
THANKSGIVING IN GEORGIA.

fito. Possum in the oven, j w

Rooster in the pot,

HnH' Casey get the 'simmonJ, ? \u25a0
Vickey make the beer, j VyiM

ffiEL Bailie set the table;

ajffP l'* lJe quick there, my dear.

HraSpf* This Thanksgiving day '
"MffPfc The president has willed
fjP-t Of possum, tater and rooster .

?Augusta (Ga.) Tribune.

| Miss Lucinda's JjLost Brooch}
Every Thanksgiviug day brought the

Pettiboues together under the old home
roof. Itwas the great day of the year
for them, and nothing could bring keen-
er disappointment to young or old than
to be prevented from celebrating it un-
der the old time honored custom, which
they had been brought up to regard
quite as much In the light of duty as a
pleasure.

Aunt Cindy, busy over the concoction
of the "punkin" pies for which she
was famous throughout all Lilbury
"and the region roundabout," was
thinking of dead and gone Thanksgiv-
ings. As she beat a bowl of eggs Into
golden froth her thoughts went back to
that Thanksgiviug day ten years ago
when a shadow fell upon her life?a
shadow that had never lifted. True, but
few eyes saw It nowadays, but it was
In her heart yet, and all the sunshine
of licr quiet, peaceful life could not dis-
pel It.

"I wonder what has become of him?"
she said to herself as she sifted sugar
crystals into the foaming mass. "Per-
haps he's dead. Who knows? Teij
years is a long time, and n great many
things may happen in them."

If a tear or two fell Into the bowl, I
do not think the pies were any the
worse for them. Perhaps they gave
them a better flavor.

"He" was Robert Grant, and Robert
Grant had been lior lover long ago.
Everybody had said "It was going to
be a match" between them, and in this
case "everybody" bad good reasons for
thinking so, for, though no formal en-
gagement had ever existed between
them, there had been a tacit under-
standing of the heart which it is never
necessary to put into words to make
one's meaning and intention plain. But
on that Thanksgiving day ten years

ago there had arisen some misunder-
standing which had parted them. Just
what it was about Lueinda could not
tell now as she thought about It. "We
were both so foolish, so unreasonable,"
she had often told herself. "To think
of letting two lives be parted by some-
thing so insignificant that neither fully
understood what it was!"

"Dear me!" exclaimed Martha Petti-
bone, Lucinda's sister-in-law, as she
dropped into a comfortable rocking
chair In one corner of the kitchen.
"I'm glad we've got about done with
our work, ain't you, Lueinda? I'm al-
ius real glad to have 'em come here,
but one gets so nigh beat out with
cookln an fussin that I'm alius glad
that it don't happen more'n once a
year.

"Why, Cindy," suddenly, "where is
your breastpin? I thought you had it
on! You don't look uat'ral without it."

Luciiula put her hand to her collar.
The brooch she always wore was gone.

"I can't think what's become of it!"
she said in great surprise. "I certainly
had it on at breakfast time. I don't

THR BROOCH SHE ALWAYS WORE WAS GONE,

remember being out of the kitchen
since. It must be somewhere about
the room."

A careful search was made, but the
brooch was not to be found.

Thanksgiving day dawned clear and
beautiful, as all Thanksgiving day
mornings ought, to be in keeping with
the thoughts which come, or ought to
come, at such a time.

"Now, Cindy, you run right up an git
ready to receive the company," said
Martha after breakfast. "I'llsee to all
that needs doin down stairs."

So Lueinda went up to her room and
"got ready." The dark wine colored
cashmere dross she donned was very
becoming to her fair complexion, with
soft frills of lace at throat and wrists.

"I don't seem to grow old very fast
In looks," she thought as she stood be-
fore the glass to give the last feminine
touches to her toilet. "Thirty-five, Lu-
einda rcttibone! Do you realize that
that means half an ordinary lifetime?"
Then she sighed, for a thought came
Into her mind of what life might have
tiecn If? All,these "ifs!"

"Hurry up. Aunt Cindy!" cried John
Junior from the stairs. "They're comln,
['cause I hear bells! Hooray!" Then
there was a stampede of new boots
idowu the hall.

"Martin's folks Is here," said Martha,
putting her head out of the kitchen.
"Tell 'em I'll be In us soon as I've tend-
ed to the turkey,"

I.nelndu went Into the sitting room
to receive the guests. The ulrwas full
of kindly greetings and good wishes as
she shook hands with the newcomers.
They seemed to have brought the very
spirit of Thanksgiving with them.

"Where's Martha?" asked Sister Sa-
rah almost as soon as handshaking
was over. "I want to see her about
somethln the worst way. In the kitch-
en? Well, then, I'llgo right In. You
stay here an see to the children, Cin-
dy, while I'm gone."

"For the lan's sake!" cried Martha as
Sarah appeared In the kitchen door.
"How do you do, an how's all the
folks?"

"Quite well, thanky," responded Sa
rah, with proper politeness, which was
Instantly put aside as soon as the dooi
was closed behind her and the two
were alone. "Martha Pettlbone, I've
got some news for you. You can't
guess who came to our house las'
night?"

"Elder Ilogaboom," ventured Mar-
tha.

"Elder Ilogaboom, Indeed!" exclaim-
ed Sarah. "I knew you'd get way off!
You'd never think of the right person.
'Twas Itobert Grant!"

"For goodness sake!" cried Martha.
"Air you reely In earnest, Snry? It
don't seem as if It could be so. Cindy
an I was a-talkln about him yesterday
an wonderln what had become of
him."

"Yes, 'tis so," answered Sarah, "an
he's there now. We tried to coax him
to come over with us, but he said he
didn't know's 'twould be agreeable, but
he'd like to the worst way. I jest know
he was tliinkln of Cindy all the time.
Now, I want to know if you have any
idea she'd care If be should come. I
thought I'd ask you 'fore I said any-
thing to her. Martin, he told John not
to put the team out till he knows, an,

If It would be agreeable, he's goin right
back after Itobert."

"I reckon she'd be glad to have him
come," said Martha. "Oh, Sary, meb-
be It'll all turn out right yet. Who
knows? He?he ain't married, Is he?"

"No, he ain't, an I don't b'lleve he
ever will be if Cindy don't have him,"
answered Sarah. "He blames himself
for what happened. He jest the same
as told me so. Call her In an ask her
if she's willtn he should come."

"Cindy, come In here a mlnlt, won't
you?" called Martha, In a flutter of de-
lightful excitement. "Dear me, Sary,
I feel's If somethln was goln to hap-
pen! Wouldn't It be jest splendid If
they should make up ?"

"What's wanted?" asked Lueinda.
"Cindy," said Martha as solemnly

as if about to inform her of some-
body's death, "somebody's come back."

Lueinda started, and her cheeks grew
pale. She opened her mouth to speak,
but no words came.

"He's over to Martin's, and Sary
wants to know If you'd And any fault
with havin him come over to eat
Tliauksgivln dinner with us. It don't
seem jest right to let him spend such a
day there alone, does It?"

"Why shouldn't he come?" said Lu-
einda. But It hardly seemed to either
of the women as if she spoke to them.
Indeed it hardly seemed to her, as she
stood there face to face with the fact
that after many years her old lover
had come back, as if she was not alone
with that one thought.

"Oh, I'm so glad!" cried Sarah. "I'll
run right out an tell Martin."

Lueinda ran up to her chamber to
think it all over alone. As she shut the
door she heard the sound of bells, and,
looking out, she saw Martin driving
swiftly up the hill road on ills friendly
errand. How the bells rang!

He had come back! He was coining
there! She would see him again, would
hear ills voice and feel his hand clasp-
ing hers as in the old days when they
met each other after these long years
of separation! As in the old days?
Perhaps not. There might have been
changes of which she knew nothing.
But they could at least meet as friends.
Suddenly a sense of all the sorrow
these vanished years had held seemed
to force Itself upon her as she had
never comprehended It before, and she

laid her head down on the window sill
and cried. By and by she aroused her-
self.

"This willnot do," she said as she
looked at herself In the glass. She al-
most stared at the face she saw there.
It was not like the face she had seen
there this morning. This face seemed
almost radiant.

The clock was striking 11 when John
junior sang out that "Uncle Mart Is
eomin back, an there Is a man with
him."

There was a general stampede of
youngsters for the front door. Lueinda
felt a wild impulse to run away. But
she did not. Martha and Sarah helped
her to pass the ordeal of the next few
minutes by being very demonstrative
and talkative, thus drawing attention
from her. She saw Robert Grant come
into the room; she saw him shaking
hands with all the grown folks and
smiling at the wondering eyed chil-
dren and was dimly conscious of an
Idea that It would take him years and
years to get across the room to whore
she stood. Then all at once Martha
spoke and said:

"An here's Cindy. She's glad, with
all the rest of us, to see you back, Rob-
ert," and then she felt her hand clasp-
ed close in Robert's hand once more
and heard him say:

"I'm glad to see you."
Only a few simple words, but they

might mean so much or so little.

When they were seated at the dinner
table, Martin happened to notice all at

once that Lueinda didn't look familiar.
"Why, Cindy, what's become of moth-

er's breas'pln?" he asked. "I hain't
seen you 'tbout It afore scuee I eau re-
member."

"I don't know what has become ot
It," auswercd his sister. "I lost It yes-

tordny. I'd give anything If I could
find It."

Just at this juncture the pumpkin
pies were brought In.

"These are Cindy's pies," said Mar
tha. "When I've said that, I know
you'll want a piece."

"Or two pieces, more likely," answer-
ed Martin. "Let me see, you used tc

like Cindy's pies, Robert. I s'pose you
hain't forgot how they tasted?"

"I don't believe I have," answered
Robert as he took a "piece" and fell tc
enjoying It.

Allat once ho put his napkin to his
mouth, and John junior, who was en-
during the tortures a hoy always expe-
riences when he has to wait, whispered
to his Cousin Tildythat he guessed thai
feller'd bit his tongue or something.

"How bright and pleasant it looks
outside!" Robert Grant said to Lucinda
after dinner. "Don't you want to take
a walk?"

"I think a little of tills bracing
Thanksgiving day air would do me

SOTH WEItE TOO IIUSYWITH THOUGHTS OF
THE PAST.

good," she answered and went up
Btairs after her bonnet and shawl. Her
heart was all In a flutter again. "You
ought to be ashamed of yourself!" she
snid to herself. "Thirty-five years old
and acting like a girl!"

For some time neither of the two
spoke as they went up the hillside road
side by side. Roth were too busy with
thoughts of the past.

Suddenly Robert paused and faced
her.

"Lueinda," he said, and his voice was
not very steady, "perhaps we can nev-
er he to each other what I think both of
lis hoped years ago. hut we can, I trust,
he friends. I want to tell you that I
ltnve been sorry for what I said to you
that day ever since the words were
spoken. Hut I was too stubborn to sny
so then. Can you, will you, forgive me
at this late day?"

"I was as much to blame as you
were," she answered. "I would have
told yon so long ago If you had given
me the opportunity to do so. Let us

forget It all and he friends and In our
friendship make up for the loss If we
can."

"But can we he nothing more to each
other?" he cried, Ills eyes full of eager-

noss, his face bright with hope. "1
love you yet, Lucinda! I have loved
you all these years. If you ran over-
look the past, If you will only lot me
try to make you as happy In the days
to come as we might have been In the
days gone by!"

"Are you sure you want me?" she
asked, her face quite pale. "I am no
longer young, remember. Do not make
the Worst of all mistakes?mistaking
pity for love."

"I shall make no such mistake as
that," he said. "Don't be afrnjd of
that, Lucinda," a sudden smile break-
ing across his face. "Y'ou are not the
woman to make an offer and then re-
fuse to live up to it."

"I don't know what you menu," she
said, looking at him wonileringly.

"Don't you remember that you said
when we were eating dinner that you
would give anything to find your lost
brooch? Now, that means, I take it,
that whatever the person who finds
it and restores It to you asks for you
are hound to give him. I have found
it. Here it is, Lucinda. What I ask
as a reward is?yourself. Y'ou will keep
your word and give me what I ask, I
hope. Will you, dear, or won't you?"

"Your logic is not to bo contended
against," slie answered, with a little
laugh that somehow had a quiver in

it. "I suppose you want me, Robert.
If you need me and insist on having
me, why, take me."

He put his arms about her and kissed
her.

"May nothing come between us
henceforth," he said earnestly, solemn-
ly, and her heart repeated his words.

"I suppose you wonder how X came
tofind the lost brooch," he said as they
turned homeward.

"Iwas going to ask you about that,"
she answered, "but before I got to it I
thought?of somethiug else," with a
little blush, "and forgot It. Where did
you And it? We have hunted ldgh and
low for it."

"You didn't find it because you didn't
look in the right place," he answered.
"It came to ine in a piece of pumpkin
pie. I have read about some one who
discovered pearls In the wine she
drank, but I had no idea that ordinary
people of today flavored their pies with
articles of jewelry. I think fate had
something to do with it."

In the twilight of that November
day the man and woman whose lives
had drifted apart for ten long years
stood side by side and looked out upou
the white world with thoughts of un-
utterable thanksgiving in their heajts.
A current on the sea of time had
brought those lives together ngaln, and
henceforth no wind of passion would
separate them, please God. Chape-
rone.

THE HARCUR TRIAL.
Schuylkill County I'aperH Commend One

of Our IlrillliintAttorneys.

The acquittal of Thomas Hareur, who
was tried last week at Pottsville for the
murder of Ralph Mills at Oneida during
the strike, has made a record for our
townsman, D. J. McCarthy, Esfp, in
Schuylkill county. With few excep-
tions, his masterly defense of the accus-
ed is commented upon by all the news-
papers of that section. In its report of
the trial the Mahanoy City American
says:

"The case was stubbornly contested
by Coxe Bros, <fc Co., who had engaged
what was supposed to be the best legal
talent in the county. But a new man
whoso mind is stored with legal lore,
whose brain is active and brilliant,
whose tongue is persuasively eloquent
or writhinglysarcastic to a degree, had
come to the front like a rocket and
scattered to the winds the imaginary
prowess of more than one Schuylkill
county attorney.

"His name is Daniel J. McCarthy,
Esq., of Freeland, formerly a miner
residing in Mahanoy City. To Mc-
Carthy s ingenuity and eloquence is

due principally the verdict rendered in
favor of Harcur.

"In bis speech to the jury McCarthy
scored corporation lawyers, and their
methods, paying particular attention to
John F. Whalen, whom he roasted in a
most frightful manner. Ills address
was, in part, as follows. He said:

" 'Thomas Ilarcur, the defendant,
may stand up and face the people proud-
ly. He has a character to be proud of,
and the commonwealth, with all the
criminal machinery of Pennsylvania,
with all the millions of corporations at
its back, dare not assai! it. We resort
to no tricks In defending this man.
The witnesses of his character were
placed on the stand first and everv
chance was given to refute the evidence,
but it could not be done.'

"He said the defendant Is 37 years
old, and across the sea, 4,000 miles
away, an old grandfather awaits anxi-
ously to know whether a loved grandson
shall bo deemed guilty of capital crime.
His parents are dead, and fifteen years
ago Tom Harcur, one of the great mass
oppressed by the aristocracy and mon-
archal Institutions, Imbued with the
love of liberty found In every man, and
seeking the rights of man, came to

America. The fact that Ilarcur he-
lungs to a labor union was referred to
and the speaker said Chief Justice l'ax-
son has said workmen have that right,
along with the privilege of working or
not working for whom they please.

"Ho said no disturbance occurred at
Oneida from the beginning of the strike,
September 2<J, to October 10, but it was
desired to have trouble so that the strong
arm of the military might be invoked to

drive the workmen into submission. The
poor, downtrodden Hungarians were not

at the bottom of this trouble. It was
charged that everything up there be-
longs to Coxe ltros. & Co. Continuing,
Attorney McCarthy said:

" 'And who is Elliott A. Oberrender,
the prosecutor? There Is not a drop of
Ralph Mills' blood In his veins. Who Is
he? lie is a representative of Coxe
Bros. Why didn't the county officials
prosecute? Why does the district attor-
ney sit silent on his chair? Why have
they got the Demosthenes, the Socrates
and all the Tees hero to push thls'ease?
The ablest lawyers at the bar? And
what are the corporations after? Why,
the life of this poor Hungarian? Did
you ever see such greed after blood?
There's danger ahead ! Hook out,

there's danger ahead!' "

DAN DOWNS WIIAI.KN.

In its editorial column the American
has the following:

"Dan McCarthy, the new luminary in
the legal firmament, made John Whalen.
the egotistical Pottsvllle lawyer, drop a
peg or two in his own estimation during
the trial of Harcur, on trial at Pottsvllle
for a murder committed at Oneida. Mc-
Carthy scored Whalen unmercifully,
making the latter understand that he
was a frail thing when up against a
brainier and more forceful character.
McCarthy gave evidence that he will
make the future bring fortune and fame
to him."

Many people worry because they be-
lieve they have heart disease. The
chances are that their hearts are all
right but their stomachs are unable to
digest food. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure di-
gests what you eat ami prevents the
formation of gas which makes the
stomach press against the hoart. It will
cure every form of Indigestion, drover's
City drug store.

Kbdoi
Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.
If,artificially d igests the food and aids

Nature in strengthening and recon.
structlng the exhausted digestive or-
gans. It Is the latest discovereddigest-
aut and tonic. No other preparation
can approach It in efficiency. It in-
stantly relievesand permanently cures
Dyspepsia, ludigestion, Heartburn,
Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Nausea,
Sick Headache, Gastralgla.Crampsand
all other results of imperfect digestion.
Pricesoc. and sl. Largo sizocontalns 2V4 times
small size. Book allabout dyspepsia mulledtree
Prepared by E. C. OeWITT ACO' Cb'cago.

Grover's City Drug Store,

Boots and Shoes.

Rubber Goods.

All Stylus, Qualities and Prices.

Latest Desips,

Larpst SMs, Lowest Prices.
McMenamin's

Gents' Furnishing, Hat and Shoe Store.

86 South Centre Street.

Site ki^ii
East Stroudhburg, Pa.

The Wintor term of this popular institution
l'or the training of teachers opens Jn. 2, IHOI.

This practical training school for teachers
is located in the most healthful and charming
purt of the state, within the great summer
resort region of the state, on the main line of
the I). Is. A: W. ltailroad.

Unexcelled facilities; Music, Elocutionary,
College Preparatory, Sewing and Modeling
departments.

Superior faculty; pupils coached free; pure
mountain water; rooms furnished through-
out; (JOOI) HOAUDINO A RECOGNIZED
FEATURE.

We are the only normal school that paid the
state uid in full to all its pupils this spring

Write fora catalogue and full information
while this advertisement is before you. We
have something of interest foi you.

Address,
GEO. P. HIRLE. A. M.. Principal.

Headache for Forty Years.
For forty years I suffered from sick head-

ache. A year ago 1 began using Celery King.
The result was gratifyingand surprising, my
headuches leaving at once. The headaches
used to return every seventh day, but, thanks
to Celery King, I have had but one headache
iuthe last eleven months. I know that what
cured me will help others.?Mrs. John L>. Van
Keuren, Haugerties, N. Y.

Celery King cures Constipation, and Nerve,
Stomach, Liver and Kidney diseases. 2

DePIERRO - BROS.
Corner of Centre and Front Streets.

Gibson, Dougherty, Kaufer Club,
Roseubluth's Velvet, of which we h ve

EXCLUSIVE SALE IN TOWN.
Mumm's Extra Dry Champagne,

Hennossy Brandy, Blackberry,
Gins, Wines, Clarets, Cordials, Etc.

Earn and Schweitzer Cheese Sandwiches y
Sardines, Etc.

MEALS - AT - ALL - HOURS.

Condy 0. Boyle,
dealer in

LIQUOR, WINE, BEER, PORTER, ETC.
The finest brands ofDomestic and Imported

Whiskey on sale. Fresh Rochester and Shen-
andoah Beer and Youngling's Porter on tap.

H Centre street.

Best Lough Syrup. Tastes Good. Übg PN|
in time. Bold by druwriiitH. WHBEBBaEiiEIZe|I

RAILROAD TIMETABLES

LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD.
.November 25, lUUO.

ARRANGEMENT OF PASBKNQER TRAINS.
LEAVE FHEELANI).

0 12 u m for Weutherly, Maiieh Chunk,
AHunt own, Bethlehem, Euston, Tliilu-
dclpiuu unci Mew lurk.

7 40 a m for .Saiuly ltun. White Haven,
Wilkes-Burro, Pittston and Scruntou.

8 18 a in lor lluzleton, Mahauoy Cily,
.sheuandouh, Ashland. Weutherly,
Maueh Cliuuk, Allentown, Bethlehem,
Euston, Philadelphia and Mew York.

. 9 30 a in lor lluzleton,Muhanoy City, Shen-
andoah, ,ut. Carniei, Shumokiu and
Pottsville.

12 14P m for Sandy ltun, White Ilavcn,
U likes-liurre, seranton and ull points

1 20 P in for WeuthcrJy, Munch Chunk, Al-
lentown, Hethleliein, Euston, Philadol-
plua and Mew Y OI K.

4 42 p in for lluzleton, Mahanoy City, Shen-
andoah, Mt. Carmel, Shumokin and
Pottsville, Weutherly, Muuch Chunk,
Allentown, lieiiiieheui, Lustou, Phila-
delphia and Mew York.

0 34 P in for Sandy ilun, White Haven,
Wilkes-liarre, Seranton and all points
West.

7 29 p in for lluzleton, Muhanoy City, Shen-
uiidoah, Mt.Cunnel and Shamokiu.

AKHIVEAT LKEELAMD.
7 40 a m front Weutherly, Pottsville, Ash-

laud, Shenandoah, Muhanoy City and
Hazleton.

9 17 a in from Philadelphia, Euston, llethle-
liem, Allentown, Maueh chunk, Weuth-
erly, ilazleton, Muhanoy City, Slienan-
deuh, Mt. Carmel and shamokiu.

9 30 a in from Seranton, Wilkes-liarre und
White Haven.

12 14 p m from Pottsville, Shumokin, Mt.
Carmel, Siieuuudoah, Mahanoy City
and iiuzleton.

1 12 p m from Mew York, Philadelphia,
Lustou, Hethlehem, Allentown, Maueh
Chunk ami Weutherly.

4 42 p m from Seranton, Wilkes-Barre and
White iluven.

6 34 p m from Mew York, Philadelphia,
Euston, Hethleheui, Allentown, Potts-
ville, Shamokiu, Mt. Carmel, Shenan-
doah, Muhunoy City and Hazleton.

729| m from Seranton, W iIkes-Bar re and
>N hite Haven.

For turther mlormation inquire of Ticket
Agents.
uuLLINH.WILHUK,General Superintendent,28 Cortlandt street. Mew York City.
CHAS. S. LEE. General Passenger Agent,

20 Cortlandt Street. Mew York City.
J. T. KEITH, Division Superintendent,

Hazleton, Pa.

THE DELAWARE, SUSQUEHANNA AND
SCHUYLKILL RAILROAD.
Time tuble in uUcot April 18, 1897.

Trains leave Drifton lorJeddo, Kckley, HazieBrook, Stookton, Beaver Meadow Hoad, ltoau
ami Hazleton Junction at 5 30, OUU am, daily
except Sunday; and 703 a m, 2 38 p m, Sunday.I rams leave Drifton tor Harwood,Cranberry.
Iomhieken and Deringer at 5110, 6UUa m, daily

JJJcopt Sunday; and 7U3am, 2as p in, Sun-

Trains leave Drifton for Oneida Junction,Harwood Hoad, Humboldt Hoad, Oneida andIheppton at 6uu a m, daily except Suu-'lity; mid i UU a m, 2 38 p m, Sunday.
1 rains leave Hazleton Junction forHarwood,

cranberry, lomhieken and Deringer at (135 aai, dailyexcept Sunday; and 8 53 u m, 4 22 u mSunday. K '

Trains leave Hazleton Junction for Oneida
Junction, Harwood Hoad, Humboldt Hoad.Oneida and Sheppton at 0 32,11 iu am,441 p m
daily except Sunday; and 7 37 a in, 3 11 n m'Sunday. p '

Trains leave Deringer forTomhick <n, Cran-berry, Hai wood, Hazleton Junction and Roanat A 26, 5 40 p m, dailyexcept Sunday; auu 'J 37a in, a u p in, Sunday.
Trams leave Sheppton for Oneida, HumboldtHoad, Harwood Hoad, Oneida Junction, Hazle-ton J unction a-.d ltoau at 7 11 am, 12 40 522

P in, daily except Sunday; und 8 U a m. 3 44p m, Sunday.
Trains leave Sheppton tor Heaver MeadowHoad, Stockton, liazle Brook, Eokloy, Jeddo

lilHjRri'tu" "'/'-J IJ m, dally, except Sunday;
and 811 a in, 344 p in, Sunday.

Trains leave Hazleton Junction for BeaverMeadow Hoad, Stockton, Hazlc Brook, Eekley,
Jeddo and Drifton at 5 45, 628 p m, daily,
except Sunday; and 1U 1U a m, 5 4U p m, "Sunday.

Alltrains connect at Hazleton Junction withelectric ears for Hazleton, Jeanesville, Audeu-ried and other points on the Traction Com-pany's line.
Trains leaving Drifton at 5 30, 6 OU a m make

connection at Deringer with I*.H.H. trainß forw llkesbarre, Sunbury, Harristiurg and points
For the accommodation ofpassengers at way

stations between Hazleton Junction and Der-inger, a train will leave the former point at.
<JSU p m, daily, except Sunday, arriving atDeringer at 5 00 p in.

LUTIiEU C. SMITH, Superintendent*


