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*‘WHERE DIRT GATHERS, WASTE RULES.”
GREAT SAVING RESULTS FROM THE USE OF

SAPOL]

= FARMERS!—=

TAKE NOTICE

When you want GOOD FLOUR tuke your grain to
he OLD SHENKLE MILL in Ebe nsburz. The

FULL ROLLER PROGCESS

the OIld

nothing

Y]

*-ar the manufaeture ni‘ Flour has
henkle Grist Mill in Ebensburg and
5.-!1[

FIRST CLASS WORK.

trial. Each man’s
the Flour of your
If farmers wish to exchangze crain for Flour
they can do so. The Mill is runaning every day with the
BEST OF POWER.

S. D. LUDWIG,

PROPRIETOR.

Lbeen put in
turns out

Bring in your grain and give us a
srain in ground separately and you get
own wheat.
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A YELLOW ROSE.

BY MARGARETTA M. MORLEY.

“Iave you seen the mountain yet?
asked an old resudent of a |u'|.“. of |t[‘|'!1‘\'
rriris as they stood on the piazza of the

Hotel Tacoma

Each pretiy girl answered with a
rroan.  “No.indeed ! exclaimed one of
them. “We have been imprisoned in
Toeoma nine davs, too, vet not an inch
of the mountain have we seen. There
seemns to be some fatality about it, for
no =ooner does a Ravmond and Whit-

vinhy party strike the town than old

Fackhammer, as a Puvallnp editor has
cinnbabwed] 21, »

sees fit to hide its head.

“1 hiave begun to guestion whether
there really is any mountain there,” ob-
T R .I a tall, fair rrirl with wistful hlue
eyes, “aml whether yvou imaginative
people have not mistaken a cloud for a
mountain at some t'.‘:li"- !I!‘I'ithl] aned
fivedd 1 the delusive L'inr‘\' of it ever
sinece? At Seatile, they say, there is a
Mount Rainier, but no Tacoma; while
at Tocoma 11:-'_\ never heard of Mount
Rainier What is one to think? Now
we have been stalled here almost two
weeks by the tfloods and disabled rail-
rio Lcas the mirls i..'n.-jnki said. andd, al-
.:<\ r‘h the sun |l::f- l-lllll'u- qlfl’t'l: ~]lul'€ll;’
this time, that gray curtain in the south
has never lifted. It is very oddI™  All
eves were fixed on the distant eloud

bank and the girl with the wistful eyves

continued, dreamily: “It resembles
our ambitions, our dearest hopes; suc-

v=s 18 there

.|l\\.:;_\-- there—yvet the in-
tervening cload are so dense that at
TS She Mnmu-(l abruptly, con-
fused by the earnestness of her own

“*Who is that girl 77 demanded the old
with some ¢

“1 did not

resident, turninge. r'j.;»iT_\_

1o wateh the slender figure.

cateh the name as we were introduced.
Is she one of your party ?”

“Yes, she isa Rayvmond, She and her
father went throurh the Yosemite val
ley, and also to Alaska with our execur
<ton;: =0, vou see, we are well acquaint-
vi,” replied one of the pretty pirls

“Her name is Rose—Rose Monroe, and

she isever so nice.™

pleasant party ?
}H‘I"r!"'l Iy

“You have a

“Oh, ves, indeed, lovely!
ind being delaved here
Raymond Whitvomb

all our expenses during the deten-

Al we don't
bit, for

one ani

;iil_\'

tion and we have no end of fun. Only,
of conrse, it would be more exciting if
there wers some young men.””
(M i arreed the old resident.,
th a smile, *"Rut there 1s a rather
-l R N ET Man now sitting }-‘\ the
o Is he not of your party 2™
“Where? Oh, ves, 1 see whom von
oean!™ enthusiastic: Iy “That is Mr
lomerson Iwirht; he is from Boston,

s perfectly dear! D You ever

. h o handsorm !1r1-'|' Look ot
his ls—are they not dreams of sym
eiry Aud swoch hair that soft,
brown wave init is absolutely perfeet!™
I'hie old inhabitant was  heartily

arnesel

von like vour traveling
well,™ he remarked: and
lessd .I»_\' a dissenting shake
v the very #irl wheo had
eon sounding the voung o ALK .

i 15l y We don’t ke homn =h

plained. “*We don't know him —he®
v OUnTan ;

Lk

*Yes, he is ully exelusive—no, not

{ « ctlyv, hut well indifferen®
ITis manners are perfect, so he isaoway

rop | grslita o us, only Fie-

noloenre aopan aboat us i 'l
" he has vihing to Jdo with i
Ilose N i 1ig cold and formal
podt, e is verv nice Lo her.™

Iy vou know, 1 think he is  very

ch taken with her,” volunteered the
Youngsess of the group, who ot once bhe-
came the target of many scornful

TS ‘T do, indecd! He talked

th her for hours at a time going up
o Alaska, amnd.” trivmphantly, “he s

bolding the rosebud to his e
hich she put in his buttonhole this
1fternoon”

I'he nineonscions \ll]lj!'l" of their re-
narks wassitting at a small table under
Thie x dow, anbsently twirling it
long i der stem a beautiful yellow

' From time to time he inhaled pis
ol 1 ot fume, or, as the romantic
1 i terpreted  the aclion, pressed
the r to his lips, Presently he

pimancded @ bell-boy to bring him a

of water. He drank of it, aml

th Lo fhe horror of his Little aadience,
wl the l:I".\t'Ei;n:__' roschud across the
of erystal jee that almost filled

w elass, amd. lighting a cigar, pre-

I himself to read.

There s sentiment on ice for yvou,
il ‘:l:" i I."I —.l'il"-il‘..‘ 'I;.Illlii ‘II"I'I"‘T'
1y I mockingly, and the little ro
1 r felt niterly crushed,
B ey t in over the sound The
curtained cloud which conecenled
moantain turncd to ‘I, nnd one
The TourIsts GHsapen e,
iose Monroe was the st to leave the
iz, Her compenions hil s
ooy unnaoticed, as .-ht' =toe] in the
v Of the house, and she made no
Tort todetain them, for her heart wa
v oand shie longead 1o e alone
X ith 1 i odack eartaon thaat

Was it there
window, to see if her
in the office,

-r.'nil'. SCCess,
to the
still

oninst a table

arated her

Strolling
father was she stum-
standing near, and
e mu=ical elink of ice aprainst glass
She smiled

as she pereeived the fragile vel-

tiracted her attention,
ittt -.
low rosebadd on its frozen bed, and then,
throwing herself in the chair Emerson
Dwight had occupied a short time be-
stroked the yellow petals with a
He had left his book,
of Poe's poeIns,
table with a pencil and a

sheet of paper folded between the leaves,

fore,
caressing hand.
a |

andsome volume

O n on the

Her restless fingers sought them out,

and presently she began to write:

Swaset vellow rose, that In thy chalice
(""ri‘_'t

Holds a dear secret all too tightly furled,
Lift, bhut one instant, thy delicious head
That 1 may read the message none have
read.
this
CRIess

That it thy petals now with zeal | press,

Open them wiks,

T.&t warm afr, and warmer still

urml. the truth be free -1,
have felta bitter need.

i I h I long )
"" ifﬁ lxh:- «oft wish, that fe Jqvently 1
My ;

breath |
rer |rlr.-.I cold bed, around thy bosom
W ;th

armith, suffice to break the spell

A gentie re love cin never

Which hol u:- you fast, whne

dwell
T 2 cold petals like a shield
"‘_r;‘.l-;.\‘ -l.'.":-}' l'lhhr;"t he :n‘r l;“uls'l keep its secret
sealed

Then, having read her Bastily written
verses, she twirled them around, with a
swift smile of derision, amnd serawled
across the full length of the sheet:

L'ENVOL
Alas, sweet rose, you have no volee!
You arc—a yellow rose on loe,

Pushing the book away with a gesture
of impatience, she bowed her head upon
her arm and fell into a reverie, from
which she was only startled 1;‘\ VOLOeS
in the office. Realizing. all at once, that
the hour was Inte, she arose hurriedly
from her chair: and the impromptun
verses pever again occurred to her mind
until wius brushing out her long
yellow the mirror in her

she
hair before
OW I DO,

There was no doubt that when Emer-
som Dwight recovered his book he would
find the lines, and it wasequally certain
that, finding them, he would at once ree-
ogrnize the author by the handwriting,
She waited no longer to pursue
this horrid possibility, but, twisting her
iong hair into a hasty knot, prepared to
oo downstairs, The verses must be re-
gained at any cost!

sl

Late as it was, a few men still sat
smoking and chatting in the office.

Passing them as quietly
Lose stepped out on the pinzea and was
immedintely filled with consternation
to find two figures bending over the
fatal table. Onewas Mr. C—
ductor of the 9-\(‘llr.‘-iilill:
erson Dwight.

There was no mistaking the hand
some profile and finely-turned head
silhouetted against the lighted window.
The girl's heart gave o bound.
long had M. ( been with her friend ?
was the momentous question which
confronted her. While they were to-
gether Emerson Dwight was not likely
his book, so there were nine
chanees to one that he had not discov-
ered her paper.

“I'ardon me, Mr. Dwight, but [ care-

as ]nn--.ihh-,

—, the con-

the other, Em-

How

to open

lessly left a paper in yvour *Poe” while
glincing it over this evening: may |

trouble now 7"

for it Roge won-
dered at the coolness of her own voice
as she waited, all tremblingly, for the
replyv. Mr. C—— glanced at her in some
surprise amd offered her a chair as he
exclaimed:

“Whuat! Is it vou, Miss Rose?
Vi one of the lucky few
afTord to lose

You

Well,
who can
your beauty sleep”

are

Locked opee more in her own apart-
Monroe threw herself ina
!ll:lrl}
tions of relief.

':l!-\li

ment,

chair with emothered exclama-

“May 1 never be tempted to write
poeiTy she ejaculated, fiercely
“1f all the would-be rhyvmsters
punished as severely as 1 have been dur-
last half hour,
wottld be delivered of

agrain!™
Wty
ing the SHSpeense of the
the remling public

much trash. Oh, thou yellow rose, why
wast thou not born a thistle 2™

She unfolded the paper with a tragie
air, and was about to re-read her lines,

when the mocking smile on her ]i[lr-
guve place to a look of blank amaze-
ment

Instead of her address to the rose, the

paper contained some lines in Emerson
Dwight's well-known writing. She
&

readd:
+ secret, lndy falr,
it my poor petals hold
I'll giveto thes with Joy,

If I may

b s Teialed

“Thy warm and sweet caresa
Gives joy and haope and 1ife;

With passion’s warmest flow
My withered leaves are rife,

**Ah, hold me to your Ups!
My perfume lives again;
And in your soft eyes” light
Forgotten i2 all pain

“The secrret’s told;
Your eyes have
My poerfume holds one dream—
That, lady fair, 1s you.
I ENYVOT
“If cold on bed of ice 1 lle,
"Tis that my memories may not aie
The L'Envol was serawled across the
page the

w hole phrper resembled hers so ('ld_i“l'I_\

I'm sure
read it true

just as hers had been, and

that it was small wonder she had been
deceived in it at tirst glance.

So Mr. C had not bwen with Emer-
son Dwight during that fatal interval,
and he had had time to open his book!
What must he think of what he found
there? HRose lost herself in a maze of
doubt, and fell to sleep murmuring:

*“Forgotten is all pain. ™

The next morning Emerson
appeared at breakfast with a
rose in his buttonhole,

“I believe that rose isartificial,”™
Mr. C
“for it seems as thowgh vou had worn it
n weelk, can't an-
derstand their business, to  put such
everlastings as that on the market.”

*1 have a method, all my for
keeping it fresh,” answered Dwight,
with a grave inelination of the head to-
wiaird his vis-g-vis, “Miss Monroe is in
the secret, and can divalge it if she
likes.™ biushed furiously.

After breakfast, Dwight asked her to
walk with him on the piazza. She ac-
quiesced, and they lingered a long time
at that farther end where the pet bear
chained., -

They were finally interrupted by one
of their traveling companions who
came to announce the good news that
the last bridge had been repaired, amnd
that they were no longer
The pretty girl arrived just in time to
hear Emerson Dwight say:

“Yes, I found it, and as I believed
there was no hope of seeing vou before
this morning [ killed time by writing a
reply. C—— joined me just as yon
stepped upon the piazza, and as that
ended all prospect of our having o tete-
a-tete 1 could not resist giving you the
wrong paper. | would not part with
the other, not even o you. By the
way, Rose, we must change the L'Envoi
to something like this:

Most preciouas Rose, you're in a viae,
You're doomed to bridal wreaths and rice.”’
—N. Y. Ledger

Dwight
yellow

sang

onut from an adjoining table,

The florisis out here

oW,

Rose

is

prisoners.

Wonderful Sagacity of a Dog.

The wonderful sagaeity sometimes
displaved by the dog in its efforts 10
save its master is well illustrated by the
following true tale of Inte occurrence:
\ nine-months-old puppy of the shep-
nenl variety, owned by Farmer Nathan-
icl Peardon, of Melindy's Prairie, Wis,,
wans sent to bring home a drove of sis
cood-sized hogs that had escaped from
their pen, little thinking the dog couid
e uIr!]nliHll this diflicnlt task. Imagine
the farmer’s surprise on seeing the
pappy bring ecach hog home, one after
the other, in quick suecession, leading
it by the ear, each trip stopping for his
master's approval. Each time the hog
refnsed to advance or seemed inclined
to loiter the puppy pulled his ear all the

harder, thus compelling him to move on._ |

IMPRESSIVE GLITTER.

The Metallie Splendor of the Diplomatic
Corps on New Year's Morning.

Washington's most picturesqgue fea-
ture, the diplomatic corps, never gets
into action until the reception at the
white house on New Year's day, says
the Indianapolis Journal, although the
individual members will be seen out in
society for a month or more before the

recognized social season. At the New
Year's reception, however, the diplo.
mats come out strong and the proces-

sion of the members of the foreign le
gations and embassies from the white
house to the home or hotel of the secre-
tary of state, where the diplomatic
breakfast is served, is one of the gala
sightsof the yvear. Many of the popula-
tion of Washington stay up all night in
order to get a place on the white house
fence where they may see the proces-
BlON it has been e
ceived and properly attended to by the
])r-'hilll'ht.

After the reception the entire organ-
ization up and puts out on foot
for the home of the secretary of state.
As they pass from the white
grounds in their glittering

jNISS A8 sO00on as

lines

house
raiment

they are the showiest things in Wash-
ington and worth coming miles to
see, The lowliest attache in thecrowd

will Five eards and spades to the most
showily-dressed drum major in the
country, mnned win with ense
They have gold lace and bullion strung
nll over them, while the aigrets, plumes,

will out

|-p.’1|i[t‘1h cords, tassels and mibbons of
any one legation would stock o mil
linery store. Suach is the effect of this

aggregation of beauty and valor on the
great American crowd gathered with-
out the gates that every man in it ntters
at some time while the
passing, with contemptuous emphasis,
the remark which occurs oftenest in the
narrative of the adventures of Chimmie

Fadden.
STRQNGE STORY OF CRIME.

Trustwarthy '.lu-r\unl "I‘nrun Murderer—
Husband to the RHescoe.

One of the most remarkable stories
of thwarted
A lady with hertwo children, who were
both yvoung, was going in her own ekka
trom Ramnagar to a place in the center
of the DBar tract.

The driver was an old servant of the
family and wns thought
worthy. For this reasoa the f::ri'\ daid
not think it pecessary to leave her jew-

procession is

erime comes from Indin,

to i trust-

¢lry behind her. At a lonely part of
the romad the trustworthy servant
‘-1-l;r|n'v| und ordered his mistress 1o

She
vnnaturally, and then the man pro
ceeded to bind her, ||I"l'i:ﬂl"hhol3 to kill-
ing

At her h'»||ll‘.‘ii he arreed to kill the
after he had dispatched their

e lifted the ths
but the head flew off and disap-
peared in the brushwood some
By this time the lady
-i'illll"".

When she came to she found her hus-
band leaning over her and undoing her
f:i\'lt'hi]'l;'\. He i'\l'hli[ll-l! that he had
feit a dread as of some impending ea
lamity. and so had followed her. In
the tlhiacket. the trustworthy servant
wns found dead
Inl.tr'(t]

pass her gewgaws along. did =0,

F LY
her.

infants

mother ax to striks
How,
vards
HwWity. Wils un

COns

sl vy hlue,

. his I-t-t|‘\ alre
wnd bloated. He has
by n Khagi snake, whose bite paralyzes
the on the instant and decom-
poses him in an hour.

1 been stung

vietim

VERY FRUGAL PEERS,

Members of the Engllsh Peerage Do Not
Squander Thelr Wenlth Needlessly.
There s noone in the i'ff:;‘li‘ h preragre
who has the reputation of driving a
closer bargain and possessing a kevner
eve to the main chanee

than the duke of

Westminster, says the Droollyn Citi
zen. The yvoung duke of Dedford, who
runs his grace of Westminster very
close in the ]l-n"l!:l of wealth, distin-

puished himself the other day in the
London police court by the animosily
which he
poor it inerant venders of froits amd vegr

displayed in prosecuting the

to dispose

neirhborhood of

etables who had attempted
of their wares in the
Covent Garden market,
to him and is of his principal
sources of revenune. He claimed that
by hawking their wares on the border
line of the market they interfered with
those who rented stalls thercin from
him. And now we have Lord Robarts,
the richest peer in the west of England,

which belong

and possessed of tin mines in Cornwall
which vield him over $250,
‘_\'I'Il[‘. gretting the bhest of a brother peer,
the popular earl of Hardwicke, by fore-
closing a1 mortgage which had hitherto
been considered a friendly
Of conrse, Lord
strict legal rights, but by hisaltogether
'll’lt"xln‘t'h‘(l foreclosure e has tlil\]l:lL’!'l!
to acquire Wimpole hall, the ancest ril
mansion and country-seat of theearl of
hardwicke, as well as the large estate in
connection therewith, for one-third of
the value at which it was officially ap-
praised three or four years ago.

alone (M) 0

agrrecment.

Robarts is within his

HAS SAVED MANY LIVES.

Wonderful Record in Death
Made by a Sea Captaln.

Which boy has saved the
number of huoman lives from drovwning ?
asked of Tit-Bits by a correspon-
dent, and this was the answer:

Capt. Hauns Doxruod,
the Red Star steamship Switzer'and,
trading between Philadelphia and \nt-
werp, is believed to hold the world’s
record in this respect, as, while gt
yvoung, he saved the lives of 53 persons,
rescued from pine sinking ships. \monz
the boys who lately received rewards
from the Royal Humane society forrav-
ing life was W. E. Irving, aged 13 year s,
who, at a great risk, saved the life of a
little fellow at Aldermoor, near Cov-
entry, on April 11. This is tlw second
life saved by Irving, who was the
cipient of a silver medal in December
last. Another boy, Alfred Goodwin, i3,
saved a boy of 11 in the Acton waters,
near Wormwood Serubbs;: and Fred B

Cheating

orentost

Wiis

commander of

re-

Cooper, a little fellow of 11 years of nge,
w ho has only the use of one haud, rue-

ceeded, on February 25 last, in reseuiog
another boy who had fallen through the
jce in the recreation ground which runs
by the side of the Trent. A few
ago the Royal Humane society awnrded
a silver medal to Frank Linex, cight
vears of age, who saved the life of a boy
.h ‘n yvears of age who fell through the
ice in the Broadwater, Brocket purl-.
Hatfield.

\

BOUGHT

BLISS AT AUCTION.

“Come, Courtney, lend me
for half an hour, for | am in a pickle!™
exclaimed Fred Sawyer Lo

“Comne up 1o my quarters, I e

your en

his frie:

SO

thing to show yvou, and—no Joking I
need yvour advice.™
“If you take it, it will be for the first

time” langhed gosd-natured Courtney.,

TIR S

*Lead on, and don™t lose any time

lieving this suspense.  'm not fond of

ta-!1t'l =, Vou Know .

“Why. yesterday i dropped is » 1ha
sulercom at o L 1 » %o
konow, they s¢ll off the um d=-for r
e at intervals, and o sale ws st oo-
ingron. \l."llllbl'!ll:'.!I":l‘l'_\"\\l" i e,
i we each commoenecd 1 r n
trunk. I selected a rather smail one,
HE T Here we are! Come right in
and view the burden of my woes.™

e led the way into a pleasant apart-
ment and pointed to a small leather
trunk which stood in the middle of the
UMbl

“Open it, if yvou want 10" he said
“I"'ve had enough of the confo
thing. It's Tull of woman's stufl
what do yvou suppose | ean do with i
1 have wn aunt or acousin in the wide
world,

"H-'\-p it till \\uu'r‘-' minrried,
These seem to bee oo clothes™
Courtney, peeping into the bhox and |
ing dainty ganrments with a ha
crent touch, in spite of his ching
Tace,

“Humph! The idea of such addvics
from you! Why, --'-' bry, T shall not
marry jor ten y fiven o
I'm not gaing 1o risk keeping thess
thing=s here and beinge taker
bhurglar Mrs, Mot " 1 1
thvin in spite of b '
miurder il S
the np 1t
trunl 174

“I'sl for
that ots o
it, I imagrmine—and yvou pawrd someth
for them in the bhargnin You might
1]l them 1o the second-hand Ny, v
a better seheme thanthat., Why not ¢
throurh the trunk systemat 1} fiy
ot the owner's name and ¢ ™
there are surely letters or somet L
and write to her, offermine her the whols
thing for a rensonable s

“o an act of chari i t tar A
honest penny Anvone wouldl Ko
_\.-;:.r'a-?'--'n‘.'.‘: But | must o0 e
the store, and you have

L " 1
{ 3 : itk

(AR And off he went

Courtney '.:1-|-_-I||:'_"_-. lockedd 1 e
door; |\|r1“'hv smiies soon left hie face
as he proceed with his task Ilé we
dered af the baat tered t haed
been lost in some of the dr f S ¥
1l“ir.€i-'~ he had redad { H i
the owner killed . '
as lugguage uniden hirs

excitement.,

They were girlis inrs—adaint
viells andd ribbons, ringhams, si
snowy linen. He rered  over
small, worn slipper, and felt o the

akin
prince,
“No clew

to that awakened in Cinder

is box.™

he murmuared

fetters in bl

vet.™

haps there are

Its eateh was bent, but e wrenchesd
it open and out flew—his own photo-
graph!

He sat down plump in hax « ;
and stared. On the other side wer
his initials and a date be had been try
ingg for three vears to forget U
22 15907 :

“Nell Burr's trunk!™ he exclaime
“Oh, my little girl, what has happend
1o you ! \1'\‘\'--' SOMTIe Qe No. hery
are vour initinds on thes t ‘
find vour gloves were nuambeer |
this slipper would just fit yourdear lit-
tle foot.”

The FOoung man grew o e ited and
rapturous over each artiele: present

L lifted o P Kage of letters from one

COrner.

“My own—and they express the
frvatest lh,}!;l-lll-."-n life ever hrought
Tres, "hey are like the lenaves that flut-
ter down in the November rain. I
wonder why she kept them. How many
there are!l™

I'nfasteninge the cord, he turned the

letters over and found many of the
envelopes seribbiled upon by ;:- 13
hand There were items jott o
to be remembered in answ gr. and
seraps of poctry which had not longe
sinee reached his eve, and been ever
sinee cherished in his memory. Upon
the last om for they were all !1...".-
bered—was written in ink this girlish
confession: *“Al Courtney, 1 love you,
st \\-‘ll neser m;srr_-. ANYOne s6 1ncon-
stant.™

Hesting his head on the empty tray in

silence, he exelaimed:

“1 was a fool—a consummate fool
iltu’l now ;rrlh;ll-.‘-. she i- 4 EU

A noise ontside aroosed and ina
bewilderedd way he sarveyed the gar.
ments strewed on every side, and ¢
monrnfully at the beantiful hat through
which be had run one foot,. and the box

of Iaces he had

a cushion,

unconsciounsl v usesl for
I-‘r"'* -|\\|r:!|: [ B2 "::'.. 14
few minutes. He bepgan
things with ruthless haste, o
ing the letters in his own

repacking e

]..u." IS, WiLS

I_\;ll.‘_' lazily on the couch remdin
paper when his chum entered.,
“Well,™
you unearth?”
“*No mystery at all,” was the de
but the *‘stuff”
it, is worth something,
regular gold mine
tion to buy

to my

he eried, “what mystery did
Tl -

ate answer; as vou call
and would be 2

to o rirk

it from yVou ax il present it
What will you ke ?”
“Oh, come! You're fo
help me out. T know your benevolent
old heart. No, I'll follow
and hunt up the owner. It
quite romantic, and, besides, you hinted
that 1T might

sisters.,

just doing that

your advice,

wonld e

make a shilling or two

by it. You found her name and address
there, didn’t yvou?™

“Yes," Al reloctantly answered: “1
found her name and an address, but it

is hardly likely that you could find her
after so many vears. You know, thesy
Keep luggage a long tune before it is
sald.”

“I'm not sure about that.,” said Fred
“I've thought about it all the morning
and the idea grows on me. It
rare fun to try, anyway.
say the name

“But no doubt this girl was killed
—Juggage is seidom lost exeEpt IL_\. R R
such accident, and may be she is an old

W i I"'
What did yon
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dentifly o g te g i for
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sithe I had or P } ' '
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except some keepsakes that wers
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A l:!l't'll flush =stole over her - '
theses words: he fi P
Clrous moment, ar "1
up in his arms, ¢

. n

|
i
g
|
|
a n
. too
|
antoeral wiios SN Overri ' n
L FisiTial of -
the (L
Hue ol i to
wy wi s !
i 1 an 1
. i i
viviiT I - \\.
T T | never [u t
coer~od Youn may econsider ¥ 1
clear in this afTair, for | 1 2
a new comptroller to-morrow., i
\

—The second war with Great Britain
began June 15, 1512, and ended on Feb
ruary 17, 1815 It involved the enlist-
ment of 471,622 wvolunteers and the
service of 55,000 regulars, & total of
576,022 :
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CONCERNING BLOOMERS.

ANDagain, w n the blromer woman

hat deep mystery,

the dres iirt pocket, will go ont
Vi 'os
4 - W never
. AV
Res r . 3 g
ATS T S st
Ten ‘ selld condition ssAashuing

y Mgzs Joax Quir had =
r the matter of Mins Mugirie
Qn i g ' rs, dur i A
ol s kers and Mrs, Qu
. ved ¢ her alle 1 reason
S ail 4 o |ird F Nnas
| §1 kS & 2 i i ar nat L . T
ers. Perl a r & t
so mmuch J r Q S B8 [RSSUID
Boston Herald
Tour late My Bioomer is recciving
posthumaous glory to which s not
entitied The bloomer cost f the

Is is both

Lo wear

iorta

and com n

%1

devised
have bes

an had such a costy
might not

Falher

med to

1 o
er!

Knicl r wker, however. in an

YT '
e, poets

San Fran-

[ his name to

A oS

talr show

To Reep I1im fn_tm l:‘_l';";"('"hz.

At one time the Preshbyvterians of
ster were discnssing the ignorance
ind stupidity of one of their number
*Andd w W om he has in his head
now !V excluimed one of the elders, in
His head!” echoed one of the

has no } i! What yom

i ad is only a top-knot
Maker put
eling out

that his
there 1o keep him from rav®

-




