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DRAMATIS PERSONAE.

Georges Cadoudal, Leader in the Ven-
dee War,

Michel Le Robine, Scrgeant, Foster
brother of Madeleine,

Mehee de 10 Touche, The Bpy.

Peasant soldlers, ete,

Madame, Landlady of the Inn.

Annette, Her Servant.

Madeleine des Lieux Saints, Flancee
of Cardoudal.

Time. The war of Vendee,

Place, The principal room of the Inn
of Lokmariaker.

ACTL

Scene,
Summer evening. Window at back
avith long bench or chalrs underneath it
Doors R and L. The Landlady seated

in a high-backed chair looks onknitting  Men, To the king!

Men In rustic garb with
boxes and slde

ull the time,
belts and cartridge

arms, each carrving a gun, come in!
gradually half a dogen or more, They

take off their hats to Madame; they
gshake hands with each other; they
stack thelr guns in the corner and sit
down In twos and threes, playing cardz,
dominoes, ec,, at the back., Annette

behind bench at R. corner has an earth- |

enware tub in front of her in which

Michel. Who Is it makes the Blues to
break and fiy? The captain! Who
leads us on to victory atter victory?
The captaln!

Men, The captain!?
(Enter Madeleine,)

Michel. Mamzelle, you are welcome!
The place is rough, but the hearts are
true!

Madeleine, Prave soldlers—I come to
wigh you God speed,

Michel. We are all of us your servants,
mamazelle, and none more than Michel
le Robine—your foster brother,

(She holds out her hand, He kisses
it.)

Landlady, Annette—cider!

(Annette offers pannakin to Made-
leine who raises it.)

Madeleine. Friends and brothers all
(Drinks) To the king!

The captain!

Aadelelne. To the captain! (Drinks,)
Men., To the eaptain! (Drink.)
(Enter Paul. the village fiddler.)
Landlady. Welcome, Paul, You come
fust in time to glve us some music.
(Paul sita down and begins to play.
Madelelne holds up hand to command
sllence-~steps into the midst)
Madeleine. (Taking elage) Gentlemen

she I8 shredding vegetables and cutting | ¢ /1000 no we draw hrenth

bread for next day's soup,

Landlady, They will be hers pres-
ently. Annette, I the Castain and
Mamzelle want Lo be alope go Into the
garden and out lettuces,

Annetle, Yoes, Madame,

Landlady. The tender lamhbs! They
g2 80 little of each other, Annette,

Annette, Yes, Madame,

Landlady. In caze the Captuln takes
his suoper her: be reudy with a

. ehicken to roast.

Annette. Yes, Madame,

Landlady, Ah me! The vpoor fellows
must needs sup off broken heads or
worse on the campalgn.

(At the window appears the face of
Mehee de lm Touche. He wears a
sallor's jersey, black halr over his fore-
head and bhanging on his shoulders und
a ved flannel cap; a pale face, He peers
about, step: round to the door and
enters.)

Mehee, Qood morning, madame,

Landlady, Good morning, friend. I
don't know you. Where do you come
from?

Mehee, From Sarzilau—on the other
glde of Morblnun, My name I8 Jac-
ques Candenac,

Landlady, Well, Jacques Candenac,

' But tomorrow his

P Vemdee for ever!
From the tyrant who I8 leading to our
i fall

of the Vendean army, attention!
(8ings)

We will thieht the Dlues to death,

Thelr Master I8 the Masier of today,

1o come,

with tomorrow's drum .

whit (o think of Vendee,
! We separale and sever

And
We shall know

all

We hold to the right,

glve us might,

And our captain, our Captain over all!

(Huginess of preseniing arms.)

Captiln Georges is a man,

Captnin Georges can uct and plan,

The Corsiean 1s trlumphing today,

But he counts without hig host,

Capluin Georges I8 al his post, ;

t.‘upta,ln (l]eorgw, Captaln Georges for Ven-

At M

\'endug(ror ever! Yleld shall we never;

Thoulglh th;‘I tyrant may have milllons at

cull.,

We hlo?u to the right, and may heaven

grant us might,

But our captain, our captain over all!
(Paul goes on laying, One or two of

the men get up and execute a clumsy

dance.)

Mudeleine, (To Michel,
There 18 trouble In your eye,
triend, I saw it when 1 came In,

Michel. The captain has discovered
treachery. There are vilinins abroad,
fndeleine, Here?
Pretons?

my

M ||
[”.'." l"ilq'li\":
IR

[:I;ﬂh(ﬂll]

|
fit

“I DON'T K NOW HIM."

what— s your business? Have you
been In the king's navy?

Mehee,” No—In fact—Hush!
to Annette,)

Landlady, You needn't mind Annette.
In this art of the world we unre all
triue. “You ought to know that, I
you are a good Breton.

Mehee, Well—the foct Is, we've got as
fast @ boat as runs across the chan-
nel, and we load her with brandy—
Now you know,

Landlady. Well, there's no harm in
that. And what are you doing here?

Meheé, I want to join Georges Cadou-
dal.t He is In the village, Is he not?

l..ulI dlady. Perhas he |s—perhaps he
8 not.

Mehee, I cross the Channel tomor-
row. 1 can take letters for him.
Landlady. Well--sit down, (Aside)
Humph! I don't like your looks, Jac-

ues.Cendenac, (Mechee goes to the

(Points

oor, Iooks up and down the road
curiously — takes

out pocketkook,

“ANYONE THERE NAMED JAC-
QUES CADENAC, CONTRA-
BANDIST?"

makes notes) Annette, come here,

e You know Sarlzau—is there
anyone there named Jacques Can-
denac—contrabandist?

Annette, No, madame. No one.

Landlady. Then hold your tongue,
{Mehee returns.)

Mehee. A cup of clder, madame, If you
please,

Landlady, Annette, cider,

{Enter Firat Soldler.)

First Boldler. Good morning, madame.

(Puts his musket 'n cormer behind

door.)
Landlady, Good morning, Annette,
cider.

: . (Enter Second Boldler.)
Becond Boldler. Good morning, ma-
dame. (Puts .his musket Dbehind

.)
(Enter three more soldlers,)
Boldlers. Good morning, madame.
dy. Good morning, friends,
Annette, cider, Three.
(The men drink about and sing.-
Blues are on thelr way,
tmn of yesterday;
- ink of what to plunder snd to
ITow.

not—munl the cost
mumu or mw:n'g:ud l:::tm on the
7 morrow! -
5t SN __(Enter Michel le Robine.)
|« Michel. Bteady, boys, steady. Not too
' “mueh clder. (Shakes hands with tho
) The captain will be here

directly.

| Cadoudnl,

Michel, Traitors creep In everywhere.
The captain's plans have been be-
trayed. We shall move on at onco—
thls evening., The rendezvous has
been suddenly changed.

Madeleine, Do they suspect anyone?

Mickel. 1 do not know for certain
whom the captain suspects. But,
mamzelle, people speak but il of
your cousin—M, Mchee de ln Touche,

Madelelne, Alas! thnt I have to own
that cousin. Wherever he goes
treachery and murder follow In his
track. What of him? (With a tone
of anxlous terror.)

Michel. The captain has been told
that Mehee had left Parls on a secret
misgion hither,

Madelelne, He would not dare,

Michel. He does not want for daring
of that kind. He has been an agent
for the emigres and betrayed them.
He had been agent for the French
republie and betrayed them, too. He
corresponds with the English gov-
ernment and sgells their seerets to
the French.

Madelelne. Why should he come here?

Michel, To get hold of the captain’s
Intentlons; to Inveigle the Chouans
to thelr destruction: to learn where
the army of the emigres will land.
There Is a great deal, mamzelle, for
your cousgin to do,

Madeleine. Well—he wilf be discoverad
—and then—

Michel. 8hort work., IHis back to a
wall, A platoon in front of him.

Men, (All jump to thelr feet.) The
captain! The captaln!

Enter Georges Cadoudal, about five
and twenty—mlilitary bearing and
dress, . carrying cutlass and pletols.
Looks around, salutes the men,)
Cadoudal. Good. There are more out-

gide. The village has done well.

Michel. Not another man left In it
captain,

Cadoudal. All men of Lokmariaker!

Landlady. I know them all, captain.
Good men and true—except that
white faced man In the corner. 1
don't know him,

Michel. Ah! Come out—you white-
faced fellow, (Steps over anu lays
hands on his shoulder and brings him
before the captaln.) .

Cadoudal, #o, sir, who are you?

Landlady, He says that he is named
Jacques Candenac, from BSarziau.
There Is no one of that name known
at Sarzlau,

Cadoudal. Indeed!

Landlady, Says he's a amuggler. They
are all smugglers In Ssre'au, but th re
ts no Jacques Candennc among them.

Cadondnl. Show him to the men, Mi-
chel. See if they know him. (They
ull ook at him and shake their heads.

(Down stage with Made-
lelne.) My dear, all promises well,
There will be a descent In a week or
two by the English fleet with 5,000
emigres. This time we shall glve a
final account of the Blues, Hocke
l‘:im find the Chouans too much for

m.

Madelelne, Five thousand emigres?
Oh! Tt Is splendld! S
Cadoudnl;, But,
treachery abroad. At every point I
learn that troops are gathered In
numbera that show deglgn, not acol-
dent. If1 could only lay my hands on

the traitorsa!

Madelelne, Courage, Gearges, ‘A tral-
tor i alwaya found, sooner or later.

Cadondal. Meantime, the mllelzlnt may

be done,
wﬁlmd; :I;l‘h‘lils rt:'ll.kur‘u dr&m. Men
. , take m ) t.
4l jump 5, ke ks an 5 o

; 10 the cape

and may heaven |

| .
down stage) | Mageisine.

Among our brave | Mehee,

sweetheart, there Is
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: taln by the shoulder.) No one knows

him captain.
Cadoudal. (To Mehee) Speak—you.
Mehee. For your own ear, captain
(They come down the stage to the
front. Landlady goes on with her knit-
ing. Annette goes on with her shréd-
ding. Madelelne behind Mehee. M.chel
behind Georges.)
Cadoudal. For my pwn ear? Well—

speak.

Meher, What 1 sald about Sarziau was
not true. 1am on sacret service from
The British government. 1 bear cvre-
dentials signed by Pitt. 1 am here
to take over tHe channel tonight any
message or letter you may wish to
send.

Cadoudal. Humph! Credentinls from
Pin? Do you know, sir, it Is a
mighty dangerous thing to carry
about credentinls from Pitt In this
country?

Mchee, What I zald about Earzlau was
thing to lead haif armed rebels
exninst the republic. Bince It Is for

the cavse—we do not think of the |

danger, .
Cadoudal, Well—let me see your cre-
dentinls,

Mehee, They are here,  (Produces

leathern pocketbonk—takes out let-
ter.) Read what Is written, captaln,

Cadoudal. (Readg) “To those whom it
may concern.  The bearer, Andre
Rernard, Is a safe and trustworthy
person. Letters  and  Information
trusted to him are taken over the
channel as opportunity may serve,
Pitt."  Slgned Pltt!  Signed Plie!!
This Is very strange. Ha!

Mohee, Signed Pitt. What more do
you want?

Candoude:. Madelelne, Michel—help me
to judge this case. They sten down
the stage.) This man shows me a let-
ter of recommendation glgned by none
other than Pitt. Pitt, himself! Fora
common sallor named Andre Bernard,
otherwise called Jacques Candenac—
wonderful—

Medelelne, (Looking Into his face) 1
seem to remember him, 1 have seen
that face before,

Cadoudal. When T was In London T
saw the Great Man's secretary, 1
asked him about secret agents, He
told me that I must find them for
myself; that since the double dyed
treachery . of . one Mcher de la
Touche—

Madelelne, My cousin,

Cadoudal. He would trust no French-
mun again, There, also, 1 saw cer-
tadn documents which were known ta
me: they were signed by Pltt, Well,
the slenature that 1 saw Is not this
signature, The letler Is o forgery.
(Hugle, drum and word of command
without,)

Michel, In that case, the men are

ready, captain, as you hear.

Meheo, The paper is as 1 recelved It. 1
came here, capiain, to say that 1 cross
the channel tonight and to ask for
letters. Why distrust me?

Cadoudnl. Because you are proved a
llar. Take him out, Michel, Let him
be shot at once, You can search him
afterwards.

(Michel selzes him roughly by the coat
collar, Cav and wig fall off—disclose
a light-haired man,)

(Shrieks and clasps her

My cousin—Mehee de

Oh! Villain!

Michel. The murderer of Beptember!
The comnanion of Danton! The
friend of the butcher Talllen! Ah!

(Looks round, helpleasly)

hands,)
Touche!

Madeleine.
Michel,

Annette,

Cadoudal.

Madeleine—
Michel, (Drags him to the door.) Come,
tradtor and murderoer,
Madelelne, Georges!
course, * * = And yvet * * yot
* = yot he is my cousin, and In Prit-
tany cousinghlp counts for =0 much,
Cnrdoudal, (To  Michel) Stay. Let
him go. Send him acreoss the Mor-
bihan to Sarzlau. (To Mehee,) You
villain, you traltor! For the sake of
Madeleine, your cousin, that nolle
soul whom I have dared to love—I
spare yvou. Live to fill up the cup of
vour, inlquities, Go—I give you--life,
Mehee, (Walks to door—turns,) A gift
which T will never forget—(Aslde) nor
forgive,
(Muadelelne ginks on her knees and
clasps the hand of Georges.)
Curtaln,

ACT 1L
Scene,

The same, RBix months later, Land-
lady In her chair knitting as before.
Annette with a white apron shredding
vegetubleg in an earthenware digh,
Landlady. Annette—Go plck the sor-

rel for the soup. (Exit Annette) A

dull time, All the men out fighting.

When will it end? They are lions,

Our Dbrave fellows— But— (Bighs)

how will it end? From this corner

we are fighting all France, Well—
well— The captaln s everywhere;
he sees to everything—he directs
everything—he wins all the victories,

(Enter Annette—her apron full of sor-
rel.) Madame! There Is news, There
has been a battle,  Oh!
but five miles away.
cannon firing.

eloge hy—
I heard the

Landlady. How do you know? Who
told you? A
Annette, Little Jean Kerdac. He was

among the soldlers. When the fight-

ing began he Ilny down behind a big

stone—a menhir—and looked on, He
says It was Dbeautiful to see the

Chouansg drive back the Blues, When

they were driven out of the wood he
came home,

Landlady. Two or more such victorles
and we ghall have the British with us
—And the captain?

Annette, 1 don't know, (Goes on with
preparations for soup.)

Enter Madeleine joyous—excited—
she has a small gun in her hand.)
Madeleine. Have vou heard the news,

madame? We have defeated them

and put them to flight.

Landlady, How do you know, ma'am-
eelle?

Madeleine. T was there, T have just re-
turned from the fleld of battle.

Landlady. You, ma'amselle?
turned from the fleld of battle?

Madeleine. Why not? Where our bruve
Diretons are, there would 1 be too!
I teke good care of myself, Like a

Re-

“READ WHAT I8 WRITTEN."

coward woman T hide behind stones,

But I watch the battle, - Oh! They

are scatteved—they are flying, My

Georges I8 splendid,  The bullets

gtrike men down to right and left of

him; but Georges they never touch.

He lg the eaptain and the congueror,

Why he will sweep France through

from end to end.

(Enter Michel Le Robine. He ls
wounded and totters. He has a torn
jacket; his hand is tled up with a hand-
kerchlef.

Landiady, (Springs to her feet,) M'asleu
MIichel!

Madeleine. (Rune to his assistance.)
Michel. (8he helps him to a chalr or
bench and opens his collar.) Qulck,
Annette, water! Quick! And cognac,
Annette—and a plllow—qulek, (Bhe
bends over him. He opena his eyes,
His head falls back upon the pillow,)

Landindy He has fainted.

Madeleine. (Puts her hand on his
heart.) The heart beats still. An.
nette—the cognac! (Pours a little

between his lips. He opens hi
Madeleine litts his hpa;u‘l?) l.u:m
; look up—you are better?’ |

he must ele, of |

—_ —

Michel. No, Madeleine, I am worse. 1

had something to say.

What 13 It, Michel? Do
not mind it now. Think of yourself.
I had something to say—what
was It? 1 forget it. It was important
—I have lost it. Madelelne, I am dy-
ing. Bring the cure—I must confess,

Madeleine. The cure Is with the army.

Oh, what shall we do?

There is a Dominican friar—
a Black frlar—who has been about
the village for two or three days. 1
will bring him. (Exit Annette.)

(Enter Cadoudal,)

Madeleine, Georges!

Where is Michel? 1 heard

(bending over him with back to sudi-

ence; slight pantomine of examina-

tion. ‘Turning round to others.) It
is but too true. It Is Internal bleed-

Ing. Nothing can save him.

Madeleine, Georges, what has hap-
pened?
Cadoudal, - The enemy are in full Night.

They are disposed of for a week—

what do ¥ say?—forever! Michel, my

dear comrade, Is this your fate?
Michel, Fwveryone In his turn, captain.

Who could a.nk for a better way?
(Kneels beside him.) True

Cadoudal.

for the priest. He may yeot recover.
Cadoudal. No—not with that look in

with me—wherever
of Morblhan—there can be no
place. Farewell, my a'ztun. my

taln. BStay (Btarts) ere Was one

Cadoudal. Where? How?

Michel. Here. In the village. They
are on you even now, Captain! T have
done my duty. Long live the king!
(Falls back and dies.)

Cadoudal. What we have feared has
happened. Jacques—Charles—take
him out—and may God send me my-
s¢lf 80 good an ending! (Body taken
out.)

(The Dominican steps outside and
blows a whistle,)

Madeleine, That whistle! It means

*QUICK, ANNIETTE, WATER!I"

comrade! loyal friend! faithful sol-
dier! There I8 no better way. Else
in the name of heaven how could
one see these things dafly and yet go
on? 1s there anything I can do for
you?
Michel. (Faintly.)
to send for the priest,
(Enter Annette, with Mehee disguised
as a Dominican, with black hood over
his head. Leans over Michel. Made-
leine kneels and supports Michel's head.
One hears the murmur of the confes-
alon: “Mea culpa; mea culpa; mea
maxima culpa."” These words grow
falnter, Pretended Dominieclan mur-
murs In ear of dying man. Cadoudal,
Annette and Landlady stand with fold-
ed hands and bowed heads, The con-
fegslon Is fluished. The friar crosses
the forehead of the dylng man, Made-
leine lays his head upon a pillow, Then
all gather round him. The Dominlclan
is In the doorway looking out.)
Muodeleine. He Is not dead, Georges!
His henrt was benting but a moment
ago, and his volce was strong to ask

Nothing—except

mischief—Fly, Georges! Fly! He

who was just carried out told you

the Blues were on you.

Cadoudal. The Blues! Why, I have
gcattered them to the winds. There
must be treachery afoot!

(Enters company of soldlers followed
by the Domlnican and an officer.)
Dominican. There Is your prisoner.

The other one Ie dead. (Throws back

hig hood, showa himself as Mehee

de ln Touche) I promised you, cap-
tain, that I would never forget.

Madeleine, My cousin!

Officer. Surrender, Citizen Qeorges!

Cadoudal. (Giving up his sword) I
surrender.

Madelelne, (While thelr attention f{s
occuplied thus, draws a pistol from her
belt.) They shall take me with vou,
Georges! And for you, good cousin,
you shall not go without the wage
of treachery! Bhoots Mehee, who

falls dend on the spot.)

(Amid the gencrnl start, Madelelne
puts her hand In Cadoudal's)

Curtaln.
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The International Correspondence

Schoolsy, B .aﬂnmt-. Pa.

UP TO DATE.

Ll.u.nuummu
FTTTITTITLNY

Establish'd 1868,

Ovir 26,000 in Use.

THE (JENUINE
ﬁgﬁbnﬁbq
PIANOS

instruments.

At a time when many manu-
facturers and dealers are making
the most astounding statements
regarding themeritsand durability
of inferior Pianos, intending pur-
chasers should not fail to make
critical examination of the above

E.

Adams Ave,,

C. RICKER

New Telephone Exchange Bullding, 118

Scranton, Pa.
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DR. HEBRA'S

frzomy Sty ool
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VIOLA SKIN SOAP f= stinply fncombarsble & &
A R b, St e T
G. C. BITTN ., TOLEDO, O\
For sale by MATTHEWS BROS. and
JOHN H. PHELPS, Soraiton, Pa,

MO0SIC POWDER (0.,

ROOMS | AND 2, CON'LTH B'L'D'G,
SCRANTON, PA,

MINING AND BLASTING

POWDER

SIADE AT MOOBSIC AND RUSH-
DALE WORKS.

LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO0'S

Elecirlo Batteries, Fuses for explods
Fuse

' : Ihmnl;'lliiiw Ca's el ire.

n

ORANGE GUN POWDER

for Infants and Chlldren. /
OTHERS, Do You KNOW st i

M Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's Condial, many so-called Soothing Syrups, and
most remedies for children are composed of opium or morphine?

Do You Kunow that oplum and morphine are stupelying narcotic polsons?

Do Yon Koow that In most countries druggisls are wotl permitted to sell
marcotics withoul labelling them poisons? ¢

Do You IEmovr that you should not permit any medicine to be given your,
child unlecss you or your physician know of what it is composed? 1

No You Enow that Castoria Is a purely vegetable preparation, ‘and that g Met
of its ingredients is published with every bottle?

Do Vou Know that Casloria is the prescription of the famous Dr. mm:.,
Prrcax. That it has been in use for uearly thirty years, and that more Castoria s
now sald than of all other remedies for children combined? =

Do You Enow that the Patent Office Department of the United States, and of
ether countries, have issued exclusive right to Dr. Pilcher and his assigns touse the word
“Castoria™ and its formula, and that to imitate them s a state prison offense?

Do You Kuow that one of the reasons for granting this government-protection
was becanse Castoria had been proven to be abaoliutely harmiesa?

No You Know that 33 average doses of Castoria are furnished for 39
ceuls, or one ceat a dose ?

Do You K that when possessed of thls perfect preparation, your chlldren
'will be kept well, and that you will have unbroken rest? )

Well, these things are worth knowing, They are fag

e BT =
gignature of o

|
|
Chlidren Cry for Pitcher's Castorla.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T7 BIUNRAY STATEY, NEW YORR CITY,

2,000,000 BARRELS

Made and Sold in Six Months, ending [March 1, 1896,

Total Product of

WASHBURN,CROSBY 0. LS00

The A Mill Alone produced 1,000,000 Barrels,
Largest Run on Record.

Washburn, Crosby's Superlative Is sold everywhere from the
Pacific Coast to St. John's, Na'\’:l“oundland. and in Fngland, Ireland

and Scotland very : : be
o ery largely, and is recognized as the best flour in the

MEGARGEL & CONNELL

WHOLESALE AGENTS.

A_EHTWE HI.III.[IING GBHPUHATIUNS I]ESIHIHG E)(Tlll
FINE GHGWTH HEMI.“GK IMMEDIATELY' .'llST
KIHIJLY I.ET MAHAﬁEH NIME UUH FBIBES UUIBK.

HICHAHBS SEI.LS TBADE UNDER VALI.IE. WILI.

XPEBT YUUH Z-ZLING 422, & UHDEH"&

RIGHAHDS '.UMBER ﬂu.. BDM’LTII BL'D'G, SBH_ANTBN&

[HIRD NATIONAL BANK OF SCRANTON, PA.

STATEMENT FEBRUARY 28, 18986:
LIABILITIES,

RESOURCES,

Loans ....... Capital ... § 200,000 08
Overdrafts . Burplug .....0. 450,000 08
U. 8. BHonds, Undivided Profi 8149 4
Other Bonds Cireulation .... 83,550 0
Banking House...........:0e0s A Dividends Unpald. 108 1

fuma on U, 8. Bonds DODOSILE 1\\vuerennsnre 1,618,744 19
Due from U. 8. Treasursr.... _7.770 00 | Due to Banks......... 21.308 14
Due from Banks........eeoceses « 57,804 73 | Re-DIZCOUNES ..eovanss és No.a
COBE  sossvsrnsrsansssnorsassnnsasess o0, 181 55 | Blls Payable c.cveessscusssrranees “:

$2,161,300 30 $2,191,000 W

WAL CONNELL, President: UEO. H, CATLIN, Vice President;: WM. H, PECK, Cashler

MRECTORS— Wm. Connell, Henry Belin, Jr., Jawes Archbald, Wm. T, Smith, Gearge I,
Catlin, Luthor Keller, Atfred Hunu. A

Special sttention given to LBusiness and Personal Accounts. Three per cent. inter <
on Time Deposits.

IRCN AND STEEL

Bolts, Nuts, Bolt Ends, Turnbuckles, Washers, Rive
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.

TTENBENDER & GO

 SCRANTON. PA.

-




