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The country road, unshaded by tree
or ahrub, stretehed stralght and dusty
gnder the burning August sun. A girl
lo coul white came slowly out of a
gatewny, clicked the latch behind her
and stood gaging dublously at the
ook and a box of chocolates; with
the other she ralsed bher rufled akirts
4 mile to the woods, a short walk
slong a aliady pith to the bank of the
tiyer, then—her canoe—the book—
, the chocolates, and-——

With sudden declglon she stepped
foto the road and began pleking her
way gingerly along the edge. When
ghe reached the opening in the woods
where the path began she heaved an
ymmenne sigh of rellel, but without

“I~I wamr so nastonished to eee
you,” she stammered. "I just stopped
to—to muke sure youn were—"

“A man and not a faun,” he sug-
gested helpfully,

“No,” she contradicted, frowning,
“that you were asleep and nol—not
dead. You see, 1 have never before
seen n mio In these wilds, and—"

“Not even a dead one? he luter-

rupted, laughing.

“No." 8She smlled distantly. “Not
even a tramp. And | wondered—I
thought—"

“1 was here yesterday"” bhe po
promched her

“He saw me!" she thought indig-
nantly. “He thinks 1 came down here

pausing  kept stendily on till she | toduy on the chavce of meeting bim,

repched the bank of the river, There | the concelted—" )

abe sank down on the log to which “1 puddla down here every day,

per small eanoe was moored, threw | she Informed him coldly.

off her hat, and gasped. “"Ohb, really!” he exclaimed, with
“phew!” she enld. "I don't belleve | open dellght. “It's awfully nles of

r'd do that again.” |yuu to tell me, 1'l be here fahing
She sat a few moments, her chin on | ®very afterncon, aod-—"

ter hands, gaging out over the shad- “I didn’t mean that,” she flashed

ed river, then, stepplog Into her canoe
she arranged hersell comfortable on

plin of cushlons, places the book
wnd (he chocolates convenléuntly be
glde her and pushed off.

The alr was brooding and somno-
jent; the sllence deep, She drifted
Jastly—Just a touch here and there
with the paddle to gulde ber. A faint
wind blow from the south and gently
Jifted the soft halr from her brow,
The moments passed. Slowly, al
mwost tmperceptibly, the lttle canoe
erept nlong. Zoe's eyes rested stend-
Iy on a distant curve In the bank,

"It was Just beyond that" she mur-
mured.

8he rounded the bend cautious!y.
[Her heart gave an eéxclited little
ghrob, He was there, He lay facing
ghe river,

“Agleep!” thought Zoe resentfully,
mod yesterday he had had his back to

8he Drifted Lazily.

the river and hadn't appeared to see
bgr as mhe slpped past. Just why
sho had thought of him till late in
the night and dreamed of bim till
duwn she hud falled to determine.
Nor was ber chance to discover what
compelling characteristics lurked in
bis sllemt personality. She hesitated,
making sure of his absolute uncon-
fcipusness, At last ghe turned her
cinge toward him, propelled it slow-
Iy, carefully, till its bow ran nolse-
lesnly into the soft mud of the bank.

Her paddle ncross her knees, she
leaned forward, eagerly, to Inapect
undisturbed this sleeping young
prince of the woods, What s phy-
flgue!—what features!—what an ab-
solutely ideal type for the hero of a
tylvan adventure, a litle love idyll,
such as the whole scenario seemed to
sugiest.

"l belleve,” she reflected dreamlily,
“If futher would only let me alone 1'd
fil in love with some one Just ex.
sctly llke this and under some just
romantie eondition. But 1| will not"—
bere har reflections grew energatieal:
Iy rebelflous—"marry tbat Tom . Dris-
coll he's always talking about, and 1
won't stay st bowe to be balted with
bim when he comes. Ob, If I could
*ver'—ghe drew a long slgh—"mest
&0 unususl type of man in an un-
unial way.”

wotlon, his eyes opened full upon her.

They stared at each other, he too

Ratonlihed, she too panie-stricken to
mavn.

“Please don't vanish™ he mur

Wored at kast. “I'm afrald to wink."

“Ob, what can | say? thought Zoe
iy.

f

back furfously,

He looked dejected, "Pardon me,”
he guld, “1 don't suppose vou did. |
merely meant that—that— Ob, please
don't go,” us she prepared to push
oft. Seizing u fallen branch he dex-
terously hooked It through the long
rope that was tled to the bow of her
canoe, and drawing It toward him
grosped It firmly. 1 sluply meunt,”
he proceeded with calmness, “that 1
wis coming here, nlways, every after.
noon to fish. You don't mind that, do
you?' he Inqulred humbly,

"l don't care In the least what you
do," she retorted, with angry disdain.

He gave the rope a couple of turns
around his wrist and settled himself
Cecomfortably

"In that case 1 shall st heré and
talk to you,” he announced.

For anawer Zoe pulled herself care-
fully towsrd the bow and began to
work busily at the knot that secured
her end of the rope to the little iron
ring in the bow of the cunce.

“Of courge, | might offer to help
you,” he mused alond, “but under the
elroumstances— What! You're go-
ing to glyve 1t up? Well, that 18 more
sengible, I'm afrald that koot was
put in to stay."

Zoe moved back to her former po-
sitlon and rearranged herself on the
cushions, after which she opened her
book and began to read and munch
chocolates.

He watched her & moment,

“Isn’t this Idyille?" bhe murmured
contentedly,

Zoe helped herself to another choe-
olate und turned a page of the book,

The minutes waned. Half an hour
passed—an hour. The sllent and
peaceiul companionship worked llke
oll on tue troubled waters of Zoe's
resentment, Ao unconscious happl
ness and contentment stole into her
heart. Bhe risked a glance at him.
He was thoroughly ‘“nlee,” she de-
clded.

At this moment, an If sensing her
softened mood, he leaned over and
peered Into the canoe,

“Gready!” be murmured.
three left!™

Zoo struggled with herself,
Inughed.

“Wonp't you throw the rope back
now, please?' she begged. *It Is late
and I have some distance to paddle”

He looked contrite. “I've beén a
brute,” he apologized humbly, "but 1
just couldn’t help ft. "1 knew If 1
once let you go that would be the
end of me—you'd simply disappear
forever, And—and really, you know,
it's lonely about here s

“lsn't It!" agreed Zoe, with quick
sympathy. .

“And so why,” he asked eagerly,
“shouldn't we amuse each other a
Ifttle? 1'm staylung with my uncle,
bnck there, on my way to Southamp-

“Only

then

ton, to wiglt a frlend of mine,
and—"
“Soufhampton!”  exclalmed Zoe.
“Why, that's where 1 lve!"
“Really!" His face beamed, *Do

you happen to know a Mr., Hrentley
and his davghter?™

“My father!" Zoe gusped, “and—
myself! You are not—don't tell me—"
ahe began to laugh helplessly,

“] am Tom Driscoll,” he sald sol-
emnly. “And you—what are you do-
ing—" he pulled the cance nearer—
“up here’ | was golng—you know
that 1 was golng, slmply—to meet—
you!™

“| ran away,” gurgled Zoe, “Father
had talked anbout you so much J—I
hated you! Oh, what & joke!"

“It's anything but a joke If you hate
me,” objected Mr. Driscoll gloomily,

Zoe Ifted & Aushed, dimpled face.

“Well 1—1 badn’t seen you then,”
sho admitted.

He looked Into her ayea.

“Do you think I might paddie you
home? he asked,
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his immense head, his brosd fore-
hend and hia préematurely white halr
gave hlin an of authority,
and even of severity, which one might
have thought would prove Intimidat-
ing to n stranger. Yet I at least ney-
er felt It so. He seemed to me to be
lens self-assertive, less consclous of
his supariority, than Dickens appeared
to be.—From Justin MeCarthy's Rem
Intsconces.
One of ths Two.
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small boys,
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STRONG DRINK IS RUINOUS

Men Preeminent for Intellectual At
tainments All On Bide of
Temperance,

Such brilbaot lghis as Buros and
Poe huve been clted to prove that
strong drink Is un incentive to fire the
imugination to lofty helghts of fancy

impoksible to be resched In sober
momenis,
Noth Burns #nd Poe were vietlins

of the drink hublt and both genluses,
but thelr cases so far from supporting

the elnlm of aleohol to usefulness ar |

Euoh against It
It Burns and Poe, God-gifted as 1oy

were, hud kept thelr faculties clonr
and their rendsons undimmed,  what
might they not huve done? The for
mer might have become the Homer
of the Eastern and the latter the
Pante of the Western World As It

was, these twin sturs of the frmament
of lterature selnt(inted fittully fon
only & lew years, They slmply roeled
through life unttl they came to the
verge of prematire graves and tot
tered into them ore half thelr time on
enrth woe epent, writes Madlson (M
Peters In an exchonge

The age of Johuson may be termed

the golden ngs of English lHterature. |

Ita sky was studded with brillianey,
but how long did the light last® Men
of such transcendant gifts us Gold
smith, Savage and Shenstone did not
kuow the meaning of Hife. Thelr brief
tareera were spent | nriotous living
Charles Lever, prince of Irigh novel
Ists, represented the Irish squires and
gentlemen s hard-headed, hard-drink
ing, rolllcking follows, whose chlef
amusements were fox hunting, love
maklng, and breaking one another's
heads For the most part this por:
triuyal was trus, but there weore some
notable exceptions to Lever's cren
tHons among the gentry of Ireland
The men who did the most for lre
land, who reflected an undyiong glory
on her cause, were, If not teetotalers,

at lensl temperate. Graltan, Flood,
Wolle, Tone, Fitzgerald apnd FEmmet |
ware temperate, O'Connell seldom

drank o gluss of wine, The Duke of
Welllngton was an abstemlous man
Parnell in the heyday of hig fame
could not be Induced to touch liquor
His bead was always clear in the
house, and this was the seéret of his
political foresight, which enabled bim
o nccomplish so much.

T'he great leaders of Engllah poll
ties, both in the pust and present cen-
turtes, have been gtreictly temperate
men,  Gladstone only touched light
Wines on rare occaslons,  Morley, aBl
four, Spencer, Huarcourt, Sallsbury,
Chamberlaln, all early took thelr
.tllmm beneath the temperance ban
ner. At royal receptlons and smbas
sudora’ bulls none of these men could
ibe Inducel to take Uguor in any form

The well known Mterary men

i man been  temperate,  Dickens,
ilhuugh he drank a gluss of ale be-
times, never exceeded discretion.

Reade, Hesnnt, Puine, Buchanun, Ten |
nyson and Drowning were all on the |

glde of temperance,

The same can be said of the leading
stntesmen und wrlters of
France, Italy und other
countries at the present day.

The same Is notably true of eml
nent Awmericaus. Have any of our
great luventors been drunkards? They
have spent their days und nights in
ceaseless activity, perfecting thelr de
slgna with clear braing and stesly
hunds, only desisting to obey the call
of exhausted nuture,

Edison, the wizard of electricity,
never touches iutoxieating lquors
Could the Wrights and Curtiss, Zep
pelin and Blerlot have conguersd the

Germany,
Europeunn

alr with rum-drenched  brains  and
jangling nerves?
Our greal sclontists and medica)

men, knowing well the dangers that
lurk In the sparkling slass, shun It as
they would deadly polson. Kelvin,
Crookes, Roentgen and Kool bave all
been total abstalners,

Drink sapa the vital organs and
dulls the braln, It bus siripped the
crown from the brow of wanhood and
engirdled It with a erimson band of
shame; It has plucked the fowers
from the garden of success and |[n
thelr pluce hna strewn the weeds ol
fullure. It has wrenched 1he sword
of vietory from the hands of conquer
ors, turned It into u scourge and driv
en them from the arena of fame into
the darkness of obeeurity; from royal
brows It has taken {mperial crowns
and dushed them into fragments on
the stone of defent and ignomy,

The men who made America were.
with some polable exceptions, of ab
stemious habits and nustére livea,

Liguor never adds, but always sub
tracts, 8o far from belng o stimu
lant, It Is an aoaesthetlc; It deadenn
instead of gulckens. Sclence has
clagsed it as a sporific or narcotle,
Instond of bellpng man up It drags
bim down; insteand of placing bim on

of |
(England In our time have almost to |

[
!
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A Chrysanthemum Luncheon.

| Judging from the nutuerous letters
from brideselect, Cupld must have
been unusually busy with his  lttle

bow and arrow. There are %0 muny
requests for pre-nuptinl functions, 1
Am sure the description of this chry-
santhemum luncheon will be very ae
ceptable,

It was gorgeously beliltant, the color
scheme bolng yellow; especinlly fAtting
for this month as November claime
the topaz and the chryeanthemum; in
this instance It
birthday month as well as her wod-
ding day wenson, For a centorplecs
| there was n mound of yellow “muma,”
kept In place by embedding the stems
In sand. At ench place there wns
little yellow jardintere contalning one
SUT, stralght lHttle yellow “mum” to
which the name enrd wis attached
with a yellow ribbon, The grape frult
cock-tudl bad a wee "mum” in the cen
ter of the fruit; around the stem of
the glasy there was a Aufty bow of
white tulle, The plates on which the
frappe glasses stood had a wroath of
vellow “iums” around them and the
lee-crenm wins In boxes concealed by
| petals of yellow crepe paper "muing.”
The candle stloks were of sliver and
hwl yellow shades. At ench place
were yellow slippars filled with salted
nuts, Just the bridal party were in-
cluded In the guests, | mean the girls
‘ in the party and two matrons of honor,

A Box Shower,

A jolly erowd wishing to “shower"
one of thelr number who was about
to leave the state of slngle blesged.
ness, concelved the bright 1dea of glv.
Ing a box shower, The boys were In
on It too, and they had loads of fun,
All the gifts were In boxes, which {n
turn were put In & huge dry goods box
covered with white paper cambrie on
which hearts of red, large and small
wera pasted, When all had arrived,
the bell rang and the villuge expreas-
men appeared and sald he had a small
parcel for Miss B- and limagine the
surprise when he entered with the as-
slstance of several of the mascullne
| Bucats bearlng the lmmense box. The

honored couple were told they could

unpack, but each package was to be
shown, the eard read and gpeech made
befare the next box was opened
Among the articles were boxes of
paper, box of matches, box of tacks,

-

was alao the bLride’s |

| bon ns there are glrls
sthe men wre given spools of thread
land told to find the girl who hus an

| ners are chosen and the girls put on

Chat on Interesting Topics of Many Kinds, by
a Recognized Authority

{ ke

' hour for this

{ of the other end must fasghion & neck-

1]

For Thanksgiving

————

box of moap, of thread, of plns, work
box, glove und handeerchief box,
stamp box, tool box and & nest of
boxes ending with a wae pill box
which contained a collar button; box
of tln kitchen utensils, box of paper
napking, box of labels, ete, When it
came Lo serving refreshments the hos
tegs hnd a dalnty luncheon put up In
pastebonrd boxes covered with rose
wall pnper, a box for each couple, col.
feo and Ice cream completed the re-
past. There were salted almonds and
bon-bonk It pretty hoart shaped boxes [
benring the monogram of the bride

and groom elect, which the guests re- |
telned an souvenirs [

A Neck:-Tie and Apron Party.
This really Ix an old time stunt, but
miany other old things has been
rejuvennted, The hostess preprres as
many cheose cloth pprons as thers are
men and as muny pleces of sllk or rib-
When all urrive

apron to mateh It In this way part
the aprons after the men have gewed
the hems and sewed on the strings,
Allow bhalf or threequarters of an
Next the girls are giv.
én the necktie pleces und they are
guthered together and put through a
door, each girl having bold of an end,
the door is closed and the men are
to come In and take hold of an end,
When each man hue an end, the door
In opened and the glrl who has hold

tie for her swain, The latter puts it
on und the glfl puts on her apron, and
thus partpners are selected for supper
or refreshments. Thia 18 a very Jolly |
party, adspted to private parties or
for a church soclal

MADAME MERRI

To Clean a Black Skirt.

To clean a black skirt, lny the skirt
&a flatly as possible on & clean table.
Remove all grease gpols with brown
paper and & hot fron, then with =
sponge dipped In strong coffee rub
over the whole of the dress, paylng
special nttentlon to the front and edge
of the skirt. When the whole of the
akirt bas been sponged and s still
damp, Iron on the wrong slde until
parfectly dry.

—

VERY housckeeper does hersell
proud In getting up the Thanks
giving dinner,

quite complete.

These decorations are no smull ltem
of experse If purchased in the art
shops where hand work brings
price,

very emall expense and ln a short time.

which work out attractively
The candle shude, representing

Thanksgiviog decorations, Is
traced on thin water-color paper by

water-color, The horn Is to be purple
—not top dark—the ribbons green, and
the frult of the gay richness of the
patural color, The Inside of the horn
may be tinted dark green,

To add to the effect when lghted,
put s bright bit of color on the wrong
side of the shade utider any gay col
ored frult, such as orange or upples.
Leave a little seam on each end of
the shade nnd fasten with brass brods.
The edge Is cut out lrregularly around
the frult. When the painting Is done
go over all llues with wuterproof black

ita | ural color
Any womun or glrl may, how- |erly mixed, will
ever, make her own decoratlons at | flesh color for begluners

We are giving toduy several designs | be gone over with & pen and luk out
in color. | line.

the |
horn of plenty, always In evidence In | light and dark shades, with o bit of
to be red on the head, and outlined.

menns of carbon paper, mod tinted in |color with dark green

ink, and do the work carefully.

Four pluce cards are given, one & |

Besldes the snowy | demure Puritan malden to be colored
linen, sparkling sllyer and gluss, | ln lght Bray gown, darker gray cape |

and savory dishes, somue decorntion s | with bLright red Hning, cap to mateh

needed to make thoe (estive occasion |

the cape with u white facing and tle
and kerchlof—which just shows o it
tle In lront

Palnt the nce and hands (o the pat
Red and yellow, If prop
Eive u satisfactory
The lUpes In asll

the cards should

The turkey Is to be palnted brown,

The pumpkin 18 a brilllant orange
leaves, and
the apples shaded In light and dark

red and green
stems,

The water-color cards may be bought
by the dosen, or very stiff and heavy
water-color paper miay be used

Those who do not slready possess a
box of water-color palnts may secure a
very excellent little box of n new make
with all the necessary colors, for 60
cunts, A fve-cent Japanese brush,
which comes to & very fine polnt, will
angwer all purposes for dolng this
work .

leaves, with brown

or—

Allblack hats are seen m satin, vel
vets, brocade, hatters plush, velours,
beaver, beaver cloth
.- More dress hats are in all-black or
black-and-white with a touch of metal
or color than In any othor ghade,

Ostrich feathers, willow plumes es-

e e

to the very deep rich coral shade,

And a girl may choose the shade
which s most becoming to her par
tioular type—the shade which bast
shows up or brings out the color In
her cheoks,

One may have the queer, {rregular
ly shaped bits of coral, or the round
or oval beads, whichever ls pre
ferred,

Some strings are quile Inaxpensive,
and one may obitaln the real coral
beads for a very rensonable sum,

| Charles

| ers were

dohnstown. —Willlam Williams, the

murderer of Mrs. Jennle
Pringle, died &t Harnesboro, of con-
sumption. He was out on $19,000
ball,  Willlams followed his wife and
Mre. Priugle to the rooms of the
Intter in this cliy last September and
used a razor on his victim, almost

Bocused

fevoring the head from the body. He
then hacked hls own throat with a
butcher knife, but infllcted only

minor lnjuries, Willianis made a full
tonfession at the time, but declarcd
that he would never walk to the gnl
lows, as he expected that
tion would end his existencs
before conld be

consump
long
lie o trial

brougut

Parby After soveral davs of sus

penge, which she was con

medical

thought

during
stantly
Dr. Lee, It s

under trentment

How nt all

danger has been passed by M Mury
Gotshaw, who was injured in a
ullar manner Saturday nlght The
Young wotian was golng down step

when the heel of her shoe eam ff
Not replizing 1t, she steéepped dowyn
with all her welght on her fobt and

severnl long, sharp nalls, which wer

left in the sole, were driven an Inch
into her heel, Sereaming with pain
she wus helped Into a store, whero
Polleceman Smith obtained a palr of
pincers with which he suceeded In
pulling the nalls out,
Tamaqua,-——At the elghth snnusl
State convention of the Ponsylvanin

Ireutachie
Hill,
elected

iegellschaft held at Sum
the following oMicers were
President, W, F. Noyer
Summit Hill; Viee-President, . J
Haen, Hazelton, Chaplain, Rev,
Lobach, Tamaqua; Secretary, W, W
Brost, Lansford; Treansurer, Willinm
Haber, Tumaqun, Warden,
Panco, West Hazelton ;
Boyer, Summit

mit

Conrad
Inside Guard
Hill; Outer

Guard, Thomas 1), Beltz, New Mahon
iny,

Lennl.—Rev, John J, Clarke, aged
03 years, rector of 8t. Francis Ih

Sales Catholiec Church, dled from »
complication of discases, from which
he woae a sufferer for some months
Father Clarke s the third pastor ot
St. Francis De Sales Church
within the past five months, Father
Clarke came from Nesguehoning less
than three months ago to succoesd
the late Father John MeEnroe, whe
had succeeded Father M, J. Kane,
who was also pastor of the chureh
five months ago and who died.

Chambersburg,— While jail prison
on their way to work on
the strecots In & remote part of the
town four made a hreak for Hberty
I'he officers fired on them, but the
shots (id not take effect and all ez
capird. Bome of whom were in jall

fur robbery and other high offenscs |

It developed after the escape that
slnce the order for street work went
Inte efMect ten davs ago ten prisonere
have escaped

Chester.-—8arah O'Brien, a prett;
young girl, was bereft of her curls
she auys, when entleed away by an

Italian girl to a house an West Sixth
streot,
ried her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Frunk
O'Hrien, who notified the pollice, Two

officers, who were assigoed on the

Sarah’s unusual ahsence wor- |

The b thint droamead the miagic stealast
In 0 e ¥. MAny yeam,
Yer willl ¢ UL willa and wanes
And works Its spell on hilm who hearsyl
'he mel la ] r oAnd sawest
With duicet g1 onm In ench tone;
I haunting swing and rhythmic beat
Atu | I rds thint sing sona
|
| The hand that the olden rhymest
T mar enrs Is dust,
| ! alden Umes
‘ kL e il in falr am then
thie ng that holds the heard
1 b ngge g il 1 aguln,
of i mdying wrt
And the wh w w this song, they grves
The world n ' uewt of thiele hamdes,
They cauvsed no t 1o Mugs o wave
| They trampled thiraugh no nling innde.
Thelr Tame cur pol througlh women'sh
tenrw
Nur througl g of thelr pold-
| And yet throug! Il 1he ByRone yoears
The simple song (el fame hias folit
8o sing It anftl whon the night
| Flinge shadows fraom the drowsy wesS,
For oll Its mwnsuros, shadow-light,
] With comfort wod he it are bleng,
| And 1t mny be to some (alr star
| With aflout wn echo of some straln
To tell the two who bids afar
|

They dld not write thelr song in vain

to die |

Fishing.
The devl), we are told, 18 the tathes
|v-a‘ Hen Fishing, therefore, must s
| the father of the devil, or else some
‘ Intimate family friend
Fishing Is not an art: 1t {8 not =
sport; It Is usunlly an unaccomplished
| act
\ The essentinls to fishing are a pola,
a line, and an eliminnted consclenca.
| Also the person who desires o take
np Ashing a8 n means of occupyng ha.
\ time for & dauy or wo must have so
much hope that he has Lo carry most
: of It In eondensed farm
Bome people fish by casting the line
nither and yon, then working the reei
and swearing

Others cut out tha cantlig and the

! resling-in and double up on the pro-
| fanity.
The mystery about fislilne s oot

why you do nat ecnteh aunything, but
why, when you move from an appar
ently tishless epot, the other man cam
row In there und lmmedintely enteh s
while

Jonah for years
belng merely s fisherman

wWis

suspected of

Quite Different,

ciase, found Sarah. The child’s halr |
had been cut off close to her hoead
No arrests have yel beepn made, but
it I8 understood the child's parents
propose to begin prosecution
Shamokin, — While n carload of
gteers from the West was belug un
loaded at n loeal vard, one of the

anlmals escaped and ran into & creck
with a number of men iun pursuit
The sieer left the stream and after
running over a4 nuniber of streets es-
taped to the mountains amid a num-
ber of rifte shots. A number of pe
destrinng narrowly escapeid baing
gored by the animal It dushed
through toewn

i=

Norristown —Becnuse thelr father
wina killed by n Lehigh Valley Triac-
tlon car at Feort Bide Inn, about a
year ago, when he was riding In ahb

Auto, his five chlldren wore awarded
$7 00 damages In Clivil Court, It
wos In covidepce that the suto in

which John Etehells, of Chester, was
B passenger, wag struck as 1t left a
hotal yard at a rapid rate of speed

Kaston,—The trustees of Lafayette
College have declded to ercet & bulld-
Ing for the mechanical ongineoring
department on recently ascguired land
‘near Marsh Fleld, betweon the fra-
ternity houses of the Delta Kappa
Epsllon and the Phli Kappan Psi
Work will be commenced this fall,

Ashland —Daniel Storm, a farmer
residing at Germamnville, wns killed
by a water train on the Philadelphia
& Reading Rallway. He was driving
across the tracks on his way to Gor-
don. ‘The horse was nlso killed.

Easton, -~ Frances Lolcolne, agaed
five years, daughter of Christopher
Lolcoine, of this eity, died at the
Hnston Hospital from injuries re
celved three weoks ago by belng
struck by an automobile belonging to
€. A. Busch, general manager of the
Bethlehem Steel Co,

Easton.—Herbert Frack, a soven-
teen-ysar-old son of James Frack, of
Bushkill Center, whose harn wus de
stroyed by fire three weeks ago, was
arrested and held In $600 ball for
trial at court, charged with belug the
Incendlury.

Allentown,—Wimn. Stuart, a cousin
of Uovernor Stuart, died of pnou-
monia, sged 71 yoars. His father

John Stuart, was a “48'%er" Mr.
Stuart was & retired and
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for
warnen

He c¢hldes ber, sarcuatically,
turnlog about to look @t the
they have paased

*You cunnot resist the (emptation™
he mays, “to see what they are wears
illi{“

'‘Not 80" she replies
merely turned about t

-

In defensas L
s i Loy had

turned rbhout to see¢ what my mnew
dress was made of
Just So.
Liven of toothivss men remind us
We must reach menl thme
Or the Ut boys wluye will And us
Fletcheriging as we ollmb L]

Time Works Cnanges.

“Where s my husbund?™ asks the
woman of her brotherinlaw, who has
emne o vielt them for the first e
in 16 years, and whe has taken the
bushand out with him to dinoer

“Ho's still seeing the to=n™ »x-
pluins the brotherinlaw “He sald
a while ago that he had no ldea the
town had grown so much in 15 yoars,
and that while he wus about it ke
wauld see It all”

Feared Pneumonia.

“1 don't see why you Insieted ow
coming out here in our spring clothes
on such a blustery, raw day *

“But think of everybody reading
about you and 1 being the very fewt
people to appear fn Heht garb.™

“Reading 1° Where! On
tombstopes?”

oA

In Tokye.

“In It not splendid,” asks Okate San
of her papa, “that we are adoptiug e
many of the American custome ™

“Tha custows sra  all right,™ e
sponds the kind old gentieman, “but,™
thinking of the collection of bills




