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Murphy Bros.
RESTAURANT!
ZAMAS

Headquarters for best Oysters, Ice
Cream, Lunches, Soft Drinks, ete.

Try our Short-Order Meals—Beef-
steak, Ham and Eggs, Sausage, Hot
Coffee, etc.

Meals to Order at All
e Hours! e

We also handle a line of Groceries,
Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, ete.
We try to please our patrons, and we
would thank you for a share of your
buying.
MURPHY BROTHERS,

McKiNLEY BLOCK, SALISBURY, PA.

b

ON YOUR )
HUNTING TRIP

Be sure to be properly equipped—obtain the STEV-

ENS and you CANNOT GO WRONG. We make

ES . . from $2.25 to $1860.00
PISTOLS . . from 2.50to 50.00
SHOTGUNS . . om 7.50%c 35.00

Ask your dealer
on our popular make. 1f|trated catalog.

ndinsist|Send for 14o-page llus-

{ inter-

P n ou
R atvs | saght to Bave {t. Milied
repaid, upon receipt of | for four cents in stamps to
catalog price. <o =
Oue attractive three-color Aluminum Hanger will be
sent anywhere for 10 cents in stamps.
J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO.,
P. 0. Box 4096
- Chicopee Falls, Mass., U. 8. A.

-

THE SALISBURY HACK LINE
& AND LIVERY. ™~

C.W.STATLER, - - Proprietor.

£@r-Two hacks dally, except KSunday, be-
tween Salishury and Meyersdale, connect-
ing with trains enst and west.

Schedule:

Hack No. 1 lexves Sulishury at....
Hack No. 2 leaves Suligbury nt. <5
Returning, No lLleaves Meversdualeat] P.M
No.2lenves Meyersdalent............. 6P, M

L& First class rigs for ull kinds of trav-
@i, at renkonnble prices.

4§ KiLL ™ COUGH |
San0 GUHE e LUNGS§

B

r.King's

VUTH “2‘-. :
tew Discovery

St

i ONSUKPTIOR  _ Price
“FOR § ousisand  60c&$1.00
E LBS Free Trial.

Burest anG Quickest Cure for all
# TEROAT and LUNG TROUB-
3 LXS, or MONEY BACK.

ORIGINAL
LAXATIVE

An improvement over all Cough,
Luag and Bronchial Remedies.
Cures Coughs, Strengthens the
Lungs, gently moves the Bowels.

Pleasant to the taste and good
alike for Young and Old.

Propared by PINEULE MEDICINE CO.,Chicage, U. 8.4
SOLD BY ELK LICK PHARMACY.

TORNADO

Bug Destroyer

and Disinfectant.

An Exterminator
That Exterminates.

A Modern Scientific Preparation.
A Perfect Insectide,
Bermicide and Deodorizer.

Will positively prevent
Con*agious Diseases:

Positive Death to

All Insect Lifes

And their nits or money refunded.

Sold by all druggists or sent by mail,

Price 25 Cents.
TORNADO MFGC. CO.,

Columbus, Ohio.

BY SPECIAL DESIRE

I always thought her a pretty girl,
and sweet and charming; but, from
her own account, there seemed to be
50 many people in love with her al-
ready that I thought personally 1
should do much better by merely
maintaining a friendly interest in
her. Besides, I always knew that If
ever I 4id fall ia love it would be
with quite another sort of girl—
some one who would be much more
prepared to render me bomage than
to expect it as her own due, which
was Miss Courtenay’'s way of going
through life. Still, in spite of her
many sirs and graces, which rather
amused me than otherwise, we re-
mained good friends on the whole,
and I am sure I gave her no possible
excuse for thinking that I was one
of her latest vctims, for the simple
reason that I had not in any sense
succumbed to her fascinations, and
never pretended to disgulse the fact.

I had now known uer for quite a
long time. I should say it was about
gix months from our first meeting.
At our last meeting, which had been
the day before yesterday, I had in-
troduced a great friend of mine to
her—Bertle Beauclere. He was a
tall, handsome fellow—no brains,
certainly, but still the sort of type
that I felt pretty sure would appeal
to her. She really did seem to ‘ake
an ardent fancy to him, which -as
another proof of my estimation of
her character was a fairly correct
one. 1 judged her to be frivo.ous

with superficial show rather than a
woman to love a man for his steriing
worth, which iz really the only kind

She Invited Me to Work.
of woman I should ever feel in-
clined to love myself, for I don't set
much store by blue eyes and a pink
and white skin. It is the beauty
of the heart and mind that appeal to
me far more.

1 think, as a matter of fact, that
there are a good many men like my-
self, so that, when she used to en-
large to me sometimes upon her con-
quests, I invariably discounted half
she said. I didn’t delleve she had a
tithe of the success she made out.
Here was I, for one, quite unscathed.
It was really astonishing to me to
see the way Beauclere made up to
her, and I began to think there
might be something in her charm
after all. But then, “if she be not
fair to me, what care I how fair she
be?”

All the same, I felt vexed 1 had
{ntroduced Bertie to her I dian’t
want to see her make a fool of my
best friend. I didn’t want to see her
make a fool of herself, efther, and
the way she encouraged his idiotic
compliments was a revelation to me.
I had taken it for granted that she
was a coquette, but I had never act-
ually seen her in the role before, and
I didn’t know how these things were
done until then, and I learnt a good
lesson that afternoon. Bertie fetched
and carried for her like a dog, and
the other men seemed to go down
like ninepins, too. I had really meant
to look after her a little myself, but
I realized my forethought was quite
superfluous.

The next day I thought I would
call on her and have a chat I
found her in what she is pleased to
call her garden. She invited me to
take my eoat off and get to work.
She seemed to emjoy my embarrass-
ment at such an invitation. How-
ever I complied and after a few
commonplace remarks I began to
talk of the matter uppermost in my
mind.

“You and Beauclere seemed to hit
it off pretty well. I always thought
he liked a bit of bluestocking—in
fact preferred brains to beauty.”

“You don’'t think me clever,
then?” she asked.
'] didn’t say that exactly. I think

you are clever in your own way.”

“But you think my beauty is in
excess of my brains?”

“We won't say beauty,” I depre-
cated ‘That is a word only applica-
ble to Greek goddesses. But you're
certainly sweetly pretty.”

“Oh,” she said, with her eyes
down, ‘‘you think me pretty, then?"

“] wasn’t giving you any personal
opinion,” I replied, guardedly,
“put what seems to be the gemer-
ally accepted one.”

“I don’t know much about that,”

she said with a toss of her head.
“Mr. Beauclere thinks me quite
beautiful and clever.”

“Beauclere’s an ass!” I said
hastily. And then, feeling fright-

ened at the ominous silence which
ensued, I enlarged my sentences by
adding, ‘“Why, he went down with-
out a degree!”

“Perhaps he didn’t want omne. I'd
sooner have a straight nose thaa a

fully. “And scarcely say ome here
kzmows you are s valed@ietorian,
though I'm surs I've told scores of
people.”

I rubbed my mose ruefully. Iam
forced to admit 1* is distinctly of tke
Wellingtonian order.

“It was nice of you to trouble to
tell peopls,” I sald dublously. “I'm
sure you measnt it kindly. }ut what-
ever made you do that?”

“Oh, I felt bound to say some-
thing in your defence. At that gar-
den party yesterday, as you were
walking past, a girl I know sald:
“Who is that awk—' Perhaps I'd
better not tell you what she thought
herself. “It might hurt your feel-
ings.”

I laughed.

*“No.. Tell me.”

* “That awkward, plain looking
man, who {8 golng about as if he
thought all the women were in love
with him?"*

I roared.

“Did she think thnt out loud?” I
asked. “I belleve I can guess who
the girl was.”

“No, you can’t guess,” she said
crossly. “because I shan’t tell you.
Naturally when I saw the impres-
slon you were creating I had to say
out loud you were a valedictorian,
as much for my own benefit as hers.
It was a sort of excuse for you.”

“And did it satisfy her?” I asked,
admiring the way she spoke of her-
self in the third person. *

“It was a consolation,”
mitted.

“I ghouldn’t have thought Venus
stoed in need of consolation “ ith
Adonis at her feet, not to speak
of other admirers.”

“You seem to think, she sald,
pouting, “that I couldn’t win love it
I tried, or even if I didn’t try.”

“If one tries,”” I said sententious-
ly, “one can get most things one
wants.”’

“But of course you wouldn't fail
into the trap,” she asked merrily.

“Leave me out, please. We set-
tled that question long ago.”

“Oh, I'm fairly satisfied with my

she ad-

presress sinee ‘hen,” she returned

airily.
1"9r assurance was really amusing.

‘ You're quite welcome
scalp when you get it,” I returned,
smiling.

“Oh, no,” she sald, shaking her
head, “it's too clever a ome for me
to know what to do with! You are
<0 clever,” she went o=, wistfully
.ooking at me. “] didn’t under-
stand your last speech at the debate
at all. You'il explain it to me some
day, won't you?”

She drew near, and the wistful
look became coaxing.

“I'm not clever!"” I declared, feel-
ing flattered by her appreciation.
“I'm only a dogged sort of individ-
ual.”

*“Well, perhaps I'll have a try on
my own account,’” she said, throw-
ing herself into a chair, ‘“‘omly you
must give me facilities.”

“What am I to do?” I asked her.

“You mustn't use long words
which I don’t know the meaning of,
and which only confuse me, and )ou
must unbend a little and mee. me
on my own ground. And you mustn’t
wear a blue tie even If you have got
blue eyes, because I llke a red tie
with a nice brown skin. And if you
come to see me to-morrow I'll tell
you if you’'ve got the right color.”

When I got home I looked in the
glass with a sudden dislike for my
blue tie. I bought a secariet oue,
feeling sure she was right. I should
never have thought of it myself;
but then women understand these
things so much better than men—
she has such taste. I shaved myself
carefully next day, critieizing my
sunburn, and wondering if she real-
ly meant I had a nice brown skin.
The bright colored tle, so different
from my usual sober tints, raised me
in my own estimation, and I sallied
forth with a feeling of assurance’
bern of it.

It was still early, and I found her
in the study arranging some flowers.
My spirits were dashed by her recep-
tion of me.

“You don’t seem to say you really
walked through the town in that
tie?’”” she asked.

.Yes, 1 did,”” I sald, feeling wor-
ried. “Don’t you lke it? I thought
you told me to get a red tie.”

“Yes, but I never thought you
would for my telling,” she returned.
““What ever made ‘you do that?"

“Goodness knows!"” I responded.
Then I laughed awkwardly. “I think
I can give you a reason, such as it
is. It has just dawned on me. I'm
like all the rest, I suppose. I love
you!”’

“Oh,” she said, with a complacent
little smile, ‘“‘that was in the pro-
gramme I mapped out for you.”

“And you'll love me, too, won't
you?” I said, coming up to her and
leaning my hand on the back of her
chair as I put the momentous ques-
tion.

“Oh, no!”’ she said, looking down.
“I'm not going to love you. That
wasn’t in my programme at all.”

“Couldn’t you include it,” I said,
“by special desire?”

‘“Whose desire?”
quickly.

“‘Mine.”

“I don’t believe,” she said, trac-
ing a pattern on the tablecloth,
‘“‘that you really do love me.”

“I'll try to prove,” I sald,
you must give me facilities.”

“What do you call facilities?”’

“Weil,” 1 said, putting my arm
around her waist, “this would be
one.”

“I—I don’t mind giving that one,”
she said hesitatingly.

“It i{s quite sufficient,” I declared,
“to encourage me to take the rest.”
—San Francisco Bulletin.

she asked

‘“‘only

to my

‘DIXEY AND THE “DUSCHEES"

And She Scon Learned “What They
Were Walting For™

When it was more expedient te
evade a question than to give a defin-
fie answer Disraeli could do so with
consummate tact. A story illustrative
of this is told in'the “Memoirs of
Mary Duchess of Teck.”

The great statesman was fond of
the princess and edmired her grasp
of political problems; but he never
allowed himself to be charmed into
telling Cabinet secrets. One even-
ing at dinner, during a crisis in foreign
affairs, Princess Mary, who was puz-
gled at the imaction of the govern-
ment, turned to him and said:

“What are we walting for, Mr. Dis-
raeli?’

The Prime Minister paused for 2
moment to take up the menu, end,
looking at the Princess, gravely re-
plied:

“Mutton and potatoes, madam.”

“The Latest Books.”

The Masquerader. By Chauncey
Depew.

The Fool's Errand. By Francis
Loomis. s

You Can Never Tell. By George
W. Perkins.

Three Men in a Boat. By Hyde,
Alexander and McCall. |

The Coming of the Tide.
ome.

A Corner in Women.
Smith.

The Call of the Wild. By Lawson.

—Life,

By Jer,

By Joseph

Not This 8ort Anyhow.
Miss Flora (forty-five, homely, and
unmarried)—Oh, Mr. Biluat, I had

such a strange dream last night.
Mr. Blunt—What wes it, Miss
Flora? .
Miss Flora—I dreamed that we were
mearried and om our wedding tour,
Did you ever have such a dream? :
Mr. Blunt (energetically)—No, inm-
deed. I mever had the nightmare ia
my life! 5

" A Nonenity.
~“Reg pardon, but are you a walter?™
“No.”
“Private detective!”

“Not a guest?”

*No.”

*“What are you then?”

“Oh, I am only the man who is giv-
ing the party.”—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er. 1

Unfit for Success,

The First Conspirator—Say nothiag
to de Tankville. :

The Becond Conmspirator—But he’s
as honest as the day.

“Aye, but he’s married.”

*"Tis True.” :

“And talks in his sleep.”

» '3 death!”—Cleveland Plain Deal
er.

Enjoyed It

“How does your daughter liko
Chopin?” inquired the visitor of Mrs.
Goldrox.

“Just splendid}” exclatmed Mrs.

X.

“We had some for dmner today. I
think it's just lovely boiled, don’t
you?t'—Milwaukee Sentinel.

Stilt  Unanswered.
Mr. Wallace ({mpressively)-—AR
here is another story of & man who
killed himself bBecause his home was

oRRAPPY.

Mrs. Wallace (swoetly)—And did
that makes his home happy, or does
the paper not say?

Too Small.

Great Magnate—What! You wante

illion! I can give you but one

undred thousand.

College Prestdent—That won't do
As long as we're going to accept taint-
ed money, we must have enough to
pay for the d to our rep
—Life.

His Job in Hades,

The latest Shade—When on earth
§ was an automobilist.

His Satanic Majesty—Ahl! then
pl be kind h to crawl un-
der that furnace and see what's the
matter with the grate; it seems to be
klinked up.—Milwaukee W g

Reaping

Clearance Sale now in

Big Benefits! '

That’s what all are doing who are buying at the Big

AT HAY'S DEPARTMENT STORE
LASTING ONLY TILL FEB. 1

You can’t afford to miss all the big bargains in seasonable ar-
ticles at the cut prices now prevailing at our store.

progress

C. T. HAY, Manager.

mW<S-Buy Laurel; ge

L.ALIRIELS
FI1.OUR]

West Salisbury Feed Co.

goods sold at our store.

We
Sell It.

t trading stamps on all

because it is the magazine. Why?

ber. for over thirteen hundred two-column

volume.
SECOND—QUALITY.

portant serials, such as Schurz’s Reminisce:

which you and all Americansare most inte
twelve month-, are going to be so importan
and the question of life insurance.

FOURTH-—ITS CHARACTER McCl
at the same time, there is never & line in it
vertising pages are as clean as its editorial

tion,or lenve nn ord'er at your book-store.
scriptions for 1906, 5

McClure’.
represent. The puy is 25 cents for ench $L00
for the best work, Write to-day for full pa

Why Buy McClure’s?

McClure’s Magazine is bought and read in homes not because it is @ magazine, but
FIRST—THE PRICE. It costs butone dollar a year, or less than ten cents a num-
tual bulk to twenty or twenty-five books costinganywhere from a dollar to two dollars a

3 The reading matter is written by America’s leading writers
—the best short story writérs, the best writers on timely articles, the best writers of im-

THIRD—TIMELINESS. The reading matter in McClure’s i8 not only good; it is

not only entertaining, amusing, instructive and inspiring—it is also about the subjects in

Both of these questions will be discussed by acthori-
ties inan impartial, careful, interesting way.

McClure’s Magazin
.
cClure’s Magazine
in your home is intended to work only for good. Send $1.00 to-day for one year’s subscrip-
<. 8. McCLURE COMPANY, 47 East 23d Street NEW YORK.

You ¢an enrn a good income by taking up the business of securing subscribers for
1t is clean and self-respecting— publication any man or weman would like to

pages of reading matter. Thisamountsin ac-

nces of Baker’s Railroad articles.

rested at the time. No subjects in the next
t as the question of railroad rates and rebates

ure’s Magazine is not edited for children, but
that any young girl might not read. Its ad-
pages.

November and December free with new sub-

subseription, in addition to big cash prizes
rticulars.

ING princi)

fo you.

YOU ARE TO BE THE JUDGE!

‘We will send you,
your request, one of onr FAULTLESS

WASHING MACHINES

r thirty days’ practical
that it.i-me’gm washer made, and at

turn it at

"io%hrl:hﬂ{c ul;‘mﬁ the SUCTION and SQUEEZ-
most of ﬁ:oet:h ke o e,
It washes an

ek one gmwnﬂlcwh‘%wm:uum'

; about it. *:a'llihkaﬂ?thorﬂ.h- i bp!.v':,:l
& . Write fo-day, for further lnb:-’:‘:ifon.
AMERICAN MFC. CO. 7 to9 Maln 8t. Lockland, Ohilo.

FREIGHT PREPAID, upon receipt of

SPRUNG

test FREE. H&nmnot-ﬁnﬁd
e most reasonable

and does not grind the el

er methods.

ything from the daintiest fabric to the coarsest

no doubt §

ta merits

‘wonder and th

your

%4
Sl

= S
i)

deliver all shipments free on
Middletown, Ohio.

y vest your meney in our by you get
money's worth. Every part. and built
Dot S et s

ANYONE

kA“:g“m oF ) state
uf ‘wool dyed broad clothe
Eagisn. Beatord Gord or Macie Bened
Leather. Any ould be
earefully described 1in your letter, being
”mmw-"-n"'mul "n can’ mhm
n.

ER o Al
o e ns, storm
We each vehicle 50 as to obtain the

tariff freight rate to your town.
Price In Solid Rubber Tires - $95.00.

von |LIRG & VARSICKLE BUGEY GO.,
Hiddletown, Ohle.

Reference: First Nat. Bank, Middletown,O.

He Certainly Did.
«Just back from Europe, are you?
Did you have a rough passage over?”’
“Several of 'em. I had to liok the
steward three or four times in order
to get any attention at all.”’—Chicago
Tribune.

In Chicage.

Highwayman—Your money or your
life, Mister.

Native—But you are not the fellow
who usually robs me at this corner.

Highwayman—No, but it’s all right;
I've bought his route.—Puck.

S e R e B R
Natural Curiosity.

He—Why do you persist in your re-
fusal to marry me when i have de-
clared my inability to live without
ycu?

She—Because you have aroused my
curiosity. I want to see how long you
will be able to survive.

Revised.
In Salt Lake City Cupid writes—
That he who reads may run—
“Ten souls with but a single thought,
Twelve hearts that beat as omne.”
—Life.

Not in That Case.

He—Do you believe that if one per-
son gives another a pair of scissors it
will cut their frlendship?

She—Not if it's a nice little pair of
scissors with my monogram on.—An-
Bwers.

When you take a drink for
pleasure’s sake, take one also for
health’s sake.

DR. C. BOUVIER’S

combines these purposes. It is
just as beneficial to the kidneys
and bladder, as it is exhilarating
and delightful in its immediate
effects. Better for you than any
medicine.

DR. C. BOUVIER'S SPECIALTY CO., INC.
LOUISVILLE, KY.
On All Bars—Take No Other

y Sour

Stomach

No appetits, loss of strength, nervous-
pess, headache, constipation, bad breath,
general debility, sour risings, and catarrh
of the stomach are all dus to indigestion.
Kodol cures indigestion. This new discov-
ery represents the natural juices of diges-
tion as they exist in a healthy stomach,
combined with the greatest known tonic
| and reconstructive properties. Kodo! Dys-
pepsia Cure does not only cure indigestion
and dyspepsia, but this famous remedy
cures all stomach troubles by cleansing,
purifying, sweetening and strengthening
the mucous membranes lining the stomach.
. Mr. S. S, Ball, of Ravenswood, W, Va., saysi—

1 was troubled with sour stomach for twenty years.

g‘:db:lbs.‘\‘r'm me and we are now using it in milk

Kodol Digests What You Eat.

Bottles only. $1.00 Size holding 2}¢ times the trial
size, which sells for 50 cents.
Prepared by E. O. DeWITT & 00., CHICAGO.

SOLD BY E. H. MILLER.

f

Safe, Qulc, Reliable Regulator

Superior to other remedies sold at Mgh prices.
Cure guaranteed. Successfully used by over
200,000 Women. Price, 23 Cents, drug-
glsts or by mail.

Testimonials & booklet treen§

Dr. LaFranco, Philadelphia, Pa,




