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Job Printing, such as

Handbills, Circulars,
Blanks, Bill Heads, executed with
ueatness and despatch.
——— O W
Parties having Real or Persor al
Property for sale can obtain o 5-
criptive haodbills neatly execut:d
and at eity prices

LUMBER BUYERS-ATTENTION.

._Everg close buyer of lumber knows that an
'z.'r:,qu ry addressed to Frank Libby & Co.,
ashington, D. C. brings out the fact that

PRICES are always lowest ;

SHIPMENTS are prompt ;

QUALITY the same as represented, and

ENTIRE SATISFACTION given by the old firm at
6 & New York Avenue, N. W.

WE QUOTE You

GEORGIA PINE FLOORING, $2 per hundred square feet.
CEILING, beaded, clear and dressed $1 50 per hundred sq f¢
6-inch Weatherboarding, dressed, $1 33 per hundred sq ft

, 14 inch thick, five panels, $1 15 cents each
BEADED CEILING, common, $1 25 per hundred sq feet.

Iﬂ]IOl'l of all kinds kept in stock, and we are prepared to load out in
oue day from one to three carloads of all the materials necessary to con-
struct a residence or a barn. There will be nodelay, no errors, for we al-
ways invite the buyers to remain with us and inspect the loading and
shipment of a bill of goods.

FOR
SHINGLES, DOORS, BLINDS, FLOORING, ETC., see

FRANK LIBBEY & CO..
6th & New York Ave., N. W. Washington, D. C.

Established

taco.<* The Test of Time.

LIVE AND
DRE>SED POULTRY.

| Shippers wh) want a large and absolutely reliable house to handle their Balti-
‘ more accounts should get in touch with

A clean record
for 35 years.

]

1. COOKE & SONS, 7 W. Pratt St.

We have the outlet und can please you. We handle

Poultry, Eggs, Calves, Lambs, Wool, Fur, Grain,
Dressed Pork, Fruits and Vegetables. !
Returns Made Daily. Sept 22-y

o » s, S T TS D e ——
AR DR A JRE NI/’ :

SHIP POULTRY

B0

C. M. LEWIS,

14 E. CAMDEN ST., Baltimore, Md.,
FOR

Lest Results,
Prompt and
Satisfactory Returns.

MEMBER OF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.
R 2D REDLD DD -2 R

EDELEN BROS.,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

FOR THE SALE OF
I'OBACCUO, GRAIN AND PRODUCE.
S pecialattention given to

The Inspection of Tobacco,
136 8. SOUTH CHARLES STREET, BATIMORE, MD
ALSO DEALERS IN

ial Tobacco Guano, Edelen Bros. Wheat and Grain Mix-
re Ground Bone, Pure Dissolved S. C. Bone.

B Our ‘Special Tobacco Guano’ and Wheat and Grain Mixture ws
HAVE HAD MANUFAOTURED. SPECIAL ORDERS SOLICITED.

Edelen Bros., S
ture,

F. SHAW and JNO. M. TALBERT, s

JOHN M. PAGE, §
Salesmen.

Cashier.

[he Maryland Commission Agency,
OF BALTIMORE CITY.
Directors™: For the Sale of

J. T. Horomixs, President, Tobacco, Grain and Wool.

JoszpH S. WILSON, Secty.
Joax H. MrraELL, AND
F. H. DarNaLL,

Jornx B. Gray,

Louis F. DErriox,

S. E. F. PaLuzn,

Farm Produce Generully
Dz. George W. DoRrsry.

South East Corner Pratt and Charles Streets.

R. Joan M. TauBerr will give his personal attention to the inspec-
- tion of all Tobacco consigned to us.

Hiram G. Dudley. James J. Greenwell. Frank S. Dudley.

DUDLEY & CARPENTER,
General Commission Merchants,

125 Light Street, Baltimore, Md.

Sell Tobacco, Grain and Country Produce.
& Particular attention given to the careful sampling of Tobaoco.

| THE MILK

WHITE DOE
The sound was so faint that only
the ears of the skilled huntsman
might hear it.

It came from hundreds of tiny
boofs, muffied by the grass in the
mountain park.

T we lay face downward,
1 my Indian guide, with our
long rifles at easy rest, and awaited
the coming of the band. It dashed
over a hogsback and into full view,
[ vildlyofe'aping, struggling, undu-
lating mass of reddish brown, white
tufted bodies stretched to the fullest
speed.

Nervous? Yes, for in & moment
more the band would pass us within

eu&nnge. _
e lay with forefingers on the
triggers as the timid animals, wild
with fear, skimmed along as if waft-
ed by the spirit of the wind. Now
they are directly opposite. We will
never have such another shot.
Onward they dash and pass so
closely by that it seems we can hear
their heartbeats. Their great, liquid
eyes are wild with terror.
Another moment and the herd
has swept by us. Only the hinder-
most are in view. Now they are out
of hearing and presently are lost to

ight.
looked at Pablo. His dark face
seemed almost pale. His eyes be-

trayed excitement, not the excite-
ment of anger or fear, but of a ten
der sympathy.

The same power that had staid
:‘y finger when it would have press-

the trigger had a like effect upon
him.

“Senor,” he said, “it is the milk
vhl.ite doe that none may slay.”

t was overpoweri curiosity
that had renderg)iomyn?greﬁnger in-
flexible, for at the head of the band
was the most beautiful animal I had
ever seen—a milk white doe. She
seemed fleeter, more timid and of
more graceful contour than any of
oﬂ;e herd. She ::; l.“t.h:l pert:cﬁon

t, -
ciod‘nl mﬂ a soft, sad moan as uln
guud before the muzzle of my ri-

e. I was lost briefly in pa c
contemplation, and herd was

ne.
s"“Come, Pablo, it is almost dusk,
but we must follow. Come, stir
urself, you unenthusiastic son of
ontezuma, and let us be gone.”
“Senor,” said Pablo in his edm
and imperturbable manner, yet with
a solemn impressiveness, “it is death
to all who follow the milk white
d“',)
“Nonsense! I must have her.
Let us follow quick.”
“Have patience, senor, and to-
night when we smoke by the cam
fire I will tell you the legend of the
milk white doe.”
And this is the legend he told

me:
Before the white man knew there
was a western continent, before the
Spaniards came, even' before the
rein of the ancient Quetzalcoat],
the lord of the Seven Caves of Na-
vatlagues and king of the Seven
Nations, out of which arose the
endor of the Montezuman em-
pire, the powerful tribes lived in the
north. They were as the sands of
the shore washed by the great ocean
of the rising sun, and the numbers
of their arrows were greater than
the twigs in the forest.
Their queen was Maxtells.
Herohnmuvhiteutlum?v
on yonder mountain peak, her lips
were as scarlet as the loco
blossom, her eyes were as blue as
the chalchuites in the Minas de las
Perdidas, and from their liquid
depths beamed truth and purity of
soul

She was a virgin gueen. Her
courtiers wooed her in vain. The
richest of them all laid his weslth
of chalchuites and beautiful shells
at her feet. The mightiest hunter

ht her trophies of the chase.
To all she spoke words of wisdom
and beauty, but her love was for no
one man. It was for all her people.
Her virtue and her beauty were the
marvels of those days.

Her counselors were wise beyond
their generation. Many things they
knew that were unknown to the
subjects of Queen Maxtella. They
knew of the eastern ocean, of a
great country beyond to which their
ancestors had gone years before.

The northornd“!lxordu ;’m t.h:t
peace. So powe were they that
the tribes inpothe south did not dare
to make war with them, nor would
the queen suffer her subjects to
make war upon those weaker hordes
who dwelt In rocks and caves hi
up in the cliffs that bordered on
green canyons. There was a vassal
chief, Azul, of lowly birth and evil
ways. He saw the beautiful Max-
tdﬂ, and the sight of her touched

his black heart. He loved Maxtel-
la not for her virtue nor her wis-
dom. He loved her that he might
rule the land and that from hi
blood and hers might come a race of

‘ fhordes might maky
ll! tribes of the south: :

8 | Maxtella’s court.

Fwar wpon the

espoil them

| of their treasare.
Azul knew the

l Mok magic art.
He brought his richd

treasure to
msed his black
r pleasing in
and throat
Was a Snowy
dress was of

art-that he might
her sight. His ar
were bare. On his hesd
white helmet, and his

n feathers. stplate of
eather work like jewels
when the sun shone wpon it. Tall
and straight was this wassal chief,
and mi his Aride. Great

ty was
%:o_ and blood «N%ed] igra in
the middle of his sword.

But the counselors were wise
men. They could see his black heart
and read his evil mind, and they
spurned him with" scorn. They
would have driven him from the
court. The vassal chief held in his
hand a wand, sharp pointed like a
knife, by which he worked his magic
art

When the queen appeared he look-
ed at her and tur pale. Azul’s
eyes pierced her, but his magic was
not strong enough to make her love
him. Until then she knew not fear,
but now the evil spell was upon her.
All of Azul’s power was exerted to
subdue her gentle heart.

When she went to walk a wolf
sprang up in her path, sharp stones
cut through the deerskin and
wounded her feet.

Near by was a spring of healing
water, but when Maxtella went to
drink of it a foul odor of poisonous |
gases arose. : |
She sought her couch, but Azul
had driven sleep away. When she
was alone the black hearted vassal
chiel would suddenly appear and
with throngs of the deer would beat
her white body until his savage
lashes drew drops of blood.

All things could he make Max-
tella do but love him. False words |
she spoke to her counselors and did
unholy deeds that made her cour-
tiers bow their heads in shame. No
more was Maxtella just or merciful.
Cruelty, pitiless cruelty, turned her |
love of her subjects to hate.

Of her attendants who remained
faithful none was more so than a lit-
tle ptgaz a boy o'fr not more than a
score of Jeats. YP two sat one
shadows were gathéﬁ'g“ﬁm,

'NEVER STOLE AN UMBRELLA |
> e B | (Reported for the Bracos. Republished by

The Mechanicsville Masquerade.

‘in This Man's Case No Question of
1 Morais Was Involved.

! Oar toxvn was the merriest of the

™ enjoy the uni jue ¢ imction of | merey on y evening of February
being able to state that 1 have never 21st, 1903, wheu the _\1..‘-hm’\~\\»_:l:-
etelen an umbrella,” ke , “and | Social CI

1D and its many frieands as

| 1 guppose you would have to travel i sembled at the Town Ha!l on the oe
ia few miles before you co ud find casion of 4 Mask Ball It wa- the
| another man who could boast of the | j5rwext \air of the kind ever ziver
t same thing. But honestly I never |, ", . . . :

. e e m.. | 2F the Club. The costumes were
stole an umbreila in my life. The

pleasing and varied and displayed

much ingenuity in selection. The
Hall also was tastefully decorated
with evergreeus and pictures. The
Miss Aunnette Tuar
ver, Night, arrayed gauzs
Miss Minnie Da
ack organdie, silver
Robinson, Night.

iver srs “Y; -

fact is that I never had any use for
an umbrella. 1 never owned but
one. and I paid only 89 cents for it
It soaked up wair like a sponge,
and it was almost impossible for me | maskers were:
to carry it during a rainstorm. I
have always wanted to meet the|
thief who stole it, =0 I could thank |
him for taking it, for if I had kept
it I know I would have been hump-
backed by this time just on account

with silver stars
vis, Night, b
| stars: Miss Pattie
black wulle, s

{
| H. Carrico, St

Keep Your Wordat all Times
A mniddie-sge man who has succee .
ed in establishing a lu rative bu:i-
ness, one in which he deals wi h
Wavy persons and often comes 1
contact with them, says that tis
strongest feature of hissuccess th ¢
e cau acclaim is that he mude it 4
Wh
business in a modest Wiy
he dotermind to do that, for he be -
lieved that it was better than an s
minor strategy often employed bty
wen in dealing with their fellows.

" Often in the beginning it wouli
have been much more profitable an 1
much easier to resort to subterfuge,
but he was looking towards fuiuras
Byaci
as time passed, his reputation
Or keeplog his word with customers

~Trew

pointioa ways keep his word.
be begau

rather than present results.
oy,

aud this very circumstancs
wted  as a safe-guard to integrity.
Fhere was no longer danger that
frie the trade’ would be sut-
Ou this basis
the business grew to large propor-

tions,

Ks of

stituted for caador.

of the weight of that umbrella. Yes, | arlight, black dorted
I am prejudiced against umbrellas. S Overipain ‘ vetled

1 grew up in the country, and often | “hiffon, zold stars rang con
I have known negroes to work in [stellations; Miss Besie Baller wger,
the hot sun all week. and on S inday | Mounlighit, white 1 over blu

I have seen the same men plodding | silk, with « r st Miss Rowena
down the road toward the country | mes, Butterfly, white s ulle

church with a palm leaf fan in one de d ith busterflics: Miss

hand and an umbrella in the other. | Ethel B A
i ok .| thel Barues, Dawn, blue silk mu
All week long they would plow in | -

. » ]
the hot broiling sun, but when the | _
Sabbath rolled around they would | 'V s LTSS, wh
have to get under an umbrella. That  Ias rwhit
early impression of the umbrella |t
has never quite left me. So I never | 'vson, Glhost, white
use an umbrella. Since I do not use | wiilie Canter and Lil
this useless article (useless from my |
standpoint, mind vou, for I do not |
pretend to speak for the balance nf! =

. . % | red crosses
mankind), there is no reason why I
should steal umbrellas. It is not,

|

1l
r stars and cresecn.; Miss |
rgan '

SHK e ated with |

ards and POiaG boo MISS :\lxxlh.- '

Miss

mull;

f
lian Harrison |
each represented Red Cross S ster,
white dresses, aprons .'I»x

and caps w

Miss ‘-1‘.|':. Sasscer

l‘u,thn»\«,‘ Liberty. red, white

‘\l.‘ i: ) |

you will see, a question of morals, | V'U* Costums > DesSsie Davis, |
3 1

but the night could only bring add- |
ed wretchedness to Maxtella. The |
boy sang to her, and as his song |
died away a black shape entered the |
room. It was Azul.

“Thy song is sad,” he said to the |
page. “Why do you not weep, Max-
tella?” ;
The rivers of Maxtella’s eyes |
were dried up. 1
ou how to|

seized her by the arm and buried his
sharp, gleaming teeth into the hand
extended in mercy.

self, shriecked in pain, for the bite
of the sorcerer was as deadly as the

nets in his tail.

“Now is thy bloed mingled with
free will! Now are we one forever.
B
o[ our blood T have supremest pow-
er over thee. Coward thou hast
ever been. Coward thou shalt ever
be. The spirit ehall pass from thee
in the form of the creature thou
most resemblest—a doe, timid of
heart, fleet of foot and spotlessly
white. None may slay thee, yet
thou wilt ever long for the dart that
would release the spell. Thy speed
shall shame the fleetest of the herd,
and thy matchless beauty shall ever
lure the hunter to his death.”

And with these words a milk
white doe darted from the palace
walls, trembling with fright. It
hides in brakes and canyons and
flees when no hunter is migh.

Hundreds have seen it, and many
have been lured to pursue it. The
fallen rocks from canyon walls hide
the corpse of many a hunter who
sought to slay the milk white doe.
None has ever returned to tell the

their bones lie bleaching in eternal
snow.—Chicago Times-Herald.

Hardly Begun Yet.
Patience—Have you begun that
book I loaned you yet?
Patrice—No. only read the

. —— .

Maxtella, unable to release her-.
poison of the snake with the casta- |

mine,” hissed Azul, “and of thy own |

my living hate and the mingling |

'story of those chases. And those
who escaped the canyon’s dangers—

last two pages. — Yonkers Stat.u—l

together and put a pig in one of

a4 congn
Some

| which were

aud the public came to recog-

iize the value of the treatment that

vieanates  for the dwelling place of

such a principle.
"Keep your word no matter at
what cost, " is the advice of that man
viie aspirant forasuccessful career.
——
Sure They Would Fit.
F'he New Orleans I"'(:u,'um tells of
essman who owned a hand-
of light gray trousers
much admired by Lis

pair

or neighbors.  Unfortunately
Really I am not inclined to think |57 MarY's BEeAcoN, a number rt wer, they became spotted: ’
any question of morals is involved | PEACONS made into a beautifuimund “Hore, Charlie,” said the con-
in this business of tuking umbrellas. | “legant costume; Miss Pattie Stoue, | wpes 0 10 3 REgTe servast whe
But that is another question. The | Columbia, wiite vo ¢, draped with | had loug coveted them, “take
point I had in mind was that it | nationa! 32; Miss Annie Robinson. ; RO e L D, take these
| would probably interest you to see a | B,,de, whiic dress, veila Laats I" . ",‘“' tasm.
man who had never stolen an um- | Mrs. §. ¥ Coad. Tl i arlic wok them home, and aiter
brella, and that’s why I brought the | ¢ D Lo e B L lwoday s of careful inactivity brought
question up. I am the man.”— '_'"T,“' i \" '“,‘ e ST 1
New Orleans Times-Democrat. G "‘)' s 'W!l" & ‘ ¢ t S, he said, by
e e S tume Miss Mazie Latham, Flows alli o gracious, seems lile Al
Hog Lifters. Girl, pink mull, white apron ) 0t it P SL0: out 3 1: “’-*L'f.' -
The other .1;1} we heard two men cap with basket of flowers Did vou ' b i
talking about hogs. One of them Tuhe gentlemen maskers wer L -
said: “There is no telling how much | 4 Whers Bagper o et Pén N
a man can lift. with one hand. Y. 3 {9t -
- . . - v . Mr. Wheatley, Dutchman; Mr. Sut S
350 pounds, and 1 could lift Ium . Wik Tt : Pavithon B S o ke ,
from one pen into another easily | ™™ o - 4 : X carlike A« HRGY ¥-
with one hand. 1 commenced to do | FiS0Y, Clow: Richard Sothoron, ) J&S cain't psivil out no
that when he was a licde pig, lift- | Clowa: Jack Chesley, Clown; Chnas
ing him every day from one pen|P. Herbert, Humpty Dumpry; J "We i 1INV amnmo; i ?
inte the other Ly the ear with one | |, Dyson, Mexican Chie Hugh ‘N L No. 54 P
hand.” Said the other: *“1 do not I\‘s. Buffulo Bii Pro Nuighbors, | ed Chariie. with a de highted snickoy
doubt it, for I have done the same Cow DBoy, W m  loedes, Coor AL dudat try ‘em on me yit, sct,
thing, ::nfl I will ‘1“'-! vou another Robt. 1 A . Red Cros irS€D but Ab knows dey 1] tig!”
thing 1 did. 1 built two pens close Spencer Hurriso i
“Now I will teach . : < b [ fixed - that wah - g l .LH'I'\. I'. Mudd, Rough Fid " Bobby (Helped V"l'n Father.
'QCP," and he struck her with his ‘ bedrooin and fed him in the other. | ter l:v:.x.‘\‘ -!*I Tan, \ui | i cre Bobby, tne eigint
cruel throng. ) | I made a hole in the partition just | dauster Ho 3 yoear o was an intense sdimirer of
Maxtella turned u on him her large enough for him to crawl [ et L. Holmes, Hobo hin fat s dyspepiic dioter cgiae
timid, pleading eves. With a mighty | through comfortably, and every Auwong those presont w! to d
bound the youth leaped toy\'urd the | time he was fed he had to g0 |not musl e i, were W e d 1S be arved
chief and seized the magic wand. through that hole. Well, vesterday | v ,..q Moe. e | S iniak e
Its possession gave him the strength | ;' (77 pig, and he weighed just { Dy Thomas Tynet phi A WhEbnast 45 eon siatas’®
of many men. He struck the wretch | pounds. He secmed to get|q o0 J. Wilson Adan L. J E e s i e,
a blow n_nd P‘?“‘ed .hlm to the floor. through the hole on the last dav a- | Gaiiter JolinnPuisons. John Fo "L ' 0 y ',l' S e PRy
Azul w?'lthed in pain, and lhe' blood | easily as he did on the first.” Liar | | ht Siisaiis EIRS W Sy :
dyed his dress of feathers crimson. | = ™, " L LT e and | Ashby Burrougins The bost.ss had sumecold cbicken
one but a wizard might ever loose | |, ' © -oUR T L L Mesdames _brought in and offered it
him. With the blow the spell he of that”— Bolton (Tex.) Democrat. | ‘ Laura H imes, Albert [urue .. W “No. 1 ou.” said p—
had wrought on Maxtella was | e e \. Harrison, Thomas H. | er, Loy at ob :
broken, and all her gentlenega and; Mo Tieas de Eoas. P. Dudley, Dent Robinson, Her S:me cold roust bee! was pext
purity returned. It was this that| . . o examples | C. Adams B
caused her to pity the bleeding | of mental vigor in old age. Queen | Jiisses E e
wretch, squirming in agony, yet fu- Victoria successfully learned a little Jennie and Edith  Burroug T w—
rious with rage. She re_acined down | Hindustani when the years of her| Kitty Morgan, Eilen Combs, Addie """ et N
her delicate hand to withdraw the reign were many, and there are oth- | Lyuch, Katie Adums. Ethel Canter By $ nost was visibly
wand if it were possible, when Azul | =, "\ o5 p and carried | Lina Harrison. Edwards, PUnplused what next to offer his

thrnli_’_'h Wu.r'r{ of uquml diffic uity. | Amelia Adams. Edith Seundors gues! Bobby was quick 10 see it,
.‘\ﬂ Engh\hn;:i“ 8 F:L'I s h;l‘»" I | Srs His t¢ mper nad arise d at '.'-'L..'. XL
learned Ih‘(. :ll]l}!ﬂ}x't‘ alg-:.ﬂ_\l‘, mm. : Harry Joues, Stephen Jones, Jos. considered a slight upon bis father.
ite ately Vs St James ™ 11 < iy T B
uite lately, sayvs the AN A. Turner, George Morgan, Charles Ay papa st in the boy, with

udget, a man bustled into a south |
' ¢ o | Adams, Clarence Sasscer, John
{ London branch of the Young Men’s | ' - ‘
Christian association and asked to Reeder, J. F. Coad, J
| Charles Jarboe, Gwinn Burroughs,

H.
Hjgges iz 5
{ be immediately enrolled.
|  The honorary secretary wondered | Webster Lyo
why there was such haste and ven-
| tured to ask.

“Well,” returned the applicant,

, James Herbert, Chap.
Adaws, G. V

s, William

Harrison, Frankliu

Peberley, Claude Edward

- . !(’hvsll'_", Thomas Parsons, Wiilie
{ “I must be hurrying with anything Gandiner, Hoory Loker
I’'m going to do with vou. You see, R e
I’'m getting on for seventy-four | ' e "( :
years of age!” . B Fime "
Well Meant. | Fowler and Mr W V. I
One of our city parsons told a|> spper Cou e, .
good story the other morning and A wes n B. B r
called it “A Doubtful Compliment.” | Dr ‘ Zic ’
“There was an elderly or middle | [da and May Ballenger and 3 cuo
aged woman in my town who Was |, . ite Fowler and Harr, T. Mudd.
not just exactly what we call a quick | 1 . chanes :
thinker. One day a circus came to Mrs. Zach R. Morg -
town, and she was one of the first | o . i )
ones to be there. She stood | -
front of the tent for hours till final- | © The :
ly when the show began the people, | e SOpRm .
seeing that she did not have an; " ock C : _ €
monev, let her in free. Some time | ham and nany !
later she met me on the street and Ihe o
said in her queer way, ‘Parson, I'd | jovment o all ; 4 refiects
ju.-! as S00n ar you ;»r«u«".h as to go : ' i ! " o
to the circus.”” — Lewiston (Me.) | "' =" * '
Journal. o, 2 g g -
Presonce of Mind. X e “r" "'“_z ; i o
She was telling the experiences of e ; :
herself and her husband in a rail- | =" 0 :
| way accident. “We were suddenly | (o i and ”
| pitched clear out of the car. John |of the-litile Butte:ily ¢ i
{ he said to me, ‘Are you hurt? ‘Not |Girl, ihe dignit
a bit,’ said I. Then he up with his | «videat popularity of the St
Iﬁst and gave me a black eve, and l““- m, and jast, but by no oe
we claimed $500 damages. Now, I | least, the atiractions of bl
call that real presence of mind.” | UBSLiVER.

F. Fenwick., the old fool would

lyspeptic, “perhaps

ke tw suck an

— . — e
Wihy Pussy Washes After Eating.
Once upon a time a cat caught a

1

mouse Ihat wus o trying moment
for the use, but it never lost its
] W the cat was about to
i St iked it, more in
rer.
For Ane t said, "toeat with-
aut washing s sell turst.

Pu une-smeiten, at once be-
i i 1l uid the sly mouse
0

S ats have taken
goud 1o eat first zogd wash after-
i ns -
Ths 0id Timy Way

Our ra 5 gave us now-
r a - cause thev knew
s Lod ro medicine and
s age of progress
and d ery, cicely coats ‘l, cum-
> i t ¢ fast superceding
i powders aud teas.
Eydale's Liver tablets are compres
‘ ¢ coaten tablets, easy w
w, pleasant in effect, always
They contain ingredi-nts
be useu in wewders ¢-
logrecieniswn i la careflect
nesves obtain
0 called VOr pow ders
¢ A will provetheir merits

L, ar & deW A“.'




