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ALWAYS READY FOR USE
Hoxsie C.C.C.Co
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;N. G. DOUTHETT. H. W. F. GRAHAM

DOUTHETT+&-+GRAHAM'S

NEW

CLOTHING

AND

Gent's Furnishing
STORE

—WILL OPEN APRIL 1st,—

AT
Corner of Main and Cunningham Sts.,

REIBER BUILDING.
Latest Styles, and all New Goods.

WE ARE STILL ON DECK. We have better facilities, larger

stock and lower prices than ever before. * We broke the  back-
bone of high prices in Butler county several years ago, and have been
pounding it ever since. The result has been satisfactory to us,although
it took lots of nerve and hard work, but the people are w ith us and
by their support financially, and good words spoken, we have kept

manfully on in the same way we started out, having for our motto—
“Never misrepresent nor try to get rich off cne customer;” so that
to-day everbody is our friend and customer.  One purchase here
means a customer for life. ;- b4 $ <

d see us

+

;-
should come an

If you have not been here lately you
+ +

+ t

now. +
Top Buggies, only ~ $45.00) And everything belonging to a
Spring Wagons, only - 35.00| driving or team outfit at corres-

Buck Wagons, only — 30.00! pondingly low prices. No
Buggy Harness, only 4.25| difference what you want to

Leather Work Harness,only 18.00 ! usc about a horse or team come

Buggy Whips, only -~ 10 | here for it. We have even reduc-
Harness Oil, per gallon 591 ed the price of Kramer wagons.
Sweat Pads, (collar) - 35, We also have now a lot of the
Singletrees, only - 25| very finest buggies, wagons and
Team Collars, only - 75, harness made in the world,

75| which we sell at prices others
lOJChargc you for common work.

Buggy Collars, only
Curry Combei-caly

S, I3. Martincourt & Co.,
128 East Jefferson Street,

Butler, Penn’a.

PENNA

White-Sand Qil

Co
[A. STEELSMITH, Manager, Butler, Pa.]

Dealers in Illuminating, Lubricating, Cylinder and Dynamo
Oils—all free from Lima Oil.

This 0il is made and handled by Independent Producers not con-
nected with the Standard Oil Co., as reported.
* Al orders will be promptly filled.
las & Hewitt’s planing mill, near West Penn depot, Butler, Pa.

Refinery at Coraopolis, Pa., near P. & L. E. R. R.
This oil can be secured at McCrea’s Feed Store on E. Jefferson St.

Warehouse in rear of Nicho-

List of Applications for License

tavern, and reslt]nuram. I:rpnm to sell

e several places desig-
arter Sessions Court of Hu':ler -'Ox:nl‘)"
e 4th nesday of March, 1893, being the 22d day
time until all applications shall have been heard.

DISTILLERS,
Names. Residence.
Stahl, Z'_&’h Butler Co., Pa. New Castle St., Zellenople, P
Mlm. Ward Alleghnay City, Pa. Montrose, um.lg l‘:vu.. l:iuer Co., Pa

BREWFRS.

C. Baeuerline Brewing Co., Bennett, Allegheny Co., Pa. N. W. corner of Main and North St.
Butler Borough,

g

Place for which application is made.

WHOLESALE.

C. Bacuerline Brewing Co., Bennett, Allegheny Co.,Pa. N. W. corner of Main andNorth St.,

Bu:
John McQ. Smith, No. 600 South Main St., Butler, Pa. 34 Ward, Huselton Bloek, xﬂﬂuﬁ'ﬂ.‘mﬁ?f

. Butler, Pa,
110 N. Main St.. Butler, Pa. No. 138 E. Jeffe St., 24 W 5
.. Y g e 3 efferson St., 24 W. Bu_per. Pa.

24 W. Butler, Pa.

‘D' » R No. 122 and 126 East Wayne St.24 W. Butler, Pa.
X v %
TAVERN,
2 a !.u W., Butler, Pa (Willard Hotel) No 107 South Main St.,2d W. Butler, P
- 216 and 218 Main St., Butler. (Vogeley ilotel) No. a;l 21:’:::% 218 :)u!:
g Maln St., Butler, Pa.
a% 3d W., Butler, Pa. No. 334 and 336 South Maln St., Bun:rr. 1'::
:- 2d ward (Dlamona Hotel) (
" a'n‘ ..‘ Cor. Main & Jefferson Sts. (Lowry H.)
4th Ward, Butler, Pa. (Nixons Homne) 4th Ward, Butl .. “
n}.?m. Boro of Millerstown, Butler Co. ra., gu -3 ~;€ i'ui’é’.'s‘:?‘.‘."' ~
K er ' pgt‘? own, Pa
= 7 Cor. Main ittanning Sts, e
Chicora . (&ﬂrﬁbﬂ':{t‘f‘e) .
o es
llllenybwm Bnnuq?..h. (Beam House) llﬁnuory olarougn, Pa.
armony borough, P:
w“ot Zellenople, lu.l_ler Co, Pa, (sllnst.l khnullouw) Zeuenuple, l‘fg o
wkey House) =
Boro, of  Evansourg, - (F. ulerbuuus;) Evansburg, Pa.
vansbu, .
Boro, of Petrolia, Fetroila. Fa 5
riental House) Petrolia, Pa,
N T T
A , aul ouse) Saxonburg, Pa.
Stewart, Penn twp » (Rentrew House) kenfrew
a i =W, Pa.
Duprey, 0‘] Boro. - (Duprey House) Karna"(‘ily‘ai’a.
RESTAURANT.

Joseph Smith
Clerk’s Oftice, March 1, 1893.

4th ward. Butler, Pa. No. 315 8. Main Si. Batler Boro, Pa.

JOSEPH CRISWELL, Clerk Q. S.

REDUCED!  REDUCED!

Men’s felt boots with good rubbers
Men's gum boots
Men'’s buckle arctics

$1 75
1 8g

- .. - 8
Men's gum shoes - - - - 32
Ladies’ gum shoes all numbers - - % 18
Misses’ gum shoes spring heel 11 to 2 - 18

All goods reduced, see our shoes for glass workers,
will not leak or tut like black shoes try a pair only $1.50,
Every thing cheap at

ROBINS BROS,

buck-skin

i
|

8, E. Oorner of Diamond.

Butler, Pa

@ EATING SORES THAT

MRS, OLIVER C
N

HERRIER,
Malon N. ¥

E On Crutches 10 Years!

WOULD ROT HEAL
CURED!

CURED!

DANA’S
SARSAPARIL

of Davis Bros

LA

it helped
y, and 1

= ;
compou
true i E
- e iy evers

B Muicue,N.Y. ¥

& Danma Sarsaparitia Co.,

ThE KIND

JEROME BALL,
Waterford, N. ¥.

i TORTURING
8 Headache for 10 Years!”

S, SR
Dana’s Sarsaparilla
“I WAS CURED!"

MR. BALL WAS THE FIRST MAN TO PURCHASE
DANA'S £ CouoEs. LISTEN AS IE TELLS YOU
THE RESULT. .

= DANA SARSAPARILLA Co.:
GENTLEMEN ;— 1 have been a suff
E Headache the last ten
B fall I saw in one of our local paper:
lment of your medicine, nmr:u'
= wonderful cure;

I

ger
re.

: DANA’S
i SARSAPARILLA

asasafe and relinble medicine.
Respecttully yours,

Watertord, N. ¥. JEROME BALL.

The truth of Mr. Ball's statement is certified to

by M. MODERMOTT,

Cohoes, N. Y. Pharmact

= Dana Sarsaparilla Co,, Beifast, Maine,

FRANK KEMPER,

DEALER IN
\TIZ Iy
BLANKETS,
) Y Al 1 f
HARNESS,

And everything in
horse and buggy fur-
nishing goods-H a r -
ness, Collars, Whips,
Dusters, Saddles, etc.

Also trunks and va-
lises.

Repairing done on
short notice.

The largest assort-
ment of 5-A Horse
blankets in town will
be found at X emvper’s.

URE DRUGS AT LOR

by AT (0%
PRICES is the motio at ous
store.

If you are sick and need medicine
you want the BEST. This vou car
always dep=nd upon getting from us
a8 we aee nothing but sirietly Pur
Drugs in our Preseription Depart
men:. You can get the hest of every-
thiag in the drug line from us.

Qur store is also headquarters

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES
Kalsomine, Alabasting &,

Get our prices before you bu
Paints, and ~ee what we have
offer. We can save you dollarz or

your painot bill
Respectfally

J. (. REDICK,

Main dt., next to Hotel Lowry
o

BUTLKER,

SEE These Prices on

10.000 Norway Spr I
l\r".r."r“\!: _"-.." the rows of as yet unoceupied chairs,
P the rattle of the condugtor’s key was
"Faﬁélsrr TRU’ h-zu‘wl in the rear door at which he was
Yeliow l';y'lu;,.\'ur. hoping to escape, \\'hi.lt' the shuffle of
Sugar M feet, and sound of voices, at the door
which be had entered, told Tad that he
was fairly trapped.
them out. Sex It Tl Glancing d ringly about him,
Tad’s quick eye discovered at least a
EVERGREEN NURSERIES, temporary hiding-place. Dropping on
Evergrecn, Wis. his knees, he erawled behind the near-
est of the revolving chairs, which, fort- |
unately y hin was the one next
S SRR A R L, the ¢ f entrance. i } its
G f- ld T @ Oveveos | arc ' I'ad as
ariie B& S | it ne possibie in formed
ma;mwlt Ke " 2 ves i by t ) the compartment and

Cures Constiption

RAFTON,” ETC

hrop & Co., and

rngement.]

room of the B 1
Street station in
the city of Phila-
delphia were in

great demand. One of them was ocen-
pied by Tad Thorne,who, though he had
¢ iness there, was enjoying the
rmth as only a small, fourteen-year-
old boy can do, after being all day in
the city streets erving parlor matches
e cents per box—*two for five.”’
enjoyment was tempered
v little mental worry, as a
tter of course. Nobody is entirely
in this we 1d as he warmed
1 self Tad w

1d

w ul eye on the door the porter’s
room opposite. It was the duty of
that colored functio ; to

t1 and vagrant boys from the
w » scant "emony.
“La he'd bounce me if
he ,"" mused Tad,
ac ng first one tched shoe and

1 the other toward t}
I shouldn’t think the corpe
grudge what little fire it takes to warm
me.

tl

undis-

persc

a time Tad remained in
co afort.  So ¥
nstantly coming and going that
particular notice of tl
ed,pale-faced lad who ocea-
ly stretched his fing
vard the glowing coals.

“It’s the first
clear through

m

Vv toy

]

since last August—I
" Tad as
involuntary shiver he thought of having
to start out in the chilly air again.

“1s there no other place where you
can go and warm yourself, besides a
waiting-room only intended for the-er
rons of the railroad?"" asked a tall,
tocratic-looking gentleman, with

does, soliloquized,

—na

He

the one in which Tad was sitting.

.\i)
though
him.

If his address had been more kindly,
Tad’s reply would have been more
respectful. As it was, Tad scowled a
little.

“There’s places enough, I s'pose—
| only they don’t happen to ‘low boys
| who hasn’t any business there, round-—
specially if they ain’t dressed any bet-
ter'n I am,” he answered, sullenly,
glaneing involuntarily down at Limself
as he spoke. The tall man muttered
something about “confounded nnis-
ance,” but made no further reply. And
as he rose, giving a nervous glance at
the clock, Tad noticed that he wore a
long gray ulster, over a very nice suit
of clothes, while at one
e had vacated lay his traveling rug in
a shawl-strap, and a small alligator-

in sachel with nickel-plate mount-

the boy's presence aunnoyed

1 was wondering within himself
whether he ever knew what it was to
be homeless, cold and hungry when he
was a boy, when his meditations were
disturbed by the violent ringing of a
hand-bell, accompanied by the hoarse
voice of one of the railroad officials
calling out something, of which the
words “express’” and ‘“‘passengers’
were alone intelligible to Tad’s ear.
This was followed by the usual frantic
rush toward the great swing doors
leading into the depot. The tall gen-
tleman sprang nervously to his feet,
and, snatching up his traveling rug,
shot through the doorway as though he
had but five seconds in which to board
a train that did not start for ten min-
utes, schedule time. *Hi, there!”
cried Tad after him, “you've left your
little sachel!” but the gentleman was
beyond call.  So, seizing the hand-bag
from the next seat, Tad elbowed his
way through the throng, into the depot,
in hot pursuit of him of the flowing
ulster.

Just inside the swing doors stood a
policeman of imposing presence. He
was a large fat man but extremely
zealous, and his professional instinets
were at once roused at the sight of a
shabbily-dressed boy dodging in and
out of the crowd, with a nickel-plated
alligator-skin sachel in his hand. Step-
ping hastily forward he laid a heavy
band on Tad’'s shoulder.

Now, after the manner of his kind,
Tad regarded all policemen as natural
foes to be feared—and, as far as possi-
ble, avoided. So, no sooner did he
recognize the dreaded touch than, slip-
ping eecl-like from his would-be cap-
tor's grasp, Tad, with an inarticulate
ery ol terror, du\'l't“l‘v(‘ll) under the
wheels of the nearest train.

The were at a stand-still, of
course, but had they been in motion, I
am not so sure but Tad would have
acted exactly the same, so great was
his fear of arrest. True, in theory,
conscious innocence is generally snin
posed to show a bold front, but unfor-
tunately this is not always the case in
practice, particularly in an issue be-
tween a big policeman and a small boy.

Tad emerged on the opposite side
of the track, with the encouraging cry

cars

of * Stop, thief” ringing in his ears,
just in time to confi mt the blue-
coated official, whe, in some inexplica-
ble way, had reached the spot as quick-

“ There he shouted a young
man, whom had noticed in the
waiting-1 g tle before, and, hesi-
tating for ef second, the hunted
lad, who still clung to the cause of

his trouble, sprang upon the platform
of a parlor car attached to the waiting

train. ¥iinging open the door, he
darted in, meaning, if possible, to
P througzh to the other end, where,

z off, he hoped to be able to
self in tho erowd.
As he hurried

he hetween

l side of the car, where he awsited the
1 2 T * i
result in fear ;gl_(l tremblipg.

time I've been warm

side of the seat |

s caressing- |

| wish’t I could hold heat like a hot brick |
with an |

iron-gray hair, and a very dignified
manner, who occupied the next seat to |

» severely and frowned at Tad, as |

ssed, but by the way he threw
into the chair and immediately
unfolded a newspaper, from behind
which he vouchsafed a brief grunt in
reply, Tad imagined him to be thelady’'s
husband.

iding her heavy, fur-lined cloak
m a hook at the compartment e

!

lady p: 1

fr
the

its long
cimir-back,
t almost
ved fingers

or twice grazed his hair.
But he remained undiscovered, a
better still, the sheltering garment
helped to hide him more effectually

FOR A TIME TAD REMAINED IN UNDIS- |

. TURBED COMFORT.

than before, and, as its owner seated
herself with a little sigh of relief, T
chuckled gleefully as he heard the 1
ceding tread of the big policeman, wh
after

hasty retreat—because--

The edrs were in motion! In his ex-
sitement the possibility of such a con-
tingency had entirely escaped Tad's

He was almost on the point of

mind.
scrambling to his feet and calling out
to the conductor to stop the train, but,
remembering the unpleasant results
which would probably follow* such a
procedure, Tad sank helplessly
into his niche. He felt as though the

back

chances were that the conductor would
not helieve his story, and he would
probably be given into custody—bag
and baggage—at the next station. So,

of two evils, he chose the one which
seemed the least, comforting himself
with the assurance that the train would
probably arrive at its destination very
soon, when
served. The voice of Tad's lady—as
he mentally termed her—disturbed his
perplexed reverie.

*“What time do we get in, John,
dear?” she asked, as she settled her
feet on the comfortable hassock.

From behind his paper ** John, dear,”
was understood to mutter that, pro-
vided the t-ain didn’t run off the track
or over an embankment, they were due
about eizht a. m. on the following
riorning in the city of Boston!

‘“ Bostom, oh gimminy crickets!
have been and gone and done it now!’
gasped poor Tad, who in moments of
excitement was apt to use language
which at other times he rather prided

I

’

himself on  avoldiag, canse his
mother used to dislike it so. Tad had

a vague impression that Boston was a
sort of large country town in a far-off
region known as ‘““down East.”” Fur-
ther than this he knew not, except that
it was sometimes called the *Hub,"”
and seemed to be a sort of headquar-
ters for culture—whatever that was—
and baked beans. At least so he read
in the city papers.

But, in his small way, Tad was some-
thing of a philosopher. He had not yet
learned that through seeming misfort-
unes the great Fatherhood leads His
children in just the way that proves
best in the end—this knowledge was to
come. All he could do was to keep
from useless fretting, and accept the
situation as coolly as possible. There-
fore, settling down as comfortably as
he could, Tad gave himself up to bard
thinking, and, quite naturally, his mind
went backward as well as forward.

Tad’s father had been a soldier in the
regular army; and when, a few months
before, the news had arrived that he
was killed in a skirmish with the In-
dians on the frontier, his mother, never
very strong, had seemed to receive her
own death-blow. She grew paler and
thinner, till at length she had to give
up work, from lack of strength to run
her sewing-machine, which helped to
earn their daily bread. And finally,
when the end came, the sale of the
sewing-machine itself, together with
their scanty stock of furniture, barely
sufficed to pay the poor woman'’s burial
expenses. It is a common story enoughs
Hundreds of broken-hearted, over-
worked, half-starved women all over the
land have lived and died after the same
fashion, and will till the millennium
comes. Yet this fact does not comfort
the orphans they leave behind them.
Certainly, it was no comfort to Tad,
who was nearly wild with grief at the
loss of the one being whom he had to
love in the wide world. Only for things
that his mother said to him before she
fell asleep, I fear Tad would have drift-
ed into the ways of too many of our
city boys who, like him, are left home-
less and friendless amid temptation and
sin. But the boy had good stuff in
him, and, best of all, he held his moth-
er's memory and parting words as
something too sacred to be forgotten.
I do not claim that he was one of those
immaculate street boys common enough
in fiction, but, alas! so rare in fact. By
no means. Truth compels me to state
that Tad Thorne at the age of fourteen
was rather rude in speech, quick-tem-
pered and the owner of a decidedly
obstinate disposition, which, however,
was readily affected by kindly words.
Yet, do you wonder at his faults? The
only wonder to myself is that Tad did
not become a really bad boy; for since
his mother’s death he had
say, almost lived in the

as one may
For

"eets.

Tad had no home. A friendly news-
vender gave him lodgings under his

periodical counter in the city post-
office, in return for which Tad sold pa-
pers or ran errands. And in odd
ments he had managed to keep soul
and body together by blacking boots,
peddling matches, ying valises,
holding horses, and a score of other de-
vices known to the : ge street boy.

mo-

ca

3

I have mentioned Tad’s faults; now |
let me tell you some of his better quali- |
ties. He was honest, elean-mouthed,and, |

generally speaking, truthful, as well as
kind-hearted and generous to an ex-
ant degree. He had attended the
attracted by
r warmth ha
learned to read ereditadly, spell fairly,
legribly ch understand-

in many

schools - at first

and comfort—wher

el

issociates  among

is lot of had been thrown,
hinking matters over, had to
gonfess q:ft’l’,_ig & busingss point of

i

’

casting a comprehensive glance |
about the car, was obliged to beat a |

he could slip off unob-"

| pastures new, went thundering on
through the darkness toward Boston.
Boston! As Tad's thoughts reverted
from the past, th :
in his mind.
mother say once that I had an

Rhoda who lived in Boston, or
r, or—anyway, it was a place
ran with B, somewhere ‘down

he

+

East,’ mused Tad. Not that
hoped, expected or even desired to mes
this, the only relative he knew of in
the world. It was enough to remember
that she had never held communi
with Mrs. Thorne since her marri
| some one whom her older sister Rhoda
did not like. And a slight offered to
his mother was in Tad’s eyes an un-
pardonable offense.

But so much thinking,

together with

the warmth of the steam-heating pipes
at his back and the even, on-rushing

movement of the train, began to make
i Tad drowsy. Peeping out of his hiding-

| quent

| place, he could see that many of the l

passengers were disposing themselves
for uneasy slumber, and, jud
| certain sounds from the chair in front of
him, Tad’s lady was already in dream-
land. So, leaning his head back against

the fur-lined cloak which had already
such

a good turn, and,
Z in all
postures g Tad fell fast asleep
in no time. Rousing himself at inter-
vals long enough to silently change his
cramped position, Tad passed the long
in comparative comfort, until
| with the dawn of morning ail began to
| shake off their drowsiness, and to
| struggle into more comfortable posi-
tions, as they grumbled about not hav-
ing slept a wink during the night.

Tad’s lady was not exactly cross, but
Tad noticed that she called her hus-
band Mr. Mason, instead of *“‘John,
dear,” as on the evening before, when
she asked him how he had rested. And
he also noticed that Mr. Mason’s voice
was rather sharp as he replied that the
confounded chair had given him three
distinet kinks in his backbone, and
while economy was well enough in its
place, by George! another time he'd
have his own way, and take a section
in a *sleeper,” as sure as his name
was John Mason!

“So, my ladyis ‘Mrs. John Mason,”"
Tad thought to himself, trying in his
imagination to picture her face from
the sound of her voice, and failing en-
tirely. But without well knowing why,
he resolved not to forget the name of
the lady who—as he mentally ex-
pressed it—*‘belonged to the fur-lined
cloak.” Other and less pleasant thoughts
began to obtrude themselves, as the

served him
being usec

night

morning wore on. Now that he was
s0 near his destination, Tad's growing
anxiety as to his future movements
contrasted rather strongly with his
philosophy of the previous evening.
“I'll get something to eat, first of
all,” finally decided Tad, resolving not
to lay any plans till this important duty
had been performed. He had a cash
capital of ten cents, together with two
boxes of matches as a balance of stock

in trade, so that he felt sure of a
breakfast—not a luxurious one, it is
rue but, like a stale bun, very filling

for the price.

Besides, there was the sachel—he
could readily raise something on it at
the pawnbroker’s. “But that don’t
seem to be doing the square thing by
the high-toned old party, after all,”
mused Tad, thoughtfully; **for even if
[don’t ever run across him again—
which the needle-in-the-haystack busi-
ness isn't a circumstance to the chances
of doing—the bag isn’t mine, after all.
[ wonder what’s inside,” he continued,
curiously, as he lifted it to his lap—*‘a
box of paper collars, and a tooth-brush,
oralot of thousan’-dollar bonds?”’ But
his newly-awakened curiosity remained
ungratified. The sachel was securely
locked, and its peculiarly-shaped key
was probably at that moment in the
tull gentleman's pocket, wherever the
individual himself might be.

“ Must be something valu'ble in
there, else it would't be fas'ned up s=o
close; and, if that's so, the owner 'l

advertise it. Anyway, I'll hang on to
it till I find out,” was Tad’s final de-
cision. He would no more have
thought of forcing the lock to satisfy
curiosity than of breaking open a
money-drawer.

A general stir among the passengers,
together with certain fragments of con-
versation which reached Tad's ear,
warned him that the end of his jour-
ney at hand. Mrs. John Mason
was among those who began getting
in readiness for departure. As, de-
taching the cloak from the hook, she
withdrew its rich folds from behind
her chair, Tad lightly touched the soft
fur of the lining by way of a mute
farewell; after doing which he began
making his own preparations for leav-
ing. That is, he buttoned his thread-
bare jacket tightly about him, ran his

was

fingers through his mop of curly hair
and pulled a shabby cloth cap well
over his forebead. Then, with a fast-

beating heart, Tad awaited the finale.
CHAPTER IL

The end was not long in coming. As
the city clocks announced the hour of
eight a. m. the train slowly rumbled
into the depot, at the foot of Summer
street, and came to a full stop with the
customary jolt which bumps together
the passengers who stand expectant in
the aisle.

Then followed the usual rush for the
doors, during which Tad crept from his
hiding-place unnoticed in the general
confusion, Carrying the sachel in his
hand, he boldly elbowed his way
through the crowd, and, with a great
sigh of relief, found himself standing

| TAD CREPT FROM HIS HIDING PLACE
| on the platform unquestioned
was on the point of turning
suddenly observed a young

man whom

he remembered having seen at the
Broad Street station on the previous
evening. A small bluish scar above his
right eyebrow had attracted Tad's
attention, while t on in question
was standing by the stove, quite near
his own se At the time, Tad had

of
| vaguely wondered whether the man |

|
|

| toes
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started violently, *““you hain't seen
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tranger’'s fa s his s} o s
ich were set riously 1

abby |
one

to take in Tad, hi
and  the
comprehensive glance.

at

small sachel,

“What do you want to know that

for?”" was tl

e s S¢ gZiven m a
pl.-.-mn VO
“ So's to see whether y
not,”” guard answered

for som«
had
question

stran P
peari but Tad's cont th
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ra distrustful of men and their

and with his answer he began
away from
ance. Yet so far from seeming
ed at Tad’s not overpolite reply,
yvoung man smiled more agreeably
than ever.

“See here, my

his new a

nd-

the

good lad,” he said,
genially, “that little bag in your hand
looks considerably like that the
party you were asking me about—who,

one

““SEE HERE, MY GOOD LAD,"” SAID MR
JONES.

by the way, is a particular friend of

mine — left on the settee at the
Broad Street station, Philadelphia,
in his hurry to ecatch this very
train that we have both returned
to Boston in, and you,w patting

Tad pleasantly on the shoulder, “are
the honest boy that 1 pick it up
and run after the owner to return it

saw

to him. But how happens it that you
have not found Mr. Richards — my
friend’s name—you must have come

on with us, and so’"—
Here Mr. Jones stopped abruptly,

and began staring very hard at the
few remaining passengers who were

running the gauntlet of a throng of
penned-up hackmen, vociferating*in
different keys.

“Why, confound it!"”" he exclammed,
“here I've been standing talking, and
let Richards march off up-town with
his head so full of business that he's
forgotten I'm anywhere in existence!
But it’s all right”—he went on, thrust-
ing his hand into an inside pocket as
he spoke—*for when Richards tele-
graphed back from Jersey City to the
Broad Street station, he sred ten
dollars for the return of the papers.
So, if I give you the money and take
the bag, it'll be just the same, besides
saving you a long walk up-town, eh?”’

But Tad cheerfully replied that he
didn’t mind the walk, particularly as
he wanted to see what the town was
like. *“‘Boston’s quite a littl
after all,”” he patronizingly remarked,
with a glance at the busy streets.

Mr. Jones warmly commended Tad's
resolution, as well as the slight touch
of caution which it implied.

‘3 that you've cut your eye-
teeth, my he with an ap-
proving smile, “and it’s always well to

place,

boy,” said,

be on one's guard, while there is so |
On the |

much dishonesty in the world
whole,”” continued Mr. Jones, after an
instant’s reflection, *“‘your plan is best,
S0 suppose have breakfast together
at a restaurant first of all, and then I'll
take you up to the office where Rich-
ards is.”

“All right,” returned Tad, briefly,
with more particular reference to the

we

certainties of something

ever other uncertainties might be in
store for him. And, seeretly, Tad felt
quite able to take care of himself,

even though every thing was nof all
right —which he had no particularly
well-defined reasons for doubting.

As they walked along together |
through the busy thoroughfares Mr.

Jones chatted agreeably of the men and
things encountered on the way. He
hoped Tad would not get cold through
the sudden change of elimate, as the raw
easterly wind swept sharply round the
corners of the irregular streets, and he
even offered to cayry the sachel for him,
so that Tad might keep his hands warm
by putting them in his pockets. But
Tad replied: Oh, no—he didn’t mind
the wind; he guessed he cou

round the ““Hub
h his perpetual smile,

Mr. Jones, wi
said something about a “capital pu
and led the way into laree eating-
house, where, at the lu -counter, |

Tad speedily began discussing a break-
fast which was proportioned to his ap-
petite—thanks to Mr. Jones
sclf seemed to do ample
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POET CARPET-CLEANER.
The Al -smmveg

rus of Une of
Tennysen's Viste
The poet Teanywim had his little mis

haps, just as less gifted mortals do

One afternoon, says the Youth's Com
panion, he called on some friends,
learned that were not at home,

ave a note. The house
to the drawing-reom,
pen, ink and paper

When signing his name to his polite
little missive, Tennyson, by a jerk of
the elbow, overturned the ink bottie;
and great was his dismay at seeing a
large pool of ink spreading rapidly over
his friend’s new white Persian carpet of
matchless beauty Horror-stroek, he
rang the bell Up ran the servant
“Do please help me!™ eried the poet.

It happened that the milkman had
just left g
door, and the intelligent housemaid re-
membered in the nick of time that new
wn over wet ink, would

and decided t«

| and gave h

overturned the jug
black pool. and with
1 and cloths set about rub-
bbing at the stain.

Tenanyson on his bands
and kneces, rubbing and serubbing with
his litt! neet. His agony of mind
1d should knock at the
iy appear on the scene
rn described in later
‘reached the in-

her that

T ed.
-shilling piece, my good
poet, “and God bless

e seized his hat and made
for the door. Some weeks later un in-
vitation to dine with his old friends
reached Tennyson. He we
carpet was in no way alluded
| either side.
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ICE TEA.

A Texas Woman's First Attempt at Wak-
ing the Deitclous Beverage.

There is a certain good woman, the
wife of a prominent lawyer of Texas,
who has never lived out of the conuty
in which she was born. Her husband
attended court at the different towns of
the state, and his wife listened to his
experiences with wonder and surprise.
The Saturday Gazette gives this story:

He never grew tired of extolling the
virtues of “‘a Lig glass of iced tea when
a man is warm and tired;* and when a
new railroad line was laid out to his na-
tive town his first commission was for
a quantity of ice.

The wife was neither = nor
displeased to have a well-filled ice-chest,
and on the morning after the arrival of
the ice the lawyer requested herto have
iced tea for supper.

It was an extremely warm day, and
when he took his seat at the table he
was hot, tired and thirsty.

What was his surprise to see, instead
of the refreshing, amber beverage of
his soul’s desire, the same old steaming
Brown Retty teapot, and the cups and
saucers of former days.

“Where is the iced tea, Mary™ he
asked.

“There 'tis,” she answered, laying her
forefinger on the hissing lid of Brown
Betty; “and if you can tell any differ-
ence betwixt it and plain well water
tea, you're smarter than I be.”

She had boiled the ice.

Odd About T

Thunderstorms are more frequent in
Java than in any other part of the
world, there being an average of 97
days in each year upon which they oe-
cur. Next to Java comes Sumatra,
which never has less than 56 “thunder
days” per year. Then comes Hindoo-
stan with 56, Borneo with 54, the Afri-
can Gold Coust with 52, and the region
around Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, with 5L
The European list is headed by Italy,
with 88 thunder days out of the 365, on
an average. Austria has 23; Baden,
Wurtemburg and Hungary each aver-
age 22; Silesia, Bavaria and HBelginm
Holland and Saxony, 1%
France, Austria and South Russia, 16;
Great Britain and Switzerland only 7.
At Cairo, Egypt and in North Russia
and in Sweden and Norway theaverage
is only 4 per year. In Finland and East
Turkestan thunderstorms are whelly
| anknown.

\rizona Jasper.

The jasperized wood of Arizona has
become well known by reason of she
many cabinet specimens, paper weights
and decorative slabs of it that are sent
to the eastern cities, But this is by no
means the only petrified forest in this
| country. In the Hindoo distriet of the
Yellowstone many stumps of trees are
found converted to stone, some of them
showing knots, grain of the wood, awd
bark as plainly as the living tree, and
| the pebbly beaches of the Yellowstone
river are strewn with tons of fragments
of fossil wood. In the dreary desert of
the Dakota Bad Lands leaf impressions
are frequently found in the hardened
| clay, and at Little Missouri, at the point
| known as the Burning Mountain, where
| @ coal seam has been oun fire since no-
body knows when, there are half a
dozen tree trunks about thirty feet long.
| This is remarkable on account of the
| almost total lack of tree life in this
ion at present.

The Walling Place of Congress.

|  There is a mourners’ corner in one of
| the cloakrooms of the national house of
representatives and another in the sen-
ate cloakroom, where the disappointed
and disgruntled coangregate to express
their dissatisfaction with the X
order of things. There, it is &
statesmen gather to sit with the corpses
of their dead hopes and ambitions, and
each place is known locally as a cham-
ber of sighs. A joke or a good story is
never heard there.

The Women of Anclent Egypt.
There is every evidence to prove that
the ancient Egyptian women were
highly regarded and that a kind of
higher education prevailed among
them. They transacted business, be-
queathed property and acted as regenta.
Some one has remarked that they must
have been good home-makers, for the
| portraits and statues of Egyptian men
represent them with a happy. good-
patured expression
Not Overparticalar.
She took my haods (o sheitered nooks
She took my Sowers, caady, bools,
Gloves, anytling I caped to send—
She wok my rival in the ol

& -Puck

“TAKING A SHINE TO EINM™
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can of frothing milk at the |

good will &id |

and the |

v
'

It s

successfal in making hotheds, ~apecial-

Iy if they are

season. [ prefer for this parpose ms
anre from -
should te kept under shelter aad mot

allowed It shounid also bSe
fresh and moderatelr meoist
In makiag hotbeds eurly in the sea-
son, pleats of manure should be seed
say & larer at least 34 inches desp
Mix it thoroughly with sbout
fourth of its bulk of litter,
est leaves or straw. It
erately and evenly paciked
tramped all ove: the bed, so that it
| be level and evenly =il
| Leave the bed well

on it W kill the weed seeds, & good-
sized brushheap. Mix this soil and
ashes and spread it in am even laver
six inches deep over the bed This soil
should be loose and loamy, and full of
decaying vegetable matter, so thet it
will not bake or become solid It will
also heat more quickliv. and not be so
apt to get o hot. It is much less la-
bor to burn the soil and kill the weed
seeds than to pall the weeds afterward,
and treated in this way the bSed will
always be clean This is especially
advisabie if the bed is to be sown with
ounion seeds, and the scediings to be

!

| tracsplanted

; I sowed quite a large bed with eaion
| seeds "ast season. About balf was

drilled i, and the rest was sown beoad-
| east, or evenly, all over the bed and
| lightiy covered with clean soil. T Sod
| that by sowiag the seed broadesst I
can grow many more plants oun the
same space, and that they will be an
good, or better, than if sown in rows
They are straighter,

sow almost just the right amount of
seed and not have it too thwek. an ly-
ing on the surface, it is plainly vsible
lcan see no advantage whatever in
sowing any kind of seed in drills if the
s0il has been freed from weed-seeds in
the manner deseribed If the seed
however, is to be sowsn on soil foul

A CONVENIENT NOTEED

with weed-seeds, by all means sow it
ia drilis, so that the soil ecan be stirred

Glass Is the best cover for a hothed:
but if it is thought too expensive. th.
next best and cheapest cover is very
thin muslin; heavy muslin shades t9~
bed too muech. Of course, the bed wi!
need further protection from frost en @
heary rains.

Hotbeds dry out quickly, especiall
if the covering is raised or talenm o
The soil should be keot quite moiw
and when it becomes dry should --

square foot of surface.
plan to bank the [rame on
with earth. and keep the soll
solid against it om
wiil make the bed snug sad tight,
prevent it from drying out too raph
The cover should be taken
days before the seedings
planted in open ground, in onde
barden them. —E S Mead in Am

plant them by the taking name dwa .
which leads them to think there
is less room required for thems The -
is o one way, but not in another
Dwarfs are low branched and oeewr

fruit early. In the case

for i e on & dard
is disappointment :f frmt be looled
under eight or ten years. On the
hand a dwarf, when grafted
Paradise stock, will bear in
three years. This gives one &
to get some fruit while
the standards to come in
dwarfs apples so mueh that

for planting along permanent lines of
fence, as perpetual support for stramds
of wire, bardly fits in with the decors-
tive idea. After many yoars they may
yield sirup, and even sugur, to indus
trious and skiliful hands, but sweets
reach us from so mapy sources JOWw as
to promise to become one of our cheap
est supplies. Moreover, maple roots
run shaliow and far and rob the soll:
and the wood s rarely of mueh value
H live posts are desired, aut trees,
which all make deep roots, or locusts,
which is valuable wood and which in
its growth favors rather tham injures
grass. are recommendable All lock
well both in summer leaf-dress and i
winter outline. — % Y. Tribune

M Her Heasoos

Charles— Why will you sot elopewith
me, darling”

Ellen—I would, dearest, bat that odi-
ous Mrs. Nuwed [ gave a ten-dollesr
cake dish to when she was married owvas
me a wedding present and 'm not go
ing to let ner get off s easy —Chicage
News Record

Well, Carter, been punished 8
school latels™ asiged his sunt
“Oh. no, ma'am.” replied Carter: “the

teacher sends a note to pape, and he o
tends to it 3t home. "~ Harper's Youay
People

t amital Panishmens
Brite throwing ber arms about the
| bridegroom’s neck — ¥You sre my peis
| oner for life
<nor .mprisonment for afle.

}  Groom—It

love it « capital punishment’ —Demmor
est s Magaane.
‘ A Great Wany Wore

‘I handle more letters in o day the

you do” said & man to one of Fael
| Sam's postal employes

“Indeed, wha' post office do you work
in™

“Don't wrk g o post offiee st ofl
, F'm a type-etter."—Trath

Ot o '-.:
ST saw Tou talGag with youRg Sump-

eon jusi now

“Yes. [t was o touching interview *
o
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