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SANTA CLAUS AT
GRIMM'S RANCH.

A Story for
Christmas,

———

THOUSAND par
dons, but could the
senor the chiange give
for two gold pieces
of 20

John Wells jerked
s mewlvurged
horweés to a standstil]
and glared his annoy-
ance at the heavily-
bearded Mexican
who, with dofied
sombrero, had sud
denl Yy confronted
Lim at a point where
inrdville romd extricated itself from
ered jocals of Fort MeKuvett and
bheaded out for the open prairie. It way
eariy morning of the 24th of December, 1805,
Wells hgd freshly risen from an unsppotiz
ing and indigestible bireakfast of grease-sod
den tortillax and rancid bacon; had quar
reled with the hotel keepor over his extor

gonnte charges for the last night's lodging; |

was hungry; sngry with the sharp sleet that
came drifting againgt his face from the
northesst; angry with the "infernal luek"™
that doomed him to wander over the wild
praivies of southwestern Texas while the
rest of mankind were happily preparing for
the holiday festivities; ungry at the abomin-
able cabbage-leaf eignr which refused to
vield him solace from his woes; sngry with
the world at large and-—just at that moment
—with the disreputable looking “Greaser”
before him in particular.

“Two gold pieces of §20," he growled,
‘Where are they? Are they counterfeit?
How did you come by them?"

The Mexican gravely held them forth in
his dirty palm for inspection.

“They are gold, senor. They were given
me by the American, Senor Dlack—who
sends the meat of goots across the seas in
cans, The money s the price of 40 goats
that I drove from the Rio Concho,”

Wells regarded the Mexican with a search-
\ng gaze ol suspicion

“] know Unl. Rill Blueck, and hin gold is
good. But I think I know you, teo. You
were in the hotal just pow when I paid my
bill, and I think I saw yvou lnst night at the
store where 1 bought those cursed ¢lgirs. |
helievi you want to learn if 1 have money,
+0 you can relieve me of it farther out on the
plains.”

The object of Wells" distrust threw lis
arms aloft in humble deprecation,

“The Sncred Mother knows—!"

“Never mind that nonsense,”
Wells, roughly

excln
“I'm no baby, and 1

S

“THEY ARE GOLD, SENOR

shunens you and all the Greasers in My
aavet ' give you silver for your gold:
and here o this sack s nore money—white
and yellow=<thuat you may buve for the tak
ng. Dono’t be aireid of the guns—they are
wver jonded—but satl iy a= 5000 as you car
wise your erowd and overtake me."

The Mexicon mede no reply to this bland

wit ol encouragement, but his snaky eyes
gl evilly trome their covert of stecl
may Mrowe, a8 Lhey rested upon the plump
aichkskin pouch nestled between the butts
if & houvy &h mgun and o winchester rifl
He was profuse in his thanks for the Amer
can’s kindness, but Wells" only response
oas a khort grunt as lie once more drew the
blankets elosely around him and chirruped
to his not over-willing tewm

It wis a long drive to Menardville, and a
onger one Lo the nearcal railway station,
the point for which Wells was now heading.
Ever since the middle of November he had
heen drving here und there nmong the xent
tered vanchies, on a collecting trip for his
imployers, a promivent fivm of Bun Antonia
merchnnts; and he was more than snxions
o get back to cvilization once more. e
Aud been successful in Ljs mission and had
cemitted severul large sums by express; but

TR

| longed to a
comdu't hit the broadside of & mule.”

last few days, and at Jenst §3,000, in bills and
coin, were stowed away in his pockets and
in the buekskin Lag at his feet. It was &
large sum of money snd he naturally felt
the responsibility ita possession involved.
John Wells was by no means a cownrd, bhut
he wis perfectly nequainted with the conne
try and its people, and knew that the chance
of aequiring one-tenth the amount e ear
ried wonld be suffivient so prompt miany of
Intter to murder. He had beon particn
larly strick with the villainous face and sus
plaots demeanor of the goa
uneasiness atoused by the little incident of
the morning hung over him during the en
tire Li_n}

Without miking his usual n

he drove steadily on, oceasionnlly glaneing

nerdetr, ane the

anidiy haly,

back over the dim trail, in momentary ex
pectation of finding himsell pursued, How
over, evening eame without anything hav
ing transpired Lo incresse his alarm, and an
hour before darkness ¢losed down upon th

liienk |.},|||.s he drew rein before the door
of & lone ranch and, without the nseless pr
liminary of applying {or actomimodnt
began divesting his tired horsés of the |
Leas

As lic unhooked the tugs of the off horse
a towheaded urchin of vight or 1
same strolling up from the nearby corral,
erept into the buggy seat and deew the
hlankets over his head until only his boyish
fuce and r]nl\r}\flliﬂ eves were visible,

“What's your name, mister!” Le agked,
with childiike directness.

“Jack Wells. What's yours?”

“Hank Grimm. ['m only Little Hank.
Old Huuok is my gran'paw, and he owns this
ranch. The Mexicans eall this ‘Dos Botas
Ranch,” 'eause gran'paw gives the ‘two
boot' brand. Say, mister, do you know who
1 thought you mought be when you driv’
up?™

“Conldn’t guess.”

“I thought mebby it was Santa Claus, but
then I allow he's got more whiskers'n you
have, Still, he mought have shaved.”

Wells admitted that Santa Claus might,
by way of & change, vonclude to make his
annunl teip with a beard of three weeks'
growth, or even a wmoothly-shaven face.
Further than that he couldn’t, under the
pircumstances, blame Little Hank for look
ing upon all steangers with an eye of sus-
picion; but he thought the chances of pop
ping bis gaze on Sania Claus by daylight
wore extremely small,
bovs, in ditferent parts of the world, had
been Keeping their eyes open for years with-
out avail, and there had come to be a papu
lar belief that the jolly fellow with the rein-
deers traveled principally in the dark.

"That's the way he hit this ranch Jast
Christwns, and I reckon be left it till abont
the last ranch on his rounds,” remarked the
boy. “le didn"t leave me n thing that |
winted—=nuthin® but a little tin wagon and
n pound of candy. Say, mister, d've reckon
Bantn Claus ever handles windchestors¥"

ne YOrrs

The Appearnnce of the glder Hunk Grimm
gpared Welle the necessity of answering
this difficult query. The owner of the “Two
Boot ranch” wus a man well advanced in
yveurs, and possessed of a sturdy, orect fig
wre, squarecut features and sky-biue eyes,
that told at onece of German ancestry and of
pust service in the armics o
the 1 He weleomed 1
iy, directed how to disposi
horses fos night, and then alruptly
d the honms Lit
it s queint,

weuld w

travels

hitn
the
turned away and entery

1
Al

HI..'.lL remained behind

ish way, superintended Wells" ' eveny
movemendt.

A covey of quail that had been foraging in
the vicinity of the eor Hushed at their n)
proa ind settled g s 1
Kil d (3 ciunmo
" " v of |
brealifast, and LUugir

turn to the buggy, Wells slipped a couple of
bivd his Parker; and, when the
COVeYy roke agolin, Hi.lr.".'L! ;hln | tEm i beau
bies with o husty double shot. The boy was
A perfect evslusies over his success,
“That's Letter'n you could do
windehestar,”

londs 1n

with n
he remarked, in a tone de
noting that he considered this the height of
possible pratee. “Gran'paw siyvs o shotgun
i no good; but I reckon it depends a heap
on wWho shoots it, 1 never seed but one be
fore, and it wasn't wuth shucks, It e

nan from Arkansaw, and be

The traveler's effects were soon  lruns
ferved to the living room i the raneh, where
he was introdueed to the ranchman’s nged
wile, and found thut the only occupants of

" the place were themselves and thelr pre-

cocious grandson. Grimm was o German of
the old school, with true Teutonie ideas of
comfort, and it seemed thet unusual prep

arntions for the evening meal had been made |

in hionor of his visitors. All in the way of
food that the ranch could offer was on the
table, and, surmounting the array of snowy
biscuits, ham and eggs, juicy steak and
canned fruit, stood a group of ancient gliss
decanters, thelr contents shining in & grada-
tion of colors from deep red to straw yel-
40W,

Little Hanuk seemed to look upon his share
of the feast as an especial tveat, and after it
wat disposed of bis tongue ran move glibly

Several millions of |
| were torn und distigured with

" habiy sl wind from this folly about &

than ever. At length his grandsive suspend.

ed for & moment a morsel of bheel hall raised
to liie mont iy amd utteted o word of reproot

ol v, my | it nnt il tha
ehillloen itld talk and the grown, ohes
listen. Remomber, you whould be very good
toemtight,  They soy thnt Sagta Clans wl
loys 15 not ki -

“1ut Fy Fed the lad, awlekly, *1
wan good befoly nd what did he Iy e
Nutling I wanted o windchester aml h
lrought mo a tin wagon,”

“The clild would be a mun before his |
time,” Pt an s g indmothier. Mo talks
of nathing tat guie; and if he had them he
wouldl Kill we all, and himself in the bar
wain,"”

“1 would be a btave soldier—like my [a
ther,” suid the boy, his eyes filling with
Lears,

“And be killed by the Indiane, as wae he,"”

My child, the
Girimms hiave boen soldiers since the onrlinst
dlj'—‘. 1 have fought, my bime, with brave
men to lead me on to battle, and 1 tell you
there 1 nothing in soldiering—mni thing lwut
hard work and slavery and Dloodshed and
denth, It is o dog's life; nothing more,"
Later fu the night, when Wells and Little
Hank were Hnlg',_\ stowed away n the Int

resprionded the old ranchman

ter's bed, the question of Santa Claus and
the “windehestor” came up again, but no
lengthy discussion followed

It must lisve been sometime after mid
night when Wells was partinlly arvounmd by
the knowledge that some one was moving in
the room, sod ealled out to know who it
might by

“Nobody but me—Hank Grimm Not
gran'paw, but the little one. You know—"

But that was quite enough for the som-
nolent gentlemnn from San Antonio. I the
wentence was finished he failed to hear its
vonelusion me afterswards, however,
he was aroused ugnin; and this time #o thor
eughly that he heard and understood the
words thut awoke him, They evidently
am the “living room"* into which his
apartment opened, nnd were uttered ut the
top of Little Hank's childish treble.

“Thar now, Santa Clans. 1've got you this
time, and either that windchester comes or
1 downs yvour meat-house, No tin wagons
for me this Christmas.”

There wns 8 fieree curse grittingly mut-
tered; the sharp erack of & pistol; and thew

bonm! boom;—two thunderous reporta
aliziost as one; shaking the adobe walls of
the ranch to their foundations., A dense
volume of smoke rolled into the sleeping
room, but Wells charged through it with
vendy rifle, reaching the outer apartment
just as old Grimm entered from another
laor light in hand

Little Hank Iay beneath the huge table,
gronning dismally and rubbing his shoulder,
Otherwise the room was unocoupied; but a
window near the door was open, and on the

Bome

oine

“I'VE GOT YOU THIS TIME, SANTA CLAUS.”

bard dirt floor lay a freshly discharged pis:
tol and n Mexican sombrero.

“It is robbers that have been here,” ex-
claimed the ranchman, *It is Mexican rob
bers, and they have shot my boy!"

Wells dived beneath the table, brought
forth the injured lad and placed him ten:
derly in a chuir; but he at once struggied to
his feet. “Turn loose the dog, gran'paw, or
he wiil git away. 1t's Santa Claus, and I'm
blamed if he didn’t miza me with his pistol
right slap in my face, 1 never knowed afore
that Sante Claus was an Arkansaw man."

Wells turned from the excited Loy and
approached the open window. Below it, and
direet]y to the right, the whitewashed walls
hiull.., and
there were great splotches and dark, trck-
ling streams of something like red point
shining in the light of the lnmy.

He turned to the old German; lis fea-
tures pale but collected.

“Yon will not need the dog,” said he.
“The man who tumbled through that win-
dow is Iving where he fell—and I think 1
will recoguize him when I see him.”

Waells was right ig both his surmises. In
"layin" fer Santa Clows' Little Honk had
taken a ili"lr thut no midnight marauder

| ireseen, In foreing an entry to

could lLiave

Grimm's rahch, the Mexican goat-herder, |
I owho had trailed Wells all the way from Me

Ruvett, had gone directly to his death, Hq
the window, as he had fallen
when thie bulk of two loads of bnekshot hac
when Little Hank gnzec

his dead face, its pallor mon sty

sCill an the Inmplight,

biay utslile

Fallle A, and

I BOercame 1] stile

gored Lipnck, covering his eyes with trembling

*1 don’t want to be n soldier,” he sobilwd
I never want to il nuother man aslong as
Pat his stumdy old granddam—desernded
1 { 1
I dont from a long line of warlike
Iin took him in lier stroug arnms con
i1 " 1} 1
this man was a robber, my  doeur
ng was lile deserts, for he eame to mur
GUr us Bl 1moour sleep. You saved our livis,

and now would you turn coward aad make
ue pshamed?"”

“It was not a brave deed,” growled old
Grinm. "The boy thought Lo shivot Santa
Claus and Killed n Taey thief of & Mexican in-
stead, Tt was o bull's-eye on the weniig tar
get and no honor i won. Sull, 1 am glad
it has happen for it may frighten his

Wheliers

lfe and guns,'

And =0 Kris Kringle did not wisit the
runch that wight, und Little Hank bad to
wiil for his rifle—but not, as it chanced, o
very long, after all.  Arriving without
further incident at his destination, Wells
first pave waur to visit the different gunstores
of Ban Antonio upon an errand the nature of
which ean be easily guessed. On New Year's
Eve the MeKavett stage halted at Grimm's
ranch to deliver a package, and a few min-
utes luter the heart of the younger Hunk
was beuting high with  elation.  Bnugly
packed in a neat box lay two guns—a tiny
winchester and a light breech-loading shot-
gun, It was a present fit for a king, and a
costlier one than Jock Wells' slim purse
coulil have stood unaided; but his employ-
ers had been told how their thousands were
suved und graciously donated two per cent.
of the entire nmount towards rewarding the
principal actor in that Christmus Eve trag:
vdy at the *Two Doot ranch."”

8. D, BARNES.

|
|
i
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NOBODLY CLAIMED THE WATCH.

That Is Why the Meintor of This Story
Kept a Hemnrlable Time-

rece,
“Grent Seott! but that's o flne
winteh,” clme from n chorus.

i “Where'd you ever got it

“Srole 1" ankwered its possesgor,
enlmly, relates the Philadelphin  In-
quirer,  “You don’t believe me, o
you?' he went on. “Well, 1T’ tell
you how It happened, I was on n
weetern district which enjoyed the

reputation of being the toughest one
covered by the house, 1 had some
time to ki1l and so went into one of
the gambling jolnte. It fen't neces-
sary to go into details as to what
happened.  As luck would have it
there were n half dozen others in the
place hesides myseif who might be
congidered ns possible vietims, When
the time enme the lights weve put
out suddenly and then we had ‘rough
house' for about ten minutes. In the
middle of it 1 felt somebady grab my
wateh and reached out after him, 1
enught some one and felt that he woas
just putting o wateh in his trousers
pocket, 1 gave his wrist a  hard
wrench and got the timeplece. Then
1 broke awny. When I got to the lght
I found the wateh was this one. And
ns I pever heard from the owner [
have it to compensate for the loss of
mine,"

After which the walter hurried over
in response to six different signals.

INFLUENZA FROM OZONE.

Pare Alr from Lake Michigan Gave
an Investigator nn Extreme-
Iy Hard Cold.

On one oceasion the present writer
wanlked to the edge of Lake Michigan
when a strong wind was blowing right
from the lake. The bodily econdition
wis o8 near perfect as could be, says
I'opular Seience, ond yet in less than
five minutes there was every evidence
of having caught an extremely hard
cold, The severe Influenezn continued
until, on walking away, In less than
500 feet, it disappeared as if by magie.
It is very certaln that the temperg-
ture had nothing to do with this, nor
the wind, but the influenza was direct-
Iy due to the abundant ozone in the
air. By inquiry it was learned that
hundreds of residents who had lived
upon the immediagte edge of the lake
had been obliged to move back three
or four miles in order to relieve them-
selves from such experiences,  PPhysi-
cians readily admit that it is not al-
ways possible to why one
“entches” eold; it certainly cannot al-
ways be because of undue cxposure
or change in temperature, but prob-
ably nlso to changes in the electric
condition of the wir. Foets of this
Kkind shonld lead to the extremest can-
tion in studving any supposcd rela-
tion between the weather und health,

BURIED TREASURE.

Hidden Gold Over Which a Rlind
Negro Hnved for Thirty-
Five Yearns.

sy

There is an old negro, Unele Tom Wes-
ton, down on the lorida side of the
Okefinokee swump, who hus ruved for
a5 years about a buried treasure which
heis unable to recover, e suys, reports
the Cincinnati Enquirer, his old master
buried $25,000 in gold during the civil
witr when Sherman's army waos march-
ing through Georgin. He carried the
trensure hox for his master nnd dug o
hole in the swamp in which the gold was
buried. An necldent made him blind
before the wur and he was not able to
see where the treasure was coveealed,
Hig muster died during the wur without
recovering the gold and teft o instrue-
tiong concerning it. Unele Tom has
suffered from rheumatism for many
years and is a eripple, Though he is
blind and erippled, Unele Tom has made
many trips to the swamp in quest of the
hidden treasure, only to be disappoint-
ed. Theold man Is afrald somebody has
nlready recovered ity ns he understands
soeveral parties instituted o search, He
is the oldest negro in the Okefinokes
region, and he sits ou his door sill al)
day long wondering about the buried
treasure nnd sorrowing beeause he must
dlie without suceeeding In recovering it,

* The Loss ol Gold is Great; the loss of
health is more,”  Health is lost by neglect-

ing 1o ke the blood pure, but it is re-
gained by puriiying, enn h‘n;_ and \-;T.u'n;;:-:'_
the blood with the great health restorer,
| Howd's Sarsaparilia. Thousands who thought

health had begn permonently lost have been

| made perfectly well by taking this great
| medicine,  Your experignce mny be the
same,
Hood's Pills ave pentie, yet al Ways effect-
ive,

When the coal man joins church he evi.
dently believes it*s time for him 1o mend his
welghs,

WANTED—SEVERAL PEREONS FOR
District Office Managers in this State to rep-
resent me in thelr own and suwrounding
counties. Willing to pay yearly 600, pay-
nhle weekly, Desirable employment with
wnusial  apportunities, References  ex-
changed,  Enclose sell-addressed stamped
envelope. S0 A, Park, 320 Coxton Building,
Chicago, 12-21.168

Birds of a featler are in demand for
hats,

To STarvE 15 A Favvacy,—The dictum
to stop eating hecauke you have indigestion
has long singe been exploded,  Dr. Von
Stan's Pincapple Tablets ntrofduced a new
era in the treatment of stomach tronlles,
It has proved that one may eat his Gl of
anything and everything that lie relishes,
and one tablet taken aftor the meal will aid
the siomach in doing its w ok, and preclude
the possibility of any distiess, 18 in a box,
10 cents,

Sold by C. A. Kleim.

r—
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Turkeys are beginting to wonder what

they will have for Christmas dinner,

CABTORTIA.
s s The Kind You Haw

Bigasturs
of

Baught

of siatement, In

FIND OUT YOURSELF.

. y
Why ask n phiysician to findd out whether
hd

vourr Bidnevs are diseased. Take a glass
tambler and fill it with urine, 1 there is a
sedimoent LT tanding twenty four hours,
yiiue hidneyr m k. { vou have a desie
to utinate often, & pain in the back, or il

vour urine stains hinen, you shonld at once

vake Dy, David Kennedy's Favorite Retnedy,
ns delay is dungernom Mhere Is moo glies
tion aliout its being the best and stirest meid-
icine i the world for any and ali
the Kidnevs, lver, Bladder amd of the urinary
passape oo vheimutism, dyspepsia or constis
pation of the howels, Tt quickly relieves in.
ability to hold urine, f

ihiscases of

dnd the necussity of
getting np often during the night, Tt stopu
that scalding  pain when sty wrine and
corrects the bad eeffets of whiskey amd Leer,

It igsold by all droggists at one dollar a

bottle, You can have a teial bottle angd
‘-.I‘TI‘I]I]('! af valuable medical advice sent
free by mall postpaid, by mentioning the Co.
LUMAAN and sending your address to the
DR, DAVID KENNEDY CORPORA-
TI0ON, Rondout, N. Y. The publisher of

this paper guarantees the genniteness of this
liberal offer.

The ‘90 cnlendar's days are numbered.

-

1 he pt 1l ket fen"t so anxiows to keep a
w ateh an his victim as to LAk il AWay fl!ﬂll
him.

In another column will be found the ad-
vertisement of Wilmer Atkinson Co,, pub-
lishers of the Biggle Books., In concizencas
the thoroughness with
which the ;;smmul has been covered, the
Higgle Books have won praises on every
hand. The hoiled-down, common-sense,
crenm not skim-milk methad, which char-
ncterizes the pages of the *‘Farm Journal'
has been carried out an thelr preparation.
For mechanical effect no expense or pains
have been spared, and the highly finished
paper, the beautiful illustrations, the excel-
lent type and press work, and the handsome
cloth binding, makes these books models of
the printer’s art, The color work in the
Berry, Poultry and Cow Tooks has never
heen attempted before in any hook selling
for n reasonable price, No farm or rural
home is complete without Judge Bigple's
Hooks, and no one intercsted in these sub-
jects can afford to let another day go by
without sharing in the helpful things with
which thelr pages are filled. Pay $40 for a
farm library other than this and you will
not have more velue,  The price is 50 cents,

free by mwail ; address the |-\l|\‘.iaiiul.‘. Wil.

mor Atkinson Cas, Philadelphin.
s
1§ richies take unto themselves wings, it
to reason that a rich young man
should be a trifte flighty.

stands

Now is the time to practice writing 1400,
CASTOIRIA.
Boars the The Kind Ygp Hawe Always Bought

Blguature
of

SWhen A woman pavses 1o reflect,” saps
the Manayunk Philosopher, it is gencrally
tefore o looking-glass

v Keeis tie Feer Warm AxnD Dy

Ask for Allen's Foot-Edse, o powder, |
cures chilblmns, swollen, swealing, sot
wehing, damp feet. At all .lru}:i;i-.l. and shoe
res, 2t0.  Somple free Addriss, Alley
S, Olmsted, Le Koy, N, Y, 12 ardyt

Lli his temper nes!

I'he chap whao «
not iy to Keop o diary,
APOPLESY, B, Aghew's Cure for iy

Heart is equally effective in apo plectic symp
I you hove unpleasant dizziness
tightness, or sudden rush of blood to th
head, take precautions against A recurrence
Thiv great remedy will remove  the cause
Ihe press of the lond has daily a long I
ol sudden Jearths which would not be chro
icled if Dr. Agnew's Cute for the Tlear
were used,
Sold by C,

A Kletumn, T

e earth was made for Adam, and hs
descendants have all been fiying Lo gel s
slice of it ever since.

ek

Ty GrAN-0! Try Grain, O Ask your
grocer to«day to show you a package of
GRAINGD), the new food deink that take
the place of coffee, The children may drinl
it without injury as well as the adult, AN
who try it, like it. GRAIN:O has that rich
seal brown of Mocha or [ava, but it is made
of pure grains, and the most delicate stom
ach receives it without distress., l the price
af collee, I5¢. and 254, per |-;ll'k.1g!_' Sold

by all 1274“]

grocers,

The fellow who wants an  increase in his
calary helieves that the laborer is worthy of
his higher,

Mow Are Your Kidneyu ¥

. ¥ & Pillscareall kidney i1s Bam
pnf,"rrﬁ,"":?l-;"é'm o Remedy Co,, Chieago or gl. Y.

The man who blames his wife for keeping
his dinner waiting by stopping to look in
shop windows is the very fellow \'\'lln_nnufu_‘
not pass a dog fight in the street if his life
depended on 1t

ANNOUNCEMENT,

To accommodate those who are partial ta
the use of atomizers in applying lquids inte
the nasal passages for catarrhal troubles, the
propriciors  prepave Ely's Liguid Cream
Balm, Price, including the spoaying tube
is 75 cents, Drugpists or by mail, The
liquid embodies the medicinal properties of
the solid preparation,  Cream Halm is quick-
Iy absorbied by the membrane and docs ol
dry up the secretions, bt changes them to o
natural and healthy character. Ely DBroth
ers, 66 Warren street; New York,

- -

-

Opals may be unlucky, hut did you ever

hear of a gir] refusing one ?

A —lu-_"l." ORIXA.
Bears the Tha Kind You Have Always Bougk
Blignature
of

ALEXANDER BROTHERS & CO.
DEALERS IN

Cigars, Tobacco, Candies, Fruits and Nuts

SOLE AGENTS FOR

Henry Maillard's Fine Candies.

Fresh Every Week.

PEITINT GOooDs A SPECIALIY,

SOLE AGENTS FOR

F. F. Adams & Co's Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco

Sole agenta for the tollowing brands of Clgars*

Henry Clay, Londres, Normal, Indian Princess, Samegon, Silver Ash

Bloomsburg Pa.

IF YOU ARE IN NEED OF

CARPET,

MATTING,

or OIL CLOTH,
YOU WILL FIND A NICE LINE AT

W. E

. BROW

GRS

2 Door abovE® Court Housc.

A large lot of Window Curtains in stock.

| sloo
A

YEAR

McCLURE’S
MAGAZINE.

NOTABLE FEATURES FOR 1900.
—zz= LIFE OF THE [ASTER,

By THE Rev, JOHN WA ISON, . D,

Author of “The Mind of the Master," *Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush,' ete,
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