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Children's
Reefer Suits

FOR
O

#:2.00),

Mens'
All-wool

SUITS
for

$6.50.

Mens' Good

Business
SUITS

for

$8.00.

Meng' Good

Black Suits

for Dress

$10.00.

Remember we,
have one of the!
Finest

GUTTERS

in our Merchant
Tailor - Depart-
ment. Suits for
$20,00 and up,

BOY
lo(]ﬂﬂrﬂm;ﬁﬁll"uﬁl SUITS |

$3.50

HQ

x|
Children’s | gyys

| with

FOR i

=2.00),

Black or Blue !

Men’s, Boy’s and

Childre

SUITS

ANY -SIZE - OR - STY LK

Single Breasted Sack Suits, sizes from 38 to 48,
Blue or Black,

Cutaway Frock Suits, Blue or Black.

Regent Cutaway Suits, full long style.

We buy all our suits from the finest manufactory
of men's suits and if you find any of our clothing to

rip we ask you to bring the guit
you a new suit.

Match Us If You Can.

BRI,

1h6 ONL

Make a Our Fall

Base - Hit

and come to

Bell’s

daily.

Stock of

Uvercoats

are coming

Under-
Price

Under-
Woear,
in

756. per sult, |fory

back and we give

Glothier, Hatter
and Furnisher.

STYLES

to suit the times.

We have them

' Boys'
Knee " Knee
' Pants Suits Pants
extra  pair SUITS
pants po—
$3.00. $1.00
|
Mens'

Prince - Albert
SUITS

FOR

$15.00

n’'s
G. A. R.
Suit,

the Best in the
world, for

$10.00,

Two sets buttons

Gents,

Call and
amine onr

8ex-

All-wool Pants

ol

$3.00,

Hats! Hats!

For the Childeen,

Hats! Hats!

For the Men and

Hats! Hats! Hats!

For Everyone,

Wed a Neck-

tie to your Col-

and PRIGES

lar. We will tie
the knot for

on. I5c.

CONME
Where?

"Bee Hive" Store,

L. J. McEntire, & Co.,

The Groceryman, dealg in all
kinds of

Grocerles, Ganned
Goods, Green Goods

Tobacco and Cigars, Flour
and Feed, Baled Hay and
Btraw. Fresh goods always
on hand.

Country produce taken in
exchange for goods.

A of your patronage
is respectfully solicited.

Very truly yours,

Lawrence J. McEntirs & Go.,
The Grocerymen,

IN |

J. 8. MORROW,

DEALER IN

Dry Goods,

Notions,
Boots, and
Shoes,
Fresh Groceries

Flour and
Feed.

GOODS DELIVERED FREE,
OPERA - HOUSE - BLOCK

Reynoldsville, Pa,

[mportant fo All'

To Save Money go to the
People’s Bargaln Store.

Cut prices in every department.

Fine line children's cotton underwear
from 10c. up; ehildren's all-wool red
flwanel underwear (rom 18¢. up; heavy
quilted lsdies’ Jersey shirts at 250
men's mevino underwear 00, per sult;
men's all-wool underwear 81,40 a suit;
hh{ line t.oF shirts from 4b¢, up; desira-
able line of men's fine pants from 8he.
up; every customer buying a suit of
boys' olm{'lu will got & 600. hat free;
fine wawortment of shoes at reasonsble
prices; men's first-olass gloves from 25c,
up; handsome table oll cloth at 17¢. per
yard; big line hats und caps at prices to
sult every m.nwmer.

Call and bo convinced that we always
maks quick sales and small profits,

A. KATZEN,
Proprietor.

REPRESSION.

Oh, wing & sonie to dellght the world,
And play sonatas most swost and rarel
Oh, st Bioge's mivssaus o heart slok soule,
And banish from earih all carking care)

Al plodoned tho haods Lhnt srstw il played.
Anil himhed the voles that langoth to sing,
Repressed thie life, is U prison i
That bontath the bars with tirlng wing.

Perchoance In the fuller, Lronder sphiors

That cometh whon thess sliort yonrs are o'er
The yoarning soul—uh, then Free Inideed !

I8 seter popressed on the of her shioge
~Fanny L. Fancher In Minnospolis  House

Riwpmir,

TALES OF THE SEA.

WEIRD YARNS OF THE SUPERNAT-
URAL SPUN BY THE CAPTAIN,

The Skall In the Chaln Looker—The Un-
Tueky Bark In the Domernes Trade That
Was Sabid to Do Hannted —The Story of an
Exile From Salvador.

Wo wers eating dinmer ono night on
the old eargo ship and talking of tho
happenings at sos and on shore that nre
called supernntural when tho oaptain
andd:

Ono woos somio things at son not sa-
pernntural which are fit to maken nery.
ons man soo ghosts.  Thore was that oaso
in one of Green's Hoers to the oolonies,
where & moan was sent down to vlean
out the ehnin locker. Tho locker had
seomned foul all the paksage home, snd
w0 thoy holstod ot the chain aud sent
this follow down with his brush and
soap and buoket, with a lamyp, to olean
it ont.  I'Il wagor he enw ghosts for n
yoor after that, for when he'd got down
on his knees to begin sornbhing he
found himself bending over tho skull of
n dond man,

“Tt was most likely & man that had
stowod nway ont in the eolony and had
hoon onnght undor the eabls when they
woern ruuning it down quickly, and so
had the lifo erushed oot of him.

“Howoever, I did know of o case that
soomed supernataral right enough, It
was in the Demerarn trade, and 1 was
noquainted with the first oMoeer of the
bark whors it all happened.

“In the first place, while sho was ont
thero loaded nud ready to sail, the oap-
tain had trouble with ono of the sonmen,
who drow out his knifo snd stabbed him
to denth then and there, The mnto after-
ward took ber home, but on the way n
passenger tuok to alling in somo mystord.
ous fashion and up and died vory sud-
donly.

HOf course whe wns o hsnntod ship
when she arrived home, and so the
owners had her namo chaoged, and sho
was refitted and peinted up ontirely
different from what she had beon. Then
sho sailed away with o new eaptain, but
on the way out he took to drink, and by
tho timo she ronched Domerara ho was
off his hond and killed himsolf with
revolvor,

“*Now sho wns hanuted, sure enough,
if you could believo tho mate, Mind |
you, after sho was refitted the mate snid
nover a world to the now eaptain about
what bl happened in her before, and
even when o new captain enmoout from
homo to take ohargo of her, belivving
that the last captain wns noaturally a
dronkard, fustend of ono who had taken
to it after comiug on this ship, this first |
officer never said aword, beenusa ho ddid
not beliove in ghostsor oven in a futuro |
state,

“Howaover, the first night tho now |
captain was on board the trouble began,
The captain at about 0 o’clook went to
his room and retired. An hour later he
wis calling the mate and telling that
he had gono to sleep nnd then had been
awakened by s light in the room. On
opening his eyes bo saw a short, thiok-
sot man, with side whiskers, in the
armchair nt the desk, loaning over, with
bis elbows on the desk, holding his
head botween his hands and saying:
‘Oh, my poor head| Oh, my poor besd !’

“*“That was enough for the mate. He
left the vesssl that night with all hands,
This now captain knew nothing of the
stylo or manner of tho one who had
killed himself, and yot the picture—
ghost or what yon may call it—in the
ohair was the image in appearance and
dreas of thesnicide and had complained
in precisely the words and voice of the
dead man, "'

This bronght ont the story of an exile
from Salvador whom the narrator meé
in Guatemala. Having got into trouble
with the autboritics, Benor Don Sebas-
tian Mojarieta anved his lifo by flecing
to Amapala, Honduras, as many another
exile has doos, and there taking a
steamer north to Ban Jose, Guatemala

A friend of his who was involved in
like manner was to have reached Amap-
ala by o difforent route in time for the
samo stenmer, and to prevent any possi-
blo delays Mojarieta engaged staterooms
snd sooured passes from the Amapala
authorities for his friond and himself na
soon as he wrrived. But the steamer day
camea withoot his friend, and Mojarieta
waa obliged to sail alone.

‘“At the usual hour, on the first night
out," the story teller went om, ‘‘Mo-
jarieta retired and went to sleep, but
had no sooner dozed off than he awoke,
hearing kis friend’s voioe, ns he says,
in the next stateroom, which he had
supposed to be empty. Leaving his berth,
he went out into the passagowny and
opened the door to tho adjoining room,
and there, ho ho saw lying in the
berth the body of his friend fully dressed,
bat with three bullet holes in tho breast
of his cont and one in the right cheek.

At that Mojarieta fainted and was
found on the deck by the steward and-

most miserablo pastago, for the vessol
touched at both of the Balvador ports
and was about n week renching San
Jose, Mojariota was suro his friend had
been ghut and expoatod n foree to come
off from onoh of the Halvador ports to
demand him, Moreover, b was haunt-
o continnally by that ploture of his
nondd friend,

“Oneo in Gontemala ho obtained em-
ploymont quickly and then bogan to ro.
cover something of his formoer spirits,
He aseribed his vision to his  over-
wrought imngination and wis biogin-
ning to hope that his friend wonld yot
appent whon o lotter was roonived from
a rolative in Salvador, It not only told
that tho friend had been shot by the
govormment soldiors, but desorilued the
wonnds of the body aftor it was dend,
Mojariotn declures that the deseription
neourntely portrayed the vision he had
of his fricud, and he belloves that his
friond’s spirit, being noablo to rest or
wholly throw off jts desire to tnke P
sogge on the stonmer, hnd eomoe on Loned
and wos coonpying that berth, "' —Now
York Sun.

AFRAIDT NOT HE.

e Meorely Wanted His Wile to Mold the
Light For Hlm.

At 2 o'clock Tuesday morning, whon
all tho people living on College avenue
waore fast asloop, thero was commotion
in one of the eautiful residences along
that thoronghfare, It was tho homo of
o mwerchant, and the commotion broko
locsn in tho sleepdng apartment of him-
velf and wife. Sho startod it

Bhe awakened suddenly and thought
sho heard somo one trying to break in
down stalre. Bho shook her husband, and
after some time had clapsed succoaded
In making him realize the situation
They both lstenod. Thero was someé
noise, snro enough, and a cold shiver
cropt down his gpinal column and oven
to hia toes.

Ho detormined not to got seared,
thongh his tooth were chattering, so ho
announeod that he wonld go down and
investigato

“"Aren't you afradd, dear?’ nervously
asked hin wife

Ho took ont his rovolver, struck o
muntoh, lighted s lamp and then looked
At hoer in disgnst,

“Afraid! Wall, hardly. I never gaw
the man yot I was afraidof. Now, don't
minke any noise, but come on. "

Thae little woman started {n astonish-
ment. Do you want me to go too?'”

“Do I want you to go? Why, of
ooursn 1 do.  You must go ahoead and
oarry the light so I can soo to shoot. Do
you think I could hit a burglar in the
dark? Hurry np, or ho'll be gone.*’

And that man made the little woman
go abond with the light, while ho held
the revolver over hor shoulder at full
cock. Thuy traversed the houso from
gorret to collar, flnally found o stray
dog soratohing st the back door and
onme baok to boed  Ho sat ap for an
hour telling her what he wonld have
dono had thoro been o burglar thero, —
Indianapolis Sentinel.

A HARD "'I'ASKMISTREEB. o

The Lato Rosion Vokes Took Her Art
Rather Too Berfously.

The lato Mrs. Clay, better known ns
Rosinn Vokes, was n hard taskmistress,
Hhe took her art both serlously and
rigidly and demanded the same from
others. A young American girl during

| mone timo connection with the Vokes

company suffored extremely from n felon
on her finger. Every movement of the
arm gave her pain, and sghe was o
length obliged to evadoe her required
participation in A Game of Cards, '’
where the players olap hands, the one
ogainst the other. *‘Youn shirked your
purt lasg night, Miss Blank,”" Mrs. Clay
took oconsion to observe tho following
morning.

“Idid," scknowledged Miss Blank,
‘“for my finger 18 in such a condition,
u:u;:lloa. that present use of it is im-

u' "

“*You will not shirk your part to-
night, however, '’ remarked Mra. Clay,
with an ominous gleam in her eye. The
young American knew only too well
that further remonstrance would prob-
ably result in her dismissal, so nothing
more was said. That night, nooording
to orders, she, with infinite pain, elap-
ped hands briskly. At the first tonch
the blood gushed from har suffering
finger; but, althoungh her partner was
Mrs. Clay, neither reference nor apology
was made by that exaocting star either
then or afterward. *‘Still it was splen-
did training, '’ sald the young actress in
later (ﬂﬂ But to impartial, anprofes.
sional onteiders such ‘‘training'' smacks

“of tyranny.—New York Advertiser.

A Calondar Curiosity,

Divide the number expressing the
yoar by four, taking no notice of the re-
mainder. Next find the number of days
fnclusive from the 15t of Jannary to the
date in hand, reckoning February al-
ways as haviog only 28 days. Add to-
gether the sum, the quootient and the
flrst nambers and divide this by seven.
The figure of the remainder gives you
the day of the week, one standing for
Banday, two for Monday, and so on.—
Chiongo Post.

Apother Saw Hacked,
Btatistics have upsot asnother old
proverb. Weo must no longer believe
gn “'n mwlihﬂumu mnlm
urohyard, "' o figares for ast
80 yenrs in England prove that a cold
winter is unhealthy and a mild winter
bealthy. A hot summer is always un-
healthy and a cold summer healthy,

put to bed again. Thereafter it was

London Million, it

| mientod,

THE LANGUAGE OF FINGERS.

Thelr Bllent Talk Is Linportant 1o Noned of
Trnde Transact lons,

Thonannds of ‘visitom who yearly go
to the bonrd of tendo and woteh  the
tradors on the exchange flooe from the
publio gallery express surprise at the
rapid manner in which business is trang-
notod.  As a rule, the whont pit nttracis
thom, sud they do not anderstand how
commodities ehunge hands with sneh
Hghtutog eapldity, and how hundeeds of
thousanda and millions of bushals aro
bought nnd sold In an ineredibly short
spnce of time 18 to the novieo n pro:
found myatery. Thoy do not know thst
the brokers do o great dond of thelr work
by fingor slgns, soldom undorstond by
the guteider,

It roquires only the fraotion of w seo.
ond to buy and sell 60,000 bushols of
whoat,

S eell BO'Bop.t b an elghth, '
ories ono of the brokers, and ho b
hardly finishod gpenking bofore nnother
on tho opposite side yolls "'Sold. "' The
travdo is put down on the trading esrd,
and the transaotion, whioh involves over
#00,000, hag been comploted,

The number of bushels offerod for aalo
in indioated by holding up ano flnger for
ench 0,000 bushols. 5o fu solling 650, 000
bushels the broker simply holds ap both
hands and waves them from him, which
li]llniun itsolf ns wanting to diuposn of
™ Jot. In addition to this, brokoes
huve n complote finger code by which
the econdition of the market i8 eomn-
Tho wigns generally vssd aro
na follows:

The firet finger held up stands for

| ono-oighth of 1 cont, aa the traders all

know tho main price. If, for fustanoe,
tho first ealo of wheat after the market
openod was mnde at 60 conts and the

| noxt nt G0 ocnts, the trader simply

|

holds up ane finger for the advanes of
onc-eighth of 1 cont, The upward posi

tion of the finger is to show the upward
courso of the market, Should the market
be bearish and the price decline to 66 %
conts, the gigoal for this woold be o
olosd hand, with the thumb pointing
downward, This shows the prioo seven-
eighths of a cont and tho status of the
markot downward, —Chicago Tribune.

AN ABSENTMINDED MAN.
Mo Wont Flahing and Forgot That Tt Was
is Wadding Day.

The Rev, George Hary. st, minister of
Thamoes Ditton, s great scholar and
wkillful fishorman, was one of the most
absoutmindod men of hik time, Ho was
engagod  to o dagghter of the bishop of
London, but on the day of his wedding,
being gudgeon fAshing, ba overstaid the
appointed hour, and the lady, justly of-
fendod at his neglect, broke off the
mnteh With  Arthur Onpslow, tho
speakor of the honse of commons, Mr
Horvest wis on terms of groat intimaoy.
Boing one day in a punt togoethoer on the
Thames, ho began to road s boeautifal
dassage from wome Gireek aothor, and
throwing himself banekward in an costisy
fell into the river, whence he was with
difficulty fished ont.

When Lord Sandwich was canvassing
for the viee chancallorship of Cambridge,
Huorvest, who had been his schoolfollow
at Kton, wont down to give him his
vote. In o lnrge company the two wore
Joking together on their schoolboy tricks.
The parson suddenly exclaimed,
“Whones do you derive your nickname
of Jimmie Twitcher?' *“*Why," an-
swered his lordship, **from some foollsh
fellow."" **No, no,'" interrupted Har-
vest, ‘“it isn't some but every body that
ealls you sa. '’

When this gentleman's mind was not
absent, it was, however, very usefal to
him. Having lost himself at Calais, and
not being sble to speak a word of
French, he managed to oconvey to the
inhabitants that he was staying at the
Silver Lion by putting a shilling in his
mouth aud setting himself in tho atti-
tudo of a lion rampant. —Londou Illus-
trated News.

Todians Tracking,

It was & most strange and intercsting
experience to see tho Indian read all the
signs of the different animals in the
gruss or among the woods with the
same ease ns wo read an open book. The
least disarrangement in the grass or
sticks, however small, was cnough.
Glancing casnally at it in passing, he
would say: ‘‘Bear—n week old. "' ‘' Yas-
terday. "' *‘Deer—this moming. ' *‘Very
old.” *“‘Coaribou—last month,” and so
on. It was wonderful to behold this
instinct in & man,

I had for & long time been following
this trail of the moose, which I thought
was o fresh trail, when I got sick of it
and began to cross examine Mr. Big
Partridge as to how far off onr quarry
was likely to be.  Big Partridge then
showed that he wus sick of the imagi-
pary moose hunt himself and owned up,
*Old trail; all moose nipoh''—that is,
dend. He had only been leading me
about in this way to amuse me, know-
m u‘l;le- tfhe v:hhole time. Ho ex-

.60 for that day's sport.—
Blackwood's Magazine.

Delaware has no stato prison. State
conviots are sent to the three county

the
th Maryland penitentiary

Spentini decl-=~1 that with him na-

ture was the inspiration. His
choloest comp 45 were conceived in
tho flelds and woods,

India has had 34 governors gemeral,

Warren Hastings being the first.



