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A MAN'S WOMAN.

he i not sweel, the woman that 1 jove,
Nor is she falr,

r wine lu any lora that books ean tall,

P vot ahiv k - ot of n spell

A

Lh . nr

Ah, tio, not wise wotnan that 1 love.

Bhe is tot faly, the woninn that 1 love,
Nor [ aho wisc,

Nk swobt, wdd yet, sie sp ak4 from feol o

b

With turn of walst, or throat, aud 1 am thers,
Hald In hor eyen

Abhy oo, got falr, w0 woman that l jove

She s not wise, the waman that 1 love,

Nor Is she nwint,
Norfale  Toe spoll she wonves, 18 1t of sense?
Ity andefined =nbrle, yet Intonse—

rim

Al ne, nod »

wat
thie wouan that 1 love.

Not fair, nor swest, nor wise (s shis 1 love,
Bayoud & name,
Incarnu te mystory ol negutives
Unsolved, unsolvible ; & spell tant livos!
Blumive e,
That wiich shic Ls, tie woman that 1 love,
Cld Engiish Foems

THE LETTER TO ROSE.

Night had fallen on the banks of
the Chippalogn, and the fight wns over, |
It hind been het and flerce while it last=

] 1 the Battered romnnnt of South-
ern troops, though nt lust they had
beon foreed to flght, leaving one-third
thelr on the field, had thinned
the numbers of thelr conquerors. |

To HRoland monotonously
tramping ou duty along the

Laree

Mearse

sentry

track worn by his own feet in the
enow ol a tantalizing distance from
the noarest of the small .watch-fires
which pumod around the central one,
where the officers were suuk In sleep,
it seomed as i the deawn would never
comie, A vear's hard campaigning had
toughensd Nl to all acelidents of war,
and the coldest and longest nlght's

wateh after the hurdest doy's fighting
or marching came to him, as a rule,
patarally enough But he had Deen
wounded in the fight, though not serl=

wly, vet palnfully, and between the
conrequent loss of blood and the bit=-
ar cold was weary woll nigh to death.
In the dead stillness of the night the
monptonous chant of the viver near at
combined with weakness and
wonrlness to stupefr his senses, and
for minutes together he shufMed along
the track he had worn in the snow
with a quite unconscious jmlsistancc,'.
awakeniag at the end of his beat with |
o mnerve-shattering start, and falllng |
asleep again ere he had well turned to |
retrace his steps. At last, a deeper
doze was terininated by hls falllng at
full length in the snow. He gathered
his stifr, cold limbs together,
and lmped along shivering, swearing
at the snow which had penetrated dif-
ferent loopholes of his ragged uniform,
and, slowly melted Ly contact with his
scarce warmer skin, served at least to
keep him awake. He drew from his
pockat a flask containing & modicum
of whiskey. It was little enough—he
could have gratefully drunk twice the
amount; but, with a self-denial taught
by many bitter experiences, he took
only a mouthful and reserved the reat
for future needs.

With a vague idea that a new Deat
would somewhat rellave the monotony
of his watch, he struck into another
track and trudged resolutely at right
angles with his former course, the two
lines of footsteps making a glrantie
erogs upon the snow. His form r las-
situde was again beginning to ecnquer
him, when it was suddenly dissipated
by a voles which rang out cn the still-
ness with startling suddenness, instinct
with unguish:

“If you have the heart of a man In
your breast, for God's sake, help me!"

Twenty Jeet from wherse he stood
Roland beheld the flgure of & man
ralsed feebly on one elbow above the
level of the snow. There was only
Just light enough to distinguish it, He
approached it cautiously, with his rifle
advanced and shooting rapld glances
from the prostrate figure to every
clump of snow-covered herbage or In-
aquality of ground which might af-
ford shelter for an ambuscade,

“T am alone.” the man sald,

He spoke each word upon a separate
sob of paln and weakness, He wore
the Southern uniform, and Roland saw
that one arm and one leg dragged from
his body. helpless and distorted. An
old sabre cut traversed his face from
the check-bone to the temple, He
looked the very genlus of defeat.

“T am dying!" he panted to Roland,

The young man pulled his beard as
he looked down at him. and shrugged
his shoulders with a scarce perceptible
gesture.

“1 know.," sald the Southerner, “I
don't growl at that, I've let daylight
In o few of your fellows in my time,
and would again if I got the chance.
Now it's my turpn, and I'm golng to
take it quiet. But I want to say some-
thing—to write something to my wife
in Charleston. Will you do that for
me? It lan't much for a man to ask of
inother, 1 don’t want to die and rot
in this eursed wilderness without say-

lng good-hy to her.”
“You must look sharp, then,"” sald |

Roland, kneeling bYeslde him, “for 1
ghall be called into camp in a few t
minutes.” I

He took an old letter from his pocket
and with numbed fingers began to,‘
write, at the wounded man's dictation,
on its hinnk alde,

“My darling Rose," he began.

Roland started as If stung by a
snnke, and bent a sudden look of
questioning anger on his companion's
foce. The Southerner looked back at
him for n moment with a look of sur-
prise, Then his face changed,

“Jim Vickers!" suld Roland.

"Roland Pearse!" cried the other,
and for a moment there was silence
between them.

“Last time your name passed my
Ilips,” sald Reland, slowly, I swore to
put a bDullet in you on sight.”

“I guess you needn't,” sald Vickers;
“T've got two already. Not that I'm
particular to a bvllet or so, only you
might finish the lstter first, anvhow, |
For God's sake, Pearsae,” he continued,
sudden emotion conguering his dare-
devll eynlelam, “write the letter! It's
for Rose. She won't have a4 cent in the
world If T ean’t fend her the news I
want you to write, and ghe and the
child will starve. 1 got her by a trick,
1 know, and a nosty trick, too; but I'd
have dono murder to pet her. Bhe wana
the ane woman [ ever cared o straw for
roally. And she loves me, too, Shoot
me, If you like: but for Qod's sako
wrile the letter.”

|
Roland bent his liead over the serap

af puper agaln,
, “Go on," he sald, Uoarsely, and Vick-

' whispered, and thrust

*r8 wont on, panting onut the words
#th nn eagerness which proved the
Jnoerity of hils affection. The lotter
nad regard to the disposition of cer-
taln sums of money for which the
voucher had beon destroyed
Juring the slege of Philadelphia two
Adays praviously, It was scarcely end-
#d when a bugle sounded from the
cRmp.

“That's .the sentinel’s recall,” sald
Reland, *I must get in. 'l forward
the letter the first chance 1 get."

Ha rose, Vickers, with a dumb
ngony of grateful entreaty in his face,
foably held up his left hand—the right
arm was shattered, After 8 moment's
hesitation Roland bent and took it.

“Here.," he sald, “take this”

He dropped his flask beslde him,
“Keep your heart up; perhaps you
ain't as bad as you think. I'll see if I
enn get help for yvou.™

Tears started to
wreteh's oyes,

“Rosge had better have taken you, I
guees," he sald, Renald turned sharp-
Iy away.

“I'll be back as quickly as I ean,'” he
sald, and pleughed his way bnek Into
cump  without a single backward
glance, Coming to n large tent, the
only one in the camp, ronghly run up
us & temporary hosgpital, he passed be-
woon two rows of prostrante figures,
sunk in the sleep of exhaustion or
tosslng In agony, to where™ man in
the uuiferm of an army surgeon Wns
bending, pipe fn mouth, over the body
of o patient. *I want to speak to you
when you've finfshed, Ned.™

The surgeon nodded without ralsing
his eves, completed his task, ran his
Blovd-stalned fngers wearlly through
hig hair and turned to Roland with a
yvawn and a sghiver,

“That's the lust of
“I've been at it

the wounded

‘o, he sald.
since nightfall, and
I'm dead beat, Cut it short, old man;
we start In an hour, and 1 meant to
get a wink of sleep.”

“I'm afraid you'll have to do without
it sald Reoland, “Do you remember
Jim Viekers?"

“Jim Vickers,” repeated the surgeon.
“Oh, yee! The man who married Rose
Bishop."

Roland winced and nodded.

“He's aut there, shol in the arm and
leg. Saye he's dying. He dudn't know
me, and asked me to write a word for
hinr to Rose—to his wife., 1 want you
to come and have a look at him,”

The surgeon shrugged, with a
yawn,

“He's a reb, 1 guppose? Haven't seen
him in our crowd.”

“Yes,"” sald Roland, “but one man is
pretty much the same to you as an-
other, 1 reckon, and—you know Rose,
You might save him.”

Ned shrugged ngain, tossed some lint
and other neccssaries Into & bag on
the table, and they set out together.
They found Viekers asleep, with the
empty whiskey flask lying on the snow
beside him,

There was a rulned shed nt a hun-
dred yards' distance, to which they
carried the wounded man, who woke
and groaned as he was ralsed. Ar-
rived under shelter, Ned silently be-
took himself to examining Vickers'

half

wounds, Arm and leg were both shat-
tered, and three of his ribs were
broken by a horse's hoof, Roland

watched his friend’s face, but it wore
the aspect of even gravity common to
the faces of men of his profession en-
gaged at thelr work, and nothing was
to be learned from it. His task finish-
ed, he patted his patient’s shoulder,
collected his tools and left the shed.
Roland followed him to the door.

“What do you think? Can he pull
through ?*

“He would with proper nursing and
good food; not without.”

“Can we take hiny with us?”

“No, the colonel wouliin't hear of
it. We have to join Mewde at Peters-
burg in two days, and we can't afford
to be bothered with lame prisoner,
Leave him some biscult and a bottle
of whiskey, and let him take his
chance. We'va done all we could.”

“I ean’t leave him,” said Roland,

“You've got mighty fond of him all
of a sudden,” sald Ned, with some-
thing of a sneer.”

“I'm as fond of him as I always
wans,"” answeretl Roland, “It's Rose”

“"Well,” sald the other, after a mo-
ment's sllence, and with the air he
might hgve worn had he found him-
folf fored to apply the knife to the
flesh of his own child, “if you want my,
opinion you shall have it. You'll do a
long sight better business for Rose if
vou let the fellow die, And, besldes,
you can't suve him, He'd take mouths
to heal up in hospital, with every care
and atteption,”

"1 might take it.," said Roland.

“And be shot for desertion?"

“That’'s as may be., The chances are
I shouldn't be missed till you were too
far away to send back for me. I must
B0 and answer to my name, and then
gee If 1 can’t drop behind."”

Ned held his head In his hands as it
it would else burst with the folly of
his friend’s ideas.

“T can't stay here all day talking
— nonsense,” he safd angrily. “I'm
oft Into camp."

He strode away, and Roland kept
pace with him, He did not need his
friend's asswrance of the folly of the
act he meditated, He quite recognized
that, but it was only in the back-
ground of his thoughts, which were
filled with the memory of a woman's
face, ¥low could he leave the man
Rosge loved to dle, while nny possible
effort of hls might sufce to save him?

“Somebody might come along and
give me n hand to get him to the
nearast town,” sald Roland, vaguely,
but tenaclously.

“The nearest town s thirty miles
awny, How would yon get him there?
It's imponsible. Besldea, look at this.'
He pointed to the sky, an even blank
of thick gray cloud. “That'll be fall-
ing in another hour, You'd be snowed
up. And then—hang it all, man, I
must be u8 mad as you are to discuss
the thing at all. Ygqu don't suppose
you're golng to get ledve of ahsence to
nurse & Johnny Reb?”

The first flakes of the coming snow-
storm fell as the detachment started,
It marched In very loose order, for the
rond was rough, the snow deep, most
of the men more or less broken with
wounds and fatigue, and It was known
that no enemy wius within sixty miles
ftoland fell, lttle by little, to the rear,
where the clumsy country wagons
lumbered slong full of the wounded
under Ned's charge,

“You'll take cure of the letter,” he
it into his

by fire

\
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friend’s hand. “Gond-bye. T shall fall
In with the next detachment if 1 pull
through long enough, If not—"

He nodded, and at a sudden turn of |

the road, here quickly surounded hy
maple and hemlock, darted nmong the
treos, and listened, with his heart in

i his oars, to the Jungle and elatter of

arms as his comradea marched on, It
died away upon the snow-laden alr,
and he retraced his steps to the shed
with an armful of dry leaves and
twigs, with which, by the sacrifice of
one of his few remalning cartridges,
he speedlly made a blazing fire. Viek-
cra lay quiet, watching him through
half-shut lids.

“8ay, Roland,” he sald, presently,
“what sort of game Is this?"

“"I'm golng to see If 1 can pull you
through," sald Roland, with an
fectntion of chesrfulness.

“You ean't,” sald Vickera: "1 heard |
I'm booked |
for tha journey through, 1 know It '

what Ned safd just now,
Don't be a feol. Follow the boys and
lenve me here, I'm beyond any man's
help. You won't? Well, you always
were a nutmeg-headed sort of crea-
ture. 1 never knew you to have more
ithan one idea at o time, and that one
wasn't worth miuch, ns n general thing.
Itut this is madness, sheer, gturk mad-
Look at the snow! Another
hour or two and we ghall be snowed
up. Tt's just chucking a good life ufter
a bad one, [ know you aln't doing it
for me. It's for Rose. Well, if It was
uee, 1 wouldn't say no. But it

1 shall be a dead man in twen-

ness!

I=n’t,

tv-four hours at most, Nothing can |
save me.”
“I'm Just golng to the wood," sald

Roland, taking up his gun, and speak-
ing In a quite easunl tone, “If there's
nny game about, this wonther will
vrive It under cover, I'll be back
presently, anyhow.”

He flung some of the Lroken timber
of the shed upon the fire and went
cut.

He bad not taken six paces through
the blinding, fnkes when Vicker's
volee rang out with startling loudness
and suddenness, “Good-by, Roland!™
und o loud report seemed to shake the
erazy old hut to its foundation,

Roland ran lack, Vickers was 1ying
doead, with firelight playing brightly
m the barrel of a revelver clinched
In his left hand.,

Ten minutes later he was lying In a
deep snow drift, and Roland was
tramping through the snow on the
track of his detachment.

]
Klept and Died in & Coffin.

An interesting and original person,
nnmed Vaszary Rovacs, dled in Hun-
gary recently, He had been n Honved
in 1848, and then became a popular
comic actor., When too old to go on
the boards he dlscovered a strange oc-
cupation, which harmonized with the
hobbies he entertalned all his life. For
a small fee he carrled the wooden
cross customary in Hungary In all the
funeral proceasions of the capital. The
last time he was poticed in this part,
which (our correspondent says) ha
played llke a true actor, was at Kos-
suth's funeral. With his snow-white
beard and flewing white halr, the
wooden cross In his right hand, and
the left on his sword, he was a con-
spleuous and dramatie figure. For the
last twenty years of his life he siept
in his cofin, which, with his own
hand, he had palnted In the national
colors of Hungary. He died In the
cofin, and his last wish was that the
lid should be merely nalled over him,
and that no one should touch his dead
body.—London Dally News,

Who s the Dwarr?

The law of finding I8 not generally
anderstood, but it was declared many,
vears ago, and it is well to note the
case and the decislon, A visitor to a
store found a wallet contalning a sum
of money, He handed the wallet with
itsa contents to the merchant, to be re-
turned to the owner, After three years
the owner having falled to appear, the
finder demanded the wallet and the
money from the merchant. The latter
refused to dellver them on the ground
that they were found on his premises.
The finder then sued the shopkeaper,
It was declded that, agalnst all the
world but the owner, the title of the
finder is perfect. The recelver of an

article found is only a trustee, first of |
the owner, then of the finder, if the |
The recelver

has no right to keep an article against |

owner does not appear.

the finder any more than the finder has

to keep it against the owner.—Buffalo |

Commercial.

YHell-Fire Dick.'

Gen. Sir Willinm Olpherts, V. C., 15
the possessor of a unigue sobriguet,
The manner in which he obtalned It
shows the kind of metal of which the
fine old hero s made. At the time he
wns serving before Lucknow he was a
dashing, daring eaptain. He was told
that one of his guns would burst if it
weare served with another shell like
the last. But another shell was neces-
sary, and Olpherts was determined it
should be fired. His gunners hesltat-
ed, and without another word the cap-
tain seated himselfl astride the gun.
“Arrah, ye devils,” sald he, “will ye
fire now?"' They did; the gun did not
burst; and the captain dismounted
amid the cheers of his men, This Is
how the general Is known unto this
day as "“Hell-fire Dlek."” But why
“Dick” Instead of “BII?" That, how-
ever, must be asked the soldlers.—
London Leader.

The Khedive's Amusements,

Although the wyouthful khedive of
BEgypt does not smoke and is strictly
obedlent to the koran's Injunction not
to use strong driok, he fAnds various
ways of namusing himself, One is
in his yachts, of which he has four,
the largest belng nbout as big ns an
ocean liner. Under his rule woman's
position s fast improving in Egypt
and harem life is disappearing. By
Mohammedan law an Egyptian Is per-
mitted to have four wives, but at
present It 18 consldersd bad form for
a man to have more than one,

A Sure Remedy.

Adams—8o0 you have sworn off from
asing tobpeco?

Brown—Yes; 1 suffered a good deal
during the first week, but after that I
felt all vight. >

“What did you take to allay the
ernving for tobacco?"

“] took to smoking agaln. That al-
layed the craving right off,"—Texas
Biftlngs,
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Scott’s‘Emulsibn

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda,
is n constructive food that nourishes, envicaes the blood,
erentos solid flesh, stops wasting and gives strength, It is
for all

Wasting Diseases

like Oonsumption, Sorofula, Anmmia, Marasmus; or for Gonghs and
Oolds, Sore Throat, Bronchitis, Weak Lungs, Losa of I'lesh and
Goneral Dobility.

Nourishment for Babies and Growing Children,

Buy only the genuine put up in salmon-colored wrapper.

Scott's Emulsion has no equal as

Send for pamiplet en Seotd's Emuivions FREE,

Soott & Bowne, N. Y.

All Druggists, 50 cents and S1.

ALEXANDER BROTHERS & 0.
DEALERS IN

Cigars, Tobacco, Candies, Fruits and Nuts

SOLE

AGENTS FOR

Henry Maillard's Fine Candies. Fresh Every Week.
PEWNNY OSODS A BPECIALITY,

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

sSoleagents for tlie followtnyg brands of Clgars:

| . -
Tanmr Dl Tinndrms: Marel Tadlan Bl innae 0 sn. Silvar Ash
AVl Y Wannyy aeViivAs Vg Al asichiy ashudiimad Wsaivwaey Wiarde  die
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Bloomsburg

SHOES !

You will soon want school shoes. Remember we have the
(most complete line of shoes to select from in this part of the
State and every shoe selected for its wearing qualities, Call
and see us and we will save yon money on your shoes.

_ We can fit you out in anything you may uneed in line of
hosiery. Oar stock is complete.

Remember we are closing out everything in the dress
goods line and will give you bargains.

W. H, MOORE.,

Corner Main and Iron Streets.

“Thrift 1s a Good Revenue.”” Great

Saving Results From Cleanli-

SA

ness and

| AM NOW A ‘We will send you the mar-
velous French preparation
' CALTHOS free, by senled
mail, and o legal yuaranlee
= that CALTiOS wtlf
Chicago, Oct, 6, 1999, All Macharges and
:l{ d\\‘:l umln‘;f:ﬂ: mn‘loal STDP I‘.uhd:l: e
o
" h'l Kprrmatarrhog, Varls
ol S Jov gevea siary CURE "2l

trind every pemedy thut wos sol,
and got no relief for any of w
trowhio until I.ﬂnl CAL'ﬂ'llSB-.!l eured wuil

Al HE WAL,

RESTORE 1. vior.
restarvd me wn B BOW B,

[ atraet frim wne of tsinsmands of ittors reeeived by ma) l L"QP ?r‘ 6' pay ?.fS(li iSfit’(?.
Address VON MOML CO., Sole American Agents, Cincinnati, O.
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B. ¥, Suarrress, Pres N. U. Fusk, Sec., C. H, CamppErLL, TREAS.
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LAND IMPROVEMENT COMPANY
" Capital Stock, $30 000.

Plotted property is in the coming business centre of the
town. It includes also part of the factory distriet, and has no
equal in desirability for residence purposes,

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

No such opportunity can be had elsewhere to make money.,

Lots gecured 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. Woods, alcs
| Agent, or any member of the Board of Directors,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS,

| B. F. Buanrress;o=—'] 1! Dirrox.
C. W. Nzar, A. G, Iiun!}s, " Dr. 1. W. WirLrrs
Dr. H. W, McRey~ouw1 s, N. U. Fuxg,

trera
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ry Comb

Fitsevery Curve. The

&I===0 Spring Cur

(g'_‘l;ml; Sﬂting Blade. Soft as a Brush,

nly Perfect Comb,  Used by U. S, Army and by 1

forepaugh Circuses, and Leading }lom}:mc;) u:'f -l;:;n“\‘\l'tx:‘l:f
Dealer for It. Sample mailed post paid 25 cents,

e e .
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our n o thi 1 SPRING CURRY Coms ©0,, 104 Lafsgetle St South Bend, Indisns.
VelsliilegA & 8
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Look Here!
Do you want a

PIANO ?

Do you want an

ORGAN ?

Do you want a

Sewing Machine?

Do you want any kind
of a MUSICAL IN.
STRUMENT?

Do you want SHELT
MUSIC?

If g0, do not send your mon-
ey away from home, but deal
with a reliable dealer right
here, who will make thi:r_;q
right, if there is :
wrong,

For anything in this line
the place to go is to

J. Saltzer’s,

Ware-rooms, Main Street he.
low Market.

E. A. RAWLINGS.

—DRALER IN—

il['l)'llili:ihf

All Kinds of Meat,

Beef, Veal, Lamb_ Mutton,
Pork, Hams, Bacon, Tongues,
Belogna, &e. Free Delivery
to all parts of the town.
CENTRE STREET,

C. H. REICE'S OLD STAND.

BLOOMSBURC, PA.

Bring The Dabies.

Ivstanianeous Frocess Used,

Strictly first-class guaranteed photo-
graphs, crayons and copies at reason-
able prices, We use exclusively toe
Collodion Aristotype papers. thus se-
curing greater beauty of finish and
permanency of results. CAPWELL,

MARKET SQUARE CALLERY.

b=11:1¥r. Over Hartman's sStore,

THE MARKETS.

BLOOMSBURG MARKETS,

CORMECTED WEEKLY. RETAIL PRICEH.

Butterper b, ..osnivvsvescd 28
Fggs per dozen,.voveun.... .20
LN Per 1D, vt e e abaa A28
Ham per pound. . ......... 14

Pork, whole, per pound... ...o07 to .08
Beef, quarter, per pound, , ,,06 to .08

Wheat per bushel........... .70
Oats L e S «45
Rye R P e -05
Wheat flour per bbl......... 3.00

Hay perton......,.,, 14.00 0 10.00

Potatoes per bushel, ........ -5
Turnips W S 15
Onions ¢ P 1.70

Sweel potatoes per peck, ., ..25 10 .30
Tallow per b,

S Y A P e -4
Shoulder * » |, . .. .iiviin -1t
Slde meat s e .10
Vinegar, perqte, . voveeevees 07
Dried apples per1b,,....... .05
Dried chernes, pitted, , ..... 10
RASphOITies ¢ oo vanssnesvas o160
Cow Hides per 1b.......... 2
S A L <33

Calf Skin, ...y anaenias. 40 10.50

Sheep pelts, , .. .uvvrnnesnns 00
Shelled corn per bus. ..,.... 5
Corn meal, cwt. ..., 0vvun 2,00
Bran, AV Y R S ey 1,19
Chop w o . L3S
Middlings “ . .,......... .10
Chickens per b new...,.... 39

% g U 18T o 10
Trkeys: %' 8 o aciine 12
(‘N:ESC W u.'..-.”..” .10
l’utks “ “--c---.l..n. .10

CoaL,

No, 6, delivered, ..,...,,,.. 240
Waandiwie 5352
O R YA s nresrcvares 2.25
“4andgat yard,,..,..... 375

=Y. R ) a
HAIR BALSAM

ounsed  and Deautifies the hale
Provwies &

wirignl growih.
%l!wur Fall satare Gray

wir to ite Youthful Color.
Cures acalp diwapes & halr fulling.
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