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A nation's hope and pride;
Through storm and billows dashing free,
I no wind or tide;
Ita banner waved In every land,
'With honor halled abroad;
‘Whane'er {t hurled its flery brand.
The very desp was awed.

The otean's rage was felt At [ast;
Ita blllows set at naugh
It gathers up a cyclone’s biast,
And all jts terrors brought;
Toased, 1lke o ball from hand to hand
A moment poised on high,
Then dashed upon the rocky strand,
And there the fragments lie;

A trim Physallg floating near,
With Iridescent sail,”

Through all the dark, devold of fear,
Had sported with the gale.

Tho storm that wrecked the navy's pride,
1t all outroda with glee,

And stiil 1s daneing an the tide
To beautify the sea.

Thus all who boast thelr native strength
Wil fall on weakest strain,

And sadly find when tried at length,
That all their hopes are vain,

The soul that seeks Jehovah's care,
Becure fram every wWrong,

A mighty arm {8 then made bare,
In weakness they are strong!

~8{dney Dyer, Ph. D., in Chicago Standard,

' THE CARU

AFFAIR

Oogmtl‘.\l. 18, by
A N, Kallogg Newnpaper Co,

BTYNOPSIS.

Minard Hendricks, great detsctive, just
roturned from Boston, finds awalting him
an unsigned typewritten letter directing
him to apartments (n Palace hotel, where
he will find remain of Mr. Weldon Caruth-
ers—ourrently reperted for past two weeks
to be out of town, Detective seems to con-
neot letter with attempt made on hisown
life soma time previous, Goes with triend,
Dr. Lampkin, to investigate.

CHAPTER IL

“You say you know Caruthers?’ he
asked,

“Very salightly.”

“See it you recognize hinrin the ball-
room."

Lampkin studied the throng for sev-
eral minutes, then le went nearar, and
standing behind a crowd of menanda
bunch of palms he studiously surveyed
the ballroom. Ie went back to the
detective,

“See dnything of him?" questioned
Hendricks, taking his fixed goze from
the rug at his feet.

IIND.‘I

“"Then we must ask for him at the
desl.”

They approached one of the agtive
olerks bLehind the counter. Hendricks
drew out a visiting card and fingered
it, his name downward,

“I'd llke to see Mr, Weldon Caruth-
ers,” he said,

_The clerk glanced at the keg-rack

’ 7 behind liimand shook his head.

“He basn't returned yet,” he an-

wered, “He'is still out of town."

“Where is he?" asked Hendricks.

“1 caunot tell you, sir," and the clerk
turned to answer a question put by a
moéAn in evening dress on his right,

“I am very auxious to see Mr.
Caruthers to night,” resumed Hen-
dricks, when be could get the clerk's
attention aguin. "It is a very impor-
tant matter.”

The man in evening dress Lad over-
heard; he paused, interested.

“Are you looking for Caruthers?"
he asked.

“I am," replicd Hendricka.

“That's odd,” smiled the man. “I've
geen a dozen people to-night asking
about him. We were just discussing
his queer conduct and wondering what
was the matter with him, He bas
broken several important engnge-
ments without p word of explanation.
His valet told 'tny man this afternoon
that his master had been called by a
night telegram to Philadelphia gnd had
written bim that he would be detained
there for acouple of weels. I presume
it waa some urgent business.”

The speaker lighted o cigar and
moved away to n group of men [n the
smoking-room. Hendricks drew the
clerk aside,

“I am a detective,” he said, in a low

yoice, “Hendricks s my name."
» “Minard Hendricks?" exelnimed the
elerk, in astonishment, his tone and
manner suddenly apologetie. “I hudno
jdea—"

“It is most important that I should
have a look into Caruthers® apartment,”
broke sin the detective. “Don't say a
word to anyone, but get a pass key, and
show my friend and myself up there
right away."

The eclerk nodded, n flurrled expres-
gionion his foce. Getting o key, he
came from behind the counter and
started townrds the elevator.

“Not that way,” objected Hendricks,
detaining him. “Can’t we guv up the
reanstairs?"

“Sure,” sald the clerk. “It's only one
fllght.” And he piloted them to the
stairs behind  the cloakroom. *You'll
find the apartments just as Mr. Caruth-
ers left them, flis valet said that his
masier had written him that the room
must not be disturbed by inyone.”

Hendricks panused on the stair.

“Did Mr. Caruthers not inform his
man that he was going away?" bhe
asked,

“No; you see Mr, Caruthers' nisn is
mmrried and lives on the west side,
He happened to have a duy off ard did
not know what hod become of his mas-
ter till e got the letter,™

“1 see,"” remarked Hendricks, and he
started on agaio.

Reaching the 'door opeming into
Caruthers’ apartments, the clerk un-
Jocked it and led them fn. The first
chamber was a private sitting-room,
the duipzy pieces of Freneh for=iture,
draperies and rugs being In perfect
order,

 “The gns Is burning,” observed ¥an-

AT B

dricks, looking up at the ent-_glul

globes,

ol ;
“As I sald, no one has been in the
rooms since Mr, Caruthers wentaway,"”

the de

“Not even his valet?” asked
tective. .
“It looks so, or surely he would have

extinguished the gas. It seems to be

burning in the next room too.”

This chamber was a large Juxuriogs
bedroom, and as they entered it Lamp-

kin's imagination prepared itself fora
horrible spectacle. To hls great re-
lief, however, everything here was also

in perfect order, ‘The white lace cov-

erlet loy ns smoothly as newly fallen
snow, and the sheets and pillows looked
as if they had never been used, The
clerk now with a look of growing curi-
osity; if not of inciplent horror,
stooped down and looked under the
bed. —

“Nothing there,” he said. Then his

attitude grew more serious, as he went

to the large closets one by one and

opened the doors, “There is the bath-

room yet," he remarked, with a shud-

der, his mind perhaps busy with a bit
of French history or some recent Amer-
fean harror. “It's geiting mighty com-
mon nowadays to commit bloody
_crimes in bathrooms, Do you suspect

foul play, sir?"
“You are going entirely too fast,”

said Hendricks, in & curt tone. “LEvery
matter I choose to investigate need not
necessarily be a bloody one.” He

smiled and added to Lampkin: “My
reputation nmong the people is as red
as cranberry sance,"

The clerk bore the reproof with be-

coming humility. He made no reply
and hung back till the detective had

opened the door leading to the bath-

room. Here the gas was burning nlso,

and the small chamber, with its pol-
ished tiled floor and glistening porce-
lain walls, revealed no hint of blood-

shed.

The face of the elerk fell; his nppetite
for sensatlon waz not to be fed on this

occasion.

“What time did Mr, Caruthers leave
the hotel the night he left?" Hendricks

usked him.

“I really don't know, sir,” said the
“I am pretty sure he did not
mention it at the office, and that is cus-
tomary among our guests, Thatis why
I thought there might have been some

elerk.

underhand—"

“Leave your pass key with me,” in-
l!a\[y

terrupted the detective, coldly.
friend and I want to have a little pri-
vate talk. When you go down, don't
mention our being here.”

The clerk reluctantly laid the key on
n table.

“I'll not give it awny, sir.” He moved
slowly towards the door, “If you want
anyvthing, ring. I'll be on the lookout,
and wlll run up myself.”

“Good," sald Hendricks, "you are very
kind."

The detective followed him to the
outer door and closed it after him.
Then he came back into the bedroom.

“I hope this is only a hoax, after all,”
observed the doctor. “What are you
going to do next?"

Hendricks shrugged his broad shoul-

ders; it amounted to a shudder.

“We are going to look through those

trinks—{for a trunk and the rest.”
“Is It réally so bad as that?"

“My blasted premonition—which fae-

ulty in my make-up has always been a
mystery to me—has hold of me with

its four claws,”" said Hendricks, *“I
can't explain it, doctor, but the min-

ute I entered that door and saw the
gas burning so brightly I felt murder
in the air. Sometimes on a day like
this—at a crisis like this—I imagine
that the spirit of the murdered man lin-
gers round the spot where he lost his
life'to try to give mea clew,”

Lampkin shuddered as the detective

laid hold of the nearest steamer-trunk
and began to unstrap it. It was empty 3
save for some clothing In the bottom.
The next trunk was o large square one,

and its lock for several minutes resisted
the efforts of the detective to unfosten
it. Finally, however, aided by a key of
his own, and no little experience in
such matters, Hendricks released the
braas ‘hasp and it fell down with &
sharp click,

This trunlk, also, contained nothing
of 8 suspicious'nature, and the same re-
sults were produced by a careful ex-
amination of two other trunks stored
in the bathroom and a dress-suit case
of heavy leather which was found in one
of the closets.

“Ah, I certainly foel better,” cried
Lampkin, & triumphant ring in his
voice.

“I don't," ejnculated Hendricks, with
one of his mussive frowns, which al-
ways made his great brow resemble a
miniature jutting crag.

“And why?"

“Because my anonymous corresponds
ent says I shall find the remains of
Weldon Caruthers in these npartments,
and I believe'on my soul he meant what
he said."

“But that man downstalrs said Ca-
ruthers' valet has received n communi-
cation from his master in Philadel-
phia."”

“I'll bet my life it was forged."

Lampkin started, and then he gazed
Into the detective's eyes steadily.

“I can't follow you, and I won't trys
Your mind darts out after things I
never wopld dream of. Do you think)

youmay find a trace of the missing man
here?"

“If my thinker would operate smooth-

scored the word heavily,
the crime has been sccomplish

“But it seems to me that yon have
looked into every possible nook and
cranny,” safd the doctor.

As if under a sudden inspirstion
Hendricks sprang up, and golng to the

of the canopy, turned down the sheets
and doubled upthe maitress. Then he
drew himself up and began to examine
the bric-a-braoc about the room, He
thumped with his knuckles a marble
statue of Venus de Milo in a corner, and
then stood still in the center of the
room and stared at the articles of orna-
ment on the mantelspiece. He walked
slowly backward to the doctor and laid
a hand on his shoulder, and pointed to
8 large covered Japanese vase, shaped
like an ancient urn.

“Doctor,” he said, “the min who se-
lected all the brie-a-brae in this room
did not select that vase.”

“It does seem a little out of har-
mony,” admitted’ Lampkin. “Rather
cheaper than the rest,don't you think "

“It {s & disgrace to such a collection,”
returned the detective, “besides it has
been erowded in between those beauti-
ful bronze pieces, Old man, I have an
iden."

Lampkin suid nothing as he watched
his {riend place a chair near the man-
tel-plece and mount it., The chair raised
the detective so high that the cover of
the vase was on o level with his chin,
Hepdricks removed the cover and
looked into the vessel.

Lampkin saw him pick up something
inslde the vase, exnmine it and lay it
back. For a moment the detective
stood, his back to the doctor, a hand on
either side of the vessel. Then he lift-
ed it, cautiously stepped down to the
floor, and placed it on the table.

“Prepare to be horrified, old man,"
he said, grimly. "Ttis here.”

Lampkinstarted. “Youdont mean—"*

“You needn’t look unless you want
to,” frowned the detective. *“But our
arch flend has actually eremated the
body of Caruthers, leaving omly the
jeweled hand of his vietim 1o prevent
there being any doubt as to the identity
of the ashes. It was eremation; Iknow
bone ashes when I see them.”

Lampkin got up and peered into the
jar, turning the ghastly object overon
the bed of nshes beneath.

“There is no odor,” he said, trying to
speak in a matter-of-fact tone. “That
is strange."

“Embalmed,” said Hendricks. *“I
eaw indications of it in the punctures
of the flesh.”

“You are right,” agreed the doefor,

“Let me see a moment,”" with these
words the detective sprang to the vase,

if“
AR

e
HE SAW HIM PICK UP SOMETHING.

and, picking up the grewsome object,
examined it minutely,

“I have only one isolated clew,” he
said, putting the severed hand back on
the ashes,

“What s that?"

“In his effort to eut and wrench this
hand from the joint at the wrist, the
murderer allowed his sharp nails to
sink into the flesh. The marks did not
ghow at the time, but the process of
decomposition has brought them out
distinctly, Doctor, the fellow who did
the job manicures his finger-nails to
sharp points, as is the vogue among so-
ciety men of a certain clags.”

Lampkin made an examination.

“You are certainly right,” he said,
returning the hand to the vase,
“Shrewd and cautious as the perpetra-
tor evidently was that did not ocour to
him."

“God has never yet made It possible
for a human mind to be full of 4 hellish
deed and at the same {ime master de-
tails that will completely overcome de-
teotion," wans Hendricks' reply.

“Youdo not think that the body could
have been reduced to ashes in these
apartments,” said Lampkin, tentatively,

Hendricks shook his bead, and point-
ed to the open fireplace where loy the
ashes of o wood fire.

“No, this is the only fireplace and it
hus not been used for a fortnight.”

FAre you sure?” ineredulously.

#Quite sure. This

printa here, It rained two weeks ogo

ly." This with a foreed grin. “My| and has been clear ever since.”

trip to Boston has fagged me out, I
am not normal. But it will notsurprise

me to find out that the same man wrote
to the valet that wrote to me."

I would never have thought of that,”

thing."

“If so you have a deep villain to deal | an important iden.

with."

“As deep us the crucible of hell ean

turn out.” 0T u A
The detective sat down in achairne

‘Surely,” he said, “the body could

but the remains, and he has under
Further-
more, he boasts of the skill with which
ed; that,
old man, means something.” -

bed he pushed nside the silken curtains

imney seems to
come struight down from the roof, and
raindrops have fallen and left their im-

“It is my business to think of every-
Lampkin's face betrayed the birth of
not easily have been romoved for the

purpose of cremation elsewhers with-
out being dismembered. Perbaps if

examined the porcelain tub and white-

tiled floor. '
“No," hy sald, coming back. “I think

he managed to remove the body in ite

entirety.”

“You think that? remarked the

doctor, not convineed.

“Yes; it would be an easy thing to
do. As Caruthers was supposed to be
Jeaving, it would be natural for him to
take a trunk, and his luggage going
out would not attract much attention.”

“Good heavepns!™ exclaimed the doc-
tor. '‘In his own trunk!™

At this juncture the door leading into
the corridor swung open and the clerk
who had shown them upstairs entered
suddeniy, his eyes alighting on the
severed hand which lay ncross the
somewhat narrow mouth of the vase.

“My Lord!™ he exclaimed, his eyes
bulging from their sockets; “has—has
he been murdered, Mr, Hendricks 7"

An expression of deep annoyance set- -

tled on the face of the detective.

“Yes,” he said. “But leave us alone
for a few minutes, and plense don't say
anything about this down in the office
just yet. We would be interrupted by
sight-seers,”

The clerk thrust his white, horrifisd
face forward and peered Info the vare.

“Surely not—not eremated, Mr. Hen-
dricks!" he gasped.

“That's nbout the size of it,” retorted
the detective. He went to the door and
held it open. The clerk took the hint
and backed out of the room,

“Don't lay it to me If this geta out
sooner than you wish,” he said. “A
member of the detective force was
down there in citizen's clothes and
recognized you when you first came
in. He had heard of the remarks going
round about Mr. Caruthers' absence,
and seeing you on hand made him
more curious. He has Mr. Caruthers'
man down there now, asking him ques-
tions. It seems nothing has been seen
of Mr, Caruthers since he had the row
with Mr, Arthur Gielow at the club,”

Hendricks leafied ngainst the door-
focing.

“They had a row, eh ?"

“That's the general report, sir.”

“Did you hear what it was about?"

“Some dispute over & woman, 1
think."

“Who was the woman "

“Miss Dorothy Huntington was the
name I heard mentioned.”

“Ah,” broke in Lampkin, coming for-
ward. “I remember—"

DBut Hendricks was bowing to the
elerk and smiling, as if to denote that
the conversation were at an end.

[ro ng coNTINUED.]

FOLLOWING THE SCENT.

The Sirnange Story of m Wild Young
Man and His Sharp-Nosed *
Bloodhound.

We were back from one of the pret-
tiest rides in all California and after
supper sat under the trees with our
genial host, rich and owner of a model
fruit farm, pays a clever story teller.
i one spoke in the severest terma of
8 heavy defaulter then prominent in
the public eye, nnd the man who was
entertaining ua nstonished every one
by breaking in abruptly: “Gentlemen,
I do vot believe in passing judgment
upon a man until you understand all
the wcircumstances of his case. To as-
sumea that every man who goes wrong
bas the instinets and the impulses of o
common criminal is preposterous. You
have to know influences, temptationr
and motives before you cdn pass in-
telligently upon results in such cases."
“0, you're too tender hearted and char-
itable," declared the first spealer. “A
rogue's a rogue, and you can't paint
him an honest man." “Nice break you
made," said another, ns the host left us
with a flushed face and passed into the
house. “Don’t you know his story?
But, of course not, for it's almost for-
gotten, even here, He was a wild
youngster and ran heavily into debt.
Hig father was thought to be wealthy,
but was really worse off than nothing
when be died. The young man went to
work with a will, though with all his
opportunities he Lad never fitted him-
self for anything better than a day
laborer, He was engaged to one of the
sweetest girls in the whole state, but
her family would not hear to a marriage
until he was able to support his wife
in something like the way she had al-
ways lived, Out of all the vast estate
the young fellow took nothing but the
old bloodbound, famous for hissngacity
and cournge. To insure the services of
the brute his master was made a deputy
sheriff. One night the bank in the coun-
ty seat was robbed of an immense sum,
Before daylight the man who had just
left us and his bloodhound took the
trail of the robber. Since then the
former deputy sheriff has never known
what it was to want.," “What's the ex-
planation?” “The hound went straight
to the fine suburban residence of the
bank president. The facts never come
out until the latter had o fatal brain
fever n few years ago."—St. Louls
Globe-Democrat.

Another Purist at Large.
“What is your objection to women's
olubs, professor? Haven't they as good
a right to organize themselves into
clubs for good fellowship, mutual en-
tertainment or ipstruction as  men
have? | .

“Oh, yes, madam. [ don't question

their right to do anything they please.

My objection'to women’s ciubs, if I have
any, is that nearly all the club women
1 happen to be scqualated with pro-
nounece it progr'm."—-Ehicago Tribune,

One.

. I'rpm—I.wl_u yenturg to say that there |

fsn't ope great city in this country or
Europe on whose streets the bicycle is
ot a famillar sight.
,, Dick—There is one.

the bed and, taking from his pocket] you made a eareful examinstion you | “What?"

the anonymous letter, he studied it in | might find traces of its having been| "Vemice."—Up-to-Date,

silence. Aiter 's minute be said, re-| eut up” ! : v

fleetively: A d “Thanks for the suggestion,” said | Only one ouf of every 1,000 married
*You will ohcmﬁhmnm sag | Hepdricks, Lampkin watched him aa | couples live to oelebrate their golden

T shall find Jtl;g‘bodf_“gt“_ -gaﬂﬁ here, | Bo went into the bathpoom and closely ﬁnﬂdln[.

“ Evil Dispositions
Are Early Shown."”

Just so evil in the blood
comes out in shape of scrof-
ula, pimples, eftc., in children
and young people. Taken in
time it can be eradicated by
asing Hood's Sarsapartlla.
In older people, ihe aftermath
of irmegular living shows -
self in bilious conditions, a
feavy head, a foul mouth,
a general bad feeling.

It is the blood, the impure blood,
{riends, which is the real cause. Purify
that with Hood’s Sarsaparilla and
happiness will reign in your family.

Blood Polson—-"1 livedin a bed of fire
lor years owing to blood polsoning that fol-
fowed small pox. It broke out all over my
body, ltching intensely. Tried doctors and
hospltals in vain, I tried Hood's Sarsapa-
pilla. It helped. I kept at It and was en-

tirely cured, I could go on the housetops
and shout about it." Mzs. J. T. Wiitiaus,
Carbondale, Pa.

rofula Sores — ‘' My baby at two
moasftha had scrofula sores on cheek and
arm, Local spplleations and ﬂhynlclam‘
medicine did little or no good. Hood's Sar-
gaparilla cured him permanently. He is
now four, with smooth fair skin.!' Mus,
8. 8. Waorew, Farmington, Del.

Never Disappoints

Hood's Pilly cure llyer Llla: nondrritating and
y e o to take wit ‘n

sSme Profession.

Tn a_well-known college an old negro
called Tim had waited on the students for
maeny years. He was not without his
peccadilloes in the way of petty larceny,
and caught tripping on one ocension by one
of his t‘mpluferu. e wis gently reproved.
“Ah, old fellow, yeu are bound for the
devil! What are you going to do, sir, when
il{:lu get down in his regions?” *I dunno,

ars Bd,"” snswered Tim, “douten 1 jes
keep on waitin' on de students!"”—House:
hold Words.

S ———
Home Seekers’ Chenp Hxcursions,

The North-Western Line will sell home
seekers' excursion tickets February 21,
March 7 and 21, with favorable time lim.
ita, to numerous points in the West and
South at exceptionally low rates. For tick-
et and full information apply to agents
(hicago & North-Western R'y.

Keeping It Up to the Last,

Dix—I understand Windig, the attorney,
is. seriously ill. ) Lo
Hix—Yes; 1 met his physician this morn.
ing, and he says he is lying at death’s door.
That's just like a lawyer.”—Chicago
Evening News.

Tarry a few days under Florida's azure
skies; breathe her soft pure air; drink the
fragrance from her orauge blossoms, then
tour Lhe Tropies on magnificent steel Pas.
senger Ships of the Plant Line, sailing five
times every week from Port Tampa to
vana,

_————
Just Lovely.
Mrs. Brown—1I was in the new drug store
to-day, It's just lovely.
Mrs, Jones—Yes?
“Yes, they have six different shades of
pills!"—Detroit Journal.

—_——
Disngreeable February,

The discomforts of this month can be
escaped by taking advantage of the winter
excursions of the Louisville & Nashville
Railroad: to one of the many plaasant re-
sorts of the South, Thisline offiers unsur-
Enmd [ncilities for reaching the cities in the

outh, the winter resorts of the beautiful
Gulf Coast, of Florida, of California, and of
the West Indies. Writs C. P, Atmore,
General Passenger Agent, Louisville, Ky.,
for folders descriptive of Florida or the
Gulf Coast,

TUMOR EXPELLED.

Unqualified Success of Lydia R
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

Mrs. Evizasera WaEerock, Magno-
lin, Jows, in the following letter de-
scribes her recovery from s very critl-
eal condition:

“ DeAR Mus, Pivenas:—I have been
taking your Vegetable Compound, and
amnow ready tosound
its praises. It
has done waon-
ders for me in
relieving meo
' of a tumor.

" My health
has been poor
forthree years,
Change of life
was working

upon me, I
' was very
much bloated
and was a bur-
den to myself. Was troubled with
smothering spells, also palpitation of
the heart and that bearing-down feel.
ing, and could not be on my feet much.

[ was growing worse all the time,
until I took your medicine,

“After taking three boxes of Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
Lozenges, the tumor passed from me.

“My health has been better ever
since, can now walk quite a distance
and am troubled no more with palpita~
tion of the heart or bloating. I ree-
ommend your medicine to all sufferers

from female troubles.”

It is hardly reasonable fo suppose
that any one c¢an doubt the efficiency
of Mrs. Pinkham's methods and medi-
cine in the face of the tremendous vol«
ums of testimony. fis

Whiskers Dyed
A Natural Biack by

Buckingham’s Dye.

Price 5 conts of all druggists or
B. P, Hall & Co.. Naahua, N. L.

TIME TABLES

W.& LK,
In effect Banday, Novembar 13, 1898
WEAT,
Traln No 4 Dally. oo iiiiesinines 10125 ame
“ “ @ Dally (except Sunday.... 220pm
Trals No. 40 Logal 10104 5. m.
EANT,

Train No, 1 Dally t Sunday)... 10:06 am
Lot g | it e oW F =t
Traln No. 42 Local B:15 & o
BIG FOUR.

WEST,

18—Col. Cln. fod. & 8 L....... A
ua—q.;lggm_ 4 sk 532;&
$7—Datly Col. & i, ix T,

ﬁt-Locu{ WORhA il by = asivanve
P—Wallington Ex. (Sunday only)...

EAST.

8—Dally Col. & Cln. Ex..... A T 5:06
28 GAIOD K. coosroomensions sl Ri1l am
36—Dally Col, Ind, & 8¢, L. Bx. ,......

HU—Wolllngton BX......cooiinnrarsins
£ —Dally flol. CIn. & Ind. BEx..coi....
K2=Looal Frelgh.........

LTI LR L]

PHYSICLANS,

HATHAWAY, M. D. Specinlty of reatal,
bladder, nnd kidoey disepsss, Heotal
dissnses trontod without pnln. or deteution
from business. Dissnses of the bladdar treated
only after s careful exnmiontion of the urine

HOTELS.

OTEL DE FOOTE, the leading hotel In
Wellington, New house, slegantly fur-
niahed; gus, stesim, hot, and cold water bath,
good sumpleroom. Livery, nid fesd-stable [
vonnsation. Ratos, 82 per day, South Main
streat, oppoalte park, G, D, Foote, propristor.

REAL ESTATE AND LOANS.

Money toloan on long or short time, essy
paymentainud low (nterest.

JOSEPH BINEHOWER, Agent.

ANTED — SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY
porsuns In this atste to mapnge our hus-
Lueus [y thelrown und nearby ocounties. It
i3 malnly nfice work conductsd at Home.
Balrry struight &40 u year and expenses—
delalts, bonafde, no more, no leas salury.
M:nthu“t‘?&. }larrrutnm. HEHL?I&“I?GH' .
nned envalope, Herbe '
Preat., Dapt, M, Chlongn. . il

For Insurance that...
Insures, apply to R. N.
Goodwin, the old reliable

insurance agent,

AUCTIONEER.
G. W. HINES,

of Pittsfield, will attend to all
sales promptly. =~ Reasonable
terms, Dates can be made at
he Enterprise office.

BRICK.

All kinds of Brick for sale
at reasonable prices. Also
different sizes of tile, Foun.
dation blocks, Can furnish
on short notice

E. BIGLOW & SON.

DURLING
& BLIGH,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Goal

Coke, Blossburg
Smithing Coal.

WOOD, §1.50 CORD.

Best of Accomodations
at the 10c. Barn.

Baled Hay and Straw.

Moving Fumiture a Specialty.

TELEPHONE T1

EAST MAIN 81

The circulation of The En-
terprise for the year of 1896
was 63,274, This makes
the average weekly circulation

1217.

Nearly one-half of these
circulate in the cily of Wels
lington, 500 copies go to tké
surrounding lowns.

We can prove our circula-
tion by the invoices of paper
purchased from the A. N.
Kellogg Newspaper Co., of
Cleveland. _

The circulation of The En-
lerprise will be larger for the
year 1899. Remember this,

Wr. Advertiser, circulation is
vhat counts,

e T e M W IR T T T — T




