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WASH FABRICS.

We'll offer until all are sold 1 lot of fine

:‘ Lawns and Corded Effects at 5 cents per
= 1 lot finer grade Dimities, Organdies, Fin
Zt and French Organdies and Swisses |z Sc ¢
rice was 20c and 25¢, Balance of Summer Milline

)

Waists, Linen and White P. K. Skirts ‘and Summer
at less price than we have offered during our clearance
lot Children’s Wash Dresses at half price.
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New Fali DRESS GOODS

NOW ON DISPLAY.

Black Crepons, this fall's newest importation

handsomest line we have ever shown -the
prices are 75¢, !!c 0o, $1.25, $1.50 and up to #3.00
New Fall Suitings, such as home spuns in the

fashionable Gre ys, Tans, Blues and Browns.
Fall Plaid an Plain Cloths to mateh f

Suits and Separate Skirts. New nch Fine
Black Satin Duchess at ¢Sc, value $£1.25. Black
Satin Duchess at 75c¢, value $1.00. 1 lot Misses’

Fine Ribbed Lisle Thread Hosiery, size
at |9c the regular 25¢ kvn 1. Itis ez
Fall Goods. We have them. If conter |lll g a
late vacation or going away to school, we can fit

you out in all the New Fall and Winter Materials

Mrs. J. E. ZiMMERWiAN

Sales Must Grow! ©—-—@ Trade Must Flow!

We propose to show to the people of this vicinity that despite the of
scarcity of money aua hard times, we still crowd our store with eager purc hasers.

New shlﬂ Waist—A great collection of all that is new
and stylish in wash waists, Correctly made and perfect umnh

waists or your money back. VPercs Madras, Lawn and P. K
Waists. Latest cut, new sleeves, new yokes, new fronts
Corded, tucked and insertion trimmed. Prices whittled down
to the tip-end-of-nothing.

?u mer Wash Fabrics—1hey’
ainty, the lightest and coolest of fab

cry

the dai

tiest of the
1 Yok

X eat
in lawns, dimities, organdies, madras and g
lawus, in figures, stripes and polka dots, regular 122
at 1oc. Dimities, very shieer, with minute cords, needle size,
giving strength and style. Exquisitely printed—12% and 15¢.
Plain color lawns with fancy br and lace effect stripe— :oc

Fine organdies and crepons—r123¢, 15¢ and 18¢
W9r Skirts and Waists.,
. K., Welts and ducks..

Pnnted P. L Welts and ducks
Linen, BOMESPUN.....cco.vrer
India Linon and Victoria ann
Striped, plaid and fancy white goods
Denim for skirts—blues, browns and tan: 30 X |
Llnlnga nd Fixings. I
Everything necesmry for the inside as well as the outside L/
of a dress. 97

Fancy waist linings—fancy skirt linings silk, linen .nnl/ /
cotton linings, canvas, haircloth,beltings, tapes, braids, placket’ o i
sets, buttons, buckles aml all kinds of linings and trimmines. l"‘ql L |

.12%c to 25¢
10¢ to 25¢
12% and 15¢
.. 5¢ to 40¢
toc to 25¢ [
124 |l
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L. STEIN & SON,

Store Closes at!6 p. m. except Saturday.

NOW/. —~=—

That the dread house cleaning is over the
and more important work is picking a new carpet.
To pick a carpetin our well stocked carpet rooms
is a pleasure, so say the many who have
We have the famous Hartford Axminister, Wilton
Velvets, Body and Tapestry Brussels and Ingrains
in all the up-to-date patterns, only, and prices
that will astonish you. Then our China Mattings,
Floor and Table Oil Cloths, Linoleums, and
Art Squares, deserve a passing notice. to
see our

$1.00 Axminister Rugs,

t

nex

done so.
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Ask

Neatest thing for the money cver shown in Butler at

MEN

Won't buy clothing for the purpose of spend-
ing money., They desire to get the h!ul
possible results for the money expended.
Notcheap goods but goods as cheap as can
be sold and made up properly. Call and
examine mv large stock of

="~

SPRING SUITINGS.

Right up to date, the latest styles, shades
and eolors that could be bought. Call and
examine them,
i 1 Fits and Workmanship
Guaranteed.
G E KGCK,
142 North Main Street, = :  Butler, Pa

PAPE'S, JEWELERS.

Diamonds, Watches, Clocks, Jewelery,

Silverware, Spectacles etc.
We have a large and well selected stock.

We Repair all Kinds of Watches.

Ifyou'h’\v; broken jewelery that you think Leyond repairs
bring it tofus and we will make it as good as new.
We take old gnld and silver the same as cash

highest¥market price.

allowing the

S. Main St., Butler, Pa

Aslo
Paints
For
Buggies,
Wagons,

MAIE TO PAINT i
- BUILDINS'S WITH  work.
ete,

Sweency,

headacl
tion, etc.
a cold or
they ar

THE
Coanty Nat

al
Butler

Pe llll.

rank
DIRVCTORS

wseph Hart:
W. 8. Waldron, Dr M
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Braun’s Pharmacy.

Cor. 6th St. and Duquesne Way,

a,, L, D. Tel

atrical goods

Petrolatum,

Address all mail erders to

hone 2542

Whoies le and Retall

Importer and Jobberof Drugs,
Chemicals, Perfumes, Soa
Brushes, Et
I'he only house west of New
York carrying a full line ot
Meyers' Grease, Paints and

Physicians’ Prescriptions

Compounded Day or Night by

“Registered Pharmacists’ only.
Wholesalc and retail
deale in Lubricating and
[lfumniating Oils, Capital
Cylinder, Dynamo, Water
White and Standard Gas
Engine Oils, Gasolein, Ben-
zine, PFaraffine Wax and

W. F. Braun.

Rare Bargains!

We want to dispose of cur

stock of 'gg models, and in order to
quickly have cat the prices from
$15 and $40 to $22.50 and $25.

s‘n(l]\ hl}Jl grade and up-to-
bicycles, and can’t be matched for
and qn.nn\ Don't miss this oppor
ty vo procure a good wheel for
money. We sell sundries cheaoe
and ocher house in town,

303 S. Main Street.

It's better to be in the lead than

one's dust

plies

Next to Court House,

present

WHITE, WALTER & (0,

If you ride a Cleveland
the Ball and Roller rings you will
have no trouble staying thelead, We
know what constitutes a good bicycle,
and won’t sell anything else. We have
new bicycles as low oo in Gents’
sizes; Children’s size $20.00. Our
%25.00 wheel is a better wheel than is
advertised by Chics bargain houses at
that price. We have good second-hand
wheels from $10.co to $i15.00. We also
sell Cameras, Graphophones and Sup-

R. L. KIRKPATRICK,

Jeweler and Optician!

do it
£30,
hese
date
price
tuni
little
than

take
with

THE OLE |
M

Practical
WILL®ROBINSON,

Wick house has opened

the Arlington Hotel,
he will do Horse-Shoei
the most approved style

REDICK & GROHMAN.

109 N, MalnSt,, Butler, Pa.

A SPECIALTY.

L

Horse Shoer

Formerly Horse Shoer at the

ness in a shop in the rear of

TRACK AND ROAD HORSES

busi-

where
ng in
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“How am I gcing to g » Lavarock ? 1
must get there in time for the west
bound train

““That's easier eaid than done, your
reverence. There'll be no thrain till to
THOTTOW

“Nevertheless 1 must go,”” I repeat
ed, unreasonably enough, I confess, but
I was thinking only of getting back to
my parich

My man looked up at the plume of
smoke blackening the southern horizon
“I have it,”” he gaid suddenly, slapping
his thigh, “‘if your reverence’ll not
mind bein shook up a thrifle on an
engine

He darted into the station, and pres-

ently the red arm of the semaphore
swung out over the track with a f:|ilrﬂ
clatter as from subterranean machin
ery. Five minutes later the pursuing
locomotive thundered up with a shriek
and a roar and stopped palpitant under
the outstretched signal. A short, thick
set man, coatless, hatless and begrimed

dust and oil until he was
scarcely recognizable, sprang to the plat-
form and rashed violently at my friend
the station agent

““What ‘n blank are you stopping me
for, you blankety blank ? I omif here
and ‘where the shocking expletives
with which his every sentence was gar-
nished

My
“Crencr

with coal

el

stood his \
al orders, Mr. Bostwick, ¥'ye
The time card say tin minutes be-

n

seelt

I labored with her as her own pastor
mntght.
tween thrains, and you're less than

that behind No. 7 this blessed second.’’

The man of wrath consigned the time
card and all things appertaining thereto
to the nether depths of an indescribable
perdition with a horrifying accompani
went of profanity. But my good friend,

the young Irishman, was still un-
dannted
“‘Beg pardon, sorr, but now you're

stopped here's his reverence the holy
father goin to Lavarock and was wan
minute tco late for No. 7. If you
woualdn’t mind—it’s purgatory that'll
be yawnin for the best of us, and some
day maybe you'll be wantin him to’
The angry man turned upon me with
an oath between his teeth, but he swal
lowed it in what I took to be some
small measare of deference for the cloth

the Roman Catholic cloth.

““Oh, you're one of the Paulist Fa
thers, I suppose! Well, elimb aboard,
and I'll get you to Lavarock. A priest
more or less won’t make any differ
enee.

It was nngracious enough and most
bumiliating to be obliged to sail under
false color Byt there was no alterna
tive. 1 obeyed, not without trepidation,
since  the omised to be
most temerarious, and took my seat on
the side where there seemed to be the
least amount of machinery. @he fire-
man was shoveling coal into the boiler
In frenzied haste, but he desisted at a
shout from his superior

““Johnnie, hand me down that oil can

-lively now!"”’

The article in demand was quickly
forthcoming, and 1 leaned out of the
window to see what was to be done.
There was no one on my side of the
huge machine, but even as I looked the
station agent ran aronnd fram the rear,
lifted the lid of an iron hpx projecting
beyond one of the wheels, poured a
handful of sand into the reeeptacle, and
disappeared as guickly as he had come.
It strnck me at the time as being a
singular proceeding, but while I was
still speculating upon its probable util-
1ty the great locomotive lunged for-
ward, and the chase recommenced.

For the first mile the onrush of the
hnge iron monster was pleasantly ex-
hilarating, but before many minutes
had passed 1 began to wish myself, first
in my cozy study, and a little later any-
where in the universe so I might be
safely out of the mass of shrieking ma-
chinery hurled onward faster and faster
and ever faster by the soot begrimed
maniac, who seemed bent on accom-

lventnre pr

plishing not only his own destrac-
tion, but that of the unnfortunate fire-

man and myself as well. It was a hid-
eons experience.

When the uproar was most deafening,
and the promise of speedy deliverance
by death seemed each instant about to
be fulfilled, I chanced to look outward
and backward and my horror was in-
creased tenfold by the appalling sight
af flames bursting apparently from one
of the fast fiying wheels. At the immi-
nent ri wy life I got upon my feet

and crept across to the side of the mad

man. e -—

———— e —

We arrived

1ents the train, ar

1zht a glimps y young scape

in earnes iltation with the

nt, Hardwicke, as I passed the cat

I walked into the hotel waiting room
meaning to g r with the other
passenger l 1t I was not to escape sc |
¢ Iy It s 18 that Hardwicke
whet ror lice or misunderstand
ing I havoe nev n able to learn
made haste tc the angry father
that I was the an who was
1y the runawa) I had knowr |
the time, I might have beex
haritable. Traly, it must have

t tle le than maddening to re
flect it he had anwittingly fartherec
the of the young fugitives by
to Lavarock. Buat of this ]

2z at the time, and wher

icred through the throng in the

waiting room and grasped my arn

ronghiy I was pardonably anno
‘So you're the helper on this job, are

you he shouted, and all and sundry
gaped to look and listen. *‘Nice busi
ness for a man of your and a minis
ter of the g el, marrying runaway
children! Worked me by setting ap for
a Catholic t, t didn’t you? By
heaven, sir, if I'd pvu.' n it, I'd have
pitched you out of the cab window neck
and he 1 r or no minister
“Yon are the most nnreasonable per
son I have ever had the misfortune t¢
meet, said I, Jooking him fairly
in the eyes.  “I had no intention of de

ceiving you

““Intentions be hanged!”’ Le blustered.
“What the deuce do yon suppose I care
abont your intentions? I say they
shan’t be married without my consent,
and, by heaven, sir, I'd like to see 'em
do it!"”

It was more than was meet, and I
gave him his answer hotly and in kind

““One moment, sir, if yon please”
he was turning away. ‘I was on the
train with these young people, and 1
not only refused to aid them, but said
what I might to turn them from their
purpose. But gince I have had the very
questionable pleasure of meeting you
I will say frankly that I shall be glad
to assist them if they still desire it.’

For an instant I thought he was go-
ing to strike me, but if he had any
su intention he abandoned it when

rowd parted to admit the two
rebels to the little cirele in which
standing. They were in the
and, knowing this, had the
courage of despuir, but of the twain I
fancied the young woman was the more
self possessed
“1'll take you at your word, Mr. Pen-
burton, "’ said the young man promptly,
handing 1 « folded paper and ignoring
the angry blackamoor as best he might.
“Yon wish me to marry yon and this
young woman?"’ said I, glancing at the

last ditch

“‘Here and now ¥’

He I d over his shoulder
throng of curious onlooker:
would have purchased pri
price, but he did not hesitate

at the
one who
wcy at a

“Yes, here and now, if you please.
We shan’t lack witnesses anyway.”’

“It shall be as you desire,”” I said
gravely, and when I had found my
book ! began

“Dearly beloved”’

The men in the crowd uncovered

and even the man of wrath

As

yeverently,
stepped back and bowed his head

2 - .
/’//

“Oh, I c-can’t do it!”

the exhortation progeeded, however, he
looked up again with a malicions twin-
kle in his eyes

‘ ‘Into this holy estate these two per-
sons come now to be joined. If any man
can show just cause why they may not
lawfnlly be joined together, let him
now speak, or hereafter forever
hold his peace.’

“My daughter is not of age. 1 forbid
it!”’ said the father, with unnecessary
vehemence.

A murmur of protest ran throngh the
crowd, and I rebuked him promptly.

“Yomr objection, sir, ill timed
as it is ineffectual. Yon know the law
of this particular commonwealth, and
you will oblige me by not again inter
rupting this ceremony.’

poppa

else

is as

Then came a diversion wholly unex-
pected and most embarrassing. The
young woman bit her lip, burst into

tears, and flung herself suddenly into
her father’s arms.

“Oh, poppa—I c-can’t do it!"’ she sob-
bed, hiding her face on his shonlder. *‘I
—1I thought I conld, but I can’t. Please
take me away-—quick!”’

It was most embarrassing, as I have
said, and my young Romeo blushed like
a girl and made a hollow pretense of
trying to look as if it was a part of the
programme. The father grinned tri-
umphantly and addressed himself to me.

v n the cer concluded
th f machin matters {n
har 1 hearty brusqueric

‘Now l!,: lwicke, youn tell Tony te
ret up n nice little hot sapper for fonr |

n ake it six, and go get your wife
nd Yon two to the young
Y Is—*‘can take Dr l'-m-'n:un up
stairs v von while T wash uj B
tw ron you've managed to give me
v (g ified) hard afternoon of it, but
von didn’t get much the best of the old
man, after ali. Now, then, clear ont
and I'll go rinse a little of this gndgeon

ce off."*

clearing
west bound train,
my excuses

waiting room was
the departare of the
uv' l began to make
s you don’t sal
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a special engine,
wd this
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alive.’

I'll send
but you've
marriage
that

to get
you over
got to s
feast whet
much for getting yon here

gKrace

I yie 1, noi altogether reluctantly
it must confessed, but I declined the
special ne. I had had quite enongh

of that species of journeying to last me
a lifetime

On the stairs I overtook the
aways, and Roderick was saying

“Well, all’s well that ends that way
[ suppose, but I'll have to adinit I feel
a bit aged, don’t you, Ellie? When you
threw up your hands and went over to
the enemy, I wanted to drop Ihlnll‘ll
the floor. Whatever made you go b ac k
on me at the last moment that wi
smiled archly and slipped her
two inches farther in his. “You're
not particularly acute this evening, are
you, Alan, dear? said lightly.
““Youn mustn't forget that I know your
father-in-law a great deal better than
you do.’

Roderick stopped short and put his
hands on her shoulders. “‘Look me in
the eye and say that again,’” he com-
manded. ‘Do you mean to tell me—
it. If Idid, I'd go
into politics tomorrow and make you a
Mrs. Emtassador—that’s what 1'd do.’

Jut to this day I believe he is
quite sure.

ran

She

arm

she

but 1 don’t believe
n

not

Rather Loud.
Attorney Swift—Apparel
tlaims the man.
Attorney lladley—Yes, indeed; you
can hear John Lumpkin coming three

oft pro-

blocks away.—Kansas City Independ-
ent
\t-ry Rnr(-.
Adaline—When I marry I shall select
a wan who resembles an arc light.
Mae-—Graclous! In what way
Adaline—-Not go out at night and

never smoke.—Chicago News.
A Wonder.

“Everytluing Pusher puts his hand to

seems to turn to momey.”
“Yes Why he could write peetry
and make it pay.”—Philadelphia North

American.
Had Served His State.
Benevolent Lady—Poor man! Can-
didly speaking, you are the worst spec-
imen of the tramp that my eyes ever
rested upon

Tramp—Yes, lady, I guess yer are
right. But 'twant ever thus. 1 remem-
ber der time when I didn’t drink a
drop; when a quid of 'baccer never
crossed me lips; when I wurk hard
frum sun to sun; when

Benevolent Lady — Good heavens!

When was that?
Tramp—When 1 was in Joliet.—Chi-
cago News.

An Unbearable Insult.
don’t seem to be on very
friendly terms with your brother.”
“No, sir, I'm not.”
“What did he ever do to you?”
“Do to me! Sir, that brother of
mine is two years younger than I am,

“You

and yet by the time he was 5 years
of age he had the audacity to so
far outgrow me that from that time

on until we both left the parental roof

his Adothes were cut down for me in-
stead of mine being cut down for
him.”—Chicago Post.

Complained of His Liver.
Magistrate—You are charged with
stealing a dog. What have you to

Prisoner (sullenly)—The dog follow-
ed me 'ome.

Magistrate—But the constable says
it did so because you had some llver
about you.

Prisoner (impudently)—Well,
can’'t wallg about without ’is llver,
‘e ?—Tit-Bits.

a man
can

A lh-dm-mln'; l-‘ollnrc-.
notice that a feminine highway-
aided in a recent Arizona hold

“r
man
up.”

“Ilow was she dressed?”

“Boots and corduroy trousers and a
red shirt.”

“That’s all right. I was afrald she
might have added to the horror of the
affair by putting on a rainy day cos-
tume.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Placing the Blame,

“I read in the paper that you were
hissed offfthe stage in Bremen.”

“That's the fault of the theatrical
agent!”

“How ¢

“The h-lln\\ ought to have kgown
better than send an artist of my stand-
ing to a town made up of tradesmen!”
—Unsere Gesellschaft.

A Point to Be Con ered.

“l hope they won’'t buy that house
for Dewey until he gets here and Is
ready to occupy It.”

“Why?’

“Think of the repalrs the relic huat-
ers wouldymake it necessary to put on
the place if they got there flrst.”—Chi-
cago Tinves-Herald.
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1id other del which
of her town thers
t she can make
io have cause be thank
Merry
ioh was
nentral
holy  we who, ac
enants as born tono
e had been a snbx
f » a drunken and crnel husban
and devoted mother to three wild
6 all safe under the ground now
where she could praise and love them
without fear. Quite alone in the world,
she earned her livelihood as a charwe

man, keeping offices neat. She made
enongh to live barely, and that was all
If she i any pleasures, they came from
the woman before her

“Yes, I am thankful,”’ said Mrs. Til
ley. ““I don’t mind telling I've saved
for a year past, and 'lotting on going
and I don’t think it's wrong, for Jim
and Mercy are going to take the two
biggest children, and they'll see all the
glories of the world too. If it was so
they conldn’t, I'd feel I had no right,
but ever since they put the
the bank for it they have beer
to go with them, and fact is
have been dreaming of it for a year
for says I, T ain’t going no hard w.
carrying my lunch with me on the cars

and living on nothing while I am trot
ting round. No; I got a whole room to
myself that Jim's engaged for me, and
the house is on the railrcad, and I can
get in and out as easy and have enongh

to treat the children. They are only go
ing to stay a week, but I shall stay ten
llil“.‘v

“Well, I do hope you’ll have a good
time. There ain’t anybody deserves it
more,”” declared Eliza

The widow Tilley looked up quickly,
to meet the simple admiration in the

other’s dim eyes. Somehow it gave her
a queer pang and took all the pith out
of her complacency
“I declare, I hate to go off and leave
you scrubbing behind,’’ she said, with
a frown
Tain't your fault,”” interrupted
Eliza quickly. ‘‘Yon offered to pay my
fare for a day, and 1 wouldn’'t take it
I ruther you saved it to keep for bury
when the

1ng me¢ time comes

¢ "Liza, you hush! 'Tain’t so bad as
that! 'Liza, won't you hark to the do
tor? He says if you’'ll only go to the
hospital he knows they can cure you
Tain’'t no mortal disease, if yon'll only
take it in time. And, dearie child

unconsciously falling in her carnestness

into the language she had used to her
children long ago—*‘‘dearie child, it
won’t burt yon one bit. They'll give

you ether to smell and put you to sleep,
and when you wake upit’ll all be gone,

and you'll never need to drag around
in torment, but be light and spry, like
you was a young woman. Why, Lord
you do be young, 'Liza Merry-—not 50
till March! Pon’t yon throw away your
Lif Don't, Yor my s=ake, that wo nlnln t

know how to git along without yon!
The tears fairly glittered in her black

eyes with her eagerness, but Eliza lis

tened heavily and shook her head.” “‘I'm

fear: ll of them hospitals,”’ she mutter
ed. ““William Mix, he told me himeelf
there wa'n't no need having his leg cat
off, a good doctor told him, but they

took him to a hospital, and he couldn’t

help hisself, and they took it off, and
him on a wooden leg ever since
“William Mix 'u’d of been a dead
man in a coffin if he hadn’t lost his
leg!”’ eried Mrs. Tilley stoutly ‘And

they treated him good as gold, and well
he kneows it, but he loves to talk and

criticise. Ain’t I heard him criticising

the president of the United States only
yisterday? Him that don’t know
enough to run a chicken yard, for all

his chickens died when he tried to have
a incubator, and his poor wife work
ing all winter, she did, to pay for the
thing, because it burned up! You know
it your-«lf, 'Liza Merry. And he criti

cised cake, that’s never before had a
hard word from any one ever bought it
and paid money for it, but bim that
got it for nothing thought it wanted
thg least bit more spice Mrs. Tilley
paused to take breath, and Eliza rose
“I ain’'t defending him, but sich
things trighten a body, you know, '’ she
ventnred to say as she edged to thh
door. *‘I got w go now, Mrs. Tilley.’
She wonld not stay, although Mrs

Tilley proffered coffee and coffee cake.
She pleaded engagements and presently
the

widow saw bher pladding wearily
a5 the yard with a gregt basket

he's killing herself!”" cried Mrs
Tilley angrily. **Well, it ain’t my busi
ness. She ain’t no kin.’

Still frowning, the widow wept to a
chest of drawers (she called it a chif
foner) and took ont a book of photo-

graphs and a red book labeled *‘Guide
of the Fair.” ““Now, I'll enjoy my
gelf,”” she said. “‘I'll look at all the
places I'm going to see. The Midway

ain’t that a name! I'll see the pano
rama. It will be most like going to
Switzerland. Won't Mary Franoces open
her little eyes when I take her in? 1
mean to take her into all the shows,
bless her little heart! 1 wish Jane
wonld dress that child more sensible
Like's npt she wen't have any long
eleeved flannels 'long, and the lake
br ‘old as "tis.  Oh, well, Jane's

a good girl and she has got a good man,
that keeps his job even in the hard
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night work and not needing to be as
M fix was very grateful and very
‘H i n how sick Mrs. Merry
- . n. “‘I saw her setting
step
o .l to look

and fr
there, he
I was

He

down
me up while
was real kind
and he got
But bhe says t

policeman
ws her, and he «

o to the honse
f beer for her

n hat woman looks struck with
death he, ‘and a better woman | °
asn’t, neither, said |
Mr I grufily “Where is she
now
‘Oh, I pnt her to bed and told her
n’'t to get up, neither
von, Mre. Mix,"" said Mrs
“Eliza’'s got good friends, and
) re o ¢ | un
I'd 1ight to be,”” said Mrs. Mix
r the way she nursed my little
with the diphtheria. ‘I'm ont

“'Liza, if I'll never

wou die and leave me,
forgive you.”
of a ] says she, ‘it ain’t costing me
not " as if that was all, and it kept |
her ont of a job for two weeks longer

parsing him. And I couldn’t do nothing
for her to pay!
““She wouldn't
that time,’’ said Mrs
infection.”’

come anigh me all

Tilley, *‘feared of

fie | me the

Mr= Mix prattled on, and Mrs. Tilley
listened, but she was thinking with a
stri + moving of the heart how glad

med that day when at huY

she 11d enter her friend’s room
serubbed and scrubbed,’’ she had said
and had choked as she langhed, poor
ireple Eliza, who admired her so! *I
ing to get another friend like |
Y on she thought, and suddeniy
cam her the sense of Mrs. Mix's
words. “es, 1 do s'pose Eliza Merry
would jump into the fire for youn, and I
wish yon'd speak to her to have her go
to a hospital while there is a show.”’
Mrs 'l illey looked at her. A change
came over her face. It was no longer a
commonplace, pretty, elderly face; it
was alight and aglow with a solemn
radiance ; it was the face that had been
lifte ars ago to John Tilley when she
promised to marry him.  “I aie’t got
anything bat love tooffer you,'’ he had
“bat love's worth something
d to hear his voice. “‘I will,’

a was sitting up when Mrs. Tilley
wred with broth and whisky. She
made light of her illness. Mrs. Tilley
did not ntradict her, but when she
went aw he came np to the bedside
and said, ** 'Liza, I got a little present
for yon, and I can’t tell yon how glad 1
am to have it to give you.’
With that she slipped the

. n\‘.-].,p--

under the pillow and had gene to the
door before she stopped, came back and
with a choke in her voice added,
Liza, if you die and leave me, I'll
never forgive you,”' and hurried away
“I'm glad 1 did it!"’ she cried defi

antly in the hallway. *“What would be
the use of going to the fair if she
wasn’'t here to tell it to?"’

Every time she woke yp in the night—

to be sure, not often, for she slept well
she said, “‘I'm glad.”’
She went up to Eliza's room in the

morning, only to find her gone. Then
she went back to her own rooms and
put away every book or picture that
she had so prized which told of the
fair. She put them away with a little
quiver of the mouth, but she was glad
all the time. The last picture was gone
when there came a tap on the door
She opened to Eliza

“Well, yon bad woman to be ont of
bed, I'm glad to see you she cried
heartily

There were tears on Eliza's thin
checks. She thrust something into Mrs
Tilley's hand. “‘There’s the money
she sobbed. “*Oh, God bless you, Mrs
Tilley, for caring enough for me to give
up your great time for me I'll never
cease to be proud you were willing t
give that up for me. No, don’t stop
me; take the money! I can give up
something too! 1 went ¢ n to Mr
Larrabee to scrub the office, and I told
him all abont how mean and prond I
was, not thinking it was anybody’'s con
cern but mine if I lived or died, and
how you was so noble, and I said, ‘If

she can give up her visit to the World's
fair for me, I can give up my pride for
her, and if the ladies will be kind and
take me in for what I've got and the
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First Names.

in.{ thon balf the men were
while more
called cither
Thomas, Richard oe
wmon pariance
Will. Tom, Dick
the commonest
ckson, Wilson,
Robson.  Other
Henry and Adam
Roger and Hugh
' t. while Walter, Si-
h and Nicholas are 1 per
fewer are Geoffrey, Alan

Denis and Jacob ocenr

Marfin and

»
wal
ent

. Nalies,

L« ut—rry William is
in the fonrteenth

viag centuries John is fipst,

: soeond.  Thas in Bishop

s snrvey 40 per cent of the men
uved followed by William
I per cent, while if we add Rob

mas S0 per cent of all the
« are acconnted for.
15 it appears that in 1636
list with 16 per cent.
close behind with 15
Thomas is 12 per cent, fol-
Richard and Robert with 8
L. Henry and George are
s namercas.  Still fewer ar»
Nicholas, Edward,
d <. Charles, Francis, B‘W
Anthor w. . Lawrence and J

N < an L,)u'n.-q

Hows

N I Raiph

[ nncizghborly London.

Londen life drives people inm upon
thes The first thing that strikes
' I wer from the provinees, partie-

ilarly from the north, is the anneigh-
boriiness of London Among the mil-
lions n~.-- von can live & more lonely
life than in a remote country town.
People don't know their next door

] wd don’t want to know

u. Not only that, people dwelling
he same house are frequently stran-
each other. Often you knock at
{ houses and find that the oc-

1 f the first floor doesn't koow
naine the €amily on the thied,
zh » may have lved thege for

- When the spirit of neighborli-
Deow i absent. the spirit of citizenship

in ti lns it is different The
slims of London represent about the

r plae ‘here neizhborliness pre-

v t will

back slam courts

indd 2 I enuine mleﬂ
than anywhere elee in London. The lit-
nity knows itself thoroughly.
one day and belp each
next. They pull each other
I times, they nurse each
cach other, clothe ench oth-
ach other. —London News

other, 1
1ter «

Pleasant For Mamma.

“We expect to educate Mabel very

highly, " said a clever m recently
to a visiter. ““But 1 -l-:’:t:-.ﬂ to be
ed t me the unexpected voice
of Mis Mabel, a tot of 4, from an 8-
| joining room. I wante to be jess B>
Y AN Chicago News

The ldea!

O] Bachelor— Do you expect to mar-
ry. or do you prefer to keep your liber
ty, Miss Van Sand?

Miss Van Sand —-What a funny ques-
tton! 1 intend to do both.—Harlem Life.

A SHATTERED IDOL.

The Music Teacher Had Been Under
a Mis henston.

The frieud found the pretty girl, whe
earns a living teaching mausie, staring
blankly at the wall

“What on earth is the matter? de
manded the friend. “You look as If you
were in a trance!”

‘DI you see him?” asked the pretty

music teacher faintly.

“See whom 7"

“That horrdd man who just wept
out And the pretty music teacher
shuddered

“If that man Insulted you, why dida't
you call the police? demanded the
friend

“I am afraid that the police wouldn't
have anything to do with it I have

| been giving his daughter lessons on the

1w lately, and [ instructed ber to
practice very softly, as 1 know how
annoying it is to the neighborsfvhen
one Is learning to play. And just now
that great, big brute of a man came
eharging In here and roared that the
only reason that he allowed his daugh-
ter to take music lessons was to get
even with a man lving next door who
played the flute, and If I couldn't o
struct his daunghter to put enough mn-
sic Into her playing so it could be
heard-through a six ineh wall he would
get some one who could!

“And to think that I have always
cousidered musie a divine art to which
I had consecrated my life!™

And the pretty music teacher broke
down and eried.—-Detroit Free Press.
Evil ERects.
jokes ain't

“Practieal

Ders me old pard,

from de effects of
“How'd 1t happen

9&%“2
“Wadl, you see,
of dese wayside co l\m

lady fe¥ a ple. De lady says, 1 atn't
got a ple In de house, me godl man;
but here's a cake."”

“What specles of a eake wus it, Bl
Iy™

“'"Twas—"twas a cake of sogp, San-

dy."--Chicago News.
Diplomaey.
“I think]”" sald the

er, “that you ought to
Brown paying se much attention to
our daugister.”

“Why?" demanded the

father. “He !mpresses me

ably.”

“That’'s Just R

thoughtful mother. “We * do
something to make Jjis ambitious

mother think we regard ourselves a
lttle above them iIf we gre
to make sure of him. Post.

The Doctor's Mark.

“I can’t make out the last part of this
prescription,” sald the new drug clerk
with a puzzled expression.

“Never mind that” replied the pro-
prietor. “That’s odly a private mark
of the deetor’s to | the
standing of the patient, so I can
know how much to him for the
medicine.”- New York Journdl

Orntthologioal

“Why, so very late, George?”*

“Eas’ly 'splained, m' deas. TY love
of napature retalned m-me. [ was
lookin for th' firs’ robin of &p-

“Are you sure It WwiAs &
George ™
“Course I'm sure.”
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