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Y“lg He Sick?"

“Capt. Chester,” returned Prout
“Nothing like poor Brundage, though,
he ain't."

“] should like to gee him,” said
Miss Antrim. “Perhaps he could tell
me something more about Jim!"

“Not him,” responded the mate, has
tily. “He dldn’t know Jim Brundage,
an’, anyways,” he added as an after
thought, “this here Chester's deal an’
dumb; ean’t speak a word.”

A look of intenge surprise deepened
on his hearer's countenance.

“Deaf and domb!" she repeated,
“Why, good graclous! how can a deal
mute be captdin of a steamer?”

The mate's face flushed. “It's this
wiy,” he explained. "Hls uncle’s the
maln guy of the Sherlock Navigation
Company, an' he gave Chester the

HEN you'll do It, B, for

the sake of old times?"
guerted (Capt. Brundage
anxiously.

“Yes,” sald the male,
“for old times" sake and
the 25 bucks you prom-
ised. Partikerly for the
5 buecks,” )

The captain eyed him
dladainfully,

“If 'twns me,” he com-

“I'd be glad to help out &
That's

g
il
mented,

pal, even if 1 didn't get a cent.
the kind of man 1 am.”

“An' that's the kind I ain't" re
joined the mate tartly. "“So mebbe
you'll stow this here moralisin' busi-
neza~ an' hand over the coin, so as
everything ‘Il be accordin’ to agree-
ment.”

The skipper of the steamer Arklam
muttered gomething uncomplimentary
under hig breath, but producng a
bulky pocketbook extracted several
bills therefrom and pagsed them to
the mate, who thrust them into his
pocket and faced his superior with a
satisfled smirk.,

“Now that's settled, let's run over
your scheme again, so a5 | can get
my right bearin's,” he sald pleas-
antly.

“When we get to Buffalo you fix
yourself up with a phony beard an’
wig, an' if Miss Antrim comes agkin'

-for you I'm to tell her Capt. Brundage

died werry sudden in Chicago, an'
there's a new skipper In charge.”

“Don't forget as I'm supposed to
be deal and dumb,” warned the cap-
tain. “If she once heard my voice it
'ud queer the whole game."

“Oh, aw right," responded the mate,
“Only she must be a blgger lat-head
than she looks If she swallows that,
Who'd ever belleve ag a company ‘ud
hire a deaf dummy for captaln of &
big steam freighter?”

“She's got to believe It,” returned
the captain. “Anyway, If she sees
me at all, {t'll be only for a few min-
utes, and the news of my death '{ll
upset her so that ghe won't stop to
figure out them little details."

“It wouldn't upset me," retorted the

mate, “Seems like she oughter be
joyful to hear it, if she's got any
gense."

“Thatll be all from you,” growled
Brundage in high dudgeon. “Just hold
your jaw and do as you're told.”

Bhortly after the Arklam tled up at
the Buffalo docks she was boarded
by & buxom young damsel with a de-
termined chin and & pair of snappy
biack eyes, The watchful mate
greeted her at the gang plank, and
she acknowledged the salutation with
a graclons smile,

“Good morning, Mr, Prout,” she
gaid. “Is Capt. Brundage around?"

The mate twisted hig features into
a becoming semblance of grief.

“I'm sorry to say that I've got bad
news for you, Miss Antrim,"” was the
response. He hesitated and shook his
head sadly,

“What's the tronbke?" inguired the
girl, her face a shade paler at the
sight of the mate's dolorous visage.
“1s he sick?"

“Worge than that, miss,"” returned
the mate in a hoarse whisper, "He's
werry bad—that is, T mean he ain't
now. He's gone, mise, gone for,
ever."

The girl drew a4 sharp hreath.
“What!" she gasped, "you don't mean
to sny—"

“That he's dead, migs; yes, that's
it, an' gorry I am to tell yow"

Mige Antrim dabbed a handkerchlef
hastily across her eyea, “How did
it happen}" she asked. “Why, he—
he was all rlgt:t when he left Here on
his last voyage."

“Htep into the cabin,” requested the
wily Mr. Prout, “an' I'll tell you all
about 1t."”

The girl followed him, and seating
hersalf, prepaved to listen to the
mate's doleful narrative,

In pccordance with the Instructions
of nis chief, Mr., Willlagn Prout gave
a very affecting sketch of the Inci-
dents relative to the former's sud:
den demise, due, as he declared, to
# chill followed by an attack of pnen-
monia which had carrléd off the vie
tim in record time,

Migs Polly Antrim lsténed with an
odd gleam in her intelligent eyes.

“Wasn't there—that ls—didn't he
Jenve o message or anything of that
kind for me?’ she demanded, when
the mate had finished his melancholy
reaital,

MOh, yes" replied Mr. Prout hur
riedly. “The poor chap sent you his
love, an'—an' hoped you'd meet him
in hedven—" ho concluded In a burst
af Inspiration,

Polly Antrim glanced at the mate
with tightened lips. "Very nice of

" ghe mmw coolly. “Who |
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Job. He ain’'t much of a gailor, an'
all the work falls on me."”

The girl eyed him steadily. “All
the same," ghe remarked calmly, “I'm
bound to see him, for I've made up
my mind to go to Chicego on the
Arklam."

Mr. Prout uttered a horrifled ex-
clpmation.

“Hack on the Arklam!" he repeated,
“What for?"

“To viglt Jim's grave,” responded
the artless Miss Antrim.

“It's the. least I ean do under the
clrcumstances. And {t'll be a sort of
consolation to sall on the boat he
used to command, poor fellow.”

"Well, Capt. Chestgr's ashore just
now," declared the mate, desperately.

"That doesn't’ matter, I'll see him
later," she said, airlly, "I'm going
home now to pack my thlngs and get
ready.”

Much aghast at this unexpected
turn of fortune's wheel, Mr. Prout
gought the presence of hias chief, who
had prudently remained In geg¢lusion
during Miss  Antrim's visit, Capt,
Brundage, resplendent In & false
beard and wig of inky blackness, as-
sumed to decelve hlg lady love's pene-
trating optles In case she inslsted
upon & personal interview, recelved
his officer’s tidings with a violent ex-
plosion of highly ornamental pro-
fanity.

“You've bungled the whole businéas,
yon nigger-headed swab!" he sald,
heatedly. “What the blue blazes are
we to do now? If that girl ever
lands In Chicago and fnds out I'm
alive and have & wife and fouy kids,
there'll be the devll to pay."

YU Tein't my fault,” protested the
mate, sullenly, “What business had
yon to make love to her?  Might
have known there'd be trouble."

“T woen't all to blame, BI as-
serted the captain. "It beats all the
shine so many ol these girlh take to
me, Can't wunderstand why they
do it"

"Nelther can I" agreed the mate,
savagely, “It ain't your beanty, I'll
swear, Mebbe it'a the lles you tell
'em. Bome women go daffy over a
slnck-mouthed Har."”

“That's not the point,” returned
Brundage, sourly. “There's only
one way to square It. We don't
carry passengers as a rule, and she'll
likely be the only one aboard. What
you've got to do now is pass the word
1o the crew to keep thelr mouths shut,
and 1'll keep wp this deaf and dumb
racket. She'll never know me in this
rig, 'specially if I only show up after
d"kl'

“And who's to stand your watches?"
demanded the mate, “Think I'm a
blasted horse to be doing the work of
two men? Anyhow, she'll be put
wise when she reaches Chicago.”

Well, it'll give me time to think
the matter over,” sald Brundage,
hopefully, “You cap stand the day
wateher and I'll come on at night."

Mr, Prout entered a vigorous pro-
test, but in the end his stperior's ar
gument prevafled, and he hastened to
give the necessary instructlons to the
members of the orew, True o har

word, s Fally 4 Anulm instalied ber
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self as sele passenger on the Arkiam,
and the mate proceeddd to map out a
long and dificult couree of deception
for what promiged to be a memorable
voyage.

Capt. Brundage, In the role of the
silent Chester, passed muster bhefore
the girl's eyes In highly creditable
fashion. She made no sign of recog-
nition, and he refiected thuat the stage
must have logt a ghining light through
hig falllng to percelve that neture had
clearly intended him for an actor. To
Mr, Prout fell the agreeable task of
enteriaining the fair passenger, who
exhibited a livellness of spirit not
wholly in keaping with the sorrow ol
a malden whom death had deprived of
a lover., In fact, the mate, being a
single man in the ==s!v thirties, found

“That Done—"

“She'll Never Know Me in This Rig"

himself ylelding w e witchery of
her black eyes, and Inwardly congrat-
ulated himself upon the happy chance
whieh had thrown them together,

On the gecond day Capt, Brundage
eaw fit to take the amorous Mr, Prout
aaide and expostulate with him on the
too evident partinlity he displayved for
Misgg Polly's soclety. The mate lis-
tened to hls remonstrances and then
indulged in & fine burst of longshore
rhetorie, Uberally flavored with harsh
expletives.

“A nice party you are,” he con-
cluded, “to come givin' me advice.
Wat Is It to you If the girl's took a
fancy to me? Reg'lar dog in the man-
ger, that's wot you are. Don't want
her yourself an' can't bear to gee any-
one else get her. Tor two ping I'd
blow the whole game, an' then
whaere'd you be?"

“I was speakin’ for your good, Bill,”

pleaded the crestfallen eaptain. “You
don't know wot an artful dame
she Is.”

"An' how mbout yourgelf?" queried
the mate. "“You're a fine honest-
hearted Inoocent to preach about art-
fulness, Anyway the jig "l be up
when we make port an' she goes
huntin’ for your grave,"

“That's s0," ogreed Brundage, de-
Jeetedly. ""We got to think that over,
B

“Think It over yourself,” retorted
the aggrieved Mr. Prout; "but don’t
come any nonsense over me, for I
won't stand It

The Arklam wag nearing Chleago
when Capt, Brundage, sitting alone
In his cabin and figuring desperately
on some means of escgpe from the

net fate had thrown around him,
looked up In surprise as Miss Polly
entered and Jlosed the door uehind
her with an emphatic slam. That
done, she sat down and surveyed her
quondam suitor with mallelous  eyves,
Brundage stared back with a slekly
smile, wondering inwordly what her
vigit might portend, He was not
left long in doubt.

She suddenly stretehed forth a slim,
white hand, and tore the black beard
from his face. Then she set her little

foot upon it and spoke with much
unctlon,
“What an awful silly you are, Jim

Brundage, to think t.nl yan could pull
the wool over my eyes.”

The captaln wagged his head dis-
mally,

“All right,
got me beat,
to do?"”

“If T wes a man,” said the girl,
acornfully, “I'd thrash you well, but T
suppose 1 muet get satigfaction ane
other way., What hurts me most
fsn't your falseness, bhut the lden that
you congidered me such a fool. I've
found out all about you, and unlesa
you wanl your wife to know every-
thing, you'll do as I say,

“When you. passed yourgelf off ag a
slngle man yon showed me your
bankbook and calenlated that $500
would start ug nieely in housekeeping.
Now, when we reach Chicago, Jimmy
dear, vou'll go streight to the banlk,
draw $250, and hand it over to me,
Then I'll say good-by and you cuan
thank your stars for gettlng off so
easily."”

The unmasked conspirator swore
bitterly and protested fervently, but
Miss Polly was adamant and he finally
agreed to her terms. His disclosure
to Mr. Prout of the conditions upon
which he bad surrendered was re-
ceived by that unfeeling geaman with
a boarse laugh, which was distinctly
aggravating to his commander's trou-
bled mind.

The Arklam lay at the Clark street
dock with Miss Antrim seated in the
captain’s cabin placidly awaiting his
return from the bank., Beside her
laughed Mr. Willlam Prout, smoking
the pipe of peace. Drundage entered
with a look of intenge gloom over-
ghadowing hig countenance, and sig-
naled the mate to retire, Miss Polly
waved her hand In dissent, 5

“Stay where you are,” ghe siid, ge-
nially. “Count out the money, Jim,
and hurry up.”

The mate grinned broadly as his
gkipper lugged out the well-known
pocketbook, and, slghing deeply, hand-
ed $250 In Unlted States currency to
his female Nemesls. Polly benmed
graciously upon the uncheerful giver.

“That's a good boy, Jim,” she sald.
sweetly, "and now we'll go ashore
happy. By the way, it may Interest
you to know that Mr. Prout and 1
mean to set up housekeeping on the
strength of your lkind gift.,”

The captain's emoatlon was too deep
for mere words to express. He rose
to hig fesat, still gtaring helplessly, as
Miss Antpim, leaning con the arm of
the gratified mate, (ripped merrily
along the gang plank to the wharf

(Copyright, by W, G. Chapmaon.)

Polly," he sald, "vou've
What do you reckon

TRUSTING IN

The New and Saner Method of Med-
ical Practice.

“All the spparatus of mystery, ex-
ternal and internal, bave heen dropped
by the physician, as te advanced in
renl knowledge," says American Medi-
clne, “There still vemalns, however,
n definite tendency to consider it bet-
ter for the patient that he should not
know too much about his ajlment or
about the treatment of It. It s true
thut the writing of: pregeriptions in
Latin Is not malotalned entirely for
the sake of the supposed secrecy
which It secures, but this is still one
of the main repsons, Patlents, sa o
rule, even when some canfidence is
extended to them In regasd to the de-
tuils of thelr {llness, are usually not
tgld mueh about the metbod by whlch
the physlelan hopes to secure the
amelloration of symptoms and the ul-
timate cure of the disense. There is
a large group of modern physiclans
who conslder it quite Inndvisable to
extend any such confdence to putlents
since, as a rule, the appenl to a pa
tlent's reason has not so much good ef-
foct on him as the appeal to his faith
and cofifidence In his physiclan has in
securing the more judefinite mental
offect which Is an lmportant factor in
thulpenuu. 'l'kgrc aré many physl-
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clang who, when 111 themgelves, pre-
fer not to know the exact details of
thelr tregtment, but choose to leave
these to the attending physiclans
without confiding In them."”

Mr. Wu on Gambling.

After Wu Ting Fang had deliverad
an address In Chinese to the resldents
of New York's Chinatown on the evils
of gambling, Police Inspector Russall
corralled the minister and naively re-
quested him to suggest an effective
method for closing the gumbling
plaees in Chinatown.

“Do you give llcenges for gambling 2"
asked Mr, Wu.

“No certalnly not. QGambling 1Is
agiinst the law,” roplled the inspec-
tor,

"Then'1 giess it's up to you to sup-
presa it,” sald Mr. Wu,

Relation of Weight Tables,

The common sténdard by which the
relative values of the varlous welght
tables are compared Is the grain,
which for, this purpose may be regurd-
ed as the unit of weight., The pound
troy and the apothecarles’ pound have
each 6,760 graing; the pound avolrdu,
pols has 7,000 graing, Chere are geales
used which glve welghts according to
various systems, but they are not use:

{0 any extent commerclally,
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13 100 YEARS OLD

REV. MOYNIHAN, PRIEST IN CHI-
CAGO, TURNS CENTURY MARK.

Refuses to Disclose His Exact ﬁge—l

's Stilk Very Active and Reads With.
out the Ald of Glasses—Was
~ Born Iin lreland.

Almost a century In the service of
his church, 70 years of which
elapsed since he was ordained a priest,
and yet to be able to celebrite mAss
before an altar constructed In his own
room, 18 the proud record of Very
Rev, Canon Jeremiah Moynihan, who
now makes his home with friends st
188 Thirty-ninth street,

Just exactly how old this grand old

priest is remains a secret which he
gunrds as carefilly as doesa coy mald-
en who has passed that mystle birth.
day when women would rather remain
silent than divuige their age, He ad-
mits that he was born in 1808, but
saye that he will not tell any man,
woman or child the exact date of hig
birthday.

“They'd make a fuss about it
says, “and that would be useless.”

“Old Father Jerry,”
larly known by thousands of admilrers,
says to live long and keep good health
one must eat and sleep regularly, shun
tobueeo and liguors and banish worry.

Canon Movniban §s active, he eats
well, he gleeps well, he laughs—oh, 20
heartily—and be declares that he can
place a man of 70 on his Back in a
twinkling. Were It not for his ad-
vanced age, he gays he would have
been a bishop, and very likely the arch.
bistiop of New Orleans, He s not at

he

"CANON J. C.0I0YNIHAN

all discouraged with life, but sees hu-
mor in evervthing possible. He to-day
looks llke & man of 70, and acte liko
one, When a baby the people of his
home town of Kanturk, County Cork,
Ireland, were still talking of the sac.
rifice of Robert Emmet, and there was
u whisper here and there of the “wear.
ing of the. green,” but It had to be
only & whisper, The rebellion of ten
years previous still was on every Irlsh
tongue. Canon Moynlhan was born
into an atmosphere of revolution. His
baby lpe learned the syllables of
every Irish song that moves a Celt to
actlon. The sight of a red coat was
btioth a horror and an indignation from
the moment his baby eyes learned to
diseriminate colors,

“1 mind them still,"” sald Canon Moy-
nihan {n an interview. 1 mind the
soldiery well. That's 90 years and
more ago, I'll never forget them if
I live 90 years more.”

Canon Moynihan Is rugezed, deep-
chested, and must have heen of great
physical strength in his day. He has
plenty of gray hair abo® his temples,
but the upper head Is bald. With a
hundred years of handicap, he sees
the joke long before vou do. When
you knit vour forehead to find out the
fine point, yon see him luughing at
vou under his shaggy brows,

“What place in Ireland did you come
from?" he snapped out suddenly while
belng Interviewed, “What's that—you
caine from New York? Sure, it's the
game thing, They used to call It the
County Croker. 1 hear it's the County
Murphy now."

“Speclacles? What'e that? You want
to Insult & man who bearg his 100
years with honor? Spectacles? What
are the like for? 1 can see through you
go easy I'd never need them. What's
that? Ha, ha, ha! T never have used
them, and thumk God I know my
breviary from end to end without
needing them.” "

He made a trip to Ireland many
years ngo and brought back from Dub-
lin five Sisters of Charity, who took
up their labors in Amerlea.

Desplte his great age, he colahrated
mass at the Church of the Holy An-
geld two yenrs ago, Before coming to
Chlcago he was rector of a parish at
Bradford, T1. For 60 years he lived
in Neaw Orleans, where he was made
a canon. He speaks eix langunges,

Large Waterways to Be Constructed.

Russin {8 contemplating the con-
structlon of n huge new waterway
across Siberls, nearly parallel with the
course of the transsiberian railway, It
le proposed to connect five great Si-
berlun rivers—the Tobol, Ishim, Irtish,
Ob and Yenfessel—and other less Im-
portant streams, by canals or lght
rallways, and with & view of this the
Russian government has ordered ex
tensive surveys to'be takon,

An Annoying Error,

There was a very annoylng typo-
graphical error that crept Into the
papers the other day, telling how a
prominent soelety man had been held
up by highwayvmen and "robbed of
hig wateh and othar vegetables," The
edltor hag ¢ome out with an explana-
tion that the Inst word was not vege-
tables, but valuables.—Judge,

Compromise Suggestion,
Knicker—Do you think ships should
be commanded by the Hne or the
staff?
Hocker—Why not have & man who
axcels in horsemanshipt~Judge,

hobdid g

have |

Wore Out Bobby's Patience.

Boubby was on a visit to his uncle,
& good old orthodox deacon, in the
country. The two were the hest of
friends, and Bobby slways sat at the
deacon’s right hand at table,

At dinper thut day grace was long,
and Bobby was very hungry. Finally,
in the midst bf I€ niz paticnce gave

out: he pounded on the table with his
little fist. “Amen, now, Uncle Hor-
ace! Amen!”™

The winner ia he who gives him-
gelf to his work, body &nd mind—
Chas E‘uxu-.n.

Lewis' Single Binder Cipar has a rich
taste. Your dealer or lLewis’ Factory,
Pearia, 111

Gentleness i Invincible.—~Marcus

Aurelius.

ud he lu famil |

‘1 m:l won't tell your family dur!or
the whole story about your private

illness — you are too modest. _Ynn
peed not beafraid to tell Mrs, Pink-
ham, at Lynn, Mass., the things you |
eould not vxplum to the doctor. Your
letter will be held in the str 1('&--«{,(-011‘
fidence. From her vast correspond- |
ence with sick women during the
past thirty years she nmrr h'ue
gained the very knowledge that

help yourcase, Such lettersas Lhe fel

tablish beyond a doubt the powerof

LYDIA E.PINKHAM’S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND

to conguer all female diseases,

Mrs, Norman IR, Barndt, of Allen.
town, Pa., writes:

“Ever 5im'c I was sixieen years of
age I had suffered from an organice de-
rangement and female weakness; in
consequence [ had dreadful headaches
and was extremely nervous. My physi-
cian said I must go throngh an operar |
tion to get well, A {riend told me
about Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, and I took itand wrote you

earefully, and thanks to you I am to-
day a well woman, and I am telling
all my friends of my experience.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ill
and has positively eured thousands o
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, uleora-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
riodie pains, backache, that bear-
-down feeling, flatulenc y, indiges-
tkm ,dizziness,orneryous progtration,

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They alao relleve Dige
treas from Dyspepsin, Ine
digestion and Too Hearty
Eatlng. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizglness, Naws
pen, Drowsiness, Bad
Tasteinthe Mouth, Cont
ed Toougue, Pula in the
Side, TORFID LIVER
They regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegeluble

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SoewA ot

More Money for Wool

Sellyour wool where pricesare highest, Shipdiren
and save middle profits, Small lots same price as
large lows, Prices and full informurion froe,

MYERS-BOYD COMMISSION CO., §t. Louls, Mo.

~ SOLDIERS’ WIDOWS

April 15, 1908, Congrem prmed & iaw !HI\BJu nll widown
ol 1Al War noldiers, huving 00 dayas Lonoraile srvios
\l.n'll UL LR 00 per month,  Write us for pupwrs
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PA‘ EH’I§ ¥ianoed th sevure patent s,
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time,

2l5 Alamo Plaxa.

lowing, from grateful women, es- |

for advice, following your directions |

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

WARM

WEATHER

EMHLLEENTS

Por Prescrving, Purifying
and Beantifying the Skin,
Scalp, Hair, and Hands,
' for Sunburn, Hcat Rash,
Chafings, and for all the
purposes of the Toilet.

Bold throughout the world. e
Chntterliouse Sq.: Purls, 5, Rue de
Un, I Towns & On,, ;-w.mt-v Indin,
clitta; l."'hmn Hong Kong Tirng €
L, Tok S i,

ere, }h[ | I| il
l'ourr Diruit A et
ek
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Acre

What a Settler Can Secure in

WESTERN CANADA

180 Acres Grain-Growing Land FREE.
20to 40 Bushels Wheat to the Acre.

40 to 90 Bushels Oata to the Acre.

35 to 50 Bushals Barley to the Acre.
Timber for Fencing and Buildings FREE.
Good Laws with Low Taxation,

londid Railroad Facilities and Low Rrtes.
I and Churehes Convenlent.
Satisfactory Marketa for all Productions.
Good Climate and Perfect Health,
Chances for Profitable Investments.

Some of the choleest gradn-produclng lands i
Baskatchewan anid Alberta moay now L nes
quired In these mont bealthinl and prosperous
sections under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

by which entry muy be mads by proxy (on cers
tiln conditlons), by the father, moiber, son,
daugliter, brother or alster of (ntending bomes
steader,

Hutry fee in each case In$10.00, For pamgphiet,
WEast Best West,"partlonlars ns (o rates.routes,
bess time to g and where to locate, appiy to

§.5, CRAWFORD, 125 W. Nioth Si., Kansss City, Mo.;
€. J.BROUGHTON, Roumllﬂﬂ'ulnu lld| Elunp,ln.
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TOILET ANTISEPTIC

Eeepn the breath, teeth, mouth and body
untiseptically clean and free from un-
healthy ferm-life and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations
alone cannot do. A
germicidal, disin-
fecting and deodor.
izing toiletrequisite

of exceptionnl ex- §
cellence and econ-
omy. Invaluable
for inflamed eyes, B
throat and nasaland |
uterine oatarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or Kl
by mail postpaid.
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WITH “HEALTH AND HEAUTY"

HOOR BENT FREE

THE PAXTON TﬂlLFT G0., Boston, Mass,

A. N. K.—B (1908—23) 2233,

Simmons Ranch for Sale

96,000 Acres in the Most Fertile Part of 8cuth
Texas Now on the Market.

The Simmons ranch, located 36 miles gouth of San Antonio, has
been divided into farms and is now being sold to settlers.
what is probably the last opportunity to secure a farm of from 10
teres to 640 acres (Including two lots In town) for $210, payable $10
a month without interest., This land will double in value in a short

You have

Such an ‘offer has never before heen made and may never be
again, a8 good land I8 getting scarcer all the time.

‘Write for literatore and views of the ranch.

DR. CHAS. F. SIMMONS,

SAN ANTONIO, TEX&&

We ship in bulk

EXCE!.SIOR SPRINGS,

|
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You Can Order

Excelsior Springs Mineral Water

lN 3 and 5 gallon jugs, and in 10, 20, 25 and 50 gallon barmels.
egent, Siloam, Soda. Diamond Lithia,
Sulpherme and Relief Waters. Pnce. 15 cents per gallon,

f. 0. b. Excelsior and 10 cents per gallon for jug and same will be
allowed if returned f. o.b. Excelsior. Send your orders to the

EMPIRE MINERAL WATER COMPANY




