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What is
Scott's x

Emulsion?
It is a strcnglheninj food and

tonic, remarkable in its flesh-for- m

ing properties. It contains Cod-Liv- er

Oil emulsified or partially
digested, combined with the well-kno-

and highly prized Hypo-phosphit-es

cf lime and Soda, so
that their potency is materially
increased.

WhntWIintDo?
It will arrest loss of flesh and

restore to a normal condition the
infant, the child and the adult. It
will enrich the blood of the anemic;
will stop the cough, heal the irrita
tion of the throat and lungs, and
cure incipient 'consumption. We
mak this statement because the
experience of twenty-fiv-e years has
proven it in tens of thousands of
Cases. Be turt ton trl SCOTT'S EmmisKm.

50c nd $i.oof all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemist, New Vgrk.

THE- -
First Hioaal Bant

OF

Somerset, Penn'a.
Capital, S50.000.
Surplus, S3O.O0O.
UNO!V!CED - AOrtPHOFITS,

CE'OaiTS RECEIVE ' IN LAKOC AND V ALL

AMOUNTS, PAYABLE OM DEMAND
ACCOUNTS OF MERCHANTS, FARM ERS,
STOCK DEALERS. AND OTHERS SOLICITED
--DISCOUNTS DAILY.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
CHAS. O. SCULU GEO. R. SCCLL,
JAMES L. FUGI1, W. li. MILLEK,
JOUN K. WXjTT, kobt. a bcuix,

KEED W. B1ESECKEB

EDWARD SCULL, : : PRESIDENT.
VALENTINE HAY, : VICE PRESIDENT.
HARVEY M. BERKLEY, - CASHIER.

The funds and securities of this ban are se
curely protected in a celebrated C0&XIS8 BCK-gu-b

Fboof Safe. Tne only safe made abso
lutely burslar-proo- f.

Is fast te!j National

BAN
OF SOMERSET PA.

EtUbliilMa 187). Orgtl4 " Nttloaal, 1870

O.

Capital. - $ 50,000 00
Surplus & Undivided Profits, 29,000 00
Assets, - - 300,000 CO

:

Uhaa. J. Harrison, - President.
Wm. LI. Koontz, - Vice President.
Milton J. Tritts, - - Cashier.
Geo. S. Llarriaon, - Asa't Cashier.

nr.

Directors ,

Vm. Endsley, Chas. W. Snyder.
Jowiah Spexht, II. C. Beeriw,
John H. Snyder, John StuEt,
Joseph B. Davis Harrison Snyder,
Jerome Stuff!, Noah S. Miller,

Sum. B. Harriaon.

Customers of this bank will receive the most
lilK-ra- i treatment consistent with safe baukintc.

Parties wishing to send mouev eaut or t
eau be aooomiuodated by draft for any
amount.

Money and valuables secured by ot; oi Ine-lold- 'g

celebrated safes, wltU most improved
time lock.

Collections made in all parts of the Unltea
States. Charges moderate.

Account aud deposits solicited.

A. H. HUSTON,
Undertaker and Embalmer.

A GOOD HEARSE,
and everything pertaining to funerals furn

ished.

SOMERSET - Pa

Jacob D. Swank,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Next Door West of LutheriB Church,

Somerset, - Pa.
Am Now

prepared to supply the public

with Clocku, Watches, and Jew-

elry of all descriptions, as Cheap

aa the Cheapest.

REPAIRING A

SPECIALTr.
AU work guaranteed. Look at my

stock before making your

purchases.

J. D. SWANK.

GET AN Krrf:ATioN
S ftMtUUtf build MB

EDUCATION ISTStS
llarrs. I'n. tint- -

JarH M MV h. 0 Pr4siWi.

HEF2CH & DRCUGOLD'S

SJlV.'MILLiKD EtJGlHES
k. h njooou of (VW ? .''""f'viii) outer tn tb. aimrk't. Frirtwi Clatch Fee.

rauslot SU tn mnnm w - -
In: rr.l savtaa la fwrrkrur uH dtkm re. Awo fFHa Harfwa,
C aliivawra, r Ptaatera, laeUr c
lifcACii V UUOJlOOLDt Xln--, Vsrs., Pa. I

THE LONG WHITE SEAM.

As I came round the harbor buoy.
The lih! txnn lokHM;

No wavp the lund-'ocke- d vralfr ftirrcJ,
Tli- - rriifs wen-- hll' as criiu.i.

And I markol my love by candk-!lgli- t
h.-- r long white antin.

Ir'miyr sewing ashore, my dr,
WaU-- and sUitrat em !

It' ttfT und furl and haui the lino.
pt-- t mil, and I bin It of lh!

I cliinljed to rmcb her cottage door;
Hi, RWtx-tl- y p.iy lovexiugs!

Like a shaft of light her voice break forth.
My soul to meet U spiin?s

An the sliiniiig water bnped of old
When Mirred by angtl winj.

Aye longing to list anew,
Awake and in uiy dream.

Hut lievera wing ku sans like this,
Hewiiigher long white seam 1

Fiilr Cill the lishu, the harbor llghw.
That brought me in to thee.

And I'fMacerirop down on that low roof
For the tiuit I did

Aud the voiee, my dear, that rang no elm r
All for the love of me ;

For oh, for oh, wi;h brows bt-n- low
P.y the earn: lt'' Hietering gleam.

Her wedding gown it van he wrought.
Sewing trie long white seam !

Jean Injjelow.

THE LOST LATCH KEY"

Lore in the Metropolis and the Lover's
Adventure in a Vestibule Between

Two Locked Doors.

It w ss coiiffiderably nearer 2 than ii
was 1 o'clock when Huntington reacl-e- d

Twenty-firs- t street and went up the
stone stejw of Xo. 11. Political stuff
had been coming in heavily all day,
aud, as the loys at the office said, "Mr.
Eryau was ftill speakiug," so the full
force, literary men and all had been
kept bu-- y till the paper went to pre.
Nowand then Huntington liked a thing
of that kind. The work and the bustle,
the stir and anxiety of a "rush night,"
seemed to stimulate him. It remind-
ed him of old times when he was glad
enough to lie in the rush or to any
kind of assignment. Those were the
things that had helped hint to what
he was, aud he liked to be reminded of
them.

Hut it chanced that just that particu-
lar night of all others he hadn't want-
ed to stay at the office and tift tele-

grams and write heads. What he had
wanted to do was to go to the Tremont-Ford- 's

ball out on Fifty-seven- th street.
Huntington had gotten beyond the
point of denying eveu to himself that
lie wanted to go fc the Tremont-Ford'- s

simply and solely because Helen Tre-
vor would le there, and because he
should see her dancing though he might
not dance with her himself. In fact, he
had reached the pointof believing that
the only person in the world worth see-

ing was Helen Tievor, the only thing
worth caring for was her love.

Hunli'igton had believed this for a
much longer time than lie knw, but
he iiad not realized it with the full
strength of conviction till two months
ago, when be had learned from Heleti
herself that the thing he most cared for
was the thing he could never posses.

He was thinking of this as he had
never ceased to think of it for one nio-me- ut

since he realized it, with pain and
longing, and wishing he might have
seen her that night with the fresh color
on her checks and the sweet light in
her eyes; wishing he might have beard
the soft rui-tl-e of her silken gown and
caught a whiff of the rose she was
wearing in her smooth, big-coil- hair.
Whose roses was she wearing, Hunt-
ington wondered as he pushed his latch
key in the outer door. Perhaps it wa
that that made him push the door shut
again with considerably more force
than was necessary; perhaps it was that
that made him give the knob a wrench
with his strong, firm baud as the bolt
slipped home. There was another click
beside the clicking of the llt, aud
when Huntington drew his hand
away the knob came with it. The
fierce wrench had been too much for
the rusty screws.

"Confound people who won't keep
their houses in repair," he eaid crossly,
as he tossed the knob dextrously
through the narrow pane in the tran-

som overhead. He listened to hear the
bolt strike the cobble-stone- s in the
street without, and, from a sharp little
jingle that accompanied the thud of
the heavy knob, realized that he had
thrown his latch-ke- y along with it.

"Confound me for an idiot," he said,
liughing at the predicament he had
p'.actd himself in.

It was not exactly a laughing matter,
though, to be caught at that hour of
the night between the inner aud the
outer doors of a quiet boarding house,
and with no means of opening either.
Having no latch-ke- y, of course it was
impossible for him to open the inner
doer, aud with no latch-kno- b on the
outside door it was equally im-

possible for him to open that and ring
the bell, or better still, go to a hotel for
the rest of the night.

With thought of a man's ona re-

source in a case of emergency, Hunt-
ington felt in his trouser's pocket for
hia knife only to remember that one of
the new men at the oflice had borrow-

ed it and forgotten to return it He
got out his ring of keys and jingled
them impotently, knowing it was im-

possible for any one of them to find a
purchase iu the thin slit of the httch-loc- k.

This reminded him of his enve-

lope-opener, and he tried its slim
silver blade in the keyhole, but it went
all the way through meeting no resist-

ance. Clearly that, too, was a failure.
He waited awhile hoping something
would turn up; that some longer be-

lated boarder might come in, or that
he kh uld hear someone stirring with-

in. Neither was very likely to occur,

he reflected, and he felt it would have
been next to impossible to make him-

self heard, even if he had been willing
to arouse the inmates by pounding
with bis knuckles on the door. The
sleeping rooms were all upstairs, and
nothing short of an explosion could
arouse the servants in the basement.

The boy had been known to sleep
through the ringing of the door bell on
more than one occasion, though the
gong sounded directly over his bead.

Clearly Huntington realized that thTe
was nothing for him to do but remain
a prisoner in the vestibule till the ser-

vants opened the doors in the

SOMERSET, PA.,
Tne prospect was not a very cheerful

one, but Huntington remembered
things that had been worm, and resign-
ed himself to his fate with the best
grace possible to a tired man who had
learned to appreciate the blessings of
creature comfort. He did not know
whether to be sorry or glad of the
broken pane in the trausom. "It no
doubt kept the entry from being bluffy,
but it was "an eager and a nipping air'
that made its way in through the
opening.

As he snuggled down into a corner
on the floor, pulling his overcoat collar
up about his throat preparatory to
making a try at least for a little sleep,
Huntington was reminded of the night
he had spent on bench near the foun
tain in Madison Square. It was a long
time ago now the first night he had
come to New York. He had had only
fifty cents in his pocket when he got
off the ferry at the foot of Desbrosses
street, not enough to pay for a night's
lodging and breakfast iu the morning,
so he had made his way up Uroadway
and epectthe night ia the Park. The
next moriug he got a square meal at a
little restaurant around ou Fourth ave
nue, and wrote the story of his night
out, putting iu a pretty good fake about
a pair of that had spent the
night iu his coat pockets out of sym
pathy for his loneliness, sold the story
to tlie Sun, and well, his fortune was
not made exactly, but he slept indoors
that night, and had continued to do so
thereafter. The fortune a moderate
one came gradually, and with a more
than ordinary degree of fame.

Huntington was thinking of these
things as he sat there in the chill of the
eutry, waiting for sleep to come to his
tired eyes, but the dull aching of his
heart made him ask himself what it
was all worth, the struggle aud the tus-
sle, the fame aud fortune, since they
had not given him the greatest thing
in the world the love of the one wo-

man whom he had loved. For the
hundredth for the thousandth time,
perhaps, during the past two months-- he

set himself calmly to review the
matter, hoping to discover in what par-
ticular he had failed, wnerein he had
fallen short Huntington had passed
beyond the years of youthful impetu-
osity; he was a man, w ith all of a man's
clearness of judgment, and his good
sense placed him beyond the reach of
vanity; but, consider the matter as he
would, his thoughts still brought him
back to the same starting point, Helen
Trevor did not love him simply be
cause she did not love him.

That is what he had told himself at
first, and he had said at the time it was
'only a woman's reason;" but the more

be thought about it the more convinc
ed hid lie Ijecome that it was a very
comprehensive as well as a very com-

prehensible reason. Helen did not
love him, aud was honest enough to
say so, not beating about the bush for
excuses which meant the same thing,
no r how they might sound.

Huntington had met Heleu Trevor
three years before at a country house)
party up in the Catskill. 8he was a
debutante that season, and Hunting-
ton always remembered her as he saw
her first, standing in a little bit of rus
tic archway one early morning. There
were morning glory vines tangled above
her head, and she held one of the rosy
trumpet flowers between her lips. He
had loved her even then; loved her
fresh beauty that showed in her sway-
ing, lithe figure and her clear gray eyes.
He never saw morning-glorie- s after that
without thinking of her, as he never
saw her without thinking of them,
graceful glories of the morning, with
gentle, delicate swelling in their
throats.

He had seen a rreat deal of her dur-
ing the house p rty days, and after-
wards when she came to town for the
season. .She had not lacked for admi-
rers. Most of them were younger men
than Huntington, aud some of them
were very good fellows. Huntington
had watched the suit of two or three of
them with interest, never quite decid-
ing why they had fai'ed, with their
money, birth, position and character t
back them. There are some thing
that a man never quite understands,
and chief of those is a woman's reason.
The better the man, too, the less he un-

derstands in this matter. But this U
neither here nor there. Huutingtou
watched Helen closely as the week
went by, telling himself he was under-

standing her very well. She was young
aud did not know her own mind yet ;
he was going to give her time. He felt,
as if it would not be quite honorable t
show his own baud too soon; it would
be taking advantage of her youth and
inexperience.

"Better let her have her swing," lie j
had said. "If she likes me I II keep;
but it may be one of those younger fel-

lows, and I don't want tu stand in her
way."

So be had taken a back seat, as be
called it, but in spite of the admiration
that was showered upon her Huuting-
tou felt that she had been very good tn
him. She had fouud time to read bis
books and learn his songs and hear the
operas that he liked. She did not break
engagements for him he did not want
that she should but now and then he
would find a blank on her card if be
came in late at a ball, and she would
tell him she thought be would be com-

ing. Once or twice of a quiet Sunday
morning she had risen early to walk
with him out to the Cathedral to hear
the music, or maybe down to Trinity
or Grace church, and she would seeni
so joyous and so bright on these little
outings, filling his whole week with
gladness. Once Huntington had fan-

cied these little acts of kindness n.ight
mean that Helen loved him. He bad
thought so very strongly the jrear she
was abroad when now and then at long
intervals he would get a little note from
her, written on thin, glazed hotel paper
telling in a few short sentences where
she was and what she was doing.
Usually the note would wind up with
something like this:

"I went to-da-y to the little church
you told me about I send a leaf front
the vine that grows over the chancel
window, just to remind you of your
own visit here. The singing was doubt-

less very fine, and I dare say you wilt
think me beyond the pale if I tell yon

erset
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the music at Grace charch that early
morning last March was much sweet-
er."

"The child loves me," Huntington
had said to himself then, and after a
letter like this had come several times
he wrote to her and told her he loved
her and asked her to be his wife. He
remembered the letter, every word of
it, just as he had written. He had re
called it a hundred times, wondering
if there could be any doubt in her
mind as to its full meaning. It was
the first real love letter he had ever
written, and he told himself it was a
perfectly straightforward one. He be
gun by telling his love for her, very
simply, but very forcibly, he thought
"I don't nifan to whlue about it and
make her love me out of pity," he said
as he wrote. He said that, while he
had loved her from the first moment
he saw her, he had not told her before,
not wishing to coerce her affection or
prejudice her choice. He said he had
not meant to write this to her, had not
meant to tell her so soon, wishing her
to have full liieriy to select with all the
world befoie her wherein to choose, but
that something in her little letters had
made him very happy because they
made him feel that she was not altogeth
er indifferent to him. He fold her,
however, not to hurry nbtut replying
to his question. He was willing to wait,
leaving her perfectly free, and tiiat
even after she replied, if she did not
feel quite satisfied or if she met any
man whom she thought she could love
more, she must not hesitate to write
that she had beeu mistaken. There
was not very much more of the letter,
except that it wound up by telling his
age, some little facts about his family,
and the amount of his property.

On the whole, it was what Hunting-
ton called a very sensible letter. He
felt that he had dealt very fairly by
Helen, deferring to her judgment and
discretion rather than overpowering
her affections. He knew that was not
the ordinary way of treatiug women,
bdt he knew also that Heleu was no or-

dinary woman, and he told himself
that he admired her great good sense as
much as he loved her sweet womanli-
ness.

Though he had told her she need not
hurry with a reply to his question the
next steamer brought him a letter from
Helen. It was rather a longer letter
than lie had ever had from her, written
upon some other thin, glazed hotel pa-

per and in her same lirm, black chirog- -

raphy. She began by thanking Hunt
ington for his goodness to her always,
but especially for his love for her. She
spoke of his offer as a compliment far
beyond her expectation or her deserts.
Other men had asked her to marry
them, she said, but his was dif-

ferent He was not like other men to
her ; he seemed in so many ways high
er and lietter than they.

Ou the whole, it was an odd sort of
letter, such as he had never fancied her
writiug, and it puzzled him not a little.
Kut her refusal of him was direct
enough. He had no trouble in under
standing. "I am sorry," she had writ-
ten, "if anything I have ever said or
done has led you to believe that I loved
you. If I have done this, pray forgive
me. I never intended it, aud much as
I value your regard, your friendship, I
could never think of becoming your
wife."

Yes, Huntington had understood that
part of the letter clearly enough, and
he thought he understood the conclu-
sion, which read : "Perhaps I shall
write you before long that I have met a
man whom I intend to marry."

"It must be young March," Hunt-
ington had thought "I know he has
followed her to Europe. Ood grant he
may be worthy of her."

It was this thought that made h'm
send Helen the answer that he did, try-
ing to be very brave and magnanimous,
resigning his hope of her as an anchor-
ite might have done. And that had
been the end of it, as far aa she was
concerned, be told himself. He fan-

cied she would be very happy with
March, and he fancied himself grow-
ing old without her. He was going to
be very good to her al ays to her and
her children aud he told himself he
must keep her from findingout bow he
lov-- d her. He would make a brave
fight and he would be very manly and
honorable. There are 6ome men who
never know that it is not always best
to be what they call "manly and hon-

orable."

But this is what Huntingdon meant
to do. There was to be no whining;
be would not let the world know that
it had ceased to move for him. He had
bis life to live, and be must make up
his mind to live it alone.

This is what he told himself when
Helen's letter came, aud this is wtat
be had told himself every day since,
but every minute of every hour since
be had told himself that he could not
doit Now that he knew that he must
do it, it seemed harder than ever, and
it seemed hardest of all that evening
a week ago now when he walked into
the little boarding house diniog room
and saw Helen and her mother sitting
at the round table by the window.

"You? Here, in New York, and in
thli portiou?" he had said, going over
to them at once.

"Ye, at last," the girl said, putting
her band in his, and lookiug up at him
quite frankly. "We have just landed,
you know, and as we are going South
for the winter mother and I concluded
we would not open the house just for a
few days."

"Only for a few days?" he asktd.
"Then when are you leaving?"

"In a week," she said. "We only
wanted to stop for a glimpse of friends.
I am glad to see you among the first
We bad hardly hoped to. I did not
know you lived here."

"Yes," he said, absently. "Only for
a week, and you have engagements
every day, perhaps."

"Yes," she answered, "I am afraid
so. There were so mauy men on the
steamer, you know."

"March was one of them, p3rhap?"
"Yes."
So be had not been mistaken, Hunt-

ington told himself.
Yes, the struggle had been hardest

after that How he had gotten through
the week he never knew. And now
was come the last day of It. lie had

! j
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scarcely spoken to Helen after that first
(

evening, mere uaa ueen oniy an oc-

casional glimpse of her going and com-

ing, aud that morning when he had
written her a note asking if she would
be good enough to save him a dance at
the Tremont-Ford'- s she had written
bat k that she was afraid she would not
be able to do so because of the men on
the steamer whom she had promised.
She said, too, that in the event of her
not seeing him, she would just bid him
good-by- e for herself and her mother.
She would leave New York by an early
train the next morning.

It was the hope that after all she
might have remembered him and saved
him a dance just for old time's sake
that spurred Huntington all day; it
was the knowledge that he had lost
even the chance of seeing Helen again
before she left that hurt him.

He was thinkiug of this as he fat
there iu the littleentry ; thinking that
he could not give her up; thinking
that he should like to have a chance
to make one more effort at winning
her before it was too late ; thinking on
and on till by and by he fell asleep.

When his eyes closed he went on
dreaming aliout her, and, presently,
when the sound of a key iu the outer
door awakened him he started up, feel
ing in a vague, s sort of
way that it was Helen coining.

"Goodnight" He heard the voice,
her voice, and the door opened slowly,
letting her into the dim, half-ligh- t

"Helen !'' be cried, staggering for-

ward ; his feet aud limbs were numb
with cold aud tlie long confinement

"You P' the girl cried, shrinking
away from him, suddenly slumming
the door behind her. The horrible sig-

nificance of her tone struck Hunting-
ton's quick ear.

"I am not drunk," he said, with a
laugh, "though I don't wonder that
you thought so. 1 simply wrenched
the knob from the outer door and in
tossing it over the transom sent my key-alon-

with it I should prolmLly have
been here all night if you had not come
to rescue me. I am glad of the impris
onment, however, siuce it has given me
an opportunity to say good-by- e to you
at least"

He spoke quite calmly, and the girl
waited.

"If you will let me," she said, hold
ing out her hand, "I shall open the
door for you."

"Oh," she said, and there was a
strange sort of intonation to her voice,
"aud I have left my key iu the latch
outside !"

Huntington's heart gave a sudden
bound; then the thought of the

of the situation for her
made him ashamed of himself.

"Then we ore both prisoners," be
said, gently ; "but day Is breaking, and
the servants will soon open the doors.
Do you think you can hold out until
then if I fold my coat into a seat fur
you over there in the corner?"

"Is there no possible way of getting
in?" Helen asked.

"No," he said, "I am afraid not, un
til morning. But it can be arranged
without any trouble theu. The
will open the door before the other ser
vants are out, aud I can take him up
stairs to carry my coat."

"Thank you," she said. He h id not
told her that she could get to her own
room before the boy came down, but
she understood. Heleu wondered her-- s

?lf at her own calm acceptance of the
situation, but somehow she felt as if
h inn or fear of harm could never come
to her again.

"I am afraid you will lc cold with
out your coat," she said, as Huntington
folded it for her.

"No," said be, "I shall be right as a
trivet"

He folded bis anus and stood leaning
in the corner opposite, looking down at
her. Somehow he felt strangely at
peace with all the world. All the pain
and longing of the post two months
hid rolled away, aud at last he was
happy. He felt perhaps as the dying
Christian feels who kisses for the last
time the blessed crucifix.
in a few hours, Helen would be gone
away from him forever, but now she
was there beside him, so close that he
might reach out aud touch her hand.

For a long time the two were silent,
a silence that somehow strange-
ly vocal. But by and by they fell to
talking. He asked her about Europe,
about her travels, and almost before lie
knew it they were talking about old
times, the first days of their meeting,
the walks they had taken together, the
books they had read, aud suddenly day
light was peeping in over the transom.

Somethiog else was happening, too.
Without on the steps was the sound of
a heavy step and a thick voice.

'It is old Mason coming home a little
later than usual," said Huntington.
"Get up and put my coat about you. It
is darker than your dress, and he will
not see you in the shadow."

"Losht my key," ejaculated the voice
without

'So he will not disturb us," said
Helen.

'Perhaps he will ring the bell,"
Huntingdon said.

"No, here 'tis in key hole,? and a
clumsy hand thrust in the key and the
owner stumbled' within the entry.

Huntington stood before Helen, fend
ing her, but old Mason was too far gone
to see. He managed to slip the key
in the next bolt, however, and stagger
ed through t he door.

'Now," whispered Huntington.
thrusting bis foot into the opening, as
the old man swung the door back aud
stumbled up-stair-s.

"Now you may " Huntington be
gan again, standing aside to let Helen
pass him. But in that sudden moment
the strange sense of peace seemed slip-

ping from him, and his love rose up
and conquered him.

"No, I can not let you go," he cried,
taking her in his arms and folding her
close to him. "Oh, love of my life, I
can not give you up without telling
you. I fling my manliness and my
honor to the winds. Though you are
pledged to another, were you married
ten times over, I should tell you just
the same. I love you, I love you. If
you bad gone away in the morning I
shculd never have told you ; but now
I as'i you to remember thro igh good

eraio
and evil, through sunshine and through
storm, there is one nian who loves you
ami who will love you forever. Protn-i-i- e

me you will remember," he said,
unfolding his arms, aud holding her
away from him.

"I shall not be apt to forget when it
is the only thiug in the world I care to
retneniber," the girl said, softly, turn-
ing her face up to his.

"Helen !" he cried, joyously.
"Yes," she said, very softly. But he

heard, for her head was on his breast.
"And you are not to marry March ?'
"No."
"And you do love ine?"
"I have loved you always."
"Then Mhy did you write me that

letter?" he cried.
The girl laughed softly. "Some time

I shall tell you, she said, "but just now
I must say good-nig- and go up stairs
and tell mother we need not go South
after all."

"My love," he said, reverently, and
stood aside with bowed head to let her
pass.

The Cog's Baik.

As to barking, there are different sorts
of barks, the meaning of taeh of which
is well known. For example, there is
the barking that at eight is meant to
call the master's attention to the fact
that some burglar, or otherevil-doe- r, is
hovering around the premises. When
I hear my I.andster Newfoundland, or
my splendid St Bernard giving warn-
ing iu this way, I turn on niy other
side, and do but sleep the sounder, well
knowing that no evil-de- r would dare
to enter my premises, cr even iny
grounds.

Some years ago every house inTy-for- d

was entered by burglars except my
own. With jimmies they had already
op.neda lower window of my villa,
when they hail to fly! The bark of
warning has doubtless descended
through long generations from the days
when wild dofi hunted iu packs, and
it was then as useful in recalling strag-
glers as the bugle of a regiment.

Next there is the bark of joy, when a
dog, for instance, meets again a kind
aud loviug muster, who may have been
absent a few days. No mistaking this.
It is the bark of pleasure and excite-
ment

There is another sort of bark, which
one often hears as the hounds pa-s-, in
full chase, after a por unhappy d.er.
The wild nature of the bounds finds
full play now, and this 6emi-bar-

semi-how- l, Ls music to the so called
sportsmen that follow up behind.

Who does not know, and whose heart
has not bled to hear, the melancholy
whine or "yap-yap- " of the poor dog
that is constantly kept on chain? Great-
er cruelty than this it is impossible to
toucvive. A dog so lovts freedom, but
here he is, chained to a barrel, his only
companions the slimy slugs. He sees
the glad sunshine sparkling on the
trees aud bushes, but be cannot bask in
its rays, as those other dogs do that pass
him daily, so contented aud happy.
His bedding is scant and damp; his food
is neglected; and his drop of water is
slime in summer and frozen iu winter.

Our Animal Friends.

The Greatest Discovery Yet.

W. M. Itepine, editor Tiskilwa, 111.,

"Chief," says: "We won't keep house
without Dr. King's New Discovery for
Consumption, Coughs and Colds. Ex-

perimented with many others, but
never got the true remedy until we used
Dr. King's New Discovery. No other
remedy can take its place in our home,
as in it we have a certain and sure cure
for Coughs, Colds, Whooping Cough,
etc." It is idle to experiment with
other remedies, even if they are urged
on you as just as god as Dr. King's
Ne Discovery. They are not as good
because this remedy has a record of
cures and besides is guaranteed. It
never fails to satisfy. Trial bottles free
at J. N. Snyder's Drugstore, Somerset,
Pa., aud O. W. Brallier's Drug Store,
Berlin, Pa.

Seventy-Fiv- e Cents Short.

A certain ollicial of a Georgia county
interviewed one of his colored constit-
uents aud solicited his vote and influ-

ence.
"Well, boss," faid the vottr, "you

knowseuough ter know dat wotes mean
money, eu I c tn't git deiu niggers ter
wote fer you des dry, so."

"I recognize that fact," replied the
official, "and am willing to tome to
time, I have only i'J to my name, but
here's the money."

The voter took it, rattled the silver in
his jxx-ke- t but still seemed to hesitate.

"What's the matter now?" inquired
the ollicial.

"Well, boss, ter tell de truth. I doan
think I kin 'lect you fer dis much.
Hit'il take nine dollars en seventy-fiv- e

cents ter 'lect a man like you." Bur-
lington I law key e.

Dover, N. IL, (Xt 31, ISM.
Mkssk.. Ely Bros. : The Balm

reached me safely and in so short a time
the effect is surprising. My son says
the first application gave decided relief.
I have a shelf with "Catarrh Cures."

the stove shall receive them
and Ely's Cream Balm will reign su
preme. Respectfully, Mrs. Frank-
lin Freeman.

Cream Balm is kept by all druggists.
Full size 50c Trial size 10 cents. We
mail it.

ELY BBO.-i- ,

56 Warren St, N. Y. City.

Sot True to Nture- -

Mr. Cppton (reading) "A promi-
nent artist recently painted some cob-

webs on his wiling so realistic that the
servant girl was overcome with an at
tack of nervous prostration iu trying
to sweep them down."

Mrs. L'ppton "I don't believe there
is a word of truth in that article."

Mr. Uppton "Why not dear? There
are any number of artists capable of
executing work like that"

Mrs. Uppton "That may be true,
but there never was such a servant
girl." Chicago News.

After serious illness, like typhoid fe-

ver, pneunniiii, or the grip, Hood's
garsaparilla has wonderful strength-givin- g

power.

WHOLE NO. 2125.
Water-Driikini- j.

You may renietnUr the advice that
we gave you in Chat, a year or so ago,
alKiut drinking a glass of water every
niht, just before going to bed. litre's
something of a similar nature from the
Youth's Companion:

When it is considered that the body
is made up very largely of water, it can
readily be understood how important
to health is a const-n- surply of this
fluid. Many people have a notion that
the drinking of water in any quantity
beyond that actually necessary to
quench thirst, is injurious, and acting
ou this liclk f they endeavor to driuk as
little as possible. The notion, however,
is wide of the truth. Drinking freely
of pure water is a most eflleacious means,
not ouly of prest rving health, but often
of restoring it when failing.

All the tissues of tie body need water,
and water in abundance is necessary
also for the proper performance of every
vital function. Cleanliness of the tissues
w ithiu the body is as necessary to health
and comfort as chauliuess of tlie skin,
and water tends to insure the one as
truly as it does the other. It dissolves
the waste mat rial, which would other-
wise collect in tlie body, and removes
it iu the various excretions.

These waste materials are often actual
poisons, and many a headache, many
rheumatic paiasand aches, niany sleep-
less niyhts and listless days, and many
attacks of the "bhu-s,- are due solely to
the circulation in the blood or deposit
in the tissues of these wfcte materials,
which can nil be got rid of because of
an insufficient supply of water.

Water is accused of making fat, and
pecple with a tendency to corpuleure
avoid it for that reason. But this is not
strictly true. It does undoubtedly often
iucrcaso the weight, but it does so be-

cause it improves tlie digestion aud
therefore m re cf the food eaten is util-

ized aud turned into fat and flesh. But
excessive fat, what we call corpulence,
is not a eiii of health but of faulty

and assimilation, and systemat-
ic wr.ter-drinkin- g is often employed as
a means of reducing the superfluous fat
which it hui:i tinits does with astonish-
ing rapidity.

A Clever Trick.

It certainly liKiks like it, but there is
really no trick about it. Any body can
try it who has L ine Back aud Weak
Kidneys, Malaria cr nervous troubles.
We mean he can cure himself ribt
away by taking Eltclric Bitters. This
medicine tones up the whole system,
acts as a s!imui.;nt to (he Liver aud
Kidneys, is a Mood purifier and nerve
tonit. It cures Constipation, Head-
ache, Fainting Spells, Sleeplessness,
and Melancholy. It is purtly vegeta-
ble, a uiiid laxative, and restores the
system to its natural vhror. Try Elec-
tric Bitttrsand be convinced that they
are a miracle worker. Every bottle
guaranteed. Only 5do a bottle at J. N.
Snyder's Drug Store, rioiu.-rset- , Pa.,
and G. W. Brallier's Drug Store, Ber-

lin, Pa.

Useful Books.

If a scholar has little money for
taiuks, he shiiul 1 expend it mostly ou
works of reft rone, aud so get a daily-retur-

for his output. Sj seems to have
thought a young mm of whom we re-

cently heard, who, when asked by a
canvasser to purchase an encyclopedia,
said he had one.

"Wnich one ii it?"' biq lir.--d the can-

vasser.
The young man could not remember.

Neither could h'j tell who published it,
but it was a tiiu w.irk, in many large
volumes.

"D you ever use them?" asked the
agent

"Ccrtaiuly almost every day."
"Iu what line?"
"Oh, I press my troupers with them.

They are splendid for that" Ilambler.

Statf. ok Ohio, City ok Toledo,
Li c.vs Coi-.nt- j

Fk.vxk J. Cheney makes oath fiat
he is the senior partner of the firm of
F. J. Cheney a Co., doing business iu
the City of Toledo, County aud State
aforesaid, and that firm will pay
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL-
LARS for each aud every case of
C.vt.vkku that can not be cured by the
use of Hall's Catakkii Ct'KE.

FRANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and subscribed

in my presence, this 'ith day of Decem-
ber, A. D.

A. W. GLEASON,
SEAL. I Notary Public.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internal-
ly aud acts directly ou the blood aud
mucous surfaces of tlie system. Send
for testimonials, free.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
by Druju'tsts, Too.

"My friend," said the temperance re-

former earnestly to the red-noe- d man
who bad just emerged from a euloou,
"it makes my heart bleed to see yi u
coming out of that place."

"Sorry for you, old chap," was the
reply, "but it ain't my fault that you're
late. If you'd been five minutes earlier
you'd have been in time for a driuk."
New York Journal.

Motarch over pain. Barns, cuts
frpraius, stings. Instant relief. Dr.
Thomas' Ecltttric Oil. At any drug
store.

Boarding House Keeper How sorry
I fttl ft r those por Klondike miners
this cold weather!

Boarder Madam, there's no need of
going so far to place your sympathy.
You stem to have fcrgotten that I occu-

py one of your hall rornn. JuJge.

During the paa iwj years, Mrs. J.
W. Alexau lr, wife of the editor of the
Waynesboro, (Miss.) Times, has, in a
great many instances, relieved her baby
when in the first stages of croup, by
giving it Chamb.-rlaiu'- s Cough Reme-

dy. She looks upon this remedy as a
household necessity and believes that
no better medicine has ever been put
in bottles. There are many thousands
of mothers in this broad land, who are
of the same opinion. It is the only
remedy that can always be depended
upon as a preventive and cure for
( r nip. The 23 and 50 cenU botUa are
for sale fey all druggist.

The Class ia Physiology.

litre are some answers made by
pupils in a physiology exami-

nation to questions about the tones,
stomach, heart, etc.:

"The bones hold up the body and we
could not walk w ithout them."

'The stomach is a pear-shape- d bag
furnished with skin."

"If it wasn't fir Iwnes we would be
like a caterpillar und couldn't walk."

"The stomach is a pear slipped bag.
It hold-- the head, trunk and limlvand
the head is a round hall on top of the
stomach. It holds the brain and the
trunk, the chest aud aUlomen."

"The pul.--e is the beating of an artery
in the wrist, aud we need the puis be-

cause then the doctors can tell whether
we are iu poor health or bad health."

"Tobacco makes the heart beat erag- -
I ler and weakens the heart"

"Tiie liver can l felt below the rit--

and it makes the bile."
"The pulse is a little thing in the

wrist aud it tells when a person is not
healthy.'

"The capilars are a net work of long
capilars and tbey gragly be aud unite
with the veins."

"When we run and play aud jump is
Calltd exercise. We need it to make
the blood flow faster aud brisker."

"The most important articles of diet
are clothing, pui'e food, fresh air, exer-
cise and potatoes."

"Gymnastic is an exercise. You do
that with dumb poles." Hartford
Times.

Bicklen's Arnica Salve.

The Best Salve iu the world for Cut",
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fe-

ver Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hauds,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per tax. For sale at J
N. Snyder's Drug Store, Suierset, Pa.,
or (i. W. Brallier's Drug Store, 15r-i- n.

Pa.

"I hyahduh's a heap o' talk beiu'
said 'bout de public policy o' dis here
country," remarked Miss Miama
Brown.

"Yes," replied Mr. Erostus Pinkly.
"Dur aiu none around hyah. But I
mus' say de policy dat's played iu pri-

vate is j's' ez hahd ter beat." Wash-
ington Star.

Stranger (slipping Lima silver dol-

lar) Policeman, here's a little pre-
sent Now tt'd me, on the dead where
I can find a qi.:( t little game going on.

Policeman (pocketing the dollar)
Thanky, sir. There isn't any quiet
little game going ou anywhere in town,
sir. Chicago Tribune.

I had the rheumatism so badly that
I could not get my hand to my head.
I tried the doctor's medicine without
the leant benefit At last I thought of
Chamberlain's Pain Bdm; the first
bottle relieved all of the pai j, j.ud one-ha- lf

of the second bott'e effected a com-
plete cure. W. J. Holland, Holland,
Yu. Chaiulterluin's Pain Balm is
equally good for sprius, swellings and
lameness, as well as burns, cuts and
bruises, for sale ut all drug stores.

"Do you ste the man and the wom-
an?''

"Yes, I seethe man aud the woman."
"Do you think they are martiedv"
"No. Th y are not married."
"Why do you think they are not

married?"
"Bt cause he has asked her if she ob

jects io smoking, aud she has replitd
th tt she loves tlie smell of smoke."
C.eveland Leader.

"Look at the biir sums Peary tnd
Nansen are taking iu."

"Yes; and look at me been eojrtiuir
a Bwton heiress a whole year and
haven't made a cent'' Detroit Free
Press.

O. W. O. H irdnian, when sheriff of
Ty ler Co., W. Va., was, at onetime, al-

most p'ostrated with a cold. He used
Chaiuta-rlain'- s Cough and was
so much pleased with the quick relit f
and cure it afforded him, that he gave
the following unsolicited testimonial:
"To all who may be interested, I
wish to say, that I have used Chamber-Iain'-s

Cough Remedy and find it in-
valuable for coughs and col ls." For
sale by all druggists.

Patient Doctor, this is aa awful bill
of yours.

The doctor I saved your life, sir.
Patient But now I dou't waut to live.
Detroit Free Press.

Dr. Smiley Ah, professor, U your
little one a boy or a girl?

Prof. Drem y Why er yes. We
call it John. It must bo a boy. I thi:ik.

Judge.

Chappy Aw, weally, I'm getting
un ;asy. They're applying science t
everything, doucherkuow. They're
even tryiug to ia vetit a m c!iia j to teli
wht a folla'Vs thinking.

Maud You have no reason to be dis-t'jrU-

"I thought you told me yo i could do
plain sewiug?"

"So I can, ni Va;u.''
"L-Ki-k at these stitches; I can see

them clear across the room."
"Well, ain't that plain enough for

your Truth.

"It was almost a miracle.- - Burdock
Blood Bitters cured me of a terrible
breaking out all over the ta.dy. I sm
very grateful." Miss Julia Fdbridgi-- ,

West Corn weil, Conn.

Fond Mother Oh, Peter, Peter, I
thought I told you not to play wi'.h
your soldiers on Sunday!

Peter But I call them the Sol vat i n
Anny on Sunday.

"Cuts have more sense than digv"
"What makes you think so?"
"You never see a cat hanging around

a man who has kicked it" Chicago
Record.

JuJge Fifty dollars and cost.
Prisouer But it is impossible for me

t raise that amount at ouce, your
honor.

Judge Then take your time six
months. Chicago News.

The Force of Habit

"The habits we form in our youth,"
siid the self-mad- e philosopher, "slit k
to us all through life, no matter h w
hard we may try to shake them off.
Now, there'd (J iakersnn, for instance,
who was brought up ia Philadelphb,
look at him ."'

"Why, what's he been doing?"
"Haven't you heard? He's got the

creeping paralysis V Chicago News.

Prosperity as a Leader.

"As you never work, Slowby, I can't
understand why you take sucli an in-
terest in trade reports."

J "Well, whea other men are prosper
. ouj I find it easier to borrow nnney
Truro them."--Chicag- o Pt


