-A SUMMER = IDYL.

[ T WAB n woman's

voiee, an old, old

. woman's at that,
‘?p Jndging from the
Pl thin, gquavering

toner, singing a fa-
millar hymn. The
three figures sharp-
I¥ outlined against
the pale-gray &ky
paused on the crest
of the hill as the
worids came flosting up to them, and
looked about for the singer.

Olive Alnsworth glanced searching-
1y down the hill, then, turning to her
companions, said:

“You will not mind, T know, If 1
loave you here, 1 want to see the old
Woman who sings with such convie-
tion, Don't walt for me: | can easlly
find my way back home.™

Without walting for thetr answe
Elie hastily started down the hill and
Alsappesred In the dusk like a wralth,
€0 silent, wo Meet of foot.

"What an idea!” exclaimed Miss Bel-
mont, with some asperity, “Olive Is
full of quixotic notions, and one never
knows just what to expect froin her,
Eut I should think even she would re-
flect twice upon the wisdom of ap-
proaching a siranger unannounced,
and at nightfall. too.” She shivered
nervously. Her companion made no
reply. He was reflecting that so far
he had found the gquixotic notions very
much In the favor of shy Miss Alns-
worth. The hyvmn had touched him
deeply. The surroundings, the guiet
hush of the twilight hour, and a mem-
ory of the many, many (imes he had
heard his mother sing the same hymn,
Years ago, had all combined to inter-
est him strangely, and he more than
half wished he was with Miss Alne-
worth In her solltary excursion. Had
£he glven him an opportunity he would
bave asked to accompany her. To fol-
low her was out of the question., Be-
gldes, here was Migs Belmont to con-
sider.

Luckily the latter could not know
wha! was passing in Max Somers'
mind: aftér the first momentary impa-
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faculties In an endeavor to entertain
him.
1v ehauce the three young people
had settled upon the same neighbor-

hood to enjoy their summer outing. A

previous slight acquaintance seemed to

Justify them In eeeking each other’s

toclely alinost constantly slnce they

bad banishe)l themselves from the
clity's activity and sought the repose of
rural surroundings.

Together they explored the country
roads and mountzin paths, together
they rowed on a convenient lake, to-
gether they rested beneath the forest
tries, watehing the sunlight ns It flick-
ered through, and listening to the

| ,.thlspr.r of the leaves, to the songs of
the birds, and the quick tap-tap of the
busy woodpecker.

It was an experience not soon to he
forgotten. This rustic resting place
had brought them into closer com-
radeship tban years of city life could
have done, They Lad dlscussed books
and thelr authors and the questions of
the day; they had learned more of each
other’s tastes and attributes than they
realized at present,

Time was flying and, jealous of each
departing day, they crowded all the
waiks, rides and strolls possible Into
each., To-nlght, after an early tea,

they bad followed a new path; conver-
satlon had ceased; the bLeauty of the
sunset and the mysterious twilight had

|
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THOMGHT IT ALL OVER.
goothed + em even as they were awed

by the ; ansition; and then the voice
had g 4d up to them as they walked
on «ly, and to two of them, at
Y ‘spoke eloquently.
i Belmont wondered vaguely If
| all were quite a success, Hith-
i witty remarks and musleal
e had apparently been appre-
by Myr. S8omers, but to-night her
.est sallies produced but a Reeting
and his eyves were turned :n a
aggravuting fashion Im the di-
an from which Olive was expected
pear.
*hat enm be Lkeeping her?™ at
th exeinlmed Miss Belmont, and
Somers Iancled he delected some-
g stronger than lmpatlence in her
ICe.
“*Would vou be afrald to remaln here
while | ipvestigate?” he asked
. “Do anvthing,” she exclaimed, “only
get her to hurry; the dew Is falling
and I'm quite chilled. Now, 1 don’t be-

lleve,” she commented, as Max hurried |

R

down the hill, “all that baste Is sulely
for my bLenefit; surely Olive s safe
enough within reach of our volces, and
certalnly he cannot bé so npxious to see
an old woman who sings old-fashioned
hymns at dusk! I think Miss Alns-
worth is the paramount attraction andg

.4 wonder——"

"I Her musings were Interrupted by the
sound of approaching volces, A mo-
ment later Olive and Mr. Somers
reached ber,

“Bhe's Jusi ithe dearest old lady'™
commenced Olive, enthusiautieally, "8
old-fashioned In her ways and dress
# was llke an animated old-time pic-

tience was over she exerted all her |

ture. She geems to bhelong to
nges, and no wonder! She llves Lhers
nll alone! Just [ angine how lonely
she must be at times! I've promised
to go agaln to-morrow to eee her,
Won't you come, Miss Belmont?”

“Not 1! answered Miss
shortly. “I never cared for old people
and I'm npot going to spoll my sum-
mer's otiting by adopting a pecullar
old woman! She may be insane, for
all you know!"

"What's the matter?
long?" azked Ollve,

There was nothing the matter, Mlss
Belmant replied, only she was chilled
| through, and sghe supposed she was
crosa. This in a tone that Invited con-
tradietion, but silence followed,

The good-nights were brief and the
trio sought their rooms at once. Max
 Somers settled himself in his enslest
chalr and over a meditative clgnar
thought of the day's events, and saw
more clearly outlined than ever the
path he desired to tread; the hope he
was entertaining, He had known Migs
Alnsworth and Miss Belmont in a cas-
nal way for a long time. Of the two
he had preferred Miss Belmont. Her
vivaclous conversation had & charm for
him, and her inYectious laughter had
often scemed a very pleasing quality.
rl.'nlll this more Intimate acquaintance

past

Was 1 gone Loo

had begun, his thoughts had seldom
{ strayed in Olive Alnsworth's direction.
| Her quiet bearing kept her persistent-
Iy In the backeround unless you sought
[ her. Tt was with some surprise Max
| Somere reflected upon the numberlesa
timies he had appeared In need of her
|q1|iat, low-voiced word of approval or
convietion,

Gradually It had dawned upon his
mind how seecure a place in his affec-
| tlon she had gained: gradoally he had
found how happy an bright smile or
| hlush of Miss Alnsworth’'s conld make

{ him, and how miserably disappointed
' he could feel If deprived of her soclety.
Miss Belmont's charms faded into
| nothingness beside Ollve's sweeter
| womanly qualities: the episode of the
| evening was but added proof of the
| wisdom of his opinlon. 1f a religious
conviction and a kindly sympathy for
the aged were quixotic, then he prayed
that all girle might emuylate Olive's
example. Miss Belmont's intolerance
of old people and her evident Impa-
tience had proved how little sympathy
really existed between them.

Again and again he seemed to hear
the old famillar hymn come floating
across the dreary years gince his moth-
er's death, and as memory recalled the
words it seemed to him his mother's
voice sung them,

Early the snext morning Miss Alns-
worth appeared, ready for an extended
ramble,

“Will you not change your mind and
come?" she asked Miss Belmont,

But Miss Belmont, though ashamed
of her uncalled-for Impatience the
night before, still refused,
| "I'll go il you'll ask me." suggested
| Max, and Miss Alnsworth, though
| somewhat surprised, gave the desired
| Invitation. *“I'd have gone last even-

ing" sald Max, as they walked along,
“had 1 thought you would have accept-
ed my company.”

“Would you, really?" asked Olive,
with a new conception of Max Somers'
character. “l—forgive me if | have
wronged you—but | fancied you were

| not very fond of the serious questions
| of life or—the future!"
| "l am not & member of any church,”
| replied Max. earnestly, *“I have not
lived a blameless life, but my mother
was a Christlan woman and she in-
stilled into my mind a reverence for all
good and holy things. Last night I
almost fancied that voice might be
my mother's. It was her (favorite
hymn, and I could not quite realize she
wWas nol near me—somewhere—as |
listened,"

His voice dwelt tenderly upon his
mother's name, and Olive knew a door
in his secret heart had opened for her
benefit, The confidence reposed in her
was but a shade less pleasing than to
know him as he really was.

A few moments later they ap-
proiached a small cottage at the base
of the hill, Everything about the hab-
itation was scrupulously clean, and
when an aged lady met them at the
door, Olive’s words of the evening be-
forc were recalled with a double sig-
nlficance. She did look as if she had
| stepped from out a frame—as Iif a ple-

tured figure of a past age had been im-
| bued with life. The old eyes beamed
pleasantly upon the young visitors,
and their hostess entertained them
with a stately dignity which lacked
none of the cordiality so welcome to
her guests,

| She had come to this home & bride,
|over balf a century before. Many an
intercsting legend could she recount
{ of the country all sbout her; many
' events of which they had read she had
| experienced, and as they sald good-

| morning they felt [nexpressibly sad-
| dened by tbe thoughts the hour had
| Buggested.,

| ting back to the city and Its routine,

In some way this vlsit seemed to
bring them In closer harmony. and
| Miga Helmont, quick to observe the
slightest change in Mr. Somers. de-
clded she had been unwise o refusing
to pecompany them,

! Dally visits were pald to the little
cottage after thiz, visits that cheered
the old lady and brought out the sweet-
est traits In Olive's character and the
strongest in Max Somers’. Day by day

Belmont, |

FOR HIS SAKE.

An Amusing ®tery Told hy Tom Mason
in New York Trath.

*“1 feel dizscouraged.”

The worn-out busband heaved a deep
sigh as he sat down wearlly by the
table and leancd his head on  his
hand. “Yes." he continted, abaently
fingering a huge plle of bills that he
had just been looking over, “try how 1
will, 1 eannot seem to make both ends
meet. Just as | get to the point where
I begin to sce daylight ahead, new ex-
penses threaten to engulf me, and thua
goes on the usual struggle.”

“Say no more,”

While the heavy hearted man had
thug been Inveighing against fate, he
had not netleed the look of deep joy
that had gradually overswept the faco
of his wife, who now, rising from her
chalr, eame over to where her husband
gat and gently placed her hand on his
head. *“Say no more, dearest,” she
gald, a half trinmphant echo In  her
voice; "l bave something to tcll  you
which may lighten your burden a llttle,
Some monthe ngo | foresaw that the
fime was approach!ng when you might
be short of ready cash, With this end
in view I determined to snve up on my
own account. It was no! 80 easy to do
thie, but when 1 thought of your pale,

|

courage. And so, dearest, In this way
I have manuged to save up nearly five
hundred dcllars.”

“Five hundred dollars!” exclaimed
her hushand, frantieally jumping to his
feet and throwing his arms almost
flercely round the neck of the one who
had made such a supreme sacrifice,
“and you have done thia for my sake?"

“Yen. for your rake” she proudly
replied, the tears of joy coming to her
glad eyes: “just thiak, dear, now 1
won't have to ask vou for a cent to
buy that new sealskin cloak!"—Tom
Masson In Truth,

Cheap but No Bargain,

When the average “eabby"” comes to
the conclusion that his horse is too old
nnd Infirm to draw his vehlcle, it may
be assumed that the animal's market
vilus is very small, Tn the east end
there are reveral establishments where
snch horses and miles to mateh aro
60ld to the highest bidder. The prices
brought are rldiculougly small and
dwindle to almost nothing after the
auctioneer has deducted his percentage
for making the sale; but, then, the
“cab9y" is rid of his horse, which ‘s
gsomething during the winter, especially
If the animal i& not able to earn Its onts,
Last week a well-known hackdriver de-
cidel to sell a horse that he had driven
vight yeara and which was reputed to
be nearly 25 years old., He sent the
beast to an enst end auctloneer with In-
structions to sell him for what he would
bring. The horse sold for 50 cents, The
auctioneer reserved half of this sum as
his commirsion. The hackman and the
boy had a drink of 10-cent whisky and
the net saving from the sale was exactly

5 cents.—Loulsville Courier-Journal,

Stole the Filano.
A mnn known as Lee
| called at the house of Mrs., Lola M, Mil-
ler, No, 1604 Jackson avenue, recently,
and told her he had been sent Ly her
husband to take her Chickering plano
to a music hall, where it was to be
used for an entertainment. He pald
Mrs. Miller $2 for the use of the in-
strument, which he promised to return
next day. When Mr. Miller went home
that night his wife spoke of the plano
and Miller was surprised, as he had
glven no order that It should be re-
moved. Both surmised that they had
been the victims of fraud. After walt-
ing several days, Mr. Miller swore out
& warrant before Justice Splitz for the
arrest of McDonald. Congtable Vaughn
could not find him, and heard that he
| had left town.—Kansas City Star,

Old Age.
George Leonard of West Rutland, Vt.,

vears and 10 months. His wife died
three years ago at the age of 95 years,
The couple bad four sons and three
girls, all of whom are now living, the
vldest being nearly 70 years old. At
the time Mr. Leonard died he had thir-
ty grandchlldren and twenty-seven
great-grandchildren living,

SUBJECTS FOR THOUGHT.

The face is an expression of the soul;
and each thought, each expression,
makes an imperishable impression upon
the soul. Every word spoken and every
action done In the presence of a human
belng makes an impression for eternity
upon an immortal soul.

Few people are dull while they are
diligently employed —none who take an
interest in their work and try to do It
well, It is when they lay it aslde, with
all its sense of responsibility, that
things sometimes take on a somber and
colorless aspect,

Positive good is the best means o)
curing negative evil, When we are de-
Itberately planning to increase the hap-
piness of others and to further Lthelr
welfare we are not likely to Injure them
by thoughtless actions.

Men sometimes upon the hour of de-
parture do speak and reason above
themselveos,
ning to be freed from the ligaments of

they came Lo know each other belier,
When the time arrived for their fiit-

Mlss Belmont recalled only a ssmmer's
vacation, marred by her capricious
temper, a hope of a happy future un-
wisely destroyed, Max and Olive, how-
ever, looked back with rejoicing at the

courses in a straln abhove mortality,
Hope throws a generous contempt
upon ill usage and looks like a hand-

some defiance of a misfortune, as who !

should say: “You are somewhat trou-
blesome now, but | shall conquer you."

He who thinks no man above him but
for his virtue, nor below him but for

| remembrance of their outlng—a har- ; bia vige, can never be obsequious or as-

|
|

|

binger of their happy life wgether.

This ks How It Works. I

The heirs of nn estate In Los Angeles
county, Cal, valued at $20 000 went to
law about It some tlme ago, and.the
execuior now announces that 1[& bu.l

just 40 ceuls of the estate lelt

suming in a wrong place.

Human pature Is ke a bad cloek: it
may go right now and then or be made
to strile the hour but lte lnward frame
Is lo go wrong.

General abstract truth fs the most
precious of all hlesslngs; without it man
{6 bHnd~ U Is the eye of reason.

overworked face, it gave me renewed !

MecDonald |

died a few days ago at the age of 97 |

for then the soul, begin- '

the body, reasons like herself and dis- |
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He Flad Heard Her Say So.

That it is only a step from the sub-
lime to the ridicnlons is well illustrated
by the following amusing Incident that
hnppened a few Sabibaths ago in n well
known church, and caused no little
merriment among the teachers ‘T'he
superintendent was telling the wee
small folks of the custom in certain
countries of chaining the prisoners’ |
hands and feet together. “*And.” she
asked, “don’t you suppose that if some
one eanme and released them they would
be happy and“gratefol 2

It wus unanimonsly agreed that they
would,

“And," continued the superintend-
ent, coming to her point, “Jesus was
sent Lo the world to relense people from
theireins  Are any of you here bonnd
with the chains of sin?" **No," piped
the d-year-old of the minister, *“I'm
not, but my grandmother is'"—Louils-
ville Post.

Btate of Ohlo, City of Toledo, Lucas
County—ss. |
Frank J. Cheney makes onth that he

Is the senlor partner of the firm of F.

J. Cheney & Co., doihg business in the

Cltz of Toledo, County and State afore-

sald, and that sald fAirm will ¥y the

sum of One Hundred Dollars for each
and every case of Caturrh that cannot
be cured by the use of Hall's Catarrh

Cure, FRANK J. CHENEY.

Bworn to before me ‘;nd Iu’ﬁcrlbcd in
| my_presence this 6th day of December,
A. D. 18586, A. W. GLEASON,
(Benl) Notury Publle,
Hall's Catarrh Cure 18 taken Internal-
1" and acts directly on the blood and
mucous surfaces of th: system. Send
for testimonlals, free,
F, J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Bold by druggliote; T6c.
Hall'a Family Pills, 25c.

Rupreme Court Wie

The grave and reverend justices of
the supreme court sometimes—oftener,
indeed, than might be suspected—de-
scend from the dignity that marks their
official and publie life, and do notscorn
to indulge in little plensantirics and
frivolities that ordinary mortals enjoy.
The other day Mr. Justice Gray was in
a reminiscent mood and begun the nap-
ration of an incldent with the sentence,
"“When I was a little boy."™ Mr. Jus-
tice Shiras broke in with the incredu-
lous remnrk, **You don't mean to say
| you were evera little boy?'—Washing.
| ton Star,

1 believe Piso's Cure is the only medicine
|that will cure consumption.—Annan M,
Hors, Williamsport, Pa., Nov. 12, ',

| when it comes along

| the wasto effete matier of U system. When

| the Wimost importanee that they should be

Nye's Favorite Story.

Bill Nye's pel story was the one as to
| how he was charged 84 for a sandwich
in o viliage in New Jersey. He told the
man who sold it thatit was u high price
for o sandwich, and said that he had
frequently gotten a ten-course dinner
‘ with four kinds of wine for just mak-
| u speech, and finally asked the man
why he charged £4 for a ham sandwich.
“"Well, I'll tell you,” said the sand-
i wich man, “the fuct is, by gad, I need

i the money."—Detroit Free Press

Town farms for sale on crop payments, 10
per cent cash, lalance Lo crop yearly, until
paid for, J. MULHALL, Waukegan, 1L

Eome Feople Live Just for Mesnness,

“1 have half u nolion to end my ex-
istence,” said the dejected youth, *1
have nothing on earth to live for.”

* Hetter wait o while,"” said the Cum-
minsville sage. “‘After you getan few
years older you won't want anything
to live for. Just living will be consid-
erable satisfaction.”—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

Coe's Uough Balanm
In Ahe oldest wnd beste 1t will bnn.hr:f ol gubole
er than snything elsa. Itis always rellable. Try It
A Double Punlshment.

A man was in the dock charged with
theft. He pieaded “‘Guilty.” but the
jury’s verdict was *Not Guilty.” The
judge was not at all satistied with the
result of the trial and remuarked to the
prisoner, “*You do not leave this court
without a stain upon your charscter,
for by your own confession yon nrea
thief, and by the verdict of the jury
you are a liar."—Pick Me Up.

IOWA PATENT OFFICE REPORT.

SRR

Des Moisgs, March 25.—Pateuts have
been ullowed, but not yet issued, as
follows: To M. Macy, of Adel, lowa,
for a guuge for flouring mill rollers.
The device is very simple, strong and
durable and well adapted to show
| whether or not the rollers are trammed

' or parallel while in motion. HRollers
‘ are often parallel when stationary and
{ yet out of tram when rotating, and the
! device fur detecting such defect Is very
| imiportant in milling. ToC. F, Murray,
of Des Moines, & practical rallroad
man, for & block signal system that
will operate automatieally to protect a
train in front and rear when going In
either direction, It is designed to be
used ut stations and on dangerous
curves, ete., and is positively actuated
| by the pussing trains, Six United
Stutes patents were  issoed to
| Jowa inventors on the 17th.
| Printed coples of the drawings and
specifieations of uny one patent sent
| 10 uoy address for 23 cents. Valuable
| informution for Inventors about secur-
{ing, valuing and selling patents sent
| free.
Tuoxas G, axn J. Ravyrn Onwre,
Bolicitors of Patenta

Ano'her Fenalty of Greatness.
The gifted but impecunious literary
genius wrote an lmpassioped letter 1o
. & personal friend, asking bim in the
| name of sweel charity to lend him §10
r 10 keep Mim from starving.

‘1 may vot get the $10." he solilo-
{quized bitterly as he scaled it, *'but
Isomeday o mercenary grandehild of

his will get §100 for this letter."—Chf
cago Tribune.

Hailf Fare Excorsions via the Wabash,
The short liue to 8t. Lonis, aud quick reute
East or Routh,

April Tth, <ist aud May Sth. Excursjous to
| all polots South at one fare for the round

trig with §2.00 sdded
| JUNE 16th
Natlonal Reputdivan Convention at Nt
Louis
JULY #d,
Nativna! Edurational Associntion at
Bulfalo
JULY ith, [
Christian Eundeavor Convention at
Wushington
JULY ad,
National People upd Bllver Conventlon at
Mt Louls
For rates, time tal'es and further nfor- ‘
mation, call at the Wabash ticket office. |
415 Farpam BSt., Faxtos Hotel bock or
wrile Giro,. N, Crayrox
N W

Kome Georgin Philosophy.
The man that sings the loudest in
church throws his head so far back |
that he can't see the colleetion basket !

Some folks are so fond of trouble
they cun’t enjoy honey for thinking of |
what might have huppened if the bee
had stung "em

The road te heaven s so narrow that
some people have nbout declded there
Is not room for two at a time |

When you hear o man saying that|
thisisn hard world, ten to one he's
broken his leg trvlog to fiy when he
should have been wallking. —Atlanta
Constitution.

An ldle Seavenger.
The bowels et the part of nscavenger, in-
asmueh as thoy remove much of the debris,

they grow ddie, neglectful of duny, 18l of

tmpetlod to wetlvity. Tlostotier's Stomneh
Bitters ¢ffects this desivabile objeet withont
griping them Hke o deastie purgative, The
Bitters s alao eMoacious for malaria, bil-
Hous, dys;epthe and kidney tronbiles.

Gotting Ready for the Show. |

Young Perkins hud been paying conrt
to the billposter's daughter for some
time, but no engagement seemed to
come of it The father, becoming im-
patient, sald to U'erkins finally:

“Young man, when does your show
open?”

“I haven't any show,”
kins

“1 thought you had, for youn and Sue
have been billing for some timo baclk,*

Perkins took the hint, proposed, uod
was necepted, and the show commenced
not long after. —Texas Siftings

replied [Der-

It the Baby s Cutting Teotn.
Bo sire and use that ol and well-tried remedy, Mon
WinsLow's Booriive Svave for Chlldres Testhings

No man ever thought & womsn woas an
ange', though many of them have led
atout it

There Is plensnre and preit
and noosind’ satischotion In sostiog tronbliesome
pud panintal s by using Parker's Gloger Tonke

If you love nnyone well t.-uum-:h to die for
him, first get your life fnstured in his favor,

It ls sn enay toremove Covne with Hinde:pors
it ne win der s many wibi andure them, Goet
Hindercorns dod sote Bow nloeiy 10 takes sl o,

Castiron _|-_ctml'm| are in circalation in
Blrmingham.

RTB Al lmquwd free by Dir. Kline's Grest
erve Hesturer, w Fitsnlter Lhe lirse an) ‘s use,
wrvelots cures, Trest saan) B2l otvie free g o
Pibomany,  Setd o e, Kilhe 000 Arcu bt P, 'e
Everyone makes the fatal blunder of
telling their secrets so those who tell their
secrets,

Pilliard I-nlnls. nn:;onll-h;ud: for sale
cheap. Apply to or address, H, . Axix,
Gll B, )ith Bt., Omaha, Neb.

CRPPLE CREE

When Travellng,

Whether on pleasiire bent, or business,
take on every trip a bottle of Syeup of
Figs, as It acts most pleasantly and
effcolually on the Kidneys, Hver, und
bowels, preventing fovern, headaches,
ind other formns of sickness. Fop sale
In 50 cent and $1 bottles by all leading
druggists. Manufactured by the Call-
fornin Fig Syrup Company only.

Every man has reason to bLe thankfual
that the Tool killer ix dend

Lavge quantities of flsh are bslng shipped
from Malpe to Cala

Poets
Break Out...

in the Bpringtime. Anda
great many who are not
poets, pay tribute to the
senson in the same way,
The difference is that the
poet breaks out in about
the same spot annually,
while more prosaic people
break out in various parts
of the body. It's natural
Bpring is the breaking-
out season. It is the time
when impuritioa of tha
blood work to the surface,
It ie the time, therefore, to
take the purest and most
powerful blood purifier,

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

~ $25.00 IN GOLD

Given to party who senis us the langess nimbiv of
words, using ouly our firm Bame, with order
for one bob of ten pecknges of our CHOTCE FLOWER
BEEIM on receipt of 85, or five lote for 8108, This ls
& aproinl inducement to place our 18 varisties ta
every hommat loss than cosl. Semd multisy ander of

#lamips.
(Prosaryn this me 1 will  CHICAGON FLOW KK SXED Gk,
18 Nonres S0, Chloage,

Patents. Trade-Marks.

samination wod ‘Advies ae (o Patent
!r:uuu. Hend for ' Inventors' dulde, orl

mnu of
ol SATREE OFASNNLL, | WASEDIITON, B &

Wrte for what
o THE MECH
VESTMENT (0., Mining
Exchange, Druver, Colas

. e -
[

Pass, Agt , Dwinha, Nels

A pbotograph of Munt Blane bas

Lewn
taken ul & distance of Mty »ix wles

1

Such ills as

SORENESS,
STIFFNESS,

and the like,
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Baker & Cos

Cocoa 1s Pure—it’s all
Cocoa—no filling—no
ca_ls._

WALTER BAKER & CO., Lid., Dorchester, Mass. |||
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get almost twice
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“No wonder poor Dinnie’s so tired,
all day that great big piece
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PLUG

No matter how much you are

charged for a small piece of other
brands, the chew is no better than
“Battle Ax.” For 10 cents you

other high grade goods. The 5

cent piece is nearly as large as other
10 cant pieces of eq
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