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(' When tho clilll discomfort of tlio first"
evening nt Urnybrldgo win ji:it niul
ilono wltli, Nnbcl felt a html of re-

morseful regret for tlio mute ins-lo- of
discontent nml ilNappolntmotit dint linil
gone along with It. In tlio futnllglit lier
new homo looked n llttlo hotter, bccjipw
life seemed a little hrllitor. Yiw, nlie
would do her dtityj she would ho it good
wife to dear (leorge, who wn so kind
tS her, ntid loved her with such a gener-oh-

devotion.
She went to church with him nt Grny

bridge for the first time on the morn-
ing after thitt dreary wet Saturday
rvonlng; nml nil through the sermon slio
tbnttglit of her new home, nnd what she
xhoiild do to make it brlglit and pretty.

After church there win nil early din-

ner of sonic I'.'.kel meat, prepared liy
Mr. Jefferson. Isabel did not take much
notice of what she ate. She was nt that
enriy period of life when a young person
of Hentlmeiititl temperament scarcely
known roast heef from hulled veal; hut
xho observed that there were steel forks
on the surgeon's tnhle steel forks with
knobby horn handle suggestive of the
wildest species of deer and n metal
inustnrd-po- t lined with bb:o class, nnd
willow patterns plates, nnd that every-
thing was altogether commonplace and
vulgar.

After dinner Mrs. Gllhert nmused her-
self by going over the house with her
husband. It wan n very tolerable house,
nftcr all. but It wasn't pretty; It had
been Inhabited by people who wore fuliy
satisfied so long as they had chairs to sit
upon, nnd beds to sleep upon, nnd ta-
bles nnd cups and plates for the mere
common purposes of breakfast, dinner
nnd supper, and who would have re
garded tho pitrchaso of n chair that was
not designed to be sat upon or a cup
that was never designed to he drunk out
of, ns something useless nnd absurd, or
crcn In an Indirect manner sinful, be-
cause Involving the wnsto of money that
might bo dovotcd to a better use.

"George," snld Isabel, gently, when
she had seen nil the rooms, "did you
never think of refurnishing the house?"

"Uofurnlshing It! How do you
mean, IzzioV"

"Huylng now furniture, I moan, dear.
This Is all ho

George, tho conservative, shook his
bend.

"I like It all tho better for that, Iwslc,"
ho said; "It was my father's, you know,
nnd his father's before him. I wouldn't
change n stick of It for tho world, s,

It's such substantial furniture;
they don't mnko such chairs and tables
nowadays."

"No," Izzlo murmured, with n sigh;
"I'm very glad they don't."

Then she clasped her hands suddenly
upon his arm, and looked up at him
with her eyes opened to their wl.lcst ex-

tent nml shining with a rapture.
"Oh, George," sho cried, "there wns

an ottoman In one of tho shops nt
w"'h scats for three people,

nnd little stands for people to put their
cutis and sauccru upon, nnd a place In
the mlddlo for llowcrs; nnd, oh, George,
if you'd mnko the best parlor Into a
drawing room, nml have that ottoman in
the center, nnd chintz, curtains lined with
roso color, nnd a whlto watered paper
on the walls, and Venetian shutters out- -

Hide "
George put his hand upon tho pretty

mouth from which tho eager words
cumo so rapidly. ,

"Why, Uzle," ho said, "you'd ruin me
before tho year was out. No, no, dear;
tho best parlor was good enough for my
father and mother, nnd It ought to be
good enough for you nnd me. lly mill
by, when my prnctlco extends, tale, as
1'vo every reason to hope it will, we'll
talk about n now carpet u nice service-nbl- o

ground with n drab spot, or some-
thing of that kind; but until then "

Isabel turned away from him with n

gesture of disgust.
"What do I caro about now carpets?"

she said; "I wanted it all to look pret-
ty."

Nobody over quite understood Isabel;
nnd least of all could George Gilbert un-

derstand tho woman whom hu had cho-(e- n

for his wife. Ho loved her and
admired her, and ho was honestly anx-
ious that she should bo happy; but then
lis wanted her to be happy according
to bit Ideas of happiness nnd not her
own. He wanted her to bo delighted
with stiff tea parties, at which the Miss-

el I'awlkatt nnd tho Misses liurdock,
and tho young Mrs. Henry 1'uliucr, wife
of Mr. Henry l'altner, junior solicitor,
discoursed pleasantly of the nowost pat-
terns in crochet, nnd tho last popular
memoir of some departed Evangelical
curate, Isnbcl did not tako any interest
In theie things, and could not mnko her

l self bnDur with theso people Unlucki
ly It, she allowed this to be seen; and, nfter

few lea panic, lliu urujuriuga una- -

tocrncy dropped away from her, ouly
calling now ntid then out of respect to
George, who wns heartily compassion-
ated on account of. bis most mistaken

election of a wife.
So Isnbcl was loft to herself, and

llttlo by llttlo fell bnck into very much
the same kind of llfo ns that which slio
bad led at Cambcrwcll.

Isabel did ns she liked; and this meant
redding novels all day long, or ns long
as sho had a, novel to read, and writing
uuttnUhed verses of n lachrymose nature
on halt sheets of paper.

When tho spring cumo sho went out
nlono, for her husband wns nwny among
bis patients uud had no timo to accom-
pany her. Somotlmcs sho went ns fnr
as Thurston's Crag, n dear old place, uu
islaud of mediaoval splendor amid a
sea of green pasturo land, where, under
tho Tcry shadow of a noble manslou
there were a waterfall and n mill and a
miller's cottage that wns difficult to o

in out of a picture. There wns n
wooden bridge across that noisiest of
waterfalls, nnd n monster onk, whoso
spreading branches shadowed ull tho
width of wntor.

Th Qrnybrldgo pcoplo were not slow
to rtmnrk upon Mrs. Gilbert's habits,
and hinted that a young person who
spent so much time In the perusal of
works of fiction could scarcely bo . a
model wife. Before George had been
married three months the Indies who hnd
been familiar with him in his bachelor--
knAil tia.1 tinfflltl fn nltir l.l.n bh.I ..- -, I IIWTO MM, fv,.... w j..j ,,,u, a, in l,- -

a I red out for him such n enrcor of domos- -

;''" I tin wretchedness as rarclv fulls In tha
lot of afflicted man,

Dut while the Grnybridgo Indies criti-
cised ids wife and prophesied for him ull
manner of dismal sufferings, George Gil-

bert, strange to say, wns very hnppy.
He bad married tho woman ho loved,
and no thought that he hnd loved un-
wisely or married hastily ever entered
his mind. When be came home from n
long day's work, he found n beautiful
creatut waiting to receive mm a love-
ly and rotable creature, who put her

We
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nrius around his neck anil kissed him
and smiled at him. It was not In his na-
ture to see that the graceful little em-
brace and the welcoming kls and tho
smile were rather mcclinulcal 'mutters
that came of themselves. He took bis
dinner, or his weak tea, or his supper,
as the ease might lie, nml stretched hl
long legs across the familiar hearth-ru- g

anil talked to It's wife nml was happy.
Among the books which .Mrs. Gilbert

most often carried to the bench by tho
waterfall was the llttlo tlilu volume of
poems entitled "An Allen's Dreams."
Mr. Itayniond hnd given his nursery
governess a parcel of light literature
soon after her marriage, and this poor
little book of verses was one of the

olumos in the paieel; and as Isabel
knew her Myron and her Hlielley by
heart, and could recite long melancholy
rhapsodies from the works of either poet
by the hour together, sho fastened quite
eagerly upon this little green covered
volume by n nameless writer.

The Allen's dreams seemed like her
own fancies, somehow; for they belonged
to that bright, other world which she
was never to see. How familiar the
Allen was with that delicious region, nnd
how lightly ho spoke of the hothouse
flowers and diamonds, the ermine enr-pet- s

nnd Arab steeds! She read tho
poems over nnd over again In the drowsy
June weather, sitting In the shabby, lit-

tle, common pnrlor when the afternoons
were too hot for outiloor rambles, nml
getting up, now nml then, to look nt her
profile In the glass over the mantelpiece,
nnd to wonder whether she wns like-an-y

of those gorgeous but hollow hearted
creatures upon whom the Allen showered
such torrents of melodious abuse.

Sometimes, when George had eaten
supper, Isabel would do him the favor
of rending nlotid one of tho most spas-
modic of tlie Alien's dreams. On one
occasion poor Oeorgo wns terribly per-
plexed to behold bis wife suddenly drop
her book upon her lap uud burst Into
tears.

"You don't rare for tho poetry,
George," shu cried, with the sudden pas-
sion of a spoiled child. "Oh, why do
you let mo rend to you, If you don't care
for the poetry?"

"Hut I do enro for It, lisle, dear," Mr.
Gilbert murmured, soothingly "at least
1 Ilka to hear you read, If it amuses
you."

Isabel Hung the "Allen" into the re-

motest corner ol the little parlor, mid
turned from her husband as If ho had
stung her.

"You don't uiiderstniid me," she said,
"you don't understand me."

"No, my dear Isabel," returned Mr.
Gilbert wth dignity (for his common
sense reasserted Itself nfter the tlrst
shock of surprise), "1 certainly do not
understand you when you give wny to
such temper ns this without any visible
cnuse.

ClIAlTMt I.V.
It happened that tho very day nfter

Isabel's little oiitbrenk of passion was
it peculiar occasion in (icorgn (lllhcrt's
life. It wns his wlfo's birthday the
lirst birthday after her marriage and
the young surgeon had planned a grand
treat nnd surprise ipilto an elaborate
festival In honor of the day. He had
hired n lly for tho whole day, nnd Mrs.
Teffsou had prepared u basket with nil
manner of delicacies; mid (Joorgo had
written to Mr. Uaymond, asking that
gcntlemnn to meet himself nml his wife
ut Wnrncllffc, tho show plneo of the
county. This Mr. Ituyinoiid had prom-
ised to do, nnd ull the arrangements hnd
been carefully plnnued. nnd hnd been
kept profoundly secret from Isabel.

Sho wns very" much pleased when her
husbnud told her of tho festival early
on that bright summer morning, while
she wns plaiting her long black Imlr nt
tlio llttlo glass before tho open lattice.

"I want It to bu like that day Inst
year, Uzle; the day I asked you to mar-r- y

me. Mr. Raymond will bring the
key of Ilurntunlelgli drove, nnd wo're
to" drive there nfter wo'vo seen tho man-
sion, nnd picnic there. as we did before,
nml then we're to go to tho very Id'entl-cn- l

model old woman's to ten; nnd every-
thing will be exactly the snme."

Ah. Mr. Georgo llllnirt, do you know
tho world so little us to bo Ignorant that
no day in llfo ever hns Its counterpart,
nnd that to endeavor to bring about an

t repetition of any given ocension li
to attempt the impossible?

It wns a slx-mll- o drive from tho Grny
brldgo to Warncllffe, tho grnvo old couu-tr- y

town, the deur old town, with slindy
pavements and abutting upper stories,
dlnmond-pauc- pointed gables, nnd case-
ments; tho queer old town, with won-
derful churches nnd gloomy archways,
nnd steep stony streets, nnd, nbovo ull,
tho grand old mnnsion, Inshcd forever
nnd forever by tho blue rippling wnter.

Mr. Itnymond wns wnltlng nt tho little
dooewny whcn tho fly stopped, and he
gave Isabel bis arm and led her luto a
uarroyv, winding alley of verdure nnd
rockwork, ami tlieu across a smooth
iawu nnd under nn nrch of solid masou-r- y

to another lawn, n velvety grass-pla- t,

surrounded by shrubberies, nnd altogeth-
er n triumph of Inndscnpo gardening.

They went into tho mnnsion with a llt-

tlo group of visitors who had just col-

lected on the broad steps before tho door,
and they were tnkeu ut onco under the
convoy of n dignified housekeeper la a
rustling silk gown, who stnrtcd off into
u catalogue of tho contents of tho hall.

While tho housekeeper wns running
herself down llko u musical box that
hnd been newly wound up, Mr, Itny-
mond led Isabel to tho window, nnd
showed her the blue waters of tho Way-vem- e

tumbling head foremost over crag-
gy masses of rock work, green bowlder,
nnd pebbles that shimmered in tlio sun-
light, nnd then playing k,

under dripping willows, nnd brawling
away over emerald moss and golden sand
to fnll with sudden Impetus Into the
quiet depths beneath the brldgo.

Isabel moved through the room In si-

lent rapturo; but yet there was a pang
of anguish lurking somewhere or other
amid all that rapture.

Her dreams wcro nil true, then; there
were such places ns this, and pcoplo
lived in them. Hnppy people, for whom
iife wns all loveliness nnd poetry, look-

ed out of those windows, and lolled In
those nntlquo chnirs.

For some pooplo llfo wns like this;
and for her Sho shuddered ns sho
remembered tho pnrlors nt Crnybrldgc

tho shabby carpet, the faded moreon
curtulns edged with rusty velvet, tho
crncked jnrs nnd vases on tho mantel-
piece; and oven It George hnd given her
sll that sho hnd nskvJ tho ottomnu,
and tho Venetian blinds, nnd tho rosy-colore-

curtains what would have been
tho uso? her room would never have
looked like this. Sho gnzed nbout her
In n sort of waking dream, lutoxlcnted

J by the beauty of the place. She wits
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looking like thl when Mr. llnymoafl
led her Into one of the larger rooms,
.mil showed her a llttlo picture In n cor-

ner, which he said was n gem.
She looked nt It In a drowsy kind of

way. It wns a very brown gem, nnd
Its beauties were quite beyond Mr. Gil-

bert's appreciation. She was thinking
If. by some romantic legerdemain, she
could "turn out" to bo the rightful heir-
ess of such a place as this, with a river
ilku the Wnyveriie brawling under her
windows, nnd trailing willow branches
dipping Into tho water. There were
some such childish thoughts as these In
her mind while Mr. ttayiuoml was

upon the wonderful tinlsh nnd
moiloilng of the Venetian masterpiece;
and she was amused from her reverie not
by her companion's remarks, but by n
woman's voice on tho other sldo of the
room.

"You so r.irely ee that contrast of
fair hair and black eyes." said the
voice; "and there Is something peculiar
111 thip eyes.

There wns nothing particular In the
words; It was the lone In which I.ady
Clara Vcre do Vero might have spoken;
n tone lit which there wns a lny hnll-tou- r

softened by womanly gentleness
n drawling accent which had yet no af-

fectation, only a kind of liquid carrying
on of tlib voice, like h legato passage In
mu!o.

"Yes," returned another voice, which
hail all the lustiness mid none of the hau-

teur. "It Is n pretty face. Joanna of,
Naples, ln't It? She was an excltablo
person, van't she? Threw some one
out of a window, nml made herself al-

together objectionable."
Mr. Uaymoinl wheeled round ns sud-

denly as If he bud received an electric
shock, and ran across the room to n
gentleman who wns lounging In n

nttltudc upon one of tho broad
window sents.

"Why, llolnnd, I thought you wore In

Cuba!"
The cent Ionian cot un. with a kind of

effort nnd the faintest suspicion of a
vnwii: but bis fneo brightened, neverthe
less, ns ho held out his hand to Isabel's
Into employer.

"My dear IUymond, how glad I nm
to see you! I meant to ride over to-

morrow morning for a long day's tnlk.
I only cumo homo last night, to please
my undo and cousin. You know Gwen-
doline? Ah. yes, of course, you do."

A lady with fair banded iinir nnd nn
nqulllno nose n lady in n bonnet which
wns slmpllcty Itself, nnd could only
linvo been produced by n milliner who
hnd perfected herself In tho supreme
art of concealing her nrt dropped the
double eye-glas- s through which sho hnd
been looking at Joanna of Naples, nnd
betd out a hand su exquisitely gloved
that It looked ns If it had been sculp-

tured out of grny marble.
"I'm iifrnld Mr. Itnymond hns for-

gotten mo," she said; "pnpn nnd I linvo
been so long nwny."

"And Lowlands was beginning to look
quite a deserted liiibhntlun. I used to
think of Hood's haunted lioilso whenever
I rode by your gates, Gwi'mlollne. Hut
jou luivo come homo for good now? As
It you could oome for anything but
good," Interjected Mr. Itayniond. gab
inntly. "You have mine with tho Inten-

tion of stopping, I hope."
"Yes." Gwendoline answered, with

something like a sigh.
(To bo continued.)

An bleu of tlio cose of rtiiinliiK u

grout tuition may bo gullied from tlio
statement that Kiiglaiid's Imlnnco
wboot for tlio Inst llscnl your sIiowh nn
expenditure of considerably morn than
tlitoo-iuaitoi'- of u billion iiollurx. Tlio
oxitct amount wan XlfJl.'tiO.OOO. To
moot thin revenues wore raised
iiiiiountliiK to l":i,707,OflO, leaving a
surplus on hum! of 1,W.U00. Of this
vast expenditure (!(I,'J00,lHK went to
the. nrmy nml navy, l)21,(XMi for

Justlco ami 1",101,000 was
spent on education. There Is onu en-

try under expenditure which reveaU
tlio magnitude of the empire's, busi-

ness. It Is that for "Htntlonery and
printing" nml shown Hint three-quarter- s

of n million pounds was expend-
ed on this Item nlono during the past
your.

"Tho world Brows better slowly,"
snys tho St. Louis Post-Dispatc- "be-

cause most of us ino every day set-

ting u uml exnmplo of some kind." Con-trul- y

old world, Isn't It? It refuses
to follow tho bail examples.

Possibly William Wnldorf Astor
needs that million ho Is trying to get
from tho city of Now York. Ho luny
huvo bought another automobile.

Tile Ml DISH 01 Mi.
10 Minis

Healed proposals addressed to the lloaril
of Trustees of tho Hnnllnry Klstrlet of
I'lileago and Indorsed "Proposals for build;

a eroto dock along the water
"iT.,... li. u..l,.n llnll.llllL-- . loetitcil oil tlio

south side of Van lliircn Htreet, u tlio east
Mile of tho Chicago Itlvor," w II ho re-

ceived by the Clerk of the Hnnltiiry Ids-trl-

lit Itoom J 110 Security lliilMhm. Hi
until K hi., standard time, of Wed-ne- t

I iy. October W. lt". nnd. ?;.'" '.'" '""I- -

lely opened by tho Hoard of Trustees mi

The purpose for which said tenders are
Is the building of a concrete dock

liioii the doek lino tlxed by, said Hnnltiiry
District of Chicago along said hclpp I"'"!"

"iVir this work the contractor Is to supply
all material for prosecuting tlio work In
iieenrilaneo with tho plnns nml speclllea-lions- ,

and nlso furnish nil tools, machin-
ery, appliances, labor and all things neees-sar- v

for lis complete performance.
Ilncli bid must bo accompanied by a d

cheek or cash to the amount of 1 vo

Hundred tWW.0O) Dollars. All eertlled
eheeks must bo drawn on some responsible
bank doing business III the City r.f I'lileago
and bo iiiiulo payable to the Clerk of tho
Hnnltiiry District of Chicago. Hald amount
of S.VKI.00 deposited with the hid will be
held by tho Hanltary District of Chicago
until all of tho respective bids for said
work shall be canvassed and tlio contract
awarded and signed. Tlio return of said
cheek or cash being conditioned upon the
appearanco within ten (toi days after re-

ceiving notice of the nwnrd to him of the
bidder to whom tho award of said work
shall have been made, with bondsmen, and
executing a contract with the Hnnltiiry
District for tho work so awarded and giv-
ing n botid satisfactory to the Hoard of
Trustees In the sum of fl'.MW).

All bids must be upon blank forms fur-
nished by the Hnnltiiry Dljtilet.

No bid will bo considered unlets the
party making It shall furnish evidence sat-
isfactory to the Hoard of Trustees of his
ability niul experience In carrying on tho
class of work undertaken by him mid of
his llunnchil ability to successfully prose-
cute the work.

Didders nro required to state In their bids
their Indlvldiiul names and places of resi-
dence in full,

The said Hoard of Trustees reserves tho
right to reject uuy and all bids.

TIIH HANITAUY DIHTHICT 01'
C1IICAOO.

Hy S5INA It. CAHTKH,
President of Its Hoard of Trustees.

Attest: li. C. MHlNIUt. Acting Clerk.
Chicago, August IM, 1005.

NOTR. Tho date for receiving mid open-
ing bids for tho nbovo work has been ex-

tended until December o. IWiTi.

TUB 8ANITAHV DI8TIUCT OP
CHICAGO.

By ZINA H. CARTEH,
President of Its Hoard of Trusted,

H. D. OUIFFIN. Clerk.
Chicago, October 23, loon.
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Chicago Beach Stables
5204 Lake Avenue

NIGHT CALLS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

P. BOLAND
UNDERTAKER AND LIVERY

MADISON STREET
WEST 1024 AND AUSTIN 65

ANNEX

212123 WEST ST.
PHONE WEST 2431.
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5133 Lake Avenue
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BRANCH

1335 BUREN ST.
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NONE BETTER.

TbB J. C. Grant Gleical Company,

Strut,
CHICAtiO.
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JOHN FETT
MANUFACTURER OPa",

Funeral Director

YOUR

h.3fc.aJfcvj .scv jv ih. "..
WmitSiPiJtp Cols,

HAIR MATTRESSES AND IRON BEDS KINDS A SPECIALTY

Works, 2633 South Halstcd Street
Office and Salesroom, 2715 South tlalsted Street

TILIPHONI CALUMET

CHICAGO

If Your System Demands Whiskey
Better Drink Rouqil.
of Itouqll four nt the

VAN

WEST

h

HO,

nii..

OF

yourIf you nro making a success in 3

Oisia permanently destroy the work while leaning on stimulants,
for stimulants. can thnt success by two nt

Dn

ALL

3071

bottle
you

least
ion know when the desira for liquor 11 you cut out tho whisky,

becomes an Imperative command. It'a 8omo meii take genuine pride In being
tlmo to do somo hard thinking. ablo to enrry a load of liquor without

Tlino to decide who Is la com- - walking zlg-zo- g but drinking means zlg.
uinnd! zag thinking sometimes.

Don't you think so yourself?? Drinking ublllty Is not n Qualification
Itouqll is ut whisky under another much sought In Candidates for positions

name, but it takes tho pluoo of whisky demanding Judgment, Keeti Mentality,
In sustalnlug the nerve-i- . Exccutlvo Ability the Power to Do

It docs more it supplies real nerve Things.
tone, Instead of tho temporary stiniula
tion of alcoholic liquor, which is Invaria-
bly followed by a depressing reaetlon
when Its effect wears olf.

And in cddltlou to its strengthening

WEST

multiply

It's Just as easy to stop drinking ns it
Is to keep on of Hounll, the
now cure for tho Liquor Uabit.

We expect that statement to be cha!- -

nnd tonic propertl-- s, Itouqll expels the 'enged nnd we are fully prepared to
poison (for nlcohol U n poison). "rovo ,u tru,u by hundreds of credible

It a man gets poisoned externally he wltntwes.
applies curatives nt once. Men who, though they may have

And yet skin dlsoaso doesn't begin to becn akeptlcnl, were In earnest about the

be as soriouB as having the brain cella " atti willing to risk a dollar to find

nnd nerve colls poisoned. You know that. out for themselves.

Just from a dollars-and-ccnt- s stand- - The Pri Rou1 I 91 a bottle,

point one cannot afford to allow his Wo could easily get 30 or ?100, or in

llraln, that marvelous Central Telegraph omo cn,fe,8 f500 ,fof & lcl' w

Offlce where thought messages originate, were wllll"8 t0 ,lralt " fie,d o u"cfu'- -

to become congested. Inilnmed and sntu- - neM t0 comparative few,
"""" Instead of that, wo have adopted ttiowitu nttonoi.ratcji broader policy of "tho greatest good to

Drain-powe- r is Earning-powe- r, the greatest number" aud have put a

A man with a 50,000-a.yen- r Brain Price unou tho remedy that places It
should certainly tako ns good care of It within tho rench of every mnu and worn- -

as he expects a chauffeur to take of his an who needs It.
Automobile. Ono bottle will cure the nvernge cass

And the man with a $2,000-n-yen- r fmjr will cure any case, no matter how
Drain cannot reasonably expect to de-- aggravated.
velop increased Earning Power if ho re-- Wo invite you to call at our office or
tards the process of development by glv writ us In confldenoe.
lng his Drain Cells, too many Alcohol Let us send you, free, postpaid, a copy
Baths, of our interesting book.

The Norumbega Co. 1203 Manhattan Bid?.
SIB DMrborn trt, Chioago

'..iJf.'Jk&V.'K-'i'V-

PHONE

because

ctytfMtdftf
mmgmSki

9JJSI

7
--vlmiti

fuA

dmaem
"Jt.Jds.

dMnJks

--mwimmm
Jndtitm'J&m

mm mMzmt
amtta,

tmfi4fUjwmcA ands
oddittu atal3
m, ynvAJA .

fterjqt'JdsMes

piade Jxvi&tM fit
M&?rmtl-?- it
&,. Mr4i

m

PUTS

m

Jrs

VMUMd
fejoati)

Sole Distributors for Cook
County

Steuben CountyWine
Company
Photic Main 1352 210 E. Madison St

a.A. ICKHART,
Prs. and Traaas

Capacity
3,100 limit pir Bar

Eckhart & Swan Milling Co.,

MERCHANT MILLERS
373 to 393 Carroll Avenue, from Elizabeth St. to Ada St.

Our new 3,000-barr- cl Mills are now in full operation, producing tha
finest grades of Spring and Winter Flour made in the world. Oura
are the finest and only mills in the United States arranged with tie
complete and improved Hungarian Sifter System.

Eckhart & Swan's "XXXX Best Patent"
Is the highest grade of Hard Spring Wheat Patent Flour in tha
world, manufactured from No. i Hard Dakota and Minnesota Wheal

CABLE ADDRESS "ECKHART."
Leng Distance Telephone Monree 37.

TE-- VIENNA.
NEW ENfJLANO,
COUNTY FAIR.
ninnv BflLLAB.

BREAD. OREAM OP MALT.

ANY BROCERY,
OR- -

1M-1- M MailMM St, ani 179-1- 81 Lakt K.


