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FLORIDA REAL ESTATE FOR SALE
Estaty of Wi ASTOR veauufully situ-
ated on St Johoa Biver at Astor, Lake Co.,
Floridi. Town lota. cottagon Orange groves.
frull, track snd farming lands for sale at
rousonible prices. Hoiwl accommodutions
good and reasonable. Fishing and hunting
eannot be excelled. For pricea aod full par-
ticulars  write J. P. Dows, Sapl.-Astor,
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OQUGHS AND COLDS

PRICE uF A GOWN

By ELLA R. PEARCE.

When young Sibert looked across
the breakfast table and saw the
flushed, sullen face of his wife, his
own features grew stern and gloomy.
It was quite unfair and unreasonable
dfor Rose to act in this peevish man-
per. Surely he had always done
everything possible for her; gratified
her whims and indulged her beyond
the point of a husband’s duty., Now,
in this last matter he must be firm.

"It's no us sulking, Rose,” he saild,
barshly for him. *1 can't afford it;
and that settles it

“Can't afford it!™ sneered Rose,
without lifting her eyes. “You ecan't
afford the price of a gown lor your
wife, so that she may make a decent
appearance in public.”

“So that she may compete with
foolish, extravagant women whose hus-
bands are better fixed or more reck
less than 1 happen to be. [ do mot
think your need is so great, Rose.
l!__n

“Well, 1 won't wear that old sllk
dress any longer!” Rose raised her
eyes bright with the sparks of flaring
temper. "I won't, Brill Sibert! I
don't care whether you can afford it
or not. 1 must have that gown. I'll
order it today. You can beg, borrow,
or steal the money—I1 must have it!"

Beneath his long, steady look, her
passion bad merged into a sort of
panic, but she rushed breathlessly on
to the end of her speech. By that
time, her husband was oo hic feet,
reaching for his hat.

1 wouldn't order it today, Rose.”
His volce held & chill warning; and
he went out without another word or
a backward glance,

Rose sat with reddening cheeks and
angry eyes. Her slender, white fin-
gers drummed nervously on the table.
Bhe drew a long, tense breath, and
then a cho sob came as a prelude
to an outburst of tears. .

m‘,! bard-hearted, that's what
Erill Sibert waa! He bad no compas-
sion for her at all; po proper pride
in his wife's appearance. Just De-
cause, down at the bottom of her
heart, Rosn felt a twinge of remorse
eand a stirring of some feeling akin to
nlt-«ndgmntbn. she inwardly railed
at ber buspand end emphasized her
Own Wronga.

What made It harder to bear was
the fact that Rose's dearest friend, &
member of her club, and, like herself,

' one of tho commi‘tee for the coming

reception to be held in the Turkish
room of the Bt. Moire hotel, hac or-
dered sn exquisite creation of yeliow

mn I'll make it come
Bho qnluud inwardly as she eald

But Brill
could—and did; and now, Rose was
left to weep and rage in her defeat

It was a hard day for Rose Sibert
The worst passions of her childish,
impuleive mounted in unusual
force and spread like flames. Love
| and reasop were blotted out; and
when calmer moments would have
come to her, she stirred the embers
of her wrath with fresh accounts of
grievances

“I would order that gown today as

1 sald,” she reflected bitterly. “But
there might be compleations. I'll
wait. Brill may change his mind by
night. If not—well, Jean's dressmaker
would trust me."”

This Idea was so comforting, withal
§0 stimulating, that Rose's mood
changed. She grew suddenly light
hearfed, gay, and feverishly restless.
Her little apartment seemed too con-
fining to her; so, late in the after
noon, she in to call on her neigh-
bor, & young matron who was absurd-
ly devoted to a year old daughter.
This wee personage proved such s
diversion that the clock struck six
before the visitor was aware of the

. hour,

“And not a thing ready for dicnper!”
said Roseé in alarm. *“And here comes
Mr. Heasler—oh! he mustn't see me.”

‘Bhe slipped behind the portiere of
the reception room as the key turned
in the lock and the master of the
house entered. She heard his hearty
greeting as he walked Into the living
room at the other end of the hall. It
was her [ntention to step out instant-
ly; but the fringed edge of the por-
tlere had caught upon .a button on
her sleeve and detained her.

“Excitement down town,” she heard

e e

ITS DEATH IS DUE TO TERROR

Sight of Circus Efephant Too Much
for Nerves of Horse Already
\ Exhausted.

A horse attached to a buggy and
driven by Sam Brown, a North Main
street merchant,
lowing & fright when a circus ei2pbant
pagsed along the streets.

Brown went before Squire Kearney
and got out an attachment against one
of the show's zebras. The Instrument
was served by a deputy from Kear-
pey’s court and the parade went out
minus one zebra.

Managers of the circus finally set-
tled matters with HBrown by paying
bim tor the horse.

[t was late one afternoon when aol-
mals .rom the skow had been un-
jopded and walked from the train to
the gronds.

Brown had the buggy standing npe-r
Decatur street. His horse pald no
attention to the camels, the hunch-

back oxen or other classes of what |

y circus men call bay anlmals, They

!

dropped dead (ol |

Mr. Hesuler saying. “Another cashier
gone wrong. | was surprisec! Yes,
they arrested him—caught him with
the goods—Brownell Mack company.”

“Why—that's where—" began Mrs.
Hessler,

Her husband interrupted. “Surel I
wonder If the little woman next door
knows yet.™

Rose had stumbled over the thresh-
old of he apartment half faioting.
Brill was Brownell Mack company's
cashier! Her first impulse had been
to rush back and ask Mr. Hessler i{f he
knew what he was saying—to demand
more information. Then she had crept
away like a stricken creature, trying
to realize the horror of the situation.
Brill had been arrested—"caught
with the goods!” Like a lightning
flash came the recollection of her
words to him that morning: “You
can beg, borrow, or steal the money—
1 must have it!” It was her own
fault. She had driven Brill into crime,
and the law had claimed him.

Up and down the spaces of her lone-
Iy apartment Rose paced, wringing ber
hands in impotent misery. At times
shé told herself it could not be true;
then the sickening certainty gripped
ber. Brill bad not appeared; the dln-
pner hour had passed; mo.word had’
beed ment to her. At last, in & perv-
ous panic, she put on her hat and
hurried down town. She must know
the worst

official stopped her at the gate. She
bhad never been there before and, she
was unknown,

“Is Mr, Sibert here—yet?” she
asked faintly. Then, scarcely know-
ing what she was doing, she pushed
bher way into the office. A man's face
peered at her from behind a little,
wicket gate, and a voice called her
name.

“Hose! What are you doing here?”

Her husband was walking toward
her; and, with a low cry, Rose flung:
berself into his arms and clung to,
bim, shaking convulsively.

“Brill! Brill, what have you done?
I heard—oh, they shan't take you,
away! It's all my fault.”

“Rose, Rose, be quiet I'm all'
right I telephoned to the drug store.
Didn"t you get my message?™

His tone more than his words
calmed her, She swayed back, and re-
garded him with beseeching eyes.

“Ien't it true, Bill?" she whis
pered, aware now of the presemce of
others. “Wasn't it you? I didn’t get
any word; but I heard—I thought—
wasn't somebody arrested? The
caghler?”

“Yes, But—why, you poor girl!
Don't you know I'm only the assistant
cashier here? Oh, Rose!”

Thelr glances met, and Rose looked
away flushing deeply. Brill patted
her hand tenderly.
mind as if it had been an open book.

“8it down a minute, and I'll go home
with you,” he said. *I only stayed to
look over the books. Il tell you all
about it later.”

Rose watched him in s fascinated
way as he moved to and fro amid the
unfamiliaf suroundings. She felt as
if they both had just passed closs to
some terrible danger. The sense of

| shame that mingled with her relief

made her very bumble.

She clung to her husband's arm as.
they walked up the darkened street.

“It's been an awful day for me,
Brill,” she acknowledged. “I'll never
be so foolish—so horrid again. But
I'm so glad to have you here with mé
—oh, my dear, I don’t care if I don't
have & new gown for a year!”

“You'll have one—long before thu.
declared Brill cheerfully. “I'm sorry
promotion had to come to me in such
a way; but after tonight I'm to be
Brownell Mack company’s head cashier
—and you know what that means. Did
you say fifty dollars, Rose?"
(Copyright, 1818, by the McClure News-

paper Syndicate.)

Girl Played Ghost

A ghost has been lald low at Paris.
Alarmed every night by mysterious
noiges, .some fenants of an apartment
house gave notiee to leave. The land-
lord had recourse to the police, and
three detectives spent & night In the
nouse. At midoight the mufiled beats
began as usual Revelvers in hand the
detectives searched every rocom until
at last they found a little girl of thir
teen, Yvonne, Vahcrevening, sitting in
her pightdress on the side of her bed
and kicking the shafl conveying the
water and gas pipes through the build
ing. She said she liked tc hear the

the ghosts of the night before. The
metal carried the sound to every room
in the house,

Beautiful Mausoleum.

The private chapel and mausoleum
which Lord Rosebery is erecting on
his beautiful Midlothian estate of
Rosebery is attracting wide attention.
The new buildings, which occupy a
tree-shaded site at the northern end
of the house, are to cost about $40,000.
The chapel, which is of red sand-
gtone, is partially modeled on the an-
cient fabric of the parish church in
the neighboring bamlet of Temple
which is part of a monastic edifice
erected by David L

e

\passed without causing It to raise its
eyes.

Presently there came out of a cloud
of dust a glant elephant. Its head
was ecrect, and when f(ts driver
speared It just the least bit to i:aake it
mind there came a nolse like a boy
yelling down = rain barrel and
Brawn's horse reared on its hind legs.

It lunged forward and then fell
over. There was & kick or two from
it and the animal was dead.—Mem-
phis (Teri.) Dispatch to the New
York Sun,

Keep Down the Coal Bill,

The following method uses up the
*slack” which sccumulates in every
household, and is at the same time a
good way of using up guantities of
waste paper. Put the paper into a pail
of water, let it steep a little, then
squeeze into loose balls. Place these
on a clear, low fire of cinders (o1
coke). On the balls throw cocal dust
mixed with cinders. "Leave the fire
untouched for hours. When poked it
lights up into a warm, glowing fire

ln':quire:.! to be kept all night.

-
Qur Funny Language.

A gleeper is one who sleeps. A
gleeper 1s that in which a sleeper
E.eeps. A sleeper is that on which

o sleeper runs while the sleeper

ps. Therforg, while the sleeper
sleeps In the sleeper the sleeper car-
es the sleeper until the sleeper,
which carries the gleeper, jumps the
sleeper and wakes the sleeper in the
gleeper by striking the sleeper under
the sleeper on ths sleeper, and there
is no longer any sleep for the sleeper
gleeping in the slegper on the sleeper.

Pleasures of the Table.

“Then 1 commended mirth, hecause
a man hath no better thing under the
sun than to eat, and to drink, and to
be merry.”—Bccleslastes, 5:15. "“And
I will say to my soul, ‘Soul, thou hast
much goods laid up for many years:
take thine ease, eat, drink and be
merry."—Luke 12:18, “What advan-
tageth it me if the dead rise not? Let
ueg eat and drink, for tomorrow we
die.”—I. Corinthians 15:32. “Let us
eat and drink, for tomorrow we ghall

| die."—Isalah, 22:13

As she stumbled up the steps of
Brownell Mack company’s offices she:
saw that there were lights burning'
within, and men moving about. An:

He had read her |-

neighbors in the morning talking about-

| and-ten-pcund,
This is & splendid way when a fire is

The Basement
Philosopher

By EENNETT HARRIS

(Capyright, 1913, by W. G, Chapiman )

With a dragging footstep and a gen-
eral air of lassitude, the janitor en-
tered the boiler room and seated him-
self in the dilapidated rocker mnear
the furnace, firet ejecting his Scandi-
navian assisjant who bad been dozing
in that particular seat. He did this
by tilting the chalr abruptly .forward
and slidipg the stupefied underling on
to the cement floor.

“Is that the way you watch the
gauge, you tow-headed: milky-eyed
mutt?™ the janitor demanded. He
rolled some cut plug tobacco between
his borny palms and grimly surveved
the muttering northerner, who was
slowly gathering his sprawled person
into an upright position. “Thst's your
idea of qualifying yourself for a first-
class' engineer's certificate, ls it, you
dumb, dopey square-head! Whose al-
cohol lamp bave you been getting to
now, I'd like to know? Can't turn my
back for a pleasant evening's visit
with my wife's wealthy relations with-
out you curling your big, ugly carcass
up in my chair and snoring like a
drove of hogs, can I? Let me catch
¥You st it again and I'll take that slice
bar and make you see your native ror
ing-boring Alice. Everything's all
right, is 1?7 Lucky for you it is, or
I'd not let you sit in the wheelbar-
row."”

The janitor crammed his tobacco
foto the bowl of his pipe, lit it and
emitted a smoky sigh. “I feel s little
better now,” he =aid, with an abdte-
ment of his truculent tone. “‘Forglve
my harsh words, Nels, my friend; but
I have been tried. I sure have. Five
minutes ago | was wearing a clean
collar and using stiff, starched and
hand polished conversation to a
leathery, elderly lady that aln’t got
no more use for me than a pig has
for a pink perasol. She's got an idea
that my wife might have done con-
siderable better than what she did

when she married me. 1 don't say
the old lady ain't right either, but how

g
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“IF MY WIFE'S AUNT WAS IN 8CA NDAHOOVIA OR S8HANGHAI, I'D BE

that's talking, Nels, my friend; money
in the bank drawing four per cent
interest, and'when money talks, you've
got to scoop your hand behind your
ear and listen with respectful atten-
tion. No, Nels, it ain’t just my wife’s
gunt that's insulting me. It's her sav-
ings account and a municipal bond
and a farm mortgage and a house
and lot, and I'll take & good deal of
bawling out from them sort of things
if I've a chance of getting my mitts
on ‘em in due course of time.

“But them two days is the limit,”
gald the janitor, knocking the ashes
out of his pipe. “If she was the wealth
of the Indies and the United States
treasury vaults, I'd have her trunk in
the wagon the day after tomorrow.
She's got forty-six hours—twenty-
seven hundred and sixty golden min-
utes to take me by the ears and rub
my face In the mud, and then, the
stufl’s off. I'm a patient man when
I've got to be, but there’s a point
when I rise up on my hind legs and
show 'em what's what if I've got to
smash every dish on the table and
wake up the folks in the next block.
Seven twenty-five Wednesday morn-
ing and the place is clear of her.

“Unless,” added the janitor, after a
moment’s pause, “unless she concludes
to stay a féw dayes longer.”

BRAIN WORK AND LONG LIFE

Two Would Seem to Go Together Pre-
vided That Element of Worry
Can Be Eliminated,

English judges, according to Lord
Alverstone, are often at their best
between sixty-five and elghty. The
scientific explanation of this is that
judges use their brains constantly
and with great concentration, and are
at the same time relieved of werrying
about their material welfare.

Worry hastens desath, but hard men-
tal work is a tonic and life-strength-
ener. If you want to live to a good
old sge, use your brain. Mental ex-
ercise keeps the brain well supplied
with blood. With the source of ¥i-
tal energy well nourished, it acts as a
tonic to the whole system. Those, on
the other hand, who are deficlent in
mental exercise deprive their brains
of a sufficient blood supply.

The same study which found judges
doing their best work between sixty-

A HAPPY MAN."

was I s-going to help ! Once my
old woman makes up her mind to do
a thing, there ain't no use arguing
with her about it. I seen that at the
time. I didn't know her as well as
1 do now, but I was wise to that all
right.

“Nele, my friend,” continued the
janitor, after a few reflective puffs at
his pipe, “I'm going to give you some
good advice, I take back what I've
been saying about them frugal habits
of yours. Go right on nourishing your-
self with cold water and cabbage
soup. Stick to that red vest and
bottle green coat of your grand-dad-
dy's and save money; then you go and
take a trip back to the old country
and give the girls there a chance at
you. You've got to a marrying age
now and some femalé or another is
going to cop you out sure, €0 you
might as well take the curse off as
far as you can by going where your
wife can leave her relations a matter
of two or three thousand miles be-
hind her. If my wifels aunt was in
Seandahoovia or S hai, I'd be a
happy, carefree man this minute, but
having her as close as Indianapolis
and knowing that any time a year,
she may hop on the train and come
to see us I8 quinine in my whiskey
and halr in my pipe; it's a thought to
chill hot victuals and make my feath-
er pillow feel like & gunny sack full
of half bricks; it puts an ache in
my bones and a fever in my brain,
makes the cold sweat stand out on
my forehead and fills my mouth with
dust and ashes. It's fierce!"

The janitor shook his head mourn-
fully. “You wouldn't have thought it
was dust and ashes in my mouth this
evening, though.,” he went on. “You'd
bave supposed it was butter that was
due to stay there until I swallowed it
whole or spat it out. There she sits,
locking like a Philippine curio in a
missionary museum, with her old gim-
let eve boring into my depraved and
degraded sounl, and me feeling as if
1 was the blggest mistake in a small
gize that ever happened. Me, with my
forty-two Inch chest and my noble and
commanding presence! Me that's re-
duced the arrogantest tenant to hum-
blenesg! Me, Mike, limp as a lunch
counter dishrag, picking and sorting
out my words and smiling till my
cheeks is stiff while she's asking my
wife if I drink as much as ever.

“*I hate a fool,’ says she.

" ‘"They're sure poor company for an
intelligent person, ma'am,” gays 1.

“‘I'm glad to see you realize {t,’
she eayg, ‘but I doubt if you'll ever
improve much for all that'

“Wouldn't that jar you? 1It's well
I'm a reasonable man or 1'd come out
here and bust in that bone head of
yours to get even. And two days
more of It to enjoy! If it was just
her talking—just her!

*Who is it? I wonder at you now,
ps little sence as I know you've got.
Dn you suppose any human hundred-
vinegartongued harri-
‘ould band me out a spiel like |
away with it? Not on
posteard. It's money |

dan
that and got
ranir vieoure

five and eighty, cited the English ag
ricultural laborer, who, after a life of
hard, outdoor work, but practically
without intellectual exercise, frequent-
ly goes to pieces between the ages of
sixty and seventy. For most people
a bit of serious meditation or concen-
trated thought would prove & more
vigorous tonic than physical exercise.

Work your brain hard and Ekeep
young. Any man who devotes himaelf
to serious thought without worry
about the future w
tive of a high order of work in his
last years than at any earlier period.
—L.eslie's.

Dog a Bit Ahead.

A Maine man tells a story of a friend
of his in the west who was induced by
a stranger to buy what was claimed by
the latter to be the best wolf dog in
the country. A few days later the
man took his new purchase and start
ed out early in the morning to try him
out. The dog soomn picked up the
scent and started off, the man follow-
ing on horseback. The dog was soon
out of sight, but the man could hear
him bark occasionally and followed
on. About noon he met another man
coming from the opposite direction and
inquired if he had seen a wolf and a
dog anywhere, to which the man re
plied that he had.

“And how were they going?" queried
the man. “Was the dog nearly ontc
him

“Well,” answered the eother, “if !
remember correctly, the dog was just
a trifle ahend."—Harper's Magazine,

Practice Versus Preaching.

Our young people have thought and
written much on labor and reform,
and for all that they have written,
neither the world nor themselves have
got on a step. Intellectual tasting of
Iife will not supersede muscular ac-
tivity., If a man should consider the
nicety of the passuge of a piece of
bread down his throat, he would
starve—Emerson.

Thinks the Word Will Stick.

A magazine writer Is credited with
the invention of the word “Highbrow."
It was coined to express a blend of
“snob’ 'and “academic.” He first used
it when, as a reporter, he had occarion
to describe the proceedings of socie
ties who talked about the betterment
of the drama. He thinks thaot the
word will be assimilated by the dic
tionaries.

European Wines.

The total production of wine in 1912
in the following countries: Spain,
France, Italy, Luxemburg, Roumania
Switzerland, Algeria, Tunis, is esti
mated at 2,781,985,000 gallons, againsi
2,498,322,000 gallons in 1511, an 19
crease of 11.4 per cent.

Comment on the War.

“Just to think,” said M:s. Tricken |

bury, “that this great Ralkan wmr
should have been started by a Ntile

bit of a country llke Monle Carla™— |

Christian Reglster.
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tlim Fare.
“The high cost of living must be hlt—|
ting Twobbles hard.”
“Dld be ask you to split a bottle of |
beer with him?"
“Worse than that. He asked me to |
|split a pork chop.”

Rare Quality.
*Pa, what is meant
ence ™
“That means, my son, knowing when
an automoblle breaks down exactly
what's wrong with it"

by omniscl-

| slons.

Mutual Concessions.

“Bllggins and his wife seem to he on
the best of terms.’

"Yes. They make mutual conces
He stands on the corner gand
shouts, “Votes for Women," while she
cheers every time the homa team
scores a run."—Washington Star.

Egyptian Lore, for Instance,
“I don't blame an archeclogist for
alring his knowledge.”
“No!"
“I dare say it's rather musty.”

be more produoc- |

! You can dve any garment without ripping apart.

MANITOBA CROP YIELDS

Gladstone, Man., reports that the
wheat crop of 1913 exceeded all ex-
pectations, 30 bushels per acre was
the general yield. The grade was
acever better. One farmer had 400
acres in wheat, which weighed &8
pounds to the bushel

On Portage Plains, Manitoba, there
were some remarkable yields. Noah
Elgert had 61 bushels of wheat per
acre; the government farm, 61 bush-
els; Geo. E. Btacey, 64; T. J. Hall,
John Ross and D. W. McCuaig, 60; W.
Richardson, 61; M. Owens, 613; An-
derson and Turnbull, 60; J. Liloyd,
48 ; Jas. Bell and Robt. Brown, 48;
R. 8. Tully, 62; J. Wishart, 49%;
Philip Page, 47; J. Stewart, 45; J. W,
Brown, 30; Chester Johnson, 44; B,
H. Muir, 42; L. A. Bradley, 43; W.
Boddy, 40; Albert Davis, 43; E. Mo
Lenaghen, 37; farming the same land
for 40 years, J. Wishart secured a crop
of 493; bushels to the acre, the best
he ever had, and the yleld of Mr. Brad-
ley's was on land plowed this spring.

Marquette, Man., Sept. 21.—Splendid
weather has enabled the farmers of
this section to make good progress
with the cutting and harvesting of this
season's crop. Wheat s averaging
twenty bushels to the acré, with bar
ley forty-five and oats golng seventy.
There bhas been no damage of any de-
ecription.

Binscarth, Man., says: Good reports
are coming from the machines of high
yields and good sample. The eleva-
tors are busy shipping cars every day.

Dauphin, Man., Sept. 13.—Threshing
is general the grain is in good shape
and the weather is ideal. The sam-
ples are best ever grown here, grad-
ing No. 1 Northern. The returns are
larger than expected in nearly every
case. E. B. Armstrong’s wheat went
thirty-four bushels the acre, others
t -five to twenty-seven.
wﬁuﬂh. Man., Sept. 8.—Cutting is
finished here and threshing is in full
swing. This part of the province is
keeping up its record, wheat averag-
ing twenty-five bushels to the acre.~
Advertisement.

Might Not Look Well.

“You inherited quite a nice little
fortune,” sald the lawyer.

“Yes,” replied the fortunate youth.

“l suppose you will pay a lot of
your debts now?"

“I thought of it, but I coneluded to
make no change In my manner of liv-
ing. I don't want to be amccused of
vulgar display."—Stray BStories.

SCALP ITCHED AND BURNED

* 833 - South Becioto 8t, Circleville,
Ohlo—"My little girl’s trouble first
started on her head in a bunch of lit-
tle pimples full of yellow-looking mat-
ter and they would spread in large
places. In a short time they would
open. Her scalp was awfully red and
Inflamed and the burning and itching

.| were 80 intense that she would scratch

and rub till it would leave ugly sores.
The sores also appeared on her body,
and her clothing irritated them so
that I had to put real soft cloth next
to her body. She would lle awake of
nights and was very worrisome. At
times she was tortured with itching
and burning.

“I tried different remedies with no
benefit for months, I had given up all
hope of her ever getting rid of it, then
1 concluded to try Cuticura Soap and
Ointment. The second application
gave relief. In a short time she was
entirely cured.” (Signed) Mrs. Allce
Kirlin, Nov. 4, 1912,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Ady.

School Cooking.

Mrs, Burns—“Rose, what a kitchen:
every pot, pan and dish is soiled; the
table looks like the day after a cy-
clone! What have you been doing?"
Rose—"Well, ma'am, the young ladies
are just after showing me how they
bile a pertator at their cooking
school.”

Be sure that you ask for Wright s Indlan
Vegetable Pills, and look for tha signa-
ture of Wm. Wright on wrapper and box.
Sm' L‘on;tlpauon. Bilipusness and Indiges

on. Adv.

The electric' fan was invented by
an- electrical engineer, to whom the
idea came while experimenting with
& propeller for an electric boat.

Avoid Dangerous Nostrums. Taks Dean's
Mentholated Cough §. They have real
value—5c at all good Drug Stores, -

The man who makes friends must
have elther money or magnetism.

Dr. Peerys Vermifuge “Dead Shot” kills
and expels Worme Io & very few hours
Advy,

Even in politics a boom may be
nothing more than a big noise

This s Vitalto Every Owner"'

OF A

Maxwell-Briscoe Motor Car

Made at Tarrytown, N. Y. and
New Castle, Ind., 1905 to 1913

Also to all Owners of Stoddard-Dayton, 1905 to 1914;
Columbia Gasoline and Electrics, 1906 to 1914 ;
Everitt Cars of Any Meodel; Brush,
Sampson and Courier Cars

THEREARETHREE
GOOD REASONS why
you should have your car
overhauled now and worn
parts replaced.

FIRST: The garage.man
can give you better service
—and you can spare the
car better now than later.

- No matter whethér you are
going to keep the car, or

=sell or trade it in on a new
one—it will pay you well
to have it thoroughly over-
hauled, worn parts replaced
by new ones and body re-
paintéd.

SECOND: We are able to
furnish replacement parts
for all models of above
makes of cars within 48
hours from receipt of or-
der. Have concentrated
this branch of the business
at Newcastle, Ind. (center
of population of the U. 8.)
Here we have a $1,750,000
investment in plant and
stock. 45,000 separate bins
of parts.

THIRD: And perhaps the
butmmwhyym;hmﬂd
secure your requirements
now—we must increase
prices 207 January lst,
when new price
lists will be off the presses,
NOW NOTE THIS—Never
before in the history of this
industry has a new con-
cern, having bought the
plants and assets of a bank-
rupt one, taken upon itself
the obligation of furnis
replacement parts for the
cars it never made,

to for our hooklet, “How
ninw ve Twice

ch wea pet

fnnh l.l- Iuﬂu anq o

Iﬂﬂnlﬂ .Lﬂlll'-l

Note:

-

THE MAXWELL MOTOR
COMPANY DID. We
considered it good business,
even if not a moral or
legal obligation.

WE FOUND 122,000 owners
out in the cold, as it were
I ’- ‘“ | n .
cars laid up and useless in
most cases,

WE'VE INVESTED about
one and uarters mil-
lions ($1,750,000) dollars in
a plant and stock of parts,
for over 150 different mod-
els, made the concerns
that comprised the United
States Motor Company,
whose assets we
from the Receiver thru
the U. S. Courts.

WE TOOK THE NAME
MAXWELL soclely for the
protection of 60,000

HAD WE CHOSEN AN.
OTHER NAME those 60,-

will be good for a

Ffor a loag time
10 come.

ANY RECOGNIZED

made within 24
after receipt of
. Newcastle.

Maxwell Motor Co., Inc.

1003 Woodward Av“

DETROIT, MICH.

For guicker service those living East of the Alleghenies can order

Jrom Maxwell Moter New York Co., 13th & East Ave., Long Island

City.

From the Alleghenies to the Rockies, order direct from Max-

well Motor Newcastle Co., Newcastle, Ind. West of the Rockies,

erder from Maxwell Motor Sales
San Francisce.

Wf'ﬂ:n. 675 Golden Gate Ave.,

HORSE SALE DISTEMPER

You know what

one chance in nﬂ to mplemgALm AB
“EPO! ectl

HN'S" ia
&8 Eureé AS you
be rid of the

and

L
¥

ow they are, "e
$10. dozen bottles, at all
houses, or delivered by

the manufacturers.

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Chemists and Bactericlopists, GOSHEN, IND., U.S. A,

Pain in Back and Rheumatism

are the daily torment of thousands’ To ef-
fectually cure these troubles you must re-
move the cause. Foley Kidoey Pills begin
to work for you from the first dose, and ex-
ert so direct and beneficial an action io the
kidneys and bladder that the pain and tor-
ment of kidoey trouble scon disappeams,

HIGHEST
PRICES
FOR

FURS

BOY NANTED misstaniens
‘-ﬂ-rﬂl s;’ulﬁ with mr name,

JLomamymmAns AL BINERNARS
alin i
nlog ¥ frea. "i W, Ltk Box 1 r{‘

BARGAIN FARMS IN BANNER COUNTYX
OF THE BOUTH. WHITE “NEWSON™
HL'\TS\'II.L& ALML

W. N, U.. FORT WAYNE, NO. 49—1913.

[T

LCOHOL-3 n:n cr.:rr
table

similating the Food and Reguda-
ting the Stomachs and Bowe lum

Premotes Da@aﬁon,(:lurful
ness and Rest Contains neither
ﬁnum .Morphine nor Mineral
OT NARC OTIC.

ecl Remedy for Const
hoﬂour Stomach, Dlarrhouw
Worms Convulsions Feverish-

ness and LOS S OF SLEEP.
Fac Simile Signature of

THE C:RTXUR Company,
NEW YORK.
Atb months old
'—J Dusl-. - ;)(L‘NIH

l'marnmced under the Foodand
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

e AT T S R - N L S T
PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

Color mare goods brighter and faster colors than

*WRITE FOR

, |GASTORIA

For Infants and Ghildron.

Tha Kind You Have

Always Bought

For Over '
Thirty Years

GASTIIRIA '

THE CENTAUN COMPANT, NEW YORKE SITYT.

The Typewriter
for the Rural
Business Man

: If you are writing
.ﬂn your letters and bills
by hand, you are not getting full
efficiency.

It doesn’t require an expert oper-
ator to run the L. C. Smith & Bros.
typewriter, It is simple, compact,
campieta, durable.

Send in the attached coupon and

mas, | We will give especial attention to

your tvpewnter needs.

sRdrersatnatnE s nalidan sans “enan

L. C. Smith & Brow. ter 0&..
Syracuse,
Please vend me ynur !lu.‘bnnk l'hwt
typewriters.

BB (yue-i sanvasssos navanss
tanavens o‘--'ttl

400 OOO

Soﬂl’m a Yurl__
g, '

ssasasaEne
.
-

o pnasnnin

srsaan test guan

Brearrr Rt EREE PRR BRRS

offered by 1
Went are so Infinitely
than those which exint in ‘Bﬁ
land, that it seeme abaurd
k that people be

think should
impeded from coming o the
eemm-: where chn moal
l-m

easily and cer
New districts are belog opened

One 10c package colors all
FREE bgakh:'!ﬂlmﬁlﬁ

their pesition.”
n,p. w leiwl.u m ‘tuw-lhlu
o
la duu'ieu eapecially ed

to mixed farmiog mnd grala
ralsing.

Mit'sthe . Doa't send a cont.
M No'lsllow up'cireniars. DR LyCLx
Co, mtmln.um“m l.ﬂuk.l‘a u.:.




