
NEW NOVEL HAS ITS SCENES
LAID IN SPOKANE TERRITORY

I

Several towns in western Montana,

northern Idaho and Oregon and east-

ern Washington furnish the leading
characters and the locale for the prln-

cipal scenes of "The Chrysalis," a

stirring novel of the northwest by
Harold Morton Kramer, one of the

galaxy of Indiana authors, who deals
with situations of the strongest

emotions and passions that humanity
can know in a convincing way, hold-
Ing the Interest to the close of the

400-odd pages. Mr. Kramer passed

several 'years as a newspaper writer In

the northwest in the early '90s and

was in Spokane and other parts of the

west during the late financial distur-
bance In eastern money centers, which

figures prominently In his novel.
The brook is the first recognition of

this part or the northwest in litera-
ture, and it is predicted by the pub-

lishers, Lothrop, Lee & Shepard com-
pany, Boston, that the story will be
dramatized for the stage for early
presentation.

The story opens at a Yale-Harvard
football game, which is curiously

complicated with the political future of

prominent men, and moves to the
northwest, with Its strong new life

and seething mixture of races, the
action taking place five years later
in Spokane and the Palouse and Big
Bend 4istrlcts. The characters are a

United States senator, a member of
the supreme court of the United

States, bankers, politicians, newspaper
men, mining promoters, ranchers and
several women, and a half dozen
variety theater players, most of whom
will be recognized by old-timers.

"The Chrysalis" is a present day ro-

mance of the northwest, a drama of

lives and hearts of people in whose

veins red blood flows. The central

figure is a former Yale athlete of the

name of Seb Layton, a young lawyer
in Spokane, whose life has been em-

bittered by events which occurred sev-

eral years prior to the opening of the

story. He is brought from his get-
what-you-want-at-any-price life to
better and nobler things by the
strength of character of Tess Barr, a
girl of the hills, who gives the key-
note to the story when she says to

Layton:
"A chrysalis is an ugly thing, but

it contains possibilities that are beau-
tiful. Maybe your heart has been a
ohrrv•ll IR"
enrysaus. it

Following a lively description of the t
Thanksgiving day game on Yale
grounds, where, among the thousands C
of spectators, are Senator Nelson and
Judge Granville Garrison, both from
the state of Washington, the story un-
folds swiftly. The former is accom-
panied by his daughter. Nelson wants
to serve oneemore term and then be-
come president, while Garrison has
senatorial ambitions. Both are prom-
inent presidential possibilities and have
strong followings. If both stay in theo
race there will be a deadlock on the
part of the republicans and a demo-
cratic senator will be elected. Nelson a
is a Yale alumnus and Garrison Is
prouder of Harvard than he is of hisA
mother, and they play their teams
against each other for the high place. q
One or the other will rise or fall by c
the game.

Seb Layton, the half-back, hears a
the story of the agreement between
Garrison and Nelson at the intermis-
sion when the score stands Yale, 6;
Harvard, 4, through the Yale coach, c

who says:
"We've got the game won sure,

I'll try an end run, and give you
the ball on the next line-up. You u
can make the final touchdown. By
thunder, it is a great opportunity for A
you."

Layton nodded slowly, saying: "Yes,
it is a great opportunity for me. Do
you suppose Garrison and Nelson will
stick to their agreement?" c

"They've got to. Their agreement
was witnessed by too many people for
them to back out. Nelson has more
to lose than Garrison, because Gar- c
rison can stay on the supreme bench
for life and have a good thing, but
If Nelson is compelled to withdraw
from the race his political career is
ruined. Don't you see?"

"Yes, I see-I see."
"This is your last year at Yale, Seb,

and you will finish your football
career by making a United States sen-
ator-perhaps a president! If I-
there's the whistle. I'll give you your
chance."

The right end made a desperate ef-
fort, but one yard was the best he
could do, and again the Harvard
rooters began their frantic work, hop-
ing against hope to stoutcn the hearts
of the eleven that was standing in
the very shadow of defeat. Time and I
again the Crimson's nine 'rahs sound- I
ed, long and deep, while Yale was
giving cheer for cheer In the sharp
and quick manner customary to the
blue and white.

Again the whistle sounded, and the 4

squirming mass of men slowly un-
tangled itself and the players took
position, Yale with alacrity, Harvard l
with bulldog grit that bade them fight
to the last second.

Wilklns glanced at Layton. The I
half-back's face was showing a gray l
pallor, but his eyes were burning, his
lips tight-pressed.

"Signals!" shouted the captain.
Layton arose and looked over the

heads of the line to where Senator
Nelson stood in the automobile, smil-
ing happily, while the girl waved the
gaudy pennant and screamed some-
thing that was lost in the general
uproar.

"Get down, Seb! Play lower-damn
it, man, lower-lower!" cried the
captain, and the half-back, with the
muscles of his mouth drawing deep
lines around his face, dropped to the
old crouch.

"Fourteen - twenty-two - ten -
ninety - five."

The ball was snapped, the pass to
Layton cleanly made, and the half-
back bored forward like a battering
ram, crashing through between gdlard
and tackle, while ten thousand voices
shrieked in Joy or despair.

Then the tumult stilled for an in-
stant. No one could explain just how
it had happened, but Layton had
straightened after tearing through the
line, and with the Harvard full-back
bearing down upon him to tackle, he
had in some unaccountable way
fumbled the ball, apparently made a
desperate effort to catch it as it
bounded from his hands, but his
fingers struck the ball instead of
catching it, and the oval shot straight
into the hands of the Harvard full-
back, who dashed around the surprised
Yale end and fled down the field.

For a moment not a sohnd came
from the sidelines. The Yale full-back
had been playing well back to guard

against a possible fluke. and he
alone now stood between Harvard and

victory. Nimbly the man with the

ball sprang aside in an effort to

escape being tackled, but the effort

was not successful. With a desplerate
lunge the defender of the goal threw

his arms about the other's thighs.

The shock was terrific, and both

went rolling over the ground, but with

a grip like death, Harvaid clung to

the ball, and rising to his knees, he
threw himself forward full length, his

arms reaching just across the precious

goal line with the ball as the ref-

eree's whistle signaled that the time
was up. A roar of victory rolled oult

from the Harvard side of the field.

Wllkins ran to where Layton stood

near the sidelines, his face still show-

ing Its pallor.

"Seb-how--?" The captain choked,
and tears streamed from his eyes.

"Explain it! Don't stand like that!

I don't want to think-!"

His shoulder shook, and. dropping

his head, he walked away. A man

hearing a tattered Yale pennant ran

up to Layton and cursed him.

"You're a traitor! You did it pur-

posely. you-yo'dog! That for you!"

He spat squarely in the face of Lay-

ton, but the half-back's clinched fist
caught him on thle jaw and he went

to the ground.
Layton gave the fallen one no fur-

ther notice. His eyes were on tile red

automobile, where t smrall group of

people were applying restoratives to

a gray-moustached man who had col-

lalpsed. Then the half-back turned
and walked back to the club house,

and no one spoke to him as he passed.

That night, after the game, Joe

Bronson. who was Layton's rooml
mate at Yale. said:

"I've come to pack up, Sleb, for I've
decided to change my room."

Bronson hobbled across to the

wardlobe and began throwing things

out onto the bed, when Layton said:

"That's a fair sample of the 'true as

steel' business we hear axxploited so
often! Very well. 'll1 help you pack

up-and then you may go out and
help tear me to tatters. It's the

way-"

"Hush that!" Bronson sent a pair
of silk pajamas sprawling on the floor
and turned to Layton. "We've roomed
together too Io-g for tl:at. I left a
group of our own fellows this even-

ing because I wouldn't listen to their

talk, and a while ago I punched tile
face of a jabbering monkey from
Cambridge because he sneered. But

I don't think I can room here any
longer."
Layton shifted his cigar stub to the

opposite side of his mouth, and again

bit at It savagely.
"Thanks, Joe. It was good of you,

3but-"

"No thanks are due. I did it for
Yale." He turnedl again to thb work
of packing.

SThe other dropped into a chair and

watched his companion in silence for
a time. Finally he reached under the
table and held a box of cigars to-

tward Bronson.
3"Won't you smoke?" he asked.

quietly. "The season's endedl and you
can break training now, you know."

There was the faintest suspicion of
a smile on his lips as he finishedl

speaking.

The guard half turned toward the
cigar, but quickly caught himself and
seized a trunk, instead, and dragged
It toward the doorway.

"No, I thank you." He straightened
upl and looked full at Layton. "Seb,
I'm going to ask you point blank:

r Are you going to quit college or finish

your course?"

The cigar box was banged down on
the table between them, and, quickly
leaning forward, Layton brought his
clinched fist down on the frail box,
smashing the lid to splinters.

"I'll finish!" he exclaimed, his eyes
blazing. "No gabbling narrow-heads
can drive me away! I know the value
of an education, and I'm here to get
it. Life has always been a serious
thing with me, and I'm glad of it.
I'm fitter for this race where every-
body is trying to trip one and leave
him hunting for a gun with which to
blow out his brains! It's every man
for himself bhlle we're alive, and I

don't think we'll find any bigger devils
after the breath leaves us thlan the
ones that are trying their damnedest
to get us by the throats while we're
on earth! I'm going to stay, Bron-
son! I'm going to stay, and any
polly-woggle that doesn't like it can
go to hell!"

In the second chapter the scene is
shifted to the Inland Empire, Mr.
'ramer giving his initial sketch of
the city of Spokane in these words:

"Lying at the northern edge of the
'Palouse country,' as every son of
Washington styles it, and close to
where the Coeur d'Alenes lift them-
selves in rugged grandeur, Spokane
draws tribute from hundreds of sur-
rounding miles of that Inland Em-
pire. The marvel of the great north-
west that Marcus Whitman saved for
the United States of America by a
ride of 4,000 miles to Washington.
Spokane boasts of most of the won-
ders and delights of the commercial
centers of the east, with few of their
grimy sorrows, and no city of this
'continent is more picturesquely framed
by nature.

"Thirty-five miles away, Lake Coeur
d'Alene has for its outlet the Spokane
river, and through all of these miles,
between rock walls, the river rushes
on with ever-increasing force until
with a mighty roar it flings itself In
marvelous cataracts over stony preci-

pices in the very heart of the city,
and the voice of the falls is the Voice
of Industry, a voice whose power is
excelled in America by Niagara alone.

"Hundreds of miles to the westward
the beacons of Seattle and Tacoma
send their lights far out through the
mists of Puget Sound and ships fol-
I low the sea's highways from remote

I corners of the globe to their docks;

5and, too, close beside this sunset sea
Olympia proclaims to the world that
It is the capital, that here statesmen
assemble to enact the laws and ap-
propriate from the state's treasury.

"But, notwithstanding the truthful-
c ness of this, it is in Spokane that the
S politicians foregather to smile and
V smile-and grip the throats of their
a antagonists. It is in Spokane, with

tthe breath of the flower-splashed
a Palouse valley sweeping across her
f troubled breast and with the eye of
.t nature's god looking, down upon her

-from the Coeur d'Alenes' grim watch-I towers, that destinies are made and

unmade and revealed later in Olympia
e on the sound."
It "The Eagles' Nest" in Spokane is
d where one of the big scenes is enact-

d. Mr. Kramer degri llses the build-

ing thus:

' in Riverside iaeitllUe i ll imposilng
structure reitirs its granite' frontI full
two stories higher thanii nity other

buil ling in the city, awl tr'lotl the Rlocky
mountains on tlhe east t, where tlhe
Columbia empties its aiters into, the
Pacific on the west it is known as tile
Eagles' Nest, for every stllt' of roonms
in that magnificent office huililtg is
,ccupled by politicians and lawyers.

Fitting appeltlatin? It is for you to
judge.

"'A broad, colutin-studided entrtiance
fromn the street is flankted by tihe

isual office tdirectories, \\ ith the news
stand and cigar cases i.onvelllent.

while straight ahead hItavily hired

doors click as they slide open atnd

shut and the elevators speed silently

upward with their impatient pirey for

the 'eagles.' or as noiselessly descendt
with those whn have given hattie alndt

withdrawn.
The third florr front suilte is espet-

cially handsome and citnvenieit ill its

ippointments. andt evidenitly was de-
signed by one w\ith a far-seeing miind,

for the partition walls are of iottlhle
thickness and deadened ulltil one must
shoat very lid, indeed, if he \\ishes

to be heatrd in ;in •itdtiining room.

These were the offices itf the lion.
Granvillo Garrison. represelltative

frm tile state of \Washitngton to tlhe
senate of the United States. Not al-

nays were Ipolitical tontferlnttes slg-
gesti\ye of Quaker neetings. itfttines
some obnhstreperotus iounty lboss nlust
lie shipped Into line, and noit infre-
luently there were stormny si'cnes be-

ftore the hostile one was ready to hold

upl his hands andt answer mreekl\ to
roll call.

"Senator Galrrisoln ahholrreI tilht stuf-

fy. roll-top delsks. and chose as Ihis
\'drk bench it large table that sto, dt
int the milddlle of the roomt., andi al-
ways when at his twork lie facet'di the
onie door opening into tills retreat.

Were you to he 1artieularly- ohser\'vant
as you entered the roonl youl tiight
detect a jaggedtl hole i the tnahogany
wainscoting hack of where iGarrison
sat, and pIerhalps you would obIserve
that the hole was but an inch or two
higher than the senator's head.

"The explanation lies it the fact
that soon after the Hen. Granville

Garrison's return to Spokane from his
first session of congress he hadtl been
waited upon by a wrathful ranchmnian
from over in* the Big Bend country,
who damned Garrison in no uncertain

language for his failure to obtain the
passage of an antl-larbed-wire fence

law for the ranges, ind who stamped
his high-heeled boots on the polished
floor until certain that he was having
no effect on tile senator, who smiled
exaslperatingly dluring all of it. Then
there was a flash of blued steel
anti a iullet ihuggedl into the wall just
behind Garrison.

"tiefore the second slhot coulIl he
firedl the congresstman hadI lealpedl at
the rancher and sent the gun flying
from his hands, after which a blow
in the region of thlte ear had accom-

pilished miuch as a paclfac(tor. For
Granville Garrison was not a coward,
nor toull lie be classedl \\'ith that

genus since ldesignated by ii strenuous
president as 'molly-coddles.' In early

life hlie had roughed it on the range.
and he was nit long into his teens be-
fore he couldt ride a bronclho or rolpe
a steer with skill.

"That abundant w'cailth came to his
father as it did to so many i'attle

kings is another stoiry, and has naught
to do with this tale, save as it ex-

plains how the Iboy \tas able to de-
sert the saddle for school, where he
turned to his passion, law, and went
steadily uptwardl to the biench of the
supreme court of his country. Not an

uncommon Incident in the land of the
stars and stripes, and. therefore, the

more easily understood in this in-
stance.

"'In spite of his very active life, I
or perhaps hecause of it, he carried f

his 57 years easily. His step

was elastic, his eye clear, his smooth-

shaven face ruddy, hut his hair was
iron gray. Trouble sat lightly upon

him, and once he decided upon a pro-

ject he was never known to turn from

it until he met either success or de- I
feat. Hesitancy or compromise had I
no part in his rule of life. 1

"Chivalrous and courteous as a

court-gallant to women, he seemed
neither to seek nor avoid their society,

and therefore, was idolized in' secret

by many, hut there had never been a

hint of scandal resultant. With men,

it was his motto to love his friends

and hate his enemies; to reach out

the helping hand to his friends, and

to pursue relentlessly and crush ef-

fectually his enemies."
Another chapter of Mr. Kramer's

novel deals with the period before the

crash in eastern money centers, which

caused such havoc throughout the

country in 1907-8. Tess Barr, the girl

from nowhere, has a most remarkable

influence over Layton, who figures in

numerous thrilling escapades in this

and subsequent chapters. Gradually

the change is brought about until Lay-

ton, turning his back on the years of 1

longing for revenge on Warren Nelson,
who caused the elder Layton to com-

mit suicide, hearkens to the voice of

his conscience and saves the Falls 1

City bank from ruin. Nelson receives

word of the threatened run while he

is in the Palouse country and the

novelist brings him to Spokane, thus:

"It was early in the day-a day that

American bankers will not soon for-

get-that Warren Nelson's great tour-

ing car left Judge West's home down

in the Palouse hills and whirred away

in a mad dash for Spokane. A boy

had galloped out from Whitman, bear-

ing a telegram that should have

reached the financier the night he-

fore.

"In the driver's seat sat Nelson, his

face as gray as his moustache, hut

his jaws were hard set, and the car

was sent plunging along the uneven

road, up hills and down into the val-

leys, with all of the reckless speed

its engines could develop. In the seat

behind Nelson were Joe Bronson and

Frances. for the girl had read the

alarm in her father's face and had

insisted on returning to the city with

him.

"With siren bellowing its warning.
the car swept across 'the Pine creek

bridge, turned Into the main street of

SWhitman with a speed that sent the

car skidding in a terrifying way, and

then, having clung to the road in
some marvelous manner, it flashed

through the village with the speed of
I an express train, narrowly escaping
ccollisions with vehicles, and while

those of the town were still shouting

in alarm the flying automobile was

climbing the hill to the north of the

town; the sunlight glinted on it an

instant, and then it sped down into the

little valley and went sprlnging and

lurching andi whirring ,n its way.
"The man who, crouched over the

steering gear seemed not of blood and
flesh; he mighllt have been carved of
nmarble or fashioned of steel. IHe
sloke noIl word; he gave no sign; for

In intlsant diid his eye s falter from

thle roat;dway- that lay ahead one
breathl and •hot beneath the car the

next. Tlhe hatli of tlhe aullge told off

thI Iniles \\ith a alapid -\veep, and at
last tIlt outer ilmits of lokanlle wvere
sighted.
"TIe timlle. Itronsi.;n Nelsoll shout-

ed. his gaze still tin the road.

.Joe took out his n\\ath and., lean-

Ing firl ard,. held the dlil before the

hallkte r, t nod was the replyy, and

IitllS•ls l n replaced the vteltch. ScarceI y

iad lihe done so tltan there \\t5. a re-

illlrt like the sotind Ill a rifle shot,.
antd onIe of the relar \\ heels s egan

IoUlndillng atnid gratilng over the hard
road.... lluun tturecl tire!' gilted Jioe. hiut

Nelsotn gave Ino heed.
Slcattered houlltss aptieared hett atnd

there 'ill the road hitianie a hlug,

irrglllatr streett, hilt with hoarse hel-

lvwittgs tilt'ill tore ottwVard. the
cripledd wheel jarringR ill an ominoitus

Sway at eve-ry nttve'ill ot ilpt. Quic'kly

tlhl tinollratlla \' hi tll by theltt

brought Iltser and larger clusters of

d•\tllings, and then onl hantd shifted

from tn e ts.sterillg \\wI'e'I It tihe throttle,
thlle car being ntIlI so, fill into the city
that .1 lttoro ilodela'lte speed was it

neoesslity, Ihut still tillS- dashled on at

a |pacte that •rlrierid i tisnstant thrleat
of tragedy.

"l)er'l 1 and drleeper ints. tte city they"

1sped, lnd slower and sl.ower the iar

\nas drvtin, hlit even thle la't fewt

bloliks were reeled off at a speed

that callised polictlienen lto shollt tind

others to, Ipause anti stare at the

reckless flight. VWith it sw'eels the ear
drew lIl in front of tile Falls City

hank, and Nelson, pallid lf fare. stlep-

ped to tile llrb.
"'htlt time is it. JoIe"' lie asketd.

" '.ive minutes after nline. andi-'
"'Take Francets holle ncil then comllle

to the bank.'
'Nelson ttlrned trnd twalketd toward

tile door. Iut hiis steps \\ere unsteadty.
lronsonon drew out is hnntdkerchief

and moppedt thlte cdl lerspiraltlonl tililt

was stalnding outt on hiss brow. He

took the driver's seait. hiut in tdoing so

ie found that his legs \\ire strange'ly
weak antl his hands unsteady. Frances

hatl collalliseld and were' huddled clrown

in the seat, pale and battling with

nervouls sobs. Joe tlincl to spIeak to

her. but iss throat hIll grown stid-

dlenly dry andt Ils w'od'ls were broIken

gasps. T'ilen tie faeetll tile front andl

drovte s110l'ly 1i\v15n RIlrsitle n\'avenule."

Layton, alone in his roomrs, realld of

the 5wihl day Wattl street hadt experi-
enled; how tile crash Ilad come that

dazed even the veterans and how the

hungry sleculators luad seized tile op-

Iportunity to haimer the market until

all stocks were wavering. The news-

I alner dlispltches toid rIII ' rallyleg
of forces and there was a not' of pll-

tisln. as the king of finance ihad rcare-
fully earciledl thle huslhes and found

1that a tpanie had been wvithout cause

and that they had heen demoralized

by a hugabloo. The following daiy the
street made a brave stnrt. htt two of

New York's biggest banks 'losed their
doors at noon.

"There's four hours' difference in
our time, you know-and the panic is

on," said Ned Wyor. state chairman.
who had joined him.

Layton sat dumb for a few momecnts.
a myriad of thoughts flashing throuigh
his mind.

"And, of course, that will hit Spo-
kane. Confidence \ill he lost and-"

"That's all there is to it. There'll
he just as much money as there was
hefore, but nobody can tell what will
happen next. Runs have been start-
ed. The papers will have to handle
it, of course."

"Of course. The pal'ers will have to

handle it now-and we'll hear some-
tiling tdrop, and Nelson will he under
it when it drops."

Mr. Kramer then tells of ;a fight
in the Falls City hank and the con-
fer'en('e with Nelson that followed,

describing with dramatic detail how

the financial institution and the

Northlwestern railroad securities were

saved from ruin. Hie shows how tihe
senator was mastered, and tlhen clears

up the doubt about the birth of Tess.

He recites tile confession of "Coyote"

Barr., a ('cattle rustler in the Tlhck

Lake district, and the capture' of hiis
gang. and then the story endls as all
exciting tales shouldt. The hero andt

the idol of his heart are in ieach
other's arms1 and, the novlilst adds:

"The last rays of the setting sun

siread a mantle of gold on the hills
of the Palnuse, and then it fadedl into

dusk, but they gave it no heed, for
into their hearts had come the dtawn."

"The Chrysalis" as all the elements
of a strong American novel. as tile

foregoing extracts. from an aldv'nllce

copy just received, show, and it is

believed it will create moro than an

ordinary stir in the northwest. while

at the same time it will do multh to

exploit this country in the east.

MURDERS FELLOW-WORKMAN,.

Seattle. Mairch 5.-Wilthut a word

hetween the two mlen and appar'ntlly
without motive'. Jean Corpercll. a

workmnan for the contracting firlm of

Hawley & Lane, pulled a revo'ver fran.

his pocket at noon today and dillilir-

ately shot a fellow-workman, tie'rgc.

Coston, through the back. Coston diedt

while on his way to the hospital. The

murderer was captured.

One of the biggest fur-

niture manufacturing

concerns in the United

States says: The pro-
sper thing to use for

cleaning furniture is
Sclean water. If the fur-

niture is particularly

dirty, add a little Ivory
r Soap. Rub dry with a

a clean cloth.

Ivory Soap
S99 +5io Per Cent. Pure.

g ii

Housecleaning?
New and Pretty Household Needs Are Greatly

Reduced in Price at the Big Modern Store
pll' i ilh.StIctlealiiltn is Inext ill ,il-er for eviy good hoiliinekeej lsr. T'I'ouliei of new-

ness and brightness hlire and there miaki' honse miiore pileasa n• antid cha'nge monotony
into cheer. 'Today we tffers many suggestions intended to assist the overburdened
housewife in approplriate selections of e•tonolloti'ill hlouseholt neettls.

Our new lhird floor is nm:agnificent ill its finte stock of new spring patterns in floor
coverings and drail eries, and visit o rs art plita.saully surprised bI" the magnitude of the
comlprlIinsive assortm tnlts o1" sll id wares of iwryv ilharactir for beautifying the home.
Ni itire pleasant pilac to shop1 in ctitld hi Iihsiret I. wihile carefful and prompt service
is assured to all. Lamist lprices prevail tlhrt in out.

Carpet Specials Rug Special
ii'r,, a snti,.k of iihusamis of .ards if fit- .x!l t vlvt'. rugs., choite of patterns with red

sc lis we offer an eX ' gl onls or red antd grelen grounds,
(eritital designs, tlurall, and pretty rugs;

ducem,,u' in extra special at ............... $15.75

Good Ingrains at 55c Yd. Fiber Matting
1'h ,icr of five dif r spl' nlt dhsirlle pat- ],altst improved matting, and one of the

lutist t ioni-omiical floor tovqe'ings obtain-

terus ot geui, all-w ll-ot fIltr cottlonl chain ailIe. Intldsoml tigtittd patterns, re-

ingrain. \n excelinlt ctovering fir tii bed- versih.hi light buie to green: specially

Iit for the hlIia tunt itf Imioi. priced iiW lit. yard ....... ........50

STAIR CARPETS
Brussels stair strip~s in all the wanted colors are specially priced now at, yard

750, 85, a1nd $1.00
Velvet stair car t, special at, yard .. ... ........................... $1.15 anmd $1.25

Crex Grass Rugs n Mattings
Since t'irx rugs and utatitug was placed in t lhe market. a few years ago it has proven

the most plractical of all satitarlv tlthor coveriigs hy reason of its durathility, cleanliness,
eCtOlnlmY atnd atttract iveness. It iadalpts itsejf to all surroundtlings and ian be, usedI the

eari Irountl in tlt, lihrtaryy,Ittd-roomn, dining-rtoonm, hatlls, atnd for sumnlter use it is with-
out a peer' for p(rehl's and cottages.

9x12 4'rex rugs, iinw ..........._--....$12.00 Samei miateriail made up in strips one
xl0 ('rex rugs, inow . .......... $.50

6x. i'rtx rugs, now $... .. .00 yard N idel antd cut for you in any desirable

SMALL CREX RUGS. lenigth. Faily bt)rders and bIound edges,
IRx36 Crex rugs, now ............................ .............. 404

"7x..4 (Crx rugs. now .................... 904 i.tttmparahhe for hall-runners, dining-rooms
30x60 ('rex rugs, n,,w . ......................... $1.00
3sx7 " ('rex rugs. now .............................................. $1. 0 d por hes; on sale at, yard ................ 50

Lace Curtains 79c Pr. Tapestry Portieres
Nottinglham la e curlains, three yards

Ihg, regular width; in white only; extra 4.00
good value. Our leadler and favorite seller ; pI'rLty Ptr-

IET'Tl'1Lb CITI PAINS AT $1.19 PAIR sian tdesign, extra widle; heavy fringed
Fine line of Nottinghamns, white or ecru; edges; special, pair ............................ $4.00

floral antd cionlvetional designs; cricheted Other portieres i, green, red, tan and two-
edges. l,,ne effects; standard productions of the

MIADlIAS CURTAINS. famous "Art Tooms,"; pleasingly priced
Stripedil Madras curtains, ideail dr'apery for frot .......... ...................... 00 to $17.00
the iedtl-roolm, three yards long, tassel
fr'iige; pink., hloe, green or brown; spe- h C 98c
cially li'ictid at, pair .. 98,$1.-25 Co-9overs8, $

and $1.75 Bagtdadtl stripetd couch covers, full length
NO)VEILTY CURTAINS tand width, fringed all round; extra

lI u white and A rabian; entire tine at extra special ..................................................... 984
intdum'ient Ip'ices this week, per pair 1(avi re grades, 60 inches widte, Oriental

t$3, $5, $6, $9 to $15. and figuredi designs; spe•'al price .... 2.50

D. J. Donohue Company

Nothing Too Good
for you. That's why we want you
to take CASCARETS for liver an
bowels. It's not advertising talk-
but merit-the great, wonderful,
lasting merit of CASCARETS that
we want you to know by trial. Then
ou'll have faith-and join the mil-

lions who keep well by CASCA-
RETS alone.

CASCARET'S oc a box for a week's
treatment, all druggists. Biggest seller
in the world. Million boxes a mouth.

There is
scarcely any limit to the

possible improvement in seeds,
but it takes time and money. We have
been Improving flower and vegetable
seeds for over 5o years. More than moo
people are working to make Ferry's
Seeds suit you. Buy the best--Perry's.

For sale everywhere.
FERIW' 1909 SEED ANNIVAL

FREE ON IEDlQE@JT.
SD.M. FERRY A 00., Detroit, Mish.

_SEEDS

W ~CATARRH

BLADDE

24 Hous

wlear. 
the ( I':

name 
-P

Booms qossmtrstis

B. B. M. CO.
Dealers In COAL

Telephone 106

Notice.
To those who contemplate Joining

the Fraternal Order of Eagles, there
will be an initiation of 50 members or
more on the third Tuesday in April.

W. S. HORD. Secretary.

BIG BLACKFOOT
MILLING CO.
BONNER, - MONTANA

The Largest Manufacturers of Rough and Dressed

Pine Lumber
IN THE WEST

Mills at Bonner, St. Regis and Hamilton, with an An-
nual Production of One Hundred and

Sixty Million Feet.

Complete factories for the manufacture of Box Shooks,
Sash, Doors, Molding and all kinds of Interior Finish.

Estimates Furnished From Plans

Largest stock of seasoned"' timber always on hand for
the prompt fillign of orders for the com-

mercial trade. Write for price list.

Retail yards in Butte, Helena and Missoula, dealing in
Lumber, Mill Work, Lath, Coal, Lime,

Building Paper, etc.

Big Blackfoot Milling Co.
BONNER, MONTANA


