
NEWS AND CITIZEN, WEDNESDAY, JANUARY ij. 1903.6

C0MDES3ZD STORES.

ft W TV By some sudden sound she drops the
vase upon the floor. She is nervous and
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He spoke somewhat lightly, but not
without a certain seriousness that they
all sctined to understand. Miss An-

drews glanced nt him quic!;!y and said
with a real tone of sympmhy:

"We would not only give y: : a hearty
welcome, Mr. Gordon, but cc::-,.- t our-

selves fortunate to have you with us."
"Thank you," be replied gratefully.

"I would not come into the house, of
course, except as one who would take
the position of 11 learner. I have every-
thing to learn and nothing to contrib-
ute. You would have to teach me the
simplest duties of a resident. Miss An-

drews. I at least would be a very will-
ing find obedient pupil."

"I have no doubt of that," she re-

plied, with a smile. "But the people
who act that way are dangerously apt
to be in a position to teach their teach-
ers in time."

"I shall never bo able to teach the
teacher in Hope House," said John
Gordon earnestly. Miss Andrews laugh-
ed, and the faintest tinge of color ap-
peared on her cheeks. "We are all
learners here. Let him who has not
learned something today hold up his
hand. Not a hand in sight. Oh, we are
all in the primary class! The people
are the alphabet of God. And we have
not yet learned the alphabet."

"I've left home, and I'm going to take
up residence in Hope House."

"Xo! What! Live there?"
David Barton seemed to pay no at

tent ion to the fact of his friend's leav-In;- :

home.
"I've been there tonight .and made

delinile prrangeinents with Miss An
I'.rews. 1 must go there in order to tit
myself for my work."

"Your work?"
"Yes; for the people," replied John

Gordon simply.
Tooh! The people!"

David Barton sniffed contemptuously.
"Yvho knows who the people are?" He
stopped suddenly, and his whole man-
ner changed. His sharp, abrupt, indif-
ferent alertness was smothered out of
his face like magic. He rose and
walked through the room while John
Gordon, who understood bis moods
quite well, listened in astonishment.

"John, listen to me. 1 believe I

know something of your plans and am
bitions. You're the only man 1 know
who would do what you propose to do.
I don't have much faitli in it. Al the
same time I believe iu you, John. I

spoke contemptuously of the people,
but in my heart, John, 1 love the peo-tJe- .

I am one of them. Tonight as I
sAw children rotting in those boles 1

could have died for them. But the
martyr's stuff is not in gie to die for
them except by proxy. Let me tell you,
John, you are going at the thing back-
handed. What do you want to go and
live in Hope House for? Miss Andrews

rich woman can "")

in. Nervousness .V vv"i:1
has cost many a j
woman her po-
sition. Somet-
imes when wom-
en run machin-
ery the price of
nervousness is
mutilation, a

finger lost or per-
haps the whole
hand crushed.

Nervousness in
women is com-
monly but a
symptom of
womanlydisea.se.
It is useless in
such cases to
"doctor" for the
nerves alone.
Cure the diseases
which attack the
delicate woman-
ly organism anil
nervousness will
be cured also.

D r . Tierce's
Favorite Pre
scription makes weak women strong,
sick women well. It establishes regular-
ity, dries weakening drains, heals inflam-
mation and ulceration, and cures female
weakness. It tranquilizes the nerves and
induces refreshing sleep.

"In the fall of 1R97, I was troubled with nerv-
ousness, headache, heart trouble and female
weakness." writes Miss lilanch M. liracev, of
Sala, Oswego Co.. N. Y. "Last summer I wrote
you and you advised me to trv vour ' Favorite
Prescription' and 'Golden Medical Discovery.'
I did so and I bejran to improve rapidlv. Con-tiuu-

taking the medicine, half a dozen each of
Favorite Prescription' and 'Golden Medical

Discovery' for the space of five months, and in
less than a year had regained my former health."

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets clear the
muddy complexion.
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oc.iiJ-;3;o;y4.4-4- -'' .
U' i : . - j. .Depress M

: y. '
Mail.

v.

rr C , 1 v

-S, t ?.-- -c -
5?

s-
. ? r 05

y - .1 -- . --7i ..i x
. ? !s5wai!;Kwjic.'.4.ws Mali'.c .1 1. x c y w r

Express i3
0 .1. I'XANDEKS. On. Pawx Airent.

RUTLAND RAILKOAD.
Time Table Corrected to Nov. 23, 1903.

Train Ivare Burling-to-

GOING SOUTH AND EAST.
OAILf KXCKPT SUNDAY UNLESS OTHSBWIEB

NOTF.D.
8.30 A. M. EXPKJiSS MAIL dus Rntmnrt

10 53 a. in, Troy 1 M p. ni., Albany 2;05
u. m., new ioik o.M p. ui., BellowsFalls 1 :10 p. m hosiou 6:45 p. 01.. Provt.
dence 1:25 p. m., Worcester 4:t9 p. m.
Sprlntrflelu 4:lu p. m.

12 00 NOON Gitt-- f N MOUNTAIN FLYKB
due Kuttanii 1 ;55 p. ni Troy 4:30 p. m..
Albany 4:f 0 p. New York 8:43 p. m.,
Bellows Falls .3:51 p. ni., Boston 8:00

Worcester 7 :2 p. m. Pullman par-l- o'

iars a"' Coaches totiosio, and New
York,

3 55 P. M., Passenger for Albany and
internjediati statiuns, Rutland 6 OS

,Tri)9:li)p m., Albany 9 30 p. m.
O 30 P.M. Local passenger lorhutlant aud

linermeaiate statloub.due Rutland li :(0
P.M.

I0 20 P. M. Pu'lman slecpiu car Eu: lington
to New York and Boston u , due
KuUa id Li-.- a. in., Troy 2.4i 'a. m.
New Ifork 7 :2" a. m. Boston 7 :00 a. n .
Worcester 6:' a. m., Providenca 8:13
a. 111.

Going; North and West.

Anecdoti of W. S. Stratton, the Crip-
ple Creek Millionaire.

Winfield Scott Stratton, who made
millions through his lucky discovery
of gold at Cripple Creek on July i,
1391, never cared to burden his
memory with the details of his hank
account. In fact, he could at no
time, without reference to his clerks,
make even an approximate estimate
of his cash balance. One day Strat-
ton was visited by a man who want-

ed him to subscribe to a very worthy
charity. The object for which the
money Avas desfred appealed strong-
ly to the bonanza king, lie nodded
approval and smiled as his caller
dilated upon the benefits that would
accrue to the people among whom
the proposed charity was to do its
work. The subscription solicitor,
realizing that Stratton was greatly
impressed, ventured to ask for. a
thousand dollar check.

"That's not enough," returned
Stratton without hesitation. "I'll
give you a check for five times that
sum, but only upon one condition."

"And what is that?"
"Only that I have money enough

in tlie bank to meet the check. Wait
till I telephone."

In a few moments Stratton learn-
ed from his bank that he had a bal-

ance of $380,000.
"Dear me," he observed to his vis-

itor as he hung up the telephone re-

ceiver, "I didn't know I had so
much ready cash. In that case I'll
give a check for $10,000."

Used a Pols of His Own.

"3Ir. Shaw, the .telephone com-

pany is going to place a pole in front
of mv residence. I won't have it.
What shall I do?" These outbursts
greeted the present secretary of the
treasury one day some years ago as
he was seated in his office.

"Unless you can occupy the
ground in front of your residence
until the company leaves, I see no
redress," remarked Mr. Shaw.
"Have you any men in your cm-ploy- ?"

"Yes; two Polish gardeners," an-

swered the irate property owner.
"Then place into the hole a Pole

of your own," suggested the secre-
tary.

When questioned about the story,
the citizen explained that he got his
Pole there first, and the company
moved on. Detroit Free Tress.

He Was Delaying the Play.
Sir Henry Irving declares that

once when he was playing "Othello"
in a western city his audience was
composed for the most part of min-
ers. "When we came to the hand-
kerchief scene, where Othello de-

mands the handkerchief of Desde-mon- a

many times," he says, "I no-

ticed that the audience was becom-
ing exceedingly nervous. About the
third time the demand for the hand-
kerchief was repeated a large Irish-
man in the rear of the house shout-
ed, 'Wipe your nose on your slaive,
you navger, and let the play go
on.'"

Too Expensive For Him.
Magistrates of Belfast, Ireland,

once announced that they would in-

flict a fine of 40 shillings on any
person expressing in public too
warm a regard for the future state
of any political antagonist. A po-

liceman subsequently came upon a
man lying in dignified ease in the
gutter and muttering, "To , to

." Apparently lie could get no

!fl frhrfn f tMp7-- m

"FINISH IT YOCKSELF," HE SAID.

further than the name of the desti-

nation to which he desired to con-

sign somebody or something, so tho
policeman, with "a case" in view,
endeavored to help him out. "To
where with whom?" he inquired,
bending over the man. But the
northern caution asserted itself.
Rising into a sitting posture, tho
man gazed upon the officer. "Fin-
ish it yourself," lie snitl ; "it's too
expensive for me."

Ey CKARIES M. SHELDON,

Author of "lii His Slips." "RcLcrt Hardy's Seven

. .j
Cnpyrlaht, 1001, by Charles M. Sheldon

.l.M-''i4H-

But for tlie present lie was over-

whelmed by llie result. lie bad put of
I.uella Marsh Into the altar place of a
proud man's uiTcetion. Every day
fdnce the 'time she had pledged her
heart to bis be bad thanked God for
what bad been given him. Her appar-
ent response to bis ambitions, especial-
ly noticeable in her correspondence
during bis absence, had exhilarated
him. To liiid How that she would not
trust her life to him because he had
chosen a career of hardship and loss
of physical tliinps struck him the se-

vere t blow be bad ever experienced.
The' failure on the part of his father
and sister to understand or sympathize
Ijocnme insignificant compared with
this even;. As be walked silenjr he be-
gan to ti.ilure himself with iiiiestions.
Had he made a mistake in taking her
answer as Ciml? Had he, as she said,
to rb!d to miike such a test? Was it
jisking too much of any woman to aflc in

her to e a liome of luxury to which
she bad been accustomed from birth j lie

si nd go at oii'e into surroundings that
were repulsive to lierV And then she
Lad confessed that she did not love the
people as bo did, but was that an un- -
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"7 do 110 a?l; ynti to morrn me unless you
can tJ iint vvvrytkln'j to inc." of

pardonable sin? Yet he had felt when
she said it as if an Impassable gulf
lind wH'l.tonl v heell dmr between them
Had he acted us a man should act who
has so much at stake as in this case?

The torture of these questions was so his
keen that after walking several blocks
Le turned to go back.

"I must see her again," he kept say-
ing. "I cannot let it end here."

He went up the steps and rang the
liell. The servant who came to the
door eyed hi. in curiously.

"Miss Marsh has gone out." she said,
and John Gordon at first did not be- -

lieve her until he remembered that the
carriage was standing at the curb
when he left Luella and that she had
said something about going out to the
park before tea.

He slowly went down the steps, and thewhen he was 011 the sidewalk he
paused.

Terhaps in all his life ho had never
felt so lonely as at that moment. The
consciousness that his father and sis-

ter and now the Avoman who had
promised to be his wife had repudiated
Ids life smote him with a sense of per-

sonal abandonment that was keen and
searching. an

For a moment ho felt so completely
alone that he let go of every motive for
action. The city and the overwhelm-
ing thought of its misery and sin and
selfishness enraged hiin. "Let us cat.
drink and be merry, for tomorrow we
die!" lie cried out, and nothing at that
moment would have saved John Gor-

don except the fact that what he had
mentioned to his father and sister and

as hits religious experience was He
the greatest fact so far In his career.
As he stood still there at the foot of the
steps gradually his spirit grew calin-- l one

The consciousness of God in his his
life grew stronger. The purpose of his
ambition cleared. And after a little
while lie started on, knowing that his
life work would not be changed in its
main intent by anything that had so
(ar happened. Only as he went 011 he
also knew that he could not and would
not be the same man and do the same
tilings in some parts of his earthly vi-

sion
up

ns if Luellu Marsh had decided to
yalk with him in the way. It was also ns
ju'te clear to lilm that without being

to give a good reason for It he
was not closing the chapter with Luel-

la yet. Ho certainly entertained the
idea of her still coming into his life.
It was not from his interview with
her that he drew any such hope. But
Le knew that be did not yet consider
lier action as linnl, or possibly it was
Lis own action that was not tinal.

He stopped at a corner, and the sight
f a street name on a car going by de-

cided his next movement.
"I'll go and tnke ten nt Hope House,"

Le said to himself, and took the car,
noting, by the time, that he would
reach the house Just as the little family
of residents were in the habit of sit-

ting down to their evening meal. I
Hope House stood in the midst of its

desert of tenements and its corner sa- -

Days." Etc

loons aud vat.uevilie lis 11 ..(. mi u;u;is
j'ci'u.ie and strength. Saloons to

right and .left and front and rear, with
piles of brick and wood and rubbish
Hung' - iiii : in chaotic, tumbled
heaps, with openings for human be-

ings M ho streamed in and out of court
and alley ;uid doorway or sat in pallid,
huddled masses on Hie stoops or curb-
ing formed tiii' frame in which" Hope
House was set, unique and ill. .lie.

John (Jordon left the car one block
from Hope House and walked down
past live saloons in the block until he
came to the arched cut ranee of the
house.' doing into the Utile court, he
breathed a sigh of relief at the sight of
the familiar oleander tubs that stood
against the outer wall of the court, and
marveled at their ability to blossom
willi such fiTtdinoss in sin-- surround-
ing.

"If oleandeis ever had any fragrance
this pari of the city, tiii'y must

almost smeil of beer and sewer gas,"
said to himself as be went 011 into

the broad ball that opened on the court.
lie was by no means a stranger to
Hope House. Since his return from
abroad be hud been a frequent visitor
and bad beer, welcomed with that in-

ner welcome that springs from well
known common purposes.

"Volt are just in time!" called out a

quiet but cheerful voice as John Gordon
stepped into the doorway ot the dining
ball. "Miss Manning is absent. You
may take her seat by me."

"I count myself fortunate." John Gor
don replied as he took the seat,
turning the yreetin ;s of at the
table.

"We were talking about you," said
the head of the house, with her quiet
but earnest manner.

"I'm sorry to interrupt the conversa-
tion," replied John Gordon.

"Xo interruption, we assure you. We
glad you came in, for you are the

only person who can answer a ques-
tion Mr. Ford just asked."

"Rather a personal question, Mr.
Gordon," said Ford, a student from

university, who was a resident of
several months' standing. "The ques-
tion 1 asked Miss Andrews was this:
'What is Mr. Gordon going to do? Will

possibly come in here with us?'"
John Gordon did not answer the

quest ion at once. He knew the com-
plete freedom of the social atmosphere

Hope House, especially at meal-

times, and understood well that his si-

lence would not bo misconstrued as
discourtesy.

He looked around the circle of ear-
nest, friendly faces at the table, and

gaze included, as it had many times
before, the room itself, with its high,
dark wainscoting, its few but choice
portraits, its plain but attractive home-likenes- s:

but, as on every other occa-

sion, his look finally came back to the
face of the bead of the house, for she
was the genius of the place.

Grace Andrews we.s in her thirty-sixt- h

year. At the time John Gordon
first nut her at Hope House she had
been in charge of the settlement for
twelve years. Twelve years of asso-
ciation with desperate human prob-
lems such as those that swarmed like

people themselves had left on her
face marks of that human, divine
calmness that nil great women bear
who have loved the pwplo. If Grace
Andrews did not impress strangers or
visitors as beiug great in any real
sense, it was because tlie look of her
face spoke of a quiet peace thnt so
many people superficially associate
with meekness, but do not consider as

element of power. The residents of
Hope House understood all that, and
the oldest residents understood it bet-
ter than the youngest and had more
unquestioned leverence for the great-
ness of Grace Andrews than those
who had less knowledge of her.

It was with a deepening conscious-
ness of what this woman was and of
her wonderful life anil influence that
John Gordon came into her presence.

had met her during his university
career when some special studies had
taken him down to Hope House. And

of the first jilacea ho had visited on.
return from abroad had been the

dining room with its fellowship life
presided over by thnt central figure
that dominated the entire group. It
was at that first meeting that he had
frankly told her and- - the residents
something of his religious experience
and its bearing on his life work. It
was that frank confidence that had led

to the question by Ford.
"Well?" Miss Andrews finally said

John Gordon seemed ready to speak
after looking at her so intently. Dur-
ing his silence the conversation at the
table had gone on in a quiet but nnt-ur-

fashion. Every one in Hope House
always gave every one else perfect
freedom for his personality, and no
one felt nt all disturbed when John
Gordon did not reply at once to the
student's query. They all paused in
their talk when he spoke.

"I've been thinking of it. I would
count it an honor to bo part of your
family." He spoke to Miss Andrews,
but included all the table with a ges-

ture. "I'm still in some doubt concern-
ing my future. I am sure you are
enough Interested in me to care to
know that I hnve left my own home.

am just at present without a per-

manent place of abode. Perhaps you
would be willing to take me in."

The talk gradually "circled the table,
while John Gordon continued to tell
Miss Andrews something in detail of
the interview with his father and sis-
ter. After tlie meal was over the resi-
dents scattered to their work, but half
a dozen with Miss' Andrews and John
Gordon lingered a few minutes in tlie
library and living room, which opened
out of the wide hall, next the old fash-
ioned staircase which went up near
the center of the room, for Hope
House had formerly been an old fam-
ily mansion, and it stood now in its
solitary refinement of interior in com-
plete contrast to every building in the
dismal district now ruled and ruined
by the human ruins that pleaded day
and night for rebuilding until the souls
of the residents grew weary with the
burden, and God either grew daily
farther away or closer by, iu propor-
tion as the workers in the settlement
grew more and more to love the peo-
ple or more and more to lose faith in
their redemption.

When John Gordon finally went
away, he had practically promised to
become a permanent resident of Hope
House. Something of John Gordon's
family history was known to most of
the residents, and there was enough of
the romantic and unusual in such a de-

cision ns his to stir the imagination of
the earnest young men and women
who had thrown in their lot with Hope
House and what it stood for In the city.

When John Gordon came out from
the archway and turned into the street,
it was after 0 o'clock. He walked
along for half a dozen blocks, trying to
realize what his life work would be
in such a place. Whatever else it
would be, he knew It would be a life
that would demand inexorably nil the
manhood possible. As he stopped and
looked back down the street aud re
alized its wretchedness, its discomfort,
its squalor, its moral filth, his heart
cried out for strength, his soul felt
compassion and anger and longing,
nnd his love of the people, to his in-

tense satisfaction, grew in spite of
what they were and because of what
they were.

He was still standing there, absorbed
In his thought of future possibilities,
when a mnn put his hand on his shoul-
der nnd said familiarly:

"John, do you want good company?
I'm with you if you do."

"David!" cried John Gordon in as-
tonishment. "How do you happen to
be here?"

"Studying life, eh?" said David Bar-
ton ns he put his arm within his
friend's and walked on.

"But how does it happen that you"
"Having a week's vacation. Harris

told me I'd better go to Colorado. Been
down here every night."

John Gordon walked on in deepening
astonishment.

"Come up to the rooms and let us
have a talk," said Barton, and John
Gordon quietly agreed. They took a
car and after riding two miles left the
car, walked two blocks and came out
on Pnrk Boulevard, where David Bar-
ton, mauaging editor of the Daily
News, had apartments.

When they were seated, David Bar-
ton turned n sharp, nervous, but kind
ly face toward John Gordon.

"Surprised to see me down in the
region of Hope House? Great place,
Isn't It? Worth more than a trip to
the Rockies to go through the show"

"Do you mean to say you have never
been down around Hope House be-
fore?"

"I've been there several times, my
son."

"Do you know Miss Andrews?"
"Knew her before you were out of

high school."
"Y'ou never told me."
"Why should 1 tell you everything nt

once?"
"Several years is not nt once." re

plied John Gordon, with a smile.
For answer the older man gravely

said ofter a pause:
"How old are you, John?"
"Thirty."
"Aud I'm forty. The pace is killing

me. Harris says 1 may last five years
more. I doubt it. He is evidently nnv
ious to keep mo going the live ye:is
Do I look bad V" .

He thrust his pale, nervous face f6r
ward, and John Gordon was 11 liiiost
shocked at his friend'. manner. P(.

was so uiucn moved that he rose a 1

went over aud laid his' hand on
other man's arm.

"David, you're not well. Why d; t
you take Harris auvice ana go oui o
Colorado, not for a week, but fof a
year?"

"As bad as Hint?" uavw nain.11

said dryly. "I think mi goou iorn
five years. But tell mo about yfr- -

self."

doing splendid work, but even her
oris don't accomplish anything.. Con-ion- s

are as bad there now as they
ere twelve years ago. It's good flesh

and blood thrown to the lions while
the politicians nnd the gang look on
and laugh at the human helplessness.
Why, it is simply an outrage on civili-
zation that a city like this lets a wom-

an like Miss Andrews die by martyr-
dom in that infernal bell on earth ami
never gives her the financial and social
;;qiport she ought to have. And the
hounds that own the tenements, and
s:: loons and vaudeville property live in
luxury and pose as leaders in society
r.nd allow conditions to be civ.-'-

. ted Ihat
roll a stream of desperate human prob-

lems over Miss Andrews that will kill
her in a few years. Yes. kill her!"

David Barton spoke with a savage
energy that made John Gordon shud-
der. But when Barton had been silent
a moment he continued iu a calmer
tone to make a proposition lo John Gor-
don that John was totally unprepared
for.

"Instead of going into Hope House
why don't you come into the News? 1

can speak for Harris that lie will give
you full swing 011 the reform page of
your own. You can have it all your
own way. I'll help you with special
stories aud pictures that will make the
property owners around Riverside
street squirm. Harris is savage with
th;- - mayor because of last year's cam-
paign. He'll be glad to get even with
the administration by showing up the
rotten concern. 1 tell yon. John, there's
til earthquake going to rattle the city

'.JWll this winter, and Harris and the
News will be one name for the earth-
quake. The old man is just in the
mood for pushing the reform business
In the name of the people. 11.) will
jgree to anything 1 say. Tlie press is
the only real power left in the city any-
how. Thiuk of what you can do for
the people with the News buck of you.
We can make a special business of the
slum holes and maUo it mighty inter-
esting for some of the old moneybags
of this God forsaken metropolis Don't
answer at once. At any late, give me
time to cough."

David Burton sal down close by John
Gordon and bail a coughing spell that
lasted a few minutes John Gordon si
leutly watched him. steadily excited
by the offer just made to him Gould
be accept it? Was it not one of those
opportunities that men have come to
them but once? What inch! he in: do
for the people if 11 whole page or a

great, powerful, practically bvmd!ess.
wealthy paper were at his l:spos;;!V

The material he could put before the
public! The conditions lie could ex
pose! The wrongs he could right! The
lives he might save! The possibilities
grew larger every moment he thought
of It.

David Barton finally ceased cough
Ing and spoke again.

"Well, will you come Into the News?
What do you say?"

But John Gordon did not answer at
once. Suddenly he had thought of Lu-

ella Marsh. If she would not marry
Ii 111 as a resident of Hope House, would
she not be proud to be the wife of a

writer on one of the most powerful
dailies ol the world.' And the .same-objec-t

would be gained for the people.
But how nbiiit bis declaration that he
must know tile people by direct knowl-
edge gained iy living among tlieui'i
Yet could Ik not do that in soimi
way and still imt this modern lever ot
the press under the problem?

He faced his friend with strong feel
ing. J he day bad been full of events
for him, but this closing event iiffected
him in some ways deeper than i II the
rest.

( To bp continue).)

9
Si;eer, Bull or Horse
hide, Calf skin, Dog
efk'iii, or any' other kind
of hide or skin, and let
us tan it with the hair
on, soft, light, odorless
and moth-proo- f, for robe,
rug, coat or gloves.

But first get our Catalo(rue
(riving prices, and our shipping
tMCttnnd iustruclintift. Kn n .

avoid mistakes. We also buv --

taw furs. r-

THE CROSBY FRISIAN Fl'R COMPANY.
116 Mill Street. Rochester. N. Y.

Leave a. m. p. m. p. m.
HiirUnsrton 4:15 12:10 R:40
Grand Isle 12 4u 6:19

A rrive p. M

Rousea Poii t 5:45 1:35 7:05

Plattsburg- 9:W 945
f alone 8:10 3:C5 9:03

Ogdensburg 10:3 6:lu 11:15
Montreal 7 30 8:50

C. B. Hibbard, Gen'l PassengerARt.
Geo. T. Jarvis, Gen. Mansgcr.

Lamoille County Medical
Association.

At a meet Inn of the Lamoilln County Medical
Association tho following regulations were
adopted:

In order thnt our fees for services may con-for-

to those of the Vermont Plate Medical 80.
cierv, on and alter Jan. 1, 1902, our minimum
fees shall be as tidlows :

1. Ordinary visits within one mile of our
offices, $1.1-0- For earn additional mile or frac-
tion thereof the sum of 3 cents will be added.

2. Fees lor office consultation;, fractures and
surgical cases to remain as heretofore. Mini-
mum fee for confinement cases $10.00.

3. For calls received between 9 p. m., and
6 a. m., surici: and con Unement cases except-en- ,

a double le will be charged.
4. If ca'led in while passing a house, the

charge shall lief 1.00 for that call. For subse-qij- i

iit visits during the same Illness the charge
ahull be the lull fee rates.

6. In critical meuieal cases when detained
be; ond the length ot time $1.00 eztra will
be eharged lor each hour so detained.

B While It is not iutenden to do an Injustice
to any one, people who habitually and willfully
neglect to pay their physicians will be placed on
the association's cash customer list and any
member who attends such people withrut re-
ceiving can for each vitit when made will be
liable to expulsion from the association.

7 We the undersigned pledge ourselyes'to
observe tae foregoing regulations : C. C. Kub-le- e,

M. I)., E. P. Bigelow, M. ., W. W. Geuge,
W. !., A..1. Vaileati, M. I)., J. C. Morgan. M.
I)., J. W. Kobhins, M. D., H. W, Harrows, M.
1., G. F.. Goodwin, M. I)., G. E. Woodward, M.
W. T. Siiiyton, M. G- - L. Hates, M. D., G. 8.
Leach, M. U., G. W. Maurice, M. D., J. H.
Mean. M. D Aue Fosburii, M. D., Geo. H.
Neuion M. 1.

Estate of Newton A. Terrill.
COMMISSIONERS' NOTICB.

The undersigned having been appointed by
the Honorable Probate Court for the District ot
Lamoille, Commissioners, to receive, examine
and adjust all claims and demands of all persons
against the estate of Newton A, Terrill, late of
Morristown, In said District, deceased, aud all
claims exhibited in offset thereto, hereby give
notice that we will meet for the purposes
aforesaid at tho residence of George 1), Terrill,
on the seventeenth day of January and eigh
teenth day of July, next, from 2 o'clock p.
m. until 4 o'clock p. m., each of said days
and that six months from the 18th day
of January, A. D. 190), is the time limited
hv Baid Court for said creditors to present
their claims to ua for examination and
allowance.

Dated at Morrlsvllle. this nsd nny or Decem
ber, A. V. 1902. C. F. SMITH

UtO. A. IHUUMK,
tl Commissioners.


