
BOOKS AND BINDINGS.

"Ihave books on my shelves printed
and bound by presumably reputable
firms, and yet after six or eight years
of careful use the paper is coming to
pieces and the bindings are gone, while
side by side with them are books 300
years old with paper intact and the
bindings ns good as new. The differ-
ence is of course In honesty of ma-
terial aud work. In the old days a
hide was allowed to lie in the tan-
ner's vats for a year before it was
thought fit for use. Paper was hand-
made of real linen rags. Now book
leather Is ready two or three weeks,

after the calf has been skinned. Pa-
per is machine made of heaven knows
what. Of course there may be honest-
ly made paper and strong binding now,
as there were then, but a couple of
hundred years ago good binding and pa-
per were the rule. Now they are the
rare, also the costly, exceptions. Itis
true that the high temperatures of the
houses, the gases and coal fumes may
have something to do with Impairing
leather bindings, for, as everybody
knows, a stout cloth or canvas binding
is better than the leather now used.
The same influences may also damage
the paper, but still the fact remains
that neither the temperature nor the
gases affect the work of the old print-
ers, so the difference, after all, is one
of quality."—St. Louis Globe-Democrat

A Critic's Comparison of the Modern
With the Ancient.

"One of the strangest things about
the early printing is the fact that the
paper aud binding were so much bet-
ter than we have nowadays," said a St.
Louis collector.

OOPES PUBLICITYTHE BEST
GGUARANTY OF MERIT.

»> hen the maker of a medicine, sold
through druggists for family use, takes
his patients fully into his confidence by
franUly and fearlessly publishing broad-
cast as well as on its bottle wrappers,
a full list of all Its ingredients inphiin
Enylish, this action on his part is the
best possible evidence that he is not
afraid to have the search lightof Inves-
tigation turned full upon his formula
and that it will bear the fullest scrutiny
and tue most thorough investigation.
Dr.Pierces Favorite Prescription for the
cure of the weaknesses, periodical pains
and functional derangements of the or-
gans distinctly feminine, is the only medi-
cine put up for sale through druggists for
woman's special use. the maker of which
is not afraid to take his patients into
his full confidence by such open and
honest publicity.

A glance at the published ingredients
oneach bottle wrapper, willshow that it
is made wholly from native, American,
medicinal roots, that it contains no poi-
sonous or habit-forming drups. no nar-
cotics and no alcohol

—
pure, triple-refined

glycerine, of proper strength being used
instead of the commonly employed alco-hol, both for extracting and preserving
tho active medicinal properties found in
the roots of the American forest plants
employed. It is the only medicine for
women's pecular diseases, sold by drug-
gists, that decs not contain a krgo per-
centage of alcohol, which is in the long
run so harmful to woman's delicate, nerv-
ous system. Now, glycerine is perfectlyharmless, and serves a valuable purpose
by possessing intrinsic value all its own,
and besides it enhances the curative
effect of tho other ingredients entering
Into the "Favorite Prescription."

Some of the ablest medical writers and
teachers endorse these views and praiso
all the ssveral ingredients of which "Fa-
vorite Prescription" is composed

—
rec-

ommending them for the cure of tho
very same diseases for which this world-
famed medicine is advised. No other
medicine for women has any such ytth
fessionnl endorsoment

—
worth more tuan

any number cf ordinary testimonials. Ifinterested, send name and address to Dr
K. V.Pierce. UufTalo. N. V., for his little
book of extracts from the works of
eminent medical writers and teachers,
endorsing the several ingredients and
telling iust what Dr. Pierces medicines
aro made cf. It's free for tho asking.

The memory of sleepwalkers is oc-
casionally prodigious under the Influ-
ence of the dominating impulse that
moves them. There Is an instance of
a poor and illiterate basket maker,
who was unable to read or write, yet
In a state of sleep he would preach
fluent sermons, which were afterward
recognized as having formed portions
of discourses he jvas accustomed to
hear in the parish church as a child
more than forty years before. Quite
as strange a case of "unconscious
memory" is referred to by Dr. Aber-
crombie. A girl given to sleepwalking
was in the habit of imitating the violin
with her lips, giving the preliminary
timing and scraping and flourishing
with the utmost fidelity. It puzzled
the physician a good deal, until he
ascertained that when a child she
lived ina room adjoining a fiddler who
often performed on his violin in her
hearing.— Pearson's Weekly.

Memory of Sleepwalkers.

The foot of the reindeer is. most pe-
culiar in construction. It Is cloven
through the middle, and each half
curves upward in front. Itis slightly
elongated and capable of a consider-
able amount of expansion. When
placed on an irregular surface, which
is difficult to traverse, the animal con-
tracts the feet into a sort of claw, by
which a firm hold is secured. When
moving rapidly, the twoportions of the
foot as it is lifting strike together, the
hoofs making a continuous clattering
noise, which may be heard at a consid-
erable distance. It is this peculiarity
of the feet that makes the reindeer so
sure footed and so valuable Iv rocky
and uneven country, where almost nny
other animal would prove a failure as
a beast of burden

The Foot of the Reindeer.

Circuses are perhaps more to blame
for the misrepresentation of the Arab
horse than any other source. Afriend

j of mine owns a circus, and Isaw his
posters a few years ago claiming to ex-
hibit eighteen or twenty of the only
Arabian horses brought to America.

I He said they were captured with great
•difficulty and brought to New York by
a special permit of the sultan; that
they were of the family known in his-
tory as the eagle feather horses, so
much prized in the queen of Sheba's
days; that they were snow white, with
big markings in their spots of the tip
of eagle feathers. We don't have to
believe everything we read on the cir-
cus posters. In this case Iam mighty
certain these "spotted Arabians" were
bought at Albany, Ore. The most pe-
culiar part of this spotted horse busi-
ness is this, and it is not a very strange
reason when you know it, that spotted
anything is created by a mixture of

i different races or different breeds, and
that likely accounts for the fact that
the Arabian desert In all Its history
has never produced a spotted, or pie-
bald, horse, possible from the fact that
there is never any mixture of blood.—
Homer Davenport in Woman's Home

| Companion.

The Circus and the Arab Steed.

Why He Did Not Marry.
As a reason for not marrying

Brahms once wrote to a friend: "At
the time when Ishould have wished to
marry, my compositions were either
hissed at or at any rate very coolly
received. Iknew their worth, though,
and that sooner or later the page
would be turned, and in unmarried
solitude Inever really took* my re-
verses to heart. But to be questioned
by a wife at such moments, to have
her Inquiring eyes anxiously fixed
upon me, to hear her ask, 'Again a
fiasco?' no, that Icould never have
borne, for, however much she loved
me and believed in me, Icould not
have expected her to have unwavering
faith Inmy subsequent victory. And
had she attempted to console me! Ugh!
Ican't eveu think of It. Itwould have
been little less than hell!"—Monthly
Review.

This rule is given by the Wo3d-
worker for sawing out a segment— a
piece straight on one edge and curved
on the other: Suppose the segment is
to be 4S inches long and 4 inches wide
at the central or widest place. Square
one-half the length (24 inches), which
gives r>7G; square the width (4 inches),
which gives l'.S; add 57G and IU, obtain-
in;; G92; divide 002 by twice the width
(2x4=S), which gives 74 inches, the
radius. Thi.j rule will apply to any
case.

Sawing Out a Segment.
"What are you buying now?"
"Iam looking for some present to

give my wife on her birthday. Itell
you, making presents costs a heap of
money."

"Why don't you do as 1 do? Ihave
never failed to make my wifea present
on her birthday every year for twenty-
five years, and Iam not out a penny
thus far."

"How do you manage it?"
"It is very simple. After we were

married, when her birthday came
round, Igave her a £5 note. When
ruy birthday came round, she gave me
the note back, and we have kept that
up ever since, and neither of us is out
a penny."— London Tit-Bits.

Convenient Arrangement.

never stop to appreciate their happy
comradeship till too late. But couldn't
We lie children again. Marjie—you and
I—while all the rest are growing up?
Do you remember, it was four years
qk<> tonight that Imet you^at the
Prcstons' box party?"

He drew her closer to him. Every-
thing favored the contrite lover. The
fragrance of the hothouse plants blend-
ed into a heavy perfume. The Japa-
nese lanterns glowed softly with warm
color harmony.

He gently turned her face from th«
shadow to the softly glowing light.

"Do you really love me, Marjie?" he
repeated.

With a Ki'stun? of impatience
—

or was
Itof fiivrbt?—she arose and threw open
a window. As ri» stood gazing into
the night a distant hurdy gurdy struck
up the much worn "Good Old Summer
Time." ne joined her.

"Do you remember the first time we
heard it together down on the Jersey
shore, Marjie?"

"Do it? Oh, what was Isaying? It
Isn't fair," she implored.

Jim turned unsteadily from the fresh-
ening breeze to the heavy fragrance
within. "Well, Iguess it's goodby,
Marjie." He held out his hand.

"Oh, why couldn't I"— she breathed.
He snatched her to him. "Marjie,

look at me."
Slowly she raised her eyes, then as

suddenly buried her face in her hands.
"Oh. how could you?" she gasped,

with a. frightened cry.
"Gently he stroked her hair. "I'llgo

away and wait ifit willdo auy good,"
he began feverishly, "ifyou'll—ah, bang
that engagement! Others have discov-
ered their mistake and broken off be-
fcre it was too late. Will it do any
good if Iwait? Tell me, Marjie. I
must know."

Unresisting, yet shaking violently,
she rested her head against his shoul-
der, but only for an instant. There
was a sound of moving chairs and ap-
proaching voices.

"May Icome around tomorrow
night?" he urged as he turned to the
room.

She nodded carelessly, for steps were
close at hand.

"We were just looking for you, Mar-
jorie." said her sister. "It's time to
cut the birthday cake. What has kept
you two has-beens so busy out here?
You'll be talked about."
"I was just outlining my future

plans," answered Jim, following the
girls to the card room.

"You're perfect dears, both of you,"
Marjorie was saying to Grace and
Clinton an hour later. "Jimmy's such
a dog in the manger. Iknew he cared
for me, but that he'd never come to
the point unless some one else butted
in. It was such a joke to see how
everybody thought Clinton was en-
gaged to little me when big sister was
it the whole time."

Grace sleepily consulted her watch.
"It is getting very late," she'coin-

niented. "Suppose you return my ring.
From my first glimpse into the con-
servatory Ishould judge that yours
will arrive in a day or two."

"When we were fired on, Icouldn't
stand to shoot people who had been
good to me, especially the girl, so 1
drew off my men."

"Well, whafs that got to do with
this fellow's cowardice'/"

"It's kind of hard to explain It," the
lieutenant labored on, "but the fact is
the girlheard of my disgrace, incurred
on her and her family's account, and,
wanting to be with me

—
to keep me up,

you know— she put on a suit of her
brother's clothes, came here and en-
listed. That," pointing to the recruit,
"is the girl."

"Well, I'llbe hanged!" cried the cap-
tain.

Both Moore and the recruit were red
as a rooster's comb, looking as If they
had been caught stealing, and the men
standing about burst Into a roar of
laughter.

"Chaplain," cried Bullwinkle, "come
here and tie these two together. It
shan't be charged that the first inde-
pendent command Igot resulted in a-
scandal."

There was some confusion in the
chaplain's mind as to the responses,
the groom being in bridal garments
and tho bride in uniform.

CHAUNCEY WABDWKLL.

"A love affair, Isuppose," growled
Bullwinkle. "That's no excuse In a
matter of duty."

"Well, fb begin at the beginning,
when you ordered me to take a corpo-
ral and four men to the house up yon-
der Iwas at a disadvantage. I'd been
to that house often after taps and had
been treated very kindly by the family
living there. One of them, a girl, was
mighty good to me."

"
"An explanation! What explana-

ttion?"

"Hold on, captain," said Lieutenant
Moore. "We'll have to make an expla-
nation. We're cornered."

"Go off by yourself! No, you cow-
ard; strip."

Moore looked much embarrassed, and
the recruit turned pale.

"Off with that uniform!" roared the
captain to the recruit

'•Please, captain, mayn't Igo off by
myself to undress?"

"You two," said Bullwinkle to Moore
and the recruit when the fight was
over, "change uniforms."

Finally the Confederates divided Into
two sections, both of which attacked
the blockhouse simultaneously, one in
front and one in rear. The captain di-
vided his own force to meet the ad-
vancing sections, taking command of
one section himself and placing the
other under his first lieutenant. Moore
was in the lieutenant's section. The
lieutenant was killed, and Moore, un-
mindful of his degraded condition and
feminine dress, sprang at once into the
gap and directed the defense with
great coolness and bravery, finallydriv-
ing his enemies to cover. Then he took
his men to the captain's assistance,
and the other Confederate section was
also driven off. Soon after the Con-
federates raised the siege and galloped
away.

The bridge was protected by a block-
house. One afternoon several hundred
Confederate troopers came down to
drive off the Yanks. Bullwiukle gath-
ered his command, some eighty men,
in the blockhouse. Moore, who of
course was not acting as lieutenant,
took a musket and fought in the ranks.
The recruit showed himself from the
first an arrant coward, and both offi-
cers and 'men looked upon him with
contempt. Moore, however, excused
the boy on the ground that Itwas his
first fight and he would redeem him-
self later on.

Now comes the captain's unique dis-
tinction. Being independent, far from
a superior, he could do pretty much as
he pleased. He made an example of
Moore, trying him for cowardice, and
got the court to sentence the lieutenant
to wear women's clothes for sixty days.
Feminine clothing was obtained from
among, the citizens, and Moore was
forced to array himself in it. For a
few days the command wag much
amused; then Moore's punishment be-
came an old story.

One day a young countryman with
yellow hair, blue eyes and without the
sign of a beard appeared at headquar-
ters and asked to be enlisted. He was
accepted, and Moore's uniform was
given him temporarily. He was an ef-
feminate little chap, and as the men
were disposed to make a butt of him
he made friends with Moore. Then
there was sport sure enough. The re-
cruit and Moore were a great deal to-
gether and never appeared In company
without exciting derisive laughter.

Captain Bullwlnkle during his term
of service In the civil war always con-
sidered himself at the foot of a moun-
tain of superior officer*

Bullwiuklealways thought that ifhe
could get an independent command,
eveu of his own company, he could
distinguish himself. When Sherman
marched to Atlanta the captain attain-
ed his desire. He was left in the rear
to guard a bridge.

There was a house near the bridge he
guarded in which lived a family of
Confederate sympathizers. Bullwinkle
was informed by a Union man that the
place was to be used as a cover for
Confederates to steaj; upon the bridge
at night and burn it. He sent his sec-
ond lieutenant, Walter Moore, to put a
corporal and four men in the house.
Moore marched his men to the place.
They were fired on, and Moore ordered
a retreat. When he returned and re-
ported what he had done, or, rather,
had not done, Bullwinkle was very an-
gry. Moore excused himself on the
ground that he was flred on by women,
and he didn't like that kind of war-
fare. Bullwinkle sent a sergeant and
a dozen men, who found no one in the
house except the family.

(Original.]

The idea of private property has
never been fully accepted by the mass-

! es of the people and never had their
!cordial approval as an institution. The

most popular songs and ballads of our
nation in all ages, it may be noted,
have been those which described sym-
pathetically attacks ou private proper-
ty from the Robin Hood cycle to the
broad sheets in which Turpiu and
Bheppard were made heroes. Even

j nowadays the literature that really
, touches the people, the literature that
] the educated classes seldom so much

as see exposed for sale, the literature
that is sold In the small "general"
shop in the back street and costs fewer
pennies than the novel we know costs
shillings, still very largely deals with
the romantic exploits of the robber.
He is never a villain; he is noble and
generous to a fault, but he Is con-
vinced of the impropriety of persons
having too much money.

—
London

News.

Popular Approval of Theft.

His Ignorance.
Minister—Xow, my beloved hearers,

next Sabbath evening Ishall begin my
special series of sermons on "Pharaoh
of Ancient Egypt." Gambler In the
Congregation (whispering to friend)

—
Well, wouldn't it fade ye to know the
game dated back that far?— Chicago
News.

"Neither," promptly responded the
young man. 'I'd much rather stay
here."

"Fror.i the grammatical standpoint,"
said the f;iir taald v.ith the lufty fore-
head, "which iVjyou consider correct,
'I had rather go home' or 'I would
rather go home?

"

Hi.-.: Not T=ken.

When StDvenscn Was Poor.
Robert Louis Stevenson was ivpoor

circumstances in San Francisco before
he made his hit with the world. Dur-
ing the tkuc that he used to loaf, pen-
niless, upon Iho lawn where afterward
they put np a bronze and marble statue
to bun, lie picked up a few quarters
acting as super in the old California
theater, in F.\:A\ street.

"Mil," said tho little fellow, disap-
pointedly, '•this seems to be a hot cross
bttnko."—Woman's Home Companion.

Mb Little Joke.
At the breakfast table Good Friday

moruin? Wilfred was given a hot cross
bun. Itwas very small, raisinless and
burnt.

Remembered It.
First Autolst— Were you never in Ba-

varia? Second Ditto—Bavaria? Itseems
to me we stopped there once to get n
tire repaired.— Scribner's Magazine.

"Yes," merrily replied the young en-
thusiast, "and it is the nature of men
to hug their delusions.'"— Baltimore
American.

Hug Their Delusions.
"ItIs tho nature of women to be a

delusion to men," growled the old
cynic.

The Retort.
Here is n retort which a "dull stu-

dent" once made: Professor— You seem
to be very dull. When Alexander the
Great was yonr age, he had already
conquered Hie world. Student— Well,
you see, hi? hud Aristotle for a teacher.—

t'h.'iiaber.'i' Journal.
The sea yields about three gallons of'

salt from each 100 gallons of Its water.

"Honor? repeated Jim slowly. "Xo.
'

What do Icare for honor IfIlose you,
Marjie? Can't you see that I've loved
you all the time and that it was just
my infernal jealousy and pride that
kicked up the trouble? Yes, Isuppose
we .w.ere children then, fox,.children

'

"Haven't you any regard for honor?"
she entreated. "We mustn't—lmean,
you mustn't forget"

—

His aim crept softly around her
waist.

She started violently.
"Why, the idea— what a question!

Here Icame out for a friendly little
talk with you, and you're proving a
regular inquisitor. Do you suppose I
shall ever marry a man Idon't love?
Not much!"

"DidI, really? now fooiish of mci:/
she laugheJ. "Yet we were children
through it all. We even scrapped Ilka
children at the finish."

"Mostly my fault," he owned.
Her laughing gray eyes glanced up

to his.
"Xo, all your fault," she corrected.
'\u25a0Marjie, do you really love him?"

demanded Jim.

"And you promised to give me first
chance ifany one else came along," he
pursued, drawing closer.

.She started at the sound of her nick-
name, so dearly loved of old. "We
were children then," reflectively.

Miss Elston was passing the tally
cards. "The head table is up there,"
she indicated, "and the booby at the
other end. As there are two people
short, the poorest couple at the last
table willhave to drop out each time
until the next change. You'll find a
consolation cozy corner in the conserv-
atory."

Starting at the third table, Jim slow-
ly advanced to the head and then ns
suddenly dropped to the other end.
Marjorie was already there.

"Unlucky in cards"
—

she laughed.

"You might have given a fellow a
little warning," he grieved— "sort of
chance to renew his option." But the
sound of the bell cut short the conver-
sation.

For the next ten minutes he played
atrociously, now heaping hearts upon
her score, now adding needlessly to his
own. The other pair exchanged know-
ing glances. He couldn't have made a
plainer bid for the cozy corner. Yet
Marjorie seemed oblivious.

"Now tell me all about it," began
Jim a few minutes later.

Marjorie hesitated.
"There isn't so much to tell," she be-

gan slowly at last. "Clinton is a dis-
tant cousin of mine. Ije cares for me.
and Icare for him. He's well off—and
generous— and good looking." She
weighed each winning quality with a
deliberation that hurt. "And, above
all, he knows his own mind. Why
shouldn't Ilove him?" she demanded,

turning suddenly to her companion.
"Oh, don't mind me tonight," ho

deprecated. "It's just this: Icant
seem to realize what it all means to
me. We did have such good times
once, Marjie."

"Well, if you can't tell me any more
about the man than that,' Iguess I'll
hunt up some one who can." Miss
Sherwood disappeared with a parting
shot, "Ialways supposed you were the
right bower in that game."

Jim smiled to hide his suspicion.
Those best wishes

—
were they u« inno-

cently attached to her birthday as he
had supposed? He tried to recall her
new friends, but none seemed to fit
the case.

"And did you see the ring?" the rat-
tled on. "It's a perfect beauty!"

"Iwas about as much in the dark as
any one," he evaded.

"Iwas never so stumped in my life,"
confided his companion. "You are an
old friend of the family, Mr. Bower.
Did Miss Elston tell you before to-
night?"

He made way for the others with a
tingling sensation of loss. After all,
had it been so much her fault three
years ago? At the other side of the
roomhe caught sight of Miss Sherwood
beckoning to him with parted lips. Me-
chanically he crossed to her side.

"You have too good a memory, Jim.
Can't you ever forget? After the teens
a girl isn't so proud of her age."

She smiled in some embarrassment.

Just then Marjorie entered. "Little
sister," as he had once called her, look-
ed very much grown up tonight. Bow-
er was among the first to press for-
ward with congratulations. "How many
Is it this time?" he quizzed In. well
feigned ignorance. "Let's see, three
years ago it was nineteen. Tli's time
you throw double twos—sign of good
luck."

"What does a heart party usually

mean?" she parried, with a laugb that

Jarred strangely on his nerves. "Oh,
there's Mr.Stanwood. Imust see that
he meets some of the out-of-towners,"
and she was gone.

The early arrivals had formed into
Interested groups. More than once
Bower thought he heard the mention
of some engagement, but upon drawing

nearer he was met by a sudden change
of subject and what seemed half
startled glances. At last he cornered
his hostess.

My Dear Jimmy—Monday evening next,
April1. Iam planning a little heart sur-
prise party Inhonor of little sister's birth-
day. Itwon't be complete without one of
her best friends, so please cut everything
and come. Ishould have let you know
sooner had Inot expected to 809 you at
the club reception last night. WleFa wore
you—out with the other girl? Anyway.
Monday evening without fall. Your sin-
cere friend,

GRACE LOUISE EI.STON.
"It wouldn't do to miss Marjories

birthday—in memory of three years
ago, if for no other reason," lie medi-
tated.

"Too bad she had to kick up such a
fuss over nothing. How was Ito

blame? She must have wated up,

or Inever should have been Invited.
Iwonder"

—
But at that moment the

pile of business letters caught his eye
reprovingly.

Arriving early at the Elston home,

he found the apartment ablaze with
hearts. Large ones adorned lie cur-
tains and electroliers, while smaller
tokens of the occasion were strewn
about Inpicturesque profusion. Above
the main doorway hung a flying Cupid,
prince of romance.

The unusual is ever the most attrac-
tive. From his assortment of morning
mail Bower first of all selected the one
unbusinesslike envelope ami hastily

tore it open. He read softly, with ris-
ing elation:

Wrong Frame of Mind.

clay. But you ought to know better
than ask i:ie to do it when I'm right In
the midst of this dratted house clean-
ing."—Chicago Tribune.

"Of course Iam, Aunt Rachel, some

"Caroline, aren't you ever going to
Join tho church?"

"Going to the Dogs."

The phrase "going tp the dogs" has
puzzled the esplainers'of metaphorical
expressions rather needlessly. It has
even been suggested that it is a pro-
fane perversion of "going to the gods,
and an allusion has been detected to
"canto," the dog throw, the worst
throw with the dice among the ancient
Romans. Shakespeare's "Throw physic
to the dogs" and the Scriptural "Give
not that which is holy unto Jhe dogs"
have been quoted In connection with
the expression. But it seems a fairly
obvious reference to the fate of the
wornout horse, condemned to be
slaughtered. The old Greek curse, "Go
to the crows'" may be compared, re-

: ferrlng as it did to the Greek's horror
ol' having his body left unburied aa

j food for carrion birds.
—

London Spec-
1 tatar.

A hard drinker was told by his doc-
tor that he could b3 cured Ifevery time
he felt that he must have a drink he
would immediately take something to
eat instead. The man followed the
advice and was cured, but the habit of
asking for food had become so fixed
with him that once he iras nearly
locked up as a lunatic. He was stop-
pin? at a hotel, and, hearing a great
commotion in the room next to his, ho
peeped over the transom to see what
the matter was. lie saw and rushed
madly down to the office and shouted
to the clerk: "The man in 153 has shot
himself! Ilani and egg sandwich,
please!"

Like Calling For a Drink.

The old Scots parliament decreed
that "golfanil football shall be utterly
erylt dune," and today the Scots par-
liament does not exist, while football
and golf have Inherited the earth.—
Edinburgh Dispatch.

Tho Old Order Changes.
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I Crockery '\u25a0[
ICutlery ]
| Window Glass

7 I
I Paints .:\u25a0:
I Oils. etc. :-m\

»\u25a0» ',

|Tinning and Plumbing ;

I Alain Street !
$ JACKSON ..... CAL.i
X mjl9 J
*^^w^w\u2666\u2666\u2666«\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666 »:
FORD &COFER

PRACTICAL HORSESHOER:
A MAW STSEET, JACZSOtf" fe>1) HEAS »ATIOHAL HOTEL fT g

Particular attention paid to Interred*!Stumbling, Over-rcachis,.. Cross-Flring. QUI,Q U1
,

ter Cracks, ana allImperfections of the Foot

Buggy and Carriage Work Promp
y? ly Done. 0
Agents for Rubber Tire'Buggies, also Carl

and other Vehicles, sold at lowest Cil
Prices. See us before ordering elsewhere!

AIL WOEK GUAEANTEED. H
CHABGES SEASONABLE. I

iaDl" TELEPHONE 4(1
esoesoa** s»«eee)e»o«a«>*»«cl
IDAILY STAGE LINeI•

between 1 ||
I1 JACKSON and ELDORADOI•

J. Steiner, Proprietor. I
3 Leaves Jackson every morning at 7:30I
\u25a03 a. m :arrives at Plymouth 10:30 a. m.I« Leaves Plymouthat Ip.m.; arrives atI
•j ElDorado sp. m. . |J
§ Leaves El Dorado 7:15 a. m ;arrives Ia Leaves El Dorado 7:15 a. m ;arrives \u25a0

'

9 at Plymouth 11 a. m. Leaves PlymouthI•
at -2 p. m.;arrives in Jackson at 5 p. m.I

O :
~ ' — - U

a Offices—Jackson. National tfotel; Su t-I•
~icr Creek, American Exchange; Am.vIa dor City, Amador Hotel; Drytown Ex-I:

8 change; Plymouth, Forest Ilouse. fmo ta
O Prompt delivery of packages. 13•

This line connects with passenger H•
trains to ana from Placerville. \u25a0• THROUGH FARE

- - -^-
$2.50Ij•

Fifty pounds of baggage free. . r|!
•>»t9»BBtt»B«t»e«eta»tnflj

If You Want
I Good Health I

DRINK NOTHING BUT IS
Ruhstaller'Jj
"GiltEdge!

rgi Steam Beefl
BEST BEER IN THE WORM
Made from pure Hops and Hal

SACPvAMEXToI
CALIFORNIA. my \u25a0

E. MARRE & BRoJj
;-\u25a0\u25a0 Wholesale Dealers and Jobbers ||a

inImported and Domestic iK^a

Wines4iquors*Cigaß
JACKSON CAL. p||

DISTRIRUTIXG AGENTS FOR J.P. MEJJ tell Cognac, Meet &Chaudon. White SM
and Private Cuvee Champagne; Morgan I'Bl3
Puerto do Sant:> .\hvria Sherries ;.Koyal 'viHSICompany, Oporto, Port Wines: Dubos Fr^R?£f
Bordeaux. Clarets and Saurernes ;CAJfATIH!
CLUB WHISKY, Uirain Walker &Sons, ie|
'.tu.i, \V;il,;*i.-.l:\ Ontario, Canada- JohHiHKuyper &Zixin, Cotterdam, Sin; Oilka KiK*9mcl, from J. A, Gilka, Berlin; lUrthlooHSialirewery Company, Rochester, N.V,.KniciK3
bocker Beer; Dogshcad Brand of CiuicrßßSStout anil li:iss' Ale (boTtled by Read liH
London): C'antrell &Cochrane, Belfast Gf^El*'
:Naglee Brandy; Rcinjwjrted AmefM

Whiskies JSjB

W. B. PHILLIPS, 'St
(Snccessor to William Scoqle)

UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER
PLYMOUTH, CAL.

Calls promptly attended to day ornight.
Free use of parlor for funerals.
A tine and complete stock of Coffins, cloth

and plnsh covered Caskets, constantly onhand
at reasonable prices. - , fe22

ST. GEORGE HOTEL
VOLCANO, AMADOR CO., CAL.

\u25a0
- ;"""

\u25a0 . i . ,:U

;L.H. Cook, Proprietor.
;' [ V \u25a0

Refitted and renovated throughout.
Best of accommodation for commercial
travelers. -;~?V>

Tablesupplied withbest inmarket.
Terms reasonable. joei

GO TO

•FRANK DUHINE'S |
Saloon and Restaurant

Main street, Plymouth.

Choicest Wines, Liquors ana Cigars.

Meals served at all hours, at reasonable prices
Clean and up-to-date inevery way. Jyl3

,;: NEW

National* Hotel |
Jackson,' Amador county, Cal. !;

F. A. VOORHEIS, Proprietor:;

Stage Office for allPoints
1I Lighted byelectricity throughout

Commodious Sample Rooms for ,
, Commercial Travelers. aulB (,'

/ VANDERPOOL \

11HARNESS MAKERI
W Plymouth, Cal. ¥

|\ Can Make or Repair your /I
All HARNF^^s lnan up-to-date work- IjA
(M 'IA^^COO manlike manner. |\-.\V|J He carries allkind of Harness and mil
m supplies inthe line. Also, \u25a0 \u25a0
\u25a0 Buggies, Carriages &Carts 1
\ Carriage Trimminga specialty. ]a22 I

BEST FOR THE
BOWELS

Ifyou haven't a reeular, healthy movement of the
bowels every day, you're illor willbe. Keep your

bowels open, and be well. Force, in the shape of
violent physic orpillpoison, is dangerous. The
smoothest* easiest, most perfect way of keeping
the bowels clear and clean is to take

EAT 'EM LIKE CANDY
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Tnsto Good, To

Oood, Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe; 10, 25 and
SO cents per box. Write for free sample, and book-
let onhealth. Address 433

S.'er lingRemedy Company, Chicag: .A*wYorlu

KEEP YOUR BLOOD &EII

J. H. LANGKORST
Main Street. Jackson

Dealer In—')

WATCHES. CLOCKS MIRY*
.. . ; AND SILVERWARE

Mx Allgoods warranted as represented

Repaying of watches. Clocks and jewelry a

specialty. x

\u2666\u2666»\u2666\u2666\u2666»»\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666•» \u2666»«»»»»^S

Globe Hotel!I -w^r %*
J NEW MANAGEMENT. *
|MRS. ANNIE HURST... Prop'r %

I1I 1 Board and Lodging I
|! -

\u25a0 AT REASONABLE RATES.
*'

<> \u25a0 $
i!Sample Rooms for Commer- %
!!s cial Travelers. %

\u2666 $
\u2666 AllStages stop at this hotel. 5 j

!JACKSON CAL.|
]I . m}-6. |I*\u2666\u2666»\u2666»\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666»\u2666\u2666\u2666»\u2666\u2666»»»»&»

Fine Sample commercial
Rooms. Travelers House

Amador Hotel
—

S. J. Peabce, Proprietor— v_ \u25a0

AMADOR CITY
- ... CALIFORNIA

The most excellently appointed hostelry
InAmador County,

-HOT AND COLD BATHS-
A bar in connection supplied with the

choicest Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
—

112 RATES REASONABLE.-
—

•'/

flfllIrnrO San FiancUco, Oakland, Las
(ill HirA Angeles, Stockton, Fresno, Sai;ta iUULLLULU Cruz, Kiversitte

Bookkeeping. Business, Stenographic

Norm a?. Engineering

Tuition may be used inany of these schools
at student's convenience; Students have the
benefit of the cooperation ofall oar schools in
securing positions. Write to Heald's College
in the city of your choice. jne2S-tini

Keadvertised.
TIMBER LAND,ACT JUNE 3, 1878.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

United btatea .Laud UUJce, Sacramen-
to, Calif., Jane 427, 1907.

Notice is hereby given that in com-
pliance with the provisions of the act
of Congress of June 3, 1878, entitled
"An Act for the sale of timber lauds
id the States of California*, Oregon,
Nevada, and Waclnugton Territory,"
as extended to all the public laud j
states by act of August 4, lfciW,George !
Lucot, of Jackson, county of Amador,
State of California, has this day tiled
in this office bis sworn statement No.
1956, for the purchase ot the southeast
quarter ot Section No. 18, in Town-
ship No. 7JN Kange .No. la E., M.
1). M., and will offer proof to show
that the land sought is more valuable
for its timber or stone* than tor agri-
cultural purposes, and to establish
his claim to said land before the
Register and Keceiver at U. S. Laud
Office in Sacramento, Calit. on Tues-
day, .the 10th day ol September, 190 V.

lienames as witnesses: A. li. JMc-
Lauguliu, E. 1). Boydstou, Edward
Sauterfo and William Liagomarsiuu.
all of Volcano, Calif.

Any and all persons claiming ad-
versely tho atiuve-de.-erioed lauds
are requested to tile their claims in
this office on or before said 10th day
ot September, 1907.

JOHN P. AKWBTKONO,
Register.

First publication July 2, 1907 ,<

nONEER FLOUR IS PERFECTION^

I^l
Made From SELECTED WHEAT
IBlended According to Our Own Formulaf4 Producina Perfect Results and
4 Bread DivinelyFair and Feathery Light. % Snow

to the Palates Touch an(*
M Snowy White

_J •- —
PIONEER FLOUR MILLS. SACRAMENTO

—-—•
INOBTF IfAIHSTREET :J.^ JACKSON, CAL %

I CITY MEAT MARKET. I•
GEO. L. THOMAS & CO.

*
*

Dealer in Choice Beef, Mutton, Pork, Veal, Lamb, Hams, 2
» Corned Beef, Lard, Bacon, Etc; |
-, •• At lowest market prices.

- - - Orders promptly delivered c
© \u25a0

'\ SGnSi ©

i JAMESTOWN ||
EXPOSITION.

Tickets $97.75- Stopovers
X Sale Dates: May 25-26-27

June 6-7-8
July 9-10-31
Aug. 19-20

All tickets good on Overland Limited. Daily-
between San Francisco and Chicago, Electric
Lighted Drawing-room,, stateroom cars.Parlor,

lObservation,Library and Cafe Dining Service.Vr; Unexcelled.
Write or call on any agent

TlioKind YouHave Always Bought, and which has been,
in use for over 30 years, has borno the rignaturo of

i
- and has been made under his per- ~-

IjC4&Tffi'/~~ifl>/ sonal supervision *->\u25a0"» its infancy.
'-ectcAt/K Allowno one to de > youinthis.

AllCounterfeits, Imitations and
"

Just-fta-g-ood" aro but
Experiments that trifle withand endanger the health of
Infants and Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castorin, is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil,Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. Itis Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. Itdestroys Worms

;:-- and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind**
Colic. Itrelieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. Itassimilates the Food, regulates the
StcmacU and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children's Panacea— The Mother's Friend.

EQUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
;" ;VJ? Bears the Signature _

The Kind You Have Always Bought
In Use For Over 30 Years.

.I'
"

THE CENTAUR COMMNV,TT HURRAY STMCT, MEW YORK CITY.


