TTFORI.DS DEST

Motorcycles:

Indian,
Excelsior,
Pierce

All noted for their endurance
reliability, power ity an
speed. Single and
ders $175 to $350.

Second-Hand Machine

Cash or Instaliment
Standard Bicycles
Columbia, Cleveland, Pi
Rambler, Leanox.
Chain and Chainless,
All Models and Sizes.
Reliable Repairs for all mak
Motors or Bikes,

THE GEO. L. MINER CO.
Clinton Ave.S. Cor.Court St.
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EICe 1, age of TQ

Insances tn Which the Deception
Was Kept Up Fer Many Years
Dy James Barry, who liem buried in )
Kexxsal Green Cemstery, was & won- |
dertul lnstascs of Snccessfu? conceal-
wewt of sex, sayg the Londorz TH-Bits. §

]
1
{
i army surgeon. to follow w hiose foo-
luzes she assumed the drexss of the
.Jppcaue sex and entered the army as
ucspiul asststant She dispimved such
|Abmty that she rose untll sbho was
fiven the pust of Inspector-(General of
the Army Medical Department
81ight of form ana of dark complex-
lon. her general bearing apcl conver-
ntton displayed an almost feminine
"e&nzmem A favorite with the men
account of her humamily, ber

quurelsume temper by Qu x2€aks e

such bad stead tha! c>nee she

, Yus obuged to fight a dwel from
l which advenzure she fortunatsely emer-
gec scatheless Sbe died in 1863 at
A female soldler who in 1719
lary honors, was Christian Deavis, bet-
ter koown & Mother Ross She served
ifor 13 years tn the Earl of Orkps, s
|ms£mcnl. being present st the hatle
of Lyonowert, where she receivea a
;mushq ball tn ber hip and =1t the en-
| pagement of Ramtlites. where she was

3 POINTS
Standard Goods—Fresh Goods
Popular Prices

A. W.PALMER

Grocer
141 MAIN STREET WEST
Bell Phone 1302

Cholcc Cut Flowers
Flowering Plants,
Floral Designs,

Oeo T. Boucher
Triangle Em.g.

jjacrosa an armoores, ofs Kard Marllts
"{whome vame. having by some means

ecorations, Etc.: 0o belng detected blowing the horn—

343 Main St L.

ten@ance of a surgeon. by whom ber
sox was digcovered Some w 2ile ater
this she returned home and  recelved
from the Quesen & bounty of £60and a
peosion fur itfe

To avoid a distastefyl mmarriage,
Sopkis Bobine Apitzsch, who 'weas borg
in L.antenan, in Baxony in 1469¢ took
to wearing mans clothes A fer sov-
eral exciting adventures siwe came

| got possesaion of hts papera. she for
tavhile mssumed One day however,

'a privilege reserved in those days for
such only as were uf noble b2rth che
wes Dbrought befur a Magistrale. a

Handy “Shur-Ons”

We handle everything
Opticat
including the best Eye Glass
mountidg--the handy SHUR-OINS
An expert Optometrist in attendance
OpticalDept

McCurdy&NorwellCo

certain Herr Volkman. who for some
reasan known only to himself. thougnt
he recognized in the handsom>e stran-
ger the Crown Prince of Saxony.
Bhrewd enough to take advantage of
this mistake Sophle Apftzsch accepted
0ol only an toviatton to the Magis-
trates house, but all the costly pres-
ents that were showered upom her by
that misguided man

For some considerabdle while all
went well both with BSophie and her
de.udded host, in whose brain ¢he most
amb$tious demigns for his Gaughter
Josnma were fast taking shape But
such & gross fraud was bound soner
or isger to be found out. Arxd forra
out $t was. when Bopble .Apitesch,
brought belore the anthoritiess to ans-
wor for her fTsud. could malke but &
lame excuse. and was sentenced to be
sbipped publicly out of the coountny —
o other words to be cunveyed from
town to town untll the fron tier was
res med and flogged publiclty in the
mn* « ' place of each This severe

|

1eu'ed her to the officers, amd served |

. was |culty, her attention on ber task.
Juveniles| burted at Chelsea Hoepital writh mu-

| 50 badly wounded 28 to requize the at- |
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PRINCE CAME
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At an early age she fell in #ove with £ ¥hile I have come to know Terrenini

Paui xat on a low wtoo) facing
the fire, his breakfast spread on a
great arm-chalr beside him. Beoside
the egg and the toast snd the glass
of milk there was The Bool, with
its cover wondrously decorated in
red and gold, popped open at the
picture of the princesa. As he @n-
fahed the last morsel of buttered
toast and began qulile slowly on the
egg—one kept the eEg always for
the lxst- he torned his eyes medit-
atively on the nurse

“What could one do to grow large
—~as iarge as you—Iarge snough to
fill this big chair!” Bs wondered.
thoughtfully

Mary was pinning on her cap at
(the mirror BShe spoke with 41t

“Oh, eat much and slesp much
and be very good and obedlent.”
“Eat and sieep—and bs good,”
Paul summed op concisely. “Does
14 wake long?”
Mary turned ber langhing eyes ob
{nim, curiously. “Not very lonsg.’
Igald she. '\Why does he want to be
btis. | wonder = He reached gravely
tfor The Book and opened It guite
slowly to the place
"1 should like.” si2id Panl, “lo eat
{dowp-stairs where Simpeon entis
and w go places with—with her, and
10 see what happens aftsr she kisses
me good night.”
“Oh'" sald the girl, tn an odd it~
tiv voice
He thumped the pages wistfully.
“1 suppose it rather surprised her
—having a little son,” mald he “The
Princes in this are a1l big, and 1
suppose she wouldn't know gquite
what to do with me If | went down
now- 1 wouldn't—fitin. Butlden't
scem (o belong to ber up here, some
how,”
Mary dropped upon her knees and
patted his little legs comforingly
They were rather fine littls legs.
straight and shapsly, and roay-brown
above the socks
“Don't you oow!” said she, Haer
eyes grew very oarrow and bright
as they aiways did when she was
thoughttul or cross
“l tell you! Let's have a sur
prise?” sho proposed brightly.
“A sur-prise!”
“Something nice which she won't
sxpect.” explained the girk “Shall
we¢ have 11

“Yes, lst's!™ cried Paul eagerly.

“Is jt something about bsing big and
eating downstairs and Wit
with her? What {s it?*

Mary hugged him tenderly. “It's
sleeping in her very own bed with
her!"" she sald impressively. “Would
you like it—just for once! And whep
she wakes up she will find you!"
Paul put his arms around her hap-

prrtsbhment. however, was commuied |
toa jear's imprisonmment whenre so- !
phi  emerged 1o disappear int o obscu-

rit- for of her subsequent carser hu-~

The Best Remedy

Jackson's Coagh Syrup 25¢ .

Geo. Hahn
Prescription Druggist
561 State Street

Particular People

Prefer
J.G.Davis Co’'s,

Granite Flour

R makes better Bread,

Biscuit and Rolls than the
other kinds,

Glothing

For Men Women and Children.
CASH or CREDIT

G.W.BEELER. 46-48 Reyneids Arcad
Up One Flight

Established 1873

L. W. Maier's Sons
UNDERTAKERS

150 Clinton Ave. N.
Phones 669
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Insanity and Bescondassts.
»fesgor  Wagner van Janrﬁgx‘
w'rae publications concernings hered- )
v have created o great deal of dias-
<wton in the medical world, ssld to
vonr correspondent in substamce A
rereoon descended from insane people
'need 1.0t fear to go tnsane If hellves
a tyienic life there s every resason to
ibelieve that he will escape the curse.
- This ought to be given the wikest pos-
sitie publicatfon for fear or mnticipa-
In«n of ingane disaster drives numer-
,ous people {nsane who o€ herwise
micht lead happy and useful If ves

A« cording to the elaborater gtat!s-
tics of Doctors Koller and Diexn. there
is little or no hereditary |nmanity.”
continued the professor; "thiss means
perso>na descended from insane ances-
tors are not necegsarily doomeci to end
their daye in @ strait-jacket; 1n fact,
there {8 littie probability thast the
he editary taint, socalled, wikl affect
them if they liveright. | denw tiat &
positive disposition to hereditary In-
sanity exists. There is no rule what-
ever that man is doomed to hiss ances~
tor's mental diseases or physical eith-
er He may sufler from them, X admit,
but that he must suffer 1 deny.

"Man sets np systems, mamy sorth
~f systems  The descendants of in-
sane of slck parentage should keep
that in mind and instead of moping
over their fate should pay no atten-
tion tq hereditary disease talk. but in-
gstead try to lead hyglenic 1fves If
they do, there is no reason why they
should not be healthy and happsy.

Pregent Day Honeymoora.
Keen observers have notexi that
newly married couples of mwolerate
means are begining to take = more
sensibie view of the honeymoon, and

THOMANN & TEUTE
FLORISTS
Cut Flowers aad Plamts.  Artistic Floral
Dasigas 3 Specialty

3 Clintorz: Ave. Seo.
Home Phone 2077 Bell 4420;Mmiu

Greepheuses, West Brighton, N Y.
Roch, Phone Trank 782

M Anna F. McGeaw

Biudio, 403 Cox Building

HApiven IO Wator Geler, Giune

i and Feee hurd Darswisg.
Sénirlisy Clasees Speeind Ratoe.

even weslthy people aré showing a
tendexncy to limit the wedding tour to
three or four days in Paris

The old-fashioned idea that m young
married couple must cut thexrnselves
off from their friends and spezd more
money than they can afford at expen-
sive hotels is gradually giving way to
the more commonsense practice of dis-
appeaxring for thres or four daws.

Some unconventional couples have
recontly gone S0 far as to mzxke of
their honeymoon nothing more than a
week end at a popular waterings placa,
ashing their friends to come down for
bridgee over Bunday. Omne bride, after
two days’ absencs from KE.ondon,
broughe ber busband back to ¥ser par
ents’ houge and gave 4 m'iea of

,ed a wonderful view, waving flutter-
|08 billows of soft biune silk.

j too.

plly. “When--when will it be bed-
tnne. pleaso?” said he

L] L] » L L] L]

The boy opened his eyes on &

strange world Before him stretch-
His
little body was almost buried f{p
downy sheer pillows. Heo had never
boen in thls place hetore, but stme-
how it reminded him of he:, perhaps
becauso the faint, very faint blos
somy smell that sho had was here.
Suddenly, he remembered. He.
breathed a guaint littla sigh of con-
tent, then he opened his eyes again,
smazed. Boft strains of music were
floating In to him. Very cautiously
he pushed back the curtalns and
pecped out,

The room was as dainty and bluae
as the bed, and was dimly lighted
by & pale-blue lamp in the sicove
He crept out of the bed scarcely
breathing, and, halt-awed, approsob-
ed the window. It was bilack out-
side, and the familiar sky was
strangely lit with many twinkiling
iights. He was 5 years old, and he
had never scen the stars! He drop-
ped down s his knees and gazed
at them ecstatically.

“How pretty—how pretty!” he
murmured softly, and then, remem-
bering, he drew a sharp little breath
and added, “How very clever, too!"”

Outside the music was running on
dreamily. He seratched his head an
fnstant, reflecting, and started slow-
ly for the half-open door in his bare
feot and pajamas. And £0. in his
journey of inspection and explora-
tion, ke came upheard, upon the two
on the stalrs—a pale, slim, little
face, all eyes and tiny, quivering
Wps.
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“if only you were not unhappy,”
said the man slowly, *l—why—1
¢ould bear it then; that would be
enough for tue; but—""

“l am bhappy.” sald the Princess
tremolously. She ralsed her roses
to her Mps to hide their piteous
trembiing, and drspped her eyes.

“Last week—Yyesteraay, perhaps.
I might have thcught otherwige, bu*
tonight—tonight, I know that I have
sverything—everything my heart de-

“Bverything?”

She nodded, her face turned away
to sucape the pain in his eyes; her
own were very soft and dark and
pitying in the half light, and a liitle
wistfal.

“Yen,” she repeated, “everything.*

“When I murried,” she paid slow-
la, “svou—yon know the story. We

fave exch what we wished and

was ot love, you sce. We didn"

B iboy.

the seam that appears upon the leﬁ.

Afterwards you told me—sfterwards,
aud o 1 bad that comfort to begin
o). Then-—angd then my cbhild was a
{ dida't want—a boy. | knew
nothing whatever about boys, and
was very youmng. and so—Dbyl, mean~

and— " .
She ralsed her eyea to his curd-
ousiy. and de winched.

“He's trave—and big——and troe,*”
she went on evenly, “and my bo}y ia
growing up. Some day he'll be &
man. 1 doa't want the lovs in bis
eyes to change. | want him always
tv look at me as he does gow, *

There was the sitghtest rustle on
the stairs behind them, and & very
forced cough  They turned their
heads curtously at the sound.

"l beg pardon, satd Prince Paul,
gravely, one hand on the balustrade,
the other nursing a bare foot. 1
think 1 must hare wakened by mis-
take. ™

The princess caught her breath
sharply and held out har arma to
bim.

“ls 1t Fairyland?” e asked sert-
ously, coming down to tham. *1
hsve never seen things like this he-
tore ™

“lt W satd the man, “and how,
sl you tsll me. ‘did you gel hera?”

"l dont now. [ really shouldn"t
kave come | suppose, I'm ao little,
and  ltttle peopls don’'t belong to
storles, but—1 wanted to ba Denr
you ™ the finished swestly in her sxr.
She claspad her white arms aroumd
bim =ad lat ber bexd &G dovm wm
the soft, silvery folds of her gown.
| “Boy--boy.” she murmured ul-
steardily.

The man reached over and caught
the child's bamd. *“And mow that
you've comoe——what?” sald he curie
austy.

Paul et mou:huully poadering
the gunestion.

"It ta only for a vm:. 1 Kusss,” he
sighed. “There {3 nRo place, you
know, for—for just children. They
don't count in things at all—thay
don‘tu—?"

The man pressed the hand he held
tenderly. “They just 40, he :In~
sisted.  “Fairyland is Childland,
Don't you know? Falryland & only

for you—"
saaid Paul. “For

Joe

“Amg mother.®
princesaes, l00. Your plotare i3 i
my book.” he confided to ber In &f
whisper,
woh I know yon are & prinosm, and
Mary says it's true.  Princess Tirrl
gio-L.*

osn &and added:
“l1 expect you dldn‘'t want your,
plcture In? OT maybs you aren't &

prince ?* . o e e
“No.” siid the mad: Y1 am not
a prince; I'm afrald I'm not-osuch

good, you know. I'm there, though.
Paorhaps you didn't recognize me.
I'm The Wicked Ope.”
“Why, no!* cried the boy, wide-
ayed. “Are you the one who kept
the princess in the towsr and madse|
hor old and unhappy and~-1*
“No,* said the man geatly. “1
couldn‘t The lttle prince won bher
away from me. got into her heart
and held it against me, and then—]
and then even captured mine!”
Psul wrinkled his forehesd, pus-
tlod.
“l don't quite
story,* sald he.
He lay back comfortably fn the
princess’ arms and closed his eyes
to shut out tho glittering lights
Over his slim white form the man
stretched out his hand and caught
the princess.’
“Good-bye,” he whispered.
off again. You are happy, ! see.
happier than I could ever make you
I-—I'm glad.”
Then she smiled at him; tears for
him were in her eyes.
“But Privcy PAN éut up, &a “tig Tad
turned to go, and held out his hand
to The Wicked One,-who arose trow
his statr seat.
“I'm sorry you are the Bad Man,”
he satd. “I—3I rather ilke you. l--
1 suppaose, though, yon have to be
They wrote you that way. And m
sorry 1 couldn’t rem-remember the
—sgtory. I'll look it up—tomorrow,’
then he turned and smiled up jato
the princess’ soft blue eyes,
“Would you put me—in bed?” he
asked timidly, “and kigs ine good-
night again—if the others could get
op without you, I mean?”
“They must,” whispered the prin-
cess happlly. ‘“They must, for I am
never coming back to them. I am
going to stay always>—with you,”
He biinked his eyes sleepily and
pressed his warm little lips tenaeér-
ly against hers.
“Tomorrow—and tomorrow—and
tomorrow?” he asited doubtifully.
“For always,” she promised.
He closed his eyes sighed, and
smiled and eo, in her, &rms, she car-
ried him back to the blossomy bed.
—Black and White,

remember that

I')Il

A Princess and Pockets.
The Printess of Wales, who gives
%0 many orders to London firms, Las
one jdosnycrasy that must me obeyed
She heartily disapproves (so the
Reader informs us) of the non-
pocket tyrsuny meted out by some
dressmakers, to their customeirs and
will not tolerate the placing of
pockets at the foot of the skirt
among the ruffies beneath it, says!
Woman's Life. For her Royal High-
ness pockets are always provided in

of the fromt bre=dth of the skirt,
position that rather arbitrarfly dg-
tates & similarity in skirt frmmtog,

you -
Biaax wn,uammmm

“1 rocognised you, That's}for the harvest. The middle of

Then be turmsd politely to- thel The hour twlh#myw

SRR

{slesl lustrated, it i 5 -
orcurd ?:mhlm o village o th ; m 53%, ok
road from Deldi to Dombay. The carip i
wan being driven slowiy past s ng
‘temple, amid the whooping of the aa |’
tivey and the beating of tomtonm

“At the temple cnireoce” “stosd jof L
two prisste, vegarding us. with  wojthis g\.,
tire s burst—a deep rut In the rond jta ;npm
bas cRught the wheel, oo, in & mo»
ment we swarve sround, sad, hospor!
smash right (nto the temple door.|
Alss' ws have committed sacrilege,
and of the warst kind.

“We set to work 10 repair the tire,
and just as we have finlshod » hearts
rondiag. sxrpiercing «hriek rings outjito nw.\mé
from the temple isclosure. We tush [yexire and o
{n, brushing asids two juvenile Mﬂu
who try 1o stop qur proxrest & crowd
of whiterobed priests stand us and the

fors are 10 M
mislon omel year, Nwok
tlon eouts I © Mf“

inoer sanctnary. Bt the thtes of w you Jolm. 84 Ax " Sk
. hﬂpmﬂm W mm .
are old football the priesls th! Bioed' of T - Churist

are down Mke aine-pin

“We tear ths curniain  aside _xnd
stand for & moment raoted with dow |
ror. There on-a rude sitar our
native motor boy is being tliecally
roasted alive. Qnly & sacond's pxuss
to take in the aitustion angd
tush we are on them.

“Seizing the uplitted knils from tie [FHAUN
nexrest fanatic, wo cut the Iswtipp jusme
sirings and 1ift the faintieg sscrifted}
from tho altar. Then we teat the
pejaats off, regaln our owr, knd £ide]
away amiy o lhovm' of mqmu. .' g >

'“m Al thinge (he moet Eiriae W'

The Zuni !ndlm’ th,!(n&

The medicioe mea amony the Seul
Indizne pesform & Tear 2t the anadil
“corn femival™ which surpasies thef
tamons mw.o-mwlnl ik of Thej
Hindu. Masy sclentivs  Save _besni
prexent (0 witness this strange ohee-;
wmony, hut have never heen able  $07]
fathom the mystery of it, Co

in troat of the southern opsalng of
the medicine lodge & lagee suare of
clean yellow sand, carefilly smoothed|
sod peeked, fa sprawd, With & cete |
monial arrow Sgures, npnmung .
Great Spirit, tho earts, san, & ua
Taln, are drmwa, ‘THers ki ieo ool
symbols of the corn and & mumL
barvest. The.[sdenistjons i
the arrow-are thin- Slui in Wﬁk g
ments, blus for the sky aud olouds| .
blatk for the warth and chifozs yetlaw] -

square a Isft yacaut. This jbmm
sand prinling i a moet p ”i;, oo
imen of barbaria ast. - S

M : 0
aud-at the right vam‘ SuEt
man comes forth from his "
takes & voat §n (ha
gdm. faclog “e;f 'él;ldw

RrFIOTS-Nnd W‘ -
M!!nmmnw W
rank. The cersmonial pipe f4 Ui
Slisd and lighted, s’ tiu Mﬂiﬂn
man blows ons puff da wack ‘diection

of the compans sua ;w 1o lh! Woavs

Tag, over the puns Liwtory of
ing over ths o IN
and the klndg:u o xkt’ Gﬂg' Uplnt]
and his cere. He oosicludes  with 4}
prayer for the continuknce of this |
vor,

The great wmoment hns mlud.
With fmprossive solemnity the inbdl-
cloe man thrusts the sucrsd
to the sand, withdrawa §v and pl ;
gruin of corn in the hole ‘thus brand 41
Carefully smoothing thé ¢
bo resumes his sast, whll
bled chiefs xmoky thm
silence,

mummwm
allv during the day,
sunrive sk

- ke
turn :ellow ‘and ratle whea {0 ma
shukes thém. All'this , we
o} in ming, has been done i
hours. - On ihe mriilng of th
day the comu growing s comnlni
medicine man now  KAdresise
watcliors who ip company < with i
hava watched the plant grow; for !; o
never foft alome. With umopﬂm ,
ceremonies he symbolines the Lidry:
by stripping ear from 1ie Htwkids &04
‘placing the corn in his bag fop-fiotyre]
‘use. The stalk fs puiled np by - the
lrmtsm and mmz over the dm ot he

2
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A P.nrmn Amcdﬁt‘. . >

This of Parzell 14 tom by wmfm
O’Rrisns
“Orue evenlns 1 wnenod wmiuﬁon LER ' o
at dinner that I hud got & note Inforuy v
ing me thit two of my wsubeditors iy
chidren were down wilh  scarlsting
‘My God! O'Brien,' o cried almont in s
patile, *what 4id you do with the Wt-[" .
tert” When [ told im £hat 4t ik S
in my ponket be heg dmi\
to throw it inbo the geiig
éentifne was Lis émmem e
Wow,’ safd ks, ‘wash your handeZi W . ™
This time I found It aitleule to wvoid],
smiting. He bounded from the digkag|
tabie and with his own hands iy ed).
'the water ewer fnto the buain on the! -
wash hand stand. ‘For Gody ke,
O'Brien, quick?’ bo erled, b&idag auf]
the towel toward me, with A% sarnssts’
nezs that sef the whole compnny In,
roxt. He returned fo Ry dibper fn
tdve of of sugseme sstistuolion. °

Bobbs—The 1Mah whv‘w
:g: wooils, c:gwx ‘

fg“ o Proten that 1t was: wvg,“ aﬁim ade;

1ies scladly vhen mmﬁn Lroeka.
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