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CHAPTER 1.1

OF MY BECOMING A SEAFARING MAN.

I was born in the daj'S of the Lord
Protector, so that 1 was a little past my
majority when the things that I have
in mind to relate took place. My father
was a sea captain, out of Portsmouth
for the Mediterranean, and was killed
by the Barbary pirates and his chip
taken a little time before Icame of age.
My mother grieved sorely for him, and
only survived his loss a few months,
and my two young brothers being then
put out with a reputable haberdasher,
and the little that remained of our for-
tune turned over to him for their, ben-
efit, I found myself of a sudden alone
in the world, and brought, for the first
time, to depend upon myself for a liv-
ing. I had made a few voyages with
my father, and had come to be some-

thing of a seaman, though I knew
scarce anything of navigation, and this
knowledge, with what Igained from an

ordinary round of schooling, stood for
all I was now to reckon onto make
my way in the world. While Iwas re-
flecting on my condition, and casting
about to see what I should do ?for 1
did not relish the idea of using the

ea, though that was now often in my
mind ?I chanced to fall in with a cer-

tain shipmaster, Daniel nouthwick by
name, to whom, after a short acquaint-
ance, I disclosed my case, and asked his
advice. We were seated in the taproom
of one of the little dock inns at the
time, with a pot of old October before
us and no one just by. The captain
took a pull at his mug, which made his
hairy throat give a great throb, and
?fter a little deliberation answered:

"I should be blithe to h' you, Mas-
ter Ardick, could I but get my bearings
to sec how. You know I am an old salt-
water, with little run of things ashore.
I might come at something by broad
reckoning, but no better."

"Give me that," said I, eagerly. "Any-
thing is better than beating about all
ways in the wind."

"Then how say you," he began, "to
taking up with the sea? I willnotdeny
that it is a hard life, and I mistrust you
do not incline to it, yet I think there be
worse callings. Moreover, your father
followed it, and I conceive you must
have been born with some natural fit-
ness for it. These things do not out

of the blood in one generation. Have
you, then, so much salt water in your
veins as will overbear the objections?"

I hung in the wind a little, for this
was the very thing I would not have,

yet I was slow' to refuse. At last Ian-

swered :

"I have indeed salt water in my veins,
which is to say I like the sea, yet I
have a scruple concerning a sailor's life,
and thus far have not learned suf-
ficient to overcome it."

He regarded mt with attention while
I was speaking, anil when I had made
an end smiled anil was silent for a mo-

ment.

"Itis as Iguessed," he then went 011 to
answer. "Well, and I am willingto con-

cede you three parts right. Yet how if
there offered some opportunity for ad-
vancement?l mean without waiting
half a lifetime?"

"Why, in that case," Ianswered, not

quite sure what he would be at, "the
matter would stand in another light."

"Look you," he said, rounding upnn
me then and speaking in a brisker tone

than he had before, "I have a mind to
make you a proposition. lam in want

of a second mate. So we can agree
upon terms, what say you to the place?
It is a little better beginning than a

bare berth before the mast, with the
chance of betterment."
I could see the thing closing in upon

me, as it were, jet hardly knew how to

evade it, and, on the whole, began to

care less to do so. "Well, captain," I
finally answered, "I cannot see why 1
should decline such a kindlyand timely
offer. Iagree, providing that lam able
to fulfill all your requirements, which
I somewhat doubt, seeing that my ex-
perience has been but brief."

He called for the score, which he in-
sisted upon paying, and we left the inn.
There was a good deal of confusion
alongthe docks, for several of the king's
ships were fitting for sea, and the run-

ning about and pulling and hauling, all
without much method or precision,
were suprising and perplexing, but at

last we reached the jetty where the cap-
tain's boat was lying. On the way it
suddenly occurred to me that I had neg-
lected to ask a pretty important ques-
tion, which was the port that the In-
dustry?the captain's ship?was bound
for. I asked it now, and learned that
it was Havana, in the West Indies. This
suited me very well, as I had never been
in those parts, and had a young fellow's
fondness for novelty. We boarded the
gig, which a middle-aged sailor was
keeping, and were soon clear of the
tangle of shipping about the docks, and
standing into the roadstead. I sus-
pected that one of the three large ves-

«els that were at anchor some little
distance out might be the Industry, and
accordingly asked the captain.

"Aye,quite right,"he answered, point-
ing to the easternmost of the ships,
"There she is."

There w as a dazzle on the water in
that direction, and I could not get so

perfect a view of her as 1 desired, but
nevertheless I was able to judg» Hr

chief features. She stood pretty well
out of the water (considering' that she
was loaded), and, while she had a good
beam, was not overround in the bows,

and was well and loftily sparred. She
was painted black, with a gilded streak,
and showed no break for ports, which,
indeed, was not surprising, as few mer-

chantmen at that time carried their
guns otherwise than on deck. All her
tops seemed to be provided with shields,
or barricadoes, and 011 the poop and
along the bulwarks Icould resolve the
outlines of several sakers and swivels.
Besides these she might carry some
heavy piece, and, in fact, I caught a

glimpse, through an open gang-port,
of a shape in a tarpaulin which could
hardly be other than a long-range gun.
The whole appeared to show that she
was fitted to fight as well as to fly,
which was passing needful in those
troublesome times. Her burthen (as I
afterward learned) was 350 tons, and as
we approached her, and she flashed up
her great black side, she looked even

larger. As we drew near, some heads
showed above the bulwark, and I made
out a ladder hanging over at that place.
We pulled up to it, and when we rose on

the next wave the sailor reached out a

boat-hook and steadied us to it, and
we were speedily up the side.

As I glanced about, taking in the
fashion of the deck and such arrange-
ments as had not been visible from the
water, a short, broad man, in a kind
of Dutch blouse and heavy sea boots,

came from some place forward anil ac-

costed the captain. I inferred that he
must be the mate, and so indeed, it
proved, and upon being presented I
found his name was Giles Sellinger,
ar.d that he hailed from Southampton,
lie had a resolute, honest-looking coun-
tenance, albeit the smallpox had pitted
him rather severely, and I thought had
the air of a good seaman and compe-
tent officer. The captain explained the
.meaning of my being aboard, and said
that he doubted not I should suit them
well, though it might be I should halt
in some things at the beginning. Mas-
ter Sellinger received this explanation
in a way favorable to my pride.

We made no further delay, but re-
turned to the town, and at the hour ap-
pointed to be fetched off I was ready,
clothes-bag in hand. The tide had
fallen since morning, and Ihad to walk
to the edge of the jetty before Icould
espy the boat, which I then perceived at

the foot of the long flight ofwet steps.
The two sailors, who were the crew,
were alone in her, and so I saw that I
was beforehand with my companions.

I waited a few moments, talking with
the sailors (but not too freely, lest they
conceive me an easy sort, which would
not do), and presently I heard the voice
of the captain. 'The sailors pushed the
boat more fairly to the foot of the
stairs, and directly the captain ap-
peared at the top.

"Aye, Master Ardick is here." I heard
him say back to some one behind him,
and almost with the words the person
he had addressed joined him. The
supercargo, for such, of course, the sec-

ond man was, I found to be a nimble,
erect little gentleman, in age perhaps
60, with some gray in his beard, but
a good fresh skin, and dressed very
handsomely in sad-colored velvet, low-
crowned hat with feathers, yellow hose,
and high-heeled French shoes, with
blue rosettes. His head was covered
with a fashionable flowing wig, and his
broad sword-belt supported a good sub-
stantial sword with a silver hilt.

As soon as Capt. Houthwlck had put
us on our course he presented me to

the supercargo, giving his name as Mr.
Tym, and informing him with some
little pride that he would find me oth-
er than the common sort of sailor, be-
ing a man ofconsiderable parts, and of
a family above the ordinary, my father
having been an owning shipmaster and
the son of a justice of the peace, and my
mother the daughter of a knight.

After a somewhat tedious pull, the
wind being 111 part contrary and quite
a sea beginning to run, we, drew near,
and I got up and made ready to seize
the ladder. Itwas of rope, with wooden
rungs, the top and bottom made fast,
and presently I succeeded in catching
it, and drew the bow of the boat as near
as was safe. The ship rose and sank
and churned about in a troublesome
fashion, but Imanaged to hold on, and
first the captain and then Mr. Tym
passed me and swung over to the ladder.
The old supercargo was as steady and
sure-footed as a rope-dancer, and it im-
mediately occurred to me that he might
be a veteran seagoer, a conclusion
which was confirmed as Isaw how cool-
ly he waited on the ladder till the cap-
tain was out of the way, though the
ship was rolling and pitching and send-
ing frothing flings «112 water up to the
very soles of lifs dainty shoes. In a mo-

ment the captain had passed over the
bulwark, and Mr. Tym began to fol-
low, and it was then that I made a sur-
prising discovery. 1 had noticed that
the old fellow had kept his cloak part-
ly about him, anil I had marveled at it,
as the day was so warm, but now, as he
began to climb, the wind caught the
garment and ble\f it out, and beheld,
he had lost his left hand! The sleeve
hung loose and long about the wrist,
and out of the drapery?showing queer
among the lace?peeped the black turn

of an iron hook. He caught this over
the rungs of the ladder, alternating
with his right hand, and without any
difficulty mounted the unsteady side
and swung himself lightly over the
bulwark. This lively breeze was a fair
one for our sails, and we must all needs
look alive, and walk up the anchor and
get the Industry under canvas.

The captain mounted the poop, a
man was sent to the tiller, and the mate
stationed himself just abaft the fore-
castle to pass the word along.

"Heave her short!" shouted the cap-
tain. "Heave her short!" repeated the
mate, and the pawls of the windlass be-

gaii to rattle.
"Loosen sail!" followed, and the men

sprang into the rigging. Everything
was cleared to let go, mid all hands,
except a man on each yard to stay the
bunt, scampered back to the deck.

"All ready aloft?" hailed the mate.
"All ready!" answered the fellows on

the yards.
"Let go!" and the ship flashed out

white, arid stood clothed in the waves of
loose canvas. Then the chief topsails
were set, the yards trimmed, and the
anchor finally brought to a head. She
steadied quickly to lier work, and as

she climbed away the light canvas was

rapidly put out.
In a short time the watches were ap-

pointed, and the business ofputting the
ship in order and other like things of the
beginning of a voyage attended to, and
after that I had a little breathingspace
and slipped down to my cabin. Ihad a

small berth in the aftermost part of the
'tween decks, and here I found my
clothes-bag and other effects, and pro-
ceeded to sling a hammock (preferring
it to either of the bunks the berth con-
tained), and sat down to have a brief
smoke.

Mysmoke over, Istrolled for a bit into
the forecastle, and then went again on

deck, where I found the wind rather
gathering strength and quite a stiff sea
running. We reefed the topsails, and
by that time supper was called. The
rest of the evening passed without in-
cident. I turned in early, as my watch
was to be called at eight bells, and,
when the time came, crawled out
mighty sleepy, but full of zeal, and so

kept my four hours. At daylight all
hands had to be called, as there was a

heavy wind, which was verging on half
a gale, and we whipped down the main-
sail and the great lateen, and before
we were done had to be satisfied with
a reefed main topsail, a bit of foresail,

and a reefed sprit-topsail.
"Marry, but this is something bois-

terous for the narrow seas," said a

high-pitelied voice behind me, as I
stood holding on by the lashings of the
big gun and watching the turmoil.

I turned and saw the little super-
cargo, who had just come out of the
cabin. He was balancing himself fear-
lessly on his straddled legs, a long sea-

coat whipping about him, and his hand
iclapped upon his hat to keep both that
anil his great curly wig from blowing
away.

"Aye. sir," I said, "this is rough
weather for the channel'

"I saw worse once!" he shouted, with
a kind ofchuckle, and then immediate-

Jj Jcf
I saw I was beforehand with my companion®.

ly sucking in his lips, which I found
was a way he had.

"And how was that?" I asked, will-
ing to forget the weather for a mo-
ment ifIcould.

"Why, it was a matter of above 20
years ago," he replied. "Things so fell
out with me on that occasion that I
put to sea on a day even worse than
this in only a small fishing sloop."

"It was beyond account rash," I
commented. "It must have been a
strait, indeed, to bring you to it."

"It was to save my neck," he an-
swered, speaking this time close to my
ear, that he mighttalk with less strain.
"You see, it was in the days of old
Noll, and I had ventured into my na-
tive Sussex ?I had forgotten to say
that the old tyrant had set a price on
my head ?and was forced to get speed-
ilyout. Luckily, a fellow-royalist was

at hand and lent me a horse, and on

that I reached the seaside and thence
boarded this fisherman, upon which I
put out, as I said."

"But the master of her," Iqueried,
a little puzzled by that point in the
story, "how did you prevail on him to

take such a risk?"
"How? Why, to be sure, with a pis-

tol at the head. He would listen no
otherwise."

"And the crew? Had you no trouble
with them?"

"Nay. not a whit. I did but point an-
other pistol at them?l had two hands
in those days?ami they became most
tractable."

"You deserved to escape!" I cried,
admiringly. "But what then? Did
you come to close straits before you
made the other side?"

"Yes," he answered, shaking his
head, "and at last we had to cut awaj
the mast. It is too long to dwell upon,
but the wind-up was we finally made
France. It was hard by Calais, and we
had started from Eastbourne. There
was much tedious pumping to do. and
right slow progress under such sail as
we could put upon a jury-mast.

"Is not that a sail out yonder?" ITc
broke off, and pointed'to a white speck
on the northwestern seaboard, which

hung with such steadiness that I soon
decided that it was, indeed, a sail. It
was nothing surprising or unexpected,
of course, here in the cbarviel, and I
gave no more heed to it at the time.
Mr. Tym shortly retired again to the
cabin, and the hard weltering of the
ship through the heavy seas went on.

The forenoon wore away, and it was
about seven bells when, happening to
think of the sail I had seen, 1 went to
the rail tolook for it. It was now about
on the lee bow, and much nearer, and
soon I could make out a large ship
close hauled on the (starboard tack. I
continued to watch her, and presently
I saw that she had altered her course
and was now steaming directly toward
us. I happened to glance toward the
poop where the captain and mate were
standing, and saw that the skipper
was pullingout and pointing liis glass.
He took a long observation, and then,
to my surprise, shook his head ener-
getically and passed the glass to the
mate. Bellinger looked in turn, and al-
most at once lowered the instrument
and began bawling something in the
captain's ear. Ilouthwick answered
by a nod, and turned sharply and ran

a lfttle way aft. He gave a command?
I could not tell what?to the man at

the helm, and rapidly returned and
descended the poop ladder. The mate
followed, stopping at the bottom to
hang the glass in some beckets, and
came to the confines of the quarter-
deck. Ilouthwick, on the other hand,
turned short at the companion, which
he opened, and from a strap just in-
side took out his trumpet. He made
no stop, but scurried out to the ladder
again, and went up with long, eager
strides, the pace faster than 1 had ever

observed him use before. He was not

yet at the top when the mate roared
to me, using his hand to guide the
sound:

"Call all hands!"
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

WRECK OF A ROMANCE.

The I'll Ir CftMsluiere Co aid !Sot lie

Happy with One \\ l»o 31l*pro-

nou nceil "Derby."

"No, Henry, it is useless to plead. I
mistook the strength of my feeling

for you."
"And this is the end?"
"It is."
The agitated young man strode up

and down the parlor.
"if anybody had told me a week

ago," he began bitterlj-, "that my
dream of happiness ?'"

"Henry," she interrupted, "what
happiness could you expect in mairy-

ing a woman who does not love you?"
"How can a woman's heart change so

quickly?" he groaned. "Cassimere, is
this the result of treachery, of envy?
lias anybody ?"

"Nobody lias traduced you, Henry,
There has been no interference by any
third party. Believe me when I say
that no shaft of slander could harm
you in my esteem. My admiration for
your character, my sincere friend-
ship?"

"Prate not to me of friendship,Cassi-
mere McGinnis!"' lie broke in, fiercely.
"You who only a few days ago told
me?"

"Iknow I did. But I repeat that I
did not know the real depth of the feel-
ing which?"

"You who no longer ago than last
Saturday when we were on the way to

the races?"
"Ah, Henry, you unwittinglyrecall

the hour when the scales fell from my
eyes when I found that I no long-
er?"

"What do you mean?"
"Henry," said the young woman,

with infinite sadness, "I never could
be happy with a man who pronounce
it 'Durby!'?Chicago Tribune.

THE SECRET OF BEAUTY.

One fan Never lie IMPinnnt to Look
t |ion I'nleM In Good Ilculth

?Mean* to That Knil.

The most helpful and agreeable
bath is that of tepid water. Fewpeopte
can stand absolutely cold baths, and
no matter how strong one may be
such a bath shoulif not be indulged in
unless a thorough rubbing be taken
afterward. To speak plainly, it must

be remembered that while a cold
may be more or less invigorating it is
not cleansing. I can easily understand
the desire of tvery woman to have a

clear beautiful skin, but I confess fei
being provoked when I think of the
amount of money spent on lotions,
creams and powders to be applied ex-

ternally, and which have nothing like
as good an effect upon the skin as a
tepid bath with good soap taken at

least once a week. The condition of
the skin depends almost entirely upon
the care given to the general health.
The girl who is up late at night, gives
no care to her diet, indulges in various
stimulants, bathes but seldom, and ex-

ercises less, is certain to have either
a (lull, muddy-looking skin or one cov-

ered with disagreeable-looking black
and red spots. One should avoid many
sweets and much pastry, and not allow
herself to become a slave either to tea
or coffee any more than she would to

some vicious drug or strong stimulant.
She should also remember that unless
she is In good condition internally,
she will be anything but a pleasant
object to look upon externally.?Ruth
Ashmore, in Ladies' Home .Tournal.

Weil Drilled.
Brill Sergeant?Now, then, Dyle,

what is the f-i-r-s-t movement in
" 'bout face?"

Kecruit?When the command is

given j-ez. advance the face three inches
to the rear.

"Right yez are. If- all the min was

the loikes of ye, weVI soon have the
best drilled company OTI the grounds."
-?liozeman/ (Mout.) Chronicle.

Proverb -with on Addition.
Watts ?One-lialf the world does not

know how the other half lives.
Potts ?Nor why.?lndianapolis Jou s

nal.

4 'Courage and Strength

in Times of Danger."
cßead the 'warning between

the lines. What is that 'warn-

ing? It is of the danger from
accumulation of badness m
the blood, caused by the
usual heavy living of the
Winter months. Spring is
the clearing, cleansing time

of the year ; the forerunner of
the brightness and beauty of
glorious Summer.

Follow the principle that Nature lays
down. Start in atonee andpurifv your
blood with that great specific. Hood's
Sarsaparilla. Jt never disappoints.

Tumors?"A tumor as big as a large
marble came under my tongue and instead
of letting my physician operate on it, I used
my favorite spring tonic, Hood's Sarsapa-
riila. The bunch soon disappeared." Mas.
H. M. Counts', 57'J Mer'kSt., Lowell, Mass

Rheumatism ?" I had rheumatism for
five years and can conscientiously say that
Hood's Sarsaparilla iias given me entire
relief. As a blood purifier it lias helped my
children wonderfully." Mus. S. A. SAOAU,
(S3 Franklin Avenue, Passaic, N. J.

Hood's rills cure Ilvnr Ilia: the non-irritatini? and

n.ilv r.it iiartir- to take with Uu.nl - Snr-apur iIla.

WANTED PAUL TO TELL.~~
A Tipsy Wayfarer Who I* I'uiilllar

wltli the Scriptures Asks
a Question.

A man of the North side saw a masculme
member of the human race tumble down
on the sidewalk the other evening, hopeless-
ly intoxicated. Disgusted at the signt, he
was about to pass on unheedful of his neigh-
bor's misfortune when the story of the good
Samaritan flashed across his mind and he
resolved for once to be charitably helpful,
lie accosted the fallen one and assisted him
to his unsteady feet, and after much per-
sistent interviewing succeeded in ascertain-
ing the number of his home. Thither he
piloted his swaying companion and was re-
warded on the doorstep by a volley ol
thanks and a most importunate invitation
to enter and take a drink.

"No," responded the modern Samaritan,
emphatically. "I won't go in and take a
drink, and you'd better follow my example
ami get to bed as quickly as you can."

"All right, 1 guess I will," muttered the
tipsy host, drowsily. "But tell me youi

name, anyway. 1 want to know the name
of the man who brought me to my door."

As his eloquence and voice were waxing
in strength, the Samaritan thought it wi»
dom to comply in some way with his asso-
ciate's desires, and at the same time had uc
intention to reveal his own identity.

"Paul is my name," he answered, at last,
in compromise, turning togo down the
steps.

"Come here, Paul," eagerly called the
other man at once. "Come back and answel
the question I've had it in my mind to ash
you for years. Paul," he continued, im-
pressively, "did you ever get an answer to
your letters to the Epli-esians?"?Chicago
Chronicle.

His Philosophy.
"Mis' Johnsing, w'v doan' yo' git dat tr.-.j

o' vouahs to attcn' Jbivine wo'ship once ic
awhile?"

"I'V dc good lan's sake, Pa'son Oreen, daf
no 'count nigg&h I'se married to ain' bin in
side a chu'ch fo' mo'n ten yeah."

"Yo* doan mean t' tell me dat he ain't
nevah 'sperieneed religion. Mis' Johnsing?'

"i guess dat's 'bout right, pa'son, doal
don' lak't' say it."

"Ef he ain' in de faith, den wha* doctrini
does he cling to, Mis' Johnsing?"

"Well, pa'son, I ain't got much opinion
in de mattah, but I kind o' reckon dat d*
only doctrine he hangs onto wid any verj
grea' amount o' tenasticy am de one dat sezi

'A bird in de bag am wuth two on de roost,
when de doah o' de coop's got a sprini
lock an' de dawg's unchained. '?Cleveland
Leader.

The Fonrtli Dementia.
"Golf?" the physician said, with a sigh

"Golf, or, more correctly, golficitis, must b«designated the fourth dementia. Golficitis
is a permanent addition to English mamas,
and is attracting the attention of thinking
alienists. This mania differs from othen
in that it is not acute in its chronic stagee
and is curable. The symptoms are aloathing for legitimate business, an ab-
normal disposition to copious profanity and
nervous irritation, a passion for giddy and
eccentric garments, a profound contempt
for truth, a hatred of domestic restraint,
accompanied by flushed face and a de-
praved love of out-of-doors."?Golfing.

Slander is like mud; it only sticks where
it finds affinity.?Kam's Horn.

An Excellent Combination.
The pleasant method and beneficial

effects of the well known remedy,
SYRUI* OP Flos, manufactured by the
CALIFORNIA FIQ SYRUP Co., illustrate
the value of obtaining the liquid laxa-
tive principles of plants known to be
medicinally laxative and presenting
them in the form most refreshing to the
taste and acceptable to the system. It
is the one perfect strengthening laxa-
tive, cleansing the system effectually,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
gently yet promptly and enabling one
to overcome habitual constipation per-
manently. Its perfect freedom from
every objectionable quality and sub-
stance, and its acting on tlie kidneys,
liver and bowels, without weakening
or irritating them, make it the ideal
laxative.

In the process of manufacturing figs
are used, as they are pleasant to the
taste, but the medicinal qualities of the
remedy are obtained from senna and
other aromatic plants, by a method
known to the CALIFORNIA FIO SYRUP
Co. only. In order to get its beneficial
effects and to avoid imitations, plea««
remember the full name of the Company
orinted on the front of every package.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK. N. Y.

For sale by all Druggists.?l' rite su., per l>gttl«,

SSOO Reward
The above Reword will be paid for i»<

;vmation that will lead to the arrest aid
conviction of the party or parties whe
placed iron mid slabs on the track of tha
Emporium & Rich Valley R. R., neai

he east line of Frunklin Hounlf>r's farm,
in the evening of Nov. 21st, 1891.

lIICNKT AUCUU,
38-tf. iVestrfml.

FINE LIQUOR STORE
?iir

EMPORIUM, PA.

THE undersigned haa opened a fira*.
clnes Liquor store, and invites the
trade of Hotels, Feataurants. tm.

We ahull carry none bat the b«et Axuae-
loan and Imported

WHISKIES,
BRANDIES

GINS AND
WIN^S,

BOTTLED ALE, CHAMPAGNE, Eta
Choice lino of

Bottled Goods.

F addition to mj largo Mao of llq«on I mi if
constantly la stock a ftoU line of

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

OVPool ao4 Billiard Room ID Mm*bafldlJß4.~W/
CALL AKD BEE KB.

A. A. MCDONALD,
PEOPBIETOR. EMI ORIIM,PA.

& F. X. BLUMLE, F
« EMPORIUM, 1»A. M

'rf Bottler of and Dealer im

& WINES, J?
& WHISKIES,
M. And Liquor* of All Kind*. Xo
jj! The beat ofgoods always JJj
w carried in stock and every- £h
IT thing warranted aa represent- Jjjj
& Especial Attention Pal d to M

Hall Orders. £6

$ EMPORIUM, PA. $

) 60 TO S

y. A. ftinsler's,j
j Broad Street, Emporium, Pa., }

Where yon can get anytfilng yon want la (
V the Una of I

s Groceries, x
) Provisions, ?

P FLOUR, SALT MEATS, P
C SMOKED MEATS, \
) CANNEO GOODS, ETC., )

) leu, Coffees, Frniti, fesfetUonery, )

S Tobacco ILA flgar». C

\ Good! Dcllyerrd Free any /

/ Place In lown. S

I Clll AM SEE IE IXO GET PRICES. \

C mi P. t E. »EP«T <

BHPORII'M

Bottling Works,
IOHN McDONALD, Proprietor.

Koar P. ti B. Depot, Emporium, Pa.

Bottler and Shipper of

Rochester
Lager Beer,

BEST EtmS OP EYPQRT.
The Manufacturer of Soft

Drinks end Dealer in Choice
VTines and Pure Llqnora.

We keep none bnt the very beet
Seer and are prepared to fill Orders on
iborft notice. Private families served
Asilj Ifdesired.

JOHN MoDONALD.

Caveats, and Trade-Maria ©btalaad and all I'at-
< etit busiaessconducted for MODERATE PEE*.

! Ooaoi-ric* is oeeosiri; U. a P*T, C ttXf? twJand we can secure pstenti® less tuno than Uiosc ,
remote from Wanhinrton. ... , 1'I Send model, drawinf o* photo., with descrip- ;
doc We advise, if patentable or not, freo of ,
charire. Our fee not due tillpatent is ..-cured,

I a IOUPULCT
"How to Obtain Patents, with<;

iooft or same in"the U. S. and foreign countries;
[sent free. Address,

O.A.SfiOW&CO.
; ere. r*riNT Ornci, Wftem>*oTow

,»"« HU""H CHICAGO
E» NEW YORK Or7icE§ *

. JL It. KELi:OQ 6*£WIP#°EB CO. .
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