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" m Caut and thc King.

*Not dead yet?” the King sald.

“ND. .hﬂ

*“Nor i i

*“No, sire' ]

*Then begone. Or stay!” Henry cvons
tinued. “Throw the rest of this stuft
into the fire-place. Itmay be harmless,
but I have no mind to drink it by mis-
uh-'l

La Trape emptied the cup among the
green boughs that filled the hearth, and
hastened to-withdraw. 1t seemed to be
too late to make further inquiries that
night; so after lstening to two or three
explanations which the King hazarded,
but which had all too fanciful an alrin
my eyes, [ took my leave and retired

Whether, however, the scene had
raised too violent & commotion In my
mind, or I was already sickening for the
{llness I have mentioned, 1 found it im-
possible to sleep; and spent the greater
part of the night in a fever of fears
and forebodings., The responsibilily
which the Kimg's presence cast upon
me lay =20 heavily upon my wuking
mind that 1 could not He; and long be-
fore the King's usual hour of rising 1
was at his door inquiring how he did
No one know, for the page whose furn
it was to sleep at his feet had not come
out; but while I stood questioning, the
Ring's voloe was heand, didding me en-
ter. I went In, and found him sitting
up with a haggard face, which told ma,
before e apoke, that he had slept little
belter than 1 had. The shutters woere
thrown wide open, and the cold morn.
ing light poured Inte the room with an
effect rather sombre than bright; the
huge figures on the tapestry lvoming
huger from a drab and melanchooly
background, and the chamber present-
ing all those features of disorder that
in a sleeping room lie hid at night, only
to show themselves in & more vivid
shape in the morning.

The King sent his page out, and bade
me sit by him. *1 hanve had a bad
night.,” he said, with a shudder. “Grand-
master, I doubt that astrologer avas
right, and I shall never soe Germany,
nor carry out mny designs ™

Seeing the state W which he was |
could think of sothlng better than to
rally him, and even laugh at him
think 80 now, sire,”” I said. "It
cold hour. By and by, when you have

, broken your fast, you will think differ-
ently.”

*But, 1t may be, less correctly,” he
answered: and as he =at looking before
Blm with gloomy eyes, he hoaved a
Geep sigh. 'Wy friend.” he sald
mournfully, “I want to live, and I am

« Wolng to die.”

“Of what? T asked gally.

“l do not kmow; but I dreamed last
uight that a house fell on me in the Rus
de la Ferronerfe, and I cannot help
“f“’:i:: ﬂ“::“l ;hul[ die in tha: way.”

we, sald. “It is well t

&now that.” o
He aaked me peevishly what [ meant.
“Omly,” T explained, “that. in that

You
i th

f:::- as '3;-‘:!' majesty need never pass
ugh t stregt, you have it in your
bands to live . :

Perhaps it may not happen there—Iin
that very street,’” he answersd,

A2 pe it {gg Dot happen yet,”

1 I then, more seriously,
“Come, sire” I continued, “why this
sudden weaknesa? [ have known you
face death a hundred times"

“But not after such a dream as [ had
last t.” he sald, with a grimace—
yet 1 see that he was already
comforted. "1 thought that [ was pass-
ing along that street in my cvach, and
on a sudden, betwesn 2t. Innocent's
church and the notary’s—there is a no-
‘tary’s there "

“Yes, sire,” I mald, somewhat sur-

“d heard a great roar, and something
ruck me dowm, and [ found myrelf
B8l 40 the ground, in darkness, with

MROEES full of dust and an Immenss

. . ¥ chest. I lay for a time In
R L i ‘L reath, and then my

- n seemed WD Durst in my head ,and
I awoke.”

*I have had such a dream, sire,” I
#ald, dryly.

“Last ndght T

*No,” 1 said, "not last night.”

He saw what I meant, and laughed;
and being by this time quite himaslf,
Jeft that and passed to discussing the
wirange affair of La Trape and the milk.
“Have you found, an yet, who was
good enough to supply It7" he asked.

“No, sire,” I answered. “Hut T will
pee La Trape, and s soon as T have
Jearned anything, your majesty shall
know "

“1 suppose he I8 not far off now,” he
suggested. “8Sand for him. Ten to one
Be will have made inquirles, and It will
Amuoss us."

1 went to the door and ,opening it a
trifle, bade the page who walted gend
La Trape. He passed on the messags
Ro & crowd of cleepy attendants, and
quickly, but not before I had gone
back to the king's bedside, La Trape
entered.

Having my eyes turned the other
way, 1 did not at once remark anything.
But the king 4id; and his look of as-
tonlshment, no less than the exclama-

=

“8¢. Gris, Man!” He Cried.

volce that seemed to come from his
heart,

“But still, courage!™ the king cried.
“Courage man! A dose that would kill
a cat may not kill a man. Do you feel
e

“Oh, yes, slre,”” La Trape moaned

“What do you feel?"

“I have a trembling in all my lmbs,
and sh—ah, my God, T am a dead man!
1 have a burning here—a pain like hot
coals In my vitals!” And, leaning
against the wall, the unfortunate man
clasped his arms arcund his body-find
bent himself up and down in a parox-
ysm of suffering.

“A doctor! A doctor! Henry crled,
thrusting one leg oot of bed. “Send
for Du Laurens!" Then, as | went to
the door to do so, “Can you be sick,
man?' he asked, “Try!

SN, no; it 18 impossible!™

“But try, try! When dld this ceat
die?

“It is outside” La Trape groaned.
He could say no more,

1 had opered the door by this time and
found the attendants, whom the man’s
eries had alarmed, in a cluster round It.
Silencing them sternly, 1 bade one go
for M. Du Laurens, the king's physi-

¢lan, while another brought me the cat
that was Jdoad

The page who had gpent the night in
King's chamber fetched it 1

the told

“You Saw It!” 1 Ex¢laimed.

| him to bring it in, and ordering the
others to let the doctor pass when he
arrived, I closed the door upon their
curlosity, and went back to the king.
He had left his bed and was standing
near La Trape, sndeavoring to hearten
him: now telling him to tickle his throat
with a feather and now watching his
sufferinge In silence, with a face of
gloom and deepondency that sufclently
betrayed his reflections. At sight of
| the page. however, caryving the dead
cat. he turned briskly, and we both ex-
amined the beast which, already rigid,
| with staring syes and uncoverad teeth,
was not a =ight to cheer anyone, much
leas the gtricken man. ‘La Trape, how-
ever, seemed to be scarcely aware of
its presence. He had sunk upon a chest
which stood against tis wall, end,
with hiz body strang=ly twisted, was
muttering prayers, while he rocked him-
s=lf to and fro unceasingly.
t's #tiff," the king said In a2 low
e “It ham been dead some hours.”

“Sincs midnight,” I mutterad.

“Pardon, =ira* the page, who was
holding the cat, =ald: "I saw it after
midnight. It was alive then."

“You saw it!" I exclaimed.
Whears?"

“Hera, your excellency,”
swered, qualling a little,

“What? In this room?"

“Yes, excellency. I heard a nolze
abaut—I think about 2 o'clock—and his
majeaty hreathing very heavily. It was
a nulse llke a cat spitting, It fright-
ened me, and 1 rose from my pallet and
went around the bhed. 1 was just In
tima to see the cat jump down."

“From the hed 7"

“Yaa, your excellapoy,
majerty's chest, I think.”
“Are you sure that |t was this cat™
“Yea elre: for as soon as it was on
the floor it began to writhe and roll and
bite itself, with all ite fur on end, like
a mad cat. Then It flaw {0 the door
and tried to get out, and again began
to #pit furlously. 1 thought that It
waould awaken the king, and I let it

out.”

“And then the kKing did awake?"

“He was just awaking, your extel-
lemey.™

“Well, =ire,” T sald, smiling, “this ar-
count#, 1 think, for your dream of the
house that fell, and twe beam that lay
on your chest."

It would have heen difficult to say
whether at this the king looked more
foollsh or more telieved, Whichever
the sentiment he entertained, however,
it was qulckly cut ghort by & lament-
able ery that drove the blood from our

"How?

the boy an-

From hla

cheeks. La Trape was In another par-
oxysm. “Oh, the poor man!" Henry
cried,

“I suppose that the cat came In un-
seen,’ I sald, "with him last night, and
then stayed in the roomT"

“Doubtless,’™

“And was seized with & paroxysm
hera?

“Huch a* he has now!” Henry An-
swered; for La Trape had fallen to the
floor. *“HSuch as he has now!" he re-
pented, his eyes faming, his face pale.
“0Oh, my friend, this ia too much. Those
who do these things are devila, nol men.
Where Is Du Laurens? Where In the
doctor? He will perish before our
ey

“Patlence, sire,” 1 sald,
come,”

“But In the meantime the man dies.'”

"No, no,” I sald, going to La Trape,
and touching hiz hand. *Yet, he Is
very coll.” And turning, I gent the
page to hasten the doctor. Then I
begged the King to allow me to have
the man conveyed into another room.
“Hils sufferings distress you, sire, and
you do him no good,” 1 sald.

“No, he shall not go!" he answered.

“He will

Mo accompanied it, arrested my
y “gt, Gris, man!” he cried.
o is the matter? Speak.

_ ' Lis Trape, who had stopped just with-
'&m.-wuoﬂmmdom.m
sound passed his lips; while his pal-
she fixed glare of his eye filled
worst apprehensions, It

"“Ventre Baint Gris! man, he Ia dying
for me! He Is dying In my place. He
shall dle here,”

At ¥l satisfied, I was about to press
him farther, when La Trape ralsed his
valece, and feebly asked for me. A page
who had taken the other's place was
supporting his head, and* two or three
of ‘my gentlémen, who had eome In un-
hidden, were looking on with scared
faces. 1-went to the poor féllow's side,
and asked what I could do for him.

“l am dying!" he muttered, turning
up his eyes. “The doctor! the dootor!”

1 feared that he was passing, but I
bade him have courage. “Ina t
he will be here,” I sald; while the King
in distraction sent messenger on me-

“Yes, my good fellow,” T sald, stoop-

Ing that I might hear the better.

“1 took ten plstoles yesterday from a

man to get him & sculllon’s place; and

there |s none vacant.'

*“It s forgiven,” 1 sald, to soothe him.

“And your excellency's favorite

hound, Diane,” he gasped. “She had

three pupples, not two. I sold the oth-

er.”

“Well, 1t 1» forgiven, my friend. It

is forgiven. Be easy,” I sald. kimdly.

“Ah, I have been a villain,'" *he

groaned. “1 have lived loosely, Only

last night 1 kissed the butler's wench,

and-——"

“Be eary, be easy.” I wald. “Here ls

the Jdoctor. He will save you yer"

[To Be Continued.)
s

LINES TO THE SEA,

Lover whose vehement kisses on lips Irre-
aponsive are sguandersd,
Lover thnt wooest in vain Earth's lmper-
turbable heart;
Athlete mightily Crustrate. who pittest
thy thews ngainst leglons,
Locked with fantastlical hosts,
nrms of the sky;
Sen that breakest forever, that bremkest
and never art broken,
Like unto thine, from old, springoth the
spleit of man,—
Nature's wooer and fighter, whose yeara
are a suit and a wrestling,
All thelr hours, from his birth, hot with
desire and with fray:
Amorist, agonist man, that Immortality
pinlng and striving,
Snatches the glory of e only from love
and from war:
Man that, rejoleing In conflict, ke thee
when precipltate tempest,
Charge after thunderlng charge, clangs
on thy resonant mall,
Seemeth 5o casy to shatter, and proveth
#0 hard to be ¢loven;
Man whom the gods, in hiz pain, curse
with u soul that endures;
Man whose deeds, 1o the dovr,
back as thine own exhalations
Unto thy bosom return, weepings of moun-
taln wnd vile:
Man with the cosmie fortunes and starry
vicisgltudes tangled,
Chalned to the wheel of the world, blind
with the dust of 118 gpesd,
Even as thou, O glant, whom trailed In
the wake of her conguoests
Night's sweet despot draws, bound to her
Ivory car;
Man with toviolate caverns, impregnable
holds In his nature,
Depths no storm can plerce, plerced with
a shaft of the sun,
Man that {8 gallisd with hiz confines, anid
burdened yet mors with his vasiness,
too great for his ends, never at
peace with his goal;
whom Fate, hls victor,
mous, clement in triumph,
Holds as a captive King, mewed In a pal-
ave divine;
Wide its leagues of pleasance, ample of
purview its wimdows;
Alrtly falls, in (ts courts, laughter of foun-
talns at play ;
Nought, when the harpers are harping,
untimely reminds him of durance;
None, as he sits at the feast, whisper
Captivity's name;
But would he parley with silence, with-
draw for uwhile unattendwl,
Forth to the beckoning world 'scape for
an hour and be free,
Lo, his adventurous fancy
once and provoking,
Rise the unwealable walls,
word at the prime;
Lo, lmmobile as statues,
faces of lron,
Armed at each obslinate gate, stand the
impassuble guards,
—Willlam Watson.
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IN GEORGIA ISLANDS,
From the Independent
The singing angel, Israfil,
The leader of the heavenly cholr,

Stood silent on his shining hill,
Relinguished at his feet the lyre,

bodiless

come

Born

Mun magnani-

coercing at
built with a

with pitiless

For, from the rice f«1d's sodiden sedge,
Up from the brake of tangled cane,

Along the sea's low southern edge,
In plaintive minors rose a strain,

Low breathings from the heart of toll,
Of souls that pant in seething suns,

Of forma that crumble to the soil,
Unheeded as the stream that runs

Its slugglsh current through the sand,
And sinks, the useless Journey done,

Banviath the barren, frultiess land
That thrives no better for the bhoon,

Ta change th'a sighing breath for song,
That were u task for Israfil!

Heaven needs not music all day long,
High throned from paln and mortal N1

The singing angel took his lyre,
And flonted downward where the day
Had paled In night 1ts searching fire
And the low world In silence lay.

To every dusky, llatening heart
There stale the song of lsrafil;

He sang of that high world apart,
Where morning stars together sthil

Sing of the land without a night,
Which feels no heat of sarthly sun,
Where all stand white in God's clear light,
With tears und toll and parting done!

Now chants of Inbor all day long
Float up from ditch and fleld and fen,
The note of hope 2 In the song,
As hand to hand the dusky men

Fill their low enJing with their might;
The llght heart gllds the empty lot,

When songs are Blven in ¢he night
The g of day are counted not,

The glad, bright angel, Israfll,
The leader of the golden cholr,
Sings with them on his beavteous hill,
Triumphant in hin hands the lyre!
Loulse Palmer Bmith,

Glenburn, Penn.

senger. .
“He will come too late,” i

WONDERS OF ELECTRICITY.

Tho Elpctric Mesting Frimcipleo Applied
With Great Snocess im Hospitals—Am
Elestrio Motor For Dentista

From the Pittsburg Times,

A valuable utilization of the electric
heating principle has been made In
hospitals and sick rooms, The elegtro-
therm, or electric heating pad, has been
devised to take the place of the various
troublesvme methods hitherto In vogue
for applying and maintaining artificial
heat in local applications, . The elec-
trotherm Is o flexible sheet or pad, con-
taining wires imbiedded in asbestos
When thege wires are connected to the
socket of an electrie lamp or the termi-
nals of a battery sufficlent reslstance is
offered to the current to produce & con=
stant and uniform degree of heat. There
are many cases demanding a steady
local heat, In which It Is of the first im-
portance that the patient should remain
undigturbed, Under auch conditions
there Is often serlous rigk In the move-
ment of & patient, in changing the hot
water bottles erdinarfly used. In addi-
tion to this thers are always the factors
of the lntent heat of the bottle, and the
varying sensitiveness of different per-
sons to be considersd. Frequently It is
most difficult to preserve exactly the
rvight degree of heat without burning
the skin of the patient, Here the elee-
trotherm |18 manlfestly of the greatest
utility. The heat can ibe Kept at the unl-
form paolnt for any length of time, and
its temperature ¢an be regulated with
the utmost aeouracy. A regulating
switch Ia attached to the wire, and will
give any heat from 1830 degrees to 22

degrees Fahrenhelt. A higher tempera-
ture can be obtalned, If need be, by the
use of additlonal covers. The electrie
heating pad Is made in different shapes
—us & pud for ordinary siek room uses;
as a foot mat, covered with wicker-
work; and ns a specles of overcoat for
entirely swathing and heating the neck
and the uper part of the body, The
cost of s operation Is extremely low,
and a given number of pads will do
the work of about twice the number of
bottles, The effect of a poultice or molst
heat can be obtained by Increasing the
pad in one or more thicknesses of wet
flannel.  Thorough tests have been
made, and the medicul profession real-
Izea that In this new electrical deviee
It has secwred a greatly Improved
method of applying artificial heat,

A new machine has been Introduced
for the purpose of safely and conve-
nlently adapting the power of electricity
to the uses and requirements of dentis-
try, ‘The operation of 4 small electrie
motor enables the dentist to dispense
with the foot lever commonly used, and
to concentrate all his attentlon on the
work In hand. In the filling and stop-
ping of teeth the electric dental engine
ia apecially sorviceabls, as the variouns
malletz used can be run from a slow to
the very highest specd. It was noted
a8 curlous that a large number of the
early oriders for this deviee came from
seaglde places. Upon inquiry It was
found that many ecity people realize
their nead of a dentist only after they
have left their homes., A=z soon as they
réach the seaside thelr teeth begin to
throb with pain. The reason given by
the dentists Is that the change of air
and the invigorating outdoor life which
the summer idlers lead, strengthen and
stimulate them. Thelr hearts have a
stronger beat, and if there & A weak
gpot anywhere about them the pres-
sure of the quickened clreulation finds
it out. Thus It happens that teeth
which gave no trouble In the city bring

grist to the mill of the seaside dentlst.
-

COLLEGIATE DEGREES.

From the Chicago Times-Herald,

gur academic degrees, chiefly medical, a
few years ago, It was supposed that sort
of imposture had died out. It has been
revived under the revived folly of aspir-
ing but not consplcuous Institulions
which, as a means of free advertising, are
willing to make themselves laughable by
dubbing “honorary” titles on Tom, Dick
and Harry, without the slightest regard
for the ridicule the business brings on the
conferrer and the conferree nlike.

There may be justification for college
or university that follows the post-
graduate career of a bachelor or masler
who completed a regular course, and, by
distingulshed talents and honestly earned
renown, eurns the supplement of a su-
perior degree In sequence without exami-
natlon, Unearned and promiscuous be-
stownl of masterships, doctorates and
butlerships or chamberluinships make
groundlings laugh and the judicious
grieve. For such things ought to be held
in respect by at least those having the
assumed or legal right to bestow them.
Nothing can be more reprehensible, as
nothing 18 more ludicrous, than to find
some academy o college, Httle In all that
constitutes grestness, scattering degrees
of “Doctor of Laws' as travellers through
some parts of the country throw pennies
to dusky children hovering around rail-
rond stations. ‘There are Instances in
which the honorary degree honors that
which givea and him who accepts it, The
exception serves to make the rule more
luminous,

What man of self-respect wants to wear
i tthe or degree which he did not earn as
othera have 1o earn It? What essential
slgnifieanee has 17 Why should not the
honoarary degree of elvil engineor bo given
as rendily asg the honorary degree of
doctor of laws? Would not the one be ns
rational a® the other ninety-nine times in
a hundred ?

i -
IN A WESTERN COURT,

By Mutunl Agreement Judge and Jury
Give Up Thelr Shooting Pleces.

The Judge of a western court, b or-
der to secure & safer and more civilized
condition of affalrs In the court room,
asked the twelve jurymen and the ten
atlorneys pregent to place their pletols
in a plle In the corner of the room, but
there seemed to e some heslluccy bn
complying with the request and the
Judge Insisted.

“If your homor will put his down
first,” suggested the foreman of the
jury, “1 gucss the balance of us will
fodler salt.™

“Certalnly, gents,” relled his honor,
and lald his gun down inthe corner.

In o few minules all the others had
done the same, excepting the sheriff and
his dfputy, who were ot included, and
twoenty-three  pistols  were  reposing
peacefully on the tloor,

“Now, gents,” sald hle honor, sud-
Pdenly whipping out @ gun, “the first
mein that gets near that plle gets it in
the neck.”

In an instart every man's hand went
to his other hip pocket, and as his hotor
dived behind the desk twenly-two bul-
lets went through the window back of
where he had been gitting, and twenty-
two men were walting for him to gtick
his head up, but he did nothing =0 rash

“Put up them guns,’” he yelled, “put
DR. LOBB’S BOOK FREE
To all gufferers of ERRORS OF YOUTIH,
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WOMEN, X3 _nfn: cloth bound; wreure!
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strictly confidential, and a positive gqnick rare
gus antred. No matter bow luag o
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ﬂR ['n 329 N. 15th St., Philada., Pa
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up them guns, or I'll fine every d—d
one of you for contempt of cvurt!"—
New York Sun.
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MESSAGE OF THE TOWN.

Look up to the stony arches
Where Art and Mammon meet;
There's a sound where traffic marches,
A call In the city street,
For a volce Is ever ringing:
“Gird up thy loins and flee;
1 will harden your heart or break It
1f you will abide with me."

Go forth with a noble yearning,
Give heed to the griefs of men,
And the years will find you turning
To that mocking volee ngain,
Which ever recurrent whispers,
Like the chant of the restless sea,
“I will harden your heart or break it
If you will ablde with me.”

No time for the touch of gladness,
Nor yet for the boon of tears;
We toss in n clond of mudness,
Whirled round by the whirling years,
And un echo lingers always,
From which we ure never free:
“1 will harden your heart or break it
If you will ablde with me,™

Aye, earve It In fron lellern
High over your widest gate,
Binee we all must wear the fettors

Who seck the appolnted fate;
And the winds=hall bring the meggage
Through all of the days that be:
“I will harden your heart or break
If you will abide with me."
~Ernest McGaffney,
e

THE SAME WAY HERE,

Hear the bells, bleyele bells,

What words of wild profanity thelr clung- |
Ing, banging tells,

How they're made to fangle, Jingle,

Made to tangle, Intermingle,

Hy the flends cn masse and single

Of the Lells,

Men nnd women, malds and swolls, “wolt
el

Moeans this jargon of the bolls, Tinl
Why should we be kept from si
Bpend our nights In walling, weening,
While ten thousand souls are keeping
Up the yell?

Laet us Join hund In hand and ring the
knells

Of the fellows that Inxist on ringing bells,
Lot us banish them forever,

Heads from bodlen let us pever;
“Seif-defense’ shall be our “Kevver,"
Shoot the belis —=New York Bun,
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CORES THE TOBARCCO RABIT
IN 4 TO 10 DRYS
OR MONEY REFONDED.

Use All the Tobacco You Want Tin |
Your Craving' Is Gone.

NARCOTI-CURE is the only remedy in the world that acts
directly on the nerves and drives the nicotine from the system
tn from four to ten day. It leaves the patient in better health
than before taking, and is warranted free from any injurious
ingredienta,

NARCOTI-CURE is popular becanse it allows the patient
to use all the tobaceo he wants while under trcatment, or until
the “craving’’ and “hankering’’ are gone. It is then no saeri-
fice to throw away tobacoco forever.

NARCOTI-CURE i3 sold at the uniform price of §5.00 &
bottle and one bhottle cures.

Money refunded if a cure i3 not effected when taken accord-
ing to directions.

IPROF. W. X WAITE,
Of Amherst, Mass., Chewed Tobaceo for
440 years, and Was Curced by Narcoti-

Lm;' AMIERST, !n(- , Fels 8, 1526
Tz NARCOTI UMBNICAL Co,,
1 iyt o6 are e (e 1ok
Gentlemen:— ng to yours of tho
ad . that l““la‘nmi tobasco for ¢4
years, and of late have consumed & 10-cent
lug & day. besides smoking mddnniﬂf.
fﬁ.lm-l'llﬂd to use tobincon wheo I was 11
years old, aud have naver basn ableto give
up the habit natil 1 ok Namcori CoRE,

If your druggist Is unable |
to give you full particulars
about NARCOTI-CURE, send |
to us for Book of Partica-
lars free, or send $5.00 for & |
botile by mall.

THE KARCOTI CHEMICAL CO.,
Springfleld, Mass.

dicawithout effe-t. Alter using your reme-
» all “hunkeriog” for chewing
, and in four days more smok«
fn: beenme unpleasacs 1bave vo furthor
no
bad effects, whatever. I am n!nmf in
fisal, and fesl better than | Bave for a long
time, Toall who wish to be free from the
t baceo Labit 1 wouldl say, use NARCOTI-

0 Yours truly,
N 'W. N WAITE

WINE PROPS

i TIES
OAK BILL STUFF.

23 Commonwaalid

iIIIIE COMMONWEALTH LUMBER CO., e St

TELEPHONE az=a

car hold to their usual custom

dry weather many millers are
it {s already cured, and in proper

condition for milling. Washburn.Crosby Co. will take
no risks, and will allow the new wheat fully threo
months to mature before grinding.

This careful attention to every detail of milling has
gmwmmm&mhy Co.'s flour far other

above

MEGARGEL

& CONNELL

_Wholesale Agents.

IRON AND STEEL
Bolts, Nuts, Bolt Ends, TnmbuckleslrWashers, Riw

ets, Horse Nails, Files, Taps, Dies,
plies. Sail Duck for mine use in stock.

'ools

and Sup

SOFT - STEEL -
And a full stock of Wago

HORSE - SHOES,

n Makers' Supplies, Wheels,
Hubs, Rims, Spokes, Shafts, Poles, s, etc,

TTENBENDER & (0.,

SCRANTON, PA.

BX-A

AMERICAN NQVELISTIN/
COLLABORATION WITH MR JOSERH

E MOST EXPENSIVE STORT
STORY EVER PUBLISHED.

IT WON THE CAPITAL PRIZE OF
$2000.0FFERED RBY THI
AND OTHER NEWS RAGIICHREE
Ayl il LONG ARA
AND WILL ARP 3 ‘

COLUMNs;

/ | i, W

- R

'.-"":;’f
iy
A%

{ THIS DOGREOPENS
B ULONTHE
CMYSTERY OF MUISS

WILKINS STORY

WIE STORY WAS
SMARY L.

< . f -
/.T HE FOREMOS :

]
A |




