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Altorneys at Law, Tionesta, Pa.
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NATIONAL HOTEL,
TIDIOUTE., PA.

W. D. BUCKLIN, - PROFRIETOR.
Friat-Class Lieensed Honse, Good sla-
ble sonneetod, 131y -

Tionesta House,.
NDREW WELLER, Proprietor. This
konse has beon uowiy 1 up and is

noe for the sccommodstion of the
publz..-cw reasenable. My

. CENTRAL HOUSE,

Boﬂl!t & AGNEW RLOCK. I.
Asxgw, Propriotor, This is o new
AOUES, ADI fitted up for the

usl
asesmmodation of the public, wiion
of lbl:m of uw“publlc Ia solloited.
-y

Lawrence Houss,
TONEATA, PA,, WILLIAM LAW-

RENCE, Prormieronr. This housa
s vantrally loeated. Everything new and
wall farn Superior mocommoda-

o atrict attention given to
f.mhl““ ey and Frolts nr.:ll Kinds m
in r season. Bample room for Com-
meorcial Agents,

FOREST HOUSE,
A. VARNER Proruirroi. Opposite
S- Court Houwe, Tionesta, Pa, Just
epened. Evo ing new and oclean and
fresh, The best of liguors kept constantly

hand. A portion of the public pairo-
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Dr. J1. L. Acomb,
HYSICIAN AND SURGEON, who lina

had oars' inul

o Pl prsiiel Wil atbad D)
:M Cal Oﬂtin In his nt':'nﬁ
M m 1]
m Houss,

IK HIS STORE WILL BE FOUND
Tobao "'m.-;]m%&m“'c’.‘u.‘”é‘:“

111

ogmﬁy. of the best quality, ol
will be sold &t reasonable ratos,

DR, CHAS, O, DAY, an experienced

Physician and D ist from New York,
has eharge of m?fo‘u. All preseriptions
aoouralol

putup ¥
K ORAT. JRO. F. FARL. A L EHLLY.
MAY, PARK ® CO,,

BANKEDIRS
Qorner of Kim & Walnut Sts, Tionesta,
Bank of Dincount and Depoult,
Interest allowed on Time Deposim.

OoHeadons madeonall the Principal points
of the U, 8,

Collections solielted,

181y,
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W, C. COBURN, M. D,

Pn\'smux & SURGEON offers his
services to the poople of Forest Co,
Having had an experience of ‘Twelve
Yoeam in constant practies, Dr. Coburn
to give watiafaotion. Dr. Co.

nrm a specialty of the treatment
wf Noanl, Throat, Lang snd sll other
Chronle or lingoring diseases. Having
inveatigated all sclantitic methods of cur-
g disegae anid sel~otod the good from all
“ he will guarantes réllef or noure
11 all tanes whoro & cure In possible. No
Charge for Consultation.  All fees will ba
veasanahle, Profasrional vislts mado at
wll hoyrs, Partios a. s distance can con-
wult him by letier,

OMece snd Hgsidenes 1st door cast of
Partridge’'s Naw Hlock, oot of Duteh
Hill Road, Tionosts, Pu, DU
NELT CARBPETINGS, 86 ots. por vard.
]-.‘ FELT ORILING for mooms tn 1I|u-.‘- ol
Mastor. i"l-'l,‘tl‘ ROOPENG und STDING
For s ples, adilpesa .
New Jumey
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1 FE WO
Work promptly attended to and
Satisfuotion Guaranteed.
Mr. mm__ﬁ in the lal}.ntq
MRS, C. M. HEATH,

DRESSMAKER, Tionesta, Pa.
e g

klml-ul' len, and

Frank Robbins,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

(SUOrRSSOR TO DREMING.)

FPletures in styleof thaart, Views
31' the oil regions for sale or laken o or-
ar.
CENTRE STREET, near R, R, cressing.

NYCAMORE STREET, vear Unlon De-
pat, Oil City, Pa 20-11

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY.

A
ELM STRERT,
SOUTH OF ROBINSON & BONNER'S
STORE.

Tionesta, Pa.,

M. CARPENTER, . . . Proprister.

the art.

L. KLEIN,
{in BOVARD & CO.’8 Store, Tionoesta, Pa.)

FPHRACTICAL
WATCHMAKER & JEWELER,
DEALER IN
Watches, Clocks, Solid and Plated
Jewelry, Black Jewelry,

Eye (Jlasses, Spec- 3

tacles, Fiolin Stringa, d'c., £'e,

Will examine and repalr Fine Enelixh,
Swiss or Amoriean Walohes, such as Re-
@n.lan, Independe it Seconds, Stem

inders, Duplex, Levers, Anchors and
Lepines, nand will make any new picoes

the same, such an stafs, Forks, Pel-
lu'u.AWbtuin. gi;ﬂm Cylinders, Bar-
rels, Arl and in any part r-
ining to mu walches, ’ i

All Work Warranted.
I ean safely

GUARANTEER

that any work undertaken by me will be
done in such & manner and st such prices

for
GO WORHK

that will give satisfaction to all who may
favor me with tholr orders.

1. KLEIN,
Author of “The Watch,"

HE GRIST MILL al Nebraska (Lacy-

own,) Forest county, has Leen ther- | h

oughly overbauled and refitted In Arst-
vlnss ordor, and Is now running and doing
all kinds of

CUSTOM GRINDING.

FLOUR,
FEED, AND OATS,
Coostuntly on hand, and wold at the very

Jowest fgures,
43 -4m H, W. LEDEBUR,

MA Womaun fulr to loak upeu.™

SARA, THE PRINCESS.

Faosimile of aColebrated Oil Painting by
HROCHAKRT, in 21 oil-colors—size 17x22
inches, The royal bémuty of face snd
forms, rich Orviental costame, romsantio
Easteru landsoape back-ground, with its
wall, palm trees, tlocks, tents, and long
streteh of desert and distant boundary of
mountaing, combive to form & rare and
lovely pleture, It would grace the walls
of any publie or private gallory. Can-

L ing for the Casls Premiuma,
3. PAY, Oadlen, |

viusserw are wild over i, and are compot-
Boiu for our
wprlomdid affer, Address,

i s 1. Ik FonRD & o, NY. Clty,

MEMBRANOUS CROUP.

Woll, to go back to where I was be-
fore I di to expluin to you how
that
membrunous oroup, was ravaging Lhe
town aot driviog all mothers mad
with terror, I called Mrs. MeWillitms'
attention to little Penelope uaid :

“Darling, I wouldn’t let that child
be ol'b’a&!q that pine stick, if I were

where is the barm injt?”
at the same time prepar-
ing to take away the suick—for wo-
n.:lnl:?lgi ““iu:lb. most pal-
pably ous suggestion without ar-
piz' ; that ia, married women, .

*Love, it is notorious that pine ia
the least nutritious wood that = child
can eat.”

My wifo's band pansed, in the act of

g the stick, and returned itself to
% 8he brindled perceptibly,

“Hubby, you know better than that.

said she, but

You know you do. Doctors all say
that turpentive in pine wood is good
for weak back aond the kidneys,”

“Ah! I was under o misipprehen-
sion. J did not know that the ehild’s
kidueys and spine were affected, and
that the family physician bad recom-
mended—"

“Who said that the child's spine
and kidneys were affected '

“My love, you intimated it.”

“The idea! I never intimated any-
thing of the kind.”

“Why, my dear, it basn’t been two
minutes since you said——"'

“Bother what I said! 1 don't care
what I did say. There isv't any harm
in the child’s chewing a bit of pine
stick if' she want's to, and you kunow
it perfectly well. And she shall chew
it, too! 8o there, now!”

“Say no more, my dear, I now see
the force of your reasoning, and I will
g:.anq order two or three eords of the

t pine wood to-day. No child of
mine shall want while I—"

“Oh, please go along to you office,
and let me have some peace. A bod
can never make the simplest remar
but you must take it up and go to ae-
guing, and lrguinE. and arguing till
you don't knew what you are talking
about, and you never do,”

“Very well, it shall be as youn 8ay.
But there is & want of logic in your
Inst remark which——"

However she was gone with a flour-
ish before I could finish, and had taken
the child with ber, That night at din-
ver she confronted me with a face as
white as a sheet.

“O Mortimer, there’s another! Lit.
tle Georgie Gordon is taken,”

"Meminnnna croup !

“Membranous croup.”

*Ia there any hope for him "

“None in the wide world. Oh, what
is to become of us "

By and by our nurse brought in our
Penelope to say good-night and offer
the customary prayer at the mother’s
knee. In the midet of “Now 1 lay
me down to sleep' she gave a slight
cough, My wife fell back like one
stricken with death. But the next
moment she was up and running away
with the activeness which terror in-
spires.

8he commanded that the child’s
crib ba removed from the nursery to
our bed-room ; and she went along to
see the order executed. She took me
with her, of course. We got matters
arranged with s A cot bed was
put up in my wife's dressing-room for
the nurse, But now Mrs. McWilliams
said we were too fhr away from the
olher baby, and what if {:e were o
have the symptoms in the night—and
she blanched again, poor thing,

Wae then restored the crib and the
nurse to the nursery, and put up a hed
for nurselvis in & room adjoining.

Presontly, however, Mrs. MeWill-
inms said, suppose the haby should
eateh it from Penelope? This thought
struck a new panic to her heary, and
the tribe of us could not get the erib
out of the nursery again fast enough
to satisfy my wife, though she nssisted
in her own person and well-nigh pull-
ed the crib to pieces in her frantic
urry,

We moved down-stairs, but there
wai no place to stow the nurse, and
Mrs. McWilliams said the nurse's ex-
g:rlenm would be an inestimable hielp,

wo returned, bag and baggage, to
our own bed-rooms once more, and
folt a great gladoess, like storm-baffet-
ed birds that buve found their nest
agaln,

Mrs. MoWillinros sped to the nur-
sery to see how thiogs were going on
there. Bhe was back in a moment
with a new dread. She said ;

“What oan make the baby sleep
sn s

I maid:

“Why, my darling, baby always
sleeps like a graven image."

“1 koow, I knaw; but there's gome-
thing peculiar about his slecp now.
He seems to—he seems to breathe so

ﬂ_ql!!ﬂl'f_\', ()h, this is drendful "

tful and incurablé disease, |

l

_52 PER ANNUM.

“But my dear, he slways breathes

regularly.

“Oh, Il:mw it, but there’s some-
thing dreadful about it now, His
nurss is too youog and inexperienced.
ﬁnrh I:lull u;nyl. ere with ber, and

on buod if nnythiug hap

“That's ngootridn'; hutp.:;o will

help you
'?{ou cah help me all T want. 1
wouldu't allow anybody to do any-

thing but mzull‘, anyhow, at such a
time a8 this ;

I #aid I would feel mean to lie abed
and sleep, and leave her to watch and
toil over our little patient all the wea-
ry night. But she reconciled me to
it. 2 Bo old Marin departed and tonk
up her ancisut quarters in the nur-
m"

Penlope coughed twice in her sleep.

“Oh, why dont the doctor come?
Mortimer, this room is too warm.
This room is certsinly too warm.
Tura off the register —quick!”

I shut it off, glancing at the ther-
mometer at the same lime, and won-
dering to mysell if 70 was too warm
for a sick child.

The conchman arrived from down-
town now, with the news our

liysician was ill and confined to his
. Mrs. MeWilliams turned a dead
eyo upon me, sud said in a dead voice:
“There is Providence in it. It is fore.
ordained. He never was sick before.
Never. We have not been living as
we ought to live. Mortimer, time and
time ngain I bhave told you so. Now
you %ee (he result, Our child will
vever get well, DBe thaokful if you
can forgive ?-ourulf. I never can for-
give myself”

I said, without intent to hurt, but
with heediess choice of words, that I
could not see that we had bean living
such an abandoned life.

“Mortimer! Do vou want to bring
the judgment upou baby, to?"

ﬂmn she began to ery, but endden-
ly exclaimed:

“The doctor must have eent medi-
cinest”

I said:

“Certainly; they are here. 1 was
ouly waiting for you to give me a
chanee.”

“Well, do give them to me! Don't
you know that every moment is pre-
cious now? Buat what is the use in
gending medicines when he &nows that
the disease is incurable?”

I enid that while there was life there
was hope.

“Hope! Mortimor, you know po
more what you are talking about than
the child unborn. 1IF you As |
live, the directions say give one tea-
spoonful every hour! Once an hour!
—as if we had a whole year before us
to save the child in! Mortimer pleaso
please hurry. Give the poor perish-
ing thing a tablespoonful, and #ry to

be quick!” “Why, my dear, a table-
spoonful might—"" “Dont drive
me frantic! i . There,

there, there, my precious, my ovwn;
it's nasty, bitter stuff, bul it's good for
Nelly—good for mother's precious
darling; and it will make her well.
Thers, there, there, put the little haad
on mamma's breast and
and pretty soon—Oh I know she can’t
live till moruing! Mortimer, a table-

spoonful every half-hour will
(;)I'? the uhilrj needs belladonna, to;
I koow she does—and sconite. Get
them, Mortimer. Now do let me have
my mi

. You know nothing sabout
these things

We now went to hed, placing the
erib close to my wife’'s pillow. All
this turmoil had worn upon me, and
within two minutes I was something
more than half asleep. Mre, McWil-
linms roused me:

“Darling, is that register turned on?
“No."”

“I thought as much, Please turn
it oo at once. This room is cold.”

I turned it on and presently fell
asleep nguin. I was roused once
more.

“Dearie, would you mind moving
the crib to your side of (ke bed? It
is nearer the register.,”

I moved it, bot had a collision with
the rug and woke up the child, I
dozed off onee more while my wife
quieted the sufferer. But in a little
while these words came murmering
remotely through the fog of my drow-
sineas:

“Mortimer, if we only had

yose- rrouse—will you ring?”’

I climbed drearily outand stepped
on & cat, which responded wisth a pro-
test, and would have got n convineing
kick for it if a chair had not got it
instead., “Now Mortimer, why do
you wint o turu up the ges and wake
up the child again?’ “Because [
want to see how much I am hurt,
Caroline."”

some

would have occured if Maria had bean

allowed to stay lere and altend to

"Well, look at the chair, too—1] -

these duties, which are in her line,
and not in mine.”

“Now, Mortimer, I should think
you would be ushamed to make a re-
mark like that. It is a pity il you
cannot do the few little thE that I
ask of L:u at such an awful time as
lhi"'l':g n our uhlild 4

“There, there, I wil anything
you want. Butl can't raise anybody
with this bell. “They're sll gone to
bed. Where i the goose- 48

“On H‘w muul‘.le-pieoo o the nup-

ry. ou'll step there and s
& Marh!—-—-" g pes

I fetched the goose-grease and went
to sleep again. Once wore 1 was
called. 3

“Mortimer, I so hate to disturb you,
but the room is still too cold for me to
try w apply this stuf. Would you
mind lighting the fire? It is all ready
to touch & mateh to.”

I dragged myself out and lit the fire,
and then sat down disconsolate.

“Mortimer, don’t sit there and ecateh
your death of eold. Come to bed.”

As I was stepping in she said:

“But wait & mioute. Please give
the child some more of the wedicine.”

Which I did. It was medicine
which made a child more or less live-
ly; so my wife made use of its wakein
interval to strip it aud grease it al
over with goose-oil. 1 was soon asleep
once more, but once more I had to get

up.

“Mortimer, I feel n deaft, I foel it
distinctly. There is nothing so bad
for this disease as & dralt Please
wove the crib in frout of the fire."
I did it und collided with the rug
in, which I threw into the fire.
re, McWillintms sprang out of bed
and rescued it and we bad somo words.
I had avother short interval of sleep
and then got up, by request, and cou-
structed a flax-seed ultice, This
was placed upon the child's breast and
leRt there to do its healing work.

A wood fire is not a permanent

utes and resewed oure, nnd this gave
Mry McWilliams an opportunity to
shorten the times of giving the wmedi-
cines by ten minutes, which was a
great satistaction to her. Now and
then, between times, I recoguized the
flaxseed poultices, and applied sin-
apisms aod other blisters where un-
occupiel places could be found upon
the child. Well, toward morning the
wood geve out, nud my wife wanted
more, 1 said:

“My dear, it is a laborious job, snd
the child must be nearly warm ezough
with her extra clothing. Now,
mightn't we put on an other layer of
poultices and i

I did not finish because [ was in-
terupted. I logged wood up from
below for some little time, and then
in and fell to snoring as only a man
can whose streogth is all gone and
whose soul is worn out. Last at
broad daylight I felt a grip on my
shoulder that brot me to my senscs
suddenly. My wife wasglaring down
on me and gasping. As soon pa she
command her tongue she said:

“Tts all over! All over! The
child's perspiring! What shall we

Idont
Maybe
har_n:n] put ber in the

go to s'eep, | do?

“Mercy, how you terrify me!
know what we ought to do.
if we scra
draft again

*Oh, idiot | There is not A moment
to lose. Go for the doctor. Go your-
self. Tell him he must come, dead or
alive.”

I dragged that poor, sick man from
his bed and brought him. He looked
at the child and said she was not dy-
ing. This was uvspeakable to me,
but it made my wife as mad as if he
had offered a personal affront. Then
be suid the child's cough was only
caused by some trifling irritaion or
other in the throat. At this I thought
my wife hal 8 mind to show him the
door, Now the dootor said he would
make the child cough harder and dis-
lodge the trouble. Bo he gave her
something that sent hor into a spasm
of coughing, and presently up came &
little wood splinter or so.

“This child bss no membranous
croup,” said he.

“Bhe has been chewing a bit of pine
shingle or something of the kind, and

ol some little slivers in her throat.
hey won't do her any hurt,,'

“No," said I, "1 can well bellove
that. Indeed, the turpentine that
is in them is very good for certain
sorts of disessos thut wre peculiar to
[children, My wife will tell you w0
| But she did not. Bhe turned awsy
|in disdain,

thing. Igot up every twenty min- |B®

aud left the room; and |
since (hat time there is one episode in | yig, ©
our life which we wever rufer to.| [ yiy Phillipp.” When the proofl

Rates of Advertising.

Ono Squars (| inoh,)one Insrtion - §1 50

One Squnrs ¥ one month - - 3 0

One Square three months - 6 00

One Square  “  ono yoar - - 1000

TwoBquares, ono year - - < 15 3
unrtar Col, - - - & - 30
alf 1] " s - - - 5O 0D

Om i [T - " « « 100 00
A i M‘:«uhm:ﬂ

; Al billw for ri IGVW‘E' ?;].
cotod quarterly. rry adveriise-
onta t k

ok ek, B Doy

HER LOVE HAD WANED.

They came wn_!'_; Michiga
nus grocery, carying a bi
the mcb'zd u.? n‘lk h.ﬁi :
“Now Dolly, you carry the jug and
give me the quarter a pound of
m "

n ave.
aud as

“I'd like to wee myself ! she replied.

"_Dn:Llly, do you want to see your
husband logging an old brown jug
through the stroets of the metropolis
—ilo you want others to see me "

“Come along with that jug?’ she
impatiently exclaimed.
_ "Dolly, there’s a gallon of molasses
in hero, and we know it, but every-
body else will think it's whisky if 1

earry it.”
“LI. ‘em think."

"Dnl_ly. if you love me you will ear-
ry the jug.”

“I won't carry it."'

“Then I won't! I've got twice as
much character to sustaio ss you

ave."

“Bustain it, then,” she said aa she
startod for the wagon around the cor-
Ber.

He catled to her, but she did not
answer, Giving the big jug a terrific
swing inty theair, he let go his hold
and it eams down with an awful ¢rash,

"*'Lasses is nothing to principle!”
be explained to the little crowd, and
then followed on after Dolly.

——-—e

How to cook Ontmenl.—first, be
sure to gel new, freeh vatmenl, as .if it
becomes damp or old it is hitter,
Put one quart of water into a tinned
stewpan, salt sufficient to be palata-
ble; stir in carefully, so as not to
have it lnmpy, three or four handfuls
of ontmenl. Put it over the fire and
stir it continnally until it has swollen
ull it will, using care not to have it
burn on the bottom. When it has
swollen all it will, add more water,
and leav® it cooking for several hours
—the longer the better—and the lon-
r it is cooked the softer and more
Jelly-like it becomes. Having the
stewpaun in avother kettle of hot water
prevents it burning on the hottom,
and you are relieved from constant
stirring. It is good with milk, syrup
or sweetenod milk, or even with but-
ter alone,

Food for horses.—I once came near
losing a valuable horse from feeding
him dry bay and with nothing loose-
ning. I have never believed in dos-
ing a horse with medicine, but some-
thing is actually necessary in keeping
in the right condition. Maoy use
powders, but potatoes are better, and
safer, and cheaper, if fed jodicioualy.
If those who are not in the habit of
feeding potatoes to horses will try
them, they will be nstonished at the
result. I Lave known & horse
from a lazy, dumpish ovle, to & quick,
nctive, headstrong animal, in five
days, by ainﬁly adding two quarts of

potatoes to his feed daily, If very
much corn meal is fed.l’)ydonos
need so many potatues. Too many

potatoes nre weakening, and so are

to many spples.— Country Genileman.

A Lecturer once enumerated the
ualifications of a wife in the
ollowing antithesis of *To be and pot
to be:" Bhe should be like three
things, and yet she should not be
like those three thio First, she
should be like a soail, always keep
within her own house, but should not
be like a saail, and carry all she bas
upon her back. Becondly, she should
be like an echo, to speak when she
is spoken to; but she should vot be
like ap echo, alwuys to have the last
word. Thirdly, she should be like a
town elock, slways keep timo and
regularity ; but she should not be like
s town-clock, to speak so loud thas
all the town may liear her.

Itisa Erut year for the old man.
Grandfuthers who have heen neglected
and made to feel that they were in
the way, and wished they were dead,
who have long been thrust awsy, in
the kitchen and left to mumble to
themselves io the chimbey corner, are
netonished by beinﬁ brushed up every
evening and brought into the perlor,
where they are shown off to the eowm-
pany ns Ceoteuninl relies, “Grand.
father, you knew Washington, didu't
vout" soreams a grand-daughter in
his ear, for he is very deafl, “Yes,
yes,"” says grandfather, *“the Gin'rel
burer'd a chaw terbacosr of me mauny
and wany & tme!" The old wan is
going to Philadelplia, suve,

When “Spivies,” vow of Mounds-
ville, W. Va., was city editor of tLhe
\\'hcclingrh'eyim-r. he wrele one eve-

wduy is the anpiversury of

Hevee the tide of vur days Iﬂ“‘" byin| cume up the oame rond “Sam phil
Ialer.p_nud untroubled sereuity.—Mark | | " “Bpiv," thought » more note
| Twain. of the mistake would do, s0 he wrote

—————— - — on the margin: *Who ihe h—I]1 is Sam

and Brooklyn,

have no doubt it is ruined. Poor eall | They nre going to explode 50,000 | Phillipst”  Next morning the item
supposa you had - lba. of vitro-glycerine at Hell Gate| come out: “To-duy ©s the unniversary

“Now, I am not golog to wuppose | next year, say the New York papers. | of the déath of Sam Phillips, Who
anything about the cat. It mnever |1t is not wide ennugh at present to ae. | the h—I1 is Bam Phillips?™ “Spiv."

comodate the travel from New York |dido't say a word about it to any

bady



