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Polly and the
Death Trap

By CHAS. SLONA REID.
!n_nu—lln—llll—ll

Polly Blake waa sitting on a pun- |
cheon stool, milking a one-hornad
cow A man stood a few feet be
hind her with his back against the
fence, He was qulte different from
Polly's kind, as any stranger might
have guessed. He was n town mAan

Polly was & mountain girl,

Polly kept busy with her milking
and the man talked volubly, as he
usually did. It was supset and the
shadow of night already had fallen
upon the valley bholow, glving a dus-
ky hue to the foliage of the distant
trees. T was the hour when Polly
usually mllked the one-horned cow
in the evening: and it was not by ac-
cfdent that the man was there, talk-
ing to her. Polly wore no bonnet
and the maes of curling brown halr
which hung about her neck and
shoulders was ravishing in the rich-
ness of 1ts effect, Obvlously she way

giad of the man's presence, for o
certanin  happiness and a ceriain
amount of embarassment, when he

wis pear, Invariably set her heart
to thumping In a4 way that caused the
the color In her cheeks to come and
go liko the gleam of a red ripe cher.
ry in a fitful sunlight

“Polly,” sald the man, as he rat-
tled on from one subejct to another,
without takiug the trouble to round
his periods, “that cow worrfes me
1 think, since she cannol have i uni.
form pair of horns, {t would be much |

better {f she had none at all, What
do you think about ft?"
“Yes, 1 think she'd look better

But
the

without any, ‘less'n she had two
I reckon she couldn’t help losin
other one.'
“How did she lose i1, anyway?"’
“She fell Into & blind ditch and
broke it off tryin' 10 get out.”
“What {s & blind ditch, Polly?"
“It's & gulley that has been kiver-
ed over with bresh an' sich like.”

“That's a pretty dangerous sort
of thing to have about the place
Isn't 17"

“Yes, reckon (it is. Never know
where ye're goln' to land, some
times, {f ye break through the
bresh." |

“]1 guess It would be well for a

chap to be careful in climbing about
these hills, then?"

“As I've hinted Lo ye once or twice
already, it's & good idea to be keer-
ful in several ways, Mr. Gordon."

*“Oh, don't call me Mr. Gordon,
Polly, say Maxey. It would sound
more like you cared a little, you
know, And you do, don't you, Pol-
ly? There's no one listening, won't
you tell me yes?"

But Polly vas silent and her very
silence assured the man that she did
Care,

Her task was soon finished, and
Polly arose from the milking stool. |
Gordon advanced to take the pall
This lttle gallantry he had pald
regularly every evening for a fort- |
night; and Polly had come (o accepl
It as & matter of course. Bo Lthey
walked xlong together, she In her |
simple nature unable to conceal her |
heart's growing fonduness for this
stranger; and he apparently pleased
with her manifested lHking.

L.ater, when the evening meal was
finished; and Gordon, with the Blake
family, sat near the fireplace, he en-
tertaining the rest with stories of
truvel and incidental anecdotes, the |
apparition of & head and shoulders |
at an open window uear where Folly
sat caused the narrator to pause In

one of his storles, The head and |
shoulders were those of m stout
young mountalneer, and the fa.e |

would have been one marvelousiy
haudsomwe with the added expression
of a cultlvated mind,

At the pause In Gordon's story,
Folly turned her head; and when her
guze alighted upon the man at the
window she lowered Lher eyebrows

Ben Martin had been her acknowl-
edged lover for a long time; and
now as she thought of how her heart
had gone away from him, & little
pang of something Illke remorse
troubled her bosom

Hen stood wsilently gazing In Lhe
window for several minutes, then he
poke in a tone of volce more that
of command than of entreaty.

“"Polly, 1 want ye o come oul
here & minute,” he suld; “‘there's
something 1 got to say to you."

The girli glanced al Gordon, then
sross. Gordon chuckled to himeelf,
He¢ knew how matters had stood be-
tween the two and he suspected thut
thin was to be one more appeal on
Martin's part.

When FPolly came up te where
len s#tood at the edge of the road, |
the man took her hand

“Polly,” he began and his volce
wus fully of emotlon, "I can see I'm
4 losin’ ye, an' It's & breakis’ my
henrt, girl.”

'What do ye mean, Ben'?"”

‘L guesa ye know, what | mean,
Polly., But I want te twll ye, that
chap's & skunk, jJest & plaln skunk.
He pertends 0 be prospectin’ round
here for gold—but we all have cal-
'lated he's prospectin’ for somethin'
wlse. He keeps & nosin’ round the
cove; and today he bumped right up
agin our still on Boco. Jim Turpin
an’ Lea Hooper was & watchin' him:
un' the way he sncaked away from
thera an’ took his hearin'e a8 he |
went was a site too plain. Bo we ve
lald n trap for him, Polly— & trap
that will get him if he's what »
think she is, but won't get him 1f he's |
all right, Mttle girl. 8o, If we're
wrong, Polly, why—I-—1 Jest wanted

| to return slowly toward

to tell ve, girl, that arter all's over
i1 etlll be comin’ back to ye—an'
fybe jer love wihl come back to
no
Nen squeezal her hdand once and
relensed It There was sllence a mo.
ment, then the girl sald:
“1 think ve're wrong, Ben."
“Maybe so, Polly, maybe so. We'll

soon find out. Good-bye.*

Ben strode away and left the glrl |

the house
wondering what manner of trap the
boye had sot, though stoutly resist-
Ing the foar it might ecapture Gor.
don,

The evening waneld, QGordon's
storles  grew uninteresting, Blake
nodded by the hearth ecorner and
Polly walted for the opportunity to
give the prospector one more wWart-
ing. So when Gordon arose to go to
his roum, a low shed room al one end
of .the veranda, Polly stole to the
doorway and slipped into the dark-
neds outslde,

“1 wante to tell ye agin to be keer-
ful,'* she whispered, ns Gordon
paused near her. “Ye've ralsed sus-
pletons, an'—but | ean’t tell ye any
more. Only be powerful keerful.’
Gordon laughed softly. *“Oh, I'll
careful, little Polly,” he sald;
‘never fear about that."

He attempted to take
but the girl dodged back into the
main room and was gone.

The next morning CGordon fafled
to respond when ealled to an early
breakfast.

“""Pears to me the
sleepin' mighty sound this mornin’,"™
sull Blake, as he returned to the
walting family In the main room.

Polly's heart took fright &t once,
A hundred things might have hap-
pened to Gordon during the night—
the melhods of the moonshiners
were inacrutable,

“Pap, 1 reckon y#'d better go In
an’ wake him,” slhie suggested, "'for

he

the meat on the table's a gettin’
cold.™
With candle in hand Blake went

back to Gordon's door, opened it and
peered Inside.

‘Why, by the lHvin'!" he exclalm-
ed, "this bed ain‘t been teched.”

At this moment, Polly's Eneea

| quaked, and her fingers clinched to-

gether impulsively. And at this

moment, too, she hated all her race, |

all her kind among the mountiins,
her brothers and their co-partners,
Ben Martin and all the rest. She
turned her eyes toward the rafters

| and allowed a thought of revenge to

take shape in her brain,

“Well he's not here,' said Blake,
returning; ''so thar's no use to walil
for him, Let's eat.”

Polly minced her breakfast, hur-
rledly milked the one-horned cow,
cleaned the kitchen things, then stole
out over the mountain toward the
Horse-Shoe Cove on Soco. She knew
well the spot where the stlll stood
and she knew tue narrow defile
through which slone the cove was
accessible. The trall wound llke a
snuke round over the mountain,
down Into the valley, then along up
the creek between the cliffs,. Where
the trail ascended, Polly elimbed

| teveriehly; where it descended, she

ran. In this manner the three miles
to the neck of the cove were

| covered and she was speeding along

the path to where It crossed (he
Devil's Sink Hole. This was & nar-
row fissure whose mouth was not
over slx feet wide, and whose great-
est length was not over twenty feet,
yet It opened away into the earth Lo
& depth of forty feet. A narrow
bridge, just the width of the trall
had spanned the opening and when
Folly reached the spot this mornlng
she saw that the bridge was no long.

¢r there, She ran to the edge of the
liole and dropped to her knees. It
required some moments for her

gazo to plerce the gloom down there,
but presently she suw the prospector,
with disheveled halr and torn cloth-
ing, seated at the botom of the fis-
Bure. .
Silence relgned throughout the
wood and the low sound of Folly's
volee when she apoke seemed to echo
a mile away. But Gordon had caughbt

the call and he looked up,
“Ah, Is It you, Polly?" he ex-
clalmed.

“Yes; an' ye dldn't lleten when !
warned ye last pight, though I didn't |

instant had glven him s shove that
sont him reeling backward toward
the Devil's SBink Hole.

The prospectar was unable to ro-
cover his balance, and was polsed for
a single instant at
opening, ready to shoot downwar!
agnin, when n strong hand suddeals
reached out, oaught him Ly he
elothing and pulled him back to anfe-
ty once more

“1f ye've got & wife, yo skunk, go
ta her! An' don't yo be nosin’ round
these hills agaln, d'ye hear that?'

The speaker was Ben Martin. Gor-
don looked from Ben to the girl,
then turned and hurried along the
trall that led out of the cove. And
long after he was gone from view,
sllence relgned between Ben and the
girl. But at last Polly took a step
toward Ben, and the gountalneer,
with a full heart, sprang to meet
her

“Ben,"” declared Polly, “ver littla
finger's worth a world of 'em like
him; an’ I've Jest found out how
much [ love ye."

Ben caught her in his arms and

| kissed her,

her hand, I

prospector’s [

think about this place when I told |

ye'"

“] am & concelted sort of fellow,
Polly, and thought 1 could take care |
of myself. But I've learned a lesaca |
this time sure.”

“Do ye know whiat was meant for
ye when ye fell into this hole?"

Why it was meant for ye to per-
ish to death down there, for nohodr|
comes this treil bul them that !
inld the trap for ye."

“But you have come Lo help me
out, sweetheart?”

Polly's heart thrilled at this Litle
of endearment and oncte more An
impulee of hatred for her ruce welled
up in her bosom

“There’s a grape vine back here
I thiuk long enough."

Bhe sprang away from the hole
and soon returned, bringing with her
a long stout vine, one end of which
she lowered into the hole. When
Gordon could reaczh the lower end,
the girl made the other end fast to
the roots of a stout shrub near by,
and the prospector found !l an easy
malter to elfmb out of the hole by
means of the vine and its bmoches
Aud when he stood by the side of
Polly on the trall above he took her
band and looking Into Ler eyes, nald:

“Little girl, you have saved my
it and when I tell her all sabout it,
my wife will love and pralse you to
the skies.”

A flash of sudden fire leaped from
Polly's eyes., She jerked her hand
from Gordon's clasp and the next

ever

“Then let's have the weddin’, Pol-
I¥: an’ I'l1 finish the cabin down on
Lufty."—New Orleans Pleayune

Humoronsly Worded Reboke,

Theodore P. Roberts had & fluent
command of language, both in speak-
Ing and writing, and was well llked
by everybody. He could secture the
attention of a negligent publisher {f
need be. To one such, who was re-
miss about sending vouchers, he onee
closed up a long letter with the
sentence: “"And, fnally, my dear
elr, permit me to say that it would
be easler for a camel to ride into
the kingdom of heaven on a veloci-
pede than for anyone to find a late
copy of your paper In the city of
New York.™

London's Beggars,

It 18 caleulnted that four thousand
persons make a living in London by
begging, and that thelr average in-
come amounts to about 308, & week,
or more than 300,000 pounds a year,
Last year 1,920 persons were arrest-
for begging In the streets, of
whom more than ffteen hundred
were sentenced to terms of Imprison-
ment varying from one week to three
months. Many of these objects of
cherity were found In possession of
sums of money, and even of bank-
booka showing very handsome de-
posits, —Tit—-Bits,

ed

Lost Land in England.

Great Britain, between 1867
1880, Jost 148,906 acres by en-
croachment of the sea. Even this
loss is small compared with others in
timea past. Thus, according to a
survey In the time of Edward I, the
duchy of Cornwall had 1,500,000
acres, but a survey In recent years
glves It only 828,500 acres, Whole
villaged In some cases have been
slowly undermined and swept away,
45 in the case of Dunwich, whereof
only a rulped church on the edge of
& cliff remalins.

and

Livingstone's Teacher Alive.

One of the boyhood teachers of

David Livingstone, the African mis- |

slonary, 1s still allve and on active
service, He {8 the Rev, F. B, Cold-
well, & member of the Lancashire

and Chelssa presbytery in England,
5% years of age, When a young man
he was a teacher at a school in the
neighborhood of Blantyre, Lanark-
ghire, and among his puplls was
young David Livingstone who used
to walk a distance of 11 miles dally
to and from school.
Estimate of Chemistry,

Berzellus, the Swedish chemist,
made most of his experlments {n the
kitchen with his cook as his only as-
sistant.  “"What Is your master?"
asked one of his neighbors, *'Oh, he
s & chemist.” *“*“What's that? What
does he do?" “Well, T will tell you.
He has something In a big bottle,
then he pours it Into a samaller one,
and then agaln into guite a tiny bot-
tle.” “Well, and what then happens
to 1t?" “Oh, then | throw It away."

Much Klssed Book.

For swearing a jury at an Inquest
at High Wycombe, Mr, Charsley, the
coroner for Bouth Buck's (England)
recently used u New Testament print-
ed In the year 1798 The book,
which has been constantly uveed Ly
himself, his father and grandfather,
in still in good condition,andoriginal-
Iy cost the modest sum of 18 cents
At the lowesl computation It must
have been the reciplent of a bundred
thousand formal kisses

English Common Law.

The Common law of England
an anclent collection of unwritten
maxims and customs of Hritish, Sax-
on and Danish origin, which, by long
use and approval, have become fund-
amental In English Jjurisprudence.
Many of tbhe principles of the Eng-
lish Common Law hold In this coun-
try, and throughout the Engllsh-
speaking world as well.

Novel Zoological Park.

Kansus City s creating a novel
soclogleal park, Bixty acres have
been set aside in Swupe Park, and
dens are to Ye excavated In rocky
cliffe for den living anlmale, with in-
closures In front. A creek will be
divided Into basins, and in each
busin will be planted aquatic plants
animals snd fsh.

Chinoa's Camphor Trade.
Parsee merchants have & monopuly
of the manufacture of camphor oll !
Foochow, China, controlling seven-
tean distilleries, and export most of
the product to Iudis.
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|

the cdge of the | {

|
|

| theed

[ biscuit and some coffee that the car-
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Is |

The Malay Mutiny|

‘Talk about trouble,” sald Bandy
Hopking as he stroked hig whiskers |
and gaxed across the Hudson at al
fine bark that was being towed up
gtrenm, “why, man, we had a lot of
it on the Farragut. The Farragut
wns a fine three skysall yarder, and
she's among the 1ist of missing ships. |
But that's since my time on her, for
I made the voynge on the old ship
twenty years ago from Calcutta to
Anjer Point, In Java,

“We had s eargo of jute and
erew of Malays, and we hailed from
Newburyport. There had been trou-
ble between the old man meanin' the |
sikipper and the Lascars of the crew
becanse the old man had walloped
one of the dusky sallors over the
head with a length of knotied rope.
The black fellows were !n ugly mood
when we left Caleutta, and one night
waoen it was my trick on deck I no-
that they were rather more

|

JIU JITSUING A MAD MALAY. |

active than Is usual for & Malay sea-
men &t such a late hour,

“As we came out from the after

cabin agaln we were just in time to
Bee one of the Lascarg coming from
the fo'e's’le hiding something he-
bind a sereen he carried, and which
seemed to be flarlng up now and
then,

With 4 shout the sk'jper and the
second mate and | rushed out upon
those brown devils. The skipper
and | fired at the same time and two
of the Malays dropped, one of them
being the fellow with the poreen,
from whose hands fell & buorning
torch, which he had brought to
drop Into the oll soaked cargo of
Jute under the forward hatch,

“As we ran forward some of the
Malays came up from behind with
clubs, which they had evidently
brought aboard with them or fash-
foned from lumber taken on at Cal-
cutta, There was a hand to hand
fight, and while we were fighting
another Malay brought another torch
and started to stick it into the half
opén hateh, |

“I caught that fellow round the !
walst and tossed him clear of the
rall and Into the sea., The others
rushed at me and [ threw them ove
board one after the other, unti] 1
had tossed a half dozen of the
screeching, chatts-ing scoundrels in-
to the Indlan Uceaan,

“It was a mighty close shave for
all of us, especially since we had,.run
out of ammunition, and there were
still fifteen mutinous, half crazed
Malays to deal with In the fo-cs-le.

“With  drawyr  rovolvers whicni
were empty and without a hope of
reloading them, we managed to keep
that crowd of sailors forward while
the skipper, second mate, ship's car-
penter and I worked the ship. The
native cook was among the mutl-
neers and, tesldes, we would not
bave trusted ourselves to eat the
stuff he might have fixed up for us
after the trouble. Sc¢ we four white
men lived as best we could on dry

penter built, The dead Malays were
tossed over board without any cere-

mony. On any other occasion this
would have meant s mutiny In it-
gelf,

We made Anjer loint ana dellv- |
ered a preclous lot of natives over
to the authorities I am rather
afr*ald that perhaps the same fate
met the Farragut on her pext voy-
uge, for she salled out of Caleutts |
with & Malay crew and was unever
heard from ngain. ' |

A Boy and a Calf.

A boy named Henry Billingw,
whose parents ave in Brunswick O,,
Armed himself with a rope about 40
feet loug and ellmbed to the roof of
a shed in the burnyard to lasso snr|
calf that might pass tbat way. It
wias not long before he had a chance
Lo cast his noose over the head of a
yearllng, but the snimal had only
been made fast when [t started off
with such & jerk that Henry was
brought down off the roof and bad
both lege broken.

It Is pometimes hard o tell tho‘
difference betwoen a boy and s calf,
but in this case It is esasy Lo soe thal
the calf had the most wisdom l

Universal Language, :
“I've got to make a spesch at the ‘

club to-night, Can you glve me =
hint?"

“Yes; just say ‘Flllemupagain!”

A caterpiliar devours six Jdmes its
own weight In food In & single
wonth,

ltu Emporin after the mall and

| haps they want

PICKLED BERETS IN CAMP.

Laugh Was On the Hachelors When
They Told Thelr Story.
""When you take the ox team ut

nro
vielans, wsee If you can't get some
vepetablea,” sald Warren "The

cows got Into my garden and eleaned

up what the coons, bugs and
things had left, and we want
green etufl. See I you can’t
sotme onlons, beets, cucumbers,
anyithing."

We were bachelors, ploneering In
Kansas, says Mr. Fred Mather, the
author of “Men 1 Have Fished
With,” and among the things |
brought
fine bunch of early beels.
{sed oursclves n treat.

We peeled and slliced them ard put
them In vinegar Next day they
were set
and we talked about them

“Them beets must be more than a
hundred years old.,"” snid Warren,
“1've sean lots o' bests, but they was
alluz tender and good.”

"They can't old They
keep beets over a year, like
beans; besldes thnt, dldn't you s
the tops were green? 1 think they're

other
some

ar

We prom-

he don't

not good for begts.”

“They aln't ecnt thin enough for
the vinegar to soften them," sald he
“Theee cukes are all right; they're
cut thin and the vinegar goes right

| through them and they're tender.'

“Yesa, the cacumbers are good; but

what alls the beets I don't know
I've often eaten 'em at home when
mother eut ‘em up In vinegar. Per

to be soaked In It
longer to make "em tender, I don't
know how long they have to stay in
before they're fit to eat.”™

“Iot 'em soak a while, then, and
try it. Beets is a mighty good rel-

Ish They're good for what alls you;

for & man can't ve on ealt pork,
ham and all that stuff—ealt codfish
an. mackerel and sich stuff—with-

out a little vegetable food. Put them
beets away till they get tender: that's

| all they want.”

The beets were set aside in vine-
gar until such time as they were fit
to eat, We pampled them dally but
there was no susceptible Improve-
ment. On Sunday, we cleaned up
the house, brushed ourselves, and
walked up to Serrine’s ranch, where
Mrs. 8. and Mrs. Judge Howell were
discussing some abstruse question.

They wanted to know how “bach
ing” went. Warren went into de-
talls and finally mentioned the beets,
There was an instantaneous duet of
soprano and contralto:

“Didn't you boll 'em first?"

I sneaked outside, and left War-
ren Lo settle things with the two
women

Adjustable Shoe Fastener.

Numerous attempts have been
made to design a fastener for shoes
which will overcome the faults of the
button shoe and yet be as serviceable
and practical as the laced shoe.
Everybody 18 familiar with the one
objection to the button fastening—

the shoe seldom fits the foot properly
until the buttons are ptriectly read-
justed, Thia fault is, of course
overcome In the laced shoe, but the
latter requires more labor to fasten
A shoo fustener patented by n Neow
Jersey man and shown In the llus
tration appears to be a good substi
tute for elther although it lacks
beauty. This fastener Is of metal
consisting of a tongue which is fas
tened to the shoe on one side of the
opening and the clamp on the oppo
site slde. The tongue I8 formed of
severnl wedge-shaped hooks. The
tongues can thus be connected to the
claomps At any desired point, and the
faps of the shoe drawn together to
uny desired extent. The fastener
can be employed also on other arti-
cles of apparel, such &8 corsels,
gloves, ete,

Lost Her Engagement Fioger.

Mise Emma Collins, 18 years old,
the daughter of B, L. Colllos, a
Hooue ecounty ‘Mo.) farmer, ecan
never wear a ring on her engagement
nnger While ascending the cellnr
steps she lost her balance and fell.
In the fall her ring caught on a nafl
and ber finger was lacerated, The
fnger was amputated.

Productive Maple,

From & single maplé tree on the
farm of Charles Hulslander, Tioga
County, Pa., & yleld of one hundred
gullons of sap was obiained, from
which was made nbout twenty-threo
pounds of sugar. The tree was
nbout two feet ln diameter and was
tupped In five places,

| Do You Suffer from

Ent

Pilesor Hemorrhoids?

Hemorrholds, commonly called Piles,
cause untold agony to the victim, 1If ne
glected, the condition always grows worse
with every attack, u~til the only recourse
is an operation.  You may tlnn{ that you
are predisposed to piles, and that nothing
you can do will prevent them, but this is
not true.  The one certain cause of Pilea
is constipation, and if you will keep your
bowels open and regular by taking Smith's
Pineapple and Butternut I)‘\Iln yon will not
only avold this painful and dangerous
disease, but your whole general health will

| greatly improve.

back from Emporin was a |

out for theh evening meal |

drled |

| A new kind or else the soll here in |

A torpidy inactive liver goes hand ia
band with constipation. Smith's Pine-
apple and Butternut Pills are composed of
the two great vegetable agents, pineapple
for the stomach, liver and gastric secre-
tions, and butternut for the mucous mem-
brane, circulation and bowels, and always

ive best results — they are Nature's own
axative, Physicians use and recommend.
They form no habit, You should always
keep them on hand.  These little Vegeta-
ble Pills will ward off many ills,

To Cure Constipation
Biliousness and Sick
Headache in a Night, use

PINEAPBLE | £ catey e
AND ndl extlc EE:
BUTTERNUT 0:5?50.56 <xx
PILLS | ieteman |25E

60 PUls In Ginss Vial 25c.~All Donlers.
SMITH'S For Sick Kidneys
Hisdder Disonsen, Ehenm !
BUCHU  th onr teat temedy.  Retinbie
LITHIA

endorsed by leading physieians |
sale, effectonl, Rewulis Insting.
On the market 18 yrare. Have

stiredd thonsands. 10 pills in
K'“"“ :»mnml Klass I;-nrlu;-. &) ornta,
PlLLs Trial boxes, 10 pills, 28 cents, All i

drogeists sell and l'm-ulllttlll'ui..J

FHE D, & H. SUMMER-HOTEL AND

BOARDING HOUSE DIRECTORY.

The Delaware & Hudson Co

is
now collating information for the
1210 edition of “A Summer Para-
dize,”” the D. & H. summer-hotel and
boarding-house directory that has
| done s6 miuch to advertise and de-

velop the resorts in this section. It
offers opportunity for every summer
hotel or boarding house proprietor
to advertise his place by representa-
tion in this book. The Information
desired is, as follows: Name of house;
P. 0. Address; Name of Mannger;
Altitude; Nearest D. & H. R. R. sta-
tion; Distance from station: how
reached from station; Capacity of
liouse; Terms per week and per day;
Date of opening and cloging house;
what modern improvements; Sports
and other entertainments. This in-
formation should be sent at once to
Mr. A. A, Heard, General Passenger
Agent, Albany, N. Y. Blanks may
be obtained from the nearest ticket
agent, If deslred. No charge Is made
for a card notlce; a pletorial adver-
tizement will cost $15.00 for a full-
page or $7.560 a half-page. Our ho-
tel people should get busy at once
and take advantage of this. Don't
make the mistake of thinking that
your house will be repreésented bee
cause it was in last year, but make
sure that you receive the benefit of
this offer by forwarding the needed
information without delay. Owners
of cottages to rent are also given the
game rates for plctorial advertise-
ments, but, for a card notice, a mini-
mum charge of $3.00 will be made.

| ARRIVAL AND DEPARTURE OF

| ERIE TRAINS,
Trains leave at £:25 a. m. and
2:48 p. m.
Sundays at 2:48 p. m.
Tralns arrive at 1:40 and 8:08
p. m.
Saturdays, arrives at 3:45 and

leaves at T7:10.
Sundays at 7:02 p. m.

Railway Mail Clrks Wantsd.

The Government Pays Railway Mall
Clerks §800 to $1,200, and othee
employees up to $2,500 annually,

Unele Sam will hold spring exami-
nations throughout the country for
Raflway Mail Clerks, Custom House
Clerks, Stenographers, Bookkeepers,
Departmental Clerks and other Goy-
ernment Positions Thousands of
appointments will be made. Any man
or woman over 18, in City or Coun-
try can gel Instruction and free in-

Ih-r:n.tm-n by writing at once to the

Bureau of Instruction,
Bullding, Rochester, N. Y

LK
HLI$4)

Hamlin
103enily

GLASSES

Glasses
Fitted

0, G, WEAVER,

GRADUATE OPTICIAN,

11275 Main Street,




