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nas arm, t by taking down can be car-
ried ia a trunk, grip, or small package.

OUR LINE:

RIFLES, PiSTCLS, SHOTGUNS
Don't fail to sen ustrated catalog. It is indis-
pensableto all sh and is mailed FREE upon
receipt of four c ups to | stage.

(FALL DEALERS HANDLE OUR GOODS.
Send10 cents for Stevens Hanger.

J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO,
P.O.1 or

CHICOPEE Fal 
 

THE SALISBURY HACK LINE

+AND LIVERY.™~

C.W. STATLER, - - Proprietor.

D@—~Two hacks daily, except Sunday, be-

tween Salisbury and Meyersdale, connect-
ing with trains east and west.

Schedule:

Hack No.1 leaves Salisbury at........8A. M
Hack No.2 leaves Salisbury at........ 1PM
Returning, No 1 leaves Meyersdaleat1 P.M

No.2 leaves Meyersdaleat............. 6P.M

@=First class rigs for all kinds of trav-
<el,at reasonable prices.
 

 

  

 

     

 

  ONSUMPTION Price
FOR foucks and  50c &$1.00

OLDS Free Trial.
 

3 Sureast and Quickest Cure for all
B® THROAT and LUNG TROUB-
§ LES, or MONEY BACK.

 

 

anoTAR
An improvement over all Cough,

Lungand Bronchial Remedies.
Cures Coughs, Strengthens the
Lungs, gently moves the Bowels.

Pleasant to the taste and good
alike for Young and Old.
Prepared by PINEULE MEDICINE CO.,Chicago, U.S. A.
SOLD BY ELK LICK PHARMACY.

TORNADO

Bug Destroyer
and Disinfectant.

An Exterminator
That Exterminates.

 

 

 

A Modern Scientific Preparation.
& Perfect Insectids,
Germicide and Deodorizer.

Will positively prevent
Contagious Diseases

Positive Death to ;
All fnsect Lifes)

And their nits or money refunded.|

Sold by all druggists or sent by mail, |

Price 25 Cents. h

TORNADO MFC. CO.,
Columbus, Ohio.    

 

VIRGINIA FARMS
As low as $5 per Acre

with improvements. Much land now
being worked has paid a profit greater than

the purchase price the first year. Long

Summers, mild Winters. Best shipping fa-
cilities to great eastern markets at lowest

rates. Best church, school and social ad-
vantages. For list of farms,excursion rates

and what others have accomplished, write
to-day to F.H. LABAUME,
Agr.and Imad. Agt. Box 61, Roanoke, Va,

      

 

Eee
LUETE RINT lS(GLESTL

 

 

Kennedy's Laxative Honey and Tar
Cros all Coughs, and expels Colds from
the system by gently moving the bowels.  

ELIHU PEASLEY

VISITS A

WASHINGTON

THEATER
Me and the Congressman went to

one of them air show-houses where

You go up three sets of stairs and

then crawl down over rows and rows

of people to a place to roost and

watch the folks under you.

Quite a passel of fiddlers and one

thing and another swarmed out of a

small door in the platform and be-

gun scraping. A man in the middle

was thrashing ‘round with a stick

but he couldn’t seem to get ’em to

pull together until near the wind up,

when, I reckoned, they made about

as much noise as the village band
for a few minutes.

Everybody was busy seein’ what

the women folks had on, and they

had to have powerful magnifying

glasses so’s to be able to see it.

Then all at onct the lights went

out and the band: struck up with

something meltin’ and sweet, and

one side of the house slid up into the

air, leavin’ an old time kitchen and

a likely young gal a-peelin’ potaters

right in sight. I reckoned she’d be

plum flustered before all us strang-

ers; but we kept still, not breathing

a word, and she never knowed we
was there.

She was talkin’ to herself about

her gay and frisky uncle by adoption

and her jealous old aunt who had

sort a brought her up; when direct-

ly iu comes the young farm hand

with a pitchfork and a water-jug,

and tells her how much he’s gone on

her. B8he ’'pears to like that brand of

chaff fust rate, and, howsomever

she throws the potater peelin’ at him
it’s plain she’s tickled to death.

Bimeby he kinder sidles up to her,

and when he thinks her lips is puck-

ered up about right he deals her a

rousin’ smack—never noticin’ us or

the old uncle a-dozin’ on a bench in
the doorway.

This here aged party puts his foot

down on all the sparkin’ in his

house. He leads the hired hand off

by the ear and throws the jug after

him. He storms at the young gal and

she peels all the potaters over twict

more and never says a word. Then

the old sinner quiets down and reck-

ons he might possibly overlook it

this time if she'd permit him to

plant another smack in the same

locality. She refused and the old

man cursed and raged.

I was just about to talk right out

in meeting, when things got so warm

they had to slide down the side of

the house. Then they turned on the

lights and me and the Congressman

went out between the ax.

Arter a while they raised the par-

tition again and I see a country ho-

tel. The farm hand was there with

the young gal in boy’s clothes. They

was runnin’ away; but for some fool

notion or other they didn’t run

worth a cert, but just hung round

the tavern, and kept tellin’ every-

body the old uncle bein’ after
‘em. They let on like as if the gal

was a boy that the old feller was

mean to—but, seems to me, any one

would have knowed better; 'cause a

boy don’t take short steps or talk

like a canary bird.
All of a suddint some one looks

out the door and says the uncle's

a-comin’ with shot guns and blood-

hounds and wants to reason with the

young couple.

‘Wall, the runaway gal gets ready

to defend herself with a rollin’ pin

and a broom stick. The hired hand

draws out a brace of nickel plated

revolvers and gives one to his sweet-

heart. I saw there was sure to be

some shootin’, and I made up my

mind to get out of range.

Wall, I started to find the place I

came in at in the dark, not aimin’ to

step on nobody's corns; but it wasn’t

long before I got into trouble. Some-

body said, “Throw him out!” and

ten times quicker than I can tell it,

they hustled me over their heads to

the stairway. They give me a first

class start down these, and I went

about four steps at a .time. Arter

about five minutes I found I was all

there, though I felt terribly mixed

up in some parts.

When the Congressman came out

he said there wasn’t no shootin’ af-

ter all. T was mighty pleased to hear

that, and I hope the farm hand,

turns out to be a good husband

what don’t mind buildin’ the fire in

the mornin’, occasionally, when

there ain’t any other way out of it.

Skulls as Hard as Stone.

It is commonly believed that the

Southern negro has a thicker skull

than any other race, but while the

darkeys have a cranium almost

bomb-proof, it is to be questioned

whether they compare to certain of

‘the Moorish tribes.

These tribes, in the vicinity of Mo-

rocco, are inordinately proud of their

thick skulls, and from babyhood the

heads of the boys are kept shaven,

that the inherent tendency toward

thickness of skull may be increased.

They have developed their heads

to such a degree that one of the di-

versions of tourists in Morocco is to

pay one of these youngsters a sum

equivalent to about half a cent for

the privilege of breaking bricks on
his head.

The skull forms a natural defence

and when attacked the Moorish lad

wards off his opponent’s blows by

lowering his head and receiving the

thrusts upon his skull.

The thickness of the negro’s skull

is ascribed to the scanty covering of
hair upon his pate, nature endeavor-

ing to protect the brain from the

rays of the sun by increasing the

thickness of the skull.  

A Beheaded Photo
Lady Elder was giving the finish-

Ing touches to her young guest's

skirt and telling what a round of

pleasure was in store for her during

her stay and elaborating on the

many qualifications of a “certain
young man.

“Yes, Edith, you really must meet

Mr. Everleigh. My husband says he

is staying with the Norths at the Sy-

camores, and that is only three miles

off, so he can easily come to dinner.

We will have him on Thursday.”

Near Rose Court there was a

farmhouse, and an old Miss Milton

took it one summer and came accom-

panied by her nephew, to enjoy the
air.

Jack Milton was leaving for coffee

plantations in Ceylon soon, but not

before he and his pretty neighbor

had become very great friends.

Edith remembered how one after-

noon a traveling photographer had

come round and photographed them

as they made a group outside Rose
Court.

She went to her desk and unlock-

ed it and took out the photograph.

The peculiarity of her own figure in

the picture was that the head had
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‘* YOU MUST MEET MR. EVERLEIGH.’’

been cut out. There was a little

ronnd hole left in the card. Jack

had done it before he went away.

He had asked for the picture, and

when Edith made excuse by saying

she wanted a remembrance of Miss

Milton he then begged to be allowed

to have part of it, to which request

she gave permission.

Where was the head now, she

wondered, and where was Jack? He

used to send her messages through

Miss Milton, and then that old lady

died, and the Vernons left Rose

Court, so now she did not know
where he was.

Nevertheless she was sure she had

heard either Jack or his aunt some

time or another mention Mr. Ever-

leigh, and, if so, why, there was now

‘a chance of hearing some interest-

ing news.

The next day she proposed to

walk to Lanton, three miles off, in

the afternoon to do some shopping.

It was growing dark when she re-

turned. The butler told her, on her

entrance, that tea was in the library

and the gentlemen had all returned.

She had just reached the door when

she saw a tiny speck of white at her
feet.

Knowing Lady Elder was scrupu-

lously tidy, she stooped to pick it up

—only a piece of white card. She
turned it over in her hand—a face,

and that face her own at seventeen

vears old! Her heart almost stopped

beating. Then the door opened and

Sir John came out.

“Come in, Edith,” called Lady

Elder from the midst of a group

gathered round the fire.

As she entered the young men

rose. She knew three of them and

only needed Mr. Everleigh and the

tutor to be introduced to her.

“Miss Vernon, who is staying with

me,” said Lady Elder.

The tutor bowed. Mr. Everleigh

putting down his teaeup, but

turned his head as Lady Elder

rang for lights. In the meantime

Edith took a seat offered to her by

one of her military friends, who was

trying to get up a conversation with

her.

‘“‘Have some muffins, dear?” said

Lady Elder as she stopped to get

them from before the fire and gave

them to Mr. Everleigh to hand to

her.

He approached with the dish and

stood before her. As he was so

standing the lamps were brought in.

She raised her eyes and saw a face

looking down at her—a face she

knew, only older than when they last

met. A long gaze and then,—

“Why, you're Jack!’ she faltered.

‘““And you're Edith!” he said.

“And how are you Mr.

leigh?’ she asked.

He sat down beside her, still hold-

ing the muffin dish, looking at her

all the while.

“Ah!” and he laughed, ‘‘because

my godfather, Mr. Everleigh, left me

his possessions on condition I

should take his name. He was a

cousin of my old aunt’s, you know,

and had no near relatives. But I

haven’t forgotten you and

Court, though it’s so long ago.

When Mr. Everleigh next went

abroad, the other part of the photo-

graph was in his pocketbook. Edith

Vernon had become Edith Everleigh.

 

was

Ever-

Lending a Hand.

Mrs. Muggins—That man who

joined the church last Sunday used

to be a bunco steerer.

Mrs. Buggins—Isn't it lovely!

‘What a help he will be in getting up

church fairs!—Philadelphia Record.
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THE SECRET

OF THE DESK
eel

By ETHEL JAMIESON McCALLUM
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The story ended, Mrs. Cameron

laid aside her book and assumed a

position of careless repose. A smile

played about the corners of ler

mouth, and the whole expression of

her face showed that she was a truly

happy and contented wife. The mer-

ry crackle of the logs in the fireplece

was a fitting accompaniment to her

day-dreams. This harmony, how-

ever, was soon interrupted by a pro-

longed sound, as of loosening boards.

Quickly turning on the light, and

following with her eye the direction

of the noise, she discovered that her

husband’s writing desk, which

stood close to the fireplace, was

becoming disjointed. Fully under-

standing in this incident the philoso-

phy of heat, she was not frightened

or surprised, when a moment later,

the side of the desk nearest the fire

fell to the floor.

One article only dropped from the

desk——a photograph. Picking it up,

much to her surprise she recognized

the features of her old school chum,

Nellie Vincent, an orphan, residing

with her aunt in a distant State.

“How came Nellie’'s photograph

in my husband’s possession?” she

thought. ‘“‘Can there be a secret at-

tachment between them?’

Just then well-known steps were

heard in the hall, and the troubled

woman had only time to put the

photograph back into the desk and

smooth her ruffled hair when her

husband entered the room.

“I have an appointment down

town this evening,” he presently

said. “I am very sorry, dear, but we

 

shall have to-morrow evening to-
gether.”

“Very well, Richard. I will tell

Jennie to prepare supper immediate-

ly,” =aid Mrs. Cameron as she left
the room.

Mr. Cameron in the library, soon

discovered his broken desk, and at

ouce set about repairing the damage.

His movements caused the photo-

graph to drop from its insecure posi-

fon, and, glancing at it, his face

flushed with annoyance.

‘““Nellie's picture!

has seen it?”

Just then his wife’s footsteps were

heard and he hastily slipped the

photograph into his pocket.

A month later she had decided

upon her course of action, and at the

table, one evening, she disclosed her

plans to her husband.

“You see, Richard, I have not seen

my sister Kate since just before we

were married. That was two years

now, and I should like very much to

visit her. Do you think I might go

—well, say by the first of next

week 7” .

“Certainly; go by all means, dear.

It will do both you and Kate a world

of good to see each other again.

“Now, Isabel dear, of course I

shall be a little lonely at first, but I
shall soon become reconciled to my

bachelor life; so make a long visit.

Enjoy yourself to the fullest extent,

and get a little color into that pale

face of yours.”

One day, after she had been away

about flve weeks, her husband's

usual letter came. She eagerly read

it, and finished with a sigh.

“Well, Isabel,” said her sister,

entering the room and noticing the

open letter, ‘““‘Richard hasn't col-

lapsed under the maid’s culinary ef-

forts, I hope?”

‘““No—but, Kate dear, I must go

home. Some of our well meaning

but rather hasty club friends have

planned for a celebration of our

marriage anniversary one week from

to-day, so of course I must return

honie not later than the day after to-

morrow. That is quite a long time.”

One evening a week later, the

pretty parlor of the Camerons was

thronged with guests. Among them

moved the hostess, cordial, anima-

ted, beautiful, with a smile not less

enchanting than that which had

lighted her lovely face as a happy

hride just two short years before.

How could any one guess of the

aching heart beneath the mask?

On a table in a corner of the li-

brary were arrayed a host of gifts of

which Mrs. Cameron had seemed ob-

livious.

Her eye caught sight of a framed

picture, which she curiously lifted to

the light. She uttered a low ex-

clamation, for again she was looking

into the eyes of the girl who had

ruined her home.

“Don’t you like the crayon, Isa-

bel? I thought it was a very good

copy of Nellie’s photograph taken

for you especially. She will be dis-

appointed if it fails to please vou,

for she sent it to me with the ex-

press wish that none but the best ar-

tist in the city should copy it.”

The guests, the presents, even

Nellie Vincent's picture, were forgot-

ten for the moment. Two great tears

shone in Isabel's eyes, and throwing

her arms about her husband’s neck

she kissed him impulsively, much to

his surprise and rather to his confu-

sion, for his proud wife was not apt

to be demonstrative before the pub-
le.

Asked and Answered.

The Maid—What is love?
The Bachelor—Love is the pre-

lude to matrimony.

The Maid—And what is
mony?

The Bachelor—The prelude to all-
mony.

matri-

What if Isabel.
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Your funds deposited With this Bank will earn foryou

4 PER CENT. INTEREST
You can do your banking byi ly.compounded twice yearly and safety as. i you

mail with the same convenience

é=posited in person. i

t receiving any interest on your money in ban :

arethan Four per cent, you will be doing Jauresit ;

a service to write us at once for a copy of our new Banking by R

Mail booklet— free for the asking.

ASSETS $15,000,000.00

anOQUNDED 1852
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+ Farmers Favorite Grain Drills, ’

Corn Drills, 1290 Wash Machines,

Syracuse, Perfection, Imperial and
Oliver Chill Plows, Garden Tools,
Farm Tools, ete., and still offer

opRelal Boas In Buggies, Spring Wagons, EL.
H®FAlso headquarters for Nutrioton-Ashland Stock

Food, and all kinds of Horse and Cattle Powders. Our

prices are the lowest.

ILAUREL
FI1.OURIS

West Salisbury Feed Co.
=~Buy Laurel; get trading stamps on all

 

 

 

 

 

 

goods sold at our store.

 

Why Buy McClure’s?
McClure’s Magazine is bought and read in homes not because it is a magazine, but

because it is the magazine. Why?

FIRST—THE PRICE. It costs but one dollar a year, or less than ten cents a num-

her. for over thirteen hundred two-column pages of reading matter. Thisamountsin ac-

tual bulk to twentyor twenty-five books costing anywhere from a dollar to two dollars a
volume,

SKCOND—QUALITY. The reading matter is written by America’s leading writers

—the best short story writers, the best writers on timelyarticles, the best writers of im-

portant serials. such ns Schurz’s Reminiscences of Baker's Railroad articles.
THIRD—TIMELINESS. The reading macter in McClure’s is not only good; it is

not only entertaining, amusing, instructive and inspiring—it is also about the subjects in
which you and all Americansare most interested at the time. No subjects in the next

twelve months are going to he so important as the question of railroad rates and rebates

and the question of life insurance. Both of these questions will be discussed by authori-

ties inan impartial, careful, interesting way. .

FOURTH—ITS CHARACTER McClure’s Magazine is not edited for children, but
at the sametime, there is never a linein it that any young girl might not read. Its ade

vertising pages are as clean as its editorial pages.

MecClure’s Magazine
in your home is intended to work onlyfor good. Send $1.00 to-day for one year’s subscrip-
tion, or leave an order at your book-store. November and December free with new sub-
seriptions for 1906.

8S. S. McCLURE COMPANY, 47 East 23d Street NEW YORK.
You can earn a good incomeby taking up the business of securing subscribers for

McClure’s. It is clean and self-respecting— publication any man or woman would like to
represent. Thepayis 25 cents for each $1.00 subscription, in addition to big cash prizes f
for the best work. Write to-day for full particulars. >

 

 

 

  
  
  

 

ANYONE
Can build a cheap buggy, but it requires skilled me-chanics, good iEand years of experience to
produce a vehicle that will give satisfaction.
‘When you invest your money in our buggy you getyour money’s worth. Every partguarantesdand builtunder specificationsto suit you, when ordering, statewidth of track and kind oftrimming material wanted.—r—_ Australian wool {adigo dyed broad cloth=

English Bedford Cord or Machine Buffed
Leather. Any changes wanted should be
carefully described in your letter, being
complete manufacturers we can Kk
Shnnaes to suit you. All buggies complete
with high bend double braced shafts, Brad-
ley Shaft Couplers, side curtains, storm
apron and wrench.

e pack each vehicle so ag to obtain the
lowest tariff freight rate to your town.

Price in Solid Rubber Tires - $95.00.

LING &VANSICKLE BUGGY GCO.,
Middletown, Ohio.

Reference: First Nat. Bank, Middletown,O.

    
Terms cash with order or if yon prefer we will ship upon

receipt of .00, and collect balance through your nearest

Bank or Express Office upon delivery of signed Bill Lading.
We deliver all shipments free on board cars at

Middletown, Ohio.
 

 

 

YOU ARE TO BE THE JUDGE!
We will send you, FREIGHT PREPAID, upon receipt of

your request, one of our FAULTLESS

SPRUNG

WASHING MACHINES
for thirty days’ practical test FREE. If you are not satisfied
that it is thebest washer made, and at the most reasonable
price, return it at our SThense:

This is the only washer with the SUCTION and SQUEEZ-
ING principle, and does not grind the clothes to pieces, like
most of the other methods.

It washes anything from the daintiest fabric to the coarsest
lif \ clothing, one piece or a whole tub full, with the same ease and

= [ill = = 1 satisfaction ; it’s truly a wonder washer and there’s no doubt
3 i! “El about it. We'll take all the risk,in trying to prove its merits

to you. Write to-day for further information.

AMERICAN MFG. CO. 7 to9 Main St. Lockland, Ohio.    
 

WEA present duty: Subscribe for THE

STAR.
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