A F_eeling of Security

You npaturally feel sgecurs when you
know that the mediclue you are about to
take is absolutely pure and containy no
harmful or habit producivg druge

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp- |

Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy.
The same standard of purity, strength
and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Root.
It is scientifically
vegetable herba
It is not a timulant
tenspoonful doses
It is not recommended for everything
It is nature’s great helper in relieving

compounded from

and overcoming kidney, liver and blad
der troubles

A sworn statement of purity is with
every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root.

If you need a medicine, you should

have the best. On sale at all drug stores
in hottles of two wizes, medium and large.
However, if you wish first to try this
reat preparntion send ten cents to Dr,
?\—Illnf"l‘ & Co., Binghamton, N. Y, for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper —Advertisement.,

FLATLY REFUSED TO “SLIDE"

Elderly Lady's Dignity Was Hurt by
Request Made to Her by Fellow
Passenger, |

She was one of those fussy Htthe old
women, all primped and with hier halre
in a eurl,

When she got aboarid the streef Car
severnl men
stlll respect gray hoirs on n street car

got up and offersd n =ent, She pe-
ceptesl one  gentlemanly  proffer, bhut
didn’t keep the seat long, When she
had finnlly found repose o wWornn
next to her snld

"“Would you mind sliding over just
n bit, pleage? Then another Indy can
have a sent,”

Her gray-halred
Jofty helghts,

“Slde? Slde?" she sgputtered,  *1
will not slide. 1 will arise and take
my body elsewhere”

Andd, sulting her petlons to her words,
she arose and took her hisly up‘!n the
front of the ear, where her dignity
would not be assaulted by a request to
plide.~Indinnupolls News,

ves, there are soine who

majesty rose to

Called to Order.
Father (sternly, nt breaklast
pext morning) @
“You are not under the hmpression
thot you nre living In Norwny, sir?"

the

His Son amd  Helr—Er—no, W=
what mukes you nsk me that?
Father—Nothing; ouly from the

thme you got lu fost nlght T concluded
you thought this was the laml of the
midnight sun., See that you are not
out later thun ten tonlght, or you will
hear from me,

No Interference,

“DIdn't you see Jimmy ¥ demanded
Mrs, Jones,

T didd,” sald Mr. Jones, “He wns
playing ball, and when I saw him he
wis on second bnse,"

SWell, why didn't
home 7"

“My dear, T wasn't In the game, It
was up to the batter to being him
home,"—Chlengo Herald.

you bring him

Foul Play.

The Sdéottlsh bowling team I8 acs
companied by n band of pipers which
plays prior to every hmportant matel.
The general oplnlon 18 (hat gils glves
noovery  unfnle advamage 1o the
Northerners, who are used to It—The
Pussing Show  (London).

Cuticura for Pimply Faces.
To remove pimples and blackheads
smear them with Cutleura Ointment.
Wash off In five mloutes with Catl-
cura SBoap and hot water. Once clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dally tollet purposes. Don't fall to in-
¢lude Cuticnra Talcum, Advertisement,

Not Normal.
Bernard—Deon fishing?
I"'eters—Yes,

“Cnught pnything ™
“No; even the fish refuse to return

to thelr prewar balt"—Lomdon A
BWers,
Page Mr. Edison,
“I've heard thit® the new talking

mnchines have an guiomatle selfstop-
plng deviee™

“*Hub! Then wy wife must be an
old model,”

- el —

Three to One,

Kolck, Jr—=What s the rule of
throee ™
Knick, Br—~Wife, daughter aund

mother-indnw.—Neow York Sun,
Auriferous Matter,
*Maud's husband seciug to he pretty
cominon clay.,”  “Well, she gots the
rocks out of him all right.”

Sure,
“His wife s o pretty pleture,”
"Yes, but It costs a lot to frame
her I"—Wavslde Tnles,
. Proof, p

“Are you a good cook?”
“Yes, mu'nm, 1 go to chiw ¢h every
Sanday.—Tit-Dits

People with happy dspositions sels
dom sway the world, but they ought
to have a pension.

When some poople talk we are re-
minded of a dictonsry with the deind
tlons left out,

Why does a woman always turn her
pack to her companion when she
opens her purse?

Patience is all right In its place, but
it I8 better to buck tenadtly o win

and s taken in |

THE DEAD ALIVE

“Karluk ahoy!”

The face of Captain Simms
paled, the tan turned to a sick-
ly gray, and hw jaw dropped.
Rainey saw fear come into his |
eyes. His companion did nol
stir a muscle except for the
quick shift of his glance, but
went on sitling at the table,
the gold in ons palm, the fin-
gers of hig olher hand resting
on the greins,

. “Jim " Lund!" gosped the
caplost, hoarsely,
“That's me, you skulking

sculpin!  Thought I was bear
meat by this, didw't you, blast
yore rotlen soul to h-—1! Butl
I'm back, Bill Simms. Pack,
an’ this time you don't slip
me! ’

“You left me blind on the
floe, Bill ¥imms!” he roared
“BRlind, in a drivin’ blizzard
wilh the ich breakin” up! If
I didn’t have use for yore car-
cass I'd twist yore head from
yore scaly body Iike I'd pull
up a carrof.”

Well, here they are—the
ma'n charactera in the best sea
iale that J. Allen Dunn ever
wrote—all except Peggy, the
captain’'s handrtome daughter.
The scene is thy ma‘n cabin of
the Karluk, abrsut to sail from
San Francisco to the mysteri-
ous islands of the North Pacific
for gold—a eample of which
lies on tle table. Lund, re-
turned from the dead, and
snow-blind, breaks in upon the
{ “Syndicate.” The man handling

the gold ls Carlsen, physician
and mats, who is planning to
kill the captain with drugs,
seize his daughter and make off
with the gold. Rainey, a news-
paper man there by chance, ia
shanghaied when the Karluk
sails,

QOf course the handsome Peg-
gy is the "“mate.” But who is
| the “man'' — Lund? Carlsen?
Rainey?

The author, born in England,
is an Oxford man who has

traveled the world and settled
down here fifteen years ago to
write short stories and a dozen
or so thrilling “best sellers.”
This story is as fascinating as
1 Jack London’s

and less brutal,

“Sea Wolf"—

CHAPTER |I.
s
Blind Samson,

It was perfect weather along the
Ban Franclseo waterfront, and Ral-
ney reacted to the brisk touch of the
trade-wind upon hls cheek, the bhreeze
tompering the sun, bringing with It a
tang of the open sea and a hint of ori-
ental splees from the wharves, The
dull thump of a henvy eane upon the
timberal walk and the shufMle of un-
cartain feet warned him from blander-
Ing into a man tapplng his way along
the Fmbarendero, n glant who halted
abruptly and faced hlm, leanlng on the
heavy stick.

“Matey,” asked the glant, “conld you
put o blind man In the way of finding
the senlin' schooner Karluk 1"

The volee fitted its owner, Ralney
thought—a basso volee tempered (o
the oceaslon, a deepsen volece that
. could bellow above the roar of a gale

If needed.  For all his shoregoing
rlothes nnd shuffle, the man was cer-
tainly a sallor, or had been, He wore
dark glosses with side lenses, over
which heavy brows projected in shag-
gy wisps of red halr,

Bilnd as the man proclalmed him-
self with volee and actlon, Ralney
sensed something back of those col-
ored glasses that se¢med to be ap-
pralsing him, almost as If the will of
the man was peering, or lstening, fo-
cused through those listless sockets.

“"You're not fifty yards from the
Karluk," Ralney replied. “But you're
bound In the wrong direction., Let me
put you right. I'm golng thut way my-
selr”

"That's kind of ye, matey,” sald the
other, “Hut I plcked ye for that sort,
hearin' you whistlin® as you came
swlngin' along. Give'me the touch of
Yore arm, mnatey."
rl Ralvey wonderingly slzed up his con-

sort, The stranger’s bulk was enor-
| mous. Ralney was well over the aver

nge hlimself, but he was ouly a strip-

ling beside 1hls bulk, this stranded

hulk, of manhead. And, for all the
| mpectacled oyen und shufling feet,
there was a stomp of co-ordinuted
strength about the glant that hespolce
the blind Samson, Given eyes, Ralney
could lmagine him aglle as a panther,
Strong as a bear,

His welght was made up of thews
and slpews, spare and solld flesh with-
out an ounce of warte, upon a mighty
skeleton, His face was heavy-beardaed
n bair of Aaming, cur red, from
high cheekbones down out“of sight be-
. .

|

[ an ofd shipmate of mine,
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A Man To His Mate

By J. ALLEN DUNN

low the snfi

About thirty, Rainey judged him
Buffeted by time and wenther, but in
the prime of his strength,

“Snow-blinded, matey,” sald the
man, “North o' Polnt Barrow, a year
un' more agn, Brought me uyp all
stnndin’, What are you? Steamer
mun? Purser, mayhe ¥

“Newspaper man,” answered Ralney.
“Waterfront detall, For the Times."

“You don't say 5o, matey? A writer,
eh "

Agnln Ralney felt
gomething back of
speciintion

loose eonllar of his shirt

the tog of thnt
the dark lenses,
golng on In the
man's mind concerning him.  Aad he
felt the firm fingers coniract ever =o
slightly, minking Into the muscles of
s forearin for n second with a hint
of ‘IIJ“
Igze ot will, A faint sense of revul-
slon fought with hils natural Ineling-
tion to ald the handicapped mariner,
and he shook It off, .

“T'he Karluk salls tomorrow,” he
suld. “I had o short talk with Captain
Simme when she docked. Not much
of n yarn, She didn't have n good trip,
you know."

“Why, T dldn't know, Buat—hold #
minnit, will ye? You see, Bimms Is
He don't
dream I'm within a hundred miles o'
here, Aye, or a thousand.,” He gave
a deep-chested chuckle, “Now, then,
matey, look here."

Itainey was anchored by the ecom-
pelling, grip.
glip In which the sealer lay. The
Karluk's decks were deserted, though
there was smoke coming from the gal-
ley stovepipe.

“Simms Is Hkely to be aboard"
went on the other, "Ye see, I know
his ways, An' I've come a loug trip
to see him. Nigh ndssed him,
got In from Seattle this mornin’, He
aln't expectin’ me, an' it's in my mind
to surprise him, By way of a joke,
How's the deek? Clear?™

“No one In sight,” said Rainey.

“Fine. Do me a favor, matey, an'
pllot me down Into the eabln, f sn
be the skipper's there,
walt for him, I've got the right an’
run o the Karluk's ecabin. 1 know
ev'ry Inch of her. You'll see when
we go aboard, Let's go”

Ralney led him down the gangwny
to the deck of the sealer, still clot.
tered a bit with unstowed gear, Once
nbonrd, the blind man seemed to walk
with nssurance, gulding pimself with
touches here nnd there that showed
his familiarity with the vessal's rig.
He approached the cabin skylight, lift-
¢ It on the port side. Through it
eame the murmur of volees, The
blind man nodded in satisfaction and
widened his grin with a warning
"hush-sh" to his gulde,

“We'll fool 'em proper,” he lipped
rather than uttered.

The companlon doors were closed,
but they opened mnolselessly, The
stairs were earpeted with corrugated
rubber that mufled all sound. Two
men sut at the cabin table, ledaning
forward, hands and forearms out-

some

stretched, fingering something,  One
Ralney recognized as the captain,
Simms-—n heavy, square-bullt man,
gray-halred, clean-shaven, his  flesh

tanned, yet somehow unhealthy, as If
the bronke was clogse to tarnishing,

The other was younger, tall, nerv-
onsly active, with dark oyes and a
dark mustache and beard, the latter
trimmed to o vandyke, Between them
wins a long, slim sack of leather, a
miner's poke, It was half full of
something that stuffed its lower ex-
tremity solld, without doubt the same
substance that glistened in the mouth
of the sack and the pelms of the two
men-—gold—coarse dust of gold!

Ralney felt himself thrust to one
slde ns the blind man stenddlied
neross the bottom of the companicon-
way, towering In the eabln whila he
thrust his stick with a thump on the
floor and thundered, In a bhellow that
seemed to 01l the place and come tums
blilng back In denfening echo:

“Karluk ahoy|"

The face of Captaln Simma paled,
the tan turned to a slckly gray, and
his jJaw dropped. Raluey saw fear
come Into his eyes. His companlon
did not stir & muscle except for the
quick shift of his glanee, but went on
sitting at the table, the gold In one
pulm, the fingers of bis other hand
resting on the grains,

“Jim Lund!" gasped the
hivirsely,

“That's me, you skulking seulpin!
Thought 1 was bear ment by this

captaln

| didn't you, blast yore rotten soul to

1

h—l! DBut I'm back, Bill Simms. Back,
an' this time yon don't slip me!*

Jim Lund's face was puarple-red
with rage, great velns standing out
upon It so swollen that It seemed they
must surely burst and discharge thele
congested contents. He looked, Rals
ney theught, like n blind Bersorker, re-
stralned only by his affiletion.

“You left me blind on the floe, Bl
Simms ! he roured. “Blind, in a driv-
In" Bllazard with the lce breakin' up!
If 1T dido't have use for yore carcass
I'd twist yore head from yore scaly
body llke I'd pull up & owrrot.”

Lund’'s fingers opensd and closed
convulsively.

“1 looked for you, JUA" pleaded the

COPYRIGHT BOBBS MERRILL CO,

they could bruise and parn- |

They stood next to the |

Only |

It he ain't, T'l1 |

cuptain, and to talney  his words
lncked convietion, 1 didn’t know yo
bsvere blHud. 1 heard you shout Just
hefore  the  blizzard  hroke  loose,

There's others present, Jhn,
plain It to you when
When you're a

1 enn ex-
we're by
selves, mite
Jim." "

Laind banged hls stick down on the
table with n smashing blow that made
the man with the sandvke heard, still

canlmer,

silent, keenly observant, deaw Ymek
his nrm with a eatlike swiftness that
only  Just evaded the stroke. The

half of the poke and cansed some of
the gold to leap out of the mouth,
“What's that I hit?' asked Lund.
| “Soft, Hke & ral,™  He'linged forward,
felt for the poke, and found It, 1ifted
it. hefted it, his forehead poekered
with deep seams, discovered the open |
end, poured out some of the colors on
one palm, and uged that for a mortar,
grinding at the grains with his finger
for n pestle, still welghing the stuff
with a slight up-an-down movement of
his hand.

He nodded ns he slipped the poke
into a slde pocket, and the eahin grew
very silent. Lund's face was grimly
terrible, He stepped back across the
| companlonway,

: “H0," he s=aid, his deep volce muf-
| led by some swift restralnt, “you
found It. And yo're golng back afier

our- |

heavy wood landed faivly on the filledg i

more?' His forehend wns still eregsed
with puzzlement. *“Wal, I'm going
with ye, eyves or no eves, an' I'll keep
tnbs on ye, BUI Shms, by day and
| night, You ean lay to that, you |
slimy-hearted swab!™

His volee had risen agnin, l{nim'_v|
saw the sweat standing out on the |
captain’s forehend ns he answered ;

“Of course you'll come, Jim,
need for you to talk this way.”

“Xo need to talk! By the eternal,

No

what I've got to suy's bhin steamin' in
me for fourteen months o' blackuess,

i

“What's That | Hit?" Asked Lund.

an' It's comin' out, now It's started!
Whao's this man, who was talkin' with
ye when 1 come abonra ¥

“That's Doctor Carlsen. He's to be
surgeon this trip, Jim," sald Simms
deprecatingly, though he darted a look
nt Ralney half susplelouns, half resent-
ful.

Italney, on the hint, turned toward
the Indder quietly enough, but Lund
had nipped him by the bleeps before
Ralney had taken a step,

“You'll stay right here,” sald Lund,
“while I tell you an' this Doe Carlsen
what kind of a man Slmms Is, with
his poke full of gold and me with the
price of my last meal spent two hours
ago. I won't spin out the yarn,

1 rescued an Alent off a hit of a
berg one time. There warn't much of
him left to rescue. Hands an’ feet an'
nose wis frozen so he lost 'em, but the
pore devil was grateful, an’ he told
me som:thing. Told about an Island
north of Bering stralt, west of Kolze-
bue sound, where there was gold on
the beach richer and thicker than It
ever lay at Nome, T makes for It, glts
close enough for my Aleut to recog-
nize It—It aln't an easy place to for-
get for one who has eyes——an' then
we're blown south, an’ we git Into fce
an' trouble, The Aleut dies, an' |
lose my ship., But I was close enough
to get the reckonin' of that Island.

“Finally I land at Seattle, broke, 1|
meet up with the man they call glard.
luck Simms. Also they called him
Honest Simms those days, 1 llke him,
an' I finally tell Kim about my Island,
I put up the reckonin', an' he supplies
the Karluk, grub, an' crew.

“Slmms' luck Is still ag'ln' him. The
Karluk gits into lce, gits nlpped an'
carried north, 'way north, with wind
an' current, frozen tight In a floe, It
looks llke we've got to winter there,
Mind ye, I've given Honest Simms the

reckonin’ of the Island. We go out

o the dee alter bear an' we kill n
Kaidlnk bear, Me—1'Hl naver stund for
the shootin' of another bear if I can
stop It

“I've hin havin' trouble with my
eyes right plong, I'm oo the floe not
elghty from Shams.  No, nol
sixty ! It was me killed the bear, an'
we're goin’ buek to the schooner for a
sled, 1 stayved behind to bleed *he
brute, All of a sudden, llke it always
hitg you, snow-bilindness gits me, an' ]
shouts 1o Honest Sims,

“Along comes a Polnt Arvow bllster
That's a gule that

yarids

of n second ourt of nowhere, It gath.
ers up all the loose snow an’ lee orys
talg a0’ drives ‘e in a whirlwind

You lose vore direction even when vou
gol eyes, ['m Jeft In it by that bllge
blooded skunk. blind on the rockin’
breakin®' floe, wihille he sewds back te
the with higs men. That's
Honest Simms!  Jim Lund’s left be
hind but Honest Simms has the posi
tlon of the Island."”

“I didn't hear you eall out you woers
Laund.

schooner

hlindd, The wind blew you
words away. 1 didn’t know but what
you were as right as the rest of ns

We found the schooner by sheer luck
before we perished, We looked for
you—but the floe was broken up. We
looked—"

“Shut up!™ bellowed Lund,
salled inside of twenty-four hours
Honest Slmms, The natlves told me
so Inter, when I could understand talk
ng'in, D'ye know what saved me? Thy
bear! 1 stumhbled over the earenss
when T was nigh spent. 1 ripped It uy
and elawed some of the warm gots
an' elimbed inside the bloody body an

“You

stayved  there till It got cold an
clamped down over me, Waltin' fo
you to come an' git me. Hones

Slimms!

“That bear was bhed and board te
me until the patives found it, an® m
In it, more dead (han alive, Neve
mind the vest. T got here the day be
fore you start back for more gold.

“An' I'm goin' with you, But firs
I'm goin® to have a full an' falr aec
countin' o' what you got already, I've
got this young chap with me, an® he'l
glve me o hand to'ard a square deal.’

Lund propelled Ralney forward
few steps and then loogened hls grip
The captaln of the Karluk appealed te
him directly,

“Mr, Lund Is unstrung,” =sald the
captain,  “He Is under the delusinr
that we deliberately deserted him and
later, found the gold he speanks of
The first charge 18 nonsense, We dld
all that wns possible In the frightfu
wenther, We harely saved the ship.

“As for the gold, we touched on the
igland, and we did some prospecting
a very little, before we were drivet
offshore. The dust in the poke is al
we sgecured. We are going back fo
more, quite naturally, 1 can prove al
this to you by the log"

Lund had been stunding with hh
great head thrust forward as if con
centrating all his pemnining senses it
an attempt to Juidge the eaptain's talk

breeds an' Illll'.-i'-]

CompHed by the Nebraska State
Bureau.
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FURTHER DECLINES IN GRAIN

Potatoes Higher. Butter and Cygs
Lower. Receipts of Livestock Light
on Account of Strike Situation,
Beef Steers and She.stock 25.50a
lower. Hogs and Sheen Steady to
Lower,

LIVENTOCK,
Cattle—0mn  aeount  of reduesl

forces at pancking plants and narrow
shipping demand, the moderate run of
boef cattle at Omwnha last week provedl
[ burdensome at times aod the merke

shiowed wenkeess,  Yearlings und
hindywelghts were In good demand
and  usually  eleared  rendlly. Beef

steers and shestock were 25000 lower,
The bulk of steers of gl welghts sold
at 087, with a few yeuarlings vp to
LS. The bulk of cows anid heifers
tunged  from  E.050-0040, g
coOWs  up to S4.50-5.50, veuls
mostly $£7.95 to 2850, The run ot
alockers ang feeders was “moderate,
the bulk gelling at a spread of $525H—
0.00,

Hogs—Receipts of hogs were liheral
but with a broad shipping demand,
supplies found a good clearnnee thre-
out the week.  Light butchers were |10
greatest favor selling mostly at $6.40-
A455, Cholee 2000250 11, butehers $6.20
045, Bulk of good hogs ranged from
SO.25:0.50. I'neking sows 84.75-05.00.
Sheep—The run of sheep was heay-
fer the first two days but beenme Hght
foward the mlddle of the week, Some
deminng from shippers, together with
buying by local packers, resulted In
rendy clearance ot steady to slower
prices. Bulk of lbs sales ranges|
from  $O.25-10.00. Yenrlings, SG.75-
800, Ewes around S450. Feeding
lamhs, $8.25.0.50.

IRAIN,
Wheat—The wheat market was un
steady and  trending downward o
gpite of the drouth situation and 9
decrense in the visible supply of 4206,
000 busliels,  For the week, Chicage

Cholce
Meloet

Muy wheat declined 13%ec; Kansas
Clty "1%ec.

Corn—"orn declined with wheat
and export inquiry wasg lacking

Country offerings wera lighter. The
visible supply was 15,950,000 bushels
an inerease of 432,000 bushels for the
week.  Loeal demand from feeders
wus reported Improving.
POTATOES,

The Intest
menis for the U, 8, for
senson  wns 160,000 ears
with 190,611 caurs shipped last year
Carlot shipments have been running
below the average  weekly  requlre
ments Intely, Haulings were reported
light and demand Hmited., Consaming
murkets advanced 5—10¢ during the
week, closing at $L.60—200 per 100
s, in leading middle western oo
kets, Omaha market: I I Ohldos, No
1, $1.60, Nebraska Early Obhios, No
2 £125—1.30. Waestern Nebruska, I

estimated total ship
the entire

compared

rignted Distriets—Carlonds, £, 0. bh.—
Sacked White varleties, No. 1, S1.00
Siucked Bliss Triumphs, No, 1, seed

$1.85-—1.40,
POULTRY.

The doctor sant with one leg crossed
smoking a cigarette, his expression |
surdonie, sphinxlike. To Rualney, 1
Hitle bewlldered ut belng dragged Inte
the affalr, and annoyed at it, Captalr
Simms' words rang true enough. Hi
did not know what to say, whether t
speak at all. Lund supplied the gip,

“If that nin't the truth, you lie well
Simms," he sald, "But I don't trus
ve. You lie when you say you dldn®
Lear me cull out 1 was blind. Bixt]
yards away, I was, an’ the wind hadn®
started.  You deserted me—left m
blind, tucked In the bloody, freezin
carcass of a bear, Left me like the
cur you are, Why, you—"

The riging frenzy of Lund’'s vole
was suddenly broken by the clear not
of a girl's volee. One of two doors It

the after-end of the maln eabin hne
opened, and she stood In the gap
slhin, yellow-haired, with gray ey

that blazed as they looked on the litth
tablesn.

“Whe says my father s s cur?” shi
demanded. “You?' And she faced
Lund with such intrepld challenge h
her voice, such stinging contempt, tha
the giant was sllenced.

“I was dressing” she sald, “or |
would have come out before. If yor
say my father deserted you, you lle!

Captain Simms turned to her, Doo
tor Carlsen had risen and moved
toward her. Ralney wished he wut
on the dock.

“Go Into your eabin, Peggy,” sald
the captain. “7This 18 no place fo
you, I can handle the matter. Lund
has cause for excltement; but 1 car
satlsfy him."

-

]
“Knockout dropa? | guessed
it. That doctor’s slick.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

In Another Sense,
ghe—“Before we were marvied you
snid vou couldn't do enough for me.
He—"Well, 1 guess time has provel
that 1 was right”

Gooa Luck.
“Have any luck on your fishing
trip?” “Yep. Won $28 playlng pok
MeeDetrolt Free Presa,

Movement of dressed poulfry con
tinued heavy and live poultry price:
wore stendy to higher, Springs, 15 1
17: Hens (light) 16e, (heavy) 185e
Ducks, 16—17¢; Geese, 14—15¢; Tur
keys, 350,

Receipts of egas were heavier and
prices were lower hoth on eastern and
local markets, Loeal prices, per case
$£12: per dozen, select, 45—-350¢; No
40—43¢c ; No, 2, 26—30c.

DAIRY.
Increazed rveceipts of fresh hutter

—

and heavier movement  of  stornge
stock featured  the  butter markel,
Prices were 2¢ lower both gt eas erp
and local markets,

Don't Try It
Standing still won't get you any-
where, but running 18 apt 1o get you
where you don't want to he,

An Important “I£."
We would all be great if we were
mensured by the things we intend te
do tomorrow,

Dried Orange Peel,
Diried arange peeling is an excellent
preventive of moths and produces no

Peruvian ldea of Dignity,
The mayor of the smallest town in
Peru feeis that it i incombent upon
' Wim, In orvder to make the proner dis
play of official digoity, to be neemn.
patiled by a band of pipers whenever

he appears on any  stte  occiaslon
:"I‘h---m musicians . have  insirginents
‘\\'lli"h consist of n series of rosd
strung  togetner and wmoake a0 welnd
musie.
Uncle Eben's l|dea
“De mon dat puls on

s aver ilo
k00 TTpnete F'hon "
kKind of

rOTIVIMONn 1-|-|".|||'_ P
sittin® In the
o drafe”

a8 dangerous

Colonial Furniture.

Coloninl furniture
home of our Puritan
an adaptation of the

best types of

English furniture. In it we tind the
influence  of Chippendale, Hepple-
white and of Sheraton—three named

that lead In the history of English
furniture,
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