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WHITE LTILAC. “How D P ' “This is a queer start,” he mald.

CLEARANCE SALE.

Our new spring stock is amvmg
s which must be closed out anc
rt the goods are yous at less than one

daily and we still have on hands many winter
closed out quickly.

So to make a

half their real value.

long

In addition to our sale of winter shoes we will place on sale 10Q0 pairs Men’s,

Boys’ and Youths’ Sample Shoes made of fine Russett Calf and Vici Kid in the |

latest styles which will be sold at a great reduction.

* *
* *
* *
* *
3 #

Boys’ fine Russett Calf shoes
Ladies’ fine Dong. Hand welt

Ladies’ fine Dongola Flexible sole shoes

Men'’s solid working shoes...
Boys’ solid working shoes...

Ladics’ waterproof Kangaroo Calf shoe

Children’s fine Dongola shoes,
Infants’ soft sol= shoes
And many other bargains.

Men’s fine Ruessett Calf shoes....
Men's fine Russett Vici Kid shoes

shoe:

sizes 6 to

Just Recived a Big Shipment of SOR0OSIS Shoes.

These are all new spring goods, on the latest style lasts, in fine Tans,

The New Shoes for Women.

Dongola

and Patent Leather, in Leather or Vesting tops.
Very Swell are Sorosis.
Daintily hod Are They Who Wear Them.

REPAIRING ® PROMPTLY & DONE. |,

JOHN BICKEL.

128 SOUTH MAIN STREET

BUTLER, PA.

HUSELTON'S SHOES

We're ready with some special lines—the comfort-giving
that will aftord you the needed protection
with a slice of the original prices cut off; a
may expeact. Every shoe from our regular st

The Best Shoes in DButler.

SCHOOL ) For the Boys
SHOESI anc

Girls.
FINE
SHOES }
A Sensational
Showing of

For any
that want
them; or

That are bound to be the pride of the whole county.
all to visit our store.
Glad to show what we have.

vitation is extended to
come whe:her you buy or not.

For Wet and .
Slushy Weather.
You'll need them.

sort
We'll sell them, too,
big saving is what you

ock and fully guaranteed.

HEAVY ) For the

story

|
|

Headache

Is often a wa that the liver is
5 More s s
ollow. Fora
of Headache
les, take

Hood’s Pijils

" While they rouse the liver, restore
full, regular action of the 1l
they do not gripe or pain, dc
irrita‘e or inflame the internal or
but ha sitive tonic effect. 25c.
at all ¢ ists or by mail of

C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Pianos.
W-R-NEWTON,

Represer

The Chmkermg Chase Bros. Co.

eris SRR

Grand and Upright Pianos

i AND

Farrand & Votey Organ Co..
Mz

Call and exan

room,

317 South Maln St., Butler, Pa.
TERMS > e pavments

May seem dear at the starg,

SHOES| “Peopte.
FELTS )5 5y
OVERS \ ; Boys

Shoe Values

A cordial in-
You wili be made wel-

Some littie shoe venders think all they have to do is to get all
the worthless trash they can, no matter whart, so they can fix a low

price, then biow their little tin horn
them by the hundreds

They will find that a little later it will

will hurry to

take

and_the people

a trumpet cqual to Gabriel's to make the peopie hearken unto  their

lamentations.

The people don’t want to buy two pairs at oncé—

one to go home with, another pair to come back with.

B. C. HUSELTON'S,

Butler's Leading Shoe House.

Opposite Hotel Lowry.

Won't buy clothing for the purpose of spending money.

They

desire to get the best possible results for the money expended.
Not cheap goods but goods as cheap as can be sold and made up
properly. Call and examine my large stock of

SPRING SUITINGS.
Right up to date, the latest styles, shades and colors that could
be bought.

Call and examine them.

Fits and Workmanship Guaranteed.

G. F. KGCK,

142 North Main Street,

Butler, Pa.

HE IS A WISE MNAN

—WHO SECURES HIS CLOTHING FROM -

J. S. YOUNG,

THE MERCHANT

TAILOR,

0222222922235 %2 22221

The goo(iu, Qty_lé, fit and general make
up of his suits

TELL their own STORYJ

AR R A

Knowledge

upon it, for even the courts

ments.

~

Concentrated

You can secure the entire set,
thirty superb octavo volumes, of the

Encyclopedia Britannica
for One Dollar Cash

boiled down, pressed to-
gether is what you get in
the New Werner Edition
of the ENCYCLOPEDIA
BRITANNICA. The facts
contained therein are reli-
able,the statements author-
itative. The index which
accompanies each set of
books enables you to find
the information you want
quickly, and you can rely
do not question its state-
complete in

and the balance in small monthly payments.

FOR SALE BY

J. H. DOUGLASS,

BUTLER P A

Subscribe for

the CITIZEN.

5 |
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He Understood

After they hit don’t re
any » make
you understand thatitis

money in your pocket

in dealing with

This comes from
the that we

sell T ]iublr

l)lfu',
from the
saving the
profit t you.
to now.

him. It
t

quire bricks

us.

fact
only
goods at a low
buying direct
manuf.
middle
Many bargains

wctures,
0

offer

FHE

Ed. Colbert,

Fomerly

Colbert & Dale.

242 S. Main St., Jutler, Pa.

Braun’s Pharmacy,
Cor. 6th St. and Duquesne Way,

Pittshurg, Pa,, L, D, Telephone 2542.

Wholesale and Retail.

Importer and Jobberof Drugs,
Perfum aps,

Chemicals, S0
‘“l\l.\,ht'\ [,

The (;nl) house west of New

York carrying a full line o1
Meyers' Grease, Paints and
theatrical goods.
Physicians’ Prescriptions
Compounded Day or Night by
“Registered Pharmacists” only.
Wholesale and retail
dealer in Lubricating and
Illumniating Qils, Capital

Cylinder, Dynamo, Water
White and Standard Gas
Engine Oils, Gasolein, Ben-
zine, Paraffine Wax and
Petrolatum.,

Address all mail erders to

W. F. Braun.

ALWAYS USE

COCOA

PURE! HEALTHFUL !

| picioncrossed my mind-

| that a policemza

t
k
5

THE CITY.

Giesesssssssssorssorsessoes
t THE STRANGE STORY
OF ABOX & &= & &

By Constance C. Halkett

o e e S I

WAS sitting by my library fire

1 over it at
not dead then,
sent her here?

but sleeping.
And whyin

omen folk to apply to in
besides, one's women
»ok at
" of their own sex, especially
are very beautiful.
sided hurri y to call my man
1 very excellent servant, who
n with me for years. And heap-
with such celerity that a sus-
but,no! sure-
through key

askance

peared

ly he was above
holes!

I pointed to the girl, and asked him
helplessly what I should do.

“Do, sir? Why, send for the nearest
:}nclr,r, and for a detective from Scot-
land Yard.”
“Of course!’

spying

“Why didn’t
Take a ash ans
« I stay hereirn case
she

awakes.

went off at once.

Ile

He had hardly
the door
it myself and ad-
n, who announced
had asked him to call
at my house, and that his name was Dr.
of M—— street.

“A policeman—you meant

”"

s when

Smith,
“I} serv-

”

No, I don't.
he said testily.

I mean
“Where is the patient?

o policeman,

I am a busy man, sir, and can't afford
to waste time.”

tather bewildered, I led the way to
the library—and in a few words told
him my story, and showed him the
white figure lying so still and beautiful
in those regal velvet robes.

He crossed the room to look closer.

“Good heavens!” he sald. s Mlle.
Sophie agin, a Russian y and a
patient of my own. What can this
mean?” He proceeded to investigate

what would be the cause of her strange

trance-like sleep.

“She has been drugged,” he said. “I
once studied in Ru and there they
use a « ously smel herb, for such
purposes, t to detect unless one

is 1

to dealing with it.”
thatis very interestjr
I said impatiently. “But
do?”

“I wil] send you a nurse at once,” he
“Have you a spare room % Good!

g—toyou,”

vhatam I to

rse is a sensible woman, and will
put the to bed and ask no ques-
tions except of a professional deserip-
tion.

lady

“Now, you must excuse me; I am
watchi a very interesting case. I
will call in the morning; mean-

while I can donothing. No drug known

acts on a patlent under the influence of
the one 1 mentioned; she will wake
ly in about 12 hours’ time.”

The next person to arrive was the de-

tective (bis name Holmes), to
whom I repeated my story.
stence looked at Mile.

Heli
3 no remark worth

went

ay,

junctions to

OW NO ONG neces

all o my strange guest
but the nurse and the doct I prom-
ised to atter his warning and
sliowed him out f to find on the
doorstep ¢ , moth -
ing nurse
card, an

yut the 1 4
{‘v with a sigh of re
repeated as the door
ruum" wasg shut betw
still sl ng stranger

()u]\ ll e long, coffin-like box was stily
in my s

Sudder

pap:
lid in

! caught sig

ch bad been pi

rht of a piece of
1 to the

nnec

On it roughly sketched a ship,
som , and a woman apparently
droy What this could mean I
could not guess.

I was st 1zzling over it when the
door bell 1 i

This od there—he had

o close
e curl
00
ce
rieve a
large box m
take.”

“Then ve come to th
man, I s lly. *“That bo
content in my care.”

, to my s

“We w to keej eye
on this house, I « one
of them orn hot before
they marched 1 t
tion” with the Y

nd ited de

I retreated

ﬂ‘

How the Mistake Occurred

By Edmund Lyons

BHE WAS EITHER ASLEEP OR
“The plan

to the a
to cross

went—t u fe
“He d

4‘1

(,md \I 1

was (

DI en:

is th

*h HL
either.

watched for

she was
up my

gane at Ng,

The driver's

rather in 1
had
managed t
for be
while,
poor Iz

As he
writing.

“Thank y
50 pleased

feel like ref

Aft
to bed i
Iw

was the

anoe of the
my

1 \]nu

time t«

n: (&

I

lady who afterward became
wife.—N. Y.

W

way for three mor « | be c 1
DEAD, ) HJ\ which was | | ra exch
had she been taken he 1

im the pupu I had f und.
order for
¢l Ilu rwell.”
“How was it
th lL he offered—na

e fwln al

doctor and y«

1 a check.

gh really

I may need you again.

was at last allowed togo

tomed

can't say

ng the

eekly.

Safe,

e Mouse
.

Way «

They ¢

His B

Didn’

Henson

Dere won’

PUTTING HIS FOOT

»f the World,

Jught To

usiness,

t Care,

Enough,

ves in the other)

the subject of
was to be
Dc'n]

eman

y saved that

ing I was busy

work I almost

g years’ stand-
to such

that the
at nig rh‘ were ¢ \.Af"\ plcns

al jl)lu.
acquaint-

t be no
I returns

IN IT.

schoo

One cloud)
ther came to vi
He wa

s call

t aft~
consent-
g the proces-
all my school-
to the only refresh-

I was not 3
, Dr. Stagmire

ieven (xi'l'l,-lhIhlI.‘
I went, followed by
es, two abreast

Remarkable

y own ac- : ) 1y
15e s been ment saloon in the village, where we people are e
t week, f.,r (m 5 v furnished, ad libitum, with sand- ¢
life) I made | iches m\ ice cream, while the non- there is
h the whole invited village boys s filed with each .
lo-night, ull.o.r !u. ’IL 1n~l p aces outs ide the
me out | " WaTT,
ations, for Burns I was a proud
others before 1 agr I'."rII"'*AII“l:. to e x'
However, I hope and a plate of {ce cr
p ime. Mean- and yet a prouder o

¥ re ‘In"(l d principal 1

headed the long line of bo
ed to 'l. counter, where, some-
€ ful-'\, I fear, I threw _\nu chool
Iam {in. Then the fact was de- you
1 the ten-dollar gold plece
was a bad «
The processlon on its way back to
he school was perhaps a little disor-
ofore, was in ad-
beside me

Sufficient Reward.

illingly paid
» he

1in Y’l tick
1th hi

axl
asked

as~
s help
for,

was pever

»have }‘ power
('IH an any

dis

nd of a boy.
who r—a si
of ith pinl

I wasnot

boy

remarks

Best of Proof,

Wa

1 me the
ither ex-

lid not

y,a THE BDROKEN
Ju did ll“,\\ll n.!

I«

been

than
and

there would have

more red

urely,

ion nable

so often
t I felt no de-
. Then my

nd propo

ou write to y father

vrite neither |

to m)

¢ to the
l at to doso would I

n't know what |
woman, |
to

fige]

Iw
ibout the bad

n who ae-

1s Puritan

:‘h.*vl’rif't' y “A y you gave me
no sympa- | coura L
i I 1.
“No ¢
your {
My f
The t
1< L « 11
Dealer
'lln New

as sure

Clairvoyeney.

d to find

1 of a thing

never

was:

) and it
any ideg
he could
which I

ai-

lain in
by men
times

's Com-

Youth
n effect, Fasily Recognizable.
1d not re- Stranger (at the door)—I am trying
ther, buthad, | to find a la whose married name I
purious picce '.Il\l_ forg (
this paltry eigh

ENGAGEWENT,

The Boss of Myall Blocks

By Morley Roberts

-2 -

Fi.

N THINKING it over, I am Inclined
O .-<' t, of all men I ever
es—or, for the
—the worst
wager of the
E . Just as all the
yarns are attributed to Jacky
te of Tn gan nain so all the
are given to
t is to say, the honors are
him and Tyson, who is
d a sortas the sundown-
re aptto make out.

Mat Gregory, or “Sav-
some called him, from
ir and redder beard, was a
if he was a good manager.
who owned Myall
t least $30,000 out of that |
good year, it was not |

P w ‘.A) out _}ml'u that he was esteemed

| W nrl\e‘ for him.

| whenever we met.

| dead.

a ;:om’. man from the employers’ and
point of view. But he knew
p l.o“sos and cattle a little better
1 he l\r ew men, and consequently
d ng those who
He could drive a mnan
to death just as anyone can ride a horse
to death, but he wanted the knack of
getting men to lay themselves out for
his service. There was no one wh
loved him or even liked him, and pride
ix. mL station itself was a nonexisten}

is because I worked for him
when I was boundary-rid-
1 outstation on the line of
en us and the next station
nd it a little nnnnying'to be !
by the other boundary rider

pitied
“How's 0ld Ginger?” he used to ask,

“and are you picl\ ed by now?"”

» foxlu ately, I saw very, little of

Ief( ‘before lﬁld It hap-

wccording ¥ what I was

Mat Gregory went up to the Northern
d stayed there savaging the
ent for about three (,:ns,
r everyone wish he were
For, of course, nothing was right.
He was the kind of boss who will. go
into matters with a storekeeper, and,
i 1f an ounce of tea short, dock
ble man. And if it was halt
e over he would slate him for
the hands. And yet he wasa
regular daylight robber himself.
However, at the end of three days he
nt off south again, and before he had
i he came up with a lit-
1 old chap, riding a beast of a
lown crock not worth a panni-
His clothes had never been
now they were ragged and
and his very hat was full of

ken
of flour
but

yurned,

But Mat ranged up alongside
him and said *“Good day” very civilly
for him. He was, maybe, pleased with
the jar he had given the North Block
lot Anybow, he slung the traveler

“Good d * and made as if he.would

chum in with him for the l¢: th of one
of the big paddocks.

“Day to you,” seid the traveler, who
was a strong, wiry old boy, with griz-
zled eyebrows that hung over his eyes.

“Are you traveling down to Myall
Blocks station?” queried Matt.

“I am so,” answered the old man,
)1dlg, “and farther, too—very likely.”
t's a very fine station, this?" said
i

“Not so bad,” afsweren rmro—vew
“Do you know how many sheep run on
lll"'

“Two hundred thousand and two hun-
dred and five, by the last count,} said
Mat, feeling quite good and proud of
the Juh

“What?
man.

“And how many more do you wan
asked Mat, quite surpr(&ed and not a lit-
tle snake-headed. *“Ain’t that enough
for a rusty old sundowner that never
owned more of a sheep than a lump of

yutton—and mebbe stolen at that?”
.K;ml Mat.

No more?” asked the old

to”

“How

“Be civil,” sald the old man.
many sheep do you own, or are you a
b y rider?”

d Mat's horse gave a mighty jum
Mat dug the spurs into him in h}
e. And before Ginger could pull
im up he was a hundred yards away.
But Ginger turned him and came gul-
loping back.

“You rusty old whaler!” he roared.
I'm to be civil to you, am I? A
undary rider, indeed! I'm the man-
» of this run. I'm Matthew Greg-
ory, that’s known from Adelaide to Syd-
m:), and from—"

“You might be rich by the way you
bout yu'rmlf said the old boy,

sneer. “So you're only maa-

wl are you?" asked Mat
f with rage. “You might be OIJ
Ji ceson, I ehould think. Only you
ain’t

For Jim Gleeson was the richest man

between Wilcannia and the Bogan, and

a deal further than that.
And Mat galloped off in a fury. He
a wire broken near the second

: fxmn the Lome station, and, rid-

irged the boundary rider

onsible.

yut sundown the old chap

Lad had the quarrel
So Mat went out and

orekeeper:

uffian any flour.

s to a roustabout

go up to the

‘you

and tell him not }o
f a frying pan to

old chap stopped Jack as he
up to the men's hut on his er~

Nice bose, that of yours!” he ex-
sal ". Jack.

him?"

L Jack, :1grll\ But
at he was told. all the same.
then, to get even \\ith Ginger, he
the best part of a leg of mutton
f a hatful of tea and went out;

“IDx

aid

sked

be

And

took

and
with it, He dodged rougd the back of |
the stables and came on the old boy rid-
Ing along easy. 1
‘I 84 x\"’ aid Jack, and the other
pulled u p- 1
“\\ hat is it? What's the matter?”
“I got this stuff from the cook,” said
Jack. three miles down the road,
on beyond the little clump

2 left,
f good water and

young fellow, you
d man. “It'sa pity you
ager. Would you like a

wd jobsare scarce.”
od men,” nodded
you be here in a
r 1 ack, m aybe,
1 ng
“that

the old man.

Ar h lowly and awk-
wi Y.
1 > d rw 11} inior part-
£ D & Curwin, of Mel-
1 wi Grey, went
i1 ner's room with a
long telegra

“What?”

“A telegram from Mr. (,Iecson,"
Grey m«..ur'mnreut thas.”

“Read it."

And Grey read it outs

“Hunt up Simpson, of North
and see if the stationisin the
se \u'hnm delay

1t to sell, ete., up to me

». If not for sale, offer him
thing at all in reason. Domtstop
£ 10,000 (\bn ve the market price. An
find out if there is any agreement be-
tween him and his marager—Jamee
Gleeson, Hay."

And Grey went off. He did not coms
back till four. But he was trlumphant,
for he had struck Simpson at the ri
time, and North Myall g:onged to J'
Gleeson.

“You can get me a two-horse buggy
to go up to North Myall in the morn~

" said a ragged old man, sHUnL“

reemer

irg,
the bar of the Colonial at Ha,
let it be a good turnout,” he chuc]ded
amiably.

On the fourth day, after a long drive
through the gray plains dotted very
sparsely with dwarf box and bourree,

| he came to the south gate of North

Myall.

He went through a long plain of
paddock, ten miles square, and he me
a hn on horseback at the next gate.

“Which way are you traveling?"
asked the cheerful old man.

“South,” answered the man.
just got my discharge from
Blocks.”

“Do*ou want a job?” asked the map
In the buggy. “If you do, I'll hire you.”

And five miles furtherche met Jack,

“I'v

“I DISCHARGE YOU!

the,boy who had l\enhlm m al oom-
-ing along. The o! d chap pulle

“I thought I told you to wut a weeh
or two before you left.”

“I couldn’t do it,” said Jack,
ming. “That bully of a Greqor{

“Never mind Gregory, id
friend; “sling your blanketsgn behin
and jump up and drive me. Thire you
right now.”

And Jack climbed in.

And so they came u
imost the first man the met

ry, who .had come in “ th his Blao
‘ﬁorse foaming. e saw the boundary

der first.

“Whgt are you doing here?
shopted. “You got your money.
'with you!”

“You go to blazes!™ sald
And before Gregory caught b lbrea
he saw Jack, and tglen his eyes light:
on the face of the rnfged sardonle
chap who hud told him to be eivil.
iy suld Gregorv, but before h¢
R K ETaes &
right down ta

t out to
But Glee-

ou,’

ﬂnck, WERO &P

drove them at a gull
the house. And G]eeson
Gregory running after h

son_was on the steps fipst.

“I own this station, Mr. Gyegory,” he
sald. “I bought it lalt &e%on
Make up your accounts and get yo
borse. I discharge you.”

“You're mad,” shouted Ginger, who
had suddenly turned pallid. ‘%o are
you?”

“I'm Jim Gleeson, that's who In
gaid the old man. “And for ongé %
very glad to be a millionaire,
not much pleasure in it, butif nqvor

et any other pleagure from {i

his, it's worth it. Dut up the harse,
Jack, and coge here aghin to'lo
through M. (fregory's accounts.
can't read.” For he knew how to
age a maa himself, when he wapte t
Angd turning to the boundary rider,
said:

“Just see that things go on a8
my mdn, The new manuger

re to-morrow. And the nex
shall be Jack, if he's any good.

But that last sentence w%:mohi elf.
—From “Strong Men and
legtion of Short Stories by Marley
erts.

Traly Wonderful Woman.
'‘My wife is the most ingenious wom-
an wio ever lived,” said Kipper.

“I believe you,” returned Nipper, po-
litely.

“But you don't know why you believe
me,” intimated Kipper.

"To “tell the truth, I don't,” replied
Nipper, looking bored. .

“Well, Ml tell you. We've been mars
rled 12 years, and lived in the same
house all the time, and this morning she
found a new place in which to hide my
elippers.”—Tit-Bijts.

Economy,

“What are you going to do about the
salary thatis due you?” asked thelead-
Jdng lady.

“Nothing,” answered Mr. Storming-
ton Barnes.

“Aren’t you at least going to stand
the'manager up and give him a talking
t0?”

“No, madam. I am determinednotto
assist hn any further in getting some~
thing for nothing. I expect people to

ay to hear me declaim.”—Washington
tar.

Proper Resentment. :
Miss Petherbridge,” said the
folding his arms and look-
ing sternly at her. “You can’t be a
‘sister to n::“ If I'm not good enough
to get into your family you can’t get
into mine!”

Saying which

“No,
young man,

, and picking up his hat
and gloves, he walked away with his
head held stifly erect.—Chicago Trib-
une,

Envious, Perhaps,

“I wish I had gone to the war. It
must be great to be a hero to the
girl‘ 34 3

“I don't think I would like it. The
idea of competing with m.uinoe actors
and sk ring ‘professors’ is rather
to me.,”—Cincinnati En-

distasteful
quirer.
i e
Sure to Be Disappolinted.

“It's a boy."”

“My wife will be disappointed, doc-
tor.”

“I mean it's a girl.”

“Well, she'll be disappointed just the
she always wants the other
“Town Toples.

same;

thing.”

Makea Too Many Himself.

“Do you endeavor to proflt by the
mistakes of others?” asked the curious
oue.

“I haven't time,” replied the modest
one. “I have to crowd things pretty
hard to profit by all the migtakes I
make wyselt,"—Ohicago o




