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A FEW OF OUR
Men’'s fine black vici i
Men’'s fine russett vici
Ladies’ fine russett st
Ladies’ five Dongal
and many other t
kinds. Hig
Mail orders seceive

JOHN BICKEL.

BUTLER, PA. |

|

: HE IS_A WISE AN

~WHO SECURES HIS CLOTHING FROM

J. S. YOUNG,

THE MEGCHANT TAILOR,
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The geeds, style, fit and general make

up -of his suits

TELL their own S’I‘ORY.J
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STYLES

prices to
l examine our |
Bemember the place,

G. F. KECK,

MERCHANT TAILCR, 142 North
Main St., butler, Pa.

y .
New Cambridge,
(Formerly New Cambridge House.)

CAMBRIDGE SPRINGS, PA,

Which, aiter the gisastrons fire of a year ago, is now «
targer and better shape for the accommodation of guests search
of health and pleasure, presents itself to its former Butler patrons
as the most desirable hotel in which to locate when au Camabridge
Springs, Free bus o and from all trains and springs. Public
rooms are of large size and well lighted, including office, dining
room, bat). rooms, billiard room aund bowling alley. Chambers
with private baths and toilets and everything that tends to make a
home-like aud comfortable resort, ¥or rates apply to

~

HAGGERTY & WHITE, Proprietors, ;* Cambridge Springs, Pa.

- Pape Bros,

JEWELCRS.

We Will Save You Money On

SN A NS AN N NS A
Diamonds, Watches Clocks,

Silverware, 1847 Redger Bros,

Plateware and Steriing Siiver
Goods.

I NSNS A

Our Repair Department tokes in all kinds of Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry, etc
f »
122 S. Main St.
Old gold and silver taken the same as cash

House Cleaning

Time is hiere and the Wapr against Bugs, Moths ete, ison. We have prepared
a Bu- Klllgr for the extermination of these pests, let us sugge that if this be
mixed with the paste before papering the result will be yery satisfactory, We are
also headquarters for Moth Balls, Insect powder, Hellibore etc '

REDICK & GROHMAN

034 o .2 K 2 K o K 2 ¢
:*',!.f'/"""*%‘.‘-'l-

109 NORTH MAIN ST.

Subscribe for the CITIZEN.

BUTLER.

:/'Emore dust they will show.!
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o-and money, aud still look!
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| for Catarrh and Cold in
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Thousands nre Tryiag It.
Tn order to prove tha great merit of
Ely's Cream Balm, th t

aost effective care

pared 8 goen
Gesitof y 1 .
ELY BROS., 56 Warren £t., N. Y. City
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45 Warren Ave., Cl

Fly's Cream
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mereury nor 3 drug. Pri
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Pearson B. Nace's

Livery Feed and Sale Stable
Rear of

Wick House, Butler, Penn’a.
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~ PEARSON B. NACE,

219

Tele

D. L. CLEELAND,
Jeweler and Optician,

125 S. Main St., g
A

phone, Ne

Butiér, Pa.
B N

C. SELIGMAN & SON,

T —

AMLORS,

. g =N

No. 416 W. Jefferson St.,
Butler,-.Pa.

always in stock

Fit, Style
manshi}
to give

PRICES REASONABLE.

RS THE TIME TO HAVE
Your Clothing

CLEANED or DYED

and Work
guaranteed
satisfaction.

If you want and reliable
cleaning or dycing done, there is
just one place in town where you
can ge* it, and that is at

[t BUTLER DYE WORAS

218 Center avenue,
8. We do fine work in out-
Photogr . This is the
time of year to have a picturc ot
yvour house. Give us a trial
Agzent for the Jau
Blind Un.—New York

2. FISHER & SON,

£00u4

door

wn Slidine

GOOD FARM FOR SALE.

The Ford farm i
Millerstown
about 150 acres, is
good condition For
his office

1 Donegal twp.,
" it («

11 watered

terms 1nquire at

L. C. WICK,

DEALER IN

Rough ¥ Worked Lumber

OF ALL KINDS,

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings,
Shingl ind  J.ath
Alw 1ys in Stock.

LIME, HAIR AND PLASTER

Office opposite P. & W. Depot.

BUTLER, PA,
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OIL MEAL

(OUR GLD PROCESS)
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vest

t alfalfa haj

¥-
California cli
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py in the light-heartedness
od, thought it no hardship.
approaching, however,

ins and chilly nighta.
said Mariin one
light fouudation
“I had®’t ought to built
a1 But ghe land was
50 good T thought I'd save all I could
of it for the iruil irees. Thiat comes
of bein’ too
*‘Never

W=
ts heavy @

“it was a bad j

y, gazing at

80 near the

wvin’,

ming,” satd his wife, “we're
goin’ to build bLetter next spring.
sar, and I'm
But [ must
ough the rains
' Jaelk'll bank

na good y
1 for it
e'd got

wish w
af

afe I guess
good bit this g
The first rain had come—not a very
long or cold one, as would be the case

winter, Jack still glept in a2
shed and Mrs. Martin was troubled
sbout it, but the tiny honse seemed
to afford no corper pot slready filled,
s0 she was-obliged to content herself
with giving hima such bedding as she
eould spare, and with Jack's laughing
gesurance: “It's good enongh for bet-
ter folks 'n me.”

A3 the JeISUES SARaan, HaR TR o™
ernment works going on some iniles
distant above hdm—a reservolir being
bullt to hold the overflow of water
with a view to storing it for irrigafion
af tho lower lying lands. In addition
to tlte promise ofsecurity to his house,
it gave opportunity for getting work,
o? which many of the poorer ranchers
vere glad to avall.

“1'd rather like you to stgy about
ile I'm gone, Jack,” he said, and the
art swolled with pride as he
adde “I want you to look after
things I'm sure you'll do it good and
faithful.”

Abother long rain set In. Every day
Jack banked up bis “good and faith-
eat, but, g§ the canyon slowly
after the émrz summer drongbt,
ench morning dismayed at the
inroads made by the water.

“Jack,” said Mrs. Martin one morn-

ing, “I'm gettin® a little unecasy at the
way things looks.”
I'm feelin’ that way myself,” agreed
Jack, who had just come in with dls
mey ln his heart from a look at things
outside.

“I've mind to go over to
Neighbor Davidson's to ask if they
won't let us stay with 'em for a feW

in the

oyt

n great

days, till the next time Martin comes
horme b to stay without him.”
“Couldn’t I go?" asked Jack
“Well, I'd rather ask it myself. But
T dou't quite know what to do about
Kitty. It's too far to carry her—even,

if you went to help

“Leave Kitty with me. She'll stay
all right—won't yon, Kitty?”
Kitty replied with a crow and a

spring intc s outstretched arms.
Thus encouraged, Mrs. Martin scon

after breakfast took her departure,
saying in anxious tones: “Watch
them banks well, Jack. And I know
you'll be real good and careful with
Kitty. Tl be back early this even-
ing.”

An hour later Jack wished with all
hés that Kitty was with her
mother, as he went out to resume the
constar ‘i of “banking up.” At
once he w that o new condition of
thi et in. The house near the

¢ v #tood on & kind of knoll, the

1 the land slde of it sinking
The water in the stream was
ver than he had before seen it, and
vith alnrm that at a

ove the |

noted

AROT1 nes YUEC gOTLE

f ft the ma nel, and,
turning to t} ting sands,
had cut betwes s and  the
lane ritona nd.

To he close of the day he saw
that t lood had spread on both sldea
5¢ t} ) ns t tirely cover
th followed the stream

i nother wonle 1 to take a

vbout toad thre the country
and could not possi reach home
that uight Later he eaw a farmer
passing on the other side of the new
channel., The man caught sight of
¥* <k aud hailed him:

“You'd better get ont of that.”

“Why?” shouted Jack.

‘Works above giving way Been
weakening for » last 24 hours and
letting out the When they go

r before 'em.”

they 1l carry ever) g

What How could he
best care for

“I'l get the barn door and float her
over. The er aln’t runnin® swift
yet. Then I'll carry her wherever her

mother is. I can do it, i? I stop to rest
by the way.

Jaeck worked as he had never worked
before. The barn was a rudé strue-
ture, but it required more than the
strength of a boy easily to get the
r off the hi He tugged and
hammered until quite out of breath,
but

fng his

ges

leneth had the pleasure of see-

frafl bark moored as close to

the door of the house as he could get it

‘'l move her out onto the porch

i things,” he decided. “Then,

if ti hon eudden, T conld
grab her.”

It was hard work getting the bulky
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| Just one um
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the narr door, but |
ed it. taking more |
e at the iet Tittle
} ck!v turned to otler |
l!d so there came a rush and
The slight raft tipped under
and 1 vas thrown over, re-
1 } the side of
1 agal ti e « board
t he ws unned, th
g n tl vater recalled
reV 8¢ w a desperate
P Z to the raft as he was
i , buffeted, swiftly car- |
ri e bad time to think
o1 er I v he was far
fre he preeious |
reasure he guarded so
carefully.

It was tw eks be e Jack opened |
his ecyes a T v of anything
Mrs. Meartin sitting beside him
and he made a strong effort to
straighten ont in his confused mind
the varions things suggested by the
sight of her face. |

“Where's Kitty?” he at length
asked

“Kitty's safe and well.”

“How it?" asked Jack, eagerly

“The b ¢ was carried away.”

“Must ’ en when the raft gat

away from me,” commented Jack. “Or
with me. T guess I kong ontoit.”
“Yes., Yf you hadn’t you wouldn't 'a’

been here now. And far down

W
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THERE CAME A RUSH AND A ROAR

atream the house canght and stuck.”

oil alone in themy ragin' waters
—in thoe nighft—" ﬁaij Jack, ready
tears of weaknces coming to his eyes
et the

‘She

..w-.b:.L.

“Yes— the baby! They says the good
(o sends his amrels ro guard ‘em,
Jack, and T'1l always believe it. Well

just the early nin'—it  had
cleared up and the sun was shinin®
bright-and men along the baoks was

watchin’ things that come down—she
Hfted up her head and the sun lit on
her curls—that you always sald was
Just lil sunshine, Jacki-—and they
seen her It was a hard

went out.

pull, Lut they did it. The bonse was
wrenehin' #ost all to pleces, and O,
Jacik! If yon hadn't 'e’ set the cradle
o tho poreh no one ever would
"t ht o' ¢ out there.”

or* oot the Water, and in it was
found plenty of room and comfort for

Jack.—San Francicco Examiner.

Avother Glodstone Theory.
tendsr affection of Mrs, Glad-
stone for the dead statesman was chigr-
acterized by im faith and rev-
erent devotlon. An English bishop was
a guest at Flawarden castle and jofned
fn o conversation with Mrs. Gladstone
hers converning the Armenien
“There is one above who
coneluded the bishop.
Gladstone, “he’ll
)

The

and
atro
kn ' piously
“Yes,” replied Mr
be desa_io adoi
upstal : z 1ds just now.”™

San I'rancisco Argonaut.

A New Title.

A great popular preacher of the late
elghteenth and early nineteenth een-
turies was William Huntington, 8. B.
He explained his title thus: “Aslcan-
not get D. D. for want of cash, peither
can et M. A. for wagt of learning;
therefore 1 am cnmgmﬁe'l to fly for
refuge to 8. 8., by which I mean, ‘Sin-
*—Household Words.

ner Saved.'”

Like Lightuing.

A man wag praising his wife, as all
men ought to do on proper occasions.
“She's as womanly a woman as ever
he said, “but she can hammer
nails like lightning.” “That's remark-
able.” sald a listener. “Yes, sir,” sald
the first speaker. “You know light-
ping never sirikes twice in the same
place.”—Yonth's Companion.

was,"”

An Aflectation.
“I believe,” VWillie Wishington,

said

“that you dou't like classical musie.”
e n't mind telling you,” replied

Miss enne, “vhat that is a polite fie-

tion. I have to say that sometimes ia

order to avold hearing it murdered."—
Washington Star.
Yoolish Fellow.
He—1'm going to turn down the gas
and then klis
She—OhL, what made you tell me?
wake papa up in try-
Chicago

you.

1 may
awvay from you.

Partlally Retmarned.
Algy—Tou say she only partially res

your affection?

Cla va—Yes; and that's what ['m
kic A t Ske veturned all the
love ut retlained all the jewel-
ry.—

b her
t, lo!
a8 not wise,

ey o8-

“I s'pose you do wath yer 'ands some-
times, don’t yer, James?"

“Not me, mate. When I wants to git
th’ wust on it orf I gen'rally goes round
to the public library and turns over a
few o' th’ books!”—Ally Sloper.

How Timen Change.
When we were two, by the summer sea,
lla would do—ah, me!
and when storme are rough
brellas are not enough.

Now we ar
Even twe
—Chicago R

Physically Hundlcapped.
“Why it that people with snub
never make much of a stir In the

is
DO/ES
world?"

“It must be

because they can't poke

1to other business.”

people’s
~—Chicago Daily News.
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And marche

And to-night I'm down in “Dixie;"
s0 grand and tiue;
am appareled
blue.

“Dixie” still

But to-night I
In a uniform of

And to-night the b
*Tis not “Dixie’s
But the strains of ankea Doodle”
Ring out strong and sweet and clear.

Long I listen to the
By my
He'sa ™
But we grasp enc

‘Waw down south n "ln*‘ 3
And my le whispers
“There's no land like ‘Dixle’s’ land.”

|
|
|
|
{
i Here togather we united
|
]
|
|

eyes are filled with tear drops,

But my
re feel glad;

Tears that make v

And I whisper to my co

* ‘Yankee Doodle’ ¢

—Lawrence Porcher Hex
Ocean
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'} A REFLECTION

i By WILLIAM BUCKLEY.
[oeenee
1
;

FELT like Cortez upon a memorable

1 oceasion when the jeweler's glass

oor swung behind me, and, marching
up to the counter, 1 esked for aring.

“A ring, sir?” said the attendant, a

Cockuey to bis finger tips. “What sort
of ring?”
“An engagement ring,” said I, valor-

ously.

“What slze, sir?" demanded the man,
docketing me mentally.

“Five and a half,” I replied, thinking
of the glove.

“That's rather an unusual aize,” he re-
marked, rubbing one eyebrow, “uniess
it's & bangle the lady wants.”

“I’'m not sure that she wantsitatall,”
1 wurmured, producing the little san-
dalwood-scented bit of silk; “but that
s the size, I think.”

“O—Iit's the size of the lady’s "and,”
he observed with mild toleration, un-
rolling it. “Well, sir, ladies’ fingers
vary in girth, eud it's move usual to fit
themn with a plece of eardboard; but
we'll do our bhest."

“Counld not the member be recon-
stituted ?” Trasked impressively.

That knocked the con?‘{alt out of bim;
he stared at me helplesely®

“Fill it with powder or sowmething,”
I explained.

1t took Im five minutes’ seif-ddecip-
line to grasp the startling novelty, b,

the third finger sheafh yith plate pow-
der, which I rammed homgqwith my
pencil case. Then, producing a minja-
tare calliper, he took measurements,
and bagan to search his scintillating
stock, dleplaydng a reverent familiarity
moet Impressive to behold. Clgopatrs,
how they dazzled! Pearls, rubies, em-
eralds, diamonds, each challenging the

admiration, but checking the desire by
ting forth the price. £40, £50, £100;

it was a charmed place, where money
lost its every-day significgnce, for whak
man of apirit would be content toeffer
the girl of his heart a thing costing a
miserable tenner when clgso beside it
twinkled a rose diamond worth a wilder-
ness of “mouleeye?” I felt almost pau-
perized, recollecting that Thad only £75
avallable from the Derby hundrei.

“Now, sir, what do yon think of this?”
asked the shopman ratrenizingly, as
he displayed an epal chapgeful as the
shitfing sunlzht on a mifty sea. “It's
exactlp~#e ladys size, mallpggallow-

s, for of course she won'b want tg
wear It over 'er glove.”

“Are not opals unlucky ?" said I, en-
deavoring to decipher the price.

“0, we don't hold with ggch super-
stition,” repHed the jeweldr, Joftily,
“put they do say one will keepyou fram
being pohoned."

“Then I ghall leave it for the next rich
widow,” 1 swered. ‘“Tub what is the
cost of this?”’

I alluded to an emerald set n:mid
pearls which I already saw glfttering on
the loveliest hand in tire world. He ex- |
tracted it with n silent respeot he bor-
rowed fronf my eagerness, ang made a-
mensurement while I watchedthim, my
heart beating madly. The size was ex-
actly the same; the price—but-that is a
detail. T decided upon it. The shop-
man thanked me perfunctorily, and I
leaned against thé counter, feeling like
one who had received a t favor.
But when I fumbled in mjiﬁ’)f:g_ket for
the notes and heard thelr erispcrackle,
my confidence returned, and theu as I
watched the splendid thing flashing in
its violet bed I believed I mast dfter all
be a rich man, nnknown to myself, so
great was the suggestion of unlimited
wealth thus conveyed.

“I should like a piece of glass on the
ineide of the case 1id,” T observed, care-
lessly. “Is it usnal?”

“That's locking glass?” querled the
lapidary, glancing up from a surrepti-
tious examination of the notes,

I nodded. I knew I mutt be getting
red.

“Well,” he remarked tolerantly; “It's
not exaetly ufual, but it's a pretty idea
—jghtens the attraction of the gem,
makes the lady gee the present from two

points of view.”

“Hardly an advantage sometimes,” I
observed; “but can you de $t?”

“Well, yes, I #hould think,” he replied
coundescendingly.

“Phen get it done, and 1 shall stand
the racket!”™ T answered, magnifigéntly.

Me horried away to effect the altera-
tion, his place belng taken by a bald
headed salesman who wore spectacles,
and talked to me over them soothingly,
as one woild to a person of weak intel-
lect, while T formulated piratical
schemes, and asked him punerile ques-
dons with a gravity equaling his own,

Whep Ileft the shop I headed straight,
tor Bloomsbury square, but, remem-,
bering that she might be just then oc-
supled by domestic duties, declded to
sall later in the day. Even the ring
n my pocket guve me uo additional
scurage, and presently I began to think
t was not quite royal enongh. Edging,
my way to Regent’s park, I huyted out!
) qulet spot and sat down to examine
it at lelsure. It was glorious still, but
somehow not 8o glorious as I could have,
wished, und I was actually questioning/|
the wisdom of my choide when an ap~
prouching tootfall made me olose the’
pase. It was light, though firm, and the:
pverlasting flint would have worn well |
beneath it. Something, more of the,
tutellect than of the sense, made me,
ook up, and I saw her. :

The sensation of being shot through
the heart has not, I believe, recetved ad-
pquate literary expression, those who
fxperience jt belng usually preoccupled
4t the exact moment with other mat-
jers; but I think I know what it means,
3he stopped, and we gazed gt each oth-
»r. She was in deep black, but the pal-
lor had gone from her oval cheeks. She
made me a half-tentative bow. Isprang
o my feet.

“I'm go glag to ge you,” T cgigd, “be-

he did, mud, under my direction, fllled®

belot

up my

't you

I was in a gentle per-

not take so much trouble
1, plaintively,

have it!” I eried,

extr i'k from
watch pocket, where I had thrust
leaving the shop.

wisp

ing it.
her dress.
“How stupid!™ I gasped, completely

“WHY?" BHE ANSWERED, QUIETLY.

demoralized now, and, retaking the
glove, 1 shook it vigorously urtil I had
ereoted a miniature dust storm. She
s 1. I devoutly wished that the
i machine was an accomplished

i M
ying
fuct.

“Tt’s ruived,” I muttered, woefully,
for v certainly preseated a picbald ap-
pearance.

She smiled.
perately:

“Would yvou allow
tiing is of no use now?

“Why?" she answered, guletly; but
the voize was loy.

“Fo remicd me of that happy day,” I
rreplied, shying.

“Igdeed? T am glad that you thirk
of it a pleasaut one,” she said, gra-
ciously. ‘“Mr. Turnbull was declaiming
all the way back in the cab. He seemed
prejudiced againgt you."

“He may be described as a man who
means well,” I observed, severely. “I
hope he said sgomething actionable.”

SO hawdle dhadddl e
changed his opinion lately.” (That is
the lungheon bill, thought I.) “Your
name happened to come up in conversa-
tion to-day, and HE seftetbon.,,

She paused; a sudden flame leaped
into her cheeks.

“What did he say?” I demanded, $ry-
ing to look away

“He saild you were an lonorable
man,” she replfed, the point of her para-
g0l tracing p lop-sided fLosceles triangle
in the dust, “but—"

“Ah, there i{s much virtue in that
‘but,’ " 1 ohserved, bitterly.

“That you ought to settle down,’; she
continued, h)’ming ber head and rising.

“So I shalll” I eried; “but it deprni
fipon my lady. ¢l have her portrait here
in this case. She is the only girl Ishall
ever carg for in that way,” I edded, be-
cause a little qualification does no harm
at ¢ven the most exnlted moments. “By
the way, she is an acquaintance of
‘yours, t0o.” And, pressing the spring,
I banded the casket to her as the 1lid
flew back. She glanced at me curiously,
very palénow. I, weak about the kuees,
watched a ehild trundle a hoop past us.

She uttered a lttle cry that sank
Into a sobbing laugh. Then she ‘sat
down beside me and put one of the
hands I hope to hold when death beek
ons me down the last dim turning of
life's road into mine.

“I trust she will make you e good
wite,” she said, gravely. And— Well,
surely, man born of woman can guess
the rest.—Black and White.

I set down, say!rg, des-

: to keep it—the

The Riffercence.

3 grandpa’s time he used to drive two
oxen large and strong,

And yel ‘twas at a enail’s slow pace they
carted him alons;

But since the fleetng cycle came with two
small calves ope may

Go whirling through the country lanes &
hundred miles & duys®

L. A. W. Bulletin.

DISADVANTAGES OF YOUTH,

Maud—O! Willie, don't you wish
you'd bad more of those custards?

Willie (between his sobs)—I couldn't
—1 wasn't big enough!—Moonshine.

No Deception at All

Mother—1 gave each of you boys an
apple. Charlie, you said you wouldn't
eat yours until after dinner, und you,
Jack, sald the same. Have you deoelved
me?

Charlie—No, mother; we didn't eat
our own apples. late Juck'sand he ate
mine.—Sheflield Telegrapl

Room for Doubt,
Experfenced Bervant — Gentleman
wants to sec you, sir.
Mr., Riohmann—Who is he?
Experfenced Bervant—I couldn’t find
out, sir; but, judgin’ by his clothes, lie's
either a beggar or a millionalre, sir.—

Harlem Life
Not Filekle nt AlL
Evelyn—Jack is »so very flckle!

Every one knows that three monthes ago
as madly in love with Dolly Day-
i now

Le w
dream, yet he has gone
married Jeanne de Casl

Tom—That isn't fickleness; it's pov-

erty.—Stray Stories.

and

36mcsn WITH THE INDIANS
I How a \'-lnhled;:hl of Way for a
{ Raillroad Was Sccured from

tho Apaches.

wngton th

o, spbject to the
This proposed

val of th

s to run

nee of 60 miie
s exieusion
road that conpcct Gere h
Southern Pacific station at Bowie,

an

nimc

is to be opened up by the mnew line.
Sirce congress granted the conditional
s have been at work
aps, but

e general coun-
. Fnlly 1,500
, and the enter-

los

the fi f

nst i 10~

t and couneil was pro-

. and invitations were sent by

1s of runners to al! parts of the Iu-
dian domain.

There were Indians who had burned,
slain and tortured just ont of natural
depravity dancing about on the same
floor with capitelists from Chicago and
San Franecisco, soldlers, ladies, frontier-

ters. Everyone had to dance. The eti-
quette was explained to all, and it was
made evident that if they chose to be
T 'nt and take part they must ob-
serve all the demands of the oceasion,

all.  The dance was accordingly very
democratie. Whoever the Tndians asked
to dance with them responded with a
similar assent.

On the following day a solemn eénfer-
ence was held at which the valuable
right of way was obtained from the In-
dians on favorable terms. ¥

AMERICA’S NEW WAR PHRASE,

“Twenty Minutes for Breakf,
Yet Rank with Other His-
toric Weords.

May

Not one of all the tribe gf rallway
porters who ever shouted “Twenty
minutes for breakfast!” into the rear
door of a Pullman sleeping car ever
expeeted that bis ery should be repeat-
ed on the deck of a warship in action.
But, says the Colorado Springs Gazette,
that is whatl seems to have actually hap-
peved in the record-bee:king battle of
Manpila. At the time when the fight
was the hottest, when the Spanish ships
were yet undestroyed and the batteries
on shore were still alive, the American
ships ceased firing and withdrew. The
first reports had it that it was for the
purpose of repairing the ships, to hold
a council of war and to land the wound-
ed from the American ships. The lat-
ter report states the jruth with Anglo-
Saxon frankness—-4t was to give the
men a chanee to get comething to eat.

S0 u new war ery bas been added to
American histgry, aad alongside of
Lawrence's “Don’t give up the ship!”
and Perry's “We hove met the enemy
and they are ours!” will Jive Dewey’s
“Twenty minutes for breakfast!™ It
is a great commander, a cormunander of

A large area of mineral and coal land

arbitrary re-

men, miners and a couple of globe trot- |

for a refusal might lmperi) the lives of |

A WOMAN'S TACT.

She Drew a Pair of o,enm-.q'
the Court and Got Inte :
Trouble.

A Detroit lady once bad an experiencq
out in western Kansas that she will
never forget. Just after her wi

§ trip her husband was called to that
{tiou ou business, and they decided,

:. j sensible people, that both should

Ot of spite, & typical real estate sha:
of those days had the husband arrested
because be declined to stand quietly b,
and see himself swindled. ¢
i The prisoner was taken before a jus:
tice of the peace who knew a good deal
more about the reports of a six-shootex
than those of the supreme court, and
who could have drained the fountain of
knowledge bad he drank as copi 1
there t some other places. The
angry bride fusisted upon attending the
! trial, and in the midst of it she so far
| forgot hersel{ as to level a pair of o ,
| glasses upon the court, whose big
bore striking resemblanee to a brush
Lbeap. It was a new one on the \
and too much for him. He #
ducked under the table and -
“Deputy, disarm that woman.” Aften
getting the drop on her the officer ses
cured the glasses and laid them gifger-
ly before the court, who
roared that the woman was fined $1,000
for cantempt.

But she did not lose her head. Ask-
ing the right to speak for herself, she
went to the “bench,” explained tha
glasses, had the justice look out gver
the plains with them and then, aftera
few pretty words of apology, gave them
to Lum. He hit the table a mighty blow
to reconvene court, opened the drawer
which contained his personal arsenal,
and fined the prosecuting witness $25
“fur insultin' a risitin’ lady and gent
in contrariety ter law and eterket.”

ONE OFFICIAL FAVOR.
That Was All Mrs. Cleveland Asked of

Her Husband Durips His
White House Days,

All during Mr. Cleveland’s two terms
&s president, Mrs. Cleveland’s most in*
timate asociates were those whom she
knew before marriage, says a writér in
the June Ladies’ Home Ji One
of them was the wife of a clerk in the
treasury department, who lived in one
of the most modest little homes in
Washington’s most uofashionable dis-
triot. This mede no difference to Mrs.
Cleveland. Often the white house edr
riage ealled to “pick up” the friend #

a drive. Anotherof herintimate friends
in Washington was a young woman who
taught musie to support herself. Mrs.
Cleveland obtained many pupils for
her. Anothgr was the wife of a strug-
gling lawyer, and each week a bouquet
of white house flowers came to cheer
the home of the friend of schoolgirl
days. A fourth was the teacher of &
small kindergarten, who, when the
Cleveland children reached a suitable
agn, transferred her school to the white
house, and the children and (r.ndd‘:ﬂ-
dren of the cablnet members, and of the
familfes of Mrs. Clevcldnd’s friends;
and of the friends of the president, be-

bat whose issue was still undecided,
could remember thatfighting is hungry
work and that men are s st and
most_intelligent when iwell fed. JHis-
tory records the deceds of heroes who,
in the excitemertof battle, have forgot-
ten fatigue and wounds and hunger
and all other cousiderftions. But his-
tory hes no record of such a battfe as
that of Mantls, and no record of a com-
msnder who stopped in the middle of a
batile to get breakfast. {The two facts
are not unconnected.

THIS MAN WAS UNIQUE.
HMe Was S0 Proud He Did Not Want to

Accept a Nivkel for Car Fare
Although ile Was Broke.
3

“Will you tell me the best way to ge!
to Sixty-first street and Michigan av-
enue?” said o worn and tired-lodking
young woman of two fortunate-appear-
ing youths at the city hall eoruer.

“Why, yes,” responded one of the lat-
ter. “Just go doww there and take a
Stute street cable, or walk around to
Madison and Fifth avenue and take the
Alley ‘L’ You won't have to walk
more than & couple of blocks either
way."”

“Oh, yes, I will,” replied the other,
wenrily. “I'll walk all the way.”

“What do you mean? Why dll the
way ?"

“I ajp broke and out of w job, and
I Laven't any money for street car
fare.”

“Well, I'll stake you to car fare,” said
one of the fortunates.

“Muck obliged,” replied the other,
“but I guess I won't let you do that.
I'm broke ull right, and tired and hun-
gry, 100, but I'd walk from here to Sga
Fraucisco before I'd take & cent of
charity from anybody. I'm golug to
walk out to Bixty-firet street for & job,
and if there’s & job there I'm golng
to get 1t."

“Well, you cen kick me,” sald one
of the fortunate two to the other, “if
that isn’t more nerve than I've seen
in a long while. I hope that fellow will
get that job.”

Telephone Girls in Framce.

The managers of the lelephone com-
puny operating the system at Versailles,
France, hold that the expression
“Hello!” uscd in response to a call is
impolite. The operators have been in~
structed to ask the subscriber who
rings up the central office: “What de
you want®

Firing a Builet Through Glass.

A musket ball may be fired through
a pane of glass, making u bole the size
of the ball withont crecking the glass;
if the glass be suspended by a thread
it will make no difference and \the
thread will' not even vibrate.

ad Heard 1t Betore, i

¥He exrived howe at three : m. spd/

told his wife that be hud beon witting up|

with & sick friend. \

“Do you expect me to believe that?”
she inquired.

“Do you think I would tell you
bare-fuced lie?" he usked, with an in-
jured alr.

“Certainly got,” said she. “That one
s o old it has whiskerse”—N. Y.

Smart Heyond His Years.
\ A teacher asked a little boy to spell

“responeibility,” which he did.

' “Now, Tommy,” said the tescher,

“ean you tell me the meaning of that
| big word?”

“Yis mum,” answered Tommy. “If I
had only dour buttons on my trousers,

| and two came off, all the reaponsibility
| would bang on the other two."--Tit-
| Bits,

ANl Snmre of It
“I've a great story to tell you hoys,”
sald a wan to @ group at the eity hall.
“1 don't think any of you ever henrd

me tell it befores
g s really Rood one?” asked one
of t} y, doubtfully.
“Is < inly is.”
! “TPhen you never told it before,”

echoed the crowd.—Philadelphin Call.

appointment to office of the husband of
her college roo;lr;mdc.

s goot et Vhes 1w

“Heard o good one when I was in St.
Louis,” relates the fat drummen with a
penchant for story tellmg. “You know
that the St. Louis and Anchor line failed
some time ago and wany of its assets
were sold at auction.! Among them was
the magnificent looRing water pitcher
that the people of Batan Rouge had pre-
sented for vse on the hoat named after
that city. The story fold among s few
of his acquainiances by an old river
pilot was that 168 citizeag of the town
contributed a silver dollar-each, that
these coins were melted down snd out
of the material the pitcher was made.
It bore appropriate inscriptions and
had some additional value because of
its asscciations.

“Those who had been*posted by the
old pilot kept quiet and at the sale werg
on the lookout for the pitcher. It was
run up to §49 and knocked down to &
friend of mine.” y

“Made a good thing of it, didn't be?”

“1 should say not. There wasn | &
grain of anything but pewter in <he
pitcher and now my friend is impa-
tiently camping on the treil of the
old pliet.”

When Wellington Was Mad.

Czar Nicholas' visit to Windsor in
1844 afforded Murray an opportumity
to be present st one of the few occar
sions when the Juke o® Wellington lost
control of himself. He did it at a yes
view before the gueen, her imperial
guest aud the royal family, when, con-
trary to his orders, issued for thd
queen’s convenieunce, the guns were
fired. The hero of a hundred fights
stormed in “a most violent manger.”
When the prince tried to pacify him by
saying it was doubtless a mistake be
replied: “It ia very of yonrmyﬂ
highness to excuse it, but there shou
be no mistakes; military orders should
be punctually obeyed, end so long a8
I command the ermy they shall be
obeyed!™ The emperor was astonished,
and the suites looked ateach other with
blauk faces, while the artlilery was or-
dered off the muneuvering ground.

Sacred Plant, i

The plant known as vervain, which s
not distingnished for its beauty, and
which grows powsadays utterly disre-
garded, was so sacred to the Druids that
they only gatbered it for their divina-
tious when the great dog star arose, in
order that neither sun nor moon should
gee the deed.

No Long Sermons.

Court chaplains, when they preach
before the German emperor, must con=
dense the sermons so that they can be
deMvered in 15 mminutes.

A Y'ime Bit of Mechanism.
Silas—Wonderful the way they
prove on engines!
Samantby—Wot now, 8i? !
Silne—Heré is & paper that tells how
even the government in New York is
run by machine.—~N. Y. Journal.

{m-

His Sole Complaint. =
“I hear that Dornick died suddenly
out in Arizona.”
“That is true.”
“What was his complaint?”
“Ie complained that the boys didn"t
glve Lim a fair trial."—Town Topilcs.

lm;m‘- Young Dresam. :
Youag Man (gazing dreamily at the
comdy case i a fancy grocery store)—=

§—1 wish to get something real
for u—a young lady, but 1L hardly know,
what to select.
Grocer (briskly)—Very young? 4
Young (Man—"Tout 17—stlll going to:
bonrd!ng school.
Grocer— Yes, sir. John! show this
entleman to the pickle counter~N. Yq
Veekly. ;

Next to lmponssible. i
Though memory recalls all things,
Qur griefs ana pleagures spent,
It never can Lring back to us
The money we have leat. .




