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Will Introduce Ordinance to
License All Plumbers
A regular meeting of council was

held Monday evening in borough hall.
Mayor Hermann presided and all mem-
bers of council were present. The
collector reported a balance in hand of
154.81. The recorder reported fines,
etc., received during May to amount
to $55. Of this amount $4.50 had been
expended\*or interpreter's services,
leaving a balance of $50.50, for which
amount Ik check was inclosed with the

report. F. F. Simons, secretary of
Fire Company No. 2, reported the
resignation of J. W. Peek and the

appointment of Edward Coughlin as a
member, and council approved.
Following the discussion of a letter
from the Board of Health suggesting
that the plumbers doing business in the
borough should be licensed, council
directed the clerk to write the attorney
asking him to prepare an ordinance for
the consideration of council. A long

‘discussion followed the reading of a

letter from the real estate agent of the
Philadelphia and Reading Railroad Co.

In the letter dated May 23, Mr. C.
M. Klink, the agent, stated, "I am in
receipt of yours of the 19th, making
application for an additional Bewer
right of way along the line of our
property above Port Reading. From

“'yWyour letter you seem to be under the

..half of tig'
*upon our> moperty.

impression that the grant which we
have already made is of a specific width
of four feet. Such is not the case. By
deed from the Railroad Company to E.
S. Savage, dated May 9, 1910, the com-
pany granted to Mr. Savage the right
of maintain, in perpetuity, a pipe for
the course of sewerage along the new
division line with the understanding
‘that not more than half of such pipe
was to be laid upon the property of the
railroad company. | presume that you
have acquired this right from Mr. Sav-
age or his successor, and if this is the
case, you are entitled to occupy any
reasonable width of our property for
the construction and maintenance of
your sewer, provided always that only
sewer itself shall be laid
Under these condi-
tions 1/ not see why you request any

additional width.”
C. K. KLINK.

Council was of the opinion thrt Mr.
Klink was under some misapprhension
ind having considered the plans and
specifications for the work, drawn by
the boroug , engineer, it was ordered
J:hat bids be advertised for by the bor-

ough clerk to be received at the hext
council meeting, June 19.

Bills amounting to about $2,000,
principally for salaries, were approved
and ordered paid.

The oiling of the streets was discuss-
ed, as were several minor matters.

Mr. William Clark has installed an
-to-date electrical massage instrment
his tonsorial parlor, on Woodbridge
enue, opposite Chrome Postoffice.
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+« THE MERRIAM WEBSTER

The Only New unabridged dic-
tionary in many years.

Contains the pith and essence
of an authoritative library.
Covers every field of knowl-
edge. An Encyclopedia in a
single book.

The Only dictionary with the

*New Divided Page.

400,000 Words. 2700 Pages.
6000 Illustrations. Costnearly
halfa million dollars.

Post yourself on this most re-
markable single volume.

Write for sample
pages, full par-
ticulars, etc.
Name thte
paper and

we will

send free
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Operations to build the new plant
here for Armour & Company, of Chicago
was started last Thursday. The con-
tractors, Messrs. J. L. Flinn & Sons,
of Peoria, |11, are already on the job.

As recently told in the News the
plant when constructed will deal with
the waste products of the meat indus-
try. Armour & Company are known
all over the world. The plant when
constructed will prepare for the market
various kinds, manufacture sand paper
and emery cloth and and otherwise
recover the value of various waste
products which otherwise be lost.

Messrs. Flinn & Sons have already
sublet some of their contracts and have
appointed F. F. Simons, county and
borough engineer, to look after the
engineering part of the work. The
plant when completed will find employ-
ment for a large force.

Infant Daughter
W as Christened

On Sunday, May 28, the infant daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Sigurd Dieseth was
christened at tho Norweigen church,
in Perth Amboy, to which they were
conveyed accompanied by Mr. and Mrs.
C. V. Connors, in Arthur Grohman’'s

automobile. Upon their arrival home
dinner was served, prepared by Mr.
Wm. Moody, chef of the Wheeler con-
denser & Engineering Co. In the
afternoon games and music were induled

in, piano selections were played by
Misses Ethel Winchell and Helen Stoken

of Brooklyn, N. Y. Many toasts for
the long and happy life of the infant
Gladys, were made. Mr. Clarence

Connors ad.,ed as Toastmaster.

Among the many guests present were
the following: Mr. and Mrs. C. V.
Connors, Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Koses,
Post Master and Mrs. Winchell, Misses
Hazel, Ethel and May Winchell, Helen

Stoken, Jennie and Ruth Wager, of
Elizabeth, Mrs. Alice Wager, Anna
Anderson, Messrs. J. Finegan, Arthur

Grohmann and John Duncan.

Farewell Reception

to Helen C. Smith

Mr. and Mrs. William Duff will give a

farewell.-reception to Helen Conner
Smith, ‘Youngstown, Ohio, who has
been visiting Mr. and Mrs. John H.
Nevill, for the past two months.
Dempsey’s orchestra will furnish the
music for the occasion.

A Launch Trip
to South Beach

A party of friends, comprising Helen
Ohio,
and

Conner Smith, of Youngstown,

Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Nevill, Mr.
Mrs. Wm. Duff, Mr. and Mrs. Brennen
Mr. and Mrs.

gue, T. J. Nevill and Miss Mayme
Sexton, left early Sunday morning for
South Beach, Staten Island, in Wm.
Radley’s launch, “The Admiral Dewey”
The day was lovely for such an occasion,
iAt South Beach the party dined after
;which they returned home by Perth
'Amboy, thus making a circuit of the
Jisland.

L. Jones, Andrew Spra-

™

Great Selling Out Sale.

As we are retiring from business we

jhave decided to sell out our entire stock
lof clothing, hats, gents’ furnishings
land also men’s, women's and children’s
shoes, at practically your own price.
Everything must go! It will be the
most sensational sale ever held in this
iborough. Not what we say here, but
values themselves will shout the loudest
for this Retiring Sale. Sale begins
Saturday, June 10, at 10 A. M. sharp.
Don’t miss this great opportunity.
you value money, act quickly. Be
sura you. find the right ste<k Look
for the big sign. THE ROCHESTER
CLOTHING CO., S37 Woodbridge
avenue, Chrome, N. J.

If:

DEFEATS WEST

A G 8%  ANDELECTRIC

Sunday the home team won a hard
fought game of ball from the West
End A. C., of Plainfield. The feature
of the game was the fine base running
and batting in the second inning of the
local boys, started by J. llk after two
men were out resulting in 4 runs from
4 stolen bases, 4 single hits and one
three-base hit by Jakeway.

Hrivhack made many fine catches of
hard hit balls, he seems to pull off a
sensational catch or two in every game.
Frank Andres was missed from the
team Sunday but will be in the game
against the Danes next Sunday.

The score:

ROOSEVELT A. C.

R H E
A. Jakeway, p 2 3 O
J. Scally, If.. .0 1 o0
O. EIK, Ib ., 1 2 1
J. Groom, 2b....cccoiiiiiiiin 0O 1 o
E. Andres, rf..viiiiiinninnnnn. .0 2 2
J. K, 3D 1 1 0
J. Staubach, SS......ccccoveuvennne. 1 2 1
GaEnsminger, C.....cccceeeeeenenn. 2 2 0
J. Hrivnack, cf.....ccoeeviinninnnnn. 1 1 O

8 15 4

WEST EN» A. C.

R H E
Mccttaton, 3b..... T, 1 2 0
Don, b, 0O 0O o
Dixon, c., 2b...cccooiuiiiiiiinenn.. o 2 1
Houn, 2b., C.ccvevreeieieiiieenen, 1 0 O
Luthman,' SS......cccceevuiiiuiienannn. 1 2 1
Wilson, If ..., 1 1 O
Fulton, p., rfo s 1 0 O
Frederickson, rf., p.coe. 1 1 O
Smith, Cf.rieiiiiiiee o 1 O

6 9 2

Score by innings:
Roosevelt A. C.... 0412010 0x--8
West End A. C... 10031001 0—6

Next Sunday the locals will play the
strongest team that has yet appeared
at Carteret and will have to play their
best to beat the Danish Social A. C.
of Perth Amboy.

Roosevelt 7, Port Peadlng 3.

The result of the game, by innings,
Sunday, May 28, between the Roosevelt
A. C. and Port Reading A. C. was as
follows:

Roosevelt... 40000021 x—7 7 2
P. Reading. 000020010-3 11 8

Colory Glvo Ud Their Secrets.

The fam-ms blue color given to the
porcelain manufactured at Sevres has
long been believed to be the result of
a secret process, and many legends
exist shout It It has, however, been
recently shown thst It Is a mistake
to suppose that Sevres blue cannot be
produced elsewhere. As a matter of
fact U *a produced In many French
potteries, where sufficient care Is ta-
ken and where pure oxld of cobalt Is
used. Formerly it was difficult to
procure this article without Impuri-
ties, which Injured the color; but
chemical science has overcome all the
difficulties. The same Is true of the
Chinese green known as celadon. It
was Invented In China, but It can bs
perfectly reproduced elsewhere.—Har-
per’s Weekly.

Ueed to Light Work.

A weather-beaten woman somewhat
over six feet In height and with a
pair of shoulders proportionately
broad, appeared at a back door In
Wyoming and asked for light house-
work. She said that her name was
Lizzie and explained that she had been
1M with typhoid fever and was con-
valescing.
| “Where did yon come from, Lizzie?”
the woman of the house Inquired.
I"Where have you been?"

*Tve been workin' out on Howell's
ranch,"” replied Lizzie, *“dlggln’ post
holes while | was gittin® my strength
back."— LIpplncott's Magazine.

YOUNG MEN WANTED

GOVERNMENT PAYS RAILWAY MAIL
CLERKS $800 TO $1,400 A YEAR
Free Scholarships Are Ottered

Uncle Sam holds examinations for
;railway mail clerk, postoffice clerk or
carrier, custom house and departmental
;clerks. Prepare atonce for the coming
iexaminations.

Thousands of appointments are to be
made. Common school education is all

you need; city and country people have
sggal chgnce. Start to pregffre now —
free information. Free seholarstfips
this month. Write immediately to Cen-
tral Schools, Dept B-659, Rochester,

N. Y. j19-20t

AT DASH, KISH'S

For the comfort of its ever growing
clientele during the hot summer nights,
the Wagner Amusement Co. has engag-
ed Kish's hall, Carteret and Nash’s hall,
Chrome, to accomodate the enormous
crowds which have been attracted to
the Electric Theatre, not alone for it's
splendid programme of pictures, vaude-
ville and music, butfor the able manner
in which this little theatre is being
managed. it

They are indeed, to be complimented
for their endeavours in every manner
in giving the residents of the Borough
of Roosevelt a clean, up-to-date, refined
performance where an evening may be
pleasantly spent by both young and old.

To Boynton Beach
Via Sinnott’s Stage

Mr. P. Sinnott will run his stage to
Boynton Beach every Wednesday and
Saturday nights, leaving Chrome post-
office at eight o’clock.

Martin Denko Nearly
Killed by Fall

Martin Denko, a resident of Lorch

stieulfcwnet with a serious accident
some time before 2.30 o’clock Sunday
morning. He was found by Marshal
Bradley and a citizen about that time
lying, practically unconscious, outside
of his boarding house. The officer
notified the people of the house and he
was carried inside by three friends.

It was thought at the time he was
drunk but owing to his groans and
apparently serious condition Dr. Jacoby
was sent for. The physician came to
the conclusion that the man was suffer-
ing from a fractured spine and other
serious injuries and took him on the 11
A. M. train to Elizabeth, where he was
removed to the General Hospital. He
is now in a very precarious condition
and his recovery is not expected.

From inquiries made it would appear
that the man went home under the
influence of liquor and it is thought he
went outon the roof of the porch to
sleep, but missing his footing plunged
to the street below. He isof Hungarian
decent and has resided here off and on
for many years.

District Election
Officers Named

Under the new Geran law all applica-
tions for the position of district election
officers throughout the county must be
filed with Secretary Gardner Colby, of
the Civil Service Commission, at Tren-
ton, notlater than Jnue 1. John Pfeif-
fer, of Perth Amboy, chairman of the
Republican County Committee, sent his
recommendations in Wednesday of last
week. From whatcan be gleaned there
are no factional petitions filed, even
though the law states any person may
become a candidate if his petition is
signed by five residents of the district
in which he wishes to serve, and for-
warded to Secretary Colby.

Those for RodBfevelt are: First Dis-
trict— Uriah Harris. Andrew F. Rooney;
second district, William H. Walling,
Frank M. Pirroog.

TELEPHONE NO. 138L
FOR COIIL AND WOQD

If you want prompt deliveries on
coal and wood, Telephone 138-L, J. J.

Mullan, Woodbridge avenue, Chrome,
New Jersey s

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE

‘‘Insure your property with Nicholas

Rizsak the well known banker. He
will insure you in eleven of the strong-
est companies in the world, at the

lowest rattR*with PIERCE & SQM of
Perth Ambay, 40 years M naref Smith
and High streets, he will also provide
a mortgage on your property at reason-
able costs.” »dv.

TH

Judge Daly announced in court last
Thursday morning that beginning June
12 a regular calendar of criminal eases
would be prepared, and the court would
sit until this was finished. Prosecutor
Booraem had suggested that some such
action be taken because he thought the
lawyers seemed to be subordinating
their duties in the criminal court to the
other courts.

There were three cases set for Thurs-
day, and two had been putoff for
technical reasons, and the third, that
of George Wilecko, charged with illegal
selling, could not be tried because the
Prosecutor gotword thatWilliam ViBner
his principal witness, was ill in Passaic.

To Oil Roads
iINn Middlesex

The Freeholders Thursday morning
adopted a resolution offered by Free-
holder Wm. S. Dey, of South Amboy,
providing that all county roads running

through cities and towns be oiled
through the municipal limits.

This means the ending of the dust
nuisance in the towns on streets most
used by automobilists. A representative
of the Standard Oil Co. met the board
Thursday afternoon to take up th«
matter of making a contract for this

work.

A. S. Church to
Run for Sheriff?

The announcement from Perth Amboy
that John Hansen may become a candij
date for sheriff next fall, has brought
forward the statement that Andrew
Church, of South River, former sheriff,
may be a candidate again this year for
the Republican nomination.

The Democratic nomination will likely
go to Freeholder Peter Hendricks.
Mayor Bollschweiler, of Perth Amboy,
has been making eyes at the nomination
but he may be sent to the Assembly,
instead.

Thus far there is no reason to believe
that Daniel W. Clayton will have oppo-
sition for the nomination of Surrogate
on the Democratic ticket. No Republi-
can has come forth yet seeking the
nomination.

NO COMPANION FOR A BATH

Frightened Hippopotamus Nearly
Drowns His Keeper at the
Zoo In London.

A hippopotamus la not the moat de-
lightful bathing companion In the
world, especially on a dark night la
a small tank and with a snorting,
floundering hippo as badly scared and
as anxious to get out of the tank aa
you would be. The hippopotamus
keeper at the London Zoo knows all
about 1L

One night recently, after the zoo
was closed to visitors and all the ani-
mals had been bedded down for the
night, the keeper saw his charge
locked up in his sleeping quarters, a
compartment adjoining the Bwlmming
pool. After the hippo was locked up
attendants cleaned out the swimming
pool and filled It with fresh water, all
ready for the animal to tumble into
when released next morning from the
sleeping den. Satisfied that every-
thing was all right for the night, the
keeper went out vlilting.

Sometime later In the evening a zoo
watchman heard the hippo making
queer nolees as If It wanted to get up
and take a bath, so the watchman let
the animal out. It plumped Itself
down In Its bath with a snort of relief
and went to sleep again there with
scarcely more than the tip of Its noee
above water.

Still later the hippo keeper returned
and decided to take a plunge In the
hippo’s tank. He stripped and dived
in.
gle, which took place mostly under
water. First the keeper was on top
of the hippopotamus, trying to get a
footing so that he could scramble out
of the tank, then the hippopotamus
was on top of the keeper. «Each was

terribly frightened of the other. One
dived, the other dived. The keeper
felled for belp gnd th* hipt» bet

lowed ta M r. Stuffm several afftbs
watchmen arrived the keeper man-
aged to scramble out more deed than
alive.

—

Then followed an exciting Strug- :

BY THE PEOPLE'
WITH THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPLE

INTERESTS OF THE BOROUGH OF ROOSEVELT AND VICINITY

No. 45.

MISS N SEXTON

EUCHRE CLUB

The Ariston Euchre Club was delight-
fully entertained by Miss Nellie Sexton.
Friday evening. May 26.

Mrs. Joseph Murphy won ladies’ firgt
prize, Miss Anna O’'Brien second. Dr.
John J. Reason won gentlemen’s first
prize and Mr. Thomas Mulvihill second.
#rs. Thomas Mulvihill and James
Finegan won consolation prizes. Miss
May Currie won ladies’ guest prize.
Mr. Neil O'Brien won gentlemen’s
guest prize. At 12 o’clock all partook
of refreshments. A number of fine
vocal selections were given by, Miss
Anna Adams, Miss Anna O’'Brien, Miss

Lillian D’Arcy, Mrs. Leslie and Mr.
Joseph Rutland. Instrumental solos
were rendered by Mrs. George E.

Bracher, Mrs. Thomas F. Burke, Mrs.
J. Jones, Mrs. Thomas Mulvihill, Miss

Josephine D’Arcy, Messrs. William
Staubach, Joseph Rulland, Albert
Bollschweiler and Joseph Dempsey.

Mr. Joseph Dempsey rendered a number
of pieces on the vinlon accompanied by
William Staubach on the piano and U.
Walz on the caronet A recitation
entitled “ Laska” was recited by Mrs.
Helen Smith and was very much enjoy-
ed by all.

fencing was one of the evening’'s
pleasures and was indulged in until the
small hours of the morning. Music
furnished by Professor Dempsey or-
chestra. The following were present:
Dr. and Mrs. J. J. Reason, Mr. and
Mrs. E. H. Leslie, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas
Mulvihill, Mr. and Mrs. Nevill, Mr. and
Mrs. Seidler, Mr. and Mrs. Bracher,
Mr. and Mrs. Burke, Mrs. Joseph
Murphy, Mrs. Joseph Childs, Mrs. Otto
Staubach, Mrs. Thomas Currie, Mrs.
Louis N. Bradford, Mrs. Wm. Sexton,
Mrs. Helen Smith, Mrs. J. Jones, the
Misses Anna O’Brien, Dolly Breiden-
stein, May Currie, Leontine Chase,
Catherine O’'Brien, Anna Adams, Eliza-
beth Born, Helen D’Arcy, Mayme
Sexton, Josephine D’Arcy, Lillian
D’'Arcy, Messrs. William Coughlin,
John McGoldrick, Edward Coughlin,
Allan Platt, Ross Nelson, William Day,
Robert Draper, Bradley Bangs, C. Walz,
Neil O’Brien, Thomas Croke, Joseph
Dempsey, John Sullivan, D. Sullivan,
W. Walters, John Rung. William
Staubach, Peter Godderstadt, William
Byrne, Joseph Rulland, J. Wagner, and
Albert Bollschweiler, jr., of Perth
Amboy.

Locality Lines.

Andrew Sprague, Henry Seidler,
William Angus and Sidney Barrett
were on an auto trip to Rahway,
Tuesday evening.

John Nevill and William Duff were
in Summitt, N. J. to attend an installa-
tionofofficers of Elks, Tuesday evening.

LARKINS HALL FOR SALE-At
reasonable terms. A ten per cent
investment. For further particulars
enquire at this office.

The Roosevelt News makes a
specialty on Hungarian printing.
SIGNS FOR SALE-House to Let,

Boarding, House For Sale, Store to
Let, Rooms to Let, etc., at this office.

PRINTING—Neat and prompt, in all
languages at The Roosevelt News
office.

NV E ST

AT -

Boynton Heights

CARTERET, N. J.
$200 and

LOTS Upwards.

8oOown-SoMonlhly

'THESE Lots are situated on th
* Blazing Star Road and are fiv
minutes walk from the school an

close to all the large factories. Man
improvements have been made o
this property, which will increan
the value of the lots. Now is th
time to buy and share the increast
Write or call for maps and full pai
ticulars at once.

HavoK Realty Corporation
188 Smith St., Perth Amboy
mrmj f k1 Icket
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Her Little Journey

By CALI STA HALSEY

(Ccuyrigbt. 1911. by Associated Literacy Press.)

The bell rang. The engine took a
long breath, the depot went the oth-
er way, and the people standing on
the platform had a foolish, left look,
as If they had been forgotten. Then
the oval of green, with ‘“Littleton”
picked oat. In white sheila, the pride
of the Village Improvement League,
*Ud past the window. Familiar hous-
es flew past, each one flying faster
than the last, and as Winnlfred Mayne
caught the laBt flutter of the outskirts
of the little town, the train gathered
speed and settled down to the clank-
ing rhythm of the rails.

"Going to take a little trip, Miss
Winnie—do you good,” said the con-
ductor, socially. He glanced at her
ticket and noted with surprise her dis-
tant destination.

“Goln’ clear through?
say,” with frank curiosity.

But Miss Winnie did not explain.
It was not necessary that all Little-
ton should know where she was going
and what for. She nestled back into
her scat, touching the red plush cush-
ions with a furtive hand. How good
It was to be going somewhere, to be
out in the world again—to have all
this luxtury of swift movement with-
out exertion, to got away from two lit-
tle rooms. Putting her telescope on
the seat beside her and her umbrella
standing In front of her like a senti-
nel, lest she forget It, she settled
down between the high backed 6eats
with a sense of privacy. If only she
could keep the seat to herself!

How good It was to be going some-
where!  Even, she remembered, with
a shook, ashamed to be so glad, even
on such a sad, hurried, sorrowful
journey as this. For this was a jour-
ney with a telegram at one end of It
and a dying man at the other. It was
a wonderful telegram In that It not
only told her to come quickly If she
would see her brother alive, but had
also put more money into her purse
than there had been for many a day.
She might have gone In the Pullman
coach; she might have fared royally
In the dining car; but the Ingrained
thrifty Instinct of long necessity made
her put up a modest lunch and she
hoped to be able to eat It In a seat all
to herself.

She looked out of the window. Al-
ready the landscape began to be un-
familiar, for she had made few jour-
neys in the hard working years since

You don't

“Going to Take a Little Trip, Mias

Winnie?”

she had come to Littleton. They
were among the mountains now and
she could see far; wide horizons, the
rise and fall of ranges, great stretches
of country flooded with ‘light. She
seemed above it all. It was the land
of the sky.

By and by, twilight blotted out the
landscape, and made the window pane
lan opaque mirror, and la it she could
see her own face, and her prim little
hut, which revealed her forehead with
Its shadowing sweep of brown hair.
Now that she had time to look about
her, she saw that the hats of other
women were dragged down over their
eyes and she saw her dainty three-
buttoned kid glove, smooth over her
slender wrist, should have been a
mannish affair of dogskin, with one
big button. Still she thought, her
clothes were good and—Iladylike—she
was sure of that and at least her chin
did not sag.

And then she caught herself up with
sudden swift Temorse. How could she
think of such things? How could she
think of anything on such a sad. hur-
ried. sorrowful journey as this—but of
the brother she was going to see?

They had drifted apart—that was
all. He had gone west, and had writ-
ten less and less often, and at last not
at all. She had remained behind and
taught school until her health broke

down. Then she made her bayonet
charge on life with the point of aj
needle. Long practice had made her j

past grand mistress of the art of ma-
king the best of things.

A new conductor came on— brusque
and unapproachable. She began to be
tired; she wondered what time It was,
and then the thing she dreaded hap-
pened—a big man stopped, a pleasant
Voice said: "la this seat occupied?”

The man sat down. In the Imperson-
al fashion of the accustomed trav-

o] »r.

]

Of course, she never meant to talk
to a stranger, but there was some-
thing reassuring In the bearing of this
one and she asked him what time it
was.

He told her.

"Cannot | make you a little more
comfortable?" he asked as he put her

telescope and umbrella up on the
rack.

“l  wonder,” she said, timidly,
"whether we are on time.”

The man caught the inarticulate

howl of the brakeman at the door, and
consulted his time table—the time ta-
ble that was Greek to her—and said:

"No, we are more than an hour
late.”

*Oh, It will
| get there."

“You are not the only one,” he
smiled. “It will be after midnight
when | get there, too.”

Then he picked up a paper and
showed her a cartoon and talked
about the news of the day. When she
asked the conductor when they would
reach Le Pere he looked at her with
sudden interest.

“l am going to Le Pere,” he said;
"we shall be late, and If | can be of
any assistance, | hope you will allow
me to be.”

“Oh, thank you,” she said. "I am
not used to traveling. This 1o unusu-

be after midnight when

al—very. | was sent for.”
“Yes?”
“Yes—It's my brother—the only

brother | have. 1 had a telegram. |
am afraid he Is very ill. People don't
usually telegraph until they are—, do
they?”

She told him all about It. It seemed
so much safer to talk to this utter
stranger than to the Littleton con-
ductor.

“Perhaps, If you are acquainted in
Le Pere, you know my brother, John
Mayne.”

"John Mayne your brother? |
didn't know he had a sister. | am his
friend and physician—perhaps you've
heard him speak of Ned Hallam; |
had a telegram also. No,”—in answer
to her quick look of Inquiry, “I know
no more than you do. I'm simply to
get there as soon as | can.”

After that there was no reason why
she should not go In to dinner with
him, and in the light and warmth of
the dining car she lost her tired look,
bright color fluttered in her cheeks,
and they lingered over their coffee
till the waiter looked at them disap-
provingly.

"We are losing time constantly,” he
said, consulting the time table, "I
wonder what's the matter,” and then
with a shock and jar the train stood
still, with a broken down engine.

“You're dead tired,” he said, two
hours later, “and there’'s no sleeper.
They were to put it on at the junc-
tion.”

She protested that she didn't mind;
she was not sleepy. But he turned
over the empty seat In front of them
and made her put her feet up on IL

He put on a traveling cap that made
him look years younger, and settled
himself for such rest as might be had.
And sitting primly upright, Miss Win-
nifred closed her eyes, only to open
them when the sun shone through the
window the next morning, and to find
her head resting cozlly on a broad,
square shoulder.

“Rested?” he said. In a matter-of-
course professional tone that put all
embarrassment to flight. "I'm so glad
that you got. some sleep. We are here
yet, you see. Now | will see if there's
any chance for breakfast.”

He came back. "This is a man’s
tragedy,” he said. ‘Toothing to eat!
They took the diner off.”

She thought of the thrifty little
lunch—not enough, she was sure, for
two.

But after a hungry hour or two, she
began to feel guilty, like one carrying
concealed weapons.

“Please hand me down my tele-
scope,” she said. “I took dinner with
you last night; will you take break-
fast with me this morning?”

“How good It is,” said the man.
“You are sure there Isn't any more?”
They seemed to have known each oth-
er for years. In all her life she had
never been so happy in caring for
any one.

The nurse met them at the door.
“Mr. Mayne is much better. He slept
all night, for the first time.”

They went in together.

“Dear little girl—it's good to see
you.” said the sick man. "1 was afraid
I couldn't wait for you. but 1 seem to
have come back. The doctor will
know whether I've come back to
stay."

The keen, kind eyes that had been
searching him. met his. the fingers
‘that had already sought pulse and
*heart, were laid* reassuringly on his
- hand.
749t 1ooks as it you had. Johny,” he
Jsaid, as a boy might have said It

“I'll never let you go again, Win-
. nie.” said the sick man. “1 hope
:there’'s nobody else, to Interfere with
my claim."

The day before, how gladly she
:would have assured him that there
was no one else. But now—she looked
yappealingly at the doctor. He had
"been doing everything for her for th«
Alast 24 hours.

m “Yes. there fs somebody else, John
-But you and | won't quarrel over her.”
"said the doctor

And even the nurse understood.
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HAND-PAINTED CARDS

PRETTY REMEMBRANCES

THE NATAL DAY.

FOR

Nothing More Welcome Can Be Of-
fered Friend Than Something That
Is One’s Own Work—Two
Good Designs Here.

Perhaps you number among your
friends or relations some one who ha3
a birthday this month. If so, let me
suggest that you send a handmade
birthday card to the one who is grow-
ing old.

The simple drawings before you
should be traced on cards or paper.
With delicate colors they should be
painted, and an appreciative verse
written as your good wish.

Pale yellow and green can be used
on the border of tulips. The little
verse should he written at the top.

The side arrangement of ribbon
and roses is another style. Blues and

pinks and yellows can be used. In-
deed, the real colors need not be ad-
hered to strictly. Any delicate “blos-
somy” effect will do.

ALL ADORNED WITH FLOWERS

Innumerable Designs for Millinery
Trimmings Have Found Favor
With Parisians.

R —

Would you know the flowers that
are being made by the thousands over
in Paris so that they may blossom out
on the millinery of the Frenchwomen ?

First of all, there are the small
June roses In pink, rich red and yel-
low shades.

Violets are answering the call and
are now being sold in all shades of
purple, yellow and whit-' If you wish.

Lilacs in white and lavender; wis-
taria in Its graceful, drooping form,
and delicately tinted hydrangeas are
here to be massed on crowns or to
form huge bunches on large straw
shapes.

Moss roses and lilies-of-the-valley
are so frequently combined on a hat
that these flowers are sold in hunches
over in Paris already massed In their
white and colored forms.

Poppies in the light pink, the deep
red and the glowing yellow colors are
to be picked from the counters in
eIngle and double form. Cerise velvet
popples. Immense in size, for the hat
with only one flower, are much in de-
mand.

Skirt Draperies. n

In the introduction of new tunic
outlines fashion goes a step further
and even introduces drapery. Thus
many of the models have a new and
refreshing aspect

Scarf draperies are particularly no-
ticeable. One point of special Interest
among the many scarflike draperies
for skirts is the application of the
scarf in the form of a train. The train
Is in reality only a scarf suspended at
one side of the robe.

Because of its narrow width and
great length, provision Is made for
carrying the train. Thus, it is care-
lessly thrown over one arm, or is held
I by a loop through which one. of the

j fingers may pass. It is not expected
to trail out behind the skirt, but rath-
ler is a graceful accessory, adding
charm to the movements of the wear-
er.

Rich Street Gowns.

With the exception of a very few
costumes, street gowns in the present
season are matters of such elaboration
as to make them particularly difficult
to describe in a class by themselves.
To be sure, there are numbers of two-
i piece costumes composed of a skirt

] and a coat for which a waist must be
; designed unless the shirtwaist is re-
:sorted to; but the majority of street
costumes of today represent an under-
dress of great richness, especially at
i die top, with a coat that Is modifying-
i ly p.uin, perhaps, but not necessarily
Iso. There are charming cotton voile
waists offered for use with the skirt-
and-coat costume, and novel chiffon
waist tops for the plainer complete
i underdresses.—Harper's Bazar.

A New-Old Style.
The newest sashes have their long
j ends, or even the one end when there
j is but one, gathered into a plaque or
* pliable beaded or embroidered motif
as a finish. This is only a revival of
, the mode of the twelfth or thirteenth

Then there is a card with the trees
in bloom. Pale green, covered with
pink bl$ss3ms, gives a lovely effect
This is a delightful little orchard to
send to your friends.

The wreath and ribbon can be done
In a favorite color. Yellow and pale
green, pink flowers, white and greev

with colored ribbon are suggestions
for coloring.

Here are some little verses to in-
scribe;

The daisies peep from every field.
The violets sweet odor yield;

The purple blossom paints the thorn,
The stream reflects the blush of morn.

The newborn May,

As cradled yet in April's lap she lay.
Born In yon blase of orient sky.
Sweet May! Thy radiant form™ unfold.

And wave thy shadowy locks of gold.

'Tts like the birthday of the world.
When earth was born In bloom.

The light Is made of many dyes.
The air is all perfume.

Hebe's here. May Is here!
The air Is fresh and sunny:

And the miser-bees are busy
Hoarding golden honey.

P

Wreaths for the May: for happy spring
Today shall all her dowry bring—
The love of kind, the joy. the grace.
Hymen of element and race.

For thee, sweet month, the groves green
liveries wear.
If not the first, the fairest of the year.
—Exchange.

CLOTH OR SERGE COSTUME

In Either Material This Design Would
Make Up Most Effectively,
With Russian Coat.

Cloth or serge might be used for
this costume, which is very smart

style; It has the skirt cut narrow at
foot, and trimmed with two pieces
of wide fancy braid taken round

lower part as far as side of fronts,
where other pieces are sewn.

The Russian coat has the left side
of front quite plain, while the right
side is trimmed with one wide rever
edged with brain, which also edges
neck, forms waistband and trims
cuffs.

Hat of Tagai to match,
with a feather mount

Materials required: 5% vyards 36
Inches wide, 6 yards braid, 5% yards
silk for lining coat

trimmed

To Make a Bran Bath.

Bran baths are frequently of serv-
ice In rough states of the skin. Place
a closely tied cotton bag bolding a
small teacupful of bran In a quart of
boiling water. Keep it hot for half
an hour. Then add the water to four
gallons of hot water and squeeze the
bag.

To Dam Linen.
Whea you ere hemming new.table

' century, when the leather belt was jlinen save the strip you cut off, and

finished at the end by being run
through a buckle like the one which
Gsteaed It at the waist.

later, when the Unen must be darned,
pull this strip into threads for the pur-
pose.

A Roman
Soldier

By REV. STEPHEN PAULSON

TEXT—Now. when the centurion saw
what was done he glorified God saving,
Certainly this was a righteous man.—
Luke 237 47.

Jesus has been brought to Calvary.
The chosen place has been reached
and the soldiers settle to their work.
The cross Is gotten ready. The up-
right beam is laid upon the ground
bandy to the hole Into which the end
will slip. Jesus is laid upon the
beams and sharp pointed spikes are
driven through the palm of each hand,
and through the feet. Then strong
hands seize the upper end and shift
| the cross into place; and as he is lift-
ed up on high the first words from
the sufferer are: “Father forgive
them, for they know not what they
do."

Standing by through the whole of
the crucifixion was the centurion,
whose duty it was to see that every-
thing was properly done. It Is not to
be assumed that he was any better
than his fellow-officers, but It may
be assumed that he did not relish his
day’s work. When a soldier is called
to war and wounds he Is proud, for
that Is his calling; but when he is
detailed to guard an execution he Is
filled with disgust, for this Is a humili-
atlon.

With his company this centurion
had gone on duty In the morning at
Pilate’s palace, and it was late after-

noon before they were released. He
had heard the trial of Jesus, and
helped to keep the howling rabble

back. He had handed Jesus over to
his men for scourging and looked on
with a callousness born of a rough
life. He had escorted Jesus and the
malefactors through the streets and
taken care that they were kept safe
for legal punishment. He had select-
ed the site for the crosses and seen
that they were firmly sot. And as the
rabble passed by mocking Jesus, and
as his men gambled for his garments,
the centurion had sat on his horse
silent, watchful, Immovable.

When the criminals were proved to
be dead, and the bodies had been dis-
posed of he gathered his company to-
gether and marched them back to the
barracks. He went to his room and
removed his heavy armor which had
been like a fiery prison In the hot sun.
It had been a long day for the cen-
turion and a sorry day’s work, and he
was glad In his soul that It was over.

Yet the centurion knew that this
day would never pass from his mem-
ory. Perhaps he had assisted at many
crucifixions, but he had never had a
prisoner like Jesus. As he stood be-
fore Pilate there was about him a
certain dignity of manhood and
bravery of soul, which neither bonds
nor insults could obscure. Ordinary
men had been degraded by the mock-
Ings and scourging; this man left the
degradation with his enemies. Corn-
man men had cried out in their pain
as they were fastened to the wood;
this man had lifted up his voice In
prayer for those who were torturing
him. From the cross this man had
cared for his mother and his last
words had been words of triumph as
if a great task had been accomplished.
This spectacle of moral heroism had
Its effect upon the blunt and honest
soldier, and it needed not the dark-
ness and the earthquake to call forth
his confession. “Certainly this was a
righteous man; truly this was a son
of God.”

The excellency of our Master comes
out after the same fashion to every
soul, but has various avenues of ac-
cess. To some he comes by the ave-
nue of Intellect. To some he comes
by the avenue of the heart and the
emotions. There are others to whom
the Lord has come as the revelation
and Incarnation of duty. They are
practical people and they receive the
Master with their conscience. For
years they have been doing their duty
by the best light they had. They have
also certain unrealized ideals. One
day they find them fulfilled in the
Master, and henceforth he becomes
their model and their Lord.

What a multitude of men there are
in every land whose one ldea is not to
save their souls or to earn a reward,
but to do faithfully the work which
|God has laid to their hand. They
make provision for those whom they
|love, or who are left to their charge;
|they help where they can any worthy
| cause and unfortunates in trouble,

jThey are honorable merchants, work-

j men. Bailors or soldiers, and upon
: conscientious unremitting labor de-
I pends the welfare of society. Often

ithey have hateful and heavy work, in
I'the mines and mills and furnaces, or
lunder the blazing sun like the cen-
| turion. Yet who commends them for
j doing their duty? No one but Christ,
j who says “Well done good and faith-
: ful servanL” This Is the class of men
among whom Christ worked and to
whom his gospel should come with the
|greatest power, and one day they will
see that Jesus Is the ideal and ex-
lample of all men who labor.

Endless Life In God.

Happy nre those who can see the
eternal stars in the sunlight as well
as In the darkness; to whom all that
Is fairest In this visible world Is the
revelation of the glory of divine and
eternal things; to whom the common
gifts of God's providence are the sym-
bols and sacraments of the better gifts
of his grace; fo whom a life unvexed
by care and Illuminated with gladness
is the discipline for an endless life in
God.--R. W Dale, D. D.

is the handiest
thing in the pan-
try. It is pure and
always ready to
use.

There is no
waste— use as
much or as little
as you need, and
the rest keeps
longer than fresh
milk.

Gives fine results in
all cooking

Tell your grocer to
send Libby’s Milk

Join in War Against Tuberculosis.

From statistics published In the
new tuberculosis directory of the
National Association for the Study and
Prevention of Tuberculosis it Is as-
certained that over 600 cities and
towns of the United States, besides
about 100 in Canada, are engaged In
the war against consumption, and that
on April 1st there were nearly 1,600
different agencies at work in the cru-
sade, an increase of nearly 700 per
cent, in the last seven years.

The new directory lists 421 tuber-
culosis sanatoria hospitals, and day
camps; 611 associations and commit-
tees for the prevention of tubercul-
osis; 342 special dispensaries;
open air schools; 98 hospitals for the
Insane and penal institutions, making
special provision for their tuberculosis
Inmates; besides giving an account
of the antl-tubercnlosls legislation In
every state and in about 250 cities.

The new directory is sold by the
National Association for the Study
and Presentlon of Tuberculosis, 106
East 22d street. New York city, at
cost price, 50c postpaid.

Just Hopes.

A gentleman never snatches his
trousers away from his wife when he
discovers her going through his pock-
ets. He only hopes she will leave him
enough with which to go downtown in
the morning. He Is perfectly welcome
to go through her purse any time and
help himself to anything he can find.
That la what married life means. A
man should not allow his feelings to be
hurt when his wife runs across loose
change or a roll In hiB pockets; he
ought to play the game and take such
little conjugal pastimes for granted.

FEED YOU MONEY

Feed Your Brain, and It Will Feed
You Money and Fame.
“Ever since boyhood | have been

especially fond of meats, and | am con-
vinced | ate too rapidly, and tailed to
masticate my food properly.

“The result was that | found myself,
a few years ago, afflicted with ail-
ments of the stomach, and kidneys,
which Interfered seriously with my
business.

"At last | took the advice of friends
and began to eat Grape-Nuts instead
of the heavy meats, etc., that had con-
stituted my former diet

“l found that | was at odc® bene-
fited by the change, that | was soon
relieved from the heartburn and indi-
gestion that UBed to follow my meals,
that the pains In my back irom my
kidney affection had ceased.

“My nerves, which used to be un-
steady, and my brain, which was slow
and lethargic from a heavy diet of
meats and greasy foods, had, not in a
moment, but gradually, and none the
less surely, been restored to normal
efficiency.

“Now every nerve Is steady and my
brain and thinking faculties are quick-
er and more acute than for years paBt.

“Alter my old style breakfasts | used
to suffer during the forenoon from a
feeling of weakness which hindered
me seriously in my work, but since |
began to use Grape-Nuts food | can
work till dinner time with all ea»
and comfort” Name given by Boa-
turn Co., Battle Creek. Mich.

“There's a reason.”

Read the little beck, 'The Road to

VYellvllle,” in pkgs.

Ever read tfce thrive lettert A new
ote iptreirs from time to time. They
ere tr-nulae, u««, «nd full of horna*

ftIMWL



ThatTired Feeling

*bat is caused by irapure, impoveriabed
Wood or low, run-down condition of the
mjatem, is burdensome and discouraging.
Do oot put up with it, but take Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which removes it as nothing
else does.

'T had that tired feeling, had no ap-
tite and no ambition to do anything. A
riend advised me to take Hood's Sarsa-
parilla. |1 did so, and soon that tired

* 'e’evu O WI» i iiitj

from a long illnejs ‘Mrs. B. Johnson,

Westfield, N. J.
Get Hood's Sarsaparilla today. In liquid
form or In tablets called SSrSatabs.

NATURAL EVIDENCE.

Adelaide—Why, Cornelia, your hair
Is all mussed up.

Cornelia—Yes, dear; you—you see,
George stole up and snatched a dozen
kisses before | could scream.

Adelaide—But why don’'t you step
In front of the mirror and rearrange
your hair?

Cornelia—Gracious! Why, | wouldn’t
do It for the world. Why, none of the
girls would believe he kissed me.

Politician and Preacher.

A politician In a western state, long
suspected of crookedness and noted
for his shifty ways, was finally In-
dicted and tried. The Jury was out a
long time, but eventually acquitted
him. After the verdict was In and
the politician was leaving the court-
room, a minister who had been In
mpart responsible for the Indictment
‘and trial approached the politician
and said: “Well, my friend, yon have
escaped; but you had a close shove,
jl trust this will be a warning to you
Ito lead a better life and deal more
Ifalrly with your fellow men.”

"That may be,” the politician re-
iplled. "That may be; but | ain't
ipledged to any one.”—Saturday Even-
ing Post.

Her Qualifications.

I Pat and his little brown mare were
familiar sights to the people of the
(town of Garry. The mare was lean,

lind and lame, but by dint of much
| oaxIng Pat kept her to the harness.
[One day while leading her to water
jhe had to pass a corner where a
(crowd of would-be sports had congre-
gated. Thinking to have some amuse-
iment at Pat’'s expense, one called out:

“Hullo, there, Pat. I'm looking for

sthe real goods. How much Is that
‘'mare of yours able to draw?”
“Begorra,” said Pat, “l can't say

exactly, but she seems to be able to
drawh the attenshun of lvery fool in
town.”—The Housekeeper.

Who She Was.

"Well,” laughed Squlggles, “some
men never know when they are
snubbed! That lady you just spo'ke

to was about as distant, as they make
‘'em in her greeting.”

"Well, why shouldn't she be?” re-
torted Jabbers. "She's a distant rela-
tive of mine.”

“By marriage?”

"No— by divorce.
at Sioux Pails back
per's Weekly.

She got rid of me
In 1898."—Har-

Those with whom we can apparent-
ly become well acquainted In a few
moments are generally the most dif-
ficult to rightly know and understand.

" One Cook

May make a cake “fit for
the Queen,” while another

only succeeds in making a
“pretty good cake” from the
same materials.

It's a matter of skill!

People appreciate, who

have once tasted.

Post
Toastles

A delicious food made of

White Com—flaked and
toasted to a delicate, crisp
brown— to the “Queen’s
taste.”

Post Toasties are served
direct from the package with
cream or milk, and sugar if
desired—

A breakfast favorite!

“The Memory Lingers"
Poetum Cowl . Ltd.
Basie Creek
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Nen W omen Excel in
- Accurate Report
Ia.rS of Physical Fact

By TIMOTHY WILFRED COAKLEY

HE SEER who wrote that “all men are liars” was not indict-

ing humanity. He was speaking not generically, but spe-

cifically. He meant not mankind, but us, the men, in con-
tradistinction to the women.

He was right. Lying, like the rapid-fire gun, the “Bos-

ton agreement,” the tricks of trade, the battleship, ia a
weapon, and men are the wielders of weapons. Lying is,
after all, only brutality refined. Falsehood is cruelty tem-

pered by cowardice.

In the frank age of competitive force man was the strong-

arm robber. He brought the spoil to his lady love, but liked to”jlaze over
the bloody detail of acquisition. Many a respectable citizen in our era
has qualms when his wife congratulates him on the business victory which
he has achieved through the fraudulent finesse of commercial competition.
He tells her he can’t explain processes to her, that she has no head fur
business. He means she has no heart for it, and his reserve ia eloguent
of the fact that he has not, at bottom, either.

dition and he accepts it.

But he is bom into a con-
He wields the weapon and is naturally moie
expert in its use than the woman.

Not that women cannot pick up the tool when it serves their pur-
pose. Their purpose is different— that’s all.

Man’s temptation is self-assertion, power. Woman’s temptation Ib

self-surrender, helpfulness. Both lie from self-interodt, butijthe self-intei-
est of man is possession, the imposition of his personality upon others;
the self-interest of woman is the identification, the t~fyorption of her being
through sympathy into that of her environment.

It is a question of motives.

The standard of honor is no different in the soul of a woman from
that which rules in a man. Each is tempted according to the tempera-
ment. So the question really comes down to this point— what are the
psychical elements of differences as between man and woman?

Out of th*

Forever man carries within

We shall never get beyond the philosophy of Genesis.
“sleeping” Adam was\the woman formed.
him the soul element of the woman. Forever woman bears within her
the boul element of man. It is in the proportions of the combination that
the mystic secret lies. That secret is God’s. But this much we may divine,
that woman has the instinctive self, the “sleeping” self, the intuitive self,
developed in- a higher degree than man. The man has in his makeup
mofo of the Ego, the “I,” the active self. But each has both elements.
Twenty years of experience in court trials have convinced me that,

other things being equal, the best witnesses are women
ancV “Aildren.

report of the physical fact as it is.

They excel in a vivid and accurate
That is because
temperamentally they are more interested in and re-
spond more readily to their environment of fact and
event.

Women will lie unconsciously more readily than

men. Men will and do lie consciously more readily

than women. Woman,

finer sense of honor.

speaking generally, has the

the has

just been celebrating his twenty-fifth wed-

Thomas A. Edison, inventor,

ding anniversary and has been advising

Many /
Great
Inventors
Were
Single

young men to get married as soon as pos-
sible. He says that a man does not take
his proper place in society until he is mar-
ried. The responsibilities of a family steady
him and tend to bring out the best there is
in him.

All the great epoch-making inventions,
with very few exceptions, have been made
By Samuel A. Donnelly by bachelors.

Watts was a bachelor when he invented
and perfected the modern

Stephenson was a bachelor whan he built his first loco-

reciprocating
steam engine.
motive.

So was Fulton when he started the first steamboat he invented up the
Hudson.

So was Samuel Morse when he invented telegraphy.

The same can be said of Alexander Bell, who invented and produced
the first practical telephone.

We all knew Marconi to be a bachelor when he invented wireless teleg-
raphy.

The Wright brothers, who invented the first practical aeroplane, are
unmarried.

Some of these men got married after their great inventions had been
made.

What has any of them done since he got married ? Very few of them
got married early in life.

Where would civilization and society be except for the bachelors who
have led in all other useful arts as well as invention ?

I do not wish to discourage marrige. But facts are facts and the
truth in regard to decent, useful bachelors should be allowed to crop out
once in a while.

The
riage of cousins is not by any means uni-

Illinois law that forbids the mar-

versal, nor will it ever effectually “protect

Facts of
Children
of Married
Cousins

society against the possibility of burden bv
deformed children.”

To assert that all deformed and men-
tally defective children are the offspring of
married cousins is untrue, and to suggest

that all the children of cousins are de-
formed and mentally defective is equally
false.

By J. S. MORTON

Chicago Through a long lifetime’s observation

upon this subject | brand these detestable

statements as cruel, insulting slurs flung in
the faces of many good and intelligent men and women whose children
are as healthy and bright as any in the world and better and brighter than
some.

Moreover, the woman who marries her cousin has the advantage of
knowing her husband's precedents, his manner of life before marriage and
his hereditary disposition, none of which she ever will know until it is too
late if she marries a stranger.

It is not married cousins that fill the divorce courts.

WORSE EACH YEAf

How Chronic Kidney Trouble Fb

nally Checked.

Mrs. C. L. Wolfe, Anita, Pa., says;
"The terrible pains across the small
of my back caused me greater mis-

Exp lalned.
Indignant Diner—Look here, waiter;
I Just found a button In this dish of
roast turkey.
Calm Walter—Yes, sir; it is part of
the dressing.—Harper's Bazar.

CHILDRI(EjN WHO ARE SICKLT.

. never bewi a box of
ery than | can describe. Often | felt IOJI < rsfarChildren. Break
1 ieve Feverishness. Constipatil Teeﬁlvﬁ
as sore as a boll aII: I—becbdeard&umhr'lgu es.
worse ana worse. until* EA S B Tt Siter AR RSt
i . al al
worse and worse until by er?‘ailedFI—EKtoany !

finally 1 became so bad
| could not do the least
work. 1 was so dizzy |
feared | would fall and
my head was constantly
racked with pain. Ner-
vousness prevented my
‘sleeping and in the
morning | arose more tired than ever.
Seeing that | was not improving un-
der the physician’s treatment,’| be-
gan taking Doan’s Kidney Pills. They
made me the strong, well woman |
am today.”
Remember the name—Doan’s.
For sale by all dealers. 50 cents a
box. Foster-Mllbufn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

HIS PROPERTY.

Old Man—Here,
puddle at once!

Kid—Nit! You go an’ find a mud
puddle of your own!

CURED ITCHING AND BURNING

“l was taken with ‘I~Jtch in April,
1904, and used most everything. |
had a friend vpay me a visit from
Cumberland, and she advised me to
use Cuticura Remedies which | did.
The cure was Certainly quick, and 1
use them to this day. | had it terri-
bly under my knees. | only used one
box of pills, hut two boxes of Cuti-
cura Ointment, and | use the Cuti-
cura Soap all the time. | hope this
will benefit others, as It has me, after

get out of that

Dr. -------- and others could do noth-
ing for me.” (Signed) Miss Lu John-
son, 1523 Ninth St.,, N. W., Wash-

ington, D. C, April 3, 1910.

In a later letter Miss Johnson adds:
"The trouble began with an eruption
under my Kknees, and extended up-
wards toward my waist, until | was
not able to sit down. It kept a con-
stant itching and burning all the time,
night and day. | went to my doctor,
but he could do me no good after |
do not know how many medicines he
gave me, and then told me | would
be compelled to go to a skin special-
ist, which | positively refused to do. |
cried all the tine. Finally I made
up my mind to try Cuticura Rem-
edies, and tried Cuticura Pills, Oint-
ment and Soap, and was entirely
cured of the itching three days arter
| started using them. The healing
took about eight days. | consider
Cuticura Remedies marvelous, and
would recommend them everywhere.”

Cuticura Remedies are sold through-
out the world. Send to Potter Drug
& Chem. Corp., Boston, for free book
on skin afflictions.

At AIll Hours.
"Professor, what dev Tou consider
the most wonderful thing In the

world?”

"The brain of a centipede; It is in-
finitesimally small, yet it has perfect
control over the creature’'s entire sys-
tem of legs and feet”

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

infants and children, and see that It
Bears the

Signature of

In Use For Over 30*Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

The Way of It
Knicker—How does marriage affect
accomplishments?
Bocker—A girl drops her music and
a man takes up his smoking.

Do your foot feel tired, aehv. and boe
at nivht? Rub th<n with a little Ham-
lins Wizard Oil. Tiler'll be glad in the
morning and so will you.

Don't yet your money burn a hole
in some other fellow's pocket.

If constipation is present, the _liver
sluggish, take Garfield Tea: it is mild in
action and never loses its potency.

Flattery is simply the nice things
we say about other people.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the guns, reduces In.tamisa-
Uon, » pain, cores wind colic, 2 a twilia

Many a man succeeds because he's
a good guesser.

Garfield Tea cores constipation, keeps :
the blood pure and tones up the system, j

Many a girl has too many strings j

to her beau.

Allen A Qnvstect L Roy, If. T.

A Redeeming Feature.
“Maud is a harem-scarum sort. Isn't
she?”
“Yes. but her skirt Isn't"

Try Marine Eye Remedy for Red,
Watery Eyes and Granulated luds. No
Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. Murine
Eye Salve In Aseptic Tubes New Size
Murine Liquid 25¢-50c.

People who say just what they think
are more numerous than popular.

The herb laxative. Garfield Tea, prompt-
ly overcomes, constipation, biliousness,
sick-headache and insures better health.

Many a fellow who falls into a for-
tune goes right through it.

SHE |
SUFFERED
FIVEYEARS

Finally Cured, by Lydia E. Pink-

bain’s Vegetable Compound.

Erie, Pa. — “ | suffered for five years

from female troubles and at last was

almost helpless. |

went to three doc-

tors and they did

me no (rood, so my

sister advised me to

try Lydia E. Pink-

ham’s Vegetable

Compound, and

when | had taken

only two bottles |

could see a big

change, so | took

six bottles and I am

now strong and well

again. | don’'t know how to express

my thanks for the good it has done me

and | hope all suffering women will

give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound a trial. It was worth its

weightin gold.””—Mrs. J. P. Exdlich.
R. F. I). No. 7, Erie, Pa.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native roots and
herbs, contains no narcotic or harm-
ful drugs, and to-day holds the record
for thelarge3t number of actual cures
of female diseases we know of, and
thousands of voluntary testimonials
are on file in the Pinkham laboratory
atLynn, Mass., from women who have
been cured from almost every form of
female complaints, such as inflamma-
tion, ulceration, displacements, fibroid
tumors, irregularities, periodic pains,
backache, indigestion and nervous
prostration. Every suffering woman
owes it to herself to give Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound a trial.

If youwantspecialadvice write
Mrs.Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., for it.
It is free and always helpful.

PATENTS

WhtiionE.Coleman,Wash*

I RATEA

Lnteresting books and
B AR A R

Gl Bid*., Washington, DC.

rAltw I o K r n

" DISTEMPER ¢

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver la
right the stomach and bowels are right

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently butfirmly com™
pel a lazy liver tOj
do its duty.
Cures Con-
stipation, In-
digestion,
Sick
Headache,"
and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

How to
Know
where
to go

YO U can't
go wrong

if you get our

guide bookson

New England
Vacation*

Tell where to
hovr to bo—what
you'll find when you
t there and the

ares from principal
points. Give thealti- .
tude of every raoun-
tain, and e —do-.
scribe the beautiful
scenery and healthful
sports'— list thi '

ot hotels and board-
ing houses with
rates and accommo-
dations. Any one of
these books "FREE

If you write today
Manual of Summer

New Yor] Hwrn
I—hnfordkk R. Trrritor?’

New Knjrland .
BESAIY MRS R
erritory

Vacation Board and-
Bummer Tour*

_In_Maine . ~
Maine Centred R. R. Territory
DVERTISING BUREAU

A
RoomlVII,South Stationr Boston
The Mew uc.—

A b s o r b INE

TRl S

8woillnkm. Lameness, »n<l allays

I'liin quickly without Blistering;,

r»emoe)/ling the nalr, or ”fr}ficrbg thebboTe

* tip. easant to use. fif er bottle,

Refer*  After dglivered. Describe yourpcase tof
special instructions and Book ft K free.

A HNOK11I NE,J] K., liniment for mankind. Fof

Strains. Painful. Knotted. Swollen Veins, Milk Leg,

Gout. Price $1.10 per bottle at dealers or delivered.

W FYOUNGP.D, F..310Tenple St Springfield, Mess,
DAISY FLY KILLER g#:g‘ @@r

r |, nil
ics. , Clean,
font. 'Last*gl
-uoi. Cantspillor
o e e,
& otee] Vet

live. Ctall dealers ol
Lt dfor .

10Dk Kalb Ava
Rreekiyn, J. 1.

RELIEF FOR

. WEAK
Pen its Eve Salve, gorg EYCo

<

Ono man In each town to sell Real

TSR "6 ‘P Brrirgton Tt
Thompson’s Eyo Water

NEW YORK, NO. 21-1911.

AUT
HU

L

—

t

yeRr,

W. N. U.

Pink Eye, Epizootic
Shipping Fever
Catarrhal Fever

Burecure and posltlvepreTentlvs.no matter how homeeatany stage are Infected

or “exposed.”

ultrj. Lar

end la afine Kidney remedy.

Keepit Nhow to you rdr_u?%i

Causes and Cures.”  Special

SFCHN MBDICAL @0,

THE KUHN
Enterprises.

Alfalfa

¢ Liquid, gi ven on the tongue; acta on the Blood ana Glands; expels the
Fplsonous germs from tne body. g

o est selling Il restock remedy. Cures la Grippe among human beings
60c and 91 S bottle. ff> and 1
st, who W|Ildgetltforyou. Free Booklet, “Distemper
gents wanted.

CurcMiTilstemper In Dogs and Rh¢*ep and Cholera In
110 a_doxen. Cut this out.

60N IND, US A

CALIFORNIA
Du Land ,1 Sumtune

and Dairying*

Only one producer oot of every tea knows » W  hi* milk

4* Ism.

If you are a dairyman. t.Ir» notice:

n I X poond* of alfalfa it equal to | pound of wheat bran ia

milk value.

Alfalfa coat, $7 a ton, bran eortr $14 to $20 a tem

Scrub cow, fed on Alfalfa produce bate, fat at a coat of 7c a pound.

Alfalfa, tested apinrf wheat bran and dned brower'ar do at feed. .how. .
tn mdk co* of 12.7c per bundled and 2-3c per pound in butto.

feed, are equally favorable.

The milk value of one acre of alfalfa i, $74.

LFi,

Tertt with other

0. L HTilreC, Depllis~
M5 rtartk Ave., FUlakurti. Pa.

We are selling alfalfa land on winch each Plegee sad tree  Inionmalioo
acre produce, tec to twelve too* of alfalfa hay is about Sacraento Valiev.
ax cutting, every year, h ialocated inthe Sacra- Naan
mento Valley. CalL which i* peeo theyear round  Agdkkew—......

and where your cow, will never have the tfaveri.

. arraarri farfgrvmm
TNI%W < Iaadrrfgdtod,,.

(IncUme K4 It rt> warn 4* r>(«
~anemic took la ealmg, "CalMwaia—
tcvorkmec".

H L. HOLLISTER ft COMPANY

J.H.iiamoa. Xatun lu un

3,5 FOURTH AVE..

PITTSBUAQH PA.

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

Color more rxxb b-nghter ami farier color* than anyefeer dye. One 10c package color* aU fiber. They dye in cold water better than any otherdre. You can

dye any garment without nppm, apart.

Wnta for free booklet—How to Dye. Bleach and Mix Cotora. atONBQg DRUG COMPANY, (yaiacy. 111
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JAPANESE TIDBITS.

FUlat of Raw Fish, Whale* and Rio*
Loouata Among Them.

One of the great food delicacies of
Japan la sashimi, a fillet of.raw fish
served with soy and condiments. This
dish, though highly recommended by
both Japanese and European medical
authorities, is pronounced queer or un-
civilized by those not born to the cus-
tom of eating It.

When these critics are reminded,
however, of their eating live oysters
with gusto it occurs to them, says the
Oriental Review, that the one Is at
least more artistic In appearance than
the other, though both may be equally
palatable and nutritious.

It la likely that very few English
people know that the fisher folk along
the Devonshire coast are accustomed
to eat laver, an edible seaweed, and so
think It very odd that the Japanese
should uso certain seaweeds as an ar-
ticles of diet.

Ferns, burdock roots. Illy buds, lo-
tus roots and bamboo sprouts are
among the Japanese vegetables not en-
joyed by occidental peoples, while the
chrysalis of the silkworm, rice locusts,
the octopus, whales and sea slugs
eaton In some parts of China and Japan
are sure to shock their flue sensibili-
ties.

And yet the most clvlliged epicures
relish snails and frogs’ legs, which are
just as odd In their way as those varie-
ties of animal food mentioned above.
Shark’s fin soup, edible birds' nest and
lime cured eggs are farfamed Chinese
luxuries, the last itefn of Which Is
equal to tbo strongest animated cheese
In Its power over tho olfactory nerves.

Chicken All Right.

A Camden lawyer walked Into a res-
taurant the other day prepared to or-
der himself a chicken dinner.

The waitress approached him. He
Jookod at her and said:

"How's chicken?”

‘Tm all right.” she answered cheer-
ily. "How's yourself?”—Philadelphia
Times.

Stumble Upon Them.

Not by appointment do we meet de-
light and Joy. They heed not our ex-
pectancy, but round some corner of
tho street of life they on a sudden
greet as with a smile.—Gerald Mas-
sey.

Know that “Impossible” has no place
In tho brave man’'s dictionary.—Car-

lgy_le. -
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" WAGNER AMUSEMENT 0O

n
n Begs to announce that during
the Summer Season : : :

Moving Pictures and Vaudeville

will be given

EVERY WEDNESDAY
At Kish’s Hall carteret

and EVERY

p At Nash’s Hall chrome

The usual splendid bill will be pre-
sented, comprising :

Vaudeville
ACts

Humor and
Philosophy

ay OV/tCAJt M. SMITH =1

1

PERT PARAGRAPHS.

'J'HB pie trust would retire from the

field vanquished and binding up
the wounds to Its pocketbook were the
women to fight It with-the kind of pies
that mother used to make.

After a few years the storage egg
must begin to think that this Is a cold
world.

Watch Wizard Burbank make it pos-
sible for us to pick figs from thistles.

The politician doesn't appreciate per-
sons with long memories.

If a snail could make up tolook like
a race horse It would find plenty of
men ready to bet on It.

A bright man will lyiow whether he
is guilty or not before a Jury tells him.

Many a man who tries to be a ray
of sunshinfe only succeeds in becoming
a pest.

The man who lives beyond his means
pays for It, if not in cash.

A girl who knows she is pretty likes
to have her suspicions corroborated.

Yuruk Rugs.

Yuruk rugs are so called from a band
of nomads who dwell among the moun-
tains of Anatolia. They have large
flocks of fine sheep and weave rugs of
firm, even texture. The colors are very
good, the field often of (lark brown, or-
namented with large designs.

«. Second Choice.

“l hear that the Browns are going to
lead the simple life this summer.”

“That is news to me.”

“That they are to live that way?”

“No; that Brown is so deeply In-
>-t'ved.”

CIRCULATE

THAT GOOD OLD $
At Home. Don’t Send
It Away to the Mail
Order Man.

SATURDAY

John Howland’s

the balance, among the icy trails of Upper Canada.
he presses on in spite of warnings.

It is not his love for the beautiful, wistful
strangely held in the Arctic wilds, that bids fair to lure him to a violent end.

“WHAT IS THE SECRET?

life, mysteriously threatened on every side by hidden enemies, hangs in
Sturdy American engineer that he is,

Meleese,
No. It is

a grim, sinister force that imperils him, the great railroad he is to build, and also the
pure love of the fair Meleese, the silent heroine of the Barren Lands.

To solve the secret
of the unknown
menace and to enjoy
a story of adventure
outstripping in vivid
interest some of Jack
London’s best nar-
ratives of Alaskan
romance, read

The Danger Trail

BY IMVES QMR GLRNIID
Author of “The Wolf Hunters," “The Courage
of Captain Plum” “The Honor of the
Snows," Etc.

The author has lived
and suffered among
the Arctic ice packs,
fought their wolves
and bears, and killed
moose. He has learn-
ed to know the ways
of the sometimes
simple, sometimes
treacherous French
Canadian guides and
trappers of Upper
Saskatchewan and the
Hudson’s Bay terri-
tory about which he
writes.

Here is a story of the
clashing of strong
men, brave men,
and wouldbe assas-
sins, a story of a
young girl’s untarn-
ished love, a story of
the conflict between
the elemental pas-
sions of determined
conquerors of the
wilderness.

Will Be Run

as a Serial

This Great, Gripping Story of the Far, Frozen Northlands

Beginning on Page 5 of This Issue of

The Roosevelt News
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6,000 Feet of Moving Pictures

TWO

AT the:

ILLUSTRATED SONGS.

Electric Theatre

EVERY MONDAY, TUESDAY,

THURSDAY AND

FRIDAY

THE BEST AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN
PICTURES WILL BE PRESENTED WITH
OTHER ADDED ATTRACTIONS.

Admission

- 10c

Dancing after Performance every Saturday Night.

“What a beautiful sable scarf!" said
one of Elsie Baker's friends. “Did you
get it in Europe or did Santa Claus
bring It to you?”

“l got it in quite a different way
(O from either of those you suggest,”
e said the owner of the scarf.

“It is a perfect beauty,” declared the
O appreciative friend.

"1 only wish.” said Elsie,
®lh*t “ft wmgfa't so elegattt.
story that goes with the scarf.

0OOC0C000000000CCONC00D WOFOOO00ONOO00

sadly,

O 7 "You know | had been saving my :
money for ages for a European trip ! scarf.

"There a:

ly. To my great surprise, she removed
it from her own neck and threw it
around mine.

* *You must take It, Elsie,' she said.
It will be just the thing on the ship.’

"Of course, | protested, but she in-
sisted that | would need It. She sim-
ply wouldn't allow me to decline it,
and | could only accept her kindness
gratefully.

“By the time | arrived in New York
there wa3 a decided change in the
weather. The morning | went down
to the steamer it was so warm that |
couldn't even wear my serge travel-
ing coat In my excitement over the
new scenes about me | went to the
ship very early and had the fun of
watching the other passengers come
aboard. -It wasn't until a #«ficate old
woman, wrapped incurs, came up the
gartr-olank that | thought of the sable
Then | realized with sicken-

(Q and the last of September the mana- Jing cl.vness that | had left it in my

ger of our office gave me an eight-"'

O weeks' leave of absence. Well, | gay-

Oi ly left Chicago one chilly

evening. -

room r» the hotel!
“I rus? ed to the first man | saw who
had brass buttons and ashed how long

+ You have no idea. Bess, how often I've j it would be before we should sail.

0 regretted that evening wasn't warm. | He said we'd go in about an hour. |
f it had been 1 should have been |flew down the gang-plank and called
saved a world of worry and expense. jwildly to a taxi chauffeur who was

0

clay, was among those who came to

the station to see'me off. She wore a

beautiful fur scarf.

“My one wealthy friend. Mrs. Bar-| Just leaving after bringing a party to

the boat. | told him that if he would

take me to the hotel

fare. He whiriecflne away ahdT to~my
great relief, | recovered the scarf.

“We got back to the ship In less
than 45 minutes—and then we didn't
sail until night!

“Think of all the money | had wast-
ed on that unnecessary cab!
was just the beginning of a long series
of mishaps with that ill-fated scarf.

“1wore it on top of a bus in London
and a portly man, forcing his way by
me to take his seat, brushed It off my
shoulders and it fell to the pavement
| stopped the bus and, descending
hastily to the street, caught my skirt
and tore the braid off and tripped my-
self In It as | started to run back half
a block to get the scarf. A big Lon-
don bobby helped me to my feet and
?i<*ed op the fur. Thw tie **rnly
told me'to be more careful, meanwhile
staring at me quite suspiciously.

“Things like that were always hap-
pening to me throughout the trip.
Even- recollection | have of my trav-
els is fraught with some trying ex-
perience with that scarf. But the
grand finale was on the voyage
home.

"One frightfully windy day the scarf
was blown off my steamer chair,
where | had left it while taking my
morning walk The last | saw of it

But that

and back in: the horrid thing was sliding down the
It was so pretty three-quarters of an hour I'd give him |steep Incline of the deck under the
nnNnnnunnnNnnnNnngnnnNnnNnnNnnNnnNnnnNnnNnnNnnnN: and becoming that | admired It open- two dollars, in addition to the.regular ! rail into the ocean!”

“Couldn't you catch It?"

“l tried to, frantically, but the sea
was so rough that | couldn’t run.
There was no one near to rescue the
fur, so it was lost at sea.

‘The first thing 1 did after | got
home was to borrow money to buy an-
other scarf for Mrs. Barclay. | don't
mind telling you that In consequence
I shall be financially embarrassed for
some time.

"l got a sable scarf as near like the
other as possible, paying a slightly
reduced price with the condition that
the purchase was not to be returned
or exchanged under any circum-
stances. Then | went to see Mrs.
Barclay.

"As 1 started to give bar the scarf
she said: 'Wily, Elsie, my dear child,
that scarf is yours, not mine. Didn't
you understand that | meant you to
keep It as a gift from me?"

"Really, Bess, It was hard for me
to look properly grateful. In fact, It
was all | could do to keep from say-
ing. bitterly: ‘Why didn’'t you tell
me so In the first place?*”

“l don't wonder that you were an-
gry," said the sympathetic friend.

How Many!
How ma
To ruin
B«aui*e 1
Muat |-
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PROLOGUE

A face, beautiful and clear cut
as a cameo, seen in the shimmer-
ing starlight—aface alluringand
is the magnet
that draws Jack Howland, engi-
neer, into a series of thrilling,
absorbing and interest gripping
adventure!,.n hectic wilds, where
beneath the light of the aurora
borealis a strange vengeance is
planned, where mysterious plot-
Mrs encompass him, when assas-
sins lie in”wait along the danger
trail.

CHAPTER I.
TUB OIIIL OF TUB BS0”8.

fl IOK perhaps the first time in
13* | hiB life llowland felt the
Q riyj spirit of romance, of adven-
W W | ture, of sympathy for the

picturesque and the unknown surging
through his veins. A Dbillion stars
glowed like yellow, pussioiUtittfli*' ea
In the polar cold of the skies. Behind
him, white in its sinuous twisting
through the snow smothered wilder-
ness, luy the icy Saskatchewan, with
a few scattered lights visible where
Prince Albert, the last, outpost of civ-
filiation, came down to the river half
a tulle away.

) But It was into the north that How-
looked. From the top of the
great ridge which lie had climbed he
gazed steiidlp' into the white gloom
which reached for a thousand miles
from where lie stood to the Arctic sea.
Faintly in the grim silence of the win-
ter night, there came to his ears the
soft hissing sound of the aurora bore-
alls us it played in its age old song

vitver the dome of the earth, and as he

watched the cold flashes shooting like
pale arrows through the distunt sky
and listened (o Its whispering music
of unending loneliness and mystery
there came on him a strange feeling
thut It was beckoning to him and call-
ing to him, telling him that, up there
very Dear to the end of the earth lay
all that lie had dreamed of undjioped
fur since he had grown old enough to

mJwglii the shaping of a destiny of his
Ifowii.

He shivered as the cold nipped at
hts blood and lighted a fresh cigar,
half turning to shield himself from a
wind that was growing out of the
oast. As the match flared in the cup
of his hands for an instant there came

~froin tli(" black gloom of the balsam

If
|
|

" wolfs.

,and spruce at his feet a wailing, hun-

gerful cry that brought a startled
-breath from his lips. It, was a cry
sfich ns Indian dogs innke about, the
tepees of masters who are newly dead.
He had never heard such a cry be-
fore, and yet lie knew that It was a
It Impressed him with an awe
which wnsfkiew to him, and he stood
as motionless us the trees about him
until from out the gray night gloom
to the west thereTame an answering
ery and then from far to the north
Vjfil another.

“Pounds as though I'd better go back
to town,” he said to himself, speaking
aloud. “By George, but it's lonely!”

Jack Howland was a Chicago man.
For fifteen of his thirty-one years he
had been hustling. Since he could
eusily remember he had possessed to
a large measure but one ambition and
one hope. With a persistence which
had left him peculiarly a stlunger to

Ok, more frivolous and human sides ot

f

'lire he had worked toward the achieve

' ment of this ambition, and tonight be-
N cause that achievement was very near

1

at hand lie was happy. He had never
been happier. There flashed across his
mental vision u swiftly moving picture
of the fight he had made for success.
It had been a magnificent fight. With-

bout vanity ho was proud of tt, for fate

(

had handicapped him at the beginning,
and still he had won out. He saw him-

M rif again the homeless little farmer
“boy setting out from his Illinois village

to take up life In a great city. As
though it had all happened but yester
day he remembered how for days and
weeks he had nearly starved, how he
had sold papers at first and then by
lucky chance became errand boy in a
big drafting establishment. It was
there thut the ambition was born in
him. He saw great engineers come
and go—men who wen- greater than
Residents to him and who sought ou(
the ends of the earth in the following)
of their vocation. He made a slave ot
himself in the nurturing and strength
enitig of his ambition to become one
of them—to be a builder of railroad*
and bridges, a tuaneler of mountains
« creator of new things In new lands
Voluntarily he had kept himself hi
bondage, fighting ceaselessly the ob-
stacles In his way, triumphing over his
handicaps as few other men hud tri
nphod, rising slowly,-steadily, resist
testy, until now— He flung back his
head and the pulse of his heart quick
ened as he heard again the words ot
Van Horn, president of the greatest
engineering company on the continent
“Howland, we've decided to put yov
in charge of the building of the Hud
sou Bay railroad It's one of the wild

If It jobs we've ever had. and Gregsor
rand Thorne don’'t seem to catch oa

They’re bridge builders and not wilder
uess meu. We've got to lay a single
line of steel through 3< miles of thc
wildest country in North America, airs
m this hour your motto is ‘Ho it ot
e You can report at Le Pas as

as you get your traps together.”

Ko

Those words had broken the sTave-
dom for Howland. He had been fight-
ing for an opportunity, and now that
the opportunity had come he was sure
that’ he would succeed. Swiftly, with
his hands thrust deep in his pockets,
he walked down the one main street
of Prince Albert, puffing out odorous
clouds of smoke from his cigar, every
fiber in him tingling with the new joy
that had come into his life. Another
night would see him in Le Pas, the lit-
tle outpost sixty miles farther east on
thjfe Saskatchewan. Then a hundred
mIRSi by dog sledge and he would be
In the big wilderness camp where 300
men were already at work clearing a
way to the great bay to the north.
What a glorious achievement that road
would be! It would remain for all
times as a cenotaph to his ability, his
courage and Indomitable persistence.

It \fas past 9 o’clock when Howland
entered the little old Winsor hotel.
The big room, through the windows of
which he eould look out on the street
and across the frozen Saskatchewan
was almost empty. In one corner, part
ly shrouded in gloom, sat a half breed
trapper who hart come In that day
from the Lac la Itonge country, and at
his feet crouched one of his wolfish
sledge dogs. Both were wideawake
and stared curiously at Howland as he
came in. In fronf'of the two large
windows sat half a dozen men as silent
ns the half breed, clad in moccasins
and thick caribou skin coats.

Feeling in his pocket for a cigar,
Howland seeted himself before one of
the windows and proffered it to one of
the men.

“You smoke?” he asked companion
ably.

“l was born in a wigwam,” said the
man slowly, taking the cignr. “Thank
you.”

“The clerk tells me you are from Lac
Bain. That's a good distance north,
isn't it?”

“Four hundred miles,” replied the
man with quiet terseness. “We're on
the edge of the Barren lands.”

“Whew!” Howland shrugged his
shoulders. Then he volunteered, “lI’'m
going north myself tomorrow.”

*Post man?”

“No; engineer. |'m putting through
the Hudson Bay railroad.”

He spoke the words quite clearly,
and as they fell from his lips the half
breed, partly concealed In the gloom
behind him, straightened with the alert
quickness of a cat. He leaned for-
ward eagerly, his black eyes gleaming,
and then rose softly from his seat. His
moeeasined feet made no sound as he
came up behind Howland. For a mo-
ment the upturned eyes of the young
engineer met those of the half breed.

Not until the half breed had turned
and was walking swiftly away did
Howlaud realize that he wanted to
speak to him. to grip him by the band,
to know him by name. He watched
the slender form of the northerner, as
lithe and as graceful in its movement
as a wild thing of the forests, until it
passed from the door out into the
night.

“Who was that?” he asked, turning
to the man with whom he had spoken.

“His name is Croisset. He comes
from the Wholdaia country, beyond
Lac la Ronge.”

“French?”

“Half French, half Cree.”

After a little his companion shoved
back his chair and bade him good

ALL THAT HE SAW WAS THE FACE.

night The others followed him. and
a few minutes later the engineer was
left alone before the windows.
“Mighty funny people,” he said half
aloud. “Wonder if they ever talk!”
He leaued forward, elbows on knees,
his face resting in his hands, and
stared to catch a sign of moving life
outside. In him there was no desire
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for sleep. Often he had called himself
a night bird, but seldom had he been
more wakeful than on this night. The j
elation of his triumph, of his success, j
had not yet worn itself down to a nor- :
mal and reasoning satisfaction, and |
his chief longing was for the day, and i
the day after that, and the next day,
when he would take the place of Greg-
son and Thome. Every muscle in his
body was vibrant in its desire for ac-
tion. He looked at his watch. It was
only 10 o'clock. Since supper he had
smoked almost ceaselessly. Now he
lighted another cigar and stood up
close to one of the windows.

Faintly he caught the sound of a
step on the board walk outside. It
was a light, quick step, and for an in-
stant it hesitated, just out of his
vision. Then it approached, and sud-
denly the figure of a woman stopped In
front of the window. How she was
dressed Howland could not have told
a moment later. All that he saw was
the face, white in the white night—a
face on which the shimmering star-
light fell as it was lifted to his gaze,
beautiful, as clear cut as a cameo, with
eyes that looked up at him half plead-
ingly, half luringly, and lips parted,
as if about to speak to him. He stared,
moveless in his astonishment, and in
another breath the face was gone.

“The deuce, but she was pretty!”
Howland said to himself. “And those
eyes’'—

Suddenly he checked himself. There
had beeu more than the eyes, more
than the pretty face. Why had the
girl paused in front of the window?
Why had she looked at him so intent-
ly us though on the point of speech?
The smile and the flush left his face as
these questions came to him, and he
wondered if he had failed to compre-
hend something which she had meant
him to understand. After all, might it
not have been a case of mistaken iden-
tity? For a moment she had believed
that she recognized him; then, seeing
her mistake, had passed swiftly down
the street.

He walked casually to the door. At
the end of the street, a quarter of a
mile distant, a red light humed feebly
over the front of a Chinese restaurant,
and In a mechanical fashion his foot-
steps led him in that direction.

“1'll drop in and have a cup of tea,”
he assured himself.

lie stopped and turned his eyes again
into the north. He wondered as he still
stood gazing into the infinity of that
other world beyond the Saskatchewan
if romance was really quite dead in
him. Always he had laughed at ro-
mance. Work—the grim reality of ac-
tion, of bruitsfighting brain, of clever-
ness pitted against other men’s clever-
ness-had almost brought him to the
point of regarding romance in life as a
peculiar illurion of fools—and women.
But he was fair in his concessions, and
tonight he acknowledged that he had
enjoyed the romance of what he had
seen and heard. And, most of all, bis
blood had been stirred by the beauti-
ful face that had looked at him from
out of the night.

He passed through the low door of
the restaurant and entered a large
room filled with tables and chairs and
pregnant with strange odors.

“A pot of tea,” ordered Howland.

He sipped his ten leisurely; listening
with all the eagerness of the new
sense of freedom which had taken pos-
session of him. The Chinaman had
scarcely disappeared when he heard
footsteps on the stair. In another Ki-
stant a low word of surprise almost
leaped from his lips. Hesitating for
a moment in the doorway, her face
staring straight into his own, was the
girl whom he had seen through the
hotel window.

For perhaps no more than five sec*
onds their eyes met. Yet in that time
there was painted on his memory a
picture that Howland knew he would
never forget. His was a nature be-
cause of the ambition imposed on it
that had never taken more than a
casual interest in the form and fea-
ture of women. He had looked on
beautiful faces and had admired them
in a cool, dispassionate way, judging
them, when he judged at all, as he
might have judged the more material
workmanship of his own hands. But
this face that was framed for a few
brief moments in the door reached out
to him and stirred an interest within
him which was as new as it was
pleasurable. It was a beautiful face.
He knew that in a fraction of the first
second.

The girl turned from his gaze and
seated herself at a table so that hej
caught only her profile. The change
delighted him. From the flush in her
cheeks his eyes traveled critically toj
the rich glow of the light in her shin-
ing brown hair, which swept half over |
her ears in thJ-k, soft waves, caught
in a heavy coil low on her neck.
Then for the first time he noticed her
dress. It puzzled him. Her turban
and muff were of deep gray lynx fur.
Around her shoulders was a collarette
of the same material. Her hands were
Immaculately gloved. In every tea:!
ture ot her lovely face, in every pointi
of her dress, she bore the Indisputable
mark of refinement. The quizzical |
smile Ig<t his lips. The thoughts|
which at first had filled his mind as |
quickly disappeared. Who was she' |
YThy was she here?

With catlike quietness the young :
Chinaman entered between the screen.* i
and stood beside her. On a small tab- j
let which Howland had not before ob- ]

served she wrote her order,
for tea.

He poured bis last half cup
and when he lifted his eyes he was
surprised to find that the girl was
looking at him. For a brief interval
her gaze was steady and clear, then
the flush deepened in her cheeks, her
long lashes drooped as the cold gray
of Howland's eyes met hers in un-
flinching challenge, and she turned to
her tea. Howland noted that the hand
which lifted the little Japanese po.t
was trembling slightly. He leaned for-
ward and, as if impelled by the move-
ment, the girl turned her face to him
again, the tea um poised above her
cup. In her dark eyes was an expres-
sion which half brought him to his
feet, a wistful glow, a pathetic and
yet half frightened appeal to him. He
rose and she nodded to the opposite
side of her table.

“1 beg your pardon,” he said, seating
himself. “May | give you my card?”

The girl read his name, smiled across
the table at him and, with a pretty
gesture, motioned him to bring his cup
and share her tea with her. He re-
turned to his table, and when he came
back with the cup in his hand she was
writing on one of the pages of the
tablet, which she passed across to him.

“You must pardon me for not talk-
ing,” he read- “1 can hear you very
well, but I, unfortunately, am a mute.”

“l saw you from the hotel window
tonight,” he began, “and something in
your face led me to believe that you
were in trouble. That is why | have
ventured to be so bold. | am the en-
gineer in charge of the new Hudson
Bay railroad, just on my way to Le
Pas from Chicago. I'm a stranger in
town. I've never been in this—this
place before. It's a very nice tearoom,
an admirable blind for the opium stalls
behind those walls.”

The girl's eyes traveled swiftly about
her.

“1 didn't know,” she wrote quickly
and hesitated. “l am a stranger, too,”
she added. *“I| have never been in this
place before. | came because” —

She stopped, and the catching breath
in her throat was almost a sob as she
looked at Howland.

“l came because you came.”

“Why?” he asked. “Tell me—why?’

He read her -words as she wrote
them, leaning half across the table in
his eagerness.

“l am a stranger,” she repeated. “I
want some one to help me. Acciden-
tally | learned who you were and made

NEITHER HEARD THE QUIET FAIXi OF MOC-
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up my mind to see you at the hotel,
but when | got there | was afraid to
go in. Then | saw you in the window.
After a little you came out and | saw
you enter here. | didn't know what
kind of place it was and | followed
you. Won't you please go with me to
where | am staying, and | will teii
you” —

She left the sentence unfinished, her
eyes pleading with him. Without a
word he rose and seized his hat.

“I will go. Miss"— He Jaughed
frankly into her face, inviting her to
.write her name. For a moment she
smiled back at him, the color bright-
ening her cheeks. Then she turned
and hurried down the stair.

Outside Howland gave her his arm.

“It’s a glorious night!” he exclaimed.

The girl nodded, and smiled up at
him. Her face was very near to his
shoulder, ever more beautiful in the
white light of the stars.

They did not look behind them. Nei-
ther heard the quiet fall of moeeasined
feet a dozen yards away. Neither saw
the gleaming eyes and the thin, dark
face of Jean Croisset, the half-breed,
as they walked swiftly in the direc-
tion of the Saskatchewan.

lto be continued.]

Cheap Amusement.
I wish | had a million.
Though | would take a twenty.
But when you go to wishing
You may as well wish plenty.
I know that wishing's folly
And not at all productive,
But for a cheap amusement
What game Is so seductive?

You sit around in slippers
That may be worn and seedy.
Your garments all proclaiming
Your lot among the needy,
But in your glowing fancy
You deck yoursetfdnTala*nt
On which 1me ?5xed at present
You couldn't make first payment.

There is your gaudy castle
In Spain or some place nearer.
Perhaps In air above you.
So you may see it clearer,
All furnished in a lovely
And most expensive manner
And at the casement fiytng
Your own and private banner.

And seated fat the castle,
A being most resplendent.
Your wife, a lovely princess.
With her high born attendant,
And horses, autos, fliers—
But nay! A simple million
Would hardly be a starter. «
Just make the wish a billion.

Nicholas Rizsak
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INTELLIGENT DOGS.

tf one may Judge by the size of the
Claims presented in the various coun-
ties for sheep killed by doge, we are
rapidly losing the best of our sheep
In Kentucky, and the dogs are show-
ing an almost human discrimination
in mutton, says the Louisville Cour-
ler-Jouranl. Sheep killed by dogs are
valued at anywhere from $ to |12
apiece. From this It appears that the
dogs must Be given to killing Cota-
wolda and S-outhdowns In full fleece.
In one western Kentucky county it
has been discovered that sheep are
very generally listed for taxation at
|4 a head. In the same county the
claims allowed for bucks, ewes and
lambs killed by dogs range from $8 to
$12. If the assessor's report is to be
believed, there must be a tremendous
lot of scrub sheep In that county to
pull down the average to $4 a head,
and the dogs must exercise mighty
good Judgment In avoiding the “scala-
wags" when they go forth on a slaugh-
tering expedition. The dogs are show-
ing a marked preference for high-
class mutton that presently, it Is to
he apprehended, there will be no
blooded sheep left In that particular
county. Dead sheep seem to be more
valuable than live ones, and It Is dif-
ficult to account for such a situation
unless It be that Kentucky dogs are
progressing extraordinarily In acumen

and in fastidiousness. Under such
circumstances It might be well to
raise the dog tax or to Import a

considerable number of canines that
are not so allflred smart.

To the long list of recipes for at-
taining old age must now be added a
new one, highly recommendeded by
a man not with a Teutonic, but with
a Celtic, name. He Is enthuiastic
about sauerkraut, which ho maintains
will enable any man or woman to live
a century or more. It will conduce
not only to longevity, but to happi-
ness. It Is both nutritious and appe-
tizing. It feeds the body and stimu-
lates the mind. It Is cheap. At least
that Is what Its sponsor claims as the
result of his personal dally experience
with sauerkraut for about 50 years.
He does not say how often one ought
to eat sauerkraut In order to become
a centenarian, but since he advocates
two meals a day for the average per-
sons, he would probably not recom-
mend eating sauerkraut between
meals.

A wise Connecticut hen rode on the
pilot of an engine as far as a point
known as Plymouth Rock—which was
her own kind of a hen—and laid an
egg on the pilot In payment of her
fare. There Is really no occasion to
go fishing when stories like this can
be picked up at one's back door.

One of the writers who sell stories
to the magazines complains that he
gets only $35 for a story 5,000 words
long. Well, If he Isn't a cripple he can
surely find a Job as ditch digger or
a farm laborer somewhere, provided
money Is all he wants.

The harem skirt for women Is not
enough, It seems. The Scottish High-
landers In New York were recently
Incorporated with the avowed object
of encouraging the wearing of Kilts
on the public streets.

A Chicago doctor thinks that every-
one should have his vermiform appen-
dix removed. Who will be the first
legislator to Introduce a bill making
the removal of vermiform appendices
compulsory ?

The report Is persistent that the
queen of England doesn't like Ameri-
cans. There are a whole lot of Ameri-
cans toadying around royalty that we
do not care much for either. The
queen Is probably justified.

We are advised that In eating grape-
fruit It Is well to use a range-finder
and then deploy the spoon so that
the juice does not hit the eye. It is
hound to hit the eye of somebody else
at the table, however.

A manufacturing company In New
Jersey has had a young man arrested
for flirting with its girl employes.
His case will perhaps come under the
head of forming a combination In re-
straint of trade.

A SL Louis sword swallower tried
the other day to swallow a lork, and
It is going to be difficult for him to
recover. The sword-swallower never
should fool with pointed tools.

Ten thousand alarm clocks were re-
cently shipped from this country to
China, and a Philadelphia paper prints
a joke about the w&king up of the
Hermit Kingdom.

A western railroad Is going to put
soda fountains on its summer trains.
This will, without doubt, add to Its
fin leal valuation.
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James Wilson or_Jimmy as he Is called
by hls friends. Jimmy was rotund arid
looked shorter than he really was. Hls
ambition In life was to be taken seriously,
but people steadily refused to do so,
art Is considered "a huge Joke, except to
himself, if he asked people to dinner ev-
eryone expected a frolic. Jimmy marries
Bélla Knowles; they live together a year
and are divorced. “Jimmy's friends = ar-
range to celebrate the first anniversary
of hls divorce. The party Is In full swing
when Jimmy receives a telegram from hls
Aunt Selina, who will arrive In four hours
to visit him and _hls wife. He neglects to
tell her of hls divorce. Jimmy takes Kit
into hls confidence, he tries to devise
some way so that his aunt will not learn
that he has no longer a wife. He sug-
gests that Kit play the hostess for one
night, be Mrs. Wilson pro tern. Aunt Se-
lina arrives and the_ deception works out
as planned. Jim's Jap servant Is taken
111 Bella. Jimmy's divorced wife, enters
the house and asks Kit who la being ta-
ken away In the ambulance? Bella Insists
It I1s Jim. Kit tells her Jim Is well and Is
In the house. Harblson steps out on the
porch and discovers a man tacking a
card on the door. He demands an ex-
planation. The man points to the placard
and Harblson sees the word “Smallpox”
Fulnted on It. He tells him the guests
annot leave the house until the quaran
pb\e Is lifted. The guests suddenly real

their predicament, the women shed
tears, the men consider It a good Joke.
The all Important question arises as to
Who Is to prepare the meals and perform
the other household duties. Harblson fin-
ally solves the matter. After the Ilftlng
of the quarantine several letters are foun
W the mall box undelivered, one Is ad-
dressed to Henry L_Iewellg/n. lqulque,
Chile, which was written by Harblson.
He describes minutely of their Incarcera-
tion, also of hls_Infatuation for Mrs, Wil-
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son. Aunt Selina Is taken 1 with la
?rlppe. _Betty acts as nurse. Harblson
inds Kit sulking on the roof. She tells

him that Jim has been treating her out-
rageously. Harblson fully believing that
she Is Mrs. Wilson, tells her that she
doesn't mean the things she Is saying
about her husband. Kit starts down-
stairs, when suddenly she Is grasped In
the arms of a man who kisses her sev-
eral times. She_believes that Harblson
did It and la humiliated. Aunt Selina tells
Jimmy that her_ cameo breastpin and
other “articles of Jewelry have been stolen.
Bha accuses Betty of ‘the theft.

CHAPTER XI. (Continued.)

“l saw you kiss her In the dining
room, remember that!” Aunt Selina
went on, giving the screw another
turn.

It was Bella’'s turn to be excited.
She gave me an awful stare, then she
fixed her eyes on Jim.

"Besides," Aunt Selina went on,
"you told me today that you loved
her. Don't deny It, James.”

Bella couldn't keep quiet another In-
stant. She came over and stood at
the foot of the bed.

"Please don't excite yourself, dear
Miss Caruthers,” she said, In a voice
like ice. "Every one knows that he
loves her; he simply overflows with
It. It—It is quite a by-word among
their friends. They have been sitting
together In a corner all evening.”

Yes, that was what she said; when
I had not spoken to Jimmy the whole
time In the den. Bella was cattish,
and she was Jealous, too. | turned on
my heel and went to the door; then |
turned to her, with my hand on the
knob.

"You have been misinformed.” |
said coldly. "You can not possibly
know, having spent three hours In a
corner yourself—with Mr. Harblson."
| abhor Jealousy In a woman.

Well, Aunt Selina ate all the lobster
salad, and drank the port after Bella
had told her It was beef. Iron and
wine, and she slept all night, and
. was able to sit up in a chair the next
' day, and so infatuated with Bella
_]-that Bhe would not let her out of her
J sight. But that is ahead of the story.

At midnight the house was fairly
i quiet, except for Jim, who kept walk-
ing around the halls because he
couldn't sleep. | got up at last aDd
ordered him to bed, and he had the
audacity to have a grievance with me.

"Look at my situation now!" he
said, sitting pensively on a steam re-
diator. “Aunt Selina Is crazy. | only
kissed your hand, anyhow, and | don’t
know why you sat In the den all even-
ing; you might have known that Bella
would notice it. Why couldn't you
leave me alone to my misery?”

"Very well.” | said, much offended.
“After this | shall sit with Flannlgan
In the kitchen.
man In the house."

I left him babbling apologies and
went.to bed, but | had an uncomfort-
able feeling that Bella had been a wit-
ness to our conversation, for the door
Into Aunt Selina's room closed softly
as | passed.

I knew beforehand that | was not
going to sleep. The Instant | turned
out the light the nightmare events of
the evening ranged themselves in a
procession, or a series of tableaux, one
after the other;

looking accusingly at me; Mr. Harbl-

son and the scene on the roof, with ;

my flippancy; and the result of that
flippancy—the man on the stairs, the
arms that held me, the terrible kisses
that bad scorched my lips—It was ax-
iall  And then the absurd situation

He is the only gentle-1

Flannlgan on the j
roof, with the bracelet on hils palm, i

acros™Aunt Selina's bed. and Bella's
fae<i jph, It was all so ridiculous—my
having thought that the Harbison man
was a gentleman, and fluding him a
cad, and worse. It was excruciatingly
funny. | quite got a headache from
laughing; indeed | laughed until |
found | was crying, and then | knew |
was going to have an attack of
strangulated emotion, called hysteria.
So | got up and turned on all the
lights, and bathed my face with co-
logne, and felt better.

But | did not go to sleep. When
the hall clock chimed two, | discover-
ed | was hungry. | had had nothing
since luncheon, and even the thirst
following the South American goulash
was gone. There was probably some-
thing to eat in the pantry, and if there
was not, | was quite equal to going
to the basement.

As it happened, however, | found a
very orderly assortment of left-overs
and a pitcher of milk, which had no
business there. In the pantry, and
with plenty of light | was not at all
frightened.

| ate bread and butter and drank
milk, and was fast becoming a ra-
tional person again; | had pulled out
one of the drawers part way, and
with a tray across the corner | had
Improvised a comfortable seat. And
then | noticed that the drawer was
full of Boiled napkins, and | remember-
ed the bracelet. | hardly know why |
decided to go through the drawer
again after Flannlgan had already done
It, but | did. | finished my milk and
then, getting down on my knees
proceeded systematically to empty the
drawer. | took out perhaps a dozen
napkins and as many dollies without
finding anything. Then | took out a
large tray cloth, and there was some-
thing on It that made me look farther.
One corner of It had been scorched,
the clear and well-defined Imprint of a
lighted cigarette or cigar, a blackened
streak that trailed off Into a brown
and yellow. | had a queer, trembly
feeling, aB if | were on the brink of a
discovery—perhaps Anne's pearls, or
the cuff buttons with storks painted
on china in the center. But the only
thing | found, down In the corner of
the drawer, was a half-burned ciga-
rette.

To me. It seemed quite enough. It
was one of the South American ciga-
rettes, with a tobacco wrapper instead
of paper, that Mr. Harblson smoked.

CHAPTER XIlI.

The Roof Garden.
| was quite 11 the next morning—
from excitement, | suppose. Anyhow.
I did not get up, and there wasn't
any breakfast. Jim said he roused
Flannlgan at eight o'clock, to go
down and get the fire started, and then

| Was Quite Equal to Going to the
Basement.

went back to bed. But Flannlgan did
not get up. He appeared, sheepishly,
at half-past ten, and by that time
Bella was down, In a towering rage,
and had burned her hand and got
the fire started, and had taken up a
tray for Aunt Selina and herself.

As the others straggled down they
boiled themselves eggs or ate fruit,
and nobody put anything away. Lollle
Mercer made me some tea and scorch-
ed toast, and brought it, about 11
o'clock.

I never saw such a house.” she de-
clared. "A dozen housemaids couldn’t
put It In order. Why should every
man that smokes drop ashes wherever
he happens to be?”

“That's the question of the ages,” |

replied languidly “What was Max
talking so horribly about a little
while ago?" Lollle looked up ag-
grieved.

"About nothing at all,” she declared.
"Anne told me to clean the bathtubs
with oil, and | did It, that's all. Now
Max says he couldn't get It off, and
his clothes Btlck to him, and If he
should forget and strike a match in
the—In the usual way, he would ex-
plode. He can clean hils own tub to-
morrow," she finished vindictively.

At noon Jim cams In to see me,
Jbringing Anne as a concession to
IBella. He was In a rage, and he car-
ried the morning paper like a club in
his hand.

“What sort of a newspaper lie
would you call this?" he demanded Ir-

(xltahly. "It makes me crazy; every-
.body with a mental Image of me lean-

! Ing over the parapet of the roof, wa-

j ring a board, with the rest of you sit-
ting on my legs to keep rae from

; overbalancing."”

“Maybe there’s |a picture!” Ajme

-said hopefully.

Jim looked.

“No picture,” he announced. “l won-

ider why they restrained themselves! |
wish Bella would keep otT the roof,"
he added, with fresh access of rage,

i “or wear a mask or veil. One of those

fellows is golj™ to recognize her, and
j there'll be the deuce to pay."

1 "When you are all through discuss-
ing this thing, perhaps you will tell
me what Is the matter.” | remarked,
jfrom my couch. “Why did you lean
jover the parapet, Jim, and who sat on
your legs?"

“l didn't; nobody did,” he retorted,
waving the newspaper. “It's a lie cut
out of the whole cloth, that’'s what It
Is. | asked you girls to be decent to
those reporters; It never pays to of-
fend a newspaper man. Listen to this.
Kit"

He read the article rapidly, furi-
ously, pausing every cow and then to
make an exasperated comment.

THE ROOF GARDEN.

Attempt at Escape Frustrated—Mem-
bers of the Four Hundred
Defy the Law.

" ‘Special Officer McCloud, on duty
at the quarantined house of James
Wilson, artist and clubman, on Nine-
ty-fifth street, reported this morning
a daring attempt at escape, made at
3a m. It Is in this house that some
eight or nine members of the smart
set were Imprisoned during the course
of a dinner party, when the Japanese
butler developed smallpox. The party
shut In the house Includes Miss Kath-
erine McNair, the daughter of Theo-
dore McNair of the Inter-Ocean sys-
tem; Mr. and Mrs. Dallas Brown, the
Misses Mercer, Maxwell Reed, the
well-known clubman and whip, and a
Mr. Thomas Harblson, guest of the
Dallas Browns and a South American.

“ 'Officer McCloud'’s story, told to a
Chronicle reporter this morning. Is as
follows: The occupants of the house
had been uneasy all day. FYorn the
air of subdued bustle, and from a care-
ful Inspection of tbe roof, made by the
entire party during the afternoon, his
suspicion had been aroused. Nothing
unusual, however, occurred during the
early part of the night From eight
o'clock to twelve McCloud was re-
lieved from duty, hls place being
taken by Michael Shane of the Eighty-
sixth street station.

" 'When McCloud came on duty at
midnight. Shane reported that about
Il o'clock the searchlight of a steamer
on the river, flashing over the house,
had shown a man crouching on the
parapet, evidently surveying the root
across, which at this point Is only 12
feet distant, with a view of making
hls escape. On seeing Shane below,
however, be had beat a retreat, but
not before the officer had seen him
distinctly. He was dressed In evening
clothes and wore a light tan over-
coat.

" ‘Officer McCloud relieved Shane at
midnight, and Bent for a plain-clothes
man from the station house. This man
was stationed on the roof of the Bev*
Ington residence next door, with strict
Injunctions to prevent an escape from
the quarantined mansion. Nothing
suspicious having occurred, the man
on the roof left about 3 a. m., report-
ing to McCloud below that everything
was quiet. At that moment, glancing
skyward, one of the officers was as-
tounded to see a long narrow board
project Itself from the coping of the
Wilson house, waver uncertainly for
a moment, and then advance stealth-
ily toward the parapet across. When
It was within a foot or two of a rest-
ing place, McCloud called sharply to
the Invisible refugee above, at the
Bame time firing his revolver In the
ground.

“ The result was surprising. The
board stopped, trembled, swayed a lit-
tle. and dropped, missing the vigilant
officer by a hair's breadth, and crash-
ing to the cement with a terrific force.
An Inspection of the roof from the
Bevington house, later, revealed noth-
ing unusual. It Is evident, however,
that the quarantine Is proving Irksome
to the inhabitants of the sequestered
residence, most of whom are typical
society folk, without resources In
themselves. Their condition, without
valets and maids, is certainly pitiable.

It has been rumored that the ladle*

are doing their own hair, and that the
gentlemen have been reduced to put-
ting their own buttons fn their shirts.
This deplorable situation, however, la
unavoidable.

" 'The vigilance of tbe board of
health has been most commendable In
this case. Beginning with a wager
over the telephone that they would
break quarantine In 24 hours, and cod-
ing with tbe attempt to span a 12-foot
gulf with a board, over which to croas
to freedom, these shut-in society folk

have shown characteristic disregard

of the laws of the state. It Is quite
time to extend to the millionaire the
same strictness that keeps the com-

muter at home for three weeks with |

the measles; that makes him get the
milk bottles and groceries from the
gate-post and smell like dog-soap for
a month afterward, as a result of dis-
infection.” ”

We sat tn dead silence for a minute.
Then;

"Perhap* It Is true,” | said. "Not
!of you, Jim—but some one may have
| tried to get out that way. In fact, |

think It extremely likely.”

“Who? Flannlgan? You couldn't
drive him out. He's having the time
of hls life. Do you suspect me?”

"Come away and don't fight,” Anne
broke In pacifically. "You will have
to have luncheon sent In, Jimmy; no-
~ody has ordered anything from the
sheps™ and | feel like old Mother Hub-
bard."

CTO BE CONTINUED.)
| The Po|nt of view>

-Honesty is the best policy. “Not
on your Ufe,"” blurted out tbe Insur-
jance agent

Pleasfng Conversationalist.
A pleasing conversationalist U any
woman who doesn’t say “listen' shout
every five seconds.

=A PLAC1

FOR MEN AND BOYS

TO SPEND THEIR SPARE TIME

a*

THE YOUNG  MEN'S
CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION

over 18 years of age,
$5.00. Boys, 12-16
years of age, $2.00.
Locker (optional) $1.00.
All fees payable in ad-
vance.

Are you a member ?

Come, investigate and
join.

Terms? Annual sus-
tained membership,
$10.00. Seniors, men

6yditl9uh, foowr Baths, Bowlins Allays, Pool Tabla, Library, ato,

Port Reading House

ADAM GARBER, Proprietor

Wholesale Wines and Liquors

KOOSEVELT PARK OPEN FOB ENGAGEMENT

IVoodbridge Avenue Chrome, N. J.

Stephen Fabian

Dealer tn

Fine Groceries and Provisions

We make a specialty of
TEAS, COFFEES and SPICES. BEST FLOUR

Cor. DeLamar Ave. and A St., Chrome, N. J.

TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS
BY EXPERIENCED MEN

BUILDING SAND FOR SALE. COAL A CORD WOOD

We make a Specialty of Long Distance
MOVING

telephone: connection

ORDERS OR INQUIRIES MAY RE LEFT AT “NEWS" OFFICE

VEMBE0O ENGINES

are the best and most economical gasoline en-
gines on the market for pumping and general
farm work.

The highest grade of material is used in their
manufacture, and only expert workmen em-
ployed. They are built to run and give satisfac-
tion and not to create a market for repairs.

Being constructed of few parts, it Is very simple. Any

man or boy with ordinary intelligence can operateoneof the

WEMCO Gasoline Isghes. Can be rua with perfect safety

A full guarantee accompanies each engine. Agents wanted in unoccupied
territory. Send for catalogue and price list.

wWoOoOD ELEUTRIO * CMP0O. CO., - Ind.

South Bond,

GRAY HAIR RESTORED
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR

Kot an axparimant but an abaoluta roecaaa.
JT. Jlhod»a‘ IlcJoTanator will p-oaitlra)/ ra-
Itort gray and.fadad hair to Ita original ocior,

It ia a acalp and hair food that enraa
dandruff, actama asd all aoalp fco-
mora Noorlaha# tha root* of tit
hair and znakat It rrem luxuriantly.
Harxnlaaa aad nsdata”table. It laset
adyaasd will not atain tha akin or
Unan. It curaaitching and aora acailpa.

MAKES HAIR GROW

Lat *a oonTInca ?ob. Band Se. in port-
$f« tor fraa trial botUa, Hook on tha
Car# of tha Bair, ato. Larva fc-oitv
ft.00.arpr-ai prepaid. A<Mr-»a,

OR A. F. RHODES k CD..
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THEO. A. LEBER
COAL AND WOOD

Port Reading,

Che Carteret Liguor Rouse

New Jersey

MAX GAST, Prop.

Importer and Dealer In Wines, Brandies,
Cigars, etc.

100 RAHWAY AVENUE

CARTERET, N. J,

John Thompson

~NCarpenter,

Contractor and Builder

PLANS AND ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED

Lee Street

- 1

] Jobbing Promptly attended to

Port Reading

The Sexton House

WM. F. SEXTON, Manager

Wines, Liquors, Cigars, Ale & Lager

Restaurant Attached. Meals at

All Hours.
CHROME, - N

SOREN

Furnished Rooms.
NEW JERSEY j

KOED

Carpenter and Builder— Rposevelt, N. J.

Jobbing promptly attended to-estlmates jjlven-P. O. Box 178-Chroma

THE

BLUE

FRONT

S. DEAK, Proprietor
Ghoice and Fancy Gash Grocery Store

GOODS DELIVERED FREE IN
325 WOODBRIDGE AYE.

TELEI'UONE 850-W

CARTERET, CHROME AND

FRANK THORYVARTH

JEWELER

FINE REPAIRING

615 ELIZABETH AVENUE

OPTICAL GOCDS

ELIZABETH, N. 1

If Your Business
Isn't Worth Advertising

Advertise It For Sale.

independent
Telephone Service

TELEPHONE & TELEGRAPH (0.

10 SMITH ST. PERTH AMBOY, 0. J.

iverybody in the Borough haa
» Telephone. They dontcoat
much and are agreat con-
venience.

David Linsky

DRY GOODS, DRESS

GOODS, CLOTHING,
BOOTS, SHOES AND
. ROBBERS

82 Rahway Avenue
Roosevelt. New Jersey

r.tiIMAN WOOB.KI.St

ALf.CD s.

WOQDGRIDGE 5 MARCH
LAW OFFICES

=£=SNOTARY publics?

GEORGE AND PATERSON STS.
NEW BRUNSWICK. N. J.

TELEPHONE 652

BO YEARS’ '
EXPERIENCE

Patents

IRA .t
Designs
Copyrights Ac.
Anyone sending a sketch and d«*crtr?!>n may
n

. .. ascertain r opinion frae whether
uireneiim is proba?)llly rie . fomasa

tlonsutrtctlyoi :d«lenllal- Handbook on Patentt
aer.t free* Oldest saenor for socunutf patents.

Patent* taken through Munn k Co. reoelra
tficuu ii-/k/, withooi charge, in the

Scientific American.

A hanrta®metyWTWtrate* weekly. lawest etr
ru atbin i any a-'tertific PurraL Terc-j. 15a
four nu'n‘ha, $L goid byal! rew.doalets,

7S NGV

Brunei Office, 05 F"SU"Wa-fctcgrcu. 1X u

PORT  READINt
CHROME, N. J.

Mft.CN

New B.UH.wica.
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PLAY POLITICO GAME

DEMOCRATIC POLICY IS EASY TO
SEE THROUGH.

Loud Talk About Revision of the
Tariff Intended Only to Mis-
lead— Election of President
Is Object in View.

If there is fear in any quarter that
the Democrats will revise all the
jprotection out of the woolen or any
other schedule of the Payne law It
is groundless. Nothing could be more
comical than the report that "Demo-
crats from wool-growing states view
jjpth alarm the proposal that the
woolen rates shall be cut to the bone
In some Instances and In others wiped
out altogether.” The Hon. Champ
Clark and the Hon. Oscar Underwood
have no such sinister designs upon
the tartff. Revenue must be raised
for the support of the government;
the Democratic party is a good pro-
tectionist party, although sometimes
called “free trade” by Republican ora-
tors;. and sufficient duties must be
spared to avoid a deficit.

It should be understood that the
Democratic leaders will do nothing to
spoil the chance of electing a presi-
dent, and that they will leave nothing
undone to promote the success of
their party in the election next year.
So far it has been smooth sailing.
It is easy to introduce reform bills
and speed them on their way by the
majority vote in the house of repre-
sentatives. The Canadian reciprocity
bill and the farmers’ free list bill are
easily prepared and launched; even
a bill amending schedule K might
be steered through the house; but
getting them passed by the senate,
there’'s the rub! Already the Demo-
crats In the house plume themselves
upon their reform measures, and it
is true they have shown unwonted
activity and method as well as shrewd
tactical skill. The truth is that thus
far they have been playing their
trumps, of which they hold a good
hand, but the trouble will come when
they try to take tricks with the other
cards. As regards general tariff re-
vision, aside, from reciprocity with
Canada, they will have to reckon with
recalcitrants in their own household,
as well as with the senate; and it is
no part of their plan to cut deep into

the protective principle, much less
endanger revenue.
Their policy is transparent. They

are going to put revision up to Presi-
dent Taft and the Republican senate,
and in a way that makes co-opera-
tion impossible; and then they pro-
pose to go to the country and say;
“We have done our best to revise the
tariff, but we have failed because we
do not control the government.”

Situation As It Is.

The regular Republicans have no
disposition to withhold the least de-
gree of actual benefit from the farm-
ers and they are prepared in the reg-
ular session to support any properly
conceived plan for item-by-item re-
duction of the tariff, provided that the
reductions are in line with the care-
ful and scientific recommendations of
the tariff board. But simply to throw
up their hats for a purely partisan
project conceived by the Democrats
to gain partisan advantage is some-
thing not at | U within the range of
their intentions. The insurgent Re-
publicans In the senate are getting
light and they see the folly of har-
nessing themselves to the Democratic
farmers’ relief bill. As a matter of
policy the Republicans should set
themselves firmly against the Demo-
cratic measure in jjpt-h houses. They
should declare their purpose to carry
out the Republican position and they
should support the reciprocity meas-
ure devoid of any amendment and
without relation to the farmers' re-
lief measure. Only thus can the Is-
sue be made clear cut and only thus
can the Democrats be brought to the
position of unaffected support of reci-
procity, a position they would do well
to sustain because of the penalties
they would have to bear as the price
of Killing the most popular trade pro-
posal made in decades.

The one theme for congress is now
as it was when the president sent in
his measure—reciprocity. The one
confusion to avoid is any measure for
tariff tinkering. To attempt to link
such with the reciprocity measure
would be futile, for that measure
stands upon its merits and it must be
passed upon its merits. So that its
enactment by the house conditioned
upon the fanners' bill, would not by
any manner of means commit it indis-
solubly to such association.

Plea for Return to Reason.
In the great days of the Farmers’
alliance the agricultural subtreasury
was to be the nation's hope. Did
not work. So, after the crime of 1S73
was invented, a progressive craze for
| free silver worked up, and it came
‘to its height in 1S96. Free silver
was to be the one means of redeei
ing the producing classes from
j tyranny of the money power. Now
the sacred ratio inspires no emotion.
Now *“the interests,” successors to
the money power, are to be orer-
fthrown and the people blessed and
saved by means of the initiative and

referendum and recall. The toy
“taker’ tn the west. Lovers of the
people cry for It; but will it last?

ftis ft, not possible that In Ume.Aia
' constitution, now so despised, may
i begin to appeal again to the people?
} After years of neglect it maV have
grace and merit of novelty.—New
Tork Sun.

DRUNK W,TH subpen p~7eRr

Indications That Democrats Have
Bitten Off Considerably More
Than They Can Chew.

The Democrats in congress seem to
have gone daft on the subject of in-
vestigations. They appear to be ob-
sessed by a notion that during the
sixteen years which have elapsed

Isince their party last had control of
I national affairs, the government has

been in the hands of rascals and in-

I competents.

Arrangements have been made for
the investigation of the executive de-
partments. While these are primarily
Intended to find the means of reduc-
i..g the annual appropriations, in or-
der to offset the reduction In the
government’s receipts which will be
caused by downward revision of the
tariff, the Democrats are hopeful that
they will come across evidences of
graft and wastefulness which they
can use to good advantage during the
presidential campaign next year.

Only recently preliminaries were
started for investigations of the
United States Steel corporation, the
American Sugar Refining company,
the American Woolen company and
the government diplomatic and con-
sular service. And there are many
more already contemplated and still
to be suggested. The Democrats at
home are prodding their representa-
tives in congress to investigate a
postmaster here, a collector there
and a marshal in some other place.
A  sixteen-year accumulation  of
alleged wrongs is being hurled at
congress with the demand that it act.

Already there are indications that
the house has bitten off more than
it can chew in seeking to revise im-
mediately only one schedule of the
tariff law. What will be its state
when all these investigations get un-
der way? It looks as if the Demo-
cratic majority is determined to take
the course, not unnatural under the
circumstances, of attempting to do
too much, with the inevitable result
of accomplishing little.

Having removed its coat, rolled up
its sleeves and spat on Us hands the
Democracy finds that Schedule K
weighs 250 pounds and is built like a
coal beaver.

NO REAL NEED FOR ALARM

Circumstances Such That Important
Tariff Changes Are Not Probable
In the Immediate Future.

The house of representatives has
been debating the so-called “farmers’
free list” bill with many speeches but
few to listen to them. Day after day
there has been copious oratory and
day by day the attendance of mem-
bers has been remarkably small.

This is not all Indifference. It is not
wholly a state of mind which makes
appeals to reason useless. It has not
happened because the house is weary
of the tasks which it has undertaken.
The trouble is largely that few men
in congress believe the hill which the
house Is sure to pass will get through
the senate and past the president’s
veto.

There may be some tariff legisla-
tion along similar lines, but the house
bill as it stands will not become a law,
if such progress is to be made in re-
vision of the tariff. The Republican
party still believes that there is need,
first of all, of careful and scientific in-
vestigation of the conditions of pro>
duction in this country and in Europe.
It still believes in the wisdom of such
work as the tariff commission has
been doing. Sweeping and radical
changes in duties will not be made
without expert investigation and a
fair trial of the commission plan,
while the Republican party controls
half or more than half of the govern-
ment of the United States.

The country understands this fairly
well. It will realize the truth better
before long. Then there will be less
hesitation in business and trade and
industry will be more active.

Senator Bailey of Texas complains
that the newspapers do not quote him
correctly. In view of the things he
says he ought to be thankful to the
newspapers.

Warning to Both Parties.

Senator John D. Works of Califor-
nia, a new member of the senate but
a long recognized leader of the pro-
gressive movement, said In the sen-
ate;

"l say to my Republican brethren
that the party must get in closer touch
with the people and respond to the
awakened public sentiment of the
land, or encounter defeat and disaster.
| say to the Democrats on the other |
side of this chamber that their party j
needs redemption from the influence
of special privilege and special inter-
ests. I warn both that if
neither party rises to the opportunity
presented, then both will fail under
public disapproval, and the people will j
create their own party to carry out
their will."

One thing should appear plain to
even hide-bound conservatism—there
is a ferment of unrest in tils country.
The people are studying their siiua

tion. Prosperity will not stop their
demands. "When Jeshurun waxed fat '
he kicked.” Win vested interests stu

pidiy seek to control both old parties
to the rain of the parties and them
selves? Will the parties stupidly per
mit their own ruin?

H,1Jtey d<k-,WtU*-tke progressive i
movement preserve Its integrity and :
gather the people to itself and by
proved service disprove the fatalistic |
creed of the social revolutionists?— |
Kansas City Star.

Cottage Hotel

T.J. Nevill, Proprietor

LEMBECK & BETZ
AMERICAN CLUB

THE BEER THAT MAKES MILWAUKEE JEALOUS®

IN BOTTLES AND ON DRAUGHT

W. F. THEIL, AGENT
Bayonne, N. J,

Jacob Hayman

Daily and Weekly newspapers |,

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS

TOBACCOS AND CIGARS

C. R. R. Depot, Carteret, N, J.

HEMSEL & KATHE
Painters and Paper Hangers

A full line of Painters* Supplies
always an hand I t I

24 Second Sl., Near Blaring Star Road, Roosevelt

W .Bialecki&Co

WHOLESALE AID RETAIL DEALER IR

| O e

Carteret and Port Reading”
ICE HOUSE AT EAST RAHWAY

James J. Mullan

COAL and WOOD

FURNITURE MOVED

Yard and Oflicet Woodbrldge ave.

A

R. NADEL

Practical House Painting

and Paper Hanging, etc.
ESTIMATES dIVEN

Chrome, N. J.

CONTRACTS TAKEN.
17 Houston Street

You CanTry My Horse Collars
For a Year—And I'll Pay the Freight

T HAT’S b©caii*#l kncrwmy collar inthaofily one made thtTyou’ll

grow to Ilk© b«tter ercry rtay. Sarei mon«r, tim© mud both*/
for owner ; lav©* th* bon®© galled ihcrolder* and keep# biro up to!
muff ©Vory dar. No harness, pad* or »trap* to kuy end
bother with. IT my collar gall* when properly fitted or Coes not
cur* old Bore©—Cend it beck end dqur money. Mj full year™
trial glr©* you ample tim* to d*ofd*.

|ndeStI‘UCtib|e Horns Collar*

ar. tndeatmctSblo. On. )M I»» ISf*tlro», Marie o< highly poilfbed

galvanised steel, light In weight. Adjustable In length and width j Fred Slov— .
draft adjustable up or down. The ©nly collar of «Oth Century The Hor»*>
pattern. U»«o ©no endorsed by highest autborltt** and thou- rviuw U .B

*node of practical bondmen. "Jurt send m* your name and ad-

drew on * portal. I'll Bend fact* and figure* on bora* collar* that will pror* mighty
jBt*ro*Ilng. | *©ll direct wh*r* 1bar* no dealer*. Addr*** Fred Blocnm, O*®. J**|.

JOHN8TON-SLOCUM CO- 650 Stmt* St- CARO. MICH.

EDWIN S. QUIN

REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE

Fire, Life, Plate Glass and Accident
INSURANCE ----------------
Placed With The Best Companies
————————————— Surety Bonds-——

( Agents tor National Surety Co.)
TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS

193 - .

P. O. Box, Chrome, N. J*

Subscribe For This Paper
and Get Your Money’s Wirth



James McCollum

WOODBRIDGE AVE. CHROME, N. J.

In every line of FURNITURE we carry, you will find a great
variety with special reduced prices. You will save 30 per
cent, all on goods bought this month. Come in and get
your June outfit.

Dinning Chairs so- Sideboard very
lid Oak Seat highly "heavy constructed
polished, Val. 1.75 French Glass value

5 1498

Oak Chiffonier

Dinning Room Table well constructed 5 Standard Blue
in Oak 6 ft. extension easy running draw-, Flame Oil Stove 2
vai. $15, at ers, val. 7.50 Burners

. $¥98 .30

Apartment House Re-
frigerator (likecut) min-
eral wood Ilined; ice
capacity 75 Ibs.; well
constructed; 2 shelves;
val. 19.50

$12.98

lce Box solid oak Extra special Matting

charcoal and mineral
wood lined, ice capaci-

o

different designs

SAVE TRADENARKS = THESE PRODUCTS

MORE COMING THROUGH OPEN WINDOW.

>TWH A WTTHCUH VALUES

TH”™ PRINCE’S
AMBASSADOR

By CORA HAWTHORNE SYKE

Copyright by American Press Asso-
ciation. 1911

“John,” said Prince Frederick to hit
bosom friend, Count Ernest, “l wist
your advice. My betrothed is going tc
make a visit to her aunt, the queen ol
Sweden. She travels from St. Peters
burg to Stockholm. Since she has nev
er seen me—nor | her, for that matter—
I'm thinking that a fine opportunity U
offered for me to observe her Incognito
| shall go to St. Petersburg and Join
the royal party. Now, how shall 1
manage to remain unknown?”

“First, how are you to secure access
to the royal party except as your royal
yIf?”

"Right you are. That'’s the first point
to be settled.”

“1 will give you a plan. Send me as
your representative with gifts to her
royal highness and you go with me as
my secretary.”

“Capital” exclaimed the prince.
“You've hit the nail on the head. Be
ready to start tomorrow.”

The next court circular announced
that his royal highness Prince Freder-
ick had gone to hunt wild game in
South Africa. Another item “poke of
an ambassador the prince had sent to
Russia to accompany the Princess
AJdexia on her forthcoming Journey to
Sweden.

When the prince and Count Ernest
arrived in St. Petersburg the count sent
a messenger to the princess in the per-
son of his secretary, who had changed
his whiskers from a mustache to full
beard and his hair from long to short.
He was admitted to the princess and
announced that Count Ernest von
Hammerstein, special envoy of the
crown prince, her betrothed, begged
permission to wait upon her. A day
was set, and the count, after present-
ing credentials and. gifts, asked permis-
sion as the prince’s representative to
accompany her on her Journey. Per-
mission was accorded, and the next day
the royal party started on a special
train.

What did Count Bmest do but claim
precedence as his royal master’'s rep-
resentative over all others, settle him-
self down in the princess’ company
and monopolize her completely. He
was a very entertaining man, and the
princess was delighted with him.
Meanwhile the prince himself was im-
patiently waiting at the other end of
the ear an opportunity to come In
closer relation with his betrothed.
Having waited for an hour for a sum-
mons to Join his supposed master and
received none, he took the matter In
his own bands, went to the royal com-
partment and called to the count;

“May | speak to you a moment,
count?”

“Speak to ine? No. | am represent-
ing his royal highness the crown
prince, betrothed to the princess, and
am to be respected and treated as
if 1 were the prince himself. There-
fore 1 am not to be interrupted in de-
livering the prince’s messages by my
secretary or any one else.”

He waved his secretary away. The
prinoe”colored at such treatment, but
could do nothing to change the situ-
ation without making It known that
he was making a sort of eavesdropper
of himself to his betrothed. He went
away very much angered with his
friend the count. But in an hour he
returned with a paper in his hands.

Count,” he said, “‘here is a dispatch
from his royal highness the prince.
He desires me to deliver a private
message to his betrothed, the Princess
Alexia.”

Not much,” replied the count. “The
prince has intrusted me with all mes-
sages to his betrothed in order that no
spurious one may reach her. To give
way to you would be to betray his
royal highness' confidence.”

But the paper bears the prince’'s
signature.”

“The prince’s signature by telegraph!
You go away from here and don't try
to Impose any spurious telegrams on
me or I'll have you put off the train.”

The princess was much amused at
the efforts of the count’'s secretary to
interrupt his master’s tete-a-tete with
her and naturally flattered that the
envoy should resist the interruptions.
She was now looking forward to the
next interruption, anticipating enjoy-
ment in the master's method of get-
ting rid of his inferior. The latter was
getting very angry, and it was not long
before he reappeared.

"A letter, count, for you from his
royal highness Prince Frederick, which
he charged me to deliver to you when
we should be well under way.”

“l decline to receive any such com-
munication. | know his royal high-
ness well. He has perfect confidence
in me; would not send me on an er-
rand of supreme Importance and at the
same time show his distrust of me by
charging my secretary with instruc-

'Cons to me. If you come back here

again with any more of this nonsense
I shall telegraph to the emperor of
Germany, in whose dominions we now
are, that | desire the services of the

Ice to remove an impudent under-

The secretary, with hot cheeks and
blazing eyes, withdrew for the last
time, and that was all he saw of his
betrothed on the Journey.

Count Ernest was banished from
the crown prince's presence till after
Frederick's marriage, when the lady,
bearing of the Incident waa so delight-
ed with the Joke that had been played
UQpn her hoahand ttaft she interceded
for the count and he was restored to
favor, but on condition (hat he would
never allude to the trick he had played.

BESIDE HIMSELF

Any man must b« betide himself who tries te get en In
the world without knowing what the world U doing.

This newspaper is published for people who want to,
know. HOW ABOUT YOU? ARE YOU
A SUBSCRIBER?

William Clark
Glowsona Artist
Four Chairs—No Waiting. Every-
thing Sanitary and Up-to-date

WOODBRIDGE AVE., Opposite Chrome P. O.

We Are Here to
Do Your Printing

We Have a Lame Assortment
of Type Ready to Serve You

WE PRINT

What You Want,
The Way You Want It
And When You Want It

The Painter Telephones

h at job ought fo have two coats,

Mr. Blank. HI get the stock ready

and start the first thing in the
morning.”

In dealing with old customers, the tele-
phone saves the painter valuable time.

If he hasn’t the stock on hand, the tele-
phone enables him to order it from the stock-
house without -loss of time.

This is one advantage of having at his
command not only the Local but the Long
Distance Bell Telephone Service.

NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY

Every Bell Telephone is the Centne of, the Syetem

LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE, 139-R

John J. Engel

Undertaker and Embalmer

DeLamar Avenue, near Woodbridge Avenue

S k First Class Coaches
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Lizzie' Meyers, blx years old, lies at
the home of her mother in C street,
Chrome, today in a serious condition,
the result of a brutal assult committed
Sometime Tuesday night, probably early
in the evening. The police are iooking
for a man whom they believe committed
the deed and they expect to have him
arrested before night.

John Cradi.ock, who* is employed as
night watchman at the new Arrndur
plant being erected here, heard a child
crying at 4.30 o’'clock Wednesday
morning, it was a little girl’'s voice
and she seemed to be calling for her
father. The sound seemed to come
from a clump of bushes and upon
investigating Mr. Craddock found the
child lying hafr unconscious on the
ground. He picked her up and carried
her to the gate house of the Copper
Works, where he locked up the premises
he was watching and then hurried with
the little one to her home. The mother
at once summoned Dr. Jacoby, who
upon making an investigation found

jiithnt the”' iid had been greatly abused

a,

*

her right eye was closed, her left ear
was neaily torn oft and her face was
horribly scratched. The girl’s clothing
was soaking wet and there is reason to
believe that she lay on the meadows
all through the storm that occurred
Tuesday evening. When usked how
she came to Le in the bushes she said
a man took her there.

Mrs. Meyers says the last she saw of
her daughter was about 5.33 o’clock

1twhen she was playing near the house.

>} humanity.

f

After she was missed a search was
mude of the neighborhood but the child
could not be found. Mr. Meyers, the
girl’'s father, does not live with his
wife, making his home in New Bruns-
wick. When the child could not be
found the mother thought perhaps she
had decided to visit her father alone.
Acting on this supposition a neighbor
was sent to New Brunswick Tuesday
night to investigate.

Training for the Ministry.

Nothing Is more necessary to the
community, t whatever the religious
opinion of its members may be, than
the steady and constant supply of
men of high education, of consecra-
tion, of careful training, of Inspiration
and of llvoa devoted in act and word
to the service of the diwine 'and of
Unless such. Knen are in
rear moral forces
their expression.
Inspiration and

the community” it*r
will cease to£
their direction their
their representation.
It is, therefore, to he regretted that.
In spite of the many m'ov meats, par-
ticulariv through our Young Men’'s
Christian association which has been
active during the last decade as never
before, the supply of clergymen is not

,J keeping up with the growth of the

~country,

but It is gratifying that this
supply Is increasing It is notable,
however, that the chare of those who
become clergymen with a college edu-
cation is decreasing. Down to 1898
the schools which require college
training furnished about two thirds of
the total number of men fitting for the
ministry. In 1910 they furnished one-

Ji half, or 38141 out of the total number,

I*

which, including 312 women,
7,687.—Philadelphia Press.

was
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" WEBSTER'S ,

\Y NEW

INTERNATIONAL]
DICTIONARY

THE MERRIAM WEBSTER

The Only New unabridged dic-

tionary in many years,

ttContains the pith and essence
of an authoritative library.
Covers every field of knowl-
edge. An Encyclopedia in a
eingle book.

The Only dictionary with the

*New Divided Page.

400,000 Words. 2700 Pages.
0000 Illustrations. Costnearly
half a million dollars.

Post yourself on this most re-
markable single volume.

Write for sample
pages, full par-
ticulars, etc.
Name this
paper and

ke wi 11

send free

a set of

Pocket

Alaps

4C.1«TuidC«.
Springfield, M ail Jjj

otsetdclfc $leu>0

INTERESTS OF THE BOROUGH OF ROOSEVELT AND VICINITY

}

ROOSEVELT. X.J. THURSDAY. JUNE 15. 1911

Justice of the Peace C- W. Sedam,

of New Brunswick, issued warrants

Monday for the arrest of four Roosevelt
men and sent Officer Edward Finnigan
The

warrants were issuedat the instance of
the Reverend Father Stephen Ulrich,
rector in charge of the Sacred Heart
Slavish Hungarian church, and charged
John Mudrak, Ambrose Mudrak, George
Charnra and Joseph Hosek, members of
the congregation, with having on June
4 openly stated at a meeting held inthe
borough, that unless Father Ulrich was
removed from his charge, they would
drive him away and kill him if necessary.

Officer Finnigan showed the warrants
to each of the defendants and warned
them to appear before Recorder Leven-
son at 7 o'clock Tuesday night. He
then handed the warrants to the recor-
der and left.

The defendants later appeared before
the recorder, who put each of them
Underloads of $200 to keep the peace
for six months. The Sacred Heart
church which has not been built yet,
has a congregation of about 100 families.
Pending the erection of a church mass
is said in St. Joseph’s church at 9
o’clock each Sunday. The congregation
has already acquired a plot of ground
and about $1,600 in cash and representa-
tives of the congregation have appealed
personally on several occasions to Bis-
hop McFaul of Trenton to permit them
to erect a church.

Some members blame Eather Ulrich
because the church is not erected while
he extremely regrets that some of his
flock fail to accord him the respect due
his high office.

A prominent Roosevelt man reviewed
conditions and suggested that unless
the congregation can raise sufficient
funds to completely erect the church,
isConstruction is not probable on the
suggested site, as no real estate opera-
tor would furnish funds for the purpose
owing to a clause in the title to the
land, granting the land *“for use for
church purposes only.”

Some of the friction is caused by the
trustees holding meetings not called by
the priest. This, Father Ulrich says is
strictly against the rules of the church.
The meeting at which the alleged
threats are said to have been used was
held in the absence of Father Ulrich.

to execute them on Tuesday.

BERRY FEAST
AT Y. M. C. A.

Tastefully decorated with American
flags and bunting the \. M. C. A.
rooms presented a gala-day appearance
Wednesdaygening, of last week when,
tilled to overflowing, the members with
their wives and sweethearts atteneed a
strawberry festival for which the
Ladies Auxiliary of the association had
been making preparations for the
month past.

There was no speechmaking, just fun
and a royal good time. Two long tables

(the length of the hall
abundance of tutefutf refreshments
"which were served by the lad.es as re-
quired. Music on the piano was a feat-
ure, interspersed with selections on the
piano player. The proceedings opened
,with the sending off, from the balcony
lof the club house, of alarge fire balloon.

Then followed a bowl off, by members
Jfor the handsome silver cup presented
1by Jacob Steinberg. This was finally
decided in favor of C. R. F. Palm, who
jbeing the winner of two previous legs

contained an

carried off the tyophy. The scores
were a* follows.
ShipnosKi.....ccoeeveeiiiiiieeenes 137 142
Platt................. e 151 159
'Drenberg....cccccccenn 118 4139 yUs
jbDonnelly....cccooviiiiiiiiiiiinenes 159 159 155
Struthers......... K e 173 133 133
185 163
146 159
134 146.
147 127

Then followed a flashlight photograph
of the company with Mr. Palm the
centre figure. The affair, which was a
great social and financial success,
terminated about midnight. Thisis the
third year of the association's work in
the borought.

Mr. William CSfrk has installed ar. Up-
to-date electrical massage instrument
at his tonsorial parlor, on Woodbridge
avenue, opposite Chrome Postoffice.

BLlipore Reading. ) L
159 wij(y. jjans Hansen, and receive liberal i for office and hoped I could rely upon

ROOSEVELT A C
DEFEATED B? THE

1The local boys lost their game Sunday
afternoon to the Danish Social A. C.,
of Pyrth Amboy, 4 to 3. The game
was lost by poor base running on the
part: of several of the home boys.

Jakeway pitched a steady game and
with perfect support mighthave gained
a shut out victory. Ensminger caught
a fine game and is a good batter and
all around player, the Danes being-
unable to steal a base, Sunday.

The score:

ROOSEVELT A. C.

R H E
A. Jakeway, P.,cccceeer il 0O 0 O
J. Scally, It........................ 0O 1 o
O. Elk, b . 1 1 1
E. Andres, 2b....ccocoo. L. 1 2 0
J. lik, Sb.ceeeeiiiieee 0 1 1
E. Coughlin, ss.......... ............ 0 1 1
G. Ensminger, C,...... ........... 1 1 o0
J. ilrivhacK, ef......... ... 0O 1 3
A. Brower, rf......ccooecee .. 0O 0 O
J. Staubach, rl........ ... 0O 0 O

3 8 6

DANISH SOCIAL A. C.

R H E
P. Peterson, cf......... ... 1 0 O
J. Jandrup, rf........... ... 1 2 0
L. Peterson, c... 1 0
Koehler, p.......... 1 1
Linderberg, 2b. 1 0
E. Polsen, lb...ccoooeeen .. 0 0 O
W. Christansen, ss............... O T O
S. Christansen, If....... 0O O
M. Peterson, 3b........ 0o 2

4 6 3

Score by innings:

Roosevelt A. C.... 0002001 0—3
Danish Social..... 0030000 0—-4

The Acme A. A., of Newark, will
appear on Liebig field Sunday and as
the Marions, of Perth Amboy, could
only win from them by a score of 9 to 7
the local boys should have another close
and exciting game.

Licenses Handled
in Court Friday

i Judge Daly Friday morning disposed
of the following license cases in court:

The application of Sandor Kish, for a
renewal of his wholesale license, at
Rahway avenue and Lafayette street
was granted.

The application of Philip Slobodien to
have-his iicense at 103 Rahway avenue,
transferred to Samuel B. Brown, was
granted.

The application of John Hatter, of
Rahway avenue, for a wholesale license,
anew man for an 0]d p[ace> was ja;d
Joyer for One week, under the rules,
,when it will be granted if there is nO
, reasonabie objection,

To Boynton Beach
Via Dalton’s Stage

Mr w?n. Dalton will run his stage to
Boytrton Beach every Thursday and
j Saturday nights> leaving Carteret t.
offlce at 7;30 and Chrome postoffice at
|-,4~ 0>cjOcP

REAL ESTATE

| Lots and Houses for sale. Enquire

at Koses’ Pharmacy, next to Carteret
postoffice. M. KOSES, agent. ju!6-tf
LOST-Thursday night, June 8,

~ Bunch of Keyes, between Carteret and
Finder please leave

reward. A. J. MILLER. 6-22-3t

1

YOUNG MEN WANTED

GOVERNMENT PAYS RAILWAY MAIL
CLERKS $800 TO 11.400 A YEAR
Free Scholarships Are Oiiered
Uncle Sam holds examinations for
railway mail clerk, postoffice clerk or
carrier, custom house and departmental
clerks. Prepare atonce for the coming
examinations.
Thousands of appointments are to be

made. Common school education is all
you need: city ar.d country people have
equal chance. Start to '‘prepare now-

free information. Free scholarships
this month. Write immediately to Cen-
tral Schools, Dept. B-659, Rochester,
N. Y. j'9-20t

BY THE PEOPLE
WITH THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPLE

Xo. 46.

MADE 10 FAREWELL PARTY  BILL PROHIBITING

|d MRS.SMITH WAS

NEWS-HERALD  LARGELVATTENDED

Threats to blow up the plant of the
News-Herald at Irving street and Eli-
zabeth avenue were received on a post
card by James B. Furber, publisher,
Thursday, and is considered a result of
the account of the fire at the Royal
Manufacturing Company’'s plant in
which the paper criticised the firemen.
The card received by Mr. Furber was
mailed late Wednesday night and reads
as follows:

“The elimination committee of the
fire department are about to apply the
process to you. Your advertiseme-iits
and circulation will be a thing of the
and you will fall with a thud. If
necessary a little dynamite will raze
your plant and tar and feathers for
yours. Yours Committee.” To tne
foregoing a postscript is added as
follows: *“ Montclair made it too warm
for you—so wjll Rahway.” The pen-
manship on the card is good and would
indicate that the writer is a person of
intelligence.

Mr. Furber says that this is the first
written threat he has received, although
he has previously heard verbal threats.
The publisher does not appear alarmed
by the disquieting communication, yet
his friends are anxious for his welfare.
Ail firemen claim no knowledge of the
threatening communication.

It is generally known that representa-
tives of all the fire companies in the city
held a meeting on Wednesday evening,
when,, .:t is understood, committees were
appointed to investigate the nasty ru-
mors concerning the actions of the fire-
men at the fecent blaze and report at a
subsequent meeting. That the Com-
munication is an outcome of this meet-
ing is not generally believed.

MISSING liO Y
SOON FOUND

The police for miles around Roosevelt
were asked by the local police Thursday
afternoon to keep a lookout for Louis
Lehrer, seven years of age, who resides
in Houstan street, with his parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Leon Lehrer, and several
other brothers and sisters.

He left home about 9 o’clock on
Wednesday morning and he was not
missed until late that evening, when
his parents, becoming alarmed, orga-
nized a general search. This continued
until Thursday, when it was discovered
that a boy named O’Grady, of Port
Reading, had been seen in his company.

The O’'GrBdy boy, fifteen years old
questioned by the police, said that he
with a younger brother and the missing
boy, had gone to Newark by train from
Chrome. They lost the Lehrer boy in
Newark and returned home without him.
Shortly after 8 o’'clock Friday morning
the parents of the missing boy were
relieved to get a message informing
them that he had been picked up trying

to board a freight train at Greenville,
Jersey City.

WEBSTER AND THE MAGICIAN

Secretary of State’6 Clever Retort to
the Joking Remark of Signor
Blitz.

During the presidency of Mr. Tyler
| had occasion to call on Daniel Web-
j ster, then secretary of state

Glancing at my card, he turned
Jand readily extended his hand with,
“Welcome, signor! No hocus pocus
among my papers," covering them
with his arms.

After explaining to him my object
| reeclyed the required information.
We laughed and chatted a few min-
jutes, and | was about to retire when
| mentioned that | was an Applicant

his influence in the matter.

"You. a magician, an office seeker,
signor?”

“There Is only one. sir. | aspire to;
all others X should refuse without re-
jgard to their emoluments.”

“Well, what one is that?"
tioned the great statesman.
deep and powerful voice.

"Counting the treasury notes,
Webster."

“The treasury notes. Signor?”

"Tes, sir Yon might give me 100,-
000 to count and watch me closely,
but you would find only 75,000 when
1 returned them.”

“Signor,” he efdlatmed, with lively
eeficatfdn. “ihere is no cfcaMhe for
you; there are better magicians here
;than you. For there would not be
75,000 left after their counting!"—
“Life and Adventures of Signor Blit*."

ques-
In hi*

Mr.

A farewell reception and dance was

given Saturday evening by Mr. and

Mrs. Wm. Duff, of Houston street, in
honor of Mrs. Helen Smith, of Youngs-

town, Ohio. The home of the host was

prettily decorated with bunting and

Chinese lanterns, a very charming

Prof.

sey’s orchestra supplied the music.

Those present Wefe: Miss A. Hils-
dorf, of Rahway, the Misses M. and T.
Schalks, of Brooklyn, the Misses M.
Casey and N. Smith, of Passaic; Mr.
and Mrs. Morecraft, Mr. and Mrs. J.
H. Nevill, Mr. and Mrs. E. Leslie, Mr.
and Mrs. Henry Seidler, Mr. and Mrs.
Thos. Muivihill, Mr. and Mrs. Wm.
Zettlemoyer, Mr. and Mrs. G. Bracher,
Mr. and Mrs. A. Rooney, Mr. and Mrs.
L. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. T. Brennan, Mr.
and Mrs. J. J. Foote, Mrs. J. Puffy, A.
Sprague, M. Sexton, W. Sharpe, John
Groom, R. Nelson, W. Dey, R. Draper,
C. Walz, and F. Miller.

effect being produced. Demp-

Man Who Fell From
Porch is Dead

Martin Denko, of Lorch street, who
fell off the roof of a stoop where it is
supposed he intended to sleep, died in
the General Hospital, Elizabeth, Friday
morning without regaining conscious-
ness.

As stated in the News the man was
found early Sunday morning by Marshal
Bradley, lying outside his boarding
house and subsequently Dr. Jacoby
examined the man and found that his
spine was fractured.

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE

“Insure your property with Nicholas

Rizsak. the well known banker. He
will insure you in eleven of the strong-
est companies in the world, at the

lowest rates with PIERCE & SON of
Perth Amboy, 40 years corner of Smith
and High streets, he will also provide
a mortgage on your property at reason-
able costs.” adv.

BOROUGH VIEWS

Just received anew supply of Borough
Views. Over forty selections. On sale
at CASALEGGI'S, Chrome, and
KOSES' PHARMACY, next to Carteret
postoffice. juls-tf

Bank Statement

REPORT OFTHE CONDITION
OF
NICHOLAS RIZSAK

OF CARTERET, N. J.
At the close of business, June 7, 1911

No. 197

RESOURCES.
Loans and discounts,
Stocks, Securities, Etc $1,500.00
Banking-house furniture and fixtures 14,500.00

Other Real Estate................. 57,630.00
Due from Other Banks, Efc..... . .14,600.411
Cash on hand................... 1,086.84
Other ASSetS...............o.vet. 1,087.75
$90,730.00
LIABILITIES
Capital Stock paid in............ $44,022.57
individual deposits, payable on de-
mand......o.ooevvvnnnn, o 2544333
Other Liabilities........... ....... 2126410
$90,730.00

Stat« of New Jersey, County of Mid-
dlesex. ss.

NICHOLAS RIZSAK, being severally
duly sworn doposeo and says that the
foregoing statement is true, to the
best of his knowledge and belief.

NICHOLAS RIZSAK.
Subscribed and sworn to before me
this 12th day of June, 1911,
SAMUEL C. C. HARRIS
Notary Public of N. J.

HYER & ARMSTRONG -Attorneys''
at-law. Rahway National Bank Building
Rahway, N. J. Money loaned on Bond i
land Mortgage. ju-15-y

CONTRACT

Governor Wilson Thursday signed
Senator Osborne’s bill, abolishing con-
tract labor in the state prison and other
state penal institutions and the rail-
roaders’ bill, compelling the roads to
pay their employes bimonthly, which
was introduced by Senator Silzer.

The prison bill provides that the em-
ployment of inmates shall be under
control of a board composed of the
Commissioner of Charities and Correc-
tion, the Head Keeper of the State
Prison, the Superintenpent of the Rah-
way Reformatory and two persons to
be appointed by the Governor, to serve
without compansation. The bill has
met with the bitterest opposition on the
part of tlie state prison officials.

Ariston Entertained
by Mrs. J. Murphy

The home of Mr. and Mrs. Murphy
was the scene of avery merry party
Friday evening, when the Aristoq
Euchre Club and guests were entertain-
by Mrs. Joseph Murphy.

Mrs. Joseph Murphy won ladies’
prize; Mr. Thomas Muivihill, gentle-
men’s; Miss Hazel WincheJl won guest
prize; Mrs. Muivihill, consolation prize.

At 12.30 refreshments were served.
Vocal selections were given by Mrs.
Bracher, Mrs. Murghy, Miss Anna
O’Brien, Miss Lillian D’Arcy, Messrs.
J. Finegan, Henry Seidler, George
Bracher, E. Coughlin, W. Coughlin, T.
Muivihill, J. Healy; piano solos by Mrs.
Bracher, Miss Hazel Winchell, Miss
Josephine D’Arcy. Dancing and games

were indulged in until the wee morn-
ing hours. The following were present:
Mr. and Mrs. Leslie, Mr. and Mrs.

Lawler, Dr. and Mrs. Reason, Mr. and
Mrs. Muivihill, Mr. and Mrs. Bracher,
Mr. and Mrs. Seidler, the Misses Hazel

Winchell, N. Sexton, M. Ryan, J.
Connelly, Helen D’Arcy, Anna O’Brien,
Lillian D’Arcy, Josephine D’Arcy,

Messrs. John McGoldrick, E. Coughlin,
W. Coughlin, J. Healy, W. Day, A.
Bollschweiler, R. Draper, J. Finegan,
N. O’'Brien, W. Byrne.

DO YOU THIIMK

ALL oil stoves are alike? Do you think
they ALL smoke and smell? The New
‘Perfection Wick Blue Flame Oil Store is
perfection, as its name signifies. Do
not take our word for it, but come and
se* for yourself. It will cost you
nothing to be convinced at the PRAC-
TICAL DEMONSTRATION at our
store on June 19 to 20 inclusive. B.
KAHN, 299 Woodbridge ave. Chrome,
New Jersey.

LARKINS HALL FOR SALE-At
reasonable terms. A ten per cent
investment. For further particulars
enquire at this office.

The Roosevelt News makes a

specialty on Hungarian printing.

SIGNS FOR SALE-House to Let.
Boarding, House For Sale, Store to
Let, Rooms to Let, etc., at this office.

325,001 PRINTING —Neat and prompt, in all

languages at The Roosevelt News
office.

INVEST

AT -

Boynton Heights

CARTERET, N. J.

| HTQ $200 and
LL7 1 O Upwards.

SoDown-SoMonthly
HESE Lota are situated on the
T Blazing Star Road and are five

minutes walk from the school and

close to all the large factories. Many
improvements have been made on
this property, which will increase
the value of the lots. Now is the
time to buy and share the increase.
Write or call for maps and full par-
ticulars at once.

Hansons Realty Corporation

168 Smith St., Perth Amboy
Oh** aoer ertrj ey 7 0 9 I'dode



Old Hickory Smoked
Highest Quality
Finest Flavor

I* tooled kUw jar. at your grocer* \

Ask for Libby’s

®

/ x1v

Mumn

Instruction $15

The INTKRNATIONAL Is r«co*tnUea as the
tnnu UKLIAULH i:hautTours' TRAINING school
In New York. Over 801 men (rained In THIS
school. Wo learh you to IJRIVM, core for and
thorou ghly nuiierstanrt _the automobile. OOM-
ri.ICTK course of practical sho? work, INCLI." I
ING twenty DK1VLVG lessons, for 118 no other
expense!. 0 Leach all latest IGNITION systems
and till typos of TRANSMISSIONS. We’ leach
6ou the chauffeur business QUICKLY and THOR-

RKaml KIT you to  ACCKI'T a position

GOOD on tile JOB. English Ger-
man (Trench and _Italian Instructors. EItUKSS
PACKARD, PIERCE, NATIONAL, CORBIN
DH-DHSI m#CU, KitANKLIN ~“nmt ADILLAC
cars ACTUAL DEMONSTRATION  pur-

ses. _Hay and Evenin classes LICENSE AB
OLUTBLY GUARANT!
International  School of Automoblle Engineers

147 E. 40th St., near 3d Ave. (Established 1903)

There's nothing disappoints a wom-
an more than not to be disappointed
when she expects to be.

If your akin is marred by pimplea and
liver marks, take Garfield Tea. It will
regulate the liver, cleanse the system and
purity the blood.

Fitting.

“Did your nephew make a suitable
marriage?"

“Yes,” replied the man who habitu-
ally thinks along erratic lines. = "He
has curly blond hair, nnd has never
done anything more herculean than
to pick flaws on a guitar, and—well,
he married a female baseball player.”
— Puck.

DRAWING HIM ON.

Edith—What would you do If | at-
tempted to run away and leave you
here In the parlor alone?

Ernest—Why, |—or—would try to
catch and hold you.
Edith—Well, get ready then. I'm

going to attempt It

MENTAL ACCURACY
Greatly Improved by Leaving Off Coffee

.a* "lanager of an extensive cream-
ery In tSTs. states that while a regu-
lar coffee drinker, he found It Injuri-
ous to his health and a hindrance to
the performance of his business du-
ties.

"It Impaired my digestion, gave me
a distressing sense of fullness in the
region of the stomach, causing a most
painful and disquieting palpitation of
the heart, and what is worse, it mud-
dled tny mental faculties so as to seri-
ously injure my business efficiency.

“l finally concluded that something
would have to be done. | quit the use
of coffee, short off. and began to drink
Postum. The cook didn't make it
right at first. She didn't boil itlong
enough, and | did not find it palatable
and quit using it and went back to cof-
fee and to the stomach trouble again.

“Then my wife took the matter In
hand, and by following the directions
on the box, faithfully, she had me
drinking Postum for several days be-
for | knew it.

“When | happened to remark that
I was feeling much better than | had
for a long time, she te-td me that |
had been drinking Postum, and that
accounted for it. Now we have no
coffee on our table.

"My digestion has been restored,
nnd with this improvement has come
relief from the oppressive sense of
fullness and palpitation of the heart
that used to bother me so. | note such
a gaiu in mental strength and acute-
ness that | can attend to my office
work with ease and pleasure and with-
out making the mistakes that were so
annoying to me while | was using
coffee.

“Postum is the greatest table drink
of the times. In my humble estima-
tion." Name given by Postum Co.,
Battle Creek, Mich.

Read the little book, “The Road to
WellvlUe," in pkgs. “There’s a reaiton”
Evrr read thr above lettert A aew

Tkrj

one appears from time to time.
DY

are (nulat, true, and fall »*
Interrat-

Truth at'last

BY M.

DIBBELL

(Copyright, rsur. by Associated Literary Kress.)

“That's a pretty girl just turning
the corner,” said Robert Sterling.

David Belding looked to the spot in-
dicated, but beheld only the back of a
big hat, which completely hid the face
of its wearer.

“Have to take your word for It,
Bob,” he answered. “lI missed the
right instant for Judging. After the
present day hat turns its back on you
there is no seeing what is under It.”

Robert Sterling smiled. “That Is
so0,” he said, “but she really was more
than pretty, and her hat isn’t in it for
size with some of the monsters | have
seen.”

David laughed. "Taking up the cud-
gels in her behalf already, old fel-
low?” he asked. “Know who she is?”

"Yes,” replied Robert, "I am almost
sure it must be the new school teach-
er; so few strangers come to this lit-
tle place that we can generally guess
who they are. Dot has been high in
her praises of the new assistant
leacher, and this young woman fits
*h? description.”

"Then get an introduction through
that bright little niece of yours,” sug-
gested David encouragingly. "Great
Scott, what has struck you now?” as
his friend seized his arm and began
to* hauling him along at a rapid pace.

Robert explained. “Allie is giving
Dot a lawn party this afternoon for
her birthday, and | just remembered
that Dot insisted that the new teacher
should be invited. Very likely that is

where she is going—at any rate |
mean to find out. Hurry up.”
Al right, but don’t you think we

might get there before the affair is
ended, even if we did not do this race
horse gait?” queried David.

Robert did not even hear him, for
as they turned the corner the wearer
of the black hat again came into
vlew.- “It is the new teacher for a
fact,” he announced. “She is’going
through Allie’q gate.”

Robert’s little niece ran down the
path to welcome the pretty stranger,
and catching sight, of her uncle and

his friend just entering the
called out:

“Oh, Uncle Robert,
Miss Harland.”

David Belding started as he heard
the name; and when the young teach-
er turned toward them, his face as-
sumed a look of mingled astonishment
and delight. He reached her even
before the hastening Robert, and ex-
claimed:

“l had begun to fear my search for
you might be hopeless. My good an-
gel must have sent me here— how
more than glad | am to see you.”
He held out his hand to her.

Miss Harland’s look was anything
but friendly and the outstretched
band apparently Invisible to her, as
she answered:

“Really, you surprise me, Mr. Bel-
ding, for | cannot understand why you
should not expect to see me in Royce-
ton, when you have been aware of
my whereabouts.” She turned away
from the discomfited David to smile
sweetly at Robert, as eager little Dot
presented him.

Robert’'s sister Alice now joined
them, while Dot's school friends be-
gan to arrive. The lawn party was
proving to be a marked success.

But David Belding’s face had as-
sumed a decidedly glum expression
and instead of mingling with the
youngsters he pnly watched them.
His gaze often sought their pretty
teacher, who seemed to be having the

gate,

come and see

very best time of them all. The big
hat had been laid aside and her
flushed cheeks and rumpled hair

showed how fully she was doing her
share toward making the little ones
happy.

Robert Sterling kept near Miss Har-
tmd all the afternoon. Not once did
the young teacher look in David's
direction, but that young man had de-
elded upon his next step and waited
patiently until the festivities were
ended.

leave of their small hostess he

flashed a resentful look at him. “Very
well," she said and turned again to
her entertainers. '

As Robert Sterling had been a wit-
ness of the greeting bestowed by
Miss Harland upon his friend, he felt
no surprise when David said to him:

"l wish to speak to Miss Harland
about something important, so excuse
me for the present.”

"All right, you'll
here for you.”

As soon as the pair was outside the
gate David began. “l do not know
why you should say | was aware of
your whereabouts. | have been trying
my best for nearly three months to
find you When | got back to the
city | went at once to your father’s
house and found it occupied by
strangers. Then | went to the firm
from whom they had purchased the
house: but they could tell me only
that after Mr. Harland’s sudden de-
cease his affairs were found to be in
hopeless confusion and all property
was sold. Of you they could tell me
nothing. Then | called on Miss Bran-
don, who was the only friend of yours

find me waiting

| had met. She told me that j-ou had
left the city immediately after your
father's death, but she had no idea

where you were. Then | spent three
weeks in unsuccessful attempts to
trace you and finally began to believe
you had purposely concealed yourself
from me, and when Robert—"

Miss Harland’s scornful voice Inter-
rupted him. “Why should you tell this
elaborate falsehood?” she asked, “Mar-
tha Brandon told me of your call in
the first letter she wrote me, and said
she gave you an account of my obtain-
ing this position in the Royceton
school through the efforts of the cous-
in with whom | stayed until coming
here.”

“And why should | lie to you?"
cried David wrathfully. “I have told
you only the truth; it is Miss Bran-
don’s word against mine.”

“Then | choose Martha's” said Miss
Harland firmly.

David was in a white heat of anger
and pain. “You are free to choose,”
he said.

Not another word was spoken be-
tween them until David left her at the
door of her lodging house.

Florence Harland ran upstairs to
her own room, prepared to indulge in
a good cry, but a letter on her dresser
caught her eye, and recognizing her
friend Martha Brandon's writing, she
at once opened it.

“Dearest Florence: .Can you ever
forgive me for deceiving you so ter-
ribly? After Jack and | quarreled 1
felt as if | wanted everybody to be
as miserable as | was; and when Mr.
Belding called | told him | had no
idea of where you were. | do not
know how | could have been so wick-
ed, after all your trouble, too; and he
was so anxious to find you. | told
you a lie, but please forgive me, Flor-
ence, or | can never be happy again,
even though Jack and | have made up.
Please, please forgive your miserable
friend, Martha Brandon.”

After she read this letter poor Flor-
ence Harland did indeed have her
“good cry," and it was hours before
she could bring herself to forgive the
repentant Martha; but when at last
she sobbed herself to sleep all anger
had been cast out of her heart.

In the early morning a small boy
brought a tiny note to David Belding.
which caught him just starting for the
first train leaving Royceton. He had
informed Robert Sterling the night
before that his visit must end at
once.

But this little note made a new man
of David Belding.

“Will you forgive me? Martha has
written that she told a lie both to you
and to me. Florence Harland,” was
all the note said.

It was more than forgiveness that
Florence received, for a very eager
young man sought her the instant her
school duties for the day were over,
anxious to pour forth the old story of
love. And with David’'s arm around
her and his cheek pressed close to
her own, the lonely young school
teacher felt that she could freely for

give all wrongs, and bravely face life's |

coming years with him.

Roast Eggs in Ashes.

Every boy and girl down on the
farm in times gone by used to roast
eggs, pieces of meat and potatoes in
embers in the old wood cook stove or
i in the big, open fireplace. Barns were
|searched forffiens’ nests, and the fine,
fresh eggs were wrapped in heavy pa-
per. The paper was dampened and
several thicknesses of it protected the
eggs from scorching; you know wet
paper in a ball is hard to burn. Well,
| the wrapped-up eggs were put on the
live coals and partially covered by
them. In from five to fifteen minutes
the egg was roasting hot and ready to
eat with salt, pepper and butter. A
- pin hole was made in the big end of

the egg so as to let the steam escap*? ;

1to keep it from bursting the shell and
the meats from running out. If you
| have never as a small boy roasted

When the guests were taking j such eggs you have missed childhood’s

greatest joys. Then boys would trap

stepped to Miss Harland's side and j birds, and there not being enough for

mid quietly:
"l shall walk home with yon. Flor-

ence; there Is something | must say
to you.”
Florence Harland’s dark eyes

a mess for the family table such birds
were roasted in paper after the man-
ner of eggs, and they certainly were
as delicious tidbits as ever the Up of
the teneue touched.

THE ADVANTAGES OF A COLLEGE
EDUCATION.

“Do you farmers believe in sending
your sons away to college?" inquired
the stranger.

“Some of us do. an’ some don't.” re-
plied the farmer, who. years ago had
given his two sons a college educa-
tion; "but | notice some on us ‘'re
proud f be th' fathers o' college sons
as kin entertain Ih' neighbors with
hair-raisin’ stories an’ lively songs o'
old college days daown In th' kitchen,
after their farm chores 're done fr
th’ day!”

[

A Warm Retort.

At a dinner party an officer of the
guards was placed with his back to
the fire. He stood the heat for some
time, but at last was* obliged to ask
for a fire screen.

“A British soldier should always be
able to stand fire,” said the host, a
pompous old squire who thought ev-
erything belonging to him was perfec-
tion

“But not at his back, sir,"
witty reply.—Answers.

was the

The Usual Charge.
He had been the star at a farewell
dinner, because he had "accepted a po-

sition in New York.” When he re-
turned, six months later, because he
had failed to make good, he said:

“Oh, | couldn’'t stand the town, it's
too un-American for me. The lucki-

est thing | ever did was to refuse to
sign a five years’' contract with the
people who got tie to go there.”

Difference .Between Fire and Water.
“Hurry, dear!” exclaimed the hus-
band. “The fire is gaining. We must

get out. Haven't you got your clothes
on?”

"Oh, | can't go out this way,” she
screams. “I couldn’'t find anything

to put on but my bathing suiL and
I'm not going to face all that crowd
in it!"—Life.

Always In So.
She—1 don't see anything pretty in
the new spring hats
He—1 do.
He— What do you see worth looking
at in them?
He—The faces.

AFRAID OF A BATH.

Weary—Say, Tim, dils Is er good
place ter hang up fer de night

Tim—Not on yer life. | don't stop
near any river. | did once, and got
up in my sleep an’ w-alked right Into

A Catastrophe.

Oayly she Joined In the mazy dance.
And woefully to her hurt.

Bitterly she regretted the step—
For it burst her hobble skirt!

He Had the Habit.

English Tourist—That fellow over
there Is the most wonderful guide |
ever saw. | was with him in a cara-
van that was lost In the desert for ten
days, after which we put this fellow
in charge, and In less than two min-
utes he set us down in a big puddle
of water. | wonder who he is?

American Tourist—I know him. He
used to be a New York street car mo
torman.— Puck.

Her Awful Secret.
"Yes,” said Little, Blnks, “Miss
Paynter Is a handsome woman, but

sometimes when | look at her she
seems to me like a woman who ha*
a terrible secret.”

"She has." said Whibley.

"I was sure of it.” said Little
Blnks. “Have you any Idea what
it is?”

“Yes." said Whibley. ‘She’s forty-

eight years old."—Harper's Weekly.

Got an Opening.
“1 have a note to meet next week
land I'm afraid | won’'t have the where-

| withal.”
"Wall, don’'t borrow trouble.”
i “No; what | want to borrow is a

j Uttle money. Could you spare a ten?"

| As It Should Be.
Newed—Don't you think a man
should always listen to his wife's ad-
vice? t
Oidwed — Yes. indeed—then be
1should proceed to act according to his
own judgment.

As Reminded.
Waggs—There gees Sapieigh in a
new suit of .clothes Do you know
what he reminds me of?
Taggs— No.
Waggs—Of a pretty
imply bottle.

i

label on an

—

THE HIKERS.

We moved In last November
And distinctly | remember

'Twas the steam heat that she wanted
And she said:
She was crazy tn addition

For a dining-room in mission

And the den was simply perfect.
Being red.

Now she’s weary of the mission
Dining-room. It’s her ambition

To serve ham and eggs in one wit*
Paneled walls;
And she wants a bedroom pink.
And a wider kitchen sink.

And tome blue and yellow paper
In the baila

Every autumn, every spring.

Just like birds, we're on the wing.
For a change In decorations

We go hiking;

And 1I'll gamble when she dies

That her mansion in the skies
Won’'t be finished Just exactly

To her liking. r

JUST SO.

Higgs—There are times when a
man has to lie to his wife.

Jiggs—And worse than that, there
are times when he has to tell the
truth.

Interrupted Wooing.

He sang about bis dream girl.
With passion most Intense;
Her bulldog made a flying leap
And caught hint on ihe fence.

Smooth of Him, Anyhow.

"He is in bad, isn't he?”

“l don't know whether they will be
able to make a case against him or
not.”

"What were the circumstances?"

“lie handed his mother-in-law a
handful of matches and told her to
go down the cellar and find the gas
leak while be went out and got a gas-
fitter."

Too Short.

“You're not going to put up the big
office building you are talking about?”
“No; the land deal fell through.”

“What was the trouble?”

“The owner of the lot refused to sell
It outright. All he'd agree to do was
to lease It to me for 999 years—and
| wanted to put a permanent struc-
ture on it, you know.”

The Rule.
My son. I've traveled round the world
~nd many maids I've met;
There are two kinds you should avoid—
The blonde and the brunette.
—Ufa

Regretted the Incident.

"Nan, what has become of your bat-
pin?”

"l left it sticking in a
arm an hour or two ago.”

"My. my! What an unpleasant ex-
perience you must have had!”

“Indeed it was. It was my most
expensive hatpin.”

masher's

Not Her Kind.

"Have you heard?” asked Mrs. Old-
castle, "that Grace Moneylwe has
married an octogenarian?”

“Mercy sakes!” exclaimed Mrs. Just-
rich. "Is that so? Well, he may be all
right, but I've never seen a man who
wouldn't eat meat that I'd live with.” -
Judge.

MELODRAMATIC.

Miss Vassarward—And wasn't the
professor awfully, awfully provoked
when he caught you in the very act
of painting bis door with nasty, black.
sticky tar?

Yaleton—! guess he was pretty mad
about it He told me to never darken
his door a”ain!

Alas and Aiackl

Although the maid la fair to see
And worth a lover’s sighs.

Her lily hands will never be
Adept at making p!-s

Still Life.
“No, Herbert." whispered the maid;
"you mustn't put your arm around

me We are watched.”

Herbert looked around the dimly
lighted parlo»

“Oh, yes.” he smiled; "I see there's

a rubber plant at the other end of th«
loom ”
"'Sb! There's another one that you
don't see. Johnny's hiding there!”
f

DOCTORS
FAILED TO
HELP HER

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’a
Vegetable Compound

Pound, Wis.—*“1 am glad to an.

nounee that | have been cured of dys.

pepsin and female

troubles by your

medicine. | had

been troubled with

both for fourteen

years and consulted

different doctors,

but failed to get any

relief. After using

l.ydia E. Pinkbain’s

Vegetable Com-

pound and lilood

Purifier I can say |

am a well woman.

lcan’t fini— irds to express my thanks

for the good your medicine has done

me. You maypublish this if you wish.”
—Mrs. Herman Sietu, Pound, Wis.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's

by i
who suffer from displacements, intlanv
mation, ulceration, fibroid tumors, ir-
regularities, periodic pains, backache,
bearing-down feeling, flatulency, indi-
gestion, dizziness, or nervous prostra-
tion.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound has been tho
standard remedy for femalo ills, and
suffering women owo it to themselves
to at least give this medicine a trial.
Proof is abundant that it has cured
thousands of others, and why should
it not cure you?

I f yon xvant special advice writo
Mrs. IMnkham, Lynn, Mass., for it.
It is freo autl always helpful.

Higher Income
Increase in Value
Absolute Safety
Salable Secnrilies

Our plan for the investor ant
semi-investor insures
ALL THE ABOVE
A definite and practical invest-
ment plan for those interested
in stocks and bonds.

Sendfor our circular of e~flSana-
tion. “t“~ractical Investment*."

Leavitt 8 Grant

ESTABLISHED 1903
Marmbtrs Consolidated Stock Exchange.

55 Broadway New York
L

Don’t Persecute
Your Bowels

Cut out cathartics and purgatives.
brutal, harsh, unnecessary.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

Purely vegetable. Act i

gently on the liver, J

eliminate bile, and*

soothe the delicate™

membrane ofthej

bowel. Cure>

Constipation,

Biliousness,

Sick Head-

sebe and Indigestion, as millions know.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

They

ALLBENSFOOT-EASE

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen’s Foot— JCitRfl, the untir< pile
povrtler lor Ib© feet, it rHievas
painful, swollen, smarting, tender, ner-
vous feet, and tUBtautly takes Hie sting
out of corns an<l bunions. It'* 1h©
frealeat com fort discovery of

he ago. Allen's Foot—Kas# makes
tight or now shoes feel easy. Itis a
certain relief for ingrowing nulls, per.
spiring, callous and tired, achlng feet.
W e have over SOOOOtesllmonlals TH VvV
IT TO-DAY, Sold everywhere, 250.
I)o not accept an? auhwtftuto*
Bent by mail for 16c. in stamps.

F P PP TICIAI PACKAGE
“ n tcC sent by fgblJ.

MOTH Kit CillAY'g HWEKT
llie best uiixliciiie I- r

i POWDEKK,
ILTseaA’?IIQr?’:’ Feverish, sickly Children, bold by
Isot-Lase.” Druggists everywhere.

Trial Fackn

ALCKN B OIMETFD. Loy N Y

DAISY FLY KILLER

.

C=?STte al
ftlea, N>»t, «lran,
, orr.ament*!, corn er~
lent,cheap. Las(«all
**2a0a. (f’in 't spill or
tip over, will not soil
of Injure anything.
OuaiMBfeed effect-
ive. Ofall dealersor
eat prepaid tor
IiKOLD ERS
(ogvagls 2

Brooklyn, H. t.

GLENN’S

Sulphur
Soap —

For
the Clears the complexion,
"skKin whitens the hands and
is a time-tested remedy
for skin diseases.
Sold BUT. I—HrwJV\:kkk Dr*
dlmtl)élt* Uadi —Wam 5

GOUT S RHEUM)vrisM
c-tk>ar«at English Remedy;

BLAIR’S PILLS

fate. Sere, Effective. BOc. st S
DRUGGISTS, oru Hoary SC, Sew* iy», K. 1‘

-M & >

ATHLETES AND BASE BALL PLAYERS

-*mlar>r.1*

240 West Itrua

PATENTS

i neoll LOVC||H|'ij>|t

Wsy hew
SRS ISR s

IM AHA RO J3S-
MJAS}- W-A—|—



HUMOR IN THE AUCTION ROOM

Stout Lady More Than Met Her Match
When She Stirred Up Tired-
Looking Man.

I witnessed the following funny In-
cident In one of tfie largest Edinburg
tuetlon rooms. A big. stout lady, ap-
parently of the broker class, had en-
sconced herself comfortably In an arm-
chair, and In due course began b.ldding
for a table, on which a tired-looking
man, for want of something to sit
upon, affectionately leaned. Competi-
tion was brisk, but In the end the ta-
ble was knocked down to the stout
lady, who no sooner recognized that
It was now her property, than, stretch-
ing out -her arm, she sharply rapped
her knuckles on it, exclaiming: “Hey,
man!” But the tired-looking man paid
no attention, so she next poked him
witti her umbrella and said with
greater asperity than ever: "Lean
off the table, will you? It's my prop-
erty, and you'll scratch It."

The leaner regarded her fixedly for
a moment or two, but did as request-
ed. He did more, however, for pulling
a scrap of paper from his pocket he
put It under the lady’s nose, with the
quiet remark: "D’ye see that?” and he
next indicated a corresponding num-
ber on the armchair she was seated
on. "Well, then,” he continued, when
she had acquiesced with a wondering
nod of the head, “git off; It's my
chair, and | want to sit down.” And
off she had to get.—London Tele-
graph.

WELCOMED BY MEN WHO
SMOKE

Particular men who smoke realize
how offensive to people of refinement
Is a strong tobacco breath, and how
objectionable to themselves Is that
"dark brown taste” In tly> mouth
nfter smoking.

Paxtlne Toilet Antiseptic Is worth
Its weight In gold for this purpose
alone. Just a little In a glass of water
—rinse the mouth and brush the teeth.
The mouth Is thoroughly deodorized,
the breath becomes pure and sweet
and a delightful sense of mouth clean-
liness replaces that dark brown to-
bacco taste.

Paxtine Is far superior .fj liquid arf-
tiseptlcs and Peroxide for all toilet
and hygienic rises and may be obtain-
ed at any drug store 25 and 50c 9 box
or sent postpaid upon receipt of price

by The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston,
Mass. Send for a free sample.
HADN'T MUCH BRAIN.

Ho—That fellow has got more

morey than brains.

She—That so?

He—Yes; | lent him & ten spot
this morning.

CRIMINAL NEGLECT
OF SKIN AND HAIR

Cuticura Soap and Ointment do so
much for poor complexions, red,
rough hands, and dry, thin and fall-
ing hair, and cost so little that it Is
almost criminal not to use them.
Think of the suffering entailed by
neglected skin troubles—mental be-
cause of disfiguration—physical be-
cause of pain. Think of the pleasure
of a clear skin, soft white hands and
good hair. These blessings are often
only a matter of a little thoughtful,
timely sare, viz.:—warm baths with
Cuticura Soap, assisted when neces-
sary by gentle anointings with Cuti-
cura Ointment. The latest Cuticura
book, an invaluable guide to skin and
hair health, will be mailed free, on
application to the Potter Drug &
Chem. Corp., Boston, Mass.

Street Sayings Are Short Lived.

In some London slang has a short
life, the street sayings current for a
time pass away even more quickly.
Most of these, such as “Has your
mother sold her mangle?” “Who shot
the dog?" and "How are you off for
soap?” survive only In the pages of
contemporary novelists.

Some, however, have a long life.
“Does your mother know you're out?”
has been traced back to 1S40 and may
possibly have been current before
then. Others are revived, with slight
alterations. Ten years ago rude little
boys would shout. “Where did you
get that hat?” when their grand-
fathers would exclaim. "What! the
same old hat!” And the expression
of dissent emphasized nowadays by
"Not In these trousers!" used to be
conveyed thirty years ago by the tag.
“Not In these boots!"—London Chron-
icle. '

It sometimes happens that a woman
marries a man because she Is sorry
for him. But Is not that a poor way
to show her sympathy?

Garfield Tea overcomes constipation.

Anyway, there Is nothing monoto-

nous about the weather

GREAT EXPECTATIONS

IN  TIMELY PROTEST

DEMOCRATIC FREE TRADE POL-
ICY IS DENOUNCED.

Head of Brooklyn Church Sees Ruin
for His and Mkny Other Parishes If
Contemplated Plans Are
Carried Out.

The headstrong and headlong tariff
“busters” of the Democratic house have
struck a snag. They will strike others
In due time, but this one is a particu-
larly bad snag; had for a political
party which In the northern spates
gets a big percentage of Its votes'., m
a great religious denomination. Now
there is no politics imJhe Roman Cath-
olic church. Its pt~*sthood does not
soil itn finger In any such way. But
there is a world of practical charity,
of broad humanity and of sterling com-
mon sense in that vast aggregation.
The Catholic church looks afteMWts
own as perhaps no other cljurch does.
It is looking after its own in Brooklyn,
it scents hardship, povertty due wrong
In the “Farmers’ Free List” bill which
the house Democrats have now passed.

.That bill takes the tariff from cotton

and jute bagging used in haling raw
cotton. In Brooklyn there is a big
factory whose doors Would he. shut and
its army of work people turned out to
starve if that hill becomes a law.
There are several hundred other fac-
tories in different parts of the coun-
try pf whfch precisely the same thing
would be true. But this Brooklyn
factory claims especial attention be-
cause of an indignant letter of protest
addressed by Rev. Patrick F. O'Hare,
said to be the most eloquent preacher
of the Catholic church in Brooklyn, to
Representative Fitzgerald, Democratic
chairman of the house committee on
Appropriations. This big bagging fac-
tory is In Father O'Hare’s parish, an*l
its work people are very largely his
parishioners. So the good priest takes
his pen in hand and writes Congress-
man Fitzgerald as follows:

‘It has been brought to my attention
that a bill just introduced into the
house places bagging for cotton bales
on the free list. It happens that the
largest establishment manufacturing
this product In the United States is
In my parish, just three blocks from
the church. This establishment hds
for more than ten years employed
more people than any other single
manufacturing enterprise in  New
York. The pay roll right here is
more than $1,000,000 a year. The
wages paid are now per individual
twice what they were when the Wilson
bill was in effect. The present wages
per yard of cloth are about six times
as much as the wages current In India
In similar mills there, and are 12 times
as much per individual here as in In-
dia. In addition to this establishment
there Is another belonging to the same
people (American Manufacturing con.
pany) in South Brooklyn. Of the
Greenpoint people employed In this
mill very many belong to my congre-
gation and they are well treated and
satisfied.

“l particularly urge that you do what
you can to see that the present very
small duty Is retained on this bag-
ging, It is worthy of notice that the
duty now existing only amounts to
about 10 per cent, ad valorem on bag-
ging. while the average duty on tex-
tiles of other kinds exceeds 40 per
cent. Why should an industry in
which | and my people are particular-
ly Interested be singled out for de-
struction ?"

Same OIld Business Wrecking Party, j

The debate on the bill In the house
showed that it is the same old Demo-
cratic party with the same old free
trade or tariff for revenue notions.
There was no interest shown in Amer-
ican industry. If foreign farm' prod-
ucts and manufactured articles are to
come into this country free of duty,
then the American mechanic must be
tdle and the farmers' market destroy-

Why, indeed, unless it be to put
more money In the pockets of south-
ern cotton growers? But, as we have
said, the Brooklyn factory Is only one
of several thousaads which would ba
put out of business and their thou-
sands of employees put out of their
jobs, If Democratic free trade plans
shall be carried out. We honor Fa-
ther O’'Hare for his prompt and vigor-
ous protest. He has “dropped into
politics” to some purpose when he ad-
vises, a free trade congressman not to
vote with his own ps>-ty. It Is a very
worthy achievement. An army of Fa-
ther O'Hares is needed to emulate his
example. All over the United States
there are parishes, thousands of them,
outBlde as.well as inside the Catholic
fold, whose people are in danger of be-
ing pauperized by free trade tariff leg-
islation. Here Is an opportunity of
the clergymen of the whole country
to help the human race. Let them
follow the lead of Father O'Hare, and
write letters to representatives and
Senators*!, 'n congress protesting
against the pauperizing policy of the
Democratic party. Their power In
tkis behalf is boundless and Irresist-

ible. They can put a stop to the pau-
perizing process if they will.—Ex-
change.

BUSINESS ON STRONG BASIS

Exportation Figures for March Are
Gratifying—Year's Trading Will
Be Enormous.

Exportations of manufactures in
March were at the rate of more than
one billion dollars a year. The act-
ual figures of the month are: Manu-
factures ready for consumption, $57,-
499,206; manufactures for further use
in manufacturing,’ $27,345,645; total,
$84,844,851, this figure being at the
rate of more than one hillien dollars
for a 12-month period, The share
which manufactures formed of the to-
tal exports of domestic merchandise
during the month was; Manufactures
ready for consumption, 36.24 per cent.;
manufactures for further use In manu-
facturing, 17.23 per cent.,, the two
groups of manufactures thus forming
53% per cent, of the total exports of
the month. One year ago the March
exports of manufactures ready for con-
sumption were 47% million dollars in
value; and those of manufactures for
further use in manufacturing 22%
million, the two groups forming a frac-
tion less than 50 per cent, of the total
exports of domestic merchandise. Thus
the exports of manufactures as a
whole in March. 1911, exceeded by
more than 15 million dollars those of
March, 1910. For the bine months end-
ing with March, 1911. the exports of
manufactures amount to 430% mil-
lion dollars, exceeding by 69% mil-
lion the figures for the corresponding
period of last year; while manufac-
tures for further use In manufacturing
exported during the nine months of
the present fiscal year aggregated
225 1-3 million dollars and exceeded by
more than 25 million the figures for
the corresponding month of the pre-
ceding year. Should the exports of
the remaining three months of the
fiscal year be approximately the same
rate as those of March, the total ex-
ports of manufactures. Including those
ready for consumption and those for
further use In manufacturing, wduld
exceed 900 million dollars In the fiscal
year.

To be remembered by free trade
Democrats: TPhe effect of buying goods
abroad Is like the blighting effect upon
a city of bxylng elsewhere goods that
can be made as well at home.—Nor-,
walk (O.) Reflector.

Up to the Voters.

Complete Democratic control of the
government means four years of ad-
versity. On the other hand, the elec-
tion of a Republican president and
both houses of congress would mean
an immediate resumption of business
and a restoration of prosperity in
every city and town and on every
farm in the country. The campaign of
1912 Is already begun. The result is

ed. or else our wage scale must be jin the hands of 15,000,000 voters who

lowered to the foreign level, There

la no' other alternative.

must decide between adequate protec-
tion or free trade.

Jesus, the |y
Frien

By REV. F. E. HOPKINS, D. D.
f 1 5lor cl First Con,relational Church. Gary, ini.

TEXT—Behold thy king cometh.—John
12.

Consider the friendship of Jesus as
one of (he kiDgiy characteristics of
his royal natute. The imperfection of
our love is in its disquietude. With a
few rare exceptions we are never
quite satisfied that we have not
given our love too easily, too quick-
Ily or too freely.

j with Jesus.

Having loved, he loved unto the end.
And we believe that means not only
"unto the end of life and throughout
eternity, but also unto the full ca-
' paclty of his Infinite heart to
Some one has said, “Jesus was a sower
and not a reaper;” that “He had very
few followers as compared with other
great leaders or teachers.”

The soundness of that statement Is
not at all clear. It seems to us that
Jesus made friends quickly and that
he had far more of them than most
men who live only thirty-three years,
and whose work was revolutionary.
It is certain no man’'s friends ever
clung or cling more closely than the
friends of Jesus. What man of thirty-
three can name twelve friends to
whom he has given a whole heart's
devotion and received the same in re-
turn? This Jesus did and had. Even
poor, misguided Judas was his friend.
And down to the moment when he
left the upper room the master looked
across fle table, and in loving warn-
ing saldv « “The hand of him that be-
trayed Me Is with Me on the table.”
And after his great sin such remorse
came in Judas’ heart on account of
the way he had abused the friendship
of the Lord that he went out and hung
himself. >

Now men do not kill themselves for
abusing those they hate. And, of
course, all that the New Testament
tells us about the kingly friend is a
mere outline. Only a few names are
given. What is the name of the friend
who had the colt ready and waiting
for Jesus at Bethpage when Jesus
wanted to ride? Nobody knows. Who
was the friend, “bearing the pjtcher
of water” through the streets of Jeru-
salem, who opened his house for the
last supper? Nobody knows. But
they were among the friends of Jesus.

In the New Testament we see the
beginning of the great principle and
that is about all. Ami the essential
principle of Christianity Is friendship,
based op perfect love. Let us not for-
get the eleventh commandment, That
is, Christianity." We know that the
Jewish religion made but a slight Im-
pression even upon those who pro-
fessed It. The Greeks undertook to
meet the longing of the human heart
by culture, and marvelous were the
achievements of that gifted empire;
all the same, “the world by wisdom
knew not God.”

Then Rome Incarnated a dream of
power and colonized as far as the

Ganges. But with power came self,
Ishness and It crushed liberty to
death. But Jesus ume and said, “Ye

are my friends.” He said It- to Greek
and Roman. To Judah and to Israel.
To Samaritan and Publican, Scribe
and Pharisee, and “To as many as
believed on Him to them gave He
power to become the sons of God.”

Agd what did that mean? It meant
if even an usorlous tax collector like
Zaccheus truly repents and restores
his ill-gotten gains where they belong
he shall be treated as a friend of the
Lord. If a woman has been a sinner
and rshe is sorry and she will promise
to sin no more, she is to be forgiven.
She is not to be stoned. Her sisters
shall not say “Poor thing. We are
awfully sorry for her, you know,"
while all the time In their hearts they

are not feeling kind at all. They are
to help her go in peace. And men are
to be kind and help her. That is the

idea. She Is not to be tortured by
regrets, and alarmed by fears, and
] torn by conscience, but the evil spirits
are to driven out of her, and into the
door of her heart Is to enter the angel
] of peace.

But it was not so .

love. J

Clean Sanitary Floors.

| Tarnish, which is commonly regard-
\ed only as a beautlfier, is an efficient
| sanitary agent. Varnished surfaces can
be cleaned by wiping, and the microbe-
laden dust is thus kept out of the air.
A varnished floor Is therefore not only
j up to date, beautiful and easily clean-
led. but Is wholesome. The National
j Association of Varnish Manufacturers,
*636 The Bourse, Philadelphia, Penn.,
are distributing free a booklet entitled
j “Modern Floors,” which tells how
mfloors may be made and kept whole-
some and attractive. Send for one.
Varnish Is cheaper than carpet and
far more satisfactory.

Lookirtg Out for Number Ohe.

Sydney had been given some dis-
carded millinery with which to amuse
herself. She trimmed a marvelous
looking hat, and so arranged'it that a
long red ostrich plume hung straight

j down from the front of the brim, Qver

i her baby face.

"Come here, Sydney,” said her
mother. "Let me tack that feather
back, out of your eyes.”

“Oh, no, mother! | want It that
way, so | can see It myself. ’'Most
always only other people can see the
feathers on my hats.”— Judge.

Preferred Carpenters.

Plumber—Why do you go on using
this old well with an old-fashioned
hoisting apparatus, when for a few
dollars you could get city water put
In your house?

Housekeeper—Because when thir
apparatus gets out of order 1 can gel
it fixed by a carpenter.

_ Garfield Tea will regulate the liver, giv-
ing freedom from eick-heaclnche and bilious
attacks. It overcomes constipation.

A man can lead any woman to talk,
but he can't always make her say
what he wants to hear.

Mrs. Winslow'B Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the g-ums. reduces inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cure** wind colic. 250 a bottle.

The way of the Is
hard but smooth.

transgressor

JPofFil

AND ,

,- orSim A
Cleanses the System
“effectually; Dispels
colds and Headaches;
* due to constipation.
Best for men, women
and children: young
and old.
Toget its Beneficial
effects, always note the
rame of the Company,

Califormia Hg Syrup (@
plainly printed on the

front of every package
of the Genuine

YOUR HAY |
Bale Press

a good
It will brinE you more
money. Send for Catalog.

P.K.DEDERICK’S SONS
100 Tivoli St., Albany, N. Y.

JANING MILL HANDS WANTED

Stickers, Sawyers, Planer, Matcher and
Shaper Hands, Frame and Cabinet Makers,
Bench Hands. Steady work. Liberal pay.
Open shop. Conditions very best. Apply
to, or write, giving age, experience, etc.

G ELIAS & BROTHER, Buffalo, Now York

T?0K BAI.K a Florist business, and a i-anNOof

four grttenhounen with eieht thousand foot Of
glass and about four acres of land, establlshod ton
Years, owner cleared better than four thousand dol-
ars during 1008. Erloe with gmunds fitty Are hun-
dred. without grounds four thousand dollar* rash,
jior particulars address Ira 11. Sturges, Itaker, Oregon

W. N. U, NEW YORK, NO. 22-1911.

GASTORIA

For Infanta and Children.

The Kind You Have

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation forAs-
similating (heFoodandRegula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

IM AN TStx HILUKKN

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
nessandRest.Contains neither
Opium .Morphine nor Mineral
No t
P'<ft ofOld DrSAW&FYFCFfSX

Pumpkin SJ 1| «

Alx Strna

FoehtUe S «

Aniu Sttd *

P rmini_*

riorelst<ion
bl

hbrm Seed -
CIarifiedSuﬁ:\r
Whkryretn Havor.

N arcotic

Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish-

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of/

T he Centaur Company,,
NEW YORK.

At6 months old

DHUesr? I5Br>

~Guaranteed under the Foodanijj)
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

THE KUHN
Enterprises.

When Samaritans are full of preju- \
dice, and bigotry, and hatred, “Shall!

we not call down fire from heaven
and destroy them?" ask the apostles.
But Jesus answered “No! No!
mson of man came not to Kill
save. To make alive.”

“The good shepherd
his life for the sheep.
hath no man than this,
lay down his life for his friends. But
God commendeth His love to us Id
that while we were yet sinners, ene-
mies, His son died for us.”

Oh. what is love? Who can fathom

"Greater love
that a man

The :
but tcj

layeth down |

It? Who can define it? There is only |

one who can do it, and that one Is
Jesus. For Jesus is the love of God
spelt friend. And today wherever we
see the rich helping the poor, and the
wise Instructing the ignorant, and the
strong bearing the burdens of the
weak, and the saved seeking the lost
wherever doors of opportunity are bo
Ing opened by helrvag hands with
smiles of encouragement, wherever
hope carries Its lantern to guide out
steps along the unfamiliar and slip
perv paths of life, wherever we can
get on the track of men and women
that have crossed the road to lift up
a wounded traveler and take care ol
him until he can take care of himself,
there, and everywhere, behind these
ministries, and rising above all as the
Inspirer of all, we catch sight of the
world's only Kking, the ruler of the
human heart. The world's everlasting
and omnipotent friend, and he Is
Jesus.

Always Bought

Bears tlio
Signature
of

For O&r
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

TNI OKNnvR OOmrAHV. NEWTOM OITTi

CALIFORNIA

+h » Land of Sunshine

Alfalfa and Dairying

Only one producer out of every ten know, whb»l hi, milk

costs him.

Pour-fk

* i | T
Alfalfa cost, $7 a ton, bran

If you arc a dairyman, take notice;
»UsM» » ecpjd to | pound of wheat bran in

cart, $14 to $20 a ton.

Scrub cow, fed on Alf.Ua produce butter fat at a co* of 7c a pound.
] bran and dr»d brewer’, grain a, feed, .how. a .awng

Feeds arc equally favorable.

The milk value ol one acre ol alialfa is $74.
We are selling alfalfa land on which each
eere produces ten to twelve too* of aifaifa hay in
It is located in the Sacra-
which isgreen the year round
aad where your cows will never have the shivers.

six rutting* every year.
mca*® ‘v *Hcy»

Ov tems have \Wa cspedaTfv an-safed for diirmtu.
Thb u & am)rmrf?h tili sstc "— Ihuj
, BIMno. . H HOLL1STEU
fl. Uimrtom. o

“d13e Prjy"mbune,.

Teorwah o£f
CL L. Pollster A Co,. Dec't 113
HS Foardi Avs.. FittsWfgA. Pa.

P.ease send tree informsuoa
about Sacramento Valley.

Namm—...
AZIRKTS.....cceveeeen e

(Inclose 10d if yaj went 4$ ptg*
Souvenir book In colors,
uj. How or Keitff",

"COMPAN

Y
# FOURTH At/K.. *ITTm»ubOl, **.
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DISCORDS THAT MAR LIVES

Not Always easy, or Poaatbla, ta
Blend One's Notions Into a
Lo Perfect Harmony.
Carlyle Kaye that “spiritual music -

can only come from discords set In
wr-laon." tt is a good thought to keep
In mlad, and the meaning of It 1la
worth an Intellectual trtruggje ld»aget
at We can refer to but one common
efrciiinstance. Here is a person af-
flicted with a variety of notion*. Out
ot all of them there 1 no conclusion
Cmt, )h uppermost one day and .th
other the next One has no compaes.
no guiding star. One baa no compass; .
wltb another, and he finds tits life aJ
round of discords.

There are many of that, sort
nnly believe some littlw fact. The
nett day that Is forgotten and an-
other appears, bringing a new y:i«w
and a new purpose wtth ft These are
the discords referred to. They may
be unpleasant or even painful, but no |
matter, they are discords, and many
« life poreleta In keeping them up.
Of course, that Is not the way of tb*

true life, -which !» to take all thaee
discord* and blend them into a har-
mony.

And how 1s that done? Easy enough.
Hy avolijlng oiir low standpoints, our
vain opinions, our limited stores 5f
knowledge, and getting up on a mount
where u sermon wau once preached,
«tid listen to that. There the discords
tnelt Into harmony and become celes-
tial music. There is the point to
which all evolution takes its way.—
Ohio State Journal.

Honestly Answered.

A good reply was once given by
Milafl Mary Moncrleff, an elderly spin-
etor without any pretensions to good
looks.
Perth and the late Thomas Duncan,
procurator-fiscal, who was sitting op-
posite her, addressed her! .

“Now, Miss Mary, I'll give you s
toast—'Honest men «nd Botrals
lassesJ* “

"l can drink that without any
computation,” the old lady replied,
"for It applies to neither you nor
me,”

Wonderfulty Realistto.

The Customer—There's something
wrong with these grand opera records.
There's a orrible racket in each ops
that spoils the effects of the music.
The Demonstrator—Ah, yes. One of
our latest effects. That's the conver-
sation In the boxes. Wonderfully real-
istic.

TO THE

She was at a dinner party at |

under the act of March 3, 1879.

ION BATES

One Year, $1 (in advance)

Borough of Roosevelt.

Bank Statement

No. 8437
Report of the Condition of the First
National Bank at Roosevelt in the
state of N. J., at the close of business.
June 7, 1911,

RESOURCES.
Loans ami Discounts___ .... 113 468 86
Overdrafts, secured and
unsecured.........cceeeeennnnens 49 54
U. S. Bonds to secure
circulation...................... 25 ¢ 00
| Premiums on Lr. S. Bonds 100 00
; Bonds, .Securities, etc............ 39 516 75
Banking House, Furniture
| and Fixture*..........ccoee.... 1 000 00

rtucy | Due from State arid Private Banks

and Bankers, Trust Compan-

ies, and Savings Bank?... 1 115 10
Due from approved Reserve

Agenta......ccccceennnnnne. ... .76 236 07
Cbagkftand other Cash Items.. 360 00

Notes of otherNational Banks 2 600 00

|Fractional Paper Currency,

Nickels and Cents............ 205 99

Lawful Money Reserve in
Bank, viz:
Specie............ 7 728 95
Legal Tender
Notes ........ 3250 00 10 978 95
Redemption fund with U. S.
Treasurer 151» of Cir-
culation) ........ 1 250 00
Total.....ccevuuen... 272 221 26
LIABILITIES
Capital Stock paid in .......... 25 000 00
Surplus fund.........cooeeeennnns 10 000 00
Undivided Profits, less ex-
penses and taxes paid... 5 642 61
National Bank Notes out-
standing....cccooeeeveveeennnnn. 24 300 00
Due to other National Banks 19 280 25
Individual Deposits, sub-
ject to checK......coeveeennne. 187 471,30
Certified checks 127 10.

Liabilities other than those above
stated 400 00

.................. 272 221 26
State of New Jersey, County of
Middlesex, ss:
1, Eugene M. Clark, Cashier of the

above-named bank, do solemnly swear
that the above statement is true to the
best of my knowledge and belief.

EUGENE M. CLARK, Cashier.
,Subscribed and sworn before me this

13th day of June, 1911.
Samuel C. C. Harris, Notary Public.
Correct—Attest:
ROBERT CARSON.
HERMAN SHAPIRO,

NICHOLAS RIZSAK, Directors.

PUBLIC.

On June 17, 1911, the Elizabeth Commer-

cial Department will remove to

1206 East Grand Street

After

that date subscribers in Elizabeth, Eliza-

directly opposite present location.

bethport, Elmore, Townley, Connecticut

Farms, Cranford, Linden, Rahway, Roosevelt,
Roselle and Woodbridge should take up all
business with the Company at the new

address.

NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY,

William Dalton

Trucking of All Kinds

Furniture Moved

Freight celled for ard Odlinrtd Sap b He
BRYANT STREET

Stage witf run to Boyton Beach every Thursday and Satur-
From Carteret Postoffice, 7.301 Chrome Postoffice 7.45
35 cents return.

day.
p. m.

OMTN

Muriel Weston’s
Awakening

On the night of the amateur per-
formance in the village, opera house
Muriel Weston looked helplessly at the
big box of make-up which had been
placed at her disposal.

She took up a thick stick of cos-
metic and Its sweet, unguent odor sent
a strange thrill through her; she in-
haled a long breath and seemed sud-
denly to be transported into another
world. With a sixth sense she seemed
to feel herself in a mirrored, costume-
strewn dressing room of a famous
actress. A call boy was at her door
with an exquisite floral tribute, one
of many already in the room.

“How are you making out.
Weston ?”

Muriel came quickly hack to herself,
tt was the voice of Eric Mason who
bail come out from Broadway triumphs
to help with the village benefit. c-

'T'm not making out,” she opened
the rude dressing room door that he
might enter: "we have never used any-
thing but burnt cork and rouge and |
haven't the slightest idea where to put
ail these things." She pointed woe-
fully to the big assortment.

I "If you wijj allow me—"

"Ob. will you ready be so kind as to
raake up my face?” she asked eagerly.
"l do so want to look pretty—just
scores of my friends are going to be
here tonight.”

epretty| Miss Weston, you are a
most beautiful little creature as you
are."

Perhaps Eric Mason never acted bet-

Miss

ter than he did that evening in the
country opera house when he por-
trayed the lover of Mnriel Weston.

Had the girl gone through her part
like an automaton her audience would
have liked her none the less. As it
was, she acted it with ittdifierent tab

GB-- -

ent.’

ft was toward the”climax of their
scene that Mason felt - himself being
carried along on a current of emo-
tion. He .knew that when the time
came for him to take the heroine in
his arms before the last curtain it
would he- no mere acting on his part.
He swung her around from the audi-
ence and bent over her ~Upturned face
until their lips met. The curtain of
the little old theater refused its in-
stantaneous drop and Eric was com-
pelled to hold the picture until he felt
Muriel tremble.

When the audience was at last hid-
den Muriel, hot and breathless, broke
from him and rati Into the wings, her
anger at so white a heat that it
seemed hours before she would come
before the curtain and acknowledge
the applause.

Muriel went home from the theater
without so much as a glance in his di-
rection and next morning he returned
to the city knowing that he was leav-
ing behind him all that could ever
make life dear to him. He reasoned,
with his great love for her anil felt
that he was doing the right thing in
leaving her among her own people.

A hundred times during the past
three years Mason had been on the
verge of throwing aside a now bril-
liant career and seeking, in a small vil-
lage. the gir! whom he had never for-
gotten. but some hidden force held
him on the ascending path of fame.

Tie was in his dressing room won-
1dering if Leah Wood, his leading
woman, had recovered from the faint-
ing spell which had almost stopped
the second act. There was only the
third and last act. yet it was a big one
and she had seemed scarcely able to
drag through her part. He heard the
curtain rise aryl supposed Miss Wood
had recover !. She had two good
semes before his entrance.

He sat ap. listening There was a
‘bunder of applause which outshone
any she had ever hoped for. He be-
lieved that he must look to his laurels
or his let ling lady would have them
f r.her .ova. pr«.-rhai» Jbe Nlienee

MORE PRODUCTS
CASH VALUES-

had 'recognized the fact that, she was
working under a strain and was ap-
plauding her grit.

It was almost tithe for Mason’'s en-
trance and as he descended the wind-
ing stairway to the wings,, the voice
of his heroine reached him. Tt was
not the voice of Leah Wood. Then It
was that he heard one of the stage
bands remark:

“Collapsed in her dressing room and

A CRUEL INSTITUTION.

No lover of Ills kind was lie
Who first conceived the plan

Of putting o'er the public's head
A tyrant weather man,

Who'd sit aloft in high cool place.
And find It Ills delight.

To shout malicious In tones vicious,
"No relief In sight!"

The weather bureau and Its works,
The government ('eought flue.
In plans to forteil-temperatures.

they had to rush for her understudy!"
His entrance cue followed upon the
girl turning her back and it was to a
vaguely familiar (Outline that be ad
dressed his lines. She turned to face
him and Muriel Weston stood before
Mm. He did not miss a line, so trained
in 'his part wa3 he, but through the
long, big act he had no conscious
knowledge of what he was doing.
They had no chance to speak behind
the .scenes. When one was off the
other was on. but in a subtle way it

was given to Mason’'s understanding j

that this meeting had been one which
Muriel Weston had worked for with
indefatigable bravery. That her goal
had been this place at bis side was a
startling fact.

Muriel remained calm until she
found herself a'one with Eric Mason
behind some protecting properties.

“Muriel—"

She tried to look indignantly sur
prised, but failed; and the long lashes
hid her expression.

“Dear—you came to meet me hall
way—tell me you did?” Mason's vole*
shook with the greatness of his bap
pines3.

“You awa”ep”d me—that
she said simply
but follow you."

"Come,” he said

night.'
“l could do nothing

Legal Impossibility.
"What do you think of a boy only
nineteen becoming a drum major?"
mCouldn't be.'
“But | tell you, he Is.”
"I tell you fu Isn't.
mino: be a major?”

How can a

And coming storms divine.

But now importing .lot wales 'tls,

| Nor stopping day or night.

|While rings tiiat to.-rid, mean cry horrid,
“No relief in sight!"

There was a man who said long 'go.

\ That public rights were rot.

lAnd that the public should go to
A piein that's very hot.

Art ldeal weather man he'd make.

For he. would vent his sp-te

In words vociferous, most pestiferous,
“No relief In sight!"

THE FLIRT.
1
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'teps sounded- outside the door again, j
It was not Croisset who appeared this
| -
was toast and a steaming yomi jCOf- N I CI lo I as I 2 I 2 Sak
fee.

lime, but the proprietor himself, bear-
ing frith him a tray on whir * here
"Bad fall you had,” he greeted, 1
COPYRIGHT 1910~ drawing a small table close beside the i R E A L E S TAT E A N D | N S U RAN C E

\Y% JAinfcS OUVXK, &OB&S * MERRILL Cqg* bed. "Good thing Croisset was with j
" CURWO @R ariretia - your W ITH
Jr-mririvt.arant “Yes—it—was—a—bad—fall,” he re-j
&m s . SO plied at last, looking sharply at the |
waisf. other. "Where Is Croisset?”
ICOSTIjrUED ] "She ees gone!" Howland heard him : “Gone. He left an hour ago with his j P I E R C E <§6 S O N
g
say, and there was something in the ] dogs. Funny fellow, that Croisset!
CHAPTER If half breed’s low voice that caused him Came In yesterday from the Lac la 93 SMITH STREET - PERTH AMBOY
to turn unquestiouingly and stagger! Konge country a hundred miles north;
THE MVBTEIUOCS ATTACK. A uri unquestiouing ¥ 99 g Y 40 YEARS CORNER SMITH AND HIGH STREETS.

DWLAND was glad for a time
there was an excuse for his
silence. It begun to dawn On
him that this was an exlraor-1

dinftry adventure for a nwu on whose]
shoulders rested the responsibilities o f:
one of the greatest engineering tasl(s ]
on the continV¥Yt and who was dhe
to trike it tnmim for the seat of his
L~periiilon.s al Ko'elock In the morning.
T lie looked down at his companion,
saw the sheen of her hair as It tippled
out from under her fur turban, studied
the soft, contour of her cheek and chin
Without himself being observed and
noticed Incidentally 'rnn.t the top of the
bewitching head beside him came just
about lo a level with the cigar which
he was smoking. He wondered if hej
Wen- making a fool of himself.

Where the river ferry was half
‘drawn up on the shore, Its stem frozen
In the lee, he paused and looked down
ul the girl In quiet surprise She nod-
ded, smiling, and motioned across the
river.

“1 was over there once tonight," said
Howland aloud. "Didn't see any
lupuses and heard nothing but wolves.
Is thut where we're going?"

Her white teeth gleamed ut him, and

""he won conaejptw 0&3 warm pressure :
against hi' arm as tip* girl signified
lhat they wore to cross. |Ills perplex-
ity iftcronsed. On the farther shore!
the’ forest came down to the river's]
edge In u black wall of spruce and bal-
Sam. Beyond that edge of the wilder «
ttees ljc knew that no part of I'riitco ]
Albert Intruded, it. was p>< pile that
Iacross from them was a squatter’s cub ;

<md yet If tills were so and the girl ,
was going to it why had she told him
that She was a stranger hi the town?
And Why hud she come to him for the
assistance she promised to request of j
him Instead of seeking It of those
whom she knew? 1=

“You told me you were a stranger,” j
he said. "You seem pretty well ac-!
quulnted over here., Where are we go- |
jug?”

This time she responded with an em-
phatic negative shake of her head, at
the same time pointing with her flee
hand to the well defined trail that !
wound up from the ferry lauding into :
the forest. Earlier in the day How- i
land had been told that this was the
Ureal. North trail that led Into the vast
wildernesses beyond the Saskatche-

1bis revolver..

en~

meet the girl's face, white now with a
strange terror.

“What Is 1t?” he cried. "Tell me”—

He caught her hands again, startled
by tile look hi her eyes. Quickly she
pulled herself away. A dozen feel be-
hind her lu the thick shadows of the
forest trees something took shape and
movement. In a flash Howland saw
u huge form leap from the gloom and
caught the gleam of an uplifted knife.
There was no time for him to leap
aside, no time for him to reach for the
revolver Which he curried In his pocket.
In such a crisis one's actions are Invol.
untary, inachindlke, as If life, hovel-
ing by a thread, preserves itself ill Its
own manner and without thought or
reasoning on the part of the creature
It animates.

Por an instant iiowiaud neither
thought nor reasoned. Had he done
So he- would probably have met his
mysterious assailant, pitting his naked
fists against the knife. But the very
mainspring of his existence, wfilch is
self preservation, called ou him to do
otherwise. Before the startled cry, op
his lips found utterance tie flung him
self face downward in the snow. The
move saved him, and as the other
stumbled over llis body, pitching head
long into tile trail, he snatched forth
Before ho could fire there
came a roar like that of a beast from
behind and a terrific blow fell on his
head. Under the weight of a second
assailant he was crushed to the snow,
ills pistol slipped frohi his grasp and
two great hands choked a despairing
cry from bis throat. He saw a face
over him. distorted with passion, a
huge neck, eyes that flamed like angry
garnets. He struggled to free his pin
toned arms, to wrench off the death
grip at his throat, but his efforts were
like those of a child against a giant.
In a last terrible attempt he drew up
his knees inch by Inch under the

along beside him in the direction of
Prince Albert.

And yet as he went, only half con- j
setous of what he was doing and lean-
ing more and more heavily on his
companion, he knew that it was more i
than the girl's disappearance that he |
wanted to understand, for as the blow i
had fallen on his head he was sure
that he had heard a woman's scream,
and as he lay In the snow, dazed and j
choking, siioiidlng bis last effort In!
his struggle for life, there had come
to him as If from an infinite distance |
u woman's voice, and the words that
it had uttered pounded in his tortured
brain now as his head dropped weakly j
against Crofsset's shoulder.

"Mon Dten, you are Kkilling him—
Killing him!”

“l must carry you, M’seur How-
land,"” .lean said. And as he staggered
out on the ice with his inanimate bur-
den lie spoke softly to himself, "The
saints preserve me, but what would |
the sweet Meleese say if she knew
that Jean Croisset had come so near
to losing the life of this m’seur le en-
gineer?”

In only a Subconscious sort of way
was Howland cognizant of anything
more that happened that night. When ;
he came back into a full sense of his
existence he found himself in his bed |
at the hotel. There was a dull,
pain in bis head and neck, and when
he raised an inquiring hand it came in
contact with a thick bandage.

Soon there came a sound at the door,
and bo twisted his bead, grimacing
with the pain it caused him. Jean was
looking hi at him.

"Ah. m'seur ees awake!”

“Is It. bad, Croisset?”

"So bad that you will bo in bed for
a day or so, m'seur. That is all.”

"Impossible!” cried thC young engi-
neer. "1 must take the 8 o'clock train
in the morning. | must be lu Le Pas”—

"It is 5 o'clock now,” interrupted
Jean softly. “Do you feel like going?”

TTowland straightened himself and
fell back suddenly with a sharp cry.

"The devil!” he exclaimed. After a
moment he added, “There will be no
other train for two days.” As he raised
a hand to his aching head his other
closed tightly about Jean’s lithe brown
fingers. “1 want to thank you for
what you did. Croisset. | don’t know
what happened. | don't know who
they were or why they tried to kill me.
There was a girl. | was going with

he said.

goes back today.

No apparent reason

for ids coming, none for hts going that

| cau set'."

"Do you know anything about him?”

asked Howland a little eagerly.
"No. He comes
twice a year.”
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Wan. Two days before the factor from | her” DEALER IN
lgtc Bain, the Chippewayan and the |eight of hts enemy. It was his only o : ;
frees luid come In over It. Its hard g y ¢ He dropped his band In time to see

crust bore the marks of the sledges
of Jean (‘missel and thPfuen from the
Luc la Konge country. Since the big
snow, which had fallen four feet, deep
ten days before, a forest man had
now and then used this trail on his
way down to the edge of civilization,
but: none from Prince Albert had

Wvoic'd it In the other direction,

lowland hud been told this ut the
hotel, and he shrugged his shoulders In
candid bewilderment as he stared
down Into the girl's face. She seemed
to understand his thoughts, and again
her mouth rounded Itselfinto that be-
witching rial O, which gave to her face
an expression of tender entreaty, of
pathetic grief that the soft lips were
powerless to voice the words which
«ko wishis) to speak. Then suddenly
fQc darted a few steps from Howland
nnd with the toe of her shoe formed a

chance, his only hope. Even as he felt
the fingers about Uls throat sinking
like hot iron Into his flesh and the
breath slipping from JUS body, he re-
membered this murderous knee punch
tuuglit to him by thelrough fighters
Of the inland sens, and with all the
life that remained in. him he sent, it
crushing into the other's abdomen.

It was a moment before he knew
that it had been successful, before tilt
film cleared from his eyes and he saw
his assailant groveling in the snow,
lie rose to his feet, dazed and stag-
gering from tlie effect of the blow on
his head and the murderous grip at
his throat. Half a pistol shot down
the trajl he saw indistinctly the twist-

the strange Are that had leaped Into
the half breed’s eyes. In astonishment
M4e half lifted himself again, his white
I'ace questioning Croisset.

"Do you know?" he whispered eager-
ly. “Who was she? Why did she
lead me into that ambush? Why did
they attempt to kill me?” *

With a quick movement the half

breed drew away bis hand and moved
toward the door. Halfway tie paused

and turned.

"M’seur, | have come to you with a
warning. Do not go to Le Pas. Do
not go to the big railroad camp on the
Wekusko. Return into the south. Per-
haps you will understand when 1 tell
you this warning is sent to you by the
little Meleese.”

Before llowlund could recover from
his surprise Croisset had passed swift-
ly throug]J4j~™looi\ For a long time
he lay witt"G~fc”js closed trying to
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In the vernacular |

single word in the surface of the snow. clear for himselt"Ke m of the day a
a ystery of the PY SR _
She rested her hand lightly ott How- preceding night. The one thought trf1?.|r;iastl.s an en- |

land's shoulder as he lient over to
make It mil In the elusive starlight.
“Camp!" he cried, straightening him-

which obsessed him was that he had
been duped. His lovely acquaintance
of the preceding eyening had ensnared

WE ARE ENTHU

SIASTIC ABOUT

OUR PRINTSHOP

Furniture Moving and

self “Do you mean to say you're him completely with her gentle smile : v | 1 be i
ciimphig out here?” and her winsome mouth, and he grit-! ifouyO?JSOC(;/:'ITI]e iﬁj .

She nodded again and again, delighl- ted his teeth grimly as he reflected! and let us show | Ge ne ral Truckl n
«d that lie understood her. There was how easy he had been. Deliberately you the classy g

lomething so childishly sweet In her
fac". lu the gladness of her eyes, that
Howland stretched out both his hands
to her. laughing aloud. "You I’ he ex
claimed "You. camping out here!"
With a quick little movement she came j
to him. still laughing with her eyes ;
and lips, and for an instant he held |
both her hands tight in.his own. Her
lovely face was dangerously ueur to [
hitu He felt the touch of her breath j
on his face; for an instant caught the j
iWeet scent of her hair. Never had ;
t seen eyes like those that glowed up |
at him softly, tilled with the gentle |
starlight: never in his life had hej
dreamed of a face like this, so near to .
him that It sent the blood leapingj
through his veins in strange excite i
merit He held the hands tighter, and |
the movement drew the girl closer to |
him until for no more than a breath |
lie felt tier against his breast. In th:im.
loment he forgot all sense of time and
forgot his old self—Jack new (
laud practical,.! unronwutie. master j
builder of railroads; forgot everything j
ut this presence of the girl, the warm ]
pressure against his breast, the lure i
of the great brown eyes that had come |
unexpectedly into bis life. In an-1
tbthvr moment he had recovered him- j
rtf  He drew a step back, freeing i
mkgirl’s hands
“1 |*>g vonr pardon.” lie said softly. *
mjii eln'eks burned hotly at what he,
lad done, and, turning squarely about. |
he strode up the trull. He had uct
i dozen [Hices when far ahead of i

v saw tile red glow of a tire j

bund caught his arm, clutching >

[most fiercely, and he turned to *

HIS EFFORTS WORE LIKE THOSE OF A
CHILD AGAINST A GIANT.

ing of black objects in the snow, and

as he stared one of the objects came

toward him.

"Do not fire. M’'seur Howland.” he
heard a voice call. "It ees |—Jean
Creisset, a friend! Blessed saints,
that was—what you call heem—lose
call?”

The half breed's thin dark face came

vhite glo
For a moment Howland dfid not see
him- scarcely heard his word Wildly
he looked about him for the girl, she
was gone.

“1 hai ''eued here—just iu time—with
a club,"” continued Croisset. “Come,
we must go.”

The smile had gone from his face
and tben> was a commanding firmness
In the grip that fell on the young en-
gineer's arm. Howland was conscious
that things were twisting about him
and that there was a strange weakness
In his limbs. Dumbly he raised iiis
hands to his bead, which hart him un-
til he felt as if he must cry ouUifflus

"The girlI— he gasped weakly.

CroisseUs arm tightened about his

she had lured him into the ambush j
which would have proved fatal for i
him had it not. been for Jean Croisset. j
And she was not a mute! He had
heard her voice. When that- death grip |
was tightest about his throat there
had cowe to him that terrified cry. !
‘Mon dieu, you are killing him—Xkilling
him!”

His breath came a little faster as hej
whispered the words,to himself. They
appealed to him now with a signifi-
cance which he had not understood at
first. He was sure that in that cry
there had been real terror: almost, he
fancied, as he lay with his eyes shut
tight that he could still hear the shrill
note of despair in the voice. If the
girl had calmly led him into the am-
bush why in the last moment when
success seemed about to crown her du-
plicity had she cried out In that agony
of terror?

Was it possible that face and eyes
like those could have led him into a
death trap.? Despite the evidence of
what had happened he found himself
filled with doubt. And yet. after all,
she had lied to him, for she was not a
mute.

Vainly as he watched and waite'd he
racked his mind,to find some reason
for the murderous attack on himself.
Who was "the tittle Meleese.” whom 1
Croisset declared had sent tfle warn-
ing? So far as he could remember he |
had never knowu a person by thatj
name. And yet the half breed bad ut-
tered it as though it wonid carry a
vital hieaninz to him. "Perhaps yon
will understand." be had said.

The first light of the day was falling
faintly tbr-nrh the window wben foot-
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VALUE OF IMAGINATION.

Life naturally roust be more inter-
esting to the person of vivid Imagina-
tion than to one who lives only for
the tangible things about him and
who fears to dream as his fancy wills
because reality bears heavily upon
him. We do not think that even the
man of affairs would find the indul-
gence of a few day dreams detrimental
to his Interests, while to those who
look only upon the serious 6lde of life
and share only Its darker aspects, a
few dreams of what perhaps may come
to pass would act as a tonic upon tired
nerves, says the Charleston News and
Courier. Our dreams are often com-
panions to us, and sometimes we find
ourselves moving unconsciously with
them in a world far removed from our
real habitation, but one whose prom-
ises seem easy of fulfilment and
whose delights compensate fur some
Of the hardships we may, perhaps, be
called upon to bear during our waking
hours. The world which is our idea
of happiness, with all its wonder of
accomplishment and all its measure of
appreciation—the world In which we
naturally play an important part—who
has not seen its shining sands, and
lofty summits, and flowering paths,
beckoning, telling us how good it is
to live and defying us to resist its
appealing call? We cannot all gain
Its shores and discover long-hidden
secrets, but. at least, we can turn its
promises to our advantage and make
our day dreams oases, as it were, in
the desert spots of life.

James H. Collins, writing of “the or-
derly German mind,” notes that a gen-
eration age the chief exports of Ger-
many were philosophy, poetry, music
%nd emigrants, while today she ships
.machinery, chemicals, textiles and
t>ther manufactured products, and the
mere thought of her competition
Scares America and has brought Eng-
land to the verge of hysteria. How
has this come about? You could
put all Germany, and Pennsyl-
vania to boot, In the state of Texas.
(Yet there are upward of 70,000,000 Ger-
mans. With scant natural .resources,
the Teuton had to think hard and
make the best of it. Just as in schol-
arly and scientific research, his agrl-.

cultural and industrial labors have
been Intense, methodical, plodding,
thorough. He has taught the world

how to farm. He is supreme in the
economic use of chemicals.

It is rather comfortable to hear that
the opinion of experts in the Lake Su-
perior region is decidedly adverse to
the view that the supplies of iron ore
at the present rate of increased use
will last only a short time. Those fa-
miliar with the region point out bil-
lions of tons in the Cascade range, be-
sides millions proved up in the Neg-
aunee, Ishpemlg and other ranges to
the west ward of the latter. Possibly
a strict analysis of the prophecy of
short life for our ore supply would
disclose that It refers only to the ex-
haustion of the Mesaba deposits. Even
then they are predicated on the main-
tenance of a rate of increase in min-
ing equal to the exceptional one of the
past two decades. Apart from the cor-
rectness of that calculation the fact
is well known ‘hat there are vast de-

posits of ore yet practically un-
touched.
Look Into the eyes of the oriental

and you look Into orbs that are opaque
to Occidental discernment. A mystic
and alien light hints an appalling
gulf of sentiment. Hut somewhere
behind the screen with which the pa-
tient Chinaman holds his dignity of
solitude there beats a heart as ready
to bleed at the story of suffering ot
his own people as that of the stranger
all too prone to call him devil. The
“heathen Chinee” Is perhaps not so
peculiar as his reputation.

A zoo expert says that snakes must !

be protected. For obvious reasons,
those who disagree with him will be
afraid to do anything but give an
apparent acquiescence, if they do not
wish to subject themselves to serious
auspicion.

The oldest woman in New York died
the other day at the age of one hun-
dred and seventeen. She did not ad-
vise the world to follow her mode of
living. Blessings on her soul!

“Women always are and constitlon-
aliy ought to be tougher than men.”
nays Prof. Tyler of Amherst college.
Still, no man ought to leave it to his
wife to bring up the kitchen coal.

“Woman fe stronger than man.”
opines Professor Tyler. At any rate,
a good many of us are led to believe
that she is stronger in the vicinity ot
the jawbone.

Finally a good word has been said
for the English sparrow. Somebody
claims to have found that it eats the
oottcn maple scale. Go it, birdie.
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James Wilson or Jimmy as he Is called
by his friends. Jimmy was rotund and
looked shorter than he really was. His
ambition In life was to be taken seriously,
but people steadily refused to do so. his
art is considered a huge Joke, except to
himself. If he asked people to dinner ev-
eryone expected a frolic. Jimmy marries
Bella Knowles; they live together a year
and are divorced. Jimmy’s friends ar-
range to celebrate the first anniversary
of his divorce. The party Is in full swing
when Jimmy receives a telegram from his
Aunt Selina, who will arrive in four hours
to visit him and his wife. He neglects to
tell her of his divorce. Jimmy takes Kit
into his confidence, he tries to devise
some way so that his aunt will not learn
that he has no longer a wife. He sug-
gests that Kit play the hostess for one
night, be Mrs. Wilson pro tem. Aunt Se-
lina arrives and the deception works out
as planned. Jim’s Jap servant Is taken
111  Bella, Jimmy'’'s divorced wife, enters
the house and asks Kit who is being ta-
ken away In the ambulance? Bella Insists
it is Jim. Kit tells her Jim is well and Is
In the house. Harblson steps out on the
porc h and discovers a man tacking a
card on the door. He demands an ex-
planation. The man points to the placard
and Harblson sees the word 'Smallpox”
printed on it. He tells him the guests
cannot leave the house until the quaran-
tine is lifted. The guests suddenly real-
ize their predicament, the women shed
tears, the men consider It a good Joke.
The all Important question arises ns to
who is to prepare the meals and perform
the other household duties. Harblson fin-
ally solves the matter. After the lifting
of the quarantine several letters are found
In the mall box undelivered, one Is ad-
dressed to Henry Ilewellyn lqufque.
Chile, which w-as written by Harblson.
Ife describes minutely of their incarcera-
tion, also of his Infatuation for Mrs. WII|-
a

son. Aunt Selina Is taken ill with
]gnppe. »Bett?/ ~acts as nurse. Harblson
inds Kit sulking on the roof. She tells

him that Jim has been treating her out-
rageously. Harblson fully believing that
she Is Mrs, Wilson, tells her that she
doesn’t mean the things she Is saying
about her husband. Kit starts down-
stairs. when suddenly she Is grasped In
the arms of a man who Kkisses her sev-
eral times. She believes that Harblson
did It and Is humiliated. Aunt Selina tells
Jimmy that her cameo breastpin and
other "articles of jewelry have been stolen.
She accuses Betty of the theft. The fol-
lowing morning Jimmy was in a rage.
The papers printed a story about the in-
carceration of the party, arid that one of
the guests had attempted to escape by
means of laving a board across the roof
to the adjoining house, hut was frus-
trtatﬁd by a detective who fired a revolver
im.

CHAPTER XII. (Continued.)

"l wish you would all go out," | said
wearily. “If every man in the house
says he didn't try to get over to the
next root last night, well and good.
But you might look and see if the
board Is still lying where it fell.”

There was an Instantaneous rush
for the window, and a second’s pause.

Then Jimmy’s voice) incredulous,
awed:

"Well, I'll be—blessed! There's the
board!"

| stayed In my room all that day

My head really ached and then, too, 1
did not care to meet Mr. Harbison. If
would have to come; | realized that
a meeting was inevitable, hut | want-
ed time to think how | would meet
him. It would be impossible to cut
him, without rousing the curiosity of
the others to fever pitch; and it was
equally impossible to ignore the dis-
graceful episode on the stairs. As It
happened, however, 1 need not have
worried. | went down to dinner, lan-
guidly, when every one was seated,
and found Max at my right, and Mr.
Harbison moved over beside Bella.
Every one was talking at once, for
Flanntgan, ambling around the table
as sadly as he walked his beat, had
presented Bella with her bracelet on
a salad plate, garnished with romaine.
He had found It in the furnace room,
he said, where she must have dropped
It. And he looked at me stealthily, to
approve his mendacity!

Every one was famished, and as
‘they ate they discuss*i the hoard in
the area-way, and pretended to deride
it as a clever bit of press work, to re-
vlve a dying sensation. No one was
I deceived; Anne's pearls and the at-
tempt at escape, coming just after,

pointed only to one thing. | looked
around the table, dazed. Flannlgan,
almost the only unknown quantity, i

might have tried to escape the night
before, but he would not have been
In dress clothes. Besides, he must
be eliminated as far as the pearls
were concerned, having been locked
in the furnace room the night they
were stolen. There was wd one among
the girls to suspect. The Mercer girls
had stunning pearls, and could secure
all they wanted legitimately; and
Bella disliked them. Oh. there was no
question about It, | decided: Dallas
and Anne had taken a wolf to their
bosom—or is it a viper?—and the
Harblson man was the creature. Al-
though | must say that, looking over
the table, at Jimmy’s breadth and not
very imposing personality, at Max's
lean length, sallow skin and bold
dark eyes, at Dallas, blond, growing
bald and florid, and then at the Harbi-
son hoy, tall, muscular, clear-eyed and
sunburned, one would have taken Max
at first choice as the villain, with Dai

mnext, Jim third, and the Harbison hoy
not in the running.

It was Just after dinner that the
' surprise, was sprung on me. Mr. Har-
blson ~g.e around to me gravely,
and aal * me if | felt able to go up on
the roef. On the roof, after
I'night! 1 had to gather myself togeth-
ler; luckily, the others were pushing
back their chairs, showing Flannlgan
the liqueur glasses to take up, and
lighting cigars.

“l do not care to go," | said icily.

“The others are coming,” he per-
sisted, “and X—I could give you an
larm up the stairs."”

“l believe you are good at that,” |
said, looking at him steadily. 'Max.
will you help me to the roof?"

Mr. Harbison really turned rather
white. Then he bowed ceremoniously
and left me.

Max got me a wrap, and every one
except Mr. Harbison and Bella, who
was taking a mass of indigestibles to
Aunt Selina, went to the roof.

“Where is Torn?" Anne asked, as
we reached the foot of the stairs.
“Gone ahead to fix things,” was the
answer. But he was not there. At
the top of the last flight | stopped,
dumb with amazement; the roof had
been transformed, enchanted. It was
a fairy-land of lights and foliage and
colors. | had to stop and rub my
eyes. From the bleakness of a tin
roof in February to the brightness
and greenery of a July roof garden!

“You were the immediate inspira-
tion, " Dallas said. "Harblson thought
your headache might come from lack
of exercise and fresh air, and he has
forked us like nailers all day. I've
a blister on my right palm, and Har-
bison got shocked while be was wiring
the place, and nearly fell over the
parapet. We bought out two full-
sized florists by telephone.”

It was the most amazing transfor-
mation. At each oorner a pole had
been erected, and wire crossed the
roof diagonally, hung with red and
amber bulbs. Around the chimneys
had been massed evergreen trees in
tubs, hiding their brick-and-mortar
ugliness, and among the trees tiny
lights were strung. Along the parapet
were rows of geometrical boxwood
plants In bright red crocks, and the
flaps of a crimson and white tent had
been thrown open, showing lights
within, and rugs, wicker chairs, and
cushions.

Max raised a glass of benedictine
and posed for a moment, melodra-
matically.

“To the Wilson roof garden!” he
said. “To Kit, who inspired; to the
creators, who perspired; and to Taka-
hiro—may he not have expired.”

Every”™ one was very gay; | think
the knowledge that tomorrow Aunt
Selina might be with them urged them
to make the most of this last night of
freedom. | tried to be jolly, and suc-
ceeded in being feverish. Mr. Harbi-
son did not come up to enjoy what he
had wrought. Jim brought up his

"Lord! the cook next door—"

guitar and sang love songs in a beau-
tiful tenor, looking at Bella all the
time. And Bella sat in a steamer
chair, with a rug over her and a
spangled veil on her head, looking at
the boats on the river—about as soft
and as chastened as an acetylene
head light.

And after Max had told the most
improbable tale, which Leila advised
him to sprinkle salt on, and Dallas
had done a clog dance, Bella said it
was time f6r her complexion sleep
and went downstairs, and broke up
the party.

'If she only gave half as much care
to her immortal soul,” Anne said when
she had gone, “as she does to her
skin, she would let that nice Harbl-
son boy alone. She must have been
brutal to him tonight, for he went to
“bed at nine o'clock. At least, | sup-
pose he went to bed, for he shut him-
self in the studio, and when |
knocked he advised me not to come
in.”

J 1 had pleaded my headache as an
excuse for avoiding Aunt Selina all
day. and she had not sent for me.
1Be|la was really quite extraordinary.
| she was never in the habit of putting
J herself out for any one. and she al-

ways declared that the very odor of a
* sick-room drove her to Scotch and
. soda. But here she was. rubbing Aunt
| Selina's back with chloroform lini-
ment—and you know how that smells
» —getting her up in a chair, dressed
in one of Bella’s wadded silk robes,
with pillows under her feeL and then
. doing her hair in elaborate puffs—
| braiding her gray switch and bringing
it, coronet-fashion, around the top of
her head. She even put rice powder
on Aunt Selina's nose and dabbed vio-
let water behind her ears, and said
lshe couldn't understand why she
| (Aunt Selina) had never married, but,
Jof course, she probably would some
day!

The result was, naturally, that the
old lady wouldn't let Bella out of her

1

1sight, except to go to tne kitchen fot
something to,eat for her. That xery
,day Bella got-irfit doctor to order ale
for Aunt Selin&”oh, yes; the uoctor
;could come in; Dal said “it was all a
coming in, and nothing going out")

last | 'nd she had three pints of Bass, and

I'learned to eat anchovies and caviare
I—all In one day.

Bella’s conduct to Jim was disgrace-
ful. She snubbed him, ignored him,
tramped on him, and Jim was growing
positively flabby. He spent most ot
his time writing letters to the board
| of health and playing solitaire. He
j was a pathetic figure.

Well, we went to bed fairly early.
1Bella had massaged Aunt Selina’s face
iand rubbed in cold cream, Anne and

j Dallas had compromised on which
jwindow should be open In their bed-
Jroom, and the men had matched to
jsee who should look at the furnace.
I did not expect to sleep, but the cold
night air had done its work, and 1
was asleep almost immediately.

Some time during the early part of
the night | wakened, and, after turn-
ing and twisting uneasily, | realized
that | was cold. The couch in Bella’'s
dressing room was comfortable
enough, but narrow and low. | re-
member distinctly (that was what was
so maddening: Everybody thought |
dreamed It)—1 remember s-etting an
eiderdown comfort that was folded at
my feet, and pulling it up around me.
In the luxury of Its warmth | snug-
gled down and went to sleep almost
Instantly. It seemed to me | had slept
for hours, but it was probably an hour
or less, when something roused me.
The room was perfectly dark, and
there was not a sound save the faint
ticking of the clock, but | was wide
awake.

And then came the Incident that In
Its ghastly, horrible absurdity made
the rest of the people shout with
laughter the next day. It was not
funny then. For suddenly the eider-
down comfort began to slip. | heard
no footstep, not the slightest sound
approaching me, but the comfort
moved; from my chin, Inch by inch, it
slipped to toy shoulders; awfully, in-
evitably, hair-ralsingly It moved. |
could feel my blood gather around my
heart, leaving me cold and nerveless.
As It passed my hands | gave an in-
voluntary clutch for It, to feel it slip
away from my fingers. Then the full
horror of the situation took hold of
me; as the comfort slid past my feet
| sat up and screamed at the top of
my voice.

Of course, people came running In
in alL sorts of things. | was still sit-
ting up, declaring | had seen a ghost
and that the house was haunted. Dal-
las was struggling for the second arm-
hole of his dressing gown, and Bella
had already turned on the lights. They
said | had had a nightmare, and not to
sleep on my back, and perhaps | was
taking grippe.

And just then we heard Jimmy run
down the stairs, and fall over some-
thing, almost breaking his wrist. It
was the eiderdown comfort, half-way
up the studio staircase!

CHAPTER XIII.

He Does Not Deny It.

Aunt Selina got up the next morn-
ing and Jim told her all the strange
things that had been happening. She
fixed on Flannigan, of course, al-
though she still suspected Betty of
her watch and 'other valuables. The
Incident of the comfort she called
nervous Indigestion and bad hours.

She spent the entire day going
through the storeroom and linen
closets, and running her fingers over
things for dust. Whenever she found
any she looked at me, drew a long
breath, and said, “Poor James!” It
was maddening. And when she went
through his clothes and found some
buttons off (Jim didn't keep a man,
and Takahlro had stopped at his
boots) she looked at me quite awfully.

“His mother was a perfect house-
keeper,” she said. “James was brought
up in clothes with the buttons on, put
ou clean shelves.”

“Didn’t they put them on him?” |
asked, almost hysterically. It had
been a bad morning, after a worse
night. Every one had found fault
with the breakfast, and they straggled
down one at a time until | was fran-
tic. Then Flannigan had talked at
me about the pearls, and, Mr. Harbl-
son had said, “Good morning,” very
stiffly, and nearly rattled the inside of
the furnace out

Early In the morning, too, | over-
heard a scrap of conversation be-
tween the policeman and our gentle-
man adventurer from South America.
Something had gone wrong with the
I telephone and Mr. Harblson was fuss-
ing over it with a screw driver and a
pair of scissors—all the tools he

could find. Flannigan was lifting rugs
to shake them on the roof—Bella’s or-
der.

"Wash the table linen!” he was
grumbling. “I'll do what | can that's
necessary. Grub has to be cooked,

and dishes has to be washed—1I'll ad-
mit that If you're particular, make
up your bed every day; | don’t objecL
But don’'t tell me we have to use 33
table napkins a day. What did folks
do before napkins was invented? Tell
me that!"—triumphantly.

"What's the answer?” Mr. Harblson
inquired absently, evidently with the
screw-driver in his mouth.

“L'sed their pocket handkerchiefs!
SVash clothes | will nolL"

"Well, don't worry Mrs. Wilson
about it," the other voice said. FTan-
nigan straightened himself with a

igrunt

"Mrs. Wilson!” he said. “A lot she
would worry. She’s been a disappoint-
ment to me, Mr. Harbison. me think-
ing that now she'd come back to him,
after leavin' him the way she did,
they’d be like two turtle doves. Lord!”
the cook next door—"

(TO BE CONTINL'EDJ

A PLACE

TO SPEND THEIR SPARE TIME

THE  YOUNG  MEN'S
CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION

Arc you a member ? over Jo years ot age,

Come, Investigate and $5.00. Boys, 121t
join. years of age, $2.00.
Terms: Annual sus- Locker (optional) $1,00,
tained membership, Ail fees payable in ad

$10.00. Seniors, men vance.

BytnnasK Mower Baths, Bowling Alleys, Pool Table, Library, elo,

Port Reading House

ADAM GARBER, Proprietor

Wholesale Wines and Liquors

ROOSEVELT PARK OPEN FOR ENGAGEMENT

IVoodbridge Avenue Chrome, N. J.

Stephen Fabian

Fine Groceries and Provisions

We make a specialty of

TEAS, COFFEES and SPICES. BEST FLOUR

Cor. DeLamar Ave. and A St., Chrome, N. J.

WILLIAM  KEYES ANB  SON
Furnitun and Pianos Moved

TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS

BY EXPERIENCED MEN
BUILDING SAND FOR SALE. COAL & CORD WOOD

Wc make a Specialty of Long Distance

MOVING
TELEPHONE CONNECTION

ORDERS OR INQUIRIES MAY BE LEFT AT "NEWS” OFFICE

VIEMIO BENGINES

are the best and most economical gasoline en-
gines on the market for pumping and general
farm work.

The highest grade of material is used in their
manufacture, and only expert workmen em-
ployed. They are built to run and give satisfac-
tion and not to create a market for repairs.

Being constructed of few parts, it It very simple. Any

man or boy with ordinaryintelligence can operateoneof the

WEMCO Gasoline Esjheo. Can be run with perfect safety

A full guarantee accompanies each engine. Agents wanted in unoccupied
territory. Send for catalogue and price list

WOOD CL.COTRIO s. ME?Q. CO., -

South Bwnd, Ind.

GRAY HAIR RESTORED
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR

Not sriiognt but an abaoluta ragr*»*
C reaator will positive*/ re-
stor* gray actf. hair to Ita orlgjnal ooior,
youthful beauty and rich ™uitrt.
It is a s©*Ip and hair food that cures
dandruff, ectem* and all eoa.p hu-
mors. rishC* tbs root* of tte
hair and makes it rr"wluxurl tst ;
Harmleee and undeur-table. It lare
ye Mt stain tha skin r
Ilnen 21cures itching and s"Yescalp

MAKES HAIR GROW

FREE
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THEO. A. LEBER

COAL AND WOOD

Port Reading, New Jersey
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Cbe Carteret Liguor Rouse

MAX GAST, Prop.

Importer and Dealer in Wines, Brandies,
.Cigars, etc.

100 RAHWAY AVENUE CARTERET, N. J.

John Thompson
Carpenter, Contractor and Builder

PLANS AND ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED
Jobbing Promptly attended to

Lee Street Port Reading

The Sexton House

WM. F. SEXTON, Manager
Wines, Liquors, Cigars, Ale & Lager

Restaurant Attached. Meals at
All Hours. Furnished Rooms.
CHROME, .o, NEW JERSEY

SOREN KOED

Carpenter and Builder— Roosevelt, N. J.

Jobbing promptly attended to-estimates glven-P. O. Box 173-Chrem.

THE BLUE FRONT

S. DEAK, Proprietor
Ghoice and Fancy Gash Grocery Store

ODDS DEUVERED FREE IN CARTERET, CGHROME AND PCRT  READINI

325 WOODBRIDGE AVE. CHROME, N. J

TELEPHONE S59-W

FRANK THORWARTH
JEWELER

FINE REPAIRING OPTICAL GOCDS

615 ELIZABETH AVENUE ELIZABETH, N. J

If Your Business
Isn’'t Worth Advertising

Advertise It For Sale.
~ ndependent
| Telephone Semes

~ FRCCMAN WOODSMIDGt ALFRED S. MARCH

WOODBRIDGE &
LAW OFFICES

~“NOTARY PUBLICSE

GEORGE AND PATERSON STS.

TELEPHONE & TELEGRAPH (0,  eeworeess e mumsen

EXPERIENCE

P atents
David Linsky .o,

Anron# . endlng s .ketrh and denerlptlon
galvtlT aaeertam onr-opirionfiiéeevdethen an.
iaremton 'sprobably patentable. CoBimanlra-
tlons strlctly vttOrtetKlaL Handbook on Parent*

a

erybody in the Borough has
a Telephone. They dontcoat
much and are agreat con-
venience

DRY GOODS. DRESS

GOO0DS, CLOTHING, “BaEnts e HHoU Mos A &5 Tecan
BOOTS, SHOES AND ;sgi -meftf
- RUBBERS. cigntific Amefican.

A fumdsomeIP]/ illustrates week'v. | aT~tclr-
cvJatitm journal. Term*. $3a
rear - tour mor -na, IL Sold ty *11 nawadcalars.

82 Rahway Avenue

Roosevelt, * - New Jersey

Biancb Office. £5 F’ St- Wa-bington. D. C.

Exceed European
in Spirits ana
Nerve Power

Youlilfl
AMmerica

By C. W. ERNST

RE American children worse than others? | think not. They
are all born with the same general endowment as to morality
and conduct. Physically, American children seem slightly
larger and stockier than the corresponding grades of children
iif Europe. American children seem to exceed English and
French children in animal spirits and nerve power. So it
may take more skill to manage them; and we shall have some
exuberances not found elsewhere. But it is not a determining
element.

As to bringing up, it is not for me to speak confidently.
I have neither experience nor the educational talent, still less the wis-
dom, to pass upon whole nations and continents. | have noticed, however,
or think | have noticed, that no two children are brought up alike. The
first son is usually brought up less wisely than the third, and no two fam-
ilies or schools pursue the same course.

American parents, perhaps, expect a little too much of schools and
not quite enough of themselves. It may be that schools, unintentionally
and indirectly, promise too much.

A

6 *

Force | think a poor resort in education. *It is needed, but as an c. R. R. Depot,

educational means it is not. The chief qualification of an educator, it
seems to me, is character—a consecrated personality, a parent or friend
ready and anxious to save, to forgive much, to overlook many things, to
help, to hope, to gladden, to inspire, to bless by their mere presence—a
fefuge in the catastrophes of youth.

Do we Americans ever underrate the importance of religious train-
ing? Of course no one cares much for religious formulae and ceremonies.
And is not sure that the Sunday school can perform the religious duty

which the public school cannot and must not. There
lies the problem as | see it, there and in the parents.
Meanwhile, 1 do not think our young people worse
than others or very much better. Conduct and mor-
als in our colleges compare favorably with like sets in
Paris and Berlin; so as to our secondary schools and
the lower grades. Our girls in particular learn read-
ily how to take care of themselves; and so do our boys,
if only they were taught just what to do, how to carry
themselves—taught by those ever ready to lead and
comfort and serve bravely to the end.

Cannot something be done to suppress
the sale and demand for the beautiful “ai-
grette" plumes? | am sure that if the
women knew of the awful suffering caused
by their thoughtless wearing of the feath-

Where
Pretty Hat

Plumes ers they would gladly give them up.

These airy plumes come from the back
Com e of the white egret, a bird of the heron fam-
FrOm ily, and grow only during the breeding

season, which lasts from February to May.
Both sexes have the plumes, which, on the
living bird, form a beautiful bridal veil.

After a rookery or roost is discovered
the plume hunters visit it in numbers and
remain there until every bird is shot and every plume torn from their
backs.

The young birds in the nest finally die of starvation, so each bunch
of plumes means the death of from five to seven birds.

It is aptly called “the white badge of cruelty.”

Florida, where these beautiful birds were formerly so abundant as to
form snowy banks on the rivers and lakes, is now practically deserted and
the plume hunters seek their quarry in Mexico and South America.

There are still a few colonies .in southwestern Florida, but they doubt-
less will soon be ravaged.

i By E. T. PETERSEN
Chicago.

There is no saving grace in epitaphs.
When troubles come in swarm3 they
are more easily hived.
Some investigating committees are ap-
pointed to hide things.
Hypocrisy is an accomplishment that
comes only with maturity.
It is bad form to put your hands into
other people’s pockets.
Always listen to advice, but ride your
own war horse to battle.
It requires a finer training to fit one
for solitude than for society.
Some rich men’s sons succeed in 6pite
of their unfortunate surroundings.
Every guilty man wants the benefit of the doubt whether there is one
or not.
Women may not be expert with airships, but some of them can make
money fiv.
Cultivate new friends; you may be able to boprow enough of them
to pay up the old ones.
A good part of education consists in forgetting the things we’should
never have learned.

“From
Under the
Flying
Chaff”

By A. W. MACY

Author of
"Shortcut Philosophy*'

(Copyright. 1911. by Joseph B. Bowles.)

The market value of black cats is rising |
rapidly, owing to the fact that their fur is
greatly in demand for the making of ladies’ j
cloaks, hats, muffs, capes and other articles i
of dress.

In the London fur market attractive j

Market
Price of
Black
Cat Fur
Raising

in fact, the price is so very attractive that
organized gangs of cat thieves are going
from town to town on the south coast of
England in search of dusky felines.

Recently the “Lost” columns of news-
papers in New York and elsewhere have
recorded the disappearance of some flne
hlack cats, family pets, for the return of which large rewards and *
questions asked"- were offered.

Of course there may be no connection between the increasing value
of black cats and the disappearance of family pets, but the owners of
black cats may be acting wisely in keeping an eye on “Topsy” or “Smut”
until the market price for black cat fur touches rock bottom.

By THOMAS A. EASON

prices are being paid for black cat skins; 1

Cottage Hotel

T. J. Nevill, Proprietor

LEMBECK & BETZ
AMERICAN CLUB

'THE BEEH THAT MAKES MILWAUKEE JEALOUS'

IN BOTTLES AND ON DRAUGHT

W. F. THEIL, AGENT
Bayonne, N. J.

Jacob Hayman
Daily and Weekly newspapers

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS

TOBACCOS AND CIGARS
Carteret, N. J.

[
HEMSEL & KATHE

Painters and Paper Hangers

A full line of Painters* Supplies
always an hand t i |l

24 Second St., Near Blazing Star Road. Roosevelt

W .Bialeckl&Co

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

| C E

Carteret and Port Reading/
ICE HOUSE AT EAST RAHWAY

James J. Mullan

COAL and WOOD
FURNITURE MOVED

Yard and Officet Woodbrldge ave.

4

&n

R. NADEL

Practical House Painting
and Paper Hanging, etc.

CONTRACTS TAKEN.
17 Houston Street

ESTIMATES CUVEN

Chrome, N. J.

You CanTry My Horse Collars

T'HA'TS beo*u*e | knowmycollar glheonlyon mad thaTyejTl

1 irrow to IIk® better every tim* *nd bother
for ?iner; eavee the bon-e aned *taoalcler* and keep* him np to
mnaff every day. No barn**, »wy»« Xpad* or strap* to bMy ani
bother wan it my collar wlen properly fitted or doe* not
cure old tore*—*end it back and g*t your money. My fail year«
trlai give* you aznpl* time to deoid*.

|ndeStFUCth|e Horse Collar*

eminacirtMctlbl.. Oh.IMttalltowm., M»d. ot blghlj poU»b.<I
J 3 "dim <.tt.1, light in .eight edln ttbl. In fcmgthnadviJtjl

draft adjustable Op or dow Th n i1*7
En patter nJ U*eo*ndendor» eg by helg% syt authorltle* and 1I%ouf
® aand* of practical horeemen. Ju*t Mynd me your name and ad-

> tal. | .1l d fact* d . 0*
nreuerogﬂr? poelae” dlrecetnwhgrce 1ahave no dealer Ad(ﬁal‘* ‘:red Elgcum, uen.

JOHNSTON-SLOCUM CO- 650 State St- CARO. MICH.

EDWIN S. QUIN

REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE

Fire, Life, Plate Glass and Accident

- INSURANCE—

Placed With The Best Companies
==Surety Bonds............

( Agents lor National Surety Co.)
TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS
193 - ]

Fred Slocum
EBidiomfan

(=

P. O Box, Chrome, N. J.

Subscribe For This Paper
and Get Your Money's brth



wcacsd  BESIDE HIMSELF
James McCollum o™

WOODBRIDQE AVE. CHROME, N. J. S by ue

Aunt ‘-ally Warner had had many
j things happen her in a few years, and

In every line of FURNITURE we carry, yGU will find a great e oot who e S aorking
variety with special reduced prices. You will save 30 per farmer nen e ool rot Sot amons
cent, all on goods bought this month. Come in and get burned; then, she broke a leg and was
- laid up for months and had to sell part
yOUI‘ June Outflt |of her land to pay off yie bills.

One summer's day, when Aunt Sally
j was resting in the shade of a cherr.v

Dinning Chairs so- Sideboard very tree after hoeing in the garden, a tin Any man must be beside himself who tries to get on in
lid Oak Seat highly heavy constructed ! peddler came along. the world without knowing what the world Is doing.
. “Nothing today," said Aunt Sally.
polished, val. 1.75 French Glass value :Then Ill get out of the hot sun for This newspaper is published for people who want to
» few minutes,” he replied as he took a
$2250 6eat under the same tree. - “Haren't know. HOW ABOUT YOU? ARE YOU

was alone and a victim of ill lock. She
wasn’'t whining and complaining, but

Oak Chiffonier putting on a brave front. She got the - -
man's sympathy and admiration.
Dinning RoomTable well constructed 5 Standard Blue “Say, b'gosh, it's hard lines!" he said I I a I I l a_ r
. . easv running draw= i as he thumped the ground with his fist.
in Oak 6 ft. extension y 9 Flame Oil Stove 2 “I've been jumped on myself, aud I

val. $15, at ers, val. 7.50 Burners know how it is. I'm just working out . .
of the worst streak of luck a man ever 0 n O r I a I r

had. and I'm going to win out.”
“ls there a heap of money in ped-

$ 1 25 you got a husband or son to do this A SUBSCRIBER?
work?”
n $ 14 98 Then the widow told him that she
[ |

dling?” sh ked. 1 111

‘Ifrll\lgo. Sl‘renffosking ar(_)und for some- Four ChaIrS_NO Waltlng Every_
together 1 g0 to New York.  Aunt Sat thing Sanitary and Up-to-date
ly, can you cook?” )
Joarss e anesered. with " e WOODBRIDGE AVE., Opposite Chrome P. O.
smile.

“Yes, you've had to cook meat and
taters, but huve you got a specialty?
Have you cooked something that
everybody has praised?”

“l ain't no brag, stranger, but I've

had fifty people praise my pumpkin
pies.”

“Anything else?” e re ere O

“Yes, my pancakes. When they used
to have a summer hotel down by the - -
lake | used to sell 'em pumpkin pies, DO Your Prl ntl n
and dozens people used to come here
to eat my pancakes. Oh, | got lot? of

praise.” _ o We Have a Large Assortment
“Anything peculiar about yoiy pies
and pancakes?” asked the peddler. of Type Ready to Serve You

“l can't say as there was, but they

got the praise. Mebbe it was*a peculiar W E P R I NT

twist of the wrist. Some folks said

SO‘;Y;Deculiar twist_, eh? Well,_that’s What You Want,
what New York is always looking for The Way You Want It

—peculiar twists. Urn! Um! A pe-
culiar twist in New York means a bar-
rel of money for the twister. Look And When You Want It
here, now. Got the stuff in the house
to make pies and pancakes?”
With trembling lips and tears ready
to start, Aunt Sally replied she was
very poor.
“Then tell me what Is wanted and
I'll drive over to Bristol aud get it.
It’ll be canned pumpkin this time of
year, but we’'ll make that do. Go

ahead.”
“But | don’t understand.”
“Then listen to me. I'm looking to

go to New York and open a lunch
place. There's got to be something to
advertise it. | have got to have a
peculiar twist to some dish. If you've
got a twis.t on pumpkin pies and pan-
cakes our fortunes nre made. I'll di-
vide with you.”

The astonished and flustrated Aunt
Sally told the peddler what she must Th C T I h
have to make a trial on, and he drove e arpenter e ep OneS

away aud returned with them. Then

he took the ax and cut up a lot of u 'LL send man right up to take the
wood and then put in two hours’ .
work in the garden. By that time the measurements. It will take a week or
pies and pancakes were ready for him. ten days to get the sash from the mill.
He looked with a pleased eye at the , .
deep rich brown, and he minced and I'll order them by telephone just as soon as
ﬁ_:eweg v(\;ith thed pa:_?teul?]f ande;()jicure’.’ | get the dimensions.”
en ne devoureda. e ogge own
two pumpkin pies and more than half The carpenter frequently gets an order
a dozen pancakes and then shoved over the telephone— maybe it's for storm
“Widow, you've got it!” windows; the roof leaks, or other repairs
.The peculiar twist?” _ are needed at the family residence.
That's it. Never ate such pies and .
pancakes in my life. We’ll have all It s the man with the telephone who
New York running after 'em. Now, gets the order
you just keep quiet for a month or so. ’ .
| want to sell my horse and wagon The Local and Long Distance Bell Tele-
and stock. 1 want to borrow every phone Service enables the business man to

dollar | can, and | want to go to the

city and look up a place. When I'm fill rush orders.

ready I'll come for you.”
“But I'm old. and I'm homely, and |
haln’'t got no good clothes,” she pro- NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY
tested.
“Don’t you w>rry about that. You 7 Every Bell Telephone is the Centre of the System
just practice away on that twist of the m
mwrist and expect me back here in four
weeks.”

Whether stranger or New Yorker,
you've seen the place—you've lunched
there. The sight of Aunt Sally in the LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE, 139-rR
window with her calico dress and
white collar frying those nut brown
pancakes at a gas stove has made yon
hungry at once. Yes. there's a sign to

tell you that it's Aunt Sally and an-
other telling of her pumpkin pies, and O n n e
inside the place you'll find everything [ ]

as clean as a new gold dollar and the
ex-tin peddler keeping an eye on wait-
ers and patrons.
The “twist” caught on from the first U ndertaker and Embalmer
iay. and it is staying right by the
place. Hundreds of thousands of
people have come to know Aunt Sally

by sight and there are many that DeLamar Avenue, near Woodbridge Avenue
smile and not at her as they halt for

a moment. Sometimes between the - - -

rushes she and the ex-peddler have a FéliZdS pIrSt CJ ass COaCheS

fpw minutes for talk, but their con-
versations always end up with her ex-
elamatlar.:

"And to think that I've gut money
tr. the bank and won’'t have to die in
the poorhouse!”
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ROOSEVELT A C
DEFEATED IN 13
INNING GAE

The local boya lost the longest game
ever played on Liebig field, Sunday,
6 to 5 It was also the most interesting

Y'and exciting, especially after the eighth
inning when the score was'tie 5to 5 as
“every time a home boy gota hitor
e moved along a base, hats were in the
* air and the excitement was great. The
boys had their opportunity to win but
poor base running as in the previous
game let the chances pass them. In
the thirteenth with one out, a man on
second, and one on first, the batter hit
/to .Staubach who touched second base
‘for the second out and then in his
hurry to throw to first fop a double
play ami the third out, threw wild, the
mJ)'man scoring from second with the
f Winning run.

It is to be hoped that the home team
will receive better support than has of
late been given them, surely no one

A can find fault with such games as has
m already been played and then with a
stronger team from Sunday on and
jUhey all are our home boys they deserve
~encouragement and loyal support which
" can only he shown by attendance and
financial support. Come out and root
for the homo team and buy a tag and
yuu will witness the kind of a game
you like so well tosee. It takes the
cash to get such teams as the Danes
ami Acmes and we hope to get such
teams and will if the support is forth-
coming.
fj The gjpne was marred only by the
sad accident to Frank Eleder the
Acme’s third baseman’s who received
a painful blow in the left eye by a foul
ball from his hat and it is the hope of
every local player an fun that he may

*

speedily recover and not loose his sight.
The score:
ROOSEVELT A. C
R H E
A Jakeway, p.,. .0 0 O
J. 0 0
F. 1 0
E. Andres, rf. 0 0
J. Guponi, 2b....... 2 0
J. 1. 3beee. 0 O
J. Swuhach, ss,., 0 1
g. mEsmimger, c, .1 3 0
j. lrivnack, cf. .0 3 0
5 9 1
ACME A A
R H E
Cribbina, ss. 2 0
Kinder, 3b... 0 O
Larkin, cf... .0 0 o0
.11 0
jMcDoniKI, Ib. 9 2 0
Jlbiovon. c..... 3 0
<5 1 1
.0 1 4
0 2
Alban, rf. 0 O
6 12 3

Score by innings:

gftoosevelt 001 000210000 076
Acme...... 03 00000 20000 1—6]
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VALUE IMAGINATION

A Reasonable Amount of Day Dream-
ing Does Not Prove Detrimental
to One's Interests.

Life naturally must be more Inter-
esting to the person of vivid Imagina-
tion than to one who lives only for
the tangible things about him and
whp fears to dream as his fancy wills
because reality bears heavily upon
him. We do not think that even the
man of affairs would find the indul-
gence of a few day dreams detrimen-
tal to his Interests, while to those
who look only upon the serious side
of life and share only its darker as-
pects, a few dreams of what perhaps
may come to pass would act as a
tonic upon tired nerves Our dreams
are often companions to us, and some-
times We find ourselves moving un-
consciously wlt-h them In a world far
removed from our real habitation, but
one whose promises seem easy of ful-
filment and whose delights compen-
sate for some of the hardships we
may, perhaps, be called upon to bear
during our waking hours. The world
Which Is our ldea of happiness, with
all Its wonder of accomplishment and
all Its measure of appreciation—the
world In which we naturally play an
Important part—who has not seen Its
shining sands, and lofty summits, and,
flowering paths, beckoning, ever beck-
oning, telling us how good It Is to
live and defying U3 to resist Its ap-
pealing call? We cannot all gain Its
shores ana discover longhldden se-
crets, but, at least, we can-turn Its
promises to onr advantage and make
our day dreams oases, as it were. In
the desert spots of life

AUTOMATIC  SAVINGS BANK

Outgrowth of the Postal Savings Sys-
tem In Italy Has Proved of
Great Value.

The automatic savings hank was the
outgrowth of the postal savings bank

system In Italy, and has proved of
great value and convenience In a
cast Iron pillar there are three slits.

In the
piece

top of one a ten centime
may be Inserted — If false
it Is rejected through the second
silt, but It good p slip of paper, a
printed receipt, drops from the lower
silt.  When the depositor has five of
these receipts he can present them
at any postal savings agency and re-
ceive a regular pass book In which
hls 50 centimes are credited, and on
which Interest is paid at the rate of
four per cent.

The advantages of this plan are
obvious. The laborer la encouraged
to save a tiny fraction of hls wages
each day without the trouble and loss
of time Incident to going to a pos-
sibly remote postoffiee to malte hls
deposit. There Is, of course, a large
saving of clerical work to the postal
savings employes.

Queer Hotel Custom.

Hotel customs throughout the world
are varied. A hotel in France is on
wheels and turns so that any room can
be given sunlight Regulations govern-
ing the length of bod sheets have been
made in certnin states. Probably the
most unique custom prevails In Tempe,
a town in the Salt River valley, Arizo-
na. Here the proprietor refunds
the hotel charges to all his patrons on
any day the sun doks not shine. At
first this seems benevolent, but look-
ing into the matter we find that he has
been called upon to remit to hls guests
only once in the last five years. Guar-

t Base on halls, off Meehan, 7. (Scally j anteeing sunshine is an original fea-

(3), Staubach (3), Ensminger; offJake-1
way, 2. (Baumaeh and Alban). Hit by j
pitcher, J. Elk. Struck out by Meehan

6, Jakeway 6.

The Stoney Bridge team of Rahway,
will make their second appearance here
next Sunday and the local boys expect
to reverse the 12-10 defeat of May 2L

The home team will be strengthened
i Eddie Coughlin who has been playing
reat ball for Port Reading will play
ith the home team from now on.
tto Ilk will be at first base and Frank
'mires will also play and may pitch.

The Washington F. C. of East Rahway
defeated the All Americans of Elizabeth
Sunday. June 18. on the All American’s

jgrounda by 5 runs, score being 6 to 1.
*The feature of the game was the bat-
ting for the Washingtons.

On Saturday. June 24th, the Wash-
ington F. C. will cross bats with the
Princeton A. C.. of Elizabeth, at East
#ahway. Game called at 3.30 o’clock.

HELEPHONE NO. 1381
P00 COAL AD 100

If you want prompt deliveries on;
Jand wood, Telephone 13S-L,J. J.

ullan. Woodbridge avenue, Chrome, j
Xew Jersey

1

ture.

RAl!

W ebsters
New
INTERNATIONAL
Dictionary
THE MERRIAM WEBSTER?

ista NEW CREA-
) TIQN, covering ever

" field of e world's ¢ ouvgehf’,
action and culture.. The only-
new unabridged dictionary in
many years.

Because ** defines over 400,000

Words; more than ever

bef%ye appeared between two

COVErs, a-00 Pages. 6000 II-
lustrations.

Rerauce it

F‘:nl di%ionél
————————— e niéw Ivide
page. A * Stroke of Genius.”
Because it “ a? en ﬁclopedia in
—=m ® asingle volume

Beeame cdsniscentieshigy 4he

Press as the One supreme au-
thority

Became he who knows Winﬁ
uc‘h(;ess. Let us te
this new

you about work.
V warn ters«sn d¢ am4MM frf.
%ACKUIAJieoi ASAnN.SsnwfitU.Hua
IKallamt|tK ,M <I"W n>u.,;«>«I»

People You Know

Mrs. C. V. Conners spent Saturday
in New York.

Mr. and Mrs. S. Dischen wer in New
York Saturday. m

John A. Connelly spent Saturday in
Plainfield.

Benj. Baldwin of Brooklyn, spent
Sunday with his brother on Washing-
Iton avenue.

Edgar Davis of New York, spent
Sunday at the home of John H. Con-
nelly of A street.

Mrs. Jacobowatz of Lefferts street,
spent Saturday in New York.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Wolf of Boonton, N.
jj., are spending a few days at the
Ilhome of John E. Burke of Lefferts st.

F. F. Simons spent Saturday in New
Brunswick.

Mr. and Mrs. James Donnelly spent
Saturday in New York.

Mrs. George Bently spent Saturday
in Elizabeth.

On Saturday night both Dalton and
Sinnott had their stages loaded for
Boynton Beach.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Donnelly, Sr.
spent Saturday in Perth Amboy.

Edward McCann, of Plainfield spent
Saturday and Sunday, in town.

Wm. O’Brien, of Atlantic
spent Saturday in Elizabeth.

James Mullan andJ. S. Olbricht spent
Friday afternoon in Rahway.

James Murphy, of
spent Sunday in town.

street

Linoleumville,

The fishing party were disappointed
on Sunday morning for the trip to
Sandy Hook, the party were at the
dock at 4a. m. but the boat failed to
appear.

Why He Couldn’t Remember.

A Kindergarten teacher tells a good
joKl™on herself. She has been very
strict in requiring written excuses
from the mothers in case of absence.
The morning of the big snowstorm
only a few of the babies made their
appearance. The next day they all
came with written excuses except one

tot, named Waillie. When asked for
hls, he said: ”1 did ferdit It.”

He was cautioned to bring It the
next day.

W illie’s mother was quite disgusted.
It seemed to her that any one with the
slightest pretensions to gray matter
ought to know the reason for hls ab-
sence.

The next morning he arrived all
rosy with the cold, and handed the
teacher his excuse. It read:

"Dear Miss C------ : Little Willie’s
legs are fourteen inches long. The
snow was two feet deep. Very truly
yours, Mrs. J------

To Boynton Beach
Via Dalton’s Stage

Mr. Wm. Dalton will run his stage to
iBoynton Beach every Thursday and
Saturday nights, leaving Carteret post-
office at 7:30 and Chrome postoffice at
7:45 o’clock.

REAL ESTATE

Lots and Houses for sale. Enquire
at Koses’ Pharmacy, next to Carteret
postoffice. M. KOSES, agent. jul6-tf

LOST—Thursday night, June 8§,
Bunch of Keyes, between Carteret and
Port Reading. = Finder please leave
with Hans Hansen, and receive liberal
"reward. A. J. MILLET" 6-22-3t

YOUNG MEN WANTED

GOVERNMENT PAYS RAILWAY MAIL
CLERKS SSOO TO Si.400 A YEAR
Free Scholarships Are Ottered
L'ncle Sam holds examinations for
railway mail clerk, postoffice clerk or
carrier, custom house and departmental
elerks. Prepare at once for the coming

examinations.
Thousands of appointments are to be

made. Common school education is all
tyou need; city and country people have
equal chance.” Start to prepare now-
_free information. _ Free scholarships
jthis month.  Write immediately to (fen-
nel Schools, Dept. B-659, Rochester,

N Y. j19-2»t

Who Come and Go

The Misses HazeL and Ethel Winchel
were in Newark Saturday afternoon.

Mr. Thomas Quin of Atlantic street,
was in Elizabeth Saturday.

Mrs. Angus and son, of Railroad
avenue, spent Saturday in New York.

James Mullan spent Saturday and
Sunday with Joseph Mullan, of Phila-
delphia, Pa.

John Woodhull, of Elizabeth, spent
Saturday in town.

A. B. Hampton, of Elizabeth, spent
Saturday in town visiting friends.

J. A Walsh spent Saturday in New
York.

Miss Nellie Sexton spent Saturday
visiting friends in Elizabeth.

Mrs. R. vShotwell spent Saturday in
town.

Mrs. James Mullan returned home
after a week’s vacation with her sister
Mrs. J. Gabrelle, in Rahway.

Mrs. B. Kahn spent Saturday in
Elizabeth.

Wm. Sharp spent Saturday in New
York.

The Carteret Band have reorganized
and want new members. They have
for their instructor Prof. 0. Swartz, of
Rahway. Anyone wishing to join may
make application to any member.

Fire Co. No. 2 expects to have a
picture of the active firemen enlarged
and'hung in their meeting room.

Mrs. John E. Burke spent Friday in
New York.

Miss Elizabeth Born spent Saturday
and Sunday in Brooklyn.

Miss Anna O’Brein, of Perth Amboy,
spent the week end in Chrome with
Mrs. R. J. Murphy.

Joe Jones, of Chrome avenue, moved
from Chrome avenue to his new home
on Atlantic street.

NEATLY FURNISHED ROOM TO

LET—Suitable for 2 men. Inquire
MRS. SHANLEY, Emerson street.

A FATHER’S TIMELY WARNING

The Winsome Charms of the Right
Girl Exceed All Possible Horror
of Heredity.

“Well, sir," said the old gentleman,
“l presume you have come to ask me
for my daughter’s hand?”

“Yes, sir, that would be my ideal
birthday present.”

“And do you realize the responsibili-
ties of married life; what you will
have to—”

"Indeed, sir,” interrupted the youth,”
"you need have do fears with regard
to Jandt’s future. | have a good posi-
tion in my father’s bank, and my
prospects are excellent—in fact, |
am to be made a director of the Insti-
tution in a very short time.”

“Very good. But that was not sx-
actly the matter | intended to refer
to. Have you—have you ever looked
over Janet's mother carefully?”

The young man was puzzled, and he
showed It.

“How do you like my wife?"

“l hold Mrs. Peck in the highest re-
spect.”

“Oh, that's all right, then. Well, sir,
though you may not believe me, when
iMrs. Peck was twenty-two she was
Just as sweet and pretty and charm-
ing as Janet Is now; was just like her,
In fact.”

“Yes, really?”

“And you still want Janet?”

“Life would be a nightmare to me
without her.”

“I suppose, then, | must yield. But"
he added, as the young man rushed

away, “my conscience is clear, any-
way.”
Article Not Wanted.
Little Jimmy Patterson, visiting
with his mother's family in the Al-

hambra apartment, was taken to call
on some friends on the South side.
On the way home his auntie discov-
ered stuck into hls shoe top a beer
opener.

“Why, James!” she
"what will the people do without
article?"

"Oh," replied James, “they all wear
laced shoes. Not one of them wears
button shoes.

They have no use for beer openers
in his family.—C-avelaad Leader.

exclaimed,
M.

HENRY JAMES ASKS A DRINK

How the Noted Novelist Might Hav*
Given Expression to Desire to
Quench Thirst,

I would like—like with a degree of
longing so entirely out of all propor-
tion to the length of time, expressed
in hours, by the clock, since | last
refreshed myself, or at least my pal-
ate, with at least temporarily satisfy-
ing viands which you. here in this
place, by grace of the king’s favor,
are permitted to dispense—and dis-
pensing. grow fat upon the Just and
unchallenged profits of your ancient
and honorable occupation—that | may
lay myself open to tne light-tongued
and unjust charge of inebriety—that
is habitual inebriety, which knows not
the true values of time and place, and

Inap roBria_\te circumstance  (and
whic rainless accusation | can. |
like, rather,

assure you, dis?rove):
with the natural thirst—unaided by
the strong persuasion of long-harbor-
ed habits—of physical exercise in the
open air, on this sun-kissed morning
(albeit a trifle overburdened in the
matter of temperature), a glass—and
not necessarily a glass commensurate
with my physical bulk (for which 1
am not wholly responsible, although
I do not wish to be misunderstood iIn
the matter of filial devotion), hut a
glass which is neither too large nor
too small economically to satisfy the
modest clamor of a palate parched
with the unavoidable heat and dust of
a summer-besieged roadside—no rain
having fallen for several stifling days
In succession, as near as | can remem-
ber (and | do not pretend to keep
unerring account of these trifling
things-=~nor offer any excuses for raI)(
failure to do so) . . a sma

glass of sherry.—New York Mall.

BONAPARTE AND HIS RED MAN

S5tory of the Familiar of Napoleon,
Disregard of Whose Advice
Caused HIs Downfall.

The, story of the Red Man was evi-
dently current In Paris at the time of
Napoleon’s downfall. In a section
headed "Bonaparte and His Familiar,”
contained in “News From the Invisible
world,” pp. 353-G (one of Milner &
Sowerby’s publications, reissued in
London, 1854), an anonymous corre-
spondent, writing from Paris, names
January 1, 1814, as the date when the
mysterious visitant appeared. The ac-
count is given with much circumstan-
tiality of detail, but differs materially
from Cyrus Redding’ version. Instead
of being a person of small stature, the
familiar was a tall man of imposing
appearance, dressed all in red. Count
Mole, In attendance on Napoleon, with
orders to admit no person to his pres-
ence, was quite overawed by the mys-
terious stranger. He listened trem-
bling at the door, and heard all that
passed.

The familiar, it seems, was not an
embodiment of the enemy of mankind,
but rather the "gjjiBlus” who presided
over Napoleon’s 4?fstiny. He ordered
a certain course of action to be taken,
and allowed three months for it to be
carred into effect. Napoleon apparent-
ly refused to comply. They parted in

anger, and in three months the em-
peror was a captive In Elba. "Even
the French papers, when Bonaparte

was deposed, recurred to this-fact, and
remarked that his mysterious visitant’s
prophetic threat had been accom-
plished.” On three different occasions
the Red Man apepared to the Emper-
or: in Egypt, after the battle of Wag-
ram, and in January, 1814.

In the process of transmission
through the crucible of fervent loyal-
*Tst imagination the story seems to
| have been altered or mutilated.—
Notes and Queries.

} Mr.William Clark has installed an up-
Ito-date electrical massage instrument
at his tonsorial parlor, on Woodbridge
[avenue, opposite Chrome Postoffice.

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE

“Insure your property with Nicholas j
He |

will insure you in eleven of the strong- |

Rizsak the well known banker.

est companies in the world, at the

lowest rates with PIERCE & SON of j

Perth Amboy, 40 years comer of Smith

and High streets, he will aiso provide I

« mortgage on your property at reason-
able costs.”’ adv.

BOROUGH VIEWS

Just received anew supply of Borough
Views. Over forty selections. Onsale
at CASALEGGI’S, Chrome, and
KOSES’ PHARMACY, next to Carteret
postoffice. juls-tf

HYER A ARMSTRONG-Attomevs j
at-law, Rahway National Bank Building ,
Money loaned on Bond |

Rahway, N. J.

|and Mortgage. ju-15-y

BY THE PEOPLE
WITH THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPLE

VICINITY

TRENTON,N.J. BY
1902 MAJORITY

At a special election Tuesday, the
voters of Trenton adopted the provi-
sions of the Walsh act of last winter
providing for a commission form of
government wijth most of the radical
features that are being tried out in a
number of the cities of the west and
south. The majority in favor of the
proposition was 1,902, the vote being
6,792 for and 4,890 against.

The total vote cast was about sixty
per cent, of the gubernatorial vote
last fall.

NOT ADVICE, JUST BACKING

Want
but

Repenting Heiress Did Not
Friend’s Practical Views,
Wanted Silk Stockings. \Y%

The heiress had married a strug-
gling young artist, and mamma and
paper were not any too well pleased.
In consequence the parental supply
had been cut off. The heiress was
perfectly loyal, however, to the man
of her choice, had full faith in his fu-
ture and tried hard to help him, but
she found hls present rather difficult,
as she was not accustomed to econ-
omy. Also she found that while he
was temperamentally liberal with him-
self In some directions, hls anxiety to
make good with a bank account often
became most Intense when she needed
some articles of wearing apparel. In
other words, he was willing to spend
money for almost anything else except
her clothes.

“Of course | love Arthur,” said the
heiress loyally, "and he really isn't
close—just anxious to make good "ith
mamma and papa, but he has no idea
how hard it is for me to buy cheap
goods. Just think of my having to
wear stockings that cost only 50 cents
a pair!”

“Never mind," said her friend con-
solingly.  “It is just as easy to keep
lisle stockings clean as it Is silk.”

“That's exactly the trouble,” moaned
the heiress ruefully, “lI wish it were
not. If | could mako the plea to Ar-
thur that lisle hose could not be kept
clean It might haver some weight with
htm. Besides, | should have more
nerve, in that case, to Insist on hav-
ing silk ones. The next time | tell my
troubles to anybody 1 shall pick out
some one who will tell mo that only
the most expensive stockings can be
kept perfectly clean.”

*Ob,” said the adviser In dismay, "is
that what you want? | thought you
wanted the truth.”

"Oh, did you? Does anybody who
seeks advice ever want the truth?
What | want is silk stockings—and
somebody to back me up in getting
them.”

LARKINS HALL FOR SALE-At
reasonable terms. A ten per cent
investment.  For further particulars
enquire at this office.

The Roosevelt News makes
specialty on Hungarian printing.

SIGNS FOR SALE-House to Let,
Boarding, House For Sale, Store to
Let, Rooms to Let, etc., at this office.

PRINTING—Neat and prompt, ii
languages at The Roosevelt N
office.

| X V. EST

AT —

Boynton Heights

CARTERET, N. J.

LOTS s$200 and

Upwards.

SoOown-SoM onftily

THESE Lots are situated on the
* Blazing Star Road andfhre five
minutes walk from the school and

close to all the large factories. Many
improvement* have been made on
this property, which will increase
the value of” the lots. Now is the
time to buy and ahare the increase.
Write or call for maps and full par-
ticulars at once.

Hansons Realty Corporation
168 Smith St., Perth Amboy
Cffict tow nerr emrj 7t 9 Ichct
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Cupid’s Halfback

By LOUISE MERRIFIELD

(CuDjrriglu. m i, by Awcciaied L;t#.-arr hen.)

Meet me at the Grand Central, track
26, 8:15, Tuesdays Bob.”

Dick Manning stared at the slip of
yellow paper In his hand blankly,
while the boy waited for an answer.
The telegram had come directed to
his wife. As near as he could reason
In the excitement of receiving It In
her absence. It required no answer.
The boy said It was prepaid, and,
after pocketing his tip, departed.

Manning went back through the
narrow hall to the living room of the

apartment he called home and
dropped Into the nearest chair. He
felt as if the whole wuniverse had

calmly turned upside down while he
stood In Its center and got the full
force of the revolution.

He had been married nearly three
months to positively the dearest, gen-
tlest girl in all Manhattan. They were
perfectly happy. Already they had
selected (he home nest out on Long
Island, and were waitiag its comple-
tion to move in that summer.

Yet here was a telegram from an
unknown man to her, making an ap-
pointment, a rendezvous, that even-
ing at the Grand Central station.

He groaned, and threw the
gram over at Baird.

“If It were anybody but you, Andy,
I wouldn't *fees up,” he said, getting
up and walking the floor. ‘But we
didn’t pal together all through prep,

tele-

and Yale for nothing, did we, boy?
You’ve got to help me out.”

Andy kept his presence of mind
admirably. Ho put his feet down
from the tabourette, and took the
telegram with deliberation. Tall, and

sandy, and canny Scotch was Andy

Baird, and he never turned on the

exhaust without sufficient reason.
"Has she any brothers?” he asked

at length.
“Not one. She Is a California girl,
an orphan. Will you tell me where

the deuce a man could come from who
has the right and the nerve to send
my wife a telegram like that? Andy,
I've got to keep cool, you understand,
but we will go to that spot in the

mJrand Central, you and |, tonight,
and when this party saunters out to
meet Maude | shall simply—Kkill him
dead.”

The telephone bell rang clearly,
and Dick answered It.

“Yes, this Is Dick. Hello, Maude.
What? Am | going to spend the

evening at home? Certainly, certain-
ly. | feel very tired, dearie. You are
going to the opera with the Car-
ringtons. That |Is splendid. No, |
don’t mind. Home about twelve. All
right. Good-by."

Andy grinned sympathetically, and
rose from the chair.

“Conclusive, wasn’t It?" demanded
Hick, running his fingers through his
thick, close cropped hair. “She rings
me up from her best woman friend's
to say she is going to the opera.”

“Maybe she is. Maybe she doesn't
know anything about this other af-
fair. I'd go easy, Dick." Andy lit a
cigarette slowly. “Women are strange
people. And we blunder Into many a
muddle, man. You dress, and slip on

up to the Carringtons' box. I'll go and
meet Bob myself. Wasnt | halfback
on the good old team? [I’ll handle any-

thing that turns up, and promise to
save the killing for you. You meet
your wife as If nothing had happened.”

"What If she's not there?”

“Get up there now, as quick as you
can dress. ’Phone again that you're
on the way. You don't want a scene
In the station.”

It was exactly 8:12 when Baird
reached track 26. The shore line ex-
press was due at 8:15 from Boston,
he found out. In the ensuing three
minutes he wondered just how he
should tackle the situation, how he
was going to walk up to the man
mwho looked as if he might have sent
such a telegram to another man's
mwife, and tell him he had been sent

by a furious husband to settle the
matter.

He stood over on the left side of
the gate, a strapping six-footer,

square jawed, gray eyed, and tanned
from a recent six weeks' yachting
trip, staring at the crowd that came
through gate 26. Bob would linger,
and watch every woman In range,
be had figured, but the people bur-
gled away up to the concourse, and

not a man looked as If he were on an
affinity trail Only one lone girl
lingered. She was not very tall, but

held her head up, chin out, and her

big dark eyes talked louder than
words. Three, four times, she walked
past Andy, and finally she stopped

short, her hands deep in the pockets
of her long traveling cloak.

“Are you Dick Manning?” she
asked In a puzzled tone. “I wired
Maude. Couldn't she come herself?”

Off came Andy’s hat. He was all
solicitude and attention, but around
his close, smooth lips there lurked a
surreptitious smile she could not know
the meaning of.

"Am | speaking to—er-Bob?"

“Yes. I'm Roberta Fallows, you
know, Maude’s chum from Cambridge.
I don’t think she expected me until
next week, but | had this chance, and
Just ran down at short notice. It was
very kind of you to meet me, Mr. Man-
ning.”

“Oh, I'm not Dick.
from Yale."

They both looked at each other for
a moment, then laughed and gripped
hands. Andy piloted her deftly to the
taxi stand and managed to give the
chauffeur Intricate and roundabout di-
rections on the longest .way to reach
Ninety-sixth street West, before he sat
down beside her.

“You see, they had this previous
engagement dinner at the Carring-
tons, then a box party afterward, and
Dick told me to go and meet you.”
Andy explained the matter happily.
Never had he seen such deep, wine-
brown eyes before, or such dark, up-
curllng lashes.

“Then why did you allow me to
ramble helplessly around that gate
until 1 just had to speak up myself?
Didn’t Maude tell you what 1 looked
like?”

"Not one word," he said solemnly.
“In fact, | was handed the telegram
and told to go and meet ‘Bob,” that
was ail.”

“Didn’t you know | was a girl?"

“1 knew nothing except that your
name was Bob.”

I'm Dick’s chum

She leaned back her head and
laughed wickedly.
"And you thought I was a man.

Was Dick Jealous, truly, was he?"

“He gave me strict orders to kill
you on sight,” replied Andy, serious-
ly. 'Tve captured you alive, In-
stead."

When they reached the Mannings’
apartment Andy pressed the button
cautiously. The maid would be in
and he was to leave Bob In her care
and go his way until tomorrow—he
had won out that far so soon—until
tomorrow.

But Dick’s round, comfortable face
appeared in the hallway as the door
opened, and behind him Maude’s fluf-
fy blonde head.

“Come in, come in, children." he
said, cheerily. “1 know all about it.
Maude explained as soon as | struck
the Carringtons, and we came straight
home instead of going on to the opera.
We've got a little spread in honor of
Bob, Andy. She’s a good fellow, Maude
says.”

Andy paused long enough in the
darkened hall to lift Bob’s hand up
to his Ups daringly as he called back:

"She sure Is.” And he added under
his breath. "Don't forget me, Bob,
dear.”

“Yale's rush?” she asked, teasingly.
“You were halfback for your class. |
believe, Mr. Baird?”

“And never lost a game,” answered
Andy fervently.

Snake a Public Benefactor.

An account of a thrilling snake
fight at the Serotherapie Institute,
near San Paulo, was given a few days
ago by a famous FYench surgeon,
Professor Pozzl, on his return from
Brazil. There is in Brazil a great ser-
pent named the mussurana, which in-
offensive itself to mankind, has as Its
mission to kill and devour venomous
reptiles. A huge mussurana was
brought out for the edification of Pro-

i
fessor Pozzl and a big venomous ser- !

pent was set at large In the room.
Then came the fight. The mussurana j
Is by nature exempt from the poison i
of other snakes, and the rest is slm- |
ply a matter of the relative strength
of the combatants. In its opponent |
the mussurana found a tough cus-
tomer, but in the end the venomous
serpent was slain and duly swallowed.

Queen Alexandra's Whims.

Queen Alexandra is fond of soft,
subdued colors and pale shades of rose,
green and blue have been largely used
in the redecoration of Marlborough
House, which is now being prepared
for her occupation. She much dis-
likes changes in her rooms, and it is
said she is so particular about every-
thing being put in exactly the same
place that the plans of her rooms
have been made showing exactly
where each object is meant to be,
so that when anything is moved it
can be replaced in its original posi-
tion.

Souvenir Postal Trick.

*| thought you didn't care for Mrs.
Green."

“l don't."

"Then why are vou sending these
souvenir postal cards to her?"

"Just to make her jealous. She’s
never been to Newport and she’ll be
furious to think | have."

TWO TRUSTS GUILTY

ADMINIfMjWTION MAKES GOOD
IN PROSECUTING COMBINES.

Tobacco Trust |Is Latest to Feel
Heavy Hand of Highest Court—
Great Victory for Department
of Justice.

The chief justice and seven of the
associate justices construe the anti-
trust law in the tobacco trust decision
as they did In the Standard Oil case.
Justice Harlan reiterates his dissent
from their views. The chief justice,
defending the position taken by the
majority of the court, says: “We took
nothing out of the statute by the rule
of reason, and we gave to that statute
a vivifying potentiality no honest man
need fear.” Justice Harlan says he
is convinced that “ninety millions of
people are not going to submit to the
usurpation by the judiciary of the
functions of other departments of the
government.”

The average American cares little
how the Supreme court construes the
anti-trust act so long as its construc-
tion is broad enough to cover com-
binations which he is convinced are In
restraint of trade and have secured or
are seeking to secure, by abnormal

and illicit methods, a monopoly in
some department of Industry. That
which appeals most forcibly to the

ninety millions of Americans is that
two great trusts have been tried and
found guilty. Not until some concern
which they look on as within the
scope of the anti-trust law shall es-
cape because of the construction put
upon it by the court will there be
heard, except from a limited number

of persons, complaints of “judicial
usurpation.”
What does Interest the people

la the outcome of the dissolution de-
crees entered In the two great trust
cases. They would like an assurance
that the dissolution is to be in fact
and not in name. They are the more
curious because the Supreme court
admits that it will be difficult to
formulate a satisfactory plan In the
case of the tobacco trust. It pays an
unwilling tribute to the ingenuity of
the men who organized it. Their
“subtle devices” have made it Impos-
sible to restore the prior lawful con-
ditions. They have woven a web
which it will be hard to unravel with-
out some injury to the public and loss
to innocent people.

By the end of the year we should
know something as to the real effec-
tiveness of the antitrust law, where
such great trusts as the Standard Oil
and American Tobacco companies,
owned by a comparatively small num-
ber of men, are concerned. It may
turn out that nothing short of crim-
inal proceedings will bring these men
to terms.

The Border Troops.

Many thrifty-minded persons have
been making calculations of the cost
to this country of the mobilization of
its troops upon the Mexican border.
President Taft sets at rest these
anxious calculations by asserting that
there has been actual saving over
keeping the troops in garrison. The
transportation charge has been heavy,
amounting to something more than
seven hundred thousand dollars, but
this is offset by the fact that the
three infantry regiments that were
slated for the Philippines have been
retained here and the three regiments
In the Philippines to be brought home
will be kept there. This has made a
saving of three hundred thousand dol-
lars, and the difference in the cost of
maintenance in garrison and on the
border will care for the rest.

In view of the general situation in
Mexico, the division will be kept in
Texas until autumn. This will he an
obvious precaution, as the government
set up in Mexico has a lot of tinder in
It, and the explosive elements are so

numerous and dangerous that it Is
imperative for this country still to
patrol the border.

It is gratifying to know that the

actual excess expense entailed upon
the -country by the Mexican border
movement has not been large, and
that the training gotten by the men
in the field Is a feature of the general
situation.

Fall to Move Taft.

President Taft was immune to the
powerful pressure exerted for the lib-
eration of Bankers Walsh and Morse
from the penitentiary on a pardon.
Frenzied banking is being extirpated,
but its practices axe still encountered
too frequently. The country cannot
yet afford to lose the deterrent force
which the object lesson of these two
bankers retained in prison cells pre-
sents. Mr. Taft’s adverse action or,
the application for pardon was
prompted by a clear conception of
present needs and is gratifying as an
Indication that personal and political
“pulT’ is insufficient as a ground for
executive clemency.

No Real Saving Effected.

So far the attention of the country
has been given to the house of repre-
sentatives, and the press agent of the
Democrats has given out the claims
of that party with several assertions
that are contrary to facts. It was of
course to be expected that one or two
men would make up the committees
as they pleased, giving one section
of the country, with few exceptions,
all the important places. Then a
claim of economy was made because a
few committees were abolished]

HARMON HUNGRY FOR SPOILS

Playing Politics f Presidential Nom-
ination Finds Favor With
People of Ohio.

To read some of the newspapers
which are most friendly to Governor
Hannon It might be thought that one
of the worst blots on the record made
by the general assembly was its fail-
ure to pass the Edwards bill, drawn
to place the taxing machinery of the
state altogether in the hands of the
governor and his subordinates and
party associates. It seems to be as-

Frightful Disease That Attacks
the Match Workers.

Caused by the Absorption of Phos-
phorous Through the Teeth or
Gums and Agonizing Death
Often Results.

W ashington.—In 1909 the American

sumed that to neglect handing over | Association for Labor Legislation, in

to Judson Harmon the power to con-

trol the appointment of 2,500 commis- | bureau

sioners and deputies, supplanting as-
sessors, land appraisers, members of
boards of equalization and members
of boards of review, has been a
lamentable and scandalous betrayal of
public Interests.

The people of Ohio will not be able
to get this point of view. They will
not count among the cardinal sins of
the legislature Its willingness to let
the governor worry along without so
much patronage and power. It is not
clear to the average citizen of Ohio
that Mr. Harmon has proved his right
to greater control of the taxing ma-
chinery or to larger dispensation of
public jobs of any kind. In truth, the
notion which seems to pervade the
governor’s office that the first duty of
the hour is to aid him In playing poli-
tics for the presidential nomination of
his party has scant favor with the
people of Ohio and deserves less.

Et Tu Bryan?

A Washington dispatch in the Trib-
une will, if the dread impeachment it
contains be sooth, shake the faith of
millions and Impair the general stock
of confidence in human nature:

“William Jennings Bryan, who Is
not a member of the Democratic
house, but gives It advice occasionally
or a little oftener, has passed the word
that he will no longer insist on placing
raw wool on the free list. Mr. Bryan
is becoming reconciled to retention of
a part of the duty, and if his followers
In the house will surrender their con-
victions and fall into the Bryan mani-
festo may help the majority out of Its
embarrassing predicament.”

Is this the Peerless Paramounter we
have known and loved so long? Is
this the fanatic of disaster, the puri-
tan of principle, the Catonian soul that
had rather be licked than not, and ab-
solutely insisted that the Democratic
party, his chattel, should be licked
continuously and well?

If you have hair to spare, deracinate
it, free woolers, kickers of the pro-
tected sheep, devotees of the austere
but lovely doctrine of free raw mate-
rials! Bryaniacs, rend your protected
garments in testimony against the
Laodicean, the compromiser, Wab-
bling William! A bitter day for the
producing classes, and capitalists
chuckle in their capital.—New York
Sur.

Muckraking Charge Falls.

Assistant  Secretary Curtis  has
made it plain to the house committee
on treasury expenditures that the rul-
ing on creosote was nothing more
than an error, if it was that. He ex-
pressed complete confidence In having
the ruling sustained by the commerce
court. This was his answer to the
article In a muckraking magazine
which charged, in effect, that Secre-
tary MacVeagh had removed the duty
from creosote In order to favor the
railroads. Mr. Curtis explained that
he fixed arbitrarily the percentage of
chlorine gas that must be in creosote
to make It dutiable. The department
had to draw the line somewhere, he
said, in order to make the practice at
the different ports uniform. When
questioned as to the rulings of the
board of general appraisers, Mr. Cur-
tis said that the treasury department
did not feel itself bound by the gen-
eral principles laid down in these rul-
ings. It followed the rulings in spe-
cific cases, however. This attitude is
consistent with the position of the
board in the treasury department.

Democratic Probing a Joke.

There 13 absolutely nothing left to
Democratic investigation committees
in way t>f trust busting probing. They
are traversing a beaten way and they
are not bringing out any new facts.
The extra session has developed a
humdrum, monotoncws swing which
hardly creates a ripple of dally popu-
lar interest. The Investigations gen-
erally have served to direct attention
to the rawness and crudeness of the
Investigations rather than to any sig-
nificance of the facts elicited. Even
in the matter of tariff readjustment,
whatever expectation may have been

' co-operation with the United States

of labor, investigated the
match industry in America, and in
May, 1910, the result was published
In Bulletin 86 of the bureau of labor.

The investigation showed that
“phossy jaw" has attacked large num-
bers of match workers, and that 65
per cent, of all employed in the match
industry are liable to contract the
disease, while 95 per cent, of the

women, and 83 per cent of the chil-
dren are so exposed. And the list
of victims is growing month by
month.

The disease is caused by the absorp-
tion of phosphorous through the teeth
or gums. Inflammation is set vp,
which extends along the jaw, Kkilling
the teeth and bones. The gums be-

come swollen and purple, the teeth
loosen and drop out, and the jaw
bones decompose, lassinz away In
nauseating pus, which sometimes

breaks through the neck In the form

of an abscess, or oozes into the
mouth.
When the disease is once estab

lished, a surgical operation is usually
the only means of arresting it En-
tire jaws have been cut out, and agon-
izing deaths occasionally result. The
stench from the decomposing bones
Is indescribable, and Is so nauseating
that dentists and physicians alike
avMd patients suffering rora “phossy
Jaw.”

There are several cheap and harm-
less substitutes or the poisonous
phosphorus. Probably the cheapest
and best of them is sesqulsulphlde of
phosphorus, an Invention of French
chemists, the patent being owned un-
til recently In this country by the
Diamond Match compar..”. This corn-

A Victim of "Phossy Jaw.”

pany, following its promise to the
United States bureau of labor, grant-
ed the use of the patent to other
manufacturers at cost price. But a
cry of "monopoly” was raised that
threatened the success of 'egislation
against the poison. mhe Association
for Labor Legislation then Induced
the Diamond company to assign its
patent to three trustees—Charles P.

Neill, commissioner of labor; E. R.
A. Seligman, professor of Columbia
university, and Jackson H. Ralston,

attorney for the American Federation
of Labor. As even this extraordinary
step did not satisfy some people, the
owners were induced to cancel the
patent in order that "phossy jaw”
might be abolished.

Realizing the terrible merace to the
health, comfort and safety of the
match workers: realizing the menace
to public safety afforded by easy ac-
cess to so deadly a poison, knowing
the unanimous experience of leading
European countries, that has led them
absolutely to prohibit the use of the
poison; and knowing how readily
available are cheap and harmles,
substitutes, the Association for Labor
Legislation urges that the use f
white phosphorus in match composi-
tion be restrained by means of a
prohibitive tax.

Waited 60 Years for Pay.
San Francisco. Cal.—After waiting

I entertained in the beginning concern-\ 60 years, A. G. Lafferty, a California
ing the opportunities for making po-| pioneer, 82 years old, will be recom-
!Iitical capital out of changing the rates | pensed by the state of California for

Jhas not been realized. W hether the

mules and supplies advanced Callfor-

extra session adjourns soon or keeps i nia soldiers who fought under Captain

at it all summer Is an affair over
which the country at large is not both-
ering. Interest in what is transpiring
in Washington is, to put it mildly, not
l'tense. The session will be judged by
its finished results and much of the
byplay and most of the oratory are in
way of misguided effort.

Woodrow Wilson’s western
paign has not added to his chances
for the Democratic nomination for the
presidency. His speeches have done
him more harm than good and his
radicalism has almost taken Bryan’s
breath away. Wilson would have done
better to have remained at home and
done his work as governor of New
Jersey.

Still. It will be noticed that Gover-
nor Woodrow Wilson does not rebuke
the men*who introduced him as “our
next. Dresident”

j legislature after

cam- .

Liscom in the Indian outbreak in
Trinity county in 1851. For 20 years
he saw his claim turned down by one
another. Once It
passed both houses, but was vetoed by
the governor.
In addition to his loss of fortune he
became crippled, suffering an Injury
i which cost him an arm, and not long
ago his house burned down. The 8L-
i 000 which the state will now give him
includes no interest. He did not ask
1that

Alaska’s Fishing Industry.

Alaska'sJIshing industry, next In Im-
portance to mining, gives employment
to 12,588 persons, of whom 2,823 are
natives. In the last five years the
territory has sent us a wealth of 3*3.-
001.000 In salmon alone. The total
output of fish in 1910 was worth 111,
Il L3&S.

Grateful.

“How does Slithers feel about that
chauffeur who ran off with his car and
his daughter?” asked Wilkes.

"He's mighty grateful.” said BU-
dad. "He says the poor ldiot relieved
him of his two most expensive pos-
sessions.”—Harper's Weekly.

important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottls of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and uohilduen, &nd see that it

Bears the
Signature <
In Use For Over 30'Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castori*

Some people seem to make a spe-
cialty of thinking only near-thoughts.

Garbeld Tea overcomes constipation,
siek-headache and bilious attacks.

Every man’s hat shelters a hobby.

JAMES BRAID SAYS:

No Athlete can do himself justice if his
feet hurt. Many thousands are using daily,
abroad and in this country, Allen's Foot-
Ease, the antiseptic powder to be shaken
into the shoes. All the prominent Golfers
and Tennis Flayers at Augusta, I’inehurst
and Palm Beach got much satisfaction
from its use this Spring. It gives a rest-
fulness and a springy feeling that makes
you forget you have feet. Allen’s Foot-
Ease is the greatest comfort discovery of
the age and so easy to use. It prevents
soreness, blisters or puffing and gives rest
from tired, tender or swollen feet. Seven-
teen years before the publio, over 30,009
testimonials. Don't go on your vacation
without a package of Alien’s Foot-Ease.
Sold everywhere. 25c. Don’t accept any
substitute. Sample sent FREE. Address,
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Higher Income
increase In \Value
Absolute Safety
Sdable Securities

Our plan for the investor and
semi-inveutor inmiroH

ALL THE ABOVE

Adefinite and practical invest-
ment nlau for those interested
in stocks and bonds.

Send for our cii‘cularof rplaiu*-
tion. ItPractical Investment*.”

Leavitt & Grant

EttTAHLIHHKI) 1003
Mtmberc Consolldittd Stock Exchange.

55 Broadway New York

Best

Soup
Made /$

11
7 Pure \\I
/I Good—Convenient M

N Libby’s Soups have j»
£ lithe home-made flavor.

[ Yl Try
fj Libby’s Chicken Soup
lif Libby’s Vegetable Soup

*/);s Libby’s Tomato Soup

at your grocers.
Libby, McNeill

A

Instruction $151

The INTERNATIONAL Is recognired as the
tnoBt KKLIAHLW chauffeurs' TRAINING school
Id New York. Over 6000 men trained In Till3
school. We teach you to DRIVK. care for and
thoroughly understand the automobile. COM-
PLWTK course of practical shop work, INCLUD-
ING twenty DRIVING lessons, for tif» no other
expense). We leach all latent IGNITION system#
and all types of TRANSMISSIONS. We teach
X)ou the chauffeur business QUICKLY and THOR-

UGHLY and |

T you to ACOBPT a_d)_osmon
and MARK GOOD on the JOU. nuli-Oi, Ger-
man. French and Italian Instructors. PHBKLKSH,
PACKARD. PLURCH. NATIONAL, N.
DM-DIWDKTCH. FRANKLIN and CAJ!,LAO
cars used for ACTUAL DKMONSTRATION' pur-
EosesA >a¥ and Kvening classes. L1CKNSJ3 AU-
OLUTBLY GUARANTEED.

International School of Automobile Engineer*
147 E. 40th St.(near 3d Avs. (Established 1905)

Sleeplessness

may be overcome
by awarm bath
with

Glenn’s
Sulphur Soap

A

forwfor,* 1.1,

.YOUR HAY

Bale in n good PreSS

It will bring yon more
money. Send for Catalog.

P.K.DEDERICK’S SONS
100 Tivoli St, Albany, N. Y.

fwitifg book* tof
PATENTS



FREE

A trial package of Munyon’, Paw Paw
Pill, will be sent free to anyone on re-
quest. Address Professor Munyon, 63d A
Jefferson Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. If you are
in need of medical advice, do not fail to
write Professor Munyon. Your communi-
cation will be treated in strict confidence,
and your case will be diagnosed as care-
fully as though you had a personal inter-
view.

Munyon!, Paw Paw Pills are unlike
all other laxatives or cathartics. They
coax the liver into activity by gentle
methods. They do not scour, they do
not gripe, they do not weaken, but they
do start all the secretions of the liver
nnd stomach in a way that soon puts
these organs in a healthy condition and
corrects constipation. In my opinion
constipation is responsible for most ail-
ments. There are 26 feet of human
bowels, which is really a sewer pipe.
When tins pipe becomes clogged the
whole system becomes poisoned, caus-
ing biliousness, indigestion and impure
blood, which often produce rheumatism
end Kkidney ailments. Ko woman who
suffers with constipation or any liver
ailment can expect to have s clear
complexion or enjoy good health. If
I had my way | would prohibit the sale
of nine-tenths of the cathartics that are
now being sold for the reason that they
soon destroy the lining of the stomach,
setting up serious forms of indigestion,
and so paralyse the bowels that they re-
fuse to act unless forced by Btrong
purgatives.

s tonie
They

Munyon’s Paw Paw Pills are
to the stomach, liver and nerves.
invigorate instead of weaken; they en-
rich- the blood Instead of Impoverish
it; they enable the stomach to get all
the nourishment from food that is put
into it.

ese pills contain no cjltomel, no
they are soothing, Nedling and
stimulating. They school the bowels

to act without physic.

Regular size bottle, containing 45 pills,
125 cents. Munyon's Laboratory, 53d &
Jefferson Sts.. Philadelphia.

Publicity Law Badly Needed.

Connecticut, District of Columbia,
Kansas, Maine, Marylmid, Michigan,
Mississippi, New Jersekf, New York,

Rhode Island and Vermont, have laws
which provide specifically for the re-
porting of tuberculosis and which
make provision for the proper regis-
tration of living cases of this disease.
In fourteen other states, laws or reg-
ulations of the state boards of health
require that tuberculosis be reported
simply as one of a list of Infectious
diseases. The following 28 states and
territories have no provision what-
ever for the reporting or registration
of tuberculosis cases:—Arizona, Alas-

ka, Arkansas, Colorado, Delaware,
Florida, Georgia, Hawaii, ldaho, Illi-
nois, Kentucky, Louisiana, Missouri,
Montana, Nevada, New Hampshire,
New Mexico, North Carolina, Ohio,
Oklahoma, Philippine Islands, Porto
Rico, South Carolina, South Dakota,

Texas, Virginia, West Virginia and

Wyoming.

Hadn't the Material.

“l realty never saw such an
dent man as that Mr. De Borrowe,”
said Miss Y.rathy. "He actually had
the nerve to ask me the other night
how | managed to get that Ilovely
tinge of auburn In my hair!”

"Really? Well, why didn't you box
his ears?" asked Miss Slimm.

“Why, | only had my Easter hat-
box handy, and that wasn't big
enough,” said Miss Wrathy.—Harper's
Weekly.

Impu-

COMES A TIME
When Coffee Shows What It Has Been
Doing.

"Of late years coffee has disagreed
with me,” writes a matron from Rome,
N. Y.

“Its Itghtest punishment being to
make me 'logy' and dizzy, and it seem-
ed to thicken up my blood.

"The heaviest was when it upset my
stomach completely, destroying my ap-
petite and making me nervous and ir-
ritable. and sent me to my bed. After
one of these attacks, in which | nearly
lost my life, | concluded to quit the
coffee and try Posturn.

"It went right to the spot! | found
it not only a most palatable and re-
freshing beverage, but a food as well.

"All my ailments, the Toginess' and
dlzzin6”8> the unsatisfactory condition
of my blood, my nervousness and irri-
tability disappeared in short order
and my sorely afflicted stomach began
quickly to recover. 1began to rebuild
nnd have steadily continued until now.
Have a good appetite and am rejoicing
liVsound health which | owe to the use
of Posturn.” Name given by Postum
Co.. Battle Creek, Mich.

Read the little Book "The Road to j

Weltville,” in pkgs. "There’s a reason."

Ever rrnd the above letterf A new
oae appear* from time to time. They
ore iruulsr. true, aad full of bum*»
latereet.

1Janity

ldangers

Speciali\i®inds
Many Obstacles
in Her Way

By THURDE RAYLE BRLCE

VERY good specialist finds his level by and by, bat many who

E

are vain of their specialty get a start with difficulty.
The friendless, trust-to-luck one who comes to the city

with just one little talent to depend on doesnt succeed as does
the girl who can boast of doing one thing well, another thing
better, and one particular thing best, and who isn’t too proud
to do either to get a start.

That sanguine specialist who comes to the big city with-

grand dreams ought to be prepared to make some sacrifices be-
fore she can get the big positions.

There was a music teacher once—the kind who sneered at every other

occupation but that of running delicate white fingers over piano keys.
Her home town showered her with compliments until it-became too nar-
row for her, and pastures new in Chicago was the natural alternative.
She would have a choice studio in a choice locality and get choice pupils
from choice families—in fact, her whole dream was 60 choice that Provi-

dence chose to bestow some choice disillusionments.

She came and saw

but didn’t conquer much—not even fifteen pupils wherewith to pay her

studio rent.

Her funds gave out and she was too vain of her specialty to fall back
temporarily on something less pretentious, also not wise enough to realize
in the first place that Home isn’t built in a day where there is fierce com-

petition.

During this period of stress a friend offered her the position of
cashier in a jewelry store and suggested that she take the place for a
month or so until she could get more pupils, and was also advised to get

a position as piano player in one of the stores.

She only sniffed haugh-

tily that all these positions were boneath her, and passed the matter up
because “sliding along that way” was awfully distasteful to her and “not

her style at, all,” and that “her art was too dear after all,”

Perhaps so,

but if she had really loved her art she would have been brave and strong
enough to make some sacrifices for it.

The versatile girl in the city who is willing to utilize her lesser talent
in behalf of her beloved specialty can float along quite a while without

danger of sinking.

One girl with artistic ambitions kept accounts
and did the correspondence in a crossroads cheese fac-
tory. She went to the city to take a course in art with
$50. Her fifty had melted at the end of two months,
when there wasn’t the slightest prospect of getting
returns from her drawings, and it was up to her to
secure night work of some kind or go back to the
cheese factory.

The upshot was that she diligently followed up
half a dozen ads one Saturday when the future looked
particularly murky”~. Her versatility and willingness
to make use of her lesser gifts while perfecting her

specialty has been her main boost to victory.

It veri-

fies the truth of the idea that all great people are
not afraid to appear small when a good object de-

mands it.

Hard
Problem
of High
School
for Boys

By WALTER LEUTZ
Chicago

Whether to give a boy a high school
education or give hint a chance to learn a
trade is a question that is bothering me.
I have two sons. |, like a good many other
fathers, would like to make good men of
my boys, but | can’t decide what to do for
the best, though the time is short. 1 would
like to send one to high school, as | always
desired to have him study law. Of course
that means four years in high school and
two years to a university, which is six
years more of schooling. As he is now fif-
teen years old all but three months, he
would then be nearly twenty-one years old.

If all went smoothly | could afford that, but my son says that the
teachers in the grammar grades are now preaching that when people enter
high school they must be prompt in their studies all around and if they
are slow or drop behind the class they are suspended and can’t enter any
other high school, and that there are many who enter high school who in

ja short time are expelled.

All this is rather discouraging.

I might send him a year or two

''and then he might be expelled. He then would be no more the wiser, as
Lan ordinary business man, than if he never entered high school.

At this point he might feel too big for common work and yet would
not be educated enough to make a better man, and at length, after linger-
ing around he would become a young man of no account.

I find that people who give their boys a trade are about the most
satisfied, but as | would like my boy to be superior to his father I am
willing to try him, at least to give him a chance, so he can’t say that he

had no show.

Good
Thing* to
Keep
Up Little
Diary

By W. F. ALEXANDER
Clarksburg, W. Va.

ger.

For many years past | have been in the
habit of keeping a diary and have found
it of the greatest use in my business.

By quick reference to this record | can
tell where | was and what | was doing on
any particular day during the last ten
years. Time and again my diary has saved
me money.

Xot long ago | was about to bring suit
against a man who owed me $500, but who
refused payment because he did not be-
lieve in the existence of a contract. He was
honest in it, but mistaken, as the contrast
had been negotiated by his business man*

This manager, for reasons of iris own, repudiate* the agreement.

Before starting on the litigation | called on the principal and asked him
to inspect my diary, which contained a complete account of the transac-

tion in dispute.

I showed him that it contained accurate briefs of that and similar

agreements for many past years.

He looked over many pages of the

leaflets, both those anterior and subsequent to the statement in which he

! to be overturned.

was especially interested, and saw that my evidence was too authentic

Then he drew me a chock to extinguish the debt, remarking that
there was no doubt of the justice of my claim.

A Right 4,
JudglSent

By REV. A. E. ANDRE

Pastor ol Elim Covenant Church. Minneapolis, Hina.

TEXT—And we know that we are of
God. and that the whole world lieth In
wickedness.—John 5. 19.

Christ himself appeals to us. as he
did to the Jews of old when he says:

“Judge not according to the ap-!
pearance, *but Judge the righteous
Judgment.”

And well we need to heed the ap-
peal. To Judge by appearance la a
most common weakness. Of all his-
torical characters who have been sub-
jected to the misjudgment of his fel- j
low men does not Christ stand em-
phatically marked as the Misjudged
One? Misjudged by his tpwnsmen, j
misjudged by the spiritual leaders of
his time, whose duty it was to have |
watched the signs of their times pre-
dicted by the prophets and so clearly
fulfilled before their own eyes that
he that runneth might read, and yet
tbe majority failed to recognize the
Anointed One.

Misjudged by scribes, Pharisees,
the Sanhedrim with two notable ex-
ceptions, he did not even escape the

total misjudgment of his own dis-
ciples and his own kin.
Not only did Christ’s contempor-

aries fail to Judge the righteous judg-

ment. Others of other times, yea,
even of our own, have shown the
same lack of Judgment. With the
Jews as a nation and within the

church, among the gentiles, though on
different lines, misjudgment of Christ,
that somber specter of unbelief, has
tacitly adhered throughout tbe ages
as a doleful heirloom.

Mary, In her lack of appreciation
of the divinity of her child, falls to
Judge a righteous Judgment when she
found him in the temple questioning
and hearing, and receives as a re-
buke: “Wist ye not that | must be
about my father's business?”

The scribes saw In him only the
carpenter’s son and. arrogant in their
classical pride, asked with super-
cilious contempt, “Whence hath he
then this learning?"

The Parisees, blinded by their self-
righteousness which amounted to
self-worship and createdearound them-
selves an air of exclusive sanctity In
nothing second to the caste feeling of
the Brahman, seeing Jesus “receiving
sinners and eating with them,” and
Judging by appearances, saw In him
only one of tbe puebel aspiring to a
thing beyond his reach and ken and

said: “Praise God, we know that this
man is a sinner!"-—John 10:24.
The priesthood, who, with the

Parisees only added burden to burden
upon the people, without aiding them
with their smallest finger, as well as
the Sanhedrim as a whole, looked
upon this Jesus who did well, helping
all, as one playing to the galleries for
ulterior purposes; a usurper and an
interloper within.

The Jew of today judges most
harshly of him who has done most to
exalt the nation whose only excuse
for existence is that he, the despised
one, should come through it, for the
despising of whom they are today
despised, but through whom they
shall see him whom they have pierced
and acknowledged him the Messiah.

The Mohammedan judges of him as
the prophet whose term has expired
only to be supplanted by another.

The Unitarian, tbe Theosophist, the
Brahma Sumal, Reformed Buddhist
and others of a similar stamp, agree
in assigning to Christ a place in their
systems as a good man, the best man.
a teacher, a model, a prophet, yea.
even a God, lacking in Judgment and
failing to judge the righteous judg-
ment.

And why? For, says Jesus,
Judge after the flesh,"—John
Spiritual things must be spiritually
discerned. God is a spirit and those
that worship him must worship him
in spirit and truth. Only those who
have been spiritually regenerated,
thus having received the spirit of
God, can judge a righteous Judgment
of the person and divinity of Jesus
Christ. No man can say that Jesus
is the Lord but by the Holy Spirit”"—
1 Oor. 12:3. "Who Is a liar but he
that denieth that Jesus is the
Christ? He is anti-Christ who denieth
the Father and the Son."—1 John,
2:22.

Is then

"Ye
8:15,

Christ misjudged by all?

No, blessed be God, he has yet a
remnant preserved unto himself.
“7,000 knees who have not bowed
unto Baal.”

Then asked Jesus of them. “Whom
say ye that | am?” And Simon
Peter answered and said, "Thou are
the Messiah, the Son of the living

God." And Jesus answered and said
unto him, "Blessed are thou, Simon
Barjona. for flesh and blood hath not
revealed it Into thee but my father
which is in Heaven."

The man who was born blind,
healed by Jesus, driven out of the
synagogue by the blinded priests and
Pharisees, judged a righteous judg-
ment and acknowledged and won
shipped Jesus as the Son of God.—
John 9.

Jesus himself said (John 10). “l am
the Son of God. and furthermore tbe
Father and | are one. he who seeth
me seeth the Father.”

At his baptism and at tbe trans-
figuration God himself by a voice out
of Heaven bore him witness. This is
a sure saying worthy of all accept-
ance. Let us ask of him and he will
giTe you the spirit who will lead us
into all the truth as It la In Christ
J

CREATING ENVY.

tronsou—vVhat do you find is the
greatest pleasure in living In the
country?

Woodson—Getting in town and tell-
ing people about the cool breezes,
whether there are any or not.

DOCTOR PRESCRIBES
CUTICURA REMEDIES

"I wish to let you know of a couple
of recent cures which | have made
by the use of the Cutlcura Remedies.
Last August, Mr. of this city
came to my office, troubled with a
severe skin eruption. It was dermatitis
in Us worst form. It started with a
slight eruption and would affect most
parts of his body, thighs, elbows,
chest, back and abdomen—and would
terminate In little pustules. The Itch-
ing and burning was dreadful and he
would almost tear his skin apart, try-
ing to get relief. | recommended all
the various treatments | could think
of and he spent about fifteen dollars
on prescriptions, but nothing seemed
to help him.

“In the meantime my wife, who
was continually suffering with a slight
skin trouble and who had been try-
ing different prescriptions and meth-
ods with my assistance, told me she
was going to get some of the Cutlcura
Remedies and give them a fair trial.
But aB X did not know much about
Cuticura at that time | was doubtful
whether It would help her. Her skin
would thicken, break and bleed, es-
pecially on the fingers, wrists and
arms. | could do nothing to relieve
her permanently. When she first ap-
plied the warm baths of Cuticura
Soap and applications of Cuticura
Ointment she saw a decided improve-
ment and in a few days she was com-
pletely cured.

“1 lost no time In recommending
the Cuticura Remedies to Mr. ,
and this was two months ago. | told
him to wash with warm baths of the
Cuticura Soap and to apply the Cutl-
cura Ointment generously. Believe
me, from the very first day’s use of
the Cuticura Remedies lie was greatly
relieved and today he is completely
cured through their use. 1 have great
faith in the Cuticura Remedies and
shall always have a good word for
them now that | am convinced of
their wonderful merits.” (Signed) B.
L. Whitehead, M. D, 108 Dartmouth
St., Boston, Mass., July 22, 1910.

He Is happy whose circumstances
suit his temper. But he is happier
who can suit his temper to any cir-
cumstance.—Hume.

_ Garfield Tea keeps the bodily machinery
in order; it regulates the digestive organs
and overcomes constipation.

It’s easier to put up a bluff than
It Is to put up the stuff.

Mrs. WhisloTr’a 8oothlng 8yrup for Children
teething'’, softenathe gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, 25c a bottle.

It’s difficult for people to generate
advice that is foolproof.

When a laxative is needed, take the al-
Wayg potent Garfield Tea. Composed of
Herbs.

Many self-made men forget to make
themselves agreeable.

PleasantRefresh
Clal

IVE,

Bene
Gentleardl

NOTE THE NAME

WOMEN
MAY AVOI
OPERATIONS

By taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

The following letter from Mrs.
Oiville Rock will prove how unwise
it is for women to submit to the
clangers of a surgical operation when
it may be avoided by taking l.ydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.
Shewasfourweeks Inthe hospital
and came home suffering worse
than before.

Here isher own statement;

Paw Paw, Mich.—“Two yearn ago
| suffered very severely -with a dis-

placement. | could
not be on my feet for

a long time. M

physician treate
mo for seven months
without much relief
and at last sent me
to Ann Arbor for
an operation. | was
there four weeksand
came home suffering
worse than before.
My mother advised
) mé to try Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
and | did. Today lam well and'strong
and do all my own housework. 1 owe
my health fo Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Végetable Compound and advise my
friends who are afflicted with any
female complaint to try It.”—MTrs.
Orville Rock, R. R.H 0.5 Paw Paw,
Michigan. . .

If you are ill do not drag along until
an operation is necessary, out at once
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. .

For thlr(tjy years it has been the stan-
dard remedy Tor women’s ills, and has
positively restored the health of thou-
sandsofwomen. Whydon’tyoutryit?

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That’s Why You’re Tired—Out of Sorts
m—Have No Appetite.

CARTER’S LITTLE?
LIVER PILLS
will putyou right A
in a few days.®
They do,
their duty.x
Cure Con-J
stipation, * .o
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Sighature

Instead of Liquid

AntisepticsoPeroxide
100,000 people last year used
Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic

The new toilet germicide powdertob.
dissolved in water as needed.
For all toilet and hygienic uses It la
better and more economical.
To save and beautify the
teeth, remove tartar and
prevent decay.
To disinfect the mouth, de-
stroy disease germs, and
purify the breath.
To keep artificial teeth and
bridgework clean, odorless
To remove nicotine from the teeth and
purify the breath after smoking.
To eradicate perspiration and body
eodors by sponge bathing.
The best antiseptic wash known.
Relieves and strengthens tired, weak,
inflamed eyes. Heals sorethroat. wound*
and cuts. 25and 50 ets. a box, druggist*
or bv mail postpaid. Sample Free.
THE PAXTON TOILET CO.,Boston,M.rt

POES VOIR MONEY NET YOU 0% OR
M ORE? Choice larm loans. Intorent and prin-

cipal O4jllecu*t W_he? duai and remit}ed without
REPRICRT "l Gl TralOkaitls, dEES
W. N. U, NEW YORK, NO. 24-1911.

CALIFORNIAFIG SYRUP CO*

in the Circte,

on evenj- Package of the Genuine.

DO NOT LET ANY DEALER

DECEIVE YOU,

BYRUP OF FIGS AND ELIXIR OF SENNA HAS GIVEN
UNIVERSAL SATISFACTION FOR MORE THAN THIRTY YEAJIS

rAST, AND

ITS WONDERFUL SUCCESS HAS LED UN-

SCRUPULOUS MANUFACTURERS OF IMITATIONS TO OFFER
INFERIOR PREPARATIONS UNDER SIMILAR NAMES AND
COSTING THE DEALER LESS, THEREFORE. WHEN BUYING.

NotetfeMName ofthe Gompan

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

PRINTED STRAIGHT ACROSS,NEAR THE BOTTOM, AND IN
THE CIRCLE.NEAR THE TOP OF EVERY PACKAGE.OF THE

GENUINE. REGULAR PRICE SOc PER BOTTLE; ONE SIZE
ONLY. FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS.

MINIATURE NCruac
ACXALL.

SYRUP OF FIGS AND ELIXIR OF SENNA CS THE MOST PLEASANT. WHOLE-
SOME AND EFFECTIVE REMEDY FOR STOMACH TROUBLES. HEADACHES
Aim BILIOUSNESS DUE TO CONSTIPATION. AND TO GET ITS BENEFICIAL

EFFECTS ri

IS NECESSARY TO BUY THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENU!MS

WHICH B MANUFACTURED BY THE

California Hg Syrup Co.
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INSTRUMENTAL SINGING.

"Dr> you think your daughter's sing-
ing will ever amount to anything?”

“Will it? Bay, alio does the finest
Instrumental singing you ever heard.”

“What is instrumental singing? |
don’t believe 1 ever before beard of
thgt kind of singing,”

“Why, | buy a home In a high clues
neighborhood ami move la aad start
tny daughter to singing, and In a

:ldonth's time 1 can bpy the adjacent
hop-idm in less than halt tbolr leal
value My daughter’s singing is in-
syfiimental In getting tho prices low-
ered.”

Bad Enough, Anyhow.

Robert, turnll tell, was playing with
the other fji . on the corner of Nine-
teenth and Tioga streets, whim his
mother, who bad been listening to, the
conversation, called him.

“Robert,” she began. In a grieved
tone, “I never thought I’d heary-tiu
swearing,”

“Why, i wasn't swearing, mother,”
the hoy defended himself- “I only said
the devil." That isn’t swearing."

“Well," replied the mother quickly,
“maybe it isn't exactly swearing, but.
It is making light of sacred things.”

His Disguise.
“Hello, BlInksoy,” said Jorrocks. "I
hear you turned tip at Willoughby’s
fancy dress ball.”

“Yes,” Bald little Dinks.

“What did you go as?" asked Jor-
rocks.

“Why,” said little Dinks. “1 gath-

ered ull my Now Year’s mail and went
as a bill tile."—Harper's Weekly.

Willing to Learn.

"Did you know that man was try-
ing to sell you a gold brick?” said the
agitated friend.

“Yep,” replied Farmer Corntossel.

“Then why did you listen to him?”

“Jes’ wanted to see how the thing
was done in case | want to go into
the business.”

They Never Are.
He—Mine is a model wife.
She—And | call mine a model hus-
band.
He (with a sigh)—W hat a pity they
are not married to each other in-
stead of to us.

TO THE

| National

under the act of March 3. 1879.

HATES
One Year, $1 (in advance)

ION

ngton Ave., Borough of Roosevelt.

Bank Statement

No. 8437

Report of the Condition of the First
Bank at Roosevelt in the

istate of N. J., at the close of business,
June 7, 1911.
RESOURCES.
l,o«ns and Discounts............. 113 46s gt
Overdrafts, secured and
Unsecured..veiieiennens 49 34
U. S. Bonds to secure
circulation......ccoceeveuens . 25 000 00
Premiums on U. S. Bonds (04]
Bonds, Securities, etc............ 39 516 75
Banking House, Furniture
and FiXtures.......... ~ 1000 00

Slue from State ami Private Banks
and Bankers, Trust Compan-

THE WORM TURNED.

The little girl had had a very severe
:ase of la grippe and had taken bar-
rels of nauseous medicines and her
elumber frequently broken by
paroxysnS”~of coughing.
ler little body had been so racked,
and three times her mother had said:

“Dear, if you would keep your mouth
shut you would not cough so much.”

“Mamma—cough—if—cough—you —
would—cough—keep your mouth shut
—cough—you—wouldn't talk
much.”

eo

The Installment Plan.

An American wag and an Irishman
were talking of their vocal powers.

Said the American: “The first time
£ sang they showered me with bou-
quets.” \

“Faith!” said the Irishman, “the
first time | sang Twas in an open-air

concert, and they presented me with
a house. lipt, begerra, it was a
brick at a time! Tit-Bits.

Very Fine.

Isaac's house was for sale and he
tpld his friend Abram about an offer
he luui had,

Samuel Levfhskl saidt he votrld gif
me. five t’ousand dollars vor idt.”

“Huh!™ AiiTK.ni grunted scornfully.
'He aind't got five tousand dollars to
his name---he candt buy idt.”

ies, and Savings Banks . 1 115 10) “Veil, 1 know (re candt. But id: was
Due from approved Reserve i mighty fine offer.”—Lippincott’s.
AgentS. e 76 236 07
Checks and other Cash 1terns. . 360 00!

Notes of other National Banks 2 600 00

Fractional Paper Currency,

Nickels and Cents 205 99

Lawful Money Reserve in

Bank, viz:

Specie..... 7 728 95

Legal Tender

N otes.... 3 250 00 10 978 95

Redemption fund with U. S.

Treasurer (67! of Cir-

culation) .oooececvvcceiinenns J. 250 00

> Totaleen 272 221 26!
LIABILITIES

Capital Stock paid in.............. 25 000 00
Surplus fund...coeeniciciinns 10 000 00
Undivided Profits, less ex-

penses and taxes paid... 5 642 61
National Bank-Notes out-

standing .... .. 24 300 00
Due to other National Banks 19 280 25
Individual Deposits, sub-

ject to checK..oeienneinne 187 471 30
Certified checksS....ccconinncnnnn. 127 10

Liabilities other than those above

stated ..o 400 00
Total.ocirrnns 272 221 26
State of New Jersey, County of

Middlesex, ss:
I, Eugene M. Clark, Cashier of the

above-named bank, do solemnly swear
that the above statement is true to the
beat of my knowledge and belief.

EUGENE M. CLARK, Cashier.
Subscribed and sworn before me this
13th day of June, 1911.
Samuel C. C. Harris, Notary Public.
Correct—A ttest:
HERMAN SHAPIRO.
ROBERT CARSON,

HARRY CONARD, Directors.

PUBLIC.

On June 17, 1911, the Elizabeth Commer-

cial Department will remove to

1206 East Grand Street

directly opposite present location.

that date subscribers

bethport, Elmore, T
Farms, Cranford, Linde

Roselle and Woodbrid

After
in Elizabeth, Eliza-
ownley, Connecticut
n, Rahway, Roosevelt,

ge should take up all

business with the Company at the new

address.

NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY.

William

Dalton

Trucking of All Kinds
Furniture Moved

Freight called for and Delivered.
BRYANT

Stage wiil run to Boyton Bea
From Carteret Postoffice,
35 cents return.

day.
p. m.

Stage to Hire.
STREET

ch every Thursday and Satur-
7.30] Chrome Poitoffice 7.45

Imminent Danger.

The great reformer set about to
abolish all siaiftiui'es. Then he panned
jand looked worried,

j “What’s the trouble?”
1faithful friend.

"I'm up against a paradox.” he an-
swered. “When 1 get through re-
forming thingH and abolish all these

asked tile

sinecures, I’ll have one myself.”
Quite Fitting.
"Hal” said the tailor when his as-

sistant brought back the badly made
suit from his customer, “this, indeed;
is my appropriate fate!”

“How so0?” asked the assistant.

“It Is.” answered the tailor, solemn-

ly, "a fitting rebuke."

AND THEY MUST LIVE.

“l wish | were good looking.”

“Tut, tut. If wishes were good
looks, the photographers would never
have to learn that lucrative art of flat-
tering people in their pictures.”

A Prize.

How dear to his heart Is that ancient um-
brella.

Quite shabby enough
scoff:

So sadly discolored
weather.

No one will he tempted to carry it off.

to make anyone

by all kinds of

The Difference in Profit.
“The commercial aspect of mar-
riage has undergone a great change.”
“How so?”
"In former times, fathers sold their
daughters. Now they have to give
them away."

The Best Man.

“Is that the best man walking down
the aisle with the groom?”

“Nope. The best mantis the fellow-
sitting in the third row laughing be-
hind his glove. He’s the fellow- she
refused to marry!”

Loses No Time at It.

"I malje It a rule fo always try to
earn a little more than | am paid
for.”

“Do you? | notice, however, that
yoti are always putting on your coat
before the whistle quits blowing.”

Giving the Sitstill a Tip,
“Times flies.”
"Do you believe that?”
"Certainly 1| do.”
“Well, then go get yourself an
aeroplane, and don't sit around here
where I'm busy trying to kill it”

its Plenty.

Artist <dndignantly )—You talk as if
painting an ugly woman's portrait for
money was a crime.

Friend—I1 believe It Is generally &
hanging- matter.

The Status.

“That fellow- who talks so much
and says so little, is something of a
fixture here, isn't he?”

"l should say so!
fixture.”

A regular gas

A Seamy Side.
"How is that stitch in your side?”
"1 may say It is sew-sew.”

Three times '

Let Us St?,
o OUR MOTTO ‘A SATISFIED CUSTOMER” Have Your
You Hous Purchases
i keeping- Charged
j
] We Can Credit Terms
i Do It Best to Suit Your
J 41-43 MARKET ST.,NEWARK.N.J Circum-
and Cheapest once

BRANCH STORE: 109 RAHWAY AVENUE, -

MHOnNnhfr r5

Pm

thlw *

TREMENDOUS OCCASION.

3 Piece Parlor Suit wasH soier 0

BED ROOM SUIT

Regular $60.00 at

39.98

IU*SS BED

Regular $40.00 at

24.98
CHIFFONIER

Regular $10.00 at

5.98

ROCKER

Regular $3.00 at

1.49

179 £ E
MiraS'lfM ore2iF. S S I,TU*E ON HAND-

bases,

CE

(OQur Great Bargain)

Polish mahogany finish, fitted with spring
loose plush cushions, silk eordings and
tassels Special, at

29.98

THIS ELEGANT COUCH

Upholstered in velour, imperial

er or verona. Highly tempered

springs; durable,

ONLY

large an comfortable.

nREQULAR
Q0 $20.00

leat-

SIDEBOARD
Golden oak: large cup-
board for dishes. Spacious
drawers; massivestandards
regular '26.00 at

14.98

coil

bu

CARTERET, N. J.

IS REAQsLY APPARENT.
WE MUST REDUCE OUR STOCK TO THE LIMIiT 1

SALE

fOR THE specific purpose of forcing out all
IN WANT INSTANCES THE UNDER-

2L ™ HIrVEEY, REDICAL AND OUR EARNEST ENDEAVOR TO ACCOM-
COMPLETE CLEARANCE

THIS IS TRULY A

Regularise;.:

WASH TUB

Regular S8 at............

BLUE FLAME
OlL STOVE

Regular $10.00 at...

H0¢
149

OAN |

Regular $3.00 at

WINDOW
SHADES

Regular 50c at.

2h(

im a s s
I SKI)

Massive two-inch continuous posts.
Finely

lacquered. Very substantially
Regular $20.00 at

9.9S

ilt.

-Branch Store: 109 Rahway Ave.,Carteret, N. J.

Looked Suspicious.

"W hat leads you to believe that she
is always trying to find an excuse to
break off your engagement?”

“She is eternally trying to find out
what my salary is.”

Asking the impossible.
Editor—Here, how’ this? | told
you to make a single-column cut of
this society woman.
Staff Artist—Yes, sir,
on a three-column hat.

but she’s got

Good Scheme.
“l see the sheriff is advertising your
stock for sale.”
"Yes; and he’s getting quite a run
for business. | wish | had tried ad-
vertising myself.”

Appropriate Times.
“l believe firmly there is a time for
all things.”
“Y.,es. I've noticed that you have
vigorously-opposed the treating habit
when it comes your turn to treat?”

Heading It Off.
"Got any butter like that you sold
me yesterday?”
“Plenty.”
“Then take care to give
pound of something different.”

me a

USELESS.

Piper—I haven’t seen one of them
are trying to accomplish with their
aeroplanes.

Peep—How?’s that?

Piper—I haven’t see one of them
catch a butterfly or a bug with one
yet.

AN EARLY BIRD.

Hark, oh, hark!
W hat’s this we hear?
The first spring song
Comes, sweet and clear.

A poet trills

His roundelay
About the buds

And blooms o’ May,

Extolling fair,
Bucolic scenes—
Rush copy for
The magazines.

His notes, methinks,
Are liquid bold,
Although he has
A dreadful cold.

Thanks, happy hard,
But don't forget,
The spring you sing
Is 'way off yet!

HYPERCRITICAL.

“Why didn’t youVIng—can’t you see
the sign?”

“Yes, but If I'm standing tn the hall,
I'm not a passenger, am 1?7

Full Many.
Philf many a man.
By cares opnmnat.
W ould gladly
The Sens of Best.

More Than He Meant.

Th parishioner was explaining mat-
ters to the pastor.

"I don't go out much.” he said,
“either to church or anywhere else. |
am a sufferer from insomnia.”

"l am going to preach a sermon on
that subject next Sunday morning.”
said the Rev.
“Come and hear it; | am sure It will
bring you some relief ”

mmm k=

K. Mowatt I-alghtlv. ;

NOT PROBABLE.

Bill Hull—I understand you’ve been
telling around that you could beat me
running.

Tike Terrier—Do you
I thought | could beat you
that | would be sitting here?

suppose if
running

Tombstone Lies.
Oft the sorriest cuss
And a son-of-a-gun
Gets a fine epitaph
When his life-race Is run.

A Dubious Saying.
He—They say that the face is aa
index of the mind.
She—1 don’t know. It doesn’t follow
because a woman's face is made up
that her mind is.

In the Fray.
"Why do women who are acquainted
,always kiss when they meet?”
"They don't when they meet at the
bargain counter In search of th«
article.”

A Family Tale.
”1 lost control of my automobil
when it caused the accident.”
"How did you come to lose contr<
of itr
“My wife was steering 1L"

Yes! Again!
The Wife—1 am 2H today,
I what are you going to give me?
The Husband—Let me see!l What
did | give’you the last time you werg
28?—Yonkers Statesman.

dear;



___pt success.

SYNOPSIS

mJack Howland, englnear, sent to build
the Hudson liny railroad. IS appealed lo
for help by a beautiful girl who writes
that she is @ mute and Invites him to ac-
company her. They are followed by Jean
ACrolsset, half breed.

They go to her camp. He Is attacked
and nearly killed by a huge stranger The
gtrl <1 appears. Howland hears her speak.
Crolfwt gives him the little Mateese’s
WJirun'C ant to go north, lie goes”,

[ewm.XTJIKD.I
ig— — - t
CHAPTER HI. .

that pace aoaiv.

IEVERAIi Hours Idler lowlantl
| crawled from hfs lieil and
hatlnid Ids head In cold jva-
ter. After that he felt better,
dr« '« hlaiwdf and went inflow.

U Wns nithe”KI1lh a Benue of disup-
polntiu.-iit than pfeaHure that he learn-
ed the work train was to leave for Le
Putdale that night Instead of the uext
dot,

in. however, bin old enthusiasm rv-
HU'led to him. He found himself fe

icskcd IT ow Innil casliafiyl™'
“Never hoard of her,"” said Gregson.
“Or a man named Growset?’
"Never heard of him.”
"The deuce, but you’re Interesting,”’
laughed ibe yojmg engineer, sniffing at
the odors of cooking supper. “I’'m as

After o quiet hoar's rest in his j hungry as a bear!"

Prom outside there came the sharp

I cracking of a sledge driver’s whip and

veri lily anxious to reach Le Pas and 1Gregson wont to one of the small win-

tim lila camp on the Wekusko.
sit
the booth
urged him on. 1Je was horn a tighter,
it was by fighting that he had forced
his way round by round up the ladder
And now the fact that his
e was tu danger, tiiat some mysteri-
Kn peril awaited him in the depths of
(In- wilderness, but added a new and
thrilling fascination to tho tremendous
task which was ahead of him. He won-
dered if this same peril laid beset
Gregson and Thome and if it was the
cause of their failure, of their anxiety
to relurn to civilisation. He assured
himself that he would know when lie
Md them at l.e Pas. Ite would dis-
*wver more when lie became a part of
the camp on the Wekusko—that is, 1f
the half breed’s warning held any sig-
ntUoanco at all, and he believed Hint it
diil.  Anywuy, lie would prepare for
developments. So he went to a gun-
shop. bought a long barreled six shoot-
er and a holster and added to it a hunt-
ing knife like that, ho hail seen carried
by Croisset.
iflt was near midnight when he board-
ed (lie work train, and dawn was just
beginning to break over the wilderness
when it stopped at Etomaml, from
which point he was to travel by hand-
car over tiie sixty miles of new road
that had been constructed as far north
as l.e Pas. For three days the car had
been waiting for the new chief of the
rotui. but neither Gregson nor Thorne
was with it.
f “Mr. Gregson is waiting for you at
Is- Pas,” snM one of the men who had
come with it. “Thorne is at Wekusko.”

For the first time in his life now-
Iftnd now plunged into the heart of
the wilderness. Everywhere lay white
winter. The rocks, the trees and the
great ridges, which in tills north eoun-
trv are called mountains, were cover-
ed with four feet of snow, and on it
She sun shone with dazzling brilliancy.
*WThe short northern day was nearing
an end when once more they saw tin
broad Saskatchewan twisting through
a plain below them, and on Its south-
ern shore the few log buildings of Le
Pas hemmed In on three sides by the
black forests of balsam and spruce.
Lights were burning in the cabins and
-in the Hudson Bay post's store when
the oar was brought to a halt half a
hundred paced from a squat, log built
.Structure, which was more brilliantly
illuminated than any of the others.

“That's the hotel,” said one of the
men. "Gregson’s there.”

A tall, fur clad figure hurried forth

to meet Howland as lie walked brisk-
ly across tlie open, it wns Gregson.
As the two men gripped hands the
young engineer stared at the other in
astonishment. This was not the Greg-
son lie had known iu the Chicago of-
mCe—round faced, full of life, as active
ras a cricket.
It “Never so glad to see any one in my
life. Howland!" he cried, shaking the
other's hand again and again.
other month and I'd be dead.
this a h—of a country?”

“I’m falling more in love with it at
every breath. Gregson. What’s the
matter? Have you been sick?"

“Sick? Yes, sick of the job! If the
old man hadn’t sent us relief Thorne
and | would have thrown up the
Whole thing in another four weeks.
I’ll warrant you'll get your everlasting

Isn’t

fill of log shanties and half breeds i
infernal j
liefore spring comes. |

and moose meat and this
snow and lee
But | don't want to discourage you.”
#Can't discourage me." laughed
Howland cheerfully. “You know |
never cared much for theaters and j
girls." he added slyly, giving Gregson
a good natured nudge.
jSeni up here?"
* “Nothing—not a cursed thing." Sud
deniy tits eyes fights*! up. “By George
Howland, but 1 did see the prettiest
girl 1 ever laid my eyes on today!
I'd give a box of pure Havanas—and
we haven’t had one for a month—f I ;
B id know who she is!"
A tall girl, with a fur hat and
fT?* queried Howland eagerly.
Nothing of the sort. She was aj
typical northerner if there ever was
one—straight as a birch, dressed in Par
ap and coat, short caribou skin skirt
moccasins, and with a braid hang-
g down her back as long as my arm.
ffl, but she was pretty!”
Isn't there a girl somewhere up
d our camp named Meleese?"

“An- j

*'was missing.
“How about 1ty hijs side.

_ e Orois- jdews looking out upon the clearing. In
v,srning for biui to turn back late janother instant In sprang toward the
Instead of deterring him tdoor, crying out to Howland.

“By the god of love, there she is, old
man! Quick. If you want to get a
glimpse of her!”

He flung tlie door open, and How-
land hurried to his side. There onme
another crack of the whip, a loud
shout, and a sledge drawn by six dogs
sped past them into tho gathering
gloom of the early night.

From Howland’s Ups, too, there fell
a sudden cry, for one of the two faces
that were turned toward him for an
instant was that of Croisset, and the
other—white and staring as he had
seen it that first night in Prince Al-
bert—was the fnce of tlie beautiful girl
who had lured him into the ambusli on
the Great North trail!

For a moment after the swift pass-
ing of the sledge it was on Howland's
Ups to shout Oroisset’s name. As he
thrust Gregson aside and leaped out
into the night he was impelled with a
desire to give chase. It was Gregson
who recalled him to his senses.

“l thought you didn’t care for thea-
ters—and girls, Howland!” he exclaim-
ed bauteringly. “A pretty face affects
you a Uttle differently up here, eh?”

Howland interrupted him sharply.

“Did you ever see either of them
before, Gregson?”

“Never until today. But there’s hope,
old man. Surely we can find some one
in tlie place who knows them. Would
not it be jolly good fun if Jack How-
land, Esg., who has never been In-
terested In theaters and girls, should
come up into these God forsaken re-
gions and develop a case of love at
first sigllt? If | had only seen her
sooner”—

“Shut up!” growled Howland.
go in to rupper.”

“Good. And | move that we inves-
tigate these people while we are smok-
ing our ffttjr supper cigars. It will
pass our lime nway at least.”

“Your taste is good, Gregson,” said
Howland, recovering his good humor
as they seited themselves at one of the
rough board tallies in tho dining room.
Inwardly be wns convinced it would
be best to keep to himself the incidents
of the past two days and nights. “It
was a beautiful face.”

“And the eyes!” added Gregson, his
own gleaming with enthusiasm. “She
looked at me squarely this afternoon
when she and that dark fellow passed
and | swear they’re the most beautiful
eyes | ever saw. And her hair”™—

“Do you think that she knew you?”
asked Howland quietly.

Gregson hunched Ills shoulders.

“How the deuce could she know
me?”

“Then why did she look at you so
msquarely?” Trying to flirt, do you sup-
pose ?”

Surprise shot into Gregson's face.

“By thunder, no, she wasn't flirting!”
he exclaimed. “I'd stake my life on
that. A man never got a clearer, more
sinless look than she gave me. and
yet— Why, deuce take it, she stared ;
at me! | didn'i see her again after
that, but the dark fellow was in here

half of the afternoon, and now that ,

come to think of it he did show some'

interest in tne. Why do you ask ?"
“Just curiosity,” replied Howland

“Let's

=

“l don’t like flirts.”
"Neither do I,” said Gregson mus j
Ingly.

It was not until they were about to
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half 5aF and halfToungfiig room,

HE LAUGHS
LAST #'l

Justina  would smile to herself

Iwhenever she saw him going by. She
iknew her own town well enough to
al-ibe sure that he was having a hard

ready filled with smoke and a dozen Jtime in winning its favor and In per-

or so picturesque citizens of l.e Pas,
the rough jowled proprietor
place motioned to Howland and held
out a letter.

of the IWas worthy of his profession.

isuadlng his brother physicians that he

But
leven if she had not known what she

jdid his very appearance would have

“This came while yon was at Sap_jbetrayed the situation to her, for his

per. Mr. Howland,” he explained.

There was no name at the bottom of
what he read. It was not necessary,
for a glance had told him that the
writing was that of the girl whose faee
be had seen again that night:

"Forgive me for what I have done." the
note ran. "Believe me now. Tour life Is
to danger, and you miis. go back to Eto-
marni tomorrow. If
kusko camp you wil
back”

“The devil!” he exclaimed.

“What’s that5* asked Gregson, edg-;. .

ing around him curiously.

Howland crushed the note in his hand
and thrust It into one of his pockets.

“A little private affair,” he laughed.
“Come, Gregson, let’s see what we can
discover.”

In the gloom outside one of hia hands
slipped under his coat and rested on
tho butt of his revolver. Until 10
o'clock they mixed casually among the
populace of l.e Pas. Half a hundred
people had seen Croisset and his beau-
tiful companion, but no one knew any-
thing about them. They had come that

“A CURIOUS WOUND.

IT?"
forenoon on a sledge, had eaten their
dinner and supper at the cabin of a
Scotch tie cutter and had left on a
sledge.

“She was the sweetest thing | ever
saw,” exclaimed the tie cutter’s wife
rapturously. “Only she couldn’t talk.
Two or three times she wrote things
to me on a slip of paper.”

“Couldn’t talk!” repeated Gregson
as the two men walked leisurely back
to the boarding Hbuse. “What the
deuce do you suppose that means,
Jack?”

“I'm not supposing,” replied How-
land indifferently. “Weve had enough
of this pretty face, Gregson. |’m going
to bed. What time do we start in the
morning?”

“As soon as we’ve had breakfast, if
you’re anxious.”

“l am. Good night.”

Howland went to his room, but it
was not to sleep. He was satisfied
that a mysterious peril of some kind
awaited him at the camp on the We-
kusko, but he gave up trying to fath-
om the reason for this peril, accepting
in his businesslike way the fact that it
did exist and that in a short time it
would probably explain itself. The
one puzzling factor which he could
not drive out of his thoughts was the
girl. Her sweet face haunted him.

He went to bed. but it was a long
time before he fell asleep. It seemed
to him that, he had scarcely closed his
eyes when a pounding on the door
aroused him, and he awoke to find the
early light of dawn creeping through
the narrow window of his room. A
few minutes later he joined Gregson,
who was ready for breakfast.

“The sledge and dogs are waiting,”
he greeted. As they seated themselves

HOW DID TOD DO

|coat was too thin for that weather
‘and his hat only endured because ob-
>viously when bought it had been the
;best of its kind to be had.

Justina did not know how she got

| her cold; ft must have come to her,
"she said.

At any rate she was wholly
unprepared fc-r the very Worst at-
tack of influenza she had ever had in

ou go to the We- |her life

not liva to comej Her father

telephoned for Doctor
; Kip, but he -was out of town.

He was just, deciding that he would
Doctor Bates, when he glanced
from a window and saw Doctor Dreer
—Justina’s little doctor-—going by
with his new medicine case in his

hand. Not waiting tor Justlna’s ay-
lproval or objection, he rushed out
lafter him.

“Doc! Hello, doc!”

So it was Doctor Drear after all!

He came in quietly without the least
embarrassment or hesitation. He sat
down beside Justina and took her

hand. ) His manner was calmly pro-
fessional. And his hand was not
cold. Indeed, it was a very nice
hand, hot too white, but well kept
Neither was’his voice nasal. Justina
could have jumped when she heard
it, for he really had one of the lowest,

pleasantest voices she had ever
heard-."
Take it ail in all, the little doctor

looked and behaved very well at close
range and Justina, who was not too
ill to be observing, was favorably in

pressed with him. She smiled when
he gave Ellen explicit orders for ma-
king a poultice and saw for once hla-
titat authority of the household con
descended to obey.

Of course, Doctor Dreer cured Jus
tina. After Justina was well she did
not, of course, see him, save as she
met him unexpectedly on the street.
It amused her always to see how he
would flush at the sight of her. He
seemed suddenly to get more business.

W inter went slowly, but there came
a radiant April, ushered in by the
new motor, a magnificent thing of
red and gold, equipped after the man-
ner of the most expensive horseless
vehicle.

It chanced one fine afternoon in
June, when Justina was alone, that
the car balked suddenly two miles
from town. It would not budge an
inch. Justina waited and scanned the
deserted road in the hope that some-
body would come and rescue her.
And then she saw him jogging to-

ward her behind the old gray horse—
Doctor Dreer, of all people In the
world. He leaned out to look at her
as he approached. Then suddenly he
stopped the horse, sprang out, and
came toward her or foot.

“Dear Doctor Dreer; good kind

Doctor Dreer, does’a sick automobile
come within the scope of your abili-
ties?”

“I’'m afraid not. What’s the matter
here?” He casually inspected the car.

“l  see.” The doctor nodded
though tfully. “You’ll let me take you
home, won’t you? | was going up here
to make a call, but it can wait I'm
afraid,” he said as he led up the horse
and helped her to step from the car
into his buggy, "that you’ll find this a
very slow way to travel. The car
wiip have to stand where it is until
you can send someone back after it.
It won’t be disturbed. This road Isn’t
traveled much, you know.”

“You have come very opportunely,”
Justina said, feeling deeply grateful.
She thought he seemed pleased to
have her there beside him. She her-
self was not displeased. And she liked
his eyes. -

It seemed a short distance back into
town, even though the gray horse did
move so slowly. There they found a

at the table he added: “I've changed jman who undertook to go and bring
my mind since last night, Howland. |home the car.

I'm not going back with you.
solutely unnecessary, for Thorne can
put yon on to everything at the camp,
and 1d rather lose six months’ salary
than take that sledge ride again. You
won’t mind, ujffi you?”

“To be honest. Gregson. | don’t be-
lieve you'd be particularly cheerful
company. What sort of feilow is the
driver?”

“We call him Jackpine. a Cree In- [tention.

dian. and he’s the pne faithful slave

It's ab- |

“You used to laugh at me when |
went by,” he said, apropos of nothing.

“l didn't know you then.” Justina
hastened to vindicate herself. _

After that people had a way of
drawing aside so that Doctor Dreer
and Justina ihight always be together.
It was so obviously their wish. Pwr
Doctor Dreer suddenly had begun to
receive a great deal of flattering at-
His practice, too, was grow-

ing enormously. Yet he found time

leave the table that Howland's eyes ac- -0f Thorne and myself at Wekusko. !to spend many evenings with Justina

cidentally fell on Gregson's rigbtjjand
He gave an exclamation of astonish-j
ment when he saw that the little fingeij
Gregson jerked the hand

“A little accident.” he explained.
"You’ll meet 'em up here. Howland."

Before he eeuld move tlie young en-
gineer had caught his arta and was
ieoking- closely at the hand.

"A curious wound." he remarked |
without looking up. "Funny | didn't
notice it before. Your Anger was cm
off lengthwise, and here's the scar run-
ning halfway to your wrist. How did
you do it?’

He dropped the hand in time to see
a nervous flush in the other's face.

"Why—er—fact is. Howland, it was-e
shot off several months ago—in an ac-1
cident, of course.” He hurried through j
the door.

As they passed from the dining room j
into that part of the ing which was!

Hunts for us. cooks for us and watch-
es after things generally. You’ll like
him all right.”

fro bs ooxrnrrrEO.] i

What Happened
To Jones

And a lot of other
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TAKE IT REGULARLY

on the big veranda where no one was
likely to intrude.

“l thought,"” she said after a long
silence one never to be forgotten eve-
ning, “that you were never going to
ask me to marry you."

”1 was afraid to," said the little
doctor. “Ton know as wen as | that
my prospects didn't warrant my ma-
king love to the loveliest girl In town.
Did you know, dear, that r fell in love
with you the first time | ever passed
your house, and, chancing to glance
sidewise, saw you in the window
laughing at me?”’

"I fell in love with you,” admitted
Justina sweetly, “the day the car
broke down and you came to my res-
cue. | thought then that since you
seemed so good in an emergency you
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WAY TO 8UCCESS.

The man who undertakes to accom-
plish too many things at the same
time generally pays a high toll in the
end. He may succeed for a while, but
he does so at fearful risks and with-
out properly reckoning the cost to
himself. He is the exception, though,
rather than the rule and often "makes
good” at the expense of his physical
and mental well being, says the
Charleston News and Courier. Giants
among men are rarities even in this
day of surprising developments and
record achievements, and as a rule
the man who follows one line of work
with close attention and conscientious
regard will lay by for himself greater
success and more enduring results
than he who dabbles in any undertak-
ing that may come his way. It is not
an easy thing to shut ourselves away
from tempting Influences and condi-
tions that may appeal to us, but hav-
ing once fitted ourselves to do a cer-
tain work, and having expended time
and energy in its accomplishment, it
it only natural to suppose that we can
obtain more certain results by devel-

oping it to the best pf our ability.
Sometimes the way is hard; long
hours of application are necessary,

but often when we least expect it the
clouds begin to lift and we see the
realization of the promises for which
we have labored.

W hat clever pranklshness was that
of the boys of West Lafayette college,
Ohio, who put oil in the milk for the
girls’ dormitory, causing twenty of
the co-eds to become so ill as to re-
quire the attendance of physicians'
They were nearly as daring as the
young men of the Pacific coast insti-
tution of learning who raided the
girls’ dormitories and frightened
some of the occupants into hysterics
by pulling them out of bed. The
twentieth century young man does
many things that would hardly have
occurred In any earlier age. |Is it be-
cause of the disappearance of the
birch as an aid to education?

An automobile in New York picked
up a stone in its wheel and flung it
Into a window, almost striking some
persons. The automobile is perhaps
the most striking instance of the in-
nate depravity of inanimate things. It
has been known to try to climb a tree
or a lamppost and to turn Bomersaults
in the open, to say nothing of its run-
ning down the general public. But
now it has taken to throwing stones
st people, something imperative
toward curbing its impetuosity will
have to beldone.

We are accused of being the most
wildly speculative nation in the world.
But in the year London has run wild
over the rubber craze, then went
through a boom in oil shares, and has
finally turned to a bull gamble in
British railroads. The United States
has. on the other hand, practically
stopped speculation, perhaps for the
sufficient reason that the lambs had
no more fleece to shear.

The golden Rnklet with bangles has
appeared in Chicago. This is prob-
ably a decoration intended to go with
the harem skirt and shows again the
inconsistency of the feminine mind.
Whilo the inhabitants of the eastern
hareniB are taking to Paris styles
western women are looking for their
fashions to the Orient.

People who live In New York com-
plain that the place is becoming too
noisy at night. The people who make
the noise will find it difficult to under-
stand why men and women who long
for peace and quiet Insist on living In
New York.

Members of a club In Atlanta say
they will go to jail before they will
tell what they know of women drink-

ing In the club. The poet was mis-
taken. The world’s male chivalry has
not perished out. It has joined the
Atlanta club.

It may be that a woman must put
her soul Into her dress In order to
took well, but, at the same time, a
good deal of importance rests on the
sort of a physique she Is able to put
into It.

Far be it from us to arouse slum-
bering trouble, but what has become
of the tight trousers and padless
;0ats with which we were threatened
1 few months ago?

At Newark, N. J., a lawyer charged
his fair client $300 for reading a
bundle of love letters, and she is com-
plaining. She should have hired a
women lawyer and had them read for
nothing.

An English author was fined In New
York the other day after he had re-
ceived a wallop on the eye for trying
to flirt with a pretty damsel. We have
no doubt that he will write a book
selltied "Seeing America.”
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James Wilson or Jimmy as he Is called
by his friends. Jimmj' ‘'was rotund and
looked shorter than he really was, Hie
ambition In life was to be taken seriously,
but Ipeople Hteadlly refused to do so. his
art Is considered a huge Joke, except to
himself. If he asked people_to dinner ev-
eryone expected a frolic. Jimmy marries
Bella KnowlcB; they live together a year
and are divorced. ~Jimmy's friends " ar-
range to celebrate the first anniversary
of his divorce. The party Is In full swing
when Jimmy receives a felegram from his
Aunt Selina, who will arrive In four hours

to visit him and his wife. . He neglects to
tell her of his divorce. Jimmy takes Kit
Into his confidence, he tries. to devise

Borne way so that his aunt will not learn
that he has no longer a wife. He sug-
gests that Kit play the hostess for one
night, be Mrs. Wilson pro tem. Aunt Se-
lina arrives and the deception works out
as planned. Jim’s Jap servant is taken
11  Bella. Jimmy's divorced wife, enters
the house and aSks Kit who Is being ta-
ken away In the ambulance? Bella Insists
It Is Jim. Kit tells her Jim Is well and Is
In the house. Harblson steps out on the
porch and discovers a man tacking a
card on the door. He demands an ex-
planation. The man points to the placard
and Harblson sees the word "Smallpox
printed on It. He tells him the guests
cannot leave the house until the quaran-

tine Is lifted. The guests suddenly real-
ize their predicament, the women shed
tears, the men consider It a good Joke.

The all Important question arises as to
who Is to prepare the meals and perform
the other household duties. Harblson fin-
ally solves the matter. After the |If'[ln%
of the quarantine several letters are foun

In the mall box undelivered, one Is ad-
dressed to Henry Llewellyn, lqulque.
Chile which was written hv  Hnrblson.

He describes minutely of their Incarcera-
tion. also of his Infatuation for Mrs_Wil-
son. Aunt Selina Is taken 111 with la
?_rtnpe _Bettv acts as nurse. Harblson
inds Kit sulking on the roof. She tells
him thnt Jim hns been treating her out-
rageouslv. Harblson fully believing that
she is Mrs. Wilson, tells her that she
doesn’t mean the things she is saving
about her husband. Kit starts down
stairs, when suddenly she Is grasped in
the arms of a man who Kkisses her sev-
eral times. She_believes that Harblson
did It and Is humiliated. Aunt fiollna tells
Jimmy tha.t her cameo breastpin and
other“articles of lewclrv have been stolen.
She accuses Betty of the theft. The fol-
iowing morning “TImmv was In a rage.
The pa{)_ers printed a story about the Tn-
carceration of the party, and that one of
the guests had attempted to escape by
means of laying a board across the roof
to the adjoining house, hut was frus-
trated by a_detective who fired a revolver
nt him.” Jimmy tells Aunt Selina all

it the strange happenings, but she
persists In suspecting Betty of the theft
of her valuables.

CHAPTER XIIl. (Continued.)

But what the cook had told about
Bella and Jimmy was not divulged,
for the Harblson man caught him up
with a jerk and sent Flannigan, grum-
bling, with his rugs to the roof.

It did not seem possible to carry on
the deception much longer, but if
things were bad now, what would they
be when Aunt Selina learned she had
been lied to, made ridiculous, general-
ly deceived? And how would | be
able to live in the house with her
when she did know? Luckily, every
one was so puzzled over the mystery
in the house that numbers of little
things that would have been absolute-
ly damning were never noticed at all
For instance, my asking Jimmy at
luncheon that day if he took cream in
his coffee! And Max coming to the
rescue by dropping his watch in his
glass of water, and creating a diver-
sion and giving every body an oppor-
tunity to laugh by saying not to mind,
it had been in soak before.

Just after luncheon Aunt Selina
brought me some undergarments of
Jim’s to be patched. She explained at
length that he had always worn out
his undergarments, because he always
squirmed around so when he was sit-
ting. And she showed me how to lay
one of the garments over a pillow to
get the patch in properly.

It was the most humiliating moment
of my life, but there was no escape. |
took my sewing to the roof, while she
went away to find something else for
me to do when that was finished, and

| sat with the thing on my knee and
stared at It While rebellious tears
rolled down’my cheeks. The patch

was not the shape of the hole at all,
and every time | took a stitch | sewed
it fast to the pillow beneath. It was
terrible. Jim came up after a while
and sat down across from he and
watched, without saying anything. |
>suppose what he felt would not have
jbeen proper to say to me. We had

both reached the point where ade-
Jquate language failed us. Finally he
said’

“I wish | were dead.”

“So do I,” 1 retorted, jerking the
thread.

"W here is she now?”
”Looking for more of these.” 1 b-
idicated the garment over the pillow,

land he wiggled. "Please don't
squirm.” | said coldly. “You will wear
out your—Ilingerie, and | will have to
mend them.”

He sat very still for five minutes,
when | discovered that | had put the
patch in crosswise instead of length-
[ vrise and that It would not fit. As |
Jerked it out he sneezed.

“Oh. sneeze,

"You will tear your buttons off, and 1
will have to sew them 03.”

Jim *qgse wrathfully. “’Don't sit,
don’t he repeated. "Don’t
stand, TNsuppose, for fear | will wear
out my socks. Here, give me that. If
the fool thing has to be mended. I'll
do it myself.”

He went over to a corner of the
parapet and turned his back to me.
He was very much offended. In about
a minute he came back, triumphant,
and held out the result of his labor.
I could only gasp. He had puckered
up the edges of the hole like the neck

of a bag, and had tied the thread
around it. “You—you won’t be able
to sit down,” | ventured.

“Don’t have any time to Bit,” he re-
Itorted promptly. “Anyhow, It will give
some, wont it? It would if It was tied
with elastic. Instead of thread. Have
you any elastic?"

Lollie came up just then, and Jim
took himself and his mending down-
stairs.  Luckily, Aunt Selina found
several letters In his room that after-
noon while she was going over his
clothes, and as it took Jim some time
to explain them, she forgot the task
she had given me altogether.

When Lollie came up to the roof,
she closed the door to the stairs, and
coming over, drew a chair close to
mine.

“Have you see much of Tom today?"
she asked, as an introduction.

“l suppose you mean Mr. Harblson,
Lollie,” | said. ”No—not any more
than | could help. Don’t whisper, he
couldn't possibly hear you. An if it’s
scandal 1 don’t want to know it."

“Look here, Kit,” she retorted, “you
needn’t be so superior. If | like to
talk scandal, I'm not so sure you
aren't making it.”

That was the way right along; |
was making scandal; | brought them
there to dinner; | let Bella in!

And, of course, Anne came up then,
and began on me at once.

“You are a very bad girl,” she be-
gan. “What do you mean by treating
Tom Harblson the way you do? He is
heart-broken.”

“l think you exaggerate my influ-
ence over him,” | retorted. “l haven’t
treated him badly, because | haven't
paid any attention to him.”

Anne threw up her hands.

“There you are!” she said. “He
worked all day yesterday fixing this
place for you—yes, for you, my dear.
I am not blind—and last night you re-
fused to let him bring you up.”

“He told you!” | flamed.

“He wondered what he had done.
And as you wouldn’t let him come
within speaking distance of you, he
came to me."”

“l am sorry, Anne, since you are
fond of him,” | said. *“But to me he
is impossible—intolerable. My rea-
sons are quite sufficient.”

Kit is perfectly right, Anne,” Leila

Fell to Work Vigorously.

broke in. “I tell you, there is some-
thing queer about him,” she added in
a portentous whisper.

Anne stiffened.

“He is perfect,” she declared. “Of
good family, warm-hearted, coura-
geous, handsome, clever—what more

do you ask?”

“Honesty," said Leila hotly. ‘That
a man should be what he says he is.

Anne and | both stared.

“It is your Mr. Harbison,” Leila
went on, “who tried to escape from
the house by putting a board across
to the next roof!”

"l don’t believe It,” said Anne. “You
might bring me a picture of him,
board in hand, and | wouldn’t believe
it.”

“Don't then,” Lollie said cruelly.
“Let him get away with your pearls;
they are yours. Only, as sure as any-
thing, the man who tried to escape
from the house had a reason for es-
caping, and the papers said a man in
levening dress and light overcoat. |
'f°md Mr. Harblson’s overcoat today

Ibring In a heap In one of the maid s
rooms, and it was covered with brick

dust ail over the front, A button had
even been torn off."

"Pooh!" Anne said, when she had
recovered herself a little. “There isn't
any reason, as far as that goes, why
Flannigan shouldn’t have worn Tom’s
overcoat, or—any of the others.”

"Flannigan!” Leila said loftily.
“Why, his arms are like piano legs;
he couldn’t get into It As for the
others, there is only one person who
would fit or nearly fit, that overcoat
and that is Dallas, Anne.”

While Anne was choking .'own her
wrath, Leila got up and darted out of
the tent When she came back she
was triumphant

"Look," she said, holding out her
hand. And on her palm lay a lightish
brown button. “I found it just where
the paper said the board was thrown
out, and it is from Mr. Haxbison's
overcoat, without a doubt”

Of course | should not have been
surprised. A man who would kiss a

| added venomously. lwoman on a dark staircase—a woman

Jspotted,

he had know:
pable of anythl

"Kit has or.If teen a little keener
than the rest Ot\s,” Lollie said. "She
found him out yesterday."

two days—was om

“Upon my word,"” said Anne indig- |
nantly. preparing to go, "if 1 didn't ]

know you girls so well, I would think
you were crazy. And now, just to off-
set this, I will tell you something. |

Flannigan told me this morning not to !

| worry; that he has my pearl collar|
and that young ladies will
| have their jokes!

Yes, as | said before, it was a cheer-
i ful, joy-producing situation,

| sat and thought it over after

\ Anne s parting shot, when Leila had

eflounced downstairs.

closing in; |
hours to develop.
time Flannigan would accuse me open-
ly of knowing where the pearls were;

would explain my silly remark to
him, and the mine would explode—
under Aunt Selina.

I was sunk in dejected reverie when
some one came on the roof. When he
was .opposite the opening in the tent,
| saw Mr. Harbison, and at that mo-
ment he saw me. He paused uncer-
tainly, then he made an evident effort
and came over to me.

“You are—better today?”

“Quite well, thank you.”

“l am glad you find the tent use-
ful. Does It keep off the wind?”

“It is quite a shelter”—frigidly.

He still stood, struggling for some-
thing to say. Evidently nothing came
to his mind, for he lifted the cap he
was wearing, and, turning away, be-
gan to work with the wiring of the
roof. He was clever with tools; one
could see that. |If he was a profes-
sional gentleman-burglar, no doubt
he needed to be. After a bit, finding
it necessary to climb to the parapet,
he took off his coat, without even a
glance in my direction, and fell to
work vigorously.

One does not need to like a man to
admire him physically, any more than
one needs to like a racehorse or any
other splendid animal. No one could
deny that the man on the parapet
was a splendid animal; he looked
quite big enough and strong enough to
have tossed his slender bridge across
the gulf to the next roof, without any

Things were

difficulty, and co-ordinate enough to
have crossed it with a flourish to
safety.

Just then there was a rending, tear-
ing sound from the corner and a mut-
tered ejaculation. | looked up In time
to see Mr. Harblson throw up his
arms, make a futile attempt to regain
his balance, and disappear over the
edge of the roof. One instant he was
standing there, splendid, superb; the
next, the corner of the parapet was
empty, all that stood there was a
broken, splintered post, and a tangle of
wires.

I could not have moved at first; at
least, it seemed hours before the full
significance of the thing penetrated
my dazed oratn. When | got up
seemed to walk, to crawl, with leaden
weights holding back my feet.

When | got to the corner | had to
catch the post for support. | knew
somebody was saying: “Oh, how terri-
ble!” over and over. It was only after-
ward that | knew it had been myself.
And then some other voice was say-
ing; “Don’t be alarmed. Please, dont
be frightened. I'm all right.”

1 dared look over the parapet final-
ly, and instead of a crushed and un-
speakable body, there was Mr. Harbi-
son, sitting about eight feet below me,
with his feet swinging into space and
a long red scratch from the corner
of his eye across his cheek. There
was a sort of mansard there, with win-
dows, and Just enough coping to keep
him from rolling off.

“l thought you had fallen—all the
way,” | gasped, trying to keep my
lips from trembling. “l—oh, don’t
dangle your feet like that!”

He did not seem at all glad of his
escape. He sat there gloomily, peer-
ing into the gulf beneath.

"If It wasn’t so—er—messy and gen-
erally unpleasant,” he replied without

looking up, “lI would slide off and go
the rest of the way.”
“You are childish,” | said, severely.

“See If you can get through the win-
dow behind you. If you cannot, I’ll
come down and unfasten it” But the
window was open, and | had a chance
to sit down and gather up the scat-
tered ends of my nerves. To my sur-
prise, however, when he came back
he made no effort to renew our con-
versation. He ignored me completely,
and went to work at once to repair
the damage to his wires, with his back
to me.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Compared.

Homer--Did you ever see a mum-
my ?

Trotter—Yes.

Homer—What did it look like?

Trotter—Did you ever see a dried
apple?

Homer—Yes.

Trotter—Well, that's a mummy on
a small scale.

Liable to Change.

Redd—Why is Footlighte so chesty
today?

Greene—Why. he's Just discovered
that a cigar has been named after
him.

"Has he smoked any of them yet?”

“Certainly not: that’s why he’s
chesty.”—Yonkers Statesman.

Too Free.
Seymour—W hat caused the Allcome
Life Insurance company to fail?
Ashley—It was altogether too free
in accepting risks; | dont believe it
would have even refused to insure the
life of a turkey the day before Thanks-

giving.

The time you can depend upas a
1woman IS when you are sick oOr in
trouble

gave the situation 241
At the end of that'

‘A PLACE:

FOR MEN AND BOYS

TO SPEND THEIR SPARE TIME

THE  YOUNG
CHRISTIAN

Arc you a member ? J

Come, investigate and
join.

Terms? Annual sus-
tained membership,
$10.00. Seniors, men

MEN'S
ASSOCIATION

over 18 y«trs of age,
$5.00. Boys, 12-16
years of age, $2.00.
Locker (optional) $1.00.
All fees payable in ad-
vance.

eymeeslet, Soowr Bits, Bowlli* Allyi, R Tede, Ly, e
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Port Reading House

ADAM GARBER. Proprietor
Wholesale Wines and Liquors

ROOSEVELT PARK OPEN FOR ENGAGEMENT

iVoodbridge Avenue Chrome, N. J.

The Sexton House

WM. F. SEXTON, Manaper
Wines, Liquors, Cigars, Ale & Lager

Restaurant Attached. Meals at
All Hours. Furnished Rooms.

CHROME, NEW JERSEY

WILLIAM ~ KEYES ANB  SON

Furniture and Pianos Moved
0 ITV OR COUNTRY

TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS

BY EXPERIENCED MEN

BUILDING SAND FOR SALE. COAL L CORD WOOD

We make a Specialty of Long Distance
MOVING

TELEPHONE CONNECTION

orders or inquiries may be LEFT AT "NEWS” OFFICE

WEMCO ENGINES

are the best and most economical gasoline
gine3 on the market for pumping and general
farm work.

The highest grade of material is used in th«r
manufacture, and only expert workmen em-
ployed. They are built to run and give satisfac-

tion and not to create a market for repairs.
Beingconstructedoffewparts.it is very simple. Any
man or boy with ordinary intelligence can operateoneof the
WEMCO Gasoline Sashes. Can be run with perfect saf'

A full Arantee accompanies each engine. Agent# wanted in unoccupied
territory. 5>end for catalogue and price list.
WOOD ELECTRIC A co., - South tmmnd, Ind.|

GRAY HAIR RESTORED
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR

XCot bn wrp«iim«it but as L
X>r. Pa,od«A" Xtrjurcnator wi*i poiitivttij to-
ttore gr*/ bad.fbdtd hair to Ita onFl#tbboc.or,

— rtch Ittftrb.

It it *tobip bed hblr  thatrnret
dbLir.if, «CXbKb b&d bii Gt p VU*
mora. Kouriebeb the rxrte of
hA.r bed znbkbt It
IIfcrx.M* bnd er.d«tb”tb&>
bdjebnd will »ot vtbta the »
laca. It cure# Stohisf bad bore tta'7*

HIKES HilR GRO

IM »» cwjTtnss BmAto. Inp'—
KfQ fsr f--s trial kcttU, kook nt. 1
C»-» of ths H»ir, «tc. L»'x» t» “'
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tlage Hote

J, Nevill, Proprietor
LEMBECK & BETZ

»« T)
AMERICAN CLUB

“THE BEEN THAT MIKES MILWAUKEE JEALQUS'

IN BOTTLES AND ON DRAUGHT

N. F. THEIL, AGENT
Bayonne, N. J.

Jacob Hayman
Daily and Weekly newspapers

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS

TOBACCOS AND CIGARS

C. R.R. Depot, Carteret, N. J.

HEMSEL & KATHE
Painters and Paper Hangers

A full line of Painters' Supplies
always an hand t it

24 Second St., Near Blaring Star Road, Roosevelt

W.Bialecki&Co

WHOLESALE LIB RETAIL DEALER ID

| @) E
Carteret and Port Reading”®

ICE HOUSE AT EAST RAHWAY

-Nn

James J. Mullan

COAL and WOOD
FURNITURE MOVED

Yard and Oflicet Woodbrldge ave.

R . N A D

Practical House Painting
and Paper Hanging, etc.

ESTIMATES dIVEN
Chrome, N. J.

E L

CONTRACTS TAKEN.
17 Houston Street

You Can Try My Horse Collars
For a Year—And I'll Pay the Freight

T HAT'S because | know my collar fe the only one made thaTyoont
grow to like better OT«ry day. Bare* money, time and bother
forowner; >>a’>eethe horee galled thouldere and keep* him up to
nuff ever ¥ No barneae padm or etrape to buy end|
other wit my oollar galfa wken properly fitted or doe* not
cure old gorea send it back and gityour money. My full year™
trial give* you ample time to deolda*

Indestructible worse conars

*ere Indestructible. One laetsa lifetime, Made of highly poltehed
malvauleed steel, light In Welgh* Ad] stable In length "and wldth|
drafladju nly collarmof J»th Oeatury fTh#Hd0s%0-

stable u
o i Vil ahaondd o okl S0SNRATREY  Collar vian
al I send facts and figures on horns collars lh at will prove mlghty

drees on a postal.
Interesting. |sell direct where 1have no dealers. Address Fred Slocum, Gen. Mgt.
CAJtO, MICH.

JOHNSTON'SLOCUM CO. 650 State St,

EDWIN S. QUIN

REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE

Fire, Life, Plate Glass and Accident

Fred-Sleeum

--------------- -INSURANCE— --—-----------
Placed With The Best Companies
«* = e =Surety Bonds -

(Agents lor National Surety Co.)
TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS

P. O Box, 193 - -

Subscribe For This Paper
and Get Your Money's Worth

Chrome, N. J.

FROCKS FOR THE GIRLS

AGREEABLE VARIETY FOUND IN
WREATH OF THIN MATERIALS.

Prettiest of Fragile Weaves Can Be
Had Cheaply—Beautiful Design
for Costume for Dancing or
Other Party Use.

The month of roses Is heralded by
more thin dress materials than one
has seen this many a year, and. with
laces appropriately delicate, these
make the most attractive of dressy
frocks for a young girl. The wash
material, so called, among these filmy
textiles is not necessarily a thing for
the tub, for thin silks may be -used
upon them In some way or other and
all the style of a costume suggest the
careful touch of the dry cleaner rather
than the rude one of the laundress.
But the prettiest of the fragile weaves
can be had cheaply, and suitable trim-
mings are correspondingly inexpen-
sive; so if the gown Is made at home
there seems no great extravagance in
discarding It after It Is too soiled for
use. In fact, with an occasional press-
ing, and scrupulous care, one of these
airy gowns can be made to do for a
whole season without washing, and
persons who understand the art of
dress prefer to manage In this way,
for there Is no doubt that even dry
cleaning Is hard on the prettiness of
a dainty material.

Embroidered batiste Is a texture
with most rewarding possibilities for
summery elegance, such textures
showing a filminess equal to mar-
quisette, and a delicate striping in the
weave and worked dots on the white
I portion between. Lengths of six yards
are sold for misses’ gowns, the pat-
tern costing six dollars, but as only
the least bit of ribbon Is needed for
the belt and other little touches, and
the guimpe and undersleeve edges
can be made of a cheap brussels net,
the frock Is still cheap.

Our Illustration displays a little
frock designed for dancing or other
party use, and the youthfulness of the
style suggests the girlish wearer more
than the matron, however youthful
and slim she may be. Nevertheless,
the latter would find the design appro-
priate for house gowns, for in one’s
own home one can wear garments
that might seem foolish elsewhere.

The dress, as pictured, Is an em-
pire slip made of fine white handker-
chief linen, with a trimming of lace,
tucks and embroidery. The bodice
shows a liberal use of the narrow in-
sertion, this outlining the novel yoke.

SERGE STREET SUIT

F*aqufn suit of dark blue serge. The
overskirt opens on one side, disclosing
dark blue and white striped Unen
band, edging skirt afi around. The
lapels are also of the linen as Is the
band edging the sleeves. The brass
ball buttons fasten the cutaway jacket
on one side and are finished with a
design embroidered on the serge.

Frocks for Evening Wear.
Not the least important of the mod-
els on display are the evening dresses
and dancing frocks for Informal wear

at seashore and mountains, says the
Dry Goods Economist. Voile, mar-
quisette, charmeuse, chiffon, net and

lace are used over satin or messaline
linings. Effective lace Charlotte Cor-
day fichus and collars are used to a
surprising ertenL In many Instances
different widths of the same lace be-
ing used for the wide lace bands at
the bottom edge of the tunic or skirt.

forming the belt and a good portion ;
of the sleeves.
skirt Is elaborate with alternate rows |
of tucking and lace, two bands of in- j

sertlon above this forming a deep
scalloping that may head a wide
flounce or only simulate one.

For a thin white muslin, swlss, or-

gandy or marquisette this model Is
ideal and there are many ways of
varying the trimming. For Instsince,
the whole upper portion of the bodice

may be made of an all over lace and
the scalloping of the belt and the In-
sertion on the skirt might be replaced
with straight bands.

With any thin material an under-
sllp is required, and if good use and
an elegant effect are wished it had
better be of silk. Sllikallne will also
give a pretty and graceful effect for
the underslip.

DOLL WORKBAGS THE LATEST

Quaint Affairs Topped With Head of
Doll Dressed in Same Ma-
terial as Bag.

Quaint doll workbags are now pop-
ular. These have the ordinary round
bottom of pasteboard, to which the
bag is sewed In the usual way.

Fastened to one side of the top, so
as not to Interfere with the drawing
string, is the head of a doll, dressed
in a big bonnet and neckpiece made
of the material of the bag.

When finished the bag looks like a
maiden of Civil war times; sometimes
narrow pinked ruffles are added to
the outside of the bag to increase the
resemblance.

Choose a dark old-fashioned silk or
India print and make the bonnet In
poke shape, with long, pointed lap-
pets around the neck and falling half
way down the bag.

A similar bag could be made from
a gay bandanna handkerchief with
turbaned head of the black doll. Put
a kerchief around the neck; at one
side of the bag might be a checked
apron.

Shirtwaists Still Here.

Separate blouses are essential to
comfort this year, and while the never-
ending cry continues to be heard that
white shirtwaists are out of fashion, j
still one realizes that it Is necessary
to include at least one smart white
waist In the wardrobe. Waists to
match the skirt In color, even if not
In material, are much more generally
becoming, but the elaborate white
waist Is always smart and attractive. !
—Harper's Bazar.

Do You Know

That walking skirts are a trifle
longer than they were last season?

That the queen of England has for-
bidden the wearing of the hobble or
harem skirt in her court?

That the satin scarf Is one of the
most graceful and the most useful of
the spring fashions?

That the empire waist line in tail-
ored suits is extremely modish?

Sanitary Slippers.

There are new bath slippers which
are sanitary if not artistic. They are
made of raffia, lined with bine or pink
crash, and when soiled can be *
scrubbed inside and out and put in
the sun to dry.

The bottom of the [

THEO.* AT LEBER

COAL AND WOOD

Port Reading, New Jersey

Che Carteret Liquor Rouse

MAX GAST, Prop.

Importer and Dealer In Wines, Brandies,
Cigars, etc.

100 RAHWAY AVENUE CARTERET, N. J,

John Thompson
Carpenter, Contractor and Builder

PLANS AND ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED
Jobbing Promptly attended to

Lee Street Port Reading

S O R E N K O E D

Carpenter and Builder—Roosevelt, N. J.

Jobbing promptly attended to-estimates glven-P. O. Box 178-Chr«ma

THE BLUE FRONT
S. DEAK, Proprietor

Ghoice and Fancy Gash Grocery Store

GOODS DELIVERED FREE IN  CARTERET, CHROME AND PORT  READINI
325 WOODBRIDGE AVE. CHROME, N. 1.

TELEPHONE 839-W

FRANK THORWARTH
JEWELER

FINE REPAIRING OPTICAL GOCDS

615 ELIZABETH AVENUE

If Your Business
Isn’t Worth Advertising

Advertise It For Sale.
David Linsky

DRY GOODS, DRESS

ELIZABETH, N. J

The Sum and

GOODS, CLOTHING,
BOOTS, SHOES AND Substance
. RUBBERS

of being 4 subscriber to this
paper is that ycu and your
family become attached to
it The paper becomes a
member of the family and
its coming each week will
be as welcome as the ar-

rival of anyone that’s dear.

It will keep you Informed on
the doings of the community and
the bargain, of the merchanta
regularly advertised will enable
you to aave many times the coat
ofthe subscription.

82 Rahway Avenue

Roosevelt, - - New Jersey

60 YEARS’ s
EXPERIENCE'

Trade Marks
Designs

Copyrights Ac.
Anyone finding a aketeh and description may
qnlcKly ascertain” our opinion free whether mjj
Invention Is probably patentable. Commanlea.
Uons strictl confldentlal Handbook on Patent*
eent free. Oldeat a ency for securipg patent*.
Patents taken t rough Munn . recelra
tptrua notice., W_lf\put charge, to th

Scientrfic American.

A handsomely fiJantra?*3 weekly. |,Arrest dr-
culatlon of any solantlflc Journal. Tsrois. tt a
year : four months, [L Bold by all newsdsalars.

MUNN 1 Co.38B* "~ New York

Branch OfAo*. 05

We are When you are in need of some-

anxious to thing in this hoe

have you DON’T FORGET THIS

find out

about them

They win Don *t Overlook

Interest that solacriptioo. If yom

you when «re is arrears remember
. that we can always &4

youre in good use for

need of

iy the MONEY



James McCollum

WOODBRIDGE AVE.

CHROME, N. J.

In every line of FURNITURE we carry, you will find a great
variety with special reduced prices. You will save 30 per
cent, on all goods bought this month. Come in and get

your June outfit.

Dinning Chairs so-
lid Oak Seat highly
polished, val. 1.75

$1.25

Oak Chiffonier

Dinning Room Table well constructed 5
in Oak 6 ft. extension easy running draw=
val. $15, at ers, val. 7.50

Apartment House Re-
frigerator (likecut) min=
eral wool lined; ice
capacity 75 lds.; well
constructed; 2 shelves;
val. 19.50

$12.98

lce » Box solid oak Extra special Matting

charcoal and mineral
wool lined, ice capaci=
ty 45 lbs.

different designs

Sideboard very
heavy constructed
French Glass value
$22.50

$14.98

Standard Blue
Flame Oil Stove 2
Burners

SAVE TRADE-NARKS - THESE PRODUCTS

MORE COMING THROUGH OPEN WINDOW.

"THE* THITARROW W ITH CLHVALUES

Joyce swung jauntily into the dining
1-oom, took from his wife's lips the
llsual peck and, seating himself at the
;:able, was soon doing justice to the
jiaintv meal she had prepared for him.
jHe kept up a stream of conversation
land was busy with a detailed descrip-
IJon of how he had secured an order
| for his house in spite of the best ef-
| forts of a rival concern to land it
when it suddenly dawned upon him
that he was not getting the attention
:hat his story merited. Then it crept
I nto his mind that all his remarks had
been answered in monosyllables.

“Are you sick, dear?” he asked his
Jwife.

“No,” The answer was brief enough.

“Worried about Johnnie again?”

“No.”

Joyce began to think in earnest. In
all the ten years of their married life
he had never known his wife to be so
economical of words unless she had
reached the stage where she was too
angry to talk. _

“Did things go wrong today, little
woman?” he asked in his tenderest
one.

“Nothing went wrong today, thank
you,” freezingly.

Joyce knew now- that the partner of
his sorrows was really angry. Freezing
politeness was a sure sign of anger
with his wife.

“Are you having trouble with the
girl?"

“The girl is a jewel, Mr. Joyce.”

“Then, if nothing is wrong, for the
love of Mike, grin and show your
teeth.”

Joyce was getting nettled.

“l might grin and show my teeth till

doomsday and you would not notice
them.”
“So,” lhought Joyce, “that’s It, Is
it?” ,
Now he had the key to the situation!
Mrs. Joyce had bought a new' gown,
or some other fixing, and he had not
noticed it. Joyce’s absent-mindedness
was only equaled by his lack of obser-
vation. He had been badgered by his
friends so much about his failings
that he tried to keep all knowledge of
them from his wife.

“So you thought | didn’t notice it,
did you, little girl?” he said, with an
air of raillery. “Well, when you catch
Louie T. Joyce overlooking any bet
like that, just put it down in your diary
that he's asleep.”

“But you never mentioned it.” Mrs.
Joyce, though visibly mollified, was
still a little vexed.

“Of course | didn’t mention it
Would you have me come in and shout
about it like a schoolboy?”

“N-0-0, but you might have said
something about it. You might have
let me know' whether you liked it or
not.”

All this time Joyce had been look-
ing his wife over to see if he could
discover the new thing she had on, but
her attire looked as usual to him.

He came out of his abstraction to
hear his wife say: “Do you think It
suits my complexion?”

Ah!" Now he had it! It was her
dress!

“That dress is just too .corking for
anything, dear. You know | always
liked you in yellow; it sets, off your
brown eyes so well, and—"

“Always is a good word,” his wife

cut in, “seeing that | have worn this i
dress for two years. But what hasj

that got to do with it?”

“In bad agairt!” thought Joyce, men-
tally kicking himself.

“Well, it has really nothing to do i
with it, | suppose,” he said, “but I'd!
like to know since when a fellow has |
been barred from Complimenting his
wife if she looks particularly sweet,

just because she isn’t wearing a new !

gown?”

The indignation in Joyce’s voice was
as strong as if he meant it.

“Oh. of course, dear,” said his wife.
“l did not mean to offend you, but I
was wondering If you'd like it with my
light hair.”

Joyce grabbed at the hint like the
proverbial drowning man at a straw
What an idiot he was not to have no-
ticed that ribbon thing and buckle ar-
rangement on her hair!

“Your hair, my dear, looks lovely, as
I have often remarked, whether it is
adorned or worn plain, but I think you
ought to have another one for the—er
—other side.”

Joyce patted himself on the back for
that clever speech.

“Louie Joyce!” His wife was sur-
prised. He could see that. “What in

[the world could | do with another one, :

\~pd how in the name of common
sense could | adorn my hair with it?
Plainly Joyce was out of his depth.

“Of course, you dear little goose,”

; he said. “l don’t mean for you to wear
lit on your head, but I want you to
lhave another one—or anything else
_you want. So I'm going to write you
| out a check and you can go downtown
tomorrow and spend the money.”

“But. dear—" Mrs. Joyce began.

“Not another word about it! | am

i running this show. If | want my
wife to spend a little money r guess
she can do It.”

Then his wife pnt her arms around
his neck and nestled her face against
his as she said: “You wise old owl. |
was trying to surprise you, but It
seems | never can.”

"No, you can't fool papa,” Joyce
said. This vary airily, while tc
himself he said: "Now, what In the
world did she get?”

Meanwhile his wife, with her cheek
pressed againsthis, was thinking: 'Tsr
so glad he likes this new green rug
In the dining room.”

BESIDE HIMSELF

Any man must be beside himself who tries to trt on In
the world without knowing what the world Is doing.

This newspaper is published for people who want to*
know. HOW ABOUT YOU? ARE YOU
A SUBSCRIBER?

William Clark

itinsiortal Artist

Four Chairs—No Waiting. Every-
thing Sanitary and Up-to-date

WOODBRIDGE AVE., Opposite Chrome P. O.

We Are Here to
Do Your Printing

We Have a Large Assortment
of Type Ready to Serve You

WE PRINT

What You Want,
The Way You Want It
And When You Want It

The BakerTelephones

HAT’S a pretty big order but | guess
I can fill it. If you had called up an
hour later I couldn’t have done it.”

The baker frequently has an unusual
demand upon the capacity of his plant.

If he happens to be short of material,
he telephones to his wholesaler and saves
valuable time.

His customer is in his own town, but
he may have to use the long distance
to reach the wholesaler. That’s where the
universal Bell Service counts.

KSW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY

Every Bell Telephone is the Centre of the System

LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE, 139-R

John J. Engel

Undertaker and Embalmer

DeLamar Avenue, near Woodbridge Avenue
Rizk  Fjrst Class Coaches
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