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UNENDING.
Thes g Al ond to Kissed and to slghe:
Thars [« an end to 1a hier and to (eare,
An and to fale things that delight our eyes
An { Ve nt sounds that charm
Are,
An wor mity's foul libeling
AY to the graglous pralse of ténder
nil
Ther wn end to all but one sweet |
To |« there 1s no end
That warrlor carved the emplre with his
vorl
11 mipee now Is but Hke him—i name,
That staterman spoke and by n burning
word
Kindisd & natlon's heart Into & Namea;
Now ghit 18 [eft but asher and wa hring
s mage o now men; to them we
B,
Therale an ond to all but one awoet
thing-—
To love there Is no ond, 4
All hesuty fades or else, nlans,
My N ETOW | and they no heaus
LY aee
The wlorious show of naturs phss and

UL

Quickiy thoy come, ar quickly do they
Yongp

of welcome
sad, farewell of hia

And he who hears the volee
Henars the next slow,

friend
There & an end to all but one sweet
thing
To love there Is no end. 1

=All the Year Round,

It did not end happily—not for Harry
Soymour, that I8 to say; but it provided
pome excellent entertninment while it
Insted and 1a talked about In Wickats-
fleld to-day. We were all of us staying
in Wicketsfield, and Saymour had fallen
o vietim to the fascinations of Miws
Naorah Cardonnel possibly because
Wicketafield 1= a dull litle watering
place and there was nothing else to do;
posaibly because e Knew, or at least
suspected, that she was worshipped by
Stephen  Lambaworthy, and Btephen
Lambsworthy was his especial Dbete
noire,

I don't want to attribute unworthy

motives to him Asa matter of faot, I
liked him very much; so let up give
him the benefit of the doubt and nay

he had grown to adore Miss Cardonnel
because Mins Cardonnel was adorable.
Anyhow, It waus plain that he was hope-
lensly In love, nnd though 1 had been
honoredl by Lambsworthy's confldences
In the matter 1 personally did not glve
up much for his chances,

No two fellows could possibly have
been unlike than Stephen and
Harry Seymour, Harry, dashing, good-
humored, high spirited and handsome;
Stephen, meek, nervous and with next
to nothing to say for himself. That
bath were very young was thelr only
point of resemblance. [ thought I had
puaged Miss Cardonnel’s character sufe-
ficlently to prophesy which of her ad-
mirers would be accepted, presuming
they both proposed, and I confess 1
was startled when Seymour displaved
such strong irritation at the news that
Lambsworthy was expected on the
sgene,

“Confound him!"" he sald, "what doea
ne want here? Can't he read in town
just as well?" (We were supposed to
be cramming for an exam,, the three of
us.) "What does he want to come both-
ering here for?"

“Well, you forget,” T sald, “"Lamba-
worthy may be sald to be the dlscoverep
of Wicketsfleld. At all events, nelther
you nor 1 would ever have come down
here If it had not been that he was al-
ways talking about It We should
never even have known the Cardonnals
but for him—remember that."

Beymour growled, It was a fact that
Lambsworthy had Introduced us to
them, and Harry never cared to be res
minded of it,

“I don't want him;" he sald, *T don't
get on with him; he is your friend, not
mine, and he bores me, He Is llke o
young lady and he wears spectacles.”

“He wears spectacles beecause he Is
short-sighted,” 1 observed: “and as to
belng ke a young 1ady, that s all rot,
Seymour! Anyhow, if he {8 such o com-
plete duffer, why need you mind his
coming?

“What do you mean?" asked Harry,
sharply.

“You ara annoysd at his arrival be-
cause you are afrald you may find your
nope out of joint when he appears, 1
say \f he |s such a duffer why need you
be alarmed?”

“Oh! pooh, pooh, rubblsh!” sald Sey-
mour, "I afrald of Stephen Lambs-
worthy? That s too rlch!—that Is
really funny!” He made a loud nolse,
which 1T understood was meant to rep-
resent laughter. "“You won't beat that
if you talk for = month. Ha, ha, ha!
Why, you don't mean to tell me you
suppose for a single instant that a girl
like Miss Cardonnel would serlously
consider throwing herself awny on a
noodle llke Lambsworthy?! & flabby,
inveterate, feeble, fgitering bundle of
norves llke Lambsworthy! Good heav.
ens! Afrald! Afrald of Lambsworthy!
Ha, ha, ha!"

“Well, that's all right,” I sald. “T
am glad, for your sake, you are so con-
fident. 1 assume, however, that you
won't deny she encouraged him when
we all oame down here? Becauwse I
eaw her with you, and I saw her with
him, and I say she dia!”

“8he firted with him," sald Seymour,
tolerantly; “she fiirted with him a Httle,
yas! Why not? A girl must amuse
herself. 1 do not complain of that.'

“That's lucky,"” I replied; “singularly,
Tortunate—for your own piece of mind,
His letter says he will be with us to-
morrow. He wants me to look out for
4 room for him."

“Cannot our landlady accommodate
the gentleman 7

“No" T sald, “she can't now with a
bodroom, that is! He will come In hers
to meals, of course, but he will have to
fleap out of the house."

Seymour shrugged his shoulders, as
much as to say that he was really indife
ferent as to the arrangements, and
lonnged away In the direction of the
Parade, where, I have no doubt, he ex-
pected to meet the Cardonnels, s was
his delly custom,

I um ashamed to say that 1 neglected
to engage & shake-down for Lambs-
worthy that afterncon, and se he ar-
rived by an earlier traln than the one
he had mentloned on the morrow, It
devolved upon him to go around nnd
explore for himself after he got in,

However, he was quite cheerful when
hie meturned to the cottage to supper;

7

maore
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o had hnd ten at his friend’s, thé Care

in the mean time, and as he

|t s he had seeured a comfortable
Lt o In the noxt street to ue. Mo

| ulred nt what hour we bronkfasted
| 1o 1 ues not to L Int He was
v 1IN nd talkatlye for Lambs.

thy thut T felt the falr Nornh had

#1 Ny Lle in thelr interview, and

faney Horry Soymour bad the spme
{let, for he seowled at his whiskey
ad water doarkly and falled to ohafr
other na brilllantly ns wna his
wont.
T do not think that Seymour and 1
had turned In more than a quarter of

au hour, when there came a violent
beating at the street door, and peering
vut from my window, I saw Lambs-

worthy standing on the step, with his
portmantenn in his hand and his hat
un the back of his head.
Wonder'ng what he had come back
L1 slipped on some things and ran
Jown and let him In
What s 1t7"" ealled
d his room,
It's  Lambsworthy,"
rhaps his
oan't get In"
it transpired that the house In which
kad Been golng to sleep had been
broken into. Lambaworthy was great-
Iy upset. The landlady, who had been
gpending the evening out, and had only
returned a few minutes before himaself,
meet him In the passage In a state of toer-

Beymour, as 1

T anawered:
landiady is out, and he

riiie eonsternation. Her bedroom
door, which she had locked before she
left hnd beon forcoed open, The hasp
was wrenched off, and the wardrabe

and chest of draweras had been rifled
of all their contents,

“The room is In & most dreadful con-

dition," said Stephen, “and the woman,
poor oronturo, Is almost off her head
She sunld that she had never had tuch

pxperience before, T walted till a
ghbtor came In to keep her company

ghe was frightencd to be left alone
the house—or I should have bien
back sooner. You must make up a bed
an the sofn for to-night, you fellows.*

“Why didn't youn stay there ns you
fntended?”  sald Seymour, who had
folned ug,  “They haven't stolen the
Leds have they?™

“Well” sald Lambaworthy, slowly,

“do you know, It Is strange, but it didn’t
aoour to me, Tt gave me such a shock
the whole thing: It was 8o unexpecred,
that my own ldea was to gel away as
poon as 1 conld. And they have pent
to the statlon and the pollee will be
hers very soon,  ‘There ¢ no sign of how
the burglars effected an entrance, It
would really have been very unplease-
ant to sleep there,"

“Funks!"” sald Seymour, under his
breath; and though I know that Lambs-
worthy was not & coward, I could sce
myself his nerves were a little out of
order, too,

If conflrmation had bheen needed, 1
ghould have got it, as a banging came
nt the strect door agaln, and a thrill
volee was heard asking If “Mr, Lamps-
worthy" lived there,

Stephen jumped up and went out,
coming back to say that It wns the
servant, who had been sent to inguire
{f he would step around at 11 o'clock
to-morrow, or if he would be here at
the cottage, In case his evidence was
wanted.

“1 sald T would go with pleasure,” he
explained. “But I do not see what ‘evi-
dence' 1 can glve”

“Nor can nnybody else gee It elthar!"
returned Seymour. My dear fellow,
is 1t poasible you don't understand
what the girl came for really? She was
vent to see If you had given a faleae
address of not. The police are suspect-
ing you,"

I thought Mr., Lambsworthy would
have fallen,

“Suspecting me?" he ejaculated,

“Cortalnly; very naturally, too. You
Fo to a house, a perfect stranger. You
vrgage a room, are furnished with =
lateh-key; and the same evening, while
the landlady Is out, & burglary takea
place—a burglary never having oceur-
rod there before, If they had found
1o ‘Mr. Lambsworthy' iving here, there
would have been a warrant Issued for
vour arrest.”

“Iaooyvou think that Is 8o, old fellow "
neked Htephen, appealing to me with
big eyves,

I admitted that It sounded probable,
1, however, added that hils respecta-
bility was a very easy matter to prove,
even If It should still be doubted, and,
after he had regalned hls composure,
we Improvised o shake down for him
on the couch, and we all retired.

How ean 1 describe the development?
Lambsworthy went around to the scene
of the late commotion at 11 o’clock next
morning as he had promised; and, when
he came back, he was In the nearest
approach of a rage that 1 had cver
secn him In,

“Old chap, the wreteh does suspect
me!" he exclalmed. “Seymour was
right! Bhe gave my deposit back, snd
sald if it was all the same to me she
would rather not let the room. Of
eourse, I sald T 4did not mind; and as
ghe was rather i(nclined to be high-
handed, 1 added that on the whole, 1
did not know that I should fancy bring.
ing my luggage there, 1 sald it was
rother & dangerous proceeding for a
lady to go out and leave a house to
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He oame back and teld us hé™had
settlied

"But,” he sald, “"do you know 1'm
nervous!  What Beyrmour =ald e true,
and it milght happen thot the
kind of thing oocurred therek What
should 1 do If there were a rolitery
there, too, tosnight Why, 1T =hvuld
be taleen up; T am certaln I shouwld! "
"Sure thing!” sald SBeymonr, oxplads

Ing afresh, “Console yoursell hy pos

membering that colneldences ke thnt |

don't haspen!™

He was very aminble to Lambeworthy
that evening, pressing him to trey his
tohness  after supper, and shoking
hands with him warmly when they
fald "Good night,” He, however, il
not want to go to bed after the other's

amoke, and begged me to do Hiowlas

“It's quite early.,” he sald, “not 11,
8it up with me, and we'll turn In, If
you want to, as soon as I've finluhed
this pipe.™

I congented. A= n matter of fact, he
had never been better company, and 1
wns Just lnughing heartlly at a vtory
he was telllng me when——

"Goold heavens!” 1 exclanimed, turning
pale, “that can’t be Lambsworthy come
baok agaln to-night? Who Is 1t?"

“Better open the door and see,” re-
plited Beymour philosophically,

It was being beaten wildly as T bolt.
el Into the passage. Another Instant
and my worst fears were verifled,
Lambsworthy stood before me with
chittering teeth, the portmanteno—the
nocursed portmanteau—by his slde

“Not—"'

“"Horglars?’ he gasped. “Yes! For
the Lord's sake, glve me some whiskay,
old man, 'm feeling 111"

He followed me into the sitting room
and fell into a chalr,

"It In the same thing,' he muttered,
“Jukt the snme thing, The housxe hnd
been hroken Into when 1 got there, #nd
no elue,  The man showed me
the rpoom; everything seattered and wpe
dlde down, Seymour, T shull go mad'"

He peamend In measurable distance of
—even Seymour was concerned, 1t
cortninly seemed like fotality, Wheres
over the poor fellow went there was a
burglary: his name wounld be one the
tongues of all Wicketsfisld  directly.
There was never anything known lke
it.

We gave him whiskey and more
whiskey, and after that whiskey agnin,
Whether he slept when we left him st
Inst on the couch 1 do not know, bLut
hig face wans as white as a sheet In
the morning and when Mr, and Mrs,
Cardonnel ealled with thelr dnughter
they were aghast at his appearancs,

“It I8 perfectly oxtraordinary!" exe
claimed Norah, "and as to the pollee,
who can allow such things''—

Words falled her to express her cons-
tempt for the stupldity of the pollee,

“1 tell you what," sald Mr, Cardonnel,
"1 should go to the station myself if I
were you. Confound It all, we will go
nt once. Something must be done. and
without delay."

I noticed that in n moment Seymour
was almost as pale as Lambsworthy. 1
wis even prepared to hear him offer an
objectlon,

“1 should not do that, sir—if T may
presume to advise,"” he sald, I ahould
wilt & day or two,"”

“And why, sir?' demanded Mr. Car-
donnel, peremptorily; "why should we
walt an hour?

“Yes,"” echoed Norah, haughtily;
“swhy should we walt five minutes, Mz,
Beymour

“We will go now,"” cried Stephen; “I
thank you for the suggestion. We
will go at onoe, and 1 wlll see the In-
spector myself.'

Seymour sat playing nervously with
an ash tray on the table, He seemed
to be trying to speak, and to have lost
his volee, At lmst he sald jerkily, and
with an attempt to lnugh.

"*To tell the truth, everybody, you nre
spolling & practical joke of mine,
Lambsworthy was 80 very concerned
at the firat burglary that 1 thought
how extremely funny It would be If
the same thing occurred In the next
house he tried. The landlord Ia my to-
bacconist, and—well there wasn't a bur-
glary last night at all; It was just ar-
ranged between us for a lark!—that's
all,”

If I llve to be & hundred 1 shall
never forget Miss Cardonnel's look of
contempl as he finished speaking: and
I don’t think Seymour will forget It
elther. Her papa’s viclent opinion of
practical jokes and Jjokers paled into
insignificance beside It, and Lambs-
worthy's good-natured assurance that
“no harm was done” fell perfectly un-
heeded in the room.

Yes; Norah beoame Mrs Btephon
Lambsworthy, and refused to Invite
Seymour to the wedding. Whether af-
fairs would have ended llke that In the
ordinary course, 1 don't know; but that
is how they did end, and Seymour, at
lenst, has always been gonvinced that
he has only himself to thank for It,

no clue

Might Have Given Them Away.

A traveler just returning from Mexleo
tells an amusing tale of the attempts of
a peddler to sell preclous stones at an
exorbitant price, who In the end cons
sented to dispose of his wares for B mere
song. It was at Queretaro, an lmport-
ant city on the line of the Mexican

tuke eare of lweelt,’ And what do you
tiink she answersd.
I cannot guess, Lambsworthy.™

“She sald It was' a good deal more
dangerous to take a lodger without a
reference. 1 told her If she dared to
hint at her Infernal susplelons to herx
nelghbors I'd have her held up for
slander, and g0 1 will! I never heard
of such a thing."”

He was In a state of great excitemeni
all day, recounting the affalr over and
over agaln to Heymour and Miss Car-
donnel and myself. I am bound to say
that T got a Mitle tired of i, but Fey-
mour roared with laughter every time,
and 1 caught a look In Norah Cardon-
nel’s eyes that auguered badly for him
in consequence. If nobody else wn
ey mpnthetie the young lady was,

Harry Seymour disappenred during
the afterncon—went for a long tramp,
Yo wald—and 1 had the Indignunt
Lembeworthy all to myself until he re.
turned,

When he dld come back he sald he
ol notleed a card with “Apartinents
to Lot on it In o window just around
the rvarner, and suggested to Btephex
ol tuining & room in the house.

"This looks a good, substantial kind
of domleile,” he sald; "one not lkely
Lo b burglavized! Wouldn't do for the
t oot plaos you choose to be broken Inte
voun know, Lambsworthy; that would
Le roally damning!®

Lembsworthy, who shuddered at the
toare lden, thanked him, and sallied

Central Rallroad.

“When the train pulled in at the de-
pot,” sald he, "It was immediately sur-
rounded by m s#core or more of peons
trying to sell opala to the passengers,
One tall, rather fne-lcoking Indlan ex-
tended toward me his hand containing
ten or a deeen glittering stones.

“How much?"' I asked,

“Twelve dollars,” replied he,
very cheap, only $12."

“No, no!" I replied, In an emphatie
wAY. “"Muy oaro’ (very dear).

“Five dollars!” then guoted the
vender, turning the stones over in his
hand, that I might see that they waere
all there.

“No, §1," sald 1,

“Yes, yes!" erled the vender, eagerly.
"One dollar; yes, yes, you can have them
for §1. Take them."—New York Her-
uld,

"“Cheap,

Fubliec Henlth In New York,

Some conoeption of the constant dan-
ger to the publle health of New York
may be had by reading the last gquar-
terly report of the Board of Health,
The sanitary Inspectors, who are kept
more steadlly at work now than ever
before since the organisation of the
Department of Health, In addition to
thelr other labor, destroyed 600,004
pounds of vegetables unfit for food.
200,000 pounds of meat, 13,000 pounds oi
fish, and 60,000 pounds of confection.
ery, so called—the polsoned sugar stufl

BLOOMSBURG, PA.

1

doparturs; he snld he should st up and |
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G THE LARGEST PIECE OF
00D TOBACCO EVER SOLD FOR

10 CENTS.

“The best is, aye, the cheapéSt.;
Avoid imitations and substi-

tutes for

__SAPOLIO

B. F. SHARrPLESS, Pres.

in a shert time,
No such op
Lots secure

Maps
plication,

-

N. U. Funk, Sec,

C. H. CamrBELL, TREAS,

C=BLOOMSBURGC =D"
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
equal in desirability for residence purposes.
CHOICE LOTS are offered at values that will be doubled

district, and has no

rtunity can be had elsewhere to make money.
on SMALL MONTHLY PAYMENTS-
of the town and of plotted property furnished on ap-

Call upon or write to the Secretary, or J. 8. Woods, Sales
Agent, or any member of the Board of Directors,

B. F. SBHArpLESS;
C. W. Near,
Dr. H. W. MocREyNoLDS,

———— —

A. G. Brigaes,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

J. L Diurox.
Dr. I. W, WiLLis,
N. U. Fuxk.

* 11-19-

Do your walls need

papering ? If so,
call on

William H, Slate,
Excuance HorkL BLoe.,
and see for what
a small amount
you can have it
done. Our stock
is the largest and
most carefully
selected in town.
The prices suit
the hard times.
William H. Slate,

BOOKS, STATIONERY AND

sold to children at the penny shops wl

Sirth to see If he could srrange.

over Lown. ey a9

WALL PAPER.

[

e —

Brlng the Babies.
IHITAITllEUUS_P'IUCESI USED.

Strictly first-class guaranteed photographs,
crayons and copys at reasonable prices, We
use exclusively the Collolion Aristotype pa-
pers, thus securing greater beauty of finish
and permanency of results. CAPWELLL,

MARKET SQUARE GALLERY.

11-22-1y. Over Hartman's Store.
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING,
EPPS’S COCOA

BREAKFART-SUPPER.

;H: ) t.hwm:l h knowl ot}nglnntunllm
whic vern the rum of dlgestion
nutmﬁ. and by mm 1 applioation of the
fine properitios of well-seleo s Mr. Epps
I provided for our breakfast snd supper a
dellcately favoured bnmnlc: which may save
s many heavy doetors’ BILA Tt 1a by the judle-
10us use of such artioles of diek that a constity.
ton may be gradually bullt up until strong
enough to resist every tendenoy to disease,
Hundreds of subtle maladies sre Noating around
us ready Jo attaok whorover there |8 & weak

O, We may esoapo wany o fatal shaft
ping ourselves well fortified with pure
and n ?mwm nourished frame."™ LU
Serpica Gagetle, Made simply with bolling wa.
ter or milk. Fold only In haifspound tink
nrumu-uI Labellod this; J%.&‘PP%
©0,, Lud, Homampathic mists, London,
England T2t a1,

GET YOUR
JOB PRINTING
DONE AT THE

Crown Acme,

The best burning oill that
can be made from petro-
leum.

It will poy
It will not ehar the

It gives a brilliant light.

smoke the chimneys,

wick, It has a high fire test, Tt will noy
explode. 1t is pre-eminently a family safety
oil,

We Chailenge Comparison with any

other illuminating o1l made.

We stake our Reputation, as Refiners

upon the statement that it is
The Best Oil
IN THE WORLD,

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR.

CROWN - ACME

—— e —

THE ATLANTIC REFINING (0,

BLOOMSBURG STATION,

BLOOM SDHURG, PA

THE MARKETS.

BLOOMSBURG MARKETS,

CORMRCTED WERELY. RETAIL FRIORE, |

Botter per Wewessrsveranss

.2
Eggs per dogen,........... .:Z
Lard perib. oiae sucsaganie 10
Ham per pound.. ......... .12}
Pork, whole, per pound.., ... 00
Beel, quarter, per pound, , , .07 to .10
Wheat per bushel,,,........ g0
Oats R e 35
Rye T Re R oy S Y 6%

Wheat flour per bbl.,.....,.
Hay perton......,
Potatoes per bushel,
Turnips “ ¥
Onions ¢« «

3 00
12 10 $14
+35
.25

DR R

R R

LR AR

frassanene '75
Sweet potatoes per peck.....25to .30
Tallow per Ib,,,....v.....s 4
Bhoukdey'® 8 .o ovvedee s W1

B IBRE M I s s
Vinegar, perqt......0vnveys
Dried apples per 1b, .. ......
Dried chernes, pitted. ,,....
Rasphberries .....c000000n..
Cow Hides per 1b
Steel' L e seaasrs s
Calf 8RN o vacieiacianennn .80
Sheeppelts. ... .....uv..... 75
Shelled comn per bus,..,.,.. .bo
Corn meal, cwt............

.07
.o,
.05
tl.
14

L .!

.0§

£ w 2.00
ran Tesat s s asa .
Clm!; s vnwaayiain :.::
Middlings “ ,........... LIo
Chickens per Ibnew........ .10
" a0 [ [ .10
TUTREPS: © (W ey vaik a2
Geese S e e .10
Ducks e s s .10
COAL,
No. 6, delivered,........... .40
wrhandigs oo oo oo 3.50
“oatyard............... 2.5
“ 4and 5at yard..,,...... 3.2§

E. A. RAWLINGS.

=—DEALER IN—

All Kinds of Meat,

Beef, Veal, Lamb, Mutton,

Pork, Hams, Bacon, Tongues,
Bologna, &e. Free Delivery

to all parts of the town.
CENTRE STREET,
BLOOMSBURCG, PA.

¥y~ Telephone connection.

b DMAREANE 0T, £

For a short time Ralph G.
Phillips, the photographer, is
making one lite size photo-
graph, value $5.00, and thirteen
cabinet photographs all for

$3.00.
All work guaranteed.

Ralph G. Phillips,
Ground Floor dallery, Upposite Central Hote
BLOOMSBURC, PA?,M

SACENDORPH'S PATENT SEOTIONAL

SteelCeilings and

Side Wall Finish.
el

TR A et Mot A0 S L TN

Hieel Kool

SUBSCRIBE FOR

COLUMBIAN OFFICE

THE COLUMBIAN




