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Your
Doctor
Knows

Your doctor knows allabout
foods and medicinesa.

The next tims you sea him,
just nsk him what be thinks
of

Scoll’s Emalsion

of Cod-Liver Ol wi'h Hypo-
phosphites. We are wiling
to trust in his answer.

For twenty-five years doo-
tors have prescribed our
Emulsion for palenosa, weak-
noes, nervous exheustion, and
for all disvases that cause
lo=s in flesh.

Its creamy oolor and its
ploasent teste make it oe-
pecially useful for thin and
delicnta children.

No other preparation of cod-
liver oil is lika It. Down't lose
time and risk your hsalth by
taking something unknown
and untried. Eeep in mind
that SCOTTS EMYLSION
has stood the tost for a
guarter of a century.

sec. s §o oo all drogpits.
SCOTY & BOWNE, Chemista, New York.
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First Nﬂdllllﬂl Bank

Somerset, "~ Penn’a.
Capital, $50.000.
Surplus, $34 .,000.
UNDIV RSP $4.000.

PROFITS

CEPOBITE “ECEIVE (N LARGE ANDSMALL
AMOUNTE, SAYARLE O DEmanRD

ACCOUNTE OF WERCHANTS, FARWEAS,

STOCK DEALERS, AND OTHLHES SOLICITED

DISCOUNTS DAILY. -

BOARD OF DIRECTORS,
CHAS. O SOULL x.-‘--- K 'ﬂllL.,
JAMES L. PUGH, H. MILLER,
JOHN R SO0TT |.r-~‘ &, SOULL,
FRED W. Bl ‘.'-a\kER
EDWARD SCT LI, PRESIDENT

VALENTINE HAY, : VICE PRESIDENT.
HARVEY M. RERELEY, CAXHIER.

The funds and -v-ru-*lthp uf this bank ATe ke
curely protecied in s colet wied CORLISS HOR-
GLAR Proor Sarr. Toe .-m, safe made abeo
igtely burgar-prood,

] :cob I) swank,
Wetchmaker and Jeweler,
| Next Joor West of Lutheran Church

| Somerset, Pa.

\ | Am Now
prepared to supply the public
with (locks, Watches, and Jew-
elry of all deseriptions, as Cheap
as the Cheapest.

| REPAIRING A

SPECIALTY.

All work guarantesd. [Look st my
stock before making your
'. purchases.

J D. SWANREK.

KEFFERS NEW SHOE STORE!

———————
MEN'S BOYS'. WOMEN'S, GIRLE' asd CHILDREN'S
SHOES, OXFORDS asd SLIPPERS.

, Black sad Tan. Latest Styies sod Shapes
1 &t lowest

...CASH PRICES.. ..

Adjolning Mrs. A. E. Ubl, South-east

ocorner of square,
SOMERSET, PA.

Give us a call

Somerset, Pa,

With it you can run a vap,
J. B. Holderbaum,

“Stove Naphtha.the cheapest and best fu,, |
Stove for one-hall’ cenl an hour,

on the markel,
and be convineed.”

A LO3T CHRISTMAS.

Eitzhe Gladss lost hor Christmas
J NSl ® Feur amo,
When tbe world was bright with hoily
And glittrring while with saow.
A hateful Ever dragon,
Wil footslep ke o moies,
Al the demd of nighl, My desm,
U repi saftly thmugh the house,

The Mragoa’s wicked 'u't. demrs,
Cuughl Glwdy's in o spell,
And in 8 tower's vory lap
For wos ks she had to dwell.
Th~ dotor quarsiiined her
Aml ont off her goiden bair,
And suver s stoamd of Christrns
Stals up her gosrded stalr.

At jast the stroag halth-angria
(me wandering (rom the sky,
And before thelr brenth of 1ife, deams,
The Rend was fain tofAly.
Bat spring wilth birds and flowers
Tripp=d down the hills amatn
Before sar litthe darliog
Was satsand well agaln.

And s slse lost her Christoaas |
Bt wus w0 wery smd
Ti be tying () with fever,
When all the world was glad,
Not any Christons ploasure
Eu! wemry hours of pain;
Forgatien, 10 be stre denrn,
W ken (he chilld was well sagain,

This femr her heppy mothor,
With cyes thal shiins for Joy,
Hus plained s dogble Christanas,
With doll, andl Lree, and oy
And & luvely Christinas party,

And a merry Chriatmas play,
To make her proclogs (s
I pomsibile, v ioe gay.

“Two Chirsimas days bis one, dear,
HBevaase of that you lost,

W hen the cruel Tever burned yoa,
And in bed you raved snd tomsed ~

“But w nil 10 mywell, p oaso ™
Our Uit il + slmdys sadd,

For thy wisdom of the Christ-chiid
The Ulle mutden led.

A hosgital for children,
Where Jittie ones an hrought
In sickiness and in suffsnng.
Qi taladys hues b thounglit,
There many a tiny col, dears,
W have |1s sture of joy
From tHadys thie dosr Christruas,
In flower and doll and toy,

Ho "swas ot wholly lost, dears,
Last year that Cunistmas day,
Thougt the Cturistmas angris tarried
a0 long upon the way,
‘There are ltile faces bmining,
And eyos alight with choes
For a Chiristm ox atiared woa uladys
Fbis happe, bappy vear,

—p- -

A LIVELY OLD PAIR

Harders Flint, Esq , Iawyer, sat alone |
in his bachelor's den in & bigeasy |
chair, his feet incased in a pair of di-
lapidated old slippers, resting on the
fender, his hands thryst half way into

| his trouser pockel and his head bent

forward until his chin rested on his
breast, On the table beside him lay a
couple of newspapers and a vellow cov-
ered law book, open at the page he
had been consulting.

Lawyer Flint was deep in perplexing
thought, to judgs by the expression of
his face, for he brow was clouded and
his lips compresed, and occasionally
he turped Lis hewd toward the open
volumwe as if ionclined to seek further
ald from it, but with a slight shake of
the hesd relapsed again into his former
arttude.

He bad sat thus for a long tUme
when there was n knock st the door.

“Come in,” said the lawyer, without
looking up.

A servant girl entered, handed him
a note and withdrew.

Lawyer Flint opened the note read
it, oliering an exclamation of impa-
tience, arose and paced upaund down
the room.

“Zo Rolingold esn’t meet me to-mor-
row because it's Christmas”" he mut-
tered, as he stalked across the floor;
“every day is important in this matter
and yet be, the one most interested,
d=luys procesdings tweunty-four hours
simply because it happens to be Christ-
mas. Gad! [ ean’t see bhow a busi-
ness man like Rolingold ean be so fool-
ish. Well, hg continged, “let him
take his holl and enjoy itif he can ;
I esuldn’t. It's many and many a long
day sinee Chrisimss interfered with
my business."”

He returped to his chair, but the
train of his thought had been inter- !
rapted and his tsce pow wors s eynical, |
hard look s e gazed into the erack- |
ling fire. Ouoee, long ago, his Christ- |
mas days bad been bright, too, but
thelr brightness was obseared by more

times in later years, when ambition
and dissppointment and poverty and
greed had steelad his heant asd loft no
room for Christmes thoughts. Oh, the
years that he had worked and starved
aod hoarded toreach his present con-
diticn of eomPrtable ndependence !
A+ be look bask upon them now bis
ligseloswd tighter and the bilterness
d=epeued in his face

From a distant part of the house
came the sound of music, and the
laughter, of children, and the ham of
@yuversation. Hat the lawyer remain-
el motloales with his head gpon his
U emst.

Hat-tat, rat-ist, rsttle-tattle, rsti’e
wattle, rat-fat, matth-iattle, rat-lal-ist

Woat was that® It seemed to come
from the closet nt the otier side of the
room. The lawyer went over sond
opened the cioset door ; there was noth-
ing 1o be seeu exeept 8 Jot of old law
books piled upon thesbelves and » puir
of Lieavy old boots on the fior.

“That poise must have come from
below staire, after all,” he said, ““but
it seeed 1o be right In the room :
sounded just like some ope daneing on
a bare floor.™

“1 wos just thinking of Unele Tom, ™
he continued, “and there are the boots
the old man lefs here when he got his
new opes al the close of his visit, a
month ago. 1 must tell Joe to tak:
them sway."

He went over to the chair and sat
down agsin. “Usele Tom,” he said
to himself. “Bah! [ hope enjoyed
his visit bere. [ dido’t. I'd go erany
with that blundering vid man sround
me, nudging me and slapping me on
the back, “trying to get a little fan oat
of me,* as be s~id, with that everlast-

ing, good satered laugh of his. ‘Christ-

-Ihup,u'ﬂhﬂup

you how o de it If ] could stay with
you.! Well [ wender now what he'd

vived recollections of other Christmas "

s '] soon be bere,” hesuid, as he was

d to show me how to enjoy Christmas.

sdd the lawyer, as he -ﬂhlimh

| tie e, %

Agalu Mu—bartlﬂh nd |
—

WHOLE NO. 2473.
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eonversation came ley from below.
and —-

te-tattists raltle-te-tat !
The lawyer looked guickly toward

take shout it, there were Unele Tom's |
boolts stepping about on the closst foor,
rattling off the time with heel and toe,
sliding semss and back, right boot Arst,
left boot firt, op with the right, ap
with the left, rnd, as the music grew
louder, up with both, erack! crack !
| the heels citbe togother twioe in the
j air, landing on the floor in exact time
with the masic, and finishing up with
& lively rattle-tat-te-rattle-tnttle, -
tat-tat. Then they came briskly over
| towsrd the astonished lawyer exactly
| ms though they bad feet and 'egs in
Ilhem. Over to the fire they walked,
| turned heels toward it and stood (here

: wide apart.

| lavoluntarily, Lawyer Flint glanesd

'upu if expecting to see the ruddy,
jnvul fuce and portly form of his Un- |
{ cle Tom. There wore the boots just as

| the ol nan would have placed them,

| but Ueole Tom was not there,

j “Bless my soul " exclaimed the lnw-

| yer, “but this ia mighty curions."”

| The toe of the right boot began tap-
! ping the carpet gently, then they mov- |
“ ed over to the window, stood «till a

1 moment and then walk~d out into ltu- !

| hallway

| “Gad I said Lawyer Filut excitedly,

! 4] believe they are going ool. T must

see the end of this thing."”

1 He threw off bis dressing gown, hur-

1

| ried into his shoss;, overcoat snd hat,
and fallowed the boots out of the streel

The violing struck up a lively lir exactly, found

Rattle-te-tat-te, ratilede tat-te, ral- saying to him: *

the closet, the doar of whieh he had |

lefl open  He rubbed his eyes snd look- | to-night, sie” all around him
ed again, Yu.thmmldhemmh-'wuwhaﬂ

'mguhermehs
| he woald not have belleved onuld pos-

| sibly exist wwht:
“Good pight! Christmas I
| The sound mog

| lowed the lively

| door, which had opened at their ap-

| prosch. Down the steps they tripped II

| gayly and turoed toward the brillant- |
| 1y ligbted avenue. The still, starlit
nightm bitterly cold, and Lawyer |

Fiint shivered as be butloned his heavy |
| eoat close up around his peck. Up the |
| street he hastened, following the empty |

boots, which slipped sidewsys atevery |
| other step and Jammed their heelsin-
;tnthe trodden soow, but made their

way rapidly, neverthieless, |
Around the corper, inlo the avenos, |
| in and ont among the throngs of Christ-
| mas eve pedesitians, dodging here and
| there, stepping on toes, stopping in
| front of show windows, kicking thgm-
| sélves together and stamping oo the
| ground —thus went the old boots, and
]nfu?-r them followed the excited law-
| ver.

They turned into 1 big store. “Now,"”
thought Lawyer Flint, ns he entered
the door, “some one will be sure 0 e
them," but strange to say, the boots
were entirely unnaticed by the buzzing,
lsnghing, happy people who thmuuﬂ!
the store,

The lawyver leansd against the toy
counter and watched the boots as they
shuffl d amund on the floor.

“Something for the little ones ™"’

The question was asked by a pretly
salesgi /1, and it was addressed to Har-
ders Flint. He started, and for the
first time realized that he was in a rath-
er pecullsr posifion. Why was he
standing aroond there, the people
would s«<k, if he did oot wish to buy ?
How long would he bes obliged to re-
msain? He couldu’t tell. Should he
aay that he was waiting for those old
bootsT Nao, no; he dida't wish &n any
seenunt to eall attention to the ridicu-

lous performance they were going
through.
“Yea" he mid, coloring, “some

thing for the little ones ;" and then he

went about seleeting tin bhorus, and

sliver bells, and wooly dogs and wood-
en moukeys, and trumpets, and eheck-
ers, and dominoes, growing white and
red by turns at he thoaght of the fear-
fu! extravagance, and, glancing fur-
tively, with lucreasing impatience snd
anger, at the boots which seemed
livelier than ever as his parchase=s in-
ereased,

“Seven dollars and forty ceuls,
please.” suid the salesgirl.

+ Tato the silver ball went a good ten
| dollar bili ! click, olick, it shot upward
and slid seross the cashior’s desk,
| while the lawyer groaned and wuitt-d
fur his change.

| Rattle-te-tat-te, mattlo-te-tatte, rattle-

| te-te-tat-te, rat-ractst! went the old

boots close by bis side. Several people
looked st him with smiles of amuse-

[ment. “Happy time, o't 177 saida

jolly little fat man, glancing at the

tawyer's big bandle.  *I feel like dave-
log mysell."”
“Change,
Christmas "'
The exasperated lawyer grasped his
bundle and hurried after the boots,
which now seemed snxious logel away
from the store. When he struck the
cold alr and again drew his coat around
him be seemed somehow Lo feel less
sanoyance. The excitement of the
ohase had warmed his blood. It wasa
curious feeling that began now to steal
over him, the like of which he had nev-
er experienced before, or at least oot
for many years, he said to himself, as

sir; thank .5¢n. Merry

“Candy for Christmas ?""  He smiled

was the fact that he did want to buy
some candy for Christmas, and that he
really stood there pocketbook in hand,
waiting for it

Rattle-te-tst, te-tat-te-tat!

A smile broke over the salesgirl’s face
a=she handed him the package of candy
sod away went the lawyer, after ihe
boota, which seemed determined to give

i
E
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save his tife, belp laaghiog at them ss

they skipped snd slipped and daeed

along the sidewalk.
Away they lod bim, out of the sve-

be beard the soucd of children singiog.
lﬁﬁk”ﬂﬂﬁu old boots hasten-

she could.”

nue, down the dark side streets, until |

€2 a5 coufased 1

with ehildren,

Thank yau so
tribated the
make & good

We haven't dis
yebl. Yoo will
litile hearts glad

it and music and a
' tongues, and al-
mumnq:hmn

| clattering of

his ears as he fol-
id boots out of the
door and back throtigh the dark streets
into the avenus, i

“I wonder where they'll take me

now "' he sald, and laugh-
ing softly. *“Gad " ke continued, I
had more than dollars in that
pocketbook, aud mu't enough

| left to—hello ! therethey gointo a cigar

store. H-m, cigars are too grest s luxu-
ry for Harders Flint; not tonight
though,” he lsughed. “I'll smoke to-
night,” and he eame out of the store n
moment later with a box of cholee
cigars in hi< baod,

And then the old boots led him back
ata moderate pace to his bachelor's
quarters, He whistled softly as be re-
moved hisecat and got luto his dress.
ing gown nnd slippers ; then he lita
| cigar, threw himself into the big chair
| before the fire and sat contentedly putf-
ing the fragrant aird watching
it eurl upward towsrd the ceiling, nnd
be langhed when from the cioset he
beard the old boots dancing again.

Rattlede, rattle-td, rattlete-tat, rat-
tat-int tat-tat-tat-tatdat —

“They must be UPed,” thought the
Inwyer, as the lv rattle dwindled
futo a regular ous tapping.

Then he started, p.l up stralght and
opened hiseyes. The tapping did not
come from the closst but from the hwll
door. It wes Joe, ome to replenish
the fire

“['ve been dreaming,"’ sald Lawyer
Flint to himself. He toroed his back
to the fire, lookad over towards the
closet and smiled. Then he walked to
the window apd lobked out ioto the
sirect. He took ont his wateh and
fooked at it, while w light skone in his
eyes and his mouth worked curiously.

“There's time enotigh yet," he said,
and Jos was surprised to see him hur-
ry on his cost and hat ; but not balf so
surprised as he ‘wis when he stood
alone in the room a4 moment later with
s blig siiver dollar In his hand.

-

A lsay liver makes a luzy man. Bur-
dock Blood Bittersjs the natural, never
failing remedy for a lazy liver,

—_— e Pp— ——

An Insect Engineer.
Several members of the United States
corps were inletosted wilnesses of a feat
of insect epgineering near the road oo
which they were working, Ouneof their
namber found s bloe grouud wasp drag-
ging along the ground & dead swamp
spider, onequarter the size of a full-
grown tarantuls. Whether the wasp
killed the splder or found it dead, s a
question beyond solution. He was hav-
ing & hard time dragging his prey
siopg, and presently left it to go pros
pecting for his abode.

The discoverer of the wasp called his
companions, and ope of them stepped
upoen the wasp's ground bole, erushing
down some blades of dried grass across
it. This caused no little trouble to the
insect, which, apon loeating the hole,
anipped awsay at the obstructing stalks
with his strong mandibles until he bad
cleared a passage. Then he went buck
and sized up the spider, walking around
the big body and surveying It from all
sides

*“He's reckoning that the hole isa't
big enough, " said one of the engineers.

“That's all right; be'll fix it," said
nnother, as the inset weut back and
commetesd vigorously widening the
entrance to bhis domlicile.

Again he retorned to the spider, selz
it and dragged It to within a foot of the
orifice. To the spectators it was evi-
dent that more work would have to be
d e before the spider conld b dragged
in. This struck the wasp, too, for again
he mn around Lhe body, examiuing it
carefully, and returned to the Lole to
take messurements. He went to dig-
giog a second time,

Having dag for two minutes, he
brought his prey to the edge of the
hole, nipped out a plece of dirt here,
cut away a grass stemn there, and after
ffisen minutes of herd and skillful Is-
ivor dissppeared underground, dragging
the spider after him, doubtless to form
the “picce de resistance’ in & winter
storehouse, The epgineers then resum-
ed their work, exchanging commenis
of ndmiration.—Chicago Inter-Ocear.

-
Escape of the Gloucester.

Captiaio “Bob™ Evans Is quoted in
Lesiic’'s Weekly as telling of the nar-

-

tle of Sauntiago as follows :

“Captain Taylor, of the Ipdiana,
which was ~losest in towands the Span-
fards, esught sight of their torpedo-
boatsand thought the rest of us couldn’t
see them. He rap up Lbe signal ‘Epe-
my's lorpede boats coming out.’ Dick
Wainwright, ln eharge of the Glouess-
tur, misread the signal. He took it o
be ‘Gunboats atiack the enemy's torpe-
dobosts! He started right in after
those torpedo-boals. _

“I saw Lhe Gloveester wilhout recug-
piziag her, and saying to my=elf, ‘Well,
bere's some devilish pew torpedo boat
eoming from somewhere,” turned two
8 ineh guns ou ber. One of my officers
then said to me, “Capiain, if you don’t
Inok out you'll sink the Glosoester.’
“‘Why,' sald [, ‘where the devil is the
Glovessler ™ Sure enough, there she
was, In between, spitting fire as hard as

e
Working Day asd Night

The busiest and mightiest little thing
that ever was made is Dr. King New

row escape of the Gloucester in the bat- |

A CHRISTMAS WITCII

Yes, It was L‘hﬂqm Fove sgaio—ail
the oty was alighi—sueh crowds of peo-
ple hurrying by ! Such visions daz-
eling-bright gleaming in gey shop win-
dows! Such ringingof lnugh and jest !
Such nipping, biting, twesking cold
blown out from the far Northwest ! All
the Inden carts seemed matiling and |

bow, through glare of torpedo and
rocket, the restless horses tore! The
very air, in some strange way, seemed
filled with a faint, sweet stir, like the
eeho of stunll, far reindeor-hoofs, and
fairy chariot’s whir !

Then, every eye was bright with a
smile, a8 far ss one coald se ; yes, all,
except—Why, who's this?

“Oh, just a wailf from [laly ™ says
the bustling erowd—and it bustles on—
while another sweeps in piace. But
who has tiue to heed a lad with a
hesrtbreak on his face?

“Nello, the little fiddicr bor,” they |
eud of Prear-alde strest,—where he

dark and bare little room. which is all
he bas koown of home since he and
Tessa—the little sister—lodged in the
strects of [Rome.

He and Tessa ure orphans, snd bave

they were orphan-born—and he half
believes it too. But, nevertheless, when
he has had luck they have never gone
hungry long, for there has been always
the violin—and sometimes with It, &
song 1o eoax in a penny—now bere,
now there—till at the end of a busy
day, with buns and cotfee for Tessa
and him, it was worth one's while to
play.

The busiest day he bad ever known
had been this Christmas Eve ; tired and
hungry and cold enough—he bad never
dared to lenve the streets where the
glad throngs came and went—for they
sepmed more plensed to-day with the
pinintive tones Lhat the music took—
whatever e sought (o play.

He bad thought to give them his
merriest tunes, but they fled beyond
his will ;—the longings that swelled his
beart it seemed too, his violin Joved te
fiil. Yet, strangely enough, the erowd
looked pleased, so hie played on there
till might; for what but a good warm
dress for Tessa should mean those pen-
nies bright pow tucksd away In his
pocket deep—a dress, and may be s
shawl !—and—and—jast & morsel for
both to-night—if the money would do
for all !

At last, with these glad thoughts in
his mind —as fust as he well could go
for the crowd on the erossing—he turn-
ed his steps 1 the way of Dismal Row.
The streets were blsaing with colored
lights—the toy bombs bursting loud—
what wonder the horses of careless ri-
ders shied al the noise and crowd!
Rach & one was it that, spurred straight
on by bis rider, as (hough possessed,
bare then toward the surging crowd
thmoagh which young Nello pressed.
An instant’s josile and knocking about
—the next, as the people rushed, the
violin lay 'vesth the horse's hor fs—in-
to splintere=d fragments crushed !

His violin ! He eould make no menn.
One little gasping eory, halfl starting
out from his parched up throst, seem
ing on his longue Lo die ! Half of the
people notso much us saw, some othérs
sald : “Uwph ! that's smashed ! Tle
little boy's fdddle 1"

“Look there!"

“Well, well, Tthought we all should
be mushed 17

“Nobody's killed I ssid one, with a
langh, “nobody’s killed—but s fddie I
The face of the little lad bending above
ita wreek was an unread riddle.

As one In a dream went Nello homs,
but his laodisdy, Mre Molloy, meeting
him on the steps, stopped short in dis-
may st sight of the boy, for his eyes
were filled with deep despair, and she
saw, bugging up to his chin, what
seemed like the handle and brokea bils
of a worn old violin !

How her kindly heart tried all known
ways to soolhe his gricf, when she
heard ! How Tessa gave comfort of
kiss — earess —and every soft, loviog
word ! But the vielin !—it lisd been a
part of himself—and the friend that
hiad hfought them Lread. It was Christ-
mas Eve!—but be sobbed himself to
sieep on his pallet-bed.

- - L

In a brightlit, bandsome up-town
hioase, —good Mr=. Molloy sll day bad
been helping the maids at their chores,
and had only just slolen awsy “To give
the old man & bit of a sup," as shesid
—and thal belog dope, went back to
finish her part of the preparation for
oext day's fun,

A rich woman lived in this besutiful
housa—a woman the world called cold.
*“T'was said that she cared for one per-
soa slone — ber daoghter, just' elglit
years old—a fair little mald, who, with
eyes stretched; stood list'miog while
Mra. Molloy, perched on a step-ladder,
bung up the greens—and told of the
“Eye-talian boy."

“Why, mom,” concluded Mrs. Mol-
loy to the lody pear, wrenlhing green,
Yhe was that distracted wid grief, he
looked loike his senses had left bhim
clesn. lodade, and be's cause to feel
bad, worsa leek ! —for “tis them will be
pat to their wits wid sorra a mou’ful
but comes from ihe fiddle—and that
Jist broken to bita

S0 7" oried the little girl, tremulous
Iy, “on Christmas Eve, Mrs Moalloy 7"
S0 wretched as that to-night ®*

“Mamma ! suppose he were your lit-
tle boy! I Tesss were me, and Nello
—my little brother that died I’

She went over quickly with tear-
brimmed eyes and stood st her moth-
er's side.

“Wheu I think of them crying them-
seives (o tleep,” she mid, “I ean't fiel
glad that it's Cheistmas time—{or sup-
pose "twere me and my little brother <0
sad! Mamma, ‘twould be essy tosend
down town ! If you'd oniy let me tnke
to Nello to-morrow a viclin ! for little
Reggie's mke!

The rich woman resched out her
arms to the child at the name of her
awn lost boy, and brokenly sald ;

“iy thht you—just you!—are you
mother's M.n'd,_. Fuoy»

L

Tt was Christmss morn ; thesun had |

ecarce had time to salute the snow,

rumbling louder than ever before ! And | :

lrmehn-

turned just now to go ;—fur there is the |

been since either knew—Tesa says |

when a litlle tap was heard al the room
of an attic on Dismal Row, and e
Nello opened the doar what then should
meet his woodering sight but a Hitle
fair girl with silken carls, all Buffy in
furs of white, who asked :

“Are you Nello?' and suiled so
ru‘n&ly. with dimples in chin and

cheek, that he scarcely dared answer
the sprite In suel poor English us he
| could speak.

But, be nodding, she all siniles, en-
| tered the room, snwrapped and lald on
| & ehalr the add stiaped bundle she held
in her uroas, snd ealled bim to *please
come there.”'

He saw an old-time vielin case; the
tears would msh to his eyes; bal the
{ little maid’s smiles grew still more
lbrlghl.. and bher look more arch and

!

“Open it Nello”" she cried with glee,
“It has something for you within I

He obeyed like oue in u dream, and
there lay a rare old violin! So like the
had used so long—only by far
He looked at the fair little

more fine

«all him on Dizmal Row, at the farthest J gir! before him.

“"Nello’s?" he murmured. “Mine®"

How happy her eyes! How bright
whs her hair!

“Are you a fairy "’ be said.

The little girl laaghed.

“Sants Clans couldu’t eome,
sent it by me instead,”” was all that she

bring io good Mra. Moliay, that Iady
exclaimed In astonishment great:—
“Why, glory ! Here's little Miss Floy I''

-

I must add how, that evening, two

blooming with everything good. How
Tessa & pretiy dress found on that irec
and Nello a suit of elothes
cotild Now all sorte of
eatapletid their jor, and how, gladdest
of all, wis that .iﬂle witeh, Floy.

WAarm #s

bres .-_gul-llit-

A Contnct Job.

“I was only len years ol'd when [ =
cured my first contract,”
known contrmetor, who was in & talks.
tive mood.

“My father was liviog on a farm st
the time, and as winter drew nigh be
coneeived the plan of lurning the little
creek that ran through the farm inlo s
hollow near by, thus frmiog a pond
from which to cut iee
ter.

“My father figured up the cost, and
flading that it amounted to more than
he had thought it would was about to
give it up, when [ looked the sitoation

sl & well-

the contract for S10.
tald me to go ahead, not dreaming for
tion to begin on the work, as up to Lhat
time I bad oot shown a Bking for hard
labor.

“1 walled the boys of the peighbor-
hood tngether, and placed the sitaation
before them. The nearsst poud was a
wintter of ten miles nway, and even a
bay with a pair of beand new skates

that far for a skate. | showed thewms
how, with a little work, we ¢could have s
place to skate right at home, They 1l
in with the ides, and we went to work
to carry out the plan.

“We were over a mouth workiog st
it; that I, the other boys were, while |
stood around and bessed the jot.

1 was proad of the work when it
was finished, and I thiok my father
was too, although he couldn’t see fur
the life of him how | mansged o s
cure so much belp for uothing.

“With the first heavy [reeze Lhere
was a rush fur the poud by the boys
that was only equaled by the rush away
from it when father discovered them
there and tarted after them with a
horsewhip.

*He said that he wasn't goin’ o have

ky boys skatin’ on it.

“1 think the incideot had a certain
influence upon my cholee of a profes-
sion, as it taught me Lbat there was
woney in contracting.” —Detroil Free
Pres=s

Lﬂg Drawn Qut.

They may supply us with all the pio
trays the imagioations of the design-
€rs can sonjure up, and oo matler how
al ractive these same (ays may be, wo-
mankind will never eonsider her dress.
er as looking st its best unless s plump,
preity pincushion rests apon it. Why
itis one can't tell, but the pincash-
4on seemato respond o arilstic ireat-
ment better than almost sny other bit
of work. It's s question whetber the
new long, slender anes are any prettier
than the older sqoare ones, though, of
course, their newness recommend them
o novelty-seekers, They are from
eighteen to thirty inches lotig; perhaps
the one who designed them patterned
them after the Kiss of which Bryoso
said "It mast be reckooed by s
length," you kndw. These pretty cush-
ions do not score on acvount of their
length alooe, for they are bits of love-
liness long drawn oot  You may have
them in embroidered linen. Chinasilk,
with adaioty lace raffle, or, if expeuse
do=sn't count, In painted Iolting cloth
over some exquisite tint of silk. Wild
roses or pansies lend themselves ex
guisitely, and io & setting of fine foffy
ince, with dsinty ribbon bows, make
an affair so dainty that one hasn't the
heart mmh them with & pin.

Thankfal words written by Mrs. Ada
Hart, of Groton, 8. IL “Was taken
with s bad eold which settled ou my
lungs ; cough set in and floally termin-
ated in Consumplion. Four Doctors
gave me up, saying I could live buta
short time. I gave mys=elf up to my
Saviour, determined if | could not stay
with my friends on esrth, [ would
meet my absent ones above. My haos
band was advised to get Dr. King's
New Discovery #r Consumption,
Coughs and Celds. 1 gave It atrial,
took inall sight bottles. [t has cured

me, and thank God, | am saved and
m s wuil and bealthy woman.™ |

Spare, Bonterset, Pa, and U, W. ol
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0 he |

told bim, but Tesss then chancivg to |

happy walfs stood by a Christmas tive |

during the win- |

over and told him that I would take |
He lsughed and |

an instant that I would have the ambi- |

di ! not thrill al the prospect of walking |

Trinl bottles free nt J. N, Enydu':'\lq

WAS IT DOROTHY ?

“Now, Unecls Battonball, T think
you sre foolishly prejudioed sbout i

Mr. Benedict Buttonball, commonly
ealled “Unele Bill)" shook his bead at
Frank Worrall's levity.

“May be I am,"" mid he, “but we're

tansfixed with an agony of supersti-
tivus tetror.

“He has really ssked you to marry
him Paalina 2

“Yeu, really,” said Paalina Pepper,
ber bioomiong face all smiles and dim.
plss. “And 'm so glad! Becouss—
there can't be any barm In owning ¥
pow, Durothy, desr -1 did like bLim
ever so moch. ™’

“He's & very nice old man—1 wean
midHeaged gentfemen,” said Dorothy
Martin, demurely, “But 1 thought he
had determinest never to marry agein.'”

"0, (hat’s all settled,” erisd Panl-
las, locking complucently dowgat the
red shine of her garnet engagement
rivg. “He (hinks be has had & vision
—that his departed wife agpeared to
him and released him from his vows.™

“Dear me!™ sid Dorothy. “How
vory stmauoge ™

“Of course, the dear fellow must have
beent mlesp and dreaming, theugh
dan't you think se

“Todoubtedly," sald Dorothy.

“For—-what are you lsughing at,
dear? Pagline Pepper broke off to
say.

net to blame for our convietions. |
can’t help mins, anybow.
eouldn’t noy more marey in the faee of |
my promiss to Hephsibalh than |
EﬂUlli—j in the Mormons!™
“Pauiiox Pepper is a prelly girl,”
said Frank, “andngmd girl, teo; sl
| though not young.”
“If she was she wouldn't be snitahle
to me "' sald Mr. Buttonball,

say. Bal, you perceive, I"m the vietin |
‘ of eirenmstance.”

“Circamstanse be hanged ' ejacn- |
lated Feank Worrall, losing his tem-
per at last and bangitg the door be-
hind him, us be burried out of the
room,

While Mr. Battonball again shook
| his bead, took his silver spectacles out
| of their case and unfolded the news-

| paper.

“Poliyv Pepper would make a mice |

| wife,” he thought to himself. *“As

plumip, and round, and fresh-ecolored

|au a Beptember peach, or n cabbage |

rose | and & womsn, too, that thorough- |

| Iy anderstands house keeping. [ al-
most wish T kadn't promised wy dear |
departed Hephsibah never to marry
agsin ! But it's all past and over and
it ean’t be undone, more’s the pity !

Lin,

ed froom him 2"

“Unguestionably bhe is,"” =aid Frank
Wormll. “I suppose he actually be-
lfeves that my Anat Hephsibah wonld
haupt Lim i he married again, without
For a man of |
ocle Battonball |

her ex press permision,
ordinsry intelligenee, |
ta super=titious.’

“How ™" queried Dorothy.

(O, e sess windiog sheets in the |
believes there will be a death ie |
the fam!ly if & dog chances to howl
tnder the window, and would sooner |
cut off his right haod than begin hay-
ing orgoon a journey of & Friday,"”

“Froank I hesitatingly began Doro-
thy

“Well I

“What asrt of a woman was your |
Aunt Hephsibah? You know [ oever
saw her. She dled before I came to
| Hopton to live.”

A little, fat woman, with speetacles |
and a brown foretop, who slways wore |
hrown ginghsm and talked lhmugh
her nose. 1 forgot, though—she had a |
mondrosity of o eap, with a frill ta |
inches wide all around it, and a colissal
bow of snuff-solored ribbon perched an
the very lop—a guy of a cap, ouly it
for & scarecrow.”’

“Niot st all like Pauline Pepper,’ |
! wid Dogothy. “And Pealica really |
likes Mr. Buttonbali—and she needs a
| home, poor thing. Not to speak of
Mr. Buttonball’s evideot admiration |
for Paulina. It would cortainly bea |
mateh it—"

I it wasn't for the departed sint
in suaileolored ribbons,” said Frank,
with sn Irreverent imitstion of his
i"nele Buttonbail's peculiar intonation
whea spesking of his departed wif-.”

“Poor Paualine I ssid Dorothy,

“And poor Uncle Battonball ™
welwed Frank Worrall. “Upon the
whole, darliog, it looks like a hard
cane. "’

vandle,

“Past 11 o'cloek,
| touball, lookiog up st the cloek over |
| the rims of his ailver
“Well, I hadn't an iden it was o Iate
| And snowing and blowing like all pos- |

lr.nmni.-) fit to set a man's teeth om
edge.  Just such a night ss poor Heph- |
me,’
his spioal columun, “if it ain’t the Sith
of November—the identical asmivers

folding his hands snd lnoking thought-
fully iuto the fire ; [ hope she's happy
in the other world. She sever took
maeh comfort In this, what with lies
and dust and poor kitehen help.™

And then Mr. Buttoaball fell into s
dox= or & reverie—he never could be

striking 1=
“Midnight !

| and superstitious
st out. | guess I'l] mke it op and
go to bed.”

But as he rose with a sort of rheu-
matic stitfoess from his chalr the doar
leading frow the buttery creaked =light-

the ifloor,
s'artled and dilated eyes Mr. Buatton-
ball behell—the departed Hephsibab.

“Bepedict " spoke oul the guaver-
ing aud nssal voice. “Denedict ! Bene-
diet I

(It was alwavsso, Uncle Buttonball
remembered, in'all well authenticaled

Iy enunciated three times

W —w—well, my dear," stultered
Mr. Buttonball, holding tightly ¢ the
arms of bis chair lest his testh shoald
chatter kim off' from it

“I have brought a message from the
other world, Benediet,” solemnly ut-
tered The Presence. ““You want to
marry again !”

“N—not if youobject toit, my dear,”

faltered the shaking widower. “I-1—
| that bs—"

“Peace! Distarb not the volssof a
higher sphere.”

“No, my dear, T won't,” sald the
submissive husband.

“Peace, 1 say ! (Hephsibab's old
way of putting him down, without s
loophole for argument) “and lsten :
you are shsolved from your promise o
contract 00 second marriage.  You are
a {ree agen’. My eyes are now opened
to many things, among them the foliy
of my earthly jealousisa. Go, marry
whom you will, and my blessing rest
apon your bride The word is spoken,
the oracle s closed.™

Slowly the brown-ginghamed form
rettested backward, with gleaming
apectacies and oplifted finger, through
(he buttery door, into the black kilchen,
while Uucle Buttonball sat staring and

And 1|

“Idon't |
deuy that it'sall trueencagh, what you ’

“Jsn't be a fool ' said Dorothy Mar- |
“And ks he really so superstitious |
. | about bresking the promise hat that :
| unren-onable virago of & wife extiract- |

| ull

" snid Uncle Bat-|

spectacles. |

ulnh died four years ago, md—d-lml
' with a slight cold shiver down |

{ ary of the sad event. Poor Hephsy ! |

quite certain which—from which he;
was arogsed by the old kitehen clock !

It ain't possible ' eried |

Mr. Buttonbail, chilly, uncomfortabile |
“And the fire ¢'en |

iy, a slow, heavy foolstep sounded ou |
and, looking around with |

zwmmmw“mm1

“Nothing, nothing ; only it seems so
ridicalous that In this age of the worid
prople ean belleve in ghosts ' eried
| Darsthy, giving way to a bearly peal
| of lasghter, ns she esught up her em-
| bruidery and hurried cut of the room.
| Frank Worrall followed her.

“Dorothy," sid be; “it was yoo !
“What do you mean '
' "“The ghost.”

“Prove it, if you can!” erled Doro-
thy, waucily. And that was sil sl
| would evermdmit. — NXew York News

qunl Hints

|
| A new luvention fur supplenentiog
a lack of cluset roorn i= proviag a boon

| to sojourners in summer hotels or dwel-

| levs in flats. The artiels in question

| consiats of wire arms of Bessemer st e,
| which, setiog as a apring, holds tight-

iy together two flat clamps of hard
wood. When the clamp opens the
| band of a shirt evenly folded, the front
| breaudth lying flat, may be Ianid in and
| stipped up so that it is held firmly in
{ place. The wire arms of the frame
| meanwhile receive the uxlice and hold
| itin shape. Coats and trousers may
also be hung on this deviee, the bot-
| toeas of the trousers folided eveniy
| geiher and slipped throug

fo=
] .

h the clamyp.
This not ouly hoids them in shape but
presses ther as well. A half-dosey of
these frames suspencled from a
der ux closet shelf or across the cortier
of the votfage bedroom will sctuino-
date a fairsized wardrobe sud repder
owilier soperior to

closet Apace,

rod uu-

it= limitations of

The st reolyped and much makigned
New England ple is bes ginning to cast
aside its aader erust, and now ':".-!':-_UV
Iy appears in a deep dish with only the
top erust, after the manner of its Freneh
eousin.

Appies guartered, swestenet)
and flavored with nutmeg or cinnamen
plumis  with  thelr pits still in, and ~

peaches halvod and sagared, and tuck-
ed ander the proge cling upper erust, are

seasonalie and delivions

Tu keéep a pltehier of icewater in the
bedroom sl sight without suy per-
ceplible melting of e jeo, weap in

several thickoesses of pewspapers with
the ends tightly (wisted together to ex-
eludefthe air.

Many of the best housel vpers have
forswora the ase of stove palish on the
k'i'.;'h-t':l range. exoepling ouce or twioe
10 & ssason, and gresse the monanch of
the Kitchen inspesil. Oner 5 week the

| stove Is wushed off in greasy waler,
fand on the days between is werely

wiped with a greasy cloth.

When ecarafes or vinegur crusets ta' &

| oo a dingy hoe toat refuses to yield tu

ondioary treatinent fill with water to
which a teaspoanful of household am-

| monis has been sdlsd snd allow them

to stand over night
rinse thorughly

In the morning
and the glass will be
founid erystal clear.

Change dislies upon which meat,
poultey or fish is kept dally. Wipe out
the breadpan every worning. Hang
meal in cold weather for several days
before conking ; flour it before vou hang
it op. Turkeysz brcome muel; more teq:-
der by hangiog. Pork is said W be
much mare digestibile from being rab-
bed over with salt for twenty-four
houars before roasting jc.

Home-made iee cream sometines
turns out buttery, to the dismay and
| surprise of = producer. Toe prevent
this vondition it (s obligatory that the
scalded and unbeaten cream should be
| put together and thorough'y ehilled
I befure the dasher of the freezer is turu-

8 lot of fine loe ﬂi‘ﬂi][ v YA l‘!l-- k of L= i ous] and the wind llO*il.D‘ down the ._.l[

| It shouid not be forgotten that s lit-
tle salt mmkes a poor apple eatable and
4 good npplc heur-r

Spain's Gmlul Need.

Mr. L P. Olivia, of Baresiona, Npain,
' spends his winters at Alken, 8 (.
Weak nerves had eaused severe pairs
in the back of his hesd. On using
! Eicotric Bitters, America’s greatest
| Blood and Nerve Remesdy, all pain soon
| lefl bim. He ssvsthis grand medicine
| b whal hiscountsy feeds. All Ameries
Knows thet it curds liver and kidney
trouble, purifiesthe bloml, tones up the
! stomach, streagthens the perves, puts
vim, vigor and new life inw every
wmuscle, nerve and organ of the body.
[f weak, tired or alling you nesd it.
| Every botile guamsoteed. Ouly 50
:-:eul-. Sold at J. N. Sgyder's Drug
| Store, Somwerst, Pa., and G. W, Bmal-
lier's, Drug Store, Berlin, Pa
e

Her Expectation

“A wife has a right to expect mach
of her husband,"” remarked the philo-
sophicaily inelined persson, masingly.

“Yeu, | expect she has,” replied the
meck-appearing man with wilied-Jock-
ing whiskers; “I expect she has; bat
when she expects him to live up—stesnd-
Ily and without swerviog—io the mot-
to oa her frst husband's lombstone, T
kinder expect she s expeting mare
than she really ought to expeet to ex-
pect from s eommon, every-dsy earthly
man.” —Puek.

— -

Red Hot From the Gan

Was the ball thst bit . B. Steadman
of Newark, Mich., inthe Civil War,
It caused horrible Ulcers that 0o tren-
ment halped for 20 venrs. Then Bock-
b len's Arviea Balve ecoared him. Cares
Cuts, Bruisee, Barus, Bails, Feloas,
on rarth. 25 centsa box. Cure guar-
antesd. Sold st J. N. Snyder’s Drug
Store, Somerset, Pa., snd G W. Brak
ller's Drug Store, Berlio, Pa
An Iadistinet Impression.

“I dunoo's | exnctly sgree wif dat
ap akub,”" remarked Frastos Plokles,
as be was walkiong home from the lec-
ture with Miss Minmi Brown.

“At what point does yoh comprehen-
siveness get stalled ™

“Well, ef he says he favors de policy
of expansion, I dusse’'s 1 un'stan’s
‘im.  But ef be favors de expansion o’
policy, I's right wif "la)"~Washing
ton Star.
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