Waut forty fine, heavy
dranght horses at once.
Must be sound and weigh
over 1600 Ibs., state age,

weight, beight, color, con-
dition and if possible

send photograph. NAME PRICE.

Sunderland Bros. Coal Co., Omaha

CGreenhorn Sailor Realized the Captain
Had Given Him a Big
Contract.

In the height of the recent wheat tu-
muit Broker Patten, discussing the
government's wheat estimates with a
reporter, said calmly:

“But some of the men the govern-
ment takes its figures from are green-
horns. Perfect greenhorns. As bad
as the Dutch sailor, you know.

“The captain said to the sailor,
when the ship came to port:

“*Take a boat, run ashore and buy
two dollars’ worth of vegetables.’

“The sailor didn't know what vege-
tables were, so as socon as he struck
land he said to a 'longshoreman:

“*“What is vegetables, mate?

“*Oh, dried peas, for instance,’ {°.:
‘longshoreman answered.

“So the Dutch sailor spent his twc

dollars on a huge sack of dried peas. |
“When he drew near the ship zgain |
with his load the captain called him |

frcm the bridge:
**Well, have
tables?

**Ave, aye, sir,” said the sailor.
““Then,” said the captain,
them up to cookie one at a time.’

“'‘Shiver my timbers!" said

yvou got those vege

‘hand

and no mistake!"”

NEVER DCNE.

Slimkins—I—I
mind my putting that little matter of
$56 in the hands of the bhill coilector
vesterday?

Fodger—Not at
dollar from him.

hope wou didnm't

all;

Forestalled.

“Well, Mrs. Dennis, what are you
going to give Pat for Christmas this
yvear?" inquired the recipient of Mrs.
Dennis’ regular washday vists, one
day at the beginning of the festal
Eeason.

*“*‘Deed thin, ma'am, I don't know,”
replied Mrs. Dennis,
from the washtub and setting her
dripping arms akimbo. *“I did be
thinkin' I'd give him a pair of pants,
but, Lord bless ye, ma'am, only last
night didn't he come home wid a
pair on.”"—Success Magazine.

o] d ——— -

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces.
gary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric is
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
uppearance, but also affects the wear-
ing quality of the goods. This trou-
Lle can be entirely overcome by using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
er strength than other makes.

= Absent All Around.

The absent minded professor re-
turned home one evening. and, after
ringing his front doorbell for some
time to no effect, heard the maid’s
volee from the second story window:
“The professor is not in.”

“All right,” quietly answered the
professor; “I'll call again.” And he
hobbled down the stcne steps—Lip-
pincott’s.

Her Decisicn and His.

An earnest stage aspirant dra-
matically announced to the manager
that unless she could obtain an en-
gagement she would kill herself. To

quiet the lady the manager agreed to |

hear her recite,

He listened for a few minutee. Then
he unlocked a drawer in his desk
and handed her a revolver.—Lippin-
cotl 8.

Starch, like everything else, is be- |
constantly improved, the patent

ing
Starches put on the market 25 years
ago are very different and inferior to
those of the present day. In the lat-
est  discovery—Defiance Starch—all
injurious chemicals are omitted, while
the addition of another ingredient, in-

vented by us, gives to the Starch a |

gtrength and smoothness never ap-
proached by other brands.
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1517 Douglas St., OMAHA, NEB.

5 / Reliable Dentistry at Moderate Pricas.

!elia Wrought Iron Vehicles

li Not Wear Out. Insist on baving them—
ask your local dealer or

JOHN DEERE PLOW COMPANY, Omaha— Sioux Fails

ENGINES at bargain prices. Write

for list. LINIGER IMPLE-
MENT CO., Omaha, Neb.

TYPEWRITERS &
4 b ls MIr's price. Cash or time pay-

mer%s. Hented, rent applies. Weship
jany where for free examination. No de
. Write for Biz bargmin list and offer

RF.Swansen Co, 4257 Woodman Kidg. (maks.

The Roof with the Lap
, WO (AN Nail Heads Protected

CAREY’S ROOFING

Hail and Fire Resisting
Asly your dealer or
SUNDERLAND ROOFING & SUPPLY CO.
Omaha, t 2 ] :  Nebraska.
manently

Rup l UHE cured in a

few days without a surgical operation
or detention from business. No pay
will be accepted until the patient is
completely satisfied. Write or call on

FRANTZ H. WRAY, M. D.
Reom 306 Bee Bidg., Omcha, Neb,

Of all va-
rieties per-

the |
sailor, ‘I've got a job befcre me ncw, |

I borrowed a |

raising herself |

TAFT'S DENTAL ROOMS

Br

L Weyd—

—

SYNOPSIS.

“Mad” Dan Maitland,
New York bachelor club,
ot

on reaching his
met an attrac-
ing woman at the door. Janitor
assured him no one had been |
that day. Dan discovered a wor
's finger prints in dust on his d

r with letter from  his attor

i " Y.
Ma at-

aitiland dined with Bannerman, h
torney Dan set out for Greentields, to
2ot his family jewels. ring his walk
to the coantry at, he the young
woman in grayv, whom he had seen leav-
r ) auto

had

1 for a well-K . ; i
Half-livpnotized, Maitland opened
wrefrom the jewels, amd |

t forming &
The real Dihin
the world, app
ion, Maitland aver
I girl outside t
n to Ne¢
‘wels and she promise
Maitland received |

AT S |
| CHAPTER V.—Continued. |

Maitland accepted the card and ele-
viated his brows. “Oh!™ he said, put- |
ting it down. his manner becoming per- |
eptibly less cordial. 1 say, O'Haga..."
< “Yessor?”

*“1 =hall be busy for— Will half :m;
heur satisfy vou, Mr. Snaith?”

“You are most kind,” the stranger |
{ bowed.
“In half an hour, O'Hagan, you majy

return.”

“Very good, ser.” And the hall deor |
| closed,

"“S0,” said Maitland, turning to face
the man squarely, “you are from police
headquarters ?”
| “"As you see” Mr. Snaith motioned |
delicately toward his business card— |
as he called it.

“Well?"—after a moment’s pause.
| I am a detective, you understand.”

“Perfectly,” Maitland assented, un-
moved.
| His caller seemed partly amnsed,

partiy—but very slightly—erwbar-
| rassed. *I have been assigned to
cover the affair of last night,” he

| continued blandly. *“1 presume you
| have no objection to giving me what
| information you may possess.”

“Credentials?”

The man's amusement was made
visible in a fugitive smile, half-hidden
| by bis small and neatly trimmed mus-|
| tache. Mutely eloguent, he 1urned|
| back the lapel of his coat, exposing a |
| small shield; at which Maitland |
| gidnced casually. !

“Very well,” he consented, bored but |
resigned. “Fire ahead, but make it as|
brief as you can; I've an engagement
in"—glancing at the cleck—"an hour,
4nd must dress.”

“I'll detain you no longer than is es-
gential. Of course you under- |
stand how keen we are after this man
Anisty.”

" “What puzzles me,"” Maitlend inter-
| rupted, “is hew you got wind of the
| asfair so socn.”

“Then you have not heard?”
Snaith exhibited polite surprise.

“I am just out of bed.”

"Anisty escaped shortly after you
left Maitland Manor.”

AR

Mr. Snaith knitted his brows, evi-
| dently at a loss whether to ascribe
Maitland’s exclamation as due to sur-
prise, regret, or reliefl. Which pleased
Maitland, who had beemn at pains to
make his tone noncommittal. In point
of fact he was neither surprised nor
regretful.

“Thunder!” he continued, slowly. “I
forgot to 'phone Higgins.”
“That is why 1 called.
did not know where
found. You had left in great haste,
promising to send constables; yon
failed to do so; Higgins got no word.
In the course cf an hour or so his
| charge began to choke—or pretended
| to. Higgins became alarmed and re-
| meved the gag. Anisty lay quiet until
| his face resumed its normal color and
| then began to abuse Higgins for a

Mr.

Your butler
you could be

thick-headed idiot.”

Mr. Snaith interrupted himself to
chuckle lightly.

“You noticed a resemblance?” he re-
sumed.

Maitland, teco, was smiling,
thing of the sort.”

“It is really remarkable, if you will
| permit me to say so.” Snaith was
| studying his host's face intently. “Hig-
| #ins, poor fellow, had his faith shaken
| to the foundations. This Anisty raust
be a clever actor as well as a master
| barglar. Having cursed Higgins root
{and branch, he got his second wind
and explained that he was—Mr. Mait-
land! Conceive Higgins' position.
Wheat cculd he do?”

“What he did, I gather.”

“Precisely.”

“And Anisty?”

“Onee loosed, he knocked Higgins
over with the butt of a revalver,
Jumped out of the window and van-

“Some-

' said Snaith, sharply.

Yes?" responded Maitland, elevat-

ing his brows, refusing to be startled.
“Why,” crisply, “didn’'t you s-nd

the constables from Greenfields, ac-

& T oULy JOIFPH VANC
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ished. By the time the butler got
his senses baek, Anisty, presumably,
was miles away. Mr. Mait-

-, 1

cozaing to your promise?”

lown, visibly embarrassed, actling
with consummate address, playing the
game for all he was worth; and enjoy-
ing it hugely.

ZWWhys=c ot o A
Mr. Spaith, I must confess—"

“A confessionswould aid us materi-
ally,” dryly. “The case is perplexing.
You round up a burglar sought by the
police of two continents, and listiessly
permit hisescape. Why?"

“l would rather not be pressed,”
safd Maitland, with evident candor;
“but, since you say it is imperative,
that you must know—" Snaith in-
clined his head affirmatively. “Why
: to tell the truth, I was a bit
under the weather last night; out with
a party of friends, you know. Dare
say we all had a bit more than we

Really,

Mzitland laughed uneasily and looked |

covlsl carry. The capture was purely

accidental; we had other plans for
the night and-—well,” laughing shortly,
“l didn't give the matter too much
thouzht, beyvond believing that Higgins
would hold the man tight.”

“1 see. It is unfortunate, but
You motored back to tcwn.”

It was net a question, but Maitland
so considered it.

“We did,” he admitted. gy

“And came here directly?”

“1 did.”

“Mr. Maitland, why not be frank
with me? My sole object is to capture
a notorious burglar. 1 have no desire
to meddle with your private affairs,
bt You may trust in my dis-
cretion. Who was the voung lady ?”

“To conceal her identity,” said Mait-
land, undisturbed, *“is precisely why
1 have been lying to you.”

“You refuse us that information?"”

“Absolutely, 1 have n¢ choice
the matter. You must see that.”

Snaith shook his head, baffled, in-
finitely perturbed, to Maitland's hid-
den delight.

“Of course,” said he, “the policeman
at the ferry reccgnized me?”

“You are well known to him,” ad
mitted Snaith. “But that is a side is
What puzzies me is why vou let
Anisty escape. It is inconceivable.”

“From a police point of wiew.”

“From any point of view,” said
Suaith, obstinately. “The man breaks
into your house, steals your jewels—"

“This is getting tiresome,” Maitland

in

ale.

i consider that the
yours—"

“Are mine,” Maitland corrected.

“No longer.”

“1 beg your pardon; I have them.”

Snaith sheok his head, smiling in-
credulously, Maitland flushed with
annoyance and resentment, then on
impulse rose and strode into the ad-
joining bedroom, returning with a
small eanvas bag.

“You shall see for yourself,” he said,
depositing the bag on the desk and
fumbling with drawstring. “If you will
be kind enough to step over here—"

Mr. Snaith, still unconvinced, hesi-
tated, then assented, halting a brief
distance from Maitland and toving ab-
stractedly with his cane while the
young man plucked at the drawstring.

“Deuced tight knot, this,”
mented Maitland, annoyed.

“No matter. Don’t trouble, please.
I'm quite satisfied, believe me.”

“Oh, you are!”

Maitland turned; and in the act of
turning, the loaded head of the cane
landed with crushing force upon his
temple.

For an instant he stood swaying,
eves closed, face robhed of every
tige of color, deep lines of agony
giraven in his forelicad and about his
mouth; then fell like a lifeless thing,
limp and invertebrate.

The sci-disant Mr. Snaith eaught
him and let him gently and without
sound to the floor.

“Poor fool!” he commented, kneel-
to make a hasty examination.
“Hope 1 haven't done for him.

It would be the first time. =
Bad precedent! So! He's all
right—conscions within an hour.

jewels were

com-

ing

Too soon!" he added, standing and |
lnoking down. “Well, turn about’s fair
play.”

He swung on his heel and entered

the hallway, pausing at the door leng
encugh to shoot the bolt; then passed
hastily through the other chambers,
searching, to judge by his manner.

In
him;
clamation

the end a closed door attracted
he jerked it open, with an ex-
of relief. It gave
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“So,” Said Maitiand, Turning to Face

=
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the Man Squarely, “You Are from

‘ \\___/

Police Headquarters?”

interrupted, curtly. “Is it possible
that you suspect me of conniving at
the theft of my own property?”

Snaith’s eyes were keen upon him.
“Stranger things have been known.
And yvet—the motive is lacking. You
are not financially embarrassed—so
fur as we can determine, at least.”

Maitland politely interposed his fin-
gers between his yvawn and the de-
tective’'s intent regard. “You have
ten minutes more, I'm sorry to say,”
he said, glancing at the clock.

“And there is another point, more
significant yet.”

AR 2"

“Yes.” Snaith bent forward, elbows
on knees, hat and cane swinging, eves
impiacable, hard, relentless. “Anisty.”
he said, slowly, “left a tolerably com-
piete burglar's kit in your library.”

“Well—he's a burglar, isn't he?”
® “Not that kind.” Snaith shook hie

head.
“But his departure was somewhat
hurried. I can conceive that he might

abandon his kit—"
“Put it was not his.”
“Not Anisty's?”
“Anisty does not depend on sach

antiguated methods, Mr. Maitland;
save that in extreme instances, with |
a particularly stubborn safe, he em-
ploys a high explosive that, so far as |
we can find out, is practically noise-|
less. Its mature is a mystery ., . .|
But such old-fashioned strong-hoxes
as yours at Greenfields he opens by
ear, so to speak—listens to the combi-
nation. He was once an expert, repu-
tably emploved by a prominent firm
of safe manufacturers., in whose ser-
vice he gained the skill that has made
him—what he is.”

"But,”—\!zitland cast about at ran-
dom, feeling himself cornered—“may
he not have had accomplices?”

“He's ~~ such fool. Unless he has
gone mad, he worked alone. I presume
you discovered no accomplice?”

“1? 'The devil, no!”

Snaith smiled mysteriously, then fell
thoughtful, pondering.

“You are an enigma,” b~ said, at
length. “I can neot uncder<.and why

you refuse us all inform_ilon, when

large bare rocm, used by Maitland ‘as
a trunk closet. Here were stout leath-
er straps and cords in ample measure.
“Mr. Snaith” selected one from them
quickly but with care, choosing the
strongest.

In two more minutes, Maitland,
trussed, gagged, still unconseious, and
breathing heavily, occupied a divan
in his smoking-room, while his assail-
ant, in the bedrocom, ears keen to
catch the least sound from without,
was rapidly and cheerfully arrayving
himself in the Maitland gray-striped
flannels and accessories—even to the
gray socks which had been specified.

“The less chances one takes, the
bettes” soliloquized “Mr. Snaith.”

He stood erect, in andther man's
shoes, squaring baek his shoulders,
discarding the disguising stoop, and
confronted his image in a pier-glass.

| and address.
e

upon a |

'l “Here, send this wire at once, please;
|
|
]
|

“Good enough Maitland,” he com-
mented, with a little satisfied nod 1o
his counterfeit presentment. “Bat
we'll make it better still.”

A single quick jerk denuded his up-
per lip; he stowed the mustache care-
fully away in his breast pocket. The
moistened corner of a towel make
quick work of the crow’s feet about his
eyes, and, simultaneously, robbed him
of a dozen apparent years. A pair of
vellow chamois gloves, placed conven-
fently on a drescing table, covered
hands that no art could make resemble
Maitland's. And it was Daniel Mait-
land who studied himself in the pier-
glass.

Contented, the eriminal returned to
the smoking-room. A single glance
assured him that his vietim was still
dead to the world. He sat down at the
desk, drew off the gloves, and opened
the bag; a peep 'within which was
cnough. With a deep and slow intake
of breath he knotted the drawstring
and dropped the bag into his pocket.
A it"-'-" led ci;:j_n‘s_-uu case of unique de-
sizn shared the same fate.

|
\

Quick eyes rcaming the desk ob-
| served the telegram foerm upon which
Maitland had written Cr '8 name

Momentarily perplexed,
| the thief pondered this; then, with a
! laughing oath, seized the pen and
scribbled, with no attempt to imitate
the other’s handwriting, a message:

“Regret unavoidable detention. Let-
ter of explanation follows.”

To this Maitland’s name was signed.
“That ought to clear him neatly, if I
understarx » emergency.”

The thief rese, fclding the telegraph
blank, and the bedroocm,
talking up his hat and the murderous
. Here he gathered to-
| gether all the articles ef elothing that

he had discarded, eonveving the mass
| to the tru m, where an empty and

ag received it all

reiurae’l to

| cane as he we

GG

uniocked k

“That, 1 think, is about all.”
| He was very methodieal, this erim-
I inal, this Anisty. Nothing essential
| e-capen ki He rejoiced in the mi-

| nutiae ¢f detail that went to cover up
his tracks so thoroughly that his cpm-

remarkable for the

i he did leave with malicicus de-

| sign, as for those that he didn't.

|

wWere

s

Cllies

One final thing held his attention:
| A bowl of hammered brass, inverted
beneath a ponderous book., upon the
| desk. Why? In a twinkling he had

removed both and studying
| iinpression of a woman!s hand in the
dust, and nodding over it.

“That girl,” deduced Anisty. “Nov-
ice, poor little fool!—or she wouldn't
hiave wasted time searching here for
the jewels. Good looker, though—
from what little he"—with a glance at
Maitland—"gave me a chance tn see
| ¢f her. Seems to have spared him, all
| vight, if she did miss the haul.
| Little idiot! What right has a woman
{in this Dbusiness, anyvway? Well,
here's cne thing that will never land
me 'n 1}\. l:‘—\n».'

‘\: m’zh hicé care, he replaced both
bowl and book, a door slammed below
stairs took him to the hall in an in-
stant. Maitland's Panama was hang
ing on the hatrack, Maitland's collec-
tion of walking sticks bristled in a
| stand beneath it. Anisty appropriated
| the former and chose one of the latter

“Fair exchange,” he considered, with a
! harsh laugh. *“After all, he loses
| nothing but the jewels.”

: He was out and at the foot of the
| stairs just as O'Hagan reached the
1 ground floor from the baseinent.
1
|

wis the

“Ah, O'Hagan!” The assumption of
| Maitland’'s
| cable. O'Hagan no more questioned it

than he questioned his own sanity

ironic drawl was impec

i and,” pressing a coin into the ready
| palm, “keep the change. I was hur
| ried and didn’t bother to call you. And,
I say, O'Hagan!” from the outer door:

“Yissor.”

*“If that fellow Snaith ever
again, I'm not at home.”

“Very good, sor.”

Anisty permitted himself the slight-
est of smiles, pausing on the stoop to
draw on the chamois gloves. As he
did so his eye flickered disinterested
ly over the personality of a man stand-
| ing on the opposite walk and staring
at the apartment house. He was a
short man, of stoutish habit, sloppily
dressed, with a derby pulled down
over one eye, cigar butt protruding ar
rogantly from beneath a heavy black
mustache, beefy cheeks, and thick
soled boots dully polished.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

calls

Costly Necklaces.

The most costly necklace in the
world belongs to the Countess
Henckel, a lady well known in London
and Paris society, the value of which
is said to be $250,000. It is really com-
posed of three necklaces, each of his.
toric interest. One was the property
of the ex-queen of Naples, sister of the
late Austrian empress; the second,
once the property of a Spanish gran-
dee, while the third was formerly
owned by the Empress Eugenie. Not
long ago a necklace composed of 412
pearls, in eight rows, the property of
the late duchess of Montrose, was sold
for $60,000. The Empress Frederick
of Germany is said to have possessed
a necklace of 35 pearls, worth at least
$200,000, wkile Lady Ilchester's neck
lace of black pearls is valued at about
$125.000.

PRODUCT OF FAR-OFF BRAZIL

Druggist Explains Where Seductive
Sarsaparilla Comes From.

The druggist served his warm and
thirsty patrons with icy sarsaparilla—
called “sasprella” in the vernacnlar.

“Did vou ever stop to think where

this delicious stuff comes from?” he |

asned.
“Sassafras, isn't it?” they hazarded.
“Sassafras nothing.” said the drug-
gist. “Sarsaparilla is made of zarza
roots, and zarza roots come from the
Amazonas swamps of Brazil.

“Fearful swamps they are. Smelly
black mud—mosquitoes in millicns—
snakes and crabs—heat, poison, or-
chids. fever.

“And here the natives camp for
weeks at a time, gathering zarza roots
for the summer sarsaparilla trade.
The vine runs aleng the ground, the
roots are located and half of them are
taken, the remaining half is carefully

covered with soil again, so that they
will sprout fer next vear.

“It is because sarsaparilla. like
| quinine, grows in fever soil that it iy
good for fever.”

Had Provided for Pets.
Francois Coppee, the French author
| like many artists and actors, was ex
| ceedingly fond of gats, and for year;
| he had in his house in Paris and in the
| beantiful rose garden back of the
house a number of fine specimens, in-
cluding several valuable natives of
Persia. When Coppee died, to be fol-
lowed soon by his devoted sister, who
was his nurse, the Paris Animal Pro-
tective society felt called upon to look
for the cats, which were sunposed to
have been left in the deseried Coppee
heme to starve. Investigation showed,
however, that the master had antici-
pated the end. He had given all his
pets to {riends,

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation for As-
| similating the Food and Regula-

ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

=

P
|| Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
| ness and Rest Conlains neither
| Opium Morphine nor Mineral

NoT NARCOTIC
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Winkrgreen Flavor

| Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
| lion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
|| Wormes Convulsions Feverish-

| ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

Fac Simile Signalure of

THE CENTAUR COMPANY,

| At6'months.old’ | -
135 Doses —35CenTsS
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For Over
Thirty Years
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“Excuse me, can ] speak to your

typewriter a moment?”
“You cannot; she's engaged.”
“That’'s all right;
she's engaged to.”

With a smooth ireon and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shirt-
waist just as well at home as the
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will

be less wear and tear of the goods, |

and it will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stick to the
iron.

The Rebtound.

“Every time we were alone before
we were married you used to take ad-
vantage of the fact to tell me what
you thought of me.”

“And now every time we are not
alone vou tell me what you think of
me."—Houston Post.

PERIRY DAVIS' PAINKILLER
Is “an ounce of prevenlion” ar well

“poond of cure.’ For bowel troubles,
wounds, colds, and other ills. 8¢ and 5o

as a3
skin
BiTeE,

Without Saying Anything.
They always talk who never think.
—Pope.
Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.

For chlidren teething, eoftens the gums, reduces in
flummation, allays paln, cures wind coilu. 0c abott.e.

The worm may turn, but the grind-
egtone has to be turned.

Lewis’ Single Binder, the famous
straight 5S¢ cigar—annual sale 9,004,000.

After breaking a $5 bill the pieces I

are soon lost.

For Your Table

Because they are
made of the choicest
materials and guaran-

teed to be absolutely
pure.

Libby’s Veal
Loaf makes a delight-
ful dish for Luncheon
and you will find,
Libby’s

Vienna Sausage
Corned Beef

Pork and Beans
Evaporated Milk

equally tempting for
any meal.

Have a supply of
Libby’s in the house
and you will always be
prepared for an extra
guest,

You can buy Libby’s
at all grocers. .V'

Libby, McNelll & Libby
Ohicago

I'm the fellow

Interesting Facts

The enly effective and reliable
remedy known for Gout, Dyspep-
sia, Jaundice, Kidney and Blad-
der troubles, Constipation, Head-
ache, Biliousness and all disor-
der of the bowels is

DR.D.JAYNE’S
SANATIVE PILLS

For several generations they have
been a bhousehold necessity for reliev-
ing and curing complaints of this kind.
They are safe and sure in every in-
stance. As a laxative, purgative and
cathartic they are unexcelled.

Seld by druggists everywhere in
25¢c and 1 0c boxes

SICK HEADACHE
CAR_I_ERqs Positively cured by

these Little Pills.
They also relieve Dise
ITTLE
IVER
PILLS.

tress from Dyspepsia, In=
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nan-
sea, Drowsiness, Had
Taste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SHoead ol

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Lantene

"=——NOTHINC LIKE IT FOR

mE TEnH Pastine excels any dentifrice

in cleansing, whitening and
removing tartar from the testh, besid=s destroying
all ﬁenm of decay and disease which ordinary

preparations cannct do.
Paxtine used as a mouth-

THE Mou I 'I wash disinfects the mouth
snd throat, purifies the breath, end kills the r\m.
which collec! in the mouth, causing sore throat,
bad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness.

THE EYES when inflamed, tired, ache

and bum, may be instantly
relieved and strengthened by Pastine. i

CATARKRH ;2. ot e
flammation and stop the discharge. It is a sure
remedy for uterine catarrh.

Pextine is a harmless vet powerful
icide, disinfectant and deodorizer.

sed in bathing it destroys odors and
leaves the body antiseptically clean.

FORSALE ATDRUG STORES,B0c, |
CR POSTPAID BY MAIL. f

LARGE SAMPLE FREE!

THE PAXTON TOILET CO.. BOSTON.MABB.

Your Liver’s
Your Life

' A dead liver means awful sick-
| ness—don’t let it come—when
|1t can be prevented. Cascarets
' keep the liver lively and bowels
‘regular and ward off serious,
fatal illness. %1

CASCARETS—10¢ box—weck's treat-

ment. All druggists. Biggest seller
in the world. Million boxes a moath,

DAISY FLY KILLER i, sippeee

nil flivs. Neat,
My clean, ornamental,
o LN ) convenient.cheap.

Lasisall seanon. (Can-
not spillor ¢l
g over, will no 1 sofl
hd orinjoresnything.
M iusranteed effec.
tive. Ofalldeslers,
ar gent prepaidfor
e, Haro!d Nomers,
150 D+ Kalb Avenue,

Brookiyn, New York,

The Only Perfect Razor
NO STROPPING NO HONING

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

'.




