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Mercantile Co., 
New Store! New Stock! 

Will open (his week with 
a complete and well selects 
ed stock of Dry Goods, 
Groceries, Boots and Shoes, 
Hardware and everything 
usually carried in a firsts 
class General Merchandise 
store, at prices as low as 
the same goods can be 
purchased at any place in 
Crawford county- This is 
the best and largest stock 
ever in Deioit, Country 
produce taken in exchange 
We are in business to 
please you and sell goods 
at lowest living prices, 
You are cordially invited 
to attend our opening and 
to thoroughly examine our 
goods trusting that they 
may meet your approval 
We solicit your friendship 
and patronage, X S> &/ <4> V 
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In the Jays when workingmen worked 
•with their hands, not machines, it was 
difficult to form n good locksmith or a 
good cabinet maker. The < ,hrieles of 
labor impress one intensely with ihe pain
ful apprenticeship of arti-ans, be.r it is 
much more dillicult nowadays to form a 
good jioet. "Ji catch quickly :'.:i aspect of 
nature or of the inim!• 1O liinl at once 
the words that shall express it and plant 
those words in 1he righ places under the 
light: to imagine a novel and unexpected 
rolalionship between rhymes that come 
and coo like two doves: to create a har
mony at once more precise and less bru
tal than that of music; to make of the 
•word a sculptor, a painter and a delicate 
carver of arabesques; to imprison the in
finite and express the inexpressible—such 
are the least objects of a poet's work, 
and surely one Who does it is not lazy. 

A young man of New Orleans whom 
his father had sent to New York to learn 
how to become a successful business man 
was studying how to become a poet. 
He knew nobody, had no desire to 
Jtnow anybody, but looked at the passers-
by and read in heir faces the events of 
their minds. lie looked also at the 
•streets, the buildings, the scenes on the 
rivers, and he painted them in solid 
verses. He composed poems, odes, son
nets, roundels, ballads and other works 
•with marvelous fidelity. He studied 
"books also and newspapers. He had no 
•other ambition than the true ambition 
and cared for fame, celebrity and glory 
T>o more than an elephant cares for a vio
let. In New York, where the million
aires are so poor, a young man rocked 

:  by the singing and dancing chorus of illu
sions may live happily on $30 a lilonth. 

This young man lived happily. One 
morning that ho was rewriting his 
"Double Ballad of Girls Without a Dow
ry" there was a knock at his door. He 
said "Come 'n!" and there appeared a 
robust old man, clean shaven, with thick 
-white hair in bristles brushed from a 
forehead expressing joy and well being. 

"I am," he said, "Jose Miangolara, the 
•owner of this house." 

"Have I forgotten to pay my rent?" 
asked the young man, offeriug a chair to 
•the visitor. 

"On the contrary," said the old man, 
""you are only too punctual, but I intend 
•that you shall have no rent to pay in 
future. I wish to offer this room to you 
in exchange for a great service that you 
may render to me, if you wish. I am a 
theatrical manager." 

"There are sillier trades," said the 
/young man conciliating!}*. 

"Doubtless," said the old man, "but 
~4here are less pleasant ones. I began life 
as a brigand in the Abruzzi. It was 
•sweet then to sleep in caverus on the 
knees of a copper colored woman, to be 
dressed in a picturesque costume and to 
arrest stagecoaches, but there are so few 
.-stagecoaches now that my profession be
came a sinecure. I had to look out for 
another situation. I am not 'kicking,' 
as Miss Winifred, my star dancer—have 
you not heard of her?—says. In my hall, 
which is always crowded, I have already 
picked up millions. Crowds are crushed 
at my doors, and the newspapers laud me 
to the skies. My children, whose mother 
is dead, are married. I intend to marry 
a young woman who is pretty, stupid, 
'Yiddish,'.and who, deceives me wj.th.ex-
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Warrants issued by couuiy auditor 
' etween sessions: 
M .J (.01 litis sa lary for .January . . .  
A (t .->tu<;oer salary for January.. 
Ttioo ICuhl salarv lor January... 
Ii P O linen salary lor .1 anuary.. 
Frank I-aul salary for January... 
u yy YVi eeler salary tor J anuarv. 
:S V O'Hare salary for January... 
\V T Wright, M D, salary for Jan

uary 
A LI Myers salary fur January... 
Henry Hull salary for January, 

boarding prisoners, ele 
Harry Huntington work for coun

ty in January 
lames Sheridan janitor work in 

J annary 
YV YV Kbodenbaugh agent to pay 

county ollicers.' 
M J Collins salary for February.. 
A G Siuebersalary for February. 
Theo Kulil salary for February.. 
1) 1' O'Brien salary for February. 
Frank Faul salary for February.. 
O W Wheeler salary fur February 
S V O'liiire salary for February.. 
W 'L' \ \  right, M 1), salary foJ Feb

ruary 
A G Myers salary for February... 
Henry Hell salary for February. 

boaiding prisoners, etc 
Ilarry Hui.t ngton work for coun

ty in February 
James Sheridan janitor work in 

February 
W VV Khodeubaugh agent to pay 

county ofliuers in February 
FMfo'e boarding paupers on farm 

eniplary fidelity, f have carpets of Asia, 
rare furniture of all ages, and you may 
eat at my table delicious meals. M.v 
cook is a scoundrel, steeped in crime, but 
he knows how to make a sauce. I can 
satisfy any one of my whims, and that is 
why I have called on you. I should like 
to produce an operetta as silly as all 
those that I have produced, but written 
in excellent verse. What do you think of 
the idea?" 

"I don't think of it at all," said the 
young man. "I never go to a playhouse 
and do not wish to go ever." 

"Right you are," said Miangolara, "but 
the wise resolution may not prevent you 
from fulfilling the object of my visit. I 
have essential elements; a musician who 
respects the poetry that he interprets and 
has no objections to composing master 
pieces; a libretto, 'Queen Liliuokalani,' 
which is stupid, but which the public will 
like, and conscienceless actors. The au
thor of the libretto is a biped who writes 
like a tinker, but he has caught the pub
lic's ear, and by the way that he martyr
izes that ear everybody may know that 
he has it. What I want, the only thing 
that I lack, is poetry. 1 know that you 
can supply that." 

"I never recited verses to anybody," 
said the young man. "Who told you that 
I could write any?" 

"The janitor's daughter. She knows, 
for she has read Tennyson, and she says 
that you write adorably. Here is an anal
ysis of 'Queen Liliuokalani.' It is six 
lines in length, and that is long enough. 
You may readily understand that the em
bassador and the queen, being in love 
with each other, may say anything that 
thev like. When will your work be fin-
ished?" 

"You may come for it after dinner," 
said the young man. At the appointed 
hour the work was done. Weeks passed, 
and the young man began to think that 
he had done very little work for so much 
lodging. He continued to write roundels 
and ballads, and never asked himself 
what had become of his Miangolara 
verses. He learned this one day that he 
met the theatrical manager in the street. 
The manager said to him. "You must be 
satisfied with your copywright." 

"Pray what or who is Copyright?" ask
ed the young man. 

Miangolara explained to him that he 
had earned SIOO.OIlO Willi Ibis fortune 
in certified diecks the young man started 
for New Orleans, bul when the train 
stopped at I'ass Christian be saw at the 
station a young girl and read in her eyes 
that she was saying to herself. "If a 
man as handsome as lhis wants me, he 
can have sue." He stepped out of the 
train, asked for her hand in marriage, got 
it and has been preoccupied by nothing 
since except the thought of making his 
wife happy. 

If you do not believe this story, which 
is a very faithful, unadorned recital of 
facts, go to Pass Christian and ask any 
child in the crowd that waits at the rail
way station for the arrival and departure 
of trains to tell you the address of Pro
fessor Ludovie do Montluzin, who looks 
like Richelieu, and whom everybody likes 
ardently.—Exchange. 

F M Cole boarding paupers on 
farm in February 

I'eter Christ Eggers one wolf scalp 
Soldiers relief commissioners for 

month of January 
Soldiers relief commissioners for 

mouth of February 
Soldiers relief commissioners for 

month of March 
Dan Mctiraih grand juri r 
TJShopshire "• " 
11 F E Evers " " 
E Ij Jotiuson " " 
Albert Vernon *' 
H Konekamp " " 
Geo Riessen " *' 
P YV Moetler " " 
W F Malloy 
Win Lochmiller " '* 
J F Wiley 
\V F Graham " " 
A D Rouilliard clerk 
Alex Lindberg petit juror 
J G Wygant " " 
S E Brown " " 
Ij E Wright " " 
Fritz lltiden *' 
C A Sykes " " 
Nels Miller " " 
Carl Tedsen '* " 
.'oe Uilrich " 
i '  A Kullinetou " 
F N Brogden " " 
Fred Marshall " 
Jas McGuire '* '* 
E YV Casey " " 
Fred YVitt " " 
Chas Evers " " 
John .Mrathman *' 
Tlios Noonan " 
Nels Taylor " " 
Ed McAudrews " " 
limil Mauritz " 
Carl Tedsen " " 
T A Mickey 
Ed McAnclrews " " 
John Worley 
A Hailstein " " 
Menry Namanny " 
l ien Campbell  "  
Geo Lingle " " 
ThosAHickey " 
V\ c Iletiilo:! court reporter 
John Smith biUliil' 
I) Parridae baililV 
A Alexander 1 wolf scalp 
Margarette Malone unclaimed 

witness fees 
J 15 iJuiibar witness fees 
Frank Darr witness fees 
i) A Alien witness fees 
Mrs ai.d Mr J A Stneafn witness 

fees 
Anton Beunetie witness fees 
Fred Eggers witness fees 
John Gibson witness before grand 

jury 
tsaac Kixler witness before grand 

jury 
S\m Marr witness before grand 

The Youns' Fellow Wlio Got Even. 

"Will you be my wife?" asked the 
youth. 

"Can't you read the answer in ijiy 
face?" she answered in frigid tones. 

"Sure," he replied. "It's certainly plain 
enough."—Chicago News. 

jury 
Albert Uoidge witness before 

gratid jury 
Mis Rosa Jackson witness before 

grand jury 
E W Powers wi ness before grand 

.i»ry ,*•••" 
J W sturtevant witness before 

grand jury 
0 C McAhren witness before 

grand jury 
Horris Maloue witness before 

grand jury 
John I) Mulr witness before grand 

j u ry  
Mrs 11 Savage witness before 

grand jury 
H M Savage witness before grand 

.jury... 
W H Kent witness cefore grand 

jury 
Mrs Charlotte Green witness be

fore grand jury •• 
Joseph Thompson witness before 

grand jury 
Chas Green witness before grand 

Thos  Gibbons witness before grand 
jury 

W A Powers witness before grand 
jury 

George Huffman witness before 
grand ji ry 

Hans Neethen witness before 
grand jury • 

Louis Love witness before grand 
jury 

Henry Wells witness before grand 
jury -

H J Dyson witness before grand 
jury 

Chas Smith witness befo:e grand 
jury 

1 A Jackson wimess before grand 
jury 

15 H Buflington witness before 
grand jury— 

H I Romaine witness before grand 
jury 

John Jackson witness before 
grand jury 

Claus Grage witness before grand 
jury 

Add Morgan witness before grand 
junr 

E C Petersen witness before grand 
jury... 

Jas H Bishop witness before 
grand jury 

J L Breckenridge witness before 
grand jury 

H J Dyson witness before grand 
jury 

A C Beers witness before grand 
jury 

Ralph McLaughlin witness before 
grand jury 

F A Jackson witness before grand 
jury 

F E Craft witness before grand 
jury 

Claus Grage witness before grand 
jury 

Austin Wilson witness before 
grand jury 
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II was just -1 o'clock in the niornmir 
when Miss t.'hmssa Steele crept quietly 
down stairs ami out at the side dc..ir. She 
turned away Irons ilie village, and, as if 
with a (Ictimtc object in view, walked 
swiltl.v toward the nelds and hills to tlic 
north. 

It was only since April that ElmviiU' 
had taken :i lively interest in birds. It 
'la*: known vaguely that there were birds 
'v^ejn its borders—English sparrows. :ii 
oriole or two and miu iu the country 
.:v\vs and perhaps a few jays. 

It was 7 when Miss Steele walked up 
the path to the side door. 8ho was tiiv.l 
and very hungry, hut she was also happy 
and had a quantity of bird news to te!i 
her sisters. 

Usually she greeted them with a cheery 
good moruinu'. b;;i ti,j s  lime she had hard
ly crossed the thresh,Jd before she was 
aware that something was wrong. A 
quick glance at El::;.)!' a;ui Caroline show
ed her that it must be something very 
*.viv.li'_' indeed. 

"What is the luattev?" she as«ki d trem
ulously. 

"I s:i''i;;..i  not this;!: yon w.-niM ikh d t > 
ask that question, Clarissa." Elinor said 
ii. a h :!low v:'.i--e. 

"No, I : ho:;'i! not think so," echo, d 
Caroline. "To think that you should dis
grace us a;;d .not only us b;u the good 
name of our family by making your pre
tended interest in birds it it excuse for g"-
i:ig out mornings and carrying on a flirt..-
tion"— 

"A scandal-jus flirtation," interrupted 
Elinor. 

"Yes, a scandalous flirtation with D« a 
cor, Upton." 

Clarissa started to her feet wi'li a littie 
cry. "1—I never did." she gasped, while 
the color rose in her face. 

"Yost saw him this morning. You 
won't deny that, I suppose, though I 
don't know." And Caroline shuddered. 

"Yes," said Clarissa eagerly. "I did 
see him. 1; was down iii Mr. Ames' 
nfeadow, but ho was on one side of the 
liver and I on the other, and we just 
stopped to speak about birds a minute." 

Elinor smiled sardonically. "Anil 
then," she said, "he kissed his hand to 
you—not oilce. but several limes, and 
you"— 

"You kissed your hand to him." finish-
ed Caroline as Elinor paused, and seem
ed unable to go on. "Yes, Clarissa Ma
rin, you kissed your hand to him. We 
know it. bm ause Saily Porter was on the 
hi!! and heaul your voice and saw you 
do it." 

"Oh," cried Clarissa, her face lighting 
up, "he did r.ut kiss his hand to mel 
How could you th-uk he would be su 
siliy? He was jyst showing me'how to 
call t!ie birds around. You just put your 
lingers to year iips a:i.l make a sniackii. * 
sound, so"—an<l she- illustrated—"and 
somehow it makes tiie birds come." 

The elder sister looked skeptical. "That 
is a very ingenious excuse," said (.'ani
line coldly, "and how do you explain your 
conduct?" 

There were rears in Clarissa's eyes 
now. "I just tried to see if ii could do 
it." she said, wil'.i a little sob. 

"Well," said Elinor, "I don't know 
hovt' many people will believe you. You 
know what Sally Porter is like. You'd 
better eat your breakfast and start right 
out and :;oe ;yid explain to all the peo
ple she has told the story to. Come, sit 
down, tilings will be stone cold." 

"I—don't want any breakfast. I'm 
not hungry." And Claiissa went out of 
the room with her handkerchief held to 
her .•yes. 

An hour li'er Kionor tried Clarissa's 
door and found it lx-kcd. "You'd better 
come down and eat something." she said. 
But tlie;e was no 'answer, and she went 
away. 

An hour after that she came again. 
rl his time she shook the door vigorously. 
"Clarissa," she called in a subdued tone, 
"come down stairs, at once. Deacon Up
ton is here and wants to see you." 

"Oh, I can't!" cried Clarissa in a 
frightened voice. 

"You must." sa.'d Elinor emphatically. 
"Hi' says he will wait any length of time, 
but lie will see you." 

Y* lieu (. larissa entered the parlor Dea
con Upton rose to meet her. 
^ "Good morning. Miss Steele," hi' said. 
Then they both remembered that they 
had met before that morning, and there 
was an awkward pause. She looked down 
at the carpi.t, and he looked at her. 

"I think. Miss Clarissa." he said des
perately when tile silence had become un
endurable, "I think that you have heard 
the same thing that 1 have." 

He filt that he had expressed himself 
vaguely, but she understood and nodded 
In r head without looking up. She tried to 
keep her lips steady, but she could not 
prevent the tears from coming. When tile 
deacon saw them, they seemed to give 
him the courage of desperation. 

"I cannot express to you my regret that 
I was the cause—the innocent cause—of 
giving you paiu. I would .do anything in 
my power for the. privilege of living over 
this morning and omitting that scene. But 
only on your account, remember," he 
went on impetuously, "only on your ac
count. For myself, I would not care who 
knew or saw. I would not be content with 
merely kissing my hand to you, either, 
and I would be willing to—or—do it on 
the green in front of the postollice in 
sight of everybody." 

Clarissa was looking at him now. anil 
the deacon moved his chair nearer. Her 
eyes made him think of drowning violets, 
and he hail'a strong desire to save them. 

"Clarissa," he said, "did you ever want 
something very, very much, but, knowing 
that it was far beyond your reach, after 
a time almost forget that you wanted it 
and deceive yourself into thinking that 
you were happy without it? Did you, 
Clarissa?" 

She nodded. 
"Well," he went on, "that has been ray 

experience, and this morning something 
happened that brought it all back to me, 
anil— Oh, Clarissa! I don't see how I can 
live without you any longer." 

She was silent for a moment; then she 
said softly, "I don't think you will liyve 
to."—Exchange. 

Is not necessary to convince the ladies mat now is me time to 
put up screens. Keep the lies out, (it n't let them in Wheeler 
Self Fittim.' Screen Sash is guaranteed Fly proof. Will fit any 
old window, and can be put in or tnlten out by a child. Yon 
dont have to wait for a carpenter to put up your screens. We 
have the exclusive agency in Danisnn and they are the best and 
cheapest screen on the market. Also screen doors, plain or fancy 
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Characters: Miss Cecilia Preston (25), 
Miss Dorothy Lamlon (24). Scene: An 
artistically furnished farmhouse parlor. 
Miss Preston sitting by herself before the 
lire. 

Miss Preston (glancing at the grand
father's clock in the corner)—Six o'clock! 
Dolly will be back directly, and then 1 
shall have to break the news. What will 
she say? But not tonight, I think. She 
may be tired after her journey, and she'll 
want to know why I didn't tell her in my 
letters, and. of course, she'll be angry. 
No: I can't do it tonight. Tomorrow^ 
perhaps-

come to an end so soon? (Miss Preston-
seats herself at the writing table.) But 
I'm sure it would have been a great sue-, 
cess if only— What are you writing, 
dear? A letter to him? 

Miss Preston—No: look, if you like! 
Miss Langi'on (leaning over her shoul

der and reading)—A commodious, well 
situated farm to be let.—Exchange. 
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Wen!tli In llPKirnrs' Ruk'm. 
j The emperor of China used to be car-
i l ied by his coolies across an old wooden 
! bridge, which was thickly infested with 
|  u: lieu ills. On one occasion the oi: -
! peror stopped his chair and commanded 

bis retainers to seize all the beggars ami 
i strip them. Ihtch was then present d 
; w'.;h an entirely new suit of clothing. 
' The discarded rags wen.' searched, and 
I enough money was found to pay for th • 
' election ef what is today one .of the lines! 
j bridg.-s iu Tek'uig. It is built entirely •)£ 

marble. 

(Enter Miss 
dress, i I 

Miss Langdon (after embracing)—Oh. |  
it's so delightful to be back at the old j 
farm again! What a shame it was of me j 

to take such a long holiday! Haven't j  

you been dreadfully dull? Now, I'll have 
some tea. and you can tell me all the 
news. How are those silver gray Dor
kings doing, and what have you got for 
butter lately'; 

Miss Preston (hurriedly!—Dofc't let's 
talk about the farm tonight, Dolly. I'd 
ever so much rather hear how you've 
been enjoying yourself. Wore there nice 
people staying at the hall? 

Miss Langdon—Yes. very By the way, 
I saw a new churn which— 

Miss Preston—Did tiiey laugh at our 
starting a farm together? 

Miss Langdon—Some of them made the 
usual stupid jokes, pretending that I 
couldn't tell turnip from mangold, you 
know. As if we hadn't been running the 
farm for quite three months! And then 
rhoy said that—that before long we— 
should get married (glances quickly at 
her companion), and that the whole busi
ness would come to an end. Such an ab
surd idea! 

Miss Preston (looking straight in front j 
of her)—Perfectly preposterous. Y**ho did j 
you say were staying there? i 

Miss Langdon (vaguely)—There was a 
Mr. Ashburton, who was rather nice, and 
others. I felt quite ashamed of myself 
for stopping so long. How lonely you 
must have felt! 

Miss Preston—Not very. There is a 
Mr. Stetwa.v stopping at the rectory 
who's been to call pretty often. Did you 
ride much at Somerleigh? 

Mis* Langdon—Yes. a good deal. How 
have you been spending your days? 

Miss l'roston—Oh, much as usual. Is 
the fishing good at Somerleigh? 

Miss Langdon—Really, Cis, you might 
have more to tell me after I've been 
away all this time. You're very dull to
night. 

Miss Preston—And really, Dolly, you 
might give me some account of your holi
day after having left me alone for a 
month. You're not in the least interest
ing. 

(A long silence, Miss Preston gazing 
abstractedly into the fire and Miss Lang
don tying and untying the tassels of her 
umbrella.) 

Miss Preston (in a changed voice)— 
Dolly, I've got something very important 

i to say to you. 
j Miss Langdon (startled)—Yes? 
|  Miss Preston—Y'ou remember when we 

• agreed to work this farm together wo 
|  promised each other solemnly never to 

give it up—never to marry? 
Miss Langdon (suddenly becoming scar

let)—Yes yes, of course. What about 
it? 

Miss Preston (slowly and tragically)— 
Dolly, one of us means to deceive her 
friend—to break her solemn promise. 

Miss Langdon (to herself)—This is aw
ful! How did she manage to find out? 
(Aloud.) Oh, Cis, I know it's wrong 
and wicked of me, but 1 only met Mr. 
Ashburton three weeks ago, and I did 
tell hi in 1 couldn't possibly marry him 
and leave you, but he was so obstinate, 
and—whatever are you looking like that 
for? 

i Miss Preston (gasping)—Do you mean 
j to say that you are engaged? 

Miss Langdon—I really couldn't help 
it! (Tearfully.) Don't be too hard on 

: me. If you only knew— 
I Miss Preston (hysterically)—But—but 1 
|  didn't mean you. I meant myself! 
j Dolly, while you were away Harry—Mr. 

Stetway—proposed, and I accepted liiui! 
1  Miss Langdon—Cis! And after your 

solemn word of honor that never, never— 
Miss Preston—You are every bit as bad, 

but I'm so glad you're wicked, too, dar
ling! (They embrace.) Now tell me all 
about your him, and I'll tell you about 
mine. 

(An interval. Then 20 minutes later.) 
Miss Langdon—But what will our 

friends say? Yours is a barrister, and 
mine's a journ«list, so we shan't be able 
to carry on the farm. Who would have 
thought that the experiment wouM have 

in the treatment of Chronic 
Diseases will make his third 
monthly visit to Denison, 
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Who makes regular monthly visits to 
Denison, is an educated specialist; has 
diplomas from the best medical colleges 
and is endorsed by the Iowa State Board. 
He employs no irresponsible men to see 
his patients, but sees them himself. He 
is therefore, personally responsible for 
the progress made by every one under 
his care. 

PRY WHEN CUK0. 
It is the perfect confidence we have in 

our treatment that warrants us in adop
ting the above terms. We will not ac
cept any pay (except patients pay for 
medicine) until the cure is effected. 

He will be at the Wilson House, 
Denison, Monday, April 29tn, 
from 9:30 a. to 7 p. m., one 
day only, returning every month. 

Dr. Stockdale is thoroughly responsi
ble and will be glad to have you inves
tigate his standing and method of 
treatment. He cures chronic catarrh, 
diseases of the eye. ear. nose, throat, 
lungs and kidneys, brights disease, dys
pepsia, constipation and rheumatism. 
Young and middle aged men suffering 
from nervous or physcal debility, lost 
vigor, premature decline of powers, a 
positive guarantee to cure. 

filoocl ahel Skip tDiseases 
And diseases of women. Consultation 
free aud confidential. Many cases at a 
distance successfully cured by our per
fect system of mail treatment. Address 

DR. B. A. STOCKDALE, 
Council Bluffs, h « h Iouia. 

'4 
Professor Ho (Vert I)evl i lies. 

Ithaca, N. Y., April 5.—Professor H. 
W. llufl'ort of the College ol' Law at 
Cornell university has declined the 
position of dean of the law department 
in Iowa State university which was 
recently offered him. 

Good for Rheumatism., 

Last fall I was taken with a very se
vere attack of muscular rheumatism 
which caused me great pain ar.y annoy
ance. After trying several prescrip
tions and rheumatic cures, I decided to 
use Chamberlain's Pain Balm, which I 
had seen advertised in the South Jer-
seyman. After two applications of this 
remedy I was much better, and after 
using one bottle, was completely cured. 
—Sallie Harris, Salem. N. J. For sale 
by C. F. C'assaday & Co., Broadway 
Pharmacy. 
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