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“German
Syrup”

Justice of the Peace, George
kinson, of Lowville, Murray Cc
Minn., makes a deposition concern-
h.. severe cold. Listen to it. “In
Spnng of 1888, through ex-
re I contracted a very severe
mld nm settled on my lungs. This
was accompanied by excessivenight
sweats. One bottle of hee':
German Syrup broke up the cold,
night sweats, and all and left t e
in & good, healthy condition
give German Syrup my mostearnest |
commendation.’
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| done. 1 say do it!

very slowly and
and looking. straight fnto the
other ~ man's eyes, “that you
knew exactly what you were
doing; but I say
no excuse for you We ha

friends long enough 10 warrant ,v-
hkhl sides with me in almost any-
thing, and even m—avnw Iytag for
me i 1t were aeces:

The other man “hified his ppsition
a.little and wet his lips with his

tongue.
“You did not remember, did you."
Ivison went on, gripping and ungrip-
| ping the back of the chair behind
which he was standing, *thst it was
£ who put you on your feet, not oly
this last time, but once or twice be-
fora? Iam going to betieve you for-
| gotithis—forgot that to me you owo
even what littTe you have; for Fdon't
want toithink of you as an ungrate-
ful man. No you'are not ungrateful,
you are simply & fool. You say that
whea he asked you, you were taken
hy surprisé that you could only ack-
nowledge I had . been wiliful, and
| wild. and mixed up in one or two af-
| tairs not greatly to iy credit as s
gentleman.t 'And yet you ought to
bave knowi and remembered that
your words were my death-warrant
vith her father. You did know it
but you didn't remember m What
have you to say for yours

The other mln lWﬂ“O'Fd once or
lwxu‘ but be dld not apobk. Isi-

ng paler every moment,

lurnml n,. chair ailds and move

" am 'nlng " he said, “'because
I do not care to trust myself with
you longer. 1t I did, I might “for:
and if I forgot, 1 would rtry
When you got your
sensos again, you will seo and under-
atand just what you have done for
mo. You have ruined my life.
hers, for she loved mo through it
all—and I am tno man who made
|you. I am going South to-night.
|and it will probably be for a long
tme. My only wish is that, in the
years to come—until you are dead—
you will thiuk at least once a day
that it was you who wrecked the
happiness of two poople —who broke
heart and brought the old hell
mine; and it is you who
11 pay lor it in the end.”
At last the other man found his
tonguo.

H

wil

My God, Trison,!" be cried,
| hoarsely, +don't loave me now-—let
| me think, let me think! I -I—bow

could | know what ho wanted? He
| only asked me it you had beon wild
years ago, and 1 said” —passing his
band quickly over hia eyes —what
did Isay? It could not have been

much, for he ras horo but a minute.
But Iean fix it, Iy Iean fix it
some way! How could 1 know it was
ber father?

“You couldn't know.” answered
Ivison, in the samo clear, even tones,
though the other man knew hat
back of this forced calmness the
devil himsell raged in the other'
soul, “because, as 1 told you, you
wero afool  Until then you had
beon passably sane. and it would
seem that you ought to know enough
to keep your mouth shut. but you
dido't On tho contrary you told
him more than he asked for. You
told him that [ was a friend of yours,
but you thought—no, you know--I
had sown my wild oats -and then
| you told him what they were and
What kind of  crop they were yleld-
g You told of the other wom
—and all the rest  Could any
man alive have given his daughter
| to me hearing that’ And yet all the
| tme you were talking. you knew [
bad changed; that | had buried the
past In a straight, upright present
and had kept it in its grave for years
ut you wern't content to let it re-

B
main there; you dragged it out and |

showed it to him enjoyed doing it
doubtless. And I made you

The other man looked  straight be-
mm hm but he did ot speak again
Ivison took up his hat, drow his
‘luv from his pocket, and
slowly pnnlnz them on

* did not come here to preach to
you." he said, presently, “for I am
not good at that sort of thing. |
cama for your own good, as well

tell you just what I
Lhou(hl of you I have done that,
and now I say to you. I never want
toset eyes on you again. I have
| kept my hands off your miserable
body to-night because I am not a
rough; but I warn you now that if

began

fferent; for it Is in my heart to
kill you—to i you, do you
“Why don't you do it then?" saia
the other man, suddenly. turning his
| sunken eyes upon his scourger. his

| voice still hoatse with emotion; -1

wouldn't stop you.
say, and more, is

I know all you
true—that you

made me, and that | have ruined

you  You couldn't
any less of me than
It putting aa end to my unhappy life
will make hat I have

L over oo you sgain, it muy 0|

HARVEST l“‘

{How is it managed?

scteristio unselfishness, he told him-
solf the fault’ was entirely his, and
that the sin hs had committed was
unpardonable; and hardly knowing
what he was doing, he pulled the
little bible which lay before him
nder the light and turned to the
commandments 10 see if it was there.
But before he found the place,
came to a passage which scemed to
burn itself into his brain: +An eyo
for an eye, a tooth for a tooth, a iite
for & life™ A life for a life! Hn
startod to his feet/as if some one had
spoken his name, and turned to his |
desk. Thera he drew a shoet of
paper to him and wrote:

Ivvon yesterday i |

this "0 . 30
Bat {hese are the laat words of one

his crime o the other world "

name andfput it in an envelope

It will vonvince him: it must.”
‘he said, turning to a small drawor
and opening it.  “Ivison shall be ro-
stored. but [ -

He took from the drawer a tiny,
pearl-handled revolver, and. goin: to
the fire-place again, stood lookiog
thoughtfully into the blaze.

w1 hare lisd.” ho whispered to him-
self—-lied about her. A life for a
hla" “Alife for a lie!™

Then he pulled the hammer of the
revolver slowly back and cocked

As Ivison started home from the
theater that night, he hesitated® at
the corner of thestreet, and then
turned back and walked slowly
toward the other man's rooms
curious feeling had come over him
while ho sat watching tho play—a
feeling as if he had done something
terribly wrong and something for
which he could never make repara-
tion. As the performance went on,
the feeling bocame stronger, until ho
found himsolf restless, and dis
tracted. aud wishing ho wero out of
the place. in the cool night sir.
Why he should feel so, he could not
think, and he stopped trying to,
after a few minutes of mental inqulry.
Wheon he had got through the crowd
d into the street, the strange sen-
sation left bim somewhat: but when
he reached tho corner, instead of go-

ing home or to the club. as he bad
intended doing. he found himselt
| hurrying toward the other man's

Ifttls bachelor apartments, with no
plausible reason  Porhaps it was
curiosity to see him once more be
| fore he left the city: porhaps only
| the desire to look upon him
| think what a pleasure it would be to
choke
from his body; perhaps—and thix
the true reason, as he felt later
his own trouble had made
for the man. and he

on
compassionate
would speak kindly to him and try to |

forgive him. He soon camo to the
Kttle street on which the other man
lived, and down this street he turnod

Several men. half-dressod and
| stupldly excited, it scemed to him.

the hall as he came in; but as it was
a large house, and those who roomed

there were constantly going and com- |
|ing. ho did not stop. With a nod
of recognition to

jand a murmor

those he knew by sight, he pushed by | asked thom here for the spring.

them and up the stairs to the other
| man's room. He turned the knob.
| but the door was closed. and a queer
| toeling. an intensified roturn of that
ho had experienced in the theater.
came over him. He threw his weight
| against the door quickly, and the
| lock gave wa
[ Upon the bed. with his eyes open
and staring at the ceiling, as they
| had done for the last five minutes,

lay the Man With a Conscience—
dead. - The Argonaut
The Van'hiag of Spirit.

When one comes to think of it, it s
| just as strange that s ghost should |
disappear as that it should appear

Out of three
ghosts which | have viewed nome
| disappeared.  All went past or round
the corner. and [ did not know they
were ghosts till later circumstanc
made that theory highly probable.
| it not precisely capable of exact dem

Don't stand there
and review the whole enrsed thing
though, for what Iy pussed can't be
helped. In God's name. Ivison.” he
cried, fiercsly. throwing his arms
above his head in his wild. dramatic
way, “‘what can I do now?"

Nothing; you couldn't conviace
hirg that you had wronged me: and |
cannot deny what you said. All I
can say 1o him is the past is dead and
buried; and he shrugs his shoulders
y lite-like corpse.
no. you did what is
somotimes much worse and & good
deal harder to do—you told_!the
truth. - When—but there is 6o use in
saying anything else. (i0od-night.”
and Ivison closed the door softly be-
hind him.

The other man stood still until he
heard hlm p-u out into the street.
Then, he sank into his
chalr lld burld his head on his arm.
From his earliest boyhood he had
been a sensitive, painstaking crea-
ture; careful and consclentious to
uch a degree that he becamo 3 by-
word in his own family; of hl'h-
strung and intensely nervous organi-
ation. ud-m o temperament s

changeablo as ‘eathey and ofte:
umu byn. H- was Dot & :n‘

the man which he in nowise pos-
sessed. .

One of them certajnly
was not anybody: could not nave
heen. but was in a dress different
from the dress actually wora at tho
moment by the living person of whom
owara phantom it we may slcep
| suddenly for & minute we may dream
| in that minute; but how is ope to
know one was asleep?
of contradictory evidence,
arisen from these queer
ological conditiona
in for perjury with the best desire to
tell the truth — Andrew Lang in
Longman's

| Painted Whin

A surprising number of new restau
rants of the cheaper sort are painted
Probably their propristors
are following a fashion set by a New
| Yorkor, whose bill of fare consisted
largely of milk. who intended to im
ply as much by the cream-colored
front of his place The so-called

that are painted white are numbered
by hundrods.
Heartioss. Indeed

I think our teacher of composttion
is charming. dou't you. Emily 7"

Bortha; that heartless mon-
ster? Captivated by Bis blue eye:
the other, day. I slippedl a little
fectionate note into my copybook ™
+And what did be da?"

He gm
lpd g mistakes corrected in r‘¢|

® | aod th
no. watore you resd them. shall ve sxpiating | 204 tha

To \mdrn-uge note he signed his | -

it |

and |

the miserablo wretch's life |

were talking among themselves in |

Like No Other Love.
By Charlotte M. Bracme.
CHAPTER XI—Coxtoxusn  *
Sir Catlos had a stormy soene with
bis wife gbout going home; the chains
b ‘wore galled him 50 much that_he
must be| free from them for a time.
The member for Lyan Mavia the
couaty thwn of his shire, was dead,
and he had been seked to take his
place. This was what Lady Carew
bad alwdys desired She wrote to
bim, telling him that be should re-
turn &t guce on account of the elec-
be had [t0n He knew that "'l:‘m
spaken; and fn bwo minutes he. had |Bme 204 Introduce her to the cousty
llollhdnl.utlhuly-.w""“‘ alhhlal Bstie-
friend. ouly|the votes but the interest &f
ik irzp Snd be lay ‘,";’;“"":; all his 's old frieads; they
Trison goog, be ooul would never forgive such a mesalli-
undorstand 1t Al bat gradually |nOUd never forgive such &
Whrosgh he distoried leases of bt | "', What
scrupulous nature. he 1d ha
had done, and he"wondered dimly 3on Tival Maggier His mother had
how God would pyaish him. Not f e o MAN
» momeht did he think of blaming | gt " i
Trivonor. asking. himself why the | 20nL¥s " ould
man had not made his life purer, so | **I5" L0800 30 T vy eaid, |
that be would have had nothing 10 b.put I must not maky Maggle m
disclose to her father; with char-| ;. »

time. could endure this life no
longer. |She should have everything
she w: ; but he must have some

was not ome scene but
twoon husbaod and wife: it
was &he‘ first time in his life that
tho magter, of Firbolme had

all that a \poarse nature is capable
ot u-}m.

| reproaches her in-
sults hdr passionate tears and cries
| maddened him She was his wife,
she told him. and sho would go with
| him.  Hp should not hide her because |
he was numod of her. She wasas
good bl proud mothor.  She would |
ch' Bim that sho was not o be

ho pacified her by telling

when the election was over
come back for her; and. as
| profer 14 bring his mother with him.
they could remain for some
the Villa Moitenl together.
sddered as he thought of it;
ist be done, be must pay the
price of nis folly. He promised to
| write to |her; yes and he wauld send
her a bax of beautiful ‘dresses from
London

weeks in
Ho shy
it m|

Vol
of our murrlu;{n until she is on the

road to Italy, ™ he added.
M

Maegle lnuwemd sullenly that he |

could da as he pleasod. but that he
and Lady Carow would fina them-
selvos compollod to treat hor with ro-
spect.

Atlagt ho was free: be was out of
her predence.  The scales had fallon
from hig oyes: the last spark of love
was dead within him. At that mo-
ment ha would have given his life 10
undo what he had done.

Lady Carew hola up her hands in
wonder when she saw her son
i she

“You huve boen Carlos ™

said_anxiousiy, ~and have not told
me "

“I hjve not indoed, mother,” he
repliod

Not/ill' Why, my .
look tqn—nay, fifteen—

than you did when you went
| Your face is haggard and worn. and
| there ato lines upon it that ought not
| to have been there for twenty years.
| Howover. I am glad to havo you at
homa for I can take care of you "

It wah the boginning of April then.
| and Firholme looked more beautiful
| than evpr in its spring dross.
| Greay Heaven, what had he done?

What kind of a mistro
bring to reign over this grand old
komo ¢f his? He could not fancy
Maggio/tnera.  His mother had wei-
| comed him. as she always did, with
| tonderest love

+Did 1 tell you" sho said “in my
Iast hugried lotter - that wo had visit-
ors? 1 am afraid not. Now that (
sco you| are far from well | am al-
most m}‘r)‘ that thoy are hero.”

He whs rather pleassd. Anything
that wauld take bis thohghts from his
own wiptched affairs would bo wel-
come 19 him.

am
| visitory " he replied  *You must not
| fancy that I am il mother; it was
| not a pleasant journey and it has tired
me. Who i staying hore?"

“The mronau Cawdor_and her
neice. Lady Gl err. The baron
oss and mymr wera great frionds
| when we were girls; and befors I
knew of the coming election 1 bad
I

is agreeable to you Carlos?”’
My darling mother. ths mory you
| 611 the house with your friends ana
people you like the’ better I shall bo
ploased " he answered.

She did not tell him what in her
heart she hoped and prayed for.
that He would fall love with
Lady Gladys- and ask her to be
his wife. That was the end aad aim
of all her wishes the one thing for
which she prayed morning and night
t Heayon would but graat her prayer!
It was not for her fortune that she
wished her son tb marry Lady Gladys
\}'uu‘h she was & wealthy heires

tfor her beauty. though fow
wern fairer. It was her amiability;
and Lady Carew koew that she would
make (% good wife Stll it was not
with tHis hope that Lady Carew had
askod her to Firholme. The invita-
tion hud been given when she believed
that her son intended to remain some
timo lomzer in Italy. But it seemed
almost like an interposition of Provi-
dence that Sir Carl
whca Lady Gladys was there.

“You wlll see them to-morrow,'she
t0ld her sou.  The Baroness is oae of
the mnst accomplished and charming
women met  dho bas
boen seen  everyhing.

aad knows every oge.
Very comprohonsiva” said Sir
-»,ua p-m.my true ”
Lady Ca
“Thon she weat up 1o bim aad pt her
arw geatly round his neck.
oho saic. 1 do 8ot wast 1o tease. yo\x
to remind you of unpleasant thinga
but | want to thask you for the
sacrifl made with respect o

laughed

irl
Ho shivered f.om head 1o foot as
with bitter cold
will not meation it agsin.” she
contiaued; ‘but | must praise you my
noble hearted boy. | met quite by'
railway station.

and be told me taat she had takes a
nlunnallnlm and that be often

He lh‘(er‘d from her arms with &
What woald she say when l‘

fo1d her the truth?
She did not perceive his emotion.

on his head.

hought he sald that he should |

nothing to my mother |

would he |

glad to hear that there are |

hould return |
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CHAPTER XIL
te when Sir Carlos came
o following morning; be

torture to him to have to live uader
the same roof with his mother and
keep up the deception; and yet he
could not bear to put an end 1o her
innocent pride in him by telling her
the bitter unwelcome truth. It
was not that he feared her reproaches,
but bo dreaded to distress her. He
had never known before how much he
loved ber; and he would do' anything
rathor than pain her. He must wait
he thought until he bad her
| himselt away from Firholma
then he would tell her everything.
| He had forgotten all about the visi-
| tors. urprise to him. when
ho entered the breakfast-room, o see
| a tall handsome stately lady there
talking eagerly to his mother —a ludy
| who looked up when he entered. and
said

*Is this your son. Mildred?"

Then his mother—heaven help hor!
—with her face all agiow with pride
and happiness, introduced him to the
Baroness (
« Sir Carlos liked her at once. She
was as his mother had said. a most
charming woman; and she talked to
him so brightly, so gayly. that ho for-
got some of the bitterness of hls
trouble as he li

Then there wat an fntorr uption. A
man. who sent in his name as Hrram
Wost, wantod to see him.

Sir Carlos at once went to tho li-
brary. and found Lord Stanleigh's ex-
valot thore. Lord Stanleigh was still
in Spain. ho was told: but the climate
had not suited his valet. so he bad re-
turned to England. He had heard
that Sir Carlos wanted a woll-trainsd
servant and Lord Stanloigh had
recommended him.

Anxious to oblige Lord Stanleigh,
Sir Carlos engaged the man.  Hiram
West had boon to Armytage. and had
been told that Maggio had obtained a
situation in London; but he did nul
believe in tho truth of the story..
he wanted to find her, he told lnm«-”
ho must seek out Sir Carlos (arew.
It was for tne purpose of discovering
hor whereabouts that he had engagod
himself as valet to Nir Carlos.

Sir Carlos did not quite like this
new valet and he disliked the asso-
ciations connected with him; but Lord
Stanleigh wished him to take the
man. and ho was one who would do
| much to please a friend. The young
| baronet knew . nothing of Hiram

Wost's love for Maggie or ho might
have been on his guard.

The man came in the of a
fow days and all the belongings of
Sir Carlos were placed in his charge.
Sir Carlos thought his new servant
very attentive, orderly and methodic-
al. " He littlo dreamed that every cup-
board. every drawer, every pocket
even, of his had born searched for
somo trace of Maggio —anota a card,
or an address. Hut nothing had been
found  Nor could Hiram Woat tell
why ho was haunted by this faint sus-
picion. True he had seen Sir Carlos
with Maggie and Maggto had laughed
both at him and nis love, but it did
not fol'ow that Sir Carlos bad taken
John Waldron's daughter away; yet
the idea haunted him. it wore
trua Sir Carlos should pay for it with
his life.

In the meantime the sight of his old
homa the facos of the dead atd gone
| Carews on the walks the presence of
| his beautiful and beloved mother. filled
Sir Carlos with inexpressible remorse.

Ho had never intended to bring any-
thing but honor and glory to his
name: but by one act of disabedinnce
to his mother. he had marred his Lifo
and nothing could set him free but
death. It was better to bo deed he
thought than to live always the life

e bad led in the Villa Moltenl Of
one thing he was suro—ho could nover

bring Maggie home whylo his mothor
| lived

He was walking along the western
terrace. moudy and miserable  He
remombered how he had always said
that he would marry someone like his
mother, and raising his eyes he saw a
vision that was the vers embodiment
of his thought.

Leaning over the stone balustrade,
viewing the gardens below. was a tall
slender. beautiful girl with hair like
gold and a face
roses.

Sir Carlos stopped abruptly. Could
| any one be more like his mother than
sho was—tall slender and stately,
with golden hair aud a face as beauti-
tul as the dream of a poct.
| She must have heard his footsteps.
for she turaed 10 seo who the intruder
was. uod theo sis swnilo La bow teii o
smile. He saw the glory of her bea
tiful eyes then; despite her blonde
lovelioess. they were dark as might
large and lwsirous—eyes wuch s be
had ne before. The thougnt
came to Bim:
ought to bave married”

w0
and

|

She advanced to meet biwm with &

smile.

“You are Sir Carlos Carew.” she
said 1 know you by your portrait in
the picturs gullery.

d you are Lady Gladys Kerr.”

replied laughingly. *10 be 1
(his besattiuh spot oa 8o fair & morn:
. iag  Ofall the mornings of the year
T think those of April are the sweet-
et

aliced 1o the  stone balustrade

loathed himself for whai be
(70 52 coxTivvED. ]

say aman can not two &0 things

itme back with wil the and laid ber white hand caressiagly ' at once, but it is undeniably true the
| maa un-.nm-u-u..uw-—l

*You will pever know how much time improves himaelf.

like the faircst of
|

The United States Government repom
‘ROYAL a -pure cream -of tarfar’
baking powder. highest of all o
in leavening strength. -

“The Royal Baking Powder is undoubtedly
the purest and most reliable baking powder of-

fered to the public.”
VI R Seowe

Late United States
Government Chemist.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 108 WALL 8T., NEW-YORK.

S AND THEIR

ENEMIES.

Ereach criminalewere condemned 1o the
Ralleys as Iate as'60.

It laasserted that the best, strongest
and most fibrous material in the shape
of wood now used as pulp for paper,
is made from spruce loga.

The mountains of Guatemals (mean-
ing full of trees) are covered with
magnificent forests, and the country
takes ite name from them. One of its
principal products is gutta perch
dye-woods snd other tropical trees
abound.

A curfous tree growth has been no-
ticed In Key West. Fla. The date
palm is growving from the hollow of
sn Indian fig or banyan tree, and is
spparently supportad by the rootlets
o oo, which clasp the date
for soma disee The banyan is &
amall one, having only three trunka

Thirty years ago » small pine on the
farm of Tom Davis, In Johason coun-
ty, Georgla, being cut down, lodged
against another small pine about
twenty-five feet above ground and
four fest from the top The trees
united and the tree that was cutdown
ia growing as finely as ever to within
s footof the butt The stamp has
rotted away, but still the tree thrives |
through the roots of its neighbor.

The elm tree bectle, & greedy black
worm, ls doing great mischief to the | e
stately old elms. with which the |YrupofFies
strects of sll Connecticut towns are |
shaded The worms speedily strip

the troes of their leaves, which turn |

yollow snd often fall in showers.
Yany hasdsome eims have aiready
been almost ruined by them, and the
dally press teems with editori d
letters from correspondents, arbori-
culturists, telling how the pest may

1 care ny-,.,.. astipation.

iy
amp D
Box W 'Kacioe, W

Covetousness 1s the chrysalis of thett
—

fa Teet
e e and oo the o and malhted romady, Mo
Wiy Sevracs #raestr Chibres Tocing.

* Dividends are meu lollu

Thousands walk the eartn today who
would be sieeping in Ita bosom but for the
timely use of b

stmenta

Fora wild cathartic and efficlent tonic,
use Baxter s Mandrake Bitters. Every bot-
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An idol collector in London who has
Just died had a collection of 500 little
gods, all of which had been actually
worshiped.

The rudder of the monster British
iron-clad Vulcanalone weighs twenty-
two tons, about six tons heavier than |
the one formerly used on the Great |
Eastern.

The centenary of Claude Chappe,
the inventor of the semaphor system
of signaling, has been colebrated in
Paris by the unveiling of a statue to
his mewory in the Boulevard St Ger-
mm

When your son s beard s grown 1t is time
for y0u to shave vour chin

Three Harvest Excursions
Via the Chicago, Milwaukee,

GEO B HEAFFORD
General Passenger Agent, Chicago.
City Ticket Office, Chicago, 07 Clark St
re is a Sabbatarian wave pass-
o over elgium 1t manifests itselt |, Dot “-m none ll..‘.."[.':"”“‘ with your
rongly among the printers

Their -chapels” have mot and resolved
to discourage the issue of Sunday

ralons to the West.
lly favorable opportunity

pers. 4 mout productive
The prince of all ungarian gypst © whil be
Ignas Erdelyi committed suicide a harvest

bich have been arranged b;
tern line Ticketa for the
excursions will be sold on August 2. Sep-
tember 12and October 10, 198, 10 points in
northwestern tern  Minnesota,
orth Dakota. fouth Dakota, o1
Nebraska, Colorado, Wyoming and [
and will be good for return passage within
| twenty days trom (ate of sale. Btop-over
on gotng trip 1a
d. For

faw days ago in Buda-Pesth. He was
one of the most famous violimists of
Bis race, and in his lifetime appeared
in evary souatey of Europe and in the
s

the Northwe

ticket ageats of co
d detatled fnformation will
pon appli

Charity /and money) cover multitudes of
stna.

Shilon's Consamptior |
T Dot Lo
PR e v

*This is the woman I|

da very fortunate Lady hlnlyl |

10 bome seekers’
M

Love is the unknowable

S u.."f.. s v Mar

Teloas ures Treative und §8 00 irie boidde fres to.
P b e e m«.m

i

T e i el

EANSAS

tvzmuiunv céume.

n.ns.:h:.n tHE

Happines is & resalt of what we are, not
of what

‘rh.c H & D R R have fasued a
b five feet

¢

1d
phic album of
;'dr hlldl-n either of -hlch -m o 2

sen toany on re-
seipbof 10 centa 1o Address | arwrs wANTED. 838 00 m meni ot
Edw: Ard- 2 nn pasnengers W o e e m—

""‘ Worl 200 A T A e -.-"‘
Foarth u.. cn inaath, Ghio. "‘“"..,._""' s lomy Tor #ai fnfe rmation,

e Cgeinaiil, G | B e N TE &, M Tk

Bireet, G

1o coatin o
aad good tweaty tage irom duse | St
of sale
For further information call on or

3 Banszs, G. P. &T. A,
St Louls,

Mo.




