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SYNOPSIS 
Eagle de Ferrler a l i t t le Rlrl fugitive from 

the Reign of Terror In t r a n c e finds a bor 0 
years old In St Bartholomew s church London 
who appears to be ^e l l nigh Imbecile She de 
fends him from the taunts of hngllsh boys and 
g i n s Her father and cousin Philippe French 
refugees think the} disco*er In the bov like 
nesses to the Dauphin supposed to have been 
murdered in the prison Belleuger trench 
court painter appears and carries off the noj 
refusing any explanation M n e years later 
the boy comes to himself In a richly furnished 
bed seeing a woman with a babe in her arms 
looking at him and discovers that he Is in the 
bouse of Le Uaj de Chauraont near Lake George 
He remembers posing upon a naked rock ready 
to dive into the lake and that his mother of the 
Iroquois tribe 'was cooking over the Are in the 
Interior of the lodge How he supposedly an 
Indian came to be in the white man s bed he 
soon learned It appears from the conversation 
of those about him that iu diving he had struck 
his head on a roi k bottom of the lake and was 
brought in Insensible for treatment His father 
Chief Thomas Wil l iams of the Iroquois came 
In and demanded him bnt was refused Dr 
Chantry Is overheard proposing to bleed h im 
again when he leaped out of bed and through 
the door and running ont on the lawn finds 
the woman with the babe reading a missal The 
book he recognized as ha*lng belonged to bis 
mother In some previous existence he could not 
tell when 

Skenedonk an Oneida friend and Dr Chantr\ 
find him and while the woman with the babe 
Eagle de Ferrier and t ount de Chaumout discuss 
htB ldeut i t } , she contending that he is the mlBS 
lng dauphin and he thnt he is the son of Chief 
Wil l iams the Indian boj i s returned to his 
f a t h e r s wigwam In the night he goea out 
nlone t e i r s the hot bandages from his head and 
l m a his neart in the cool brook While enjoj 
lag the sensation of tooling water he hears a 
woman s crj In the woods He dlscoveis that 
It is Annabel de Chaumont, and her escort 
who have been lost In a bear pen He pilots 
them to a house near by occupied by George 
Croghan 

AWAKING 

edged 

Chapter III —Continued 
I w a s not sortj to be allowed to enter 

for I w i s tired to exhaustion and sat 
down on the floor away from the fire The 
m a n looked at me suspiciously though he 
•was ruddy and good natured But he bent 
quite ov er before De Chaumont s daugh
ter and made a flout ish wi th his hand in 
receiving young Croghan There were in 
the cabin with him two women and two 
little girls and a Canadian servant like a 
fat brown bear came from the rear of the 
house to look at u>» and then went back to 
the hoises 

All the women began to speak but An
nabel de Chaumont could talk faster than 
the four othei<* combined so they knew 
our plight before we learned that they 
were the Grlgnon and Tank families, who 
w ere going into the wes t to find sett lement 
and had made the house their camp for 
one night The Dutch maid dark and 
round e\ ed and the flaxen little Grignon 
had respect for their elders and held their 
tongues while Mme Tank and Mme Grig 
non spoke, but Annabel de Chaumont w a s 
like a grove of sparrows The worlltf 
seemed swarming with \ o u n g maids The 
travelers were mere children while the 
count 8 daughter w a s startl ing as an an
gel Her clothing fitted her body like an 
exquisite sheath I do not know what it 
was , but It made her look a s slim a s a 
dragon-fly Her whi te and rose-pink face 
had a high-arched nose, and w a s proud 
and saucy She wore her hair beaten out 
like mist with rich curly shreds hanging 
In front of her ears to her shoulders She 
shook her head to set her hat straight, 
and turned her eyes in rapid smil ing 
sweeps I k n e w a s wel l then as I ever 
did afterwards that she waa bound to b e 
fool every man that came near her 

There were only two benches In the 
cabin, but it w a s floored and bet
ter made than our hunting lodges 
The temporary inmates and their gues t s 
sat down in a long row before the fire I 
w a s glad to make a pillow of a saddle near 
tho wall , and watch their back3 a s an 
outsldet Mademoiselle de Chaumont ab
sorbed all ey es and all attent ion She 
told about a ball, to which she had ridden 
wi th her governess and servants a three 
days journev and from which all the 
dancers were riding back a three days 
journey to Join in another ball a t her fa
ther s house With the hospitality which 
made I e Ray de Chaumont s manor the 
palace of the wilderness a s i t existed then 
she in-vited the hosts who sheltered her 
for the night, to come to the ball and s tay 
all summer And they lamented that 
they could not accept the Invitation, be
ing obliged to hurry on to Albany, where 
a larger party would grve them escort on 
a long w e s t w a i d journey 

The head of the house took up his bow 
as if musing on the ball, and Annabel de 
Chaumont wriggled her feet faster and 
faster Tireless as thist ledown that rolls 
here and there a t the will of the wind up 
she sprang and began to dance The chil
dren watched hei spellbound N o n e of u s 
had e \ e r seen the many figures through 
which she passed or such wonderful dan
cing The chimney w a s built of logs and 
clay, forming terraces A s if it w a s no 
longer possible for her to stay on the 
ground she darted from the bench-end to 
the lowest log and stepped on up as fear
less ly a s a thing of air until her 
head touched the roof M Grignon 
played like mad and the oth 
• r s Ciapped their hands White 
she poised so I sat up to watch her, and 
Bhe noticed me for the first t ime by fire
l ight 

"Look at that boy—he has been hurt—• 
the blood is running down his cheek' ' she 
tried I thought he w a s an Indian—and 
he Is whi te ' ' 

She came down as lightly as she had gone 
up and caused m e to be haled against 
my will to the middle of a bench I 
wanted the women to leave me alone, and 
told them my head had been broken two 
days before, and w a s nearly well Tho 
mothers, too keen to w a s h and bandage 
to let m e escape opened a saddle pack 
and tore good linen 

George Groghan stood by the chimney, 
slim and tall and handsome Hi s head and 
face were long his hair w a s of a- sunny 
color, and his mouth corners were shrewd 
and good natured I liked him the m o 
ment I saw him Younger in years than 
I he was older in wit and manly carriage 
While he looked on it was hard to have 
Madame Tank seize my head in her hands 
and examine my eyebrow She next took 
m y wrists , and, not satisfied stripped up 
the right s leeve and exposed a crescent-
shaped scar, one of the rare vaccination 
marks of those day s I did not know what 
It w a s Her animated dark eyes drew the 
brows together so that a pucker came be
tween them I looked a t Croghan, and 
wanted to exclaim "Help yourse l f Any
body may handle m e ' " 

Lrsule Grlgnon' she said sharply, and 
Madame Grignon answered 

' Eh what Katrlna* ' 
"This is the boy " 
' But what b o y ' " 
' The boy I saw on the ship " 
"The one who w a s sent to America—•—" 
Madame Tank put up her hand, and 

the other stopped 
"But that w a s a child," Madame Grig

non then objected 
Nine years ago H e would be about 

18 now *' 
"How old are y o u ' " they both put to 

m e 
Remembering what my father had told 

Doctor Chantry, I w a s obliged to own that 
I w a s about 18 Annabel de Chaumont eat 
on the lowest log,of the chimney wi th hei 
fee t on a bench and her chin in her hand, 
interested to the point of s i lence Some
thing in her eyes made It very gall ing 
to be'overhauled and have my blemishes 
•numerated before her and Croghan W h a t 
had uplifted me to Madame de Ferrier's 
recognition now mocked, and I found it 
hard to submit. It wtould not go V e i l w i th 

the next stranger who declared he knew 
me by my sca i s 

' What do they call you in this coun 
t i y * inquired Madame Tank 

I said my name w a s Lazaire Wil l iams 
* It is not' ' she said in an undertone, 

shaking her head 
I made bold to ask wi th some warmth 

what my name w a s then, and she whis 
pered— Poor child'" 

It seemed that I w a s to be pitied in 
a m case In dim self -knowledge I saw 
that the core of my resentment w a s her 
treating me with commiseration Mme 
de Ferrier had not treated m e s o 

'You live among the Indians?" Mine 
Tank resumed 

The fact w a s evident 
Have they been kind to you?" 

I said thev had 
Mme Tank s young daughter 

near her and inquired in a whisper 
Who is he m o t h e r ' * 

4 Hush ' answered Mme Tank 
The head of the party laid down his 

violin and bow and explained to usr 
' Mme Tank w a s maid of honor to the 

Queen of Holland, before reverses over
took her She knows court secrets " 

But she might at least tell us " coaxed 
Annabel, if this Mohawk is a D u t c h 
man 

Mme Tank said nothing 
What could happen in the court of 

Holland 9 The Dutch are slow coaches 
I saw the Van Rensselaers once, near Al
bany, riding in a wagon wi th straw under 
their feet on common chairs, the old 
patroon himself drh ing This boy is some 
oft scouring 

' He outranks you, mademoisel le ," re 
torted Mme Tank 

That s what I wanted to find out," 
said Annabel 

I kept half an eye on Croghan to see 
what he thought of all this w o m a n talk 
For you cannot help being more domi
nated by the opinion of your contemporar
ies than by that of the fore-running or 
following genetat ion H i held his coun
tenance in excellent command* and did not 
meddle even by a word l o u could be 
sure however that he was no credulous 
person who accepted everything that w a s 
said to him 

Mme Tank looked into the reddened 
fireplace, and began to speak but hes i 
tated The whole thing w a s weird like a 
dream result ing from the cut on -my head 
the strange whi te faces , the c a m ? stuff 
and saddlebags unpacked from horses , the 
light on the coarse floor, the children l is
tening as to a ghost storv, Mile de Chau
mont presiding over it all The cabin 
had an arched roof and no loft The top 
was full of shadows 

' If you are the boy I take you to be," 
Mme Tank finally said, s inking her voice, 

you may find you have enemies " 
' If I am the boy you take me to be, 

madame who am I ' " 
She shook her head 

I wish I had not spoken a t all To tell 
you anything more w o j l d only plunge you 
into trouble You are better off to be as 
you are, than to know the truth and 
suffer for It Besides I may be mistaken 
And I am certainly too helpless myself to 
be of any use to vou This much I will 
say when you are older If th ings occur 
that make it necessary for you to know 
what I know, send a letter to me, and 
I will write it down " 

W i t h delicacy Monsieur Grignon began 
to play a whisper of a tune on his violin 
I did not know what she meant by a let
ter though I understood her Madame 
Tank spoke the language as well a s any
body I thought then, as idiom after 
idiom rushed back on m y memory that it 
w a s an universal language, w i t h the ex 
ception of Iroquois and English 

*We are going to a place called Green 
Bay in the northwest territory, Remem
ber the name Green Bay It is in the 
W isconsin country " 

TV 
D a w n found me lying wide awake wi th 

my head on a saddle I slipped out into 
the dewev half l ight 

That w a s the first t ime I ever thought 
about the mountains Thev seemed to be 
newly created, s tanding up wi th s tream
ers of mis t torn and floating across their 
breasts The winding cliff-bound lake w a s 
like a gorge of smoke I felt a s if I had 
reared upon my hind feet, l ifting my face 
from the ground to discover there w a s a 
God Some of the prayers our priest had 
industriously beaten into my head, began 
to repeat themselves In a twinkl ing I 
w a s a child, lonely in the universe, sepa
rated from my dim old life, inst inct w i t h 
growth, ye t ignorant of my own needs 

W h a t Madame de Ferrier and Madame 
Tank had said influenced me less than t h e 
Intense life of my roused act iv i t ies 

It w a s mid forenoon by the sun when I 
reached our lodges, and sat down fagged 
ontside m y father's door, to think longer 
before I entered Hunger w a s the prin
cipal sensation though w e had eaten in 
the cabin the night before, and the Indian 
life inures a man to fast ing w h e n he can
not come by food I heard Skenedonk 
talking to m y father and mother in our 
cabin The vil lage w a s empty , children and 
women, hunters and fishermen having 
scattered to woods and waters 

"He ought to learn books," said Skene
donk "Money is sent you every year to bo 
spent upon h im, yet you spend nothing 
upon h im " 

"What has he needed? ' asked m y 
father 

H e needs much now H e needs Amer
ican clothes H e wept a t the sight of a 
book God has removed the touch «ince 
he plunged in the water " 

' You would make a fool of him," said m y 
father ' H e w a s gone from the lodge th i s 
morning You taught him an evH path 
when you carried him off " 

"It is a natural path for him H e will g o 
to his own I s tayed and talked w i t h D e 
Chaumont and I bring you a n offer D e 
Chaumont will take Lastarre into h is house, 
and have him taught all that a whi te boy 
should know You will pay the cost If 
you don t D e Chaumont will lo6k into 
this annuity of which you give no a c 
count " 

"I have never been asked t o g ive a c 
count Could Lazarre learn a n y t h i n g ' 
The priest has sa t over him H e had food 
and clothing like m y o w n " 

"That is true But he is changed. 
Marianne will le t h im go " 

The strange boy m a y g o , " said my 
mother "But none of m y own children 
shall leave us to be educated " 

I got up and w e n t into the cabin AH 
three knew I had heard, and they wai ted 
In si lence while I approached m y mother 
and put my hands on her shoulders. 
There w a s no tenderness be tween us , but 
she had fostered me The small dark eyes 
in her copper face, and her shapeless body, 
were associated wi th winters and s u m 
mers stretching to a vanishing point 

"Mother," I said, "is It true that I a m 
not your s o n ' " 

She made no answer 
"Is i t true that the chief is not m y 

father?" 
She made no answer 
"Who sends money to be spent on m e 

every y e a r ' * 
Still she made no answer 
"If I a m not your son, w h o s e son 

a m I?" 
In the silence I turned to Skenedonk 
"Isn't m y name Lazarre William, S k e n 

edonk'" 
"You are called Lasarre Wil l iams " 
"A woman told m e last n ight that it w a s 

not my name Everyone denies me . N o 
one owns m e and tel ls whose child I am. 
Wasn' t I born a t St. BegisT" 
, 'Jft you were , t h e r e & fco record of your 

birth on the register The chief 's other 
children have their births recorded " 

I turned to m y father The desolation 
of being cut off and left w i th nothing but 
the guess of s trangers overcome me. 
I sobbed so the hoarse choke echoed in 
the cabin Skenedonk opened h is arms, 
and my father and mother let me lean 
on the Oneida's shoulder 

I have thought s ince that they resented 
wi th stoical pain his taking their whi te 
son from them They both stood severely 
reserved, passively loosening the filial 
bond 

All the business of life w a s suspended, 
a s when there is death in the lodge 
Skenedonk and I sa t down together on a 
bunk 

"Lazarre," m y father spoke, "do you 
want to be educated '" 

The things w e pine for in this world 
are often thrust upon us in a way to choke 
us I had tramped miles , s torming for 
the privileges that had made George Crog
han what he w a s F a t e instantly picked 
me up from the unendurable conditions 
to set m e down where I could grow, and I 
squirmed with recoil from the shocks 

I felt crowded over the edge of a cliff 
and about to drop into a valley of rain
bows 

Do you want to live in De Chaumont's 
house and learn his w a y s ' " 

My father and mother had been si lent 
when I questioned them It w a s my turn 
to be silent 

"Or would you rather stay a s you a r e ' " 
"No, f a t h e r " I answered, "I want to 

go ' 
The camp had never been dearer I 

walked among the I n d i a n children when 
the evening fires were lighted, and the 
children looked a t me curiously a s at an 
alien Already my people had cut m e off 
from them 

W h a t I learn I will come back and 
teach you," I told the young men and 
w o m e n of m y own age They laughed 

' You are a fool, Lazarre There Is a 
good home for you at St Regis If you 
fall sick In D e Chaumont s house w h o will 
care?" 

"Skenedonk is my friend," I answered 
"Skenedonk would not stay where he is 

tying you When the lake freezes you 
will be mad for snowshoes and a s ight of 
the S t Lawrence " 

"Perhaps so But w e are not made 
alike D o not forget m e " 

They gave me belts and garters, and I 
distributed among them all my Indian 
property Then, a s if to work a charm 
which should keep me from breaking 
through the circle, they joined hands and 
danced around me I w e n t to every cahin, 
half ashamed of mv desertion, ye t un
speakably craving a bless ing The old 
people \ar ious ly commented on the m e a s 
ure their wi se eyes see ing the change in 
one w h o had been a child rather than a 
young man among them 

If the wrench from the vil lage w a s hard, 
the Induction into the manor w a s harder 
Skenedonk took me in his boat, skirting 
the long strip of mountainous shore which 
separated u s from De Chaumont 

H e told me De Chaumont would permit 
my father to pay no more than my exact 
reckoning 

' Do you know who sends the m o n e y ' " 
I inquired 

The Oneida did not know It came 
through an agent in N e w York 

' You are ten years older than I am 
You mus t remember very well when I 
w a s born " 

How can that b e ' ' answered Skene
donk "Nobody in the tribe knows when 
you were born ' 

Are children not like the young of other 
c r e a t u r e s ' Where did I come f r o m ' ' 

"You came to the tribe with a man, and 
Chief Wil l iams adopted you 

"Did you see the m a n ' " 
"No I w a s on the other side of the 

ocean in France ' 
' Who s a w h i m ' ' 
"None of our people But it is very 

well known If you had noticed anything 
y ou would have heard the story long ago 

W h a t Skenedonk said w a s true I asked 
him, bewildered— 'Why did I never notice 
anything ' 

The Oneida tapped his bald head 
"When I s a w you first you'were not the 

big fellow w i t h speaking eyes that vou are 
to-day You would sit from sunrise to 
sunset , looking straight ahead of you and 
never moving except w h e n food w a s put 
in your hand A s you grew older the chii-
d ien dragged you a m o n g them t o play 
You learned to Ash, and hunt and swim 
and knew us, and began to talk our lan
guage N o w a t last you are fully aroused 
and are going to learn the knowledge 
there Is In books ' 

I asked Skenedonk how he himself had 
liked books, and he shook his head, smil
ing They were good for white men, very 
good An Indian had little use for them 
He cou'd read and write and cast ac 
counts W h e n he made his great juorney 
to the far country, w h a t interested him 
most w a s the behavior of the people 

(To be continued t o - m o r r o w ) 
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Mercantile Company* 

Formerly S. E. OLSON GO* 
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Profits. 

CLOTHING... 
Men's Suits: $0 .75 
These suits are rare in 
quality at this sensation
al price, as the prices were $12, $15, $18 and 
$20. Tomorrow is the last day of this sale and 
you can do no better than take advantage 
of this last opportunity. 
Suits of all sizes m this lot, made of such ma
terials as pure worsteds, cia\s, unfinished worst 
eds and black thibets. In three or four button 
single or double breasted styles as well as frocks 
These garments are perfectly tailored in every 
detail, and are good $12 00, 
$15.00, $18 00 and $20 00 val
ues. Saturday, the laet of this sale, 
choice 

tanorea m every 

$9-75 
Bring the Boys Here Tomorrow. 

Sizes to lit every boy from 3 to 16 years. 
Iu Sailor, Norfolk and double-breasted s u i t s -
Some in serge and cheviot, others in cassimeres. 
Many plain blues, blacks and mixtures. Every 
one worth $3.00 or $3.50. To 
morrow you may make your 
choice at this low price—per 
suit 

{2 Floor—Take Arcade Elevators ) 

mix. 1 urea, j&very 

$(.95 

Men's Wear. 
Prices to gladden the hearts of the wage 
earners. Timely suggestions. They will in
terest those who look for good qualities at 
FAIR PRICES. More in detail. 
Men's heavy Underwear in demand now. Our stock 
has an immense assortment and in size we believe it 
is the largest in town—a good, warm, m •» 
well wearing Merino, sold elsewhere V « ^ C 

at $1.00 per garment. Price here M «-* %» 

All wool, at, per garment, $1.00 <C ^ E Q ¥fff to 4 m\ 
We are selling extra heavy fleeced Shirts and Diawers, j , / ^ 
all full sized, well made garments that *y ̂ v ''"" 
are sold by others for 50c each. -*$ \J £ 
Price here. *"' ^ ** 
Men's and Boys' Sweaters. A complete line, offering 
the best values in Minneapolis; all col- d? A g\f\ 
ors, either plain or fancy stripes. %p £L • \J\J 
Prices, each, 50c to , ^^ 
Special— Men's Negligee Shirts, 100 dozen, with attached 
or detached cuffs, odds and ends from our 75c lines. 
Special price Saturday, choice 

55c 

The Greatest Living American. 
If the amount of attent ion devoted to 

his appearance his act ion and his plans be 
any criterion, J Plerpont Morgan Is th<» 
greates t l iving American The livelihood 
of thousands of men and the comfort of 
mill ions depends upon this one man It is 
a s trange s tate of affairs for America 
The remedy apparently is beyond even 
the most careful thinkers' Golden g ia in 
belt beer however, is easy to see through 
It brings good health because it nourishes 
the entire body without being hard to di
ges t It quiets the nerves and induces 
a peaceful s leep which repairs all was te 
which even a perfect food cannot a lways 
do If you haven t a case a t home, w h y 
not order to-day? 

Hosiery and. Underwear 
It's a comfort to wear such garments when you know they are of 
good quality and worth all you paid for them. These are more 
than worth the prices. Note the values stated. 

Women's Imported, lisle thread, fancy 
hosiery, in polka dots, stripes and figures. 
None in the lot worth less than ^y g | -, 
50c. Choice, per pair X t ) t 

' Women's Lace Hosiery, in all colors, also 
many fancy cotton hose; worth 4 {"J ^ 
to 25c. Choice, pair l t / v 

Women's' medium weight Jersey ribbed 
vests and pants Well made, 
perfect fitting. Per garment 
Women's Jersey ribbed summer vests, Q 
low necks and sleeveless;worth up tol2^c. Q ^ 

4 for 25c. 

25c 
Special for Saturday, 

New Fur Garments 
Every garment thoroughly well made and finished. 
You can rely on that. Skins and materials are the 
best that could possibly be put into these garments 
for the prices we will sell them at. Our prices are 
always close to the cost—just our one small profit 
added. 
New Astrakhan Jackets—26 inch, fine curl, glossy 
black, solid skins, hand stayed, lined d* *j r \ / \ / i 
throughout with Skinner's guaranteed H'jy l l e l / V r 
satin. Sizes 32 to 46. Wonderful Va,ue at 
Near Seal Jackets—22-inch, large flaring storm collar, 
box front, lined throughout with < £ ^ * " f S i f t 
Skinner's guaranteed satin. Sizes 32 %P^£ J • O \J 
to 46. The best Jacket m America at 
New Astrakhan Jackets—36 inch long, of finest se
lected skins, with silky, jet black curl, large storm col 
lar and lapels, lined throughout with d ? j A (\(\ 
Skinner's satin. Sizes 34 to 48. Extra- 4 * ^ \ J » V F V 
ordinary value at. 

[2 Floor—Take Arcade Elevators J 

Shoes for All. 
You cannot be loo careful when buying footwear. Ex

treme carefulness In fitting shoes is a strong point here, 
and one that is very important, as each pair that leaves 
our department on a well satisfied purchaser is truly a 
"walking advertisement" for us. 
The "Defender Shoes" for Women. Fall styles here for 
your inspection. Patent leathers, enamels, vici kid, velour 
or box calf leathers. Made on all the prevailing popular 
lasts. This line is without doubt the most stylish; best 
wearing and most perfect fitting of any line ever presented 
to the public at the price. See "The Defender" cubhion sole 
for tender feet, a new addition. "Defender $ ^2 .00 
Shoes" are all and always one price. Pair *J 
Women's new tail Shoes at $2 per pair—New lasts and styles. 

We $2-oo light or heavy soles shoe store prices are $2 so pair 
give you your choice of several late styles, at, pair 
Misses' and Children's extra heavy dongola kid School Shoes, heavy, 
solid leather soles, patent or kid tips, impossible to make better is hoes 
at the prices. 
Misses'sizes, ny 2 to 2. QRc Children's sizes,8H t o l l , ftQg 
fair pair 

Every Boys' Satin Calf School Shoes. Absolutely solid In every detail 
pair Union Made. The maker guarantees them—so C 4 (\(\ 
do we bizes 2»/» t0 6H. pair $1.35. Sizes 10 to 2, »P | • v v 

pair. 

Sanitary Heat Department 
Arcade and Fifth Street 

Entrances. 
Present stock of Beef, flutton and Lamb ths best we have 

Under Management 
Witt Bros. 

Meats of known quality No uncertainty here mm 
had this Fall. * 'We sell exactly what we advertise. 

GOOD WESTERN BEEF. 
Rib Boasts, standing, lb 1 5 c Rib Boiling Beef, lb 4 ^ 0 

Good Pot Roasts, lb 8 o - 9 c 
Good Chuck Roasts, lb 6 c - 7 c 
Rib Roasts, rolled, lb 10c -12>£c 

Good Sirloin Steak, lb 1 4 c 
Good Porterhouse Steak, lb 1 5 c 
Good Shoulder Steak, lb 1 0 c 

Milwaukee German Rye Bread and Pumpernickle . 

Southdown Mutton. 
Mutton Legs, lb 1 1 c 
Mutton Shoulder, lb l O c 
Mutton Chops, shoulder, lb 1 Zc 
Mutton Chops, rib or loin, lb 1 4 c 
Mutton Stews, lb 6 c 

Dairy Counter. 
5-lb. jar Creamery Butter $ 1 . 0 5 
5-lb. jar Dairy Butter $ 1 . 9 0 
Fall Cream Cheese, pound 1 2 c 
Fancy Brick Cheese, pound .. .. 1 2 c 

Minnesota Milk Lamb. 
Lamb Legs 1 6 c 
Lamb Shoulders 1 2 c 
Lamb Chops, shoulder 1 4 c 
Lamb Chops, rib or lorn 2 0 c 
Lamb Stew 8 c 

Fruit and Vegetables . 
Grapes, Fanc> Concords, basket. 2 5 c 
Minnesota Wealthy Apples, fine cook

ing, peck 2 8 c 
Jersey Sweet Potatoes, 7 pounds... 2 5 c 
Tomatoes, choice, basket 1 0 c 

ALL OUR PRICES ARE MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Telephones? rialn 1275-1237-1494, Twin City 86-116-467. Delivery to all parts of the city. 

P 

As * guarantee of ABSOLUTE 

<PURITY and SAFETY 

the Label Below printed on 'BLUE 

'PAPER is pasted on every 

Kilchen Utensil 
of GENUINE 

AGATENICKEL-STEELWAPE 
A full assortment of these goods for sale 
by all the leadine D E P A R T M E N T and 
H O U S E F U R N I S H I N G S T O R E S 

LALANCE &GROSJEAN MFG. CO. 
NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAGO. 

(Sustained by U. S. Circuit Court)] 

NAME OP UTENSIL. 

«TE«^' 
Patented 

COST 
Anilyf i iNo. 'am Nnr TORS, Deo T, ISM. 

have made » eareful examination of a 

f » of "Agate Htokel Steel Ware " reoehred 
the iAiMoe ft Orosjeon Mfg. Oo., Nov 9K 
eaaael coating is homogeneous, of extra 

WHtg a S S S ^ o i t ^ o i ^ ^ n w u u B e l e a g o o S 

Chasairtl to the No* York Produce Ecohangev 

EpiM 

SrS 
ft-|B"f 

stance* 

| SELL 

' l to Jfou. we RM^ 

_aVe B$Mo a caroful 
fopaael ooTerfogof *ho 

, 

Brainy 
Men Who 

Need Brawn 
Apiteao gives you the blood power that gets the brawn-building 
elements from your food and carries them to all your tissues. 

Apitezo is a crisp, dainty biscuit of vegetable elements. 
Not a m e d i c i n e , but a Food ' —— thoroughly d iges t ib le F o o d 

Brawny 
Men Who 
Need Brain 
Apitezo wards off brain-fag and supplies " gray matter," 
the phosphates for continued brain and nerve effort. 

Grocer. 

~S* 

^^dt^^^m^. iSb-SEfe'^454-^' & ^ l * y*^-

f T r r i T T M i m i M ^ ^ 

$3-§S SHOE S 
W. L. DouKlas made and sold more men's 

Goodyear Melt (Hand Sewed Process) shoes la 
the first six months of 1902 than, any ether 
manufacturer in the world. 
<M ft n f l f } REM ARD will be paid to any one 
V I U j U U U who can disprove this statement. 

W.L. Douglas' $3.50 shoes are worn 
by more men in all stations of life 
than any other make, because they 
are the only $3 50 shoes that in every 
way equal those costing $5 and $6V 
They are the standard of the world. 
These are the reasons "W. L. Douglas 
makes and sells mora men's $3.50 
shoes than anv other manufacturer. 
1899, Total Solom 
First Six Month*, I 
190g, TotalSalam I 
First Six Monthm, . , 
The beat imported and American leathers 
Heyl's PatentCalf,Enamel,BoxCalf, Calf, 
Corona Colt, Vici Kid, Nat'l Kangaroo, 
BOYS'SHOES, $2. YOUTHS', $1.78. 

Fast Color Eyele ts need exclusively. 
CAUTION! The genuine have WX.Dougtea*y ' 

name and price stamped on tho bottom. \ 
Shoes by mai l , 95 cents extra. Catalog; _ 

free. W. l» DOTJGIAS, Brockton . Mass. > 

MINNEAPOLIS: 4 0 5 Nicollet Avenue.!.. 

1,103,820.00 
FirstSUMontMs, f * 2 , 3 4 0 , 0 0 0 . 0 0 
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n o far tive Paae 1 


