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It irritates the temper, up-
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D. WELL
95 Brinckerhoff Ave.,

Utica, N. Y.,

De, Wiiies’
Nesrvine

quiets the irritation, stimu-
lates digestion and builds
up nervous health and
strength, Try a bottle.

Sc hl by druggists on guarantee.
Dr. Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind.

A Noiseless Ring Game,

The small rubber rings that are used
in every houschold with which to seal
preserve jars may be made the means
of much amusement when a lively

game is desired for the amusement of |

friends. First obtain a smooth head of
a flour or sugar barrel and see that the
pleces ate ed together, form-
ing a « or any smooth
board abot foot in size will
serve the purpose.

Procure ten coat hooks of medium
size a secure them into the board
and mark above each houk its number,
ranging . 1 to No. 10. A hole
may be made in the upper end of the
board or a screw eye inserted by which
to hang it upon a n: “I n the wall.

No. 10 is a sort
each player,
rings, takes
from a p
endeavor
board
the points g
one first
winner. Ifowe
must be made, & I
er has 99 has to
1. as any otl
over th k.
the int
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k" as many on the
. A score is kept of
ed by each player, the
100 points being the
100 polnts
if a play-
“hook M
y him
dds to

as pos

exactly
T instance
work for
r hook would ecary
This difliculty
st of the game.
me is that no
d by the
nprovised by any

and
her

. It is an in-
Children like
Grover's

Steevens in his book, “In

vs that the first sight of that

ind stupefying, be-

cause everything is so noticeable that

Yyou notice nothing. The common crows

are blue, the oxen have humps. Itisa

new life In a new world. In deseribing

the native life he gives this story of
e to punishment:

A simple ryot the other day had sald
goodby to his relatives and was pinion-
ed, when suddenly he asked to speak
again to his brother.

“Recollect,” he sald, “it's 20 kawa
surs of Larley that man owes me, not
dawa surs,” which are smaller. Then
he turned and was hanged without
moving a muscle,

Another man, a Pathan, was being
hanged, when the rope The
warder bg him go up on to the scaf-
fold 1, but Le objected.

“No,” he said; “I was sentenced to be
har ind hanged I've been!”

Not so, friend,” argued the warder.
“You were sentenced to be hanged un-
til you were dead, and you're not
dead!”

It was a new

broke.

view to the Pathan,
and he t d to Hu- superintendent,
“Is that right, s

\1.\;"|H\ull”

“Very well. [ didn't understand.”
And he went col :dly up the steps
and was hanged again.

Imdol

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

Itartificially digests the food and aids
Nature in sirengthening and recone
structing the exhausted digestive or
gans. Itisthe l.m-ﬂ,dxscovereddlgest»
ant and tonic. No other preparation
can approach it in efficiency. It in-
stantly relievesand permanently cures
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heartburn,
Ilavulence, Sour Stomach, Nausea,
Sick Headache, Gastralgia, (,rampsnnd
fect digestion.

allotherresults of im

Price50c. and §1, Largesizocontalns 2% times
small size. Book all aboutdyspepsia muiledfree
Prepared by E. C. DeWITT & COr Cbleago.

Grover’s City Drug Store.

IN THE FORUM OF JUSTICE.

ass, pass, passt Thou hast had thine hour
w in and reap. Is it thistle for flower?

'Tis the seed is at fault, though Jove's hand staid
the shower,

Make way for thy comrade with double thy dower.

[alt, halt, halt! There was given thee grace
0 begin with the best and their records efface
Had thy sandals been winged. Step down from
the race;
| One swifter than thou art would run in thy place.
C e, cease, cease! Thou hast had thy
Must a Pallas attend thee to ward off m
Let fall thy vain weapon; a thousand advance
To rush on and conquer with thy broken lance.
—Grace Denio Litchfield in Century.

POLIFEMO.

A Story of a
One Eyed Man.

BY ARMANDO PALACIO VALDES.

| Colonel Toledano, unhappily named
| Polifemo, was a ferocious man, who wore
a long frock coat, checked trousers and
a broad brimmed hat—gigantic stature,
rigid gait, an imposing, enormous white
mustache, a voice of thunder and a
heart of bror Jut even more for-
[ midable than all this was the grim and
awful effect of the terrible, bloodthirsty
gaze of his single eye. In his other eye
the colonel was blind, In the African war
he had slaugh 1y Moors and had
taken delight tearing out their pal-
patating entrails. At least this was the
blind belief of all of us—we little boys
who, after school, used to go to play in
the park of San Francisco, in the very
noble and heroic city of Oviedo.
| This fearful man had a nephew 8 or 10
years old like ourselves. Unhappy boy!
We could not see him in the park with-
out feeling an infinite pity for him. In
| the course of time I came to see a tamer
of wild beasts put a lamb into tlm cage
of a lion. It made a like impression upon
me when I saw Gasparito Toledano
walking with his uncle. We could not
understand how it was that that unfor-
tunate boy could keep up his appetite
and regularly maintain his vital fune-
tions, why he did not grow sick at heart
| or die consumed by a slow fever. When-
}’(-\'m' 1 few ds passed without his ap-
pearing in the park we all felt our hearts
agitated by the same doubt. “He must
have been devoured at last.” And when
finally in some place we came across
him sound and well we all were both
surprised and pleased. But we were
certain that some day or other he would
| end in becoming a victim to some san-
| guinary caprice of Polifemo.
| The strange thing about the case was
that in his animated face Gasparito
gave no token of those marks of terror
{and depression that should have been the
only things visible therein. On the con-
trary, his eyes were always beaming with
a cordial joy that left us stupefied. When
| he went with his uncle, he stepped with
the greatest freedom, happy,
skipping at times; ither his
nudacity or his innocence reaching so far
that he would make grimaces at us be-
hind the colonel’s back. It had the same
agonizing effect upon us as if we had
seen him dancing upon the vane of the
cathedral tower.

“G "

brated with the roar and trans-
mitted it to the confines of the park. Not
ne of us there could keep the color in
our che 3 rito alone gave heed
as were of a siren.

“What is it, uncle?”

And he ran to him, executing on the
way some complicated dancing step.

Besides this nephew, the monster was
the possessor of a dog that had to live
|in the same unhappy state, although he
ulso gave no evidence of it. He was a
| beautiful Dane of a bluish color, big,
| light of movement, vigorous, and he an-
swered to the name of Muley, doubtle:s
i llection of some unlucky Moor

by his master. Muley, like
Gasparito, lived subject to the power of
Polifemo the same as if in the lap of
an odaligque. Graceful, sportive, friendly,
incapuble of dece he was, while offend-
l'”"' nobody, the least fearsome and the
most affable dog of the many I have
| known in the course of my life,
|  With these attributes it is not to be
| wondered that all of us children should
| have been captivated with him. Always
| when it was possible for us to do it with-
out danger of the colonel remarking we
disputed with each other for the honor
of treating him with bread, biscuit,
cheese and other tidbits that our mam-
mas gave us for luncheon. Muley ac-
cepted evenything with undisguised pleas-
ure and gave us unmistakable proofs of
sympathy and recognition. But finally,
that it may be seen to what degree of
nobility and disinterestedness reached
the sentiments of this memorable canine,
and that he may serve as a lasting exam-
ple for dogs and men, I will say that his
greatest affection was not shown for
those who gave him the most.

There used to play with us occasionally
(in the provinces and in those days so-
cial classes did not exist among children)
a poor little fellow from the hospice
named Andres, who could not give him
anything, for he had nothing to give.
Yery well; the preferences of Muley were
for him. The liveliest tail waggings, the
highest and most vehement gambolings,
were dedicated to Andres in neglect of
the others, What an 1-xmnpk for any
deputy of the majori

Did Muley divine that (lmt destitute
child, always silent and sad, had more
need of his affection than ourselves? 1
do not know, but so it seemed to be.

For his part Andresito had come to
conceive n genuine passion for the ani-
mal. When we found ourselves playing
together in the most distant pa
park, pitching quoits or playing
and Muley happened to present him
unexpectedly, he would know at
how to call Andres aside and would stay
with him for a long time, as if he had
some secret to communicate. The colos-
sul silhouette of Polifemo would be dis-
cernible afar among the trees.

But these fleeting interviews,
apprehension, were all too insufficient for
the fonndling. Like a genuine lover, he
was anxious to rejoice in the presence
of his idol protractedly and alone.

Therefore one afternoon with ineredi-
ble intrepidity he bore the dog from our
presence away to the hospice, which in
Oviedo is called la inclusa, and did not
return till an hour had passed. IHe came
back radiant with happiness. Muley
likewise looked superlatively pleased. By
good fortune the colonel had not left the
paseo and bad not observed the desertion
of his dog.

These escapades repeated themselves
from one afternoon to another. The

full of

rrlendship of Aneresito and Muley con-
tinued to cement itself.

But the foundling was not satisfied
even yet. There germinated in his mind |
the idea of carrying off Muley to sleep
with him at tl lusa

Being an aid to the
of the corridors beside the chamber ot
that functionary on a bed of cornstalks,

| One afternoon he conducted the dog away
to the hospice and did not come back.
What a delicious night for the unhappy
child! He had never in his life known
other car »8 than those of Muley. First
the masters and then the cook had al-
ways talked to him with rod in haud.
Boy and dog slept embraced like two
lovers. Along toward daylight the child
felt the smarting of a blow which the

ook, he slept in one |

cook had given him on the back with a |

stick the evening before.

his shirt.
| *“Look, Muley,” he said, in a low voice,
showing the bruise.

The dog, more compassionate than the
| man, licked the livid flesh of the boy.
| As soon as they opened the door An-
| dres let the dog go. Muley ran to the
| house of his master, but in the afternoon
: he was back the park again, disposed
to follow Andresito. They slept together
| again that night and the night after and
| the next one also. But bliss is brief in
this world. Andresito was happy on the
brink of a precipice.

One afternoon when we were all to-
gether in a close group playing buttons
we heard behind us two formidable
stampings.

“Get up! Get up!”

Every head turned as if moved by one
spring. Before us there loomed the
eyclopean figure of Colonel Toledano.
| “Which of you is the rogue who carries
| off my dog every night, I would like to

Sepulchral silence in  the assembly.
Terror held us clamped, rigid, as if we
were turned to sticks.

Onece more sounded the trumpet of the
last ,uul"nwul

“Who is the thief? \\ ho is the bandit?
Who is the miserable?"

The ardent eye of Polifemo devoured
us one after the other. Muley, who had
accompanlied him, gazed upon us also
with his own loyal, innocent eyes and
nervously moved his tail in token of un-
easiness.

Meanwhile Andresito, paler than wax,
came forward a step and said:

“Do not blame anybody, senor.
the one.”

“How ?"

“I am the one,” repeated the little fel-
low in a louder voice.

“Oho!  Thou art the one!” said the
colonel, smiling ferociously. *“And thou
knewest not who owned this dog?”

Andresito kept silent.

“Knowest thou not whose it is?’ he
aslmd again m Ms loudest tones.

“Yes, senor.”

“How? Talk louder!”

And he put his hand to his ear to re-
enforce that pavilion.

“I said yes, senor.”

“Who is the owner? I want to know.”

“Senor Polifemo.”

I shut my eyes. I believe my com-
rades must all have done the same.
When I opened them, I believed that
Andresito must then have been effaced
from the book of the living. Fortunately
it was not so. The colonel was gazing
fixedly at him with more curiosity than
anger.

“And why did you take him?"

“]h~ wise he is my friend and he loves
me,” said the child in a firm voice.

'llm colonel again gazed fixedly upon
him.

“Very well,” he said at last. “But take
heed not to do it again. 1f you do, you
may be sure I will pull your ears off.”

And he wheeled majestically upon his
foundations. But before taking a step
be raised his hand to his waistcoat, pull-
ed out a half dollar and said, turning
round again:

“Here, take this! Keep it for candy!
But take care not to carry off the dog
again!  Take care!” And he walked
away. Four or five steps off it occurred
to him to turn his head. Andresito had
dropped the coin on the ground and was
sobbing, his face hid in his hands. The
colonel came back quickly.

L \|t m)mg[ What for? Don’t cry,
my

“lhn ause I love him so much, because
he is the only one in the world who loves
me,"” moaned Andres.

“But whose son art thou?” asked the
colonel in surprise,

“I am from the inclusa.”

“How?" cried Polifemo,

“I am a foundling.”

ien we saw the colonel transform
himself. He zed the child, pulled his
hands away from his face, wiped away the
hnnn with his handkerchief, hugged him,
»d him, repeating in agitation:
ardon, my son; pardon! Take no
heed of what I have said to thee.
the dog with thee whenever thou will

May God pardon me, but I will swear
to having seen a tear in the sanguinary
eye of Polifemo.

Andresito went away running, followed
by his friend, who barked with delight.—
Translated From the Spanish For Bos-
ton Herald.

I am

Webster Was Willing to Pay,

It is well known that Daniel Webster
was a poor financier, and the great pub-
lic believes that he didn’t want to pay
his debts: that he had no desire to do
s0. This letter, written from the senate
chamber, shows conclusively that he was
willing to sell anything to pay debts,
For this reason it is a letter of great his-
torical wvalue, It corrects public concep-
tion of his character:

WasnrsaroN, Feb, 2, 1858,

Perter Wright—Mr. Weston will hand you $100,
and I will try to send you some more soon.

1 have no objection to parting with the Ames
steers, or the Hazeltine or both, for money to pay
debts, at a fair price, but I do not care about ex-
changing with Mr. Delano. The offer you have
made (315) is enough. 1 would not give any
more, Mr. Ames may take the Brown oxen. In-
decd 1 would sell almost anything to pay debts,
But everything seems low.

If you do not trade with Mr. Delano, we will
fatten the mountaineers and look up something
else for beef, next month, when I come home. If
we keep the white faced oxen, the black and red
steers, the large Durham steers and the jumpers,
we shall do pretty well for teams, though another
pair for Fletcher's barn might be uscful. The
Locke oxen, perhaps, might go there.

1 have written Mr. Stevens of the Revere House
about the potatoes. He will write for what he
wants, 1 will take Mr. Sampson’'s. How is it
about fce?

Please write me once a week. Yrs.

Danies Wi EBSTER.
~—Lewiston Journal.

The Road to Matrimony,

When an engagement is announced, the
general comment is, “How did she do
it?"" She simply was nice to him and let
him drift. Men will drift into anything,
and the only snag in a girl's path in the
way of an engagement is another girl.—
Wtchison Globe,

He pulled down |

| they were fighting the Austrians.
| happened a long time ago, but the inei-

.Has ’e been a-thumping yer? I knowed

A Wife's Repartee,

A party of young men were taking
dinner a few nights ago at a fashiona-
ble cafe, when one of them who is
somewhat of a jester called the walter
and said:

“John, go and call Main — on the
phone. If a woman answers, it will
be my wife. Tell her that I instructed
you to say that I am in the pollce sta-
tion for a few hours and will not be at
home for dinner. Say to her that the
possibilities are that I shall not be at
home tonight. Understand me, sir?”

John winked a couple of times In a
knowing way, bowed deferentially and
suggested:

“Suppuﬂlu "—

“Supposing nothing, sir! If she asks | |
who is talking, tell her it is the turn- |
key at the Central station, and she'll |
never know who told her the lle.” |

The waiter shambled away and was |
| presently seen to be having a good deal |
of fun with himself. The jester infer-
red that it might have something to do
with his case and called him over.

“What's amusing you, John?”

“Wouldn't like to tell you, sir; at
least right here.”

“l guess these fellows understand.
Let’er go!”

“Missus says to tell her husband she
is glad he is so nicely located for the
night. She knows where he is for
once.”—Cleveland Leader.

‘Wonderful Courage.

That was a magnificent feat per-
formed by a French regiment when
It

dent whs marked by such superlative
valor that it will never be forgotten.

The regiment, under Colonel Walhu- |
bert, was sent to take an intrenchment
of the Austrians in the heights of the
Simplon pass. Arriving at the point,
they found the enemy solidly intrench-
ed In what appeared to be an impreg-
nable position. In front of thelr re-
doubts and quite separating them from
the French force was a deep chasm
through which ran a mountaln torrent.

How to get across was a problem
seemingly impossible to solve. But the
colonel was equal to it. He found a
long, straight tree with a trunk almost
a foot In thickness. This he ordered
to be cut down, and the trunk was ac-
tually thrust across the chasm under a
galling fire. The colonel gave the word
to pass over—one man at a time.

The first was shot and pitched down
to death in the chasm. The second and
third shared his fate, but presently a
few succeeded In the desperate at-
tempt. Then the colonel followed,
formed the little party on the other
side and charged. The enemy, dum-
founded at such exfraordinary brav-
ery, left their position and fled.—Cas-
sell’s,

His One ane Deel.

She was a hero worshiper.

Often she would read history just to
find some new hero to worship.

Otherwise she would read such nov-
els as “Beautiful Betsy, the Belle of
the Brassworks; or, The Baronet's
Bride.”

Of course this made her feel that she
had married beneath her, for her hus-
band had not grown round shouldered
from wearing heavy medals,

Occasionally she would tell him that
she wished he was a hero.

Once the foolish man told her that he
would be a hero if he had a chance.

“You would?’ she said in tones of
incredulity. “Did you ever do any-
thing in your life that looked like brav-
ery or that seemed valorous in after
years?

He thought of the day when they
played Mendelssohn's “Wedding
March” and he gave the minister $10
and she became bis wife,

But he didn’t say anything about it.

For a true hero never talks about his
glorious, daring deeds.

So she never knew that her husband
was a, hero,

Isn't it a sad, sad story?—Baltimore
American,

Lowalty,

A Durham collier recently took unto
bimself a wife whose friends had done
their utmost to dissuade ber from mar-
rying, but without success.

Meceting her one day some months
after her m. iage, a friend remarked:

“Hello, Bes Yer look right bad!

what it would be, but yer would have
'im. Everybody said Bob 'ud mak' a
fitball of yer!”

“Then everybody was wrong!” snap-
ped the fll used wife. “We've been
married this eight months, and I ain’t
a-going to say we had no little shin-
dies, but to give our Bob ’is due I will
say as 'e ain’t had to use 'ls foot yet,
So there!”—Exchange.

Her Base Ingratitnde,

When Duchenols, the great French
actress, died. some one met an old man
who had been her intimate friend and
who was apparently crushed with sor-
row. Kindly meant professions of sym-
pathy and consolation failed to cheer
him. *“For,” said he, “it is not so much
her loss which troubles me as her base
Ingratitude. Can you credit it? She
left me nothing in her will, and yet 1
dined with her at her own house three
times a week regularly for 30 years!”

Little Interruptions,

“My boy,” said the first proud papa,
“has a bad habit of Interrupting me
when I'm talking. Your kid isn't old
enough for that yet.”

“No,” replied the other. *“My boy
contents himself with Interrupting me
when I'm sleeping.” — Philadelphia
Press.

Edward IV enacted that every Eng-
lishman and every Irishman living
with an Englishman should have an
English bow of his own helght.

A girl should learn to bake Lread be-
fore she learns to paint. It is better to
tickle the palate than to tickle the pal-

Linoest

ette.—Chicago Daily News,

Boots and Shoes.
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McMenamin’s

Gents’ Furnishing, Hat and Shoe Store,

86 South Centre Street.

e Nommal Sehool
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NATURES CURE

What is Celery King?

It is a scientific combination of rare roots,
herbs, barke and seeds from Nature's labora- |
tory. It cures constipation, nervous disor-
ders, headache, indigestion and liver and kid-
ney diseases. It 1s a most wonderful medi-
cine,and i8 recommended by physicians gen-
erally. Remember it cures constipation,

Celery King is sold in 25¢. and 50c. packages
by druggists, 1

DePIERRO - BROS.
C AT HL.

Corner of Centre and Front Streets.
Gibson, Dougherty, Kaufer Club,
Rosenbluth’s Velvet, of which we hve
EXCLUSIVE BALE IN TOWN.
Mumm's Extra Dry Champ: v{(
Humwuy Brandy, Blaci lnrr
8, Wines, Clarets, Lm‘dlnli‘ Ete.

Ham and thnmtur COheese Sandwiches,
Sardines, Kte,

MEALS - AT - ALL - HOURS.

Condy O. Boyle,

dealer in
LIQUOR, WINE, BEER, PORTER, ETC.

The finest brands of Domestic and Imported
Whiskey on sale. Fresh Rochester and Shen-
andoah” Beer and Y vungllmr '8 Porter on tup.

98 Contre stroet.

%]

PISO*S CURE OR

RAILROAD TIMETABLES

EHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD.

* May 27, 1900,
ARRANGEMENT OF PASSENGER TRAINS.
LEAVE FREELAND,

612 a for Weatherly, Mauch Chunk,
Allentown, Bethlehem, kuston, Phila-

delphig and New X ork.
u i lor Sandy Kun, White Haven,
Wilkes-Barre, Fittston and Scrantou
wom lor Huzle nm. Mabanoy 1
Sheuandonb, Ashland, Weatherly,
Muuch Ctunk, .\mnlu\nn. Bethleben,
Euaston, Philudeiphin and New Y ork.
am for Huzleton, YNahanoy City, shen-
wndouh, b, Curmel, Shamokin and
Poutsville.
& 1or Sundy Run, White Huven,
Burre, seranton aud ull points

7 40
8 18

9 30

p 1t for Weatherly, Mauch Chunk, Al-

letown, Betblencm, kuston, Phiiadel-
Phiu ang New

Mabunoy City, Shen-
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Iiuul-l 1, buston, Philu-
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5y DUranton mm all points

720 |. m hu Huzleton, Mahanoy City, 8

undonii, St Curinel and shamokin,

Al(l“\r’l‘ T FREELAND,
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iund, Sho ||ulllhml|, Mubunoy ity uod
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win trom Philadelphia, Baston, Bethle-
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Hazioton, Mabuuoy Uity, Sheunun-
ML, Curmel and Shumokin,

30 uwm lrom .‘uulunn, Wilkes-Burre and

White Huver

1146n m from l'nu.uill('.
Carmel, shenandouh,
and Huzlcwon,

12 55p m teom New York, Philadelphin,
l-n~ll:|l. Bewnlehem, Alientown, Muucn
Chunk and Weatuerly,

442 {- m (rom \Llunluu, Wilkes-Barre and
Vhiie Huven.

634 p m trom New York, Philad
Easton, Bethlehem, Allentow
ville, shamokin, dMt. Carmel,

Manunoy City and Hazlet
from scrunton, Wilkes-Buarre and

Shen-

Shamokin, Mt.
Mubinoy City

plia,
L
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Hn/ln lun Pa.

"HE DELAWARE, SUSQUEHANNA AND
SCHUYLKILL RAILROAD,
Time table in etfect April 18, 1807,
Trains lcave Drifton tor
Srovk, Stockton, Beaver A

~|n Sunduy; A p m, Sunday,

“Urains lewve Dritton tor Harwood, Cranberry,
Tomnicken and Deriuger at 530, 6 0 a m, daily
.»xwm Sunday; and 1 03 a w, 285 p m, Sun-

'l'u\lns leave Drifton for Onecida Junction,
arwood Roud, Humboldt Roud, Uneida and
~hv--|m.n 6 00 ® m, duily except Bun-

M p m, Sunday.
ston Junction for Harwood,
en and Deringer at 656 a
w, duily éxcept Sunday; and 555 & m, 422 p m
‘unday.

Trains leave Hazleton Junction for Oncida
Junction, Harwood Rowd, Humboldt Koad,
Oneida and \h&‘mrluu at 632 1110 a m, 4 41 p m,

H exeept Suuday; and 787 & m, 311 pm,
sunduy.
'lx‘uius leave Deringer for Tomhick n, Cran-

ry, Ha wood, Hazieton Junction and' toan
m, daily except Sunday; ana 387
07 pm nday.

ernn leave Sheppion for Oneida, Humboldt
Road, Harwood Road, Oneida Junction, Hazle-
ton Junction azd Koan at 7 11 am, 12 b2
P m, daily except Sunday; and 811 a m, 84
b m, Sunday.

Trains lm.\u :shuvpton for Denv(.r Menrdow
Road, Stockto Hazle Brook, Eckley, Jeddo
and l!rlrtnu. 22 p m, duily, except Sunday;
and 8 11 a m, ) m, Sunday.

T'rains leave Huzleton ction for Beaver
Meadow Road, Stockton, Huazie Brook, Eokley,
Jeddo and Drifton at 545, 626 p m, d ll),
except Sunday; and 10 10 & m, 5 40 p m, Sunday.

All trains connect ut Hazleton Junetion with
electric curs for Hazleton, Jeanesville, Auden-
ried and other points on the Traction Com-
pany’s line,

Traing leny ing Drifton at 530, 600 a m make
sonncction at Deringer with P. k. K. trains for

ll\tu‘uhmn- Sunbury, Harrisburg and points
WS

For the nccommodation of passengers at way
8tutions between Hazleton Junctiou and Der-
Inger, a train will leave the former point at
300 p m, daily, uxueut. Sunday, arriving at
Deuuxel atd

THEB C SMITH, Superintendent.




