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A Two-Master Went Booming By Just Under Our Stern.
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CHAPTER XVIl.—Continued.

I expected for sure that thev'd lick
Nate Scudder for charging his dry-|
season rates for secret keeping. Dut
they never mentioned it to him. When |
1 spoke of it to Van Brunt, he laughed. |

“Oh, Scudder’'s all right,” he says. |
“He had a ecorner in secrets and |
squeezed the shorts, that's all. That's
legitimate. Scudder has a talent of
hi=s own.”

“Yes, and he's making it ten talents
in 2 hurry, like the feller in Scripture,”
says L

“Well, he doesn’'t hide it in a napkin,
anyway,” laughs Van.

“No,” says 1. “I believe he uses one
of Huldy Ann's stockings.”

About three o'clock we got into the
gkiff, the three of us, and rowed to the
main. "Twas a hard wet row. I judged
the gale wa'n't all over yet. We
walked up as far as Nate's and there
he was waiting in his buggy to drive
Van Brunt to the Wellmouth depot.
Martin and Van said good-by and had
a final pow-wow over the Tea Lead.

“Geod-by” saye I. “Ain't got any
real gllt-edged expensive secrets you
want kept while you're gone, have
you? Td like to squeeze a sghort or
two, myself.”

You ought to have seen Nate Scud-
der bristle up and glare at me. But
his passenger only laughed as usuas.

“No,” he says, “not a one. My con-
science is clear. But I may unearth
a few while I'm away.”

Well, he did. But not the kind he
expected.

I had to step into Nate's house to
get a few eggs. Our own hens was too
weighted down under the Natural to
be working overtime. Huldy Ann had
the remnants of a dicked blue set of
dishes that was handed down from her
great aunt on her grandmother's side,
and she thought maybe Hartley'd be
interested at a dollar a nick. It took
g0 long to make her believe he wa'n't,
that we wasted an hour or more there.
When we got to the hill by the beach
*twas 'most five o'clock.

“The wind's hauled clear around,”

says I. “We ain’'t had all the gdirty
weather yet. This'll be a bad night in
the bay.”

1 ¢

1| the

: | and her hat was over on the back of

|
| ing from the buggy.

Just thea from behind us come the

battling of & wagen and the thumping |
a horse’'s hoofs. Somebody was

driving our way like all get out.
“Who in time—?" 1 says. “Runaway,

But ‘twas no runaway. In another
minute, a horse all lather, hauling a
all mud, comes bounecinz over
the hummocky road and down the hill.
A girl was driv

“Whoa!"” shrill. The
horse stopped like he was glad of the
chance,

“Eureka Sparrow!” 1 sings out.
“Wkat in the name of goodness—?"

'Twas Eureka. and the team was
cne that the Fresh Airers had
hired for the season. The girl looked
as if she'd been through the war. She
had a shawl pinned 'round her, but it
had slipped down ‘'most to her elbows,

| S P .
buggy

gehe screams,

her neck.

“What's the
Dewey—"

“Dewey’'s all right,”

matter?” I asks. “Is

she says, lean-|
“It's little Dennis
—Rednvy. He's awful sick—and—
where’'s Mr. Van Brunt?"

“Gone to New York,” says Hartley,

stepping up to the wheel. “What is|
{ it? Tell me about it.”
She was almost erving. “The poor

little feller,” she savs, “he was took
this morning. Pains, and such suffer-
ing. We sent for Dr. Bailey, and he
was sick in bed himself. Then James
drove over for Dr. Penrose, and he'd
zone up to the eity to a medical so-
ciety meeting. There wa'n't nobody
left but that new doctor at West East-
wich, Dr. Duncan, and nobody likes
him. I wouldn't have him to a sick cat.
He says it's appendi—appendi—some-
thing or other.”

“Appendicitis?” asks Hartley.

“Yup. That's what he says. And
he wants an operation to-morrow. And
Miss Agnes don’t trust him, and shes
all upset. She thinks more of that
boy—! And she sent me for Mr. Van
Brunt, azd—"

“Sol,” asks Martin, quick.
new doc'or a good cne?”’

“No, ro!” says I. “If he said I had
diphthery I'd be sure 'twas gout. And
there ain’t another doector nowheres
around.”

“There’'s one,” says Eureka, “if we
could only get him. Miss Talford read
in the paper day before yesterday
that Dr. Jordan, the big sturgeon—"

“Surgeon,” says 1.

“All right, surgeon then. He's at the
Wapatomsac house for a week. But he
probably wouldn't come and the tele-
graph wires are down and nobody
thought to write in time. And that
Dr. Duncan thing, he says he'll operate
to-morrow morning. If he does he'll
kill the boy, just as he done to Eme-
line Macomber's child. What shall we
do? Poor Miss Agnes' Can't nobody
help her?”

“How can I get to Wapatomac?”
asks Martin, sharp and quick.

“You can't,” says I. “Not in time to
get the doctor. He must reach East-
wich on that morning train or ’twill
be too late. The last train has gon-
to-night. There ain't another till eight
o'clock to-morrow. If you took that
‘twouldn’t reach Wapatomae till ten,
and that's no good.”

We was silent for a second. Then
Eureka jumped up in the buggy and
clapped her hands.

“You can get him!" she cried, her
black eyes snapping sparks. *“Oh, you
can!™

“How?' Martin and me said to-

“Is this

gether,

She pointed towards Ozone island.

“The sailboat!"” she eaid. “The Dora |
Bassett! 8Sail over in her. Then he’ll
come on the morning train.”

I swung around and looked at the
waves and the clouds. Wapatomace
was clear across the bay miles and |
miles away. And a night like this was |
likely to be!

“Lord!" sass I.
never live—"

But Martin Hartley was already half
way to the skiff. Of course he didn't
know the risk, and 1 did, but—well,
there.

“T'll go,” says I to Eurcka.  “Yon
head for the school fast as yvour horse
can travel. Tell the Page girl not 10|
let Duncan touch the boy till the Jor-
dan man comes or the train comes
without him. You understand?”

“You ber you!" says she. “It’s splen-
did! We'll save the boy and Mr. Hart- |
ley will be all right with her. Oh, I'm
s0 glad Mr. Van Brunt wa'n't here!”

She whirled the horse around and
off she went. I gave one more lock at
the weather and then ran after Hart-
ley. Save the boy! A considerabie |
bigeger chance of not saving ourselves.
Well, my school teacher always used
to say I'd be drowned some day—if 1
wa'n't hung first.

I had one reef in when the Dora Bas-
sett swung clear of the outside point
of Ozone island cove. I hated to take |
another, for I wanted to make time. But |
I had to take it afore we tackled at the
end of the first lez. "Twas pretty nigh a |
dead beat and the sloop was laying |
over till I thought sure she'd fi'll. The |
waves was as big, almost, as ever 1|

“It’s crazy! We'd

see in the bay, and when one would |
fetch us on the starboard bow the big-
gest half of it would shoot clean from
stem to stern. We was soaked afore
we'd hardly started. It couldn’t have
been much worse unless 'twas the mic-
dle of February.

I had the tiller and Hartleyr was
for'ard in the cockpit. 1 was using the
mainsail altogether, aithough later on
I did use some of the jib to help her|
point up to wind'ard. There was|
plenty of water and would be for
hours, so I could give her the center-
board full. That didn't bother us—
not then.

I was too busy to speak and Martin
didn't seem to care to. He set there, |
looking out ahead, and when he
turned, so's I could see his face, it was
set and quiet. And in his eves was the
look that I'd seen there once afore—
the day of the pig race. 1 wouldn™
have known him for the reckless, lazy |
chap he'd been for the last month
or so.

The only thing he said to me at this |
time was, as [ remember it, something
like this:

“I know that Dr. Jordan,” he says
“I met him at Cambridge at a football
game. | was there at college and fa-
ther came over for the game. The doc-
tor was one of father's friends.”

“That's lueky,” says 1. “Maybe
that'll give you some pull.”

“Perhaps s0,” savs he.

“If he won't come,” I asks,
you do?”

“He'll have to
answer he made.

Even this little mite of talk meant
hollering your lungs loose. The wind
was rising all the time, the sea kept
getting more rugged as we got where
the bay was wider, and the splashing
and bangingz was worse than a water- |
wheel working double watches. .-\f'_f‘f1
awhile I made Hartley set side of me,
so that, when I- wanted anything, I
could grab his arm.

This was after it got aark. And it
got dark early. Likewise it begun to|
rain. The storm tha: we'd had for the
last few days seemed to be blowing
back over us. Seems as if it ought to
have rained and blown itself out by
this time, but we had proof that it
hadn’t.

We wa'n't making scarcely anything
on our tacks. The Dora Bassett's a
good wind'ard boat. too, but she'd fall
off and fall off. By and by the dark
and rain got so thick that 1 couldn't
see the shore lights, and I had to run
by compass and guess. There wa'n't
likely to be any other blame fools
afloat to run into us, still 1 gave Hart-
ley a horn to blow in case there
should be.

"'T'xas lucky I did. Along about 12,
when we was somewheres in the mid-
dle of the bay—off Sandy Bend., 1
should think—it seemed to me that 1E
heard a toot in answer to one of Hart-
ley's. He heard it, too, I guess, for he
commenced to blow hard and fast.
"Twan't much use, for anything that
was to wind'ard of us wouldn't have
heard a sound. And we only heard
that one, I judge, as the noise was
blown past us down the gale. We lis-
tened and listened, but no more come.

All at once we both yelled. Out
of the muddle of rain and black comes
poking a big jibboom and a bowsprit.
Next minute a two-master, with only a
jib and reefed fo’sail set, went booming
by us just under our stern. 1 could
see a wink of her for'ard lights and a
glimpse of a feller holding a lantern
by her rail and staring down at us.!
His face was big-eyed and scared. I've|
wondered since how ours looked tn
him. All the rest was black hull and
waves and roaring. A mackerel boat
trying to run into Naubeckit harbor, 1
guess she was. 1 callate the after-
noon lull had fooled 'em into irying.

We didn't say nothing. Only Hart-
ley looked up at me and grinned. 1
covld see him in the lantern light. 1
shook my head and grinned back.

All the time I kept thinking to my-
self: “Sol Pratt, vou old gray-headed
fool, this is your final bust of crazi-
ness. You can’t make it; vou knew
afure you started you couldn’t. You'll
be in among the shoals pretty soon
and then you and the Dora Bassett ‘Il
go to smithereens and cart that poor
innocent city man with you. He don't
know that, but you do. And all on ac-
count of a red-headed little toughy
from the back alleys of New York, and
a girl that ain’t none of your relations.
You deserve what's coming to you.”

And yet, even while I was thinking
it, I was glad 1 was making the try.
Glad for Redny's sake; particular glad
on account of what it might mean to
Martin and Agnes; and glad, too, just
out of general cussedness. You see,
‘twas like a fight; and there's a heap
of silisfacticn once in a while in a
real old-fashioned, knock-down and
drag-out, rough-and-tumble fight—that
is, when you're fighting for anything
worth the row.

“what'll

come,” was all the

his hair was too heavy with water
even to blow in the wind.

“Don't know,” 1 hollers back.
“We'll try.”

He nodded. The clearing of that
haze had heiped me considerable. 1
could sizht mv marks !
and we made faster

At last, after what
| night more, come the

| on, I judged.

| The channel was narrowing up and I

! had to watch out every second. 1 sent
Hartley amidships to tend eeater-
| board.

We beat in through Long Point
reach. The life-saving ion is on
the Point, just abaft the thouse, I
see the feller in the station tower
open the window and lean out to

| lunatics lcose.

| ¥your stars, Mr. Bartley.”

! descriptions of this pioneer ecraft are

The storm kept on; seemed as if
‘twounld never let up. And we kept on, |
too, three reefs in by this time, and '
the jib down. And with every tack I |
cal'lated we was making better head- |
way towards the bottom than any- I
wheres else. I couldn't see nothing to
get my bearings from, and hadn't no i
idea where we was, except the general |
one that, up to now, and by God's
merecy, we was afloat.

Then, at last, the gale begun to go
down. A landsman wouldn't have no-
ticed the change, but I did. It stopped
raining, and the wind was easing up.
3¥ and by the haze broke and I caught
a glimpse of Middle Ground lizht, al-
most abreast of us. 1 unbuttoned my !
ileskin jacket and locked at my watch.
Half-past two, and only three-guarters
of the way to Wapatomae. We'd been
eight hours and a half coming a dis-
tznce that I've made over and over
again, in that very slocp, in less than |
three. Hartlev eaught my sleeve.

“Will we get there?” he shouts. His
face was all shining with the wet and |

daylight. The clouds was break-
ing up and it would be a nice day later |
But there was a living i
zale still blowing and the waves was

gra;

| running savage over the shoals ahead.

cal’late he wondered
1ad turned that pair of

watch us. 1
what asylum

Past the Point and now we come
about for the run afore the wind up
the narrows. Wapatomae village was
in plain sight.

“With any sort of luck,” says I,
“we'll be alongside the dock by quar-
ter-past five. The down train leaves
at 25 minutes to eight. You can thank

'Twas a pretty cock-sure thing to
say, and 1 ought to have known better |
than to crow afore we was out of the
woods. But we'd come through so far
enough sight better than a reasonable
man could expect.

The narrows is a wicked place. “The
channel is fairly straight, but s(-am’
width, and on each side of it is a |
stretch of bars and rips that are bad |
enough in decent weather. Now they |
was as good an imitation of as salt-
water Tophet as I want to see.
after strip of breakers, with lines of
slicks and whirlpools

; 3 |
tide tearing |

Strip |

biling, twisting
between. And
through.

I sent Hartley for'ard to look out for
shoals. He had onc¢ knee on the edge
of the cabin roof and was climbing up
when 1 happened to glance astern.
There was an old “he” wave coming
—a T¢ r deep-water grayback.

“Look out!” 1 vells. “Stand by!"

That wave hit us like a house tum-
bling down. I'd braced myvself and
was, in & way, ready for it, but Hart
ley wa'n't. He was knocked for'ard
on his face. Then, as the bow jumped
up. he was chucked straight back
wards, landing on his shoulders and
left arm against the centerboard well
He turned a full somerset and his feet
knocked mine from under me. Down
I went and the tiller was vanked out of
my hands.

Waves like that hunt in droves, gen-
erally speaking. The next one was
right on schedule time. Up we went,
and sideways like a ralroad train.
Then down, “Bimp!"™ on the bottom.

Up again, and down. *“Thump!
Crunch!"

That time we struck with all our
heft. The Dora Bassett shook all over
She riz, still shaking, and the next
wave threw her clean over the bar
We was in deep water for a minute
but just a little ways off was another
line of breakers. And astern was the
rudder, broke ciean off, and floating
away.

Twas no time for fooling. Hartley
got to his knees, white, and holding
his left arm with his right hand 1
jumped and cast off the sheet. She
floated then on a more even keel. Then
1 yanked loose the oar from its cleats
alongside the rail and got it over the
stern to steer with.

This got her under control, and
down the lane, between them two lines
of breakers, we went, me with the
sheet in one hand, the oar braced un
der t'other arm, and the three-reefed
mainsail well out. The cockpit was
half full of water.

(1" BE CONTINUED.)
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First to Ascend the Mississippi.

It wars not until August, 1817, that
the “Generai Pike,” the first steamer
ever to ascend the Mississippi river
above the mouth of the Ohio, reached
St. Louis. No pictures 2nd bu: scant

obtainable at the present time. But
from old letters it is learned that she
was built on the model of a barge,
with her cabin situated on the lower
deck, so that its top scarcely shewed
above the bulwarks. She had a low-
pressurc engine which often was not
sufficient to stem the current: in such
a predicament the crew got out their
shoulder poles and pushed painfully
up stream. At night she tied up ro
the nearest bank. Only one other
steamer reached St. Louis during this
same year.

An Apt Answer.

“Civil service examinations,” says a
government official, “are not infre
quently the source of no little amuse
ment,

“Some years ago there was an ex
amination of candidates in New York
for the position of park grass cutter.
To this question: ‘What are the cub
ical contents of a room 15 feet long, |
ten feet wide and eight feet high? one |
applicant rettrned the answer: ‘One
bedstead, a bureau and a washstand
If such a room was a kitchen or s
parlor, it would be larger and con- |
tain more articles.’ "—Illustrated Sun-
clay Magarzine. \

TROUBLES OF JUNGLE DENTIST.

Dentist—I wonder does he
want that tooth pulled, or is he schem-
ing for a breakfast?

really

A TRAIN LOAD OF TOBACCO.

: Ywenty-four Carloads Purchased for

Lewis’ Single Binder Cigar
Factory,

What is probably the biggest lot of
all fancy grade tobacco held by any
factory 1n the United Stztes hos just
been purchzsed by Frank P. Lewiz, of
Peoria, for the manufacture of Lewis’
Single Rinder Cigars, The lot will
mzke twenty-four cark
lected from what is consi
perts to be the finest crop
many years. The purchase o
15 suflicient to last the factory more
than two years. An extra price was

aid for the selection. Smokers of

wis’ Single Binder Cigars will appre-

| cizte this tobacco.
| =FPeoria Star, fanuary 16, 1509.

His First Vizit.

The wide check of his suit and his
monocle proclaimed his
from afar. His first
quaintance, met on th

nationality
American ac-

steamer, had

| supplied him with an immense amount

of stranze and wenderfal information
about the United States.

“And since yvou are an Englishman™
it was explained, "every store will at
once charge yvou from five to ten times
what they would ask an American.”

“Eh! What?" said the Britisher,
aghast, and then with a iook of great
cunning: “But, my word! I shawn't
tell them, don’'t you krow!"”

+ His Trouble.
Friend—Don't worry because your
sweetheart has turned vou down since
you lost your money. There are as
good fish in the sea as ever were
caught. .

Jilted One—Yes, but I've lost my

| bait—Harper's DBazar.

Breaking Up Colds.

A cold may be stepped at the start by a
couple of Lane's Pleasant Tablets. Even
in cases where a cold has seemed to
so strong a hold that nething could break
it, these tablets have done it 1n an hour or
two. All druggists and dealers sell them a:
25 cents a box. If yvou cannot get them
send to the proprietor, Orator . Wood-
ward, Le Roy, N. Y. Sumple free.

Only One of Many.
“That's a queerly cut dinner jacket
you have on.”

“This is not a dioner jacket, it's a |

meal sack.”

Try Murine Eye Remedy
Tor Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Evyes.
Compounded by Experienced Physicians,
| Conforms to the Pu Food and Drugs

Law. Murine Doesn’t Smart. Soothes Eye
Pain. Try Murine for Your Eyces.

A Profitable Course.
“Did vou find the course profitable?”
“Rather; tutored six men in it —

Lampoon.

ion are al-

Pneumcnia and Const i
i cold. Ham-

—vays preceded by an ord \
line Wizard il rubbed into the chest
draws out the mflammation, breaks up
the cold and prevents all serious trouble.

A sacred burden is the life ye bear.
Look on it, lift it, bear it
Stand up and walk beneaih it stead-
fastly—Kemble.

' Brocklyn, N. Y.

Address the Garfield Tea Co. as above
when writing for free samples of Garfield
Tea, the true remedy for constipation.

If you are acquainted with happi-
ness, introduee him to your neighbor.
—Bishop Brooks.

Throat Trouble may follow a Cough, or
Hoarseness. “Brown's Bronchial Troches®
give relief. 20 centg a box amples free.

John 1. Brown & S8Son, Ioston, Mass.

A man would rather lose $25 at the |

racetrack than give it to his wife to
buy a bonnet.

Tewis' Single Binder the famous
straight 5¢ cigar, always best quality.
Your dealer or Lewis Factory, Peonia, Il

Fortunate is the woman who remem-
bers that frowns beget more wrinkles
than smiles.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS,
ZAZO OINTMENT isguaranteed lo cure anv case

of ltching, Blind. Bieeding or Protruding Piles ir
6to l4daysor money refunded. Glc.

The most cerlain sign of wisdom is
a continunal cheerfulness.—Montaigue.

Mrs. Winslow's Soething Syrap.
Tor children teething, softeas the gums, reduces -
flammation, aliays pain, cures wind colic. 25¢ s bottle.

And sometimes a poet fools people
by wearing his hair short.

It Cures While You Walk
Allen'sFoot-Ezse forcornsand bunione. hot, sweaty
callous aching feet. e all Druggists,

An unbridled tongue ic the worst of |

diseases.—Euripides.

oo

and is se-

solemnly. |

ALCOHOL-3 PER CEXNT
AVegetable Preparation for As- ’
similating the Food and Regula -
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

\1 '§ -

N Eb . Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
K% || ness and Rest Contains neither
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¥or Infants and Children.

_-The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the

1

lisa
For Qver
Thirty Years

THE CIKTAUR COMPANT, RIW YORE SITT.

F T eI 5 2

GERMANY, a cruntry emaller than Tems
rope pat togather. Why!
big yieiding varieties,

. ET0waE more oate than nearly the whole of Fo-
Ebe has 00 betler sol! tuan anybody else, but sLe sows oniy

EMPEROR WILLIAM CATS.
Some yearsago when inGermany, wo picked Gp toi: remarkalie oat inarich glde valley of the
Rhine. Thousands of Amerioan farmors tried 1t last Yyearand are loud and earnest Lo 1ts praise.

Trial packnge Gc.

DEJUVENATED WHITE BORANZA CATS.
Balzer's Thite Bonanza Oats. 21 years ago, took the world's prize of $00.30 in goid for the

heavieat vlelding oat variety,
caland offer it agaln as something quit

(tUureatalog tells the Interesting story.) Ve haveo rojuvenated
teabovo toe ordinary.

HEADQUARTERS FOR AGPRICULTURAL COLLEGE SEED
£uch as Minnesota 1o. € and No. 3 (ate. Wisoonsin Swedish Oats, tserbrocker (Wis, No. ),
Minnesota No. 6 and No. 106 Darley, Minnesots Ko. 25 and Norih Dukota No. 156 Flax, Corn,

Wheat, etc., etc.

¥e have by all odds the largest SEED POTATO trade in the world ;
one of our callars sione hoids 60,000 busheis !

Blc SEED, PLANT AND TCOOL BOOK FRCE.

We publish the most origina
Or. If you remit 10¢ in postage wo wil|

eluding Billion Dollar Grass, the 12 ton Hay Wor
Bilver King Barley, yielding 173 bu. per acre. toge

seed eatalog in America It bristics with soed thonghts.

i 8 remarkable ot of mrm seed samples, in-
. Speltz, the 80 bu. coreal and hins pradigy,
ther with clover, timothy, grasses, etc., otc.,

worth $10.00 of any mwan's money t0 got a start therewith,

OUr remuti4cand wewilladd s package ol e New Farm Seed Noveity never beforvsecs by you.

SA

TALACROSSE WIS,

R horse
8PQHN MED

ONE DOLLAR A MONTH

will protecet you against
of income, doctor's bills, ete., in
case you are sick or injured and
are prevented from foliowing your
regular occupation. Benefits are
paid promptiy—
the best poiiey
ever offered.
Natlonal
Fidelity & Casualty
Company
Omaha, Neh.
The Strongest
Accident gmRud
Health Iusur
Co.

los=

AGEXNTS
! WANTED

DYSPEPSIA

*Having taken your wonderful ‘Casca-
rets’ for three months and being entirely
cured of stomach catarrh and dyspepsia,
I think a word of praise is due to
‘Cascarets’ for their wonderful composi-
tion. I have taken numerous other so-
called remedies but without avail, and I
find that Cascarets relieve more in a day

| than all the others I have taken wouldin
| & year.” James McGune,

108 Mercer St., Jersey City, N. J.
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good.
Do Good. Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
10c, 25¢c, 50c. Never sold inbulk. The

nine tabiet stamped CC C.  Guarantoe! to

cure or your mooey back. q19

IC4L CO.. &

MAPLEINE

COLT DISTEMPER

==Can be handled very exsily. The sickare cured, and all otharsin

tame stabiv, Do matie i
fomse, by using BPOHNS
Pibe tongue, or in fee
nli forms of distemper, Best remedy ever known for mares in
One bottle

LOW u[.umu:." kept from having the dis-
3 LIQUID DISTEMPER CURE. Give om
Acts on the blood and expeis germs of

rantesd {0 cure one case.  B0c an 1l a Hottie; 85,

J Mo dozen of drugeisis and harness dealers, or sent express by
'il rmanufscturers,

Cut ghows how to poultice 'llln‘("lﬁ. r free

Booklet giveseverything. Local agents wanted. Largest sell
rugms 1o existence—twelve :eun o

Caoshen, ind., U. 8. A.

and B

o~ & syruop betlerthan maple.
is sald by grocers. 11 not send 3¢ for
S o2. but. and recipe book. Cresesal Big. Co., Senille

RHEUMATISM

I want every chronic rheumatic to throw
away ail medicines, all liniments, all
l;!::srom. rud rive MUNYON'S RHEUMA-
TISM REMEDY a trial. No matter what
Your doctor may siy, Do matter what
your fricnds muy s&y, Do matter how
prejudiced you may be against all adver-
tised remedies, go’at once to your drns-
gist and get a bottle of the RAEUMA-
TISM REMEDY. If it falls to give satis-
faction,1 will refand your money.—Munyon

Remember this remedy contains no sal-
feyiie acld, no opinm coeaine, morphine or
other harmful drugs. It i8 put up under
210 guarzntee of the Iure I'eod and Drug

ot. -
For sale by all druggists. Price, 25¢c.
LIVE STOCK AND

In f"lll variety forsale at the lowest prices by
A K. RELLOGE KEWBPAPEROIL, 73 W, .Chieage
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Ask for the

Baker’s Cocoa

bearing this trade-
mark. Don’t be
misled by imitations

‘The genuine sold everywhere

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

 Cermend wiihou oo apar Wik or ree Soosior o 10 Boe Bl o B B g B e

cold water better than any olher dve. You can dye
Quimcy, liiinois.

MONROE DRUG ©0.,

o8




