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People could talk all they lked about
_ poverty bringing happiness, but Bay-
ard Lelghton kickeéd—liternlly—at the
suggestion. He had Just finished read-
Ing n letter from his malden Aunt, In
which she had declired: “Money has
not ' brought me happiness. 1 have
Hved nlone all wmy life, and T some
times envy you In your poverty, loved
and adored by so swget o girl as Vir
ginia."
“Well, what do you know about
that? demanded Bayard of his pal,
) Jimmy Bookwnlter,
; 1 know exactly what 1 think of
bher, old man,” deawled Jimmy, “but a
Indy's n Indy—even If she Is your nuit
—and '"d rother not put my opinifon
into parliamentary English."
“You're a moral coward, that's what

“BHI WILLS AND DEQUEATHS TO YOU THIA
PORTRAIT OF YOURSELP."

you are, Jimmy Bookwalter,” declared

Bayard as he flu the letter across

the tiny hall roo “You've got o

rich father who gives yon more spend-

ing money In a month than you conl
earn In a year, besldes which you're
too Inzy to full In love, 1 hope you
won't misnoderstand  me,  Jlmmy,

when 1 tell you that the space you o

capy In my luxurions apartment s

much more valunble than your august

presence nt the present moment.”

! Jimmy rose from the nncomfortable
stralght backed chair, which was the
only one In the room. Bayard hoad
glven It to him when he entered amd
had taken n carner of the bed for him.
self.

i “Oh, 1 see” mused Jimmy, “Want
to get dressed, eh? Well, so long til

! tomorrow night. Be sure you show
up at the club and dine with me at
7 sharp.” *

When le was gone Bayard put the
inhospitable chair up on the hed to

I make more room dand took a sult of
clothes from under the eretonne enr-
taln which covered his meager ward-
robe.

Tt dld not take long to select n tle,
because he only had slx or seven.
Bayard secmed to he golng throngh
mental reinearnation doring this proe-
e88 of dressing. First he sald disa-

! greeable things—not whole sentences,

4 but just pertinent ejaculitions, such as

“old fossll” “ought not to be out with-
out a keeper.” “envy me, indeed.”

A ltlle Inter he begun to whistle
snatehes of popular songs, nervous lit-

-~ tle thrills, And finally, with stick in

hand, he opened the door of his room,
humming in a most contented manner,
“Love Me Little, Love Me Long." Aft-
er all, e wns worth while!

Virginla Tracey and Bayard Lelgh-
ton had bedn engaged some months.
Bayard’s father had lived lke n rich
man, and whon he dled suddenly the
son found himself penniless. Brought

l up to lead an Idle life, untralned for

! practical work, he took the first poil-

i Jtion offered to him In n broker's office

- mt 15 a weck.

. That seemed all right until he snd-

denly realized that without Virginla

~ mothing wns right. Recklessly he ask-
" &l her to marry him, and with all the
tmpulsiveness of her love she gave her-
#elf to him. They were young, and
~ they conld walt. Aunt Lucy, Bayard's
. malden aunt, had promised to make

 him her beir, nnd decldedly Atmtbucy
was hio longor young.

When Bayard was blue, Virginia
#esmed to be doubly radlant, and to.
llnmn her best as she enter-
her drawing room to greet him,

# letter from Aunt Lucy,
announced as an Impor-

take a toothless old woman for a wife
—well"—

And when Bayard went home that
night be was still humming a bappy
alr,

He fook the chalr off the bed,
tucked It in one corner of tne room
and stretched himself out for the
night.

In after years he talked much about
that room. He always declared thal
he conld open the door with his hand
and the window with his foot at the
same time: that if he bent over fto
lnce up his boots he butted his bead
against the side wall, and when he
thrust his arm through the sleeve of
his shirt he invariably brofsed the back
of hifs hand on the ceiling

The pext night while dinlng  with
Jimmy a telegram was handed 1o
Baynrd

“Your aunt died this
neral Thursday.™ It read.

“Well, 1 hope the dear old Indy wil
be hnppy In heaven,” Dayord sald, mit
without some feellng, “Bhe had per
sunded herself that she wasn't here”

“That telegronm means a lot to you
doesn't it?" Inguired Jimmy, with a:
nir of finnlity,

“Yes, it does. 1t means that ' have
a gondly bit of the necessary lonz
green and that Vieginin and 1 enn b
married.”

Bome two weeks Inter Bayard win
notified by the express compnny that
there wns a packnge there for hin
with 840 due on 1t shipped from Chi
CaEo Bavard knew at once thot 0t
wis some of Aunt Luey's valuable sl
ver sent on to him. Jimmy would Tend
him the money to pay for it

The bill was paid, and the hig pack
ing case wns ordered =ent to Virginia's
house and Jimmy duly Invited around
to partlelpate In the mupneking. Ham
mer and chlsels were put to use, and
all three of them entered into the gy
spirit of the party. Plles of packing
were pulled from the box, and Aually
g heavy glit frame came to view
Conts were taken off, nnd the
bined strength of Jimmy and Payard
wns put to the test. Finnlly the ple
ture was taken out. It proved to he
a lfe sized portralt of Bayard as n
child.

“Well, I'II be hanged!” declared Bay
frd as he mopped his hrow

“Here's a letter,” announced Jimmy
a8 he pulled a long white envelope

morning—n

LA

from the corner of the frame, Vir
glnia opened ft and read alond:
“Your nunt, Miss Lelghton, left her

entlre estate to charitles, She wills
and bequeaths to yon this porteait of
yourself. ‘T'he portlon of thc will re
Inting to you reands ns follows: ‘1 leave
no mowey to my dear nephew, !-.n_n-..l
Lelghton, because 1 do not wish (o
shatter his Ideal method of life. He
15 earning a good salary nnd hns good
health.
fectlon and as a remembrance | leave
him the Glbert portralt of himself
which now hangs in my lbrary. "

“Isn't 1t n darling!” eried Virginia ax
she danced ulbont the huge portrait

“But you can't go to housekoeping
with nothing but an old oll painting,”
demurred Baynrd,

YBeems to me," broke In Jlimimy,
“that there's plenty of wood right bere
to bulld the house, and It won't take
long 5 vover the walls. There's the
oll palnting to begln with, Then we
can have that letter framed. I'm sure
Bayard never wants Lo part with that.

of myself, nnd"—

ing to housekeeping?” Interrupted Mr,
Tracey, Virginia's father, as bhe came
into the room. "“When these young
people get married—and 1 wish they'd
hurry up sabout it—they must come
and live with me. Virginla can change
her name whenever she wants to, but
not her residence. And ns for this
legacy business, I'd rather have a man
for my son-in-law who can fight his
own way than one who waa made by
an inheritance,.”

the room over the pine boards, chisels
and excelsior packing. He took his
daughter in one arm ns he extended
his free hand to Bayard,

“Do you mean it? sang out Bayard
gleefully,

“Mean It7" echoed Mr. Tracey. “Well,
I bet 1 do, and to prove it I'll take
Jimmy Bookwalter Into the dining
room and keep him (here untll you
two settle on a date for the wedding."

The words “dinlng room” seemed to
awaken Jimmy from his stupor, He
had a mental pictare of a sldeboard
plentifally stocked with reviving lg-
uors, He announced that
ready for the proof of Mr, Tracey's
ngsertion, and together they went out
of the room, leaving the lovers alone.

A Hypochondriae,

“Pa, what Is a hypochondriac?*

“A hypochondriae, Wilfred"—

But just a moment. “Pa"” In this
anecdote is not & good and kind fa-
ther, yearning to impart useful infor-
mation to his son, but one of those
smart answer glvers whose maln ob-
Ject In life Is to get Into the back
pages of the magazines. Such fathers
look upon their little sons groping for
knowledge as providers of openings
for senseless domestie eplgrams; hence
~but we'll go back.

“Pa” takes off his glasses and looks
benignly at his son.

“What dld yon say, my boy "

“Pa, what s a hypochondrine?"

That glves “pa” his chance.

“A bypochondrine, Wilfred"—names
like Wilfred add humor to this sort of
thing; John, for Instance, wounld fall
flat, and James would be Indefinitely
worse; but to resume—"a hypochon-
drine, Wilfred, s & man who has such
o dread of cntching cold that when-
ever he takes a bath he stops up all
the hohl in the sponge for fear of

Mr. Tracey plcked his way across |

Then I'l give you a large photograph |

“What's nll this nonsense about go- |

| him,

he was |

The Deadly Poisoned Arrows of the
Lissoo S8harpshooters.

On the wild frontier between Chinn
and British Burma 1s n barbnrous tribe
which bas no clvilized supervision.
George Forrest, an English traveler,
thus describes the chief weapon of
these people: “If I had to suggest a
title for a book on the upper Salwin I
should call it *The Land of the Cross-
bow," which 1s the characteristic weap-
on of the country and the Lissoo tribe,
Every Lissoo with any pretensions to
chle possesses at least two of these
wenpons—one for everyday use In hunt-
ing, the other for war. The little chil-
dren play with minfnture crossbows.
The men never leave thelr huats for nuy
purpose whatever without thelr cross.
bows, When they go to sleep the ‘nua.
kung" Is bung over their beads, ouod
when they die It Is bung over their
graves, The largest erossbows have 0
gpan of fully fve feet and vequire o
pull of fully thirty-five pounds to string
them, The bow s made of o species of
wild malberry of great tonghuess and
flexibllity. The stock, some four feet
long In the war bows, I8 usually of
wild plum wood. The string Is of
plaited hemp and the trigger of bone.
The arrow, of sixteen to elghteen
Inehes, I8 of split bamboo about four
tHimes the thickness of an ordinary
knitting nesdle, bardened amd pointed.
The netunpl point is bare for u goarter
lo one-third of an Inch, then for fully
an Inch the arrow Is stripped to half its
thickness, and on this portion polson I
plneed. '

“The polson s luvarvinbly o decoetlon
expressed from the tabers of n specles
of aconitum  which grows on those
ranges at an altitude of 8000 to 10,000
feet. The poison s mixed with resin
or gome yvegetable guam to the consiat-
eney of putty and s then smeared on
the notehed point. The *‘feather’ 1s sup-
plied by n strip of hnmboo leaf folded
Inte n teiangular form and thed In a
notel ot the end of the arvow, with the
point of the angle outward, The re
duction In thickness of the arrow
where the polson Is placed causes the
point to break off In the body of any
ong whom it strikes, aml, ns each enr-
rles enough polson to kil a eart horse,
a wound is invariably fatal. Free and
Immedinte Inelsion Is the nsunl remedy
when wonnded on a Hmb or fleshy part
of the body, Int at Chiongla the unele
of the Laowo chief showed ua a prep-
aration which resembled opium dross
anl which he snld was an effective
antldote,

“With few exceptions the Lissoo
seemed to ns to be arrant cownnils,
but the crosshow and polsoned arrow
are certninly most diabolieal wenpons,
An arrow from a war bow will plerce

| A deal board an ineh thick at seventy
3 4 ' P |} »
As n slight token of my af-| or' elghty yards,

Some of the Teekon
natlyes were o expert that they conld
hit & mark four Inches In dinmeter re-
peatedly at sixty to elghty yards, As
no one goes anywhere without his
erogsbow and his bearskin quiver full
of polsoned arrows and as every vil-
lage is at feud with every other vil-
Inge mutual suspiclon 18 Inevitable.
In open fight the Lissoo are usnally
careful to keep at a respectful dlstance
from ench other and behind oxhide
shields which protect the whole of the
body, But If battle Is rare, murder
and sudden death by ambush In the
Jungle are common.”
Drank and Remembered.

A porter In a blg New York ware-
house In Greenwlch street was recent-
Iy discharged for getting drunk and los-
Ing a valuable pareel. The dlscharge
gobered him Instantly, coming ns o sud-
den hard shock. He sald he would
take the oath pever to fouch llquor
again, but his pleadings for reinstate-
ment were unbeeded, e searched
everywherve for the parcel, but could
not recollect what disposition he had
made of it. Of his honesty there had
never been a question In twenty years,
Overcome by the loss of his place, he
got vielently drunk and while In this
condition recollected where he had left
the parcel and went and recovered it—
New York Times,

Where Willie Was.

The professor (at the dinner table)—
Ob, by the way, Mrs, Chopsticks, have
you seen your little boy Willie lately ?
Mrs, Chopsticks—No, professor, I have
not seen him slnce 10 o'clock, and I
can't imagine what has become of him.
In fact, I am very much worrled about
Professor—Well, seelng Martha
pour me out that glass of water just
now reminded me of something that 1
had on my mind to tell yon some time
ago, but which nuforinnately eseaped
my meémory., It was just about 10
o'clock, 1 think, that 1 saw little Willle
fall down the well—Atlanta Constitu-
tlon,

Sympathy For the Orphans.

An elephant while stamping through
the jungle one day quite unintentional-
ly stepped upon a mother bird, crush-
Ing It to death, Hearing the crles of

the lttle brood In the bushes near by,

sho sought out the nest and with a sym-
pathetie slgh aald: “Poor liftle things!
I've been o mother myself. I'll keap
you warm."” And she then proceeded
to sit upon the nest—From George T.
Lanigan's Fable, "Tha Kind Hearted
Bhe Elephant.”

Modern Version.

“Then you will be ever at my beck
aod call ¥ fnquired Aladdin.

“With the exception of Tuesday and
Friday afternoons, Monday and Satur-
day evenings and every other Sunday,”
firmly replied the genle.—Washington
Herald.

The Knocking.

“De successful man,” sall Uncle
Eben, “keeps qulet s0's he kin hear op-
portunity knockin’ at de do’ De fall-
uro tries to do ail de knockin® hisse’.”

e

LAND OF THE CROSSBOW. |

In one of his letters Von Bulow re-
fers to Barasate as follows: “Ho has
enchanted me beyond measure, par-
ticularly in his coneért of yesterday,
when he played a splendid work,

‘Bymphonie Espagnole,’ by Lalo—
played in so genulnely artistlc a man-
ner that today I am still intoxleated
with it. His playing also of the Saint-
Snens concert plece for violin Is as en-
trancing ns Interesting. 1t s a shame
that he cannot come to see me. N, B,
=1 have purpogely avolded his person-
al acquaintance, Perhaps he has tried
to see me, for over my door stands the
notice:

“"Mornings—not to be seen,
Afternoons—nol at home.

“But perhaps he did pot rlug the
betl,  (He never plays under 1,000
Mrones—he recelved this sum hore at o
private musicaley  For aecretary  le
His QLo Goldsehimidt, who sent me o
pass, wihileh 1 oretvrmed with the e
minrk thot for such un oportant con
vert 1 could certainly nfford to buy mp
ticket, Bix murks wis in oo wiay tod
mueh to pay.”

Bulow did nuke his aequalitance,
however, ns he refers In o later lotter
to Barasate coming, qoite nuexpodsted
I¥, to o Meonference with Jolmnnes™
rralims), ot which be blmself wos
present.

He Preferred Mules.

One of the pet holibies of Senator
Christopher Magee wiag his newspaper,
the Pltisburg Thnes, e kept the pa-
per well to the front, and it was n
eredit to modern  journalism, U
morning the Thines had been scoopid
on o rallway wreek.

“Seuntor,” nsked an nthunte e
qunintance, “how do yon console your
gelf on the loss of that wreck story
this moming*"

By congratulnting onrselves," bhe nn.
swered quickly, “that we are nmong
the number who missed that {11 fated
train'

On nuother oceaslon as am sénntor
was approaching the Times building
on Fourth avenue he noticed a erowd
gathered about n wigon which wais
Hled with huge rolls of newspaper. A
wheel was caught In a deep rat in the
pavement sl could not be budged.

“Senator,” laughed a friend, “they
munnged at last to get your puper into
a rut”

*Yes,"” npswered My, Mugee, his eyes
twinkling with good humor, “and I'm
not trusting to wen to get It out again,
but to meles,”—Phllndélphin Press,

Vanity of Men.

In n woman's club, over tea and
clgarettes, o group of Indies clited
muany, wany instances of the foolish
vanity of males.

“Take the cose of bees,” oune sald
“Becnuse the queen bee rules the hive,
becauge she 18 the absolute mistress
of millions of subjects, man up to a
few hundred years ago denled her sex.
He called her the king bee.

“Pliny wrote soméwhere, ‘The king
biee 18 the only mnle, all the rest belng
femnles.! And Moses Rusden, beckeo):
er to Uharles IL, stoutly denied, In or
der to please his roynl master, that the
Invge bee, the raler of the hives, be
longed to the gentler sex.

“Even Bhnkespenre couldn't bear to
think that the bee of bees, the largest
and wisest and falrest, the hive's ab-
golute lord, was a female, No, all the
proofs notwithstanding, Shakespenre
called her a male. Don't you remem-
ber the lnes—

“Creatures that by o rule In nature teach
The act of order to a peopled kingdom,
They have a king nnd officers of sorts.”

=New Orleans Tlmes-Democrat.

Casualties Expected.

During one of Speaker Cannon's hit-
ter politieal fights In his district in 11
nois the opposition resorted to desper
ate tactles, Among other things friends
of Uncle Joe were summarily dismiss
ed from positions they held fn the puls
He serviee, SBome of his friends be
enme alarmed at this, and one of them
cnlled on the spenker at his resldence
and sald, somewhat excitedly:

“Joe, Bmith nod Jones have just lost
thelr positions In the postoffice. What
are we golng to do about L7

Unele Joe took another pul at hie
clgar and then angwered, with a beney-
olent smile: “Nothing. If you go Into
battle, you have got to expect to |I&\P
some dead and wounded"

A Precaution.

“Young man,” sald her father, “1
don't want you to be too attentive to
my daughter.”

“Why—er—really,”
timid young man,
marry her some"—

“Exactly, and 1I'd ke to have you
warry her, but If you're too attentive
to her you won't have money enough
to do IL"—Liverpool Mercury.

stnmmered the
“1 had hoped to

Almost Qualified.

“Help you!” scoffed the irnte house
wife, “Well, I guess not. 1 only as-
alst Invallds.”

“Well, mum," responded Beefsteak
Ben as he tried to remove the bulldog
from hia shins, “T'Tl be an (nyalld if 1
stay here much longer."”

The Poor Milkman Again.

The milkman was bofling over “with
Indignation.

“And you mean to say my milk don't
look right?* he snapped. “Why, lady,
this can of milk 1s a pleture!”

“Ah, yes,” Ilnughed the keen house-
wife; “a flue water color."—Exchange.

Restless.

Caller—8o0 your cook has passed away
to a better place? Hostess—Yes, but 1
don't know if she'll stay. Poor Bridget
was very hard to sult.—Boston Trav-
eler.

“The poot Is born, not made,” sayeth
the proverb., In other words, it fan't
his own fault.

arm and
Garden

GOOD HORSES.

The Preservation of Our Best Native
Amerloan Types.
By GEORGE M. ROMMEL.
Pedantic persons muy express some

astonishment at the ldea of looking
to a breed of saddle horses for enr-
riage horses, but the recorils of horses
with pedigrees are suMclent proof of |
the clodm that the American saddie
horse reglster contalng some of onr
best carriage hlood and that breedes
who are using thiat blood Jundielously
are acting wisely,

There are certnln Hoes of breeding
found In the saddle horse reglator
which ean be relled upon to produes
ecarrlage horses, In Kentucky the

CARMON, CARNIAGE BTALLION AT HEAD Of
GOVERNMENT STUD AT OOLORADO KX«
PERIMENT HTATION.

breeding of horses for lndividusl ex-

cellence of conformation; quality and

action s ecarrled to o grenter degree
than i any other state, and, contrary
to popular opinfon, the most of the
men outslde of the thoroughbred es-
tablishments who wake their lving
from horse breeding In Kentneky—Iin
the blne gruss countles nt least—are
breeding not for speed, bhut for type,
This hns been golng on for yenrs, nnd
for this renson the good, handsome
horses of Kentucky hove usually been
apprecinted, thelr history traced and
thelr descendants accounted for. If
the same careful attention to polnts
of conformation and actlon had been
shown fifty years ago Ly Morgan
breeders In New Eungland and had
there been displayed the same enthu.
slasm for and loynlty to o valuable
loesl type of horses there would now
be no necessity for government ald to
save the Morgnn from destruction.

If horsemen In the llmestone sectlons

of the corn belt had pald less ntten-

tion to the speed records of the stal-

Hons in thelr locallties and more to

thelr Individoality the ecarrlage horse

work of the department of agriculture
wonld be out of place,

Bpecific work in horse breeding by
the TUnited States government was
firgl made posaible by the Incluston in
the appropriation nct for the fscal
year ended June 30, 1005, of an ltem
of $25,000 for experlments in anlmal
breeding and feeding In co-operation

with state agricnltural  experiment
gtations.
The reasons for f(uking up the

breeding of carrlage horses have been
fully a4t forth In varlous publieations,
in articlea for the presa and in publie
addresses, but a recapitulation bere
may not be out of order. Rriefly
stated, they were: That carriage
horses are, ns a rule, the most valoable
¢lass on the market, that &8 a result
of the strong demand the supply was
gradunlly diminishing and that, not-
withatanding all the lmportations of
the carriage type from nbroad, the
preferred horse was the Amerlean
(horse. Most Important of all, how-
ever, was the feellng that steps
should be taken to correct the practice
of castrating valuable stalllons and
selling valuable mares for other than

BELMONT, OFTEN FOUND IN PEDIGRERS OF
AMERICAN CARHIAGE HORSES.
breeding purposes. The department
also felt that, although probably
nothing could wean the American
horseman- from his attachment to the
standard bred horse, the most useful
characterlstics of this horse should be
preserved 1f It would continue to be
of high value to the farmers of the

;:ountn_.
The Farmer of the Future.

The future farmer will subirrigate
‘his land and defy drought as well ns
floods. He will become a sclentific
forester, and every farm will produce
wood nnd lumber as well as wheat
and apples. Women will work ont-
doors as heartily =8 men—in fact, they
will be the horticulturists and the
truck gardeners. There will be closer
relation between the producer and the
consumer, ignoring a horde of middle-
men who frequently waste more than
is dutmnd by lgnorant help and in-
Under the alll-
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Unless Uric-O Is Used.

Sudden Deaths, Heart Fulure and Paraly-
sis Are Caused By Poisonous Urle
and Rheumatic Acids,

—

The rhoumatic person Is sceptionl re=
gardiog the clalms of almost any re-
medy sdvertised as a oure for rhane
matism and no one can scarcely blame
him for doing 50, All 'the plusters and
linlments combined nevér actually
cired & case of rheumatisn. They may
relleve It In one quarter but it Is sure
to brenk out somewhere else. The
wuy 0 curs rhicumatism I8
w drive 11 from the system. for as long
ag the wile and rheumatio veld remaing
in the blood; one {2 naver entirely fres
from the trouble,  Urle-O secks out
the rheumatle polson In the blood,
muscles und kidpeys, renders It iners
aod barmless and drives It out of the
system. Tt is composcd of perfoct sotl-
dotes for the rheumatic ueld polson in
the system, and the soeret of it wop-
derful suecees lies-In the faot that 16
is designed to cure rheumatis-in onlys

Urie O 15 s0ld by drugglsts at 7650 and
81 00 the hottle. A liborsl skmple may
be procured by writlng to the Smith
gru\;’- Cin, 110 Smith Bldg , Syracuse,

Do your eyes need
care? If you need
glasses at all, you
need the best and
need what suits
your eyes. I will
visit Reynoldsville
December 17th, and
Brookville 18-19th.

<. GIBSON,
Optician.

WE'LL HAMMER IT

Into your head. If possible, that we are the
most depondable plumbers In the viclnity.
Dependable—not merely In the thoronghnoss
of our work but also (n our promptitude and
rensonsbile charges, We omploy only skilled
workmen and uee only the best materinls,
Having o praction] and aselentific knowledge
of snnitary plumbing In all Its Hranches, we
belleye ofirselves competent to undeértake
any ¢lass of work,

C. E. HUMPHREY
Plumber

: Dr. F.S. DAVENPORT §

Osteopathic Physician
Matson Block

Brookville, Pennsylvania &

Consultation and treatmont In Rey- ¥
noldsville by apporscraest only. If &
# you want my opinfon and examion- ¥
¥ tlon of noy chronic case, write me and 2
make an uppolnment for Aoy MONDAY §
o tHURSOAY sad I will call as your #
home, Dr. F. 8. DAVENPORT,
Brookville,

HUGHES & FLEMING.
FUNERAL DIRECTORS.

Main Street. Reynoldsville, Pa.

WINDBBR HO'I’EL
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“ﬂmﬂw”




