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SYNOPSIS

Benator Murchell, leader of the state
machine, and Sheehan, local bosa of New
Chelsea, offer the nomination for dlatrict
attorney to John Dunmoende, Dunmeade
8 Independent In hia political ideas.

Dunmeade will aceept the nomination.
His father, n partlsan judge, congratu-
Wtes him. His Aunt Roberta urges John
%0 call on Katherine Hampden, daughler
of a capitalist,

Katherine Hampden Is a worshiper of
muoccess. Bhe and John are friends, Jere-
my Applegats, a polltical dependent, came-
palsns for John amd the state ticket.

In New Chielsea llves Wilrren Blake, a
model young bank cashler, connected with
Hampden in “high finance,” They try
without success for John's ald.

The rottenness of politics In his state
and party as revealed In his campalgn dis-
—— vor=.  Ha calls upon Katherine,

Katherine's peril in a rupaway re-
veals to her and John their unspoken
olve, John publicly “turns down'
the machine of his party.

John will not compromise with his
consclence even for the sake of win-
ning Katherine, and the two part.

The course of his son is disapproved by
Judge Dunmeade, John s elsoted and
puts Sheclian on trial for political corrup-
tion,

Bhechan [s convioted and flees, John
meels Holg, a novelist, who is introduced
to him by Warren Blake.

Halg and John wislt the Hampdens
Blake proposes to Katherine and {8 re-
Jected. Ile praises John to her. Murchell
has n visitor.

The visitor s Sackett,
Atlantic rallroad,

head of the
trying to keep the

Michigan out of the Steel City. He
wants Murchell to retire. The lat-
ter cannot induce John to stop his

attacks on the
Katherine mect.

machine. John and

THey tiulked Tor a few minutes jons
er on uninteresting, Impersonal
Jects untll they saw Gregg appenr ot
the entrance. But Mrs, Deland effusive
Iy waylald him, nnd there was un awk
ward pause which John did not know
how to bridge.

Kiutherine sald, on an impulse, the
wisdom of which may be regarded as
donbtful: *“About what you said of
Yyour career. [ don’t ke to hear yon
fpenk so—so llghtly of it. I think yon
have been very brave and splendid
Not many men would have held ont
a8 you have."

He was taken off his guard.
not expect yon to think go.”

“My—my notions of values and things
have changed a good deal, I find. And,
I—may I go on? She looked at Grege
He was still in Mrs, Delund’s clutches,
“I was a very selfish, thonghtless glvl
—then. 1 dellberatily—no, earelessly,
which Is worse—jeopardized your hap-
plness in the search for my own. 1
have been heartlly ashamed of (t. 1-
I hope it did not mean serfous unhap-
piness to you"

He looked at her steadily,
not been unbnppy,"
greet Grege,
eelf.

The latter wos very cordlal. “Any
time you're In town call me up nud
we'll lunch at the club, Any time, re
member!™

But he did not miss Katherine's tone
p8 she sold to John, “Goodby—and 1
am veéry glad of what you have just
told me.”

Later, when they were at their tahle,
Sregg sald to Katherine, *I have a no-
tlon Dunmeade Is the reason yvon Liave
kept me walting so lung.”

sl

“1 did

“I have
Then he rose to
who had extricated him-

Under his guze the tinge of color In
her cheeks deepened. SBhe wwde no
reply,

“Does It ever occnr to you,” he ask
el carefully setting down the glnss.
*that 1 wjzlit get tred of waltingy™

“Does ft e oceur to you,” she an-
swered, “that 1 shouldn't care wvery
111 A1 A

But of thiz John conld know nothing

L . - L - 3

The coremony of exchanging minls
ters wan not an elaborate court fune
tlon. Fifty odd gentlemen, represent-
ing eacli his priocipality, mei In a

hotel parlor and elected Mark Sherrod
to succeed Willlom Muorchell ns chalr
man of Lthe etate executlve commitiee
As the latter retlred from the chalr
which, symbol of his undisputed sway,
he had occupled for twenty years and
his enemy s place there wus
nothing to indicate thut the sesls of do
minton had been formully transferred.

The monarch wis not present in per-
son. Manpy of the commitlesmen were
| surprised nt Murchell’s presence. They
had thonght that he would stay away
to escape the lnst humillation of be-
holding the formal ratlfication of his
necomplished defeat.

Ho had gone to the meeting in & car-
ringe because the weather was ropgh
and his physical condition was not
good. But when he left he forgot the
cartlage and started to wnlk to the
house that he culled home, He walked
alwlessly, head lowered as though he
were ponderlng some deep problem.
The deflant front that ke had main-
talned Lafore the commitiee bad been

took

a pose. He was feellng old—old!”

Hig course took him past a house
of state, where the monarch sat en-
throned amid his court, directing the
affairs of his kingdom. What Mur-
chell gaw was the office bullding of
the Atlantic rallrond. He entered an
elevator and was rapidly holsted to the
proper story. A page of ebony skin
took his eard.

Murchell did not have to walt long,
Soon he was beforoe his former lego,

The roynl brow wrinkled. “Isn’t
this a little indiscreet—considering the
present wiate of public gentiment?”

“Whit diference does it make—now?
I've just come from the committee
meeting.™

“Yed?' Sackett understood.
rod’s elected, 1 suppose T

“Yes. Thanks to your Influence.”

“I'm sorry.”  Backett's regrot
genuine. “But I have my duty''—

“To your stockholders, of whom T am
one. Yes, I know. I'm not compinin-
Ing,” Murchell interrupted mildly. *“1
came to tell you to keep an eye on
the Michigan. I've kept them out of
the Steel City for you so far. Dut
they're coming In. They ought to get
In, too. At any rate, they're getting
ready to spend a milllon in the at
tempt. 1 don't believe Sherrod can
keep them ont. Keep an eye on him,
Sackett.”

“Bhor-

wWins

“We're counting on you to help
there."

Murchell shook his head. “I'm
through.”

“Look here! What'd the nse of your
getting your back up over this busi-
uess? You understand perfectly well
that we must stand in with whoever's
on top., You put Sherrod out and we'll
back you as strong as ever. I wish,”
Sackett said persunsively, “yvou'd keep
an oversight of the Mlichigan matter.
I doubt myself that Sherrod ean keep
them ont."”

“Littie Inte thinking that, aren’t vou?
He can't. Don't trust him to do it
Sherrod won't lnst, Sackett. e has
no selt control. Ie's too greedy. But
I'm through. I don't want to put him
ont."”

“We'll make it worth your while, if
that's the trouble.”

“¥ou can't make it worth my while,”

“You pollticlans,” Sackett exclalmed
nngrily, “make me tired with yonr In-
fernal blekerings and jenlousies, I'd
14 goon be back In the old daye"—

“No, you wonldn't,” Murchell inter-
rupted agnin deyly. “Yon wouldn't go
back to those dayvs for many times the
milllons It'1) cost yon to keep the Mich.
fgan ont—if you keep It ont. Yon
know that—TI know it. You rallroaders
have prown hog fat the last few yvenrs
inst becnnse In every state of the
Unfon there's been a man ke me, wi
line to prostitute himsgelf at your serv-
forp

Snckett looked a real astonishment—
nuid suspicion,

“You needn’t be afrald,” Muarchell
grimly answered the susplelon. “It's
too late for the leopard to change his

spofs. T'm not going to fAight you. I'm
going to quit.”

He slotehed back In his chalr, half
closing his eyes as though he were

very tired, Fle sat for several min-
ntes withont spenking, forgetting that
S|ackett’s time was preclous, Bnckett,
ton, sapmel to have forgotten this m.
portant fact. He was wrinkiing his
hrow over the problem. what menns
to devise to fnduce an old, pigheaded,
betrayed minister to remsin In the
gervice In a minor eapncity. He wns
foo shrewd to argoe. For many yvears
he had lLnd Intimate knowledge of
Murchell's Inflexihiflity,

“1'11 tell you what 'l do,” he began
tast. “1"ll see Sherrod nnd™

Songtor Murehall looked up sharply,
a8 though he had forgotten the other's
reésence. “T'm through. I've earned a
rest, and my lealth's gone back on me.
I'm golng back to the farm to ralse po-
totoes—the farmer vote erop has peter-
ed out. And If T ever do come hnck
into politics I'll make my own terms."

nt

He nodded n ecareless goodby and
went slowly out of the office, Appar
ently he hoad forgotten to shake hands,
Snckett did not remind him of the
omissiog. He remnined with the im- |
Iltlr:'-'-'-inln of having bebeld a broken,

I wence harmless, old man.

| CHAPTER XIV.
! History.

| g I T wans clint
|

chell to give the world no lnk-

ling of " illness. Ile

ipposcdl to e sulking over

his defeat, .\n. until ufrer the fact did

the surgeons, unable to refuse the op-

portunlty for self advertisement, an-

nounnce that a critleal operntion lnd

been perfurmed from which there wete

bopes of o purtial recovery, Interesi in

hils condition persisted —extraordinarily
considering thuat he

When lls

wils out of politics

convalescence permitted it

he wus removed to New Chelsen. That
community, as yvou may belleve, wus
properly excited, Intrustvely interested
and somewhat apprehensive le lie
pass upspusonably into the beyond and
rob it of the distinetion of lnrur. his
“legal residence.”  John Dunmeade,
48 a collnborator in this disaster, was
made to feel a sudden atmospherie
| frigidity and was ld !ato further sor
| rowful reflections on the fickleness of
the publie, Murchell In very ungra-
clous fashion kept himself secluded
from his nelghbors and the stream of
pligrims that knocked at his gates.
Thelr plainis were divers
wius too arbitrary, he was too lax. he

neterlstie

Wi

Sherrod |

of Mur |

itebaflof, ™1 am out of politica”™ DBut
the pligrimages continued.

In the midst of this uncertainty the
Michigan rallroad began secretly to
undermine the Steel Clty, that hither-
to impregnable fortress of the vival
monarch. And John Dunmeade’s an-
nouncement wans made that, whether
renominnted ns district attorney or not,
he would be a candidate, anti-Bherrod
and antl-Murchell, for the gubernn-
torlnl nomination. Jerry Brent was al-
ready well Into a eampaign for the op-
position nomlinatlon, theretofore re-
garded ns an empty honor.

that Miss Robertn turned the course

of history. But It 18 certain that she
wnas flrst to foresce, though not with
her bones, the fork of the road. Bo

touching were the pletures presented
to her of Murchell's lliness that at
length, aftor a protracted struggle with
berself, her heart relented, She filled
& basket with homemade comestibles
deslgned to tempt the appetite of the
most nded Invalid. This basket on
her arm, she set out, on a day when
the March wind blustered and stung
her face, toward Murchell’'s home.

She found Murchell reading before
an open fire, hls cheeks slightly pale
and sunken, but his eyes clear and
bright. He rose, with an ease that
did not betoken approaching dissolu-
tion, to relieve her of the basket, shak-
ing hands warmly,

“I'm very glad to see you,
Take a chalr.”

She seated herself primly.
look ag bad ns they say.”
ed him susplclously.

“Roberta,” he sald lugubriously,
“the doctors tell me that even with

Roberta,

“You don't
Bhe obsery-

erta?"
the Lest of care 1 can live only n few

sears and that's thanks to my good
constitution!™
“A few years!” she sniffed. “Whnt

did you expect, at your time of life?’

He thonght it wilse to change the
subject and hurrledly leaned over,
ralged the napkin and peered into the
basket.

“Why! DId you lLiring all these for
me, Roberta? That was very thought-
ful of you."

“1 guess you don't need them.

puthy because you've been beaten.”

He smiled, not In nmusement, at her
asperity.  “it's llke you to cover up
a kind act with sharp words, What
nn escape the men lmd that you
wouldn't marry!™

"There weren't any to escape.”

“Yes, there were. I remember that.
You were what they call a beauty,
weren't you? Why," he asked In sud-
ien curiosity, “didn’t you MArry some
| ene of them?®"

“Pecause.” she said simply, “you
were 100 busy being In love with Anne
Dunmeade to notlce

e
“Hh? I—why, Robertal” He stared at
her Llankly. “Flen bis minner gquickly
softened. She percelved the chunge

und drew herself up even more stiftly,
If that were possible. Her lps stralght
ened I g sev thin Hoe.

“You neeidn’t be sorry
bave been ghul | escaped, ever since
I found out the kind of man you were.
I'd have made o wan out of you,”

b | ke swiled grimly, “you'd
| bave found it a hurd Job, as you seem
to measure men. But 1 guess you
could have, if any one could.”

Bhe turned on bim In o litte
pected gust of flerceness,
the kind of mun you are] Not 8 cow-
ard to quit Mghtlng the wvery frst
time you are besten, 1 thoughit yon
were one when yon left your regiment
before Gettysburg, but I excused you
on the plea that we veeded mwen at
bome too, But now" Her unfinkih-
ed sentence was eloquent.

His astonishment was genulne. “Eh)
1 believed you thought me a bad man

for me. 1

i we. "
EUCsH,

tnex-
“But not

| You ought to be gind I was beaten.™

permitted himseif and his friends to! worse man than I am, didn't he?

shake the plum trees of the citles so!

plums, From which it will appear that | ing on.

“But John says you're a better man
than Bherrod."

“Only," Murchell amended, shrewdly
gnessing, “he put It that Sherrod s a
I
A few

don't belleve I'm a coward.

vigorously as to court fallure of the | months ago 1 did lntend to quit—I was
crop, he greedily refused to divide the | very tired and my sickness was com-

But now—Roberta, cun you

| 8herrod, even thus early In his minis- | keep n secret?”

try, showed an Iucomplete mastery of
the subtle sclence of sulting the word

“I've kept one for forty years."
“So you bave! Well, the other day I,

to the man, Murchell was urged to In- | got my doctor to tell me the things 1|
tervene, to resist, to destroy. For one | must eat sud must not eat to keep
and sl he had only the UTItAble Fé-| =Bve s lonw A4 DORSIDE ADA hes | Fe assnmed fo instruct a mpsier.

We may not go so far as to declare |

“Did you bring all these for me, Rob- |

Pre- | company was making
tending to be sick to get people's sym- |

| dronk!

him to go to'the devil
the first time P've sworn since 1 joined
the church."

Mise Roberta kept her smiles for rare | revolution,

occaslons,
you," Which concession she lmme-
dintely negutived by adding, “1 sup

pose you're going to do the same kind
of thing over agnin,”

“Roberta, you're the most consistent-
ly inconsistent person in the world.
You mean am I going to turn reform-
er?
tricks.”

“Not If he doesn't want to learn,
expect.”

SBhe rose to go. He followed her ox-
nmple, though urging her to remalin.
She went a few steps toward the door,
then suddenly turned and walked huack
to face him.

“Why don't you help John?"

It wae his turn to stiffen angrily
“You ask that after the way he at
tocked me and created n sentiment
ugninst me that paved the way for
Sherrod to beat me? He's respousible
for Sherrod’'s getting on top, do youn
know that? I gave him a chance five
yeurs ago, and he wouldn't take it. 1
wlll do nothing for hlm.

“And besldes,” he ndded more mild-
1¥, “he wouldn't let me help him o the
only wny 1 could.”

*“1 wasn't thinking of him,
need you. You need him."”

His astonishment was genuine as she
left. He went to a window where he
could wateh her, stil] stiffly upright as
n grenadier, breasting the March gale.
He tried to recall how she had ap-
peared when she wns young, for she,
too, all vnknown to him, muost have
mirked n phase in the life of the young
man who once had been. When shie
hind passed out of sight he returned to
his ehair.

His book was forgotten,

The Hon, 3, Washington Jenking had
been of the faithful at a time when
heresy was profitable; hence his tall,
Lincoln-like figure was oue of the few
that were uot turned Inhospitably away
from Murchell’s door.

He wus in New Chelsen a few days
after Miss Roberta’s nelghborly errand.

“Wash,” asked the senntor abruptly,
“how'il yon like to be n candidate for
governor?”

“I'd lke it sald Wash honestly.

“Suppose,” Murchell suggested, “you
begin a campalgn for delegates. We
could use the delegutes, even if we
couldn't use yon,"” he added thought
fully.

The congressmun smiled faintly,
"hey discussed the matter at length.

Ag Jenking was leaving, hin host re-
marked earnestly, “Hereafter consult
only with Greene. Don't come here.
I'm out of polities."

Neither gentleman smiled.

When the Honorable Jenkins re
turneid to Washington, he reluctantly
admitted to an Interrogiative reporter:
“No, I'm afraid the senator is In a
bad way. T don't think he'll ever go

He doesn’t

back Into polities.

L L] - - - L ] L ]
Of Jehin Heanth you have never
heard. Unhonored and unsung untll
this howr, he has remained in thaot
shndowy obscurity for whleh he was
desigued. And no man ever Baw
him.

It was ot a cruelal thne for those
whom this chronicle concerns when

Jerry Brent and John Dunmeande were
marching from Dan to Beersheba nnd
back and daboring, with a patlence
worthy of larger results, to rally the
slender hosts of reform; when Stephen
Hampden was risking his all in one
wlld thirow for vast fortune and War-
ren Blake was following that daring
cxample; when the Consolidated Coal
many happy by

decluring o dividend of T per cent.

You ean't teach nn old dog new |

Hoberta, 1t wml[ With wild™ gesticolation and passion.

[

“] wish 1 conld have heard | Dnnmeade nud Brent, with thelr inces

In the kingdom things were awry. |

The rival monarch was thundaring ot
the gates. Worse still, there was dis-
affection in the very gource of
dominion, In the army, And the min-
Ister in power chose this hour—to get
Anxious glances were being
towurd the depesed minister in
hils self exacted exile. Royal messen
gers were being sent galloping post
hasie to him to urge him, with QOne,
unconschus frony, for the sake of past
favor, tospeak the word that would re-
sworé concord among the mutinous
regiments, DBut the ominous sllence
continued unbroken,

At A Juncture, we say, John
Heath stepped In to defleet the course
of l!im‘.ul'_\‘.

Came to the exlle,
er Mizs o il mrEse
der royal senl, Hecretir
Lim, to the new minlster, having eur
rled favor by desertion of the old
He was visibly perturbed and would
not desist from his lmportunities un-
til admitted to the of the
exile, Even then, such wuas his fever-
Ish haste, he did not wotice In hix
host, as Mlss Roberita had done, o
vigor Intonslstent with certaln rumors
rife. ITe planged at once into the mat-
ter In hand.

“We've got Sherrod locked up in a
room at the hotel. He's drunk as a
lord and threatens to throw himself
into the river!"”

“Well—let him! said Murchell, grim-
Iy heartless,

“But,” cried the messenger, “It maoy
be something to bring on a revolution
that will sweep us all—8herrod, Par-
rott, me—you-—-off the face of the
earth.”

“L" responded Murchell ealmly, “am
out of politics and don't care, What
flo yon want me to do?”

“Come with me to the eapital, find
what's wrong and straighten it out”

“Go to Parrotr.”

“Parrott's a fourflusher,
eritical”

“I won't do it. Tt’s trouble of your |
own making. Geot yourselves out of lt.“

The messenger sprang to his feet
and began to pace the floor wwiftly.

rist

such

aft

r noLr un
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| 2en will be better then ever.
should subscribe for It mnd thereby
get all the Iatest county news. Only

V.50 vl b i o your doo.

ate phrase he sketched the Impending
calamity. The times were ripe for a
These unutterable fools,

gant elnok abont bosses and graft,
wore getting the people stirred up.
There wns trouble in the alr—he, the
spenker, conld feel it, The orgoniza-
tion was falling to pleces.

“Do yon think," Murchell Inguired
calmly, “Sherrod’s short In hls ae-
counts ¥

“I don’t know. There are books 1
ean't see without excltlng susplceion.
And T ecan't get nothing ont of him."

The awift pacing ceased abruptly.
The messenger confronted Murchell,

“Who,” he demanded, *“l& John
Heath?"

“1 don't know,"™
truthfully,

“Within less than two years he hns
received from the state more'n nine
hundred thonsand dollars for specinl
gorvices!™

“Nine hundred  thonsand
What 1= John Heath?"

“T don't know. But I think he may
he—h—1!"

The messenger flopped into his chalr,
helping himself, uninvited. to a clgar.
| Murchell, ag though taking wp a task
that the other had left unfinished, rose
and in his turn began to pace the floor,
After n few minutes he went out of
the room,. still without spenking, He
did not reappear for almost a quarter
of an hour. But then he wore a hat
and an overcoat and was carrying n
light leather grip.

“Come along," bhe eommanded.
hack's walting.”

The guest went along with alacrity.

When they had reached the Steel Clity
nnd bud changed cars for the capital
train Murchell went to thelr atateroom
and wns soon, to all outward appear-
ances, sonnd asleen.

At that mystic hour which we are
told is the darkest of all two men were
sitting In o hotel room. One, Watkins,
sab stretched out before the dying fire,
vawning wistfully for the sleep of
which twenty-four hours' guard duty
had robbed him. A liter of newspn-
pers on the floor around him showed
how he had beguiled the slow vigil
The other, Sherrod, was slouched in a
rocker by the table, head drooped for
waord on hiis breast and hands hanging
Inertly at his sides. The red rlmmed
eveballs were half closed. Drunk evi
dently, and more than that. Oceasion-
ally Lis lips moved; senseless mutter-
Ings came from them.

Steps along the hall, and there was a
gunrded knock ot the deoor. He opened
a ecantious erack, peeped ont and 1I|en!
threw it open eagerly. Murchell and
the messenger entered. Watkins ﬁ!'i?l'l]
Murchell’'s hand Joyfully.

“Thank the Lord!” he exclidmed.
conldn’t have stood it much longer.”

Sherrod seemed to hear the voice,
He opened his eyes and stared ot 1.'|||
newcomers glassily, Then n Ih:htnln::
fosh of intelligence seemed to pene-
trute his stupor.

“Murchell!™

He manuged to stagger to his feet.
Then a Inst wave of drunkenness swept |
over him, He fell, sprawling, uncon- |
selous on the floor. |

“He ougbt,” sald Murchell, “to have
a Turkish bath.” 'I

nnswerad Murchell

dollars!

“The

d{‘ontlmwul in \‘v-xr Friday's Issue.)

“SUCCESS FARM;”
"FAILURE FARM”

O you see

the two farmsi
They are both good farms,
or ought to be, as are most

of those in this country.
THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN

THEM 1S NOT IN THE LAND,
BUT IN THE MEN THAT OWwWN
THEM,

One of these men is an up to
date* chap who READS TIIE
PAPERS, especially the farm |

notes, takes agrienltural journals
and applies seientifie methods.

The other works just as hard,
but will not have a newspaper in |
the house and conld not BC¢L A new |
ere bored into his head
with an X ray,

THE UP TO DATE FARMER
GETS TWO OR THREE TIMES
THE YIELD OF HIg8 NEIGHBOR
AND WITH BUT LITTLF MORE
LABOR OR EXPENSE,

idea if it w

|
He economizes |
it

He practices soil con-

He uses fertilizer, erop rotation
and intellipence,
roul of lliﬁ lill:t]; mikes

all count,

every

He gives back to the
goil ns much as or a little more
than he takes from it. He knows
the latest experiments made by the
sgricultural department, the agri:
cultural eolleges and experiment

He reads the newspa:
SEND in YOUR SUB

SCRIPTION TODAY.
THE CITIZEN

gervation.

-—-Durlng the year 1913 The (“Ir.l-
You

PROFE!!HIONA I. CARDS,

Attorneys-at-Law.

WILBON,

« ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Offlce adjncent to Post Ofics In Dimmlock
office, Honesdale, Pa

v M. H. LEE,

AT‘I‘OIWH & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW,

Ot ¢ over post office, 11 Jegal hualmsl
proni gty attended to, H..nmu"i

E C. MUMFORD,
. ATTORSEY & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW,
Office—Liberty Hall bullding, opposite the
Post OMces, Honesdule, Pa,
OMER GREENE.
ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Office: Reif Bullding, Honesdale,

\HARLES A. McCARTY,

/ ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW.

Specinl and prompt attention given Lo the
volleot iom of claima,

Office: Reif Building, Honesdale.
SIMONS,

E.
\l » ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW
Offee in the Conrt Houge, Honesdale
Ma.

IFARLE & SALMON,
ATTORNEYS & COUNBELORS-AT-LAW
Offices lately occupled by Judge Searle

STER A. GARRATT,
ATTORKEY & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW
llfﬂ\e adjncent to P unt Office, Hmlesdul! Pa,

\

(ﬂll-:

Phyvsliclans.

P B, PETERSON, M. D.

« 1126 MAIN BTREET, HONESDALE, PA,
Eyennd Ear n specialty. The fitting of glasa-
ol piven carelul ditention,

IVERY
F. G. RICKARD Prop

FIRST-ULASS WAGONS,
RELIARLE HORSES,

ta

Especial - Attention
Transit Business,
STONE BARN CHURCH STREET.

Given

BLANKa ror sale at The

ofMce: Land Contracts,
Notes, Warrantee
Deeds, Bonds, Transcripts, BSum-
mons, Attachments, Subpoenas, La~-
bor Claim Deeds, Comniitments, Ex-
eoutions, Collector's and Constables'
blanks.

LEGAL
Citizen
Lieases, Judgment

W. C. SPRY

BHEACHLAKE,

AUCTIONEER

HOLDS SALEE JANYWHERE
IN STATE.

H F Weaver
Architect and Duilder

Pilans & Estimates
Furnished

'Residence, 1302 East St.

|

—The Cltizen wants & good, llve-
correspondent in every village in
Will you be
office

Iy
ayne county.
'\\ rite this

onel
particulars,

for

OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

4+ Trape MARKS
d DesIGNS
CopYRIGHTS &C.
Antm’m"lmlug ne | el and desariptinn may
| 1 i froe whethe rI AL

oo, (il i Ur RACUrIngE pale
ts takon theouih Mubn & Co. reculve
;l.r...n notics, without ehinrgn, it Ltho

Scientific American,

A hundsomely Nostrated weekly., Largest elr.
onlation |.|||‘l— lentige journal, Terme, 3 a
nr months, §L Eold by adl hul’ll!- sthar l'-

MONN & Cozerereasmn. New York

Brauch UMou. L. Washington, Ik C.

vk
l-'

————

J. E. HALEY
AUCTIONEER

Have me and save money, Wi
attend sales anywhere in State.

Address WAYMART, PA.(R. D, 3
JOSEPH N. WELCH
Fire
Insurance

The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayne County.

Office: Becond floor Masonic Bulld-
Ing, over C. C, Jadwin's drug store,
Honesdale.

( We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every town
in Wayne county. Don’t

®E¥

to write this
uﬂm

office

afraid
m




