
THE TREE OF LIFE*

In his mother's sacred eyes,
Lit from God's own altar place.

Earth grows heaven, and gray time dies
Inthis Infant's smiling face.

From the shroud of withered years
Love and hope come young again.

And the heart awakened hears
Songs that make the lifeof men.

Children's lightsome laughter rings.
Dull,waste pluccs hAr their tread.

And the gleam ofgracious wings
Lights old chambers of the dead.

Allbright shapes of memory.
Allglad dreams of youth and love.

Meet übout the Christmas tree,

Underneath the Mystic Dove.

Time and fate are babbling words,
Vain vibrations of the tonguß,

Since the song God's singing birds
O'er the Babe of Bethlehem tung.

Child ofdeath that was to bo,
Child of love and life with men,

Round the holy Christmas tree
Make us children, too, again.

Eyes that are love's deathless shrino
Where our holiest prayers arise,

Blest and blessing, dear, divine
Little children's happy eyes.

In your light the dark years change.
From your lightall foul things flee.And all sweet hopes soar and range
Round the Christ Child's Christmas

tree.
?New York Sun.

PUNISHED.
The lake of Kirknitz, or of Lamenta-

tion, is situated in Carniola, Austria.
s There is not much beauty in its

scenery, but it has the peculiarity of at
one time being a sheet of water and at
another a field.

The limestone, of which the bed of
this curious lake is formed, is perfo-
ated with fissures, some of them as deep
as fiftyfeet, into which trunks of trees
and fishermen's boats have at times been
drawn.

Many years ago a maiden who lived
near Lake Kirknitz, poor as a church
mouse, but proud as a cpieen, refused all
lovers who sought her hand or com-
panionship.

Lovers, poor, hut honorable, sought
her far and near, but she dismissed them
with a frown and a toss of the head, bid-
ding them seek wives elsewhere.

She had one day met the lord of a
neighboring castle while out hunting,
and the young and handsome noble had
accosted her while she stood on the bank
of the lake, and in a few well chosen
words had flattered her beauty and
vanity.

From that moment she had resolved
to become the mistress of the castle and
look down withdisdain upon her former
companions.

She soon saw that the first impression
she had made upon him was but an eva-
nescent one, and anger and jealousy now
mingled with the love with which his
handsome form and gentle speech had
imbued her.

One day she met him and his servants
upon the spot of their first meeting.

Hilda, fur such was the name of the
girl, fiuug herself in his path, and with
a smile on her face and a longing look in
her eyes bade liinigood morrow.

The young lord, who was neither so
sober nor in so good a temper as when
he had before accosted her, ordered lier
out of his path.

His words ami tones were enough to
crush the hopes of the aspiring peasant
girl, but the loud laughter and insulting
jeers of the companions and attendants
of the young lord infuriated her, and
shaking her clinched hand at the noble
Bhe cried:

"My time will come!"
The others laughed in mingled amuse-

ment and derision.
"How say you, Carl?" asked one. "Is

the peasant wench mad or have yon
given her cause to fancy that one day
Bhe might bo the recipient of your
favors?"

"I was foolish enough onco to notice
her, 1 believe, but what is she to me
Inore than the rest of the horde who till
the fields? 13y my soul. Herbert, itwere
folly for a noble to look kindly on these
low bred hinds, for if you do so they
take it for granted that you intend some
favor to them, and persistently dog your

f footsteps."
"Then you liavo met before?"
"Manytimes, but I never spoke to the

girl but once. It was a foolish thing to
do, but 1 confess that I was so struck
witlw her beauty I could not resist the
temptation to address a few words to

her."
"And on this concession she has pre-

sume*:?"
"Yes. Go forth when I will sue

throws herself in my path."
"She should prove an easy conquest,

then," laughed Heifiert.
"I never thought of that," said Carl,

stroking his mustache.
"She flings herself at your feet."
"Granted; but"
"But what, Carl?"
"Such conduct only excites my pity,

ifnot my disgust."
His friend laughed.
"Herbert," said Carl, "you are"
"Your friend," interrupted the other.
"Say rather my tempter. You put

thoughts into my head that never before
entered there."

His friend laughed again.
"Well, well, if you love the girl"

* "Nonsense, Herbert; you know that I
am* afiianced to the Lady Gertrude.
How then can I love a lowly born maid-
en?"

Herbert shrugged bis shoulders.
"Lt tus 011," said Curl shortly. "The

midday meal awaits, and we shall be
late if we hurry not hack to the castle."

They hastened on, and as they did so a
? figure rose on the edge of the lake and

gazed after them.
It was a strange being, half fisherman,

half hunter in attire. He was tall of
stature and strqpg of limb.

"Virtue, villainy and ambition have
stood t<> lay on the borders of my realm,"
he said, "and lrom my cave in the lake's
bed I have seen and heard all.

"Ho, ho! there are fresh victims for
the Cave King to lure to his caverns un-
der the rolling flood, but one must escape
me, for I h ve no power over firmness

and honor."
And diving into the lake he disaj)-

peared.
jl ? * ? * ?

Night had come. Carl had sunk to

sleep on a couch in the hall of his castle
and his friend Herbert, heated with
wine and troubled with thoughts of the
lovely peasant girl, had strolled on to
the ramparts, where tho moonlight
showed the lake beneath him like a silver
mirror.

Suddenly a figure stood before him,
and the young man, withhis hand upon
his sword, started hack.

"Who are you?" he said.
"One who would serve you."
"How?"
"You are charmed with the beauty of

Hilda, the peasant girl, who vainly loves
your friend Carl."

"How know you that?"
"I have the power to read men's

thoughts and see the workings of a wom-
an's heart."

"You? Who are you then?" *

"The Cave King of the Lake or Kirk-
nitz."

"What would you with me?" asked
the youth tremulously.

"I come to serve you. A vain, ambi-
tious girlwillawait ono whom she hopes
to meet on the bank of the lake, but who
cares not for her.

"What pity for such as she! She seeks
her doom. Steal from the castle when
the hell booms forth the midnight hour
and meet her on the spot where today
your friend treated lierwith such con-
tempt."

"But of what avail would be that?"
"Assume the form of your friend and

win the love she is so anxious to bestow
on one so far above her."

"How can I do that?"
"By my aid."
"And what do you ask inreturn?"
"Simply that, having impressed tilt

girl with the belief that you are him she
so madly loves, you will embark witl:
her on the lake on a boat you will find
moored to the shore."

"It is hut a simple request, I admit." '
"Then take the form of your friend

which I have the power to bestow upon j
you."

The Cave King touched the shoulder of
the young man, and inan instant he was
changed not only in features, but in
dress as well.

He gazed at himstdf in wonder and
then looked up as if about to speak to
tho strange visitor.

But the latter was gone, and Herbert
stood alone upon the ramparts.

"Am I dreaming?" he asked himself, j
A retainer approached and said re-

spectfully:
"My lord, a messenger has just ar-

rived at the castle gate, and he bade me
give this missive into your hands unseen
by any one."

The young man opened the letter and
by the light of the moon read:

"MY LORD?I know that I aspire far
beyond my station inpresuming to love i
one so high and noble as yourself, hut I
feel that I cannot livewithout you. You j
can save me from ending my life if you
will meet me and speak one word of
hope and love to me on the banks of the !
lake tonight at the spot where we met
this morning."

"Very good," said Herbert. "I will
wander forth for a short time; I can re-
enter the castle by the postern."

The man bowed and retired.
"Now for this peasant beauty," mut-

tered tho libertine. "Pride must have
its fall, and if her fall is a deep one she
will have no one hut herself to blame
for it."

He left tho castle by the postern and
made his way to the spot where he had
seen Hilda in the morning.

Tho girl stood on the edge of tho lake
gazing down on the moonlit waters when
his footfall struck upon her ears.

She turned and saw him as the boom
of the convent hell struck the midnight
air.

"Hilda!" he cried, and went toward
her with outstretched arm's.

"Carl?my lord!" she exclaimed.
"Thank heaven that you have come! If
my love for you is unmaidenly remem-
ber that the workings of my heart are
guided by a higher power than mine.
From the first moment I gazed upon you
I felt that I could love none other and
that I must winyour love or die."

She threw herself oil the bosom of the
man she believed to be the one who had
enshrined his image inher heart.

"Let us sail out upon the lake," said
the supposed Carl. "There inthe moon-
light, and with none to hear us but the
waters that dance so merrily in tho sil-
ver beams we willtalk of that love you
have for me and that which I have so
long felt for you. but never yet acknowl-
edged."

"You do love me, then, dear Carl?"
"Can you doubt it?"
"I did; but with your arms around

mo and your eyes shitiiug into mine 1
can doubt no longer."

He unmoored the boat, and seating
her in it followed and pushed ont from
tho shore.

In an instant, without the aid of .an
oar or sail, the boat dashed madly across
the waters, then turned around and
around with l'earfnl rapidity.

"What is this?" ho gasped.
The girl turned her despairing eyes

over the lake.
"Mercy!" she cried: "the waters are

sinking?the shores are rising around us
like mountains. We aro in a whirlpool!
Wo are lost?we are lost!"

As she spoke the boat rose on its end,
was spun around and around like a top
for a moment, and then disappeared in
the whirlpool in which it had been
caught.

When the waters of the lake had run
out, and the peasants came to plant tlieir
wheat upon its bed, they discovered a
boat wedged in one of tho funnellike
holes with which itis perforated, and in
it the two dead bodies, and there arose

I many stories as to how they came there,
i ?Chicago Post.

An KICK Story.

1 The ancient Finns believed that amys-
' tic bird laid an egg on the lap of Vaimni-
! non, who was to hatch it in his bosom.
' But he let it fall, and it broke, the lower
portion of the shell forming the earth, the
upper the sky. The liquid white became
tho moon anil the yolk the sun, while the

| little fragments of broken shell were
! transformed into stars. Philadelphia

Press.

WHO SHALL HOLD THE PURSE?

4r Not Women More to Blame Than
Men In the Blatter of Money?

"Talk about Gorman women being
oppressed and downtrodden!" said a
spirited daughter of that nation, "we
may black our husbands' shoes now and
then if there is 110 servant to do it, hut
in ono thing, if I have been informed
rightly, we have greatly the advantage
of American w< ?nen. It is taken for
granted with us that the wife must liavo
the spending of the main part of the in-
come for all the family needs. That is
her part of the work.

"This view has been always lioldsofar
as I know, and I assure you that tyran-
nical husbands find some other way of
making their power felt than by holding
back the money for daily necessaries.

"Why, the bills must bo met; the
family must live in the style decided on
as proportioned to tho income. Why
haggle about it?

"But I am told that in America wives
rarely hold tho family purse, and unlc.33
a woman has money in her own right
she must ask, often beg, for every penny
she has. Why, a German woman would
feel degraded with that sort of treat-
ment. Besides, how can she wisely plan
unless she can know how much money
she has to use during the month or the
quarter. What ono can afford is all a
matter of comparison and proportion.
It is the most common tiling in our
lower and middle classes for tho wife to
draw tho pay, keep tho bankbook and
order tho expenditure of every penny of
tho income, even to buying tho hus-
band's clothes."

The reason why the married woman in
our country does not have as a matter'
of course more power over the iucomo
seems to be partly her own fault. Does
she start, out right in tho very first year?

Is she imbued with tho idea that she
and her husband are founding a family
whoso prosperity and whose standing in
the community is their common inter-
est? Does she feel that in this matter
there is no ineum and teum; that all
plans and sacrifices must be made to-
gether? There are plenty of cases where
a selfish or thoughtless young man has
been brought to this view of things by a
clever wife, and thenceforth they were
equal partners with equal rights. But
let a woman onco begin that childish
teasing for a new gown or new furniture,
and suspicions are aroußed in the mind
of the money earner that itwillbo hard
to allay. If he is a man of any charac-
ter he willfeel that he must protect his
family as to the essentials?a safe sur-
plus in the bank account and a growing
fund for old age or emergencies.

He begins to prefer paying bills whose
items ho can scan to giving ready money
into the hands of his wife. She will
make mistakes now and then, but if in-
stead of owning tliem up and taking
counsel as to better ways she decoives
and conceals she is sealing her fate. He
fools if 110 does not know this conceal-
ment, and now and then he willknow it,
and the painful result is well enough
known to us. It would be interesting to
hear from every woman who finds her-
self in middle life lacking the confidence
of her husband in money matters
whether tho fault is entirely his or if she
does not in looking back find grave mis-
takes on her own side.?Mary H. Abel in
St. Louis Republic.

After Sixteen Yearn ofService.
Mrs. Virginia T. Smith, who lias been

city missionary at Hartford since 1876,
has resigned her position because of a
determination of the socioty by which
she was employed to restrict the work to
local charities. As city missionary and
as member of tho statu board of chari-
ties Mrs. Smith has been instrumental
in carrying on various agencies for the
relief of the poor and the prevention of
pauperism. The rescue of children from
degration Mrs. Smith regards as tho
most important phase of philanthropic
work, and it was largely through her
suggestion and effort that tho free kin-
dergarten hecamo a part of tho public
school system of Connecticut, and that
tho law was enacted which provides a
temporary home for destitute and abused
children in every county of tho state.?
Woman's Journal.

A New Crave In Arlington.
Among the soldiers' graves in Arling-

ton cemetery a now mound has been
made witha woman's name on tho sl&b
at the head. Tho woman who sleeps be-
neath was "buried like a warrior, with
tho stars and stripes for a winding sheet.
At the battle of Fort Donelson, when
fho regiment under Captain Cutler were
fighting without their colors, tho cap-
tain's wifo suddenly rushed through the
smoke with the flag in one hand and a
sword inthe other.

As the rain of lead thickened, and she
was ordered to retire to a transport on
the river, she raised the stare and stripes
again and remained in the pilothouse in
defiance of the captain's orders. Since
the war Mrs. Cutler has devoted her life
to the care of veterans and their fami-
lies.?New York Sun.

A Law That Injures the Mother.

A Miss C went from Brooklyn
eleven years ago, married and was left a
widow with two children. The chil-
dren's paternal uncle in Canada, whom
the mother had never seen, was by their
father's will appointed their guardian
with absolute authority to take them

j from their mother and send them to a
' school in Quebec, where they would he

j under religious and social instructions
utterly repugnant to her. Visiting in

I Brooklyn a short time ago, she said in
the writer's hearing, with burning cheek
and tears in her eyes: "I used to laugh

t at the idea of woman suffrage when X
was a girl in this city, hut I have learned

I since what a mother loses by having no
voice in the law. Grief has been my
teacher. Now I know."?Eleanor Kirk's

j Idea.

A Wealthy Woman's Bequest.
Mrs. Elizabeth Osby-Hunter, an ec-

centric old woman, who recently died in
London, bequeathed $3,500 per year to
ho held in trust for lier parrot. In a
codicil $2,500 was added with which to

I buy the parrot a new cage.

The Sorrows of One Administration.
I Sorrows have accumulated upon tliis
administration to an extent greater per-
il;;].s than any other in the history of tho
country. Tho I'ttle son of 1 resident
Pierce was killed in a railway accident |
on the trip fro.'i New 1 mipshire to the j
inauguration. Mr. Lincoln lost a son '
while ho was president, and was assass-
inated at the beginning of his second

j term, and the same fato befell President
Garfield. A number of distinguished
people, including ono or more cabinet
officers, were killed by an explosion of a
cannon on board a ship on the Potomac

; during Mr. Tyler's admin; . ration.
No administration, however, has had

so many sad surroundings ;:s the present
one. It will be recalled that tlie house
of Secretary Tracy was destroyed by fire

: and his wife aiul daughter were burned
to death in the ruins. After a long ill-
ness the wife of Mr. Hulford, tho presi-
dent's private secretary, died. While
Mr. Blaine was secretary of state, his
favorite son, Walker, was stricken down

! and never recovered, and soon after his
; retirement from the cabinet, within a |

[ week or two another son, Emmons |
[ Blaine, died almost without a moment's I

j warning. His daughter. Mrs. Coppinger,

I also died while he was a member of tho
j cabinet, and one of his sisters. Secretary
Windom, of the treasury department.

, while in New York to make a speech at
a banquet, died at the table. The chief
usher at the executive mansion, Mr. Dins-
more, has died within a year.

In tho president's own household sor-
rows come thick and fast. A sister of
his wife has died within the past year or
two. Mrs. Harrison, after patient suf-

[ fering, breathed Her last in the White

| House and was followed a few days
[ after by her venerable father.?Wash- j
ington Cor. Montgomery Advertiser.

j
Visitor* to tlu? Great Fair.

According to present indications there I
[ will be largo transfers of population be- |
I tween New York and Chicago next sum-
mer. The Chicago women who are not
identified with tlie various movements
that their sex are undertaking arebegin-

J ning to anticipate with dismay the hos-
pitalities the great show will entail.
These propose to let their houses in Chi-
cago for the summer months, and take
lodgings in this city or occupy cottages
at the seaside. When these opportuni-
ties have been made known such of
the New York people as expect to visit
the fair have availed themselves of the
chance of escaping the crowds at the ho-
tels and the chances of boarding houses,
and engaged these vacated houses. A
group of people divide tho time among
them, succeeding one another insuch in-
stallments as they may arrange, and
with their own servants live as comfort-
ably as if at home. Many New Yorkers
would gladly avail themselves of such
opportunities if they could bo made
known. If some convenient exchange of
properties could be established it would
bo mutually beneficial. New York
Evening Sun.

Pronunciation or Two Names.

It may seem like trying to gild refined
gold or paint the lily to suggest the pos-
sibilityof an improvement in the pro-
nunciation of proper names adopted by
Mr. Daly's company of players, but I
have always imagined that the heroine
in "As You Like It"was Ros-alind, with
the accent on the first syllable, and that
Shakespeare made a humorous point in
tlie stretching of the pronunciation in
Orlando's love verses. This point is en-
tirely lost by pronouncing the name Ro-
salind, with long"i," and equal stress on
first and last syllables, all through the
play. The first intimation that the mel-
ancholy Jaequo was a ruralized proto-
type of the Chatham street chaincter
also conies from Mr. Daly. George
Clark is addressed inhis "As You Like
It" role as Jaides. Is there any author-
ity for either of these novelties?? Cor.
New York Advertiser.

A Great llald Eagle Killed.

Tho largest bald eagle ever killed in
this viciuity was shot in the town of
Concord, a few miles west of Oconomo-
woc. Wis., recently by Richard Yates.
It measured 7 feet 3 inches from tip to
tip. and weighed eleven pounds. The
talons, measured along the convex sur-
faces, aro nearly two inches in length
and very strong. It was perched upon
a lofty elm, when Mr. Yates discharged
both barrels of liis shotgun at itsimul-
taneously, after which the bird flew a
few hundred feet and suddenly fell to
the ground dead.

Agolden eagle, measuring nine feet
from tip to tip. was captured by Johnnie
Spahnhumer, a sixteen-year-old boy, a
few miles south of West Bend. Wis., on
the same day.?Milwaukee Sentinel.

Rough Treatment.
"Well, Rastus, how did Christinas

treat you?"
"Cliris'mus done treat me well enough,

sah, but do Christians (ley's been harass-
in of me."

j "How was that?"
"I gibs yar my wo'd, sah, a great fat

jplump chicking done flowed into de
j winder o' my home do day befo' Cliris'-
mus, sah, and 1 was arrested on Chris'-
mus day, sah. for liabin dat chicking in
my possession, sah. Said I stole hor f'ura
Majah Yancy, sah; 'ml jes' because I

I couldn't prove what dey calls a yallerby
iwhen Mose Thompson said ho seed me
at de coop de night befo' dey fined mo

!fo' dollars, sah."?Harper's Bazar.

A Gift to Gladstone.
There has been forwarded to Mr. Glad-

stone from Barmouth an album mounted
in gold plate in commemoration of hi"
visit to Snowdon and Barmouth. En-
graved upon the large gold plate is a
shield bearing the arms of Merioneth
and the Welsh leek, and around the edge
of the plate are the words, "Made of
Welsh gold from Clogan mines, Bar-
mouth, North Wales." ?New York

I Press.

Voice of a Philosopher.

! Tho man, bo he editor or reader, who
j imagines that tho public feels the faintest

degree of interest in his envies, jealous-
ies, complaints, grumblings or quarrel-

, ings is an idiot.?Pascagoula (Miss.)
' Magnet.

1 FOR LITTLE FOLKS.
Hard to Hear.

"I'mvery drowsy," saidllv hear;
"Ithink jt'anything but fair
That just about the C'hri;; : ms season.
Without a sign of rhyme or reason,
1 get so tired I lmve to cr.p
Intoa cave and fallasleep.

! "Itake a nap, and?to my surprise?
I find, when I wake and rub my eyes,
That winter's gone, and I've slept away
Thanksgiving, Christmas and New Year's day.

"Ibelieve that I'm not given to croaking.
But you'lladmit that it's provoking!"

?Tudor Jenks inSt. Nicholas.

A Sumptuous Ceremony.
The infant daughter of the emperor

and empress was arrayed with surpass-
ing magnificence on the occasion of her
christening. She wore a mantle of the
richest pure velvet, profusely trimmed
with ermine, under which was a chris-
tening robe of white satin and lace, em-
broidered with gold crowns. During
the service the princess was placed upon
a silver cushion with deep silver fringe.
The vessels were a superbly chased basin
and a jugof solid gold, which were man-
ufactured on the occasion of the chris-
tening of the Emperor Frederick. The
ceremony took place in the Jasper gal-
lery of the palace, a splendid saloon,
with walls of marble and jasper and nu-
merous mirrors inclosed in gold frames.

The temporary altar was covered with
gold, and the various ornaments were
all of pure gold. A picture by Raphael,
which usually bangs In the gallery at
Sail Souci, had been brought to hang
over the altar. The empress was dressed
inwhite satin, with hugo sleeves, and a
lace cap, but no jewels whatever.?Ber-
linLetter.

A Wee Philadelphia Girl.

There lives in Philadelphia a tinylittle
girl named Katie Campbell Bryan. She
was a year old last week, and, though
perfectly well, and as pretty as the pret-
tiest French doll you ever saw, she
weighs a little less than eleven pounds.
When ten days old she weighed only a
pound and three-quarters, and the clothes
which were selected for her to wear woto
some that belonged to her sister's tiny
wax doll.

Even now slio is not as big as a good
sized French doll, and, though she can
speak and say distinctly two or three
words, and walk so fast that you would
have trouble to catch her if she should
run away, she could easily be carried on
one of your humls. Her feet are only
two inches long?no longer than your
longest finger?and her hands are very,
very tiny.

She has a few teeth, which are very
cunning and pretty, and all her toys,
as you may imagine, have to he mads
especially for her.?Kansas City Times.

A Queer Cat.

Did you ever see a cat play witha doll?
Our pussy has one, and when she is tired
of playing with it she carries it to her
basket under tho kitchen table, lays it
in carefully, and pats itdown with her
paws.

Every night she goes to sleep with her
dolly between her paws, and every morn-
ing she washes its china face as clean as
can he.

One day a dog caught tho doll from
the basket and ran into the gurdeu with
it. Puss came in and missed her baby
the first thing. Hhe hunted around, and
at last she saw the dog shaking the doll
in tho garden. Oh, what a fight they
had; hut pussy rescued her doll baby and
brought it into the kitchen, and mamma
made a new dress fur it while puss
washed itclean.

Then puss was determined to have it
in the bedroom, so that the dog could
not get it again, and mamma had to
move her basket, for her beforo she was
easy about it.?Youth's Companion.

Rather It.
Aunty?Whore are you going now,

pet?
Little Pet?Down to the dentist's.
"Dear me! Don't you hate it?
"No'm. I go twice a week with the

governess. I like it."
"But doesn't tho dentist hurt you?" \u25a0
"No'm. Tisn't my teeth he fixes; it's

tho governess'."?Good News.

To Make a Double Star.

j|oi
"With a piece of cardboard showing

two black stars, two candles and a gob-
I let of water, all arranged as seen inthe

cut, a beautiful double star may be cast
upon a wallcanvas.

An Exchange.
Two littlomaidens engaged in trade.
And a wonderful bargain each one mane;
A baby Bister with dimpling smile

, Was exchanged for a doll of the latest style;
i They played for an hour?then mainnui came

to borrow

I Her baby and told them to bargain tomorrow.

1 ?Youth's Companion,

CASTORIA
for infants and Children.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-gestion.
Without injurious medication,

"For several years 1 have recommended
your ' Castoria, 1 aud shall always continue to
do BO as itlias invariably produced beneficial
results."

EDWIN F. PARDEE, M.D.F
"The Winthrop," I:lsthStreet and 7th Ave.,

New YorkCity.

?' Cant or iais so well adapted to children that
Irecommend itas superior to anyprescription
known to me." 11. A. ARCHER, M. D.,

11l 80. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

"The use of ' Castoria * is so universal and
its merits so wellknown that itseems a work
of supererogation to endorse it. Few are the
intelligent families who do uot keep Castoria
withineasy reach."

CARLOS MARTYN, P. P..
New YorkCity.

Lute Pastor Bloomiugdalo Reformed Church.

TOE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORX.

YOU WILL FIND US AT THE TOP
IN THE CLOTHING IJINE #

With more fresh styles, low priced attractions and ser-
viceable goods than ever. The big chance and the best
chance to buy your fall clothing is now offered.
Our enormous stock of seasonable styles is open and now
ready. Such qualities and such prices have never before

offered in Freehold A thoroughly first-class
stock, combining quality and elegance with prices strictly
fair. Come in at once and see the latest styles and most
serviceable goods of the season in

MEN'S BOYS' AND CHILDREN'S CLOTHING,
HATS, CAPS AND FURNISHING GOODS.

The newest ideas, the best goods made, the greatest
variety and the fairest figures. Everybody is delighted
with our display of goods and you will be. Special bar-
gains in overcoats. Remember, we stand at the top in
style, quality and variety.

JOHN SMITH, birkbeck
f

b
r

rE'Ec
L
k
AND .

H. M. BRISLIN,

UNDERTAKER
EMBALRHER.

HORSEMEN
ALL KNOW THAT

Wise's Harness Store
Is still here and doing busi-

ness on the same old principle
of good goods and low prices.

"I wish I had one."

HORSE : GOODS.
Blankets, Buffalo Robes, liar

ness, and in fact every-
thing needed by

Horsemen.
Good workmanship and low j

prices is my motto.

GEO. WISE,
Jeddo, and N >. 35 Centre St.

TALES FROM
TOWN TOPICS.

OAJ year of the most successful Quarterly
ever published.

More than tf,ooo LEADING NEWS-
PAPERS in North America have complimented
this publication during its first year, and uni-
versally concede that its numbers afford the
brightest and most entertaining reading that
can be had.

Published ist day of September, December,
March and June.

Ask Newsdealer for It, or send the price,
50 cants, in stamps or postal note to

TOWN TOPICS,

21 West 23d St., Hew York.
TV This brilliant Quarterly is not made up

from the current years issues of TOWN Tories, |
but contains the best stories, sketches, bur- ;
lesques, poems, witticisms, etc., from the back
numbers of that unique journal, admittedly
the enspest, raciest, most complete, and to all
MIEN AlS|> WO HIBIS the most interest-
ing weekly ever issued.

Subscription Price:
Town Topics, per year, ? -$4 00
Tales rrcm Town Topics, por yoar, 2.00
The two clubbed, ?

- .6.00

9100
ToP,C9 9001 3 mon,ha °n trial for

N.B.?Previous Nos. of "TALES" will be
promptly forwarded, postpaid, ou receipt of
50 vent* each.

GO TO

"ishcr Dros.
Livery Stable

Mi m
\

FOR

FIRST-CLASS TURNOUTS
At.Short Notice, for Wedding*, Parties and

Funeral a. Front Street, two squares
below Free Iand Opera House.

I

GEO. CHESTNUT,
The Shoemaker,

|Sells tools and Sioos
?at?

T7"ery Lew

3?rices.

; Twenty yonrx' experience In lenther ouirht tolie a iruiirnntfc that ho known what he sells
iinilwhatever ironils he irimrniitees ean be re-hei "O"". llepairiiiK ami eiistnm work a spe-cialty. I'.verytlliiiKIn the lootweur line Is inIns store. Also novelties ofevery description.

93 Centre street, Freeland.

EMI BAILBOAB SYSTEM.
LEHIGII VALLEY

DIVISION.
| I Anthrueito coal used exclu-

! 1 j sively, insuring cleanliness uud

AHHANGEMENT OF PASSENGER TRAINS.
DEC. 4, 1802.

LEAVE FREELAND.
6.1(1, 8.33, 0.40, 10 4! A. M? 12.25, 1.50, 2.48, 8.60,

l..V>, 6.41, 7.12, s. 17 P. M., for Drifton, Jeddo,
Lumber Yard, Stockton and lln/leton.

6.U1, 9.4' iA. M.. 1.50, 8.50 P. M., for Mauch
< hunk, A lleetown, Bethlehem, Pliiln., Fast on
and New York.

8.85 A. M. tor Bethlehem, Gaston and Philn-
, dclplliit.

7.26, 10.56 A.M 12 16. 4.50 P. M. (via Highland
Branch) for \N Idte Haven, (lieu Summit,

, Wlikes-llarre, 1 ittston and 1.. aiul 11. Junction.
SUNDAY TWAINS.

11.40 A.M. and 8.15 P. M.for Drifton,Jeddo,
| Lumber Yard and lla/lelon.

11.45 l. M. for Delano, Muhnnoy City, Shen-
! atidoah. New York and Philadelphia.

ARRIVE AT FREELAND.
| 5.50, 7.00, 7.26. 9.18, 10.56 A.M? 12.16,1.15, 2.88,

4.50, 7.08 and 8.87 P. M. from lla/lelon, Stock-
, ton. Lumber Yard, Jeddo and Drifton.
' 7.26, O.IS, 10.56 A. M., 12.16.2.88, 4.50, 7.08 P. M.

I from Delano, Maluuioy City and shenamloali
(via New I lostoil llraneh).

| 1.15 ami -.87 P. M. from New York, Gaston.

I Philadelphia. liethlehem, Allentown and
Maueh Chunk.

o.|K and 10.56 A. M. from Philndel-
I phia. Ih-thlelu in ami Maueh <'hunk.
! O.IK, 10.41 A. M., 2.18, 641 P. M from Wldto
I Haven, Glen Summit, NN ilkes-Parre. Pittston

and L. and 11. Junction (via Highland Brunch).
SUNDAY TRAINS.

11.81 A. M. and 8.81 P. M. from IlHxlcton,
Lumber Yard, Jeddo and Drifton.

11.8! A M. Ir*mi Delano, Hu/.letou, Philadel-
phia and Gaston.

8.81 P. M. from Pottsville and Delano.
For further information inquire of Ticket

Agents.

L A.SNVGIGAltD,Gen. Mgr.
C. G. HAMXMK, Hen. Pass Agt.

Philadelphia, Pa.
A. NV. NONNEMACHEH, Ass'td. P. A ,

South Bethlehem. P*.


