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AFTER STOCK TAKING

WE FIND A GREAT MANY ODD LOTS OF SHOES

IN OUR STOCK WHICH WE ARE GOING
TO SELL AT

SWEEPING REDUCTIONS.
THE BASIS ON WHICH OUR LARGE RETAIL

SHOE BUSINESS WAS BUILT—SAVE PEOPLE |
MONEY, GIVE THEM GOOD HONEST GOODS
AND THEY'LL PATRONIZE YOU.

MEN'S FINE SHOES.

In finest | atent Call; was #5.50, now £4.00 |

One lot was $3.50, now §2.50. H

One lot calf, was $4.00, #5.00 and $6.00,
now $2.00.

One lot heavy shoes, was #1.25 aund g1.50
now $I1.00.

Men’s Fine Shoes,
95 cents,

A Big Cut in
WOMEN’'S FINE SHOES.

One lot reduced from £2 and §2.50 to
ouly $r1.25.
One lot redaced from $3.50 and $3.75
to $2.00 and $2.25.
One lot reduced from #1.00 and $1.25
to 75 cents,

were #1.25, mnow.|

Women's Black All Wool Overgaiters,

fILK STITCHED, CLOTH FACINGS—TO CLOSE OUT AT 15 CENTS..

Bargains in Miss2s’ Shoes. Bargains in Boys' Shoes.

50 cents, 75 cents and fr.co. We will | .

save you 5 cents on every pair. : Bt '

Children’s Shoes. ) .
Our Slippers

At 25 cents, 40 cents and 50 cents. |
Baby Shoes at 10 cents to 50 cents. to close, and also all our Felt Shoes, {

° WOOL BOOTS AND RUBBER FOOTWEAR BARGAINS.

Storm Boots— |
, Misses’ Rub- |
All shoes direct

cents, o and §r1.25.

All kindsat lowest prices—Arctics, Stofn Aiaskas, Overs, Croquet,
all at prices greatly reduced. Women's Rubbers at 18c, 20. and 2
bers at 16¢, 20c, and 25¢. Nen's Rubbers at 4oc, soc, and 6oc
from factory to your feet.

“meis B. C. HUSELTON

Shoe House

MRS. J.

Opp. l
Hotel Lowry. |

- -
Stock-Taking Gleanings.

The completion of stock-taking leaves every department with broken lots or
odds and ends of goods wtich must be closed out at once to make room for the daily
incoming of spring merchandise. Some of these broken lines are almost certain to
be your ities. In that event you will get more for your money than
at any other time during the pastseason. By reason of still deeper price cats than
we have yet given, the §ollowin are a few examp'es of what w= intend to do from
now on until our entire stock of winter goodsis sold.

= ’
Ladies’ Jackets and Capes.
We have marked down all our Ladies' Jackets that sold at $15 and $20 to..
One lot of plain Beaver Jackets, real value $6, to.........
One lot of Misses’ Jackets, value $5 to $6, to.. ......cooceeennnn
. One lot of Children’s Jackets, value $4 to $6, to close at ...

Feather Boas

. ’

smarked down to 25¢, 50c, 75¢ and $1; former prices 50c, $1, £1.50 and $2.  Included

with these we offer you our entire stock of Blankets, Haps, Winter Underwear and

Hosiery for men, women and children. Flannel Skirts, Wais

Suits and Separate Skirts, and Heavy Winter Dress Goods, and a positive saving of

.?o per cﬂ;t. on every dollar’s worth of merchandise bought here during this clean- |
ng up sale.

Mrs. J. E. Zimmerman.

N. B.—We have already received two shipments of new Spring Dress Goods at
ypopular prices. Come in and get posted on the new Spring Styles.

~ DO YOU LIKE NICE CLOTHING?

It is rare you see such garments as we are now

showing. They are novelties, they have got the
snap in them, makes you fell as if you must have
a suit out of this batch.

We have the exclusive sale of these garments in
this vi'cinity. Now if you want to dress up, here
iﬁ'chancc, If you once get inside of one of
We
The

linings are guaranteed to outwear the outside

T. H. BURTON, T. H. BURTON,
7 120 S. MAIN ST. BUTLER, PA.

REMOVAL SALE!

COMMENCING TUESDAY ———FEBRUARY, 16th.

We are going to offer the people of Butler and vicinity the Greatest Bargains ever
#0ld in Batler Co. This assartion may seem strong, but we mean it as we are de
termined—if prize is any inducement—to not move a dollars worth of goods to our
new store 108 S. Main St. (Kaufman’s old stand) April 1st. This advertisement
can give you but a faint idea of this sale, for every item mentioned here we show
you five, ten, twenty in the store; yes and better ones frequently than those
published.

these suits you will be loath to take it off.

i sell the fincst Black Clay Suits ever known.

HOSIERY—onue lot children’s hose 5¢c per pair, former price 10, 15, and 25¢; one lot
children’s fleeced hose gc or three pairs for 25¢, Ladies hose gc or 3 pairs for 25c,
Bicycle hose rgc per pair, extra heavy fleeced 25¢ were 4oc, fine cashmere hose 35¢
were 50¢, extra heavy wool hose 35¢ were 50c, one lot wool hose 19c or 3 pairs for

soc.

"LACE —White lace %4 inch wide 1oc per doz. yards, white silk lace 7c per yard

former price 15¢, white silk lace 19c, former price 35¢; white lace 19c former price

and 5oc; chiffon lace 11¢, former price 4oc and 50c; black silk lace 7¢, former 15 ;
lack silk lace 19c, tormer price 25 tosoc.

M. F. & M. MARKS

Butler, Fa,

.

113 to 117 South Main Street,

J.S.Young. J. S. Youn

I desire to thank the public for their very liberal pat-
ronage since I went into the merchant tailoring buiness,
and to show my appreciation of the same; and in order
to make room for the extensive line of spring goods
that are daily artriving, I will s:ll anything in my stock
at greatly reduced prices. .

" 1.'S. YOUNG, Tailor.

101 S. .MAIN St., = BUTLER, PA

“THE COMMERCIAL,”

W. K. THORNBURG Prop'r., Evags City, Pa,

This popular house has just been entirely remodeled
and refurnished. Everything convenient, and guests
will always receive close atteation. :

Located near Postoffice and P.& W. Depot. When
in Evans City top at the Commercial. Bell
phone No. 16.

Tele-

| resuits,

M. A.M. A M. F.M. P M
BUTLEK.. su0 112 2
Saxoubury. 825 3
gutler Jo'r ® 42 55
Buatler Jet ERY ¥ D
Nat A R’ 5< 6
g L 605 J

Soringdale
Ciaremont . .

Clarenont.
Sprin
i

100 31¢
430 623 ‘ 11 26
&Ly m, 1 powm

Oun Sandav, train leaviog Betler 7:40 A
o . cornecis lor Harri-harg Aboota, a
Pi e

1 1 trains for the east leave Fitt
Locy (Unien Scation) as folloss—

Tailor-Made | i

2
3. M. HUTCHIRON,

Geavral ¥oanger,

Allegheny Accommodation & % am 4 25
Allegheny Fly i % 15 0m 10 00 am
Akron Matl 7 30 pm
New Castle 9 25 am
Allegheny Accomnd 20 pm
Allegheny Expr 4 55 pm
Chicavo i:xprr.s. 20 pin
Allegheny Mall 20 pm
Ellwond Accomo 0 P
Cricago Express.. [} 25 am
Allegneny E o0 pm
Kane and I 10 05 am 5 20 pm
Clarion Accor 515 pm 950 am
Foxburg A T35 rm 805am
SUNDAY TRAINS.

DeForest Jet. Accomo. ....... 8 15am 7 30 pm
Allegheny Accomo.. )
Chicago Exprese. ... 3 35 pm

Allegheny Aceomo. 6 05 pm

Constipation

f the sickness it
sted food too lon
billousness,

It
wels
1

gestion, bad taste, coated
tongue, sick headache, in-
somnia, ete. Hood's Pills
cure constipation and all i
asily and thorough
Hood &

Prepared by C. L

| "‘he ouly Pills to take with Hood’s Sarsaparilks

This Is Your Opportunity.

On r('cti}.t of ten cents, cash or stamps,
a gemerous sample will be mailed ufv!he
most popular Catarrh and Hay Fever Cure
(Ely's Cream Balm) sufficient to demon-
strate the great merits of the remedy.

ELY BROTHERS,
56 Warren St , New York City.

Rev. John Reid, Jr., of Great Falls, Mont.,
recommended Ely’'s Cream Balm to me. I
can emphasize his statement, “It is & posi-
tive cure for catarrh if used as directed.”—
Rev. Francis W. Poole, Pastor Central Pres.
Church, Helena, Mont.

Ely’s Cream Balm is the acknowledged
cnre for catarrh and contains no mercury
nor any injurious drug Price, 50 cents.
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part of the other jewels.
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went on, as Le took the ornaments from
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ter to compare them.
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sense of the danger of de the
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standstill without. Not a moment was
to be lost!
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1

the world is which?”

n
he muttered in dismay, as he snatehed
up first one ornament and then the
other. “By Jove, I believe I have forgot-
ten,” and his brow grew damp beneath

ed
original , be-
that is decidedly the brighter of

the upon my right, a

the two. Ah, I hear Nora inquiring for
me in the hali—her foot is upon the
stajis! t heaven! and I am not yet
sure aw! Tt is impossible to be de-
ceived This is the little woman's,”

and thrusting one case into his pocke
hastily the other in the
cabinet.

“My dear Dick, what in the wor
vou doing here? You lock as guilty :
i burglar!™
1se, Nora!” face
mustered color st the not inapprapriate
simile.

“You ridiculous boy!
Dick, what did you do with the key t¢
my cabinet this morning? I wanted

“Some trinket in harmony w
latest gown, I presume,” in
Mr. Harwood, suavely,
unsuccessfully in one pocket after an-
other for his wife's missing property.

“Careless fellow! Why, here it
upon the carpet,” and Nora held up the
key for inspection in such saucy re-
proof that her husband canght her in
his arms and repaired his defection
with a kiss.

“What have you been doing to-day,
little woman? Shopping?”

“No; looking up my brother George,
who is in sad trouble ag , Dick.”

“And likely to be so, for of all the reck-
less spendthrifts—"

“He 1s in despernte need of £120."
of it will he get from
me though, my dear. Only a month
ago, when he was in difl I told
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u-law sufliciently well to understand
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with Nora, into whose sympathizing ear
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the scapegrace’s ank to a shamed
whisper, “you have jewels, d¢ ar! Could
you not let—Ilet me raise the—the ne
pssary sum on some of them, and —and
I assure you I will redeem them at the
earliest opportunity.”

“A Graham stoop to that!™ eried Mrs

| Harwe in horrified d 1wy, her face
erin i he bare idea.
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But Dick of all men in the
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her's prof

onscious of

lv through the establish-

resolved that ne

comment.

world to have deceived Dicl
whom she loved better than life itself;
in whose honor she had implicitly trust-
ed from the first day v had met
Pride, anger and vexation sty led for
the maostery as she reelined 'k upon
the seat, and her eyes were bright witl
unshed tears

“Don’'t take it so much to heart,” (
whispered George. *“A sat ¢
planation will no doubt fortheom
ing.”

11, s Jid, proudly

“Of course it w

ion.

quick to resent commise
“And after all it isa re

that Dick is not invulveral

sue? her brother, equai

resist a thrust at his n-law,
whose refusal to aid

lered enmity.
“What do you me:

she flashed out pe R
womanlike--of her husba
othe ds.

“What I say; for it is evident to me
your dinmonds have gone to that pretty
actress to whom the Jew referred.
Otherwise, how account for the sim
ilarity of s and t exchange of

your own?"

“Stop the carr

ve me this

How d:
Dick rarely frequents

mstant, Georg
such fulse
a theater.”

re you weave

“Hoity, toity! Nora, wl 1 spitfire
yvou are! Why, I know 1 fact that
yo immaculate h I often in
att lance at the IR I have |
geen him flirting at < myself
with this Id a

gt Le reiterated, sion
atel) not be f{ | to listen
to your slanderc tor e!

“At your owr is, and not be
fore. Why, her e By the way,
what am It the
but she brush
hall with ear ing
the kuell of +d
ness, and eyes th I : gl
future in abjest misery. Life's s
ness scemed crushed out, and life’s joy
bLuried in a breaking heart

Foolish little woman! She did not
pause to reflect that the intrinsic value |
of the diamonds was of no moment toa
mean in her husbaud’s po nd that
o s absurd upon the face of it to
imi him risking detection and
stooping to deceit over their exchange
for paste. Jealot Lrad too deeply im-
planted her poisonous fang for reason
to hold sway, the vision of the lovely
1etre whose beauty Nora had fre

quently hetird extolled, perverting her
rment
Mr. Harwood glanced up in surprise
as she entered his study
“Why, what is the matter, Nora?"”
But she ang aside as he advanced
fowards her, and stood with eyes that
flashed in angry defiance behind un
shed teardrops “What is wrong, little
R
are my diamond he de
n a voice not quite under the
proud control she would have emulated
“What diamonds?” he asked, in sur-

prise, forgetful for the moment of the
past.

Officer—1 found the man yellin
breaking dishes with an ax.

Magistrate—\What have you to say
for yourself?

Prisoner (humbly)—Your honor, I
| was trying to keep the baby quiet.—
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“It w mply horrid of me. Please
p in, Dick,” and
his in soft
No, but for yours khe will, Dick.”
“My darling! But, Jora, Matty must

ceptional strait to
my gift in that way.”

» we go to tl

Ity after
¢ the en between
ased Mis. Harwood,with

that dia- [

1 and |
after a vingly «
lips touched bLers in fond
of her concession and
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A pri nd effective decoration of

a scarlet and white dinner given re-
cently was white anemones
brauches of scarlet barber

wrmre ter wleme cebhtte b —

each end of the long te
emall ivy were laid across the tzble and
tied with knots of searlet ribbons.

Her Device,
Daphne seeks to repulse me,
The coy, tricksy elf,
8o she gave me her portrait
She painted herself.
—Chicago Record.

He Reasoned It Out.
“How was the play?”
good,” replied the man
isposition.

with a yvnilu.(.

“I'm glad you enjoyed it.”

“I don’t mean to say thatI enjoyed it.
I merely said it was very good. I base
that opinion on the fact that the lady
with a large hat who sat in front of me
laughed audibly several times during
each act.”—Washington Star.

One Way of Looking at It.

Minnie—0O, I'm superstitious about
Friday!

lda—Would you decline a proposal
on Friday?

Minnie—Well—ah!—if it were satis
factory in other respects I might think
it unlucky to decline.—Chicago Trib-
une.

Fetched.

“So a mere bonnet brought you to
this?”

“Yes,” sobbed the culprit.
very fetching.”

She was thereupon remanded to cus-
tody until it could be decided whether
her act was kleptomania or grand lar-
ceny.—Town Topies.

“It was

How It Worked.

“That woman getting her purse
snatched out of her hand saved money
for me.”

“How was that

“My wife went shopping and put her
purse in her pocket; when she got
down-town she couldn’t find her
pocket.”—Chicago Record.

on

Better Than Astrology.
“It's all folly to regulate your life
by the signs of the zodiac.”
“What is your plan?”
“I always go by the way my wife and
daughter look at me.”—Chicago Rec-
ord.

No Room for Argument.

She—What were the happiest mo-
ments of your youth?

He--When I'd hear father calling my
brother Jack to get up in the morn-
ing, and knew that he'd make Jack get
up before he got after me.—N. Y. Truth

Doubly Cold.

Maud—It's awfully provoking; when-
cver 1 have a cold in my head I always
become remarkably dull and stupid.

Jessie—It's too bad, my dear, and it
seems .as if you were always catching
cold.—N. Y. Journal.

Poor Things,

Mrs. Chippering—So these are your
children, are they?

Mrs. Marrow—Yes, and everybody
says they are just the image of me

Mrs. Chippering—Why, so they are,
~Boston Traveler.

poor littie thing
Teok Him at His Word.
Hubby—You are worth a million to
me.
Wifey—Can 1 get an advance of $40
on that million for a new hat?—N. Y,
Tribune.

summer's day,

Maud Muller, on a 3
raked the me:s veet with hay. A
summer boarder, words were

married, and went away from

And she wished she'd remained,

fair, she
there,

when saw her mistake, wed to that
other kind of a rake.—~Detroit Tribune,

she

Lesser of Two Evils.

Town Tovpies.

FARMER JOE iN THE CITY.

STODDARD.

BY SHELDON (
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SUE'S WEDDIN’.

HALE.

MINNA O,

, Mis' Adams!
Mis' Adams!
: 1s¢ me for call
you, but if you

don’t mind waitin

till 1 put on my
bonnet, we'll walk
nlong together 1«
the church. Foro’
s course you're a
goin’ to the weddin'?

“T wouldn't miss this weddin' for a
good deal, for T mos’ feel 's if I'd made
the ma Though, land knows, they
ain't. either of 'em showed much 'pre
ciation of it, an’ they "ain’t even
to the reception. Ain' p
marryin Ilappy is
know. Sue’ll have to look out for all
the happir she can, poor creetur!

He ain't likely to add nothin’ to it.—
What? Oh, I ain’t a-sayin’ anythin’
ag'inst him  She'll find out fast enough
for a husband. But
one to

neighbors,

what she's got
there, 1 the sayin’
anythin’ about my even
such no-"count ones as Dick Cuthbert.
“Now, Belle Martin, you don’t mean
to say you're goin' to see Sue get mar-
Well, I call that real forgivin’ of
We all know how hard she tried

ain’t be

ried?
you.
to cut you out, an’ now she's done it
My gracious! 1f sheain’t

you're goin’

gone an' turned back ag'in, An' her
face! Mis' Adams, did you see her face?
Did you see how red she got? rot
a lot to a for, 1 tell you.

“You reme« that time Dick was
roin’ with Delle, an® Sue v o awful
cick her ight she was goin’
into gallopin’ consumption? I told
Dick, one day, he'd orter not be so fas-
cinatin’; one girl a-spendin’ all her
mouney on good clothes for him to look
at, an’ 'nother one a-dyin’ 'cause he
wouldn't look at her. Lord! you
oughter sece the way he glared at me,
as if he'd like to choke me, for all the
world. He's got an awful temper, Dick
ha perfec’ly awful! Jus' | fa-
the had when he was livin'. They
ay hé struck his wife, one night, right

in the face, for conterdictin® him, an’

she lay on the floor near an hour sense-

boasted wonders we went |

aw some splendid things, 1|

1 know I wouldn't change with |
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t crazy.

', but

a 21y to be put ¢ Dick
Culbert’s BLlack lc an’ 1 jus® snoke
my nd to him. Then the nex’ thing |

't the cht

rd, h fuli! Con- |
s hon 1 they are in enter-
1 1 there wouldp't be
nal many. pose most of ‘em
come out of curios'ty. An' Dick an’
Sue ain't either of "em favorites. Good
gracious, where 'd they get so many

2

m, 'l bet. ‘Bought
y? ! I don’t s'pose you
hen they're goin’' to pay for 'em,

Koy
do ¥

! here they come at last. Why,
Mis' Adams, do you see her dress? Yel-

‘Her mother's weddin’-
dress?" Well, maybe so. Oh, you know it
is2 It t's so—an' I'm sure you've
run there of'en enough to know ‘mos’
everythin® that was goin' on—

ked an’ sick, dont
up the aisle so elow? I

ler as saf

the

“She does look pe:

she, comin’
shouldn’t wonder if she went off sud-
den, in less 'n a year, an' Dick might
chance tomarry Delle Martinafter

get a

“WELL, HERE THEY COME AT LAST.”

all. ‘Hush? What for? Why, Mis'
Adams, yeu don’t think she heard what
I said, do yon? ‘She turned so white?'

Yaller, if anythin'. She's about the
color of her dress, anyhow. But she
didn’t hear. She thinks so much of
herself, she'd never believe but Dick’s
jus' dyin’ of love for her. She’s much
as said so, when I told her Dick was rich
in girls, if he hadn't much else.

“Yes, till death us do part. Sounds
solemn, too, Jdon't it? They hoth look
solemn enough. I'll bet Dick's sorry
already that he didn't take the other
one. Ain't that like a man? Land!
The longer I live the more I despise the
e St SIS S A —

“We'd better set right here till some
of the crowd gets out, hadn't we?—
What's the matter outside? Can you
Mis' Adams? What ’id he say?—
Fainted! Who'd he say? Sue? Well,
she looked 's if she might, didn't she?
I tell you Dick’s got a nice job on his
hands. Likely to have a sickly wife to
take care of for the rest of his life. I'll
bet he's sorry enough. What? Did
you hear that, Mis’ Adams? Dead!
Do you believe it? Dead! Sue! An’
only jus’ married! Oh, let's get out’s
fast as we can.

“Well, I'm glad of one thing, I wasal-
ways fond of Sue an’ frien’ly. An'noone
can say I didn’t do all I could to help
her get the husband she wanted. I'm
thankful I didn't ever make mischief
between ‘em. Poor Sue!

“An’ now, you mark my words. 1
bet Dick 'll marry Belle Martin 's fast
as he can. He won’'t do no more
mournin® than he can help. That's ex-
actly like a man."—Lippincott's Mag-

see

Warned Not to Be It

“I'm going down town, my dear, to
get the latest returns,” remarked Mr.
Bildad, when he had finished his sup-
per.

“Well, be sure you are not it,’
swered Mrs. DBildad.

“Sure I'm not what?” queried Mr.
Bildad.

“The latest return.”
1 Mr. Bildad went back home be-
130 p. m.—Omaha World-Terald.

an-

Neglected Education.

Mistress — Gracious, Bridget, you
don't clean this house at alll See,Ican
write my name in the dust on the man-
tel.

Bridget—Shure, mum, you've got er
good edjikashun. That's more than I
kin do.—N. Y. Journal.

A Cynle.

Mrs. Goodly — I'm surprised, Mr.
Bache, to hear that you, of all men,
believe in early marriages.

0ld Bache—Well, madam, there's
some excuse for folly in youth, but not
later.—Brooklyn Life.

A Small Matter.

Guest (complainingly)—This bill of
fare is all in French.

Waiter (reassuringly) — Niver you
moind that, sur; the cook is Oirish.—N.
Y. Weekly.

Spoiled His Fun.
ve—How did you show George you
\ angry with him?

Violet—He took me out for a sleigh

ride and I worea veil.—N. Y. Journal.

Why There Is None,

It was at the close of a discussion of
the shortcomings of a mutual friend.

“Well, there's no law against a man
muking a fool of himself,” said the
mwan with a cigar.

“A most fortunate thing,” returned
the man with the pipe.

“Why fortunate?” in quired the man
with the cigar.

“Because,” replied the man with the
pipe, “the capacity of the jails is neces-
earily limited.”—Chi o Post.

Western Land Agent—I wish to with-
draw my big advertisements of city lots
for sale in Riverside Addition.

Newspaper Editor—Eh? What's the
matter? Don’t you consider my paper
a good adve ing medium?

“Oh, yes, the paper is all right; butl
don’t care to attract attention to those
lots for awhile now. We are nearing
the season of the year when that land is
—N. Y. Weekly.

generally under water,

The Old-Fashloned Orlental Way.
They send no glittering statements out
When a bank goes to smash in China,
To show 'tis solvent beyond a doubt,
When a bank goes to smash in China.
No pitying tears m shed,
But they take a big che¢ knife instead,
And amputate the president’s head,
And banks never break in China.
—Chicago Tribune.

you see

QUEER COINCIDEJCES.

Striking Occurrences, Many of Which
Have Become Historie.
The late well-known archaeol t,

Albert Way, crossing Pall-Mall, can-
| noned aguinst an old gentleman. After .
mutual apologies cards were exchanged.
On each card was printed “Mr. Albers
Way.” The older gentlemaa, dying,
left his fortune to the other Albert
Way.

The planet Neptune, which had for
countless ages revolved in the heavens
unseen by anyone on earth, was discov-
ered simultaneously and independently
in 1546 by Profs. Adams and M. Lever-
rier, the two most brilliant astronomers
of the day.

Some few years ago a cshepherd boy
placed a sleeper on the railway line be-
tween Brighton and Falmer, with the
result that a train was thrown off the
rails. One year later to a day—almost
to a minute—that same youth was
struck by lightning and instantane-
ously killed within a couple of miles of
| the spot at which the accidentoccurred. =

Sir Walter Besant tells of the follow-
| ing curious coincidence which hap-

| pened to himself. “I was consulting,"he
| says, “an artist with regard to the face
| and features of a character which he was
illustrating for me and I briefly de-
scribed to him the kind of face I had in
mind. He was meanwhile rapidly
sketching a face on a piece of paper he
had before him. Vill that do?' he
j asked, showing me the exact portrait
of the man I had been thinking of.’

The four King Georgesof England all
died on the same day of the week.

A lady lost a ring on “the Under-
ground.” She returned and reported
her loss. At that moment a train
entered the station, when her ring was
found on the step of her carriage, hav-
ing completed the circle in that posi-
tion. 1

At a place of worship in Rotherhithe,
some little time ago, the minister was
telling how Wellington said at a crisis
of one of his great battles: “If dark-
ness would only come it would save
him.” Hardly had he uttered these
words when the gas went.out in the
chapel.

In 1850,a few weeks before the censue-
taker began his enumeration of the peo-
ple of Elm Grove, Va., the town au-
thorities counted their own population,
preparatory to filing articles of incor-
poration. The following was the re-
markable result: Number of males
over 21 years of age, 148; number of
males under 21 years of age, 148; num-
ber of females over 16 years of age, 148;
number of females under 16 years of
age, 148,

Soma Zulus were on exhibition in
Aberdeen and a gentleman who had
been in South Africa himself went and
began to talk with the men in their own
language. One of the natives was ex-
ceptionally shy, which rather attracted
the gentle.:an’s attention. He looked
at him more closely and recognized him
as a man whe had worked for him in
Natal and had run away with a pair of
trousers which did not belong to him.
—N. Y. Mail and Express.

Napoleon's Fifth War with Austria.

Ostensibly this war was to be unlike
any other so far waged. The secret in-
structions given to the imperial Aus-
trian envoy in London clearly indicate
that the Hapsburgs hoped by victory
to restore their influence both in Italy
and Germany; for that was the mean-
Ing - of bt i
their frontiers,” or, in other words, the
restoration of European conditions to
what they had been before Napoleon's
advent. This was the dynastic side;
the national side was also to be used for
its purposes. “The liberties of Europe
have taken refuge under your banner,”
ran Charles’ prociamation to the army;
“your victories will break their bonds,
and your German brethren still in the
enemy’s ranks await their redemption.”
To the German world he said: “Austria
fights not only for her own autonomy,
but takes the sword fer the independ-
ence and national honor of Germany.”
Another manifesto, written by Gentz,
the ablest statesman in Vienna, declared
that the war was to be waged not
agminst France, but against the system
of persistent extension which had pro-
duced such universal disorder in Eu-
rope.—Prof. Sloane, in Century.

Wouldn't Call Him Bob.

An ex-congressman, who now prac-
tices law here, when asked the other day
why he abandoned politics gave a very
peculiar and interesting reason. He
said: I quit politics because I found
that T was not cut out for that profes-
sion. My name is Robert, but I never
yet heard myself referred to as “Bob.”
It was always “Judge” or “Mr.” No
man ever achieves a real success in poli-
tics who has not that peculiar touch
with the people that prompts them to
refer to him by a nickname or in some
familiar way. Webster was always
“Black Dan.” Logan, “Black Jack.”
Jackson was“Old Hickory” and “Andy.”
Lincoln was “Abe” or “Uncle Abe.” It
is not a question of dignity. There is
no more dignified man than ex-Presi-
dent Harrison, and yet no one speaks of
him by his title. He is always referred
to as “Ben.” I went through my dis-
trict after serving one term in congress,
and I could find no evidence that any
one had ever dubbed me “Bob.” Could
1 have been called “Bob,” I might have
been governor of my state, but we never
had a governor without a nickname,
and I knew I could not hope to break the
record.—Washington Star.

Sarcastic.

If all the people who paint without
knowing how were to adopt the plan
recommended to an amateur by an ac-
quaintance, their works would not dis-
tress their friends. This one announced
her intention to whiten a certain ceil-
ing and then paint a “cloudscape” on it.

“That may be nice,” saild a friend,
“but if I were you I should arrange the
matter a little differently.”

“How ?"”

“I should paint the ‘cloudscape’ and
then whitewash the ceiling!”—Youth’s
Companion.

It 1s hard for a singer to know

That no longer a volce she's got;

It is harder for hearers, though

When she's lost it, and knows it not.
. —Bay City Chat.

CHOOSING THE LESSER EVIL

“Oh, Charles, baby is erying awfully.
| Guess 'l ging to him.”
| The Brute—Let him cry.—Fliegende
Blaetter.
The One Exception.
I speed defiance left and right,
And never ask what for;
I want to fight, both day and night—
Except In case of war.-
=W




