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Is kiss sent a chill to the very

I of Peggy's heart
CHAPTER XXXIT]

VERYTHING seemed ke n

N
Rt floor, A1
A ]
hl‘ enterol
[ on the panel, (i
B the loor, eame to a stand
heed ils visitor,

L1

“UCloge the door, |.'w;|~.s¥," came in
endy toneg from Ripley. Mr. Grant
ropped into a chair, and DBrewstler

hechanienlly slammed the door.

“Is It.true?’ he demanded hoarsely,
is band still on the knob,,
“®it down, Brewster,
ourself,” sald Ripley.
“Bigod God, man, can't yon see I am
afr‘?" erled Monty. “Go on: tell me
1l ot it, What dg you know? What
aveyou heard ¥

“He cgnnot be found,
onneed Ripley, with
wess, “T don't know what It means.
Fhere, I8 no explanation. The whole
hing I8 inconeceivable, Sit down, and I
vill tell you everything as quickly as
possible

“There [sn't much to tell,” sald Grant
mechanieally,

“] cAn take It better standing,” de-
clared Brewster, shutting his jaws
tightly,

wJones was last seen in Butte on the
34 of this month,” said Ripley. “We
gent several telegrams to hjm after
that day, asking when he expected to
leave for New York., They never were
claimed, amd the telegraph company
reported that he could not be found.
We thought he might have gone off to
look after of his property and
were not uneasy, Finally we began to
wonder why he had not wired us on
leaving for the east. 1 telegraphed
again aud got no answer It dawned
upon us that this. was something -
usual. We wired his secretary and re-
celved a respoinse .from the chief of
police. He asked in turn if we could
tell him anvihing about the where-
abouts of Jones, This paturally alarm-
ed use, and yesterday we kept the wires
hot. The result of our inguiries is ter-
rible, Mr. Brewster.”

“Why didn't you
Brewster,

“Phere can be no doubt that Jones
has fled, accompanied by his secretary,
The belief in Butte is that the secretary
has murdered him.”

Ripley molstened his lips and went
on.

“We have dispatches here from the
police, the banks, the trust companies
and from a half dozen mine managers.
You may read them if you like, but I
can tell you what they say. About the

and control

that's all,” an-
deadly intent-

SOme

tell me?" asked

1st of this month Jones began to turn 1

various securities into money. It is
now known that they were once the
property of James ;! i}mlgwh-k. lml.d
in trust for you, The safety depeosit
vaults were afterward visited, and in-
spection gshows that he removed every -
serap of stock, every bond, everything
of value that he could lay his hands
upon. His own papers and effects
were not disturbed. Yours alone have
disappeared. It is this fact that con-
vinces the authorities that the secreta-
ry has made away with the old man
and has fled with the property. The
pank people say that Jones drew out
every dollar of the Sedgwick money,
and the police say that he realized tre-
mendous sums on the cenvertible se-
curities, 'The strange part of it is that
he sold your mines and your real es-
tate, the purchaser belng a man named
Golden. Brewster, it—it looks very
much as if he had disappeared with
evervthing”

Brewster did not take his eyes from
Ripley's face throughout the terrible
speech. He did not move a fraction of
an inch from the rigid position as-

umed at the beginning.

»1g anything being done?” he asked
I‘;wrh:mivall,\',

#The police are investigating, He is
kpnown to have started off into the
mountains with this secretary on the
3d of 5&']l1|'tlll’l(‘f. Neither has been
<oen since that ddy so far as any one
The earth seems to have swal-
jowed them., The authorities are
gearching the mountains and are mak-

Kndws.

inz every effort to find Jones or his
body. He is known to be eccentric, and
at first not much importance was at-
tached to his actions. That is all we
can tell you at present, There may be
developiuents tomorro It looks bad
~—terribly bad. We—we had the utmost
confidetice In Jones. I wish 1 could
help yon, my bov.™

“1 don't blame vou, gentlemen,”™ said
Brewster bravely. “It's just my lack,

that's 8ll. Something told me all along
that—that it wouldn't turn out right. 1
wasn't looking for this kind of end,
though. My only fear was that—Jones
wouldn't consider me worthy to receive

the fortume. It pever gccurred to me

dream te ) 1 I \
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night prove to be the—the un- |

e you a little farther in‘{l’\l'

, Brewster ™ eald Grant

Jones notified uws in the |

t he would be governed
2 decizlon by our opinion
luct. That is why we felt

n in advising
ou were going. While you
bhad many
|| in that sarcastic

you to con-
sea we letters
vein of
none of them did he offer a
riticism. He  thor-
fied with your methods. In
id he'd give a million of

mey if It would
to spend one-fourth of it

can have
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my experience
" eant be a
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Le usked suddenly, intent
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i WHS A new
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one, I understand,
» 1o Jones less thagn a vear

¢ 12 said to have had implicit

purchase |

did not fail asieep at all

ihevy W
| .14"‘ e

! wias not ei

| 1 went to bed at 8 o'clock the nizht be-

fore I was married.”

“And fell asleep at 4 in the morning,”
eimniled Pegey.

“You are quite mistaken, my dear. I
But I won't
allow von to stop a minute longer. It
puts rings under the eyes, and some-
<imes they're red the morning after.”

“Oh, you dear sweet philosopher,”
cried Peggy, “how wise you are! Do

! you think I need a beauty sleep?”

“1 don't want vyou to be a sleepy
beauty, that's all,” retorted Mrs. Dan.

Upon Monty's return from his trying
hour with the lawyers he had been be-
glewed with gquestions, but he was clev-
Peggy alone was insist-
She had curbed her curiosity until
ore on the way home, and then
she implored bim 1o tellvhepashat had
Lappofied. The misery he had endured
was a5 nothing to this reckoning with
the woman who hgd the right to expect
fair treatment. His duty was elear,
but the strain had been heavy,-and it
5y to meet it.

erlv ¢

ent.

“Pegey, something terrible has bap-
| pened,” he faltered, uncertain of his
COUTSE,

“Tell me everything, Monty. Tou ean

said ]:Ei"‘ h
isappeared at the same
v last seen together™
» llas put an end to Jones!™
excitedly. *It is as plain
y e, Don't you see that he
¢ sort of influence over the |
incing him to get all this I
her on some pretext or
| the purpose of robbing
whole amount? Was ever
e diabolical?' He begsan
« floor like an animal, nerv-
isping and unelasping  his

| *We must eateh that secretary!
1 don't believe dishonest,
1o ins been duped by a elever scoun-

ari 1t

Jones was

“The strangest cirenmstance of all,
Mr, Brewster, is that no such person as
(iolden, the purchaser of your proper-
ties, can be found. He is supposed to
reside in Omaha, and it is known that
he paid nearly $3,000,000 for the prop-

erty that now stands in his name. He
paid it to Mr. Jones in cash, too, and
he paid every cent that the property is
worth.”

“But he must be in existence some-
where,” cried Brewster in perplexity

“How could he pay the money if he '

doesn't exist?"

“1 «mly know that no trace of the
man can be found. They know nothing
of him in Omaha,” said Grant helpless-
Iy.

“So it has finally happened,” sald
Brewster, but his execitement had
dropped. “Well,” he added, throwing
himself into a deep chair, “it was al-
ways much too strange to be true.
Even at the beginning it seemed like a
dream, and now—well, now I am just
awake, like the little boy after the
fairy tale. I seem like a fool to have
taken it so seriously.”

“There was no other way.,” protested
Ripley. “You were quite right.”

“Well, afrter all,” continued Brewster,
amnd the voice was as of one in a
dream, *“perhaps it’'s as well to have
been in Wonderland, even if you have
to come down afterward to the or-
dinary world. I am foolish, perhaps,
but even now I would not give it up.”
Then the thought of Peggy clutched
him by -the throat, and he .stopped.
After a moment he gathered himself
together and rose. “Gentlemen,” he
said sharply, and his voice had chang-
ed, “I have had my fun, and this is the
end of it. Down underneath I am des-
perately tired of the whole thing, and I
give you my word that you will find me
a different man tomorrow. I am going
to buckle down to the real thing. I
am going to prove that my grandfa-
ther's blood is in me. And I shall
come out on top.”

Ripley was obviously moved as he re-
plied: “I don't question it for a mo-
ment. You are made of the right stuff.
I saw that long ago. You may count
on us tomorrow for any amount you
need,”

Grant indorsed the opimion. *“I like
your spirit, Brewster,” he said. “There
are not many men whe would have
taken this as well. It's pretty hard on

you, too, and it's a miserable wedding
gift for your bride.” :

“We may have important news from
Butte in the morning,” said Ripley
hopefully. *“At any rate, more of the
details, The newspapers will have
sensiatienal stories no .doubt, and we
have asked for the latest particulars
direct from the authorities. We'll see
that things are properly investigated.
.Go home now, my boy, and go to bed.
You will begin tomorrew with good
luck at your side, and you may be
happy all your life in spite of tonight's
depression,” _

*I'm sure to be happy,” said Brew-
ster simply. “The ceremony takes
place at 7 o'dock, gentlemen. I was
coming to your office at 9 on a little
matter of husiness, but I fancy it won't
after all be necessary for me to hurry,

I'll drop in before noon, however, and
| get that money. By the way, here
i are the receipts for the money I spent
| tonight. Wil you put them away with

the o1l ¢ 1 intend to live up to my
| part of th
{ me the troyly)
| ularly i

morning. Good night,

gentlern=n. | am sorry you were oblig-
ed to sty up so late an my account.”

He left them ht".l%‘el?i‘ enough, but he

had mo

ness bhef

than one moment of
he could meet his friends.

The worll secgmed unreal and himself

the most real thing In- it. But the
night air ol as a stimunlant and
belped hin to eall back his conrage.
When he ¢ eredd the studio at 1 o'clock
he was prepared to redeem his promise

y be ~“the islliest fellow of them all”

CHAPTER XXXIV.
'LL te!l you about it later, dear,”
was all that Peggy, pleading,
could draw from him.
At midnight Mrs. Dan had re-
monstrated. with her.
home, Peggy, dear,” she said.

“Yon must go
“It is

| a reason for wanting my whole fortune
! to come to me then.

trust e to be brave.”
“When 1 asked you to marry me,” he

By 1

continued gravely, it was with

thonght that 1T could give you every-
thing tomorrow. I looked for a for-
tune. I mever meant that you should

marry a pauper,”

“I don’'t understand.
test my love for you?”

“No, child, not that. DBut I was
pledged not to speak of the money I
expected, and T wanted you so much
before it came.”

“And it has failed you?’ she answer-
ed. *I can't see that it changes things.
1 expected to mairy a pauper, as you
call it. Do you think this could make
a difference?”

“But you don't understand, Pegsy.
I haven't a penny in the world.” |

“You hadn't a penny when I accept-
ed you,” she replied. - “I am not afraid.
I believe in you, and if you love me I
ghall not give you up.”

“PDearest!” And the carriage was at
the door before another word was ut-
tered. But Monty called to the coach-
man to drive just once around the
block.

“Good night, my darling,” he said
when they reached home. “Sleep till
8 o'clock if you like. There is nothing
now in the way of having the wedding
at 9 instead of at 7. In fact, I have

You tried to

You will be all

! that I have in the world, child, but I

| am the happiest man alive.”

In his room the strain was relaxed,
and Brewster faced the bitter reality. |
Without undressing he threw himself
upon the lounge and wondered what |
the world held for him, It held Peg-
gy at least, he thought, and she was
enough. But had he been fair to her? |
Was he right in exacting a sacrifice? |
His tired brain whirled in the effort |
to declde, Only one thing was clear— |
that he could not give her up. The fu- '
ture grew black at the very thought of"
it. With her he could make things
go, but alone it was another matter. |
He would take the plunge, and he

le of presenting them reg- i

weak- |

| Monty, suddenly remembering the gen-
+ contract, and it will save |

would justify it. His mind went trav- ‘
‘eling back over. the graceless year,
and he suddenly realized that he had
forfeited the.confildence of men who
were worth while. His course in
profligacy wonld not be considered the
best training for business. The thought
nerved him to action, .He must make
good. Peggy had faith in him. She
came to him when everything was
against him, and bhe would slave for
her, he would starve, he would do any-
thing to prove that she was not mis-
taken in him. She at least should
know him for a man,

Looking toward the window, he saw
the black, uneasy night give way to the
coming day. Haggard and faint, he
arose from the couch to watch the ap-
proach of the sun that is indifferent to
wealth and poverty, te gayety and de-
Jection. From far off in the gray light
there came the sound of a 5 o'clock
bell. A little later the shrieks of fac-
tory whistles were borne to his ears,
muflled by distance, but pregnant with
the importance of a new day of toll
They were calling him, with all poor
men, to the sweatskop and the forge, to
the great mill of life. The new era
had begun, dawning bright and clear
to disperse the gloom in his soul. Lean-
ing against the casement and wonder-
ing where he could earn the first dollar
for the Peggy Brewster that was Peg-
gy Gray, he rose to meet it with a fine
unflinching fearlessness.

Before 7 o'clock he was downstairs
and waiting. Joe Bragdon joined him
a bit later, followed by Gardner and
the minister. The DeMilles appeared
without an invitation, but they were
not denied, Mrs, Dan sagely shook her
head when told that Peggy was still
asleep and that the ceremony was off
till 9 o'clock,

“Monty, are you going away?”’ asked
Dan, drawing him into a corner.

“Just a week in the hills,” answered

erosity of his attorneys.
“Come in and see me as soon as you
return, old man,” said DeMille, and

cheeks! He's beginning to look as he '

did a year ago.”
A clock chimed the hour of 9,

L - = * L - L

“The man who was here yesterday is
in the hall to see Mr. Brewster,” said

the maid a few miputes after the min-
Ister had uttered the words that gave

Peggy a new name. - There was a mo-
wment of silence, almost of dread.
“You mean the fellow with the

beard?” asked Monty uneasily.

“Yes, sir. He sent in this letter, beg-
ging you to read it at once.”

“Shall I send him away, Monty 7" de-
manded DBragdon defiantly. “What
voes he mean by coming here at this
time?"”

“I'll read the letter first, Joe.”

Every eye was on Brewster as he
tore opea the envelope, His face was
cxpressive. There was wonder in it
then incredulity, then joy. He threw
the letter to Bragdon, clasped Peggy in

his arms spasmodieally’ and then, re-:

leasing her, dashed for the hall like one
bereft of reason,

“It's Nopper Harrison!" he eried, and

a moment later the tall visitor was
dragged into the eirele. Nopper was
quite overcome by the heariiness of his
welcome,

“You are an angel, Nopper, God bless
you!” said Monty, with convineing em-
phasis, “Joe, read that letter alond and
then advertise for the return of those

Boston terriers!”

Jragdon’s

hands trembled
voice was not sure as he translated the
scrawl, Nopper Harrison standing be-
hind him for the gleeful purpose of
prompting him when the writing was
beyond the range of human intelli-
gonce:

Holland House, Sept. 23, 19—
Mr. Montgomery Brewster:

My Dear Boy—So vou thought I had
given you the slip, eh? Didn't think I'd
show up here and do my part? Well, I
don’t blame you. I suppose I've acted
liké an idiot, but so long as it turns out
O. K. there's no harm done. The wolf
won't gnaw very much of a hole in your
door, I reckon. This letter introdutes my
secretary, Mr. Oliver Harrison. He came
to me last June out in Butie with the
prospectus of a claim he had staked out
up in the mountains. What he wanted
was backing, and he had such a good
show to win out that I went into cahoots
with him. He's got a mine up there that
is dead sure to yield millions. Seems as

 though he has to give you half of the

yvield, though. Says vou grubstaked him.
Good fellow, this Harrison. Needed a
secretary and man of affairs, so took him
into my office. You can see that he did
not take me up into the mountains to
murder me, as the papers say this morn-
ing. All rot. Nobody's business but my
own if I concluded to come east without
telling evervbody in Butte about it.

I am here, and so is the money. Got In
last night. Harrison came from Chicago
a day ahead of me. I went to office of
G. & R. at 8 this morning, Found them
in a stew. Thought I'd skipped out or
been murdered; money all gone; every-
thing gone to smash. That's what they
thought. Don't blame 'em much. You
see, It was tHis way: I concluded to follow
out the terms of the will and deliver the
goods in person. 1 got together all of
Jim Sedgwick’s stuff and did a lot of
other fool things, I suppose, and hiked off
to New York. You'll find about $7,000,000
worth of stuff to your credit when you
indorse the certified checks down at Grant
& Ripley’s, my boy. It's all here and in
the banks.

It's a mighty decent sort of wedding
gift, I reckon.

The lawyers told me all about you—

| teld me all about last night and that vou

were going to be married this morning.
By this time you're comparatively happy
with the bride, I guess. I looked over
your report and took a few peeps at the
receipts. They're all right. I'm satis-
fied. The money Is yours. Then I got
to thinking that maybe yvou wouldn't care
to come down at 9 o'clock, especially as
you are just recovering from the joy of
being married, so I settled with the law-
yers, and they’ll settle with you. If you
have nothing in particular to do this
afternoon about 2 o'clock I'd suggest
that you come to the hotel, and we'll
dispose of a few formalities that the law
requires of us. And you can glve me
S0me lessons in spending money. I've got
a little I'd ke to miss some morning.
As for your ability as a business man, I
have this to say: Any man who can spend
a4 milllon a year and have nothing to
show for it don't need a recommendation
from anybody. He's in a class by himself,
and it's a business that no one else can
glve him a pointer about.

I'm sSorry you've been worried about all
this. You have gone through a good deal

Nopper was quite overcome by the heart-
iness of his welcome.
in a vear, and you have been roasted by

evervhody. Now it's your turn to laugh,
It will surprise them to read the “extras”

Monty knew that a position would be
open to him,

To Mrs, Dan fell the honor of helping |
Peggy dress. By the time she had had
coffee and was ready to go down she
was pink with excitement and had
quite forgotten the anxiety which had
made the night an age.

She had never been prettier than on
her wedding morning. Her e¢olor was
rich, her eyes as clear as stars, her wo-
man’s body the picture of grace and
health. Mouty8-heart leaped high with
love of her

“The prettiest girl in New York, by
Jove!™ gasped Dan DeMille, clutching
Bragdon by the arm.

“And look at Monty! He's become a
new man in the last five minutes,”
added Joe. “Look at the glow In his

| disgracefy] for you to stay up so late. .

|w5_5.-'3 than one.

:

{ <

| going back to Butte*tonight.
I

|

{

1

today. I've done my duty to you in more
I've got myselfs inter-
viewed by the newspapers; and today
they'll printithe whole truth about Mont-
gomery Brewster and . his
Thev've got the Sedgwick will and my
swriv. and the old town will boil with ex-
citement. I guess you'll be squared before
the world all right. You'd better stay in-

| doors for awhile, thouzh, if you want to
! have a quiet honeymoon

I don't Hke New York; never did. Am
Out there
we have real skyscrapers. and they are
rot buijt of brick. They are two or three
miles high, and they have sgold in 'em.
There is real grass in the lowlands, and
| we have valleys that make Central park
look like a half an inch of nothing.
\ Probabiyv vou and Mrs. Erewster were
! going to take a wedding trip, so why not
go west with me in my car? We start
2t 74 p. m.,, and I won't bother you.
Then you can take it anywhere youn like.
Sincerely yours. b
SWEARENGEN JONES.
! P. 81 forgot to say that there is no

and his |

mijlions. |

and ranches with my own money. You

may buyv them back at the same figures.

1'd advise you to do it. They'll be worth

twite as much in a year. 1 hope you'll

forgive the whims of an old man who has

lHked you from the start. J.
THE EXND.
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HAND MYSTERIES.

Man's “Lexsser Side” VWorks to Keep
the “Stronger Side™ Free.

included

house,

A grouap

men, which
a Chicago

of
1 T

nan fi cigar

hotel when the subject of cigars came
up.

“Say, Striblen,” said one of the men,
“vou're a cigar salesman. Tell me why
it is that all smokers hoid their cigars
to the lefi side of the mouth.”

*Thev_don’t.”! replied Striblen—*that
is, all don’t. It i@souly the right handed
men who do. Left handed men hold
their eigars in the right slde of the
mouth, The reason, T have béen told.
fs this: It is patural with all men o
make their ‘lesser side’ do what work
it can to keep their ‘stronger side’ free
that it may meet emergencies. If a

man to carry he halds
1 it in his left hand if he is right handed;
1

1 has a package

such man &s Colden. I bought your mines |

HOSPITALS CROWDED

MAJORITY OF PATIENTS WOMEN

| Mrs. Pinkhem's Advice Saves Many

al

stood talking near the news stand in a |

From this Sad and Costly Experience.

It is a sad but

crease in the
numberofopera-

tions peris wrmed
upon women in
our hospitals.
Morethan three-
& fourths of the
¥ patients lying
2 on those snow-

| white beds are women and girls who

are awaiting or recovering from opera-

| tions made necessary by neglect.

Every one of these patients had
plenty of warning in that bearing down
feeling, pain at the left or right of the
abdomen, nervous exhaustion, pain in
the small of the back, pelvie catarrh,

giness, flatulency, displacements or
irfegularities. All of these symptomsy
are indications of an unhealthy con-
ditionof the female organs, and if not
heede@the trouble may make headway

until th@spenalty a

has to be E:f'.-'-' oy

| dangeronSioperation, and a lifetime of

| if he is left handed he holds it in his
{ right hand. In either case the hand
| e has the most cbnfidence In is froe |

| for emergency use. This same idea he
\ stretches to cover the muscles of his
lips. It isn't the possibility that
| may need the'muscles on the right =side
for emergency use that makes the right
handed man hold his eigar in the left
of his month—it's just that idea
about his whole ‘lesser side’ that makes
him do it.”"—Denver Post.

.3
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A Disgusted Musician.
Conductor Gericke, known as the

a Wagner programme,
cert one of the trombone players was
heard to say to a fellow musician,
“Well, I am going to quit.” *“Are you
daffy?” =aid his friend. *“What's tha
matter?”’ “Well, it's just this: In that
“Tristan und Isolde’ number I momen-
tarily forgot the techinies of my instru-
ment, got enthusiastie, filled my lungs
for that magnificent passage for the
brass, when up goes that fatal left
hand, so I had to swallow my enthu-
siasm—and wind too. If I don't quit I

am either going to burst or die of tuber-
culosis.” .

he |

|
|
|
| £
|
I

impaired W8gfulness at best, while in
many cases'the results are fatal.
Miss Luella Adams, of Seattle, Wash.,
writes: i
Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—

“Ahout two yeamago T was a great suf-
erer from a severe female trouble, pains and
headaches. The doctar prescribed for me and

i finaily told me that Ih il a tumor and must

i free of charge.

o | said to curetumors.
“human metronome,” had been giving ,'

After the con- C
: out an operation.

undergo an operation i
I ieit that this was my»
spant hundreds of dollags for medical help
but the tuiner key 1g.  Fortunately i
corresponded with an aunl in the New England
States, and she advised me to take Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, as it was
0 and immediately
gand I was entirely
hi entirely, with-
siiy every suffering
woman would try this greafpreparation.”
Just as surely as Miss Adams was
cured of the troubles ehumerated in
her letter, just so sureﬁiu Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound cure
other women who suffér from fe-»
male troubles, inflam n, kidney
troubles, nervous excitability or ner-
vous prostration.
Mrs. Pinkham invites
women who are ill to write b
advice. She is daughterss
Lydia E. Pinkham and for
years has been advising siél
Address,

wanted to get well
ath warrant, but I

began to improve in he
cured, the tumor disa

Direct, from Quarries
at Bot.t.om Prices.

HARDWICK, VT.

GRANITE MONUMEN

Ask to see the latest and Best Designs. &

HENRY R. MACK;

it
-

.

low price of $3.50

pose.

-

% -

-~

. It is generally conceded that
drawing to the earth the moistnre
and in this way keeping the roots _ |
healthy condition, really acts as a fertilizer. It issaid
that an oat crop on such soils is more than doubled by
the application of salt and it is especially recommend-
ed to those who-wish to raise this erop.

We are gelling our Fertilizing $Salt this year for the very
pr tom free on board cars at Hyde Park.
This price is considérably fess than that for which ordinary
salt can be bought and our Salt confains considerable matfé
which adds to its fertilizing value. 4 .

We give below testimdnials from a few farmeis who used
our Salt last year. They are well worth your perusal:

GOOL RESULTS ON OATS

1 had your Fertilizing Salt two years ago for the first time. [ used it on" worn out
ground and the result was better than I expected,

but the Fertilizing Salt, and the oats that I raised were excellent.

THE VALOE OF SALT )

For Use on Light and Worn-out Soils.

* There are few of the hill farms of Vermont which
do not have more or less light, or sandy soil whicl.
through continued croppingshas practically “'run out”
and which it would be unpreéfitable to attempt to bring
into a high state of cultivation,
sive commercial fertilizers.

by the use of expen-

KJ

on such seils Salt, by
l% the atmosphere,
f the plant in a

5

‘.

I bad no manure to usy, nothing

PATRICE FLYNN, Cambridge, Vt.

EXCELLENT FOR GRASS o

== This year I used 500 pounds of your Fertilizing Salt&400 pounds on a J'iece of worn
out grass land ‘with good results, snd 100 pounds on a lttle plece of pasture land.
killed the moss-and gave the grass a new appearacce.

It
1 intend to use a ton next year.

R. F. FOSTER, Johnson, Vi,

KILLSPAINT BRUSH
| 1 used your Fer?ing Salt to Geatﬁ:y Paiat Brush.

It is @ saccess for that par-
. 8. Coss, Hardwick, Vi.

. A GUOD.OAT CROP—_WITHOUT WEEDS
Last&pring 1 sowed a ton ef your Fertilizing 3ajt on three ecres of poor, dry soj

d received in rgturn & good crop of oats free of weeds. This 1s the only fertilizer I
Gaeed. It isa sure weed-kitfer and I can cheertully

recommed its use
H. F. CoMMINGS, Hardwick, Vit.

TDOUBLEDTHE OATCROP

i I used ym:ui' Fertil'zing Salt on & piege of xorn-out ground where I put ten bund- .
red to the acreand I got double the oats that Idid - woereI did not put anyithing,

it killed everytbing where applied.

. B. NORRis, Buftor, Vi.

THE BEST WEED KTLLER
I bought one ton of your Salt Jast sprine.

I put it on brakes and livefore~er apd

NAPOLEON B. PAYNE, Cambriage, V.

Weé have an arrangement with the railroad company where-
hy they make an especially low rate on salt to points betwcen
Lunenburg- and Swanton and Newport and White River

Junction. Write us and we will tell exactly what the rate is "

to your station.
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