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IN POLLY'S STUDIO. 
I had gone crc-nd to Folly's studio 

to ask her to go with aa« to Horton’s 
freak museum, where, by some mistake 
of the management, there was on dis- 

play a really fine collection of Chinese 
rurioa that Lad attracted much atten- 
tion among the few connoisseurs who 
had dared enter the place. But the 
door had hardly closed behind me be- 
fore we were quarreling about some- 

thing—I've forgotten what. Five min- 
ute# later Polly was dabbing viciously 
at c ranva# and I was glaring into 
the page* of a magazine six months 
old. 

A knock sounded at the door—a de- 
rided tap followed by two or three 
lighter and hesitating ones. Polly's 
fare wrinkled. “That sounds just like 
Mr. Peters’ knock.'* she said, crossly. 
“I wonder what that man can want, 
anyhow.** 

She laid her palette and brush down 
and walked to the door, wiping her 
Lands on the checked apron that en- 

veloped her from chin to toes. For an 

instant 1 was happy in thinking of 
the frosty reception Mr. Peters was 

about to receive—just tbe kind he de- 
served. Then the door opened. 

Why Mr Peters!” cried Polly, gra- 
ciously—decidedly too graciously, it 
seemed to me—holding out a hand to 
him. “It s you. is it? Come right 
In!" 

“Thank you—thank you. Miss Mat- 
son.” he said, bowing repeatedly as he 
entered. "I’m very pleased to see you. 
I’ve been-" 

Just then he stopped, for he had 
caught sight of me. The look on his 
face told me that his pleasure in see- 

ing Polly did not also include seeing 
me 

* You have met Mr. Minton, have 
you,“ asked Polly, who noticed his 
pause. 

Peters mumbled out a few words 
and ! remarked that I thought I had 
met h:m some place—I had met him 

* 

indifferent: “With whom did you 
__ «*• 
fiO 

“A young lady friend of mine,” I 

answered, unconcernedly. I glanced 
at her covertly and saw that she was 

not happy. I felt happier. 
Since Polly had lost her volubility 

Peters began to grow uncomfortable. 
I saw him twist about In his chair and 
fumble with the band on his hat. 

Finally he rose. 

“I suppose 1 can call for you tomor- 
row evening then?” he said. 

Polly fingered her chin and looked at 
the floor as though in deep study. “I 

spoke hastily when I said I'd go. I'm 
not so certain now that I think of it. 
There are some things I really ought 
to do tomorrow night.” She paused, 
then shook her head slowly. "No. after 
all. Mr. Peters. I really can't go.” 

She rose from her chair and started 
Peters toward the door by starting 
toward it herself—Polly is finished in 

the art of dismissing. She waited un- 

til the sound of his footsteps had died 

away, then marched across the room 

and took her stand, determinedly, in 
front of me. 

“Now, who is she?’ 'she demanded. 
“Who's who?” I asked, putting on an 

air of surprise. 
“You know well enough. The girl 

you were out with the other night.” 
"Tuesday night?” I hazarded, finding 

j myself in a close place, ajid hoping 
Polly would not remember. 

Polly nodded her head. A most for- 
midable little body she looked just 
then. 

“Oh. she’s a very good friend of mine 
—a very good friend. Pretty, too, and 
sweet.” I picked up a magazine, 
dropped into a chair, and began to 
read. 

“You—you like her?” Polly's voice 
was mandatory, yet hesitating, as 

though fearful of the answer. 

“Very much.” I turned a page. 
“Who is she? Aren't you going to 

tell me?” The voice was yet more 

• imperative. 

POLLY LOOKED UP QUICKLY. 

at lea>t a dozen times. I couldn’t for- 

g.ve him for trying to hold Polly's 
hand, not even after the joy I had ex- 

!>♦ nee »»d at cheating him out of his 
danre with her at the fancy dress ball. 

I'm awfully glad to see you.” said 

Polly, and then glanced slyly at me to 
s^e how 1 was taking it. “Why, 1 
haven t seen you since the night of 
the bull 1 was very sorry I didn’t get 
to t Ance with you that night. As it 
was 1 had to dance that number out 

with Mr. Minton." 
Again Peters smiled—and he had 

r<. on to smile. 1 began considering 
th* propriety of throwing him out. He 
bad no right to smile and be smiled at 
n su h a fashion—of that there was 

no doubt. I glanced at one of the 
windows and wondered how a 10-story 
faH would affect his constitution. A 
little later I found myself raising the 
window preparation for the extreme 
r-<as”re I felt impelled to take. For 
Poll* !-;n t looked at me since Peters 
came n and was now leaning forward 
talk r.g to him as though there was 

not another of his kind on earth. 1 
understood perfectly that the object of 
her disregard for me and her sudden 
regard for Peters was to make me 

Jealous. But in spite of my under- 
standing she was thoroughly success- 

ful. 
1 dropped in to ask you if you 

v lMn’t go with me tomorrow night 
to see the Chinese curios at Horton’s,” 
I heard Peters say. 

Polly noticed that I was giving at- 
tention. and her manner grew even 
c ore effusive than ever. *’! shall be 
delighted to go. I've been wanting to 
ever so much, but I have had no oppor- 

i ippoaa it's perfectly proper 
for a lady to go there?” 

"Perfectly proper—perfectly." Peters 
reassured her. with an eloquent wave 
of the right hand. 

1 saw a chance of playing against 
Polly the same little game she was 

playing against me. and 1 did not pass 
my opportunity. "It's all right, Pol- 
ly." I said, carelessly. "You'll enjoy 
It" 

Polly looked up quickly, showing a 

sudden loss of interest in Peters. 
“Why, how do you know?” 
*'I was with a young lady there. 

Nothing in the least reprehensible 
j shout it. We had a Jolly time. You 

and Mr. Peters will like It. too." 
There was a abort alienee; then Pol- 

I ly spoke In a voice that tried to be 

I shook my head. 
"Well, you needn't, then. I don't 

care to know anyhow.” 
Stiffly erect, she walked to the win- 

dow and looked down. She began to 
whistle, then she thrummed against 

j the window pane with her fingers, then 
she was silent. Then she moved out 
of my range of vision and for several 
minutes I heard her stirring about be- 
hind me. Suddenly I felt a hand come 
down softly on either shoulder and a 
head nestle close to mine. 

Who is she, Tom? There’s a good 
boy. Now tell me,” Polly coaxed. 
"She is ugly, isn’t she, and her hair is 

red? Of course it is.” 
There was no resisting this new 

method of attack. The best I could 
do was to yield in my own way. 

"I'm afraid she isn’t ugly and her 
hair isn’t red.” 

"And she isn’t even freckled?” Pol- 
ly’s disappointment showed in her 
voice. 

"Not even freckled. In fact, she’s 
very much like you.” 

"Why. she isn't so bad, after all,” 
Polly admitted. 

I nodded my head. ‘‘No, not very. 
“It’s because she’s like you that I ad- 
mire her.” 

"Now. how is she like me?” 
“She’s like you because she is-” 

I turned my head and looked into the 
little eager face above my shoulder— 
“because she is you.” 

Polly straightened up and quickly 
moved around in front of me. “What’s 
that? What do you mean?” she cried, 
in amazement. “She’s like me—she is 
me! Then I’m the girl?” 

"You are the girl,” I smiled up into 
her face. 

"But 1 wasn't out with you.” 
“Tuesday night?” I suggested. 
She studied for an instant. “Why, 

that’s the evening we went to the 
theater after uncle left.” 

She stared at me in silence and a 
look of disgust came upon her face. 
Then she turned about squarely and 
left me gazing at her back. ‘‘Oh, 
pshaw!” she said. 

I bided my time, knowing she would 
turn around, and this she did, and 1 
saw on her face the beginning of a 

smile. 
“Well, I’m glad It wasn’t some other 

girl,” she said. 
“So am I,” I agreed—and at this the 

smile increased. 
“But the girl you were with at Hor- 

ton’s?” she spoke up suddenly. "You 
said you were mere with one." 

"I was in there for just a few min- 
utes, and happened to see Miss Stan- 
ton. I was with her for about half a 

minute.” 
Again Polly stared at me. "You’re 

a fraud,” she commented. 
"I know it,” I admitted, cheerfully. 
"And, what’s worse, you caused m« 

to refuse Mr. Peters. See here, you’ve 
got to be punished.” She was shaking 
a forefinger at me. "I’ll just make 
you take me up to see the curios. I 
really want to go.” 

"Certainly,” said I. "I came around 
for the sole purpose of asking you.” 

"And you’d like to take me?” Her 
eyebrows went up. 

"Of course.” 
"Well, we won’t go, then,” said Pol- 

ly. decidedly. "You've got to be pun- 
ished somehow.” 

TEACHING GEOGRAPHY. 

An EnglUhnmn Objects Strongly ♦<> the 
American Method. 

“I am well satisfied with the Amer- 
ican method of education.” said an 

Englishman residing in New York. “In 
fact, for girls, especially. I consider 
that it is better in many ways than 
the English system. I do. however, ob- 
ject to some of the geographical ideas 
that they have in regard to England. 
Last winter my little girl started to 
learn about the states. From October 
until May she drew maps of each one, 
learned about their towns, rivers, 
mountains and commercial products 
until she had them ali at her fingers’ 
ends. That was all well enough, and 
I greatly admired the thoroughness of 
the teaching; so this year, when she 
told me that they were beginning on 

England. Scotland and Ireland, I felt 
quite pleased that she should learn all 
about the dear old country, and prom- 
ised mvseif a good deal of pleasure in 
talking to her of my old haunts. Well, 
if you will believe it, in about a week 
she announced that they had finished 
up with Great Britain and that the 
class had started to study up the divi- 
sions of the continent. Six months for 
the United States, and a week for Eng- 
land. Scotland and Ireland! Then I 
felt, indeed, that my children were 

Americanized.”—New York Tribune. 

Famine Camp. 
The author of “Enchanted India” 

gives a vivid and heart-sickening pic- 
ture of one of the famine camps, es- 

tablished all over India to afford the 
means of earning a living to those 
whom the scourge had driven from 
their native provinces. Two or three 
thousand haggard and fleshless beings 
were digging or carrying earth to form 
an embankment for a railway or a 

road. With arms scarcely thicker than 
the handles of the tools they wielded, 
the laborers gasped for air, tired in a 

minute, and paused to rest in spite of 
the abuse of the overseers. Emaciated 
women, in their tattered saris, carried 
little baskets on their heads contain- 
ing a few handfuls of earth, which 
they could scarcely lift. One of them, 
wrinkled and shrunken, looked a hun- 
dred years old, tottering under her 
load. On reaching the spot where she 
was to empty out the soil, she leaned 
forward a little and let the whole thing 
fall, indifferent to the dust which cov- 

ered her and filled her mouth and eyes; 
and after taking breath for a moment, 
off she went again as if walking in her 

sleep. The men are paid as much as 2 
annas (3 pennies) a day. The women 

earn 10. 7 or 3 cowries (shells at the 
rate of about 190 to the anna) for each 
basket-load, according to the distance, 
and can make as much as 1 anna a 

day. All these toilers had to support 
others belonging to them. These, una- 

ble to work, squatted about the camp in 
their desolate and pitiable misery. And 
the food was insufficient for any of 
them, only hindering the poor crea- 

tures from dying at once. The baboo, 
who has lost caste and been half civ- 
ilized in the Angio-lndian colleges, is 

always the middleman between the 
government and the poor; and he, 
barefaced, and with no pretence of 
concealment, took 20 per cent of the 

wages he was supposed to pay the la- 
borers. And there were none but ba- 
boos to superintend the poorhouse and 
the famine camps. 

Making Him Whole. 

“It takes the glorious old west to do 
business,” said the man with the alli- 
gator grip, as he boarded the train at 

St. Paul. “We of the east are not in 
it a little bit.” “Anything to relate?” 
queried one of the passengers as he 
woke up. “Just a few words. I fav- 

eled from New York to Chicago with a 

staving-looking girl. At Buffalo I was 

gone on her. At Detroit we were en- 

gaged. As we reached Chicago she had 
set the date. 1 returned home, wrote 

her 320 love letters and came out here 
to get married. She decided that she 
would marry another. She estimated 
the value of my time at $500, the worth 
of my letters at $300 and my broken 
heart at $200, and drew me a check 
for $1,000, and here it is. Gave her a 

receipt in full to date, kissed her good- 
bye and there you are and here I am. 

There’s but one way to do business and 
the west knows all about it. Yes, check 
for a thousand and how many of you 
gentlemen will smoke a good cigar at 
my expense?”—Chicago News. 

Concernlns Ivories. 

Silver for toilet table articles will 
always hold its own. but ivory today 
is the most distinguished material of 
which brushes, combs, powder boxes, 
hand mirrors and the like can be made. 
It is better for a person who is col- 
lecting the furniture for a dressing- 
table to put money gradually into fine 
pieces of ivory rather than silver. Ivory 
of the best quality is steadily increas- 
ing in value. Every year the num- 

ber of elephants decreases. The time 
is almost here when the ivory-bearing 
elephants of central Africa will be ex- 

tinct. Collections of ivory now fetch 
large prices. It is not surprising.there- 
fore, that ivory toilet articles should 
be eagerly sought. 

The Hlrtli of a Fear. 
Hourist—“What do you consider the 

best thing to drink after whisky, col- 
onel?” Colonel (anxiously)—“Is the 
whisky supply in danger of being ex- 

hausted, sah?”—New York World. 

The little town of Moorehead, Kan., 
has a co-operative hotel, laundry, hall, 
creamery and canning factory and a 
co-operative dining hall, with several 

| co-operative farms nearby. 

MAKING A HEAVY GUN. 

TabM Lrfrapcr TUan the Construction of 

the Ship That Carrion It. 

Mr. W. J. Gordon sketches Wool- 
wich arsenal in the Leisure Hour. 
Among a host of Interesting descrip- 
tions may be selected here what he 
says about the making of a gun: "In 
their early stages these guns are un- 

expectedly long and slender things, ow- 

ing to their being without the coils 
and jackets that build them up to such 
bulkiness. They look their longest 
during their wiring, that modern proc- 
ess which enabled us to reduce the bulk 
of the gun so much that the podgy 
Woolwich infants have developed into 
graceful boys. There is something 
startling in finding a gun being treated 
like a bat-handle, the only difference 
being that instead of waxed thread 
you wind on a thin flat strip of steel 
having a breaking strain of 100 tons 
to the square inch, and wind this on 
in several layers instead of one. The 
gun revolves in a lathe as the cricket- 
bat does, but much more slowly, and 
in place of the wooden spool of thread 
there stands, at right angles to it. a 

huge iron reel, from which the riband 
or wire, as it is called, which is about 
a quarter of an inch wide, is wound 
on spirally at high tension, the spirals 
being knocked up tight to each other 
with a punch whenever they fail to 

wind on closely together. The gun is 
thus wrapped with literally miles of 
wire, mostly in the region of the pow- 
der chamber. Over the wire jacket 
come the hoops of cast steel cut out 
of ingots as disks, and forged into 
rings just a trifle smaller than the fin- 
ger they are to fit; and when these 
are finished they are one by one for 
there are many of them, heated just 
enough to expand them, and slipped 
over the gun to shrink and grip it as 

they cool, the gun being upright at the 
time, with a stream of water flowing 
through its bore to keep the tempera- 
ture down. In this way wiring is all 
hidden, and the gun looks as though it 
were built up entirely of these mas- 

sive hoops, as it used to be. The lathe 
work and other operations necessitated 
by all this may be imagined and we 

cease to wonder why it takes longer to 

make a heavy gun than it does to build 
the ship that carries it.” 

THE ROYAL HOSTESS. 

German r.mperor'it Little I>an"liter Gives 
a “rive o'Clork Tea." 

Princess Viktoria Luise. the only 
daughter of the German emperor and 
empress, celebrated her return from 
the mountains by entertaining all her 
little friends at a “five o'clock,” where 
chocolate was served, and not tea. 
There are so few little princes and 
princesses of tender years that little 
people of less exalted rank were includ- 
ed among the invited guests. These 
latter, a little shy at their first intro- 
duction into imperial circles, were re- 

ceived by the gracious hostess in such 
an informal manner that they felt at 
home at once. She has inherited house- 
wife capability from her charming 
mamma, and she insisted upon dealing 
out to each separate his or her share 
of cake and chocolate. As each child 
left it received as a souvenir a package 
of chocolate, attached to which was a 

small portrait of the fascinating little 
imperial hostess. It was all a very 
great success. She is not only beloved 
by her father, mother and six brothers, 
but the entire imperial household is at 
her feet. This little sprite can do with 
her father as she likes, and at the same 
hour every morning she runs Into his 
study and delights him with her va- 
rious accomplishments from day to 
day, such as a new verse in French, 
German or English, or anything that 
she thinks will please him. She is five 
years old. very blonde, with expressive 
blue eyes, and enjoys to the utmost 

every moment of her until now un- 

clouded life. The mother and little 
daughter are inseparable, and in this 
way the little one has become quite a 

traveler, and she has seen more lands 
than many a grown person. 

A Story of Twins. 

Lloyd Lowndes and Richard Lown- 
des, sons of Governor Lowndes of 
Maryland, are twins and look very 
much alike. According to a story go- 
ing the rounds, Richard was traveling 
through Ohio a year ago, when a man 

came through the cars and slapped him 
on the back. "Hello, Lloyd,” he said, 
“stop over and spend the night with 
me at Chillicothe.” Richard said he 
wasn’t Lloyd, but the man wouldn’t 
believe him, so he stopped over. 

Among the people he met was Miss 
May Quinn. She liked him and he 
liked her, but Richard had been mar- 

ried for several years. So he told his 
brother Lloyd about her, and in proc- 
ess of time Lloyd went to see her, fell 
in love, proposed, and was married 
last week. When he told his fiancee 
that he was not the Lloyd she first 
met, but that the first Lloyd was a 

false. Lloyd and really Richard, he 
had a hard time convincing her he 
was speaking the truth. 

Fan of “Aato” Men. 

It seems that one of the latest fash- 
ions of the automobllists, motocy- 
clists and various “chaffeurs” of the 
auto kind in Paris is to tear through 
space with escape pipe wide open, emit- 
ting a succession of explosions that for 
frightful noise can discount a switch 
engine. They are not obliged to leave 
the escape open and make all this 
noise, but “it sounds big,” and they 
do it. Recently Beconnais on his 
tricycle, going at fifty miles per hour 
in the heart of Paris, scared a cab 
horse into running away, and the cab- 
by is now in bed. A noise that will 
scare a Paris cab horse must be some- 

thing more than the rattle of a boy’s 
hoop, or a nurse girl with a baby 
carriage. 

Not So Looney. 
Lunatics often assume a superiority 

if intellect to others w’hich is quite 
amusing. A gentleman while walking 
along a road not far from thu side of 
which ran a railway, encoun.>ejed a 

lumber of insane people out f*x ex- 

ercise. With a nod toward the rail- 
way lines, he said to one of the luna- 
tics: “Where does this railway go 
:o?” The lunatic looked at him scorn- 

fully for a moment and then replied: 
'It doesn't go anywhere. We keep it 
here to run trains on.”—Agate. 

Poverty and piety are not synonym- 
bus. 

U. S. SENATOR ROACH 
Says Peruna, the Catarrh Cure, 

Gives Strength and Appetite. 

Hon. W. N. Roach. United States Senator from North Dakota. 
lion. W. N. Roach, United States Senator from North Dakota, pc .onal'v 

endorses Peruna. the great catarrh cure and tonic. In a recent lettei to The 
Peruna Medicine Company, at Columbus. Ohio, w ritten from Washington, D. C. 
Senator Roach says: 

“Persuaded by a friend. / nave used Peruna as a tonic, and i am 

glad to testify that it has greatly helped me in strength, vigor and 
appetite. I have been advised by friends that it is remarkably effica- 
cious as a cure for the almost universal complaint of catarrh 

Senator Roach's home address is Larimore, North Dakota. 
Peruna is not a guess, nor an experiment: it is an absolute, scientific cer- 

tainty. Peruna cures catarrh w herever located. Peruna has no subst .tutes_ 
no rivals. Insist upon having Peruna. Let no one persuade you that some other 
remedy will do nearly as well. There is no other systematic remedy for catarrh 
but Peruna. Address the Peruna Medicine Company, Columbus. Ohio, for a 
free book on catarrh, written by Dr. Hartman. 

Winter Tour*. 

Should you desire information re- 

garding California. Arizona, Texas or 

Mexico, and the long limit, low rate, 
round-trip tickets, sold to principal 
points, the various routes via which 
the tickets can be purchased, or re- 

garding one way first and second-class 
rates, through sleeping car lines, 
first-class and tourist, call upon or ad- 
dress W. G. Xeimyer. Gen'l Western 
Agent. Southern Pacific Co., 238 
Clark St., Chicago; W. H. Connor. 
Com'l Agent, Chamber Commerce 
Bldg.. Cincinnati, Ohio, or W. J. Berg, 
Trav. Pass. Agt., 220 Eilicott Sq., Buf- 
falo, N. Y. 

Try Magnetic Starch—it will last 
longer than any other. 

The crosses created by carelessness 
cannot be credited to God. 

SlOO Reward •lOO. 
The readers of this paper will be pleaded to 

learn tha*. there is at least one dreaded disease 
that sc'ence has been able to cure in all its 
stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall s Catarrh 
Cure is the only positive cure now known to the 
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitu- 
tional disease. requires a constitutional treat- 
ment. Hall s Catarrh Cure is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blood and mucous sur- 

faces of the system, thereby destroying the 
foundation of the disease, and giving the patient 
strength by building up the constitution and 
assisting nature in doing its work. The pro- 
prietors have so much faith in its curative 
powers that they offer One Hundred Dollars for 
any case that it fails to cure. Send for list of 
Testimonials. 

Address P. J. CHEJfEY & CO. Toledo, a 
Sold by druggists TXc. 
Hall’s Family Pills are the best. 

Strife boils us so quickly that he who 
stirs it often gets scalded. 

Attractive Booklet Sent Free. 
Choice Recipes for making Cocoa and Chocolate 

Address Walter Baker A Co. Ltd.. Don hester. Maas. 

Science is a word that many use as 

a wrapper for ignorance. 
FITS Permancnti v Ouren. Nnflt? o-no’-rnnsnee® after 
first day's use of I»r. Kline's Cleat Nerve hestorer. 
Send for FREE 92.00 trial hottle and treatise. 
.OB. R. U. Ku.Mw, Ltd., 931 Arch St, I hiiadvU lua, iau 

Disciplineship means giving up, get- 
ting down and giong on. 

TO CrRE A COLD IN ONE DAT, 
Take Laxative Brcmo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund the money if it fails to cure 
25e. E. W. Grove's signature on each box. 

The world without will be what youi 
world within is. 

Reliable Help Wanted 
'Either sex.) The Humanltari <n Home and Sanitar- 
ium fur Invalids and Health Seekers. Incorporated, 
send 13c in stamps for full Information. Address J. H 
Teitiebuum, Treasurer, East Las Veiras, N. M. 

The real revival is sent down, not 
gotten up. 

Mr*. Winslow's Soothing: Syrup. 
For children teething, softens the gums, reduces In- 
flammation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 2f>c a bottle. 

The obedient man gains obedience. 

For starching fine linen use Magnetic 
Starcfi. 

Motives are greater than methods. 

La Porte. Texas 
situated cm Galveston 
Bay, is destined to be 
the most prosperous 
city cm the Gull of “* 

Mexico. It is the natural seaport (or the pro- 
( 

ducts cl the entire Middle. Northern and West. : 

era states and for Houston, the great railroad ?' 

center of Texas. The U. S. Government has 
voted $3,000,000 for harbor improc cments. 

Capital is flowing in and men of wealth and 
influence are making investments. An invest* 
merit Hi a town lot in La Porte will net 

vou 500 per cent In 5 years. Write tor 
FREE MAPS. DESCRIPTIVE BOOK 
ltd ART I LUSTRATIONS to 

AMERICAN LAND COMPANY, 
188 Madison St.. Chicago. 

MILLIONS 
of acres of choice agri- 
cultural LANDS now 

opened for settlement 
in Western facade. 
Here is grow n the cel- 

-1 chested NO l 11AKD 
WHEAT, which brings the highest price in the 
markets of the world: thousands of cattle are 

fattened for market w thout being fed grain, 
and without a day's shelter. Send for informa- 
tion and secure a free home in \\ estern l anada. 

Write the Superintendent of Immigration. Ot- 

tawa. or address the undersigned, who will mail 
vou atlases, pamphlets, etc., free of cost. \\ \ 

Bennett 801 N. V Life Building. Omahi, Neb. 

FOR 14 CENTS I 
We wish to gain this y ear 2MUW0 

ftwy? new customers, and b ence oner 
■ 1 Pag. City Garden Beet, loe I 
AlPkg Earl At Emerald Cueumberlac | 
Bl " Li Cross- Market Lettuce. 15c 
■ l " Strawberry Melon, 15c 
Wl ft Dcy Radish, it* 
7 1 Early Ripe Cabbage, 10c 1 

I 1 *' Early Dinner Onion, 10c I 

“s Brilliant Flower Seed*. 15c I 

Worth fl.OO, for 14 cenU. lEW) i 

AboreXO PkeeTworth fl.00. we will I 

mail you free, together with cur I 

great Catalog, telling all about i 

SAUEB S MIUIQN DOLL AI PBTATI , 

upon receipt of th:a notice «14c» | 

stamps W e invite yourtrsde, and 

LA know when you once try **al ***•»♦ 
Kteedl you will never do without, 
"♦ton Priieeon Sailer’s 1S*00— rar- 

eat earliest Tomato Giant on e»rta 

JOHS A. 6AL7.EK EKED UK. LA * ECUSE. * IA. 

PLEASE 

m vZ^ TRV 4. 

ia&ceatta 
^^^CANDY CATHARTIC 

--- 
-- 

DR. ARNOLD’S COUGH 
CURES COUGHS AND COLDS. If II I CD 
PREVENTS CONSUMPTION. RILLEll All DrofKtitt, 2SC. 

CARTER'S INK 
Scientifically made— 

^ Therefore the best. 

nDADGVXEW DISCOVERY. pive« 
URUrO I quick relief and cure* worst 
cases. Rook of testimonial* and 10 oat** treatment 
FREE. DR. II. H. bKKKV* *ON*. Bo. E, Atlaata, ba. 

W. X C —OMAHA. No. *—1900 


