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SYNOPSIS,

Viad Is a Hife conviet in the salt mines of
Roumania, having as a young mnan, slain
hix master who had had his gister whipped
to death. To the samé mines s brought
Sandule, who I= the lover of Vieid's dnugh-
ter, Neagos, and who hins stabbed a youth

whoe had repromached her with being o
convict's daughter, YVind and S8andule bo-
come acquainted. The wmame day the

prince and princess of Wallachla visit (he
mines and In bonor of thelr visit some of

the conviols are set free, among whom
i# Viad, He bids farewell to Sundule,
and returns to his native villnge, Unere

he finds Neagoe, whose mother has died,
and who s leading the life of & drodge
She joins him and they becoma strolling
musiclans,

PART III.

Bo Viad and his daughter, Neagne,
#et off together, If that were Lthe
proper thing for them to do. They had
senreely left the villnge when i woman
knocked at the window Nongoe's
stepfather's house, who, thinking it
wis Nengoe, began to upbrald her, call-

s

Ing out: “Make haste and put the
‘mamaliga® on to bail, thou acoursed
good-for-nothing! thou  murderer’s

eut! Come qulekly or I will break thy
hones. " then rurhed to the door.clench-
ing & plece of wond In his hands, an

angry frown on his red face,

The woman who knoded at the win-
dow erled out: “Hold hard, my man!
don't scold Neagoe, or uselessly infurl-
ate yoursell, for she has gone beyond
your roach.”

“Bhe is gone!
bor?*

“She has out
world In company witl
old man, who told her that he wan her
father, Viad, from the sall mines. He
nekod her of Flories, and of his home,
and of his son Radu.” The man seemed
struck dumb  with alarm, while the
woman continued: *"Why art thou =o
aftnld? for sure it was no ghost, but
Viad himself, Vas=llica’'s mother re-
membered him Immediately.”

and where to, neigh-
inte Lthe wide

i thin, wizened

gonig

After the stenfather had somewhat
recovered himself, they asked him If
he wished Neagoo to be brought back

forcibly, but he anewered that he never
wished to gee her agaln,

Boon many persons congregated to-
gether, both young and old; the wom-

en—already fatlgued with their day's
labor—could with diMeully pacify the
children, who erled for Neagoo, Then

thiy all gossiped together, and agrecd
that she was quites right to go away. |
for her stepfather scolded her, and |
often he even heat her, after he had
put her mother under ground., The af-
fair with Bandule also had made him
VOry Dngry.

Meanwhile Neagoe and Vind wers far
away on thelr tramp. As yet they had
1ot spoken a word of Bamlule, for each
was afrald to mention him.

That night they slept ll’hl!l" open alr,
for Vind satd that he preferred it so,
a® he had not seen the sky above, or
breathed free, fresh alr for long

a0

n time, Neagoe sat all night with her |
arme clasping her knees. 8he thought, |
and thought apain, of Sandule, Whit
huad become of him? Where had they
takenhim to, He was =0 young, so
handsome, surely no one would judge
Iim harshly The magistrates would

understnnd that he had been provoked
amd was in a violent passton, and that
he had not intended to kil the boy.

And In this same way had Neagoe
pagsed hor nights since. Sanduole had
bieon condemned,

Vind watched her and heard her
heavy glighs: he regretted that he could
glve her no consolation; he felt that
she could have no respect for him, for
the wife who had forgotten him and
talien another husband eould hut have
gpoken ill of hilm to their daughter,

At length, wenry of the prolonged
gllence, Viad sald: "Art thou sorry,
girl, that thou hast come with me?"

“Am 1 sorry? No! indeed, 1 thank
God that T am free, and that no one In
the village knows where to find me

At length the day broke, the larks |
eang thelr Joyful song, the gun rose in

| him,'

feoming towards them, dressed

father's story, and when he had fin-
Ished she remained silent. Her eyes
had grown deep as night, so dark was
the shade thrown on them by her long
lashes, and there were such hard linea
around her mouth that she looked ten
years older; still, she did not like to
open her heart to her father,

In a hamlet through which they had
pussed, Viad had sold some trifling
articles which he had ecarved from the
rock salt, and from morsele of wood,
furing his lelsure hours, by the feeble
light of hig amall lamp; with the money
wiilch they produced he purchased a
gel of bag-pipes, Intending to earn a
hving for himself and his daughter,
by playing upon them from place to
place,

Thus they wandered, and when they
resched a village Viad wolayed the
“Hora," and the villagers danced to
it, Afterwarde, sometimes Neagoe
would sing some of thelr pathetic na-
tionnl songs Ocenslonally, she met
with work in the fielkds, then her poor
old father rested guietly nenr her. S8he
never complained, though often she
knew not if they would have bread
for the morrow. They lived from hand
to mouth, ke beggars; and when Viad
pitled his daughter, she shrogged her
shoulders, eaying: “It i2 better thus,
than being ot home.'

It chaneed one day that they reached
a large village, which had evidently
put on a festive attire; its flangs and
guriands showed signg of a coming
wedding, BEverywhere were people in
motion, and especlally at the Innkeep-
er's, oppuosite the church

Viad sat himsell down in the church-
yard on a fallen stone, Wwhile
Neagoe stood near to him, frowning at
all these preparations, the garlands and
the streaming ribbons, and thinking of
the Ingt wedding "Hora™ at which she
had been présent. Then she asked In a
low volee:

“Can one be sent to Slanio for mur-
dering another person by accldent?”

Viad leoked calmly at her. “'Yes, my
daughter,” he sald. Then he continued:
“Neagoe, I have seen thy Sandule!™

“Thou huth seen him?'" she shrieked,
then fell on her knees at her father's
feot,

Viad made no attempl to console her.
At lust she raised her head.

“Father, didst thou see my Sandule
in those mines?"

“1 41, my child: he is a good fellow,
and he thinks but of his swecthenrt,
From his own words I gathered thal he
spoke of theot®
“And thou camest away, and left him

there 7
“Alas! my daughter, one does not go
in and ont of the salt mines al one's

own wil”

“Thou left him there!™ she repeated,
for she could not banish the thought
fram her mind.

“He & bt young, hardly more than

a boy! Perhaps they will have pity on
him."

“Were not you young also?"

“No! for 1 was married, and T had
childter, and 1 planned, amnd 1 Iay in

walt for the man whom I killed, where-
ne Bandule committed murder in & mo-
ment of fury and exeltement.”

"I was for me, for me, that he killed
' moaned Neagoo,
d her hands over her shoul-

She vrossi

ders, and recked hersell to and fro,
tormented by grief.
Soon they saw a crowd of youths

in their

gayest holiday elothing—shirts of doaz-
zling whitensss, thickly worked with
colored thread at the bottomn the chest
mwnd the =sleeves; their hats, with
| streamers of many-hued ribbons, were
decked with flowers, They were gay
and fall of fun.

“Listen to me, thou old man with
| the bag pips 1 pray thee come hither,
| for we must, at mny rate, wait until

the bride shows herself! Come, play
us somethine: and your pretty lass,

can you sing us o song?
Neagoe nodded her head In assent,
Viad bepan at once to play, so that

Ita golemn plendor the girl might have time to recover

“Dost thou know, child, that 1 see  her sell possession, but the youths
the sun rvise today for the first time In | clamored for ber song. In a sweet,
sixteen yenrs? Dost thou hear that | touching volce she sang thus;
lm-k_. A\‘.vugn-.-'_' 'Tl?.-n who ure hurnt by oNiEht W fled,
the rays of sun, know'st not how hard ey e i ;
it 15 to be deprived of lght and fromh | por e .} Jears & grest the day,

o =] Al e CHR | For cold 1s the pitlow on which 1 dreawm.
alr | And I tind him not -

Viad's pale lips smiled, and his wan |
face brightoned Neagow  trembled “My templex thraob my heart it burns,
and heavy tears rose 1o her eve-lnghes, | T am well nigh blind from my weening,
which ithe ralsed and lot fall in, | 1 bave no ene to whom 1 can tell my
like wings, yrevent the tears from | nan,
..’ “.k‘ 9} - . o | Noone who will console me.™
CHRERPINDE.

F’;nflla.-l‘, I wish toe ask thee some- “Phat s too sad,” cried the young
thing," she sald at jast e :

e fellows Sing us something guver,
The old man latened, expeoting to | \y ety one; sew, here I money f
hear hor speak of Sandule, thee! - - - ! ey 1o

“Wilt thou tell me for wi -
wort Iull-‘n I"-L-n...; G thou ll They thonght that the sight of money
“Has 1o one, then, told thee?" ‘._\-u:M cheer _i:-‘.. but she was unac-
“No one. custoaned to sing ke & mendicant, and
“They huve loft ther to believe, then, | e Aemed to be ashamed. =~
that T was an every-day murderer?" o EEEIEN 'M“"_'b At A, Lis-
. ten to me,”" he =ald, “and follow as I
Bhe sighed asaent. aing ‘Green Leaf of th Nut Tree' *
“Yes, child, I committed murder, but | ° : '!“ 1 """1“ .!I't ; 2 II’I ]h'
. No, no, th 0 B ¥ r BONES
it was for the sake of an Innocent ‘ 1B #9518 Jongs
% about nut trees are like dirges.™
. Viad then played :
Before Neagoe's eyes passed the vis- §G Sh plared Bin pipen whlle No-
9 N agoe 8 5
fon of Sandule's crime; the meadows | *8Y¢ SRDE
and the forests seemed to be turning “Green leaves, und dry woad,
round with her; she listened to her Dost seo my wie Meot wnd proud?
e e -y
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Dost sce my Mile dun gray,
And how he neighs with glen?
Then let us sing, and make merry,

“As wlim as o resd, and an gracaful,
Is my Hitle horse, W1 hi!

HI! my ttle horee, hi! hi!

Lat un ging and make merry ™

She sang it first gayly, and with ani.
mation, but graduslly her volee took
a more melancholy tone, and her sad-
near seemed to take possession of thove
who listened to her,

The young fellows could not under-
tiand by what feeling their hearts Wera
swhyed, .

They all surrunded Neagoe, and one
of them sald:

“Thou art allm and graceful, and
thou hast eyves llke burning coal, thou
darling with the jetblack halr!” and he
tried to put hig arin around her, but
she slipped out of hisk reach, and
pushed him aside with such i threat-
ening look in her eyes that the youth
wiae abashed, and drew back

“Ah ah!” erled the others laughing,
“one must not even attempt to touch
her, she takes fire so qulcokly."

Bome young girls then approached,
and one of them sald to Viad: “Wil
you sing us o song—something which
will make one's blood creep?”

“1f you wish,” the old man answered,
and he sang them A SORE a8 Mourn-
ful as hizx own life.

Before e had quite finlshed shouts of
Joy nnd the sound of the firing of guns
were heard, announcing the approach
ol the wedding party, headed by a band
of Tzlgan musiclans, whoe played on
thelr  Instruments as they walked
along. Then came the children, strew-
ing the path with flowers, then the
bridegroom on horgcback, escorted by
other young men nlso on horseback,
then the wagon of the bride, which wins
drawn by six milk-white oxen, whose
long curved horns were gllded, and gay
with ribbons snd 1% ers,

In the centre of the wagon,
on plles of household linen, was
bride, wearing the “betealn,” or
atrenmers of gold thread, which us-
unlly replace the bridal vell ghe
looked bright and happy, but modestly

sented
the
long

decreed that she must keep her eyes
cast down Neverthelers, a gladsome
looked ercaped’ now and then from

under her long lashes,
Around her were laughing, chatter.

Ing maldens Her father and mother
were al=o of the party—he wearing a
snow-white shirt, and broad leather |

glrdle, she with her long, fine vell em-
broldered with threads of gold, twisted
round her Read and almost reaching
te her feet behind

The young men halted. The bride-
groom sprang from hie horse to assist

the bride to descend from her car,
“Do not forget, when thou passeth
by me In church, to touch my foot with

thine, so that I may be married next
year,"” whispered the girl

agoe had turned her back on this
guy, rich wedding. She kicked n stone
absently before her and frowned, while
the old man collected the money which
wis offered to him, This “passing
round the hat" was very bitter and
painful to Neagoe; {1 hurt her pride,
and she would have liked to fling the
money away. Thinking that the wed-
ding procession had moved on, Neagoe
turned her head in that direction just
a8 the bride had got down, She gave
#a sharp cry, and, making her way
quickly through the crowd, she ran to

the bridegroom, crying out: “Radu!
Radu! my brother. how glad I am to
have met thee! Father, come here,

father:” and she turned back rapidly
and led the old man forward. *Look!
See! This I Radu, thy son! Now we
are out of all trouble, We need fear no
more suffering. Oh! Radu, how lucky
It is that we came this way!"

But she stopped suddenly, for she
saw that Radu looked aghast and spoke
never a word, ‘The bride looked In as-

tonishment from one to the other,
Then she smiled In dervision. “What,
Radu, thege beggars by the roadside

are thy father and thy sister?”
Radu kent sllence.

“What, Radu, thou has lied to me:
lled to thy Lieano! DId'st thou ever tell
me that thou wert the son of a way-

side beggar? Or It may be,
glrl = not thy sister, bLut
sweetheart? SBay, did'st thou
to marry her and then send her adrift
when thou found'st that I was richer?"

that this

Then Radu, with a great effort, said; !

“I do not know this girl."

PART 1V.

“Oh! Radu!" cried Neagoe, “wilt
thou allow thy gister to be scorned and
laughed at thus

“Peul! thou
ginging for
bride,

"Yes, 1 go on the highway, and 1 sing
for money, and I am not ashamed of
doing i1." said Neagoe, proudly

The peasants around began to mur-

goest
money,*

on the highway,
sald lleano, the

mur amongst themselves, and to take
aer part, while lleano sald:
“Thou hearest me, Radu, 1 will not

fnter the church with thee unttl T know
If these beggars be thy kin. or not.”
“leanu, have 1 not told thee that 1
div not know them 7"
Buddenly a heavy storm gathered, it

began to lighten, and the thunder
soemed Joud and near, None of these
people had notleed the storm  cloud,
tanding as they were, facing the sun-
dght. They all begun 1o make the
Hign of the Cross, and looked on the
ftorm as an 1 omen for the young
wple,

Vind approached his son, saying:

“Radu, willingly will I beg my way In
the world, if thou wilt but recognize
thy sister, und take her to lve in thy

Liovidsy

“Oh, no!" eried leano. “That would
not wuit me at all, Never mind, Radu,
1 see that she Is thy sweatheart! 1f
vou, girl, wish to steal him from me

on my woedding day, go! take him with
you, and teach him to play on the bag-

jupis and beg for pence™

“Rady," suld Viad, very severely
‘speak the truth, or I will'"

The persplration trickled down

Hndu's face as he sald: I 4o not know
th's girl"

“Ho et It be,” sald Viad, “Then Hston,
all of you, to me. Know that I have
lust boen @=L free from the Balt Mines
and that this malden s my daughter,
who, when she saw me, came to me
at cove, although she knew that I had
been o conviet; she had a home In her
step-futher's house, but she preferred
tiv pain her bread by slnging and play-
irg with me For thee, Radu, who
whegl my son, bé thou forever accursed!

May thy house [(#] o ruln! thy tields
begome a wildernesa! thy wells be
dried up! thy cattle dle speedily! and
It ever thou art the father of a son
muy he be a greater shame to thee

¥in, nine-fold—than that which I bear,

ax having come from the Salt Mines!
At the hour of thy death may no hand
be there to give thee even a drop of
witer! May thy wife decelve thee and
forssuke thee! To whatsoever thou put-
test thy hand may It turn to poison.
No man can free thee from thy fath-
er's curse!™
Again a loud
heard, which

clap of thunder was
seemed Lo roll from one
end of the firmament to the other,
and the people withdrew 1o  thelr
homes, horror-stricken, leaving the old
man and his accursed som. Vind turned
aside, and lemwt heavily on Neagoa's

— - -
shouldew. The wind bLlew through his
long beard, and penetrated the mirl's
reanty clothing. They wore enveloped
In a cloud of dust, which did not dis-
peree until the raln fell in torrents,
when Viad and Neagoe had disappoay-
ed. Radu remalpned on his knees, almn-
demed by al), for none of his acequaint-
ances would speak to him,

Lenno was led into & nelghboring
house, shrieking and weeping, and
tenring from Her hond the costly golde

o “betealn,” which she trod under
foot, Her friends sympathized with
her, but they asked: “Why lmd she

fallen so deeply In love with Radu, of

whom one knew nothing, nol even
whenee he éame, or who his family
was? 8o it In when one does not marry

A man from one's own village, and
when one’s parente spoll one, ag lle-
Ano's parenta spolled her! Her father
should have beaten her, and have lock-
ed her up In the house, and then this
misfortune wouwld not have happened.”

Ho they spoke amonget themselves,
while the wretched Radu sought to
find shelter within the porch of the
church, but the verger closed the door
nuickly, and 414 not allow him to ene
ter. He wan in despulr, for he knew
not where 1o flee—overy would
look coldly on him, and despise him.
Auddenly he heard rapld steps coming
through the darkness, anf =oon &
young man approached the church
Me was at first muoch frightened on
geeing Radu, but after a time he ap-
proached him, saying:

“1I pray thee, friend, for God's sake,
do not betray me! T have but just es-
eaped from the BaM Mines, and 1 know
not where to concenl myself.”

Poor Bandule<for It was Indeed he--

one

knew not that Neagoe, his beloved
Neagoe, had stood on the same spot
but an hour ago!

“"How onn 1 help thee?" sald Rtadu
“for 1 alse am persecuted, and know
not which way to turn for peace, A

wild beast could serve thee betler than
It Yet, stay, up there s a way to the
mountaing—a steop path winding
through the rocks; no one will be lke-
Iy to discover thee there; 1 can glve
thee no other advice save this."
Handule departed quickly, without

wiiting for further conversation, Un-
der cover of night, he was able to
enter his own cottige, and pack up

and take with him the little property |

which he possessed, before he disap-
peared from the villnge.
- L] . - L] L] L -

On the otther slde of one of the lofty
Carpathlan mountaing there perch-
ed a small monastery high as an gag-
le's nest. A young monk, clad In wool-
en vestments, comes ountside and be-
ging to beat the *Toacn." after doing
this he ascends the belfry tower and
rings a bell, at the sound of which the
monks emerge from thelr cells, and
drag themselves slowly towards the
dhurch. Many of them are very aged,
with Jong white halr and beards, and
wear tall black hats enveloped in long
crepe vells. After the monks, followed
& very old man, who walked with much

in

| difficulty, This' was Viad, who had
grown weak nnd feeble; Neagoe cour-
ageousy helped him to climb the

perhaps, thy |
promise |

steep ascent

“Ah! my child! I am dead with fat-
Igue, 1 can go no further, let me rest
here What festival did'st thou say It
I8 today '

“No church festival, father, but th=
jrince is to visit the monastery, and
perhaps  we may recelve o gift of
money." _

“I need no gift, let me sleep!™ He
fat down upon n stone, and leaned his
head on the side of the grey wall,

Neogoe looked anxlously around her:
the old man was pale as death, and hig
e were blue,
thou not well ?**

But she gotporeply andfooked about
in vain, in search of a drop of water;
then she rah towards the monastery
The young monk was just leaving the
church, and ghe fell on her knees, say-
Ing: “Holy father, 1 pray thee, In God's

name, to help an unhappy girl, whose
father is dying by the roadside!"’
“"Nengoe!™ exclaimed fhe monlk,

The girl drew back on hearing her

name,
indu, thy most unhappy brother.”

“Who are you, that Knows my
name "

“1 know thee not.” And she turned
Lo retriace her steps

“"Neagoe, do not be so0o hard and

el
“It s my lfe which thou hast made
hard.*

"My heart has died within me," sald
he, still following her.
“There are many dead hearts,” she

replied, "But if you wish to help our

father, come quickly, for he Is at the |
point of death, if he I8 not already
dead!"

“And he will have died without lift-

ing hisg curse from me!

Lost Control

f}\-nm the Tribtinc,

Tt fn enld that the prosent gencention is
Nving in an era of nervousness. Some atiris
hute the snuse to the elimato of our conntry ;
il there Is an atmospheric offect it certainly
s the lowst of the causes that produce uer-

“Father,' ‘cried she, are |

MRS, O, W, ATIAR
vousness, The great freedom enjoyed by the
American people s in a large measure to
blame for the high-strung condition of our
nervess  There is rustle and hustle on every

hand, There wure

long journeys.
ing d!u.- nights,
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A HELPLESS, PAINFUL
CONDITION., |

Minneapolis, Minn
| food, nln? with freapnlarity, with saldom a
[ thought of our nerves,

i Mrw, C. H. Guise, of 410 Central Avenue,
Fast Minneapolls, had the misfortune to suf-
fer constantly from nervousoess, and her
trouble was ageravated by want of sleep,
Night nfter night of sloeplessness had ereated
n worn out condition und she sometimes
would jork and jump unconsciously.
In relating her cxperience to o Tridune
renresenlative, she nrullr: ™
1 wish to cinte 1o you the great henefit [
havo derived fi e Williams' Pink Pills
for Pale Poeople. Yor many months 1 wos
ufllivted with nervoua debility and eould got
no relief, until 1 began using the Pink Pilla
the required result eamo very soon, and
hgne I may have the privilege of recom.
fiending them to cveryono suflering ma | did,
for 1 am certain the medicine gives instant
rellof without any bad results, :
(Sipnel) Mus, C. . Grisg."
Subsoribed und gworn to before me, o No-
tary Publie,
T. E. Axprews, Notary Publie.
Hennepin Co,, Minn,
Dr. Willinms’ Pink Pills eontain, in # con-
densed form, all the eclements necossary to
give now life and richness to the blood and
restore shattered merves.  They are also o
specilie for troubles peculiar to ferunles, such
8 suppressious, Irregularitices and nll forms
of weakness, They build up the blood, and
restore the glow (-i‘ health to palo and sallow
cheeks.  In men they effect n radienl eurn
in all énsex ariving from mental worry, overs
| work or excesses of whatever nuture. Pink
| Pills are wold in boxes (never in loose bulk
{at 50 cents o box or six boxes for §2.50, mlti
mni,-l 'Irw h::ﬂ "{'q?l]ll ulrn';r;:m-l‘ or direct by
maull from Dr, Williums' Medielne C
Scheneotady, N, Y, PN

I know not the joy of wife or child; 1
do not wish to possers feelings which

Grand IMPERIAL

corrupt & man and 1 Hyve to pray for

our Kouls The pale fave of the old SEC CHAMPAGNE
| mian flushed, and with a last effort,

rising to his feet he saild: "Forgive

thee? I* = | = » = “Father," Recetved the Highost
chied Neagoe, beseechingly -1 8. e bt

I —I bless theel!” And he fell back— WORLID'S COLUMBIAN
\ dend EXPOSITION

| Radu sighed, and made the sign of - )

[ ripgpleadiie e Sl lattenad Gt & For Belng the Floost
| heavy ULurden, Then he called other L 4

| monk#, and they performed the last L.Rht‘ Dr}.

offices, and buried Viad, the convict.

- L] L ] - - - - -
Neagoe was sitting out in the moon- withVery Clean
lght, und#r the shelter of the pine
trees; she was overwhelmed with the Tﬁsu’ ﬂl’lll DPI':
sense of her own loneliness. Where |(‘-lll(‘ Bl.‘llll]llﬂ
should sghe go? What could she do?

Her bLrother would gladly

her to lHve with him, but, bwing a
monk, the plan was Impossible,
The thought of entering & nunnery

wins not pleasant to her,
| In ita walla, ghe could hear

;r-:m-lurlu :u-rl' mvl\l him‘ :“ Iiwnuhn :':llr; equal to the Very |
TR y) I8 o [ L~
Mit ,Inn FFLERUnLES e ' - Best Importied, ot
. L3
. halrihe pricebe
P ; donle
ture Mfe, and knew not how to act. d "

Suddenly she heard rapld steps coming

have taken

for once with-
no more of

Finely flavored
Champagne,

ternted ehnm pugne,

for Orand Impecinl
Scee Wrlte for In-

awiftly up the steep mountain path,
and 8 much-loved voice eried out, eag- formation and
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“Weagoe! Nengoe!™ Hammondsporf

a wild scream of Joy, and Nung herself
with rapture on his breast.
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bravely, bat she wus soon
again and asking Sandule to relnte b
her how he had escaped, and tell her
the dengers he had risked.

Bhe learnad with what difficulty he
| had got away, and that he must
inlekly pat the Danube bhetwixt
gclf and his pursuers, h
any moment he
and shot

“And now thou vanst
my dear girl,"” sald he
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Sandule! We did not bury him yester

e tha:
robust,
erto born

RO 5

me with me,

Sandule stood before her! She gavoe

Neagoe had grown so weak and fee-
the
hith-
troubles
herselt

ermania- Wine Gellrs

and Rhelms,N. Y,

HOTELS, y

FERN HALL

CRYSTAL LAKE, PA,

The opening of (his famous renort un=
der new management will take’ place
early In June,

Sltunated In the soulhern cornsr of

on Exhibition.

When In want of
n pure and anaduls

I, E. ROGERS

]
A

him-
ciuse that nt |
risked bwing captured

2/3 LACKAWANNY AVENUE.

| Has full and complete stock
of all the latest up-to-
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“HMe no longer mneeds thee. Come (li'lli.' SL)’]E:& m
along with me, Neagoe, my darling.” |
The givl looked back at the monas- . '
| tery, where her brother dwelt, where .Bs“sl WEISI 85‘31
her poor old father was lald at rest, |
and tuking firm  hold of Sandule's %
hand, set out with him on hils peril- | Rugsh Si"]r.P‘lated wanl

ous puth to an unknown land and pov.
erey.

Yet, she had never felt 8o suprenely
| happy.
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When Bandule and Neagoe reached
the bunks of the benutiful Bive Danube
a hole herd of buffalos was just about

| to be drifted to the opposite
bank; making no more ado, they at
once sprang @stride on the backs of
two of these animals and were

AUTOsR

On hearving approaching foolsteps,
the old man opened hi¥ eyes, "\\'lml
dlsturbis me in my last Hour?' wsked
he,

“A great sinner,'” replled the monk,
and he tell down and kigssed Viad's
feet,

“A great sinner, but he Is also thy
son! 1 beseech thee abpolve me from
thy curse! BHee my monkish gurments!

Love In the Scale.

" How much does the baby
weigh ' is only another way
of psking, " Is he healthy and
strong #"*  'When a bhaby is
welcomed into the world with
loving care and forcthought,
his chances of health and
strength are increased a hun
dred-fold.

A prospective mother cannot begin too
early to look after her own health and phys.
fcal condition. This is sure to be reflected
In the baby, Any weakness or tervous de.
pression, or lack of vigor on the mother's
part shiould be overcome early during the
expectunt time by the use of Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription, which promotes the
perfect health and strength of the organism
specially concerned in motherhood

It mukes the coming of baby .d"-n'lnl-.-!)'
safe and comparatively free from pain; ren.
ders the mother strong wnd cheerful, and
tran=zmits healthy' constitutional vigor to
the child.

No other medicine in the world has been
such an ungualified blessing to mothers and
their children, It is the one positive spe-
cific for all weak and diseased couditions
of the feminine organism. It 45 the only
medicine of its kind devised for this one
rul_pun by & trained and educated special
st in this particular field,

Mrs. ¥, B Cannlugs, of No. 4320 Humphrey fit,,
Bt Louis, Mo, wrilea: "1 am now a happy
mother of o fine, healthy baby girl. Peel that
our * Favorite Proscripaion’ and 1Mtle * Pellets’
iave dooe me more good than anylhing | have

ever taken, Three months previous to my con
finemend 1 began nsing your wedicine ook
three bottles of (he ‘Presceiption.' Conse.

quences were | was anly in labor forty-five min
wies. With my first haby [ sufferer
hen had o lose him.  He was very delloate and
puly lived 13 hours. For two yeurs | suffered
antold agony, had two miscarriages  The
'Favorite Pr ption ' saved both my child and
myseil. My baby s not yet three weeks old and
1 do seot think I ever better in wy lie'"

o8 hours

safely forded across to the other side

It was a plcturesque sight. The herd
congisted of more than o handred buf
faloes, whose black heads with thelr
curved horns were seen emerging from |
I this glgantic river, wihil he herds-
men in their big white Inmbekin e
bhestroale some f them, iwnd

them onwards with thelr honvy staves

And then, the benutiful young mald
en, with her uplifted skirts, her nak

Stariing Silver Spoons,

at the very lowest
possible prices at

| 213 Lackawanna Avenue.

gOON |

Peaches,
Cherries,
Pineapples,

Plums.

Also fancy home-grown

ed feel, wetl by the wavelets, l-»-’z'.u*l|

back to see If Bandu'e were followlng

Strawberries.
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| Lo see |f he were notl pursued; to see |f

| no bullet had followed to kill and bury

| him In the mighty siream, befor

| could guin o hayen of safety

AL length they were mufe, And

fell down and kissed the ground, and

thanked Almighty God and made the - — ~a e —— -
rnu:u of the Cross
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’ Yours have past sabnce that time IA&KNR {o

| Badu, the monk, has become the abibot

Iﬂf his monustery, He has gained the | g GHT"

confidence and good will of hisa supor-
| lors by his excellent copduct and In mg URN
| dfatigable work for the wellshelng of |

| the monasiery He Hyves In his own

| houss, within the precinets

Ope day as he sat sunning himsoelf

and playlng with his chaplet on th

baleony there came In slght a hand-

FOoOe Waman and a good-looking man,

in the Nower of Lthelr age; bofore them

ran two children, while the woman

held a third by the arm, a fourth being

carried In his father's nrms

But not until they
ta him Jid the abbot
nnd cry “Neagoe!
ter!™ Then he Hstened to Het
of thelr sufferings, and she told him
how It was Bandule who had asked him
the way when they were both hiding
from thelr onemies And that now
sandule was pardoned they were going
back to llve in their own villige,
that through hard work they
4 falr sum of money, after having en-
dured for a length of time poverty and
even want,

Thus the

Arvive
recoRnied
my sister, my

1 qulte olosg
them
B1E

pLory

and

possessed

children of the
Viad were calm  happy

bleasing of their father
benignant Influence over
The End,

poar old
The last
had shod 3
thelr livea!
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GIVES THE
BEST LLGHT i WORID
Anp 5 ABSQIVUTELY SAFE

FOR SALE BY THE

ATLANTIC REFINING CO

SCRANTON STATION,

| Busquehanna county on the shores of

beautiful Crystal Lake, Fern Hall Ia

| one of the most attractive places [n the

Btate of Pennsylvania to spend a few
weekn during the heated term,

| Ewvery faclllty is affordid for the en-

BEST éF
FISHING, BUH“E_HHD BATHING

Pura Mountain Air, '
Beautiful Scanery,
Cuising  Unsurpassed.

the table being supplicd from Fern Hall
farm
Postal Telograph and Long Distance
Tolephone service In the hotel.
Tally-Ho coaches make two
dally from Carbondale,

iripa

Write for Terms, Etc., to

C. E. ATWOOD. MANAGER,

Crystal Lake, Dundafl, Pa.

THE MURRAY HILL

' MURRAY HILL PARK,
THOUSAND ISLANDS.

The best located and best
| furnished hotel on the St.
Lawrence river, Accommos-
dations for 300 guests.

Opens June 25th, 1807.
F. R. WHITE, Prop.

Gilen Mountain House,
WATKING, SUHUYLER COUNTY, N. Y.
On Seneen Lake. On line of Now York Cens
tral, Pennsylvanin and Lehigh Valley Radls
roads. 1,400 feol above sen, No mnlarin,
New water works, supplving mountalin
spring witer, Nanltary plombing. Eotlrely
new managemont. Splendid fsbhing. 000
neres, ineluding the fonous Watkins Glon,
Popular prices. Specinl rates for excuraion
mrilen. J. R KEENAN, formerl
‘hamberinin, Mgr. Addross W,
HON, Prop,

Hotel
E. ROBIN«

'HOTEL ALBERT,

Cor. 11th Btreet and University Place,
NEW YORK. One block west of
Brondwany. Noted for two thingsy

|COMFORT and CUISINE

First-cluss rooms nt #81.00 a day and fp-
| word, on the Earopenn plan.

L. & E. FRENKLE.

An emabiished bLotel under new managemant

and thorgughly abreast of the times. Visitors 1o
New York will find the Everettin the very heast
=f the shopping district, cotiventent 10 pluces of
amutemnent and readlly sccessible from all parts
of the ofty,  EUNRGI'EAN PLAN.

WESTHINSTER HOTEL,

Cor. Sixteenth St and Irving Plaes,”
NEW YORK,

AMERICAN PLAN,
Day and Upwards.
EUROPEAN PLAN,
Day and Upwards,

SE0. MURRAY, Propriste

The St. Den

Breadway and Eleventh St., New YorW
| Opp, Urace Church, —Buropean Plans.
Rooms $1.00 a Day and Upwards.

$3.50 Per

$1.50 Per

In a modest and unobirusive way thep
few better condacted hotels in the moete
than the 8t Denis

Tho groat popu'arity it bhas seguired
readily be traced to Its unigue locatid
homelike atmospliers, the pecaliay o
uf its ouistuo and service, sod its vory o

| ale prices

e REVI

RESTORES ¥

- \
TAAN
Lot Day. I
16tk Day. ¥ :
THE GREAT A0th Day.

FILEIINCIX w2
produces the nbove resuits ln 30
powerfully and quickly, Cures when
Yourg men will regain their lost man
mien will recover thelr youthinl wig
REVIVO. 1t guickly snd surely restd
Bess, Lost Vitality, lupotoney, Kight
Lost Powor, Vaillng Memory, Waating
al rilfvels of self abume or axoews and
whick nubits one for s udy, s e op
ihoondy euros by wiartiug at Lho sest o
g great perve tonic and bleod bal
inW back the plok glow to pale ches
storing the fire of youth. It wards ¢
sud Cossamption. Ins st on having KN
other, It can b ied 1o veat pochey
B1.00 per pachsg Fouls tor 83,00, wit
| Hve written gunruntes to cure o
the money. Circularfroe, Address
ROYAL MFDICINE €0 .. 63 River 1., CMH)
For Bale by MATTHEWS Mk
gist sersvion, Pa,

T




