
THE TREE LOVER.

Who loves a tree he loves the life that
springs In star and clod;

He loves the love that gilds the clouds and
greens the April sod;

He loves the Wide Benelicence. Ilia soul
takes hold on God.

A tree Is one of nature's words, a word of
peace toman,

A word that tells of central strength from
w hence all things began,

A word to preach tranquillity to oil our
restless clan.

Ah, bare must be the sliadeless ways, and
bleak the path must be,

Of him who, having open eye3, has never
learned to see,

And 80 has never learned to love the
beauty of a tree.

?Tis well for man to mix with men, to
drive his stubborn quest

In harbored cities where the ships come
from the east and west.

To fare forth where the tumult roars, and
scorn tt.e name of rest.

"Tis well the current of his life should to-
ward the deej>3 be whirled,

And fee! the clash of alien waves along its
channel swirled,

And the conflux of the eddies of the mighty-
flowing world.

But he is wise who, 'mid what noise his
winding way may be,

Still keeps a heart that holds a nook of
calm serenity,

And an Inviolate virgin soul that still can
love a tree.

Who loves a tree he loves the life that
springs In star and clod.

He loves the love that gilds the clouds, and
greens the April sod;

He loves the Wide Beneficence. His soul
takes hold on God.

?Sam Walter Foss, In N. T. Independent.
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SYNOPSIS.
Chapter I?D'Auriac, commardlng out-

post where scene is laid. '< lis the story.

De Gomeron has hicn appointed by Gen.
de Rone to examine into a charge made
against hlßi. Nicholas, a sergeant, brings
In two prisoners, a man ami a woman, who
are from the king's camp at I.e Fere.
D'Auriac. angered by Insulting manner of de
Gomeron toward the woman, strikes him.
A duel ijllovvs, and during the commotion
the prisoners escape. De Rone happens on
the disorderly scene, and d'Auriac, upon
giving ills parole not to attempt escape,
Ji«ars this remarkable sentence; "To-mor-
row you must die on the lield. Win or
lose, if I catch you at the close of the day,
J will hang you as high as Haman."

Chapter ll?D'Auriac next morning takes
his place as usual on de Rone's staff. In
the course of liis ride over the lield lie eaves
the life of Nicholas, the sergeant, who, a
victim of de Gomeron's malice, is found in
imminent danger of almost instant death.

Chapter lll?After the battle in which
King llenry utterly routs de Rone's forces,
d'Auriac, lying severely wounded, sees
the forms of a man and woman moving

under cover of the night among the d« ad
and wounded. They llnd a goldcr. collar
on de Beyva's corpse and Bubette siaiw
Mauginot (her partner) to gain possession
of the prize. After this hideous scene
llenry with a retinue, among whom is the
lair prisoner who had escaped from the
liand of de Gomeron, rides over tlie Held.

Chapter IV?D'Auriac in the hospital of
Sto. Genevieve discovers his unknown
friend is tße heiress of Bldache. She vis-
its him daily, and when he is well enough
Is taken to her Normandy chateau. Here
lie learns from Maitre I'alin, the madame's
chaplain, that tlie king Is about to force
upon tiie woman a very distasteful mar-
riage with M. d'Ayen. With Jacques, his
steward, d'Auriac leaves for the avowed
purpose of preventing their marriage.

Chapter V D'Auriac's horse casta a
shoe. This causes a delay at village of
Kzy, where he conies upon Nicholas, his
old sergeant, who says de Gomeron is In
the neighborhood with the king's commis-
sion, and that he (Nicholas) has evidence
of treason brewing among de Gomeron and
certain associates against the king.

Chapter Vl?Red by Nicholas, d'Auriac
goes by night to where de Gomeron is sta-

tioned. Standing beside a broken pane
they hear something of the out;ine of a plot
against the king. Burning with revenge,

Nicholas fires through the window at de
?Gomeron, but misses Ills mark.

Chapter Vll?The two men fly for their
lives, and tl.ir.k themeselves almost beyond
pursuit when they come suddenly face to
face with liiron, one of the traitors to the
king, whom d'Auriac cuts down, and with
de Gomeron, who makes short work of
Nicholas, d'Atiriac escapes.

Chapter VIII?He comes to Itouvres
where Jacques, by previous arrangement,
had prepared to have him received; from
there he goes direct to Purls.

Chapti r IX?D'Auriac takes up lodgings
In Paris, and layy "vh* he knows of the
treachery in the army and among the no-
bles before Sully, master general of the
ordnance, who advises him to keep himself
as much eonllned as possible.

Chapter X?Calling on de Belin. a friend
living in Par's, the chpvaller secures from
him a servant, named Itavalllac (whom de
Helln had won from d'Ayen at dice) to
temporarily take the place of Jacques. He
learns marriage of d'Ayen and Madame de
la Bidache is to take place In a fortnight.
I.)e Belln Is to be d'Ayen's sponsor.

CHAPTER X.?CONTINUED.
I ground my teeth in silent agony.
"Wait a moment," de Belin continued,

"a chamberlain of the court knows most
of its secrets, and I can tell you that itis
not such plain sailing as you think for
d'Ayen. The death of that unhappy Ga-
brielle has affected the king much. He
is but now beginning to recover, and
liiron, w ho was hurrying to his govern-
ment of Burgundy, has been ordered to
remain in close attendance on the king.

"Whether Biron knewof the king's in-
tentions or not, I do not know; but he
has strongly urged the suit of one ofhis
gentlemen for the hand of madame?it
is that croque-mort de Gomeron, with
fill his faults a stout soldier. It is said
that the marshal has even pressed de
Gomerori's suit with irtadiame, and that,
rather than marry d'Ayen, and clinging
to any chance for escape, sh<' has agreed
to fall in with his views. This I heard
from the vidame, and Chevalier de Lafin
?good enough nuthority."

"One alternative is as bad as the
other."

"There is no satisfying some people.
Why, man, don't you see it would be the
best thingin the world for you ifit was
settled in favor of our friend from the
Cam argue."

"That lowborn scoundrel?"
"Mou ami, we don't know anything

about that. Give tilie devil his due; he is
\u25a0n better man than d'Ayen. Iknowthere

ill blood between you, and wonder
that some has not been spilt before
now."

"There will be before this is ended."
"Tenez! Let but the king- agree to de

Gomeron's suit?and he is hard pressed,
I tell you, for Sully even is on Biron's
side in this matter, and after that?"

"What?"
"Henry's mind will have turned an-

other way. There are many who would
like to play queen, and few like Mes-
fhmies de Guerchville and Bidache."

"But in any case, Belin, I lose the
pa me."

"You have become very clever in your
retreat, my friend. You win your game
if de Gomeron Ls accepted and then ?"

"And then, my wise adviser?"
"She need not marry the Camargue.

You can run him through under the
limes in the Tuileries?wed madame,
and prow cabbages at Auriac ever after.
Pouf! The matter is simple!"

Miserable as I was I fairly laughed
out at Belin's plot. Nevertheless, the
hopefulness of the man, his cheery tone
and happy spirit had their effect upon
me, and if it turned out that the king
was wavering there was more than a

straw of hope floating down stream to

me. My courage grew also when I put
toy-ether Sully's words with Belin's
news that Biron was detained by the
side of the king. It surely meant that
this was done to prevent the marshal
doing mischief elsewhere. Ifso, I was
nevertheless on the horns of a dilemma,

for by tellingof the plot I would, ifmy
story were believed, make matters hope-
less, and advance d'Aven's cause to the
misery of the woman I loved.

On the other hand, by keeping silent
I was in an equally hard case. My
pledge to Sully prevented me from tak-
ing Ilelin fullyinto my confidence, and
hardly knowing what I was doing, I
poured myself out another full go'olet
of the chambertin, and drained it at a

draft.
"Excellent,"said Belin, "there is noth-

ing like Burgundy to steady the mind;
in another moment you will be yourself
again and think as 1 do in this matter.
Courage, man! Pick your heart up. A
fortnight is a devil of a long time,
and?"

"M. le Baron d'Ayen," and Vail on
threw open t lie door, and at its entrance

stood the cold-blooded instrument of
the king.

"My dear Be Belin," he said, bowing
low, "I trust my visit is not inoppor-
tune? I had no idea you were en-
gaged."

"Never more welcome, baron. Ithink
monsieur le chevalier is known to you
?sit down and help yourself to the
chambertin."

D'Ayen bowed slightly to me; but I
took no notice and rose to depart.

"I will say good day. Belin, and many
thanks for what you have done."

"Do not retire on my account, mon-
sieur le chevalier," said d'Ayen, in his
mocking voice. "I come to give news
to my friend here, which will doubtless
interest you. The fact is his majesty
insists on my marriage taking place as
soon as possible, and has given instruc-
tions for the chapel In the Louvre to
l>e prepared for the ceremony. You still
hold good to your promise of being one
of my sponsors, de Belin?"

"If the wedding comes off?cer-
tainly."

"Ha! ha! If it comes off! I would
ask you. too, monsieur," and he turned
to me, "but I know you have pressing
business elsewhere."

"Whatever my business may be, mon-
sieur, there is one thing I must at-
tend to first, and I must request the
pleasure of your company to discuss It."

"Ah!" he said, strokingthe marabout
feathers in his hat, "that difference of
opinion we had about the woods of Hi-
daelie?eh? I see from your face it is so.
I had almost forgotten it."

"Monsieur's memory is convenient."
lie bowed with a grin. "Iamoldi; but

shall take care not to forget this time?"
"Come, gentlemen,".and Belin inter-

posed, "the day is too young to begin to
quarrel, and if this must come to a
meeting allow your seconds to arrange
the time and place. One moment,
baron," and taking me by the arm he
led me to the door.

"Malheureux!" he whispered, "will
you upset the kettle! See me to-mor-
row, and adieu!" He pressed my hand,
and I went out preceded by Vallon, who
must have caught Belin's words, but
whose face was as impassive as stone.

CHAPTER XI.
A SWIM IN THE SEINE.

Swearing he would be back again in
a week, Jacques set out for E/y within
an hour of our return to the Rue des
Deux Mondes, and liis going had re-
moved one weigiit from my mind. 1
knew full well that, unless something
beyond his control happened, my busi-
ness would be faithfully discharged,
though I felt I was losing a tower of
strength when I needed support most,
as I watched him riding along the Mala-
quais, mounted on the sorrel and lead-
ing the gray.

He went out of sight at last, and now

that the momentary bustle caused by
his departure had ceased, Iliad leisure
to think of what I had heard from De
Itelin, and those who have read the pre-
ceding pages and have formed their
judgment as to what was my character
at that time, can well imagine that 1
was mentally on tUe rack.

The trouble with d'Ayen was bad
enough; but united to that was Belin's
statement that she?she was prepared,
no matter what the circumstances were,

to give lier hand to de Gomeron! Had i
been in her place death would have been
preferable to me rather than this alter-
native, and then 1 thought of the token
she had sent back to me?felt that 1 was
being trifled with, and gave full rein to
my jealous ur.d bitter temper.

"Maitre Pal into wait ou monsieur le
chevalier."

I pulled myself together with an ef-
fort and advanced to meet my old
friend as he came in.

"At last! I have been expecting you
hourly for some time."

"I could not come, chevalier. I will
explain in a moment."

"First, sit down. Take that chair
there near the window. It commands
a good view,"

"Isee you have changed your livery
with your old servant, chevalier," said
Palin, sipping' nt Ills wine, as the man

writ out, closing 1 the door carefully and
softly behind him.

"Not so. Jacques has merelv gone
away temporarily on some business of
importance. In fact, he left to-day,
shortly before you came in, and this
man, or rather youth, has been lent to
me by "a friend."

"And his name is Eavaillac?"
"Yes."
"An uncommon name for a man ofhis

class."
"I'erbaps?but these men assume all

kinds of names. He is, however, bettor
educated than the usual run of people
in liis position, and bears an excellent
character, although he has been a
Flagellant; from which complaint he
has recovered."

"Most of them do?and now, my good
friend, let us dismiss Ravaillac and tell
me how you progress."

For a moment it was in me to tell him
all, to say that I had abandoned a
worthless cause, and that I could do no
more, as I was leaving France at once.
What was Ito say? 1 could not answer
I'alin. Through the now-darkening
room I could see his earnest features
turned toward me for reply, and behind
it there moved in the shadow the dim
outline of a fair face set in a mass of
c-hestnut hair, and the violet light from
its eyes seemed to burn through my
veins. My tongue was stilled and I
could say nothing. At length he spoke
again.

"Do I gather from your silence that
you have failed?"

"No?not so?but little or nothing
could be done, as the king has only just
come, and then?" I stopped.

"And then ?what?"
"It seems that inadamc has changed

her mind."
"1 do not follow you. Do you know

what you are saying?" His tone was
coldly stern.

*My temper began to riseat this. "Yes,
I think I do, or else why has madame
come to Paris, and what is this story I
hear about a M.de Gomeron? Ifthat
is true it ends the matter."

I got up as I spoke and began to pace
the room in my excitement.

"Had I been twenty years younger,
M. d'Auriae, I would have paraded you
for what you have said; but my cloth
and my age forbid it. My age, not be-
cause it has weakened my arm, but be-
cause it has taught me to think. My
young friend, you are a fool."

"I know I have been," I said, bitterly,
"but Ishall be no longer."

"And in saying so confirm yourself
in your folly. Are you so beside your-
self that you condemn unheard! Sit
down, man, and hear what I have to

"MONSIEUR LE BARON D AYEN."

say. It will not keep you long. You
can leave Paris live minutes after, if
you like."

I came back to my seat and I'alin con-
tinued:

"You appear to be offended at Mad-
ame de la Bidaehe's coming to Paris?"

"I am not offended ?I have no right
to be."

"Well, it will interest you to hear
that her coming to Paris Was forced*
That practically we are prisoners."

"You mean to say that he ?the king
?has gone as far as that!"

"I mean what I say?madame cannot

leave her hotel, except togo to the
Louvre, without his permission."

"But this is infamous!"
"In an almost similar case this was

what the daughter of De Couvres said,
and yet she died Duchess de Beaufort.
But are you satisfied now?"

"I am," I said, in a low tone, nnd then
with an effort, "but there is still the
other matter."

"You are exacting?are you sure you
have a right to aslc that?"

"I have no right, but if it is true it
means that the affair is at an end."

"If it is true?"
"Then it is not?" My heart began to

beat faster.
"I did not say so. Remember that

the alternative is M. le Baron d'Ayen."
"There is another."
"And that is?"
"Death."
"We are Huguenots," he answered,

coldly, "and believe in the word of God.
We do not kill our souls."

"Great Heavens, man! Tell me if it is
true or not? Do not draw this out. In
FO many words, is Mme. de la Bidache
pledged to deGomeron?"

"Most certainly not, but Biron and
licr nearest relative, Tremouille, have
urged it on her as a means of eiscape.
She has, however, given no answer."

"Then De Belin was wrong?"
"If you mean that Compte de Belin

said so, then he had no authority for
the statement."

"I'alin," I said, "you were right. I
am a fool."

"You are," he answered, "exactly
what your father was before you at
your age."

"My father?you knew him?"
"Yes ?Itaoul de Breuil, sire d'Auriae

and governor of Provence. We were
friends fn the ohl days, and I owed him
my life once, as did also Ilenry the
Great, our king and master, in the days
of his youth."

"And you never told me this?"
"I have told you now. I owe the

house of Auriae my life twice over, and

I recognize in this, in all things, the
hand of God. Young man,l have
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watched you, and you are worthy. Be
ofgood courage." He stretched out his
hand and Igrasped it in silence.

"See here," he continued, "I have
come to you like a thief in the twilight,
because I have that to say which is for
you alone. It is useless to appeal to the
king. Our only chance is flight, and we
have no one to rely on but you. Will
you help us?help madame?"

"Why need to ask? Have I not al-
ready said so? Am I not. ready to die,
if need be, to save her?"

"You are now," he said, "but I will
not press that point. Then we, or

rather I, can count on you?"
"To the end of my sword; but does

not madame know of this?"
"Not yet. Should it fall through,

there would be only another bitter dis-
appointment for her. It is, moreover,
an idea that has but shaped itself with
me to-day."

"Where do you propose going?"
"To Switzerland. There we would be

safe, and there they are ofour faith."
"liemember, Maitre I'alin, that Iam

not."
"Look into j'our own heart and tell

me that again at another time. Can you
count on a sword or two?"

"If Jacques were only here!" I ex-
claimed. And then, remembering my
new man's reputation: "They say
Ravaillac is good, and 1 have a friend"
?I bethought me of Belin?"upon
whom I think I can rely."

"Better one blade of steel than two of
soft iron, chevalier. We must do what
we can with what we have."

"When do you propose starting?"
"On the night of the fete at the

Louvre."
"And we meet?"
"Under the three limes in the Tuile-

ries at Compline."
"I have but one horse at present?we

must have more."
"That is not hard. I will settle that

with Pantin. He knews the spot exact-
ly and will have horses in readiness and
guide you there, if need be."

"I know it, too, and will not fail you.
God grant us success."

"Amen!"
There was a silence of a moment, and

then Palin arose. "Itgrows darker and
darker," he said; "I must go now?-

adieu!"?and he held out his hand.
"Xot yet good-by," Isaid. "I will ac-

company you to the end of the Mala-
quais nt any rate. IIo! Ravaillac! My
hut and cloak!"

There was no answer; but it seemed
as if there was the sound of a stumble
on the stairs outside the closed door,
and then all was still.

"Diable! That sounds odd," I ex-
claimed; "and 'tis so dark here I can
hardly lay hands on anything. O!
Here they are ?now come along."

As I opened the door to lead the way
out I saw a flash of lighton the stair-
case and Mine. Pantin appeared bear-
ing a lighted candle in her hand.

"I was coming to light your room,
monsieur," she said.

I accompanied i'alin to the end of the
Malaquais, speaking of many thing-son
the way, and finally left him, as lie in-
sisted on my coming no further. So
much had happened during the day,
however, that I determined to cool my
brain with a walk, and my intentiQn
was to cross the river and return to
my lodging by the I'oint aux Meun-
niers.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

ONLY A LICENSE.

An Old loiva Couple Who Supposed
the County Clerk Hud Mar-

ried Them.

A lawyer told a few days ago of a
strange state of affairs that came to his
notice several years ago while practic-
ingin the eastern part of the state, lie
liad not been out of tollege very long,
and to start in gave considerable at-
tention to pension claims. One day an

old woman, possibly 80 years of ag*,
came to his office. She was the widow
of a soldier of tlie war of 1812 and
wanted him to look up her pension
claim. He asked her to show her proof
of marriage. The applicant said some-
where in her house she had the mar-
riage license that had been issued to her
iu one of the eastern states before that
war. But she had not been able to find
it. She was told then that she must se-

cure affidavits of some people who had
known her husband, and of the fact that
they had lived together for years ami
had brought up a family. One of the
grown-up sons was with her at the
time, and lie secured the necessary in-
formation. But to be sure that every-
thing was all right th?* lawyer wrote
to the clerk of the courts of the county
in which the original license had been
issued. That officer replied that the
license had been issued, but that no re-
tu«p of marriage had ever been made.
fa a few days the old woman came back
to see her lawyer about the matter and
by that time she had found the time-
worn marriage license. But that was all
she did have. It afterward developed
that (he couple had understood that
when the license was issued to them
that it was all that was necessary.
They never called in a preacher to per-
form the ceremony, and had lived to-
gether for all those years, and had
brought up a large family.?Sioux City
Journal.

Some A AMIIMMItint ion*.

Many and curious have been the As-

sassinations of history. Mustapha IT.
was strangled in prisen. Achmet 111.
was .strangled by his own guards,
Tiberius was smothered by one of his
favorites. Louis V.was poieoned by his
own mother. Feodor 11. of Russia was
assassinated in church. Lathaire, of
France, WHS poisoned by female rela-
tives. Pope Lando is \u25baupposcd to have
been poisoned. the Great
was put to death by his *\u25a0«.n soldiers.
Murad was stabbed by a so'al°r whom
lie had offended in some way. Paul of
Russia is supposed to have been as-
sassinated by his wife. Anion, kingoi
Judah, was murdered by some of his
harem attendants. William Rufus wa»
shot an archer. ?Detroit Free Press, i

After the Crip
Thousands of people say Hood's Sarsapa-

rilla quickly restores the appetite, regulates
the heart, vitalizes the blood, cures those
sharp pains, dizziness, heavy head, that
tired feeling. Hood's Sursaparilla lias mar-
velous power to expel all poisonous disease

germs from the blood, and overcome the
extreme weakness which Is one of the pecul-

iar effects of the grip. Get only

Hood's Sarsapariila
America's Greatest Medicine tor the tfrip

Hood's Pills cure all Liver Ills. 25cents.

Reward for Honeat)
In a small village ju.st outside Notting-

ham a farm laborer went to the general
store, which, was kept bv an old woman not
overstocked with brains, and asked for "a
pahnd o' bacon." The old lady produced
the bacon and cut a piece off, but could riot
find the pound weight. "Oh, never mind t'
pahnd weight," said he; "me fist ju=t
weighs ar pahnd, so put ther bacon in t'
scales." '1 he woman confidently placed the
bacon into one side of the scales, while the
man put his fist into the other side, and of
course took good care to have good weight.
While the woman was wrapping the ba-
con up the pound weight was found, :.nd
ori seeing it the man said: "Nah you
if me fist don't just weigh a pahnd." The
pound weight was accordingly put into one
scale and the man's tint into the other, this
time only just to balance. The old woman
on seeing this said: "Wha, I r.ev< r >eed
aught so near afore! Here's a red herrin'
f->r thee honesty, me lad."?London Spare
Moments.

A HnriulfNS Stimulant.
Warwick I read that a French physician

has been conducting some very elaborateinvestigations to discover the most health-
ful form of amusement or diversion.

\\ ickwire?Ah, and what did he finally
conclude was the most conducive to longev-
ity ?

"Dueling."?Judge.
Sound Lo^lc.

Old Gentleman?Seven dollars for a pair
Of eyeglasses? i can't see it, sir.

Optician?Of course not, sir. If you
could you wouldn't need them.?Jewelers'
Weekly.

HUM Inen*.

Goodly?What is grander than a man
you can trust?

Cynicus?One who will trust you.?Jewish
Comment.

To Cnre a Cold In One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. All
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 23c.

When a well digger finishes a job he prob-
ably considers it "well done."?L. A. W.
Bulletin.

Why suffer so with Neuralgia? St. Jacobi
Oil will drive it all away.

The closer money is the harder it i» to
get hold of.?Chicago Daily News.

Stricken with Sciatica? St. Jacobs Oilwill
strike it out and cure.

The rich and the poor have different rea-
?ons for fasting.?Chicago Daily News.

Imm j
I

lensiiißpiloii?
We are sure you do not. I

| Nobody wants it. But it comes |
to many thousands every year.
Itcomes to those who have had
coughs and colds until the
throat is raw, and the lining
membranes of the lungs are
inflamed. Stop your cough
when it first appears, and you
remove the great danger of
future trouble.

Auer's n
jChcrry I

' pectoral j
stops coughs of all kinds. It
does so because it is a sooth-
ingand healing remedy of great
power. This makes it the great-
est preventive to consumption.

Put one of
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
Plasters over your lungs

A whole Medical
Library Free.

For four ennts in Ptaror* to pn? post-
al, wo willsend you sixteen medical
books.

Medical Advice Free.
Wo havo the exelusi-e services of

soins of the most eminent physicians
In the United Slates. Unusual oppor-
tunities anil long experience emi-
nently fit them for giving you medical \u25a0
ailvice. Writo freelv all tlio partic- M
nlars in your case. You willreceive a
nroinpt fepiv, without cost.

V Address, JUi. J. C. AVER. W
W Lowell, Mass. W

It Cures Colds Coughs. Sore Throat, Croup, In9u-
enza. Whooping Cough, Bronchitis and Asthma.
A certain cure for Consumption in first stages,
and a bure relief in advanced stages. Use at once.
You willsee the excellent effect after taking the
first dose. Sold by dealers everywhere. Price, i

SSOO Reward
Ths above Reward will b« paid for

that will lead io the arrest anrf
conviction of fbe party or partjM whe
I'laoed iron and *labs on the track of the
Emporium A Rick Valley R. R., new
he east line of Frank Ho IIhosier's fam,
«c the evening of Nov. 21st, 1891.

lIxNRT ACCBU,
88-tf. /Yetufml.

FINE LIQUOR SfORB
?nr?

EMPORIUM, PA.

THE nnderelgtied baa OD*«ed a flnrfc-
olaiw I.lquor store, ami Invitee the
trade or Hotels, Reataoranta, Aa

We ahull carry none but the beat AJV*r*

loan and Imported

WHISKIES,
BRANDIES,

GINS AND
WINES,

BOTTLED ALE, CHAMPAGNE, Etc.
Choloe 11 of

Bottled Goods.
F addition to my large line of liquors I oartf

constantly In stock a ftill line of

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

?VPool anS Billiard Room in n«nr« bntldln«."o»
C*LL AND SEE WE.

A. A. MCDONALD,
PROPRIETOR, EMPORIUM, PA.

& F. X. BLUMLE,
« EMPORIUM, FA. M

Bottler of and Dealer Is L 1

& BEER,
& WINES, j?
M WHISKIES, &

- Jr And Liquors of All Kinda.

The best of goods always
w carried in etook and every-

thing warranted as represent-

& Especial Attention Pal d te ft'
& rUll Order#. M

& EMPORIUM, FA. $

) GO TO S

U. A- ftiflslef'U
J Broad Street, Emporium, Pa..

Where yon can get anything yon went in (

C the line of /

s Groceries, y

1 Provisions, 7
j FLOUR, SALT MEATS, S
i SMOKED MEATS, \
) CANNED GOODS, ETC., >

J Ten, Coffws, Fruits, Onfettloterj, )
S Tokaf«« tod Cigars. v

\ Gooflu Dclljcred Free may /
112 Place In Town, S

I cm Ll6 SEE BE IXD GKT PRICES. \

C IEAB P. £ K. DEPBT <

F.HPORIIX

Bottling Works,
JOHN MCDONALD, Proprietor.

Hur P. ti E. Depot, Emporium, Pa.

j_
BoCtler and Shippa* at

Rochester
Lager Beer,

KST WLIDB OP ETPO&T.

The Manufacturer of Soft
Driaki and Dealer la Choice

Win«» and Pnre I.iquora.

'r

We keep none bat the very beet
Bwr and are prepared to fill Orders on

ibort notice. Private families served
tally if desired.

JOHN MoDONALD.

and 7 ?«, :<? '* obtained a >\u25a0 Pat-],
i btisiaess conducted £«r Modcrati Fees. <'

| Oum orricc is OprosiTi; U, 9. Patint orrter j
, and we can secure patent aa It as time tuau tnose |(

remote from Washington. (>

!> Send model, drawing or photo., Tfith de«crtf>-«[
, 1 tion. Wo advise, if patentable or not, free of J,

charge. Our fee not due tillpatent is sreured. ,»

i A I'AMPHLtT," How to Obtain Patents," with<|
? oost of same in the U. S. and foreign countries],
[sent free. Addrees, <!

C.A.SKOW&CO.
j| OM, Tatent Orrtct, W*shii»oton^D^C^

i8
tS'»"l"1h chicaco

fee NEW YORK OF7ICES «(

44. M. KELLCfIa V£WSP# B £R Cfti \u25a0

6


