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INDE SWEET,SWEET COUNTRY.

 

In de sweet, sweet country
What de Kingdom chillun stay,
one time see de angels

A-makin’ holiday;
An’ one, he love de angels,
An’ went home wid ’im ter play.

His mammy call an’ call ’im,
Wen de playtime-day wuz done,
An’ de hills wuz lookin’ lonesome—
Sayin’ goodby ter de sun:
“Come home—de dark is fallin’:
Come home, my Ii’l’ one!”

“Come home!” de shadders answer;
“Come home!” de lost hil £
»Come home!” de Winter want you
Ter smile an’ make de May;
It’s only fer de li'l’ one
De Springtime come ter stay!

  

  

But de Night is long wid trouble,
An’ de long, long watch she keep;
She dunno dat de angels
Love de 1i’’ one a heap;
But dey let ‘im come ter see her
An’ he kiss her in her sleep.

—~Uncle Remus’s, The Home Magazine.
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$SheJust Wanted

toBe Sure.
’

By JAMES HARRIGAN.'
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Tasker, most patient of men,

gritted his teeth hard to hold back

the retort that hovered on his tongue.

Never had Millicent Kent been so

taltalizing, and to-day it seemed

doubly hard to bear. On the morrow

he must go back to the city to spend

the hot weather season at his desk.

Jim Tasker had snatched two brief

weeks with Miss Kent and most of

their waking hours had been spent in

her motor boat. »
It had been an unhappy two weeks.

Millicent had never seemed so to de-

light in teasing, and Jim’s restraint

was worn to the breaking point. Half

a dozen times that morning he had

been on the verge of a sharp answer,

and ‘Millicent, lolling indolent in the

stern of the little craft, smiled wick-

edly to herself and was moved to
fresh endeavors.

This time she had almost drawn

blood. The nose of the boat swung

round and headed for the channel

that presently would bring them in

sight of the hotel landing.

“Jim.” Millicent’s voice was low

and clear. “You are off your course.

Quagh is over to the left.”

“I know it,” was the quiet response.

“I am trying to get back to the
hotel.”

“But we were to have lunch on

Quagh,” she reminded. “We don't

want to get back to the hotel yet.”

“I do,” was the short response. “I

want to get back there as quickly as
this boat will take me.”

“When I went to such pains to put

up da nice lunch,” expostulated the

girl, “and on your last day, too.”

“I can’t help that,” retorted Tasker.

“I have tried my best to keep my

temper in check, but you will not
have it so. You seem determined to
force me to an outbreak.”

Miss Kent's face assumed an ex-

pression of hurt surprise and her
voice was reproachful.

“Please turn, Jim,” she said; plead-
dngly.

For an instant Tasker’s grip on the
steering wheel faltered, but only for

an instant. The boat yawed slightly,

then held steady again.
“I said ‘please,’ Jim,” reminded

Millicent. ;
Tasker made no response,

For a few moments nothing was
said, then with a sound like a tired
sob the motor ceased its staccato ex-
plosions and soon the headway was
lost. The boat floated quiescent on
the still surface of the lake.

Still silent, Tasker sought to locate
the trouble. The spark was all right,
there was plenty of gasoline in the

tank under the seats, the feed pipe
was not clogged up, and yet there

was no delivery of the’ fuel.

For full fifteen minutes he worked

over the motor, then ‘he turned to
the smiling girl.

“There is something the matter

with the machinery,” he announced

quietly. “I shall have to paddle in

somehow.” t

“But you have no paddle,” remind-

ed Millicent. “It’s a mile to the other

end. You can never make it.”

For answer Tasker caught up a

cross seat and, using this as a paddle,

he began to move the boat slowly

through the water. It was hard work

and more than once Millicent urged

him to stop, but his only reply was a

determined shake of the head.

They had gone half the distance,

and already they could see an occa-

sional boat slip past the opening of

the channel, but too far away to hail.

Millicent moved forward and sat
closer to Tasker. :

“Jim,” she said softly, “if I say

I'm sorry, will you stop being foolish
and go on to the island?”

“Sorry for what you did on pur-

pose?” he asked, bitterly. “During

the last two weeks you have done

nothing but try to irritate me.”

“I know it,” confessed Millicent,

sweetly, “and I am sorry only for

your sake. It was for your own good
that I did it.”

“To improve my temper?”

' manded, sarcastically.
“To see if you had one,” she cor-

rected. “You see,” she went on, “I’ve

kuown you five or six vears, Jim, and

in all that time I never saw you in a

temper. I never could quite make

out whether it was because you were

without spirit or because you had

such perfect control of yourself, and

—1I just had to find out,” she added,
contritely.

“And you have made excelient use

of your time,” said Ta bitterly.
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with sparkling eyes. “Nc woman

wants to marry a man with no spirit,”

she added, in explanation, “and I was

beginning to be afraid that that was

your case.

“But you will forgive me

tell you that my answer is ‘Yes?’ '’

she demanded.

when 1

  

 

 

 

 

Tasker’s face beamed. “Is it really

‘Yes’ after all these negatives?” he
demanded.

M cent nodded.

“] wanted to be sure,” she ex-

plained, as Tasker took her in his
arms.

“What a shame we can’t h lunch

on the island!” he cried regretfully

a few minutes later.

“But we can,” explained Millicent.

“I wanted to see if the stoppage of

the engine would not be the final

straw. I turned off the feed cock

and then sat over it. You were too

angry with me to ask me to move.”

She bent over and worked at a
shining bit of brass.

“Now, throw over the engine, and

we'll start on oar betrothal party,”

she cried, gayly. “There's a bottle of

pop in the hamper, and we’ll drink to

the tame temper.—New York Even-
ing Journal.

~ WISE WORD.

 

The only way to get all the happi-
ness in life is to give for the happi-
ness of all.

The devil is worried by the people

who work for.the good, not by those

who worry over him.

Happiness never comes to any who

can enjoy it alone.

The lofty soul is often best mani-

fested in the lowlyservice.

Reviewing old troubles is a sure

way of recruiting new ones.

It is easy to affect to despise the

things we can not understand.

The grace of forgiveness is not ac-

quired by practicing it on yourself.

The best way to make sure of be-

ing happy is to make some one else
glad.

The best way to worship the heav-

enly child is to give some other child
some heaven.

He who waits to do good in some

notable way will never have any good
to note.

The most eloquent prayers for the

needy are the ones we carry to them
in baskets.

To follow only the light of your

own desires is to find yourself in the

darkness of self-disgust.

You may have a right to nurse sor-

row for yourself, but you have no

right to let its shadow fall on others.

—From “Sentence Sermons,” in the

Chicago Tribune.

————
A Dubious Tribute.

The young theological student who

had been supplying the Rushby pul-

pit for two Sundays looked wistfully

at Mrs. Kingman, his hostess for the

time being. “Did you like the sermon

this morning, if I may ask?” he in-
quired.

“You done real well with the ma-

terial you selected,” said Mrs. King-

man, with much cordiality. “As I

said to Zenas on the way home, I've

heard a dozen or more sermons

preached on that text, and this young

man’s the first one that ever made

me realize how difficult ‘twas to ex-

plain.”—Youth’s Companion.
———————————— ————————

A Holdup.

De Roads—‘Mister, I found the
dorg your wife is advertisin’ a reward

uv $5 fer.” Mr. Jaw—‘‘You did,

eh?” De Roads—‘“Yes, and if you

don’t gimme $10 I'll take it back to

i
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Reflections of Uncle Ezra |

By ROY K. MOULTON.

I have seen a lot of French horns |

on automobiles, but, by gravy! I have

seen a blame sight more greenhorns |

{on i‘em.

A feller

ad. in the

ways down

who puts a matrimonial

paper is running a long

as much of a freak as the feller was |

, twenty years ago who didn’t.

|
|

 her. See?’—Philadelphia Inquirer,

Some men are born poor and oth-

ers acquire automobiles,

A feller who thinks he has got to |

tell you the truth, the whole truth

and nothing but the truth about your-

self is more of a nuisance than a

downright durn liar.

Our milliner is using a shredded-

wheat biscuit for a rat, and the con-

stable is at work on the case, tryiug

to find out if she is violating the pure
food law.

About the most aggravatin’ thing
in this world is to see a seven-dollar

dog eat up‘'a twenty-dollar bill.

Pansy Tibbits, of our town, is tak-

ing music lessons at some conserva-

tory. Hank Pike says a conservatory

is a place where they keep fish, but

Uncle Hod Peters says Hank is a

liar, and that a place where they

keep fish is an antiquarian.

Bud Hicks says he wants to marry

a woman with money. Well, by jing!

it is pretty difficult to marry a woman

, Without money.

Abner Hanks made a mistake the

other day and filled the tank of his

forty-candle-power runabout with gin

instead of gasoline, and the blame

‘thing wouldn’t stay in the rud, but

knocked the front porch off from

Hilliker’s general store and smashed

four rod of fence in front of the
meetin’-house.

Rev. Stubbs has got the shingles.

Now would be a good time to put a

new rocf on the church.

The last time Elmer Spink, of our

village, was in New York he made

love to a chorus girl, but her grand-

son came out of the stage entrance

just in time to give Elmer a good

thumpin’,

Grandma Spink has got a new set

of false teeth. Let the improvements

go on, and we will have a pretty fine-

lookin’ town.

Virtue is its own reward, especially

if a feller is rupnin’ a seven-column

newspaper in a one-column town.

I hate to see a lady chaw tobacco

or smoke a pipe, but, by cracky! I'd

rather see ’em doing that than kiss-

ing poodle dogs.

There are a whole lot of people

sufferin’ from inflammatory religion.

—From Judge.

 

Twe Little Dogs.

Although there was no sort of toy

which could be bought and for which

Harold had expressed a desire that

was not in his possession, he still had

his unsatisfied longings. “I know

what I wish I was, mother,” he said

one day, when his- own big brother

had gone away and the little boy

across the street was ill.

“Yes, dear,” said his mother.

‘Perhaps you can be it, Harold.

Mother will help you, Is it to play

soldier?” :
‘No, indeed,” said Harold, scorn-

fully. “I just wish I was two little

dogs, so I could play together.”

The Very Latest.

“She is wearing her hair in some

entirely -new style. Ican’t make it

out.”
“That's the aeroplane tousle.”—

Kansas City Journal.
 

Boston seems to appreciate the

needs of a woman’s stomach better

than other cities. There a woman

may eat better for less money than

in any other big city in the country,

and she doesn’t have to go to a for-

eign restaurant to do it. 5

‘While the same woman may sus-

tain life decently in New York or

Chicago if she doesn’t require con-

tinued variety, Boston gives more

than that. It is a mistaken idea to

assume that Boston breakfasts,

lunches and dines on the bean.

There are several dozen interesting

places in the business district espec-

ially intended to attract a woman,

and she may have a wide choice, al-

though the dishes each day are not

numerous.

Seldom are two days duplicated in

a month’s menu. The monotony of

New York's inexpensive restaurants

is avoided, and as each of these lit-

tle Boston restaurants seems to strive

continprally to make an individuality

of its own in the list of dishes, un-

less a woman really pines for same-

ness in her diet she isn’t ‘compelled

to submit to it.

So thoroughly is the attractiveness

of some of these places understood

that in a number of them are dis-

played signs, “These tables especially

reserved for men,” and this too not

in the shopping or stenographer dis- |

trict, but unclassified all day patron-|

age.

So many women decline to eat

meat in these days or cut their allow-

ance down that these places pay at-

tention to the preparation of vegeta-

bles an/1 made dishes, especially

those including fish. While such

women have to eat health food com-

positions in New York or rarely get  anything but white bread, wheat or

a corn muffin more than half wheat | “I’ve been tempted to threw you over-

board a hundred time

“I wish you had,”

  

flour, the Boston places pay special |

attention

rye, whole wheat,
to variety in breads, and | estimable wife was good enough to

graham, oatmeal! give me to-night’s invitation,’ ” }

BOSTON WOMEN WELL FED.

Variety in Little Restaurants at the Hub Not
Matched in New York City.

 

and Indian corn muffins, gems, Sally

Lunn and such things are not only

ordinary orders but are made so at-

tractive one really wants to repeat

them.

Most of these lunch and tea rooms

are inspired by American women who

have had some scientific training and

are blessed with enough business

sense to make money out of it. The

places are necessarily tucked away up

one or two flights, but the Boston pa-

tron of such a place seems to be as-

sured that the more one labors in

reaching it the more desirable it is
likely to be.

The Boston woman who doesn’t

propose to spend much money on her

food has become so well trained that

she can’t be fooled very long. When

she comes to New York she is soon

disenchanted, for even if dishes
called by the same names are to be

found in New York they are five or

ten cents higher a portion. Boston

is developing in such eating an in-

expensive, nutritious and attractive

cuisine that is: really American and

not quite like anything else in the

land.—New York Sun.

 

Pushing Too Hard.

“You are pushing me too hard,”
said Wu Ting Fang to a reporter in

San Francisco who was interviewing

him, as the story goes in Everybody’s.

“You are taking advantage of me.
You are like the Pekin poor relation:

“One day he met the head of his

family in the street.

‘“‘Come in and dine with us to-

night,” the mandarin said graciously.

“ ‘Thank you,” said the poor rela-

tion. ‘But wouldn’t to-morrow night

do just as well?’

“ ‘Yes, certainly, But where are

you dining to-night?’ asked the man.

darin curiosly.

the road to meet trouble. !

It is getting so nowadays that a |

feller who chaws tobacco is almost !

 

{ GERANIUM CAKE.

| - Cream one-half cupful of butter

with one cupful of granulated sugar,

| add two-thirds cupful of milk and

two cupfuls of flour in which has been

| sifted two even teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder and a pinch of salt; fold

in the stiffly beaten whites of three

eggs, line a square tin with white

paper, butter it, and place on the

bottom a layer of rose geranium

leaves; pour the mixture all over the

leaves and bake. The result will be

a delightful flavor, like the odor of

rose petals. The leaves pull off read-

ily. Boil one-third cupful of water

and one cupful of sugar till it hairs,
add three tablespoonfuls of sweet
cream, bedt till cool and pour over

cake,—Boston Post. :

BRAN BREAD.

One cake of yeast, two cups of

bran, two tablespoons of salt, two ta-

blespoons of molasses, half cup of su-

gar, one cup of cornmeal, four me-

dium sized potatoes. In the evening

dissolve yeast for an hour in half cup

water. Mash fine four medium sized

boiled potatoes. Pour over them one

pint of water in which they were

boiled, then add flour enough to make

a moderately stiff batter. In the
morning take three pints warm water,

add to this the above sponge, salt, su-

gar, molasses, bran and cornmeal

(which must be cooked before using),

then stir in as much flour as you can

beat with a spoon, use more flour and

knead until stiff. Let rise, then make

in loaves. Let rise again and bake

for forty-five minutes to one hour in

moderate oven.—New York World.

 

INDIVIDUAL CHARLOTTE RUSSE.

Half a cup butter, one cup sugar,

| four eggs, one and one-eighth cups

pastry flour, one teaspoon baking

powder, one teaspoon of vamilla.

| Cream butter and sugar together, add

i vanilla and eggs well beaten. Sift

| flour and baking powder together
| three times and add. Bake in tin
cups or half-pound baking powder

| tins will do; makes seven. Grease

well and put rounds of greased paper

| in the bottom of tins. Takes twenty

| to thirty minutes in moderate oven.
| When done, cool and cut out and re-

| move the centres. To do this, take a
| thin, small, sharp knife and three=

 
| fourths of an inch in from the side,"

press knife down to within three-

fourths of an inch of bottom, and
then cut right round the cake. Now

insert knife in ithe outside three-

fourths of an inch from the bottom
and push blade in to within three-

fourths of an inch of opposite side,

and without increasing hole where

knife went in move the tip of the

blade back and forth till the middle

of the cake slips out. Fill the shells

with first chocolate and then plain
filling. .

Chocolate Filling — One-quarter
ounce gelatine and one cup milk,

soaked till soft and then scalded in

double boiler. Melt one-half square
of chocolate, add one-fourth cup

sugar, one-half teaspoon vanilla and

the yolk of one egg. Pour over this

the scalded milk in which the gela-

tine is dissolved. Set the dish in ice

water; stir often, and when the mix-

ture is slightly thickened, add beaten

white of one egg and one-fourth cup

cream. Blend thoroughly and half

fill cakes at once.—Boston Post.
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Apple sauce may be served with
pork or duck.

Cracked ice may be used artisti-

cally instead of merely as a chiller.

Clear boiling water will remove tea

stains if poured through the stain.

Any sort of leaf tucked around a

platter will make it look inviting.

Cornquat marmalade, although

hard to get, is delicious with cold
meats.

If possible a cream soup should

not be served at the same meal with
a cream dessert.

Turn your plush driving robe so

that the nap runs down. It then

catches on your clothing and will not

be continually slipping from you on a
cold day.

Dry the tender leaves and small

ends of the stalks of celery and keep

for flavoring purposes; parsley

should be first dipped in boiling wat-

er—to make it a bright green—then

dried in the oven. .

Relief from choking may be had

by swallowing a raw egg immediate-

ly. This will generally carry a fish-

bone or other obstruction down which

cannot be removed from the throat

by the utmost exertion.

To remove rust from steel rub the

rusted part with sweet oil and allow

it to stand for forty-eight hours.

Then rub with a piece of soft leather

‘and sprinkle with finely powdered

unslacked lime until the rust disap-
pears.

An ingenious woman suggests that

a soft brush, such as is used in var-

nishing, is good for brushing bread,

rolls and pastry with melted butter. “ ‘At your house. You see, your!
It a string is put through the handle

and the brush is hung in the regular

place, so much the better.

‘| goods.

PENNSYLVANIA
Interesting Items from All Sectionsof

the Keystone State.

 

COUNTY EMPLOYES HELD
 

Matron of County Home Accused of

Embezzlement and Steward

of Assault.
 

Franklin.—Mrs, Lillian Sutton, who
was recently removed as matron of
the county farm, had a hearing on a
charge of embezzling property of the
county.
A former employe of the county

home testified that County Commis-
sioner Baumgardner was supplied
with two pounds of butter every
week for two years from the county
farm, and provided with large quan-

tities of vegetables. The commis-
sioner,it was said, got many articles
for a wedding anniversary dinner at
the county farm, a
The witness alleged” Mrs. Sutton

had dresses made from county. dress

ges, but she was for trial at
court.

Homer Sutton, the deposed stew-
ard, was held for court on a charge
of attacking an anmate of the home.

held

 

HUSTON TRIAL LATER
 

Capitol Architect Secures

meént in His Case.

Postpone-

Harrisburg.—The trial of Joseph M.
Huston, architect of the State: Capitol,
upon the charge of conspiracy to de-

fraud the State, was postponed with-
out a date being fixed when called in
the Dauphin county court because of
a plea that the defense would be pre-
judiced by a severance recently grant-
ed to John H. Sanderson, the contrac-
tor; William P. Snyder, ex-Editor
General, and James M. Shumaker, for-
mer superintendent of grounds.

 

Successful Candidates for Mine Jobs.
Washington.—The result of the ex-

amination for mine foremen and fire
bosses, held at Monongahela last
week, have just been announced. Of
the 35 men who took the examination
for mine foremen, A. M. Harper,
Bellevernon; John Carroll, Mononga-
hela; Lewis Anderson, VanVoorhis,
and Dennis Kerwin, Elizabeth, were
successful. Sixty-one took the exam-
ination for fire boss and 16 passed
successfully. These 16 will be given
an additional oral test next Monday
at ther Naomi mine. :

 

Will Be Tried in Sharon First.

Sharon.—District Attorney J. Mede
Lininger of Mercer county, said there
is positively no chance of James H.

Boyle and his wife, now in the county
jail, being taken to Cleveland until
they have first answered to a charge
of kidnapping “Billy’’ Whitla before
the court of this county. District At-
torney Lininger has received a letter

from County Prosecutor Cline of Cuy-
ahoga county, O., asking that the au-
thorities of that county be allowed to
have the Boyles to answer a charge
of blackmail. :

Miners’ Home Burned.

Wilkes-Barre.—Eight houses were
completely destroyed and 12 families
were rendered homeless at Bresslau,
a mining town adjoining this city.
.One of a number of men who had
been occupying a room in a boarding
house threw a lighted cigaret qn a
bed which caught fire. With heavy
wind blowing and no fire department
near at hand, nothing could be saved.
The loss will reach $15,000.

 

Mrs.’ Patterson Dead at 102.
Philadelphia.—Mrs. Esther Hoge

Patterson, who was 102 years old, died
here. She was a member of the most
exclusive society circles here. Until
about twg months ago ‘she retained
all her faculties, but recently , has
been confined to her bed. Her fath-
er was a Presbyterian clergyman, who
came to this country from Tyrone,
Ireland, in 1798, and married Eliza-
beth Clay Holmes of Carlisle, Pa.

  

Will Manufacture Perfumes.

Articles of incorporation were filed
in Dover, Del., for the Nonpareil Man-
ufacturing Company of Pittsburg, Pa.,
to manufacture, sell and deal in per-
fumes, chemicals, etc. Incorporators
are L. Duncan, F. S. Alsfelder, S. W. |
Cooney, all of Pittsburg, and Charles

W. Bush of Wilmington, Del, Capi-
tal stock $50,000. ~

Negroes Rob Contractor.

‘Washington.—While driving from
Houston to McDonald late at night
George Lewis, a contractor, was held

up and robbed by two negroes. Lewis
put up a fight, but when revolvers
were ‘leveled at him he gave up a
small amount of money, his knife and
a watch. :

Scarlet Fever Is Epidmic.

Johnstown.—Owing to an outbreak
of scarlet’ fever, all public places in
South Fork, near here, have been or-
dered closed. The order affects
Schools

*

churches, dance halls and
theaters,

 

Oil City, Pa.—Mrs. Anna Hardinger,
aged 50 years, committed suicide at
the home of a daughter, at Torpedo,
Crawford county, by hanging herself.
No cause for the act is known.

Somnambulist Falls to Death.

Butler.—George J. Smith, aged 60,

while walking in his sleep at the

Good Will Hose Company’s room,

where he was employed as one of the
night men, fell through the pole hole

and sustained injuries from which he
died an hour later.

Newspaper Changes Hands.

Meadville.—The Tribune Publishing

 

Company purchased the plant and bus- |
iness of the Star Publishing Company,  t including the   

 

“Crawford Journal,”

E. A Hempstea  whic Pos  

Mrs. Sutton denied the char-

  

KILLED BY FALLING WALL
 

Wind Blows Down Wall of Burned

Opera House.

Greensburg.—Weakened by a heavy,
wind, the north wall of the Jeanette
Opera House, gutted by fire several
months ago, collapsed at night, de-
molishing the home of Dr. Allen A.
Custard, adjoining. One girl was
killed and another was probably fatal-
ly injured. : a
The Dead—Mildred Felton, 16 years

old, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Howard
Felton, of High Park. The injured—

Grace. Swift, 16 years old; cousin. of

Dr. Custard, bruised about face and
| body and probably internally injured.

The collapse of the. wall came with-
out a moment’s warning.

girls, students in the Jeannette High

lor.. Miss Felton; at the sound ofthe
crashing wall," tried to escape through
the front door, only six feet away
from from where she stood, but was
caught by heavy timbers and her skull
was cdushed. : : ’

 

DRIVES CHILDREN AWAY
 

Seek Asylum in County Home and Are

Takeh Care Of.

 

Washington.—“Please mister, won’t
you let us live here?’ asked the old-
est of five children who appeared at
the Washington County Children’s
home.
The children, ranging in age from

14 to five years, said they. were Rosi-
na, Joseph, Mila, Anetta and Jimmie
Cereta. They were taken in and told
Mrs. J. L. Rockey, the matron, that

stepfather had mistreated
their mother. J
An investigation revealed that they

lived in Washington and had been
sent away by their mother, who fear-
ed they would be killed. She told
them to go to the children’s home.

them and

ANOTHER COAL LAND DEAL
 

Josiah V. Thompson Buys Coal Tract
for $1,087,000.

Washington. — Another mammoth
coal deal has just been closed in
Greene county by Josiah V. Thomp-
son of Uniontown, who has bought
6,010 acres of fuel in onesolid tract
a few miles north of Waynesburg. The
tract, known as Adams block, was
owned by J. B. Adams and 125 others.

| The price paid by Mr. Thompson
| averaged about 180 an acre, the entire
| amount being $1,087,000. The block
|1s continguous to other holdings of
| Thompson and his associates,

 
LEGISLATIVE APPROPRIATIONS

 

Chairman Woodward's Estimate for
Lower House at Harrisburg.

Harrisburg.—The following state-ment of the appropriations of the leg-| islature this sessfon fe]| Chairman James F.Woodward of thehouse committee on appropriations.
General appropriation bill, $27,697,-

552.98.
For roads, $8,000,000.00.
Indigent insane, for maintenance,

$3,000,000.00.
Indigent insane, for buildings and

improvements, $2,037,401.97.

 

Prisons and reformatories, $1,288,-
405.68.

State institutions under construc-
tion, $1,771,000.
Colleges and universities, $1,702,-

Armories, $400,000. y
Primary elections, $1,000,000.
National guard, $1,785,000.
Capitol park extension, $2,030,000.
Homes, hospitals

eous, $8,000,000.

Grand total, $59,701,860.63.

Right to Punish Upheld.

a teacher in the Plaingrove township
schools, was acquitted on a charge of
assault and battery entered by John
| Sankey before Justice of the Peace
[T. B. Rodgers. Sankey alleged his
|son, John Sankey, Jr., had been pun-
lished so severely his face was cut.
{ The teacher said the boy resisted and
[1s face was cut in the resulting scuf-
ie,

.

 
Child Bleeds to Death.

| Altoona.—While playing near his| home in Tyrone, Gerald, the one-year-
jold son of Edward Lower fell and cut
{his mouth on a tin. toy. He bled pro-
| fusely, no clot formed and. death re-
| sulted from loss of blood. 3
{children in the family died from sim-
{ilar causes. The child is the seventh
jin the family connection who has died
| from loss of blood caused by a minor
[ injury. :

| Divorce Court Makeg Record.
| Washington.—AIl divorce records
in Washington county were broken
when Judge J. PF. Taylor handed
down decrees separating 30 mismatedcouples. All the cases were submit-

| ted to the court last week upon testi-
mony taken before commissioners.

Monaca.—The Rev. Samuel A. Bow-
er, pastor of the First Presbyterian
church here, tendered his resignation
to take effect April 30. 111 healthcaused him to take the step.

Coal Lands Are Sold.
Johnstown.—J. Ear] Ogle of this city

a trustee in * bankruptcy proceedings,
has sold the properties of the Seward
Brock Company and the Seward Coal
Company, located at Seward, to BlairKennerly of Philadelphia, for $75,000Mr. Kennerly will resume operations{at the mine next Monday, giving em-| ployment to about 200 men.

|

 
New Castle.—The Rev. T. W. Pear-

ac}
   

 

 
  

|son, pastor of the: Presbyterian| church of L.eechburg, has tified hismgregation that will accepall to North Warren.
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