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of Cod-Liver Oil with Hypo-
phosphites. We are wiling
to trust In his answer,

For twenty-five years doe-
tors have presoribed our
Emulsion for paleneas, woak-
nesa, narvous exhsustion, and
for all dissasea that cause
loss in flesh.

Ita creamy color and its
pleasant taste make it es-
peocially useful for thin and
delicate children.

No other preparation of cod-
liver oil Is like it. Don't lose
timme and riak your health by
taking something mknown
and untried. Eeep in mind
that SCOTTS EMTILSION
has stood the tess for a
quarter of a century.

boc. and §r.oo; il druggisty,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York
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DISCOUNTS DAILY

SOARD OF DIRECTORS.
CHAS. 0. SCULL GEO. B, SCULLL
JAMES L. PUGH, w. H ‘“LLEEL
JOHN K. SOUTT. ROBT, 8. 80U
FRED W. BIESECKER

EDWARD SsCULL, 3 . PIRESIDENT-
VALENTINE HAY, : VICE PRESIDENT-
HAEVEY M. BEERKLEY, CASHIER-

The fands and sscurilles of (hils tank are &
curely protecied in s ceiebouied Cons= BUR-
GLAR Proor SAFE. Toe oniy safe made abso-
lute!y barglar-proof.

Jacob D. Swank,
Watchmaker and Jewuler,

Next Joor West of Lutheran

Somerset,

| Am Now
prepared to supply the public
with Clocks, Watches, and Jew-
elry of all descriptions, as Cheap
as the Cheapest.

REPAIRING A
SPECIALTY.

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

J. D. SWANK.
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....CASH PRICES.. ..
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HOW FAIR
MADE

HIS MILLIONS

AMASSED 840,000,000 IN SIXTEEN
YEARS.

His Mining Partner's Story of His
Streak of Luck—Reads Like a
Tale From Arabian Nights.

From the Phlladelphis Sunday Times
“Virginia Fair o become Mra. Wil-
liam K. Yaaderbilt, Jr,, and the sister-
in-daw of the Dachess of Marlborough !
Whew ! what wonderful changes gold
mining makes lo some folks' lives.”
The speaker was Daniel Hooley, n
veleran gold miner and prospector
among the Siermas. “Forty years ago,”
he eontinued, “Jim Fair and [ were
living in & little redwood eabin at
Hogan's Camp, in Calaveras eounty.
We were not worth more than $100.
We were holding down a gold claim
which did not promise well, but we
bad bopes thal some day we might
find & ledge of pay ore that would sell
for a few hundred Jdollars, and then we
would be fized, We slept together in
a bunk; we oooked our owu meals of
boiled beans and fried bacon overa
fire outside the cabin; we washed our
own overallsand jumpersal the creek,
and we wondered if we eould ever get
enough together to marry two fine |
Irish girls named Roovey, who lived
over the divide at Douglas Fiat. But

| fortune had some wonderful thiongs in |

my partner, Jim Fair. In
just sixteen years from that time he |
was worth $40,000,000, and he and John
W. Mackay were the richest miners
alive. He became a United Siates |
Senator, the leadiog milllonaire wf |
California, snd now his daughter Vir-
ginia, i to marry William K. Vander- |
blit, Jr. Well, itz vertainuly surpris-
ing."

atore for

No more picturesque soldier of for-
tupe than Dan Hooley cau be found.
While some of his mining associates
jong ago struek it rich, and then eitber |
died poor or in afflgence, Dan Hooley
has chased the fickle goddess, Fortune,
from one mining camp to another all
thie way from Chibuahus, Mexico, to
British Columbia through forty-five
years. Aund e still has the proverbial
miner's bopes.

He was the chum and pariver of
James Gi. Fair in two mining camps for
eleven years. They shared the same |
poverty and cheered each other when
season after season passed and they
pever found sny psy rock. Many a |
time they were both disheartened nt]
their continued adversity. It seemed
as If luck never would come Lheir way.
For months at s time Jim Fair and
Dan Hooley, shod with clumsy brogans
with soles studded with steel pegs,
begirt withi leathern straps, and clad in
overalls, red flgnoel shirts and greasy
sombreros, went prospecting over the
Sierras, Their sole joint aod undivid-
ed possessions were 8 jackassand the
load on its back, consisting of smoke-
bagrimed kettles, borned skillets,
clanking, battered tin pails, two rolls
of sadly sol.ed blankets, and a bagor |
two of beans and chunks of salt pork, I
Many old time miners in California
are recalling those salad-days in the
career of Jim Falr, during the latter
fifties, now that bis daughter is Lo be- |
come one of the Vanderbilt aristocracy
in New York.

Opee Jim Fair, discouraged, aband- _
ed mining and walked to Sacramento
to hiire out &s & teamster. He was then |
87 years old. Luekily for him aud for
the mining world, his nstural fondnes
for bunting for mineral wealth came
back. He and Hooley moved over luto
Nevads county. There they found sn
outeropping of gold-bearing quariz.

The bare recital of the facts in the
life of James G. Fair from that time io
1802 until 1880 Is a2 marvelous as any
chapter in Arabian Nights. The vera- |
cious story of the way the Imnetse |
Fair fortune was achieved from noth-
ing in practically thirteen years thrills
even the voteran Californisos, (smiliar
as they are with the incidents of the
story, whenever it is told] to this day.
Among sll the wonderful stories of
how the famousiy great fortunes in the
world have been piled up, none ejuals
that of the $137,000 050 which the four
bonanza kings dug from the bowels of
the Comstock lode at Viegmia City,
Nevada, trom January, 1872, to Jaly,
1579, luo 1552 James G. Fair was worth
about §£200; in 1568 he had $5.009; in
1571 he was worth $50,000, and in 1580 |
be had In cash and secarities as good |
as gold between $12000,00) and $i3 -
000, X,

Jim Falr and hivold partoner, Dan
Hooley, parted company in 1533, They
had sold the little Hopewell mine near
Girass Valley, Nevada county, Califor-
pis, for several thousand dollsra.  Dan
falt ss if he were rich for life, aud he
went down to 'Friseo to celebrate bis
good luck. In s mooth, be says bilm-
self he was broke. Fair, with the first
eapital heever had, desided io stick to
mining. He first went over the rangs
to his former mining field in Calaveras
county and married Miss Jennie Roan-
ey. The miuer had knpwa the bride's
father, Peter Rsonsy, in the mines at
Welch's Bar, and s the Hooneys, Fulr
and Do Hooley had all come origioal- :

iy from the County Tyrone, lo the
porth of Irelsnd, s frieadship bad.
spung ap sming them. Meny mo

-

speot &:

fit Jim Fair started over the Red Dog
and Placerville trail for the Comstock
mines at Virginia City. For two years
he had been stamping restlossly to get
over Lhere, where the miners were
making great money, Mrs Fair was
equally anxious to go and try luck in
the new diggings o Nevada, Bo,
awny they went in alumber wagon
drawn by two rented muoles, from
Douglas Flal to the Comistock. They
hind their sole possessions in the wagon
with them, There was an sncient
cook stove, a featherbed tick, a bhalf
bushel of earthen dishes, aond a lot of
cookiog uteosils, such as pans, pola
and keitles. Jim had §30% in his
leather belt. The miner and his bride
were & week in erossing the Siermas
and descending to the miniog camp of
Virginia City. They cooked thelr
meals along the mountain road and
they slept out of doors whenever the
night overtook them. Many tmes
after the mioer and his bride had thelr
milllons of doliars, and could not be-
gin to spend a fraetion of their enor-
mous dally income, they often sald
those simple, natural days when they
had it all w Jook forward (o were by
far their happicst.

Arrived in Virginia City, Fair stadied
the sulphiuret ores—then 4 novel com-
binution of gold and silver—and soon
became an authority in the camps
Sueh millionaires as “Lueky"” Bald-
win, Sharon aud Ralston were making
large fortunes there then, and hun-
dreds of miners were getting thousands
of dollars out of the twenty-two mines
on the Comstock lode. By 1845 Fair
was 1 boss of & gang of men employed
in the Ophir Mine there. Later he
was u superintendent. He and another
Irishman, Jobhn W. Mackay, becume
rlose friends. Macksy was a foreman
in the Hale & Norcrosa Mine. The

! young irishmen saved their earnings,

while other miners speat theirs In
drink and guming. They also exchang-
ed seerets they had learned in the
depths of the miones as to the forms-

! tlon of the richest ledges in the Com-

stoek lode. At the same time there
were two young men of [rish birth,
James . Flood and William O Brien,

ness stand James G. Fair sald his in-
come in 1874 was over §7,500,000 from
the California and Consolldsted Vir-
ginla mioces alone. But besldes, the
firms of Mackay, Falr, Flood & O'Brien
bad enormous deals in the shares in
other neighboring Comatock properties.
They kuew things about the deeper
ladges that no one else did. Often they
doubled the mouney they Invested in
shares in other mines. Oune deal in
Ophir stock vielded over $£400,000 profit
In & week. At apother time the Sirm
engineered a big deal in Beleher stock,
which rose from $90 to $215 a share in
ten ddays, and they made hundreds of
thoasands of dollars.

Shares in the Culifornia and Consol-
idated Virginla mines which Mackay
and Fair were developing rose from §47
In Febroary, 1872, to $1,260 Ian Muy,
1875, The ‘minlog firm bought and
sold atd rebought and resold the shares
and always made great profits. All
the vther twenty-two Comstock mines
boomed ulso. The deep-mining devel-
opmenl prospered everywhere. San
Fruncisco, Indeed, all Cslifornia, be-
cume a vast hive of speculation In
mining shares. Peaple abandoped oth-
er pursiits and became plungem at tho
Mining Exchange. Everybody watch-
ed for the first warning that the bubbl«
might burst, so &s lo hastily unload
mining slocks on other snd less sus-
pecting people.  Inm June, 1875, the fe-
verish speculators began to hear rumors
as o [he petering out of the Bonanza
ledge. A panic was narrowly averted.
In July reports came Lhat the Comstuck
would earn no more dividends. Early
in August the people believed the re-
ports and the crash came like the fall
of a house of cards. Stocks wentdown
to n mere shadow of their former val-
wes, Literally thousands of California
men and women, who were rich on
August 4, were poor on August 5, and
have never since recovered their wealth.
The panie of 15875 In the San Franciseo
Stock Exchaoge did not affect the Bo-
nanza mines. The Blg Four mining
firm disclalmed respomsibility for the

stock gambliog of the Toms, Dicks and
Harrys of the Pacifie const, There was
a slight reaction in the value of Com-

whoran a =aloon in a little one-story | stock shares, bul never again was there

wooden building on Washington street,

were prpular with Cornish and Irish
mining: laborers who went from the
Comstock to San Fraucisco W spend
thelr money in spress. Flood and
(¥ Briea had besu told by tipsy minera
valuabie facts for investors in Comstock
shares, and the saloon-keepers had
been patting all the profits of their bar
into mining stocks. Natomily, Mack-
ay, Filr, Flood and O'Brien came
toguther.

Iu the diagy little back room of the
Fiood & O'Brien saloon the mining
company of Mackay, Fair, Flood &
O'Brien was secretly formed oue day
in 157). Mackay and Falr werethe
practiiml minersat Virgtola City; Flood
and OBrien manipuisted the miniog
stock market o San Francisco. In
1860 the Comstock mines began to
peter out. All sorts of discouragiog
rumors were afloat in 1870. The stock
of all Comstock properties depreciated
wiooth by moanth. The great Ophir
paid co dividends for half a year; the
Hale & Norcross closed for the first
time in seven years and the Consoli-
dated California stock went down 70
per cent. iu the summer of 18710 The
San F pancisco newspapers and mining
expers said again and again that the
glories of the Comstock were forever
gone and that the lower ledges were
not worth the working.

Meguwhile Mackay, Falr, Flood &
(' Biren kapt their parinership a secret,
but esch member of the firm was buay,
Shares in the Culifornia aad the Vir-

| ginia mines were bought by Fiood and

O'Brien for mere songs, compared
with their former selling values. Every
dollar the mining firm could get went

! quietly into these stooks. [t look some

$30,000 to get control of the Californis
and Consolidatel” Virgin's mines
Three years before the same stock had
sold fur over $1, 400,000,

When a msjority of the shares were
owned by Msckay, Fair, Flood & O'-
Brien their partoership wasannounoed.
That was Junusry 1, 1572 The new
company weut to work to find new and
rich ledges nt a depth of 1,400 feet down
in the lode. Bearcely s miner in Vire-
ginia Clty but thought they had gone
eraey. Hunting for ore st such s depth
was absurd. All mining history was
santrary to it. For a year the firm bad
to €xercise every manoeuvre in mising
financierinog to get money and keep

| anything like theenormous prices paid

in San Franciseo. The saloou-keepers | for them.

For four yesrs longer the California
and Coosolldated Virginia propertisy)
were worked day and night.  But the
bonanea ledge was worked oul by the
fall of 1875. Explomtory work was
valonly conducted in every part of the
mine for forther bonanzeas. The mines
yielded good profits every month until
the istter part of 1578, Then the lode
had been dug so deep that it was teo
expensive o mine there. The mining
firm had sold all their shares bit by bit
for several years, and when 1551 came
it had left only & handfal of stock in
the California and Consolidated Vir-
ginia. John W. Macksy moved to New
York that year and Invested his £3S -
0,000 in Atlantic cable and telegraph
lines. James G. Fair had drawn out
about $43,000,000. James C. Flood took
outl over $20,000,000 more, and William
8. O0'Brien, who was an invalld during
the last years of his life and had with-
drawn early from the lirm, about §11,-
000, 000,

James G. Fair made his bome before
aod after he became &2 multi-million-
aire at a little wooden house on Washoe
street, in the miniog camp of Virginis
City. He was elected Uniled Stiatea
Senator from Nevada in 1851, and
when his term expired he went to San
Francisco o live, All his four chil-
dren were born in the Washoe street
house, and they were brought up like
any other children in the camp. M,
Fair's head was never turned by the
Aladdin wealth that poured in apon
hgr. While her husband was adding
$500,000 or more to his wealth, and
while his bank deposits in Ban Fran-
ciseo often ranged from $14,000,0000 to
£12,000,000, she and her little girls went
to visit among the miners’ cabins about
the camp, dressed in calico dresses and
siraw hats

The future M. William K. Vander-
bilt, Jr.—Miss Virginia Fair—was
vamed after the mining camp in which
she was born and reared (o girlhood.
She is the youngest of the Fair chil-
dren. Along with the children of the
poor Cornish and Irish laborers of the
camp she went to a red schoolhouse on
Gold Hill street. The old-time winers
ia Virginla City remember her as a
dark-eyed and jolly little girl, who
played in the street and in the open
sand jots pear her home with other
and less favored children of fortune,

pashing lateraly, drifts and slopes | She inherits ber father's clear pink-

through porphyry or worthless rock.
The outside miners said, *1 told you
sa.’' It cost a lot of money and Kept
the firm devising new flusncis! schemes
but Macksy and Fair kept thelr own
eounsels and worked with their gang of

! laborers like flends. Then s body of

ore that yielded §115 a8 ton was renched.
It gave the firm pew heart and fresh
capital. In theee months more anoth-
er ledge of ore worth $150 a ton was en-
tered.  Four more ledges of equal value
were worked i the course of the year.

But the grestest natural Uressure-
house of miversl wealth ever known
in the world was yet to be opened by
these four miners. Og whal Is known
in the Virginia Mine ss the 1 300-fuot
Jovel u drift was entered luto a ledge
that assayed $1,200 to the ton. When
the ledge was dug into, ore that asay-
ed $L.000 was reached Ina week or
more the ore ran (o §3,000 and even §,-
00 s ton. Apd there was much of it.
The wining world of the West went
eragy over such & find. Thousands of
milnerslogists and mining experts flock-
ed from all over Europe and America to
Virginia City purposely to see that
wonderful ledge of gold sud silver. Its

re niulscent gold
const {0 1his day., Some of the rock

nnd-white Celtic complexion.

In 15584 she, with her mother and
sister (now Mrs. Hermuan Oelrichs of
New York) and two brothers, went to
live in a superb mansion on Pine street
in San Franeisco. Four years ago
Miss Virginin Fair speut several days
in Lbe decayed old mining tewn of
Virginia City, where her futher dug
his enormous fortine. She called upon
» host of her girlhood friends and left
many & pleasing remembrance there of
ber visit

The possession of milllons of dollars
brought unhappiness for the last ten
years of James G, Fair's life, M
Fulr obtained s dispensation from the
Pope and divorced her husband in
18565,  Vile scandals went sbroad about
the Senator in California. He gave
Mrs Fair 88000000 in bonds and
stocks and be lived with his sons,
James naud Charles, st the Lick Hotel
in San Frapciseo. James, Jr,, after a
shameful debauchery, died in an in-
ebriste institution, sud Charles mar-
ried n woman whom the Seuntor pub-
licly proscribed. While the veteran
winer's income of thousmnds of dollars
s week was piling up be was periodie-
ally the subject of some humilisting

An ex-San Francisco school teacher
claims to have been the Senator’s com-
mon-<daw wife, and she iz makiog »
costly fight in the Califoroia courts for
onethird of his estate. Then many
complications were made by the Sena-
tor's numeron: and unigue wills, and
it Is probable that some of the Fair
wonderful milllons may be distributed
smong luwyers on the Pacifie coast.
_-.... — .

First Up San Juan Hill

Capt. W, M, McFarlane, of the Six-
teenth U, B, lnfantry, which did such
glorious work in the charge on San
Juau hill at Santisgo de Cuba, and
who is now howme on leave of absence,
relates a pew and pretty story in re-
gard to the first man on top of San
Juan hill. This honor has leen
claimed by men of the Bixteenth and
also by the Twenty-fourth, but accord-
ing to Captain McFarlane the first man
in the advance belonged (o neilher
regiment. Nelther was he technically
in the service of Unele Bam.

“He was a Cuban uigger,” said Cap-
tain MeFarlane, according to the Sait
Lake Tribuge, “and about the biggest
and blackest man [ ever saw. In our
first advance he had somehow beeome
s hanger-on with the Sixth and Six-
teenth. He was armed with only a
machete, and from the mowment we
received the first fire of the enemy he
memed literally crazed with military
ardor. He had never seen lroops take
an epemay’s fire in the open, and after
the first blood he literally tore from the
rear through our ranks, barefoot and
with machete in band. As he passed
me his appeamnoe was 30 unusual and
strikiog that he made an Impression
on me, even with the fight mging
around us, but oonward he man like a
tiger until his progress was stopped by
several lines of wire fence. These be
quickly cut with his machete, thereby
opening the way for the Sixth and
Sixteenth. Onward be dashed; fully
75 yvards in advance of our tirst line,
and my last sight of him was as he
dissppeared in the Spanish trenches,
A few minutes Inter [ was in the same
place, bul all search for the onknown
hero, eilther dead or alive, was fruit-
foss.

“Captain Lassitor, however, stated
that he had seen the man start down
hill with the blosd streaming from a
bullet hole in his face, and that is the
MIESCEROWE O W HES df San Tdad
hill."”

This is the simple story of (Le first
man in the American columns (o reach
the Spanish trenches, and Capiain
McFarlane moch regrets the Impossi-
bility of foding and boooring the
name of the half-savage hero,

e

Discovered by & Woman.

Another great discovery has been
mude, and that oo, by alady in this
country. * Disease fastened its clutches
upon her and for seven years she with-
stood its saverests tesis, buat ber vital
organs were undermioed anad death
seemed imminent. For three months
sh# coughed incessantly, and eould not
sleep. She finally discovered a way to
recovery, by purchasing of us s bottle
of De. King's New Discovery for Con-
sumption, and was so much relieved
on taking first dose, Lhat she slept ail
night; and, with two botties, has been
sbsolutely cured, Her name is Mrs
Lather Latz.” Thus writes W.
Hamnick & Co., of Shalby, N. . Trial
bottles free at J. N, Sayder's Drug
Store, Som wrset, Pa., and G. W, Bral-
lier's Drug Store, Berlin, Pa. Regular
sige J0e, and $100. Every bottle
gu wranteed,

——-

Useful Hints,

It Is said that if the edges of carpets
are satursted with alom water it will
eifectually destroy moths. If the floor
is unpainted it is always well to take
the precaution of washing it up with
s solution of alum before laying Lhe
carpel. The same liguid is also an
excellent remedy for black ants.

If housewives who rely upon the
lemon essence of commmerce will (ake
the trouble to pare the yellow rind of
the fruit very thin and put it into glass
Jars, covering It with aleohol or rectl-
fied spirits, they will secure s supetior
guality, at the cost of the spirits, about
one-third that of commercinl extract.

To purify & room sef a pitcher of
water lo the apartment, aod in s few
hours it will have absorbed all the re-
spired gasses In the room. The capac-
ity for purifylog is nesrly doubled if
the water is reduced to the temperaiure
of fee; hence very cold water that has
stood in a room for sowe leagth of tiwe
If unfit to drink. '

———— -

Naturally,

This story, relating to » young pork-
packer in Kansas City, Is circulated
quietly among his acquaintances:

A new baby ‘had arrived lu bis fam-
ily, and he wuss very proud of it
While several friends were congrtu-
lating bim in his office and smoking
cigars al his expense, one of them
asked him :

“By the way, how much did the
cherub weigh ™

“Ten pounds, dressed!’ exclalmed
the delighted young father.

-
Not that Kind.

The Argonaat tells of two fresh-air
fand children in the country, looking
in wonder at some live chivkens, i

“Didn't you ever sée any befors 7' &
Indy asked them.,

H0Oh, yes, mum,"” the eldest child
answered, kvowingly, “we've alwsys
seen ‘em—lots—only genermily it was

-
Ordinary household necidents have no

public seandal. He wrote and re-wrote
many wills in his last years, accordiog

terrors whenn there's a bottle of De.
Thomas' Eleotric Oil lo the mediciLe

even ylelded $15,000 in gold und silver 10 his mools Sometimes be Woull ohewt. Heals boros, cuts, bruises,

to the ton. A wagoo - load of the ore,

-
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WITH THE COMING OF EVEN.

BY AGNES GROEIER HERBERTSOX,

“It in only the wind,” sald the Poel.
He (hrew blmsell listlessly upon the
hard leather couch, and turned his face
to the wall.

The waves dashed madiy vpon the
rocks below the lttle eollage | with
angry shriekiog the wind beat ap the
waves; sod the moan of the slorm
came Gpon the wind, The Poet hesrd
all these, and wmniled wearily ;: young
in years, he was old jnsplrit, in experi-
ence, In enjoyment; they bad no
charm for him.

He opetied bls lips vow la disoon-
tent. “They have writlen so much
about the vea that one is dead miek of it
all." He sighed: “I can fnd in it
nothiug that has not been found be-
fore.”

He himself had written not a little
concerning the beauties of the sea, but
ils hand bhad been young in soolh
when it held the pen, and bls eyes not
yet awemy.

He torned restless'y ou the ecuch,
bemonning its hardnes, and carsing
the friend whose adviee had sent im
to reeruit at this little fshing town,
throwing all the burden of his disgust
of life and his own feebleness into the
eursing.

Then through and betwist the voices
of the storm came & walling cry ; the
ery of & lost soul at God’s gales; the
ery for the unattalpable from the lips
of & child of earth,. Rislog Ligher and
higher, it l!“lu. sobhbingly apon e
wind ; it eried with the echo of the
sengully’ warniug: it sealtered with
the soft sea fomm; and saonk bushing
and palpitating into Lhe multer of the
waves. But only to rise again o a mel-
ody #0 trinmpbabt as to override in
its grandear the volees of the angry
ooEan,

“It was the great sea.spirit,” said the
Poet.

Bat the sound had handly seemed to
come from the sen—ratlier from above

He rose and waiked to the window.
“It was not the wind,” he sald, aloud.

It was still hu\l‘“lig, but the mush
bad ceased. He threw open Lhe win-
dow and looked out. The wind fell in
a blast upon hils thio face, and tossed
his hair. The sea shouted at him with
angry mennce. The look of the sky
ppon him was without a glint of »
smile.

But agunin the music rose

bt so soft-
Iy that he had tostraio hisears 1o eatel
the murmur of Lhe half-hoshed erudle
=0 L.
of the storin seemed to be shnking, and
the sen to be awenry of rage. The wind
fell, and into the sky came s white
glimmer where a silver siar =ought s
efitrance 1o the heavena

The Poet stood there long
réestingon the sill, a dreamy look on
bhis oid-young face. There had come
to him one of those moments which be
fancied had left him forever, when his
mind, like the worn out sés, could hush
its erying and be at peace.

it was only when, on his way to his
bedroom luter, he passed his lapdlady
on the stairs that the problem of the
strange music e had heard returoed
to him. *“It seemweid io the house, and
yel pot in the house,'” he murmured lo
himeelf, stopping her. “It has been n
wild night, Mm. Lewis”

“Indeed, and it has, sir,
settled down nleely.”

“It was straoge; bul I thought 1
heard durieg the storm the sound of a
violin. Nome one has chosen & strange
time to play.™

“There's Miss White, sir: she has
the room above yours. She teachies the
fiddie in town—goes up every day. But
she’s pot been playin’ to-night, sir;
and she's the only one in the place that
can.”

“0, that explains it ! She must have
been playing. No doubt it wasshe |
m'u!

“Bulshe hasn't besn playin’ to-night,

sir; I beg your pardon for saying it
I've been sittin' sewin' in the room
Just above her head, and pever asound
have I beard. She's been that still,
too."
The Post lsughed, bul went on his |
way unconvinced. "Strange playing |
for & teacher of Lhe violin,” he thought,
“and = straoge lime in which (o play.
She must be n strange girl.”

It never occurred 1o bim, in the ur-
rogance of his few years, that she
might be mortethan agirl. Indeed, bhe
speedily forgot the whole matter. Hut
in the dead of the night he rose, and,
hastily dooning a few garments, sat
till the gray of the morning inseribing
the thoughts of which the strange
sirains had sown the ssd. He had
found in the sen what he hud never
found before.

Wheon it ceased again the voices

Nils srns

bast it hss

IT.

With the golden eye of the sun upon
him, he threw himselfl upon bis toss-
ing bed and slept until after nounday.
Anlerwards be rambled upon the shore,
returning, tired and listlvss, at length
to his ehambers.

“Miss White, she's leavin’ to-morrow
mornin',"” his landiady told him, as she
laid his tea,

But the Poet was not interested. He
wondered who Miss White might be.
“Indeed 7" he dmwled laoguidly. He
roused bimsell to poke the fire us a
stopper (o any other attempl st cou-
versulion ; and Mm lLewis took the
hint.

But in the evening when, with fhe
coming out of the stars a delicate
thread of sound wound itself through
the stillness, his isterest came back 1o
him. He threw himsellfl npon his
couch, and gave himself up to pleasure
of the sweel strafos. Yet was it hard-
Iy pleasore, but mwore a floe pain,
There was in the music naught of the
wailing of yesterday's, naught of its
pleading, naught of Its passion, nsught
of its hope. It was like, the Poet told
himself, a wire of polished silver, a
wite that might taru and twist in one's
flesh forever, yet never cause s mortal
wound-—only an infinitude of pain,
But that of yesterday was the broad
blade that kills at ooe stroke,

And again—as it beoadened and
deepened, and faded, like 8 moonbeam,
away—'‘that of yesterday,” he mur
mured “was renuncistion ; with ¥
bLattle, its vietory, iis sublime triumph,

of battle, of vielory, of trionaph, but
only paln.  To-day's is the end, an end
that has 0o end.”

But as he lay thers;, hands clasped
bebind his tirsd hesd, lips parted in
& smile—n smile unlike his, for it bad
nanght of seorn in it —thers broke sipon
the silence the opening bars of a little
prelude, dainty snd sweet In itself, but
ths mnnner of its playing a veritable
trinmaph in mediocrity. It wailed and
eried laboriously above the Post's head,
sid echoed above the window. It broke
into painful snatchies and indifferent
rhythm.

The Poel sprang to his feet with an
exclamation of impatience. “To spoll
that with this I'* he eried. *'0), how ean
she ™' He bit hi= lips wralhfully ; bat
he did ot intend o have his dream
altogether spolled, amd, his aoger ¢on-
quering his wearivess, ran lightly up
thé narrow stair,

He burst into the room of the stoatiger
without preface or prelude, and began,
in a high-pitehed, womnanish volee:
“What in the world—"" Then he paus-
ed, for he found she was erying. A lit-
tle, middieaged woman, with a wrink-
led face, and funny elfin locka that fell
in a cloud about it. She was sianding
in the middle of the room, with her
miusie stretehed out flstly oo the table,
and her violin sad how in ber hands;
standing, the tears running thickly
down her pale cheeks, without making
any attempt o wipe them away.

The Poet felt even angrier than be
fure, Women of that age had no righl
to ety W openly, he thooght;: it went
agninst all his theuries. He was an-
gry, oo, that e had imagined ber 10
be young.

“What an abominable row,”” he said,
sevage'y. “And what are yoo crying
aboul? DBut it is essugh to make aoy-

from everywhere. This oblection how-

the clothing wea properly disinfeciad.
The French manage these things belter
than we; all washing is done outside,
and in consequence “‘bloe Monday™ is
sliminated {rom the household week.
However, sloce washing day in most
families comes onve in seved, it s de-
sirable that it should be met in the best
possitle way.

To begin with, the question arises
whether clothes shall be sosked or uot
the night before. The best lnundry
wachers say that they should not. If
done at all, It should bein lokewsrm
water and without soap, or, if soap is
used, the greatest care should be taken
to see that no stained article is put in
the tub of soupy water, FHol waler or
soup sels mauy slains, nod ofien there
wmay be what is called Wind stain,
which is one ansuspected unt. brotiglt
out by the ol water or soap. To smk
elothes over night in waler in which a
washing powsder bas been dissolved
yellows, rots and pmctically  rins
the clothes. Of course, Mannels e
pever souked. Tosum up, il empled
to sonk clothes—don’L

The process of washing clotbes tanght
by Miss Emily Huntisgdoo, the do-
mestie-scieuce expert, provides asa first
process the careful sorting of the
clothes; the table linen, the fine elothes,
the bed linen, the coarse clothes,
and the towels are separated in the
order in which they should be washed.
A sirong suds is made by culiing the
soap into small pieces and dissolving
the picees in warm water. The water
should be warm bul not boliing hot. A
little tyoore nonp ahioailid  be used during
the washing anid this ou the mont salls
edd places of (he articles. The garments

| are washed on both sides, cure being

taken that the finest and nicest clothes
are not mabtwd on the board. The ta-
ble linen b= washed flest of all; then the

one cry!” He was not far from tears
himsell with vexation.

She looked up at bhim wistfully—
she was but a little thing —ana without |
any apparent surprise at his presence
or abrupt entrance. “Ah! 1 should
uot have played again,” she sobbed,
“after—after I bad givem it up.” l

“Then [ had guessed aright I'" eried |
the Post. “Yesterday it was renun-
viation, and today resignation. Buat |
wihut bad you givea up? What have |
To what

Four renouanoe] 1
aigrmed ™

“I doo’t onderstand you,”
unoomprehendingly. She laid ber vio-
lin oa the table, hanging over il asa
mother does over her ebild.

nre Yol re-

she said,

“When yvou played yvestendas

“But T didu't play yesterday I she
eried. 1 wanted to -0, 0 badly ! The
storm eried o me ; the wind erisd ; and
the sea eried ; and 1 beand themall, |
ook my ¥iolin In my haod, but [ eonld
tell nothing of what [ heand. O, how
mhappy | was ! Then T drew the how
backward auwd  forward the
sirings, bat without touching them,
and imagioed it all. | caught the sob-
bing of the sea-god rn the end of my
bow : [ sent out the ery of the gullsa—"

“Aud the spray of the sea!" cried
the Poet.

“And the edidy and gathering of the
foam

ACTOEs

And the miatter of the waves I’

“And [ thought of how [ might have
plaved had pot something, something
been wanting., Ol eried to God to
give we the power to play as as my
souf eould play, buat for this thing
me that cannet.'”

“The ery for the unalizinable,”
Poct whispered to himsell, but she did
ol hear or heed him.

thiis

“1 mads a resolition,” She dried
ber tears briclly at Lthe reoollection of
it. “God would pot give me my de-
sire, 50 | gave up my semblanee of it,
for [ wanted (o keep my ideal. Then,
when [ hal quite made up my mind,
how | could have played then ! But it
would not come.™

“The trivmph,” said the Poet. He
smiled imperceptibly to himself.
“But tr-day it was all so dreary. It

was all over, and there was nothing
leff Aod after [ had thought how it
was all over nod my last nole played,
I thought I would sagain say goad-by to
my fiddle. And [ fetehed it out and
played goodby, but without makiag s
soand. And [ felt not a bit sorry, but
only a strange feeling here;" she put
her hand on her heart. “So [ played
s real little bit to see If it would take it
away."

He did not speak. His dream had
eome back o bim ; and his thoughts,
like white clouds, floated fur, fur away.

“But | am going away to-morrow,”
she said, with white lips, but irmly,
and [ will never play agsin. Wili
you take it, please? Will you take it
with you? [ shall never have one
agnin.”” Bhe placed vielin and bow in
his arms, and be let them rest there,
s=eing only the beauty of his drenm.

followed him 25 il her beart lsy in his
arms. But at the door hie paused. *“You
have given me a gift for which I can
never thank you as [ should,” he said,
simply.

She thought he was speaking of the
violin, snd ber eyes, full of pain,
smiled in corroboration of his wonds,

“But—I sheuld never play again.™

It was their first meeling—it was
also thelr last, :

In the esrly dawn the poet blotted
the lnst leal of what he knew to be the
greatest thing he had ever wrilten, or
would ever write.

“It will make the world weep,” he
saild, thrugh his tears —Black and
W hiite.

—

Gloricus News

Comnes from De Do 4. Cargile, of
Washita, I. T. Hs writes: “Four
bottles of Electric Bitters has cured
Mrs Brewer of scrofuls, which had
eaused her great sull-ring for years
Terrible sores would break out on her
head sod fuce, and the best doetors
eould give no belp; but her cure s
complete and her health is exesllent.””
This shows what thousands bave prov-
ed,—that Eleciric Bilters Is the best
blood purifier known, It's the supreane
remeddy for eczema, letter, salt rheam,
uleets, bolls aud ruuniog sores. It
stimulales liver, kidoeys an | bowels,
expels polsons, helps digestion, builds
dp the strength. 'Oaly 50 cants , at J.
N. Sayder’s Drug Store, Somerset,

ity trunsient peace ;10 day's is resigei-

Uon ; 2 submiltanee which has nasught

Ps, G W. Bralller's Doug Store,
Berlio, Pa. Guaranteed.

| & seald.

| the elothes.

| form of bumor, aud this

Then e turned awsy, and her eyes |

fine clothes. B th should be put into
the boiler in eoid water and brought to
To put them It hot watersets

any slaius. When they have been

: scalded, they are drained out and put

inte clean, cold water. The ooarss
elothes and towels are then washed and
put into the boiler for twenty minutes.
Too much bhiling make clothes tender.

When the uasing water ts made, care
bevinig taken that it is not oo Gloe, the
Huwe clithes and .‘;1'.{:‘ Tiiten nre drmined

fromu the cold water and pul threugh

l Uleee Dluetigz- waler lirat, Lhe othiet clothes
[ s
| passing from the tmiler into the clean

water, aud Lhen into the Dlueing-waler.
where they may remain antil the fioe
clothes have been bung out, Clothes
should not be wrnng out and left any
length of time in baskets, a= in this
way they become sirenked. The hang-

| ing-outl process, il properly managed,

has a direot infloence oa the ironiag of
All articles should be
suapped and pulled smooth and even
and hang ap on the wrong side. They
should be dampened at night and moll-
ed thehtly, the starched things being
iroped first in the morning. o sam-
mer they should not be sprinkled over
night, ss they will sour before morning,
and there is danger of mildew. The

starched clothies should be hung in the

sunuiest places. * —New York

Evening Post.
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Ninety Per Cent.

Of the people are aifiicted with some
C Al B YR

why

rietv ol . lseases, Thee renson

| Hood's Saraparilln eures when  adl
j-.-:u.-r- full is Fwnd in the fact that it
the | eflectunlly expels the humor. Serofuls,
| s»lt rheum, boils sud all erupdions arm

| permmnently cured by this grest med.
-
| eine.

]
Hood's Pills are (b best family ca~
thartie and liver tonic Gientle, relisble,
| slire.
e

Depression.

“J suppose Washington will seem
rather dull after we're gone,” remark-
ed the statesman.

“Oh, 1 don't know,” said the amin-
ble lady with whom be boards “Of
course, it will take some lime to fore
get all these debates, and yess and
pays, and such. But it woa't bemore
than a week or two befure we begin
to fiven bit.” — Washingun
Nuar.

ap a
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Bisma-ck's Iron Nerve

Was the result of his spendid bealth.
Indomitable will and tresmendous en-
ergy are not found where Stomsech,
Liver, Kiduews and Bowels nre out of
order. If you want these qualities and
the success they bring, use Dr. King's
New life Pilils. They develop every
power of brain and body. Only 25¢. at
at J. N. Soaydeér's Drug Store, Som-
grsel,, Pa., and G. W. Bmilier's Drug

Store, Berlin, Pa.
i
Unimportance.

“What has become of the Uhinese
Emperor?’ inguired ooeof the leadiog
citizens of Pekin, “He doesn'l seem
to be alive to the situstion.”

“Yeu'' replied the mamdarin who
knows court secreis: “as a politician
he is s0 completely offf the earth that
the empréss doesn’t even think it's
worth while (o announee any more
funerals for hun.'--Washiogton Star.

-

[ Voleanic Eruptions

Are grand, but Skin Eruptions rob life
of juy. Bucklen's Arnica Salve cures
them, also, O, Runaoiog and Fever
Sores, Ulecers, Huolls, Felons, Corns,
Warls, Cuts, Brulses, Burns, Sealds,
Chapped Hands, Chilblains. Best Pile
eureon earth. Drives outl Puains and
Aches, Ounly 25 cents a box. Cure
guaranieed. Sold at J. N, Soyder's
Drug Store, Somerset, Pa., and G. W.
Brallier's Drug Store, Beslin, P

-
Before the Open Door.

Algernon thought he waa on Lhe free
liat at the house of the reveoue officer
whose fair danghter had welcomed him
80 Imany limes wfore

But on this occasion two  waleldogs
met him st the fool of the steps and
thought it their duty to levy = temr-
ofl’

That was why he custom.

Ah, yeu! Life i full of such hor-
roms {—Chicago Tribune.

A lnay liver makes & lazy mau. Bur-
dock Blood Bitters is the vstural, never
faillog reme 1y for o lszy liver.
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