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If exiled man said ealinly,
‘and n are the only man in all the
world om I ecare to trust.”

ti¢ began then at the beginning. He
v which covered the lapse of
v two vears. e referred to his
wife not bitterly, not angrily, but with

sadness and pain.  He omitted noth-

huge
huge
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“l must have

ing concerning detail, and he concluded |

his recltal with these wor

“I could not leave my baby there, so
I brought her with me. 1 shall take
her away, and we will disappear for-
ever from the sight and gradually from
who has

the memory of everybody
known me — from everybody except
yvourself. 1 shall change my name,

and only you shall know who I am.
My property fortunately is nearly all
in negotiable securitie
be transferred. My real estate 1 wish
you to accept in trust for my wife, pay-
ing her the income from it as long as

she lives.
her every
fortable surplus Youn
draw all the papers and forward the
new deeds to me."”

besides,

It will amply provide l'or]
want and leave her a com- |
can

“Why that way?”’

“Because 1 desire it. Lisle shall be
my son and my daughter in one, and [
shall educate her to be both. She is
the only child I will ever have. I want-
ed a son; she shall be my son; 1 will
rear her as a son. 1 will train her to
face the world as a man would face it.
1 will teach her the ways of the world
as a man would learn them; I will in-
struet her in all things as a man should
be Instructed, and until she is old
enough to know for herself she shall
not discover that she is not masculine.
She shall not know that there are wo-
men in the world.”

“You had better cut her throat at
once,” said the lawyer grutlly.

“Max,” replied the father slowly, “let
there be no argument or comment upon

| anything or concerning anything that

“And the reversion—what about that |

in case of the death of your wife?
asked the lawye

“Let the reversion be to you as trus-
tee for the benetit of my heirs. If 1
ever want the property, I will come to
you for it.”

“Are yvou aware that you are placing
mwore than a million in my possession?”

“Perfectly I have twice wuch
more, as you know, in negotiable secur-
fties. That will sutlice for me.”

“You will not apply for a divorce?”

“Certainly not.”

“What nawme will you assume?”

“Yours, i think — that Is, your last
one, If you will permit it. 1 will call
myself Richard Maxwell.”

“Why not Philip Maxwell?”

“No; I will retain nothing of the past.
I am only 20 vears old, but as long as
I am permitted to live my life shall be
devoted to that child.  Philip Barring-
ton ceased to exist an hour ago. 1 will
sleep here in your house tonight, if 1
In the morning 1 will ask you to
checks to the banks for me
and secure in thelr places cashier's
checks that 1 may deposit where |
please; also to withdraw my securities
from the safe deposit vaults and bring
them to me.  Such other affairs as need
attention I will remember before morn-
ing. and before night tomorrow 1 will
be gone”

*Where will you go?"

*“1 have not decided.

may.

take sonm

I probably will

not decide for some time to come. 1

will let you know in good time.”
“You are very unwise, Philip. Your
suspicions 1ay be unfounded, your

conclusions wrong.”

“Perhaps «o.” wearily. *“My decision
is irrevocable, however, so we will not
discuss it.”

“You cannot be father and mother to
that child to that little girl. If she
were a boy. it would be different.”

“1 will be father, mother—everything
—to her. Do not argue with me, Max.
Will you show me where I am to sleep?
My duties begin at cnce. 1 shall not
avoid them.”

Not until the man who had decided
that he was henceforth to be known
only as Richard Maxwell was alone in
the room that had been assigned to
him- no. not alone, because the little
girl. still quietly sleeping. unconscious
of the tragedy that had already oceur-
red in her vounz life, reposed upon the
bed—not until then did Le show any
sign of the ravages of the mental whirl-
wind thet had passed over him, and
even then his face did not lose its
calm, although tears trickled down his
cheeks and splashed unheeded upon
the pillow where rested the companion
of his futare

e remained thus silent for several
moments, and then Le began restlessly
to pace the fleor with bowed head and
sands clasped behind Lis back, up and
fouwn up and down, endlessly, cease-
i untiringly, his footsteps fall-
with absolute preelsion, keeping

like the ticking of a clock—
one, two, three, four, five, six. sev-
en, turn: one. two, three, four, five,
six, seven, turn-—-hour after hour. Once
the baby awakened. and Its little voice
murmured. “Mamma!” and then the
father went to the bedside. raised the

puiall head tenderly, administered a
swallow of water, touched the rosy
cheecks with his lips and saw the gen-
tle, sleepy cyes close again in slumber.
Then once more he began that restless,
tireless pacing and kept it up until the
curtains that shrouded the windows
Vecame transparent with the advent of
dawn, Ty light stole into the room,
sparrows hegan to twitter on the win-
dow ledges, and the world slowly
awakened to a new day.

After breakfa w liile the child stood
clinging to a chair between them or
sat npon the floor In the midst of an
agglomeration  of  parlor  bric-a-brac
that had been hastily provided for its
amusement, Richard Maxwell and his
attorney concluded the conversation of
the preceding night.

“I've thought it all out,”” he said,
“and 1 have fought it all out as well.
My course is lald as certainly as Is
that of a sea captain who sails for a
distant port, and 1 shall follow it as
blindly, depending only upon my chart
and my compass.”

“You have not slept, I'hil”—

“Call me Richard. No, I have not
slept.”

“Nor rested.”

¥No.”

“I know you too well to argue with
you,” said the lawyer gravely, “so I
will not attempt to do so. Glve me
your instructions, and I will follow
them to the letter. There {8 only one
suggestion that 1 will make.”

“What is that?”

“Your affairs in the future, which you
cannot fully prearrange, may require a
reference — a  personal  reference, 1

ing
time

mean.  Since you have chosen to take
the same name-as mine, let it be un-
derstood, wh r you are, that we
are brothers. Teach the child that she
Las an uncle Dan here in New York

and make your will before you leave
this house, appointing me as Ler guar-
dian in case anything happens to you.”

| where I should go.

“1 have thought of that, Max—vague- |

ly. It is kind of you to suggest it.
Will you draw the will?”

“Yen."

“Everything to the child at the age
of 21; yourself as guardian and sole
executor. You know better than I do
how to arrange 1t.”

“Yes."

“I have thought better of the cash-

ier's checks.

behind me

I prefer to leave no trace
that may be followed. 1
will draw what 1 need for immediate
expenses. 1 will give checks to you for
the balance and will draw on you when
I have selected a place of deposit. The
vou will convert into cash
and repurchase others in the name of
Richard Maxwell. They can be for-
warded to me at any time when I need
them.”

“Wlhit is the baby's name?”

“She e We have postponed
L ra ‘N“‘:Illﬂl‘ we ('4Dllll'
never find one that was entirely pleas-
ing ut 1 have thought of that also.
all Zive her a name now.”

“Tell me what it Is to be.”

“My mother was a Lisle; let that be
the name of my child.”

“It is & man's name,”

“Not necessarily. It may belong to
either; a man or a woman. At all
events, it suits my purposes. Let her
be named in the will Lisle Maxwell,
child—not daughter— CHILD of Rich-
ard Maxwell.”

securities

S none.

siving

name

I have decided to do. Nothing short
of my own death can alter a plan that
I have made.”
“Very well.
say now?”

What more have you to

“Only this: My wife will apply to you :

for information concerning me. You
will tell her all that is necessary con-

“What a beautiful baby qirl!” she re-
marked gently.
gerning the arrangements for her in-
come.
with the child—omitting its name—that
I left instructions with you and that I
went away again without telling you
You will instruct
her no further on any point whatever,
and to every other human being you
will be entirely silent.”
. - . . Ll L -

At 7 o’clock that evening, when the
St. Louls express rolled out of the sta-
tion of the Pennsylvania railroad, the
stateroom of one of the Pullman sleep-
ers was occupied by a man who was
traveling alone with a little chud
which nestled upon his shoulder ip

happy content, and a woman who no-
ticed the child and was attracted by
its beauty paused, patted fts little
hands and remarked gently:

“What a beautiful baby girl!”

“My baby is a boy, madam,” was the
calm reply, and thus was begun the
strange career of Lisle Maxwell.

CHAPTEY II
CRAIG THOMPSON, 1NNTIERSMAN.

was the week of the annual

“round up” in the Smoky val-

ley, which nestles in the em-

brace of towering mountains
along the western boundary of the
state of Nevada. Upon the crest of a
rise of ground which overlooks the
entire valley a horseman, who had just
risen over the height, reined in his
mount and with bated breath and
eager enthusiasm surveyed the spec-
tacle before him.

“It Is grand-—beautiful!” he exclaim-
ed aloud. *“It is strange that my fa-
ther has never permitted me to see it
before; strange that he hesitated now.
But I am here in spite of him, and he
will not send me back. He must not.
I will not go.”

The youth turned his head and look-
ed back in the direction from which he
had come, and there was a pleased, if
somewhat anxious, smile upon his face
when he noted toward the southeast a
heavy cloud of dust which extended
backward along the trail as far as the
eyes could reach, but which was stead-
ily though slowly coming nearer. To
his practiced eyes that cloud explained
that beneath it was moving an army
of cattle numbering several thousands,
that their track lay over the ridge
where he was standing and that their
destination was the valley beyond,
where the different brands were to be
singled out and separated, sorted and
assigned to their respective owners.

For an entire week-—perhaps for two,
for the number of cattle was known to
be greater this year than ever before—
the Smoky valley was destined to be-
come a scene of life and activity.
There would be collected there cattle
and horsesby the tens of thousands, ran-
cheros and vaqueros by the dozens and
scores; there would be trials of skill of
every kind which finds proficient per-
formers and ardent admirers in the
wild, free life of ranchmen and their
cowboy assistants; there would be
fighting and frolic, danger and pleas-
ure—all things desirable and every-
thing supposedly attainable for Lisle
Maxwell, the margin of whose life
hitherto had been the limits of his fa-
ther's ranch.

As he looked agaln toward the valley
he could see that thousands of cattle
had already arrived. They browsed
along the mountalin slopes as far as his
vision could extend,and his keen glance
could detect here and there the figures
of horsemen on guard near the en-
trance of passes where they were sta-
tioned to prevent the animals, gathered
with such difficulty, from straying
again. Hoarse bellowings and mutter-
ing murmurs drifted along the moun-
tain sides, telling of disputes between
rival steers which had met now for the
first time, and away up the valley glis-
tened a lake beside which he could dis-
tinguish the outlines of a corral, near
which he knew was situated the camp.

Lisle was undeterinined what to do.
His Impulse was to ride on into the
valley and make himself known to the
men, who one and all were acquainted
with his father and who would there-
fore make him welcome. Some of them
were acquaintances of his own, for he
had met and learned to know several
ranchmen and cowboys who during
years past had made occasional visits
to his father's ranch. On the other
hand, be feared the anger of his fa-
ther, whom thus far in life he had nev-
er dared to disobey In other than very
little things

“If I await him here, he will send me
back again,” mused Lisle; “if 1 go on,
he cannot, or, at least, if he does so, 1

will have scen something of what 1
came to sec.”
While he still hesitated the entire

scene changed. ‘The moving panorama
fn the distance faded from view as his
interest centered upon an incident that
was taking place almost in the immed!
ate foreground

Up the side of the mountaln toward

fringed, gilt spurred and bedecked in
his best, for cowboys attire themselves
for the annual “round up” with
much ecare as a debutante lavishes up-
on her “coming out” ball.

The cowboy spurred his un
mercifully, but the steer was lithe limb-
ed, swift and wild. It ran as free as
an antelope and as easily led the pace,
tossing his horns and bellowing.

Young Maxwell quietly took the coil-

as

horse

ed lasso from the pommel of his sad- |

«ed the loop, balanced it in

dle, diseng:
his right hand, seized the reins in his
left, settled himself more firmly in the
saddle and waited. Then, when the
steer came nearer, he started his horse
forward by touching his ntly
against the animal’s sides, guiding him
toward the left by an almost imper
septible pressure with his right knee.
The horse had also perceived the ap-
proach of the steer and its pursuer and
knew thoroughly well what was ex-
nected of him.  In advancing the speed
was gradually inereased, so that when
the steer dashed over the brow of the
aill Lisle Maxwell, with the loop of his
rlata coiling like a huge serpent above
his head, was within easy castin
tance of the object of his attack.

The steer, startled by the unexpected
apparition directly in front of him,
swerved to the right, while the horse
that young Maxwell rode deseribed a
graceful curve to the left. At the
same instant the horsehair lariat flew
from the rider's hand, the horse stop-
ped, planted his fect firmly in the sod

and braced himself for the shock that

heels gt

1z dis-

| was to come, and the next instant the

steer, firmly held by the rope, which
had caught one of his hind feet, plunz-
ed headlong upon the ground, tearing
up the earth and sod and bellowing
furiously.

In an instant he had struggled to his
feet, but instead of seeking to escape

he turned and faced the cnemy with
lowered head, muttering distant thun-
i der as he picked up clouds of dust and
gravel with his I'--r\x':x.‘fl hoofs and
threw them  viciously into  the air
Then he charged, but the horse,

You will say that I came here |

obey-
ing a slight pressure of the kn ;
avoided him, dashing past the infuri-
ated beast so closely that Lisle could
have touched him, and in another rio-

| ment the steer was again dragged to

| iy been

" been rough, as tende

" : i
him, and not a quarter of a mile away, |

plunged a madly galloping steer, and
behind it, too distant to
but nevertheless with the ready
of his riata swinging in his hand, rode
& horseman. He was sombreroed,

loop

cast his rope, |

the carth the suddenly tightened
lasso.

It was at that instant when the orig
inal purstier appeared upon the scene.
Another writhing, twisting coil of rope
darted through the air just as the steer
was struggling to his feet. It settled
over the animal's horns and head and
seized his throat, and the beast was

by

=
S S

The steer was again dragged to the carth.

captured. It was not the first time
that he had been compelled to succumb
to the power of mind over matter, and
as soon as he found that he was indeed
a prisoner his wild rage gave place to
sullen docility, and he allowed himsclf
to be led away over the road he had
come, knowing that relentless
loops were still fast upon him and that
at the first sign of resistance he would
again be dragged remorselessly to the
earth.
“Well
stranger.
younker like you.
with?”
“Maxwell's. The bunch
three miles behind me, to the
“Dick Maxwell's, eh? Cres
cross,” naming the brand
Richard Maxwell's cattle.
your name be?”
“Lisle Maxwell.”

those

done, sonny!” shouted
“Mighty well done for a
What outfit are you

ent and
worn by
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me,” replied Lisle. tie to all your life, because if you don't ' L . o .
“Well, 1 can tell you.” there won’t be anything else that is ™o Buffalo — . 308 - o0
“You can! Why isit?” worth trying to. It's this: Your mother TIM[’ FABLE | f l"l"v i e
Stops on s ) 1 r

the |

“What may |

“I'll tell you by asking a question or
two. Didu't you wing one of my cow-
a fellow named Cummings, about

a year ago when he was over at your
place after a bunch of steers that had
strayed away ?”

“Yes

“What did you do it for?”’

“p

Jecause he was impertinent.”
“Exactly. What did he say?”
“ITe said that I was cut out for a wo-
man and spoiled in the making. I con-
vinced him that 1 was quicker with

my gun than he was, anyway.”
“Correct.
won't very soon. Ie's
but he left a piece of
out to remember
ever, that is why Dick
to come here.
“No.*
“Ie's afraid somebody else will say
the same thing; that's all.”
Lisle broug

Lere you by.

S 2 % |

e ain't forgot it, and he |
gone back east, |
one of his ribs |
i

How- |
don’t want you

his horse to a sudden |

stand.  Iis face darkened and his |
black eyes flashed ominously.
“Do you say the same thing?’ he

asked quietly, but in a tone which con-

veyed much more than did the words |

that were uttered.

“Lord, what a fire eater you are! No!

I don’t say the same thing, but it would
be a compliment if I did, for women
are a hanged sight better than men.
Jut that ain’t here nor there. Some
of the boys will say it, or something
very much like it, and if you are going
to shoot every one that does you had
better lose no time in selecting a good
place to start your graveyard. You
won't be long in filling it.”

“Why should they say such a thing
as that?”

“Well, there are a good many rea- |

sons.  Are you going to take what 1
{ say friendly or are you going to get
mad?

“Good, good! So you're Dick Max-
well's kid. You're a younker, sure |

enough, but you ain’t as young as you

look unless I'm mightily mistaken. I

saw you when you first came to this re-
gion, and that’s nigh on to 17 years
You must have been most 2 then.
old are you, anyway?”’

“l am 18.”

“Well, you don’t look it; not by two
or three years. Is the old man with the
outfit?”

“Yes.”

“What are you doing here? Why ain’t
you back with the bunch?”’

“That’s my sir.
events, it doesn’t concern you.”

The stranger chuckled audibly.

“I've heard tell that you was sassy,”
he said, “but you ought to wait till you
grow more’n you have before you try
your sass on strangers,
ain’t as good natured as I am.
here afore, was you?”

“Never.”

“Well, you've got a mighty uncom-
mon lot to learn; don’t forget that. But
I'll stand sponsor for you with the
boys, and that won’t do you any harm.
I'm Craig Thompson. Maybe you have
heard of me.”

Lisle looked upon his companion with
added interest then, for indeed he had
heard of Craig Thompson, and not
much good of him had been told either.
A man who is thoroughly feared is
never cordially liked, and Craig
Thompson was one of those. Ile was
a strange admixture of gentleman and
roagh, a bred man who for
nearly 30 years had been adapting him-
self to the circumstances of his sur-
roundings and gradually bad become a
part of them. Ile was one of those
men whose age it is impossible to esti-
mate, for he appeared at once older
and younger than he really was. His
alertness and encrgy subtracted from
his years, while gray hair and
beard and weather beaten skin added
to the estimate that « placed upon
them. With the exception of Lisle's
father, he owned more cattle than any
other man the range, and he had

At all

business,

Never

college

his

on

Some of 'em |

How |

! ‘em.

“I'll not be angry.”

“Good. Well, I s'pose it's because
you ain't developed much. You're 18,
and you look in some ways like a boy
of 14. Your veice ain’t changed enough
to suit the taste of such people as like
to arrange other people’s affairs for
That's one thing. It's a good
voice, but it's soft and tender and kind-
er cooing, like a girl’'s. 'Twon’t hurt it
any if you add a pound or two to its
weight.”

“What else?”

“Nothing clse that I can just put my
finger on unless it’s your whole outfit.

| You have spent so much of your time

|

been in Nevada longer than any of his |

But all of this
is reputation

ad nothing
That was

neighbors.,
to do with 1

derived fro Lhabit of his that was
known and feared by every one who
knew  him There were frequently

weeks at a time when he was possess-
ed

by what was known as his sullen

fits, and during those periods it was as
much as a man's life was worth to
gpeak to him and certainly to cross
him When he eame out of them, he
was a8 loquacious as he had previous

had
as he had
* had been
murderous.

taciturn, as kindly as he

formerly been ugly, a

and
mixture of and
brutality, of
cruelty-—a
more

and cruel
strange

hard
was 2
devil, of Kindness
and  me
that which

saint
and
generosity reiless

paradox and begets

sutside interest than any other human
attitude, a mystery
“Why ain't you ever been here be-

fore, sonny 7" he asked presently. “Or

| sort of fodder to chaw on is a
e |

{ in the

| halted his horse as suddenly as
| ®on had previously

house reading and studying,
playing your piano and such like that
your face has got something in it that

men don’t wear much out here. It's
called refinement, and these cusses
round here think that all the refine-

ment in the world belongs to women.
I want you to understand that every
reason that any of the crowd such as
you will find here can have for telling
you that you are like a woman is a
compliment, and you ought to take it
one.  Don’t get mad. Smile and
look pleased, for, Lisle, there ain’t no
better thing on the top of God’s earth
than a good woman.”

“I don’t believe that you know,” said
Lisle quietly, but with such deep con-
viction that Thompson gazed at him
earnestly for a moment in silence.

“Don’t 1?77 he said presently in a
volce that was perceptibly altered.
“Well, maybe I don’t, but I think I do.
Some day, maybe, I'll tell you the story
that makes me think so. Now, tell me
why you said that.”

“My father has taught me ever since
I can remember that women are th
curse of the world, and I believe him.
e is wise concerning everything else,
and he would not instruct me falsely.”

An audible grunt was the only reply
that Craig Thompson made, and the

as

two rode on in silence several rods.
“I would like to see a woman,” re-
marked Lisle, permitting his train of

thought to end in a spoken sentence.
“I have never seen one in my life.”
“Whoa!” cried Thompson, pulling his
horse up with a jerk. Then he junmed
his spurs deep into the animal’s sides,

so that it snorted and made two or
three buck Jumps before it scttled
down again Into ordinary decorum.

The ranchman’s face was working in
e strangest fashion, but whether
ith an effort to suppress a laugh or

nn oath it Is tmpossible to say. At last,

more to himself than to the young man

nt his side, the Nevadian re: Loed
“Any man who will give : v ihat

Dlamed

scoundrel,”

Lisle Maxwell heard the word Ite
Thomp
(!H'"“[ |4' ‘l:\" lv'
n sudden pressure of one of his hnees
compelled it to turn so that
rectly across the path of the other an
mal. His right arm straightened

and Thompson found himself looking

‘GATARRH

was a good woman if every other wo-
man ever born Into the world was bad,
and so was my mother and the mother
of every one of that wild set of fellows
that’ll soon be raising hades around
here. A woman may be bad before
she's a mother, and she may be bad
after she's a mother, but there ain’t no
exceptions to the rule that every one of
'em Is good when she's a mother, so,
you see, Lisle, I didn’t cast any reflec-
tions on your father when I said that.
I only took your mother's part without
thinking of him at all, and I wouldn’t
be of much account as a friend to you
or to any man if I didn’t do that.
That’s right, put up your gun. Now,
shall we shake hands? That's the tick-
et. Maybe when you know me better
you'll-know me better.”

Then, side by side, in the beginning
of a friendship which was destined to
continue through bitter trials for Lisle
Maxwell, they rode into camp just as
the van of Dick Maxwell's outfit rose
over the ridge where their acquaint-
ance began.

(To be continued).

Your Tongue

If it’s coated, your stomach
is bad, your liver is out of
order. Ayer’s Pills will clean
your tongue, cure your dys-
Eepsia, make your liver right.

asy to take, easy to operate.

25c. All druggists.

Want your moustache or beard a beautiful
brown or rich blac Then use

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE ¥hiSiers

50 cTs. OF DRUGGISTS, OR R. P. HALL & CO., NASHUA, N. H.

The

Reports respecting apples are favor-

Apanle Crop.

able from New England, Michizan, |
Kansas, OCilahoma and portions of |
Iilinois, Ohio and Virginia, and the
outlook in  Wisconsin is improved,
while in Missouri the prospects are
less favorable, and variable reports
are received from New York., Else-

where a light erop is indicated.—Unit-
ed States Weather Bureau.
Steam In the Dairy.

Sinee the advent of the cream sepa-
rator, which is usually driven by
steam power, steam has been used to
clean all the utensils in the dairy, Not
only is it eflicient for this purpose, but
as a germ destroyer there is nothing
betier heeanse it penetrates to the bot-
tom of the seams and heats the metal
to such a degree as to kill dangerous
gorms.

Agrvicultural Notes.

The Maine station finds it easy to
raise blueberrics from seed.

Finely g with bordeaux for
blight saved the eucumber pickle erop
on the extensive fields of a farm this
goason.

The value of

averages about

the broom
) per ton, or

corn erop

$2¢ an

acre, and tarmers in New England
think there is more profit in other
Crops.

average

general

A cranberry erop above the
in quality and guantity is the
estimate,

Why not keep the farm neat? One
“keep” clean is worth more and far
sder than two or three “make”

| cleans

Diseard onion scts and sow the hardy

white onions, say some of the growd

Nasal

In all its stages there
ghould be cleanliness.

Ely’s Cream Balm

cleanses,soothesand heals
the diseased membrane.
It cures catarrh and drives
away a cold in the head
quickly.

Cream Balm is placed Into the nostrils, spreads
over the membrane and is absorbed. Reliefis im-
mediate and a cure follows, It is not drying—does
not produce gnees . Large Size, 50 cents at Dru;-
gists or by mail§ Trial Size, 10 cents by mail.

ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren Street, New York.

J. J. BROWN,
THE EYE A
Eyes tested, treated, fitted with glass

SPECIALTY.

es and artincial eyes supplied,
Market Street, Bloomsburg, Pa
Hours—10 a. m. to

Telephone 14:3¢

Hp.om

In Effect May, 25, 1902
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Estate of George W Mver late of

borough of Danville, in tl \

of Montour and stat {f Pennsylvan

ia, deceased

Notice is hereby given it letter
testamentary have been granted to t
andersigned.  All porsons indebted to
the said estate are required to mak
payment, and those having claims
demands against said estate, will

make known the same without delay
to

MRS, HARRIET S, MYER! Exo
atrix of George W. Myerly, Deceased

Edward Sayre Gearhart, Counsel
Danville* Pa., December 10th, 1902,
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T.E.CLARK

Gen. Superintendent

Shoes Shoss

Stylisn!

Cheap!

15 = 3
Reliaovl

(L]

| Bicycle, Cymnasium and

Tennis Shoes.

THE CELEBRATED

o Carlisle Shoes

AND THE

- Bnag Proef

Rubber Boots
A SPECIALTY.

A. SCHATZ.

METHING NEF !

A Reliable

TIN SHOP

For all kind of Tin Roofing
Spouting and Ceneral
Jobk Work.

Stoyes, Heaters, Ranges,
Furnaces, etc.

QUALITY THE BEST!

— 0 S

Dealer

344 Ferry Siree!
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