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BY MISS E. NELLIE BECK.
Telepho ne 669,
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ant visit to her daughters, Mrs.
McHugh, Jt., of this city,

.%

HER SEVENTY-FIRST
BIRTHDAY DINNER.

Mrs. Joseph Wilkins, of Fisherville,| Blumer, of Milton.
wWas 71 years ydung on Sunday and >
her children, grandchildren and a few| yfiss Aileen Kelly, of Alabama,
friends assembled at her home to en- leaves to-aay for home after a few
oy a two o'clock dinner with which| gays’ visit to friends.
ske celebrated the aay. *

The color scheme of pink and green
was beautifully carried out, and in the
Soft light of the many candles, the
bPandsomely appointed table was pretty
as a pictuare,

The special guest of honor was Mr.
A. Lambert.

James
and Mrs.

Mrs. Laura E. Walker has returned

her son, Mr. W. C._ Walker and family. |
-

Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Mitchell,
merly Miss Jessie Massey, have gone|
Others present were, Mr. and Mrs.|t0 housekeeping in their own resi-
J. D. Wilkins, Miss F. Wilkins, Miss| dence on BEast Wright.
L. Wilkins, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Wil- @
Kins, Mr. and Mrs. Hester Wilkins, Mr.
Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Wright, Mr. and| Mrs.
Mrs. R. S. Hester, Miss Lena, Miss
Angeline, Mr. George, Miss Bthel and| after a brief visit to friends.
Miss Modeste Hester; Miss Maldina. -
Mr. Oscar, Mr. Wilkins and Mrs. Gene-
vieve Davenport; Mr, Joseph and Mr.
Alvah Davenport.

Mrs. Wilkins received many beauti-
ful tokens of love and esteem and a
host of friends unite in wishing her
many happy returns of her anniver-
Sary,

James R. Douglass, of Milwau-

The Presbyterian parsonage, lately
destroyed by fire, is being replaceq by
a very handsome new structure, which
will add greatly to the
West Gregory.

Public Is Aroused.
- The public is aroused to a knowl-

THAT GRIPPEAN CLIMATE. edge of tl?e curative merits of that

It would be funny to hear some peo- great medical tonie, Electric Bitters,
ple express their opinions of this balmy| (27 sick stomach, “‘(’f and Kidneys. |
climate if their tones weren't so muf-| NaT¥ H. Waters, of 546 St. Clair Ave-
fleq and they didn’t sniffle so. nue, Columbus, O., writes: ‘For sev-

The fact is—we're spoiled. Dread- eral months I was given up to die. 1
fully so. We enjoy almost peﬂect.had fever and ague, my nerves were
spring and summer weather for about | wrecked; 1 could not q)epp and my
340 days in the year with muethougmi stomach was so weak, from useless
of their beauty. But—how we do|ooCors drugs, that I could not eat.
grumble and growl if the remaining 25/ Soon after beginning to take Electric

- Bitters, I obtained relief, and in a
“3: ‘ort? tglsagrofalile. ot Srihatas & short time I was entirely cured.”
e e most eloguent tributes to| Guaranteed at all drug stores; price

the beauty and genial character ot'
Pensacola’s normal climate, is the fact|

that practically everybody succumbs
to the fall of the mercury to anywhere | ROLL OF HONOR FOR JANUARY

round 32. Below that point—well, we AT CONVENT SCHOOL
®re simply refrigerated—good for noth-

50 cents.

ing but to snuggle down by a big fire Senior Girls—Misses Maggzie Mae
and stay there till the mercury rises.| Hatton, Louise Jiebighauser, Eva
If the atmosphere is both damp and | Gonzalez, Leona de la Rua, Maggie

chilly, then down go vur hopes and! | McHugh, Genevieve Shuttleworth, Ada
we're as forlorn as though the last| McHugh, Katie Cusachs, Emma
trump was sounding and we knew we| Schambcau, Annie Maher, Evelyn
would be unable to report in person. | Bond, Olivia O'Connell, Gertie White-
BEven those whoee blood only tingles| head, Lala Cusachs, Mattie O'Brien,
the merrier from a nip of Jack Frost| Florence Roche, Agnes Bamfell, Mag-
give up the ghost of cheerfulness when | i¢ Johnson.
the skies begin to weep or even threat- Senior Boys—Masters Dudley Gon-
en. But—it is amazing how little pre-{ zalez, Leo Rupert, Manuel Johnson,
caution the wisest take against these| Arthur Olsen, Stephen Sweeney, Ja-
changes. cob Thompson, Fauria Touart, James
Men, women and children, as a rule,
add more or less underwear and adopt
a somewhat heavier dress when the

Fred Keuster,
Bradley,

Clyde
Clarence

Bicker,
Pent.

first “cool spell” arrives along in the| Kindergarten Room—Master
fall. This is their “winter” outfitl Pert Bryans, Amelia Marzoni, Katie
which they wear for three or four Motta, Illa L. O’Brien. Lucile Ynies-
months during which the mercury| ™. Master Gregory Quina, Misses
wanders up and down the scale. Lena and Mildred Rocheblave, Fran-
When the mercury falls they add a|Cis Christie, Mergy Hatton, Millie
few more wraps to their necks—turp-| SWaine Josephiné Daniels, Mary |
ing up coat coilars or twisting scarfs| E250on, Annie Quina, Eva Hall, “""3
about them. In extreme cases an ex-| lall, Masters Tom McHugh, Harring

ton Johnson, O’Brien Motta, Dm'ln.\
McHugh, Edw. Swaine, Misses Florida
Wallace, Rosalind Daniels,
Swaine, Naomi Marzoni, Hazel Ghee-
nes, Pauline Monaghaa, Mercy Keus-
ter, Masters Rex Hogstrom. John
Walsh, Misses Frances Brent. Gene-
vieve Wilkins, Juliette Sweeney.

Intermediate Girls—Misses Willie
Moody, Hilda Bicker, Mary Cusachs,
}Elra Pent, Ruby Burns, Lizzie Camp-
hell

Junior Boys—Masters Willie Merr itt,
Owens Roche, Willie Campbell, Claude
Williams, Leon Belle.

Junior Girls—Missesg

tra coat is added, but no one ever |
seems to think the feet and legs need;
protection. But, it is safe to say that
one rarely ° takes cold,” if ever, when
the feet and legs are kept comfortably
warm.

Even a “draught” of cold air through
a room is a good thing to keep going
near the ceiling, but if it is within six
feet of the fioor it means sickness for
the occupants—temporary or perma-
ment—and the closer the floor the
more deadly.

One little crack under a door will
neutralize the warmth from a red hot

stove and cause more rheumatism, Helen Gonza-

pmeumonia and sore throat than the [’:zi.r_ Lugan hA lams, Elizabeth Lee,
best physician can guerantee to cure | on Sanchez

We ehould pay less attenmtion tol _
season and more to temperature in Sick Headache.
Pensacola. There are many days| This distressing ailment resylts
when summer clothes are comfortable| from a disordered condition of the
and should be worn during the winter| Stomach. ~All that is needed to effect

months, but we should all use common |2 cure is a dose or two of Chamber-

sense enough to wear thicker shoes,|l2in’s Stomach and Liver Tabilets. In

stockings and underwear on a cnld.fac" the attack may be warded off. or

day than on a warm one, and still/ 8reatly lessened in severity, by taking !

warmer ones when it is freezing,| @ dose of these Tablets as soon as the

whethber for a few hours or a few| first symptom of an attack appears
One may catch in five minutes,| Sold by all druggists.

& cold t bangs o.n for months, "'“E NEW ROAD

Mr, J. Lichten and family are pleas-
antly domficiled at the Southern,
-
Mrs. T. J. Hennican, of Mobile left
W™onday noon for home after a pleaq

ARRANGEMENTS COMPLETED FOR
IMMEDIATE CONSTRUCTION.
DEATH OF MRS. LANG-

LEY, AN AGED

TO BEAUTIFY YOUR
COMPLEXION

IN 10
DAYS, USE

SATINOLA WiDow.
THE UNEQUALED BEAUTIIER. peesesm el
: Chipley, Fla., Feb. 6.—Mr. L. E.

Miller, the contractor of the B.C. &
St. A. R. R, returned to Chipley Fri-
day from the east with all arrange-
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PEOPLE -« EVENTS
Seen, Heard and Done Among Those Who Go, Come §
and Tarry-~Women and Society, Here and Elsewhere. z
*

to Mobile after a three weeks' visit 10

for-|

Robsart Andrews and his sister, |

Walsh, Roscoe Thompson, Leo Maher. |
Arthur

Her |

Lucy |

AT CHIPLEY

|

I

! Through the stained glass abdve the
| palms and roses the midday sun
streamed in, flecking ,the scene with
| gorgeous reds, blues “nd greens. It
| shed a golden glory upon the tall, slen-
der, graceful bride, and at the sight

| the best man shut his jaw a bit more

determinedly. She was looking more
| than ever like an angel, and in five
minutes she would be the wife of his
best friend. That was the monotonous
sentence which kept repeating itself in
| his mind. ~ As if he were likely to for-
| got!

Opposite him and just behind the
‘bride the maid of honor stood. For
' the moment she, too, had forgotten the
| guests, forgotten everything save the
fact that the one man in the world
whom she might have loved—for she

kee, left ‘ast night for South Florida| always phrased it thus carefully to

| herself—was at that moment vowing
| to love and cherish her glosest friend.
She had a curious feeling that when
she was: an old, old woman, when a
yellow,

| ror, she should still be able to live over

| again the despair of this moment, when 3

the white robed clergyman was taking
him from her life, a thousand times
more irrevocably tian death could havr
+ done.

There was a stir about her like th«
rush of the wind. For a second shs
was too lost in thought to understand
then, as she dropped upon her knee-
somewhat hurriedly, her bewildered
eyes caught those of the best man, cas-
ually at first and then with a quick.
startled recognition of something she
saw there. He, too, had the air of a
person suddenly awakened from a
nightmare, momentarily uncertain of
| the surroundings in which he found
himselt

A momept later she had forgotten
his very existence.

“He's Ethel's husband*now—FEthel's
husband,” she said sternly to herself,
ekillfully turning a dry sob into & long,
broken breath and composing her face
to the radiant expression becoming the
bride’s best friend.

Meanwhile the best man admonished
himself in a similar strain. “Steady
now, old man! Now's the time to get
out your happy smile.” Then, as the
rigid muscles of his face gave no indi-
cation of relaxing, his thoughts ran on
crossly: “Don’'t be an ass! It's the
worst ever, so you might as well cheer
up!”

By the time the great organ pealed
| out the triumphant strains of the wed-

ding march he and the maid of honor,
| their masks on, faced the guests that
filled the church, ready to play their
parts for all they were worth. Some-
thing in the music was at once an in-
spiration and a challenge.

“Isn't she sweet?” whispered one of
the guests to a companion, referring to
| the maid of honor. “But how pale she
is, and what a curious look there is in
| her eyes—sort of nothing can ever mat-
| ter again expression—and yet”—

The speaker stopped, staring thought-
fully at the girl until;she had passed.

!

the wedding breakfast that followed
the best man found himself watching

CONSOLATION,

,‘ BY KEITH GORDON.

Copyright, 1904, by K.
WRRBBRARRARXRRARRY

withered face and dim, sad'
appearance of | eyes looked back at her from her mir- |

More than once during the course of |

cmMmmmemmw
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M. Whitehead.
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her curiously. No one was gayer than
she—none so gay, in fact
were brilliant, and ber laugh rang out
valiantly, but his own misery made
him subtly conscious of some under-
carrent of feeling that was runming
strong and pitiless under the surface
bubbles—an undertow of misery that
she was resisting with all her strength.

He remembered that when, during
the ceremony, their eyes had met in
that confused, unveiled glance she had
been staring at the groom as intently
as he had at the bride. Conuld it be—
He did not formulate the thought, but
he watched her more keenly than ever
after that—so keenly, indeed, that once,
unable to bear it any longer, with an
appearance of unconsciousness she tax-
ed him with it.

“You are very rude!” she said lightly,
but at his grave, sincere “Believe me, 1
have not meant to be.” and the search-
ing look that accompanied it, express-
ive of a sympathy he could not put
into words, her lips quivered ever so
slightly. “Weddings get upon my
necves,” she explained, with a little
grimace, and before he could reply she
had turned away.

The shower of rice and old shoes had
spent itself, and the bride and groom
had departed, taking all the romance
f the world with them and leaving be-
hind a monotony without form and
void. All of the guests felt it, and al-
ready the bustle of departure was in
the air. But to the best man and the
maid of honor it was a ghastly, appalil-
ing fact that made them linger on the
steps after the others had re-entered
the house, staring blankly after the
carriage that had disappeared around
the corner. Then the man remembered
where he was and pulled himself to-
gether with an effort.

“Seems rather like the end of things, !

doesn’t it?" he observed as they turned
lto the doorway.

“From our standpoint, yes,” was the
listless answer. Then she caught her
lip between her teeth and darted a
juick, inquiring glance at him. That
was not precisely what she would have
*hosen to say, and she hoped that he
vould not notice it. But at the sight of
'ie somber smile in his eyes the hope
ussed,

In a snug corner of the deserted li-
srary, where the farewells of the de-
mrting guests came to them bnt faint-
v, she next found herself, without be-

very clear as to how she came
there. The best man was sitting In
front of her holding one of her hauds
fn a protecting, big brotherly fashion,
while she vainly tried to keep back the
tears that seemed to be rising as quiet-
ly and relentlessly as a flood. It was

no use. Higher and higher they came.
She winked hard and shut her teeth
firmly. Then she snatched her hand

away and covered her face.

“My poor little girl,” murmured the
best man scftly.

“Weddings are always sad, don't youn
think 7" she gasped out, dabbing at her

eyes with her handkerchief and giving |
I don't |

a little hysterical laugh. “Still,
usually behave like this. You see, when

: . o 1
your best friend marries—she—that is—

everything is different and”— She gave
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of Beef

| Gives zest to every
| creation of the chaf-
ing dish. Always
ready forthe refresh-
ment of the bidden
or unexpected guest.

Prepared in a great varis
ety of tempting ways. Our
cook book, ""Culinary
Wrinkles,”” tells how.
Mailed free.

Armour & Company

Chicago

ArmoursExfrac|

(F WE HAVE IT, IT IS THE BEST

Sweet Home -
Open Kettle Molasses.

Put up from se le high-zrade
especially desirable because of their richness an
ant flavor. \Nan reliable and

Half Gallon Sealed Tms 35 cents.
Sol Cahn & Co.

The Pure Food The Storz tht
Store. Phones 178 and 480

up trying to explain the situnation in de-
spair and ended with an inceherent,
“But it's all very ridiculous, and I don't
gnow why I should say all this to
you.”

She was the picture of helpless, girl-'

Ish misery, and the best man’s heart
ached for her. Momentarily his sympa-
thy took the edge off his own loneli-
ness, He winced at the thought of her
having to suffer alone the maddening
sense of loss that tormented him.

“Perhaps it's because misery loves
company,” he said gently. “Perhaps
you feel that this wedding hasn’t been
altogether like other weddings to me
either,” he went on, with a matter of
fact air, as if it were the most natural
thing in the world that they should
be confiding in each other,

She was watching him with a dawp-
ing understanding in her eyves, and he!
met her gaze with a whimsical smile,
as if he were offering her the open
book of his soul to read if she would.

“Do yon mean that you, too”—

There was no need to complete the
gquestion, for it was answered before it
was spoken. Involuntarily her hends
went out to him in quick, warm sym-
pathy, and though her only comment
was a breathless “Oh!” it was eloquent
with feeling.

Little by little her composure came
back to her.

“It was so good of you to tell me,”
' ghe said gratefully. “I think I feel as

Robinson Crusce did when he discov-

ered the man Friday.

“Not that I'm glad that you're un-
bappy, too,” she added quickly; “enly
it doesn’'t seem so lone!v now that I
know that there is some one who un-
derstands. After all, that's what makes
life worth living, isn't it?"” she finished,
fooking up at him with what seemed tao
nhim the sweetest look he had ever seen
in a girl's face.

When at the end of six months the
bride and groom returned from their
honeymoon abroad the best man and
the maid of honor were among the first
of their dinner guests.

“See here; it seems to me that you
two have been making hay in our ab-
sence,” laughed the bride, noting with a
woman's quick instinet the deep, strong
understanding that seemed to exist be-
iween the two. whereupon her listen-
ers exchapnged a somewhat humorous,
albeit confused, glance, but refused to

| explain.
| - The following June they were mar-
ried. Just before the Lohengrin march
the organist played *“Consolation,” at
which such of the guests as recognized
the seleciion elevated their eyebrows
and wondered. But the bride and groom
alone were in the secret. It was a case
of in memoriam.

J
|

|

ments completed for the immediate!

| construction of the road. All the |
{ hands available are now at ork. |
s Considerable grading bhas been done'
:: | and ties and rails distributed for qune!
— la distance out of town. A car load |
B of mules arrived 'Frida\ for the con-|
_::: tractor. They are advertising largely

: for hands.
The widow of Rev.
residing with her
N. Daniels

T. E. Langley,
daughter, Mrs. J.
died about 12 o’clock m.
{ Saturday, the result of an attack of
lagrippe. She was 72 years old and
was rather feeble. She was one of
the oldest citigens of this community
and of a highly respectable family.
Maj. W. O. Butler, a prominent at-
torney, has been away several days
during the past week attending ‘o
legal maiters. He made one trip to|
Millville, two trips to Vernon, one to
Tallahassee gnd one to Bonifay.

ATINOLA is a new discovery,
guaranteed, and money refunded

#f 1t falls o remove the worst case of
Preckies, Pimples, Tan, Sallowness,
Liver Spots, Blackheads, or any skin
eruption in 20 days. Leaves the skin
olear, soft, healthy and restores the
beanty of youth. Thousands testify to
thneﬂuo(Sctino!a. Price 50c and

Mr. J. J. Pelt is using the new £gaso-
line burned and has the best lighted :
store in Chipley.

Prepared by
TIONAL TOILETCO..MM
Sold in Pensacola by ail leading

A smart coat suit of brown Venetian cloth, trimmed on the coat with
The gkirt is the favorite pleated. walking length. A white felt
nds and tails of brown fur, and a large crimson
of briuuncy at the left side.

brown fur.
turban is trimmed with
velvet rose gives a toun

The Journal’s Daily
Fashion Feature.

BERRY’S
COMPLEXION
BEAUTIFIERS

LEAD THE
WORLD---
ALWAYS
RELIABLE---
REVER FAIL
TO PLEASE

THE MOST
FASTIDIOUS

BEAUTIOLA

Guaranteed torer move Liver Spots, Freck-

les, Small

Pox Pittings and Deep Wrinkles
Price, 50c.

Bitlniﬂl: CSRM'E a white tissue
builder). BERRY'S MASSAGE CREAM, [2 pure
skin food]. BERRY S CU-YOU-CAN, ‘f}u"e'! of
all face and toilet powders]. Y'S COM-
PLEXION SDAP, [ ma‘chless]. BERRY' SCREIILE
TEA, (,L.l")n”" y, iiver and skin troubles.
Herbs, lﬂ-' Tablets, 25¢

AT ALL DRUGGISTS

PROGRESSIVE
PEOPLE

require their garments to be
gressive also. The want the
ideas and styles in fabris, pattern.
cut and fit. That is why they get
their clothing made to order at J.
MENDEL’'S. The latest patterns are

nowreadyv. Suits made to order from
21800 to $50.00. We are ready for
your order.

J. Mendel

28 E. Government Street

Launch “Freddie.”

CAPT. LEWIS, Owner.

FASTEST IN THE BAY!

Will make two trips daily, beginning
Sunday, at 10 a. m. and 2 p. m.
from Dunham’s Landing, to

Life Saving Station

and
OTHER POINTS OF INTEREST.
FARE, 50 CENTS.

Special rates to private parties,

Leave orders with E. J. Dunham, 711
South Palafox gtreet.

Damp Feet May Give You Grip.

and the
by keeping

“grip” hangs on like grim ik \veid
your feet dry.

Euy a Pair of Fine Shoes
at $3.CO,
£3.50 or $4.00 for et r ladies’ or =c

viel kid, Patent 1»;.1' r. in fact, w
desire, we have it. H-s_'-' now.

THE BOSTON SHOF STORE

Phone 690, 117 S, Palafox Street.

Pensacol
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“THE BEST IS WHAT WE HAVE"™’

Something for Dessert---Dunkley’s
Michigan Fruits.

Red Pitted Cherries (Glass).................. S 0 cent

Sliced Pine Apples, (Glass)....
Pickle Peaches (Glass)...........ccveiuennnnennnnns
Cupid Cherries, Pitted (Cans)
Cupiq Pine Apple (Cans)
Cupid Pears (Cans)...........
Golden Luncheon Peaches (Cans) ....
THESE ARE ALL PuR;

FRUITS.

ROSENAU & GERELDS

The Fancy Grocers,
ot D

Phone 391.

L

040690520095 00800299099000069000 wmw 2490030 ¢

PIASANA 7
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Edwin
@5&?;6
hoes

How many tailors do you kr

who ALWAYS make clothes
Fair. fit JUST RIGHT? Scarce? W
we guess yes ! Shoemakers ar: the same way, and w
we find one who KNOWS his job we stick to him; 1
why CLAPP'S SHOES ALWAVS FITS JUST SO.
are made in all kinds of leathers, the sleck, glossy
mellow kind, or the dull heavy. calf kind.

MIEYER SHOE CO.,

Feet Furnishers For Fol

102S. Palafox Street.

»,e?
1.4'9

$5 to $7
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Mrs. C. M. MccC ure

Creations
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far surpass anything pre- z ‘ "OT
\'r'h -.‘-“‘ ‘4.~W_mg),¢ z :
:;";11:17\'In!.t\‘*\?t.;:“‘,- JI' I‘z‘s : . i R'C" A\'D
to dear ones w‘ll' capti- ® ;
vate your eye, and the 5: DEL'C'OUS
*
Prices Range Z ARE OUR
from 3
- 0YS
25¢ to $3.00. 3 Y TER
Cheaper ones at 1,2 3, 5 : STEWS
10, 15 .'m,l 2".«‘-~-)'~'. Plenty : i o 1
of comic valentines at 1 = 20 and 35 cents
b £ QUICK LUNCH
: 12 to 3 p.
*

COE’S Kandy Kitchen C

BOOk Store L 104 S. Palafox. Phone 2°°
213 S. Palafox St.  JETT T T ———
Phone 235. 31 e —————————————
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