
RESTORE STRENGTH 
Ok WunsmiT Rtnfc Rim hoi»> 

M«W N«w Stood and Good 
Health Fottowe. 

Tbs aril rffteta that fellow many die 
rnmm — particularly the grip and th« 
wasting fevers, »orh M typhoid and 
Malaria, lu* caused b^ the bed condition 
ta which these diseases leave the blood 
As a result, the ft«s*h con U tinea to fhJ) 
away. fhk safferer grow* nervous and 
irritable, and even slight exertion cause* 

Shortness of breath These are danger 
an* symptom* and indicate that the 
system is lo a state that invites pnen 
men is, bronchitis or even onnsninption. 
What i* needed is a new supply of rich, 
red Wood to carry health mid stHbgtb 
to every pert of the lsslv. 

" I was nil rnu down from the effect* 
of ths grip.” ssy* Mr*. Amelin Hall, of 
No. & High street, N<*rwiel» Conn,, "and 
coald not *?ei»« to get strength to w*1* >' 
coaid not eat n foil meal, my stomach 
was so weak, and I wa* so nervous that 
I ooald not steep. I conld only star in 
bed a fe>v initiates at a time* either Biffnr 
nr day. T «t-j leuii Jittle thing wonld 
iturtle me. I had diftoaltv in breath 
ing and hul freqoent fainting spells. 

" My general health wry* completely 
wrecked and 1 had rtmndgtc ftiid rhen- 
uatic pains, dyspepsia. cmstijMtion, 
end female Weakness. My physician at- 

tended me for the grip and again for 
the cmiditioM that it left me in, bat I 
got no streugth from the tonics he pre- 
scribed. In fact, nothing helped me 

an til I tried Dr. Williams’ Pink Pill* 
snd they cared me. 
" I grew stronger and gained flesh 

from the time I began taking them. I 
tin satisfied that the pill* are all that is 
claimed for them and I shall do all I can 

to make their good qnalities known.” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills enre ner- 

vons disorders of everv kind, check 
wasting diseases snd bnild np strength. 
For booklet, address the Dr. Williams 
Medicine Oo., Schenectady, N.Y. 

Claims Immortality of Beasts. 
Prof. Howlson of the University of 

California at Berkeley, Cal., argues 
that, since Intelligence is eternally ex- 

istent, and since animals have Intel- 
ligence. ergo the beast of the field Is 
Immortal. 

5 Tons Grass Hay Free, 
Everybody loves lota and lots of fotfdtf 

br hog*, cows, sheep and swine. 

The enormous crops of our Northern 
Grown Pedigree Heeds on our seed farms 
the past year compel ns to issue a spe- 
cial catalogue called 

uutB'i baroun mn book. 

This is brim full of bargain seeds at bar- 
gain prices. 

sekd rms NOttri TO-DAT. 

and receive free sufficient seed to grow 5 
tons of grass on your lot or farm this 
summer and our great Bargain Seed Book 
with its wonderful surprise* and^ great 
bargains in seeds at bargain price*. 

Remit 4c and we add a package of Cos- 
mos, the most fashionable, .serviceable, 
beautiful annual flower. 

John A. Salzer Seed Co., Lock draw- 
er W.. La Crosse. Wis. 

WON WAGER BY BAITING VlCfrt*. 

After Much Provocation Conductor 
Was Caught Napping. 

Some time In the seventies a party 
of friends en route to Boston from 
Portland on the Boston & Maine rail* i 

road, with Payson Tucker as conduc- 
tor. hatched up a plot, and made a 

wager of a quart bottle of wine that 
Tucker couldn't be caught napping. 
One of the party said that he would 
take the bet. 

He separated from the others, and, 
as the conductor came along, asked 
what station they were then passing, 
and on receiving the reply he an 

awered,.“That's what I thought." This 
act was repeated several times, and 
finally "Conductor Payson” became 
very Indignant, and said: "Do you 
take me for g d-d fool?” 

"That'a what I thought," replied the 
other, who now owned a quart of the 
finest wine.—Boston Herald. 

Dull Dayf on the Willamette. 
Brisk news and chances for scrap 

py comment are on the bum. Won't 
acme fashionable lady or gentleman 
please scandalize herself or himself, 
or some boller-than-tbou crank stick 
his nose Into someone else'p business 
and help to while dull time away tn 
Portland? Lighten the gloom, some- 

body. Doesn't auybody feel like run- 

ning away from his wife or taking a 

mint julep after 2 o'clock in the morn 

Ing or smoking & cigarette or some 

thing moderately debauching? We're 
getting too good and the sun is shin- 
lag too serenely on the banks of the 
willowy Willamette.—Portland Ore- 
gonian. 

\ THE EQITOR. 

Explains How to Keep Up Mental 
and Physical Vigor. 

A New Jersey editor writes: 
“A long Indulgence in improper food 

brought on s condition of nervous 

dyspepsia, nearly three >egra *®o. 80 

severe that I had to quit work entire- 
ly. I put myself on a strict regimen 
of Grape-Nuts food, with plenty of out- 
door exercise and ior a few mpnths 
found my stomach so' far restored that 
the process of digestion, gave me 

pleasure Instead of distress. 
“It also built up my strength so that 

I was able to resume my business, 
which la onerous, as 1 not only edit 

Mjjr^aper but also do a great dead of 

hat the Grape-Nuts diet en- 

greater vigor 
in lthout the feel- 
it vhlch I used to 

dajTwithout 
ed to weary 

live os Grape- 
*y Foatum Go.. 
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O workman with ymtr conadou* p’an. 
Oompana and agitata are little worth; 

Copy (nay, only port* caaL 
Tha art tea* masonry of Barth. 

Go watch tha wind/ aprtng* carmine 
And mark the winter wonder* grow.— 

The graceful gracelemma* of bough* 
The careleaa carpentry of aaow 

— FredrHo lawrrncr Knowtee. ,,r*n Life a 
Stairway.” 

She had long yellow curia that look- 
ed like glistening columns of gold, 
bobbing in the smittght when she 

walked, or lying In rich satin abund- 
ance all over her little fluffy shoulder* 
when she was still. Her eyes were 

big snd round and peculiarly blue— 
like twin cornflowers—and there were 

rerpetual discs of pink In the small 
oval cheeks. When Winifred laughed, 
there was a transitory glimpse of 

something snow-white and deliciously 
even about the firm, shining row of 

upper teeth, and an unexpected dim- 

ple dawned at either corner of her 
mouth. 

The day was hot to sultriness, the 

j sun beating upon the lake with fierce 

Intensity and transforming it Into a 

great sparkling pool of melted metal. 
The willowa that grew quite down to 
’he water’s edge drooped and wilted, 
and the languid butterflies folded 
’.heir wlnga in the shade of them. 

Winifred hurried down the road aa 

fast as her long, white-stockinged legs 
would carry her, the big sun hat— 
scarlet with poppies—flying back from 
her head by Its muslin ribbons. She 
found a tempting tuft of grass In the 
shadow of a giant water oak, and sat 
down to eat her lunch. When she 
had finished, she crossed her hands lo 
her lap, and sat gazing out across 

the lake with suddenly tired, absent 

eyes. She heard the village clock 
strike two—then three—and all at 

once, the water began to dance and 
shimmer and grow black before her 

eyes. A horrible dizziness settled 
over her, and she flung herself down 
on the cool, grateful grass and closed 
her eyes. There seemed to be a per- 
fect babel of noisos ringing In her 
ears, and a lot of people- shouting In 
loud voices. But Winifred took no 

notice of them; her senses began to 

wander and she almost laughed out 
to think how nice and cool and sleepy 
she was. Then came oblivion. 

• • • * • 

When the little girl came back to 
earth again she was lying in her own 

bed with the pretty canopy of blue 
satin, and the cloudy white draperies 
ail around. She felt numb and stiff 
and listless, and when she opened her 
lips to speak, her voice sounded so 

tiny and far away. Many days pass- 
ed before she was allowed to sit up. 
and hear ali about herself and the 
grave, kind man who bad rescued 
her. 

"I should Uke so much to see him 
and to—to thank him,” said Wini- 
fred one day—the first she spent out 
of bed. 

"You may,” replied her aunt, “for 
he Is here right now. He was very 
ill himself that day.- The heat played 
him an even more serious trick than 
It did you. He has been unconscious 
ever since he brought you home. But 
to-day he Is some better and a while 
ago expressed a wish to Bee you as 

soon as you were well.” 
Winifred flushed with pleasure and 

begged to be permitted to go to him 
at once. “My mother would not care, 
I am sure.” she Insisted as her aunt 
demurred, “you will not refuse me?" 

So the little girl was wheeled into 
the sick man’s room, where he lay 
pale and prostrated against his pil- 
low. He smiled as she came In and 
held out hls hand. Winifred thought 

Hurtled dawn the road. 

tt looked very thin and tremulous, and 
ihat his face was even thinner. But 
It was a good face she divined that 
st once, and undeniably good looking. 

"I can never thank yon enough," 
the began, the pink in her cheeks 
deepening to % vitjd scariet. •'What 
In the world would have become of 
me !f you had not happened upon 
mer ..— 

_The tevattd-laiighsr and shook hi* 
head. “I'm glad. Indeed, that l did." 
he answered quickly, "but-—what on 

earth would have become «f mn tt 

your kind aunt bad not taken ate In?” 
"Then I suppose we most be 

•Quits'?” She laughed merrily, show- 
ing all her dimples at once- 

The other nodded. "Do you know.”* 
he asked presently, "why It was I 
wanted so much to see you as soon as 

1 could?" 
“Won’t you tell me?” 
"It was because once I had a little 

girl, with long yellow curls Just like 
yours, and big blue eyes. You—you 
reminded me a lot of her that day I 
found you unconscious by the lake. 
Do you mind my telling yon this?” 

“No—oh. no. And your little girl— 

“For God's sake don’t turn away from 
ms now” 

» 

where is she now? She is not—is 
she—” 

“She is not dead. But—” 
Winifred looked at him suddenly, 

with wide, bewildered eyes. 
“I—It lost her,” the man explained 

after a pause, and the little girl did 
not question him further. 

“My mama will be home to-mor- 
row,” she remarked, in a change of 
tone, “and I want you to meet herT 
She—oh, you don't know how grate- 
ful she will be to you, I—she hasn’t 
any one but me,” she added quickly. 

“Have you no father?" he question- 
ed gently. 

Winifred shook her pretty gold head 
slowly back and forth. “Not now,” 
she said, her eyes Siting with swift 
tears. 

“Never mind. I oughtn’t to have 
asked you. Won’t you tell me some- 

thing about that—Mama*’’ Ills cheeks 
lost some of their pallor as he spoke, 
and a sudden eager look crept into 
his eyes. 

“She is the dearest, best and most 
beautiful creature In all’the world!” 
Winifred-broke out. an uplifted Anile 
on her dainty, flushed face, “Every- 
body loves mama. She is so good 
and kind and true. But her health 
is not good at ali. She has to work 
so hard—to take care of herself and 

qae, and—I Am afraid she is not going 
to hold out—always. But mama is 
awfully proud; you'd see that right 
away. Wouldn’t you like to see her 
picture?” 

The sick man nodded, not trusting 
himself to speak. He watched her 
in Bilence as she unfastened the lock- 
et from a long-gold chain and held it 
out tb him. 

“So this is—your mother?” he ask- 
ed. after & long, long pause. 

“Yes, that is she. Now—do you 
blame me for loving her so much?" 

“No; I—I shouldn't blame—any 
one,” he responded slowly. 

There was another long silence, 
during which, the door opened and 
closed on noiseless hinges and some 
one came softly into the room. 

“Mama.! 
"My little sweetheart!” The wom- 

an clasped her arms about the child 
and held her In a long, fervent em- 

brace. When she looked up, a pair 
of dark, eager eyes were fixed upon 
her. 

“This is the gentleman who saved 
my Ufa, mama. Are’t you—” Bert 
the lock on her mother's face Inter- 

rupted her. She broke off, gazing 
from one to the other with big, won- 

dering, almost comprehending eyes 
“Katharine! For God's sake don’t 

turn away from me now. I—I am a 

different man. Heaven knows I will 
try to be worthy of you If you will 
come back to me and give me one 

more chance!” ■'* 

The woman had burled her face in 
her handstand her body shook with 
nobs. When she looked up, her eyes 
were moist. ”1 am a different woman 

too, dear.” was all ahe said. But It 

Winifred*-and to Winifred s father 

There will be no escaping on tech 
nlcnlltlea at the last iud*rma*t 

• v 
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VlTlfilNARIANt. 

All Thinking Men Readily Roeegfibm 
tta Advantages. 

“A horse la a valuable asset, and 
should receive the heat car# poesible. 
He should be well fed. comfortably 
Stabled, carefully groomed and dipt*''! 
In the early spring. If he receives 
these attentions he will work well 

and improve in value. A horse lives 
under artificial conditions. In his 
wild state he required none of these 
attentions, for be was able to look 
out for himself. The domesticated 
animal, being worked under condi- 
tions that are in themselves artificial, 
must be kept In condition for such 
work. 

The clipping of a horse in the early 
spring- i* ntnr conceded by all the 

leading veterinarians to be as essen- 

tial to a horse’s well being as shoeing 
him or giving him a comfortable bed 
to lie on. Fanners In England and 
France have been clipping their 
horses for many years, and American 
farmers are not slow to realize its 

advantages. A clipped horse dries 
out rapidly after a bard day’s work, 
and will rest comfortably and be re- 

freshed for the work the following 
day. An undipped horse is liable to 
catch the heaves, pneumonia and all 
sorts of colds, rheumatism, etc. More 

especially ia this so in the early 
spring, when his hair is long and ha 
is "soft” If worked hard he will per- 
spire freely and the moisture will be 
held by his long hair, and the food 
that should go to nourish him will be 
used to. replenish the heat that is be- 

ing constantly taken from his body 
by the mass of cold wet hair. If 
clipped, the perspiration will evapor- 
ate almost as soon as secreted, and 
when pnt in the stable he rests com- 

fortably and his food does him good. 
Some years ago a Buffalo street car 

company tested the value of clipping 
in the following manner: They own- 

ed 500 horses, and 250 of these were 

clipped early In fhe spring and 250 
were not clipped. A careful record 
was kept of results, and it was found 
that’of the 250 undipped horses 153 
were afflicted with coughs and pneu- 
monia, while of the 250 dipped not 
one case of sickness was reported. 

A man would not expect to enjoy 
very good health If he did hard man- 

ual work clothed with heavy under- 
wear, a heavy suit and a fur overcoat, 
and after perspiring freely, as he 
naturally would, go to sleep without 
removing same. It is just as ri4Jcu- 
lous to expect a horse to be in perfect 
health if worked under the same con- 

ditions. 
If you would get the best returns 

from your investment in your horse, 
treat him right, and be sure and 
clip him in the early spring A first- 
class horse-clipping machine can bo 
bought at almost any hardware store 
for less than $7.00.—Hone Review, 
Dec. 5th, 1905. 

Buttons Long Worn. 
While buttons were known as far 

back as the time of Edward I. of Eng- 
land, It was not until the reign of 

Elizabeth that they came Into general 
use In tbe civilized world. 

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured 
wM> LOCAL APPLICATIONS, *• they cannot reach 
the *eet of the diaeue. Catarrh U a blood or cvniti- 
tutlonal dlaeaac, aad In order toctire It yoa meat take 
Internal remedial. Haifa Catarrh Core la taken In- 
ternally, and acta directly on thn blood and mneona 
anrfaoea. Half* Catarrh Cure la not aaaaek medi- 
cine. It wna prescribed by one of the beat phjralclana 
in thin country for year* and ia a regular prescription. 
It It compoeed of the beat toolca known, combined 
with Ibn beat blood purlSera, acting directly on thn 
rnucoua aurfacee. Tbe perfect combination of the 
two lDgredlenta ia what prodncea auch wonderfal re- 
eolie In oaring catarrh. Send for teatlmunlala, free. 

W. J. CHENET * CO., Prope., Toledo, 0> 
Bold by IJruggiat*. price 75c. 
Take Hair* Family FUla for cottatlpatios. 

Police Court Note. 
Here Is another gem from that pro- 

lific mine, the police court: “Prisoner 
used such strong language," aaid a 

constable, “that I was obliged to get 
the assistance of another officer to 
take him into custody."—London Tele- 

graph. 
_ 

tin THI FAMOUS 
Red Crons Ball Blue. Large 2 os. package S 
cents. Tbe Kuan Company, South Bend, IncL 

Capital and Labor. 
Employers of labor are apt to over- 

look the fact that no favor whatso- 
ever Is conferred upon a man by em- 

ploying him; that, if anything, tbe 
boot is on the other leg, and the man 

who barters brain or muscle in return 
for a proportion only of what it brings 
his employer is tbe party to the trans- 

i action who really confers a favor.— 

j Surveyor and Municipal and County 
Engineer. 

Writ* for a Sample Package 
of Garfield Tea, the mild laxative which 
cores constipation, sick headache and de- 
rangements of liver, kidneys, stomach sad 
bowels.- Garfield Tea Is made wholly of 

i herb*. Address Garfield Tea Co., Brooklyn* 
N. Y. Send name of your rmggist. 

Japanese Painting Exhibit. 
Ban Francisco is to have the first 

exhibit of Japanese paintings ever 
held outside of Japan, It believes. 
There will be no prints, because the 
Japanese say prints are not art, but 
artisanshlp. But' there will be 169 
specimens of paintings In water color 
or stunt (a black medium), on paper, 
son* of them dating back 1,200 years. 

ssd&ZSttSS&SBfi' 
London motor bua..~ rtri vw« --who 

-rrattf UCeidenTslar a week receive a 

bonus. They are fined for accidents. 

beyond kin of little child. 

’ 
Advent Of ■taeTZ^et Had N* Wg- 

etfluanee Mr Him. 

Mr*. Dash la young, handsome and 

worldly Morning, noon and sight .he 

appear* freak aad eager, for »ta $*f 

laty, for no one lor** life more than] 
aha does. 

She haa a null aon t years old who 

seem* to carry round with him a soul 

at least 1000 years old. He la a ro* 

mantle, highly geared ttttla chap, al- 

though sturdy and cherubic to the eye, 

a mere baby, and Mb parent* have had 
the good sense to let him unfold from 

within under the guidance of an old 

world nursery governess. 
The little lad's fande* ire quaint 

and fantastic and the days are too 

short for his Imagination to get Its 

work .In. Busy, Indeed, la he srlth nit 

pony, his small pets, his old nurse and 
his ontdoor and Indoor play. 

Recently his lovely mamma was 

stricken with a serious Illness. The 

telephone jangled all day with the In- 

quiries Of friends, servants with sol 

emu faces moved about, noiseless 
trained nurses came and went, doctors 

arrived In swift motors and little 

"Chappie” was much Impressed with 
his first knowledge of dangerous sick 

ness. 

In a fortnight he waa summoned to 

the sickroom to see his mamma, who 

was beginning to feel the real glow 
of convalescence. 

There was fcis mother sure enough 
lying palely beaming under a canopy 
of snowy laces against the embroid- 
ered pillows around which swept the 

very silken coverlid. ■* 

"Good morning, my baby boy.” with 

a hug. "What has my blessed been 

doing while his mother was sick? 
What has be done with all the beau- 

tiful flowers that came?” 
Lifting hia head proudly and dimp- 

ling with pleasure, said he: 
•Tve been keeping the flowers fresh 

to put on your grave, dear mother.”— 
Chicago Chronicle. 

— 

Fault of Our Civilization. 
When a man see* a woman stum- 

bling along with a bag that la twice 
too heavy for her, wearily shifting it 

from right to left and trying In vatn to 

hold up her skirts with her elbows, his 

natural desire Is to put his muscles at 

her service. It will be play for him to 

swing that bag upon a car, while to 

her It is a real difficulty. 
Yet he knows his offer would be po- 

litely refused. Her face may express 
sentences varying from ‘‘I am sorry, 
but It wouldn’t be proper” to “Mind 

your own business,” but "No, thank 
you,” would be the inevitable reply. 

And all the time she would like 

nothing better than to accept bis help. 
But she has heard warning tales all 

her life long, about the annoyances, 
the confusion and the terror strange 
men can inflict on Imprudent women, 

and she is afraid to trust appearances 
or accent or any of the evidences of 

his caste and quality. 
And probably she is wise. The devil 

is clever at masquerade, and It is eas- 

ier to keep out of trouble than to get 
out of it. Yet what a long way we 

have gone from the <9rigtnal creation 
if one human being cannot put his 

hands out to help another without an 

introduction or a chaperon.—"Maude 
Muller” In Chicago Journal. 

Romance and Reality. 
The young man had pulled the 

young woman up the hill on th* to- 

boggan, and was amazed to find her 

moodily Bilent when they reached the 

top. 
"What is wrong?” he asked. 
“If you had any romance about you, 

you would have taken advantage of 

the occasion and the opportunity to 

say that you would be happy to pull 
me up the hill of life forever and 

ever,” she sighed. 
"But. I—but, I—” 
“But last summer when we were 

boating you said, you could think of 
no brighter future than to drift to- 

gether adown the stream of life.” 
“I know, dear; but when a man 

pnlls 160 pounds of a girl up a half- 

mile hill he hasn’t enough breath left 

to say what he thinks. Drifting in 

a boat gives him more breath, and 

more time to think, and less laborious 
work for his arms.”—Chicago Tri- 
bune. 
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Slngar of On* Song, 
Ha sang one aong and died—no more but 

* 

that! 
A single aong and carelessly compete. 
He would dot bind and thresh hie chance- 

grown wheat. 
Nor bring his wild fruit to the common 

vat. 
To store the acid rinsing*, thin and flat, 
Squeezed from the pres* or trodden under 

f s 

A few zlow beads, blood red and honay 
sweet. 

Oozed from the grape, which burst and 
spilled Its fat 

But Time, who soonest drops the heaviest 
thing* 

That weight hie pack, will carry diamond* 
long. 

go tbro«4gh the poets' orchestra, which 
weaves 

One music from a thousand stops and 
strong. 

Pierce* the twite of that Immortal eong: 
High over all the lonely bugle grieves" 

—Henry Augustin Beer*. 

Parisian Politeness. 
There Is a thin coating of ice on the 

pavement. Horse* slip and stumble, 
and one of them falls, bat Is not hart 
It it so slippery that her efforts to 
raise herself are In vain. 

The coachman takes off his trtpie- 
caped coat with a chivalrous air and 
with a gesture a la Raleigh he spread* 
It before the feet of the poor beast. 
Then he takes off his leathern cap, 
shows his Jolly red face, and with a 

low bow, it,liftmssaa the «atnmlr~Had- 
am. will yon do me the honor?'’ 

And "Madame" rlaee with difficulty, 
and the two, supporting each other, go 
off amid the cheers and applause of 
the delighted crowd —Parts Letter to 
the London Outlook 
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Thousand* of •old'.*,, .M 
Chronic Kidney T 

The ctperlencr of Cept M 
By. of Co. B, 17th Ohio, 
at MO Kact Second ntrr#t 

Kansas „tn 
the thousands 
•rons who came 
from the Ctrl 
■tiffertnK tort 
with 

nya: 
kidney trouble 
the civil war, 
the occasional 

tacks finally developed into a ehronle \ 
cane At one time I had to Us« a 1 
crotch and cane to get about. My 1 
back was lame and weak, and beg'dea I 
the aching, there was a distressing 
retention of the kldnev secretions | 
was in a bad way when i h< can using 
Doan’s Kidney -JHHs -n t%t; but tha 
remedy cared me and I have been 
well ever since." 

Bold by all dealers 50 cents a boa. 
Foater-Milbnrn Co.. Buffalo, N. Y. 

MERE MATTER OF EVOLUTION. 

Buoeeaalve Step* From Kitchen Table 
to Hall Mirror., 

Mrs. Compton looked at her patient 
bnt bewildered husband with an ex- 

pression of good-natured superiority. 
"Dear me, George,” she said, cheerful- 
ly, “I don't see the use of my trying 
to explain to you, but I'in perfectly 
willing to do it, of course. 

“I did intend, as you say, to bay a 

kitchen table, and 1 came borne with 
a hall mirror. But it was an abso- 

lutely natural change. 
"First I looked at kitchen fables. 

Then the clerk called my attention to 
the kitchen cabinets, with drawer# 
and everything. Then I said how much 
they looked like bureaus, except that 

they had no glass. Then he showed 
me one with a glass, and then he said 

he had such a pretty bureau, if 1 
cared to look at It. 

“So I looked at that, and tt was 

pretty, but the glass was rather small. 
So then he showed me a dressing case 

with a nice glass mirror, and I said 
what nice glass it was. And then he 

said, 'If you want to see a fine plecf 
of glass, let me show you one of our 

new hall mirrors.1 
"And of course. George, yon can un- 

derstand that when I saw that beau- 

tiful mirror I had to have It; and 

you know you don’t like me to run 

up bills In new places, and I hadn’t 
enough to buy a kitchen table, too, 

so—now Isn’t It clear?”—Youth's Com- 

panion. 

If you will write 
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CURES Hk>o.udii.QO.1 

Swine Disease 
~Hog Cholera 

Bmd tor Circular with Direction*. 

l)r.MSlt.SU«,ll5*»tny»tj4rt»c,Wm. 

HOLD UPtl 
and conaidar I 


