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First National Bank

Somerset, Ponn’a.

Capital, $50,000.
Surplus, $37,000.
UNDIVIDED 5.3000.

PROFITS

DEPFORITE RECEIVE INLARGEANDEMALL
AMOUNTS, PAYARLE ON DEMAND
ACCOUNTS OF MERCHANTS, FARMIRS,

STOCHK DEALEZARS, AND OTHERS SOLICITED

-DISCOUNTS DAILY.-
BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

CHAS, . 20U LL GED. R. SCULL,

JAMES L. PUGH, Ww. H. MILLER,

JOHN R. -mu'r RHBT 5. SCULL,
FRED W. BIESECKER

EDWARD =CU l]. PRESIDENT-

VALENTINE HAY, VIUE PRESINENT.
HARVEY M. BERKLEY, CASHIER.
The fun: 1- and seeurities of this bank are se
curely i vlebrated CORLISs BUR-

siead 111 B O
uuu‘lll-» ¥y BA¥E. Tue ouly safe mnde also-
tutelv burglar-groal.

Jacob D. Swank,
Watchmaker and Jewelor,

Next Door West of Lutheran Church,

Pa.

Somerset,

| Am Now

prepared to sapply the public
with Clocks, Watchea, and Jew-
elry of all descriptions, as Chesp
as the Cheapest.

REPAIRING A
SPECIALTY.

All work goamanteed. Lk at my
stock before making your
purchases.

J. D. SWANK.

KEFFER'S NEW SHOE STORE!

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

Latest Styles and Shapes
at lowest

...CASH PRICES.. ..

Adjoining Mms. A. E. Ukl South-east

cormer of square,

Black snd Tan.

SOMERSET, PA.

Sold in all colors and =
to harmonizz with suy n.. erius
hapgings or decon.ticns
Miinafu~tured by
STANDARD OIL CO

For sale gverye iere.

Get an

The best sotfit is life. Best metbods need ot

CENTRAL STATE nu

Pa

SEEIN' THINGS.

I'sin’ afared av snakes, or toads, or bugs,
Worms, or mine

AR® things ‘at girls are skeered uv 1 think are
awlul niex!

Pan pretry boave, T goees, a0’ 3ot 1 hate to go
o bed,

For, whin 1'm tacked ap warm as” snog wn’
Wihen my prayers are saaid,

Mother tells e *Happy dresms™ and takes
away the light

An' lonves e Ivin® all alone at’ seein’ things

al tkght!

Bomotimes they'se in the cormer, semetimes
they*re by Lhwe dodr,

Sotmetinres they'reall a standin’ in the mid-
div of the floor

Bomelimes Ll o7 are aaittin’ down, sometimes
they're walkin' ‘roand

Bo nofily and so creepy . like 1hey never make
u sound!

Somctimes they nre as black as ink, an’ other
times they're white—

But the clor aln't no differonoe when you ses
Vhings at nighi!

Onoe, when 1 licked a Ioller
moved on our sireet

An' Gathrr seut me Gp to bed withioul & hite

‘al luad Jnst

tooml,

I wole ap o the dark an’ saw things standin®
o e row,

A-lookin® al e cross cvedan” pintin’ st mes—
i

U, my! | wuz so skesred that time 1| never

slep’ & mile
It "aclinost alluz whien I'm bad [ sed things

st uight.

Locky thing | slo®tagirl, or 11 be skeersd o
dentli?

B’ "' w boy, | duck my hissd sn’ hald my
bresmithy;

An® I'sra, (Mh, w0 s
thrg
1 promise ¢

wry ' s nanghty boy, an”
o b better an” 1 say my prayers
Bgninl
Gran'ma telis me thet's the only way o
make U right

When o feller bns been wickhed an” sees (hings
al might!

An® so, whva olher nagghly boys would ooax
me into sin,

1 try to skwash the Templer's voloe 'at orges

me within:

An' when thes's ple for supper or enkes ‘ut ‘s

nire,

I wunt to—bul 1 do not pass my piate I'r them
things twice!

No, ruther lét stnrvation wipe me slowly out
of sight

Than I shoald kesp a-divin’

ibings si night

big an

on an' seein’

Eugene Fleld.

A TRAGEDY
THAT FAILED.

With & thunder.stormm muttering
among the hills, and a dogen loads of
hay in the cock on the big weadow, it
would bhave been sheer madpess, of
poarse, 1o have sllowed Amos Doxey,
the hired mun, to go to the station to
meet the summer boarder. Not a man
could be spared from the hay-field that
afternoon; so Cicely Maynard, the hired
girl, was instructed (o harness old Sor-
rel and feteh home the young artist,
who had written that he would arrive
on the four-o'elock “mixed."

Cicely was oaly too glad to go, Like
mo=t farm help, she looked vpon any
variation of the everlasting routine of
daily labor as & blessing to be thankful
for. The four-mile ride lo the station
through the woods and along the river
was in itselfl infinilely preferable to an
afternoon in the kitchen sod milk-
room; and then there was the added
pleasure of gratifying one’s curiosity
sboul the pew bosrder and have the
company home of & young men who
was also a genlus—provided you looked
at him from the right level. And al-
though pretty Cicely had been for two
vears engaged to Amos Doxey, the
hired man, she had not yet sufliciently
subdaed her girlish sensibility to be un-
mindful, in & demore and innocent
way, of the romance of riding foar
miles alone with a young man who
vould paint pietures, and who lived in
thse city.

Perhaps Amos, with love's clairvoy-
ant insight, had arrived al some con-
sciousness of Cleely's feelings, for, as he
denied himself his customary second
piece of pie in order that be might go
out and belp his sweetheart “hiteh up”
he said, with clumsy indirectness: “I'm
kind of sorry we're so driv' lo-day,
Cicely. 1'd s liked to have gone for
that young feller myself. 111l get back
your work considerable, I'm afrid.”

“Oh, don't you worry yoursell about
that!"” laughed Cicely. “I can always
waork twice as fust after I"ve had a good
time. It chirks me up =0."

This was cold comfort for Amos, but
e was pol naturally of a jealous dis-
position, and sfler making due allow-
ance for the variety of inference impli-
ed In the word: “a good time,” he did
wot find it in his heart to be very sorry,
after sll, that Clcely shonld have an
afternoon’s outing. He was just climb-
ing into the hay rsck Lo drive to the
mendow when Cleely started off with
old Sorrel.  She nodded a smiling good-
by, and Amos’s beart was comfortable
within him. He could aot help think-
ing what a lucky dog he was—he, sn
ald bachelor of thirty-five, to have won
this sweet blooming girl of twenty-lwo.
They had known each other for n long
time, both having been in the service
of the Judsons sinee Cieely was a child
of fourteen. Thelr friendship had been
stroug, sinvere snd without frivelity,
and love with them bad been merely
the natural deepening snd expansion
of devoted friendship. In due course
they had become engaged, and now
both of themn were laying Ly every
peany in glad anticipation of the time
when they could le.se s little furm of
their own and “settle down."”

The threatened shower did not eome,
and the sweet sun cured bay was safely
in the barn long before Clcely retarned
from ber ermnd. Meanwhile the girl
was impstiently awalting thearrival of
the new summer bourder. He had not
come in on the “mixed” and Cicely
was just on the point of driving away
without him, when the station agent
came out with sn open telegram, sd-
dresssd to Mr. Judson, sayiog that the
young wan bad missed his train, and
would come on the hext, s express,
which stopped only st » station three
miles farther down the road. The tel-
egram reguoested thal be might be met
there.

Cicely oopsidered the malter. Bhe
finally came (o the conclusion that Mr.
Judson would prefer to have her drive
on to the next station, relurning home
two or three hours later than expecled,
galber than Jeave the summer bosrder
in & larch, So she whipped up old Sor-

the wagon. Cicely sald nothing, save
to murmur once, with so embarmassed
blush, that it was “all right.”" She
made room for the young man on the
s-al ol her side, and they were off in
the semi-shadow of the woods, where
the tree-toads were already chirping
and the katydids entering wpon their
“Perhaps you're surprised that a
woman should come for you," said
Cicely at length, feeling as if some ex-
planation of Lhe situation might make
it ssem a little less embarrassing, at
least to herself. “It looked like rain,
and Mr. Judson couldn't come himself,
or spare s nan, beesuse he had so much
bay out, so he sent me."’

“"'Well, I'm glad he did,"” replied the
young man, with a frank smile. “I'm
sure I shall enjoy your company much
better than I should that of one of Mr.
Judsou's hired men, or Mr. Judson
himself. I beg pardon—may [ ssk
whether you are a relative of Mr. Jud-
sou's 7"

“No, sir," replied Cicely, blushing
hotly under the effect of the young
man's glance and his words, “1 am
ouly Mr, Judson's hired girl.”

“AL!" said the artist, and for some
minutes he relapsed into silence. The
twilight slowly deepened in the woods
as they jogged slong, and loader and
more josistent swelled the chorus of in-
sect voices. “He doesn't like me so
well sinee I told him I was a hired
girl,"” mused Cleely, bitterly. She did
not know why she should care, but she
did.

Bome small animal glided scross the
road o front of the horse, and even old
Borrel shied a little.

“Shan’t I drive?' asked (be young
msn, laying his hand on the reins

“No, thank you,” replied Cicely, |
firmly. “I'm used to driving, and |
used to the horse, And, besides, 1 ]
know the road better than you do.
There lsn't any danger.”

Her companion lsaghed. *I didn't !

imagine there was,"” he said, with an
amused look at Sorrel. “Pardon me
for offering to relieve you. I did not
know that you were accustomed to
driviug."
Cicely cast a side-glance at the young
man's fuce. She could ust make out
whether he was lnughing at her or nol.
What a strange man he was! And yet
rather interesting.

Amos was leaning over the fence
watehing for them when they finally
appeared, dragging slowly along
through the shadows. He opened the
gale for them, and as they passed
through, Cicely said, with perfect
frankpess, and without soy sttempt |
sl privacy:

“I couldn’t belp it, Amos. He didn't
come when he said he would.”

“No; | missed my train, and had to
come on the next," added the boarder.

“Bat, thank Heaven, I've got here
at last! Are you Mr. Judson "

“No," said Amos, curtly. *“There's
Mr. Judson just coming out oo the
porch. I'll bring in your luggage.”

Cieely went into the house with s cu-
rious intermixtore of feelings — partly
amusement, partly exullation, partly

regret.

that her lover was jealous of her affec- |

maun,
Amos should be so sensitive snd so fool- |
ish. But she was sorry that he had sof.
fered on her account, even while she
felt that she bad done nothing the lenst |
bit wrong. As for there beiug any rea-
son for jealousy—that, of course, was
absurd.

The young artist proved Lo be a very
agreesble summer boarder, He was al-

lively. Mrs Judson liked him becsuse
he was always on time to his meals,
praised her cooking, both by word and
deed, made no extra work even in the
small way of putting up lunches, and
could talk intelligently of Jersey eat-
tle, which were the pride of the good
woman's heart. Mr. Judsou liked him
because he smoked cholece cigars and

companion to lalk with on the poreh
after supper. Cicely liked him, well,
she couldn’t tell just why., And Amos
disliked him for the same excellent
resson,

It did not seem to very much concern
Mr. Blake, the summer boarder, wheth-
er his natural ways proved agreeable to

quiet manner, going out almost every
pleasant morning o sketeh or paint,
and spending his afternoons 4t homne,
reading, writing, or at work with brush
und palette in his room. Bul whenever
Cicely went around, a close observer
might have noticed that Mr. Blake was
less siworbed in his book or his picture
thap at other times. The girl’s fresh,
rosy beauty evidently caught his fancy.
His artistic temperament could not help
responding to the charm of form and
ecolor embodied in ber face and figure.

“By Jove! what a model she would
make!” he said to himsell one day, as
through a vists of orchard trees be saw
Cleely hanging out the week's smowy
wash., “DI'd like to paint ber in that
very attilude —and, by Jove, I will!
I'll get my pad and ask her to let e
sketch her while she hangs out Amos's
checked shirts!”

Thus it came about that Cicely crept
into s good many of the artist's pie-
tures (hat summer. AL first the girl
was reluctant. It made her feel awk-
wardly ill at esse to pose, and, besides,
she wasn't sure sbout its being just
right. Then there was Amos; how it
did disturb Amos! She couldn't help
smiling over that sometimes, it was so
foolish. Bat the young artist's flattery
and the irresistible way he had about
him, combined with that shy vanity
which is as nataral to s yoong woman
asstrutting Lo s pigeon, graduslly over-
esme the girl's objections, and she
yielded to the strange new delight of
recoguizing in herseif an artist’s inspi-
ration. What romautie, almost inered-
itle joy for this young girl, who had
always admired pictures above every-
thing else in the world, to find hersell
the heart and soul of an artist's best
creations! Was it nol even better, she
reflected, than the power to produce &

rel, and resched Msyfield in time to
meel the express. The young artist
wea profuse in spologies and ¢ xcuses,

85 he plled bis luggage in the back o)

pieture, this real power and privilege
to be the picture itself ?

As the weeks sped by, Cicely became
more and more absorbed in this new

| herseif to admire, he wonld tarn away

| really gone with her,

| stant his arm was around ber, and his
| kisses were raining on her lips and

It was a new and not altogeth- |
er unpleasant sensation to her to feel | jiself in

tious, even of her civilitles to another |
It amused her to think that

ways courteous, good-natured, easy to |
plesse, appreciative, entertaining snd |

shared them generously, and wasa good |

others or not. He weant and came In a |

sud wouderful rowance lhthd come '
lnto ber life. It opened up an us-
dreasmed-of world to the longing coun-
try girl. To be able to contribute some-
thing to art—and something so rare
and precious as an ideal—surely ihis
was grander and sweetér than any-
thing she had ever imagined for her-
self! She lived in a world of visions
from morning till night; snd cvery
time she stepped out under the sky,
away from Lhe dingy @rmbouse and
its duties, she seemed to be walkiog
upon the air. And yel not once did
she seem (o realize (hat the young art-
lst himsell formed any part of the fab-
ric of her dreams. It was the art that
she served, art that she worshiped, and
art that she was beginning to love with
such n passionste, absorbing devolion,

But Amos looked upon the infalua-
tion of his sweetheart wilth other and
more practical eyes. When she would
bring him some of Blake's sketcher of

with a shrug of the shoulders and an
inarticulate exclamation, half of con-
tempt, half of mental anguish. But
Cicely never detected the anguish, and
it simply made her judignant ithat
Amos should be so paappreciative and
s0 “crosa.’’ Thus, through no con-
scious fault or intent of either, the un-
acknowledged breach belween the lov-
o widened, Cicely cessed lo bring
Biake's sketelies (o her afflanesd (o be
admired, and ceased to speak to him of
her new joy and privilege a= “‘an art-
Ist's ideal.” After all, she reasoned,
Amos could not understand such
things; his nature was not capable of
it. 1t would be better lo confine her-
seif, when she talked with him, to the
common matlers of every-day life,
which he could grasp.

Blake's conquest of the girl’s heart
was so gradoal that he himself did not
realize, until too late, how far he had
The revelation
eame lo him one evening, when he apd
Cicely bad strolled down to a little
grove on the river bapk, where Mr.
Judson kept s boat chalned to & tree.
Blske had sketched Cleely sitting in
the bLoat and bending over its edge,
wilh her hand irailing in the water.
Then the young people had seated
themselves together on the bank to in-
spect the sketch. Afler agrecing that
it was very good, and exchanging some
rather commonplace remarks about the
evening light on the river, Blake said,
with assumed lightness:

“Well, Cicely, all artists, sooner or
later, have (o bid farewell to their ide-
alz, and I shali have to say good-by to
mine next week.”

Some of the coloring sesmed to fade
out of Cicely’s face as she ralsed it ques-
tioningly. *“I don't understand whal
you mean,” she sald, “are you golog
away ™'

Blake looked mrrhmgl) into the
girl’s eyes, as he nodded his bead. For
a moment Cicely sat flushing and pal-
ing. Then an ungovernable sob broke
from her lips, and her fair young head
#ank on the artist’s breast. In an fo-

cheek.

The young man’s it of passion spent
a moment, and be started up
with an exclamation of vexation and
alarm. Amos Doxey, Cioely's promis
ed husband, stood towering above the
pair. But there was no lightoing in
his eyes—only u dall, hopeless, smould-
ering pain. To Blake he spoke nevera
word; but his glance of withering con-
templ was worse, a (housand times,
than the most stinging blow. Bend-
ing over the now prostratennd sobbing
girl, be said in a firm, yel trembling
voice: “You must go slong with him.
Cleely, and you must give me back the
ring. It wouldn't be right po other
way."

Prwor Cicely, with her face Lending
almost to the ground, and her dishev-
eled bair falling about it and graclously
hiding it, togged, sobbing, st the cheap
moonstone pledge, till it slipped off and
fell in the grass. Then she searched
for it in a pitiful, blind, groping way,
and tucked it Into Amos's big, brown
hand, letting her fingers lie for a mo-
ment with timid beseeching in Lis
rough palm. But Amos did nol elose
his hand wpon them. He lifted him-
self up with such asigh as the stricken
| ox sometimes gives after he has been
felled by the hwmmer in the shambles,
’snd moved slowly away out of the

grove. And as his footsteps died away
Cicely flung hersell downward in the
| gruss, shaking with ber sobs,

For some moments young Blake,
dazed, disconeerted and sshamed, suf-
fered Cicely to grovel at his feet. Then,
with half-angry impatience, he seized
her hand and rsised her to a sitting
posture. *‘Come, come, Cicely,!” he
said. “'It's & bad business, I know, and
we've both made fools of ourselves.
But let’s consider the best way out of
it. I ecan't marry you, that's certain—
"Il never marry any one.  But I'll tell
you what I'll do. I'll take you up to
New York with me, and get you a good
pluce to work, where you can earn your
living und something more, aud I'1] be-
friend you in other ways, and belp you
all I canu. T have severanl artist friends
who will be giad to have you pose for
them as 8 model, | am sure, and | want
you more or less for the same purpose
myself. What do you say? Will you
go with me 2"

In reply Cicely snatched her hand
from the young maun's grasp, leaped to
her feet, and confronted him with blaz-
ing eyes. “Do you think I would go
with you to live such a life 7" she de-
manded, fiercely, through her sols
“I would kill myself first!—I would
drown mysell in that river!"

“How inconsistent you are,” sneered
the young man, “after you bave been
prating for weeks of the joy of giving
yoarsell up toart, of being an “artist’s
ideal?

“*Oh, it wasn't that; it wasa't that,”
sobbed Cicely. “I see it all now. It
was because [ was fascinated, blinded,
bewitched by you. And you must have
koown it all the time, and led me on
just for your own amusemeni, sinece
you ssy you could never care enough
for me to marny me! Oh! I hate you
now; but I don't hate you half ss much
85 [ hate myseif. 1 wish I was dead—
ohi, bow I wish I was dead!™

The poor girl covered her fuce with

Iy played upon her affections. Wheth-
er or not she wronged him o this,
Blake pitied her now from the botlom
of his heart. He realized what u dif-
ferent creature was this unsophistica-
ted, artless, trusting couniry maiden
from other girla with whom be had
flirled, or tried to flirt.

They went up separately to the farm-
house after it had grown dark. Cicely
would not let Blake walk with her, but
he followed her afar off, compassion-
niely waichful. He was really snxious
lest the girl might do herselfl some
harm.

But, to Blake's surprise and relief,
nothing startling bhappensd. Duoring
the pext few days the three parties to
this heart tragedy moved about their
scoustomed dutles like automaia. The
fwoes of Cicely and Amos were sel and
sphinx-like, and the feeble walery
gleam of Cieely's moonstone ring was
gone. Buot beyond that one might not
have suspected that anylhing unosual
bad bappened.  And on the day which
he had set with Mr. Jodson the sriist
was driven (o the station by his host,
with all his loggage, inclading the
sketohes aod fnished studies of Cleely.
Amos bisd gone off to search for some
siray cattle that afternoon, and as
Cicely did nol come oul wsay good-by,
po one thought it worth while 1o speak
to her.

Fifteen years later Cyril Blake, who
had in the mean time made fme and
fortune with his brush, was moved,
partly by curiosity, and partly by some
lingering urgency of couscience, to
make s sammer pilgrimage o the
little country village where he had met
so loug ago the fair original of his fa-
mous “Msud Muller.,” As 1!.. re was
now a “hotel” in the village,
o go Lhere as the place where h:- was
least likely to have attention called to
himself.

The first man he met on entering
the hotel office was Amos Doxey,
grown ample in proportious and eom-
fortable in appearanece.

“Wal, I declar'! Seem zif I'd seen
you before,” remarked the sturdy land-
lord, as he shuffied to the connter and
whirled the register for his guest to
sign. The bearded artist hesitated for
a moment; then he dipped the pen and
wrote with & bold hand, “Cyril Blake,
New York eity.”

“Now do you recollect me ™
t-d, ||uitlJ)-_

For a moment the brow of the land-
lord darkened nnd his frmn lips twitch-
ed. Then he got eontrol of himeelf
and extended his hand.
“Yes, I do," he replied.
see yvou, Mr. Blake "
“Honestly 7" asked Blake.
*Yes, honestly. Wait a minute.”
He opened & deor in the back part of
the ofMice and ealled, “Cleely "

Almost Immediately & comely, ma-
tronly womsan came bustling in. The
face was the same as that of Blake's
admired “Maud Maller'” only stronger,
riper, and stamped with firmer lines of
chamcter.

“Cleely,” said the holel-keeper, with
the bluntness and commonplaceness of
s man long past his days of seniiment,
“here's your old friend, Mr. Blake. 1
thought mebbe you'd like to see him."”

For a moment the face of Mra. Doxey
blazed searlet. Then she came forward
and offered her hand, as her husband
had done. **“We made it up, you see,”
she said frankly, nodding toward her
lord,

“Yes, got married a month after you
left,” added Mr. Doxey. Couldsn't run
any more ri-ks, you see.—James Bock-

ham, in Harper's Dazar.
-

A Horse Apprucutet Kindoess.

t ]ll"ﬂ“

he ask-

“ilad to

The wagon wns heavily laden with
great bags of metal, too heavy for a sin-
gle borse to draw, would have
thought.

It turned ioto a side street, and hslf
way down the block agals turned inlo
an alley at the rear of a livery stable
It required considerable tugging on the
part of the horse to pull the load op the
incline of the alley driveway, but he
did it, and the driver looked pleased
when the back wheel had made the
rise and settled down to level ground.
Al the barn door it was necessary o
tura the wagon arouad completely and
back in. Surely, one horse ecould not
do that. The turn was made easily
enough, but there remained, says the
American Farmer.

“Back him up, Jim!' said the man,
pulliug lightly at the reins

The horse braced his front feetl and
shoved.

The wagoo didu't move.

The man got down from the seat and
went around to the back of the truck
snd pulled. “Back!™ be commanded.
The horse put every muscle to the
strain. “Back"**The wagon moved,
this time at least a foot. Two more
and the back wheels would be over
the threshold of the barn door,

“Back!’' The command moved the
horse toexert bis greatest effort.  There
was a erunch of splintering wood and
the wagon rolled back.

Not s blow had been struck Lhe ani-
mal. Ouly gentle words had been
spoken, and the horse had done the
rest.

And when it was ull over Lhe man
did pot go on unloading the wagon
without a further thought of the grest,
obedient animal standing still between
the shafts. He went to him and took
his pose In his haonds and patted bhim
between the eyes and raid: “‘Good,
old Jim! You did do it, dida't you?l
knew you would.”

And the horse rubbed bis nose ngainst
the man's eheek.

Itis plessant now and then to see
such things.

e
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A Vietorious Defense.

“Dorothy has quit making me un-
comfortable by telliug ms that my hat
wasn't on sirsight.”

“What stopped her 7’

“Every time she did it T jold her she
had too much powder on her nose."—
Chicago Revord.

—_—

“I owe my whole life to Burdock
Blood Bitters, Scrofulous sores cover-
ed my body. I seemed beyond cure.
B. B. B. has made me 5 perfectly well

ber hands, aod shraok smnnnun
mmummm

woman." Mrs. Charles Hutton, Ber-

SCIENCE IN AGRICULTURE.

Enriching the Soil While Deriving s
Profit.

Secientific farming means much more
than is gemerally understood by the
term. Farmers are prone (o supposs |
that seientific fsrmiog s practiced by a
certain elass of experimenters only, |
and that onlinary farming isa ditfer-
ent pursuit. The fact is that selentific
farming simply means the best system
thut can be put in practice, It is not
founded on theory oaly, but upon care
ful sod laborions investigations of the
methods In general use. Fvery farmer
should consider himself as a selentific
experimenter and should also aim to
improve his farm and everything upon
it. Improvement is the foundation of
stccess in farming, and po rules can be
promulgated that can be made to ap-
ply to sil farme. Toe best farmers are
those who make their furms pay with-
out decrensing the fertility of their soils,
for when Lhe soil becomes impoverish- |
ed n large proportion of the capital in-
vested in the farm goes with that which
leaves the farm. One of Lhe great ad-
vanlages in dairying is that there lsa |
large amount of material brought on
the farms—such as bran, linsesd meal, |
coltonseed meal, gluten meal, ete
which substances not only replsce the
elements removed in the beef, milk
aud grains, but the manure heap is the
acvcumulating point on which s de-
posited the plant food of snother sea-
son, The scientific furmer is he who
does not il to purchase the low-priced
ferding materials, make a profit there
from aod enrich his farm at the same
time; vet he may koow very little of
what is termed “scienee,”” though his
methods are really sclentifie and bosed
upon praetical experience,

SKILL IN FARMING.
More skill is required to properly
mansge a farm than o any other occu-
pation, a8 farming includes many dif
ferent branches of busines=s ; and, while
some are more skillful ks breeders, oth
ers are suceessful in growing
apecial crops. Gardening includea the
forcing processes, while fruit-growing
requires a knowledge of insecis and
varieties. 1o fact, there is no Hmit to
the field of the farmer's usefulness, and
the farmer who lLecomes an expert in
any purticalar line follows scientifie
methods just as surely as he who studies
and observes in some other direction.
If the farmer sgceseds by the adoption
of the surest and most profitable ays-
tems he shiould be all the wore willing
to theorize and endeavor to fusther im- |
prove his practice. Farmiog at the
present day is mapidly Jdrifting to that
point st which the farmer must be s
specialist and give his allention lo
eyme particular line. The dairymen
who has devoted the greater portion of |
Lis time to the improvement of breeds |
and the prodoction of superior milk,
butter and cheese would prulm?ﬁ ¥y not
succeed should be venture iato the
forcing of vegetables in winter, while
the florist would ©po doubt wmake a
failare with fleld crops. These facis
demonstrate that there is alway s some-
something to learn and that, ss the
improvements occur in mechanics, the
farmer iz more or less affectwd by the
changes in economic conditions and
must adapt his operstions accordingly.
He must be a selentific farmer ln order
to keep pace with his competitors in the
march of progress.

more

INCREASING THE PFROFITS.
In ordinary farming with field crops
alope there is much to learn, The sim-
ple rotation of the erops of to-day is
scientifie farming compared with the
system practiced fifly years ago, when
the land was made to produce the mume
kind of erop every year, or whana |
graln crop was followed by another, as
it is now well understood by all pro-
gressive furmers that the constant erop-
ping of the land with one or two graio
erops in succession resulls in exhads-
tion of the soil, because such crops re.
quire the smne elements of piaot food. |
Every system of cultivation that does |
not bring to the farm something froman |
oulside souree leads to Impoverishment,
but the farmer knows how (o gain
nitrogen by using clover in his system |
of rotstion, and he thus follows sclen- |
tific methods, bLecause experience |
proves such 1o be correct. He is aware |
that nsrrow-leaved erops, such as wheat
oats and rye, should be followed pre
ferably by e¢rops having broad leaves,
and he uses plants that require coitiva-
tion io order to destroy the weeds that |
would injure sowed crops. He also
rotates, 5o as to lake advantage of the
¢ropa that are produced above the
ground sod those that yield roots,
while crops that prove thé Jeast ex-
haustive are followed by thoseof op-
posite characteristics. Every time the
farmer studies and plans how to pro-
duce at the least cost and for Lthe largest
yields he is using “science™ as au aid,
and every year farming is becomiog
more scienlifie. —Philadeiphia Record.

—_————

Story of a Slave.

To be bound hand and foot for years
by the chains of disease is the worst
form of slavery. Ueorge D, Williams,
of Manchester, Mich,, tells how such
& slave was made free. He says: "My
wife has been so helpless for five years
that she could not turn over in bed
alone. After using two bottles of Elec-
tric Bitters, she is wonderfully improv-
&d and able to do her own work."" This
supreme remedy for female disenses
quickly cures nervousness, sleepless-
ness, melancholy, headache, backache,
fainting and dizzy spells. This mim-
cle-working medicine is a godsend o
wesk, sickly, run down people. Every
bottle guaranteed. Ounly 50 cents. Sold
at J. N. Buyder's Drug Store, Somerset,
Pa., and G. W. Brllier's Drug Store,
Berlin, Pa.

i -

The Savage Bachelor.

] can't enderstand,’” said the Swest
Young thing, “whst Kipling meant by
half devil and haif child." ™

“Nor 1" said the Savage Bachelor,
“when both phrases mean essentially
the same thing.”

In the meanwhile the small boy
bourder continued to pluy that the hall
wasa rallway and he was a freight

ville, Mich.

train—Indlanapolis Jourual.

Dnnﬁ 'ﬂl‘t Be Thﬂ.

It seems to be a fact that Brother
Martin was in eafpest when he an-
nounced the other day that hedid not

expect to attend the Stale Convention.

Uncle “Rash’ Hackett won’t be there

dther, and some of the other boys who

nhsent.

have been training with the Martin
machine will find it convenieot o be
Things are not guing exactly
right with the Murtin combination.
When Duvid went to Harrisburg and

joined hauds with Contmetor Fliun to

aller him as its great leader.
| has arisen, but in jest the opposite way.

wlinlever

g Slate

destroy the principle of msjority rule
he had an ldea that the whole State
would rise In his sapporl and follow

The State |

m-hm

In selectiog berrics for canuleg or

preserving, be sure that they are ripe,

dry and freshly gatbhered s possibile,

Berries that bhave lald over night sre

uot worth the irouble of handiing. See

to it that cuns to be ased are sterilized,

tops and zll, and the rubber entirely

new. If preserved acenndivg to the
Ameriean custom, aliow three-qoarters
of a ponnd of sugar to sach pound of
berries, or pound for pound, if prefer-
red. Do potallow the beniles that are
to be canoed to stand In the sogar, as
it extracts the julce and tougbhens Lhe
berry. Flace the fresh frull ot the
cans, shaking down well, bat not al-
lowing the berries to hecoms orushed.

Have ready a hot syrup misde of sugar
and’the juics squested from olber sinall-
er berries, and slowly pouar the hot syr-
up over (he fresh berles lo the jars,
ieaviog sn inch space at top. Have
ready & commou wash boiler half full
of water that is about the sanie temper-
ature as the cans holding the hot syrup.
Set the cans on a wooden rack fitted to
the bottom of the boiler, and place
straw or Kitchen towels lwiween the
cans o prevent their knocking togeth-
er.  'ut the covers on the cans, bul ot
the rublbers. Bring the water in the
boiler to a boil, and as soon a= the
syrup lu the jars rises, showing the con-
tents to be sealding hot, It the jars
out on to adry bonrd. Fill each birim

| ming fuil with the ssalding syrup lefi
in the saucepan, put on the rubbers

Pennsylvania Republicans have no g
for the Martins =mbd the
Flinoa, and the resuit is thal the oom-
Convention wil pumber

amonyg s membarship only a few scal-

lering insorgents,

And so David very wisely eoncludes
thal e wou'l lake s hand this year.
He Las beens looking over (he leld in
Philadelphia and he has discovered
that out of the sixty-four delegates o
be electad he could net possibly con-

| trol over fifteen including himself snd

Unele “Rash.” To turn up at Harris-

burg with less than one-fourth of Lhe |

delegation would lesyve Brother Martio

strunded high up on the beach. He
does got propose Lo make a showing of
hi= atrenigih, or rather he does nol care
to disply And so be
will permit his foes to run the conven-
tion, and he will send to Harrisburg a
few gentlemen who will be entirely
hiarmless and who will fall In with the
declarations of the majority withoul a

2y his weakness,

natTmr.

It is very wise of David; very wise
indesd, He bhas made Lis little I‘I‘.{hl_
and he has lost. The best that he can
do s to sereen his weakpess from the
public as for as possible, and hope for
the Letter Limes Lthat will pever come.

| Philadelphis [uguirer.

ilice
Philadelphia Woman's Will

The following extraordinary clause is
contalned in the will of Samah Jane
Lafourvade, who died recently ln Phil-
adelphia, an sstate valued st
1,000

“f desire to be buried in anighigown,
and before elosing casket that a
small blnnket b luid over me. [ re
joest thai oo us=ed on
of the but only a }TIil'
of palms, and that my grave shall be
decorated witli cul Morwers of green.
I prefer that small low, plain
stotie be used to mark my resting place.
My sume inseribed thereon,
af birth and death,

leaving

the
tflowers be e

outside casket,

h Vacy

without namiog
or month o using the words ‘boru
I il-sire that bisck elothes

worn by any
my lunily after the day of my burial,
but that life, with its duties and pleas-
ant diversions, be immeoediately
pesumed b I wish to e taken to
b | z church, anid there the burial

day
and died.’
shall pot be

.
L 391

y all,
Mke
service read over my remains, and do
especially request that but my
after death. T ask
as o special favor that thess

and trust my

BN
famaily shall see me
desires e
carried out to the letter,
fumily
dotng.’

may be

Star-Gazing Interrupted.

A young man in Mansyunk bas a

and evary night at 10 o'clock |
he gets It out and stares at Lthe stars,

| Recently his older

telesa Ve,

brother

potes through a telesenpe, the yap!’
The beer had been flowing freely

the guests decided that it would be a
good thing to yank the deceitful star-
gazer away from his instrament and
read the girl's notes themselves. They
did this, But the younz man took it
very bard, and they had to leck him
up io the cellar. While he kicked and |
shouted and swore down there the girl’s
first bulletin was read. Her house is
on a hill s mile away, but the note was
juite “Gieod- night,
wy graceful boy.” This message sound-
el funny to the recipients, and they
yelled it through the door at the pris-
oper, who earried on outrageously when
he heard it. The next message was:
USweetheart, dream of me.” More
followed, there were ten in all, and
they grew warmer as they proceeded.
The messages were sbouted as lhey'

clear, She said:

answered them. The prisoner had to
swear he would forgive and forget all
before he was relessed.— Philadelphis

Recorid,
-

Remarkable Rescue.

Arz. Michael Curtain, Plainfield, 11,
makes the statement, (hat she canght
cold, which settled on her lungs; she
was (rented for a month by her family
physician, but grew worse. He told
her she wasa hopeless vietim of con-
sumption and that wo medicine could
cure her. Her druggist suggested Dr.
King's New Discovery fur Consump-
tion; she bought a bottle and to her de-
light found herself beoafitted from first
dose, She continued its use snd after
taking six bottles, found herself sound
sod well; now does her own house-
work, and is as well as she ever was
Free trial bottles of this Great Discov-
ery st J. N. Soayder's Drug Store,
Somerset, Pa., and G. W. Brallier's
Drug Store, Berlin, Pa, large botties

e, mod SI\IL

Dnlyl'rapu

“A dog is man's tree und faithful
friend,”” remarked the young woman
who pased to pat & haughty-lorking
mastiff on the head.

“Yas'm,"” replied Mr. Erastus Pink-
ley. “Iv's oniy nach’l be should be.
When we goes wilout meat on de table
an' shoes on our feel 0 save up mouey
ter buy him a tag, "lsin’ no mo’n de-
eent fub de dog to reciprooste.—Wash-

with year |

member of

spared any trouble io so |

gave n beer

for
two bours, and on besring this pews

and serew ot Lthe covers as tightly as
possible. Tighten sgain when eold,
wrap each can i paper, and == iIna
evol, dry cellar, where the empernture
does not rise above 70 degreex.  Put up
in this way which closiy resembies
the celebirnted Wichaden provos, the
berries will keep lor years, retainiog
color and Havor,

Farm T;leplwu.

I have 5 line connecting my resk
dence with tenant botse, distance ss
run over oge and one-hall miles: one-
| balf this distance | stmply convect with
ur-hn.‘ll’_\‘ Liarh wire feace, part of bal-
ance of way with a barl wire roduing
loosely over an old mil feuce, Lhe Lal-
| ance through woods and seross romds
| and galeways onn No. 12 wire osiled
| to trees, ele., not an insulator or breck~
| et on the line. Simply stapled to posls,
| trees, The phone s
Blake, ot e
Isad line In daily

]

sititilar to
Have
uver fourlesn

wle.

bt aopie lesa
L RN

mon Lhs and not a cent for repair, save

renvwing battery waterial ocensionally.
Hus pever failed o wi ue TRaller
how hard the weather, save fur a short
time, when one battery froze up. We
had to take it off, sod then found kst
a prelty fuir service with
battery on one end only. Would oot
d without it for ten times the cost,
N. W. Ader, in Farmers Advocate,

He Fooled the Surgeons.

'r'-..

we had yet

All doetors told Reaiek Hamilton, of
West JelTersan, O,
months from Heefil Fistula,
wtly operation was per-
he cured hlmself with five

afler sulfering 1
he would
div unles & o

| formesd; but

[':»u\v-‘ Bucklen's Arniea =alve, the
sarest Pile care ou Earth, and the best
Salve in the World, 25, per box. Seld
at J. N. Huyder's Drug Store, Som-
ersel, Pa., and (. W, Brailier's Drug
Store, Berlin, Pa.

s

A Hen Mother's Puppies.

A. W. Gishm, of Sioux City, o,
cently purchased a sitting of eggs nud
| placed them under an old
bhen house. In the same
lives n terrier. A few days ago the
animal gave birth to eight white pup-
phes, and they were placed o s box in
the corner. To the astonishment of
| the owner, his hen lefl her thirteen

e

hen in his
hen hotse

eggs and placed berselfl in full charge

] of the pupples.  She has been cuddling
| the tiny pops under ber wings, and
I will a'low po one to take them away
without agreat fight. The mother of
the pups i= on friendly relations with
Lhe would seem, fur
the foor and seems to have wo nbjec-
tion to the fster-mothec. [n the mean-
time the expensive of e
spoibed.

liets, it «hie lies on

<itting

e

The Appetite of a Goat

party, aud when, at 10 sharp, the | [= envied by all poor dyspeptics whose
sstronomer drained his glues and sped | o000 and Liver are outof onder.
wway to explore the heavens, the lost, All such sbould know that Dr.
| annoyed at soch an abrupt withdrwal, King's New Life Pills, the wonderful
said - Stomach and Liver Romely, givea
“_“_" doesa’t Jook at the stars, you splendid appetite, sound digestion and
li.ilul'.l- that's a lhl:\;ﬂ. He looks at his a regular bodily habit that Insures per-
fr”:- . ”.;ll;w; i Nm} . li!!.l.e mﬂ'lm | feet health and great energy, Only 5
there and holds a lamp so that the X : : s :
light falls on them, and he reads the | :'::;r:fl": ‘::;3;:.-:-: :‘I'ru;:‘-u‘ﬁ::v;

Drug Store, Berlin, Fa

.-

l crowd into the room. It

enme, lnto the cellar, and terrible noises | -

ington Star.

i A Tioy Charch.

The smallest church in actusl use Is
in LuMinglon, Suwsex. [t is about 14
by 20 feet in the interior, with very

and =0 mueh is
portiouste  pulpit
Pyl e s il

thick buttressed walls
occupied by a dispn
| thint o h\ abut thirty w
was built ia
mediaeval time s

- —_

Two Mothars' Bibles.

Late last evening s tolerably well-
dressed young cutered a junk
shop with an exquisitely bound vol-
ume. The dealer gave him In return
far the book 10 cents. He had soid his
mother's Bible foradrick. A few mio-
utes later another man strolled in this
same place and bought that very Bible,
t was worth somethiog more than 2,
“My mother,"” he explaived, “‘gave me
jost such & book two years ago, and
this one looks to have been used eop-
siderably. When she sees It ahe'll
think I've been reading it. That's
why I want to buy it."" —Knoxvilie Sets-
tinel.

an
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There s vue
That now | will nate,
Which may bring whnl (s bellers
Than riches or fume
All thowe wiva will ewd L
Gossd nppetite flnd,
Hiroug narvee, Jomy chee ks
And vigor of mind
It wil! hunish dyspepsia,
Ebeumalics sl goul,
That Tired Feellng congger
Drrive serofila ous
And here is the nwaxim
Its wisdom is snre
Take Hood"s Sarsapurilis
And Reep yoor blood pare
- - -

Grocery Rapartee.

little o xim

The Elder—Here I8 a chance for you
to get somathin' fer nothio’, Hirsm. A
feller advertises to cure the tobacos
habit free.

The Deacon —Now of it were o mdver-
tisement to curethe free tobacoo babit,
I'd mdvise you to snswer it Lk very
dsy. — lndianapolis Joaraal,

-

Sick nerves make a ick l-ul\ doctor
your verves, doctor them with the right
medicine — Wheeler's Nerve Vitallsar
and you will bave healih. [t cures
all nervous disenses even in their worst
forms. For sale at Gaurman’s Drag
Store, Berlls, Pa sod Mountsin &
Bon’s Drug Store, Coafluence, Pa.
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