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Her Record as & Btudent and What Her
Teachers Thought of Her—She Was
Ratber Bright, but Not Brilllant.

-+ (Copyright, 1893.)
.Women who have shuped the destinles
of natiois, who have ruled rulers and
upheld o+ cast down thrones, have com-
manded in every age the interest of the
historian but rarely the asimiration of
the morilist. A woman In these days,
#f she hive an adventurous spirit, may
envy them the excitement of their dark

intrigues or the glitter of their questiona-
ble public honors, but she can find lirtle

in thelr Wves that challenges respect,
She must turn to a later page of his-
wory and to a chapter In which thrones
-t 10t mentioned in order to find the
power without th2 intrigue, the glitter
of real gems, not unsel. She may eee,
{f she pleases, a worthier object of ad-
miration to-day ip this land than she
will find in the regords of king-making;
& greater power by the chalr of vur Chiet
Mugistrates than eler made lis Influence
felt upon the left)hand of a throne.

And it is no mealn honor among many
which are hers thhit the wife of the
present head of this nation has so strong-
ly called the attention of women to the
better opportunities| the higher dutles
of exalted station. Mrs., Cleveland has
had many worshippers, and her pralses
have teen sounded by the wise and the
foolfsh, by the discreet and the Indelicate.
But the better part of her influ:nce has
grown while the norsense—after a teni-
porary outbresk in the last campalign—has
almost disappeared. Nowhere |Is Mrs.
Cleveland’'s influence strunger, perhars,
than In her native city, and there a new
specles of Cleveland worship has arlsen,
in which all the love and tenderness of
woman, and may be a little of her envy,
s gathered about a likeness of one whum
the older soclety people of the place call
Miss Frarnces Folsom and their daughters
refer to as Mrs, Grover Cleveland. There
g, perhaps, not a drawing room in the
city which does not contain one or more
pictutes of this now widely celebrated
Buffalo gi*l, who as Misa Folsom once
danced along the beautiful streets intent
on her French lessons at Mme. Paradise's
or the meetings of the modest *Can’t You
Tell” Club.

The women of DBuffalo adore Mrs.
Cleveland. They consider her still one

THE PICTURE OF MRS. CLEVELAND
MOST ADMIRED BY HER MOTHER,
(A beautiful wuter volor, hanging in her
mother's reception room; never before

published.)

of their own exclusive ecircle, although
she has left their city for many years,
perhaps foreyver, They put Mrs. Cleve-
land on thelr souvenir apoons, paint
her face on thelr dishes, name their ba-
bles after her, tell her history to their
daughters, malds and nurses; show her
autograph to thelr visltors and friends,
and beg of her mother the privilege of a
hand grasp or a smile, with a word of
remembrance for them the next time
Mrs. Folsom, who was, calls at the White
House to visit her estimable daughter.
In llke manner the women of Buffalo
know bits of Miss Foleom's girlhood his-
tory, her early accompllehments, ambl-
tiona and amusements. Yet ask one of
these old associates for a word or two
of Miss Folsom's chamcteristics, and
she will smile, shake her head gently and
politely decline to answer. Nevertheless,
it was from Mrs. Cleveland's girl friends
that the facts regarding her early life—
here given for the first time—were for
the most part obtained. But first, hera
are a few words from another authority.
Professor Henry P. Emerson Is a familiar
figure in Buffalo school clreles. For
many vears now, man and boy, he has
been identified with its educational de-
velopment, hls memories golng back to
the days when the town was stlll young.
To-day he is the superintendent of edu-
catlon. Once, however, he was less con-
splcuous. It is of his remembrances as
tutor in the Buffalo Central School, when
he had Miss Folsom as a charge, that I
policited the pleasure of a few words,

“Well," sald Professor Emerson, re-
flectively, as we drew up before the
cheerful hearth in the cosey rear parlor,
“I remember Miss Folsom as one of my
Latin puplls, At that time she was
studying ‘Caesar's Commentaries' 1
cannot recall that she was a pupll out
of the ordinary run. Bhe was not the
brightest member of the class, nor the
dullest, for that matter. She was what
might be termed an average student.
1 recall that she was a general favorite
In the whole school. At recess it was a
common gight to see Miss Folsom the
central figure in a group of her class-
mates. She was, as I remember, a par-
ticular favorite with the young men.
She used to wear—she used (o wear—well,
& blue dress."

The Professor sald this with the air of
& man who ventures on dangerous ground,
with a half-perplaxed expression and a
qQuizzical smile.

FRANKIE FOLSOM AND HER GIRL
CHUM, MIS3 mgan ;

(Taken when Miss Folsom was sixteen

Verrs )ot uge, and never before pube

‘By the way,” he continued, *
of Miss Folsom's hooh.."'mo.lnh:::

the
and

old Central School

moments, after the fashion of girls
Here, for {llustration, one this
enigmatical entry:

2 plus 45 plus 78 plus 60,

Besidea this there are unending tokens,
and In no wise is the book anything other
than might be expected of a schoolgirl.
Mies Folsom, with minute care, has again
and again all through each book interlined
the translation of the French lessons until
in some places the page looks quite black
and unsightly, Every student in the land
will know what this signifies. After the
girl had once “looked up” a word she
did not care to take any chances at for-

school days.

“1 would llke to see the record of Miss
Folsom's studies in the school,” I ven-
tured. I wish to note what she studied
and how she stood in her classes'

The elderly teacher smiled approvingly,
then sald something about authority.
Batisfied with the documents I had pro-
duced, she sald, In a straightforward way:

“Well, I will show you them with pleas- |
ure.*

Then we looked over the records. My
informant continued, with enthusiasm:

“Here Is the entry for Miss Folsom's
last year In scliool. You know she has

THE OLD CENTRAL SCHOOL AS IT APPEARS TO-DAY.

getting It at the supreme moment when
called on to recite in the classroom. 8o,
with commendable forethought, she had
carefully written down In small letters
the meaning of the word in question,
In one of the books, too, I noticed her
mother's name written in black ink, with
her own In lead pencil near by, showing,
as I belleved, that she had obtained the
volume from her parent. Her own name
she had written in one of the books on
the fly leaf in a full, round hand as fol-
lows:
Frank Folsom,
3 Franklin st.,
Buffalo,

N. T.

The date, “September 13, 1881," was writ-
ten to one side, The whole entry T had
reproduced by photography, so that the
character of the girl's handwriting might
be submitted, as follows:

The Buffalo High School to-day Is under
the principalship of Frederick A. Vogt
who tells me that he once went to schoal
with Miss Folsom. It is a large, square,
brick building, extended here and there,
frregular in outline, especially toward
the rear. The room Mrs, Cleveland sat
in is now under the charge of Miss Me-
Millan, and at present there are f{ully
two hundred puplls in attendance. The
room hag been altered somewhat, so that
Miss Folsom's original seat cannot be
pointed out to the inquisitive and admir-

never finished the course here. She left
before she obtalned her diploma.”

The first ftem shows something statis-
tical of Mrs. Cleveland at the time of
her entry In the gchool, thus:—

Miss Folsom's hook number, 251; age,
glxteon: rellglon, Protestant: date of ad-
misgsion, February, 1879; merits, none, and
other points, relating more particularly
to the curriculum of the school.

Miss Folsom's standing, her elections
of studies and her attendance are set
forth in another place with much detall.
The records of thls school are kent In
a strange cipher, which, transiated,
glves the following for Migs Folsom's
rank, ® being the perfect mark:

First quarter—Attendance, ; geometry
(taught by M, 8 Karnes), 52, physical
geography  (taught by Charles Linden),
76: Latin (Caesar's Commentaries ., P.
Emerson, teacher), 76; average, Kl

Second quarter—Attendance, ®; compo-
gltion, §1; geometry, 8§, phy=ical geo-
graphy, T8; Latin, 76; average Sl

Third quarter—Attendance, 86; rhetorle,
£5.6; geometry, T4; Lalin, 78; average,
52.5,

Miss Folsom left school after the fourth
week of the fourth quarter. During that
period her attendance was ®, She (s
recorded am having rhetoric, geometry
and Latin to “make up™ In case she
wished to get a diploma. This shows
Mlgs Folsom as a pupil nelther dull nor
brilliant, whose best point was her regu-
lar attendance,

The reference to “merits,"” given ahove,
refers to the awards since 1871, In the
Central School, out of a fund of $10,000
donated by Barnabas H. Brennan, in
memory of his friend, “Father" Jesse

| Ketchum, a celebrity of Buffalo school

cireles a decade ago. With the Interest
on this $10,000 three gold and two silver

. @Ml

TAC-SIMILE OF FRENCH ESSAY BY FRANKIE FOLSOM.

ing visitors who are drawu to the school
week after week under the fascinating
gpell of—a name.

“So this I8 the room Miss Folsom at-
tended?" I ventured to the woman In
charge.

“It 8. You see her picture on the wall.
It was placed there by the pupils. It
attracts many visitors the year round,”

Mrs. Cleveland is honored with a plcture
h between

Aswo windows. It 1s not a large picturs, |

medals are annually distributed, the gold
ones welghing 1,082 grains, or twice the
welght of a double eagle; the silver
medals 616 grains, or that of a double
eagle. The annual awarding of the
Ketchum medals continues to this day
in the Buffalo school. As a matter of
history it must be recorded that Miss
one of thess Inter-

Miss Folsom's girl chum was Ida M.
Reld, who has been dead some yeafh,
8he was one of the “stars” of Central
Bchool. The two were Inseparable; they
repeatedly exchanged visits and had
thelr pletures taken together In a score
or more of odd poses such as might
strike the whim of two jolly school girls,
The finest plcture of Mlss Folsom In
existence was taken by Miss Heid's
brother, “Ted."” It I8 In the possassion
of thelr mdéther, now Mrs, Gregg, who
lives in the Holland apa ‘ment house.
It represents Miss Folsem and Miss Reld
with their heads together, and s of pecu-
llar attractiveness.

“Mrs. Cleveland,” sald Mrs. COregg,
“regards the plcture &s the very pest she
has ever had. And that is saying a great
deal, as you may Imaglne, for Mrs.
Cleveland has =at to some of the most
celebrated artists in the world. She suld
to me only recently: "The picture of 1da
and me (3 the best I ever had.” Now,
then, 1 wlill tell you just how [t was
taken:

“lda and Frankle came home frem
school ene day, and Ted sald, 'Let ine
take your picture, girls' They bath
laughed and finally consented. Tod led
them to the back yard, where they sat
down on kitchen chairs. There was Lo
attempt at ‘primping up’ or anything of
tha sort; they were taken Just as they
wera. The girls thought It a great lark.
You can see by their happy faces that
they were thinking of anything but pos-
ing sedately for a picture. Well, Ted
took the plate, developed the pleturs,
and here It Is, the best llkeness of Mis.
Cleveland ever taken, and, I confidently
believe, the hest ehe ever will have.”

Thera {8 not enough money in the lund
to tempt Mrs, Gregg to give publieity
to ker beloved souvenir.

“And now.” sald Mrs, Gregg, T wiil
show you something that will, T think,
interest yvou even more; they ace tintyes
of Frankle Folsom."

“Will any congideration Indnce vou to
part with them? I know a man who will
pay $1,000 for the collection.”

“Impoessible.’

“Five thousand dollars!”

“Never!”

Hereupon tha lady opened her wonder-
ful hook and proceeded to turn the pages
rapldly, until she came to within a few

HOUSE WHERE FRANKIE FOLSOM
WAS BORN.
No, 168 EDWARD STREET, BUFFALO.

leaves of tha back cover. There were
sixteen tintypea in all. Miss Folsom and
Mliss Reld wers taken in many laughable
ways. Thera was something so utterly
ridiculous in the style of the hats, in the
dresses and In the funny poses. This,

of course, as Mrs. Gregg went on to say,
1o

is ba explained by the changes In
styl Thye oddest tintype, to my fancy,
represented Misa Folsom and Miss Held
with derby hats, each hat belng adorned
with a grotesque band, which was fin-
fghed off with a broad bow, the latter
standing out in a laughable way. The
chums wera sitting on low stools side
by side; the very gravity of thelr faces
added to the zest of the present day en-
joyment. Anothef comleal tintype show-
ed the two girls with tremendous hats—
whera they obtained them or when the
hats were in styla being a mystery as
amusing ns it s perplexing. The hats,
toa, wera trimmed with great flufly
swatha of cloth or ribbon in a fashion
quita inexplicable. Thera were other tin-
types. Some of thess latter efforts con-
talned four figures, in one or more in-
stances these newcomers belng young
men wearing wide brimmed straw hats
and carryving funny looking canes.
lives

in a

Mrs. Herman . Mynter
comfortable houss at No. 18 Franklin
street, Buffalo, not very far from the

Central school, whera Misa Folsom was
educated, As a former teacher and
triend of the Folsom family Mrs. Myn-
ter told mae many interesting clrcum-
stances connected with Miss Frankle's
girlhood In Buftalo.

“Miss Folsom always impressed me as a
girl of fine mind,” she said *"While she
did not lead her classmates 1 am c
fident that she possessed remarkable dr
tuitions, making it easy for her to grasp
almost any subject. She was a girl, how-
ever, who loved soclety. I ecannot  say
that she had any especlal accomplish-
ments, ambitions or desires at the period
of life to which you ask me 'o revert.
The tact is, Miss Folgom was too much
taken up with her social duties to apply
herself sternly to the necessities of close
scholarship, She was that sort of a girl.
She loved fun and froMe. As [ recall her
now, it appears to me that her chlef de-
light must have been (n people rather than
{n books, At one time we took French
lessons together from a private tutor, by
name Mme, Paradize"

“Was Miss Folsom engaged to Mr.
Cleveland at the time she graduated from
Wealls College ¥

Mrs. Mynter smiled gignificantly, golng
on to say, quickly:

“Indeed, 1 cannot gay; I remember see-
ing her engagement ring, though; it was
a sapphire and a diamond, I heard her
read her graduating essay at class day
at Wells College. It was a little narra-
tive of some sort, the exact title and con-
tents of which have now passed from
me, 1 was present when the girls were
packing up to go home. You know at
Wells the puplls sleep two and two in a
room. Well, while the packing was at Its
height 1 chanced to come into Miss Fol-
som’'s apartments. Everything was turned
upside down, preparatory to leaving
scheol. As I eame closer [ saw Frankie
grab something and wrap it fn a blue
shawl. In size it quite resembled some
extra large photograph. The girls nudged
each other and whispered, In stage fash-
It's Mr. Cleve-

i
1=

land!

“] remember that Miss Folsom recelved
some exquisite flowers on graduation day,
and I understood they came from Mr,
Cleveland. Miss Folsom, I recall, with
pleaging gencrosity divided the floral
beauties among her girl friends. Then
she finished packing heér things and de-
partéd, soon after to take a European
trip under the guidance of her mother.”

Next morning [ found myself in front
of No. 168 Edward street, where still
stands the house In which Miss Folsom
was born. Near by I8 a large public
school, and but for the nolses of the chil-
dren at play there was no show of life
ahout, for Edward street is ordinarily a
quiet one. On either side are double rows
of maple trees. As for the house [tself,
there is but little to differentlate it from
# thousand and one city homes, such as
are commonly seen In a good, though not
aristoeratie, neighborhood. It {8 a two
story frame structure, painted a deep
brown color. The feature of the front
elevation s the somewhat elaborate
veranda, with its ornamental woodwork.
The lot Is a deep one; the house runs well

Hu‘rd.ly a stone's throw from this house,
#n Niagara street, may be seen another

square bullding, the type of the home of
in ‘elreumstances. It was

Main street, showed me a pleture of Miss
Folsom as she appeared immediately after
graduation at Wells College. He said:

“Phe day Miss Folsom came to have
her pleture taken she was accompanied
by Charlle Townsend. Charlle was a
great friend of hers, at that time. He
has since entered the ministry.”

“Was there not a girlhood engagement
between Miss Folsom and Charles Town-
send 7"

“8o it Is reported. I recall that Charlle
was quite attentive to her. He was her
escort the day she had that picture.’

The plcture shows Miss Folsom In the
conventlonal white garb of a girl gradu-
ate, Otherwlse there is nothing distin-
gulshing. The face is radiant,

Mrs. Willlam T. Coatsworth, whe was
a college friend of Miss Folsom, told me
gome storles of the C. Y. G. (Can't You
CGuesa) Club, of which Miss Folsom was
a member, It was a dancing club, with
& membership of about thirty. Miss
Folsom wnas one of the leading spirits.

“I remember that on one occasion Miss
Folsom took part In an authors' carnival,
given in one of Buffalo's publie halls for
the benefit of charity,” sald Mrs, Coats-
worth. “She was dressed In a costume
to represent one of Scott's characters,
but what the personation was has slipped
from my memory. Mlisz Folsom won the
prize, but whether the award was for
persenal beauty or for pleturesqueness
or effectiveness of dress, I have forgotten.
The trophy was a brooch of unlque de-
slgn set with pretty Scottish stones.”

I couid not leave the city of Mizs Fol-
gom's glrihood without paying my re-
spects to her distinguished and beautiful
mother, now Mrs. Henry E. Perrine, who
{8 lving in a mansion on aristocratic
Elmwaod avenue.

Mre. Porrine showed me some of hel
dearest treasures (souvenirs of White
House days) of her estimahble Jdaughter
and of life in the soclal world in Wash-
Ington through the administration
both. Mrs. Perrine and her daughter
adorned. T obtained Mrs, Perrine’'s per-
mission to speak of the pletures I had
seen of Mrs. Cleveland, T was much in-
terested In the mother's favorite portrait

of Her dacghter, which ig accorded the
+ of honor in the reception-room,
adjoining the library. The portralt of

admirable water

Mrs,
color, and Is framed in gilt open-work.

Cleveland is an
mary portralts of Mrs,
notakle one belng a com-
& nf Martha

dangh-

There were
Cleveland, n
postte effort, showing the foe
Washingten and Mre. Perrine's

ter. There was also a plcture of Bahy
Ruth. Mrs, Perrine is ardently devoted
to her daughter, and =urrounds herself
with many souvenirs of hor,

From Buffalo T went to Aurora. Tt Is
rhe 1deal place for a college, Miss Smith,
head lady principal, showed r =OmMe
ffetures of Mrs. Cleveland, and expressed
regret that she Ead no other souvenirs
“When the old buildings of the callege

were destroved by flre, the records per-

Ished with them: Nothing pertadning to
Mizga Folsom's duys had escaped the
flames.

Miss Smith pralsed  Miss  Falsom
highly, declaring that the now famouns
student always took a great Interest in
the schonl and was a favorite with the
faculty. Eince the fire Mrs, Cleveland
has interested herself in Wells College,

being active in securing rew hooks for
the library,

Here in this heautiful spet Frances
Folsom's girlhood drew to Its elose
While the wvears at Wells Colle waer
passing she began her life romance,

destined to terminate in opportunities
leading to the White Hause. All during
her younger years Miss Folsom had
known and respected Mr, Cleveland, first
a8 her father's law partner, then as
her guardian on the sad and untimely
death of her father, Oscar Folsom, who

was thrown from a buggy, In 1875, while
returning from a fishing trip at Black

Rock with Mr, Cleveland, and instantly
killed,

Frances Folsom graduated from Waells
College in 1885, took o year's trip abroad

in eompany with her mother, and re-
turned to her native land to become a
frequent  visltor at the White House,
under the chaperonage of Mrs. Folsom,

Falr Washington was flooded with joy
and eunshine when, an June 1RS#,
Frances Clara Folsom hecame the happy
wife of Grover (eveland

JOHN HERBERT GREUSEL.

ONE MAN'S LUCK,

How James Rippoy Discovered n Plascer
Mine and Beeame Wealthy.

A Ban Franciseo dlspateh save: In the
little town of Los Gullicos, tucked away
among the mountains of Senoma county,
Cal., I8 a queer character of the name
of James Rippey, who has kept a half
way house and been postmaster for the
express company at Los Gullicos for thir-

ty years. The man was one dny one of
the lucklest and wealthiest men In the
mines

In the early 'G0s Rippey was knocking
about San Francisco doing odd jobs.
There was a great demand for carpenters
In the towns about that time, and, pos-
sessing considerable mechanical ingenuity,
Rippey concluded to try his hand at
house building, He mgot hold of a few
carpenter’s tools and started out, He had
no trouble In securing work, and was
soon earning $10 o day laying plank slde-
walks. He llved extremely close, and In
a few montha he managed to lay up
several hundred dollurs, One morning
Rippey read in n newspaper of the arrival
at Ban Franclgco of an English ship with
& cargo of miners’ tools and gensral hard-
wiire, which was to be #old at auction on
the wharves, He concluded to speculate
a lttle, and he attended the auction sale
tor several days. The pickaxes, shovels,
washpans, &ec., were quickly bought up
by the hardware dealers and speculators
at prices that discouraged Rippey from
making a bid

Finally geveral hur dred pounds of hob-
mails—a short nail with a large head—
were pitt up. The speculators didn't seem
to want them, and the bidding was low,
Rippey thought he saw hla opportunity
and he bid off three hundred pounds of
the nalls at $60,

When he had pald for the nalls he had
ahout $4% left. With this money he bought
two mules, & camp outht, and some
provisions, Packing the nalls and the
other #tuff on one of the mules he started
for the mountains

The Sierras were allve with prospectors,
ind ot the end of the first week out
Rippey rode Into a camp known as Good
Run, up In Placer county. Rippey jolned
the camp and offered to hobnall the
miners' boots with imported nails. For
each nail he got a bit--121-2 cents.

Money was easler to get hold of at Gold
Run than shoes, and, as the nalls protect-
ed the soles of thelr boots from the
gravel, the miners readily fell In with
Rippey’'s plan. For a month he had all
the work he could do, and at the end of
that time he found that he had accumu-
lated gold dust to the amount of about
$2,000, He stili had more than two hun-
dred pounds of nails, and, satisfied with
the scheme that he had adopted, he moved
his cobbling outfit to another camp, where
the same prosperity attended him.

It was elght months before Rippey's
supply of nalls played out. As they grew
scarce he increased his price untll, dur-
ing the iast month, the miners at Placer
Creek were taxed four bits (fifty cents)
for each hobnail. In eight months Rip-
pey cleaned up $25,000. By this time he
had become thoroughly imbued with the
gold fever, and, in company with » pros-
pector by the name of Henly, he met out
on a prospecting tour, golng over the
western edge of Alpine county. Henly
was a young Engllshman, who bad reach-
ed the mountains with quite a sum of
money In his pockets, but he had met
with hard luek, and when picked up by
Rippey he was, (0 use a common expres-
slon In that country, dead broke.

For six months the men prospected the

gulches with but I success. fin-

growing a couple of miles up the ryy,.,
that, If steeped, would perbups hely .
slck man. s
One morning he left the cabin t .o
some of this herb. Whils awny = "
thunder storm came up and the i
stream that ran through the gulch bhee >
to rise. Knowing how rapidly thes. m, .--I
tAfn streams rise In a storm of rain 4.4
tearing for the safety of Rippey, ax 1
cubin stood on the bank of the ..
Henly hurried back. The wyter .
very rapidly, and, though Heniy ry»
fast as the nature of the Eround w
perinit, the flood outstripped him. T
he cama within slght of the rabin 1
half under water, and the torrent th
ened cvery instant to carry It aw ¢I-I
end of the bullding =tood agalnst 4

e
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1

Way
{51}

menge oak tree, th™ |im ) hich
spread out many feey o 1S i “
By climbing a tres Henly managst »
get Into the oak. About two feer 1. °
the roof of the cabln a strons || X e
out. From this limbh Henly desc :
:ho roof, and as It was eampe ,,'-
rush and dirt, he quickly stamped
through it. The water had rlesn |,
the house nearly to the p..g-". 2
tom of

bunk In which Rippey lay. Henl
ped inside, sand  with the -... e
to his armplts wrapped Rim
blankets, and fistening a rog iy
around his body he threw

end over the limb and hauled hi
He was a strong man, and as Rir
been greaily emaclated hy tha 1

was not a hard job to haul M
the limb and secure him at & safe 3
in a fork of a troe, above the o
Lashed to the iree the sick t
out of the storm. The cabin

by the trunk of the oak, held (1
but a boulder, set locse by 1)
rolled down the slde of the
crashed through the side af ¢}

When the xtoarm had exh

fores tha cresk fell ta [t !
portions, and Henly got ipg !
ground, wheére he ‘made hin
table as possibls

Contrary to Heénly's expectat
thought that the shock waould
pey, the sick man In a coy
showed signs of mending,
weoke, he wae once more fal
feat. The h krnocked
eabin by the boulder hail 14
gravel, =n tHat tha 1}
full of dehris when the water
A gond many toals, cooking ut
other things were coversd b '
and when Rippey was well
men began the work of dis r
praoperty. Th perculine o f
some of the dirt attracted |
tention, and he wash out r f
It proved to he rich with 1 i
the dirt In the cabin several 1t !
dollars’ worth of dust was f !
nupget of gald quartz that w
twentv-threa o Rippe
that thers must rich
gulch somewhers he
pecting for if ¢ d
aredd the placer that | 1 }
e the Flat Tron and whi i
$10 oM. Rippey and Her vl
share and share allke

Henly., two veara after, w d
tralia. Rippey went to Sar '
whars he gnmbla In stock wit)
success yntil he Anally Togt ey k

Joseph O. Lopes
Of Maynards, Md.

Younger and Better

A War Veteran’s Story

Hood's Sarsaparilla Gives Strengih
and Overcomes Rheumatism,

“There Is nothing T have ever taken lu my
life that did mo so much good as Hood's Sarie
parill. I wasinthe Union army from '61 to
60 ; was confined In Andersonvillo prisan «
months, and the diseases contracted thers =t 1
linger. I had chills and fevers for yrars
my doctor told me that I must take 40 gralos
quinine a day for a long Ume. 1 did so0, !
alter a time it did me no good, and then
ordered hop tea, which wis as Litter as gl
and made me slck. Rheumatism then ra "8
me in my left leg and I could not move It Tio
doetor sald

I
I

»

I Had Malaria.
Hood's Sarsaparilia did me so mach good that
have taken It ever since and It always does 119
good. My friends tell me I look younger aud

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Cures

better than I did ten years ago. This makes mé
foel proud and T cannot praise Hood's Sarsaps
rills enough. My case was a bad one, but Hood's
Put Me on My Feet

and I am naturally very grateful to it
commend it to all the people whom T hear oom
plaining of feeling weak aud tred nnd for other
troubles, and know of many who have beed
benefited by ft. I am a living witness to e
merit of Hood's Bursaparilla” Joseru O. Lo !
PEZ, Mayuards, Md. ==

Hood's Pills cure all liver llls, billousncss,
faundice, indigestion, sick beadache, 20e

BARTLEPT, GARVENS &

BURGICAL INSTRUMENTS, ABDOME
NAL SUPPORTERS, ELASTIO
STOCKINGS, SHOULDER BRACES,

MEDICAL BATTERIES,
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