- -

L =i 'ﬁ;“ g

’fﬂ vy

" 'contention.
+, cialistic fad and write a book that a

(Copyright, 1900, by Francis Lynde.)

A Knave of Conscience
\
By FRANCIS LYNDE.
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CHAPTERI.

In the days before New Orleans be-
€ame a modern city with trolley cars
and gky-scraping buildings—was it
Yesterday or the. day before?—there
Wwas a dingy little cafe in the news-
Paper quarter which was well beloved
of journalism, notably of that wing of
the force whose hours begin late and
end early.

“Chaudiere’s,” it was called, though
I know not if that were the name of
that wizen little Gascon who took toll
at the desk; and it was particularized
for its gumbos, its stuffed crabs and
its claret, which was neither yery bad
nor very dear. For the rest, it had a
clean, sanded floor, marble-topped
tables for two, and an old-world air of
recreative comfort which is rarer now,
even in New Orleans, than it was yes-
terday or the day before.

It was at Chaudiere’s that Griswold,
late of New York and the coasts of
bohemia, had eaten his first breakfast
in the Crescent city and it was at Chau-
diere's again that he shared a farewell
supper with Bainhridge of the “Louisi-
anian.” Six weeks lay between this
and that; forty odd days of discour-
agement and failure superadded upon
other like days and weeks and
months. The breakfast, he remem-
bered, had been garnished with certain
green sprigs of hope; but at the supper
table he ate like a barbarian in arrears
tohisappetite, recking not that he was
another man’s guest.

Bainbridge had just been billeted
for a run down the Central American
coast to write up the banana trade for
his paper. He was boyishly jubilant
over the assignment, which promised
to be neither more nor less than a
pleasure trip; and, chancing upon
Griswold, in the first flush of his ela-
tion, had dragged him around to the
cafe to play second knife and fork ata
small parting feast. Not that it had re-
quired much' persuasion. Griswold
had fasted for twenty-four hours and
he would have broken bread thank-
fully with an enemy, to say nothing of
Bainbridge, who, if he were not a full-
fledged friend, was at least a friendly
acquaintance.

Now, a hungry man is but poor com-
pany at best; but Bainbridge, the elat-
ed, contrived to talk for two until he
had relieved his mind upon the subject
of his windfall.

Then it occurred to him that Gris-
wold was rather more than usually un-
responsive—a fault not to be condoned
under the circumstances. Wherefore
he protested.

“What's the matter with you to-
night, Kenneth? You're more than
commonly grumpy—and that’s saying
A good deal.”

Griswold took the last roll from the
plate and buttered it methodically.

“Am I? Iwas morethan commonly
hungry. But go on; I'm listening.”

“That’s comforting as far as it goes,
‘but I should think you might say some-
thing more or less appropriate. You
don’t have a chance to congratulate
lucky people every day.”

Griswold looked up with a scowl that
was almost ill-natured, and quoted
cynically: *“Untoeveryonethathath
shall be given; and from him that hath
not, even that he hath shall be taken
away from him.'”

Bainbridge langhed tolerantly. “By
Jove, Kenneth, a man up a tree would
gay you envied me.”

“I do,” rejoined Griswold, gravely.
“] envy any man who can earn enough
to keep the ban-dog of hunger from
biting him.”

“Pshaw! anybody can do that,” said
‘Bainbridge, with the air of one to

whom the struggle for existence is as |

yet a mere phrase.

“I know that is your theory, but the
facts disprove it. I can’t, for one.”

“Yes, you could, if you'd side-track
gome of your own theories and come
down to sawing wood like the rest of
us. But youwon’tdo that.”

Griswold was a fair man, with askin
that was quick and sensitive like that
of a woman, and a red flush of anger
swept over his face.,

“That is not true, and you know it,
Bainbridge,” he contradicted, speak-
ing slowly, lest his temper should
break bounds. “Is it my fault that I
ean do nothing but write books for
which I can’t find a publisher? Orthat
the work of a hack writer is quite as
fmpossible to me as mine is to him?”

Bainbridge laughed, but he was
ready enough to make amends when he
saw that Griswold was moved.

“] take it all back,” said he. *“I sup-
pose the book is home again, and a re-
turned manuscript excuses anything.
Bat, seriously, Kenneth, you ought to
get down to hard facts. Nobody but a

. phenomenon can find a publisher for

his first book, mowadays, unless he
has had some sort of an introduction
jn the magazines or the newspapers.
You haven’t had that; and, so .far asI
know, you haven’t tried to get it.”

“Oh, yes, I have—and failed. Ttisn’t
§n me, and there isn’t an editor in the
country who doesn’t know it by this
time. I came down here, as you knpw,
to write up the sugar situation for
Horton. It wasa humiliating failure,
like everything else of the kind I have
ever set myself to do.”

“Did you send in anything?”

“Yes; and it was rejected. Horton
gaid to try it on some of the reviews;
that it might go with them, but was
no good for a newspaper. It's no use
talking, Bainbridge; the conditions
are all wrong when a man with a mes-
sage to his kind can’t get to deliver it
to the people who want to hearit.”,

Bainbridge ordered the demi-tasses
and lighted a cigar. “That’s about
what I suspected. You couldn’t‘keep
your peculiar views' muzzled even

_while you were writinga bit of a pot-
‘%oiler. 'That brings us back to the old
You drop your fool 8b-

_publisher can bring out without com-
- mitting ' commereial harl-kari, and

- youw'll'stand some suuw. Lightup and

. 'fumigate that idea awhile”
+ ! Griewmold took the proffered cigar.

“Tt doesn’t need fumigating; if Icould

§o, o0
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- consider 1t seriously, it ought to be
_bufny with fire. | You march in the
zanks of the well-fed, Bainbrid

it’s your business to be conservative.
I don’t, and it’s mine to be radical.”

“What would you have? The world’s
as it is, and you can’t remodel it.”

“Yes, I and my kind can remodel it,
and we will some day when the burden
has grown too heavy to be borne. The
aristocracy of rank went down in fire
and blood in France a century ago;
that of money will come to its end here
when the time is ripe.”

“That’s rank anarchy. Ididn’t know
you'd gotten so far along.”

“Call it what you please; names
don’t change facts. Listen”—Gris-
wold leaned across the table and his
eyes grew hard and the blue in them
was steely—*“For more than a month
I have tramped the streets of this ac-
cursed city begging—yes, that’s the
word—begging for work of any kind
that would suffice to keep body and
soul together; and for more than half
of that time, I've lived on one meal a
day. That is what we have come to—
we of the submerged majority. And
that isn’t all; the wage-worker himself
is but a serf, a chattel among the other
possessions of some fellow-man who
has acquired him in the plutocratic re-
distribution of the earth and the ful-
ness thereof.”

Bainbridge applauded in dumb show
with his thumb-nails. “Turn it loose
and ease your mind, old man,” he said,
indulgently. “I know things haven’t
been coming your way lately. Whatis
your remedy ?"”

Griswold was fairly started now, and
ridicule was as fuel to the flame.

“The money people have set us the
example. They have made us under-
stand that might is right; that he who
has may hold—if he can. The answer
is simple; there is enough and to spare
for all, and it belongs to all—to him
who has sown the seed and watered it
as well as to him who has reaped the
harvest. That is a violent remedy, you
will say. 8o be it; it is the only one
that will cure the epidemic of greed.
There is an alternative, but it is only
theoretical.”

“And that?”

“May be summed up in seven words:
‘Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thy-
self.” When the man who employs—
and 'governs—uses the power that
money gives him to succor his fellow-
man, the revolution will be indefinitely
postponed.™

Bainbridge looked at his watch. %I
must be going,” he said; *“the *Adelan-
tado’ drops down the river at eleven.
But in passing I'll venture a little
prophecy. You're down on your luck
now, and a bit hot-hearted in conse-
quence, but some day you will strike
it right and come out on top. When
you do, you'll be a hard master, or I'll
lose my guess.” )

*God do so to me and more, If I am.”

“That’s all right; when the time
comes you remember my little vatici-
nation. But before we shake hands

ROBBER."”

let’s get back to concrete things for
the minute. How are you fixed for the
present, and what are you going to
do?‘l )

Griswold laughed mirthlessly. “Iam
‘fixed’ to run twenty-four hours long-
er, thanks to your hospitality. For
that length of time I presume I shall
conform to what we have been taught
to believe is the natural order of
things. After that—"

He paused, and Bainbridge put the
question: “What then?”

“Then, if the chance to earn it is still
denied me, and I am sufficiently hun-
gry, I shall stretch forth my hand and
take what I need.”

Bainbridge fished in his pocket and
found a ten-dollarbill. “Do that first,”
he said, offering Griswold the money,

The proletary smiled and shook his
head. “No; not to keep from going
hungry— even to oblige you, Bain-
bridge. It is quite possiblethatIshall
end by becoming a robber,as you para-
phrasers would put it, but I shan’t be-
gin on my friends. Good-night, and a
safe voyage to you.” i

.

CHAPTER II.

The fruit steamer ‘“Adelantado,”
outward bound, fell away from her
moorings; forged slowly ahead, until
the current caught and swung her
prow riverward; and, circling majes-
tically in midstream, began to pass the
lights of the tity as she steamed at
half speed down the river.

Bainbridge was on deck when the
steamer left her berth, and, remem-
bering the stuffy little stateroom he
had inspected earlier in the day, was
minded to go aft and finish his cigar in

the open air. Accordingly he founda

settee on the portquarter and sat
down to watch the lights wheel past in
orderly processiop as the Adelantado
swept around the great crescent
which gives the city its unofficial nasne,

Whilethecomfortable feeling of ela-
tion, born of hisunexpected bit of good
fortune, was still uppermost to lend
complacency to his reflections, he yet
found time to be honestly sorry for
the man from whom he had just part-
od, Sorry, but not greatly apprehen-
sive. He had known Griowold in New
York, and was nob unused to his so-

 cialistic vagaries, To be sure, his theo-

ries were incendiary and subversive of

“all civilized dogma; but at bottom.

Griswold the man was nothing worse

rt‘lun an fmpressionabla-- entbusiest
who had tormented himseif intoa fan-
cled condition of utter ruthlessness by
dwelling overmuch upon the wrongs of
others. ; . .

So Bainbridge thought; and he knew
his opinion was shared with frank
unanimity by all of Griswold’s friends,
who agreed in calling him Utopian, 21-
truistic, visionary. What milder-ep?-
thets could be applied to a man who,
with sufficient literary talent—not to
say genius—to make himself a work-
ing name in the ordinary way, must
needs run amuck and write a novel
with a purpose!—a novel, moreover, in
which the purpose so overshadowed
the story as to make the book a mere
preachment.

As a matter of course, the publishers
would have nothing to do with the
book. Bainbridge remembered with
considerable satisfaction that he had
prophesied its failure, and had given
Griswold no little good advice while it
was in the process of writing. But
Griswold, being to the full as obstinate
as he was impressionable, had refused
to be counseled, and now the conse-
quences of his stubbornness were npon
him. He had said truly that his liter-
ary gift was novelistic and nothing
else; and here he was, pennilesss and
desperate, with a dead book on his
hands, and with no chance to write
another, even if he were so mirded,
since one cannot write fasting.

Thus Bainbridge reflected, and was
sorry that Griswold’s invincible pride
had kept him from accepting a friendly
stop-gap in his extremity. Yet he
smiled in spite of his sympathy. It
was amusing to think of Griswold,
who, as long as his slender patrimony
had lasted, had been emphatically a
man not of the people, posingas an an-
archist, and up in arms against the
world. None the less, he was to be
pitied.

“Poor devil! he is in the doldrums
now, and isn’t quite responsible for
what he says or thinks—or for what he
thinks he thinks,” said the journalist
to himself. “Just the same, I wish I
had made him take that—Why, how
are you, Grifin? Where in the mis-
chief did you drop from?”

It was the inevitable steamer ac-
quaintance who is always at hand to
prove the exceeding narrowness of the
world, and Bainbridge made room for
him on the settee.

“I didn't drop, I walked in. More
than that, I kept step with you all the
way down from Chaudiere’s to the
levee. You'd be dead easy game foran
amateur.”

“Confound you!” said Bainbridge,
laughing. “Can’t you ever forget that
you're in the shadowing business?”

“Yes; just as often and just as long
as you can forget that you are a news
hunter.”

The shadowed one laughed again,
and they smoked in silence until the
Adelantado. doubled the bend in the
river and the last outposts of the city’s
lights disappeared in the blackness.
Then Griffin said:

“Who was the fellow you were talk-
ing to in front of Chaudiere’s? His
face is familiar enough, but I can’t
pltce him.”

The question fell in with the report-
er’s train of thought, and he answered
it rather more fully and freely than he
m'ght have at another time under dif-
ferent conditions. From telling who
G11swold was, he slipped by easy de-
grees into the story of his ups and
downs, ending with a vivid little word-
painting of the scene in Chaudiere’s.

“To hear him talk, you would think
he was a bloody-minded anarchist of
the thirty-third degree, ready to sweep
the existing order of things off th
face of the earth,” he added; “but i
reality he is one of the best fellows in
the world, gone a bit morbid over the
social problem. He has aheart of gold,
as I happen to know. He usel to spend
a good deal of his time in the backwa-
ter, and you know what the backwater
in a big city is.”

llYes.'l

“Well, one night he stumbled into a
cellar somewhere down in the lower
levels on the East side. He was look-
ing for a fellow that he had been try-
jog to find work for—a crippled 'long-
shoreman, I believe he was. When he
got into the place he found the man
stiff, the woman with the death-rattle
in her throat, and a two-year-old baby
creeping back and forth between the
dead father and the dying mother—
starvation, you know, pure and sim-
ple. Griswold jumped into the breach
like a man and tried to save the wom-
an. It was too late; but when the
mother died, he took the child 1o his
own eight-by-ten attic and nursed and
fed it till the missionary people took
it off his hands. He did that, mind you,
when he was living on two meals a day
himself; and I fancy he skipped one of
them to buy milk for that kid.”

“Humph! And he calls himself an
anarchist,doeshe? It’sahowling pity
there ain’t a lot more just like him,”
said the detective, sententiously.

“That is what I say,” Bainbridge
agreed. Then, with a sudden twinge of
remorse for having told Griswold’s
story to a stranger, he changed the
subject with an abrupt question.

“Where are you headed for, Grifin?"

The detertive chuckled. “You don’t
expect me to give it away to you—a
newspaper man—do you? But I will,
seeing you can’t get it on she wites. I
am going down to Guatemala after
Mortsen.”

found him at last, have you?”

Griffin nodded. “It takes s good
while, sometimes, but I don’t fail down
very often when there’s enough money
in it to make the game worth the can-
dle. I've been two years, off and on,
trying to locate that fellow; and now

extradited. -All the same, I'll bet you
five to one he goes back with me on
thenextsteamer. Have a fresh smoke?
No? Then let's turn in; it's getiing
lﬂe.l’ !

[To Be Contluued.]

He Had Money,

Little Tommy sat way back in
ckurch with his mamma. It was his
first experience.
wonderful to him. By and by the
collection was taken, but imagine the
surprise of Tommy's mother, when
the usher passed the plate, to hear
Tommy say: *“No, thank you, I've got
some money of my own.”—Detroit
Free Press.

Knows by Experience.
. When a town man mnkes a little

to be .the happiest man on earth.—
‘Washington (Ia.) Democrat

P e

“The defaulter? By Jove! *yoa've

I've found him he is where he can’t be’

Everything was.

" PUNGENT PARAGRAPEHS,
““}hnt is the prop.e_.r diet for prize.

fighters,” asked Dukane. *“Pound
cake.” — Pittsburg .Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

“Manish sort of girl.” “Is she, re-
ally?” *“Very. She used the tele-
phone for the first time in her life
to-day, and she didn't giggle once.”
—Philadelphia Press. )

“Is he as devoted as Le was before
they were married?” *“Yes, indeed.
He has not even begun to think
about whether they can afford things
or not.”—Indianapolis News,

Unheard - 0f Extravagance.—*“J.
Pierpont Morgan has 700 books that
cost him a million and a quarter.”
“Gosh! He must be a mighty poor
buyer. I can take $700 and buy a
million and a quarter books with it.”
—Chicago Tribune.

Verification of Rank.—*Did the
count speak to your father?” “Yes.”
“What was the result?” “Oh, papa
is so cautious. I couldn’t quite make
it all out, but I think papa told him
he wanted to see a properly certified
abstract of title.”—Chicago Post.

First Summer Boarder—*“Jenkins
must be in sore financial straits; I
heard him say last night that he
found a great many bills against him
since he came down here.” Second
5. B.—“Oh, he merely referred to
mosquitoes.”—Ohio State Journal.

Working Him.—Borroughs — “Say,
old man, can you break a twenty,
so I can get a five-dollar bill out
of it?” Markley—"Sure; here you
are. Where's your twenty?” DBor-
roughs—*0Oh, you misunderstood me!
I thought you had a  twenty.
Thanks! One five will do.,”—Phila-
delphia Press.

“Doing 1t Proper.”—The reporter
was interviewing the western mil-
lionaire. “*“Is it true that you are
going to endow a chair in that uni-
versity?” “Endow  a chair?” he
thundered; “why, b'gosh, I can give
a whole set o’ furniture, an’ I'll do
it, too. Say that in yer paper!
There ain’t nothin’ cheap about me.”
—Baltimore Herald.

HOW CHOP SUEY IS MADE,

Famouns Chinese Delleacy That Is Be-
coming a Popular Dish in the
United States,

Chop suey, the national dish of China
for at least 25 centuries, bids fair to be-
come a standard food in this country.
There are some 60 Chinese restaurants
scattered over the different boroughs
of Greater New York whose chief at-
traction is this popular composition,
and several American restaurants
have endeavored to take advantage of
its popularity by adding it to their daily
bill of fare. There is a ridiculous
amount of mystery concerning the
dish. It is simple, economical and eas-
ily made, according to the New York
Post. The general formula is as fol-
lows: One pound of moderately lean
fresh pork, cut into pieces a quarter of
an inch thick, a half an inch wide and
an inch long. Two chicken livers,
chopped up to the size of dice, two
chicken gizzards, cut into slices the
size of a nickel, and each ring pinked
with the lines almost meeting in the
center. _ ]

The heat of cookingcauses the fibers
to shrink, and converts the circle into
a many-pointed star. A quarter of a
pound of celery cut into slivers, a quar-
ter of a pound of canned mushrooms,
and a quarter of a pound of green peas,
chopped string beans, asparagus tips,
bean sprouts, or salsify. These are
thrown into a frying-pan over a hot
fire, covered with a qup of water, four
tablespoonfuls of peanut oil, olive oil,
or melted butter, a tablespoonful of
chopped onion, half a clove of garlie,
grated salt, white pepper and red pep-
per.

1f the fire is hot enough, these will
cook in five minutes, The contents of
the pan should be stirred to prevent
burning, and the moment the water
boils out, fresh water should be added
in small quantities to prevent frying.
The dish should be served promptly,
and is not only palatable but whole-
some and easily digested. In place of
pork, mutton can be employed, while
chicken liver and gizzard may be re-
placed by those of turkey. Some Chi-
nese cooks use the Indian soy, which
is sweeter. The effect can be imitated
by adding a teaspoonful of Worcester-
shire sauce and another of brown sugar
or a teaspoonful of molasses. An
agreeable modification results from
the use of asparagus tips along with
the other vegetable ingredients, while
the Singapore variety is obtained by
stirring in a tablespoonful of curry
paste. In the Chinese restaurantsthe
cost varies from 10 to 25 cents a plate,
the more expensive dish containing.a
fair amount of the best imported
French mushrooms.

Between Friends,

“No, Mr. Dudleigh,” said thg
beautiful girl with the old-rose hair,
“I can never be your wife, but 1
shall always be your friend.”

“Then before I go,” rejoined the
young man as he calmly lit a paper-
covered coffin nail, “I have one last
word to say to you as a friend.”

“What is it?” she asked after the
manner of the curious sex.

“It is this,” .he replied. “I think
you have stacked the cards against
yourself in this game. You lose by
winning, while I win by losing."—
Chicago Daily News.

Prize for Uglieat Girl,

From Germany comes a story of
novelty and charity. In the town of
Haschmann prizes are offered year-
ly for men who will marry the ugliest
or most crippled women andialso wom-
en over 40 who have been jilted as least
twice. The money for the prizes was
left by a rich financier, who provided
that out of the funds an income of not
less than $80 should go to the ugliest
girl and $60 to & cripple.—London
News. ; ]

Betting for Charity's Sake,
Betting on the results of the recent
municipal elections at Rome was per-
mitted by the government. The profits

were devoted to charitable purposes

—N. Y. Sun.

The Real Reason,

Blanche—Did you part owing to a
: || misunderstanding? . sk e
gurden, he thinks every tarmer oughd |.

Rose—Gioodness ' me, mo!

) We un-'
.@erstood each other too well.~-Lon- |

» . CURRENT TOPICS.

Last winter 1,129 women were study-
Ibg in the German universities.

The repairs to the battleship Ore
gon will cost almost $3,000,000.

There are some six Europeans in the
Buddhist priesthood mm Burmah,

A Russian prophet says that the mil-
lennium is to occur in three years.

Alfred G. Vanderbilt is one of the
most eimple-mannered of millionaires.

-The amount of French capital in-
vested in China exceeds $100,000,000.

Telegraphers throughout the country
are organizing and will demand high-
er wages. .

Five thousand iron and steel work-
ers in South Wales have been granted
an increase in wages.

A sirike of colliery lads in three
Yorkshire (Eng.) districts has thrown
some 10,000 miners idle.

The bubonic plague at Canton and
Shemeen is of a more malignant type
than tnat of former years.

Mexican servants are said to be al-
most worthlees, judged by the Amer-
ican standard of good service.

In Persia the man who laughs is
considered effeminate, but free license
is given to female merriment.

Recent analysis of the city water at
Manila showed that it was not respon-
sible for the cholera raging there.

What was probably the first public
library in the United States wes
started In Charleston, S. C., in 1749.

The bamboo holds the record among

blants for quick growth. It has been

known to grow two feet in 24 hours.

The TUniversity. of California an-
nounces the addition of two courses
in sugar technology to its ecurricu-
lum.

In Liverpool, which 13 the densest
and unhealthiest district in England,
the population is 63,823 to the square
mile.

Tablets are to be put.up to mark the
eites of the first schoolhouse and the
first courthouse in Buffalo. The
schoolhouse was built in 1807, and was
destroyed when the British burned.the
city in 1813.

A FAITHFUL FRIEND.

Lenox, Mo., Sept. 1st.—Mr. W. H,
Brown, of this place, has reason to be
thankful that he hasat least one friend
by whose good advice he has been
spared much pain and trouble. He
s0ys:

*I have had backache forover twelve
months. Sometimes I could hardly get
up when I was down, the pain in my
back was so great.

“I tried many things but could not
get anything to help me or give me
relief till a good friend of mine advised
me to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

“After I had used two boxes the pain
in my back had all left me and I was
as well as ever I was.

“lI am very thankful to Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills for what they have done for
me, and I will never forget my friend
for having suggested this remedy.”

FIFTY THOUSAND PEOPLE

Ppersonally interviewed at their homes
say Doan's Kidrey Pills cured them.
Thousands took advantage of this
following free offer directly it was
made. Friends heard of their cure;
thus came the great fame of Doan’s.
They realized what they promised.
By their direct action on kidney
structure, backache, back, hip, and
loin pain is removed. . The condi-

tions causing sleeplessness, heart pal-

write it plain on separate slip.

'Whncwponlpm‘is not sufficient to accomniodate address,

pitation, headache, and nervousness
passes away; swelling of the limbs
and dropsy signs vanish. They cor-
rect urine with brick dust sediment,

‘"high colored, excessive, pain in pass-

ing, dribbling, and frequency. These
pills dissolve and remove calculi and
gravel. They are free to readers of
this paper for a few days. Cut out
coupon, fill address plainly, and mail
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

‘“You Get this Free by mCutting out this.

= R ]
e
[\ - FOSTER-MILBURN CO.,
Buffalo, N. Y.
3 Please send me by mail with-

out charge, trial box Doan’s Kid-
oey Pille,

Name.

Name this paper..c.ceeesssssance
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Booming Business,

“That lobbyist seems to have a good deal
of the ‘long green’ to blow,” remarked the
first eouncilman.

“Yes,” said the other, “he’s working for
an cgd,lnance to allow automobiles unlimited
speed.

“Ah!in theinterest of the Auto club, eh 7

“Oh! no. The undertakers’ trust.”’—
Cleveland Leader.

It Cures While Youn Walk,

Allen’s Foot-Ease is a certain cure for hot,
sweating, callous, and swollen, aching feet.
Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don’t ac-
ce{]i)t any substitute. Trial package FREE.
Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

His Good Position,
."'So you ran across Dingbat in New York,
did you? Has he a good position there ?”
“He had when I saw him last. He was
sitting in a hammock with the daughter of
a big banker.”—Baltimore Sun.

Visit the 01d Home in the East.

. Take advantage of the low rate excur-
sions via Erie Railroad to Indiana, Ohio
and Western New York and Pennsylvania
points. One fare for_ the round trip Oct.
3rd to 6th. Return limit Nov. 3rd. For
particulars address Erie Railroad Co., Chi-
cago, or W. O. MeNaughton, T. P. A., Erie
R. R, St. Paul, Minn.

A Coincldence,
It is worthy of note that Love and Jus-
tice are both represented as being blind,
and that the victim of ecither seldom es-
capes.—Woman’s Home Companion.

_I do not believe Piso’s Cure for Consump-
tion has an equal for coughs and colds.—
(1150h1!190}(‘i- Boyer, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb.

That man is worthless who knows how

to receive a favor, but not how te return
one.—Plautus.

Stops the Cough
and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents.

. Any fool can attract attention.—Washe
ington (la.) Democrat.

HAMLIN'S WIZARD OIL
- DIPHTHERIA. CROUP

ALL ‘DRUGGISTS SELL IT

FACTORY LOADED

“New Rival” “Leader” “Repeater”
you are looking for reliable shotgun am-

munition, the kind that shoots where you

‘point your gun, buy Winchester Factory
Loaded Shotgun Shells: “New Rival,” loaded with
Black powder; “Leader”
with Smokeless. Insist upon having Winchester

Factory Loaded Shells, and accept no others.
ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM

SHOTGUN SHELLS

and “Repeater,” loaded

THIS IS A TYPE of the bright, up-to-date girl who
is not afraid of sun, wind or weather, but relies on
CUTICURA SOAP assisted by CUTICURA OINTMENT to
preserve, purify and beautify her skin, scalp, hair and
hands, and to protect her from irritations of the skin,
heat rash, sunburn, bites and stings of insects, lameness

and soreness incidental to outdoor sports.
EF=Much that all should know about the skin, scalp, and hair is told in

the circular with CUTICURA SOAP.

WYER'S

_EXCELSIOR BRAND

.E".- J//

#

+ A
iy

Kecep the rider perfectly dry, No
water can leak in on the saddle,
4 Y cut extra wide sod long In the
4 cokirt. Extra protection at shoul-
dersears. Warranted wao.
terproof. If your v
» dealer doesn't
Vi bave them write
/ for catalogue to 3
1 H. M, BAWYER |\

| 2 oy ]
W. L. DOUCLA
$3 &$3.50 SHOES !
MAD
W. L. Douglas shoes are the standard of the world,
W. L. Douglas made and sold more men’s Good=
year Welt (Hand Sewed Process) shoes in the flrsé
six months of 1902 than any other manufacturer.

1 u 00 REWARD will be paid to anyone who
y can disprove this statement.

" CANNGT SE EXCELgbO EO

1899 sales, sales,

116 moatts, §1,103,820 136 oati, §2,840,000
Best Imported and American leathers, Heyl's

Patent Calf, Enamel, Box Calf, Calf, Vici Kid, Corona

Colt, Nat. Kangaroo, Fast Color Eyelets used.

! The genuine have W. L. DOUGLAS"
Caulion * mname and price stamped on bottom.
Shoes by mail, 25c. extra. Ilius. Catalog free.

W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, MASS,

ESTEY
PIANOS

The same high-class work
that has made the

ESTEY ORGANS

famous for fifty-six years
is put into the Estey Fiano.

Price within reach of all. Write Cstey
PianoCo.,New York City, forcatalogue

v
The bestis the cheapest

Money cannot buy better ‘taate-
rial than is used in the ESTEY
ORGANS. Science and skill
combined cannot produce a su-
perior organ. Thesc instruments
have been made upon honor since
1846, and will last a lifetime, giv-
ing constant and unfailing satis-
faction. QUALITY WILL TELL

Fifly-six years' test proves ESTEY the best

Write ESTEY ORGAN CO.,
Brattleboro, Ut., for catalogue

AXTINE

ARTIaERTIC

L] for loea
nnequalled for loe

and healing power as a douche i3
wonderful.  Quickly fies bad
breath and cleanses teet

GUN POWDER

HSTABLISEIRD 1870.

umerpors.| WOODWARD & CO,, GRAIN COMMISSION Lauvore.

Orders for Future Delivery Executed In All Markets.

== MUSTANG LINIMENT

FOR MAN

OR BEAST

The Standard Liniment for the Ste.ble and for the Household. The best

' romody pussible for Rheumatism, La.meness, Sprains, end Bruises.

A

ANAKESIS £ives 1o-
. lie l_nd A

S

|
f
:_-_'-.




