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SYNOPSIS. 

Mr. Solomon Pratt began comical nar- 
ration of story, introducing well-to-do 
-Nathan Beudder of his town. u.nd Edward 
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich 
New Yorkers seeking rest. Because of 
latter pair's lavish expenditure of money. 
Pratt’s first impression was connected 
with lunatics. Van Brunt, it was learned, 
was the successful suitor for the hand 
>f Miss Agnes Page, who pave Hartley 

up. Adventure at Fourth of July cele- 
bration at Eastvieh. Hartley rescued a 
hoy. known as “Reddy,” from under a 
horse’s feet and the urchin proved to be 
one of Miss Pape’s charges, whom she 
had taken to the country for an outinp. 
Out sailing later. Van Brunt. Pratt and 
Hopper were wrecked in a squall. Pratt 
landed safely and a search for the other 
fwo revealed an island upon which they 
were found. Van Brunt rented it from 
Scudder and called it Ozone island. In 

barge of a company of New York poor 
children Miss Talford and Miss Pape vis- 
ited Ozone island. In another storm Van 
Brum and Hartley narrowly escaped be- 
ing wrecked, having aboard chickens, 
pips. etc., with which they were to start 
h tarn. Eureka Sparrow, a country girl, 
was engaged as a cook and Van Brunt 
and Hartley paid a visit to her father, 
who for years had been claiming con- 
sumption as an excuse for not working. 
Fpon another island visit by Miss Pape. 
Eureka diagnosed Hartley's case as one 
of love for Agnes. At a lawn fete. Van 
Brunt shocked the church community by 
raffling a quilt for the church’s benefit. 
Hartley invented a plan to make Wash- 
ington Sparrow work In putting the plan 
imo effect Hartley incurs wrath of Miss 
Page, for whom the “sick man” sent. 
Agnes then appealed to Van Brunt. 

CHAPTER XV.—Continued. 
She went out and shut the door. 

The patient set down on the lounge 
and looked at the cracks in the walls. 
The wind off the bay was singing 
through 'em and there was a steady 
hailstorm of sand coming with it. If 
fresh air was physic. Sparrow was cer- 

tain to it* a well man. 

“Get undressed," says I. “Hurry up." 
'Til freeze to death.” says he, shiv- 

ering. 
“No you won't. Not in August. 

Maybe, later on, in December, ’twill 
be different. But. anyhow, freezings 
a quick death, so they say, and I've 
heard you hankering to die quick ever 

since I knew you. Get into bed.” 
He took off his coat and vest and 

camped out on the lounge. There was 

plenty of bed clothes. I took up the 
lamp. Then I locked at him. 

"There’s one or two things more.” 
says I. “To-morrow morning you'll 
be for coming into the house. Well, 
you can't come. You'll stay outside, 
same as Eureka says you will. And 
the skiff and sloop are locked and 
chained, so you can't run away in 
them. And Scudder won't take you, 
nor any letters from you, 'cause he's 
in the game. too. And when Miss 
Page comes, if she does come, don't 
you dare tell her one word. If you do 
—well, you won't die of consumption, 
anyhow.” 

I pounded my knee with my fist 
when I said it. It's a pretty average 
fist, far's size is concerned, and I see 

him looking at it. 
I said “Good-night” and went out 

and locked the door and took away the 
key. The fresh air cure had begun. 

Next day was raw and chilly and the 
invalid put in the hours chasing what 
few patches of sunshine happened to 

come along. Eureka brought his meals 
out to him. He begged and pleaded tc 
be let into the house, but 'twas no go 
He spent that night in the toolhouse. 
same as he had the first. 

For a week he stayed outdoor. Then 
he said he felt so much better that ht 
guessed he could risk a day inside 
Eureka was ready for him. 

“I'm glad your lungs feel better, pa.' 
she says. “I thought they would. But 
of course, you mustn't come in fo 
months and months yet. I guess it's 
time to start in on the dyspepsy line.' 

She took a piece of paper out of he: 
dre3s waist and unfolded it. “I sent a 

dollar to a doctor that advertised in 
the People's Magazine." she says, “and 
I got this. It's for dyspepsy, pa. and 

particular nervous dyspepsy. A care- 

ful diet and plenty of exercise,’" she 
read. “We ll begin on the dieting. ‘In 
severe Cases patient should take noth- 
ing but hot milk.' We've got plenty of 
milk—such as 'tis. That's a comfort.” 

Her dad had been setting on the 
wash bench back of the kitchen. Now 

k he jumped up off it like 'twas red hot. 
"Do you have the face to tell me," he 
screams, “that I can't have nothing to 
cat hut milk? Why, that's—” 

"Doctor's orders, pa,” says Eureka. 
Tm going by doctor's orders, and see 

what they’ve done for your lungs al- 
ready.” 

“I can't live on milk! I ain't a 

baby. I hate the stuff! 1 don’t be- 
lieve no doctor'd ever—” 

“Well, we'll call Dr. Penrose and see 
what he says. I'll bet he'll back 
me up.” 

Washy didn't take the bet. He knew' 
what Dr. Penrose thought of him and 
his ailments. 

“Aw, Rcky, please—” he begs. 
“For your own good, pa,“ says his 

daughter. ‘Til fetch you the hot 
milk.” 

She did—a quart of it. He drank 
it 'cause there wan’t nothing else. For 
another week he lived on hot skim- 
milk and cold fresh air. He pleaded 
with the Heavenlies and me, but we 

hadn't any pity for him. He tackled 
Scudder, but Nate never pitied any- 
body unless there was money in it. 
He tried smuggling letters to Agnes, 
gptting Lycurgus to carry ’em; but 
Lys was in with his sister and the leP 
tors never got any further than Eu- 
reka's pocket. 

'Twas fun Tor the rest of us, but a 

kind of nuisance in some ways. You 
see the sight of us eating three square 
meals a day was horrible tantalizing 
to a dyspeptic with an appetite like 
Washy's. He'd peek in through the 
dining roGm windows while we was at 

the table, and groan steady and loud 
tiil dessert time. Van said it reminded 
him of what he called a “tarble dote” 
at a Hungarian restaurant in New 

York. He said there was music at 

both places, but that, on the whole, 
Washy's music was the best of the 
two. 

The Sunday of the week following 
was a mean day. A cold rain and 
considerable wind: more like October 
than August. The invalid set in the 
tool shed with the door opened and 
an umbrella keeping off th^ rain that 
leaked through the cracks in the roof. 
He looked as happy and snug as a 

locked-out cat in a thunder storm. 

“Aw. Eureka." says he. when me 

and his daughter went out to the shed 
with the noon bucket of steaming milk. 
“Aw, Eureka." he says, “won't you let 
me have something hearty? Only a 

hunk cf bread, say? I've drowned my 
insides with that thin milk till I feel 
like a churn. I can't keep on drinking 
the stuff. The mere sight of a cow 

would make me seasick.” 
But Eureka wouldn't give in. “It's 

all for your good, pa." she said. That 
was what Van told him every chance 
he got. I cal'late them words had 
come to be almost as sickening to him 
as the milk. 

Next morning 1 got up early and 
come downstairs. 'Twas blowing hard 
and still raining. Eureka hadn’t turned 
out yet. I opened the door of the 
kitchen and there I see a sight. 

In the rocking chair by the kitchen 
stove was Washy Sparrow, sprawled 
out fast asleep. His feet was on the 
hearth of the stove, a piece of pie- 
crust was on the iioor by his hand, his 
head was tipped back and his mouth 
wide open. And his face—oh. say! It 
was perfect peace and comfort. 

The critter, so it turned out after- 

“Well, that's a mercy," Eureka says. 
"I knew 'twas the right receipts, hut 
1 didn’t think they'd work so quick. 
Mr. Van Drunt. pa’s cured. He'll take 
that job at the hotel this .very day; 
just as soon as it clears up a little.” 

The Heavenlies shouted and so did 
I. The cured man looked tolerable un- 

easy. He choked up and begun to 

sputter. 
"Course you mustn't go if you ain’t 

real well and cured for good, pa." says 
his daughter. “Maybe you'd better 

try the toolhouse and the milk a spell 
longer." 

The door was still opeM. And the 
wind and rain was driving in. Washy 
swallowed, and answered slow: 

"I'll—I'll go.” he says. "But I'll have 
to work sort of easy first along, so's—” 

"Oh, no! you must work real hard, 
so's to get the exercise, or you'll have 
a relapse. Mr. Pratt, you'll tell Mr. 
Brown to see that pa works the way 
he'd ought to. won't you?” 

I nodded. “He'll work,” says 1, de- 
cided. 

At ten o'clock ’twas clear and I 
rowed the ex-consumptive dyspeptic 

i over to the main and led him up to the 
hotel. I give him some advice as 1 
went along. 

That afternoon the Twins did noth 
lug hut tell Eureka that she was a 

wonder. 
"Yes,” says she, "I cal'late he's 

cured, at least for a spell. Anyhow, 
that ‘Everybody works but father’ 
song don't fit our family no more.” 

CHAPTER XVI. 

The Natural Life. 
Washy Sparrow's going to work 

was the biggest surprise Wellmouth 
hail had since old man Ginn, owner ol 
the Palace Hilliard. Pool and Sipio 
parlors, got converted and joined the 
Good Templars. Nobody would be 
lieve it. of course, without seeing him 
do it with their own eyes, and there 
was so many folks round the hotel 
that Peter Brown said he was think- 

: ing of charging admission. Agnes 
Page heard the news and come posting 

j over to find out what sort of cruelizing 
l her pet invalid had had to bear. Vac 

Washy Sparrow Sprawled Out Fast Asleep. 

i wards, had hunted around in the night 
till he found a cellar window unlocked, 

j Then he'd crawled in and tip-toed up 
to the kitchen. 

I went upstairs again and routed out 

; the Heavcnlies. 1 wanted 'em to see 

the show. We stood in the door and 
i looked at it. .Just then Eureka come 

along. 
“My soul and body!” she sings out. 
Her dad heard her and woke up. 

First he just opened his eyes and 
stretched. Then he set up straight 
and turned round. He turned pale. 

"Well, pa!” says Eureka, sharp, 
“what sort of doings is this? What do 

you mean?" 
Sparrow stared at her; then at us. 

He started to speak. Then he hap- 
pened to notice my fist; and he never 

said a word. 
“The idea!" says Eureka. “After all 

I've done to cure you. Roasting in 
this hot kitchen and eating—is that 

apple-pie crust by your hand?” 
She stepped across and opened the 

pantry door. 
“Mv sakes alive!” she says. “I 

swan to man if he ain't ate everything 
in the buttery!” 

“I—1—“ stammers Washy, wild like. 
"I—I—I didn't mean to. but I was 

starved and—and half drownded. 
and—” 

“Pie!” says Eureka. “Well, I never! 
Now we're in a nice mess; and all to 
do over again." 

“I'm all right now. anyway," says 
Washy. “I ain’t coughing none and 
the grub don't distress me a mite. Not 
half so much as that cussed blue 
milk." 

All to do over, says ktureka. And 
I don't know ns we ll ever cure you 
now. Get out door this minute. And 

j you mustn’t eat a thing, not even milk, 
for three or four days. Open that out- 

! side door, please, Mr. Pratt.” 
I opened the door. The rain come 

heating in. with the wind back of it. 
It hit Washy like a cold wave. 

"I'm all right, I tell you!” he yelled. 
“I feel fine. Better'n ever I was,, don’t 
knows I ain't.” 

“Are you sure, pa?" 
“Sure? Course I'm sure. Don't I 

know? I'm all cured.” 

Brunt done the explaining; it was 
i right in his line. 

“It was the invigorating atmosphere 
; of Ozone island that did it, Agnes." he 

said. “When we have finished ruraliz- 
ing here I'm considering turning the 
place into a sanitarium. One week of 
Pratt's chowder and Eureka's corn 

muffins, coupled with the bay breezes 
and the odor of clam flats and sea- 

weed, would make an Egyptian mum- 

| my turn flip-flaps. I have to lay vio- 
lent hands on myself every day, or I, 

: too. would be seized with the laboring 
fever.’’ 

She looked at him. kind of odd. 

j “That is most alarming news,” says 
she, “if true. I confess I hadn't no- 

! ticed the symptoms. Your temperature 
appears to be norma! at present.” 

“It is,” he says. “I flatter myself 
; that I am making a magnificent fight 
against the disease. My most rabid 
attacks are in the early morning, be- 
fore I get out of bed. Then I feel the 

: insane desire for work, hard work. 
creeping over me. But I am firm. I 

| reason thus: 'The governor is sixty 
odd and his heart is weak. Think of 
the shock that the news would be to 

him? Think—’ and so forth. So I re- 

solve to keep up the fight. By the time 
I am dressed and have had breakfast 
all yearning for work has left me. 

Don't you think I deserve credit?” 
She said he did. Only he must be 

careful and not get up and work in his 
sleep, i listened with my mouth open 
as u.vu.1. Such crazy drivel from 
grown up men and women was toe 

many for me. It wa'n’t intended to 
be funny, of course, because they 
never smiled. It beat me altogether, 
and Eureka said the same. 'Twas her 
notion that all the lunatics that was 

crowded out of the asylums, or was toe 
rich to be put into ’em, was sent to 
New York. It sounded reasonable 
enough to believe, sometimes. 

Agnes saw Sparrow, ot course, but 
Brown was by when she see him and 
Washy didn't dare say but he’d gone 
to .work of his own accord. I cal'late 
that he figgered that the gang of us 

would have killed him if he had. So 
the Page girl went back to Eastwich 
satisfied. And Eureka went home 
again nights and kept house for Lycur- 
gus and her dad. But Hartley locked 
out that the most of the old man's 
ten dollars a week was turned over 

to her. 

The Heavenlies' quiet .Naturalness 
had pretty nigh disappeared altogether 

I now. They was restless all the time. 
Mail was heavy and the telegram en- 

velopes in the coal hod and around 
was thicker than ever. And Scudder 
come to Ozone three times a day. 

By September I thought sure they'd 
be ready to quit and go home. They 
acted to me as though they was tired 
of the whole thing. I thought I'd 
sound ’em. so I says: 

“I s'pose likely you’ll be for shut 
ting up this shop and getting back to 
the city most any day pretty soob 

now, won’t you?" 
Van Brunt looked at his chum and 

Hartley looked at him. Then they 
caught themselves doing it. and looked 
away quick. 

“Why, skipper!” says Van. "what 
makes you say that?" 

"Oh. nothing ’special," says I 
"Only it seemed to me that you was 

kind of nervous and fidgety' lately. 
Didn't know but you was anxious to 

he ’dealing' them stocks of yours, or 

something. You’ve been away from 
'em a good while." 

It was Hartley that answered. "Van 
is done with the stock market," he 
says, quick. "He has sworn never to 
touch it again.” 

"That’s so." says I. "I remember 
hearing him swear that eve^yjrten min- 
utes when we first come. But he’s 
kind of knocked off swearing lately, so 

I forgot. But I did think you fellers 
weren't quite so keen on the Natural 
Life business as you was. You ain’t 
read the gospel for a considerable 
spell." 

They both lookei sheepish and 
guilty. 

"That's ro," says Van. "We haven't. 
But we’ve been so confoundedly busy, 
{running, and white plagueing, and so 

on, that we haven't had time. And 
we've mislaid the book. If I knew 
where it was I should be—” 

"Here "tis, right on the mantel 
piece." says I, reaching for it and 
knocking off the dust. "Why don't 
you take a set at it now? It's too 

foggy to do much outside." 
So they done it. Hartley reading and 

Van listening. Rut ’twas a short ses 

sion. When I come in, about 15 min 
utes later, the hock was bottom up on 

the floor and the Twins was dealing 
what they called "cold hands" with 
cards for a quarter a hand. 

That week was when we reaped our 

harvest from the garden. Two mid- 
dling lean cucumbers aud a tomatter 
that was suffering from yellow jaun- 
dice. They was pretty sick vegetables, 
but the Heavenlies seemed to think 
they was something wonderful. They 
made more fuss over 'em than if they 
was solid gold. And they digested as 

if they was. too. 

j News come that Dewey, the Sparrow 
baby, was sick with a cold over tc 
the Fresh Air school and Eureka was 

j worried. Finally she decided to gc 

[ over there for a day or so and see tc 

| him. Lycurgus would look out fot 
i pa. So she went and me and the 
! Twins was left alone. 

The day she went was beautiful and 
clear. Hot as July, and not a breath 

| of wind, it acted to me like a weath 

| er breeder, and I said so; but all 1 
! got for the prophesying was Van’s 
calling me a Jeremiah again. He had 
planned a gunning cruise for the next 
day. 

That night I woke up about 12 
o'clock and Marceilus' old slab castle 
wras shaking like as if it had the 
palsy. The wind was roaring and 
screeching and the rain was just 
swashing against the windows. I 
turned out and put in a lively hall 
hour shutting blinds and making 
things fast. Usually September is a 

pleasant month down our wav, but 
sometimes we get a regular Jjjjgfe and 
when we do, we get all the q^num 
bers without subscribing for 'em. 1 
was soaking wet when I got to bed 
again. 

Next morning 'twas worse than ever 
The bay looked like a tortoise-shell 
cat in a fit, just a whirligig of black and 
white and yellow water. Scudder man 

aged to get across, but his milk cans 
had upset in the dory and he said he 
wouldn’t risk another trip till she 
faired off some. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

CLOCK MADE FROM BICYCLES 
Really Remarkable Timepiece Put To- 

gether by Parisian Mechanic. 

Alphonse Duhamel of Paris has con- 

; strutted a timepiece, standing 12 feet 
! high, which is composed entirely of 

bicycles or their component parts. 
I The framework is a huge bicycle 

wheel, around which are arranged 12 

ordinary sized wheels, all fitted with 
; pneumatic tires. A rim within the 

large wheel bears the figures for the 
hours, the figures themselves being 
constructed of crank-rods. The hands 
are made of steel tubing, which is 
used for the framework of bicycles. 
The minute strokes on the dial are 

small nickel-plated spokes. The top 
of the clock is an arrangement of 12 

handle bars. The clock strikes the 
hours and the quarters, bicycle bells | 
of course, making the chimes. The 
pendulum is made of various parts ol 
a bicycle frame. It is said that th6 
clock, besides being a curiosity, is an 
excellent timepiece. It adorns one ol 
the public buildings of Paris. 

Bridge with Plate Glass Floor. 
In Colorado there is a bridge span- 

ning the Royal Gorge of the Arkansas 
river, a bridge half a mile high. It 
reaches from one cliff to the other, 
vith a deep dreadful chasm beneath 
it. The floor of this wonderful bridge 
is made of plate glass one and one- 
half inches thick set in steel frame- 
work. 

Personal Knowledgi 
Personal knowledge is the winning factor in the culminating contests of 

this competitive age and when cf ample character it places its fortunate 
possessor in the front ranks of 

The Well Informed of the World. 
A vast fund of personal knowledge is really essential to the achievement cf the 

highest excellence in any field of human effort 
A Knowledge of Forms, Knowledge cf Functions arid Knowl- 

edge of Products are all of ihe utmost value and in questions oi life and health 
when a true and wholesome remedy is desired it should be remembered that Syrup 
cf Figs and Elixir of Senna, manufactured by the Calilomia Fig Syrup Co., is an 

ethical product which has met with the approval of the most eminent physicians and 
gives universal satisfaction, because it is a remedy cf 

Known Quality, Known Excellence and Known Component 
Parts and has won the valuable patronage of millions of the \v ell Informed of the 
world, who know of their own personal knowledge and from actual use that it is the first 
and best of family laxatives, for which no extravagant cr unreasonable claims are made. 

This valuable remedy has been long and favorably known 
under the name of—Syrup cf Figs — and has attained to world- 
wide acceptance as the most excellent family laxative. As its pure 
laxative principles, obtained from Senna, are well brown to physicians 

and the Well Informed of the world to be the best wc have 
adopted the more elaborate name of—Syrup of Figs and 

Elixir of Senna— as more fully descriptive of the remedy, 
but doubtless it will always be called fer by the shorter 
name of — Syrup of Figs—and to get its beneficial 

effects, always note, when purcnasin?, tne lull 
name of the Company — California Fig Syrup 
Co.—printed on the front of even- package, 

whether ycu cad fc: — Syrup or r .gs 
— or by the full name — Syrup o[ 

Figs and Elhiir of Senna. 

ADDRESS'S 

LOUISVILLE, KY. 

INCORPORATED •SAN FRANCISCO,CAL., 
londonxnglakd. NEW YORK.N.Y 

THE VERY LAST 

"I'm so delighted to Fee you, major. 
I thought you had died.” 

•’Died, madam? That's the last 
thing I'd do. madam." 

Laundry -work at home would he 
much more satisfactory if the right 
Starch were used. In order to get the 
desired stiffness, it is usually neces- 

sary 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 
appearance, but also affects the wear- 

i ing quality of the goods. This trou- 
ble 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. 

Not Worth Bothering With. 
Patien*—Doctor, I've got a pain cov- 

ering a spot just about as large as a 

half dollar I should say, right under 
my left shoulder blade. 

Doctor—Humph! If the pain area is 
no larger than that it isn’t worth 
bothering with. Wait until it gets 
about the size of a two-dollar bill, then 
come around and see me.—Illustrated 
Sunday Magazine. 

No harmful drugs in (Airfield Tea. Xn- 
'nre's laxative—t: is composed wholly of 
clean, sweet, health-giving Herns! For con- 

stipation, liver and kidney troubles. 

Why doesn't some enterprising at- 
torney write a book of unwritten 
laws? 

A Cough, if neglected, of ion affects the 
Lungs. "Brown's Bronchial Troches" give 
relief. cents a box. Samples sent free 
by John I. Brown & Son. Boston, Mass. 

Wten a man's heart is broken by a 

woman he employs some other wom- 

an to mend it. 

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c cigar. 
Made of extra quality tobacco. Your 
dealer or Lewis’ Factory, Feoria, 111. 

A woman probably feels blue when 
she is green with envy. 

ril.ES Cl'KEI) IN 6 TO 14 DATS. 
PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to core anv ca?« 
of itching. Blind. Blending or Protruding I*Cle>s is 
6 to 14 day6 or money refunded. 50c. 

What you call temper in your wife 
you call temperament in yourself. 

The Retort Salty. 
Summer Visitor—Did you ever see 

a waterspout, Capt. Oldsalt? 
Capt. O.—Aye, mum, that I have, 

dozens of 'em. 
S. V.—Really, how remarkable! 

Where did you see them, if 1 may 
ask? 

Capt. O.—At the plumber's, mum, at 

the plumber s. 

The human race has traveled far 

away from its beginnings when the 

figure eight is considered to be the 
standard form in woman, and a "rat" 
makes many a male heart beat 
quicker. 

Allen** Foot-Cane, a Powder 
For swollen, sweating 1 eel. litoes instant n’ief. The 
original powder for the feet. Jjc ai a. I Fragglsts. 

The common people believe without 
proof.—Tacitus. 

Mr*. Winslow** Soothing ^rrop. 
For children teething, soften." tne gums, redneee ta> 
n&mmatioii. allays Data, euro* wind colic. 25c a bottle. 

Call a spade a spade, and you may 

get it in the neck. 

Omaha Directory 

RUBBERiGOODS 
br* mail at rut prices. Send for free catalo(ru«- 
%iYE9S-DILLON DRUG OO.. OMAHA. NEBR 

M. Spiesberger & Son Co. 

Wholesale Millinery 
The Best in She Weet OMAHA, NEB. 

Revero Rubber Hose 
LEWIS SUPPLY CO., OMAHA 

fiaai&rie 
TOILET ANTISEPTIC 
-NOTHINC LIKE IT FOR- 

TUP TFFTW rJaI,’nf‘ meek any dentifrice 
* ■•fc I U a «1 in cleansing, wrutenmg and 

removing tartar from the lend, besides destroying 
all germs of decay and disease which urcinaiy 
tooth preparations cannot do. 
T1IP fiJOilTU Pa^hnc used as a mouth- 
* lit SWIM a n wash disinfects the mouth 

and throat, purines the breath, and kills the gern.i 
which collect in the mouth, causing sore throat 
bad teeth, bad breath, gr ippe, and much sickness 

TUP pypQ when inflamed, bred, ache 
l iSfc W I tw and bum, may be instantly 

relieved and strengthened by Paxtme. 

PATA19ESU Paxtine will destroy the germs 
W * «wrin that cause cat art f., heal the in- 
Bammation and stop the discharge. It k a sure 

remedy for uterine catarrh. 
Paxtine is a harmless yet powerful 

trrmicide.d: sinfedlant and deodorizer. 
Jsed in bathirg it desbov; odors and 

leaves the body enbseptically clean. 
FOR SALE AT ORIJG ST0RES.50C. 

OR POSTPAID DV MAIL. 

LARGE SAMPLE FREE! 
THE PAXTON TOILET CO.. EOSTON. MASS 

BILLIONS GRASS 
Ccsts Stic-90c per acre for s«et. DM 

| Mont wonderfu iKras*of the century .yielding from 
t«> 10 ton® of nay per acre and I-’ts «•!" pa»ture m- 

i»*s. Itetrcpiiy |rrow8,jrrow*.fcrow«! Cut n today 
| ind in 4 week* 11 look* for the a;o»er a*mtT>.an'1 

on. Grow .■* and flourishes every where, on every 
no in America. Cheap as dirt luxurtantar t- e 

! *ottom lands «»r Ejrypt. B»ar treed c*»tal«>|r free or 
I *end | Oc <n etainps and receive sample of this 
I wonderfu! yro*h.aieoof Kpeltx. the cereal wonder, 
I Harter .Oat",Cloverr. Grasse*. etc.. et». .and cata- 

14c tml ore will add a sample 
I farm seed novelty never aeau by yon before. 

ISALZER SEED CO.. Boi W. La Crosse. Wis. 

CURED m ONE DAY 
Munyrvn's Cold Remedy Relieves the 

livati. throat and luu^h almost immediate- 
ly. Checks Fevers, stops Discharges of 
the nose, takes away ail aches and pains 
caused by colds. It cures Crip ami ob- 
stinate Coughs and prevents Pneumonia. 
Price Six*. 

Have you stiff or swollen joints, no mat- 
ter how chronic? Ask yorr druggist for 
Muuyon's Rheumatism Remedy and see 
how quickly you will be cured. 

If you have any kidney or bladder trouble 
fret Munyon’s Kidney Remedy. 

Prof. Muuvon has just issued a Magazine- 
Almanac, which will be sent free to any per- 
son who addresses 

The Munyon Company, Philadelphia. 

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO 9, 1909. 

MAPLEINE 
A flavoring that is used the same as lemon 
or vanilla. By dissolvinggranulated sugar 
in water and adding Mapieine, a delicious 
syrup is made and a tyrnp tetter than maple* 
-Mapleine l s sold by grocers. I f rot send 35c for 
2or. bo*, and recipe book, (mteat Hfs. C«*, 

Ask for the 
Baker’s Cocoa 
bearing this trade- 
mark. Don't be 

v. 
Registered 
S. l’at. Office misled by imitations 

The genuine sold everywhere 

PUTNAM FADELESS 
Color r 

an garment anihout ripping apart. 
brighter and taater colon than any other dye. One 10c package colors all fiber:. 

Write ter irec booklet-How to Die. Bleach and Hu Colcrj. 
They dye in cold wate- bett 

MOMROE DRUG C 

DYES 
than any other dm. You can dye 
*» Quincy, Wind*. 


