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Nervous

People often wonder why their nerves are
0 weak ; why they pet tired 80 easily;
why they start at every slight !u.;
sudden sound; why they do not sleep

hondaches, indigestion and

Palgitation of the Heart,

The explanation s simple. It is found in
that impure blood which is contin-
ually feeding the nerves upon refase
instead of Lthe elements of slrength and
vigor. In such eondition opidate and
nerve compounds simply deaden and
donot care. Hood's Sarsaparills feods
the nerves pure, rich, red blood; gives
natural gleep, perfect digestion, self-
control, vigorous health, and is the
true remedy for all mervous troubles,

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

1s the One True Rlood Purifier
Propar b o

£1; six for 85
1 only L Hood & Co., Lowell, Masse
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Frst N@gnal Bank

Somerset, Penn’a.
gL

Capital, $50.000.
Surplus, $28,000.

SN ¢ N

DEPOSITS BECEIVE INLARGE AMDSMALL

AMOUNYS, PAYASLE ON DEMAND.

ACCOUNTS OF MERCHANTS, FARMERS,

STOCK DEALERS, AND OTHERS BOLICITED
—~DISCOUNTS DAILY.—
BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

CHAR. O, SCULL, GEO. R SCULL,
JAMES L. PUGH, W. Il. MILLER,
JOHN R, SCOOTT, RONT. 8 SCULL,

FRED W. BIESECKER

- PRESIDENT.
VICE PRESIDENT.
CASHIER.

EDWARD SCULL,
VALENTINE HAY,
HARVEY M, BERKLEY,

The funds nud securities of this bank are se-

enurei) win] In 8 cevlebrted CorLiss HUR-
GLAW Wi SAare. Thw ot y s toade albno-
latels bargiar-proof,

* The Stnee Cony Mol

BANK

OF SOMERSET PA.

— ) —

Establinhed 1877, Organired as 8 Nailonal, 1850

e A s v

Capital, $ 50,000 00
Surplus & Undivided Profits, 23,000 00
Assets, - - 3323,00%00

— e
Chas. J. Harrison, -  Presidént.
Wm. . Koontz, - Vice President.
Milton J. Pritts, - -

Geo. S. Harrison, - Ass't Cashier.

Cashier.

— ) —

DIRECTORS |

Chas. W. Suyder
H. C. Beerits,
Johu Stufly,

Wm. Eadsley,

Josiah Specht,

Juhn H.Snyder,

Joseph B, Davis, Harrison Snyder,

Jerome Stutlt, Noah 8. Miller,
Sam. B. Harrison,

Customers of this lank will meeive the most
Lt Lremtinent oonsi=ienut withsafe bunking.
Partles wishing to send money enst or west
can be sccommodated by draft for any

amoanl,
Money and valuables seeurod by one of Die

bold's celebrated safos, with most improved

tme lock. 2
Cotlections mude in all parts of the United

Siates, UCharges moderale.

Accounts and depondts solicited.

"A. H. HUSTON,
Undertaker and Embalmer.

A GOOD HEARSE,

and everyiliing pertalning to funersls furn-
tabed.

SOMERSET - - Pa
Jacob D. Swank,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Next Door West of Lutheran Church,
Somerset, Pa.

-

| Am Now
M
with Clocks, Watches, and Jew-

ed to supply the publie

elry of all deseriptions, as Cheap

as the Cheapest.

REPAIRING A
SPECIALTY.

All work guaranteed. Look st my
stock before making your
purchases,

J. D. SWANK.
For all Birtons aad Naxvors F'us
Dysmasys. They purify the
scuon to the entire system.
Cure DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE,

HT' 852
]

Broop and give Huarrwy

CONSTIPATION and PIMPLES.
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THE LONG WHITE SEAM.

A# I enme round the harbor oy,
The lighte ngan to glenm,
No wave toe linddocked water stirmed,
The omegs were whille as crosm
And ¥ narked my iove by mndic-iight
Sowing her long white sesumn.
1t°s nye sewing ashore, iy dear,

Wointels nnd stoer at seu:
1% reel and furl and haat the line,
Hot spil and think of thee.
I climbesd 1o remch lier cotlage door;
Oy, sweetly ey love sings!
Like s shafl of Hglit her volee renks forth,
My soul to taeut it springs
As the shinlong water lenpes] of ald,
When stirred by angels' wings,
Aye, longing 10 st shew,
Awake and (o my drenm,
But gever a song she sang like this,
Sewing her long white sesun,
Falr @il the lghts, the harbor lghts,
That brought me in 1o thee,
Anil pouee drop down on that low roof
For e sight that 1 did s,
And the voice, my dear, that mng so clear,
All Tor the love of nue,
For oh, for oh, with brows benit low,
By the candie’s flickering gleam,
Her wodding gown it was slie wroaght,
Sewlng the long while soum.
Jean Ingriow,

STORY OF A VIOLLY.

It was a mad, a shamefal, thing, as
I realized just & moment too lute.
Though I did my utmost to atone for
the part I played in that tragedy, the
white agony on Chris Carew’s boyish
face that night haunts me as vividly
now as if I had seen it there yesterday,
and it is years since he last bent his
head over his precious violin.

I suppose that two friends fired with
the same burning snbition were never
more genuinely attached to each other
than he and I, perbaps because, if [
searched the world, I might never find
a more lovable, more unselfish and
thoroagh fellow than Chris Carew.
To become great violinists—that was
the life drenm shared. Living
together, we had practiced together for
years and dreamed of trium plis to come,
True, more than onee I recollect hav-
ing aspasm of envy because, as time
went on, Chris unconscious'v  develop-
ed n o ']Il'ﬂl"\' of touch and pari y of
tone that T could not sesm to reach
and was more often given the solo
parts when we played together in pub-
lie, but nothing more. Chris invaria-
bly turned its edge in his gaiet, con-
vincing way:

“Will, it's nonsemse, My instru-
ment happens to be an olderand better
one than yours; that's all, Put any
other fiddle juto my hands, and I
could pever get halfl the effect. You
know it; we have proved "

And so in those dear dily.- we il!\i':lj"r!
placed it down to the sulitle sympathy
that had grown between him aud his
exquisite old violin, nearly black with
As [ say, we had strugzled and

we

age.
drenmed together for years, and then—
then that shadow of a woman came be-
tween us. Then

They say thal every woman has some
kind of lkeauty in some man’s eyes, but
Lottie Arnold—well, she scemed lo be
one of the women who unconsciously
et longing the heart of every man they
mel. She bad jost joined as pianiste
the orchestral society to which Chris
and I belonged, and I know that I ex-
perienced a queer thrill the very first
moment I saw her—on aconcert night,
when she floated across the platform to
give the overture—and again when she
stoodd bowing to the applause, a slight,
indesceribably bewitelring figure in soft,
while evening dress, with a mass of
deep brown hair and elear, ealm eyes
that shoue even at that distance. And
Curis, when I happened to gianes at
him—his lips were parted, and he stood
as iflost in an ecstacy. Al the moment,
though, I set it down to his deep appre-
ciation of ber pluying.

IT it had ended there! But practice
nights came twice a week and with
them opportunities of turning Lottie's
musie, of begging her accompaniment,
even of whispering soft nothings, until
I understood that she had oo intense
a nature to appreciste them. In a
mounth [ was madly in love with her
and could not realize a future without

r. When—I grasped of a sudden
that the same thrill had communicat-
ed itsell to Chiris, and that we were se-
eretly running a race together for Lot-
tie's heart, the mischief began. Before
{ knew it that insane, unreasoning
jenlousy of him and hischances had
sprung up in me.

He was handsome. More, it present-
Iy seemied to e that she thoughit more
of biis playing than of mine, a galling
danger in itsell. Often on praclice
nights [ watched as he stod bowing
away dreatnily beside her until I grew
=0 mick with jt‘ﬂ]tlunj that 1 left the
place aind went howe alone, and yet he
never seemed to understand.  Truth to
tell, as the weeks went by noone
could have sald that either of us had
eome within winning distance of her.
=Someiimes it was 1 who would go
home in & state of mental intoxication,
while Chris would seem paler and
quicter than usual; then, upext time,
Chiris would come in with the telliale
flush to find me sitting moody and
savage. Never onee did we speak di-
rectly of it, but the shadow was there,
thickening every day, and somehow
fromn the lirst it seemed to we that
Clhitiz, taken on his merits alone, would
e thie winner i this silent, desperate
struggle.

Desperats? Yes. Oune night in a fit
of pique [ bad absented mysell from
the practice snd for hours sat planuning
tiow I could make him set a mateh to
the powder.  About 11 o'clock hebust
in, his face all aglow,

“Will, I've just heard the sweetest
bit of music ever written—her own
eomposition—Lottie’s T mean! I can
hear it now! I caught her playing un-
awares, and what do you think? I've
made ler promise to embody it iua
violin duet 10 be played by you and me
at the nest copeert. She can doit.
she has written more than one pretly
song. Will! Will! What is the mat-
ter? What have I done?”

I bad tried to sneer, butit was no
us. When be put his hand on my
shoulder and sofily asked tiat, I eould
only get up and walk from the room.
The lump in my throut was too great
for words., I knew I loved him, but I
did not know that I hated him too,

Then for & month of suspense we
saw nothing of Lottie Arnold. She
was as wuch of an enthusiast as Chirls

himsell. Having set  hersell to the
work, her one fear was, T suppose, that
theduo would not be finished in time.
Bat at last came a letter. It had nearly
driven her mad, she said, but we conld
Jjudge of her sucoess if we called at her
house to try our parts on the following
Weidnesday evening.

The note was addressed to Chiris. For

that I had almost suatched it out of
kis hands as he read it. I mastered
that impulse, but I knew that the erisis
was at hand now. My brain was in a
whirl all that week. Scareely a word
passed between us. Aund Chris, as he
walked beside me that Wednesday
evening, seemed to have grown hag-
gard, and he shifted his violin case
from hand to hand constantly. Ithink
he had begun to understund.

Reaching the house, we were shown
at once into the sitting room, and there
=at Lottie at & piano, surrounded by a
litter of papers. Perhaps shie, too, real-
ized somethiog al that mowment, for she
rose with a start and a heightened
color,

“Is it really 7 o'clock? T seem to be
left beliind the world lately, This
staceato finale hns Kept me io a ner-
vous tremble for days.  Oh, and—and”
—=he hesitated, plucking at the velvet
band at her throat, guite childishly
for her. “I—1"m dreadfally sorry, but
itisn’t W be aduet at all. 1 found I
bado't possibly time to arenge the
second part as well as the sccompani-
ment, so I —I abandoned it, and 1 real-
ly think it goes better as asolo.” A
strained, never forgotten pause. Then,
becoming herseifl aganin, she ran for-
ward and touched my arm appealing-
ly. “You don't mind very much, do
you' she asked in her sweet voive,

All over in a breath! I know [ stood
stupidly still for a time, unable to get
a syllable past the swelling inmy
throat, white the floor secemed to be
rocking. 5o she had written the solo—
for Chris—and with it ended all my
dreams. I wanted air. I marmared
conething, eaught up my violin and
went machanieally oat and down the
stairs. At the door | stopped.
one had enlled me. It was Chris, his
face white and imploring as a frighten-
el woman's.

“Will!"  That was all he said hoski-
ly as he gripped my aron I Enew va-
guely that it meant “Sooner than that,
you van have the solo.” But that only
maddened me the more. [ shook off
his hand and walked away home,

hree hours later he walked in. 1
think he had been wandering the
streets, fighiiog o battle with himselr.
He came straight across to where [ sat,
with & palpable altemptto speak and
act us if nothing had happened,

“Why dido't you stsy, old man?
It's grand —she's 8 genius—it  widl
haant yott when you lesr iL Oa, amd
I've perauaded hier to take a rest and
theu write the second fiddle part
Toat'll be all righy, won't it? Wily,”
h+ whispered, “why dide't youtell

=ome

m 2"
“Keep her,” Isald iecily, “and the
8050 wo, There!™

He drew a deep breath. Another
soft word from him and I should have
given way, bat be had tarned away
and picked up a letter that had arrived
for him by the last post, Absolute
silence for a time. Then [ glanced up
to see Chris staring at me, his face a
sta ly, in incredulous wonder.

“Heavens! Will!" he breathed.
“My nawe's made! Here's an invita-

tioan from the manager of Lhe Grand
hall to  play there LO-IOCTO W

night and nmine my own fie. Oue of
their artists is indisposed.  Will, did
you hear? At the Grand hall, hen-
sington, to-morrow night. Me—a !
What can he have heard of me? Why,
its the chance of my lifetime! Will,
aren’t you going to grip my band™
He was so overcotne that be hardiy
notieed [ sat ke s stone.  He went on
whispering rapturously to himsell:
“To-morrow night! I must write
and tell ber thiz=. Why, the solo—I
can play it. She must be there! Will,
listen—you must hear it! It goes like
this!"
He caught up his vielin. 1 see him
now as he stood that night, hear that
downward sweep of his bow scross the
strings, full of conscious trinmph—
that one guivering chord, no more. [
was on iy feet, a terrible passion poss-
ing through me. Every word of his
had been a stal.  Fach seermed to carry
Lottie farther and farther from me. 1
struck out at him—at Chris, the man
who had made me love him likea
brother—and the savage blow eavght
the rim of his beloved instrument and
sent it spinning ucross the room. Nesr
the door it fell with a sickening crash
and lay there —wrecked!
Yes. Next minute, when [ realized
and would have given years of y life
to spare Chris that blow, I erept across
and picked up the violin. The finger
board had snapped in two, and the
body of it was stove in like an eggshell.
“Oh, Chris!” 1 whimpered, one
shaking hand put out. But he did not
stir. His body was stiff. Oaly his
face worked convalsively. “Take mine
—take everything I've got!” [ said in
an agony of apprehension then.
One dry sob came, then ashiver,
then he groped his way past me like a
blind man. Listening so for my life,
I heard him mdunt slowly up to our
bedroom and lock the door oun the in-
side. Then one stitled moan and no
more.
L

All that night I sat in a fever of
shame and suspense, and the door
above had not opened. Several times
I had erept up and implored him to let
me in, but not a sound had come.
What was he doing? Save mysell, no
one on earth knew how he had prized
that old violin—what its loss meant for
him. What would happen? When
morning eame, I could do nothing bat
ask our landiady not to disturb him
and wait on. Afiernoon came, and
atill the same silence overhead. And
then, just about 6 o'clock, I went hot
at the recoliection of that coneert at
the Grand hall. Tae chance of his
lifetinae he had called it. If he fail-
ed —no he should not fail! The wild-
est of ideas had flashed across me.
Chris and I were not so unlike in ap-
pearance, and, heaven helping me, I
wght —

No answer. Clearly if it was to be
done there was no time to hesitate.
Seven o'clock, no Chris.  Half past 7.
I had dressed earefully, chosen an
effective solo that T knew by heart,
taken one of Chris' cards and stood
waiting on the laat chance. A guarter
to s, and that door remained locked.
Five minutes later I had ealled a eab

& moment my jeslousy flamed op so | and was on my way to the Grand hall.

I recollect asking for the mansger
and handing him that eard, but the
rest seemed afiterward like a dream.
Beores of times I had played in publie,
but always with a nervousness that had
marred my performance. It was gone
now. I remember that when about
half past 0, I faced that great, critical
audience as Christ Carew 1 was as cool
and confident as though my suceess
had been assured for years. To play
as | had never played before—to earry
home news of a triumph to Chris!

Aund, with the vision of him sitting
at home there always before me, |
played that night—well, as Chris him-
selt would have done. The moment
the prelude bad ended 1 was sure of
mysell. Never had my fingers secemed
so supple. Never had my bow respond-
ed so lovingly to the emotions that pos-
sessed me. I did not ueed o wait for
the buzz of applause to know that
“Chris Carew” bhad jostified his en-
gagement. I remembered afterward
that the muanager had shaken hands
with me and sald something sbout a
good notice in the morning papers, but
the first thing I recollected elearly was
trying the handle of the door st home

man! Chris!"

The handle yielded—the lock was
broken. With an intepse awe and
foreboding ereeping over me, 1 stood
in the doorway and looked. Two per-
sons were bending over him.  He lay
on the bed, his face damp with sweat
and his eyes

“Oh, I'm glad you've come!"” whis-
pered our landlady. “I knew thers
was something wrong, and I Leand
him groauning and ecalling out after you
went, so I fetched the doetor at last,
amd we had to break in. IN? Why,
Mr. Marsh thinks it spells brain fever!
Ohy and he bas kept ealling out ‘Lot-
tie! Lottie! Who is ‘Lottle? ™

I eould not tell her just then, What
I did was to rush down stairs, seize pen
and paper and, as well as I eould for
the mist in my eyes, write a scrawl to
the woman he loved and deserved, tell-
ing her all and begging her to come.
For something seemed o tell me that
Chris would never know of his triumph
Ly proxy—that he was goinug to die,

. * L ] L4 - . *

Giod spared me that, In o week
Cars was down stairs again, whiter
and thinner thay ever, indeed, but so
much his old s¢ [ that be could smile
aid press my hand woenever 1 held it
Bat it until—maore
through my scheming perhaps thau he
will ever know—he led Lottie Arnold
from the altar as his wife six months
later that I could look him in the face
and feel that I had atoned in part

Ouly in part, even at that sacrifice
of my hopes, for Chris, who might
have been one of our greatest violinists
to-day, has never touched a violin sinee
that night. Often I have pleaded with
him, often enough showed him the
notice of “Mr. Chris Carew, a new and
promising young performer,” that ap-
peared in the newspaper that morning,
but he shakes his bead. The wreek of
the instrument that he loved lies at the
lesttom of his box, and his old fixed
beelief that he could never do himselfl
justice on any other, even if he had
the heart to try, bas uwever been shak-
en~Tit-Bits,

o, was Lol

i —

As to Slander.

Aguinst slander there is no defense,
It starts with a word—with a nod -
with a look—a smile. It is pestilence
walking in darkness, spreading conta-
gion far and wide, which the most
wary traveler ean not avoid; it is the
ieart searching dagger of the dark as-
sassing it is the poisoned arrow whose
wound in ineumble; it s the mortal
sting of the deadly adder; murder is its
sport. The man who breaks into my
house, or meets me on the street and
robs e of my property does me injury.
He stops wie on the way (o wealth, he
strips me of my hard-earned savings,
Involves me in difficulty, and brings my
family to penury and want. But it
does me an injury that can be repaired.
Iudustry and economy may again
bring me into circumstances of ease and
affluence. The man who, coming at
the midnight hour, fires my dwelling,

| does me an injury—he buras my roof,

my pillow, my raiment, my very shelter
from the storm and lempest; but he
does me an injury that can be repaired.
The storm may beat upon me, but
charity may receive me into her dwell-
ing, will give me food to eat and
raiment to put on, will timely assist
e, raising a new roof over the ashes
of the old and I shall again sit by my
own fireside and taste the sweels of my
home. But the man who circulates
fulse reports concerning my character,
who exposes every action of my life
which he presented, to my disadvan-
tage, who goes first to this then to that
individual, tells them he is very tender
of my reputation, he enjoins upon them
the strietest seerecy, and then fills their
ears with bearsays and rumors, and
what is worse, leaves them to dwell
upon the hints and suggestions of his
own busy imagination—the man who
thus “flehes from me my good name,”
does me an injury which neither in-
dustry, nor charity nor time itselfl can
repair.—Fraternal News.

For eramps or pains in the stomsch
try a few drops of essence of camphor.

For a nervous headache a cup of
moderately strong tea, in which two or
three slices of lemon have been infused.

For tired feet put a handful of com-
mon salt into four quarts of hot water.
Place the feet in the water while it isas
hot as can be borne. Then rub the feet
dry with a rough towel.

For making a clear complexion stir
two teaspoonfuls of four of sulphur in-
to half a pint of vew milk. Let it
stand awhile, and then rub the face
over with it a short time before wash-

1 went up aud knocked ouoce again.

ing.

and whispering eagerly, “Chris, old |

Bleeding at the Nose.

Pliny regarded noscbleed as one of

that nosebleed, oceurring without any
apparent cause, is seldom, if ever, seen |
in animals. The reason for this ho- |
man peculiarity is that the membrane |
lining the nostrils in man is especially
full of blood-vessels, the walls of which |
are weak and easily ruptured by slight
Callses,

It is usually very easy to recognize
nosebleed, but sometimes the blood
flows backward into the throat, and
then is coughed up, or vomited, and
may be thouzht W come fromm n hem-
orrbage of the lungs or the stomach, |
anid 50 cavse much needles alara. _

Asa rule, noseblesd is a thing of
slight importance, and stops of itself |
after a little while, bul the blood may
escape in such gquaatity, or the blesd-
ing may continue so long, that the pa-
tent is greatly weakened. When oe- |
curring in children it has ondinarily |
no significance—though this i= not al-
ways to e taken for granted—bat in
older persons it may be a symptom of
some other illness, such a8 the begin-
ning of typhoid fever, or a trouble of
the liver or the heart.

Nosebleed is one of the common |
manifestions of that eurious eondition |
in whiecis there s a tendency to severe
hemorrhage afler any slight ivjury or |

even without any eause that can be
Children with this pre-
disposition satfer from frequent un-

controllable attacks of poseblesd, and

discovered.

sometimes die In one of them in
of all the efforts to control the bemor-
rhage.

Ordinarily there is little to be
for the bleeding usually stops of jself
The ehild should be made to sit gquietly
in a chair with the head only slightly
inclined forward, just enough to let the
drops fuil elear of the lips into a basin.
All clothing should be loosened mbout
the neck. lee may be applied to the
back of the neck, or jce water may be |
dashed into the face or made to trickle |
down the back.

It is useful, also, to lnsert a little |
piece of ice into the bleeding nostril— |
somelimes the effect is better if the ice
be put into the other nostril—and re- |
tain it there for & moment or two; ora
still better plan is to soull” up a mix-
ture of aleohol and waler as hot as can |
be borne. The introduciion of cobwebs
into the bleeding nostril often Induces
eosgulation, or the same purpos: may |
be served Ly a listle wad Loose
warsted which has been picked apart. |
If simple measurss il, the physician
should be summoned before exhaustion

=pile

done,

of

ensues. — Youth's Companion.

(A simpler remady than any sug-
goested in this article, and one that
rarely fuils, i= to place a little bit of
paper, foldad, in between the upper
lip and the gum, snd under the nos-
tril that is Llesding, This will almost

immediately stop the bleeding. —Eli-
tor Our Boys and Girls
- - -
Legs Saved a Family.
The foliowing vomes from Milwan-

kee, Wis. The recoat domise of Cas-
per M. Sunger, father of Walter
sanger, the bieyelist, and formerly o
millionaire, brought out the fwl that
his large fortune bl disappeared, bat

that his family would be cared for
through policies on his life aggregat-

ing $155000 which had been saved
from forfeiture, mainly throagh the ef-
forts of Walter, who bad devoted his
ecamnings ns & wheelman to the pay-
ment of the premiums on this large

amoant of insurance. ,
When the true condition of his fath-
er's atfuirs dawned upon him he en-
gaged in n heroie straggle to save this
insurance for the benetit of his mother
and the members of his family. The
prizes won during the season of 15
were disposed of for about $9,000, and
those won in previous years also netted
him a fair sum.
For a number of years he has alsy
had contracts with bicyele eoneeras,
which have netted him from $2(000 (o
$3,000 each season. Since he entered
the ranks of the professionals in July,
1525, his earnings have been suicient,
in conncetion with his savings from |
previous seasons, to enable him to car- |
ry the insurance.
=l :
Bucklen's Arnica Salve. '

The Best Salve in the world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores, Uleers, Salt Rheum, Fe-
ver Sores, Telter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup- |
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no |
pay required. It is gusranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per box. Forsaleat J.
N. Snyder's drug store, Somerset, or
at Brallier's drug store, Belin, Pa.

Care of Umbrellas.

Do not let it dry while opened as this
strains the silk and makes holes at the
Seans.

Do not place it to dry with the han-
dle up. In this case the moisture
lodges in the center, where the ribs
meet, causing the silk to decay.

Never put it in the wardrobe without
uurolling it or after a long period of
dry weather you may have the misfor-
tune of finding that the continuance of
the pressure has cut the silk between
each rib.

If you are satisfied for the present
with your umbrella, and are not anx-
jous to be obliged to purchase a pew
one, see that it drips on end with the
handle down, unless the handle is val-
uable and easily injured by dampness.
Such an umbrella eannot be cared for
according to any Axed rales

— i

In cases of burns and sprains, scal d
orany of the other accidental pains
likely to come to the human body, Dr.
Thomas' Electric Ol gives almost in-

stant relief.

e
That rvough irons may be made

smooth by rubbing them on a board

plentifully sprinkled with salt.

|
was nearly or guite ruiloed.

| morning scene on the

Story of a Sun-Dial

An interesting story is told of an old | They Were Taken From Jail and | with the carcasses of dead seceminnists
the distinetive characteristies of the | sun-dial '
human race, for he said that “man s | worth repeating.
the only creature from whom blood | the last century an Irish emigrant
flows at the nostrils,”’ and, properly : namid Porter seltled near Philwdel- | A mob of §0 infuriated men last night
understood, he was right. Of course, | phia. '
blood will flow from any part of an | Audrew, whom he tried to make into
animal when the arteries or veins of |
that part are opened, but it is & fact |

in Pennsylvania which is

In the first part of

Among his sons was one named

a farmer and then, like his brothers,
into a carpenter. But Andrew would
have nothing to do with the plow or
the plane. He hid in corners, poring
over some mathemalical books that
had cvme into his possession.

One day he found the design of a
sun-dial in one of them, nnd resolved
to make one. He walked eight miles
10 a sonpstone quarry, found aslab and
carrled it home on his back. Full of
zeal he went to his brothers' she " anl
used their saws and chisels in his work,
When they came howe i the evening
the dial was finished. Andrew
triumphant, bul every tool in the shop

Wis

I!. _\'
drove him into the street la a fury of
anger and eontempl,

His father, now convinesd that he

was an idle goad-for-nothing, who
would never fully earn his bread, bade
him go and it himsell for school

tenching, which he called the “lazy |

man's work.”

| FIVE MEN LYNCHED.

Hanged by a Moh.
Versainves, Ind,, Beplember 15,

Iynehed Lyle Levi, Bert Anlirews,
| Clifford Gordon, Willlsm Jenkins and
Hiney Shuler.
| the The men had
arrested for burglary. Fregquent rob-
beries had enraged the citizens of the
eounty, and the mob was composed of

agliworities, Leen

| citizens from: Milan, Sunman and
other towts,

Tiwe mob on horssbaek entered the

town un hour after midnight and exll-

ed out Jailer Kenan, whoe, upon refus
ing to give up the keys,
eredl. The mob soon pushed its

Was ovVerpow-
Wiy
Il poosimas and in Lhweir
tience first fired on the five
and then
square from the
them up

into the o

LITh -

prisouers

them o Inve, a

Andrews and Gordon had already |

P heen wounded, having beer

shot z2ev-

They were taken from |

jall door and strung |

| ter were dead before they resched the
| pince. Death resulted from baogiug
in the case of Gordon and Andrews,
| Noneof the ellizeus seemed to de-
: plore the action of the mob, bhut on the
contrary, the hanging of three or four
| more menibers of the gang to-night =
| being talked of, and it may be dome.
| No troops have been asked for and the
citizens say Lhey are not wanted.

-
Thz Elyqaence of Wrath.

| When [ lectured st Carlisie, Fa
| near the Gettyshurg battiefield, they
{ showed me,” says Ell Perkins in the
| New Yark Sun, “the ruins of old Thad
Stevens’ lron mill, destroyed by Gen.
Lee. Old Thad was not a scholastic
man, but be was enrnest. When they
tnlked sbout bridging the Potomae
: duripg the war, old Thad said.
it'! Why, I'd bridge it

| “ERrislpe

\fter Lineoln’s proclamation of
crunncipation, old Thad wrote the great
president s letter.

“iIn my oplunion, Lineoln,” he wrote
| ‘your procinmation is an slmighty able
paper.” Somchow or other the Demo-~
crats gol hold of the letter.

“1n oue place in the letter, Mr. Sle-
in referring t© himself osed a
In referring to this fact, and
laugh agninst the old war
Vallandigham sald: ‘And to
this enlightened age, this
gentleman Pennsylvania, in
spenking of himself, writes a little ‘i
instend of Think of

|
I
|

vens,
stnall 'L’

1o bring on 1

horse,

think, In

froam

aslng s capital.

‘Old Thad
Lrows and his

with an vieetrie glanee as e struck the

drew down his heavy

nieresd the ftuhl"'j

hand and growled n

nng

de=k with giant

o of soorn, heg with a rosr,

eniding with o ki

“osir, when [ write o such a great,

b a towerin' man s Abraham Lin-

. | Yas " i ; -l - ¥

erul thmes while attemipling to b 5 | *H whio hias fres=d .‘!ﬂnul“,m..-_-. I

store st Corrvet last Saturda nl 3 phase myyeell I ulinse L If, sir; |
! ’

Shuler was ta jail for attempted use #s small an 97 ss 1 esn put on
b lary, and Levi and Jenkins lawl st | paper; but, =ir, if [ should ever get to
| beeins indicted by the gn jury r | ich & low-dewn piteh as to have (o

robtwry, They had failed to give bond | Write to sach a darned little snipe as

and were pat fn jxil last evening. [i | YOU ary, I'd u=e an 1,7 sir, that would

Andrew guve himsell (o hard stody |

for the summer and then went 1 ¢
astronomer, David Rittenhonse,

usked him to lend him a book of eanie

soprljons,

“How long have you stidisd raatie-
maties?’ demanded the great man

“Three months.’

“And what do you know of '
sections?™ Rittenhouse nejolned, with
withering cont :

But aller asking the boy a few ques.

tions he not only lent him the bonk,
time
Philadel-

a mathematieal

it sdwised him not o waste Lis
in the country, but to go

= 1
seliond.

phin and open

Tais poor farm boy was afterward |,
. ¢

Genernl Andrew Porter, an officer in
the war of the Revolation and an sn
thority on mathematical sciviee ia the

young Hepablice,

Ther are plenty of farm bova now
who dislike farm work, [t wouldn’t
be wise to infer that beeause of this in-
dolent disposition they are Andrew
Porters in embryo. Ao ensy basis for

judgment s to note the use they make |

of their idle time. Do they give it to |

conic setions or haseladl?
-

A Sermoa for School Girls.
Now that school days are come again |
» word with regard to the behavior of
girls pubilie
Who does not know the early |
trolley car, the
suburtmn train or the busy thoragh- |

school in uay Dot be |

THTIEEN

farvs, crowded with Dright faced, |
laughing school girls? But oo often

the olservant
mueh to deery among these thought-
Laughter

ates into giggling: the merry joke,

fellow-passenger

Ppre

less little women., deg
i
it's too long kept up, challenges the at- |
tention of the looker-on, volees beeome
lowid and manners mach ¢ and
all becanse Heght-hearted and inooeent,
the

power Lo

wr free:

the uneoa=cious sehool girl, like
rest of mankind,
soe hersell as othiers ~ee ber!

It is the duty of every mother to
wirn daughter against
thoughtless comdoact, which,
perfectly harinless in itself, lays her
ot Lo
The low vapes the
ner and the diznified bearing mark the |
ll\*p-.lrlllll'lll of the little ll-l_'-'
as surely a= that of her growan-up pro- |

lacks the

her sueh

thouzh

comment ael unkind erith-

MESTR jaiet man-

in publie
totype, and in nowise lesson the nat-

ural gayely of girlhood and ehildiood; |
rather,

indesd, give it the charm

aid |

| siznnted

| and jast

which s always inseparable from that |

Is thouzht that Levi nud Shuler

filf two pages of foolenp, so help me

wer
toth dewd from the shots fired by the 1 God.’
maob when taken out of the juil. T [ henrd Wendell Phillips onee when
bandages that were on th “wounded | he showed the cloquence of wreath. It
meets were found along the strect when Was 2 1 TV meeting |
theéy Lisd been tarn ofl as 1 e Fatrediil after Linculn's
,Ir;,l_.‘:,,'l alonr | proviamal e greatl emnneiputor
Lyle Lovi I soldier apd | P984 Just = _
| = . & vhendined s YrAnd every man it this r--;-l.it‘!: I8
Btar . i w e fetittng for | A 'y cilizen, bisek or
I - I “f f " the fing!
) ~ i I . -
_\\.:-"r!‘n citiEsnis of b SCAiLiEs Aaros | " &P i pale. and the
BIKs IOrnine i1 Wis (! i : — lghts "
1 Pike Janglin r L~ [
i ke __‘ : - i - » I woudil hiss
i pu = | 1ar St ik
L) I =X Pemmsf .I"‘ ] l‘l "| - - -
SERE SRy ' el eir feet The Elephant and the Baby
Wi ut a N i I Tl
wh L = o f il et s | =ome time twfore the elephant-hunt
s AL 4 Wilh sina . [ leseribusd my  htsshand was at
F yeurs the farmers of | 4 o in B .':-_':1‘..' His work kept
the ecounty have been the victims of & him out v il dhav, and, being Il
lnwhess gang. Farmers would eome | | ged to lie for bours i a longe surider -
uto towa with a banch of eattle oF | ahyir on the veranda, too weak to read,
loaud of farm products nod each morn- | o 0 cufor sy more exeiting amuse
ing Lhey woitld be found along the | taaeesst [];‘-.:‘ " - eyes = II'E'I-' o 1o e,
rosdside sullfering from & wound and W hadd thres elepliants for our tents
mings the peocesds of their sale, Old I and Laggagy; and ) ofe used to feed
Gorman fanmers have been  visited, | o v hands every day, and seemed
and both men nnd women have been | g4 coptle g= any llng-wr et
subjected to all the tortures that 3| QOue of our government chaprasis
hardened mind eould mvent. Aged | was particalarly devoted to her, amdd
German women have been foreed 190 | jpeuribly shiared his mes] of froit or
stand upon & red ot stove in an effort | qogr-cakes with his damb friead. On
to compel them to diselose the hiding | , norticolarly ot day, the ehapeasi,
jrime the trasure in the house | o, gy surprise, placed his little child of
Thes= depreda s have coutinoed un- | 4 onths at the elephant’s feet,
veasingly wls have been made, | warning her expressively that the in-
RIS gUiily pd had covered up their | gne was in ber chargs, and was to be
SBWlessheas  and was seldom that | oored for until his retum.
onviction fullowed | I was an cye-witness of her wonder-
Last Saturday word was recelved by | fy] sqpncity.  Large banans-trees and
the sherifl st the store of Wooley | e frevs .:f- w aroaad, and, to my sur"
Lo at Correct, Lol 1 Maes orise, the el nt hroke ofl one of the
hete, was to e entered. 1 . avea, beld it like
tion wus given ne of Lier trunk, and from time to
ol sl Lacs ler sus | e gracefully waved it over the
pieien. Henry Boshing ar- { slumibering chihkl, whether to temper
faised L o should ae- | the beat of the stinosphere or o Keep
contpany thems, nid, secariog ive dep- | o fies, T nin unable to say, The gen-
uties, they weat to the piaee, | e way in which she moved her fiet
Bushiog concenled Lim=if in the eel- | on ol vild, and seroses to each side,

lar, while his deputles were |

dists |
Shortly after midaigiht the gaug reach- i
ed Wooley's store.  Clittonil t
=herifl”s informuant
to break

himsell effeted an entrance

af 1 convenbent

tsndon

e

i-«i‘l!'“:i;_‘

awnil the wWere
into the
Goprdon
as he stepped inside 1the sher-

weed Tuires,

it gral Both pulled pistols |

I =enl for a white luafl
and enlling her by
was never chained || tried in

sithe on the
would indoce

Oranes,

vne  she
1o ternpt her Lo my
low veranda Nothing
leer to leave her charge.
the mototonots
wave of the swinging fan overpowered

he warm air and

me with drowsiness, to which [ yield-

intangible something called good : DS S = 4 began firiug. Bert | of; and, after s sieep of somw durstion,
breeding. | Andrews was with the robbersand be, | | wus awakened by guiet, subdued
=] | too, joined in the fu while the | (uorts beside me. To my surprise, |

Why Sheridan Won. | deputics came to the assistance of | found that the chaprisi had just re-

— | sherifl. Sowme thirty shots were | turned to his offspring, and that the

General Horaee Porter, in his “Cam- | the sherill lwing shot throogh clephant stood pear the veranda besicle
hand and Gondon was shot seveml . patiently waiting and gently ask-

paiguning with Grant,” in the Septem-
ber Century, says, after describing the
battle of Five Forks:

Sheridan bhad that day fought one of |
the most interesting tactteal hattles of

the war, admirauble in
brilliant in execotion, strikingly dra-
matie in its incidents, and produetive
of extremely important tesults,

I saidl to him: “*It sesms to me that
you have exposed yourselfl to-day in a
manter hardly justiffable on the part
of the commander of such an (mport-
ant movement,”

His reply gave what seems to be the

concepliong,

| true Key to his uniform suctess 01 the

field:

“1 have never in my life taken a
command into a battle, and had the
slightest desire to come out alive unless
I won."

i L .
Stands at the Head.

Aug. J. Bogel, the leading druggist
of Shreveport, La, says: “Dr. King's
New Discovery is the only thing that
ecares my cough, and it is the best seller
I have.” J. F. Campbell, merchant,
of Safford, Ariz, writes: “Dr. King's
New Discovery is all that is elalmed
for it; it never fails, and i=a sure cure
for consumption, coughs and colds. 1
can not say enough for s merits’
Dr. King's New Discovery for con-
sumption, coughs and cold is not an
experimient. It has been tried for a
guarter of a century, and to-day stands
at the bead. It never disappoints
Free trial bottles at Savder's dmug
store, Somerset, or at Dmllier's drag
store, Berlin,

-—p

Practice Economy

In buying medicine as in other mat-
ters. It s economy to get Hood's Sar-
saparilla because there is more medici-
nal value in Hood's Sarsaparilla than
in any other. Every bottle of Hood's
Sarsaparilla contains 10 doses and
will average, taken according to diree-
tions, to last a month, while others
last a fortnight.

Hood’s Pilis are the only pills to
take with Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Easy
and yet eflicient.

- ce-

That cut glass may be made spark-
ling and bright by putting it in saw-
dust and polishing with a chamois
after washing thoroughly iu zoap snd
WAL 1 waler.

times. Thee pistol balls entervid his

body and he was also shot in the leg

Giondon and
escaping and went to Osgood, wiere
they were arrested. The robbers had

driven out to a place in 8 buggy belong-

Andrews succesded in

ing to Lyle Levi, and from inforoms-
tion sabsequently it
jearned the robbery had
planned at the home of Willlam Jen-
kins.
HaCeSsSiT les,
Henry
was put to jail for robbing the barber
l."ll.i W
sndrews 50

gathered

Wik~

that tweny

The two latter were arrested as

brought to jail

All were

herte. Schulter, 2t years old,

shop ut Osgood last week. ns

37 years of age, Gondon 22,
and Jenkins 27,

While the citizens have pot been

| able to fix the various robleries upon

thought to be
part of & gang that has eoinmitied wost
of them. When it became known that
they were in jail, it was suggested that
“justice” be summarily dealt the pris-

It was 1 o'clock this mworing

these men they were

oners,
when horsemen seemnsd (o come from
all quarters and dismounted on a hill-
side near Versailles,
lost for the details had been prearmang-
ed. Quietly, about 38 men marched
into town.

The jail was in charze of Willlam
Kenan, Sherifl’ Bushing's brother-in-
law, the sherifl being at home on ae-
count of his injury. In front of the
jail proper is the residence and In that
were acting Jailler Kenan and Robert
Barnett, Willlam Block and Len
Wenzel, deputies. Shortly before 2
o'¢leek tiere was a knock at the door,
and when Kenan and the others open-
el the door they were
fronted by pistols held by three mask-
«l men and asked to turn over the
keys. This they did and the mob
filed into the Jail. Three of the pris-
oners, Levi, Jenkine and Shulter, were
on the lower floor, while Gordon and
Andrews were in Lhe upper tier.  Levi,
Jeukins and Shulter showed fight and
the former was shot through the breast
while the skulls of th: two latter were
erushed with a stool. Ropes were in
readiness,and adjusting a noose around
the neck of each, their feet amd hands
were pinfoned and then the march
begnn.

With several men at the end of
each rope the five prisoners were dmg-
ged a distance of 20 fieet to an el
tres, where their budies were suspend-
vd, It is said Levi, Jenkins and Shul-

con-

Little time was |

g for the tempiing duinties so brave-
ly withstood for more than two hours.
) =8, Nicholss,

.-

New Cheese Law. ‘

The new law regulating the manu-

facture and sale of cheese in this State
went into eflect last Monday, and since

office of the dairy anil

| that time the
| fond commission has beet  deluged Ly
| letters psking for information about jt.

Uopies of the law are being sent out by
| thre hundreds and chief clerk Hutehi-
1, who ha= charge of the oflice, in
Lhw \\_e“‘,
has wen working hard to answer the

=4

almetioe of commissioner

|
making inquiry of its provi-
Laws are leing sent out not
only to Pennsyleania but to New York
and Ohio manufactorers,

The pew law reqguires the name of
the manufacturer to be placed on all
packages of cheese and it regulates
stamdunds and brands. By direction
of the department there has been made
analysis of over three hundred samples
of cheese selected in ditferent parts of
| the State. These tests so fur as yet e
| ported indieate that the cheese is fairly

up to the guarantee required law, and
| that nearly all of the samples show

over thirty-two per cent of butter fat s
! renpuired by law,
| The department is also answering
many itwjuiries as to the new law regu-
| luting the sale of vinegar. By an sct
| of the Iast legislature certsin provi-
sions were made as to the color of the

lellers

mlils,

article.

et

Electric Bitters.

for sny season, but perhaps more gener-
ally needed when the lnngenid, exhaust-
ed feeling prevails, when the liver s tor-
pid and sluggish and the need of a
tonie and slterstive is felt,. A prompt

|
i
|
|
|
‘ Flectrie Ditlers is a medicine suited
|

I' use of Lhis medicine has often averted
1|l.--m.z and perhaps fatal bilicas
fevers. No medicine will act wore

| surely 10 counterseting and freving the
| system from the malarial poison.
Headache, indigestion, constipation,
| dizziness yleld to Eleetrie Bitters. 50,
and 3100 per bottle at Sayder’s drug
store, Sowerset, or at Brallier’s drug
| store, Berlin.

SN -
Very few men sre as confidentin
making assertious in their wives” pres.

incﬁ.ﬁ when they are abweut.
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