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LR an inpoblem which all people seem 1o set
RER YD Yhemaelves nowadays. (ctogenarians

;::f to extend the span of life s the |

cut is soft and wl'ts, 80 that it “cuts
like cheese,” like the wood of the
amous ‘one-hoss ehay, aDd CdIl X
got out in square blocks with an ordl-
pary handsaw, On exposure to the
alr, however, it socn becomes dark and

AL - @xe juterviewed, scientists give their

/ . i-f;- “"hest ettention to the subject, and hy-

SRR

order that by no means they may escape

L PR the chance of prolonging their days be- Canadg aft cnnﬁid?ral:i\e ex 1:31:_3&,]]1:‘0;1:

LN . g Akt T 8E or Rnear e entire uBe,
Bl ngd the 1liiit ‘set by th:& psalmist. At “1’[3‘11;1 il are la{d of blocks about
¥ PO xhe ry congress in London ,th'_ﬁ eight inches by eix, and two feet in
H., ‘ - pther day the president, says the Chi- length. Window ailia and deoor jambsa
zai  cago Evening News, 8ir Willilam Preece, are also sawed out of stone in the prop-
f v assured the world that it was well on er shape, and even the roof is covered

he ity wey to make centenarianism the
S s rule pnd not the exception: an Ameri-
-2 7" - ean doctor has promised almost unlim-
e ~ ited life to coming generations; but,
?. *'**'mmtime. people naturally want to
. " “know the methods by which they can
.  -achieve longevity. The secret of it all,
| sdys that hardy veleran, G. I, Watts,

: y - Yes in working hard. Sidney Cooper,
N whose 96 years sit lightly upon him,'

. . ~wxhile he still pursues his profession,
v says that he entirely attributes his ex-
| treme age to the fact that he has lived
S out of London, and that he, too, has
“« never suffered his hands to fall by his
e oo Tkide. “ Obviously, it is not within the
. | power of all to eschew town life alto-
. gether; and, as a matter of fact, Mr.
Watts, who is to be found busily en-
gaged in his studio In his eighty-third
year, has lived for a number of years
in Kensington. DBut work does not lie
within the scope of everybody, and
without doubt the recipe for longevity
which this distinguished Royal acade-
~ xxician has given is one of the safest
~ and surest to rely upon. But there is
o . another ingredient besides hard work
| : in this elixir of life: work ig an excel-
"lent thing, but, in order to work well
and in such a.fashion that it shall be
_ to the benefit of mind and body, sim-
e+ '. - Dplicity of fife must.be cultivated. The
.~ . 1najority of folk who strive and fight
-only do so that they may live more
luxurious]y, more fussily, less restful-
ly, and it is the rush and tear of modern
social lite which undoes all the good of
working hard. And if longerity de-
pended wholly upon the simplicity of
living, it is much to be feared that no
one should even reach three score and
ten. DBut, at least, people can work.
For some there is no choice in the mat-
ter, and they are the more happily situ-
ated, although work of some kind isnot
beyond the reach of any.

There is on longer outery of any mo-
ment touching abandonment of farms
in New England, says a Maine paper,
There are fewer idle farms than a year
ago. The trolley will eventually make
the idle farm a busy land for some pur-
pose or other as our prosperity ad-
vances. Some of these farms have been
bought for summer resorts and vaca-

tion homes, Some prosperous farmers-

' are enlarging their borders — seeing
that grazing, and dairy and beef prod-
ucts supply profits. The advance in
the price of timber is worth many mil-
lions to the state of Maine. What the
full effect iz to be in the farming in-
dustry of New England has yet to ap-

e —p— .Ppear, but some of the results are al-

o ready discernible. The energy and

enterprise of the shop is coming to the

ahiiasinn .y  glenie rules are careMlly adhered toin'!
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hard enough tp Dreak tHE TESiA € '
the saw that cuta it s0 easily from its3

bed.
As there is no lumber in Bermuda

except that whieh is brought from

with stone shingles, which are made
by gimply setting a block of soft, fresh

gtone on edge and gawirg it into thin |

glabs. Both roof and walis have to bs
kent whitewashed, or the stone would
erumble away, hard as it finally be-

comes: but with this precaution it
lastea a long time. There i8 an 0id
coral-stone house on Harrington

Sound which is considerably over {wo
hundred vears old. |

Coral islanda are formed by ths
coral polyps, or Insects, which build
up reéfs to ahout the level of the sea
and then die. On the rough surface
of these reefs seaweed clings. The
wind and the waves work togetiher to
grind up their substance and pile it

in heaps of sand, which finally solidi- |

fies into the rock which can be cut 80
easily. )

The freshly broken stone makes ad-
mirable road material. Even the rub-
ber tire of a bicycle will crush a piecs
of it flat, and the rain soon solidifies
it in that shape, 80 that the whole
roadbed, new stone and old together,
becomes llke 8 smooth track cut in

_ NOVEL SBCHEME OF A FINLAND FARM.~
in hie back yard if he cares to dig: -

' hen first 1 "
deep emough. Th's stone wiel | He was Desperataly in Debt and to Gef

s0lid rock.—Phlladeiphia Times,

Rase for Life in a Tunnel. -

The story of ah unhappy bridegroom,
whose hair grew white in a singls
morning, and that the morning of his

marriage, 18 reported from Zigra;d in

Hungary. | i

Mitru Popa, born in Teregova, sOn
of 4 small farmet, and afflanced«to a
daughter of a prgsperous citizen of Zi-
grad, recently stikrted for Zigrad, thers
to wed and bring bome his bride, The
place can be reeched in two hours by

T ER IN WISCONGIN,. . &

Out He OCenducted a Lottery with
Three Daughters for ihe Frizes=ij
Drawing an Amusing Ecene.

The Finnish eettlement, a foew miles

e - [ "t F] - '-' '} B ar*r-11 i

: glate of gret axcitement hvﬂr 2 re-

markable successlon of events, 1.ere
are about two hundred residents in the
gettlemmeni—all farmers, thrifty and
nearly aill in comfortable circumstan-
ces. There iz a large surplus of un-
married young men in the community

: and a scarcity of marriageable young

women, so that every female old
pnough to be courted recéives the al-
tentions of from one to a dozen rival
lovers. A widower named Hanes Dorl-

‘kie is one of the settlers, and has been

living, aince the death of his wife, with
three pretty daughiers in ‘a little log
house somewhat removed from the
main settlement. Lately Dorfkie met
with a numbar of raverses which c¢rip-
pled him finaneially, so that while his
neighbors saw plenty on hand the ocld

‘man saw starvation looking into the

faces of himself and three daughters.
Something must be done and the wary
old Finlander set to thinking out a
gcheme for replenishing hls deplsted
exchequeér.

The 0ld man, Dorfkie, held a confer-
ance with his three daughters, and un-
folded to them hia plan for making
money. He proposed at first to have
an auction, and to sell them, ons by
one, to the highest bidder, but the
younhg women shrank from such a bar-
borous suggestion, though they signli-
fled their willingness to acquiesce in
any legitimate scheme of money mak-
ing that the father might devise. At
Iast the old gent thought it might be

& good scheme to have a raflle, and 30

informed tha three dutiful young wo-
men, ' |

So it was whispered about the neigh-
borhood that Farmer Dorfkie had de-
cided to raffe off his daughters, and

| the day later the whisperings werae

confirmed, for Mr, Dorfkie himself ap-
peared among the peopls with & bag-

‘ketful of pasteboard carda; upon &ach

of whieh the information was. con-

+tained that the holder thereof .was -en-

titled to one chance on ona or another
of the three maidena fair. The tickets
woent like hot cakes at $§1 aplece, and

the mountain rosd. There was, how- | within a few days the loving father

ever, & short cut; it led through the
railway tunnel with a single line of
rail. Popa lald ear to the ground and
listened. A& there was not the slight-
est vibration, he took courage and
vantured Into the dark passage. Hers,
the report goes on, he had been satumb-
ling along as best he could, when,
after ten minutes passed in the total
darkness, and being, as he judged,
near the center of the tunnel, he heard
the distant rumbiing of an approach-
ing train.

The noise grew louder behind him
and Popa ran; louder still, and Popa
roced. It was a via dolorosa, with
the zmall point of daylight far off
amid the darkness, and if he could win
it then it meant life, safety and bride,
but the thunder of the {irain grew
aver nearer. Fortunately the gradient
was a Bteep one, and the express wWas

| sts  upon

had exchanged bhis baskeiful of paste-
boards for a like measure of shining

.silver and gold.

The day came for the great. event
and the schoolhouse was packed to
the outer door with men, women and
children. Two hundred and fifty tick-
each girl had Dbeen
sold, and ~1the arrangements was
that each prize should be dis-
posed of separately under the aus-
pices of a committes selected out of
the audlence. Tickets numbered to
correspond with those sold were placed
in one box and another box contained
249 bhlanks and one number marked
“Prize.” ‘. wo young girls were then

1 galected to preside over the boxes, anil

tha drawing commenced, the tickets
being removed frem both boxes simul-
taneously until the lucky number drew
the prize. For half an hzur the audi-

called express by courtesy only, and | gnce sat in suspense, while the two

the race between the man and death
terminated at the tunnel’s outlet, the
man winning by about his own

length.

The mercifully stuggish “*‘schnell-
zug” ‘passed into the daylignc as the
bridegroom fell prostrate on the bank.
When he had started he had dark
brown hair; when he arrived at the
bride’'s house it was as white as the
bride's veil. The lady, however, ac-
cepted him on the somewhat dubious
grounds ‘“that the hair would come all

right in time, and that the-injury-was-

covered by insurance.”’

Dangers to Life in India.

girls slowly withdrew the numbers
and compared them, undsr the vigilant
aeyes of the committeemen, but at last
the number 115 was responded to by
the exclamation “Prize!” and the first
raffle was over. Then followed a wild
gkirmish for the holder of the lucky
ticket, and when found he was carried
to the front over the heads of the good
natured crowd. The holder of the
winning ticket proved to he a thrifty
young man of the settlement, who had
long sought for the hand of the eld-

@st daughter, Hulda, whose husband he

was now to become, _ |
Next came the raffle for the second

farnt to-make-it—a —really —successful
business enterprise, The summer tour-
. ist is & bonanza to the Maine farm,

According to the New York Press

. the restaurants are doing the heaviest
busipess of their existence. The prices
are inflated, the soups are watered, and
the meats are served in thinner por-
tions. The piles are made of cheap
shorta and rancid lard. The whisky in
the cafes is kept on ice to disguisc its

: fusel oil flavor. That which was
watered only 40 per cent. last wekk is
now aquafied no less than 80. It is

& week of fake and cheat. On€ pound
of coffee makes 30 gallons of beverage;

ons pound of Lipton tea makes 40 gal-

lons of tamnic acid diluted.
~ cent California-clarets are reduced by

Crotonizing to a gquarter of a cent a

pint. to the restaurateur and thrown

to retire on,

o - The people of Currituck county, N,
. 1+ G, think of erecting a tablet to the
memory of a negro named Aaron Thom-

s, who recently died there at the age

of €3, The account says he lived
through the war and did his part in ecar-

- ing for the families of the soldiers who
wexe in the military service of the con-
federacy, and that in the terrible re-

- vy &,

-y construction period “he was faithful
2 A to his old friends.” This last is the sig- :
3 SR nificant line. ,

in as chromos with the table d'hote.:
Certain veterans of the hashery expect
to make enough out of the celebration

India is the only country that makes
deaths by the attacks of serpents and
wild beasts a feature of its annual sta-
tistics. 'That it has good reason for
doing so0 1s shown by the impressive
figures of last year’s mortality—1,133
deaths from snake bites and 291 peo-

daughter, & rosy-cheeked lass of twen-

sedtocre work that
Bition whatever,-
Rave the artistic
for color,

sranch of work your ab

iIge, i

A,

'. "‘j.'." : .*

oGB "ons shoul
rk, that girl is {

fre

_omca faade oconsclous of
stake, persists In offering
deserves no recog-
If you feel that you
instinet and the love
ihen seek for yoursell &
ynd find out in what

[y 11e8;

VM

‘t‘: e A e N

will thsn be more apt to attaln the

content with self-culture.

succend.
money in going to any school,
out of your pretty head some of the
gilly fancies that are there. The girl
who learns to draw a good wall-paper
design, who learns how to combine

‘position you long for than ifI{mi ar: |

. .
practical impossibility Tor “you to teack 1
yourself, If you Bkave tooliahly Dbe-
belisved all the praise that'has been

given you then be sure you will pever

You will be wasting your
Put

colers 8o that a rich-looking rug in

the result,. who understands how to
embeallish 2 book with a sultable covel
.—ghe is the girl who can be called an
artist. She does not ask the world to

look vpon her from & Beutimeqtal
point of view, because she has claims

TTie 'Lu.i‘ly From A‘iba’.ny.
A party of Buffalo people, who went
to Niagara Falls the other day, made

to distinction and can demand recog-
nition.” |

the acquaintance while there of an Al-
bxny woman who had been around and
taken in the various views 6f the great

apectacile,

“Do they turn it off in

e

Alds to Knowledge,

She thought it was just
splendid, but, she asked, innocently, |
the winter |
tima ?"—Buftalo Commaercial.

He—Do you think that you could

t Jearn to love me?

She (musingly)~I don’t know. How
much salary éo you get?—Somerville

Journal.

Wite—Dear me!

A Povwrertul Motor.
How are we ever to

get through this crowd? 'We'll miss the

train.

nal.

Why It Didn’t Fit.
He—What the blazes is the matter
with my shirt? Ican'’t getiton. |
She—Why, that isn't a shirt, dear—
it's the laundry bag.—Ohio State Jour-

e —

Right in His Line,

Husband—Raise your umbrella and
walk ahead. I'll follow.—N. Y. Weekly. |.

First Crook—Jimmy ain’t got enough

spunk. He takes things off people,
~ Second Crook-—Dat’s his biz,
pickpocket.—Chicago

Wigg—What are the plans for thav

Safe Bet.

barbers' convention?
Wagg—O0, I guess the whole thing ia

mostly talk.—Cleveland Les

il

ty-two summers. This time the win-
ning ticket was held by one of the
richest men in the town, but unfortu-
nately, he was a married man with a
large family. This caused a long delay
in the proceedings, during which the
entire audience entered into a heated

ple killed by tigers and other wild ani-
mals.
most densely populated--countries on
the globe, the increase of human in-
habitants doegs not have the effect of
decreasing the number ef wild beasts,
as it does elsswhere, because the re-
ligion of the natives—or a great pro-
portion of them—forbids tkrem *to take
tke life, even of dangerous baasts and

sarpents: hence they let these desiroy- |

ers thrive and multiply in the midst
of their communitieas. One of the
best works of the British in India is

‘Twenty- their reduction of the number of wild

beasts, and eapecially tigers, as a re-
sult of thelr pasasion for hunting big
game.—Philadelphia Ledger.

1
#One Lump or Two ?”

. There is such a thing as fashion,
‘eaven in the simple matter of taking
_sugar. A few years ago all the people
:who had no very strong feelings of
| their own on the matter took their
tea without sugar. It wazx the correct
thing to say “No” when you were of-
fered sugar; now _the fashion has
changed , and the people who have no
‘opinion of their own on the matter
i gll take sugar with their tea.

l ~

| Climbed Mt. Green.

i Professor Fay, ot Tuft’'s College, has ;
i plloted a party of enthusiastic Appa-

lachians to the top of Mt. Greene, in
i the Canadian Rockies—a peak hitherto
considered inaccessible, This is the
mountain which stretches across the

Although India is one of the ';4u14 he made of the ticket, but it

discussion as to what diaposition

was finally agreed that the lucky num-
ber should besold at auction then and
there. This was done, and, after con-
gidarable bidding, Miss Minnie, tha gec-
ond daughter, became the prospective
bride of a middle-aged widower, who
paid $50 for the prize.

Phen came. the raffie for the young-
est daughter, and things were pro-
greasing smoothly enough, when an er-
ror was discovered which caused =&
bitter altercation between two ticket
holders, and came near precipitating
a free-for-all fight among the specta-
tors. Through carelessness the win-
ning number had been duplicated, and
there were two claimants for the hand
of daughter No. 3. At length a gen-
eral row was averted, however, by the

l adoption of a happy-suggestion. The
two . claimants resorted to a game of
“freeze out’ for a determination of the

matter, and for two hours they sat at
a card table, surrounded by an excited

crowd of friends, manipulating the
pasteboards for a bride. Slowly the
stack of chips in front of the unlucky

player dwindled to a paltry few, and
at last his opponent swept the board,

and the game was decided In favor of
A young man namad Gustav Johnson,
who labors by the day on the farm of
({ his father.

- —

True to their promise the thres

daughters allowad themselves t0 be

led to the altar by the three lucky

B g

- 1.

- — = gy T _a

L - =g . : . " . _:-j—-_.. L7
- [ ] Aa E ] #I.I -' :.‘.‘ i_‘. . ) L. - . .

- R - '_" _-'r - Lt L e .#I:ﬁ' -..ﬁ_-‘_ *-..F s ’_‘..*,_ ¥,
- :. : t;'-'_--ln"## }?I-I' — ___-.J:_?—”l":-;-.-_- "-_-'h:;.: ‘

Ciu N L "]
T TR A T T L T T

v =¥y

=] ] ~ > . *.om -
- 2 _ = =, Pl - - L = E - T e BETS-I = it SN ;

-r b ] qr = ' = . ] - . . ™ - - - i - . - e -

- = o+ = 2 C ] -‘ - d.- = - ‘. - ..-.'- * [ ' -l'I :'_" oy I -# “—'- ; : - = — A o m l.I -.n - F- - Lo N

Yard wide Percules. worth 10e¢....
Apron Ginghams...
Y 11 % o AT ¢] - G,
Indigo Blue Calico...
New line fancy Calico...........
Fancy Pigue...........
| Ladies’ Summer Vests........
All wool Serge, yard wide
Shirt Waists, to close,...
 sSheeting

i

k4

............ cetriesiaiaa D
Curtain derim ... ...ovuen.n.... D

Lace Curtains....... .. 45¢. to 81.35 pr
Dress Cambiic............ 414

Black Roek., ...
CAtlantte... . ... ..
Crash.....

YOUR OWN
INTERESTS

and.decide to buy

 TOUR

do the best.

Every Day a Special Sale Day.

Silesiaiﬁiiiﬁit * v %+ % & & B A A B

der,

He's a
Daily News,

__more than anything else.
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for advice. Now she write

, T o] wish to TtHank yot Ior what
v und has done for me. It has helped me

ur VgEEtable comp? I suffered for a long time with ner.
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. AMPORW PO LOUNSRLOR AT LAW

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT Law,

ess, pains in back and -
:;351;5}!‘]1&(1 neiré.lgia ijn my head and could not. sleep,
my husband that some- oncaeaRRRRCqEceRaaRSRogRoRs
thing must be done, for =5
I was nearly frantic with SRE T
pain, Having read of 2
the wonderful cure rf";:-}(;-'
Lydia E, Pinkham’s Veg- &
etable Compound had N
performed, Idﬂtennined§ s i
to try it. 1 have taken iy 2 i v
it and am happy to say N 7
am cured. I recommend 1t ¢
to all my friends and never
tire of telling the benefit 1
have derived from its use. I
have you alone to thank for
my recovery.’

Mrs. ELLEN TFLANA-
GAN, 1810 Mountain St., o
Philadelphia, Pa., writes:

DEAR MRS. PINKHAM o
—Three yearsago I was IS
a sufferer from chronic '_:"‘_»"
dyspepsia, was irritable 9@~
and cross, and can say
that after taking seven ¢/
bottles of Lydia E. Pink- . _ |
ham's Vegetable Compound was entirely cured.
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I take great
pleasure in writing this to you and would be pleased to be
interviewed by any one who is afflicted with that distressing

complaint. I am very grateful to you.”

/

M/ 7L ,

<" D BUSINESS AND SHORTHAND COURSES.
' A Business School of the Highest Grade.

ENTER ANY TIME, Full Particulars upon request.

Rochester, N. 'r

The seat of Nervous Diseaaen ia at hase of v,
When the nerve cells at this point wasie, a terrinlg
decline of the system occurs. Nervous Duidhty
Atrophy, Varicocele, Fatling Memory. Paintn Balt
] Dyspepsia, Insomnia, Etc.,, are syriptoms of i
condition. Neglected, it resultsin Pares s 1}
rnsanity, or Consumption. Palmo Tablets EJL

L}

cure these ills hy renewing the.starved
CURE cells, checking al?'drains and replacing wealz-

KERVOUS DEBILITY, with'strength and ambition, s0ca box; 1 i

(with irnn-clad guarantee) $g.00.  Send for oo
z Book, HALSID DRUG CO., CLEVELANUL, Q.

n things to be

5,
.9
8

llllll
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Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,
(Crockery, ete., where you can

We invite your attention to the fol-
lowing prices ;

Be.
crennieess 4toalg
ceene 6341095

Drilling..... oo, o 9
Arm Hammer, pound packages.... 6

Noda. 6 packages................. 2B
Soda, bulk............. .... . 4
10bars 808P . ... cvitcii ianns 25
Blended coffee, 15¢c, 2 for,........ 2D
3cang Corl.oveviin i vnnn s 20
3 caps Peaches................... 2B
7 pounds Oat Flakes or QOat Meal, 25
Sulphur, e, .6 for................ 23

Grand Dutches Flour, every sack
guaranteed..... ............ 31.00

G. M. WEBSTER & CO.

-

FOUND!
Begin 1t Right.FOUND'

No doubt every one has made up
their minds as to certal
done during the coming year.

LOOK . TO

il L il

The place to buy Tinware, guaranteed not to rust.

We are making a run on the above named goods.
7

Do not forget that we handle everything found in a first-class

| HARDWARE STORE.

(J¢ bave a Large Stock of Shelf Bardware,

(¢ bave a Large Stock of Agricultural Tmplements.
We bave a Large Stock of Builders’ Bardware.
(Je-have a Larae Stock of Sash and Doors.

.. We-bave a Large Stock=of Paints and Oils.

All of the abeve bought at low prices, and we will

give our customers the benefit of the same, notwithstanding

the general advance in prices.

SNAW & PLRISTED,

CREEENXOOD, I7. Y.

3 + "_. :_-,,.;._. "-:,,!‘.!'. 5Q Y EAHS'

Anvene sending a sketeh and descrintion mu»
quickly ascett:un our opinlen free “"lEthﬂr ot
inventinn_is probably patentabla. g

tions atricLiy confldential, Ylandbook on Pa?

sent tree. Uldest %ﬁency for secunﬂhs pamnﬁgfﬁ | -Ei "- REGULAR QO__SE_ $4.

Patents taken
rpecial notice, without charge, iothe

SCRftfic Hinericas,

A handsomaoaly {llostrated waokly, T.ar .
on of any scientitic uurnarl. T’érﬁ?ﬁf{ﬂ

yoie :
Myr!!u & £0,3618r02dvay, Now Y%I‘k

—

—

HON

| Eubi;ﬂptimfu.t{: _The ?atgnt Record $1.00

———— - ———ma T

DeWitt’s Little Early Rise;s-.

=5 L kil

5 Cut this out and return with $1.00 (money
3 |order or currency) and we will order the fol-
lowing “ Family Combination * sent prepaid,

N. Y. WEKKLY TRIBUNE. 1 YE.
THE GENTLE OMAN, 1 YR.

NATIONAL JILLUST'DIMAGAZINE, 1 YR,

B oemees Sl BTG BARGAIN
‘-. . s ‘_-F’J‘l

— 4
1 RADE MIARKD
Dzsicny

COPYRIGHTS & HAPPY HOURS FAMILY MAGAZ'E, 1 YL

YERMONT FARM unRHAL, 1 YEAR,
Commnuniea.-

rocugh Munn & Co. receics -

‘This combination fills a family need, W¢
will substitute the Chicago Weekly ;
Ocean, Toledo Weekly Blade, Kansas City
Weekly Star, Denver Weekly Times. Twice:
a-Week Louisville Courier-Journal, San
Francisco Weekly Post, or Montreal Weekly
Gazette in place of the N, Y. Tribune i
desired, but no other changes are allowed.

 Clubbing list for a stamp.
To FATEHT Good Ideas : P
our aid. Addresg, Cir. Manager Vermont Farm Journal,
THE PATENT RECORD, WILMINGTON, VERMONT.
Battimore, M4, D
DEr Annum, = -
—| One pound (not ten ounces) COW
brand Saleratus, 6 cents, at G. M.

Webster& Co.'s.

four months, $L 80ld by all newsdealers,

a-mml

¢h (@ice. 626 ¥ St, Washington, D.
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$ 3 Caveats,

" “when I blew it,
I coughed =z great deal,

AMERICAN POULTRY ADVOCATE, 1 YE. I am now as well-as any
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GREENWOOD, N. Y.

WM. G. KXELLOGG,

M TP REA LAY X0 [ .
N R RN RY y-- i

“G. M. WEBSTER & CO-

MERCHANTS,
GREENWOOD, N, Y.

npr—————

G. W. SMITH & CO.,

DRﬁﬁGI&Tﬂ,
GREENWO0OOD, N. Y,

WOODARD & YOUNG,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
GREENWOOD, N..Y.

éHAW ;c: P1. AISTE]Z;, I

HARDWARE,
GREENWOOD, N. Y.

C. F. SMITH,
PHYSICIAN AND SITRGEON,
GREENWQOOD, N. Y.

i

HOYT & MAYO,
FASHIONABLE BARBER,

Rooms opposite Woodward & Young,
Main St,

Shaving and haircutting done in'

modern style. ‘

ol J

Closing out Ladies’ Slippers 4t Cost |

at Webster & Co. -

—_—_
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and Trade?Marks obtained and ell Pat-

ant business conducted for MODERATE, FEES.

COUROFFICE IS ORPOSITE U. S. PATENT OFFICE |

and we can secure< patent in ’ess time than those
remote from Washington, - _ )
Send model, drawing or photo,,” wi.h descnip-
tion, We advise, if patentable or nef, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patentis secu:;?d.

- A PAMPHLET, ' How to Obtain-Patents, with
cost of same in the U, 8. and foreign Jountrics
sent free. Addresg,

C.A.SNOW& CO.;

Cep, PATENT OFFICE, WASHINGTOMN, D. C. j

VR W
CASTORTIA.
Bears tha _» Tha Kind You Have Always Bought

Bignature
of

Y7L EZ

- PDeWitt’s Witch Hazel Salve

Curcs Piles. Scalds. Burns.

CONSUMPTION |

CURED AT LAST.

Dear Doctor KooH:
Having read in the New York papers and

medical journals of the wonderful cures-of

your Lymph by inhalation, I was deter-
mined to try - it, after 6 doc-
tors hagd fail'd tc cure me,

they—.seemed to rely on
.cough medic ines which
stopped up the tubes of
my lungs. 1 was getting

time, coughs
blood at time-
=il pulns in  my

worse all the. .
ing, spitting <
no appetite, :
side. My hus’

PROF. KOCH.

- "must do something soon or I would bLe in

the last stages of consumption and then no
one could cure me, Knowing that Prof.
Koch was the first man to cure consump
tion I at once put mysélf under his Lymph
inhalation. My improvement was slow for
the first month, but gradually 1 regained
my strength., I now do my housework and
am in as good health as any one would
wish to be I would advise any ohe sif-
fering as I was to try Dr. Koch's Lymph
inhalation before it is too late.
Mrs. E. L. Harding,
9 West 64th street, New York.

P.S.—For mythroat and stomach trouble

I used Koch-o-lene which the doctor fur-
nished me, '

Dr, Koch, 116 West 22d St.:

‘Dear Sir,—As you know I was treated
for 2 years for catarrh and asthma and a
dry scabby nose that would always bleed

My lungs were effected as

_ I used Koch-o-
lene and -inhaled the oily Lymph into my

lungs, to heal them and destroy the germs,
one, .
Emil Link,
63 Huron St., Brooklyn, N, Y,
Write to the Docor's New York office

II6 West 22d Street, for a free sample of
" Kuch-o-lene. .

e

Silver Star Flour at one dollar per

sack, Every sack guaranteed. At
Coston’s.
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[CONTINUED, ]
| XXI.
TOM COYNE ABANDONS HIS AR-
| | TILLERY.

: 8 Stella sat there in the wel¢éome

tw of the sun, inhaling the pure
f air with a great physical delight
while the soft morning zephyr gently
fanned and refreshed her like a potent
elixir.

What s restful rest it was!
delight: what a glorious, satisfying
repose! There seemed to be nothing
in the world left to be wished for—it
ghe could sit there forever, motionless,
absorbing light and air and sunshine
and rest! '

Far down within the lost, unmoved
depths of her tranquil mind there was
a faint, unrealized inclination to think
of something outside of herself, and be-
yond the moment, in some direction;
but to do @) involved am exertion which
gshe lacked the desire to make. To
think would be to invite fatigue and
gshe felt so weak that she wished only
to rest forever, with her mind as biank

1 and still as the placid bosom of an un-

troubled pool.

'|. . The lapse of time was unnoted and

the protracted absence of the Prophet
was unnoticed, *
“Hullo!"

" ‘She looked around ﬁnd gaw “Tom i

®oyne with his eiongated artillery on
hig shoulder., H's presence did not
surprise her; she was not interested i
his presence or in Lis ervarn- -
thing beyond her own restful rest.
She knew that Tom Coyne was beside
her but that fact was all that she ex-
erted herself to comprehend,

“Good morning, Tom.”

“Thunder! Jeru:alem crickets! Stell
Zenith! Where'd ou come from?"”

She wasg 80 thin —nd wise:ed and pale
that he had not re~ognized her till she
spoke. In startled surprise he relaxed
his grasp upon his cun, which fell with
a loud rattle and clangor upon the
stones. She was ot interested in Tom
or his artillery, brt she was too 1ndo-
lent to be actively uncivil, so she an-

swered:

“I came from Barton; from the Let-
gons!?”

“But that was ever 8o long ago!
You've been lost a1’ given up for good
an’ all this long time!”

“Have 17¢

“Of course you havs!
know ¥You hava?”

“ND.” .

“You didn’t s'pose

Don't you

they knowed
“I had not thought about it at all.”

“Hadn’t -thought about the folks all
the time you've been gone?”’ Tom was
indignant. '

“Have I been gone long?
noticed. You haven’t grown up yet

‘“See here, Stell Zenith!
you? You look like a biled ghost got
cold!” |

“] euesa I have heen sick.”

I hadn’t

!H
L |

“Why in-thunde~ don't you- ge-home-} had transpired among her friends—in-t-yig-hand.- 'Walking—as it it was her-prieng,

when your pa an’ ma an’ (arrie an™all | the interim, Tom had spokeh of ker’

the folks an’' that auyutant feller are
just crazy an’ dy:n’ about you bein’
gone an’ lost? Why don’t you go home
1 say?”

His eonergy aroused her dormant
mind all at once. A great longing to
be at home with Yer parents and sis-
ters surged over her soul and she
cried:

“Oh, Tom! Take me home? I can't
walk; can’'t you take me hame,-'l‘qm
dear.”

“Golly, I wish I could carry you; but
I can’t! Can’'t you lean on me an’
walk?” : _

“*No, mo; I ca walk: I can’t stand
up. Ok, Pom, tak® me home? Do take
me home? Pleagse Tom?"

She wept and Tcm was {n great dis-
tresa and began to cry also. .

“Say, Stell, how ’'d you git here!”

“The Prophet car-ied me.”

“The old thief! I'll sheot a8 pourd ov
shot into him! The old abduction!”

“No, no, Tom! He is kind and good
and if it hadn’'t been for him I would
have died on the hillside yonder. He
carried me up hera and bas taken care
of me when I was so sick that I was
crazy and helpless for I don’'t know
how long. Has it been a year, Tom?”

“All the same he shall carry You
home right nmow or I will shoot that
pound of shot into bim anyway for not
tellin’ us? Where is the old gibber-
gosher?" - ‘

“Heg ia {nside. Ch, do run {8 and Mk_

-

| she’ll wantta!

What ails |

F
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. Tom went inte the hut;

frat rocm, through the second;  into
There ke saw the Prophet
kneeling hefore the altar. Both bands

Bible; the face was uplurned and the

tke third,

light fell full upon {t.
Tom stopped

(B 3Y L

mdﬁlal and sat down postpone her rescus unill the next

_:'qh... L] :ih

I T mhet bmisim e P T
NPed ¥y Aer inabiltty to| “In the House; T %
RELALY guel at Ulic time] ~ "I you please; H W |
Wag umRable to mesure]| Going to the windpow Capiain Zenith

the growth of tims; she could not tally | called within: - | ¢ - .
the treading mimutes as they pussed,
Sometimes oshe Imagined that Tom
Coyns had hesn goRe long e&nough to
18Ve Meda (He round trip meny Limes;
then shs would invest causes of de-
lay and grow fearful thet they would

€T Ree.”

ment? Mise Morton' wishes to ase you
ANt ih 3TN B3I E 3 9'° '

[{Tes Carrle came out, and Miss Mor.
ton mald: ' .o '
“Carrie, dear, we have found Btelia

lian t -the prayer.

and he timidly exclaimed:
““Amen!”

There was no effect and after & while
louder and with

he ventured agaln,
boldness:
“Amen, amen!”

8till there was po effect, and after a
time that Tom thought very long he
got up and noislly moved a stool; then
he tried coughing roughly two or thres

times. Still the worshipper remaiaad
undisturbed.

"Sﬂ.}'!" _

There was no reasponsa and Tom he-
game desperate: - | '

“lookee here, John the Baptist, 1

What a | Want you to carry Stell Zenith home?”

Ags he made the announcement he
stood ready to retreat and fall back up-
on his artillery; but there was no dem-

onstration on the part of the Prophet’

and Tom walked close to his side and
gazed down upon him. Only for an
instant: then with ghastly face he
rushed out to Mlsag Stella and in a voilca
trembling and bhusky from fright,

P cried:

“Oh, Stell!" He is dead!” :

She sank back against the hut and
gilently wept in his memory, for she
lelt now bow kind and unselfish and
devoted and tender he had been to her
and she loved him for his goodness.
His death was a poignant grief to her
and she wept long in silence. Tom sat
on a great stone in awe, sympathy and

silence. Finally Misg Stella; still weep-.

ing said:

“Tom, will you go home and send |,
arter me?"’. - '

“Of course!
that before!-Jimmntiny. crickets! Won't
I raise the town!”

At her words he sprang to hig feet
and before his own were fully uttered
he started down the hill at a wild gait.
She called him back and remonstrated:

“No, no, Tom! That won't do! Go
to Bell Morton and tell her. Tell her
to get a carriage and come with yous
don’t tell another living soul! The
folks at home must have some warn-
ing and Bell will know what to ds.”

“All right! I won’t peach! Now Stell,
don’t you geot scared or lonesome. it'll
take a couple of hours to git there an’
back; but I'll run every inch of thse
way, an’ I won't lst Bell Morton waste
a minnit, you bet; but 1 don't spose
Now don’t you be afraiqd
Mebbe Mollie Zenith will find out boys
is good for somethin’ on earth after
alit”

Forgetful of his precious antigue ar-
tillery Tom dashed away down the kill

| at his best speed. Miss Stella kept her

eves on him as he dropped lower and
lower, till he disappeared entirely.

XX]II.

MISS STELLA ACCOMPLISHES HER |

JOURNEY.
Once more Miss Stella leaned back

and enjoyed the serenity of the morn- |

ing with ite soft sunshine, its gentls
breezes, Its caressing zephyrs, and the
chirrup and twitter of happy birds.
Now she wondered why she had neg-
lected to learn from Tom Coyne just
how long she had been away and what

disappearance as a thing of long ago.
She grow anxious to get home, She
was overwrought with anxiety to re-
turn. She looked forward to the two
or thres bhours that must elapse befora
her rescue With depression; it would
be so long; so long! It was horrible
to be there alona! - The birds made her

more lomesome: go did the breeze by |

the way in which it set the bushes to
trembling! Everything made her lone-
ly. How dreadful it was to be thers
with not a living fellow creature with-
in call!

Then she thought of the dead with-
in! Now she could reeall as one re-
calls & dream, how he bhad taken care
of her. She remembered how she had
depanded upon him; how falthful he
was. She rscalled his constancy,. his
care, his kindness of heart, his gentle-

nesgs, the sweetness, of disposition that

made the uncouth old man a tender,
tireless and watchful nurse. She
thought of him with affection and wept
again, :

Thers was no violence to her grief;
she was too weak Tor violent emotion,
She was only lonely and worn out;
worn out phygically and mentally. Yet
this ,calm morning administered a
balm, the balm of nature, .which
brought quiet and reat strangely con-
tradicting her sorrows; and in some
incomprehensible way it sent a thrill
of peaecs and
through her soul.

It appeared to
Tom to bacome &n.lrely too long for a
reasonable prayer and he ventured to
signal his pregsncs by & cough which
was unnoticed by the waorshipper. At
length the boy’s impatience overcame
both bis awe of the Prophet and hig
reverence for the Prophet's devotions

.despairingly by turns, she watched for

Why didn’t I think of |

" graph office.”

i ] ) ) -t':-'-' " h "By
A - L * .
' - ,' . N - ) r o "
e better,” :
| ¢

“Carrie cam you kome here a mo-| Miss

e I
fust within the 'tiny
Hella’s arme.. |

ghe has been very sick and 12 now | aBd proper way, than elséw

ewn, the adjutant mi ‘

s evening; we woRlaTalpsr Ve 8
ried Rere, at hor home, Iy Chk SN
of her parents and sisterw P}

Y

W E

»

day. Agein she would"

self that Tom had not yst had time

to reach Minergvale.
Confldantly, hopefully,

to-day; very shortly; but she must be
received quietly and without excite-
doubtfully, { ‘ment. Will you prepare your moth-
er and sisters while the Captain.and I

the coming of her friends. She always| bring her? You muT, hurry—and take

looked in the direction taken by Tom | care.”
Coyne who had gone as the bee flles, *I will take care; only, be qulek;
regardlezs of rogds with their wind-| do not keep us walting; ake shall not
ings and turnings and dsviations, be excited.” _ __—
While Misa Ste]la kept watch down Migs Carrie retur:}ed to the house
the hill toward her right, the party she | to make the gladdening announcemsent
watched for approached from the road | and Miss Morton, taking Captain Ze-
which lay quite In the other direction, | nith’s arm said: | ‘ w
Ske did not think of .their coming “Let us go to Stelli.”
from thencs untili Bell Morton rushed Bhe did not proceed directly to the
upon her llke a whirlwind of affec-| carriage, but went the longer way,

tion. . - . - { around the block. _As they approached
“Oh, Stella, Stella, Stella! Dear!” the carriage she explained:
“Bell!" “Stella ia close te your house; I have

- That was all that waa said. They
clung to each other and wept in their
gladness, Miss Morton hovering and
flutte over her friend like a mother
bird over her endangered birdling;
while Misgs Stella clung to her in satis-
fled silence, supremsly content in her
presence,

Misg Morton and the gstonished
driver-—who had pnof been Informed of
the object of thelir drive—assisted Miss
Stella to the carriage, which ¢ould not
he brought guite up to the hut, and
they immediately started for home.

taken you out of the way in order to
give Garrie more time. Remember,

see Stella.”
“I will remember.” N
The driver seeing them approach

moved up at the most lelsurely pace

of his horses,

Morton turned and sald quietly:
“Stell, d6aT, here is your father.”

- Captain Zenith entsred the carriage

and as ha did 80 Tom Coyne, with his

long gun leaped out at the opposite

CONVIOrS 08r- | convalesceni; ghe can be Droughi ROoMme | erwise, nmha

!. “Never mind!
you must restrain yourself when you . They will be happy for she love®

| and he will

When the pedes-.
trians were opposite the carriage Miss

On the way they met the ““dead wa-
gon'’ and the coroner and his jury go-
ing after the body of the Prophet, for
Tom had thoughtfully told the official
that he had found the dead Prophet
while bunting rabbits, not hinting at
his more startling discovery. The
coroner took his jury out to view the
gcene, intending to hear Tom’s testi-
mony on their return to town.

During the ride homeward Miss Stel-

door, shouting: 1
“Hooray! Hooray! Hooray!”™ -
Tom placed the butt of the plece

hands cocked the weapon; then, aim-:

rizon, he cried:
“Hooray! Hoo—'' ;
He had pulled the trigger; there was '

a8 sputter of fire, a flaah of flame from :

the pan, a preliminary hiss of the prim-

- la related- her strange story -us far -as {-ing, then a dreadful rolling roar liks

he kXnew the details. From Miss Mor-
she tearned of the long search by | et
& people and the longer search by | om the pavement and Tom was. seen

he ‘adjutant; of the -despair of her; lying prostrate half way across the|
friends: of their vain sarmises: of the | gtreet. - -

rumors of her discovery all over the|{ Every resident in the vicinity was
country; of Captain Zenith’s trip to | at onece upon the street and Tom who

a olap of thunder, a trembling of the

between his knees and with both eager |

ing at & little cloud high above the ho-!

earth, a rattle of recolling artillery up- wifa apd sgaid: - |

Lhe ceremony: TN
here or somewhere alsa? It 44" ﬁfi
to determine; but it must bé .9
wine at thiz moment.” .- .. %"

“It shall be here, of coursel' "4
Captaln Zanith, o

Misa Zenith left the room so. gul
that no one obaerved her going. A
&1l the others had submitied thelr ¢
gratulations and while the preps
tions for the ceremony were un
discussion Miss Lettie missed her i
est gister and went to her room wh

| she found her, her face buried i

plilows, sobbing. -
Misg Lettie threw herself upon
bed beside her sister and drawing
arms gently about her, sald:
“l am so sorry! My heart bhleadsn
you, ,Mollle, my poor, poor, dsar-
tert”

May God bless thi

always be kind.

would never have loved me, even |if
had not met her. I would not let !
even suspect now how I love him .
I must cure my heart, She knows i
could not hide from her what I c¢c

i not make him see! Oh, Lettie, I wii

weore dead.” §
“Hush, dear! Hush, darling! Do
It’s wicked!”
The wedding took plg:e in the dr;

i ing Toem at 8 o'cloek, in the pres:
: of the family, Miss Morton, Colc

Monies and his partner, Lewis Pugl

Tom Coyne’s greatest ambition
regalized and his happiness was perl
ed within a week after the weddi

gwhen the adjutant gave him a ha

gome hammerless breech loading s
gun and he became the envied of
Minersvale bgys.

Last week I wag at the wedding
the adjutact’s youngest_daughter
he put his arm about his handso

“In 1863 1 spent ten weeks at-
Zenith and stole away a star. to sh
tor me throughout the night of 1if
and his wife boxed his ears and sa

“Nonsense! I caught you with

New York; of the confessicns of hiollie : was up in an instant recovered his gun | gmallest of nets; my veil!”

and Miss Letson; finally of the death of
hepe and of the relugtant abandon-

meni of the search. the noise over findin’ you that I .do! Je-
“Where Is the ad{utant now?” rusalem crickets! Don't the old thing
“At Camp Cook, just Lelow Scran ' roar! And coh, Jimminy! Don't she

ton.” = kick!™ 1
“Tell the driver tg go to the tele-: Tom’s exuberant nature effectively

armored Miss Stella against dangor
“For what?” from excitement. Captain Zenith fold-
“T want to telegraph to the adju-} ed her to his heart.

tant.” “My child! Thank God we have you !
Her wish was obeyed and at the telk! again! You are safe!”

egraph office Tom ran in and procured “I am safe! and, oh, Pa, so glad to be’|

a telegraph blank upon which Miss with you again! Take me home.” |

Stella wrote: : At the gate Miss Carie was walting.

and went to the carriage, saying:
“Stell, they don’t any ov ‘'em make

_ | myself: take me to her?”’
content and gladness |

| prepared. Where 18 Carrie?”

“J—want to ses you,” and after ad.: 8he clasped her returning sister to her
dressing it, signed it simply “Stella,’| arms, tears of rapture rushing over
and Tom took it im, paying for iti, her cheeks, soft, cooing exclamations
transmission with money from Miss of affection flowing from her lips be-
Morton’s purse. Misse Morton wanted tween kisses.
to send a long message but Miss Stel.| Half way to the housa they were met
la insisted that explanations could by the other members of the family,
await a meeting. each one gresting her with great joy,

When they were near the Zenith yet without demonstration of excite-
residence Migs Morton stopped thd ment,
carriage and got out, saying: ‘

“Wait here until I return; I will gc|
before and announce your coming; do TOM COYNE IS MADE HAPPY.

Rot be impatient; do not get eraitéd 7The next day the mortal remnant of
when you see the folks at home; Te- the Prophet was buried. All the peo-
member, control yourssl!f and takd ple of Minersvale and everybody from |

care, dear, for you are weak.” l the country roundabout ioined the fu-
Having delivered her cautionary ad- peral procession; for all had Yknown

monition she walked to Miss Stella’? him and the story of his kindness to
home. Captain Zenith was sitting by Miss Stella was wpon every tongue.
an open window with a newspaper I migs Mlorton spent the day with her

L

XX1IE,

. : ]
purpose to go beyond, Miss Morton| Nothing had been heard from the ad-
after passing the gate a step or two| jutant. Miss Stella had asked him to
gald: come to her and he had not come, That
" “QGood _morning Captain Zenith! How. wWaAS ﬂﬁ&l“i? two d&YS ago and he had
are you to-day? Woell, I hope?” fno_t even answered, She had been 50

“Good morning Bell!  Yes, prett} confiuent that upon receipt of her mes- i
well, thank you. Will you come in?” | ggge, day or night, he would hasten to

“Have you any news fromr Stella?’ | her side as fast as his speediest horse

“Ab, no, eand dear child, we Dever could carry him. His silence troubled
shell bave news of her.” her, palpably to the detriment of her

“Oh, it won't do to give up; we must phealth, She did not doubt his con-
always hope for news of her; doubtless stancy but feared for his person.
Eh. will come home all right Bﬂmﬂ‘ There was no telling what had befallen

8y." . him, -

“Bell, Bell! Girl! You have heard  After discussing the matter with Miss |
from her! Have you not heard from Morton she telegraphed to Lieutenant
her?” | " | Doyle inquiring for the adjutant. That

“I really belleve that L have heard message, too, remained unanswered.
from her; and if I have ghe i8 all right] The next day, however, came a mes-

and quite safe.™ gage from the adjutant: -
“My daughter! - My dear daughter!; “Have bsen absent; Doyla with me.

Where is my .poor child, Bell? YOI This moment returned and tor first
God’'s sake don't torture me? Don’t tjme in four days see newspaper.
kesp me walting? Wkhere is she? Telli Found your telegrams awaiting us.

me 2"’ | J.ast train gone till afterncon; I come
He had come out through the open|in gaddle forthwith. God be praise
window and now stood by her BidE-Ttor your safety.” ~

with his hand laid appealingly on her

In less than two hours after the re- |

ghoulder, : . .| ceipt of the dispatch the adjutant gal-
“I will tell you where she is and will loped up to the gate and Misa Stella
take you to her when you are suffi-| wag standing there to welcome him.

ciently calm to approach her withoul| fThere, at the gate, in the sight of all
excitement. She has been very s8icK| who chose to see she “paralyzed

and must not be agitated.” | priety,” as she afterwards declared,
"I will not excite her; I will restrain b}r thrqwing her arms abotut his neck
| and kissihg him over and over and
Over.
Together the _Jorvers 2antgred Iroa

“Not yet; the famlily, too, must be

[THE EXND.]

A unigasd rostomed,’

A curipus poatofiice, the smalls
gimplest and best-protected postof
in the world is in the Straiis of M
ellan, and has been there for ms
vears. It consists of a small pain
keg or cask, and is chained to
rocks of the extreme (Cape
a manner so that it floats free, op
site Terra del Fuego. Each pass
ship sends a boat to take leiters
and put others in. This curlous p¢
office is unprovided with a postmaxw
and is, therefore, under tha protect
of 2]l the navies of the world. Ne
in the history of the unique “offi
have its privilazes been abused.—N
mal Instructor.
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Comrade S. H.Bu

of Lewiston, 1L, had some thriiling
Eg;iences. but none scomed more dange
n those of hislate heart trounble. He ¢

“I had severe palpitation of the be:
for E:am yﬁzﬁdam said
was Hable to drop ANY mMome
Pulsation at times would be 150 a mi
ute and I could scarcely breathe,

» worse under doctor’s care A
frgan taking Dr. Miles’ Heart Cus

{s sold by all dru ts on guarante
first bottle benetfita or monsy bag]
RBook on heart and nerves sent fro

Dr. Miles Medical Company, Elkhart,
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