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SYNOPSIS

Bsnator Murchell, leader of the state
machine, and Bhechan, local boss of New
Chaelsea, offer the nomination for dlstrict
attorney to John Dunmeade, Dunmeade
& Independent in his political ideas,

Dunmends will nccopt the nomination.
Hla father, a partlsan judge, congratu-
Mtesn him, His Aunt Roberta urges Jahn
to call on Katherine Hampden, daughter
of o capltalist.

Eatherine Hampdon is a worshiper of
succeas. She and John are friends, Jare-
my Applegate, a political dependent, cam-
palens for John and the state ticket.

In NeWw Chelséa lives Widrren Blake, a
model young bank cashier, connected with
Hampden in “high flnanes.” They try
writhout succean for John's ald,

The rottenneas of politles In his state
and party as revealsd in his campalgn dis-
we—i von, e calls upon Katherine,

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

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

The course of his son Is disapproved by
Judge Dunmeade, John s elocted and

puts Sheehan on trial for political corrup-
ton,

Bhechan Is convieted and flees, John
meets Halg, o novellst, who s Introduced
te him by Warren Blake,

Halg and John wvisit the Hampdena
Blake proposes to Katherine and is re-
Jected. Ho pralses John to her,
bas o visitor,

The visitor is Sackett,
Atlantic ratlroad, trying to keep the
Michion out of the Steel City. He
wants Murchell to retire. The lat-
ter cannot induce John to stop his
attacks on the machine. John and
Kat"arine meat.

Bhe still thinks John a follower of im-
possible Ideals, ¥He loses In his fight for
cleanliness In state politica and falls 1.
Murchell offers financial ald to the Dun-
meades,

John recovers and continues his Aght,
alded by Halg, In the Steel City he mects
Katherine, who s courted by Gregg, a
financinlly successful man.

Murchell loses control of the machine to
Blierrod and retires nominally from polis
ties, Hherrod gets drunk, and a messen-
ger 8 sent to Murchell for ald.

Bherrod hams embezzled $000,000 of etnte
money. Murchell resumes control after
alding s foe to conceal the erlme and
make reftullon,

HAPTER XX,

The Big Life.

dauy John Donmende stood
before the people of his state
a lonely figure, almost for-
gotten amid the tumult of
discussion that raged over the respee-
tive merits of SBherrod and Jenklus.
On the next a fow beads torned gues-
tloningly towoard him, a few newspn-
peérs began darkly to hint that his can-
dldacy might be more formblable than
had been supposed. The
of the party case, It seemed, demand-
ed that Jerry Brent be met with a
enndidate of equal or grenter Hiness,
and nelther Jenkins nor 8herrod was
entirely palntable to the peaple, Other
molders of opinlon followed sult. SBoon
a small host of them were shrieking
that John Dunmeade must be nomi-
nated. The times requlred It, the peo-
ple demanded It, no ope else could
beat Jerry Brent, In short, If these
members of the press were to boe be-
Neved, the party was in danger of de-
feat and hod esperienced
conviction of sin. 'Within n few days
half the newspupers of the stote were
joudly trumpeting fhat Dunmende's
gervices to his party must be reward-
ed; the other half Iaboriously denying
that service hnd been rendered and
sneeringly pointing the late prls
marles In Benton county as evidence
of his popular weaknoss,

Ni one® suspected n prompter, The
people, so lnsistently told that they
demanded the choice of the young re-
former, begun to believe it A surpris.
fng number snddenly digcoversd that

L(}]

they “ha r'l alwnys been for Dunmeade
anywny:” they were excopdingly prond
of the fact. The thing was contngions.
Gradun). but swirt as the rislng Chi-
nook, It swept over the stute, o flood
of enthusinsm. Part of It wias genn-
Ine, Far down in thelr hearts. be-
neath the callonsed crust, the moral
slugglshiness that bated change. lay a
germinnting clvie consclousn hina-

planted by the very man who hind b
came n bero overnlght The polltl-
clans—all but o few—were nstounded.
K|upporters of Jonkins and Sherrod
alike were profoundly alarmed,,

Two dnyd before the conventlon the
Mon, G. Washington Jenkins bowed
to the storm

“1 wield,"” he sald, “to 2 spontanecus
demnnd of the people.”

sBentiment,” declared Murchell sol-

emnly, “hns erystillized. Dunmende's
the man.” He explained that this de-
elslon had been reached by him in

view of the evident wish of the peo-
ple, and he added truthfully that he

had not seen nor discussed the ep-

proaching convention with John Duan-
meade. The Murchell men in the or-
annleation whooped with, delight.

By Henry Russell Hiller,l
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delogates began to gather at the cap-
ital. In parlor A of the State hotel sat
Murchell and In parlor B of the Loch-
fnear sat Bherrod, playing against each
other for votes. Between them fiot
terad the delogates and those who had
dologates to sell, llke hungry summer
fles. But they found—the little fellows
at lenst—no honey pot at Murchell's
end: no seandnl must mar the nomina-
tion of Dunmende. (As for the, eap-
tnins of tens and enptiins of hundreds,
that Is nnother matter. into which we
mny not inteide)

In crowded stroots and sweltering,
|s:nuko elouded lobbies excitement ran

tigh. The Dunmende rallying ground.
the only qulet spot In the capital, cons
trasted significantly with the nervons
atmosphore of the Sherrod headquar-
ters, Such contentment with l]il\sl“lll
tlon conld not be felgned! 1t wax In-
foctions: 1t wpread ont among the dele-
gites who hnd pledged themselves 1o
vote for Dunmeade and nulllified the
*rantle efforts of Parrott (nominally
managing Sherrod's eampaign) to stort
n stampoede: it kept the nentrals waver-
Ing,

And over the scene of conflict hov-
ered & forimless one, unpseen, unheard,
unfelt. as spirits alwnys are. waltihg
but for the erucinl moment to swoop
fown nnd decide the {ssue,

Came n lull In the battle. an hour to-
ward morning. when the delegates had
retired to allotted cots or halves of
seds or, more often., to woo fortune
over some tahie of chunee, when the
recking lobbles were depopulated and
the headguarters of the generals were
deserted by all but their respective
staffs and the yawnlue reportors,

—nlre™ was 4" IMGen” on Murchell's
door and Gréene, lender In Plumville,
admitted a messenger, him who once
before had lured Murchell from his re-
trent on an ertand, If not of merey, at
least of salvation. Palne went to him
.nd whispered his message. Murchell
Mook his hend.

“Tell bim,” he snld aloud, “if he
wants to see me he'll have to come
nere,"

Paine whispered o protest.

“Tell him,” Murchell cut him short,
“John Heath will meet him here”

The messenger started, looked hastily
around at the others and grinnoed In
slekly fashion., DBut he departed im-
mediately, leaving the men in the room
| to wonder what charm lay in the unfa-
| miliar nome of John Heath,

In less than five minutes, rumor ont-
runuing the fact, the hotel was allve,
Sherrod had asked for a conference
with Murchell,

Murchell men smiled trlumphbantly
when they suw Parrott and Sherrod,
wenring an alr of confidence not whol-
Iy convineing, emerge from the eleva-
tor and make thelr way nlong the cor-
ridor to parlor A,

Sherrod and Parrott entered, carve
fully ¢losing the door behlnd them to
the intense disappointment of the dele-
gates ontside,  Parrott went Jauntily
up to Murchell nnd shook hands,

“Well, be grinned, “we've been hny-
ing a fine lttle shindy, eh?' This for
the reporters.

“Glad," grunted Muorchell, “you're
(enjoyiug It There was a laugh, in
which Parrott did not join.

The senator waved his hand, nnd all
but Greene left the room, reluctant,
| but obedient.

“See here” snld Bherrod. “Can't we
get together? You've got to admit that
we've got you beaten,”

“If you think the delegates you've
been buying will stick you're mistaken,
Sherrod, I've sold you more than ffty
myself."

“I don’t belleve It,”* snapped Sherrod,
"Quilt bluffing and get down to cases,
You know you can't beat us in the
convention. Yoo aren't trying to. You
started all this racket over Dunmeade
Just to work up 4 sentiment that will
| make it barder for me to bent Brent.
You're so anxious to get even,” he ex-
clnlmed bitterly, *that you don't see
you're In danger of stirrlug up a revo-
lutiom. What will you take to quit?"

“The revolution has started, Sherrod,
Aund you'll never heat Brent."

“Won't 17 We'll attend to that when
the thue comes.™

“Decynze" Murchell continued calm-
ly, “sou won't be nomipated.” THe
turned to the governor, “Parrott, how
muech hnve you pald Sherrod to support
yon for senutors"”

“Nothing.” lHed Parrott,
evident nneasiness,

“Then you're lucky,” Muarehell com-
mented “Diin - Hasinnd pald him
$200,000 for the same promise.”

“That's a  lle)” Sherrod declared
hotly,

“Gareene,

albelt with

commanided Murchell,

“eaull Haslund in, will you? Ie's in
the room next to mine. That 15, Ir
Parrott and Sherrod think it
sary? Me turoed Ioquiringly towared
them,

“I guens," Sherrod growled, “Parrott
knows 1'll not go back on him.™

“Docs he¥" Muarchell Inquired dryly,
"Look at lim!"

And, Indeed, Parrott's faee just then
showed nnything but fmplicit eoufi
dence In the good fulth of his leader,

“You necdn't go, Greene. And,”
Murchell added, “1 may announce right
here that Hasland will sueceed me ns
senntor.™
| “Doesn't that depend,” sncered Sher
rod, "on who controls the leglslature ¥

“We'll control 1"

Greene could have hugged himself
with delight ns he saw Parrvott visibly
perturbed and Bherrod strugegliug to
repress the rising, passionate hate and
fear of the wan before him, Greeng
| had beem a gambler and Le felt a pro-
| found reverence for the man whose
nerve In s0o blg a gnme showed mo
tremor.

A long pause was broken by Par-
|mtt anxlously, “Senator, what have
you got up your sleeve 7"

“Bherrod’s withdrawal.”

NeCes-

*“Whno i going to make me with-
draw 7' Bherrod sneered again,

“DMdn't Palne glve yon my message?
John Henth!"

“Whe," demnanded Parrott, “la John
Heath?"

Murchell pointed to Sherrod's face,
which had sonddenly turned pale, “He
fa a gentleman of whom Sherrod Is
very much afraid.  Parrott, did youn
ever hear why I enme to the capital
Inst Mareh? 1 came because 1 heard
Sherrod here wag drunk and threatoen-
ing to (hrow himself into the river. I
found ont why—he had embezzled
$000,000 of state moneys. We fixed
the matter up temporarily.” He
paused, stralghtened np in his chair,
eyed Sherrod for g moment and went
on quietly: “If your nnme goes before
the convention, 1 will take the floor
and tell all about that transaction. 1
don't think you will be nominnted,
And, if you are. I'm quite sure yon
won't be eleeted. Do yon withdraw ¥’

“T.do not!™ '

“Very well,” Murchell rose to Indi-
eate that the conference was at an end.

“Come on. Parrott” Bherrod wheel-
ed nnd marched toward the door. But
Parrott did not follow. Instend, he
dropped weakly Into a chair, his glance
sghifting uncertainly from Murchell to
the departing Sherrod and bhack ngaln,

Sherrod's hand was alrendy on the
foorknob when he noticed Parrott’s
fefection. He stopped, looking back,

“Come  along,” he repeated Impa-
Sontly.

“I think,” said Parrott slowly, “T'I
gtay here. 1've hnd one gold brick too
many."

“What!" Sherrod turned shaeply and
gtrode over to the vaclllating governor,
“You booby! Beared by a cheap blufr
like that! Do you think he means it?
He daren't use it. Flere, I'll prove it to
you" He whirled to face Murchell,
polnting, “There I3 the door, Bl
Murchell, and on the other side of It o
half dozen reporters, Don't wait for
the conventlon. Call 'em In. Make
povd your bluff, If you dare!”

For n moment the senator looked in-
tently at the ugly, passionate face,

“Call them In, Greene,” he sald
quletly,

Greene went to the door, opened it
and beckoned to the reporters. They
filed into the parlor promptly. Murchell
turned to them.

“Gentlemen, I want/'to dictnte n state-
ment.” Notebooks were flashed forth
and pencils poised. But Murthell did
not continue, and the reporters did not
look 6t him. Thelr eves were riveted
on Sherrod, upon whoese fuce had fallen
0 look of unbelieving wonderment, The

Poamewwr.

“Make good your bluff if you dare."

wonderment becpme four. Dends of
sweat stood out on his forehend.
shook viglbly. The deflant attitude sud-
denly dissolved,

“Perbaps,” sald  Murchell grimly,
“AMr, SBherrod would prefer to muke
this statement hlmself."

There wus an instant of painful sl-
lence, Bherrod's mouth worked as
though he were trylng to spenk. But
no sound fell,

Parrott came to his rellef, “Gentles
men,” he sald solemnly, “Mr. Sherrod
has withdrawn his candidaoey.”

“In favor of Dunmeads,” supple-
mented Greene,
The reporters looked inqguiringly at

SBenntor Murchell,

He nodded. “That's the statement.”

Withont a single backward glance
he went out of the room, Greene and
the reporters followed him, leaving
SBherrod and Parvott nlong fo get whit
comfort they counld out of thelr plight
and to settle certnin necounts, u scene
upon which we conslderately deaw the
curtaln,

- - - - . L] L]

A man around whom a battle had
besn fought lenned on a rail fence,
gazing off ot the undulating lne where
the azure of sky curved down to meet
the green of hills, He had been there
most of the afternoon, in flght from
the kindly but obtrusive interest of
his nelghbors,

A stute was acclaiming him, and he
wius not uplifted. He bad read the
news of the morning and knew that at
thut very hour several hundred of his
fellow cltlzens In convention sssem-
bled were naming him to s high honor,
and be took no joy In It. For the ae
clamation was but the schooled choros
of a tractuble stage mob, And the
victory was not for '.n, nor for the
prioeiple be hud . ved, but for n man
whom he bad condemned, for an in-
stitutiondisdiniievad to he Krous. He

was blg enough—or SMAL ©udUgn u
you prefer—to resent belng catapulted
into power by the strength of another's
arm, and he was honest enough to
hate the means he knew must have
been used. He could not exult. The
advancement had come too late. The
flery eagerness of youth wis gone.

e longed not for a sword, bhut for
pence—the pence of the hbills, of the
growing things, of the commonplace
from which once he had fled.

A sound, strange for that hour and
place, slawly plerced his”“abstraction.
He raised his hend. startled, lstening.
It was the courthouse bell. Another
jolned In, and another, until all the
bells of the town were ringing. The
iron chornl was for him!

He wanlked slowly on.

As he rotunded the foot of the knob,
he heard another sound rising to min-
gle with the clamor of the bells—
cheering volees, He hnd a strong de-
gire to turp buck and flee to some hid-
fng pince In the hills, but he forced
himeelf to march forward.

At the wnorthernmost edge of the
fwn he percelved a rapidly lmping
dgure. It wns Jeremy Applegate.

“Heard you came out this way.”
Jeremy gasped, “an’ I wanted to be
firgt to tell you. Nominated by accla-
mation at 3:45 this afternoon! 1
hnin't felt #o good since Appomattox.”
John, beholding the tears shining in
honest Jeremy's eyes, felt the moisture
rise to his own. Hie henrt leaped
sharply; It was something to recelve,
even If one has not earned, such
loyalty!

Down Main street came a team
drawing a double gented spring wagon,
From the wagon descended a silent
trio whose handelasp eloguently told
what awkward lips could not phrase.

“Druv Into town to git the news of
the convention,” 'RI explained. “They
snld ye'd gone out the pike, =20 we
druv out to feteh ye fn, They're walt-
in' for ye, consider'ble excited.”

“They've found out,” snld Dan Cris-
well dryly, “nll at oncet that ye're n
great man.”

“'Low I damned the Amurriean peo.
ple a mite too soon,” confessed Sykes,
which caftsed Cranshawe and Criswell
to laugh.

Gt InS commanded
right along, Jeremy.”

They all climbed [nto the wagon,
Johty with lips compressed as If he
_fm-o’l an ordeal. And ndeed he did.
'RE waos quick te perceive what Jeremy |
In the hysterln of his Joy had over-
looked, His great, haley hand fell on
John's knee in a tight grip.

“1 want to say something while I got
the ¢huneet. 1 guess there's more to

ML “"Come

this than appears to be, But 1 have
falth in ye, John Dunmende, 1 have
faith that ye’ll govern this siate In

the fear of God and the love of your
fellow men.”

“Whntever ye  do”
8xrkes, “I'll belleve that."

“An’ g0 long ns we got falth In ve
ye needn't lose faith in yourself,” Cris-
well conceluded,

John did not answer, He was past
spenking just then and later when his
townsfolk pcelnimed him,

At home took place a wonder, Juadge
Dunmeade, nlmost forgetting the Judi-

supplemented

clal dignity, slnpped John on the baclk
and exclalmed: “My son, this is a hap-
py hour. 1 alwnys knew you would
make your muork."”

At which Miss Robertn sniffed, But
when she tried to convey her fellelta-
tlons her tongue refused the unaccus |
tomed office, nnd she broke away to
prepare a supper that should do justice
to the oecaslon.

That evening Benton county made
holiday, with torches nnd bonflres and
fireworks, John made a gpeech at his
home—not much of a speech, it is true,
but his audlence was not hypercriticnl.
It lasted Just three minutes. Then the
band began to play “Amerlea.” For s
HUttle a deep hush fell. Then some one
~lnter ldentificd as a one legged, hys-
terically huppy old soldler—began to
sing, In a crncked, quavering volee.
Something thot passed beyond mere
Jubliution'stireed. With one accord the |
crowd Iifted vup {s volece and sung,
“My country, 'tis of thee''— |

The solemy, stately measures died
away. A young woman under a tree at
the edge of the crowd discovertd up
ashamed tears coursing down her
cheeks, A last cheer was glven, and
the famous celebration possed into
histary.

At his window John Dunmende look-
ed with troubled eyes up Into the sl-
lent, starey nlght, It wins ungenerons
perhaps, but he could not help thinking
of the lean years of defeat and discour
agement. And he wondered. Was the
bymn still rluging In bis ears the volce
of nn abiding pnssion—or hysteria?

(Continned In Nexc Friday's Issue.)
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e Common Pleas: Trial Ldst
Hamh Term, 1'18

1. Kordman vé. Denio,
2. Bellck vs. DeBreun.
3. Wilcox ve. Mumford.
4, Hittinger ve. Erle R. R. Co.
h. Wayne Concrete SBupply & Con.
Co. vs. Cortright.
6. Kreitner vs. Cortright,
7. Mead va, Starrucea Borough.
8. Leonard vs, Starrucea Boro.

8. Spangenberg ve. Wayne Conl

Co,

10. @Gerety vs. Columbian Protec-
tive Association.

11, Congdon wva, Columblan Pro-

tective Assoclation,

12, Cromwell va, Weed,

13, Jordan va, Lake Lodore Imp.
Co.

14. Gauser vs. Rohrhuber,

15, Lelne vs, Home Ins, Co.

16. Leine vs. Qerman Alllance Ins.
Co.

17 Lelne va. Ing, Co, of Btate of
Pa.

18, Leine ve, Fire Assn. of Phlla,
19. Lelne vs. 8Svea Fire & Life
Ins. Co

20 Noble vs, Glanville,

21, Redington vs, Lake Lodore
Imp. Co.

wW. J. BARNES, Clerk.
Honesdala, Pa., Febh. 20, 1913,

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.

John Randall et ux. of Bucking-
ham, tb 8. H. Madigan, of Winwood,
land in Buckingham; §1.00.

Frank Todd, of Lake Como, to
Stephen Madigan, of Lake Como,
land In Buckingham; $25.

Fred M. Woodmansee et ux., , of
Buckingham, to Stephen Madigan,
Lake Como, land In Buckingham;
$1450,

John W. Weleh et ux. of Rock Is-
land, I1l., to A. O. Blake, of Bethany,
land in Dyberry; $2500.

A. O. Blake, Bethany,
Gallick, of Dyberry, land
township; §1.

A. 0. Blake et ux,; of Bethany, to
Willinm H. Bottell, of Dyberry, land
in same township; $1.

Howard . Lord, Preston, to A,
(. 8mith, of same, land in Preston
townehip; §550.

Reuben W. Ross et ux.,
York, to Wayne Development
land in Paupack township; $1.

Louisa €. Swingle and John G,
Swingle, of Palmyra, to Kern Ward
of same, land in Palmyra township;
$1540, .

Angelina Willlams, of Salem,
Eugene B, Mitehell, same, land
Salem township; §900,

Executors of Henry
late of Lake, to F, L. Benjamin, of
Lake, land in same township; $10,

Lillle Roese Thorton and Charles
Thorton to Wayne Development Co.,
lund in Salem township; §1,

Merrilla 18, Morss, of Scranton, to
Wayne Development Co,, land in Sa-
lem township; $1.

Willlam H., Cottell,
Honesdale Consolidated
land in Dyberry township;

Helrs of Jacob Lelppe nf Lestre-
‘shire, to BErnestine Leippe, of To-
wanda, land in Texas township; $1.

Exocutors of James B, Fltzsim-
to John Ryan

to Thomas
in same

of New
Co.,

to
in

0. Bilkman,

of Dyberry, to
w 1111' Co.,
$75.

mons, lntée of Cannan, 1
of Capann, land in same township;
$250,

John Ryan of Canaan, to Joe Bon-
ney, of Carbondale, land in Canaan
township; $H12.00.

Howard A, Swingle of - Lake to
John E. Bigart, same, land in same
township; §570.

. Bverett Laneaster and Osear E.
Lancaster, of Washington, D, C,, to
James M. Gllpin, lnnd in
Dreher township; §2

Edward J, Payne et ux. of Preston,
to Ontarlo, Carbondale & Beranton
Railway Co., land along the right of
way Iin Preston township; $100.
ADMINISTRATRIX SALE THE

undersigned will sell at the fana
of the late Thow, Genza In  Salem
township, Wednesday, March 12,
1013, at 10 o'clock a, m,, Instead of
Feb, 27, as formerly advertised, the
following articles; 10 cows, eight of
them fresh; bull, good farm  team,
heavy larm wagon, spring wagon,
two plgs, three plows, 2 sets of
double harness, 2 seéts of single har-
ness, 100 bushels of oats, five tons of
hay, ton of straw, 50 bushels of ap
ples, two =ets of bob sleigha, cutter,
and other farm implements too uu-
merons o mention. Annle Genza,
1912

of Dreher,
Wik,

ASK ANY HORSE |

PROFESSIONATL OARDS,

Attorneys-at-Law.

M E. BIMONS,

« ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW
Office in the Court Honee, Honepdnle
Pa.

EARLE & SALMON,
ATTORNEYB & COUNBELORB-AT-LAW,
Offices lately occupled by Judge Searla

GHEETER A, GAREATT,
ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW.
OfMee—Dimmick Bullding, Honesdalo, Pa,

H WILBON,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR-AT-LAW.
Offiee in Dimmick Bldg, 9th 8t., Honesdalo

‘v M. H. LEE,

\'I'I‘I)K'?E\“ & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW.
Offioe, l-nﬁt(rl!ul!dm% All e nl hnulnlun
promptly attended to, Honesdale

h UMFORD & MUMFORD,
ATTORNEYSE & COUNBELORS-AT-LAW .
Offiess — Liberty Hall bullding. Honesdale

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

{HARLES A, McCARTY,
,' ATTORNEY & COUNBELOR-AT-LAW,
Special and prompt attention given to the
collec tion of clalins,

Office: Relr Bulldlns. Honudall

thllclln-.

P B. PETERSON, M. D,
« 1126 MAIN ETREET, HONEEDALE, PA,

Eye and Earn sum'laltr. The fitting of glage-
8 glven onreful sttention

IVERY

F. G. RICKARD Prop

FIRST-CLASS WAGONS,
RELIABLE HORSES,

Eupecial Attention Given to
Transit Business,

STONE BARM DHURCH STREET.

LEGAL BLANKs ror sale at The
Citizen ofMce: Land Contracts,

Leases, Judgment Notes, Warrantee
Deeds, Bonds, Transcripts, Sume-
mwons, Attachments, Subpoenas, La-
bor Claim Deeds, Commitments, Ex-
ecutions, Collector's and Constables’
blanks.

W. C. SPRY
BEACHLAKE,

AUCTIONEER

HOLDS SALEE ANYWHERE
IN STATE.

H.F.Weaver
Architect and Doilder

' Plans & Estimates
Furnished

‘Hesmence 1302 EaslSt

—The Cliizen wants a good, lve-
ly correspondent in every village In
Wayne county. Wiil you be one?
Write this offlce for particulars,

OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE
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The Atlantio Refining Company
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The Jeweler

would like to see you If
you are In the market

i
i
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for
JEWELRY, SILVER-
WARE, WATCHES
CLOCKS, i
DIAMONDS, i
W

AND NOVELTIES

‘Guarantead articles only sold.”
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| J. E. HALEY
AUCTIONEER

l Have me and save money, Wi
attend snles anywhere In State,

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

e — Y

The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayne County.

Office: Second floor Masonle Build-
Ing, over G, C, Jadwin's drug store,
Honesdale.

 We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every town,
'in Wayne county. Don’t be
afraid to write this office for
paper and stamped envelops




