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Van Zant's grocery, but after Ned Da-
vis had been soundly thrashed by How-
ard for suggesting that if the pair of
tellers held their positions long enough
they would have no trouble starting
life properly there was an abrupt ces-
sation of this sort of gossip, and the
bank officers were accepted without
further comment.

But it was not pleasant salling for
Bert and Marion. Ile had been given
his position not because Prescott ap-
proved of his suit for Marion's hand,
but because, like Marion, he had been
the most avallable person for the po-
sition. Prescott, in his hard, deep
pitched volce, had assured the young
man that If he ever caught a glimpse
of love making in business hours there
would be an imported teller in the
bank within twenty-four hours.

Bo it was that man and maid were
perforce content with such satisfaction
as could come from the knowledge of
the other's propinquity, and even Tony
Dwight, who would have been glad to
to see his rival disposed of, could find
no cause for tale bearing.

Dwight, with Prescott, Bert and Ma-
rion, constituted the clerical force of
the First National, and, oddly enough,
Prescott, usually an excellent judge of
character, favored Tony's aspirations
for Marion’s haml. The one unpleas
ant feature of her position was the fact
that she had frequently consult
Tony as bookkeeper, and he never let
pass an opportunity to press his suit.

Then the agent of the Chester Bank
Vault company came to Scarcrest one
noon hour, driving over from the near-
est rallroad town behind a pair of
spanking bays. Curtls was the name
in one corner of the card he presented
to Prescott as he strolled unannounced
into the president’s office

But selling bank vaults was not his
principal for after awhile
Prescott came out of his office. “Here
18 a check for which Mr. Curtis wants |
the cash,” he said, thrusting the slip
of paper through the window to Ma-
rion. “You have a package of thou-
sand dollar bills In the corner of the
small safe. There are twenty-flve of

to

business,

those. He will take the other half in
hundreds.”
Marion looked curiously at her fa-

ther’s face, white and drawn

“Are you sure this is all right?”’

Curtis laughed lightly.

“You are pot going to dishonor your
father's own check, are you?’ he sald
in careless fashion. “Mr. Prescott will
assure you that 1t is all rh:hL‘

He moved closer to the bank presi-
dent, and Prescott, with the muzzle of
a revolver pressing into his side, could
only nod his assent Curtis had as
sured him that at the first sign of at-
tempted communleation with any of
the two clerks all would be shot and
he would be safe {n the couutry before
the crime was Prescott
was a brave man, but he agreed with
Curtis’ argument that the money wouid
do him Itttle good if he were to he shot
for refusing it

Mariou gave one more curfous glance
at the pair and turned toward the
vault. In a moment she reappeared

discovered.

“Oh, Bert,” she called, “will you please
come here and help me to move this
box 7

Howard went to her aid, while Cur-
tls fidgeted about, urging Prescott to
wake haste. There was small danger
of interruption from a customer or
from Tony, who lunched at that hour;
but, being a skilled workman, he liked
to see a Job done expeditiously

In of
turned.  Marion carried
bills, while Howard sw
ered with wax seals

“I shall have to give vou some gold,”
said Marion sweetly s she tumbled
the bills on the shelf beneath the win
dow of her cage and prepared to count
“You see, we keep most of our reserve
on deposit In town, and for
we have mostly small bills.”

“Gold will do,” responded Curtis ami
ably. “I am not particular, though, of
course, the large bills are easier to han
dle.”

Howard came aronnd the corner
with the gold, but bLefore Curtis could
grasp the bag of coins it descended up
on his head with sufficient to
knock his heavy hat over Lis eyes and
stun him before the ready pistol {n bhis
coat pocket conld be fired

a couple minutes the pair re
a package of

ung a bag cov

local use

force

oglst, who says, “The colossi attached
to the columns which support the large
stone mentioned are each painted In
gaudy colors in a kind of stucco, appar-
ently as brilllant now after a lapse of
over 4,000 yvears as when first lald on.”

Very Particular.

In the course of an assault case
heard at a provincial court the other
day the de{endant was asked his trade.

“I drive a bus,” was the reply

“You mean,” suggested the precise
solicitor on the other side, “that you
drive the horses attached thereto?”

“Yes, if you would rather have it put
in that way,” replied the defendant.

Shortly afterward, in the course of
his c¢ross examination, the solicitor
asked the defendant:

“Did you or did you not strike the
prosecutor in the face?”’

The defendant, after a thoughtful
pause, convulsed the court with the
following:

“Well, now, I come to think, there's
a doubt about it. I was under the im-
pression that 1 did strike the prosecu-
tor on the face, but perhaps it would
be as well to say that I struck him on
the nasal organ attached thereto.”-
London Mail

A Conclusive Speech.

A story is told of a speech recently
made by an Irish barrister in a court
of law. He was for the plalntiff, whose
cow had been knocked down and killed

by a train, and this was the conten-
tion:
“If the train had been run as it

should have been ran, or if the bell had
been rung as it should have been rang,
or if the whistle had been blown as it
should have been blew. both of which
they did neither, the cow would not
have been fujured when she was kill-
ed”

A CHINESE DINNER.

Tidbits Were Cantonese Puppy
and Exgs Fifty Years Old.

An officer of the British army says
that one of the finest dinners he ever

The

ate was served to him by a Chinese
host in Hongkong. He thus describes
ft: “First on our menu came the lit

tie oysters which cling to the bamboo
stems in the salt water marshes of up
per China. They are, 1 should fancy,
the smallest and the sweetest oysters
in the world. Bird's nest soup follow
ed, prepared as it should be. I fency
that a chicken broth was the liquid to
which the nest gave its pecullar and
attractive taste of the sea at our feast,
and the combination was excellent. Tri-
pang, which we know as beche-de-mer,
followed. It is the sea slug from the
Loochoo islands, and served as an en
tree it tastes very much like turtle fat,
though richer. To counteract its rich-
ness a great china bowl of boiled bam-
boo shoots was handed round with it
“Next very small roast. 1
thought at first that it was a tiny suck-
ing pig, but it had no crackling, and
the tlesh was like that of an agneau de

came a

lait, the little lambs whose meat is
snow white. It was one of the Can
tonese puppies of a particular kind,

which are doomed from birth to take

thelr place on the roasting spit and
which are fed on rice and milk only. |
looked down the table and saw that

my friend was eating with zest, so for
the tirst time in iy life I ate dog-—and
liked it exceedingly. With this puppy
all the vegetables in sean
son and a salad which had the taste of

were served
voung nasturtinm leaf as {ts strongest
tia Rice birds followed. They
sinaller than ortolans, each tiny plump |

ol are

creatiure heing but a mouthful, but they

are the most delicious eating of all the
featheved small fry
N b eges  were next brought
FOHN I'liey Lad been buried for fifty
Ve vl Chinaman detects some
S I flavor in them. 7To me they
L I just like an ordinary hard boiled
[ it ppearance, belng al
uiost biack, was not inviting. They
were 1 ion, the one failure of
the ol Lie sideboard had been
spread ety of cold viands,
an Z them pheasants and game ples |
<hanghai nud Kobe round of |
heei Baskets of fruit were |
brought in and little orange trees in |
pots, tfrom which we were Invited to

pluck the ripe fruit.”

e e e et e

I DARED TO PUT MY ARM AROUND HER.

And on the very day summer {8 over
too! It seems to me you were in rath-
er a hurry to have it ended.”

“But, Phyllis""— I blundered.

“Yes, ‘but, Phyllis,” " she mocked me.
“l1 suppose you were uafraid that if it
ran a day over it would mean a renew
al of the contract, or perhaps you
thought I wouldn’t let you out of it.
You needn’'t have worrfed, | assure
you."

Phyllis was holding bher head very
high. A sunbeam playing across her
brown hair set it aflre. Her eyes need-
ed no sunbeam. 1 never saw Phyllls
look more handsome.

And then, whijie I grew redder and
more shamefaced, I saw the little vix
en was laughing at me.

“Jack,” she sald, “there’s something
I like about you. I don’t know what
it 18. 1 think 1t must be your family.”

That set me on my high horse.

“Ah!” 1 murmured indifferently.
“Good of you, I''m sure. Perhaps you
have even picked out which oneFred
or Charlte?”

“I'm not quite sure,” said Phyllis
roguishly. The dimples were there
agaln.

“Phyllis,” T sald, “I'm never going to
ask you to marry me again.”

“1 don’t want to marry you again,”
apswered Phyllis,

“You haven’'t yet,” I retorted. ““What
I mean 18 that I am never again going
to ask you.”

“Never?' asked Phyllls In mock ter-
ror.

“Never!" sald 1 firmly. “This 1s the
very last time. Will you marry me?’

“That's once over, right there,” she
laughed.

“Remember,”
the last time."

“Will you make me a promise?’ ques
tioued Phyllls.

“1-()”

“Not ask any other girl either,” fin
ished Phyllis.

“I don't see what difference it would
make,” T commented.

“Because if you will,” sald Phyllls,
“I'll walt until I'm ready or on the

I warned her, “it was

shelf and then come around and ask
you; only I'd like to he sure you were
disengaged.”

I guess 1 must have looked a bit
blank, hecause Phyllis bursi out laugh
ing

“How long will it be”" I nsked.

“I really can't say,” laughed ["hyllis
“If 1 decide to wait until I'm ready

for the shelf I fatter muvself it will be !

rome time yet

Ro do 17 1 sald sad!y
Well,” asked Phyllis, with some us
perity, “you don’t hope for anything

else, do you?”

But the thought of it seemed a long
way nhead

“If I were sure” 1 began

“If 1 glve yon my word,” sald P'hy
lis

“Phyllls,” I said soberly, “if you said
the word I'd walt till the day of doom
for you, dear. But, you know, little
girl, 1 don't want to. [ want you now.’

Phyllis’ eyes had lost that hard glow
There the dull, soft flre of
burnished copper now. I ought to have

was only

taken her tn my arms and kissed her |

right there, but 1 didn't kpow enough

I always was noted for dolng such
stupid things. Phyllls has told me so
slace.

trades and John Calvin in his mind, he
suddenly exclaimed

“You're a robber, a liar and a Pres-
byterian!”

This proved too much for the Presby-
terian, and a fight began, in which the
Presbyterian got the best of it. As he
sat upon his prostrate opponent, bump-
ing his head against the ground, he
sald

“Take back, take it back, or I'll
bump your foolish head off I

“I'll take it 1 " gasped the van
quished  Metho “on the first two
counts You're not a robber nor a
llar, but you're a blamed old Presby
terian If I die for it!" -Harper's Week-
ly.

|
it

The Carioas Banyan Tree.

Botanists long ago voted the banyun
tree of India a place in the catalogue
of wonderful vegetable production. In
fts Infancy it resembles other trees in
having a sfugle stem or trunk and a
dense head of follage  As the tree In-
creases In #ize, however, the branches
spread out horizontally to such a won-
drous extent that they would be unable
to support themselves had not nature
come to the rescue with a remarkable

provision To supply the necessary
support the branches of the parent
stem throw out here and there small
fibrous shoots, which hmmediately be
gin growing downward toward the
earth In a surprisingly short time

they reach the ground and take root
and gradually increase In until
they sometimes rival the original
trunk itself

This trunk, with its numerous
fibrous roots. renews the whole life of
the tree. Other new limbs and shoots
are rapldly thrown out until finally
what was originally a single tree trunk
becomes a considerable forest, each
Itmb and shoot of which are curiously
connected
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An awkward man in society is usu-
ally a thoroughbred in business.

The only case of overwork we know
of, though many claim it, is that of the
growler.

A great many people tell not the way
a thing is, but the way they would
like to have it.

To win in this world you must have
more confidence in yourself than you
really amount to.

Here is the mark of one who boards:
Search him, and you will find some
thing to eat in his pockets.

Give father credit for one thing at
least—at his place at the table there
are no wads of chewing gum on the
underside.

When you attend a clrecus turning a
somersault looks easy, and when you
attend a lacture talking In public looks
enasy.—Atchison Globe,

He Smoked,

A very pretty girl with a well de-
fined air of knowing her way about
tripped into a day caach of a traln
bound for Washington at Philadel-
phia Tuesday Every win-
dow seat was occupied. The girl walk
ed half way down the car and with
obvious disappointment took the best
peat that offered. A large, superheated
looking man already occupied half of
it. He held his breath long enough to
make room for the girl, and she squeez
ed in. Then he himself agaln
and appeared to swell out In every di

afternoon

settled

rection The girl east longing ghlinces

at the window, but the man's huge |
bulk and open newspaper cut off her |
view I'he g fidgeted I'he mun }
spread himself more and wmore.  Full |
three quarters of the seat he filled to ]
overtflowing e gitl set her teeth. |

The girl could
She turned her

Thirty i

endnure it no

face to him
“Excuse me

es spun hy
longer
sald distinctly,
“but don't you ever smoke?”’

Two Juter the whole seat
was hers. —Washington Post

she

minutes

The Foolish Fish, |
Deacon Good - Don’'t you think it |
cruel for you to draw a fish out of his }
native element by a sharp iron hook?
Flsher Boy It's no fault of mine
When 1 just giving a worm a salt
water bath, what does a flsh want to
hook himself on to my line for? It's

no business of Lis.—Bosten Transcript

steps toward the founding of Russia’s
great eastern empire.  He made more
or less successful attempts toward po-
litical and legal reform, and he had a
certain gift of leadership and instinet
of statesmanship which he used to the

best advant: Personally he was a
coward, as was shown at the sie of
Kasan, when he kept diligently to his

devotions in spite of the repeated en
treaties of his men to come out and
help them

Inhappy reopie Think, |

It is the unhappy man who common-

ly sits dow ind thinks. The ll:xm»_v1
man gets up loes something—kills |
something i he is the traditional Eng- |

lishman, makes iova if he is the tra-
ditional Frenchman.—G. 8. Street,

| o
A Father's

When 1

Jest,
v—awsked

Boftleiy

her

foh her hand in mawr her bwutal
father thweatened to—-aw sin me
doncher know. Miss Cutti That's
Just like her father. IHe always was
fond of a joke.—Chicago News

A Close Stud
“He's foud ot
“Is he a close student 7"’
“Y should suy He never spends a
penny he doesn’t have to.”—Cleveland
Plain Desler

literature
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METHING NEW !

A Reliable

TIN SHOP

Fo

r all kind of Tin Roofing,
Spouting and Ceneral
Joh Work.

Stoves, Heaters, Ranges,
Furnaces, etc.

PRICES THE LOWEST!
QUALITY THE BEST

—— 0

JOHN HIXSO
NO. 116 E. FRON'

3T,

e I e e =
i D |
* oA '
Faner
lle
~ Of course you read

J H

THE

Everybody

SUIh(li:ii:!r 1 6

>

e 4

EOPLE’S
| OPULAR
| APER.

end

—

5 |
3 Published Every Morni -~ Except

Suitday |

!

|

|

e

*Dally, tDally except Sunday.

Staps on signal or on notice Lo condurtor

a Stops on signal to take on passengere for
New York, Binghamton and points west
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 PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD.

TIME TABLE
In Effect Nov. 20th, 1904.
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Scranton{D&H)Iv § 6 8 2947 1,244 28

Pittston ** 705111 15§210 5

— - e
——A.M.|P

Wilkesbarre,.. IV A

Plym’th Ferry 7
Nanticoke....
Mocanagqus ....*
Wapwallopen.. **

Nescopeck.....

A.M. B M.
Potisville...... « RS
Hazleton .. 2 45 74
Tomhicken. 305
Fern Glen ... 315
Rock (ilen... .. * 32

Nescopeck .

M P.M.P M
112643 27 00

1136 852 709
1146F402 T2
1150, 406 725, ..,
| Cavawiss 856 1157 413 7
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|
|
|
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|
|
|
|

ar; 10 13 145 548

slluls 139 S5410 14
1 o 141 64010 w
1169 220 737

P.M

Lock He v 212 10

Belief 105

Iyron 210

Philipsburg 51072 ¢

Clearfield 504
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A.MP.M . M

NSunbury ..... Ivii 960§ 159 ) 5 10|48 81{......
Harrisburg....ar |11 80§ 3 15| 6 50,10 10/......

Baltimore §
Washington ... *

[a. (P, M.

Sunbury....... Iv§inmws2i
Lewistown Je. ar 1145 4 05
Pittsburg..... 6 55 §10 45
AM..PM P.MIPM
Harrisburg.... Iv (11 45/[1 & 20 || 7 20 21105 ......
P.M.AMA. M. AM
Fittsburg...... ar | 6 55/) 160/|| 1 50] 5 80|.ccaes
p.olpaa mlam
Pittsburg. ... Ivii 7 10{) 9 00}} 360'S 00]..
(A.M | A M | P M|
Harrisburg.... ar!| 2 00/| 4 25{{11 25§ 3 10

Pittsburg..

Lewigtown J
Sunbury .

A MAM
Washington... 7 50{110 BO| ...
Baltimore 11 45

Fhiladelphia. 1140770
Harrisburg....
Sunbury ..

MA M —
500028 00!

9 20.00-

Pittsburg
Cleartield
Philipsbur
Tyrone......
Bellefonte..
Lock Haven

ar

Erie,. «ee...
Kane

Renovo,,

26 40/ 10 30§ 1 13 ...

Lock Haven....**| 12 38/ 7 30] 11 23|§ 2 50 ...
A .M. P M
Williamsport .. * 14} 8 25212 40 |
Milton . 913 12| 4
Lewisburg | 905 115| 4
Sunbury... 945 1564 b

Suunbury
South Danville *
Catawissa......*
E Bloomsburg. . *
Espy

Ferry....*

Catawissa 10 58
Nescopeck......
Rock Glen
Fern Glen,
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A well printed

tasty, Bill or i.e

ter Head, Poste:

Ticket, Circular

!
State

Program,

ment or Card

an advertisemen?

tor your business,a

satisfaction to you

New Type,
New Presses,
Best Paper,
Skilled Work,

Prompiness-

All you can ask.

A trial wili make

you our customer.

We respectfully ash

that trial.
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Hazleton.,.
Pottsville

Wapwallopen..
Mocanagus .... **
Nanticoke

P N

Plym’th Ferry-*'f 902 12 02

Wilksharre “ 910 1210

...... : R e e

Pittston(D&H) ar 7 9 80 112 20

seranton 1008 1068
Daily. f Flag station.

Weekdays.
Pullman Parlor and Sleeping Cars run on
through trains between Surbury, Williamsport
and krie. between Sunbury auw! Philadelphia
and Washington and between Harrisburgz. Pitts
purg and the West

For turther information apply to Ticket Axent
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No. 11 FI Mahoning St..
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DANVILLE, PA

W. W. ATTERBURY, J. R. WOOD
General Manager, Pass. Traflic Mg
EO. "W, BOY D, Gen Pussengor Agent,




