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A Novelty
in Jewelry

By Ivor Wyatt

{CepyTight, hy Joseph B. Bowles.})

Messrs. Sparfon and Plowing prided
themselvea upon being the best jew-
e'ers In town. They were a very go-
ahead firm; and in their window the
latest novelties im watches and clocks
could always be seen.

One morning Mr. Plowing, the junior
pertner, began to dance round the
shop, excitedly pointing to a parce'
wkich lay open on one of the glas.
covered show-cases,

“What have you mow?’ sald Mr
Sparton.

“It's the phonographic watch,” sald
the junior pariner, excitedly; *it will
sell like blazes.”

“l have mever sold any blazes,” sald
the semior partner with a reproving
frown—"let me see those talking 'tick-
ers, "

The partners undid the wrappers in
which some 15 watches were enrase),
They looked very harmless, and Lod

ihe stupid, over-comscientious look of |

the ordinary watch.

“They are all going,” said Mr. Sprr-
ton, after he had put each to hi
ear.

“M 18 ten minutes to nine,” said Mr.
Flowing; “in ten minnies we shtll
hear them speak. [ beileve one con-
talme the voice of Mr. Hoosevelt wnd|
one a line spoken by Ada Rehan.”

The partners then arranged fhe|
wetches In two rows upom the desl,
and anxiously awalted the hour. As
the big clock over the shop hegan to
wheeze preparatory to striking, a tiny
fittic volce was heard to proceed from
cne of the mild-looking watches on the
derk.

“Nime. Your father . down
1o breakfast,” 1t said, In quiet, sub-
dued iones.of a traimed servant.

“A schoolboy's holiday watch, I sup-
pore,” sald Mr. Sparton.

Mr. Plowing looked ﬂgr the words
“your father” in the descriptive cata-

logue.

“No. 842—a young lady’'s watch,™ he
said.
“Nine. Quite time to get up,” said
cnewof the watches, brightly. Then the
others sald, all talking at the same
time: s

*“Nine. Open the letters and take
them upstairs.”

"“In the city by nine.”

*Nine o’clock. ‘The labor we deligh:
fa physics pain.’™ sald gnother. “nine
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o'clock.”

“Nine. Talk to the cook about din-

o]

e

“Qh, Mary, P'm Mad!’

ner.” “A lady's watch that,” interrup:
ed Mr. Sparton.

“It 18 quite nine o'clock.”

“Nine, old chap."

“Nine tatlors make a man"

Then no more was heard. Mr. Enr
ton stood amazed at the experien
while Mr. Plowlng looked on with il..
air of a man who was showing «
something of which he had a peiio-
krowledge.

"I heard the whole batch In New
York,” he said. “They are wonde:r'
little instruments. The Bhakespe:r:
guolation is a little gem.™

“l suppose there are singin:
watches, and preaching watches, and
musical watches?”

“Yes,” said Mr. Plowing. “For ou:
firsL consignment 1 thought that th:
gpeaking watch would be the best, and
ax you gemerally. entrust all purchases
to me, I ordered this lot. I hope |
have your approval?”’

“Yes. They seem to be a very good
joventon.™

"Here is the show-card,” sald Mr.
Plowing. “We had better put ft ic
the window, and keep the watches here
to ‘speak’ to the customers.”

He plated the show card in the win-
dow. On it was written:

“THE PHONOGRAPHIC WATCH.

“This watch will tell you the time, in-
stead of leaving you to work 1t out for
yourself. You can bave the volce o
your dearest friend, favorite politicia:
or preacher, singer or actor. You ca:
have your own voice reproduced on
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payment of ten dollars extra. You can
have a ‘repeater’ to quote text's, dates
poetry, or prose.” *

At midday there was a great crowd|
aseembled to hear the new watches in |
Vessrs. Sparton and Plowing's. Every- |
wdy admired the little wonders ;m._l
talked of getting one for some one or '
other, but sald that perhaps snother
day would do as well when they hearu
the price. Some made some slight pur-
chases, but no one bought a phon - |

graphic watch.
“Why did you get 15 of thein Plow |
ing,” said Mr. Sparton, when they

were arranging the new watches w
“gpeak™ at one o'cluck. “Five would

have been quite enough, We shall
never be able to get rid of 15 at this
price. There are not enough rich pec- |
ple In town.”

The junior partner was by no means
disheartened, for he well knew Mr.
Sperton’s methods. Sparton used to
leave all purchases to his partner, and
then heap all the abuse on his head if
an article did not sell.

At five minutes to one Mr. Bunsner
came In. He asked to see the new
watch, Mr. Dunsner was a very rich
rannufacturer, and spent hls money
very Ireely. Sperton produced the |
wawhes and turnad them on, while |
Pluwing explained all he knesw abont
their mechanism ie order to bridge |
over the interval unti! o'cloek |
should strike. A moment before the
Iig clock struck the watches began
o talk, about ten went off exactly at !
the same time, anu what they said
roilld not ba distin-uished. All Mr.
Bunsner heard was a recipe for chick-
en saiad from one watch, and the ex-
cellent advice “onc u'clock, takp your
kands out of your pockets,” from an-
other.

“What's that one?” sald Mr. Buns-
ner, eagerly. “How mbch is 1t?™

“Which, Mr. Bunsner, please?”

“The one that said ‘Take your hands
out of your pockets.’ It will ao bgau-
tifully for my boy.”

“Oh, that's the schoolboy’'s Wwateh,
fir; it has a lot of useful precepts. It
hez also. some football maxims, the
chief rules of good behavior, and some
hints upon keeping pets. The whole
to conclude with some nice homely ad-
vice In a lady's voice Yor every might
At ten. After that, if consulted, It
says: ‘Don’t talk,’ and ‘Go to slesp,’ ™
E&id Mr. Plowman, reading from the
descriptive catalogue.

“What s the price of this
then?" sald Mr. Bunsner,

“Forty-five dollars,” said the offi-
cious Plowing, pushing his way past
Sparton.

“1 will takg that with me, please,”

cune

one,

. morning.

| saia Mr. Bunsner.
Mr. Bunsner took the watch with |

him;

rhonograpie apparatus had  been
turned off, as he did not wish to Le
surprised by It during business hours.

“li might tell me to take my hands |
sit of my pockets or to go on with my |

worle when one of my clerks was i

| My room, and that would be annoying,”

fald to himself, as he turned the

| Putivn.

1.e sald nothing of the purchase to
11~ wife, however, as he hoped to sur-
v ® Bertie the next marning with the
‘(!)pscience watch.”
1 have bougzht you a watch for your
“day, my boy,” he said to Bertis,
wnin the boy came in to sey gooe
wight;™ “put it In the watch pocket b,
your bed; now mind you take good
are of it."”

s, father, 1 will,” sald the boy,
<% o yes brightening at the presen::
‘1t uk you very much. Good night,
nther.”

“Good night, Bertie, my son, dont
» atraid of your mew watch.”
Bunsner and Bertie laughe:.
nl the boy went off to bed handlin
Wl uuw  possefsion,

A servant came into the bov's roon
4 Jew mianutes before eight *he nex:
She pulled up the blind,
calling to the sleeper,

Hertie turned over and had a lon:
'izcrssion with himself,

“Shall 1 get up? It will be aw-
“pily nice to get up im a few minutes
| haven't had enough mleep. It's very
bud for one not to have enough sleep.
*nother quarter of an hour will
1o a lot of good. Well, parhaps a
‘varter of an hour is too long. !'!!
o to sleep for another five minutes.
hen I really will get up.”

“Eight Time to get up mow,” sald
-opiebody.

“Hullo, I'm dreaming. That waz a
‘host, 1 sapposs,” sald Bertle.

“Half-past eight. Get out.™

“Nine. You have been In Ded too
~ng; get up,” sald somebody.

"What on earth is it?”

“Ten. Don't talk im school.”

"Eleven. Hurry up to the other
rlass-room.” -

Something had goné wrong with the
watch, and nothing would stop it.

“Twelve. Willlam the Cougqueror,
1066,”

“One. Don't eat too fast at dioner.”

“Two. Don't run after eating.”

Bertle got up and looked all around
the room, and under the bed.

*Ugh!* he said to himsd. I must
be going mad. I keep hearing horrible
courting and people sayving thinga
There it 1 again!”

Mrs.

LET US FIGURE WITH YOU

You will find it very much to your advantage

when you

-

. 'Three .mnlms of wagons that for years have proven their
- We also sell the

'ELWOOD WIRE FENCING.

m ihemisnohamuwieethspﬂee. Itis m_n.deinvlrinns sizes and is adapted to all ?enee purposes.
CALL AND SEE US.

umen Lumber

are ready to buy

~..LUMBER, A BUGGY OR WAGON..

We carry an immense stock of lumber, sash, doors, b]inds: lime, and building material and
are prepared to to supply you on short notice with Whatever you may need in that line. Also we
i . have on exhibition in our large show room a handsome and attractive assortment of

~ Buggies and Surreys. A" s
MILBURN, OLD HICKORY AND HICKMAN WAGONS.

we particularly call your attentio
Yo the fact th’;it weyhandle___‘kr-

worth by honest seryvice in this parish.

Co,

he did not look at It during |
luncheon at the University club—the |

f”

“8ix. Change your shoes and brush
your hair.”

Hertie sereamed for help, and the
servant came rushing In.

*0h, Mary, I'm mad! And there are
‘hiosts saying things all round me.
Listen!"

Mary lstened attentively, as did the
boy.

“Kight. To bed in an hour and a
wMi{—" was all they heard.

Mary fainted and Bertie hid his face
in his hands and groveled on the
w:or. Sudaenly he jumped up, tore
down the watch pocket, and held it to
| his ear.

“That's it,” he cried. “It's this watch
| thut papa gave me is mad; not us,”
|nnd he dropped the watch and
i al! into the water pitcher. *“We shan’t
| kear it there,” he sald to himseif as
he tarew the contents of the water
pilcter over the servant and called for
belp.

Mr. Bunsper rushed in and scolded
his son for his ingratitude; then sen:
Mary away, and administered corporal
| punizhment.
| As nis father left the room, Bertle
piottered to himself:

*{falking watches are humbug!”

i “¥Five. Don't speak with yonr mouth

Advertiser Building.

APPLY AT

This Office.
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