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SYNOPS5IS

Benator Murchell, lander of the

=tnle

machine, and Sheehan, local bows of New
Chelsoa, offer the nomination for district
attorney o John Dunmendae Dunmeade

W inllependent in his political |deun

Dunmeads will aceapt the momination
Hia father, o partisan Judge, congrati-
Iaten Rim. His Aunt Roberta urges John
to call on Katherine Hampden, daughter
of n cuplialist,

Katherine Hampden I8 & worshiper of | looked up, uwodding carelensly.

succrss, She and John are friends Jere-
my Applogute, a political dependent, cam-
palene for John awd the stats theket,

“Leot's ses If 1 got you right You
take the options In your own name.
agreeing to pay for the coal In stock
of your company. Then yon agree to
turn the properties over to the com-
pany for a little more than twice this
conslderntion, out of which you pay the
farmers. This gives you control of the
company that owns the coal and It
hasn't cost you a cent. The money for
developruent and operating you lend
the company, tnklog as security first
mortgage honds™ He hesitated, look-

I

AT

=3
“I'm sorry, but | can't do it."

Ing directly at Hampden, “That hitrd-
ly glves the farmers a square deal,
does 1t

The pupils of Hampden's eyes con-
trocted suddenly. “Certalnly It does”
he answered with some emphasls,
‘“Since It converts properties that have
been eatlog themsalves up in taxes foto
a producing proposition.
he pdded cerelessly, “that your fee
ought, in my oplnlon, to be about $10,-
000—in stoek.”

“Worth how much?

“Worth par,” Hampden anpswuered
with conviction. *“Eventually.”
“Phew! Yoo haven't Impressed me

R8 & man who would pay
for country butter, Mr.
John replied thoughtfully
s0 much?"’

“You wlll I+ expected to earn It
sald Hampden dryly.
habit of questioning fees because they
are large?”’

“1"'mi not 1 the habit of getting Iarge
Tees, Only I'm not quite clear bow
you expect me to enrn & fee of $10,000
in stock worth par—eventually.”

“The usual legnl matters—charter,
orgunigation, conveyauces and so on
And,"” casually, “belping us to sigon up
the Dweer township propertles”

*They dan’'t ke the propositlon ™

“Tuey're the only oues who haven't
accepted it They seem to be holding
out under the ndrice of this fellow—

city prices
Hampden™
“Just why

Cransuawe, s 1t?" Warren nodded
“We think you can swing them loto
line™

“1 see,” sald John thoughtfully. His

brow wrinkled In u troubled fashion us
be guzed reflectively out st the clerks
sweltering behind the enge. Hampden
and Warren walted patieuntly for his
answer

At Inst he ruised his eyes to Hamp-
den's. *I'm sorry, but 1 can't do it."

“Why not? Humpden demnuded

“This fellow Crnunshawe happens to
be 8 good deal of a man., He and bis
peighbors are cllents of mine io u swnll
wiy and friends miso, 1 think ‘They
do we the bonor to trust me. | shouldn't
cure to advise them In this matter.”

“Why npot? Haempden demanded
aguin, :

“Let us say,” John nufl!nl. “that 1
am in politles snd dop't wuant to com
plente my vote getting.”

“I'bat lsn't your reason.”

*Well" John sald regretfully, “if
Yyou will bave it, it lso't & proposition
that 1 can consclentiously recommend.”

“You Impeuch my honesty 1"

“1 do not go so far, sir. Honesty ls &

HIS RISE

| Iy began to peruse it Observing that

| gophically,

matler of Intent [ (hink T wadibutand
ysur point of view—that yon will con.
vart thelr Mie conl, ns you say, Into an
income property and by siarting & new
industry will iodirectly beusfit  the
whole valley, which Is probably trus
But the point s that the coal, the one
indispensable slement In the altuution,

In theira, und in return for iV they
shuuld at least have centrol™
*IT'he coul has aiways been there

Wo furnish the Initiative and the
brllm and the mooey to make Iy uue
ful”

"1 see that, too. FPul don’t yon think
initintive of this sort In somelimes—er
—overcapitnlized 1

“Do you know of any capital thas
will ofTer better termn than 1 do?

’ “1 do not,” John confessed. “And It
atrikes me.” he ndded gravely, “that
| you are tuking advuntage of that facs
| to gouge"—the word slipped out; he |
corrected himself hastily—*to drive a |
close bargein with the farmers.™

Hampden abruptly stralghtened aop
in lLim chair. “You may stick to
‘gouge.’ Do | nnderstand that you re
fuse the job¥™

“1 have beecn trying to explain my
reasons’’—

“1I'm not deeply coneerned with your
reasons,” Mampden remarked shortly.
He picked up a document and poloted.

John did not at once take the hint he
“Oh!
Good morning™

John rose, Sushed onder the eurt dis
missal and went out of the bhank.

“1 told you s0,” Warren aald.

“Can't you may anything more origl-
nal than that? Hampdea exclaimed
fmpatiently. Wurren couldmn’t. so be |
beld his pesce

“What I'd like to know.,” Hampden |
added reflectively, dropping the docuo
ment. “ls why Murchell lot him be
nominated A young lawyer who re
fuses a big fee for sentimental reasons
bas no pince In Murchell's machine.™
He weas talking to himself rather than
to Warren.

But this was attacking what had sl
most attained the sanctity of a tradl-
tlon, an Institution prondly cherialiad
by New Chelsea! “Murchell Is a smart
man,” Warren was moved to protest
“and he likes Dunmeade. And mayhe
John s smart enough to guess that
the stock may be worth nothlng—even
tus!ly.”

IMampden looked at him sharply, but
Warren's face was as expressioniess
an that of the soldiers’ monument.

“Well," the cppitallst remarked philo
“It's Murchell's buainess,

not mine"”

That evening Katherine was to be |
found on the terrace, She was looking
particolarly well, & fact of which ghe
was not altogether unconscions.  Bot
she was restless and wandered aln
lessly 1nto the Hbrary where she fonnd

| ber father busy at his desk on which
| ln¥ a profuglon of papers and blue

| prints,

| back {in his chnlr and surveyed her ap

'hlm]:y proceed to amuse me"™

| Ing."

I didn't sny." |

He nodded abstracted|y.

“8till at work, dnd? Don't yoo ever
get tired of 117"

“1 puess It's the anly thing 1 know
how to do My generntion was never
tanght to tuke pleasnre serionsly. You
needn't complain, though.” THe leaned

provingly. “Where nre the swialns?
She yawned. “There seems to huve
been # devastating epldemic. You will

“All this gorgeousness waste
Ehe yawned again. “1 was rather
looking for Johin Dunmeade thia even

“Hence that gown and that stunning |
opew orrungement of the hair? Yon're
not golng to fall in love with an Incom
petent one horse country lawyver, are |
you?"

*It is not beyond the bounds of pos-
sibillty,” she laughed. “But is John an
Incompetent? I don't believe 1"

“He is. Tle proved It today, 1 gnve

| Bim the chance to mnke some money,

“Are you in the'

1

mwore than he is llkely to make in fve
fear«, and be turned It down—for senti
mentnl ressans! And the worse of it |
fs be didn’t turn It down regretfolly.
but blupty, quite as though it dido’t
matter. That sort of man won't go
fur"”

“He told me once that he dldn't care |
much for muuey. 1 thought then he
wasn't posing ™

“And."” Hampden continued the Im
dictment, “he virtunlly called me a
erook "

“Well? |

“Well—-whnt 1 l

“Are yvou?' And she added quick!y.
seelng his look of hggrieved astonish
ment, “HBut of course | know vou
nren't”

“1 am not,” he spld emphatically. *1
bave alwiys kept my operations strict
Iy within the Inw, aud that Is more
than a gowd many men who aren’t eall
ed crooks ean say Of coursu,"” he
went on, "] kn¢ perfectly well '
not be consulted when you come to
marry. You wlll chioose your busband
wecordiog to your own tustes™ —

“l have the right,” she Interrupted,
“sinee | shnll have to live with him."

“Unless 1 have to gupport bim!"

“Yon wonldn't heve 10" she sald
positively, “ecven If bhe were poor. |
can do without luxury.”

“You think you can” be answered
“You've pever hnd to try. But even If
you ¢ould do without It, you couldn't |
be content with mediocrity, You'd
want to be in the thick of things, with
u busband who'd wenr & No. 8 hat
who'd have blg wants and would jut

W

jup & big fight to get what he wantd

Aud If you ever took the bit In your
mouth. Lord pity you and your hus
band!”

“Do you know,” she suld thought I
fully, “I've bheen thinking just that |
Btill, John Dunweade—we're stil! dis

wmasing him, arep’t wel-isn't exactly

commonplace. He renlly bas bralps

and he s nttractive. In ollitles”—
“He would be out of place. You know

| onre that he bad cnn

| buggy

| was done John chatted wit!

! argnments,

stomnch

chanes thers than In bosiness™

“Wea are really anticipating the
evant He hasn’t asked me to marry
him, and he dossn’t intend to. I think
He strougly disapproves of me, even
while Ls likes we."”

CHAPTER V.

Explorations.
EFORE the real leaders tn the
warfare against priviicze

cool headed, farseeing, com
bning cantion and conrnge
came forward to give form and direc
tion te the nprising certain lonely prot
eatants had  sppeared — yonng wmen
monstly, audaclona egotists who, the
people sald, thought they were wiser
nnd better than other men, dared to
criticise what thelr nelghbors accepted
und presumed te Inatruct their sldera
In the end they were broken, silenced

radly unaware that Is the subcon-
sclons memory of men the echo of
thalr proteat was gtill ringing., They
are forgotten now

John Dunmesads was a normally In
telligent young man, healthy of mind
and ronsclence, wha had never heen
tempted. hence never tested. Tla had
beard the protestants of his day, of
eronrse, hut ther dealt with prolilems
«0 remote from hila own simple exist
'ensly accepted
his elders’ aupprafsement of them He
had an iugennouns helfef In the preat
vess and goodness of men who attalned
high position In Ufe, such men as
Senator Murchel

Despite his charity and credulity. he
wns, ~hen occgsion presented teelf
quick to see the fundamentnl veritiee
of the care—ns Stephen Hampden had
learnesd

Ha wnaz not nnambitious, althoush
the apnrk had emoldered until,
ently from nowhere In particular, hnd
come the suggestinn of his nomination
When be percelved the distinet appror
2l with which his nelghbors received
the sugpestion his heart leaped within
him. They weres a good, kind people
If he should prove a falthful servant
in lttle perhaps—with unaffected mo
deaty he contemplated the prospect—
to him might be committed service of
wider scope.

The conceded fact that his nominn
tion came solely by grace of Mut hell's
nnd  Shechnn's decres caused himn
vague misgivings, Jeremy Applegihte’s
pinint startled him. Hampdens offer
did not tempt—it revoltedd bim.  What
tronbled him most was thet these
things were done in the Heht of Jduy

#od that pno one—Jeremy did pot
connt. the vietim would nuturally pro
test- seemed to care

After eurefnl consideration of his un
Imposing bank account John invested
v part of it in a horse despite the teas
ing of Aunt Robertn, who aceussd Lim
of “joining the cavalry"—to wit, War
ren Hiake and the troop of underzridu
utes that ciattered over the rounds at
Crusnder's hicels He was not a thor
otughbred, blue ribhon winner, like Crua
bt Just & plaln horse that, with
attached, could trot a mile In
sometiing less than tive wminutes or if
you weren't particular as to gnlt wonla
Lenr In the saddle all day with
egual willlng [1e was a big. raw
boned bepst with a Romno nndd
eyes continually stowing white, which
quite beled his placid temper. amd
John ealled tim Lightning. So John
anud Ti«htning, two Industrious c¢am
iz petween whom a perfect un
derstuuding exlsted, went ubout their
busiuess of getting votes—and learn
ing

Lightning’s duties generally co'. Isted
in stouding under the shaude of sume
tree, while John, a volunteer who at
lonst earned his dioner, worked with
the fiurmers in the fields.  Aopd over the
dinner tuble or when the dav's work
the farm
ers. The labor was good for his mus-
cles and digestion, and the chat was
good for his sonl.

Often be found that Jeremy Apple
gpute or one of Jeremy's fellow seouts
had blazed the trall for him  But some
times he found skeptica who asked per
tinent guestions

“Why stiould | vote for ye?" asked
Dap CUriswell, a cltizen of Baldwin
township, ope evening

Juhn beenn to patter the stock party
whirh earrled conviction
nelther to the skeptical Criswell nor—
of a sudden—to himself. He broke off
tbruptiy in the middle of a seutence,

“As you suy." he lunghed uncomfort-
ably. “Why should you vote for me#®”

“Doea sound kind o foolish, don't it?
Reckon ye won't have nuibin’ to do
with the tariff or the singie goid stand
ard oer prosperity neither. The huoll
purty won't make ye git ufter the law
breankers if ye're check Ly jowl with
Jim Sheshan an® he don't want |t
What 1| want to know is are ye honest
—or will ye take orders?”

*That sounds logienl,” John assented

“It's common sense. Only most can
didntes think we're too shuple to think
on't An' 1 don't know us they're fur
wrong,” he added thoughtfully.

When John left., however, Crisvell
gehonk bands with him cordially 1
guess I'll vote for ye—this time. 1
can’'t swaller the hull ticket, thongh—
wouldn't stand It Ye
ke ye'd be yer own mun  Leastways,
I'll chance 1L

And John replied,
regurd that as &

snder,

¥yl
1848,
nose

troubled,
promise

“1 won't
I'm not

| sure that you ought to vate for me.”

Another day be met one Sykes, a hill
farmer, a little, wizened fellow who
looked ag though he bad worn hlmself
out In the struggle to wring a living

out of the steep slopes.

“1 aln't voring,” he sald,

“Well,” Jobn laughed cheerfully, “if
I ean’t get n vote 1°ll be content with
lnformation. WUl you tell me why
you won't vote*

“Well, If ye will have 1t, Jim Sheehan
nominsted ye. If ye'd been the right
kind o' man be wouldn't 'a’ had nothin'

netMag of ponuu H&'G have less |90 00" with®ye. Anrm he's fer, 1'm

|against. 1 reclect when ho come 1o | the valley Iyiog sllont befors them ke |
| Plumville, nothin' but a drinkin® bum | some vast, deserted amphitheater of |
An' now he's got rich, bulldin® bad

mppar |

the gods. The town, seen through the |
thin, blulsh haze of September, seem- |
od sleepler than ever, half hidden by
ita treea: the wpires of the churches
and schoolhouse standing op like ex-
aggernted sxclamation polnts. “Which

atreets an' roads an' taxin® me heavy
te pay fer it while It keeps me seratch
in' to get the Intrust on my mortgnge
How do 1 know he's crooked? 1 don't
know—I feel 1t. An' [ know that no
one gets the nomination less'n he snys
e Or Murchell--an® they're tarred
with the same stlek™

Johun's fare wan grave “Then yon
onght te vote the apposition ticket. 1'4
rather you'd do that than not vote nt
nll*™

The momentry Nlcker of passion
died down. “What's the nse?’ was the
reply. dully given, “IMMowever 1 vote
wotie feller ke Sheeban glls on top

John songht counse! from his father
But to the Judge Cacsar's wife—that Is
to say, his party and all things therato
nppertalning— was above suspicion: not
wn the motives of him who ralsed a
qnestion. 8o he took his trouble to
‘NI Cranshiawe, the office visitor to
whom John'a deference had attracted
Sheehan's attention, & blg man, kindly,
shrewd, with wisdom o the raw. [e
sympathetically as  John
poured ont his tale

“1t's llke what Syles says. It ain't
what we know-—it's what we feel |
When Jim Sheehan gits a public
tract, we foel there's aomethin' erook
ed about (t. When a man gits a nomi
nation., we feel that he's made some
kind o denl with Sheehan  When wa
put up & map on onr own hook, an
bie's nominated —which ain't often—we
find he's gone over to Sheehan, Aw
that ain't feel, It's know., Jim Shee
han's represented:; we ain't. It ain't
right !

“Then why don't yon
and fAght?

“Wa've got to live,” Cranshuwe ans
wored simply. “We don't lay by money |
fust enotigh to keep na withont work

istenmd

con:

h._.-.

Lightning Soon Emerged In the Com-
pany of Crusader.

get togethoer

Is perfectly absurd” she flouted his
fancy, "since New Chelsea 1s nothing
80 emphatic.”™

They doopsd and looked down lntoll

I promptly attended Lo,

“J“' C.

in'. We ain't got the time ner the Inside, the decorntors—not from New
trainin® to make a good fight agalust | Chelsea—were putting the finlshing
him. We've got no leader.” [Is eyes | touches on the last room, and most of
throngh the bushy brows, rested with | the furnishings were In place e
an almoat wistful light on the trou found that the Globe bad done the
bled countenance before him.  *“An

it'd tnke a

| house grave Injunstice.

It was not at

large sized man fer the | g)) “palatial,” but planped with an

Joh* | eye to comfort and harmony—“livabie

John just then felt very small, ness,” Katherine called It—and mark

He went to Plumville, an uogly. | eq by extreme slmplicity—of the expen
grimy. bustling, growing hive of work- | sive sort howerver.,

ers, with fta drones too, He had the
key internret what he saw.  He
was permiti«:l to go through the mills
and meet the men; be came out with
hands binckened from much contact |
with thelr handa and In the smut he

felt m sort of pride. What he had read |
farmerd’ brown fucea he saw

Under Katherine'd guldance John
was stiown the whole bhouse from gur
ret to cellar. At least half of his ad
miration be gave to his guide, He had
never befores kpown her ns she was
that nafternoon, girlish, enthuasinstic,
absorbed In her woman's task of home

to

the

bl making, never so alluring. Afterwar!
on thelr red. scorched ones—the dull they rested on the shady eastern ier
eyeil suspicion of thuse used to flattery | wone

before electlon and teglect afterward “Do you Lknow. she snid, “you
Under the careful cleeronage of Shee | pavan't exclalmed once. Not a single
nan‘s Heutenauls lie was led Inte po | ‘Fine! or even a ‘Bully!' You're a
Heleal elub and saloon, where he shook very satisfactory person —in some

hands with mnny more men, who guz | wavs Do vou like it7

zled  vpst quantities of lguor and “Very mnch.” he answered with =uch
sneered openty at his abstinence. He | avtdent sinecerity that she was rontent
was told that here he wonld meet | wpy why this alr of permanence?”
"wen who conpted!” he did meet such “RBecanse thls Is to he home Of
men—brutish things, moral (diots

course we shall be in the S8teel ity dur

chinless creatures boupd tozether by

ing the winter, with a month In New
the cohesive force of common Interest | vork for the opern. But this 18 home
-plunder.  This army never slept. | [t geems lonely and out of the way

could always be relied upon.

now, I suppese., but that won't Inst

“What & self centered beust | have | jone.  The Sangers have honght the
been!™ he cried withic himselt. *All place next to this, The Flicks, nnd
thts rottenness under my nose, and | muybe the Hawes, are coming We'll

hiuve never perceived It!I" A grent fear |
enme upon him-—fear of the responsi
bility of that into which be felt him
self belng carried

Aud there wnans another thing that
despened those twin creases between
bis eyes.

One moruing a very sleek, high step
ping cob drawing n very elegant trup
balted before his office, a clrenmstance

spon have our own lttie colony.”™
“And the slege of New York ™
“A foollsh expedition from which we
have discreetly retreated.” Her langh
did not ring quite so free as usual
She contloued: *1t was hamilating

your presumption.” The erimson rush
| o1 resentfully to ber cheeks. [e sald

nothing
of which you may be sure New (hel “Thank you for not asking ques
| sen took prompt and interested notice tlons.  It's foollsh for me to be so sensi

| and

look |

“Why, bello!" he excluimed, extend

. tive about it, but"—she shrugged “or
ing bis hand to the visitor. “TUls is | yhonlders — “our experience wa- 't |
fine!™ plensant. 1 Hke the new rieh. 1 ke |

She observed him hesitatingly. "It

to meet men who are doing things—who
Is Mr Dunmeade, ian’t it7 Yet 1 thiok

are making thelr own conquests, not
| should bave recognized you auy- | yyving om the frults of others' con
where. You haven't chaoged wmuch quests"

though It has been & long time since |
NSt saw you., Aren't you ashatned of
mving neglected me 8o long?* she con
fuded Indignantly.

“Well. you see, Katherine,” he grin
ned, lnmely explanatory, “I've been out |
camwpalgning” —

“Youn might at least have come to re-
port your progress to an interested—
coustituent. Are you aware Lhat you
I are golng over to Inspect the
pew honse this afternoon? IU's com-

: e L . : “_ ,' " “I'm afrald not
pleted, and you've never seen it yet | —
i _ - | ning Is all of lifeY

But I ouglt to se¢ some men'— wlsn'e (£
“Do you think.,” she Interrupted mm[ SR ET

fle sat sllent. To win, always to
win, was the snm of this girl's philoso
phy. with no thooght of Its cruelty or
realigation that for every victor there
must be many losers, And wealth
power, the things a wan had, were the
badge of his victory.,

Bhe was laughing at him. *“What do
| you think when you retire Into yourseif
' so rudely? Anything profitable or in
| teresting "

Do youn think win

again, “that Pve set all Lhe tongues In “No,”" he erled. “*Thera Is the use of
New Chlelsen clucking for nothing? strength, {f one is strong, to support
Your campalgn can \-:';lit. We shall | the weak™— He paused ubruptly, con

sclous of the triteness apd futllity of

| bis words, with the shivne=s of the man

aw

sturt nt

e besitated, then surrendered.  *Oh, " i¢ ; oot acelt
wi | WHO, B ronsclous 3 10 conceltl,
hung it alll I've earned a hollday. Il .
.:: 'l'" ! l > " | fears to uncover hls fdesls before un
" - Ty | sympathetic eyes
She beamed brightly on him. *That's 5 )
- Wy y ] 9 P he re i led
nice of you. And we sball ride. | | " h; J"rh" I AR ade ![“:‘ t‘“ﬂ””‘
" 3 Uy . L | Ao -
want to rice Crusader agninst that | Impatient!y, “you're s ™

with your schoolboy platitudes.” |

He made no answer; the gquick red
rushed to his face. And why should
she Interest herself In his ldeals? A

new stegd 1've henrd so much abont.”
“Oh, no!" he protested. “The aristo-

erntle Crusader would probably saoub

bim, and Lightning is very seusitive

about such things.” long, troubled sllence fell between
" o them,
“ - sisted firmly.
1t 1s tlme she lusisted rm “John" she sald suddenly, “was it

“that Crusader acquired a more dewmo

m necessury for you to criticlse and quar
rel with my father?

“I did not eriticlse him,” he respond
ed quickly, “and there I8 no quarrel
that I am sware of. We merely dif-
fered In opinfon on a buslness matter,
each belleving he was right.”

“Will you tell me why you think him
wrong?

He tound his lips sealed. I haven't
erideised bim,” he sald gravely, “and
I ean’t begin now, especially to his

daughtar "
(Continued

cratic spirit. At 2, remember!

A few miuutes before the appolnted
hour New Chelsen saw Lightning-—
curried as never before in his Ue—am-
ble In hls own pecallnr fashlon up
Main street to the opening in Hamp-
den's bedge, whence he soon emerged
in the compuny of the satiny Crusader.
They came after a hnlf hour's ride to |
n long, stralght avenue, once the raln
washed lane to a farmbouse, newly |
graded and graveled and flanked by |
preclse rows of towering poplars,

“It was for the trees we took this
place,” she told him. “And for the
view. Do you wondar?

in Next Friday's lssue.)

—Make your friends a Christmas
presenl—take The Citlzen.

tondying to people who deaplse you for |

PROFESSIONAT, CARDS

Attorncys-at-Law.

H WILBON,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-L

Office ndjacent to Post Otice In Dim
office, Honesdale, Pa.

‘VM. H. LEE,

ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-L
OMee over post offlce. Al legnl busl
Honesdals, Ps.

E C. MUMFORD,
ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-L

Office—~Liberty Hall bullding, opposite
|‘u-nt”l‘!‘|{r' ”nruﬂlnh' Pa. =

OMER GREENE,
ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-L
Office: Reoif Bullding, Honesdal

tHARLES A, McCARTY,

ATTORNEY & (OUNSELOR-AT-L
Specinl and prompt attention given to
ollection of cinims,

(_}ﬂin'n‘ Relt Bullding, Honesdal
'_ SIMONS

.\I ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-L
“Ihtt‘ in the Court House, Honesd
Pu.

1EARLE & BALMON,
\D ATTORNEYH & COUNRRLORS-AT-L
Offives lntelv o pled by Judge Searl

(‘H ESTER A. GARRATT,
] ATTORNEY & COUNRELOR-AT-L
Office adjncent to Poxt Offlce. Honesdule,

Dentlsts,

1)!!. E. T. BROWN
DESTIST.

Office—First Hoor, old Savings Bank bo
Ing, Honesdule, Pa,

R. BRADY,

DESTIST, HONESDALE, PA,
1011 MAIN ST,
Citlzens' Phone,
Physlclans,
l) B, PETERSON, M. .
o LIVHMAIN STHEET, HONESDALE,
kye nni £ i1 1 T3 I'he titting ol gl

es g ul sitention

IVERY

F. G. RICKARD Pro

FIRST-CLASS \WAGONS,
RELIALBLE HORSES
Attention
it Business,
STORE BARN CHURCH STAEET

lve =4

Especial Given

Trar

W. C. SFRY

LEACHLARE,

AUCTIONE

HOLDS SALES

ER
ANYWHERE
IN STATE.

H. F. Weave
Architect and Dulde

Plans & Estimates
Furnished

Residence, 1302 East St

OVER 65 YEARS
EXPERIENCE
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J. E. HALEY
AUCTIONEER

Have me and save money, WI
sttend sales anywhere In State,

Address WAYMART.FA.(R.D, 3

JOSEPH N. WELC
Fire

Insurance

The OLDEST Fire Insuranc
Agency in Wayne County.
OMee: Second floor Masonie

Ing, over C.
Honesdale.

Bulld
C. Jadwin's drug store

(I We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every towr
in Wayne county, Don't be
afraid to write this office fo
paper and stamped envelop



