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OF DONEGAL.

MACMANUS,

him dead, and If y& Jon't succeed in Malin'

It, ye know what'll happen ye What do
you think of that, Jaek""
“Well, maya Jack, “T'll do my best, and

gire ve& know the best can do no more.*’

Then the king went off to ordher outl his

Author of “Throunh the Turl Smoke,” *The Leadin’' Road te Donogal ™ #odlers to hang the two men, and away
AR TS TR B e A e , o " R T— ™ wont Jack home, and you may be sure hia
L O8O 208 08 08 R LR R R Rl O L O N O R e P T D o o) ! father was proud to see Bim biuck mafe. but
The Apprentice Thief, keap bhefore bis eyes the foar of what he'd | when Jack tould him the second thrial, he
(Copyrlight, 1¥M, by B, B, McClure C6.) mesl wWith from the King of Donegal when | got down-hearted ngnin, and eald he'd
1t was n lea long Lime when ould Ireland | pon some back If Be wasa't master of his | surely lose his boy this time.
wan happy and contented, with lavin's snd | p.nas Jack promised falthfully that It Jack eald nothin' bHut went to his bed
Iaahin's—planty to alt and Hitle o do; And | owntin't be his fanlt or he'd know the Ine | and slept sound that night ngain; and the
we had our own kitngs—haif a dozen ':i and ouls of the business so { ng the ould | poaxt nlght he wont to the graveyard and dug
them In every county—and our own puTly= | wuirer (hat he was ‘prefntiead to could put fuyp a fresh corp about the same age as hin-
mint, and wa bad mines of all soris and | g, Billy then set out for home agnln and | =61t and taking It home he dhreased It In
dexcriptions, bath coal and copper and sIVET | 1)ers wis nothing mors heerd of me brave g shoot of hie own clothes and started for
and goold—and, more betoken, the t"---’-'-"-“ Jack 111l the theoe Years was up the castle In the middie of the night, and'
Wwerp s common as tenpennies; and the They weren't long in passin’ and on the | geitin’ undher the king's bedroom window
farmera had flelds of whate that If was A day aftor tha end of the three years Jack | he holsted up the corp, and at the pame
day's journey to wulk over, and the smell ‘ gomed steppin” Into his father'a house, and | fimo threw gravel again the panes,
of them was a’'moat enough to satisfy u hun- | pijje, I can tell you, was delighted to ®ee | cwhnai's that?” says the king. Jumping
gry man, If the like could be found In the| pim He hardly hnew L'm, for he bad [y 15 his bed; and seeing the head at the
kingdom—but that would ha onpossible, | grown to be as fine and able 16okin® & MAN | windaw he fired, and Jack, with that, let
barrin' on a fast Aay, when (the ould sinne vou'd meet in the longest day In SUm- | sn0 onrp fall.
that they were!) they used to schame I | mep, |  ““Ha, ha.'" says the king, "I was too able
by galn' out and !irll"-l'!f.!'lll' up the smell tack,” pays hix father, eays he, throwin' | oo w0 Jack my boy! you're done for at
of 1:|I!‘ whate, and Nilin 1|l"ll=“‘1'_-'(-"'! (the | hig arms abont him, “tnve ye larned ¥er |jonoih. and it's yer desarvin’. Now, queen,”
villaina!) that way, till thelr fron's would ! shegiet says he to her ladyship, “I'll bave to run
a'most bhave to sweel some of them (the “1 hope | have, father.' saye he, '

bia'gunarda) with ropes, for fear they'd huat;
nnd the blight or the rot was niver known
on the praties and they had tattles that big
fthe cups, they called them) that 1 heerd
me gran'father pay  that be  heerd
hin gran'father suy that he heerd his great-
gran'father (1 wish Him rest!) tellin' him,
that In the barvest {lme they often scooped
wan of them oul, and put to say in It to fish
for mackerel—and more beloken, the say
in them days swarmed with every descrip-
tion of fish that ever put a fin In wather,
and the fishermen never used hook or net,
but just baled the fishes Into their boats
with an ould bucket, Well, howandivir, 1t
was In them glor'us dayy of full and plenty
that Blily Bogan llved as 4 sort of a cotthar
to lhn king of hmwml. and Billy had one

BOTH OF THEM AFTER THAT HARE
FOR BARE LIFE,

son, Jack, that turned out to be very handy
llke with hls fingers when he wanted any-
thing that didn't belong to him. Well, that
fared well till Jack grew up to be a stout,
gtrappin’, able limp of a gorshoon, when
the king comes to ould Billy, his father,
to make complaints on Jack, seein' that he
wasn't leaving a moveable thing about his
castle or grounds but he was hoisting off
wid him,

“Now, Billy Bogan," says the king, says
he, *what Is your son Jack going to turn
fhils hands to?"

“Why, yer reverence,” says Billy, that
way, hack to him, “throgs, 1 think he'll
furn his hand to anything you lalve in his

wWay.

“Och! 1 know that,'” says the king, =ays
he, “to my own cost, but I mean to say it's
near time you were thinkin' of glvin' him a
thrade, for the short and the long of it is
that I won't have him about my house or
place longer. 1 cnught him," says he, “only
Tast night thrying to carry off the best
mars 1 have in my stables, Light-o'-foat,
and that, you know, Is high thrayson; and
ye know that the lightest punishment for
high thrayson §s to be burned, bheheaded
and hung. But 1°11 pardon him on conditions
that you put him to a thrade at wanst, and
that at the end of thres yoars he'll be so
parfact ut the thrade that 1 can't puzzle
him in any three things I'Hl put afore him to
do, but if there'as any one of them he can't
do he'll have to suffer his fate for high
thrayson."

“Why, vyer highness' Tteverence,"
Billy, “the tarms s mortial hard,
andiver we'll have to do our hest,
the best ean do no more.
will I "prentice him to?

‘Why, as for that,” savs the king.
he, “plalse yourself, only mind my
yvokahle conditions.”

“Well" says Billy, says he, In a bhrown
study that way, 1 think the only thrade
that ever I could make an honest thrades-
man out of him at would be a thief, for 1
think it's the only one he has the ipclina-
tlon for.'

“Plaise yerself, Billy." says the king back
to him again; “only mind my conditions.'

Well, to make o long story short, Billy
thramped off and found Jack and tould him

BAYS
gL~
and sure
But what thrade
snys
unpro=

what the king of the castle was afther
saying.

*“Well, father," sayve Jack, says he, *what
cean’'t be ocured must be endured, so you'd
betther he up betimes In the mornin® an'
come Alopg with me tlll we meet some
duicent thief that's masther of his thrade
that you'll ‘prentice me to, for, hetween
ouraelves, T was long switherin' to go an'
larn the thrade properly anyvhow, for, though

they say that x self-made man is the best,

“Inck, nhaskey,' the father, “you
know what the king has promised if yé're
not able to do the three things he puts be-
fore ye?"

BVE

“Yew, father,” esays Jack, "and I'Il do
my hest to do them and, as yourself says,
sure the best can do no more."

Well, that
up to the castle and when the king came out
ke told him this was Jack come home again
nfther sarvin' hils 'prenticeship and he had
the thrade baok with him.

“Why, Jack,” eays the king, "it's wel-
come ye are, in troth, aed mille fallthe
ghud, and it's fresh and bloomin' ye're

loookin'—what speed did
thrade ?**

“Why,
says Jack,

¥o come at yer
thank we Xindly, wyer highness,"
“l ecan't complaln at all; I
think 1 done very dulrly for my time—at
lalst, that was my masther's opinion, and
he's not the worst judge;’” for, ye sce,
Jiack was modest and didn't eare for puffin®
and blowin' about himself.

Well, It's well for ye, Jack,"” says the
king back to him, “for the three thrinls
I''l put afore you ye will no miss, 1 aa-
sure ye."

“Well, yer raverence,” says Jack, “I'll
feel honored to do what I ean for wye.
Would yer highness he plaised to let me
know the first, for it's as well to get the

onplensant business over at wanst?"

“The first thing, Jack, you'll have to do,'"
says the king, 'is this: Tomorrow morn-
ing T'Il1 send out a plow and two horees Lo
plow the tattie fisld at the back of the
hill, and 1'Nl eend two men with them,
armed to the {eeth; and you'll have to steal
the two horses out of the plow unknownst
to the men, and if yo lot tomorrow night
fall on ye without having the horses stolen
you'll undhergo the punishment for high
thrayson—you'll be burned, beheaded and
hung; and this time tomorrow I hope to be
feasting with my eyes on your head stuck
on the porch of that gate there. Do you
think will ye be able to succeed, Jack?"
anys he, laughing hard,

“Why, ver iighness,"” says Jack,
do my best, and the best <an do

Jack and his father went home,
very down-hearted entirely, secin*
didn’t seem to be any chance for poor Jack
.M all, and he thought he'd see him hurned,
beheaded and hung before his eyes the next
night.

Jack didn’t say much, but he went to bed
and slept sound. He was up with the lark
next mornin® and away out through the
fields, He searched the meadows tlll he
came on a hare asleep, and, catching it, he
broke cne of Its legs and fetched It home
with him. The king sent out the two
horses, according to his promise, to plow
the tattie fleld, and he sent with them two
men armed to the teeth, who had sthriet
ordhers that Jack Brogan would attempt to
stale the lhorses out of the plow that
day, but they weren't to allow him on
the peril of their lives, but were to shoot
him If he thried; and if they allowed him 1o
stale the horses they would be hung to the
first bush themselves. Well, of course, they
bhad thelr eyes about them and plowed and
plowed away till evening, and no sign of
Jack; so they agreed that Jack had too
much wit to run the risk of gettin' shot,
that he had given up the thing In despalr

“sure 1'I

the fathar
that there
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THEN HE 'L 1\1[1[' DIN OF THE WINDOW

evening the father took Jaek |

no more." |

out and bury this corp.”’

Jack walted until he saw the king safe
away with the corp, and then he climbed
In of the window,

“You weren't long away, king,"
ladyship from the bed.

“0," eays Jack, purtendin’ the king's
volee, "I kem back for the sheet to Wrap

says her

THEY

{up the corp in an’ oarry hlm to the grave-
yvard."

And sure enough, she hands it to him to
wrap round the corp, and me brave Jack
steps out of the window and away with
him.

It wasn't long afther till the king came
in with his teeth chattherin’, and steps Into
bed,

“Where's the sheet?"' he cried, Jumpin' up
as goon as he missed It,

“Why, ve amadhauc,” says the queen,
“didn't ye come buck and say you wanted
it to wrep up the corp and carry it to the
graveyard?"

0, Jack, Jack!" says the king, lying back
In his bed agaln, “you have thricked me
once more! But, plaise Providence, that
will ba the last time."

Next day Jack came to the castle with
the sheet rowled up an' ondher hls arm, and
presenied it to the king.

“Well, Jack,” says the king, smilin,’ ‘ye
done me agrin, but the third time, yeo mind,
Is the charm. Tomorrow night I1'll sleep
with all my clothes, as well as my shoot
of mail, on me, and you're to steal this
inslde shirt (showing It to him) that has
my name written on the Inslde breast of it,
ye persave, off my back, and leave another
ghirt on me in its place, and I'll have a
Joasded gun In every hand all night, and

house, and two at every door, and my bed-
room will be flled with sodgers; and If ye
don't succeed ye know what'll happen ye,
Eh, what do you think of that, Jack?"”

“Why," says Jack, says he, “sure I'll do
me best, and vhe best, ye know, can do no
more,”

Now Jack's father was Jumpin' out of his
skin with dellght when he found that Jack
stole the sheet, but when Jack come home
this night an' tould his father that he had
to steal the inside shirt, with the kiog's
name on the inside of the breast, off the
king's back and leave another In its place
unknownst to bim, while he slept with all
his clothes as well as a shoot of mall on
him, and a loaded gun In every hand, and
with a senthry at every window, and two at
every door, and the rwom full of sodgers,
faix Jnck's father's heart gave way again
entirely and he sald that Jack was as gool
as loat to him now, anyhow.

Jack eald nothing, but went to hed and
slept sounder now than ever he did, and
getting up betimes in the mornin' he went
to & tallyver and got him to make a shirt of
the same deseription, and of the very same
eloth as the king’s Ingide shirt, and he got
the tallyer to prent something in the In-
side of the breast of It—but what it was
we'll not say mow. In the middle of the
night he rowled up the shirt, and, button-
ing It up inside his coat, he stharted for
the castle. When the senthries seen him
comin’ they ups with their guns to shoot
him, when he shouted out not to mind, for
that he was comin’ to glve himself up, seeln’
that It was no use in his endayvourin' to
do what was onpassible to he done. So they

there'll be a senthry at every window in my |

UPS WITH THEIR GUNS

shiirt from undher his coat, It's only 'Mu

there's yer shirt, stolem off yer e Al
though ye slept in ¥or clothes and a u,.-..«.f
of mall, and with a senthry at Ivery win-
dow, and two at lvery door, and yer bed
room filled with sodjere, and I have laft

another shirt oan yer back.™

The king looked at the shirt and read his
name on It, and, turnin® nine colomm At
wangl, he peeled off him aganln., and takin'

off his inside shirt he read on the inside
of the breast of I
Sould again, ould brick!
Thi= i my third trick
The shirt twken off yer back
By
\I\ﬁtl'”u.- Jark
he king was thundher-struck, and no
wondher! He ups and he gays &l wansl,
JL."' as soob a2 he got hig senses gathered
“Jack," says he, “'you must lave my
dominlons, for I'm not sure but yo might
stale the very teeth out of my head, i ye
only took the notlon 'y sorey, indeed,
Jack, but go ye must Al the same tLime
I'll threat yo daltent—ye’'Il have as much

gold with ye as yer pockets can hould."

“Thank ye for hothin',"” says Jack back to
him, *for I could have that if yer highness
wns to put It undher all the locks In the
kingdom. But 1 bave one requist to ask ye
afore 1 go.”

“Name it, Juck,"” saye the king.

“Will ye dee¢ that me ould father nivir
wantg for anything while he lives?'" ,

“*Troth, 1 will that, Jack, for I'll take him
up to the castfe to live aleng with myself;
he'll get altin® and dhrinkin® of the best;
he'll not be asked to do a hand’s turn of

TO SHOOT HIM.

work, and he'll be as happy as the day s
long.""

Jack thhnked the king hearty, and set out
on his thravels. He went back to the coun-
try he was ‘prenticed in, and as his ould
masther had just died, Jack was appointed
masther-man-thief of that whoele counthry,
and lived happy and well Ilvir afther,

JIM'S PA,

Somerville Journal.

My pa's an awful busy man!
He often dells us so.
He's always “hustling ' |'n'ur|d " he SAVE,

And always “on the go!"

If ma has something she wants done,
And asks for h:p from hiim,

He alwnys says: I ain't got time!
Wihy don’t you call on Jim?"

Now Jim, that's me, and that {8 why
I sort of envy pi.

He doesn’'t seem to work one-half
So hard #s me and ma.

I notice he has lots of t{ims
For things he wants to do,

'N 1 rather think he's playving 1t
On ma and me. Don't you?

I'IIA'I“I‘I.I-;(]P THE YOUNGSTERS,

“Tommy, I hear you were shot full of
powder grains on the Fourth."

“I don' care! 1'm th' only boy
block wot's got blue freckles!"

in th'

“Tommy, your uncle John found a little
boy baby on his doorstep this morning and
he ix golng to adopt him,” sald a mother
to her d-year-old son.

"Then Uncle John will he the kid's step-
father, won't he, mamma?" queried the little
fellow.

“Did any one call while I was out, Willie ?"

asked a mother of her sinall son.

“Yes: one man,'” answered Willle.

“Was he . young or old?" Inquired the
mother.

“Well, he looked old In the face, but I

guess he was awfully young, ‘cause he dldn’t

have no hair on his head,'” was the reply.
“Papa,'" asked Willle,

ever crossed the ocean?'”
"“Never," replled the old gentleman.
““Well, how did he get back?"’

““has Mr. Jiggers

SH O IHP‘-H-: ABOUT THE
Ah HIMSBEL I"

A FRES
\ *1\"‘ hlz'l’

nuG up

“Oet back.
“Why, twirve

What
I've

do you mean?"
heurd you say you'd

| Been bim half seas over,'

etill in this back'ard place one has to work — | got ‘round him, and, tokin' him into the
under n great many disadvantages In the dnli had gone nnd tlhrn“m-d hlmﬁl‘lf \\ltll castle, they fetehed him to the king's bed-
uphill part of the business, so that | that, they sees a hare with a broken leg rocm. where they wakened the king apd
there's often T would have glven my one eye | Coming over the ditch, and away limpin' | told him that Jack had give In at labt and
for a couple of good hints from a purficlent | #cross the fgld  before them. Whirroo! | couldn't do |t
in the thrade.” Both of them (hrows down thelr guns and “Why, Jack,” sald the king, laughin®
No sooner sald than dope Jack and his | #words, and afther that hare for barve life. hearty, 'l knew I would he one too many
father took tho road ecarly next mornin' and | They dida't go far tilf they caught it, but| for ye. Order up the hangman at once till
a weary travel they had of It that day | when they came back the barses were gone, | we gel through with this business.”
through a strange country Ul tor'st night | a8 clane as if they had nivver been t!n-rl',| “0), algy, yer réeverence,” sald Jack, “alay,
they came to an inn where thore was en- | and Jack was balf-roads (o the castle with | yer reverence, sure this was nothin' but a
tertaliment for man  #and  baste—and for | them He met the King at the gate and | foke of me. | have the shirt already stolen
hoye, too—and they put up there that night | Banded him over his horses. | off ver back and another in its place.”
and slept sound, I can tell ye, and, more- “Well, Jack.” sald the king—and T can The king swore this was onpossible and
over, when Billy paid the landlord the dam- | tell you he opened his eves wide when he  the sodjers till a man awore the same, but
Bge next mornin’ dopsn’t my brave Jack | sees Jack marchin® up to him  with the' King, Knowin® Jack was #0 able, thought it
siule twicet as much back agnln out of the | horses—"well, Jack,'" says he, “ye done that Detther not to shout /1l he was out of the
il before he left Well, they started that | cliverly, but them rascals have been too | wWood, so he pulled off him tll he reached
morning agaln and traveled on and on, of & | #lack with ye, and 'l take 3y in  hand | the shirt
hot, summer's doy, when tor'st evoning who | myself now. The second 1hing yo'll have to| “‘There It la yet. Jack, ye sve. suys he
Md they meat but the mastherman thisf of | do—and it's no llllt, e # Fteal the sheet| 18 that it?" says Jack. "Is yer bame
all that country, and there and then Billy | that wifl be undher g elf and the queen!in 12"
bound over Juck 1o him fc~ three years, and | when we are sleeplug tomorrow night 'l *To be sure It is," says the king, readin’
he gave Jack his blessin® and told him make | kKeep my hand on # loaded gun all night, sod | It
the most of hig opportunities and to always | the firs! man enthers my room 1'1 shoot| ~'Show me* says Jack, and turnin' round
lta the lght to read the name, purtendin’,
— - g — e e e - —— [ he elips it undher his coa! in the winkin®
|ef » midge’'s eye, and whipe out the other
ahirt AV, sure enough,' says Jack,
QUALII ' TALKS | bandin' bhack his own, “that's it all right, !
. S0 ¥ suppose you may as well get up the
hangman and let us finish off the husiness
A glass or two of €4 THE STAR |1, queer. )
|  “Bartinly, Jack." saye the king, getiln’'
Htmm himself into the shirt and clothes again,
“sartinly, delays |s dangerous,”
tells of rrs QUM]TY in a hnsu!“' of its own, | But, 1o and behould you! when the hang- !
lI'IOcIlI'.Dl'I\FI.I'ICII‘Is. | man was got and evarything was Lrepared

il

Highest Awards at Trans-Mississippl and International Exposition, 1898, Il:“l hmi‘r Mtk.l: .1““‘ R 2 QA7 anyiEiaR o5
Be. ay hefore he'd die

.3":;‘1'!::““ l “Why, yes, yer highness' save Jack, "1

VAI. BLA.TZ BREWING co..MILWAUKEE U S‘A. have a trifiin’ wee word Lo say |

| "Am" what s it?" eays the king. Ot

OMA“A BRANE’.H‘ lEfE .2.9UGLAS Tl‘REET‘ with it, man, and don't be backward shn\:t

G.OP i | ¥
l “Why." says Jack, pullin' out the king's |

“It doesn't pay 10 be good,' sald a little
Zelhildee boy.

“Why, Willle, I'm shocked."” sald hils
mother. “Whatever put that ldea Into your
head ?"

“Pa

“What do you monn?"

"You know he whipped me for golng In

swimming last Sunday afterpoon.””

“Yer: | remember o'
“Well, that very morning he preached a
sermon  about cleanliness being next (o

godliness."”

OLT OF THE ORDINARY,

There are velluloid heels,
Paris has 17.700 phywiclans.
Finland bhas women sallors
America bas 4.000 milllonaires.
Paris boawis # glass pavement
Berlin possessies & $2,000 watch
Germany containg thirty-seven hanks.

1t Is estimated that about 400,000 scres of

1
|
|
|
|
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For Monday Only

White Pique and Denim Skirts,| nicely finished, formerly

sold at $1.50—Monday 50 cents.

Golf SKkirts

A large assortment in different colors, of the finest material

and cut and fit guaranteed.

Linen Suits

A few Linen Suits that formerly sold for
go in this sale at $3.50,

Man Tailored Suits

in homespun, coverts, venetians, broad-
cloth and cheviots, in grey, tan, brown,

plum, and black, at reduced prices.

:60. de Sosnowsk

321 South Fifteenth Street.

Between Farnam and Harney,

SRR RO

SPECIAL OFFERING

to our patrons ——

%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%g

$7.00 and $8.00,

:
:
§
§
:
.
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Telephone 2288.
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land in the United States are trl';l..nled with
vines.

John Bull uses 1,700,000,000 matches an-
nually.

1t |s suld that some of the sheep farms
In Australla are as large as the whole of
England,

Belgium exports 2,200,000 dressed rabhits
yearly to England, They welgh from six to
elght pounds aplece and the rabbit crop sells
for £1,170,000 on the average,

The sword presented by the city of Lon-
don to Admiral Colllpgwood, second in com-
mand at Trafalgar, has been sold by suction
for $1,100, which Is far less than It cost.

There ls a family of seven big brothers,
born in Kentucky, and nearly all living in
that state. whose average weight, with that
of their father. is 207 pounds., They clulm
to be the blggest family in the state.

The Ilinois Central is constructing a
freight car yard at New Orleans which will
have twenty-elght miles of tracks and will
hold 38.600 cars. The yard is being so ar-
ranged that cars can be distributed from the
recelving point o any other point by grav-
Ity. This will save an immense expense for
swltching cars in.

Is is estimated that the consumption of
hecr in the entire world amounts to $1,080,-
000,000 per annum, This seems to be an
nmost Incredible flgure, but does not ap-
pear so strange when it I8 consldered that
the beer which is consumed throughout the
world In a slngle year would make a lake
threo and three-guarters miles long, a wile
wide and six feet deep.

The supreme court of Massachusettzs has
sustained the action of a lower court in
awarding §10,000 to a little girl agninst the
Hoston Ice company for the loss of one of
her feet us the resull of a cake of ice falling
upon it from a cart as she was crossing a
street in company with her f-year-old sis-
ter, the infured child at the time lacking
two months of being 3 years old.

It Is not genernlly understood that the
United States employs anthracite conl for
henting and electirie lighting purposea in the
grent State, War and Navy departments in
Washington. And this is done solely Lo
avold the smoke nulsance. The United
States Treasury department, on the con-
trary, uses bltuminous coal, with the re-
sult that a steady stream of smoke pours
from the furnaces of that bullding, to the
detriment of the landseape and to the in-
jury of all surrounding properiy.

The schooner Polly, now lying In the port
of Bangor, Me,, sound and seaworthy In
every way, I8 sald to be the oldest American
vessel in existenco which le still galling. It
wias bullt at Amesbury, Mass., in 1805, snd
has had an adventurous career. Durlng the
war of 1812 It was a privateer and caplured
eleven prizes from the British, It was also
captured once Ilself, but was retaken. [Its
log ig now preserved In the Portland custom
house, and its present commander, Captaln
MeFarland, savs It I8 better reading than
any of the war books, It Is n vessel of forty-
five tons, and i now epguged lo the coast-
Ing trade,

“NUNYON'S INHALER
CURES

CATARRH

Colds, Coughs,
Hay Fever, Bron»
chitis, Asthma
and all Diseases
of the Throat and
Lungs.

Modieated

Clonds  of
through the
trils, cleansiog apd vaporiziog sl the fnfstoed
ool diseaped parts which cannot be reached by
wedicine taken Ipto the stemack

It rmr.’(n the sore spats—It heals the raw

Vapor aré Inbaled

mwouth and emitted from the pos-

placca— It goeas to the seat of disvase— Tt aots o
@ txelm um fonie (o thw_ whole o wtem—§1.00 al
druggists or gent by mail, 1505 Avch 8., Phila

A safe and powerful remedy for fu’u'.un.ﬂ*
troubles, delay, pain, and uubuuu..u:! is

APIOLINE
2 TEAUT
scrited by the higheat Medical

’r o [or 3y capayles, Bold by ull
rew, 1. 0. Hox acls, N. Y

Fu_-:rulul];’ rlr

cialist

5 18,
I)Pl'.;;'un. ar Past
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Baker's Premium Coffea may not be handled by your grocer, but it ought to he. If
it is not, send us your name and address and his, and we will send you a Iiblral
sample, enough for a proper trial of

Baker's Premium
Coffee

Freg &=
BAKER & GU., L AT
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Known Everywhere
by Its Blue Wrapper
and Yellow Label,

Speclally

Read What Captain J. W. ller
Has to Say About Thyroin:

VAN VLECK MINTER CO,
Omahn, Neb.
Gentlemen—T cheerfully repiy to
your request for testimony because
of the wonderful henefit 1 have re-
celved, 1 suffered months with
rheumaotism: went to Hot Springs;
conkulted the most eminent physi-
clune  and recelved no  benefit;
went on crutches untdl I took your
klandular remedies, Afler taking
them for erix weeks 1 dlscoptinued

the crutches, and In three monihs
1 was perfectly cured. I wish to say
these remedies are all right,

Yours very truly,
4. W. ILER,

Omaha, Neb., Suite 101 Bee Building.
tured excruniveis by VAN VLECK-MINTER CO.

tured exolusivaly

|

Mme. Androws
Mannger.

|
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Is it possible that you have not seen a

copy of the .
Omaha
Illustrated Bee?

Use a postal to ask us for a

FREE SAMPLE COPY.

., The Bee Publishing Company,
OMAHA, NEB.
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