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Grand Clearance Sale

0f Summer Footwear
At BICKEL'S.

Men's $5.00 Tar

Men's $4.00 Tan Shoes at......
Men's $3.90 Oxford Shoes at..

Men's $250 C hoes :
Ladi

It will pay you to visit this great sale
and secure some of the bargains being offered. ~wemme™

JOHN BICKEL,

128 SOUT H MAIN STREE1,
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2 SThe-+Centennial -+ Souvenir
S50c

As a pictoral record of Butler and Put

tains 94 pages of the highest style of the

22
t

photo-engravers art—bir? cy:

Hi
st famous oi! towns

Borough Government, Board of Trade, (

Members of The Bar Associat'on,

of the finest kind of half tone pictures.

For Sale by a'' N2wsdealersor by the Fabii-hers on
3rd Floor, Troutman B'"g, Batler, P2
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sible 1o (and we do) gi

price you would pay for the other

g 0od rzasons why our tailoring is the best and cheape

b: g atz'l for the-opportunity to

o

8 ock and give 40u prices to prove them,

Alan

ary. They are the re
study andlpractical application of the
ideas gathered by frequent
the f.
contact with the
fushion
'I‘l“ )' H

shop by the
7

men tailors in Butler,

: our pa ‘ons thes

MAKER OF
MEN’S Clothes

Men 'ltm t lmy [ ]lﬂhl!l" Mr the I""

W ey e

csold for and made up properly H
Lyou w.ml the correct thing at the cors%
et price, call and examine ourl
21 ge stoelk ui SPRING WHEIGCHTS

2 CONOLS

S, A f‘

Fits and Workmanship

Guaranteed .

@ F. KECK,

42 North'Main Sticet,

pose or spend ug money, They desire, #
to get the best pomsible rl-wlln for the?>
ended,  Not cheap goods, B
bt wnnl. as cheap as they can ),u_',

FLATEST ETYLES, SHADES ;\"'l), >

Geo. \A/. Whlteh 11,

315 South Main St PLUMBER

Subscribe for the CITIZEN |

LUXURY SUCH AS TAE
ROMANS INDULGED IN

vand expored plumbing

s Lucullus never laved him

”m&em

; O:te Dose

Good Fit and Work Guantecd
Karl Schiuchter,

Praciical Tailor and Cutler

Busheling, Cleaning and
Repairing a Spezialty.

SNYDER & THOMPSON

'..‘-I)ur ALT §

)¢>°¢ ”M

& Milk Cans

5 gal Cans SIB per doz.
Try Our Cans.

I. ). KING,

532 Grant St., Pit‘sburg,Pa.
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Tallk as you please, it gzood

nd prices that dislinguish a s

When il's a superior store, style

| and prices show it

the way of rreal opporlunil;

Two pe ial line of Nainso
and Cambric Petticoat Flouncings,
7 to g in wide—« lent
quality, with neat and handsome

open guipure eftects

40c ones 25¢.
50c¢ and 60c ones 35c¢.

Too large and extraordinary

lots of good and pretty wash

36 inch Batistes 12 1-2¢.
Amr'm n Dimities 10c¢,
25 cent wa h "’r'r'

, 15c.

luding French Organdic

Handsome new corded wash |

Hc, 45¢, 50¢.

for nice kirt
1 50 lor hne Y. 3
skirt
$2.50 fori flaved, gored
skirts-—=blue, brown or tan
ith white P. K
The arvay of smart summer
fashions right up to top notch of
style—wash skirts, shirt waists,
g1 Is dresses and dainty garmcats

for infant

Catalogue tells about them

picture ind  price costs you
nothing but your name and a
dress t9 have 4 Copy sent you

Bogges & Buhl

Department X

ALLI‘ GH hNY PA

NEW HOURF VEW FURNITURE

¥ < 4

Central Hotel

Sunday Dlnnera A - Specialiy.

Meals 25 cts, Room 0O ct

Local and Long Distance Phone

Hotel Waverly,

South Mc Kean Street

J. W HAWORTH, Prop'r.,

BUTLER, PA

team Heat aad Elecirie 1Light
I'he most commo !

1
tabling in Connection

Now is The Time +to Have

Your Clothing
CLEANED OR DYED.

If you want good and reliable

J

cleaning or dyecing done, there is
Just one l’l'“’ in town where )‘vmf

can geit, and that is at

The Butler Dye Works

216 Center avenue.
B8, We do fine work in out
door ]';l’ﬁh!'fl‘lllll', Thia is the

time of year to have a picture ot |
b - il
your house.  Give us a trial.’
'

Agoent for the Jamestown Sliding

Blind Uo.—Now York.
R. Fi &~ SON.

A TALE OF LJFE IN THE
OE.R REPUERBLIC.
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* whow his leader had
mud and laln at the

1"L' out his drunk

o Waldo Farber,
ed through falllug from his wagon,
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< ve'll n't take it

the sea. I walk

notonous moun
looking at it, but I was
of the sea 1 wanted to soe
wondered what that curious
be. Then it struck

» sea. I would 1 » turn
ed back again, only 1 was too xd. 1
wonder if all the things we long to
see—the churches, the pictures, the
men in Europe—wlll disappoint us so
You see, I had dreamed of it so long
When I was a little boy, minding
sheep behind the ‘kopje,’ I used to see
the waves st ching out as far as the
eye could reach in the sunlight. My
sea! Is the ideal always more beautl
ful than the real?

and I saw the water run up and ‘down
on: the sand, and I saw the white-foam
breakers. They were pretty, but I
thought 1 would go back the next day.

| Tt was not my sea

Jut T began to Nke it when I sat
by it that night In the moonlight, and
the next day I liked It better, and be
fore I left I loved it. It was not like
the sky and stars, that talk of what
Las no beginning and no end, but it is
€0 human. Of all the things I have ev
er seen, only the sea Is like a human

;. The sky Is not, nor the ea
But the sea 1s always moving. Alw:

£l

| something deep In itself Is stirzizg It

It never rests. It 18 alwaygwnnting,
wanting, wanting. It hup®s on, and

| then It creeps back slowly without

having reached, moaning. It Is always
asking a question, and It never gets
the answer. [ ean hear it In the day
and In the night. The white foam
breakers are saying that which I think
I walk alone with them when there Is
no one to see me, and I sing with them
I lie down on the sand and watch them
with my eyes half shut. The sky Is
better, but It Is so high above our
heads. I love the sen. Sometimes we
wust look down too. After five days 1
went back to Grahamstown

“I had glorious books, and In the
night I could sit in my little room and

read them, but I was lonely Jooks |

are not the same things when you are
Lving among people. I cannot tell
why, but they are dead. On the farm
they would Lave been Iving beings to
me, but here, where there were so
many people about me, I wanted some
one to belong to me. 1 was lonely. 1
wanted something that was flesh and
blood. Once on this farm there came
a stranger. [ did not ask hils name, but
he sat among the ‘karroo’ and talked
with me. Now, wherever I have trav-
eled I have looked for him. In hotels,
in streets, In passenger wagons as they
rushed In, through the open windows
of houses, 1 have looked for him, but 1
have not found him, never heard a
volee ke his. One aay 1 went to the
botanie gardens. It was a half holl
day, and the band was to play. I stood
In the long ralsed avenue and looked
down There were many flowers, and
ladles and children were walking about
benutifully dressed. At last the musle
began I had npot heard such musle
before. At first t was slow and even,
ke the everyday lfe when we walk
through 1t without thought or feeling
Then It grew faster; then It paused,
hesttated; then It was guite still for an
instant, and then It burst out. Lyndall,
they wmade heaven right when they
made It all musle. It takes you up and
carrles you away, away, till you have
the things you longed for. You are up
close to then You have got out into
a large, free, open place I could not
see anything while it was playing. |1
stood with my head agalnst my tree,
but when It was done I saw that there
were ladles sitting close to me on a
wooden beneh, and the stranger who
had talked to me that day In the ‘kar
roo’ was sitting between them

“I'he ladles were very pretty uwnd
thelr dresses beautiful. 1 do not think
they had been lstenlng to the musle,
for they were talking and laughing
very softly I heard all they sald and
could even siell the rose on the bhreast
of one. 1 was afrald he would sce me,
s#0 I went to the other side of the tree,
and soon they got up and began to pnce

up and down In the avenue All the
tiime the wmusie played they chatted,
and he earrled on his arm the searf of
the prettiest Indy I did not hear the
musle 1 trled to eateh the sound of
hi olce ench time he went by, When

I was HUstening to the musle, I did not

kuow I was badly dressed w I felt
so ashamed of mywself I never knew
before what a low, horrible thing 1
was, dressed In tan cord. That day on
the faurm when we sgat on the ground
under the thorn trees 1 thought he
quite belonged to me Now | saw he
wns not mine But he was still o
benutiful His brown eyes are more

beanutiful than any one's eyes, except
yours

“At lawt they turned to go, and 1
walked after them When they got
out of the gate, he helped the ladles

fnto n phine wad wtood for a moment,
with I t on the step, talking to
then e bad n Mt 1¢ 1o bl hiand
and an Itnllan greyl nd ran after
bl Tust hen they drove awny ong
of the lndies dropped her whip
Plek It fellow,” she sald, nnd

v o I brought It to her she threw six
pence on the ground. 1 might have
gone biack to the garden then, Tut 1
did uot it " I wanted clothes
and to be fashlonable and fine I felt
1 t ' wWer i nnd that 1
w lgnre I never tried to ¢ hlm
nunin I wtnld In ftuntion four
months after that, but 1 % not hap
py. "1 had no vest. The people nbout
‘ | el nome and made e dis
wntisfied. 1 could hot forget them

Oonly one da mnethlog mnde
Lappy. A nurse came to the store with
a Httle glrl bhelonging to one of our
clerks While the mald ent Into the
offlce to glve o nu tw father
he Httle eldid ng nt me
Prosently she cnnne fo e and
|.‘| Jd up Into my e
v “UNice curls, pretty curls,’ she sald
I ke curl

“She felt my hale all over with her
Httle hands,  When [ put out my arn,

Ler on my

her soft

ind shook Ler and asked Ler
not «d to sit on the
van. But 1 do
e wminded. She

ttl
as she went out.

ould like it, but fmuen and women draw
me so strangely and then press me
away till I am in agony. 1 was not
meant to live among people. Perhaps
some day, when I am grown older, 1
ble to go and live among them
at them, as I look at the rocks
hes, without letting them dis-

nd take myself from me, but
I grew miserable. A kind
of fever seemed to eat me. I could not
rest or read or think, so I came back
here. 1 knew you were not here, but
it seemed as though I should be nearer

1

you, and it is you I want, you that the

other people suggest to me, but cannot |

give.”
“It has been a delightful journey,

this journey home. I bhave walked on |

foot. The evening before last, when it
t sunset, I was a little footsore
irsty and went out of the road to

Wi
and t

look for water. 1 went down into a |

deep little ‘kloof.! Some treés ran aloug
the bottom, aad 1 thought I should find

water there. The sun had quite sot:

when I got to the bottom of it. It was
very still. Not a leaf was stirring
sywhere. In the bed of the moun-
tain torrent I thought 1 might find wa-
ter. I came to the bank and leaped

down into the dry bed. The floor on |

which I stood was of fine white sand,
and the banks rose on every slde like
the walls of a room. Above there was
a precipice of rocks, and a tiny stream
of water oozed from them and fell
lowly on to the flat stone below. Each

| drop you could hear fall like a little

silver bell. There was one among the
trees on the bank that stood cut out

| against the white sky. All the other
| trees were sllent, but this one shook
“I got to the beach that afteruoon, |

and trembled against the sky. Every-
thing else was still, but those leaves
were quivering, quivering. I stood on
the sand. I could not go away. When
it v quite dark and the stars had
come, 1 crept out. Does it seem strange
to you that It should have made me so
happy? It is because 1 cannot tell
you how near I felt to things that we
cannot see, but we always feel. To-
night has been a wild, stormy night. 1
have been walking across the plain for
hours in the dark. I have llked the
wind, because 1 have seemed forcing

| my way through to you. I knew you

were not here, but I would hear of
you. When I used to sit on the trans-
port wagon half sleeping, I used to
start awake because your hands were
on me. In my fodgings many nights 1
have blown the light out and sat In
the dark that 1 might see your face
start out more distinctly, Sometimes
it was the little girl's face who used
to come to me behind the ‘kopje’ when
I minded sheep and_sit by me in her
blue pinafore. Sometimes it was the
elder. 1 love both. I am very help-
less. I shall pever do anything, but
you will work, and I will take your
work for mine. Sometimes such a
sudden gladness selzes me when 1 re-
member that somewhere In the world
you are living and working. You are
my very own. Nothing else is my own
80. When I have finished, I am golng
to look at your room door”—

He wrote, and the wind, which had
spent its fury, moaned round and
round the house, most like a tired child
weary with erying.

Em woke up and sat before the fire,
rubbing her eyes and lstening as It
sobbed about the gables and wandered
away over the long stone walls.

“You have many letters to write,
she sald.

“No,” he auswered. “It 18 only one
to Lyndall.”

She turned away and stood long be
fore the fire looking Into it. If you
have a deadly frult to give, It will not
grow sweeter by keepling.

“Waldo, dear,” she sald, putting her
hand on his, “leave off writing."”

He threw back the dark halr from
his forehead and looked at her.

“It 1s no use writing any more,” she
sald

“Why not?” he asked.

She put her hand over the papers he
had written

“Waldo,” she sald, “Lyndall s dead.”

l [10 DB CONTINUED.)

ON THE BACK PLATFORM.

An Instructive Little Chat on the
Subject of Automoblles,

The Broadway car philosopher smil-
ed up at the sunny sky and seemed In
an excellent humor,

Vell,” he sald, “I haf lately inter-
ested minselluf in dot broposed plan to
reckullate dose automopeels. Und I
vill say dot I pelief dere 1s somedings
vorth vhile In der idee.”

“Do you own an automobile?’ in-
gulred the dyspeptic conductor with a
sarcastic laugh.

“No, I ton't,” replied the philosopher
placidly. “If I Qit, T vouldn't be di-
viding oop nlekels between you und
der gompany.  Who gets It dees wmorn-
ing?

The conductor scowled blackly, but
made no reply

“It alnd’'t effry man dot Is gwallified
py nature to run an automopeel” re
sumed the philosopher. It alnd’t a part
of n college education, It alnd’t lke
running n street ear,  Any choomp can
learn to do dot—on either blatform."”

“Perhaps you'd better try It growi
ed the dyspeptie conductor,

“Vell,” sald the phllosopher, “1 know
I vouldin't wahe a good gonduetor. 1
got we too tender consclence,  But, of
course, It Is gwite different apout run
ning an automopeel,  Consclence vas
got nodding to do mit It Ven you nre
a motorman you know chust vere you
are golng All you got to do s to stick
to der ralls. But you take a cross eyed
man who can’t remember hig right
Land from hig left, und boost him oop

on der seat of an automopeel, und who
kuows vich vay he vill go rst? 1
pelief In der forelgn stylo v dey gif

diplomys to der drivers ven dey pass
der examinations. Und, py chinks, 1t
In dor samo vay it a goot many drly
ers of horses! Dey ton't know enough
to holdt der relns ofer a hoppy horse,
I tou't vonder dot some horses run
avay., Dey are ashamet to be seen In
sooch gompany."

“Ever drive n horse?’ Inquired the
man o the ulster,

“Who, me? Vy, I hef been run avay
with no less Lmll nlm- times!"”

“l1 don't wonder some horses run
away,” hoarsely chuckled the conduct
or

The phltosopher smiled

“Dot’s vun on me, sure enough,” he

sald.  “Only it happened dot ven der
runavays took place I vasn't driving. 1
vas only n passenger. Four times I

vas runavay mit lo n horse ear, dwlce
In an clevator, vonee In a merry-go-
round und two thmes on a topoggan
slide.  Of course dot's got nodding to
do mit automopeel recullations, 1f dey
neet reckollnting, reckollate 'em, But
tou't bear down on 'em too hard. Au-
towopecly haf come to stay, und dey
moost pe glven fale blay.”

“rublie square!” yelled the conduct-

or.— Cleveland Plaln Dealer.
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¢ were ppy till the nurse- |

w ;lll was all chiidren, 1

IRRIGATION CANALS.
Interesting Features In Thelir O
atiou—The Ditch Rider,

The, owner of an individual ditch
1ses It as he pleases, subject only to
he state laws governing the diversion
ind use of water. The practical opera-
fon of corporation canal systems is
ander the control of executive officers
>f the company, but the representative

FIG. I—DIVISION GATE ON LATERAL

with whom the farmer and irrigator

| comes into most frequent and intimate
| contact is the diteh rider, who is gen-

erally appointed by the manager or
president.  His duties consist in pa-
trolling the diteh throughout the sea-
son of actual operations for the pur-

| pose of seeing that the works are In
| good repair and to superintend the
| proper distribution of water to the va-

rious stockholders from the system.

The larger irrigation systems gener-
ally have several distributary canals
leading from the main one and follow-
Ing as nearly as possible the highest
ground of the areas designed to be wa-
tered from them.

At various points along the main ca-
nal or distributary lateral branches are
diverted for conveying the water to
land of indlvidual consumers, and it
becomes necessary to place regulating
structures at the points of diversion for
the purpose of regulating the flow into
these laterals. These conslst of wood-
en, boxlike structures in which sliding
gates are placed, by which the size of
aperture from the main canal is regu-
lated and the flow of water therefrom
controlled. Where accuracy of results
s attempted there is also placed in the
lateral ditch below the regulating gates
a welr whose flow for all depths is tab-
ulated, and a graduated scale Is so
placed with reference to the weir that
the depth ean be convenlently read off.

When it Is desired to deliver into a
lateral a given volume of water, the
ditch rider consults his weir table and
finds the depth over this welr neces-
sary to discharge the required amount.
He then Increases or lessens the open-
ing from the main canal by moving the
sliding gate until the required depth
over the welr I realized. This is the
most fmportant duty of the ditch rider,
and for Its proper execution he Is ex-
pected to make a trip dally over the
entlre canal or his division of it. He
usually travels on horseback or in a
two wheeled cart and carrles a shovel,
a hatchet, a small sharp pointed bar
and a number of empty sacks. The
hatchet is used to repair structures, the

¥F1G, 11--DIVISION BOX ON LATERAL
bar is for ralsing gates which may be
difficult to move by hand, and the
shovel and sacks are frequently re-
quired for the repair of banks and the

stoppage of holes caused, by hers,
muskrats and other birrowing
mals. The holes thus made are usud
insignificant at first, but become rap-
idly enlarged by the escaping waters
and If not stopped carry away a por-
tion of the embankment.

Upon the discovery of a leak the
Aiteh rider’s first efforts are directed to
the loeation of the point on the Inside
of the bank at which the water enters
the hole. This 18 frequently detected
through the eddy appearing at or near
the opening. The orifice, it small, can
be closed by pushing into the hole one
or two empty sacks; if already large, it
can usually be closed by first filling a
few sacks a half or a third full of loose
earth and ramming them into the
mouth of the opening.

The regulating gates are frequently
kept locked and the key carried by the
diteh rider. When n water consumer
Las completed hig irrigation for the
time belug, he may desire that the wa-
ter be shut out from his lateral. In
such cases he lenves a note tacked to
his head gate requesting the diteh
rider to shut It off at a specified time
and 1o the same manner notifies him to
turn It on when he ngaln needs it. The
diteh rider gets these messages when
he makes his dally round over the
diteh

Such are some of the items in the op-
erntion of ditches as described by J. O,
Ulrich In a recent bulletin,

Formalin Treatment For Grain,

Hot water treatment for oat smuts
must be doue Just right, and all farm-
ers o not have the facilities. Formalin
i easler to use, one pound to BO gal-
lons of water, This 18 elther sprinkled
on with n *vatering pot, one ghllon to
a bushel of outs, or the oats are dipped
in the solution. In each case they
should stand two hours before belng
dried out, says an exchange.

Al In the Family,

Caller— Doe, I'm awfully aunoyed by
Meumatism

Doctor—H'w!  You don't look ke a
rhemuntie,

Caller—Oh, I'm not. It's wy wifel—
Qew York Journal,

In That Line,

Manhattan —There are some friend:
of mine just around the corner whe
live In thelr studlo and serve the mos
delightful little luncheons. They are
interior decorators.

Provinelal—=Well, that is about in m)
line at this particular time of day.~
Types




