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T he Bad Boy on Tramps.

HE

READS THE GROCERYMAN A LEC
TURK,

“Come ‘g, come " enid the gro
cerymun to the bad boy, as he stopped
on the doorstep outside of the grocery
to go down in his pistol pocket for n
littie change for a tenmp that bad
come out of the grocery just ahead of
the groceryman’s boot, “Come right
in, don't stand there tulking with sueh
cattle,” and the groceryman looked a-
mad as though he had left the spigot
of the molasses barrel runting.

“What's the matter with you ?"” said
the bad hoy, as he watched the tiamp
go into & bakery nnd come out with a
loaf of bread and go off chewing the
end of it as though it was the sweetest
morsel a white man ever put a tooth

into, and the smile the tramp showed
on one side of the bread as he saluted
the bad boy through the window was

grocers,”

“Hold on there, boy.
~—mueh,” raid the groceryman,
iramps are all right enough,
ald people’s homes, where old men nnd

I don't stenl
“But

There

women are kept in idleness, is whaut
mukes me thed,
and live with their folks 2"

“Well, you are a smart Aleck,”
suid the bay. “Why don't they live
with their folks?  That is good. Do
you suppose thexe old people would go
of their own,
relatives and friends who would take
care of them, and go to the home,

They have outlived

where kind hearted strangers mude
the last days of their lives ns happ
as possible, and they depend upo
what they can get from people wh
have hearts, to pay the expenses, an
it is not often that any person with
soul kicks at a little coutribution 1
wards banking up the stomachs of th

worth a dollar to the lm_\‘. You seem
to have got out of the wrong eud of |
the bed this morning. Whatails you?" |
“0, the tramps, and beggars, nunl:
subscriptions, and games 10 beat an |
honest man out of his hard-earned |
money,” said the groceryman, as he |
threw a hatchet the floor \\ilh!
which he had been splitting up a box,

and kicked n market basket across the |

on

room. “There is not a day but some
one comes in here aiter money.  Why |
don't these tramps go to work? Why |
dou't people that haven't got any |
woney go to the poor house? Why

dou’t sick people go to the hospital ?
Coundemn 1t, [ have had people come |
in here for l)t'lp for the old ladies’
bome, and the old men's hame, aud to
eell ball tickets to help people that |
dave been sand-bagged, and I hope |
may never see aunother person asking
for help as long as | live.”

“Aund
person asking fur help, or coming to
buy any of your old decayed groceiies,

you never will see another

if they knew what kind of a hard-
Why,

blast your old vinegar couutenauce,

bearted old pirate you wa-

you haven't got a heart bigger than a
he
pi\kﬁl up the hatchet for fear the

mustard seed,” said the boy, us

groceryman would split him for kind-
finz wood,

“Yes I have,” said the groceryman,
and he appeared a little ashamed of
“My heart is all
The
other day I gave a tramp five cents to

what he bad said.
right, but they play it oo me.
|
buy bread, and he went and bought a ‘\
glass of beer at a free lunch place.

That made me mad.” I

“Well, bread, plain dry bread, isi
pretty hard eating. How would you
fike to go out on the sidewalk and
goaw & diooer off a loaf of dry bread?
The tramp kuew his business. He
could go to a ealoon with that nickle
and buy a glass of beer as though he |
bad a bushel of money, and while he
was drionkiog it he could go to the|
lunch counter aud get sausage, and |
bread, and head cheese, and liver, and |
cold ham, all for nothing. If you had
only anichel left, and had a full sized
stornach, perfectly empty, which would
yoa do, stand out on a cold corner and
chew bread, with no water nearer than
the lake, or would you go into a nice
warm saloon, buy & glass of beer and
have a big dioner thrown in for a
chromo. By goeh, you would go to
the saloon, and you would make the
Bunch counter book sick. Nobody else
keepe a warm place for tramps to eat
dree lunches by buying five cents worth
of goods, and a tramp would be a fool
4f he didn't take advantage of such a
chaace, when the thermometer is thirty
degrees below zero.”

“I swow, I don’t know but you are
wight, Hennery,” said the groceryman,
with a forced amile. “I guess I would
paralyze that lunch. But & man bas
@0 business to be a tramp, Why don't
they go to work ?”

“Work? Why dou’t you give one
of them work? Nobudy has any work
for a tramp. A tramp may be a son
of a member of Congress, but if he
bas been on the turf until he has had
o pawn his clothes, one article after
another, to keep from starving, and
Jooks kard, you don’t want him. He
may be more honest than you are, and
better educated, but his clothes are
thin, and he looks seedy and cold, and
fingry, and hasn’t got any money,
You do not stop to think that be may
be & thoroughbred. You fire him out,
and he gets #0 bo thinks there ian’t o
man in the world with & soul. , If he
stéals, it is to keep him from starving,

| comes,

| lars,

{old pecple who have been pionees

when the country was new. Muny ¢

{ these old people, whom you find fau

with for being old and poor, were ric
and respected when you were poor an
iguoraut, and it is possible you ma

be losed out by your creditors son

| day and have to go to a poor hou-

ll"‘] then you can “lillr' "i.!’l' it “'V
some other blasted skinflint refuses
But y

will not be troubled any more by peo

contribute to your support
\ :

ple ealling for aid, for I shall have :
sign painted and nvailed up on the
coruer saying there is no use of an)y

person in peed of aid to keep then

| from waut and sutlering calling on

you, for you are down on poor peopls
und consider them dead beats and tha
will kick

who comes in asking for anythiog, and

you any person out dovors

that you growl and grumble more over
iving away a pickel than some peo-

ple wonld o giviog five dollars. ]
will fix you #o you can enjoy a quict
life. Let me take that box cover and
a paint pot a minute, please.”

‘No said the grocery
e
“You don’t put

said about giving to the po

you dou't,”
e with shame and excitement
What |

L3 A0

e,
1p Do sigo.
r was
n & moment of passion, when 1 had a
hot box, but you have shosn me what
a blasted old fool | am, and hereafter
I will give freely to anybody that
Great Cwsar, [ wouldu't have

It would ruin my business.”
“Well, don't

an):hln,:‘

ulid

ever say

again nh arity, that you w

be ashamed to see iv print,” and the

bad boy went out whistling, “The Dot
let on the Eye.”
-
She, Likewise, was Sincere,

“One woird,” she said, “before

part,” and her bright eyes glowed .|-| -

the mellow light of the turved down

lamp. “Are you sincere "

“I am sincere,” he replied, in ton
whose truthfulcess could oot Iw
doubted by any one, save the wost con- |

firmed pessimist,

“Then you canuot give me a palace
by Lake Como?” and she looked into
his eyes as if she would read his io
most soul.

“[ cannot,” he answered.

“Not even a brown-stone frout

“No.” There wasa wonderful firm-

in which this momentous monosyllable
was spoken.

“Not even a cottage in the subarba?”’

“Not even that, darling.” There
was an anguish in his accents that in-
dicated & mind wholly given up to the
goawing inroade of a sharp toothed
despair.

“What can you offer me, then 1" she
asked: “What can you offer me as
an incentive to induce me to become
your bride?”

“A share in 87 & week, with a pros-
pect of & rise next sprivg.” He said
this with all the deep conviction of
man who knows just how he uund%

“It is sufficient,” she said, with a
smile: “I am_yours, Algernon. A
balf loaf is better 1han no bread.”

-

Philadelphia Culture.

“Mother, who is this Martin Lother
that the papers are talking so much
about?”’ asked a fashionable New
York young lady.

“Martin Luther—Luther,” mused
the mother, “the name sounds familiar
enough, What has he been doing?”

“l can't exmcily make out, but it
must bave been something very nice.
They are celebrating his birthday.”

“Is be a foreigner?” wasked the

aind not to Iay vp movey, like some

mother,

Why don't they go

10 & charitable home it they hud one |

|
we |

| “Ue must be, or the people in this
country wouldo't make such a fues
over him,”

the
mother ; I meta Mr. Luther in Paris

“Lather—Luther,” continued

lust yeur—ihat delighttul gentleman,
vou remember, who took us to diive,
[ wnd who afterward borrowed $100 of
vour father and forgot to return it,
[ hut I dow't thiuk his first nume was
Martin.  Thix gentleman is probably
some celebrated Englishman, who iy
[ coming to this country to lecture,
You must speak to your father abou
tickets for the opening night,”
ooyt

‘Wouldn't Have Taken Them.

Old man Nelson stood on the side-

vialk muttering, when a white mm
ame along and asked ;

*“What's the matter, Uncle Nelee ¥

“I'se troubled in my mind. Dat
hat's de matter.”
| “What has zoue wrong "
“Eberything's gone wrong Dai

hats gone wrong.”

“Have you losi anvthing ?”
“Look aheab, man, what does yer

wnter terrygate de old man fur? Ye

Il an' pass along.”
“l lnni_-}l( he able to !u,[‘ .\mxl'
“No kain't, but if

now I'll tell yer. I'ze been a wackine

ver yer

.
|

|

} vin't help me none, 50 jes wush m.
|

{ mus
|

hear, l

| vucked fer bim all day. Dis mawuin

ar dis man what libs in

| vhen I come heah, dar wuz ¢z vice a
m'r o' britches ez 1 eber wanter see a

| wangin’ on de banuisters ob de back
'ech. Da hung dar at dioner time
' da hung dar till T went bome ter
ot o snack o somethin' ter eat dis
henin', but jist now when | cum back
[ seed dat da'd been tuk'vo way
What did da want ter disa'p'int a man
lat way fur? Ef da wanter gwinter
et "em stay dar till night, what mads
em put ‘em dar in de fust place?
<poko ter dat whit ighty

hite di

Fhink

man n per-

mawnin', Called himm marster

) dat

twently vears

, will yer? Call a man

marstcr arter edum

den be treated dis way
Y i

pants, did you, Uncle
“Co'se 1 didu”t

fat

w had po idea of taki [+ the
Nelag ?
Wa'n't think™
principum o de
he didu’t hah no

Showed ]

ut It am de

thing. Showed dat

nferdence in me dat

{ such a sign pat up for a thousand dol- | wa'u't easy in his miod while T was
‘ )

| ’
Aroun

nigh gone, hut I thiok dat it woulder
been little as dat man coulder done

ter let dem britches stay dar a while

mger.”
-
Consider the Bource
Father,” said a young man, “I am

Why dide’t you
follow down when be called

prrisesd atl _\.le

K

you a liar? Had it been me, I should

* | have spatted him in the mouch.”

“Yes, but you see, my son, I am
several days older than you are

“What did you do ”’

“I told him that I considercd the
| source, and right here let me say that
| considering the source has saved many
| & nose. To wisely consider the source
| is the acme of human iotelligence.
| Without this disposition, our courts
!wmlm be tho seats of violent brawls

ness, o don't-forget-it-ness in the tone | oo g ur medical profession would be & |

{ failure. When a lawyer who has a
| well eatablished reputation as a bruiser,
arises and calls & modest and physi.
ecally inferior contemporary a liar, the
contemporary, knowing that forcible
resentment would cause pain and the
disgrace of a thrashing, but still, not
relishing the ides of beiog called a
coward, arifes, and with a gravity be-
fitting the department of a statesiab,
replies, ‘I conside? the source.’ You
bet he considers the souree, aud judi-
cious consideration it i, too. The
other lawyer, instead of calling him
a coward, looked on him as a man of
discretion and quiet nerve. The doc
tors are pretty much the same way,
and in fact I do not think that the
pulpit is entirely free from it. I am
a man of much experience, son, and
weigh well what [ say. When & man
who is your rhpiul saperior calls
you a liar, tell him yoo consider the
source. If he be of an irritable dis
position, and you think that he might
place a violent constiuction on your
remark and knoek you down, 't
tell him that you consider the source,
but go away to some quiet place where
you can consider it without interrup-
tion.”
——————

GrrMAN, Intely married, saye:
“Tt 'vas yoost s eary 8 & needle cood
valk oud mit a camel’s eye as to got
der behind word mit a vomans.”

\
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Dido't waot de britches, eben |

| atr oots is s bl death justant!
if dese what I'se got oo am mighty | nir g into the blood, death instantly

8he Couldn't Love One All Day.

girl tripped guily along the street o
few duys ago, clingivg to the arm of »
gullant about her own age. Anothir
little fellow of about their ages apr
proached, togging at the Jiitle girl’s

“I say, are you going back on n
for that fellow 2"

gator for a moment, elevated her nose,
wssed her head, as she resumed their
promenade, replied :

“I guess I've got a right to walk
with snother fellow if [ want to; you

I lou't expect I can love you all day.”

| Two Durned Fools with a Single
| Thought.

Aun old man of fifty-eight and »
ather lively looking widow of twemy
ight were wei.ing for Justice Mill
Trenton, N
Weduesday,

vhen he returned to his

I., ecurt from dinner
1id the old man, smoothing the singl
wk of irou-gray hair that wes traiod
ip over his otherwise bald head,
The Justice seated himself, looke
the couple thoughtfully for a mo

ut and then remarked Trot wu i
vour uu-|- . “’“ g %
“Here we are, 'Squire, and tie us ar I
quick and as cheap as you can,” 1l ‘
; |

id mun said, as he stood up with the

willing bride. Afier a few preliminury

qu stions the Justice ascertained tha |

the de

with

sire [or murrisge was mutva
the couple, and in u very few
mivutes he had them securely tied
[he old man put a plain ring on the
womau's finger, and, after paying the
necessary fee, started away, remarking
to her as she leaned on hLis armi : “]

know I'm a durned fool, but I couldu't

perienced showmwao, in ¢

X xplaio

ing how fat women are made, savs
I'hey start with a-pretty fat woman

to begin with Ihen with & silver
e little hol*s are made through

the adipose or fatty tissuc ar to L

u The tissues are then blown :
as & butcher blows up meat, until

wincrease in hulk is obtained, which
the arm, amounts o as much asa
]

balf or three quarters of an inch.
- |
he progres of the iuflatiog |

shed o L
process, a blo wl vessel be pierced and {
ensues.  The fat woman takes her risk
on that. The business, if persisted in,
will kill off w healthy fat woman iu
about six years, and don’t make al
great deal of money either.”

A Mounkey and Dog Fight.

Moore had a big tighting stump-tail
dog by the name o! Rattler, sud one
day a little Italian cawe slong with an |
organ and a monkey, sad, s the crowd
gathered around, he seked the man it
his monkey could fight, “Oh, yes; he
fight,” sard the ltalisn. “Will he nghy
» dog 1 sei’ Moure, “On, yes, bo fight
dog—ha whip dog quick,” mmid the
| ltanian.  Moore puiled out & $5 nill and !
said, “I'll bet you this that I've gota|
dog he can’t whiy.," The litde fellow
coyered it with snother five and the
money was handed over 1o a stakehold-
er, and tbey went turough the buck |
yard, followed by hall the people of the |
littie town. There lay the dog on the |
grass asleep, and at the word the [talisn
tossed the monkey upon him., Iale - |
|than a jiffy the lLtite brute had his |
| teoth and bis claws fastened like vioe |
in the stump of that dog's tail, and was
screeching like a hyena. Thr dog gave l
| but one sstouished look behind as he |
| buunced to bis feet and made tracks
| for another country. The monkey held
on untl Rattler sprasg over a ten-rail
| fevce at the back of the gerden, when |
| he suddenly quit his bold and sst on
| the top rail and watched the dog's
| flight with a ohstter of perfect satisfeo
tion and danced along the rail with
| delight.  The crowd was convuleed,
| They Iaughed and roared and hollored
tumultuously, all but old man Moore,
whose voice could be heard above all
others as he stood apon the fence and
shouted 1 "Here, Rettler; bere, hore!
Here, Hattion, heref Here, Rattler,
here.” But ‘Rattler wouldn't hesr,
Rattler rattled on and on, across fleld
after field, until be got 10 the woods
and wae gone from human sight, The
little Italian shouldered the monkey
affectionately, and walking up to Moore
said : “Your dog not well 10-day; may- |
be your dog gone off to hunt rabbeet,
Your dog no like my monkey—he not
acquaint, May be ven [ come again
next yesr he some back and fight some
more, Ven you look for him for come
back 1" Moore gave up the wager, but
he saserted solemnly that Rattler would
have won the fight if he hadn't run,
“The surprisé, gentlemen, the surprive
was what dofie it,” eaid he, “for that
dog has whi wildeats and a bear
n’ a she and every in ten
miles of Watkimaville,” And all that
evening and away in the night and ecarly
next morning an inviting mournfal

——————
|

A brighteyed litle ﬁvv'-yvlr-ul-i'
!

The miss eyed her young ivterro |

“Will you marry two durued fool?" |

| such bargnins every day.

=TOOTH BRUSHES !--

sleeve, and with a look «f mild re |

proof in his eye, exclaimed : We have just received

Direct From the Importer,

| Aud which we are offering VERY LOW. Our aim is to keep the BEST
GOODS and sell them at CLOSE PRICES FOR CASH,

GREEN'S PHARMACY,

We have Telephore Connection.

D, Garmon & don's New Store,

_ .D. Garman & Son.)
| e LADIES,

do not thiok, because the cuts repres

sent only geotlemen’s wear, that we

have not been i-..r!«n‘.nl) carelul w

select an clegant line of goods especi-

aily suited to you. You will find it

to your advantage to call and if we

are not able to supply you from our

choice and varied stock, it will be a

a *mall matter for us 10 order what you
may need. We think we are better ahle

to meet your wants than any store in

Bellefonte.

BUSH ARCADE,
Pa

JELLEFONTE,

W VT Mag,

Lyon & Co., Merchants, Allegheny-St., Bellefoute, Pa.

SNAPS FOR YOU'!
OUR WAY of Selling off A LARGE WINTER STOCK
AT SHORT NOT.CE.

$40,000 Werth of Dry Goods
Clothing, Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps,

&c, at almost balf price. Read this through (o the end: there is something
that will strike you.

Then come with your sheckels. Come soon because we will offer something

at loss than we can replace them for after they areall sold. We can't pick up

Just some chanoes,

Woe! Brooaded Pioe Dress Goode 15¢ & yard, sleewbere 3c

P Yoo Tros v gbisiaiaiind be & pard,
One bot of Gioghame Teaymd
One lot of best Glaghame e o yard
White Bead Bpreads - o
Oanton Flannels e n yard,
Beat Malicon e 5
Beet Ehirtings.. s B a yard
Piad Flanoeis ... 10¢ & yard,
Red Table Linen 1% & yard
Double width Cashmeres 19 n yurd
All-wool Black and Colored Cashmerss e nyard,
Red Plaid Flanne! oo 10c & yard
All-wool Cashmoeres, Black and colored ai lemst 13 Chesper than anywhers elee
r“.n:m vosdlbes . ’0."- 10 & yard,
n..... 2w yard.
mﬂl Fisanels from -~ « 16c up
One Rxtra Quality Black 31Tk at . < B0und T Pleewbhere §1 00 nd 1 25,
e §1 00 Klsewhore §1 50
135, - 2
178, . 2508 300
T i all the new shades
- - W0 & yard up.
waiin Rbodema . - 7'} ty priosl 50
wool Dress Cloth and Planesl $1 00 per +d Same qual slsewhore 1 §4
. oessssotiioes o T

Men's Very Fioe Seamboms all-wool Hows......

Shoes at One

Do, 1 25 and | B0 yer pair.
1% Boy's Ov,

Children's Buits from Boy's O

Men's Orercoate 3 00, &

4 Ao.'nm-; l“ln‘c Al hmm-cu.l“
Met's Fine Bols 200 s Men's A Heny, ot » palr, Say's Boots | 00 per paln
> um'o-n-"-:i e , . Black Qloves from e wp.
@even from 752 wp.

.
Ladies’ and Childrou’s N—-.MGV:.
-

Wk B TR T AN TR B i B Temend Beliers
SEND FOR SAMPLES
Oall on us and Surs Money, Momuy Returaed I p mot etisfs

Buck
the largest Stock, and marked down 25 per cent. frem
month's pricee.

Bellofente, Pa.

voice could be heard at the back of the
garden oal “here, Rattler, hers"
and :lbm alter s man brough
Ratt ho had lost his inte.
rityy and could be induced
lxt any more.—Bill Arp.

Se the Canrre Dexoonat,

1

?

’

. -

Invite you o come and seo the splondid fiye of g E ; '

’
’

LYON & €0.

N




