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THE COLUMBIAN,

BLOOMSBURG, FPA.

‘CAEY AT TH:Z BAT."™ intelligence, but she felt sure that he

weuld come,

™ v in Casey's manner as 'hll The evening wus in spring, genial
pesid » hile plsce, and balmy, thele Httle home a wilder-
There was pride in Casey'n boaring and 1 ness of blossoms. Bhe prepared his
’ 1 smile on Caney's face, supper with her own hamds, she
And when responding to the cheers W® | 000,08 ha rooms with the flowers he
lightly doffed his hat, | loved, and even Inld out his gown and
No wiranger In the crowd oould. doude elipperd and drew hls arm-chalr be-
twiis Casey At the bat, I penth the windaw Then she went lo
Ten thousand eyes were on him a8 W0 | wor chamber and put on the dress he |
rulind hin hands with dirt, | liked to gee her wear, o mauve silk,
Five thousand totgues applanded when

with dainty lnce st the throat and

ts ¢ and gold ornaments, hep
vhienn the writhing pitcher ground wrists and Jet and g .

11 Into his hip,
Dolunee glanced In Camey’s oye, & snoer
1 Casey's lip.

M it od them on his shirt; |
1
1

of hellotrope and sweet verbena. Sure
veying heraelf in the mirror she

gmiled and blushed, remembering his
the leather-coversd sphere camo

words when ghe had first worn the
Burling through the alr, & . P e
l.._.l “5 ‘:-:.;“ II:-\\'ul_hln‘ it In haughty “Oh, Maud, you are beautitul! Ale
rrn i LI i

ways wear this dress, darling, when
you wish 1o please me."”
The May sun wheeled

Close by the sturdy batsman the ball un=
bgtdad wpaa-

Thut aln’t my style” sald

the umpire said

Casey,

lower and

“Birike one,'”

the earth wrapped in the dusky mists

Prom U Lenche inck with peopla

o Ir-!'- re '----.'..Tnu?\ :' l‘ll‘l:lr:'“r'" roAr, Ly of twilight, Maud 1it the lamps In

Like ihe benting of storm waves on the | the parlor and then went out to the
wtern and dinfant shore; poreh to walt., He surely would comej

SR him! ki the umpire” shouted some ho would not disappoint her! The gole

gne on the stand,
And 12 then they'd have killed him had
not Cascy ralsed his hand,

colors of & dream. The stars came

With n #mils of Christian charity great

(CTARey 'S vieage shone

wtiibed the rining tumult, he made the

gHIM® gO on,

He signaled to the pitcher, and once more

rolid Aew,

still ignored it, and the um-
Sirike two."

the sky, and then the moon arose,
coming up grandly above the purple
| steeps. 8till he had not come, and
the poor wife’'s heart began to grow
elek with hope deferred,
and then above the murmurous music
of the night she heard a sharp step
upon the gravel and started to hep
feet, flushed and all breathless, but tha
next Instant she fell back, pale with
disappointment, for the step was not
his
son came in slght. He had advanced
| towards the porch where she sat with
a slow, uncertain step, obsgerving
! which and recognlzing him as one of

He

the sphe
Dut Caxe)

pire said

“Praud!” erisd the maddened thousands,
and 1he echo answersd “Fraud!*
But a reornful look from Casey, and the
nudlence wan awed!

They saw his face grow stern and cold,
thiry saw his muscles strain,

Anil ey krew that Casey wouldn't let
the ball go by again,

P — ne ym Casey's lps, his
e Lttt '.,1,.' ‘u':'hfr; '1':, hag:: Y | her neighbors, she advanced to meet
He pounds with cruel violence his bat | him,

ipon the plate; | “Mr. Rutherford, is it you? | am
And now the piteher holds tha ball, and | looking for my husband. What do you

now he lets It go,

think can detain him?"

And now the ait s shattered by tha'tavoe | a0, 0 o0 stood still, his face full of

of Cascy's blow,

| sllent, unspeakable pity. Something
Ol somewhere In this favored land tha in his expresglon caught her quick
sun (ls shining. bright; eyes, and she sprang forward and

The band is playing somewhere, and

pomewhere hearts are lght; 2 :
And somewhere mon are isughlhg, and Mr. Rutherferd, you bring me tid-

somewhers children shout, | inga. Speak! Don't keep me in sus-
Tiutl there is no joy in Boston—mighty, | pense!” |

Casey has struck out, | Sl the man was silent,

“0Oh, sir,” she entreated, don't trifle
with my feelings. Do you know any=
thing concerning my husband? If you
do, for mercy sake speak out!"”

grasped his arm.

FOR A GIFT, A HUSBANI

|

“Six years ago to-day! What a long 1
time!" sighed Maud Merlin, sinking |
into the low seatr by the window and
pressing her sad white face agalnst
the glass, “Ab, me, how happy | was;
but 1t is all over, 1 shall never bae
happy again.”

Her dark eyes overflowed with tears
and ber memory went back to the
soened of her childhood, the great,
rambling country house, with its spa-
clous rooms and bluzing fires and
large-hearted hospitality. 8She could
gee the old garden, with its winding
borders and cool retrests, and catch
the sweet odor of the plonks and the
arowsy murmur of the bees, and there
was the woodbine arbor beneath which

Is bad news,"” he began, his volce husky
and broken.

Her face grew as white as death, but
her eyes were clear and calm and hep
hand strong as she grasped his arm,

worst al once. 1 can bear {t."

“Well, madam, your busband and
his party have been waylald and mur-
dered by the Indians.”

“All? Did none escape?”’

“Not one.” -

She turned sharply, leaving Thim
without a word, and he saw her enter

! and that was the end. He would

flossy brown hair held back by sprays |

lower and at last went down, leaving |

den tinis of the day faded Tike the |

out one by one In the hazy lusire of |

Another hour |

ghe knew that long before the pers |

“Madam, 1 have heard—that is, there [

“Sir, If you pity me, tell me the

the house and elose the door after her, |

never come back any more, no mat- |

o | ter how patiently she might wait and |
si::-.m?rud }l;l;;ryw!;?ld ::; :':nf:x‘rf::t-rl:d watch, He would never know that he
gne evening above all others—an | D04 & son, nevar look upon the little

chubby face, with its bold, blue eyes
and sunny curls, so like his own.
Henceforth her heart and home were
desolate.

And this was the annlversary of her
wedding day.
was a4 happy bride. Five years she had
been a heartbroken widow. Her boy
glept in his little bed, and she sat
there thinking, thinking, and gazing
out at the low lewden sky and the
wind-toesed trees, The night waas
closing rapldly—a night of storm and
darkness. The rain came down in
great smoking sheets, and the wild,
walling winds rushed around the
gubles and went shrieking over the
hills llke human souls in agony. Her
heart ached with u desolation that
seemed almost Insupportable Lifs
was 80 hard, yet for the boy's sake she
must endure and live on.

She looked down at her sable gur-
ments with hot, blinding tears. Six
yvears ago, and she was robed in gemn
and blossoms. His face, hls very
voice, seemed to come back to her,
and she fancied that his spirit must be
near her, No matter how high above
her, how happy, she knew that he
loved her stlll, and his glorified spirit
may have left [ts home of bliss to keep
with her thar sacred anniversary.
| The fancy consoled her beyond ex-

preselon. She glanced over at the
sleeping boy with a dim hope that his
father loved him and watched over
him. Then a sudden I(mpulse shot
acrosg her mind. She would not keep
the anniversary of her wedding day in
the gurments of womanhood; she would®
put on the robe she loved, If he knew
aught of her poor, sad life he should
| see how sacredly she remembered and
observed his simplest wishes,

Stealing up to her chamber she tookd
out the mauve silk and the dainty
laces, growing yellow and timeworn,

|
evening in royal June. The alr heavy |
with spley odors and a full moon pour- |
ing down s glerifying lght upon the |
snowy blllows of orchard bloom, and |
tie long hedges of crimson roses,
wolghed down by their own intense
perfume. On that evening she had lis- |
tened to the story ihat had been s0
ofien repeated but which never grows
old. “Maud, my darling, I love you.
Wil yo be my wife?" She recalled the
very words, she seemed to hear his
dear voice and see his tender eyes,
The betrothal ring was still upon her
finger, just as he put it there that |
night, and beslde It another, aven yet
more sacred, her wedding ring.

And this stormy, desolate night was
the anniversary, Six years ago, and
the old homeatead had rung with musie
and reverence, HEvery window blazed
with light and every broad hearth-
stone glowed with flaming logs. For
on that night, robed in white and
adorned with blossoms as spotless and
sweet as her own virgin heart, Maud,
sole daughter of house and heart, and
beauty and belle wherever she went,
became a bride.

Bldding farewsll to the old home
and the old friends, Maud went forth
with her hushand, thencefor!h and
forover to be the light of his Home |
and the inspiration of his life,

One ysar—one short, sweet, happy
yeiar, that went by like some rare,
rica melody, without & single note of
discord fo break Its divine perfection,
and then the trouble came. The bare
reamembrance of it blanched the wife's
cheeks and made her breath come in
qulck, painful gasps. At the close of
that short, happy year of her wedlded
1ife, her husband recelved Informa-
tiep concerning the (liness of an only
brotber residing in Califernla. He was
dying of a slow, but sure disease, and
withed to see his brother's face once

more. Harry Merlin did not hesltats | and a pretty jet and gold ornament,
an Instant, The path of duty was #nd arrayed herself as in days gone
plain—he must go. Maud entreated by.and the old bloom came back to her

to be permitted to accompany him,
but he was inexorable. The risks and
hardehips were teo great.

I.aft alone, Maud was not the woman
lo give way to despondency. It was
her nature to keep her face to the
sun., BShe kepr hersell busy with the
duties of her household, and at lasy
the dreary days went by and tidings
from Harry came, He was gafe at the
jgurney's end, but his brother weaa
tond, leaving Harry, however, the in=
Lerlior of a conklderable fortune, Just
fs unon as his business muatters could
b arrangsd. Harry wrote, he would
Ftart for home, Soon after a second
mid! eame home, bringing intelligence
that Harry, In company with quite a
nerty of bhrother travellers, had set out
taking the overland route,

Manud counted the days with throb-
bing Impatience. The parting had
haen #2 long, 8he pined to see hie
Toer and hear his volea once
worked from  morn till
night filling the rooms with litile or-
pamients and petting up lttle sup-
rlgoy nnl ils refurn. 8he eultls

cheeks and the brightness to her eyes,
and she seemed to drop her years of
widowhood, and to epring out afresh
into the rare beauty of her early
maidenhood, Thus arrayed, she went
down softly and seated herself before
the blning flre, her face (earful and
expectant, If his soul was nemr—she
clung to the hope that It was, as she
elung to life—he should see how ten-
derty she remembered him,

The annlversary night wore on, wild
and dark with storm, and stlll the
poor wife, half-dazed by her terrible
sorrow, sat by her lonely hearthstone,
robed 1n her festlve garments. At
lagt thero eame o step without, a sharp
impatient step on the gravel, but she
did not hear It. A weary, travel-worn
man, bronzed by exposure and pale
with long-endured grief, came up to
the front entrance and paused beneath
the low window. Through the parted
curtnins shone the ruddy firelight, re-
veillng the warm, attraetive room—
the old, familiar room, with hls hat
unpon the wall and his books and meer-
schaoum on the manile, unmoved, ae

faen

nare, Bhe

1

H the Gowsrd he loved. and sang he bad left them; revealed the kitten
W Ballads he admirsd. Never did purting on the rug, and the Httle cur-
womnn count the pussing moments 'mined bed In the distance, und the
writh tuch loving expoctation. At last | dear, sweel face, wet with tears, and

e day came,

8ix yeurs ago, and she |

8he hed recelved ng | the dress he lovedin happy duys, that

-

seemed too far back to the peoor wan.
derer to be real

Was {t all a dream? Was that the
wilfs from whom ke had been wo long
varted, whose face had been preseni
with him through nll his lonely hours
of perll and Imprisontoent? Was she
walting and watching nnd keeping his
ltome bright for hils return?

He left the window, stole softly te
the porch and napproached the side
door, He raised the lateh, It opened
and he stood upon the threshold,

Intent upon her musings, her own
sweet memories and sad reflections
Maud heard no sound. Her heart
was far back with the husband she
loved so well, The old dress had re.
vived old anssoclations and his very
presence seemed  around and  aboul
her, She looked up with clasped hands
and streaming eyes,

“Oh, Harry! Oh, my husband!” she
murmured, “if you knew how I love
you, how 1 mourn your loss, surely
your soul might speak to mine and tell
me you are near me'

“Maud, my wife, my darling!"

She started to her feet with a won.
dering, startled face. There he stood
worn and weary, changed from the
man he had been, but the wife recog-
nized him In an i{nstant. For a mo-
ment a solemn awe filled her eyes, and
her love hesitated and trembled in the
presence of a spirit from the other
world, but the next instant she held
him In her arme with a wild ery.

“Oh, Harry, my husband! You are
not dead! You have come back to me!™

Hls passionate kizses on her face,
his strong arms and throbbing, heari
answered her as no words could have
done. He had come back to her from
imprisonment amid the wild Western
mountalng, from perils and dangers
and death ftself,

For awhile, after she had heard hls
story, and fully assured hersell thal
he was really flesh and blood, and not
a spirit, as she had firgt belleved him,
ghe lay quletly weeping on his bosom,
Then she arose, with a solemn tendar-
ness In her eves, and, leading him teo
the little couch, drew aside the cur-
tains, revenling the little face, Aush-
ed and Mmpled In slumber, and the
small, chubby flats clinched together

Harry Merlin looked on with a
word, then, bending down, he kissed
the little sleeper with a joy and thank-
fulness in his soul too deep for utter-
ance,

And on this stormy night, after

weary years of Imprisonment amid
barbarous hordes, after having en-
dured trials and hardships almost
death Iltself—this was how Harry

came home,—Pittsburg Leader,

Mystorious Disappearances.

It Is & common thing to see ane
nouncements in the newspapers of the
sudden and mysterious disappearance
of persons. In most cases the lost per-
sons reappear In a few days, having
only gone on some errand of business
or pleasure without notifying thely
familles. In many instances they ure
given up as dead by thelr friends end
the publie soon forget all about them,
One of the most singular cases of this
kind, and one which may furnish an
explanation of others is that of J. M.
Newcomb, a merchant of Petersburg,
Va., and a member of the municipal
council of that town. Mr. Newcomb
came to Baltimore last Seprember to
buy goods, He engaged passage on the
Norfolk steamer to return home, but
the boat left without him, He disap-
peared, and was, after a protracted
search given up as dead, and his es-
tate seitled. Now he has reappeared
at the home of a brother In Greens.
boro, N. €., a physleal and mental
wreck, It would appear thet the cause
of his fallure to return heme was the
eudden loss of his facultles and all
knowledge of his juentiiy. How he
fanimil Wi ' * '
clear, for he does not recognlze any of
his frlends or relatives, 1t is possible
that his finding his way to Greenshorg
was accldental, or It may have bean
by some wysierious mental operation
as takes place in sleep-walking. No
cneé can tell, An account of a case of
disappearance due to sudden menta)l
disturbance, similar to that of Mr.
Newcomb, has been pecently publish-
ed in New York, A prominent man
named Howe. who had heen having
some mervous tronble, slipped away
from his wife on the street In Janu-
ary and has not been heard of sines,
Twn verra aga n man in Philadelnhia,
in walkinre n short dlgtanes from hig
home, suddenly lost knowledge of his
{dentity, wandered to Providence, R.
L, and established himself in business,
which he conducied for seven years,
Then another fallure of memore nes
enrread and he want ta anpther nlsop
an? Hnllt nup anathas hpelnags oo ep

A Russian pivicsaws,  wegovsaps,
has let in new light on our use of
electriclty, He applied the great wa-
ters of the Volgi to turn dynamos and
turbine wheels, and conducted the
elactrical force produced lnto the earth
and the alr. This Increase of electrie-
ity attracted the sun's beams and de-
veloped greater warmth in the soll,
more frequent storms In the reglon
and an anprecedented frultfulness in
that entire locality, Thus he became
convineed that our excessive use of
eleeiricity deprives the earth of one
of its conditlons of productivity, and
is the cause of the lrregularity and fit-
fulness of the weather, The Russian
(jovernment hag informed other Gov-
ernments of the result of these experi-
ments, and the professor I8 to repeat
them in more extensive mensure in the
vicinity of Moscow this spring and
summer,

Plenty, Yet Starving.

The thin, emaciated prrsons we see every day are
actually starving for noutishment. You may eat until
you are stuffed, but unless your food is assimilated it
does you no good. The kind of food that makes tissue
and enriches the blood is found in Cw%-ll\'er_()_ﬂ, and
the easiest, most palatable form of Cod-liver Oil is

Scott’s Emulsion

But Scott's Emulsion is more than this, It contains
Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda, a nerve tonic and
constructive agent. The nutrients in Scott's Emulsion,
therefore, are just what is needed to build up the sys-
tem and overcome wasting tendencies, Children gain
flesh and strength on Scott's Emulsion when no other
form of food nourishes them. They almost all like it.

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute!/
Scott & Bowne, New York. All Druggists. 50c. and $1.

ALEXANDER BROTHERS & CO.
DEALERS IN

Cigars, Tobacco, Candies, Fruits and MNuts

SOLE AGENTS FOR

Henry Maillard’s Fine Candies. Fresh Every Week.
PENNY GooDs A SPECIALTY.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

F.F. Adams& Co's Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco

Sole agents for the following brunds of Clgars

Qay

(TS P

r\ 3 ary1~i~1
Princess,

Heury Clay, Londres, Normal, Indian son, Silver Ash

Bloomsburg Pa,

;A handful ofdift may be a house-

ful of shame.” Keep your

house clean with

" SAPOLIO

Na U. Funk, Sec,

B. F. SHArPLESS, Pres. C. H. CanpeeLL, TREAS.

C—=BLOOMSBURGC =1
LAND IMPROVEMENT COMPANY.

CAPITAL STOCK, $30,000.

Plotted property is in the coming business centre of the
town. It includes also part of the fuctory district, and has uo
equal in desirability for residence purposes.

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

No such opportunity can be had elsewhere to make money.
Lots securexll 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, Sales
Agent, or any member of the Board of Directors,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

B. F. SuArrLEss; J. L Dirrox.
C. W. NEar, A. G. Brigaes, Dr. L. W, WiLLrTs,
Dr. H, W. McREYN~NoLDS, N. U. Fuxk.

11-19-

ORGANIZED, ——
THE SOUTH CENTRAL CONSOLIDATED GOLD MINING AND MILLING (0.

(INCORPORATED.)

CAPITAL STOCK =~ = - §2,000,000.
Shares 81 oo each, Fali Pald aud Non-Anscssable,
(Issued In payment for this Company's Mines.)

TREASURY RESERVE STOCK, $300,000.

Owns a Rich Group of Ten Gold Mines,

Located In Carson Mining Distvict,
Owylies County, Idulio; a district whilch has produged

ris o
OVER 510,000,000,00
OFFICERS AND DIRECTOIS,
PREBIDENT—C0l, W, 1. Mrotliors, Capitalist and Heal B
ang of W. 1, Brothers & Co,, Koofers, ~6. Louls,
\‘ ICE Puks'y— Cupr. 4. A, Ware, Rallrond Contraotor, St Logls
o oo =W F. Wernse, W. ¥, Wernse & Co., lovestment
Brokers, 8t. Louts, nlso Pres't Banker's ublishing Co,, nad PPres't
Guarantes Loan and Mortgage Co,
EECHETARY Wi Tirse, of W, Tirm & Bons, aud Tirre Conl Co , St
L',"“'." tulso Pres't Prince Arthur Mintng Co., Gold Mines.
AdR'T BRC'Y —B. A. Wernse, Cushiler W, ¥ Weruse & o, §t. Louls:
nlso H{-u-rut?r:r Bavker's Poulishiog Co, and Assistont Hq-vn-[.u‘}"

&
-". RN >
Chuarantee Loan and M-n'l‘;luu-.-. Lo,

i Vietor Nush sum, Merchnnt Tuilor, Cleveland Ohin,

state Ownor:

The Antithests of Santa Claus.

The exact number of telegrams ree
celved by Prince Bismarck from March
31 to April 3 1a 18,390, containing 277,-
697 words, During the same space ol
time there were dellvered at Fried«
richsruhe more than 150,000 letters
and between 110,000 and 120,000 postal |
eards, About 35,000 packnges, parvels |
and cases were dellvered by the pare
cels post and rallroad offices,

Plauwo=-Playing Exteraordinary.

The latest feat of the strong man of
a vaudeville company In Vienna §s the
oarrying around the stage of a plat-
form upon which are a full-sized up-
right plano and a performer, playing
upon the sume, while the Samson ralses
bls fest in exact time,

| WA Lhe new production of the mines Inerenses,

de I Rboudes, of IKhoudis, Koeuney & Spence, Harttord Ciry, Ind.

TREABUNER & THANRVER AGENT—The G 1 ”I“\:”hm' b 0
| » al e MY Llaruntes Loan £ ) AN TELY & Fi e |
$1,000,000,) St Louls, Gt EAED COw (Autliorized Capltal,

The Mines are PRODUCERS, and will be
A llmited number of slires of the Company's Tre
1o the order recelved, at the price of
124 CENTS A SHARE.
Certaln 1o advance and yield ten to hundred told on 1he par.
$25.00 Cash Buys $200.00 Full Paid Stock
and Ln that proportlon morm or less '
Now |8 the tme to buy,  Price will bo ady nnoed

e vy
Gllbort Mikkelson, Steve MeElmeel nud Abger Enoeh, nt

Worked for Dividends,
ASUry stock will now b sold to Nrst Applicants,

Lo 5 polots At o thiny to §1,00 rer shi
ira
SLock will be Vsted, and price pdvanoe
Very |nnf-° ro Hesarve  Work 18 now pro.
16 18 desdred to proct & Scamp Mul, fo reducs wne Compuuy's Ure to

The output of Coampany's Mines will be inareased to ¥he Disidend basis, g ol
by Illlr--.-rl KEnooh's sustemoent. Complete Keoorts and Statoment Semnt --i. |[|]|i.|.-. tint

SLOCk Cortifieitte will be sent by raturn mall on rmeeipt of eleek TOF Wit w Illrl--ll.‘
may also bo moade through Bank or EXpress Co,  Send ’uil drvitions with npplioation.

Addross upplication for shares to Treasurer Sonth Central Consallanted

Gold Miming and MOlowCo., 712 nusl 11 b
muree DAY, Wi, Loals, Mo, g 73 Matloual Sank of rﬁii'-,t;“.

i : ™h
FAPNLLY. e Compans's eonsolldated mines hive
gresslng In rieh guld o,
Bulllon

demong rated

Deltvery

l.ook Here!

Do you want a
PIANO?
Do you want an
ORGAN ?
Do you want a
Sewing Machine?
Do youwantany kind

of a MUSICAL IN-
STRUMENT?

Do you want SHEET
MUSIC?

Ifs0, do not send your mon-
ey away from home, but deal
with a reliable dealer right
here, who will make things
right, if there is anything
wrong.

For anything in this line
the place to go is to

J. Saltzer’s.

Ware-rooms, Main Street be.
low Market,

THE MARKETS.

BLOOMSBURG MARKETS.

CORRECTED WEKEELY. RETAIL PRICNS.

Butterper 8. .000cacanceen$

"0
Eggs per dozen,..ooeviuna, o
Lard perdb...oesnciaraassn 12
Ham per pound.. ......... .12
Pork, whole, per pound...... 0
Beef, quarter, per pound , o7 to .10
Wheat per bushel........... .80
Oats Ry e 45
Rye L R S S T
Wheat flour per bbl......... 3.60

Hay perton..........12 00 10 14.00

Potatoes per bushel,

_ 75
Turnips G T T o .25
Onions B e v 1.00

Sweet potatoes per peck. . .,,25 to .30
Tallow per 1b, .41
Shoulder # I
Side meat « ¢

LR R L

L T T

.10
Vinegar, perqt............. .07
Dried apples perlb, , ,,..... .05
Dried cherries, pitted. ....,. 12

...... e san

Rasphberries vees ca14
Cow Hides per 1b..., .3
i

StL‘Cr e “

Beessnawnn L5

CRIESEIN v s ce 8o
Sheep pelts, ..vsneeresscsss .75
Shelled corn per bus, ....... 75
Corm 108R), EWE. cssveanensis 2.00
Bran, e Ty g 1.20
Chop b T 1.25
Middlings  “ ... ceiinens 1.20
Chickens per’lbnew....,.., 13
L % 0ld,c00see 22
Tokeys . % vsiissranis 15
Geese S o e e 10
Ducks L e S AR S .10

Coar.

No. 6, delivered, . .......... 2.40
Toeng gt oL 3.50
“Ohatyard.....irires e, 2.12§
“ 4and 5at yard..,.,,.... 3.2§

CAVEATS, TRADE MARKs

COPYRIGHTS.

CAN I OBTAIN PATENT? Fora
hmﬁmta -né lutnnm opinion, write ¢

U & C0., who havp bad nearly ity rllr;
experience In the patent business,
tiona strictly mndnntlgl. A Han ok of In.
formation concerning Patents W L0 obe
Lain them sent froe, Also n catalogue of

]

cal and selentife books sent free.
Patents takon lhrouui\ Jm &

specinl notice in the selentite Anuﬁ'él By rﬂ
ot ‘ooet Lo the {0vear Khis eleie e
issued wookly, clexantly Uinstrated hus by forths

b

largest giroulat ADny soiontific wurzl

world, %:‘I n[n-.r. mp{n e: e pent 1 e
Bullding Edition, monthly,

-miuu, 235 conts. ery num

iful plaret in d

Ih.(::::l w:t pI.Manl. onnbling . 1ilora
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There's lotsof sngp and
vim In this Hings'
RoornEEr. There's lots
of pleasure
{ Dealth in it oo,
Helons driuh. 0 Lo por-

ance drink, & home-
I mnde drink, o drink
| thant delights the old
! and younﬁ. Be sure
and get Lhe gouuing
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