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TELLING THE CHILD A STORY.

At ton-ilme in the ruddy Hght—
Chrisnnthomuins were in thile glorys=
My baby cams to say goodnighy
And beg for Just “one little story.”

1 told her how n girl like hor
Coame long ago, someawhers oF other,
And brought her okl and mado u stin,
# And begeed o story from hee mothor,

Whao, tired and lstless, nlso erodasd
The little story-bogging boauty

With nows of how another glossed
Her trksome atory-telling duty.

Bl backward was the taio rforeed
To winry hor, but when I ended,
Asif 1 bod | o word,
With looks balf-pleading, half-offended,

1oy nock—her chiliiah trast
Had made the hardest hoese. complinnt=—

wA Tittle ones" sho sald, “pleaso—Jist
About o falry and & glant ™

Sho Ulaspe

1 kimped Her close, pnd o 1 wi
“Omodt on g time, " Tow, slow nnc steady,
She bouved a slgh of sweet contan:
My dariing wos aslocp alrepdy
Cidwd W

A STRANGE WILL

ords.

It Brought Fortuno and Happinosa
to Two Lovers

Yes, she was dead ot Inst—Margaret
Demorest, of Stony Lodge —and the
shock of her demise had shauken Delle-
vue from center to eircumference. !‘--r
years her numerous relntives, (
with an eye to the estate, had wate r.. -1
her movements from o respectful dis-
tance, which she herself had intorposed
between them, und their hearts hod
grown sick with hope deferred.

Heart disease, the doctors sald, when
she was found one morning with a
smile of pesce frozen on her stern and
withered features. The relutives ac-
cepted the verdict with duoe resigna-
tion, following theremains of the “dear
departed” to their flnal resting place
amid an ostentations display of erape.
But when the will was remd the exeite-
ment of the heirsat-law rapldly
ascended to fever hentt  Always aceen-
trie in life, Miss Demorest had retained
that eccentricity to the end and woven
it into her last will and testament,

With the exception of u few bequests
to her servunts, the whole of her prop-
erty, landed and personal, to wit:
Stony Lodge, her present residence,
with its beantiful park, which was a
very Eden of loveliness; Roso Villa, her
winter resort on Lake Helen, Fla., to-
gether with a splendid house in town
and money to the amount of five hun-
dred thousand dollaes, was to pass into
the sole possession of that one among
her kinsfolk who should discoverthe
hiding place of the twelve Demorest
rubies

Should the gems remain undiscov-
ered after the lapse of one year from
the date of death the estate was to he
sold aud a home for old malds founded
with the procecds

*The old cat!” muttered fushionable
Mrs. Meredith, viclously. *“*She hid
those rubles herself, the spiteful
thing!"

“It is too provoking!"
pretty daughter Maude.

Y1 shall contest the will,” said thin-

her

pouted

lipped Reuben Gray. *“It cannot
stand."”

Mrs. Meredith was Miss Demovest's
niece and Renben Gray her nephew.

The two were Wother and sister and
the nearest alkdn Lo the dead swoumng
Next came Margic Vane,
favorite nephew, who was to haw
the heir had he not displeased hi

n"en
aunt

by marrying ngainst her wil | 0 girl of
obscure parentage—*'a pauper,” Miss
Demore h" onlled her.

Harold Vane had died some years

back, closcly followed by his wife, and
the one daughter, Margaret, wus left
alone in the world and utterly penni-
less.

Mpra. Meredith had taken hor—for the
ald aunt had remalned obdurate—and
she was now serving in the capacity of
maid to her beantiful cousin Maude.

Margie Vane was not present ot the
reading of the will. Mrs. Meredith con-
sidered it unnecessary, and Margie her-
salf had not the faintest hope of being
remembered kindly by her father's
stern old relative. When, therefore,
they returned in anger and disappoint-
ment and gave an account of the word.
ing of the will Margie's hazel eyes
opened wide with wonder.

That afterncon and many ensning
afternoons Mrs, Meredith, Maude snd
Margie walked over to Stony Lodge and
wandered fruitlessly about amid the
treasuresof bric-a-brae, statuary, books
and rare old china.

On ope of these oceasions Margie met
Will Demorest, & cousin several times
removed of her father He woas o
frank, handsome young fellow, with
dark blue eyes and close, curling, falr
hair. His was the genuine Demorest
face, the index of strong, noble char-
acter.

By ooccupation he woas an artist in
glass-blowing, having learned the art
in Venice, He had done
waorl: for Miss Demorest, with whom he
\\'n 8 |.r1nu favorite.

“So you thought you world have a
look for the rubles with the rest of us,*
sgid Mrs. Meredith, with a snee
shae found the young glassbi xn
ining the books in the librory o
moroing. ‘Yot I thought you ahbhi
mgreenary considerations™

I am not in quest of the gems," Will
replied, as his eyes rested in unmistak-
able admiration on Margie's fair, sweet
face.

*“Humph! | hope you don't take me
for a lunatic or 8 fool, Will Demoresy,™
wis the setuthing rejoinder

“For neither, 1 assure you,"” said Will,
with o bow. “Only at present I am
more intervsted in penrls than rubi
Cousin Margie, may I show you the
house? 1 believe 1 know it more thor-
oughly than most people.”

Margle sliyly acquiesced, and the two
went off together, leaving Mra Mere-
dith and Maude to continue their senrch,

**Are you anxious to find the rubies
algo?" asked Will, as they puused in the
china closet to admire the cut gliss

‘I have not even looked for them,"
answered Margle, with a bright smile,

“They are magnificent gems" said
'Will, “‘and were never set. I saw them

1wt once, and they nearly took my

©Lth away."

annsliderable
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w1 shiould like to see theln." Mal‘u‘h
sald, musingly; “but oh, Will, wero
they more benutiful than these exqguis.
ite cups? Surely that isimpossible.”

The enps in question were, indesd,
exquisite. Blown of the costliest Vone
tinn  glnss, lly-shaped, with cuorled
leaves for sancers, and glowing with
rainbow tints, they resembled nothing
s0 much ns o bed of gorgeous tropieal
flowiers,

Muorgie's eyes sparklod ns she looked
at them

“IMow lovely! Tlow dainty!  How
fairy- lilw' *she exelnimed, breathless-
Iy Willy this one is exnetly lilo
un n]:ul with s touch of fire, nnd here
Is an amethyst and here o glowing
emernld,  Oh, Will, do look!  See how
that strange glow, ns of hidden fire,
flushes from ench! This one is jucinth,
this beryl, and—Will Demorest, here is
o raby! Oh, the beauty! The real
gems ennnot be more superh|*

As she spolke she took the ruby cup
into her hand,  Will half started for-
ward as if to provent her, but drew
back again with o pale, startled faee

Before he ¢ould frame a l'l'[l‘_‘.' Mrs
Merodith and Maude appearced upon the
BOCTIG,

S,

“Morgie," cried the former, “‘put
down that cap and come along. I
should think you wounld have more

pride than to dawdle here
ing with Will Demorest.™

Muargie's soft, hazel eyes filled with
tenrs 08 Lawyer ay entered the room,
and from uwnder his bushy brows
glanced sharply at ench of the groap

“Hunting for rubics, oh?* he said,
soreastically, *'But Miss Morgio seemed
to be the only successful one of the
party. This is o rarve bit of glass, Miss
Margle, and was blown by our fricad
bhere” with o motion of his hand to-
ward WilL

Margie's hand tightened on the cup
in her surprise; her rosy forefinger
prossed araised stamen In the ealyx of
the lily bell, when, presto! change! it
sank beneath her touch, oand  her
sturtled eyes poazed straight into o
small eavity where glowed a ruby of
inestimable value, like 8 drop of rosy
l‘,—...‘

“Soleed!” shouted Lawyer Fay, as
his eves also beheld the pems

Will, very white, shranlk back against
the wall, while Mrs. Meredith and her
danghter pressed closer to Margie and
the lawyer,

“The rubles!” gasped the avaricions
woman, muaking a dive for the other
L

Liut her lnwyer pluced himself in her
WLy

1 beg your pardon,” he sald, “The
discovery is Miss Margie's, and, in ae-
cordnnee with the terms of the will of
my deccused chient, she s sole helres
to the Demorosst estate."”

Mrs. Meredith pgrew pale with cha-
grin. Munde burst into t and
fleuben Gray, who had heard all from
he door, annonnced his intention of
breaking such an unjust will

“Youn muy try it," wus all Lawyer
Fay suid to the threat.

Will carmae slowly forward and con-
gratulatod Marzie on her good fortond

“And my congratulations are tone
lews sincere that with tl l’ n l ro-

the swoeetest hope of wy ! T

all day talke

A,

lllestiok!" mutt

JIarsie, taat b \
1 le Miss Demor
isted thav it would be an injuo
those nenrer of kine Then ohe m
..... 1 blow these o o tint

with the conteal cnvi
inserted o ruby in 1 1
ombined with the different tints,
them their rich eoloring. e
her hide the rubies and he hy
weeret.  Does he not
ward?"”

Margie flushed and glanced timidly
ut Will Then she looked around for
her aunt und coosin.  Both had disap-
peared.

*Take her, Will,” said the old Jaw-
yer. with twinkling eyes, “and bless
ye, my children."

With a melodramatic gesture he, too,
vunished, and I think the young people
were not long in coming to an under-
standing, for cards are now out for the
weadding. —Leeds Meroury,

gave
witehod
kept the

merit some  re-

How Ho Gauged It

A Devonshire farmer went to London
to see the sights.  While walking down
the Strand he saw a card in & tavern
window bearing the inscription: “Dev-
oushire cider sold here." The old man's
heart warming towards his native bev-
erage, he entered the publio house and
called for “'a pint o zider." 'The liqguor
being drawn, he placed itto his lips and
half-emptied the measure, putting iton
the counter with the remark that it was
“very poor stufl,”

A cockney standing by, thinking he
could raise o joke at the farmer's ex-
penseé, spid: 1 say, mister, do yon
Know hnu that clder was made?"

“No," said the farmer.

"\\'vll. I'll tell you. They stuck up o
borrel of water at one end of o shed,
wod stood back wt the other eénd and
threw apples ot it"

*Did they?" suld the farmer, slowly
sipping the elder.  “Then they dido't
hit that barrel mor'n once " —Tit-liiws

Stuh Ends of Thonght.

Wo shape our own fate quite ns much
a8 fate shapes us

Pretense may not be of long cone
tinuunee but it goes while it lasts.

A woman may be nomore vain than
o man is, but she will do more for van-
ity's sakie than & man will

Prudence is the mugale for zeal

Avarice Is so close that he who has it
denies its possession.

A womon who can love once enn love
twice.

As soon as two people begin w think
alike they disagree,

'i‘]n‘ln]ngiuhh rlive

finite interpreta-

tions to infinite truths and condemn
infinite souls for refusing to wccept
them,

True religion takes care of the body
flent.

Conservatlsm s o mild form of
sowardice.~Detroit Free Pross

—Dest states, contentless, have & dls-
tracted and most wretched being, worse
than worst content. —Sha kespeare.
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Waomen and Weatline

In some ports of New England. and
perhaps clsewhere, when some com-
mon fmpulse secms to huve led ull the
women to go shopping or visiting, it
is enstomary for old people to say:

CWell, well, | guoss it will rain to-
motrrow,"”
At sea, as might be expected, the

anme rale does not hold,  Thos un ex-
(‘hl\lll.'t' Tl']l‘\!"ﬁ 0 nervous |:I-l.\‘ Plisscn-
ger as sayving to ndeck-hand:

“Ilave yon ever seen any  worse
wonther thaty this, Mr. Satlor?™
“Pake n word from an old salt,

mum,” says the deck-hand; “the weath-
er's never very bad while there's any
females on deck a-makin' |u'|:|1||i:":q--
sbout it"

On the Saonts Maris, |

Don Alomzo Penzon—And your father '
was o wool«womber, Christopher? |

Christopher Columbus— Y iid my
mother woas also n wool-comber, Don |
Alonzo.

Don Alonao Penzon=Indesd? I never
heard thit 1
Christopher Columbns—Yes, she fre-

quently combed my father's wool,

And becuuse Don Alonzo Jdid not
laugh, a coolness sprang up between
two distinguished mariners,
ed until o sudden lurch of |
them ones more
Hrookiva Life

these
which lust
the caravels threw
into ench other's arins,

Avvounted For,

“Why, ves, | have scen a grreat deal
of Tom NRobinson rm'vn'.l\ I'l.' is,
he's ofe of the okt ontert

l
|

[ ever mot. Realiy, Jdidn  lenow !Iu re
waos so moch in him.  He's positively
brilifant wihen you get him talking.
N leliphtful companion, and so hos-
pitahle and

o s,  Whiech of Robinson’s sisters
the little one with the black hair
the tall blonde one?

s the little one with the black
Doston Globe,

Never Ont of It

“Pupn says she did it ont of ocurlos.
ity."

“Must be o nnt:du

“lfow’s that

“hRuoow'd lur "ur forty years an'
never heard o her bein® ont o' curi t
a minute durin® the ]ml] thme."-

{alo Courler

\ ery "artlonlar,

Lady=Arce your antiques all jrem:

ine?

Clerk —Yoes, nundam,
antee them.

and we sogaar-

Lady—Well, all on
tique, am Ish
tique
Y. Weel
ortitudes
“That.” d the nervous eitivon, “is

one of the most remarkable cases of

<01y
wer in which that man
1i men practicing on the
u roit Free iP'res
Nol Worth Saving.

Mike (ralnge down a lidderi—Homld
nm. i on't vor come on the In 3 of
till Ufn diwwn I'\'--:..-.:'-:",.'_'--'. |

4 t 1 .l_

Yt i i

. |
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% |

1" |

Aree the 1 Vi vs dis 5 !
av HE T
3

“Yos, ind liey |

Iy Ttan testd of s — |

AT r's lnzn |

|

toubly Distrassfal.
used o los

Ve loest 'u money L

Far 1 hias nhed,
a\r'l-l-: BRieTy.
Pucle
SUGOING OFF WITH A IBANG™

Flshing.
We want out fishing yeaterday,
And tished with caro and thoughty
By night we had o np.mdld TARs —
Which some one

o0 Bad conght

h-&.. sas Clty Journal

A Fuir (2Tor.

“What will you give me to fast thir-
iy lill:."- in your show?" said a I]I‘u‘frw-
sional faster to the proprietor of &
dime muscum.

“I'lL give you fifteen dollars a
week. ™
“Make it fifteen dollars & week and

board and 1'll go you."—Judge

A Logleal ITnberonon

In the restaurant:

*“The Inst time I ordered
chicken here they brought I||| 4 thor-
onghly mutured hen. o on sup-
pase 1 can get s real spring o hh-k--u'."‘

“Order o fresh egg.”— Reo-
ard,

spring
19 l o5
Jl;n_'i.!"'u

In the Conntry.

1 wonder,” thought Frank, ns he
awnkened enrly In  the morning,
“whether that rooster tells the sun
whin to get up, or the sun tells the

rooster? 1 wish they'd hoth walt an
til I was ready, "—Harper's Young Peo
ple

How to Galn Pereonial Youth.
Gertie—1ow old is Muud?
Ethel—She has been twenty-three
ever since o fire in her honse burnedwyp
the fainily Bible six yeurs ago.—Chles
go He ra!d ) - .
Oun the Yorry,

Jones—Smith, what made the bout so
lute?

Smith—Wind blowing the wrong di-
rection for the summer girl's sleeves,—
Town Topics

1
tort and =ervice fur the least money.

N. U.Fusk, Sec,

_—~—BLOOMSBURGC —
LAND IMPROVEMENT COMPANY
Capital Stock, $30,000.

Plotted property is in the coming business centre of
!nwn
lequal in tll"‘lrllllllll) for residence purposes,

CHOICE LOTS are offered at values that will be doubled
in a short time,

No such opportnnity can be had elsewhere to make money.

Lots secured on SMALL MONTHLY PAYMENTS-

Maps of the town and of plotted property furnished on ap-
plication.

Call upon or write to the Secretary, or J. 8,

A;,em or any member of the Board of Directors.

[]u-

Woods,

Siles

BOARD OF DIRECTORS,

B. F. SHARPLESS;
C. W. NeaL A. (. Bricas,
Dx. H. W. McRey~Nornps,

J. L. Diurox.
De. L. W, Wirnirs,
U. FUNK.

5-12 i MOS,

\DER BROTHERS & C0.

DEALERS IN

Cigars, Tobacco, Candies, Fruits and Nuts

SOLE AGENTS FOR

Henry Maillard's Fine Candies.

e
¥ e

J\l l_.l.\ \

Fresh Every Week.
SoODs A SPECIALITY.

SOLE AGENTS FOR
J. Adams & Co's Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco

+sole agents for the tollowing brands of Clgars:

L& | T 1 MAarwal T.

i . T o g nson r Ash
- H:l A wervhs Wt Al e sssnaay sssbineid & s ssswwALy \vl\---o e h-n'u- b

Bloomsburg Pa.

IF YOU ARE IN NEED OF
CARPET, MATTING,
or OIL CLOTH,

YOU WILL FIND A NICE LINE AT

W. k. BROWER’S
2ud Door avove Court House,

A large lot of Window Curtains in stock.

Shoes for a family cost more than mv other article,

CX i .:l-.'.- ¢ of over 20 years in handling shoes enables Lo
lnl my stock m s h i manner as Lo --1\1 you the most ¢om-
me and 1

me

'ome .llhi e
will save you mouney on your shioes,

My lines of Dry Goods, J.\Ulll’lll'- Gents’ Furnis shing Goods,
Groceries, &e., are complete.

W. H. MOORE

Pot called the Kettle Black
because the Housewife

The

didn’t use

SAPOLIO

THE POSITIVE CURE.

ELY mtu'ruxns. 66 Warren Bt., New Ymt Prico 50

E_TI&IN&' X
ora Duu.nzss

¥
|

It includes also part of the factory distriet, and has nul

C. H, Camiert, Trea . Lnok Hcl‘o!

Do you want a
PIAN0?

Do you want an

ORGAN:

Do you want a

Sewing Machine?

Do you want any kind
()f a MUSICAL IN-
"TRUMENT?

Do you want SHIEET
MUSIC?

If 20, do not send vour mon-

ey away from home, but deal
with a reliable dealer right
here, who will make things
right, if there is anything
Wrong.

For anyihing in this line

the 1‘!:"‘"' to go is 1o

J.

Ware-rooms, Main Street
low Market

Saltzer's
he-

llll‘ MARKETS.

BLOOMSBURG MARKETS,

CORRECTED WEEKLY. MHETAIL rslCEs.

Bultcrperlb........,.....$ .2b
Eggs per dozen............ ,20
l.:ln‘lpcrlb_......... 14
Ham per pound. . .......... W0
Pork, whole, per pound...... 07 to .08
Beef, quarter, per pound.  ..o6 to .08
Wheat per bushel..,.,...... 85
Oats e el e =50
Rye LN e, 8o
Wheat flour per bbl < 4.25
BRaY PeEROR. . via e s 16.c0
Potatoes per 'uushcl.. i 79
Turnips * W iiEneee -25
Onions ¢ i 1.00

Sweet potatoes per peck. ., . .. 25 10 .35

Cranberries per qt.......... 12
Tallowper Ib, ., ., ........ o8
Shoulder s * o ... PR T oL
Side meat“ v .., ... 44
VINGERT, PErqQl.cui, sanisas 03
Dried apples per 1b, .05
Dried cherries, pitted. .. .. .. 18
Raspberries . ...vnvnennnn.. a8
Cow Hides per 1b, , 5% 03
Steer S ‘e 0§
Calf Skin., ..... R, I jo 1o .50
Sheep pelts, , . .. sesuevanass 199
Shelled corn per bus, . ,.,... .05
Corn meal, ewt........ Teia 2,00
Bran, ek i i 1,25
Chon il 1.2§
Middlings % ............ 1.25
Chickens per B crtem b 12
Turkeyn: ¢ '8 . ., At 14
(reese e P e O 1o
Ducks LS S S R 10
Coar

No. 6, delivered, ,....... » 2.50

SRt i ; 3 59
4 6 at \m! 2.2
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