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Along with the horseless and wiro

fess things we have now the merge
Jeas merger,

There are only four states In the
country which have more than a mil
llon voters each, Now York, Pennsyl-
vania and 1linols,

As & weapon for practieal warfare
the sword {a obsolete, But It may do
a great Jdeal of damage when employ-
ed for presentation purposes,

The Dally Press of Parls, France,
has undertaken an active campaign
agalnat the custom of milk adultera-
tion, which has reached enormous pro-
portlons, and the various reporters of
the different journals have brought to
light some very extraordinary facts,
which have created great excltement.

The famous old monitor Mahopae
has been sold at League Island Navy
Yard to a Philadelphia iron merchant
and will be broken up, It brought
$15,218, though appraised at only 85,
616, The Manhattan, another monltor
there, hna also been sold, the govern:
ment receiving the same amount for

it, this belng nearly twice the ap-
praisal,

The eonsnlar report on the passen-
ger traflle between Europe and the
United States shows that notwith:
standing there was Jduring 1901 no at
traction on the other side of the At
lantic more potent than the Industrial
Exhibition at Glasgow, the number of
American visitors to Europe in 1801
exceaded that of 1900, when the Paris
Exposition was the drawing card,

It I= not long since the time whon
the possibility of the spread of the
bubonic, plague from India and China
was suficlent to throw civillzed coun
tries into a vertinble panic. When It
raged fn the Orlent there was plenty
of prediction that it would sweep over
Europe and Amerlea. It was identi
fied with the pestilence which ravaged
London in the time of the Stuarts, and
with the black death under which Eu-
rope writhed in the middle ages. But
#t did not come to the Western nations
degpite the terror and the predictions,
1t Is raging now In some parts of In
din. It has lately been at work in
Foo-"how, China, but has nowhere
=ained headway in any country of Eu
yope or the Americas,

The new Pacific cable will reqguire
for Ita congtruction about 3000000
pounds of gutia-percha which seems
liable to “break the bank.” As s
well known the supply of thig most re
quisite for submarine cables have been
yearly growing less and less. Aslde
from the projected cunltivation of the
tree, hopes for an ample future supply
are brighter by reason of the discov-
ery that the supplies of gutta-percha,
which for a number of years have
come from Singapore, have been gath.
ered chiefly In some of the southern
1slands of the Philippines. The signal
corps of the War Department is inves-
tigating this important matter, and if
it Is found that there are any conslder-
able forests of these treea on the la-
lands they will be brought under the
supervision and protection of a fores.
try commission, so that they can be
worked intelligently, and with some
Jregard to the future. The present de-
mand for gutta-percha, it is estimated,

results in the destruction of 100,000
trees annually.

The literary encouragement of crim.
inals I8 charged by the Milwaukee
Sentine] against some of our modern
writers of popular fictlon, which is
more highly regarded than the old:
time "dime novel" It says: “The
popularity of Mr. Sherlock Holmes
has proved how great an interest the
general publlic has in what may be
called the underside of life. In order
that his hero might find foemen
worthy of pursuit, Dr. Doyle was forc-
el to create & number of extremely
clever law breakers, whose finesse and
rare art in the matter of carrylng out
their plots doubtiean has encouraged
the present vogue for the aristocratic
thief in fictlon. Raffles, introduced to
‘the reading public by Mr, Hornung,
proved to be a fellow of such delight-
ful charm of character, that all who
“becamo acquainted with him forgot to
Iad fanlt with his erratic methods of
making a lving. In America it is
generally recognized that there Is &
- prevalence of what sclentists call the
m of thought. Since Rafes
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The Bells of Portknockie.

AN IDYLL OF THE NORTH BEA,

i

“Ye may go down to the shore If
ye ke, Annle Doon; but one thing ye
will not see, an' that's the Honnie
Ann weather the Beacon. For she'll
never come into Portknockle again.
Oh, my son, my bonuie man, that I
hae dandled on my kneal"

Bhe was an old woman, upon whoao
face many gorrows had sel thelr seal,
Have you ever looked at the faces
of seafaring folk who llve close to
the great deep, and whose lives depend
on Its mercy {rom the cradle to the
grave? 1f you have, you do not need
me to tell you of the pathos, the
patlent, hungry, walting look, which
speaks of hearts not stayed Intrust,
but rather prepared for the worst, even
the greatest tragedy of all

It was an October night on the shores
of the North 8ea. The sun had gone
down In red wrath, leaving & long
yollow glare on the horizon,which the
inky blacknesas of the storm speedlly
swept into the sea. It was hard to
say which month of the year gave the
stormilest record; but perhaps If you
had asked the weather-wise, they
would have sald that the gale to be
dreaded above all others on that trea-
cherous const was the gale of the Equi-
nox In the late antumn, 1t was a wild,
magnificent, awful coast, with many
beautiful but few kindly spots, The
cliffs rose gheer from the stony
besches, and wore torn by great gulliea
and wonderful caves, which people
eame  from  distant parts to &en
when the wenther was fine and there
was nothing to frighten or frown at
them,

Here and there In the clefts of the
rocks & handful of red roofg or a little
gpire  proclaimed the habitations of
those who go down to the gea In ships,
Here, too, thera would be g strip of
shingly beach, and a natural harbor,
affording even at the best of times
a precarious shelter, And here they
llved and moved and had thelr being,
wept and loved and suffered, those
who strove to wrest a scanty living
from tho great deep,

On that wild night two women stood
by an open cottage door, with shawls
tied about thelr heads, thelr strained
eves peering out Into the blackness
of the night. The nolse of the mighty
rushing wind and the boom of the sea
against the rocks where the sall spray
dashed into the alr made It difficult
for them (o hear one another’'s volres,

which were shrill and high and
striking the note of pain.
“Dinna say that, auntie,” said the

glr], nnid shivered ns another great bil-
low broke (n thunder on the shore.
“Go back Into the house, and 1 will
run to the harbor and hear if there's
any news."”

She put her arm about the elder

woman’'s figure, and gently pushed her.

back Into the house. 8he did not de-
mur, She was old, and the wind buf-
foeted her; she was no longer able to
face and fight it. 80 she crept back
to the desolate hearth, and sat down
by the red embers to watch and pray.
The girl closed the door, wrapped her
shawl more closely about her, and
turned to face the blast. It was only
a few steps to the harbor mouth, but
more than once she wavered, feeling
as i the next gust must sweep her
into the sea.

A group of women, a few old men,
and a handful of children crouching
at thelr mothers’ skirts were huddied
under the frall shelter of the harbor
wall, There {s untold pathos always
about the watchers when there is peril
on the sea; the women and children
and the old men, who wait at home
for the safe returnof thebread-winners,
The harbor lights gleamed fitfully upon
anxfous faces and appealing eyes turn-
ed, ever turned, to the angry sca
Bearce o word was spoken, and when
Annle Dgon jolned them she became
a part of the sllence, They fell apart
/ Jittle to iet her into the circle, and
one of the women laid a kindly hand
on her shoulder. For they knew that
she feared for the man she loved, the
stalwart ekipper of the Bonnie Ann.

“There’s little use to stand here, nee-
baors,” sald one of the old men at
length, “Until the wind fa's the open
sen's their safest bit."”

“But auntie saw the Bonnie Ann off
the Bescon, Davie Duffus,” sald the
girl feverishly; “just on the back o
six o'clock."”

“She dreamed it, lassle. Francle
Beolt wad never come npear the Beacon
in & nor'-easter llke this, that Is, un-
less he took leave o' his seovin senpes,
which s not llkely.”

“But 1 think 1 saw her mysel', Davie,
when the moon arose afore the raln
And whaur can she be

“On the Beacon,” he answered grim-
1y, "Uuless he made for Portknockle
harbor, Wheessht! What's that?"

Through the boom of the storm
came the distant clangor of a bell,

“It'a the bell of Portknockie! She's
on the Beacon,”" saild the girl, in a low,
angulshed voles, and her fingers work-
od convulsively with the fringea of her
shawl,

“Then thera may he a chanch. The
const-guard's oot afore the bell rings.
Lord help them a'!" sald the old mun,
and the crowd began to separale, as
if thelr suspense and watching had

however, entered on
and those who were able
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low water ita black, cruel outline could
be defined by the troubled passage of
the waves above [t. Upon this treach-
erous reef many a bargue had founder
ed, many a life destroyed. 1L had In-
deed beon the grave of many a falr
and goodly hope,

Annie Doon paused outside the door
of her aunt's cottage, the home that
had sheltered her gince ghe had been
ceast orphaned on the wsea of life,
Through the unshuttered window she
conld see the dropping figure In s
hopeless attitude by the fire; she could
even cateh the expression on her face,
It indlcated prayoer.

“I winna go in,” ghe sald to herself,
with a sob, “She canna hear the bell,
and It may be that they'll be saved
yel.”

Then ghe sped up the brae with foot
g0 fleet that she overtook them long be-
fore they reached the summit. Even
from that point of vantage there was
little to be seen.

The night was of Inky blackness,
and the Hght of the Beacon only seryv-
ed to show the- whereabouts of the
treacherous rocks, but sent no beam
afar.  Quite suddenly, however, the
clouds were swepl nslde as by an un-
geen hand, and a Atful moon shone
out very clear and bright, revealing
the boat In distress and also the res-
cuers on the harbor at Portknookle,

The lifeboat was Inunched with a
ringing cheer, and ploughed s way
through the terrible sea tumult to the
digtregsed men on the wreek., It was
an hour of torrible susponse, but st
Inst the survivers, throe men and a
boy, wers taken off, and the bont logp-
ed In the trough of the sea agnln as
they tried to steer It back.

ANl this time there was no certainty
among the watchers on the cliff re-
garding the boat or Its crew; bt
gomehow they aceepted the fact that
it was the Bonple Ann, with John
Ardbuckle, the skipper, on board, and
Frank Bcott, whom Annle Doon loved,
Now Ardbuckle was Annle's cousin,
and loved her as his own soul, ¥le was
a big, slow, dour man, of few words
and forbidding aspect; but the young,
alim girl who had grown up as a sister
at his side, had become a part of lis
life and being, and he had sworn, (ime
and again, that none Lot he should
hiave her to wife, But Annie had
Inughed at him, and sald nobody ever
married a brother, which was what
he was to her, Then there had grown
up In his soul a flerce, slow, terrible
Jealousy of Scott, who was part owner
with him of the Ronnle Ann, and lad
been his constant companion all his
life. And when some one outslde, at
Portinockle, had told him Annle and
Scott were (o be marrvied at the New
Year if the “drave” wns good, he had,
saying nothing, vowed to himself that
it should not be,

Under cover of the darkness Annle
Doon slid down the face of the brae
to Portknockie nimbly as a young deer,
and came upon the harbor mouth as
the lifeboat grated agalonst the steps,
Then she stood, with the shawl drop-
ing from her shoulders, and the wet
wind in her hair, until they came up,
one by one. Ardbuckle saw her first.
“Yo are there, Annie,” he sald, with a
Kind of gruft gentleness, “Ye had bet-
ter been at hame,”

“"Where's Frank, John? Where's
my lad? Have ye left him behind?”
she askoed, in a volee shrill with pain,

“We had to, lassie, A wave washed
him clean into the sea before our very
e'en. An' what could man do for him
then, pulr chield? Come awa' hame."

Hut she would not let him touch her,

“Let me a be!" she sald, and turning
from him disappeared in the darkness,
And none saw which way ghe turned.

They talked in low, regretful mur-
murs of their comrade whom the sen
had claimed, He was one beloved of
all far his high courage, his sunny
heart, and generous disposition, and
all were waoe for sweet Annle Doon,
widowed before she was a bride. Ard-
buckle had little to say, at which, bow-
ever, none wondered, knowlng him to
be a still, sllent man, who refrained
from all verbal expression even when
he felt most,

As there was nothing to be done
until the dawning, when it would be
thelr melancholy task to seek thelr
comrade’s body among the drift cast
by the storm, they began (o disperse
slowly to thelr homes. It was close
on midnight, and that had been an
anxlous, weary day. Ardbuckle, still
keeping himself apart from his fellows,
strode home to his mother’s cottage on
the lee shore, under the shadow of
the cliff,

No light burned there., The solltary
figure crouching in despair by the fire
had forgotten the flight of time, She
g4t 850 motionless, she might have been
aaleep or dead, The satep on the

‘shingle outslde aroused her; It was the

step she loved, and had searcely hoped
to hear again on earth. She sprang
up with a low, sheill ery, ond met her
son @t the opening of the door,

"Eh, my laddle, are ye safo alter
a'?" she eried, beglnning to weep now
that the straln was loosed and rellef
hnd come; “where's Annle an' Frank
Beott and wee Willle an' the rest!"

“We are o' safe but Francle, mother,
A wuve swepk him Into the sea. 1t
was lke a mighty churn, an’ he dis-
appeared in a moment,"

Although her joy at her son's re-
turn was ovorwhoelming, her face cloud-
ol again,

"An' where's Annle? Does she ken?

—

It's pot on him.  Bhe's but a frail thing,
and she'll be wild, Mayle she hos
thrown heriel’ Into the sen efter him."”

“She walked awny frae the sea.  But
Il soek hor now If ye like'

“But yo are sonkin' to the skin,
laddie, an' jist saved fiae the aea,
Come to the fire.  Annle will be here
goon, Hhe'll come to nas harm.”

But Ardbuckle conld not rest. He
turned on his heel out into the night
agnin, and just at the head of the glop-
Ing shingle met the girl walking with
slow, disconsolate gep. He took her
by the arm, and his totch was tendor-
nesas |taelf,

“Come, my dear, It will do nas good
to be wanderin’ here in the nicht. Ye
are wel an' cauld, Annfe, Come hame."

She suffered him to lead her; but she
spoka never & word. Once or twlee
her eyes turned to the angry sea, which
had wrouglit such woe In her hea™ und
Iife. They came together to the house,
and old Joan Ardbiclile, whom the sen
had robbed of three gons and  their
father, took the girl to her motherly
heart., 1f there had been any bitter-
negs there becanse she had seen an-
other preferred to her own, It melted
nway at slght of that woe-begon face.
There was no sleop for them that
night; it was spent by the glowing
driftwood fire, and at the grey dawn-
Ing some peace came (o the troubled
sen, mayhap to thelr hearts, Annie
Doon erept to her bed In the attle room
and sobbed herself 1o sleep. Next day,
in spite of what they would say, she
was with the gearchers on the (rift-
strewn beach: but not on that day nor
on any other wus the body of Frank
Scott recovered. Nor would be until
the sea gave up lis dend,

Lifs has to flow In Its appointed
channels, even though hearts are at the
brenking,  The dally duty then bhe-
comes the merciful henler. The gaps
closed up in Portknockie year by year;
n fow white halre, a line about the
mouttf, n qulotness and stillness of
apeoch—these porhaps were accontuat-
el by the increasing gorrow. Dut the
hoata put to sea as usunl, and the pame
hours of anxiety und heart slchness
were endured by women on the shors,
Out of It there grows a gulet conrage,
& dumb patlence, & still, unmurmering
wiiting on the will of God,

Annis Doon did not weep where she
could be seen, nor did she glve up a
single Htem of her dally task. The
only mother ghe had ever known waa
growing fraller day by day. The whole
care of the housge devalved on her; and
there was work to be done, too, for
the fishers and the nets,

But out of the girl's heart the ging-
Ing bird had gone, In the 8pring of
the next year, when the wonderful
tenderness of an April eky was mirror-
od on a seg which always smiled, Jean
Ardbnekle lakd her down to dle. She
was nelther sad nor glad to go. Bhe
waoilld die ns she had lived, acqulescing
in the will of Goid.

“Annle,” she suld one day, as the
girl, who had been twilee n daughter
to her, beat over her bod
ye lang, my John, When | am gane,
unless ye tnl' hhin, what will ye do?
If 1 could see yo man an' wife afore
I dee T would shut my ¢'en In pepes,”

“1 can never he

auntie; my heart Is died,” the girl an-

swered, simply,
“But it wad come to life again,
Annle. Listem. When | was young |

thocht as you do: it | married a man
that had loved me true for years, and
when 1 was hls wife and his bairn
Iny upon my knee | knew he wns the
man God meant for me, John hos
lo'edd ye s’ his Hile."

The girl's face flushed a little, and
her eyea were troubled. In the soft
ealm of the spring night she went out
upon the bras to commune with her
own heart, and to ponder on what had
passed between her aunt and herself.
She thought of all the vears she had
been sheltered in that humble home,
of John's tender if undemonstrative
care, and a strange humbleness and
yenrning towards him came over her.
And gomehow it was no surprise to
her when she turned and met him on
the boae face, guessing he had followed
her from the house,

“Isabel Droon Is beside auntle,” she
sald guletly, to explain her absence,

“I ken," he answered. “I've come
frae the hoose.'

They held upwards side by gide until
thoy came to a place where the Lirme

wns cleft into o shellersd  hollow,
where the pink sea dalsles blew. And
there they stood stil, she leaning

agninst & boulder, with her eyes to
sen. Bhe was very frull and slight,
and her face wans one of uncommon
sweetness, with that touch of sadness
which set her apart. He was stalwart
and strong, and the salt sea had tanned
his cheek, and his eye was as blue
as the wave where the sun had Kissed
it. But his face was sad also, and
there was sllence between them.

“Auntie's failin’, John," sald Annie.
“8he will not live long noo.”

"1 see that. An' you an' I will be
left, Annle. We hae that to think
on,"

“Aunt Jean has been speakin® to
me, John," sald Aunie, and there was a
faraway note In her volee. “If It will
mok' her happler, ns she saya it will,
I am willin', an' I'll das my best to
be a good wife to you for a' your
goodness to moe."”

There was a look of high resolve,
rather than of tenderness, In her face,
and he
had loved him ns he loved her the
words could not have fallen so glibly
from hor tongue. His ruddy color
paleds nod the strong hand which had
fought the waters sinee his boyhood
trombled as 1t touched the stone whete
her alander fingers lay.

“Annle! . Annle!" he said honrsely.
“1 canun. 1 am no' worthy, though
God abune kens that I loe ye.”

She turned to him with & smile
of inexpresuible aweetness.

“Ye meedna say that to mo, John,
“Have 1 00’ kent yo o' my deys?”
£ L

“he has lo'ed |

wife to ony man, |

Enew in his heart that if ghé |

“Ay, put—" He took two stops
away from her, and the stroggle In hin
soul wos lerrible.  For his nature was
deep and slow, nand he Joved this
woman with the passions of a life,
When he came back his faco had cloar-
ad of Its agltation, and there was a Jook
of settled sadness about It

"Ligten, Annie, and 1 will iny down
the burden that has been on my soul
since the Bonnie Ann was wrecked.
I saw the wave comin’ that washed
pulr Frank away, and had I been quick
enough I micht have gaved him, though
maybe at the expense o' my aln life.
But that wadon has mattered, for ye
aye llket him best."

Her face paled, and the smile grew
wan abont the mouth,

“It was the will of God that Pﬂmk
should be drowned, John, It was his
woeird—his time had come.”

“But there was as guid as murder
tn my heart, Annie. 1 hated him be-
cause you llked him best, Am | no' a
murderer In God's sicht?"

“I dinnr belleve what you say, John
—you that never wad hurt the small-
est beasgt or bird. 1t's the horror o
that nleht upon ye ¥et,” she sald, and
there was no reproach In her volee,
“Frank aye sald we should never be
mnn an' wife boenuse the sea would
tal’ him first. An' If—an’ if It be true
that there was sle a thocht in your
heart, God Is merciful, He kens an'
gees the heart.'

John Ardbuckle turned away, and his
bosom heaved, while a stinging motst-
ure, salter than the sen, was in his
eyes,

“Annle,” he gald humbly, “surely God
has bldden you speak to me. This Is
the first peace 1 hae had sinee that
awlul nicht, An' If It be that ye can
Join your Hie to mine | pray that 1
e worthy o' ye afore | dee.”

“Oh, wheesht, | am bot a pulr Inssie
that! keng naeihing, and o' Parthnockle
kens what you are,” she sald, as she
lald her hand  with the women's
cournge and tenderness upon his mrm.
“Come, iet us go back to Auntie Jean."

British Weekly,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

A widower of Wellington, Kan,,
other day was remarried Just two
woeks after his first wife's death, and
when the boys eame to charivarl him
he went ont and told them thet they
ought to be ashamed of themselves
for making such an uproar around a
house where a funeral had been held
g0 recently.

the

Toklo has been
wholegale as a preventive measure
ngainst the plague. This disturbed
the religious seruples of Umatarjo Ne-
gn] of Akasaka-ken and he hegan to
#ee rats at night., To get rid of the
dreams he has spent $1000 in hullding
a glione plilar twelve (eet high and six
feet thick, in honor of the spirits of
the killed rats,

destroylng  rats

An ingenlons meithod of obtalning
n reputation for patriotism cheaply
has been Invented by certaln Berlin
| publicans. On their shop fronts they
hang leglons to this effect: “So long
as the war in South Afrlea lasts 1 for
bld any Englishman to enter my pre-
miges.” The use of this placard is,
it is said, entirely confined to houses
of o ¢lags that never entertnined sn
Englishman in the conrse of thelr ox-
istence,

The American oppossum s one of
the most curlons anlmals living In the
| Unlted States, It Is the only one that
earries its young In a ponch like the

kangaroo. It is the only animal that
It'nn felgn death perfectly, It I8 re-
markable for hanglng by s tall like

n monkey. It has hands resembling
those of a human belng. Its snout s
1ike a hog's, while its month is liber
ally furnished with teeth. It's eyes
are llke a rat's, and it hisses like a
snake,

A. G, Webster reported to the Amer.
ican Physleal soclety in New York
City recently the results of experl
ments on a singnlar difference in the
audibllity of gound when paasing over
waler and over grass. Under similar
conditions of quietness it was found
that a glven sound could be heard al-
most exactly four times as far over
water as over grass. The assumption
that water fs a perfect reflector and
grass & complete abgorber of sound
waves is not, Mr, Webster says, suf-
ficlent to explain the phenomenon.
The practical Importance of knowing
this peculiarity, where eound may
have top be gent across a grassy plain,
s evident.

SBarah Fisher, a character of tho
country-side, of Hampshire, Eng., hns
Just died at the age of 90 years. She
Hved in & cottage by herself, and spent
nearly all her time in the open alr.
Every day, no matter what the weath.
er was, she tramped about the coun:
try, wandering miles away from her
home, Twice a week she called at Siv
Robert Wright's houge at  Headley
Park, where nhe received n basin of
goup and plenty of "victuals"” to take
away with her, She called at a neigh
bor's house the evening before she
died to got & loaf which the baker
had brought, and Jeft to go home
across the fAelds, Missing her way
{ sha fell into & diteh, and there her
body was found the next morning,

Mis Vunishmeant,
Captain—Sergennt, note down Priw
ate Grasgrum—tbres days on bread
and water for slovenly turnout on par
ade,

Sergeant—Beg pardon, captain, that
won't make the slightest difference
to him—he's & vegetarian,

Captain—Then glve him three days

on meat and soupi—Pick-MaUp,
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Being the largest distributor O-E
Merch::glin in this vicinity, is :Iwm

ve the best
ts aim is not to sell wou chelp
when quality is considéred the

pition to

ways be found right.

Its departments are all well filled, and
the specialties handled may be
L. Adler Bros., Rochester, N. Y,

twn

Clothing, - than which
made;

Mnss.. Shoes

N. Y., Cnunc:’l

ALURLBCLIALARLBURDA LA TR RN LRI A LAY

THE JEFFERSON
SUPPLY COMPANY

I.. Douglass Shoe Co.,
Curtice Bros, Co.,
Goods; and Pillsbury's Flour

This is a fair representation of the class
of goods it is selling to its customers.

quality of

there i8 none
Brockton.

Brookville Pa.
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FIRE INSURANOE.

12 FIRST-CLASS COMPANIES.

Since 1878,

Reynoldsville, Penn'a.

A BRITISH EMPIRE FLAG,
A Design is Preparing for a New En-
sign.

An empire flag! An enslgn which
shall adequately represent Great Helt
aln both &t home and beyond tlhie seas
geems assured. The following s a
deseription of the new empire fiag, as
given officinlly: On  an  absclutely
white ground Is embroldered a golden

sun—typleal of a race on whose do-
minlons the sun never gets—shining
on u large red crons of St Georgs

representing, of conrse, the empire nt
home, In the left-hand corner s an
imperial erown the slgn of one grest
empire, embracing nll creads, tolerat.
ing all bellefs, but under one great
Imperial ldea, Underneath the crown,
on a blue seroll, 18 Inseribed the Latin
rendering of the motto, “The empire
on which the sun never sets,” which
la the proudest boast of every Eng
Itabiman:

“Imperium eul oullus
Solls oceasus,'

In the right-hand cofner of the
will be pl ced the
representative ol
Ve sea. For Instanee
used in Indla will contaln the Star
of India In the vight-hand lop torner,
The fing ns used In Australla will con.
taln Instead the viee of the new
commonwealth, while the Canandlan
and other colonial governments will

flag
particular device
the emplire beyond
the flag to he

add o the deslgn thelr own badge,
for uee on all "emplire fags" In that
partichlar part of the worll. This

design has been warmly commended
by several persons high in suthority

to whom it ha= been exhibited. [t now
remmdns for his majesty 1o place the
final seal of approval, Shouid It be

approved by his majes
slgn will become “oMelal”
lay.

the new de-
wlthout des

TRY

WHEN TN DOUIs
F 4

have
né bm uu:d'hmm nads ol
Mervoun Disensen, such
nD.hlng '« Diaziness,

myﬂnl the brain, mu.l‘u
the circulation, make

g R o il Ay
o W »
lnlal lud lwln e
rui{cnnd‘lhﬁcnﬂu
tion m{a them Into nnltr.cnlz
:inl! \ 'z,.!ld.. I...- ~
refund the money, bpoo. Sand far fees book,

Forsale by M. Alex Btoke.

Right this
Way for your

PICTURES,
PICTURE FRAMES, "
EASELS,
MOULDINGS,
BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
PENS,
INK,
PENCILS,
ETC.

Cabinet work of all
kinds made to order,

Upholstering and re-
pair work of all kinds

done promptly.
We guarantee all our
work and you will find
our prices right.

W‘l\mw‘ m.nlr:'nd ﬂ:?sl ﬁm:
and 8erecn .

Estimates cheertully given.
Northamer & Kellock,
Woodward Bullding,
Niain Street.

BUSINESS TARDS.
(} MITCHELL,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Ofee on Weat

Commercial Hmi%nmwa e

(G, M. McDONALD,
.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Nmr Publle, real satate agent, anu
In \iolm b ;::'l‘:c }Ieymmdvll o, Pn? i

SMI‘I‘H M. McCREIGHT,

AT[‘ORNEY-AT'LAW.

otury Pubille and Roal Estate A
ections wil! receive prompt attentlo
H- roohlich & Heury blogk, nm aoc
eynoldaville Pa.

Dfl. B, E. HOOVER,

REYNOLDSVILLE, PA.

Resident dentist. In the [oover bulld
naxt door to postoMee, Maln street.  Goutl
ness In operating.

DH. L. L. MEANS,

DENTIST,

OfMen on second floor of First Natlonal bank
bullding, Maln street.

DR. R. DEVERE KING,

X

DENTIST,
i d 1 1dswil ]
::?. d:‘.cl?:in lt.nr::t “l?oldcﬂ o.%‘

DR. W. A. HENRY,

DENTIST,

L] on_second floor of Henry Bros. briok
butl lnl. Maln streat. A

E. NEFF,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE
And Real Estate .\nnl. muwm Pa.

L. M. SNYDER,

Practical Horse-Shoer
and General Blacksmith,

|
|
|
|

i Horse :’:om in the

and hy the | EM

mpro
wirl f nil klnd‘n
:nm.“ﬁr:nm:(ﬁ"‘

HORSE CLIPPING .'
uu'n":'m’“'e'ﬁ‘““" in 24 ou
(% Ih. mw:tzdn &'w
S aahooe 0t aar s

EVERY WOMAN
hly " regulating * medine
AR ERsed ptantn el e

Vorasale by B Alex. Stoks.

YOUNG’S
PLANING
MIULL

You will find Sash,

Frames and Fuush of all
kinds, Rough and Dressed
Lumber, nl5_gh Grade Var-
nishes, Lead and Oil Colors
in all shndu.k s A:;f.m“
averstoe N wlthb
I will sell cheap.s

J. V. YOUNG, Prop.




