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The biggest, most carefully selected stock of BOOTS and SHOES we ever of
fered is now assembled ready for the showing. Crow.ds are here all the time because
the best shoes for the money are here all the time

We please everybdy, no one disappoiated, ask the thousands of people whom
we shoe and see. 'The newest styles from the

WORLD'S BEST MANUFACTORIES.

Men’s Fine Shoes:

Come here if you waut the best for
your money, they are here in winter tans
kid skin and box calf AA to Eat §2, 2.50, | —box calf, cordovan, wax calf, English,
3.00 and 3.50. These shoes are the most * grain, vici kid, heavy soles, all new
comfortable shoe a women ever wore. | shapes at §1.50, 2.00, 2.50, 3.00 and 3.50.

In McKay sewed 75 cts. to $1.50. | Satin calf £1.00 and 1.25.

Heavy Working Shoes

’

Women'’s Heavy Shoes. In kip oil grain 2 soles and tap, high cut
Our celebrated calf kip and veal un- box toe at $1.50, =.co, 2.50 and 3.00.

lined at 85¢c, $1.25 and 1.50, then the oil Heavy yeal and oil grain Creedmore’s at

grain, kangaroo kip and grain at $1, 1 25 $1.00, 1.25 and 1.50.

and 1 50, you can't duplicate in Butler

Heavy Boots at 1.50, 2.00 and 2.50.
Children’s School Shoes. Boy’s School Shoes—Strong,
We sell only the best unlined kip

Dressy, Well Shaped-
heavy sole tip only one pair to -buy dur- Our Jamestown kip, high cut copper
ing the winter, no rubbers needed; then  toe shoe; then Bengal calf, oil grain and
see the heavy veal oil grain, kangaroo crackproof calf, 2 soles and tap at £1.00
kip; prices 75¢, $1.00 and up to 1.40,

4 1.25, 1.50 and 2.00, can't be duplicated
sizes 13-2; sizes 9-12, 50c, 75, $1and 1.15. in any store in Butler.

Women’s Shoes.

We show all the newest shapes and |
fashionable manish shoes, heavy soles in

We sell “Queen Quality” Shoes for Women and
The Famous Mrs. Jenness Miller's Shoes.

B. C. HUSELTON'S.

Butler's Leading Shoe House.

Snm?mc F® EFFE(fT!

Opposite Hotel Lowry.

=

0)=~10}

Men don't buy clothing for the pur-78
p-pose or spendiug money. They desires
to get the best possible results for the ‘]
money expended. Not cheap goods?®
pi-but goods as cheap as they can be
sold for and made u ¢

Fits and Workmanship
Guaranteed.

@ F. KGCK,

142 NorthlMain Street, :-:

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

to

$1.00 Axminister Rugs,

Neatest thing for the money ever shown in Butler at

DUFFY’S STORE

~ PAPE'S, JEWELERS.

Diamonds, Watches, Clocks, Jewelery,

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

We Repair all Kinds of Watches.

If you have broken jewelery that you think Leyond repairs
bring it to us and we will make it as good as new

We take old gold and silver the same as cash aliowing the
highest marketprice. :
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Certified fr the record this 6th day of
November,
ISAAC MEALS.
Clerk O. C.
. .
WIDOW'S APPRAISEMENTS.
The following widow’s appra nents of
personal property and real estate set apart
for the benefit of the widows of decedents
have been filed in the office of the Clerk

of Butler County, viz:
Widow of Fr
" J

S ( 300 00
H I 300 00
James Anderson 300 00
Michael Miller 200 95
Frank Reith s o 300 00

rge Stahl : 300 00
Frederick Eicholtz 300 00
Geo L Ehmer = * 00 00
Martin Eyth 300 00
John McGarvey 300 00
John M. Sankey ¥ 200 87
Wi M. Shira, real property, 300 00

All
praisem>nts will take
be presented for confirm
Court of Butler county 1., on Saturday, the
Oth day of Dec., A.'D., 18, and if no ex
ceptions be filed they will be confirmed ab-
solutely.

persons luterested in the above ap-
e that they will

ion to the Orphans

ISAAC MEALE. Clerk O. C.

THE OVERCOAT—

is the most conspicuous garment worn and
therefore it must be made to your measure
for in no other way can yon obtain fit, style
and durability. The handsome garments
seen in this vicinity are products of our
workshop and they are ne too good for
laims of the hand-
oat just as good, for
in two weeks wear
the coat, and wonder
ou with three

1 hand

e best 365 1o

ALAND,

MAKER OF
MEN'S CLOTHES.

’
T ey
and inspect the work
Findley Art Studio over the P. O.
The work is excelled by none
and cqualed by few. We employ
first class help and also only the
finest marerials that can be
obtained. Crayons, Water Colors

at the

and Pastells of a high grade.

Framing done neatly.
A. L. FINDLEY,
Tel. 236. P. O. Building, Butler, Pa.

\'I{\\"I'UN BLLACK,
¢ ATTORNEY AT Law

122 S. Main St., Butler, Pa,

Office on South Diamond Street.
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Savings Bank is the Oldest
itutionin Butler County.
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rs and others.

receive

prompt attention.
Interest pald on time deposits.

THME

Butier County Nationai Bénk,

Butler Penn,

Capital paii
Surplus and
Ha

Tos.
i Pres

Vice

John G. McMarlin, Ass’t

banking business

MeCand

. Ben

in
Profits -
n, ;President; J. V. Ritts

> €. A. Bail Cashier;
shier.

$10,000.00
$130,703.95

transacred.

you to open an account with this

S—Hon. Joseph Hartman, Hon.
Dr. ~. M. Hoover. II. Mc-
Abrams, C. P. Collins 1. G

P.  Haz M. Fi
ey, Dr.
V. Ritts

i

n,
W. &

, Harry He¢
Masseth.

Braun’s Pharmacy.

Cor. 6th St. and Duquesne Way,

Pittsbm g,

Wholesale

Pa,, L, D. Telephone 2542.

and Retail.

Importer and Jobberof Drugs,
Chemicals, Perfumes, Soaps,
Brushes, Etc

The only house west of New

York

Meyers’ Grease,

ot
and

carrying a full line
Paints

theatrical goods.

Physicians’ Prescriptions

Compounded Day or Night by
“Registered Pharmacists’ only.

\\'llulc_\'.llg

(lL'.'l}C

and retail

r in Lubricating and
llumniating Qils, Capital
Dynamo, Water

Cylinder,

White

and Standard

~ .. - -~ .
Engine Oils, Gasolein, Ben-

zine,

Paraffine Wax and

Petrolatum.,

Address all mail crders to

W. F. Braun.

H. 0. HAYS.

PUT

L. H. HAYS.
YOUR RIG UP AT

{Hays Br

Livery

0Ss.

and Sale Stable.

Best Accommodations in Town.

West JeTerson street,

P

Butler, Pa

""I‘l”" Phone 1« 9,

Bell’s Phoue 59

L.

5. McJUNKIN,

Insurance and Real Eslate
Agent.
117 E. JEFFERSON.

BUTLER,

PA,

’
Pearson B. Nace's
Livery Feed and SaleStable
Rear of
Wick House, Butler, Pern’a.
The best of horses and first class rigs al-

ways on hand and
Best accom

care

draft horses
under a full
pon proper

Stablé“hbom

1JA good class of horses,

or hire.
dations in town for perma
and transient trade. Speci
wteed.

1
For 65 Horses.

n

and

both drivers
always on hand and for
guarantee; and horses bought
notification by

PEARSON B. NACE.

Telephone. No. 2.

w
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but ml he v I il
tinctn 11 o that
ment as with a z n her
face sh toward me and caught up
my two hands

“Is this al for m she

1 the cheele with

cried and
out uior

Consider
about, was I
Ac ly iy spect
shaped themselves
Did I not owe something to 1

things had
ther to be pitied?
that day
into the question,
ny blind

12 how come

altc

Iations

ness, aft 1?

We made an early start so as to reach
the stat’or that night., The spare pack
horses belonging to tie snrveyors and
th 1ntter were called into use, and
every one was mennted.  Jack attached
a checkrein to Sir Henry. So what

with the former on one side and the
company of the squatter and sometimes

his ighter on the other the time
somehow slipped go quickly away that
when at noon we st d to camp and
have dinner I was taken by surprise
In the eourse of the afternoon we met
Mooney and the other stockmen coming
at a brisk pace up the creek. It seemed

that some of the horses which stamped
ed from us when the blacks had attack-
ed us in the cave made back toward the
station. When they were n, Moo-
ney had talsn alarm, and. leaving the
station and everything in it to look aft-
er itself, started out at once with plenty
find out what had

$6¢

of am nition to
B ne wrong.

By continnous traveling we reached
the station late in the evening, where

we found everything as it had been left
It s 1 like getting hcme again after
the t le experiences we had
through in that fateful cave

In a couple of days the surveyors,
who were a capital set of fellows, left

gone

| for the Macarthur amid many expres-
! sions of good will. It was arranged
that after a few more days of rest and

! time Gordon wo

Gas |

preparation we should start for Burke
town in Queensland again. Chilcot was
to be left in charge of the station, with
four or five other good hands. By this
id be more able for the
as he, with his sister and Sa-
s going back again overland to
Jack, of conrse, would ac-

{ company me to Burketown

| to somgof my old friends

At last the time came tlo say goodby
There were
Gordon—who was now fast recovering
from his wounds—his sister and Savile.

| It was indeed a hard thing to part with

| them

at the wharf. They had been so
kind and attentive to me in my afflic-
tion, and so delicate with it all that at
times I was almost inclined to forget
my blindness. If the-essence of true po
liteness is to conceal the fact that one
is conferring a favor and to make the
recipient lose sight of any indebtedness,
then they were nature’s own gentle-
foll. They starting overland the
next day for ng. Mackenzie and
his daughter were going round to Bowen
by one of Burns ilp's boats. I gave
Gordon an env » containing a £25
bank note to t ven to Savile and
Elsie when a certain happy event might
be expected to take place. Savile, good
soul, was unable to speak when he shook
hands with me, but I understood him
There was no need to say anything.
Then the steamer Dugong blew its
whistle. In a minute the score or so of
bushmen and stockmen, with the entire
population of Burketown, hurriedly re-

rer

crossed the gangway and st
the wharf. Soon we were ning
down the tortuous river. In a couple of

hours I was sitting upon a deck chair,
with Ncrah beside me. The cool salt
sea air was blowing on my cheek, and 1
felt stra well and happy. The sea
had always exercised a powerful f
nation for me, and it exercised some «
its old wistful glamour for me now
listened to the swish and splash of the
waves breaking and coursing al

f
T
i

nir the

sides of the old Dugong. But at length
the vain regret forced itself upon me
that I could not now look upon old

ocean’s mystic face as it heaved in the
moonlight, here with silvery flashes of
phosphorescent fire and there with a
yawning gnlf of somber blackness. How
often I had longed when in the sad
voiced lonely bush to be once more
within sound of its ever changing and
mysterious whispers. And now my wish
anted. But, alas, I might listen to
izhing of winds and the soothing
ters, but it was written in
that I was no to look
dear familiar face

the
splagh of
the b
apon t

Then T felt the
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more

centle pressure of the |

that which my sense of justice demand-
ed and failed to shake the girl's con
stancy

“I'N tell you what,” I said, *‘in the
meantime we'll leave things just as they
are. Insix months or so from now you'll
be with your father in England. By
that time I'll either be recovering my
sight or be a hopelessly blind man
You'll have lots of time to think over
matters before then, so that should you
have come things in a different
light you'll be at liberty to do just as
you please, and no one will be to blame. ’

““Agreed,’’ she cried gladly, with the
confidence of one who has no fear of the
results, and we sealed the compact in
the simplest and best of ways

And now I will hurry over the in-
evitableParting scene. At Thursday is-
land the squatter and she who had be-
come every day dearer to me transship-
ped into one of the A. U. S. N. boats
and went sonthward. Jack and I
caught the hcmeward bound mail, the
Duacca, and went westward

“In six months from» now Norah and
I'll be with you,’’ said the squatter as
he wrung my hands on parting. “‘You
see, my affairs must be arranged down
south first. Remember, if you have lost
your sight, you've won that which is
ten thonsand times more precious—sgoun
know what. You've behaved like a
square man in the past, and, what-
ever comes of it, I'm not going to in-
terfere in the future. Norah is like
what her mother was, and I'm proud of
her. Keep your heart up, my boy.”’

As to my parting with her, I think it
is one of those things that it is as well
to say nothing about. What can one
say ? Suffice it that her last words to
me as she held my hands were, ‘““What-
ever comes, have patience.”’

And the remembrance of these blessed
words kept me patient in many of my
dark hours of trial. In spite of what
misogynists, pessimists, cynics, and all
those belonging to that sickly and short
sighted crew may say, I do not think it
possible for any man to gauge to its full-
ness and depth the purity of motive in
a true and noble minded woman.

The change came so gradunally that at
first it was hardly noted. Then I began
to fancy myself the victim of some hal-
lacination. It is often as difficult to
convince oneself of good news as to
realize some terrible misfortune, strange
as it may seem. So, as at first I had
been slow to realize the fact of my lost
sight, I could coly credit the
fact that it was coming back. Then
there was a trying, terrible time of
doubt, when I thought that the feeble
gleams of light vouchsafed me were but
the flickerings of the dying power of
sight ere it went out forever to leave
me in a lifelong darkness. Truly, I
wanted patience. No one could have
been more in need of it. Looking back
on those days I can see how my punish-
ment was merited—for who was I to
set myself up as suffering from a special
dispensation of Providence?

At first it was as if the darkness were
only a little less accentuated and com
plete. Then it was as if I looked from
some marine depths through a great body
of opaque but turgid waters and could
distinguish the sickly, greenish light

the light of day—dimly through it
But that sickly greenish light, When I
stood in the sunlight, became day by day
clearer until, at last, turning mj
to where the great orb of life was, I
became conscious of a flood of glorious
light. But the doctor of the ship put a
stop to such dangerous experiments

The thought that the power of vision
was not altogether destroyed within me
and that I might yet regain it roused

to see

nOwW Scé

y eyes

such a wild, tumultuous hope in my
heart that often it was as much as I
could do to control my feelings. Had it

not been for Jack and the remembrance
of those dear wopds of hers, ‘““Whatever
comes, have patience,’’ I think at times
some of the passengers might have
thought I was losing my reason in ad
dition to having los ¢ sight.

CHAPTER XXIL
DAWN

It is hard to say what I should have
done withont Jack on that homeward
yag He was kindness personified,
and he bore his new honors he had
done his days of obloguy—never refer-
¢ to them.

One night Jack came into the smole.
ing room where I was sitting with the
doctor, a very nice fellow, like most
ships’ doctors, and told me, ‘‘Dick, the
lights of the dear old sod are ahead of
us. Next morning we were within a
few miles of the coast

Home again, and, unusual experi-
ence, snow in the chrannel!

Plymouth and my ow
ing for me! There we

VOV

pls wait
3 ther and
ly living rela-
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my sister Kate, the
uves 1 naa DUL waoat L0 Spréan vL
such an occasion? Surely fate had mix-

ed a strange draft for m How much
of it was bter and bow mnch sweet ?

One morning I received my first let-

ter from Norah, but am sure that no
ralrous reader wounld care to read it

Sauffice it that its tone was cheerful,
although she advised me to exercise pa-
tience. Could I not, she wrote, take up
again my old predilection for story
writing—reluctantly abandoned be-
canse editors were not sufficiently ap-
preciative? I had now a unique experi-
ence to draw upon. She had heard
there were typewriting machines for
those whose sight was like my own, or
better still I could employ an amanuensis
for a few hours every day. There was
nothing so conducive to happiness as a
little work or having a hobby, no mat-
ter if it were only keeping rabbits.

Strange to say, what she suggested
the writing, not the keeping of rabbits
—had been growing upon me for some
time, until at length it had become al-
most irresistible. In the old days I did
not reali that I was only writing
about the same commonplace and hack-
neyed things that hundreds of others
were reproducing from their colorless
lives—colorless like my own-—and
which only a few, either by reason of
the subtle spark of genius or the quick-
ening touch of sorrow, were doing well
Now I felt that in all truth my appren-
ticeship had been served to the greatest
of all masters—experience. I had seen
what it falls to the lot of but few to
see—I had heard the keynote of exist-
ence in the school of human suffering
and the infinite tenderness and purity of
a true woman's love—the pathos and
the poetry of life. Ah, that were a song
worth listening to—one that never
grows old.

As soon as I resolved to take up my
old pursuit again it seemed as if the
workaday world was not so very far re

moved from me after all
- . - -

The month of June, the town of
Plymouth and the mcrning of the day
when the great Australian liner will
arrive with the squatter and his daugh-
ter on board.

. -
“Hello, Kate!

Truly, I had been dealt mercifglly
with, for my sight had nct only been
partially restored, but now my bush
sweetheart was consing to me; not to a
poor, blind, helpless man, but to one
with health and strength, who did not
want for his share of the good things of
this life. Truly, out of evil good may
come; for when sheer necessity drove
me out into the wild Never-Never Land
of tropical Australia I little thought
that there, of all places, I should meet
with her who, to me, was to prove so
wuch

. .

There is a gentle breeze rippling tae
waters of the channel, and the blue sky
above is flecked with fleecy clouds
Stately ships, with all sails set, are
gliding past to disappear again in the
mysterious depths of the blue horizon
They remind one of beautiful sentient
things. There is a salt sea smack, an
exhilarating vitality in-the atmosphere
that seems to breath new life into one
N and Jack, who is n my
brother-in-law elect and "has met us at
the hotel to await the arrieal of
boat, has strolled out with me to one
the old piers in order to kill ti
a blazing hot day and in two b
go off together in the tender to1
the great mailship, and then—but my
Reart was too full to think of it

What brings you out hére?”
-

w

We leaned ageinst a low wall and
looked out to sea. It was not chl
could distingmish, but my in n
filled the void. In a minnte we
were joined by my sister Kate. I was

of course glad to see her, and remarked

mischievonsly

r,

“Hello, Kate! What brings yon out
here?"’

“The same reason that brings y sir
—something in the air, I suppos was
the ynblust

There wa r a minute
ing which d my
hands, for a strange drowsi
over me just then. Still, se

but nothing more.
that the cup of promise should have
been held out to me and then dashed to
picces immediately it touched my lips?
They took me into the private sitting
room. There I threw myself face down
ward on a couch and gave way to the
rebellion in my heart, just as I had
done when my sight had first been
taken fr Resignation, forsooth!
Let them preach it who have success-
fully trinmphed over a living death like
mine. At first those with me wisely re-
fra | from those stereotyped words of
so called comfort. They knew that a
clasp of the hand and a period of sig-
nificant silence conld do more for a man
at such a time. My mother, good soul,
came and knelt by my side. *“*His will

be done,”’ she said, struggling to be
brave
“His will!” I cried ““When it

m

ans the ruin of my life?””

‘Do you think it is not as hard for
me to bear,”’ she rejoined; ‘“‘you, who
are the only boy I have left?”

Oh, how ashamed I felt of myself at
that moment! ‘‘Have mercy upon me,
O Lord, for I am weak!"" I cried

Oh, how I hated that fNckering of
my dying sight! Why had it not passed
from me forever so that I might have
been spared the torments of disappoint-
ed hopes, the bitterness of soul? But
those words of my mother made me
think. If I had often regretted lacking
the opportunity of proving my man
hood and that better self which I be
lieved was in every man, had I not now
one cbance in a thousand of asserting
it? No sooner had this thonght possess-
ed me than I became like my old self.

Just then a messenger came to say

Involuntarily both my hands went out to
Voew

that the Almora was signaled and the
tender would start iramediately

1 insisted on Jack and Kate going out
to meet the ship. ‘‘Better tell them to
go on to Londen,” Isaid in my trouble
“Anyhow, it’s several months since she
spoke as she did about my blindness.
One’s mind can alter in that time. Let's
give her the chance of breaking with
me if she wants to."

If T conld not be altogether reconcilad
to my fate, at least I tried to think of
her, though what it cost me to speak as
I did no one can tell

They left me alone in the room at
my own request, and the minates drag-
ged on like eternities 1 had settled
things satisfactorily in my own mind
and waited to know my fate. There was
as I thought a murmur of voices on the
stairs for the hundredth time, and
again I was disappointed. Fool that 1
was to think that a fresh, beautiful
young life could come to link itself with
such a wreck of humanity! Women
loved to be heroic. It was all very well,
and natural enough, for her to come to
me as she did at first, when the shock
of horror on hearing of my lost sight
had given way to a flood of pity. She
was doubtless true to her better nature
when she said that my blindness made
no difference in her love. But was it to
be expected that it could last forever
ander such conditions? She was young
had been given her to realize
calmly the f of continuing our un
fortunate attachment. Was she to be
blamed if she drew back at the eleventh

it were wiser to do so it
I myself wounld tell her s

Another age
n the landing
sound of footsteps. One

no possibility of me at
; it was quick, frédand
one knocked ; my heart

and time

not come

atside

st 1 st for a moment, then throbbed
on v ly. I rose to my feet to show
her that my manhood was not altogeth
er dead e, and the pr
s “Come ' became a tragedy

The door opened and =
Iy both my hands went ¢
r, and 1 kuew that, weakly enot

my eyes were ing with tears (
what a mag there was in her pr
ence! The conventional words of wel
come stuck in wy throat, but it did not
matter, for another moment her
head was pillowed on my breast “*O}
Dick,”’ she cried, “I gm crying becans:
I'm so glad! You will never, never let

Bow glime the distant s
And all the alr a deadly stilln
Save where two cats upon the bach
And some too irate murseny
Save that from ev = v nesr
Music bursts s voluptuoss sweil,
And all th iliar for a year

hat

Peck fragrant memories of

spite of 2™ that I have sid,
e

1 will not strive their natures to disclose
Nor waste another line on souls so dead
It's waxing late, and 1 mfist seek repose—
At all events, | guess I'll go tosded
—Brookiyn Life

Rillville Literary Notes,

The Billville I rary club has gobe
to the seashore for its annual bath

Our lerary department is absent
from the paper this week, the editor of
it having taken a countract to grade &
railroad

Major Jones' new novel will be out
by the 1st of September. In faet, the
major says it will be §60 out.

The Billvlile Lecture bureau has been
quiet this week. All the women are
at the seashore.

A rary supper for the benefit of
the town hall will be given one night
next week. Barbecued lamb will be

the feature of the evening
While one of leading W

men was peacefully plowing In his
fleld last week some miscreant stole
his shirt and his entire library, the
latter “ consisting of Bunyan's “PiF
grim’'s Progress” and two bound wvok
umes of The Cougressional Record—
Atlanta Constitution.

our

Men.
It's a wise child that knows It own
father when It sees hMm out In com-
pany

*h of & man to tell
The one

It doesn’t take o
bow a thing ought to be done.

who goes and does it deserves the
prais.
The man who goes to church may

not enjoy the sermon, but he generally
gues home with a good appetite for his
Sunday dinner

It is claimed by

sowe people that
baldness rain power,
but the makers of aleghd halr restor
ers keep on getting rich.—Chicage
PTimes Herald
As He Understood I\

“What's his pame?” whispered the
chairman of mass meeting, whe
was slightly deaf

“Smith,” replied the secretary I &
low tone, “of Chicago Lawn.™

“Ladies and gen
chairm .

the

sald the
now hear the
voiee of labor. 1 hav honor to '»
troduce as the next speaker Mr. Smith,
the well known Chicago laundryman.™
—Chicage Tribune

an

Highly Accomplished.

“Is you 1 X t handwrit
mg w aag spec tator at
Rennes

“No,” answered the other He
doesn't nself to handwritiog
He's an nd expert. He can tes
tify on de of a case Wash ng
ton Star

Any One Can Bo That, of Course

“Well,” said the okl gentleman to
his son, “you have failed In evesy e
of business | have set you up n. Is

there anything you think you can «
“Oh, y¢ boy carele

Iy 1 comld wprol 1

Chicago Post

HIGH LIGHTS.

Wise Sayings Comdensed For Yery
Rasy Readers.
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