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We take pleasure in announcing that we have alrealy received
of new Fall Dress Goods, new Fell Styles in Fancy 1
our orders were all placed before the new tariff hecame a law.
Winter Wraps, Blankets and Yarns and Woolen Dress Goods
guaranteed at lower prices than ever.

Attention, Teachers, and also Visitors to the Butler County

Spaca forbids our mention of all the money-saving bargains

RS. . E ZIMMERMAN

FALL ANNOUNCEHMENT.

1

Silks, an

We invite you to make our store your visiting place wkilst
Teachers’ Institute and the Fair. You will receive a cordial ;
opportunity o inspect one of the finest, most carefully
stock of Drzss Goods, 3Wraps, Millinery and Ladies’ Tailor-ma

A FEW SPECIALS.

25¢ All-Wool Novelty Dress Goods 36-inch, value
3gc “ “ “ “ soinch, *
s0c ‘' g - £ “ go-inch,
All-Wuol Country Blankets in plain white, scarlcl
and plaid, at §2 49 to $8 00 per pair.
6g9c New Fall styles in Fancy Silks.
75¢ “ o 23 e e o esiGae. T A D

Come in and see for yourself.

Mrs. ). E Zimmerman.
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C. F. T. Pape & Bro.,

122 S. MAIN ST., BUTLER, PA.

30 DAYS SALE FOR CASH.

[- ol e inas ]

This means the Lowest Prices for WATCHES, CLOCKS,

JEWELRY and SILVERWARE Ever
Offered to the Public.
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All Goods are Warranted to be just as we say they are,

or MONEY REFUNDED.
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Ah, that happy July
speak when first I limped to the door
and stood in the golden Spanish sun- |
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he best Alarm hidv‘nf the mountains face to fn«t \\nh

lock made

pierced my ankle had slain my charger.
I took advice from Gomez, the landlord,
prfést who had slept
that night in the inn, but neither of
| them could do more than assure me that
there was not so much asa colt left

and from an old

120 SOUTH MAIN ST,

ARE YOU IN NEED OF

CLOTHING?

IF 80, CALL ON

1. H. BURTON,

ing the munnminw without an escort,
me that El Cuchillo, the
Sp:minh e lnll.n chief, was out that
way with his band, and that it meant a
death by torture to fall into his hands.

BUTLER, PA-
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G. F. KECK, Mer
J. S. YOUNG,

B e s
Tailor, Hatter and Gents Furnishi

101 S. MAIN 5t.,

We also have a very la, ge assoriment
of tooth brushes made expressly for us
wbis i bear our stamp, these brushes
we guarantee and request the return of
any that prove unsatisfactory.

You may need something for your
chapped hands and face, and if so we
recommend Cydoninm Cream as a fine

toilet preparation.

REDICK & GROHMA
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142 N. MAIN ST1.,
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Summer heat makes the problem of lookingfdressy and keepingicool a hard one }
But we've solved it; and for once economy, comfort and fashion go
Our summer suits are finer in fabric, nobbier in pattern and more stylish in cut
han ever before, they fit your curves and yet they're not sweat bath outfits,

prices may surprise you.

). S. YOUNG Tallor

<= WHILE YOU ARE WAITING

For your prescription don’t fail 1o look k
over our line of perfumes, we have re- /|
celved some very fine ones lately, and
will be pleased to have you examine

DRUGGISTS.

PEOPLES PHONE. 114. BUTLER PA

G.F. KECK.
MERCHANT TAILOR.

142 North Main St., Butler, Pa.

When we make you a garment
~—you nmf' be sure that every stitch

y made. Our especial pride
in the quality of our !.lxlmmg we pay ]u;‘h
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BEE KEEPER'S SUPPLIES

Everything EFirst-class.

Jamm B. Murphy
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little black cyes, which had seemed so
kindly and so innocent in the couach,
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and spat and spat in my di-
y faith, when the wretches
gain, and when
sdragged off upone of the mountain
paths, I understood that a time was
« when I was to need all my

ng at me lkep w
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ge and resource. My enemy was
carrie d n]: m !I;. shoulders of the men
behind me, and I could hear his hissing
and reviling flrst in one ear and then in
the other as I was hurried up the wind-

ing track

I suppose that it must have been an
hour that we ascended, and what with
my wounded ankle and the pain from
111:\' eye, and the fear lest this wound
should have spoiled my good looks, I
1 made no Journey to which 1 look
with less pleasure. I have never

been a good elimber at any time, but it

Is astomishing what you can do, even
with a stiff ankle, when you have a
copper-colored brigand at each elbow
and a nino-inch blade within touch of
your whiskers. We came at last to a
place where the path wound over a
ridge and descended upon the other
side through thick pine trees intoa
valley which opened to the south In
time of peace I have little doubt that
the villains were all smugglers and
that these were the secret paths by
which they ecrossed the Portuguese
frontier. I'here were many mule
sed  to see

tracks, and once I was surp
the marks of a large hor
stream had softened the track These
were explained upon reaching a plnce
where there was a clearing in the fir-
wood. [ saw the anfmal itself haltered
to a fallen tree. My s hardly rested
upon it when I recognize d the great
black limbs and the white near the
foreleg. It was the very horse which I
had begged for in the morning.

What then had become of Com-

where a

missariat Vidal? Was it possible that
thew as another 'renchman in as
perilous a plight as myselfl  The

thought had hardly entered my head
ved and one of

when our party st
them uttered a p
answered from among the brambles
which lined the base of u cliff at one
slde of the cloaring, nnd an instant later

ar cry It was

ten or n dozen more brigands came out
from nmongst them and V]u two par
ties greeted each other. The neweom

ers surrendered my friend of the
bradawl with eries of grief and sympa
thy, and then turning upon me they
brandished thelr knives and howled at
me like the gang of assassins that they
were. So fruntle were their gestures
that I was convineed that my end had
come, and was just bracing myself to
meet it in a manner which should be
worthy of my past reputation when
one of them gave an order, and I
was dragged roughly across the little
glade to the brambles from which this
new band had emerged

A yw pathway led through them
to a deep grotto In the side of the cliff
The sun was already setting outside
and In the cave Jtself it would have
been quite dark but for a pair of

tor ¢ which blazed from a socket on
cither side Jotween them there was
sitting at a rude table a very singular-
looking person, whom I saw Instantly,
from the respect with which the others
addressed him, could be none other than

the brigend chief who had recefvod,

on acconnt of his dreadful character,
the sinistor name of El Cuchillo, The
man whom I had injured had been car
rled in and placed npon the top of a
barrel, his helpless logs dangling about
in front of him and his cat's eyes still

dnrting glances of hatred at me I un
deratood from the snatches of talk
which [ could follow between the
chief and him that he was the

lleutenant of the band, and that
part of his dutles was to He fn walt
with his smooth tongue and his peace

ful garb, for travelors Ilke myself
When I thought of how many gullant
offlcers may have been lured to thelr
death by this monster of hypocerisy it
rave me a glow of pleasure to think

that I had brought his villainies to an
end  though | feared it wonld be at the
v e which nelther the emperor

nor the army conld well spare
As the Injured man, still supported
on the barrel by two comrades, was ex
plaining in Spanish all that had be-
fallen him, 1 was held by several of
! the villains in front of the table at
which the chief was seated, and had an
excellent opportunity of observing him
I have & o seen any man wl us
less like my Idea of w brigand, .
e of a brigand with sucl Y !
tatior it in a land of cruelty he hLad
enrncd dark a1 f
wh A 1 ! 1
r ’ 1
1 { . ink« vl o him

the gepenrance of @ well '-. du wrocer

u: tne Rue St. Antoine. He had not
any of those flaring sashes or gleaming
3 ms which distinguished his fol-
rs, but on the contrary he wore a
roadcloth ceat like a respectable
father of a family, and save his brown
leggings there was nothing to indicate
mong the mountains. His sur-
», corresponded with him-
his snuff box upon the
there stood a great brown book,
looked like a commercial ledger,
t ks were ranged along a
tween two powder casks, and
great Htter of papers, some
h had verses scribbled upon
All this I took in while he,
g indolently back in his chair,
was listening to the report of his lieu-
tenant. Having heard everything he
d the cripple to be carried out
nd I was left with only three
waliting to hear my fate. He
took up his pen and, tapping his fore-
head with the handle of it, he pursed
up his lips and looked out of the corner
of his eyes at the roof of the grotte.

“I suppose,” said he at last, speaking
very excellent French, ‘‘that you are
not able to suggest a rhyme for the
word Covilha.”

I answered that my acquaintance
with the Spanish language was so
limited that I was unable to oblige
him.

‘It is a very rich language,
**but less prolific in rhymes than either

TURNING UPON ME THEY BRANDISHED

THEIR KNIVES,

the German or the English. That is
why our best work has been done in
blank verse, a form of literature which,
as I need not remind a Frenchman, is
capable of reaching great heights. But
I fear that such subjects are somewhat
outside the range of a hussar.”

I was about to answer that if they
were good enough for a guerrilla they
could not be too much for the light
cavalry, but he was already stooping
over his half-finished verse. Presently
he threw down the pen with an ex-
clamation of satisfaction and declaimed

a few lines which drew a cry of ap-
proval from the three ruffians who held
me. IHis broad face blushed like a
young girl who receives her first com-
pliment.

“The critles are in my favor, it ap-
pears,” sald he. ‘“‘We amuse ourselves
in our long evenings by singing our
own ballads, you understand; I have
some little facility in that direction

long., and with ‘Madrid’ upon the title

business. May I ask what your name
is?”

“Etienne Gerard.”

“Rank?”

“Colonel.”

“Corps?

“The Third hussars.”

“You are young for a colonel.”

“Tut, that malkes it the sadder,” sald
he, with his bland smile.

“I made no answer to that, but I tried
to show him by my bearing that I was
ready for the very worst which eould
befall me.

“By the way, I rather fancy that we
have had some of your corps here," said
he, turning over the pages of his big,
brown register. **We endeavor to keep
a record of our operations. Here is &

ms”

heading under June 24. Iave you not
a young officer narhed Soubiron, a tall,
slight youth with lght hair?”

“Certainly.”

*I see that we burfed him upon that
l]‘.'l‘ .

“Poor lad!” I erled. **And how did
he die?”

“We buried him.”

“But before you burfed him?"”

“You misunderstand, colonel, he was
wot dead before we buried him."

fro »e (mﬂ'nu'lb ]

Teacher—Now, Johnny, we have had
the names of two striped birds, the

woodeock and the quail. Can you name
[ third?
Johnny W'y cert'nly < what's de

matter wid de jail bird Up-to-Date.

St Life Stadies,

| You may joke, you may sneecr at air ships,

It you will,
Lut you'll seo them unless you steer clear
of the mtill
Chicago Times-Jerald

Warned Out.

Brown —Oh, for a lodge in nome vast
wilderness!

Jones What's the matter; can't you
pay your rent where you are now?—
N. Y. Tribune.

Mrs. Highee-—1 feel so miserable

Higbee—~What s the matter?

Mrse, H Mrs. Shaw told me a seeret,
and I've forgotten what it was.—Phila-
lelphin Pross

What He Was Looking Fer.
Salesman~~0f course, we have square

and upright planos.

Itural Customer--That's jest what I

want for my darter, mister—straight,
Lonest goods.—Brooklyn Life.

and Ido not at all despair of seeing
some of my poor efforts in print before

page too. DBut we must get back to

““My career has been an eventful one.”

‘“‘“HE WAS NOT DEAD WHEN WE BURIED

BULL TERRIER KILLS WILDCAT.

xelting Combat Pulled Off fur Bene-

fit of a Florida Caban Colony.

Ybor city, the Cuban suburb of Tam-
p4, Fla., was the scene of great excite-
ment over a fight between Tip, the big
white bull terrier of that place and a
wilideat just caught. It came off in
Sportsmen’s park and was attended by
hundreds, much money changing hands
on the result. The cat had been kept
from food for two days and was frantic
with rg He was tied with a 20-foot
rope to a stake, giving him ample room
to fight in. As soon as the bulldog was
brought near he struggled to get clear.
The dog finally burst away and the
next moment had sprung at the spit-
i The feline monster dodged
and sprang out of reach, the
dog falling over and over in his frantic
efforts to stop. The cat sprang st Tip
before he got fairly oo his legs, alight-
ing on his back. It buried its teeth in
his shoulder and its sharp, curved claw
brought the blood at every dig. Tip
yelled with pain, but rolling over and
over Yie managed to dislodge the cat,
and seizing its foreleg, drew it from his
back Tip chewed on the cat's legs,
while the spitting feline cut the dog’s
liide till the blood came in streams.

| Finally the dog broke loose for a mo-
" said he, |

ment and the cat sprang to the end
of its rope.
Tip was a gory sight, one eye gone,

| his ears cut short and ragged, his head

and body streaming with blood. See-
ing his antagonist the plucky bull
went in with a rush. The cat made
a leap, but missed and fell almost in
front of the dog. There was a acuffle
and a tumble, the dog seizing the cat's
throat in a death grip. The cat again
escaped and Tip sprang after it. For
21 minutes the fight continued. Tip
finally seized the cat by the throat and
literally squeezed it to death, shaking
it in the air.

TOMBS PRISON TO FALL.

Historic Structure in New York to Be
Torn Dewn.

The work of tearing down the famous
old Tembs prison will begin shortly.
The arrangements for tearing down
the Center street front of the Tombs
and beginning work on the new prison
building have been completed by Paul
E. 0'Brien, who has the work in charge,
ond the work of demolition will be
begun at once. Only that part of the
Tombs facing on Center street will be

“torn down, and upon this site an en-

tirely new building will be erected, ex-
tending across the block on Center
street, a distance of 200 feet, and back
into the block 50 feet at & cest of
$5,471,000. Back of that part of the
prison which faces on Center street is
the prison yard, inclosed by a wall
which encircles the block. In the cen-
ter of the rectangular yard is buflt the
square prison proper, in which the
prisoners are held. It is in the area
which lies between the prison proper
and the wall that the temporary guar-
ters have been erected. Aside from the
new building which will be erected, two
stories will be added to the present
prison proper. To many New Yorkers
the destruction of the historie old
structure is an act little short of van.
dalism. It is one of the few pleces of
Egyptian architecture in Ameriea, and
is inseparably associated with the clty's
history.

VALUABLE LECTURE COURSES.

Important Advance Step Takem by
Columbian College.
President Whitman, of the Columbian
university, announces that an fmpor-
tant step in advance has just been taken
by that institution in the establishment
of courses in politics and soclology, to
be given in the law school by Dz Lee
Davis Lodge, who is the professor of
political science and international law
in the university. The new course of
lectures will be devoted to ethnology,
anthropology, the theory of the state,
comparative politics and soclology.
The aim will be to supply the connec-
tive tissue, the adjacent anatomy, of
law studied ns an organic growth. The
work will move along the lines laid
down by such masters as Freeman,
Maine, Pollock and Maitland, These
lecture courses by Dr. Lodge will form
the introductory work of the universi-
ty's new school of comparative "Il‘ﬂl' 3

prudence.

WINS COLLEQE

Fror. ‘B lm' n.-.hh- W
from Union Th
The 4rst woman to be g’rldw by

the fuculty of Union Theological sem-

inary received her diploma at the six-

{y-first annual anniversary and com-

mencement of that lnstitution. The

interest in the event was doubled by
the graduate being Emily Grace Briggs,
daughter of Prof. C. A. Briggs, who was
suspended by the general assambly

after a tria) for heresy in 1894,

Miss Briggs, who is in her twenty-
first year, carries off the honors, pass-
ing all the men,

AT

Bees That Get Drunk.

The Journal of Botany contsins &
note on the drunken habits of eertain
bees, which find their intoxicant in the
honey of certain flowers. The intoxica~
tion is not the result of accident, but
the deliberate choice of these dissclute
creatures, It is also noticed that on re-
covering from a debauch a bee immedi-
ately returned to the same flowers,
after which it had to be assisted home
to the hive, where it staggered to ita
cell and fell into heavy sleep.

0ld Books In Oalifornia,

More rare and interesting books, it
is waid, can be found on the shelves of
the old book stores In San Franeisco
than anywhere else in the country ex-
cept New York. This is accounted for
by the fact that many families who
went to California in '40 have been
forced through reverses of fortune to
dispose of personal property, books

among the rest.

One Pauper to the Farm,
The Summit (Me.) poorfarm 18 temd
snted by a solitary pauper.

USED THE SAME PAWNSHOP.

Tom —1've just discovered that Char-
ley Harduppe is o sore of relative of
mine.

Myrtle—Is that so?

Tom~—Yes; we both have the pap®

uncle~Up-to-Date.

————
Those Grated Windows.
The man from Jersey paused, susprised,

Defore the prison drear,

And woftly murmured: “They
Durned big mogkeoters mﬁg



