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You Would Hardly Believe Us If We Told You Successful

Our Anniversary Sale

Has proven.

Just How

You never saw s0 many really good bargains at this season.

This is a genunine sale, where goods are offered at genuine veductions, yet each person is treated exactly alike, WE HAVE NO SLIDING SCALE. We  don't

for $50 an then slid e the price to 530 before she leaves the stove. When we of fer a garment at a certain price the governor of the state
couldn’t buy it any cheaper. WE INVITE YOU TO ATTEND THIS SALE AND SHARE THE SPECIAL VALUES WITH YOUR FRIENDS AND NEIGIH-
BORS. YOU'LL SEE PLENTY OF THEM HERE. It

say that we are of fering bargains that arve stimply ivvesistible. A lavge foree of salespeople will treat vou comrteonsly

offer one customer a garment

Ask your neighbor what she thinks of our sale. shie s been heve and bonght something she is® sure to

e glad to show goods—pever urge yvou to

Im_\‘ against vour will and '.lv||| von in every way to b l'IJIil‘t'l_\‘ }lh';lrilhi. DON"T MISS A LOOK ATTHE OF FERINGS FOR THIS WIS,

The Hutchason Co.

A glance at our windows will reveal
to your mind some of the many ex-
ceptionally good hargains we offer.
Don't stop at the window: our goods

The eagerness to purchase manifesl-
ed by a great number of our oldest
patrons is proofl conclusive to our
minds that our offerings are all we
claim and are

hear closer inspection.

Successors To Baker-Hutchason Company |

appreciated
careful people,

hy the

From Game to Game.

He was afraid to teil her right out
and out Lhat be loved her, so lie began
8 1 roundabonut way, hoplng she would
cateh his drifs, then betray., by her
contusion, Ler own feelings. He didn't
drestie bot it she loved bim, but
thougbt that she, nke himself, was
afraid to demousirie It

=Heart 1*ouble,” she repeated. “Are
you sure you've beart trouble. Alfred?
You koow londigestion is very like It
st times.”

“Ob, | know ['ve got heart trouble,
all right. I—can't you see it yoursel(¥"

“Why. how silly. Alfred] No one
can see henrt trouble., They lave to
feel It. Harve you taken anythiog for

=N

“No, not yet. But I-1 waot to, don't
you kuow.”

“Then why don’t you?”
“1=1 wonid—that Is, 1£ I could get
.

“Can't yon get it, Alfred?

“l—1 don’t know."

“Hove vou tried ¥

=No, ot yet™

(Silenve for 1wo provoking moments.)

“Alfred!™ (coldiy).

“Y.yes"

“Let's have a game of checkers,”—
Boston Hernld.

Walking.

The ordinnry man who 3 employed
fndoors 1broughont the day does not
walk enough. He peeds tie fresh ale
nod gunshive of the outdoors, and, no
matter how tired be may be. a short
time In the open air will rest him.
he has no opportunity to walk during
the eveninz. he ought to do it Io the
marning.  Tlere I8 no better tonic
1than o two mile wnlk before golng to
work. Some buziness men who llve
some distanee ftrom their offices or

If |

stores  walk down regularly every |
morning and are greatly benefited |
thereby. No watter how sluggish !
they may tesl on arising, the morning |

walk puts them In good trim for the |
dar's work. Exercise In the open air |
etarts the blood to circuluting In every
artery and vein in the eotire system,
opens np the pores of the skin, %o that |
‘thn waste matter In the body may be |
et free, limbers up the jolots and |
museles and puts one In shape for the
iduuen of the day.—St. Joseph Gazette.

The Meredith Cocoanut,
1 George Meredith wad not have been
an altogetber fumiilar author to the
| ordinary reader who craves for quick
| sonsution. He pever came down to
| the stmplicity of Sherlock Holmes or

Captaln Kettle, Meredith required an
acute und tralved intellect before be
could be appreciated.

1t wis cuce wentioned, in referring
to the dificulty which sume people ex-
perience fn reading Meredith's novels,
that the Meredith “cocoanut™ was
very hLord, Lut that the milk when
resched proved to be very sweel
This joke =ot into the papers.

Two dors anfterward a well known
firm of fruiterers bod an loquiry after
| these coconnuts from a couniry cus-
tomer: ‘T'he letter was to the effect
| that. bLaving read somewhbere that
Meredith's corounuts have had o large
snle lately und that the milk was
fashiomable, the writer would like to
bave a few to try.—London Tatler.

Queer Postal Training.

In Chinn whoever wishes to enter the
postal service must give evidence of
couruge, robustuess, power of endor-
ance, ability to traverse great dls-
tances over mountains and valleys and
through dangerous forests frequented

=T ———

Dur Autumn assortment con-

tains styvles that are NEW

A little bit in

advance of the

others perhaps, but we be-

lieve in

KEEPIN

G AHEAD

Edmeades Bros.
THE WEST SIDE SHOE STORE

by wiid bensts and robbers.  After this
the applicant Is sent loto uncanny
places, which are considered to be the
abodes of evil spirits, When tbhe Chi-
paman tins satistied the autborities o
regard to these watters be s appolnt.
ed a letter carrier.

A Matter of Mind.
“l bave o gremt mind to go to the
club tomight,” salid Mr, J. to uls wife,
“Whaty" she replled with surprise.

“] have u great mind 1o go to the |

club topight.”
“Whose?" she asked.
“Whese what™™
*Wliose great miod?
“Why, oy own, of course, madam."”
*On!" and the rising Infection she

gave the ejucuintion was very provok- |

Ing to a4 man ot ting feeling.

He Got the Chair.

On a very hot afternoon a number
of aroupd town clips who didn't seem
to® buve much 1o do were lounging In
the chalrs T frosd of a emling Lotel
Severnl travell el e out of the
bote] amd, tnd all of the chalrs
oteupdid, oked and spoke thilogs thot
wouldn't A I polite soclety

“Lets dump a few of them ont”
stiggested ai,

“Fold on o minute,” replled anotber.
“Watelh me got o chalr  With that
he walked over to one of the loungers
and o the most courteous way sald,
“WiHI you plepse tell me whether that
Is'a drug store across the streep”

“No" replied the lounger; “that's a
bank.”

“Oh, I8 t? Well, say, what Is that
nice blg bullding just down the street
there, two corpers nway?"’

““That's the postoffice” was the re-
ply.

“You live In this charming elty
then?' asked the drummer,

“1 do,” sal) the lounger.

“Well, then” replied the travellag
min, “I'm o guest at this bhotel nral
paying for accommodations. Suppcse
you get nn and give me that chalr.”

He got the chalr.—Kansas Clty Jour-
nal.

an

Varieties of Humor.

The Temple of Art, devoted to that
pecullir form of entertnlnment yelors
“polite vaudeville,” wus crowdea to
sulfocation as Messrs. Bif and Bang,
the refined sketch team and sldewalk
conversationallsts, stepped jauntily to
the footlights, In response Lo the deaf-
ening npplause Messrs. BIC and Bang
bowed condescendingly, ns though it
| burt them, )

Without further prollminary Mr
BIft Lit his partner on the rear of his
ample trousers with a stuffed club,
| remnrking, *“It's a wise man that
knows his own miod.”

Aund Mr, Bang. not to be outdone In
this litle exchange of pleasantries,
| promptly buried an ax (n the skull of
Mr. BIff, remarking the while, “It's n
wise man that minds Lis own nose,"

Whercupon the Intelligent andience
serenmed with dellght and voted BIT
and Bang the bBest ever, “And yot
| they were a frost in the London
| btlls" eommented o mon In the front

row. “The Hoglish luve no apprecla-
tion of real humor' — Philadelphla
Ledger.

A Happy Compromise.

“What a besutiful little baby he Ist"
exclalmed  the  nelghpor who  bad
ealled, “Hre lso't slx montls old yet,
elther" sald the pringd voung mother,
“aud be welghs over tweaty pounda,”

“What Linve you spoed Wm2”
| "Well” besituted the mother, “Heory
aod 1 diered o Uitle agout that, He

wanled o give i ooe oome, and 1
wanitiwd o give blm another, but we
finally compromised and agreed to eall
him Jobu Wesley,"

“] see. You unmed blin after the
great founder of Meth"— »

“No, Indewd,"” gquickly Interrupted the
mother. *“That nawme, as 1 sald, 18 a
comprom fse."

“DBut how?”

*“The John" is for Joun Calvin, and
the 'Wesley® Is for Johin Wesley."

“0Oh, 1 see,”—Youtlt's Compunlon,

Queer Claret.

| A party of wminera calliug at ap lono
{in Llougoellen duriug the nbseace of
| the lundiord were shown [nto the best
room, which, oy bis return, coused bim
to remoustrute,  His wife, bhowever,
exploloed that a lot of money had
been spent and thnt seven bottles of
Celaret loid aleeidy been drunk

“Clneet” said be, SWhy, 1 sold the
last bortle the other doy, You've been
giviug ‘em catchup)'—From “Random

Recollectigns of a Commerclal Trav-
eler,”
Useful Knawledgs.
Tomtuy—Paw, 17'v heapl yon talk

bttt Hors street.  Whepe I8 102 Mp
| Tocker—It'a ut the facther end of n
| tong. amd  hilly  thoroughfare,
|N‘I|!|-1'I Hard Work street, my boy.—
Exchnnge.

rongh

The Descanding Scale.
| “The first letter John ever wrote to
'lmif," anld, o marrled woman to her
| triend, "was shortly ofter we had lw-
|conn: anequalnted and before there was
renlly nnything like an understanding |
between us, This I8 the woay he signed
it:
“Yours,
slncorely,
JOHN HAMILTON EASTON,
*“There, you see, were ten words—
snotgh for a telegram—Jnst to bring o
commonplace friendly letter to on el
But after we becovs engagind his first
letter to me wos signed In this way:
“Yours, my darling, affoctionately,
JOHN
“That, you will observe, wns n rie |
duction of 50 per vent from his conclu.
slon a8 o mere friend, The Oest lettor |

my déear Misa Wenlon, most

ne ever wrote to me after we wers |
marrled wons slgned:
“Yours, JOHN |

8he stopped for & moment and
sighed and then continued; |
“We have been morried seventeen
years now, Yesterday [ received a let-
ter from him. Here is the way It woa
slgned:

[
wp |
T |
Settled the Dusl. |
Lord March, afterword the Marquls
of Queensberry, was not |||!<‘.1|!|I-|mmj‘
to view o Ogel with unbecoming ap-
prahension and usually attended sn
affalr with an ale of enjoymedt that |
often was decidedly displeasing and
rmbnrrassing to hig adversary, Buot|
he wos served at lust with that saues |
which the proverb explaing s for tha
gander ag well a8 for the goose, It
wis when he was challenged to fight
un Irigh sportsmon,  Lord Mureh ap- |
peared on the ground aceompnniod ll!‘
a gecond, surgean and other witnesses, |
His opponent areived soon afterwnrd |
with n similar rotinue, gt added to
hy o person who stoggered pider Che
walght of o pollshed ojk coflin, which
he depositnd on the ground, end up,
with Its 1 foclng Loed March and lils |
party.  Loril Mareh Lecwme decidedly
apeamfortable when he tend the In-
gerliption plare, engraved with hia own
name nnd fiele and the dote and yoar
of denth, and peace was pntehed up.

| oshinft wits suni In sedrel of conl, but

| found lts way lnto o sminall brook, and

A Spa's Curious Origin.
The discovery of the fmous \Wood
bl g In Lipcolushive was very curl-
ous? Just pbout a hundrsd years ngo

the effort bnd to be abiapdoned owlng
tou rush of water, In time the water

In due eourse the Inhabltants began to
sponk of the curative powers of the
Btream.  Sclence vestigated the mys-
tery and discovered that the water In
the conlless slinft was richly lmpreg-
nated with vnrlous salts and bromine '

and lodine,  Goologists exprossed the
Interesting oplnlon that wmiges ngo the
plnee was the sandy bed of o shinllow
lagoou or bay of a tropleal soa where
seaweeds of gfot growth abounded.
A gty convulilon of nature lowered
thie sew bed, 0 great elver flowesl over
the pluce, and In thue Itw dibris woe
formoed luto o musd of spongy rock or
snndstone.  Porciong Hself throvgh this
misn ot great pressure soine 000 foet
Velow the groumd, the water now ox-
troucts the constituents of the orlging
seaweed.—London Family Herald,
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things we handle here. Aho
ish lace st I‘i[w Hose, 25¢ ane

and tan ; all sizes, at, vour ¢l
‘2 pairs for
Men’s
Work
Gloves

A little better quality at
a little lower price, if you

buy here. Will you come

SAY !
Do You Want Them?

2 for 25¢

We are elosing ont among the many

in and be shown?

3 Dr, Denton sleeping gar

gray union suits, for hoys.

witist measure 25 inches,

HUSSEY'S

THE. BUSY STORE

other ;_',‘llnrl
it 20 dozen ladies® lisle fin-
[ 35¢ qualities; colors black

1ice,

25 cents

Ribbons
Handkerchiefs
1¢c to 25c¢

Combs, Notions, ete.,
like the little corner gro-
cery, a little of evervthing

at a little price,

10,000 Post Cards 1e each

ments, size 7; fleeced back ;

Chest measure 26 inches
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