THE SCRANTON TRIBUNE- SATURDAY MORNING, S

EPTEMBER 25, 1897,

THE CAPTAIN'S THREE.

From the New York Post

(Concluded from Last Saturday's Tribune

1v,

It was some minutes hefore, having
brushed the dust from my eyes and
shaken myself together, I recovered
my full genses, for Travers' cruel blow,
and the jolting 1 recelved had dnzed
me mueh, so that by the time 1 could
pee and think clearly, Travers' fright-
ened horse was out of sight, While 1
watched the clouds of dust ralsed hy
hig maddened flight settling slowly,
there appeared on the crest of a hill
over which the animpl had gone a body
of horsemen,whoge red conts and bright
accouterments  were plainly  visible,
even at the distance of the mile or so
between us, If Travers still lived and
could speak 1 knew well he would send
them In quick pursuit of me and my
precious dispatches, and, while 1 de-
bated what was best to do, standing
the while foollshly in the middle of the
rond, | gaw goveral of the horsemen
detach themselves from the maln body
and speed down the Wil toward me.

1 at once plunged Into the wood on
my right, for in that direction lay the

James and Lafayette army. 1 made
what haste T could, in a line parallel
with the road toward the hill which

the Britieh had left, for by this ruse I
firemed It would he mosl easy to evade
the pursuit. 1 had gone some two hun-
dred yards (n the direction from which
they came, when I heard my pursuers
clatter past me, and with light heart
but lega somewhat shaky and breath
much spent, 1 kept on, In a short time
1 resched the hill, and clambering up
slowly, for the wnod was thick with
underbrush, approached as near as 1
dared to the road, and heard the volces
of the soldiers whose comrades had
gone in pursult of me, but wits not able
to distingulsh what they sald. There
1 lay for some minutes, until T heard
with no small gpatisfaction the whole
troop go down the hill after the first
squadl.

My short rest having strengthened
me, I went on for half a mile through
the wood, and then, feeling =afe, drew
out upon the road, where 1 could make
g0 much bettor headway., Fortune was
with me, for 1 sopon came upon a brook,
and there drank and bathed my
bruises, which mueh fnvigornted me,
and then sat me down at a s=afe djs-
tance within the wood to look at my
dispatches, which 1 had thrust hastlly
fnto my breast pocket

They were intact, and,
prise and no small delight, I found I
had snatched with them from the
traltor's grasp some dispatches ad-
dressed from Lord Corwallls to the
traitor General Arnold. These 1 had
no compunction in opening, and there-
by learned much. They told me first
of the full treachery of the traitor
Travers, who, It appeared, while hold-
Ing a lleutenant's commiesion on his
Excellency's =taff, was n sny In the
British pay. 1 learned, further, that
the dispatches 1 carried were Instruc-
tions from his Excellency, ordering La-
favette to keep Cornwalliz closely en-
gaged, and, if possible, to force him
back upon the coast, and there to
hold him while the army under his Ex-
cellency's caommand was hurrled to his
assistance, How Travers learned all
this 1T know not

There was a second dispatch, ton,
which was of Immediate importance,
for it detalled the plans of an attack
upon Lafayvette that very night—Gen-
eral Arnold with hils division to attack
upon the north, and Cornwallls upon
the east, and, getting Lafayette's army
hetween two fires, In the confusion
drive It back upon the James and cap-
ture or destroy it. A most excellent
plan, to bhe sure, but which I by the
grace of God would frustrate, Gen-
eral Arnold was also informed that
Captain Holllster, the same with whom
I had the encounter at Dorothy's house,
had orders to dagh into camp with his
cavalry In the thick of the Aght and
endeavor to carry off the Marquis de
Lafayette. Together with these was o
rough sketch of the country, and by
it I learned that Lafayette's army was
much nearer than 1 expected, and, so
far as | could Judge, I was some six
miles from the James and half way
hetwaen the two armies—that of Corn.
witllls lving with Its left on the §iver
and its bavk to the sen, and the Ameri-
can army, with s right on the river,
facing the British and some (woenty
miles away.

Truly had I made an important cap-
ture, and heartily did I wish that the
villain Travers was still alive, that he
might suffer the discomfiture of Know-
ing that hix trenchery had gained him
naught but a sore hody and an uneusy
mind. The plan, too, roughly drawn
as It was, was most valuable to me,
for It set me right in my bearings and
convinead me 1 could reach the Ameri-
can eamp in full time to apprise La-
fayette of his danger and give him op+
rortunity for a counter-movement if
Eti]l the plan held force.

Nor did I, ns may well be supposed,
waste time in {dle thought. but no
gaoneér had my mind digested the full
importance of the dispatches than 1
WaE up and away, stralght as an arrow
through the woods for the Jumes, along
whose banks 1 was sure to see the wel-
come sight of a Continental uniform

By this time It was full daylight,
and, a» 1 judeed, close upon 6 o'clock
On 1 trudged through the heavy wood
until, by good luck, 1 enme upon a
gmall path and made good progress for
perhaps balf a mile, when 1 was ar-
rested by the whinny of & hoyrse. Back
1 jumped Into the wood, and, with no
desire to lose my direction, cautlously
pushed forward to investigzate. | quick-
ly found myself on the edge of a small
——

to my sur-

clearing, and sa close to the horse
whotte whinny T heard that 1 could
touch him by stretching out my arm,
"Twas & nolle animal, and I notlced
with satisfaction the heavy cavalry
pistols In each holster, One of these
1 quickly secured, for the owner must
be near by.
No sooner wins the pigtol In my hand
than 1 saw him. '"Twas Captain Hol-
lister. He was pacing swiftly up and
down, with his watch In hig hand, and
ever and anon lancing anxiously toe
ward an opening In the wood on the
other side of the clearing. I remems-
bered what he sald about his import-
ant appointment at 6 In the morning
Perhaps, thought I, It was with Tra-
vers, 1 must act quickly. By this time
HoMister was abreast of the horse and
1 stepped oul, presenting the pistol wt
his head.

“Damn.” cried he In surprise,

“Verily," gquoth I, emiling, “the for-
tunie of war doth ckange rapldly.”

He sald nothing, but looked at me

gurlily

“I want your sword, Captain'™ 1
sald,

“Nay he cried; I have use for it

“Not for some time,
ery need no arms.”

sald I; “'prison.

He laughed  bitterly, “'Curse my
luck,” he cried,
“Nay,” I replled; *“you see Lafay-

eite sooner than yvou expected.”
1 lnughed as he started in surprise
and looked at me curiously.
“Ah' he exclamed; *“tis now on the
stroke of six. Glve me tén minutes™
“Not a minute,” 1 cried thinking of
his appointment.
“You will spoil a pretty pastime,”

sald he,

“For your dragoons?"

“No, on my honor. You are safe
enough.”

“I mean to bhe' sald I “Your
sword."

I heard the beat of horse's hoofs on
the turf,

“Your sword,” T cried savagely,
thrusting the pistel In hiz face, and

a# he threw it down sullenly a richly-
dressed officer dashed Into the clear-
ing and dismounted with a jump at
our sldes. I presented my revolver at
hi= breast,

“Ah, mon ami,” he cried; “where are
vour eyes?' and he threw off his
cloak, revealing the splendld uniform
of an officer of Lafayette's staff

“Capt. de Courcey at your service,’
he sald, and bowed deeply to me and
then to Capt, Holllster,

“*Tis most urgent that 1 the
Marquls and get my prisoner to camp,”
enid 1. "You will assist me?"

“Willingly." he cried, “when Captain
Hollister and 1 have concluded our
business."

“rrwill take but a few minutes," ex-
claimed Hollister pleadingly.

“Nay,"” sald I angrily, " 'tis follish-
negs; these private broils are absurd:"
and, turning to Captain de Courcey,
“yvou know his Excellency disapproves
of duelling,”

“His Excellency s an American, and
does not understand affairs of honor,”
cried De Courcey slightingly.

“You ean readily find ‘one Amerlcan,
monsieur, who does,” 1 exclaimed.

“Ah," said he, smiling, “I shall he
most hanpy after Captain Hollister.”

“He |2 my prisoner, and you cannot
fight him now,” 1 eried.

“Ah, but T will," he replied: and be-
fore 1 reallzed what he was doing, he
sprang behind me and pinloned my
arms, and Iin a few seconds I was sit-
ting on the ground like a trussed fowl,
my hands tied behind me with De
Courcey's searf and my feet bound with
Hollister's bridle, while De Courcey
stood bowing and smiling before me,
and Hollister removed his coat In a
business-like manner.

I was angry at the ease with which
1 had been overcome and at my humili-
atlon, and freely branded De Courcey
as a4 coward and a traltor, whereat he
bhowed and smiled as before, and con-
tepted himself with flicking his glove
in my face and saying: ‘“After Captaln
Hollister, mongieur."

spe
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De Courcey had brought with him a
couple of duelling swords, and these
waere now produced.

“You will cry ‘stop’ when one of us s
hit?" asked Capt. Hollister

“Willingly,” sald 1, with a determi-
nation to méke the best of It

“Ah.mongleur is kind," cried De Cour-
eey: “It is not to ze d:ath, as you say;
but just a question of ze skill, eh, mon
Captain?"

“Quite s0,"” sald Hollister;
doubtfully, for duelling was
aquent In America, he asked;
dergtand ?

“Full well,” erixd I, somowhat boast-
fully, for I had more than once seen
swords crogsed, and congldered myself
no wenk hand at the small-eword ex-
ercise

“Monsleur can choose whn ze Cap-
tain and I Anlsh whether he desires to
¢ death or to ze touch,” sald De Cour-
cey, adding Insinuatingly, “it is so
much mote enjoyvalle to & d=ath.”

“As you please,'” sald I, carelessly
smiling, resolved not to be outdons hy
this bloodthirsty Frenchman, though
lHttle T Mked the part T was playing.

“Gardez, Monsieur Captain,” cried De
Courcey, and the swords clashed.

Heldom have 1 seen

and then,
not fre-
“You un-

A& more prety
display of swordsmanship, BoTH were
adepts at the art, and after the frst

few pass:s, realized it, and fenced cau-
tiously. The Frenchman, dapper and
thin, but wiry as an eel, was ih and out
like o panther. with quick, agile leaps

that carried him around and around his
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antagonist, who made up In strength of
arm and dexterity of wrist what he
lacked in ligntress of foot, For close
upon five minutes the Frenchman at-
tacked furiously, but the coolness of
the Englithman was & match for the
Impetuosity of his assallant, and ha
walted with a quiet smile for the
Frenchman to tire himeelf out and his
twrn to come,

At length De Courcey, drawing
breath hard, for he had hovered in a
circle while the Englishman had stood
the ground of his first choosing and
hardly moved ten feet In elther direcs
tion, drew back, as feellng the futility
of his attack, and elightly dropped his
sword point. This was the English-
man's chance, and by mere welght and
strength he drove De Courcey back
with n shower of blows, untll the
Frechman's foot slipping on o pebble,
he half fell, his weapon was knocked
from his hands, and Hollister held the
point of his sword againgt De Courcey's
throat for an Instant, then threw It
down and helped the Frenchman to his
feet.

“'Twns an accldent,” he erled; “will
you try again?”’

“No, no, mon aml," replied De Cour-
cey;: “you are generous, too much; per-
haps some time again, with ze rapier”
—Hollister bowed—"for now ze Ameri-
can awalts my pleasure.”

“Nay.'" eried Hollister, “he must first
fight me; he struck me;"” and he point-
od to n mark on s forehead where my
fist had landed the night before.

“He called me ze traltor, cried De
Courcey, excitedly, “1 will ight first.”

They were rapldly reaching a quarrel
when I interrupted, for my blood was
hot.

“"Do not squahble,” sald 1, with some
braggadocio; "1 will fight you both to-
gether,"”

Hollister shook his head, but De
Courcey rushed to me, and, cutting my
bonds, embraced me effusively.

“Ah, mon brave,” he cried; "ah, do;

ze novelty, et will be ee-mense. You
are z¢ American D'Artagan, ah, =@
glorious Bob, Boh, Bobby!" and he

patted my sword-hilt,

“Don't be a fool,” exclalmed Hollis-
ter:; “one at a time will be plenty, 1
doubt not. Here, De Courcey, bit's toss
for it. Heads you win; talls you lose,"
and he tossed up a coin.

Dy Courcey bent over it eagerly, and
then drew himself up with a laugh.
“Monsbeur, 1 awalt your pleaevre,' ha
cried.

Hollister gave me his sword. *You
will not take off your coat?” he asked.
“No" replled 1; *“the alr is cool.”
He lnughed knowingly. “Your dls-

patches?" he =ald.

“AYS T replied, and held mys:lf in
readiness

The Frenchman made a few passes Lo
draw me ont, but 1 held myself well in
reserve, rr=olved to rush him as Hollls-
ter had done, for T knew he was tired,
and the advantage wus all on my side.
But I waited too long, for as we fenced,
and more a= if In practio: than in var-
nest, he made a pretty feint, and
scratched me upon the forehead, and
hefore I recovered myself, agnin upon

the cheek. Then, as he laughed as If
he were playing with me, I lost my
head altogether, and rushed at him

blindly, He guarded my flerce thrusts
and cuts with admirable coolness and
decleion, until, my breath being spent
Irom the force of my too vigorous at-
tack, 1 dropped back, and the French-
man coming on, lunged in quatre and
tierce, feinted, and ran me through the
Ieft arm with th: greatest ease,

The shock made me real, but I quick-
ly  recovered and sprang  forward
again eager for revenge, and I doubt
not 1 should in my blind rage have
run uponr my death had not Hollister
knocked up my sword, and caught
my arm,

“You are to eager,”
yourself for me."

“T'am ready now,” I panted.

“Allow me first.," cried DeCourcey,
ripping up my sleeve and binding my
wound with his kerchief. Fortunate-
Iy no artery was served, and, though
the wound bled a good desal, it was In
no way serious

Holllster and I now faced each othey
and I was cool enough to realize that
I had a more formidable antagonist
than the Frenchman, but for all that
I was eager enough for the fray,

He wasted no time in fencing as
De Courcey and I had done, but lunged
flercely and hard, quatre tierce—tierce
—quatre—ouls= cut — guatre — thrust,
Slowly I was forced back inch by Inch.
He pressed me on until my eyes be.
came bloodshot and my tongue thick
with want of breath. Around and
around he drove me  Once we rested
for & moment, drew deep breaths, and
again our swords clashed upon each
other until my arm felt like lead and
my knees ghock. Then, as 1 guarded
for a high thrust, he got his point
under my guard and Yunged flercely;
mechanically I thrust, and as 1 did so
his sword struck me on the hreast so
truly and strongly that I reeled and
fell, faint and dizgzy, With my head
spinning, 1 staggered to my feet, saw
as In & mist my sword red with blood,
and Hollister in De Courcey's arms.
the blood welllng from a wound in
his shoulder.

As I stuggered towards him he rals-
ed his hand to his ear,

“My troopersa are coming,” he erled;
“let my horge he my ranscm—go—"

‘Go monsieur,” he exclamed; “I am
safe here. You are not™ s

I hestitated and looked at De Cour-
cey.

I drew myself painfully Into the
gaddle, and heard the thump of the
hoofs cloge behind me. There was no
time to be lost. Hastily T waved adley
to the two, spurred my horse across
the clearing, and down the path to-
ward the river,

The rush of fresh alr qulckly revived
me. 1 felt for my dispalches, They
were #afe. Then T saw the clean-cut
hole where Holllster's point had struclk
Why had it not pierced my heart? 1
unbuttoned my coat and drew forth
what was once Dorothy's plcture, The
glass upon which It had ben palnted
was In a4 thousand fragments, and in
the metalframe was a greatl dent. This
I Kissed twice; for once Dorothy had
paved my liberty and once my lfe

Tor an hour I #ped onward, and then
eaw from the erst of a amall hill the
James flowing quletly half a mile away,
and some two miles up s=tream the
glorious Nag of our country,

In hall an hour I was In eamp and
had dellvered my dispatches to the
Marquls In person. What a boy he
wits! 1 doubt me wheth'sr he could have
grown & beard. But though young in
years, he was an able general, and as
I sunk In much-needed sloep, the orders
were bring givea for a counter-move-
ment to the propoged attack of Corne-
wallis and Arncld

This attack, by the way, never took
place, and to this day I fMlatter myself
that had I not*allen in with the tralt
or Travers Lafayette's army would
have boen ewept away in that night at-
tack; Cornwallls might gever have
been shut up in Yorktown; the states
might—- But whom am I thus to
glority mywrelf?

Merely the quist and submissive hus-
banid of the very best and prettiest wife
In the whole wide world.

The End.

he crled; “save

THE PARKHURST OF
OLD LONDON TOWN

Lord Bishop Creighton Begins a Crusade
Against Vice.

IN THE WORLD'S WICKEDEST CITY

Unique Personality of Mrs. Creighe=
ton, the Lord Bishop's Wife, Who 1s
Probably the FPrime Mover of the
Crusade~=Although She Might Ben
Leader of the Bon Ton, She Prefers
to Lonbor Among the Lowly==Rise of
the Present Lord Bishop.

Writes Barnard Barrett from Lon-
don to the Washington Post: The
erusades conducted Ly the Rev. Dr.
Parkhurst, of New York, against the
social evil are belng repented In this
clty, hut on entirely different lines, the
methods adopted belng without the
offensive features which caused 8o
much adverse criticlam to be directed
agalnst the New York divine, The
Right Rev, Mandell Crelghton, Lord
Bishop of London, the most powerful
church ofMeial of the English metropo-
Its, has instituted a crusade, and the
immense Influence he wields has served
o gather aliout him in the work a
small army of divines of various dee
groes of importance,

London, lke all other great clties,
has various municipal laws which are
supposed to govern the matter, but
notwithstanding these 1t can honestly
be termed the wickedest city on earth,
Nightly the scenes In the West End
are such that thelr parallel is not to
be found anywhere. Paris has its friv-
olities, Berlin and Vienna their obnox-
lous features, but In substantial vice
London g pre-eminent. Time and
agaln numerocus reform organizations
have been formed and various means
adopted to reduce the evil 1o a mini-
mum, but one and all have met lgno-
minlous defeat.

Part of the programme of the Bishop
of London Is to hold “social purity™
meetings at a late hour at night in the
fashionable churches of the West End.
The first of these were held In 8t
James', the fashionable church of Ple-
cadilly, the mestings being called at 11
o'clock and lasting untll after mid-
night. Men of eminent station in the
soclal world go into the strects, and
mixing with the crowds, Invite the peo-
ple to attend the gervices, Other
churches have adopted the same plan
with the hope of stirring up such a
mighty protest among the populace
that the home secretary will be forced
to pursue effective measures for crush-
Ing the nightly parade of vice.

While little has been sald on the sub-
Ject In the newspapers It Is well
known that Mrs, Creighton, the wife
of the Lord Bishon, has much to do
with the new reform movement. She
ia & woman of exceptionnl metal power,
She cannot be termed as 4 new woman,
a8 the papular fdea pletures that
species of femininity, as ghe Is strong-
ly opposged to woman's suflrage and
with characteristic courage has braved
publie opinion hy actively ‘1‘;!.@“!'3
apninst jt.

If she were so inclined, she could as
wife of bhishop of London become a
potent factor in the fashionable world,
The nMeial home of the Bishop of Lon-
don, and where the Bishops of many
generations have lived, is Fulham
Palace. The manar of Fulham belong-
ed to the Ses of London before the
Norman conquest, and In fact history
says that It was given to the Ses= in
the vear 631 by the then Bishop of
Hereford, The house is & fine old struc-
ture und the surrounding grounds ar:
beautifuly laid out. The pogsession of
such a4 home would tempt the average
woman to go {or entertaining, but Mrs
Creighton assiduously nvolds every-
thing of the kind and devotes her en-
ergles to more serinus work.

Bhe Is an eloquent spraker und four-
neys to various points of the Xingdom
to participate In mestings. She has
written much, and. mwreover, her writ-
ings have b-en a finanecial sucees,
Her “First History of England,” writ-
ten for children, had several editlons,
her “First History of Pranee” has been
Just as sucessful, Bhe has alse com-
pled several historical blographies and
has writtea conglderably for periodis
cals.

HER IDEAL MINISTER'S WIFE.

Mrs. Creighton is of English birth,
but her parents were natives of Revel,
oné of the Baltie provinces, Recently
she was asked to describe her ideal of
a clergyman’s wife, and she said:

“The sphére of a clergyman's wife Is,
of course, a more gubordinate one than
that of any other wife. It calls for an
absolute surrender of self. Her first
object must be to make the surround-
Ings of her husband's e such that he
can do hils work easlly; to make no
claims upon him which would Interfere
with or hinder his work. Any help she
can give him should be known only to
themselves and God.

"At the outset she is called to make
a renunciation of that complete sym-
pathy and confidence which is the |deal
of a loving wife, That renunciation
ghould be faced and bravely made;

there must be no curfosity about her
husband's  Intercourse with others, 1
need not sav that there must not be
the least suaplcion of fealousy. 1 feel
very strongly that the first care of the
wife of a bishop or elergyman must be
given to her own home. Children and
husband should come before any soclal
duties.”

BIMPLE BOCTAL DUTIES.

Concerning the social duties of a
minister's wife' she sald: ‘1 think that
calls and tea parties may seem to be a
waste of time, but it I8 only by getting
on cney terms with one's nelghbors
that we are able to aprak words of
sympathy when they are needed. The
hest thing a clergyman’s wife can do
for her poorer nelghbors Is to visit
them, gt to kpow them, and make
them feed she is their friend; at the
same time, In all work done for wom-
en and children at least she should
take n leading part: her great object
should be to ralse the tone of home
life and th: moral standard in the
place. These who know the country
know that few thing= are more heart-
breaking than the low standard of
morality in a country village.*

On this subject Mrs, Creighton ferls
most strongly, and with lher Immense
determination behind the crusaide now
in progress it |s belleved that the move-
ment just hegun will not have the
same fate as the othors.

The Bishop of London Is a scholar-
I¥ man of broad experinee in church
work. He began at the bottom of the
ministeral Indder. The flrst ten years
of his matried life was spent In strog-
gling north country parishls, where
there wWas nothing but a continual
round of haord work, After leaving this
parish his vige in the church world was
gradual but steady., His elevation to
the bishopriec of London s of com-
paratively recent date, but since then
he has made many Innovations, not
the loast of which Is the war on what
miany Londoners have come to regard
as a necssary evil,
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CONTINGENCIES.

How the Native's Enthusinstic Inters
polations Was Waived Aside.

“Down in the vicinity of Tupelo,”
sald Private John Allen to a4 Washing-
ton Post man, “gome time during the
summer of 188 a traveler on horse-
back espled a tow-headed, bare-legged
country youth of abeut 14, driving a
pair of billy goats to a wagon of hom=
architecture, on which rested a barrel
of water, A conversation ensued, and
the stranger ascertain:sd that the lad
hauled the fluld from a river hard by
his home to the paternal catiin for use
on washdays. He was further un-
lightened that the pay was sometimes
as good as lifteen cents a day.

“"Would you sell your goats, bul'
asked the traveler.

“1 guesa 1 would, mister, {{ some-
body would give me $2 for ‘em,' re-
plied the boy,

"“*Held on, there,” shout:d a native

who had just come up in time to hear
the conversation. ‘Don’t take $2 for
them there goats, Ef Bryan Is elbcted
thev'll he warth $5.°

“Yes," sold the owner of the goats,

‘and If I had this barrel of wator
In = 1 conld git a thou=sand dollars for
it

No matter
how much of
a business wo-
¥ man a woman
may be, when
the little love-
god makes up
his mind to
shoot, there is
no protection
against his arrow. Yel manya young woman
whose affections are already engaged, hesi.
tates to assume the obligations of wifehood
and motherhood, because she feels unfitted
for them by some physical weakness or
disease,

The special ailments to,which the femi.
nine organism is liable, not only unfit a wo-
man for happy wifehood and motherhood,
but incapacitate her for any sphere of action.
Nowoman can discharge the daily dwies of
any position with comfort or satisfaction
who 18 constautly weighed down by head-
aches, backaches and dragging, weakening
drains

Troubles of this nature are mot by any
means a mecessity of womanhood. They
are positively and completely cured by Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It imparts
genuine health and strength to the womanly
organs. It was devised for this one purpose
by an eminent specialist im this particular
field of practice.

“* For severs! years | suffered with prolapsus of
the uterus,”” writes Miss A. Lee Schuster, of Box
13, Rodney, Jefferson Co., Miss. " Our family
physician treated me for kidney trouble, and ev-
ervthing else but the right thin I grew worse
and worse. My body was ru\ru‘ﬁutr-!. hands and
feet clammy and cold, stomach weak, with great
salpitation of the heart. I dreaded for night to
come for 1 would suffer with nouses all night and
so I continued until some kind unkunown friend
sent me your hook with & mas ked page. 1 began
taking vour * Favorite Prescription.” coutrary o
my family’s wishes, and I began to improve right
away. 1 have laken three bottlegpod now 1 am
very nearly well and am very happy, snd thanks
ful “to you."
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PAIN CURED IN AN INSTANT,

CURES THE WORST FAINS In from
one 1o twenly minutes. Not ons hour
after reading this advertisoment need any
one SUFFER WITH

ACHES AND PAINS.

For headache (whether sick or nervous),
toothache, neuralgia, rheumatism, lumba-
go, pains und weakness In the hack, spine
or kidneys, pains arovnd the liver, pleuri-
ey, swelllug of the jeints and paing of all
kinds, the application of Radway's Roudy
Rellef will afford immediate ease, and its
continued use for a few days effect 4 per-
munent cure,

A CURE FOR ALL

SUMMER COMPLAINTS

A half to u teaspoonful ofReady Rellaf
in a half tumbler of water, repeated os
often as the discharges continus, and a
flannel saturated with Ready Relief placed
over the stomach and bowels will afford
framediate rellef and soon effect a cute

INTERNALLY=A hall to a teaspoonful
in hall & tumbler of waler will In & fow
minutes cure Cramps, Bparms, SBour Btem-
ach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Nerv-
ousness, blecplessneas, Blck Hewdache,
Flatulency, and all intersal pains,

Malaria in Its Various Forms
Cured and Prevented.

There s not & remedial agent In the
world that will enre Fever and Ague and
all other Malarious, Rilllous and other
fevers, alded by RADWAY'S PILLS, so
quickly as RADWAY'E READY RELIDF

Travelars should ll“‘ﬁf‘b carry n bottla
of Radway's Ready Rellef with them, A
few drops in water will prevent sickness
or pains from change of water, Tt is bet.
ter than French brandy cr bitters us a

stimulant.
BURE TO GET "RADWAY'S"

S

HE
and se¢e the name & on what you buy,

Price o Contn Per Bottle. Sold by Druggists

Fine Line of

NEW STYLES STONE RINCS

Diamond and Combination Rings
Starling Silver Ware and
Sterling Novelties,

Finest stock of Watches,
all the latest styles aud sizes
at very close figures.

CUTGLASS,CLOCKS, Etc

The largest Jewelry House
in Northeastern Pennsylva-
nia.

MERCEREAU & CONNELL

AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

WE ARE ASSERTING IN THE COURTS OUR RIGHT TO THB
EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE WORD “CASTORIA,” AND
“PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” AS OUR TRADE MARK,

I, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts,
was the originator of “PITCHER'S CASTORIA" the same

that has borne and does now
bear the fac-simile signature of

on every
. wrapper.

This is the original “ PITCHER'S CASTORIA," which has been
used in the homes of the Mothers of America for over thirty
years. LOOK CAREFULLY at the wrapper and see that it is

the kind you have always bought

and has the signature of

ATz v
4 " wrap-

per. No one has authority from me to use my name ex-
cept The Centaur Company of which Chas. H. Fletcher is

President.
March 8, 1897.

Ol vt Ffohosminn, B,

Do Not Be Deceived.

Do not endanger the life

of your child by accepting

a cheap substitute which some druggist may offer you
(because he makes a few more pennies on it), the in
gredients of which even he docs not know.

“The Kind You Have Always Bough

BEARS THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

. £
Insist on Having '

The Kind That Never Failed You.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRKAY STAEET, NEW YORR CiTV.

'Y
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MANSFIELD STATE NORMAL SCHOOL.
Inteliectunl and prectical training for
teacLers. Three courses of study besides
preparatory. Bpeclal attention given teo
preparation for college. Btudents ad-
mitted to best colleges on certificate,
Thirty graduates pursuing further studies
last year. Great advantages for specia
studies in art and myusic. Model school o
thres hundrod funlls. Corps of sixtesn
teachers. Beautiful grounds. Magnificent
bulldings. Large grounds for athletics.
Elevator _and Infirmary with attendant
nurse. Fine gymnaslum. Everything
furnished at an avernge coxt to normal
students of §143 a year., TFall term, Aug.
8 Winter term, Der. 2. Spring term,
March 16, Students admitted to clnsses at
any time, For catalogue, contalning ful)
information, apply to

S. H. ALBRO, Principal,

Mansficld, Pa,

I, £ ROGERS

N -

213 LACKAWANNA AVENUE.

Hus fuil and complete stock
of all the latest up-to-
date styles in

Belts, Waist Sats,
Rogers” Silvar -Plated Wars,
Sterlinz Silver Spoons,

at the very Ilowest
possible prices at

213 Lackawanna Avenue.

=

Lt T
Stetson Hats

Have Brains in Them
Yes, there are brains in Stetson
Hats—Dbrains in making them and
brains in wearing them,
New Fall Styles in Stiff and Soft
Hats on sale. It's a wise head
that wears a Stetson Hat,

—_—

These and Other Good Styles Sold by

CONRAD, 305 Lackawanna Avenus

240 Adams Ave, Qpp. Court Housa,

PRACTICAL TINNERS and PLUMBERS

BSaole Agents for Richardson Boyatoo's

Furunces and Rangee

130 Wyoming Ava,

Dr. Peal’'s

They are
wolnt, Bwatanywhare, 1,00,

-

~ EVERY WOMAN

BoeMmes noeds a reliable, monthly, regulsiis
Lhe purest drugs ahould be used,

medicine, Only harmless gnd
Jou wani the beal, get

Pennyroyal Pills

ph. safe god cortaln in resnlt. The gevuine (Dr, Peal's) oover dissp-

Address Prar Mapicins Co,, Cleveland, O,

For Eal® by JOHN H. PHELPS, Pharmacist, cor. Wvoming avenue and

Seruce stroet

) GREAT OFFER

GERMANIA WINE
CELLARS,

| HAMMONDSPORT
RHEIMS, N. Y.

In order to introdnce onre
goods we make the follows
ing offer, good for the next
Q4 thirty days only. Upon
@ recclpt of §5,00 we will

send to any render of Tue
3 TRIBUNE one case
of our goods, cons-
tuining eleven bot-
tesd of wine snd one
hottle of onr exira
fine double distilled
Grape Brandy, all
first-cluss and put
up in elegant style,
nsnorted, as follows:
1 ¢t Bottle Graod

1 perinl SeeChan-
g e
1 QL Hot, Deluware

1 “ + Riesling
1 % & Tokay
| L+ o SweotCer
| tnwha
[ 1 Qt. Bot, Sherry
] 1 % & Eivira
1 * & Niagsara
1 * & Angellea
1 ¥ % Porg
1 v o Sweel I
nbelln
1 Qt. Dot, Imperial

Grrape Brandy,

This offer s mada
mainly to introduce
our Grand Imperial
Sec Champagne nnd
our tfine double-dis.
tilled Grape Brandy, This case of goods is
offerad nt about one-half 1ts actual cost and
it will plense us If our friends and piatrons
will tnke ndvantage of this aud belp us intro-
duee our goods,

"y oy
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YOUR BEDROOM

Is worthy of ns much atlention as the best
parlor, Call nud sea our stock of fine Bad
Room Suils st low prices nnd oasy teruma,

BARBOUR'S HOME CREDIT HOUSE

425 LACKAWANNA AVE,

ASKFOR THE BSKLET ON

1|GHT;;DBURN

X

GIVES THE o
BEST LLGHT me WORID
Anp 5 ABSQIVTELY SAFE

FOR SALE BY THE

ATLANTIC REFINING €0

SCRANTON STATION.




