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FIVE

DOLLARS

Secures choice of 500 ALL-WOOL Men's Summer Suits,
sold elsewhere at $10.00 and $12.00; every color and design, in-
2| | cluding Black and Blue Undressed Worsteds.
€| | guarantee goes with every Suit, as to color, wear and fit.

Large stocks of Clothing are piled up, the tables groaning
underneath its weight; so we start this unheard-of cut and slash
NOW, when the people will buy new Spring Suits, to attract
people from every walk of life, from every town, village or
hamlet m Northeastern Pennsylvania.

We must move this tremendous mass of modern merchan-

dise————— NOW.

We defy any house, no matter how glaring their advertis-
ing may seem, or how plausible their reasons for a sale may

Remember our

D_ash_ _f_n_r_ Patronage _w
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We have grown great and big in doing the square thing.
We cut the price of Men's Spring Suits in half, in thirds, at a
time when you are getting ready to don a new Suit of Clothes.
The Suits include elegant Black Clay Worsteds, durable Serges,
Brown and Black Thebets, beautiful Tweeds, neat effects in
Worsted and Cassimeres and Cheviots.
of this season's make and style.

TEN DOLLARS

Secures choice of 500 Men's All-Wool Summer Suits, made
to retail at $15.00 and $18.00.

Stylish dressers desirous of having “Up-to-Date” Spring
Clothes---this is your chance.
We are to determined to

“very one brand new,

It is our loss and your gain.

£l |be, to come within 50 per cent. of our price. l: H s=euss
= .
You cannot equal our values. True values need but to be
seen to be recognized.
MAIL ORDERS WILL RECEIVE CAREFUL AND PROMPT ATTENTION.
'~ COLLINS & HACKETT,
ders in fhe Clothing Trade of Scranton (A7 ANN
Brs m E " | g e . ILACKAWANNA AVYE.
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By EDWARD NMARSHALL,

(Thess short serial storles ars ropy-
righted by Bacheller, Johnson & Bachel-
ler, and are printed In The Tribune by
special arrangement, simultaneous with
thelr appearance In the leading dally
Journals of the large cities).

Plppette was emancipated. To be
pure, she did not wear knlekerbookers
and she could not vote, but her emunci-
pation was complete. The New Woman
has not developed In the Itallan ecolony
that inhablts Mott Street Barracks, op-
posite the Pollce headquarters build-
ing. but the emancipated malden was
making up a bed In the single lght
room of one of the tenements on the
top floor, wfilth a heart as happy as her
fingers were deft.
She was undoubtedly heautiful,
apite her decorative effect. Her blowd-
red handkerchief, be It drawn never 8o
tight over her smooth, parted halr,
could not spoil the saintly oval of her
olve face—saintly despite the fact that
she was the belle of Little Italy; her
short, coarge skirt only helghtened the
dalntiness of her trim, ‘brown ankles,
although they rose from cheap pattens,
none too ¢lean; the broken buttonholes
in her walst might have seemeod slovens
Iy to the captlous, hut to the seeker
after loveliness—au naturel—they must
be regarded with gratified admiration
because of thelrnative revelations, and,
although Pietro sat within two yards
of her, smoking his plpe of gloom and
bad tobaceo, Plppstte did not care, She
was the belle of Little Ttaly, and In Lit-
tle Italy conventlonality goes a-beg-
ging, although virtue holds high place.
(I have heard it whispered that in
spenking of some places this statement
may truthfully be reversed,)
But all of this is by the way. Tt has
nothing to do with Pippeite's emanei-
pation. It was Pletro who had brought
that about and it was Pletro who had
suffored by It.
In the bare brick hullding, filye grimy
atorles high, punctured by many star-
ing windows, and fed by black door-
WaYSs every twenty feet or so, love and
bate, mirth and misery, run high.
When Neapolitans come to Gotham,
they not only die faster than any other
race in New York city, but they lve
faster, too. America throws Itallans
off thelr balance. In Italy they drink
poft wines; In Amerlea, slum whisky.
When they gamble here It I not for the
pleasant fun they knew at home, it is
‘with greed that makes eyes beady and
" breathing quick, that makes stilettos

flash and sometimes takes a life. If 1
weare writing soclolggy and not ro-
‘mance, I might explain that Ttallans
~ come here for one thing—money; that
the moment they leave the steamer's
! they are money mad. That
here are elther full of wild
an idlepess so frugnl that it
cents a 'day—no more. The
that nourished them at home
pnd and fruit—overnipe hore—
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of all races, that of Southern
Italy s least fitted to cope with Ameri-
can ways, Ameriean clmate, Amerl-
cans, Amerlca. But I am not writing
sociology, I am writing the tale of Pip-
petie.

The only smile In the room was hers,
Indeed, whille her face broke Into the
merriest of ripples as =he pulled and
patted at the soft, gaudy plle of bed-
ding, not only was Pletro sad and sol-
emn, but Plppette’'s bent and crony
mother, working at the washtub down
in the court hetween the front and the
renr tenements, her father, sweeping
streets away uptown, and Pletro’s par.
ents In thelr ablding places, were sad
and gloomy too, and all beeause of Plp-
peite’s emancsipation,

It all grew out of hot Naples love,
brought over eeas cessfully, and a
Naples cudatom that could not be trans-
planted. It should be understood that
in Maples marrying and giving In mar-
ringe are conducted on a basis differ-
et from that of the American matri-
monlal Institution. Plopetie and Pletro
were tiny ehildren when  the alllanee
was arrunged and eertaln finahelal

fact,

Two Yards of Her

Sat Within
smoking.

Peltro

matters with it Pletro grew to the
Cmanhood of 21 and Plppette o the
Italoan womanhocd of 18 without other
thought, When the two familles came
over to Amerien it was understond that
the ceromony would be delayed but for
n short time after they reached this
land of gold, and both were well con-
tent, The plan was all right, the money
was all right, even the affectlon wns
all Might. But no one hid taken Into
conslderation the effect of Amerlea’s
Independent atmosphere,

Plppette would naver have heen af-
fected by it In Little Ttaly. But ehe
wint as nurse for o month In the fam-
fly of one of the gueer Iittle Italian
bankers who had besn In Amorica a
long time, and thers ghe lenrned pro-
gresalve legsons, OF courge, ahe told of
heb engagemont, and How It had all
been arranged when she was a little
child., At onee her mietress' hands
went up In horror. Tt was wrang that
in America n girl should be foreed to
marry 6 man her parents had sgelect-
ed, That was not the way those things
were done on thls slde of the ocean.
Here girls selected thelr own sweet-
hennts and parents were not consulted,
They married the men thay loved, not
the men with whose parents thelir
fatherz and thely mothers conld make
the best financinl plans, 1f Plppette
d1d not love Pletro she ought not to
marry him.

Now, before that #t had never oc-
ourred to Plppatte that she was being
foreed to marry; K had never seemed

! unjust that her parents should arrange

the match; she had never for a mo-

ment doubted that she loved Pletro,
| But the knowledsge galned in that short
month changed the whole aspect of af-
falrs to her,  Plalnly she saw the |n-
Justice of It all, plainly she saw the
deep-lald plot to steal away her brand-
new Independent spirt, plainly she
saw the outrage offercd to her woman-
hood,

Night by night when she went home
ghe treated Pletro less lovingly. Night
by night she grew more gloomy and
more sllant In her parentg' presence,
Her mouth, that had In the past been
ever amiling, drooped and quivered,
She wept at night and woke red-eyed,
The merry girl chang:d into a malden
of mozl sorrowful nnd sullen mien.

Both parents and Pletro were amazed,
Not guessing the preal cause of her
rrievance, not knowing that she syven
hnd a grievanes, they declded that she
was Ill. They worzhiped her, all five,
and held a consultation.  When the
month's end came they told her that
ghe nesd not go out to tend the bank-
er's children any more, that she need
Ao no work at all, that If she did not
mond ther would have to try a doetor.

Plppette submitted after protest, bos
cause she assumed that to be eut off
from her new-found friend was another
plece of tyranny. 8he was a double
martyr for o4 week, while her famlly
and lover worrled and wondered at
the chiange In her,

When  the doctor eame—a  fusay,
grensy-haired  Ttallan—she told  him
nothing' of her trouble, only sitting sl-
lent while he wisely shook his head nnd
figured out a »nill. After he had gone
nwny she wept quletly for hours, re.
fused to se¢ Pletro and turned her head
townrd the tenement's wall when her
mother anoke ta her,

The next morning, after a night
which was most miserable for every
one concerned, she declured her Inten-
tion of golng to see the banker's wife.
There was some demur, but she was
most determined, and finally tramped
aullenly away, leaving behind her five
af the moat thorvoughly puszsled Ital-
inng In New York. Pletro almost wept,
Her mother was In neute distress. Her
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futher swore softly In his notlve tongue,
but not at her, Pletro's parents cnlledl
ardently upon the Holy Virgin to wit-

negs that the girl had not been be-
! witehed,
When Plppette found the banker's

wife she poured out her woe,

“But I you do not want to marcy
the young man, simply do not murry
him," advised that Americanized sig-
nora,

“Oh, nlas! but 1t Is that they will
foree mie to!" excluimed Pippoette, with
despnlr, which she had really learned
o feel "2 an actress felt her part.

The Doctor Came-A Greasy-Holred
Itallan,

“A thougand milllon tortures will they
Infliecc upon me If 1 thwart thelr willa
of fran! She had succeeded In bring-
Ing Yergelf to belleve that she was top
ribly ubuaed,

"Faorture yon!" remnrked the pro-
gressive banker's wife, staceato, Tz
ture you! Not In Amerlen can thew
do tha*. Not here! Go! Defy them!
Bhoujd they still demand your mor-
riag®to this henst"—the banker's wifs,
full of romance, had conjured up in
her mind a humpbacked and squint-
eyed Pletro with a leer—"should thay
atlll demand your marelnge o thls
benst, defy them agaln, and then send
for me,"”

“But how can T aend for you?' sohhed
Plppette, “Suppose I am confined or
tied by my hudr or beaten?"

It will be obrerved that she had Imag-
Ination,

“Then sald the banker's wite, with
grandeur, “then we shall rescue you!
It Is an alderman who s my hus-
band's friend, and In New York—Dbless
Virgin Mary!—an alderman can do
very much. In all her lIfe she had
never had anything fill her with sueh
delighttul, romantie indignation,

To  Plppette the thtle  alderman
meant only something which must be
very grand. Bhe finally planned with:
the banker's wife to go home boldly,
and when that very day, as che as-
wgured her friend they would, her wicked
relntives tried to fores to submit to the
sicriflee of herself upon the altar or
01d Waorld oppression, she would bold-
Iy defy them. Then sahe declured that
she would, without doubt, be confined
in the front room of the denoment,
where It would be the Imtention of her
parents to atarve her or beat her or
otherwise foree her Into obedience. But,
no! 8he would casually hang her
bright red petticoat out of the window,

and the banker's wife, who would ba
watching, would notify the alderman,

who would notify the poliee, or, If they
were nol strong enough 1o overcoms
the plotting forelgners, the mayor, The
hanker's wife went on with great on-
thusiasm, and gtated that gooner than
permit such a wicked Old World con-
spiracy to be earrled out in free Amerl-
oy, the mayor would go to the presis
dent of the Unlted States, If need be,
nnd he would eall out the standing
nrmy with lts guns, and the navy with
Ita shipa, Oh! the banker's wife had
never 80 thoroughly enjoyed herself in
her whole 1ife before. And Plppette,
when she walked home, had a head full
of vislong of ranks of armed men, each
a hero, and each with a black feather
plume In the sde of his hat (ke an
Itulian saldier), marching down Mot
streot and brovely fighting n great mob
mude up of her relatives and thele
frionds, nll willing to shed their 1nst
drop of red, red blood In order to force
her to marry Pletro against her will,
S0 she flounesd home amd up to the
rooms in the Afth story, The miser-
able five who  thought her to he
strangely 111 were all walting for her,
amd all anxious to know that the visit
te the banker's wife had not hant her
maost  delieate and  preclous  health.
They sel up a chorua of refoleing when
they saw how red her cheeks wore
(with exeltement)® and how her eyes
#parkled  (beenuse 6f  the romantle
thoughts ibehind them), But she quelled
this with a quickly agsumed tragle alr
which threw them into a new worry.
In o few moments, after they had with
frightened solicltude  trled again  to
learn what alled  the girl, she told
them.  For the first dime she explalned
the gecret of her mysterlous maluly,
Btriding to the eonter of the room, a8

CURES

RueumaTisM. NEURALGIA.

Coughs, Colds, Lumbago,
Sore Throat, Inflammation,
Influenza, Frostbites,
Bronchitls, Headache,
Pocumonia, Toothache,
Asthma.

Uned Imternally "__m_!" a8 Externally.

Ahalf to nt ful in half of water

Y Hat

i Btamach tranblen, t'al'.'a Jhn?., Malarial Favors,
ind in the Bowols, and all internal pains.

Fifty Cents a Bottle. Sold by Drugglsts

RADWAY & CO,, Now York.

RADWAY'’'S
PILLS.

Purely vegelable, mild and rellable,
Cnuse parfect dl‘:ltlan, lete anslmiln-
tion and hoalthful regularity., Cure con=-
stipation and It long list of unplensant

toms and rejuvenate the system.
e Bor ANt =

"I trogedy queen might take the center
of the stage, &ghe declared:

“I will not marry him. Torture me,
lock me up, tie my hands, abuse me
and maltreat me as you will—I will not
maorry him!**

They looked ot her In stupefied
amuzement. At first they did not un-
derstand, but when she  polnted her
finger at Plero and exclalmoed: It I8
you and your abetiors whom [ defy!
In Italy, yes, you coull foree me to bes
come your wife, You could buy me

with your gold. You coull take moe
und T could not resist, Rut In Amerl-
e, nal It Is no that I say! Nol No!

No! No! T reparef-fuse! 1 WILL NOT!"

The word smazement but poorly de-
geribes the feelings of her audience,
Not one of them had ever before for
A moment supposed that she objected
to marrying Pletro, Tt had never even
been a mabter of comment. The plan
had been as much a part of thelr sim-
ple lives as the day and the nlght had
bisen, They conecertedly gasped in hor-
ror,  She assumed that this was the
first move of coming  bathle, and,
backing slowly Into the front room,
exclnimed;

“Yes! Yes! Kill me! Tear me limb
from limb! BHut flrst Jet me tell the
tale that T have protectors?™

Bhe unpluned her red petticont nnd
alipped 1t off quickly, without onee re-
moving her eves from their faces, and
with o doeliclous revelation of  well-
rounded calves below the shorter skirt
underneath, which no one noticed.

“T have but to wave this petticont
from the window and my friend the
banker's wife will come with an alder-
man, who will bring the poMee and
the mayor and the president of the
kingdom and the army with guna and

great shipa which shoot wvast  iron
balis!  Oh, T am ready! 1 have pro-
toctors! 1 defy you all!'

Plppette, half consclous of the non-
sense of I, was still consolous of the
sonsation she was oreating, and en-
Joyed It from the bottoem of her ro-
mantie heart, No one threatened her,
but she waved her red petticont from
the window, amnd wna somewhat disap-
pointed to find that only the little
banker and a fat Irlshman responded,
The banker's wife hnd told the story
to her hugband, with many variations
and additions, and the plderman, will-
Ing to believe anything of Ttallans, wan
reully prepared for great things. He
attributed the submisgive and puzzled
attitude of the filve swarthy persons
whom he met to thelr craft, and Im-
pressively warncd them.

“Here now! Here now!" he eom-
manded, *None o' that owver here In
Ameriky, you blondy dagoes! The
golrl 18 free to marry any one she

lolkes, Don't let me hear any more of
coer-r-clon, or Ol have the poliee
ahfter yer, Molnd now phwat OI

gay!" and he leTt majestlcally.
After he had gone, the Httle group—
all of them exeept Plppette—=hroke into

teanrs, They had begun to understand
that Plppette had, for kome unaccount=
able reason, decided not to marry

Pletro, and were filled with woe. And
worge than thal, they saw that she
looked upon all of them—who wor-
shipped her, ench one—with fear and
deflance. This was crushing!

Finally, unhappy and dimayed, they
held a councll and declded that all
should withdraw except Pletro, who
was to remain with Plppette, and try
to make hip peace, or, at least, to get
at the bottom of the mysatery. Just
before they went away, Plppette's fa-
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ness 08 4 man who sweeps the streets
can assume, and said:

“Iambino—cariesimn—It 8 not that
we wish you to wed Pletro if It Is
that you do not for him feel love, Itis
that we all for you feel love most much
and that we do greatly feel that you .
have an Hiness of the mind, Buot it Is
for you to say. It Is that we shall dle
of the grief If you wed Pletro not—=but
yes, carambal=Iit Is for you to say.
Bambino carrissimn, it is that it is for
you to say.'”

Pippette wons emancipated.  She had
won her polnt. Her wicked relatives
had bowed to the freedom of Amerlen,

Bul bad not the miserable Pletro
permitted hls hot Wood and sore heart
o run away with him and Induce him
to bitterly reproach her, she would still
have been unhappy, With her parenta
and his the plan had not worked as
she had thought It would, Her father's
real grief had knocked hard on the
door of her #llly little heart, and al-
most opensd 1t Instend of rage and
tirture, gentleness and simple love had
met her, It was disconcerting to a!
maiden who wished to be the heroine
of such a romance as the banker's wife
hed read In books,

Put Pletro's gloom, 1t Ly flashes of
hot anger as often as it was by throes
of great grief, Wwas better. 8he enjoyed
It. It made her feel most important,

(To be Continued.)
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Lafin & Rand Powder Co.'w

Orange Gun Powder
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TO OUR PATRONS:

Washburn-Crosby Co. wish to assure their many pats
rons that they will this year hold to their usual custom
of milling STRICTLY O{D WHEAT until the new cro
is fully cured. New wheat is now upon the market, an
owing to the exccualvclt' dry weather many millers are
of the opinion that it {s already cured, and in proper
condition for milling. Washburn.Crosby Co. will take
no risks, and will allow the new wheat fully three
months to mature hefore grinding.

This careful attention to every detail of milling has
Ehccd Washburn.Crosby Co.'s flour far mbove other

MEGARGEL & CONNELL

- Wholesale Agents.
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