
A THOUGHT OF REST.

tn the white mansions of our God
Are the pleasures sweet and fair:

No soul that bows beneath the rod
Hath ever sorrowing there.

"Each gale breathes balm," and all the lost
No more?no more are tempest-tossed.

Tn the white mansions of our God
We miss the soul's despair;

Lilies lhat wither on earth's sod
Bloom in rare beauty there.

And pleasant there, to all our feet.
Are paths that lead to waters sweet.

In the white mansions of our God
Are lights that steadfast beam.

Weary of all the way we've trod
We'll lay us <iown to dream.

To dream dear dreams of peace and rest
Like children on a mother's breast.
?F. L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.
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SYNOPSIS.
Master Ardick, Just reached his majority

and thrown upon bis own resources, after
stating his case to one Houthwlck, a ship-
master, is shipped as second mate on the
Industry, bound for Havana. Mr. Tym,
the supercargo, descries a sail. The strange
vessel gives chase, but Is disabled by the
Industry's guns. In the fray one of the
crew is killed and Houthwlck is seen to fall.
The captain is found to be dead, but the In-
dustry Is little damaged. Sellinger, first
mate, takes charge and puts into Sidmouth
to secure a new mate. Several days later,
when wellout to sea, an English merchant-
man is met, whose captain has a letter ad-
dressed to Jeremiah Hope, at Havana.
The crew of the vessel tell strange tales
of the buccaneer Morgan, who is sailing
under the king's commission to take Pana-
ma. One night a little later, the English
vessel having proceeded on her course, a
bit of paper is slipped into Ardick's hand
by one of the sailors. This Is found to be a
warning of a mutiny plot headed by I'ra-
dey, the ne wmate. Ardick consults Mr.
Tym. They resolve to secure the mate, but
Pradey, eavesdropping in the cabin, makes
through the door and arouses the crew.
Capt. Sellinger joins Ardick and Tym. The
crew break through the now barricaded
door, but are forced to retire, having lost
seven of their number. Finding them-
selves now too short-handed to manage the
boat, Pradey detidea to scuttle and desert
the vessel, taking his men off in the only
avaailable boat. The captain, supercargo
and second mate soon discover their plight,
but hastily constructing a raft get away
next morning a Spaniard draws near
Just before their vessel sinks. The
them. The man in the rigging shouts: "if
you would board ns, take to your oars. Be
speedy, or you will fall short." On board
they are sent forward with the crew, being
told they willbe sold as slaves on reaching
Panama. The ship's cook they iind to be
Mac Irvaeh, "frae Clagvarloeh," so a friend.
Four days later the Spaniard is overhauled
by a buccaneer flying the English flag The
three Englishmen and Mac Irvaeh plan to
escape to the buccaneer on a rude raft.
Sellinger, the last to attempt to leave the
Spaniard, Is disabled. Just after the others
put off they see a ligure dangling from the
yard arm, whom they suppose Is Capt. Sell-
inger. Hailing the buccaneer, our three
friends find themselves In the hands of
their old mate, Pradey. He treats them
kindly and offers to do them no harm if
they will but remain quiet concerning the
mutiny he headed. The liiaek Eagle,
Pradey's ship, comes to Ohagre, Cuba,
which town they find Morgan has taken
under the English flag. From here the
Black Eagle, with Morgan's fleet proceeds
to Panama. The command consists of about
1.200 men. Having landed, they march on
the city. Tho assault on the city is begun.
Many of the buccaneers fall, and Ardick is
\u25a0wounded. Through the smoke he sees
Pradey approaching. The city at last falls.
Ardick, coming to, linds Tym has rescued
him from Pradey'a murderous hand by kill-
ing the villain. The Spanish flag has been
hauled down from the castle and the men
allowed to plunder the city at will. Mac
Irvach spies a ligure coming toward them,

and exclaims: "The gaist o' the captain."
It is indeed Sellinger. He recounts his late
adventures, then he leads them to the res-
cue of Don Enrique d-e Cavodilla, who had

been kind to him on the Pilanca, the Span-
ish vessel on which he had been a pris-
oner. Flight is the only course open to

the don, his wife and daughter. (Dona Car-
men.). They just manage to leave the
building when Capt. Towland comes to

claim the dona as his prize, under the buc-
caneer's rule. Mr. Tym parleys to gain
time for the flight of his party, then allows
the men to enter. Seeking shortly to join
the don, they come upon his dead body.

CHAPTER XVI.
OF THE FLIGHT OF THE DON AND

HIS PARTY AND THE DILEMMA
THAT CAPT. TOWLAND PUTt'S IN,
LIKEWISE OF A DREADFUL DIS-
COVERY.

"Senor," interposed Dona Carmen,

"it may be that I have thought of
something. My house is on the islarui
of Taboga, which is out yonder in the
bay. Could we reach it we might hide
in a certain wine cellar, which 1 am al-
most sure a few moments'labor would
make secret. I had remained and hid-
den in it, indeed, only I was persuaded
the city was safer. Could we but reach
the water I believe we could secure a

boat, and so reach the island."
"You are brave, senorita," I said, for

I could not help admiring this com-

mand of her wits at such a time. "But
I fear your plan would'not serve. For
one thing, where would you obtain a

boat? Our men must have seized them
all."

She faltered a moment, but again
her wonderful dark eyes lighted, and
she answered eagerly:

"But the fisher village? I conceive
there must be boats there. It is above
half a league from here, and I am sure
your bands have not gone so far. More-
over, it lias nothing to tempt robbery.
Ah, could we but reach the village!"

"Why, so you shall, if Ihe tiling Is to

be mortally compassed!" I cried in a
burst of great pity and compassion.
"Stay a moment," I went on,"and I
will take counsel with my comrades."

In the fewest words possible 1 re-
peated our talk and stated her plan.

"I believe they might fetch out upon
the beach," said Sellinger, "for, as I
have told you, there is a pretty quiet
way to it, but the rub comes after-
ward."

"Captain," putin Mac fvrach, who
had been quietly listening, "what
think ye o' a disguise? Clap the hale
three into auld claes, pitting the wom-

en in breeks, and daub a bit o' smut on

their faces. Our laddies will hae their
drop lang syne, and gae aboot wi' no
?sharp een."

"Why, that not so had," said the

captain, brightening. "What say you,
Mr. Tym and Ardick?"

"It is at least something definite,"
said Mr. Tym; "I am for trying it, on

the whole."
I agreed with him, and without more

ado turned to Don Enrique and tha
ladies and put the business into Span-
ish.

They listened eagerly and lost no

time in deciding. Indeed, they barely
took the words off my tongue ere they
broke out in consent. But, in fact, it
was easy to see by their anxious looks
and pale cheeks that they were des-
perate enough foralmost anything.

This was a great relief to us, for cer-
tainly we had nothing left to turn to,
unless it might be some desperate ac-
tion, and that with no reasonable hope
of success.

I saw the senorita and the other in-
cline their heads a moment, as though
in prayer, and the don murmured
something under his heavy mustache.

I think we were not t wo minutes off
the stairs when we heard a confused
and swelling sound of voices, and on
unbarring one of neighbor win-
dows I immediately detected the loud
rough tones of some of the buc-
caneers. They were approaching the
house, though as yet the high wall hid
them from view.

"The fellows are upon us," I called
softly to the others.

They hurried into the room and
stood by my shoulder.

There could be no mistake about it.
The buccaneers were coming along by
the wall and were already close upon
the gate. Where we stood the trees

cut off the view, but the sound was cer-

tain and distinct.
"They will scarce give this place the

slight, whoever they are," said Mr.
Tym. "Should they be the same ras-

cals that fell upon the don we must
hear speedily from them."

"In that case they shall hear from
us, also," said the captain, grimly.

"Hark!" I cried, "they are already
at the gate!"

This was indeed true, for now we

could hear their banging and bawling.
"It will be a bit before the gate

yields," said Mr. Tym. "Pray Heaven
they batter at it awhile, and give our

friends the better start!"
"But they will not long back and fill

there," said Sellinger. "If nobody
opens they will be over the wall. I
wish the don would hasten."

"They are coming at last," I said,
much relieved, as the door into the
rearward rooms opened.

The don, followed liy the others,
came out, and I perceived they were
ready.

This was the manner of their dis-
guise?the old ('on wore a kind of
Dutch eoat belted about the waist and
extending to the tops of a pair of rough
sea boots, and on his head was a great
flapping hat with the forrbrim lopped
down. llis face and hands were

smeared with dirt, avid under his arm
he carried an old basket.

The ladies were attired in a some-

what similar fashion. Dona Isabella
wore a long eoat and heavy boots Cher
skirts she had. of course, discarded),

and the rest of her visible dress con-

sisted of an old cap with side flaps and
a curlywig. The wig was tucked chief-
lyunder the cap, and at a glance might
well pass for her proper hair. She hue
bedaubed her face and hands and car-
ried a fisher's spear. As for poor Dona
Carmen, I observed that she had put
on a kind of mixed garb, consisting of
a high straw hat, a blue jacket, a long
knit vest, coarse hose and well-worn
jackboots. She had smutted her face
and hands, and carried over her shoul -

der a well-stuffed bag the seeming
weight of which made her stoop a lit-
tle, so that her face was not quite re-

vealed.
"They must hasten," exclaimed Mr.

Tym. "It is a wonder our fellows are

not already at the door. Fetch a good
look rearward, Ardick, to see that the
coast is clear, and after that no delay.''

I was only too willing'to obey, for the
ease Indeed pressed, and with the sin-
gle word "Come" to the don, Iflew to

the rearward door and unbarred it
A glance out showed no person in sight
A considerable court, walled in on
txj'.h sides, extended to the little rear-

ward street. From here it was the
first and most dangerous stage of the
journey to the shore.

"God reward you all!" said the don.
with a sign of his hand in farewell;

and he stepped bravely out. His com-
panions followed, not forgetting a fer-
vent "Adios!" and westood in the door
and in a silence of anxiety saw them
pass down the court.

Nothing as yet appeared, and pres-
ently they were at the opening of the
street. Another breath of suspense

and they had rounded the corner.
"By heaven, happily compassed!"

oxclaimed the captain, with a great

breath of relief.
"It is, indeed, a good start," said Mr.

Tym, himself giving over something of
his anxious bearing.

"I trust the disguises will serve," I
said, with a sigh. "In truth, they were

not of the best."'
But at this point we heard a loud

shouting from the front of the house.
"Ah, our fellows are in," said Mr.

Tym; and forthwith we shut and
narred this door and hastened to the
other.

Mr. Tym proved to be right. On
opening the wicket we saw one leaf of
the gate open, and the buccaneers
crowding in.

The captain looked inquiringly at.

Air. Tym, and fetched a good cour-
ageous breath, and Mac Ivraeh and I
saw to our weapons. Of course we had
no wish to fight, but we could not tell
what our reckless and angry comrades
might attempt, and were resolved to

be prepared.
"We must parley with them," said

Mr. Tym. "Allwill gain time."
"Do you be spokesman," said the

captain. "Here they come, and well
swollen with choler or I have no eyes!"

He stepped aside, giving way to th°
supercargo, and as he did so I heard

t lie heavy slap of the approaching' feet.
"Tlitl leader is that ferocious Tow-

laud," Mr. Ty 111 turned his head to say.
As he did so the gang appeared to halt,
ami the voice of the fierce captain
hailed us:

"Within, there! How dare you hold
thus against us? Open, or it will go
very ill with you!"

"And why say you so?" Mr. Tym Im-
mediately put his face to the wicket
and coolly answered. "Have we not.as
good a right to the loot of this place
as you?"

"Why, 'tis the little graybeard!"
cried one man; and at that they made
a stir of their arms, letting the butts

of their guns fall, and there was a bit
of silence.

"We were not aware that our own

people were in possession," I heard
Towland then, in a surly and vexed
tone, reply. "Nevertheless," lie went
on, "we have the right to come in, so

open the door."
"Why, look you," answered Mr. Tym

?and I could seeby the wrinklingofhis
side face that he was smiling?"lean
not recall 1 hat t here is any rule against
bolting and barring. Suppose one
were intent 011 the capture of a slave,

for instance, must he needs let every-
body in while he is about it? Slaves,

you are aware, are not common spoil,
as are goods and money."

"Nay, this is ail idle talk and away
from the purpose!" said Towland, im-
patiently. "Open the door, and be
speedy about it, or the business will
reach further than words!"

"Let me at least confer with my
friends," answered -Mr. Tym, still

speaking moderately. "I am not alone
in this matter."

"Speedy counsels, then," growled
Towland. "We will not be put off."

"Well, friends," said Mr. Tym, fac-
ing about and preserving his same

voice and manner, "what say you?
You have heard Capt. Towland's de-

mand."
"For my part," said the captain,rais-

ing his voice so that those outside could
hear, "I desire a little time for de-
liberation. I would know my rights,
and if I am to lower my colors, where-
fore."

"Aweel," said Mac Ivrach, speaking
up in his turn, "and sae it strikes
mysel'. I wadna come to decide in a

blink."
"Which is my thought likewise," I

promptly put in.
"You hear," said Mr. Tym, speaking

again from the wicket- "My coir pan-

ions are not clear of their course.
They would have a little time for re-

flection. So, in truth, would I."
The fellows broke into murmurs

of rage, and two or three roundly
swore.

"Look you," cried Towland, in a

kiml of desperation, and yet with a

!j ii

"Within tbere! How dare you hold thua

atfuiuat us Y
"

certain measure of rough entreaty, as

1 thought, "we will not be cozened.
We have rights here. Nay, to come to

the heart of the matter, we want the
old don ajid the woman. We pursued
them yesterday, and but for a twist
of luck at the pinch would have had
them. I myself all but secured the
young senorita. You will perceive,
therefore, that we have the first right
here, and, like sensible men, will aban-
don your contention. Aye, to give you
the final proof, the owner of this
house is Don Enrique de Cavodilla, and
it was his niece?though my memory
halts at her name?that Ilaid hands on.

By our laws a slave seized is a slave
passed to ownership, and thatr you
well know."

Mr. Tym turned back to us, his coun-

tenance grown serious.
"This is not well. I fear the rascal

has the right of it?l mean as to the
rule."

"I am saire of it," said' I, reluctantly.
"I have a clear thought of how it
runs."

'\u25a0Then, ifthey have the right to claim
the slaves, I conceive they have the
further right to come in and search
for them," saidiMr. Tym, with a vexed
gesture. "Well, say we yield? To re-

fuse would be to avail no one, and 1
conceive our friends now have a very
hopeful start."

We were compelled to agree with
him, and without further words he un-

barred and opened the door.
Towland and his men sullenly

pressed in, and, we giving back, they
quickly filled all the fore part of the
hall. Towland looked at us with a
lowering brow, but said nothing, and
the- men after a brief staring about
made forward and began to scatter

ov*r the house. Towland seemed to
hang in the wind for a bit, and at first

1 thought he meant to say something
to us, but if so lie changed his mind,

for.in the end, he wheeled about and
followed some of his crew up the
stairs.

We exchanged significant glances,
but for a little did not budge, wishing
to avoid any dangerous seeming of
haste. At last as none of the men re-

turned' ?the most of them were now
above, where we could: hear them
knocking about and calling to one an-

other ?we passed a whispered word,
and u.ll stole quietly out. As we made
down the walk Iheard a considerable
noise, and thought that the men were
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demolishing Some doors or partitions,
but fortunately no further heed
seemed to be paid to us.

Fetching at last into the street, we

turned in the direction of the water
and pushed along at a sharp walk. It
was in all our minds, though we stayed
not to talk about it, to gain the first
leftward street or passage, and
thence continue till we obtained some
knowledge or were satisfied of the
safety of the fugitives. We at last
came to the leftward turning street,
and gladly turned the corner, and
broke into a run.

"I think they have got fairly off,"
said the captain with a breath of re-
lief. "It is clear the buccaneers have
not yet penetrated to this quarter, and
the time is more than sufficient to

fetch the beach."
"I would not croak," said T, "but I

am less hopeful. There is the guard on

the ships, who might easily, espy them,
and then our straggling- parties are
poking about in all directions."

"We can soon learn how the mat-
ter has gone," said Mr. Tym. "We have
but to continue to the water side, and
proceed a little way from there to-
ward this fisher village. Ifwe see and
hear nothing amiss we may rest in
reasonable content that they are

safe."
"Well, we would not turn back

without that assurance," said 1. "Let
us proceed."

We pushed on down this street, ac-

cordingly, and when we had come into
the next turned to the left, and so con-
tinued to the outskirts of the town.
We learned nothing of moment, or
touching the business in hand, and,
thinking it of no use to proceed far-
ther, and, indeed, supposing it might
not be prudent to do so (lest we might
be spied upon by some of Towland's
party), we descended to the beach, and
so walked for a time up and down.

After some little time, it being now
near noon, and we beginning to be
hungry, we thought it best to return
to the castle. We bent our steps that
way, therefore, and might have pro-
ceeded' a fourth part of the distance
when Mac Ivrach suddenly gave a lit-
tle cry.

"Look yonner! Nay, nay! a's
amiss!"

We hastily sprang to his side, for he

was standing at the moment on a bit
of ledge, while we were below, and to
our horror discovered what it was that
had fetched out the cry. In a kind of
little depression, and partly hidden by
the overhanging crest of the ledge,
lav the corpse of Don Enrique de Cavo-
dilla!

[TO BE CONTINUED]

NIGHTCAPPED BEFORE QUEEN.
The Com|>lii I LI In« Karl of SUNSPX Wan

Given a MOM! Extraordi-
nary Privilege.

To the earl of Sussex was granted
the privilege of wearing a nightcap in
the royal presence of Queen Mary. The
fact is mentioned in Miss Strick'and'.s
"Lives of the Queens of England" as
being one of the odd rewards bestowed
by Mary upon her friendis after her ac-

cession.
The earl was a valetudinarian, and

had a great fear of uncovering hi.s
head. Considering, therefore, that the
colds he dreaded respected no person,
he petitioned Queen Mary for leave to
wear a nightcap in her presence.

The queen not only gave him leave to

wear OIK, but two nightcaps if he
pleased. His patent for this privilege
is liniqu; in royal annals.

"Know ye that we grant to our well
beloved and trus'ty cousin and coun-
cilor, Ilenry, earl of Sussex, license and
pardon to wear his cap, coif or night-
cap, or any two of them at his pleas-
ure, as well in our presence as in the

presence of any other person within
this realm, or in any other place ita our

dominions whatsoever during his life,

and thesf> our letters shall be sufficient
warrant in his behalf."

The queen's seal, with the garter
above it, was affixed to this singular
gTant.

Three persons in Great Britain alone
enjoy the privilege of remaining cov-

ered in the royal presence?namely.
Lord Forester, Lord Kinsale and the
master of Trinity college, Cambridge
?Green Bag.

tifp-T!ille of n Hook.

Books printed four centuries ago
still exist, with their paper in good
condition, but if the committee recent-
ly appointed by the Society of Arts'in
London to study the deterioratio-n of
modern paper is not seriously mis-
taken, multitudes ofibooks printed to-
day will be very short-lived. Perhaps,
in many cases, that fact is not to be
regretted. If bad and worthless books
could always be printed on paper that
in a few years turns to dust, and good
books always on enduring paper, the
makers of bad paper would, after all,
be benefactors of the public. The com-

mittee referred to finds that paper
containing mechanical, or ground,
wood pulp especially, tends to both dis-
integration and discoloration. Papers
consisting mainly of fibers of cotton,
flax and hemp are the most lasting.?
Youth's Companion.

They Are Queer.

Kissing 1 was unknown »o the Aus-
tralians, the New Zealanders, the
Papuans, the Eskimos and other races

until comparatively recently. The in-
habitants of Mallicolo, an island in the
Pacific ocean, show their admiration
by hissing: a Chinaman puts on his hat
where we slif/tild take it off. and among
the same curious people a coffir.iis'con
sidered a neat and appropriate present
for an aged person, especially if he' be
in poor health. ?Detroit Free Press.

Ed VPM«I roppora.

The Gusher?Women ai>j not good
listeners.

The Guyer?Evidently you've never

hail 'em for servants. ?N. Y. Journal.

Every woman is as old as the neigh-
bors remember she i».

LONG-DISTANCE; RIDE.

Young Frenchman's Remarkable
Feat of Horsemanship.

Trarfla from Vienna to Parts, 7H3
Miles, In Twelve I)a>» and Four-

teen Hours, Without Inca-

pacitating llih Mount.

A very remarkable feat of horseman-
ship has just been accomplished by a
young Frenchman of good family, M.
Charlie Cottu. He rode the whole of the
way fn®n Vienna to Paris, miles, in
12 days 14 hours, using only one horse
and, what is stiii c/jre noteworthy,
brought his mount into Paris in thor-
oughly good condition. As everyone
knows, 02 miles is a good deal more

than the average horse can be expected
to accomplish in a day, and to keep up
this average for 13 days at a stretch,
with ISS pounds weight on the animal's
back, implies not only great stamina in
the steed, but, altogether exceptional
care and management on the part of
the rider.

M. Cottu's main object was to beat

Lieut. Zubowitz' record of 14 days five
hours over the same road, and he set

about his preparations with the utmost
thoroughness. He began to train his
mount?a half-bred Irish mare, Irish
Lass, seven years old, standing just un-

der 15 hands ?on Easter Monday, be-
ginning with a gentle ride of 15 miles
or so, anil gradually increasing tlm
daily distance up to 40 miles. After a
fortnight of this preliminary work, M.
Cottu started for Vienna, covering the
distance by easy stages. lie had pre-
viously taken a course of lessons from
a blacksmith, so that in the event of
Irish Lass casting a shoe at an incon-
venient moment he could put on anoth-
er before any damage was done to the
foot. The journey to Vienna occupied
24 days, the Austrian capital being
reached on May 11. Irish Lass and her
owner kept in steady training until
June 1, when they started on the long
ride to Paris. By this time M. Cottu
find his mare were "hard as nails," and

TWO RECORD BREAKERS.

|M. Cottu and His Faithful Steed, Irish
Lassie.)

accomplished the journey with only
one hitch, the mare being temporarily-
upset by the change of food after
crossing tiie German frontier on the
third day.

In conversation with a Paris corre-

spondent, M. Cottu explained that the
great secret of success on long-distance
rides is to avoid overheating your
mount. "I never," he said, "kept Irish
Lass at the trot for more than a mile
and a quarter. I always dismounted
when we came to a hill and led her up
it. Some days I walked at least 20

milej. When we came to our stopping
place, I let her stand a few minutes to

cool, and then unsaddled her and gently
rubbed her back with the bare hand, to

restore the circulation in the parts

weighed upon by the saddle. Then I
groomed her carefully, took her into
tier stable and gave her her food. As
soon as she taken it she used to lie
right down at once, but she was always
ready for the road again. 1 gave her be-
tween 20 and 24 liters of oats and be-
tween 15 and 18 liters of milk every day,
with a fair amount of water whenever
she wanted it, provided the water was

not too cold. 1 gave her from four to

six hours' rest in the middle of the day,
so as to escape the heat, and only about
two hours at night. I always slept in
the stable with her and did not once

take off my clothes from leaving Vienna
to arriving at Paris. There was no

time for baths or anything of that sort.

As we never did more than (>miles an
hour, even over level country, we had

to spend a good many hours a day on

the road."
Questioned in regard to his own

regimen, M. Cottu said he had taken
dark in preference to white meat when-
ever he could, lie smoked very little
and drank no alcohol except light wine
freely diluted. En route he ate bread
anil sugar in preference io chocolate.
During the hist two days he was obliged
to drink large quantities of coffee to
keep himself awake, with the result
that for some little time after his arrival
in Paris he suffered from cerebral cloud-
iness and inability t£i collect his
thoughts. Otherwise his long ride had
not the least effect on him. M. Cottu is
only 20 years of age.

The SiiMiMMuler Girl.
One of the very latest of fads is sus-

penders for girls. They are made ol
dainty-colored wi»bbing and clastic,
with real leather straps just as 'the
men have. They are worn over a pretty
corset cover and under a shirt waist

that is thin enough to allow them to ba
seen. Sor»e of the designs are hand-
somely embroidered and silver-mount-
ed. Of course, they must lie attractive
to look at?else their mission is lost.

Tenne««ee Slnte I'enell*.
Slate pencils are made in Tennessee

from slate dust and other ingredients
compressed by hydraulic means. Oa t>

concern made 25.000,000 in a year.

SSOO Reward
The above Reward will b« paid for b*

'vmatiou that will lead to the arrest aad
eonviction of the party or parties wha
placed iron and liana on the track of tiia
Emporium & Rich Valley R. R., naai

he east line of Franklin Iloanlex'a farm,
«a the evening of NOT. 21st, 1891.

IIEN BY ACCHO,
88-tf. Prtt\dcm.i.

FINE LIQUOR SIORE
IN

EMPORIUM, PA.

rnHE has opened a flrrt
I cia«H Liquor store, and invites tha
* trade or Hotels, Eeetaoranta, Sea,
We shall carry none bat tLe b«st Axoe*

! lean and Imported

WHISKIES,
BRANDIES

GINS AND
WINES,

BOTTLED ALE, CHAMPAGNE, Eta
Choice Una of

Eottled Goods.

F addition to my large I'oe of llquore 1 I«»WY
coßitaotly In atock a AIUline at

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

S**Pool AND BilliardBoom InMM*

CALL AND SEE ML

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

& F. X. BLUMLE, F
EMPORIUM, I>A.

'£F Battler e< and DNIU TO J

& BEER,
& WINES, J»'
% WHISKIES, ft;
Qr And Liquors of AllKinds.

IThe
best of goods always JJJ

carried In stock, and every- W
thing warranted as represent- XF

EapeclaJ Attention PAID *? M
nail Orders. M

EMPORIUM, PA. $

I

GO TO

y. A-
-1 Broid Street, Rmporlum, Pa.,

P Where yon can FCT anything you want L» F
C the lice of /

\ Groceries, S

L Provisions, ?

Y FLOUR, SALT MEATS, S
I SMOKED MEATS, \
V CANNED GOODB, ETC., )

) LEU, Coffees, Fruits, CMffttloDery, )
S Tofcarto TOD Clftri. (

\ 6ood« Dellyered Free any /
/ Place In IOWD. S

C CILI 188 SEE IE AID GET PMCES. \

C IEAR P. h E. DEPOT \

EUPOKUM I

Bottling Works,
IOHN McDONALD, Proprietor.

Kair J\ ti S. Depot, Emporium, Pa.

<rsg-Btr,
Bottler and Shipper A#

Rochester
Lager Beer,

BIST BMXDS OP EVPORT.

The Manufacturer of floft

DRINK? and Dealer In Choice
VTinesand Pure Liqnora.

?

We keep none bat the very beet
Beer an«l are prepnred to fill Orders on
ihort notice. Private families served
Saily if desired.

JOHN MCDONALD.

CBTeata,and Tnd*-Marks c btained n: . L all Pat-
bunaess conducted for MOOCRATC fcce.

! Ounorncc is OPPOSITE U, a PATINTOP[ICC;
I and we can secure patent m leu fuse tnan those

' remote from Washington. i|
JI Send model, drawing or photo., trtth deecHf>-i t, tloo. We adviae, if patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due tillpatent is secured. ( >

;; A PAMPHLCT,
TK How to Obtain Patents," witai [

, oost of same in' the U. S. aad foreign countries |
< sent fr«*. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO.J
'! OM, RMNT Ofrtct, WATHIHOTON, D. C. <
ILHT \-> 1ILL*

CHICAGO
TTE NEW YORK orTicaa 0

. LN. KELLCQQ HEWS?#®EB CO.

6


