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BYKOI'SIS.
Robert Mcrrlvnlo ling succeeded his er

an the head of the groat Merrlvalo
Mills, llo Is young, hut still unmarried,
nlid his mother determines that It ho won't
And a wife for himself she will, dho
picks out Salllc l'entland. llobcrt nmt
Salllo are great friends, but they frankly
confess to each other that their filiMitl-phl- p

Is no! love. Sullle, however, usks
Robert to keep up the pretense of court-shi- p,

saying that Bhc has a particular
renson for o doing. While this comedy
Is In progress Clarissa Iienlow Is
nt tho olllco ns n stenographer. She Is of
a lino southern family, reduced In fortuno
by tho war. Robert llmls himself morb
Interested In Clarissa than he Is willing
to admit, and even experiences pangs of
Jealousy when he meets her ono Sunday
with u younif man named .Samuel Slad-dl.i- g.

Ono day a crank enters the otllco
and attempts to shoot Merrlvalo. Clar
issa knockB tho pistol from his hand Just
Jn time and then faints. Mcrrlviile sends
for a cab to take her homo.

PART II.
I Insisted that she must not ro home

unattended, and at last she consented
to let mo have my way. I really felt
rather nbsurd: being- under such an
obligation to a little girl like her: it
was rather my part to save her life.
She looked very pale and pretty, as
I handed her Into tho etib. 1 had sug-

gested a doctor, but she wouldn't have
one; her nerves were Indeed rather un-

strung, but she would ho better direct-
ly. And. Indeed, ns we drew along
Broadway her color Increased.

"I wish I could do something1 for
you," I said.

"Aren't you?"
"Oh, so little." I said. "That was

so brave so cool. Your father couldn't
have done better. You showed your-

self a soldier's daughter."
"How did you know that about my

father?" she asked 'quickly.
"Oh, I Inquired."
"You shouldn't," she said.
"Well, you shouldn't have Interested

me then."
"You mustn't talk to mo In that way

because "

i "Well, Miss Iienlow, Where's tho
I asked.

"Our positions are different."
"I would like to know why," I cried.

"Your father was a soldier, on one side
mine on the other. Your father was

a gentleman, who gave up all to the
south; mine, nfter jie war, by shrewd-
ness, chanced to make a fortune. Now
you have satod my Hf- - "

"It wasn't yours, Mr. Merrlvalo; It
was any mans. I could nave no moie

.helped knocking that man's hand down
Ithan after I had done It I could nave
7kept from fainting."

"I know it, I know It. Still I wish It
had been for me myself," I went on
most surprisingly. (What would my
mother have said?)

"Well, of course, you have been very,
very k'lnd to me; of course It was pait-l- y

for you but really, that's all." We
rambled on, her face turned from me;
but suddenly she faced me again.
"Now you know I do appreciate all
the trouble you are taking."

"Well," said I, giving her tit for tat,
"I should do It for anybody who was
to take the pains of saving my life."

She laughed softly. "Why, of course
you would," she said. And then we
both laughed, and I felt I was getting
to know Miss Iienlow very well, in-

deed.
At the boarding house on Eighth

Btreet. a veiy nice-looki- little old
lady met us. I told of her daughter's
braviry with a great deal of gusto.

"Oh, It wasn't anything," paid
tho daughter, pulling olf her gloves.

"Well, I choose to think It was a
great deal. Yes, I insist. I really hope,
Mra. Henlow, that your daughter will
not try to icport at the olllcu again
this week.

"No, no, she oughtn't, I hope you're
not hurt, Clarissa?"

"It's alt very ridiculous," Clarissa
said, "I'm not a bit Indeed. In fact it
wasn't necessary for Mr. Mcrrlvale to
come uptown with me."

Then she gave me her hand, and said
she would be down In the morning;

"OH, REALLY, IT WASN'T ANY-
THING." SAID THE DAUGHTER.

and her mother shook hands with me
very cordially and gracefully. I left
them, and as the door closed I sud-
denly felt that the town outside that
room was a very dull place. I even
felt tinder considerable obligation to
the "crank" who had tried to make
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the millionaires In tho world one less.
If he hadn't exactly Hucceeded In that,
he had Increased my list of delightful
acquaintances; I might have gone until
doomsdny without having been able
to break the nrmor of reserve Miss
Honldw had put about her. Just as 1

reached the stair foot, the front door
was thrown back, and the young man
I had seen with her that day on the

?
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avenue rushed past. He turned and
looked back.

"She's not hurt?"
"Miss Iienlow, you moan? I think

not," said I. "How did you know 7"
"It's all In tht papers."
And ho ran up the stairs. I didn't

halt like it; ho had too much of the
air of a proprietorship. Why should
Mils Insufferable youth named glad
ding here I paused, seeing the ridicul
ousness of the situation. Why Indeed
shouldn't he?

Then 1 drove down town, where the
excitement had died away. Jobson.

Irl

"DID YOU CALL,

looking nt me rather curiously, n- -
quired for Mls Henlow.

"I think she will be all right," said
I. "And the man who Is he?"

"A western merchant, who went mad
because he lost nil his money in the
Alaska-Pacifi- c deal. He was recently
discharged from an asylum."

"Why did ho single me out? Oh,
that Alaska-Pacifi- c directorship!"

"1 suppose he saw your name in the
papers."

"Those blessed papers!"
"And Mrs. Mcrrlvale Is down here?"

he added,
I, of course, rushed to my mother.

I don't believe she had been below
Washington square In ten years.

"You are alive, Robbie!" she said.
"'I hope I don't look anything else,"

said T. "It's a shame to worry you so.
"You might have sent word up to

me."
"Well, really, I couldn't do two

things. Naturally, I had to take home
the young lady who has saved my
life."

"Why, yes," she said, "of course'. I
am going up to see her. I think Sallle
Pentlanad would like to call"

"I think It would be nice of you to
call," said I, at last. "But, as for Salll-

e-"
"We, of course, shall settle some

money on the family," said my moth-
er, grandly. "As for Sallle, you know
you are going to"

"Oh, no," I began; than I remem-
bered that Sallle had agreed to this
game of pretense. "That's, of course,
as Sallle wants."

"Oh, she's desperately In love with
you. But as for the stenographer, you
can't have her down here after this?"

"Why not?" said I.
"This episode," said my mot) r,

' naturally will make the relatlo of
employer and employe well, ra er
dllllcult."

"You are not going to throw the poor
girl out of woik because she was so
unlucky as to save my life?"

"I am told," said my mother, "that
she Is tery pretty. Robert," she con-
tinued, severely, for I did not answer,
"I know you better than you know
youiself. As I have said, we, of course,
will provide for them.'

"That may nut be so easy; they may
obect. You know, my' denr mother,
they happen to be two gentlewomen."
Then my temper rose a bit.

"Now, I hope you won't think me un-llll-

for I am not. But when I am de-
termined, nothing can stir me. You can
go up there and Inquire about them,
But I won't have you meddling, or
making a suggestion, while 1 seriously
obect to Sallle going with you." As I
spoke fehe trembled a little. '"I beg
your pardon," I ended.

"I never saw you look so much like
your father In your life," she com-
mented.

"Well," saldl, "thank you for
down. You will call on Miss Henlow
and that's all."

Yet I hadn't a notion that it would
be all. I, Indeed, hadn't much faith In
my ability to conquer my mother In
any little skirmish. Now, she suddenly
begnn to cry; and her arms were
around me as If I wero a small boy
again.

"What should I have done If you had
been hurt?" she said. Then sho wiped
her eyes, and I took her to her carriage;
and we didn't speak of the Henlows
again.

The worst of tho affair was tho way
It was published about; and I saw sev-
eral pictures of myself and my sten-
ographer. "Robert Merrlvalo, the well-know- n

.society man and millionaire, be- -
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Ing naved by his stenographer." I
thought how those two poor ladles
would' be bothered. In fact, on my wny
up, I stopped at Eighth street Just to
find out. She herself arose to meet me,
coloring prettily.

"Now really, you needn't have come
up at all," she said.

"It was bo good of Mrs. Mcrrlvale to
call on us," said her little mother, In

the background.
I looked around suspiciously, for I

wondered Just whnt my mother had
felt called on to say, Uut, at least,
she made a distinct Impression.

"Miss l'entland was so nice, too,"
the girl went on.

"Oh, Miss l'entland." I really felt
myself coloring like a girl. "I suppose
I may expect you down tomorrow," I
said. Now, that wasn't what I In-

tended Baying at all.
"Yes, Mr. Mcrrlvale," she said. "Yes,

I wasn't a bit hurt. And I Bald noth-
ing; I was embarrassed.

TJiat night, after dinner, my mother
said: "There was a very nice young
man down there. He seemed partic-
ularly Interested In Miss Henlow. His
name was gladding, I think. They
would make a very good. match of the
same clnss."

"That's where you are mistaken,"
said I.

"You are rather enthusiastic, Bob,"

MERRI

coming

my mother said.
"I will go around to the Pentlands," I

said, taking my hat.
My mother looked rather troubled

when I left her. I knew that what was
on her mind. It was ridiculous that It
should be, I said, but I ended by think-
ing It was ridiculous for that good
mother to have any objection In the
world.

"Look here, Snllle," said I, when Miss
l'entland entered. "We are only pre-
tending?"

"I told you it couldn't be anything
else," she said, turning.

"Well, let's call It off."
"You can't do It," she said, ppllng.

"Oh, Bob, now you are not Bolntr to
throw mo over for that little Birl."
Hor hands wore on my shoulders. "She
Is a very nice little Rlrl. Why, I be-
lieve you are bhi3hlnK like a plrl.
youtself." And she laughed again In
my face.

"nut you can't, you dear old fellow,
throw me over yet, because "

I really was Betting alarmed: and
Sallle, too, so nice a girl; I was think-
ing of tne other gill; and man Is some-
times a vain creature.

Sallle tossed her head with some In-

dignation.
"Do you suppose, you goose, If I

cared a bit about, you, I should show
It. It's not you; It's Sam Dwyer."

"Why?" said I, Indeed a bit taken
aback. "I don't know that I like that."

"Oh, yes, you do," she coaxed. "And
you will help mo out. Tho only rea-
son my family will let mo see Sam nt
all Is because they think you and I
have an undet standing."

"Oh, I see," I said, nt last. "I have
been blessedly stupid."

"I think you have," she said. "You
didn't think for a mln "

"Oh, no; not for a minute; though,
of course, I might have wanted to
think that I was conceited enough.
Uut, Sallle, It's nil r'ght we nro allies."

"And friends," said she.
"Brother nnd sister."
"All tight. Bob, It's a bargain," said

this ilpllirhtflll irlrl .1uut I did not think that moment how
much embarrassment the continuance
of our undet standing was to make me
In another" direction. I did not know
that my mother had read me aright;
that I was, although I did not suspect
It, much interested In Clarissa Iien-
low. ......

The adventure of the man with the
pistol had made an understanding be-
tween JIlss Iienlow and me. We never
again could meet with exactly the same
reserve, even should she try to put U
up between us. I think she did try to
put It up again and again that next
mornlng; but I as resolutely tore It
down. I actually Insisted on walking
uptown with her that day. I then
fouhd means to pay her visits once or
twice a week. They were uneventful
visits like those I paid on others
amontr my casual woman friends; but
I presently saw that our friendship
was not to be so casual. I discovered
this was the case when I found that
fellow Sladdlnsr with her, who always
glared at me.

And all tho time my good mother
was watching. She knew as well as I
what was happening yes, better than
I. She, Indeed, confided her fears to
Sallle, whom she fancied to be dread-
fully In lovo with me with a mother's
usual prejudice; and Sallle, belnir my
ally, told It all over to me. AVas I,
Robert Merrlvale, to throw myself
nwny on a llttlo nobody? Rut the real
trouble with mo was that the little
nobody who really was a tremendous-
ly Important somebody, so far ns I was
concerned didn't appear to Intend to
let me do It.

Ono afternoon I had been to a board
meeting, where I was detained rather
late. I found Miss Iienlow waiting for
me,4 a paper In her lap. Sho seemed
ratlier 111 at ease, and pushed tho pi-
per away.

"Please let me see It," I said. "I
want to seo what Is said about Alaska-Pacific- ."

nut something caught my eye; there
'before mo was the announcement of
Sallle's and my engagement. I crum-
pled up the paper and threw It down,

"You know thAt about ma "

"It Is a matter of absolute Indiffer-
ence to me," she said, very sadly,

"It may be; but It happens to be
entirely untrue. There Is, In fact, but
ono woman whom I would marry."

She looked at me stcndlly for a mo-
ment, and then her eyes sank under
mine.

"Sho Is you Clarissa Henlow Just
you."

"I mustn't como hero any more," Bhc
cried, with a little sob. "Is this fair
to me, Mr. Mcrrlvale?"

"No, you mustn't come here any
more," I. said; "you nre right. If you
do I shall tell you every single day
that I love you."

"You mustn't you mustn't."
"Why?"
"Because of her."
"Oh, Is that the only reason? I will

have Miss Pentland herself explain that
nway."

"Then there nre other reasons."
"Bother 'em," said I.
And I tried to take her hand, when

Jobson's voice came from the door-"Di-

you call, Mr. Merrlvalo?"
No, I hadn't called. I could have

gone for that ancient employe of the
house of Mcrrlvale most Favagely, I
car assure you. For, wjien he had
gone, that particular moment so far
as she and I wero concerned had
passed.

She rose rather wearily.
"I am sorry you said that."
"I never can be sorry," I exclaimed.

"Js It," I demanded, "another man?"
Her face Hushed.
"Will you let me go now? I shan't

b down tomorrow."
"I am to come here no more. Yes, of

course."
"Oh. you must bo here, too."
"I can't; I can't. Why do you make

It hnrd?"
She turned out of tho room. What

wculd my mother have said, I
suddenly. The dull roar of thettwn sounded a melancholy chorus to

my mood. What a stupid me?s life
could become!. I followed ho.- - down
Into the street, but she hail gone.

(To Be Continued.)

DRAMATIC NOTES.
Blondln left J370.000.
Stuart Robson is CI jears old.
Ileetbohtn Tree will re vivo "Julius Cae-

sar."
James C. Duff Is Augustln Daly's brother-in--

law.

Mary Anderson Navarro has sold her
New York house for $13,(M0.

Townseild Walsh, a newspaper man,
has the leading role in his own play, "The
Hoys of Kilkenny "

Odell Williams will star In a new play
called "Tho Alderman." It Is based upo;i
tho eccentricities of New York politics.

The rumor which has been current for
somo time that Miss Olga Nethersole Is
to marry Do Stuart Oliver, an Dngllsli
physician, has been confirmed.

Hillary llell declares that Ada Rehan
"has achieved moro than any other wo-
man on our present stage to Increase the
renown of the American drama."

David Iielaseo's Mrst play was called
"The Regulator's Revenge." At the Ini-

tial performance the mob scene, as glen
by enthusiastic supers, was so realistic
that the Hlaiu of the piece didn't leave
tho hospital for three weeks.

Tho Actors' Society of America, which
was organized for business
less than a year ago, has over 1,500 mem-
bers. This association will bring out onco
a year, for the aid of its treasury, an
original American play, and will begin on
me aiternoon or May 7, at the Broadway
theater. New York, with a comedy of
army life by Captain Chailcs King, Em-
ma Sheridan and Evelyn Greenleaf Suth-
erland.

England has its Irving, France its
Bernhardt, Italy Its Duse. so has Ameri
ca Its Mrs. Fiske, and there is no actress
In America today who can better repie-sc- nt

her country. Mrs. Fiske Is the dra-
matic revelation of the year. She Is
tho true exponent of dramatic art, such
as America has looked for these many
years. Clara Morris once gave promise.
Ada Rehan llkewli-e-, but Mrs. Fiske has
captured. Dramatic News.

Proctor can give Sandow $1,000 for a
fortnight and make money. Hammor-stel- n

can even afford JI.0W to Gullbert for
a week or two and make money. Where
Is tho present value of Cissy Fitzgerald
or Boney or Am.iun? Sandow is teaching
in an athletic school in London, content
with one-tent- h tho wnges Proctor gave
him. Lottie Collins received $1,500 a week
with us. Sho Is now receiving $1,000 in
England. New York Press.

Nell Burgess rushed out of hiding and
tearing himself away from a cloud of
creditors last Sunday afternoon, sailed
for England. Eight years ago Burgess
wn.s a female Impersonator on tho vaude-vlll- o

stage. In three years the "County
Fair" brought him $300,000. Flvo com-
panies were playing It. Before the cur-
tain was raised on the "Year One," the
piece had cost him $SO,000. It was a fall-m- o

and "Old Miss Podd" did not make a
hit. Ho lost money In other ways and
now goes to act In England. They say he
Is a comparatively poor man today.

Rose Julian was one of the cleverest
women In vaudeville, and sho earned a
salary commensurate to her talents. Sho
received $250 a week, which was a great
sum In the old days, before Olympla and
tho continuous performances. The prize-
fighter does well to bo proud of his beau-
tiful spouse, and Mr. Fltzslmmons' pos-
session of tho domestic virtues Is In tine
contract to the behavior of Mr. Corbett,
who has now been punished by tho cham-
pion of tho wedding ring as well as of
mu yiiau uhk. uutvti-- i in aj uc n uihii- -
lon of Pugilism, this department of thottp thinks wnii nt iin .iniinn vu.
slmmons, and In her present fortune we
wish to tender to this elastic and lovely
woman the assurance of our compliments
and distinguished consideration. Hillary
Bell In New York Press.

Roland Reed's first regular engage-
ment was as an usher. Ho played It
well, nnd was promoted to the position
of call boy. Then ho became utility man,
nnd soon after that Becond low come-
dian. Ho was a prompter for a tlmo
then, and finally became a comedian. He
has been a comedian ever since. Hut
even beforo all this he had been "carried
on" In arms as a stage baby. In those
days of Reed's early struggles In tho
Arch street Theater Stock company
(Philadelphia) he had for companions
t,lu's0: Stuart Robson. who was the come
dlan; Louis James, tho walking gentle-
man; Kanny Davenport, soubretto: .Mrs.
Clara Fisher Maeder, Sirs. John Drew and
I.lzzlo Price. When Jlr. Reed was 20
years of ace he was the leading comedian
with the Walnut Street company In Phil-
adelphia, and Lewis Morrison was the
heavy man.

It seems to you t'f r"at
tickling, hacking coug all
in the throat. But youi loc-t- or

will tell you that thii en-sati- on

is often deceiving. The
cough is often the. signal of

deeper trouble in the bron-

chial tubes or in the lung
tissue itself. These inflamed
membranes can only be
healed by treating the system.
For all lung troubles, espe-

cially in the earlier stages, no
remedy equals Scott's Emul-
sion of Cod-liv- er Oil. Its
special power is in healing
the inflamed tissues of the
lung?

TWO BUSY SALES.

The Spring Crockery Sale.
The Pratt Picture Sale

We knew we would be busy. Prices tend that way, but
really Saturday and Monday beat all records. Have you
planned to come today?

Tea Sets
56-piee- e tea sets, brown decoration, $2.48.

Water Pitchers
Decorated water pitchers, worth 50c, for 29c.

riilk Pitchers
Same style as above, but smaller. Hold about a pint;

worth 40c, for 25c.

Carlsbad China Dinner Sets
with 3 large covdred dishes and 3 platters. Real china

and nicely decorated: worth $20, for 5 12.48.

Cups and Saucers
Another lot of those 6c wonders go on sale today. Thou-

sands sold in the last few days. Come today for yours.
Cup and saucer, 6c.

The "Gertrude"
England's finest semi-porcela-

in shown in this the pret-
tiest of imported patterns. Buy what you wane since this
is open stock, Prices start at the 6c plates, which are the
regular 10c goods, and go through the lot at two-third- s reg-
ular price or less.

Easter Novelties
In importec? bisque. Pretty little bunnies and eggs.

Some hand-painte- d, some on satin bags, 10, 19 and 25c.

Easter Pictures
Yard of roses, etc., but this time in a new style, me-

dallion with matted gold frames, 12x3s inches in size. Buy
one for over the mantel, $1.39.

Panel Pictures
Same class of goods but shorter and wider, to hang up-

right, $ii-39- -

Oak Framed riedailions
For the dining room and library, medallions in wide,

imitation oak frames. 89c. Very large size at $1.90.

Fraslned Etchings
In antique oak frames, with gilt corners, narrow frames,

A stylish and rich looking picture, 98c.

REXFORD'S, 303

Philadelphia Manufacturers ot

CLOAKS and SOUS

421 LiicKiuvnniia Ave.

Ladies' Tailor-Mad- e Suits

Skirts, Coats, Capes Etc,

Our method of doing the Milt nnd wrap
biiNineis isillllerent from othir houses. We
miimiructmo the richest gooiln In our own
work rooniK. We buy from Importers nnd
ii'iiiuifac'tureri the hluhext eliiis of goods for
(ipot riiHli lielow the market prices mill lo
ou- - customers better goods lor less money
thiiii any other house In M'rnnton. This
great opening sale lx the beginning of this
spring's wonderful low-pric- e movement, In

Indies' bulls, fSUirts, Waists and
Wraps.

Urondeloth Suits, especially elective Kton
JueketH, with liolcrn, four dltler- - &A QS
vutsluutes, worth SH.fiu JJt.

Stylish French Urondeloth Suits, fly front
Jiickets, silk lined thioughout, tun backed
HUlrts, ruinbrlo lined, reguhirfl), EC Qg

Etumlne, Crnsh, rioth Cnnvns Veuc Hult,
In ull the new shades; ImmlMHiiely britlded.
Kitton nnd Driindunburg stjlcs, CQ ns
$13 suits 4y.VO

31olro Antlquo Silk Skirts, latest rut,
handsomely

nines
flnlihed. uoodgio $6,98

UiooudedVatln nnd Silk.Skirts, elegant new
patterns, fan buck, well lined, ti no
(lood fU Millies . ... .pt.yo

Chaugenble TnllVtii Silk Shirt Waists, also
handsome UHsoitment of timey Hi Ik wilMs
In styles und shades too numerous to men-
tion.

S1.0S, 52.08, S3.0S S4.9S
Wo wish to cull jmitlculnr attention to our

fine line of Ilicyefu Skirts und Halts ut the
ery low cm prices.

I 1
No Chares far Alterations.

ON THE LINE OF THh

CANADIAN PACIFIC ii'i
are located the finest flshlntr and hunting
grounds In the world. Descriptive books
on application. Tickets to all points In
11 alne, Canada and Maritime Provinces,
Minneapolis, St. Paul, Canadian and
I'nlted States Northwest, Vancouver,
Seattle, Tacoma, Portland, Ore., San
Ftunclsco.
First-Cla- ss Sloeplng and Dining Cars
attached to all throuKht trains. Tourist
cars fully fitted with beddlne, curtains
and specially adapted tb wants of families
mar bo had with second-clas- s t'ekets.
Rates always less than via other lines.
For further Information, time tables, etc,
on application to

E. V. SKINNER, G. E. A..
353 Broadway, New York.

WOLF & WENZEL,
331 Linden., Opp. Court llouc,

PRACTICAL TINNERS and PLUMBERS

Sole A cents for ItlcUardson Bojrnton's

Lackawanna Ave.

rHE

IB PDWBER CO.,

ROOMS I AND 2, C09I1TH B'L'OT

SCRANTON, PA.

MINING AND BLASTING

HADE AT MOOSIC AND RUOS.
DALE WORKS.

LAPLIN & RAND POWDER C0'3

ORANGE GUN POWDER
Electric Butteries, Kleetrio I'xnlidon, for of

plodliig blasts, Safety Fuso. jud

Repauno Chemical Co. 's CXpi!oTiVcs.

7t.te;rkpbci
ficu Lift,

RESTORES VITALITY.

S-

ivinne a
&a--

II !utDViVPJ tijnj wen man
IBta Day. YP'T of Me.

ir.t ur-C- 3ntll I)av,
jexiiEKraza: xi:e:xvx:e3:d-s- :
produces tho aborn result In :!( il:ivi
powerfully anumilrklr i.'utu i hen all others fill
YM"(;raninlllrci:ain their lost manhood, and old
meu will recover their jouthful wor by uting
HKVIVO. It qulcklr and urilyri'itoics Ken Blu-
nts.. Lou Vitality, Impotency, Nlnutly Lrul.storui,
LobtPottcr, l'alllug Jlcmory, Wa.tlni: Dlcasi,an4
all effects ot telf abuao orexcoennd InctUcretlon,
r.hlch unlit one for udy b'l.lueaiorinarrlago. It
not ouly cure, by Parting at tho teat of d.iease, but
lrg back tho pink glow to imlo cheeks il re- -

.to ing tha tiro of youth. It ardBlf Insanity
ana ronsumption. Intiit on liawn Ki: VI YO.no
other. It can be carried In wbt rocket. Hy mill,
S1.00 per package, or all tor RO.uu, with a post
tlvo written cnarunteu to euro or refundtho money. Clrcularfroe. Address
RCjvA!. MrciciHE rO "'vr St., CHICAGO. Il"'
lot Sulo by .MAT1I1RWS. UuUj, utd'tlst auruutoa, I'a,

OKT?TiS.aS.w .jtu.Mi,- -.sf
M
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Vhati5arah Bernlmrd sny.

Book Binding
Neat, Durable tool; ISInillnt: Is what you
receive If you leave your order with tha
SCHANTON TRIUUn IIINUUKY, Trib

m. Uuii,iiiir, North Yv'njulantun Ave.

A. E. ROGERS1
Jewelry Store,

213 LftCKftWAMA A.(Ji.

DIAMONDS, JEWELRY,

CLOCKS, WATCHES,

Look at our $10 Gold." Wntchcs,
Warranted 15 Yours.

213 Lackawanna Avenm

w
i - - """e )VMT

NOVELTIES IN HATS AT

CONRAD'S
POPULAR PRICES.

I ROBINSON'S SONS'

Lager
Beer
Brewery

Manufacturers ot tho Celobra.tea

m er Ln 1 w
CAPACITY!

100,000 Bhrrels per Acnum

NATIONAL BANK

OF SCRANTON.

Speckil Attention Given to 15nsi

homs tiiul Personal Accounts.

Liberal Accommodations Hx-tend- ed

According to ltalanccs nnd
Responsibility.

3 l'er Cent. Interest Allowed on
Interest Deposits.

Capital, $200,000

Surplus, ' 310,000

Undivided Profits,
'

70,000

W.M. COXiVELL, President.

HEXIlYUELIX,.Tr.,YIccPrcs.

WILLIAM II. PECK, Cashier.

fc$l 8 AND

ertifizers
CIOVCI. I lmOtllV.

Orchard Grass,
Blue Grass, Red Top,

White Clover,
Central Park

and Lawn Grass.
Land Piaster,

Bone Phosphate,
Ground Gone and

Lawn Dressing.

THi

1 8 CONNELL CO.,

AU L CK WA.PH AVE.

THIDa

mhflL'-TTSiny'S- 'vyi'"5rs

I'ur Sale by Prot'icro & Co., It III & Con-ne- ll
and A. B. tru

. J .i,Ja. ..&. ..A '
hmlh


