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A Great Nerve Medicine.

Celery King cleanses the system nnd bullds
itup.

It makes the blood pure.

It beautifes Lthe complexion,

It enrea constipation and liver disorders,

1t cures headuche and most other aches,

Celery King eures Nerve, Blomach, Liver
and Kidoey disenses.

bluation.

Eureka N _
Harness Oil™

not only makesthe harness and the

‘ horse betear, but makes the ([

leather soft anid pliable, puts it in con.

dition to lsst—twice as loog

iy, a8 It ordinarily wouold,

I Beid wv -I-r: o esme—all
7
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CurprsacL Daink 2nb Drue AppicTiox:
NEviet FURNISHED MNEw MANAGEMLD

For sale in Middleburgh, Pa., by
MIDDLEBLURGH DRUG CO,

PATENTS GUARMNTEED

Our fee returned if we fail. Any one sendin
sketch nnd description of any invention win
promptly receive our opinion free concerning
the patentability of same, ' How to Obtain a
Patent " sent upon request.  Pateuts secured
through us advertised for sale at our expense,
Patents token out through us receive special
nolice, without charge, in THE PATENT RECORD,
an illustrated and widely cireulated jouroal,
consulted by Manufacturers and Investors.
Send for sample copy FREE, Address,

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO.
ratent Attoracys,)
Evans Buil, ing, WASHINGTON, B, ¢

Buchanan, Mich,, May 22,
Geneeape Pure Food Co., Le Roy.
GENTLEMEN i =My mamwma hs
been a great coffse drinker and ha
found it very injurious. Haviai
ured severnl packages of you
GRAIN O, the drink that takea th
{»la.ca of voffee, she found it much
setter for herself and for us children
todrink. She has given up coffee
drinking entirely, We use s pack
uge every weak, I nm ten veirs old.
Respectfully yours,
"ANNIE WiLLiaws

CENTS! -

DOBBINY' &

ELECTRIC #
SOAP

Just Reduced from Tin Cents

Your choice of 217 twenty-five cen .
g Dookssent free, for snch threa wrappers
And 0 centa for postage,

- an angel of the Lord appeared

| With falth let ux fear not, but follow, for

WAR TREADS

God wrote with Fat. »
ters of smoie o
Glawing red wi.h n
where Cubarc th
Grave-mounds on th.
where the tall pu
green,
Are marks that remaln o! at
them His footprints
The broken warships «
slowly and rot on the
Old tyrants have fled. niv t Smor
take hope and obey His conn .i.d,

His glance flashed In lightnings of battle
whenburning homes reddened the aky,

His volce thundered death to oppression
through cannon of Dewey and Schley;

The forces of powerful nations moved but
at His beck and Hia nod, i

And the tyrants, though bold and deflant,
were seourged by His rule and His rod.

Men move In thelr might and exulting
think everything bends to thelr will,

But God keepeth watch o'er the warriors
and ruleth the Universe still

T

Events which men made, to all seeming,
were coge In the mighty machine
Whase ponderous wheels move obedisant to

the touch of a Master unseen,
Whose people are helpless as puppets to
wurp with the forces of man

The sweep and the sway of the ages Illdj

out an Infinite plan,

Begloning and ending In circles too vutf

for our weak eyes to see,
With degtiny moving obedlent to His meas-
urcless mighty decree.

The strifes and the struggles of Cuba, her
griefs and her torrents of tears,
Were ncts In the world's greatest drama,
enduring through ages and years,
Beginning when wrong and Its evils to
strife and oppreseion gave birth,

And Freedom pet forth for redemption to
conquer and gladden the earth;

Nor will all be canceled und ended Ul evil
lles dead in ils den,

And radiant Freedom in triumph rules over
the counclls of men.

Then gird on thy armor, Columbla, now
queen of the land and the sea,
The patron salnt now of all people op-
pressed but who yearn to be free;
Hope's stars shine for all on thy banner,
Heaven's beacons which beckon the
world

To share In the promise and progress o'er
which our proud flag is unfurled,

God writes with Fate's finger His fla®, His
care and His calls never cease,

In the red path of battle, Hl= marvels and
miracles grow und Incrense—

the end of His confliet Is peace
1. EDGAR JONES.
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"“Happy" New Year ¢

By Mrs. Charles C. Marble,
0T C0.0.000,0,0000000000000000

N a comfortless cottnge on a back

street of a country town Johnny
Wallace and his little sister May
lived with their parents, one of whom
ill-deserved the name. While yet lit-
tle more than a toddling babe, John-
ny hed learned what the uncertain
footsteps of his father often meant,
and instantly his gay laughter ceused,
and hurriedly would he put away the
poor remnant of toys which Banta
Claus had dropped the year before
while on his way to more favored
households. At least that was the
way the little fellow accounted for
the broken toys, which, between you
and me, some thoughtful meighbor
had sent in to the worse than fa-
therless little Johnny., Afterward,
when a wee little sister came to
share his wants and pleasures, he
guarded her also from his father's
tempests of anger as well as his frall
dttle body would admit,

The day before the Christmas of
which I write the mother listened with
an aching heart to the prattle of her
children ns they each recounted the
gifts which they hoped Santa Claws
would bring to them—sled and doll,
skates and mittens, toys and ecan-
dies—and the poor mother, looking
at their worn and faded elothing,
their much mended stockings and
shabby shoes, wigshed in her heart
that Christmas day might never dawn
upon their disappointed hopes, that
her own and her dear omes' eyelids
might not open upon the joy and
gladoess of & day so gloomy to them,
Night had fallen, and the mother,
dreading to hear that reeling foot-
step, had early prepared the little
ones for bed, and now with them
on her lap mat before the kitchen
window, the room lit by no rays save
those of the stars,

Just above them the evening star
twinkled and glittered In e
blue of the heavens end %
thoughtful boy f§ scomed & bn
diamond upon the Wow of o chalewy
angel, a diamond which might be sent
to him by Santa Claus, eould he bt
call loud enough for the sagel
henr. '

“Maybe I ain't good enough,” he
sighed, remembering the well worn
phrase of how children should win
the good graces of that giver of
gifts, and then, aloud, he asked:
“Will Santa Claus come to our house
to-night, mamma?"

“I'm afraid not," replied the hope-
less mother, knowing full well where
the week's wages would be spent,

“I know why he won't tum to our
house,” gravely announced May,

“Why ?" queried Johnny.

“'Tause papa gets drunk, and says
bad words. Santy 'Taus never comes
to bad folks' houses. Does he,
mamma?"

The mother only pressed the dear
hend more closely to her awelling
heart, and made no reply.

“Tell us, mamms,” said Johnny,
after a long peuse, “all about the
baby in the manger and the wise
men, and the star what led 'em to
_to____“

“Bethlehem!™ supplied May.

And so the mother told again the
simple story, ever beautiful, of
o

H

3]

wise men and bad

i

added, o a .8 thm
the toxt.

(it e « ly comment
ed J +g at once wha.

thoes @, might meaa.

“Amnd « - the Saviour come to—
to—Ieth ¢’ m every Christmas, mam-
ma,” he asked, still gazing upon that
twinkling star,

“Yes,” she answered, abstractedly.

“Ith the manger very, very far?”
lisped May.

“Not very,” sadly said the mother,
feeling herself at that moment very
near the Divine presence, “Not very,
dear.”

Thoughtful Johnny went to bed and
before he slept’ he whispered to the
little sister beside him what those
“other thinga” were which the wise
men brought as Christmas gifts to
the babe in the stable, for what else
could they be but toys and candies
and all manner of good things?

“And & turkey,” added May. “A
dreat, dreat big turkey. Oh, my,
I do wish papa was one of them wise
men, don't you, Johmny?" But re-
ceiving no answer from Johnny,
whose brain was busy wrem a new
thought, the child was soon asleep,

At a late hour the father came
home; his voice thick, his steps un-
steady, ugly in temper; the noise of
whose coming awoke the sleeping
children.

“I have been waiting wp for you,"
gently said the patient mother; “for
you know to-morrow is Christmas,
and there is nothing much in the
house to eat. And, oh, I had hoped
you would think of our dear little
ones and bring home your wages to-
night that 1 might buy some little
trifle to make them happy.”

“Don't bother me about the children
and Christmas, and such nonsense," he
grumbled, erawling into bed just as he
wan, “I've only got a dime or so left,
and I'll want that to-morrow myself."”
And muttering imprecations upon his
wife and children and everything in
general, the man fell asleep.

“Santy "Taus won't never come while
papa ith so bad." lispig the drowsy May,
with asigh, which went to the very core
of the listening Johnny's heart,

Late into the morning the miserable
father slumbered, and when he at last
did awnke he lay there wondering at
the deep stillness which reigned in the
house. Again he fell into a gentle doze,
his brain freed from the vapors of
liquor by his long sleep.

It was high noon when he again
opened his exyes, and still that oppres-
wive quiet below stairs made him won-
der.

“That was a strange dream,"” he mut-
tered, uneasily, wiping the dew of fear
from his brow. “Mow glad I was to see
the faces of Johnmy and May peering
into that deep, black pit into whieh ]
had fallen. 1 can't remember how ]
ever got out, but I cam feel their dear
little hande in mine now,” and with
a new love in his heart, and a new lighy
upon his face, the man desvended 1o
the kitchen,

Btu no wife, ne children, were any-
where to be aeen.

“Gone to some neighbors,” he
thought, filled with a disappointment
most keen ss he gazed from the win-
dows into the nolsy atreet,

“Merry 'Trismaa,” cried severnl
happy-faced urchins, as they caught
sight of him, “Merry 'Triemas, Mr.
Wallace; where's Johnny?"

The father sheok his head, moodily,
and sat down by the fireless stove.

“Where's Johnny "

How the letters seemed fo start oui

before him, no matter where he logked. |

How they daneed upon tlhie walls, over
the floor, among the shadows, in the
sunlight. Every tin horn, blown b
boylish lips, repeated the cry: “Where's
Johnny?" and the man, filled with a
nameless foreboding, recalled the man-
1y little fellow's reproachful looks, his
loving care of the wee aister, and upon
his big, brawny hand dropped & tear
of which he was not ashamed,

“I wish to-morrow were Chriztmas,"”
he said, aloud, with & sudden pang, as
he thought of other men's children to
whom had come lavish gifts, whoee
shouta of joy reached him In that soli-
tary, comfortless room; men who
earned no more than he, nor capable
of earning so much. *I wish to-mor-
row were Christmas, and I hadn't spent
oll my money in the tavern, I'd—" he
trebe off as the vision presented itasl!
of thad tovern, warm and snug, with ite

b o of semething ‘hot”
=l geed, ia thal thought all oth-
- an be arose and put
= bis bat, the need of some
Biag to sustaln Me weakened stomach
md shaken merves,

As he fumbled in his pocket for »
bit of change, the bartender said, care-
leasly: “They have been found, I sup-
puse, Mr. Wallace 7"

*They? Who do you mean?" asked
the other as carelesaly, as his nervous
hand closed about the glass before
him.

“Why, your children, Johony and
May," replied the bartender, in some
surprise. “Somebody told me jyour
wife has been searching for them since
awhile after daylight.”

“Since daylight?" repeated Mr. Wal-
‘ace, pushing the glass from him with
v shudder. “Bince daylight, while 1
iave been sleeping off the effectsa of
wich cursed stuff as that. May God
orgive me if aught has happened to my
ittle ones!”

“Well:" muttered the bartender, as
ie looked after the retreating figure

f his one-time best customer. “I'll
varrant he'll be coming back before
ight to get this glas of liquor, so I'll
ust set it by."”

Aye, set it by, Mr. Bartender, set it
y, but its aroma will have departed,
s strength be gone, its power to do
vil forever fled, e'er remorse shall have

ased to de its work upon that awak- |/

aed father,
:.o:.m.‘?”tm in years the

ta hurry’ 1g man pene-
rated the smiling sky above him, the
eninl warmth of the noontide sun, the
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moving penerama of e
wlouds, and he wondered, with a dull
pain st his heart, if & from »

and heeded by the Great Helper beyond
Christmas! and for the first time for
years the tender significance of the
word penetrated his du!l senses, and he
felt, with a glad thrill, that the One
who could help was once a poor babe
born in a stable, a lowly carpenter, a
man of infinite sorrows, acquainted
with direst grief, and that thought
breught him nearunto Him; confidence
took the place of doubt, and, with &

heart torn by mew emotions, strange °

and sweet, he hurried to his miserable
home.

“They may be within," whispered
Hope, as he opened the door, and that
hope redoubled as his eyes fell upon
his wife sitting in front of the newly-
kindled fire, but that hope vanished
when ahe turned upon him her stony
face, her anguished eyes.

*I have inquired at every house,” she
said, wearily, in answer to his breath-
less question, *but no one has seen our
darlings."”

The father could do nothing but

n.

At this juneture neighbors flocked
in, kind neighbors laden with Christ-
mas cheer for both bo® and mind,
Wallace flushed as he ate the food thus
provided, and loathed himself for rob-
bing his home of food and every com-
fort. That day and another passed and
no news of the lost children.

It was now the day before New
Year's, and into the town came many
farm wagons, driven by ruddy-faced,
genial old farmers.

The season had been unusually mild
and the first day of the new year bade
fair to coms in disguised under the
mantle of spring.

L

“Hey, what do you say?" queried
bluff old Farmer Brown, “a lectle gal
and a boy lost from this yer town? Jest
desoribe ‘em, mister,”

“Wall, 1 never, and it's from this here
town they strayed,” he continued, "and
I've been a-lookin' in another direction,
the little feller not knowin' the town

he come from, but always p'intin' to|

the north."

“Well, well! Johnny and May."

“Yes, that's them!"

“Why, bless your soul, them
ones I found a-sleepin’ snug ez snug
could be 'mong the hay on Christmas
mornin’'; and the first thing the boy
says, saya he: ‘Is this Bethlehem, sir?'
in jist the sweetest way ‘maginable,

* Bethlehem ?' says I, struck all of a
heap, forscein’ as it was Christmas time
I knowed right away what the boy was
thinkin' on; so I says, says I:

*‘No, sonny,' ez grave ez airy owl,
‘this here ain't that holy place at nll’

*““Then come on, Mny,' says the
plucky little feller to the gal; ‘we must
hurry up or the wise men will have give
all their gifts away before we get
there!

“*‘What wise men be you lookin'
fer? says I. as thongh not comprehend.
in’, The little chap hesitated fer a
minute, and then says, he, a-wipin' the
tears from his tired and hungry lttle
sister’'s eyes, aays he, confidin’ like:

*“*‘We are goin' to see If the wise men
won't give us some of the gifta, rir,
what they bring to the young ehild in
the manger every Christmas; some of
the gold and other nice things. We
weren't born in a manger, sir.' says he,
quite humble and mournful like, 'but
we are as poor as He was, and father is
so bad that Santa Claus won't come to
our house, and—'"

The listener turned very pale and
stifled the groan which arose to his lips.

***And o0, the boy went on, ‘Mas and
me made up our minds to foller the
star that had peeped into our window
all that night: just like the star mam-
ma said that moved on before the wise
men, and so we got up real quiet, an
out we went, and, sure enough, the
star kept beckoning us on and on, and
we walked and walked unti' all at once
ft growed dim and at last it went out.
and May said it meant for us to stop
just where we was, for that must be
Bethlehem, and so we laid down in the
barn, meanin’ to go into the stable
after restin’ a bit to worship the young
child, too.'"™ ’

Tears by this time streamed from
the eyes of both men.

“My Johnny, my little May,” eried
the happy listener. “Thank God!™

“And what do you supposs they ex-
expected to find in the stabie as gifts?"
he asked of the farmer aiter s pause.

“0h, they looked for & turkey to
dinmer, and s sled, and a beautiful tree
all goM and silver, like one of their
little meighbors always pets from Ban-
ta Claws, and & dolly, and massy only
knows what ¢lse. They got all the tur-
key they wanted, you better believe,”
chuckled the old farmer, “and Johnny
said if mamma had only been along
he'd econcluded It was just ex good e
Bethlehem, anyway.”

And then Mr. Brown, after a little
talk with the shame-faced father, dived
into his pocket and brought out a well-
filled wallet, and the next day when
all the world were greeting each other
with & “Happy New Year,” Johnny and
May stood in speechless delight before
a tree upon which stretched gold and
silver tinsel in great profusion, and at
its base lay all the gifts whioh they had
journeyed so far to ask of the wise men;
but better than all were the loving
words and kind looks from that father
whom they had hitherto only feared;
that father who held them in his strong
arms, and called them God's New
Year's gift to a repentant man.

“'Tis the dawn of a New Year, in-
deed,” sobbed the happy wife, as the
husband ssked a humble blessing upon
the bountifully spread board at noon,
“a happy dawning for thee and me and
our littleones."—N, & Observer.

Partirlidge Hunting in New Hampahire

By the game laws of New Hampshiwe
no individual is allowed to kill more
than 18 partridges in one day. Having
killed his quots of partridges, the

"‘5.{‘ : AR “'a:__v,u

| hunter may then tura his atéention to
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Mother’s Love

Is boundless. Vet it is utterly helpless
to strength to the child born with a
low ty. The time to give strength
to the child is before birth and to impart
this gift the mother herself must be
strong. Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion gives strength to mothers. It pre-
serves them in robust health in the
months before baby comes, It cal-
ly does away with the pains of mother-
hood, and enables the mother to endow
her child with a healthy body and a
happy disposition. ™ Favorite Prescrip-
tion ” contains no alcohol and is abeo-
lutely free from opium and cocaine,

* 1 consider Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription
the hest medicine made,™ writes Mrs.
Murdock, of 200 Taylor St., Topeks, Kansas, 3
koow it po equal, 1 am t:'n mother of tem
children and only one living—the tenth one.
Bhe is one rold and is as well and hearty as
can be, She fsa huu‘l{. Of my other ba

right time, but dead, others
were premature births; one lived to be one year
old but she was always feeble. I tried different
ors but none of them could tell what my
trouble was. I was examined
they found nothing wrung,
whal to do, so 1 t ht tgln last time 1 would
try Dr. Pierce's Fa ption. T took it
the entire nine months and now have a fine
baby grl. and 1 can not praise your medicine
enough for the good it did me.”
Dr, Pierce's Pellets cure heart-burm

Rupture or Hormia Cuned,

No operstions or injections, no paln or dis
vomfort in any way, no steel ap nnﬂ fron
frames, no wooden, ivy or hard rubber balls,
cups, punches or plugs used. Not the least
disirennor apnoyance.,

Our outfit for the eure of ropinre or her-
mdn in nnde of Ane =oft materinls, such an felt,
velvet, chamoln skins and elnstic webn. 1t fiis
liks » glove and an harm you no more. 0
hatlas your intestines back in their nstural
sition sod the wound will henl like any mf:
wound when it bas n chance. The onlr wn.{
to ewre is to hold the Intestines in or back all
of the time until the wound becomes grown to-
gether, Your rupture enn not be enred in
any other woy, We have had 25 years constant
and hined experience in treating rupinres and
this onttit is the result. Men, women and
chillren made comiorinble hy using this
euifit.

Fricos ressonaole and in accordance with the
case, Bl Interested, please write for parti.
culnrs; which we will mall you firee,

MOHAWK CATARRH CURE

Cheapest and Best.

Cures Catarch in from 8 o 10 daya,

Cures Cold in the Head, 5 o Ib minutes,

Cures Headnche. 1 to 5 minutes,

Securelv ked with full jostructions by
mai' PONTPAID, 20¢,

ey it and you will be more than plensed with
the investment. Your money back if yousrs
dissatisfled. (Stamps taken )

MOHAWK RENEDY CO.
Rome, . v.

If troubl ed with & weak digestion
balchmﬂ. sour stomach, or if you
feel dullafter eating, try Chamber.
Jnin's Stemach and Livet Tablet |
Price, 25 cents. Samples free at tle
Midd[abum Drug Store,

et e
Jelle, the New Desert.

leases all the family. Four Flavore

mon,orange,raspberry aud straw-
berry At your yrocer's. 10 cente,
Try 1t tu-day.

1901 JANUARY 1901
Su.|Mo.| Tu.|We.| Th.| Fr. | Sa.
o 3
10
17
2
28(29/30| 31

MOON'S PHABES,
rloon v | @loss 20 N
Coos: 1358 | p o
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GENERAL MARKETS.

Philadelphia, Dec, 31.—Flour firm, but
demund light; winter supertine, 33306250,
Pennsylvania rollgr, clear, $3.1083.25; city
mills, extra, $2.6022.80. Rye flour dull at

per barrel for cholce Pennsylvania,

heat strong; No. 2 red, wlee, Corn
lunny No, 1 mixed, spot, 2L GWYe.;
new . 3 ﬁtllow, for local trade, i
?rm slow; ra. 3 wlillt.e. c;lr.i d‘uc.; low-
grades, I7 , Huay dull; .
othy, $17.60 e s bales nﬁ?n‘rl::
fam-

beef. h 1. g 'fArmer;
ily, 81‘5.%1:1: Sens, SO

steadler; western stanqlllod. }1&.& m
poultry quoted at :ﬁlk. for hens, Tc. fo)

old roosters, 8 We. for spring chick-
ens, 94@10%e. for spring dueh"lnd
10c. for turkeys and geese. Dressed poul-
try at §g9%4c. for cholce western fowls
T neaaoe L 10O, Jor chteloy and
CY Mear chickens, ¢, for
dry pleked lfunnl- chickens, llc. for fancy.
nearby spring turkeys,
fancy western ducks an
gcn lfoou. 3“1‘1%13{“:1 cre A
.; factory .i June creamary,
1 .} Imitation creamery, l&i’ﬂc.;
New York dalry, 16a2ic; tancy -
vania prints jobbing at 28§31c,; do. who!
ma. .cﬁ“%q?:&l: atr:n:; flm!: I.n“ e fall
made, ni do. small, i
E firm; New York and Penns Iu%.
0.} western,
mark, 21G24c.; western, loss off, b
tatoes mteady: Jerseys, §1611.25; New York.

mess,

T@%. for . -

average packing, at

$1.25¢71.62'5; Long Island, $1.5041.76; Jer-
uﬁ sweels, 3.7 6.
ew York Dec, 31.—Bteers 10c. higher:

bulls steady: cown ateady to 10c, higher;
steers, M. .60; oxen and su.i_ls. ia:
4.50; bulls, $2.75@410: cows, $1.T6608.50;
cables firm; live cattle, léhcw,sc.; mtrs-
erator beef, §i@ile. ves firm  all
around; veals, 8.80; little ealv @
480; grasaers, 4: yearlings, %.S'
western calves, §4.60. Bheep ﬁ'm;

lambs active; medium slow: sheep, [
$604; Canada lambs. JATKGET. Hogs

s i am i
stronger at $5.25{6.50; pigs, .m&m

L
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'Born (o Serve

1lc. for good to|

Po- | especially for coughs’ colds,

/A stropg. . dv. pam io, Abril)j
E serial story by Lue world's m:;
popular writer,

Gharles M. Sheldon

Author of ** In His Steps," ete,

On “the Servant-Girl Question.”

BThe story| deals with ihe servant gie| |y, b,
home, church, and society reistions. Itaboung,
in striking siiastions snd sesehes powerfy)iy
some greatly) needed lessons.

PUBLISHED EXCLUSIVELY IN

The Ghristian
Endeavor Worlq

Beginning December 4,

Subscription Price, §1'a year

New Bubscribers Recelve the

Paper the Reat of 1800 FRE),
Subscribe now and get yhe whole of 1his re
markuble story,: also the sutoblography ot Wj).
lism T, Stead, the famous English Ireformer.
lan Maclsron's series on, " The Homely \‘u:.
fuos'': Joseph Cook on Grest'Orstors; Dy,
Cuyler's snd Jomeph Parker's brilliant articles,

and scores of attractive lealures.

The Christian Endeavor Worlg
602 Tremont Temple, Boston, Muss,

155 La Balle Street, Chieago, I1l,

—
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MIFFLINBURG

MARBLE WORKS.

Y0 404

R.H.LANCE,

Dealer in Marble and
Seotch Granite . .

MONUMENTS, HEAD-
STONES & CEMETERY
LOT ENCLOSURES.
Old Stones Cleaned and Reparred,

Prices as Low as the Lowest.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

J A JENKINS, Agt.
i Grossepevs, Bs %
A

WJNTRnu-aﬂlre min, nlgood charneter, to
delive) and colleet, in Penusylvania for
an old established muwoufucturing wholsesule
hotse. $000 & year, pure pny. honesty, more
than experience, 1equired. Uur reference, nny
bank in the clty. Enclose self-adidressed and
Hamped envelop, Manufacturers, Third Floor,
884 Dearbon Ytreet Chicago. 013168

JAS. . CROUBE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

MIDDLEBURG, Pi.

All busin.ss entrusted to his eare
will recelve prompt attention.

A. K. Pottiegery,
VETERINARY SURGEON,

SELINBGROVE, PA.
All professional business entrusted 10 my oan
will recelve prompt and careful attention,

80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Cory
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A Prominent Chicago Woman Spenks,
Prof. Roxs Tyler, of O hicago, Vice-

President Illinois Woman's Alliance,
in speaking of Chamberlain's Cough
Remedy, says: * I suffered withs

severe oold this winter which threat:
ened to run into pneumonis, I tried
different remedies but I seemed 0
grow worse and the medicine upsel
my stomach. A friend advised me 0
try Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
and I found it was pleasaat to take
and it 1¢lieved meat once, 1 aw
now en tirely recovered, saved A
doctor’s bill, time and suffering, and

will never be without this splendid
wedicine again.’ For sale by Mid:

dleburg Drug Store.

—mm— R —
What Shall We Have for Desert?
The question srises in the family
ovor} ay. Let us answer it to-day:
Try Jell-o, a delicious dessert. Pre
in two minutes. No bakivg
dd hot water and set to cool. Fls:
vors:—Lemon, orange, rasberry and
strawberry.
—— - ————
The Mother's Faverite,

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy 1
the mother's fayorite, Itis pless
ant and safe for children to take
sud always cures, It is intend

i eroup
and whooping cough, and is th
best medicine made for these Qi
eases. There is not the least dar
ger in giving it to children for il
contains no opium or otier injurr
ous drug and may be givenr a® cO¥
fidently to a babe as toan adult.

For sale by Middleburgh Drug
Slore. -
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