* AVegetable PreparationforAs-
similating the Food and Regula-

ling the Stowachs and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral
Nor NARCOTIC.

Tasere of Ol Lr SAMUEL PITCHER
Pumphein Seed~
Alx. Semna +
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Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
Tion, Sour Smm_ach.l)ianm
Worms Convulsions Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

FacSimile Signature of

NEW YORK.

At6 months old
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EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER. j

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
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JFor Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YORK CITY.
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Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

| repetition
from | Tribune.

Ye Irritated

In ye public prints, forsooth, much
bad been said concerning ye presence
of microbes in ye books at ye public
library.

Wherefore ye book borrower, remem-
bering ye same, made haste to interro-
gate ye attendant

“Good sir, I fain
manner of microbes
I name them
books 7"

“Bookworms!" quoth ye attendant,
who, sooth to say, had been grievously
Irritated in consequence of ye frequent
of ye question.—Chicago

Attendant,
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infest yonder

would know

"T'svas Ever Thus,

Itartificially digests the food and aids |
Nature in strengthening and recons |

structing the exhausted digestive or

gans. It Isthe latest discovereddigest- |

ant and tonic. No other preparation
can approach 1t in efliciency.
stantly relievesand permanently cures
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heartburn,
Flatulence, Sour

allotherresults of imperfect digestion.
Price50c. and §1. Lurgosizocontaine 2% times

smallsize. Bookallaboutdyspepsiamulledtree
pared by E. C. DeWITT & CO- Cbleago.

Grover's City Drug Store.

It in- |

Stomach, Nausea, |
Sick Headache, Gastralgia Crampsand |

-

Falr Mald of Cairo-Is
straight 2—C'hicago News

my jar on

Skin affections will readily disappear
by using DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve
Look out for counterfeits. If you get
DeWitt's you will got results. It
is the quick and positive cure for piles.
Grover's City drug store

Ice cold soda at Keiper's

AND THE YEARS GO BY.

Lightly sips youth at the wines of its joys,
Laughs at the charms of yesterday's toys;
Lite is so long, and nothing slloys,

And the years go by.

Little by little the world shows its dross,
Deepens the sense of enjoyment and loss;
Pleasure is wearing off part of ita gloss,

And the years go by.
Now there is question and doubt and dismay;
Well, time will alter, and truth will outstay;

Night is as needful, perhaps, as the day,
And the years go by.

Work multiplies, and pleasures abate;

So much to do, and we are so late;

Duties still flocking now knock at the gate,
And the vears go by

Once—ah, we sigh, but we never can stopl

What is life for but to work till we drop?

Only one thought—to rise to the top—
And the years go by

Age is oncoming, and what have we done?

Oh, we had dreamed of such victories won!

Whose is the fault, and what is undone?
And the years go by.

What do we hold but a handful of dust?
We were 80 wise in our first ardent trust.
Somehow we missed the real metal for rust,
And the years go by.
—New York Observer,

“THE DEVIL'S OWN"

A Story of a Station
Agent.

BY CHARLES DONALD MACKAY.
40804060

Tom Dean was ticket agent and tele-
graph operator for the Unlon Pacific at
Wellsville, a settlement of not more
than a few dozen scattered houses, the
most pretentious of which was the
“hotel and lunchroom.” About 100
vards down the track from this popu-
lar resort at “train time” stood a low,
one roomed bullding, the station,
Tom's St. Helena,

To an energetic, ambitious young
man, socially inclined, Wellsville was
well nigh intolerable, but Tom had
hopes and made the best of it. He 1
removed his belongings from the “ho-
tel” to Mrs. Jordan's cozy little cottage,
where he made himself at home. He
found Miss Jordan a charming com-
panion and ears ahead of the vil-
lage In every way.” Nevertheless the
uneventful days would drag, and the
nights—well, er the 8:50 “accommo-
dation” pulled out until 11:10, when
the west bound “express” dashed past,
one might as well have been stationed
in the middle of the Great Sahara. At
least so Tom sald many times.

One raw, gusty December night just
before the holidays Tom with much

9090900909090 C

pleasure piled the three cases billed |

through to Omaha on the truck and ran
them down the track, ready to be haul-
ed aboard the baggage car of the com-
ing train, He was not
work, but this meant the stopping of

the express, the latest newspapers and |

good reading for several days.
nal the express was an event,

Taking a last look at the lights, he
entered the station and slammed the
door after him as if to bar out the
loneliness  of the dripping outside
world. The last light in the hotel had
gone out long before the wind howled
In the wires, the red light blinked and
flickered—

“Well, of all the God forsaken"—

To sig

The door opened suddenly, and two |

men stepped «into the room, followed
by a third.
“Hands
cried.
In less than two minutes Tom was
bound, gagged and lying helpless be-
hind the partition in the baggage end

up—quick!”

| of the room.

“He's safe. Where's Jim?" asked

| the man who had speoken before,

“Down to the sidin,” came the an-
swer. “Set the white light.”

The door closed quickly after them.
Out of Tom'’s bewilderment and con
fusion came the question, What did it
mean? Robbery? There was nothing
worth the risk at the station, and the
men had gone,

“Set the white light.” That mean®
the express would not stop.

“Down to the siding.” The blind sid-
ing, an elghth of a mile beyond the
station by the sand hill! It ended in
the gravel bank.

The terrible truth flashed across his |

mind. He turned cold. Great beads
of moisture stood out upon his fore
head. Twenty-six, with Its living
freight, was to be switched on to the
siding at full speed.

As the horror of it rushed upon him
Tom stralned at the cords that bound

| him hand and foot with a strength he
| never dreamed he possessed.

It was
useless. The work had been done well.
He looked quickly at the clock—10:41,
In 20 minutes mote the train would be
due. As he turned the knots of the
gag pressed into the back of bis head.

| Bearing heavily upon them, unmindful

&l

|

of the pain, he moved his head, forcing
his chin downward. They gave. They
moved. Agaln he tried and again, un-
til at last the handkerchief slipped to
his neck.

“Help, help! Townsend! Bill! Help!"”
he cried. But his voice was lost in the
mocking bowl of the wind, and be real-
lzed that the effort was strength wast-
ed and time lost.

Agaln he looked at the clock—only 26
minutes remained. How fast the sec-
onds flew! Twenty-five—

The sharp click, click, click, from the
other side of the partition caught his
ear—a telegraphic message. “Twenty-
20 minutes late.”
hank God, a delay!"”

Forty-four minutes now--a gain of
20. Thbe train, due at 11:10, would nat
arrive until 11:30. Townsend relieved
him at 12, “Too late! Too late!” rush-
ed through his mind as he glared at
the clock. Then the light of hope fair-
1y blazed in his eyes.

The summer before, when he bhad

overfond of |

| slowly past It

the foremost |

long, weary night watches, twice he
| overslept because his alarm had failed
him, so to Insure his “call” he had run
a wire from the station clock to a bell
fn his room at the hotel. By an ingen-
| lous connection when the hands mark-
| ed 11:45 the ringing of the bell brought
bim violently out of the land of
dreams. When Tom was promoted to
the shorter watch and went to live at
Mrs, Jordan's, Bill Townsend, who suc-
| 2eeded him, fell heir to his room and
“the devil's own,” as Tom called the

| bell. The clock was an imitation of the ‘

old fashioned, big faced, caseless time
pieces, with weights and chains and a
long, heavy pendulum.

‘“I'wenty minutes late,” he muttered.

The hour hand was less than two
Inches from the conngtion, but how
slowly it crept! If he could on
| that hand! His knees were fr
| drew them up toward his chin, s
his legs and cawme to a sitting position.
Then, by a series of short jumps and
bumps, he reached the wall, braced his
back against it and, with great ditl-
‘ulty, worked himself to his feet. The
pendulum swung close to his ear, but
how could he reach the hand?
he to fail now?

His eyes quickly searched the room.
A few feet to the right was the win-
dow, heavily barred, the torn shade
partly down. His glance rested on the
stick that welghted the latter, just
what he needed. New hope gave him
new strength. Inch by inch he edged
himself along the wall to the shade,
caught the stick between his teetl
| sank quickly to the floor. He had sue-
ceeded. The stick was torn loose from
its flimsy fastenings. Back again, up
and along the wall he worked until he
stood nearly under the clock. e turn-
ed sldewise, ralsed his head until the
stick pointed at the hand, made a ter
rific effort to reach it, failed, lost his
balance and fell heavily to the floor.

The bodily pain was nothing to him,
but he groaned in anguish at the loss
of tlme. He looked up. The clock
had stopped!

The hands marked 11. THe could
reach the pendulum. It must be start-
ed. There was still a chance of more
delay. Again the struggle to regain
his feet, harder now because of his
growing weakness. Nearer and nearer
he crept to the motionless rod. A nod
of his head would start it.

“My God!” he suddenly ¢
didn’t T think of It before? Is there
still time?" And selzing the heavy
brass disk at the end of the pendulum
In his teeth he ralsed his head and de
tached it.

The rod, freed of its heavy weight,
swung rapldly back and forward, im-
pelling the hands onward at a greatly
increased rate of speed. His eyes were
following the minute hand. He could
see it move, and the hour hand? Yes,
it was creeping along. Tom's strength
was going fast. He sank to hls knees
and rolled over on the floor, but his
eyes were fixed on that hand. How
long would it take to reach 1
Closer and closer It erept.  Now il
touched the iron connection and moved
The alarm had been
sounded, but there were 15 minutes
more hefore Bill would arrive. He
stralned his ears to cateh the slightest
sound. The nolse of the storm was all
that he could hear,

Click, click, click came from the in
strument—a message from Maysville
Twenty-six had just passed. Maysville
was 12 minutes up the road—it must
now be 11:18. Tom tried to calculate
the time since the hands started on
thelr wild race, but his mind was a
chaos of mad thoughts, What if Bill
did not arrive in season? He rolled
over on his face and walted for the
worst.

The door burst open.

“Hello, where are you?' It wa
volee.

“Stop 26—-hold up at Dyke's siding-
get men’ But Bill was gone.

The red light flashed up the track,
and 26, with a noisy grinding of wheels
and many jolts, came to a stop. A
posse was hastily formed, but when
the siding was reached nothing was
found but the open switch that meant
death and destruction.

The passengers and crew tried to
make Tom believe that he was a hero,
but he only pointed to the clock and
said:

“It was the
ley Magazine.

ed. “Why

Bill's

‘devil's own.' "—Waver
Hats In the House of Commonn.

Speaker Denison If he saw a mem
ber wear any unwonted h 4 other
than the regulation tall hat would send
for him and point out the frregularity
In these days a billycock hat has fre
quently been seen in one particular
quarter of the house, and the innova-
tion is tolerated. What Speaker Deni-
son would have said or thought if he
had seen o few straw hats in the ex-
tremely hot ther of last session
the writer cannot venture even to con-
Jecture,

A reference to hats recalls the curi-
ous custom which prevails, that when
a member wishes to Interpose with a
point of order after the question has
been put from the chair he must spe
“covered.” On one occasion M
stone wished to speak in this v
as he never brought a hat into the
house, he was obliged hastily to bor
row a hat. It happened that the hat
which he borrowed belonged to bis
then solicitor general, Sir F. Herschell
fafterward the lord chancellor), and it
proved to be far too swall for Mr.
Gladstone’s head. He was unable for
some tiwe to address the house owing
to the shouts of laughter which his ap-
pearance =alled forth.—Good Words.

Not Visible to the Naked Eye.

“What,” asked the proud yourg
wmamma, “do you think of the baby‘s
features?”

Her big, coarse brother looked down
at the precious little Innocent for a mo-
ment and then asked:

“Where are they?'- Chlcago Times-
Herald,
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The Hawes $3 Hat
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It is equal
» hat manufactured.
Freeland are

wearing it and all agree that

they get full value for the
money. We also have ha
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at lower prices, and our lines
of caps for men and boys are

Spring Shapes on Sale,

% L1ON-BRAND

o TRADE MARK

The Crawford Shoe
Defies Competitio
This shoe we place
pleasure against any she
sold in the region at the samn
price.
prefer something not so goo

ure you wish to pay.
Shoes, Men’s and Boys’
Gum Boots which is as cc

where.

Hat, Shoe

we can satisfy your taste in
style and quality at any fig-
We
have an assortment of Gents’, Ladies’ and Children’s Dress

Lion Brand

Shirts, Collars md Cuffs,

Search the world over and you
will fail to find their equal.
The name is known from the At-
lantic to the Pacifie, from the
Gulf to the Lakes. Lion Brand
shirts at all times set the sea-
son’s styles, designs and pat-
The material and gen-
eral make-up of the goods is
not surpassed by any other
manufacturer,  We carry com-
plete lines of all this famous
brand.

terns,

THE WORLDS BEST.
n

with

e
1e

However, should you

d,
Call and
Iuspect It.

OFTEN IMITATED:
NEVER EQUALED.

Working Shoes and Men’s
m-plete as you can find any-

We respectfully solicit a trial of our shoes.

McMenamin’s

W.K.GRESH & SONS:
MAKERS,

The Cure that Gures
Coughs,
Colds,
Grippe,

Whooping Cough, Asthma,
Bronchitis and Inciplent
Consumption, is

WOR

Cures throat and \ung diseases.
SoM by A\ druggsts. 25&50cks

Wilkes~Barre - Recm‘d

Is the Best Paper in Northeastern

Penusylvania

It contains Compiete Local, Tele-
graphic and General News, ‘

Priuts only the News that's fit to
Print...

50 Cents a Month

$6 a Year Mail

or Carrier --

ApoRess,

The Rccnrd.

Witkes-Banne, Pa.
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| except Sunday: aod 707 am,

RAILROAD TIMETABLES

LEHI(EH VALLEY RAILROAD.
Mareh 17, 1901
| ARRANGENESNT OF PARSENGEZ TRAING.
LEAVE FREELAND.

3 12 a m for Weatherly, Mauch Chunk,
Allentown, Bethlebew, Easton, Phi
delphiv, New Yeork and Dglano a
Pottsyille,

@ m for Sandy Run, White Haven,
Wiikes-Burre, Pittston and Seramton.
a m for Huzleton, Weatherly, Maueh
Chunk, Allentown, Bethiehem, Raston,
.n-llpln.., New York, Delano and
viile

Huzleton, Mubaney City, Shen-
h, M. Carmel, Shamokin
r Weatherly, Mauch Chunk,
n, Bethlen Easton, Philas
phix und New York.
) m for Sandy Run, White Haven,
‘:'vlbkvw-lhu'll:. Scranton and all points

est.
n IrI“ for Hazleton, Deluno and Potts-
ville

ARRIVE AT FREELAND,
a m from Weatherly, Potteville and
wzleton,
#m from Philadelphis, Easton, Bethle-
e, Allentown, Muuch Chunk, Weath-
Huzleton, Muliwnoy City, Shenan-
dowh, Mt. Curmel and Shumokin,
wiu from Scranton, Wilkes-Burre and
White Huven
|| m trom New York, Philadelphia,
wston, Bethlebem, Allentown, Mauch
Chunk and Weatherly.
) m from New York, Philadelpbia,
wston, Bethlehem, Allentown, Potts:
*, Shamokin, Mt, Carmel, Shenun-
fuhanoy City and Hazleton.
om Seranton, Wilkes-Barre and
5
further i

\gnnt
tOLLL

aven,
nformation inquire of Ticket
N H.WILRUR, Genernl Superintendent,
26 Cortlandt » t, New York City,
CHAS, 8. LEE. General Passenger Agent,
26 Cortlandt Street, New York City,
Y. Division Superintendent,
fazleton, Pa.

| “TTHE DeELAwArk, SUBQUEHANNA AND

ScuvyrEinn Raiuroap.

Time table in eflect March 10, 1901,
Trains leave Drifton for Jeddo, Eckley, Hazle
“rook, Stockton, Beaver Meadow Road, loan
and Hazleton Junction at 600 & m, daily
axcept Sunday: and 707 a m, 238 p m, Sunday,
Trains leave Drifton for Harwood, Cranberry,
cmiicken sand Deringer at 600 a m, dmf)
7 238 p m, Sun.

lay.
'A’rmll. leave Drifton for Omeida Junction.
darwood Koad, Rumboldt Kord, Uneids and
heppton  at & m, daily except Sun-
iay; and 707 a m, 336 p m, Sunaay.
wins leave Hazleton Junction for Hurwood,
Cranberry, Tombicken and D ger at6ds u
R, duily except Sunday; and £65 o s, 4 22 p m.

‘unday.

Trains leave Hazletom Jumction fer Oneids
netion, Harwood Road, Humboldt Komd,
1 Sheppton at 52, 11 10 & m, 4 41 p m,
cpt bunday; and 787 a m, 311 pm,

Traing leave Deringer for Tomhickon, Oran-
berry, Haiwood, Hazleton Junction wnd Roan
at 500 p m, daily except Bunday; wma 7
n e, 507 pm, Sunday.

Truins leave sheppton for Oneida, Humboldt
Road, Harwood Road, Oneida Junction, Huzle.
ton Junction and Koan at 7 wm, 1240, 5.8
P m, daily except Sunday; and 81l a m, 344
P m, Sunday

Trains: leave Sheppton for Beaver Meadow
Road, Stockton, Huzle Breok, Eckley, Jodde
and Drifton at 526 p m, daily, except Sunday;
and 811 4 m, 3 44 p m, Sunday.

Trains lcave Huzleton Junction for Beaver
Meadow Rowd, Stockton, Hazle Brook, Eckley,
Jeddo and Drifton at 549 p m, daily,
except Sunday: and 10 10 & m, 5 40 p m, Sunday.

All trains connect ut lazleton Junction with
“lectric cars tor Hazleton, Jeanesville, Auden-
ricd 5mld other points om the Traction Com-

v's line,

rain leaving Drifton at 600 a m makes
onnection at Deringer with P. R. R, trains for
Wilkesbarre, Sunbury, Harrisburg and points

west,
LUTHRR (. SMITH, Suprintendent,

Condy 0. Boyle,
LIQUOR, WINE,dﬂBn:ErF:tI PORTER, ETC.

The finest brands of Domestic and Iinported
Whiskey on sale. Fresh Rocbester and Shen-
andouh Beer and Ycunnllms'en Purter on tap,

Centre street,




