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-". wl M he’s golng to be away

Smi——

A RURAL PHILOSOPHER.

“Pye knowed,” #ald Uncle Hiram, “lota o'
fellors in my time

That have some tight pood theorles, yet
never had n dlme

They talked quite hifdlutin' an’ they made
8 heap o' spread,

An calkerlited somehow on a
fes® whoead!

A feller you are knowin' tells you confiden-
tlally

Ot & reheme fer makin' money Jes' hand
over fist, you poe,

But the situation sizin’
workin® pirime,

Ho fan't Jduln’ anything at Js
time,

somethin'

although In

# he pregent

*Jle's nllers goin® t* do it, an" he's meanin'

wally noalobl,

Though good ut theorizin', aln’t wuth
shiucks 1" wor i

A erank yvou couldn’t vall him, cranks per-

Elstentiy'il
Of Jes” one thi folley  prnss
from selieme ' sihome,
Then thore's the othor felier, close related

vR. on

" the one

I've mentioned—=he's the foller allers tellin®
whut hie's done,

Ounce he was rich an had his

hoftored,
Pralses sung In 1
But he 't doln’ o

et tine,

is hung straight.”

She ran scross the room and right-
ed the defect, Then she tried each
sceat in the room, viewing her do-
winion from different points of view,

She soon grew tired of this, how-
ever, and began to feel lonely.

“L wish I'd gone to spend the even-
ing with Eleanor,” she thought, sud-
denly. “Gilbert could have come for
me on his way home, 1 haven't had a
chance to have a good talk with her
gince the wedding, I have lots and
lots to tell her”

The idea grew more alluring as ghe :
dwelt upon it, In chatting with her
bosom friend, the hours would pass
much more quickly than moping
alone. !

“I'll go anyway,” she decided at
Inst. “1 ean stop at the bank and tell
Gilbert, It won't be much out of the !
way,"

Half nn hour Inter she gtood rather
doubtfully before the grrim, imposing

it jea the pree= | fyitding where Gilbert was employed.

She had froquently been there dur-

ree never doln' nothin’, fur as anyone  fng banking hours, hut it was evident

| See,
" that's®es’ why thélr taliin’
interest £ np

aln't of

I'd rnthier with o feller that wae bugy Keep
in touch,

I can learn o heap more from him though
hie doesn't talk as mueh

An' » il Unele Hirem, “Jes’ obsvrve
now fer yoursplf,

You'll find these two [ ve moentionad In your

ruggle nftur pelf,

The o top en’ ene's preparin’
er t* ciim!t

But they alt't o doin® anytling at Jes' the
present thoe ! |

=Roy Farrell Greone, bn Datrolt Froe Prese.

“It Is ot Aluays Hay." }

By Laura Perry Davie,

It was not open 1o the publie at night.
She had not thought of that, While
she hesitated Frank Stevens, one of
Gilbert's fellow elerks, eame up. Dora
happened to know him well

“Oh, Mr. Stevens,” she satd, *“wonld
vou do me the favor to take o message
to Gilbert, He's warking here to-
ni,:";t. but the door seems to  be
Joeked, and 'm not used to breaking
fn bnnks." X |

Stevens langhed, “1I"m g#hd~to know '
that you are not here®o ‘burgle:’ my
Nttle all jg conttined  within these

cwallss bt you mugt be mistaken, Mrs,

Hre ot eted st ottt rtigtetri

m the Lndvee Workl, by e roagégnmy “

HEY had beon ke i 'I.; TS _i'.lrl
mouth, amd all their furnish-
ings were in the iest plory of their
pristine  freshness.  Their  friends’
bousehold poils were vieweld with a
vart of benevolent contompt from the
beight of theie own achievements 4
window sents aml T I COFNETR.
Tikewise their regard for cach other
wis far nbove the everyiliay ¢om-
I affevtion which
dievin] 1o ey (TR EV hi

i

Laey The-
purried
i it s Wer'e
the meon aod stars in relid 1o this
mundine sphiere. They had been very
Lusy all that month evelving L a
very lhmited amount of resulte
which were only possible through the
exercise of mugh skill ond tuste. Now
their lubors were completed aud they
Lad nothing to do but sit and guze
at ench othier with adoring eyes, god
wgratalate themselves upon (heir
. 1
asn't
delightedly, as she ghy perched u]mn]
the arm of Gilbert's chair. “There i3
not o discordant or inharmonicus note
in the whole composition." |
“It's n peach,” eald Gilbert, who
was still enough of the world-worldly
tg be addicted to the vecasional use
of siang. I was just thinking what
apparently irifling events direet the
oonrse of a lifet I can trace this
realization to the bieyele meet ot
Mrs, Alns 101 o] not pttended
that —amd it was only by chanee that
1 did—I mirkt never Lase met you,
The pos=igility 1 ton dreadful  to
dwell upon
Dora  laughed reminiscently,  *I
Ayl never forgert how von looked that
Qav in that hideons black and yellow
lé:‘llr‘ whilech 1 o 1 “
l;u;_'t- bumblebee,  1t's a womder 1 ever
camie to vegard you with =wuell, toleree
tion.”
“T was always fonid of thut 1:1‘::,'01""
“I've gaved it to do

cColp

ey

|-|-‘€

o Lee

said Gillwert;
ehores in”

“You would logk tovely out in the |
bath vard sifting ashes in that fear |
gul and wonderful garment,” seoffed |
Dora, “The neighbors would think |
Fou had waudered from the jungles
of Africa)

“Whon they sen the masterly way
fn which 1 landle the ash  sifter
ehev' ! wish 1 hoal wandered into their
back yard," said Gilbert, dofensively,
=and perhaps 1 will vuless you appre-
alate me more nud abuse me lr'.-!i.;'

“Ioor, henspeckel drenture,” said

Dora, mockingly; “you have my sy- l

pathy.”
“The sympathy

e than

Ir enmity,”

of some people
less rihle the
muormured Gitbert, insinuatingly.

SOh, my!" exclaimed Dora, “Me
thinks such bitterness of spirit be-
whenell oo empty stomach, 1 will
bLie me 1o the seullery nnd engagre the
good services of the chafing dish jo—
say, Dertie, which would you rather
bave—a Welsh rarchit or ercamed
oysters?”

“A parebit wonld ro high," said Gil-
bert with animation: “we'll bave one
tater. I guess I didn't tell you, bat
1 have to go down s work awhile to-
night.”

Dora’s faca fell. “What for?" she
Bemanded, poutingly.

=00, John T, asked me to, and
behooves a fellow to accede to the
president’'s wishes with his sweetest
smile, though he may be bursting
with wrath internal's.”

“Horrid, Tat old thine” enil Dora,
Qiarespectfully: “why docin’ he work
e little himself? It would do him
goodl.”

My dear, your bump of veneration
s not properly deseloped. The presi-
dent of the First national bank ean-
not be horeid, neither ig he fat, but
merely — ah —distinguished looking.
By-by. T won't be late”

Left aloue, Dora threw herself
down on one of her new chairs so
Bard that the eprings bobbed her up
und down repeatediy.

| short, montH, and the dream dispelled.

i simply 1deal?” said +! the woman.,

y life as best she could and return to

Latimer, abont Gilbert being  here
They never have the offices open at
night; besides, T met him up ot the
Kegia clib o fow minutes apo,  Shall
T run up there and look: him up for
you "

“Oh, no, indesd,! said Dora, faintly.
“It'e of no consegquence,  1'm muoch
obliged 1o you”

She turned away hurriedly, but ali
thought of Eleanor had vanished from
her mind,  Gilbert had deeeived her,
She could seareely realize it, but kept
saving it over amd over.  He had
grown weary of her companionship
and gone buck to his hachelor friends, |
she hond often heard him speak of the
club,  She knew that he had been in
the hahit of frequenting ity but had
shiown no desire to visit it sinee their
marriage.,  Had he frankly told her
he wished to spend an evening with
his old chums, she conld have let hilm
go, &0 she told herself, but he  had
deemed it neecessary concoet @
story to excuse his nbsence,  That
ghe coulil not forgive, ‘Tears of self-
pity sprang 1o her eyes as she hur-
rieek homeward, Only married one

All the ehildish petulanee of an hour
earlicr had 141 Letore the misery of

“Deéceived; decelven,  The words
kept repeating themselves until her
brain reeled,

To' mnny women the grievance
would have appeared n small, incon- |
sequent matter, perhaps the occasion
of nsharp word or two, and then for-
gatten; but to Dora it was a tragedy,

Reuching hiom threw herself,
epent and weary, upon a coneh, o

she

tricd to review the sitnation =he
wis quite sure she conlil never foel
the Gilbert

fore, and, feeling so, could she

Bame townrds s horeto-|

rooan

,d‘.l.h‘ 1;}' Il.'i"u' ns thonerh nothing had

happened, pretending to the world
thut he shionld be, when
Lie hiod o “J.u"l':lh']_\’ Tiedd Vs, that
wis the word—led to her and  de-|
ceived her. At that moment, with
Gilbert'a baseness so strongly before
her, shie did not feel that she ecould. ;
There gcemed nothing for her to dol
Lut pick up the broken threads of her

wis il he

her futher's bouse, At the  bare
thought she turned her fuce o the
wall aud wept,

It wag nearly 11 o'clock when Gil
bert et himself in with hig latehkey.
Everything wus so quict he decided
that Dora had grown eleepy and gone
to bed. He stepped softly to avoid
wiking her, but, us be was hanging
up his eoat, the sound of a broken
sob arrested his attention, Tt u-:mw}
from the little parlor, and, with one
bound, Gilbert was within the room.
Dora  lay ecurled up among  the
cushions fust asleep. but there were
tears undried upon ber checks,

“Toor little kitteu, #he wos lonely,
but what in the world had she been|
erying about?” He slipped an  urm
under her head

“Dodo, Dodo dearie, here's Bertle™

Blic stirred uncasily and opened her
cyes. They rested on his foce, first
with & glad light, but in an instant
their expressi changed to one al-
most of fear. BEhe drew hersel! from
him and sat up stiffly.

“IMd you—get your “work done?”
she asked, with cold dignity.

“Sure thing, and I think I did =
good stroke of business for myeelf.
John T. expressed himsel? as  very
much pleased with the manner in
which I got throngh with it, and I'll
bet you & bad nickel, Dodo, that T'll
ha the next fellow to get promotion.
I told him about yon, too, e didp't
even know I was marred.” S0

“Indeed,” gaid Dora, “you told him
asbout me. Did you tell him how
good you are to me, how honest and
trmthful and open?”

Gilbert stared at her.

“Heavéns, Dodo! what makes you
loock so fierce? 1 guess it's the way
your hair sticks ont. 1t's all mussed
ul).l'

“At least my conscience s not
mussed up,” said Dora, frigidly. I
never deceived you in any way. What-
ever comes, I can feel that 1 am
blameless. I shall have nothing to re-
proanch myself with."

Gilbert stuck his hands in his pock-

“I'm m-a-d!" she declared alond,
*“What's the use of having a husband
all the time?

4 h

o

ets and gave vent to a low whistle,

what you are talking about. Ier-
haps"—with sudden inspiration—"you
have had a bad dream.”

“I would it were a dream,” said
Dora, dramatically. *“No,” she went
on mournfully, “it is but too true.
My life has been wreeked, and 1 loved
you go, Gilbert.,” Ter voice died away
fu o weak little l'illi\l'r-

Gilbert begun to lose patience,

“You are ncting like a spoiled baby,"
he said; “I'd like 1o take you over my
knee and spank yvow™

She drew hoerself up with dignity.

*1 am not a buby., 1 om an injured
woman, Of course, if you choose to

lay violent hands on me, I cannot de- |

fend myself”

Gilbert drew a chair before hier and
sat down,

“Now look here, Dora,’ he suid,
gravely, *1 want to know what this is
all about. It is nov fair that yon
should sit there like a little fury hurl-
ing innuendos  at  me, which, not
knowing to what they refer, | eannot
refute. 1 1 have offended you, please
be kind enough to tell me in what
way."

“Certainly,” said Dorn, unmoved.
*“You have grown tired of my suciety,
You have longed to get back to your
old friends and your club, but, instead
of telling me »o0 as an honest. man
should, you fixed up a nice little story
nhout being abliged work anid
wishing to keep in the good graces of
vour superior, and then  yon come
Kome with another chapter of  the

to

Eame glory tor ponr into my 1!“5“‘]1[‘{‘!' |

ing ears, but, Gilbért Latimer, 1 bhap-
pen to know that you were not a4 the
bank to-night at all, and that you
Epent your evening, or at lenst o part
uf it, at the Keota elub.

She horled her accusations at him
defiantly, as though challenging him
to combat them If he could. Then
ghe broke down and buried her face in
a pillow,

“And is this all 7" asked Gilhert.

“It f& sufticient,”™ sail Dora, in o
mufMed voiee.

Gilbert was silent for a moment,

I have always belicved that love
and trust go together,” he suid, at

last,  “Mureied life cls not always

May.' and it requires farth and frast, |

ns well as love, to woeather the storms
which must eome to all. 1 do not
want a love that is suspivious and un-
trustfil; therefore, until you feel
that, no matter what appenrances
are. vou ean trust me utterly, T owidl

neither  deny  nor explain your
charges,”
e rose from his seat, and Dora,

peeping out of the corner of her
eve, saw him preparing to resume his
hat and cont. She had not bargained
for this, Bad as it was to have a
quarrel with him, she would rather
have gone on guarreling indefinitely
than to have him leave her; besides,
he looked s tall and handsoine ns
well as guilt®ess as he stood there,
thut she began to relent.

“If there is any explanation you
can make,” slie began in a coneilia-
tory tone, but Gilbert interrupted
her, :

His Wife Kept Too Close Tab on His
i Late Hburs and Yade Him
Misernble,

After acquiring a snug little fortune
on their farm old man Bronson and
his wife concluded they would move
into Chicago and epend their remain-
lng days in downright soli® enjoy-
ment, They were getting along well,
visiting stores twice a day, watching
! the erowds in the street, gitting on
their front stoop in the evening, when,
unfortunately, the old muan became
acquainted with some of the “boys®
and learned an evil game of cards
called “eipel.,”  Luckily all of Bron-
son's first stéps in this path of erime
taken in the afternoon under
the guidance of a lot of the ald boye
alwaye to be found in a small village
and who have nothing to do but go
downtown every day in the year

One  evenlng, the Chicago
Chroniele, Dronson told his wife that
he woulll have to go down thas night
to attend a mecting of the couneil,
as o matter reloting to their sidewalk
would eome up which would require
his attention. Ever since Bronson had
come home very Inte to Bupper one

were

wsiYs

I declare, I don’t believe that picture mpyself obtuse, but T haven't an idea " WHY BRONSON GAVE UP CINCH ]

evening after a game of checkers, as |

he said, the old ludy had had misgiv-
ings,

Upoan Bronson’s “ecouncil” prop- |

osition she looked up from the sock |

she was knitting and bored o couple
of holex in the old man with her
rlassy, |1n|'- hlne eves,

“Tlow Inte dowes the couneil L‘vr’p'_"’

she snapped, snd her teeth eame to- |

pether lke o stedd tran,

“Guess it glnerally holds t711 "hout
Teven,”" the old man ventured, timid-
Iy avaiding her eyve,

“What's that 7~ "leven o'cloek?™ al-
most shanted his wile, dropping her
knitting.

"‘\.I II‘ 1! ¢

n leet

v melibe it ont ometimes

f i the

that time,”
old ‘man, erawfishing

“Yon eee thit you git {n hy
o'clock, and no Inter,”™

When It wius ton a'vlock that night
the old man wos oo deeply engrossed
in other things to think of time. It
pwas a gquarter of two o'cloek when
the old man, with his boots in his
hind, stealthily erawled up the front
sty Ie hinlted at the door o mo-
ment anil Mstened, Tle eomld feel or
lwnr oothing but the thomping of his

e I

ten

M.

henrt, elessly turnied the
kew-dn the k il coner Tatied
hmsell 1Tt in't make o round.
e hiad elmor pushed thie door open
far enough to vze in when It gnve

an awlfol "squeak.” It gave him a

faint kina of feeling in his stomach,
[ but he managed to ewear at himself
for not having oiled the hinges that
day. He almost dropped his boots
when a voice from upstairs came down
with =& nperve-destrgying, grating
sound:

“Bronson, is that yor 2 ,

There was no answr, 04 again the
voice eame down more thréateningly
than before:

“Pronson, T eay, is that you?"

“Yes, "tiz," answered Dronson, feab-

“You have heard what T said,” he
remurked, coldly,

“I guppose you are moing to leave |
me all wlone ngain, Well, it's about
wiind 1T might expeet,” she said, with
i desperiate grasp after lher fust flee- I
“1 don't look for noy

constderation!

e dignlty,

“I will brine Eleanor up o stay
with von * e v,
S hate Eleanor,” sald Dora,  vio-

dictively.

“I'm sorry, but ' afraid it is the
best 1 can do for yon"

“You might stay yvourself,” she sug- |
gested, with hidden face, [

“Iardly, under the eireumstanees; |
j_!lK‘!i‘-‘l_\-‘, Dodo™

With the eclosing of the door, the
last shred of Dora’s dignity vanished
utterly. She rushed out wud opened
it with determined Luste,

“Gil—bert!"

The pitiful little wail reached him

before he was off the step. Que loug
stride brought him back.

“What is i, Dodo?"

“Don't go nway, Gilbert. 1 do be-

“Well, what time o', night is t?
tore through the air next, and Bron-
son snw strenks of lightning.

“It'% pettin' along  towird
night.”

"Toward o

mid-

linight. hey? How nenr

midnight 2"

“Well, it's o leetle after 12,7

“Tlow Y nfter Then he
heard sounds ne of 2ome une getting
out of bed and huwing for o match
and he faintly but quich!y responded:

*Well, an hour and forty-five min-
ntes, if yon munst know.”

The next day Hronsan tald the bora
he didn't eare very much for einch
and he guessed he wouldn't play any
more.

miune

FORM IN LETTER WRITING.

Palnts for Those Whe Mey Ba ia
Doubt as to the Heat Usages
im Correspondenea,

To every one ountelde the family
cirele the Clristinn pame end  wsur-
name should be written in full A
married woman  writes  her

liecve in youn. I believe in epite of
evervthing there is o wistuke some-
where. I trust vou, Gilbert,”

Giibert laughed softly oe bhe took
the trembling little form in his wrms.

“Poor little girl. It was u shame to
tease you so; but, Dado, there must
be no misgivings or suspicions be-

to tell you apout to-nighe®

Dora pet her fingers In hee ears.
“No.” ghe said, “I don't want you to.
I maid I trusted you, Gilbert.™
C “But I {nsist,” said Gilbert, pulling
down her hands; "l want you to
know. I was not at the bank to-pight
beeause the work which Mr. Acton
wanted me to do was in his private
office at hls residence, and 1 waa at
tha Keota club because FPhil Acton
had carried away the keys of his fa-
ther's secvetary and I followed him
thero to get them That i the whols
story, Dodo.”

“0Oh, Bertie,” she mhbed, hiding her
face, “what munst yon think of me?”

“I think,” eaid Gilbert, Inughing
| with aly enjoyment, “that you are an
infered_woman, but whatever comes
yvou are blameless. Yon, at least, will
bave nothing to reproach yourseld
with.”

“Qilbert Latimer,"” suid Do, wrath-

over my knee and spank you™

Ther they lnughad in pure enjoy-
ment, and went out in the dining=
room together to moke a Welsh rore-
bit, 5\

The Potent Kind, | "

Seedy Party (ta bartender)—\Vhisk$
please? PR i 2

Bartender—Whet kind, friesd¥, .

“Gimme the same sa the gentlpman

had wot's lyin' under the ]

"Rull,y. Dodo. 1 don'f llkﬂ;’ ﬂnl'l!

‘ .I.‘. ‘t.: A . 0

tween you and me, Now, I am golng |

fully, “I think I'd like to take you"

Mary Bruee Tulbot, and in u business
letter adds beneath 14, In breckets,
"Mrs. John Talbot An unmarried
woman writes “Miss™ lu brackets, be-
fore her full name 1o & stranger
whes & reply is oxpected, says Mrs
Purton Kingslond, in Ladies'  Home
Jeurnal.

Typewrittea letters aro only ad
missible far bosiness communigations,

be writtem by hand

Bpeak first of the interests of your
sarrespoudent and aftarward of thoso
whish concern yoursell

Never write mnyth!
own signature of whic
luter be ashamed.

Never allow anyono to read o letter
tntended for your eyes alone. Is &
totrusted to your honor, even if not
mo, axplcitly stated :

One does not ype the word ™house
party™ in an invitation, but sym T
am saking n few lrfends, eto.”

A Jetter sent by hand should be left
unsealed, unlesga servant bo the mes-

, .

Pusiness letters shonld begin with
*8ir," *“Denr Bir,® or “My Dear Bir,”
or i# in the plural, with §lentlomen,™

.over your
you might

Lfites
whether married or. un-

sentence,
“Madnm,"
marricd.

3
-

Ohedlent Girl,
| Mra. Gonph—My dnughter,

#Ant “vinegar never catches flies®

name, |

|

|

| e’ to the unacrsigned,
| Memgelyes indaetted tosa

In oush epistles the algnuturd should |

and end with “Yours tfuly” or “Ie-
| wpectfully yours'—never *“Respectful-
1y” alone, omitting the subjeéct of the
are addressed ns

you
cultivate a gweeter disposition
the young men. Remember
"‘Miss Goaph—But, mamma, you uk’'

. seh-Baltimors

HERE are women everywhere who suffer almost cone
stantly because they.cannot bring themselves to tell

all about their ills to & physician. .
Such women can surely explain their symptoms

‘and their

suffering by letter to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, Mass,, for the con.

violated.

A WOMAN
HELPS
WOMEN

only. If
reply will

fidence reposed in her has never been

Over a million women have

been helped by her advice and medicine,
Mrs. Pinkham in attending to her vast
correspondence is assisted by women

you are ill, don't delay. Her
cost you nothing and it will bea

practical help as it was to Miss ErLia E,

BrexNER, East Rochester, Ohio, who says: * I shrunk from
the ordeal of examination by our physician, yet I knew I must

have treatment, My troubles

feeling, painful menstruation and

leucorthaea. I am so grate
to you now that I am willing

have my name published to help

other girls to take their troub

toyon. LydiaE. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound used as you wrote
me has made me entirely well
shall bless

and very happy. 1
you as long as [ live.”
‘ Mrs.

» ful women.
Miss Nerure Russei, of
138 Grace St,, Pittsburg, Pa.,
- i3 a letter to Mrs. Pink-
bamsays: ‘' From child-
hood 1 suffered from kidney
trouble and as I grew older
my troubles increased hav-
fog intense pain running
from my walst to my womb

*am

menses were very painful. One day,

secing your advertisement in
our papers, I wrote to you.

*When your reply came [
your Compound and followed

and am now in perfect health, and wonld ad-

vise any lady rich or poor to

Pinkham receives thou-
sands of such letters from grate-

weore backache, nervous

ful
to

les

gnd the
one of

began taking
your advioe

take Lydia B

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, which I ean praise above all
other remedies. It is a wonderful help to women.”

uptodooo, cnd always astauceh advoes

2ol
el

“iHE PRESIDENT

including diseussions, eorrespondeven and speeches of the atlest palitical

*The New-York Tribune

| The LEADING NATIONAL REPUBICAN NEWSPAPER, thoroughly

ite and supporter of Ropublican prin.

Peontein the most relinble news of

IAL CAMPAIGN.

lenders, brilliant editorinls, reports from all sections of the land showing
| progress of the work, ete., ete,, aud will commend itself to the careful
perusal of every thonghtful, intelligent voters who ha the true interesis
Lof bis country nt hoart,

Publishad Monday, Wodnes-
dny mrl Friday is in renlity n
I]1 i u fine, Frewh, every-otherday
n' ﬁL’ Y Dinily, giving the Iatest news on
Tr n doy s of issup, and covering news
I of the other Hhree. It
n rtant w
Alier eabie news wllalc;;) appeay &H
VRIDUNE 0f saine '

D rl?. n
uuan.l T
Agrivul-
Reliable

New York

Correspondence, Short
Halftone Nustrntions, Humoro
dustrinl Information, Fashion N
tural Matters and Comprehensive an
Finanecial and Market reports.
Hegular subseription price, 81,50 per year. |
Weo furnish it with the Pist for $1.i6 per yoar,

« the
news of THE DAILY
[ Eobm +

Tublished on Thursday and
known for nearly sixty yoa «in
ever& part of the United =0 ikes
ns n National Family Now
the hi

New York
Weekly
Tribnoe

most
THEIBUX < up 1o |

hg‘l&-h w‘ e

:mr? memberof the fmily, 5‘
Muriet Reports whilch are acoep o anp A0 B |
h‘r farmers sud country mer hayts, hofd
clean, up to date, interesting nod jnstrnotive |

i
Regular subseription price, 8100 por yenr.

We fuanish it with the I'ost for §1.20 por yon

Send all orders to the "Post”, Middleburgh, Pa

Liberal Adjustments.
PRI EE DA D AT T T W T

Prompt Payments

B

—REMEMBER—

H. HRRV

EY CHOCH,

GENERAL INSHRANCE AGENCY
SELINSGROVE, PA,

?(}nly the Oldest, Strongest Cash Companies,

Fire, Life, Ace

Ko Ascessments
The Aetna  Founded A. D,
“ Home “ . ou

“  American "

“ “

ident and Tornado.

No Premium Notcs.
1819  Assets $11,055,513.88
1853 o 9,853,628.54
1810 2,409,584.53

(13

The Standard Aceldent Insurance Co.

' » The New York Life Insurance Co.
The Fidelity Mutual Life Association.

Your Patronage Shlicited.

A DMIN ISTRATRIX NOTICE. Let-

ters of Adwinistration in the es.

st Of Treodoro Erdley, late of Frankiin twp,

snyder 0. Pa, dec'd,, having been grant-
) A, all persons Knowin

( esTute are request

1o make immedinte payment, while those having

ehadtins will [m:‘-;-hl. thems duly authenticated to

rstprnied.
™ undt?}\'ll.!.a ERDLEY, Adminlstratrix,
M, L POUTTER, ALY, 4 Paxol uville, Fa,
Midaleburgh, Pr.Oct. 1, 1000,

TAAFCUTOR'S NOTICE —Notice s hereby
14‘)‘!:2::“1'“ |#tters trnlammtnr{ upon the
] Inte ol

extate of Thomas Wise, Centre
Tl-w:nlllp. Suyder County, Pa., deconsed, have

in due form of law to the under
?;wgiﬁ,m all indebted to sald «state
shonld make immedinte pyment and those
Waying clnlmn:uuiniut it t;|mnlul.|-mml them

ticated for settlement,
dulya“ﬂﬁm?ﬁ 1. STROURB, Executor,
Mnnﬂnk.l'n..m. 11, 1900

EX ECUTHIX'S NOTICE.—~Notice in hereby
given thot letters testamentary upon the es-
tate of Samuel Brunner, Iate of Centre Twp
snyder Couulf . decensed, bave been Issucd
in due form o {aw to the undersigned, 10 whom
all indebted to rald estate should make imme-

te pavment snd those baving elaims ngainst
%l:lmuld present them duly authentieated for
wettlement.  ELIAS BRUNNER, Executor.
Pennscreok, Pa., Oct. 11, 1900,

XECUTOR'S NOTIUE.—Notico is hereby
given that lettors testamentiry upon the e
tate of Bamuel Arbognst, dec'd, of Forry twp.,

The Trouble with Siankins

“] haven's heard anything
Sankine for & long time. Ho
out west and gob to be o county !
urer or something of that kind. £
was he getting elong et laust
counts?”

“His last ooconnts, I am inf
didn't balance."—Chieago Tribune

Snyder county, Pa., deceased have been issued
in due form of law to the undersigned, to whom
all indebted touidd Ia:“ ‘:.hc;ulrl lmla&e iminnl:
dinte 1] those hav clalms agn

it -mﬁf :wre:e;:lham dul :lﬁhenﬁmm for
wsebtloment. EO. F. BRORIUS, Execulor,

GEO.
Mt. Pleasant Mills, Pn.. Oct, l_ll 1900,

$60oper month

perience nn

1 CLARK & T s
or enlars, U L & CO., i
l‘hﬂl:htn, Pa.

AND EXP ENSES
CAN HE MADE,
by o capable woman, Permanent IPosit lon.
Write nt once
4th St
10401,
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all the family. l“oﬁr Flavors.
.o:mm!im d stra

au W=
grocer's, 10 centa | ...
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