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the famous men 

1 the brid«#, 

hand-
Though Shak^peare «ay hay. written 

Aud'wnnets not a few, 
Yet to MyrtiH" I have pe« 
Y*joyous billet-doux. 

. mav have circled round the globe, 
"ÏS though that pleased hi« taste, 
Suffice for me to have my arm 

iround Myrtilla's waist. 

may hare mad* m 
Though Sherman 

march 
From Atlanta to the sea 

A wedding march right up the »ill« 
js good enough for me. 

—Life. 

A STORM AVERTED. J 

ISS .TANK is ill the garden," 
said the maid. 

She was quite right. Jane 
not only i'i 'he garden physically, 

A 1IBETAN AMBUSH IN MOUNTAINST 

but was also entirely absorbed In it, 
mentally- At all events, it was not un
til I had ventured on my third salu-
t„«nn that she condescended to be-tation that she 
come conscious of my presence. 

••I wonder you are not ashamed of 
yourself!" »he began encouragingly. 

"It sometimes surprises me," I ad-

mitted. ,, , . 
Jane glared. She had a particularly 

demoralizing glare. 
"It is a good thing you are able to 

Me what cause there is for It," she 

said. 
"Ah!" said I. "Shows there's not so 

much the matter with me, after all." 
"After all what?" 
"Well, of course, there have been 

times"—I grew reflective—"that Hen
ley affair, for Instance. It was, per
haps, hardly fair to the girl •" 

Jane was upon me at once. 
"What girlV" she demanded. 
"Oh, nothing 1 beg your pardon. 

Thinking aloud, you know. liad habit. 
Must break myself of It." 

Jane did not follow my lead. My at
tempt to create a diversion was a fail
ure. 

"I hale men who think they know 
everything." she observed, sniffing a 
marguerite abstractedly and looking at 
nothing In particular. 

I agreed, "So do-I. Most objection
able animal." 

"It seems to me that »lie very things 
they think they know are the things 
that anybody who does know could 
tell them they don't know." 

I rested my head on my hand for a 
moment or two. 

"Give It up." I said Anally. 
Jane was really quite angry. Her 

cheeks were flushed like wild rose 
petals. She looked so entirely klssable 
I had difficulty In restraining myself, 
but concluded that it would not be 
safe. 

Besides we had broken, off our en
gagement the day before. 

"What do you mean?" she demand
ed. 

"Sorry! Thought It was a riddle, you 
know. ' I smiied at Jane vacuously. 

Jane stamped her foot. She .was 
wearing very dainty shoes, 1 noticed. 

"No one can call ine unreasonable," 
she began. 

"I wouldn't advise them to," said I. 
But' Jane continued taking no no

tice of my remark—"in this instance I 
consider your conduct outrageous.'• 

Here she threw out her arms in a 
manner too graceful to be believed un
less seen, and apparently appealed to 
all the visible universe—including two 
rocks and a tortoise shell cat—for sup
port. 

Upon my word, 1 don't know what 
you mean," I began, when a light 
dawned upon me. "Unless you hap
pened to see the Times yesterday 
uiornlng." 

i felt very nervous. 
I did see the Times," said Jane, 

with all the severe dignity of which 
she was capable. 

It occurs to me that it Is astonishing 
ow dignified she can look for so small 

•i person. 

But you always have the Tele-
graph,' I objected feebly. 

"Mr Timmins, who lives at the 
Gooseberry Hushes, was good enough 

night" iu\ hlS C°Py °f the Time8 last 
light, thinking I might be Interested 
Z*e* *oar And," said Jane, 
rreezingly, "i was." 

I registered internally a VOw to 
ng Mr Timmins' neck, and burn 

avail«.?,08 7 BusUes at the first available opportunity. 

Jane was continuing. 

of îhM d° "T know nbout 'Tbe lack 
What it 11,1 "lstlnct in women?' 
deed? 30ukn°w about women, in-

«ÄrJFtbST governins- f°1'the 

I was dumb. 

»llTuf4 d0 you meau by saying that 
WeS a fan'0'68 W°'Ue" to "e ab.o-
you know pH""6 nS ruler8Î What do 
L? or ?h!, r lilstory? °r ab°ut nil-
M what .,V anJ'thing except tennis? 
ß'WDatr« •> , * 611 Ellz»beth? and 
K auJ Fawcett? and that 
themr °man? and ^«#yof 

ia,'!!,Pa.Use<1 for 'aefc of breath, 

and beenn "» rntUer unsuccessl'ul smile, 
**Plnnatlona° efplaIn' 1 !lra Pooj at 
Was Ven, " ,As a matter of fact, I 
full of IL ' , °f that letter" u was 

1140 given » careful re«8onlng, and 
jWrlte Tbit16 DO end of tlouhle to 

»7 n^me'toTtM^i1 Wa"ted to pUt 

Bsver see it ' kluK would 

no matter. 

CM«*« evasion"11 'T" a"d a haif of 
iucc«ded in Prevarication I 

e<1 lD averting Jane', anger. 
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PROFESSIONAL, CARDS 

J. T. MORRISON W. A. STONE 
jyjTORP.IRON & STONE 

ATTORNEYS-AT LAW 
AU "legal business will have prompt and care

ful attention. Office In Masonic block. 
CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

Brief dispatches are being received via Calcutta telling of the hardships 
the British expedition Into Tibet is encountering in the intense cold that now 
prevails on "the roof of the world" and of signs that the Tibetans are pre
paring to fight the British advance through the mountains, where narrow 
ledge paths and hazardous climbs will give the British columns much trouble 
and place it in danger of being caught In the cunningly contrived traps of the 
Tibetans. 

She apologized prettily, in the man
ner calculated to do the most good. 

"How silly of me not to see that it 
was Just a satire, and not meant seri
ously at all," she said. 

There was an interval for refresh
ments. 

"And you believe women can govern, 
after all?" she observed again. 

1 hedged a bit. "Some women can." 
It was the most I could bring myself 

to admit. 
"Just wait until we are married," 

said Jane, playfully, "and you'll dis 
cover one of them!" 

I went home thoughtfully.—Black 
and White. 

to personal violence, he always carried 
two pistols in the pockets of his long 
black coat, in readiness to repel any 
attack. In 1855 he reappeared one day 
in the Supreme court, much aged, but 
still erect, proud, scornful and malig 
nant, and after looking around on such 
of his opponents as survived, departed 
without speaking to any one, and went 
forth upon his lonely way, whither no 
man knew. 

INSURE CASH IN TRANSIT. 

LAWYER WHO WAS A TERROR. 

Strange Character  of  John Taylor  of  
the  Earl j  Arkansas  Bar .  

At the last meeting of the Arkansas 
Bar association, says Law Notes, the 
president, George B. Rose, delivered 
an interesting address on "The Bar of 
Early Arkansas," in which he set him
self the task of rescuing from obiivion 
some members of the early leaders 
of the bar and reconstructing the con
ditions under which they worked. 
Among them is represented the curious 
figure of John Taylor, whose pictur
esque and terrible character might well 
furnish a bint for a modern Sir Walter 
Scott, If he were fortunate enough to 
possess a successor to the great novel
ist: 

John Taylor was only a sojourner in 
Arkansas from 1837 to 1844, but he was 
so remarkable a man that lie should 
not be forgotten. * * * Everybody who 
heard him agreed that in capacity for 
invective, for withering, blistering, en
venomed eloquence, be excelled any 
human being that ever spoke, and that 
>îe geemed possessed of a demoniac 
power. He was a tall, lank, red-haired 
man, repulsively ugly, with little green 
eyes that glistened like those of a 
snake, and with a fashion of licking 
out Iiis tongue that was strangely ser
pentine. He talked to no one save on 
business. When he settled in Little 
Rock, whither he hnd come from Ala
bama after he had been defeated In 
candidacy for the United States senate, 
all the bar called on him, but he re
ceived them with repelling coldness, 
and returned no visits. He had a wife, 
but nobody ever saw her—wonderful 
thing considering the small size of 
Little Rock at that time. 

During the seven years of his so
journ he never crossed any man' 
threshold, and no man crossed his. 
In riding the circuit he always rode 
alone, permitting no companionship, 
and while in attendance on court he 
would, if the weather permitted, live 
in a tent pitched in the neighboring 
wood, where he might not have to look 
on the hated face of his fellow man. 

Yet this modern Timon, a thousand 
times more embittered and malignant 
than he of Athens, was a devout 
Christian, assiduous in his attendance 
at church, and always speaking with 
intense religious conviction. But this 
strange, Invisible wife did not appear 
even on the sabbath. 

As a lawyer he was a terror. His 
knowledge of law was prodigious and 
his memory of authorities- almost su
perhuman. ' He could write out any of 
the verbose, involved common law 
pleadings word for word as they ap
peared in Chitty w ithout looking at the 
book. He was a master of every techni
cality by which his adversary could be 
humiliated and overthrown, and when 
he arose to speak none could resist the 
fierce torrent of his fiery eloquence. 
Ile spared no one and feared no one, 
but while he never suggested a resort 

Banks Take Great  Precaut ion« to  Avoid 
Loaaea by Express  and Mail .  

The careless way in which large 
packages of bank notes were tossed 
through the windows of the New York 
postofflce this week for transmission 
to out-of-town points has excited the 
wonder of persons familiar with the 
risks involved and the sums at stake, 
says the New York Evening Post. The 
movement is specially heavy Just now 
aggregating from $3.000,000 to $5.000, 
000 a week, und including consign 
ments from most of the large banks 
and banking houses in the city. The 
currency is sent everywhere in single 
packages containing $10,000 or less, 
protected by policies of Insurance pro
tecting the owners against every possi 
ble hazard at rates varying from 15 
cents to 80 cents per $1,000 of curren 
ey insured. Most of the notes are $5 
$10 and $20 denominations, besides 
supplies of ones and twos for use as 
"hand-to-hand money" for crop-move
ment purposes. 

These transfers go to all sections of 
the United States, Canada, Great Brit
ain and to continental points. The 
business has now grown to large pro
portions and Is written by some of the 
strongest insurance companies of Eu
rope and America. One very interest
ing claim paid r few days ago was 
for the loss of a parcel containing $2,-
700 In bank notes shipped through the 
mails by a Canadian institution. The 
destination was a small postofflce, 
where the business was so light that 
the postmaster, not having the use of 
a safe In which to store valuables, was 
forced to take home every night unde
livered registered mail that had arrived 
during the day. The package of bank 
notes was taken out of the office in 
this way, and Just before the postmas
ter reached home he was attacked by 
footpads and relieved of the money. 
The loss was Immediately reported, 
and the Insurance company at once re
imbursed the institution, at the same 
time offering $500 reward for the de
tection of the thieves. The case has 
not been cleared up yet. 

Packages containing $20,000 of in
sured bank notes were on the train that 
went through a bridge in a Southern 
State last week. New York under
writers were much concerned over the 
Incident until they discovered that the 
car in which the insured packages were 
stored remained safe on the rails. The 
largest single risk ever written was 
taken In England some time ago, when 
one package containing $25,000,000 was 
Insured. 

Inappropriate Suggestions. 
"Se« how har-rd ye kin hit that 

punchln' machine, Moike. Jist imagine 
it's yea- mother-in-law, and ' 

"Shure. If Ol imagined 'twas me 
mother-in-law Old he dodgiu' th' 
blame thing inshtld av hlttin' it."-
Judge. 

Many a man who thinks he is "it' 
to-day "will wake up and find himself 
in the "has-been" class to-morrow. 

Seme artists who are wedded to thek 
art evidently married In haste and are 
repenting at leisure. 

The club Is a refuge for homeless 
married men.—Life. 

Rain water," said the teacher, "Is 
always soft, Is It not?" "Not always," 
replied the bright scholar; "sometimes 
it's soft, but very often it comes down 
hard." 

'Harold," said his mother, severely, 
"why did you take two pieces of cake 
from the plate?" "Well, you see, 
mamma, I had to. I was playing that 
I was twins." 

Post-nuptial: He (whose wife has 
been reading, some of his old love let
ters to her)—What is the use of keep 
lng all those old things? She—Lest we 
forget—lest we forget.—Brooklyn Life. 

Harkway—Did you make love to any 
girls at the shore? Cleverton—Yes. 
One from Boston and one from New 
Orleans. "How was it?" "Did you 
ever have chills and fever?"—Smart 
Set. 

Young Wife (at dinner)—I didn't tell 
you, Adolphus, I cooked the dinner to
day myself. Husband—Indeed. Then 
In my thoughts I have been doing poor 
Mary Ann a great injustice.—Pear
son's Weekly. 

"Say," began the determined looking 
man, "I want a good revolver." "Yes, 
sir," said the salesman, "a six-shoot
er?" "Why—er—you'd better make it 
a nine-shooter. I want to use it on a 
cat next door." 

Jenkins—Have you a typewriter at 
your office? Jinks—Yes, indeed! Jen
kins—What style? Jink6—Oh, the very 
latest. You should see the new fall 
gown she's wearing these days.—Phil
adelphia Public Ledger. 

Nell—I was delighted to meet her at 
a bargain sale to-day. Belle—1 thought 
you detested her. Nell—So I do; and 
during the crush I found a chance to 
give her a few good pokes on my own 
account.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Lady Visitor (to little girl)—What 
became of the little kitten you had 
here once? Little Girl—Why, haven't 
you heard? Lady Visitor—No. Was 
he drowned? Little Girl—Why, no. It 
growed up to be a cat.—Illustrated 
Bits. 

Mother—Now, before you go to 
sleep, have you been guilty of any 
little sins that you should be sorry for? 
Willie—Yes, ma, I think I've been guil
ty of usury. Mother—Of usury? Wil
lie—Yes, ma, I found a penny, and I 
used it! 

"Say." began the first man, nibbling 
his pen, "how do you spell 'gibbering' 
-—with a 'g' or a 'J'?" "I don't spell it 
at all," replied the other. "When I 
want to call a man that sort of idiot I 
Just say it. I'm not fool enough to 
put it In writing." 

Mrs. I>e F—My dear, I have picked 
out a husband for you. Miss De F— 
Very well; but I want to say right 
now, mother, that when it comes to 
buying the wedding dress 1 am going 
to select tlie material myself; so there! 
—-New York Weekly. 

Smith—I wonder what Brown in 
tends to do with all the money he got 
for those historical novels lie wrote. 
Jones—He intends to travel. He feels 
that he ought to visit some of the 
places he wrote about; Just to see 
what they are like.—Life. 

"Mamma. I know the gentleman's 
name that called to see Aunt Ellie last 
night—and nobody told me either.' 
"Well, then, what is it, Robbie? 
"Why, George Dont! I heard her say 
George Dont' in the parlor four or five 
times running. Thats what his name 
Is!"—Tit-Bits. 

"Did you tell that awful bore who 
called that I had gone to San Fran 
clsco?" "Yes, sir," said the new office 
boy; "1 toid him you started this morn
ing." "Good boy! What did he say?" 
"He wished to know when you'd re
turn, sir, and I told him I did not think 
you would be back until after lunch." 

Van Antler (entertaining Witherby 
at his country home)—Now, old man, 
If you should happen to want any
thing in the night, Just touch this 
bell. Witherby—Never! I know how 
hard it Is to keep servants In the coun: 

try. Catch me touching that bell. 
Van Antler—But I assure you, you 
are perfectly safe. The bell doesn't 
work.—Life. 

7RANK J. SMITH 

% ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
General law practice. Office lu Masonic block 

over postofflce. 
CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

JOHN C. HICE J. M. THOMPSON 
J^ICE & THOMPSON 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW 
General law practice. Offlee, Picard 4 Rob 

ert building. Bell phone, No. 18 N. 
CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

•JR. J. J. HAMILTON 

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON 

Calls promptly attended to. Office, Odd Fel 
low block, upstairs. 

CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

w. 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

Office, Pioneer build-

BOISE, IDAHO. 

General law practice, 
ing. 

NOTARY PUBLIC 

Bring pour notary work to me. At First Na
tional bank. 

CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

' RIKF1THS & GRIFFITHS 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW 
Real estate, stocks bonds and lecuritles ne

gotiated. Office in Odd Fellow building. 

CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

DR W. C. STALKER 

RESIDENT DENTIST 

Office bouis, 8 a. m. to 5 p. m. All work war 
ranted. Office in Masonic building. 

CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

PICARD A ROBERTS 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

Meats of AH Kinds 

CALDWELL IDAHO 

HOWARD SEBRE Pres W. R. 9EBREE, CftBhier F. WHITE, Vice Pres. 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 

Correspondence Solicited. 

CALDWELL. IDAHO 

PIONEER BLACKSMITH SHOP 
All kinds of Blacksmithing well and promptly done. 
Patrons accomodated any hour of the day or nieht. 
FIRST-CLASS WOOD WORK and REPAIRING. 

Makes a Specialty of Scientific Horseshoeing 
THE OLD BUTTS STAND, CORNER KIMBALL AVENUE 
AND FIRST SOUTH STREET, CALDWELL, IDAHO. 

FRANK J HARDY Proprietor 

THE POPULAR RESORT 
Pure Wines, Liquors and Cigars 

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS 

DROP I IN 

D. S. BROWN Proprietor 

OFFICE IN DAVIS-FROMAN BLOCK ON KIMBALL AVE. 

THE IDAHO ABSTRACT COMPANY 
BONDED ABSTRACTERS 

Compile complete and up-to-date Abstracts of 
Title to any property in Canyon County, Ida. 

Telephone 38A CALDWELL, IDAHO 

"How's your mother?' asked the 
neighbor. "Worried to death," answer
ed the boy who was swinging on the 
front gate. "Father's hunting In the 
Adlrondacks, brother Bill's gone to a 
political convention, brother. Jack's 
joined a football team and the dress
maker has Just told mother that she'd 
look a fright in mourning."—Washing
ton Star. 

Catching up: "I suppose a fellow 
ought to have a good deal of money 
saved up before he thinks of marry
ing." "Nonsense! I didn't have a cent 
when I started, and I'm getting along 
fine now." "That so? Installment 
plan?" "Yes; and we've only been mar
ried and keeping house for a year, and 
I've got the engagement ring all paid 
for now."—Philadelphia Press. 

"My brother bought an automobile 
here last week," said an angry man 
to the salesman who stepped forward 
to greet him, "and he says you told 
him if anything broke you would sup
ply a new part." "Certainly," said 
the clerk; "what does he want?" 1 "He 
wants two deltoid muscles, a couple of 
kneepans, one elbow, and about a half 
a yard of cuticle," said the man, "and 
he wants 'em right away."—Youth's 
Companion. 

THE 

CALDWELL MILLING COMPANY'S 

FLOUR 

The Best in the State 

FEED OF ALL KINDS 

S. S. FOOTE, Manager 


