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PRICE THREE CENTS

'BUSINESS

EGTORY |

DIR

For the Business Men of Riverton
Palmyra and Vicinity

DR. CHARLES 8. VOORHIS|

Dentist

Gns administered.
Cor, Morgan Avenue and Fourth St.

PALMYRA, N. |,

DR. SAMUEL W. COLLIN
Dentist

Fourth and Thomas Avenue
Riverton, N. J.
Hours 8 to 6 Evenings 7 to 8

Dr. W. W. Dye
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

734 Morgan Avenue
Palmyra
AL n
rniss EMMA A. PRICE
Teacher of Music

Plano,Harmony ana‘‘Tone Technique'’

8pecial Clnss Work for Little Children

Clanses in Harmony and Tone Technique

416 Lippincott Avenue
Riverton, N, J.

HENRY N. BAUGH
Paperhanger
6 Went Brond Strect, Palmyra, N, J.

See my samples of
s Something Different

* JOHN C. BELTON
; Undertaker

Moorestown, N. J,
Bell Phone 7

‘WM. J. WOLFSCHMIDT, JR.
g Barber

613 MAIN STREET
Riverton

Satisfactory Service

FANCY BUTTER
P. E. Sharpless, Acorn Brand, Brown.
back, M‘l’. Joy‘Stnr. Elk Run,
. 8, G. W, M.
Guaranteed Strictly Fresh Eggs
Poultry Killed to Order

GEORGE W. McILHENNY

RIVERTON AND PALMYRA, NEW JERSEY, FRIDAY, JULY 7. 1912

of
Will

b

clsewhere.

ALEXANDER C. WOOD, President
JOSEPH LIPPINCOTT, Treasurer

Correspondence or interviews with persons con-
sidering making wills, or the formation of Trusts of
any kind, for themselves or others, are solicited.

. Capital and Surplus $1,265,000

EPHRAIM TOMLINSON, 2nd Vice Prosident. and Trust Officer

Camden Safe Deposit & Trust Co.

of 224 Federal St,, Camden (Established 1873)

has for many years iade a specialty
Personal Trusts
or under
and maintains a carefully organized
department for handling them.

under
Agreement

Many millions of dollars worth of property—real
and personal—have been entrusted to this Company
conservative people, residents of New Jersey and

WILLIAM 8. SCULL, Vice-Prosident
GEORGE J. BERGEN, Selicitor

It “Elinor heard
she made no sign.
whirled home she

or saw the byplay
In the car as they
sat inert amid her

wraps, answering with commonplace
quiet whatever Alsop had to say.
There was no rebound in her—ske did
not even admit how stupld she. hnd
found the rich folk. Her husband was
All taken aback—she had always been

JOHN. H. ETRIS
Hardware, Paints, Oils, Ete.
Black und Galvanized Stove and
Heater Pipe
Single and Double Barrel Trigger and
IHammerless Guns
Binder Twine and Fodder Yarn

Get our prices on the above

We are agents for the

Peerless Gasoline Separator
for Automobiles and Motor Boats, No
water or dirt can get through to cause
you engine troubles—50 per cent. more
efficiency. Come in and let us show you,

8. J. CODDINGTON

JOHN EPPLE
Boot and BShoemaker

Neat Repairing ot Reasonable Prices
Satisfaction” Guaranteed

Broad Strect above Main, Riverton,N.J.

JOSEPH A. DAVIS
Cement Work of All Kinds

Payements, Curbs, Cellar
dloors, Lite.

606 W. Broad Street, Palmyra
I’hone 182-w

(1] ive as a harp-string and as
vivid as a summer day.

In his heart he cursed roundly the
root of trouble—the little lame dog
she had found and fetched home, only
to have Tt sént by uls mother sirnight
to the pound. This was the sensible
thing, of course—but the furry inno-
cent, hungry and friendless, had gone
straight into Elinor's heart. She had
begged to keep it—only until it was
well, and she could find a home for it.
Her mother-in-law had been inexor
able, with the result of sending her
into stormy tears. Throughout the
next six weeks of dry-eyed calm on
her part, Willlam Alsop thought he

~ ALBERT McCOMBS
Tailor
COLLIN'S NEW BUILDING

Dyeing, Cleaning, Scouring, P

TURNER & MUSGRAVE
PRESSING CLUB, RIVERTON
Ladies' and Gents' Pressing, Cleaning and

Repairing. All work guaraot

Club Rate—3 suits n mun!h—slwnpidni and
¥ ing $1.26, C ing and Pressing

and Repairing
Bell Telephone 212-x Pressing Club

CARL A. PETERSON & SON
Tailors

1036 Walnut 8t., Philada.

2.76
Dry Cleaning and Scrubbing $1.60
Phone 810-.  Work called for and delivered

F. BLACKBURN
Real Estate and Insurance

331 W. Broad Street
Palmyra

620 Arch Street, Philadelphin

Riverton Meat Market

We sell nl)solu(elﬂ the best meats that
can be bought

We guarantee the QUALITY every time

William N. Mattis

Awnings, Slip Covers and
‘Window Shades Made
Carpets, Rugs, Matting, Linoleum and Floor
Covering Altered and Lald, Best materials
used, and satisfaction f\l-rnnued. Let mc
call with sumples and give estimate,
WM. J. PARKER

401 Horace Avenue Palmyra, N. J.
Formerly with Walker & Linde, Philadelphin

MRS. A. B. POWELL
Dressmaker

Coat Suits and Bvening Dresses
Parnis Pashions

201 W. Brond Street, Palmyra, N. J. ;
Bamples submitted Im‘lld goods purchased,
3 re

den
Phone 109-w

For Business

Reasons
By McCulloch -Williams

(Copyright, 1912, hy Asmsociated Literary
Press.)

| “If you really cared about me--"
Elinor began, breaking off there in .8
<choking sob.

! Willlam, her husband, frowned heav-
dly, and sald sarcastically, “Of course
1 don’t care—you are only my wife—
for whom I spend my days tolling and
grubbing—and from whom I got in
return—"

“I try! You know'l try—ever 80
shard!” Elinor flashed: out. “But your
= your — m-mother — won't — let m\
thave a minute's peace.”

“Won't—eh? I reallythadn't noticed
At,” Willlam retorted, still sarcastic.
“I suppose the real root of the matter
‘ds—you want nie to leave her. Under-
#tand—I shall not do §t! That's flat.
You married me with your ‘eyes ppen
~—knowing all she had done for me—
that I was her only child—besides, I
told you outright I would never leavé
her lonely, You agreed—anything to
&et me. Now—you want to get away
#rom your bargain.'"” :
! “Do you want to get away/from your
bargain?" Elinor asked,: suddenly
calm, sparks at the bottom of her
eyes drylng them magically,

Willlam did not answer—onlysmiled
provokingly. After a little shet went
on, still clearly, “If you do—I' will
take myself away—as soon as we \ave
#one over the accounts, I want ' to
Jeave things stralght.”

“Really, Ellnor—this is toq rid%u-
lous. With the Travers expecting
to dinner—and the theater afterward
‘Willlam began—he was not’ smilf
wany more, but still his volce was hard}

Elinor's head went up, “You do
mot answer,” sho sald. “I take sllence
for consent. As to the Travers, you
cau muke my excuses—say you came
to tell them 1 was—indisposed.”

The door opened without any pre-
liminary knocking. Mrs. Alsop, the
elder, came through it saying with
& frown, “Willlam, you should be
yesting—you can have fifteen mimutes
before it is time to dress. Elinor fnev-
er thinks of such things—but it you

Her micuiein-iaw stared at her.

“Not going!" she echoed. *“I take
your place! I knew you were poorly
bred, but must say I never dreamed
you could be ignorant enough to think
of such a thing.”

“Say ‘kindness’ for ‘ignorance,’ moth-
erY' Willilam ({nterposed. “Elinor s
impnlsive—and very generous. ot
course,” her suggestion is impossible.
But I know she thought only of giv-
ing you pleasure—the pleasure of meet-
ing an old friend.” 5

“It will be much greater pleasure
(o have him see my son and his wife
at thelr best, among the best people,”
Mrs. Alsop eald proudly. *“As for
James Dwight, I don't care a pin—
except to have him see I made no mis-
take in refusing him. He will be
bound to see it—you are so much your
father's son.”

The clock striking the half hour,
made her hurry off with a vexed ex-
c¢lamation.

As the door shut behind her Willlam
went up to his wife, laid a hand upon
her arm and sald, not very ecasily:
“You are very angry, Ellnor—that I
know. And it s In your power to
take a deep revenge. Unless you go
tonight, I cannot. That will mean
the loss of Traver's good will "and
good word, which just now are vitally
important to me. He and his wife
count on us to llven thelr party. The
others are rich, but heavy—and wild
to be amused.

“We are not paupers—thanks to my
mogher. Bhte saved my father's es-
tate, you know, But one can't stand
still—you know that without telling.
1 have Invested more than I ought to
have risked in a deal that Traver can
make successful, Knowing that—you
must decide, I throw myself on your
mercy/"

“On my justice, you mean,” Elinor
pgald lifelessly. “Therefore I will go.
It shall never be true that I added
‘to the harm I did you in marrying you
the wreck of your fortune.”

' “Come, now, let's kiss and be
friends,” Alsop sald, trylng to take
hen in his arms.

8hy eluded him, turned to her tollet
able,\and began pulling the p!i4 from

r halr, saying over her &.oulder:
“Ad*J am staylng only for business
reasons, and so long as they are im-
yportant,\there seems to be no !
for us. evér tQ quarrel again.”
She was the life of the party that
night, so biithely brilliant, so elfinly
fascinating, Alsop was amazed. He
knew she could:be so, but heretofore
she had beer elther too Indolent or

Jndifferent to show off. All the
mwr guests made much of her—be-
fore ¢he home-going she had many
engagements, tentative, to be sure, but
certain -to materialize,

are to go on dolng yourself justicetyou |

must take care of yourself. And to-
‘night 1 want you to be your best self.

The chief justice, who is to be at'’

the Travers', is an old beau of mine—-*
| “Buppose you go in my place—I um
staying at home. And I can help you
dress,” Elinor sald, her volce. stugdl
ously commonplace. e ——) '

—_— -——1

————

Even the great chief justice was
quite taken off his feet. “Tell your
mother I thought her the most fascl-
nating of women—until I met the
daughter you have given her,” he sald
‘10 Alsop as they shook hands.
“Come and tell her 8o yourself, alr,”
Alsop answered. But the older man
m?mm.mm-mume.

would wel anything that would
bring back the tegrs.

Bhe kept going, going, from her
late rising to her later lylng down.
The house she had let slip into elder
hands, giving over even the account
books which had been her special
pride. Business drove Alsop as hard
as’ Ellnor drove herself in the name
of pleasure. She helped him indubl-
tably. Traver stuck at nothing in his
behalf, “Want to make somé pretty
money for the pretty child to throw
away,” he sald sometimes, with a
chuckle. Traver's word had welght,
especially when his money went be-
hind it. After a feverish campaign,
Alsop caught breath—to find himself
richer by a quarter of a million.

He started home early, but moved
by a queer impulse stopped at a fa-
mous jeweler's shop. It had suddenly
come to him that Elinor loved pearls,
He would buy her a string, the hand-
somest he could find, even though the
cost might be half his recent gains.
He was no judge of such things, but
the shop imprint was a guarantee—
besldes, it employed the best of all
experts,  Alsop had a nodding ac-
quaintance with the expert. Moving
among bewlldering counters in search
of him, he came in view of a couple
standing face to face. The wopman's
back was to him—the man he recog-
nized as an elder), bachelor banker,
enormously rich, with the name of be-
Ing also enormously unscrupulous. He
was smiling down at the woman, and
saying persuasively, “If you will but
permit—what happiness for me. Any-
thing—here—or In the whole world.
You love pearls—"

Alsop mide almost a leap for the
pair—something familiar in the out-
line of throat and shoulders, in the
silken chestnut hair, told him who was
listening. But he was man enough,
gentleman enough, to carry off things
well. “I see my wife has been con-
fessing her ‘pet-sins to you, Mr. Vor-
tress,” he sald, stepping between them.
“Are you a judge of pearls? How
lucky! My business here is to buy
her. a string.”

“Not noy—some other day,” Elinor
murmured composedly, turning to go.

Alsop walked possessively beside
her, put her into her cab'and himself
followed her.

Not until they had made the round
of the park did he speak. Then, lift-
ing his haggard face from the hands
that had hidden it, he asked, mliser-
ably: “Elinor, how far has this gone?
How long have you known Vortress?
How dared he offer you—"

Travers presented him—I have tol-
erated him for business rcasons,” Eli-
nor sald coldly. *“As to his offer—
please understand X did not accept.
You see—I am stil} foolish. He told
me you had won out—as you don't
need me any longer, 1 am going away
~—Iin the morning."

“Elinor! Darling! I need you as
never before. I love you, love, love,
love you—better than all the world!
Try to forgive me—I know I was bru-
tal,” Alsop panted. “Only say—you
shall have whatever you want—even
if it should be a hundred dogs.”

Elinor sat trembling, her eyes hu-
mid. “I—I don't want—any dog—now,"”
shd murmured. “I ought to go away
—but truly I cannot—I want my—hus-
band!"

Alsop could not speak.

Found Out What Hit Him.

Before Horace Webb became &
clown he was a clrcus “leaper.” He
held the record for a double turn leap
over six elephants. One night he was
standing at the top of the run ready to
make a dash for the springboard. The
six elephants were lined up and ready.
He started down the run and was
half way along when he suddenly felt
something hit him on the calf of the
leg. It rattled him so that he made a
misstep and landed with a sprawl on
top of the middle elephant. He got &
fine shaking up. Te couldn’t imagine
what had bit him and puszled over it
the rest of the day without coming to

saaclusion.

any. o g——

§

| says the Billville Banner,

The next day he met a fellow on the
street whom he had known In his
home town. The fellow was tickled
to see Webb and sald:

“l saw you at the show last night,
Horace, and I trled to catch your eye
just as you were about to hop-skip
those elephants. I did everything I
could to attract your attention. I even
threw my programme at you. I rolled
it up like a ball, and thought I hit you
on the leg. You never noticed it.”

His Comparison,

“Well, I wish him luck,” sald Mr,
Jones the other night, after reading
in the evening paper an account of the
wedding of a popular member of the
local football team. “But,” he added,

" AWil and
a Way

The Hampden
Murder

echool he settled in his old home town.
Fairfleld was a small place, not far
from a large city. Sheldon figured it
out that he could live better on a cer-
tain income in Fairfleld than on a
doubtful prosperity in a large city.
There was something else. KEdith
Bawyer lived in Falrfleld.

But the Hon, John Sawyer, railroad
magnate, could not appreciate an at-
tachment between his daughter and a
poor, young lawyer. Bo the poor,
young lawyer studied and struggled
along. :

He hhd been struck by a peculiar
phase of a great case that was being
tried at a nearby city. The law jour-
nal which printed his article on the
subject commented on his views rath-
er enthuslastically.

Urged by his contidence that he had

1 done a worthy thing, he set off for the

Sawyer home, determined to interview
Mr, Bawyer. He was very civilly re-
celved. :

“Quite an Interesting article of
yours,” said the milllonaire, *! thank
you for the copy.”

Frank bowed, then plunged. *Mr,
Sawyer, you must have seen that |
love your daughter, but I've sald noth-
ing until 1 felt assured of your con-
sent.” :

“Oh, of course,” interrupted Mr.
Bawyer. “How much did you get for
thut article?”

“A few extra coples,” sald Frank,
blushing,

“About wbat I thought,” said Mr.
Bawyer. “Now, Sheldon, I llke you,

In a ruminating tone, “marriage I8 very | put liking doesn’t count when a llie

much llke football.”
“Don't talk so ridiculous!” snapped

contract is involved. You've given il
your time and trouble for nothing. The

Mrs, Jones. “However can you com- |only things that count are results.”

pare football to marriage?”
“Why,” replled Jones, “it looks so
easy to those who haven't tried It

Joy In 8erving.

One has made a genuine discovery
when one has grasped the fact that
joy is a thing that 18 fast linked to
service. Then one will cease indulg-
ing in ldle, feverish dreams of mil-
llons and prominence. For the man

He pausecd, then added, “1 don't think
I need say any more.”

“I thank you for your candor,” Bald
Frank, rising. “Good-night.” He
rushed out of the house, and down
the street almost ran into a astout,
elderly gentleman who was tolling up
the hill,

“Phew!” gald the man. *“Why don't
you keep carriages at the statipn?
Please tell me where 1 can find John
Bawyer's house?”

who is not how serving h ity
invariably gets a dark brown taste in
his soul,

His Recommendation,

A cook has been going around a
statlon in the south of India with the
following ‘character,” and is somewhat
surprised he is not engaged: “Abdul
has been my cook for three months;
it seems much longer. He leaves on
account of {ll heulth—my {ll health.”—
Christlan Advocate.

Melody of Birds.

The melody of singing birds ranks
as follows: The nightingales first,
then the linnet, titlark, skylark and
woodlark. The mockingbird has the
greatest powers of imitation, the robin
and goldfinch are superior in vigorous
notes.—Sclentific Digest.

Forced to Rely on Candles.
Very few houses In the French

, West Indles possess kerosene lamps,

candles being commonly used for
household illuminating. The import

,duty makes it Impossible for the peo-

ple, who are poor, to use elther kero-
gene or gasoline.

Chance for an Inventor.

Our scheme of clvilization will not
be perfect until somebody invents a
bureau which will set flat on the floor,
80 that collar buttons cannot roll un-
der it. .

Office Holders All the 8ame.
“Office holders are not different,”
*Once in-
side, they never answer the knock of
the man with a warrant to dislodge
‘em. They consider the office a pub-
lic trust, and they trust that they'll
hold it forever. Sometimes there is a
funeral, but every obituary notice be-
gins: “Faitbful to the last, he dled at
his post’ No matter how small the
salary, it would be easfer to remove a
mountain than to pry 'em loose!"”

8ir Henry Irving a Victim.

Mr, Grossmith, the noted English
f ker, d d, was an In-
veterate joker, and Bir Henry Irving
was once his victim when they were
both staying at the same hotel at
Manchester. Mr. Grossmith, seeing an
cnormous crowd outside the hotel,
sald to the porter: *“Are these peo.
ple walting to see me?” On being told
that they were walting to see Bir
Henry he turned up the collar of hiz
overcoat, adjusted his eyeglasses,
pulled his soft hat down over his eyes,
and walked down the steps with the
Irving gait. There was great cheering,
but when 8ir Henry Irving went down
later the crowd had dispersed. After
ward, when Sir Henry heard of the in-
cldent, he sald to Mr, Grossmith, with
a twinkle in his eye: *“You ought not
to have done that; I pay those people
to come here every night."—Loadon
Malil,

Nothing of the Kind.
“Do you think that student has nos-
talgla?” '
“Oh, nothirg so serlous as that, He'
just homesick.”

o

. Elephant's Prestige In Slam.

The whole elephant tribe is looked
upon with great veneration by the
Bl The elephant is the symboll,
animal of the country, and though his
ponderous strength is dally used in
his master's service, he is man's co-
laborer, not his beast of burden,

e et e W # | S

B 1 don't keep a livery sta-
ble,” growled Frank. *“The Sawyers’
house 13 the large one on the hill.”

The stout man pulled the Sawyer
doorbell and sald, “Tell Mr, Sawyer
thit John Hunter wants to see him.”
. Mr. S8awyer almost ran downstairs.’

“Why, this 18 an honor, What brought
you here?”

“You've got a young lawyer in this
village named Frank Sheldon. Know
him?”

“Yes, he was here a few minutes
ago. You probably met him.,” Mr,
Hunter chuckled. “Well, well! That's
onec on me. Asked him why he didn't
keep a carriage at the station, and he
snapped back that he didn’t ‘keep a
livery stable. He's the man 1| want.’

“What's it all about?” asked Mr.
Bawyer.

“It's about that article the young
man wrote. He has struck the right
lead on that case of ours. Is he all
right, honest, rellable?"”

“I think he 18, pald Mr, Bawyer,
slowly.

“Then send a note to him at once,
asking him to come.” ;

After the note was sent, Mr, Hunter
explnined that the discovery of the
young man, if known at the beginning,

When Frank Sheldon left the llwl

Old Hampden was dead—murdered!
It semed odd that it could be so,
that morning as I walked up the wide
avenue leading to the great stone
bullding that had stood on Hampden

Helghts for a hundred years.

He had been burled three weeks,
when they telegraphed for me, and,
on my arrival, I went to the house, up
into the room where they had found
him lying so ghastly and grim.

The best detectives in thé city had
examined the house, and falled to find
a clue. I could hardly hope to do
better than they had done, but I made
the circult of the apartment three
times, I examined the doors, then tho
windows, and finally, without the
least Idea of finding anything, glanced
behind the screen that half concealed
the fireplace; for John Hampden, hay-
ing a fondness for oldtime ways,
clung to the broad stone hearths and
wide chimneys of anclent days.

For a moment T. was startled at
what I saw, but recovering myself I
stooped down and examined it.

There, firmly stamped in the half-
baked ashes, was the Imprint of a
foot, a singularly made affair, looking
ns though the foot that wore it was
deformed.

I went out of the house and passed
round to the eastern side.

A horse had been tethered in a
cluster of trees not far away, and
there, hidden In the rotten end of a
decaying log, T found the boot itself,
stiff with human gore.

The name of the manufacturer wag
stamped on the inside, and taking the
down train the next morning, I called
at his office.

I described the article, and asked
him the name of his customer.

“His name is Hughes," replied the
bootmaker, “and I am now making
him another palr. He will call for
them In less than an hour.”

“Plense detain him until I return,
1t I should not be in when he copes,”
I sald.

“By what right do you command
such a thing?”

“This.”

I opened my coat and showed the
glittering badge that shone brightly
as the sunshine rested on It.

. A shadow fell for a moment on the
door-sill and a half-suppressed impre-
cation reached by ears. I looked up,
and standing before me, his eyes
riveted on the glimmering badge of
my office, was a man whom I Instinct-
ively felt to be the one for whom I
was seeking.

He suspected my object, for as T ad-
vanced toward him he turned and fled
down the street.

“That was.the very man!” crled
the dealer,

“T thought s0,” I replied, and hast:
fly leaving the shop, I hurried to the
chief of police. Like a swift flash
the wires of the telegraph had carried
a minute description of the assassin
to all points In the city, and the out-
lets of escape were effectually guard-

But 1ike a fox under cover, he kept
us at bay, and it was two weeks and
over ere, in the densely populated
city, I found him,

One evening a lady and two gen-
tlemen stopped at the hotel where I
boarded, and engaged rooms. One of
the gentlemen was very {11, and muf-
fled letely in shawls and comfort-

might have saved a hundred th
dollars in litigation; that now he had
it in his power to upset their plans.

Edith Sawyer had heard the con-
versation, She was standing on the
step watching the moonlight: when
Bheldon arrived. She put her fingers
to his lips. Bhe told him of the con-
versation, and, as he was leaving her,
whispered, “If you don’t bid high for
yourself, you needn’t bid for me.”

There wns a deal of hemming and
hawing in the ensuing conversation.
Frank saw that .they were veering
around to £n offer. Finally, the prop-
osition came.

Frank smiled. *I suppose you are
Jesting, Mr, Hunter?”

“Why, certaluly not; it {s a large
offer!"~~

“Of courso.” sald Bheldon, calmly.
“In order to shorten this interview, 1
will name my own terms—a fee of
$20,000 and an equal share in the con-
tingent fund.”

“It s preposterous,” crled both to-
gether,

“Gentlemen, I bid you good-evening,”
sald Bheldon, riving and ‘walking to
tho door,

“Hold on there,” sald Mr. Huoter,

“I shall cerininly hold on the terms
given,” Frank sald, “Others will pay
mere” .

Mr, Hunter looked at Mr, Sawyer,
who nodded his head. “Well” be
‘'sald, “glve us a few minutea to think
it over.”

Frank found Edith in the drawing-
room. Ie told her «f the conversa-
tion. “Did I bid high cnough?” hé
asked. A glance at lher eyes was
enough. At tho end of ten minutes a

ors,

I often sent up fruit and little dell-
cacles to tempt his appetite, and once
went to his door; but he declined to
see me, stating that he was really too
i1l and dispirited to see any one.

The next thing I heard was his
death, and his wife, a young and ele-
gant-looking lady, wrote me a note,
asking me to send an undertaker to
them, 2

I watched the hearse drive up to
the door the next morning to convey
the corpse to the traln, for it kad
been his request to have his body
buried In his native state. Ylelding
to an uncontrollable impulse, I fol-
lowed the body, and seated mysell
near the coffin after it had been de-
posited in the baggage car.

His wife wept profusely, and would
not leave the corpse, 8o the officials
made her as comfortable as possible
where she was.

The lady seemed very nervous, and
after a while asked me if it would not
be pleasanter, for me to sit with the
other passengers. But I preferred to
remain where I was. My eyes could
not and would not leave that dismal
coffin, and I looked at it so long and
attentively that It seemed as If every
nail and curve would be branded on
my memory forever.

At last I walked up to it, and® was
about to twrn back the reversible 1id
that covered the glass over the face,
when she sprang at me with a wild
ery.

What before bad been in my mind
only a vague something shaped itself

et S ot ey

knock came at the door. Mr, Bawyer
and Mr. Hunter appeared in the door-
way. Mr, Hunter turned to Frank gnd
sald: “Mr. Bheldon, we accept your
terma”

8ix monthe after he pald another
visit to Mr, Bawyer, He found that
gentleman in the lbrary,

“Mr. Bawyer, I—~" Frank began,

“Sheldon, my boy,” said Mr. Baw-
yer, “Edith is in the drawing-room, Go
to ber”

Baw Nothing of Value In Pearls.

When the army of Galerius sacked
the camp of the routed Persians a bag
of shining leather dlled with pearls
lell into the hands of a private sol-
iler, but the latter, while carefully
preserving the bag, threw away Its
sontents under the impression that

anything that could not be used for
pseful purposes had no otr  value,

n g P nd
throwing back the 1id, I push or
off and looked in.

There, with his mouth and nose
pressed closely to a small aperture in
tho side of the coffin, his eyes staring
blindly into mine, and his livid face
covered with great drops’ of sweat,
was the man for whom I was seek-
ing—the murderer of John Hampden,

He was not yet recovered from the
effects of the drug he had taken, and
1 secured bim easily.

Learn Him S8omething.

“Poets are born and not made,” sald
the young man with the pale, interest-
Ing face and the long hair. “Are they?"
replied his wife. “Well, I'll show you
that they are made sometimes. Il
make you watch the baby while I go
shopping this morning or you shall

pever have another dollar that my
fatber sends to me.” W sisy

————v— -~

go s

that the Huivenly Father 15 AlRilginy,

*| above all, supreme, nill that our Lord

Jesus Christ is His greatly honored
and specinl 8on, whom He sent Into
the world to save slnners, but who,
previous to His becoming flesh, was a
spirit Lelng higher than the angels
and next to the Father. The Bible
teaches further that the Ifoly Spirit,
the Spirit of truth, the 8pirit of God,
the Spirit of Christ, the Spirit of wis-
dom, nnd the Spirit of n sound mind,
which exercises the mind, the will, 18
in contradistinction to the spirit of
crror, the spirit of Batan, the spirit of
wrath, cte.

The oneness between the Heavenly
Father and the Son Is not n oneness of
person, but a oneness of harmony, of
will, of purpose, of plan and of opera-
tion. And this Is the testlmony of
Jesus Himself, who prayed for His
Church that they might be ene in har-
mony, in sympathy, In co-operation,
even as He and tfie Father are one In
these respects (John xvil, 21). Hence,
as the Heavenly Father's Spirit or dis-
position is loly, truthful, righteous, a
Divine energy, 8o also Is the Spirit of
Christ, who In nll things sccks to do
the Father's will J

Slimllar algo must be the spirit of ho-
llness in the true followers of Christ,
because holl i3 one, rigl
13 one, truth is one, God s oune; there-
fore, the Holy Spirit of God, of truth,
of righteousness, must be of the same
kind, whetlier emunating from the
Heavenly Father Hhself, or from the
Lord Jesus Christ, or from the follow-
ers of Jesus: “If any man have not the
splirit of Christ, he Is none of His,” ho-
cnuse Christ has the spirit of the Fa-
ther,

“Only Begotten"—“First and Last.”

Before hearing the testimony of the
Apostles we should hear the words of
Jesus, of whom the Father sald, “This
I8 My beloved Son, In whom I am well
plensed;” ‘*hear ye Him."—Matthew
xvil, 6; Luke Ix, 85. Hlis testimony
wns:

“[ eame not to do Mine own will."—
John «1, 38,

“Of Mine own self I can do nothing:
as I hear 1 spenk.”—John v, 30.

“My Father is greater than 1.”"—John
xlv, 28,

“My Father Is greater. than all."—
John x, 20,

“No man cometh unto the Father but
by Mec."—John xiv, G

“Whom the Father sanctified and sent
into the world.”—John x, 36.

He was called a blnsphemer, not be
cause ITe snld He was the Father, nos
beeanse He sald He was equal to the
Father, but because He sald, “I nm
the Son of God,” thus attesting His DI
vine relationship,

On the cross He cried, “My God, My
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?"
And after His resurrection He sald to
Mary, “Touch Me not, for I have not
yet nscended to My Iather, ® * ¢ | ns.
cend to My Futher and to your Father,
to My God and to your God."—John
xx, 17. .

Burely there is nothing in our Mas-
ter's tenching which supports the view
of the creeds respecting His belng Hiy
own KFather, but everything is in full
nccord with the tenching of the Scrip-
tures, that e came from nbove, to do
the I'ather's will, to redeem mankind,
and that the Father ruised Iim from
the dead, not to a fleshly nature, but
to the divine nature, far nbove |

TRINITY'S ONLY BIBLE
" PROP A FORGERY.

Interpolated Parts Expunged In
Revised Version Bible. :

™~

Pastor Russell, In Remarkable Dis-
course, Points Out That After All,
the Spurious Words Really Make
N Directs Attention to the
Scriptures,

8yracuse, N. Y,,
June 30.—In one
of Pastor Russell's
discourses here to-
day he spoke from
this text: “To us
there Is but ono
God, the Kather,
of whom are nll
things, und we in
Him; and ohe .
Lord Jesus Chrlst,
by whom .are all
things, and we by

Him."—I Corinthians viil, 0.

P’astor Russell declnved that for cen-
turles Christinns huve been overlook-
fug the real doctrine of the Teinity, set
forth in the Blble, and have been per-
plexing thelr minds in an gndeavor to
bLelleve and understund the mysterl-
ous theory of the creeds on the subject,
which so persistently ignores the Inws
of wathematics, by declaring that '
three oned are one; or at thmes varylng
the declaration und asserting that one
iy three.

Any one questioning this fabulous
statement, even to the extent of asking
nu explanation, was brunded a heretic
and assured that the matter is a mys-
tery which cannot be understood, but
that if denied the penalty would be
eternal torture; and in numerous in-
stances zenlous persons hiad antieipnt-
ed the torture by burning the inquirer
at the stake, as, for Instance, was done
by our good brother John Calvin to
Bervetus.

Doctrine of Trinity Traced.

There is no unrensonnble mystery,
connected with theJdoctrine of tho
Trinity as presented In the Bible, snld
Pastor Russell. On the contrary, it iy
very simple, very reasonnble, and very
honoring to God the IFather, Jesus the
Bon, nnd to the Holy Bpirit.

T'he Pastor traced the doctrine of the
Trinity, ns presented In the creeds, to
ity source. It was not the teachings of
Jesus and the inspired Apostles, and
surcly not the bellef of the Israelites,
and those who for more than four
thousand years had been God's people
before Jesus' dny. After the death of
the Apostles, the Blshops erroneously
claimed to be thelr successors vested
with Apostolic authority, and theso
formulnted the creeds with thelr va-
rlous Inconsistencies and Bible contra-
dictfons,

The I'rinity of the creeds was intro-
duced to offset the agnostic influences
of the Greeks, who becnme Interested
in Christianity as a phllosophy, bus
who denled its tenchings respecting the

and every nume that I8 named.

Jesus ‘had the glorlous distiuction of
belng the very beginning of God's crea-
tion, ns the Apostle declared (Colos-
slans |, 15-17). e was “the First-Born
of cvery creature;” “the First nud the
Last;" “the Alpha and Omegu;" “the
Beginning and the End” of Jehovah's
crention, becuuse subsequently the Fa.
ther did all of His mighty works in
through and by the Son. In harmony
18 the testimony of our text, “All things
are of the Father (He Is the Fountain);
all things are by the Son" (He is the DI
vine Agencyi.

“The Logos Was a God.”

Most explicit Is the presentation of
John's Gospel (John 1, 1-H). Bowme of
the force I8 lost In our English transla-
tion, especinlly in the first verse, which
should read, “In the begluning was the
Logos, nnd the Logos was with the God,
and the Logos was a god. By Him
were all things made that were made,
and without IIm was not one thing
made. ** * And the Logos was made
flesh nnd dwelt nmongst us, and we be-
held His glo=y as the glory of the Only
Begotten of the Father, full of grace
and truth.” HHow beautifully siwple 18
this record!

The Heavenly Father, the Fountnin
of all life, never had a beglnuing, hut
“from everlnsting to everlasting He Iy
God.” In due time His first creation
took place, nnd this was the Logos,
most honored cof all His. crentures.
Thenceforth every crentlon wns per-
formed by the Logos, In the exercizing
of the Divine power—*of the Father, by
the Son." 1
‘The Scriptures nssure us that after
Jesus lnd firished His redemptive
work the Father ralsed Him up by His
own Divine power and rewarded Him
with the higlhest position—glory, hon-
or and immortality, next to Himself
(Phllippians 1i, 8, 0; Kevelation Wi, 213
John v, 23). Aud oh, wondrous
thought! The invitation of the Gospel
Churelr ¢o be the Bride of Christ In-
cludes a share fn His glory, honor and
Ammortality, Ilis divine uaturg, at His
vight hand or piace of favor, as He Is
et the right hand of the Father.

P

. Most Powerful Polson,

f'he most powerful polson known is
reported to bave been extracted by a
German chemist from the seeds of the
ricinus, the famillar castor oll plant,
and has been attracting much atten-
tion on account of its remarkable
properties. Its power is estimated to
be s0 great that a gram—about & thir-
tieth of an ounce—would kill a mil-
lion and & half gulnea pigs.

Dikes Folled a Conquest.
The University of Leyden in Hol
land was founded in 1676 as & monu-
ment to the gratitude for the nation's
deli from a foreign y.
Bpaniards invaded the Dutch country
in 1674 and lald siege to the town of
Leyden, but the people held out and
refused to surrender. The tactful
puncture of one of the dikes saved the
pation. driving the Soanlards awav.

I {stence of Jesws, the no-
cessity for Hls death ns n sin-atone-
ment, and the doctrine of the resurrec-
tion, . 4

In proportion as the Greelans denled
many Christinns would combat their
theory, and they advanced clalm nfter
clafin until they renched the climax
repr ted In our s of declaring
that Jesus wus Ilis own' Kutber nnd
His own Bon nt the same time, that.
one God, equal in power and glory,
prayed to the other part of Himself
with strong cryings and tears to be
delivered from the power of the tomb,
was heard and was ralsed from the
dead by the power of the other part of
Himself. i :

Indecd, sald the Bastor, some have
enrried the mntter so far as to claim
that, when Jesus dled the world was
for three days without a God, that He
then ralsed Himself from the dend.
Others, considering this an unreason-
able view, claimed that Jesus never
renlly died, but merely pretended to
die—that all of the experfences of the
cross were a mere farce, a pantomime,
performed for the effect upon the peo-
ple—that merely the body of Jesus died
after crying, “My God, My God, why
hast Thou forsaken Me?" and that the
renl Jesus, the renl God. stepped out
and watched the proceedings nnd con.
nived at the deception, including the
further deception respecting the resur-
rection from the dend.

All of this must be abomipable to
the Father. All Christlans are per-
plexed with this man-wade mystery.
Now. ns Bible students are waking
and nre studying the Bible, they find
that its tenchings nre very different’
from that of the creeds, that It Is very.
real, very ‘logleal, very beautiful, very,
harmonlous.

Trinity 8upported by Forgery.

Before we come to the examination
of the Bible's testimony respecting the
Trinity, 1 remind you that the word
“trinity’ does not occur In the Eng-
lish Bible from Genesls to Itevelation,
and that no passage approximating
such tenching is found there, except
one, and that one Is nu Interpolation,
ns all scholars, lncluding Trinitarlans,
admit. The Revised Version expunges
the additions (evidently added about
the seventh ,ontury). becnuse they aro
not found L' any manuscripts of ear-
ler dnte.

The spurlous pnssage Is found In 8t,
Joho's first Epistle, 5:7. Those sufil-
clently interested will read the pas-
sage in its proper form In the Revised
Verslon, and we ask them to note that
the additlonal words of the forgery
really make nonsense, In that they,
tell us that the Fatber aud the fion

apongst the angels proclaiming te
them that Jesus Is the Bon of God—
just as though the angels are not
aware of the fact!

Forgery Made No Doubt by Seme
That forgery was evidently made by

mmwﬂm‘ to make it
pear Apostle taught a b
to that of ‘the oreeds: Quite -

« 10 the contrury, The Apostie taught -

R B T




O ———

THE NEW ERA

| Published every Pridny at

.RIVERTON, N. J.

JOSHUA D. JANNEY, M. D.
‘' Editor
WALTER L. BOWEN
Publisher

—_—

The New Era is devoted to the business
and home interests of Riverton and
Palmyra, independent of politi-
cal “or religious belief—the
people’s paper.

Subscription One Dollar a year
in_advance
Advertising Rates on application

The New Era Office is e?ulpptd to do all
kinds o i

FINE PRINTING

at reasonnble prices. The insigaia
o
¢! Printing
%

is an absolute guarantee of gntilfnction
or money back and no quibbling.

Entered at the Post Office, Riverton, as
second-class matter.

Invited Guests.

A crowd of troubles passed him by
As he with courage waited

He said, *Where do you troubles fly
When you are thus belated?"

“We go,” they said, ‘‘tv those who

mope,

Who luok on fife dejected,

Who weakly say ‘good-bye’ to hope;
We go where we're expected.'’

ALLEGRO GETS FIRST PLACE.

The Jones nmth;n Win by 20
Beconds over the Laura.

EXCITING CANOE EVENTS.

Aquatio Bports Exocel in Interest’ Owing
to New Features. Fireworks

NI AT RPN S LI P LI I

The forty-eighth annual regatta of the
Riverton Yacht Club, on July 4, was
enlivened by several new events in the
aquatic sports which occupied the after-
noon. Among them were water polo,
the Riverton swap, in which the con-
testants exchunged and regai
their own during the course of the race,

A pushmobile race was also arranged
for, but as only one contestant put in an
appearance, Harold Warner, of Palmyra,
he was awarded the prize and no race
was run.

Three classes were entered in the sail-
ing race in the morning—five one
designers, four cruisers and two, cat-
boats, one ol the latter being 1.2e Cook’s
famous Sea Gull, which has not been in a

race for several seasons for the want of

a contestant, his being the only boat in
this class in the Club after several former
cathoat owners took up theone-designers
or motor boats.

The one-designers got away at 10.35
with the Indinn leading, Allegro second
and Laura third, Theseraces are nearly
alway won by the Laura, but yesterday
the honors went to the Allegro sailed by
the Jones brothers, whose father is the
owner. -As'the lads crossed the line they
were greeted by a burst of enthusiastic

cheers, for to beat the veteran captain of

the Laura is conceded to be a high khonor
indeed.

In the cruiser class the Tekama was
the first to cross the finishing line, but
there is some uncertainty about the
awarding of the prize, which may go to
the Thetis, second to finish, on time
allowance. Likewise third place may go
to the Tub on time allowance, though
she finished fourteen minutes later than
the Kid,

When the catboats started at 10.45
Tom, the new cat, sailed by R. A, Light,
lost about three minutes in getting
across the line, having run aground just
as the starting gun was about to be
fired. After sailing one leg of the first
lap of the course her captain withdrew,
leaving the honors to the Sea Gull undis-
puted,

Course No, 3 was sailed, twicearound,
a distance of ten miles, which the fastest
boat, the Tekama, covered in an hour
and fifty-two minutes.

Summaries:

ONE-DESIGNERS—Start 10,35,
Boat and owner Finish Elap.T.
No.2, W. McL. Jones......12.24:00 1.5{’);00
No.l1, A, G. Cook.... 24:20 1,69:20

12,25:50 2.00:15

No.8, Biddle Bros
No.3, Biddle Bros..........12.26:23 2.01:23
12,20:25 2,04:25

No.7, Nokomis, Watking
and Leinau
CRUISERS—Start 10,40,
Tekama, J. H. Reese......12,32:26 1,62:26
Thetiy, O. H. Mattis . 12.84:33 1.54:33
Kid, Dr, J, M. Hill.... 12,36:50 1.50:60
Tab, J. F. Waddington.,.12.50:46 2.01:46
CATBOATS—Start 10,45,

Sea Gull, Lee Cook.........12.63:12 2,08:12

The canoe events in the alternoon re-
sulted as follows:

Tub race—Wesley Lloyd firs', Henry
Thompson, Lloyd Murphy.

Men's doubles—Paul Ridley and Ed.
Faunce first, Howard Hickey and Walter
Eichner,

Pig-headed race—Ed, Faunce first, Bid-
dle hmuth.

Men's fours—Walter Wright, Arthur
Hall, Ed. Faunce, Francis Keating first,
Robert Thomas, Howard Hickey, (anter
Eichner, B. Showell.

Ladies doubles—FElsa Reath and Eliza-
beth Griffen first, Elsie Wright and Ethel
Mattis,

Men's singles—Robert Thomas first,
¥d. Faunce,

Ladies singles—Ethel Mattis first, Mar-
jorie Marcy. 5

Riverton swap—R. Biddle Frishmuth
first, E. Faunce,

Mixed doubles—Robert Thomas and
Effie first, Howard Hickey and

Canoe -
o R. Biddle Frishmuth first,

contest—R. B. Frishmuth and
%.WIM.W. Eichner and R.
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WEEKLY NEWS BUDGET(

for Riverton and Vicinity

Mr. and Mrs.W. H; Rue went to Water
Gap, Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Brown went to
Bushkill, Pa., S8aturday.

Mr. and Mrs, C. C. Collings went to
Sea Side Park, Wednesday.

Llewellyn W.Collings was at the Chn!-
fonte, Atlantic City, Monday.

Mrs. B. H. Schaff entertained Miss
Irene Heckert over the Fourth,

Mr. and Mre, Howard Parry spent
Saturday and Sunday at Wildwood.
Mrs. David Taylor, of Merchantville,
spent Sunday with friends in Riverton.
Miss Elsic Evaul entertained a week-
end party of friends from Philadelphia.
Miss Eva Worth, of Philadelphia,
spent the Fourth with Mre. B, H. Schaff.
Mr. and Mrs, Dale B. Filter spent
Saturday and Sunday near Caldwell.
Miss Eva White, of Philadelphia, spent
the Fourth with Mrs. Charles Howard.
Mr. and Mrs. John Nichols spent Sun-
day at Metuchen with Mr, and Mrs.
Jesse Hullings.

Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Osler, of Mer-
chantville, spent Sunday with Mr. and
Mrs. W, H. Caley.

Mr. and Mre. B."H. Nichols and,
daughter, Miss Eugenie, spent the week
end at Atlantic City.

George Riley moved from Main strect
toCamden on Wednesday. |. B. Watson
had the work in charge.

Mr. and Mrs. William R. Evanshave
returned from Wildwood aud gone to
their home at Oak Lane.

It is rumored that the Hunter Sisters
at New Albany have received a second
Black Hand letter demanding money.

Mrs. H. H. Buckman returned to Ler
home in Jacksonville, Fla,, Saturday,
after spending a week with Mrs, H. A,
Pilsbry.

J. 8. Coale and family, R. Biddle, 2d,
H. H. Lippincott and family, H. Lippin-
cott and family went to Cresco, Pa.,
Wednesday.

The artistic decoration of the Yacht
Club House on the Fourth was the
work of Walter C. Wright and a corps
of willing assistants.

During theheavy thunder storm Satur-
day night lightoing struck and wrecked
‘the chimmey on William Shannon's house
on Thomas avenue.

So far as we have learned there were
no serious accidents during the day, A
few fingers were burned, but cyes and
limbs escaped injury.

The horse attached to the Hunter

d | Sisters milk wagon ran away Monday

morning, but did no damage beyond
breaking a few bottles.

Ruth Brehm, the little daughter of
Theodore L. Brehm, of Thomas avenue,
was taken very illlast Friday with what
scemed to be infantile paralysis.

An ice cream festival will be held on
July 10th in Roberts Hall forithe beuefit
of the Shepherds Home in Haddonfield,
Tickets 156¢, iucluding ice cream and
cake. ’

A children’sentertainment consisting of
tableaux and music will be given in
Christ Church parish house, Tuesday, July
9, at 8 P, M., in aid of the suficrers in
J W.I1. Ad 25¢,

Just after tke Columbia left the pier
yesterday morning the stern hawser be-
came entangled in the propeller, and the
boat drifted several hundred feet down
stream before it could be extricated.

The eclectrical storm Saturday night
dil about $500 worth of damage to the
telephone service of the Riverton ex-
chaunge. Two cables were burned out and
350 telept put out of i

Captain Coddington, Paul Good and
Frank Coddington went to Atlantie City
Friday after the Captain's new boat,
“*Mabel.”” Théy started on their return
trip early Saturday morning, and arrived
home Sunday afternoon.

The usual dance of the evening of July
3rd, at the Lawn House, was given last
Wedoesday. One of the largest assem-
blages that ever graced that hospitable
mansion was there, and thoroughly
enjoyed the vision of beauty, consisting
in part of the decoration and beautifully-
gowned ladies. The music was the best
for years, and ‘all pronounced it a great
success. |

George Love, acolored man from Phila-
delphia, emloyed at the Lawn House,
stole a watch and $12in cashfrom Oscar
Speight, a fellow employee, Tucsday
evening about 6.80, and left for Philadel-
phia on the7.17 train. Marshall Quigley
was notified and at once sent a descrip-
tion of the man and watch to Police
Headquarters,in thecity, On Wednesday
he was notified that the man had been
captured,

The daily and Mount Holly papers
contained an item this week to theeffect
that “Her ert Hemphill, of Riverton,”
had been committed to the county . jail
charged with attempting to steal an
automopile from Elwin M. Brock, at
Beverly, “Hemphill” does not live at
Riverton, and his nameisspelled Hemple,
He is the son of Joseph Hemple, hiving in
Palmyra. The lad's parents are in
Europe at present.

In attemptiog to pass a farm wagon,
one frem the front, and the other from
the rear, two automobiles collided iu
front of Keating's hotel late Monday
afternoon and were partially wrecked.
One car belong to the Autucar Sales Co.,
Philadelphia, and carried Pennsylvania
licence No. 9022, It was run by J. F.
Brown, salesman, The other was a
Babletts Soap Company car, New
Jersey license No, 26549, but the four
occupants refused togive theirnames, 1t
is thought the men were not injured
beyond some severe bruises.

ev. N. D, Stahl, of Calvary Presby-
terian Church, received a telephone
message on the morniong of the Fourth,
sayiog his wife had met with an accident
on her way from Pittsburg to Riverton.
Sbhe bad injured one foot, and suffered
greatly all night om the train. Upon ber
arrivil at 9.40 a, m,, she was met by
ber husband and Dr. Marcy and was
taken to the Lawn House whereshe will be
confined to her bed forseveral days. Dr.
Stahl was quite upset by the news, but
with lis usual fortitude, delivered the
addreps in the morning without anyone

: | suspectiug the stressof mind under which

he was laboriang.

The Best and
Newest of
Everything .

AT
COMPTON’S

Phone 54-A

SPECIAL IN RIBBONS

Plnids and Striped Ribbons for Fancy
Work at 25¢ per yard.

Messaline and Taffeta for Hair Ribbons.

Wash and Satin Ribbon, 8-yard pieces
at 10c a piece.

MRS, ALFRED SMITH-

Store closes every evening, at 6 p. m.
Saturday evening at 10 p, m.

Mrs. C. C. Collings went to Brooklyn,
N. Y., Saturday.

Miss Mae Brown spent Saturday with
her aunt at Woodbury.

John Keating, of Philadelphia, isspend-
ing a week with his mother.

Miss Gladys Dawson spent Monday
with friends in Philadelphia.

Mrs. Rebecca Hughes is spending a
week with her son, J. M. Hughes,

Riverton A. A. defeated the Poths
Collegians yesterday by the score of 8-0.

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Jones, of Camden
spent Saturday with his father, W. H.
Jones.

Harvy Williams, of Camden, spent
Saturday with his mother, Mrs. George
Williams,

Miss Hogan, of Millville, has returned
home after spending a week with Mrs.
E. S. Dickman,

Miss Martin and Miss Naomi Styles,
of Philadelphia, speat Sunday with Mrs.
Charles Stackhouse.

Mrs, Ashburner and family left today
for “Pine Kunot,” Pt. Pleasant, where
they will spend the summer.

The twilight services on the lawn last
night was largely attended and the new
order of service was well received.

Miss Gladys Duawson entertained
Misses Esther Beers, 'Hazel Tourrance,
Jane Burgess, Albert Beers, James
McCafferty, Fred. Bosthic, Daniel
Burgess, of Philadelphia, over thie Fourth,

Lecture on SBewerage Disposal.

The illustrated .lecture on sewerage
disposal, by George W. Fuller, of New
York City, in the public school last Fri-
day night, was not as well attended as
it should have been, the auditorium being
barely half filled,

Mr. Fullerdealt with seweragedisposal
by the Imhoff tank method in a general
way and made no attempt to advocate
any of the four plans submitted to the
people by the sewer committee in a cir-
cular letter last weck. Mr. Fuller's
remarks were illustrated by lanternslides
showing Imhoff tanks in operation in
Germany. He said that if it be success-
fully operated the tanks required faith-
ful attention, and a careful observance
ot the rules governing their operation,
rather than the services of a skilled
specialist, as some seemed to think.

Pugh, one of the city engineers of
Philadelphia, was present at the meeting
in behalf of those who were opposed to
placiog the disposal plant anywhere
within the borough limits, and made an
address against the advisubility of such
a plan.

While it was not the purpose of the
meeting to discilss location at all, the
subject came up several times, and the
attitude ol the audienc€clearly indicated
that there was a very strong sentiment
among those present® against placing
the plant anywhere in the borough,

Arrivals at The Lawn House.

Mr., and Mrs. C. E, Schermerhorn,
Mrs. R. Leinau, Mr, and Mrs. C. Hard-
ing, J. J. Watkins, Mr. and Mrs. Edward
A. Hollis, Miss Hollis, Mrs. J. W. Thom-
son, Miss Gertrude M. Lindsay, T. R.
Biddle de Quelin, Mr, and Mrs. Jacob
Goldy, C. 8. Goldy, B, M. Tomliuson,
Miss Piper, S. Earl Haines, Paul B,
Moore, Mr. and Mrs. A, B. Cram, Mrs.
J. K. Ward, Mr, and Mrs. J. H. Jolley,
Mr. and Mrs, F. M. Crispin, Mr. and
Mrs. L. |. Riley, Mary N. Hendrie, Dr.
and Mrs. GeorgeCr. Philadelphi

The New
Premium
Reduction
Policy

*f THE
PRUDENTIAL
b OWAS THE 4\
STRENGTH OF |
GIBRALTAR

" of The Prudential provides
for a first year’s premium
a?.prqxlmating the premium

c

arged by
companies.

The Prudential

Founded by JOHN F. DRYDEN,
. Ploneer of Industrial Insurance in America

The secon
year’s premium is reduced
to a figure slightly lower
than The Prudential’s regu-
lar rate and stays the same
until maturity of policy.

articipatin
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& People’s Column

Open to a free discugsion ¢
of all topics of general interest, it$
only being required that the Tub-
lisher have the name of the writer.

R NP N NI N L)
Don’t Knock.
Riverton, N. J., July 3, 1912,

Editor Tng NEw ERA.

Dear Sir:—The taxpayers will soon be
called upon to decide on a plan for sew-
age disposal: false issues or personalities
should not be injected.

The lecturer last Friday night de-
veloped useful discussions, but unfortun-
ately unwarranted criticisms agaiost the
borough administration crept in,

It is indeed a short-sighted policy to
criticizz the sewer committee because
two plans,in which negotiations are not
completed, were submitted.

Mr. Biddle, chairman, distinctly de-
clared that no plan had been, decided
upon as yet, and that the taxpayers
were not called together at that time to
decide on a plan, but to learn something
about sewage disposal.

Thorpugh and pains-taking work has
been devoted to the subjcct, and un-
stinted commendation should be given
to borough officials. 5

Contrasf their desire to fully inform
us, with the procedure prevalent in muny
communities where munic’'pal projects
are in progress.

We should be gratelul, and encourage
instead of hamper men who are compe-
tent and willing to serve us without
compensation.

4 Very truly,
H. E. MOYER.

The House Fly Isa Disease Carrier.

The facts and figures of this is supplied
by. Dr L. O. Howard, Chicf of the U. S,
Bureau of Entomology.

As the local Board has made an effort
to control the breeding of flics by cover-
ing the manure pits, the natural breed.
ing place of 90 per cent. of flies, it is now
the uestion of getting rid of the living
flies. Bach femule fly lays 120 eggs at
one time and four such lots during a life
time, and each egg maturcs to an adult
fly in fourteen days, and if we take from
the first of April to thefirst of September
following, her family will have reached
5,698,720,000,000, providing they all
live. Again, as discase carriers, Dr.
Howard states that the average of 414
flies was 1,250,000 living bacteria for
each fly. These figures are so ustounding
as to require stringent measures for the
extermination of all flies, and with this
object in view the Board has made
arrangements with Mr. S J. Coddington
to receive, count and puy to each and
every person two ccots a hundred for
dead flies.

Up to the present tinie, July 2nd, 1912,
the Board has received, counted and paid
for 108,855 flies. It is the duty of all
to aid and assist in the destruction of
these dangerous pests.
| CHARLES STREET MILLS,

Sceretary.

Horticultural Field Meeting.

The Sixth Summer Ficld Meeting of
The New Jersey State Horticultural
Society will be held Wednesday, July 17,
1912, at the home of H, W. Collingwood
*Hope Farm," Woodcliff Lake, Bergen
County, at 10.80 a.m.; and at Tice's
*Pear Grove Farms' at 1.30 p.m,

Itis proposed tomakea demonstration
of pruning in different ways the leadiog
feature of the day's discussione,

Please votify Hermon Tice, Westwood
R. D. No. 2, if you expect to be present
and the number of your party, thatlunch
may be provided, for which a moderate
charge will bz made.

Ladies are especially invited to attend
all meetiogs of this Socicty.

The attention of the people of the
State is again called to the great im.
portance of New Jersey making a credit.
able exhibjtion at the Second American
Land and Irrigation Exposition to be
held in New York City, November 15 to

Rev. and Mrs. W. H. Cumpston,
Harpers Ferry, Va.

Miss J. T. Tiguer, Hamptun, Va.

Miss Imogene Goddard, Miss Elsic B.
Piokham, Lyon, Mase.

Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Wilson, Mrs. J. A.
Bowser, New York City,

Miss Helene Scull, R, H, Bogle, Atlan-
tic City.

Charles D. Moore, Bellewood, Pa,

Mr, and Mrs. R. G, Coolbaugh, Miss
Coolbaugh, Germantown.
Mrs, N. F. Stahl, New Cast'e, Del,
T. C, Clothier, Haverford, Pa.
J. V. Hastings, Jr., Biyn Mawr, Pa.
C. P. Mitchell, Bezions, France,
Juan Lopez de Bertodano, Buenos
Ayres, 8. A,
Mr. and Mrs, G. L. Ridley, A. R. Bara.
shaw, Harold Armitage, Miss Maric B,
Leinau, { g

D bLer 2, 1912, If any one can help
in this important undertaking, please
work with your County Committee or
notify the Secretary, Elmer Bradshaw,
State House, Trenton, N. J.

The visitors at that Bxposition should
have this opportunity to learn that New
Jersey offers just as great, if not greater
inducements for fruit growers and
farmers than thegreatly advertised lands
of the far West.

Howard G, Taylor, Secretary,
R. D. No. 1, Riverton, N, |.

History of Canary Wine.
Canary wines huve been known for
centuries, and winemaking has been
an important industry, although lately
Madelra bas outpolnied it in the com-
petition. The grapevine was taken
to ‘the Canary lslands from Crele in
thg Bitgenth century,

o 4
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The Fourth in Riverton.

Tke celebration of Independence Day
started with the children’s flag parade
at 9.30 in the morning, with 800 children
from two to twelve years in line, They
marched from the station to the river
bank, where an address was delivered by
the Rev. N, F. Stahl, of the Presbyterian
church, There wasa band concert on
the lawn during the afternoon, and the
program closed with fireworks: in the
evening.

Christ Church, Riverton.

Rector, Rev. John Rigg, B. D.

Services for July 7th, filth Sunday
after Trinity :

7.30 a. m,, Holy Eucharist,

10.15 a.m., Sunday School and Bible
classes. ;

11 a. m., Holy Eucharist, sermon by
the rector. y

5.00 p. m., Evensong and scrmon by
the rector.

Services during the week:
Wednesday 9 a. m., matins and litany,
Friday 9 a. m., matins and litany.
8 p. m., evensong nnd address
by the rector.
The Rector invites questions on mat-
ters ccclesinstical, spiritunl and biblical,
which he will answer at the cvening
servive on Pridays.

Prosbyterian Church Notes.
Rev. N. F, Stahl,D. D., pastor.
Services next Sunday as follows:

9.45 a. m. Sunday School.

10.45 a. m., morning service,

8 p. m., evening service. .

Rey. Stahl will be at the Lawn House
until furthur notice.

WHO WOULDN'T BE TEACHER?

Here ls a 8chedule of Her Dally Tasks,
With an Estimate of
Her Pay.

A school teacher is a person who
teaches things to people when they
are young.

The teacher comes to school at 8:30
o'clock, and when she has gotten
enough children for a mess In her
room, she teaches them reading, writ-
ing, geography, grammar, arithmetic,
music, drawing, cooking, board saw-
ing, crocheting, deep breathing, bird
calls, sclentific eating, patriotism,
plain and fancy bathing, forestry, civ-
ics and other sciences too numerous
to mention. When school is out she
stays behind with five or six of her
worst scholars and tries to save the
state a job of reforming them later
on. After that she hurries home to
make herself a new dress and snatch
a hasty supper before going back to
attend a lecture by an imported spe-
clalist on the history of tribal law in
Patagonia, which the superintendent
thinks may give her some information
which may be useful in her school
work some day. A great many lec-
turers roam the country preying on
school teachers and some of them are
very cruel, ‘talking to them so long
that the poor things have to sit up
till morning, when they get home, to
get thelr dally test papers corrected.

School teachers’ salaries range from
$30 a month up—but not far enough
up to make them dizzy. On her salgry
the teacher must dress nicely, buy her-
self things for her work which the
city 18 too poor to get, go to twenty-
nine lectures and concerts a year, buy
helpful books on pedagogy, pay her
way to district, county and state in-
stitutes, and enjoy herself during a
three months’ vacation which her sal-
ary takes every year. In addition the
teacher is supposed to hoard away

‘| vast sums of money, so that when she

becomes too nervous and cross to
teach, at the age of fifty or there-
abouts, she can retire and live happily
ever after on her income.—Philadel-
phia Balletin,

CLOCKS AFFECTED BY COLD

Change In Weather Causes Oll
Bearings to Get Gummy and
Hard

o
—

Two or three times in the course
of a month this man's clock bad
stopped with no apparent reason, for
when he swung the pendulum it
would start off again and run all
right. But it also now began to dis-
play another tricity; lonal
ly it would strike once about 15 min-
utes before the hour and then strike
the rest of the strokes for that hour
at the regular time. BSo he thought
he had better take it to the clock-
maker,

'

FLIES

‘Two cents for cach one
hundred dead flies will: be
given by S. J. Coddington to
any person, child or adult.
The only condition imposed’
is that the flies must be
caught or killed within the
limits of the Borough of
Riverton. This offer to ex-
tend to September 15, 1912.
BoArp oF HEALTH
Riverton

Charles Street Mills, Sec’y

CHICKENS HATCHED

in giant incubator
with capacity of 6000 eggs

Compaytment of 160 eggs for $3
Will hatch on shares, or we will scll doy-
old chicks at $17 per 100

For further information, nddress
JAS., SATTERTHWAITE
Woodside Poultry Farm

RIVERTON
Phone 343

C. W. LUDLOW

Fresh and Salt Meats

Our own make
Sausage, Scrapple and Lard

521jHoward Street
Riverton

Houses
Building Lots -

Sale and Rent
Windstorm, Tornado
Cyclone and Fire *

INSURANCE

ADA E. PRICE
416 Lippincott Avenue, Riverton

CARL WALLIN

Fine Shoemaker

SIIOES MADE TO ORDER
REPAIRING DONE

—_—

507 Main St., Riverton

LEARN BUSI NESS~EE1ﬁ6]??!
Our gra s thor-
( modern

Hurt In the Sequel.
Graham Ferguson has just returned
after an absence of six months on “the
other side.”” Fergle did not spend all
his time abroad at the home of his
Ayrshire ancestors; he visited Swit
zqrland and Italy and did not neglect
Paris. It was in this famous city that

he witnessed a famous sight.
“When I was in France,” he told a
friend Bunday, “I saw a

duel.”
“Oh! One of those French duels,
eh? Nobody was hurt, I presume?”
“You are wrong there. One of the
contestants was serfously injured.”

CARE

BANKING

Banks are hecoming more

of precaution.
small depositors. It is a safe

women, and children.

CONVENIENCE

SAFETY

SERVICE

and morc the custodians of

the funds of the people, of both large and small means.
This is due toa wider appreciation of the value of banking
service as its usefulness
become better known. In the case of :

THE
CINNAMINSON NATIONAL BANK
OF RIVERTON
THE BEST

service is assured. " Its officers aim in every way to pro-
tect the interest of its patrons, making use of every means
: It's up-to-date system of accuracy,
promptness and the same careful attention to large or

extended and its methods

bank.

It is the bank for all the people—rich and poor, men,

Your account is cordially solicited.

Bean Poles and Fertilizer

Chicken Feed of
Chick Manna, Scratching Food, Developing 1Pood, Dry Mash, Pigcon Food,
Wheat, Wheat Screenings, Buckwheat Sced, Kaflir Corn Barley Seed, Feeding
l‘f‘nu, Prepared Ground Meat, Granulated Bone, Alfalfa, Hemp, Millet, Broken
Rice, Clipped Oats, Natural Oats, Ground Oats, Hulled Oats, Flax Fced Meal,

Oyster Shells, Mica Grit, Charcoal, Gluten VFeed, Dried Brewers' Grain, Tobacco
Stems, Cut Clover Hay, Beet Pulp, Sunflower Seed.

all Kinds

Pratt's and Conkey's Poultry Remedies,

JOSEPH T. EVANS, RIVERTON

ART PRINTING

MOVING A

Phoncs: Riverton, 328
Philadelphia, Market 265

Watson’s Local Express
Riverton and Palmyra to all parts
of Philadelphia daily

SPECIALTY

LS
Orders can he left at 623 Main Stroet, Riverton; W. T. McAllister, Palmyra, and
261 Market Strect, Philadelphia

JOHN B. WATSON

HOWARD PARRY
Real Estate and Insurance

RIVERTON, N. J.

Easiest to
fit on any
Q. D. Clincher
Rim

Detachable
Clincher

Just as superior to other tires
as Michelin Red Inner Tubes are to
other tubes

IN STOCK BY
. G.T. WOOLSTON, Riverton, N. .

Something Here You
Want?

We have such an assortment of useful
as well as interesting articles to solicit
your attention we canndt name all, but
ae for anything in building materials
you all know we have the goods, But
you should see our line of
Poultry Food, Feeders and Fountajos
Garden Tools of all descriptions
A Patent Ash Sifter that will save all
that precious coal
b Burners that won't let

“the

Rubibi

“One of the t ts? Burely
you mean, a bystander or a second o1
a surgeon?”

! “No, sir; one of the duelists.
had a rib broken.”

“You astound me! One of those
toy raplers could not smash a rib,

He

There on a shelf behind the
he saw ranged along a dozen or more
clocks of almost as many styles.

“All patients,” sald the clockmaker,
“and most of them with slight all-

They run along all right, but when
nasty weather comes the ofl on the
bearings gets hard and gummy and
then the clock is liable to stop, It
needs cleaning and reolling.

“It is always so; we have more
clocks brought in to us when the

'n:hwlnbuuanuuyoﬂgrm'
#ou :

e w— e

meénts like yours. We always have|:
many clocks brought in with colds.|:

‘surely?”
' pler, nothing! The brave man's
rib was broken in the embrace with
his opponent, after the duel was over."
=—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

—_——

Thick.
“How' far s it to the next town?"
‘inquired the traveler in the mud be
‘spattered buggy.
“'Bout ten mile, mister,” said the
‘farmer by the roadside.

waste paper blow all around

But don't let us send you one of those
Simple Power Washing Machines
for free trial unless you want a per-
manent fixture, for you won't be
satisfied without it afterward
Imitation Hard-wood Rug-Borders will
save you much time and labor

To make the children bappy, buy them
Roller Skates

J. S. COLLINS & SON

PAUL C. BURR, Mgr,
i

Food-];ofBabies

BICK OR WELL
should have carcful ‘attention, They
cannot as a rule digest ordinary cow's
milk which has not received special
treatment.

BORDEN'S
Mailted Milk

will be found a satislying, non-irritating,
casily digested food; finely powdered,
and ready for immediate use by the addi-
tion of walter,

Recommended and for sale hy

Wm. K. Stiles

Pharmacist
Riverton, New Jersey
Ask for BORDEN'S at the Fountain

; Two Classes.
The people of this world are divided
fnto two classes—those who are able

“Long miles, too, I suppose.”

{ “No, sir, they're not so very long
but y:u'll find them pretty blamed

e

I

to have drawingrooms when they
start on their wedding journeys and
those who are not,

Vanity's Excuse,
The peacock spread his gorgeous

tall and strutted around, proud of his

magnificence. “StilL" he squawked,
“I'm only dolng this for the credit of
the family; my wife ought to wear

T ——— |

the bustle, you know, but she doesa't.”
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INTERESTING NEWS BITS
in and around Palmyra

Miss Tillic Storick spent Sunday with
friends at Atlantic City.

Mrs. Katie Morrellspent Monday with
her brother in Philadelphia.

Mrs. Walton Leap spent Monday
with her mother in Camden.

Mre. Willinm Hortz spent Wedncaday
with her mother in Collingswood. i

Mr. and Mrs. George Wiggins are
spending a month at Island Heighte.

George Erwin, of Philadelphia, spent
Sunday with his son, Warren Erwin,

George Gladney moved from Bridge-
boro to the Joyce building, Monday.

Culvin Durgin passed his examina-
tions, and went to Annapolis this morn-
ing.

Mrs. C. H. Powell spent Saturday and
Sunday at Medford with Mrs. Samuel
Lamb.

Warren Erwin moved from Berkley
avenue to Second and lorace avenue
this week.

Miss Florence King, of West Philadel-
phia, spent Sunday with her brother,
Eward King.

Mrs. H. A. Zujotti, of Philadelphia,
spent Monday with her mother, Mrs.
C arles Way.

Miss Mae Macpherson, of West Phila-
delphia, spent the Fourth with Miss
Florence Powel!.

. Mr. and Mrs. James Hires celebrated
their tenth wedding anniversary last
Saturday night.

Dr. A. P. Lore has become associated
with the children’s department at the
Jefferson Hospital.

Mrs. Annie Farr and John Harbourne,
of Philadelphia, spent Monday' with
Mre. Eula Ronch.

Rev. and Mes, . L. Jewett, of Borden-
town, spent the Fourth with Mr. and
Mrs. T. A. Lloyd,

Leason Sherman and tamily will go to
Beach Haven this week, where they will
spend the summer.

Miss Mary Schoner has gone to Ma-
honey City, I'a., where she will spend a
month with her aunt.

Mrs. Edward Iolt went to Philadel-
phia Saturday, where she will spend two
weeks with her mother.

Mrs. Thomas Lewis returned home
Monday, after spending a few days with
her sister in Philadelphia.

Mrs. Arthur Bowker returned home
Saturday night after spending a week in
Atlautic City with Lewis Bowker.

Russell Grundlock and Edwin Ewing,
of Philadelphin, arc spending a  week
with their aunt, Mrs. Walter Johnson,

Mr. and Mre. Joseph Tees andchildren
went to Gibbstown Wednesdny, where
they will spend ten days with his father.

Misses Louise, Clare and Mary Wcber,
of Philadelphin, are spending a week
with their aunt, Mre. Albert May, of
Cinuaminson avenue,

A combination picnic of the Epworth
Methonist, Central Baptist and Delair
Methodist Sunday Schools will go to
Burlington Island Tuesday, the 9th.

A tennis tournament betwceen tle
Mystyx Country Club, ol Germantown,
and The, Field Club tennis team, will Le
held on the F. C. tennis court, Fourth
and Leconey avenue, on Wednesday, July
10.

William I1. Mclcher .a member of the
Independence Fire Co., died lnst Fridny.
Services were conzucted by Rev. Samu:l
Sargent on Tuesday at the residence of
Mrs. John Stoer. Interment was made
at South Laurel Hill cemetery.

Miss Sara Emma, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Isaac Evaul, died last Friday, after
being ill for several ycars. Services were
held Monday at the residence of her
parents, 7356 Morgan avenue, conducted
by Rev.SamuelSargent. luterment, was
made at Colestown, under the direction
ol John E. Morton.

By strictly adhering to the sound
principles  of banking, The Burlingion
County Sale Deposit and Trust Company,
Moorestown, N. J., has grown -stradily
and healthily from its birth. AnlInstitu-
tion strong in resources, conservative in
its management, progressive inits policy,
a strong Dircctorate, and with ample
capital, surplus and - profite. Since
organization they have paid to the in-
habitants of Moorestown and vicinity
over $550,000.00 forinterest on deposits.

Last Sunday the Reading Railroad ran
its first passenger traininto Stone Harbor
over the newly constructed Terminal
Railway. Guorge K. Clark, ol Riverton,
wans among the passengers. It was
announced that the canal bet ween Stone
Harbor and Cape May Court House
would be cxtended across Cape Moy
county to the Delaware Bay, giving a
direct and much shit:r water route
from Philadelphia to the eresorts
of Southern New Jersey. Quite anumber
of residents of Riverton and PPalmyra
bave invested in Stone llarbor realestate.

Baptist Church Notes.

" Sunday School at 9.30 Sunday morn.
ing. Classes for all ages. Baraca and
Philathea classes meet for the study of
the lesson together. All are cordially
invited,

Morning worshipat 10,45, Sermonctte
for the children, sioging by the children's
choir. Regular scrmon suljéct, “*Man's
High Privilege.” The ordinance of the
Lord's Supper will bé observed after the
sermon.

Twilight service of song from 7 ta 8
o'clock, a short address by Mr. George
T. Hurdy. Eserybody invited.

Prayer meeting Friday evening 8 to 9
o'clock. A shurt talk by the pastor on
the Message of the Iistorical Books of
the Bible, illustrated by charts. Every-
body welcome.

Monday evening st 7.30 rehearsal of
the pastor’'s choir. Children's choir
rehearsal Friday afternoon at 3 30,

REV., CHARLES W. WILLIAMS,
Pastor.
Methodist Church Notes.

Rev. Samuel Sargent, minister.,

Choir rehearsal Saturday npight at 8
o'clock.

Services next Sunday as follows:

9.156 a.-m., Sunday School.

10.30 a. m., Holy Commupion and
reception of members,

7t08 p.m., vesper servicc—3song ser-
vice and scrmon,

o ~

Field Club Notes.

The Palmyra boys traveled to Beverly
on Saturday last and were defeated in a
very poorly played game. Durgin was
in the box and was very wild, This no
doubt was due to his enforced Iayoff and
the condition of the pitcher's box—the
box was low and full of soft spots, and
made it very difficult for the pitchers, the
Beverly pitcher was cffected the same
way but was very lucky as many hard
drives from the bats of the local boys
were dircct into the fielders hands or
else a spectacular catch was made. The
left fielder for Beverly robbed the
Palmyraboys of moie than thrce hits by
his good work,

The team showed a decided improve-
ment in the hitting, and while the ficld-
ing was poor, this was due to the poor
condition of the grounds. The Beverly
grounds are without a doubt the worst
grounds in the League and should be
remedicd as the winner on the Beverly
grounds will be the one that gets the
lucky breaks.

Lus Reeves, the star hitter of last
season, was the leader again this week
as he hud two singles, a triple and a
double, out of five trips to the plate. So
while we lost it looks good that the
team is hitting better and the fielding is
sure to be up to standard on any kind
of grounds. We are’ now in last place,
but hope to get out bcfure the end of the
week,

ROOTLR

Pourth of J uly Game.

The Field Club were againdefeated but
this time it was a mighty fine game to
look at, and had not the umpire been so
biased in his decisions, the rooters would
have gone home well satisfied. The
umpire mnade many poor gucsses on close
decisions and inade them on both sides,
but it must be said that The Ficld Club
boys got the worst of it as they came at
critical moments and meant runs.
Riverside only had one ecarped run.
Pulmyra had the same nomber. The
game went along until the ninth when
Palmyra filled Lhe bases with only one
out. Matthers weakened momentarily
and forced two runs over the pan in the
ninth. Roy HublLs was put in as a
pinch hitter for George Durgin but put
up a weak fly to short. F. Durgin then
had a chance to clean up buc fanned.

Russell Holt on first put up a very poor
game as his errors were untimely. F.
Durgin pitched a fine game, only allow-
ing four hits while the local boys had
seven,

This Saturday weplay Florence. Come
down and root as we reed it, Game
called at 3.30 p. m.

ROOTER. -

Field Club Cubs.
While the first team was being walked
over by the lowly Beverly team, the
second tcam played one of the most
interesting games scen on the local
grounds this ycar. Greene was in the
box angainst the crack Temple Travelers
of Tioga, and held them to’ three hits
and would have shut them out but for
errors . by lhis team-matcs. Greene is
improving with every game and looks to
be u likely candidate for the first team
next scason. The second seems to be a
good bunch of hitters, as they have hit
every pitcher that visited here this
seasor. Theinficld is well fortified, and
under the management of Harry Acker
play a star game,
ROOTER.

Ken.h’s Theatre.

The second week in July will be usher-
ed in with a genuine “hurrah’ bill of
humor and noyelties at Keith's Theatre.
It has diversity and strength as well as
quality, and may be regarded as a typi-
cal summer bill from the standpoint of
lightuess and diversiou. Mr, Carter
DeHaven tops thelist of headliners, being
too well known in'the legitimate theatri-
cal world to need an introduction here
Mr. Dellaven is one of most versatile
comediaus on the modern stage, being a
most individual specch-maker, fiue vocal-
ist and exceptional dancer, with a line of
material  that captures everybody.
During his act Mr. Detlaven makes half
a doz=n changes of costume, all of which
encharices the interest of his act. Like
aray of sunshine out of sunny South
comes John I'. Wade & Co,, presenting
his Dixie Land comedy,* Marse Sheibly's
Chicken Dinner.” Here is a real touch
of Dixic humor mixed with old associa
tions and strongcharac‘erwork. Every
one who loves the romance of the South
must not fail to enjoy this delightful
sketch. Miss Grace BEdmond makes a
first appearance here after an cx!raordi-
nary " metropolitan success, Miss Ed
mond has a wonderfully sweet voice,
and she sings the songs of *Yesterday
and Today"” in a simple, forceful and
altogether charming manner,

—

Christ Church, Palmyra.

Rev. T. ]. Bensley, rcctor.

Services at Clirist Church,
Sunday are as lollows :

7.80 a. m., Holy Eucharist.

11 a.m, Choral Holy Eucharist and
sermon,

8 p. m, chnrul cvensong a and sermon,

for next

Proved His Chivalry.
Visitor—*You say that old repro-
bate over there used to be one of the
politest men in town? I suppose he'd
glve up his seat in a street car to a
woman.” Natlve—"Polite? Bay,
stranger, that man gave up his seat in

heaven for a woman,"—Satire.

Dally Thought, -

Never to tire, never to grow cold, to
be patient, sympathetic, tender; to
look for the budding flower and the
opening heart, to hope always; like
QGod, to love always—this Is duty.—
Amiel.

Corrected,
Murphy—*“Nobody Lolked Casey, an'
yit the paper says a large crowd fol
lowed the hearse to his grave.” Ma-
loney—*"Tis a lol. They dida't follow
it; they chased it
—
Mischlevous Anger.
Our anger and impatience often
prove much more mischievous than
the things about which we are angry
or impatient—Marcus Aureljus,

1

Secret Is Like a Bird.
A secret in his mouth is llke a wild
bird put Into a cage; -whose door m¢

sooner opens, but it i out.—Bq Jon
son, ; =

0 —— —_— Lt e .

BROOKE’S PRETTY
SISTER

By IZOLA FORRESTER

T NN PSR T|
Copyright, 1912, by Assoclated Litera
( y . Yy

When the 2:56 New York express
pulled out of Bel Alr it left on the
station platform six husky, happy col-
lege boys from the north. After one
glad yell to rouse the adjacent vil-
lnge, they took counsel together as to
where Brooke lived, how to reach
where Brooke lived, and what to do
when they had found Brooke.

“He sald he'd meet us with a trap,
or something at the station,” Brix-
ton sald. “Sald his place was down
along the Chesapeake shore.”

“Tidy little green bungalow, set in
a nest of trees,” sang Tip, the kid of
the lot. ‘“Place where no female of
the specles ever intrudes her archly
lifted nosetlp. Place where we may
wear our bathing togs all day long,
and no man may say us nay. Place
where food Is cheap and plentiful, and
we may hunt the merry piscatorial
game by day or night as the mood
selzes us. Rah for Brooke!"

“Good old Brooke. Fine old boy!"
chanted the rest in chorus, when sud-
denly by t, they d
and stared at the far slde of the sta-
tion platform. There was a trap, a
black and yellow affair, very smart,
very practical, a mode of conveyance
that bore the hallmark of Brooke all
over it. Even the horse bore it, a
deep chested bay, with a reaching
nose, and Impaticnt feet, neither
bobbed nor checked up, just “all
horse,” as Tip sald.

The crowd discussed not the situa-
tion. Here was Brooke's equipage.
Somewhere on the horizon line was
Brooke. They made a rush for the
trap, and piled it up with sult cases.
A lone pickaninny watched them with
attentive curiosity, from the edge of
the platform.

“Er-say, boy, do you know where
Mr. Brooke 18?" called Brixton.

“He didn't come on dis train, sah.”

“Oh, he didn’'t? Then this was sent
to meet him. Who drove it?”

“"Ah did, sah.”

“You shy eyed chocolate drop,
watching us elope with your boss’ en-
tire turnout. Come and drive us to
the place where this trap belongs.”

The boy obeyed, and the trap
swung arouwnd down the side road,
over a little bridge, and into the shore
country. Finally, when the wheels
began to sink In sand, they drew up
before & broad low cottage, mostly
plazza.

“'Tls a winsome spot, and home-
Itke,” sald Tip. “Tune yp, lads.”

Wheyeupon the long drawn out and
sonorgug yell of thelr home college
broke on the still, hazy afternoon.

“We will bilde a wee until Brooke
arrives. Maybe we'll get supper for
him. I'm starved now. Let's rustle
for supplies.”

“The boy's
trap,” announced another.
where you going?”

““Have to meet de next train,” came
back a wavering reply. They 'stood
alone on the curving shore. No signs
of life appeared about the cottage.
Setting thelr sult cases op the veranda
the boys followed on to the kitchen
by a united and harmonious impulse.

“The Icebox Is jammed with truf-
fles and trifles. Also, one cold
roast ham, apd some remains of nled
chicken, also—"

Brixton stopped, as a center rush
swept over him towards the Ice box.
The feast was spread on the top of
the ice box for convenlence in han-
dling. “A buffet luncheon,” sald Tlp,
blithely. “Isn’'t Brooke the fine old
boy? 'Rah for Brooke once more.”

Richly the shout swelled out on
the alr. As it dled away, Brixton
held up one finger.

“Anybody hear a sound above?”

Nobody had. There didn't seem to
be any ‘above—garret, attic, or other-
wise. After the feast, the boys played
college melodles on Brooke's guitar
and mandolin and lounged around on
the couches. Then Tip proposed a
swim. Sults were hauled out of the
luggage, and arrayed llke a line up of
animated barber poles they went down
to the shore, leaving thelr clothes at
the cottage. :

And while they splashed in the
beautiful waters of old Chesapeake,
snddenly Brixton said cautiously:

“Look at the dormer window."”

There were two dormer windows to
the cottage. They had not noticed
them before. White muslin curtains
fluttered from them, and just beyond
was a face, a girl's face, looking down
at the swimmers with mirth and anx-
fety, too. Brixton at once stopped his
side stroke, and started in shore, but
the face vanished. Counsel was held.
Tip recalled that Brooke had sald he
had a pretty sister. In fact, as Tip's
memory warmed up to the tax put
upon it, he remem'tered that Brooke
had said he had tie finest sister in
the world, aud the best looker, too.

“Blonde or brungtte?'’ yueried Farns-
less, sarcastically.

“Medium,” Tiy swuug back prompt-

going back with the
“HI, there,

y.

“She's probgaly uuprepared for dur
couing,” Bridon suld. “Maybe tak-
fng a slesta, and wakened to find a
bunch of blcoming dolphins cavorting
in her front aquanarine garden, so to
speak. . 1'm golng to apologize.”

“Your clesthes are on the ice box,”
Tip put ix cruely. “You're a plcture
in that green und pink outfit. Try
wlreleu &

*1f t'wore dene when it were done
then t'vere well it were done quick
ly," chiped Randy Phelps, the col-
lege biug. ‘“Go om, Bixy. Don't minc

Tip. . You're a poem in that “color
combination. Go tell her we're awful-
ly sorry we ate up all the Balad, ham
and chicken, while we sit out here
and watch for Brooke to take his
young life on sight lor not telling us
ghe was here."

“it's the only doeem thing to do,”
Brixton sald, resolutely. He strode
up the beach, dripping wet, bronzed
und stalwart as Hermes new lighted
on a heaven kissing hill: “Mlss
Brooke,” he called cheerily, “oh, Miss
Brooke."

The girl looked out from the living
room window, and smiled.

“I'm in here,” she sald. Brixton
gulped and stared at her. She was
like some tender, rare southern flow-
er. Her eyes were blue, with won-
derful lashes that shadowed them,
and her halr was dusky and curly
about the most alluring, half shy face
in the world,

“We're awfully sorry,” be blurted
out. “You see, we're Bob's college |
chums, you know, a
down for the week end, and then he

wasp't st the statiog to meet us, 80

*
t

we Just hooked on to the turnolt.
Bob never mentioned you at all.”

“Didn’t he?" MHer lashes drooped
demurely, but there was a smile at
the dimpled corners of her mouth.
“Wasn't it careless of him? Don't
you think you'd better tell the other
gentlemen they can get thelr clothes?
I'm busy reading. It gets quite cool
along towards evening.”

“Now, wasn't that thoughtful of
her, boys?" Tip gasped, when the in-
vitation was conveyed. Swliftly they
made for the back of the bungalow,
but even while they donned thelir
clothes the black and yellow trap ap-
peared again, and therein sat Brooke.
The girl went down to greet him, and
all at once the boys heard a peal of
laughter. Brooke tumbled hastily
from the trap, and made for the back
of the cottage.

“Hello, boys, when you're ready,
we'll drive on to my place. It's the
next cottage along the shore.”

Five faces stared at him helplessly.

“We thought she was your pretty
sister,” Brixton sald gloomily.

“She Is my sister's dearest friend,
and a bully girl, fellows,” sald Bob,
beartily. *“You'll meet her again. And
she’s not at all angry. Come und be
introduced. Her name {s June Sher-
wood, Commodore Sherwood’'s daugh-
ter.”

June was smliling and blushing as
Bob led the line up. She listened to
al. the apologies, and forgave freely,
even the icebox rald. When they
started,’ Brixton volunteered to walk.
There was not room in the trap, he
sald. As soon as it had rounded the
curve of the shore, he went back,
and found her still standing on the
veranda.

“I came after the bathing suits,” he
began. “The boys hung them on the
back fence, and forgot them.”

“The one you called Tip took
them,” she told him,

Brixton hesitated. A week end is a
lone chance to seize love's fluttering
wings, and hold him prisoner. BDBrix-
ton was only twenty-two. He held out
his hand for the roses at her belt.

“May 1 have one, please, Miss
June?”

“These are a little withered.
get you a fresh one.”:

“Can’t I have one of thoso?”

Something in his volce compelled
her to look down at him as he stood
waliting at the foot of the wide steps.
It seemed hours, that half minute of
sllence, of reading each other's
thoughts, She hnnded him the roses
from her belt.

“I'm not going back with the ren
Monday,” Brixton stumbled ahead
blindly. YCan you guess why?"”

She shook her head, and drew back
from the tell-tale eyes. Brixton hesl-
tated. The boys were shouting down
the shore. He bent forward, and
kissed the white slim hand that rest-
ed on the veranda rail.

“That's why. Good-bye, princess.”

June's chin lifted sllghlly. but her
voice was tender,

“We nare very glad to welcome
guests hege In Bel Alr. I—I hope you
will stay long.”

“Do you ask me to stay?”

“I? Why, I have only known you—"

“We'll never know each other any
better than we do this minute.” Brix-
ton was famous as a center rush.
“Shall I stay?”

She bowed her head, and he strode
down the shore ‘to join the others,
while June watched him out of sight,
her conqueror.

1

Historic Stove.

In the attic of an old house near
Gettysburg stands a rusty, dust-cov-
ered, legless kitchen stove.
are gone, splders lurk in the broken
grates, cobwebs hang from the hearth,
and mice hava made their home in the
doorless oven for over a quarter of a
century. Yet it Is celebrated in song
and story.

It was Josephine Miller's stove, in
which she baked bread for the hun-
gry soldiers while the battle raged all
around her. Heedless of her own
danger, this herolc girl of elghteen re-
fused to leave her little kitchen or
her work of mercy, though right in
the line of fire. Fast as the hot, brown
loaves came out of the oven she gave
them to tte men as they passcd. Blue
and gray zlike shared her bounty, and
between times she cared for the
wounded. When the battle ¢nded sev-
eral deud were carrled cut of her
door. Her cottage, with its walls pit-
ted wicth bulle(-. still stands on the
battigtield.

Changing Tactics.
Nell—Harry has such a beautifully
masterful way of proposing,
¥elle—I suppose he's getting tired
cf being turned down on the begging
style.

—_—

Known by Thelr-Actions.

Bome people are like a fly on the
body of an ox, in that they pass over
all the sound, healthy parts, looking
for a sore spot at which to stop and
feed. Or llke a hornet that rejects
all the sound fruit and selzes upon
the one rotting specimen. As the hor.
net Yeveals his nature by getting
polson out of the same flower where
the bee gets honey, so do these con-
stitutional growlers prove themselves
bad reporters by their bad report.

Out of the Mouths of Babes.

Western Child (returning from Ku-
rope, surfeited with monuments and
many tombs)—Mamma, what's that?

Mother—The ltnlue of Lmerty.
dear,

Western (,hlld——ls that where Ub-
erty is buried ?—Puck.

At the Bird Btore Window.

ing® attraction to many people. Per-
hap#d it attracts men more thaid wom-
en, but it is a munet. that draws all
children.

Let small boys or girls discover a
bird store and they halt and linger
long, wondering over or admiring the
etrange or beautiful feathered créa-
tures within, and children walking
with their mother if they should spy
this window are sure to tug her to-
ward It to give them a chance to look
in. The bird store window Interests
all children, as it appears to interest
also many grown men who may be
drawn to it by a natural fondness for
birds and animals, or be attracted by
the novel or striking character of the
exhibit on view,

Here, for instance, in this window
is a white peacock, a remarkable bird
seen with its plumage in whatever
form. As with characteristic delibera:
tion it walks about with its long tall
feathers folded and people
, stop to look at it, and then let it ralse

and he invited us- and spread its great white fan and
many more halt and nuur!nnmvd‘

around the window.—~New. ‘ﬂ'l ln.
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THE ECONOMY

of emplow ur services is manifold. We paper rooms as low
as Two some a little bit more; pariors Three Dollln.
and other work in proportion. Price llw s Includes paper a
workmanship compliete. MOST INMPORTANT of all Is our GUAR-
ANTEE that paper sticks or NO PAY !

We are now inaugurating a system whereby ou can have work
done on the easy payment plan, INVESTIGATE IT.

Established

BIOREN & CO.

.

.BANKERS

The lids |

The bird store window ig an unfail-]

might be avoided.

est in th_e home.

wonderfully.

House Painter

Telephone 241

LA 2 % % ) omommm’

STATEMENT No.

If we could but solve the problems of life
as soon as they appear, many a sorrow

Perhaps the paint is worn;
suggest some new color scheme for it.
if the wall paper is old and shabby, let us
take it off and put on new designs.

One that mystifies

nearly everybody today is the lack of inter-

Solve this problem—Save the Home—
it isurgent! See if there issomething wrong
with its surrounding—and improve them.

then let us
Or,

It will increase your interest in the home"

We do the work just a little bit better
and a little bit cheaper.

WRITE—CALL—PIHONE

V2N

B. S. FINEMAN

Paper Hanger

518 Cinnaminson Avenue, Palmyra, N. J.

Store open evenings

}classmed Advertising{

ADVRHTIBICIIENTS inscrted under this
heading fuy one cent a word, each in-
scrtion payable strictiy in -dvuw-. Min-
imunm charge 20¢,

BOARD

WO gentlimen miy be accommodated
with room and board. Moderate price.
Address P, O, Box 313, Palmyra, N. J.

FOR SALE

EAU'I'II-IJL Am.um kittens, reaconable, I’
0. 2056, Riverside, oe ‘phone 30,
kl\crnhlc

nid SALE—Y\ew dav: cnpur!.
and green velour, 42
'nlmyln.

uartered onk
lenry street,
29

OR SALE—Onc Rhode Isfand, one white
Leghorn cock, lm: stock. Apply R. 1%,
White, 8th nnd Maiu 20

BEFRI“ERATOR for sale cheap. Lawrence
g Weber, Randolph Avenue, linst River-
on.

1‘.OR SALE—1Threc.cornered wooden sign,
in good condition for repainting. Apply
430 Delaware avenue,

‘muil(y direct from the
Smith, 422 Thomas

‘ﬂES” E(lﬂs and
farm. Joscph 1
avenue.

1900

Office,

WASHER for sale, nearly new, price
1easonable, Apply W, New Era

LOST

O05T—Vockethook containing  $22.00 be-

4 tween the Cinnaminson National Bank

and Gurfield avenue,. Palmyra. Reward if

{)e:humul to F. T, Owens or The New Lra
ce,

SITUATIONS WANTED

RELIABIE white woman wishes two days
work out each week, A-hlrﬂn *N'' New
20.8

HITE woman wants any kind of work
by the day. Apply “C'" New Ein

Celery Plants

Have plenty ot Golden Self:B'eaching,
White Plume, Winter Queen, and Giant
Pascal Celery Plants.  Also Pepper and
Sweet Potato Plants, Tomato and Cab-
bage; and alt other vegetable plants now
ready.

Warren Shlnn. Woodbury, N.J.

y

Office,

P. R. R. TIME TABLE

In cﬂ'u:l_lunc 21,1912,
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Japs Prone to Suicide.
There are more suicides in Japan,
in proportion to its population, than
in any otber country in the world,

Where Quality
..Goun’rs..

the BERRY store is nlwnyl a
favorite. In buying Silver-
ware it is always most satis-
factory to deal ‘with a house
of established reputation for
integrity. You can always
depend on ourgoodsbeing ex-
actly as represented.

We can show you a good
assortment of all the latest
conccits in Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry.

@™ Special attention giyen
to all kinds of chmrmg

W. L. BEﬂﬂY
P

South Sezond Street
Philadelphia

Annual Water Rates

OF THE
RIVERTON AND PALMYRA

WATER CoMPANY

Persons wishing to connect with the
public water supply are -required to
sign an application permit, pay $3 to
make the tap, which includes the cost
of ferrule and labor, £
14-inch tap, kitchen......cee... $6.00
Bath tub ........... 4.00
Wash basin .

Wash tub ........

The above is for either hot or

cold water or both.
Water closet, self-acting, pan

valve or reservoir............ 3.00
Outside tap, 50 feet or less..... 6.00

Water rents due in advance, Novem-
ber 1st and May 1st.

JOSEPH MORGAN,

President.
HOWARD PARRY,
Secretary and Treasurer,

DELAWARE RIVER
TRANSPORTATION CO.

Fast Passenger and Freight Service
between Riverton and Philadelphia

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Week-
days, daily except bnlurduy-, Suu-
days and Holidays,

9,00 a, m. and 5.55 p. m.

Ieave Philadelphia for Riverton
10.30 a. m. freight only until after
July 15
2,00 p. m. freight and passenger
Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Sat-
urdays, Sundays and Holidays
' 9.556 a. m, Sundays only
10.20 a, m. Sundays und Holidays
265 p. m. Sundays and Holidays
5.16 p. m. Saturdays, Sundays and
Holidays.
10.40 p. m. Saturdays, Sundays and

Holidays.
FARE
250 ROUND TRIP 25c

Freight received for all points
SOUTH EAST WEST
—_—

E. H, FLAGG, JR.,
Gen. Fht. and Pass. Agt.

Little Used Roman Numbers.

Ten thousand in Roman numbers 18
denoted by the letter X with a dash
over it; or it may be written two C.'s
and an I followed by two faverted
C.’s. One hundred thousand is indl-
cated by a C with a dash over it, or
three C.’s, and an I followed by three
inverted C's, 4

Like the Most of Us.

“Are you lodking for work?" “No,
sir; I'm "looking for, money, but I'm
willing to work because that's the
only way I can get it."—Boston Tran-
script.

One Sort of Philosophy.
“Mother, did you learn to cook be-
fore you got married?” “I did not. I
married first. There's no use learning
& trade until you know you're golng
to need IL"—Detroit Free Press. .

re

Investmqp.t‘ Securities

314 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA

Members Philadelphia and New York Stock Exchaages.

REAL ESTATE
MORTGAGES
INSURANCE

|5 E. BROAD STREET, PALMYRA
209 MARKET STREET, CAMDEN

GEORGE N. WIMER

218 BULLETIN BLDG., PHIL¢

Bell Phone—Camden 1182-x, Palmyra 8f.x

I’hone 336

J. E. MORTON

UNDERTAKER

Broad Street and E!m Avenue

W

CAPITAL

Theft.

RNGION COUATY 547 o
%5y

MOORESTOWN. NJ

AND TRUST COMPANY

SURPLUS & PROFITS $225

410000000

Think About the Protection

given to your valuables when they are in the
Vault of the Burlington County Safe Deposit
& Trust Company.

They are here Sccurc Against Firc anl

We have Safe Deposit Boxes in this Fire
arid Burglar Proof Vault which we rent for

$2.00 and up per year.

000 0O

TELL YOU

THAT ONE DOLLAR,
scription to The New I

R FRIENDS

posted on local events

invested in a sub
ra. will keep them
for ONII YEAR,

PLEASANTVILLE, N. J.

Designers and Manufacturers of

Memorials

O. J. HAMMELL CO.

Artistic

MARBLE——GRANITE——BRONZE

INCLOSURES — MARKERS

PHONE CONNECTION

MAUSOLEUMS — VAULTS — MONUMENTS -— CRADLES

C. I. HARDING

549 Washington Street, Camden, N. J.

Representative in Camden and Burlington Countiec
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- 8YNOPSIS.
l

| CHAPTER !—Bomt Bervice Chlet Wil
kins, puzzied over the theft of the Gov-
ernment's cipher, calls to his ald Detec-
1ibe Pinkwell. They think they h-va
discovered a new clp ur. when the of! cq
‘boy, Brockett, tells them its *“Tho Dia
mon Cipher” and utnru for the ball pnrk.

Chula_ Ton
a n Bolano, a Cuban,
Rokether with someg }wen other youn,
#lors practice baseball playlnx unti dnr
©Ono of Wilkins' stenographers iu seen to
fpass o paper to mysterious stranger,

( ‘"CHAPTER TII=As outcomo of Brock:
ett'as cipher, the ball player and Bolano

are enga -d h§ government for mysteri-
ous miss nlmow. myltoﬂuul Jap,
on n
CHAPT! R IV—Brockett falls into Yasi-
moto’s trap, a fight _follows, Brockett
coming out on top, I(euonn McKane

icoming to rescu
1, ,CHAPTER V-—McKane was of
|ha mysterious cipher; is also a bnll pll!-
| CIAPTER VI—Yasimoto _return
lheadquarters and re|

obtain the cipher to Baron Zollern; Mlu
Lmvmn the stenographer, also reports
{the Baron.

CHAPTER VIT-Brockett and Bolano
thave encounter wllh the Ba in which
tho lattér comes out second rg“

lln?ﬁi I
marrive in J
lo mcet l(

Ws‘ohm:
y make appointmen!
nltv. {ho “Iron PO ’ base-

PTER IX-] 'grockm and Bolano, t\-
n New YorR and fin into a
ongywar; rescued by & whlu mln.

TAPY, X—Thé '} -eo “of
!foupd to ﬂ‘n trap; nn -thomulvu prf'
oners of Yaszimoto, rescue,
mulches Jap out of mw&

CHAPTER xr—KelIy turns the money
over to Brockett.

~CHAPTER XTI—Brockett and~ Boland
‘have encounter with tou.h gang, but aro
protected by Kelly's me

CHAP’I‘I‘R XIIT—-On slecper Cloveland-
the Baron detected i act of rif-
lln‘ Bolano's berth, jumps from train.

(‘HAPTI-‘R XIV—At Detroit the mes-
go to ball game, recelve hiero-
zlﬁ:pgl in mntetlnu manner and depart

rlvo
neso

; CHAPTER XV. ..

{ “'l'hoae nleenlng car. adventures,”
| , a8 they
disembarked at the Chicago station,
“are somewhat wearing to the nerves.
1 suggest, dTter this, that we either
walls or sl up 1o the dhy oon;h. Threo
stri b e We
hnv?ﬁper:\ et uek¥ & Pullman
n—-tbq w time may
lu us.

! afrm 'tth you,” assented Brock-
ott. “We ocan fgure out ways and
means of transportation, though, after
we got through with our mission. I
wosldn't mind gofog back by sea, if
such a trip 1s ponlble. You have a
pocket atlas, haven't you? Yes? Then
we can nfap out a sea voyage to divert

ourselves during the afternoon.”

“‘Your cipher,” sald Solano, thought-
fully, “notified you that you would re-
celve orders in Chicago, didn't it?"

“Yes. 8o I understood.”

“How will any orders be glven us?
Where would we go to meet any mes-
sage-bringer? How does any govern-
ment agent know where to locate us?”

DBrockett shook his head. “All way

‘-past my understanding, Ramon.
I know Is that we are supposed to re-
celve orders here—somebody, some-

" .<how, will hand them to us before we
leave Chicago. I am as certaln of
that as I am of—of—well, of eating
broukfut this morning. Remember

how’ we were given the card in De- |

Aroit? Some one will pass the newest
orders to us, and do it just as queer-
1y

“One thing sure, my boy,” remarked
8olano, “we will have to wait around
Chicago till such time as orders reach
us. We can't proceed, helterskelter,
slipshod, taking long chances, and
start for Mexico this afternoon. No
chance to migrate till we have the
word."”

-“Quite correct. S8till, I think the
next cipher message won't be long
delayed. It will be In our hands with-
in a very few hours, While waiting,
weo can see the town, and incldentally
keep a sharp watch for our Filipino
friend.”

The boys were more worrled than
either of them would admit, Neither
had counted the viclous little Filipino,
Agullar, as an actlve factor in the sit-
uation. They were fairly well pre-
pared to deal with the wily Japanese
emissary, Yazimoto, or with the burly,
hot-tempered German, Baron Zollern,
but neither had for a minute made
any calculation involving the brown
fellqw lro Luzop. The affair in the
sleeper, en t dummy arranged
by nrockett had been stabbed with
‘Agullar'’s keen-bladed knife, was like
& bombshell to them, and thelr wor-
rles were intensified by the fact that
no trace of the would-be murderer
could be found. Nobody even re-
sembling the little Filipino had left
the train In the morning—the boys
had scrutinized every outgolng passen.
ger—and the porter and conductor as-
serted that no one even of a brown
complexion had been aboard that
drain as far as they were aware. “Fore
Gawd, gemmen,” protested the por
ter, “If any dabhk-brown pusson had
got into dis heah cah, Ah'd have sized
him up fo' notheh niggah, an' Ah'd
suttin suah remembeh any niggah dat
tiad de nehve to ride in & Pullman.”

Was Agullar in the employ of Yazi
uroto, with whom he had been closely
gm back In Washiongtony Wag

now
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possibly have been with™ elther Zol-
lern or, Yazimoto, allowing them to
pay his way around the country, but
he wasn't thinking for a single minute
of thelr interests—all that he hoped

‘| xpom whem Brockett woke, yawned,!

l
PSR, "W’bﬁﬁﬁ,‘ aolerulty re-
world and ilﬁtﬂann. ----- valh Way. Ho dragged & chalr to the doo, | marked Brockett, “a nmn who had a

Daylight was ,lu:t -lulln; into lhe

turned over and stared half-drowsily,
at the door. The door was still shut;|
fhe chair was still against the knob,.
and Brockett, smiling sloepily, was)
closing his eyes once more when he,
saw his coat, which had been draped,
around the back of another chair,
seemingly taking wings and gaining:
animation. The coat rose, disengaged.
{tsqlf from the chalr, and floated lght-
1y through the air, nlvlglunx the up-
per strata of the atmosphere like a!
perfected biplane. It halted mddenly‘
at the level of the transom, and the|
bewildered Brockett saw a lean brown.
hand clutching the garment, while an.:
other lean brown hand vanished into:
the inner r of the pocket

stood dpon It, and examined the tran-
gsom. Then he returned to the wom-
'doﬂn; group again, his face a strange
commln:w. of purple, white and
crimson,

“It fas as yon haf sald,” he rum-
bled, half-chokingly. “Someboty, climb-
ing on a chair, fishéd ofer dot tran-
som. Let me see your coat. Ab-h—
ya, ya, dere iss de blace vere a hook
caught in de fabric. You haf told de
truth. You vere robbed by a skilfyl
fisherman, mit a line und hook, ober-
ated drough de transom. It vos clefer
vork.”

“Some one of your peopls,”‘ ex-
claimed Solano. “Why don't you get
the papers from him, if you are so
wild about them?"

The baron turned his mottled, an-

Ished faco upon the uponker.

And;
then Brockett, with one wild yell,:
flung himself out of bed, charged:
across the room, and tore madly at
the chair he had himself placed
i the knob as additional protec-.

/V[I)VMI(W“?"W’MA’M'
INTO BROCKET7S HANDOS.
and ,dreamed about was his personal
revenge."

“I figure it just a little dlﬂerently."
answered Brockett, *“I think that he
has remained in the employ of one of
the two sples—more likely Yazimoto,
as two Aslatics would more probably
stick together than one Asiatic and a
German. Yazimoto, as I see it, fol-
lowed us on béhalf of the Jap, but
when he actually got in the same car
with us his vengeful spirit. was too
much for him, and be stabbed me—
as he belleved—be(ore he could hold
back his hand. On calmer after-
thought, he must have been utterly
embarrassefl and unnerved at his deed,
and at the light in which tie would

now appear to Yaztmota. How can be
q the Jup? iow n

o Ns foflure. $0 stead
umo ag gfter, and make ex-

cuses for Ietuna his tempes taka bim
outside the path of hits duty?”

“Good logic,” @issented Solano, “but
it doesn't fit In with what '} have
heard of Filipinos in general, and
Tagalogs In particular. Anyhow, we
will have to add Mr. Agullar to our
list of special dangers, and watch out
for him a little more carefully than

THEBEWILDERED
BROCHLTT SAW A
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for either of the others. One thing
sure—he'll take you for a ghost it we
meet him anywhere, and we ought to
gather .him in without much trouble
before he can recover from the shock.”

Throughout the day that followed
the youngsters kept sharp lookout for
trouble, but were agreeably disap-
pointed. No burly and bolsterous Ger-
mang swooped upon them; no Fill-
pino daggers glittered in the surging
crowds, and none of the numerous lit-
tle Japanese gentlemen whom they
encounfered during the day resembled
Mr, Yazimoto except In size and col-
or. They went ecstatic during the
afternoon over Comiskey's new ball
park, a veritable paradise of the fans,
and even enjoyed the treat of a short
conversation with the Old Roman him-
self as he held court among the faith-
ful “bugs.” Not till late In the eve-
ning did the sights and sounds of the
city pall upon them, and they began
to dimly remember that they had en-
joyed but little sleep qun the previous
night in the Pullman,

No message had been handed them
all day, and they had recelved no
slgn of any character, although ears
and eyes had been alert in eager ex-
pectation of a slip of paper guickly
passed amid the hurrylng crowds. It
seemed ovident, therefore, that they
would have to wait over for at least
another day, and rest had grown in-
sistently imperative. They selected
downtown hotel, not ou#' of the largest
ocasavansaries, but & amal), Quietdpok-

fug place, engaged 4y coonr ang wedt
to bed withayt Receut ¢xperk
onoes, houur tlnsbt‘ them o
little R all an-

"'l
gles and appurtenances of thelr roem,

tion. His coat fell squarely on his
head as he clawed at the chair, blind-
ing him for a moment; the chair fwas

stuck, gripped the key like a thing
‘of malice and hostile wishes, and
when Drockett, clad only in the chaste
garb of slumber, finally burst into the
hall, with Solano at his. heels, not a
goul was visible. Retreating hurriedly
to the -room, Brockett caught up his
coat and ran a trembling hand into
the pockets. They were empty—se-
cret messages and cipher, all were
gone.

Stopping only to draw on a few
necessary garments, the boys, white-
faced, almost sobbing, flung them-
selves into the hall, and sprinted to-
wards the elevator. As they rushed
frantically forward, they smashed
heavlly into a large, middle-aged gen-
tleman who was just turning In from
a cross-hall. The large, middle-aged
man, with surprisiug quickness and
dexterity, harpooned each of them
with a huge and mighty hand, and,
smiling amiably, held them unwilling
prisoners. °

“Vy In sooch a hurry, mein young
frents?” laughingly spoke the Baron
Zollern,

L4 —_—

CHAPTER XVI.

<

Baron Zollern had been .‘mlxhly

man at home in Germany. Storles of
his strength and his tremendous deeds
were table-talk from Mainz to Dantzic,
and it was even sald that his great
countryman, Eugene Sandow, would
have found it no easy task to cope
with the baron in physical achieve-
ment. The baron, however, was now
in the position of @ man who tries to
hold a wildcat with each hand, apd
even his strength might have proved
fnsufficlent to restrain the kicking,
slugging captives had not gait e dozen
husky fellows—Germang, every one
of them—sprung up as (f by magic oll
around the. trto, Surrounded and out-
aumbered, the boys haad sense enoygh
¢o quit gghting, and stood gasping, dis.
heveled, glaring at the baron and bie
retinue.  Zolern, gtill emiling, In spite
of painful brulses on ahins and coun-
tenance, eyed the prisoners for & mb-
ment and then spoke In a tone of the
utmost friendship and good-humor.

“Vy so unruly, young chentlemen?
Vat haf I efer done dot you should be
B0 abusif?”

“You have done enough,” snapped
Brockett, “to get yourself put away
for years to come--you have proved
yoursell a German spy, and even this
country doesn't deal very. gently with
that kind of yellow.dogs. Give me
back my messages, and let me go, or
you'll know what a jail looks like
from the inside.”

Baron Zollern laughed amusedly.

“How could I,”” he gurgled, “gif you
back your documents ven I haf dem
not got meinself as yet? I exbect dot
I vill haf dem in a very few minids,
und den ve vill see apout gifing dem
back alretty. At bresent, I half dem
not, 8o vy such excitations?” .

“You are a liar,” snarled Solano.
“The papers were stolen not five min-
utes ago, and you have thom in your
pocket now.”

“No, no, aber nit,” chuckled the
baroh, “Gif me time. De bapers vill
be here, in mein own liddle hand, in a
few minids, but vy andicibate? Two
off you men search de clodings of
dese young men, und bring me vat-
effer documents dere may be con-
cealed derein.”

“You don't need to search,” sald
Brockett. “Some of your thieves took
the papers from my coat' a few min-
utes ago. Fished for them over tho
transom, and got them. It was a nice
trick—one I suppose I ought to give
you credit for.”

“Fished for dem? Ofer de tran-.
som?” queried the baron. *“No indeet.
Dot 1ss not de vay I intendet to ag-
quire dose documents. Not at all ‘It
vos my intenchuns to make you de

very (aiy offer £on dp bapers. 1A you
vo® &0 Insensatle @8 to refuse, den I
©could tgke dem (orcibly—but fish for.
dem ofer de trgnsom? Vot c:whou‘
{89 dise, qy Urlendt?”

Zollern's men emerged from m,
room, bearing whatever

they soon convinced th 1 that
there was no chance for an intruder
to enter by way of 'a window. They
were on the fourth floor, and the only
windows in the room looked down up-
on a sheer drop to the street below.
Not even a fire-escape was within
close reach; a glass door, twonty feet
farther down the hall, bore the red-
lettered inscriptions which told of

papers' of any special value. an
Zollern's face wore a bewlldered

clumsy and hard' to handle, the lock |.

‘| everything else of any special value in

‘| this. The chief might not even say &

“Young chentlemen,” he cried, ralsing
,his right hand on high, “as dere iss a
Gott, as I lofe und honor de Cherman
kaiser, no man off mein hass done dis
ting. De drick hass been bulled oft
by somevon else, somevon to whom
‘dose babers vas as valuable as to me
or you. Ve haf both been fooled, und
I am de bigger fool off two fools.”
There was no mistaking the ring of
honesty in the German's volce, There
was no mistaking the look upon hii

He had been
baffled at his own game, and, in the
very tsup he had prepared, had been
beaten to the prize by some unknown

hoerror-stricken visage.

scoundrel. Brockett, heartsick and
desperate, could almost sympathize, in
the midst of his own troubles, with the
disappolnted Teuton. For several min-
utes Baron Zollern, clenching and un-
clenching his hands, the mottled col-
ors playing back and forth across his
face, leaned heavily agalnst the wall,
Then he shook himself together, and
forced a grim smile to bia lips,

“T blanned 1t vell, youug chentle.
men,” gald be. “You wonder bow it
vos dot & could do. such tings in dis
hotel? Dot yos easy—hut wearvally
exbensife, Lasd nighd, before you had
been in de blace an hour, 1 bought do
hotel, Made de acquaintance off de
brobrietor. Told him § musd make an
investmeht, musd make it, Himmel, so
sudden! Agked bim de brice off de
hotel. Ach, but he vos, mit himself,
mosd liberal! Den und dere I lald
down de money, de grisp American
bills; vitin half an bour I vos In full
bossession oft de house, vit some
faithful employes at my gommand.
Id yos de quickest dransactjon in hotel
~brobertles. on record, ya? Und id vos
all for de good burbose—und id vos all
vasted.”

“Can't say we are sorry for your
troubles,” spoke up Solano. “The
question is—what are you going to do
with us?” .

Baron Zollern shrugged his wide
shoulders. “I bellef,” sald he, “dot ve
musd gome to a gombromise. You
haf losd your documents. I haf not
segured dem, Ve are both in, vot
you call id—a defll of a fix.”

“In all probability,” cut in Brockett,
“your dear friend, Yazimoto, has the
papers now.”

“If s0,” sighed Baron Zollern, *dot
does me no goot—apsoludely no goot.
Meln young friendts, nations change
delr alllances even as men change
dem. Herr Yazimoto und melnself haf
no longer Inderesds in gommon. To
him, your d ts are oft d-
ing value—und to me as. vell—aber,
nelder off us now wishes to share dem
mit de oder.”

“All of which,” said Ramon Solano,
“has no bearing on that question—
what are you going to do with us?”

Baron Zollern debated, Interlorly,
for five minutes before he spoke.

“Young chentlemen,” sald he, I be-
llef dot I can gif you your liberty
mitout de leasd gombunchuns. Under
de cirgumstances, you vill hardly care
to tell apout de alleched robbery of
your bapers, nor, in any case, to
charge id to me. Moreofer, if I turn
you loose, you vill, mitout a doubt, do
your utmosd to regover your docu-
ments, Dot vill gif me, bosaibly, an-
oder chance to dake dem avay from
you. I vill release you. Ve vill both
start de hunt for de stolen bapers—
und may de besd hunter vin! In
broof off de good vill I bear you, de
moneys dot you pald for your room
shall be gifen back to you. Vill you
also do me de honor to dake break-
fasd mit me in mein new hotel?”

OHAP'I'ER Xvil.

“I thought,” nld Solano, as the un-
happy adventurers walked mourntully
through the Chicago streets, “that you'
had your messages, your money, and

8 leather belt that you wore pext to,
your skin?"*

“I certainly d1d," sighed Brockett,
despondently, “but the belt had chafed
my skin, [ took it off last night while

| gave myself ¢ rubdowp, and when §
went 1o bed § tucked It into the in-
slde pocket of my poat. t forced 1t
on the thief, @8 yon gay, Ho's
got the goods; his governmeny will
have them ag gnickly aa bhe can turn
them over—and ] suppose § tight as
well try to locate & polluon of some
kind here In Chicago. 1 haven't the
nerve to go back to Washington after

word about it, but I'd be eet down as
& rank failure in his mind forever.”

|lll now."”
l

“Why give up so soon?” the Cuban
|uld encouragingly. “Let's make one

“I'll do anything that you suggest,”
: Brockett acquiesced, “but the chances
are about a million to one agalnst us.
. What course would offer any possibil-
itles "

“We might report the theft to police
headquarters, simply stating that you

brown hand. That was about all I
saw of him. It might have been elther
Yazimoto or Agullar, or a countryman
ol elther one. Can we have pvery

Jap and Fllipino in Chicago rounded

up?™

Debating and discussing various
ideas, none of them seoming to offer
much hope, the boys walked dimlessly
along, killing time till the morning
was almost gone. Three times they
passed Japanese gentlemep, dressy,
smiling, bland of face and innocent in
personality. Each of these sons of
Nippon must have wondered, after~
ward, why the young white devils
peered so sharply, almost savagely,
into thelr countenances, but the quick
inspections brought no comfort—nono
ot them had the least likeness to Mr.
Yazimoto. Pacing onward In this de-

messengers turned into Chicago's
Chinatown, and hurried out of it again,
All Chinatowns are twinlike In thelr
bulldings, sounds and odors, and the
memory of recént experiences in
Doyers street did not give the boys
any special desire to linger in the Chl.
cago colony,

Towards noon they found them-
selves in a district as infensely black
in population as Hayti or Mashonaland
—a region that might have been inter-
esting to them under ordinary circum-
stances, but which was now anything
but attractive to the heartsick adven-
turers. They walked wearily along,
cleared, as they thought, the bound-
arles of the black belt, and entered
an unpretentious restaurant where
they could at least talk over thelr
unpleasant situation. They had be-
gun a half-hearted lunch before they
noticed that the other patrons of the
place were all brunettes, of varlous

hades between 1 black and light
saddle-color, but the discovery did not
worry them. In their state of mind
they would hardly have raised objec-
tions if they bad been seated at the
same table with a band of gorillas.

At the next table sat a bulky black
woman, whose billowy figure was
draped in most of the colors of the
rainbow, and who fended off the in-
quirles of the dusky waiter by explain-
ing that she was “waitin’ fo' a gen-
tleman.” The “gentleman' came in a
moment later, and proved to be a
colored man of gigentic stature=such
magnitude of person that the large
negress herself was dwarfed beforo
him. This mammoth Zulu settled
himself comfortably, grinned dcllxhl-
cdly at the , and
the walter with a lordly wave of his
broad black hand.

“That fellow i a twin to the one
who handed us the message In De-
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troit,” whispered Drockett.
were only uniformed in the same sort
of giddy costume, you couldn't tell
them apart.”

“I wouldn't have belleved,” Solano

“If he

returned, “that there could be two
black men as big as those, but here's
the evidence before us. What's the use
of ralsing ‘whito hopes it the black
ones grow as large as this monster 7"

The great black man spoke chuck-
ingly to his “lady friend,” and his
words were wafted to the astounded
ears of the boys flve feet away.

“Ah say, hon,” began the big fel-
low, “Ah’e suah got a 'sprise fo' yo.
When Ah come in from Detroit ‘yes-
tehday”—the listeners almost toppled
over their chairs in their astonish-
ment—"Ah went right up to de ole
hotel whar Ah wohked las' winteh.
Got a job as pohteh quick. Dey allus
liked Big Sam 'round dehe, hee heo!
But de job didn't las’ long. Las' njght
a big Dutchman, dat suah looked Jike

ready money, done buy de hotel, an’
gib us all one houh's notice to git out.
Ouid he had people of his own dat
he'd put in to do de wohk. He done
paid me fo' de whole week, so Ah
had no kick comin'.”

“Yo' suttinly am lucky, Sam,” com-
mented the billowy black lady.

“Ah, hon, dat ain't nufiin,” laughed
the big fellow. “Jes' yo' wait til] Ah
dono tell yo' ebryting! Ah didr’t feel
llke goin' out huntin' no place to
sleep, 50 Ah simply slips out, slips In
agin—de Dutch pusson was too busy,
to notice anybody comin’ or goin'—an’
picks out an empty room dat Ah
knowed of on de fouhth flooh. Ah
gets up good an' eahly, an’ stahts
down de hall, real quiet-llke, when
what should come bumpin' into me,
hon, but a man. A il bit of a man,
hon—1il brown man, jes' like & €hina-
man, an' in en awful hurry. Hones',
baby, dat 1l man musta had a ‘gage-
ment to be handed money, hee hee!
He done come bam! right plum intp
me, ar’ Al nachully grabs him,
Couldn't let ¥ man bump into me
dataway, an’ not even ax him whu:
he think he gwine to go.”

“An' wbat den, Sam?" queried the
womgn, grinning as widely ae the
glant himself over the narration.

‘The blg feHow almost shook undu
a gale of chuckles,

“An* den, hon hg resum “Ah
sw happened’ w notjce somepin he

had in his hand. Says Ab to him, ‘LAl
brown may, ‘whaffo yo’ run roun' ho-
tels dis houh ob de mawnin', garryin’

& thing like datT An' jes' den Ah
heahs all sohts of nolses roun' de
tuhn of de hall, an' Ah sees, right
quick, dat dis i man mus’ be some-
ways dispounsible fo' all dese excite
ments. Ah makes one grab fo' de
thing he has in his hand, an' de UI
debbil try to stick me wiv a jabknife.
Think of jt, hon'—tried to stick me,
jus' same Ah was a plig!”

“Go on, go on, baby,” urged the
woman, “Did he stick yo'?”
“Stick me, hon? Hee hee! Does

sultory, fruitless fashion, the baffled |,
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> worry an welten, stew an? swenr,

o win them deezers o piker bet; -
For nine long innings of strife ant straln

We bat ane battle with brawn an braing %)

‘ ; We hit the ground with & lusty whack
i That loosens oun slats ant brenks oun back;
\l// Then ridin® home on ths frolley car
/Wc learn what & bunch

hey lounge in th ceel @ the shady stand,
With » paimleaf wagged by a lozy hand;
We work our heads off out in thr sun,
th* sweat of our brow fo earn each pun;
‘They nibble th* gesber ant sip thr pop,
We run th bags till. we're ready to drop;
_ They loaf an® laugh, we fight an» fuss,
Dut it's them that knows thr deme, not us.

0" duibs we are.

w

h its easy pickin® fer Wlllle Wise,
An» Clever Clarence an® all them guys,
To take th: game when itva all begn played,
An' show where eviry mistake was made,
Antell how Jones could-n ketched that fly,.
An how Smith let that fling git by,
Am jist how easy we had 'em skun-—
Two hours after th gome s done.

D]o use talkiny it does beat all

How clevenr them guys kin judge & ball;
Never » minute th hull game through
Dut they'd a knowed jist what fo doj

Never a point would they overlook,

Know th: game like an open book.

Dut say, I wonder how they'd perform
Oul here in front In & uniform!

- GLO.S APPLEGART M—"D

sudden. Den Ah takes from dat M
mndoobmlohumb';uslu_
" dat 1l man one tremendious good kick

Anuwm »\vrm:‘kn'm'"rn "
WA i

mmw

aas intTnim mon’\w‘to'de calling=—
an' den, anm dg nolsee wag growin'
strongeh every minute, Ah done come
away from dehe. De il man, he rons
ono way, Ab goes de otheh, an' heah
Ah ig, wiv da bacon}”

“But, baby, ya' ain't eben tole mebh
what yo' got. A pocketbook?” y)

“No, hon. 1it's somefin diffrunt, Ah:
declded dat Ah'd gib yo' a big suh-
prise, an' maybe mahseff .one too, 8o
Ah neveh even looked inside of it.
We'll open it an® ga froa dg &hlnx
togetheh.”

And 80 speaking the mnmmoth ne-
gro toased upon the table the missing
belt 50 lately stolen from young Harry
Brockett.

(To Be Continned.)

Time When She Would Be Boss.

At a long row of seaside bathing
rooms, an important young man walk-
ed up to the door of onc of the com-
partments, and, knocking at the same,
testlly Inquired: “When In thunder
are you going to get those trousers
on?" There was a faint giggle, and
o sllvery volce replied: “When I get
married, I suppose.” The young man
fainted. He had mistaken the door.—
Exchange,

e ——————
TFestimonlal,

A grocer enjoys the unenviable no-
torlety of selling the worst goods in
the district, but he has not recoverod
from the shock he got the other day
when a little girl came into tho shop
and sald: “My ma sent me for two
pounds of your best tea to kill rats
with, and a pound of finest ham, and
mind and cut it in good thick slices,
for it 18 to sole and heel my dad's
boots.”

Curlous Lore.

Tt has been remarked as a.curious
eircumstance that Bonaparte and Wel-
lingtoa were born In the same year,
and that Burns and Hogg, the Scotch
poets, were both born on Jan, 25; but |
it 18 more remarkable that the two (
greatest dramatic poets of modern Eu-
rope, Shakespeare and Cervantes, both
died on the same day in the same
year, April 23, 1616. It 18 further re-
markable that SBhakespeare, llke the
great Raphael and Sobleski, dled on
the anniversary of his birth.—From
:‘ennelll Shakespeare  Repository,
“®e

i| Crane, with interest,

1SAYS THE BEST THING

o o

WOIHAN WHO 18 NOTED FOR THE
WORD FITLY 8POKEN,

‘| Her Remarks Are Always Apt and

Pleasing and tho Hearers Know
That There Is Absolute 8in.
cerity Behind Them.

*“Do you remember what Mrs. Gregg
Wore at that reception of yours two

years ago?" asked Mrs, Crano,

“No,” replied Mrs, Chase, "but I re-
member what she sald. After most of
the others had made the usual polite

.|remarks and gone away, Mrs. Uregg
‘|camo up, ond putting out her hand,

sald, with her refreshing sincerity:

**You've given me a good afternoon
and now I must bid you one.'”

“That 18 why I asked you," said Mrs
*Although I've
met Mra. Gregg 100 times, 1 cannot re-
member distinctly what she wore at
Any tima) but § can remember 80 many
things tbat aha has sald and just how
sha looked when she snld them,

*} remember once,” continued Mra.
Crane, “aftex a recital by Miss Patilio,
the women crowded round her and
sald all sorts. of inane things In the
effort to impress the planist with thelp
knowjedge and love of music. Miss
Patllla recelved thelr compliments in
& polite tired way, Then Mrs, Gregg
came up, took the girl's hand in both
hers, and sald:

“'My dear, L don't know anything
about music, but when you. played 1
Imogined I was g girl again in a ticld
of wild daisjes.’

At once the planist's pyes lighted
with pleasure, and thero was real
gratitude In her ‘Thank you,’ and thq
pressuro of her hand.”

“And I'll venture,” snid Mrs, Chase,
“that if you asked her today about
that recital, the only thing she woum
remember would be Mrs. Gregg 'and
her field of dafsies,

“It is not that she says startling
things,” continued Mrs. Chase.
does not try to be odd or witty, but
she nlways succeeds in putting things
freshly. Can you imagine her saying,
‘It was such a success, Miss Watts!’
‘I've had a perfectly delightful time,
Mrs. Coombs?'

“I remember,” sald Mrs. Crane, with
A laugh, “that one summer Mrs. Gregg
was at our house party in the moun-
tains, One evening, after watching
the sunset, she turned suddenly to me.
‘Do you know what I was thinking,
Mrs. Crane?' she answered,

“‘No,’ I answered.

‘I was thinking,’ she said with a
smbe, ‘how glad 1 am that I lost my
very best doll when I wae a little girl.’

“‘Why?' I asked, curlously.

“‘If 1 hadn't lost my doll,’ she said,
‘my mother would not have sent mo
to the store for another; and if 1
hadn't gone to the store I should never
have met Lizzie Smith, who happened
to be there with her aunt; and if 1
bhad never met Lizzie 1 should never
have known you—and so I shquldn't
be here now.’”

Both women laughed appreciatively.

“I know many women,” sald Mra.
Chase, ‘‘who are more striking to look
at, many with finer clothes, and some
with keener wits, but Mrs. Gregg says
the word you want to hear.”

“And it 18 something more than a
word,” replled Mrs. Crane. *“There's
the genuine. feeling. behind the word

“Bho |

She Toally enfoys things—with hef it
s not a matter of showin;t her clothes,
of paying soclal obligntions, or making
friends. That, I suppose, ia why she
can always say the thing that makea
tho hostess remember her with such
vivid pleasure.”—Youth's Companion. .

The Strangest of Birds.

The German emperor was lately the
reciplent of a pair of very curlous
birds from the Bast Indles. Tho spe-
cles {8 nearly extinct, and it is sald
that an offort will be made to prevent
thelr becoming entirely so by enfore-
fng the laws against hunting them.

These birds always travel in palrs
and are hardly ever separated. Tho
beak of the male is short and strong,
while that of tho female is fine, long
and curved. The male's work 8 to
break with his strong bill the tough
batk of trees In order that his mate
may Introduce her pointed beak into

\ j the holes dug Into the trunk by In.

sects and so extract food, When tho
male detects an “insect haunt” he laya

| it bare and tha female pulls forth the

prey with her beak, divides it In two,
gives the male his portion and oats
the other, continuing the procesa wn-
til both have had enough, Consequent-
ly the death of one or the other means
starvation 'to the survivor, the female
being unable to break the bark of
trées and the male to tako out the
prey when its prescnce 18 exposod.—
Harper's Weckly.

_—

He Got It

My nephew,” says the hespectacled:
man, “entertnined me most gencrously
while I was In New York. He took
me almost every evening to one res-
taurant or nnolllor and 1 heard several
most lively songs.”

“What were they?” asks tho olher.

“I do not remember them definitely,
but one of them had a refrain which
began by stating ‘Everybody Is En-
gaged in a Similar Occupation at um
Present Time.'"

i

An Approprlnto Testimonlal.

“I see somecbody hns ted tho
possibllity of erccting a statue to the
inventor of rubber tires,” sald Whirtlo-
berry.

“Good!"” sald Gummiton. “I supposo
from tho general behavior of the tires
1t1 be a bust."—Harper's Woekly.

|
“Memento Garden.” :
A very popular woman hns ‘ghat she
calls a “memento garden.” All the
flowers therein come from hulbs saved
from plants sent her during her fro-,
quent ilinesses. At first she used to:
glve these pots of tullps or hyacinths
away before the bloom was over eith-
or to the .furnace man or to some,
other employe coming in daily, but onse
day a friend who had a country place
asked for the bulbs of a particularly.
beantiful box of coral pink tullps, thei
flowers having a splcy and unusual de-
gree of perfume. I'hiis made her con-;
slder her own flower beds, and there-
after tho varlous lots of bulbs were
dried and “bagged.” Each bag was,
labeled and the place whero the con-
tents were eventually plantod was;
marked to correspond. Thus each;
Spring  brings a reminder of kindi
friends, and the air s fragrant with!
thelr gifts, ~ With proper care andi
favorable weather conditions the bulbs;
will bloom for a lfetime, and thusi
thoy constituto a lasting memorial of
thelr donors.
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PRICE THREE CENTS

BUSINESS

DIREGTORY

For the Business Men of Riverton
Palmyra and Vicinity

DR. CHARLES 8. VOORHIS
Dentist

Gns administered.
Cor, Morgan Avenue and Fourth St.

PALMYRA, N. |

DR. SAMUEL W. COLLIN
Dentist

Fourth and Thomas Avenue
Riverton, N. J.
Hours 8 to 6 Evenings 7to 8

Dr. W. W. Dye
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

734 TMorgan Avenue
Palmyra
e e R =S
rniss EMMA A. PRICE
Teacher of Music
Plano,Harmony ana **Tone Technique'’
8pecinl Class Work for Little Children
Cluansens in Harmony and Tone Technique
416 Lippincott Avenue
Riverton, N. J.

HENRY N. BAUGH

Paperhanger
6 West Broad Street, 'almyra, N, J.,

Sce my samples of
Something Different

JOHN C. BELTON
Undertaker

Moorestown, N. J.
Bell Phone 7

‘WM. J. WOLFSCHMIDT, JR.
Barber

613 MAIN STREET
Riverton

Satisfactory Service

.

FANCY BUTTER
P. E. Sharpless, Acorn Brand, Brown-
back, Mt. Joy Star, Elk Run,
5.8, G. W. M,
Guaranteed Strictly Fresh Eggs
Poultry Killed to Order

GEORGE W. McILHENNY

JOHN H. ETRIS
Ilardware, Paints, Oils, Ete.
Black and Galvanized Stove and
Heater Pipe
Single and Double Barrel Trigger and
Hammerless Guns
Binder Twine and FFodder Yarn

Get our prices on the above

We are agents for the

Peerless Gasoline Separator
for Automobiles and Motor Boats. No
water or dirt can get through to couse
you engine troubles—50 per cent. more
efficiency. Come in and let us show you.

8. J. CODDINGTON

“I'he ring ‘.vn set with a single, per-
fect pearl. It had been his her’s,,

and, as sho turned it on her finger, she
reflected its purity, and resolved to
be worthy of it.

Mabel's eyes grew wide at the men-
tion of the ring, and she started to In-
terrupt, but, with a glance at Aunt
Hetty's absoibed expression, she re-
sisted, and listened with a sympathetic
wonder.

Unconsclous of her hearer's surprise,
the old lady dreamily continued her
narrative.

“The weeks that passed were busy
ones—dressmakers and the whole ret-
inue of gervants preparing for the
event to 'come, and the tlme was
checked off dally on the little desk
calendar, ns the letters were written.
The replles were carefully hoarded,
and put away in a dainty book, with
keopsakes of other days.

“At last, the day of her lover's ar-
rival dawned, and she moved about as
if in a dream, until she was clasped in
a pair of strong, young arms and real-
fzed that it meant the end of part-
ings.

“Happy days followed In swlift suc:
cesslon, untll the wedding day was but
a week distant. While sitting in the

i house, planning thelr bright
future, she spoke of the beauty of her
ring. He had noticed a little plain ring
that she had always worn, and {dly in-
quired about it. To tease him, she
ignored the inquiry, thus rousing his
curfosity, and, before they realized it,
heated words had followed. Then,
girl fashion, she felt abused, never
thinking of the silly way it had all
started, her own fault, and how easlly
it might have been remedied. He told
her that If she left In anger, it would
be the end. Of course, she did not
think he really meant it, and liked to
see how far her power went, go, with
her head In the alr, she went to the
house, never dreaming but what he
would follow her. He did not.

“In the morning, after a sleepless
night, she desgended the stairs In a

JOHN EPPLE
Boot and Shoemaker

Neat  Repairing at Reasonable Prices
Satisfaction Guaraunteed

Brond Street above Main, Riverton,N. J.

ALBERT McCOMBS
Tailor
COLLIN'S NEW BUILDING
Dyeing, Cleaning, Scouring, Pressing
and Repairing
Rell Telephone 212-x Pressing Club

CARL A. PETERSON & SON
Tailors

1036 Walnut 8t., Philada.

MRS. A. B. POWELL
Dressmaker
Cont Sults and Bvening Dreases
Paris Fashions
261 W. Broad Street, Palmyra, N. J.
Samples submitted and goods purchased,
desired
Phone 1069-w

Riverton Meat Market

We sell absolutely the best meats that
can be bought

We guarantee the QUALITY every time

William N. Mattis

TURNER & MUSGRAVE
PRESSING CLUB, RIVERTON
Ladies’ nnd Genta' Pressing, Cleaning and
Repairing. Al work guaranteed

Club Rate—3 suits n month—Spongeing and
pressing $1.26, Cleaning and Pressing $2.70

Dry Cleaning and Scrubbing $1.60

T t mood, to find a note on the
hall table, simply informing her of his
departure, In response to an urgent
message from home. ‘Will write from
there,’ was the only grain of comfort
she could see. Frantic at the turn of
affairs, she sped up the stairs, back to .
follow him in mind, with a remorseful
letter, .

“As sho hastlly penned her sorrow
and love, the house was aroused by
the news of a gerious rallroad accl-
dent, In which was the very train that
her lover had departed on. Later came
the news of his death, caused by a
falllng beam, as he was herolcally
helping the ded to places of safe-

Phone 319-.  Work called for and delivered

F. BLACKBURN
Real Estate and Insurance

831 W. Broad Strect
Palmyra

620 Arch Street, Philadelphia

Awnings, S8lip Covers and
Window Shades Made

Carpets, Rugs, Matting, Linoleuni and Floor
Covering Altered and Laid,  Dest materinls
used and satisfaction guarantced. Let mce
call with sumples and give estimate,

WM. ). PARKER .

4451 Horace Avenue Palmyra, N. J.
Formerly with Walker & Linde, Philadelphin

Resurrected

Romance

) By Lilllan E. Sweetser

(Copyright, 1912, by Assoclated Literayy
Press,)

Bang!!!!

The slam of the big front door shook
the house.

Aunt Hetty, sitting at her sunny
window, started at the nolse, and,
glancing out, saw Jack Maynard run
down the steps and hurry away—anger
and declslon In overy movement.

A few moments later a step on\the
stairs announced the arrival of }lor
alece, Mabol, a sweet, lovable girl,\but
somewhat spolled by the constantjat-
tention of the whole household \to
every whim of its youngest member.

As tho door opened, a flushed, tear>
stained face appenrcd, and Mabel was
soon enfolded in Aunt Hetty's com-
forting arms, whilo the soft, whito
hands caressingly smoothed the tum-
bled hair,

As far back as Mabel could remem-
ber, Aunt Hetty had always been her
refuge—her haven inall of childhood’s
storms, and, even now; a young wom-
an, with n sparkling .engagement)ring,
the sweet, old lady 'was still her\con-
fidant.

Day after day sho might be found
in the samo rocker, in the same win-
dow, occupled with a dainty bit of sew-
ing, which, when finishetl, invariably
found its way Into)Mabel's wardrobo:
and nobody knew of the dreams and
memories woven into the sheer gar-
ments, Happy days passed in review,
as some girlish comfidence would re-
call a similar occurrence in her own
history; and, though years had passed,
a tear would fall for the lad who had
died to save others.

. After the burst of grief had sub-
slded, Mabel ralscd her head, and
gravely announced:

“Jack and I are through, Auntier
At the question In the gentle Jook sho
added: “Well, it 1s.just this way, dear;
if he cannot trust me now, he never
will, and I will not stand belng order-
ed llke & chlld!” A gob interrupted,
then she went on:

“You know those beautiful roses
papa brought home for me yesterdiy

iore ‘than ‘(ail}t” N Tresh burst of
tears and the curly head went deep
into the comforting lap.

Aunt Hetty thoughtfully contem-
plated the sorrowful figure.

“Do you think that you were just
right yourself, dear? Remember that
the forbearance and forgiveness of
true love cannot always be on one
side. True hearts should be above
causing another pain, for a simple
Joke.”

“I know it wasn't right,” was the
faint response, “but I meant to tell
him in o moment, and never thought
of him doing that way. He ought to
hawve had more faith in me than that.”
Mabel wiped her eyes deflantly.

Aunt Hetty sighed, and a mist came
before hor, as she replied gently:

“Little girl, people can live years in
a minute—countries and lives be de-
stroyed, but an angry word lives for-
ever. Would you like to hear a story
—a true one, about a girl, just as lov-

ing, impulsive, and thoughtless as
you?"
Mabel assented eagerly, her own

woes forgotten for the time, at the
prospect of one of her aunt's storles.

“Yedrs ngo,” Legan the sweet voice,
“a girl lived in a beautiful southern
town. She had everything to make her
happy—father, mother, brother, and a
home, of which she loved every nook
and corner. She was very popular In
the younger set, and many were the
flattering proposals of marriage that
she recelved. But, in her open-hearted
manner, she llked them all the same,
and after repeated refusals (contrary
to the usual rule) they were all like
big brothers to her—ever watchful for
her pleasure and comfort, without riv-
alry and jealousy.

“Matters went on this way for sev-
eral seasons. Gossips wondered—
talked, and finally doomed her to &
solitary spinsterhood, as one after an-
other' jolned the ranks of the ‘big
brothers.’ .

“But one day came a change. The
girl's brother brought home a friend—
a former college room-mate. His home
was far away, and on a trip for the
business Interests of his father he had
combined duty with the pleasure of a
visit to his friend.

‘““We read of ‘love at first sight,’ and
I think that is what it must have been,
for, from the first, the girl was a dir-
ferent person. The interest was mu-
tual, and they rode, danced, and sang

ther. In quiet ds, the quaint,

are In the library. When Jack noticed
them, to tease him, I asked him ¥ he
did not think they were a ‘nice pres-
ent! He asked whom they were from,
of ‘course, and I eald, ‘a gentleman.
Then, instead of joking, as I was do-
ing, he got angry, and ordered me to
tell him who sent them. At tbat, nat-
urally, I would not, when he was so
cross, and he sald such mean things—
was willing to belleve that I had been
playing with him all the time. When
1 was wearing his ring, too, auntle! I
tried to give it back, but he threw it
on the floor and rushed out, without
glving me a chance to explaln. Now
he can stay, if ho doesn't care suy

A by

F

old summer house was their retreet,
where many happy hours were spent,
reading together or exchanging con-
dences. The whole household realized
how matters were developing, even be-
fore they did themselves, but, as the
young man was above reproach |In
every respect, all were discreetly
blind. A
“Meanwhlle, the young man's father
was growing impatient for his return,

80 the inevitable parting grew near. It

‘came and went, leaving a tearful, yet
happy mald, with an engagement ring,
that recalled the loving promise of &
speedy return, and then—no more
partlpss.

—— — P S+ s o

ty before the fire reached them.

“That was the end—end of all the
fond hopes and plans—she never saw
him again, and you can perhaps
imagine what that girl's lifelong re-
morse. must have been.”

Aunt. Hetty's voice was tender, and
her eyes suspiclously molst, as she
noted her nlece’s countenance.

“Now, you gee,” she went on, “why
I have opened my heart, dear—to save
you from a like sorrow, for the girl
was I, as you have already guessed.
Time softens all sorrows, and, eventu-
ally will make all things right.”

“I'm going and 'phone Jack right
now, aunties. I'm glad you told me,
and 1 wish somebody had told you. 1
shall always remember it, for what
would I do If anything happened to
Jack?’ With an impulsive hug and
kiss, Mabel hurried out. 4

An hour later two radiant faces be-
tokened reconciliation, but, as Mabel
burled her fece in another bunck of
roses, a shade of forrow went over
her at the thought of the girl of long
ago, and her shattered dream. Glanc-
ing at Jack's happy smile, she thanked
God within herself for the timely
warning of Aunt Hetty.

WHY ADVERTISE A DIVORCE?

Writer Objects to New Custom of In-
dicating It by Change of
Ring.

What is there about divorce that
a to advertise.
the fact that she has obtained one?
asks Leslle's. Some western women
are trying to introduce the custom of
wearing a wedding ring on the little,
finger of the right hand when one be-,
comes divorced,

A truly modest woman who has ob-
tained a release from the matrimonlal
relation will want to keep herself in
the background, and the greater the
justification for such release the less
desire there 18 to advertise the fact.
Miss Acton, a prominent Boston law-
yer, well says: “Any * custom that
draws public attention to one's pri-
vate misfortune is vulgar"”

Instead of wearing the wedding ring
on another finger as a mark of an un-
fortunate and untimely matrimonial
experience, a sense of propriety should
prompt & woman to put the ring in a
secret place known only to herself,
there to stay with all other unpleas-
ant memorles of the past.—New York
Herald.
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The Probable B

Lett}"s
Sy

A Robber in
the Room

O

In the cool, vigorous air of a June
morning, Letty sat on the brow of a
rocky hill that looked down upon a
narrow winding river. She had come
here to be alone and meditate—some-
thing very unusual for Letty, because
she was an athletic young woman with
a tendency to do things and not to
dream them., Bhe was considered a
mannish girl, but something very feml-
nine had come to her of late. She was
in love with Grifith Kennedy.

At first this undisguised affection
had amused Letty; gradually she had
come to llke it. And now, she admit-
ted, she craved it and yearned for it.

Two or three times she knew that
he had been on the very verge of o
proposal, .but obstacles had arisen to
prevent his speech. B8he had been
content to wait. She knew the psy-
chological moment had only been post-
poned; but last night at a dance, he
had held that pretty, frivolous, cooing-
volced Maude Nelson very close as
he guided her carefully over the
crowded floor.

At this sight a flerce jealousy had
crept into Letty’s heart, and she had
come out here alone to have it out
with herself.

“That silly, little, scheming thing
shall not entrap him!” she resolved.
“Why is it men care for that clinging
vine sort!”

Her memory then reverted to the
first time she had been consclous of
his working up to a proposal. This
had been late In the preceding Au-
tumn when they were walking in the
country. A runaway team had come
plunging toward them. Letty had for-

! gotten Grit's very existence. She was

consclous only of the white, terrified
faces of the women and children in
the wagon. She had rushed on ahead,
met and stopped the horses, holding"

|them firmly until Grit came up to

them.

| - Everyone had pralsed her coolness |

and bravery, but Grit had been
strangely silent. After that she had
thought him {1l at ease in her pres-
ence.

The next time had been In the Win-
ter when they were skating on the
river. Grit had begun haltingly, but
midway in his exordium she caught
slght of a litle boy struggling in the
water. She shot ahead and made a
quick rescue. Griffith had been a close

second and carried the child to a near- l

by house, but his ardor and his fingers
were alike frost-nipped.

Now, after witnessing his fond pride
in Maude'’s helpl | d

When I was thirty-one I was passing
through the western states on the
track of a speculation which premised
well.

My plans had led me to Jeave the
boat at Cincinnati, and strike about
650 miles southerly into Kentucky. I
found myself at the end of the day in
question In a small hotel, waiting for
my supper.’ I had come to this par
ticular house only by accldent, and cer-
tainly hing but the lat of the
bour, the rain that was falling heavily,
and my own tired, hungry condition,
prevented my sallylng forth at once In
search of better accommodations. The

of the town, and seemed to be one of
those ill-kept, unattractive Inns where
a traveler only goes by accident, and
where he never gves twice. I could
not discover that there was any other
guest than myself present that night.
I took my candle and carefully ex-
amined the room. It was a small,
square apartment, with no furniture
save the bed, a chair, and the wash-
stand. I looked under the bed and
behind the stand. Nobody was there.
I spled a closet, and explored it, with
the same result. The door of the room
fastened on the Inside with a heavy
Ibolt, but to mako assurance doubly
sure, 1 set the washstand against 1t
after sliding the holt; and not yet
content, I moveq the bed around and
effectually barricaded it. The two
'wlndows appeared to be about elght
(leet from the ground; and these also
I secured in such a way that it would
be impossible to ralse them from the
outside.
, “Pretty safe, this, I think,” was my
remark, as I looked around at my de-
,fenses; and throwing off my coat, I
drew from tho breast pocket'a long
leather bill book, and proceeded to
count its contents. Three thousand
three hundred dollars in notes—a large
\amount to carry about one's porsop;
but the business in which I was en-
gaged demanded it. .
1 placed my pocketbook beneath the
plllow and lald my pistol beside it;
then putting the candle on the stand,
I went to bed.
. Usually I was a sound and ready
sleeper, but I now lay wide awake, and
!nll the arts that I used to lull myself
to rest were unavalling. The house
was perfectly still, and there was no
nolse from the street, save tho steady
drip, drip of the rain, which seemed to
Intensify the stillness. I closed my
,eves, and at the end of ten minutes

for the postponed p
her heart.

“I'lll fight her with her own wea
ons,” ghe diplomatically decided, “and
after this Il never make a rescue in
Grif’s presence. If he can't stop run-
away horses and snatch children out
of alrholes, they shall meed their fate.
Next time I'll faint or something.”

This point declded, she started to
walk home. In the meadow lot, she
saw QGrif approaching.

“Now 18 my chance!"” she thought,
as they neared the fleld. “I must pre-
tend I am afrald to climb the fence
and pass the cows, and then he will
feel himself monarch of all he sur
veys.”

As her lips parted to utter the pro-
test she saw a woman running through
the fleld. A bull was in hot pursuit,

Alas for the plans'of bulls and Let-
ty! At once she grasped the situa-
tion. The bull would overtake the
woman before elther she or Grit could
reach, the scene of action. This time
Grif anticipated her and was over the
fence rushing to the rescue. There
was only one thing to do, Bhe must
divert the bull,

Wth a ringing cry she hurled her
red parasol into the fleld. It landed
between the bull and the woman, in
the path of the infuriated animal
which charged upon the gorgeous ar-
ticle flercely and effectively. Grif
rushed the woman over the fence to
safety, and Letty stood silent, imper-
vions to the woman's gratitude and
Grif’s pralse.

Presently the woman went on and
GriMth and Letty continued thelr way
in .sllenc They tered the cool,
olive depths of the woods, and sud-
denly Letty did a feminine and un-
premedidated thing. BShe burst into
tears—hysterical tears, partially in.
duced by derision at the failure of her

plan.

Instantly Grif's arms were about
her.

“My darling, what s it?" he cried.
*No, Letty! I won't let you go! You
can't put me off again. I will tell you
that I Jove you, Letty. Do you care
at all?”

It was easy salling, then, and the

Representative Henry of Texas was
talking at a dinner In Washington
about an Impecunious nobleman,

“He is engaged to a Chicago girl,”
sald Mr. Henry. “The girl's mother
was boasting about the match -t a tea.
‘May,’ she sald, ‘will py & very

of true love ran very smoothly
and pleasantly.

“Tell me, Letty, why you cried?*
he demanded presently.

“Oh, Grit—I don't' know—I was #»
afraid the bull would get you, and= *

“He would {f it hadn't been for yow

remarkable soclal position now. [ am
endeavoring to educate her up to it

“‘Oh, I see,’ sald a friend. ‘You are
teaching her, I suppose, 10 wash and
iron, to d6 plain sewlpg, address en-
velopes, or somothlog of that sort'*”

Unale Perinywise Sayo!

Povert® /iay rwt be a crinas Yout 1t
earries the penalty of hard labor,

% Height of Folly.

A woman is foolish to marry & man
for his money, but then the man is
twice as foolish to let her.—Detroit
Free Press.

Then He's a Genlus.
The man with a new idea 1s &'

crank until the idea succeeds.—Fud-'
d'ubead Wilson,

P of mind. It is that and your
bravery that make me love you, Letty.
You are so different from the other
ordinary, tiresome, flippant-girls.”

Then Letty almost cried again, but
her sense of humor conquered, and
she confided to Grif her fears and her
plans. His roar of laughter was re-
assuring.

“Oh, Letty! I made up my mind
when I was dancing with that sflly
Maude that I would find you to-day,
and make you listen to me"”

Nothing Good Ever In Valn.

Dreams pass; work remains. They
tell us that not a sound has ever
ceased to vibrate through space; that
not a ripple has ever been lost upon
the ocean. Much more is it true that
not a true thought nor a pure resolve
nor & loving act has ever gone forth
In vaip~—¥. W._ .m-‘.

1 with all
les

d them agaln, perfectly sleep-
) s

I turned on my side; my. eye was:
'caught by my pistols lying by the pil-
low. I looked at them merely for a
change of object, and as I looked I
!mnde a discovery that sent a chill of
terror all over me, The caps had been
removed from both of them! >

My heart sank within me, and a ter-
ror like that of death seized me. Some
infernal plot was on foot to destroy
me; the mysterious agency that was
to take my life might be in readiness
that instant. I Wy perfectly still, with
my eyes almost closed, not daring even
to turn upon my back, as I had been
lying. t

It was well for me that I did not. I
heard no step, not even a breath; but
a Jong, glittering knife was slowly pro-
jected from behind me and held sus-
pended by a human hand above my
head! y

I drew my breath quietly and regu-
,larly—how, I know not, but I did fit.
I even, eounterfeited a slight snore.
The robber was apparently satisfled.
The knife was still polsed above me;
but I felt his hand cautiously feeling
beneath my plllow. It selzed the
pocketbook and slowly drew it forth,

What followed passed with almost
the speed of thought. My right hand
fiew to the knife and grasped it as I
rolled upon my back. With a terrifie
oath the robber started uWp and threw
himself upon me. He was a brawny,
muscular villain of thrice my strength,
but there was to be no trial of that
kind between us. As he flung him-
self at my throat I turned the knife up-
on him; the point took him in the
breast, and his welght and impetus
drove the blade right through him.
With one spasmodic movement he
rolled off from me and tumbled dead
en the floor.

The horror of his presence, and the
consclousness of my peril had been

shock was too great for me—I fell
back fainting on the bed. ]

When I awoke broad daylight was
streaming In at the windows. Little
by little I recalled the dreadful reall-
tles of my adventure, and persuaded
myself that it was not all a nightmare,
I assured myself of the safety of my
money, and then put on my clothes
and looked about me. The robber lay
on his face; his fall had broken the
knife, and a great pool of blood was
oozing out on the floor. The mystery
of his preesnce there was soon ex-
plained. A secret closet was'let into
the wall where he had been hidden,
and from a chink of which he had seen
where 1 deposited my money. It ‘was
arranged so that a part of the wall
could be nolselessly opened In, lke
a door; and from this lurking place
had the desperado emerged when he
judged me sound asleep, creeping on
hands and knees to my bedside, and as
it proved, to his own destruction.

Luck.
Fortune unalded prevalls over the
plans of one hundred learned men.—
Plautus,

2

. Deepest Mutual 8orrow,

Man never knows what mutual sor
row really is untll he reads an edi-
tor's regrets—Lippincott's Magasine,

house was quite apart from the rest:

50 suddenly forced upon me that the |

It Madea
Difference

“Here!” burst out the young man
suspiclously after his - sister had
knocked at hig door the sixth time to
ask If thcre wasn't something she
could do to help him get ready for
the party to which he was going.
“What's the matter, anyhow, Km? Do
you think I'm so decrepit that I'm not
able any longer to attire myself or
is it that you love me 50 you can't
keep away from me?"

“I think you're horrid and rude,”
sald the young man's sister, gpening
the door and entering. “Of course,
I'm fond of you, Jimmy. Konder than
you realize. 1 always have your best
interests at heart—" .

“Is it a touch?" he asked surprised-

“Jimmy,” sald his sister, seating
herself and shaking ler head at him
sorrow(ully, “you haven't a bit of sen-
timent or any of the finer emotions,
have you? I don't want a thing! 1
Just wanted to talk to you. Why in
the world don’t you get married?”

The young man lald down the
clothes brush hé was using and, lean-
ing toward her, stared. “Don't-you
feel well?” he asked with solicitude
in his volce.

“Do you think you are funny?" she
asked, Indignantly.

“Mostly,” sald the yoyng man, go-
ing on with his brushing, “a fellow's
mother and sister throw spasms if he
suggests matrlmony for himself and
the whole family has hysterics, so 1
don’t understand you.”

“I'd just love to see you married,
Jimmy,” his slster declared, engerly.
“Honestly! Nothing would please me
more than to have you pick out the
right rort of girl and settle down in
your own comfortable little homa.
Think Low nice it would be for me to
have a sister and what fun she and 1
could have together and how glad 1
would be for you—"

“Would you really feel that way,
8ls?” the young man asked, with in-
terest. “I hadn't any idea—I thought
you'd cut up a terrible row it I did
such a thing!"

“That's all you know about me,
Jimmy,” his sister Insisted, sweetly.
“You don't appreclate the déepth of my
affection in the least! Why, 1 would
be n selfish, horrid creature if 1 didn't
want you to be happy! 1 can’t ima-
gine why you should have got such an
idea in your head! And you're
all around fine boy, too, that you de-
serve o mighty fine girl, let me tell
you!”

“l am astonished,” declared the
young man, serfously. *“All these rev-
elations are overwhelming. Particu-
larly after the years of sisterly lec-
tures on which 1 have been brought
up! I thank you!"

“Oh, be mean if you want to,” sald
his sister. “Only I hope you'll be on
your best behavior the next two
weeks, because I have a guest coming,
Or course, I don't expect you to give
up your own engagements to help me
out, but If you could find time to be a
little nice to Harrlet I'd be obliged.
Ypu've heard me talk of her—tall and
A raving beauty, and the family has
heaps of money and she refused a mil-
lionaire the year she—"

“I see It all,” sald the young wo-
man's brother. *“You want me to fall
in love with Harrlet and marry her!"

“Now, Jimmy!" protested his sister,
“How absurd of you! As though 1
didn’t think you could manage your
own affairs without my help! You'll
be perfectly crazy about her complex-
fon and she is the sweetest—but 1
wouldn't have you think, not for
worlds, that I had any notion lke that
in mind. I was just speaking In the
abstract. Just in a general way, You
are such a suspiclous person!®

*I see,” sald her brother, searching
out his dress mufiler. “It 18 merely
that you feel it 18 time for me to mar-
ry and settle down and you have no
ulterior motives—you'd ' be perfectly
happy 1f'you could be sure that I was
happy—is that it?"

“Of course,” sald his sister.
surprised that you could think any-
thing else. Harrlet certainly has a
way with her. And they have I don't
knov{ how many automobhiles and a
place on Long Island and sho'd be the
loveliest sort of a girl to have in the
fam—""

“You don't know how relleved I am,”
Interrupted the young man, reaching
up for his sllk hat box, “to find you
have such warm-hearted sympathy
apd so much interest in my future, It
makes it easler to tell you that I've
Just got engaged to Marion Brooks—
the one we went to school with!”

“James Henry Ward!” gasped hig
sister, as she fumbled for her handker-
chief. “That girl! That insigniticant,
poor as poverty, ordinary girl, when—
and I don't see why you want to get
married, anyhow—aren't you perfect-
ly comfortable here at home? Men
are such idiots!"

—_—

Analysis of Motives.

“Pon't you think our friend's bellef
that no one except himself can save
the country denotes great patriotism?"

“Not exactly,” replled Senator Sor-
gbum. “It's rather a case of egolsm

rushing to the of {mism.”

“I'm

Pessimistic.
“Cheer up. Opportunity may yet
knock on your door.”
“Bhucks! If she ever does, it will
be just my luck for her to knock when,
I am taking a bath”—Birmingham

Age-Herald, i
o {

\

In Kentucky. g
Having learned the important date
when the United Btates mint was es
tablished and the cotton gin invented,
& grammar school pupll in Kentucky,
apswerlug the question, “What were
two important institutiors established
in  Washington's administration?”
wrote: “Mint and gla!"—National
‘Montbly, A i s

In Peril

|

“Get out!" sald Brill emphatically,
but In a restrained volce.

He had no wish to call attention to
the fact that he was abnormally afraid
of dogs. And this was suci: a little
dog! Dut Brill's fear was not com-
mensurate with the size of the beast.
It was the fact that it was a dog that
caused his flesh to creep and his
spinal column to tingle. Especlally
did he hate a dog that tagged at his
heels, as this one was dolng.

He had started out for a walk In
the early evening while it was still
light and was enjoying his cigar im-
mensely until he discovered his at-
tendant. It made the situation worse
that the animal‘did not growl or'enap
or bark or yelp, but just trotted along
with his nose down In a business-like
manner that was both mysterious and
terrifying in its latent possibilities.

“Get out!" murmured Brill a second
time and gave a kick toward the rear.
But the animal did not even halt.

It was one of those fuzzy white dogs
80 designed architecturally that the
unsophisticated observer could never
be sure which end was head. Brill
had the advantage of knowing that the
dog's head was next Brill's calves,
since nothing short of a circus dog
could have run along backward so
easlly. It was the fact that he was
quite sure which end was the dog's
head that especlally disturbed him.

Brill walked faster and so did the
dog. Once it made a detour to the
edge of the sldewalk, where it sniffed
the alr. Drill started to heave a sigh
of rellef, but the fuzzy dog rushed
back to his heels apologetically, as
though to assure him that it had no
thought of deserting Its post. I'rill'a
blood curdled and he turned around.

“Shoo!" w crled, waving his hands
violently. "Get out! Go away! I
don't want you!" Then he mesumed
his walk.

Having gone six paces, he looked
carefully over one shoulder and saw
that the dog was still coming, It was
then that he almost broke into a run,
for he had declded that this strangely
silent animal must-indeed be mad and
was merely prolonging his agony be
fore it finally bit him.

He resolved tb appeal to the first
policeman he saw. It was a small dog
to be shot by a big policeman, but if
people persisted in allowing thelr
ferocious animals to Infest the streets
and there terrify pedestrians they
must ablde by the consequences.

It was the beast's steady, sllent per-
slstenco which convinced Brill that he
was In a highly perilous situation.
The: perspiration began to bead his
face and he breathed hard. There
was no policeman in sight. He passed
a woman and a little girl, but even In
his agitation he could not bring him-
self to appeal to a woman for pro-
tection. He supposed that almost any
man would have looked at' the dog
and grinned if he did not happen to
have the same dislike for dogs which
afflicted Brill. He knew now precise-
ly how a woman felt in the presence
of a mouse and he resolved that never
again would he jeer at a woman in
such a situation.

Brill had gone two blocks with the
terror at his heels and he felt that he
had gone a mile. Unable to stand it
any longer, he whirled about.

“You miserable little beast!"
cried. “I'd like to choke you!
out!"

He did not notice the pretty young
woman who crossed over from the
opposite sidewalk when he began
threatening the dog. With a little
rush she grabbed up the bundle of fluff
and then glared at Brill,

“What do you mean,” she demand-
ed, “by scolding my dog?"' .

“Is It yours?' Brill asked, sternly.
“Well, all I've got to say it that peo-
ple who let dangerous anlmals parade
the streets ready to bite any one that
passes, have no regard for the law
or—" ‘' 5

Brill was interrupted by a scornful
laugh from the girl. “Fifi bite!” she
murmured. “How could he?”

She parted the fluff and brought the
dog's ridiculous nose to view. Over
that nose a tiny muzzle was securely
fastened,

“Oh," sald Brill foollshly, *“I beg
your pardon,” he added, as he mopped
his forehead. Then he hurried on.—
Chicago Dally Yews.
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Germany Officers Angry.

An angry controversy is raging in
German military circles about a re-
markable entertalnment given a few
days ago at the “Landwehr officers’ "
casino In the Hardenberg strasse. The
kalser usually attends this entertain.
ment, but this year, owing to the death
of the Grand Duke of Luxemburg, he
sent his son, Prince Eitel Friedrich,

The chief feature was a “champagne
dance.” An officer In uniform led in a
“lady" and danced with her In a very
lively, ultra-modern style. The “lady”
then disrobed on the stage and turned
out to be one of the ofcers.

Prince Eitel Friedrich applauded this
entertainment, but some senlor officers
were highly ind| t and laiped
that the kalser's uniform was degrad-
ed. They were all the angrler because
several privates were present as tick-
et takers, doorkeepers, etc., and these,
for the first time In thelr llves, were
seen laughing at the antics of their
superiors,

Sometimes Best to Be Patlent.
Frequently the worm that turns
merely gets itself bruised on the other
side.~Chicago Record-Herald,

But That's Plenty.

If it wasn't for what the lawyers do
to 'em, few criminals would get any
punishment whatever.~Exchange,

THE LOVE OF MONEY ®
A ROOT OF ALL EVIL,

Wealth liself Not Condemned,
but the Love of I

Pastor Russell Advises All to Be Rich
Toward God by S8erving Others.
Bays Love of Money Is Growing
8tronger, Bringing “Moth and Rust”
to Our Civilization. i

g

Toronto, Cannda,
July 7.—Represent.
ntives of Bible Stu.
dents Classes from
all over Cannda in
Convention here
for n week nd-
Journed that they
might hear Pastor
Russell today at
Itoynl  Alexandrn
Thentre.  Needless
to sny thnt, ns nl-
SSELL)) ways, he had n

large and nttentive
audience, He spoke twice. We report

his discourse from 8t. Luke xil, 21:
“80 Is he thnt lnyeth up trensure for
himself, nnd Is not rich toward God."

After calllng attention to the fact
thit there never was such n day ns
ours for the accumuintion of wealth,
Pastor Russell declnred that the wealth
itrelf was not condemned by or Lord,
but the love of it: *'I'he love of money
Iz norgpt of all evil  Nor shonld Ho
be understood to be n denouncer of
wenlth and the wealthy. The ontpour
of Divine favor In the multiplylng in-
ventions of our day had poured wenlth
into the lap of some out of all propor-
tion to thelr covetousness. Indeed,
soine of the most covetons people the
Pastor knew were poor people who
seemed so anxlous to get rich that
thelr overstralning led them into nu-
merous finanelal pitfalls nud kept them '
poor. The happlest people in the
world, ‘he snld. nre those who have
“godliness  with  contentment—great
galn.”  These are rich townnl G, for
they possess what money cannot pur-
chase—contentinent and the pence ot
God.

“ Pastor Russell Reported Wealthy.

Many such people. with heavily mort-
gaged properties, come to me under tho
supposition that 1 am rich. Indeed, [
am told that I have the reputation of
befng fabulously rich, When at Corluth
I learned that the report was current
that I was reputed o be a multls
milllonafre nnd that wy lbrary nlone
was worth milllons,  Servants and por-
ters, of course, expected tips to corre-
spond with that reputation and 1 was
compelled to seem ungenerous, &

Indeed, 1 learned thnt even In Amer-
fea 1 am credited with belng very rich,
If other people’s books sell for one or
two dollars per vwlume and mine nre
sold by the Bible Students Soclety for
one-sixth the price. In opder to put
them Into tbe hnnds of the people, it Is
surmised that 1 must renp n royanlty
of milllons, wherens 1 recelve nolhlng.'

I do not mind telling youn, my fellow-
Bilhle-Students, that long yeurs ngo [
took the andvice that Jesus gave in our
context. 1 recognized the trifle of
wenlth in my possession ns n stewnrd-
ship, the proper use of which.in God's
servico might make me rich toward
God, 1 invested all that 1 had {n His
service nand spent it al long ngo. 1 be-
came n sgpender lustend of an necumu-
Intor of money. Others, percelving my
abllity ns a spender, have since been
putting into>my hands for shinllar use
such. of thelr conscernted means ns
they desired so to use.

In proportion ns the money hns como
fn It hay gone out In the service of
God's Word, In the service of thoso
bhungering and thirsting after tho
Truth. The Lord s blessing His work
in every direction. We never Inck, We
never sollcit.  Our experience Is more
or less contaglous, Mnny others nre
learning to be rich townrd God by not,
holding too tightly to earthly riches.

“Go to, Now, Ye Rich Men.”

Bt. Jumes, by Divine Inspirntion, nt-
tered n word of warhing to the rich of
onr day. No nger do the rich adid
biurn to barn. That Is too slow n wny.
Now they ndd bond to hond nnd bank
to bank. With many of them, money«
grabbing has become n disense. They
are to be pitled, Accustomed to the
battlings of trade they have no other
pleasure in life. A few of them torn
pleasure-hunters; but, nlas, they rare-
ly are pleasure-finders, for he who
geeks to plenoe himself rarely succeeds.

1 shiall not address this nudience ns
wenlthy and urge you to spend all gur-
plus wealth and spend it rupldly In
the service of God, lu the service of hu-
manity, before it tukes wings, before
it becomes n canker.

Why not? Recause I shall agsnme
that as true Bible Students you have
not great wenlth to dispose of. [
would nssume thiat clther lke myself
you have disposed of yonur stewnrd-
ship, or that you were perhups blessed
by never possessing more thun a com-
petency. 1 would, however, urge upon
you the general principle of our Lord's
teaching, that the possession of money
in any nwmount more than meets our
necessiles I8 n stewnrdship, nnd that
pach has n responsibility townrd the
Lord for the use of such a talent,
whether large or small.

Lo each one of the Lond's covenant-
ed Houscliold found faithful He will
pay, “Well done., good and falthful
servant; thou hast heen faithful over;
n few things, I will make thee ruler
over many things; enter thou into the
joy of thy Lord"—Into the Kingdom:
which sliortly is to bless and uplift the:
world of mankind. I

_———

Not the Original Liberty Bell,
A corr dent of the Li y
gest avers that the famous crack in
the Liberty Bell is not a crack, but
only the facsimile of a crack. Hisas-
sertion is that the original bell was in-
deed cracked, but that the

is & recast from a
one, with the

still
Jact
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Little Kindnesses.

You gave on the way a p'easant smile
And thought no more about it:
1t cheered n life that was sad the while
That might have been wrecked without
it;
And so for the smile and its fruitage fair
You'll reap a crown sometimc—some-
where. :

You spoke one day a cheering word,
And passed to other dutics:
It warmed a heart, new promise stirred,
And painted a life with beauties,
And so0 for the word and itssilent prayer
You'll reap a pulm sometimc—some-
where,

You lent a hand to a fallen one,
A lift in kindness given;
It saved a soul when help was none,

Aund won a heart for heaven; /
And so for'the help you proffered there
You'll reap a joy sometimc—somc-

where. .
=D, G. Bickers, in Our Dumb Animals.

WHO IS RESPONSIBLE?

Bewer Lald to Wrong Grade, Joints Badly
Made, Oonstruction Faulty, But All
Disclaim Responsibllity. Cost
$100 to Fix It.

Most of the time and cnergy of the
Borough Council, in regular monthly
scssion last night, were devoted to an
attempt to place the responsibility of
the Eighth street sewer being laid to the
wrong grade. To this end Contractor
Byrnes, Eogineer Iaines, Inspector
Perkine and Foreman' Clelland were
examined. They all agreed that it was
wrong, bat when it camc to placing the
fault that was another matter. The
Engincer was very sure that he gaye the
right grade, which he says was plainly
marked. The luspector was cqually
certain he followed the grade, except on
the last 45 feet to the manhole, where he
raised it about three incher. Mr. Per-
kins suid the grade had seemed to him to
be wrong, but that he supposed the
engineer knew what he was about, so
followed his figures. Robert Clelland,
foreman for Louis Corner, who relaid the
pipe to the proper grade, said the pipe
was not laid uniformly, and that many
of the joints were so badly made that
they leaked; also that there was a dip in
the line which effectually trapped the
sewer, forcing the water out at the top
of the joints, Notwithstanding this,
Contractor Byrnes assurcd the Council-
men that he had done astrictly first-class
job—as good as any man could do.

When Councilman Biddle asked who
was going to pay the $97.88 which had
heen spent to put the sewer in a work-
ablc condition, there was a scramble for
cover. The Iuspector said he was cer-
taioly not respounsible for a dollar of it,
for he had followed the grade given to
him. The Engineer said he certainly did
not give a grade that run the sewer a
foot too low, but if Council thought he
was responsible for the grade, the poor
construction, the defective joints, and
all the other ills from which this picce ol
sewer was suflering, he would pay the
whole bill. He left it with that body.
The matter of responsibility was held for
further consideration.

The highway committee reported that
the Borton sidewalk on Thomas avenue
had been repaired to the satisfaction of
the owner,

The special sewer committee reported
the illustrated lecture held on the 28th
of June, with a slim attendance, Also
that the applic ition made to the Town-
ship Committee and Board of Health of
Palmyra Township, to build a sewage
disposal plant in Palmyra, had not been
officially acknowledged,

A resolution wus passed to pay off a
$200 note on the sidewalk account.

The following bills were ordered paid:

WEEKLY NEWS BUDGET
for Riverton and Vicinity

Miss Helen Lippincott went to Cresco,
Pa., Saturday.

James C. Clark and family spent Sun-
day at Wildwood.

Miss Effic Cartlidge went to Bridge-
port, Conn., Tuésday. ¥

Mrs. A, W. Herr is entertaining Mre,
Connor, of Philadelphia.

Dr. and Mre. C. 8. Mills are on a trip
through the Eastern States.

Mrs. N. F. Stahl, who sprained her
ankle last week, is improving.

C. M. Biddle, Jr., and family are spend-
ing the summer at Cresco, ’a.

Miss Dorothy Soast, ol Camden, is
visiting Mrs. I. A. Houghtaling.

Mr. and Mrs. W. A, Hendrickson and
child went to Cape May Saturday.

Miss E. Mason, of Millville, spent the
week-end with Mrs. Watson Richman,

Mrs. John ). Reese is visiting her
mother, Mrs. A. A, Clay, at Wilcox, Pa.

Mre. Wilsen, of Thomas avenue, is
entertaining her daughter from Havana,

H. C. Worrell speat Thursday with his
mother at Mount Holly, who isscrious'y
il

Miss N:ttic Faunce and Miss Jennie
Griffenberg spent Sunday at  Atlantic
City.

A valuable horse belonging to Louis
Corner dropped dead'yesterday from the
heat,

Miss. Elizabeth Lippincott and Miss
Gertrude 8. Roberts have gone to
Bermuda, !

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Cole,of Camden,
spent the week-end with Mr, and Mrs.
Samuel R, Cole.

Mrs. Willinm R. Evans, of Oak Lane,
spent Sunday with ber parents, Mr. aud
Mrs. S. R, Cole.

Mrs. H. B. Hall went to Wilmington
Thursday, where she will spend several

| weeks with relatives.

The Foresters Fife and Drum Corps
will not hold any mote rehearsals until
the first of September.

Mrs. William Lynch entertained Mre.
Fort and 'daughter, Miss Fl ol

Try a can of

Kippered
Herring
10 cents

Soused
Mackerel
18 eents

AT
COMPTON’S

Phone 54-A

S
/}j\\
SPECIAL IN RIBBONS

Plnids and Striped Ribbons for Fancy
Work at 25¢ per yard.
Messaline and Taffeta for Hair Ribbons.
Wash and Satin Ribbon, 5-yard pieces

at 10c a piece.
g

MRS. ALERED SMITH

Store closes every evening, at 6 p. m.

Philadelphia, last week.

A valuable bird dog belonging to John
H. Reese was killed by an automobi'e on
the evening of the Fourth,

Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Groves and family
went to Cape May on Monday, whert
they will spend the summer,

Mrs. Herbert Evans and daughter will
¢o to Asbury Park Saturday, where
they will spend several weeks.

Mr. and Mrs.'Charles C. Miller, Mrs.
S. Robinson Coale and davghters have
gone to Europe for the summer.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthyr Dorrance re-
turned home Monday. alter spending
scveral days automobiling near Wate"
Gap.

Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Mclntyre, who
are at the Lawn House for the summer,
spent several days this week at Beach
Haven. .

Mr. and Mrs. Carter, who are visiting
Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Showell for the sum-
mer, spent Sunday with friends at St.
David's.

The road on Baunk avenue, in front ol
the Lawn House, which was full of ruts,
has been put in a first-class condition by
Proprietor C, C. Butler,

Mrs. P. A, Houghtaling, Mre. 1I. B,
Hall, Mrs. O. J. Scott, Mrs. J. M. Roberts,
Mrs. Wilson, and Miss Julia Cook spent
Tuesday with Mrs, Seward Tremaine,
of Bridgeton.

Mr. and Mrs. H. H, Shain were ten-
dered a kitchen shower last Saturday
night by aboeut sixty fricnds. A pleasant
evening was spent and relreshments
served at a late hour.

Miss Louise Payung, of Cinnaminson,
entertained the Misscs Schwartz and
Miss Philipps, of Philadelphia, last weck.
A strawride was given Saturday night
in honor of her guests,

K. E. Bennett attended the funeral ol
his partner in the lumber business, C. W.
Munger, which took place at New Berne,
N. C., last Friday. - Mr. Bennctt cxpects
to return home Sunday.

The Married Men defeated the Single
Men Wednesday afternoon 199, The
singles had Frauk Poth on the mound,
one of his men behind the bat, and one
on first base—but what's the use?

Miss Ada Williams has recovered from
her recent illoess and has taken up her
work ol hdirdressing. She will be in
Riverton as formeérly. Her patrons
extend to her their mostcordial welcome.

Sunday.base ball playiog at Riverside
has been stopped by the authorities of
that town, and county authorities
promise totakeahandif local authorities
in other river front towns do not act at
once to enforce the law.

On Tuesday Marshal Quigley went to
Philadelphia and recovered the goods
stolen by Edward B. Love from Oscar
Speight, and a part of the mgoney. Heis
only awaiting requisition papers to take
Love to Mount Holly for trial,

During the week S, J. Coddington, on
behalf of the Board of - Health, bas pur-

Public Service Gas Co $179 68
Cinnaminson Blee. L.
Co
Willi ’
Walter Miller, salary
Wanamaker & Brown, rms
E. H. Flagg, Jr., bunting............
Walter L. Bowen.........
George W, Fuller, services.
Walter L. Bowen, printing.
New York Calcium Light Co,
Camden Sale Deposit & Trust
Co., Interest. i iuinirinive seees
Cipnaminson National Bank,

Lo;i-'Corger. iNSpPection. .

L 8. Colling & Som,u.uummmmmeerees sooe
mbertville Stoue Quarry Co...
Louis Corner, work on sewer.....

Mre. James Hemphill nptn{un week-
end at Sea lsle City.

J. Showell is haviog new awnings made
for his home od theriver bank by Parker,
the Palmyra upholsterer.

Mies Effic Cartledge, Miss Maric H,
Brown, and F. G, Brows speat Monday
at the Chalfonte, Atlaatic City.

Mrs. R, H, Nicely returned Lo ber home
at 8t. Lovis, Wedacsday, siter speading
several weeks with My, and Mre. 0. H.

hased 141,000 flics at 2¢ per hundred.
The flies are accepted in traps, or on fly
paper, the only requirement being that
they shall be canght in the borough.

William Radcliffe, who was arrested
here several weeks ago for assault and
battery, and was sent to Mount Holly
jail, was taken to Washiogton last Sat-
arday by W, S. Marshal Graham, to

acl of fraudulent usc of the

wmails,

Court No. 98, Foresters of America,
was taken by surprise last Tuesday
night by the appearance of the following
State officers: Grand Chief Flyon, of
Jersey City; Past Chief Lukens, of Cam-
dev; Grand Secretary Jobes, of Perth
Amboy; Grand Woodward McKeene, o
Riverside. The business and duties of
the Court were quickly attended to, and
the balance of the cvening spent in
speech-makiog. The State officers gave,
Court 98 praise for the success and good
work they are doing, which means hard
and encrgetic work from every member,
Deputies Morris Steedle, McDermott,
Schaler and [. Lieb made very entertaio-
ing speeches. After the close of Court
they went to Bastian's ics cream parlor

.m'a :

Saturday evening at 10 p. m.

They said
he owed

nothing
when he died.
A little inquiry
showed he had
not provided for
his chief creditors
—his family. This
debt is best dis-
charged through
a life ' insurance
policy in the

Penn Mutual Life

Philad'a

Represented by
H. E. lNoyer

The New
Premium
‘Reduction
Policy

D
THE
PRUDENTIAL
HAS THIE
STRENGTH OF !
GIBRALTAR

of The Prudential provides
for a first year’s premium

a?.p_roxlmatlng the premium
charged by

com?anles.

The Prudential

Founded by JOHN F. DRYDEN,
Ploneer of Industrial Insurance in America

The second

year’s premium is reduced
to a figure slightly lower
than The Prudential’s regu-
lar rate and stays the same
until maturity of policy.

articipating

Keith’s Theatre.

The season's greatest comedy bill at
Keith's Theatre will be enjoyed during
zhe mid-week of July, beginning with the
15th inst,

The supreme topliner of this progran:
of headline featuresis Clark & Hami!ton,
onc of the most recent and by far the
most - interesting importation from

England where this most accomplished ||

pair have been great favorites for a con-
siderable period.
vacation in this country after a pro-
tracted season at the London Empire
that these superb character artists were
induced to accept a few weeks engage-
ment, and Philadelphia profits by one of
them. Patrons of vaudeville in this city
will find in the beautiful Miss Hamilton
and in the gingery Bert Clark one of the
great treats of the vaudeville year.
Another delightful treat, but of quite
a different nature, will be the excellent
vocal work of theoriginal Old Homestead
double quarlette, made famous by the
Iate Denman Thompson. ‘“‘The Old
Homestead'' played from coast to coast
to enthusinstic admirers of three genera-
tions, and the vocal work of the octette
is one ot the features of this immortal
play of homely rurallife of New England.
In the costumes of the original drama
and scencset of the same, this tuncful
cight will sing many of the songs that
delighted the millions in times past,
interspersed with a few of the new.

Horticultural Field Meeting.

The Sixth Summer Field Meceting of
The New Jersey State Horticultural
Society will be held Wednesday. July 17,
1912, at the home of H. W, Collingwood
*Iope Farm,” Woodcliff Lake, Bergen
County, at 10.30 a.m.; and at Tice's
*“Pear Grove Farims' at 1,30 p.m.

Itis proposed to makea demoustration
of pruning in different ways the leading
feature of the day’s discussione.

Please notify Hermon Tice, Westwood
R. D. No. 2, if you cxpect to be present
and the of your party, thatlunch

am..-..--.--.n.r-.f~.nm‘-~q.c-.:~..n.n-.fm-.¢--.m4us¢w.:;
- 4
) 4
| & People’s Column
<
Open to a free discussion g

-of all topics of general interest, it

only being required that the Pub-{
lisher have the name of ‘the writer. §

N
OFFICE OF THE MAYOR
RiverTON, N, J.

July 10, 1912,
To the Citizens of Riverton:
I desire to express my sincere thanks

order | i

may be provided, for which a moderate
charge will be made. v

Ladics are cspecially invited to attend
all meetings of thia Society.

The attention cf the people of the
State is again called to the great im-
portance of New Jersey making a credit-
able exhibition at the Second American
Land and Irrigation Exposition to be
held in New York City, November 15 to
December 2, 1912, If any one can help
in this important undertaking, please
work with your County Committee ‘or
notifly the Secretary, Elmer Bradshaw,
State House, Trenton, N. J.

The visilors at that Exposition should
have this opportunity to learn that New
Jersey offers just aus great, if not greater

and appreciation for the splendid
and quiet during the period devoted to
the celebration of Independnce Day. 1
have been congratulated orally and by
letter, and 1 am sure that everyone who
helped to produce this happy condition of
affairs will feel gratified. No serious
accident marred the occasion in our
borough. v

I desire to extend my personal thanks
to everyone for the courtesy shown my
request, fidgs

Very truly yours,
E. H, FLAGG, ]Jr.,
Mayor.

Arrivals at The Lawn House.

Dr. M. Blix, Dr, and Mrs. George
Crampton, Mrs. A. B, Crane, Mrs. J. B,
Herons, Miss Herons, Dr. D. 8. B, Pen-
nock, Miss A. E. Watkins, Mrs. William
Wharton, Philadelphia.

Miss M. A. Neal, Miss E. P, Steward-
son, Chestnut Hill,

Mrs. N, H. Craoe, Baltimore, Md.

Mr. and Mrs. J. H, Lewis, Miss Doro-
thy Thomas, Riverton.

Christ Church, Riverton.

Rector, Rev, John Rigg, B. D.

Services for July 7th, filth Sunday
after Trinity :

7.80 a. m., Holy Eucharist,

10.15 a.m., Sunday School and Bible
classes.

11 a. m., Matins, Litany and sermor,

6.00 p. m,, Evensong und scrmon by
the rector.

There will be no services during the
week as the Rector expects to be away
from Monday until Saturday.

Alpha Notes.

The regular meeting of the Alpha Club
was held at the home of August Weber
and a very pleasant evening spent. Mr.,

Weber, supported by Mr, Frederick Jaep,
Mr, Clemmens Haas, Miss Elizabeth
Grabam, and Miss Agues Kooker, gave,
a pleasing ct sketch cntitled *“ Whose
Who, or Lost in a Foz.” Mrs. Weber'
served a delightful luncheon, after which '
Miss Bessie Haasaud Miss Agnes Kooker
gave recitations which were much appre- '
ciated. The feature of the cvening was
& small booklet designed and made by
Mr. Weber which was given to each one

ts for fruit growers and

farmers than thegreatly advertised lands

of the far West.

Howard G, Taylor, Sccretary,
R. D. No. 1, Riverton, N. |.

Presbyterian Church Notes.

Rev. N. F. Stahl,D. D., pastor.
Services next Sunday as follows:
9.45 a. m. Sunday School.

10.45 a. m., morning service, |

8 p. m,, evening service,

Queer 8ign Posts.

In thy nelghborhood of Warmbrunn,
in the Bllesian mountains, there are to
be found some very curious signposts.
One seen by a writer In the Wide
World Magazine represents a farm la-
borer sharpening his scythe, on which
is Inscribed, in the old Silesian dialect,
‘“To Glers Village, One Hour."” The
signpost is well carved and painted in
natural colors, so that it appears very
life-like. Another signpost in the same
district represents a schoolboy carry-
ing a slate bearing the name of the
nearest village, toward which the boy
is pointing.

Queer Way of Fishing.

A curlous mode of fishing fs In
vogue at Cochin, South India, The
large nets are let down Into the wa-
ter on bamboo cranes and then sud-
denly holsted up by means of an ar-
T of welghts and pulleys.
The catch principally consists of large
prawns. The fishermen are of a low
caste, known as Malars. They eat
pork, and each man has a small plot
of rice by the riverside which pro-
vides him with sustenance when the
fishing 18 slack.—Wide World Maga-
zine, 4

1
Good Breeding.

We see a world of pains taken, and
the best years of lfe spent, in col-
lecting & set of thoughts in & coll
for the conduct of life; and, after ali,
the man so qualified shall hesitate in
his speech to a good suit of clothes
and want common sense before an
agreeable woman. Hence it is that
wisd valor, justl ning
cannot keep & man in cpuntenance
that is possessed with these excel-
o i Do ki S0 o,
lng.—Btleole. o

shucdg |
s s s, L

)

preseat, as a souvenir of the occasion, .

——
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It was while taking a |’

o
*Ninety-Seven’

Every day at just such an hour the
old man entered the yard and walked
slowly, up and down among the en-
gines, lingering longest around old
“97,” the huge, high-smoke-stacked lo-
‘comotive, still on duty, but soon to be
retired and devoted to a most Inglori-
ous end by means of & sham collls-
fon.

A few of the blue-jeaned heroes
around the depot objected more or less
vigorously to the presence of the
stranger, for it is a dangerous place
for the nimble and quick-eyed, and the
old man was half blind, and his ears
were closed to even the shrill whistle
of the trains. But some of the men
remembered that the bent and feeble
veteran was an old engineer, the old-
est on the road, and “97" had been
for years dearer to him than wife, or
child, or friend. :

Al Reece had kept his post unti! five
years before, carefully concealing from
the argus-eyed Inspectors the fact of
hig partial blindness and infirmity. He
had been an engineer for 60 years. It
is a matter of history that he took the
first train over the road, and “97" wan
his second love. The first he had
gone over a bridge with, after feeling
her heart beats quiver through his
own breast and fceling her response
to his every desire for 20 years.

It's a strange thing how a man gets
to love a creature of iron and steel.
There wasn't an engine along the di-
vision kept in better shape than "97.”
New styles were adopted, and all the
late inventlons came in, but the “old
girl” kept her place, and Al Reece kept
her In it by his care.

-The old-fashioned brass mountings
were as bright as the day they were
fitted on, and there wasn't a speck or
& bit of dust about her anywhere,

But as time passed on the men be-
gan to look half pityingly at the old
engineer aud whisper that perhaps he
would have to be retired before “97"
was called fn. :

“Why, he can't see a foot In front
of him,” sald one of the young fel-
lows, “and it's a mighty risk to let a
blind man run an engine!”

The same thought was moving the
directors, for they could no longer ig-
noro the fact of his condition. But
those who belleve corporations have
no souls might have learned much if
they had witnessed the scene In the
superintendent’s office when old Al
Reece was pensfoned and discharged.

The news had been broken to him
by a man who looked at the bowed fig-
ure with manly tears and at the con-
clusion of the interview had taken the
toll-worn hand, that had held the lever
for so many years, in his own as a
son might have done. '

The old engineer lifted his eyes, full
of the piteous look: the blind have, to
his face.

“My trip's about over, anyway,” he
sald, “an’ I don‘'t want to slow up at
the terminal on old ‘97 But it's all
right, sir, it's all right. I might have
had some accident on account of my
eyes' an' have carried on the folks
that wan't ready for the last station.
But I don't belleve I would. I redlly
didn’t need to see with her. Bhe was
eyes for me; and she had too much
sense Lo go wrong.

“There's jest one favor I want to
ask, sir: Haye 'em let me though the
gates whenever she's in from her trips,
It'll be a comfort to us both, sir.”

For a long time, the engine, under a
strong, young hand, kept her regular
runs. But she got fractious and
cranky, and was finally used only In
the yards. Old Al never missed his
visit to her, though he grew feebler
all the time, and seemed to mourn
over her changed and neglected ap-
pearance,

One day as he leaned against her
dull gides, patting her and talking
of the days they had passed togeth-
er, a young switchman, new in the
yh:rdu and ignorant, stepped up to

m,

“This Is the last day for old ‘97"
he called into the dull ears. “Some
showmen have bought her, an' they're
golng to take her down on the siding
ap’ run her off the upper bridge. Two
trainloads comin' from Newton to see
it. And there'll be fireworks and a
great sight” |

The old man put his hand to his
throat and leaned more heavily agalnst
the condemned engine. The young fel-
low continued:

“Better be here. It'll be a big show.
Bhe'll have steam up an’' be sent wild.
Btarts at nine, if it's pretty dark.”’

He went whistling away to set the
switch for the eight o'clock flyer, and
the old engineer was left alone. But
a flush was on.the furrowed face, and
the dim eyes burned with a strange
light.

“She's ready now,” sald the director
an hour later to a group of
who had been stoking up the old en-
gine, and hanging her sides with gay-
ly covered banners, “This.isher last
trip, let her go!” :

He MW

FLIES

Two cents for each one
hundred dead flies will be
given by S. J. Coddington to
any person, child or adult.
The only condition imposed
is that the flies must be
caught or killed within the
limits of the Borough of
Riverton. This offer to ex-
tend to September 15, 1912,

BoaArp oF HEALTH
: Riverton

Charles Street Mills, Sec'y

CHICKENS HATCHED

in giant incubator
with capacity of 6000 eggs

Compartment of 160 eggs for $3
Will hatch on shares, or we will sell day-
old chicks at $17 per 100

For further information, nddress

JAS. SATTERTHWAITE

Woodside Poultry Farm

RIVERTON
Phone 343

712

C. W. LUDLOW

Fresh and Salt Meats

Our own make |
Sausage, Scrapple and Lard

521]Howard Street
Riverton

Houses
Building Lots

Sale and Rent .
Windstorm, Tornado
Cyclone and Fire
INSURANCE

ADA E. PRICE
416 Lippincott Avenue, Riverton

CARL WALLIN

Fine Shoemaker

SIIOES MADE TO ORDER
REPAIRING DONE

507 Main St., Riverton

GET OUT OF THE RUT!
o Modern busine:s demands l'l.lr."

fnl training, (ur grad
ll.umml.l) Cquipy e
work, 140 nhu\uu r.
Ilunlleutll'_. ete,  Ditman or
Giregg Shorthand, latter fastest
and  almplest stem  known,
Hixeial n‘mmrr rates.  Write
W .

for ¥ i
B LADELPHIA
1017_Chestnut_Hi., Phila,

the engine bounded With a MIBhTy iéap
toward the grade's incline leaped onto
to ground. A great crowd gathered
along the slding greeting the wild en-
gine with. a cheer, which speedily
turned into a yell of horror; for ag the
panting thing madly rushed toward
the bridge they saw a figure on the
right-hand seat; and as the glow from
the furnace lighted the cab with its
red splendor it shone upon the fixed,
white face of the old engineer, golng to
his death with “97"

S————

Lucky Jullet. A

Mra Knicker—What impressed you
most in “Romeo and Jullet?” Mrs.
Subbubs: The fact that Jullet could
keep a nurse in what appeared to be
the suburbs.—Harper's Bagzar,

The Ruling Passlon,

Did you ever know a man 8o pros-
perous he wasn't figuring how he
could make a little money off & side
line?—Atchison Globe.

Knowledge Broadens Him.

The more & man knows about this
world the more willing he Is to put up
with the petty faults and vices of his
fellows.—Detrolt Free Press,

Qualified.
Manger—*“Could you do the land-
lord in ‘The Lady of Lyons? " Actor
—“Well, I should say so! I've dm_|

8 §ood many.“—Tattler, | il

CARE

the funds of the

service as its usefulness

service is assured,

of precaution.

women, and children.

CONVENIENCE

BANKING SERVICE

Banks are becoming more and more the custodians of
> fu ople, of both large and small means.
This is due toa wider appreciation of the value of banking

is extended and its methods
become better known. In the case of

CINNAMINSON NATIONAL BANK

F RIVERTON

THE BEST

S Its officers aim in every way to pro-
tect the interest of its patrons, making uscof every means
It's up-to-date system of accuracy,
promptness and the same careful attention to large or
small depositors. It is a safe bank.

It is the bank for all the people—rich and poor, men,

SAFETY

Your account is cordially solicited.

DON'T THROW

away the opportunity to have your bin
filled with high grade, wellscicened coal.
Itis a great satisfaction to know that
you have your winter's supply safe in
your house before cold weather comes,
and now is the time to do it, before
prices go up, by ordering from Evaus's.

JOSEPH T. EVANS
RIVERTON

6-12.11

ART PRINTING

Phones: Riverton, 328
Philadelphia, Market 265

Watson’s Local Express
Riverton and Palmyra to all parts
‘of Philadelphia daily
MOVING A SPECIALTY

Orders can be left at 623 Main Street, Riverton; W, T, McAllister, ’almyra, and
261 Market Strect, Philadelphin

N 5
JOHN B. WATSON

HOWARD PARRY
Real Estate and Insurance

RIVERTON, N. J.

STRONG
RESILIENT
DURABLE

Quick Detachable
- Clincher

ROUND SHAPE

Easily Fits Any Quick Detachable Rim
No Tools Required

 IN STOCK BY
C. T. WOOLSTON, Riverton, N. J.

Something Here You
Want?

We have such an assortment of uscful
as well as interesting articles to solicit
your attention we cannot name all, hut
as for anytbing in building materials
you all know we have the goods. But
you should see our line of

Poultry Food, Fecders and Founntains

Garden Tools of all descriptions

A Patent Ash Sifter that will save all
that precious cual

Rubbish Burpers that won't let the
wasle paper blow all around

But don't let us send you one of those
Simple Power Washing Muchines
for free trial unless you want n per-
manent fixture, for you won't be
satisfied without it afterward

Imitation Hard-wood Rug-Borders will
save you much time and labor

To make the children bappy, buy them
Roller Skates

J. S. COLLINS & SON

PAUL C. BURR, Mgr.

Food for Babies
BICK OR WELL

should have carelul attention. They

cannot us n rule digest ordinary cow's

milk which has not received special

treatment,

BORDEN'S
Malted Milk

will be found a satislying, non-irritating,
casily digested food; finely powdered,
and ready for immediate use by the addi-
tion of water,

Recommended and for sale by

Wm. H. Stiles

Pharmacist
Riverton, New Jersey
Ask for BORDEN'S at the Pountain

Explanation,

*“Barker 1s supported in affluence
and luxury by his children.” “Yes, |
heard he had a family of daughters.”==
Harper's Bazar,

Les m'

All Are Allke.

The late Professor James 18 no ex.
ception to tho rule: “Messages” from
the spirit world are uniformly lacking
in enthuslasm.—Ksusas City Star,




INTERESTING NEWS BITS

in and around Palmyra

Miss Viola Persing spent Sunday with
her mother in Camden,

Miss Jennie Griffenberg will spend next

week nt West Grove, Pl'l.

Mr. and Mrs. BEdward Kiog will spend

the week-end at Atlantic City.

Mrs, Tacie Parrish entertained the

Wednesday Afternoon 500 this week.

Rev. and Mrs. Meinert took an auto
trip in their Ford to Bethlchem, Pa., last

weck,

Russell Roray, of West Philadelphia,

spent Tuesday with his aunt, Mrs, A, C,
Roray.

Paperhanger 11, N. Baugh has por-
chased an Autocar, which he wili ase in
his business.

Mre. Charles Middleton and daughter,

of Collingswood, visited fricods in
Palmyra Wednesday.

Mrs. E. T. Z:lley returned home Wed.
nesday night after spending a week with
her daughter in Burlington.

Mr. and Mrs. Willihm Wood and
children are spending a month with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Kemmerle,

A special congregational meeting of
the [IPresbyterian Church  was  held
Wednesday cvening, and it was decided
to erect a $6500 parsonage.

Horace Kuaeufer, of Five Points, and
Miss Priscilla Matlack, of Palmyra,
were married last Sunday in the Mora-
vian parsonage by Rev. Mecinert.

Saturday, July 27, will be red letter
d2y amonglthe Juniar Mcchanics of Bur-
lington county, when their annual picnic
takes place at Rancocas Park.

Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Roray and Mr. and
Mrs. J. I%. Greenwalt were entertained at
dinner by Mr. and Mre, Alexander Mor-
rison, of North Merchantville, Thursday
cvening.

Mrs. Mary A. Cooke waselected treas-
urer of the P, 0. of A, last night to fill
the vacancy caused by the resignation
of Miss Ada Miller, who has filled that
position for a number of years.

Fred Schroepfer, jeweler, at 19 W.
Broad strect, is selling out his stock of
waltches and jewelry, below cost to
retire from the business. Thisis achance
to get reliable goods ut a very low price.

Mrs. Mame W. Harrisandson, Russell,
spent the first week of July at Pitman
Grove, N. J. Onthe Fourth, Russell won
n fine badge, as first priz:in a 50.yard
dash for boys; there being about a dozen
boys taking part in it.

The combination picnicof the Epworth
Methodist, Central Baptist and Delair
M. E. Sundav Schools went to Burling-
ton Island on Tucsday. No accidents
marred the day and a pleasant time was
«njoyed by theseveralhundred who took
the trip. *

The State Board of Education on Sat-
urday re-appuinted Herman A. Stces as
County Superintendent for Burlington
county, The appointment is for the
term of three years, Mr, Stees' salary
has also been advanced from $2,000 to
$3,000 a yenr,

Henry Fisher dicd at his home at New
Albany on Wednesday afternoon, and
was buried in the Moravian churchyard
today, Scrvices were held at his late
residence at 2,30, and at the Church at
3.30. Mr. Fisher was 80 ycars old, and
was one of the charter members of the
Moravian Church at Five Points.

Willinm Headington, nge 68 years, dicd
early Thursday morning, after being ill
for several months. Mr, Headington had
resided in Palmyra for about twenty-
five years, He leaves a widow and three
children, Siduey Headington, Miss Lizzic
Headington, and Mrs. R, . Furman.
Services will be held at his late residence
Saturday ‘afternoon at 2 o'clock, con-
ducted by Rev. T. J. Bensley. loterment
will be madé in Morgan cemetery, under
the direction of Undertaker Morton,

The choir of the Epworth M, E Church
will give an excursion to Atlantic Llly
on the 18th. Fare, adults, $1.00, ¢
dren 60 cents, The cxcursionists will
leave Pulmyra on the 6 45 a. m. train,
connceting with a special train at'Cam-
den. It is desired that those intending
to go purchase their tickets - prior to
Tuesday night, so that the management
may make sure of having enough cars on
the G.45 to assure comfortable accomo-
dations, Tickets may be had from any
of the members of the choir,

Tuborculosis Hospital,

At the mecting of the Board of Free.
holders Inst week J. Aquila Jones, of
Lumberton; Charles I1. Horner, of
Chesterficld and T, Winfield Laud, ol
Palmyra, were appointed a committee

* to have plunsand specifications prepared

and (o select n possible site for the pro-
posed tuberculosis hospital to be crected
by the county. Action in this matter
had been dederred from time to time by
the Board, but a statement was made
that the State Boardof Health had given
notice that the time limit for action had
about expired und something must be
done at once.
Methodist Church Notes,

Rev. Sa | Sargent, minist

Choir rehearsal Saturday nll,,ht at 8
o'clock,

Services next Sunday as follows:

0.16 a. m,, Sunday School.

10 30 a, m., preaching by the minister,
Sul jrct, *“The Battle for Bread."

Tto8 p.m., vesper service—song ser-
vice and preaching by the minister.
Sulij :ct, “*Shangar and His Ox Goad."

Moravian Church Notes.
Rev. Paul 8, Mcinert, M A., pastor.
9.30 a, m., Sunday Schooland pastor's
.Bible class.
10.30 a. m., Litany and sermon by
the pastor.

Card of Thanks.

Mrs. James . Tomes and family desire
to express their heartfelt gratitude for
the many kinduesses and the nssistance
rendered in their late sudden bereavc-
ment, to those who sent flowere, and for
the carriages sent to the funeral,

Our lives arc sougs. God writes the
words,
Aund we sct them to music at pleasure;
Aud the song grows glad, or sweet, or
sad,

As we

1 fashi

to the
~Eila Wheeler Wileox,

B r e ——

T T

Bhook Causes Death.
The sudden deathof James J. Tomes at

as o' terribile shock notonly to his family,
but to his host ol friends throughout
the county.

Mr. Tomes was riding his bicycle on
Broad street belween two and three
o'clock Saturdoy afternoon, when he
nurrowly escaped being run down by an
automobile as it swung around the
corner at the station. He was badly
scared and went home, where he col-
lapsed, growing steadily worse until
death came from failure ol heart aclion,
causeqd by the shock and excitement,

Mr. Tomes was 69 years old the first
of March last, but was as activens many
much younger men. For cighteen years
he held the position of special officer for
Palmyra Township, and for filtcen ycars
had been elected constable whenever his
term expired. Whoever the other aspir-
ants might be it was always conceded
that Mr. Tomes was to be retained, so
generally ‘was  his (aithfulness’ and
cfficiency apprecinted. The high csteem
in which the dcceased was held was
shown in many ways, none more strik-
ing, perhaps, than the fact that in all
parts of the town flage were displayed,
draped with black.

Washington Camp No. 23, P. 0. 8. of
A., of which Mr. Tomes was a member,
held services at his late residence Tues-
day night, and at the funeral on Wednes-
day, a delegation from that order was
present. Each municipality in the
county ulso sent a represcotative of the
police dcpartment, to convey the high
esteem in which ie was held by his fellow-
officers.

The funeral services were held Wednu-
day afternoon, conducted by the Rev. J.
W. Nickelson, of Willinmstown, a lormer
pastor of Epworth M. L. Church,
Palmyro, luterment was made in
Morgan cemetery.

Field Club Notos.

As usual, The Field Club boys were
defeated again last Saturday. This
time it was the Florence team that
turned the trick ; the final score was 6-0,
the first shutout of theseason. Sweeney
was in grand form and only allowed
three hits, struck out fourtcen men and
only gave two bases on balle, This is
some twirling and no team coun!d hope
to score angainst such odds. Only one
team-mate made any crrors and that
was Willinms on second—he made three
but none of them figured in the run
getting.

The Palmyra boys made five errors
and three of them figured in Florence’s
run getting. Three of these errors were
made in the first and third innings when
the visitors scorcd threeruns.  After this
it was some game and hadn’t Sweency

an carly hour last Sunday morning, came

Baptist Ohureh Notes.

Bible School at 9.80 a. m, Classes for
oall ages. The Baraca and Philathea
classes study the lessons together during
the summer., Come and nsk your qucs-
tions and have them anewered.

Morning worshipat10.45. The church
choir and children’s choir both sing in
the morning. Sermonette for the chil-
dren. Sulbject of the regular sermon,
“The Place and Power of Prayer."”

Twilight scrvice 7 to 8 o'clock, short
address by My, Wendell Wright. Gospel
singing, helpful servicc—zome and share
it with us,

Regular rchearsal of the pastor's choir
on Monday evenings at 7.30.

Prayer meeting Friday evenings at
8 o'clock. The pastor is giving o series
of talks illustrated by charts, on the
messsage ol the Bible as a whole. Al
are invited.

REV. CHARLES W. WILLIAMS,
Putor.
Bpecial Trolley for Field Club
Rooters.

The Field Club management have
arranged for a apecial trolley to carry
their rooters to Rocbling. The trolley
will leave a few mioutes before twe.
Rooters coming on the 1.20 p. m. train
(rom the city will be in plenty of timeas
they are going to wait for the arrival of
that train before leavirg. Dou't lote
heart because the boys have lost most of
their games, but come out and help all
the more, as they are all young and need
encouragement, Fare to Roebling ard

return 50c.
ROOTER.

Boy Scouts Benefit.
The Boy Scouts are to have a bencfit
at the moving picture establishment, P.
0. 8. of A, Hall, Palmyra, every evening
of next week, July 16th to 20th inclusive,
for the purpose of luying them Boy
Scut unilorms,

The boys have no source of revenue
and you are uigel to give them your
heurt support. Tickets10ccach. Extra
reels arc to be shown and the manage
ment promises good shows every night.
If you do not see any of the boys ycu
can buy your ticket any evening at the
box office which will be'in charge of one
of the boys.

' Bhe rubbed her arms over her
eyes. “It's llke a bad .dream. He
made me think I did until the very
last minute. Mrs. Austin always left
us together. B8he Is awfully worrled
about something. 1 guess it's money.
Dickle sald he was in trouble and I
was sorry for him. He gsald they
would have to give up the place—"

“And he thought he would marry
you for your father's money?” Kittle
had not thought of this, and gave a
little scream. “T guess it's time an old
friend appeared! Look here, my sls-
ter is at a hotel In 'Frisco. I shall
take you there tonight, and in the
morning we will see.” ¥

He turned the machine suddenly,
and sent it ahead at terrific speed, re-
tracing the way they had come.

“Is the Austin place that big gray
stone place with the palms?™

She nodded an afirmative to his
question.

“Where are we golng? I will be
Iate for dinner, and Dickle will be
furious, and will tell his mother any-
thing! She will belleve him. Don't
go there!” she begged him. *I don't

she ought.”

“Or as I do, no! Listen. I am go-
ing back with you. Introduce me, let
me talk, and do just as I say. Wil
you?” Bhe promised, and again he
speeded up the little car.

Dusk was falling when they slid Into

the Austin place. Mrs, Austin and
Dickie came from the porch, followed
by other relatives. Selwyn got down,:
handed out the girl, and took her arm,
smiling.

“This is Mr. John Selwyn, Mrs.
Austin.” '
It was all she had to say. BSelwyn:

put out his hand. “Of Chicago,” he
explained. “How are you, Richard?
Haven't seen you since your freshman
days at Harvard—get through?" Dick’
put out his hand. Selwyn knew too
much about him. Mrs. Austin was
frigldly walting for more—a  queer
gleam In her eyes.

“I don't understand,” she sald. “Kit-
tle, we have been looking for you—"

Selwyn took the matter up. “I do
owe you an explanation,” he sald.
“You see I am engaged to Kittle. I
carthe out here to surprise her, and saw
her on the road and carried her off
for a' ride. The engagement was to
have been announced as soon as she
reached home. Her aunt knows fit.
Surely ‘you remember me, Mrs. Aus-
tin? Met you at my sister's, Mrs.
Jackson.” Mrs. Austin thawed and re-

Wisdom for

Two
By lm-n Sh‘ln

(Copyright, 1913, by Assoclated Literary
i Pl"’ﬁll.)

He ed a ahead of

met one of Bodine's fast ones he t
have made that home run with a man
on second, but Le did and? we give him
credit for his hit.  Jack Bodine pitched n
nice game and deserves a great deal of
credit.  Oune inning the vivitors filled the
bases with no one out, and Peacock
up to bat. He hit a roller to Gibbons,
who threw to the plate. The next hitter
put a long fly to left and the runner on
third was in too big a hurry and left
before the ball was caught—but Le
would have been out at the plate as
Kemmerle made a great throw complet-
ing a double play. Kemmerle's arm
made another double play when he
threw from deep Iift to first, doublingup
Griffith who 1 ad run for Sweency.
The management wishes to thank the
loyal rooters for being eo faithful and
coming out and helping to encourage
the youngsters in their gamee. True we
never expected to lead the league but
then we never expeeted to be at the tail
end, but reverses at the first of the
scuson broke our winging combinaticn
and Manager Grfienlerg had to build a
new infiekd, It looks good now with P,
Gibbons on third, Stack on short and
W. Gibhous on second. This has Lecn
tried twice and woirks fine. On Satur-
day they all played star ball, Stack and
R. Gibbons cspecially ; so now that there
is no chance of coming out on top our
best eflorts will be made to better our
position in the league standing.
This Saturday we go to Rocbling for
the last time. Lets hope for the best as
we need two or three wins to encourage
the youngsters, but remember this, kin
rooters, that our tcam is composed of
boys and they’ are purely amateurs, so
I think they are putting up a good fight
against great odds,
Bquibs,

Herbie Kemmerle is the ‘‘prodigal
son'' for sure. Wclcome Herbie,
Stack and R. Gibbons playcd nice ball
.on Saturday.
Beverly could not stand the strain, so
have quit. No quitting for Palmyra.
The boys always need an inning or
two to get sett'ed,

Too much Sweeney.
. Sweency's home run hit the top of the
fence, but went over just the same,
Juack Bodine pitched a fine game. He
is going to-take a full out of some of the
leaders belore the scason is over,
The next home game wiil be with the
Taubel A. A. on Saturday, July 2)th.
Save that date for us,

ROOTER.

Field Club Teonnis Tournament,
The Ficld Club tennis team started its
career by winning their first Lournament
They had as their opponents the Mysts x
Country Club, The visitingboys started
in a rush by winning two sets of singles.
Sawyer lost to Fulton, and Hivkle was
taken in tow by Longuker. Wall,
Gibhon and Gibb put up the star gami s
of the day, but Gibbons bested him 0 8,
G:2. The Field Club boys came back
strony in the doubles, winning both sets,
Gibbon and Sawyer defeating G-4, 26
and 8.6, Iiokle and Green were some-
what lucky in winning from Meyers and
Smallz in two straight sets, 6 4 and 7.6.
This is a new sport taken up by the Club
and it is hoped thut our friends will
encourage the boys jn this new «flort,
RONTER.

Hard to Bear.

It is always painful to see somebody
else fooling the public.
LI

Christ Chuich, Palmyra.

Rev. T. J. Bensley, rector,
Services at Christ Church, for next
Sunday are as lollows:
7.30 a. m,, Holy Bucharist,
11 a. wm, Choral Holy Eucharist and
sermon,

him on‘the road as bad to pass as a
hen, so he slowed down his little run-
about. Selwyn never took a risk
with the lives on foot. He came down
the smooth road between its rows of
guarding eucalyptus trees and won.
dered If he would have to blow the
horn again before the slender figure
ahead of him would leave the middle
of the highway. He saw the girl's
hair, yellow In the setting sun.

She did an astonishing thing—
wheeled suddenly and spread her
slender arms apart, signaling him to
stop. He could not lift his hat, for
his dark head was already uncovered
to the soft California breeze, but he
bowed most politely. The girl weni
crimson—she could not haye been
more than elghteen, and seemed un
able to speak for a moment. $
“Are you—going to—San Mateo? )
—ought to catch a traln—"

“Going right there!” he lled In
stantaneously, though much annoyed
“Get In.” He leaped out, helped her
to the seat beside him, and cranked
up again. Cranking always spolled hls
temper. He was ‘silent, when again
he took the wheel. B8he shrunk from
him timidly.
“When s
finally asked,

traln due?” he

your
peeding up, and

another machine. by a margin thal
made the girl ghiver.
I—don't—know,” she stammered.

How queer this all was! Another mile
slipped away beneath them, and the
sun was a bit nearer setting. He
turned suddenly upon her, suspecting
the unusual.

“Look here, you know I'm a
stranger, but if anything {s—wrong 1
might help you—=" To his con-
sternation she began promptly to cry,
tearg rolling down her cheeks. She
was a mere child, too, and ho was
nearly thirty. In the glance he saw
that she was well bred, well clad—a
lady. “I am awfully old and wise—
wise enough for two, and If anyhody
has broken your daolly I will—where's
your purse?” he asked suddenly.
“How can you take a train with nelth-
er purse nor hat?' B8he carried not
even a handkerchlef. Her blue eyes
widened with fear.

“I didn't tell you the truth,” she
sald. “I am not running away. That
is—I concluded not to run away and
J just went down the road~——"

“l don't understand. Try to tell
me.” He was getting Impatient.
“Tell me what to do! I'm a stran-
ger here. I came on a trip. My aunt
Jeft me & month ago with the Austins
while she went to Los Angeles. Bhe
took sick there, go I have to stay on—
and Dickie—"

He knew Dickie Austin altogether
too well. He urged her to continue,
and noted the sweet curve of her chln
and throat.

“Dickie came home from l'k-ton.
He—well, he—finally I promised to
run away and marry him. And when
I looked out of the window and saw
him coming with his machine I was
frightened. I didn't want to go wif,
him! 8o I slid out the back door in
an Instant and went down the wrong
road. I asked you to take me up bhe-
causo I was afrald he would find me,
I can't tell his mother, and he won't
let me alone. I want to find my aunt.”
Again she wept. Belwyn .was In
consternation. He slowed down and
thought a little. Pretty fix to be in!
But who was it she resembled? Her
face was like—like—

“J ought to tell you who | am. I
am from St. Paul, Minnesota. I am

Kittle—Katharine James——" His
face was clear again.
“Ab—Clara's little sister! Don't

you remember? I spent a Christmas
week-end at your house four yearp (T
~~John Selwyn! I'Il break Dick Aus-
tin's good-for-nothing neck!” The
tears turned to smiles. The girl nod-
ded her head. She knew now who he
was.

“Ot course Il look after you,” he
sald. “What is Mrs. Austin about, let-
ting her son pester her guest?! You
are not—do not care for the

8 p. m, choral évensoug and sermoa, |

surely
lttlo wreteh?™”

+ —

bered—also. remembered the
James fortune, and stiffened again.
But In decency she had to ask him to
dinner. He saw unpleasantness for,
Kittle ahead, and promptly came to
the rescue again.

“I'll be glad toyatay to dlnner. nnd i,
Dickle will let me share hia quar-
ters I'll invite myself to stay until
morning,” Dickle was not in a posi-
tion to refuse. The older man had
bought him out of a disgraceful col-
lége scrape. He rose to the occaslon.,
They all went In. Kittle hastily

think auntle knew them as well as

done on the easy payment plan,

might be avoided.

est in the home.

wonderfully.

House Painter

Telephone 241
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THE ECONOMY

We are now inaugurating a lylu-

Ve

We paper rooms as low

some a lltuo bit more; parlors Three Doll-n.

always includes
of all is o:’abhll-

. of emplo l- our services is manifold.
as Two

,and other wotk in
workmanship com nos1' lnPOR‘I'AN
ANTEE thnmnk or NO PAY

ou can have work

i IT.

whereb
INVESTIOAT!
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STATEMENT No.

If we could but solve the problems of life
as soon as they appear, many a sorrow

One that mystifics

nearly everybody today is the lack of inter-

Solve this problem—Save the Home—
it isurgent! See if there is something wrong
with its surrounding—and i improve them.

Perhaps the paint is worn; then let us
suggest some new color scheme for it.
if the wall paper is old and shabby, let us
take it off and put on new designs.

Or,

It will increase your interest in the home

We do the work just a little bit better
and a little bit cheaper.

WRITE—CALL—PHONE

V%

B. S. FINEMAN :

Paper Hanger i

518 Cinnaminson Avenue, Palmyra, N. J.

Store open evenipgs

:classilied IkdvertisingI

Abvlll'lsllll'l'l Inserted under this
ding for one u-n: a word, each !n
y. in n

sertion
imum clmrxe 26¢,

BOARD

ﬁ!ﬂlll men miy be accommodated
room and board. Mode(n!.c price,
Addmc P, 0. Box 313, Palmyra, N. J.

FOR SALE

EAUTIPUL Angora kittens, reaconable, . I,
0. Box 20605, Riverside, or 'phone 30,
I(lvrnldt

FOR BALI!-—LIuned Lnrﬂuxe nnd rnnnl.mul
J. Preaton'Sharp, 'almyra.

dressed for dinner and Selwyn hed
up, refusing Dick's offer of clothes.
He longed to kick the little cad, but
restrained himself,

Dinner went pleasantly enough Ve-
cause Selwyn would have it so. He
knew himself to be irreproachable, he
knew they knew it, and he had once
been deeply in love with Clara James,
who had chosen his frlend Smiley In-
stead. This was Clara's little sister.
And she was like Clara—perhaps she
was even sweeter than Clara. He,
looked across the table at her wild-
rose bloom and wide blue eyes, the
fine, firm little chin and intelligent
forehead. She caught his glance and
her flush deepened and burned. He
again addressed Mrs. Austin, and as
he did go resolved to give Aunt Cor-
nelia the scolding of her life when he
saw her. To leave the girl with peo-
ple like this while she chased off to
suffrage meetings and got sick at the
wrong times!

“Mrs. Austin, I am golng to rob
you tomorrow of your guest. My sis-
ter 18 with me in San Francl and

{'OR SALE—1 cheap cabinet gas range, 1
large refrigerator, both practically new.
418 l.lpplncult avenue, Riverton -12.

OR SAI.B-I\HV davenport,
and green velour, 42
Palmyra.

uariered oak
denry street,
0

BEF“IGHRATOIR for salecheap. Lawrence
Weber, Randolph Avenue, Last River-

l‘\oll SALE—Three.cornered wooden sign,
in good condition for repainting. Apply
430 Delnware avenue,

ton,

uitry direct from the
8Smith, 422 Thomas

YRESH EGAS dnd po
farm, jqnph l}.
avenuc.

)

WASHEI? for sale, nearly new, price
1casonable, Apply W, New Era

SITUATIONS WANTED,

RBIJABLB white woman wishes (wu days
work out each week. Address **N' New
20.3

‘ HITE woman wants any kind of work
by the dny. or work to take home,

Reference. Apply *'C'* New Era Office,

we aro golng to Los Angeles In a few
days. Bhe will take Kittle with her
and meet her aunt there.”

Kittle sat still and drew a' long
breath of rellef, but her soul was burn-
ing with shame and fear. What did
this splendid knight think of her for
even thinking she might ever love
Dickle Austin? What ghould she say
when she reached his slster? Of
oourse the engagement matter would
never go any further! Her heart sank
strangely.

The next day saw uer safely on her
way' to Mrs. Jackson, her face glow-
ing. The ride was a wonder of de-
light, the beauty of the country after
the eastern snow, most of all the
strong man beside her. She gave her-
self to the joy of the moment, charm-
in ghim with everything she sald and
did. Freed from her trouble her
sweetness came to the top and bub-
bled and sparkled like champagne. A
great protective sense came over the
man, but a twinge at the heart, too.
Only for today was she his, and he
would not have touched her finger
tips without her consent. He turned
to her as they neared San Franclsco.
“You've had an adventure, a real
one, haven't you?”' . S8he looked at him,
sobering, her eyes deep, but ner
tongue would not speak. “I've never
been epgaged before,” he sald, “and
I'm nearly thirty. It is very lovely.
I shall always wpemember It—long
after you have married the right man,
younger and brighter than L"

Bhe shook her head.

“I shall never—never—marry any-
body—all my life!” she burst out.
“After—Dickie—I should be—afrald.”
8he shivered, and driving with one
hand, he caught at her slim fingers.

“Would you be afrald of me?
Would you?!” Her eyes filled with
tears. $

“Oh, but it i{sn't—real about you!
You had to lle to get me out of trou-
ble, and you've got yourself in. Mrs.
Austin will tell people and—and——"

“She couldn't say anything If you—
made 1t real, Kittle, Could you? Will
you?" She turned from him pitifully,
and then brought her glance bravely
to his. Her voice was grave and
quiet.

“You don't—love me"” The man
laughed outright. Love s as swift as
light—it doesn't need time,

“I do!" he sald. “I love and love
you! Will you make me happy now—
or make me court you for, months, just
\to satisfy your pride?” Bhe gave him
her hand simply, and her answer also,
and he blessed her for ft.

“I'm not very wise,” she faltered,
“but I do—love you!"

Novd!y In Surgery.
. The boue of a sheep was transferred
to the

mw‘mnovdomm-

WANTED

‘vANYED—Colond boy ahout 18 years
d. Hr-nﬂlnhle appearance, J. H.
Morton, Palmyra 7121
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Did Not Know,
“Did you hear the new opera in
New York?' “Yes.” “It was sung in
lish, wasn't it?” “I was told s0."—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Natlon's Water Power,
In the United States it 1s sald that
there are water powers avallable rep-

tion had been shattered by the dis
charge of a gun. The ‘operation was
Pronounced successtul,

-’ e a3

resenting 87,000,000 horsepower, of

| which only one-sixth 1s developed. .

|Where lellfy
..Gounfs..

the BERRY store is nlwnys a
favorite. In buying Silver-
ware it is always most satis-
factory to deal “with a house
of established reputation for
integrity. You can always
depend on ourgoodsbeing ex-
actly as represented.

We ¢an show you a good
assortment of nlf' the latest
conceits in Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry.

[~ Sy«'ml attention giyen
¢o all kinds of Repmrmg

W. L. BERRY

South Sezond Street
Philadelphia

Established 1865

BIOREN

BANKERS

314 CHESTNUT ST.,

Investment Securities

Members Philadelphia and New York Stock £xchaages

& CO.

PHILADELPHIA

GEORGE N

REAL ESTATE
MORTGAGES
INSURANCE

15 E. BROAD STREET, PAL.MYRA
209 MARKET STREET, CAMDEN

218

Bell Phone—Camden 1182-x, Palmyra 8i.x

WIMFR

BULLETIN BLODG, PHIL®

J. E. MORTON

UNDE.RT

Phone 336

Broad Street and E!m Avenue

AKER

W

MOOREST

CAPITAL $|ooooooo SURPLUS

Well

Known

men who are ever alert in the interest
and its depositors’ welfare.
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The Officers and Directors of the Burlington County Safe
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Dally Balances of $100

TELL YOUR FRIENDS

scrip

Annual Water Rates

OF THE
RIVERTON AND PALMYRA

WATER COMPANY

Persons wishing to connect with the
public water supply are required to
sign an application permit, pay $3 to
make the tap, which includes the cost
of ferrule and labor.
14-inch tap, kitchen......eeeoe. lM)O
Bath tub ...ovevieneacess

Wash tub ..vovviiinincnnnnenes 100
The above {s for either hot or
cold water or both.
Water closet, self-acting, pan
Valve OF reServolr......r..... 8.00
Outside tap, 60 feet or less..... 6.00
Water rents due in advance, Novem-
ber 1st and May 1st,
JOSEPH MORGAN,

Presldent,
HOWARD PARRY,
Secretary r.nd Treasurer,

DELAWARE ‘ RIVER
TRANSPORTATION CO.

Fast Passenger and Freight Service
between Riverton and Philadelphia

[

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Weck-
days, daily except Saturdays, Suu-
days and Holidays.

9.00 a. m. and 5.56 p. m,

Ieave Philadelphia for Riverton
10.30 n. m. freight only until after
July 1
2.00 p. m, freight and passenger

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Sat-
urdays, Sundays and Holidays
9.55 a. m. Sundays onl
10.20 a, m, Sundays umivlloluluyl
255 p. m. Sundays and Holidays
6.16 p. m. Saturdays, Sundays and
Holidays

10.40 p. m. Saturdays, Sundays and
Holidays.

2BC rovww e 2DC

Freight received for all points
SOUTH EAST WEST

E. . FLAGG, JR.,
Gen. Fht. and Pass. Agt.

Year's 8leep In Prison,

A remarkable case of lethargy is re-
ported from one of the towns in South
Russia. A certain Moisselyinko was
put oh his trial in March of last year
on the charge of having committed an
armed robbery, but in the midst of the
proceedings he dropped to the floor in
what was supposed at the time to be o
fainting fit, but which afterward
proved a lethargic sleep.

In this condition the prisoner has
lain till March 8 of the present year,
He has evidently been all the time in
complete possession of his' wits, but
was unable to move a limb, open his
eyes or take food. When his eyelids
were raised the puplls could be seen,
and he was all the time fed by artl-
ficial means.

During his sleep he has lost some
welght, but he has kept throughout
the external appearance of & man in
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O. J. HAMMELL COQ.
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. CHAPTER I—Becrot Bervico Chiet Wil-
kins, puzzied over the theft of the Gov-
ernment’s cipher, calls to his ald Detec-
tibe Pinkwell. Th think they have
discovered ‘a new cipher, when the
‘boy, Brockett, tells them its “The .
mon Cipher” and starts for the ball park,
CHAPTER .II—Brockett, Chula TLon
Xan, a Blamese, Ramon Bolano, & Cuban,
|?niher with some twenty other young-
slers practice baseball p! g until dark,
Ono of Wilkins' stenograpters is seen to
Pass a paper to mysterious stranger.
« CHAPTER TII—As outcome of Brock-
ett's d'“":i &ha ball plnyelr‘-nd Bo:::l'o
aroe en overnmen or mys .
ous mmron. ‘ AEimot Jap,

7 (CCorrmions, 103 87 WG ONAMENR COPPMENT 1 CANADA AND GOLAT BNIAMY)

flceT: ™1 Wiw Junt walklii™ State suvos,
me and Flynn, me partner—I'm Ho-
gan, an’' the well-known, well-respect-
ed team is Hogan and Flynn, terrors
to all evildoers. Well, me lad, be
that as it may, we were walkin' State
street, not too far from Taylor, when
we heard sounds indicatin’ that Satan
had bruk loose in a coon restaurant
nearby. We went over, an’ I'm think-
in' we were just in time. Youse two
was on the floor, an’ half a dozen big
niggers was tramplin’ the stuffin’ outa
youse. ‘Filve minutes more an' ye'd
have both been fine subjects for tho
"

calls on Brockett.

CHAPTER IV—Brockett falls into Yasi-
‘moto's lrar, a fight _follows, Brockett
coming out on top; Messenger McKane
coming to rescue.

., CHAPTER V-McKane was bearer of
-:“I‘e mysterious cipher; is also a ball play-

CHAPTER VI-Yasimoto returns to
Iheadquarters and roports his fallure to
\obtain the clpher to Baron Zollern; Miss
Lawson, the stenographer, also reports to

o Baron.

th

. CHAPTER VIT-Brockett and Bolano
have encounter with the Baron In which
the latter comes out second best,

:c;'v in 3 mci?- Afen
;o: rln&:"uogl':frﬁty. Uho “Iron Rfan, base-

T,

CHAPTER IX—Brockett and Bolano ar-
rive In New York and run iInto a Chi-
neso Tong war; rescued by a white man,

‘found to bo a trap; find themselves p
ners of  Yasimoto. elly
ulches Jap out of $10,000,

CHAPTER XI-Kelly turns the money
over to Brockett.

“CHAPTEIN XII—Brookett and_Solano
have encounter with tough gang, but aro
protected by Kelly's men.

CHAPTER XIII-On' sleeper Cloveland-
‘bound: the Baron detocted in act of rit-
ling Bolano's berth, jumps from train.

CHAPTER XIV—At Detroit tho mes-
mengers go to ball game, recelve hiero-
lyphs in mysterious manner and depart
or Chicago. '

+ CHAPTER. XV-Arriving ,}n Chicago,
the messengers are robhed by a “transom
thief;" the baron agaln appears

CHAPTER XVI-The Baron offers to
assist in rccovering the stolen papers,

! CITAPTER XYII-The Hmo:njon find
the stolen papers in the possession of a
glant negro,

! CHAPTER * X—Thé "sllco'" of Nfifi
8-
K rescue,

CHAPTER XVIIl.

*

Just what happened between the
moment when the big negro brought
out tho money-belt and the moment
when a full understanding of every-
day affafrs came back to Broockott and
Solano, neither of those young men
could fully detall. There had been a
cyclone, closely followed by an earth-
quake, after which the roof had fallen
‘In, burying them under the timbers—
at least, that was how they figured it
all out when they began to sit up and
take notice again. They found them-
selves in a dark, almost pitch-black
reglon of obscurity and silence, with
a wooden settee sustaining thelr
welght and a stone floor echoing to
the touch of thelr heels. They found
their heads aching fearfully, while sun-
dry brulsed spots on thelr backs, ribs
and ' shins demanded consolation, It
was 80 dark In their new quarters that
they could not see themselves or each
other, but ‘each of them felt himself
gtrangely solled and dirty.

“How do you find yourself, Ramon "
queried Brockett, striving to
across a few inches of midnight gloom
at his companion.

“Somewhat battered on the head;

ewhat damaged in the ribs and
krees; conslderably mussed up as to
clothing, and, apparently, in jail,” re-
turned the Cuban. “Otherwise I think
I am all right and perfectly happy.
Who pushed the bullding over on us,
anyhow 1"’

“I haven't the slightest idea,” rue-
fully responded Brockett. “All I can
remember {8 making one grab at that
negro, while.you tried to selze the beit.
‘Then things seemed to go ‘round and
‘round, and I began to lgok through a
big telescope at the evening stars.
Did things impress you that way?”

“Pretty much so0,” Ramon answered.’
“l dlstinctly remember having one
hand on that belt, and the other hand
on that large black man's necktle,

Then somebody turned off the lights
for an instant, turned them on again,
much brighter than before, and then
‘turned them off for keeps. I wonder
where we are?”

“Jall, I belleve you hinted. Prob-
ably the best place for us—or for me,
anyway, after scoring such a fallure
as this has been. I'm sorry I dragged
you into such a plece of foolishness.”

“I came along entirely of my own
accord,” sald the Cuban, “and I don't
think we have made a fallure of the
expedition—not yet. We"didn't get
the belt away from thit negro—true
. enough—but we are a great deal near-
er to it than we were an hour before
we saw him. There can't be many
black men like that one; it's almost a
certainty that the Chicago police know
him and can locate him, and I think
that when they find him he wlill be
quite willing to listen to reason.”

“Yes—but how about making the po-
lice listen to reason first, In regard to
ourselves and our affairs?”

This was a problem which required.
‘welghty deliberation, and the unlucky

.| aged the worried youngster.
| we get the negro, we'll get belt, pa-'
‘| pers, money and

"Tell. me,” ventured Sol “was

AL NOOUT N0 MOSSARE" LIAL AT §AVe'
us, Quit fretting about the whole
business. I firmly belleve everything
will work out all right, and that the
lost envelopes will come back to you
before morning. Then we can hurry
towards Mexico as fast as you may de.
sire.” % o
It was about nine that night w!
Ofcers Hogan and Flynn—the latter
as big, as husky and as truly Irish as
his partner—summoned the boys for
the expedition that should spell abso-
lute fallure or a chance to retrleve
lost fortunes. Both were In plain
clothes, both were heavily armed, and
both seemed to regard the evening'a
program as a rare bit of diversion.
“Don't you worry, me lad,” chuckled
Hogan, “we'll get your nagur before
the stroke of twelve, an’ we'll get the
goods with him. He's no spendthrift
nagur, that felly, an' he'll have pretty
near all your money still with him.”
“I'd be willing,” sald Brockett, “to
Jot him keep the monpey If he'd give
me back what else was in the belt.”
“Let him kape in,” growled
Flynn, “Wud ye ehcourage a chape
nagur to unlawful doin's? Ye'd spoll
him be lettin’ him have money. We'll
get him, an' the money too.”
Walking and chatting pleasantly,

smoke.”

“All lite. Yet get leady smoke, call
me. I cook for you.” And the heathen
shufled away to his eyrie mear the
door, where, with. a mulatto woman,’
he alternately chatted softly and cast
up accounts on the age-old counting
strings of the Mongolian race. <

“This Is worth Watching,” whispered
Brockett. “Our black man may be in
one of those bunks, or he may come,
in at any time, We can stay here a
little whilp before calling in' our
friends or going out again.”

+ A volce came to them from a nearby
bunk—a volce that they had heard be-
fore. Both boys started agitatedly as
they recognized its thick, olly tone,
but they restrained their impatience
by gripping each other with firm
though shaking hands, ; :

“Ah done tole yo, mah fren',” came
the volice, “dat dis heah place am
haunted. Haunted by a ghos' wivout.
any hald. Dass right. Long time ago,
dere was a man done been killed.
right heah. Dey cut off his hald, took:
de hald away wiv ’'em, an’ left de
body. Evah since den dis heah haid-
less man have done haunted de spot.:
Now an’ den he comes right in Meah
an’ scahes de hehs silly. Now an'

the policemen led thelr
over a silde street, and Into an alley
that was blacker than a pail of tar.
No moon was shining, and the quartet

there one great big fellow, twice the
size of an ordinary man, among the
crawd?” 5

“Now ye remind me of it,”. sald the
policeman, “there surely was—big Sam
Cruitt, the human elephant. Great big
nigger, makes his livin' mostly by dis-'
tributin’ ads for fake doctors and
thievin' dentlsts, He was tryin', as
near as we could judge, to keep the
crowd off froin youse two. Anyhow,
he wasn't doin’ nothin' to harm either:
wan of youse, an’ when we come in
he backed out the rear door, nice an’
qulet. Bad nigger is Sam, at times,
but he didn't seem speclally bad on
this occasion.” . t

“Just the same,” declared Brockett,
“the trouble started because he had
stolen something of mine—or, rather,
had something of mine that another
man had stolen. A money belt, con-
taining considerable cash and—well,
anyhow, containing all my money.”

“He showed the belt In this res-
taurant,” put in Solano, “and we, accl-
dentally happening to be there at the
time, naturally tried to take it away
from him. Then, I suppose, they all
jumped on us.” -

“That they did, an' the only thing
I'm surprised at,” remarked the of-
ficer, “is that they didn't use thelr
razors on ye. Bad lot of coons hang
‘round that place, I'm tellin’ ye.”

“We fully belleve it,” sald Solano,
with a grimace of pain, “But say,
officer, how long have we been fin
here, and how long have we to stay?”

“Ye have been’ in only a matter of
three hours, lads,” replied the police-
man, “though I suppose it has seemed
a week of Sundays. As to how long yo
stay—well, ye haven't been booked
yet. I'm not a bad judge of people
when I see them, an’ ye look all right
to me. In fact, I haven't a doubt of
the truth of your story—ye can ex-
plain the detalls further:to me later.
I'll take ye out of this, take ye up-
stairs where ye can wash up, an’ then
we'll have a little talk about ways an’
means of recoverin’ your property.
Come along now—it's glad ye ought
to be that youse are both livin".”

Washed dnd brushed up the boys
felt a little more like live human be-
ings. Offcer Hogan treated them
like younger brothers, assured them
that no charge had been entered
against them, and that they might con-
sider themselves as simply held for
safekeeping. ‘Better. stay right here
till evenin'” sald the hospitable of:
cer, “an’ then we will sally out an’ try
to get hold of the big nigger. I have,
a half-idea as to where we can locate
him. He's up ki
hop regular—an’ it won't be hard to
find bhim. Along after supper, lads,

peer | we'll go out an’ do the best we can.” *

Nelther Brockpgtt nor Solano could
find words to fit the case, but the
twinkle in the big policeman’s eye told
that he fully understood their feel-
ings, He slook hands with them re-
assuringly, brought them a bundle of,

newspapers to while away the time,.

and then busied himself with the rou-
tine of his report upon the day’s
events. The boys were burled In the
printed columns, when a little packet
of paper seemed to waft itselt through
the window by which they were sit-

ting. The packet fell at Brockett's
feet. As he caught it up Solano
sprang for the window, peered eagerly
out—and saw no one excepting two
blue-clad policemen strolling by,

Broc d the ket and
found several thicknesses of blank pa~

per, bound together to give welght and: |

accuracy to the throwing of the mis-
sile. In the center of the package
was a slip of cardboard, and written
across this in the hieroglyphs Brock-
ett had himself invented, were these
letterings:

“BA 8H 8H FATC W HR 2BH HR B
Pos PO Pos FA FA TC HR E TO A
8H B TO BH 8H PO Pos WP B TO
PO TC E 2BH 8H W.”

“Keep original appointment. Delay
no longer,” translated Brockett. *“To-
night's fortunes then will decide
whether we can keep falth as prom-
ised or have to give it all up and ad-
mit ourselves utter fallures!”

CHAPTER XIX,

The day passed somewhat dragging.
ly, for time flles with leaden pin-feath:
.ers when you are In a hurry. Brockett
and Solano knew that they had little
time left for action, and that if they
falled to recover the messages now in
possession of the blg negro thelr jour
ney would abruptly end, an utter fall-
ure. Most of the afternoon and early
:evening was spent in discussing the
glant black, and the chances of finding.
the documents still in his possession.|
' “I only hope,” sald Hrockett, “that
e hasn't thrown away the envelopes.
He might very likely destroy them to
make the chance'of identifying thw

1| belt s0 much lmnuer.mnd to protect

him in the p | the .
“I hardly think so,” SBolano encour-
“When

all. And I think Of-
ficer Hogan will come pretty near to'

/| rounding him up, it anybody can.” |
]

“I wonder if the big fellow remem-,

i| bered us from Detrolt?” mused Brock-'
| ett.

“If so, he might also remember;

‘not can cook, me cook for you?"

TUE VELLOW AN LOOKED TN 0t Ao

TN BENONED TN KGO TRE POTALS,

bled along, fonal smothered
remarks of a thoroughly profane na.
ture marking places where the stal-
wart “coppcrs” stubbed a toe or
barked a shin. After penetrating the
alley for perhaps 200 feet, the police-
men ordered a halt, under the lee of a
high board fence—the boundary of a
miry, evil-looking yard.

“Now, me sons,” sald Hogan, “right
here is where wo have to show a bit
of generalship, ye understand. Go
youse two through this yard to a small
back door ye'll find at the far end:
Knock three times an' whistle, SBome
wan will look at ye through a peep-,
hole. Seein’ that ye ate only kids, an’
harmless-lookin’, they will let ye in;
If ye find the big nagur there, it 18 up
to youse to open the door, sudden, an’
let us in. If they hinder ye from
openin’ the door, yell—we'll hear ye.
It the nagur is not there, make some
excuse—a friend yo wanted s not
there, or ye have no money to buy a

eard av ho n' come out agaln.
‘‘nen we'll hang arcund 8n° wait for

the black gazabo. Can ye make good?
Ye can? Then go to it.”

The boys walked through a yard
filled with mud, bricks and wreckage
of every imaginable kind. At the far
end of the yard they brought up
against a brick wall. They fumbled
along this wall, soon finding the little
doorway, and tapped thrice upon the
panels. Somewhere In the woodwork
of the door a spark of light gleamed,
and they were uncomfortably aware
that they were snder scrutiny. They
whistled softly and tapped the door
again. It d and a Chi
confronted them,

“You want smoke?”

“Of course we do,” Solano answered.

The yellow man looked them over,
and then beckoned them inside the
portals, shutting and bolting the door
behind them. Cat-footed, nolseless, he
conducted them up & hallway damp
:with mould, nolsome with dirt and the
;smell of many nights of oplum “cook-
fog,” and gulded them into a room of
considerable size. A mattress, gray
with dirt, lay on the floor and on this
mattress three men—two negroes and
one white man—were stupidly reclin.
ing, while a peanut oil lamp burned
on & bit of matting nearby, and a
bamboo pipe was being passed from
hand to hand. The sweet, penetrating,
#fickish smell of oplum thickened the

YU ANOW AW
QOOK'2 " QUESTIONED
THE VELLOW AAW. .

alr; roaches ran, fearless and in-
quisitive, along the floor, and the
wooers of the poppy-god, silent, lost
in happiness, drowsed, smoked and
drowsed again, contented in their hor-

,rible surroundings as monarchs in a

palace hall,

“Cheap, fella, hims,” sald the China-
man. “You want bunk, yes?"”

Curtains of cheap, drab material
maeked wide stretches of the wall
From behind these curtains came the
bum of subdued couversation and the
perfume of the cooking “hop.” The
Chinaman parted two strips of the
drab cloth, and showed & bunk be-
tween the curtaing and the wall
Brockett and Solano looked up and
down the room. There was no sign
of tkeir quarry., The boys quietly en-
tered the bunk which the Chinaman
hud assigned them, and their host
quickly brought them the full para-
phernalia of the oplum smoker's pas-
time. {

“Ycu know how cook?” questioned
the yellow man, as the young fellows
handed him a few silver coins. “You

“Not just yet,” sald Solano.

- they begin to yell an’' beat upon the

den yo'll see him In de yahd. Mah I
fren', dis ain't no joke. Onst every so
often dat haldless man comes: roun’
heah, an’ Ah'm almos' suah dat he's
pretty nigh due. Didn't yo' neveh seo
no ghostses oveh in Manlla?” '

CHAPTER XX.

“Dia ain't no joke, no le at all”
went on the wellknown voice. “Ah
was in.heah one night las’ winteh,
when dehe’ come an awful scream out-
side. Kee Lung, de Chinaman, goes
to de dooh, an' in falls a niggah wom-*]
an, Bhe'd seen it. She'd seen a man

tandin® outside in de yahd wivout no

{6 “dtrotch —out —awhile before Wo |’

B ———

HE STIROVIE FRAN T
T2 ORRCTHE AN T DOV,
gant little battle, 1t's giad I am 1 was
& ghost, for this felly might have put

up some argyment if he’d had his
proper senses.”

Hogan, as he spoke, snapped hand-
cuffs on the welldressed man who had
come stumbling in when the door
sprang open. The prisoner was still
all unnerved, and offered no objeo
tion, while the woman who had en-
tered with kim cowered In a corner,
also utterly overcome

“A good catch this,” exulted Officer
Hogan. “The man is Jerry Killen,
wanted for half a dozen clever con
jobs, an' the woman Is Bessle Dono-
van, a lovely little bit av a panel-
worker. I knew that Jerry smoked,
but never knew this was where he
came to do It. Cheer up, Jerry, old

ald—just his body all lete up to
de neck—a big, upstandin’ feller in
good clothes, he was. She done let
out one yell ‘an' fall agin de dooh.
Den dehe was a clhcus man, a mighty
fine young man he was, too, what goes
roun’ de country in de summabh, graft-
in' wiv de bigtop shows. He was
jest a comin’ In heah when he seen
de same ting, ezackly identical. Dat

man mighty nigh tuhned hones’ den
and dehe, 8o he did.”

“Don’ yo' spose, S8am,” quavered 8
volce from an adjacent bunk, “as how
all dis was a joke? Summun might
have been foolin’ an' projickin’ roun'
Jest to scahe folks silly, don’ yo'
think?”

“No_indeedy,”. answered the volce
of big Sam. “Dehe was no joke 'bout
dis at all. Yo' jest ax Kee Lung.
One time whon dat haldless ghos’ done
frighten de livin' soul outen some peo-

plo comin’ in heah, Kee Lung runs out,
wiv. a lamp an' a smokewagon. He
scen de same ting—de haldless man—|
stannin’ right longside de doohwny.!
Keo Lung frow a fit an’ bus’ de lamp
all oveh hisseff tryin' to get back in.'
slde.”

“Madre de Dlos,” came a new and
itrembling tone from the same bunk
whence the voice of the negro had
Just issued, “I am ver’ sorry I mek en.
trance here. I care not, not me, to see'
ghosts, Ay de mi—I haf de good rea:
son!”

The alr thickened again with the
smoke of opium, and the volces died
down to soft, uncertaln whispers.!
Brockett wriggled from the bunk, and
Solano was just extricating himselt
from the narrow limits of the smok-
ing-den, when there came the sound of
& sudden struggle only a few feet
away. Thumping blows, hoarse cries
ot surprise and rage, and the cracking
of the woodwork under agitated feet
and hands made up a startling mixture
of noises. Heads protruded from the
half dozen bunks around the room;
the Chi and the mul ]
rising from thelir chairs, came hurry.
ing toward the- scene of trouble—ana'
then the curtains of one bunk were
violently burst asunder. A writhing,
fighting heap fell heavily to the floor,
and a huge black man, extricating him.
self with a great heave of knees and
shoulders, rose up gigantic in the
smoky room. Round his knees clung
a smaller man, striving frantically to
drag the glant down. Big Sam, with'
a beastllke snarl, drove his massive
/fist upon the head of the clinging en-
emy, but did not break him from his
hold. The smaller man tugged mad-
ly; blg Sam, caught off balance, fell
like a severed tree, and before he
could rise something flashed in the
blue murk of the room. Big Sam,
with a hoarse gurgle, straightened out
upon the floor. The little man sprang
up, a knife in his blood-spattered hand,
and reached quickly into the clothing
of his victim. As he fumbled in the
negro's pockets, the Chinaman struck
him with a billet of wood, and the
mulatto woman caught his knife-hand,
The three dusky fighters rolled and '
!nppl.od, upsetting the miserable fur-

lture of the room, while another
hideous uproar began outside
threshold, and a gcream of “The
ghost! The ghost!” mingled with in-
sistent beatings on the panels.

Btepping clear as best he could
from the struggle on the floor, Solano
tore away the bolt. A man and woman,
white-faced, shrieking, stumbled into
the room—and at thelr heels came
PFlyon and Hogan, large, convincing
plstols ready In their hands. Fiynn
shot his fist against the ear of the
Chii an, while Hogan, in most un-
chivalric fashion, applied the gun-butt
to the head of the mulatto woman,
The writhing knot upon the floor re-
‘solved fitself into its proper ftactors,
and the little man whose knife had
‘been driven into the body of big Sam
rose, gaspingly. He drew his hand
across his eyes to clear his brain and
get his bearings—and then his gaze
‘fell upon the face of young Brockett,
not six feet away. Another frightful
yell rang out, dnd, staggering straight
at the man he thought he slew two
nights before, the Filipino, Agullar,
[fell shrieking to the ground. )

“Seems to be quite a collection of
cholce ghosts around here, me lads,”
remarked Officer Hogap, while his
partner was giving such ald as as
could to the bleeding negro, “This Mt.
tle brown party seems to take ye for
wan, an' it's meself as made a fine

1
|

, was standin’ in th' shadows, waitin'
for youse ‘two to give the signal, when

!vomllu.twovolklmudmu
comin’ to th' door. As luck wud have
it, I had taken off me hat an' was
rubbin’ me forehead with a handker-
chief, when they chanced to spy me.

. Forthwith they tuk me for the ghost
that loafs be night around these prem-

; 1ses—the ghost av a gent without a

| head. All they cud ses, I'm supposin’,

was me manly frame up to the

an' they certainly wint nutty

horroy av if.

the |

spook by the door. Flynn an' me |of

door.

t—I was the ghost. No other will
bharm ye.” ;

Flynn looked up from the prostrate
negro. “The black boy isn’t so badly
stuck,” sald he. “Glye him a little
care an’ he'll be fit as a fiddle in a
week or so. How about the little
brown wan? It was the brown wan
that stuck the black wan, wasn't it,
boys?”

Agullar was still unconsclous. He
tossed and moancd upon the floor, and
Flynn, after satisfylng himself that
the Fllipino was unharmed save from
fright and a few blows on the head,
tled him up with strips torn from the
sheets of a bunk. Hogan, bending over
blg Sam, drew from his pockets a

SONETMING LZASHED Y THE
RUE NP OF 7 RO,

bunch of miscellancous trinkets, pol-
fcy slips and some crympled currency,

“No sign av your belt here, lads,”
he d, di intedly.

“Look in the brown wan's pockets,”
suggested Fiynn, and Brockett, thrust-
ing eager hands into Agullar's ap-
parel, gave a shout of sheer delight as
his fingers closed upon the well-re-
membered leather.  Out came the belt
and the boys, with shaking haunds,
opened its compartments,

“Everything present for duty, lads?”
questioned Officer Hogan.

“Everything except about $200 of
my nioney,” replied the joyous Brock-
ett. ‘“The big fellow probably spent
that celebrating. I think I under-
stand now just how a man feels when
he has been pardoned on the morn-
ing of his hanging.”

“I'm dommed glad,” heartily spoke
Officer Hogan, while both policemen
wrung the youngsters® hands. “We've
all done well this night, an’ if we were
drinkin’ men it's sure some blowout
we'd have for the occasion. What's
that, me boy? Money? Ah, put it
back. Put it back. The prizes we
have gobbled this night are worth
more to us than all the money ye

could hand us, an' we were lookin’ for |

no graft on this particular evenin'”
(To Be Continued.)

MERCY THAT STINGS

_—

NIGHT COURT JUDGE METES OUT
DISGUISED INJUSTICE.

Fashlonable Women Enjoy His Cruel. |

ly Impertinent Questioning of For
lorn Girl and Then Pralse Him
for His Kindness,

“8he’'s been up here thirty times,”
sald the court officer, with a backward
jerk of his thumb, y 2

Bhe wasn't a bad looking girl at all,
Not many months ago she had been &'
very good looking girl indeed. In
spite of the slush underfoot and the
drizzling rain that had been falling,
she was not noticeably bedraggled
when she came into the night court
for women, One chiefly noticed that
her eyes were dull and her bearing
careless. B8he had become used to
the routine of her life—and that rou-
tine included the court. Emotion had
been burned out of her by the caustio
of existence. A flare of drunken an-
ger—a maudlin sob—were her limits,
of exp ! 8he d the bridge
drearily, hopelessly. It was evident
enough the girl didn't care,

“Ask her—" A

A buss of whispering filled the court
room. One looked ‘up to see & bevy

hand ly dressed 1

bz the side of the judge. They wore
Ge a (TS

e [ { ms sp

the pallor of their breasts. Thelr fair

re iy were protected the

draughts of the fiithy courtroom by

costly furs, They rested white kid

elbows upon the judge's desk and
d thelr and L

faces o slender hands and stared that
dingy courtroom down. The judge
haa obviously been dining with them,
His handsome face was flushed and
he often laughed behind his hand

| with the prettiest of his callers. " At

thelr prompting he asked that poor,
bedeviled, hopeless woman who stood
before. him, cucstions, that. were. stil}

b k)
3

.

For

The banker and broker and kind

Who caused the whole nation fo quail st his glancey
A man of vast poju:'s and infinite cares,
Made stern by the burdens of business affairs.
And 30 you will readily see: without doubl,
The youth felt like walching o little bit out.
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/A BASEBALL ROMANCE -

BYAPPY

hey sat in the prh'r upon the settee,
The lights were subdued, there were just he and she.
The hour was Iate, we are loath fo confess,
For they quite forgot fime in their lighthesrfedness.
e} ever and oft a8 the evening sped by,
A shade of concern would bedim the youths eye.
he was handsome, athletic and tall,
His. prospects in life were just nothing ad all,
While she,we would have you distinedly to know,
was the daughter of Rockybilt Pierportd Van Dough,

of finence,

WAAAN
e

(Al .

But Cupid, wha snickers ot locksmiths and pa's,

Was. just in the act of dispensing ha-has,
When-BAM-came a roar from the head of the shin
And the lovers arose with a throb of despair,

“Potricio Voo Dough, I desire to Imow

Who the blinkety-blank you have got there helow)™

0, puppd!"'she cried, with » fremor of fright,
“It's only Fitz Algernon saying good-night,

And he stayed just & moment out here in the hall

To give me some pointers concerning buseball,

He says that the Bingos are hilting like sin
And the pennant this year they are cerfain fo winl®
“Ah, indeed,” came o pleased voice from up the sfalmy.
“Gust fell the young mawn not to hurry sway,
But open my desk; in the dravwver marked ‘B*
There's my own private dope I'would like him fo. see?)
With that the great man foddled off fo his bed,
And that's about oll, except="These two were wed.”

I

",

SE0. 3. APPLEGARTH

cruelly impertinent, though he was a
judge and she a woman of the streets.
The silk clad women by his side tit-
tered and exchanged mocking glances.
The woman's volice grew hoarse and
strained as she replied. BShe stared at
the women of another world as those
women of the poor streets in Paris
may have stared at the women of tho
court some hundred odd years ago.

“You may go now,” sald the judge,
sllkily. The women who sat by his
wide upon a bench that had been de-
flled, stretched out thelir pretty hands
and patted him gently upon the arm.

“How good you are to these people,”
sald one to him, addressing him by his
first name.

The old court officer was leading
the woman toward the door. A bright
spot burned high upon her cheek-
bones. The flames of rage flared in
her widely opened, staring - eyes.
“QG'wan now, kid,” sald the old court
officer, patting her shoulder with
awkward kindness, “Don't you care.”
~Cincinnati Times-Star.

IS MOST POPULAR OF BOOKS

Bible Holds This Proud Position
Partly on Account of Its Pu
Literature, b

The Bible 18 the most popular book

in the world on account of its pure

literature. Say what we will n-

Work for Bach,

No one of my fellows can do that
special work for me which 1 have
come Into the world to do; he may
do a higher work, but he cannot do
my work, I cannot hand over my work
to him, any more than I can hand
over my responsibilities or my gifts.
I must do . . . my work. 1 may
do little or I may do much, That
matters not. It must be my own
work.—Ruskin.

'Tis Foolish, Come to Think of It.

Three days out from Hongkong on
the steamer Chyo Maru, bound for
8an Francisco, the little American had
just initiated her new-found friend, a
stately English woman, into the subtle
mysteries of the gum chewing art.
For a full moment the novice chewed
in sllence, then: “Fancy,” she ex-
clalmed, still chewing, “how foolish
one must feel, forever chewing and
uever swallowing!"”

His Obligation to Nature.

Nature was his nurse and playlel-
low. For him sho would let slip be-
tween the leaves the golden shafts of
sunlight that fell just within his grasp;
she would send wandering breezes to
visit him with the balm of bay and
,Tesinous’ gums; to him the tall red
woods nodded famliliarly and sleeplly,
the bumbl beos b d, and the

ing the advancement of modern math-
ods of style and beautics of expres-
slon, I doubt If anyone will approach
some of the passages which can bo
fourid in the Psalms, In the Prophets,
or In the Nook of Revelation.

Considering the fact that these writ-
ings have come to us through transla-
tions, it 18 astonishing what beautics
and power have been preserved. Thero
i8 no book quoted oftener that the
Bible. Passages have been woven en-
tire Into our own literature. No writ-
er of any prominence has ever been
able to escape borrowing from the
Bible. The réading of it has sffected
the style of writers llke Ruskin and
Browning and Miltan. Gladsione re-
peatedly acknowledged his indebted-
ness to the Nible for his phraseology.
Charles Fox sald more than once that
he owed to the perusal of the Bible
his vocabulary. The varlety of ex-
pression to be found on the part of
the different writers s strangely com-
mingled with unity of expression due
in large part to the fact that all of
these men are writing with at least
ono great purpose In view. For we
have in the Bible a style which s
more or less uniform from beginning
to end—even the style of expression.
~—The Christian Herald.

Quite the Opposite.
Agnes—What are you writing, Ethel,
your will? Ethel—No, I'm writing my
won't. Jack proposed last night and
I.told him J'q answer by mall.

Bledsing In Disguise.

Many a man I8 being saved by the
hard. work that he thinks is killing
bim,

iy Sy

Use Today.
Belze the present day, giving no
credit to the succeeding ones.—Hor.
ace.

e

What Happens,
Where some men fall down, others
get a firmer foothold.—Detroit Free
Press,

rooks cawed a slumbrous accompani-
ment.—Dret Harte.

Where You Can. 8ee Meridlan Line.

The meridian of the earth, the sclen-
tist will tell you, is an imaginary line
running from north to south. It is not
generally known, however, that near
Greenwich observatory the merldian
lino can be actually seen and walked
upon, It s deeply graved In stone,
and is Iald In the footpath that leads
1ound the observatory.—Wide World
Magazine.

Uncle Pennywise Says:

Btyle changes. In the old days a
murderer always ate a hearty break-
fast of ham and egg3 just before go-
ing to the gallows, but now he smokea
% clgarette.

Example of Jeweler's 8kliil,

A skiliful French jeweler hap made
n perfect watch and set it inside a
pearl but a little more than hulf an
inch in diameter,

Way of College Men.

Where a college man's heart fs,
fhere will his frut pin be also.—Lip-
pincott’'s Magazine.

Her Explanation.

Queen Elizabeth was very much
provoked when she found that her
cousin, Mary queen of Scots, had been
put to death. “I can't help it if peo-
ple will lose thelr heads at critical
moments,” her majesty petulantly ex-
clalmed. *“As far as | am concerned,
the occurrenco was entlrely ax-iden~
tal”

. -
Three 8ongs of the Hen.

types—the lovesong, a happy repose to
her mate; the song of Indifference,
when idly hunting for food, Indicat-
Ing no certain purpose In her move-
ments; and the lullaby song, a low,
crooning, soothing note, hushing the

voung chickens to sleep,

The hen has songs of three distinct |'

Bafety Play Gounted,

The subjoct of “kissing bofore en-
Ragements for marriage” came up at
A whist club of half a dozen married
couples. It turnod out that not one
of the women had been kissed until
her troth was plighted. One of the
men had a poor memory: “We used to
kiss, sometimes, didn't we?" ho sald
to his wife. “No, sir,” she sald, with
deep Indignation; “you tried to, and
you fought for the privilege, but you
never succeoded.” “ls that so?” tho
husband remarked: “I've kissed so
many—" “What's that? What did you
say? the wife asked. There was a
pause. Intense but suppressed excite-
ment wag visiblo on the faces of the
other married men. *I say,” sald the
husband, “I have kissed you so many
times that I can't remember when 1L
began.” Thon the other married men
breathed more frecly, o

i
Innovation Not Popular,

A New York clergyman was request-
ed by a member of his congregation
to ask the women to remove thelr
hats in church. He sald that he be-
lleved In the proprioty of such a re-
quest, but wishing to avold unplens-
antness similar to that which followed
A llke demand on the part of Rev. Dr.
Crass of St. Paul, he would try to ns-
certaln the sentiment of the women
on the subject. After a few days he
told the woman who had suggested
the no 'hat order that he had made a
superficinl canvass and added: '“You
remove your hat at service next Sun-
day and see how many women will
follow the good example.” In telling
the story the woman sald: "l was tho
only one. Now I wear my hat to avola
being conspicuous.”

—_— |
Not His Proper Play.

“Pald the taxes on your house and
lot yet?”

“Yes, and there's n mistake of sov-
eral dollars In the amount.”

“Why don't you make a kick about
e’
“Kick!
my favor.”

“How do you know there's a mis-
take?"”

“Because this is the first time In
six years that the tax hagn't been in-
creased” .,

Huh} Tho mistake 18 in

”~ .
—————e
Soon,

Money talks, but the world soon
gets a poor opinfon of the man who
lets his money do ull the talking,

. L]

Pennsvivania Tobacco.
Pennsylvania tobucco flelds  yleld
1,100 pounds to the acre, not the top
of the list of the states by any means.
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And I doubt me much if the dim ol

To die for the sake of the ¢
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Could follow the flight of an easy pop;
Alike to her are the fouls and flies,

And Greek fo her are the shoot and drop.
To her the squeeze or the hit-and-run

Are quite the same as the ball and strike;
Put-outs and errors are all as one

And bunts and hamers are just alike.
And yet, could the dear eold soul but know,
She plays a part in the nation's dame;
A part thaf ever is tinded with wee,

« And her role gach seasen is quite the same.
For every year, theugh she knews it net,

She is summoned to deeds of heroic sort,
For alas and alack, it is grandmars lot

- — LINES TO GRANNY

BY APPY

randma sits In her easy chalr,
| With a kindly smile on her sweet old face;
l Soft is the sheen of her silvz’ry halv"; y

And she rocks and nods with gentle drace. /.7
10 1t's little, I ween, does Qrandmagwa’ //// ;
| ©f the darksome secrets of stolen bags;
HOF bIff or blng

Or of madding races for pennant ragds.

z
=
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le, of whiff or swat,

eyes

"Tweul

Full many » dallon !
Have welled from grandsons pluding eyes;

Full many a seb, threugh the passing years,
Hath greeled ber annual ebsequies

Aod oft For her bas the youthful head'

In anduish bowed as he craved his boont
“Excuse me, boss, but me grarvma's dead,
An' I wanta §it of f dis afterncon’
Ah wall, poor 'grnmy may neter surmise

The fountain of undiluted joy
That springs each year from her own demise
In the artless breast of her lovi
But in spite of that, I'm a bit afrald
sadly shock the dear old dame,
Céuld she but know the part she played
In many a hard-fought basc.bell‘

-~
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of scalding fears
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PRICE THREE CENTS

BUSINESS

For the Business Men of Riverton
Palmyra am! Vicinity

DIREGTORY

DR. CHARLES 8. VOORHIS
Dentist

Gas administered.
Cor. Morgan Avenue and Fourth St.

PALMYRA, N. |.

DR. SAMUEL W. COLLIN
Dentist

. Fourth and Thomas Avenue
S Riverton, N. J.

Dr. W. W. Dye
OSTEOPATHIC PHVSICIAN‘

734 MNorgan Avenue
Palmyra

rniss EMMA A. PRICE
Teacher of Music
Plano,Harmony and*‘Tone Technique®®

danes BRI

Class Work for Little Children
416 l.lwluott Avenue

in Harmony and Tone Technique

Hours 8 to 6 Evenings 7to 8 Riverton, N. J.
n’;fyor”' B‘:"m JOHN ©. BELTON
i Undertaker

6 West Broad Strtet, Palmyra, N. J.

Sce my lnmplcl of
bnmething Different

Moorestown, N. J.
Bell Phone 7

WM. J. WOLFSOHmDT, JR.
Barber

513 MAIN STREET
Riverton
Satisfactory Service

FANCY BUTTER
P. E. Sharpless, Acorn Brand, Brown-
back, Mt.b_]oy Star, Elk Rnn,

Guaranteed blnctly Fresh Eggs
Poultry Killed to Order

GEORGE W. McILHENNY

JOHN H. ETRIS
Hardware, Paints, Oils, Etc.
Black and Galvanized Stove and
Heater Pipe
Single and Double Barrel Trigger and
{lammerless Guns
Binder Twine and Fodder Yarn

, Get our prices on the above

We are agents for the

Peerless Gasoline Separator
for Automobiles and Motor Boats. No
water or dirt can get through to cause
you engine troubles—50 per cent. mor:
efficieccy. Come in and let us show yor.

8. J. CODDINGTON

JOHN EPPLE
Boot and Shoemaker

Neat Repairing at Reasonable Prices
Satisfaction Guaraunteed

Broad Street above Main, Riverton,N.J.

ALBERT McCOMBS
Tailor
COLLIN'S NEW BUILDING

Pressiog

Dyeing, Cleaning, Scourmg.
and Repairing

Bell Telcphone 212-x Pressing Club

CARL A. PETERSON & SON
Tailors
1036 Walnut St., Philada.

MRS. A. B. POWELL
Dressmaker

Coat uun- and Bvening Dresses
'aris Fashions

261 W. Brold Street, Palmyra, N. J.
Samples submitted l-:‘d goods purchased,
enire

Phone 169-w

. Riverton Meat Market

We scll absolutely the best meats that
can be bought

We guarantee the QUALITY every time

William N. Mattis

of
Will .

and maintains a

Personal

b

clsewhere.

Ca.mdm Safe Deposit &

of 224 Federal St., Camden (Established 1873)

has for many years made a specialty

or under

department for handling them.

Many millions of dollars worth of property—real
and personal—have been entrusted to this Company
conservative people, residents of New Jersey and

Correspondence or interviews with persons con-

sidering making wills, or the formation of Trusts of
any kind, for themselves or others, are solicited.

Capital and Surplus $1,265,000

Trust Co.

Trusts under

Agreement

carefully organized

by iigénlous femlilne Augois:—"""" *
But splendid beyond all the others
was the costume of the Arab chief.
He determined to seek out Iris for
the first dance, but before his end of
the pr fon had leted the sec-
ond turn of the deck the band had
struck up and he percalved that the
pretty water carrier was already the
partner of the prince. He found a
chair next to her sister, who declared
hersolf too old to dress up or to dance,
and sat there rather moodlly watching
the brilllant scene.
After all it was not much fun to
dance on the floor which at every roll
of the ship changed its angles and
least of all with a girl who seemed to
have forgotten the fact of his exist-
ence. In two days shs would get oft
at Colombo and this speclal friend-
ship which had been so delightful,
might as well end tonight as a few
nights later—yet, as a matter of form,
he would ask her for a second walts.
But the interval ended, the second
waltz began and Iris bad not returned
to her peron.

TURNER & MUSGRAVE
PRESSING CLUB, RlVER‘I‘()N

“The prince promised to show her
the southern cross, which will appear

teh

Ladies' and Gents' and
@Repairing. AII wurk nunrnnt«d

Club Rate—3 suits a month—Spoi 1: and

pressing $1.26, Cleaning and I'mn 2.70

Dry Cleaning and Scrubbing $1.60
Phone 819-1.  Work called for and delivered

BLACKBURN
Real Estate and Insurance

831 W. Broad Street
Palmyra

620 Arch Street, Philadelphi

sister, “It was rather a long lesson
In astronomy,” she remarked a little
rebukingly, when Iris made her ap-
pearance at the end of the second in-
terval.

Irls looked radiant, and he put his
pride In his pocket and determined to
beg for the third dance, but before he
could rise from his chair the first of-
ficer had come up to claim her. He
watched her furtively, determined she

Awnings, 8lip Covers and
‘Window Shades Made
ts, R , Mattin, ;Llnoku- and Floor
Lum;w l:ll‘l‘:ntl and t materials
used and satisfaction lrnnkul Let mc
call with samples and give estimate,
WM. ). PARKER
481 Horace Avenue Palmyra, N. J.
Formerly with Walker & Linde, Philadelphia

The Ball at

Sea

By Anna Woodward

The Indian ocean was a smooth gray
blue, shining In the afternoon sun like
a sheet of polished steel.

Every now and then fifty or a hun-
dred flylng filsh would spring from
the water, skim for some distance and

+ drop Into the sea llke a shower of sil-

ver.

He kept leaning over the rall, quot-
ing Kipling to himself and watching
the play of these fairy fish, when she
rested her book on the arm of her
deck chair and sald: *“I walled lor
you for nearly half an hour.”

He turned with the Intention of -I!f
ting for a moment on the foot of her
chair, a privilege to which he had
come to assume some right, but she
did not move her feet to make room
for him,

“I am sorry,” he sald, standipg be-
fore her. “Our challenge was tp play
quolts at half past four. 1 was on
the upper deck precisely at the time
appointed. I looked everywhere for
you, I walted five minutes—even
more. I thought you had forgotten.'

“The wind had blown my hair. 1
had gone below for a minute, You
might have waited. What became of
you, anyway?" she asked, frowning a
little,

“l have been in the music room,"
be sald. “They wanted me to accom-
pany a song."”

“They? You mean Miss Roberts?
Everything 1s explained—and forgiv-
en,” she added lightly,

*Jealous?" he sald, smiling.

“Yes, dying with jealousy,” she sald
and laughed merrily,

He wag disconcerted. If he could
have taken her by her shoulders and
shaken her he would luvo done so

foF Tiin, wud (0 wuich sue had put
some finishing touches. It was the
costume of an Arab chief which he
had bought at Port Sald, and though
of all men the least vain, he might
be excused for thinking that the sky
blue cloak and vest embroldered with
gold, the flowing white hair and scar-
let slippers were not unbecoming.
The bugle sounded for dinner and
he found himself doscending to the
saloon with a motley crowd of fellow
passengers—a brilliant and gay assem-
blage, making & scene all the more
impressive because this night those
who wore fancy dress were seated to-
gether at the long tables down the
center. of the room,

She—her name was Iris—did not ap-
pear tlll rather late, and it was a sud-
den burst of applause which made him
look up not to recognize her for a mo-
ment ag an Egyptlan water carrler,
bearing on her head an earthenware
vessel,

“The Egyptian will win the first
prize,” people were saying.

Certalnly she looked beautiful and
he was pleased at the tributes to her
grace and charms., He had expected
that she would take the vacant chair
opposite to hig own and it had cross-
ed his mind that after all he would,
as on the night of other dances, claim
all, or nearly all, the waltzes; the
Arab chief must dance with the water
carrier of the Nile. But she found a
place at the farther end of the table,
a seat next to the prince.

After all, then, he would not dance;
he would not even gratify her vanity
by pralsing her costume, when, with
her sister, she, ag they always did,
took thelr coffee with him in the
lounge.

He went up early to secure the fa-
vorite sofa, ordered his cigar, his cof-
fee and brandy, and waited.

But Irls and her sister did not ap-
pear until just as the procession of the
masqueraders was being formed; be-
fore the dance they were to parade
twice around the deck so that thelr
(ellow passengers might Inspect the

with pl ‘e at that
“Jealousy—Iit is, of , A0 un-
pardonable emotion,” he ventured. .

But the prince, who was sitting next

and vote, and in the proces-
slon he found himself far reémoved
from Iris,

It was beautiful on deck. The air

to her, had bent over to make some
trivial observation, to which she had
begun to reply with animation,

He strolled down the deck toward
the smoking room, quite light hearted
now over his determination. Almost
since they had left the docks at Til-
bury, since Glibraltar, at all events, it

had been plain salling between them. |

It was evén possible he had been too
devoted, he thought. He had been
testing his power over her a little in
the matter of this game of quolts, To-
night he would find out,

He was wanted to make up a party
of four to play bridge. In two minutes
he was happlly absorbed in the smoke
room. On the deck outside she, equal.
ly happy, was talking to the prince,
was the night of the fancy dress
ball and In his cabin the steward had
lnid out

Ahe costume he

It

|in Egypt; and there were some who,

was warm and delicious; the troplcal
moon was rising in full splendor be-
hind a bank of clouds. The fore-
part of the deck was hung with flags
'and a hundred Chinese lanterns light-
ad the broad space stretched from side

slde which formied the ballroom of
tho liner.

The competitors were divided into
two classes, those who had made their
' costumes aboard and those who, like
himself and like Irls, wore clothes taey
had bought on the voyage, in Italy or

like the prince, were accustomed to
the festivities of these long voyages
from England to Ceylon and Australia

and had come provided with wigs and
false beards and elaborate costumes
obtained from some theatrical oui

hould not have the gratification of
knowing that he was even aware of
her presence.

“How Iris enjoys herself!” sald her
sister. “And you—are not dancing to-
night?”

“Not tonight,” he sald. “I am weary,
and shall turn in early,”
Nevertheless, he remalned watch-
ing the dance, and each time that Iris
returned to sit down a partner appear-
ed as if by magic to take her away.
All the evening they had not ex-
changed a word.

He turned to her sister. “When the
ball is over. we will have claret cup
and sandwiches here,” he suggested.
He was feeling restles and unhappy.
The evening, which might have been
80 delightful, had ‘been wasted; he
had been badly treated; he had been
deliberately slighted; but what he felt
most, he said to himself, was the dis-
covery that Irls was llke every other
girl; that If she had not flirted with
the prince and the first officer, with all
the officers and all the eligible men on
board, it was because she had been
having fun at his expense, He lash-
ed himeelf into a fury,

The band had already begun to put
away thelr instruments. Deck hands
were taking down the Chinese lanterns
and still Iris did not appear.

A storm of jealousy swept over him.
F.e at all events should not be found

graclously return. He got up has-
tily, pleading a headache, and went be-
low.

It was the first time since the voy-
age started that he had not sald “good
night” to Irls,

After 20 minutes he was
of suffering unbearably. He went on
deck agaln, hoping to see her; the
lights were turned out; the deck de-
serted.

The next morning he was on deck
soon after six. There was, of course,
no chance that she would be visible
beforé nine; but the mere fact of be-
ing up and dressed seemed to bring
her nearer to him,

LS

to explain everything, to apologize, to
beg her forgiveness,

He was amazed to see Irls advanc-
ing toward him, It was still very
early; sallors were wasbing down the
decks, one or two men In_ pajamas
and dressing gowns were taking exer
clse before thelr bath,

Thelr eyes met while they were still
some distance apart and, moved by the
same jnstinet, both turned,

It was inevitable, however, that they
should meet on the other side of the
deck. Iris greeted him almost timidly,
The radlance of the previous evening
had vanished, there was tenderness In
h.r eyes, gentleness in her voice.
“l could not sleep,” she sald.
rose early to see Minekol"”

He noticed for the first time the
beautiful coral {sland, the gleaming
white beach and the waving line of
cocoanut palms that seemed floating
on the blue,

“It is a dangerous place,” he sald.
“Three or four ships have some-
times been wrecked there at the same
iWe at loas

“We at t have run no 'risks"
she sald

“About last night” Me began, and
stopped.

She gave him a radiant smile.

“If I deserved it you punished re*
he sald. “And you looked g0 beautl-

fitter, Yet even these were rivaled
by some of the board

ful!”
“Last night we were masquerading,”
she .said,

|

‘her poem, her theatrical setting, her
for the first time,” sald her,

“ "I bave declded, llke you, tospend a
fortnight at Colombo."”

“It 1s a decision we must celebrate,”
she sald, “by having breakfast togeth-
or. My sister will not be up for hours.
And we can go on with our conversa-
tion where you ended yesterday. ‘Jeal-
ousy Is, of course, an unpardonable
emotion.’ Go on.”

“It it Is carled over from one day
to another,” he ended. “Come, there
goes the bugle for breakfast.”

A Difference of Opini

N

Helpgd by
Cloudburst

R —
Usefulness of
Hypatia

I
|Dressing for .

the Party

N ey

o, by d Literary Press)
“I don’t care about the bridge, so
much,” explained Dustan Carmichael,
impatiently. *“That is annoying and
expensive and all that, but unless I
can rush these papers to New York in
time for the meeting it will cost me
pretty close to $2,000,000. Il give
$10,000 to any man who will cross the
stream.”
“I wouldn't do it for the whole $2,-
000,000,” sald Cassidy, the foreman de-
cidedly. “Mebbe some of the boys
wants to try. I'll ask ‘em.”
Dick. Breslin looked at the Taging
flood. During the night there had been
a cloudburst up in the mountains. The
ordinarily shallow stream was swollen
to a width of 300 feet and the tempo-
rary rallroad bridge had been swept
away.
Breslin shared his employer’s nerv-
and fed him in his
restless pacing until, from the private
car, there stepped a hooded figure.
“Is it still bad?” asked the girl as he
approached.
“Worse, Claire. I don't think the
water will fall before tomorrow.”
“And no one will try for the re-
ward 1"

“No one seems anxious to try for a
suicide’s grave,” he laughed. “That's
about what it would mean.”

“Will you go halves with me?” she

“This Is a bare sort of a salad”
“It isn't; it is well dressed™

What Dress Is to Woman.

Fashion is woman's literature, Dresa
Is the expression of her personal style.
By dress she conveys the outward ex-
pression of her taste, of her skill, and
even of her aesthetic individuality.
It 1s thus that she contrives to
charm the eyes of the arts, the art
containing all the others. It is not the
expression of her characteristic style,
as we have sald, but it is her. palette,

song of triumph,

The Retreat From Moscow.

Napoleon's army for the invasion of
Russia numbered 650,000. Only twen-
ty thousand returned. During the re-
treat thousands of horses lay groaning
on the route, while thousands of
naked wretches were wandering llke
specters, who seemed to have no sight
or sense, and who only kept reeling
on till frost, famine or the C 1 4
lance put an end to their power ot
motion,

Industrious Malaysians.

The following interesting informa-
tion is taken from a report made by
Walter D. Scott, British agent in
Trengganu:. The hand loom is found
in every house and the women weave
beautiful silk and cotton sarongs,
Throughout the peninsula the men
are famed as the best boat bullders,
and they are clever and efficient work-
ors in iron, brags and nickel.

Just Try It

sitting there walting till she should |i

His own anxlety now was to see her |'

Set about doing good to somebody;
put on your hat, and go visit the sick
and the poor; Inquire into their wants
and minister to them. Seek out the
desolate and oppressed. I have often
tried this medicine, and always find it
the best antidote for a heavy heart.—
John Howard..

Friends.

‘We speak with awed tenderness of
our guardian angels; but have we not
all ha our gullng angels, who came
to us in visible form, and, recognized
or unknown, kept beside us on our
difficult path until they had done for
us all that they could?—Lucy Larcom.

8ince the Telephone.
In 1876, the year in whleh Alennder
Grabam Bell { d the t
there were no skyscrapers, no trolley
cars, no electric lights, no gasoline
engines, no self-binders, no bicycles
nor motor cars.—Magazine of Ameri-
can Higtory,

!\ Why Deep Streams Run Stiil.

Deep streams run still—and why?
Not because there are no obstacles,
but because they altogether overflow
these stones or rocks round which the
shallow stream has to make its nolsy
way.—Willlam Smith,

Learn to Be Happy.
All men can learn to be happy; and
the teaching of it is easy. If you live
among those who daily call blessing
on life, is shall not be long ere you
will call blessing on yours.—Maeter
linek,

“Die together?”

Claire shook her head.

“Father sald we could get married
when you had earned $5,000. It will
take you two years with this construc-
tion gang to earn that much. We can
hurry it along.”

“I'm with you,” he crlod.
the idea?”

“Let's arrange with dad first.” They
went toward the bank. Mr. Carmichael
paused to greet his daughter,

“You had better go back to the car,”
he sald. “This weather is not made
for young women."” 5

“It won't hurt me,” she sald.
a proposition to make, dad.”

“And that 1s?”

“You told Dick that we could be
married when he had earned $6,000.
Then you put him with this construc-
tion gang and it will take two years
for him to earn it at the ulnry you
pay him.”

“And you've just discovered that if I
pay him more the time will be short-
er? This is a bad time for discov-
eries.” Claire shook her head.

“Will you give us that reward if we
get the papers across for you?! Dick
and I are partners. We'll each take
halt.” A

“You ought to help me out anyhow,”
he declared.

“lI won't,” she sald, “and Dick
doesn't know how.” Her dimpled chin
squared itself determinedly. Mr. Car-
michael knew what that meant. She
inherited his stubbornness, and he sur-

dered ditionally.

She drew Breslin aside and whis-
pered for a moment. Then she went
back to their private car while he
headed in the direction of the tool car.
Bome whisper of an attempt to bridge
the stream was passed about and both
banks were lined with workmen as
Breslin returned. e

“Golng to shoot the box across?” de-
manded Cassidy, as he noticed that
Dick carried a gun.

“Something like that,” he admitted,
us he proceeded to grease the outside
of the gun barrel. Cassidy watched
him in surprise. But his surprise was
nothing to his amazement when Bres-
lin began to drive stakes into the clay
and wind a fishing line about it. Then
he drew from his pocket a section of
pipe from one of the steam drills and
fastened the line to the cap of the
plpe.

Claire and her father came down to
watch the proceedings, and, with quiet

“What s

“I've

gun and rested it in a crotched stick,
There was a report, the line whizsed
out over the stakes, but the projectile
fell short.
“I'll get it yet,” he cried, as he drew
another cartridge from his pocket.
Blowly he drew back the line, It
was a quarter of an hour before the
projectile was back on land.
This time there was a heavier re-
port, the black projectile rose in a
curve and fell on the opposite bank.
There Glllis caught it and raised the
line out of the water.
From the telegraph kit, they ob-
tained some light, strong rope and this
in turn was drawn across. Then a
water tight box containing the papers
and a letter of instruction to Gillis
was fastened to the line and "hauled
across, Ten minutes later the puffs of
smoke announced the departure of an
engine tor tho junction.
Ci tched the ke until
it faded into the distance, then he

]

Useless Without Understanding.

‘We may be in the universe as dogs
and cats are in our lbraries, uoln('
the books. and hearing the conversa-
tion, but bhavisg no inklil of the

,car seemed gratefully warm and Car-

turned away with a sigh of satisfac-
tion.
-~ After the chill of the morning, the

meaning of it all—William James.

ichael grew genial.
“Whose scheme was that?” he de-

8imple Cure for Indigestion.

“Dick’s” sald Claire promptly.

‘When suffering from {indigestion
drink a cup of hot water, and at onco'
lie on the right side. This will yro»'
mote the passage of the food from the
stomach to the intestine.

“Ob, 1 don't

“It was Claire's,” corrected Breslin,
"ldon’t mtunycndlt.thuhm
due me.'

Carmichael smiled indulgently. “M
any rate,” he said, “you did your share
and you did it well. . When I made
work a condition of my consent in
your marriage 1 only wanted to make/
mﬂnmummdntulnyu“

e
Ready. L= &
The Rev. Mr. Gude—"Isn't there
some one here who will holp us keep
up interest in the church?” Deacon
Tightwad (suddenly awakenlng—"I for

one am prepared to raise the rates
to elght per cent. on chattel mort-

care, Breslin slipped the cap on the!

When it was finally decided to tear
dovn the old bullding in one back
room of which Mr. Bellamy and sev-
eral of his cronies had met oa Thurs-
day evenings to play skat and enjoy
other fostivities appropriate to the
occaslon, the burning question of the
hour became what to do with the club
house cat.

“One of you fellows,” sald the man
who owned the house and incldentally
had owned the cat, “ought to take
care of her. Hypatia is a good cat and
fine looker. It would be a shame to
turn her out into the street with no
home and no friends. Bellamy, she
has always been fond of you. What's
the matter with your taking her?"”

“Me?” exclaimed Bellamy. “Ma?
Good Lord! My wife hates cats.”

“Meow!” interrupted Hypatia, and
rubbed patches of her mew summer
garments off on the leg of his trous-
ers. Bellamy softened at that mark of
confidence.

“Never mind, old girl,” he sald, “I
won't go back on you. We'll go up
to the house together r ~d see what we
can do.”

Bellamy carried Hypatia home in a
hat box. Mrs. Bellamy viewed the
bundle with suspiclon and alarm.

“What have you there?” she asked.

“Just a little surprise,” sald Bel-
lamy lamely.

He ralsed the 1id of the box and
Hypatia, released from her unwonted
confinement, jumped half way across
the room.

“A cat!” she cried. “Why, Harvey,
that is a cat. What did you bring her
here for?”

“To kill the mice,” sald Bellamy.

“Mice?” she echoed. *“Why, there
{sn’t a mouse about the place.”

“There ain't?’ sald Bellamy ex-
citedly. “Great Bcott, haven't you
heard ’'em? Why, the way they ram-
page through the walls every night
playing golf and baseball is enough
1o wake the dead. I haven't been able
to sleep for a week on account of the
racket. That's the reason I got Hy-
patia. I want her to kill them off.”

Bo for one night at least' Hypatia
was permitted to enjoy the hospital-
ity of the Bellamys. The next morning
Bellamy took his time at dressing.
His wife, belng curious concerning the
welfare of her unwelcome guest, pre-
ceded him to the store room where
Hypatia had been quartered for the
night, and cautiously opened the door.
As Hypatia rushed out she looked in
and straightway sounded a ringing
call to arms. Bellamy bolted down
the hall from one direction and the
cook from the other,

“What s the matter?" they asked.

“A mouse!” responded Mrs. Bel
lamy, weakly, and keeled over against
the wall. Bellamy held the rodent at
arm’s length ond flourished it by the
t!p of the tall triumphantly.

“What did I tell you?” he sald.
“Didn't I say the house is allve with
them?"

“Yes,” admitted his wife. “It's funny
I never heard them, though. 1 sup-
pose we'll have to keep Hypatia an-
other night now.

Immediately after breakfast Mrs.
Bellamy summoned the janitor and
pointed to the moribund mouse.
“Henry,” she sald severely, “what 1s
that?” v

A look of consternation overspread
the big SBwede's infantile face.

“A maas,” he gasped. “A maas.
‘Whare you gat heem?”

If the cultivation of mice in‘a pri-
vate apartment had been the height of
human ambition Mrs, Bellamy could
have betrayed exultation no more
complete than that which thrilled her
voice as she replied:

“Here. Right here In our own flat.
I want you to clean out my storeroom
and take up my carpets and rugs and
stop up all the rat holes. The things
will eat us alive if we don't get rid of
them.” ;

Although the bewlldered Swede
worked until bedtime tearing up car-
pets and moving furniture, neither
mice nor their means ot egress and in-
gress were discovered.® Nevertheless
that night Hypatia slew two more of
her hereditary foes. :
“I am going out this afternocm to
look' for a flat. I can't stand it to be
eaten by mice,” sald Mrs. Bellamy,
She really did start, but che had
got no further than her own hal) door
when she met a boy who waanted to
see Mr. Bellamy.

“What do you want o see him
about?” she asked.

“Oh, nothin' much " was the vague
reply.

Mrs. Bellamy opened the door to
the widest limit,

“Little boy,” she sald, with seduc-
tive graciousness, “wouldn’t you llke
a dish of pudding and some fruit?” *
“Yes, ma'am,” sald the boy.

Bhe entertalned him for half an
hour, As a résult of the interview she
abandoned her intention of looking for
another flat,

“I am glad of that,” sald Bellamy
that evening when appralsed of her
declsion. “Where is Hypatiz1"

The distilled sweetness of Mrs. Bel-
Tamy’s volce was positively cloying.

“I gave her,” she sald, “to )ittle
Billy Moses. He was up here this aft-
ernoon to see if you want him to de-
liver any more dead mice, and to col-
lect for those he has already fur-
nished. He says Lis father's shop is
overrun with them, and I thought he
might find Hypatia useful.”

Sunghine of Life,
Those who bring sunshine to the
lives of others cannot keep it from
themselves.—J. M. Barrle.

“Oh, say, mother, I don't want 'em
manicured,” protested the boy who
was golng to a party. “Shiny nalls
are awful slssy. Why, Bill's never
had his nails polished, and he said to
me just yesterday that he'd never
heard of anybody having to take a
bath every day except me. I've asked
every boy in this block and there
ain't a single fellow who has to take
a bath more'n once a week. Now I've
Bot to take an extra one this after,
noon on account of Maybelle's purty!
Gee! I don't want to go to her old
baby doll party.

“Bay, mother, have I got to go?
Well, I think it's mean having parties
on Saturday. I wish I was lame, so
I couldn't dance, and then no girl
would want mo to her party. I don't
see why the girls are always hnvlns
partles.

“You say you're golng to give me
one to return all this hospertality!
Oh, say, mother, please don't. I don't
see what I've done that you're going
to give me a party. If you only won't
do it I'll be more careful about my
English and I'll clean my nails and
scrub my teeth every morning with-
out your reminding me. I will, hon-
est. Why, if Bill knew I was going
to have & party he'd guy me terrible.

“There’s no use training me up for
soclety, ‘cause I'm going to be a gold
miner. Bill knows about a mine out
in Nome or Nevada thet's awful rich.
There's old nuggets as big as foot-
falls and he and me—I mean I and
him—age golng out there as soon as
we're 16. There was one fellow who
went out when he was only 15 going
on 16, and now he's a millionalre.

“Well, anyway, if I do have to go to
college first before I'm a miner, I'll
be a athlete. No soclety for me, moth-
er, so I don't see why I can't cut out
parties and dancing school.

“That brown stuff on my hands? Oh,
that’as the mahogany stain Bill anl me
are going to put on my model aero-
plane. I was just trying it. Ain't it a
swell color? ' Of course, it won't come
off easy or it wouldn't be any good,
Bill was coming over this afternoon
to work on the aeroplane. He'll be
awful sore when he finds out that you
made me go to a party. BIll hasn't
got any mother. Bhe dled when he
was a kid a few days old. Of course, |
it was an-awful sad loss to Bill, but
he is real brave about it. He says his
father wouldn't know if he didn't take
a bath for a month. His father be-
lleves in letting Bill grow up indepen-
dent and develop his own character,
that's what he says. Oh, yes, Bill
takes a bath real often. I didn't say
he didn't.

“Oh, say, mother, do I have to wear
them sllk . stockings and pumps? I
‘hope Blll won't be anywhere around
when I start to the party. I don't
care if Aunt Julla did give ‘em to me.
I'd rather she'd given me some
leggings or a palr of ice skates. I've
got to go to see Aunt Julla next Sat-
urday! 8ay, mother, it's awful mean
the way my Saturdays go. Bill and
me—I mean I and Bill—-ain't that
right? Well, then, us—we was going
to finish the aeroplane and make an-
other model all by ourselves, and now
if I've got to go to Aunt Julla’s I don't
know when l'll have time for any-
thing.

“No, T haven't written to grandpa
yet. Of course not. With all them
parties and calls on Aunt Julia I don't
have a minute to write letters. I
guess If grandpa knew how my time
was spoilt he wouldn't expect me to
write to thank him for that jackknife.
Blll says it's a pretty good knife and
he's going to get a man he knows to
sharpen it for me. The man used to
be his father’s hired man when they
kept a horse, before Bill was born, and
he's such an old friend of tho family,
that he'll do it éor nothing. Bo even
it you don't think BIll is a good com-
panion for me, you can see what a
valuable friend he fs.

“Oh, eay, mother, I hate that slssy
tie! Can't I wear my old dark blue
one? No, I ain't chewing gum. I just
happened to have a little in my mouth,
but I wasn't chewing it. I never chew
it since you told me not to the last
time. But I've got a little on hand
that I thought I ought to use up, so
I just put it in my mouth once in a
while.

“Lemme comb my halr myself,
mother, I can part It straight. Bay,
did you hear that? That’s Bill's
whistle. Lemme go ‘to the window
and holler down that it's all off with
the aeroplane work today, for I've got
to go to a party.

“Say, mother, what do you t.hlnk?
Bill's all dolled up in a lot of new
clothes and he's going to Maybelle's
party himself. Wouldn't that freeze
you?"—Chicago Daily News.

Most Effective Way,
“I certainly am sincerely indebted
to you for winning my case.”
“By no means, I represented your
opponent.”
“Just so.”—Filegende Blaetter.

The Result,
“Did the plumber I sent you do
your work?"
“No; he ‘did’' me.”

Buccess In Constancy.
The secrecy of success Is constancy
to purpose.—Disraell.

—_——

! Why Can't They Keep Qulet?

The trouble with most men who
make fools of themselves is that they
insist on calling public attention lo it

And There You Are,
Self-made men brag of their rise,

if the other money lenders ln

— -

and their daughters boast of their
M—w‘- iy i

Because an auto {s coming~—Judge's
Ldbrary,

Old Conundrum With New Answer,

1"'.
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UF BIBLE STllDENTS
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Pasllrnamllsummlﬁlen
Echo Park, Washington, D. G.

He Declares the Bible to Be the Only
Center of Attraction and Btandard of
Faith—Four Thousand Representa-
tives Present From All Parts,

Washington, D.
G, July 14-The
Internntional Bl-
ble Students Asso-
ciation closed n
very successful
eight-dnys' Cone
vention at Glen
Echo Park tonight,
Approximately for-
ty speakers have
nddressed the Con-
‘vention. I'nstor
Russell was the
principal  spenker
this afternoon, HIs text was, “But yo
are come * * * to the General As-
sembly and Church of the First-born,
which are written in Heaven."—He-
brews xli, 23,

The spenker declared that St. Panl
polnts us back to the Institution of the
Jewish Law Covenant at Mt. 8inal and
uses It as a plcture or type of experi-
ences of the Church to be expected nt
the Second Coming of Christ and the
establishment of His glorious King-
dom,

Bt. Paul pictores tho march of tho

Slonl, Implylng that some got to the
mountain much In advance of the oth-
ers, but waited there for the General
Assembly. The Apostle polnts us
back to the awful experiences con-
nected with the inauguration of the
Taw Covennnt—Mt. Sinal smoking,
lightnlngs fiashing from the cloud and
thick darkness which enveloped the
mountain, the enrth trembling, the
Volce of God heard, the people In fenr.

All these things, sald the I'astor, ac-'
cording to St. I'aul, were foreshadow-
fogs of still more wouderful things to
be expected In the near future in con-
nection with, the Innuguration of the
New Covenant. Many had misappre-
hended the Apostle’s teaching in re-
spect to the New Covenant and thonght
it alrendy sealed and In operntion. Bnt
not so. The Scriptures assure us that
the work of Christ and the Church dur-
ing this Age lins been n preparntory
one, without which the New Covenant
could not go Into effect.

A Time of Terrible Trouble.
Everywhere the Bible nssoclates
with the coming of Christ a great
trouble upon the world and nrsures us
that the falthful of the Church will be
spared from It by thelr resurrection
change. The plowshare of trouble will
upset human pride and humble the
world and mnke them glad to welcome
the Messlanlic Kingdom then to be es-
tablished for the purpose of bringing
to Israel and to the world the long
promiscd blessings of the New (o\o-
nant.

The {introduction of this Kingdom
8t. Pcter styles the Day-dawn. (II
Peter 1, 10) He describes its work as
most blessed, saying, “Times of re-
freshing shall come from the presence
of the Lord—He shall send forth Je-
sus Christ—whom the heavens must
retaln until the 7'lmes of Restitution of
all things, which God hath spoken by
the mouth of all His holy I'rophets
since the world began."—Acts I,
10-21.

8t. Paul's interpretation of the Mt.
Binal experiences would fmply a “Day
of Vengeauce"—the very term which
the Bible uses. Soclety will be so
shnken and Its experiences will be so
dreadful that, like the Israelites of old,
all will be rendy to eutrent for the
Grent Mcdlator—The Christ, Hend and
Body—Jesus and His Church In glory—
to stand between them and the Al-
mighty. It will be In response to this
universal cry that the Messlanic Klug-
dom will be established and by the
New Covenant take over the control
of the entire world of mankiud, for
whom, by the grace of God, Jesus
Chbrist tasted death.—Hebrews Il, 0.
Terrible as the squaring of the
world's accounts will be preparatory
to the opening of the New Dispensu-
tion with a clean page, they are ra-
tional ns well as Scriptural. Human-
ity will be able to look up to God and
acknowledge His Wisdom and Justice,
and then to thunk Him for the loviug
provision of the Messianle Kingdom,
under whose beneficlent relgn they
may be belped back to full human per-
dection and to a world-wide Eden.

The Church In General Assembly.
We have greatly enjoyed, dear breth-
ren; our Convention or Assembly. lut
what will'it be to be there—in the Gen-
eral Assembly of the entire elect
Church of God! There will be no sec-
farlanism there, though there doubt
less will be saints of God from every
sect In that Couvention fn Glory! Let
us carry with us a sense of the reall-
tles of the glorious prowises of tho
Bible, which, we belleve, nre huunlng
to fulnlmmt.

Even now, on every hand, we see the
evidences of soclal unrest; and the
wonderful blessings of our day are be-
fog recelved by unthankful hearts with
ingratitude, breeding discontent and
presaging the awful aparchy which the
Bible teaches us to expect. It is n
time for falthfulness to God, to His
Word, on the part of all who are of
l“the bousebold of falth,” of every na-
tion and denomination. It Is & time for
the Bride to make berself rcady fof

Wnydoa-chlouncm-uomﬂ

Israelites from the Red Seq to Mt |

o

i

v e ——— —

HC - ————




“uf

== ST A

THE NEW ERA

| Published every Friday at

RIVERTON, N. J.

JOSBHUA D. JANNEY, M. D.
Editor

WALTER L. BOWEN
Publisher

The New Era is devoted to the business
and home inikrud ugl {liv:ﬂmﬁ::d
Palmyra, in ent of po
cal ’or religious  belief—the

people’s paper.

+ Subscription -One Dollar a year
in_advance
Advertising Rates on application

The New Era Office is e?nipped to do all
kinds o

FINE PRINTING
‘at reaconable prices. The insignia

( H
" Print
< nting

4

is an absolute gunrantee of satisfaction
or money back and no quibbling.

Bntered at the Post Office, Riverton, as
second-class matter,

There are plenty of people to do the
possible; you can hire them at forty
dollars a month. The prizes are for
those who perform, the impossible. If
a thing can be done, experience and
skill can do it; if a thing cannot be
done, only faith can do it.

—Human Confessions by
Frank Crane.
'%N\f!l\l‘n’\f“‘\l"d\"'"-fw\"h'\fvd\ﬁl\f-.

WEEKLY NEWS BUDGET
for Riverton and Vieinity
e

Mrs. M, C. Boyer went to New York
Tuesday.
Miss Dorothy Mattis went to Newark
Monday.
‘Miss H. Mcl. Biddle went to Creaco,
Pa., Monday. %
Carl J. Wahl, of Toms River, visited his
mother Monday.
' Mrs. James Hemphill went to Sea Isle
City on Monday.
Mrs. William L. Rogers went to Bos-
ton, Mass., Monday. ;

Mrs. J. C. Wahl spent- Saturday and
Sunday at Atlantic City.

Mr. and Mrs. Jobn J. Reese left for/
Portland, Me., Thursday.

Rev. John Rigg and son, Philip, spent
the week at Point Pleasant.

\Mrs. Leon Rudolph, of Camden, is the
guest of Mrs. D. D. Bastian,

Mr. and Mrs, Benjamin Mechling went
to Bucks Hills, Pa., Monday.

Try a can of

Kippered
Herring

10 cents
Soused
Mackerel
18 eents
AT

COMPTON’S

Mrs. S. J. Coddington is sbending a
week with relatives at Elberon.

Miss Ruth Carty, of Kinkora, spent
Sunday with Mrs. John B. Watson.

Mrs. Fred Hemphill and son, Allen,
are spending the summer at Sea Isle City.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Seymour Bioren went
to New York State Thursday fora month,

Mrs. Willianm Goodenow and grandson,
Grude Goodenow, are visiting in Epping,
N. H.

Mrs. Thomas Wells, of Philadelphia,
spent Wednesday with Mrs. H, G. Ston-
aker, v

Mrs. Howard, of Lansdowne, Pa., is
spending a week with Ler son, Charles
Howard.

Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Reed, of Phila-
delphin, spent Sunday with Mr. and Mrs.

Nokomis Gots First Place.

Favored by a strong brecze from the
southeast, which held throughout the
race, although it grew puffy at times,
the cruisers and one-designers of the
Riverton Vacht Club made exceptionally
good time Saturday afternoon, the fast-

_est boat, Leinau and Watkins' Nokomis,

covering the 9-mile course in 1 hour and
40 minutes. The pext best was made by
Commodore Reese's fast cruiser, Tekama,
which took 31 seconds longer.
From the start until the course had
been coveréd twice out of three times
d the design race d to
belong to Elsic 111, owried by the Biddle
Brothers, with Robert Biddleat the helm.,
The third time around, however, the
Elsic missed several of the little puffs
which sped her competitors, and she
finished last, about 2 minutes behind the
Nokomis, which took first place, with
Abbie Cook’s Laura second by a minute
and-a half, .
In the cruiser class the Kid sniled a
remarkably good race,. finishing but 14
ds behind the Tel The race

will be awarded, however, to the Tub on
time allowance. 5
Summaries:
ONE-DESIGNER:—Start 2.50.
Elap.T.

Boat and Owner Finish

.8

. . .'3.56:26 1.06:256
No. 2—W. McL. Jones...3 65:35 1.06:56
No. 8—Biddle Bros........ 3.66:37 1.06:57

CRUISERS—Start 2.55.
Tekama—). H. Reese......3.60:31 1.04:31
Kid—Dr. J. M. Hill.. .3.60:45 1.04:45
Thetis—0. H. Mattis......4.01:25 1.06:26
Tub—]. F. Waddington..4.10:50 1.16:50

More Sewer Discord.

Somechow sewers scem to be a prolific
source of discord. If the authorities
award the contract to the lowest bidder
they sometimes get an inferior piece of
work, and are put to no end oftrouble,
as has recently been the case in Riverton,
1f they do not, they are haled belore
the court, as has just happenel to the
Beverly City council, who will have to
cxplain to the Supreme Court why they
did not let the work to the man withthe
lowest figures, ' Testimony was taken
before Recorder Stackhouse, in Camden,
Tuesday. The suit was brought by
Charles W. Adams, and other citizens of
Beverly.

Arrivals at The Lawn House.

Mrs. W. G. Bennett, Mrs. P, M, Cris-
pin, Mrs, |. R. Dietrick, Frederick Die-
trick, Miss Dictrick, Dr. Coursey May,
William Nextbrook, Mrs, R. H. Patton,
Mr. Reiner, J. S. Wallace, Philadelphia.

Mr. aud Mrs. l.or:i)rin.()vcrbrooi, Pa.

Mason Value, Elizabeth,

H. G. Mitchell, Mansficld, O.

Mrs. J. J. Batchelor, Albany, N. Y.

Miss Clarice Frishmuth, J. L. Ridley,
Riverton,

Keith’s Theatre.

Excellence from maoy varied stand-
points characterizes the vaudeville bill
at Keith's Theatre for the week of the
22ud. It is certainly one of the livelict
and most diverting comedy shows that
has ever been seen in the home of comedy,
and while being of the highest class in
every particular, is especially suited to
this season, being bLreezy, refreshing and
altogether delightful.

To begin with. that most finished of

+ 1 coal binations, * the
Romany Opera Compavy, Inc,, under

Samuel R. Cole.

Mrs. W. H. Caley returned home Moc-
day, after spending a few days with her
parents at Bridgeton,

Mrs. A. S. Sharp went to Massachc-
selts Tuesday, where ehe will ~ spend
several weeks with friends.

James McConologue moved into tke
new Mcllhenny property on Linden
avenue Thursday. J. B. Watson had the
work in charge.

Mr, and Mrs. F. Pugh and daughter
returned to their home in Baltimore,
Sunday, after spendiog a week with Mr.
and Mrs. F. Johnson.

The Tall Cedars of Lebanon will give
an excursion Monday evening, the 22nd.
The Steamer Columbia will leave River-
ton at 7 o'clock. Tickets 50c.

Thomas Ford, of Riverton, who has
been on the Atlantic City police force for
about two months, was among those
dismissed by the new commission,

Mrs. James A. Barr, of Camdn, was
operated on for appendicitis last Thurs-
day at the home of her father, John
Holvick. Mrs. Barr is doing well.

In another column two very desirable
properties are offered for sale on unus-
ually attractive terms. Ask George W.
Shaner, builder, about them, ortelephone.
His number is 309.

Miss Osler, musical dircctor of the 52
Bible Vacation Schools of Philadelphia,
will be the guest of the Porch Club next
Friday morning at ten o'clock, All per-
sons interested in the subject are cor-
dially invited. &

The trolley track has been raised be-
tween Main street and Thomas avenue,
eliminating a low place at that point,
and provision made to drain down Lip-
pincott avenue the water that formerly
collected there in a puddle.

George W. Dickie, of San Francisco,
who is spending the summeratthe Lawn
House, gave a dioner party last Wednes-
day in honor of his birthday. Among
the guests were Dr, Coursey May, presi-
dent of New York Ship Building Co.

Robert Hullings met with a peculiar
accident Tuesday afternoon while watch-
ing a ball game at Collingswood. A
bat flew out of the batter's hand and
hit young Hullings on the forehead. Six
stitches were required to close the
wound,

J. D. Magee, editor of the Bordentown
Register, has d his didacy
for the A by on the D ic ticket,
with deeper waterways and the preven-
tion and suppression of superfluous
legislation as the main plauks of his
county platform,

Starting last Saturday milkmen bave
been compelled to pay 12c per quart for
extra milk, and have been selling at the
same. Regular customers have been re-
ceiying a stated amount of milkat 8¢ per
quart, and payiog 12¢ whenthey require
more than the regular amount,

Berore daybreak Tuesday morning,
the Government Harbor Police arrested
four boat thieves off Riverton shore.
They were in a launch, with a bateau
full of plunder in tow. Sunday night

Phone §4-A

Plaids and Striped Ribbons for Fancy
Work at 25¢ per yard.

Messaline and Taffeta for Hair Ribbons.

Wash and Satin Ribbon, 6-yard pieces
at 10c a piece,

MRS. ALFRED SNITH

Store closes every evening, at 6 p. m.
Saturday eveniog at 10 p. m.

He was
overboard
struggling
for life and

shouting for help.
Some one threw
him a crowbar.
The intention was
kindly, but the
act was inconsid-
erate. Consider
the aid you intend
for your family.
Penn Mutual Life
’ Philad'a

Represented by
H. E. lNoyer

N )

People’s Column

Open to a free discussion
of all topics of general interest, it
only being required that the Pub-
lisher have the name of the writer.
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Mayor Flagg Out of Assembly
Race.

Tue New Era; Riverton, N, J.
Gentlemen:. 1 desire to state, relative

to my candidacy as a member of legisla-

ture for the coming fall election, that it

will be impossible for me to participate

at this time. Business relations are of

henluatel

The New
Premium
Reduction
Policy

THE y

PRUDENTIAL

HAS THE
STRENGTH O
GIBRALTAR

il ol Wo o8 5 3L g

i)f lz*The Prudential provides
for a first year’s premium

com;’mnles.

* year’s premium is reduced
to a figure slightly lower
‘than The Prudential’s regu-
lar rate and stays the same
until maturity of policy.

The Prildential

' Founded by JOHN F. DRYDEN,
Ploneer of Industrial Insurance in America

approximating the premium
cgarged by

articipatin
e secon

Is theie discrimination bet weenindivid-
uval owners of th: same kind of
property ?  Specific instances should be
given. 4

PERSONAL PROPERTY.

Arcassessmentsincounty satisfactory 7
If not, what is the character of he
inequality ?

Istherediscriminagion bet ween different
classes of ptoperty.in the district? Ifso,
which kinds are over.valued or uader-
valued in proportion to others?

Farm implements and live, stock.
Machinery.

Merchandise.

Household goods.

Money and credits.

Presbyterian Church Notes.

Rev. N. F. Stahl,D. D., pastor.
Services next Sunday as follows:
9.45 a. m, Sunday School.

10.45 a. m., morning service,

8 p. m., evening service.

Emmanuel
Catty’s

Radish

By B. L’Estrange

“Yea!” Emmanuel Catty sat up tri
umphantly. *“With my patent manure
I will grow the biggest radishes in the
United States.”

Emmanuel Catty was a recent eml-
grant to America. On the voyage
thither he had become converted to

getarlani and h torth | a
ed to devote his life to the culture
of vegetables, convinced that fame
and fortune would crown his cfforts.
It had taken his fertile brain but a
short period to evolve a manure, com-
bined of more chemicals than could
be named in a summer's day. Of its
universal efficacy he had no doubt;
but desirous of proceeding with all
prudence, he intended to try it first
on the humble but tasty and succu-
lent radish. He manured his plot of
ground, and sowed his seed accord-
ingly; but, as time went on, the leaves
of only one radish appeared above the
ground.

“Never mind,” sald Emmanuel, “it
will be a monster.” ‘ }

The weather was exceedingly hot,
but the radish grew and prospered.
Its leaves filled all Emmanuel's little
plot and broke down the fences. Em-
manuel watered it daily from the well
at the back of his house; but the heat
continued, and by and by the well
gave out. Then, one by-one, all the
wells in the neighborhood gave out;
there was a drought.

Presently the only green things in
the neighborhood were the leaves ‘of
the huge vegetable, which, in spite of’
the heat, continued to grow and pros-
per. People came from miles round
to see the radish, till Emmanuel piled
a huge barricade of old meat tins in
front of it, and demanded a cent
aplece for permission to look inside.
Then still more persons came, for
they knew there must be something

such a nature, that it will he ly
impossible for me to take the time
necessary to handle the matter properly,
should I be so fortunate asto be elected.

It is with sincere regret that I fecl

worth , if they had to pay in
order to see. Emmanuel's pride and
his profits grew dally, till at last #4
was time to dig up the radish, i

But, behold! It would not come up.
E 1 Catty, aware that it would

obliged to make this as
1 bad worked and looked fprward for
sometime to an act of this kind,

If you will kindly advise any friends
that I may have, through your columns,
[ would feel very grateful. I also wish
to extend siucere thanks to the many
friends who have assisped me thus far.

Hoping that sometime in the near
futpre I may be ablc to attain that,
which Icannot at this time, I beg to

several boats andboat at Camden
were robbed, and'Monday night Beverly
owners suffered. The cogine was stolen
from one of the ‘boats at DBeverly.
Marshal Steck, of Beverly, visited River-
ton Tuesdny, having heard that the
arrest was made by the borough police
force,

Tuesduy alternoon another severe
thunder storm visited Riverton, the

theabledirection of Mr, Al der Bevan,
makes & welcome return after a long
L p inga new f their
spectacular operatic novelty, “La Festa
Di Mezz Agosto,” with twelve continent-
ally-trained artists, The scene set and
the costuming are brilliant and * typical
of Grand Opera features, and the selections
are of the popular high-class order which
always pleases the real music lovers.
A new character comedy playlét from
the pen of Tom Barry is called “In Old
New York,' and is admirably presented

wind doing some damage to the trees,
and the lightning toppling over a couple
of chimneys, The chimundy on the house
occupied by Frank Murphy, on Cinna-
minson strect, was  struck, and the
chimney on the buogolow at Midway
and Linden, occupied by George R.
Coleman, suffered the same fate. Some
of the wiresof the fircalarm system were
affected by the electrified condition of the
atmosphere, and the bellrang for anhour,

The Ioter-State Commerce Commission

by Mr. Harry Beresford snd a

has just ordered a g | cut in. nearly

L4

a
part of bistorical old Mulberry Bend, the

rﬂm from the slum district,

a¢ of the play beingstrong
) jhere @ touch of

Nk

has

all exp harges, the ruling affecting
all of the thirteen big express companies,
practically every one of them owned
largely by the same interests, although
operated independently. It is said that
the sverage reduction will amount to
more than fifteen per cent, while in some

the. Bast ia
ary &

oo, € %
i s e

. v

eases the cut will reach from twenty to
,per cent. The new schedules,

will not go into effect before fall,
’ gte & misimum rate at 21 cents
{ ¢ weighing vot more thana

Yours very truly,
E. H. FLAGG, Jr.

Here's Your Chayoe. .

The State Commission to investigate
tax asscssments is directed by law to
give a hearing ateachof thecounty seats
in cach county of the State for the pur-
pose of receiving suggestions that may
help to remove the defects, if any, in the
preseot system of ing property for
taxation,

Unless otherwise directed the ings

be work of some difficulty, had requi-
sitioned half-a-doven nelghbors with
picks and shovels to assist him, and
a large cart wherewith to carry the
radish away. But the farther down
he.and his companions dug the far-
ther the radish extended.

Its bulk diminished, it is true, after
they had dug down a hundred feet or
80; it showed slight symptoms of nar-
rowing, as if intending to taper, as
do ordinary radishes. But its perfec-
tion had to be taken on trust, for let
its owper and his companions dig as
they would, the radish showed no
signs of stopping. The tall seemed
prepared to continue indefinitely.

By this time scaffolding was erect-
ed, and the sides of the pit round the
radish were strutted up; the whol

s already stifiing.” Then Catty had
another idea.

“7“Let us excavate Mmside the radish
itgelf!” he cried. “That will be cool
enough.”

This was true; the water which the
radish had sucked up into itself from
80 large an area kept it cool and
fresh; besides, it. was easy to work,
and not difficult to strut up; so into
the very heart of the radish plunged
Catty and his devoted followers, bur-

vating the radish pulp day by day.

ating the necessity for a large supply
of provisions. The hole in the radish
communicatod with the mine, and the
mine in its turn with the upper atmos-

clent, and they persevered.
“It strikes me,” sald one of Catty's

must be really getting somewhere at
last.”
radish wall as he spoke, and it went
through. The next moment a shout
of horror burst from the workers.
Water was pouring in at the hole!
Luckily, the hole was one of the

‘| smallest—the radish texture strong.

With already hewn fragments or rad-
Ish, they contrived in desperate haste
to stuft up the aperture. Then Catty
stooped and tasted the water pooling
about his feet.

“It's salt!” he cried.
Ing through the sea!”

Panio selzed on his comrades. They
cut and hewed thelr way into the
middle of the radish root; and only

when the radish walls were thick
around them did they venture to con-
tinue theilr downward phth,

At last one day, when Catty was
leading as usual, he again struck his
pick through the radish wall. He ut-
tered a cry of dismay, fearing a sec-
ond Inrush of the sea. But instead
light and fresh air flowed in, grateful
indeed to those who had lived so long
in a radish-steeped atmosphere.

“We have arrived!"” cried Catty,
grasping his companions’ hands.
“This s the end!"”

Eagerly they enlarged the aperture,
apd crawled cautlously out. Behold,
on every hand was the sea! The rad-
ish root had emerged somewhere to
the south of India, and they were rest-
ing on a little island of radish in the
midst of the Indlan ocean. At first
they were terrified, but Catty encour-
aged them,

“We can remain here a little time,”
he sald. “No doubt a ship will come
to take us off.”

His words were brave, but the sus-
pense was great. The radish tip af-
forded but a slippery resting place;
they were In considerable fear of the
sharks, which they could see some-
times through the clear waters; and
the radish here and there, enfeebled
by ‘the borings, crumbled, -and they
saw large bits of it swept off by the
waves. One day the plece on which
Emmanuel Catty was standing broke.
His comrades only seized him just in
time to prevent his being washed
“way.

“We are pass-

“How can we support life here?”

Emmanuel leant forward suddenly,
nearly falling Into the water again.
“A sall!" he cried. “A sall! We are
saved!”

As a matter of fact, it was a trail of
smoke; but it fssued from the funnels
of a British st and the captal

rowing steadlly downward, and exca-

Some of it they ate, thereby obvi-

phere; so the alr supply was suffi.

companions one morning, “that we'

He struck his pick against the |*

“What shall we do?’ they. crled.;

FLIES

Two cents for each one
hundred dead flies will be
given by S. J. Coddington to
any person, child or adult.
The only condition imposed
is that the flies must be
caught or killed within the
limits of the Borough of
Riverton. This offer to ex-
tend to September 15, 1912.

RECEIVED from 9 to 12 a. m,
from2to 5p.m.

BoaArp o HEALTH
Riverton

Chatles Strect'Mills, Sec'y

hearf, the aciloii ci™t5e fen, had Leen
altogether too much for it; it was fad-
ing and withering away. In a few
months the only traces left of the phe-
nomenon were the enormous mining
works—the largest in the world—so
complete was the decay of Emmanuel
Catty’s radish.

There was a considerable demand
for Catty’s manure; but the cost of
its manufacture. was so great that it
could not be sold at a profit. Perhaps
it wan just as well,

e L

Missionaries Ralse Coffee Price, -

A New England gentleman reports
the recelpt of .a letter from a coffee
planter in Brazil referring to com-
plaints in this country concerning the
high price of coffee. The letter says:

“Your le sent miss! ies to

CARE

BANKING

service as its usefulness

service is assured.

of precaution.

It is the bank for all the
women, and children.

CONVENIENCE

SAFETY

'SERVICE

Banks are becoming more and more the custodians of
the funds of the people, of both large and small means.
This is due toa wider appreciation of the value of banking

is extended and its methods
become better known. In the case of

CINNAMINSON NATIONAL BANK

RIVERTON

THE BEST

Its officers aim in every way to nro-
tect the interest of its patrons, SEeviry soaion

making useof every means

It's up-to-date system of accuracy,
promptness and the same careful attention to large or
small depositors. It is a safe bank. :

people—rich and poor, men,

Your account is cordially solicited.

Desirable
For

11-ROOM HOUSE

monthly HERn

0-ROOM HOUSE

Phone 809

Two

on Thomas avenue, Riv-
erton,

lot 50x140; $200 down, balance $3900

on Seventh street, River-
ton, between First and
Second avenues, all conveniences, lot
60x135; $200 down, balance monthly

Georg_e' W. Shaner

Properties
Sale

all conveniences,:

$3600

Palmyra

DON'T THROW
away the opportunity to have your bin
filled with high grade, wellscreened conl.
Itisa great satisfaction to know that
you have your winter's supply safe in
your house before cold weather comes,
and now is the time to do it, before
prices go up, by ordering from Evans's.

. JOSEPH T. EVANS
RIVERTON

51211

ART PRINTING

tell the workers on our plantations
that it was wrong to go naked, which
was- the custom, or partly so, In the
majority of cases. Now they not only
wear clothes, but they long to possess
three or four pairs of those ‘yellow
shoes’ which were sold down here by
your Boston drummers. Furthermore,
our travelers to the States upon thelr
return tell us of the great quantities
of a beverage called beer consumed
by your people, and sold at 5 cents
a glass. Now, any one who under-
stands the coffee business knows that
it costs more to produce a good cup
of coffee than it does a glass of beer
and there can be no question as to
which is the most beneficlal. You
must either call home your mission-
arles, both religl and
or pay the price..”

1
clal,

Reward for Carefulness.

A quaint paragraph appeared in
the will of Mrs, Julle Hall of Brighton,
Engtand. At the reading of the will
the other day it was found that she
had bequeathed $600 to her coacbman,
provided he I8 in her service at her
death, and “if 1 do not dle through or
from the effects of a carringe accident

J.

MOVING A

Phones: Riverton, 328

Watson’s Local EXpressd

Riverton and Palmyra to all parts
of Philadelphia daily

SPECIALTY

Orders can be left at 623 Main Strect, Riverton; W. T. McAllister, Palmyra, and
261 Market Strect, Philadelphia

JOHN B.

——— 1)

WATSON

HOWARD PARRY
Real Estate and Insurance

RIVERTON, N. J.

when he is the driver.” :

Economy In Epltaphs.

In a certain town of Nebraska lives
a man who has been so unfortunate
as to lose three wives, who were bur-
fed side by side. For a long time the

fcal Nebraskan deliberated as
whether he should erect a separate

to

took them off. He was a Scotsman,
and his'name was Macallister, and he
utterly declined to belleve in Catty's
story,

“A radish!” cried Macclister, point-
Ing to the root contemptuously. “Im-
possible! It is an lsland, and I shall
take possession of it in the name of
the British empire.” And he holsted
the union jack accordingly.
Meantime, in America a close watch
had been kept at the mouth of the
mine. Five thousand seven hundred
and elghty-two reporters were contin-
ually on the watch for news of the
bold adventurer, Catty. When word
came of the action of Captain Mac-
allister the it t was Int
The radish had been planted in Amer-
ican earth; it had drawa {ts nutriment
from America; it was America’s by
all the d laws of hip, The

state had gone wild with At t,
and three leading newspapers had
opened subscription lists to enable
Catty to continue the work of extract-
ing the radish. 8o the digging con-
tinued, and as Catty superintended it,
he realized suddenly the cause of the

will be held at the Court House in each
county. L

The meeting for Burlington Counly
has beea fixed for July 24th—11 a, m. at
Mount Holly.

Questions for Public Hearing.
REAL ESTATE.

Arc asscssments in the county satis-
factory? Ifnot, what is the character
of the inequality ?

Is there such general under-valuation
in one or ‘more tax districts as to dis-

rimi gainst ether di in the
amount of county tax paid ?

Is there discrimination between classes
of property in a district. If w0, which of
the following are over-valued or uuder-
valued in comparigon with others:

1) P
T, .
G Mn,ee

| radish, and had & right in it; so the

d ht; that wretched radish had
drawn to itself all the water in the
nelghborhood, and tapped the wells!

English sald that might be as it
would; but they claimed the radish
tip by right of discovery. It had been
found and seized upon by Captain
Macallister, and wag irrevocably Eng-
lish. '

Passion on both sides ran high.
The newspapers rang with denuncia-
tion of Am;l:cn:u gresd and English
t b - o » a

If anything, this | d the in-
terest of the public; people felt that
they had sacrificed something to the

boring gent on with undiminished en-
ergy, manuel Catty heading the
workers and rejolcing In the thought
that he was famous at last.

After some weeks, however, the
wgrk came to & standstill; the heat
in the mine was becoming intense,
and the radish still extended down-
ward. Emmanuel nearly wept with
disappointment Wwhen the suggestion
of giving up the task was first made.
Come what would, be vowed he would
see the end of that radish. “I belleve,".
he M’:M it goes right through
People looked ,at each other dubi-

£

wis directed to withdraw from Lon-

don, when the news spread that the

radish tip had disappeared. A Brit-

ish trading vessel, crulsing near the

place marked on the chart, could find

no trace of it
The

t grew t 8pe-
cla] commissions sent out from Eng-
land and America only confirmed the
fact of the disappearance. For a mo-
ment both excited parties were in-
clined to turn to Germany, and de-
clare that she must have been gullty
of some diabolical plot for the destruc-
tion of the radish.

But meantime Emmanuel Catty had
directed the attention of various sci-
entists to the matter, and a little in-

dst for each, commemorating
her virtues, but the expense deterred
him. Finally a happy solution of the
difficulty presented {itself.

He had the Christian name of each
engraved on a small stone—“Mary,”
“Elizabeth,” “Matilda"—a hand cut on
‘each stone pointing to a large stone in
the center of the lot, and under each
hand the words:

“For epitaph see large stone.”—Lip-
plucott's,

Sparrow 8tole a Plume,

While standing on the corner of Fif-
teenth street and New York avenue
yesterday afternoon a well dressed
young woman had a small plume torn
from her hat by the strong wind. The
plume, which was light green, landed
in the gutter ten feet away.
. Beveral men offered their services
to recover the plume, when a sparrow,
seeing the fluffy feather, and realising
its comfort if gotten safely to his nest,
snatched it in his mouth and flew to
the top of the Riggs Bank bullding—
Washington Post,

fl

Where Charm Lles,
Small kindnesses, small courtesies,
small considerations habitually prac-
ticed in our social intercourse give a
greater charm to the character than
the display of great talents and ac-
complishments.—M. A, Kelty,

416 Lippincott Avenue, Riverton

Something Here You
Want?

We haye such an assortment of useful
as well as interesting articles to solicit
your attention we cannot name all, bhut
as for anything in building materials
you all know we have the goods. But
you should sce our linc of -

Poultry Food, Feeders and Fountains

Garden Tools of all descriptions

A Patent Ash Sifter that will save all
that precious coal

Rubbish Burners that won't let the
waste paper blow all around

But doa't let us send you one of those
Simple Power Washing Machines
for free trial unless you want a per-
manent fixture, for yon won't be
satisficd without it afterward

Imitatjion Hard-wood Rug-Borders will
save you much time and labor

To make the children ba buy them
Roller Skates ITW'

J. S. COLLINS & SON

PAUL C, BURR, Mgr,

Food for Babies

BICK OR WELL
should have carelul attention. They
cannot as a rule digest ordinary cow's
milk which hus not rcceived specinl
treatment. )

BCRDEN’'S
Malted Milk

IN THE SQUARE PACKAGE

will be fouud a satisfying,non-irritating,
easily digested food; fincly powdered,
and ready for immediate use by the addi-
tion of water,

Recommended and for sale hy

Wm. K. Stiles

Pharmacist
Riverton, New Jersey
Ask for BORDEN'S at the Fountain

Houses
Building Lots

Sale and Rent
Windstorm, Tornado
Cyclone and Fire
INSURANCE

ADA E. PRICE

C. W. LUDLOW

Fresh and -Salt Meats

Our own make
Sausage, Scrapple and Lard

521jHoward Street
Riverton

Five Million for a Theat
The leading theaters in Parls re-
celve a large sum of money every
year from the government for thelr
support. One of the opera houses
standing in the center of Paris cost
five million dollars, - - e

. Besr With Others' Faulté.
‘When we consider we.are bound to
be serviceable to mankind, and bear

vestigation showed - that the disap-

<~

ously
idea wag_ 5
: 7. The heat.in the wing

y was perfectly L The
great heat Which the radish
bnd ussed, U unustas o g

i

with their faults, we shall perceive,
there is a common tle of nature and
relation between us.—Marcus Aure
T RS RN T Sl

—_—

S

SUCCES

)
Tookkeeing, i
cholee of Fitman or Grog
Hshorthand, latte
tem  known.
eetus.  F

Vaiulblc Invention,
A man in East Indla has Invented
ean electric pen that carbonizes the

CARL WALLIN

Fine Shoemaker

SHOES MADE TO ORDER
REPAIRING DONE

—

sheet of paper over which It passes.
Lo (TRt e

Riverton

507 Main St.,

-~
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INTERESTING NEWS BITS
in and around Palmyra
—

A. G. Barrie went to White Haven last
Saturday,

Miss Catherine Truman is visiting her
avnt in Philadelphia.

Alice Toy, of Delanco, is spending a
week with Mrs, C, H, Powell,

Mrs. Sawn and daughter, Miss Ethel,
epent Tuesday at Beach Haven,

Mrs. Durell Mason has been visiting
friends in Philadelphia this week,

Charles Voorhis is practicing at the St.
Luke's hospital for eleven weeks.

Mrs. Thomas Wells, of Philadelp'ia,
visited Iricnds in Palmyra this week.

Miss Virginia Simons, of Philadelphia,
visited Miss Anna VanBaun this week.

Mr, and Mrs, Frank Schrieber enter-
tained friends from Philadelphia Sunday.

Mrs. Thomas J. Prickett anddaughter
arevisiting ber brother near Wist Chester,
Pa.

Mrs. McCullough moved on Tuesday
to the home of ber daughter, Mrs. Elias
Toy.

Mr. and Mrs. George W.Rhoads enter-
tained relatives onSunday from Philadel-
phin,

Mre. Wilson Nein, of Reading, Pa., is
visting her parents, Mr. and Mrs. John
Evaul.

Miss Fiorence Powell spent Monday
with her uncle, Edson Styls, at Holly
DBeach.

' Mrr. William Weikman entertained
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkinson, of Philadelphia,
Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs, James E. Russell are at
their Pitman Grove cottage until Sep-
tember 1st.

Mrs. William H. Cook and children
went to Lava'ctte on Sunday where they
will spend two weeks. ;

Earle Wilkinson, of Philadelphia, is
spending a week with his grandmother,
Mrs. William Weikman.

Mr. and Mrs. A, C. Roray and Mr,
and Mrs. J. E. Greenwalt visited friencs
in Wilmington on Monday.

“Lightning knocked the chimney oft of
J E. McLaughlin’s house, on Washing-
tonavenue, Tuesday ufternoon.

R. H. Baker has been retnined tem-
porarily ns special officer, pending the
appointment of J. J. Tomes' successor.

Mrs. A. G. Barrie and daughter, Miss
Elizabeth, went to Shamokin Wedoes-
nesday, where they will remain for sev-
cral weeks.

H. Fowler, of Philadelphin, has rented
the Jacob Thatcher property on Linden
avenue, and will take possession the fif-
teenth of August.

The Moravian picnic last Wednesday
in John Parry's grove on the Burlington
I'ike was largely attended. All bad a
most enjoyable time.

Two hundred and fifty tickets were
sold for the excursion which went to
Atlantic City Thursday, under the au-
spices of the Methadist Church choir,

Clarence I1. Shreve has been placed in
chargeof the Archstreet railroad statior,
as well as the Palmyra station. He is
assisted by Harvey Moore and ‘Frank
Haines.

The Board of Public Utility Commit-
sioners has refused to grant permission
to the Interstate Telephone and  Telc-
graph Company to issuc $1,5625,000
worth of five per cent thirty-year first
and refunding mortage gold bonds.

About twenty members of the Doy
Scouts will spend their vacation at Bir-
minghar camping. They will be under
the direction of Scout Commissioner W,
W. Dye and Frank Mathews, Scout
Master D. W, |ohnson will be unable to
RO with them, but will visit them during
their stay. They will go on Monday in
nn automobile and remain ten days,

The anauval report of the Departmert
of Charitics and Corrections shows that
of the seven countyinsancasylums in the
State, Burlington county institution is
run at the least cost per capita, In Bur-
lington county the avcrage cost per pa-
tient at the county asylum last year was
$2.10 per week. In Eisex, the highest,
was $5 82, The nearest to the Burling-
ton county asylum in point of economy
was that in Camden, with a weekly cap-
ita cost of $2 66, The amountexpended
during the year at the Burlingtoncounty
asylum was $18 867.51.

A number of young folks tuok a straw-
ride to Moorestown and Merchantville
Saturday eyening. Those who took the
trip werc: Mrs. J. E. McLuaughlin, the
Misses Ellen Atkinson, Helen Appel,
Carol Becker, B ina Blliott, Bertha Joyce,
Marian Rogers, Helen Thatcher, Rath
Westney, of Palmyra, and Margaret
McCall, of Chester, Pa.; the Messers.
Clinton Gibbon, Benjamin Hardy, Leroy
Hiokle, W, E. McL hlin, Preston

' Three Want Tomes' Place.

At the meeting of the Township Com-
mittec on Tuesday night, Walton Leap,
Frank R. Grubb and Robert Baker mades
application for the position of Spetial
Officer, to take the place of James J.
Tomes, deceased. The matter was held
under advisement.

The clerk was iostructed to post
notices of a. meeting to be held on July
80, to consider an ordinance for carbs
and sidewalks on the west.side of Cinna-
minson avenve from the south side of
Broad street to the township line.

Ordinance No, 81, rcquiring sidewalks
on several streets; d final ding

Christ Church, Palmyra. -

Rev. T, J. Bensley, rectar.

Services at Christ Church, for -mext
Sunday are as follows: '

7.80 a. m., Holy Eucharist,

11 a, m., Choral Holy Eucharist and
s rmon, ;

8p. m, chon! evenlong and sermon.

Christ Church, Riverton.
Rector, Rev. John Rigg, B. D. ”
Services for July 21st, seventh Sunday

after Trinity :
7.80 a. m,, Holy Eucharist,
10.15 a.m., Sunday School and Bible |,

The following bi'ls were ordered paid:

W. Land, wk. on roads.
Public Service Cor,
Cinnn. B. L., Co..

F. R. Grubb, salary
W. W, L-lp. police

R. H. Baker, police dut
J. J. Tomes, salary.

Field Club Notes.

The Field Club was defeated again on
Saturday, but it must be said thatit
was a surprise as the boys cxpected to
win with the help of Len. Baker and the
two Kemmerles. Jack Bodine started
the twirling for the local boys, but
Roebling soon connccted with his shoots
and with the help of a couple of errors
pushed six runs over the pan in the first
two innidgs. Mpgr. Griffecnberg then
yanked Jack and put Lefty Holt in, who
bad been playing first bagse. Baker then
went to first, W. Gibbon to second and
Stack to short, When Lelty went in the
box there were three men on the bases,
but came out with a whole skin when he
made the next batter put up a pop fly to
Hardy. Ho!t then proceeded to mow:
the Rocbling boys down in fine style and
only allowed three hits for the remainder
of the game, two came in one inning
allowing the only score off him in sevin'
innings. The Palmyra boys scored all
their rune in one inning when Stack
singled, R eves rolle]l a short one to
piteher and was safe when the second
bazeman missed his throw to head Stack

11 a. m., Matins, Litany and sermon.

56.00 p. m., Evensong and scrmon by
the rector.

There will be no servic:s during the
week,

Baptist Church Notes.

Bible School at 9.30 in the morniog.
All are invited to join usin the study of
the Kingdom of God.

Morning worship at 10.45. Sermon-
ette for the children, singing by the
chojrs. Topic of the morning sermon ;
“Our Lives as Ships.”

Twilight service at 7 o'clock, good
music come and enjoy it with us.
Address by Charles C. Green. Every-
body welcome.

Friday evening prayer and conference
meeting—all are urged to come. The
pastor will present the fifth chart on
the contents and teaching of the Bible.
Meeting from 7 to 8.

“'REV. CHARLBS W. WILLIAMS,

T Pastor.

FATAL TO MIGRATING BIRDS

Lighthouses KIill Nany Thousands,
Which the Keepers Dispose of
in City Markets.

A writer furnishes some striking
igures concerning the havoc wrought
among migrating birds by big light-

off; Herbie K le then doubled
scoring Stack; Harry Kemmerle bmzed
and Hardy rolled one to sccond, and
then with a series of wild throws the
bases were cleared and when the dust
had abated it was seen that four runs
were on The Ficld Club slate. Durgin
opened the next inning with a single and
went to second on Reeves hit to left, but
both men died on the bases. There were
a couple of good points brought out in
the game as Holt proved that ke is
ready for regular work.

Another good feature is that the fans
will see a good infield this week when
they meet Taubel, and last, but not
least, the boys proved that they have
their eyes on the ball as they hit Paxson
for nine bingles, one which was a double.

This Saturday the Taubel team give us
a visit and as we will bein our own yard
we shiould beat ourlosing streak. Come
out kind rooters and rooteresscs and !
help the boys along with your encourag-
ing cheers. Game starts at 3.15 p. m.
and the admission is 25:.

Bquibs.

Herbie Kemmerle was the star with
the stick. Out of five trips to the plate
he made a double, a single, a sacrifice
and walkedonce, Goodenough foryou?

Joe Stack also starred with the stick,
getting two licalthy oncs, and was
robbed out of two—iune by the right
fielder and the other by the umpire.

They sure did L ka Jack Bodine's offer-
ings. Paxson, his opponent on the slab,
made onc of the longest hits on the
grounds. It cleared the fence by over
fifty feet or more. Some hit!

Six hits were made off Bodine in two
innings, three singlcs, two doubles and a
homer:

As usual the run-getting of the oppos-
ing team comes in the first two or three
inninge.

Taubel and then Riverside in our own
back yard. Good games at least.

ROOTER.

Field Club Cubs Win Great Game.

In the absence of the first team The
Field Club Cubs, or\sccond-teauhad
great game of basc ball lnst Saturday at
the West Eud grounds, defeating the M.
Mahon F, C. in cleven innings, by the
tcore of 2-1,

Green was in the box for the local boys
and for the fourth consccutive game only
allowed his opponents three hits. Three
hits scem to be all the opposition can
glean off bis delivery, then again he had
fine support and some of the plays
bordered on the scnsational, One thing
about the Junior's team is that they can
hit. Donaghy, H. Hubbs, Saar and
Hinkle each had two, while Paulin and
Windish each prcsented one which gave
them a grand total of ten. Paulin
struightened one out and put it over the
right field fence, but it was foul by a few
inches; he then fanned.

The whole team seem to be talking

Sharp, Joseph Seel, Charles Voorh's
Wilson Vaughn, of Palmyra; William
Mattis, of Riverton, and W, Mare, of
Tioga, Pa.

. Acontract was awarded Tuesday by
the New Jerscy Canal Commission to W,
F. R. Griffiths, of Moorestown, tomake a
survey and crect monunients to mark
the route of the proposed ship canal
ncross the State, The canal will ruu
from Bordentown Lo a point near South
Amboy, connceting the Delaware River
with Raritan Bay. New Jersey is com-
mitted by legislative enactment to the
expenditure of $610,000 for a 1ight of
way for a ship canal which the Uaited
States Government is to construct as a
link in the proposed inland water-route
along the Atlantic coast. Bordentown

+ eitiz2ns are disturbed over the proposed
scheme of shifting the Pennsylvania Rail-
road's planned bridge from Trenton,
where the capital city's commercial

‘interests are bitterly opposing its erec-
tion, to a crossing poigt on the Delaware
near Bordentown. Property owners st
Bordentown pin great hope for the
future of the city upon the prospects of
having the proposed int ul canal

hi and remind you of a lot of
monkeys, but it sure does bring resu'ts
as the games bave shown, then agaib,
they have o capable manager in Harry
Acker, who is too fat toget mad and the
boys all lgok up to bim as the main
squecz:, The infield is, composed. of
future stars. In Paulin they bave a man
that can *get 'em'’ anywhere, while we
all know what At, Donaghy can do.
Then there is Harry Polis on short—"e
had mine ckances on Siaturday and
only made one error. John Saar on
third is a stone wall with an arm Lke
stecl, and if Harry Acker can break him
of his one hand stabs he will “be there'
before many moons. So remember kind
rooters that there is always a game on
the West Bod grounds no matter what
team plays, and the second team wins
once in a while, but, real'ze that the first '
team has a bard row to hoe and they |
nced the encouragement more than tle
hids. £

. ONB OF 'EM,

Methodist qmroh ll’otu.
Rev. 8 18
Lhonr rehicarsal lul been discontinued

open into the Delaware at that point,
They believe that the building of the big
bridire'theré would effectually Gottle up
Bordentown,

Moravian Ohumh Notes.
Rev. Paul 8. Meinert, M. A., pastor,
9.30 a. m,, Suaday Schooland pastor's
Bible class.
10.80 a, ni, sermon by the pastor.
Theme, *'The Unnuvblble Riches of tl. €,

Mcesage,” Duct by Misscs Ethel l’rnl have gone to Beach Hayen for the sum- | 5o  vedding .
! mer,

acd Gertrude Schichle,

during the .

Secrvices next Sunday as follows:
_0.15 a. m., Seaday School. i
10 80 a. m., preuching by the minist

Sul ject, **The Ministries of Mercies,"”

7 to 8 p.m., vesper service. Special
music by the Bpworth Lenguf. Sermon
by the minist jeet, *'Religi
Astronomy."

The lighthouse on the Pointe
ie Penmarch, in Brittany, France, has
1 revolving light of 30,000,000 candle
power. Visiting this on November 10
last year, and again on the twelfth,
the observer saw tens of thousands of
birds whirling round, and it seemed
to him that the light shot out a per-
fect hall of electric sparks among the
migrants. Next morning he was pres-
ent while the dead bodies were being
ollected. They are dispatched every
dny to Parls by train, and the “catch”

he was told, often compriséd from
2,000 to 4,000 victims; one morning
alone there had been more than 500
woodcock in the ‘“bag.”

On the two mornings he was pres-
ent there were only a score of wood-
cock the first day, but on the second
the ground was littered with from 600
10 1,000 victims, chiefly blackbirds,
ducks, woodcock, thrushes and golden
plovers. Another offender s the light-

jhouse on Belle Ile, off the south

coast of Brittany. On two dark
nights last November, with an east
wind blowing, this light caused the
death of 3,200 birds, including cur-
lews, thrushes, snipe, starlings, over
100 woodcock and some sparrows and
quails. Thirdly, the Piller lighthouse
kills every season some 700 woodcock.
An old sportsman of Normandy de-
clares that round the lighthouse of
Barfleur last November there were
picked up in the course of four nights
10,000 birds of all sorts, Includl

The Farm
Hand

“I don't see, Ianthe, why you per-
sist in going to the country every
" sald, Mrs. Montague, frown-

Ing slightly. .

Ianthe, a ull. gracelv) girl of 20,
smiled vluly. “I think you have &
faint idea why I go,” she answered.

Mrs, Montague flushed a little and
looked uncomifortable. *“Well, I know
I'm fond of Mr. Dean, and If you
knew him I'm sure you'd like him,
too, No one can blame me if I want
to see my only child comfortably set-
tled. Some time, mooner or later, I
shall have to give up my little girl,
and I had rather give her to him than
to any one else. He's a man every
one llkes and trusts, somehow.”

Ianthe slipped her arm about her
mother's neck tenderly. *“I know
you think only of my good, mamma,
dear,” she murmured. “But you won't
have to give me up for—oh, a long
time yet, I hope.”

“Mrs. Norcross will be. so disap-
pointed, Ianthe,” sald Mrs. Montague,
after a moment of sllence. “She has
eet hor heart upon your eomlu with
me.”

“I don't want to visit Mrs. Norcross,
mother—I might go Iif Mr. Dean
wasn't such a frequent caller at her
home. And I do want to go down to
Mrs. Kingsley’'s again.”

The following week : found Ianthe
Montague at the Kingsley's. Mrs.
Kingsley had been an old schoolmate
of her mother, and for the past two
summers the girl had spent a few

‘| weeks at her home. Her chief reason

for going was that she did not want
to meet the man whose good qualities
her mother was always exploiting.
Mrs. Montague had first met him at
Mrs. Norcross® home two years ago.
It was the hay-maki n and

THE ECONOMY

of employin, mumlcuh-unllold. We paper_rooms as low
-Tvo‘ol some a little b ;nﬂounmboll.n

and other workl-n'mvonlo- Pdu A%_l ncludes paper n&
workmansh . NOST mponu of all Is our GUAR-
ANTEE lht paper sticks or NO PAY

We are now Inaugurating a lym

ou can luvo work
done on the easy payment plan, INVB&'I'IOA

IT.
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STATEMENT No. 3

If we could but solve thé problems of life
as soon as they appear, manya sorrow
might be avoided. One that mystifies
nearly everybody today is the lack of inter-
est in the home.

Solve this problem—Save the Home—
it isurgent! See if there issomething wrong .
with its surrounding—and improve them.

Perhaps the paint is worn; then let us
suggest some new color scheme for it. Or,
if the wall paper is old and shabby, let us
take it off and put on new designs.

It will increase your interest in the home
wonderfully.

We do the work just a little bit better
-and a little bit cheaper.

WRITE—CALL—PHONE

V2%

B. S. FINEMAN

House Painter

Paper Hanger
518 Cinnaminson Avenue, Palmyra, N.'J.

'l'elephone_ 241 Store open tv(ningn

the Kingsleys had several farm hands.
Two of them Ianthe remembered see-
ing the previous summer, but the
third, a tall, fine-looking young man,
with a highly intellectual face, was a
stranger.

Tanthe looked at him frequently In
astonishment and wondered why a
man of this type should have no
higher ambition.

At the end of a month she began to
fear that she was thinking of him
more than she should, and when $wo
months had elapsed she was obliged
to confess to ‘herself that she was
really beginning to care for James
Clifford. She knew it was shameful.

Bhe, a descendant of a family who
prided itself upon never marrying out-
side of its own class, was actually
fond of a poar farm hand. She de-
clared that she would thrust him
from her.

Picking up & book, she went out
into the grove back of the.house and
tried to fix her wandering attention
upon its contents. But she turned the
leaves absent-mindedly, for her
thought refused to leave James CIif-
ford.

Just then a step sounded behind
her, and turning quickly she-beheld
the object of her thoughts. In spite
of herself a deep crimson mounted to
her brow. It seemed almost as if she

1,800 woodcock. The destruction of
bird life by the hundreds of light-
houses elsewhere can only be imag-
Ined.

SURGERY IN ANCIENT TIMES

Trepanning ls One of the Oldest of
Operations, Dating Back to
8tone Age.

‘There is no doubt that some rough
form of surgery must have existed
from very anclent times, but it is
strange to find that so complex and
delicate an operation as trepanning is
one of the oldest.

So far as actual records go, Hippoc-
rates glves us the earllest account.
He wrote treatles on fractures, dislo-
cations and wounds of the head, in
which he described the method of
procedure to be followed in the case
of a fractured skull. His direction
wis to cut away a plece of bone so
that the pressure on the brain might
be relleved.

There are also records about this
time and later of a file belng used for
this purpose, which at a time when
anaesthetics were undreamed of must
have been, to say the least, painful

had ken her thoughts and he had
heard them,
“l have somethihg to say to you,

Miss Montague,” he sald, seating him- | O!

self beside her on the settee. *Mrs.
Kingsley has' told me that you think
of returning home tomorrow.”

“Yes,” she answered, briefly. This
was an unheard of 1iberty for him, to
sit beside her, and whe trled to look
displeased, but she made a miserable
fallure of it.

“You must have seen that ' .love
you, Ianthe,” he began, boldly, just as
if he had been her equal. “If you can
only care for me a little I shall be the
happlest man on earth.”

Ianthe was silent, but she thought
rapidly. She must not listen to him,
she told herself. 1t would break her
mother’s heart if she should promise
to marry James Clifford. Still he was
a noble man, and she loved—yes, she
loved him with her whole heart.

“Are you angry, Ianthe?” he asked
when she did not speak. *“I under-
stand—you don't care for me, and—"

Tanthe looked up shyly. “I haven't
sald—I dldn't—care,” she faltered.

“Is it—possible that you care for a
poor man? he asked, reaching over
and taking one of the lm!l hands in
his own.

According to Dr. T. Rice Holmes,
the operation of removing pleces of
bone was performed long before his-
toric times. The effeéts on the skull
are easily seen after death and are
visible so long as the bones are pre-
served.

From fnspection of certain skulls of
the later stone age in anclent Britain,
Dr. Holmes has come to the conclusion
that some of these had undergone the
operation, which must have been per-
formed with a stdne implement.—Lon-
don Standard. i

[ e
Have an Ideal.

If our minds are resolutely set on
an ideal good, and if we follow this
with an inflexible patience and per
sistency, then, though we may often
blunder In our cholce of ways and
means, somehow the grace and sweet-
ness of our inner life will pass into
our children's hearts—J, W. Chad
wick, B :

R
The Elements of Joy.
The delights of thought, of truth, of
work, and of well doing will not de-
| scend upon us lke the dew upon the
flower, wlthout effort of our own: La~
bor, per self-
denial, fortitude, are the olemnu out
o!wucnmuumotmumm—
l. C. Jones, u
e e
Great Labor Bureau. i
In the Civil Service Commission the
United Btates Government has the
greatest employment bureau in the
world. Over half a million people
Aare on the Government payroll, and of
these nearly half are recelving pay as

‘| the result of competitive examina-

tions, o
; Mysterious Letters.

A Frenchman upon recelpt of a
wedding invitation, was pussled at the

Mr. and Mre, 8. L Shrman and Mr.

and Mrs, Leason Sherman and child

mysterious letters R. 8. V, P. After
& long deliberation he finally con-

|cludullumnlutobo' “Remember
~Norman M.|

present.”
Wn Natiopal lumv. 5

N

It kes no diff to me—
whether you are rich or poor,” lhe
answered, softly.
+. “T've something to confess, hn!he
he sald, after'a moment. There was
an anxious look on his face. *I'm not
what you thought me,” he went on.
“I've decelved you, but say you'll for-
glve me——"

“I don't understand,” interposed the
girl In bewlilderment,

“I'm not a farm hand—my name is
James Clifford—Dean, the man you
didn't want to meet,” he went on. *I
learned from Mrs. Noreross that you
were coming here and it was not aif-

ficult for me to guess why you didn't

oth

care to visit her with your

| clock re b
i vimn; one i’"n rim nud brnml new shoe—

\Where Quality
..Oolnts..

the BERRY store is always a
favorite. In buying Silver-
ware it is alwnys most satis-
factory to deal ‘with a house
of established reputation for
integrity. You can always
depend on ourgoodsbeing ex-
actly as represented.

e can show you a good
assortment of nlf the latest
conceits in Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry.

M@ Special attention giyen
to all kinds of Repnmng

W. L. BERRY
Lo

South Sesond Street
Philadelphia

{Glassilied Advertismg

ADVIITI!K.I!" innerted ‘under this
hudlnu for one cent - word, uch in.
sertion Min-
lmnm chnm 208c¢c.

BOARD

gentlcmcn miy be accommodated
room ard board. Moderate price.
Addm- P. O. Box 813, Palmyra, N

FOR BALE

RBMHDLB PARTY with $200 in cash
rchase o modern dwelling ne ir

the Oull bmnndn with all modera co.veni-
ences at $3600. This Is a proposition that
in seldom offered.  For particulars apply to
George N. Wimer, Palmyre, 1

FOR SALEB—Clused carringe and run-buut
J. Preston Sharp, Palmyra, 7-12.3

I‘WR SALE—Three.cornered wooden sigi
in good condition for repainting. Apply
430 Delaware avenue,

ESH EGGS nnd.rmmry direct from the b
farm. Joseph H. Smith, 422 Thomas
avenue,

[ORSE, wagon and harness for sale

105
W. Broad strect, Palmyra. 19-

Established 1865

BIOREN &
BANKERS

CO.

314 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA

Investment Securities

Members Philadelphia and New York Stock Exchaages

GEORGE N. WIMER

'

REAL ESTATE
MORTGAGES
INSURANCE

15 E. BROAD STREET, PALMYRA .

209 MARKET STREET, CAMDEN

218 BULLETIN BLDG., PHII.O

Bell PhonhCnmden 1182.x, Pnlmyra RR.x

UNDERTAKER

Phone 336

J. E. MORTON

Broad Street and E!m Avenue

meM(%MYMHp
AND TRUST COMPAKY

MEORONRMEESS EHOAVYANESINEY

CAPITAL$10000000

A

More Factors of Safety

A trust company is not only better
equipped but affords more factors of Safety
for the performance of a trust than an indi=
vidual.

The cost is no greater. Our charter is
permanent. ;

Appoint this Company as your Exccutor.

lsw

SURPLUS & PROFITS $225 000 00

TELL YOUR FRIENDS -

THAT ONE DOLLAR, invested in a sub
acnpllon to The New Ern. will keep thens
on local cvents for ONE YEAR,

1906 PACKARD ‘l‘nmlnx Car. First-class

Annual Water Rates

OF THR
RIVERTON AND PALMYRA

$1000. Lippincott, Riverton, N.J,

1(’00 WASHER for sale, nearly new, pvlu
1easonable. Apply W, New HEra

WATER CoMPANY

SITUATIONS WANTED

HITE womln wants any kind of work
by the dny. or work to take home.
Reference. Apply *'C' New Era Office,

Persons wishing to connect with the
public water supply are required to
sign an application permit, pay $3 to
make the tap, which includes the cost
of ferrule and labor.

%-inch tap, kitchen......ceeeee “.00
Bath tub ........ .00
Wash basin .

P. R. R. TIME TABLE

In effect June 21,1912,

The above is for either hot or
cold water or both.

Water closet, self-acting, pan

valve or reservoir............ 3.00
Outside tap, 50 feet or less..... 6.00

Water rents due in advance, Novem-
ber 1st and May 1st,

JOSEPH MORGAN,
President.

HOWARD PARRY,
Secretary and Treasurer,
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DELAWARE RIVER
“ TRANSPORTATION CO.

- -
PRRRENNT MM COOIIS >

Fast Passenger and Freight Service
between Riverton and Philadelphia

. b b

RENNEENT o©
woNn @B

SEESVESE &S

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—~Week-
days, daily except Saturdays, Suu-
days and Holidays.

9,00 a. m. and 6.56 p. .

Ieave Philadelphia for Riverton

1]0 I80 a. m, freight only until after

ul

2, 00 p. m. freight and passenger
Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Sat-

urdays, Sundays and Hohgny-

0.65 a. n1. Sundays only

10.20 a. m, Sundays und Holjdays

moouOOOR
SonahsE3858588888k 68

2288838388

e
W=EODODaIS,

el
e

As Frank Kingsley and I used to be
good friends at college, I came here,
and pretended to be one of the farm
hands. I was curious to see the girl
who didn't want' to see me, And
from the moment I saw you, Ianthe, I
have loved you. You'll forgive me for
the -deception, won't you, deas?” he

pleaded. :
Tanthe looked into his face with a

"|owmile. “There's really nothing for me
“|to forgive,” she murmured, happily,

- Finanelering,

A small boy was given a penny to
spend. Now, although bis stomach
craved a lol he also wished a
banana he had g on a fruit stand
at the corner. He preferred, of the
two, the fruit,

“How much i{s them bananas?” he

| asked.
“Six for five cents, or & penny P

aplece.”
“8ix for five? Well,” the

2.65 p. m. Sundays and Holidays
6.16 p. m. Saturdays, Sundays and
Holidays.

10,40 p. m, Saturdays, Sundays and

Holidays.
250 ROUI;:)R:RIP 250

Freight received for all points
SOUTH EAST WEST
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The type of letter in early manu-
script was the same as that of those
used on the earlier metal plates and
wax tablets. All letters were cap-

Modern Business Idea.
“You still assert that competition

the life of trade?’ *“Ob, yes, re-

Mr. Dustin Stax. “But we don't | itals, Minuscule, or small lettering,

as d to the maj le, was in-
vented in the seventh century. be-
fore its invention there wWas no spac-
ing between the words. There was
no punctuation, unless possibly some
mark between sentences. When cur-
sive writing came into general use
about the beginning of the tenth cen-
tury -the art was practiced by only a
few highly trained scribes. This con-
tinued all through the middle ages.
The scribes were artists, and they
carried thelr art to a high degree of

of that period are very beautiful specl.
mens of handiwork and as perfect as
‘] {print,

——

perfection. Many of the manuseripts |

O. J. HAMMELL CO.

PLEASANTVILLE, N. J.

Deslgners and Manufacturers of Artistic

Memorials

MARBLE—GRANITE—-BRONZE

MAUSOLEUMS — VAULTS — MONUMENTS -— CRADLES

INCLOSURES — MARKERS

C. I. HARDING

549 Washington Street, Camden, N. J.

Representative in Camden and Burlington Countiec

PHONE OONNEOCTION
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CHA R I—Becrot Bervico Chief 'Wil-
kins, pussied over the theft of tmbgov-
ernment’s cipher, calls to his ald tec-
tibe Pinkwell. They think they have
discovered a new cipher, when the o
boy, Brockett, tells them its *“The
mon Cipher” and starts for the ball

Chula_ Lon
on Bolano, a Cuban,

CHAPTER II—-Brockett,
Xan, a SBiamese, Ram
together with some twenty other mmi-
sters practice baseball playing until dark.
One of Wilking' stenographers is seen to
ptas a paper to mysterious stranger.

CHAFTER III—-As outcome of Brock=
ett's cipher, the ball player and Boland
are nnr-:fed by government for mysteri-
ous mission. aximoto, mysterious Jap,
calls on Brockett.

CHAPTER 1V—Brockett falls into Yasi-
‘moto’s trap, a fight _follows, Brockett
coming onr on top; Messenger McKane
coming to rescue,

CHAPTER V-—McKane was bearer o
%:I;a mysterious cipher; is also a ball play-

!

|, CHAPTER VI—-Yasimoto returns to
headquarters and reports his fallure to
obtaln the cipher to ron &llem: Miss
/Lawson, the stenographer, al reports to
ithe Baron.

CHAPTER VII-Brockett and Solano
‘have encounter with the Baron in which
tho Iatter comes out best.

Fotkett and BSolano
ty; make a Intment
t’ho “Iron Man," base-

Ci " ] o)
warrive In Jersey Ci
10 meet McGinnity,
ball manager.

CHAPTER IX—Brockett and Solano ar-
rive In New York and run into a Chi-
mese Tong war; rescued by a white man.

CHAPTER™ X—Thé place  of ""r'F'
found to be a trap; find themselves pris-
oners of Yasimoto. Kelly to rescue,
mulches Jap out df $10,000.

CHAPTER XI-Kelly turns the money
over to Brockett. =,
“CHAPTER XII—Brockett and-_Solano
have encounter with tough gang, but aro
protected by Kelly’s men.

. o CHAPTER XIIT-On sleeper Cloveland-
bound; the Baron delee'n-d in acrof rif-
ling 8olano's berth, jumps from train,

- CHAPTER XIV—At Detrolt the mesn-
sengers go to ball game, recelve hlero-
?lynh- in mysterious manner and depart
or' Chicago.

CHAPTER XV—Arriving. in Chicago;
the messengers are robhed by a “transom
thief;” the baron again appears.

CHAPTER XVI-The Baron offers to
assist in recovering the stolen papers,

CHAPTER,  XVII—-The Messengers find
the stolen pers in the possession of a
glant negro.

“CHAPTER XVIII—After a fierce batile
:;"I‘n'i:l.l‘:“. Brockett and Bolano wake

CHAPTER XIX—The Messengers and
{mllcc visit the Tenderloin in search of
ho stolen property.

R T N
. ollow! an o
the “booty™ is n'govered. -' e

CHAPTER XXI,

The missing property safe in the
hands of its rightful custodians—
through sheer good fortune, not
through skill or Sherlock Holmes
sagacity—and only a limited space of
time remaining for the journey to the
Rio Grande, it was only natural that
the young messengers should wish to
hurry on their road. They did not in-
terrogate elther the wounded negro or
the captive Filipino, much as they
would have desired to do so, for nelth.
er was in condition to stand an inter-
view. They did manage, however, to
get this information, through the good
offices of Flynn: that it was not the
Filipino from whom the glant African
had wrested the belt in the corridor
of the hotel. How big Sam had fall-
en in with Agullar, how the islander
probed the secret of the negro's sud-
den affluence, and how he also learned
of the more valuable contents of the
belt—these were mysteries reserved
for later solution. The boys were glad

Vapailued, LU BiaLeilg & s jab0s, wold |

to be seen from smoker to diner, and,
as none of the berths were made up

early, there was no possibility of a|

the green curtains. After supper they
returned to their red-plushed perches,
and spent three hours discussing the
happenings at Chicago, or the adven-
tures yet to come, .

BSolano fished from some inner pock-
et a tiny Anglo-Spanish text-book, and
urged its importance upon his com-
panion., “You may need to know a
few words of the language before very
long,” he Insisted, “and now is as
good a time to begin learning as any.”

“Why not let me carry the book?"”
responded Brockett. “Then, if a Mex-
fcan starts any conversation, I chn

2 simply dig up the book and read him

the proper answer.”

ues. - ANywAay, 1'1°8ee It you are toun
anything llke what he claims was
taken from him.”

The sherift thrust an' inquistive hand
Anto the front of Brpckett's shirt, and
at the same identical moment that
section of the car seemed filled with
life, animation and agitated doings.
Drockett, as the sherift bent forward
drove his knee savagely upward, ani
the sheriff, with a yowl of anguish and
surprise, fell back, doubling up and
going to the floor. His falling body
completely blocked the aisle so far as
kis deputies were concerned, and
there was really no reason why Solano

hould reach across the intervening

“Good idea,” , “ex-
cept in emergency cases. Buppose
large, thick revolutionist, of the bone-
head variety, asks you to give a quick
account of yourself, and has a rifle
pointed at you while he is asking?
And suppose, also, that he gives you,
in Spanish, a time limit of two min-
utes to make good? Are you going to
resurrect the book, begin with the
sentence, ‘The dog of my uncle has
bitten the left leg of the cow belong-
ing to my father, and go down the
pages till you find the proper sen-
tence for the exigency?”

Brockett chortled, to the intense an.
novance of an elderly lady across the
alsle, and selzed the book. He im-
mersed himself in its pages till ten
o'clock, when it was time for the first
watch to begin—a duty which had
fallen to Brockett by the flipping of a
penny. Closing the book, he leaned
back against the plush, resolved to
keep his eyes open and give Solano a
fair chance for his three-hour nap—
and discovered, as he gazed on his
companion, that the Cuban had stolen
an indefinite space of time upon him
and was already sound asleep.

Nothing happened -to disturb the
travelers  through the night, but the
alternation of three-hour periods left
them in a more or less drowsy, half-
dazed condition when morning came.
The train was bowling along through
the haif-fenced, half-cultivated flelds
of Arkansas; Solano was nodding in
his seat, and Brockett was trying to
absorb some more of the Anglo-Span-

SENSE CUNTINUEDN
WAY NI, FURTHER -
WSTRICTIONS,

ish sentences, when a slowing up, a
hissing of slackened steam and a jar-

enough, under present cir t 5
to regain their property and be on
their way.

They were standing near the ser-
geant’s desk In the police station on
the following morning, bidding good-
bys to the big officers who had done
50 muth to ald them, when a little
bunch of “harness bulls” came In,
hustling a clump of intoxicated pris-
oners to the cells below, Two or three
of the captives could hardly keep their
feet; the group swayed and weaved
from side to side llke some huge,
broken-legged animal, and the boys
‘were almost trampled under the un-
certain feet of the drunks and their
guardians. As they broke ground to
get free from the crowd, Brockett
thought a hand sought his pocket,
and, warned by the painful memory
of recent happenings, snatched quick-
ly at it. "He caught nothing. Hur-
riedly thrusting his hand {into his
pocket, he brought up a scrap of pa-
per, dingy and thumb-marked,’ but
criss-crossed with the sign of a fa-
ailiar code.

Stepplng over to the window he
Tead, scrawled upon the .dirty paper,
these hieroglyphs:

“L TC A 8H FA S8H TC FA PO S8H
S3BH Pos T S8H A TC W
BA TO 3BH Pos E L

8

RTCETOHRE Fin
Fin TO 8H TO HR PO

TO 3BH SH WHR B L

TO HR TC E L.”

“Some peoplé have more luck than
sense, Continue on route till further
dnstructions,” Brockett translated.

The adventures which had thelir
‘climax in the oplum joint gave Brock.
lett and Solano plenty of material for
discusslon as they rolled out on a
southwestern train. This time the
[messengers made no attempt to dis«
gulse thelr course, but went stralght
to the station, bought their tickets
and climbed aboard. Instead of pur-
chasing red or yellow slips which
license y toss about in the berths
of the Pullman, however, they decided
'to stay In the seats of the day-coach
/and get what aleep they could, while
|alternate - three-hour watches were
greed on As the best way of fending
(S Ag o Sl Dy

. _‘?ho.m
T got you,* re-
'.‘»»_;fr:xwﬁl‘yw-‘ S B Ik

S aga. .n‘.-,'-nlh. i
e o

ring stop announced arrival in the
town of Little Rock. Gazing from the
windows the boys were finding consid-
erable amusement in the signs which
told of raclal segregation—such plac-
ards, for example, as those upon a
restaurant, “White S8ide,” *“Colored
8ide,” and other marks of sharp dis-
tinction, when half a dozen long, lean,
clay-colored Arkansans came tramp-
ing down the alsle.

The conductor preceded the group
of Little Rock citlzens, led them
straight to the double seat where
Brockett and Sol were r
and halted abruptly.

“These young men,” sald, he, “are
the only ones aboard who answér the
description. Go ahead and make your
own inquiries, sheriff—that's all I can
do for you.”

“You two boys,” sald the leader of
the Arkansans, impressively, “had bet-
ter speak right out and tell me the
truth, now, and nothing else. Your

names are Harry Brockett and Ramon
Bolano, ain't they?" «

“Not exactly,” parried Brockett, *My
name is Thomas Jackson and my
friend's name is Henry Hawkins.”

“I don't belleve you, young feller,”
dissented the gheriff, sternly, “There's,
nobody else on this train answers the
description I've got here, and, further-
more—" with one quick clutch he
twined his fingers in Brockett's col-
lar, unbuttoned it, and jerked it from
the shirt—"“furthermore, boy, the laun-
dry initials in this here collar is H. B,
Reckon you're the parties, all 0. K.
Come with me quietly—it'll be easier
for you if you do.”

“What's 1t all about?, What's this
foolishness mean, anyhow?!"” demanded
Solano, s

nothing. Nothing at all”
laughed the shieriff, his stérn features
. “Only a wire from the prop-

‘er authorities in Chicago to arrest and
‘hold you two boys on complaint of
some German feller—Baron Zollern,
that's the name, Charge, stealing val-
uable papers.

space to smite one of the worthy Anr
kansans upon the nose. He dld, how-
ever, and the deputy, falling upon his
chief, made the progress of the con-
stabulary doubly difficult. Before they
could got the tangle cleared, both boys
were out of the car, and were dash-
ing up a little runway which ‘slopes
downward to the Little Rock station.
They were two good city blocks away
and not losing any ground when the
frantic sheriff and his men tumbled
from the car, and a few minutes later
they vanished fnto a jungly network
of vines and shrubbery beside the
river.

The sherift sighted the 4l ar-

THonthdy Fated o~ tifad ‘mmoet" to
the dropping point, staggering, stum.
and then, but keeping thelr

spirit undiminished. At

hounds in bitter agony, and the shouts

of baflied men in fruitless rage.
“That seems to have worked pretty

well,” grimly commented Solano.

week to come, If they want to fol-
Jlow us with hounds, they’ll have to
send back for another batch, and by
the time they arrive we can be some
distance on our way. If they try to
track us withont dogs, we have a

T Sherrrr Mo 4 Yove Or Ansonsh

A0 SURPRISE [ELL 1o Thie 2 oor,

splendid chance to get through these
woods to some spot where we can
board a train. The chances are all
with us right now—your noble baron
is fooled again.”

Fooled more completely than the
boys imagined. At the very moment

ing figures and trained a long blue re-
volver on the fast-receding Brockett:
He might not have hit his target at
that distance and he might only have
fired In the air to frighten the quarry.
intc. surrender. However this might
be, he never delivered the bullet. A
small, stocky boy, intensely Irish of
1 feature, stumbled inst the
| gnllant sheriff at this juncture, ‘and
for the second time in two minutes
tie valorous official sought the sod.
Rising, he aimed a well-meant kick at
the youngster, who was perhaps ten
feet away as the boot whizzed and
then, realizing that the mishap was
pirely accldental, paid no further at-
tention to the newest disturber.

“Git after 'em!” he bellowed. “Hur-
ry along there! What are ye all, any-
how? Hookworm cases? Git a move
on!” And the deputies plunged pant-
ingly In the mad pursuit of two active
young men who had a start of at least
a thousand feet and every incentive
to exert themselves to the utmost.

* o 9

. Brockett and Solano, their journey
once more interrupted, lost no time

in lamentations or vain objectlons.
The clrcumstances were. hardly suit-
i able. They struck out through the
| Arkansas hills, making. remarkably
good time, and doing all their com-
i plainjng inwardly. Baron Zollern and
; the epithets most appropriate to that
noble German could wait, but the sher-
I ift of Little Rock was hardly likely
.to do much walting. After hustling
a'ong through the underbrush for per-
hape twenty minutes, the sounds of
pursuit died away to a far-off mur-
mur, and the fugitives took breathing
space, though still pushing doggedly
! ahend,
Clear of Little Rock’s outskirts, the

P i boys made sharp detours around sev-
Y  eral farm houses, and even dodged
il | sundry negro cabins.

Coming up to
a white, rather attractive house a lit-

tle farther on, they were about to
skulk by under cover of a hedge, when
IBolano suddenly halted. ]

“We need something—at least, I
think we'll need it awfully soon,” ex-
lclaimed the Cuban, “and I think we
'can get it at this house. Come right
‘along—no time to lose, but this is
something we've really got to have.”

! A pleasant-faced old lady answered
‘Bolano’s knock., and the Cuban, with
the utmost politeness, apologized for
the intrusion. “We would not have
disturbed you,” he continued, “but for
the fact that we are quite a ways from
& store, and we really must have
some pepper. Could you favor us with
a little pepper—red, If possible? We
are camping out on the river-bank,
and pepper is one of the things you
simply can't do without when you are
cooking In the woods.”

. The old lady, beaming upon ths
good-looking, gentlemanly youngsters,
hastened to present them with a lib:
eral quantity of flery cayenne, and
then urged them to sit down and rest
awhile. With polite excuses Solano
‘explained the necessity of a quick re-
turn to the imaginary camp, and they
trotted off, Bolano exultant, Brockett
deeply mystified.

“What: on earth is the pepper for,
Ramon?” he demanded.

“Dogs,” replied Bolano. *“If I know
anything about these people they'll
have hounds on our track at any mo-
ment. Long age, when Cuban slaves
hid In the canebrake, they used to
stop the hounds with a little pepper,
used at the right time and place, and
the stories I had heard came back to
me."”

And even as the Cuban spoke the
howl of a hound came down the wind
—then another, and then the chorus
‘of & pack!

The events of the mext few hours

Will you come over to '

seemed llke some sort of a welrd,
iwildly mingled dream, Brockett and
,Bolano found a stretch of rocky ground
near the river bank, and ran briskly
.on this for several minutes. Then,
descending te the water’s edge,

the river a little ways, while
ise of the pack grew momen-
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when Brockett and Solano lay panting
in their weedy lair, a large, double-
fisted, Irascible man walked up to
Baron Zollern, who was just alighting
from a train and was gazing blandly
upon the unaccustomed scenes of Lit-
tle Rock.

“Baron Zollern?” demanded the
double-fisted and irascible individual.

“It iss me. Vot vish you?!” ac-
knowledged the baron, amiably.

The large, irascible man selzed
Baron Zollern with a clutch like that
of a laundry presser. “I want you,
first,” he thundered, “and then I want
that geng that you hired to bluft the

ductor of the Chi train, I'll
put you where the fleas won't bite
you and then I'll collect your part-
ners!” ¥ ;

And the genuine sheriff of Little

Rock, without further delay or piriey.
dragged the noble Baron Zollern head-
long from the station platform,

(To Be Coutinued.)

As to Buying.

Whatever we wish to buy, we ought
first to consider not only If the thing
be fit for us, but if the manufacture
of it be a wholesome and happy one;
and {f, on the whole, the sum we aro
going to spend will do as much good
spent in this way as it would if spent
in any other way.—Ruskin.

Br'er Fox Again.

“A fox which was hard pressed by
the Essex Union Hounds entered a
house in High street, Blllericay, and
bolted upstairs into a bedroom. When
found,” says Punch, “he pretended to
be a wolf rehearsing ‘Red Riding
Hood' for a cinematograph show, but
his tale was cut short.”

Black S8heep Not Wantid.

Australian wool growers have been
officially warned by an English cham-
ber of commerce not to breed from
black or gray sheep; to take the
greatest care in selecting rams from
flocks as free as possible from black
hairs; to slaughter all black and gray
lambs.

—_——

Why, the idea!

“I'm surprised at’'your giving that
small, hot bedroom I slept in to a
relative,” sniffed her malden aunt, as
she entered the breakfast room. “You
are?” answered Mrs. Randall. “Why,
aunties, we've even given that room
‘to servants.”—Life,

Think It Over. !
A few more smiles of silent sym-
pathy, a few more ‘tender words, a 1it-
tle more restraint on temper, may
make all the difference between hap-
i and half-happl to those
with whom I live.—Stopford ‘Brooke

Columbla's First Book Plate.

The first book plate for the library
of Columbia college was mado In
1795. It was designed and etched on
copper by Alexander Anderson, the
first American wood engraver, while
he was a medical student.

—

The Elevating Touch.

“Don't you think music has a refin-
ing influence?” “It must have,” re-
plied Miss Cayenne. “Some of the

|l in 1 that it
in any

-

songs
would be impossible to employ
other way.” ;

) As It Scems to Willy, -
Teacher—"“The right to have more
one wife is called polygamy.
t is it when only one wife is al-

D . ) lo "

Hammond noticed that his wite
looked tired one Baturday afternoon
when he returned home early from the
ofice. When he spoke of it she ad-
mitted that she was pretty well worn
out, and when he-discovered that she
had dropped a tear on the lapel of his
coat he insisted that she should take
an afternoon off, .

“You're worn out care of
that youngster,” he sald. *“Now, you
Just trot along to the matinee or any-
where you feel like golng, and I'll at-

tend to the offspring. He needs a
little masculine discipline, anyway.”

“|the table.

Mrs. Hammond demurred on the
ground that she didn’t want Hammond
to devote all his Baturday afternoon
ito taking care of the baby, but Ham-

mond was determined and eventually
had his way.

“You're the dearest thing that ever
lived,” murmured his wife, as she
kissed him goodby. “But I'm afrald
you'll be sorry. Baby is so—80 efferves-
cent.”

“Pooh!” scoffed Hammond. Then
he smiled in a superior way.

When he returned to the living room
Hammond found his son, who was
seated on a small stool and looking
quite impossibly virtuous, gravely con-
templating the landscape from the
front window. The situation appeared
easy, so Hammond sat down on the
chalr nearest the infant and pullea
out his oldest and smelllest pipe.

“What do you say to having a
smoke, old man?” he inquired, jocu-
larly.

“Ough!” replied the baby, approv-
ingly. Then be souirmed off his stool
wnd went ana stood by his father's
side.

“Rather a good stunt, having the
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Harmon “Bluffs” Opposing Justice.

Governor Harmon of Ohio has In
his memory many interesting remi-
niscences of trylng experlences he
had while attorney general. At one
timo ho was endeavoring to cover a
certain thin streaks in his argument
when lie was tripped up by Justice
Gray, who sald: “How about that
point?” With all the dignity he
could summon, the attorney general
drew himself up to his full height, “I

feminine element take ftself off occa-
lonally, hey?” H d inquired
pl tly, as he hed the tob
down into his pipe with his lttle fin-
ger. He Iaid the pipe on the arm of
the chair, rose and crossed over to
the mantel to get a match,

“Humph!” sald the baby in a muf-
fled tone.

Hammond turned in time to see him
cramming as much of the pipe’s stem
down his throat as he could conveni-
ently insert there. However, as his
father leaped toward him, he gave a
chuckle, removed the pipe from hig
mouth, dexterously shook the oon-
tents out of his own clean little cra-
nium, then threw the pipe upon the
hearth. The sound made by the am-
ber mouthplece as it broke against
the tiles caused baby to become fairly

i1 delirious with joy. Squealing like an

ecstatic pig, he ran from the living
room back into the dining room,

he said to himself, “is the time to
teach him the rudiments of being a
law-ablding citizen.”

He followed the baby into .the din-
ing room, where he was sitting under
Hammond stooped down
and spoke sternly to the chuckling
miscreant.

'“Come out, son,” he sald.

Son merely hitched himself farther
over toward the other side of the ta-
ble, shaking his head delightedly. He
then ran around the room three times,
dexterously avolding the father’'s out-
stretched hand every time he passed,
then suddenly stopped and threw his
arms around his father's knees, shout-
ing joyously,

an
taking his son by the hand led him
back into the living room.

“Pick up that pipe, young man,”
sald Hammond, sternly. The baby
blinked at him and the corners of his
lips curled upward. “I mean it,” In
sisted Hammond. The baby respond-
ed with bis famlillar chuckle and
capered cheerfully,

“Very well,” sald Hammond in a
tone of finality. He led his son out
into the hall. “Now, will you go back
and pick up the pipe?” he inquired,
“or will you go into the lavatory and
stay for the rest of the afternoony"
For answer the baby dived into the

tory and pl d headlong into a
plle of pleasantly plump plllows that
had been left on the floor to get the
sun. Finding this quite soul satisfy.
ing, he presently righted himself and
b d upon his pr 1|

“You'll stay here?” asked Hammond,
“Very well, You can come out_when
you're ready to mind daddy.”

The baby merely p d

Hammond set his lips firmly. “Now,” :

am coming to that presently,” he re-
|-torted {clly, while the justice “with-
{ ered.” “While I was saying that to
{ Justice Gray,” says Governor Har-
mon, when relating the incident, “I
was trylng to discover my line of ar-
gument. Finally, while looking
i‘through my pockets for something
'olu, I came upon an old envelope
on which one word was scrawled
That word gave mo the point I was
trying to recall, and I went on with-
out a hitch, I belleve that that old
envelope with the scribbled pencil
note on the back won tho oase. That
was one time it paid me to fumble in
my pockets and spar for time, al-
though Judge Gray didn't know it.”—
Joe Chapple's News-Letter,

Then They Hit Up the Syrup,

While on a western tour in conneo-
tion with certaln investigations of the
committee on Indian affairs, Senator
Carroll 8, Page of Vermont happened
to get in conversation with a man at
Ashland, Wis, “From Vermont?"
chuckled the man. .“Why, I was horn
at Swanton, Vermont.” “So was I,
sald the senator. “My father ran a
store on Merchant's row In Awanton.”
“So did mine,” replled the Vermont
senator. “My father dealt in hides
and wool.” “So did mine,” echoed
the senator. “My father was g mem:
ber of the firm of Page, Sanborn &
Co* %80 was mine,” cried Senat

Interest by the tourlst who'visiis Hall-
fax, Nova Scotla, or Charlottetown,
Prince Edward sland, where large en-
closures and roomy market houses
Are maintained for the benefit of the
country people, and such citizens as
have established a regular market busi-
ness. Everything from live stock to a
bouquet of flowers may be brought here
lor sale, the owner belng alloted a sult-
able place and charged a small fee for
his accommodation, and while most of
the market people are far from belng
especlally rustic in their dress or
speech, the variety, and sometimes the
pecullarity of thelir offerings still sug-
gost the important part which the Eng-
lish market and its legal control play-
ed In the local and business life of
three centurles ago.—National Maga-
tine.

Material for Fiction Writers.

The successors of Gaboriau and oth-
er famous French writers of detective
stories have just now a fine opportuni-
ty for getting material for future ro-
mances. A carnival of crime of the
most up-to-date variety has terrorized
Paris and its vicinity. The bandits
have used automobiles in making thelr
holdups, and have plllaged banks and
shot cashiers in a style that was sup-
posed to be the prerogative of the old-
time wild western desperado.

Falrness Above All

The essence of chivalry was dis-
played by Willlam Smith O'Brien, tho
leader of Ireland’s national party In
the '40s. On facing his man O'Brien
called out: “Stop; no signal, I pray!"”
His opp t's d adv d, say-
Ing, “This I8 frregular, sir. What do
you wish?” “The gentleman opposite
me,” answered O'Brien, “has let the
cap fall from his pistol.”

Page, with @& twinkle in his eye.
“fhake!” And they “shook” heartl.
ly. In this unexpected way the sons
of the old Vermont partners had met
|after 40 years, and tradition has it
that they went off quietly arm in urm
for a feast of maple syrup, in mems
01y of childhood days at Swanton in
'tha old Green Mountain state.~Joe
Chapple’s News-Letter,
e ———

The Bitter End.

You have probably often heard a
person say: “I will follow it to the
bitter end” or gomething to that ef-
fect, but very few persons know that
this 1s a nautical term and s bor-
rowed from a ship's cable. If you
have ever been on a big ship you
must have noticed two big pleces of
wood sticking up out of the deck for-
ward, alongside each other. They
sometimes have a windlass betweeen
them and they are used to secure the
cable that goes to the anchor. These
pleces of wood are called the bitts.
When the ship comes to anchor and
the cable 1s pald out all that part of
It which {s abaft or behind the bitts
Is called the bitter end of the cable.
In a storm or in poor holding ground
for h the more oable that is

once more into the mass of feathers,
Thereupon Hammond shut the door
and went back to the living room,
Three-quarters of an hour later he re-
turned and led his son forth to the
scene of battle,

“Now,” he sald, assuming a frown
that should have sent terror to the in-
fantlle heart, “pick up that pipe.”

The small boy looked up into hig
father’'s face and the smile faded from
his own plump countenance. He
dropped his father's hand and got
down slowly upon his knees. Once
more he glanced up at his father. See-
ing no sign of relenting, he put out
his band slowly, picked up tbe pipe, |
struggled to his feet and, with re-;
markably good aim, planted the pipe.
upon his father’s solar plexus. Then, |
shouting in mirth, he fled,

-
Cholce Locations.
- *The advertising man has his trou-
bles these daya” {

“As to how?"

“Evedybody wants space aext to
pure baseball matter.”

= = "It I8, Inassa,

Once boys or girls have been al-
lowed to leave school, it is contrary
to h t to expect them to

Jowed a man?” Willy—"Monot
ma'am."—Lippincott's Magaszine,

Numbered.

earer and stronger, They the elghty-fourth one I
ttle creek, running at right the middle of ApriL”

“l suppose it's true,” sighed Miss
‘Wellon, “that the hairs of one's head
are numbered. I know that this is
've lost since

' -
8poons,
Young

est own)—>'Oh, walter, may we have
a spoon here?'  Waiter—"No objec-

; tiom, sir, if you don't mind the other
' - guests.” ;

Man (dining with hig own- |

80 back,

8till In the Future.
We have been approaching “the
end of all things" ever since history

pald out the better the anchor will
bold and when the captain is at all
doubtful he pays out his cable to the
bitter end sooner than risk any harm
to his ship.

Old-Time Market Days. e
“Market day,” for ages an institution
In England, still exists In certain lo-
nalitiea and mav still ba sgtudied with

Meat Eating In London.

The of meat d in
London in 1911 showed an increase of
only 16,000 tons in four years. Bighty
per cent. of the beef and mutton was
imported from South America.

House znd Owner,

My precept .to all who bulld it, that
the owner should be an ornameént to
the house, and not the house to the
owner.—Clcero.

—

> 8o Thoughtful of Him.

Bridegroom (two days after wed-
ding)—"I haven't seen anything yet of
that $5,000 check from your father.”
Bride—"Well, you gee, dear, papa
heard that your father had already
glven us one, and he knew we
shouldn’t care to have duplicate pres--
onts.”

Really a Good 8ign.

Never let us be discouraged with
ourselves. It is not when we are con-
sclous of our faults that we are most
wicked; on the contrary, we are less
80, We see by a brighter 1ight, and let
usr , for our lation, that
We never percelve our sins till we
begin to cure them.—Fenelon.

Great Plece of Luck,

An English laboring man took a
mezzotint into Christie's art rooms in
London the other day and was aston-
ished to be told that it was worth $1,-
786, It was the “Children Bathing"
of J. Ward, a famous elghteenth-cen-
tury engraver and painter,

The One Thing That Counts.

Bome persons, I know, estimate hap-
| by fine h , gard and
parks—others by pictures, horses,
money and various things wholly re-
mote from theilr own speeches; but
when 1 wish to ascertaln the real
felicity of any rational man, I always
inquire whom he has to love. It 1
find he has nobody, or does not love
those he has—even in the midst of all
his profusion of finery and grandeur,
I pronounce him a belng deep in ad.
vereity—From Elizabeth Inchbald'a
“Nature and Art.”

Genuine Maple Sugar 8Scarce.

There are few people outside the
maple sugar making districts, says a
writer in the Country Gentleman, who
really know what the genulne article
tastes llke. The superior flavor thus
spoken of is probably due in a degrea
to the same causes that make straw-
berries eaten off the vine and cherrles
consumed cn the tree so delectable,
The writer quoted, however, puts gome
of the blame for the poor flavor of
commercial maple sugar on the “wily
wholesale dealer and mixér.,”

——

Love at Firat Sight, :
Think of it! “No such thing as
love at first sight!” Why, the iden
18 preposterous! Every man who waa
once a boy, and every woman who was
once a girl, can testify by personal
experience that there is such a thing
as love at first sight, and even the
llection of it the oldest
hearts to flutter again. Every writer
of novels and every reader of them
can add to the testimony of love at
first sight.—Pittsburg Chronicle-Teles
graph.

Hen's Ample Vocabulary,

It 18 claimed that the common hen s
not far behind the turkey in her vo-
cabulary. Furthermore, she is sald
to be a much more fluent “talker” than
the rooster. Her cackle Is used for
three different purposes, and each
cackle is different from the other
cackles. One she uses when seeking
a nest, or when calling for her mate;
one when she s frightened; and an.
other, of a trlumphant sort, as she,
flles from or to the nest,

Reason for S8ea Burlal,

Bea captalns and sallors, from su-
perstition founded upon good sense, do
not like to carry dead bodles aboard
thelr ships, burying at sea as soon as
possible all who dle. In old days one
dead body Infected with disease might
mean the death and destruction of al}
men on the ship,

+  Operation Successful.
Agnes—"“Was Emily's operatfon a
success?” - Gladys—"Glorlous! She
got fifteen gifts, a hundred dozen
roses and had two hundred calls of '
inquiry.”—Life.

L.

Opportunities.

The city bristles with opportunities
for service, - If we are alert, we shall
find them and utilize them.—The
Christian Endeavor World,

Where to Co,

First Candet—"Have you asked the
superintendent to relnstate you?" Sec.
ond Cadet, under chargese—"Who, me?
Not on your life! The only man I'll
ask Is our member of Congress.”

hod o dreadful
‘oo dreadful

And fifly tho

From National to Bus
One palpitating push
In one stupendous box,

In fulminpting flocks,

In showers and in shoo

The regiment of basemen

THE

Platoons of glass-armed pitchers writhed
And o'er the platter flew theiwr flings

While big brigodes of botters armed
With mighty pennant poles
Were biffing bingles mght and left

The baseballs were of every size.
From pumpkins down o peas;

The forty bases oll were made @
OF purple switzer cheese.

Xach runner had & ball and chain
Hard shackled fo his shins,

_Steel dorbies on their fins.

dream last night,
to relate;

1 sat within & grandstand vast,
Behind & hude home plate ¢ j
The “fifty thousand” crowd was there

u beside;

The.diamond was fen miles in lengthy:
And fully five miles wide. ','\l(’."
And oll the teams in all the leagues,

ik

h,

Were struggling for the pennant in

f\,/

e wind
N

But 1
wonre

The

X The fielders,
Were ormless, one and all,

And ench and every player used
A different style of boll.

The rain fell in a Plood,
0" The outfield was o quicksand bog,
The infield deep
'Twas then 1 heard a strident voice ¢
In thunderous fones proclaim
That old Rop Lynch had chosen me
> @ . ‘To umpire the game!
J Boadzooks! ‘Twas then that 1 awoke,,

Unless this race is ended seon,

BALL FAN'S DREA

deored “Wiih wooden lcgi./,

was blowing half o dale,,

with mud.

4

can plainly see,

beeby hatch for me.
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- PRICK THREE CENTS

BUSINESS

DIREGTORY

%

For the Business Men of Riverton

DR. CHARLES 8. VOORHIS
Dentist

Gas administered.
Cor, Morgan Avenue and Fourth St.

PALMYRA, N. |.

DR. SAMUEL W. COLLIN
Dentist

Fourth and Thomas Avenue
Riverton, N. J.

Palmyra and Vicinity !

Dr. W. W. Dye
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

734 MNorgan Avenue
Palmyra
Miss EMMA A. PRICE
Teacher of Music
Piano,Harmony ana *‘Tone Technique'’

8 1 Class Work for Little Children
Clusses in Harmony and Tone Technique

416 Lippincott Avenue

Hours 8 to 6 Evenings 7to 8 Riverton, N. J.
LALL RS b L3S JOHN 0. BELTON
Paperhanger
6 West Broad Street, Palmyra, N. J. Undertaker
See les. of v Jo
SON::.ii;;nl;rﬂ'::e:t Bell Phone 7 oyl bk bl
FANCY BUTTER
WM. J. WOLFSCHMIDT, JR. P. E. Sharpless, Acorn Brand, Brown-
Barber back, Mr. sIO{} s:;r,l;m Run,
613 MA.lN STREET Gunrnnte«.! ‘b'tri;:tly. Fresh Egge
Riverton Poultry Killed to Order

Satisfactory Scrvice

GEORGE W. McILHENNY

JOHN H. ETRIS
Hardware, Paints, Oils, Etc.
Black and Galvanized Stove and |
Heater Pipe
Single and Double Barrel Trigger and
Hammerless Guns
Binder Twine and Fodder Yarn
Get our prices on the above

We are apents for the

Peerless Gasoline Separator
for Automobiles and Motor Boats. No
water or dirt can get through to caunse
you engine troubles—50 per cent. mor:
efficiercy. Come in and let us show you.

8. J. CODDINGTON

JOHN EPPLE
Boot and Shoemaker

Neat Repairing at Reasonable Prices
. Satisfaction Guarantced ~

Broad Street above Main, Riverton,N.J.

Riverton Meat Market

We sell nbmlutelg the best meats that
can be bought

We guarantee the QUALITY every time

William N. Mattis

ALBERT McCOMBS
Tailor
COLLIN'S ‘'NEW . BUILDING
Dyeing, Cleaning, Scouring, Pressing

and Repairing
Rell Telephone 212-x 7 Pressing Club

CARL A. PETERSON & SON
Tailors

1036 Walnut 8t., Philada.

MRS. A. B- POWELL
Dressmaker

Coat Sults and Bvening Dteases
Pars Fashions

261 W. Broad Street, Palmyra, N. J.
SBamples submitted and goods purchased,
desired

Phone 169-w

TURNER & MUSGRAVE
PRESSING CLUB, RIVERTON
Ladies' and Gents' Pressing, Cleaning and

Repairing. All work guaraoteed
Club Rate—3 suits n month—Spon*eln; and
pressing $1.26, ¢ ing and ¥ 2.78
Dry Cleaning and Scrubbing $1.60
Phone 319-. ~ Work called fur and delivered

itivéness—iogetner with eggs, cnice
ens and lilies in abundance, my moth-
er and I will be glad to take care of
you for a few weeks.”

Lorimer's eager smile brought a
lump to Hope's throat and then a pe
culiar gladness to her heart.

“If you only would,” he cried quick
ly; “It would be ideal—for me.” He
called out to his nurse, who he saw
passing along the corridor, “Oh, Mim
Lane! How soon could I manage tc
get Into the country?”

The nurse smiled and made his
plans for him. Lorimer was happler
than he had been since Clarice Me
Clure refused to love him.

It was on Good Friday and they
took him out to the little farm on
Long Island and be limped, on his
new crutches, to the big chalir on the
veranda. Hope and her mother had
come from the long glass house
through which the white heads of
1ilfes looked like little ghosts. Hope's
hair was a riot of tawny gold and her
eyes were as gray as the mountalns,
Mrs, Carter greeted Lorimer and ther
went quickly Into the tiny cottage for
the egg-nog she had prepared for hit
coming.

“This place Is llke heaven,” Lor
imer half breathed; “at least I fee'
very near it.” He looked contentedly
up at Hope and saw her smile down
into his eyes. *“Very near,” he re-
peated.

“But I am golng to make you work,”
laughed Hope quickly. “Do you see
that basket of eggs and all those funny
little papers? 1 am going to put you to
werk as soon as you are rested—each
egg must have.one of those transfer
pictures on it. Do you think you can
do that?"

Mrs. Carter came out again with a
long, foaming glass of egg-nog and
waited until Lorimer had taken It.

“I feel as‘if I could do anything
now,” he sald by way of thanking
Mrs. Carter and- answering Hope's
question In one.

*“I must go in now and practice my
song for Easter Sunday,” Hope sald
shyly. “They have asked me to sing
in tho village choir.” She cast a
laughing glance at Lorimer. “It wlill
be almost as bad as being in a coun-
try boarding house to have to listen
to me singing Easter hymns to the
wheeze of our organ.”

Sho tripped happily indoors and
soon Lorimer heard a sweet, clear
volume of tone coming out through
the lattice windows,

He smiled with utmost contentment
and was scarcely aware that he spoke
aloud or that Mrs. Carter’s eyes were
watching him with motherly approval

“Songs of praise, then let us sing,”

F. BLACKBURN
Real Estate and Insurance

831 W. Broad Street
Palmyra

620 Arch Street, Philadelphia

Awnings, Slip Covers and
‘Window Shades Made
Carpets, Rugs, Matting, Linoleum and Floor
Covering Altered and . Best materiala
used and satisfaction guarantced. Let mc
call with sumples and give estimate.

WM. J. PARKER

451 Horace Avenue Palmyra, N. J.
Formerly with Walker & Linde, Philadelphin

Hope—Of the

Lilies

By Dorothy Douglas

from his plllows and was promptly
lInwered by the nurse's arm. “I want
to see this Miss Hope Carter.” He
smiled whimsically, coaxingly at his
nurse, “Do you suppose she could be
induced to be charitable to—me? Men
are but children—when they are fll,”
be added.

Miss Lane doubted in her heart if
any girl could resist her blg good-

(Copyright, 1912 by A lated L y
Press.)

Lorimer watched his neat, deft, lit-
tle nurse as ghe arranged his break:
fast daintily on a tray. He had been
watching her for some two or more
weeks going through the identical
movements. He felt, in a degree, sor-
ry that his broken 14z was practically
in a condition to suggest his depar-
ture for a few weeks in the country.

lorimer had macde a surprisingly
quick recovery and .he voiced his next
thought;

“I hardly know whether it is your
excellent care of me or those deliclious
fresh eggs that havo thrown me out
of this comfortable place so quickly.”
He laughed up at her as she placed
the tray beside him and cut the top
off an egg so creamy and white as to
make his mouth water.

“K must be the cggs” returned
Miss Lane, “at least you would think
8o If you could get a glimpse ot the
young woman who ralses them—"

“Unique occupaticn,” laughed Lor-
imer, then turned his attention'to the
small sign that had aroused his
curiosity since the arrival of his first
breakfast in the hospital. The stamp
on each egg was a diamond in the
center of which was a D.

“So the mystery is solved.” Lor-
fmer glanced again at his nurge.
“What does the ‘D.! stand for?" he
usked, quite excited by this bit of in-
terest in the dull monotony of an in-
‘valid's days.

“Dorcas Farms,” Informed the
nurse. “The young woman, who lives
with her mother out on Long Island,
sends her fresh eggs to us every
morning.”

“Do you mean that she actually
makes her living raising eggs—chick-
ens? Lorimer's ideas of ways and
means for earning a livellhooll were

* rvather vague when it came to the

lnoking patient. She smiled ‘her
though appealing, shadowed eyes
suggested a thought ot her. .

“I will see what we can do,” she
told him, then sald suddenly, “Doc-
tor White thinks a few weeks in the
country wowld do you a lot of good—:
perhaps Miss Carter and her moth-
er—"

“You are awfully anxious to get rid
of me,” Lorimer spoke, half petu-
lsntly.

Miss Lane only smiled. .“He will
bo far more anxious himself when
Hope Carter,has come and gone,” she
told herself.

8o it was that during the next day
Lorimer saw a slim, sweet Hope
standing beside his bed. In her hands
a cluster of Easter lilles and In her
eyes the soul of a flower. That she
was one of the world's wonders dawn-
ed on Lorimer the moment she came
into his room. There radiated from
hor a sense of peace and strength'
combined.

The sick man stretched out a hand
for the lily she would have put In the
vase by his bed. '

“I want to hold it—and smell it,” he
told her with his whimsical smile.

“These—are the first lilles that
have come into bloom for me,” she
sald with a little trlumph in her
volce,

“You—made these lilles grow?” Lor-
imer's tone was almost one of awe.

Hope Cearter let fall a soft happy
laugh. “Why yes—Iis it so strange? I
found that eggs and poultry left not
only some spare time but also some
room in our pocket books.” She
laughed again with a lack of restraint
in her manner that charmed Lorimer.
“Mother and I find that the lilles do
not rob our little farm of any finan-
clal or material aspect, they are so
lovely!” 8bhe buried her nose in the
fragrant blossoms. $

“They certainly are,” agreed Lor-
imer, looking Int_q the depths of gray

gentler sex. In fact, his int t In
the feminine element had been sadly
discouraged by the unconditional re-
fusal he had recelved from Clarice
McClure. True, the divertisement of
having his leg run over by a seven-
passenger automoblile had, in a way,
taken his mind from the ravages of &
broken heart,

“Exactly that,” chimed in the nurse.
“Hope Carter and her mother have
managed to eke out a living for a
year but it has been a hard struggle.”
Miss Lane's shoulders went up in a
half doubtful gesture, “I tell Miss Car-
ter she casts too much bread upon
the water, but she continues to dis
tribute charity wherever she goes.
Mow, for instance, she is coming In

with a basket of eggs col-
ored for Easter so that the children
in the hosnital can each have ope”. -

eyes above the flowers,

“I must be taking these to the oth-
er patients,” Hope sald with a soft
flush in her cheeks. “I am anxious to
tell everyone of my venture into the
fleld of llles.” 2

‘Lorimer looked up at her apd
P d by her gent| sald with
an appealing look in his eyes, “Is
there any possible way fn which I
could take a few weeks' sojourn in this
fleld of llies. The doctors have or
dered me to the country and I detest
sad loathe country boarding bouses

and hotels*™
would probably break my leg all over
again—in one of those places.”

Hope laughed marily. “You are
most assuredly in a very bad way, Mr.
orimes jut |

He laughed quickly, 1 ¢

he repeated after the voice of Hope.
He turned to Mrs. Carter and the
smile that made women adore him
was in his eyes. “You are going to
acquire a son before another Easter
comes,” he told her.

TRIBUTE TO WOMEN LAWYERS

Famous French Criminal Pleader
Tells Why They Are 8o Success-
ful in Parls,

The Feminine Institute of Law of
Paris, at the inauguration of a series
of lectures recently, listened to an ad-
dress by the famous criminal plead-
er, Maitre Henrl Robert.

The eminent counsel drew a very
flattering picture of his lady col
leagues. “Women,” he sald, *do noth.
iug by halves, and when they take up
law they are admirable in their
tenacity and ingenuity as well as in
their confidence in the final resuit.
Sowme counsel take up a case merely
because it happens to come their way,
and when it iIs over leave the court
with a sense of rellef. But there 18
another sort who have faith in jus-
tice and faith in others to bring about
the triumph of their cause. Nothing
wearies them, and no fallure discour-
ages them. They joyfully climb up
every step In the ladder of jurisdic-
tion, and If they are beaten they ex-
pect other judges to give them what
they have just been denled.”

M. Robert paid a high tribute to the
services rendered by lady lawyers in
penal cases, and especially where chil.
dren are concerned, every little culprit
always having a compassionate lady
couvsel to plead for him or her. He
concluded by deprecating the faclle
jokes made' at the expense of fem-
inin3 pleaders.

*“fo console those who suffer ana
those who weep—often this is the law.
yer & only role—1 know nothing equal
to an intelligent, sweet and indulgent
woman,"”

There are now over thirty lady prac-
titioners at the Paris bar, and most
of them are engaged on criminal
cages, principally in defense of wom-
en and children, ;

Machines to Stop Hall,

Assuming that electricity In the
clouds is the sole cause of the produc-
tion of hall, experiments are being
made in France with apparatus desig-
nated as “electric Niagaras” to
“drain” the cfoud of electricity,

In installing the apparatus, huge
copper points, bound together with
bands of the same metal, are placed
on the summit of a high tower or
chimney, very much in the same way
as lightning rods.

These are connected, says Popular
Mechanics, with a copper band, which
leads to the ground and ends in a
reservoir fillled with water. By thils
route the atmospheric electricity flows
down Into the earth,

The first sudd h is replaced
by a permanent one, which empties
the clouds, 0 Lo speak.

For Cutting One's Own Halr.

A forelgn inventor has patented &
device which, it is sald, will enable
any man to cut his own hair, It con-
sists of a comb attachment that may
be placed upon any rasor. The hair
is then combed with the rasor, which
cuts off the ends of the hair precise-
ly the right length.

Uncle Pennywise H
When you ask a woman if she loves
her second husband as well as she

“Two Old Pokes”

oyua: W we occasion. He grabbea
the bird”and choked its life out and
then released the tangle.

With a morning dress on that
wasn't a bit pretty—with her chest-
nut hair full of kinks and knots and
flowing down to her knees—with her
heart beating with fright and one

ear bleeding from a bite, why—why,
B’ CLYDE JOHNSON anyone can Iimagine just how the
SN SEESSSD . giden felt! She made three jumps

Copyright, 1912, by A
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“Well, we are going to have
neighbors,” observed Mr. Rathbone,
the broker, as he shoved his chair
back from the dinner table one
evening after his return from the
city.

“Do you mean that gome one has
taken the Smith place?” asked the
wite,

“Yes, 1 man
Franklin, Nice family. Leased it
for five years. Golng to move In
next week, Glad of it.”

10t,” sald Miss Nellle, the daughter.

".

“I don't know  whether .I_am, or,

G 'lor the kitchen door and was out of

sight. Amnd the son of the old pokes
was nice about it. He didn't ask
the cook for a hammer, but went home
and told his mother that they'd have
to use a brickbat to pound with,
Some young men would have run
right back within the hour to see if
a doctor was wanted, and to express
the hope that the affair would not
have a fatal termination, but Rex
Franklin didn't. He had trespassed
and come upon a young lady with an
old gown and a grouch on, and he
had the sense not to offer any con-
golation. He had intended to c¢all

‘If they are a couple of pokes the
house might as well stand empty.”

“I know they have no daughter.”

“Of course not. If they had she'd
be just as disagreeable as she could.
Just two old pokes, and I did
hope——""

“Well?”

“That they wouldn't be pokes. I
Just know how it will be. They'll
wander over here of an evening, and
he and you will sit and smoke and
talk politics, and she and mamma will
swap reclpes for dyeing old skirts,
and where'll I come in? Do you
know, Dad Rathbone, there isn't a
young man worth cat meat within
three miles of this old country
housa?”

“Oh, I see,” replled the father.
“You are thinking of matrimony in-
stead of practicing your music.”

“I've banged fill I'm sick of it
No, I'm not thinking of that, but I do
wish there was a young man around
here I could make eyes at. I was
almost a-mind to flirt with one going
by in an auto this afternoon.”

“Poor girl! Well, I guess I'll tell
you the rest of the story. Those two
old pokes, as you call them, have a
son.”

“And he's five years old and
lsps?”

“He's twenty-three or thereabouts
and speaks straight from the shoul-
der. He's a sculptor, ] belleve been
working on a statue IGt the last
three years.”

“Well, he's got tousled hair, is al-
ways looking into the clouds and can't
tell a handsome girl from a homely
one. I know the kind.”

“Guess you don't,” smiled the
father. “Rex Franklin is right up to
date. Talks well, dresses well, and
no pretty girls get away from him.
1 expeet to have him for a son-n-law
within, a year. Always hoped you'd
marry a sculptor so that your mother
and I could be done in marble:' He's
going to come and go on the traim,
and of course I shall meet him and
speak a good word for you.”

“Thanks, muchly. He'll run after I
look at him twloce.”

didn't look like pokes after all, and
Miss Nellie felt encouraged. She was
not peeping out of the front windows

morning and evening for a sight of
that young man, or wondering what
sort of a bait to use to trap him. Bhe
just waited to know that there was
an eligible party around in case she
wanted to go fishing. He might be
all her father sald, and. yet she
wouldn't like him. He would have
disagreeable tralts,

Three weeks had passed and Rex
Franklin hadn't been even sighted
from a distance. He was to drop in
some evening with his parents in
return for a call. It was eo sald, and
Miss Nellle took care to have on her
prettiest gown every évening, but not
on his account—no, sir! Just be-
cause she felt like dressing up a bit.
She practiced the airs of two or three
songs in harmony with her volce, but
that had nothing to do with his com-
ing. She just like@ to hear her own
volce.

And on a certaln morning Miss
Nellle Rathbone got up feeling out
of sorts with the world. 8he fell out
of bed instead of hopping out like
a cricket. Then her hair tangled as
she brushed it. Then she found that
her powder rag had been chewed up
by her Boston bulldog, and about half
a dozen things had gone wrong when
she tripped as she was going down
to breakfast and rolled clear down to
the hall floor. Of course, she said
thi and singularly gh she said
most of them about the new young
man next door. He was a ninny; he
was no sculptor; he was homely and
awkward. If he ever dared call she
would make him look small.

would have thundered back a *“no!”
when his mother asked him to use
bammer and a nail to seeure a shelf.
The hammer was broken, but at her
suggestion he gaily trotted over to
the Rathbone house. And right there
was the turning point of his life,
Miss Nellle had found the oatmeal

had laid both at the door of the new
young man, when she started out to
feed the doves. There was 4 large
flock of them, and*the feeding took
place twice & day. Polsed over her
head like an aviator on his way from
New York to 8t. Louls, was a hen-
hawk. Although a hen he was
not averse to dining on & dove now
and then for a chance. Fe had been

gition, and it was when the feeding
doves got bunched that he closed his
wings and dropped to gobble one in
each claw,

The henhawk seldom gets off in
his calculations, but this one made
a bad error. He came on Miss Nellie
Rathbone's bhead. Her halr was colled

ap, and he got his talons entangled
end couldn't release them. Scréam?
Why, they heard her half & mile
away? Cavort? Why a colt couldn't

bave beaten her gallop around the
pecked,

yard! The hawk clawed and
and the girl yelled and danced, and, .
‘ot Provid seized upon

did her first, she always
“Yes—differently.”~—Washington Her

you can stand prim M - /.

that very minute to lead forward the
new young man. He had never seen

a.shisken hawk trying to carry off &

The Frankline moved in. Theye

If Rex Franklin had known this he |

underdone and the coffee muddy, and |

maneuvering for ten minutes for po-

that ing, but he put it off until
three evenings later, and then he
never referred to the heroic rescue
until Miss Nellle introduced the sub-

' fect. Bhe didn’t find him poky, and
neither did he say too much nor stay
too long. Bhe expected to hear great
things about his work, but she had
to ask questions to draw him out,
and then he dodged most of them.
When the young man had taken his
leave Mr. Rathbome asked of his
daughter:

“Well, you've seen the new young
man at last?”

i “Yesn."

“Disappointed fn him?*

“Kind o’ that way.”

“But'why 1" A

*“Mother, what an old goose daddy
is! He can't realize that a girl wants
to have three or four half-fool young
men around to amuse her for a time
before a sensible one comes along
and asks her to be his wife. I'm
looking for the half-fools just now.”
|' “How long are you going to be at
it?" persisted the father.

The daughter made up a face at
him and left the room with her book,
and after a long silence the mother
sald:

“Joshua, you'd better leave it all to
that henhawk.”

“Shouldn’t wonder if I had,” he re:
plied; and thence on he had no more
to say. He might not have had at &
end of the twelve months had
Miss Nellle suddenly jumped acreis
the room one evening and kissed him
and exclaimed:

| “Oh, I'd forgotten to tell you that
Mr. Franklin and I are engaged!"

“But he hasn't asked me for your
hand.” iy

“I told him he neadn't, as he's had

‘it ever since that hawk tried to ab-
duct me!”

WOOING THE FICKLE SLEEP

Nature's Remedy For Insomnia s Good
8turdy Work In the Open Alr.

If the average citizen does not get
elght hours' sleep he feels that he is
abused and when he drags himself
from the corncobs he creaks in places
and lets the family hear about the ter-
rible condition of nervous tension
which he is laboring under. Sleep ex-
perts claim that the habit of lying In
bed for another “forty winks” is a bad
one.

They assert, too, that the alarm
clock should not be used in rousing a
sleeper. He should wake naturally.
Artificial awakeners are shéck givers.:

There oomes & time when a man
will eleep, no matter even if there Ig
a baby in the family. Regiments in
forced marghes have been known to
march practically asleep for hours.
The roadside halt of a minute would
mean that a majority of the men would
fall sound asleep standing in the
ranks. The act of walking becomes
mechanical and the mind loses all
eense of time or of the distdnce trav-
eled.

No man can be an insomniac who
works around In the garden shifting
earth, sawing wood or bullding a fence,
Many a man who works around his
place in the summer and sleeps like a
boy all night long wili lle awake in
the winter or will sleep with one eye
open, cuss the cars or the gas com-
.pany and get up three or four times in
the night to peer into the face of some
miserable old clock that is making a
nolse llke a boy pounding on a hol-
low log with the back side of a beavy
ax.

Nature's remedy for lack of sleep is
good, sturdy work in the open air,
Golf may do something for -you, but
the bucksaw, the spade and the rake
are Nature's darlings.—Minneapolis
Journal.

The IIl Bread. *

Five-year-old Johnnle was dining out
in company with an Auntie. He quiet-
ly ate what was given him until he
tasted the bread, then he frankly an-
nounoed:

“Auntle, this bread isn't good.”

“Hush! Johnnie,, that is 11l bred,”
| admonished Auntle. Johnnie subsid-
ed, but when he reached home and
mother asked him what good things
he had to eat he surprised them with:
“Oh, we had jelly and meat and ice
cream, but I didn't like the ill bread.”
—Norman E. Mack’s National Month-

—_—
The Oceanlc Multitude.
Every multitude 1s in its nature liké
the ocean, which, though in itself in-
ble of tion, is cited by
storms and winds. 8o, also, in your-
selves there is calm and there are
storms; but the cause and origin of
your fury are entirely attributable to
those who led you on; you have caught
your madness by contagion—8ciplo
Fricanus Major.

wrgte the bistory,

o pleenme

|

Flower Magic

By CLARISSA MACKIE

e —————— e )
(Copyright, 1912, by Associated Litera
Press.) 2/

Agatha Lynde gathered her little
lad closer to her heart and finished
the fairy tale she had been telling in
the twilight of an April day.

“And so the beautiful princess who
had suffered so much pain and known
80 many sorrows, hardened her heart
against all the world and was very un-
happy Indeed. One day she wandered
by chance into the gardens of a
strange prince who loved flowers 8o
much that he devoted all his time to
caring for them. He had flelds of
pinks and mignonette and popples and
pansies and roses of every description.
There were lilles and forget‘me-nots
and every = beautiful flower that
blooms.

“When the princess came suddenly
upon the flowers and stood in the
midst of them and saw their beautiful
fragrant faces turned toward her, all
the sorrow In her heart melted llke
ice In the sun and she cried for sheer
happiness of living in such a beautiful
world.

“After a long time she married the
prince and came to live among the
flowers and whenever anyone was
stricken with pain and sorrow the
prince and his wife brought them at
once to the flower fields and the rose
gardens and they forgot their trou-
bles at once.”

“I wish there was a magic garden
like that near New York,” sighed Don,
hin wistful eyes fixed on the sunset
glory shining beyond the rooftops.

“Darling, T wish theire was!" cried
Agatha, hugging him closer. *“We
would go to it together and forget how
poor we are—and everything!”

‘It would have to be a really true

“'xes, sonny;~-wo ' willl™ ‘promised
Agatha, and she sat up Igte that night
to get clothes ready for them to wear
the next day. Little smiles rippled
around her lips as she made plans for
A rare day’s outing.

It was a beautiful day, mild and
;:::alny. with a clear blue sky over-

Happy Don and his young mother
set forth shortly after breakfast. They
rode on the Third avenue elevated un-
til they reached the end of the route
and then they boarded a trolley car
and rode a while and then they got oft
and wandered through a beautiful
budding country side. Don skipped
along, blissfully full of spirits. Agatha
felt almost as young as he did as she
followed him carrying a mysterious
package of lunch. Agatha might have
been happy If she had not had so
many poignant memories to battle
with,

“Mother—let us follow this little
Ereen lane and see If it will not lead
us to a magic garden!" sugested Don,
dancing along a winding path that cut
across a fleld.

“Very well, dear——who knows
what we shall ind?" she called back
gayly.

Her loving eyes were fixed on the
dancing feet ah and so she did not
notice whither the patli was leading
until all at once It became merged in
a wilderness of eager little pansy
faces upturned to hers.

“Oh, mother, mother!” Don's volce
became a squeal of joyousness. “This
is the magic garden—I know it fis!
See all the pretty flowering shrubs—
Iook at all the pansies and mountain
dalsles—and everything!"

Agatha looked amazed and some-
what disconcerted to find herself in
the midst of a beautiful private gar-
den. Narrow walks hedged with
green led away from the wide ex-
panse of pansy beds toward an Im-
posing house half-hidden among the
dlstant trees.

“Don, dear, I'm afrald we're tres-
passing——" she was saying when the
child paused at the entrance to a path
:nd looked bmck at her with complete

garden,” declared Don, “b I've
been in the flower shops and although
they're lovely-—they don't smell just
like outdoors ought to smell.”

“Of course they don‘t! I haven't
known what it was to smell real flow-
ers sinoce I came bere to this terrible
clty!"

“Mother, dear! If you cowld onfiy
have gone with me to Grandmother
Lynde's that summer! That was a
garden!” Don smiled in ecstatic recol-
lectlon of the only time he had ever
been in a real garden—and after all
that was. merely the prim suburban
backyard of Grandmother Lynde's
place in High Hills, Agatha hed not
been invited to go bocause the Lyndes
did not approve of the wife of thelr
only adored son, Plerre, who played
first violin in a well-known orchestra.
Agatha Dale had been very jyoung
and foolish when she defied the man-
dates of her family and eloped with
the handsome violinist.

She had led a lonely life there In
the big city until Don came to bright-
en her existence. Flerre was tem-
peramental and exoc“edingly selfish
and his love had beén a thing of a
day. When he was taken sick she
had nursed him side hy side with his
mother, who would lhave driven the
hated wife away, but Agatha had stay-
ed until the last breath had sighed
past his lips. When Madame Lynde
passiondtely ' declared that Plerre
might have lived but {or Agatha's in-
experlenced nursing, the "girl-widow
had packed her few helongings and
gone away with her son—disappeared
in the maze of tenements of the East
Side. :

8o Agatha had grown cold and hard
to the outside world which had treat-
ed her none too well. Six-year-old
Don ‘was the one thing in. the world
that she loved. There was not, one
memory that she dared cling to, for
each one sent out a stabbing thorn
of pain to shock her.

Her stern father had been unforgiv-
ing, her mother had died In Agatha's
infancy, and close relatives had taken
pattern from her father's attitude and
frowned upon the girl's unfortunate
marriage. Even Sandy McIntosh—
that Scotch cousin of hers whom her
father had adopted—even Sandy had
never sent her a word and yet, she
knew at the time that Sandy was fall-
ing In love with her. Doubtless by
this time he had forgotten her and
was married to another—a woman
who had not made a foolish marriage,

All these things rankled in Agatha's
heart and made her as sorrowful and
proud and unhappy as the beautiful
princess whose story she had been re-

lating to little Don,

In one corner of the room which
served them as bedroom and parlor,
there was a typewriting machine, and
by dint of her skill as u copylst
Agatha managed to earn a living for
herself and her boy. BShLe smiled
scornfully sometimes as she remem-
bered the luxury In which she had
been reared and she was grateful for
the idleness of her first married days
when sho turned to the practical
study of typewriting as a hostage to
the bad days that might follow up her
reckless e

hi Hokead

Agatha’s volce broke sglightly.’

pl upon his chubby face.

“Mother, dear! It is the garden of
magic flowers and here comes the
prince! And I guess—it's the king—
with him!"” he ended rather timidly as
two men stepped from the path and
looked from the hand lad to the
beautiful, sad-eyed little widow in her
black garments.

The 8lder man was tall and stately
of carriage and had stern, sorrowful,
dark eyes that flashed wonderfully
when they fell upon the intruders.
His halr was white as snow and he
wore a mustache that added to his
dignified appearance.

The young man—the one whom Don
had called the *prince” was also tall,
and he was handsome, too, in a ruddy
Scotch way, with hpnest blue eyes
that looked stern at first and then be-
came as tender as a woman's.

Agatha looked surprised, then proud
and scornful, and would have turned
away had not the two men stepped
hastily forward each with outstretch-
ed hands.

“Daughter!” cried the elder man.

DEAD'AWAIT SECOND @
" GOMING OF THE LORD

“Ho Man Has Ascondod Up to
" Hoamen bat Sonof Man.”

Pastor Russell 8hows From Soripture
That the Thief on the Cross Did Not
Reach Paradise at Death, as Many Er..

s roneously Believe—Pastor on Atlantio
on Way te Conventions In Britain, ~

July 21, — Pastor
Russell I1s on his
‘way to attend Gen.
eral Counventions of
Bible Students to
be held In Europe.
He will be absent
from Awmerica about
two months, speak-
ing twice a day In
many of the princi-
pal cities. His text
for todny was: “It
1 go and prepare a
place for you, I
will come again and recelve yon unto
Myself, that where I am there ye may,
be also.”"—John xlv, 10.

The error of supposing that men are
alive when they are dead lles close to
the foundation of every theological er-
ror the world over. We have all erred
in taking the guess of Plato fnstend of
the Word of God, and we can get rid
of our dificuities and. theological en-
tanglements only by retracing our
steps. .

The Bible alone, of all religlous
books, tenches that a dead man is dead,
and knows nothing, and that his only
hope is in the Divine arrangement
through Chirist, by a resurrection of the
dend—*"both of the just and of the un-
Just.”—Acts xxiv, 15,

“No Man Hath Ascended to Heaven.”

Here note our text. In it the Master
says not a word about our golng to
Him at death, but quite to the contrary
—that He would come again and re-
celve us unto Himse!f. And are we not
told that this wiH be an instantanecous
change? s it not styled an awakening
from thie sleep of death?

But, says one, does not the second
coming of Christ take place whenever
His holy ones die? Does He not im-
mediately come to recelve them unto
Himself?

Surely only a very lame theory could
seek to bolster Itself up by such a per-
version of the Bcriptures. If Christ
were to come every time one of His
saintly ones die, would It not menn
many comings nstcad of merely a second
coming? And even It His faituful were
very few indeed, would it not seem
that this would keep the Redeemer
busy coming and departing every few:
minutes?

Hearken again to Jesus' words, *No
man hath aseended up to heaven.”
(John 111, 18) Ouly the Son of Man
had ever been In heaven. He has as-

ded up where He was before, with

(PASTOR. RUSSELL)

“Agatha!” pleaded Sandy McIntosh

Don, watching with curious eyes,
gaw his mother's face soften as It did
when she looked at him, He saw
tears come iInto her proud dark eyes
and wash out the pain and sorrow
from them. He saw the king and the
prince and his mother all holding
hands and kissing and he felt himself
hugged and kissed and tossed upon
the king's shoulders.

“Mother, has the magic garden
cured you, t00?” he called down.

“Yes, darling,” crled happy Agatha,
becpuse her father was holding one of
hte; hands and Sandy was holding the
other,

Couldn't 8ee the Polnt.

Pett Rldge, the author of many
storles of London's poorer class, was
once asked to meet a man of Whom
his friends boasted that he had no
gense of humor. To test this he told
him the following story: An Irish
police Inspector entered a poor cot-
tage In Ireland In search of a man
who was “wanted.”, He looked all’
round the cottage, found nothing, and
was just going out when he turned
to the woman, saying: “But surely
there must be another room here?”
Upon which she opened a door and
he walked into a bedroom. He there
noticed a large sack under the bed
and asked the woman what it con-
talned. “Oh, only some pots and
pans I have no farther use for,” she
answered. The Inspector kicked the
sack, and the man inside said, “Tin-
kle, tinkle.” *“Yes,” sald the serious
friend, “very Interesting, but now, did
they catch that man?"

Curious Llkeness.

Not long ago at the Natural History
museum in London attention was in-
vited to the remarkable resemblance
between a specimen of the huge Afri-
can elephant and the plgmy shrew
mouse. i

A distinguished naturalist suggested
comparison of the two, and the result
was that practically every bone, mus-
cle, blood vessel, and nerve of the
glant ‘beast: was found identically re-
produced in the little animal, which is

All day long fhe
forth page after page of manuscript
for the industrious author whose work
she had secured. Little Don played
about the two rooms wistfully, eager
for the final sheet to slip from the we-
chine so that he might claim & Iitle
share of his pretty mother's compan-
fonghip,

The rest of the time these two
spent together, but rarely did oppor-
tunity or means permit them to go
farther north than the park, for
Agatha had a terror of the ralny day
that might come upon them and bring
sickness or worse In its train, and
80 she had stored away a tiny sum
each week In the bank.

This particular evening was the
night Dbefore Easter Sunday and
Agatha had been telling Don stories
of our Lord's suffering snd of his
resurrection from death; the story of
the sorrowful princess had followed
afterward.

“Let us go tomorrow and look for

mother,

scarcely two inches in length. In the
museum in question & stuffed mouse
has been placed between the forefeet
of its enormous mounted prototype for
the purpese of showing the curlous
Hkengess.—Harper's. Weekly,

Woman and Baseball.

One reason & woman never really
enjoys watching a baseball game is
because she never can tell when the
;mplro ought to be killed—Galveston

ews. !

Orange Trees More Prolific.
Biugle orange trees have been
known to produce twenty thousand
oranges, while a lemon tree seldom
ylelds more than elght thousand lem-

additional glory and honor,

The Case of the Dying Thief.

But, says some one, did not the dying
thief go with Jesus to Parndise the
very day In which they both died?
No, we have made a stupld blunder
und misi 7 tion of our Red
er's dying words to the thlef. The
wrong thought being in our minds we
misinterpreted In barmony therewith.
And our interpretation has done an
fmmense nmount of harm. Thousands
of people have been encouraged to
continue n life of sin, trusting that
with thelr dylng breath they may havo
the opportunity of saying, “God be
merciful to me,” and then be immedi-
ately ushered into glory, bhonor and im-
mortality,

Let us see what Jesus renlly sald.
Note the circumstances, Jesus hung
between two thleves; one of better
heart than the other honestly admitted
his own gullt and that of his comrade.
We paraphrase His words, “Lord, [
have defended you agalnst an' unjust
attack. Remewmber this poor thlef I
you ever have an opportunity to do a
kindness to me in return. 1 heard you
before Pllate say that you have a
Kingdom, but not of this Age; some
heavenly Kingdom I thercfore pre-
sume. My request Is, ‘IRRemember me
when Thou comest into Thy King-
dom.'”

To this Jesus replled, “Verily, verily
(or, s0 be it, ro be it, a¥ you have nsked)
—Verily I say unto thee this dny"—this
dark day, In which it would appear
that 1 have not n friend in Heaven or
on earth—this dark day In which I am
crucified as a malefuctor, a fulsifier
and a blasphemer—*I say unto thee
Qhis day, Thou shalt be with Me In
Paradise.”

Paradise hns not yet come. Mesnsl-
ah's Kingdom bhas not yet been estal-
lished; and it must come first before
Paradise Lost can be restored and the
whole earth be made God's glorious
footstool, as He has promised. But
when the tlme shall come, when the
Kingdom shall be established, when
Paradise conditions shall be introduced,
the resurrection of that thief will he
in order, “for all. that are in thelr
graves shall hear the volce of the Bua
of Man and come forth.”~John v, 28,
20, R. V.

But Jesus narose from sheol, frony
Rades, from the tomb, from the state
of death, on the third day. He had not
been to Paradise, for I'arndise was not
yet In existence. He had not been to
heaven, for He had been dead. [let
us hear His own words to Mary on the
morniog of His resurrection: *I have
not yet ascended * * * to My Father,
and your Father, to My God, and yong

God." (Jobn x3, 179 Could hi
be plainer, simpler, more l-rﬂ-'.
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An Enjoyable Trip Down the
River.

The publisher erjoyed a most pleasant
trip down the river aboard the Neptune,
with her genial owner, Capt. Jobn C.
Stoltz, last Saturday. We tiedup toa
float at League Island for lunch, during
which we were entertained by scveral
selections by the band aboard one of the
battleships anchored there. .

Refreshments over, we ran a short
distance up the Schuylkill River, into the
“back door” ol League Island, and
inspected the six modern warships lying

,there, looking very grim and terrible in
their sombre gray. More interesting,
though not so formidable, were the hulls
of some old sea fighters, partly dis-
maantled, lying low in the water, and the
very picture of spent uselulness, though
still retaining traces of the glory that
was theirs when they were the wonders
of their day. They looked quite insig-
nificant beside the modern monsters
which lay all around them.

One of the interesting sights at League
Island was the Haitien gunboat Ferrier,
which is lying thereawaiting a purcbaser.
The only occupant of the boat is the
captain, W. F. Watt, who rctains
possession in the hopes of realizing $700
due him for services, when the craft is
sold. The Ferriecr was sent here for
repairs, but when the cost waslearned it
was decided not to proceed. Capt. Watt
can learn nothing definite about the
disposal of the boat, cither from his
government, nor from the Minister from
Haiti to the United States, Solon Minat,
and is enjoying a considerable degree of
suspense. Oan Sunday H. H.Gildersleeve,
representing a Canadian Navigation
Company, inspected the Ferrier, with a
view of purchasing it,

From the Island we ran down below
Chester, passing the Californian which
refused aid to the Titanic, and on our re-
turnstopped at the Philadelphia Sanitar-
ium, on the Jersey side, wherethousands
of children and many mothers with their
babies are eatertained daily. The at-
tendance was small when we were there,
owing to an excursion that day, which

S ————————
WEEKLY NEWS BUDGET

for Riverton and Vicinity

The new boat time table appears in
this issue,

James Brown is visiting friends in
Narbeth. s

Arthur Bowker is spending a fortnight
at Atlantic City,

Miss M. S. Myres went to Bagle Island,
Me., on Wednesday.

Miss Lillian Woolston came home from

* | Ocean City yesterday.

Mr.and Mrs. W, F. Bilyen returned
from Spring Lake on Monday.

Mr. and Mrs. 8. W. Collings returned
from Newport, R. I., on Sunday.

Mrs. Edwin Evans entertained her
sister from Philadelphia on Monday.

Mies “ Bessie Karins went to Provi-
dence, R. L., on Friday to visit relatives.

Mrs. Charles Dean returned to her home
on Thursday after spending ten days
with ber daughter in Middletow, N. Y.

Mrs Frank Troutman and soo, Frank
J., spent Sunday with parents at Llan-
erch, Pa.

Mr. Charles Howard, of Main street,
is entertaining his mother, from Lans-
downe.

N. Myers Fitler is ill with typhoid
fever, at Spring Lake. Dr. Mills is in
attendance.

Mrs. William Cunningham and son, of
Philadelphia, spent Sunday with Mrs,
J. B. Watson. r

‘Dr. C. 8. Mills returned on Tuesday
from Waumbek, N. H ., where he spent
his vacation.

Mr. and Mrs. H. Hofflinger returned
on Sunday after spending a few days at
Atlantic City,

Mr. and Mrs. Jo}m.Murphy, Sr,, Mr.

‘| and Mrs. John Murphy, Jr., and family,

spent Sunday at Wildwood.

Mrs. Alexander Marcy, Jr., has been
entertaining Mrs. Julia Ward Fraser, of
East Orange, for two weeks.

Miss EugenieNichols, of Linden avenue,
returned home yesterday, after spending
a fortnight at Yonkers, N. Y.

Mrs. E. H. Nichols, of Linden avenue,
returned from Tuckerton on Sunday,
after spending two weeks there.

Mrs. John Rothermel and daughter,
Florence, of Philadelphia, were guests of
Mrs. J. B. Watson on Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. William Evans, of Oak
Lane, spent Thursday with her mother,
Mrs. Samuel R. Cole, of Midway.

Mrs. Wilson, of Thomas avenue,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Huusinger,
will start on Saturday for a tripabroad.

Miss S. L. Conrad left for Atlantic
City on Monday after spending some
time with Mr. and Mrs. Bobert Biddle,

Joseph M. Roberts, Jr., George W.
Evaul, Miss Elsic Evaul and Miss Cath-
erine Roberts spent Sunday in Atlantic
City.

Mre. Wilson, of Thomas avenue, and
her daughter from Ohio, who isspending
the summer with her, are at Niagara
Falls.

Mrs. George S.Washington eotertained
Mrs. Alexander ‘Marcy and Mrs, Julia
Ward Fraser at luncheon at the Lawn
House on Wednesday.

The St. Paul Baptist Church isholding
a_ picnic at Rancocas Park to-day.
Transportation from Riverton was fur-
nished by Watson's stages.

E. C. Stoughton, D. M. Clifton, Free-
holder L. F. Lowden and Louis Corner
ded the Roosevelt conyention a

proved to be a ful attrac
tion, so that we saw only about a thou-
sand women and children. Weinspected
the culinary department, where soup is
prepared for the visitors and served with
crackers every dayat uoon. - Thematron
told us that one day last week two
barrels of crackers were given out, and
80 great was the attendance that the
supply of soup, which was made in two
great boilers holding about twenty-five
gallons each, was cxhausted. On the

Asbury Park on Tuesday. 5

John W, Chesshire who formerly kept
the butcher shop where C. W, Ludlow is
now located, sends a picture post card
from Niagara Falls, stating that he is
haviog a fine trip. . '

John Sheak and MissSarab Dougherty
were married Thursday evening by Rev.
J. F. Hendrick. After the cermony a re-
ception was tendered them at their home
503 Ci avenue,

grounds are numerous attracti a
sand pile, merry-go round,swings, slides,
etc. Thereis also a home for old ladies,
and a hospital wherechildren ure treated
duriog the season,

Just after passiog League Island on
the return trip, ‘'we bailed Capt. Tracy
and wif: aboard the Wastrel, who had
just anchored to sce Marshall Reid make
an ascent io his bydroplane. There was
an hour's wait whilg some holes were
repaired in one the pantoons, which had
been damaged in alighting a few days
before, and then the machine was pushed
into the water. Some difficulty was
expericnced in getting the enginestarted,
which was cranked by turing the pro-
pellerblades, but once started the machine
skimmed over the water like a. thing of
life, and gracefully mounted’ in the air.
After making a double circle at a con-
siderable elevation, the machine descend-
ed, strikiog the water very lightly, and
slippgd.back to its landing.

Mrs. Charles Pike, of Philudelphia, is
spending the week with her mother,
Mrs, Beddoes,

Mr. logersoll, of Cape May, spent
Thursday with his cousin, Mrs. Charles
G. Dayis. He made the trip in a 40-ft.
power launch.

Mr. C, P, Padmore went to Atlantic
City Wedoesday with the photogra-
pher's convention, in session in Phila-
delphia, this week,

The Tree Commission is baving the
low limbs oyerhanging the sidewalks
trimmed high enough to allow comfort-
able head room when carrying an um-
brella,

In another column two very desirable
properties are offcred for sale on unus-
ually attractive terms, Ask George W.
Shauner, builder, about them, or telephone.
His number is 309,

Up to date the Board of Health has
purchased 1,200,000lies. Therecord for
last week was 860,000. Oa Moaday the
price was reduced from 2¢ to Ic per 100,
and  Receiver - Coddington reports a
marked fallisg off iu the number of fliea
turned i wisc was made.

Mr, ! !

The moonlight excursion of the Tall
Cedars of Lebanon last Monday night
was well patronized. About 50 went
from Riverton and Palmyra. All told
there were in the neighborhood of 700
aboard. -

With two constables in Cinnaminson
township why should one of them not
reside in the East Riverton section of the
township? As it is, that part of Cinna-
minson is obliged to rely on the Borough
of Riverton for police protection. The
term of oneof the Cinnaminson township
constables expires this fall, and it would
scem like a good time for East Riverton
to put a good man in the field.

On Monday Sheriff Jordan and Mar-
shal Quigley went to Philadelphia and
got Edward B. Love, the colored fellow
who stole some money and other valu-
ables from Oscar Speight, at the Lawn
House, three weeks ago, and took him to
Mount Holly, where heawaitsthe action
of the Grand Jury in tke fall. It was
through the prompt action of Marshal
Quigley in notifying the Philadelphia
police authorities at the time the: theft
was committed that Love was caught,

The Tekama, Commodore Reese, and
the Allegro, Captain Jones, were the
only boats to sail in the up river cruise

Granite State
Sprln'g.Water
Ginger Ale
Carbonate with
Natural Gas

10c per Bottle
$1.10 per Dozen

AT
COMPTON’S

Phone 54-A

Noxmltis of the
Season

Ivory Belt Pins 26c.

Ivory Belt Pins with Pearls 60c.

Link Stud and Cuff Buttons in colors
to match 25¢ and 50c.

Pearl Studs with holder to keep solt
collars from breaking in front.

All these you will find at

MRS. ALFRED: GMITH

Store closes every evening, at 6 p, m.
Saturday evening at 10 p. m.

A mortgage
is like Dea-
con Smith’s

Mule, “Dread-
ful sot in its
ways.” It has a
habit of bobbing
up regularly.
While you live
you can take care
of it. After that .
—well, you’d be
wise now to con-
sult the

Penn Mutual Life

Philad’a
chreunu;d by
H. E. Noyer

Keith’s Theatre.

As July was ushered in brilliantly in
vaudeville at B, F. Keith's Theatre, the
pace that was sct was maintained and
even excelled during themonth, and now
reaches a climax in one of the brightest
programs cver seen in varicties, begin.
ning with the 20th. It is just the sort
of light, happy and diversified bill that
suits the season to a nicety. To begin
with, a new Eoglish act has come to our
shores, vecieviog a splendid welcome. It
is called Tilier's *‘Sunshine Girls" and
comprises twelve of the prettiest liveliest,

have been particularly popular at this
Theatre for the reason that the best
Terpischorean features from all over the
world have been secured from time to
time, and the andiences given opportunity
to contrast them. Amongthese England
has sent several that bave found favor,
but *The Sunshine Girls'' certainly take
the laurels for life, ginger and grace.
They will be a hit here as they have else-
where. Bonita & Hearn are two names
to copjure with in vaudeville, the former
being one of the most Leautilul comedi-
ennes and vocalists on the variety stage,
while in character bumor the name of
Tom Hearun is a classic, - They present an
amusiug travesty that is as origioul as
it is laughable; and the first appearance
here of this colivening pair of enter-
tainers will surely en(:hlnce their popu-
larity. Here is a quarter-hour’s genuine
fun no vaudevillian can afford to miss.
And what patron of the varicties could
ever forget Milton & Dolly Nubles' the

last Friday. Ia fact, the Tek did
not start until Saturday. She an-
chored for the night ofi’ Penus Manor,
while the Allegro continued to Tren-
ton. It is ‘a matter of surprise that
more of the boats of the fleet do not
participate in this cruise every year, for
it a sufficiest number went the affair
could be made very enjoyable,

Asbury Park's 220d anoual baby
parade and children's carnival wlll be
held on August 14 and 28. The corona-
tion of Queen Titasia XII and the
children’s pageant on Ocean avenue will
be held two weeks in advance of the
baby parade. The i will be
staged in the great Ocean Grove audi-
torium, with its seativg capacity of
10,000, Prof. Tali Esen Morgan will
brivg into play- all of the wonderful
 facilities of the auditorium, including
bhis children's chorus of 1,000 voices, the
great organ and immense stage, Titania
will be crowned on the night of Wednes-

2| day, August 14, and the baby parade

will take place two weekslater on Ocean
avenue, Asbury Park, where an amphi-
theatre sealing 7,600 people will ‘be

”1” the Queen's courl,

guished author-actor and his
charming co-star, who appear after the

lapse of many years, preseating one of
Mr. Nobles' later successes, “‘The Auto

recall with pleasure Mr. Nobles' amus-
iog sketch, “Why Walker Reformed," and
the new feature may be called a bappy
scquel to this bright bit of comedy. The
playlet might be called ‘A Tempest in a
Teapot' for that's about what it is, for
that y b bold il leadsto
maoy vicissitudes and gets theseamiable
peuple “Mr. and Mrs. Walker," into no
end of trouble. Remember that Keith's
Theatre is the coulest summer resort in
America, always below 65 degrees in
temperature,

Christ Church, Riverton,

Rector, Rev. John Rigg, B, D.

Bervices for July 21st, seventh Bunday
after Trinity :

7.80 a, m., Holy Bucbarist.

10.15 a,m., Sunday School and Bible
classes.

11 a. m., Matids, Litany and sermon.

5.00 p. m., Evensong aud scrmoun by
the rector.

There will be no services during the

best-trained aud costumed dancers that |;
have ever boasted of a big London|!
Music Hall reputation., Dancing acts|’

Suggestion Club?'* Many patrons will |«

P—

The New
Premium
Reduction

' STRENGTH 0f
GIBRALTAR

of The Prudential provides
for a first year’s premium
a“proximatlng the premium
- charged by participatin
The secon
year’s premium is reduced
-to -a - figure slightly lower
~than The Prudential’s regu-
lar rate and stays the same
until maturity of policy.

companies.

The | Prudeﬁtial'

Founded by JOHN F. DRYDEN,
Ploneer of Industrial Insurance in America

Jottings from Asbury.

The Asbnry M. E. Sunday School
picnic was held at Knights' Park on
July tenth. There was a large atten:
dance of members and friends, the
pastor, Rev.H. Crammer and bride beiny
among the number. All enjoyed the day

George Southwick visited the Rev. D,
D. Fisher, at Marlton, on Sunday.

Miss Mattie Richman, of Barrington,
has returned after a' fortnight's visit at
the home of R. Richman.

Mrs. Frank Ward who has been quite
ill is improving. .

William Lowden visited his daughter,
Mrs.Cr , at the par on Sun-
day.

Miss Elith L. Richman is visitiog Rev.
and Mrs. N. D. Aspinwall at Forked
River.

Mrs. Thornton Southwick is suffering
with inflammatory rheumatism.

Services are being held in  Asbury
Church every Sunday as usual, both
morning and evening. All are invited to
attend. P BT 3

Presbyterian Church Notes.
Rev. N. F. Stahl,D. D., pastor.
Services next Sunday as follows:
9.45 a. m. Sunday School.

10.45 a. m., morning service,
8 p. m., evening service.

R

Arrivals at The Lawn House,

Mrs. R. M. Biddle, Mrs. M. Murray,
Joseph. A. Wade, Miss Kent, Mr. G.
Beltnap, Philadelphia.

Mrs. A. Frasier, East Orange, N J

Mrs.Geo. F, Wingate, Mrs. M. Blank,
Atlantic City.

Mr. and Mrs.
Georgetown, N. J.

Miss. C. McCann, Miss. G. Black, Gco.
Ackers, Jobstown, N. J.

Rev. G. Wharton McMullin, Gibbsboro,
N.J.

T. C. Clothier, Haverford, Pa.

Mrs. F. E. Brinton, Miss
West Chester, Pa.

Mrs, and Mre. |. E, Wilson, Mrs. H.
E, Bowscr, New York City.

C. D. Moore, Bellwood, Pa.

Mahlon Hutchinson,

Brinton,

\

Original of 8am Weller.

The original of Sam Weller was
Sam or Samuel Vale, who was well
known as a London comedian who
acted in the farce called “The Board-
ing House" and subsequently at Cov-
ent Garden theater. Sam Vale was
noted everywherg for the Wellerisms,
such as “Come on, as the man sald
to his tight boot.” “I'm down on you,
as the extinguisher sald to the can-
dle.” “Where ghall we fly, as the
bullet sald to the trigger,” and “Let
everyone take care of themselves, as
the donkey observed when dancing
among the chickens,” Sam Vale dled
in 1848,

—_—

Formation of Icebergs.

The proportion of an iceberg which
will be under water I8 determined by
comparing the density of the ice with
that of the surrounding sea water.
The densities of ie and sea water are
nearly .92 and 1.03, respectively, from
which It can be ecalculated that only
about one-ninth of the berg's bulk Is
visible above the surface. No ice-
berg could float with one-third of its
actual bulk out of water, but if it
were Irregularly gormed, with peaks,
it might seem to be much less than
elght-ninths submerged.

Four Years of Real Joy.

Germany has added another to its
list of distinctions. It has produced
the perfect truant. A boy of Dortmund
was. transferred from one school to
another; he found out that his name
was not entered on the register. That
was four years' ago.  Since then he
has gone from hame every morning
with his bag of school books, and
each ing at thy inted hour he
has returned. It has now been dis-
covered that the new school has never
seen him, and that he has had four
years of vagabondage..

Mill Is Veteran in Service.

Resldents along the New York and
Connecticut shorey of Long Island
Sound are famillar with an interesting
old mill, still in operation, which was
erected at the clote of the Revolution
and has been In more or less con-
stant operation ever since. Original-
ly power was developed through two
undershot wheels which, in course of
time, were replaced by turbines. The
waters are impounded at high tide in
an artificlal basin and are released
when the tide cammences to fall,

Canned Swear Words.

Another vocal trouble comes from
Hungary. There a gramophone deal-
er has been g0 annoyed by the sjng-
ing of the girls In a dressmaker's
workshop that adjolned his room that
he filled one of Lis instruments with
swear words and set it to work when
the girls were ali assembled at thelr
labors. The defeuse that he was only
“testing new records” did not save
him from having to pay damages. He

would have found it cheaper to buy a
parvot~—~Chicago Inter-Ogean,
it .

-~

Doing Good

“I'm kind of uneasy about my
health, doctor,” said the major. *“I
have been suffering from shooting
pains in my right side, where my
heart is, and all my organs seem out
of whack in one way or another, so I
thought I'd ask you to examine me
and tell me what's wrong and give
me a prescription.”

“I'll be glad to examine you and
prescribe, Major Standoft,” replied the
doctor, “when you have settled that
old account of yours, which has been
running for three years. At the last
meeting of our county medical asso-
ciation we passed drastic resolutions
forbldding members to have dealings
with certain people, who are notori-
ously bad pay, and your name was the
first mentioned in this connection.”

“Well, great guns!" cried the major.
“That I should have to be Insulted by a
lanternjawed .sawbones right here In
this town, which owes its very exlst-
ence to my herolsm and self-sacrifice
in the times that trled men's souls!
This surely must be an evil dream
from which I shall presently wake!
It doesn't stand to reason that any
man, much less a one horse doctor,
would dare to hand such an Insult to
the ploneer who made the wilderness
blossom as the rose!

“Why, sir, I have been the best
friend you ever had since you hung
out your shingle. I have boosted you
in season and out of season. I took
an interest in you from the first, and
whenever a friend of mine fell sick I
would say to him: ‘Call on Doctor
Condiment! He {8 the most divinely
gifted physiclan In these parts.’

“When old John Bonehead fell sick
he 'was going to send for one of the
old established doctors, but I labored
with -him and exhausted all my elo-
quence to get him to send for you.
Now, I ask you, as man to man, did
he send for you on my recommenda-
tion or did he not?”

“He certainly did, and I've always
felt that it was a low trick on your
part. Here I was a stranger in a
strange land, a young physiclan try-
ing to establish a practice, and you
unloaded that old deadbeat on me and
nearly broke me up in business! I treat-
ed him for six months and as soon as
he was able to move he jumped the
town and I haven't had a cent from
hira to this day.”

“That's your iden of gratitude, sir,
s it? When I go forth to the hedges
!"and highways. to find patlents for you,
you think I should be responsible’ for
the bills they run up! I suppose you
have forgotten who called you up
when old Mrs. Toplofty fell sick.
Just as soon as I heard of her {llness
I nearly foundered myself rushing to
a telephone to notify you, knowing
that you needed patlents.
you have forgotten that kindness?"

“No, I have not forgotten, major,

and If it hadn't been for your gray
hairs I'd have shown my appreclation
with a wet elm club. I was just get-
ting a footing in some of the wealthy
homes of the town then. There was
a mild epldemic of measles, and I was
quite busy and the outlook was en-
couraging. Then you sent me your
confounded telephone message, and 1
rushed down to see Mrs. Toplofty, and
found that she had the smallpox!
When my wealthy patrons learned
that I was treating a smallpox patient
they closed thelr doors to me. That
&perlence set me back two years,
and now you have the nerve to come
here reminding me of it!"
.+ "Well, of ull the shameless ingratf-
tude that ever defaced the annals of
our glorious country this {s the worst!
This is the reward a man gets for
helping the poor and needy, for strain-
Ing his hind legs rustling around try-
ing to do good! A man may shed
blood and sever his heart-strings’ try-
ing to ald struggling young men, and
after years they turn and rend him!

“Well, you can go to thunder with
your medical assoclation. I don't
suppose you could tell an attack of
glanders from a lunar eclipge, any-
how, and so your diagnosis wouldn't
be worth a cent. If I had a sick cow
1 wouldn't let you prescribe for her.
The undertaker was telling me only
yesterday that he'll have to buy an
oxtra bearse if you stay here, 80 I
bid you good morning."”

To Make Advertising Pay.

“Use good balt, fresh balt, and pa-
tlence,” is the advice Isaak Walton
years ago gave to fishermen, and fish-
ing. after all s what men engage in—
fishing for business, . Have for balt
Bood live copy; fresh, up-to-date “set
up” and patiently fish in one pool. You
pever heard of a successful angler
who rushes first to one poo! and then
to another. Get the best pool known
by experignce to contaln the fish, and
lure him on by offering the best balt
i. your kit. Fishing and advertising
are allke—~Philadelphla Inquirer.

Y .,
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ELIES

One cent for. each one
hundred dead flies will be
given by S. J. Coddington to
any person, child or adult.
The only condition imposed
is that the flies must be
caught or killed within the

Riverton. This offer to ex-
tend to September 15, 1912.

RECEIVED from 9 to 12 a, m,
from2to Bp.m,

BoArD oF HEALTH
Riverton

Charles Street Mills, Sec’y

CARL WALLIN

Fine Shoemaker

SHOES MADE TO ORDER
REPAIRING DONE

—_—

507 Main St., Riverton

Houses
Building Lots

Sale and Rent
Wlndstorm, Tornado,
Cyclone and Fire
INSURANCE

ADA E. PRICE
416 Lippincott Avenue, Riverton

C. W. LUDLOW

Fresh and Salt Meats

Our own make
Sausage, Scrapple and Lard

521jHoward Street
Riverton

SUCCESS : TRAINING
e two g0 fosctier, We traln

onr stndents to be waful in
Dbuninces, and

povition
for each graduate,

a
1500 studeits
Inst year,  Bookkeeping, ete,
FEither THiman or Gregg Short:
liand, latter  fastest A
known, Fall tarm beging Sep-
tember 2. Write for I'rospectus,
100 A

Have Confidence In Fellow-Men.
He who is suspiclous not only does
injustice to others but injures him-
self. It Is our duty to regard others
as belrg good until they prove them-
selves to be the contrary. According
to this principle I have always treated
everybody with whom I have had to
deal. Of course, one will have some
unpleasant experiences, but one must
not be discouraged. One must al-
ways approach life and humanity with
renewed confidence.—Emperor Wil
llam of Germany,

Chance Here for Argument.

The dislike of women for effeminate
men, and of men for masculine wom-,
en, is due to the Instinetive bellef of
both men and women in the gover-
nance of man.—London Mall,

Consoling Mother,
Ex-Servant (to former mistress)—
“8o you won't glve me a character!
(with deep scorn) you—you lady!"
Litle Monty—*You're not, are you,
mother?"—Punch,

A Confession.

“Well,” he sald, “it {s—let me see?
—three years since we met crossing
he ocean, {sn't it? Are you married
yet?" “No,” she sweetly replied,
“again.’ '

Merely Cumbers the Earth,
A man who does not avall himself
of a ¢hance of ralsing his position s
not really a man. He {§ something
walking about to save funeral ex-
penses,

Temperature of the Earth,
The temperature increases about
one degree for every 60 feet as we
penetrate into the interior of the
earth,

Fact and Imagination,
“I know you don't love me,"” she
eried, peevishly. “I do love you," he

Gemurred, “only not as much as you

. bmagine I do."—8atire. ¢

s
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limits of the Borough of].

CARE

BANKING

This is due toa widera
service as its usefulness

CINNAMINSON

service is assured.

of precaution. It's up-to

It is the bank for all the
women, and children,

CONVENIENCE

\'/

THE BEST

S Its officers aim in
tect the interest of its patrons,

SAFETY

SERVICE

Banks are becoming more and more the custodians of
the funds of the people, of both large and small means.
ppreciation of the value of banking

is extended and its methods
become better known. ‘In the case.of

TH

ATIONAL BANK

ERTON

1n every way to pro-
making useof every means

-date system of accuracy,
promptness and the same careful attention to large or
small depositors. It is a safe bank. :

people—rich and poor, men,

Your account is cordially solicited.

Desirable
' For
11-R00M HOUS

monthly :

0-ROOM HOUS

.

Phone 309

Two

on Thomas avenue, Riv-

erton, all conveniences,
lot 50x140; $200 down, balauce

on Seventh street, River-
ton, between First: and
Second avenues, all conveniences, lot
60x135; $200 down, balance monthly

George W. Shaner

Properties
Sale

$3900

$3600

Palnyra

DON'T THROW
away the opportunity to have your bin
filled with high grade, wellscreened coal.
Itisa great satisfaction to know that
you have your winter's supply’ safe in
your house before cold weather comes,
and now is the time to do it, before
prices go up, by ordering from Evans's,

JOSEPH T. EVANS
RIVERTON

5-12-11

it for a coal range.

use gas ranges.

ashes and the dirt.

easy payment plan.

Proof That Gas is Best
Kitchen Fuel

No woman who uses a gas range for
cooking purposes would willingly abandon

And hundreds of thousands of women

They know what it is to escape the
-kindling of fires, the unnecessary heat, the

If you have no gas range, get one.

It will pay you back, many times over,
in time, labor and money saved.

We sell ranges at low prices on the

Public Service Gas Company

MOVING A

Phones: Riverton, 328
Philadelphia, Market 2565

Watson’s Local Express

Riverton and Palmyra to all parts
* of Philadelphia daily

SPECIALTY

Orders can be left at 623 Main Street, Riverton; W. T. McAllister, Palmyra, and
251 Market Strect, Philadelphia

JOHN B. WATSON

HOWARD PARRY

Real Estate and Insurance

RIVERTON, N. J.

Something Here You
Want ? '

We haye such an assortment of useful

as well as interesting articles to solicit

your attention we cannot name all, but

as for anything in building materials

you all know we have the goods. But

you should see our line of

Poultry Food, Feeders and Fountains

Garden Tools of all descriptions

A Patent Ash Sifter that will save all
that precious coal

Rubbish Buruners that won't let the
wasle paper blow all around

But don't let us send you one of those
Simple Power Washing Machines
for free trial unless you want a per-
manent fixture, for you won't be
satisfied without it afterward

Imitation Hard-wood Rug-Borders will

save you much time and labor -

To make the children bappy, buy them

Roller Skates

J. S. COLLINS & SON
PAUL C. BURR, Mgr.

© ——— —

1

Food for Babies

BICK OR WELL
should have careful attention, They
cannot as a rule digest ordinary cow's
milk which has not received special
treatment.

BORDEN’S
Malted Milk

IN THE SQUARE PACKAGE

will be found a satislying,non-irritatiog,
easily digested lood; fincly powdered,
and ready for immediate use by the addi-
tion of water.

Recommended and for sale by

Wm. K. Stiles

Pharmacist

Riverton, New Jersey
Ask for BORDEN'S at the Fountain

e i I SR ——
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INTERESTING NEWS BITS
in and around Palmyra

Mra, W. Groves entertained the 500
Club Wednesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Morris M. Sapovitz spent
Sunday at Chester.

Miss Ida Griff:nbergis spendiog a
week at Walnut Hills,

Walter Horner and family are spending
a week at Atlantic City. x

Mr. and M. Duréll'Mason ke spend-
a fortnight at Ocean City.

Two candidates were initiated at the
P. 0. of A. Thursday evening,

Mrs. J. B. Van Baun cntertained the
Thursday Buchre Club yesterday.

Mrs. Mary Harris went to Pitman
Groye for a month on Wednesday.

Mrs. Bewley, of Philadelphia, is spend-
ing ten days with Mrs. W. W. Dye.

Mrs. Paul Jonesreturned home Sunday
after visiting relatives in Fox Chase.

Mrs. William Weikman and dauvghter,
Carrie, speat Sunday in Atlautic City.

Misses N:ttie, Sarah and Anfanda
Faunce will spend Sunday at Atlantic
City.

Mrs. Emily S. Harkins, of Philadelphia,
spent Tuesday with Mrs. Fred. Black-
burn,

L Miss Georgie Wallace, of West Phila-
ddphia, spent Thursday with Mrs, W.
B. Powell.

Real estate agents rcport a large
demaund for small houses, which they are
unable to fill.

Mrs. Lakey, of Buffalo, N. Y., is spend-
ing thesummer with her daughter, Mrs.
Adolph Hirsch,

Kindling wood, 75c a load, G. W.
Shaner. For particulars see ad in cent-
a-word column.

" M. and Mrs, F. L. Durgin visited the
Boy Scouts’ camp at Birmingbam, N. J.,
on Wedonesday. '

Mr. and Mrs. I. M. Jones, of Union-
town, Pa., are spending today with
friends in Palmyra.

Mr. and Mrs. Elias Morgan visited the
Boy Scouts at Camp Warner, Birmiog-
ham, on Thursday.

Miss Bessic McElroy,of Philadelphia,is
visiting her sister, Mrs., Walter Gladney,
of Delaware avenue.

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson Nein, of Reading,
Pa., are spending a few days with Mr.
and Mrs. John Evaul.

Misses Edith Fisher and Esther Keil
* returned home yesterday after spending
a week at Fairview.

Albert H. Hodson and family will go
to Wildwood in their auto on Saturday,
to remain until Labor Day.

Mrs.
number of friends at her boat house on
Pensauken creck, on Thursday.

James T. Weart left on Wednesday
evening to visit his brother, Speucer 8.,
who is very ill at Canton, Ohio.

The Boy Scouts are camping at Bir-
miogham, In anothercol we publish

A. H. Weikman entertained a|’

Miss Bdna Livyd s spendiog a few
days at Wildwood with Mrs. A. H,
Rudduck.,

The Mim Stella lnd Grace Evanl are
spending a week with Mrs, F. L. Jewett,
at Bordentown.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Crowell, of
Germantown, are spending a few days
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs., John
Hufl,

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Goodwin and
daughter returned bhome on Tuesday,
after spendipg several, weeks in South
Jersey with relatives.

Misses Helen Appel, Bertha Joyee,
Ethel Mattis, Ellen Atkinson, Helen
Thaacher and Annn Keil were gnests of
Miss Edoa Forrester,at Island Heights,
on Wednesday.

A Sco'cheolliebelonging to Rev, Samuel
Sargent was shot and killed yesterday,
by parties unknown. Tbe dog had becn
in the family a number of years and was
hightly valued.

J. B. Horton fell down the elevated
stairs at the Market street firry, on
Tuesday, and was so badly bruised be
has been confined to the houseever since.
He was hurrying to catch a train, He
got it.

Frank Markowski, aged 62, died sud-
denly.of apuplexy last Sunday afternoon.
Coroner E. W. Belton gave a burial cer-
tificate. High Mass was celedrated in
the Churchof theSacred Heart, Riverton,
Thursday moraing, and interment was
made in St. Peter's cemetery, Under-
taker Joha C. Belton in charge.

Miss Margaret Stager, aged 23, died
of diphtheria at the home of parents,
Mr, and Mrs. William Stager, on Mor-
gan avenue, carly Wednesday evening,
after a shortillness. Miss Stager was
suffering from tonsilitis, and had been
ill about ten days when diphtheria
suddenly developed, with fatal results.
Iaterment was made at 10 o'clock
this morning, .in Morgan cemetery,
Undertaker Morton. Miss Stager was
n member of the Baptist church, in
the work of which she was actively en-
gaged, and her death is mourned by a
host of friends.

BOY SCOUTS IN CAMP.

Camp WARNER
Boy ScouTs OF AMERICA
Birmiogham, N. J.,
July 24,1012,

Editor of Tne NEw Era
Dear Sir:—Troop 1, Boy Scouts of
America, arrived here on Monday after-
noon after a most enjoyable trip in Mr.
Pike'sauto-truck. We foundthat a yery
heautiful and convenient location had
been selected for us on the bank ol a
stream of brown water, such as is scen
in the pine regions, and which we do
not: have at home. Arriving late in the
ofternoon it was necessary to hustle in
order to get our tents up before dark
and have our heds arranged before time
to turnin for the night. Daring the first
night none of us felt the least bit like

an interesting letter from them.

Fred, Schroepfer and family will move
to Cheswold, Dcl., next week, where he
will go in business with his father.

Mrs. Rockey, of Third street, visited
her mother in Baltimore this week, and
attended the wedding ol her sister.

Mrs. Samuel Avis, of Atlantic City,
has returned home, after spending some
time with her mother, Mcs. J. J. Tomes.

James, the three-year-old son of
Emanuel Keuser, of West Palmyra, died
on Wedoesday, and will be buried in
Morgan cemetery on Suturday, Uuder-
taker Morton in charge.

On Saturday night William Miller beat

up Martha Boyer, both of West Palmyra.
On Sunday Officer Grubb placed Miller
under arrest, and Squire Hirescommitted
him to the county jail to await trial.
- Letters testamentary on the estate of
Anna 8. Taylor, who died recently at
Palmyra, have been  granted to her
daughter, Emma T. Z:lly, of Palmyra,
who is the sole devisee under the will.

J. Preston Sharp started yesterday
morniog on a hike to Weymouth, N. J.,
and return, a distance of about 100
miles, which he %oped to make in 382
hours, including a stop-overof six hours,

Mrs. A, C. Roray entertained Mrs.
William T. Hawkins, of Philadelphia,
from Saturduy to Monday. Oa Monday
Mr. and Mrs. Roray accompained Mre.
Hawkins home, remaining until Thurs-
day.

Mre. Julius Fisher, Mr., and Mre.
Harry Everingham, Mr, and Mrs, Johu
Stratton, Miss El'zibeth Giberson, Miss
Bdith Shea, and Mr. Hauser, of Camden,
spent Thursday with Mr, and Mrs.Edson
Styles, at Holly Beach,

H. P. Hu ff, who has peen very ill for
several weeks is now believed to be suf-
fering with tumor ol the stomach, which
it is hoped to remove as soon as he is
strong enough to undergo theoperation.
1f this can be done it is cxpected that Mr,
Huif's recovery will be speedy and
complete.

On Mouday night the following officers
of Washington Camp No, 23, P, 0. 8. of
A., were installed by the District Presi-
denl president, George W. Mcllhtnny H
vice-president, Charles Kopp
master of founs, George Speacer, con-
ductor, Walter Horoer; guard, George
Hubbs; trastee, William C. Straog,

That Uacle Sam expects his assistants
to be civil and courteousis shown by the
dismissal of Frank Antrim, of Mouant
Holly, from the Rural Mail Carrier ser-
wice at that place. Aotrim was durged
with' dination,
loitering on the route, and making
abusive andinsulting remarks to patrons,
Adtrim denied all this, but it was no
use, The Department made its own
investigation, and acted oo the findings.
Antrim's fate should bave the cffect of
teachiog civility in some other scctions.

Ao upsuccessful attempt was made
about 1,30 Wednesday morning to
break into the store of the Acme Tea
Company, on Broad street. The
officer saw a colored maun trying to
climb through the transom, by the aid
of a box. Officer Baker called to the
fellow, but be started to ruo, joined by
avother colored fellow who came from
behbind the store. Baker opened fire, but
both men escaped toward Riverton.
Postmaster George N, Wimer heard the
firing, and bastily donninga few clothes,
assisted in the chase, but the fellow
made good their escape,

— -

leeping, and after going through the
formahty of going to bed we proceeded
to keep every one around us awak¢; and
dawn wasupon usbefore we haderjoyed
a single dream.

We have one tent 12x18 feet, and five
smaller ones. The camp is in charge of
Dr. Dye, and Frank Matthews is helping
us out very materially by his knowledge
of cooking. Charles Bewley, of Phila-
delphia, is also helping us. We have
keen appetites and seem to be amply
provided for, due largely to the generous
contributions of Jacob P. Warner, of
Palmyra, and E. B. Showell, of Riverton.

Today (Wedunesday) a few boys from
Pemberton came to our camp and chal-
lenged us to a game of baseball with the
statcment that they had played nine
games this season but had not been
beaten. We told them this was the day
they would be defeated. Aod sure
enough, we walloped them with a score
of 4 to 3, due to the fing pitching of
Arthur Fichter and the batting and field-
ing of Robert Blackburne, Andrews,
and C, Durgin. Caldwell did good work
at short, and the outfield was looked
after in good shape by Patterson, Wilbur
Matthews and Weart feér four innings,
and Jack Showell, Edward Durgin and
Henry Krauss the rest of the game.

The features of the game were the one
handed catch of a fly ball by Gordon
Aundrews while lying flat on his hack,
and a throw to the home plate by
Joseph Patterson; catching a runner
and starting the businesss end of a
double play that ended the gawme.

When we arrived in camp we found a
dandy dioner awaiting u:; and during
the day we were visitedby Mr. and Mrs.
Dargin, Mr. William Blackburoe, Mrs.
Russell Blackburne, Mr. Lenard Baker,
wife and baby. They secemed pleased
withour camp. We were algo visited by
Messrs. Harry Hubbs, Harry. Davis and
Atlee Donaghy who hiked from Palmyra,
leaving home about 7 a. m, and arnving
here while we were eatiog dioner. They
will remain our guests over night, We
will be glad tosceany visitors (rom home,
Wecan easily be fouad by inquiring at
Birmingham station,

We wish to expréss our sincere thanks
for the generous support of our benefit
at the motion pictures, enabliog us to

;| nearly cover the cost of unilorms for

thirteen of us.

The boye present in the camp are as
follows: Russell Harris, Reeves Mor-
gan, Joseph Patterson, E iward Durgin,
Henry Krauss, Eirl McCuen, Russell
Tces, Gordon Audrews, Wilbur Matthews,
Hobart Garwood, Arthur Fichter,
Robert Blackburoe, Harold Warner, Rolf
Westney, Charles Durgio, John Showell,
Porcer Caldwell, Jam.s Weart,

We are baviog lots of fun and erjoying
ourselves immensely.

We have christened our cnmp, Camp
Warner, in booor of the president of our
Council, Jacob Waraer,

Very truly yours,
THE BOY SCOUTS.

Buperstition of “The King's Evil"”

“James I, when he was brought to
England, had strong theological objec-
tions to the gld superstion of the
royal gift of healing, and requested to
be spared from performing the tradl-
tional ceremony. His English advisers,
however, were well aware of the pe
culiar value set upon It in the south-
ern kingdom, and urged that to relin-
quish it would rob the crown of a por
tion of its dignity., James prudently
resigned himsell."—"The King's Evil"
by Raymond Crawford.
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Field Club Notes,

was a rattling good game, The local
boys defeated the, Taubel A. A. by the
score of 5-4,"but it took ten inniogs to
doit. Lefty Holt was in the box and
workedl in grand form, heallowed thirteen
hits but kept thicm pretty well scattered,
ard with perfeét support shou'd have ||
come off easier than he didas bis batting

and then dropped Hughes high foul fly.
This'gave “Hogheés' a “life add’ to ‘show’
how much he appreciated it be put the
next bl over the fence for a home run,
driving a run in ahead of him. This tied
the score and things looked worse than
ever as alter two weredown inthetenth,

in the lead by one run, but The Field
Club boys showed their old time spirit
by pushing two runs over the pan and
adding one to our meager W. column,

The Field Club started scoring in the
third. This was with one out and Lefty
Holt up—like the mighty Swat Milligan.
L:fty filled his luogs with sweet fresh
air and getting his p:epers on one of
Barnes fast ones pushed the ball over
the fence. The local boys took the lead
when Harry Kemmerle pushed a double
to left and Len. Baker hit the right field
fence with a long single, pushing Harry
over, one more was added. Durgiv, the
first man to face Hubbs, who had
replaced Barnes, hit the first ball pitched
to right for a single. Holt sacrificed him
to second, a passed ball put him on third
base line. The real part of the game
came in the tenth, when Herbie Kem-
merle started off with a siogle, Harry
K le then doubled, Hardy was
sale on a fielders choice, which scored
Herbie Kemmerle on Baker's tap to
short. Harry Kemmerle was caught at
the plate. This left three men on base
with one out and W. Gibbon on bat.
Walt. was cqual to the emergency as he
pushied one at Perkins too bard to
bhandle which scored Hardy with the
winning run,

This Saturday we play Riverside at
the West End grounds. Are you going
to be oneof the merry rooters? Game
called at 3.30 p. m. Admission 25c.
Ladies 15¢c.

Bquibas.
Did you say The Ficld Club boys could
not hit. Filteen healthy swats looks
good.
Reeves and Harry Kemmerle each had
three, while Holt and Baker each had
two.
Holt and Hughes ench had a home run,
but Hughes pushed one over ahead of
him.
Taubel had twelve stranded on the
bases, while The Field Club bad ten.
Taubel had three mnen on the bases in
the fourth with only onc out, but did not
score as Stack mndt a perfect peg to the
plate.
Don't forget. its Riverside at Palmyra.
So come out and root, root, root.
ROOTER.

Griffenberg Resigns as Manager
of Field Club.

It was somewhat of a surprise when it
was learned at the last meeting of The
Field Club, that ThomasGriff:nberg had
resigned as manager «f the team. No
reason was given but it is understood
that his busincss didn't allow him to
give as much time to the team as he
wished. While the team dido't rank
very high in the League standing, this
no doubt, was caused by carly scason
reverses and bad breaks, and the Club
looscs a man who had the interest of the
Club at heart. As a new manager had
to be elected Len. Buker was asked if he
would accept. H: did and he-will bave
full charge of the team from this Satur-
day on, 80 come out and give him all tl e
encouragement a large attendance will
do. Good luck Baker, may your ¢fl)rts
be well rewarded.

ROOTER.

Telephone Co. on the Rack.
The final hearing of the complaints ol
the merchants and residents of Camden
against the Bl Telepbone Company was
conducted before the public utilities com-
mission in Trenton on Tuesday. Prelim-
inary briefs have been exchange in the

Hurrah! The Field Club won and .it]!

mate, George Durgin, had a passed ball |,
that let a man go from first to third|:

three singlesand anerror put the visitors |

It Was To Be

Rosette laughed softly. “It's of no
mge, Aunt Lopise: J'm galng on the
next boat. Jim has holsted the flag
and it will be here in ten minutes.”

“Do be careful about missing the
train,” cautioned Mrs, Oxley. “I shall
worry if you are out late; remember
your fallings.”

The young woman pouted. “I never
<can go anywhere without a peck of
advice, just as though I was an in-
fant. You haven't sald what you want-
ed, Aunt Loulse.”

“What's the use,” retorted Mrs.
Plerce; “it's no mors nor less than a
can of that potted chicken at Lovell's,
‘What do you say to that, young lady?"

“Hm-hm!"” murmured Rosette faint-
ly. “I'll think about it, auntie. Good-
bye.”

As the boat splashed around the
point Rosette looked dismally at the
little red station planted upon the
bare, sandy knoll like a danger signal.
“It will be perfectly horrid in the city
~—hot &nd stupld—but Aunt Loulse
must be taught a lesson. I won't have
her making any matches for me. Cas-
slus Lanford, indeed!”

It lacked an hour of luncheon time
when Rosetfe sank exhausted on the
nearest seat in madam’s cool parlors.
“How will I ever get through this aft.
ernoon?” she inwardly groaned. “I've
a great mind to take the next train
back, but then I'd be sure to see that
—that creature! And it I should stop
at any of the resorts the folks would
find it out. No, I'll stay until the 5:10
if I—melt.”

Rosette looked out of the window
listlessly. Across the way two huge
gray lions sunned themselves on elth-
er side of a wide-pillared portico.
“There," Rosette started with renewed
energy. “I'll go over to the gallery
right after lunch and look at those
etchings Miss Carew was speaking of
yesterday.”

A tall, fine bullt young fellow was
bending interestedly over a collection.
“He must be an artist,” thought Ro-
sette covertly eyelng the strong, intel-
lectual face. :

Suddenly, the stranger looked at his
watch and hurried away. Rosette's
Interest began to wane; she wandered
through the rooms absent-mindedly.
When a clock struck 6 she started in
astonishment; the afternoon had
:Ilpped away without her realizing
t.

A dull, rayless sky hung gloomily
above the waters of the lake as a sin-
gle passenger alighted at the little
red station.

Rosette peered beneath the awning.'
“Capt. Duggauld!”

“Ay, ay,” responded a bluff, deep-
chested volce from the depths of the
shadows, and the owner of the Water]
Sprite appeared—a thick-set person-
age with grizzled hair and®beard and
the rolling gait of a sallor.

“Will you take me across, captain?”
Rosette put the qnestion anxiously.

“Couldn’t think of it, ma'am—jest
one passenger. I'm lookin’ for a tick-
lish night, but ye can't tell. Ef it was
ol' Huron, now, I'd know just what to
depend on; ef the signs wus fer foul,
w'y foul it 'ud be, but this ’ere's the
most spiteful, capreeshus teacupful!”

“But I must get over some way!”
Rosette started as though she had se-
rious intentions of wading the dis-|
tance.

“Ef it ain’t that Oxley girl! W'y I
didn’t know ye! An’ your ma's worry-:
In' most likely. Well, now, seein’ lt'
you mebbe I might make it.”

A grinding shock sent Rosette from
her seat to the bottom of the.boat
with a heavy jar. There were muttered!
exclamations from Capt. Duggauld, as,’
suddenly arrested in its course, '.be
boat with one brief fluttering like a
disabled bird, gave a sidewise lurch
and settled helplessly upon some ob-
struction underneath—the evident
cause of the catastrophe.

“Halloo! Halloo!” called a strong
volce when within speaking distance.
“What's the trouble?”

“Git her ‘round t'other side,” bawled
the capu!n “We're stuck on this

matter and the ts, throngh
their attorney Thomas L. Gaskill, will
submit a final briefby August 1. The
Bell Telphone Company is to have its
final brief submitted by Avgust 10. The
puble utilities commission will then go
over the matters in question in detail
and render its decision,

Among those interested in the filing of
the complaint against the Bell compauy
were State Senator William T. Read,
(solicitor for the Borough of Riverton,)
William L. Hurley and Charles S. Boyer.
They were prompted in their action by
the great increase in rates charged by
the telephone company under the new
tariffs,

Methodist Church Notes.

Rev. Samuel Sargent, minister.

Services next Sunday as follows:

9.15 a. m., Sunday School.

10 80 a. m., preuching by the minister,
‘The Over coming Life,”

7 to B p.m., vesper service. Special
music by the Epworth Leagu~. Sermon
by the minister. Subject, *The Court-
ship of Isaac and Rebecca.”

Christ Church, Palmyra.

Rev. T. J. Beusley, rcctor.

Services at Clrist Church, for next
Sunday are as lollows :

7.80 a, m., Holy Bucharist,

11 a, m,, Choral Holy Bucharist and
sermon,

8 p. m , choral evensong and sermor,

Moravian Church Notes.
Rev. Paul 8. Meioert, M. A, pastor.
9.80 a. m,, Sunday School and pastor's
B.ble class,
1080 a. m., secrmon and Holy Com-
mupion by the pastor.

Baptist Church Notes.
Bible School at 9,40, all ages studying
the Bible, Clastes for all. All welcome,
Sunday morniog worship at 10.45.

the regular scrmon ; “Our Lives as
Trees."

Twilight service at 7 o'clock, singing
of Gospel songs, short address by William
G. Randolph. Everybody invited.

Friday eyeniog prayer and conlerence
wmicetiog at 8. Ao illustrated study of
the eontents of the Bible,

REV. CHARLES W, WILLIAMS,
Pastor,

Sermonette for the children, Subject of|*

ded ol’ stump.”

Nearly drenched, Rosette was as-
sisted into the rescuing boat and in a
maze found herself facing her athlete
of the afternoon.

“I had just reached the hotel when I
heard your signal!" he explained.

“W'y, it it ain’t Mr. Lanford,” ex-
claimed the old man with enthusiasm,
“We'd probably bin playing with the
fishes 'bout this time ef ye hadn't
steered up jest as ye did. Look
there!” A flapping awning and a
smokestack was all that was left of
the once vigorous Water Sprite.

Rosette pushed back the muslin dra-
peries of her window and bolstered
her curly head upon a round, white
arm. Through a breach in the dark-
ness above a stream of light trailed
across the lake and turned to silver
the tossing whitecaps In its path, For
one instant its rays fell upon a launch
which shot across the shining track
and then was lost in the darkness be-
yond.

“It was to be" murmured Rosette
with convictior as she watched a va-
grant moonbe:r  that rested for one
brief moment u on the snowy plllow,
and recalled Cassius Lanford's look

as he bade her good-night. “Dear

¢ Aun! Lonlu"—the lonnd of -up- be-

low b
“she shall huo that pottod chlckm
tomorrow if 1 have to go atter it my-
selt.”

—_—

Don't Tell Her,

The girl who tells you she thinks no
man is good enough for any woman fs
merely trying to goad you into an at-
tempt to convlncc her that she fs
wrong.

Riches From the Casplan Sea.
Buch enormous quantities of fish are
obtained from the Casplan sea that
promoters in Baku are to attempt sup-
plying Russia with all the fertilizer
it requires from this source.

Plays Women Love,
An expert on the drama says women
Jove plays in which Mr. Man gets the
worst of it, which surely opens up an
pmusing fleld for speculation,

Placing the Blame.
‘“‘Only unmarried men

Sadt
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STATEMENT No.

If we could but solve the plloblems of life
as soon as they appear, many a sorrow

might be avoided.

One that mystifies

nearly everybody today is the lack of inter-

est in the home.

‘Solve this problem—Save the Home—
it isurgent! See if there issomething wrong
with its surrounding—and improve them.

Perhaps the paint is worn; then let us

suggest some new color scheme for it.

Or,

if the wall paper is old and shabby, let us
take it off and put on new designs.

It will increase your interest in the home

wonderfully.

We do the work just a little bit better

and a little bit cheaper.

WRITE—CALL—PHONE
L% 2 %"

B. S. FINEMAN

House Painter

‘Paper Hanger

518 Cinnaminson Avenue, Palmyra, N. J.

Telephone 241

SITUATIONS WANTED

WHITB woman wants any kind of work
by the day, or work to take home,
Reference. Apply *'C'" New Era Office.

P. R. R. TIME TABLE

In effect June 21,1912,
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* Saturdays only

Not That Part of It.
“Did you say I was a dead beat?
“Nope. I never sald you were dead.”
~Houston Post.

One Way.
Would you be shunned? Then tell
people things for their own good.
Guccess and Fallure,
Lack of success comes merely froa
the wrong appreciation of fallure.

That's the third job Eliza's done me

out dtlllmornlul'—!anduo;h-
HRSER == T

—_

if He Bets.
The man who 1s always positive that
be is right loses many bets, i

Store open evenings

| M oar houss"—Harper's Basar.

Where Quality
..Oolnts..

the BERRY storc is always a
favorite. In buying Silver-
ware it is always most satis-
factory to deal ‘with a house
of established reputation for
integrity. You can always
depend on ourgoodsbeing ex-
actly as represented.

e can show you a good
assortment of nlf the latest
conceits in Watches, Clocks
and Jewelry.

M@~ Special attention giyen
to all kinds of Repairing.

W. L. BERRY
Slop

South Seszond Street
Philadelphia

Annual Water Rates

OF THE
RIVERTON AND PALMYRA

WATER COMPANY

Persons wishing to connect with the
public water supply are required to
sign an application permit, pay $3 to
make the tap, which includes the cost
of ferrule and labor,

%-inch tap, kitchen............ $6.00
Bath tub .........
Wash basin ..
Wash tub .oovinierennnncnses
The above is for elther hot or
cold water or both.
Water closet, self-acting, pan

valve or reservoir............ 8.00
Outside tap, 50 feet or less..... 6.00

Water rents due in advance, Novem-
ber 1st and May 1st,

JOSEPH MORGAN,

President.
HOWARD PARRY,
Secretary and Treasurer,

DELAWARE RIVER
TRANSPORTATION CO.

Fast Passenger and Freight Service
between Riverton and Philadelphia

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Daily
except Saturdays, Suvdays and Holi-
days, 9.00 a, m. and 5.55 p. m.

I.eave Philadelphia for Riverton
10.80 a. m. and 2.00 p. m.

Leave Riverton for Philadelpbia—Sat-
urdays, 9.00 a. m., 65.656 p. m. and
10.40 p. m.

Leave Philadelphia for Riverton—Satur-
days, 10.30 a, m., 2.00 p. m. and
9.15 p. m,

Leave Riverton for Philadelphia—Sun.
days, 10,20 a. m., 12,30 p. m., 2 66
Pp. m., 530 p. m. and 10.40 p.m.,

Leave Philadelphia for Riverton—Sun-
days, 8.30 a, m., 10.30 a. m., 8.00
p. m., 5,00 p, m, and 8,30 p. m,

250 ‘ ROU‘;:)R:RIP 250

Except Saturdays, Sundays and Holi-
days.

Freight reccived for all poiots
SOUTH EAST WEST

E. H. FLAGG,
Gen, Fht. and

R.,
ass. Agt.

If You Desire Success.

If you wish: success in life, make
perseverence your bosom friend, ex-
perience your wise counselor, caution
your elder brother, and hope your
guardian genius.—Addison,

Character.

As a man's yes and no, 0 his char
acter. A prompt yes and no marks
the firm, the quick, the decided char-
acter; and a slow the cautious or
timid~John Caspar Lavater,

New Record.
Mrs, Post—"Your' old wdlun is
working for us now.” Mrs. Parker—
“H'm! That's more than she our dfa

Established 18688

BIOREN &

D —————-
2200920000040220202000 02022V VVAA :

THE ECONOMY

our services is manifold.
lolno a Imlo bit mrv pariors Three Dollars,

co.

‘BANKERS

314 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA

Invesiment Securities

Members Philadelphia and New York Stock Exchn.';gu

GEORGE N. WIMER

REAL ESTATE

MORTGAGES
INSURANCE

15 E. BROAD STREET, PALMYRA

209 MARKET STREET,

CAMDEN

218 BULLETIN BLDG., PHIL¢
Bell Phone—Camden 1182:.x, Palmyra 85-x

Phone 836

J. E. MORTON
UNDERTAKER

Broad Street and E!m Avenue

W

CAPITAL 410000000

lBuiIding For the Future

Begin now to lay the foundation of pros-

perity and financial success.

by having an account with the Burlington
County Safe Deposit & Trust Company and
making prompt, systematic additions to your

reserve funds.

8 per cent. Interest Paid on Special Time Deposits of

$1.00 or Over.

(RUNCION COLRTY g
AND TRUST COMPANY

MOORESTOWN. NJ

SURPLUS & PROFITS 225

Lhysy

000 00

It can be done

TELL YOUR FRIENDS -

THAT ONE DOLLAR, invested in a sub
ncnpnon to The New Ero, will keep them

n local events for ONE YEAR,

0. J. HAMMELL CO.

PLEASANTVILLE, N. J.
Designers and Manufacturers of Artistic

Memorials

MARBLE——GRANITE——BRONZE

MAUSOLEUMS — VAULTS — MONUMENTS -— CRADLES
INCLOSURES — MARKERS

C.

I. HARDING

549 Washington Street, Camden, N. J.
Representative in Camden and Burlington Countiee
PHONE CONNEOTION
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(CCorrmmons 13 By WGECHAMAN
S8YNOPSIS,

—_— ]

CHAPTER I—Becret Service Chlef Wil-
kins, pugzied over the theft of the Gov-
ernment’s cipher, calls to his ald
tibe Pinkwell. They think they have
discovered a new cipher, when the officq
boy, Brockett, tells them its ‘“The Dia<
mon Cipher” dnd starts for the ball pal

CHAPTER IT—Brockett, Chula Lon
Xan, a Biamese, Ramon Solano, a Cub:
together with some twenty other young-
sters practice baseball playing until dark.
One n} ‘Wilkins' stenographers is seen to
peas d paper to mysterious stranger.

., CHAPTER III—As outcome of Brock=
ett’'s cipher, the ball player and Bolano
aro enga by government for mn!‘e‘l‘:’:
ul J

ous
calls on Brockett.

. CHAPTER IV—Brockett falls Into Yazi-
motp’'s trap, a fight follows, Brockett
coming out on top; Messenger McKane
coming to rescue,

CHAPTER V—McKane was bearer of
the mysterious cipher; is also a ball play-

CHAPTER VI-Yazimoto returns to
(headquarters and .reports ¢his fallure to
iobtain the cipher to Baron Zollern; Miss
Lawson, the stenographer, also reports to
{the Baron. .

! CHAPTER VII-Brockett and Solano
'have encounter with the Baron In which
ithe latter comes out second best.

T CHAPTER VIIT-Hrotkett and, Solano
mrrive In Jersey cu&: make appointment
to meet McGinnity, the *Iron Man,’ base-
[ball manager,

CHAPTER IX—Brockett and Solano ar-
xive In New York and run iInto a Chi-
nese Tong war; rescued by a white man.

oners of . Yaximoto,  Kelly
mulches Jap out of $10,000.

CHAPTER XI-Kelly turns the money
over to Brockett.

“UHAPTER XII—Brockett and _Soland
have encounter with tough gang, but aro
protected by Kelly's men.

CHAPTER XIII-On sleeper Cloveland-
bound; the Baron detected In act of rif-
ling 8olanpg’s berth, jumps from train.

CHAPTER XIV—At Detroit the mes-

sengers go to.ball game, recelve hiero-
lyphs In mysterious manner and depart
or Chicago.

CHAPTER XV—Arriving In Chicago,
the messengers are robhed by a “transom
thief;"” the baron again appears.

CHAPTER XVI-The Baron offers to
assist In recovering the stolen papers.

CHAPTER XVII-The Messengers find
the stoléen papers in the possession of a
glant negro, it

rescue,

“CHAPTER XVIII—After a flerce batilo
with negroes Brockett and Solano wake
up in jall.

APTER xlx.—r?. Measscngess llﬁ
m \n-ﬁ the Tenderloln in search o
he stolen property.

- CHAHF[} :“rf—;:l;hf. ,tlhle! is ﬁ&und in

y ollow part
the “booty’ is ref:overed? Ry
“CHAPTER ~XXT—Mysterlously - recelv-"
ing another hleroglyphic message, the
messengers board a traln for the West
;\{:dﬂnﬂro later arrested by bogus Arkansas

eriff,

a
of

CHAPTER XXII-Brockett and Bolano
knock the sheriff and his deputies down
nr:‘lhhll deputies down and take to the
wods,

! et "‘.»3
| R ’} cHAF'I'-E_R XX1. ‘,’ :

CoPraenT av CARADA AND GALAT BWIAIN)
the sherli¥.” “TLSIf “srnonty™ was' plam
enough. All they wanted was the pa-
pers and letters you boys are carrying,
They'd have took those away from
you and then turned you loose, figur-
ing that you were too completely
bluffed to mnke any kick, or to do
anything excepting to go straight
home. Good ideas, sons—but you sure
did sting ‘em this time.”

“What will you do with Baron Zol-
lern and his hired men?” asked Brock-
ett with natural curiosity, The sherift
knitted his brows, thoughtfully.

“That's something of a poser,” ad.
mitted the officlal. *If you lads would
stay over and testify we could give
them plenty of chances to work out a
nice long sentence—'specially Tom
Tarbrow. Impersonating an officer
isn't a healthy trick 'round these parts,
and we'd fix Tom proper. You say,
though, that you have to be on your
way right sudden, and I won't detain
you. Reckon I can send Tom and his
fellows up for a little while without
your help—the testimony of the con-
ductor and of Pod Morgan wlill just
about settle them. I'll be cussed If I
know what to do with the Dutchman,
though.”

' “The baron? He's a spy of the Ger-
man government, and on¢ of, the
kalser's most valuabl ts,” Sol
remarked.

“That's a certailn cinch,” sald the
sheriff “but that won't get us much
right. now. We know who he Is;
we've got some goods on him, and
we've taken a lot of cholce credentials
away from' him. Wish it was war-
time—we'd soon settle a polecat like.

o

reveis g Tiotes bY WOW WU They weio
hardly surprised when Brockett, as
the {rain moved out, received a small
white envelope from the hand of the
friendly sheriff.

“Came by mall this afternoon,”.
cried the sheriff as the station receded.

into distance. *“Note to me with it
Note sald to give it to you as the
train started. QGood-bye, boys, and'
good luck go with you!” 4 !

‘And the note bore, in the same mys.,
terious code, simply these directions::

“3BH Fin W W WP Pos PO TC B
2BH PB PO TC TC BA TC Fin TO
8B TC W TO W TC Fin AB PO SH.”

“Hurry along and look out for
trouble,” Brockett translated. “I'd risk
something that there's plenty of that
article still ahead of us.”

CHAPTER XXIV.
There fsn't much that can be sald’
about certain stretches along the Rio;
Grande, except that they are undoubt!

edly those portions of Texas which
made a great general declare that if
he had that state and tie infernal
reglons at his disposal he'd live in
hell and rent out Texas. Mesquite and
prickly brush; jungles bisected here
! and there with thorny trails; habita-
' tions almost as scattered and as sel-
{ dom visible as In the days when the
C

him. In the wartime we used to,
catch Yankee sples ‘round these woods,
now and then—and there was no for-
mality at all. Not a bit of formality.
Just a tree-limb and a halter. If we.
only had a nice excuse, llke those
times, eon, we'd tend to your German.'
As it 1s, I'm afrald we can’t do much.
Might print the story on him, but
that would tip off any other sples or
secret agents as to where you boys
were traveling, and cause you more
trouble than it would be worth.”

“Why not have all his credentlals
photographed,” suggested Brockett,
“and keep one set of coples here.
while sending another set to the se-
cret service at Washington?”

“Good fidemr, boy.
chuckled the sheriff.

Good
“I'll do it

idea,”
Do

he and the Lipan rode abroad
in the land—that is the Rio Grande
border. It is an ideal country for
smugglers, cattle-thieves and revolu-
tionists, just as it was once the happy
hunting ground of the most pernicious
red men,

Still, it doesn’t much matter what
the section of the land may be, or
what the scenery may amount to. If
it 1s in these United States—and
there 18 a patch of fairly level ground
discernable—there will be a ball game
‘In progress any pleasant afternoon,
and the crack of the bat will rouse
the echoes where once the Indian war-
whoop scared the birds. Hence it can

hardly be considered starting or even
remarkable to find good games in full
hlast upon the Rio Grande—games
which may not be played with big

it right away.”

And. a few hours later, various high-
ly valued documents, papers that
would cause tremendous stirrings in
the land of the Black Eagle, were en
route to Washington. The sheriff, by
way of good measure and variety, pre-
sented the boys with a set of the
photographic duplicates, kept a set
himself, and sent still another set to
official friends in Chicago. As to the
baron: He raved. He called heaven

and the infernal regions allke to wit-

ness that dire calamities would de-

Even in the Arkansas hills news
travels swiftly, and the boys had hard-
ly begun the second installment of
thelir flight when they were halted by
a grinning and wholly peaceful negro,
bringing tidings from Liftle Rock,
with a request that they return forth-
with'and give whatever evidence they
could against the German noble. *“Ah
Jes' 'bout rode a hawss to death, gem-
men,” protested the black man, “an’!

. when Ah couldn't ride him no longeh '
in dis canebrake Ah done hiked suths
in' pow'ful to cotch yo'. De sheriff,
he 'lowed dat he'd gib me $5 if Ah
brought yo' in, an’ dat he'd jest
rzenully kick de debbil outen me if Ah
didn't—an’ so Ah stirred mahseff right
Mvely.”

. Three hours later the youngsters,
|stained, muddy and thoroughly tired,
were having a friendly pow-wow wlmi

i
i
i
i
|
i
|
i
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| HE ANLED A WLLL-NEANT HICN
I 7 THE YouwesreR ’
‘the sheriff, while a furfous German,
'who had been forcibly relieved of sun.
dry int ing papers, was f ng in
a ﬁ'tmn‘ though crudely constructed
| el

! “Right smart sort of crook, this
{Dutchman,” sald the sheriff, half-ad-
imiringly, “Found out, somehow,
which road you boys would take,
'Knew mighty well that if he sent any
fake wires to me I'd do & Mitle .ln:
vestigating before I acted any, and so
{he makes up his own law forces. Gets

iz
¥

:

g
4

3

£

scend upon the United States, the state
of Arkansas, the city of Little Rock,
and the hardy sheriff, unless his pa-
pers were returned and all duplicates
destroyed. Whereupon the sheriff, ap-
parently but little frightened, had the
baron ‘photographed while at the
helght of his oratory, and presented
the boys with souvenir coples of the
'proofs,

Late in the evening, somewhat re-
freshed by the hospitality of tie sher-
‘iff, the boys resumed their journey.
\The sheriff himsel! escorted them to
the traln, and with him came Pod
Morgan, awner of the bloodhounds baf-

fled by the pepper trick a few short
;hours before. Mr. Morgan showed no
resentment ggainst the youngsters,
and even insisted on sending a young
hound to the home address of each
one—"a dawg,” as Mr. Morgan stated
it, “that'll be a real comfort to yore
fambly, an’ will be mighty useful when
it comes tuh keepin' foreign snakes

1 skill, but which are filled with
liveliness and pepper, loud outcries
and troubles for the umplire.

. The second game of the great se-
ries between the Fourth cavalry and
the common citizens promised to be
|the warmest battle seen on the banks
of the big river in several moons,
'While the cavalry had won the first
.contest 17 to 9 on heavier hitting,

from traipsin’ ’‘roun' yo' preml

.the citi War corr

Several of Mr. Morgan's famous blood-
hounds were with him and the boys
learned, with astonishment, that the
dreaded man-trackers were rather

, small, measly-looking creatures, not

large enough or powerful enough to
make &.good fight against a bull-ter-
rier, and answering In no description
the storles or the pictures which pass
current in all literature,

“Real bloodhounds.” expl d Mr.
Morgan, grinningly, “has come tuh be
nothin' but show dawgs, with long
ears that'd git cotched in'the bramb!es
in'a minnit. Yuh turn a pack of real
bloodhounds loose atter a man, an’

i they'd all sit down on thelr talls an’

yell right helpless. Real, genuwline,
man-cotchin’ dawgs is a wuss mixture
than Injun, an' nigger—but they can
foller, an' they can find.” .

“They don't leok,” ventured Solano,
“as If they would tear a man to pleces
when they caught him."”

Mr. Morgan and the sheriff haw-
hawed long and loud.

“No, son, they don't look that way,
and they ain't,” gurgled the delighted
Mr. Morgan, gWhat's more, there
never was no man-eatin' dawgs used
‘ter chase nobody, not even niggers.
In the old slavery days, when a nig-
\ger run away, the thing to do was tuh
catch him, but not tuh kill him, Kill
& $1,000 nigger? Son, that would be
plumb idiotic, Idn't it? The hound,

(ents and camera artists in the main—
'hnd been reinforced the night before
the second tussle. . Two lithe, sinewy
.youngsters had blown into camp, as-
‘serting that they had some small, un-
' important husiness with the com-
! mander. As that officlal had tempo-
{yrery business at San Antonlo, the
‘boys had been madé welcome and giv
en quarters while awaiting his return.
Baeeball, of course, had been one of
the earliest topica of conversation, and
the newcomers showed intense eager-
ness to break into the game. As any-
one outside of army circles was eligi-
ble and the common citizens were
short-handed, the new arrivals were
promptly drafted into service. Brock-
ett was detalled to guard centerfield,
while Ramon Solano was listed for
third base. Both youngsters, while
wild to have at least one day of dives:
slon, were modest and difident when
.asked to play, and declared that they
didn't want to crowd any other fel-
Jows off the team. It was explained,
,however, that Sanborn, the estimabla
war correspondent of the New York
‘Whirl, had counted himself out with a
charley-horse, while Summers, kodak-
man of the Chicago Blizzard, had been
stung by a scorplon—not serlously,
but squarely on the right wrist, dis-
abling him from further baseball do-
fngs. That left two vacancles, and
the of the boys was a

was simply used tuh foller him, lo-

cate him, an' make a racket till the ray,

hunters could come up an' get the
man.”

“In Cuba,” put In Bolano, “the Bpan-
jards used real bloodhounds, and
flerce ones too, to run down and kill
the Indians”

“Well,” assented Mr. Morgan, “that

! would be plumb diffrunt. An Injun fs
| & diffrunt beast from a nluor.’Your

nigger was mighty valuable—you had
to look out fer his hide. Your Injun
‘was mighty dangerous; an’ better dead
than livin', See the diffrunce, sonny?
T.nme.vhrdumploknpmt
7 “Cuban lc’;am r
e,” explained Bolano.
“In the Ten Years' war, my father
and his friends threw the Spaniards
off the trall a dozen times that way.”
“Great idee,” quoth Mr. Morgan, *I
don't bear you boys the least ill-will
fer

bleulﬁ to the common citizens' ar

Brockett and BSolano warmed wup
| with peal deMght when the teams werg
summoned to the fleld. They had
found friends—a jovial crowd of news-
paper men and photographic experts
—and the minor officers of the regi-
ment had llkewise extended them a
warm welcome. The Polo (rounds,
‘as the troopers proudly styled the ball
yard, was somewhat humpy in pl

agent, who wes covering second. With

Yoariond ¢ ey e

A colloge man who Waa directing
things for a moving-picture -congern
went in as pitcher for the common
Itizens, and atrly b
: He stopped the cavalry hitless for
! two innings, pop flles and strikeouts
| quickly dlspostng of the warrlors, The
' common citizens were equally help-
less with the stick. Brockett and So-
Iano, the newcomers, on whom the
common citizens were ‘counting for
material batting help, falled in the
pinch on their first times up. Brock-
ett ralsed a foul fly to the fat ser
geant, who was catching, and Solano
grounded to a farrier who was play-
ing short. X

In the third inning tho troopers be-
gan fo land on the moving-picture
man and two hits were followed by a
fumble on the part of a contractors’

the Bases full, the moving-picture man
put on the steam, struck out the chap-
Iain of the regiment—usually a cork-
ing good batter—and made the bugler
pop to the first baseman. The next

“For Sale”

Flowers For

f

Her

The Oft-Told
Tale

| The Perfect '
~ Husband

By Resalle G. Mendel.

“Maybe, while you are away, our
house in the suburbs will get sold,” |
sald Mrs, Morse to her husband as she
helped pack his new wardrobe trunk. '

“Well, by Jinks, I hope it will,” em.
phitically answered Mr. Morse. “It
has been on the market long enough,
‘goodness knows. Yesterday I put It
in the hands of & new agent. Maybq
he will do something with It.”

“I just have a feeling, somehow, that
he will,” sald the wife.

“Just keep that feeling, dear, and
maybe it will help matters along,”
laughed Mr. Morse; “and on the

man ‘up was the in of C y
C, a portly gentleman who had struck
out on his last previous appearance.
He barely grazed the ball and raised
4 tiny fly that hovered over third.

Bolarip settled with eager hands for
the catch. Just as the ball landed in
his glove, the traoper who was coach-
ing at third bellowed, like a foghorn:
“The spider! Look out for the taran-
tula, boy—look out for the spider!”

With a startled yell Solano sprang
nimbly backward., The ball fell with
a chugging thud and rolled away. Two
rung crossed the platter, and the
whole regiment gave vent to wild and
woolly howls of glee. - Solano, a bright
crimson suffusing his olive counte-
nance, sald never a word, but Brock-
ett, far oput, shrieked at the absurdity
of the thing.

After this the tide of battle ebbed
and flowed. The common citizens be-
gan to hit the distinguished marks-
man who was pitching, -and got back
those two runs in the fifth inning,
They apcumulated two more in the
sixth, thanks to a neat drive by
Brockett, and Solano got some meas-
dre of revenge in the seventh when he
caught a liner and stepped on third

before a runner could get back. The

a goon y WO
him a great many years.
Arriving at Chatsworth they passed
slowly through room after room of
almost priceless pictures., But Martha
spoke nmever a word, although it was
evident that she was not missing any-
thing. Each and every picture that
her eye lit on underwent a most rigid
scrutiny, much to the t of

strength of it I'll make an ngreement
with you. If that blankety blank
house is' sold before my return, you
have permission to order for yourself
as handsome a I'avaller as your dear
little heart desires.”

“Oh, you angel man. I've just been
dying for one for ages,” exclaimed
Mrs. Morse, throwing her arms around
her husband’s neck.

“Don't count your l'avaller before
it's ordered!” warned Mr. Morse.

A few days later Marjory, Mrs.
Morse's slster, came rushing into the
house, saying, “8Sis, I think your sub-
urban house is going to be sold! Con-
gratulations!"” s |

“What makes you have such an
idea?” eagerly asked Mrs. Morse. |

“I slept at Dorothy's last night. On.
my way home I passed the house and
saw three ladles, a man, a child and
a dog standing on the porch. The
man was busily engaged writing some-
thing on a plece of paper. And it all
looked pretty business-llko to me.
Aren't you glad that at last you are
golng to get rid of that elephant of
a house?”

“I should think I am. Bimply de-
hted. It's too good to be true. Mar-
y, where did Dorothy purchase her
l'avaller?”

farly the next morning Mrs. Morse
pphoned to her friend that it would
impossible to keep the luncheon
e with her, owing to a most impor.
t engagement. Then she told the
id to attend to all the household
tes, as an unforseen’ errand called
away In great haste. Her con-
ticket for that afternoon, she sent
a neighbor. Then Mrs. Morse or-
ed a taxl to take her to the depot.
she boarded the suburban train
ich was to tako her to the “old"

in of sense he would have told me
new agent's name. Then I could
e telaphoned. jnstead, of taking this
pcessary trip. Men are so care-

er long trip was rewarded, how-
, when on arriving at the house
discovered that the “For Sale”
had beeert removed.

foody! Goody!" she exclaimed.
n't I tell Dick that I bad a feeling
ould be sold while he was gone?
| be 80 glad. I'll wire the news at
Then for downtown to order my
wished for l'avaller.”

e next morning Mrs. Morse rec-
pd an answer from her husband,
ng: “Order l'avalier! I celebrat-
e sale Jast night with Bob, Love,
"

e following day the new agent
bhoned to Mrs. Morse. He sald:
st recelved a letter from your hus-
that is quite puzzling to me.
e you can put some light on fit,
thanks me for selling your house
with such dispatch, I don't under-
stand.”

“You sold it, didn't you?”

“Not that I know of,” answered the
surprised man.

“Why, my slster Marjory said she,
saw some people looking at it. The
next day the ‘For Sale’ was down.

the rest of the party,

At last her master turned to her
and sald: “Well, Martha, what do you
think of it all?”

“Why,” exploded Martha, rapturous.
1y, “I cannot see a speck o' dust any-
where.”"

A Possible Derivation,
“Words are terribly funny things,
aren't they?” said Mrs, Jones. “Take
the word gargle—how on earth do
yott suppose they ever got that?”

Jones. *“Just look at yourself in the
gilasa some tims when you gargle and
thep Jodk as a gargoyle, and you'll
fee,"—MHarper's Weekly.
——— e
Wiille's Proof.

Teacher—"Wlllle, give three proofs
that the world actually is round.”
Willie—"The book says so0, you say 8o,
and ma says s0."—Puck,

—_—— .

l New Luxury for the Chinese,
Barber shops are belng opened in
the far east and the Chinese are learn.
ing to appreciate the delights of

American halr clippers,

A s

.Novel Fly Trap.

“In gome parts of Mexico the natives
hanig the ‘nests of large spiders in
their homes to trap flles and other in-
feots.

The Best Woman,

Migs Susan B. Anthony, the social
reformer, had no more bitter oppo-
nent that Horace Greeley, the famous
editor and journalist. It was for a
long time his custom to wind up all
debates with the lusive remark:
“The best women I know do aot wand
@ vote"

When the New York constitution
was ‘'being altered In 1867 Miss An-
thony laid a trap for him, says a bi-
ographer. Bhe wrote to Mrs. Greeley
and persuaded her not only to slgn &
petition herself, but to circulate the
paper and get 300 signatures among
her a fnt

and rather diversified with cactug in
others, but everybody concerned had
seen far worse arenas for the game,
Grandstand there was none, but long
lines of cracker-bqxes, beer cases and
brush heaps afforded sitting room,
while hundreds of the enthusiastic
bugs stood as close to the bdse lines
as they dared, Mexican ranchers,
Mexican peons, rurales on short fur-
loughs, “lungers” who had sought that

and it fs doubtful if any ball game
SXEF, ‘before & Wore um

In committee Mr, Greeley, who was
chairman, had listened to the dcbate
and was prepared to Introduce to the
convention an adverse report. He
was just about to utter his usual “set-
tler” wdhen George Willlam Curtis

rose.

“Mr. Chairman,” sald he, “I hold in
my hand a petition for suffrage signed
by 300 women of Westchester, headed
by Mrs. Horace Greeley.”

The chairman's embarrassmeat could
bardly be controlled. He had found
that one of the “best women I know"
wanted to votg, , —v———

. - —

“Very simple, my dear,” said Mr.‘

C tly, I thought it was sold.
It was a perfectly natural deduction, I
am sure, 80 I telegraphed at once to
Mr. Morse.”

“Madame,” replied the volce over
the phone, “thé party that was look-
ing at the house intends to bulld in the
vicinity and they were studying your
rorch structure. The ‘For Bale' sign
had been pressed Into use as a snow
shovel by some boys. Later, it was
found a few blocks from the house.
Up to the present date, as far as I
know, the house Is not sold. Good-
wr i

“Oh! Oh!” .crled Mrs. Morse;
“then the house is not sold, after all.’
‘Well, that makes me feel kind of fool-
{sh. But I've ordered my l'avalier, and
Dick will think it such a joke on me
that he won't care. ‘Studlied our porch
structure,’ indeed! And ‘pressed it in-
to use as a snow shovel’ Absurd!
Mine was a logical conclusion, any.
way. And I'm going to have my
l'avalier!"”

Not Hollering Now.
Church—What's become of that fel-
low who started in business and who
was continually hollering that he was
in business to stay?
Gotham—Oh, the sheriff shut him
up.

Resentful Recollections.

‘Did they make you recite ‘Little
drops of water” when you were a
child 1 |

“Yes,” replled Colonel Btillwell,
“And it didn't stop there. When I
grew up they tried to insist on my
adopting them as a beverage.”

Drawing a Fine Distinction,
Floorwalker—They've reduced your
salary, have they?
Elevator Boy—dlope; they've cut
my wages. 3

A Gulding Light.
Reputation is in itself only a farth-
ing candle, of wavering and uncertain
flame, easily blown out; but it is the
light by which the world looks for
and finds merit.—Lowell.

Asserting' Himeelf.

“Paw,” sald’ little Dick, “you can
swear at me all you want to, but if'
you swear any more at maw I'll be
durned if I don' go and tell a p'leece-
man!”

Why Question It7
“A woman s only as old as she says
she is,” remarks the Washington Post.
And, God bless her! we take her at

Der word~Atianta Journal. .

] They were standing in front of a
counter of fresh flowers, she with her
yeyes fixed longingly on the wares dis-
iplayed; he jingling his change in his
pocket, watching her face. @

_ "Oh, George,” she exclaimed ecstat
Heally, “I do so adore those big laven-
der chrysanthemums! Don't you think
them quite the lovelest of them all?T”
Bhe turned beseeching eyes on him.

“Yes, they're pretty fine,” he admit-
ded, doubtfully, *“But the yellow ones
Aare more—well, sunny, don't you
ithink?” He eyed the price tag thought-
{fully, The yellow flowers were a whole
idollar a dozen cheaper.

“Ye-es,” she pondered, thoughtfully.
*“I suppose they are. But I do love
|those big lavender ones.” She paused
'a moment, then she turned adoring
eyes toward the yellow flowers, “Oh,
I do love the yellow ones, too! Then
shall we get these?” Bhe looked at
-him expectantly,

“Well, now, we must look at all of
them,” he replied. *“Weo mustn't
‘hurry. I like the yellow chrysanthe-
‘mums better than the lavender, but
how about roses? Now, roses, I think,
are a lot prettier than chrysanthe-
mums!” He contemplated the price
‘tags again, thoughtfully. Roses were
Jonly about half the price of the chrys-
"anlhemumn.

{ "“Oh, yes," the girl breathed, softly.
{“Aren’'t they heavenly? ‘Those big
pinkish white ones! Oh, let's get
ithose. They look like—like—sunset,
«don’t they?” She viewed them long-
Jdngly.

} Did ycu see these little red ones?”
.he exclaimed, suddenly, as his com-
iprehensive view took in the marvelous
Iprice marked on their tag. “Aren't
ithey pretty?” Ho glanced at her cau-
‘tiously. i

She looked where he pointed. “Oh,
ithey are sweet!" she admitted, delight-
redly. “Just llke little strawberries.
10h, I almost think I like them better
‘than the big ones! Don't you?"

“Yes, lots better!" the man replied
‘feelingly. “But did you see those little
white stars, down there!"” he exclaim.
ed as she opened her lips to ask him
to buy the roses. “Aren't they the
flowers, though! They look like the
May flowers. Remember them? They
were white and starlike, just llke
:these, only these are lots bigger!” He
‘noted carefully the placard announc.
ing that they were sold by the bunch
instead of by the dozen.

“Yes, and they're so cheap, too! We
could get two or three bunches!” The
girl had noticed the placard. “Shall
we get these?” BShe waited, tapping
her foot impatiently as he considered.

He smiled at her for lack of words.
Then he had an inspiration. “Why,”
he sald, gently rcproving her Im-
‘patience, “I thought you told me that
there wasn't anything on earth you
like so well as goldenrod, and here
you never even look to see If they
have it! I'm afraid you're llke other
women, after all, It's the showy things
you like—not the things that are filled
with sentiment! And you were brdught
up. where goldenrod was thickest,
too!”

The girl moved uneasily. Bhe look-
ed at the big bunches of goldenrod
disdainfully. You could have all you
could carry for 10 cents, There seem-
ed to be as much of it as there was
in the flelds at home, right there on
the counter!

“Oh, but—" she began rebelliously.

He checked her words, with a sad
shake of his head. “There, don't say
it!"” he entreated her. “I want to be-
lleve that you truly love the simple
things of our childhood! I want to
feel that you haven't lost your charm
in this big city! Take the roses or
the chrysanthemums, if you wish—but
don't say that you prefer them to gold:
enrod!"”

The girl reached . out a penitent
hand. “Oh,” she begged, “do let's get
goldenrod! I'm so glad you reminded
me! Oh, George, whatever should I
fall Into if I don't have you! I'm get-
ting so—so—sordld, In the city!"” And
she buried her face in the goldenrod
as he handed the clerk a dime.—Chi-
£ago Dally News,

Indlan Languages.

Probably the most important and
most surprising fact about American
Indian languages {s their enormous
number. On the North American
continent there were spoken probably
1,000, and possibly even more differs
ent languages and dlalects. Of South
America we know less, but everything
points to an equal lingulstic variety
on that continent. The tremendous
total is astounding because the aborig-
inal population in both continents cer-
tainly numbered fewer millions than
are today found in many shmgle Euro-
pean countries in which only one lan-
guage prevalls, The twenty-five or
fifty millions of American Indians pos-
segsed as many different languages as
the billion or more inhabitants of the
old world.—Dr. A. L. Kroeber, in Pop-
ular Science Monthly,

The Only Way. 0
“Can you tell me the quickest way
for a man of my ability to get up in the
world?"
“Certalnly, Take
vator."”

the nearest ele

Sympathy.
He—I feel so badly.
queer empty feeling.
Bhe—Where? In your head?

I have such a

Pald Good Price for His Cutlet.

The Brazillan nabob, Baron Fereau,
wasg as miserly in trifles as he was ex-
travagant In other directions. It was
pne of his peculiarities never to fea
servants, and the walters of the vark
ous hotels at which he sojourned were,
for that reason, not partial to him,
One morning, while staying at the
magnificent Maux hotel, in Rio de
Janeira, he came down to breakfast
and ordered a cutlet. After he had
eaten it he ordered a second. “Baron,”
sald the bead waiter, maliclously, “it's
a custom with us never to serve the
same course twice at a meal” *“Is
that so?" sald Fereau, and rising from
his seat he left the room. In ten min-
utes he came back into the dining-
room. “Waliter,” sald he, “1 have just
. bought this hotel and am master here
now. As you will not be able to get
accustomed to my plan of serving
guests according to thelr wishes, you
are dismissed at once.” Thereupon he
took up his napkin again and called
to another walter: “Now, bring me
snother cutlet!” . — ~——— —

| got sentimental,

The typewriter went slower and |

slower, and finally ceased, as though
it hadn’t a single click left in it.

“Why the reminiscent light in the !

eyea?” Inquired the Audience of One
at the bookkeeper's desk.

“Just something I happened to see
in a window opposite,” responded she
of the clickless keys. The Audience
of One directed its gaze at as many
of the windows epposite as it could
cover simultaneously,

“No use. They've gone now.
guess it's all right, but I hardly knew
whether I ought simply to giggle or
to rush across and make a rescue.”
The Audience of One stuck its red-
ink pen behind one ear and listened
with the other to the story.

“Once upon a time, when the panic
was on in full force and a job was
as difficult to find as an eligible young

“I should certainly like to meet
your husband, Mrs. Talleck,” sald
Mrs. Spenger. ;

“S8o should I,” echoed Mrs. Bryden.
All the other women sald the same. .

Mrs. Talleck smiled beamingly. *I
hope,” she told them emphatically,
“that you may, I really do!"

Mrs. Talleck spoke as though it was
A treat too great for mortal to recelve
except apeclally favored. It was quite
a8 though she hoped they would each
have a great fortune left them, though
she doubted it. She did not seem to no-
tice that some of the glances were
frolghted with dlslike. If she had she
doubtless would have taken the dls-
like as a sort of tribute. She did not
wonder that the poor things were en-
vious and jealous.
At least that Is how Mrs. Spenger

man in the marrying mood, I hap-
pened on a funny experience. I was
pretty well discouraged, but one morn-
ing I saw an advertisement in the
paper that filled me with a fdnd, wild
hope. ‘Highly educated young lady
wanted,’ it ran, ‘of attractive appear-
ance, rapld, accurate stenographer,
tactful and willing to do a little out-
slde work. Good salary and perma-
nent position to right party,” or words
to that effect.

“I spent 60 cents having my hair
waved and 76 cents for a facial mas-
sage, borrowed my sister's best gloves
without her kind permission, and, it
I do say it myself, I really didn't look
80 bad.

“It was in that grand big bullding
opposite when it was first put up, and
the windows looked right out on Trin-
ity Chapel.

“There were three other girls wait-
ing outside the ralling, but when I
sized them up I knew right away they
had no chance with me, for the Mar-
cel was extra good and my shirtwalst
was stralght from the laundry.

“When my turn came I hadn't sat
in the chair of judgment half a minute
before I knew I had walked away with
the job.

“l had been there only a few days
when I saw plainly, that there was
mighty little work to be done except
to listen to the jovial boss tell the
story of his life. It was interesting,
but rather lurid, with too many high
lights. I also observed & curlous
phenomenon. In the morning he was
very qulet, very dignified, very busi-
ness llke In his manner. Toward
noon he began to grow cordial, and
in the afternoon about three o'clock
he became extremely soclable, reminig-
cent and not altogether distinct in his
speecll. At five, when I was supposed
to go home, he waxed highly senti-
mental, verging upon the melodra-
matic, but wholly unintelligible.

“I sadly determined that after sal-
ary day, when I would at least have
the price of a palr of shoes, and a bar-
gain hat—if the landlady wasn't too
pressing—I  should, llke Bridget
O'Rorke, give notice. Meantime, how.
ever, things assumed a more exciting
aspect. One afternoon the door opened
with a flourish and half a ton of bright
red roses entered, moving toward me
across the room. On looking closely
I saw my romantic employer was act-
ing as the motive power, almost com-
pletely concealed by the masses ol
bloom. My lap, my typewriter, the
chafr and a good part of the floor, all
were inundated by the tidal wave of
roses, and In the middle distance stood
the gallant gentleman, somewhat un-
steadlly, his face a perfect match for
the flowers, and pride and triumph
beaming from his eyes.

“‘Thash only the beginning,” he an-
nounced, with a deprecating glance at
the tidal wave. ‘I can shpen money
llke a—llke a—a drunken shallor,
m'dear. Got sh.sh-shix thous'd dol-
larsh over there in that shafe. You
c'n have it. You can have anything
Jack Wayburn's got! Come over here
to thish window. There! Look out
winder. Bhee church over there?
Thash Trinity church. Bure's my
name's Jack Wayburn, I'm golng to
take you over to that church an' we'll
do the thing up proper. Nobody'll
have anything on ysh. All ', It
you won't come today, you'll come t’-
morrer."”

“I was so scared that I don't know
how I ever got home, but I did and
had to send him a note the next day
instead of coming to his beautiful of-
fice any more. But, oh, I had to go
without the shoes after all. And the
hat. And the landlady began to got
sarcastic. But I soon got this job,
and I'll hold onto it untll it's timo
for me to go into the Old Ladles’
Home."” ;

The Audlence of One took down tho
red Ink pen from behind its ear,
reached for the ledger and sighed.
“You poor little girls do have kind ot
a hard road to travel sometimes, don't
you? But what did you see in the
window just now?”

“Oh, that's the funny part. I just
casually glanced over at those win-
dows, wondering if the Dashing De-
tectiva still had his offices there, when
what do you suppose! There he was
in the window, with a soared-looking
girl by the wrist. He was pointing
over at the spire of Trinity, The clock
sald three. Just the time he always
I knew exactly what
ko was saying, [ oould almost smell
the roses. Reully, I didn't know wheth.
er to laugh or to dash madly into the
bullding and rescue the scared-looking
girl from gallant Jack Wayburn,
whose word was as good &5 his bond!"

e

Mind and Muscle.

As the volume of controllable mus-
cular and mechanical energy at his
d bas | d, man has

found it neceseary to wee his own
muscular energy for purposes of the
control thereof, and even to supple-
ment it for this purpose rather than
to use it in the actual performance
of the tasks themselves. Hence we
have the large number of officlals in
the armies, organized both for warlike
and peaceful purposes. In all of these,
however, the dominating idea, so far,
has been that of Increasing the
of lar and hanical

energy controlled by one master
mind. It is true that many individ-
uals are employed in t itting él-

rections, In recording operations, etc.;
but the central {dea permeating every-
thing is that the controlling individ-
ual is, or should be, able of himself
to inftiate every movement and make
every decislon relating thereto. It
has always been a problem of supple-
menting muscle rather than of supple-
menting mind. 's Magaszing.

explained it. Mrs. 8 and Mrs.
Bryden and all the rest had husbands,
of course; husbands of a sort; but
compared with the sort of husband
Mrs. Talleck sald hers was the other
husbands dwindled Into such human
misfits that thelr abashed owners
pushed them farther and farther into
the background each time they met
Mrs. Talleck, who had recently join

their sewing club, d

It was not in human nature to be.
otherwise than displeased that one
could not come back at Mrs. Talleck
gloriously and show her that her hus.
band wasn't so much after all..
| In the first place, Mrs. Talleck's hus-
,band was a remarkable looking man,
!Mrs. Talleck told them all about how
when ghe first married him she wad
frequently embarrassed by the atten.
tion he attracted.

“And it happens yet!” ghe confided
to thém. “If you could see the way
the women look at him! But I don't
blame them. I don't see how they
could help it. He has the most won-
derful eyes—they seemed to draw one,
There {8 something overpowering
about him. I suppose you would call it
personality, The minute that man steps
into a room—I don't care how crowd-
ed it is—everybody feels his presence,
It {8 comlcal to see how everybody
stops talking and turns toward him. It
I8 enough to make a woman proud, I
can tell you!"”

“Yes, indeed!” sald Mrs. Bryden po-
litely, because Mrs. Talleck looked at
her expectantly when she stopped
speaking. * “It must be lovely!” Mra,-
Bryden had heretofore been quite sat.
fsfled with her own husband, but now
with a little twinge she recollected
that never in her whole married oa«
reer had she had the joy of witnessing
n whole roomful of people paralysed
'by the entry of John, Bverybody had
always talked right on as though noths
ing much had happened. ?

“I suppose,” Mrs. Talleck proceeded,
“I've grown rather used to his bril-
lance—still, even yet I realize how ex-
traordinary his wit is. I never re-
member his making a perfectly com-
monplace remark. Whenever he speaks
he makes what he says count. I like
that in a man!”

“Yes, indeed,” ngreed Mrs, Spenger,
at whom Mrs. Talleck's gaze was dl-
rected. BShe sighed. Hitherto she had
always enjoyed her own husband’n
talkativeness. It had seemed cheerful
and boylsh. It was a new sensation to
be dublous on this point.

“And kind!" Mrs. Talleck added. “Tt
there is anywhere a more conslderate,
polite, thought man than Henry Tal-
leck.1'd Nke to have him shown me!"

All' the women looked confused.
Thelr memories mercilessly taunted
them with sundry occaslons when
thelr husbands had been none of
those agreeable things. It was true,
then, what they had reluctantly given
up as impossible—there were men—or,
at least, there was a man—who poms
pessed all the qualities of the ideal
that every woman cherishes until it ts
reduced to a frazzle befora her eyes.
And Mrs, Talleck had him!

Three meetings of the sewing olub
had broken up in gloom. The mem-
bers had departed sadly, apologetical-
ly, hopelessly. The day when they
met at Mrs, Talleck’'s every woman's
mouth was set in a firm line. Go home
at five o'clock as usual? Not they!

They lingered after tea. They ad-
mired Mrs. Tallook's embroidered nap-
king and the photographs and they In-
sisted on hearing the history of each.
Never before did women find so much
to talk ahout. Nobody appeared to ol
gerve that it was more than dark outs
side. Not a soul, apparently, saw the
clock that stared them in the face.

The silence was broken an ingtant
later by a falsetto voice that cried:
“Bay, why don't you ofl this infernal
lcck? And do I smell cabbage cooks
Ing for dinner? You know I hato cab.
bage!”

An undersized man, wearing spec-
tacles and a peevish expression, en-
tered and stared at them in an an-
noyed way. Everybody tumultuously
fled.

Two blocks away Mrs., Spenger
spoke. “Do you know,” she said, “1
am happler this minute than I have
been before since I first met Mrs, Tal
leck!™

—_—

- Bafe.

Hostess (at the conclusion of a Bat«
urday night game of bridge)—Oh,,
dear, colonel! I hope you don't mind;;
it's ten minutes past 12 o'clock. Bun<
day morning, in fact!

Colonel (a strict SBabbatarian)-—Not
really! Dear, dear! B8till, as a mat-
ter of fact, ] was dummy during the,
last ten minutes.—Punch, d

The 8liding Seat.

A sllding stroke was adopted by Eng-
lish oarsmen long beforé movable
seats, but upon what the Americans
called the “buckskin and butter” plan.
Newcastle gcullers used to slide on a
long, highly polished thwart by the
free use of grease or soap, thelr row-
Ing trousers belng strapped at the seat
with wash leather. This device was
introduced to the Thames by Robert
Chambers when he sculled & match
with Harry Kelly In 1865, and was
uged by the Tyne crew when they
rowed St, John, New Brunswick, ia
1870. In 1871 the Tyne crew, who had
gained a knowledge of the movable
seat during thelr -visit to Americs,
used sliding seats at Newcastle; and
they were fitted to the coxswainless
four in which the London Rowing club
beat the Atlanta crew, of New York,
in 1872, After the success of the new
arrangements at Henley, sliding seats
,were adopted by both universities for
the varsity boat race of 187§

———
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