Bt R0 s e cRot P s 5 T o D B e R o . o i e e S

b e e b e b o S R
k ;

hiep Copiiright, 1908, by Asila Clay Munoz

L3
>:¢¢o¢#**§¢¢ PEVIE S b H SRt
-‘A-:;n&‘mo - - e e A e A
One man, tall, with extremely dark,
swarthy skin, wearing a broad flapping
hat of black felt, a long cloak of rough
‘homespun that reached down to the
‘tops of his hobnailed shoes, with a
~high collar turned up about his bearded
~chin, and who walked as if one knee
were stiff, leaning heavily on a short
cudgel, attracted unusual attention up-
on his arrival by the bitter animosity
he entertained toward the crime of
witcheraft. For an hour after he ar-
rived he sat sipping his ale, listening
to the conversation of those about him,
with low angry mutterings, nodding his
head in strong approval and saying un-
der his breath occasionally in gruff,
hoarse whispers: “Down with witches,
say I. Burn ’em! Burn ’em! They are
accurst of God!”

Later, as the innkeeper was standing
at the doorway of the barn giving loud
orders to the horse boys who were ar-
ranging the straw beds for the night,
Josiah Taunston approached and, ad-
dressing the man with the air of one
who had important information, said,
“Dost know, good host, whom thou
bhath at thy board?”’

“Mean thou the tall man with bent
head an’ lame leg? Who is he, master?”’
the man asked curiously.

“’Tis a certain Ezekial Mason, who |
hath come to us from loyal Puritans at '
Honeyoke, ten miles below Sterndorf,
having the proper password and bear-
ing letters of introduction from them
to us. The man, it seemeth, hath in-
vented a famous lock that none but he
can understand. Once on a door ’twill
baffle all human skill to get the thing
asunder. He hath shown it to the
zouncil, who did so approve of it that
they did purchase it at once for our
jail door, putting the newcomer in

-charge of the jail over Matthew Allen,

who for such events of importance as
are happening at present, prithee, is
too old.”

As the innkeeper’s face expressed in-
terest, Josiah continued with his nar-
rative:

“The letters state that this Ezekial
Mason is proficient in the art of build-
ing scaffolds for hanging an’ hath skill
in planting a stake and arranging dry
fagots around it to secure a quick
burning. They also make mention of
the fact that in the several executions
yonder below on the south side the
mountain, from whence he comes, all
were under his direction, and assert
that each affair was conducted with or-

. der an’ dispatch.”
i “By my faith, methought the stran-
- ger had a menacing look an’ a cruel, re-
lentless manner,” answered the inn-
keeper, with a shrug. “At the first
when he appeared, dust covered an’
mud stained, the village lads loitering
i’ the hallway sprang away and ran out
of doors in fear of him. But happen
he’ll serve the councilmen for their pur-
poses right suitably,” he added.

Taunston strode toward him angrily.

“Call not this Ezekial Mason a cruel
man,”. he cried, “or a fearsome one,
but rather with low voice an’ reverent
manner assert that he is a holy man,
chosen by the Lord to do his work. I
give thee good day, John.”

Taunston walked off with rapid
strides, then halted abruptly.

“Thou hadst best come an’ settle his
reckoning, for I am here to take this
good man to the prison.”

The innkeeper, laying down a large
bundle of straw that he held in his
. arms, shouted an order to a passing
horse boy, then hurriedly followed
Taunston into the house.

CHAPTER XXVII.

HE next day and the next were
eventful ones in the history of
the quiet little village of Crag-
enstone. People stopped in the

midst of their busy preparations for
the witnessing of the awful event now
drawing so near to walk to the prison
to see the great new lock hanging
from an iron band across the door and
to gaze with wonder and curiosity at
the tall, lame man who strode up and
down before the building that con-
fined Margaret Mayland, muttering
savagely and uttering curses under
his breath. Small boys and idlers
hung about him, following him whith-
er he went, and on the last day watch-
ed with pale, awe stricken faces the
planting of the stake, the piling of the
fagots at the foot and all the grew-
some preparations for the consuming
by fire of the condemned woman.

At last all was in readiness, and the
darkness of the night that came be-
fore the day set for the execution set-
tled black and dense over the moun-
tain. The village folk, with the idea
of rising promptly at the first appear-
ance of the sun, so that they and their
children might be dressed and on the
scene at the first possible moment, had
gone to rest early, so that at 9 o’clock
not a light gleamed from the windows
of a single house or cabin, not a way-
farer seemed to be on the roadways,
and there was an intense stillness on
the mountain.

At the jail old Matthew Allen lay
stretched on a wooden bench just in-
side the huge door, sleeping heavily,
although supposed to be awake, alert,
on guard, and his prisoner, alone in
her narrow cell, her dress of black
clinging in somber folds about her
slender figure, knelt on the hard floor
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ber bright hair and bowed head, show-
ing ber attitude to be one of hopeless
resignation as she knelt there immov-
able, to all appearances uncoascious.

Soon the sharp noise of the opening
and shutting of the great door rang
through the quiet prison and the heavy,
halting footsteps of Ezekial Mason were
heard as he came down the corridor,
making his last round to see that all
was safe. Reaching Margaret’s cell,
he paused, and as the rasping sound of
a key being turned in the rusty lock
of the iron door of her cell fell on her
ears the prisoner instinctively bowed
her head lower. Then the door was
thrown back on its hinges, and for a
few seconds there was no sound.

“Margaret Mayland.”

She did not raise her head.

“Is it the time?’ she asked dully.
“Hast mine hour come?”

“Margaret.”

She moved, appeared to listen, then
lifted her face and looked about her
wildly, but saw only the stern jailer,
Ezekial Mason.

“Who mocks me?”’ she cried pitious-
ly. “Who imitates his voice?”

The man stepped over the threshold
and with a quick motion removed his
slouched hat, turned down his broad
coat collar and, supporting the trem-
bling woman to her feet, said with
deep emotion: s

“Margaret, oh, my love!”

“Godfrey!’

She wound her arms about his neck,
clinging to him wildly.

“And is it thou? In my dazed state
methought ’twas the cruel jailer!

Thank God, I see thee once more be-
fore I die! Oh, God be praised that
thou still doth love me! Godfrey, kiss
me and then go, for they will surely
take thee!”

Tears were shining in his eyes.

“Kiss thee! Aye, I will kiss thee,” he
replied. “But not so fast, sweet love,
in bidding me begone, for when I go
thou goeth with me.”

She raised bewildered, frightened
eyes to his.

“Already Elsbeth and our trusty Gas-
ton, disguised as Puritans, mounted and
holding two horses under cover of the
trees, are waiting for us at the cross-
roads. As Ezekial Mason I have the
password that will let us through the
guard, and as Godfrey La Fabienne,”
he said triumphantly, “I will carry my
sweet Margaret safely through the ene-
my’s lines!”

He laughed a low, jubilant laugh, de-
lightedly pressing her to his heart.

“But the old jailer, Matthew Allen?
Surely he will hear thee!” ,

“Nay, sweet,” he hastened to reas-
sure her. “Give old Matthew not a care,
for a potion slipped into his wine at
supper tonight doth cause him to sleep
heavily. As I passed just now I kicked
him with my foot, and so unconscious
of it was he that he did not even turn.”

He lifted the candle so that its gleam
fell on her face.

“Thou hast sorrowed, mine own. Thy
pale, drawn face doth tell its own tale
of suffering.”

“Godfrey”’—tears filled her eyes and
her lips trembled—‘“methought thou
didst desert me and put me from thy
heart.”

At the recollection of her suffering
uncontrollable sobs broke from her in
great gasps, and she wept bitterly.
With an exclamation, La Fabienne
drew her closer to him.

“And did I not bid thee trust me?” he
asked reproachfully. “Why, sweet, I
had thy promise. I suspected that night
under the trees yonder at the farm
when we were last together and the
soldiers came up the roadway that
mayhap thy sneaking cousin Josiah
had laid a trap for me, but, feeling cer-
tain I could circumvent him, I cared
not to frighten thee. Later at the Sign
of the Red Heart I found good proof of
his perfidy, learning from the officer in

command that all the passes were
guarded and that I, with thee, was to
be arrested the next morning. By heav-
en, Margaret, behind an iron grating I
could not save thee—could but lie there
‘like a wild thing, a caged lion, unable
to rescue thee from thy cousin’s awful
Antriguing. Sweet, for a time the blow
‘was so heavy that I was near bereft of
my senses.” ’

He drew a sharp breath.

“The situation that confronted me
“was so desperate that I fairly sickened
Then I gathered courage, knowing that

beside her pallet, her head bowed in:
her hands, The glimmer from a can-
dle on a stand near at hand fell on

“thou hadst no one but me, and I resolved
“fo escape that night and take what was

Ve

our one chance, the path through the
forest to Sterndorf, where methought,
once there, with bribes of land and gold
to hire fellows.to ride back with me,
kill the guards, storm this rotten prison

‘| and rescue thee. For two days, desper-

ate, beside myself with a desire to ad-
vance, thinking always of thy suffer-
ing, I feverishly cut and pushed my
way through the dense and gloomy for-

" est, fearful to lie down at night on ac-

count of the wild beasts that come
from their lairs at nightfall and too
eager to get on to rest. Damme, but
’twas a time to make the stoutest heart
grow faint!”

“On the third morning, when I had
drained the last drop from my flask
and was in great distress that I might
have lost my bearings, methought I
heard the sound of a human voice
shrieking in great agony. Drawing
my sword, I ran in the direction of the
noise and came suddenly upon a man
struggling for his life in the close em-
brace of a mountain bear. So intent
was the animal upon its prey that it
did not notice my approach. With one
well aimed thrust I ran it through the
heart, and the beast sank with a con-
vulsive motion to the ground.

“The man, exhausted and bleeding
from many wounds, fell at its side, un-
conscious of his close proximity to his
dead foe and dead to everything about
him. Sweet, I stanched his wounds
and from a brook near by brought cool
water and bathed his head, so that his
wandering wits returned. But the
man had received a blow on the heart
and so many broken bones that he
could not live. I saw that he was
sinking rapidly, so, kneeling at his side,
asked him his name, offering to de-
liver any messages he might wish to
leave. To make a long tale short, sweet
Margaret, as we have not much time
for tarrying, the prostrate man was a
famous Puritan from parts distant
from here, by name Ezekial Mason,
and was on his way to Cragenstone to
sell his invention of a prison lock; also
to conduct the affairs of thine execu-
tion. When he had told me that much
and given me the password he expired.
Hastily searching his clothing and a
packet he carried, I found bread and
wine, which T ate and drank ravishing-
ly; also the lock he wished to sell and
letters of introduction to the elders
and councilmen from prominent men
of his belief. Margaret, the man’s face
had not relaxed in death ere it had oc-
curred to me to don his clothing, stain
my face and beard with the juice of
leaves and berries, as Ezekial Mason
was dark and swarthy, and return to
Cragenstone representing myself to be
this man. By the Lord, 'twas a seri-
ous undertaking, but with what sue-
cess all was accomplished thou dost
know tonight.”

“God’s mercy!” she exclaimed softly,
trembling in his embrace. “Thine ad-
ventures were desperate and terrible,
but praise him that the man fell in thy
way, otherwise I fear we had both
been lost.”

Just then a light sound as of a foot-
fall under the window was heard.
Both sprang apart, listening with pale

faces. La Fabienne, donaing his hat, {

pulled up his coat collar, carefully
closed the door upon Margaret and,
going by the recumbent figure of Mat-
thew Allen, walked out of doors and
gave a careful, searching glance in all
directions, but all now was quiet. No
sounds reached his ears save the whin-
nying of an impatient horse not far
distant down the roadway. So, after
convincing himself that no intruder
was about, he re-entered the prison,
going at once to Margaret’s cell.

“All is well,” he hastened to assure
her. “The wind is rising, and the
sound no doubt was but the creaking
of a loose grating. Gads, the villagers
sleep soundly tonight that they may
get good rest for tomorrow’s gala day.
But we do tarry here too long. Here's
a Puritan bonnet—’twill disguise thee,
Margaret—and throw this cloak over
thy shoulders. In passing through the
guard thou must droop thy head and
appear languishing, as thou art sup-
posed to be a maid suddenly taken ill
of the pest of measles now prevalent
about here, whom we are anxious to
take to her home at Sterndorf. As
friends of Ezekial Mason he hath per-
mission to see thee and thy relatives
safely out of the village.”

“Sir Godfrey laughed grimly.

“By our lady, ’'tis a grewsome joke,
sweet, but thy face looks downcast.
Thou wert ever one to enjoy a spice
of danger. What gloom hangs over
thee?”

His glance expressed great tender-
ness as he clumsily tied the gray bon-
net strings.

“’Tis the awful fear of my cousin
that still lies heavy on my heart,” she
replied, hurriedly fastening on her
shawl. “Mayhap he hath suspected
thee, Godfrey, and may entrap us yet.”

“Nay, love, put by such fearsome
misgivings.” La Fabienne Ilaughed
lightly. “Parbleu, in all this village
no man rests so securely in the trusti-
ness of the new jailer, no man hath
such confidence in the stern Puritan,
Ezekial Mason, as thy kinsman Josiah.
So throw fear of him from thee, Mar-
garet. No man will molest us.”

Taking her hand, he led her to a
small door at the back of the prison
that was opened by the slipping back
of some heavy bolts, and he stepped
out on to the ground.

As the cool night wind blew on her
face and the broad expanse of country
stretched out before her, with freedom
so close at hand, Margaret, trembling
and terribly excited, drew back. Her
lover held her hand strongly in his
own. Still she hesitated, afraid almost
to venture forth.

“Margaret, my love, take courage,”
he urged. “Art thou never coming
through the doorway ?” i

At his words she seemed to grow
braver and, raising her head with a
movement that indicated sudden reso-
lution, said firmly: “I am coming now,
dear rescuer, over the threshold—ever
will we bless it, Godfrey—of hope, lib-

erty, love and life!”

La Fabienne retaining her hand in
his strong clasp, they ran swiftly down
the dark pathway under the protecting
shadows of the trees.

A short time later Josiah Taunston,
sleeping the uneasy, fitful sleep of the
guilty, was disturbed by the sound of
horses’ feet going down the mountain
road. Raising himself in bed on his el-
bow, he listened intently.

“Halt! Who goeth there?”

The cry of the sentinel was brought
to his straining ears by the light wind.

“Friends.”

“Halt, friends!
the countersign!”

A silence for a moment, then the clat-
tering noisc of horses’ hoofs pounding
the ground, at first loud, then growing
fainter, until the sounds passed out of
his hearing.

With a sigh of relief Taunston fell
back upon his pillow muttering: “Ha,
they ride away! 'Tis some good Puri-
tans, perchance, going down the moun-
tain to meet friends coming up the
roadway. Strange how the suspicion
hath ever beset my mind that Marga-
ret Mayland’s lover would return to
rescue her. Ho, ho! Let him come to-
morrow night! Let him come, anon, to-
morrow night with a great army. I
challenge him! The man he called a
coward doth challenge him, lovesick
laggard that he is, to rescue his lady to-
morrow night!”

His harsh, exultant laughter, grating
and discordant, rang out through the
dark bedchamber as, his mind now .at
ease, he settled himself more comfort-
ably upon his pillow, prepared to sleep
until the dawn.

THE END.
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CHINESE KILLED BY BOMB

Was Exploded In Railway Car--‘Vu
Ting Fang Injured.

Pekin, Sept. 25.—At tbe Pekin rail-
way station, as a train carrying one of
the four missions ordered abroad to
study foreign yolitical methods was
leaving, a bomb was exploded inside &
private car, killing four minor officials
and wounding over 20 other persons.
The wounded include Prince Tsai Tche,
who heads the most important of the
missions, and Wu Ting Fang, former
minister to the United States, both ot
whom received slight injuries. The
perpetrator of the outrage, who was in
the car, was blown to pieces.

The affair has created a profound
sensation and causes apprehension re-
garding the safety of the members of
the court and leading officials of the
government.

The government offices and the rail-
ways are now strongly guarded.

[The edict appointing the missions
mentioned in the foregoing dispatch
was issued June 16. A dispatch from
Pekin August 29 said that the missions

-were appointed to study foreign sys-

tems of government because the dow-
ager empress intended to issue a de-
cree at the new year for the establish-
ment of a parliament 12 years hence.]

MINERS VOTE FOR EIGHT HOURS |

Ninth District Convention Also De-
mand Recognition of Union.

Lykens, Pa., Sept. 26.—The delegates
to the fifth annual convention of the
United Mine Workers of the ninth dis-
trict, representing 50,000 mine workers,
passed resolutions demanding an eight-
hour day and recognition of the union
The convention also declared in favor
of the election of the members com-
posing the board of examiners of appli-
cants for certificates for mine inspec-
tors in the anthracite field instead ol
their appointment by the courts, claim:
ing that the eligible list was being pur-
posely limited to the number of posi-
tions to be filled in favor of the present
incumbents.

According to reports from the secre-
taries of local unions, the organization
has increased over 25 per cent. in mem-
bership since the recent speechmaking
tour of President Mitchell in the
Schuylkill region.

ROBBED OF $4000 IN JEWELS

Woman'’s Satchel Stolen In Broad
Street Station, Philadelphia.

Philadelphia, Sept. 26.—Mrs. Albert
M. Markley, of Wayne, a suburb of this
city, has notified the police that she
was robbed of $4000 worth of jewelry
in the womens waiting room of the
Broad street station of the Pennsyl
vania railroad. Mrs. Markley, who up
to a few weeks ago was a resident ol
New York, had just returned from that
city, where she superintended the
moving of her household effects. She
entered the waiting room and placed
the satchel on the floor to fix her veil
Wherr she went to pick it up the
satchel was gone. There is no clue t¢
the thief.

BIG PACKERS FINED $25,000

Four Officials Punished For Conspiracy
to Accept Rebates.

Chicago, Sept. 22.—Four officials of
the Schwarzchild & Sulzberger Pack:
ing company, of Chicago, were fined
an aggregate of $25,000 by Judge Hum:
phrey in the United States district
court here.

The fines followed a plea of guilty
to indictments charging conspiracy tc
accept railrocad rebates. The defend-
ants were Samuel Weil, of New York,
vice president of the company; B. S.
Cusey, traffic manager; Vance D. Skip-
worth and Chess E. Todd, assistant
traffic manager. Mr. Weil was fined
$10,000, the other three $5000 each.

Baron Kaneko Recalled.

New York, Sept. 26.—Baron Kaneko,
who has been in this country as the
confidential agent of the emperor of
Japan, has been recalled. He will re-
turn to Japan with Baron Komura,
one of the peace envoys, the party
starting, tomorrow and going by way
of Montreal to Vancouver, and sailing
for the Orient on the Empress
dia October:.2.. w5 o

of In-.

RODDY MYSTERY DEEP AS EVER

Woman Returns Home After Being
Mourned As Dead.

Philadelphia, Sept. 26.—The mystery
surrounding the return of Mrs. Susan
Roddy to her family in this city, after
she had been mourned as dead and
requiem mass said for the repose of
her soul, remains as deep as ever. All
the members of the family refuse ta
give any clue as to her whereabouts
during the months she was missing.

Two months ago it was thought
Mrs. Roddy had been drowned in the
surf at Atlantic City. Last week there
were rumors that she was still alive
and in this city. Sunday she appeared
at the Church of the Transfiguration
with her husband. What she was do-
ing in the time intervening between
her reported drowning and her public
return as one of the family is what is
causing the gossips in the neighbor-
hood of her home, at 600 South 62d
street, much perplexity.

Set the Whole Street On Fire.

Orange, N. J., Sept. 25.—The fire de-
partment was called out to extinguish
a blazing road. The fire was on Essex
avenue, south of Main street, where
an experimental tar pavement is being
laid. A careless workman set fire to a
boiling cauldron of tax, which over-
flowed and set fire to the tarred street.
Laborers and bystanders fied for their
lives, for the flames ascended 30 feet
from the cauldron.

The Strongest Midshipman.

Annapolis, Md., Sept. 25.—General
strength tests which have been applied
by the medical authorities of the naval
academy to the 230 new midshipmen
show that Charles I. Chambers, of
Steubenville, O., is the strongest mem-
ber of the class, his total streugth
being represented by 1106 kilos. Lee
Carey, of Snow Hill, Md., is second,
with 1054 kilos. Both are members of
the football squad.

Medical.

“7 HY IT SUCCEEDS.

Breauvse I'rs ror ONe THiNG ONLY, aNp Brii-

FONTE 38 LEvRNING THis.

Nothing can be good for everything.
Doing one thing well brings success.
Doan’s Kidney Pills do one thing only.
They’re forsick kidneys :

They cure backache, every kidney ill.
Here is evidence to prove it.

Mrs. James A, Miller, of Tyrone, Pa.,
living at 1828 Columbia Ave., says : ‘“My
nusband suffered from rheumatism for
vears, but it was only a short time age
that he began to complain continually
about his back. It kept achinF worse and
worse until at last he had to Iay off work
and called ina doctor who told him he
had lumbago. His physician gave him
some kind of medicine but it did him no
Food. One day when he was lying on the
ounge nnable to move without scream-
ing with pain, a nei%t:)bor who dropped in
advised him to try Doan’s Kidner Pills.
He got a box and they certainly have
given him serprising relief. They did
him so much good that I know he has
no hesitation in recommending them to
anyone suffering as he did.”

Plenty more proof like this from Belle-
fonte people. Cail at F. Potts Green’s
drug store and ask what his customers
report.

For sale by all dealers. Price 50 cents.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York,
sole agents for the United States.

Remember the name—Doan’s—and take
no other. /

ILES A cure guaranteed if you use

RUDYS PILE SUPPOSITORY
D. Matt. Thompson, Supt. Graded Sehools,
Statesville, N. C., writes: “I can say they da
all you claim for them.” Dr. 8. M. Devore,
Raven Rock, W. Va , writes: “They give nni-
versal satisfaetion.” Dr. H. D. McGill, Clarks-
burg, Tenn.,writes: ‘In a practiee of 23 years
I have found no remedy to equal yours.”
Priee, 50 eents. Sam'ples Free. Seold by
Druggists, and in Bellefonte by C. M. Parrish
Call for Free Snmple.
50-22-1y MARTIN RUDY, Laneaster, Pa.

Travelers Guide.

ENTRAL RAILROAD OF PENNA.
Condensed Time Table effective Nov. 28, 1904.

READ powwn ? Reap P
Stations

No 1{No 5|No 38 No 6/No 4|No 2
4. m.|p. m.|p. m.|L . L[, m.
‘710Y640¥230 pblo 9 40
721651 2 41)... 4 57| 9 27
7 26/ 6 56 2 46 451 921
7 33| 7 03] 2 53|... 445/ 9 15
7 35 7 05| 2 55 442! 913
739/ 7 09| 2 59|...Hublersburg...| 8 49| 4 38| 9 09
743/ 714/ 3 03 Snﬁdertown ..... 8 46| 4 34| 9 05
745 7 16| 3 05 ittany.. 844/ 431/ 9 02
7 47| 7 19| 8 07 uston. 8 42| 4 28| 9 00
751723 811 Lamar... 8 39( 4 25| 8 57
7 53| 7 25| 8 13|....Clintondale...., 8 36| 4 22| 8 54
7 57| 7 29| 3 17| Krider’s Siding.| 8 32| 4 18| 8 51
8 01 7 33| 3 21|...Mackeyville....| 8 28| 4 13| 8 46
8 07| 7 39| 3 27|...Cedar Spring...| 8 22| 4 07, 8 40
8 10| 7 42| 3 80......... lona....... 820 405/ 8 38
8 15| 7 47) 3 35/ MILL HALL.. |18 15|14 00l4s 33

(N. Y. Central & Hudson River R. R.)

y |
i; ;’; 3 :{g SR Jersey Shore...i:.... g 16| 7 50
: A s ve 40| 7 20
H2 2] 11 30[Lve f WMS'PORT ¢ 5ot 5 051 76 50

Phila. & Reading Ry.)

T 80 8 30L...cv-«PHILA ... ......T 18 26! §1 80
10 40| 9 02]......... NEW YORK......... 430, 7 30
(Via Phila.)

p. m.ja. m.]Arr. Lve.la. m.|p. m.

+Week Days
Ar ..NEW YORK... Lv
| (Via Tamaqua)

WALLACE H. GEPHAR'L.
General Superintendent.

10. 4@)!

s 00

B ELLEFONTE CENTRAL RAIL-
ROAD.

Schedule to take effect Monday, May 29, 1905,

WESTWARD EASTWARD
read down read up
rNo.5[tNo. 8|\ |  STATIONS: tng oliNo. 4] NO:
vom | aom. Ao L Ar.ja. M. | P M |PM,
3.00{ 1" 15(6 30| ...Bellefonte ..., 8 50| 12 50{6 30
3 37| 10 20(6 35|..... Coleville. 8 40| 12 40{6 10
3 12{ 10 23|6 38|...... Monrti 8 87| 12 37(6 07
3 17| 10 27/6 43|......Stevens....... 8 85| 12 356 03
..Lime Centre..
3 21| 10 30{6 46/.Hunter’s Park.! 8 81 6 00
3 26| 10 34{6 50|...,.Fillmore...... 8 28 35 56
3 32| 10 40{6 65 Briarly. 824 5 50
3 85( 10 45/7 00|...... Waddl 8 20 5 45
3 50/ 10 57/7 12!...K) W 07 5 27
oS 1
4 05 ] g % g 00 5 20
. 41) 1727 @S| T 40| 150
4 15 _I7381..1 oomsv,dorf..,L_‘;lo 14 98
t‘!ﬂ}“ | 851 Pine Grove M'ls! - 14 20

F: H: "THOMAS, Supt.

Travelers Guide.

ENNSYLVANI
P b lAL 2 A RAILROAD AND

Schedule in eﬂéct May 28, 1905.

Trains arrive at and

d 7
i etk epart from BELLEFONTE

VIA TYRONE—WESTWARD.
Lea;‘ey r%:ue‘gllﬂ&' :.53 a. :n.A,lweek-days arrive at
e m., a
. P“g:l?r: e m.’ toona, 1.00 p. m., at
eave efonte 1.05 p. m., week-days, arri
one, 2.10 p. m., at_Altoona, 3.{0' P. n:.e ::
Pittsburg, 6.6/ p. m. :

Leave Bellefonte, 4.44 daily p. m., arrive at Ty-

rone 6.00, at Altoona,6.55, at Pittsburg at 10.45.
VIA TYRONE—EASTWARD.

Leave ?ellefonte, 9.63 a. m., week-days, arrive
at Tyronme, 11.05, a. m. at Harris burg, 2.35 p.
m., at Philadelphia, 5.47. p. m.

Lea've Bellefonte, 1.05 p. m. week-days, arrive at
Tyrone, 2.10 p. m., at lfarrisburg, 6.35 p. m.
at Philadelphia, 10.47 p. m. .

Lea;gnBQeléaofgnteﬁ.ut pkm., ?ily. arrive at Ty-

, 6. o at Harri
Philadelphia 4.38 5, m. T & 341000 p. m.
VIA LOCK HAVEN—WESTWARD.
Leave Bellefonte, 1.25 P- m., week-days, arrive at
: ;;o::nk Haven 2.10 p. m., arrive at Buffalo, 7.40
VIA LOCK HAVEN—EASTW.

Leave Bellefonte, 9.32a.m. week-a:n:a
Lock Haver 10.30, a, m. leave %fllhmuport,
12,35 p. m., arrive at Harrisburg, 3.20 p. m.
at Philadelphia at 6.23 p. m. " 4

Leave Bellefonte, 1.25 P. m,, week-days, arrive at
Mog%s Bav: z‘:x?n';e nlxi.. leave vyiﬁiamsport,

.53, p. m. a
i Pmll;m}ofphi-"l.sz W, NN, B0 Py
eave Belefonte, 8.16 p. m., week-days arrive
Lock Haven, 9.15 p. m., leave V;iliinmspor:f
1.35a. m., arrive at Barﬂsbnrg, 4.15a.m., ar-
rive a1 Philadelphia at 7.17a. m, !
VIA LEWISBURG.

Leave Bellefonte, at 6.40 a. m., week-days arrive
at Levmbnrf at 9.05 a. m., Montami'on, 9.15
Harnisburg, 1.30 a. m., Philadelphia,3.17 p.m:

Leave Bellefonte, 2.00 P. m., week days, arrive at

Lewisburg 4.35, P. m. at Montandon 4.45 p.
Harrisburg, 7.00 p. m., Philadelphia at 10.47

p. m.
For full information, time tables
tieket agent, or address Thos. E. W&ﬁz"f’:lslse‘::

er Agent Western tri
o ng i District, No.360 Fifth Avenue,

arrive at

TYRONE AND CLEARFIELD, R. R.

NORTHWARD, SOUTHWED,
o4 g APHE
g 38| 3 |Nov.29th,1908 3 %
il i) *
P.M.| P. M. [ A. M. [LV Ar. M AM PN
6501 356 8 00.....Tyrone.....| 9 90|11 50" ™
ggg 40 ggg-.. o 'one.....|d 9 14 11142%%
Yor &l B o FRE R 11 12/5 27
0 8 1. . Vail. ....| 910 11 09(5 24
7 11{f 4 18/f 8 22|, Vanscoyoe. . f 9 03/f11 02|5 14
7 15(f 4 20/f 8 27..... nrdner......f900ﬂ059517
;%::%{_837...Mt.Plemm._f852{1061509
A, 4:) 8 45,...... nmmit.,....fsuiflou;ﬁs
8 49.Sandv Ridge,.| 8 39 10 384 55
7 86|f 4 42/f 8 51/....... etort....... f836f1036452
;314441852.. Powelton ..f834f1083460
:62 9 02 g:&e?;a ,,,,,, 8 24| 10 25/4 42

.............. adJume..| ..oeunn.| 10 20|
;3;23;909 ovnton...,.. f819ﬂ0]8:§-{
: 913 Steiners.....|f 8 15/f10 1214 27
88‘?'2%2 9 23|... !Hnsburg... 8 13| 10 10/4 25
gl f927... Graham....., f 8 08|f10 03|4 17
b 19| 9 32|.....Blue Ball.....|f 8 03 9 58/4 12
g;ﬂli 9 38|...Wallaceton .. 7 67| 9 52(4 05
e 9 45 Bigler... |f 7 50 9 45/8 57
537 9 52 la f 743 9383 50
8 30/f 5 39/f 9 55 f 9343 45
8 34/ 5 43(f10 60 £ 7735/t 9 30/3 41
8 3s/f 5 47/f10 05/......Leonard.....| ... f 9 25/3 36
gg 5 54| 10 15, wClearfield.....; 7 25 9 20|38 3(
8“560) f10 23/... Riverview..... 7 16(f 9 093 1¢
o s 6 071110 28|.. Sus. Bridge...|f ...... £9043 14
Msfau 10 35/ .Carwensville..| 7 05 9 00/3 1¢
" 6 19/f10 50|...... Rustie... ...|T 6 50/f 8 50{3 0n
gmfG%IlOlST.....Stronach «|f 6 44(f 8 44/2 54
630 11 05{....Gramplnn ..... 6 40| 8 40/2 &g
PM.IP. M. | A, M |Ar Lvp.v A mlpm

ON SuNDAYS- -a train leaves T ¢
makingall the regular stops thra.gnlft:té’i&;hnl} :
mi-nving there at 12:05. Returning it leaves Gram.
g amn at 2:50 p. m., and arrivesin Tyrone at 5:35

BALD MAGLE VALLEY BRANCH,
WESTWRD.

EASTWRD,

i =

i Nov. 29th, 1903 ; -

B =

d d g

P.M. o

.M., P. M, |P.M.

222 8 10| 12 25(7 00
...... 7 08

5 50 10
::3 8 24/ ®.367 14
& a0esssereit 10 45........Dix...... 0| 8 8C| ... 7 20

7

3 2 . 1253
gg 8 42| 12 49|17 39
...... 7 39

gg 1.00/7 48
s 1 068/7 57
s 112(8 03
18 1 14(8 08
in 1258 16
ity ? 1 32(8 28
420 f 1388 36
4% 324 ...... 8 40
405 915/, 1."::: :
402 912, i"5'5'|558
g:}s 9 01|.. .| 10 22| 2 05l9 09
12 10/ 8 55|...Lock Haven.| 10 30| 2 10l9 15
P.M.| P. M. | A, m. |Lv. Arr.| A M. | P w. P,

On Sundays there is one train each way on the

. B, It runs on the same schedule as the

gzoyr;nmi t.:inul’eavl?bg Tyrone at 8:10 a. m., week
g e a

o SR rnoon train leaving Loek

LEWISBURG & TYRONE RAILROAD.
EAST WARD, Nov. 29th 1903,

WESTWARD
MAIL.| EXP,

:

SraTioNs.
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.§enn's Cave.one.
. is}n%ﬁ?fi:xg.. s
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el ﬁaQ5@a@ﬂdﬂ—'ﬂﬂqﬂﬂﬂwmb@QOGQOQN@?

Eavgsaaggesnsussagssnreegsagash

'-l-li-li-iNDDN&NH‘ND&&&““Gﬁw“““““‘h*bhb.
B E SRR BB R SR RRESRESREEEY:

818
8 MI
8 33,
8 35'
8 40
8 45|.
8 53].
8 58
9 05
9 15
P.M, | A M. [Ar. P
LEWISBURG & TYRONE RAILROAD.
EASTWARD. UPPER END. WESTWARD.
L~ -g 5
o
M X | Nov. 29th,1903 E E
= = = =
P. M. | 4, M. P. M.
...... 405 918 4 20!...
...... 3 501 9 03|. 4 36
...... 3 45| 8 57 4 42
3 39| 851 4 50|.,
334 845 4 87......
329 839 5 07]...
324 g8 516 ...
...... 319 8 26|... 5 2:
...... 312 818 11 26 5 34|.....
...... 3 05| 8 09|..Pennington...| 11 30| & 44| ...
...... 2 56 7 B8|.......8tover.......| 11 42| b 56| .....
...... 2 60| 7 50|..... Tyrone......| 11 54| 6 05 ..
P. M. | A, M. |Lve. Tl A.M. | PoM.

BELLEFONTE & SNOW SHOE BRANCH.

Time Table in effect on and after Nov. 20th 1903.
Mix | Mix | Stations. | Mix | Mix
[ 9 321 4 25

ellefon
Milesbu:
Oheiin. Snow Shoe Int.........
.......... School House..........
Gum Stump. :

¥

RESa, Snow Shoe........ Lv.

HE8ZEEE

4
4
3
3
2
P,

> BBoo
o -
o8-

‘f’ stop on signal. Week days only.
W, W, A'FTER&URY, « yJ n

R. WOOD.
General Manager. General Passenger Agent.

Money to Loan.

ONEY TO LOAN on goi securisy
‘ and houses, for rent,
J. M KEICHLINE,

{5-14-1vr. Att'y at Law,



