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In Northern Lands*

In Northern lands
Where gloomy clouds and chilling air
In icy bands bind half the year,
While, cold and drear, the eddying snow
| Whirls to and fro above the sere -
no flowers bloom,
No orange sheds its eweet perfume,

In Northern lands,

»ar P No. 41.
Office Central Telephone, e l:tl“Noxt?om lnnddn ¢
; g stalwart men and women fair,
'W. J = BALCO!. JM ready hands and hearty cheer .
Propurevop, | Filkall the year with noble deeds.

No languorons heat of sunny days,
With misty heze, enchains th{s will

Davis & Lar Co.,
Sole MM-MDnnla."
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Thomas Organs
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Howard Pineo,
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Machines and Organssrepaired. 25
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In® waze; bat high and clear
To listening ear, duty’s call

n dlg of stress, when bond and thrall
08 ré men-stretch forth their hands
In Northern lands,

S w=Ohio Farmer.

Farmer Bell’s Bargain.

BY MRS A, 6. LRWIS,

Farmer Bell ate with a keen relish
his supper of feathery griddle cakes,
well eweetened with maple syrup. Ho
dido’t notice that the tablecloth was
snowy white, and that the giasses and
cliina were polished and lintless. He
didn’¢ stop ‘to tell poor tired-looking
Mzs Bell that she was the best cook in
York coounty.He knew it, and boast-
ed of ic away from home; but then it
wasn’t' his way “ter speak out & prais-
ing his own family.” Besides the
griddle cakes and Mrs Bell belonged to
him ; and he deolared it as bis policy
“ter keep only the very best av every
.| kind er stoff, from the woman folks in
the house down to the primest pertater

Pastor.
i ety S fo Soiis
seats are free and strangers woelcomed at
LI S e
meeting at 7 30 p'm, on W ednesdays,

S5 JORDS CHUBCH - nnday services
st 11a, m, and 7 p.m. Holy Gommunion
1st sud 3d at 14 & m; ; 3d, 4th and 5th at
-8 &, m, Bervice every Wednesday st 7.30
P.m. 5
BEV. KENNETH C, HIND, Bector.

Robert W, BOfS, { wyrdano,
. J, Rutherford, % ?

pateh. on the country roads.”
Farmer Bell took his bat from its
peg in the entry way and sauntered
down the shady walk. At the foot of
the garden he found his good neighbor,
Descon Bonus, attending to the weeds
and potato bugs just across the garden
fence,
Although the neighbors hadn’t met
before for several days, there was no
conventional greeting, not even a “How
dy.” For Farmer Bell wasn't in any
way a conventional man, He claimed
te bo simply “square,” and pride in
the sharp cormers that stuck out on
every side of his nature, He had o
sympathy for any sensitive person who
, | “oouldn’t stand the hard koocks they
got round in’bis neighborhood.” Yet,
underneath- all this rough masonry, in-
side which he encased himeelf, there
was a sonl that seorned every form of
' [double dealing with God or man, He
' a8 with one as the
Y e

. He wasn't a religious man, He sel-
dom, if ever, went to church nowadsys.
“Por," he said, “I'll never make no
truek and dicker with the Lord jest ter

| mako sure ¢y getting inter heaven, In
't:bnﬂw He's likely to come out fuc;

s, When the Loid salls I shall
| make §6 & pist ter be np and dressed.
Rt Mol hev ter take me with my
ev'ry day clothes on, 1 shan't hev on
1 figings. I want ter pass
vén!‘-m

n, snd no more,”

«Yes, vather,” roplied the Deacon,
ss ho suippsd st s viDe where a sireng

TIMES.

No. 13.

me—

: nr#knp menuhmnymt

about crops, | band and  spreading it protestingly
and, just as| upon bim,

b{aoross - your shoulders ?” urged the
deacen. very gently, at the same time
 taking the garment from & post nesr at

B 6o~ snswer; only the voices of
the eveniag birds, and the low musio of

oYal

Highest of all in Leavening Strength.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report:

Baking
Powder

must -spare him ? A good, Christian
man. Ab, yes, neighbor Bell, there

for the family tolose such a kind, in.
dulgent husbaud and father, Well,

lose -its best men,- We haven't many

sorrow of kis hearts * |

top rail, locked down the valley sud
asid nothing, He: was ihinking what
the deacon would probably have said,
had he, Josiah Bell, been lying near to
Jeath; like neighbor Greon.
thought wasn't very pleasant, He

think of calling him a *good, Ohristian
man,”. nor “s kind indulgent husband

“that. there would not be very much

and owed no man & cent.”

Then. & vision of & darkened room,
and people meving about softly, with
drawn faces, such as-are seen aiways in
a house of death, cewe to him. &
There, in‘the front room, he, Josiali
Bell, waa lying, and the neighbors had
come_ig to help at the funeral. Mary
and John were thiere, But, somehow,

A T, =
ocould see the parsou, too; but there
was no risg of sorrow in his voice:
And the singers, why they sang Old
Ohina a8 thotigh it were a sort of;

[ 1] R P P
varissinas

GRRRE . a8l l s
LikEE, 50 BIRUFVIMGTING ala
cheery,

And, strapger still, he could bear

the boys shemwting in the play.ground

to let theSunsssal o0 on.

Bell. It illamined his darkeoed un
derstanding 88 oo human voice or

ask the Loxd ter make a good Christian
outer me, Tlye got ter make a bargain

ter doing about right every day. I don't
calkerlato hat cf I should git down

& lot I think oo him; aud bow much
T'm willing #0/do fer Him, snd thee go
out inter the Birn avd trade horses

ain’t o goiog 0 trust any man to go
inter Heasven, and send him ter walk
through the golden streels when he
knows that afore he'd been there an

down onte bis-muves w ieativg Up 156

ote.”

Biill the purse-strings ' L
and his silenoe and ¢he frozen look upon got shet up tight and kinked inter hard

his face forbade the Doacon to address
him_forther. The vision of the dark-
ened room would not depart, It stood

“Iodeed [ is it- true then that we/the i

well, this neighborhood can't afford to| made his face

ter &y 4o bo & Chaistian, Descon, and
I've told ye that the kind of religion
that  folks. was getting generally,
wouldn’t suit my cace,
just beyond the house, not thinking it{come to thinking ef ye ken make oug
worth. while #o stop their sport, “be-|some kind of a contract—some sort ev
cause ‘such & disagreeable old codger|an insurance—not that kind es is lock-
was out of tha'way,” even long enough | ing fer a good chance in the next world,
¢ but one as will make me be loving and
OF course, this was only a vision |tender and honest by Mary and Joho
But it meanb a great deal to farmer|and all the rest, now, before I die, I
want it,
medder farm fer it, Deacon—a medder
argument.‘onld do. He bad spent|farm; and more, yes—more, & deal
many an hour with the deacon ; when | more.
going the round of discussion time after | I've let her wo:k jest s hard as ef she
time, the farmer would swiog theouter|was & poor man’s wife, - All Deacon,
citele with what he believed was this|1’m ashamed ter remember how I’ve leg | ny
“cligoher” fhiat the deacon never tried | that dear woman do all my praying fer
to combabt I never could stand the|me, all the years sence we've been
idea of thig Jiving i the go-as-you|husband snd wife. Mapy's the tim®
please styloall yer life time, then buy- |1"ve waked up in the dead ev the night
ing up & lob-of religious siock jest in| ter find Mary down onto her knees a
time fer the rise. BF I'm going ter|prayiog soft and still like. And I've
heard her asking God ter lead me inter
the light.
with him sswill bold me olus and fast|jest like s great lasy hulk, whenI
konowed 1 orter git down on my own
koees beside her and do my share ev
onto my kmees and tell the Lord what| the asking; because I needed it s power- to the porch, then to the stable, then up
ful sight more than she did.
“And o, Deacon, when you fix up|own frightened
the dekiment, 1 want ye ter make sure
srooked, that Hio'd be fooled inter be-| that I be bound fast and strong ter try
lieviog that I'd got religion, And it's|ter make up ter Mary, jest the best
my opinion, Deacon, that the Lord :hnrlrken, all that I've sturved out ev

er life.
“And now there’s one thing more— |never yielded either to the love of wife

PRluESTLEY’S CELEBRATED

met stocd by the fence, [to my

ABSOLUTELY PURE

“T ighbor Breen has got| the merry Kedron, a little swift fowing
ot Deacon, and. they'vs | bibok that skisted the garden grounds. | |
’ tov come home fromy| +Fhe stn 1had.sunk low in the west
college.” T Soublied with its Jash flery gleams

ek

of the Adi

, rliing

tier above tier along the eastern horizon-

At last farmer Bell, as if rousing

ere fow ko him, Twill be preity sad | from deep sleep, raised his head siow-
ly and tumed toward the west, _

Was it the light of the suoset that
, and

ahad

prostrated themselves, The evening
brecze lifted gently the gray locks of
their silvercd heads, and, while the
deacon prayed aloud, aoross the hills
came the sound of the village bell-|d
With slow and solemn strokes the years| ¥
of ‘neighbor Green's life were being| "

. fiom his countenance all* the hard,
like Brother Greenj no,” notmany.” | bitter lines that the descon had béen
And the Deacon’s face spoke the sincers | wont to see there ?

“Pm 'a  rough old fellow, Deacon,”

Farmer Bell ‘druinmed o bii on the|said he, speaking in s sirange hoarse
voice, “and I don’¢ suppose [ ken make
yer understand jest how I happen ter
be fixed.
many talks together, abonf the way
The | things ought ter be; and T allus got the
best on ye in' the argument.
knew very well ‘that no one would|sumthing ye've said to-night has struck
bum; Deacon—it’s struck bom.”

Ye and 1 hev bad o grest

Bat

“Did’ ye ever hgv a nightmate, Dea.

aud father,” Kor the first time in his|{con, when something clutehed ye and
life the truth foreed itself upon him|it wouldn’t let go till it hed crushed
yer
about him that peoplé could praise, ex+|strength ? I've hed such: sense I've
cept, perhaps, that he was “square” |stood her.. .Ye see, Deacon, I've allus
been a “square’” man ; T haint cheated
nobod: —no, mever one. cent.
Dencon, I¥ken see it now, I've cheated
Mary and Jobn, sud most of ali i've
Pve cheated myself out ey the lovig
that belongs ter, a man in his family;
and, Deacon, the nightmare that's been
upon nie—mebbe it's God thist’s sent it

ould dig! longing 10 be content.  Bitter tears
P TR N e A

life and yer breath and yer

Bat,

man er womsn er child 95 wounld re
member anything good ev me."”

“Ye've asked me & great many {iie®
- ha o P

2

But now I've

And. I'd be willing to give &

Fer I haint done right by Mary.

And Deacco; I've laid ther®

and- I want this ter be the most bind-
ing of all because ye know it's Mary's

b ! dearest hope—and that is, that I shan’t
hour ner ovem Balf an hour, he'd be iy &p::g:' e_f sy bl
g ter stuff them | ering after beiog » minister, And I
waot the Lord to get a strong grip oo-
ings and not let them

knots when the call comsea ter help along
His work, ° i

easured off, The sound disturhed not
the kneeling suppliants, When the
prayer was ended, and the bell ceased
tolling, farmer Bell eaid—

“For life and death, is it, Deacon ?”
“For life dnd for ‘death, neighbor
Bell 7" b
When farmer Bell arose wpon his .q
fagt the twilight bad shaded almost in
to darkness. Hi esupht the sound
of something moviog softly just beyond
the tussett apple tree by which he bad
been koeeling, He thought at first jt
must be Rover; but he remembered
that he had lefu the dog chained in his}},
kennel, It way someope weepisg; bus
it counded ‘more like gladness than
tears, It roused the old mau for he
koew it mastbe Mary, It was Mary.
After the supper had been cleared
away aud the last shining pail and pan
for the dairy set to dry
had been hurried lest the oncoming
darkness might foroo the wasting of a
tallow dip, an extravagauoe that farmer
Bell was wout to disapprove—weary in
body add sick of heart, Mre Bell sat
down by the wiodow torest.  Bitter
thoughts. would ooge - io spite of her

these tasks

thankless, drudgiog yoars through
which she had “toiled without recom

pense” to make Jogiah Bell a rich wan,
she looked out upon tke hills, watching
the darkening ehadows oreep slowls
towards their summits and thought of
her young life, and of the bright, bappy
youth that had been hers. She couldn’t
belp thinking that its light had been ex-
tinguished just as relenticesly as the dark-
ness was quenching the last bit of the
day’s sunshine.

She thougkt, too, of John, ber pracions
boy ; and how his young, sensitive sonl|
was_going to be forced 1o grapple with |
work for which he had uo heart, just be-
cause Josiali Bell—his father—her hus-
band, was a ty-ant and would have his
oWn _way ; just money was his God, and |

wotshipped. |
The thought would come—it was a|
wicked one—*‘What if Josiah Bell should |
die? Then these broad acres would be|
Jobn's and her’s to do with as they pleas- |
ed. How different everytbing could be !
They could have their way and there'd
be no' more drudgery for her and Jobun,
{ Johr, ber Joho, the dear, beautiful

RS i’
Just then the firet strokeé of the tolling
beil fell upon her ear. It roused her to
life—~to herself.
#What is it? Who isdead # Who is the
b'ell toling -ford- Cen-it-be-that Josiah—
van it be that Josiah is dead 77
8h2 never thought of neighbor Green.
Sbe iemembered that she last saw her
busband more than an hour ago going
down the garden path, Had he come
in 7 1f 80, where was be 7

She flew to his room, Perhaps he bad
one to bed. He often did so earlier
than this. He was not there. She ran

stair and down, calling all the while yet
hearing no return, only the echo of her
voice.

Then down.the garden path she fled
nor stopped & moment, until nearing the
russett apple tree, she heard a voice—a
voice in prayer; and there upon his
knees—conld she believe her eyes —che
saw Josiah, her husband, Could it be
pousible T Josiah Bell whoss will had

Jusial Dell-—
as basn’t been wuth
and yer loving.
ohjection ter b
one thai’s goin

be demanded that his God should be| and

I've just been wishing it—Oh, my God, #_

clasped, the old couple
Deacon leaned across the ¢

he- cheeks, he invo
Father upon the waiting pair, and the
new life upon which they were about to
enter.

of " the garden fence, the two neigbbors!or children, giving up to G5d?

he knelt upon the grass; but Josiak

hénrd not the rustle of her garments, for
his sont was uplifted in the firat rapture
of divine love. The bell tolled on, stroke
after stroke, wi'h selemn, measured
sound, but each & i

lains ¢thlebem resounded with (he
ews of the Saviour’s birth,
“Are you thare, Mary ¥’
A voice—not the Josiab's- of . this

morning, yesterday, or of the long, hard,
weary, grasping, grudging years of her
married Jife—but the voice of the lover
who had won her young heart and life,

“Yes, Josiah,” 1he answered softly,

“The tolling of the bell frightened me.
You were gone so long, I was afraid—
it—might = be-—tollirg—for—for-~you.'*

he answered, half apologetically and
nite timidly, as had been her wont o

address him,

“It wae, Mary ; it

ity T

s tolling for old
tyrant

r worrying fer,
Mebby ye haven't any
g a new husband--
nd Jobn
€ f them a¢ g ter the

act I've made with the Lord.  1[ va

Fifty Vears Ago.

No the s to chill

yof g
st

mily remedy
olds, coughs
, It is not a
s not therefore
11 cheap 'bottles.
arge bottles
1d. They cost

for all colds
and lung d

With bowed heads, and hands tenderly

arden fence, the tears st

sing of the

The bridegroom’s lips touched rev-

erently the fair, though wrinkled fore.
head of the bride, and as they walked
hand-in-hand up the garden path' the
holy stars looked down upon the new
and true wedding.

Pompous Mistress—Who ia that man

at the door, Hannah ?

New Girl--He says  he’a the rent col-

lector, ma’am.

“But, Hannab, we don’t pay rent.”
“That's what he rays, ma'am.?
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PRIESTLEY’S WOOL CASHMERES,
PRIESTLEY’'S WOOL SERGES.
PRIESTLEY'S WOOL CREPONS.

army of destructive besutics were i

like an ng avgel

top rail of the gax

nmu‘m':ueeﬂh!;ﬂ?!eﬂ.

i ‘They're » nuisance ere
L‘mmm»l'm-ﬁ

fotierd of firs 1585 the soul of ita vietim. -

His head dropped lower and st last strong sud binding 7
oyl < b

nrden fonce, A strange | Tha compact shall be written in letters

tromor shook s frame, like the ohill | of living light! Lt us kneel, that God

Samples Ready for
Mailing.

PRIESTLEY'S WOOL FIGURES.
PRIESTLEY'S SATIN SOLEILS.
PRISSTLEYS FANOY WOOL SOLRILS,

PRIESTLEY'S SILE AND WOOL CREPONS.
PRIESTLEY'S SILK AND WOOL EUDORAS:.
PRIESTLEY'S SILE AND WOOL HENRIETTAS,
PRIESTLEY’S WATERPROOF CRAVENETTES,

Frissticy's
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