b opasulastures bn the werld,

Contaln Mercury,
As mercury will surely destroy

-

Beware of Olntments for Catarrh Thas- {

the

genge of smell and completely dsrange |

the whole system when entering it
through the mucous surfaces. Buch ar-

ticles should never be used except on |

prescriptions from reputable physi-
clans, as the damage they will do ip ten-
fold te the good you can possibly derive
from them. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-
factured by F. J. Cheney & Co,, Toledo,
0., contalns no mercury, and Is taken
nternally, acting directly upon the
Llood and mucous surfaces of the sys-
tem. In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure, be
gure you get the genuine, It |s taken In-

rnally, and made in Toledo, Ohlo, by

. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials free.

gold by druggists; price, The per bot-
tle. Hall's Family Pills, 2bo.

No Equivocation,

Lord Tenterden one day at his own
table, asked a country magistrate if he
would take venison. ‘“Thank you, my
lord, boiled chicken,” was the reply.
His lordship had contracted an inveter-
ate habit of keeping himself and every-
body else to the precise matter in hand.
“That, sir,” said the judge, *‘'is no
soswer Lo my question. I now ask you
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THE MISER'S HOARD.
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Havé you ever strolled in the gquaint
old city of Ban Antonlo to where the
river cuts llke a steel knife Dblade,
through the hills? It runs In the rifi
botween the hills, ns If pature had
ecarved Its course in the dark, and
taugled it all up, like a silver-blue rib-
bon In the forest of mesquite fringe,

Have you ever followed lis winding
and looked upon the haunted house
standing high above the rviver's hrim,
and see, dark upon its mouldering
wallg, the print of a bloody hand?

No? Then 1 will tell you the story;
it happened many years ago.
- L] L L ] Ll

It was New Year's eve, a raw wind
swept through the clefts between the
hills and dashed the spray of the San

aguin if you will take venison, and I | Antonlo river In 4 monotonous swish
| agninst the steep, overhanglng bank.

will trouble you to say yes or no with-
out further prevarication.”

I never used po quick & cure as Plso's
Cure for Consumption —J, i, Palmer, Box
1171, Beattle, Wash., Nov, 25, 1805,

-ﬂ}.
Russin had net profits Inst year of 851,
050,000 from hor rafiroads,

The unl.imrl‘v death of Professor Tut-
tle, of Corpell University, prevented
bis completing ‘“The History of Prus-
sia” which was his magnus opus. How-
ever, he left nearly finished the fourth
volume, covering the first part of the

reat Seven Years' War. The volume
s complete as far as it goes, and is an
important addition to s work which
has gained the hearty favor of the fore-
most German, English, and American
historieal anthoritien. It will soon be
issued by Houghton, Miflin & Co,

)' The Pilgrim—Enster Number,

Will be ready the early partof April
Everything in it will be new and orig-
fnal, It will contain articles by l's{:t.
Chas. King, U. 8 A., ex-Gov. Geo. W.
Peck, of Wisconsin, and other noted
writers. An entertaining number, well
fllustrated, Send ten (10) cents to Geo,
H. Heaflord, publisher, 415 Old Colony
bullding, Chicago, 111., for a copy.

There is too much “say it, and too little
prove itin this world.

Half Fare Excursions via the Wabash,
The short line to Bt. Louls, snd quick route
Fast or Bouth,

Aypril 7th, 21st and May bth. Excursions to
a!l points South st one fare for the round

trip with 82.00 added.
JUNE 1ith,
National Republican Convention at Bt.
Louls.
JULY 1d,
Natiopal Educational Association at
Bulfalo,
JULY th,
(Cbristian Endeavor Convention at
Washington,
JULY Zind,
National People and Bilver Convention st
Ht. Louls.

For rates, tims tahles and further infor-
wation, call at the Wabash ticket office,
1415 Farnam Bt., Paxton Hotel block, or
write Gro. N. Cravrox

N. W, Pass. Agt, Omaba, Neb,

A man "knows" a great many men, but
be cannot eall half thelr names.

Gladness Comes

Wlth a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
jeal ills, which vanish before proper ef-
forts—gentle efforts—pleasant efforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
sickness are not due to any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrvup of Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the onl
remedy with millions of families, and is
everywhere esteemed 8o highly by all
who value 1 health, Its beneficial
effects are due to the fact, that itis the
one remedy which motes internal
cleanliness without debilitating the
o ! & on whli'h “r:Ieouu!t llt'lilterlvfore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that yon have the genuine arti-
cle, which is manufaet by the Cali-
fornia Syrup Co. only and sold by
Yall reputable drugyists.

If in the enjn{.maut of good health,
and the system is regrular, laxatives or
other remedies are then not needed. 1If
afflicted with any actual disewse, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physiclans, but if in need of 8 laxative,
one should have the best, and with the
wellinformed everywhore, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most inrﬁ:‘y
wsed wnd gives most genersl satisfact
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What with the rush of the wind
through the trees and the beat of the
turbulent waves, minor sounds were
swallowed up in a general discord of
nature,

On the bridge spanning the river
gtood Irancesco Pltro and Juan Tas-
cn, thelr sombreos drmwn low over
thelr faces, thelr throats muffled to
keep off the eutting wind,

"itro dashed lis hand aginst the
bridge rail,

“I tell you, Juan,” he erled, “if Ras-

only helr, he shonld marry my daugh-
ter, A proud, lazy trifling—"

Pitro caught his breath sharply as
the sound of a cry, shrill and far
awny flonted down the river.

“What Is that?’ he said, grasping

as I In death agony.”
Tasen drew his mufller down from
o ear.
“1 hear nothing,” he said.
the cry of a jJuguar you
doubt.  You are exclied

“It wns
heard, no
enough 1o

Lear anything.”

“Por haps,” assented Pliro;  “yet
| gomething In the ery 1 recognized,”
i Tagen moved forward,

“You were talking of young Quito,"”
he reminded, “Yes, the boy is wild—
apparently trifling—but there is an ele-
went of good about him. The way
| the old uncle of his treats him Is
| enongh to drive the energy out of any

spirited young fellow; he has never
| had a chance to show what is in him,
L good or bad., Now, there was the
timo—"

“I want to hear no pralse of a Qul-
to,” Interrupted Pltro, harshly.
my daughter might have made a fine
mateh with Senor Rocen; true, a little
old for so lovely a girl, but a man of
standing, of wealth! Yet! what can I
say! Who knows what sums of gold
that old man Quito has hidden? One
cannot overlook that, And when
nita throws her arms about my neck
and vows that she will marry no one
but Raschal, only Ragchal, what can
I say? Bhe Is my only one, my little
M"Mm."l

“No falrer, sweeter chlld ever
blessed a father's home,” added Tas-
eca. They were over the bridge now,
and nearing Pitro's home.
different directlon—who may just say

left that home.

“(;0o0d night, Monita, mia,” he had
said, folding his beautiful young flan-
cee In his arms; “you will not bhave
long to wait. If my uncle will not sup-
port me In decency, nor allow e to
support myself, we will marry any-
how. I have a plan, and 1 will not
tarry long in accomplishing it."

Monlita's soft, dark eyes flashed a

closed like a rosebud for a kiss,
“1 will pever marry any one but
you,” she cried; ‘it is only you 1 love.”

Raschal drew his clonk around him
and disappeared in the gloom of the
mesquite shadows,

Some distance down the river Miser
Quito, as he was called, sat muttering
in his home. 'The fire was bright that
warmed him; he did not have to spend
money for fuel; the room was com-
fortable; his family had been well-to-
do; all they had left was his.

“Why does that wretched boy stay
out late?” he muttered. “Always anx-
lous to leave me, when any one might
come to this lonely place and rob me,
Always anxious to work for his liv-
ing—pah! As If 1 could trust a hire-
ling to protect me as Raschal's pres-
ence does, Ah, 1 will make him suffer
for this delay, wretch that he Is to
leave me thus alone!”

A heavy step sounded on the stalr
outside; the door was pushed open as
the old man unbolted it, and a tall,
cloaked figure stepped into the room.

What followed during a bitter alter-
entlon belated passersby who heard
the ralsed volees could not say. Was
not Miser Quite forever quarreling
with Raschal? And now that he had
forbidden Raschal to mhrry, was not
the quarrelling lkely 1o be worse than
wver,

It was in the gray light of New
Year's morning that Marco, the woud
cutter looked up as he passed Miser
P Qulte's house and saw the print of a
blosdy hand on the wall beslde (he
owor,

Moreo grew pale through bis swar
thy skin, Rlsxdy deods were pot un
common sights about  Nan Auntonio
Marce had po horvor of thew, Hut
whoever saw a seal Hke that upon the
wall of & man's house ?  Marco turnesd
with & sudden weakuess ln hils Knves
and burrled lnte the town,

Among the rush of people whe has
tonesd past Mares on his retum o the
Uulte house were Tasca and M
As If answering an wnapoken avew
sathon, Tesa turned o the door vy

ng

“Thin Ia ot the mark of Naschal's
hamd; the Bugers are oo short and
brvadd for s

No obe etlewd blin, as the crawsl
ushed It way lnto the wmiser's v
ng oo, and oked down wilth a
sort of horvor wpon the batiersl re
wains of the old wiser ying ln o ponl
ul hlussl

he ol wans pephew bhd any
more edendes than frienda and from
thews burst a ooy like the yelp of
Rads = callas Whsie Wil a4 w» unlervr s traek
' Huwm hal'

constiiutod senrch fur the war
e was powhere ot the »*un

satiersd I o very direction in

|
1
|

fses, and their search here only re-
vealed the faet that the old man had
been robbed as well as murderad.

Monita lay sleeping through the early
morning hours, the fringe of her long
lashes lay on the rounded flush of her

| cheeks, and blotted out that erimspn-
| hued shadow that had fallen upon her

Nowd  volces that

“Here |

life.

Of all SanAntonio she was the only
one who did not go to look at the print
of the erimes hand. Of all Ban An-
tonlo Tasca was the only man who
conld not see that the contour of the
redd palmn and blood-dripping  fingers
was that of Raschal Quito.

The next d=; >iiser Quito was buried
in h's own grounds, vor no money could
e found for burial elsewhere, and the
expense that the town went to wus
piridd out of the sale of some of his
handsome effects, They were sold at a
mere trifle, for, the people sald, “Ras
chul well never rome back to he
hanged,” and they did pot serupple
to make good such a chance for ae

quiring the heirlooms of the Quito
family, hough Miser Quito's averie
hiad not left any too many for sale.

The hunt for Raschel wis o sava'y
one, but froitlessly, and finally it was
abandoned,

“Hle must have drowned himself,”
the people snid; “perhaps when  the
viver I8 low in the fall we may find
his bhones.”

“You remember that ery?’ asked
Pitro of Tasea; “at first I thought it
was old man Quito's voice; now |
knew It was that of Raschal as he
plunged into the river.”

“Perhaps,” assented Tagen.

The miser's house was locked. and

chal Quito were not the old miser's [ time wore on until the wild flowers of

Texas made a covering of blue and
gold over Miser Quito's grave, and the
wark of the crimson hand grew less
vivid in hue,

Monita clung to the belief that Rag-
chal was Innocent; that he would send

Tasca's arm; “some one cried as if— | for her some day when it was safe to

dn so, and she never questioned hoer
Intent to go when the time eame. Tas-
ea alone learned her bellef, and it was
wonderful how, after Tasca had o=
sured her that it was also his own,

she bloomed again into the lovely,
merry malden she had been before
this tragedy had swept across her
life.

The roxes came back to her cheeks
and she no longer refused to sce hoer
friends, Butshe grew quiet and stald
a8 year after year went by without
a sign from Raschal; and all San An
tonlo was talking about the sound of
were heard  after
nightfall in the Quito house, and every
New Year's eve along the course of
| the river there rang a mutiled cry,
| which chilled the blood in the veing of
the hearers and hastened them away
from the dark, haunted stream.

Time never hushed  these

eries,

| years never wiped away the hoprint of
' that scarlet hand beslde the door, nor

 turned the love of beautiful

0- |

From a |

when?—a tall young figure had just |

love-light up Into his face; her red lips |

With these words ringing in his ears |

| the fresh alr the devil left me.

Monita
into another channel.

It was nearing Christmas one day,
' and as they filed into the open door of
San Fernando a man walting beside
| 1t stepped forward at the approach of
Juan Tasea and sald:

“You are Sheriff Tasca?"

Tasea nodded,

“Then you are wanted at once to
| take the deposition of a dying man.”

“That is not my business,” began
Tuseca.

“No matter,”” urged the latter; “he
| says you are the only friend Raschal
'lt.m.lm had, and—"

“I will come cried Taseca, growing
| white at the sudden thought of Ras-
| chul wihin reach, living—dying!

He hurried the man on his way till

hie paused at the door of a ranchman's
| house on the outskirts of the town,
| P'ritz Van Melster, a man of unsocial
| habits, but not lacking friends.
“Here?' cried Tasca, as he followed
| hls guide into the house.

“Yes, here,” answered the man, ush-
ering him into Van Melstor's bedroom,
and pointing to his dying form upon
the bed,

The sheck of seeing the unexpected
re ndered Taseca duamb.

“1 am dying.,” moaned Van Meister;
“1 must confess, The prlest has
shrived me—but you are Raschal's only
friend—1 murdered the uncle. IHe does
| not know it."

“What!" yelled Tasca, with a tiger-
like spring toward the bed.

The dying man shrank.

“Yes, I murdered him, but I never

meant to. He owed me money; I tried |
a long time to get it—in wvain. That
I threatened him. |
1]

night he was alone.
Ah, but he was bad and cruel
struck him In my anger. I did not
mean to kill him, but he fell dead at

my feet. Then the devil got Into me.

You know how I crushed him. No
one was there—I took all the money
I found-not much, for he had hidden
his wealth well, When 1 got out Into
1 grew
weak to think what 1 had done. 1
leaned agalnst the wall to keep from
fullivg. 1 heard the sound of Raschal's
volce humming a love song—1 hear it
now—that and old Quite's volee when
he fell, 1 ran down stalrs and hid in
the shadow as Raschal passed me and
went up, 1 heard bim ery out; 1 heard
Wim afterwards say: ‘No one will be-
Heve 1 did not de . They will hang
me without sheift. Oh, my lttle Mon-
I, and must 1 leave you't"

“I heardd npo  more. These wonds
stoandiedl my brain. 1 went home, no
longer fearing the brand of the mur-
derer, safe to live on with his family.
Now," he enlled, spent with exertion
of the recital, "I am ready to die"”

Tasea looked at the man who had
followsd him into the room,

“You bheard all? he asked

ALY they replied.

“Then help me o fnd Raschal,” he
sak), and left the house without ane
bachward look at the man whoa el
wrounght so much ovil

It was strauge to fud how wany men
found excuses for Hoachal's unsovis
bllity W the past. How could & pen
pilons man, thed fast e & aely obl
milser, tod thue or money for friends
was plty for the fooble fricadioss orea
tre that had kept Baschal beshle his

uicle. They memembersl his Kimlsoss
va  His poldiness and pride were foe
gotten. What & weleswme they Ve

Mm whes he roturned ere the end of
the weelk, & wan with a resclute es,
his binck halr threaded with gray,
with & vouforipbhle hustiess 1o another
state, where he had sdopied anotbher
DAl aid  prospensl

M Monita was Be obhger In the st
blootn of her youth, she was ln the Pull
fower of her beauly, and I waa »

society ! They mmembersl that It

 right royal wedding they had, while

the plaza before the church was gay
with a jovons crowid.

Raselial unearthed his uncle's trens-
nre from its hiding place; bat to this
any you may see standing high above
the brim of the narrow river the de-
caying walls of the bhaunted houso,
whose door is sealed with the imprint
of a erimson hand.

CATTLE TR |-l EL LUNURIOUSLY,

Modern Denlers Give Them the BDent
Care on Ocenn Voynges,

The improvement in the arrange-
ments made for the protection of anl-
tals during the voyage across the At-
lantic are sald by Mr. Tennan, princi-
pil of the animalg’ division of the
board of agriculture, to have fairly
kept pace with the inerens» of the
trade. During the enrly daye the
losses, owing to tempestunous weather,
bad ventliation and other eanses, were
often of a very serious character, and
In gome instanees resulted o the de
siruetion of the entire living eargo.
As experience was galned, however,

and  fmprovement took  plee, and
sinee the year 1880, when the losscs
mong  cattle pmonnted to oo less

than tweniv-one of every thousand
that were embarked, there hag been
stondy  decrense  In the mortality
nmong this class of anbmgls, nutll, in
st it owas redoccd to three per
thousand, and during the year 1880 to
five per thousamd, Sheep are at all
times bad travelers when compuared
with eattle the logsges among thein
during a long journey being almost
always lurge, and during the five
vears in question the average losses

amounted to twenly-elght per thou- |

sund, Notwithstauding the fact, how-
ever, that the fmportation during
1804 Increased nearly eight-fold, and
leaped up to upward of 400,000, the
logses  during the  past year only

amounted to seventeen per thousand,

—[Lonudon News,

Beawty in the Halr

No woman ean be wholly plain who
has beautiful hair; nor, on the other
handdy can any be wholly beautiful if
the halr Is faulty. A recent writer on
the care of this mportaut factor says:
“Penshing 1s a sure means of beautify-
ing the halr.
but ten; not once a duy, bhut severad
thues each day, Two brushes are in-
dispensable, one for the rough use of
clogming the balr, and the other for pol-
Ishing It. Use a black brush for the
forpuey purpose, and g white one for
the latter. Washing in soap nnd water
spolls brushes, The way to clean them
is to rub them thoroughly with bran,
witleh removes all  the
leaves them stilf and firm a8 ever,
When the bristles of a brush become

tao Himber for nse, they can be renewed
aguin by dipping them fnto a lquid |
coraposed of one part spirits of ammo- |

nia e two parts of water. This will
also  cleanse from all greasy sub-
stapcee.” It must be confessed that
for the ordinary young woman these
Instructions are a bit formidable, If

she I8 to brush her hair for ten minutes |

at u time, and several times a day, It

means that she must give thirty, forty |

or {ifty minutes daily to this task.

| Theve are few who ean devote an hour
" each day to brushing the halr—or even

hall an hour. Yet it is a most helpful
treatment, and If followed falthfully
for even a few minutes ench day the
vesillt will prove most gratifying .
Charles Lamb's Love of the Antigune,
Once and again, it would seem, a
man {8 born into this world belated.
Strayed out of a past age, he comes
among us like an alien, lives removed
and singular, and dles a stranger.
There was a touch of this strangeness
in Charles Lamb, Much as he was
loved and befriended, he was not
much understood; for he drew aloof in
his studies, affecting a “self-pleasing
quaintness' in his style, took no pains
to hit the taste of his day, wandered
at sweet liberty at an age which could
searcely  have bred
“Ilang the age!” he cried, “I will
write for antiquity.” And he did.
He wrote as if it were etill Shake-
speiare’s day: made the anthors of
that spacious time his constant com-
panions and sindy: and deliberntely

became himself “the last of the Eliza- |

bethans.,” When a new book came

ont, he said, he always read an old |

one.—Century.

A Kind Volce,

There is no power of love so hard to

got amd to keep as a kind volce. A
kind band is deaf and dumb. It may
be rcugk in flesh and blood. yet do the

work of a soft heart, and do It with a |

soit touch. But there 18 no one thing
thut love 80 much needs as a sweet
volea to tell what it means and feels,
and I* is hard to get and keep It in the
right tcme. One must start in youth
awl be on the watch night and day, at
wo'k and at rhy. to get and keep a
valor that shall s

theughts of a Kind heart,
youth that one gets a volee or a tone

thar Is sharp, and It sticks to him |
threugh lfe and stivs up 111 will angd |

gricf, und falls like a drop of gall on
the sweets of home. Wateh it b
dny an a pearl of great price, for it wlﬁ
be worth more mr‘mu days to come
thad the best pearl hid In the sean, A
kinl volee 18 to the heart what light

Is w0 the eye, It Is a light that sings

ns well as shines,

Fower of & Lightning Siroke,

I: I8 no doubt lnteresting to express
the force of u stroke of lghtoing I
hor power. During a recent storm
wihich
meny

» & bolt struck & wooden column
A dwelling. and i the top of this
cotmn were two wire nalls 532 of an
luh in dlameter. The electric fuld
o the two palls lnstantly, To
wat lren In this short tlme woull be
Inpossible ln the largest furnace pow
Inexistonce, and 1t could anly be ae
cotiplished with the ald of electricity,
Wl & eusent AN amperes and A po-
toltial of 20000 volis would be neces
This vlevirle furve for one see
il represents L8 horse y bt
as the lghinlng accomplished 1he
whing o consbiderbile s Ume, say
10 & sewondd, 1t fallows Lhat the balt

:‘ MR horwe power - Dr Glest e

e & tUvrman Heview
A Mureibie talasirephe

Indd an avcident un st trip o

" sald one tram vonductor 1o an

jim was
winan sald “Thask you o 8 man
Wil gave her Ris seat”

Brush not one minute, '

grease aml |

such another, '

ak at all times the
It s often in '

passed over Klausthal, Ger |

Early French Flying Machines
A Freneh loeksmith
practice was the great
ted with wings, he jumped first from a |
chair, and afterward from a \Tinlllu\',|
and then from the roof of a small|
houee. In the last experiment he h:;ilv1
ed over a cottuge roof, but svon after
sold his wings to a peddler—and prob-
ably saved his own life Another
Frenchman, & marquis, tried to go by
the air route across the River BSeine;
but he was not drowned, since n wash-
erwomuan's boat happened to be where
he came (luwn.-—"x?'r,ut Flying Ma-
chines,” by Tudor Jenks, in April St
Nicholas

thought that
thing;: and, fit-

smved from Destruction.

Thinls what happens when the Lkidoeys
fure rescued from Innetivity by Hostetter's
Etomuach Bitters  If they continne lnactive
they wre threatened with Bright's disense,
dinhetes ov some other mulndy which works
thelr destruction Mulnrinl, bililous and
rhieamatle allment and dyspepsin . re wlso
vonguered by the Bitters, which Is thorough
and effective

i S

—

Under tlie Weather.

That is the common Epring
complaint. You feel “logy,”
. ' | dull. Your appetite is poor.
\u?l:lr"n]\":-\:‘nll::?:\-;l:lu::-lli‘-..'.l«l.:nl !}:‘;T‘ |lrn.onnr|. Nothing tastes good. Yon

don't sleep well, Work drags.
You croes every bridge before
you come to it. There's lots of
people have felt like you until
they toned up the system by
taking the grent spring remedy

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla ':,."

It's been curing such cases for
60 years. Try it yourself.

An lowa man ¢ alins to have discovered |
the secret of perpetan motion and applied
it to a bieyo'e
Megeman's Camphor leswith Glycerine, |

Curen 'l ;|‘v|..- § Hnnds wend Fues, Tender or Bore Foet,
Chlibimios, Flles, &, O G, Clark Co , New Haven, UL

11 the Buby s Cutting Teetn.
fie sure and use that old and well tried remedy, Mas
WinsLow's BooTiing Syaur for Children Teething-

A begear's rags may cover as much pride
as nn alderman’s gown,

PITH A Pitastopyed free by e, K line'slireat
OPYe Jiestorer,  No Vitsmlter Lo Brsi sy ' use,
arvelous cures, Trentise O 82 oraltatrle frem &
Fitvuses, B o br, Kool arvo st Phiblia., Ve

We never knew a mother who was not
sorry for her marriesd son,

Every dollor spent in Pavker's Ginger Tonlo
in woll invesiod, It subdans podn and brings beltar
dlgestlon, better strength and better hewlh,

Two milon glasses are manufnotured
every year in Germsny.
Bend for the “Corehook "

Good reasons why riu should u-e Hinderoorms . v .
It tekes out e o rus. ano Ui o you have pog @ ond J. C. Ayer Co,, Lowell, Manss, +

TR oy pr e

to THE MRCIHEM IN
The nervous system Is weakened by the

Neuralgia Torture,

Exschangs, Denver, Colis
Every nerve Is strengthened in the cure of it by

100 pages (ree,

English furniture ix Lecoming fashion
able in Germany.

1313]s]sfsses] s

FIELD AND HOC FENCE WIRE.

26, 88, 42, BO, or BB inches high. Quality snd workmanship the best
Nothing on the market to compare with it, rite for full information,

UNION FENCE COMPANY, DE KALB, ILL.

Chosen by the
Government

The War Department proposes to test
the bicycle thoroughly for army use,
and recently advertised !or proposals
for furnishing five bicycles for the pur-
pose. Result: Bids from $50 to $85
cach for oither machines; our bid of
$100 each for Columbias, their invari-
able price. .« % And the Government
selected

Bicycles
STANDARD OF THE WORLD

The experts who made the choice decided that Columbias were
worth cvery dollar of the $100 asked for them. If YOU are

%w»VSIth&Mwhrhmt with any-
thing but a Columbia?

The Sendiemng At o e ey D T -
POPE MANUFACTURING CO.,,

HARTFIRD, CON“.
mmwm.mhmmi“?hmh&mﬂ”'
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SMOKING TOBACCO,
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CUT-SLASH

o TR 1 S, et £

ik R

.ﬂ'

- L::.:“‘
i .;.-&sfh _
i"".'!" U, OMAMA-18-1808
e -8
T e T



