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SYNOPSIS

Benator Murchell, leader of the lr!rnn
machine, and Sheshan, local boss of Now
Chalsed, offer the nomination for distriot
Sttorney 1o John Dunmesde. Dunmeade
W independent In his polltical ideas.

Dunmeade will aeccept the nomination.
Hils father, n partisan judge, congratu-
aten him. His Aunt Roberta urges John
to call on Katherine Hampden, daughter
of u capitalist,

Katherine Hampden is a worshiper of
Bhe and John are friends, Jere-
my Applegate, n polltical dependent, cams
palens for John and the state ticket,

In New Chelsea lives Wirren Blake, a
model young bank cashier, connected with
Hampden in “high finance."” 'They try
without success for John's ald,

The rottenness of polities In his state
and party as revealed in his eampalgn dis-
s oonn. s nalls upon Katherine.

Katherine's perd]l In a runaway re-
vepls to her and John thelr 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,

Tha course af his pon la disapproved by
Judge Dunmeade, John Is elected and

puts Bheohinn on trinl for political corrup-
ton.

Bhechian ls convicted and flees, John
meets Ilalg, a novellst, who {8 introduced
to him by Wuoarren Blake,

Halg and John visit the Hampdens
Blako proposes to Katherine and s re-
Jocted. He pralses John to her. Murchell
has n visltor

The visltor s Sackett, head of the
Atlantic radlroad, trying to keep the
Michlgun oul of the Bteel Clty, He
wants Muorchell to retire. The lat-
ter cannot fnduce Johin to stop his
attacks on the machine. Joln and
Kuatherine meet,

Bhe still thinks John a follower of im-
possible Weals. He loses In hin fight for
eleanliness In state polltles and falls 11
Murchell olfers financial ald to the Dun-
mendes,

John recovers and continucs his flght,
alded by Ha In the Btesl Cliy 1- nmieeis
Knther iz courted by Gregy o
finaneis vesful man,

Murohell loses control of the machine to
Bherrod and retives nominally from  poll-

tics. Sherrod gets drunkt, and o messens
ger 1s sent 10 Murchell for nid

Blierrod has embezzled 00,000 of state
monoy. Murchell re nes  control nfter
alding hin foes to coneceal the orime and
mnke reatitution.

Johy tROnght vapidly,  1u the begin-
ning of his erusade be wouldd have en-
forced the law rigorously and merci-
lessly, belleviog (hot in punishment
lay heallng virtue for the state. Now

he had learned its futility, and the
broken wman Io front of him hod al-
reiddy been punished enough, Burely

he conld show so much lemlency and |

barm noe one.

“I'll do that muel for you gladly”
he sald, “Aund if you need any legal
help in straightening out your affairs
I'll be glud to Belp you"

Shechun =nddenly sat bolt upright,
the red roshing to his sallow foace.
“It's that soopctimoniouns Blake,” he
gald angeily. “He's gettin’ after me
because they think 'm afraid to come
back. Dirty crook! The bhank's tryin'
to collect some ol notes of mine thot
wasn't supposed to be pald.”

“Not 1o be pald? Whyt"

“Polltical notes, Look here!

Blive-

ban's foce Heblited up In o slow, cun-
ning swile that boded no good for
Warren Bluke. “Do yon wunt to moake
a big play @™

John, too, sat up, suddenly alert
“Just what do you mean?"

“Huve you been percolutin® around

in politics for slx years an' not kuown
about the Faormers'? There's always
n few pasy WWinks for the politicians.
They get stite Jdeposits, See? An' then
dish them out to the politiclaus on
notes.  Bodnelimes the notes are pald,
an' sometimes they're Just carrled
along. My totes wasn't to be pald
becnuse I bolped get the Farmers® ils

deposita. It used to be one of the ensy
banks. An' 1 guess it Is still.  Elze
why Is o bank that's friendly to Mur-

chell enrryin’ deposits under Sherrod?
1 guess they must be gettin® pretty
ghaky, becnuse I aln't the only one
they're after. I've been sklrmishio'
around here, secln’ some wen 1 osel
to know, an' they tell me Blake's push-
In' o good muany old notes hard,”

“But Hampden and Blake, with thely
stock, wouldn't let"—

“Stock! 1 bet they haven't Lten shinres
aplece. If you want to find that stock
you've got to look in the tin boxes of
the farmers or In the estutes of the
widows an' orphans.”

“But thelr lust report was fine.”

“That's ensy, Yon just carry the
notes as ussels,  Assets!”

“Bae here, Sheohan!” John was stern,
“Have you anything but suspicion for
this?"

“Aln't susplcion, the kind I've got,
enough? You go anfter 'em an' show
‘e up, 1 bet you'll And ‘em rotten.
Those easy banks always do bust up
sooner or later., 1 e'pose I've got to
pay. I've got property au', if they sue,
1 cun't mike any derem But," he
emluded vengefully, “somebody else

nas gor o piy oo

‘“ghephan,” John snld coldly, rising,
“you're letting your desire to get even
get nway with your common sense. I'll
not destroy confidence In a bank, ruin
it, by golng after it on mere sugplelon.
As for yourself,” he ndded, more kind-
1y, “if you report at my office next Sat-
urdey morning with new ball T'll go
before the court and ask that execution
of your seutence hg postponed until your
affalrs are easler,” With that he left.

Only o few days remnlued before the
primaries. During the two terms of
offlce John had acquitted himself with
gkill and fOdelity. Fear of him hnd
donbtless restrained the machine from
many chatacteristic depredations, but
victory wus well nigh hopeless. 1Te hnd
become a candidate agnin only that the
fight might go on, in the faint hope that
' something might oocur to turn the tide
in hig fuvor, In the nbsence of the un-
foreseen he would carry the townships
by a slight majority, but New Chelsen
and Plumvilie wonld go strongly
ngninst him, The Mittle city bad grown
remarkably In population and fmpor-
tance, John was an old story in which
it hond lost lnterest, It got the impress-
fon that in turning deaf enra to his plen
it was rlghteously squelching a shal-
low, Impudent, solf seeking upstart.

Even among the farmers John met
with the vurespopsiveness of discont-
agement. They would vote for him,
most of them, but it wonld be perfunc-
torily, hopelessly, They were disap-
pointed, The reform that had begun
80 nuspiclously six years before was
ending in dismal fuilure, with no other
froit than to evolve a new and stronger
muchine,

Well it was for John's melting trust
fn himselt and his fellows that he
conld meot an oceaslonnl Cranshinwe
or Sykes or Criswell, Thelr falth sur-
vived., He met the trio, the night be-
fore the primaries, at Cranshawe's
home on the plke. They did not pre-
tend a vain optimism; they knew thaot
they fnceel defent

“SAL any rate,” remarked Criswell, at
*he close of the digeunssion, “ye've had
alx vears n[’ good fAghtin',"

“T guess” sald Cranshawe
“ye thiuk It hasn't pald. In one way
| mehby it hanso't. An' then again in
another It g, I8 llke what' 1 once
told Ye've showed us the way.
If we hain't follered. it's our own
loakont. Ye've done your part.”

“Ne have,” aegreed Byked solemnly,

And when he left all three made a
point of whiaking bands with him.

CHAPTER XVII

kindiy,

iy,

Shadows.
N the hank, bhehind closed
Ilinds, Warren DBlake was

working at hls desk. e lad
been secn coting out of the
|\.'lli|\' every night for weeks, It did
not eause comment,  Ivwas like War-
| ren Blake, people thought, to he work-

Ing ecarly fnd Inte.  No one who had
not the key would have detected o
the widened eyes und lmperceptibly

twitehlng nostrils a hint of the racking
anxiety within, ITis  pallor wonld
| have been wttributed to the garish gos-
lght overhead. Quite deliberately he
added up the eolumn of figures before

Lim. Thoy spelled his eritne.
Very cleverly, very characterlstionl-
had gone nbout It,  Humpuden,

et knew, enught in the Mg deal Into
which Warren had followed hlm, had
drifted fnito It=had hordly realized, ns
| In the heat of necessity he asked the
cashier to certify chooks for which
there were no funds, that it wans a
erlime, Not so wlth Warren. In colid
bload, with a nice ¢nlenlation of the
chanees, he had stepped over the line
that be had never before erossed
Onea over, he had gone far, Tt had
been n gumbler's chnnee, the Kind
thiut many men take safely, and, when
tnken, Lnd secmed all In his favor
But now the luck was running the
other way. 1 the market sagged fur-
ther, e wonld be done for.

No one, Ir told, would have believ-
el why he hoad done it=Dbecause the
bank was brenking anyhow under the
fond of waorthlesg paper, most of it a
legaey from hls predecessor, and only
| nogrent deal of money could save it

It had his pride to enrry along
an Institution for the shakiness of
which he wig not responsible, It had
his life. e hod risked nll,
pven his own lttle enrefully necumu
ted]l fortune, to save all, though he
had made it 4 point of honor not
risk the trust properties In his keep-

‘ I_\', he

oo

hecatne

ing—he somehow made a distinetion.
| I the mseket ahonld sng, how should
he pav? Tinmpden, though bankrapt,
woild e ahle to work ont of the hole,
ITe could always get mopey sOHie-
wliere Buot  Tempden  could  not,
hence swoulil not, try to save both
How then shonid e, Warren Blake
pay? With shume, certainly, With

money—aut of the guestion,

If the market should sag! Suddenly

enme to him the sure foreknowledge
that It wonld sne.  For an instint
panle filled him. e puot the books
in thelr plicees, then bLegan fombling
around o dusty shelf in a dark cormer
of the vanlt untll his fingers found and

drew forth an oblong pustebosrd box.
He opencd it and looked ut what lay
within, e took It out and played
with it The gleaming, Blue blanek
thing seemed to hold o horrible fasel-
natlon for him.
fort to put It nway, He set the thne
lock, closed the vault and left.

John Dunmeade, having reached
home, put his horge away in the stable.
It was past 11 o'¢lock nnd he wos
| tired. But he wns not sleepy and
he hated to go in out of the elear,
‘sllll night, £o0 he strolled uptown, o

tending to hnve a pipe with Halg be-
fore golng to bed. Iis way took him
| pust the hank Just as Warren stepped
out. The Intter stopped.
‘ “Working late, aren't you?" sald
John.
“I often do” He hesitated.
you out for a walk®
“Down to Halg's

u-&m

Wil you go

ta |

along?" John nsked politely.

“A part of the way, If you don't
mind, Sometimes, when IU've haeen
—working hard, 1 like to talk to some
one to forpet myself. How are the prl-
mnrles going

“The primaries?
conldn't e worse.”

Bad. In fact. they

o1 thought ag mnoh, T'm sorry. 1'd
like to sce you win'
John was thoronghly surprised. *1

stipposed you were ngnlnst me.

“I'ye always voted for yon, You are
fitted for public service. You have
something apnrt from mere intellect
and ability. and, far rorer, the eapacity
to feel what we all accopt in theory
but not {n fact—your relation to other
1 wish T conld feel—eould have

men,
folt It. Whatever gave yvou that fine
wixth sense won't let you quit. Tt will

earty vou to the end—through wenk-
ness and strength.”

Something in the man’s volee rather
than In what he said nrrested John's In-
terest, “Do you really think that, War-
ren "

‘“Phere nre things that one knows,"

They halted. hiving reached the home
of Bilas Fleks, where Halg had his
rooms. The cignr Warren had been
smoking had gone out. He struck n
mateh to relight it. He held the flam-
ing taper hefore him for an Instant
longer than was necessary and John
conld see his face. It was composed

but pale, the eyes extroordinarlly
bright.
- L] L] - - Ll [ ]

Primary day!

'rom one end of the state to the oth-
er the battle raged between red rose
and white. When darkness put an end
to the sanguinary conflict both sides
were elaiming and neither side had the
victory. The ldsue must be removed
for decision to the convention,

Benton county, a Murchell strong-
hold, chose its complement of delegntes
instructed for the Hon, G. Wasliington
Jenkins, Also It gave, ns it thought,
John Dunmende his quietus,

Benator Murchell and hls guest, Jen-
kins, received the returns at the for-
mer's home. Jeremy Applegate. too,
was  there, not overwhelmed nsg he
ghould have been by the honor, to help
tnbmlate reports. Other politicians of
the conpty dropped In. Once, about
midnight, Jeremy answered n ring of
the desk telephane, listened to the mes-
gage und hung up the recelver without
wnying o word,

“What 1 112" asked aome one.

“Tohn Dunmeada’s benten,” Jeremy
mswered shortly,

Murehell loaked @t the clerk.

“Dion't seem gverjoyed, Jeremy ¥

Jeremy pushed back his chnir
got to his feet. Ile faced Murchiell,

“1 was thinkin''” he sald quavering
Iy, “T was thinkin', 1t's a shame.” The
plid body and the erncked, shrill volee
shook with passion. “If you want to
kunow, 1 vored for hitn. It's the only
monn's job I ever done sinee I come to
be your heeler,  Youw've beiten an
hroken Wim, the best man this county
ever had, an'—an' you can have me
kicked out of my job if you Iike

The pollticlans were too amazed ul
this unbellevalle ingiancee of
jeste even to lough. Open moothed
they watehed Lim as, quivering with
definnee and the hnte of the oppressed,
he glared at Murchell mueh as In a for-
mer time he muast have confronted the

and

lese -

gray charge. They expected nothing
less thun that the lgbtnings would
blast Jeremy where he stood; hence

“If you want to know, | voted fur him.»

Intensified stupefaction wheon Murchell
sold gravely: “Jeremy, yvon'd better go
home. We'll talk about your job an
other time,”

The old clerk turned
stutaped out of the roomn.
“Jeremy,"” commented the
“seeius to hnve unearthed an
pected bnckbone.'
The politiclans,
this was

and slowly

Eenatoy,
unsE-

whether
not,

nneertain

senntorial humor or

|
It cost him an el | ohoee sllence as the course of discre-

tion.

Luter still, after the smull fry bl
left, enme the news that the opposition
bad freed Mself sod that Jerry Brent
would coutrol its conventlon, which
meunt that he would be nominated foy
goversor. And this was mntier
grave concern., Until nearly morning
the lenders discussed candidates, The
tenor of their conversition secmed to
Indicate that Wash Jenkins wus not
nasured of the Murchell support. Nor

did bhe seem uanduly resentful becnuse |

of this fuct. Wash wis o model re-
tainer, humbly willing to take what he
could get

for |

At wos In the course of this discus-
slon that Senator Murchell sald, "I
John Dunmeade weren't stich a stub-
born fool he would be just the man to
meet Brent with,” He spoke angrily.

The othors gnve respectfal if gurprised
assent.

L L ] L] L] L] L] -

In the finnucinl district of the Steel
City was no June day relaxation, In
the exchange was 0 howling, frenzled
moh strozeling desperately to speed
ndvanecing fortupe or to retain that
which wis vanishing in the Alabaimn
Iron awd Conl squeeze.

A glutton by methods that wonld
have done credit to the robber barons
had raped the treasure developed by
weaker brethiren.  Amnd now  gronter
barons, mote gluttonous, sprionging apon
him In an unguarded mowent, by ke
methods were tearing the spolls from
his grasp.  But ne one saw o joke
Before It conld end two great binking
houses wounld be bankrupt, nt 1enst one
faring. nrrogunt speculntor sensntion
ally rulned and & thousund ke groeds
oties whde penniless,

The mad sernmble rose to a elimnx.
In his office the man who was the
stortn conter stood over the ticker.
He bnd struggled, with the unthinking
vidlor born of desperation, agalost the
junwavering, relentless attacks made
upon bim, They had foreed him baclk,
farther and still farther back to his
Inner lines of defense, into the last
diteh.  Dyiven out of thoat he hod
made a last vain stand. Now he
awalted the slaughter. ITe glared fix-
edly at the mp't.- In his hond

Suddenly the fixity broke up in an
Insnne helpless rage that demanded
physical expression. From his twist-
ed mouth eame an inarticulate, wolfish
ery. With a convulgive jerk he snap
ped off the tnpe—kicked the ticker un
1 it fell with a c¢rash, A clerk In
the outer office heard the nolse nnd
rushed In.  lmmediately, frightened
by what he snw, he withdrew, closing
lhe door behind bim.,

Btephen Hampden was not good to
look upon ns he rushed up and down
the room, striking and kleking at the
lobjects In his way, Ils face was pur-
ple—convilsad,  Fe poured ont unin-
telligible lmprecations on the “eurs,"
the “cronks,” the “tealtors” who had
broken him.  He had no thought for
|ﬂ]l‘|.'=1_l npom whom he in his turn had
fallen  Te was alimessed by the pas-
slon af his defent,
| The paroxysm spent itself.

He flung

| gy,

I himself, pantlng and stil) glaring, It
i chair. ‘The telephoue vang e |
puid no attention to it

The elork, trembling  opencd the
door. “You're wanted on the long Jdis
tance, Mr. HHampmlen, Ir's"

“T won't (hik to them!™ Hompden

{ smarled back.

The clerk withdrew, then teappear

e, “Beg pordon, Mr, Hampden,” he
| Ingisted thmldly, “but it's Mr. Blake
of New Chelsen. [e says he mnst
talk to yvou"

AN rizhin”  Hampden eaught up
the telephone,  He walted aotil the
elivk told him thpt the clerk's recelver

hnd heen hung
bs Tlaampden
The
The mpss
It would
outsiler,
He hung up the recelver,

up, then snapped: *This
What do you wand "

precattion  was  unnecessire
wis efrangely  worided
have meant nothing 1o an
it fiampden hond the key.

And forn

e

moment he allowed himself to be
beaten down.  Fear before a danger in-
curréd i the heat of hattle uml now
become Imminent, terrible, through the
|fn!|_\‘ of nnother, ousied rage.  Moete
defeat, bunkraptey, paled before this
| mew penalty which he must pay. Aml

fenr stendied him, cleared his benin.
He waostedl no tlme in futlle rogrets.
His mind darted hither and thlther,
swift and cnlentating, pondering and
rejecting a hundred avennes of escape
from the pecil which must be averiod
before he conld set out to recoup Liis
losses, There was no thought of sav
Ing Wanrren Blake—only himself.
Late In the diy he went out—to hog
the merey he had pever shown
Kntherine Hampden was alone that
evening, wis often alone nowa-
days, but pot entirely ns she
had told Jolin hinel
Leen asslgned 4 berth on the shell ri
gerved for unmarvlageable  fennles
There were many men who wonld have

Bl
heenisie,
Imnmende, she

glidly mulertnken to relleve her soll
tude,  Hut these found her extromely
unapproachinlile. Those whom she

would hnve welcomed most gladly hnd
lenst time for dalllnnee in deawing
rooms,

The truth swas, she wins disnppolnted

Mature pereeption. guickened by »
glimpse of o different deal of Hie, had
geety beyond the filse setting of ro

muance heliind which men seek Lo hide
the ugliness the grecdy, unserapg
lous seramble for gold. 8he wonld have
murried Grege hod It not bheen for the
fact thot the acld of his calling wis
etehing wore and more clearly npon
hig frank, cloan exterior n pleture of
what lay within As It was, she hod
gent him gway.

Ehe wiiting for her [uther's
bomecomiug. While she wilted she
glnneed througl the evening paper. 1u
it the day's doings on the stock ex-
clinnge were feptured. The account
had it that Hampden had been hard
hit—even vaguely hinted that he might
have to fail. Bhe wous nmazed at the
lack of emotlon with which she read
that thelr fortune, bitherto so potent
and all sufliclng, had in a day been
sadly shaken If not totully destroyed.
Bhe tried to pleture to herself what It
must mean (o them—the economles, the
privations even, the loss of caste among
n seb that mensured worth by stocks
and bonds, Somebow the pleture conld
not profoundly alirm, partly perhaps
becnuse she knew too little of want to
draw convinelugly., Bhe could not even
feel deeply for her father, althongh
she had for him a genuine dunughter's
affection und knew what a blow failure
would be to him.

wns

“Poor father!” she smiied Dnit picy-
ingly. *1 suppose nothing can persuade
him that It tsn't a borrible enlamity. I
ought to feel so, too, but— Helgho!
Is this Kotherine Hampden 2"

She went on turning the pages of the
paper untll her casunl glance was
canght by n famillar nnme In o satirl-
ol editorial under the eaption “A Fool

Errant” The fool errant was John
Dunmeade, rvecently—and happily, in

the editor's oplulon—disposed of at the
primaties.

Her color deepened suddenly and for
another feason. Memory had recalled
to her something she had once sald to
this mun. “When you were a broken
down, middle aged fallure. * = * 1]
should be looking up nt the men who
wore conquering. * * * And 1 should
rogret.”

Well, her prophecy hnd been fulfilled
sooner thun she hod expected. FHe had
been cnst uside even by his own nelgh-
bors,  But there was something large
nnd fine nbout him which forbade plty
and ecommanded respect, made even
guch men ns Grege, with thele vitiated
Idenls, wint to do him favors “on gen.
eral principles.”

1o think that 1 could have sald that
to him!" she cried to herself. “What a
end 1 was! If only I hadn't snid ‘Up
at the men who were conguering!
John Dinmeade, you tower above them
all.”

She wis «till dreaming of John when
her father caome I,

His fnee wos hnggard, set in an ugly.
bltter scowl. The sympathy that had
gged ns she rend of the wiping out of
a fortune leaped when she saw the
man who hd lost it

SClonned ont™ he soaid cartly,

Ble went to him quickly, laying nn
Impulslve hund on his shoulder. “0h,
well, dear, never mind, It might be so
much worse, Youn might bave been
tnken sick or hnd an aceident, or—or
anything. I've Just been thinking how
plee it would be to go back home to
New Chelsen and start all over agnin
In—1in something that wonldn't take all
your time. I-I'd be %o glad to get ae-
quainted with you agnin.” She gave n
Hetle Tangl.

“Yon tnlk like a fool!” he replied
ronghly. “What could T do in that mbe
town-—-ruon o grocery store? Here's

And T oan
onee 1T get things

where T enn manke money,
mnke all we nead,
stralghtencd out. I've been broke be-
fore. The Immedlate question 12 to
keep out of fuill”

She started back
“Omit—of—Jall! Pather!"

“Out of Jull, T sald. T'm c‘into" the
New Chelsen bank and I've nothing left
to poy with.”

“Ia—Is It much?"

“1t was=n't, but it is now.”

“Dut we must pay It luek,

from him with a

There are

the bomds yon gave me. And the New
i A hov=es thut mother owns—she'll
§ive those up. And*

Not o rd enonghy”

She it Wl sveakkly into o chalie, star-
Ing ot him foolishly. She was very
pito, dived Ly the sadden new enlgm-
Iy thind had Fallen,

“Tut surely,” she Insisted anxtonsly,

“the Dinnk won't press vou, Thoy know
you'll pax It all ek when sou can'
“What do yon nhout 7 It
lsn't the banl; it's the government that
will make the teouble, That fool Blake
I« i worse (hnn 1 The bank's gut-

(NI

ted, elenned ont. And the bonk exam-
iner is overdue, 1If he comes arovwnd
now"— With a4 gesture he sketched

the fmpending catastrophe,

“Steplhen, what I8 the muatter now "
came o bpguld volee from the door
way. "Aud please, for my suke, lower
your volee, It's so valgar to talk tonud
Iy boforg servants.”  Mprs. Ty nh-u
entered amd, with an ale of uthey
haustion, deposited  her Hll‘r:‘-‘hllllul
self In anoensy chair,

“Futher” Rathevine explained,
eruel brevity, “has lost his money.”

It waos an unexpected tonie.  The In-
vallid suddenty =sat bolt apright aod al-
moest shrieked, “Lost our moyey? Do
you menn to say, Stephen Humpden,
thut yon've been selfish enotigh to gam
blg our money away after ali I've suf-
fered amd denied myself™

She threw her hands aloft
bick moaning, “Oh, In my
ditlon, when my heart™

“Marin, yoii're 4 freoud,

Bven with
your laziness and Indulgences you're
the pleture of yuolg

mr health.™

Mrs, TInmpiden RBhe wanuged
# sthgeer that would have doneé credit
to Beruhordt, chatehing nt tobles and
thairs for the doabtfully necessary
support out of the room,

IMompden  growled again,
ligihly.

“*Futhor,
done?”

“Murcho!l, 've an appolntment with
him o New Chelsea tomorrow,.  Soig
of his raseally politiclans ave in as
deip as Blnke and 1"

“Can e hoelp?!

“Me can.  And he's got to'"

“Die you mind If I go up with you
tomorrow ¥

“AN right. And I wish," he exelaim-
ol quernlounsly, “you'd go away and
let me dlone™

In her dorkened soom Katherine sat
by the window for n long time, think-
ing with 4 fecling of slekenlng disgust
on the sordld scene between ler pare
ents Just enacted. This wns the other
slde, the unlovely other side, of that
splendld lfe of conguest for which ghe
had put tbhe best of all aslde. Thus it
made vietims of Its votarles, She
thought of Jolhn.

—

(Continued in Next Friday's lsaue.)
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PROFESSIONAYL CARDS,

Attornevs-at-Law.

WILBON,

s« ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Office ndjucent to Post Ofice In Dimmick
oftice, Honesdnle, Pa

\ M. H. LEE,

ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Ofiee over post offlee, All 1 Ill business
promptiy attended to, Honesdale, Pa,

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

Offige—Liberty Hall bullding, opposite th
Post Ofice, Honesdale, Pa, et "

OMER GREENE,
ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Office: Reif Building, Honesdale.

{HARLES A, McCARTY,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW.

Specinl nnd }»rumpl nttention given to the
col ection ol clalms,

OMce: Rel! Bullding, Honesdale,
E. BIMONS,

DI. ATTORNEY & COUNEELOR-AT-LAW,
fp"f‘.]c« in the Court Houge, Honeadale
Pa. ;

JEARLE & SALMON,

L) ATTORNEYE & COUNSELORE-AT-LAW.
Ottices latelv occuplied by Judge Searle

(ﬂIEHTER A. GARRATT,
ATTOENEY & COUNMELOR-AT-LAW,
Office adjacent to Post Office, Ronesdale, Pa.

Physlclans,

P B, PETERSON, M, D,
« 1126 MAIN 8TREET, HOSEEDALE, PA,

Eyeand Ear a Nnm'iulif. The fitting of glags-
a8 glven careful attention,

IVERY

F. G. RICKARD Prop

FIRST-CLASS WAGONS, '
RELIABLE HORSES,

te

Especinl  Attention Given
Transit Business,

STOME BANN CHURCH.STREET.

BLANKs r1or sale at The
Land Contracts,
Warrantee
Deeds, Bonds, Trauseripts, Sum-
wons, Attuchments, Subpoenas, La-
por Claim Deeds, Commitments, Ex-
ecitlions, Collector's and Constables’
khlunka.

LEGAL
Cltlzen ofMce:
L.enses, Judgment Notes,

w- CD s PRY
BHACHLAKE,

AUCTIONEE R

HOLDS SALEE ANYWHERE
IN STATE,

H F Weaver
rehitect and Duilder

Plans & Estimates
Furnished

Residence, 1302 East St.

—The Cltlzen wants a good, llve-

Iy correspondent In every village in
Will you be
office

Wayne county.
Write thls

ona?
particulars,

for

OVER 66 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Taape MARKS
Desians
CorYriaHTS &C.
Anmnaann.!in" nakeleh nnd rinul'rlrlluu moy
o8 0 gar ellonl free whether nn
i, Conmunten.
Bl Ii.‘I.HI]':I]m( on Putoncs
fOr mocuring palanis,
h Munn & Co, recelve
e ‘.u p...im.- w Ivlmut. chargo, in the

SCiemlﬂt Hmerican,

moly instrated wapkly, ! ATieant elr-
Vol nny selpttiie IJ-uT!mI Terma, Fi n
wr moliths, §L B dbrnli nowsdonlors,

(o, 26 1erontwar, Now York

lIanﬂsllhu 24 ¥ St Washington, D, C.

PR S Fh e s e e

| J. E. HALEY
AUCTIONEER'

Have me and save money, Wi
attend sales anywhere (o State,

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

The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayne County.

Office: S8econd floor Masonic Bulld-
Ing, over 0. C, Jadwin's drug store,
Honm;le.

( We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every town
in Wayne coun .Don’t bo
afraid to write
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