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Last Call on Winter Goods.

‘Some Special Snaps for Shrewd Shoppers.

the 1ith da
tions ar;

ROAD AND BRIDGE Rt Ponrs’"xuucmﬂhqmnmadmm

Notice is hereby given that the following ’
nist |
pn:a@nl(‘d on the |

roads and bridges have becn confirmed
by the Court and will be
first Bnu:rdly of March Court,

of sald month, and if no excep-
e filed they will be confirmed abso-

1905, belug

R, D. No llw!)ecembe:r Term 1904. In the

———THE MODERN STORE:

Almost Given Away, Ladies’ Flannel Shirt Waists, all

This Season’s Styles at Half Price.
“ 00 mnucu FLANNEL w AlsTs NOW 82 00
3 50

..
.-
.

PP G .
“ ““ L
% '3 “

_1lot Ladies’ Walking Skirts sold at $3 50, $4.50 and $5.00 now $2.48.

$till about a dozen fice trimmed Winter Hate left, sold from $5 to 8,

" you can have your choice this week while they last for $1.

About 15 Fur Scarfs left, ranging in price from $2 50 to $13.50 all to

go at half price.

EISLER-MARDORF COr1PANY,

==l | 221

- OPPOSITE HOTEL ARLINGTON. BUTLER, PA.

Send in Your Mail Orders.

mmrou SITTING UP ALL NIGHT FIRING OOAL

WHEN YOU CAN GET AN

EVANS GAS ORGASOLINE ENGINE

WITH REVERSIBLE CLUTCH PULLEY,

IT WILL PULL RODS

IT WILL PULL TUBING

IT WILL PUMP YOUR
WELLS WITH ABOUT

OF THE GAS IT TAKES TO
FIRE A BOILER. EASIEST
STARTING ENGINE ON THE

MARKET.

WRITE FOR CATALQGUE.

- THE EVANS MFG. CO, LTD.

BUTLER, PA.

J.G, & W, CA ,,M.PBELL,

AGENTS FOR BUTLER,
Cypher's Incubators and Brooders also Poultry
- Supplies and International Stock Food.

CALL FOR CATALOGUE.
BUTI ER, PA.

of those who have been unable to attend our sale in the

Besides vur discounts on 's, Boys’ and Children's Suits lndOver~
‘coats of 10, ”.“tnuatnd{oﬂ, we offer g few

'.co‘l.u:‘}'.

BRI PR duan i 0 0
Pqncgvmt

Smoking Jackcta and Bath Robes.
all go at § off regular price.

All Men'’s and Boys’ SWEATSRS at 25 per cent less than regular price,
20 SHIRTS, were 50c, 75c, $1.00, nu.ndzow sell af 8, § for §1:09,
' ot of i ¢

$HCKS ~the king you pay m-nyotlmm 80 at bc o pair,

Don’t £ail to avail yourself of this opportunity. A

WATCH FOR WINDOW DISPLAY.

Douthett & Graham,

INCORPORATED,

and $5.00, sale price
iithge

"5
1.00

s R

Merchant Tailor, 4
Winter Suitings

JUST ARRIVED.
142 North Main St.

2292 291 S
v

e teatesta st o .
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Fall and Wmter Mllllnery %

Arri -
G f'"l of a large line ¢ &4 0t Hats, Tailor-made

--wy-to-wear Hats All the new ideas and
designs in Mllllner{ Novelties. Trimmed and Un-
trimmed Hats for Ladles, Misses and Children. All

the new things in Wln s, P A
Ostrich Goods, etc, ¢ g om-pons; Feathers,

Rockenstein’s
Millinery Empor1um,

Batler, Pa.

N S e e 8 ,_'.e;,-. =

of Clinton

mmhl lo change a public road. beginning

at Lardin’s Mill in Butler county and ending
n Miller’s Mill in Allegheny county. Septem

' ber 26, 1904, viewers appointed. who on Oct

{21, 1904, filed thelr report in faver of pmoowu

change—n» damages assessed. Now, Dec.
. 10, 1904, approved, and fix width of road at 33
fee! notice to be given according to rules of
cou BY THE COURT.
R. l) No. 2. December Term, 1901. In the

. malu-rnfthc petition of citizens of Clinton

township for a county bridge across Bull
creek in Clinton wwmhlr where sald creek
crosses the public road leading from Pit's-
tlnnlnz September 26, 1904,
viewers appcinted. who on October 21, 1904,
uled l.h!!ll‘ ngn in tavor of proposed bridge
Now, December 10, 1904, approved, notice to
ven lceordlngmrules of court and to
be laid before the grand jury at next term.
BY THE COURT.
R. D. No. 3, December Term, 1904 In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Worth
township for viewers to view and widen a
in said township from a pomnt on the
Portersville and North Liberty road
tween the farms of Peter and John Wimer
and runnin, ’gnlong said line to the Ell'ott
Mill and Portersville road. September 26.
1904, viewers apoointed, who on cember
1904, filed their report in favor of Propos sed
chuge——no damages assessed. Now, Dec 10,
1904, approved, and fix width of road at 33
feet. notice to be given according to rules of
court. BY THE COURT.
R. D. No. 4, December Term, 1904. In the

matter of the petition of citizens of Jefferson
township for a rnunty bridge over 1horn
cieek io sald townsh ‘ﬁ where the creek
crouel the yubllc ro.d nown as the Butler
September 3, 1904, viewers
b who on November 25, lw llled
pon in hvor of pro

ember 10, 1904, approved, nour‘e
lved a.cording to rules of court apd to

be aid before lhe nand jury at next term.

BY TaE COURT.
R. D. No. 5, December Term, '904. In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Bruin
horough for a county bridge over Bear creek
in said borough where sald creek crosses the
ublic road leading from Fairview to
lenora on the farm of D. P. Kelly ctober
31, 1904, viewers appointed, who on ‘December
1. 1904, filed their report in ruvor of proposed
bridge. Now. December 10, 1904. approved
notice to be given according w rules rconrt
u:d w be laid before the nrnnd Jury at next

¥ THE COURT.
R D No. 6. December Term. 1904. In the
matter of the petition of cltlzenn of Adams
township for a county bridge over Glade Run
where said creek crosses the public road
leading from the Three Degree road to the
Evans City road. October 31, 1904, viewers
appolnted, who on December 3. 1904, filed

their report in favor of proposed bridge.
Now. December 10, 1994, approved, notice o

be giye
be tuid lorc grand jury at next term.

By taE COURT.
R. D No.7, December Term, 1904, In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Lancast-
er township lur 4 county bridge over Yellow

&r;ﬁ:es‘n :} townshi

Lancaster.” near Phill
B‘llnnn{’ No omL 1, 1904 viewers w‘-,
pojtited, ho on Decémberd. 1904, filed their
reports in favor of proposed bridge. Now

10, 1904. approved, notice
according to rules of court and to be luld be-
fore the grand jury st next !.erm
Y THE COURT.

D No. 13, June Term, 1904. In the mat-
forlyn

tmon of «'luzens ot Butler town-
("‘ E?Jtel
W&dﬂ mf&tmrm Gn lant?s of
ron, & t of the resl
dence of sald O. W-l ron, September ln
1904, viewers lppolnlod who on ber
1904, filed thelr report in favor of ropoud
—no damages Now. ember
10, 1904, & proved and fix width or ‘road_at 33
(m, to be given neeordlng to rules of
Y THE COURT.
Genlled from the mo&d 3§n¥th dn*_ of

Feb., A. Dx
k Q. B. Court.

according to rulo; of court and to

to the use of atomizers in applyin

J.

T

t by Ely’s Cream Balm which
ably aromatic. It is received thro the
| nostrils, cleanses and heals the who!
face over which it diffuses itself. D '-l

sell the 50c. size; Trial size by il, 10
cents. Test it and you are sure to continue

the treatment.
Announcement.
To accommodate those wha, are partial
iquids
into the nasal passages for catarrhal trou-
bles, the proprietors prepare Cream Balm in
hqmd form, which will be known as Ely's
Liguid Cream Balm. Price including the
spraying tube is 75 cents. Druggists or by
mail. The liquid form embodies the med-
icinal properties of the solid preparation.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

PHYSICIANS,
C. BOYLE, M. D.
EvVE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT,
SPECIALIST.
121 East Canningham Street.
Office Hours, 11 to 12a m.,3 to 5 and

Tto9p. m

BU'I H TELEPHON Eb

DR. JULIA E. FOSTER,

OSTEOPATH.
Consultation and examination free.
Oﬁi«e hours—9 to 12 A. N[, 2 to
drily except Sunduy Evening

apgmntu.ent
flice—Stein Block, Roome 9-10, Bur-
ler, Pa.

Peoyle'n Phone 478.

[ARA E. MORROW 1) 0
GRADUATE BOSTON COLLEGE OF
OSTEOPATHY.
Women's diseases a specialty. C-m

sultatian and examination free.

Office Hours, gto 12m., 2 to 3 p. m

People’s Phone 573.

176 S. Main street, m.t -r. Fa

M. ZIMMERMAN
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

At 327 N Mwwu S,

Drs A

Main St., Batler,
a specmlty
of teeth by his new method, no medi-
cine used or jabbing 8 uwedie ingd” the
gums; also ghs lnf

munications by mail receive prompt at
teution.

R. HAZLETT, M. D.,
West biamonA,
Graham's fonner office,
Special atteation give.. to Eye, Ve
nroat Peovle's Phone 274.
! AMUEL M. BIPPUS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

200 Went C"nninth St.

R. FORD H. HAYES,
DENTIST.

Gradaate of Deatal Depirtment,

University of Penasylvania

Om"e—2l) S. Mam Street Butler Pn

JOHN&TQR.
SURGEON DENTIST.
Formerly of Batler,
Has located op goo:le Lowry House,
The finest work
Expert painless extractor

ether used. Com

Inuternational
Stuck Food.

Y feeds for ene vent,
In 25¢, 50c, $1.00 and $3 50
Packages

International
Poultry Food.

A 25c package contmns 100

feedg lor
h 350. 50c, 50 Pukagel
nd’ all ot er ntemtiom\l
k Food Co's remedies

Redick & Grohman

109 North lila S(,
lmlor Pa.

Do You Buy Medicines?
Certainly You Do,

Then you want the best for the
least money. That is our motto.
Come and see us whern in need of
anything in the Drug Line and
we are suge you will® call again.
We carry a full line of Drugs,
Chemicals, Toilet Articles,- etc.

Purvis’ Pharmacy

8. G. mem Pu G
NOQI Phonu.
218 8 Maic St

Vinol

The Great Topic

Butler Pa.

m 1
Flesh Builder.

The best remedy for
throat and lung trouble,

We have the exclusive
agency for this remedy.

Ask for a calendar.

THE
Crystal Pharmacy
R, M, LOGAN, Ph. £

BOTH PHONES,

106 N. Main St., Butler, Pa.

WM. WALKER. CHAS. A. MCELVAIN,

WALKER & MCcELVAIN,

807 Butler County National Baunk Bldg.

REAL ESTATE.
INSURANCE.
OIL Plil())PFRTIEi

ANS
BOTH PHONE®

DR M. D. KOTTRAR

R J. WILBERT McKEE,
SURGEON DENTIST.
Office over Leighner's Jewelry store,

Butler, Pa

Peoples Telephone sos.
A specialty made of ld fillinga, gold

crown and byl ,“: W

W,

J. HINDMAN, At
DENTIST.
lBIQ South Main street, (ov Metzer's

shoe -store.)

pr E 'A. McCANDLESS,

DENTIST.
Office in Butler County National Bank

Buildlng, 2nd floor.

¥ 19 Dr. Job

Dxm‘xs‘t
Office at No 114 &. Jdcrggg St., over
gracery

G W. Miller's

Bank building.

J B. BREDA

E. = NHGLI:,Y

ATTORNEYS.
P. SCOTT,
. ATTORNEY 4%-LAW,
Office in Batler County Nntxm-a\l

T. sco*r‘r .
. VEGRNHY AT EAW-

Office at Nq. 8 West Diamond St. Baut-
ler, Pa.

C()L‘LTER & BAKER,

ATTORNEYS AT I,Aw.
Office in Butlgy Cuuniy ~ National

Bank hmm oy

OBN w COULTER
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Omce on Diamond, Butler, Pa.

Special -\ttentime\mg.»cp tp collections

and busiucss uuﬂ

J.

D. MCJUNKIN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAw,
Office in Retber building, corner Main

and E. Cunningham Sts, Hntrance on
Main street.

VIORNEY AT LAW.
nﬁce on Main St, ucar Court House

H H GOUCTHER,

ATTORNEY AT Law,
Office in Wise bulldinz

TTORNEY AT Law,
Office in the Negley Building, West

Diamond.

C. FINDLEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
PENGION ATYORNEY.

Office an South side of Diamond,

AND

Butley, Pa,

HISCELLANEOUS

[ X MCQUISTIOI‘{,
Y. CIviL ENGINERB ANS SURVHVOR
Offige uear Court House,

P. WALKER,
. Norary Pusric,
BUTLER,

Office with Berkmer, next door to P. O

M. A. BERKIMER,

Funeral Director,
245 $. MAIN ST., BUTLER, PA

B F. HILLIARD,

. GENERAL SURVEYING.
Mines md Land. County Surveyor.

R. ¥ D. 49, West Sunbury, Pa.

L. 8. M(,JU\KI“

.
GFO. A MIgC §IFIK\§M\‘“LNKN

gre uncJUNKlN & CO,

Insurance & Real Estate
117 E. Jefferson St..

BUTLER, - - - -

PA.

M. H. MILLER
FIRE and LIFE

INSURANGE

and REAL ESTATE.
OFFICE
National Bank building.

Copyright, 1904,
by Izola
Merrifield

Alta Vista Villa, No Man's Land,
Moon of Poppies.

Dear—Look at above heading and
dream a dream of joy. I'm here, and
when I saw that name tacked up over
the portals of our hotel I said, “Here’s
where I rusticate just on the strength
of the name.”

We are up on a bluff—sand bluff.
I've been here three blessed, broiling
days and haven't found anything in
the place yet but sand and bluff. And
sea, lots of sea, so much sea that you
hope you'll never have to see so much
sea again in all your life. Also a bath-
house, tintype tent, peanut pavilion
and Dbathing houses—Ilittle, hot, new
pine coffins stocd up on end. Also
girls and girls and girls, from sixteen
to sixty, assorted sizes, and ali .coking
for the man. There are lots of him
running around In the days of his
youth, but for a real wman such as we
are led to expect, by all the summer
lore ever written, lmugi his delightful
self around summer resorts and wears
white duck and brings you water lilies
and sighs over a mandolin at you
'neath the pale moonlight—there isn't
a single specimen wandering for miles
around our villa.

Do you know what they call this par-
ticular eyrie I have alighted on? No
Man’s Land. Pleasant, isn't it, after
you've tolled aver a typewriter while
the wintry wind did a ragtime dance
around your furless throat and you
didn't give a rap because you were
thinking of your white waists and your
linens and organdies and your heaven-
ly, floppy Trianon hat with its lace
veranda, all of which should storm the
heart of the summer man and make
himy fall down and worship by the sil-
very starlight?
Nancie Bell, it isn't any such stuff.
There isn’t any summer man, and
even if there were and he didn't
have sense enough to rup away the
minute he grasped the situation I
wouldn't have a bit of respect for
him,

That's all. I shall be home in a
few days, just as soon as I have tan
enough to bluff the stay-at-homes into
the idea that I've had a qlnriom ‘ime
and been bellg b ihe beach. Be
strong, Nancle. Don't look even at an
excursion steamer, If sinners entice
thee, dress up In your organdies and
walk down Fifth avenue and you'll
see more admiring song of Adam iIn
an hour tham you will out here 'in a
week !Inp'lessly yours,

PERDITA,

Pay After Yesterday.
Hello, central! All hail the man!
He came, he saw, and Caesar Isn't a
circumstance. He has taken the large
corner room. Mrs. Banks, our genernl
overseer, says he is an gxwmmnll
young man, Wander ‘how much board
he prid’ in"advance!
He isn’t real young nor real old; just
that intermediate age that is so inter-
esting. I don't think he i3 gxactly
handsome, hut you know. what a prop-
euy wrimmed vandyke and a pair of
rimless eyeglasses will dg fap auy man,
He's that king,
Fhis morning he escorted all of us
through the glen. Did I tell you that
we had a glen? Ob, yes; Glen Ellyn.
Just ferninst the villa. It's a break in
the sand bluff, and it's dawp and piny
and dnrkﬂouu. at midday. Heretofore
;hv orgrmdlc flock had religiously es-
¢hewed its ferny swampiness, but you
should have seep wua trall after him
over fen pngd stump and hidden vine
the while he fished out dinky little
weeds and discoursed on them.
I opine he is a botanist. Well, it's
better than a barber. A letter came for
him today addressed to Professor Adri-
an Vogel. How’'s that for wndividual-
ity? He lauks i toa. He dees not
daunce, ‘and he does not play the mando-
lin. Ho goes for his morning dip at
some unearthly hour before we are up.
In fact, he does not do any of the or-
thodox summer “manismse,” but be has
manners and cugtoms of his own,
Yor lusmnm, 310 sings, and sings well.
There are about ninety and nlne muses
wha group thewmselves In the parlors
after dinner to listen to their Apollo.
‘When he sings “All Aboard For Dream-
land” he looks at you as much as to
say he has only two passes far the boat,
but the other one is for you.

\nphuug and uuloinu he clusses as
nerve racking, but nature and close to
pature's heart and all the rest of it Is
what the professor's joy is. I think
privately we would get closer to na-
ture’s heart and the professor’s heart,
too, if he could be made to understand
the expediency of ndividual lessons;for
hig botauy pupils. ‘But he cannot. He
calls for a class, and we are all classed.

I hope for the best. So do the other
nmety and eight muses. Botanically
yours, PERDITA.

Saturday.

Come to No Man'g Laad gvery ttme
for something doiug. We have saved
the professor's life, If it had only been
one of us it wouldn’t have been so com-
plicated. A composite gratitude doesn’t
go far when It has to be passed around,
It was long after lunchitting, and he
never misses ;ulgx-ll‘)lAna "ﬂe can put
away more fried bluefish and black-
berry potple than five of the muses,
but it is only proof of his exceptional
excellence, and the overseer never re-
bukes him.

Did I tell you she was a widow, also
interested in botany? ¥ think she stands
secand best. He likes fried bluefish, ete,

Anyway, we wmissed him, and there
was a swift summer storm stealing
blackly up from the horizon, and the
sea moaned as it broke in sobs along
the shore. They do that kind af thing
all right. T uged 4o think that wen?
With (he sumper wan. »

MagUrms-- o

: it doesn't.
Clarence Blair sald he
nndnl nhn\\(-d up since breakfast, and
he'd seen him making a bee line for llll't:
glen, and he’d said, “What's yer hurry?
and the professor had said he hoped
tie could have one morning in peace to
study without that thunder ing ecrowd
of old maids hiking after him.

We didn't believe MacGregor. He
looks like a pale, new sand fly, and his
father and mother own all of No Man’s
Land. The professor never in all this
world used such words as hiking and
thundering, but MacGregor did. T here-
fore, 1 may say, In the same common
parlance, that the whole thundering
crowd of old maids pitched in and lam-
basted MacGregor until his pretty
white linen sult was not fair to see and
his twining curls were full of sand
burs. Then he howled
and we all went up the
professor.

The glen deepens and darkens as you
go in, and the sides are rocky and pre-

—Room 508, Butler County

cipitous, with much shrubbery and un-
dergrowth and scraggly pine trees list-
ed to windward. And just as the first
streak of lightping quivered in the sky

| we heard a faint shout for help.

It was the professor. He hung sus-
pended in air on the bare limb of a
dead pine that jutted out from the rock
balfway up the bluff, like Genius on
Pegasus, the widow said—on a petrified
Pegasus.

Then Genevieve Perley, our college
product, said Pegasus couldn’t be pet-
rified. He would have to be ossified.
And the widow began to cry and sat
down on a log and said she didn't care
a bit either way, ossified or petrified,
and Professor Vogel was such a lovely
man and always paild his board like a
gentleman, and she hated to see him
killed before her eyes, and she never
felt so much like fainting before in all
Rer life.

Genevieve sald falnting was counted
out. He was a fine target for light-

ning up there, and, while it was none of |
her business and she had no interest in |

the professor as a lovely man or in the
continuance of his regular board pay-
ing, still she thought a rope might be a
good thing.

“In mountainous countries,” began
Agatha, the artist, who has been Eu-
ropized, “I believe they tie a rope
around the waist of one person”—

“It's the shoulders,” said Genevieve;
“kind of a slipknot.”

The professor shouted for help again,
this time fainter still.

“No; the waist,” sald Agatha firmly.
“And lower that person over the moun-
tain side until he rescues the other
party.”

“Let's lower MacGregor,” murmured
Genevieve, but the widow cried and
said her feet were getting wet and she
didn’t think it was right to joke in the
face of death. That braced us up, be-
cause the professor did look like it, sa
while the fleeting moments sped Gene-
vieve and 1 sped fleeter and found
some ¢latheslines and a couple of husky
lads In sweaters from the peanut stand
and the boathouse, and we sped back to
the glen.

Then the husky lads climbed the
bluff on the sandy side and did the
Alpine act with the clotheslines, assist-
ed by several ropes from the boathouse,
and before our eyes the professor was
pulled back to life and liberty.

He is resting now. It is dark and
still at the villa. No hops or mapdo-
lins tonight. The shack will bring him
to, I think, fwam the batanical dream
and e¢ause him to eoncentrate his joy
on some loving, sympathetic heart, and
it may be your PERDITA.

Monday

I shall be home on the Tuesday boat.
The other girly ag packing toe. The
QVersger has' fainted. Only the profess-
ar s serene. He was up bright and
early this morning to meet the 6:08
train, and when he came back he had g
Mrs. Professor and three little Profess-
or juniors tngeing werrily along after

.

No, I don’t think men wera decelvers
ever. 1 think it was absentminded-
ness, Only Mrs, P'rofessor gave the
muses their erushing blow when she
sald she was so glad we had all joined
the professor's summer botany class,
as be had reduced the coursg yate to
$10, and she thGughi ¥ was the sweet-
est, most elevating study one could
ukg up We all assured her it was el-
evating. It was—for the professor.

And we're all golng home tomaqrrow,
Yours for single blessedpasa,
PERDITA,

A Philadelphia Gallant,

There i nothing that astonishes a
woman so much as meeting a man
who takes her at her word. A certaln
very impetuous young woman hving
in the suburbs of thig city experienced
this unique sensation when she at-
tended a musicale given by a friend
and met a specimen of the toq literal
male. She was abaut te leave the
house when her hostess called after
her: “Oh, don't think of going out on
such a stormy night alone. Mr. G.
will be glad to go with you. Won't
you, Mr. G.?” turning to a gentleman
at her right. “Delighted,” saild the
would be escort, heaming on the young
woman, and ke slipped on his over-
coat and stood ready with hat and
umbrella in hand. “Obh, please don’t
bother,” sald the protesting girl. “You
tnow I am quite accustomed to going
out alone. I am not the leaat bit
afraid. I nearly always leave here un-
escorted.” “Oh, well, If that is the
case, satd the stupld man, “I don't
need to go then. I would not think of
interfering with your lifelong habits.”
And without glving the independent
young woman a chance to avail herself
of his escort he threw off hig overcoat
and joined a pretty bLiond at the end
of the hallway.—FPhiladelphia Record

The King of Bardsey,

About g mile distant from the rocky
fromontory of Braich-y-Pwil, the ex-
freme westerly point of north Wales,
lles the island of Bardsey, the Liouae of
a singularly isolated cquumunity. The
island is the property of Lord Newbor-
ough and was a favorite resqrt of the
third baron, grandfather and predeces-
sor in the {itle of the present peer. At
that pertod the Island was even more
remote and out of the way than at
present. Communication with Pwilhell
was Infrequent and uncertain, Con-
sequently the Bardsey folk formed an
entirely independent community, forced
by drcumstances to conduct their own
affalrs without special reference to the
laws of the country. Lord Newbor-
ough Instituted the office of ‘“king”
Selecting from the {slandwrs one of su-
perior party aud eharacter, bhe Invested
him with the general authority which
he himself possessed as landlord, bld-
ding the rest to obey his ruling, abide
by his decislons in case of dispute and
in general respect his authority. Partly
in jest, partly to strengthen his vice-
gerent’s position, he couferred upon
that waorthy the title of “king of Bard-
sey” and bestowed upon him a crown,
a treasure and an army. The “crown”
was a gorgeous dladem of brass, won-
drously embossed and wrought; the
“treasure” a silver casket brqught from
Italy, and the “army"” a wooden figure
vainted ta represent a soldier.

PR——————
How He Viewed It.

There was a carriage accident in a
town in Scotland. A brougham con-
taining two ladies was run away with
down a steep hill. The noise and clat-
ter of the horses’ hoofs on the flags
with which the town was paved were
terrific. A Scotch farmer who was
walking on the footpath turned to
watch the carriage disappearing in the
distance and said to his companion,
“For us who see it, it is indeed a fear-
gsome sight, but for those who are in-
side it must be a rich spiritual experl
ence!”—London Gentlewoman.

Cruel.
Miss Passay—Yes, and when he pro-

and retracted, |
glen alter the |

posed I tried hard not to let him read
any encouragement in my face, but
he did. Miss Peppery—Ah! I suppose
he could read between the lines.

Amended.
He—You are the only— She—Ahem!
He—I should say—you are the pret-
tlest girl 1 ever loved.

National enthusiasm Iis the great
nursery of genius.—Tuckerman.

BY BREEZES
BLOWN

By Kate M. Cleary

Copyright, 1904, by KEate M. Cleary

“S¢ that's the way the land lles, is
1t?” asked Ivy Lyle.

The sensitive face under the big, rose
lined sun hat was very white. Her
lips quivered a little, The hands that
held the vagrant sheet trembled.

“It isn't that I care!” she told her-
self. “I hado't begun te care—in that
way. I was ealy becoming—attracted.
But the shock—the disilluslon”—

When she had started out am hour
ago for her usual brisk morning walk
slong the crisp, shelving sands, she
bad been eme of the most indifferent,
light hearted of girls. She was done
with college, and the two years of for-
eign travel had succeeded school as a
sort of polishing process. She had per-
fect health and misty dreams of all
the velled future held in its keeping.
She had aestbetic tastes, and her skill
in athletic sports was the admiration
of her less vigorous girl friends. She
had been having a beautiful time down
at this gay, unconventional resort on
the Michigan eoast. And now—well,
temporarily it d that her pleas-
ure was spoiled.

And In her heart she knew that she
must have been beginning to think too
much of the man whose attentions to
her had been so marked or else this
discovery would not so affect her. Sit-
ting to rest and watch the white crest-
ed waves come curling up to break on
the border of the lake like threads of
rarest lace, her attention had been
caught by a small, white, whirling ob-
Ject that at first sight she had taken
for a bird. It had whisked lower and
nearer. Then it floated so close she
could put out her hand and grasp fit,
and she found it was a sheet of note
paper covered with diminutive chirog-
raphy. It was written on the station-
ery of the fashionable hotel looming
up on the dunes behind her, At first
she had been about to crumple it up
and ¢ast 1§ aside, but in the very act
of Qoing 80 4 mame—her own name—
met her eye.

Even then skhe hesitated. But the
three words were so significant she
must know their writer's full mean-
ing. The page was the continuation
Qf @ letter, and the first three words
8t the top of the page were “love
Ivy Lyle!" 1lmpulsively, giving her-
#elf no chance to weigh the niceties of
boner in the balance, she scanned the
page. As she read it slowly agaln the
fresh, soft color weunt tiding out of
her cheek.

“Love Ivy Lyle. ['ve fought against
it. for I ean't afford to marry her, as
you know. But she has rather swept
me off my feet, old chap. At first I
was taken with her innocent beauty.
There was no one at this big hostelry
to compare with her for looks. So I
let myself drift. I thought she was
fust a dear little country girl and that |
U WoUld bé easy to say a sentimental |
farewell when the summer was over.
You know what these warm weather
flirtations amount to. So I've been go-
ing to see her steadily and taking her
everywhere. We've gone dancing and
swimming and boating and all the rest
of it, and, by Jove, for all she's
mighty quiet, I've come to find out
she's not the typleal little country girl
at all. She's well read and traveled,
though she seemed rather aghast when
she let that fact out. And she looks at
a fellow in a cool, apprising sort of
way that makes him feel pretty cheap
if his spoken thoughtg are not guite up
io her white standard. But she’s not
really in the social swim. She’s a na-
tive, I take it. It's been hard to pin
her down to any confidence about her-
self. She lives with a very dragon of
an aunt at a farmhouse on the edge of
town. She wears her eotton dresses
and shede hats in a way that takes
the shine out of the women wp at the
hotel, but I've never seen her sport
any of the swell clothes they wear to
the hops here. Oh, confound it, what's
the use of my mooning away to you
at this rate? I've got to go away and
try to farget her before iIt's too late,

“Damaris Chase and her father are
to be here this week, they tell me.
And she's the girl the heads of batb
our houses expect me to marry. She
may have the good taste to refuse me,
and 1 almost hope she will. She's a
great heiresg, and the consolidation of
the husiness interests would be a cap-
1tal thing; but, ol\, hapg me If I thought
it would he so bhard to get that little
girl's sweet face out of my heart. 1
must do the sensible thing and go in
for the $20,000 a year. Lord, Lut I'm
sorry for those poor deyils of kings
who have to wed for reasous of state,
I feel disgustiingly lke one of them
I'm sleepy. Good night. T'll finish
this tn the morning. Ten to one I
dream of Ivy Lyle!”

It needed no signature. The writer
was easily recognized. She crumpled
the paper tightly In her hand and
thrust tt into the blouse of her gown
25 a rapld, heavy step came crunching
down the beach. That step had be-
come too pleasantly familiar. Could
he have known the sheet ha@ been
whisked out of his yoom? Had he
seen It blown {own to the beach?

“Good morning, Miss Lyle!” He
flung himself down beside her. His
handsome, boyish face looked strained
aud set, as though Insomnia had
claimed him. “You're out early, Wil
you go rowing with me today up to
Clear Bprings?”’

“I—I can't!” she faltered.

The pleading volce had become s0
pertlously dear to her she found it
hard to refuse. Bomething strange in
¢:r tone made him look up quickly,
and he saw how pale she was,

“You are 1l11?” he ecried sharply.
“What s {t? What is wrong?”

There was no doubt of the sincere
concern in his eyes.

“It 1s nothipg?' Pride came to her
aid. She rose. “I must go home.”

“And won't you come up Black river
today ?’ entreatingly, almost tenderly.
“It may be the last timel”

He was planning—-planning. Oh,
that cruel, cruel letter! But--the last
time, he had said,

She flupg up her head and smiled at
him. “Yes, I will go!” she said.

They were very gay that afternoon,
almost recklessly so. They had lunch-
eon at the inn near the springs and
floated back between the wooded banks
just as the day was closing. When
they came to parting at the clump of
Hiac bushes in the lane that led to the
farmhouse Jack Ardsley leaned for-
ward and looked into her eyes,

“Dear,” he sald, “I love you! I love
you, and I ecan't let you go out of my
life—ever! You don't know much of
me, Ivy, but—wlill you be my wife?"

“What,” she faltered, “what about
Damaris Chase?”

He took her shaking hands and held
them fast.

“Who in the _world h"M

you of her? I've never seen her, hut
our fathers have vast interests in com-
mon and have been anxious to arraunge
a match. [ dom’t say I didn't think of '
being complaisant. Darling, some time |
I may get up courage to tell you how
near I came to baing a paltry coward,
how desperately I tried to make myself
think I could do without you. But 1!
cannot, and that's all there Is to it. If !
you can endure being poor with we for
a few years I'R work so hard at my
profession to give you everything that
I shall be sure to win.”

She had not been mistaken in letting
Lerself love him, then! For she did
love him—she did. And she had known
it all the while. She lifted her shy,
flushed face.

“I will be a good wife to you, dear!”
she promised. And he kissed her on
the lips.

N . . L . & L

That night when he sought her at
the dance at the inn he stood amazed.
That lovely lady In the snowy, shim-
mering gown his demure little coun-
try lassie! How superbly she carried
herself! And those diamonds around
her white throat were worth a fortune,
She smiled up at his amazed counte-
nance.

“Aunt Agatha and I did not wish to
be bothered with attentions,” she whis-
pered, “‘so we've been living incognito.
I expected my father tonight and
dressed to do him and you,” sweetly,
“what honor I could. You will pardon
me,” as she signed for a boy who had
brought her a telegram and broke the
seal of the message. “Detalned!” she
read. “Will be with you tomorrow!”

She handed Ardsley the yellow slip.
It was signed, “Jasper E. Chase,” and
it was addressed to “Mlss Damaris
Chase!”

“That,” she sald, “is my name!"

“Ivy!” he gasped.

“Damaris Ivy Lyle Chase! You poor
boy! Come out on the balcony. They
are staring at ua™

“Come—you base decelver!™

Tricks of Anclent Gold Workers.

There is a papyrus which gives
recipes for various alloys used in the
manufacture of cups and vases, for
meking gold and silver ink, for gilding
and silvering and for testing the purity
of precious metals, Other recipes
teach the method of falsifying them
by adding haser metals—an operation
called diplosis, or doubling, for the
mass of the d and silver was dou-
bled, while their color remained un-
ehanged, and, as the compller of the
manual remarks, a skilled workman
would find it difficult or even impos-
sible to detect the fraud. The recipes
which  recur most frequently describe
various modes of preparing asem, a
word which originally meant g natural
alloy of gold and silver known to the
Greeks as electrum. It was at first
looked upon as a distinct metal, was
considered sacred to Jupiter and was
designated by the sign of that planet,
but at a later period the name was ap-
plied to all alloys, and in this fact
seems to lie the explanatien of the
origin of alchemy. Both gold and
silver could bo onnctod from mlho
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gold and sllver, or do.k -nma by
some of the numerous alloys, eleven or
twelve varieties of which are describ-
ed in the papyrus of Leyden.

Wouldn’t Commit Forgery.

Among the candidates for appoint-
ment to a vacancy on the police force
of an Irish town was one Patrick Mur-
phy, whose appearance before the may-
or was hailed with cries of “He can't
write!” The mayor said he was only
there to take down the names of ap-
plicants, who would come up a fort-
night later for examination.

A friend set Murphy in a falr, round
hand to copy “Patrick Murphy” and
kept him practicing at it assiduously.
When the eventful day arrived, “Take
that pen,” sald the mayor, “and write—
write your name.” As Pat took up the
pen exclamations arose: “Pat's a-writ-
in'! He's got a quill in his fist! Small
good will it do him! He can't write
with it!” '

All were dumfounded when Murphy
recorded his name in a bold, round
hand and the mayor declared “That’ll
do,” but one of them shouted:

“Ask him to write somebody else's
name, yer.homor!”

“Write my name, Murphy,” sald the
mayor.

“Write yer honor's name!” exclaim-
ed Pat. “Me commit forgery and go-
in’ into the police! I daren’'t do it,
yer honor!™—London Tit-Bits,

The Back Porch Sanitarium.

Ninety-eight per cent of those who
bave tuberculosis of the lungs, if they
get well at all, will have to do so at
home, but not “by the fireside.” Even
in tenement houses people have made
good recoveries, but it has been by
lylng under a wide open window all
day long and all night long, by extra
feeding, by rest and by good courage.
There are wondrous pos<ibilities on
back porches and in sheltered nooks.
It isn't the coldness of the air nor yet
the sweltering heat of the sun that
heals. It is the fresh, pure air in com-
fort. The patient must not be annoy-
ed by cold or heat, but must be dress-
ed so as to be comfortable. Sleep out
of doors, shielded from the storm, and
dress indoors where it is warm.—
Everybody's Magazine. .

The Oriental Thief.

Even in common robbery the orlent
has plcturesque ways peculiar to {t-
self. A Burmese woman traveling in a
third class compartment by the day
train recently was reclining in the car-
riage with one of her arms out of the
window somewhere near Sitkwin, on
the Burma state rallway, when some
one came along the footboard and cut
her arm clean off, apparently with a
sharp sword. On the lost hand were
rings with the usual accompaniment of
bangles.

The Disenchanting Phonograph.

The best story I have heard recently
is that told of a well known Oxford
don who was asked to speak into a
phonograph. A little later the machine
was turned on again, and he was re-
quested to listen to his own volce. The
don then turned to the assembled
company and said, “It is strange that
through this machine I am made to
speak in a peculiarly bumptious and
affected manner.”—London Tatler.

A Better Place Below.

The occupants of a store recently
moved their business a short distance
down the same street, hanging up in
the window of the premises they had
Just vacated the following notice:
“Have moved to a better place be-
low.”—Philadelphia Press.

He Broke Out.
Uncle—Are you always so quiet, my
little man? Small Johony—I should
say not. But mamma promised me a
shilling if I wouldn't say anything
about your bald head and the wart on
YOIII' II“..
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One tramps because he lkes to
framp, not to save money. Neverthe-
less in Normandy, and the same is true
. of nearly every other sectidn of France
except Savoy and the Cote d’Azur, one
must make a distinct effort to spead
‘While tralmping more than 7 francs a
Nearly all the auberges
and many of the smaller hotels give
comfortable rooms for 30 cents a night

| and mo extra charges, the petit dejeu-

ner for 10 cents and a prix fixe dejeu-
ner and dinner for 30 ceids each.

In a word, 7 francs (§1.40) a day rep-
resents luxury, 4 to 6 comfort and 3 to
4 the essential. To bring the average
per day below 3 francs and keep moy-
ing it is necessary to go to the length
of buying provisions at the stores and
sleeping sometimes in the open air and
in granges, a method which is not
without its special piquancy, as I know
from experience, but which it would
be hazardous if not unpardonable to
recommend. — Alvan F. Sanborn in
Booklovers’ Magazine.

A Kanaka Canoe. :

The early Kanakas built their fast
sailing canoes out of the body of a
single tree, hollowing it out and stay-
ing the edges with strips of hard wood.
These strips extended to the ends and
covered a space at both stem and
stern. The triangular sails were made
of fine matting, and the little craft
was steadied by an outrigger. The
ruling chiefs and their families travel-
ed in large double canoes, with a rais-
ed platform in the center for passen-
gers.

The building of a canoe was a very
serious business. Offerings were made
to the gods, and prayers were especial-
ly adqressed to the fisherman's tute-
lary saint. A priest finally stood with
the owner at the bow of the canoe and
recited the last prayer in unbroken si-
lence; death and disaster were sure to
follow if any extraneous noise dis-
turbed the scene.—New York Times.

Undignified but Cool Official.

A humble French official who was
sent to one of the hottest departments
of France found his bureau a perfect
furnace until he had a brilllant idea.
He improvised a cistern and sat in it
all day. The public came into his of-
fice and panted, but he was up to Lis
armpits in water, cool and comfort-
able. Nobody minded; it was thought
very clever of him, and he grew in the
local esteem. But one day there came
an inspector whose business it was to
maintain the dignity of the pubile
service. He stood aghast. What! A
registrar sitting in a cistern? It was
a stigma on the republic. The case
was reported to Parls, and the offend-
er was on the point of belng dismissed
when a cynic suggested a more hu-
morous punishment. “Send him to Al-
geria!” Even the cisterns are hot in
that climate—London Chronicl

T 77T "0l London TTNIge.

Old London bridge was a monstros-
fty. It dated back to the year 1176 A.
D., and at least three wooden bridges
are known to have oeumhd the same

D

than natural channel. The en-
tire surface of the bridge was occu-
pled by blocks of brick and stone build-
ings—erected on arches, with the road-
way running tunnel-like beneatb—
some of them four stories high. All
of these bridge buildings were densely
packed with human belngs—at one
time estimated at 1,700—carrying on
all the trades and other vocations ef
life. Spanning the two center piers*
was a huge church building, dedicated
to St. Thomas of Canterbury, but usu-
ally styled 8t. Peter's of the Bridge.

In very edrly time the arch opening
from the bridge toward the city was
called “Traltors’ gate,” and it was no
unusual thing to see the heads of a
dozen executed criminals hanging
over it.

Christmas Feasting In 0ld Times.

There are certain dishes which are
peculiarly dedicated by custom and
tradition to the Christmas feast. The
plum pudding is almost the sole sur-
vivor of a long list of equally savory
oues. There was the boar's head, al-
ways the herald of the feast and al-
ways seasoned with mustard. Next in
importance was the peacock. The skin
was carefully stripped off, with the
plumage adhering. The bird was then
roasted. When it was done and had
cooled it was served up again in its
feathers and with gilded beak was
sent to the table. Sometimes the whole
body was covered with gold leaf and a
plece of cotton saturated with spirits
placed in {ts beak and lighted as It
made ite gorgeous entry. The noble
bird was not served by common hands.
That privilege was reserved for the
ladies most distinguished by birth and
beauty. Geese, capons, pheasants and
ples of carps’ tongues also helped to
set out the Christmas table in days
goue by.

Grotesque African Customs,

Tattoolng is almost universally prac-
ticed by both sexes of the natives of
Afriea. It 1s, however, very roughly
done and 1s altogether inferior to the
tattooing of the Maoris of New Zea-
land and other Pacific races. The meth-
od of operation s simply to make a
slit in the skin and then rub in char-
coal. Among the less pleul:g feminine
ornaments must be reckoned the nose
buttons of the Wa Yao and the fright-
ful pelele, or lip ring, of the Anyanja.
The nose button is a circular disk of
ivory or burnished lead let into one
side of the nostril, Ugly as is the ef-
fect produced by this, it is yet a thou-
sand times less hideous than the pelele,
which consists of a round, flat plece
of ivory or wood fixed in a slit in the
upper lip. The slit is gradually in-
creased by the Insertion of successive
plugs, each a little larger than the pre-
ceding one, untll it can accommodate
a full sized pelele, which sticks out an
fnch or more In front of the face, ren-
dering the appearance of the wearer
scarcely human,

The Game of Trinquet.

Popular among the Basque peasantry
is an anclent game known as trinquet.

No one knows the origin of trinquet.
Like all Basque customs, it can be
traced back and back till its history Is
Jost in the remote past. Nearly every
court in the country bears the aspect
of extreme age. The court at Bayonne
s believed to be 400 years old, and the
one at St. Jean de Luz looks older than
the one at Bayonne. When Louis XIV,,
who was married in St. Jean de Luz
church, went down to the little frontier
town to meet his Spanish bride, he
found the Basques of St. Jean de Luz
energetically playing thelr anclent
game, and he took the idea back with
him to Paris, and from it, largely modi-
fled, comes the game of tennis.

Tennis and trinquet are very similar,
save that instead of a racket a leather
arrangement, known as a glove, is used
for propelling the ball.—Country Life.




