THE. WAY TO A
MAN’'S HEART

- A

. John Bolles was what (s knowo e
& confirmed old bachelor, But, Witer
becoming & regular vieltor at the de
lightful suburban home of Lie lovely
Griitey girin, presi@ed over by thelr

wilgwed mother, It gEradinlly grew
fvn to Dolles that the 1ife offered

(the hotels and cluba did not satis-
v 1he Boming Jostiucts of the Baman

L

Tae girle were baautios. and a love

beauty was -M of Bolles’ weak
pvinta.

He was fortunate enough to hask In
the good graces of Mm. Gridley, a
splendld  womaa from whom the
dargliters Inhorited thelr good Inoka

A rich bachalor of good family,
good habits and good breeding, who
telln & suMclent's pitifull atory of the
monotosy of hotel cooking and the
lonaligers of taking one's mnala with
only & newspaper for a comipanlon, s
wure to appoeal ‘o the sympathlps of
some home maker, and Holles became
a privileged family friend, at liberty to
drop In at weals and join the home
cirele Informally. Mra. Gridiey wan
an ldoal howtens, and withal she knew
how to gook and personaily supesin-
terded the oulinary dotaila of Ber
hoeimehold. Bolles was something of
£ eplcurs, and tie visnds which ap-
puered om Mps Gridiay's table ex
eofled anything his favorite alub had
Lo offer.

In conelderation of these hospltall
tios Dolles foted the girle al exclisive
“Nks and Inddlged them ia | motor
tiden mnd oporus, The younger men
o lu't Keep up. with kim (o, these
T re, and, in apite of Inevitable riv
[} he felt that he had p reasonable

e with the Oridley giria. Hias

of homor restrained him from
wug marked silenilon to any otie

. roe young maldens without first
ining thelr miother's sanction, and
wiegded, 48 poon ad his wavering
v cosld fix 1ieaif, to ANk the mn.
| yormtsaton to press his wuit for
siidgnt his cholee. But, owing (o
aprtclous dlstribution among the
of the pspucial polnts of boauts
“Taned a8 appaling most strongly

Hustaptinitiitins, be found it ex.

y difienlt to locste his heart
"% vyes played bBavod with hiw
_and he framed a littie spoech to
“uilvered to Mra. Gridley at un op
‘e mdment. It began in thie

A o

“Mra. Gridley, | have n most [ine

AL QURRNION to wsk. Do you think

' vould earn to care for me?”

in wont so far as to dellver the
f: ¢ part of this address;, with some
. snes. The mother dropped
! ‘hite Uds, and, a8 he was gather
i g rbtrppe to put the question. his
p:tikle eye was begulled by the sweet.
ness of her mouth and the clear line
of her chin, and his sbhallow heart
ridightway turned to Jane, who had
that satue mouth and chin In s per
{¢.Uun. In his sudden indecinion, and
wing abliged to conalude his remark,
bo asked, “May 1 have your recipe for
mincemeat for my sister in Buffalo?™

On still snother ~ocenalon, whes,
with a dry tongue he had tried to con-
feen to ber hia love for Ruth, the lady
turned the clear, greci-gray eyes of
Bal'y full upon him, nod he wan lost
again and ridieulously begged to be
milowed to partake of baked benns
wilh the family on the coming Batur
day evening He know she most have
thovght him a fearful gourmand to ba
8o nfMected by the prospects of & plate
of beans, but that was the only wub-
atitute his panicsteicken Intellect
could make, )

In desperation he resclived to begin
&l over agiln, with SBally as his
beart's desire

One evening at the Gridiey's, afier
& dinner which lingsred In bls mem-
ory, Mra. Gridley and Bolles were sit-
tng nlone by the cheerfull brary fire.
The girls had gooe akating with & rob
Heking erowd. Thelr mother was en-
grged with 8 bt of needlework be
neath the softly shaded lamp, and her
gvest was abeently rogarding her. He
was wonderiuy If she could make =
eMtiken ple lke that which even now

L.ooulied hin memory. He was sure
ot rould pot. Buddenly be became
mv e that he was earnestly studyiog

tun !sce of bls hosters as. she bent
evet hor sowing, For the Ardt thik he
peuted to see her wilh an Mdeatity of
bor vwn, instesd of u beautiful com-
yos of her daughters. The sudden
reveistion that came to him cavied
the blood to leave hin hend with a
queor cooling of process, and be fslt
& strange oxlmness and clenrnesa of
viileu, Then the Llood cume leapiug
back and his heart began to pound

“Mra, Grldley,” bo began In agits
Yon. “Deur Mrs, Oridiey, ol laut 1
kauw what | want™

“I think 1 can gunss™ ihe lnoghed,
and Bolles soted s tinge of blttsrpness
tn *he Thugh. “Vow want to help s
with she fish onkes Supdny worpiug ™

The sbaft wenl houwe and Bolles
Enew (1 war merited.

"Disatast Murgarel" ho sald hom
by, 1 rve that’ Mt wheu yodr
dlecar L bas pod Talhornied the ex
tent of my desipe, | want to help

with w ealioy evory mornjug!™
And the hg work was cast ruth-
lenaly sside

When erl tame home, brecsy

rm'l.l.l-a. thoy wsomed very joamg
anll positively tresome Toey

'l-” 8oL 15 ADe leant surprised to hesr
, Bollea whs golng to marry

of. 1L wak evident they had

bl wll aloug w5 her ad

mirey. Abd #0 he had been, but (t had
takep him sotte time W0 wwke up to
i How the sty hersell bad reg.md
o hlm mey be left 10 e astusanons
af gha veader —ANNIE REYNOLDE

The Faminine Maturs,
Wotnan's cores ure lLer greatest
Jors, und uniess she ls worried she's
Mlseruble.

The Braggart Bired Up.
The mun who says he cAn o any
ing can useally do nothisg.

y Haove Feliow-Feeling.
Never Gud your delight ln another'y
misfortupe —Publius £ us

Of Interest
to Women

LA L
City Life Marder —Farmer's Wite
Mied Mot T=vy Her Urban Sister —
Prevalen! Belief That the Former is
= Msnsabald Drudge Disproved by
Facia—Co s purinon of Condilions.

Dost 'the farmars wife work teo
hard? Is whe o grester drudge than
the city botuwewlfe? Ts har health
broken by-to!l more qulckly than that
of the wosaan of the ciiy?

It ts a prevalent belef that an com-
pared with a clty housewife the farm-
er'n wite has a linrdet Yot in life, We
do not bolleve It It Is trus that a
tarmer's wite, particninrly tn her early
days of married life, works hard, but
s0 must the wife of a city mechanle
The farmer's wile works to seciurs a
home and n compelence (0r horself
and her tamily and n order thet she
may apand her declinlog yenrs in vm
fart and poace, while the life of & me
chanic’'s wife from her wedding day
to her death 1s, ne & rulo, 0 neverond-
ng Mtter struggle to make the hade
quate ineome of her hushand ot the
demands of the famlly,

Vary few mechanles working for
dAy Wages over secure A competency
to eare for them In thelr old age. It
is hard work down to the bitter end,
and the oity Bousawife fs confined to
the narrowsst social Nmitations and
eoniforts of every day life

The farmer’s wifs mukt rise eacly
ind cook threa meals o day for her
‘tungry hushand avd boys, but ghe has
*n abundanca for her talile growing at

or kitehen door and (s rareiy obliged
o economize In food, The mechanics
e munt rise even earller In order
o prepare hor husband's breakfest o
ime for him to make n Journey of Loy
w five miley of even greater dlstan<=s

i time to be AL his place #lien wask
wigins, and often ahe Is obliged to

ractice the most rigld sconomy in o
fer to provide fosd for her table

The farmer's wite lives In s clean
itmoapkiere, In a rlot of sunshine and
iweat alr, while the tmiechanic's wifeo
Wien during her whole e n con
Aned to three or four amall rooms to
vhich ghe must olinib up long Mghts
of stiles, and s only able to suatch
an ocenslonn] breath of alr or feel the
sun‘s warmth for an hour in & erowd
od clty park.

Modern oconveniences can now be
found in thoussande of farmhouses sl
over the land. Equipped with buth
tubs, Bhot mod cold water, ncetylete
gas telephones and every modern ald
to good lving, the farmer's home (s
far more coinfortable, on the averngs
than the home of the city mechanic,

Life In & city fiat is depreasing and
has » parrowing Influence wpon the
lfves of women. The telephone and
‘hie trolley have banished the Isola-

lotr umder which formerly farmers’
<lves suffared and have brought thetn
ato as close relation with thelr rein

‘ves, friends and selghbors s tha

njoyed by the wife of the city work:

| 8
City ife has matiy attractions for
omen and possesses many wdvan
&oa to people who have the nmones
puy for them. But taking the |ife
"'the wife of the average furmer opd
& wife of the average clty mechnnlc
wre ‘I & breadth and hopelulness
d aweothess abnd comfort for the
rm woman which can never be at
'med by the dweller fn & olty fial

Englund for English Girls.

The Countess of Egerion, widow of
arl Egerton of Talion, whose frst
wband’ wais the Dike of Bucking
un,pocardisg to report, hus planned

movement mmong Litled Engliah
ames o reslst the “¥Yankeo in
slon,” by which the most eligible
Faglapd's unmarried nobles are be-
W .m By the daughters of aw
It ing milllonalres,

Counteas of Egerton.
The plank of the counless bottem-

Inte nothing less than u canmpaign of
‘Yuration among women members of
e Englub arietocraey, particolsriy
w mothers, with & view (o securing
aited and intelligent action to Infiu.
1ee Lhelr sone wnd brotlers agsinst
asurrylog American girls

"ndor the coutitens’ plun, It s sald,
he malhers will begin to tneulecte In
S&lr sons ol ap early age mcorn fo-
meTiesn girls and women who cowe
a Eygland snd- »al! thetmpolves for
e and, cingdnopt (o Engilshmen
whio el thels titles,

Girls In Gavtgmala

Nane of the maldens in Guatemuin
are Allowed 10 go abroad from thelr
fomes without the camipany of a chup-
eron, and & lover Is only allowed to
oot  and oourt by aweetheart
irough the heavily barred windows
B her father's home. After thoy are
murried they pass nlong the streots in
luding  fle, the womas marching
aend, #o that the busband can be
fn » postUes o preveat uny firta
tons,

The Farmer's Son.

Johony, & farmer lad, whose duty
it was to milk and take care of the
always had & strong Larnyard

Rim., As this wes offensive

wod puplls of the die-

triet schopl be sttended, the teacher
dechded to wrile to Johnpy's mother
sea Il sho could not send Jobnny
school in better condition. Bhe
abd this was what the boy's

molher apawered: “Johnay alst ne
rose. Doa't smell him, tesch him."*

Damaris

The gathering night weae 0i%ed *
the prophecies of the % wulding «tarm,
The Brat drops of slect ~are alrondy
knocking sharply on  the window

panes; all about the solliary homwe
the wind joined Its mowning with ‘he
Inmentation of the vast gy .,
and regularly over tha sollen s
paniment of wind snd wave &0 ke
long walls of the whisilikg biry far
down the bay.

Damnris Fruneh set o brignty

burning lamp on one of the kitihea
wihdow willa; It wam & ¢untom hone
ored by the generations of Frenches
who had dwelt em that ldland in tho
bay, that on stormy nlghte a bt
shionld be kepl buming to guide sny
man to havelt who might be on the
secthing waves.

The girl stood Jooking down iha
avenue of Hght Into the vast grayn as
beyond, and her wiroug yaung
trembled with emotion, for in
yulet piaces of har hear! thers was &
great sorrow that rang with the moan-
ing of the waves,

‘1T et my wignal and he folled to
(= 1

Through the lang watchos of
night before Damaris Had foujht
the grim thing thet ley In her Yo
or's Tungs and  protested at el
tronth that eame In or wont ont, and
when the morniog had davmed 13 &
tentiied nn I her atrength were P

Then Damarls had siond In
doarway and watched the sistng suw
thiee overy wave with brighiness =nd
looked over Lo the Mitie sillage on
the muinland where the roofs shene
white

Over in that village on the maiz.
Innd dwelt young Dr. Stickney. Witk
the enrnestness born of his love fie
Dampris he had come to the lalund
sy by day nnd woood Ite falr yoing
mistress with a quiet persiatency thet
wie [l of latent sirength. And
Daiinris had gently trisd 1o
him understatd that Wis pressnce =9
suporfiuoun to her Wag pizers he woull
~onie back the next dny and talk lob
iter eatching with Lom,

To satlefy hia persistency aho hod
nade the concesslon of a promice
that If aver she wanted him she woild
hols: a square white fMlag on her pa'e
ind he would come—whntever mlgut
Se In the way he would come to hyr

And as she had waoiched the mo i
oK light dancing on the crests of the
vives #he bad stretched out Lor
nnds a8 If womething of the man's
rength came to her across the wp
TS,

“Far Lon's sake 1 will ecall son
Mare Stckney she erfed, mnd 10
uinutes later a square of white =:ll-
doth floated broad in the moming

unl'ght.

As she looked Into the wast gray-
s of the coming night the sorrow
of it flled her young heart; it was for
on's sake ahe had waved that mes
nge to the sirong man across the wa-
«ra and ho had not beeded her necos
Ity., MNow that the durkness sn?
torit had eotne 1t was Loo late

The gir! wah very weary, and nnw
Hat Lon was better and sleeping
intly thelr wan timas for thought It
vos & bitter thing that ber call had
oen disregurded and she spoke qolck
¥ 1o horselfl:

11l Laul down the fag!™

Crut in the night wll wes blacknae:
ave for the shaft of lgfht from the
rirdow and the twinkling of the Twin
Ighis on a reaf far out 10 sea. The
leet cut sharply against In

nie
thw

tha
rith

whup

maYa

Damiy Ly
vee: ae she ran along the cilff, and 1he
ind tore wildly st her hale, The
g eracked smartly above hsr head
nd Damaris pulled franticaliy at U
alyurds to haul it down,

"I could pull llke this at a mon's
pipt!™ ghe erled, and bher lo
oliped Into the moaning of the wate

With a long, ripping tear the
wre down, A great sob hurst fro
‘wmaris, ®he had folt vo cortafa «
farc Btickney in ber hour of are’*

The buoy whistled shrilier now. an
i roar of the storm wis ecl
o the waves, As Damuarhy s
ered back through the wildness o
w pight she fell strangely alonn
midst the yastneas of the storm,

She pushed opea the kitchen dopr
nd stood amazed on the thresha'(
er fatr hatr blown loose about b
“end apd the fluah of the wind on her
“ace, A tall man by the stove tiuimed
»nd put out both hands.

“Damaris!™ he sald,

The girl threw back her head.

"Lon's batter,” she sald, brisfy

Mara Stickney did not move, but
he oords rose on his strong, young
e,

"1 sent for you thls moming for
on" explained Damnaris,

The man ralsed one hand slightly

"My mother saw your signal se1 for

w. [ have eome from far te do your
Jdding. Damaris!”
“Lat pecded you” sald the girl
e otill held [(ast to the dripplog
W e of en!l cloth thul she had torn

L the night.

at ance Damarls rememberad
hat thls mian bad done for her: haw
¢ mwuel have coma over the dangar
wily westhing bay at the peril of Lis

wn life; how bhe had not falled of
1w promise, even though It most cost

2 ending n the angry waters
“Dixmsaris! s 1L that wy coming s

Mhing 10 youT" he asked, and ull the

rength of Jove was In his fuce
The girl leaned slightly foreard
we mull cloth luy in & beap oo Lie
wor. All that mattered now wie this
o wad the oy that asemed bursiing
& heart. Bhs put out hor hangds to
e and her volce faltared a It

i } guevss It was | who wanted so!”

wid~MI88 RUBY H MARTYN,

Got Away in a Hurry.
“My wite dlin’t helieve | was help

ing docorale for the celehration, sud
50 el me at the door lamt might
with frost s both syes™ “INd you

run’™ “Run! I sviateq!™

The Philosopher of Folly.

“Our family s getticg up In the
world,” sayu the Philoropher of Folly,
“"Weo used to bave & b red mirl, but
Bow w4 bove & maldt

I-.lv'T

l‘
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lotes and
Comment

L Of Intarest to Women Readers

Tbars Stuck on Spikes and Cook
Evenly All Around.

Hureaftor the harmed potato will b
iing forgolien In wallappolsied
~wiholds, Tue spleure need oo
Lurer fear the dight of a tiber with
tun Glde the color of the earth and
Tow other side the color of Plttsburg.
N Mawmacbusetts man has invented a
ptatebakiog  utensll which inaores
even  cooking all arownd  and
"uligh to the very heart of (he vege
This utensil conslste of a lang
- plate with opposite rows of V-

FOR BAKING POTATOES,

a

¢red  Inclslons, the metil thers
It having besn turned np to form
s of uplices, on which potatoes are
re>d, Stuck vpon these prongs,
e potatons bhecome thoroughly and
nt‘ermly rosated and thers In mo
#alty of turning them from alde to
to keop them from  hecoming
nrohed In one part. At one end of
he bottom plite In & handle plece by
el the device may be pushed In sr
Hed out of the aven without burn-
ne the fingors on the hot metal.

Fer Invalide.
Poauf Julen—Take lean round steak.
t it wlightly In a pan over the fire,
4 agiieezs ln & warm lemon sgquece-
Season with a little salt. = Serve
1 eolored claret gloss, as Invalids
n ohject to buef julce on account
he color,
Taked Milk.—Pat the milk In =
i covering the opeming with white
er, nnd bake In a moderate oven
sl thick an cream. Msay be taken
the most deltcate stomach.
itreorine and Letmon Julee.—Halfl
Half on & plece of absnrbept bot-
v 14 the best thing to molsten tho
md tongue of & fever parched pa-
“alon Groel.—Boll o few sliced om-
In a pint of frosh milk, stirring
t o lttle ontmenl and a plach of salt;
"t untll the oplons become tender
4 take at onee

“OUNTESS BENT TO PRISON.
sty Conwtance Lytton Placed in Jall
‘or Taking Part in Suffrageite
Demonstration.

1Lady Conytance Lytton and Mm, H
Urallafond, wrrested following l
ration  agal

firagetts d

vid Lioyd-Geowee, chanoellor of the
vichequer, wers seatenced o a
nonth's wprisonment which term she
servad,

Silk Stockings Indispensable.

Busan B, Anthony was a wowsan of
dmple tuste In dress, BSut her close
‘rlonds ktiew of one pretly feminine
vanity she always held (o, She had a
veaknssn for silk stockings Belug
presnasd on one oecuslon for an ex
ilinatios of what mowt women st one
Ume regarded A8 An unDecsSAry ox
ravagance, she langhingly exclalmed
‘tih, 1 juut love ‘sin. They are an In
piration. 11 have my sl stockings
on when [ rise to make an address, |
feel Just Hike | s walking among the
clouds, They help me to sonr away
m fights of eloguence. | wouldn't be
without them™

Hopuseheld Sachel.

A coarse powder to place In snchets
smong one's clothing In made of these
ngredients Coriander. orris  root
rose leaves, sromatic calamus, each
e oubos. Omne or two ounces laven
der leaves snd onefourth dmam rho
dinm wood, musk, five gralns, 2
preparntion made of this bulk of mas
teriale Is highly scentid, so thal
slsiidd bw sparingly ased.

No Excuse.

Ar evangellst wae exhorting his
bearers to flee from . the wrath o
come, “1 warn you," he thundered,
“that ‘there will bo woeplug and wall
Ing and gueshing of teeth." "

At thin moment an. old woman im
the gullery stood wp. “8Bir” she shout
od, T kave no teoth ™

“Madam,” retorned (he evangelist,
“teeth will be pro-lded."—Buccess.

Thcw_ly of a Woman

Whnt beastly hot weather,”
ciatmed Tom Coleman, sitting down
on the grass beside bin winter Lillinn.
“Phew! Just catch me playing teo-
nis agaln to-day." he coutinued., mop-
ping his face.

"1 wish you hadn't piayed." retort-
¢l Diley Wilson; "It would have
spured me the humilintion of Leing
boaton,” "Too bad™ teasingly sald
Tom: “but If you come to me on sotne
cool day I'll give you lessoons cheap.”
“A g for your kindness.” Sashod back
Dalsy, “1 could boat you if I reaily
oibed to, I dare you to play snother
seL” Hba Jumped to her feot and
grazped her racket with n determined
locrk on her pretty face. She made a
very pretty plcture. A slender, grace-
ful girl of 22 Her soft, fufly halr wos
pllad bigh oti her shapely head. Her
bonutiful durk eyes fAashed and lier
lips looked ks a erimaon stresk. linr
tace war flunhed from the hot mun.

“Will you play?™ demanded Dalsy,
“ar perhape you wre afrzld.”

"You can't eateh me thst way™
enld Temn, shaking his head. “I'd
rather be called m coward than mwit
Into oblivion. 1 mwust refuse, Dalsy,”
he continued mournfully.

“You nre afraid” sald Daisy, curl
Ing her pretty Hp. “Perbaps.” sald
Tom, “but 1T talk to you instead.”

“That would be ten times worse™
disdainfully replied Dalsy. Very
well, have IL yotur own way" sald
Tom, lotting & grieved look appear on
His handsome face,

"o stop, both of you,” sald gentle
Lillan, tearfully. 1 wish you womld
not torment sach other vo. Now lnen
1o me.” she continund. “1 recelvod n
letter from Vietor Moore. He in com
Ing to-morrow.” A pretty blush siole
over her face,

“1 know It," sald Tom. *1 also re
calved a lettar, He 15 golng o bring
a friend along.”

“Who s Victor Moora?™ askel
Dulay with Inoterest. "A friend of
mine,” nald Tom, “but don't hold that
agniost bim*

“Why, 1 shinll be most pleased fo
se¢ him; In fact, charmed,” replied
Daley. Tom eyed her lelousty,

ox-
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butl sald mothing *1 wish he would
hurry and come. 1 am longing for
| sunisote o talk (0" sald Daisy.

“Well, | can hurry him up by tele
graph If you want me to," replied Tom
Inzily.

"Oh, thers In no need for that” alr
Hy responded Dalsy.

Victor Moore had come with his
fricnd, Edgar Wintere. Dalay oyed up
both young men and decided that Vie-
tor was the beat looking, but as he
bod eyes oniy for Lilllan she gave him
upt and turned all her batterles upon
the haploss Edgar Winters, He danced
sttendance upon her from morning to
night and soon discovered that his
heart wan gone for good this tUme.

Both young men had besn urged to
spend o few weeks and both eagerly
accapted the Invitation,

All this while Tom looked ot both
Wintors and Duley Io ah amused fash.
lon.

One moming on coming down stalrs
he met Daley dressed in a riding hablt

“Good morning, Dalsy,” he smid
eheerfully, “golng for u ride with Win.
lers " “Yas" shortiy replled Dalsy,
“no one else cares to go with me.*

“Why, Dalsy, 1 should be plensed
o go,” anld Tom, “but | am afrald to
approach you nowndiys for fear of be-
Ing challonged to a mortal combat.”

“1 wiah yop would stop teasing mo,”
teartully sald Dalsy. “That's all you
do"

“Dalsy,” suld Tom In a low tone,
"dear Dalsy, lel me take you riding
this morning. Ploase do” this last
humbly,

Dalsy looked up suspliclously. “Mak-
Ing fun of me agatn. Tom Colemuan
you are horrld,” and with » stamp of
her foot abe walked off quickly. Tom
jookad after her with & tender look
In his eyes wnd smiled to himself us
if he had just discovered Mmlllhlas

Ednr Wlnlcn -'u n\yinr
i, dexr.” They were sentod
5y bank woere Dalsy bl
wanted (o get o ber horse to pick
flowers.

“Are jou sure (Rete Is fo hope for
me" he coptinucd sadly. Daley monrn-
Mlly vinidded ber e,

P Tars By 101 e paskied. Again
ahe nodded bes bewd. He helped her
on Ler horse aod aliently they rode
home.  Dulsy bed an udeasy feeling
that she had oot scted Ieirly, but she
stilled It with the (lought that he
would easily forgel her after he got
Back to town That night Winters
wout hompe. When he shook hands
with Tols be suld, "Bhe loves you, old
wan; 1 wish you both all the happl-
aess In the world.” They shook hands
warmly.

That night on going lnte the brary
Tom stumbled and almost fell over »
small beap. On turmning on the lghts
he saw Dalsy sitting on the foor with
Ner Nead Puried in the large arm chalr,
Golng over he lifted her gently and
Inughing wsoftly bhe drew ber ln his
arms teadnriy.

“8o 1t is me you love after all” he
sald happily. Oetting no anawer he
tried to look Into her face, but she
buried It deeper and deeper,

“Ob, ! say, Dalsy, | love you” His
arins tightened around ber, “You
may as well make up your mind o
have mo.” he continued, "fur | have
made up oy miod to marry you, Yeu
neod somecne to take oare of you*
a1l getting no answer he dropped his
light, alry tooes and sald quistly, "Do
you love me, Dalsy?™ A muaffied “yes™
was his snewer.—B, MILDRED WIN
BUROH.

Criminal & Cosl Mand.

For cool | jonce, the Auet of
& Fronchman at an unﬂﬂwuld ta
Son Ia Parls is difMoult to agual Nt
was stated to the mngistrate before
vhom he was charged recently, that
e cut n plait of halr from the head
of & Hitle girl on the platform. Whea
irreated, 16 other plaita were found
on him, and it wan proved that he bad
alresdy been santetced for the same
Henas,

S

e

RIS AELSAEARER, To o oo

B8O03.208 Savanth Itn.t.
WASHINGTOMN

Caveata ad ‘hlh-llmh citsined and all Par-f
emit business eondtucted Iof MepEnaTE Tres.
'.ﬂm. i OFros sy 3 1
h m;e ug ]'.uu“nuiﬂ mim
| lul'm“‘lnnﬂm.
Sul model, dram iug oo phota,, with deserl,
We advise, M pat o Bots (ree of
hur[l. ﬂurium‘dw 0l paremy is secured,
A .uu_r * Haw to Obtain Patenie™ with
gt m l " loreign Ceubiiiem g

C.A.SNOW& CO.

Ore. PatanT Ormce, WasninaTon. D G
e - rea

Time Tabl~

ERIE RA'LROAD. |

AT
PORT JERVIS

Eolid Pullman tratue to Buffalo, Niag
ars Falle, Chautangus Lake, (Tleveland
hicago and Clacinnatl,

Tiokets on sale at Port Js aly
polnts Lo the Weet and Southwest at low o«
rates than via any other Aret-olass line.

In effect June 21th, 1008,

Trams Now LEAVE Ponr Jenvis s
FoLiows,
BEABTWARD

o Dally ......... 410
0 Dally Ihpmu " L
86, Loon] Excopt 'iuudn_r 4 v

44 Holkdsys only At ,
Ko & Ualiy Expross . BB A, M
" Te, Way Sunday (inly. . T

42, Looal exeopt Sun & Hol 788

LS 9.0 8. 080 80 e 8
Phywsicians inve long bean looking
for n harmless headache ocure. It
has been produced by an sminent
chemist of the National Capital. It
18 kno™wn as Browo-Peiwix, Besibes
curing every form of headsohe
instantly, Bromo Papsin la equally
and ss prowptly effioscions in
obronio apd acute indigestion and
the nervous disoeders tncldent there
o It is offerescent apd pleasant
to take and may be had of all up 4
date druggists nt ton ceats & bottle,
It comen as & boon to mankind and
womankind. For sale at C. O,
Armstrong. Deaggist.
L Bl gl 8 o o de ol o B B B
NO.IOE.
The Commisoners of Pike County
will hereafler hold Regular Mestings
the Ist Whamlay of ench mn, between
the hours of § n. m. and 1 p. m. exeepl
Ing ju the months when Courl may
be in session, and then during Court

THE(Q., H. BAKER
Com i usl mers Clerk

—_—

Ausolutely Harmiess. muhlﬂl

BROMO-PEPSIN

""Note thes Word Peopsin®

CURE MEADACHE, § EEPLESSMESS

INDIGESTION A NERVOUSNHESS
All Druggista, 10c, 28a & 500.

For sale by C, O, Anuarioss, Druggin

" 80, Local Except Sunday.. 10 S0 *
YA Dally Fxprese.......... 18rw
" 704, Bunday Ouly. .. sy -

M, Way dally exc's Sund'y 8 20 -
2, Dally Express . 4
' 80, Way dally exc’t Sund'y 488

" 708, Local Sunday Oouy LT IR
WRSTWARD

No7, vally Kxpress 1HsaAw

Yon Dty ....... - | B

17 Dally MUk Traln...... %104

L Dally Bxpress. . . M-

118, For Ho'dale B'pr Bun . 15 1A P

"

5, BagrenaC hlongo L dal 5 84
* B, Dally Exoops Suoday . 600 *
B Limbted Dally Rapress, 10 06 *

Tralos loave Chambers stront, Now
York, for Port Jervie on woek duys as
100, 718 W15 W A M, LW
B20, 480, 915 718 VB 1LY N
On Sdndwys, 7 %, 4. N
1900, LIGY 80.9.18 ». M.
H. L SLAUSON. Tlcket Agt, Pr.Jervis
H. W, Hawlay,
Div'n Pasage. Agont,
(:hnualaer- 8k, Biaslon Now Yoik

\'lillim B. lenuoﬂhuy M D
Physician and Sareon .

OMea and resddoncs HBroal Berocs

1ozt Court House. MIL¥OLD,
For Rent

Furmshed rovus to rent.  Enqgairs
of Mrs. Euts Palllon, Corner Broad
and Ann HStreets, Miiford, ¥a.

The Real Reancn.
She—~Only thlnk Fray Huhmelr
threw » fstiron at her busband's
head becanse he accldentally sat down
on her new hat! 1 ¢ouldn't do u thing

WANTS SUPPLIED ! |

If you want note Ierh bl !u.m.lo h-h
heads, statontonta. show varda, progra na |
largo postars, sale bills, dodgee: envelopes
tagy buosiness onrds ur jub pelniing
wrury desoription, done up in the bost syl |
Pog you lo an bprte-date ood arsistic mos
ner callnnd see un, Pricesr

VHE PRESS PRINT

J. C. CHAMBERLAIN|

Real Estlate Agent. |

Houses and Lots and lots wlthoot Hornse :

Deaer in all kinds of Propesty

Notary Public

ALL BUSINESS GIVEN
PROMPT ATTENTION

Office at Residence on
Water Street.

Milford. Pa

Ithe that!™ He—"No, you love me
too much, don’t you? She—"You;
and. bowides, | baven't sny oow hat™
~Meggendorfer Blastior.

Lack of Judgment

“8o Cayuse Charley mvt his fate
AL the hands of a posse?™ “Yep,” an-
awered Thrnl‘lng-r Bam. “What was
the trouble™ “His lmmejit diMculty
wan & lack of judgment as to spoed
He helped Limself to & borss, but
didn’t pick one that was fast epough
to keep aboad ol the party ss went
after him”

Her 'Phone NHumber.

A young Isdy who was very fond
of cucumbers went to the garden and
gut three and ate them, Oue of them
waN very green—ibe young lady was
takon slek, and dled In twenty-four

hours afterwards. What waa haer
phone mumber?
§ 12 Oreen

The New Wriiing.

Advies to an ambitious writer from
A Mterary bureau: “Let your story sk
wars bave svotalned 1o 1L the glomant
Gf jove, but always trest It Is & strik-
lngly origlpal wiy. The old forms
baie gone out”




