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Only the caution and extreme cour-
age of an innocent and inexperienced
young girl foiled the most dastardly
plot ever concocted by scheming land
sharks and saved herself and brother
oil property in Texas worth a king’s
ransom.

The story of the merciless rascals,
the kidnaping of the girl, her desperate
fizht with wolves in a deserted house
and the timely rescue by her brother
and lover has only just recently been
made public and reads stranger than
fiction. .

The trio of arch swindlers implicated
in the plot tried by every method «neir
scheming minds could conjure to de-
fraud the girl of her land. They de-
termined to use force as a last resort,
but their weu-laid plans were sadly
spoiled and they were thankiul to es-
cape with their lives.

Seek Heirs for Property.

The trio of swindlers in question
were for a short time engaged in mak-
ing an abstract of titles of Liberty
county, Texas. While working in this
business they made an interesting dis-
covery. They found 80 acres of land,
in sight of flowing wells, that were
worth millions, which belonged to the
heirs of one Whit Bardeline. Thor-
oughly posted as to the value of such
property, the firm of Smart & Hermo-
lingue at once instituted a search for
the owners of the valuable land. The
trio saw wonderful possibilities in the
game they had in hand. There were
many ways to manage the affair in or-
der to secure possession of the land.
If the heirs could not be found there
would be plain sailing.

It happened that there Were other
people looking for these same heirs,
and it was not long before one of them
at least was surely discovered. An old
lawyer by the name of Buckingham
Sark, who lived in one of the San Ja-
cinto thickets, had known Whit Barde-
line, and when he saw armies of ex-
cited prospectors boring holes into the
earth and oil spouting in streams
toward the skies he began to look
around for the children of his old
peighbor. Whit Bardeline had died of
malarial fever and his body was lying
where oil was flowing the richest. Mr.
Bark was aware of this fact, and later
on he learned that the fragile mother

DASTARDLY PLOT OF
SWINDLERS FOILED

Scheme to Rob Girl and Brother of
Valuable Texas Oil Land
Is Baffled.

YOUNG WOMAN WINS HUSBAND AS REWARD

Kidnaped by Arch-Fiends and Taken to De-
serted Cabin—Her Desperate Fight with
Wolves—Rescued in Nick of Time by
Brother and Comrade.

with poverty. He had been forced
to practice law, he said, “for bread,”
and having no sense of honor or th?.'
elementary rudiments of his profes-

sion, he had barely escapeg the peni-
tentiary. As a recluse and a bear|
Lunter he had proved eminently suc- |
cessful, but he longed to be rich.!
Now that fortune had knocked at his!
door, he determined to leave no stone |
unturned until he could walk with
the oil millionaires and be one of them
altogether. While his head was swim-
ming with these great ideas he was
approached by a well-dressed little
man, who asked a few questions, and
al once proceeded to make himself a
pleasing and interesting acquaintance.

Smart, .of the firm of Smart & Her-
molingue, had stumbled upon a valu-
able find. In less than two minutes he
had learned that Maj. Sark knew a
great deal about the land and the helrs
of Whit Bardeline, and he invited him
to visit the office of his firm. In
this office the old bear hunter was
treated with princely cordiality. Drinks
flowed freely, and Maj. Sark was dis-
sected and every fact in his mem-
ory was laid bare to the eager, com-
scienceless capacities of a trio of the
smoothest' sharks :that ever scented
oil,

Maj. Sark left the office of his new-
ly discovered friends with $100 in his
pocket and finstructions to find the
heirs of Whit Bardeline. He slept and
then caught a train. Smart took a|
train and then slept.

After arriving at Caldwell, ip Bur-
lison county, Tex., it did not take the
blundering old lawyer long to secure
valuable information.

Two of the Bardeline heirs were still
alive. Miss Choice—a young woman
nearly 20 years of age—was easy to
find. She lived with one of her rela-
tives in the suburbs of the town. Sam
Bardeline, who was two years younger
than his sister, had gone to New
Mexico with a herd of cattle.

A little inquiry revealed to the agent
of the operators in the oil lands that
he was searching for a popular, hand-
some and intelligent young woman.
Miss Bardeline was the belle of the
town. She had won the odd name of
“Choice” when she was an infant

through the admiration of relatives,

for little slices of real estate within
sight of the old cabin where she hal
mhood the happy days of her child-

Heiress Besieged by Oil Sharks.

The interview did not end in a way
to please the agent of Smart & Her-
molingue, but he was promised an-
other. Miss Bardeline talked with
her friends, and after listening to Maj.
Sark again she concluded to take her
cld Aunt Polly with her and visit the
oll field. Aunt Polly was an old negro
woman who.had nursed Miss Choice
in her ln.fmcy. This move did not
please Maj. Sark. He had hoped to
gecure & power of attorney to act for
the rich heiress. The young woman
arrived at Humble at a time when
the excitement was at fever heat. New
sirikes were being made every day.
Gushers were spouting fortunes into
the air, and men could not be se-
cured to tank the streams of wealth
that were running to waste. Capital-
ists were eager to buy land close to
the gushers, and when it became
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known that one of the Bardeline heirs
was in the field the excitement rose
1o 'a pitch of frenzy.

Choice was soon discovered. Eager
land buyers, mopping the sweat from
their brows, thrust $20 gold pieces into
old Polly’'s hands, begging her to
grant them an interview with her mis-
tress.

Desperate Plot Laid.

All sorts of methods and stratagems
were resorted to by the sharks to force
the young girl to make a deal, but

The Door Fell with a Crash and the Rescuers Entered.

had passed away after leaving the
country and that all the children but
two had finally yielded to the germs of
the fatal malaria that they had carried
from the lowlands. These two were
living with relatives in Burleson coun-
ty, according to the best information
that could be collected by Maj. Sark.
Schemers’ Eyes Opened.

The old lawyer visited the oil field.
There he saw things that caused him
to open his eyes wide and made him
assume youthful airs. He heard men
talking of millions as his neighbors
talked of dollars. Here was a well
“worth $100,000.” and there was one
that had just been sold for “half a mil-
lion.” Beforehiseyeswas40acresof land
that he had once seen exchanged for
an old blind horse and a fiddle that was
now being sold by the foot. It took
a capitalist to own as much as one
could cover with a saddle blanket. The
guccessful operators were working
right up to the line of the tract that
telonged to the heirs of Whit Barde-
line.

Maj. Sark remembered that this land
tad once been sold for two dollars an
acre, and he recalled that when Barde-
line was forced to leave the country
on account of sickness in his family
and poverty, it was in vain that he
sought a buyer.

This region of country, almost In
sight of Houston, had been unsettled
for years. Settlers avoided the level
prairies and the thickets of-the San
Jacinto as if the land were haunted or
u pestilence hung over the place. At
one period Bardeline had offered to
trade his possessions fcr a yoke of
cld steers, a cart and a mule as means
and effects that offered some hope ot
escaping the poverty strisken reglon.

The old major was well acouainted

who called the pretty Iittle- girl the

“choice of the flock.”

Maj. Sark turned his footsteps in
the direction of the residence of Mra.
Sallie Bales, the old aunt with whom
Miss Bardeline lived. Sure of ac-
complishing his purpose, he already
accounted himself a capltalist and an
c1! king. Reaching the front gate, he
was rubbing his hands together and
whispering to himself: “Them fellows
will have to pay me well for this fine
piece of strategy.”

@Girl Refuses to Be Duped.

Choice came to the front door, and
the major introduced himself.

“I am Choice Bardeline,” said the
young woman.,

Maj. Sark discovered that another
man occupied a chair in a corner of the
room he entered, and while he was
rubbing his eyes and trying to find
why the stranger had a familiar ap-
pearance, the young woman said: *“Mr.
Sark, permit me to introduce you to
Mr. Smart, from the Humble oil fields.”

The major stood staring with his
mouth wide open. Repeated efforts to
cxpress his surprise resulted in fail-
ure—the words stuck in his throat.
When Choice retired from the room
Smart whispered: “I can't do a
thing with her. I will leave as soon
as she comes back. Do your level
best. Get a quitclaim deed or a
power of attorney. There are millions
in this deal.”

{ Sark was left alone with an inex-
perienced young girl, whose signature
to a pilece of paper was worth heaps
of gold. Miss Bardeline was a casual
reader of newspapers. She had heard
gomething of the discoveries at Hum-
ble, and she knew that land in that
gection of the country had increased

' in value, but she had no inkli»g of the

they failed. One day Maj. Sark dropped
a spark amongst the factors that were
disturbing the mental equilibrium of
the inexperienced girl whicn rapidly
grew into a mountain of regrets. He
sald: “Oil flows do not go on forever.
The wells often suddenly cease to
spout. They burn out or blow out.
The field i3 exhausted. Then the land
is not worth five cents an acre.”

Choice shivered as if she had an
ague. Running to old Polly she cried
in anguish: “0O! why didn’t I take all
that gold?”

The shrewd old major saw the effect
of his spark and he ran to Smart &
Hermolingue with the information.
They did not have the gold, but they
were rich in villainy. The major
remembered that the young woman
had a distant relative named Carroll
who lived in the San Jacinto bottoms.
ten miles away, and that she had once
expressed a desire to visit the old man
and his family. He at once went to
Miss Choice with a lie that had been
invented by Smart. He told the per-
plexed young woman that he had just
beard from her relative, Mr. Carroll,
and that the old man had sent an in-
vitation for Miss Choice to visit his
family. “He would have come for
you, but he is not well,” said the
major.

“] will go at once,” said the dis-
turbed girl.

The route was difficult. Nearly a
whole day was spent winding about
through thickets and swamps of the
San Jacinto bottoms They traveled
in a light vehicle drawn by two horses,
the major occupying the front seat,
while Choice and old Polly rode be-
hind. A little before dark they came
tpon a cabin by the side of a dim

startling sums that were being paid| trail.

“This is the place” said thé
major.

“Impossible!” exclaimed the fright-
ened girl. “Why, no one lives here.”
The major was busy at once unhitch-
ing his horses. *‘Go into the house,”
Le said, “I will take the horses to wa-
ter and be back in a few minutes.”
The women exchanged glances. Tears
of fright came into the eyes of the
girl. “‘Aunt Polly.” she said, “we are
trapped.”

*No, dey won’'t. honey. I ain’t *fraid
of dat ole man, I'll break his neck e!
Le goes to foolin’ wid my chile.”

Womea Battle with Wolves.

Night came and darkness came, but
Sark did not return. The wolves be-
gan to howl, and the hungry packs
drew nearer and nearer, until the
trembling girl could see the glaring
eyes and white teeth of the snarling
beasts. ‘““They will eat us up,” cried
Choice. “No, you jes set still, chile, [
is got de meck yoke here and a big
stick. Wolves am awful cowards. We
can keep 'em off.”

Choice stood up on the seat, and
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, When a wolf sprang at her she struck
' him over the head with the big stick.

Time and again the vehicle was at-
, tacked, and while tk2 brave old negress
! was battling with the mad animals in
front, the girl was wielding her club
with desperation and valor.

The bed of the vehicle was full ot
oats and hay. Tho negress siruck a
match and dropped it into the dry
straw. Seizing flaming bundles she
threw them among the howling wolves.
“Throw fire, Miss Cholce,” she shout-
ed. “We must jump out and run to
the hwuse.”” The quick-witted girl
caught the meaning of old Polly's
words and actions and she sprang from
| the laming carriage, scattering brandi
icf fire as she ran. Polly followea
| ciose after her. They sprang througk
| the door of the cabin, with the yelp-
| ing pack at their heels. Polly quickly
| barred the doors and windows.
| Villains Demand Girl’s Signature.
| For hours while the wolves howled
|

the faithful old negress sat with the
white girl’s head against her bosom
Gver and over they wondered why they
had been brought to such a place.

At dawn the question was answered.
' The cabin door was forced open and
three men entered the room. One of
them was Maj. Sark and another was
Hermolingue.

After looking at them for a few
moments, while tears streamed from
her eyes, the frightened young girl
gaid: “Are you going to murder
mel®

“Not at all,” sald Sark. “On the
contrary, we intend to treat you with
the utmost kindness, and only detain
you a few days, provided you will
sign a little document.”

“Spare my life,” said the terror-
stricken young girl. “I am ready to
sign anything, if you will let us leavo
this dreadful place.”

“It will take us about three days to
make the deals we have in view. But
during that time you shall have every-
thing, and be treated with kindness.”

It was the intention of the villaina
to secure a power of attorney signed
?y Miss Choice for Maj. Sark to act
In her stead. They could then return
to the ofl fleld and sell the land in
slices while the excitement was at
fever heat.

Rescued by Brother and Lover.

The robbers made no effort to con-
ceal their plot from their helpless vic-
tim. “Don’t be downhearted,” said
Hermolingue. “We will leave you a
little fortune when we have harvested
a few millions.” He was approaching
the trembling girl with the power of
attorney in his hands. ‘“Just sign
here, please.”

The door fell with a crash and Her-
molingue felt himself seized by the
collar and hurled against the wall,
Maj. Sark was thrown into the fire-
place, and the notary was knocked
senseless. “O, my brother!” shrieked
Choice. “You have saved me from be-
ing murdered.”

“And, bless God, Miss Choice, here
is your sweetheart,” saia Polly. “Herz
is Mr. Bob Warren, come to kill dese
bad men.”

“Tell us quick, Choice,” shouted Sam
Bardeline, “what does all this mean?"”

The girl had her arms about her
brother’s neck, and while she was tell-
ing what had hsppened the rascals
were escaping into the woods. When
Bob Warren had heard enough to
prove that the stoundrels had intended
to rob his sweetheart he ran out and
shot off one of Maj. Sark’'s ears.

The rightful heirs found no difficulty
in gaining possession of the valuable
land and then gold began to come
their way in showers, hnd Bob ar-
ren won a heart of gold.

DISAGREEABLY AGREEABLE.

Young Man Was There with the
Oily Approval to a Nausent-
ing Extent.

A story told of the late James F. Joy
is at least charactenstic. He was never
veeak in his likes or dishkes, and among
the things that he dearly liked were
honesty and naturalness. 'i‘he attempt to
appear what one were not was to antag-
omze him, says the Cincinnati Commei-
cial Tribune.

Mr. Joy had many positions at hig dis-
rosal, and an applicant for one of them
came with gilt-edged credentials. The
ycung man presenting them was of good
appearance, finely educated, and the son
ot one whom the financier had respected
for years. Wise as to his tongue the youth
would have a walkover. G

The older man purposcly engaged tle
younger in conversation. The latter re
plied in smooth sentences, delivered in
dulcet tones. Mr. Joy would make a
statement carrying an opinion, and there
would be unctuous approval from his
caller. This got on to the nerves o
the sturdy old gentleman. He advanced
an opinion diametrically opposed to the
one delivered but a few sentences be-
fare. The youth was right there with
kis oily approval. The railroad magnate
wondered how far it would go, and put
the test:

“Don’t you think that this is a much
warmer summer than last?”

*Unquestionably.”

“But on sccond thought I think it com-
siderably cooler.”

“You are certainly right, sir.”

“Young man, you are so persistently
ogreeable as to he disagreeable.” ’
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Mother Wanted News.

The habit of movin

reading is a good deal more common
than people suppose. But speaking of
tliat habit, says a writer in the Kansas

City. Times, a queer thing happened re-
cently on a train on which I was riding.
I was gitting by @ man who moved his
hips when he read. While he apparently
made no sound he really slm;uur hLis lips
tor each word. lie was reading a news
paper and so was I. 1 was seated next
1o the aisle. After we had been reading A
little while 1 felt some one touch my
arm. looking around, I saw a little girl
seated by a woman across the aisle, was
smiling at me.

“Please, sir,”” she said,
hold your paper lower?”

Of course 1 was surprised at the re-
guest, and asked her why.

“Because,” she replied, “my mamma
kere, who is deaf, wants to be able to
watch your friend’s lips so she can get
the ncews. She can tell what he is read-
ing that way. It hurts her cyes to read
print on a moving train.”
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- Get l:t the Cause.
cramento, Ky., Nov. 13th (¢ i
A_'typlcal_)lluutmt;on of the 'w(nqypeﬁlo.;zl—'t;
!:ﬂncgy l:;ll:l Cure gt)ltneumuinm is  well
0l atherine evi g is v
\\'eli known here. She‘::::aziho 2k
“For over four years 1 w: i
tl'(lv‘ublcd \\'ilht Rheumatism, f: ug;aatg
ake me worst in my legs and feet.
times I would be so bnd“l could mtn p::
my feet to the ground. As I am over
seventy-three years of age I began to
think I was too old to get cured and
should have to bear my Rhuematism the
best way I could. But I heard about
Dodd’s Kidney Pills ond thought I would
f,:\'c them a trial. So I got a box and
wegan taking them. Well, I must say
Dodd’s Kidney Pills did me a wonderful
lot of good. They essed the pain_from
the first, and to-day I am in better
health than I have been for many years.”
Smamddstnriind b

Mere precedence is much. No man
will ever have as many descendants as
Adam. The eyes of Columbus pointed to
cvery mountain and stream ever mapped
W America.—Century.
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SKIN-TORTURED BABIES.

fnstant Relief in Warm Baths with
Cuticura Soap and Gentle Anoint-
ings with Cuticura Ointment.

The suffering which Cuticura Remedies
have allevia among the young, and the
comfort they have afforded worm-out and
worried parents, have led to their adop-
tion in countless homea as priceless cua-
tives for the skin and bloed. Infantile
and birth humors, milk crust, scalled
head. eczema, rashes, and every form of
itching, scaly, pimply skin, and scalp hu-
mors, with loss of hair, of infancy and
childhood, are speedily, permanently and
economically eured when all other reme-
dies snitable for children, and even the
best physicians, fail.

“De man dat thinks he knows it all,”
said Uncle Eben, *“zincrally turns out to
be a victim of misplaced confidence.”—
Washington Star.

| the system that the cure is permunent. {

the lips when !

NOT A TRACE LEFT

Rheum
Dr. Wiiltiams® Pink PFilis for

Paic Pcople.

There is one remedy that will cure |
rheumatism in any of its forms and so |
thoroughly eradicate the disease from !

This remedy is Dr. Williams® Pink Pills |
for Pale People and the proof of the
statement is found in the experienco of
Mr. T. S. Wagar, of No. 72 Academy |
street, Watertown, N.Y. He says: {
“The pain was in my joints aud my
sufferings for over two years was beyond |
description. There was an intense pain
in my shoulders that prevented me from |
aleeping and I would get up and walk |
the flooratnight. When Ibegan taking
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills the improve-|
ment was gradual, but by the time I had
taken four boxes I was entirely cured
and I have not had the slightest touch
of rheumatism since that time.”’ i
Mr.Wagar's wife is also enthusiastic
in her endorscment of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. Shesays: “I have tried the |
ills myself for stomach trouble and
ve experienced great rclief from their
use. My daughter, Mrs. Atwood, of
Gill strect, Watertown, has used them
for female weakness and was much ben-
efited by them. Iregard Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills “or Pule People as an ex-
tremely yaluable family moedicine.”’
Dr.Williams® Pink Pillshave cured the
worst cases of bloodlessness, indigestion,
influcnza, headaches, backaches, lum-
bago, sciatica, neuoralgin, nervousness.
spinal weakness, and the special ail-
ments of girls and women whose blood
sapply becomes weak, scanty or irregu-
lar. The genunine Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills
are guarantead to be free from opintesor |
any harmful drugs and cannot injure
the most delicate system. At all drug-
gists or from the Dr. Williams Medi- |
cine Oo., Schenectady. N.Y., postpaid,
on receipt of price, 60 cents per box,
six boxes for $2.00.

The grafter’s motto: Never put off till
to-morrow anybody vou can do to-day.
. sl A

Go East via the Nickel Plate Road.

Lowest rates via the Nickel Plate ‘Road
end its castern connections to all points
in Eastern and New Eugland  States.
Three clegant through trams daily to
Cleveland, Buffalo, New York and Boston.
Meals served in f)ining Cars on the Indi
vidual Club Plan, at prices ranging from
2 cents to §1.00. Also service a la carte.
Luxurious Slecping Cars on all trains. No
excess fare charged on any train on the
Nickel Plate Road,and service as good as
the best. For full information regarding
rates, conmections, slecping car reservi:
tions, etc., address J. Y. Calahan. General
Agent, 113 Adams St., Chicago, 11l
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Some people hoard their ignorance liks

& miser.— Life.

SICK HEADACHE

ositively cured by
these Little Pills,
They also relieve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsia, In- |
digestion and Too Hearty
Eatng. A perfoct rem-

In the JMouth, Coated
Tongus, Paln in tho 8ide, |
ITORPID LIVER. They
regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegetable.

SWLLPLL SWALDISE. SHL PRGE

Ganuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

MM
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Sond neyouraddrem
sndwewills

how you
how to make §3a day

sbsolutely sure; we

furnish the work and Seach you fres, you work in

the locality whers you live, Bend us your address and we will
explain the husl folly, wa niee & rlear profil
of 81 for every day ‘s work, absolulely sure. Write at once,
ROYAL NMANUVACTURING CO.,

ANTHGRIPINE (23 an. o

msuomunm "ME Iwon'tscll A

¥t. Callfory

W.L.DoucLas
m Thoroughty Cured w“3§l‘3g8“°“.

iw. L. Dougias §4.00 Citt Edge

ANY O

Baz 1570 Betreit, Mick. |.

~z55 ANTI-GRIPINE
: = &
~= INONE DAY (1]

GRIP, BAD COLD, KEADACHE AND NEURALGIA.

F. W.Diemer, M. D., Manutacturer, Springfleld, Mo,
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cannot be equalied atany price.
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$10,000 "S5t
e
of any $3.

Suaiis Scbieve oo B s
oc in . are [ ) &s
those that cost you ls.o‘ to sm—tg:ly
ditference Is the price. If 1 could take you inte
my factory at Brockton, Mass., the =
the world under one roof mak'lng men's fine
shoes, and show :ou the care with which every
p-.:r .{V Dotzll-); s v ‘sf! n;'de you would reslize
why W. uclas $3. shoes are best
n\.c':els prndun;cd in lho' r"'uﬂd. )
could show you the difference between
shoes made In m‘v factory and those of ola:
makes, you would understand why Dou
$3.50 shoes cost more to make, why they hold
tueh't llll.l\:. ‘m lbetnlr. wr'xlar longer, and are of
‘eater Intrinsic value than any ot o
.g;o. on the market lo-dny.. it A
W. L. Dougias 8¢ Made
on. $2.80, 83.00° Baxe Seien)
Dress 8hees,$2.50, $2, 81. 78, 81.
CAUY‘%"(-"“—*‘" upon huving W. L.Douge
s shoes. Take no substitute. None genuine
without his nae and price stamped on bottom.
WANTED, Ashoedealerinevery town where
W. L. Douglas Shoes are not gold. ~ Full lire of
samples seut free for inspection upon request.
Fast Color Eyelets used; they will not wear bragsy,
Write for Illustratad Catulog of Fall Styles
W. L. DOUGLAS, Brocktea,

[THERE.IS NO o2e
SLICKER LIKF S oes
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| A.JYOWER CO.BOSTOR, MASS_U.S.
' TONER CARADUN C0.Liavie TOBNTO. CARL
|

‘ of WESTERN CANADA is
S the amount many farme
ers will realize from

their wheat crop this
year.

will be the Awera
Yield of Wheat. 282

The 1and that this was grown on cost mayy of
the farmers absolutely nothing, while those who
wished 1o add to the 160 acres the Governejent
grants, can buy land adjoiniug at from $6tg s
an acre,

Climate splendid, school convenicnt, railviays
close at hand, taxes low.

Send for pamphlet *20th Century Canada™

and full particulars regarding rate, etc., to
SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION, Ottawa,
Canada,or tothe following authorized Canadian
Government Agents :
CHAS. PILLING, Cliford Bik., Grand Forks, N. Dak,
J. M. MACHLAN, Box]I, Watertown. 3. Dakota.
E.T. lHoLmes, 515 Jackson Street, St Paul, Mian.

Mention this paper.

A.N.K.—G
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GUARANTEED TO CURE

ntl-Gripine to a dealer who won't Guarantes
our MONEY BACK IF IT DON'T CURE.

To sweeten,
To refresh,
To cleanse the

Effectually

There is only
one Genuine
Syrup of Figs;
to get its bene-
ficial effects

Always buy the genyine —Manufactured by the

The
Fig Syrup Co.—is always
of everyypackagc. Price Fifty Cents per

bi
system,

and Gently ;

headaches when

lious or con-

stipated;
For men, women
and children;

Acts best, on :
the kidneys

and liver,

stomach and .
bowels;

FGOYRIPC |

San Francisco, Cal.

NewYork.AY.

s}mo& Figs is for sale by all firstclass
name of the company—
printed on the front
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