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UNDER CHURCH EAVESf^^?^' 
Harri» Hol brook, college graduât» 

of u week, prospecting »round in 
hnrum-Hcnrum fashion to work off 
some exuberant senne of freedom, did 
uot count upon an adventure when 
he awended the roof of the old brown 
church where the workmen were chip
ping und hammering and jabbering. 
He had ciimited up for a view of the 
building« of the city, and "the glory 
of them. 

He wax a good-looking,compactly» 
built, fellow, in n cool linen suit, M he 
bnlanced himself up on the staging, 
Indolently, and exchanged civil words 
with the workmen. His eyes came 
back from Trinity and the "New 
South" to his immediate ««wound 
ings. A park and two tall family 
hotels bounded three sides of ther 
church. Directly below him were the 
roofs of dwellings, with blooming 
back yards. The «taking extended 
up to the brown east wing, which 
folded itself nguiust the body of the 
church. From his point of view, he 
could look into the I nick third story 
windows of the wings which had been 
converted into a home-like boarding 
house. He had a fleeting glimpse of 
iiiry muslin draperies, which be
tokened a feminine occupant. His 
curiosity was excited at once. He 
could see pictures hung low against a 
delicate wall paper, a well-filled book
case, and a pale green and salmon 
cnrjiet. A writing desk littered with 
papers stood near the farther win-
ow. 

He wa* weaving a bit of romance 
uround the occupant when a shapely 
arm nnd shoulder appeared in the 
window next him, and a slim white 
hand which he could have almost 
touched, drew down the curtain 
quickly. 

Feeling as if his curiosity ha d been 
rebuked/he turned and walked along 
the staging slowly to the rear of the 
church. As he retraced his steps he 
had another glimpse of the arm and 
whoulder clothed in cool lavender at 
the desk, writing, but he could see 
nothing of the face except the tip of 
a pink ear, and brown frizzes stirring 
in the breeze over her temples. He 
felt something of the student reck
lessness of his sophoipore period, 
urging him to vault into the room 
his perch, and apologize afterward 
for tne intrusion. He had been in
vulnerable to the smiles of "sweet 
girl grnduuTes,"but he ifospossessed 
to make the acquaintance of this 
denizen of the wing und^r the church 
eaves, who kept out of his range of 
vision, and gave him no chance for a 
bit of sly flirtation. She had an at
mosphere. He felt its influence in 
widening circles around him. He 
half believed she was not pretty. 
Pretty women were not apt to have 
this magnetic, far-readiing atmos
phere. He could see the'arm moving 
as she wrote. Wan she novelist, or 
poet, or copyist, he wondered. 

He directed his glass over the city 
and watched the window, alternately. 
Presently he could see the pen laid 
down, impatiently it seemed. Then 
the shoulders and frizzes disappear 
from the desk, and soon he felt sure 
he heard the door open and shut. 
She had gone out. 

"If it wasn't for the eyes of these 
workingmen I'd climb info the room 
and leave a note on her desk, or a 
couplet to her shoulder and frizzes," 
" fthi ~ 
^Just then a paper sailed out 

thought daringly. 
aust then a pai 

through the window, whirling and 
turning somersaults as if mad with 
delight in its mission. It circled 
round the chimnev on a roof below, 
peeped into a skylight, dipped down 
like a bird upon a vine creepin] 
over a trellis in the yard, flew bac! 
to the open window as if to return 
home, changed its min<T and gyrated 
within range of the linén-clad figure 
with a tantalizing "catch-me-if-you 
can'' expression, At the risk of 
losing his balance, he captured the 
half sheet of note, with words upon 
It, and was debating whether to 
read or not to read, lest he should 
encroach upon a private matter, 
when he became aware that it was 
merely a prosajc receipt for 
mone 

1 went 
_ paid it, feeling 

annoyed with the noise of workmen 
repairing the church, and carelessly 
left the window open near the desk 
where the receipt was lying. It must 
have blown oat, for I never saw it 
afterwards. 

"You must produce the receipt, 
Misil Goosechase, if von expect us to 
believe you returned the dealer 'MO* 
lently. * 

The name made assurance doubly 
sure to Harris. He wheeled round 
from the mirror, as he saw the two 
figures, who had stepped from behind 
the cabinet, reflected behind him. 
He overlooked the man and sawonlv 
a tall, slight graceful young lady With 
a refined, interesting face, which had 
a flush of something like indignation 
upon it at present. 

"Miss Goosechase?'* he questioned, 
lifting his hat and ignoring the wiry 
furniture dealer conpletely. 

"Yes," she returned in dome sur
prise. 

,lI beg pardon. I have overheard 
your conversation ; I was on the rooi 
With the workmen that morning. 
Î caught the receipt that blew out 
the window, and must apologize for 
not returning it to you at once. It 
slipped my memory afterwards. 
You shall have it now without any 
delay. 

The dealer eyed Harris with a half-
beaten, half-incredulous look, and the 
bright, sweet smile with which Miss 
Goosechase thanked him banished 
his dislike of the name forever. 

He ascertained that she still occu
pied the same room, and rode up 
town, insomeexcitement. Herushed 
to his room and bundled out the 
linen suit with fear and trembling 
lest the receipt should pot be forth
coming. He waltzed across the room 
with an imaginary partner, when he 
found it folded away in the small vest 
pocket. It seemed to wink at him 
knowingly as he unfolded it. The 
suit had not been worn on account 
of some misfit, since that morning on 
the church roof. 

He would not trust to the mail, 
and within an hour he delivered the 
paper to her in the pleasant parlor 
of the brown wing of the old church. 

"I was paying for my room furni
ture on installments," she remarked 
with a smile. "1 thought the firm 
was fair and square in its dealing», 
but it seems there is something 
wrong. I cannot thank you suffi
ciently for tiding me over this un
pleasantness." 

Harris found her atmosphere so 
rare and magnetic upon a nearer 
view that he went out from her with 
his head turned completely. 

She smiled a little when his note 
came asking permission to call up
on her. 

So it came about at length, that 
Harris was admitted into tne pretty 
room whose owner had so tantalized 
him that June morning and found it 
permeated with her gracious atmos-

here, just as he had expected. They 
ecame fast friends. She confided to 

him her literary ambitions, successes 
and defeats, and he told her how he 
was buckling on his business armor 
in his father s counting room. 

Miss Goosechase has lately prom
ised to marry Harris, although she 
declares archly she is only induced 
to do so by the opportunity to 
change the name that had been her 
cross from childhood. Harris, for a 
man, seems strangely satisfied with 
the situation.—Pittsburg Chronicle 
Telegraph. 

MD 
ley paid to Brown « Co., furni

ture dealers, by Kate Goosechase, 
Goosechase! ye" gods! 

was like a dash of ice water. Eods! The name 
* water. Could 

it belong to the graceful arm and 
shoulder and crimpling brown hair? 
Should he make the paper an excuse 
for calling to return it? But. he 
couldn't make up his mind to ask 
for Miss (ioasechase. The romance 
seemed to be oozing out of his little 
adventure. Perhaps it didn't belong 
to her. It seemed to be an insult to 
the shoulder and pink ear tip to 
couple them with such a na me. 

Suddenly he remembered that he 
was to meet his cousin Bertha at the 
depot on the 11:30 train. There 
was no time to spare. He slipped 
the paper into his linen vest pocket, 
a nil hurried down to the street. In 
the excitement that followed Bertha's 
arrival, and the drives and harbor 
excursions to be planned, he forgot 
Miss Goosechase and the folded re
ceipt, which bided its time quietly, 
in the unused linen vest-pocket, until 
Harris and the rest of the Holbrook 
family got back in September from 
their summer sojourn in their "cot-
tage by the sea.' 

Th« The very first night he got back to 
the city he dreamed he was standing 
on the pale green and salmon carpet 
of the pretty room under the church 
eaves trying to compose a poem to 
the lavender-draped divinity of the 
place and racking his brain to find a 
word that would rhyme gracefully 
with Goosechase. He awoke with a 

'feeling that, directly or indirectly, his 
dream was to meet with verification. 

A week passed. Harris' chamber 
was to be newly furnished, and he 
set out one morning commissioned 
to select something that would suit 
his rather fastidious taste. As he 
walked up the large furniture rooms 
of Brown & Co. he caught sight of a 
roll of carpeting, the identical pat
tern of that in the chamber of the 
brown winjç. Deciding at once that 
it would suit his chamber also, he 
passed along looking at furniture 
and balancing the comparative mer
its of oak and walnut. 

He stood before a pretty dressing 
case, that took his fancy, testing the 
truthfulness of the oval mirror, as it 
reflected his embrowned face and 
clear blue eyes, when he heard voices 
on the right near him, the owners be
ing hidden by a tall cabinet. 

"Mr. Brown, I am positive I paid 
that instalment," a clear, decided 
ieminie voice was saying. 

"Durell says he knows nothing 
aboutit. He keeps the books, you 
kmfff," returned an unpleasant mas-
cunue voice. "It is strange you can
not show the receipt, if you had 
one." 

"I did have a receipt," returned the 
|rst voice, slightly tremulous, yet 

A Dog's Sense. 
From the Boston Record. 

A young girl was crossing the Pub
lic Garden the other morning upon 
the main path which crosses the 
bridge. She was accompanied by a 
magnificent mastiff, who strode 
along beside her in the most com
panionable sort of way, looking up 
into her face occasionally as if to re
mark casually that it was a very fine 
morning, or to ask if there was any
thing he could do for her. 

The two crossed the bridge together, 
and finally came to the Charles street 
gate. Here the young giri, evidently 
not wishing to have the care of the 
dog in the busy streets, turned to 
him and said: 

"There, that is far enough now, 
Marco. You need not go with me 
any farther, but turn about and go 
back home." 

She did not take her hands out of 
her muff to point the way, and she 
spoke as she would to a small brother, 
in a pleasant, conversational voice. 

Marco looked at her with his large 
eyes, then looked across the Common 
wagging his tail slowly, as though 
he was thinking how very pleasant 
it would be to go the rest of the way. 
Finally he turned back to her again 
and with a movement of his head and 
eyes asked as plainly as though the 
words had come from his mouth: 
"Please let me go a little farther, it 
is such a fine morning." 

"No, dear; I'm going shopping, you 
know," answered the girl, explaining 
the difficulty, as if Marco were numan. 

"There'll be crowds of people, and 
I shall not know what to do with you. 
But go alone now, there's a good 
fellow, and IT1 be back soon." 

Without another word Marco turn
ed and walked back across the gar
dens. He did not slink away, as 
some dogs do when sent back, but 
marched leisurely along with his head 
in the air, stopping a moment on the 
bridge to watch the children Bkating 
below, then trotted on toward Com
monwealth "avenue. The Athenian 
watched him until he had disappeared 
beyond the gates, then resumed his 
own way, wondering whether Darwin 
loved dogs or not. 

Western Freedom. 
The editor of a Western paper has 

this to say: "The dead-geranium-
leaf-eared spotlet, whom fate has 
willed shall wither and blight the 
weekly Dreadful around the corner, 
refers to the editor of this flourishing 
and influential journal asapinfeather 
journalist and a can't-get-theredude. 
He also goes on to say that as a 
newspaper freak we are probably the 
finest specimen of the kind ever cap
tured alive. Brethern of the press, 
this is all wrong. Let us be courteous 
to one another. In this work-a-day 
world of ours there is no influence so 
sootl 
tesy. 
gentle smile, the kindly reference— 
who has not felt their balm, been 
helped over some rough place in life's 
athway by their beneficial effect? 
rethern of the press, again we say 

let us be courteous to one another, 
and let the microbe pull hh number 
five hat deep down over his eyes and 
ponder upon these words. Selah!"— 
Tid-Bits. 

thing and refining as that cour
ir. Tne soft, low-spoken word, the 

STRIKINGA MATCH. 
"Well, Miss HQdeburn, I must say 

I'm real sorry you and Mr. Songster 
have fallen out like that." 

"Oh. Mrs. Collins, indeed you are 
mistaken. There has been no 'falling 
out' between Mr. Bangster and my 
self. Indeed, I am not on sufficiently 
sociable terms With any of your gentle
men bOardefs to have a quarrel." 

Baying Which Miss Hildeburn, a 
slight, déiicate-featured girl of 18. 
Walked out of the room With ever 
more than her wonted dignity ol 
manner and carriage. 

"Nevertheless, notwithstanding/' 
pursued Mrs. Collins, resuming het 
ironing, "I do believe there's been à 
tnisunderstaudin' between those two; 
and a real pity it ifl( for he did ad
mire her amazin'ly; He couldn't con
ceal it. Only they seldom know* 
what is good for 'em, and she's a 
lettin' h«r pride stand in the way oi 
her happiness now." 

"Pride, indeed!" sneered Miss Jane 
Humphries, Mrs. Collins' niece and 
assistant, a tall, red-haired, stylishly 
dressed rfamsel of flve-and-thirty." I'd 
like to know what right a girl who 
earns her livin' by givin' music lessons 
at 50 cents an hour has to be proud; 
and as for Mr. Sangster, I don't be
lieve he evef had a serious thought 
about her." 

"La, Jane," I don't know where 
your eyes Mn be, if you didn't see 
how fairly, wrapped up in her he was 
about weeks ago. He's a splen
did young nfan, anyhow, and I'll see 
if 1 can't mènd matters between 'em. 

"You'd better be mindin' your own 
business,-! think, Aunt Martha," 
said Miss Jané, with a spiteful laugh. 

"Never you mind, Jane," persisted 
the warm-hearted Mrs. Collins; "I'll 
manage it sdme way. You say she's 
afraid of ghosts, poorlamb!" 

The following evening the kind-
hearted'landlady tapped at the door 
of the scantily furnished fourth-story 
room occupied by Lucy Hildeburn, 
and from which now proceeded a 
melancholy strain. 

"Studying your piano at nights 
again?" queried Mrs. Collins re
proachfully, when the young girl 
opened the door. 

"I am very busy just now, and 
must put all the time I can into 
study. 

"Well, but you mustn't forget what 
the doctor told you about overwork-
in' your brain," said Mrs. Collins. 

"However," she added, "I won't 
detain you lönger'n I ken help. I'm 
come to ask a favor. I'm goin' to 
the theater this evening. ' So is Jane. 
So's everybody in theliouse, Ib'lieve; 
and the girl has gone to bed with a 
toothache. So I m goin' to ask you 
to give an eye to the furnace. I've 
just put on fresh coal and opened the 
lower doors; but will you please go 
down at 8 o'clock and close the 
doors?" 

"Certainly," assented Lucy,- upon 
which Mrs. Collins produced a lan
tern, saying: 

"Just take this down with you. 
The cellar's all dark, you know. 

Lucy took the lantern, closed the 
room door and returned to her piano, 
while Mrs. Collins walked away, 
chuckling to herself. 

"That lantern '11 go out just five 
minutes after she sets it down, and 
she'll find herself all in the dark. And 
she's afraid of ghosts, poor lamb! 
But what if somebody who ain't a 
ghost should happen to be goin' 
down there about tne same time, and 
be obliged to strike a match to calm 
her fears?" 

And even while indulging in this 
pleasing reflection, Mrs. Collius 
tapped at a door on the second floor. 

Her summons was responded to by 
a pleasant-looking young man, who 
just now, however, wore a very de
jected countenance. 

"La! Mr. Sangster, I didn't expect 
to find you ttt home this evening." 

"I didn't feel like going out to
night," replied the young man in a 
weary tone. 

"Well, since you are going to be at 
home," said Mrs. Collins, "would you 
be so kind as to look after the fur
nace? I've left the lower doors open 
but I'll be very much obliged if you 
50 down at about 8 o'clock and 
ilose 'em. And you needn't take a 
ight. There'll be one down there," 

Mr. Sangster readily promised to 
jomply with the request, and Mrs. 
Itollftis went away, hoping for what 
ihe considered "the right results." 

Mêanwhile, poor Lucy Hildeburn, 
sittihg at Her piano, continued to 
iraW forth such melancholy strains 
that the tears rolled down her cheeks. 

"I must go away from here," she 
iaid, halt aloud, "I can't bear it much 
longer, indéed I can't, seeing him 
day after day, loving him as I do, 
and knowing that matters can never 
oe adjusted between us. He is as 
proud as I—but, oh dear! what am I 
thinking of? It wants just two min
utes too. I must go down and close 
the furs ace doors. 

Thereupon she lighted the lantern 
and proceeded down stairs. 

Ugn! What a chill draught was 
blowing in through one of the grat

is! 
ind there were strange noises all 

iround. 
Lucy's heart thumped so violently 

ïhe was tempted to turn and run op 
stairs again. 

But, goodness! The furnace was 
dreadfully, dangeruosly hot. 

Lucy summoned up all her resolu
tions, and, stooping down, closed 
the doors. 

They swung to with a bang, and 
when she essayed to open them 
again she found the effort beyond 
her strength. 

What was to be done in the case 
of the fire needing more draught. 

She might, after a while, find it 
necessary to put on more coal, and 
that it would be well to put on more 
draught. 

But while she was debating with 
herself a more serious mishap oc
curred. lor the candle inside the lan
tern suddenly achieved the most in
explicable somersault and she was 
left in utter darkness. 

Moreover, to complicate the mis
eries of her situation, she now heard 
stealthy footsteps descending the 
cellar stairs. 

Poor Lucy stood quite still, while 
hei hands clasped together over her 
heart. 

This was a burglar, undoubtedly. 
He had seen all the male inmates of 
the house going out and the lights 
lowered, and had thus chosen his 
opportunity to come in and conceal 
himself in tne cellar. 
The first idea that suggested itself to 

her was to creep under the steps and 
remain there until Mrs. Collins' re
turn. 

Ere oh« had time to do this, how-

ever, a man's form became visible in 
the dim, semi-twilight that was shed 
from the kitchen door above. 

Lucy, with a desperate instinct of 
self-preservation, put up both hands, 
exclaiming: 

"Have pity on mel Oh, have pity 
and spare my life!" 

Upon this the burglar drew back, 
very much surprised. 

"Miss Hildeburnt" he exclaimed, as 
he struck a match. "What are you 
doing here, and how can I serve you?" 

Now poor Lucy, completely un' 
nerved and dreadfully ashamed of 
herself, sat down on a reserved coal
scuttle and burst into a fit of weep
ing. 

Then Mr. Sangster knelt down be
side her, and a confused interchange 
of explanations of Various kinds en 
sued. 

The result was that at the expira* 
tion of a half-hour Mr. Sangster took 
Lucy in his arms and kissing the 
tear-stained face, tnufmured: 

"God bless yOU for this promise, 
my own darling!" 

When Mrs. Collins carae home two 
hours later the house was very quiet, 
the furnace in good order, and 
neither Mr. Sangster nor Miss Hilde
burn visible. But the following day 
Lucy confided to her a secret, and 
Mr. Sangster absented himself mys
teriously for about three weeks, 
After that, Miss Hildeburn also dis
appeared. 

"Gone to visit her aunt at Swath 
more," Mrs. Collins explained to the 
other boarders. 

But a fortnight later the carrier 
brought some wedding cards to the 
house. 

"It was all brought about through 
the fiirnace," said Mrs. Collins, with 
a gleeful chuckle. 

But Miss Jane was infinitely dis
gusted. 

The Hninbng of Free Ships. 
The Providence Journal contributes 

its quota of misinformation to a 
debate that has been going on for 
several years, and which never fails 
to bring out a liberal supply of in
eptitudes: 

"A few years ago and the United 
States was the most formidable rival 
that Great Britain had for the com
merce of the world, and now the 
American flag is practically banished 
from the high seas. What did it? 
An absurd law prohibiting the pur
chase of ships in a free market." 

And mighty lucky it is for Ameri
can capitalists that they are no 
longer owners and navigators of 
ships on the high seas. For mahy 
years, under high-pressure competi
tion, British, German, and Scandina
vian, and with the pauper wages of 
those countries, tne business has 
been carried on at a constant loss. 
Except the Cunard Company, which 
paid one small dividend in 1887, 
none of the great English lines of 
steamers has paid a dividend for 
years, and none is likely to pay a 
dividend. 

By heavy subsidies the Govern
ment of Germany, like that of France, 
maintains these lines with a view to 
ultimate military purposes; and it is 
impossible that outside ship owners 
should compete with them. If our 
navigation laws were altered so that 
we could buy in what the Journal 
calls a free market all the ships we 
could undertake to run, we should 
only lose money by the operation. 
In fact if ships were given us, we 
could not run them at a profit, un
less the coast of repairs and the 
rates of wages for sailors, stokers 
and laborers were brought down 
with us to the lowest limit of Eng
land, Germany or Sweden. 

We are a great deal better off for 
being out 01 that business than we 
would be if we were in it. Meanwhile, 
thanks to our wise old laws, our 
American coasting trade is fairly 

firofltable and bigger than ever be-
bre. No English need apply.—N. Y. 

Sun. 

Nary Mobolization. 
From all I can see the Admiralty 

are about to perpetrate a practical 
joke of unprecedented dimensions in 
this much-advertised "mobolization 
of the navy." According to the 
official theory, as I understand it, 
the object of the proceedings is to 
show the public and the world exact
ly what we can do in a real emergency. 
All in a moment the message is to be 
flashed forth from Whitehall that 
war has been unexpectedly declared 
against us and that the enemy's fleet 
is already at sea. Within such and 
such a time every man Jack is to be 
embarked and every ship is to take 
its place either on the coast or inline 
of battle. It sounds very pretty. 
When you come to look at the facts 
it is nothing short of sublime. For 
about three months past this im
promptu effect has been in active pre
paration. Whitehall has been cudgel-
Simply because,after all this time 
not the word been given weeks ago? 
when the word is given. And why has 
water's edge ahd told what to do 
has been brought down to the 
mission, every available blue jacket 
that will float has been put into com-
been straining every nerve, every ship 
ing its brains, the dockyards have 
arid all these efforts, we are not ready. 
When we are, and not till then, the 
obliging enemy will declare war. The 
button rçlll be pressed in Whitehall, 
the fleets of Britain will go forth and 
sweep the foeman from tne seas, and 
the First Lord will turn round and 
say to the dumbfounded panic mon
ier: "Observe. There is no deception. 
This is what we can do at twenty-
four hours' notice!" As a joke it is 
not bad, though a little out of place. 
—London Truth. 

The Xnskrat In Delaware. 
The muskrat is naturally a wary 

animal, but when pasred by hunger 
is quite venturesome and often vis-
cious when disturbed. They seldom 
exceed 5 pounds in weight in this 
State. They live in burrows or hol
low logs, on the margins of streams, 
seldom venturing out for food until 
nightfall. On the marshes their 
towns resemble the famous "dog 
towns" of the western prairie. They 
are found both near salt and fresh 
water. They subsist chiefly on water 
inollusks. They are most numerous 
Kent County. Many persons living 
near marshes bordering on Deleware 
Bay buy large quantities of marsh 
land and devote their time solely to 
muskrat farming. The sale of the 
hides when cured is quite renumera-
tive, while the flesh finds a ready sale 
in the local markets. 

Bridget, has Johnnie come home 
from school yet ? "Yis, sorr," "Have 
vou seen him?" "No, sorr." "Then 
now do you know he's home?" 
" 'Cause the cat's hidin' undor the 
itove, son\"—Tiinei 

The national Pie Eaters. 
We have been called a nation of pie 

eaters. From the humblest Ameri
can citizen to the President of the 
United States pie occupies a promin
ent place in the household larder. 

Who invented pie is not yet known, 
nor exactly how the name orignated 

It is generally supposed that the 
word pie has its origin with the print
ers, but just how is lost in obscurity. 

Talking about the consumption of 
pies, a good many of them are con
sumed at the capitol by our able law
makers. 

Just off from the rotuuda is a lunch 
stand presided over by a soldier's 
widow. She is familiarly known as 
Jennie. Jennie is well known by all 
the members and Senators, and 
every day the stroll from their seats 
in the halls of legislation and visit 
the little stand to satisfy the inner 
man. 

On the stand, displayed in a tempt
ing manner will be found a variety of 
cakes, apples, peaches, banana«, 
sandwiches—beef and tongue— milk 
and pie. 

The last named article has a strong 
hold on the appetite of the solons, 
and they'll eat pie in preference to 
anything else. 

The Critic reporter stopped at the 
stand the other day to partake of a 
little repast, when his attention was 
attracted by the usual large number 
of Congressmen who rely on Jennie 
to prepare them a small lunch. 

Äb a rule the members go to the 
House restaurant when hungry, but 
it frequently happens that they can
not spare tne time, so they run over 
to Jennie's lunch counter. 

"Jennie," asked the reporter, "what 
kind of pie do the members eat?"' 

"What kind of pie? Why, any
thing, so it's pie. These are grand 
pies; they never give you dyspepsia, 
nor the like. But don't you ask rae 
any more questions, because I won't 
answer them; you reporters are so in
quisitive, always finding out things." 

"Does Congressman Vanceeat pie?" 
"Yes, nearly all the members eat 

pie. If they don't eat pie they eat 
something." 

While the reporter was asking 
questions Hon. Amos J. Camming» 
came along and said: "What kind 
of pie to-day Jennie?" 

"Apple, plum, pinneapple, black
berry, cocoanut, peach and custard. 
I keep custard pie for Mr. Vance." 

"Well, give me a slice of peach and 
a glass of milk." 

Mr. Cummings took the pie in his 
right hand and gracefully put it out 
of sight. He doesn't lose much time 
in masticating a slice of pie. 

M. O'Donnell of Michigan does not 
stick to one kind of pie; he changes 
off. One day he'll prefer apple, the 
next cocoanut or blackberry, and so 
on. He eats his pie with a fork. 

Very seldom does the Hon. Joe 
Cannon eat pie, but occasionally he 
stops by for a piece of apple pie. 

Mr. Buchanan of New Jersey is one 
of the House pie eaters. He gener
ally lunches on the grape pie. When 
the crust is rather firm he cuts the 
pie into little squares and washes 
them down with a swallow of milk. 

Mr. Fitch and Amos Cummings are 
very fond of the German dish Zwiawil 
Kuchan, and Jennie keeps it for their 
special benefit. 

Chairman Mills of the Ways and 
Means Committee now and then 

Eatronizes Jennie to the extent of a 
alf of a lemon pie. He uses a fork 

with his pie. 
Mr. Guenther, Vice-President of 

the P. F. 0. N. Organization, is an
other one passionately fond of pie. 
He eats his pie about two o'clock in 
the day. 

"Git me some pie milk," he'll say. 
"I don't care, so it's pie." 
Mr. Boothman of Ohio, like all the 

Western members, is fond of the 
seductive pastry. He frequently gets 
on the outside of two slices of pine
apple pie. 

Mr. Funston of Kansas, who rep
resents an agricultural constituency, 
like huckleberry pie and Jennie always 
has a slice put by for him. 

Mr. Burrows of Michigan eats his 
pie as he would apiece of cake. 

Judge Barnes of Georgia is also a 
slave to pie. 

Tim Campbell eats his pie with a 
knife. He is very partial to mince 
pie when in season. 

Sunset Cox says a man's digestive 
organs are out of repair when he 
can't enjoy pie. 

Mr. Baker of New York always uses 
a spoon when he tackles a slice of 
custard pie. 

The New England members as a 
rule will eat no other kind of pie than 
apple. 

Big Tom Reed usually eats pie in 
the House restaurant . 

New varieties of pie are constantly 
making their appearance. The oth
er day Major McClammy of North 
Carolina wanted some orange pie, 
while Major Martin inquired for 
grape. 

"Charlie" Mason of Illinois is known 
in the House as the great Chicago 
pie eater. He eats nothing but co
coanut pie, and generally he con
sumes a half-one for lunch. He says 

y 
worse than a liar. 

Dog Farming in China. 
The rearing of dogs for their skins 

is pursued in China just as sheep 
farming is in Australia. There are 
thousands of small dog and goat 
farms scattered over the northern 
districts ofManchuria and Mongolia. 
Nature has provided a magnificent 
protection to withstand the cold of 
these northern latitudes, where the 
thermometer (Fahrenheit) goes 
d own to twenty-fl ve degrees below zero 
—that is, fifty-seven degrees of frost, 
and it is doubtful if the dogskins of 
any other part of the world are to 
be compared with those from Man
churia or Mongolia, either in size, 
length of hair or quality. The fur 
is at its best during the winter, and 
the dog is killed before the thaw sets 
in, which is effected not by the knife, 
which might injure the fur, but by 
strangulation. Last year the value 
oi the skins fell off, owing to the 
stocks of previous years being unde
livered. It is difficult to understand 
how the farmers can rear the animals 
for the price they obtain for the hides. 
To provide a well-made dogskin rug 
at feast eight animals must be 
slaughtered, which, at three taels 
per rug of eighty inches by sixty-
eight inches, would allow not quite 
fifty-five cents per dog, including the 
sewing, choosing, etc., for the skins 
must fairly match in color. The 
flesh, however, is no doubt used for 
human food, and the market value 
thereof enters largely into the farm's 
profit and loss account. When a 
girl is married she receives, 
six dogs as her dowry.—Pall 
GaMttoi 

Growth *r «Ii* tall«4 (MUi. 
The United States lias a population of 

at least 63,000,000 at this moment. This 
makes it second in this particular anion; 
the civilized nations of the \rorld. 
Keeping in view the ratio of growth of 
the countries named between recent 
census periods, there are to-day about 
88,000,000 inhabitants in European Rus
sia, 47,000,000 in Germany, 40,000,000 in 
Au8tro-Hungary, 88,000,000 in France, 
37.000,000 in Great Britain and Ireland, 
30,000,000 in Italy and 17,000,000 in 
Spain. 

The population of none of the other 
countries in Europe reach 10,000,000— 
Turkey's inhabitants outside of Asia ag
gregating scarcely half that figure. 
Russia alone of the peat powers of 
Christendom exceeds the United States 
in population. Even Russia must soon 
be left far in the rear. July 4, 1890, 
when the next national enumeration 
takes place, the United States will have 
67,000,000 inhabitants. It will have 90,-
000,000 in the year 1900 and 124,000.000 
in 1910. This computation is based on 
the average growth of the country dur
ing the century. Employing a like 
basis for Busaia, that nation before 1910 
will have dropped to second place, the 
United States taking the first. 

Forty years ago the United States 
stood sixth in point of population among 
the civilized nations of the globe and 
twenty years ago it stood fifth. Twenty 

Îears hence it will stand first—Globe-
democrat. 

Loo CABINS are neither 
fashionable nor in de
mand, but they were more 
comfortable and more 
healthy than are many 
modern dwellings. War
ner's Log Cabin Hops & 

Buchu is a reproduction of one of the 
best of the simple remedies with which 
Log Cabin dwellers of old days kept 
themselves well. Did you ever try 
"Tippecanoe" ? ___ 

Ignorance Kept Him Honeat. 
A story is told of a postmaster whose 

lack of knowledge of work»« his own 
"nest" lost him an increase of fl00 on 
his salary next year. When lié sent his 
returns in he lacked 31 cents of the 
amount called for by the law to permit 
an adjustment of his salary. His re
port showed the receipts of his offico to 
be $2,099.20. As the department allows 
a fraction over a half a doHar to be 
counted as a dollar, the postmaster 
would have been $100 more iu pocket 
if he had had shrewdness enough to bnv 
SI cents' worth of stamps out of his own 
pocket. Since he sent his report he has 
learned his mistake, and anybody in the 
county now can kick him. His was the 
only case of the kind in 2,500. It 
caused much merriment among the 
clerks in the postoffice department.— 
Washington Cor. Baltimore American. 

Tb« Eilt« of Chicago. 
Here in the west high-toned society 

changes about once every seven years; 
it is shed about as often as the human 
skin is, says the Chicago News. We 
have an elite directory that was pub
lished here in Chicago about twelve 
years ago. Comparing it with the elite 
directory of 1887 we find that the elite 
elemènt of 1876 has almost wholly 
passed away; what remains is doubtless 
owing either to a lack of opportunity or 
a failure to convict Many of our old 
elite are in the penitentiary, or have 
moved to Kansas City, or are otherwise 
under a cloud. The Average age of an 
eliter is seven years, of an' elitress ten 
yçars—at least this is the estimate 
given by the wisest of our local savants. 

Sowing Seeds of Character. 

If you should sea a man digging in a 
snow-drift, with the expectation of find
ing valuable ore, or planting seeds upon 
the rolling billows, von would say at 
once that he WAS beside himself. But 
in what respect does this man differ 
from yon, while yon sow the seeds of 
idleness and dissipation in 3*onr youth, 
and expect the fruits of age will be a 
good constitution, elevated affections 
and holy principles! If you desire a vir
tuous and happy life, in youth yon must 
shape your character by the Word of 
unerring wisdom, and plant in your 
boBom tne seeds of virtue. 

The World'« Longeât Gnn. 

The ever incrensiug length of cannon 
recently gave rise to the qnestion as to 
the length of the longest piece of ord
nance ever successfully fired. The sur
prising reply was: "Fourteen miles." 
The term "ordnance" is taken to mean 
anything that carries a projectile, and 
the piece of ordnance in question is the 
straight iron tube which conveys uatnral 
gas from Murrayville to Pittsburgh, Pa. 
The projectile fired this tube was a 
large "gnmbrll," which fitted closely 
the interior of the pipe. This was in
serted at the gas well and the gas turned 
on in full force. The ball was driven 
the entire length of the cube, coming 
out at the farther end in a "few min
utes." It thus appears that the arts of 
peace may produce longer guns that the 
arts of war. 

A Unique Bank Bill. 
A. M. Craig, of Southington, Conn., 

has a curiosity in the shape of a bank 
note, on one side of which is a promise 
to pay $10 and on the reverse $20. In 
1861 among the notes made by the gov
ernment for the Second National bank 
of Springfield, Mass., there was an er
ror in printing one sheet of three bills, 
and they were signed and paid out, first 
to the town and then to the fire depart
ment and then to the merchants. The 
error was, of course, at once discovered, 
and the bills called in. Two of the 
number were found and destroyed, but 
the third was lost. Mr. Craig not long 
ago was shown some curiosities, amon? 
tliem this bill. He made au offer for it 
which was accepted. He has already 
l*i offered over $200 for it by curios
ity seekers. 

An Anaconda In Cennrrtleut. 
Frank Daniels, of Waterford, Conn., 

came upon a snake in his field a few 
days ago, and, although the serpent was 
as big as an anaconda, he attacked it. 
The snake was in no mood to be trifled 
with, and it lifted its angry crest an 
high as Mr. Daniels' chest and pitched 
into him. For a time it was a slugging 
match, the farmer being armed with a 
part of a rail, then it degenerated into a 
rough and tumble wrestle, in which first 
one and then the other of the combat
ants had the under hold. Finally the 
man got the reptile down, after a des
perate and protracted struggle, and 
pounded its head with the rail. The 
snake was a black one and measured 
eleven feet in length. It was the big
gest snake ever killed in Waterford. 

Ex-President Hayes is in Iiis sixty-sixth 
year. . 

The time is never lost that is devoted to 
good work«. • , 

NERVES! NERVES!! 
What terrible vision* this little word bringt 

before the eves of th« nervo«. 
Headache, Neuralgia, 

ladigeatioa, Sleeplessness, 
Nervous Proatratioa. 

All (tue them in the face. Yet all these ncrvou* 
troubles can be cured by using 

(•(.nine 

(omfwund 
For The Nervous 

The Debilitated 
The Aged. 

THIS GREAT NERVE TONIC 
Abo contains the best remedies for diseased con
ditions of the Kidaeya. Liver, and Blood, which 
always accompany nerve troubles. 

It is a Nerve Tonic, an Alterative, a Laxative, 
end a Diuretic. That is why it 
CURBS WHEN OTHERS FAIL. 

ftt.ee t Bottle. Send fot full aartioilsn. 
mtut RICHARDSON » CO. Fropntito 

•UKUNOTON, VT> 

By its mfld, soothing and healing proper-
tie«, Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy eure« th« 
worst cases of nasal catarrh, also "colli 
la the heHd," corjza, and catarrhal head
aches. 60 ceo ta by druggist*. 

They are never alone who ar« accompa
nied by noble thoughts. 

Beauty Without Paint. 

"What makes my skin so dark and muddy? 
My cheeks were once so smooth and ruddy! 
I use the best coametica made," 
la what a lovely maiden aaid. 
"That's net the cure, my charming Miss," 
Th« doctor said—"remember this: 
It you your skin would keep from taint, 
Discard the powder and the paint. 
"The proper thing (or all such ills 
Is this," remarked the man ot pills: 
"Enrich the blood and mak« it pur«— 
In 1his you'll find the only cure. 

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery 
will do this without (ail. It has no equ*!. 
All druggists. 

8imon Cameron is in his ninetieth year 
aad still hale and hearty. 

How Intelligent Women Decide. 

Whan the question liaa to be met aa to 
what is the Met course to adopt to secure 
a sure, aa(e and agreeable remedy (or thoae 
organic diaeaaea and weaknesses which n(-
flict the female sex. there is but one wise 
decision, vii., a course ot self-treatment 
with Dr. Pierce's FavoritePrescription. It 
is an unfailing specific for periodical pains, 
misplacement, internal inflammation, and 
all (unctional disorders that render the 
livea ot ao many women miaerabl« and 
joyleaa. They who try it, praiae it. Of 
druggists. 

A household that has a baby haa no 
ne«d of an alarm clock. 

Drnnkeniieaa Growing Less. 
It ia a notorious fact that th« great ten

dency among the people to stimulât« is 
having a reaction. Lately an article called 
Moxie Nerve Food has nppeared upon the 
markets, which is said in all the drug 
stores, hotela, and drinking aaloons in the 
country, that gives all the nerves require 
of a stimulant, without reaction or harm, 
and old drinkers like it better. It ia taken 
by all classes of the people, from theclergy-
man to the tramp, for ita remarkablo, 
harmlAs auppoit to the nervousayatem. 

A man haa uo more right to say an un
civil thing than to act one. 

Half Rat« Kxcnrslona. 
The first ot the series of Harvest excur

sions via the Missouri Pacilic railway and 
Iron Mountain route to Arkansas and 
Texas, will lea\e September 11th aad 
25th, October 9th and 23d. Ticketa will 
be aold at one fare for the round trip 
with a limit of thirty daya to return and 
ample stop-over privileges. 

Wisdom and mannera have alwaya com« 
from the east. 

If afflicted with Sore Eyes. use Dr. Isaac Thoiap 
ton's Kye Water. Druggists (ell It. 95c. 

We respect ourselves more if we have suc
ceeded in life. 

Johnny Sherer has just secured a âne 
position in one of the banks in Burling
ton, Iowa, where he lias been attending 
Elliott's Business College. 

Sleeping-car porters generally give a fat 
man a wide berth. 

Whan ltaby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 

When ehe was a Child, ahe cried for Castoria, 

When ahe became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 

Whaa ah« had Children, sh« gave th«m Castoria, 

Wool ia said to improve wi,th age. It 
feals it a "duty," probably. 

ON the new time card, in effect Sept 
2nd, the Union Pacific Railway is the 
only line that can offer the traveling 
publio two daily trains from Council 
Bluffs, Omaha and Kansas City to Los 
Angeles and San Francisco. 

Also bear in mind that passengers 
from Chicago taking "The Overland 
Flyer" at Council Bluffs practically 
make 24 hours better time from Chicago 
to San Francisco, and 8 hours better 
time from Chicago to Portland, than 
they can make via any other route. 

Claus Speckles will introduce the beet 
sugar industry in America. 

One of the largest furniture stores in 
Nebraska is that of Hardy & Pitch «r at 
Lincoln. 

To be ashamed of one's trade ia th« very 
essence of vulgarity. 

Faithfulness and sincerity are the high
est things. 

A pine belt, seventy-five milea wide, girds 
Georgia from east to west. 

Sheer nonaenss—clipping a horse. 

5UACOBSOH 

M^K 

GREAfHMEOÏ 
F O R  P A I N .  

CURBS 
Rheumatism, Mamlfla, Mtttas, 

èonbago, Ssckashe, Toothaah«, Sora 
lirait. Swelling*. Sprains, Bralaes, 

Baraa, Sealda, rwet-MUs. 

tfÄas ïfKjsT.'EÂK'ïî 

sö 

Q A T A R R H  

I Eli's Cms BaliT 

Cold ii Head 
ELY BROS., M Warren 8t„ H. T 

aie OO I. *4CA OO A MONTH can be 
S|0sK~ 10 #4911 —— made working for us. 
Aaenta preferred who can fnrnlsb a horse nnd give 
their whole time to tlie hnslness. Spare moments 
Mft> )m profitably employed also. A few vacancies 
" {owns and ciü.s. B F. JOHNSON * Co.. 10» 
Main Street Richmond, Va. 

Vigor and Vitality . 
Are quickly gtrea to every port of the body by 
Hood's SarsapartUa. That tlrod feeling la oatlraly 
overcome. The blood It pnrlfled, enrîched. and rttafr» 
tied, and ca r et health instead of dUeaae to every 
orgrB. Tlie stomach la toned antl ntren rthene J, tho 
appo'lte restored^ Th^ kl Ineys anJ liver are roused 
aad Invigorated. The b-alu It lefreahetl. the nervoa 
atrergtheued. The whole system Is built ap by 
Hcod'« äar*tf>atfMa. 

"I WHS all run down and onfit f >r badness. I was 
Induct d to take a bottle of ilo^d*s 8*tS irarllla, aad 
It built me r gh' \\? so that 1 weapon able toresama 
work. 1 recommend It to all." D. W. lia AT a. 4 Mar* 
Un Str ot* Albany, N. V. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold fcy all <Jro(prl«ta r; sit ford. Prepared ealy 
bj C. 1. HOOD A CO.. Apothecar.es. l.ow.ll, Uati. 

I OO Doso9 One Dollar 

asaiai.. 
riUMÜD CKksC 

TUAT IS JUST 
WHAT ISK MX 
sa arm TMIS 

FRAZERÂâÊ 
•••T IN THI WORLD. 

u*t to« UUUIM. tm; lu Marked nuZEK 
GREASE! 

Ia the best medicine for all diseases in
cident to ebildren. It regulates the 
bowels; assists dentition; cures diarrhoea 
and dysentary in the worst forms; cures 
canker sore month; is a certain prevent
ive of diphtheria; quiets and soothes all 
pain; invigorates the stomach and 
bowels; corrects all^ acidity, and kîvcs 
energy and tone to *the entire system; 
will cure griping in the bowels and wind 
colic. Do not fatigue yourself or ohild 
with sleepless nights, when it is within 
your reach to cure your child and save 
your Own strength. Prepared only by the 

Immert Proprietary Co., Chicago, III. J 
Said by all Druggists al 25c. per Bottle. 

NEBRASKA 

NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS 
KSADQUARTSmai, 

The Western Newspaper Union. 

Whenever needing anything in way 
of job stock, print paper, outfits or 

{»rinting material of any kind, ink, rol-
ers or stereotyping, don't fail to get 

our prices. You will save money by so 
doing. 
Our Ready Print* are th« Deaf. 

If you are contemplating, starting a 
new paper yon should not fail to see ub 
before closing a deal. 

If you are not lfceiving THE PRINT-
KBS' AUXILIARY, our monthly, send for 
it. Free to every printer or pnblisher. 

Address: ; 

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION. : 
OMAHA. Ni:U. ' 

Th* BUTXBS' OUIDX la 
iaauad March and Bept* 

teach year. It ia an ency-
lelop O! 
elopadia of useful infor
mation for all who pur. 
ehaae the luxuries or the 
neoeaaitiea of life. We 

Can olothe you and furnish you with 
all the neoeaaary and unn«o«aaary 
applianeea to ride, walk, dano*, aleep, 
eat, fleh, hnat, work, go to ehuroh, 
or stay at home, and in various aiaea, 
atylaa and quantitiee. Juat figure out 
what ia required to do all these thinga 
COMFORTABLY, and you can make »fair 
estimate of the value of the BUYEBB 
GUIDE, whieh will be aant upon 
reoeipt of 10 oanta to pay poatage, 

MONTGOMERY WARD A CO. 
1JL1-114 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 111. 

OMAHA 

Book keeping. Short hand Tetegrsplilnp, nnd Kng-
llsh course. Largest attendance nnd iarg«»t room» 
In the west. Three Srat-class penmen employed. For 
Journal and specimens of penmanship address: J. T., 
Daller. Manager, O. B. Rathban, Proprietor, Omaha,. 
Nebraska. 

liJm r 9 tiffin m woret c«—»iiiirar— oowafart» 
where a 1 other* fail. AI 

. Saaaptsl 
K.Bt.Paal 

Oarali 
DAT1. 

MRTSALJKTTFC» 

I prescribe and tally en
dorse Big tt as the oaly 
spedSc forth* certain cure 
of tbls disease. . _ 
Q. H.INORAHAM.M. D., 

Amsterdam, N. Y. 
We have sold Big G fer 

-HVVSMVÄ 
Ä'DTCHK k CO.. i 

Chicago, 111. 
II,«). Bold by Druggists. 

INS UNK /JV 

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
OY IVISW YORK. 

The Largest, Chtaptft aad Best In the WorU. 

CASH ASSETS gl»0,000,0«0. 
SIMON OOBTZ. 

Special igest 
WM. T. ALLEN*. 

General Agent 

JOJVES 
PAYStt^FREICHT 
I T«a Was«! Scale«, 
Im Lstws. Sud SHTIBS». Srsas 
Tin 1—• ul IM* SOI kr 

•eo. 
Vrvrr olwlsk. F« fr* prteIM 

ÛîkMV 

The Celebrated Red Oak Cart. 
Beit Cart on earth. No horse motion. Breaking 

and Speeding Carts a ppeclftltjr. Price t22.UU and ana op^cuiu« v»»ria » 
«24.00. F. O. B. can Omaha. Send for Cuts. 

CHAS. F. MILLIGAN, 
—dealer In all kinds of— 

Carriages and Harness. 
19th and Harney streets. Omaha. Neb. 

P I S O S  C U R :  F O R  C O N S U M P T I O N  
ansa Ursath**»*a4»*k«»*«*ss*"*7w*fktag«>r»itk«* 
BULUl st nTtkl*(SlM I* Ik. w.rld «Uber an. CMUroiitSt 
"S: TÜ-Vaaa. Addr~. Taus a Co- in»«. M»i—• 

other. Starr of Featherbone free. Addr 
«M TUM.— 

WHIPS. M Best In th* world. 
Atlt jour d»aler I« 
them and tak. ae 

ni rwuwiuuiwnar. . _ 
IgSOKX." S Osüsa. Mlehlsaa 

toSS perdS* SamelasworthSlJIrilRlLlMS 
.aot under tk"'horse's feet. Writ* Br.wator 
Igafaty R«la Hold «rCo.. Holly. Mion. 

MAS skis worth IMS per lb. Petlt's Bye salve li 
GOLDworth 11.000but lssold at Sea bei by dealer« 

$5 

CANCER 
Trsalsd u4 carsd witaosi tas saiia. 
Book on trsalrasnl senl frss. A4drasa 
F. L. POND. M. D.. Aurora, Kaas Co,, DI« 

W. H. Ü., Omaha. 429—36. 

Hr\ MM tr STINT. Book-keeping. Penmanship, 
NVI C. Arithmetic, Shorthand, etc.. thor-

!>iii?lilT taught by mail- Low rates, areolars free. 
Bit Y ANT'» COLLBÜK. 431 Main St., Buffalo. N. V. 

PENSIONS 
I laws. C.M.SITÏSAC 

20yrs. Practice In Pension . 
& Soldier Claims. Success 
or no fees. Send for new 

M. SITES * Co., Atty'a, Waabington.D.C. 

A TO 
•elief I 

tioaen's pttnms.^'.^;^. 

.he man wtuThas Invested 1 
te flv* dollars in a Rubber Coat, aad 
st his flrst half hour's experience la 
a storm finds to his sorrow that It is 
hardly a better protection than s saos-
qnlto netting, not only feels chagrined 
st being so badly taken In, but alio 
feels If he does not look exactly like 
Ask for the "FISH BRAND " Suftna 
does net bar* the run iu»D, send fbr ' 

WET 
HEN 

We offer the Ban who wsuts >ervicc 
(not style) a garment that will keep 
hla dry in the hardeat storm. It la 
ceiled TOWER'S FISH BRAND 
•' SLICKEX," a name familiar to every 
Com -boy all over the land. With them 
the oaly perfect Wind and Waterproof 
Coetls "Tower's Fish Brand Slicker." 
and take no ether. If your storekeeper 

A.J. Tows*. 30 Simmons St., Boston, Mass. il—NI 11 id hi catalogs#. A. J. TOWER, 90 Simmons St., Boston, Mass* 

•MJM'MTI 1 M-frM-M"!"!'!'«-!-* 

It,000 »«am WMTEP Is supply FIFTY 
MIIJR OF _ _ 

BEN. HARRISON 
Lew Wallace, the eminent Asthor. 

writing the ealy aatborli«d Biography. "H< 
llonsaave read Men Mar and want • 
|S.M. Greatest Moaey Making beok 
Wslaat streets. Isasss City. Me. 

MILLIONS psepls with 
Bjr the Mtkor ot 

BEN HUR. 
Statesman, Diplomat, sad Life-long friend ef Sen. Harrison, u 
*o man living more competent" —Ki-Gov. Porter, ef lad. Mil-

•arriaon Mr 
Outfits SO) 

ssms author. Belling Immeasely. By n 
eta. Address: HUBBARD BROS., hh aad 

(~l OtWUsT Jjj 

r^"2! 
-m r.i.» 

TO MAKE 

A DELICIOUS 
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 

DWIfiHFS "COW BRAND" SODA 
AMD TAKE NO OTHER. 


