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HOUSE HONORED
HEROIC MINERS

HARRISBURG, May 1.
The heroic rescue of the seven men
entombed in the mine at KFoustwell.
Cambria county, was officially called
to the attention of the house cf repre-
sentatives this morning and a resolu-
tion by Mr. Moulthrop, of Clearfield,
commending the bravery of the rescu-
ers was unanimously adopted.
RESOLUTION ADOPTED.
The resolution was as follows:
‘‘Whereas, We are informed

public press of the rescue of the seven
miners entombed in the miue of the
Berwind-White Coal company at
Foustwell, Cambria county, in this
Commonwealth, by a number of their
brave and heroic fellow-workingmen
under most trying and dangerous cir-
cumstances, during which time their
lives were constantly in danger.

MARK OF PUBLIC RECOGNITION

““Therefore, Be it resolved that this
legislature take cognizance of this act
and extend its approbation to the res-
cuers and direct that this resolution
be entered on the legislative record az
a mark of public recognition of their
brave and valorous deed.’’

No debate occurred on the resolution
it being adopted without comment.

INVITATION ACOEPTED.

An invitation from the citizens of
West Pittston to the representatives to
attend West Pittston’s ‘‘golden jubi-
lea'’ celebration in June was present-
ed by Mr. Hall,of Luzerne,and unani-
mously accepted.

BILLS PASSED FINALLY.

The following bills were passed fin-
alty:

Authorizing municipal corporations
owniug their water systems to re-loc-
ate roads destrcyed by overflow of re-
seivoirs or otherwise and to acquire
land to preserve the water supply from
contamination. s,

Providing for an assistant State_vet-
erinarian and cleiks.

Making $1,500 a year the minimum
salary for poor directors in counties of
more than 150,000 population. ~ -~

CERTIFICATE NOT REQUIRED.
[EProviding that certificates §of vacci-
nation or of having had small pox
shall not be required in auny locality
when smallpox does not exist thero,

Senate bill to punish persons cou-
tributing to the delinquency of chil-
dren. ST

Providing for regulating foreign
corporations engaged in selling their
own securities or other secnrities]lin
this State.

Nanticoke to Benton by Trolleyyg

Plans are on foct for the extension
of tha Paanla’s straat railway af Nan.
ticoke, from that town to Benton, by
the way of Shickshinny and Hunting-
don Mills, this tapping a rich section of
Columbia county.

R. H. Conover, of Nanticoke, secre-
tary and treasurer of the People’s
Street Railway company and manager
of the Susquehanna Coal company’s
supply store at that place; H. M.
Smith, of Alden Station, president of
the People’s Traction company, F. H.
Kohlbreaker, superintendent of the
Susquehanna Coal company, E. B.
Sheeder, of Wanamie, and Dr. J. R.
Hess, of Huntingdon Mills, directors
of the same street railway company,
were over the proposed route in an
automobile yesterday and took dinner
at the McHeny house in Benton. They
were more than pleased with the out-
lock for a successful trolley line, now
that the trolleys have the right to car-
ry freight, and they were unanimous-
Iy of the opinion that such a trolley
line would be a paying venture.

Surveyors have been at work on the
route from Shickshinny to Nanticoke
and have that work completed, the
gentlemen stated in an interview con-
cerning the proposed trolley line. Dur
ing the present week they will be put
to work on the routs between Shick-
shinny and Huntingdon Mills. From
Huntingdon Mills the route of the old
Huntingdon Creek and Muncy railroad
survey will be followed to Benton.
This route was surveyed for a steam
road many years ago but was never
built, because of it being considered
t00 expensive for a steam road.

However, as soon as these men were
assured that®*a trolley freight bill
would become a law, they set to work
to make plans for the building of a
trolley line between the points named.

That it will be successful goes with
out saying,as a rich farming and lum-
ber country is tapped, and should pro-
duce a great deal of freight business,
in the way of produce and manufact-
ured lumber,

UNIFORM PRIMARIES
ARE UNCHANGED

—
HARRISBURG, May 1.

There will be no change in the sys-
tem governing primary elections in
the State before the law passed at the
special legislative session of 1906 gets
a test.

This was virtually decided last
night, when the senate elections com-
mittee killed the Lydick uniform

primary bill,sent over from the house. |

Early in the evening the committee
heard arguments against the bill by
Thomas Raeburn White and George
Burnham, Jr., of the Philadelphia
committee of seventy, and John H.
Fow, counsel for the city commission-
ers. Immediately after the hearing the
committee took its action,and the bill
was returned to the senate with a
negative report.

Lecture.
‘he Rev. C. R. Botsford, pastor of
‘ty Lutheran church of Berwick
‘iver a lecture on Thursday
May 2nd, at 7:45 o’'clock in
German Lutheran church.
10 cents. A30,M1,2.

|

}

= For Rent. -

By Constance D'Arcy Mackay.

Copyright, 1907, by T. C. Parcells.

“Be sure it has six light rooms, all
outside,” abjured Grace,

“And remember it must be in a nice
neighborhood,” added Molly.

Rowena sighed. “I'll try,” she sald
resignedly and, tucking her umbrella
under her arm, started down the stalrs,
It was a cool day, with a gray sky and
a promise of rain in the ailr. The
streets and boulevards had the faded,

| dusty look that late summer always

wears before the first frost arrives to
sharpen and brighten things. Vans
laden with furniture passed with a
frequency which proclaimed that mov-

| Ing time had come.

this |
morning through the medium of the |

“1 must remember that all places
look less cheerful on a dull day,” sald
Rowena to herself, taking a list out of
her pocketbook and running over it
with a ruminating eye.

«‘RBright, attractive apartment, six
rooms and bath.’ I think I'll try that
one, though they all advertise them as
attractive, and the reality is a lot of

*“IT'S JUST THE PLACE FOR: YOUNG MAR-
RIED COUPLES."”

stuffy little rooms overlooking an air

shaft on one side and somebody's

back yard on the other.

that ought to give me a better cholice.”

For a week Rowena had been flat
hunting, climbing endless flights of
stairs and Interviewing a seemingly

endless line of real estate agents and |

she set out |
| boots, which were of surprising length, |

back fatigued and disheartened. “The | turned into the berth and, having an |

janitors. Each morning
blithely, and each evening she came

price we weant to pay and the kind of
an apartment we would llke don't seem
to it together,” she walled, recounting
her adventures to Molly and Grace at
nightfall. And this particular day prov-
ed no exception to the rule. By 11
o’clock in the morning she had tramp-
ed miles and found nothing suitable.
“Is this the Edgemere?” she wearily

inguired of an elevator
apartment bullding whose marble en-

trance and artistic green walls were
like a ray of hope to her dejected spir-
its.

“Yes'm,” said he of the trim suit
and brass buttons.

“I'd like to look at one on the third
floor,” said Rowena, smiling on him.
Rowena's smile was one of her chief
charms. It lighted up her piguant face
and showed a dimple Jurking in her
cheek. It would captivate any one
from a king to an elevator boy.

The third floor of the Bdgemere
proved desirable from every point of
view. Rowena was delighted. “And
all for $50 a month,” she breathed.

The boy gaped at her. “Fifty dol-
lars!” he scoffed. “Why, these here
apartments rents for a hundred and
firey!”

“One hundred and fifty! You're cer-
talnly mistaken. The paper sald”—
She opened her pocketbook, found the
clpping and showed it to him. He
shook his head.

“Misprint, lady,” he answered. “They
ain't no such price.”

“Sure, that's just what I've been
telling this gentleman,” said a neat
looking scrubwoman, suddenly appear-
ing in the doorway.

of shoulder and firm of chin. He stared
at Rowena for an Instant.

But I'm start- |
ing awfully early In the season, and |

Behind her tow- |
ered a fair haired young fellow, broad |

|

| gave them a semblance of supercuious |

drooping eyelids.

Rowena toyed with her parasol. She
was looking dangerously demure in pale
blue. A tip tilted, coquettish hat sa.
lightly on her well poised head.

“I feel like a perfect culprit when
1 return at night,” she confessed. “The
glrls fuss over me and say what a
hard day I must have been through.”

“I know,” echoed Dwight, grinning
sympathetically. “The fellows tell me
that I'm & brick and that they're no
end grateful, while as it is I'm having
the time of my life! Must we really
go?' he pleaded as Rowena abruptly
gathered up her gloves and parasol.

“I simply must decide on something
today,” she said, a ring of determina-
tion in her volce. *I cannot put it off
any longer.”

“Let's try this, then,” suggested
Dwight, looking up at a white stone
bullding on a side street. “This 18 29.
It looks pretty spick and span, doesn’t
1t? I have an idea that it will do.”

Rowena gave a regretful shake of
the head.

“It's too small,” she declared, glane-
ing about at the little drawing roomn.
“But, oh, what a darling! It's the
lovellest one we've seen anywhere!
With a little money and a little taste
it could be made a perfect jewel box.
How the sun streams in, and how deat

and cozy this drawing room would
be!"”
“With a window seat there,” said

Dwight, “and a bookcase against the
wall.”

“And some pictures and bits of brie-
a-brac on the mantel!” Rowena glow-
ed with enthusiasm.

“And a low round table and a read-
ing lamp,” added Dwight delightedly.

The volce of the ever present jani-
tress broke in on them. *I think
you'd like it,” she observed. “It's just
the place for young married couples.”

Rowena gasped andretreated. Dwight

| followed.

“Dear,” he besought, “‘you know it's
exactly as she says-it's meant for us
and no one else. Ah. Rowena, won't
you say that the light which shines
through these windows will be our

| home light? Won't you say that every

| night at dinner time the woman I love
will be waiting here to welcome me?
Won't you say”"—and there was mirth
in his voice as well as tenderness—
“won't yon say that onr flat hunting
is over?”

Rowena hesitated.

“T don't know,” she began demurely.
“I hadn't meant to lease my heart so
soon, bhut since—since so desirable a

! tenant has applied it seems only right |

| to oblige him with a permanent ocen-
pancy, provided he keeps it in good re-
| pair!”

Pullman’s Giant Passenger.
There was one story of his career
that Mr. Pullman used to tell with
manifest delight. One night, golng
| out of Chicago, a long, lean, ugly man,
with a wart on his cheek, came Into
| the depot. He pald George M. Pull
man 50 cents,

assigned him. Then he kicked off his

| easy conscience, was sleeping like a
healthy baby before the car left the
depot. Along came another passenger
and paid his 50 cents. In two minutes
he was back at George Pullman.

|  %“There's a man In that berth of
mine,” sald he hotly, “and he's about
ten feet high. How am [ going to
gleep there, I'd like to know? Go and
look at him.”

his arms were stretched across the
bed, and his feet were stored comfort-
ably—for him.
until he awoke and then told him if he
wanted the whole berth he would have
to pay $1.

“My dear sir,” saild the tall man, “a
contract 18 a contract. I have paid you
B0 cents for half this berth, and, as
you see, I am occupying it. There's
the other half,” pointing to a strip
about six inches wide.
don't disturb me again.” And, so say-
ing, the man with the wart on his face
went to sleep agaln. He was Abraham
Lincoln.

Yellowstone Park.

| The Yellowstone National park cov-
| ers an area of 8,848 square miles of
territory and embraces within its boun-
daries specimens of almost every kind

lakes, mountains, boiling springs, mud
volcanoes, geysers, canyons, caves, ba-
saltic terraces and glant bowlders worn
by erosion Into every manner and kind
of queer and fantastic shape that the
imagination can conceive of. The Yel-
lowstone s at present by far and away
the largest park in the world.

Short Stay Neighborhoods.
man who contemplated going into

A
“Why, Miss Holden,” he cried, with | puginess for himself looked around for

a boylsh laugh of pleasure, “are you
on the trail too?"

“1 should think you'd know it at fiest
glance,” sald Rowena tragically. “My
gisters tell me that my face has taken

hunter—a look of grim despair that is
unmistakable.”
Dwight Curtls laughed again.

“I wonder if your triels are as great

as mine. I'm clubbing together with

two other fellows, and trying to fill the |
wants of each and all is turning me |

gray. Moreover, I feel I'm getting the
rickets from sprinting up so many
flights of stairs.”

“The bullding we're In aow is going
to be torn down, so we have to move,
and it's my turn to search,” explained
Rowena. “And, oh, Mr. Curtis, have
you seen any reasonable apartments
with light, airy rooms In a pleasant
neighborhood not too far from the car
llne?”

“I have not,” Dwight answered grave-
ly, “though J repeat those phrases even
in my sleep. 1 tell you what—why
can't we hunt together? It will be a

more sociable, and two heads are
tter than one, yon know. Besides,
down at the beach this summer that
Hawking man monopolized so much of
your time that it's only fair for me to
have my innings now. Shall we go to
Seventy-sixth street next?”

“Do you realize,” said Rowena a week
later as they sat on a bench on River-
gide drive, “that time Is flylng and
we've found nothing—absolutely noth-
ing—so far?”

“But we've had a lot of fun,” Dwight
replied, smiling reminiscently as he
thought of sundry stroils they had tak-

en in the park, sundry luncheons tete- |
a-tete In the little casino, sundry car |

rides to perfectly irrelevant places, and
all with the ostensible excuse of flat
hunting.

“This Is good enough for me,” he
went on, with a look first at Rowena

and then at the river, where myriads |

of water craft plied
Steam launches puffed
sallboats gleamed In the sunlight, and
an excursion steamer churned past, all
flag flylng and a band playing lustily
on deck. The rows of stone houses
facing the drive were closed and sllent,
the lower windows boarded up, while
the half shut blinds of the upper ones

portentously, |

up and down. |

a good location. He rejected the ad-
| vice of two friends who had suggested
| nelghborhoods which they thought de-
| sirable.

| “I don’t like elther of the places,” be |
on the expression of the New York flat |

sald. “Business can't be good around
;there 1 have passed through those
streets many times, and always I have
been struck with the frequency with
which the pames on the shops are
changed. That doesn’t look promising.

he tays; contrariwise, he moves. None
| of the short stay neighborhoods for
| me.”—-New York Post.

I:iterally Speaking.

Hi Harix—Heow be yore son gittin’ |

along sense he went tew th’ city? St
| Meadowgrass—Oh, he's flourishin’. Hi
Harlx—I'm powerful glad tew hear it.
| What® he doin’? Si Meadowgrass—
| He's a-teachin’ penmanship In one ov
them Dbusiness colleges. — Pittsburg
Press.

His Name.
Lawyer — What s your full name?
Witness— K. K. K. Karl Benson. Law-

yer—What do all the K's stund for?

Witness — Nothing; the minister who
ehristened me stuttered. — Boston
Transeript.

On Tipping the Hat.

New Yorkers still cling to the an-
cient custom of tipping their hats when
greeting a male friend or acqualntance.
It Is a common sight to see a stald,
prosperous looking business man as he
passes an acquaintance tipping his hat,
although the other is alone and unac-
companled by a woman. It is the
same after a party has been together
somewhere, at dinner, probably, or at
the theater. You will notice that as
one separates himself from the others
he will say good night or au revolir and
then tip his hat. Also when one man
{s Introduced to another it is dollars
to a subway ticket that he will lift his

chapeau. Wonder why 1t is. They
don’'t do It in Pittsburg.—Pittsburg
Disvatch.

The Bore.

“I think Jones Is one of the wors%
bores that ever llved.” “Why so?’ “He
broke right In and began talking about
himself while I was telling about a
thrilling experience I once had out
west.”—Indianapolls Star,

and half a berth was |

Qy—#—“~"—*~m~mrnumnn—mnu tow. THe i,
lank man's knees were under his chin,”

of natural scenery—waterfalls, rapids, |

Wherever a man finds trade profitable |

O
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Special License

By A. M. DAVIES OGDEN.

Copyright, 1907, by P. (. Eastment.

Autumn was dying in a blaze of
erfmson and gold. Everywhere color
fairy rioted, from the vivid blue of the
cloudless arching sky, against which
the green of scattered firs stood sharp-
Iy defined, down to the wind blown
leaves through which the old white
horse shufiled his slow way. Squire
Godfrey, justice of the peace for the
county and now out riding circuit, let
fall the reins while he gratefully in-
haled long breaths of the clear Octo-
ber ailr. The nuts must surely be
ripening.

I'rom the woods on his left rang out
the merry voices of children, and in-
voluntarily the squire smiled. In those
very woods forty years ago he and
Hetty had gone a-nutting—Hetty, with
her dancing roguish brown eyes, her
plain little calico frock and the deep
sunbonnet always hanging by one
string. How distinctly he could see
the little figure!

Then the shaggy gray eyebrows met
in a heavy frown over the keen blue

| eyes. What was Hetty to him but the
girl who had flouted and mocked him,
driving him away from home for these
wretched ten years! Well, he had
come back and made a <uccess of his
life, and the squire's frovwn smoothed
itself as he reflected on the prosperity
which was his.
rled Johnson Wetherby, who had died

not long after, leaving her with one |

boy to educate and care for. She had
done it well, admitted the squire
grudgingly. But that young John
should have presumed to court his
Susle! The squire’s frown became a
scowl as he whipped up the old white
horse. ife would have none of that
nonsense,

Luckily Snsle was a good girl. She
submitted quietly enough to the thun-
derlng pronunciamento launched at
her head by the irate squire. She was
not to see Wetherby, not to write to

| him, except the one letter conveying
her father's declsion.

“And you cannot marry him with-
out my conseut for three years vet,”

Pullman shook him |

“LEMUEL,” SHE MURMURED.

| chuckled the squire, “for I won't sign
“the license. Of course if you choose
| to run off to some other county’'—

But Susie shook her head. No, she
would not do that.

It was well that he had been so firm,

| pursued the squire. He bad been

“Sell that and | proved In the right, for it was a year |
| now since Susie had even mentloned |
She was cured, just as |

| John's name.
| be predicted she would be; otherwise

he would scarcely have felt safe leav- |

| ing her in charge of the office, accord-
| ing to former custom. But he could
trust Susie; she was his own child,
Perhaps the squire overlooked the fact
that he himself had not yet forgotten.
As he drew up at the little inn which
was to be his first halting place the
| man was surprised to see a familiar
looking buggy already fastened in the
trim wooden shed. The iavern was &
quaint, homely bullding, white and
square, with tall pillars and green
shutters. At the rear ran a wide,
sunny veranda. The squire, golng
| through the dark, chilly hallway, push-
| ed open the the swing door. Then he
| stopped short. Facing him rose a
slim, white faced little woman clad in
| dusty black bombagine. The worn
' hands, tightly clasped together, shook

| a bit, but the brown eyes met his own

with the old dauntless look.
“Lemuel,” she murmured.
| “Hetty,” responded the squire, be-
| wilderedly breaking the silence of
| thirty years.
| A sudden appeal flashed up into the
| thin face. Her fingers strained them-
gelves dezperately In
| gloves.
“ILemuel,” she began agalin,
| want to speak to you—I've wanted to
for a long time, but you wouldn't let
me. Then John told me that you would
probably stop here today”—

an altered tone. “For the moment [
| had forgotten John. It is to him, then,
that I am indebted for this pleasure,”
his stubborn mouth wrinkling Into a
sudden sarcasm.

Mrs, Wetherby regarded him with a
level glance.

“Yes, It is John,” she sald steadily.
“For my own sake I should never have
pleaded. That you chose to take as
gerious a bit of girlish folly, a child-
Ish plque which one kind word from
you would have melted, for all that—
let it go. The past Is past. But John,
my boy—must his life, too, be spoiled?
He loves your daughter. She loves
him,” unheeding the squire’'s angry
flush. “Must they lose their youth and
| let life’s sweetest years be sacrificed
merely to satisfy a dislike of me, Lem-
uvel?” A passionate energy inspired
her eager words.

“Dislike,” repeated the squire thought-
fully. “Dislike. Was It really that?”
Whatever his faults, the squire was
truthful. “But, Hetty,” a sudden
warmth breaking Into his own voice,
“Hetty, you sald—you sald ‘spoiled
too” Do you mean that cared?
Did you, Hetty 7" with compelling eyes
on hers.

“Yes,” sald Mrs. Wetherby simply,
“I cared. And you went away, you
never wrote, and so—at last—I married
Johnson Wetherby. He was a good
husband.” A sudden impulse of loy-

alty toward the dead surged within
her
“And 1 marrled Susan Martin,”

mused the squire aloud, but he was
consclous of what he was saying. A
great wonder held him fast. Was this
the qulet. self repressed woman who

And Hetty had mar- |

their cotton |

“I-1;

“Ah, yes, John,” sald the squire in'

all these years had sat across the aisie
from him every Sunday morning In
church, this slender, vibrant creature,
trembling in the might of her demand
for happiness of her son? Was this
the woman whom he had believed with-
out feeling? In a sudden flash of in-
slght he caught himself, a man cherish-
Ing the hidden resentment which year
by year hardened character and face,
while she A tender reverence slow-
ly crept into the stern old eyes,

“Come,” he said gently, “we’ll have
some dinner, and then we can talk
about John.”

When, a week later, the squire’s bug-
gy pulled up before the honeysuckle
laden porch of home, the owner's
brows were drawn together into a sem-
blance of its former frown. The mouth
held its accustomed lines. Only In the
deep set blue eyes a new light gleamed
irrepressibly.  But Susie did not see.
The girl came slowly to the door. Close
behind followed a tall, slimm young fel-
low with steady brown eyes. The
squire stared.

“Father,” announced Susie, pale, but |

resolute, I want to tell you at once
that I'm married to John. The blank
licenses for any oune needing them were
{on your desk already signed. It was
only necessary to fill in the names.
I-I hope you forgive me. But If you
| don't,” as her father still stared with
features unrelaxed, “I'm ready to go.
I couldn’t leave the house alone, though.
And, besides, I wanted to tell you my-
self. We were married this morning.”
The squire’s own deflant will beamed
from her blue eyes. She was his own
child, ali right, the squire recognized,
with an amused recollection of his for-
mer thought, and he could bardly sue

himself for issuing a license to a minor |
without her parent’s consent, his own |

| name being signed to the document.
The squire threw down his reins.
“Well,” he capitulated, “if it's done,

| it's done. And we were planning to

glve you such a fine wedding too!” |

Then as an amazed “we” broke from
the startled girl Squire Godfrey leaned
over and patted the curly head.

“I'm not going to scold,” he declarsd
heartily.
My wife's waiting now at the hotel for
you to come; said I must tell you my-

! gelf first. So run and get on your hat.
John,” while a long, searching look
passed between the two men as thelr

hands met, “you've got to be doubly a |
Your mother has tak- |

son to me now.
en me at last.”

Revenge Is Sweet.

In ordinary life he was a very impor-
tant person, for he was a judge; but,
alas, his liver got out of order just the
same as if he had been an ordinary
mortal, and a brother luminary had ad-
vised him to take a Turkish bath. It
was a luxury he had not previously in-
dulged in, and he noticed that the rub-
ber was terribly rough. However, he
patiently endured being punched, slap-
ped and poked until he could stand
the torture no longer.

“Is—Iit—qui-te—neces-sary—to—ma-ke
—me — black — and — blue—all—over?”
panted his lordship.

“Never you mind; you're all right,”
responded the rubber, redoubling his
energy and grinning dlabollcally.

“Who (slap, groan) are (thud, groan)
you?" gasped the judge, a horrible sus-
picion dawning in his mind. *“Your

| (whack, groan) face does (whack,
groan) look fa—(groan) look fa—(groan)
miliar” (swish, groan).
“Oh, you remember me, do you?”
growled the rubber sarcastically.
| “well, mebbe you'd like to have the

chance to send me up for six months
{agam for prize nAghting—whoosh.”—
| Pearson’s Weekly.

Humors of Sculpture.

“When architects insist on decorating
the facades of public buildings with
symbolical groups,” remarked a New
York philosopher, “they often add un-
consclously to the humor of everyday
| fe. Just look at those two cherubs
| over the central window on top of the
| hall of records, for example. How can
| any one with a memory ever forget the
scandals of the construction of that
bullding in looking at these two fig-
ures? One of them {8 plainly going
| over the account books of the cost,
while the other one is peering down-
ward, as if he were trying to get a
glimpse of that Imitation marble work
that has been put up on the walls of
the upper storles. And the best of it
{s that such stories last. Who ever
went to Washington for the first time
that he did not have to listen to that
yarn about the statue of Columbus or
Washington or some one else that
| stands In front of the capitol, throwing
| the ball up to the Goddess of Liberty on
the dome?’—New York Press.

Grim Joke In a Blue Book.
A grim plece of humor appears in
| the British blue book dealing with the
taxation of unimproved land values in
the colonies. The tax commissioner of
Adelaide, after referring to the inac-
curate returns, says:

“Side by side with jthese Inaccurate
returns it has been pleasing to note
the completeness with which others
have been prepared in the minutest
particulars, and we cannot fall to rec-
ognize the thoroughness of the tax-
payer who returned that plece of land
of his, measuring nine feet by six feet,
in the —— cemetery, and under the
column ‘Name of Oecupler’ gave that
of his departed wife.”

I —
warsnip moaels.

Paraffin wax models of all proposed ‘

Pritish battleships are used by the
admiralty for tests before the keels of

the ships are laid down, the minia- |
tures being tested in a great tank. The |
models are from twelve to twenty-four |
feet long, the tank being 400 feet long |

| and twenty feet wide. The models are
made of wax because it 1s a enaterial
which does not absorb water or change
its weight, so that alterations can be

easily made, and the material can be |

melted up and used again. The Amer-
fcan naval authorities also have mod-
els of all their hulls constructed, but
these are much more elaborate than
the British, being formed of white pine
and fitted with rudders, false Kkeels,

propeller shafts and 211 et ceteras.
To Cure a Bad Habir,

A way to cure a bad habit is thus
explained by the Rev. Samuel McComb
in the New York World: If you have

a habit you wish to get rid of put your ‘

. mind upon It after golng to bed. Re

solve to discard that habit at the mo- |

ment you are lapsing from semicon-
sclousness into complete unconsclous-
ness. Repeat the operation several
nights, several weeks if necessary, and
cure will follow, provided that the day
after the first night the experiment is
started you obey the Impulse that will
come on you to avoid the accustomed
habit.

The Bad Place.

“What! Fishing on the Sabbath?”’
exclaimed the clergyman reprovingly.
“Don’t you know that little boys who
fish on the Sabbath go to the bad
place?”

“Huh, 1 guess dat's right,” replied
the bad boy disgustedly. “I couldn’t 'a’
struck no worse place dan dis.”—Phila-
delphia Press.

“Fact is, I'm married myself. |

WORKING A SWINDLE.

Clever Scheme Carried Through by ®
Plausible Woman.

An elegantly dressed Spanish lady
one day visited a speclalist in mental
diseases in Madrid on behalf of her
husband, who, she said, was a sufferer
from religious mania. Having explain.
ed the case, It was arranged that she
should return in about an hour with
the afflicted husband.

The lady’s next scene of action was
a jeweler's shop In another part of the
city, where #e selected diamonds to
the value of $3,000 on the understand-
Ing that she would buy them Iif her
husband approved., Would some one
accompany her home In a cab and the
money would be paid immediately? A
trusted clerk was sent, and with him
the lady drove back to the doctor's
house. In an anteroom she took the
stones “just to show them to her hus-
band.” Then, entering with sublime

assurance the doctor's study, she In-

formed the specialist tLaé-irerhusband
Was newsa-therinteroom and ready to
be examined,

Leaving a visiting card, the lady took
her departure, and the doctor, biddin,
the supposed patient enter, proceed
at his leisure to ask professional ques-
tlons. The jeweler's man was puzzled
at first, but soon he realized that he
had been made the victim of a clever
frand. The doctor, however, interpret-
ed his agitation as caused by his com-
plaint, and when after two hours mat-
ters were finally explained the lady Im-
| postor had vanished with her spoils
| without leaving any trace. — London
Tit-Bits,

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

A good many loafers imagine ;thq
are philosophers.

You are very fond of your opinions,
Let other men enjoy theirs.

Parents will say their children are
bad, but won't stand it from others,

Enthusfasm is all right provided you
don't meet a man who is full of It
| when you are busiest.

The average man has more respect
for a thief than a deadbeat. And
thieves are not held in high esteem.

When a man tells his “story,” always
remember that he exaggerates it and
that he isn’t fair with the other fellow.

Among the white races more than
geven-tenths of religion {s confined to
women. Yet the men run things. Very
few men are really religious, while you
| ind few women who are not.—Atchison
| Globe.

A Fazatal Error.

Borrowes—Nellie, hand me my um-
brella, will you? It has commenced to
rain. Mrs. B.—I lent your umbrella to
Mr. Sweetfern last night. Borrowes—
What in thunder did you do that for?
Didn't you know it was his?—Spare
Moments.

Did Her Worst.
Hicks—She threatened all sorts of
things, and finally e got desperate an@
exclaimed, “Do your worst!” Wicks—
And what did she do? Hicks—Very
coolly she began to play the piano.
Wicks—I see. She took him at his

word. ROReRE . e

Matrimonial Tendencies.

We always tend to run to extremes in
our soclal fashions, and it 1s thereforé
not without some interest, one mg
even say anxiety, that we shall wat
the very declded tencency of soclety
women to marry men very much youn-
ger than themselves. There may come
a day when an age limit may have to
be instituted.—Loudon World.

= m———

Nasal

CATARRHK

In all its stages.

Ely’s Cream Balm

cleanses, soothcs and heals
the diseased membrane.
It cures catarrh and drives
away a cold in the head
quickly.

Cream Barm is placed into the nostrils, spreads
over the membrane and is absorbed. Relief is im-
mediate and a cure follows. Itis not drying—does
not produce sneezing. Large Size, 50 cents at Drug-
gists or by mail; Trial Size, 10 cents.

ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren Street, New York

Kennedy’s
Laxative

Cough Syrup

CONTAINS HONEY AND TAR

Relieves Colds by working them
through

out of the system a
and healthy action of the bowels.

Relieves by olnnllg the
mucous membranes of the throal,
chest and bronehiul tubes.

“As pleasant to the taste
as Maple Suger”

Children Like It

For Sale by Pavles & to¢

“The Blood is The Life.”
Science has never gone beyond the
above simple statement of seripture.  But
ft has iilluminated that statement and
| given it a meaning ever broadening with
| the increasing breadth of knowledge.
When the blood is “bad” or impure it
is not alone the body which suffers
The brain is also

through disease.

th(-rvb‘y
curing, pimples, blotches, eruptions and
other cutaneous afiections, as eczema,
tetter. or sa't rheum, hives and other
maniiestations of impure blood.
® @ O] @® @ ®

In the cure of scrofulous swellings, en-
larged glands, open eating ulcers, or old
sores, the “*Golden Medical Discovery " has
performed the most marvelous cures. In
cases of old sores, or open eatir g uleers,
{t is well to apply to the open sores Di.
Plerce’'s All-Healing Salye, which pos-
| sesses wonderful healing potency when
used as an application to the sores in con-
junction with the use of "Golden Medical
Discovery " as a blood cleansing consti-
tutional treatment. If your druggist
don’t happen to have the “All-Healing
Salve” in stock, you can easily procure it

by inclosing fifty-four cents in postage |

stamps to Dr. R. V. Pierce, 663 Main St.,

Buffalo, N. Y., and it will come to you by

return post. Most druggists keep it as

well as the “Golden Medical Discovery.”
® @ (O] ® ® ®

You can't afford to accept any medicine

of unknown composition as a substitute |
for "Golden Medical Discovery,” which I8 |

a medicine OF ENOWN COMPOSITION,
having a complete list of ingredients in
plain English on its bottle-wrapper, the
aame being attested as correct under oath.

Dr. Plerce’s Pleasant Pellets regulate |

and invigorate stomach, liver and bowels

APPRAISEAENT OF
~ MERCANTILE 7AX

Of Montour County for the
Year 1907.

List of persous and firms engaged in
selling and vending goods, wares,mer-
chandise, commodities, or effects of
v hatever kind or nature, residing and
doing business in the County of
Montour and State of Pennsylvania,
viz:

ANTHONY TOWNSHIP.

J. B. Dewayld=TTiomas Den nin, W.
H. Dildine; W. C. Houghton, George
Hill, Boyd E. Stead, Miss L. Wagner,

JOOPER TOWNSHIP.

O. D. Garrison,

DANVILLE, FIRST WARD.

A. C. . Amesbury, Mrs E. M.
Bausch, Mrs. Jennie Barry, S. M.
Dietz, W. J. Evans, T. A. Evans,

Jacob Goss, James V. Gillaspy, J. D,
Gosh & Co., Grand Union Tea Co.,

Harris, Daniel B. Heddeuns,
Heddens, D. C. Hunt,
Hunt, U. Y. James,
Sons, Paul Knoch,
Carl Litz, S. Lowenstein & Co., E.
T. Linpard, Bigler D. Moyer, R. D.
Magill, Daniel Marks, John Martin,
J. J. Newman, F. M. Owen, A. M.
Philips, George W. Roat, Mart H.
Schram, H. M. Schoch, Andrew
Schatz, George R. Sechler, Jesse
Shannon, Standard Gas Co., Irvin A.
Snyder, Eleanor Thomas, Trumbower
& Werkheiser, W. O. Williams, H. R.
Wenck,
DANVILLE, SECOND WARD.
E. L. Aten, H. E. Esterbrook, Russell
Foust, John M. Gibbons, F R.
Harner, ‘Theodore Hoffman, Jr.,
George Hotfner, H. R. & D. C. Jones,
T. H. Johns, Albert Kemmer, Abram
LaRue, Samuel Mills, 0. O. Ritter,
W. H. N. Walker,
DANVILLE, THIRD WARD.

E. D. Aten & Co., William F. Bell,
George C. Bomboy, Franklin Boyer,
Charles Beyer, H. Bernheimer, Boet-
tinger & Dietz, Peter Comick, Jesse B.
Cleaver, H. T. Cromwell, J. H. Cole,
Frank L. Cochell, Oohen Bros., A.
Delcamp, L. C. Dietz, Henry Divel.
John Doster’s Sons, James F. Dough-
erty, L. J. Davis, Jamoes Dailey,
James Dalton, Harry Ellenbogen &
Bros., John Eisenhart, D. R. Eckman,
G. W. Emerick, T. J. Evans, Jacob
Engle, J. H. Fry, Foster Bros., H. W.
Fields, W. L. Gouger, J. B. Gear-
hart, David Haney, Fred W. Howe,
J. & F. Henrie, O. O. Johnson, Jno.
Jacobs’ Sons, Phoebe Kinn, John
Krainak, William Lovett, Wal-
ter Lunger, Harvey Longenberger, O.
S. Lyons, J. W. Lore, Willlam E.
Limberger, G. L. McLain, P. J. Mc-
Caffrey, J. H. Miller, Oarl McWill-
iams, Oharles Miller, E. A. Moyer,
Elias Maier, R. L. Marks, J. O.
Montgomery, P. O. Murray & Son,
Mayan Bros., George A. Myers, Clar-
ence Peifer, Paules & Co.. V. Palm-
isano, J. J. Powers, A. M. Peters,
I A. Persing, R. J. Pegg, B. Rosen-
stine, R. Rosenstine, A. Rosenstine,
M. J. Riley, James Ryan, F. H. Rus-
sell, W. J. Rogers, O. A. Ranck,
George A. Rossman, S. F. Ricketts,
George F. Reifsnyder, J. W. Swarts,
George F. Smith, Joseph Smith, P. P.
Swentek, William Spade, Thomas A.
Schott, Mrs. Z. Smith,John F. Tooley,
John Udelhofen, Jr., R. O. Will-
iams, G. B. Wintersteen, S. J. Wel-
liver, James Tooey.

DANVILLE, FOURTH WARD.
John Bruder, B. H. Harris.
5 DERRY TOWNSHIP.
Charles Beaver, Richard B. Moser,
Charles Mowrer, H. A. Snyder, G. D
Vognetz.
LIMESTONE TOWNSHIP.
D. R. Rishel, S. E. Snyder
LIBERTY TOWNSHIP.
W. G. Ford, Bart James,
Webber.

MAHONING TOWNSHIP.

W. O. Heller, William Jordan, John
E. Roberts,

MAYBERRY TOWNSHIP.

Cyrus Adams, Henry E. Bohner,
VALLEY TOWNSHIP.

S. K. Antrim, E. S. Delsite, W. S.

Lawrence, W. D. Wise,
WASHINGTONVILLE.

George W. Cromis, C. L. Cromis,
0. Cromley, G. B. McO. Diehl, O.
F. Gibson, E. W. Gibson, A. L. Hed-
dens, George K. Heddens, Fanny Hed-
dens, W. J. Messersmith Russell Murr
Fred Yerg, T. B. Yerg, L. P. Wagz-
ner, W. Zeliff,

WHOLESALE VENDERS.

Cohen Bros., Third Ward: Heddens
Candy Qo., First Ward; G. Weil,
| First Ward ; Grand Union Tea Co ,

First Ward; Atlantic Refining Co ,
| Third
| Wara;J. H. Goeser & Co. Third Ward;

Miller & Curry, Third Ward; Welliver

Hardware Co., Third Ward;

POOL & BILLIARDS.

E. T. Linnard, First Ward; John
| Udelhofen, Jr., Third Ward; H. R
Wenck, First Ward;

EATING HOUSES.

J. B. Wyant, First Ward ; Ed. F. Fal-
lon, Third Ward; B. Martin, Thicd
Ward.

John Jacobs’

Adolf

Notice is hereby given to all coua- |

ceraed in this appraisement that an
appesl will be held at the Com nis-
sioners’ Office at tho Court Hoase in
Danville, Pa., on Monday, May 27th,
| 1907, between the hours of 9 a. m.
] and 4 p. m., when and where you may
!attend if you think proper.
OLARENCE J. CLEAVER,
Mercantile Appraiser.
iDauvi!!e. Pa. May Ist, 1907.

| A tame crow escaped from a cage at
Poole, England, and tried to join a
colony of crows in a neighboring
| grove, But the wild crows resented
| the intrusion and killed it.

Lord Selborne is the first British
| Cabinet Minister who has accepted an
appointment in the colonies.

| 4Adam Funk is seriously 11l at his
' home on Canal street.

A. H. Groue, C. P. Hancock, A. G. | mony.
b i o ‘
G. Shoop! en out for this Instrument by one

0. M. Leniger, |

Ward; Jacob Engle, Third |

\—

THE FLAGEOLET. -
It Has Always Been the Love Flute
of the Apache Indian.

The flageolet is of peculiar interest
to Americans, as from time !mmemo-
vlal it has been the medium through
which the Indlan youth courted their
sweetlearts at a distance when they
were so unfortunate as to be unable

to gain a personal audience.

The love or courting flute of the -
che is made of a round stick of
about twenty-four Inches long, split
lengthwise and hollowed to form an air
chamber, A hole is made on each side
of this diaphragm an air
passag ne hole to the other.
Ve it a cap of wood 18 placed for
the purpose of covering the upper bole
and the air channel, The lip 1s made
of a thin sheet of lead and the whole
bound together with a slender thong.
In the tube part or body of the instru-
ment are placed six finger holes, a
condition that points unmistakably to
the Influence of contact with the white
| man.

The flageolet, as ordinarily under-
stood, may be described as a whistle
headed flute. In the seventeenth cen-

| tury English ladies often played on it.

Sometimes two or three flageolet tubes
| were constructed with one head for the
| purpose of Introducing notes In har-
These were called double or
triple flageolets, and a patent was tak-

Bainbridge.

An old English diary of 1667 contains
| this quaint reference to the double
| flageolet: “To Dumbleby’s, the pipe-
maker, there to advise about the mak-
ing of a flageolet to go low and soft,
and he do show me a way which to do
and also a fashlon of having two pipes
of the same note fastened together, so
as I can play on one and then echo it
upon the other, which is mighty pret-
ty.”—American Inventor.

Auditor’s Notice.
ESTATE OF MARY LOCKHOOF.

The undersigned,an auditor appoint-
ed by the Orphan’s Court of Montour
County to distribute the funds in the
hands of William Houser, Executor,
of the estate of Mary Lockhoof, de-
ceased, raised by sale of the real and
personal estate of said decedent,to and
among the parties entitled thereto,
and to pass upon the exceptions filed
to his account will attend to the
duties of his appointment at his office
No. 107 M1ll Street, Danville, Penna.
on Saturday May 18th A. D. 1807.,
at 10 o’clock in the foremoom, when
and whero all parties interested are
requested to present their claims be-
fore the undersigned or be forever de-
barred from coming in upon the said
fund.

R. S. Ammerman, Auditor.
M2, 9, 16.

Clerk of the Orphan’s Court,
Notice.
The undersigned, Sarah H.‘ Morrall,
appointed Executrix of the last will
and testament of Samuel Morrall, late
of the Borough of Riverside, North-
umberland County, Pennsylvania, de-
ceased, who was appeinted Testa-
mentary Trustee, by the last will and
testament of Sarah Morrall, late of
the Borough of Danville, Montour
County, Pennsylvania, deceased, doth
make this her First and Final Ac-
count and Report of the management
of the estate of Sarah Morrall, de-
ceased, and that the same will be pre-
‘sented to the Orphan’s Court of said
County for confirmation and allow-
ance on Monday the 27th day of May
A. D. 1907, at the meeting of the
Court in the afternoon.
THOMAS G. VINOENT, Olerk O. C.
April 27th, 1907. .
M2, 9, 16, 28

o et

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that the Rec-
tor, Church Wardens and Vestry of
Christ (Memorial) Church in Danville,
Presented to the Court of Common Pleas
of Montour County, Pennsylvania, their
petition praying ti:e ~aid Court to grant
under the provisious of the Act of As-
sembly approv: d the 26th day of April
A. D. 1874, en itled, ““‘An Act to provide
for the incorporation and regulation of
certain cororations” and its supple-
ments, certwin smendments to the orig-
inal charter of the said Christ (Memor-
ial) Church, upon which petition an in-
terlocutory decree has been made as
prayed for, and that an application will
| be made to the s:id Court on the 27th
day of May 1907 ar 10 o’clock A. M. for
the final deeree in t:.e premises.

FRANL C. ANGLE, Solicitor

Notice.

Notice hereby is given that the
Chillisquaque Presbyterian Ohurch,
Presented to the Court of - Commo
Pleas of Montour Coonty, Pennsyl-
vania, their petition praying the said
| Court to grant under the provisions
of the Act of Assembly approved the
29th day of April A. D. 1874, entitled,
‘“An Act to provide for the incorpora-
tton and regulation of certain corpora
tions’’ and its supplements, certatn
| amendmeunts to the original charter of
| the said Chillisquaque Presbvterian
| Church upon which petition an inter-

!locutory decree has been made as
| prayed for, and that an application
| will be made to the said Court on the
| 27th day of May 1907, at 10 o’clock A.
! M. for the final decree in the prem-
| 18e8.

Edwin Paul, Soliciter.

Winsdor- Hotel

Between 12th and 13th Sts. on Filbert St
Philadelphia, Pa.

Three minutes walk from the Read
ing Terminal. Five minutes walk from
the Penna. R. R. Depot.

0
EUKOPEAN PLAN

$1.00 per day and npwards.

AMERICAN PLAN

$2.00 per dav.

|

' R-I1.P-A-N-S Tabules

7 Doctors find

! A good prescription
For Mankind.

‘The b-cent packet is enough for -

The famil> bottle (60

Al

0CeARSIONS,
oontains a supply for a year.
gists



