
letter wm i worn
Jr. David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy frequently cures sevcrnl

members of a family. Wliilo it is considered by many to bo a Kidney and
l'.ladder Medicine, it is just as certain to cure liyspepsia, Constipation, Rheu-
matism, Scrofula and Kczema. This is because, it hist uuts the Kidnevs in a
healthy condition, so they can sift all impurities from
Healthy blood practically means a completely healthy

Here is a letter from Mrs. Capt. Petkr Race, of
N. Y.: "My husband was troubled with his kidneys,
fearfully with shooting pains through his back. He
jyarid Kennedy's Favorite Remedy, and
is now well and strong. Although
seventy years of age, he is as hearty as
a man many years younger. I was so
troubled with Dyspepsia that

..i f..- - . 11.

11 y food did me no good,
as my stomach could
not digest it. Somebody
recommended Favorite
Remedy to me, and after
taking two bottles of it
I was completely cured,
and am feeling splendid
now. W'e both attribute
cur good health to Favorite Remedy."

It is prescribed with unfailing success for Nerve
Troubles, and for the Liver and Wood it is a specific.
It has cured many that were beyond the aid of other
medicine. Ask your druggist for it, and
substitute. It will cost you fi.oo for a regular full-size- d bottle.

Santiifo Boitfa Freo
If you want to try Favorite Remedy before buying, send your full post-offic- e

address to the Dr. David Kf.nnf.ijv Couiokation, Roiulout, N. Y., and
mention thisfaptr. They will send you a free trial bottle, all charges prepaid.
This genuine offer is made to prove to everybody what a wonderful medicine it is.
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I have been trouble! a great deal
wilb a torpid liver, wlm h produces ounstipsr
tiuii. 1 found CAMAKr-T- loUttii you oluim
for ilium, and secured euuu relief the ttrut trial,
that I purcnadeU a qui her supply aud was com-
pletely 1 suall only be tow glad to rec-
ommend t'usc&rou, the opportunity
i " J. A Smith.
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Our)oint is tlint yon noed not go awny from lioino to
nil your needs, or to secure barguins. Wo expect

to you in both particulars.
DRY new anj frosh

and good. AND CLOTH-

ING. Any thing in any line at bottom
To accomplish this end we hnve-ndopt- n new

All our prices are fixed on n binia of cash pnyinenf. This
the necessity to allow a for bad debts and

To accommodate responsible we cheer-
fully ojien and expect payment
monthly, as our prices will nut enable us to carry

Statements the first of every and if
paid within three days from date of bill, a cash of
2 is The same given on all cash

exceeding $1. 00. Goods sent out will be C. O. D.
unless previously arranged.
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Brown's Building,

Stoves and

Round Oak
For Wood and Coal.
Best Heater Fuel Saver in the

Country.

New Era Radiator,
F ires In

T1X, AGATE
WAKfc,

TIN PLUMBING
A SPECIALTY.

Jobbing promptly attended to.
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Milford,

Lazy Liver
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"ALL THE WHILE."

Wa may rntik ne homes In coun-

tries
Far across the azure sea,

And the paths that know our foot-
steps

In a fairer land may be;
But though scenes of rarer beauty

May our wistful eyes beguile
There'll be no home like the old home

That we cherish all the while!

As we wander through the wide world,
Seeking fortune, friends, and fame,

Many hands will reach to grasp ours,
Many lips will speak our name;

But of all the kindly faces
That for us will wear a smile,

There'll be no friend like the old
friend,

That has loved us all the while!

Other hearts will learn to love us,
Making sunshine on our way.

Tender links of new affections
Will enchain us day by day;

But as onward still we journey,
Growing wearier mile by mile.

There'll be no love like the old love.
That has blest us all the while.

A BAHBEIMY HEDGE.

The front porch ot the Loyd farm-
house faced the east. Therefore, at
three o'clock on a Sunday afternoon
In July, It lay In the cool shadow of
the great white house. Seated among
the gray cushions of the hammock was
Patty Loyd, the only child and the
heiress of the broad acres. Patty waa
a pretty dimpled blonde ot twenty. In
a soft, white lawn, with her chestnut
hair curling away from her low brow,
she made a charming picture.

The other occupant of the porch was
John Manchester, the son of Richard
Manchester, whose well-tille- d fields
Joined Loyd farm. He was tall, stal-
wart and dark, while his thoughtful
face betokened a mind alert and d.

The air was heavy with the scent of
the heliotrope growing on a flower-stan- d

at John's rlRht. The beds of
geraniums and nasturtiums made
glowing bits of color on the velvety
green sward. In the branches of a
great apple-tre- e a mother robin chirp-
ed drowsily to her brood. All was
peaceful and free from discord.

But there was a serpent even in
Eden. As Seth Loyd, the father of
Patty, came strolling around the
house, coatless and hla face flushed
with the beat, be bore little resemb
lance to the traditional tempter of our
common mother. Still, his entrance
upon the scene was almost as fatal to
peace and harmony.

Mr. Loyd sat down upon the steps,
fanning himself with his straw hat.

"Hew! Hot weather this, John."
"Yes, It's good for corn," John re-

plied, affably. He did not particularly
enjoy the society of Mr. Loyd, but he
was Patty's father.

"Tee, but somehow it don't seem to
bring on that air piece of yourn over
there," pointing off to the north, where
a corn-fiel- d belonging to the Manche-
ster was In sight. "Poor lay for crop,
that. What ails It? You progressive
farmers don't seem to have very good
crops after all your talk."

The hot blood colored John's cheekB.
Mr. Loyd was always sneering at his
and his father's farming. Perhaps It
would be as well to speak out concern-
ing the corn. In the young man's
vexation he forgot that this disagree-
able neighbor was the father of the
pretty girl opposite.

"Oh," he Bald, defiantly, "that's plain
enough. As long as that hedge of
yours stands there we can't expect
much of crops in the Meld next to it.
Your own suffer some, but the wind
favors you."

"Eh, what's that? What do you
mean?" and the old man sat bolt ht

and glared at John. "It must be
your college learnln' has gone to your
head."

This thrust did not quiet John. His
attendance upon the state Agricultural
College had before been ridiculed by
Mr. Loyd.

"I don't think it has. It may have
opened my eyes to the cause of what
you are pleased to call our failures.
You may not know, sir, that research
has proven that the pollen of the bar
berry-bus- h Is hurtful to many growing
things. Professor Luts touched on
the subject while I was at college, and
I have this summer corresponded with
him about this very hedge. He as-

sures me that it is a damage to my
father's farm, and could be so proved
in court. Botanists claim that this
variety of the barberry, the Berberlda- -
cae vulgaris, is "

Here a strange noise interrupted
bim. It was a cross between a snort
and a growl. Only astonishment had
kept Seth Loyd quiet thus far. The
Latin words, however, restored bis
power of speech. He sprang to his
feet with remarkable agility, consider
ing his sixty-fiv- e years.

"You fool!" be shouted. "You
blamed Idiot! You never had any
more brains than your father, and that
air schoolln' has spiled 'em. It is a
He, every word of it."

John, too, aroB. Before he could
speak Patty's soft voice recalled him to
himself.

"Oh, papa, how can you, and on Sun-
day, too! He don't mean it, John, I
know he don't."

John hesitated. Yes, it was well.
Injudicious to say the least, to anger
Patty's father. He bit his lips and
turned htlf apologetically to the old
man, tut the mischief was done.

"You keep still, miss," to Patty. "As
for you, young man, you walk. Don't
you never put foot on my farm ag'ln.
Hedge hurt your corn! That hedge
has always been an eyesore to your fa- -
i
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ther. I'll defend It, you scoundrel,
Yes, sir, defend It with the last cent
of my money and the last drop of my
blood."

It was useless to attempt to reason '

with him. His rage Increased. John
was obliged to obey him and depart.
He humbly asked Patty's pardon, and
received assurance of her continued
friendship, even while her father was
ordering him never to speak to her
again. John strode out of the gate

'and down the road, and Patty, her
blue eyes overflowing with tears, took
Tefuge in her own room.

Beth Loyd strode Into the cool,
quaint, sitting-roo-

where bis wife was indulging in her
Bunday afternoon nap. Mrs. Loyd
was a meek little woman, who always
managed to fan the flame of her hus-
band's anger by her efforts to
extinguish it. When his story waa
told, she said, tearfully:
, "Oh, Seth, I Jest wouldn't. Like as
not, the Manchesters will go to law,
and how It would sound for folks to
say you was arrested."
! This only made matters worse. Mr.
Loyd brought his hands together with
a resounding slap, and shouted:
I "I wish they'd try it I'll show
Dick Manchester who's got the most
money, him or me!"

"Oh, father, don't talk so," and Mrs.
Loyd wiped a tear from her cheek. "I
'most know Patty likes John, and I
wouldn't have our girl's heart hurt for
all the hedges in the country."
',This remark was the one thing need-

ed to raise the passion of Seth Loyd to
white heat. Notwithstanding his
long trusteeship in the little church
near by, he swore, with an awful oath,
that Patty should have nothing to do
with the Manchesters.

As for John, he also acted unwisely.
He went straight home, and finding his
father lying under the great walnut-tree- s

which shaded the lawn, he told
him the whole story.
(' Richard Manchester was a much
younger man than his neighbor. John
was an only child, nnd as the boy had
been motherless since his birth, there
was little his father had denied him.
But as he listened, the face of the elder
man grew hard and stern. This was

Viot the first trouWe between Seth Loyd
and himself. Manchester s more pro-

gressive ways of farming had always
been ridiculed by the old man, aud
more especially had this been the case
in the last few years since these very
ways had begun to bring In large re-

turns. The hedge had already been a
source of dispute, as It took the place
of a line fence, and had, when small,
often been passed over and trodden on
by Manchester's cattle.

"I think I've Btood enough from Seth
Loyd," Mr. Manchester, senior, said,
firmly. "I believe I'll teat the matter
of the hedge In the courtt, although I
am opposed, on general principles, to
lawlng. You kept Professor Lutz's
letters, didn't you, John?"

"Yes, sir, but "
"But what?" the father asked, Im-

patiently. "I hope old Loyd did not
frighten you?"

"I don't think I am afraid," John an-

swered, smiling a little. "But there's
Patty."

"Patty? Oh, yes, I see. Well, John,
I'll go a little Blow for your sake, but
Seth Loyd will never overlook what
happened ."

Time proved the truth of Richard
Manchester's words. Seth Loyd let no
opportunity ot annoying his neighbor
go unimproved. Several times hot
words passed between the two men.

John and Patty met at church and
In various social ways. There was
little chance for conversation, and
John determined to see the girl alone
and come to a definite understanding
with her. Fortune soon favored him,

One sunny afternoon he was drilling
wheat. As he turned bis team he
caught a glimpse of a trim little figure
in dark blue strolling leisurely along
the road only a few rods from him

John tied his horse to a convenient
tree, hurried across the field, leaped
over the fence, and stood leaning
against the trunk of a beech when
Patty approached.

She Btarted, but the look ot Joy In
her eyes did not escape John's notice.

"Come, Patty, and sit down here,
e said, imperatively. "I must talk

to you, and there's no telling when
can see you again."

Patty obeyed ucqueBtionlngly, and
he took his place at her side. The
sunlight peered down at them through
the screen of silver-gree- n leaves, bring
ing out glints of brightness in Patty's
balr, and in the goldenrod In her lap,
and a squirrel paused to eye them cur
iously; but they heeded none of these.
There, once more, the story of love
was told, the story each retelling of
which Is the crown of some life.

Yes, I love you, John," Patty said
her cheeks aglow, "but papa will never,
never cousent, and I dare not oppose
him."

They talked for a long time. John
wished to go straight to Seth Loyd and
tell him of the engagement, but Patty
would not consent.

We must wait," she said. ' "Any
more trouble would break mamma's
heart. I don't know how it will come
out, but, John, I will always be true
to you."

With this John was obliged to be
content. Patty bade him a tearful
farewell and went on her way. He
sighed as he went back across the
field. Surely it was hard that two
young lives should be overshadowed
by yes, by a barberry hedge. John
smiled and threw back his shoulders
proudly. He would wait patiently
for a time, but in the end Patty should
be his wife.

The autumn wore away, and still the
trouble about the hedge increased.
Mr. Loyd was planning to set another
barberry hedge between his farm and
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Manchester's. When Rlrhard Man-
chester learned this he consulted a
lawyer, and the trouble was farther
from a peaceful settlement than ever.

On a frosty morning late In Novem-
ber Mr. Loyd started for the corn-
field, which lay at the extreme back
part of his large farm. He was not
feeling well, so he hitched a horse to
his cart and drove back along the lane
until he reached the field where the
huskers were busy. Hitching the
horse to the fence, he went forward to
Inspect the work.

When Seth Loyd drove back along
the lane he was In a bad humor. There
was no use In closing his eyes to the
fact his farm was not doing as well
as when he was able to personally give
Jt his attention.

"Everything is going to ruin," he
muttered, shivering as the raw wind
smote his face. "If I Jest had a eon
Not but Patty's a girl any man might
be proud of, but a boy would look after
things for me. There, I believe the
top's blowed plumb off of that stack of
clover-see- I told Collins it wasn't
right, but you never see a hired man
you can tell anything these days."

He drove his horse through the open
gate and across the field in the direc-
tion of the stack. The young horse
threw up her head Impatiently at be-

ing turned aside from her way to the
barn.

This field was the one separated from
the Manchester farm by the disputed
hedge. Seth Loyd glanced com
placently at the neatly trimmed shrubs.

"Looks pretty well In spite of Dick
Manchester's grumbling. I'll show
him hey, there, Topsy! Whoa!
Whoa, I say!"

A flock of his own turkeys had taken
refuge under the barberry hedge. The
patriarch of the flock, a huge bronze
gobbler, advanced in front of the horse,
his wings spread and hlB shrill voice
raised.

Topsy shied. The angry voice of her
master and the Jerk of the lines added
to her excitement. A moment later
she was running wildly across the field,
with Seth Loyd vainly pulling at the
reins and shouting for help.

The old man was sorely frightened
Directly at the foot of the hill which
Topsy was descending at breakneck
speed was a narrow gully in which
stones and refuse had been thrown
There the cart would be overturned
Certain death awaited him unless the
horse was Btopped.

She was stopped. A man leaped
over the hedge, strong hands caught
Topsy's bits, and John Manchester's
voice bade Mr. Loyd dismount.

He did so, catching his foot and fall
Ing headlong. By the time he had re-
gained his feet the men who had been
working In the field with John had
reached the spot. One of these held
the horse by the head, the rest were
gathered about a figure which lay
prone upon the ground.

"Eh, what's the matter?" Mr. Loyd
asked, making his way forward.

"That brute of a horse has about
killed John," one of the men suld,
"His arm Is broken, besides that hurt
on his head, and I don't know what
else."

John Manchester opened bis eyes,
and supported by one of his com pan
ions, struggled to a sitting posture.
Although suffering severe pain, he
smiled faintly when he met the gaze
of Seth Loyd.

"Hope you'll excuse my trespassing,'
he said, In a hoarse voice. "I really
forgot under the excitement of the
moment that you bad forbidden my
coming on your premises."

The words died away on his lips, and
he sank back, pale and speechless. Seth
Loyd's wrinkled face worked plteously
as he turned to the group of men.

"He hain't dead, is be? 'Cause if he
is, 'twas me and the barberry hedge
that killed him."

It was late the next morning when
John Manchester woke from a troubled
Bleep. The doctor had pronounced his
injuries serious, but not dangerous.
Some one was sitting close by bis bed,
and he slowly turned his aching head
to see who it was.

"How are you feeling, dear?" and
Patty bent over the pillow.

"You here, Patty! Oh, my darling,
what does It mean?"

"Hush, you are not to talk. Papa sent
me here to help take care of you. It's
all right, John. He, he said," and the
blushing face dropped low, "that you
must get well enough for a wedding
on Christmas. That isn't all. See,
John," and she darted to the window
and raised the shade.

The barberry hedge was in plain
sight. John saw the teams and hired
men of Mr. Loyd hard at work pulling
up the shrubs by the roots.

"Papa said to tell you and your fath-
er that the barberry hedge and the
trouble It made were things of the
past," Patty said, slipping ber soft
hand into that of her lover.

Jaiianeae Imitation.
Tbe Japanese are almost universally

condemned by writers for the imita-
tion practiced by them of late years
of western literature, art, science and
Invention. And yet this imitation
seems natural and right. Imagine, If
possible, the nation of Japan leaping
across the civilization of hundreds of
years in half a century. Think of her
emerging from the darkness of the
middle ages and standing suddenly
forth in the light of the nineteenth
century. Would it not have been
worse than madness for her to have
said, "This new civilization is better
than ours, yet we will not imitate it.
We will retain our originality, and per-

haps in ages to come we shall reach
the enlightened state now enjoyed by
the rest of the world."

But fortunately the Japanese did not
say this, but gave themselves up to the
acquisition of the wonderful stores of
knowledge opened to theiu.
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NEW SUMMER GOODS
WOOL AND COTTON DRESS GOODS, GOODS,

LINENS, DENIMS, DUCKS,
LADIES' SHIRT WAISTS AND WRAPPERS, WHITE

AND COLORED LAUNDRIED AND UNLAUN-DRIE- D

SHIRTS, LADIES GENTS CHIL
DREN'S SHOES. ALSO

Groceries, Hardware, Paints and Oils.

Lister's and the Great Eastern Fertilizers.
Agents for the New Gasoline Stove.

G. MITCHELL,
MILFORD, PA.
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New Harness
Whips, Robes, Blankets
And everything which pertains to

to nn outfit for

HORSES and CARRIAGES

repaFring
PROMPTLY DONE:.

See my stock before purchasing,

The Price is Right.
L. F, HAFNER,

Harford St., Milford, Pa.

WANT V
A NE

Harness? J
In order to Introduce our fine custom- - m

made harneai, we have decided to offer m

a limited number of seta at a price that
will interest you.

OF THR FINE. -

3 Id, Saddle, i In. trace, 4 In. 610 flfl
siae straps, , , , (IV.WU A

a In. aaddle. 1 In. tract
a 10. siue straps, , . 18.50

4 In. saddle, 1 in. trace, 1

in. side straps, , 19.50 f
Nickel or Davis Rubber trimmings.

BUT DIRECT FROM FACTORY
ASD SAVE TWO PROFITS.

) New Bedford Harness Factory,

02 Newton Street,
NEW BEDFORD, MASS.
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