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."MY RIGHT EYE OFFENDS ME.".
Next day Langdon's stocks wavered,

Koinj; up a little. Koing down a little,
closing at practically the same figures
at which they had opened. Then 1

Kprang my sensation--tha- t Langdon
and hla particular clique, though they
controlled the Textile Trust, did not
own so much as one-fiftiet- h of its vot-

ing stock. True "captains of indus-
try" that they were, they made their
profits not out of dividends, but out of
side schemes that absorbed about
two-third- s of the earnings of the
Trust, and out of gambling in its
bonds and stocks. I said in conclu-
sion:

"The largest owner of the stock is
Walter O. Edmunds, of Chicago an
honest man. Send your voting proxies
to him, and he can take the Textile
company away from those now plun-
dering it."

As the annual election of the Trust
was only six weeks away, Langdon
and his clique were in a panic. They
rushed into the market and bought
frantically, the public bidding against
them. Langdon himself went to Chi-

cago to reason with Kdmunds that
is, to try to find out at what figure
he could be bought. And so on, day
after day", I faithfully rejortlng to
the public the main occurrences be-

hind the scenes. The Langdon at-

tempt to regain control by purchases
of stock failed. He and his allies
made what must have been to them
appalling sacrifices; but even at the
high prices they offered, comparative-
ly little of the stock appeared.

"I've caught them." said I to Joe
the first time, and the last, during
that . campaign that I indulged in a
boast.

'if Edmunds sticks to you," re-

plied cautious Joe.
Hut Edmunds did not. I do not

know at what price he sold him-
self. Probably it was pitifully small;
cupidity usually snatches the instant
bait tickles its nose. Hut I do know
that my faith in human nature got its
severest shock.

Fortunately, Edmunds had held out,
or, rather. Langdon had delayed ap-
proaching him. long enough for me to
gain my main point. The uproar over
the Textile Trust had become so great
that the national department of com-
merce dared not refuse an investiga-
tion; and I straightway began to
spread out in my dally letters the
facts of the trust's enormous earnings
and of the shameful sources 01 those
earnings.

Jn the midst of the adulation, of
the blares upon the trumpets of fame
that saluted my waking and were
wafted to me as I fell asleep at night

in the midst of all the turmoil. I was
often in a great and brooding silence,
longing for her, now with the im-
perious energy of passion, and now
with the sad ache of love. What was
she doing? What was she thinking?
Now that Iangdon had again played
her false for the old price, with what
eyes was she looking into the future?

Alva, settled in a West Side apart-
ment not far from the ancestral white
elephant, telephoned, asking me to
fome. I went, because she could and
would give me news of Anita. Hut as
I entered her little drawing-room- . I

said: "It was curiosity that brought
me. I wished to see hw you were in-

stalled."
"Isn't it nice and small?' cried she.

"Hilly and I haven't tho slightest diff-
iculty in finding each other as people
so often have in thf big houses." And
it was Hilly this and Hilly that, and
what Hilly said and thought and felt
and before they were married, she had
called him William, and had declared
"Hilly" to be th most offensive com-
bination of letters that ever fell from
human Hps.

"I needn't ask If you are happy,"
fCltl I presently, with a dismal failure
at looking cheerful. "I can't stay but
a moment," I ndded. and if I had
obeyed my feelings, I'd have risen up
and taken myself and my pain away
from surroundings as hateful to me

s a summer sunrise in a death-chambe-

"Oh!" she exclaimed, In some con-
fusion "Then excuse me." And Bhe
hastened from the room.

I thought Rhe had gone to order, or
perhaps to bring, the tea. The long
minutes dragged away until ten had
passed. Hearing a rustling in the hall.
I rose, Intending to take leave the In-

stant she appeared. ' The rustling
stopped Just outside. I waited a few
seconds, cried; "Well. I'm off. Next
time I want to be alone, I'll know
where to come," and advanced to the
door. It was not Alva hesitating
there; it was Anita.

"I beg your pardon." said I. coldly.
If there had been room to pass I

should have gone. What devil pos-

sessed me? Certainly in all our rela-

tions I hid found her direct and frank.
If anything, too frank. Doubtless It
was the Influence of my associations
down town, where for so many month
1 had been dealing with the "short- -

eanl" crowd of high finance, who
wonld hardly play the g:mie straight

ven when that as tV easv way to

win. My long, steady stretch in that
stealthy and sinuous company had put
me in the state of mind in which It is
Impossible to credit any human being
with a motive that is decent or an ac-

tion that Is not a dead-fall- . Thus the
obvious transformation In her made
no Impression on me. Her haughti-
ness, her coldness, were gone, and
with them had gone all that had been
least like her natural self, most like
the repellent conventional pattern to
which her mother and her associates
had molded her. Hut I was saying to
myself: "A trap! Langdon has gone
back to his wife. She turns to me."
And I loved her and hated her.
"Never," thought I, "has she shown
?o poor an opinion of me as now."

"My uncle told me day before yes-
terday that it was not he but you,"
she said, lifting her eyes to mine. It
is inconceivable to me now that I

could have misread their honest story;
yet 1 did.

"I had no idea your uncle's rotion
:f honor was also eccentric," said I.
with a satirical smile that made the
blood rush to her face.

"That is unjust to him," she re-
plied, earnestly.

"He says he made you no prom he of
secrecy. And he confessed to me only
because he wished to convince me
that he had good reason for his high
opinion of you."

"Really!" said I, ironically. "And
no doubt he found you. open wide to
conviction now." This a subtlety to

'YOU DO NOT BELIEVE

let her know that I undertsood why
she was seeking me.

"No," she answered, lowering her
eyes. "I knew better than he."

For an Instant this, spoken in a
voice 1 had long given up hope of ever
hearing from her, staggered my cyn-
ical conviction. Hut "Possibly she
thinks she is sincere," reasoned my
head with my heart; "even the sincer-es- t

women, brought up as was she, al-

ways have the calculator underneath;
they deny it, they don't know it often,
but there It is; with them, calculation
is as Involuntary 'and automatic as
their pulse." So. I aid to her, mock-
ingly: "Doubtless your opinion of me
has bee,n improving steadily ever since
you heard that Mrs. langdon had re-

covered her husband."
She winced, as if I had struck her.

"Oh!" she murmured. If she had been
the ordinary woman, who in every
crisis with man Instinctively resorts
to weakness' strongest weakness,
tears, I might have a different story to
tell. Hut she fought back the tears
in which her eyes were swimming and
slithered herself together. "That Is
brutal." she said, with not a touch of
haughtiness, but not humbly, either.
"Hut I deserve It."

"There wasa time," I went on.
swept in a swift current of cold rage,
"there was a time when I would have
taken you on almost any terms. A

man never makes a complete fool of
himself about a woman but once . In
his life, they Ray. I have done my
stretch and It Is over."

She sighed wearily. "Langdon canie
to see me soon after I left your house,
and went to my uncle." she said. "I
will tell you what happened."

"I do not wish to hear," replied I,

adding pointedly, "I have been waiting
ever since you left for news of your
plans." t

She grew white, and' my heart smote
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me. She came into the room and
seated herself. "Won't you stop,
please, for a moment longer?" she
said. "I hope that, at, least, we can
part without bitterness. I understand
now that everything Is over between
us. A woman's vanity makes her be-

lief that a man cares for her die hard.
I am convinced now I assure you, I
am. I shall trouble you no more
about the past. Hut 1 have the right
to ask you to hear me when 1 say that
luangdon came, and that I myself Bent
him away; sent him back to his wife."

"Touching said I.
ironically.

"No," she replied. "I cannot claim
any credit. I sent him away only be-

cause you and Alva had taught me how
to judge him better. I do not despise
him as do you; I know too well what
has made him what he Is. Hut I had
to send him away."

My comment was an Incredulous
look and shrug. ' "1 must be going," I

said.
"You do not believe me?" she asked.
'in my place, would you believe?"

replied I. "You say 1 have taught you.
Well, you have taught me, too for in-

stance, that the years you've spent on
your knees in the musty temple of
conventionality before false gods have
made you fit only for the Iangdon
sort of thing. You can't learn how to
stand erect, and your eyes cannot bear
the light."

"I am sorry," she said, slowly, hesi-
tatingly, "that your faith1 in me died
just when I might, perhaps, have justi-
fied it. Ours has been a pitiful series
of misunderstandings."

"A trap! A trap!" I was warning
myself. "You've been a fool long
enough, Hlacklock." And aloud I said:
"Well. Anita, the series is ended now.
There's no longer any occasion for our
lying or posing to each other. Any ar-
rangements your uncle's lawyers sug-
gest will be made."

1 was bowing, to leave without
shaking hands with her. Hut she
would not have it so. "Please!" she
said, stretching out her long, slender
arm and offering me her hand.

What a devil possessed me that day!
With every atom of me longing for her,
I yet was able to take her hand and
say, with a smile, that was. I doubt
not, as mocking as my tone: "Hy all

atE?' SHE ASKED.'

means let us be friends. And 1 trust
you will not think me discourteous if I
say that I shall feel safer In our
friendship when we . are both on
neutral ground."

As I was turning away, her look, my
own heart, made me turn again. I
caught her by the shoulders. 1 gazed
into her eyes. MIf I could only trust
you. could only believe you!" I cried.

"You cared for me when I wasn't
worth It." she said. "Now that I am
more like what you once imagined me,
you do not. care."

Up between us rose Langdon's face
cynical. mocking, contemptuous.

"Your heart is his! You told me so!
Don't lie to me!" I exclaimed. And
before she could reply, I was gone.

Out from under the spell of her
presence, back among the tricksters
and assassins, the traps and ambushes
of Wall street, I believed again; be-
lieved firmly the promptings of the
devil that jjossessed me. "She would
have given you a brief fool's paradise,"
said that devil. "Then what a hideous
awakening!" And I cursed the day
when New York's Insidious snobbish-
ness had tempted my vanity Into start-
ing me on that degrading chase after
"respectability."

"If she does not move to free her-
self soon," said I to myself, "I will
put my own lawyer to work. My right
eye offends me. I will pluck It out."

CHAPTER XXXIII. '

"WILD WEEK."
"The Seven" made their fatal move

on Updegraff s advice, I suspect. Hut
they would not have ndopfe hs

had It 'not been so exactly
congenial to their own temper of ar-
rogance and tyranny and contempt for
the people wIm meekly, year after
year, presented themselves for the the

with fit nous bleats of en
luinlasin.

The Seven." of course, controlled
directly, or indirectly, all but a few of
the newspapers with which I had ad-

vertising contracts. They also con
trolled thr main sources through
which the press was supplied with
news and often and well they had
used this control, and surprisingly
cautious had they been not so to
abuse it that the editors and the pub-
lic would become suspicious. When
my war was at its height, when I was
beginning to congratulate myself that
the huge magazines of "The Seven"
were empty almost to the point at
which they must sue for peace on my
own terms, all In four days 43 of my
67 newspapers and they the most Im-

portant notified me that they would
no longer carry out their contracts to
publish my dally letter. They gave as
their reason, not the real one. fear ol
"The Sevei" but fear that I would
involve them in ruinous libel suits.
who had legal prtof for every state-
ment I made; I who was always care-
ful to understate! Next, one press
association after another ceased to
send out my letter as news, though
they had been doing so regularly for
months. The public had grown tired
of the "sensation," they said.

I countered with a telegram to one
or more, newspapers In every city and
large town in the United States:

" The Seven' are trying to cut the
wires between the truth and the pub-

lic. H you wish my daily letter, tele-
graph me direct and I will send it at
my expense."

The response should have warned
"The Seven." Hut it did not. Under
their orders the telegraph companies
refused to transmit the letter. I got
an injunction. It was obeyed in typi-

cal, corrupt corporation fashion they
sent my matter, but so garbled that it
was unintelligible. 1 appealed to tho
courts. In vain.

To me, it was clear as sun in cloud-

less noonday sky that there could be
but one result of this insolent and
despotic denial of my rights and the
lights of the people, this public con-

fession of the truth of my charges.
I turned everything salable or mort-
gageable into cash, locked the cash up
in my private vaults, and waited for
the cataclysm.

Thursday Friday Saturday.
all was tranquil; apparently

the people accepted the Wall street
theory that I was an "exploded sensa-
tion." "The Seven" began to preen
themselves; the strain upon them to
malntalp prices, if no less than for
three months past, was not notably
greater; the crisis would pass, I and
ray exposures would be forgotten, the
routine of reaping the harvests and
leaving only the gleanings for the
sowers would soon be placidly re-

sumed.
Sunday. Roebuck, taken ill as he

wa3 passing the basket in the church
of which he was the shining light, died
at midnight a beautiful, peaceful
death, they say. with his daughter
reading the Hible aloud, and his Hps
moving in prayer. Some hold that,
had he lived, the tranquillity would
have continued; but this is the view of
those who cannot realize that the tide
of affairs is no more controlled by the
"great men' than is the river led down
to the sea by its surface flotsam, by
which we measure the speed and di-

rection of its current. Under that ter-

rific tension, which to the shallow
seemed a calm, something had to
give way. If the dam had not yielded
where Roebuck stood guard, it must
have yielded somewhere else, or might
have gone all in one grand crash.

Monday. You know the story of the
artist and his Statue of Grief how he
molded the features a hundred times,
always failing, always getting an anti-

climax, until at last in despair he gave
up the impossible and finished the
statue with a veil over the face. I
have tried again and again to assem-
ble words that would give some not
too Inadequate impression of that tre-

mendous week in which, with a succes-
sion of explosions, each like the crack
of doom, the financial structure that
housed SO.000,000 of people burst, col-

lapsed, was engulfed. I cannot. I

must leave it to your memory or your
imagination.

For years the financial leaders,
crazed by the excess of power which
the people had in ignorance and

and slovenly good-natur- e

permitted them to acquire, had been
tearing out the honest foundations on
which alone so vast a structure can
hope 'to rest solid and secure. They
had been substituting rotten beams
painted to look like stone and iron.
The crash had to come! the sooner,
the better when a thing is wrong,
each day's delay compounds the cost
of righting it. So. with all the horrors
of "Wild Week" In mind, all its phys-

ical and mental suffering, all Its ruin
and rioting and bloodshel. I still can
Insist that I am justly proud of my
share In bringing It about. The blame
and the shame are wholly upon those
who made "Wild Week"-necessar- and
Inevitable.

In catastrophes, the cry is "Each for
himself!" Hut in a cataclysm, the
obvious wise selfishness is generosity,
and the cry is: "Stand together, for,
singly, we perish." This was a cata-
clysm. No one could save himself,
except the few who, taking my often-urge- d

advice and following my exam-

ple, had entered the ark of ready
money. Farmer and artisan and pro-

fessional man and laborer owed mer-

chant; merchant owed banker; banker
owed depositor. No one could pay be-

cause no one could get what was due
him or could realize ujion his property.
The endless chain of credit that binds
together tho whole of modern society
bad snapped in a thousand places. It
must .be repaired, instantly and se-

curely. Hut how and by whom?
(To be Continued.)

Life is like sea water; it never gets
nuite wwcet until it is drawn up into

J Leaven. IUc liter.
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I GOD GIVES JACOB 1

A NEW NAME

Sunday School Utsoa for April 14. 1907 ii

jttj Specially prepared for this paper. tjjjl

LESSON TEXT Gen. 3J;-- 30; mJi-:ir- y

verses,
GOLDEN TEXT. "Rpjco. ' because

your names are written in heaven."
Lute 10:9).

TiMK.-Jac- ob went to Padan-ara- ii

about 1TS0 B. C, when lie was about 67

years old. Perhaps the best authorities
consider that he was in labun's service
for 20 years; but others, finding to., little
space In 20 years for all the recorded
events, reckon it 40 years, under-Landi-

the "20 years" twice mentioned In Gen.
31:3.8-4- 1 to be two ierlodg of 20 years each.

See Excursus on the chronology L tt.

PLACE. The Jabbok (the modern
Wady Zerka) Is one of the prtnclrrl riv-
ers of eastern Palestine. It 'loa Into
the Jordan trrrx the east nee. iy opposite
the city of Samaria. Penlel or Pe.uel
"was probabiy a rrcmlnent rldee near
the Jabbok." George Adam Smith.

Comment and Suggestive Thought.
Hints from Haran. Jacob was 20

years or more in Haran. During that
time he had a good opportunity to
learn thoroughly a number of impor-
tant, lessons; among them these:

. That tricksters are likely to get
tricked in their turn.

2. That God can and will br'ng
prosperity to any child of his w''out
the aid of sharp practice on the part
of the man whom God helps.

3. That God's promises are to be re-

lied upon implicitly, no matter how cir-
cumstances may seem to be apposing
the fulfillment of them.

4. That God's law asslgv. one wife
to one husband, and that ;jy infringe-- ,

ment of that law brings only anhappi-ness- .

Jacob's Troubled Conscience. Gen.
32; Jacob had accompj!:ed a
large part of his journey acd was in
the northern part of the land of Gilead
when the angry laban overtook him.
From there he proceeded southward
and soon came to Mahanaim in Gilead,
where he had his second comforting
vision of angels two hosts of them as
his guards on either hand and from
the two hosts he named the place.

V. 22. "And he rose up that night."
This praying and tl' disposal of the
caravan across the Jabbok must have
carried Jacob well Into the night. And
then, in his loneliness, in the darkness,
the uncertainty, the great anxiety for
himself, his loved ones, and the fruits
of his long toil, Jacob's conscience,
that had gone to sleep during the two
decades in Mesopotamia, woke up with
a start.

An Aroused Conscience. Some men
seek to quiet their consciences, which
la l!Le buying an alarm c)vk and then
smothering its sound in leather pil-

low.
It would be as foolish to pull up all

the danger signals where people are
skating on the ice, or smash all the
red lights in the semaphores.

"What a strange thing is an old
dead sin, laid away in a secret drawer
of the soul! Must it some time or
other be moistened with tears, iintl
it comes to life again, and begns U

stir in our consciousness, as tbv. dry
wheat animalcule, looking like a grain

j of dust, becomes alive if it is wet with
a drop of water?" Holmes. That is
just what happened to Jacob.

"Wrestling in Prayer." This strange
event is often used as a model for our
prayers, and rightly, if the terrible
earnestness of that midnight struggle
Is alone considered. We a-- -, to "come
boldly unto the throne of -- .uce," "with
all perseverance." "J' yon don't v;ant
a thing, don't ask fo. it. Such asking
is the worst mockery of your King you
can insult him with." Ituskln. We
are to pray as Luther prayed in great
earnestness by the bedside of the
dying Melancthon for an hour, aM re-
turned home, when the recover? hr
reformer for his splendid laUr J3ar
was assured, saying to his wife, "God
gave me my brother Melancthon back
In answer to prayer."

Jacob's Reconciliation with Esau.
Genesis 33. Jacob must have been
wonderfully strengthened In spirit,
though worn in body, by his midnight
struggle, and his fears must have
given place to a great peace. Never-
theless, he continued his wise prepara-
tions to meet Esau. He arranged hla
family, putting In the rear. a ine
safest place, those whom he most
loved, Rachel and Joseph. Trn he
manfully went forward alone to.nioft
his winged brother. Seven times he
bowea to the ground before Esau, as if
acknowledging the superiority wh b
he had stolen from him; but If cui
had come in anger, the sight oi .'acob
seemed to bring back the htpp'er
period of their Innocent boyhood. Im-

petuously the injured brother ran to
meet him, and in an eager embrace as-

sured him of forgiveness. Lsau even
offered generously to return Jacob's
prer.ent, but was prevailed upon to
keep it. He urged Jacob to accept an
armed escort, but this was firmly re-

fused, perhaps with a lingering suspic-
ion of his brother, but more likely be
cause Jacob now felt God to be sufh
clent projection. Jacob speedily fou
a good place for winter quarters, a,
established himself In pea.

1. "If you fear God avf llier) tha
he is with, you, God will prosper youi
plans and labor; but never i.ke
an excuse for faying In our b r
like Jacob. 'God Intends that I shoe
have these good things; therefore
may take them for .myself by unraJ
means.' The birthright Is ynur. It lr
you. the steady, prudent, t(t??ti
ones, who will prosper on.thfe r'.rth,
ind not poor, wild, hot headed .JEaii.

2. "God sees In every .Iaco- - more
'ban Jacob sees In himself.'" Joseph
(arker. If the most crooked . :lck w.'
nilv submit to the ctrpe itr.y, he n'
biiuf ' out. straight at lasL

CARE F THE 8ICK ROOM.

Abtvt All Things the Walls Should
Be Kept Dry.

When the bedreem becomes a sick
room there is an added reason why ex-
treme precautions should be used to
kees the room in a thoroughly sanitary
condition.

Above all things, the bearoora should
never be damp. It should be nice and
dry, always warm and comfortable In
winter, cool and airy in summer, and
bright and sunny some parts of the
day.

If there Is any suspicion of damp-
ness in a bedroom It is probably due,
if there is wallpaper on the wall, to
the absorption f water by the paper
which frequently acts as a blotting pa-
per and kolds quantities of water in it.

The use of wallpaper on walls is to
be deplored; it means disease, 111

health and unhappiness. It is fre-
quently the cause of lung trouble, not
only because of its dainpnesa but also
because of its power to retain infec-
tion of many kinds.

The desired method of treating a
bedroom wall is to tint it for the

wall is a perfect wall. It
never flakes off, chips or peels. It ab-

sorbs moisture and expels it, it opens
the pores of the plaster and makes a
room livable and breathable.

The floor In the bedroom should
have light, cleanable, dainty rugs that
can be easily shaken and a floor that
is thoroughly oilvd or varnished, that
will not absorb moisture. The cracks
in the floor should be thoroughly filled
and covered. Woodwork in the bed-
room should be attended to carefully,
window sills should be thoroughly var-
nished or waxed, and the window cas-
ings kept in perfect order. The doors
should be wiped off frequently as also
should be all the standing woodwork
in the bedroom, as the presence of
dust on woodwork is a menace to
health as well as an evidence of poor
housekeeping.

Curious Maps.
Maps for military and general field

use are Droduced by Dr. O. H. F.
Vollbehr, of Halensee, Uerlin, as mi-
croscopic transparencies, each about
one aad one-hal- f Inch by two Inches
in size. These form slides for the
micro-pbotosccp- a special instrument
having a d frame,
to which is attached a slideholder,
with a movable lens over It. The
lens slides in two directions, about 70
square miles being shown in each po-

sition.

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh
that Contain Mercury,

M mercury will turcly deMToy lb eoe of amell
4 oinp.wf7 derure llie vhuM sviteiu wben

esivrlBg it tbreugb tli mucous suntc. fcuch
rtits ibixild nevar e4 except ua prewrlp-Uumtfroi-

reputable pbyileita. m lb dnae they
will dull Uta fold to ibo guod you eaa poaatbiy da-
rtre from them. Hall's Catarrh Cvre. manufactured
by K.J. Cheney A Co.. Toledo. O., cub lain no anar-eor-

aad la taken InUraally, artla directly npo
tfee blivd anil mucona aurfacaa of the ayatem. In
buying-- Wall a Catarrh Cora be aura you eet the

It la taken Internally nad ntada in Toledo,Jeauioe. P. J Cbrmry Cat teattaaexaiaJ free.
Keld by DruerfWe. Prlee. ?Sc. per bwMla.
Take ilaU'a J amUy ttUa for eonatlpaUocv

Carpets from Paper.
The proprietors cf an Austrian car-

pet factory at MaJTersdorf are stated
to have acquired German patents
which embody a method of manufac-
turing carpets or floor coverings from
paper. The new material can be
made in all colors, is washable and
will probably prove Itself a rival to
linoleum.
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mil HEADACHE
" rn Positivir cored by

tnese &.uue i'iiitCARTERS TlieT al30 relieve Dis
tress from Dyspepsia, In

k III LL digestion and Too Hearty

f IVER Eating; A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, K&uaea,

Pwslness. Bad, Tst
tn tho ilouta. Coated
Tongue, rain In the Bide,
TORPID LIVER. TfcOT

regulate tbe Bowcte. Jure! Vegetable,

SUALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuln? Must BearCARTERS
rilTTtE
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JJjkLS.
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

SOHE

WITH
Sometbiflf they can
ground, tubble or

Shoes meet that
Sturdy, good

leather it takes
Pan" Shoee are
shoes so comfortable.

To be sure that
Shoes look for our

Painting for
Profit

No one will question the superior,
appearance of d property.
The question that the property-ownr- r

asks ist "Is tbe appearance worth
the cost?"

Poor paint is for temporary appear-anc- e

only.
Paint made from Ture Linseed Oil

and Pure White Lead is for lasting
appearance and for protection. It
saves repairs ami replacements cost-
ing many times tbe paint investment

The Dutch By trade mark is found
only on krgs containing Pure White
Lead made by
the Old Dutch
Process.

SEND FOR
BOOK

-- A Talk on Paint."
Itlrea valaahl to for-
mation on the paint
eut.jeot-- Seat fro AM UaA parkM tm
lon iwqitvat. nuj twara IA(a mart.
NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY

in iklrkrT tkt follow-
ing atltra tt umrtti yu.

WewYork. Hnetnn, Haffalo. CWelaiwt.Ciaolnnatf. Cbicaan. Kt-- lunula. V hmU--l
thla l.lohn T. lamia A Bros, Oo.L Fittatwrabj
fcatlonnl lend iUUUxl

il 5rfi
d PytUC.

teamster.
destroy Y

NEW WHEAT LAUDS Hi

THE CANADIAN WEST
C pnfl additional nilea
wuW of railway t)iia

Jearhare ope-ue'- ftp a

to the prorirMa
farmers f wtwtern
Canada and

of tne Dontin-it- n

continues to fti
ONK HUNDRED AN

SIXTY ACRES FREE to crcry settler.

THE COUNTRY HAS
HO SUPERIOR

Coat, wood and water in abundance; churches
and achooU convenient ; niarkrt eay of accent;
taxes low; Climate the best in the notthern tem-
perate tone. Law and order prevailaevery where.

For advice and information addreaa the
SUPERINTENDENT OP IMMIGRATION,
Ottawa. Canada, or any authorized Canadian
Government A (tent.
M. V. McINNES, 6 Avenue Theatre Block, De-

troit, Michigan; or C. A. LAURIER, Sault St.
Marie, Michifn.

P
rZirTN fTSfTa To convince, any

1)1 I I woman that Vux.a a tln A nt I --ep tie. will
If (Il I improve lur
Il J 11 --t ) all claim
mm mm mm mmm im. I TV ..insend her absolutely free a larire trial
box of J'axtine with hook of InTtruo-tlon- s

and pvmrine testimonial, aend
joux naius nu auuress on a postal card.
I

mucous
m m -

ieciions, sucn as naai catarrh. twIvw
catarrh and Inflamraiakm caused by femi-
nine ills ; sor cy-s- . sore throat and
mouth, by direct local treatment Its cur-
ative power over these troubh s is extraordinary and gives Immediate relief.
Thousands of women are uaing and teeominrndhig It every lny. 60 cents atdruKlKts or by mail. Irm'mber, however.IT OSTS Voir NOT!! 1 Ml TOTltYIT!
TUK JU I'AATUN CO., lloaton, Man.

JOIN THE WAVY
Wn.ch anlitia fori year yo.ihii nicti of kimmI Char-acter and aountl iutaiea! condition beiwet-- I lit
Of 17 anit Z.S an Mirtitiice rc.inirai; tine oiionini- -uaa tor an vanemenl; pay lo t.U a iu It. KJeetrlmann. luuchmma, coppvraniiLfca.
eariwnuera. t. mg.
txtlana. nooks, eus , between 21 anil :k rar. cltka.hotpltal apprenn-e- between IS and eata.In auvotnl rwunaa with mutable .ar.par anil allowance atirJt)year nervie. unt ba American e.a- -

worth o cioihlriK free to lonOiaenarce travel allowance 4 rfnla xr mile to phwol enlmment. Honiyi fr ntontha pav and tneiraewin par upon within four tnnntha fdiachara-e- .

U.S. NAVY nFfMMTlTlajr' CTiTinus.- - i.vnviiinj Jini iviltHa. 33 Lafayatta Avraue. DETiOIT. MlCn".
Ckamkar el Cemmerca ftaiUiaf, TOLEDO, OMIQ.
Paat Offica BaUdinC. . JACKSON. M1CB.
faal dike kaihliai. . SAGINAW, MICA.

M WANT A SHOE

STUFF IN IT
"wade through mud, tramp oyer ftoaam

through brush with. "Hard Part'1
demand.

looking shoes not mad from hurrr
months and months to tan the leather "Hard
made of. No other leather makea up into

They never crack or draw the feet.
you are getting the original "Hard ran"
name on the etnn.

If your dealer does not ell "Hard Pans," Just write Hard Pane on a postal giro
your address, and we will tuall you our booklet "Chips off the old block," and the name
of the nearest dealer who cells our Shoes.

Tho Heroic! Dcrtsch Shoo Co., Grand Raolds. Mich.


