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sign of treachery. st
danger to myself 1
stal. u dead!™ he finished

You ms Nat, rou may From this
moment ubiil you leave the island 1
stall b+ at your side and mo harm

the fisst sign of

£tk Yo

skall come 0 you Rut if there should. |

Nat, or f there should come a mo-
ment when you believe that | am your
epemy—shoot me'™ There was sin-
rity in his voice that carried com-
virticn Jo Nathamiel's heart and he
released bis hold upon the councilor's
arm. Regardless of the mystery that
surrounded bim be believed in Oba-
diah

“if you bad remained at the cabin,
Nat. you would bhave krowp that 1
was your Ifriend ™ continued Obadish.

“She would have come to you, bm;

Bos —it is impossidble.
bave beep warned ™

Nathaniel drew Winnsome's note
fram bis pocke: znd read it
Olzditat smiled gieefully when he no-

You know. You

' ticed bow carefully he kept the hang-

wTiting from his eves.

“Ab. Nat, you are a3 noble fellow'"
ke cried rubbine his bapds in bhis oid
tireless w2y, “You would not betray

Ipmtt)' little Winn, eh?

| the truth yet, Nat?

And why?

rool,

zloud. |

And who do
¥ou suppose told Winnsome to give
you this note?™ s

*Strang’'s wife.”

“Yea, even so. And it was she who
set my old legs a-running for you, my
boy. Come, let us move!™

The little councilor was his old self |

again, chuckling and grimacing and
rubbing his hands, and his eyes

danced as he spoke of the girl

“Casey is not a cautious man,” he
gurgled with a sudden upward leer.
“Casey is a jool'™

“Casey'” almost shouted Captain
Plum. “What the devil do you mean?™

“Ho, ho, ho—haven't you guessed
While you and I
were getting acquainted last night a
couple of fishermen from the main-
land dropped alongside your sloop.
They had been robbed by the Mormon
pirates. They cursed Strang. They
Swore vengeance. And your cautious
Casey cursed with em, and fed ‘em,
and drank with ‘em—and he would
have had them stay until morning

| only they were anxious to hurrv with

their report to Strang. Understand,
Nat? Eh? Do you understand?”
“What did Casey tell them?” gasped
Nathauiel
Obadiah hunched his shoulders.
“Epough to warrant a bullet through

¥our head, Nat Cheerful, isn't it?
But we'll fool them, Nat, we'll fool
them® You shall board your ship and

hurry away with the package, and
ther vou shali make love to Strang's

wife—for she will go with you!*

He pped to enjoy the amazement
that written in every lineament
of the other's face

“she will go with me, councilor!

Obuadiah had laughed s=oftly as he

Nat Don’t
ment or fear. liere comes the man
who i= to kill you'"

He made no move save with his

I eves

“He is coming to speak with me and

chief of sheriffs, the
whe'!™

king's murderer

ure. And he whispered
father'"

Nathaniel

approachir
! ome’s
zave an
chief of sheriffs,
nland—the
on kingdom, whose very
caused the women of the
to turn white and on whose head the
1 had secretly set a price in gold!

his coat

Obadiah saw the move

¢r of the king he jerked the arm

back fiercely Half a dozen paces
away the chiel of sheriffs paused and
bowed low. But the councilor stood |
ers 1s he had stood before the king,
smiling d nodding his head.

“Ah, Croche” he greeted, “good
morning!™

“Good morning councilor!™

“Sheriff. 1 would have you meet
Capt. Nathaniel Plum, master of the
sloop Typhaon. Captain Plum this is
s officer, Arbor Croche!™
two men advanced

Nathaniel stood half a head
bove the sheriff, who, like his master,
king, was short and of massive
though @ much younger man.
He was a dark, lowering hulk of a
ereature, with black eves, black hair,

majestys
The

bands

bufid

and 2 hand-clasp that showed hiin pos- |

s=ssed of great strength.

You are a stranger, Captain Plum™
The cilor replied quickly
“He never been at St James |

we, sheriff. 1 have in
tay over to see the whipping.

way—" he

vited him to
By the
shot u suggestive look at

“By the way, Croche, 1

he officer

watched the change. Suddenly he
jerked himself erect.
“Sh-b-h'™ he whispered. "I{equ

show any excite-|

to get a good look at you,” he added
in ¢xcited haste. “Appear friendly.
Agree with what 1 say. He is thel

He turned as if he had just seen the |

lder as he turned with |
Attila

shores | : :
{ them. Then, too, the cardinal is one  ©

ut knowing it his hand went un-. |

t and as he advanced to meet the |

and shook |

e

Ay |

Jy €. 3. Bduards

Merry del Val, When Buying an
American Tvpewriter, Tested the

| Machines by Writing Sentences

: in Many Languages.

| No man of the cloth has lately been
| more in the public eye than Cardinal
I Merry del Val, first on sccount of the
| of incidents that kept Colonel Roose-
lveh from being received by the pope,
| and, more recently, on account of his
| prominence in the guarrel between
| Spain and the Roman Catholic chureh.
| “What manner of man is

| monly asked. A hitherto unpublished
| incident, which oeccurred when the
| cardinzal was in this country about a
| decade ago, may serve to answer the
| query, in part at least It is told on
| the authority of Rev. Father Cornolly,
| who was for some years secretary to
| the late Archbishop Corrigan of New
| York and Bahamas, snd whno

thrown much with Cardinal Merry del
| Val during his stay in America.

:‘ “Do you know,” began Father Con-
nolly, “Colonel Roosevelt missed a
!g?vu'. opportunity when, through those
| unfortunate complications at Rome,
| be was umnable to come personal
| contact with Cardinal Merry del Val,
| for in the cardina! the coionel would
{ bave found a man afrer his own heart
| I suppose it is true that almost all
| Americans picture the cardinal as a
| grave, excessively dignified and sol-
| emn-visaged man, but that is not so.
He is so far from being burdened with

| dignity and solemnity that, had Colo- |
the |

| nel Roosevelt been anble to visit
American college in Rome at a time
when the students were plaving base-

ball, he would very likely have heheld |
en- |

{ Cardinal Merry del Val himself
gaged enthusiastically in the sport,
and in him be would have beheld an
athietic, keen-eyed and guick-mmoving
player, cne who, 1 am told, can pitch
a curved ball equsl to the best of

| of the best shots in all Italy, and a
superb swimmer, and he could have
told Colonel Roosevelt of his interest-

of sport without the aid of an inter-
preter, for the cardinal speaks Eng-

prominent part he played in the series |

. the car-|
| dinal?” is a guestion that is now com- |

W&S |

ing experiences in those two branches |

Cardinal Who Surp rised Clerk |

llish without an accent and as fault- !
| lessly as the colonel himselfl '

“But the best illustration that 1 can
give you of the cardinal's diversity, of |
his practical nature, of his learning |
{and of his keen sense of humor is to
tell rou of an incident that occurred
during his American visit

“Some little time after he had been
here he mentioned one day that bhe
had become an expert in manipulsting
the kevs of a typewriter, went on to
say that no foreign typewriter ma- |
chine could he compared with those of |
American make, and finally expressed
8 desire to bs taken where he could
purchase a Yankee-made machine. He
was shown to a warehouse, where he
would have a wide range of cholce

“Garbed simply as a priest of the
church, and with no onme suspecting
his identity, nor even that he was a
foreigner, because of his proficiency in
English, tke cardinal took his seat be-
| fore the first machine showed him and
clicked off a few sentences in English
The tolerantly smiled his ap-
provzl. Then, as though casually, but |
with a perceptibie twinkle in his eve, |

1
|
]
{
L

clerk

John G. Cariisie Found Recreation in
Frothy Literature of the Summer
| Boy ard Girl and in De-
tective Stories.

after the late John G. Car-

| Shortly
lisle had made before the United

States supreme court the brilliant ar- |
gumen: by which the territerial rela- |
tions of Porto Rice to the United |
States were interpreted by the court, |
1 saw in the far end of a smoking car |
in which 1 was riding. a tall, white,|
felt beaver hat, of a stvle which was’
in fashion about a generation ago,
! knew at once that wearer
2r. Carliste

I had Eraown Mr. Carlisle for a num-
i :f vears and, going up to his seat,
1 spoke to him. He greeted me cor-
dially and asked me to be seated be
side him, and as 1 did so 1 saw that

fts

| times, 1 have a fine time reading.

Negro Painted Prize Winner

y it is {or saie™

How E. M. Bannister,
Artist, Let John Duff Have Now
Famous Picture After Medal

Had Beesn Awarded.

Some time before the Centennial
exposition, held in Philadelphia in
1876, was opened with appropriate cer-
emonies, the late John Duff, one of the
great railroad capitalists of HBoeston of
a generation ago, and for several

vears a powerful voice in Union Pa-!
that railroad was |
zoverned largely by Boston men, n-)

cific affairs when
tered the picture gallery of Dow &
Co. in Hoston.

importaut collection of pictures upon
| bis own judgment as 1o their merits—
' much after the fashion of James J.
| Hill and John G. Johnson of Philadel
phia today—wandered about the gal-

an Urnknown |

Mr. Duff, who had made a large and |

| For several seconds. as he stood fac-
'‘ing the very dark skinned man, Mr.
{ Duff was too astonished to speak, but
| inally he managed to ask: “Did you
| paint that picture?”
{ “Yes, sir, 1 did,” was the respect-
t ful reply.

““’bvn-""

“In my little studio in Providence,
R 1"

“Do you mean to tell me ™ insisted
Mr. Duff, “that rou, alone and unaid-
ed, painted that picture®™

I certainly did”

*Yes, sir,
reply.

“Will you sell me the painting
a thousand dollars?™

“Well, sir,” replied Banrister. *
should like to semd it to the Centen- |
{ nial exposition in Philadelphia first
I once lived in Philadelphia, and 1
| would feel mighty prond ii a plcture!

was the

for |

u to see him safely aboard his i S o {of mine were exhibited at the ex-
sloop tonight His ship is at the lery for several minutes, at last stop- position.™
msionll s REEE : sition.
lewer end of the island, and if you| Ped in irontof a large landscape paint “All right, Baonister,” said Mr
% = ing ths c . s & shee v i . . ;o
tail a couple of men just be m, that showeod :mnc_ "'h"‘p ,..uxfped Duff, “first send your picture to the
lusk—an escort, you know—" under a cluster of oaks. For a long sxpasition, and then let me have it for
Tl SR AN time the millicoaire collector of art "N : .
el felt a curious thrill creep cazed allently =l : Then a thousand dellars. But I'll tell you
b satisfaction which sdzed sl g‘..'..t\ at the canvas CL, this right now: If your victure is ex-
s his study of it over, he called to Mr. . .~ 2 . e .
qraved itsell officer's black | N - : p 2 g B hibited at the Centenaial will take
Dow ; Is this picture for sale Eoe % _
Y s n i et e a2 medal of honor. If it doesn't then
s was the repl iLaous ¥ = o=
t v lea ' - ' Rl s a ! I wil] give you $250 more than a thou- |
co s AR wox o . s w 2 | Sand for the picture’™
i a =heep are not very good,” crii “Yeos, sir, thank vou ol
€ T ¥ il - Bs, =i nan s recnong-
; iff, “but the lundsc : e =
me. 0o *J"“ _h s L_“i " | od the negro, and so the burzain was
b 3 1 hav never soen finer b And in due course The piers
e ':1 wit) L v remind me of the work| =~ =~~~ ad } = by “1“ S
n itn L 2 e accepleq rud I E Oy the a1 com=xit-
= Sl } ay.** idad Oka |9 ] o Who is the arust? P S h o : ial exr . e
I throuchout ti dav,” added Uba : is I the nord o e UL La¢ Lenlennial exposiilon, re- |
2 is in > Dext To & IS Dame a
diah. “Come at seven—to my place. " % > = _‘ ved a award m i )
s i 3 ter. Step in and see him,
Ah, | see that people are assembling id Mr. Low Tam soveral quarters the ar:
near the o :n."t.'r B ey, ase iffered m more than
We have . jon't rocall that ms the | SOUATS for the painting. but e
hat. ecouncilor.’ 3 Hobparaie— i ® | bered nis word to Mr. Mad !
wha ouncior nan ) an st 1 have ever heard z
» Nz ! s hofan Ad B e . o |der the Oaks” became one of the most
+ 1 ef Lelore And he Stepped Into the |, g orised pictaces in Mr. Dutr
aim | s y .. | highly prized pictures in Mr s
| adjoining rcom to make the painter's = A
SRR, o DAinlers | private collection. Todey, in the worid
SlEninlanee \ . B R o == W -
w 1o councilor and hastened in But noment he was b‘uckiug art. it is a famous American land-
the direction of Strang’s office. | szwin scape, thoush iis whereabouts has
So that is the gentlemzn whe | g2t wee any painter in that{ long been something af‘a mystery, fow
thinks is going put a bullel | rcom.” e protested. | pereohs !.:‘n-\\x_..,_c P“‘.‘d:‘ ;‘; n the pri-
- = e 2 " A ae s e, - Tale OOuectivn ol AT u Son-i
i excl ied Nathanicl Vell, the mau who painted that | - - . f's son-in

ing. He laughed, and there was a kind
of wild expectant joy im his voice

“Obadiah. can you not make arrange |
ments for him to go with me alone™ |

“He will not go with you at all,
Nat.” gloated the old man.
we are playing at his own game—
treachery. When he calls at my place
sou will be abeard ship.”

“Put 1 should like to have a
with him—alone, and

talk

bay whose wife and daughter—"

“sSh-h-b-h!" interrupted the coun
cilor. “Would you kill little Winn-
some’s father?

“Her father? That animal! That
murderer! Is it true?™

“But you should have seem her
mother, Nat, you should have seen her
mother!” The old man twisted his
hands, like a miser ravished by the
sight of gold. “She was beautiful—as
beautiful as a wild flower, and she
killed bherself three years ago to save
the birth of another child into this
 hell. Little Winn is like her mother,
Nat"

“And she lives with him?™

“Er, yes—and guarded, oh, so care
fully guarded by Strang, Nat! Yes,
I guess that some day she will be a
| queen.”

“Great God!” cried the young man
“And Fou—you live in this cesspool
of sin and still believe in a heaven™
| “Yes ! believe in a heaven. And
' my reward there shall be great. Ho,
ho, 1 am takirg ro middle road, Nat:™

{TO BE CONTINTED)

“tlo, ho, |

in the woods. |
God—I know a man at Grand Traverse |

| picture is in that room, nevertheless.”
said Mr. Dow.
and introduce you to him.™
When they eniered the room the
| colorad man. Him Mr. Dow called to
them. “Bannister,” he said, “this is
| Mr. John Dmff. He has been looking

“1 will go tn with you |

only person Mr. Duff saw there was a |

law, Dr. William C. Bullaré of New
Tork eity.

As for the black man who painted
| this prize picture, E. M. Bannister,
| death claimed him several! vears later
| hefore be had produced another paint- |
| ing worthy to be placed in the com-
| pany of “Under the Oaks.™

| cardinal politely asked

Odd Re;diné for Great Mind

| news agent, for many 2 moon
{ posed 1 showed my astonishment; at
| any

' on "em.

| ing reached

i the
| Mir.

the cardinal began writing in French
plexed sort of way, and the cardinal

some Italian and right below it sever-
al sentences in Spanish.

“By this time the poor clerk. and
the others who had come up, having
heen attracted thither by the “priest’s’

THE CENSUS

OF CANADA

GROWTH

IN TEN VYEARS
PAST.
the Dominion of Canada
dunng 1911. It will

A census of
will be made

{ show that during the past decade a

remarkabie development has taken
Place, and, when compared with the

| pepulation. a greater percentuage of in
This time the clerk smiled in a per |
| kas ever Leen shown by any country.
quick to note the change, clicked off |

siderably

! construct

=xpert manipulation of the machine, |

were utterly bewildered. Still, one of
them managed to secure a machine
-apable of writing German when the
for it, after
which that humorous twinkle still in
his eyes, he further mystified the of-
fice by writing German as perfectly
and rasily as he had the other lam

| SUAE"S.

“Machine after machine the car-
dinal tested in this polvgot fashion, so

to speak. At last he bought one that
suited him, and then, for the first
t the clerk who had waited ob

y learned of the identity of his dis-
ipcuished customer, the cardinal or-
e -ing the machine sent to him at his
address in Rome. And I presume that
it is upon an American typewriting
wachine that today he conducts much
of his polyglot correspondence.”
1910, by E. J. Edwards
Rights Reserved.)

Copyright All

.

he was surrounded with as large a

| collection of very light reading as it

had been my fortune to see in the pos-
session of ope person, other than a
1 sup-

Mr. Carlisle smilingly re-
“You see, 1 have some light

rate,
marked:

| reading ™

“1 should hardly have thought,™ Mr.
Carlsle,” 1 repled. “that ia man of
vour professional and political ability
would find any pleasure in reading
publications devoted chiefiy to the
summer girl and boy.”

“Well” laughed Mr. Carlisle, 1 dote
1 have secured a guiet place
up in the country. in a very quaint
nook on & hillside. Every evening
when 1 start for this delightful rest-
ing place, I go to a news stand and
pick out the lightest kind of reading
1 can find, and on the train and after
supper is over, until midnigh:, some-
It's
the way | get my mental rest and rec-
reation; it is the only way I get it
You know, 1 take no interest in sports
of any kind: 1 don’t even care about
horses, though 1 was "born and bred
in old Kentucky." But give me light
reading—the frothier the better—and
1 am refreshed by it as other men are
renewed when they ride to hounds or

i ttack the golf ball down

“And the worsa the story the bet-
ter 1 am revigorated, the easier 1 for-
get the cares of life. Now, take this
story | have been reading. Listen to
this—" and the great lawyer reeled
off a paragraph or two of as bad writ-
ing as 1 had gained knowledge of in
a long while. *“Isn't that delicious?

| Do you wonder that the enjoyment I

| get from perusing such literature
makes me forget my professional
cares and gives me that complete

mental rest =nd recreation which
every man needs at scme period of
the day?

“And give me the short story, if
possibhle, and the thrilling detective
story, at that. 1 am very fond of a

| detective story, no matter what its lit-

st¥le or merit and no matter
what the plot. This magazine here
i a good onme, from my point of
view™—he held up a cheap periodical
—“and so has one. All these
s you see about me I'll prod-
ably finish with tonight, and then I'll
go to bed and sleep soundly because

eTary

this

they've made me dismiss all profes-
sional cares znd worries from my
mind. 1 attribute no small portion of

good health to the fact that this
eading brings me mental change
mmd sound sleep, for it is a practise
that 1 have kept up for many vears,
ind it has never failed me.”

A few min later, the train bhav-
station. 1 bade Mr.
lisle ’ On my way from
car [ locted back, snd already
Carlisle was mmersed in the
paces of an ail--tory periodical motori-

good

| optimistic.

| tural

cus for the tra hiness of its contents |

—the same Jobn G. Carlisle who had
delivered ane of the most profound
speeches ever made upon the tariff
upon the fioor of the house of repre-
sentatives: “who had been speaker of
the house of representatives for three
terms, United States senator, and sec-
retary aof the
Grover Cleveland thought so much of
that he hoped to see him nominated
for president by the Democracy in
1896,

treasury, and whom |

| ICoprright. 90, by E J. Edwarda All | (Coprright. 198, E J rda !
| 2t your plcture, ana wants to know {4 0 Bighie Dinervedd: || S SO p_,‘h._:‘-nm,'.‘":'?“ ARl
——— -~ - |

tlence and the peace. snd the fresh |

On Horace’s

Made Spot in Valley of the
Licenza Famous.

A tew vorses written 2000 years age
have made the little Valley of the Li-
cenza one of the most famous places
within easy reach of Rome, says the
London News. Had Maccenas been
less generous a patron, had he never
given the Sabine farm to Horace, had
Horace never told the world and his
friends how his dars there were spent,
few would now make the classical ex-

time has not marred their beauty.
The vilia of Horace has disappeared,
to the joy of scholars and archaeolo-

indefinitely over its exact site. But
the narrow walley, the stream running
through it and the enclosing hills are
as Horace left them, and as lovely.

Now, as in his day, if you go from

Vicovaro. and here turn up the valley

Verses Written 2,000 Ysars Ago Have |

cursion into the Sabine hills, though

gists, who, as it is, can go on arguing |

Rome to Tivol, and from Tivoll to |

:qufne f' arm

of the Licenza and wander on by road |
—4&S ¥ou must, and there is no railway
—¥ou will come, some few miles fur- |
ther, to a great rock that springs ab- |
ruptly from the lower slopes and tilts |
over them at a melodramatic angle. '

This is “the citadel Horace had to |
scale” to reach his house, and it marks |
the boundaries of the farm. The only :
difference is that the little brown vil- |
lage of Reccagiovine rises on top,
where of old stood the Temple of |
Vacuna, already in ruins when Horace |
sat under its shadow to write to his |
friend in Rome. The little village has
 dome its best to meet its classical re-
spousibilities, and has given the name
of the temple to its piazza

Here still are the colives that pay the

| Sabine former best, and the vines that |

!yie!dthemushlmle&binewinetm
| Horace has made more renowned than
|many a rarer vintage: here are the
hills where bhe wapdersd, and the
woods that gave acorns to his flocks

jand dense shade to him; here the si-!

| wind blowing from the mountains, and
| here the babbling spring

ard

the |
'banks upon which he rested im the |

cool grass during the hours he count- |

=d his happiest; the Bandusian spring |
to which bhe promised immortality in |

his song.

And as he promised so he gave,
Not merely
vast estate, which the satirista of
his time would have had men believe
was but a “lizard’s hole,” he has made
immortal.

A Hard Time.

“1 hope,” said the clock
labor troubles will never
way.”

“Why not? asked the tahle.

“Because how could I keep tn busi
ness with my hands wanting ounly an
eight-hour day?™

“these
come my

A Domestic Hero.
“That man Snifkins is a wonder.™
“How "
“1 have known him in one day two
defy the cook, flatly disobey bhis wife
and bully the ice map™

the spring, but all that |

|

crecse I lustries of all kinds than
Commerce, minirg, agriculture and
railways have made a steady march
nward. The population will be con-
over 5 000,900. Thousands
of miles of railway lines have been
ion since the last census was
taken ten ¥ears 23o. This counstruc-
tict was made pecessary by the open-
ing up of the new agricultural dis-
tricta in Western Canada, in which
there have been pouring year alter
Jear an increasing number gf settlers,
until the present year will witness
settiement of over 300,000, or a trifle
jess than onethird of the immigration
io the United States during the same
period with fts 92,000,000 of popula
tion. Even with these hundreds of
thousands of newcomers, the great
majority of whom go upon the land,
there is still available room for hun-
treds of thousands additional. The
census figures will therefore show a
great—a vasi—increase in the num-
ber of farms under occupation, as well
2s in the output of the farms. When
the figures of the splendid immigra-
tion are added to the matural increase,
the total will surprise even the most
To the excellent growth
that the western portion of Canada
will show may largely be attributed
the commercial and industrial growth
of the eastern portion of Canada. All
Canada is being upbuilded, end In this

trapsformation there is taking part
the people from many countries, b

only from those countries that
duce the strong and vigorous.

As
some evidence of the growth of the
western portion of Canada, in agricul-

industry, it is instructive to
out that over 100,000 home-
180 acres each have beoen

paint
steads of

traneferred to actual settlers in the
past itwo Years. This means 25,000

square miles of territory, amd then,
when is added the 40,090 160-acre pre-
emption blocks, there is an additional
10.000 sguare wiles, or a total of 35.-
000 square miles—a territory as large
as the State of Indiana, and settied
witkin two Fyears. Reduced to the
producing capacity imperative on the
cultivation restriction of 50 acres of
cuitivation on each 160-acre home-
stead within years, there will
be within a year and a half from now
upwards of 5,000,000 additional acres
from this one source added to the en-
tire producing area of the Provinces

three

of Manitoba, Saskatchewan ana Al-
berta.
In 1901, at the time of the last

ensus of Canada, successful agricul-
ture in the Provinces of Maonitoba,
Saskatchewan zand Alberta was an
experiment to many. There were
skeptics who could not believe that
it was possible te grow thirty, forty
and even Lty bushels of wheat to the
acre, or that as high as one hundred
and thirty bushels of oats to the acre
could be grown. The skeptics are no
to be found today. The evidence of
the kundreds of thoussnds of farmers
s too overwhelming Not only have
the lands of western Canada provem
their worth in the matter of raising
all the smaller field grains, but for
mixed farming, and for cattle raising
there is no better country anywhere.
The climate is perfectly adapted to all
these pursuitz as well as admirable
for health. The Dominion government
literature. descriptive of the country,
is what all that are interested should
read. Send for a copy to the nearest
Canadian government represontative,

Street Treatment.

Hewitt—Have they been treating
pour strest?
Jeweti—Yeosz; ther have been pour-

ag ofl on 1l macadam.

Many who

wow buy Lewis’

e

~m

Why is it that a
ways takes a

large woman al
small man seriously

If you are sickly and run
down and very easily sub-
jected to Colds, Grippe
or Stomach Ilis you can-
not take a better medicine
than the Bitters. Thous-
ands have already proven
this; why not you today?

Richand Costly Furs

(:05’"...7 FURS come from YOUR PART

OF THE COUNTRY. Ship themtothe
BEST FUR MARKET 2=d RIGHT FUR
EOTUSE. 3y shipping 2'vect © TS, you
receive far befter PRICTES than yoo have
obtainsd elsewhere, beczuss w= 321l DIRECT
to MANUFACTURESS of HIGH GRADE
FURS

WE XEEDYOUR FURS. MAEEUS A
SEHIPMENT. O=r PRICE LIST s OUT,
ASK FOR IT. Our PRICES are NET o YOU.

LEOPOLD GASSNER FUR CO.

34 East 18th St Cacital-
New York Cuty iard =

AT



