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VE HUNDRED MENS FINE SUITS

Which we sold for $15, $I8, $20 and $22 we are now closing out for

EACH

$10.00

$10.00

They consist of Single and Double Breasted Sack Suits, Cutaways and Frocks in fine worsteds, cassimeres
and cheviots. We have too large a stock and must reduce it now. This saleis FOR CASH ONLY. We

want money.

THREE HUNDRED BOYS’ SUITS

Ages 14 to I9 years, fine suits, former prices $8, $10 and $12, all go now for one price of $5.00 each. FOR

CASH ONLY.

TWO HUNDRED CHILDRENS SUITS

Go at $2.00 each, CASH. Formerly sold for $3, $4, $4.50 and $5. This is deep cut and far below the cost of
the suits and they should move quickly. That is whv we have put these prices on. We need the room for
spring goods. We also want the money.

COLLINS & HACKETT

Glothiers, Hatters and Furnishers

’

20 Lackawanna Avenue

The Rajah’s Heirloom

Author of *“ Her Lord and Tlaster,” etc.

Copyright, 1684 by Bacheller, Johnson and Baclellin

I suppose nubody has forgotten the
great Manchester swindle, when Jonas
Mears and Theodore Allcock managed
to abscond with twenly thousand
pounds of thelr employers’ and bolted
vlean across the Atlantie befors we
could get on thelr trail, 1t ok me
kix weeks of my time and a regular
chase and no mistake before 1 ran the
twe' scoundrels 2o earth in Chicago,

where they were giving themselves out |
as English lords. However, [ succesded |

in catehing thelr lordships, and 1 didn't
care how much trouble it had cost me.
1 had brought Mess=rs, Mears and All-
cock back safe to thelr native country
and dellivered them over to the proper
suthorities, and 1 thought I had earned
A few days’ rest. We had had a wretehed
pussage across, with head winds agninst
us elght days out of the ten, and, my
duty done, 1 thought with keen satis-
faction of my Mlttle place at Fulham
and my own comfortable feather bed
and my wife waiting to welcome me
home with a tasty Iittle supper.

The reality was as good as the antiel-
pation, It was a beastly autumn after-
noon, with a driving rain and a cold
southwest wind, but the cottuge looked
bright and cozy and warm, and Nancy
Was as red a8 a peony from pleasure at
stelng me,

it was early when I reached home, not
more than five o'clock, but | was u reg-
filar beat, and when [ had had my din-
ner of tripe and onlons 1 felt good for
nothing but to go to bed and sleep, I
was neither fit to talk nor think. 1
couldn’t keep my eyes open, and my
wife's chatter gounded Hke a confused
medley of sound. I couldn't even relish
4 pipe, but tock a drop of Scotch hot
and staggered up to my own room,

“Whatever yon do, my dear,” I sald
10 Nancy, “don’t disturb me tHl you
hear I'm awake agaln, for I've got sav-
eral nights’ rest to make up. I'll lock
my dogr, and don’t come up till T un-
lock it—unless, indeed, ‘tls something
very particularlike a message from the
chlef, or such like.”

“Lor', Jark!” exclalmen Nancy—
Wwhenever my wife uses the affectionate
diminutive of my mname she always

| cost, I

“Lor'! Jark! he'd never he sending
after you £o =oon us this, and you Just
off hoard shin! You go to sleep and
think no more of such foolishness!"

“Naney,”™ 1 replied, “the business of
the stute must be attendsd to, at any
don't expect anything of the
sort, but ir a wire should arvive 1 must
have it without delay.”

“Drat the state!” crled Naney, it
don’t pay you over and above so much
thut It bas any call to rob you of your
natural rest. (o to sleep, John Husby,
do—or you will e tit for nothing tomor-
row morning'"”

“Ltined 1 dilleult to convines my wife
of the enormous mportunce of my of-
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“*What Is Ir, Naney?"

fice, and the dignity of my employers.
She Is always “dratting” the govern-
ment, and “blowing” the superintend-
ent of police, In a manner which would

prohounces it as If she were a jackdaw, | cost me my appolntment It overheard,
making known Ita desire for food— | but she is a good wife to me and she

s | Mmenns

well, 1 suovose It is hard
on a woman (o have her husband called
away at all manner of times, and never
to know when to expect him back
again. But I had no inclination to ar-
gue the matter then. I crawled up-
stalrs to my bedroom and was goon be-
tween the blankets, sunk in a profound
slumber—so profound that 1 became
utterly unconsclous to all external
things, and had not even the power to
dream. It seemed ag If [ had been
sleeping for hours, or days. when 1 was
roused by the sound of an uncertain
tapping on my bédroom door, and an
apologetic- volce, calling In a loud whis-
por: “Jark!" As soon as [ became suf-
ficlently consclous to recogrnkie the

volce, I was sure of something of im-
portance must have occurred, and was
on Lthe alert in & moment, for we de-
tectives learn to sleen with our ears
open,

“What i=s It,"Nancy?' 1 exclaimed,
hurrying to open the door. My wife
was half-crying outside it, with a yel-
low envelope In her hand.

“0, Jark!™ she sald, “there’s a nasty
telegram come for you, and | wouldn't
have let you see it for ever sa, only [
was afrald you might be angry with
me, but howeyer 1t can have the

“Here! glve me the message at once,”
1 said, nnd she hunded it to me, | tore
the evnelogpse open—out  Huttered the
ik puper, on which was  written:
“lmportant  robbery at e Gables,
Manwngtord,  Travel down by mall
traln.”

"What thme s it. Naney?" T asked,
as | hurvied on my clothes agaln

“Just gone  ten. Buat, O, Jark!
you're never golng o start off agaln
when 1 haven't no more thin seen your

-

face!” sald the poor wormman, crying,
“Well, 1t looks lke ft, Nan, but it
isn't my fault, as you well know. 1'd

Le glad enough to spend a few gulet
days with you, but business s busi-
nesy, my dear, and the state clalms my
frat attenthon.”

0! dankg  the sitate!™  exclalmed
Nunvy, angrily, “"Why can’t It keep
more detective officers, I should like to
Woow, Instead of working them as It
hus, 1o skin and bone ™"

“Yes! wves! bul never mind  just
now; bul get me out mmy cther =ull,
Nupey, tor the lust day I was sbosrd
the Atulantw, #he shlppred w seg over
this one, and 11 mugEl go to the cleaner's
The Vables §s a big place, 've heard,
and | must dress gecording.”

“And huw long will you e
Juri?

“That T can’t say! 1L must Le n se.
vious robbery, or the chlef wouldn't
hove orderced me o travel by the night
mall,  No thoe o bhe Just, ! guess!
Now, get e o hansora, there's a good
jmss: | omust call at the yard for my
Instructions before 1 cateh the mull
reom Paddingtoen,'”

My wifee did ag I wequested her,
weerping guietly the while I kissed
her hustily, Jumped into the hansom,
tuld the driver to go as If the old man
were after him, und started for Scot-
lond Yard.

*1 was sorry to have you up again
w0 soun, Bughy,” suld  the Inspeclor.
“but there's no heln for ! Just had
information from Manningford to send
down the sharpest detective we hiave,
and you Know who that Is=, when you're
at home!"

This comnlhment from our ingpector,

BADVIAY’S
PILLS,

Always Reliable, Purely Vegetabla,
MILD BUT EFFECTIVE.

Purely vegetabls, aot without pain, elezant.
Iy conted, tasteloss. small and wisy to take
dwz'n 1ills asylst uature, stimulative to
dmua I mctivity ;:' [lver.hbummhu‘ld other
geitive organ), leaviug the els (n n nat
ural condition without a'n,' bad after effects.

Cure.

Sick Headache,
Biliousness,
Constipation,
Piles

All Liver Disorders.

purely veogetabl , mild
S e
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RADWAY & CO., .
l‘-t_l.‘h_q.lw!,t.

gulie,

who I8 no flattersr as o rule, pleased

me very much, und 1 felt the strength |

of & llon rise In me at hisg words. I
funcy I got o bit red, as | answered:

“Thank you kindly, #ir! I suppose
the business 2 of Importance!*’

“Every  importanee!  Property o
the amount of thirty thousamd pounds
missing, under clreumstences which
seem to point to—however, | shall leave
you to find out that for youeself! You
may be detalned some Jduys Iin The
Gables; ladesd, you are sure Lo he,
Are you preparsd for

“l ¢an write to Mrs, Bushy for what
1 may require, sir,’”” 1 replied. “May 1
usk on whose Information we are aet-
ing?"

0, ves! No serrecy about the mat-
tar! ‘The person who bhas written for
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"I Was Sorry to llave Yon Up Again So
Spon, Busby,” lle Seid

your attendance is =2ir Charies Ellos-

mere, the master of the house, His
father Jdied only last woek--wus
burled  yesterday—the jewels found

missing after the reading of the will
He says they are of fabulous value,
and a ramlly heirloom.™

“All the better,” 1 ald, “they will be |

the more easlly traced, They won't
give me g0 much trouble as Messrs,
Mears and Allcock’s gold and silver did,
Stones can’'t be melted down Inlo
lumps of vre!™

“Ah! Busby,” the inspector was good
enough 10 say for the second time,
“that was a sharp plece of work and
It won't be forgotten! You'll reach
Manningford about five o'clock, ®o you
had better put up at o hotel il yvou've
nad your Lreakfast, then off to The
Gable as soon as may ba!™

“Very good, sir! I'll start at once,
and wire you all particularg as soon
as I've heard them. And if T require
assistance, I'll have Crewe, If you're
willing. Ile has the coolest head, 1
know!**

“After your own, Busby!" sail the
inspector, laughing, and I thanked him
agaln, and started on my journey, It
was November, and the nlghts wers bit-
terly cold. [ wrapped myself up well
in my rug, and leaning back In o corner
of the rallway carriage, tried to resume
my broken glumbers, but it was useless.
I had been too thoroughly
When 1 arrived at the Manningford
hotel, T sat In one corner of the office
room till it was light encugh to have
my breakfast. By that tlme several
customers, chiefly travelers, were down
also, and two or three outslders had
strayed In to warm themselves with &
cup of tea or coffee bafore they started
on thelr day's work. 1 soon found that
the mysterious robbery at The Gables
was the general tople of conversation.

“But t's quite Incomprehensible!"
sald one man, “the jewels was safe and
sound in the old baronet's room &
week before he died, for Rachel Marks
saw them with her own eyes! And no
one entered the room till after, and then
only the undertakers!" -

roused, '

! “Ah! them undertakers!"” excluimed
unother man, 1 wouldn't trust them
any further than | could gee 'em! Why!
I remember when my muther died, and
they was lefi In the rooin to lay her in
her coMin, there wasn't u pin left in the
cushion the next morning, und the very
Aoup was took out of the sogpdish, for
Ve Feprd iy sister say so a4 scure o°
I times."”

“Phem Jowels was worth a nower of
money.” interposed w thivd, “The old
gentleman he got them from the king of
the Ingles, and they was valued at a
milllon pound=!"

“He #tole them, most lkely," sald
the Nrst =peaker. “It wus in the days
of old John Compuny, when the Britiah-
era stole pight and left; cloot,” they
called it, but It came to the same thing!
And now, you sce, this Is what they
valls 4 Nemests! Thiy've lost them
aeain!  Ler! It won't be for long! Sir
Charles he have telegranhed tor & de-

vants are forbld to leave the house till
he comes'  HeEEN nnd ‘em, never feapr!
They can't huve walked off by them-
polves, nor they can’t be very fur,
pieither! Al 1 know =, that | wouldn't
Vike to Lo tliee man u% b got von. The
i r el sndf fera out soun envugh!t
teteuted his companion,
ocontemntuoisly falnt no omun gs
Lias those jewels. Hedl bettor vhake
ot my Indy's sKivts, iostead. That's
where the Jewiels b= one, She was al-
ways mad 1o get ‘em, and mad against

"The mun!'’

the young baropkel, and she has ‘e,
son may take my word for 18! Al!
theres no artfuiness to beat the wriful-

nesa of u woman!" sighed, rather than
eald, the other man, as though he had
rause to know it

iTo be continued.)
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aees the ahove results in 10 duys. Ita-y
ully and guickiy. Cures when all othera fail
‘sung men will regain their lost manbood, and eld
maen will Pecover thelr youthtnl vigor by using
REVIVO. M galexic wid surely restores Narvous
wetd, Lood Vitality, Jmpotener, Eightly Eminstons,
Lost Powsr, Falling Memory, Wasting
of] effects of self-abuse
whish valta . businres
only cures by starting al the seat of disesss, but
-E BeTve toaiio and blood bullder, bring
oy the pink giow to eheeks 314 re
wring tho fire of youth. 1% wards off Jnasnity
and Coasumpticn. Inalst o Ravine REVIVO, no
atber, It can be carried in veet . 8. By mell
Gve writian Woarantes b ours o selens
‘ive goaran - un
<ho monay. Circularfree. Address
SOYAL BEDICINE CO.. 57 River L., CHICAEO. ILL
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French Injection Compound

wely, quickly, (not memiy chocks.)

refunded. Avold
Femdies. PricoBo eemisper witie. Bix Batiies fiea [
(wili eure serercst case) sent rr?llzll‘wun
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CHENO MEDICAL

1Al sAn M ET

Co.
ST PHILADLLPMIA-PA

DR. LOBB’S BOOK FREE
To all sufferers of ERRORS OF YOU1
LOUST VIGOR and DISEASES OF MEN
\:?.I‘EN. ; eloth bound: muulﬁ
L and ma’ free. Treatment by mal
strictly sonfidential, and 8 jositive qnick ¢
antved. Mo matter how long st “’
oure you. Write or call
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TO OUR PATRONS

Washburn.C Co. wish to assure their many
rons that th%wll this vear hold to their usual culg
of milling S

ICTLY OLD WHEAT until the new m
is fully cured. New wheat is now upon the market,
owing to the excessively dry weather many millers are
of the opinion that i is already cured, and in L 4
condition for milling. Washburn.Crosby Co. will take
no risks, and will allow the new wheat [ully three
months to mature before grinding.

This careful attention to every detall of milling has
Elmd Washburn-Cresby Co.'s flour far above othes
rands.

MEGARGEL & CONNELL

Wholesale Agents.

——

Rolts, Nuts, Bolt Ends, Turnbuckles, Washers, Riv-

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

SOFT STEEL HORSE SHOES

and a full stock of Wagon Makers’ Supplies, Wheels,
Hubs, Rims, Spokes, Shafts, Poles, Bows, etc.

BITTENBENDER & G0

SCRANTON, PA.

DL 100D £° s et e

g‘.'.hl‘nhi wqu_ﬁxm.:‘%m,lmdﬁﬂ_!:ulh‘q:
fie i, Iovaime hocked o auickly revsarsd. 1f maghecto
trebies resalt futally,  Milled snymbere, Soeled, forfeos: § bames for 05,08,
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For sale by JOHN M. PHE Wyeming Avenue and
% e LPS, Pharmacist, cor. Wyoming un




