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THE FARMHOUSE FIRE.

Outside the afrerlight’s lucent rose
Is smiting the hills and brimming the

valleys,
And shadows are stealing across the
BLOWS
I'rom the somber gloom of the pine-
land alleys.

Glamor of mingled night and day

Over the wide white world has sway,
And through their prisoning asure bars
Gaze the calin cold ‘eyes of the early stars.

But here, in this long, low-raftered room
Where blood-red light is crouching and
leaping,
The fire that colors the heart of the gloom
The lost sunshine of old summers is
keeping,
The wealth of forests that held in fee
Many a scason’s rare alchemy,
And the glow and gladness without &

name
That dwell in the deeps of unstinted
Aame!

Gather we now round the opulent blaze
With the heart that loves and ths face
that rejoices,
Dream we once more of the old-time days,
Listen once more to the old-time voices!
From the clutch of the cities and paths
of the gea
‘We have come again to our own roof-tree,
And forgetting the loves of the stranger
lands
‘We yvearn for the clasp of our kindred's
hands.

There are tales to tell, there are tears to

shed;
There are children's flower-faces and
women's sweet laughter,
There's a chair left vacant for one who is
dead
Where the firelight crimsons the an-
clent rafter.
What reck we of the world that walts
‘With care and mor beyond our gates,
We, with ‘our oWn in this witching light,
Who keep our tryst with the past to-
_night?

Ho'! How the elf-flames laugh in glee!
- Closer yet iet us draw together,
Holding our reyel of memory - 3
In the guiling twilight of winter
weather.
Out on the wastes the wind is chill
And the moon swings low o’er the west-

ern hill,
But old hates die and old loves burn
higher
With the wane and flash of the farm-
house fire.
-L. M. Montgomery, in Congregation-
alist. .
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L A TALE OF DOMESTIC
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AMES RANDOLPH CURTIS is a
promising young man. He works
for Smith & Eldridge, dealers in mines
of various assortments, oil wells and
gtone quarries. Mr. Smith is manager
of the firm. He likes James Randolph,
and says that if he didn’t have such
an unmentionable kind of a fool for a
wife he would amount to something
some day. Mrs. Curtis does not know
that Mr. Smith says that about her.
Neither does James Randolph know it,
but he suspects it. He thinks so be-
cause, since he came back from his re-
cent trip through Pennsylvania, he
had occasion to say something like
that himself. 3
James Randolph toured the Keystone
state at Mr. Smith’s suggestion. There
were pending transactions of impor-
tance to be closed, and in his opinion
James Randolph was better qualified
to close them than any other man in
the office, except Mr. Eldridge, who,
being flat on his back with rheuma-
tism, was obviously unable to travel.

“I want“you ‘to‘exercise ‘patrticular
tact and discretion in dealing with
those people in Scranton,” said Mr.
Smith when explaining to James Ran-
dolph his itinerary. ‘“The fellow in
that bunch who really counts is Horace
Perkins. Perhaps you have heard of
Perkins?”

“Heard of him?” echoed James Ran-
dolph. “Well, I should say I have.
He married my wife’s cousin Kate.”

Mr. Smith said “Ah, indeed?” in a
tone which might have reasonably
been construed as reflecting disparag-
ingly on Mr. Perkins’® matrimonial
judgment; then, apparently not wish-
ing to become embroiled in a discus-
sion of family virtues, he resumed his
instructions on business tactics.

“Perkins,” he said, “is the man you
want to tie to. Keep at him inces-
santly. If you can talk him over yon
will put $250,000 in the pockets of
Smith & Eldridge, and incidentally a
small sum in the pockets of James
Randolph Curtis.”

That proposition gave James Ran-
dolph a glimpse of Heaven. In reality
be went home that night hanging to a
strap in an elevated car, but so buoy-
ant was he that he felt as if he were
being transported bodily through bil-
lows of scented, roseate air. Judging’
by his emotions he was still enveloped
in chunks of that radiant atmosphere
when he drifted into his up-town
apartment, but he probably overesti-
mated its beatific gnalities. At any
rate his wife escaped its.influence, In-
stead of rejoicing at his fine prospects,
as James Randolph had expected her
to do, she' cried. James Randolph's
face assumed a preternatural tength.

‘““There, don’t take on so, little girl,”
he said. “I won't be gone long. 1I
guppose you will be pretty lonesome
while I am away, but you can get May
Dawson to ‘come- and stay with you,
and you will get along all right.”

“Oh, it isn’t that!™ protested Mrs.
Curtis. “I'm not thinking about my-
self. I'm th!gkm;alp yous _’don"b
gee how you are gojng”to' get along.
I am afraid youw can’t stand the cook-

iug.\ Yoniknoiy. thhy. sihte¥ have been

,dolng Jiiy, pwaWork you- can't boar to
eat away from home, and hotels do
ser @ such notoriously bad meals.”
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James .-Randolph flush guliuly.
**That's Js" n-*“"w ¥sidelong
l&b‘l’k. d b'#u

Mrs. Curtis led the way to the din-
ing' room, and James' Randolpk fbl-
lowed meekly. “The only hope I sec

jfor ;you,” she said, presently, “is in

your Scranton vidit.. You can stop at
Horace Perkins’ while you are there.
Of course, I don’t know anything about
Kate's housekeeping. .She used to be
reprehensibly lazy as a girl, but I pre-
sume marriage has brought her out of
some of her bad habits. And anyway,
she’'ll have servants, and even if she
shouldn't have, what you do get to
eat. will be home cooking and will
agree with you better than the slabs
of heavy food they serve at hotels and
restaurants.”

James Randolph looked uncomfort-
able, as if alrcady smitten with an
advance installment of the inevitable
dyspepsia. “It’s very kind of you,” he
said, ‘“to take such an abiding interest
in my digestion, but- I don’t see how
I can accommodate you. I don't like
to stop at Perkins’. It doesn’'t look
well. He is the man I am going to
strike for the biggest pile of money
while I am gone, and it looks hog-
gish to soak him for several hundred
thousand dollars’ worth of stock and
live off him at the same time. It's add-
Ang insult to injury.”

“I don’t know anything about the in-
jury you propose to inflict,” returned
Mrs. Curtis, “but I do know that Kate
and Horace would be insulted if you
were in Scranton for a week and didn’t
stay with them. T’ll write to Kate to-
day and tell her you are coming. I
am sure she will invite you to be their
guest.” i

James Randolph demurred volubly
and with spirit, but his demonstration
of disapproval was ineffective. That
night the disconnected correspondence
with ‘Cousin Kate was renewed with
fervor. Two days later an answer
was recelved, and when James Ran-
dolph left New York on the fellowing
Monday it was the understanding all
around that during his stay in Scran-
ton he would accept the hospitality of
Mr. ‘Horace Perkins.

The ‘Horace Perkinses lived in style.
It was made plain to James Randolph
during his first meal that there was no
danger. of.his'going hungry while ug-
der their roof, and that if his stomach
suffered, it would be from overstimula-
tion rather than the lack of it. James
Randolph rejoiced in the gastronomic
abundance provided and the exceilence
thereof on his wife’s account as well
as his own.

. “The dear girl will be delighted to
know:that I am so well taken:care of,”
he sald to Cousin Kate. “I must write..
at once and tell her how I am fixed,
otherwise she will be worrying herself
8ick for fear I am starving to death.”

Notwithstnding the business acumen
which: Mr. Smith flattered himself he
had discerned in James Randolph, that
young man was in some respects a
simple soul. Never was his innocence
more blatantly displayed than in his
letter to Mrs. Curtis.

“I am living on the very fat of the
land,” he wrote. “Your Cousin Kate
may have been rather lackadaisical
when a girl, but she has certainly de-
veloped into a remarkable housekeep-
er. I shall try to tell you what we had
for dinner last night. We had some
kind of soup with little green specks
floating in it—I forget the name of it—
two or three kinds of meat with ap-
propriate vegetables, & pudding the
recipe for which must have been
gleaned from the angels,” and coffee
that might have been brewed: in
Heaven. I don’t believe New York
could show a better menu than that.
Really, Minnie, you ought to see me
eat. My appetite must astonish the
Perkinses. ,They .probably think that I
fasted for several weeks before com-
ing to Scranton. I am sorry thht I
shall wind up the business here in a
week or ten days. I shall hate to leave.
I think I would get fat if I lived with
the Perkinses long.”
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myself with two or three
cellent dinners.”

Every meal that James Randolph ate
in the .Perkins house after that. al-
most choked him. , He was glad when
Mr. Smith telegraphed him to go on to
Pittsburg for a few days and stop at
Scranton on his way back to close the
deal with Horace Perkius.

“I suppose,” he said to Perkins on
their way to the station, “that there
is no doubt about my getting the busi-
ness?”

“None whatever,” sald Perkins. “I
don’t mind telling you, however, that
it is your own personility that has
won the day. There is another man
in the field who has offered just as
good inducements as your house of-
fered, but in consideration of yourself
—family -relations and all that—we
have decided to give the contract to
you. The affair is practically settled.
When you come back from Pittsburg
everything will be all right and you
can go on to New York with the pa-
pers in your pocket.”

At that James Randolph’s conscience
smote him violently. He felt that
something was going to happen to pun-
ish him for his sins, and it did. James
andolph reached Pittsburg on a
Wednesday morning. On Thursday he
received a letter from Horace Perkins.

‘“We have given the contract to your
competitor,” he wrote. “The inclosed
letter will explain why.”

James Randolph palpitated nervous-
ly as he opened the inclosure. It was
a letter from his wife to Mrs. Perkins,
and ran in this wise:

“My Dear Kate: I really am so jn-
dignant that the ties of kinship and
the amenities of social life cannot keep
me silent. How could you have tha
heart to treat my husband as you have?
If you didn’t want him to visit you and
didn’t intend to furnish him with the
necessities of life, why did you invite
him? He could have stayed at the ho-
tel. The firm pays his expenses, and
even if they didn’t, I guess he:could
have managed it. Really, Kate, I don’t
know what to think of you. But I
know what you have done to James.
I have his letter here to quote from
‘I can’'t stand the cooking.’ That is
what he says. ‘You can’t get a de-
cent meal here to save your life.’
*James says he is sure he will be sick
after his experienceat your house, and
he wants me to know what causes it.
If anything does happen to him I shall
never forgive you. You know he is all
I have, and you might at least have
glven him decent food. James Gidn’t
want to complain, and I don’t doubt
but that he would be quite angry if he
knew- 1 said anything to you about it,
but 1 really’ am so disgusted ‘that I
can’t control myself.”

What James said may not be re-
peated.

The enterprising agent of the firm

By —)

Scranton on his way back to New
York. Previous to his homecoming his
superiors had heard a meager account
of the Scranton flasco; what they de-
manded of James Randolph was a full
explanation, That he did not feel
privileged to give, but Mr.  Smith, be-
ing quickened in wits by his suspicion
of Mrs. Curtis, made a stab at the so-
lution of the mystery.

“I'll bet,” he said, “that that wife of
yours had something to do with it.”

“I—I am afraid she did,” stammered
James Randolph. And whatever elsa
he had to say he said in the privacy of
his own home.—N. Y. Times.

PROVED HIS STATEMENT.

Soldier Convinced His Superior Of-
ficer That He Knew What He
Was Talking About.

It is related of the Russian Field

what discommoded by a hot fire from
a certain battery, he ordered it to be
shelled, but to no purpose, says the
New York Tribune. His troops did not
seem able to locate the enemy, and

Delectable as was the fare, James
Randolph stretched facts a little when

served, but he did it in a good cause,
and his conscience was in nowise out-
raged. He awaited with impatience
his wife’s reply. When it dame he
wished it had been delayed a little
longer. Its brevity frightened .him..

“Dear James,” she wrote. “I am
glad you enjoy Kate Perkins’ cooking.
Under the circumstrnces perhaps it
would be well for you to prolong your
visit indefinitely.”

For the first time James Randolph
realized that he had overshot the mark
in his former gushing epistle. = “By
George!” he said, “the little girl is
jealous. I thought [ understood Min-
nie clear down to the ground, but it
seems I didn’t. I’'m on the track of
her idiosyncracies now, however, and
another letter will bring her around
all right.” ;

In his second’letter James Randolph
«changed his tactics. : %

“I am not in good shape at the pres-
ent writing,” he said. “If things con-
tinue to go this way I think I shall
haye to leave the Perkinses and .stay
at a hotel. I can’t stand the cooking.
‘The first day I was here they put theip
best foot foremost and fairly surfeited
me with good things; but since_then
there has been a slump in the commis-
sary department, and you can’t get a
decent meal here to save your: life.
Of course I'can’t kick, considering that
I am a guest in a nrivate family; in-
deed, true courtesy forbids my writing
the facts even to you, but I thought it
best to tell you the plain truth 80 that
in case I get sick you will know the
cause. I ghall be in Scranton only. two
days longer, andishall try fo stick ‘it
out here, but if things get too bad I
shall, as I said, leave and go to tlie

hotel, . Bat.even:thongh Jshould ranke
the'change, I fear thatimy sy: &m s
I already so deranged that I shall not re-

cuperate until I get home and revive

describing the variety of the vlands'

their shot had no effect. Finally the
field marshal himself galloped forwa
and sternly demanded: ’

“What imbecile is in command
here?”

“I am,” answered an officer who ap-
proached.

“Well, captain, I shall degrade'you,
since you do not know your business.
Your shells have no effect.”

“True, sir, but’ it is not my fault.
The shells do not ignite.”

“Tell that to others. Don’t come
trying to fool me with such chaff. You
will receive your punishment this even-
Ing.” 18 ¢ :

The captain coolly took a shell from
a pile near by, lit the fuse, and hold-
ing it in the palms of his hands, pre-
sented it to the marshal, saying, “See
for yourself, sir.”

The marshal, folding his arms across
his breast, stood looking at the smok-
ing shell. It was a solemn moment.
Both men stood motionless, awaiting

and the captain threw the shell to the
-ground. , :

“It’'s true,” remarked the marshal,
turning away:to consider other meas-
ures to sllence ‘the enemy’s fire.

In the evening, instead of punish-
ment, the captain received: the cross
of the order of Saint Vladimir.

Couldn’t Stand Such Ignorance.

In the family ‘of the late Sir Henry
Wentworth Acland, professor at Ox-
ford, there was so ‘much talk of natural

science, particularly af table, that even
; the servants theorized about it, In
one instance the butler gave ‘notice
that either he 'or:the page:boy must
leave. ‘‘What ig the trouble?” asked
the master. ‘“Aren’t you well treated?”
“Yes, sir; I've nothing to complain of
in that way,” replied the butler, “but
ino one can tell, aly, how trying it is
to work all day-in the pantry with a
boy who belieyes the world was cre-

ated in periods when I know it was

.created in days.”—Christian Register,

of your ex-

of Smith & Eldridge did not stop at|]

Marshal: Paskievitch that in the course:
of the siege of Varsovie, being some- | b

the result. ; 'Finally the fuse burned ‘out.

ARD HE GOT IT.

‘But It Proved to Be Somethisg He
Did’at Care te Held
Very Leag.

—

An indulgent mother of the Tuxedo col-
ony was traveling on a local ‘train one day
in .company with her three-year-old son,
his nursemaid, and a copy of a society
magazine which absorbed her attention;
relates the New York l'imes. 'T'he som
was occupying the seat behind her with
his attendant, who attempted every once
in awhile to curb his restless and’ rebel-
lious spirit by a gentle denial of his Jat-
est whim, but each time the mother, no-
;ng:g onl’y tdhnt '.t?:met nlrguinent w»mf in

ress, and without looking up from
llte,l; book, would remark: ‘“Let hnlx)n have
1t.

The nursemaid thereupon would yield
to_this double demand. e 4
Finally a strong and rather venomous
looking wasp flew against the window
pane, and the youthful hunter reached out
to grasp it, and wailed dejectedly when
€ was once more restrained by the watcn-
ful caretaker. Again the fond motier,
without raising her eyes, exclaimed:
**Oh, do let him have it!”

And the howl which followed
nursc’s compliance caused
smile to pass around the car.

FOOTWORK ON THE PIANO.

“First Steps in Music” by a Youth.
ful Artist with Too Much
Pedal.

the
an amused

Cliiton Birgham, the author of *In Old

{adrid,” is not himself a musician, but
his ear is delicate and sensitive, and nota-
Ing annoys -him more than to hear bad
singing or bad playing says the New York
Iribune. -

He was visiting a cousin of his in Lon-
don, and this cousin has a son, a boy of
12 or 13, who practices on the piano every
morning. ‘L’he muscular lad, banging false
notes from the instrument with tre-
{p:txlldoun vigor, tried Mr. Bingham not a
ittle.

*What on earth are you playing there,
Jimmy?” the song writer called trom the
next room one morning.

“An exercise from ‘First Steps in
Music,”” the boy answered.

= ¢ ‘mqw you were playing with your
feet,” said Mr. Bingham, “but would you
mind stepping a little lighter on ‘the
keys?”

Gratitude Well Expreased.

Sault St., Marie, Mich., Feb. 8th.—Mr.
C. L. Smith, ﬁinter and . decorator, whose
home is at Anne street, this city,
makes the following statement:

“I was laid up with some kind of pains.
Some =aid it was Lumbago, others Sciatica,
and others again Rheumatism. A few of
my friends suggested that it was lead
poison, but whatever it was it gave me a
great deal of pain, in_fact, almost com-
pletely crippled me. I had to use two
canes to walk about and even then it was
a very painful task. :

“A friend advised me to try Dodd’s Kid-
neﬁ-l’lﬂl and 1 an the treatment. After
I had used the first box I was able to
throw away one of the canes and was con-
siderably improved.: The second. box
straightened me up so that I could go
about free from pain without any assist-
ance and very soon after I was,complete-
ly cured, well and haﬁpv, without a pain
or an ache. Dodd’s Kidney. Pills seemed
to go right to the spot in my case and
they will always have my greatest praise.”

Clean Sweep.
Sister Lillian—Well, Bob, how’s the rival
foothall team shaping up?
Brother Bob—Aw, »ay, Lil, they’rea lot
of rags. We got up a ecjub eieven and
wiped tae floor with them.—Judge.

PILL TRADE MARK IMITATED.

Druggist and Clerk Are Held in Bail
for Court.

Charged with infringing upon the trade-
mark of Carter’s Lattle Liver Pill Com-
pany, Joseph T. Griflith, a druggist at the
southeast cormer of Kleventh and Vine
streets, was held in $500 bail for Court
this afterncon by Magistrate Jermon, and
at the same time Gniflith’s clerk, Joseph
C. Fore, was held in $800 bail for Court on
the same charge, and also for selling cer-
hmnl articles the sale of which is prohibited

y law.

The men were arrested this morning
upon warrants issued by Magistrate Jer-
mon_ at the instance of Brent Good, No.
130 West Fifty-seventh Strect, New Vork,
and Charles C. Orcutt, No. 13 Jumel Ter-
race, New York, re'ﬁresentatn'el of the
Carter Company. They stated that the
latter had spent $3,000,000 in advertising
and getting their label known, and did not
gurpoue to permit others to reap the beune-

ts.

The label in question is a small one con-
taining a large letter L, and the ope used
y Griffith is an exact copy, except that ‘it
does not contain Carter's name.

The prosecution showed how easily the
imitation product could be palmed off on
the would-be purchaser of Carter’s pills
owing to the similarity of the labels, and
held that it was evidence of a deliberate
attempt to deceive.—Philadelphia Tele-
graph, Jan. 27, 1904,

tather Lively.
Tingaling—Hello, old chap! Haven’t seen
you for some time. How’s business?
Jogalong—Un the jump. 1've got three
§°‘ farms in Missouri—Chicago Daily
ews.

Historic Route to Florida.

The shortest and most attractive route
from Chicago or 'St. Louis to Florida'is via
Nashville, Chattandoga and Atlanta, over
the historic Nashville, Chattanvoga & St.
Louis Ry. and Western & Atlantic R. R.,
via Lookout Mountain, Chickamauga Park,
and through the famous battlefields of the
Civil War. This is the route of th
“Dixie Flyer,” the all-year-round train
that carries llee‘fen between Chicago and
Jacksonville and St. Louis and Jackson-
ville, It is also the route of the “Chicago

Florida Limited,” a sohd vestibuled
train operating during the Winter season
between Chicago and St. Augustine, with
sleepers between St. Louis and St. Au-

stine. If you contemplate taking a

uthern trip, and desire interesting lit-
erature about the route, write to B. F.
Hill, N. P. A, N. C. & St. L. Ry., 350
Ma'rguettn Bldg., Chicago, Ill.

2“1 don’t take any stock in these. trusts, |:

anyway. “Don’t believe there are such
things?” “Oh, yes; but I haven't the
money to buy the stock.”—N. O. Times-
Democrat.

Teosinte and Billion Dollar Grass.

The two greatest fodder plants on earth,
one good for 14 tons hay and the other 80
tons green fodder per acre. Grows every-
where, so does Victoria Rape, yielding
%OKMLI]bs. sheep and swine food per acre.

JUST SBEND 10c IN STAMPS TO THE
John A. Salzer Seed Co., LaCrosse, Wis.
and receive in return their big catafog and
lots of farm seed samples.

“Have any trouble with your pipes freez-
ing?”’ *“No; they freeze all nght; the
trouble comes after they thaw out.”—
Cincinnati Times-Star.

Mardl Gras, February 10-16.

Rates via Mobile and Onio Railroad from
Chicago to New Orleans and return, $25.00;
Chicago to Mobile and return, $24.00. Low
rates irom ail points. For full particularg
write Jro. M. Beall, & 0. R., St.
Louis, Mo.

Straight running makes better ! speed
than the swiftest circling.—Ram’s Horn.

R D S s T o T .

- the Copgh Piso’, 'r . ;hunhhnb
Stops the Copn is0’s Cure for Consumption o
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents

The best armor is to keep out of gum-
shot.—Bacon.
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® Fibroid Tumors Cured. |
A distressing case of Fibroid Tumor,
which baffled the skill of Boston doctors.
Mrs. Hayes, of . Boston, Mass, in

the following letter tells how she was
cured, after everything else failed, by
Lydia E..Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Mrs. Hayes’ First Letter Appealing to Mrs. Pinkham for Helps

“DEAR MRs. PinxaAM: —I Bave been under Boston doctors’ treat-
ment for a long time without any relief. They tell me I have a fibroid
tumor. I cannot sit down without great ﬁin, and the soreness extends
up my spine. I have bearing-down pains both back and front. My ab-
domen is swollen, and I have had flowing spells for three years. My ap-
petite isnot good. I cannot walk or be on my feet for any e of time.

“The symptoms of Fibroid r given in your little book ac-
curate B&descrige my case, 80 I write to g(): for advice.” —(Signed) Mrs.
E. F. Havzs, 252 Dudley ét., (Roxbury) Boston, Mass.

Note the result of Mrs. Pinkham’s advice—al-
though she advised Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, to take
her medicine—which she knew would help her —
her letter contained a mass of additional instruc-
tions as to treatment, all of which helped to bring
about the happy result. ;

“DEeAR Mrs. PinxmAy:— Sometime a@ I wrote to you describ-
my symptoms and asked your advice. You relfhed, and I followed
your directions carefully, and to-day I am a well woman.
“The use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound entirelljv‘
mlled the tumor and strengthened my whole system. I can wa
8 NOW. : :
“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is worth five dol-
lars a drop. I advise all women who are afflicted with tumors or
female trouble of any kind to give it a faithful trial” —(Signed) Mzs.
E. F. Haves, 252 Dudley St., (Roxbury) Boston, Mass. “»
Mountains of gold could not purchase such testimony —or take
the place of the health and happiness which Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound brought to Mrs. Hayes.

Such testimony should be accepted by all women as convincing
evidence that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound stands
without a peer as a remedy for all the distressing ills of women; all
ovarian troubles; tumors; inflammations; ulceration, falling and dis-
placements of the womb; backache; irregular, sup ressed or painful
menstruation. Surely the volume and character of the testimonial let-
ters we are daily printing in the newspapers can leave no room for doubt.

‘Mrs. Hayes at her above address will gladly answer any letters
which sick women may write for fuller information about her illness.
Her gratitude to Mrs. Pi m and Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound is 8o ?enuine and heartfelt that she thinks no trouble is too
great for her to take in return for her health and happiness.

Truggals. it said that it is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Come
pound that is curing so many women, and no other medicine ; don’t for-
get this when some druggist wants to sell you something else.

EJT if we cannot foﬁhﬂthg'?dmthooﬂgiw letters and signatures of
eir

$5000 227
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$100.00 Reward

will be gladly paid to anyone who will furnish convicting evi-
dence against imitators and substitutors who try to sell yon
worthless preparations when CASCARETS are called for.
Don’t ever take substitutes, but insist on having

CANDY CATHARTIC

YRADE MARK REGISTERED

BEST FOR THE BOWELS

The great merit of CASCARETS makes big sales everywhere.
Therefore, now and then, dealers try to substitute ‘‘something
just as good.” It’s alie! Don’t let them do it, and if they try,
write us confidentially at once. Address STERLING REMEDY
CoMPANY, Chicago or New York. All Druggists, 10c, 25¢, 50c.

Beware of Imitations!
SRR _. cscecend

RARE INVESTWENT -7

lutely secured 8 per cent. first mortgage gold bonds, issued for de-
e purmases by A STRONG, CONSERVATIVE MINING COMPAMNY. - working

k LARGE PRODUC'T“ c M.N Es Interest on honds payable in gold semi-

- unnul;. ‘Thore is a feature of this In-
wvestment Offar which makes it CERTAIN OF YIELDING 100 PER CENT overand above the amouns
invested, in addition to arinterest on the bonds. Write jor detalled information about the above.

ARBUCKLE-GOODE COMMISSION 0., ™ <Saim Poiniitass, oove
ARE YOU GOING TO THE

WYERIoR
World's Fair?| |“Fiecomer

Sprays trees, rl-nll and vines, sprinkles
0
secure sccommodation at

lawnx, washes windows, carriages,etc. Hasno
THE I

equal,sells on sight. krl;ag. from buﬂku::r
g lNSIDE
Rates: $1.50

ba ‘rel50feet. Yon wan
¢
Theonly Hotel within thegrounds,

. B. RUBSLER, Johnstown, Ohle.

' Ala&E' y I s :8]- hest rerl:mnm

¥ITZG .. Box &, Washington, D. O
.50 K an; $3.00 to $7.00 American, which
ggolnde dl:A“’r uul:nlsdon Address Room 110,

: FARMS. Catalo,
THE INSIDE 1NN | CALIFORNIA E8Rg, o

0 sent free,
Francisco.

) WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS
v‘v%'fm'ﬁ'r'?mﬂ'iﬂ“ SA!HT I.Ollls :l:::.hn&'l: I:;\:;:n saw the Advestises
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