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ENTERTAINED AT DINNER.

Mr. and Mrs. Marion Bowes enter-
tained charming!y last night at a 7:30
o'clock dinner complimentary to the
Iatter’s mother, Mrs.. Arthur H.
I'Alemberte, whose birthday anniver-
Sary il was.

Their pretty new home at the cor-
ner of Davis and Gadsden streets, was
particularly attractive in its decorative
‘scheme of white and yellow chrysan-
themums on a backgrouna of greenery,

The bhostess was charmingly as-
sisted by her sisters, Miss Carrie and
Miss Bessie D’Alemberte. The guests
&t the table were: Mr. and Mrs.
Shackelford, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Hil-
liard, Mr. and Mrs. N. McK. Oerting,
Mr. and Mrs. R. F. Favourite, Mr. A.
H. D'Alemberte and his wife, the
honcree.

&
IN ARMY AND NAVY CIRCLES.

Colonel H. W. Hubbell, U. S. A, and'

Captain Thomas Perry, U. 8. N., were
the guesis of the captain of the Ger-
man cruiser for a twelve o'clock
breakfast on Wednesday. At three
o'clock in the aftermoon a reception
angd dance was given on the cruiser
to the officers and ladies of Fort Bar-
rancas, the navy yard and prominent
citizens of Pensacola. Among those
2ttending from the fort were Captain
and Mrs. Cole, Chaplain and Mrs. Per-
ry, Captain and Mrs. Hatch, Captain
and Mrs. Stephens, Captain Hilton,
Captain Hase, Lieutenant and Mrs.
Storck, Lieutenant and Mrs. Cowara,
Lieutenant and Mrs. Andruss and
Misses Hubbell, Perrv and Myers, and
Lieutgpants Hardin and Crawford.
Captain C. H. Hilton, artillery corps,
in command of the Twenty-second com-
vany, ang Lieutenant J. 8. Hardin, of
the Ninth company, coast artillery,
bave received orders to go to Fort

Monroe to attend the Artillery School

for the comink school year.

Dr. Taylor, U. 8. N., of the Naval
Hospital near the reservation, gave a
supper to the officers of the post on
Wednesday evening in homor of his
new commission.

*

Mr. and Mrs. F. W.
pleasantly entertaineq
hood Euchre last evening.

+

Mrs. Geo. Hoffman will entertain

tain the Friday euchre,
a

Miss May Robinson of Dastrop, La.,
is in the city visiting her cousin, Mrs.
BEula Hutchinson, 233 E. Gregory.

®

Marsh very

The regular meeting of the Daugh-
ters of the King will be held this af-
ternoon at 3:30 o'clock in the choir
rocom of Christ church

Mrs. James K. P. Ellis, Miss Made-

BERRY'S
COMPLEXION
BEAUTIFIERS

BEAUTIOLA

Guaranteed to remove Liver Spots,
Jes, Small Pox Pitti nd Deep ernklu
ﬁbﬂ?- mn&lt. a white tissue
- oy AT
all face and toilet mwM’l COM-
PLEXION , [ matchless]. BERRY'S CREOLE

y.um and skin troubles,

TEA, cures

QT ALL DRUGGISTS

i8 from 25
Leaves 7.

That's easy. The real
meaning is the best news
yvet for men.

A FINE
 CRAVENETTE COAT
‘ for $18.00

That's Worth

$25.00.

Just one item, showing
you the advantage of our
cash system of buying
and selling. Hats, shoes,
suits and shirts in same

proportion.

Why Pay More?

H. 0. ANSON

CASH CLOTHIER,
Phone 297.

the Neighbor-,

ELLIE BECK,
ne 669,

—

line Thurman, Mrs. Annie S. Hill and
child, all of Ohio, who have been vis-
iting friends on North Hill, expect to
leave this morning,

L 4
Miss Lurlyne Batler has recovered
from her recent illness.
©
Mr. John B. Guttmann handsome!y
entertained the officess of the German
cruiser Bremen at dinner Wednesday
night. »
>
The many frienos of Hale Clemenis
will be sorry to hear that he is confin-
«d to his bhome, at 22 E. Garden street,
with lagrippe.

HEALTH

Means the ability to do a good day’s
work, without undue fatigue and to
find life werth living. You _cannot
have indigestion or constipiition with-
out its upsetting the liver and pollut-
ing the blooa. Such a condition may
he best and quickest obtained by Her-
bine, the bes: liver regulator that the
world has ever known. Mrs, D. W.
Smith writes, April 3, 1902: *“I use
Herbine, and find it the best medicine
for constipation and regulating the
liver I ever;, used.” Price 50 cents.
Sold by all druggists.

TRAVELING EVANGELISTS -
ARE IN THE CITY,

4

Mr., and Mrs. M. V. R. Wicks, travel-
Img evangelists, are im the city in the
interest of their work ang may remain
here for some weeks. Regarding them,
a recent issue of the Forth Worth,
Texas, Record savs:

Mr .and Mrs. M. V. R. Wicks, of
Waycross, Ga., traveling evangelists
of the Congregational Methodist

church. arrived in the city yesterday|zz
from Dallas, where they have been
holding meetings for the past two
weeks. They will hold open air meet-
'ings on the streets of Fort Worth for
2 week or more, weather permitting.

' Mrs. Wicks has been ordained as a
| minister of -the Congregational Meth-
cdlst church for elght(en years. She
was formerly a Mrs, R. E. Baker. She
and her late husband, Rev. R. B. Ba-
| ker, held meetings in Fort Worth|
about two years ago. Mrs. Wicks has
travelied all over the United States
in the interest of her church, and is
| now winding up a tour in this state,
Laving already visited Galveston,
Houston, Waco and a number of towns
j south of Fort Worth.

L
The whist club meets with Mrs. B.{
W. Lamar this afternoon at 3:30
s'clock.

At present~Mrs., Wicks is striving to!

raise money to be applieq toward the
erection of an industrial school
poor children.
ty-five acres 1o the cause,
miles from Waycross, and has also
been successfu] in raising about $300
or $400 for this purpose.
!cemenl to the amount of $150 havc
;‘bcen donated. Six thousand brick and
’]F-.(l[l() feet of lumber have also been
| contributed. The movement towarn
securing this building was started by
i Mrs., Wicks about six months ago.

His Faith Unshaken,

One day the chodja prayed aloud that
God would send him a thotsand piag-
ters. “A full thousand! 1 could not
take less!” said he in concluding his
prayer. A rich man who had heard

the chodja praying thought he wonld |

try his consistency and next day placed
a bag containing 999 piasters in his
way. The chodja found the bag and
counted the money, but as he was
turning to carry It home the tempter
stepped from behind a wall and cried:
“Yesterday in- your prayer you said
you could not take less tham a thou-
sand piasters, and I wished to show
you your incpnsistency. Leave that
money. It is mine!” *‘Oh, no,” said the
chodja. “This money God sent me in
answer to my prayer, and I shall take
it home, trusting that he who sent me
999 piastars will rome time surely send
mwe the one outstanding piaster. There
18 no incon®stency, but plenty of faith

in me!” And he walked away well
satisfied, carrying the bag. — Good
Words.

Blue Jays.

Blne jays never go south, but stay
north during the coldest winters., It is
said they live to be a hundred years
old. Very few people have ever seen
their nests or young. They can sing a
dozen different tunes, I never kill them,
for they once saved my life. I had been
Jost in the woods for two days. Night
was coming, and it began to snow. I
built a bough eamp, and while cutting
wood cut a bollow stub. When I split
it open | found four blue jays and
about a bushel of bread and meat. 1
built a fire and ate about a peck of the
provisions, The jays did not go away,
but came up to the fire and appeared to
enjoy the heat. My feet were cold, and
I commenced to dance to warm them.
Then the birds sang the prettiest jig
tune I ever heard. The storm lasted
twenty-four hours. When it was over
I climbed a tall pine, but I came down

-mad as a weét hen. I had discovered

_ the lumber camp about fifteen rods dis-

»

tant.—Lewiston (Me.) Journal.

Sorry He Spoke.
Husband (during the quarrel)—I
wouldn’t be & fool If I were you. Wife
(calmly)—My dear, I can readily under-
stand that if you were me you wouldn't
‘be a fool.

It is & blunder to treat men without
pelf respect as If they were your equals.

—Sraeres -

-
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(6.) Is a fancy girdle-belt of white kid with enameled buckles.
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Arter they had come to an under- had made for hiumy to rest his elbow
standing Frank Claxton took Virginia wupon when he was “reading conyv.” He
Carter to dinner at Giovani’s. This un- recalled that it bad come wrapped in
derstanding, the resulf of many iisun- numberless piocesgof paper. each one
derstandings, put an end to their en- inclosed inside the otber, like the eggss
gagement, and they chose to hold the in a Chinese puzzla, That was abo
wake over their dead love at the tiny the time that thevinterest arounsed b
restaurant where it had been born. his tale of Ceniral American life had
Neither talked much during the meal, opened the hearts of editors toward
and when either speke, for some rea-. him.

| son not easily explained, it was in a Somehow ‘the deteciive story he had

The Journal’s Daily
s~ashion Feature.

Al

2 )

(1.) Is a faney coliar of white satin, lavender velvet ribbon, steel beads

and buckles.

(2.) Is a scarf collar of white linen, with hemstitched mulle scarf,

(3.) Shows box-pleated linen cuff

to be worn over close-ffitting sleeves.

(4.) 1Is a crush girdle of black satin shirred on featherbone.

(5.) Shows a broad belt of white

brocaded silk, with gilt buckle.

very low tone. The man-said, “I sup-
pose_I had better return your letters?”

“There must be a great many of
them,” responded the girl, the corners
of her mouth trembling Into a faint
smile.

“Yes. In—in three years”—

“I shall send yours tomorrow—that
is, I shall send all but one. I should like
to keep ene—in memoriam. May 17"

“If T may.”

“Certainly.
know.”

Claxton left her at the door of her!
apartment something less than an hour
later. On the way ‘to his own home he
marveled that he shoyld regret what
had happened so little, The petty quar-
rels of the past few months had worn
out his endurance, he thought, and ren-
dered him indifferent to their culmina-
tion. He wondered how she felt about
it. At all events, the separation would
leave him with more time—more time
to work, more time to devote to the
friends he had neglected since he had
bhegun caring for her.

In the matter of the quarrels he did
not consider himself blameless. He
realized this, and admired himself a bit
for the inherent generosity which pre-
vented his holding her solely to ac-
count,

Claxton reached his “place” in rather
a relleved frame of mind. He opened
the door with a key fastened to a silver
ring that she had given him on his
birthday and walked straight across
the library to his typewriter.

‘A fair exchange,’

ENJOY
LIFE !

You can get a good All-Havana

CIGAR

For 6§ Cts.

Just as Cheap as You Pay for a
Trashy Smeke.

orma Martinez

SMOKER

at 5 cents.

NICK APOSTLE,

Sole Agent for Pensacola.

you '

Beside -
the machine was a tiny cushion she -

intended to begin did not fly from his
| finger tips as speedily as he had ex-

pected. The first paragraph, after

writing which, he toid himself, «things
would go better, stood alone on the
| page, a succession.of stilied aud unin-
| viting sentences.
“Not in the mood,”’ he confessed
last and strolled down Broadway to his
{ club. The boy at the door didn't know
| him, and when, after satisfying the stu-
. pld fellow of his membership, he saun-
| tered into the lounging room he was
in an exceedingly unpleasant humor.
“Parsons been here this evening?” he
inquired brusquely of an attendant.

“No, sir,” replied the man. “He does
not coine very often now, sir. Married,
I believe.”

Claxton cursed Parsons from the bot-
tom of his soul.

“Graham?” he asked.

“Mr. Graham was in about a3 week
ago. We don’t see him more than once
a fortnight.”

“Funny,” mused Claxton.
I wonder if there's any
place?”’

There was, in the writing room—
Frederick Ford Ferguson, a youth just
coaxing a timorous mustache into ex-
istence and tolepated only for the sake
of his father, Major Ferguson, former-
ly of the Ninth infantry. Claxton
would gladly have passed the young-
ster by, but he was hailed before he
could regain the hall.

“Stop a bit, old chap. I want to read
you a line I'm sending to a friend of
mine at Daly’s. Rather a clever letter,
you know.” ’

Claxton tore himself away and weut
back home. What was Miss Carter do-
. ing? He would have wagered a hun-
| dred that Phelps had called and taken

ber out, Confound Phelps!

| The story went more smoothly, stim-
 ulated by the resentful energy of its
author. From 10 o'clock until nearly
daylight the typewriter clicked inces-
santly. When it stopped clicking, seven
pages of manusecript, much marred by
pencil marks, lay on the table near at

at

“By George,
one in the

» hand. It was a good story, he felt sure,

although there were two or three de-
tails concerning which he would have
liked a conservative opinion. “T'll take
Virginia out for luncheon and read it
to her,” he thought, Then he remem-
bered that they had agreed never io
see each other again—v voluntarily, that
is.

The day, which began with his rising
at noon, dragged along monotonously.
It was hard to realize that he might
.not speak to her over the telephone that
gtood on his<desk apd harder still to be
convinced that she would not call him
cup. Toward midafternoon Claxton un-
locked a drawer and took out the nine
vackages of her letters that represeat-

1

ed a correspondence of three years. He'
must choose the one letter and returm
the rest to her.

To do this he must read every epis-
tle in the nine bundles. Claxton, in
eommon with most men who write or
act. was a sentimentalist, and he want-
ed that the one letter should be the
dearest of sil. The first that met his
evé he laid agide in the beli=f that it
would prove the dearest. Miss Carter
had nennpd it when he lay ill of fever ;
at Said Yose de Guatemala. “Your ca-;
ble was repeated to me at Chicago,”
was the message.

have been with you now. I know that

if your iliness continued you wouid

need- a nurse, and I felt that I could !
not delegate to strangers the privilege
of attending you."
letter—the letter of a woman mature in
hegrt and brain—

a telegram, sent to his
sfore the telephone had

Next ecame
apartments be
been installed:
Am blue. Have wired Minnie stay
heme.” A very sweet, dependent lit-
tle message, but of course not to be
tihought of as the single memento of
80 a friendship as theirs had
been. It was even preferable to retain
the short nete which he had always
ascribed to her literary genius rather
than to her feelings. “Each thought of

close

you, dropping into the waters of my
heart, produees ever widening circles

of tender recollection.”
Then there was
posed a fragment of verse. It began:
Thou art so dear to me, my love—
So dear and, oh, so necessary!
Claxton remembered that she had
prized the poem above anything else
he had given her. *“It is so fine to be
thought ‘necessary,” ” she had said.

In this manner he progressed through

five of the nine packages. Each letter |
seemed more desirable than the rest,
and every moment made a selection {
iess easy. This serawl was a reassur- |
ance which she had peneciled on the
ieaf of her programme at the theater;
that sheet of blue paper bore the first
words of affection he had ever received !
from her.

At the bottom of the fifth bundle was
a long envelope with the name of a

“Otherwise I should |

It was a womanly |

and Claxton pondered !
a long while before putting it aside, i

—

“Please come tonight. |

an envelope from |8
her, on the back of which he had com- | B

publishing company on its upper left |

hand corner.

two years old.
Claxton concluded,

side contemptuously.
back in the days when rejected manu-
scripts had not been half so rare as
good dinners or money with which to |
pay rent. Something approaching cu-
riogity made him pick up the envelope
again and draw the contents from its
mouth. The story that lay before him
was headed, “From Frank Claxton, 211
West Twenty-first Street,” but the
type unmistakably belonged to the ma-

“Rejected manuseript,”

chine which siill remained fixture
at Miss Carter's The tale was one
that she had sent over his signature to

an editor of whose opinion she had felt
«~ertain, and it had in consequence heen
returied to him when tbhat gentieman
had classed ‘it “unavailable.” *I
thought you'd get a cheek,”
nad confessed, “and I knew you'd
spend it without considering whys and
wherefores. It's just like Phelps!

as

The postmark was over |

tos€ing it to one |
That had come‘

Virginia '

He |

was enthusiastic over the plot when I |
told it to him Jlast week.”
“Yirginia,” he had remonstrated, “it |

was like offering me cliarity.”
“Nonsense! I shouldn't have thought
of handing you money. 1 simply wrote

a story for you that you might have
written yourself if yon had taken
time.”

how mnuech
in just|
erative la- |

“Taken time! Cood Lord,
time he had taken that
such discouraging. unremi

year

bor! How unhappy he had been and |
now awfully, awfully hard up! e |
nadn’t begun spending every evening
with her then, and he hadn't begzun

gelling whatever he wrote either. “No-
body ever did—at first,” she had as-
sured him.

For twenty minutes (‘laxton sat si-
lently on his chair island in the middle
of a sea of letters., His fingers elung’
to the rejected manuscript, but his eyes |
iooked beyond it inio the past. AN the
half forgotten history of his love for
Virginia Carter had been recalled to
him with wonderful vividness—her un-
varying goodness, the sweetness of |
their intercourse, the erstwhile strength
of hig affection for her. A ship’s clock
in the adjoining room struckkx 2, the
nautical fashion of saying that the hour
was 3, and with quick resolution he be-
gan climbing igto his evening clothes,

“I've come to take you to dinner,” he |
said to Miss Carter when she respond- |
ed to his pressure on the button at her |
door.

“So you were lonely, too?’ she asked
him.

“Lonely? By George, and those let-
ters”—

She was too clever,a girl not to seem |
surprised, and he could not look |

sides of her trunk into the
tray where reposed several packages |
of his letters to her, unsearched, un- |
touched. since first they had been read
and laid away.

e
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NICE HAIR FOR ALL.

Once Destroy the Dandruff Germ, and
Hair Grows Luxuriantly.

Anvone can have nice bair if he or
she has not dandruff, which causes
brittle, dry hair, failing hair and bald- |
ness. To cure dandruff it is necessary
to kill the germ that causes it,

.md,
that is just what

Newhro's Herpuidm ’

in the

we can do al] the rest.

descriptiong will render your ordering

oo

elry,

thoroughly

L

Choosing of Gifts

have an eye always to the appropriate
ing. Our displays of Jew

satisfact pry,

MAIER & BERKELE

ATLANTA, GEORGIA-

s3 of your offer
Precious Stones, Silverwars

and Art Goods are so varied, so admirably adequat
to the needs and the fancies of those who are seeking
beantifu; coings, that we're sure you will find the needed
inspiration here.

Our Catalog—just out—is’ a splendid thing. The illustrations and

and
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(F WE HAVE IT

IT IS THE BEST.

i For Quick Home Luncheons

Spratt’s, in

Kippered Herring, tins,
Preserved Bloaters, tins..
Salmon Steaks, tins... .
Columbia ERiver Salmon,..
French Sardines, boneless tin
Lobstm 3, in ‘tins, two siz

Sol/ Cahn & Co.

The Pure Food

Store.

Phones 178 and 4

The Store that Feeds

80

thz People.

.

Children’s Heavy - Weight ;

School and Play Shoes

MADE OF SELECT PLUMP SKINS WITH GOOD
SOLID SOLES, VERY DURABLE AND

LY CHEAP AT

3150, S$L.75,

Phone 690.
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EXEREME-

$2.00, $2.56.
§ THE BOSTON SHOE STOR E,

117 S. Palafox 3
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S BOOT &SHOE 7
 WORKERS UNION.:

We

WEAR these SHOES should ¢

carry the largest stock
SHOES in the city. To thosz

who are interested in good FOOT-

tainly appeal to you. Sce that
above cut is stamped in the shog;
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the printed kind is fraudulent. The

LABEL must be STAMPED.

MEYER SHOE CoO.,

Feet Furnishers For Folks,

102S. Palafox Street.
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Mrs. C. M Clure.
:g Shopplng Opera House Bui! dﬂcv“ ur
f will find our mid-day SPEITEID A

| 2 quick lunch a great con- 3

| % venience. Served guickl > i

% afx:} ‘lZmp'm:Y;\, il X N’ck’s
=35

- Restaurant
‘: ,CeﬂtS. and Carfie

'év\g H Choeolate with whip- - . )

ne ream anid cake 0 x Ne oni ylace v &

% S-~ s e nkes. 19 3 may get sub “\. b

g; . ments,

* i OystersinEveory Stylo
E Kandy Kitchen Caf-

* ogvas.w

= 1048, Pal'au‘t- Fhone 999 = EANE: PSR

| Erwrn REARHRRR 2 ’pr' ’3 f, everything ] x 'Y

does; Cornelius Grew, Colfax, W uSh B

Says:

¥ “One bottle of Newbro's Herpi(-ide! CAFY. LEW'S Guner. N g k A ostle
completely ecursd me of dandruff! s p 4
which was very thick: and it has stop-| FASTEST 'N THE RS Propr!etor.

ped my hair from falling out” [t! Will make two tr.p.s daily, beginning -
makes hair soft and glossy as silk: ., Stunday. at 10 a. m. and 2 p. m. fo » R ] »
delightful @dor. and refreshing hair &g - ’ 50 and 7sc

dressing. It permits the hair to grow ! tht Sav‘ng Statlon AUTOMOBILE and TOURIST
abundantly. Sold by leading druggists. and CAPS

i¥or gale by W. A. D'Alemberte, drug- OTHER POINT8 OF INTEREST. LATEST STYLES

gist and apothecary, 121 'S. Palafox.| FARE, 50 CENTS. at

Sen# 10 cents in stamps for sample (o' Special rates to private partie: Mrs. Nordstrom's Millinery
The Herpieide Company, Detroit,|Leave orders with E..J. Dunham, 711 No. 1) E. intendencia

Mich. . | Bouth Palafox street. - : — .



