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The D a w s o n s  were double cousins— 

fir«t in days of calm * b u t 8econd when 
«torms swept over the  la n d -g ir ls , four
teen years old apiece, bright, fiercely 
energetic and up to date.

They owned two adjoining ancestral 
places well furnished w ith fa the rs  and 
mothers, and from cellars to attics, 
particularly the attics, w ith  chairs and 
things, and w ith servan ts  to dust the 
«hairs and things. They owned also 
one grandm other in common besides 
two or three others in severalty.

Said their m others, whom grand 
mother - in - common’s illness called 
awray, “How fortunate  th a t  school is 
in session; otherw ise the  girls might 
be lonely,” a m aternal euphem ism  re 
sulting from long  years of practice.

The term closed, however, w ithout 
the mothers’ presence to soften the 
blow. Grandmother-in-eommon's illness 
necessitated a longer leave of absence, 
which was granted  in a characteristic  
message: “W e’re all right, little  m oth
ers. Stay ns long as you please. Lové 
to gram.”

This was indorsed by the  F a the rs  
Dawson.

That was w hat the  F a th e rs  Dawson 
were for—to indorse. Although much 
absorbed in try ing  to double the  output 
ot the foundry w ithout increasing the 
expenses, they still reserved the  veto 
power a t home. But the  possibility of 
the overruling tw o-thirds vote led them 
to preserve the show of au thority  by 
indorsing, a lw ays and  speedily.

The m others were becoming uneasy. 
The daughters were becoming uneasy 
too. Usually when these restless fits 
came on the girls were tac tfu lly  guided 
into the paths of philanthropy. “G reat 
executive ability” th e ir m others said 
they had, and indeed they could dress 
dolls or make scrapbooks for children’s 
hospitals if necessary, but they ju s t 
doted on sales.

When a sale w as announced, their 
subordinates drew  a long breath. The 
mothers fell to work w ith a will, echo
ing the rem ark of Bosa, the  cook: “Now 
we knows w here wese a t. I can s tan ’ 
on my feets all day m akin’ canny, an’
I doesn’ complains, b u t i t ’s dese yere 
su rprising  d a t gibs me de m isery in 
my haid.”

The restlessness now w orked itself 
into a fever, and as i t  reached its  
height sim ultaneously in both girls 
they started  on a ru n  from  the ir re 
spective homes an d  m et under the  
linden tree on the  boundary of the ir 
ancestral lawns.

In breathless duet they exclaimed, 
“ Oh, Susannah, I have an idea!” “Oh, 
Hepsibah, I have an idea!”

Their names were neither Susannah 
<alwuys spelled w ith  an “ h”) nor Hep
sibah. Their m others in youthful ig 
norance of w hat good form  would de
mand in a name la ter had called them  
Nellie and Gracie. The girls early 
came to despise these weakly cogno
mens, and when some H arvard  au tho r
ity in a proud spasm  of reform  chang
ed their Uncle H a rry ’s nam e to H enry 
without so much as saying  by your* 
leave they prom ptly said, “W e’ll 
change ours.” Susannah and H ep
sibah they became to  eacli o ther from 
that moment. The fa thers  and m oth
ers a t first stoutly  resisted, but might 
prevailed. The general public now 
knew no others.

"We’ll have a sale—a ‘fresh air* 
sale."

Then the em bryo “ lady board” put 
their heads together and  gave the ir ex
ecutive ability  full play.

At night the F a th e rs  D awson's in
dorsement w as called for.

“A sale? C ertainly.” W hat a  re 
lief!

When the girls' signal lights greet
ed each other from their windows, 
each Father Dawson started  for the  
telephone.

“My dear,” said Susannah’s father, 
“rest easy. A sale is on. They are  
-quite capable of m anaging the Pan- 
American, you know, and they can 
this. The servants, both men and 
maid, m ust by th is  tim e be letter per
fect.”

When his tu rn  came, H epsibah’s fa 
ther said much the sam e thing.

The m others em braced each other 
fervently. “The little  dears,” they 
said and slept the  sleep of the unwor- 
rled.

This was Friday. The snle was set 
for the next W ednesday. G randm oth
er-in-common w as now recovering rap 
idly.

Tuesday n ight th e  m others said to 
each other, “ W e’re homesick.” 

“W ouldn't a su rprise  be fun?”
“Let’s go home. I should enjoy a  

•ale when we haven’t  worked to  get 
ready for i t ”

“We won’t  even telephone for the  
carriag e  The girla will need all the  
help they can 1iave.”

This w as true . A sale w ithou t the  
tw o fa ith fu l henchwom en called for 
m anual labor a s  well as executive abil
ity.

Thus U w aa th a t  th e  w aning Wednea- 
«ay afternoon found th e  tw o mother« 
hurrying on foot up the  s tree t from the 
station.

“Look a t  all the  people coming dow a 
the s t r e e t” rem arked  Susannah’« 
mother. “T here  m ust be a circus lu 
town."

“Tes, or a lire som ewhere. They all 
seem to be carry ing  som ething.”

“They are  mostly worneh and look 
nke the Plains people.”

“Not all. T here’s Mrs. Gaines.”
Now, Mrs. G aines was an intim ate
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THE GIRL 
O PPO SITE

. . . .  B y  L e s l i e  G ra y

C o p y r i g h t ,  190S% b y  M c d u r e ' *  X c u 's p a p e r  

S y n d i c a t e

M end, and w ith sm iling faces they 
»topped to greet her. To th e ir  aston- !
Ishm ent she only gave a  vicious little ! 
flirt to an  out of date  oranga colored 
workbag hanging from  her arm  and 
w alked by w ith averted face.

Not fa r  behind her w as ano ther ac
quain tance from whom they received 
only a cold nod.

**What in the  world! Do they think 
m other had the smallpox, or have the 
Dawsons failed, or w ha t is the  mat- 
ter ?M

i„„i. n  .  , . . . Sudden starting  of the elevated tra inOh. look a t  th a t woman! I do be- .  . . , . . . ,
lieve she has G randfather D awson’s ,a lr ,y  j ,‘rk,‘a  Alston 1>avl" into n m‘at 
w hite bell hat. I know there  isn’t an- llis  arn ,fu l of papers slid to  the  floor, 
other in tow n.” As he stooped to recover them  his

“And th a t one w ith the silk w aist glance fell upon the  face of the girl 
hanging out of a w ater pitcher! There opposite.
m ust have been a rum m age sale.” it  was delicate and sensitive, fram ed

The horrible tru th  flashed upon both ] 1,1 a soft mass of lmir. There was 
• t  the  sam e instant. | something a ttrac tiv e  in the  c lear pallor

“My old rose w aist!” gasped Susan- of her cheeks and the appealing droop 
nah 's m other. : ;>> i'- j’df the  mouth. Yet Alston sm iled grim- i

“My G randm other Pelham  w ater ; b ’- 
pitcher!” moaned H epsibah’s m other, , "One of the clinging type th a t I de- | 

There w as mr question now. Every splse," lie said to himself. "The kind 
one past whom the ir hurrying steps th a t scream at a mouse, and all worn- | 
led them  bore some half forgotten treas- j en are  more or less of th a t variety. It 
ure seen only a t  housecleaning tim e. I only shows how stubborn U rsula is 

They w ere women of fineNsentiment. j  when she argues th a t they have cour- 
never w illing to destroy any th ing  apout j  age- Courage!"
which fond memories could twine, and But the girl must have become con- 
tbe ir large ancestra l a ttics  were filled scious of his contem ptuous scrutiny, 
to  overflowing w ith w hat Bosa signif- for a flush rose to lier cheek and she 
lcantly  called “heaps of plunder,” the turned tow ard the window. Thus ad- 
accum ulations of several generations 1 monished. Alston betook him self to | 
of Dawsons, Pelham s and Gaynors and >>is paper.
the  reapings of m any C hristm as har- He had ju s t buried himself in the
vests.

They rushed on, growing more and 
more sick a t  heart as they m et here 
and there  am ong the throng friends 
who dw elt w ithin the  circle of C hrist
mas giving. W hen they reached the 
lawn, out of the  tum ult of their souls 
rose a bubble of pride that, aw ful as it 
was, the  girls had displayed th e ir usu 
al executive ability.

U nder the  linden tree sat Hepsibah,

stock quotations when the  sheet was 
almost torn from his hand. Some one 
lurched heavily against him.

lie  looked up in surprise not un- 
mixed w ith anger, Dut the aggressor 
was already part way up the aisle. I t 
was a woman who staggered blindly 
up the car. Now she turned uncer
tainly so th a t he could see lier face .. 

She was no pleasant sight. She was 
black haired, black browed, middle

th e  cashier, w ith a goodly pile of mon- j aged and drunk. D irt and grim e had
ey before her. Patro lling  the grounds 
and keeping an eye on ench grinning 
negro In charge of the  heaps of goods, 
which had been carefully assorted, 
classified and  grouped around the  trees, 
w alked Susannah, the  genera! m ana
ger.

The m others had been too long un
der the  yoke to m ake a scene, but as 
they walked from one ancestral tree  to 
ano ther and read the  gorgeous placards 
tacked to the trunks their emotions 
were m any and deep:

“Shoem akers’ tools used by G reat
g rand fa the r Dawson.”

“In fan t w ardrobe of the  G aynor 
branch,” mostly rags.

“G reat-grandm other Pelham ’s wed
ding dishes," a most, d isreputable col
lection of pans and  crockery ware.

“G reat bargains in C hristm as pres
ents. Good as new; some never used.” 

A t th is finishing stroke the M others 
D awson fled each to her own house 
and  w ept behind closed blinds. “They 
will never forgive us!” they sobbed. 
“ No w onder Mrs. Gaines didn’t speak!” 

A sudden shower put an end to the 
sale. A little  uneasy in the ir souls, the  
girls w ent in to report results. W hen 
the  interview s were over, it w as not 
the  M others Dawson who cam e out 
w ith drooping heads. On the  contrary, 
these em ancipated ladies sped down 
the law ns and shook hands in solemn 
com pact under the linden tree.

Said Susannah’s mother, “‘H ereafter 
I am to be boss of my own ranch.” 

“Same here,” said H epsibah’s m oth
er. »

Then a blush of sham e spread over 
I the ir faces th a t even in this the ir hour 
I of independence the ir speech should 
i  betray  the ir daughters' influence.
I “ I m ean th a t from th is  tim e forth  I 

shall control the affairs o f my own 
! household.”
I “And I m ean th a t the  sam e conclu

sion has been reached by me.”
They have a hard job before them.

taken all vestige of respectability  from 
her shabby clothes. A rusty  black 
bonnet was perched rakishly on the 
lu ck  of her bead. From  beneath this 
gray-black locks straggled. On one 
cmjek w as the m ark  of a bruise. As 
she again lurched past, evidently grop
ing for the door, lier eyes were fixed 
n. a glassy stare. H er lips m uttered 
unintelligibly.

(vision's ear caught a sigh th a t was 
half a sob. The girl opposite w as gaz
ing a t the  woman w ith fascinated, fear 
d 'la ted  eyes. O thers in the  car were 
m etching—and smiling. Now, ns a 
lurch of the  tra in  flung her into an

How He Kept Informed on Clock*.

A fad  more or less general is the  col
lecting of old clocks, from the tall 
g ran d fa th e r variety  to the curious 
tim ekeepers of foreign make. The g a r
re ts  of old farm houses from M aine to 
the  Carolinas have been ransacked for 
the  former, and there is m any a man 
an d  woman in New Y’ork who keeps an 
eye on the  pawnshops of the foreign 
d istric ts for curious and u n d en t things 
from abroad.

“I t  is alm ost impossible to keep them  
all running ,” complained a woman who 
has two dozen aged and valuable clocks 
scattered through her Madison avenue 
home. “They seem to be in good order

m

TH E OlliL TURNED TO HIM  DEFIANTLY.

emplv seat, there  was an  audible t i t 
ter. Not a hand was raised to help 
her.

In à m inute she was on her feet 
ngale, but the  shock had turned  her 
ro u ie , and  she began a second la bored 
passage up the  car.

Tl.o girl had sunk into a miserable 
little neap. Alston w atched her half 

•pityingly, half anxiously. “She was 
ju s t vhe kind o f a girl to fa in t aw ay,” 
he told himself.

As the  woman passed he caught 
am ong her m utterings the word “Twon-

,  , ty-third.” Evidently th a t was the  sta-
and^run along for awhile, then aU of a  j  j |oil «-here she wished to get ofT. Some

one would have to  help her. Who?sudden they stop for no reason a t all.
“ I have found an old Germ an who 

knows more about the  ways of old 
clocks than  any one in the city. I sent 
him my German prize a few weeks ago, 
and when it did not come back a fte r 
the  usual period of waiting I vyent to 
his shop. W hat do you think I found 
him reading?"

»miles died away. Tncrc was such un
veiled contem pt in her flashing eyes 
th a t every man cowered.

Alston watched her in sham efaced 
wonder. This c reatu re  of tire and pa«- 
sion, this avenging goddess, w as very 
different from the shy girl who had 
shrunk before ids gnze.

Almost before he realized the  tra in  
had stopped, had s ta rted  and  Twenty- 
third was left far behind. The girl 
opposite did not come liack to her seat. 
Stic had left the car w ith lier charge. 
As he thought of the  gray eyes th a t 
hail not flinched during th a t Journey 
tow n the aisle the satisfied look of the 
self appointed judge had given place 
to a new humility.• * • • * * *

“Alston, l w an t you to m eet Miss 
H arcourt,” his sister U rsula said a s  he 
strolled into lier draw ing room a tiighf 
or two later. He saw a slender figure 
in pale gray and a delicate face fram ed 
in soft hair. His heart gave a g reat 
throb.

"You have often heard me speak of 
Elizabeth" B ut she broke off in as
tonishment. A slow flush had crept up 
to the roots of her bro ther’s hair, and. 
turning, she saw  It w as vividly re
flected in the cheeks of the  g irl a t her 
side.

"Oh, then you have m et before? And 
I had been congratu la ting  m yself th a t 
1 would be the  first to  m ake you 
friends!”

"Yes, we have m et before,” Alston 
answered unsteadily, in p ity  for the 
blushing girl, and  ho ben t down in  his 
courtliest m aim er and kissed a hand 
th a t trem bled.

Ursula, observant sister, saw  th a t 
explanations were due, so she stole 
away. Alston prom ptly sa t down be
side Miss H arcourt on the  big divan.

"Can you forgive my im pertinence in 
staring  a t  you the  o ther day?” ho 
asked, too impetuous to w aste  tim e on 
prelim inary conventionalities. “Oh, if 
you could only know how often  I have 
thought of you since tha t afternoon 
and how I have loathed m yself! Ev
ery man of us in th a t ear w as a cad, 
too fearfu l of public opinion to show 
th a t poor creature  the  com m onest hu
m anity. Y’ou put us all to  sham e by 
your courage. 1 dared not tell my sis
te r th a t wo were friends, b u t 1 w ant 
to lie. Will you let me show you tha t 
I am not u tterly  a cow ard?” He held 
out bis hand appealingly.

The girl gave him her hand. “ I have 
thought about you, too,” she confessed 
shyly, “bu t not as a cad. I w as a fra id  
th a t you would th ink  me too forw ard. 
And I w as rude too. You see, I recog
nized you from one of your photo
graphs, and I knew you w ere not a 
coward. I knew l should meet you 
when I cam e here today”— She paused, 
and a rich tide of color sw ept over her 
cheeks.

Alston had m eant to  take her lijnd , 
but sudden intuition m ade him draw  
her to  him instead.

“W e shall be friends—and lovers,” 
he whispered. And she did not say 
him nay.

Painting a Prince In Slam.

A well known New Y’ork a rtis t, who 
has ju s t returned from an extended 
journey in the fa r  east, tells how he 
attem pted  to pain t the  p o rtra it of a 
nativ«* prince in K orea:

“For m ore th an  th ree  hours the 
prince sa t motionless and w ithou t a 
word, like a  statue. ‘It is finished.’ I 
told him a t last, and ho jum ped up like 
a child and ran  over to see the work. 
H is delight was unbounded, nnd be 
seized my hand and began to  shake it 
in a most en thusiastic  m anner.

“Suddenly he became grave and 
s tared  a t the p icture in a  mystified 
way. He looked and looked, and thor, 
peered around a t the back of the can 
vas. H e seemed horrified beyond i-i 
pression.

“ ‘W hat is it?’ I inquired.
“ ‘You hnve not p u t in my Jade ot 

nam ent,’ said he in despair.
“ I had pain ted  his p o rtra it full face 

and as the Koreans have a s trange 
habit of pu tting  small buttons of gold, 
silver, jade  or am ber behind the  left 
e a r these, of course, did not appear.

“My explanations did not sa tisfy  the 
prince, so I «lid a rapid sketch of him 
in profile, bringing in the  jad e  Orna
ment.

“ ‘T h a t is all very well,’ said  he, ‘but 
now w here is the  o ther eye?’ ”

A B U S I N E S S  E D U C A T I O N .

I« I* a* >.«•-*. nr y Kor Girl* a* For 
ilor* Non aday*.

Time: The usual period of lielpless- 
tu'ss a f te r  the d«*atli of the head of the 
family. I lis  womankind, brought up 
w ith expensive education, have been 
taugh t ttint they should not bother 
th e ir p re tty  heads about business, ami 
now th a t tliey are  left w ith very little 
ready money, a collection of ilebts and 
a lot of (to them) Indecipherable hier
oglyphics on paper the  old, old ques
tion arises. “W hat shall w e do?”

Why on earth  do not paren ts  give a 
practical education to their daughters? 
W hat if they do m arry? M arriage is 
no security  as tilings are nowadays.

A
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L E W IS T O N  F O U N D R Y  &  

M A C H IN E  W O R K S

M anufacturers of S ta tionary  E n 
gines, Mining and Mill M achinery.

Fully equipped iron and brass. 
Foundry p a tte rn  shop in connection. 
A rchitectural work of all description. 
Special a tten tion  given to repairs.

Boiler w ork a  specialty.

J . T. GRAHAM, Mgr.

’Phone, Main 1431.
Cor Main and Seventh Streets.

SALOONS

. T h e  M in t
M orrissey & Baker, Proprietors

Choice liquors, wines, brandies and  
cigars. A elub room in connection. 
C lark Building, M ain Street.

W e lc o m e  S aloon
D. ALLEN, PROPRIETOR

W est Main S treet. 
Lewiston, Idaho

T he Log Cabin
A. L. THOM PSON & CO.,

Proprietors.

“ WHAT SHA LL WE DO?”

The husband is likt'ly to fail, to fall ill. 
to die before lie lias laid aside any
thing, and then w lia t is to become of 
the  w ife?

It is a w aste of tim e to spend large 
sum s on expensive music and draw ing 
m asters w hen not one girl in five has 
enough ta len t to m ake it  wortli while, 
b u t every girl is capable of being tra in 
ed in business habits, and there is not 
the  smull<>st reason why she should not 
be us intelligent and able in this branch 
as her brotliqr.

T h a t women have a good business c a 
pacity  is plainly shown in France, 
w here the  g rea te r p a rt of the retail 
trade  is in tlie ir bands. L et a fa ther 
explain bis business to liis daughters 
th a t they may not despise the source of j 
th e ir income and th a t they may appre
c iate the  value of money,

A fa th e r w ho has property in the 
shape of fa rm s and o ther real estate 
would do well to in terest his daughter 
in the m anagem ent of such real estate, 
in the  d rainage of lands, the lenses of 
houses, the  collecting of rents, etc.

Such a p ractical tra in ing  will make 
a girl a better wife, capable of helping 
lier husband w ith  her advice nnd coun
sel, and if  she does not m arry it will 
m ake her an  independent woman, able 
to s tand  alone.

And, in any case, every girl, be her 
station  In Ilf«* high or low, should be 
tau g h t a practical way of earning her 
living and of m anaging w liat income 
she has. H E L E N  CLIFTON.

The best W hies, Liquors and  Cigars.

The P a la ce  S a loon
F. ROOS, PRO PRIETO R

Cedar Brook M cBrayer W hiskey 

Best on Earth .
Main Street, head of Third.

The l  and  I S a lo o n

Main Street, head of Fourth. 

Give us a  Call.

The P acific  S a loon
415 Main S tree t

FRANK W ALDRIP, M anager.

Refurnished and keeps the  best o f 
Goods. A cordial welcome to all.

I’se* For the Hull) Cnrrluge,

“Did you ever notice the uses to 
w hich baby carriages are  put?” asked 
tile observan t man. “Ju st look at those 
children tak ing  those puppies out for 
an airing . T he youngest child was 
g raduated  from th a t  peram bulator l«*n* 
than  tw o y ears  ago, I’ll bet. The ca r
riage is som ew hat rickety now, and u 
carefu l m other would hardly in tru st an 
In fan t to  it. b u t it m akes a good play
th ing  for the children.

“ I see laundresses wheeling basket* 
of cl«*an clothes home to th e ir custom 
ers  in baby carriages. It beats w alk 
ing and carry ing  a big basket. Only 
this m orning I noticed two poorly clad 
girls ga thering  oilds and ends of boards 
throw n aside by carpenters who were 
building a house. They pu t the ir stock 
of fuel in a baby carriage. I suppose 
they  will take  the baby out in th a t 
sam e peram bulato r this afternoon.” — 
New York Press.

Gem  Saloon
SMITH & W ALKER, 

Proprietor*.

Main Sirèet-, head of Third. 
Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars.

LEW ISTON, IDAHO.

C actu s  Saloon
CHARLES MIX, Proprietor.

A G entlem an’s Resort.
Main Street, Opposite the Raymon«L

C a s tle  Saloon
CHARLES PARKER, Proprietor

The niotorm&n stood stolidly on the 
platform  between the cars. Alston com- J 
forted himself w ith the reflection tha t : 
it w as no business of his if a woman 
got so Jolly drunk she could not take 
care, of herself. City life superinduces 
a certain  hardness.

To quiet his guilty conscience he
The friènd did not have the slightest turned  again to  the  girl.

idea.
" I t  w as n little German volume with 

a  title  something like this: “Thirteen 
H undred  Reasons W hy a Öiock In Per
fect Order W on’t Run.”—New York 
Tribune.

The Cherchly Handmaiden.

Mr. Edw ards and Mr. Wells, w ard 
en« of a prom inent city church, were 
not In accord concerning the  new rec
tor’s Introduction of ex trem e ritual. 
Into the  service,

Mr. E dw ards w as aggressively on the 
rector’s side, Mr. Wells quite th e  re
verse, and  on, o se  occasion the ir differ
ence o f opinion cropped out In a lively 
though brief dialogue which incidental
ly suggests the  possibilities fc r  expan
sion o f the  servant problem.

Mr. Edw ards, having exhausted bis 
argum ents on his unresponsive brother 
warden, said:

“At least you will own th a t a r t is tba 
handm aiden of religion.”

"Yes.” returned Mr. Wells savagely, 
“and I wish religion would give her a 
m outh’s notice!”

She, too, h a d cau g h t the  word “Tw en
ty-th ird .” I t  was the  next station. 
She looked around appealingly. She 
waa the  only wom an in the  car. The 
niep were engrossed in the ir papers or 
sm iling broadly a t  the  fun.

H er face w hitened in to  determ ina
tion. She got up hastily  and  touched 
the wom an on the  arm . The w retched 
ere« cure tu rned  aggressively, but 
som ething of the  pain and  pity  in the  
young face seemed to  pierce her be- 
fuddled brain.

“Tw enty-th ird  street,” she s a id  tfclek-
■j, while a  fa tuous smile spread over 
oer face.

"You w an t to  ge t off a t  Twenty- 
th ird ,” the  girl repeated gently. "Yea; 
I know. I wlP help« you off.”

Alston sprang to  her side. “ L et me 
i  aelp,” he implored, 
j The girl turned  to  him defiantly. 

‘No; thank  you,” she said In cool, even 
tones.

She drew  h e r slender figure to its fill!
; height nnd took the w om an’s arm  it,
! hers. As she piloted tim trem bling ng- 
j e.ra down the long length of the  car Ui<>

T H E  L A N D  D E P A R T M E N T  O F  T H E  N O R T H E R N  

P A C IF IC  R A I L W A Y  C O M P A N Y

HAS

Farming, Grazing and Fruit Lands
SALE IN

MINNESOTA, a t $4.00 to  $12.00 per Acre.
NORTH DAKOTA Farm  Land*, $2.50 to $5.00.

Grazing Lands, $1.50 to  $2.50 per Acre.
MONTANA Grazing Lands a t $1.00 to to $2.50 per Acre. 
WASHINGTON Farm  and Grazing Lands a t $3.00 

to $10 00 per Acre.

10 YEARS’ TIME TO ACTUAL SETTLERS.

WM. H. PH PP*
Land Commissioner.

F. W. WÎLSEY
Asst. Land Commissioner.

: PMJL, M INN.

For P a rticu la rs  about G overnm ent Land and Unocou- 
pied Land owned by P rivate  P a rties  or Companiss, suitable 
for Single Farm s or Colonies, and  for m a p s  and printed 
m atte r descriptive of N orthern Pacific Railwey Lands, and 
for fu r th er inform ation regarding  Industrial and Business 
Openings long the li -e * the N orthern Pacific Railway,

C. W . MOTT N orthern Pacific S t. P a u l, M inn.

Corner of Main and Third Streets* 
Our Specialties: Hanco and New

York Beer and Castle W hiskey

W e  ' W a n t  a

Bright Boy
t o  w o r k  a f t e r

S c r o l l  l o u r s

Any boy who 
reads this ad* 
vertisem en t  
can start in  
business on 
hia own ac. 

count selling

T h e ,  
S a tu r d a y  

E v e n in g  P o s t

No money re* 
quired. He can 
begin next wee lU 

M a n y  b o y *  
malle ewer $5 a  

•ft. Some are 
making ftlS.

T H I  work css be dea* after scheel 
hour« apd «a Saturdays, Writ* 

to os a t earn and we will seed foil 
instructions and to copies of the maga
sine free. These are sold a t 5 cents 
s  copy and provide, the necessary 
money to order the next week’s sup
ply a t the wholesale price. $235.00 
in cash prise» nezt month.

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
4 7 6  Arch Street, Philadelphia '


