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PROPLE OF THE

A Royal Visitor From Japai

A widtor 1 ot shores whn bs heon
nitraeri mieh nttention s Peinee
Kounl of Jupan, cousin of the mlkado
and fievelors e aenber of e oyl
fomils Phie ek of the preianee pieo
vide for g comprchic oo el the
United States, sod ow oo special repie
pontative of the emipweror Unele Sain
fg shn =l ery dourfesy, On
his arrival 1o this country he was |
taken 0 chorge by ollleinls of the
gtate aml war depurtments amd enters

Buined oo menver beftting his ol

PRINUE KUNI OF JAPAN,
Prince Kuni hins long had in contem-
plation o visit to the great country of
the west, nnd the recent Hndson-Ful
ton  celebratlon  provided the oppor-
tunity.

In his own lovd the prinee s o great
personnge Although a young man
belng still on the sunny side of forty
hie has won hils spurs both as a goldim
and statesivon  11e gerved In the war
with Ruossln on the stall of Gepern)
Kurokl amd Yolds the rank of major
fn the Japonese army. After the close
of hostilities he studied the art of war
in Germany snd his on several ocei-
glons repiosented his government ou
fmportant diplomatie misslons,

His Amazing Memory.

Charles J. Ross, the actor, was dis-
cussing & recent divoree sult,

“The convenlent memory of the av
rage witness'" he snld, “is like that
of an old colored man 1 once met, who
elalmed to lave known George Wash-
fngton, 1 asked bim If he was In the
bont when General \Washington cross-
ed the Delnware, and be Instantly re-
plled, ‘Lor’, massa, 1 steered dat boat.'
*Well” sald 1, o yon remember
when George took the hack at the
cherry tree?

“He looked worrled for a minute,
and then, with a beaming smile, snld:
“*Why, suab, massa, I done drove
dat hack mabself.'"—Young's Maga-
zlne.

Harry Whitney, Sportsman,
Harry Whitney of New Haven, who
18 miked up in the polar controversy,
went to the arctic reglons with Peary
in the summer of 1908, His purpose in
golng was to huut the big game of the
north. Whitney joined the Roosevelt
fat New Bedford and presented to Pea-
ry as part of the expedition's equip-
ment two powet honts of the whale-
boat model,

Mr. Whitney = o sporfsman pure
and slmple und 1= interested In explo-
ration only In o eneral way. His for-
tune Is lar;e enonzh to euable him to
Hye withous tolliog for his daily bread,
and a tendency lnng  trouble
youth turned hin to autdoor life,

For

‘ Flying For One's Health.
The dutluenee of vven sporadic fight
on the physical Dody aud UVhe Wit s
remarkable. 1o balloow voviges | hinve
Dewn dn Chee adr as long os four dnys ot
foa e Onee Lo s vormge alinest
un Iovalld from rbemnntisin, 1 eouid
sOnreely ralse my arms oo evel wirh
my hend, My it wase bloek, Pl
| doctor wonld vot peridt e to st
medat. Witliin o few hours every drop
| of bood Iy my bedy had becomwe o
brighit red lguid, Ivokivg e D,
and | seemeld aoabie o appease oy
appetite for strong anbmol  food, of
which 1 bod none too much aboarl,
From the tortures of cheuuiitism that
voynge conveyed me to the topiures of
linnger
1 went to see s friend who was low
with consawmption, | told him 1o go
with e on g voyage wd he woulld
come bnek o woll man,  He shook ik
head, but | was persistent; At last he
went, and the the fArst two hours in
the alr 1 thounght would blisd o
death with hemorehnges, L feli ke a
murderer, hitt soon he bhegon foclinnge
The vovage was from 8. Lonis to the
Atlantie const, ‘I'hat was twonly yenrs

T

ago, e went bigk hotme and is still
Hviog, o robaest s Lot oo e
friend who eured o bad ease of jron

and vcopper dast in the lungs by o fow
balloon voyanges, - World's Work

heen adopted by both the Halian nnd
the French governments,

The psephograph ls o [Htle over n
vard In helght nnd is provided with ns
many openings as there are enndidntes
In the fleld. The voter presents his
eard to an officlal who has charge of
the voting booth and receives a small
metal ehip about the wize of an Amerl-
ean dime. He is then given permission
to enter the hooth and =eps behind
two screens, which render him invisi-
ble to both the publie and the overs
seerd alike. There he Ands the voting
machine facing him,

After carefully scanning the differ.
ent slots, above which is a space cons
talning the names of the candldates,
he selects the one he wishes 1o vole
for and drops his ehip in the slot cor-
responding to It

Factory Cruelty Long Ago.

The Englsh factories before the
passing of the factory acls were not
much better than the Scottish conl pits
of the seventeenth century. Children
were often worked for sixteen hours
at a streteh. Hundreds of them died.
Muany tried to run away, and to ren.
der this Impossible frons were riveted
on their ankles, and in these they
worked and slept. The author of *“The
History of the Factory Maovement”
gives n granhle account of n typleal
foctory in those days: “In stench, in
hented rooms, nmid the constant whirl-
Ing of n thomsnnd wheels, 1ittle Angers
and little feet were kept In cengeless
action, foreed into unnatural aectivity
by blows from the heavy hands and
feet of the merclless overlooker and
the Inttiction of bodlly pain by Instru-
ments of punishment invented by the
sharpened Ingenuity of insatinble self-
fahness,” And all this was less than n
bundred years ngo!—London Chronlcle.

The Bearded Chancellor.

Dr. Bethmanun-Hollweg may claim
the unique distinction that he Is the
first German chancellor to wear &
benrd. Bismarck hastened to shave
his off when he entered upon diploma-

| ey and showed his rivals and enemies

years he has dope Hitle save hoot and |

HAUEY WHITHEY.

(R
fish, and In these harmless and per- | North Chinn Dafly News: “Recently
baps unprofitable pursuits e hos bad  (he waterworks company In Pekin

momerons interesting experiences.

| enforeed
, elghties,

n massive fanw and clear cut clin, and
he shaved tv the end, with an interval
by neuralgin in the early
As a soldier, too, Caprivi
shaved all but his mustache, and so
did Hohenlohe and Bulow. But Beth-
mann-Hollweg is gannt, rugged, bir-
sute, pan-Germauic,

Very Artistic.

*Was she artistic?" asked an Inguir |

Ing persoun of Kin Hubbard, the ln-
dinnapolig epigram maker, who wos
deseribing an Indiana genlus, says the
Saturday Evening Post,

“Artistie " sald Hubbard, “Was she
artistic? 1 should say she wus, She
was so artistic that one day, when one
of her peckaboo shirt waists she bad
wade herself fell Into the plavoln, they
played two Beethoven rhapsodies with
it before they discovered thelr mls-
take,"

Bill Cross.
Colonel Willlnm H. CUross, secrelary
of state for Oklahoma, probably is the
only public official In the United

States who slgns his nikname to state |

documents. *“Bill Cross, secretary of
state,” is the unaffected signature he
has affixed to records nnd correspond-
ence ever since he began his tenure of
office, Nov. 16, 1907. He does this on
the authority of n special opinion
banded down by the attorney general
of his state.—Argonant,

The Chinese Way.
This curicus Item comes from the

when digging the ground in front of

o physique Mr. Whitney, who 18 prince Kung's establishment to lay
gbont thirty years old, Is slight. Unu- gown service pipes discovered n jade

sually tull, this characteristlc Is some-
what hidden by a slight stoop. He is

bridge measuring over thirty Chinese

feet. It is reported that as it was a

thin, too, but years of roughing it have | place of antiquity the company de-
‘given him wuscles of iron and a frame | oided not to dlsturb it without author-

w_lntar..

n

-'-"uiolg\‘{ covered up.”

ity, and the valuable bridge was again

» |
> v }_.‘
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ONY CHOCE. ASCELLAN

1 WAD RIVENEE

NG e B8 Morgan Greasolle, apd
today I bave renched 1he tarnfog polin
of wy thivtieth year. People say thut
1 look odd with almoest snow white
ke and wonder how It eamie 1o be
thus to vie so young
Eight years ago on the 20th of this
very
Laury Comslock.

I was o telegraph operdtor and wie
stiitloned ot Wayburg, o station twen
ty miles from Stockton.

Returning Mrom our honey oo, 1 left
my wife nl Stockton aod procecded (o
Wiyburg, The englueer on the “ap’
traln wons Mark Moore. a rather hand
| some young fellow, who bhad been iny
‘ rival,
|
|
[

When the train stepped ot More
land's 1 alighted from the possenger
conch aud walked forward (o il ens
glne, - Muark was busily engagod oiling
the machiery.

“TMow are yon, Morgan? he sald ns

|In- eapled we and held out his b

His  dizgppointment seemed 1o bave
1 left llm.  “aolog to Whyburg¥
oY ’
I st get o with me, then b
I replied thar 1T wonlil do so, s
when the tralg moved awoy 1 own
otcupying o seal In the engine
notlees the aseent, bt

| “One hardly
the deseent Is an o1
hing,*™ Murk

tirely  differeni
I waos thinking

g il

| Maorgnn, whint o tereible thilnge It wonld 4

be i an englne with WOr on

full yw

A Vote In the Slot Machine, | were to hecome unmanagenble at the
An Itallan civil enginecr, Signor | top oF the grade and dosh away."

Gogginno, s inpveofed o voling mn- The followlng night  wag dark il
ehine  which, It Is claimed, Is nbsoe tempestuond, and 1 alone oceupled the
luely “ungetatioble” gud dncorruptible, | gtatlon, That day n new engine had
e ealls thiz fuvention the peephos | arvlved, and Mark Moore had  been
graph, So complete and satisfactory | pot in clnrqe of 1, From 2 o'clock
lins this mnehine proved thnt 1t hons | In the afternoon to 5 1 saw hlm mov-

Ing ahout the engine.  Untll 10 1
watched, Then Mark opened the door
and stepped Into the small apartment.

“Are you recelving a dispateh, Mor-
gnn?" he naked,

“No, Mark., Why do you nsk

“Becnuse If you nre not T wish you
would leave the elickers a bit nnd
come and look at my Red Bicd by lan-
tern lght, 1 am going to run down
grade to Chalmers, reverse the englne
nod run ook, The tealn will not be
due here for an hour, and | can go to
Chalmers o return within twenty
minutes.*

We wialked Into the great temporary
ghied where the new engine stood,

“I dare not be so Jong nbsent from
my post at this hour, Mark."

He put his lntern on the ground sind
then sprang erect,

“You shall, Morg Grenoble!™ he erled,
and before | could answer him he
dashied me to the earth and planted his
knees on my breast,

“Not o word out of you, Morg,” he
sald flercely, pinloning my arms and
legs with n rope.  “I'I1 tell yon what
I'm golng to do, You know we were
disenssing the consequences attendiog
the rush of a maddened englne down
the grade, 1 reckon 1 won't go to

the bottom of the grade.*

“Would you murder me o cold blood
and others who are coming up on the
11:10 passenger?

"“Yes," he sald coldly.

“There!™ he sald at last as he closed
the furnnce door, “Everything ls ready
for your vide. You'll go right through
Btockton, but 1 reckon you won't have
time to stop to speak to loving Laurn.
Goodby, Morg."

The englne was moving, and he
leaped off.

“May heaven have mercy on your
soul, Mark Moore!™ 1 shouted after
him,

The grade between Wayburg and
Chalmers was quite steep, and before I
reached the little town the speed of the
Red Bird and Its tender seemed to rl-
vl that of the telegraph.

The manver In which 1 was bound
permitted me to look out of the win-
dow,

I did =0, and Stockton, the home of
my wife, greeted me with its many
lights,

Abead 1 saw many people waiting
for the 11:10 passenger.

The next moment I was cacrled past
them.

There wns one hope for me—just
L ane, '

Perhaps the operator at Stockton had
telegraphed down the grade, and, thus
warned, the coming train would switch
and save Its passengers from death.

Looking out, 1 saw far ahend the
glaring headlight of the southern tralo,

To me it looked as though It stood
on my track. Evideotly the train had
not been warned,

Suddenly 1 beard a man shout,
“Stand back!" and then—crash—all was
dark!

1 L} L] L] . L]

“Is he Injured much?’ somebody
asked,

SBympathizing faces bent over me,
and a surgeon was examining my
wounds,

“T'he tles stopped the engine’ sald
the surgeon, “We received (a tele-
gram from Stockton Informing us that
the new engine was rus down
the grade. The southern traln was
switched off upon its arrival bere, and
we set to work to plle [nnumerable
tles on the track, which, thank heav-
en, checked your mad career.”

“Telegraph to Stockton,” 1 sald, “to
my wife”

It seemed ns though every bone in
my body was broken, and I eannot
tell how 1 ever survived through the
prostration that followed.

But 1 did, to find my balr rivaling
the spotless purity of the snow and
crow's feet on my youthful forehead.

My rival was never tried, for the
third day followlng his arrest he was

, conveyed to an asylum a hopeloss ma- |

nisc,

Chalmers, but will send you clear to |
4 3 i s parlor sofa, with a sigh, “and now I'll

| have
"y A g : " Al
Iark Moore, you are mad,” 1 sald Rews:

HOM

woiith 1 stood at the allar with |

08 OF THE HOUE

A Blow to Sentiment.

“The other day." sald the hostess, “1
found 1wo little packets of love letlers
that were wrltten to e when 1 wis o
glel it bosridlng sebool ™

“How lovels ™ Haped the iueh pufled
mnid of dublous yenrs,

ey were tled with fuded blne rite
bons"” the hostess  coptiomed,  “wid
held o fior scent lnvender, |
hadn't looked ot them stoce my wed-
ding day, nnd how they happensd to be
lald pnway 1 can't remeniber. Anywiy,
1 opened anid read them,"

“It must have seemed like a slolen
pleasure.” glaeled the ancient mald,

“Prorbaps 1 bad o Netle genthimentnl
rurloslty nt the moment,” lnughed the
hostess.  “If go it wns rudely Inreed
One of my youthful lovers couldn't
apell, and the other wrote an ntrocions

0l

hand., Denr me, It It was silly atofl!
| And o funny thing was that bath
writers lind made osge of the Idenrd

eally snme sentimental expression ™
“Twir with  lmt n

thaught,” shnpered the anclent malil
UNo" returned the hosiess, T fanes

sonils wingh

the explanantion is due to the fact that |

both of the young men osed the same
dTandy Guide to the Art of Letter
Writing* "—Clovelund Pinln Dealor

A Question of Locality.

A little girl whose birother had died
when smnall asked hor mothor if she
dide’t think be wonld rather hove
gtavedd an  earth e conld have
played with her. “1 mwean to ask him
when 1 go to heaven,” she snid.

“But,” sald ber mother, In order to
see what ghie thought, “If he shouldn't
be in heaven?"

“Well, then, yon ask him,"” replied
the tot.—Dellneator,

L]

How It Hurts,

Tommy—-8mokin' clgarettes Is dead
sure to hurt yer,

Jimmy—G'on!
notlon?

Tommy—~From pop.

Jimmy—Aw. he wuz Jist stringin’
yer,

Tommy—No, he wasn't stringin’ me,
He wuz strappln’ me. Dat's how 1
knows it hurts.—Catholle Standard and

Where did yer git dat

| Times.

Looked Lika It.

“Is this n big day In the city ¥ asked
the stranger,

“No, slr,” snld the policeman at the
crossing,

“Are you eotertaining
guished visitors?"

“No, sir.”

“Then what the Sam U have you
got your strects all torm up for?'-
Thieago Tribune,

any distin

"Twas Ever Thus.
The nights were growing colder,
“Well, nu revoir. old chap.” said the
front gate. *I'm off for my vacatlon.”
“Mine ls just over,” rejoloed the

to get busy again."—Chleago

It All Depends.
“One lavgh Is better than a thou-
sand gronns," remarked the moralizer.
“Yes," rejoined the demoralizer, “un-
less the laugh 18 on you, Then cue
groan s better than a thousand
laughs."—Los Angeles Times.
An Exception.
“Honesty Is the best polley,” she
sighed softly,
Whereupon he stole a kiss, Later
she admitted that there are exceptions
to all rules.—Detroit Free Press.

Same 0Old Thing.
Aunt Julin—8o you and your finnce
have quarreled, How did it happen?
Pretty Niece—Oh, it's the old, old
story. Flrst we fell in love—then we
fell out.—Chlengo News,

Fair Play.

The trap was sprung. Sald little
Tom: “Take that cat away, Effle, cos
I don't want the mousie to get hurt,
I'm goin' to keep It until it grows ioto
a rat."—Brooklyn Life.

Matrimonial Recipe.
Kuolcker—Can a couple live on bread
and cheese nnd kisses?
Bocker—They can, provided the
kisses are homemade and the bread
lsn't.—Jodge.

The Reason Why.
“Why did you let him kiss you?”
‘“Well, he seemed to like it, and I
was sure there was something wrong
about it."—Lippincott's Magazine.

A Fresthinker.
Sillicus—Bjones boasts of being a
freethinker., Oynlcus—Ah, then of
sourse he isn't married.—Exchange,

In 1910.

Father's In his alrshlp,

Gone to spend the day,
Looking after loans and bonds -

In Europe, o'er the Way.
Mother, who likes comfort

And does not care to roam,
In shopping via wireless

In Paris at her home.

Brother, who In deep seas
Has a coral grove,
Is going in his submarine
Among his crops to rove.
Uncle, In the navy,
Who's left his ship a span,
Ia shooting through pneumatic tubes
To join her In Japan,

Bister, who's a suffragette,
Has worked reforms so rare
That even the ward
They open now with prayer,

And when, tired by Iabors,
e 6048 10 spend for PR
A at the
Freo Press.
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| County of JeMorson, Parnsyivinlis,

Norm'a. |

Appligntion of Arelile Clinton Duvly for a
'I!:‘lil'l'l;[‘llf the retall tgoaor Doonse herstofors

ehuyler ' Emery ut the “Fulls

BRIGHT
CLEAR LIGHT

“Family Favorite’
LAMP OIL

i the Bocoash of Pulis Oroesk,

In th

Conrt of Quarior Spssions of the
tivnd for the Coitnty of JoMorson, i
Mo 4, November Bosslons, 1009,

Notles |s hereby glven thal on Monday,
November 8, 18, "Agehie Clinton Duvie, of
this Boroukh of Fulis Ureek, Connty of Joifers
son. Peonsylvanin, will pressut o tlies Court
of Quarter Sesslons of  Jelerson county
Penusylvanin, his potition praying for w
reansfer 1o hitm of the reodl Hgaor Heeoss

ore gresntod by suld court to Schiuyler |

ory Wt No, W, Janvury Sesslons, 196, |
the "Fulls Ureek Hotel,'" sttuste ih e -
tenl purt of the Borough of Fills Cresk,
J l;!l)‘ 5‘: JeMorson and State of Pennsyl-
vipin, Thist the kot upon which suld hotel
bulldin. Is erected s bounded on Lhe north Am'“tﬂly tbﬂbt‘!tﬂnwl.

by Maln strect; on the  east by Street |
wnd JelMorsan mu{l‘li‘llﬂll'tfl county loe; on |
thu south !I{vllllﬂlll‘ voand an the west hy |
lot of 1Y 0. Whitehill, snid lot belog No. 49, in |

to produce from the best known
source— Pennsylyania crude oil

' F Puylor  Addigi i Smokeless, gootless, odorlesa.
:!;:_-e!:."”” pne3 “’::Ea n‘akl'-‘!tllln:'w:, s Burns clean and ::.e‘ady to thelast
Clerk of sald Court, drop without mldjusting wick.
] - our dealer knows it's gogd lﬂ.]

He can supply you. :
Waverly Oil Works Co.".
Independent Refiners -

Plttlbul‘g, Pa.

Also mnkiarwof Waverly Spocial Anta 7
011 sod Waverlr Gasolines.

f

If you have anything to sell, try
our Want Column.

—How to be well
dressed all the time.

Some men are well dressed only while
their clothes are zew. From
that time until they buy another
new suit, they look seedy, care-
less and shabby.

Might just as well be well
dressed @// the time. ThiS/J

)Z.-ii_'

costs no more 1f you wear

Clothcraft
All-Wool Clothes

These are the snly clothes at their prices that
positively hold their shape and style as lng as they
Jast. ‘They are made of pure wool and are scien-
tifically rtailored—that's the reason. And a
Signed Guarantee goes with each suit whether it
costs $10 or $25.

Your clothing troubles are over the minute you decide to buy
CLOTHCRAFT. 1t’s worth trying.

BING-STOKE CO.

EVERY WOMAN

Who manages a home I8 Interested In the
best cooking applisnce that can be made.

PRIZER’S
STOVES

u:‘lhnrul.ﬂf.oflhobulnxpuﬂenmmd

onnldn‘ ldnnlamb ‘akol l'anﬁd!nwm

you want % er and o

W‘“tm‘ sny chance—buy
s clalm for them whal we ean prove—

PO mare,

Guaranteed-your money back If not satfsfied.

REYNOLDSVILLE HARDWARE CO.

JOB WORK

of all kinds promptly done at

‘THE STAR OFFICE

Who Gets
The Difference'?

By gy bl

on are

w:mtmth

qIf your bank pays you only three per '
youare thirty-three and one- :
per cent. P ]

QBecause this bank four

intw!mmd.dmmuixnxtm‘

all savings and time accounts of any size.

Tﬂﬂ“iﬁ“'ﬁlﬂfwl’l’-m-'-g-

us as easlly as in person | it explains everything

Capital and Surplus, $10,000,000.00
“In Capital and Surplus, there is Strength.”
Te(SLoNIALTRVST (GMPANY
(SAVINGS BANK)

317 Fourth Ave.—314 to 318 Diamond St.
PITTSBURGH, PA.




