. letter from me all in my own-fist?"'—

there; cut some up for me, and fill
your y
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“Me, EOr-
“Brown. |

"Hallol Who's there?”
geant.” “Who's ‘me'?”
want'er speak to yer."”

“Come In, then;” and an the Introder
eatered the “bunk,” its owaor glanced
up from his work and sald, “What's
the matter with you, now- —eh? Are
you a prisoner agnin?”

Private Brown laughed hoareely and
answered:

“No—not this t!me, sorgeant. 1 only
want yer to write a letter homse for
me."”

"You're o nuisance, Brown! I've got
tomorrow's parade slote to make ott
befors drst post. Can't yon gel sowme
one in the bungalow to do It for you?
I'm too busy now.”

“You know 1 wouldn't let any of the
chaps do it,” Brown answered, some-
what sullenly, '"They'd only grin at
me ‘cos 1 can't write, But it don't
matter. I'll go on the booze again and
spend the money, and then you'll have
to put me in the ‘clink’ for drunk.”

Bergeant Hollls noted the defiant
tone, and sald sharply:

“Come, none of that nomsense with
me, Brown, or I'll confine you mnow!
What money are you talking about?”

“I've beon on the steady for & month.
Didu't you know?"”

“I poticed that you haven't heen a
prisoner for about a fortnlght, How
mueh bave you saved?”

“Well, you see, 1 had a hand at cards
yesterday, and won about 80 chips, and
I want ter send it home to a sister of
mine. It'1l do her more good than it
will me.”

“Oh! 8o you've got into that gam-
bling set, bave you? Mind 1 don't catch
you at It, for if 1 do, into the guard
room you'll go!™

“l don't often play, sergeant” sald
Brown, deprecatingly; and, thinking
the opportunity a good one, he re-
newed his request. Vi1l you write
my letter for me, sergeant?”

“I supposs 1 must to get rid of your.
Fire ahead with the address."

“Migs Allce Brown—Ilady's-mald—
Taunton Court, Norfolk.” Absorbed
in admiration of the sergeant's call-
graphy, Brown, standing by the table,
did not notice the slight start made
by the writer as the words "Taunton
Court” fell upon his ewrs, In unaf-
fected surprise Brown muttered. "Hang
me—can’'t you writa?"

The scrgeant smiled and sald inter-
rogutively:

“You come from that part?™

*No; I'm a towney of yourn. Dida’t
gor know that?" Brown answered with
& disgusted Jook.

“What! You a Scotchman? You go
and tell that to tho next draft!”

Brown felt insulted by this reference
to the “draft,” and sald with dignlty:

“It's a fact, gergeant, 1 was born in
Aberdeen; but we came to London
when 1 was a kid"

“A very small ‘kid,' too, T Imagins,
MWhy, man allve, you're 4 Cockney nil
over! HBut what about the lotter?
¥What shall 1 say?"”

But Brown's insulted dignity would
not allow the assertion about the
Cockney origin to pass unchallenged.

“Honor bright, sergeant, 1 ain't no
Cockney. But lock "ere. My sister and
me I8 the only two leflt, and she's In-
dy's maid there, and I'm a-goin’' to send
her one hundred chips—rupeas, you
knew—so as she'll have some thing put
by agin the time when she leaves,"

Though he had only & momont he-
fore protested that he had no time to
spare, the sergennt now showed a
strangely inconsistent desire to chat-
ter,

“80 she's golng to leave—eh?" he
said,

“Ya-as, | s'pose she will when her
missus gets married.”

It was clear thot the matrimonial in-
tontions of the mistress of Private
Brown's sister ought not to have been
of any interest to Sergoant Hillis of
her majesty's “Green Horse," espe-
elally when thers was an unfinished
“parage slate” lylog io front of him;
but it seemed that the suojoct did In-
terest him, for he sald:

“What makes you think hor mistress
i= golug to merry?”

“Why, she's got any amount of
brass,” Brown nnswersd, “and my ms-
ter paya she's very pretty, so she's
sure to marry.”

A gulet smile passed over the mser-
geant's face, and he glanced at o pho-
tograph that stood on the table in
front of him. Then he soribbled away
at the letter for a minute, Ingquired how
the money was to be sent, once more
resumed his writing, and finglly laid
down his pen and said:

“Look here, Brown—why don't you
go to the regimoninl school and learn
how to read and write? I'll give yon
all the help | can, and it will keep you
away from the cantecn,"”

“Will you help mo, sergeant—really?
Then, by Jimine, .- start tomorrow!
Wouldn't Ally be surprised to get a

and Brown smued st the thought.
*“Say, sergeant,” he added as an after-
thought—"what'll 1 do If any of the
chaps get laughing at me?”

“Do? Why, punch the first one's
head for him—only don't let me hear
about it. Never fear—they won't
laugh at you for long; and if they do,
what's the odds?"

“Right you ware, sergeant.
i
1 “ghut up while I copy out this scrib-
Ble. There's & plug of tobacco over

1"l do

as well.

the sergeant’'s nose—"sea that? I'm
n-going to buy a box of clgars next
pay day and be a tof!"”

“Shut up, will you?" And the sl-
lence was broken only by the scratch-
Ing of the writer's pen and Brown's
heavy beathing na he sliced away at
Lthe tobacco with a huge clasp koife,

For a cavalry sergeant’s “bunk” the
Hitle room was very neatly furnished.
The bed cot and accoutrements wers
bidden from sight behind a eurtaln,
and a few cheapiy framed engravings
hung on the walls, A small book shelf
was filled with a number of red-cov-
ered drill books and a few dog-eared
novels, On the table wers some pho-
tographs in upright frmmen, and one
which occupled the centre place seemed
to have a great attraction for the ser-
geant, for he repestedly looked at it as
ha wrote, It represented a tall, slim
girl of about 18 with & lovely true-
looking face. It could hardly belong
to Bergeant Hollls, for on the back
of it was written, “To my own dear
Douglas—from Marle,” and bis name
was not “Douglas.™

Suddenly a trumpet call rang out
sharp and clear on the night air, and
the sergeant jumped to his feet,

“There's first post going, and 1
haven't finished the parade slate yet.
It's all your fault, Brown!" he ex-
claimed angrily, forgetting that he had
taken an hour over five minutes' work.
Hastily finishing the letter, he handed
it to Brown, and said. “There you are
~clear out!” But, before Brown haa
left the “bunk,” he added, In a kindll-
er tone, “"Mind you go w school to-
morrow and keep off the drink. Yon
ean come Ia here in the evening and
tell me how you've got on."

“All right, sergeant. Good night'*
And the door closed on Brown, and the
sergeant wes alone,

. - . .

“Mamma, what are you golng to do
about it now? e don't know where
my poor Dougias fs, and his father
says that they have not heard a word
from him since he disappeared. Some-
thing must be done.”

"How ridiculous you are, Marle!”
sald Mrs, Crowther, as mother and
daughter sat together in the morning
room of Taunton vourt, “Woat can 1
do in the matter? It's his family's
place to find him out and tell him what
has happened.”

“No—no, mamma'!" objected Marie,
with a tiny spot of red on each cheek.
“It 18 our place to do so. It was
through one of our family that he was
disgraced, and wo ought to be the very
firet to let him know about it.”

“How unfeeling you are, Marie! I'm
sure your poor dead brother never in-
tended that Douglas Gordon showma
have to bear the wame, If Mr, Gor-
don badn't been mo stupld, there need
have veen no ecandal; you might have
been married to him now, and your
brother might have been alive,”

Notwithstanding her mother's quer-
ulous speech, Marie felt impelled to de-
fend the absent one, and sald;

“I cannot imagine what makes you
talk llke that, mamma, Yon know
why Douglas took the blame, and yet
every time we speak about bim yon
pretend that you don't know how noble
It was of him." And ns she thought of
ell her lover had given up to save the
honor of her family, the girl grew more
veliement in her champlonship of him.
“Poor Douglas! He wouldn't make
any defence; and to think that he gave
up his name, his home aud me, all to
save our name from disgrace, and now
we can't find him to tell bim that his
innoeence has been proved! Ob, mam-
ma, have you no pity for him?"*

Softened for the moment by the pas-
sionate entreaty of her daughter's
volee, Mra, Crowther smoothed down
her frills with her bejewelled hands
and sald:

“My dear child, of course I'm sorry
for him, and I've no doubt he'll turn
up some day. But you are most fool-
Ish to keep thinking about him in the
way you do, You've lost three good
chances slnce Your engagement to him
was broken off by me, and I don't sup-
pown he has thought of you once sinee.”

Marie sald nothing, but the happy
confident smile on her face gave her
mother an answer, and, with an indig-
nant swish of her dress, Mra, Crow-
ther rustied out of the room in a
Tge,

In the old days Marie Crowther and
Douglas Gordon wera to have become
mian and wife. The scion of an old
Scottish family, Dongins had been at
onco the pride and hope of his family
and Marie's blameless knight. But a
great disgrace fell upon him. A way-
ward, spoiled and unprineipled youth,
Marie's brother, Harry, had been a
guest of the Gordoun's in thelr High-
land home, and had there forged and
uttered a check. The forgery was dis-
covered, and, dreading exposure, the
gullty young man had confided his
fears to Douglas, having first bound
him over to secrecy. Neglecting Doug-
las" ndvice to throw himself upon the
mercy of the man whose name had
been forged, he managed to preserve
his secret. Buddenly Douglas found
that he was suspected of the forgery.
At first he laughed at the very ldea of
it, but gradusily he learned that his
avcusers were serious, Whence the
first hints had come no one knew, hut
plece after plece of clreumstantinl evi-
dence turned up which seemed to fas-

malned silent amder the impu-
tatloh, and at last his own or-
dered him to leave the house, His sim-
pla assurance of Innocence satisfied
Marle, and she belloved in him, even
whils she was compelled to give him
up. At last, after weary walting, and
after all trace of him had been lost,
his innocence wan clearly cstablished,
Harry Crowther had gons to “the
dogs,” and at last had sunk to the
lowest depths, For some months he
also disappoenred, and then his mother
received a telogram from s French wa-
tering place summoning her to he son's
death bed, And then he made tardy
reparation and cleared Douglas of his
shame, Worldly and hard as Mrs,
Crowther was, a death bed injunction
wns sacred in her eyes, and she com-
municated her tidings to the Gordons,
But Douglas could not be found.

That night Marie's mald was very
voluble as she dressed her mistress for
dinner,

“By the by, miss,"” she sald, as she
was brushing Marie's hair In front of
the blg mirvor, “I've had such a funny
letter today from India. You know,
Misa Marie, I've & brother out there a
soldier, and, as he can't write himself,
he always gets some one to write for
him; aund, though |t seoms strange, [
can’'t help a-thinking that this letter
is really from him."

“What should make you think that
it is not from him, Alice?’ inguired
her mistress with faint interest,

“Well, you see, miss there's some
money with {t, and it's not signed by
him as he usually does. No one else
in India knows me, 5o | fancy that the
lotter must be from him, and that the
man as wrote It for him forgot what
he was a-doing and signed his own
name to it by mistake.”

“How very curious, Allce! May I see

the letter? 1 might be able to tell you
what to do,” sald Marie, Interested at
last.

Delighted at her young mistress' In-
terest in her nffairs, the meld gave her
the letter and resumed her work, chat-
ting away all the time as she did so,

What could it mean? Marle's brain
was in & whirl, and her maid's chatter
fell upon unheeding ears. There, In
her own hand, before her eyes, wna
the well known handwriting, and at
the end of the letter was the bold sig-
nature, “Your loving brother, Douglas
Gordon,”

In the haste of the moment, with
his thoughts full of Marie and the past,
“Sergeant Hollls" had unwittingly
signed his real name to Brown's letter,

“ian’t It a beautiful letier, Miss Ma-
rie, Such a beautiful name, too! Ob,
Miss Marle, whatever Is the matter?"

Marle, with her face buried In her
hands, was sobbing hysterically. And
the dinner bell rang unheeded as mis-
tress and mald loid their heads to-
gother and attempted to solve the enig-
ma.

L] L . [ ]

“Who says Europe letters?” sang out
Corporal Jones, D troop orderly-cor-
poral, as he entered the troop bungn-
low with & bundle of letters and news-
papers in his hand.

Down went the jack-boots and
swords that the men were polishing,

| you

and a rush was made for the bed on
which Jones had enthroned himself
with his preclous burden.

“Give a fellow a chance to breathe,
chaps! What do you want,
Brown? You don’t suppose there's one
for you?" he growled.

Do youn think I ain't got no one to
wrile to me, corporal?”’ retorted
Brown. “How do you know that my
pa ain’'t died and left me a fortune?"

“0Oh, yes, | know! Your pa's a dook
~—in't he, Brown? Why—criminal
Yos—no-—yes -it 8! Here is one for
you with n bhig fat crest on ! Who's

your pal, Brown—the commander-in-
chiaf—eh?"
“Never yon mind, corporal. Just

hand it over here,” sald Brown, and,
having sccured his property he put on
his helmet and crossed over to Ser-
geant Hollls' “bunk.”

“Say, sergeant, U've got a letter,” ho
sald a3 he entered,

Well, can't you manage to read it
now vourself?" the sergeant answered.

“No—nol quite. I can manage print
all right, though. DBut you might read
It for me, sergeant;” and Brown hand-
od the letier to the sergeant and, seat-

| ing himself on the edge of the bed, pre-
| pared 1o Hsten.

To his surprise his serzeant read it
through to himself first, then 100k an-
other enclosure out of the envelope and
read that, looked at them both, sat
down, got up again, and finally went
marching up &nd down the verandn
wlith the letters In his hand, whistling
londly, “Rolling Hpme to Merry Eng-
land." then he dashed ijnside and
shook Brown by both bhands until that
much-perplexed man opined that It
was elther the “Jim-jams' or sun-
stroke, ‘Then the sergeant subsided
Into & chalr and sat gazing first at
Brown, and thon with strange intensity
at the lctters,

Brown was puzaled, It must be the
“Hm=-jams." All of a sudden the ser-
geunt rose and made another dash at
Brown. There was no doubt about it
now! It was the “jim-jams'™ and
Brown precipitated himself over the
bed cot, and, grasping a carbine by
the burrel, stood rendy to “do or die'

Ths sergeant started at him with
blank amazement, and then the truth
dawned upon him,

“Why, you thick-headed old fool,
did you think 1 had delirlum tremens?
Come out from that bed, and I'll tell
you all about §t.”

When Brown went back to his troop
bungalow that morning he gathered o
few cholee spirits around him and orat-
ed.

“Bay, chaps, what do you think?
You know Bergeanl Hollls? Well,
blowed if bs ain't some one alse! His
name by rights Is Gordon, and may |
be shot If be ain’t a-going home ;:’

my sister's m
_mu_-ucm it all come

mnm;m ae he wrote foe
me. Oh, you may larf—but It's & facl”
L] . . L ]

Absorbed in her thoughts, the girl
eitting in the big bay window did not
henr the door open. A broad-shoul-
dered, bronged, well- featured man on-
tered and nolselessly crossed the room.
Laying his hand tenderly upon the
girl's shonlder, he sald:

“Marie!"™
“Tronglaa! At last—at last!" girl
goasped, springing to her fest; aml,

clasped in his arms, she was soon at
reat,

In after life a ecoachman used to
drive hier and her husband about whose
name once stood on the roll of the
“Greeon Horse' as “Number Two Thou-
sand, Two Hundred and Twenty-two,
Private Brown."—Waverley Magazine

PROPELLED BY HER PUMPS.

Boat Driven Through the Water by
Jets of Water,

A novelty In the eonstruction of ma.
rine craft {s shown in a recent patent
grant covering the design of a boat
propelied and gteered by jets of water,
Instead of engines to drive screws and
propellers, pumps are employed, and
the bont driven by the action of jets
of water taken in at the bow and
ejocted at the storn.

These pumps are sultably Jocated
within the hold of the vessel, and each
18 provided with an intake-tube, which
runs forwardly to a point near the bow
of the vesscel, where there are suit-
able openings through which the pipes
may recelve water, the sald openings,
of course, being urranged below the
water line., The inlet-ports at the ends
of these pipes are controlled by valves
oporated from some convenient point.

Extending from efch of the pumps
is a tube which is curved so as to find
an opening at the side of the vessel
near the forward part thereof, the out.
let portion of the tube belng directed
forwardly, as shown by an arrow, Thus
water which I8 forced through the tube
will be so directed as to propel the
boat rearwardly, as in backing. An-
othor pipe also extends rearwardly
from each pump, and this pipe is pre
ferably divided into two branches. One
branch extends outwardly through the
side of the vessel at a point near the
bow, while the other extends rearward’
ly In the vessel a considerable dis-
tance, finding an outlet near the stern
of the boat, and jets lssuing from
there will propel tha boat forward.
Other openings at the side and stern
have the effect of changing the course
of the craft. In experiments wita a
boat of this eharacter it was demon.
strated that she could be turned in her
own length, which {8 an achlevement
of gome Importance.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

In a recent volume on the snakes o.
Egypt, Hippolyte Boussaoc states that
the trick referred to In the Scriptures
of changing a snake into a rod 1s still
practiced by the snake charmers. They
tonch the snake at a certain place in
the neck when it falls into a catalep-
tic condition and becomes straight and
#tiff. It is then restored to its former
condition by taking its tail belween
the bhands and firmly rolling.

An Englishman In Petticoat lane the
other night was caught in the aot of
stowing his handkerchlef away In his
slosve, just as the girls do. He slip-
ped it neatly between the sleeve and
cuff. It is the common practice of fash.
fonables In London society just now, A
few New Yorkers had the habit years
ago, excusing it on the ground that a
bandkerchief In the pocket (any poo-
ket) bLlemishes the physical contour.

An old woman of sevenly appeared
in a Viennese police court the other
day and made complaint agninst her
neighbor for having bewitched har,
The maglstrate told her thers was no
siich thing as belng bewltehed, and dis-
misscd jhe case; whereat the old wom-
an hecame abusive: “A nlce court of
justico this! M some one steals o pen-
ny Lo 18 locked up, but this womnasn
roins my whole body and nothing 18
done to her,"

Herry Lehr has long Leen noled for
his teate in women's dress, It is sald
his wife, who was Mrs, John Vinton
Dablgren, never goes shopplng without
taking him with her, Mrs, Lehr buys
most of her hats at a well-known Twens
ty-third streot shop. Such is her con-
fidence In her husband's judgment in
millinery that she has on several oc-
casions asked him to buy her a hat
when she was too busy to accompany
him. Mr. Lehr fulfills thesa commis-
slons rellgiously, and has been seen In
the show room surrounded by eager
young women holding creations, which
he examines critically one by one, and
sometimes tiita over his owa blond
curls (o get the proper effect

A new method of discovering beds
of ore hidden underground, in which
eleciricity serves for a delectlve, ¢
gald to have met with some success in
wales and In Cornwall, A current of
high potential—thirty thousand o
more volts—is led to two metal rods
get in the ground. From these, lines
of force spread in all directions, and
can be detected by means of a tele-
phonic receiver connected with another
‘palr of melal rods, which may be plac-
ed in any deslred position. When no
sounds, or only very faint ones, are
heard, that fact indlcates a deflection
of the lines of force, and by shifting
the place of the rods the location of the
metallic wasses which produce the de-
flection can be determined.

The Im‘m passing the Buex Canal
German, 1,707,822 tons;

A

110 tons; all other, 1,099

™ Mmm OINOLES:

Extracts rnm an  Artiot's ' Diary
Alcard the S8hip Antarctic.

The following {8 an extract from
Frank Wilbert Stoke's “An Artist in
the Antarctic,” In the Century Maga-
sine:

A Dlack day, a gray day ne to aky
and seas, but black in fta hidden dan.
poera. Al night the storm blew with
violence, There were hurried volees
amid the booming and din of the tem-
pest as sen after poa struck the lttle
veasel, which emitted frightful siraln-
fngs and groanings, mingled with the
erash of falling pots, pans, chalrs, and
tremondons beatings of the propeller
ns the stern wes lifted out of the wa-
tor, We breakfasted st 10 A m,
standing. The captain belleved (hat
wo were In miuch danger of being drive
en upon the jce clad rocka of the
Sonth Bhotland islande, He was Lry-
Ing to keep the ship off to the north-
ward, We lost our best whalpboat,
part of tha starboard bulwarks In the
waldt and & portlon of the shrouds.
Tha carpenter, with a gang of men,
constructed in my former cabin =
hatch door for the companionway, In
case ita coverlng should be washed
away. The sallors came through the
gtn room and between decks to go for-
ward, as the walst was washed con-
tinuhily by heavy sens, Ofl was poured
upon the walor to ealm it, but with
what effect | was not able to percelve,
Some of the men locked themselves
in thelr cabins, 1 managed to gather
all of my sketches and seal them in
tin eylinders, which I had provided
for such an emergency, in the hope
that if we should founder they might
be pleked up. Then 1 slowly made my
way to the bridge. It was a wild
geene, A light gray Impenelrable
mist with snow was driving In fierce
squells ober the surging waves, ren
doring {t imposaible to see ahend. The
fitfyl lght of the sun ghone throngh
the mist toward noon, a pale, misty,
greenish yellow. The seas swept un-
der and over ua from the starboard
and almost broadaide, as the engines
of the Antarctie were too fecble to
keep her head (o the wind. One of
ihe discouraging features was that the
Bonth Shetlands were imperfectly
known and charted. At the wheel
were two men in tarpauling, grizely
and shaggy, and covered with lece-
froet, The ecabing were foul with the
stench of bllge-water, and 1 went on
deck to breathe a littte fresh air, and
was Immedintely drvenchal Ly the
waves,

There was n breag—a slight, tran-
slent break—of palest blue amid the
swiftly hurrying storm mists and a
falnt yellowialh gray to windward,
when all became suftused with a
pearlish turquoise tinge. At the eve-
ning meal we stood walting In silence
the eaptain's arrival. Pregently he
groped his way down the steep com-
panionway In ollskins, and, without
walting for a query, turned and an-
nounced that we had just cleared the
rocks, When | thanked him, he char-
acteristically replled: “I Uank mysel’.”

The storm had blown us 60 miles
woestward, and at 8 in the evening land
was slghted, walch proved to be Ele
phant Island of the Bouth Shetland
group, Afterward we found that we
had heen within less than two Euglish
miles of those terrible rocks. Our po-
gition, Febh. 27, at 10 a. m, waa be-
tween Klephant and Klng George is.
lands. We ref iced in a southerly
wind, and set foretopsant and jib. The
gray mist hung about us, effloctually
shutting out the lee from our sight,
and [ felt that 1 had painted my last
Antarctie sketch., At night, on Feb,
48, as the ovening shadows fell
through the gray, tho red and green
port and starboard llzhts wore put In
position for the first Uma ln many
days,

Motor Rules in England.

In the matter of speed drivers must
limit thelr ambitions to 20 miles an
hour, In cases where this s allegod o
be exececded the opinlon of only one
wituess will not be sufficient to se
curo conviction. Motor ears must bhe
rogigtered and bear a number, which
must be kept unobscured and easily
distinguishable, Drivers arerequiredto
abtuin a leense, for wonich tae fee in
68, and no person under 17 years of
age will be licensed, Reckleas nurl
negligent driving or driving at oncos
give spesd Is punishable by fine or
Imprisonment, Offenders wio refuse
thelr names and addresaes or whose
vehloles ecannot be identified may be
arrested by the pollce without war
rant. In case of accldent caused by
or due to the motor car the driver
must stop and If required, furnign
name and address and other particu
lars for Identification of himself or
employer or owner~London Outlook.

The Retort Discourteous.

A certiain young member of conncils
hes had Bn experience of the retort
discourteous, which being a man with
i sense of humor, he does not hesitate
to repeat agalust himself, Ho was ad-
Cressing a meeting at A downtown
political elub the other night at which
thore was a considerable rowdy cle.
ment present, Like the other speak-
ers he was froguently interrupted, un.
til, losing patience, he called for sie
lence, saying: !

“Don't let every ags bray at once."

“You go on, sir,"” sald the ringleadar.

And the orator was left without a re’
ply.—Philndelphia Press.

Keeping Him Guessing.
Pumley—I wonder what Sharps
meant today when I told him that
Tinker called me & fool,

last yoar was: Boglieh, 6,772,911 tons; | eonventional.
769, could

| L3

Eriing—What was it he sald?
Dumley—He sald Bharpe waus so

Now what fu  time

have meant by that?—Bostog
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NEWSY GLEANINGS.
The price of silver has agaln ad-
vanced.

Canadiang chafe under the Alaskan
boundary decision,

The French sardine crop for the year
i= a fallure,

An alliance between Franes and
Ttaly is talked of in official elrcles in
Nome,

Bix of the Iargest toothplek plants
in the country have formed a merger.

Joseph Downey, a Chieago contrac-
tor, har Just roturned from & tour
around {he world, whieh he mnde at a
cost of £5,000 to win n 8§20 bhot,

Owing to Inabllity to procure farm-
hands most of the corn ralsed In the
Eastern part of Kansas Inst summer
is stil] standing In ..¢ fielils,

The MeCormick Intoresta are sald to
have gained control of the Internn-
tional Harvester Company and the vo-
rlons plante In the trust will be
merged.

The back tnx ense nzninst the estate
of SBenntor Johnm SBhorman has been
geltled at Mansfiold, Ohlo, for £062,000
The amount sued for was more than

Pressed for money to cover bets los!
on the races, Albert Joerndt, a letter
earrler at Chieago, 111, 1= nnder arresi
for thieving from the malla.

The Nebraska State Bankers' Asso
elatlon voted almost unanimously ta
ask the repenl of the Federal Bank-
ruptey law,

Bylvogter Durke, the hero of Samar,
hns recelved an appointment ns light
house keeper ut S8andosky, Ohio, Burke
bns heen assistant keeper of the bea:
con light nt that port since his return
from the Philippines,

The German nnval estimates show
thnt the programme of expansion will
take n sixteen year courge, lnck of
money preventing 118 rvenlization in
1008, as the Government at ana tinae
hoped.

PROMINENT PEOPLE,

Menellk, King of Abyssinin, is in poor
bealth and nging rapidiy.

“Oom Paul" Kruger has just passed
his seventy-clghth birthday,

Theodore Thoman, the condnetor, has
Just reached his sixiy-eigouth year.

General Johm B, Gordon, of Georgin,
bas resumed his lecluving In the South,

" The declgion of the Cztr of Rossin |

to postpone his visit to Rome esused
wome resentment i Tialy,

John Morley, lerateur. politiclan,
= Journalist, whose life of Gladstone
hns just been issved, wis born fn 1808,

Eenntor Rueascll A, Alger haa beon
aedd for 3 for fullure (o eul (he werls

s properiy owned Uy him in Kansas
Cily.

Kalger Wilheltn speske six langoages
<Ith perfect fueney and spenks Eag-
lish 8o well that his Gerinen is sald (o
have an LEnglish aeceont,

Mes, A. D, T, Whitney, writer of
tudlly books for gicis, lins just cele.
Lrated her sevenly ninth birthday on
Mliiton HIl, near Boston, Mass,

Professor Alexander DBain, the emi-
Jent educator of Aberdeen, who died
recontly in his elghty-sixth yoar, begon
life In the humble capaclly of hand-
loom weaver,

General Charles A, Whittler, Intely
Eollevior r-f Custows in the Philippines
arrived in New York Clty from a tour
around the globe and expressed the
opinlon that Russia is in Manchuoria to
stay.

Senator YTodge uot only keeps a
diary, but preserves every letter which
bo receives nud a copy of every letter
which he writes. He |8 one of the
most voluminous letter writers in pub-
le lfe,

Senator Hanna has closed his Wash-

house and will ive at a hotel
winter, to the disgust of those to
whom his famous corned beef hash
breakfasts were so plensant an attrac-
tion of capital life last year,

Our Imports from Turkey are apout
$10,000,000, of which onehalf comes
from Turkey in Asin. Our exports to
'!'urum sh territory are less than $600,

WHNEN IN DOUIT, TRY
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BUSINESS CARDS.
G M. MeDONALD,
.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Sntary F‘uhllr- roal entate agent, Pa

secared, collastions mads prom 'lly
In Symd lr--m building, ilﬂnnldn‘

DR. R E NMOOVER,

REYNOLDSVILLE, PA.

Rasident dentist. 1o the Hoorsy t"'lldll.
Main strest Gontlenesss 0 operatin

DR. L. L. MEANS,

DENTIST,
ht:ﬁ«“ Jepend o mdﬂm!ml-ll_

TR R DeVERE KING,
DENTIST,

DR W. A. HENRY,

DENTIST,
hullm:luhun.u door of Neary Bees. Widh

E. NEFT, =

JUSTIOE OF THE PREACE
And Real Rutate Agent, Boynoldaville, Pe.

SHITH M. MoCREIGHT,
A'I'I'ORN I:Y AT-LAW.

uhl!c I.llﬂ. lﬂmllﬂ IM‘%

lnrr hloei,

YOUNG’S
PLANING
MIULL

You will find Sash, Doors,

Frames and Finish of all
kinds, Rough and Dressed
Lumlm‘. High Grade Var-
nishes, Lead and Oil Cglors
in all shades. And alsoan
overstock of Nails which
I will sell cheap.

J. V. YOUNG, Prop.
bt 50 1 Fr B £ P00 e 42 1w
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The LATEST FASHIONS
IN GENT'S CLOTHING

The finest
g g o g

tho most fashi euta || .
for the summer sonson.
Call ot our shop sad
soe samples of cloth—a

J_g_hm&'!'lwm.

Fiest National Bank

OF REXYNOLDSVILLE.
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First Natlona! Bank bullding, Nolas blook
Fire Proof Vauit.
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