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| trolley ear at Braddock. He was drow-
' gy and not quite sober, and he croased

et |

An Unexpected Egg.
The ways of 1 hen are often orlginnl
nnd sometimes mirth provoking, nnd a
Plymouth Rock did novel and amusing

things, to the joy of a carload of pas- |

pengers, on a recent trip from Brad-
dock to Plttshurg. The Plttsburg Com-
merclal Gazette tells the story.
Carrying a hen proudly, n man who
was evidently a foreigner got on the

his legs, sct the hen on his lop and
went to aleep.

Four mlles out of Braddock the hen
guddenly woke from Its own reverle
and eackled. Its owner opened his
eyes and found himself and his hen ob-
Jeets of Interest. e was annoyed, but
the passengers had more or less excuse
for staring. They had discovered &
;’rush egg resting snugly on the man's
ap.

THE HOME ABOVE THE LITTLE COR-
NER STORE.

The year ka done; the books, with fattering v

Tell me I'm rich, yet 1 cannot rejoice’ e

This massive murble pile, this countless gold,

fleeru worthless dirt for which my life is sold.

How gladly would I give it all to bring

Once more into my lile its fowery spring—

To foel the thrill of happines again

That 1 8o well remember! It was when

Loulse was with me, and could wealth but buy

Whe past wll mine 1I'd yleld without one sigh,

To have, enjoy in hopeful love once more,

Our home above the little corner store,

How poor we were! But what ia porerty
To youthful hearts that love devotedlyt
How hard we worked und planned and schemed
To realize the things our hope had dreamed!
In every thought and sction ench had share;
Life was to us a partnerslip affulr,

For each Invested one true Wping lhrart
And bore of loa and gain an equal part;
Not equal, oo, for every loss and pain

Each craved to give the other juy and gain;
The croaking bind of sell ne’er hovered o'er
The home above the little corner store,

When trade wan dull and ereditors severe,

'd walk back to the stalrs and walt to hear
Her sing of fuith and hope; and, when abe'd sung,
1 thought It weas an angel’s heavenly tongue
To guide me through each dark financial flood.
"Twas strange Low perfectly she understood!
When 1'd deplore of ever galning ground,

How gently would she draw my arm around
Her waist and | Iy make me conf

Thin life had been for us m grand success!
Then how much brighter grew than o'er before
The home above the little corner store!

Otttimes those blisstul days come back to me
When loneliness (lods on too wearlly,

And memory brings Loulse in spirit here

To change this tomb into that home so dear.
I hear her speak of duties of the day,

Of cheerlens hours while T wis away;

The Buwers dn ber haly, ber neat attire,
How proud 1 was that | should them inspire;
She'd often take my hand between her two
And mny, *“I'm happy il | just please you;*
1 kigsed her when we parted at the door,

At home above the little comer store.

Like music borne away on summer's hreeze
From*out this lower life passed my Louise;
But in my heart still lives her beauteous love
To comfort while along earih's course 1 move.
Huccessful, famous now I'm ealled, but, oh,
My desolation none can over kpow!
Last night | mt before my fira and droamed
1 was not old and rich—all changed | scemed;
1 heard ber langhter, then a rustliog near,
And on my check—1 started! "Twas a tear
That whirpered s it ran, “*No, nevormars,
The bhome sbove the little corner store!'
—Paul Lossing McKenrick in Suceens

No one could speak the man's lan- |

guage, but every one was bound that

he should know what had happened. |

Twenty Index fingers polnted to the
hen, and 40 eyes wore turned in the
same direction, Finally the stranger
ifted the hen tenderly, and the secret
was revenled,

Then he was wide awake. With his
left hand he held the egg aloft, that all
might see; with hig right hand he af-
fectionately stroked the hen, Every-
body smiled, All at once it seemed to
peeur to him that refreshments were In
order, He grinned at his fellow pas-
sengers, tapped the shell on the edge
of the seat to open a way to the Inte-
rlor and swallowed the egg.

Emulated Hannibsl.

When Admiral George Dewey and
his younger sister were small children
together In Montpeller, Vt, they read
an account of Hannlbal crossing the
Alps. According te Max Bennett
Thrasher, who relates the Incident In
Self Culture, the boy was strongly im-
pressed with the story, as, In fact, he
seems to have been with almost any-
thing pertaining to war.

Just back of the statehouse Is o high
and very steep hill, at that time proba-
bly bare of houses, since even now only
a very few have been able to perch
upon its slopes. [itting himself and
his sister out with such impedimenta
as he thought sultable one winter day
and naming the bigh bill the Alps,
young Dewey started to cross them, e
being Hanpibal and his sister the
army. It Was cold, and the ground
was covered with deep snow, but the
endurance of the army did not give out
untll she bad become so chilled that
she was sick In bed for a week after-
ward as a result.

Between Admiral Dewey and his sls-
ter existed a sympathy of the most in-
timate nature. In one of his letters to
her after the battle of Manila he sald:
“Just & line to thank you for your
kind letter and also for your prayers
for my safety. Perbaps they did belp.
Who knowa?"”

A Newspaper of Colonial Days.

We have just read a copy of one of
the oldest newspapers In America. It
is the Boston Gazette of May 12, 1770.
“containing the freshest advices, for-
elgn and domestle.” A full account of
the Boston massacre ls printed In the
four three column pages. [ts tone Is
in harmony with the rebellious spirit
of the times agalnst the unjust taxa-
tions of a despotic monarch, Bitter as
the people scemed, however, they were
pot yet ready to throw off the yoke,
They only wanted the right of self
government.

By a perusal of Its editorial page it is
seen that men fought with the pen
even at that early date. Ome article Is

against & man who signed
himself “Bostonfan” in The Chroniele,
another paper.

In tbemnma paper Is published a
resolution”_boycotting English goods,
which had been passed by the towns-

The names of persons who re-
fused to abide by the agreement are
and people warned against

trading with theim.

A very graphle secount of the Boston
massacre ls given, by

‘broad bisck borders.—Portiand Tele-

gram.

A Matter of Color.
Wanderer (returned after several

years well, well, 'm mighty giad to
. you, and how are

we're all right and
ﬁm.mu'eﬂuwﬁhﬂ-

Green?

Stayathome—Bbe jsa't so Green a8
she was

isu't gray, 1 bope?
mm—!k:r'im
Wanderer—Browa
W!ﬂ:-ﬂl-ﬂl.
about five years ago, and sbe's been
the Widow Brows for the last two
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“Dirty niggers,” General Grub wuam-
bled, mopping the perspivation from
lils suub nosed countenance, for, al-
though the tent flap was mised tw let
In whatever alr was stirring, it was
very bot, and the gencral, llke the rest
of us, preferred, no watter how no-
justly, to vent his wrath on some one
he disliked, Outslde the tent the lght
night wind rustled through the tropienl
undergrowth about the camp,
from the black cook's quarters the tin-
ny tinkle of a bLanjo danced luto the
darkness In cnrlous contrast to the
regular heat of sentries’ feet.

Licutenant Laune broke the silence
by rising from his stool at the farther
end of the room and walking with
short, precige siepa to where the gener-
al sat, that he might band bl the dis-
patches he had been copying, He was
an estimable young man—thin, linld
about the temples, an oldish yours
face, with arched eyobrows and suu
burned Roman noge, giving him the alr
of a harassed mosquito. 1118 dispatehes
were written with the serupulous care
of o mind given lo detail, the one er-
sure, crossed by a neat line of X's,
adding to the precision of the wlhiole.
When the ald-de-cump rose, Cassandra,
General Grub's parrot and Inseparnble
companion, who for the last half bour
had been hapging hend downward
from the rldgepole, stralghtened her
gelf, cocked n viclous eye at him nud
silently slid to the ground. Bhe L ted
him and waddled to the attack ns
soon as his back was turned, every tall
feather expressing ber joyous wicked:
ness,

A moment Ilater Lieutenant Lane
jumped. “Quch!" he sald deliberately.

“Fortunes of - war,” squawked the
bird, “fortunes of war. Gurrrerre

“ft—it's that green parrot,” Lane
explained, as General Grub looked up
quickly.

“Found the ealves of your legs,
he asked, langhing.

The thin ald-de-camp visibly stiffen-
ed and slowly turned a beetllke red;
he was not a man of lmpulse even
when he blushed. “Keep ‘v out of
the way, keep 'um out of the way"
the general continued, half impatiently.
It always irritated bim to hurt any
one's feelings.

wAg If any one could keep his legw
out of that green parrot’s way,” Lane
grumbled to himself on his way back
to the desk at the farther end of the
roow, where every pen, penell, rubber
and scrap of paper lay In lts accus
tomed place, the bits of string be bhad
eonscientiously saved with great waste
of time and patience piled neatly to-
gether in A Japancse basket. Lane
was & precisionist; order and routine
were the breath of life to bhim, and be
was happlest v Leu he could do the
same thing at the same hour of the
game day the year round

For another 20 winutes silence reign-
4. Then General Grub raised bis voice,
and the ald-je-camp, who could never
remember tLat a dog does mnol bite
every time he barks Jumped perv-

“Orderly.”

In answer to Geperal Grob's call &
goldier stood at attention, his well knit,

fgure blotting out the square of

darkness left by, the mised tent fap
Lieutenant Flelding to report
saluted

eh?
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“Hope you've sald your prayers; you |

ain't likely to come out of thls scrape
with a whole skin,” General Grub sald.
Then after & woment’s hesltatlon he
stuttered, “Hot, ain't 1t?" He looked
op with a pleased, childlike smile, that
a cherub might bave envied, stuek n
cigar Into his mouth, and, bunching
the dispatches together, put them loto
a solled linen envelope, tled It with a
bit of pink tape extracted from his
pocket, scaled it and handed It to
Flelding. [Plak tape aud battle were
much more In General Grub's loe than
red tape and drawlng rooms, When
this was finlshed, be rose, the sword
80, much too large for him in the time
of peace, o much too small lo time
of war, clanklng at his side,

“Good night, sir,” Fielding sald.

“Good nlght, sir; good night. and
these niggers be hanged.”

“As you like, sir,” Flelding answered,
smiling, and when his superior ofticer’s
hand, with its grubby finger nalls bit-
ten to the quick, grasped his and gave
it a Jerky shake he felt a sudden, over-
whelming enthusiasm for the task set
him, It seemed glorious to ride through
the enemles’ line with every chance of
belng butchered by them at thelr own
convenlence. The night on which he
began bis return journey to General
Grub's enenmpment was propitious,
for n cold, drizzly fog had set in. For
slx long hours Flelding pleked his way
through the wet underbrush, his mare
slipplng on the boggy ground, while
dripping branches that he could not
gee struek bim In the face with the
sting of a lash. At the monotonous galt
pecessary the hours seemed like eter-
pities spreading out Into the pall-like,
expectant silence about him. He would
have given everything he possessed to
fill the woods with a shout or spur his
horse Into n breakneck gallop—any-
thing seemed more bearable than the
endless ereeping forward, with nothing
but the Interminable drip, drip of the
rain on the leaves to break the still-
ness. At the crossronds he mountod
and rode on a llitle more rapldly for n
few moments. Then hils horse stopped
short, with n frightencd whifie, Fleld-
Ing, erect, his hand on the trigger,
peered Into the bafiliog darkness. In
the sllence the watch In his pocket
ticked out the time with pervous rapid-
:;j._pﬂle minutes seeming to tumble

ver ¢nch other in thelr lhaste to get
away. Beeing nothing, he was on the
point of urging hls mare forward
when bis ears, sharpencd by the strain
of the past hours, caught the muflled
sound made by feet on spongy ground,
and ns he looked agaip the shadow ot
the side of the rond moved nod erept
stealthily townrd him. e ralsed his
revolver, but, before be could fire, his
horse, shylng violently, bolted.

“Parndn!”  shouted a number of
volees, while unnumbered “‘parndns’
beat n wavering retreat Into the forest.

Fielding turned quickly lo the saddle,
to be blinded for a moment by the
glare of a dark lantern turned upon
him. When he had grown acustomed
to the white light, he took In the Item-
brundtliike scene in the road behind
him. A group of half a dozen men, In
slouch hats and long capes, stood hud-
dled together at one side, while the
strenm of yellow light from the lantern
held aloft by one of them fell upon the
leader, standing & few feet in advance,
and threw his head and shoulders Into
bold rellef. Flelding took deliberate
alm and fired, as a bullet carried nway
his hiat. In answer the lantern fell to
the ground with n metallle clang and
darkness sprang toward him over the
rond.

The men behind him were still tiring
at random when Dbls mare stumbled
almost on to her knees. Before she
could more than recover hersell Fleld-
ing's pistol was knocked from  hix
hand, his arms were pinned to bis slde,
while he was nearly lfted from the
saddle by the bearllke hug of n mnn
who had ridden suddenly wvpon hiin
from the slde of the road. A short.
sharp struggle began, both men figlt-
Ing to win, the newcomer, who was
the fresher and more heavily bmllt, get-
ting the better of the American. By a
sudden wrench Flelding freed his left
hand and struck out, with closed fist, at
what In the darkness he took to be his
opponent’'s Lead. The fellow cursed
him roundly, gripped tighter for a mo-
ment, then hin lands loosened, and
Fielding kpoew from the dull thud
made by a heary body falling to the
earth that he was free of his trouble-
some companion. His mare started
fato a breakneck gallop for home, the
rideriess horse following from shecr
fright, the rapid beat of Its hoofs a
ghostly echo of those of his mare's,

The worsi of bils scrape over, Flelding
hed time to become consclous of a dull
ache In his shoulder and leg and on
putting his hand Into his boot found
it full of blood.

“iello!” he sald. “I'm hit. You must
run all the faster, Betty,” he added,
patting the marce's neck.

L] L] -

“Love,” sald the junior surgeon, “is
a mighty queer thing. It's Inspiring.
but It lsn't happy.” He plunged Into
his tob of coll water and came ot
shaking like a Newfoundlamd. The one
candle, fiickering In the draft, sent bis
shadow—that of a pink and white
young giant. whose countenance Was
cheery and pleasant—dancing upon the
tent walle. When he was dressed, he
blew ont the light, pullsl up the tent

fap and looked ont at the silent eniup
Life was pot all beer and skitties, be

of great disappointment or after a long
fast, getting the better of his sense of
bumor, be sighed as only young people
who belleve In the enduring quality of

States posthnste to offer his services
to the government and had had the
good fortune to be gent to the front al-
most lmmedlately. There fs, after all,
something In good luck, though per-
haps more In good manners. Hard
worked as he wans o General Grub's
division, he still found time to be mls-
erable over the fact that Kathlyn
Schuyler bhad refused to warry him for
the excellent reason that she was golng
to marry some obe else. She had con-
fided this fact to him under the lono-
cent Impression that anything which
made Ler 8o tremendously happy must
be good news to him, and the poor jun-
for surgeon was made to feel for the
first time the bitterneas of the old ad-
age that what Is one man's meat is
another man's poison, He sighed ngaln |
as he stuck his hand Into the pocket

where he kKept one of the girl's short,

characteristlc notes, wondering who

the lucky fellow was, for no name had |
been given him.

The rhythmienl beat of faraway
horse's hoofs broke In upon his thoughte |
abruptly. While he listened, hls heart |
hammering agninst his ribs, for the |

| sound coming out of the stillness of |

the enrly morning was as thrilling as o
midnlght extra cried through deserted |
streets, the soft piplug of birds In the
forest turned Into an expectant silence,
and It seemed to the junlor surgeon
that be alone in all the big, dim workd
around bim was walting for the soll-
tury borseman.

Pushing the tent fAup hostily aside,
he ran with long strides past the can
vas colony to the elearing beyoml, The
sentry, nlert with the fenr of the some-
thing unknown which was drawing
penrer, siluted Lilm as he put the ques
tlon which was In Lis own mind:

“What s ¥

“Somethlug queer, slr.
birds."

“Was the genernl expecting pews?’

“Nothiug's expected, sir; It aln't
nothing that we're expecting, Nothlog
but a ha'ut rides so deadly qulek.” {

“A ha'ot!”

“One of thenr as hns been kilked—
ugh!" The soldler drew in Lis Lreath |
with a frightened, sucking sound as o |
bay mare, covered with sweat, canter-
ed lute view. She stopped short on see-
ing the camp, then with a balf pleased |
whinny at being among friends agaln
allowed the sentry to eateh her bridle. |
Her rlder bung an loert woss (rom the
saddle, and the junlor surgeon wonder-
el ns he lifted him down what had
kept bim from falling under the horse's
hoofs.

“RBy Jove!" he exclalmed suddenly as
the man's face came lnto view, and the
sentry added, as though It were a sol-
emn response: “Lieutcoant Fieldlng, |
uir! The pliy of it!"

When everything pecessary had been
doue for Flelding, the Junlor surgeon
pleked up the cont be had to cut away
from the wound o his arm and o so
dolng spllt the contents of one of the
fnper pockets on to the floor. Bowe pa-
pers, bound together by an elastic,
which snapped with the jar of the fall,
were scatteret]! to right and left, and
on stooplng to plek them up he gave a
start of surprise nt the sight of a swall
photogruph, lylng face upward under
his hand, “Kathlyn!” be exclalmed Ip
bewllderment. “How the devil? He
gtared at It 8 moment, then absently
turned It over and read the writing on |
the back.

“QOuly come back, my dearest,” It
ran, “and 1 will marry you oo nothing
a year or do anything clse you want
wo to. I know now whether 1 love
you, aud, ob, "Dick, 1 do! Dou’t let them |
kill you. 1 would ever so much rather |
you ran awny at the first shot—so long
as you ran back to me.”

The junlor surgeon turned toward
the man on the cot. “Bo It was Fleld
Ing!" be sald gently. ‘The tears In his
eyes suddenly blotted out the scene
about him, Lut pot the vivid remen:-
brapce of a sllo, tallish young girl, |
whose face and figure, fresh and crect
as daflwlils, held out the alluriug hope
of fuller bLeauty Inter on—the hope
which makes spring so adornble.

An hour later the Junlor surgeon was
ushered Into General Grub's fent,
where that testy Nitle Aghter sat eat-
Ing his Lreakfast of soft bolled ezgs,
toast and coffee, while Cassandra wab- |
bled nbout the table In wearch of |
crumbe, To sce the general eal CEEW |
was a mwonstrous spectacke, for It Is a |
disheartening fact that good table man- |
ners and’ greatvess rarely dwell to
gether. They had known each other |
many years—were, in fact, friends of |
long standing—wince it had been on the
aasplclous oceasion of the Junior sur-
geon's first palr of breeches that Gen-
eral Grub had offered lLils Land and
beart to Miss Lucretia, the junlor sur-
geon's youngest aunt, For purely per-
sonal reasons Miss Lucretla had re '
fused to marry, but she had not the |
power to keep that pigheaded officer |
from considering ber ever after as the
only woman In the world.

“How the deuce did you find Fleld-
ing?" he asked when the junlor sur-

had spoken. The young fellow

told his tale with a simple brevity nat-
gral to him, yet at-the end t’h‘:’:"mml;:
general was consclous that ing M
|

Listen to the

perved every hopor that could be
ferred upon hlm.

“Had wounds?’ he asked testily.

“Yen,” mald the junior surgeon. |

“(oin to die?”

“Die?" squawked Cassandrs. “DieT
Bhe burst lnto an affected giggle and
sdded, “I1Us the fortunes of war—the
fortunes of war!”

The junior surgeon turned upon her
savagely. “Blank that bird{"—8hort
Btories.

Experiments aro now being made
by some enterprising Britishers to
cultivate pear] shells and, by arti-
ficially introducing the necessary ir-

not yet been desnonstrated. |
Made Youag Agnin.

“One of Dr. Kings New Life|
Pills ench night for two weeks has |
put we in my ‘teens’ again’’ writes |
D. H. Tumer, of Dempseyiown,
Pa. Thev're the best in the world
for Liver, Stomach and Bowels.
Parely vegetnble. Never gr‘ipf |
Only 25¢. st T. A. Albright & Co.’s
drug store. I
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GOODROADS CRUSADE

MOVEMENT FOR BETTER HIGHWAYS
IN ILLINOIS.

]

Work o Yet Is in the Experimentnl
Stonge—Good Soft Roads ihe Present
Alm—Taxes Should De Pald In Canh.
Loss Cnused by Muod.

There Is a great stir In Illinols upon
the subject of good roads, The great
epthesiasm created by a serles of coun-
1ty nod distriet conventlons held during
the full In different puris of the state
culininnted In o state convention held
recently at Springtield o counectlon
with the state (alr.

“If we cnn evolve o method by which
we enn glve every farmer a good road
1o Lis farnp and market and school-
liouse, we will pave token one worthy
step In the grent closing ern of the
nincteenth century.”

Buch were the words of Professor
Huouleut on bebalf of Governor Ats
kinson of Georgla In his address of
weleome to the national road parllia-
ment at Atlanta o October, 1805, Pro-
fessor Hupoleot muade another stroug
point when he sald, “The anoual loss

I that comes to farmers by reason of bad

roads I8 beyond computation”™

Genernl oy Stone, divector of the
oftiece of road Inquiry, department of
agriculture, sald the other day that
more activity Is now being displayed
In rond Improvement than has been
sliown for years.

At the present time no stale seems
1o be tnekling the good ronds proposl-
tlon with more vigor nml earnestness
than linois. During the last summer

AN ENGLIEH ROAD.
Mius Ttella Q. Harber, secretary of the
Stnte und Interstate Good Roads and
Public lmprovemeut associntion, trav-
eled extensively through 1linols,

The State aod Intersinte Gowd Roads
association, represented by Miss Har-
ber, embraces 22 or more stntes and is
the outgrowth of n state convention
beld In Missourl lu 1807,

In ber travels nod misslonary work

| to promote the sentiment for good

roads o Hiinols Miss Harber clalms to
have been very successful ln enlisting
the eo-operation of commercial bodles
In different towns. Among farmers,
bowever, she bad some difficulty In ex-
plaining that the nssocintlon she repre-
sented was worklug not for hard roads,
Lt for good roads. ‘The nvernge farm-
or, she found, easlly beenme frightened
at the proposal for hard roads, for that
mokes them think of mneadam, which
would mean Inereased taxatlon,

I o recent address Miss Harber
gald: “Our sole nlm ot present I8 to

| mnke good soft ronds, which In years

to come will furuish foundations for
goo] hard roads, As an nssocintion we
regnrd our work as experimental and
educatlonal. We nim to have at each

| of our conventions manufucturers and
| machines

for constructing sample
pleces of fond, that farmers may see In
a practical demonstration how a road
should be bullt to Ixe of value to the
community. The object lessons show
low n road shiould be bullt so that wa-
ter will drain off. how culverts should
be coustructed and arrnnged In order
properly 1o fulfill thelr mission and
bow really Inexpensive It Is to make
good ronds when the work Is dooe In.
telligently and systematienlly.

“We do not lotemd to Increase (axs
tlont one penuy, for we know that the
$4,000.000 annually expended by Il
nols 1s suMelent to bulld good roads
throughout the state. But we do ask
that the farmers will let the state do
the work aceording to an approved sys
t€m and not work out thelr poll tax by
pretending to bulld good roads, not
that they do pot mean to do their best,
%o far an they know or have the abilk

ity. but they have not the facilities and |

eannot do the work as It should be
dopv. We know that under the proper
system a good rural road can Le made
for less money than It now codis.
want, If possible, to see the poll tax re-

| dueed 1o $1, but want the farmer to

pay that dollar info the state treasary,
Instend of working It out, as is now

| the case, and we expect to convince

him that It will be to his advauiage to
do "

Professor W. C. Latta of Purduoe
university, Indians, has poloted out

| that permanently good romils would |

| prove financially bepeficial to farmers | St . -
| Io these wasn, They woull economize | Tn 1886, sald Colotel Frank Small,

time and foree In transportation be-
tween farm and market, enable farm-
ers 1o take sdvantage of market foe-
toations In buying sod selllng, permit
transportation of farm prodocts aud
purchassd commodities during times
of comparntive lelsure. reduce wear
and tear on horses, harness amnd ve
hilcles anil enlancs 1the market valoe of
real estate.

It is certain that as lkog as rorml
roads remain as they are ruml free
twall 4 livery will ofien e a physical
impossibility. Ceneral Sione slates
that one of the katest electrical csr
ringes. or antemohiles, for [wo persons
welghs only & Nttle over a ton. inclod
One borse

We |

Who buys a suit or an overcoal, viz:

Wedoa eash business and have

Everybody

way to do business so that it wil
cuslomer and ourselves.

200 pairs all wool

110 suits all wool black Clay wo

can't gell you. WilI

A TROPHY OF BURGLARY.

Drummer Carries a Gold Wateh as &
Somuvenir of Hin Deed.

“This watch was part of the spolls
jof a burglary In which [ participated
| 1881," sald a guest in the St Charles
lobby to a reporter, drawing out a
| bandsome gold tUmeplece with & euari-
| ous spiral pattern engraved in beavy
crellef on the 1. "It was my first af-
| falr of the kind, and 1 regret to say |
| bungled It and got caugbt almost lm-
;l.l‘ll‘dllll('f}’. What s the joke, did you
ask? There I8 no Joke; it s perfectly

true. It happened like this:

t *In the fall of 1851, when [ was quite
! young and green, 1 got a job travel-
I'ing for a C'lhileago grocery house, and
| one of the first places 1 visited was a
! small town In oorthern Ohlo. I arriv-
!al about 11 at night and went out to
| take a stroll and smuke n cigar before
| golug to bed. Passing through a side
| wtreet, | moticed a light In the litle
!je.m-lry store and also that the door
wans ajar. That remioded me 1 had
recently broken the mainspring of wy
watch, and I sauntered In to leave |t
for repalr.
‘ “An | entered a yonng man arose from
the further end of the counter. FHe

COOOBOOOODO DD O

There are two things we give to every purchager

Eanw, guaranteed not to rip

Pants for regular, lean, exira sizes and stout men.

Only One Price.

“pays us the same price.  You buy as cheap as neigh-
bor—your naishﬁor buys as cheap as any one. % by 133

We think this Ia the

ba mutually benefiicial both to the
__________ $2.00
rsted, 18 oz ______ __ . $10.00

.-

Come to seé us we will convinee you that our prices are righ want )
" C are right—w 7
to get better acquainted with yon anyway, . : j

We will treat you nice if
L H. MAT'I‘HEWSI& co.,

304 8. Elm 8t., Greensboro, N. C.
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Raolief in S8ix Hours,
Distressing Kidney and Biadder diseases
rolieved (n six hours by the “New GEmar

remedy s & great surprise on sccount of
exceeding promptucss ln relieving pein In
the bladder, kidneys. back and every part o
the urlnary passages in male and fomale. It
relieves retention of water and paln in pass-
Ing itaimost immediately. 1f you wast quick
relief and cure this is your remedy.  Sold by
T. A- Albright, druggist, Graham, N.C.

The State Normal
Collegy of N. C.
Offers to young women
literary. ciassical, scientific, and in-
dustrial education and special ped-
agogical tmining.  Annual expenses
$90 to $130; for non-residents of the
State $150. Faculty of 30 mem-
bers. More than 400 regular stu-
dents. Has matricalated about
1,700 students, representing every
county in the State ex one.
Practice and Observation of
about 550 pupils. To secure beard
in dormitories, all free-tuition ap-

and Industrial

plications should be made before
August 1.
Correspondence invited  from

‘mmml startled, which was pot un-
natural nt such a late call, but he re-

gained his composnre while T explain. |

| ed the purpose of my visit and told me I
| he had closed some hours before, but
happened to remember some  things
that had been left out of the safe nmll'
returned to put them back. When 1
handed him my wateh, I asked him to |
Jend me npother to wear in the mean- |
time, and le gave me one at random
from a tray on the counter. This Is It
on my chaln now,
| “Next morning.” continued the story
teller, 1 was lounging in the hotel of- |
fice, when the town marshal npped me
| on the shoulder.
| *'Let me see your wateh,” he sald.
| 1 pulled it out mechanieally and was
at once placed nnder arrest on the
charge of robbing the Jewelry store. It
| meemed] that It liad been borglarized
during the night, and somebody In the
botel had potleed my pecullar lookingd
| wittel nud reported It to the pollee, It
| was promptly ldentifled as part of the
stolen goods, and, peedless o say, my
| story ns to its acquisition was langhed
| to mseorn. 1 was obliged to admit that it
seemid & lttle gouzy myself, and 1
ean’t say 1 Llame the authoritles for
declining to glve It credence,
“At any rate, 1 found myself In the
r dence of o fix. My okl wateh had been
‘ cartied off by the thicl, and there was
absolutely nothing to confirin my state-
| ment exeept the bare fact that none of
| the other goods was found ln my pos-
| messlon.  That, however, went for very
little, for It was .wrgm--l that I had had
| abundant time 10 concval my plunder.
| In my agitation and excitement 1 must
| have presented a perfect pleture of
gullt, and the townspeople came Dear
| mobblng me on the way to jall. They
kept we there for exactly three hours,
the agony of which will dwell with me
if I live 1o be a hundred. =
“Meanwhile the sure enough burglar
lnd bewrn bagged (o an adjolning town
with all the k Incloding wmy thme
| plece, 1o his vallse, and when | was
| inally released he was bundled into
my cell, If be hadn’t been caught, 1
don't know what might have happensd
I don't like to think about it. The au-
thorities made groveling apologics, and
the Jeweler was especlally abject. To
1 placate me he offered to let me keep the
new wateh in exchange for my old otie,
| amad 1 accepted the proposition. I car-
lry It as a sort of tragic-comic sou-
| venlr.”—New Orleans Times-Democrat,

It Was NDewey's Treat.

advance agent for a theatrical compa-
| uy. I was in Washington with Rose
| Coghlan, playlng nt what was theo
Albaugh's Opera House. One after
poon 1 was ln the box office chinning
with the ticket manipulator and wateh-
| ing the matinee girls when three lailies

| came In, followed by 100 children, boys

those desiring competent trained
teachers.

For catalogue and other informa--

tion, address
PRESIDENT MoIVER,
i reensboro,

O -~

“/heeler &, Wilson
Sewing Machine

Rotary Metien and Ball Beariaz-,
Easy Runsing, Quict, Rapi,
and Durabic.

Purchasers say:
“It runs as light as a feather.™

Great improvement overany ...
go far.”
intoa pastistc

‘Itturns d
The magic t Sewer.”
Afl sizes and styles of sewing +»
-hines for Cloth and Leathe

“ p@rThe Lest machine on earth
se¢ 1t Lefore you buy,

ONEIDA STORE CO.
J. M. Haves. Agent.
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Bourn AuEnicay Kipsey Coas. This new
Mel

= NUNE BETTER AT ANY PRICE.
= L7 Therw patiema nm 4
|

Fowoy w oty avel s by .t 2o
o, |

é._ i Lean does St

£ ' THE McCALL COMPANY,

| and girls.

“One of the ladies stepped up to the
window and sald, “We have just an
| even 100 children bere and bere Is &
| eheck for §25 to pay for the tickets for
| them.' Bhe handed In a check signed
|b1(}melkwuy.a.mlthetlckmm
passed out to the lady. The happy

| youngsters were S0on
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| in the art of transporintion to sufflcs

fog passcuzers and batiery.,
power wiil move thl« relicle over &
good stone romd =1 15 miles per bour,
or 1000 miler per vk, by daylight. |
This glves a frerner of Livn miles for
two persons for £1. ar *f the mte of
sboutl one-fartieth «f 1he rast of rall |
way travel Thin Is prorress esough

|

|

play.

“{ didn't know
Adam's off ox, and 1
man who he was. He
Dewey was & navy officer
was bot the first time bhe
that
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Beanty Is Blood Deep.
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