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.lJIAEK EDMONDSON did not wear 
11Y1 bis heart on hiB sleeve, but he 
,started as his eye caught a bill on the 

v< notice board outside Bow street police 
station. It was headed, in black, ag
gressive capitals, "Murder," and it con
tained the usual vile reproduction of a 

^photograph—a photograph for which 
"ihe would, in the days when he culti

vated a mustache and small "side-
blinds," have passed as the original. 
The portrait was astonishingly like the 

' Mark Edmondson of three years ago. 
h ^His companion noticed his momen-
, ? tary surprise, and, following his glance, 

v thought that the cause was the an-
: inouncement as a whole. "You're not 
s« George Dixon, wanted for the Plym-

• outh murder, are you?" he asked, joc
ularly. "If you are, I'd better arrest 
30u at once." 

"No; I've done nothing yet to make 
the police or the public interested in 

,my features," said Edmondsoif, care
lessly. "The fact is, Mr. Dobson"—he 

"-paused for a moment, and then contin
ued, obviously as the result of second 
thoughts—"I once knew a face remark

ably like that villainous visage." 
Looking again at the bill, he followed 

Inspector Dobson into the poiice sta-
, "tion. After jotting down in his note

book a few details of an arrest he hur-
,ried down to the Comet office in Fleet 
street and was soon closeted with his 
editor. 

"I've just hit on a scheme for proving 
how grossly incompetent our detectives 
are," he began. 

"Yes," observed the chief, calmly. He 
was not prone to fall into raptures over 
his young men's feats in eccentric jour
nalism. Although he was then publish
ing a series of scathing articles on the 
administration of Scotland Yard—sen
sational "copy" was uncommonly scarce 

—he listened with much the same air 
that he would have assumed if the re
porter had asked for an increase of 
salary. 

> <. Edmondson then related how sur
prised he had been on seeing the Plym
outh murderer's portrait. "Now," he 

"YOU'LL HAVE A BIO SENSATION TO
MORROW." 

proceeded, "what I propose* is this: 
Suppose I go to Clarkson's, get made up 
as Dixon—that won't be a very diffi
cult matter—and ramble about for a 
few hours, shoving myself right under 
the very nose of the police. The 
chances are that nobody will indentify 
me as the wanted man. If I am not 
pulled up—well, that will be another 
proof of the incapacity of the detective 
force. If, on the other hand, I should 
be arrested, I can easily regain my lib
erty by throwing off all disguise and 
explaining that I wanted 'copy.' In any 
case, I can do a personal-experience ar 
tide." 

"All right," said the editor, turning to 
his desk. "Take the thing in hand at 
once." 

The reporter left the office in a com 
placent mood. He thought he saw his 
way to creating a sensation. Returning 
to Bow street, he carefully perused the 
description of the murderer and then 
walked over to Wellington street and 
plunged straightway into Clarkson's. 
When he came out again he was'a fac
simile of Dixon, as well as of his for
mer self. 

As he walked along the Strand he sur
veyed the reflection of his figure in 
shop windows with increasing delight; 
but when he reached Charing Cross he 
tried to place himself in the position 
of the hunted man. First, he circled 

s Trafalgar square; thence making his 
way leisurely to Hyde Park corner. 
Then he perambulated Regent street 
for half an hour. All the while he 
looked every constable he met straight 
in the face, and favored those whom 
he imagined to be "Yard men" with a 

: prolonged stare. But, much to his dis
gust, they took no more notice cf him 
than of any other unit of London's mil
lions. 

"The idiots!" he mentally exclaimed, 
: as he skirted Leicester square. "A 

murderer might walk about in bioad 
. daylight for a whole week without be-
•, ing arrested." 

When he again arrived at Charingt 
; Cross he hardly knew what to do. So 
; far his ramble had been productive of 
? hardly any incident. There had not, in-
: deed, been a single event worth a 
t couple of lines of "copy." And yet he 

was tired 04 masquerading as a raur-
, v * derer. Should he return to the oftice, 

s or was it worth while to prowl about 
for another hour? As he stood on the 
curb, disappointed and irresolute, a 
hand was laid gently on his shoulder, 

; , . and simultaneously a voice whispered 
in his ear: "Mr. Dixon." 

Edmondson's heart throbbed violent-

* fr** ^ '.V.'v *.£• , 

. • » * , .  ,  > *• 
< * ^ v ' f \ 

<, f 'I ."A &'V -*1^ I<) -

t , 

ly as he wheeled around. "At last!" be 
exclaimed. "So you have found me, 
then?" 

The owner of the hand was a shab
bily-dressed man, whom the reporter 
had not, to his knowledge, ever seen 
before. His whole air was mysterious, 
and he glanced furtively from right to 
left, as if desirous that the attention cf 
passers-by should not be attracted. 
"Aot a word," he said, warningiy, rais
ing a very dirty forefinger. 

"Oh, I know all about that," returned 
Edmondson, airily. "Your wushup, I 
cautioned the prisoner, etc." 

"Kecognized you in a moment, but 
I've only just seen you," went on the 
stranger, hurriedly; and, thrusting 
something into Edmondson's breast 
pocket, he instantly darted away and 
was quickly swallowed up in the flow
ing tide of humanity. 

The reporter was for some moments 
too much astonished to move or speak; 
he could only gaze after the man open-
mouthed? What did it mean? Here he 
l ad been practically caught, only to be 
let go again! Ah, what was in his 
pocket? It was an envelope, sealed but 
unaddressed. Hastily tearing it open 
he found inside a short note: 

"Tuesday.—Shall have the money for 
you on Thursday night. Will be at St. 
I-'ancras in time for you to catch the 
midnight train to L'pool." 

- Instantly a flood of light dawned on 
lum. He had been mistaken for the 
murderer, not by a detective, but by 
an emissary of the man's friends, who 
were assisting him to fly from England! 
Tuubtless the fugitive was then in town, 
and should have been at Charing Cross 
at about the time he (Edmondson) was 
tihere.' 

"Was there ever such a coincidence— 
or luck?" thought the reporter. "Any
thing more extraordinary I never heard 
of. Why, this little adventure will be 
wcrth no end of 'copy.' I must find Dob
son." 

Hailing a cab, he drove to Scotland 
Yard, and, giving a constable one of 
liis own cards, asked to see Inspector 
Dobson. He was shown into a small 
room, and presently that gentleman en
tered. When he caught sight of his 
visitor he seemed not a little perplexed, 
g'ancing two or three times with knit« 
ted brows from Edmondson's face to the 
bit of pasteboard. 

The reporter burst into deep-chest
ed laughter. "It's all right," he said. 
Then he told the detective of his quest 
for "copy" and its wholly unexpected 
result. "Here is the letter," he con
cluded, pulling from his pocket the 
note given to him at Charing Cross, 
"and, unless I am greatly mistaken, it 
will lead to the arrest of the Plymoulh 
murderer." 

Inspector Dobson read and reread 
the message, smiling massively the 
while. "Capital!" he exclaimed. 

"Isn't it?" asked the reporter, glee
fully. "It gives the whole thing away." 

"Just so," said the inspector. "And 
you've put us in for a smart capture by 
a plan to show us up! By the way, 
what are you going to do about your 
article now?" 

"That depends upon circumstances," 
responded Edmondson, cautiously. 

The detective looked at the note. 
"Tuesday. It is now Thursday; so he's 
going to cut down to Liverpool to
night." 

"To think of his taking the high rdad 
to America!" said Edmondson, with 
scorn. "He couldn't have a dog's chance 
of getting through in any circum
stances. What an ass he must be!" 

"Criminals of his class generally 
are," said the detective, sententiously. 
"What about to-night?" he queried, ab
ruptly. "You'll turn up at St. Pan-
eras?" 

"Certainly." 
"Do so, by all means," said the in

spector. "You'll have a big sensation 
to-morrow. I'll meet you outside the 
station, opposite the clock tower, at 
half-past 11—no, say a quarter past." 

Shortly after 11 o'clock the reporter 
was at the appointed place of meeting. 
Inspector Dobson was not there, nor 
did he put in an appearance at the 
quarter hour. Edmondson paced to and 
fro, fuming with impatience and fre
quently glancing at the clock, till the 
hands indicated that in ten minutes the 
express to the north would start on its 
long journey. Still there was no sign 
of the detective. The reporter, his 
mind teeming with a thousand fore
bodings, then strolled up to the de
parture platform. Beginning at f&e 
guard's van, he walked from end to end 
of the midnight train, looking in every 
compartment; but to his bitter chagrin 
he could not 6ee anybody in the least 
like his mental portrait of the Plym
outh murderer. Scarcely had he 
reached the engine than there was a 
banging of carriage doors, a waving of 
lamps, a mellow whistle, and then the 
train moved out of the station. 

"Confound it!" muttered Edmond
son, as he watched the red light on the 
rear van grow fainter and faintei*. 
"Neither Dobson nor the murderer 
here. What's happened now?" 

The question remained unanswered 
till the following morning, when the 
pressman found on his desk a letter 
from Inspector Dobson: 

"Our detectives," wrote that gentle
man, "may be 'asleep' (Comet, August 
14), but they are sufficiently wide 
awake to hoax some enterprising but 
credulous journalists. By accident I 
saw you go into a certain establish
ment this morning, and I also saw you 
—though not by accident—come out 
again. I had you watched, soon guessed 
your game and proved that I was right 
by means of the letter you received. 
I hope you were not seriously incon
venienced by your journey to St. Pan-
eras last night."—T. W. Wilkinson, in 
Chamber's Journal. 

He Had Doubt*. 
"That's a fine, solid baby of yours, 

Middleton," said a friend who was ad
miring the first-'oaby. 

"Do you thin : he's solid?" asked Mid
dleton, rathfdisconsolately. "It 
seems to me t.s if he were all holler."— 
Stray Stor * . 

"•a® PROFIT m POULTRY. 

PIGEONS ON THE FARM.; 

How to Build a Home ul Ya 
Suited to Their Requirements* 

In Every Detail. 

ird 

Among the pets that make life espe
cially attractive in the country stand 
first and foremost the dainty pigeons. 
As well try to "paint the lily" as to at
tempt to fashion a more bewitching 
creation thanit is to be seen in this com
bination of grace and' feathers. Why 
the pigeons are not more commonly 
seen about the country places i9 hard 
to understand, for as a source of orna
ment they are preeminent and as a 
source of delightful companionship 
they are unequaled. Their superb airs 
and grace, the bewitching posturing 
combined with great beauty of form— 
all unite to make these little friends 

PIGEON HOUSE AND TARD. 

accompaniments to most desirable 
rural life. 

Where pigeons are kept it is too 
often the practice to house them in 
some low loft under the eaves, where 
it is inconvenient to visit them and 
where the birds often sutler neglect. 
If possible it is better to have quarters 
upon the ground floor and preferably 
in a separate building. The pigeon, 
house may well be made an ornament 
to the place. With this idea in view the 
accomponying illustrtion is given. 

This represents a small and inex
pensive house built in attractive lines 
and thoroughly suited to the purpose 
for which it is intended. A small hall
way runs through the center, giving ac
cess to a commodious room on each 
side. A "flight" on either end of the 
house opens out from these two lofts. 
Such a little bouse; stained and cov
ered with vines, will make a very at
tractive addition to any country place, 
and will do much toward getting the 
children in love with country life and 
interested in the companionship of an
imals. Such a result will prove bene
ficial in all ways, and the influence will 
remain a lasting impression through 
life.—American Agriculturist. 

BASSWOOD AND BEES. 

Beautiful Tree Tbat Furnishes an 
Abundance of Food for the 

Honey-Makers. 

Beekeepers will find it profitable to 
plan for and prepare bee pastures, says 
an exchange. Those who have had 
either the good fortune to be located 
where basswood or linden trees are 
plentiful, or have the patience to await 
the development of this tree, have 
found that they furnish an abundance 
of food for the bee to manufacture into 
honey. The tree is a beautiful one and 
may well be planted as an ornament. 
Small trees can be procured from the 
forest or from nurseries that handle 
forest trees, and planted in the fall in 
seme desirable location for a grove. 
The larger ones are said to thrive bet
ter. The blossoms are small, of a 
light yellow color, and rather pretty. 
The honey is secreted in the inner side 
of the thick, fleshy petals. When it is 
profuse it will sparkle like dewdrops, 
if a cluster of blossoms is held up to 
the sunlight. There has been recorded, 
where basswood trees were abundant, 
an instance of a single hive storing 43 
pounds of honey in three days. 

AMONG THE POULTRY. 

Leghorns and brahmas do not thrive 
well together. 

If the fowls have bowel diseasechange 
the food for a day or two and also 
change the grit. 

Eoup is so contagious that on its first 
appearance the only safe plan is to 
take away all affected fowls. 

Feathers on the legs, large combs and 
warts and heavy crests do not add any
thing to the egg production. 

When the weather is cold the eggs 
should be gathered up frequently, or 
they cannot be depended upon to hatch. 

Put an old cock, not over two years, 
with the laying pullets, and a fully ma
tured, well developed young one with 
the old hen. 

Iron is invigorating, stimulating and 
assists in guarding the system from 
disease. A deficiency of^it in the sys
tem causes weakness. 

Do not throw the scraps from the 
table to the poultry after each meal. 
Save them up to cook until soft and give 
them warm for a morning meal. Cook 
them in milk, if possible.—St. Louis Re
public. 

Clover Hay for Poultry. ' 
Many successful poultry raisers feed 

large amounts of clover hay during the 
winter, when succulent food is scant. 
The usual preparation is to cut very 
fine and at night sprinkle well with 
boiling water. By morning it will be 
soft and ready for feeding, and will be 
highly relished by fowlsi. It is a highly 
nitrogenous food afcd can be fed with 
advantage every other day. Some poul-
trymen mix cornmeal with it; this prac
tice gives a complete food, the corn'fur-
nishing the carbohydrates or fat pro
ducing element of the food.—Journal of 
Agriculture. , A , , 

Farmers Ca* X* Usgcr Afford 
{Hatch Chlekeas Without the 

Aid •> Incubators. 

to 

The farmer who raises more than 100 
chickens cannot afford to batch them 
with hens. The average farmer should 
arrange with bis wife and girls to 
hatch as many chickens as can be cared 
for during the coming season. The 
farmer has every advantage' as a poul
try raiser over the man who makes a 
specialty of it. He produces nearly ev
erything that is needful in the way of 
feed and can provide shelter for an un
usually large number very cheaply by 
making straw houses or other make
shifts for temporary use. 

Where this plan is followed incuba
tors and brooders are used to greatest 
advantage. These machines have been 
so nearly perfected that a boy or girl 
of average intelligence can care for 
them without difficulty. The children 
take an interest in such things and soon 
learn how to operate them perfectly, 
and once this knowledge is acquired the 
presence of an incubator or two is cause 
for very little extra work. 

When an incubator is used the chicks 
all come out at one time, and, being of 
one age, have an equal chance to grow 
up. It is no more trouble to take care 
of 100 chickens in a good brooder than 
it is to watch an old hen with three 
chickens. An incubator is much easier 
to care for than a lotof sitting hens, and 
it is reliable in every way. It does not 
get tired of sitting and strike, nor does 
it get fussy and scratch a lot of valuable 
eggs into a heterogeneous mass of shell, 
contents and nest material. 

A sewing machineisconsidered indis
pensable and to go without a mowing 
machine is to be very far behind the 
times. The man who would make his 
poultry most profitable must use an in
cubator and brooders in order to derive 
the greatest profits from his flock. 
These machines are cheaper than ever 
and better than ever. No class of ma
chinery has been improved to a greater 
extent than these and they are now so 
perfect, that the old claim that "a child 
can operate them" is literally true.— 
Farmers' Voice. 

SHIPPING COMB HONEY. 

Description of a Case Which Is Basllv 
Constructed and Prevents 

Loss in- Transit. 

One of the worst farm products to 
get to market in good condition is 
comb honey. A large per cent, of it is 
broken down and ruined by careless 
handling, and many commission mer
chants dislike to handle it on that ac
count. In the cut is shown a crate il
lustrated by R. C. Aiken, in Gleanings 
in Bee Culture. It is light and cheaply 
constructed, of a size easily handled by 
one man when filled, and so made as 
always to be carried and set down with 
the sections on edge, a very important 
consideration. Four of the faces are 

GRATE FOR SHIPPING HONET. 

smooth, the boards nailed on the out
side, while the boards of the other two 
sides are nailed on the inside of the 
frame, forming two panels which>make 
a convenient hand-hold by which to 
pick it up. It is impossible to pick the 
case up by any of the other sides, and 
this keeps the crate in such position 
that the section always stands on edge. 
This crate is designed to hold two 
cases of sections, about 50 or 60 pounds 
of honey, but may be made of any de
sired size. It is a little larger inside 
than the outside of the cases, and the 
space between may be packed with ex
celsior or other suitable material to 
help relieve the jar. When loaded in a 
car, the crates should be set down so 
that the sections are parallel with the 
sides of the car, as they are less liable 
to damage in transit. After all, the 
best market for honey is the home<mar-
ket. 

Food Value of an Ess. 

Six large eggs will weigh about one 
pound. As a flesh producer, one pound 
of eggst is equal to one pound of beef. 
About one-third of the weight of an egg 
is solid nutriment, which is more than 
can be said of meat. There are no 
bones and tough pieces that have to be 
laid aside. Practically an egg is ani
mal food; and yet there is none of tie 
disagreeable work of the butcher neces
sary to obtain it. Eggs>at average prices 
are among the cheapest and most nutri
tious articles of diet. Like milk, an egg 
is complete food in i tself, containing ev
erything that is necessary for the de
velopment of a perfect animal. It is 
also easily digested, if not damaged in 
cooking.—Presbyterian Banner. 

Special Markets for Egrcs. 
A poultry-keeper near one of our large 

cities gets 45 cents per dozen for his 
eggs. He guarantees' them to be strict
ly fresh and good, and they are always 
as guaranteed. He says there is plenty 
of room for others to sell strictly fresh 
eggs at good prices to a select trade. 
Not many of those who read this could 
obtain any such price as this man does, 
they are not so located that they could 
strike such a market. But many of 
them could find a special market for 
strictly good fresh eggs if they would 
look for it. There are opportunities in 
this line in nearly every city and town 
in the country. It takes some time and 
trouble to find them out; it takes some 
skill to furnish the eggs; but it pays. 
—National Stockman. r 

One reason why corn is a bad feed for 
fowls is that the grains being large 
and fed shelled the fowls eat so fast 
that they eat too much for their own 
good, g ,t.: - „• •• • - * y ; 

SAN JUAN'S WATER PLAHT 

i Municipal Improvement That Hat 
Been Four Hundred Years 

In Costing. 

The new $600,000 municipal water 
system of San Juan, which is part oi 
$1,100,000 worth of improvements au-
torized by the Spanish home govern
ment within the past four years, will 
be ready for use before the next dry 
season, in February, 1899. For the 
first time then in 400 years the people 
here will not have to depend upon fre
quent showers, or country water carts, 
for the supply of water. They will 
get thereafter a filtered product, 1,000,-
D00 gallons daily, if necessary, from 
perhaps the best city plant, for a pop
ulation of 30,000, in the United States. 

Each housetop during the rainy sea
son now supplies the inhabitants un
derneath with water. From the flat 
roofs the rain descends through pipes 
to a cistern, which in most dwellings 
of three or four families holds 700 gal
lons. Many people take the water di
rect' from the cistern for washing and 
ordinary household purposes. But for 
drinking they all filter the water 
through a small bowl of sandstone twe 
feet across the top, which costs at the 
store from two to six pesos. As show
ers come every few days, except in the 
dry season, the people get a plentiful 
supply of water nine months in the 
year. In February, March, and some
times in April, however, the poorer 
classes often suffer from the dry spell. 
At this season the well-to-do residents 
buy water from the country peddlers 
for five cents a jug, the quantity de
pending somewhat on the quality. But 
as the city maintains free cisterns in 
the public squares, even the poorest 
need not die from thirst. Here at 
the public wells a Spanish policeman 
armed with a small sword allows the 
applicants in regular turn to fill their 
jugs or pails. This water the city gov
ernment brings from the Rio Piedras 
at a cost, during the dry season, of 
$5,000 a month. In two squares, ..the 
Colon Plaza, where the rainwater 
comes from the roof of the theater, 
and the Marinia plaza, where an arte
sian well bubbles up, the city also 
maintains free cisterns 12 mouths in 
the year. 

The water of the new municipal 
plant will come, not from the house
tops, but through a 20-inch main from 
the Rio Piedras, nine miles distant. 
In January the contractors began the 
construction of the water system, but 
owing to the war were unable to fin
ish the work, as agreed, last August. 
Nevretheless, only the power station 
now remains uncompleted. At Rio 
Piedras the plant includes two settling 
tanks with a total capacity of 2,800,000 
gallons, three separate filter beds, a 
collecting reservoir and the accom
panying power house. Taken from the 
river, the water will be stored first in 
one of the two settling tanks 24 hours 
before passing through the adjoining 
filter beds, only two of which will be 
used at a time. When purified by the 
finest grade of sand the water will be 
pumped up 130 feet to the collecting 
reservoir, half a mile away, which 
stands 40 fe£t above the highest point 
in San Juan. For the present the dis
tribution will be made to the city di
rect from the Rio Piedras basin, which 
has a capacity of 750,000 gallons. 

The appropriation of $600,000 for the 
water system also includes the cost of 
a covered distributing reservoir with
in the city limits, on the north coast 
hill, between Morro castle and San 
Cristobal. The contract for this ba
sin. which will cost $80,000, provides for 
u capacity of 2,500,000 gallons. 

City Engineer Arturo Guerra, under 
whose supervision the municipal im
provements are being made, now ex
pects to have the water system ready 
for service within two months. If 
the property ow tiers are then com
pelled to equip their buildings with 
modern sanitary arrangements, as 
proposed by the new administration, 
the plumbers here will reap a small 
harvest of gold: For .although most of 
the houses are connected with the new 
sewer system, none of them has a pipe 
leading to the water mains, which have 
been laid in all the principal streets. 
—N. Y. Sun. 

Troublesome Jerusalem. 
People often ask how it is that the 

future of Palestine presents such dif
ficulties. The reason is simply that Je
rusalem—you cannot separate Jerusa
lem from Palestine—is the sacred city 
of so many creeds and warring faiths. 
Not only is it the holy place of all the 
Christian churches,' and two of them 
quarrel bitterly over it—the Greek and 
the Latins—but it is also one of. the 
most sacred places in the Mohammedan 
world. Mecca and Medina are hardly 
more sacred than the Mosque of Omar. 
That is a fact which is often ignored by 
Europeans, who forget that to turn the 
Mohammedans out of the temple in-
closure would disturb the whole Mos
lem world from the Straits Settlements 
to Albania. We must never forget that 
Mohammedan pilgrims from India visit 
Jerusalem just as Christian pilgrims 
visit it from Europe. Lastly, Jerusa
lem is profoundly sacred to the Jews, 
and the Jews are beginning to be locals 
ly numerous and important.—London 
Spectator. 

Counterfeiting; Stamps. 
Counterfeiting of current stamps is 

becoming quite common. ! Among 
late counterfeits are the.ten pfennig 
Germany, and various Belgian, Egyp
tian and Turkish stamps.> As a eonse-
qunce in Turkey a new isstie will short
ly appear of a higher artistic value. 
There may be two issues—one for do
mestic and the other for foreign post
age.—Harper's Round Table. 

. Knows French History. 
' A curious character in Paris is a man 
who makes his living by strolling along 
the boulevards and making wagers at 
the cafes that he can answer correctly 
any question that relates to the history 
of France. He is very successful.—Lon
don Spare Moments. ' , 
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npur* Blootf. 1 
On Your Faca 

You of Impuro 
Painful consequences may follows negleet; 

of this wsrning. Take Hood's Bswaparilla 
and it will purify your blood, care all 
humors and eruptions, and .make you feel - -••f'" 
better in every way. It will warm, nonr* 
ish, strengthen and invigorate your whola' " '• 
body and prevent serious Illness. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla £ 
Is America's Greatest Medicine. Price tl. 
Hood's Pills cure all Liver Ills. » cents. 

An Expedient. 
. Poet (gloomily)—I don't see how it is go
ing to be possible any longer to keep the 
wolf from the door. 

Poet's Wife—You might sit on the door
step and read aloud one of your rejected 
poems.—Somerville Journal. 

History. 
Teacher of the Future—Who can tell me 

who was Hobson? 
One of the Countless (veneration as Yet 

Unborn—Please, he was the hero of the 
merry smack.—Indianapolis Journal. 

The man who always says exactly what 
he means is more numerous than popular.—* 
Chicago. Daily News. 

t 

The moth is not a society favorite, even 
if it does frequently appear in a dress suit. 
—Chicago Daily News. 

To Cure a Cold In One Day ^ 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. All ^ 
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

Hereafter we shall be able to show our 
teeth without having Europe act. as if we . 
had just cut them.—Town Topics. ^ ̂ 

It is easy, sure. It will vanish. Use St. 
Jacobs Oil for Neuralgia. It's done. 

Well, anyhow, the man at the foot of the 
ladder doesn't have to worry about falling 
off.—L. A. W. Bulletin. 

1 1 ' "V 
Never mind a cane or crutch. St. Jacobs J 

Oil will cure lame back. 

The bootblack always begins at the foot. 
—Chicago Daily News. I 

I could not get along without Piso's Cure 
for Consumption. It always cures.—Mrs. : 
E. C. Moulton, Needham, Mass., Oct. 22, 'M. 

Philosophy with some' men means the 
ve of tljeir own wisdom.—Ram's Horn. love 

St. Jacobs Oil cures Soreness. 
St. Jacobs Oil cures Stiffness. 

J' 

A man's work is an index of his char
acter.—Ram's Horn. , 

Actors, Vocalists, Public Speakers praise 
Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar. 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

Some people put on airs while others 
merely whistle them.—Chicago Daily News. 

"It's gone," he said. "10 years of rheuma
tism. fet. Jacobs Oil did it. 

The way to get over your troubles is to 
get under them.—Ram's Horn. sfeS v?-

Where's it gone? Ask St. Jacobs Oil. It 
cured that bruise—gone. 

Buzzards never study etiquette.—R&m'c 
Horn. 

See! Bad sprain is cured. St. Jacobs Oil's 
magic worked it. 

I 

J 
4 

What does it do? 
It causes the oil glands 

in the skin to become more 
active, making the hair soft 
and glossy, precisely as 
nature intended. 

It cleanses thescalp from 
dandruff and thus removes 
one of the great causes of 
baldness. J , 

It makes a better circu
lation in the scalp and stops 
the hair from coming out. 

R Promts «M II 
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Ayer's Hair Vigor will 
i surely .make hair grow on 
l bald heads, provided only 
there is any life remain
ing in the hair bulbs. 

It restores color to gray 
or white hair. It does not 
do this in a momeni, as 
will a hair dye; but in 8 
short time the gray color 
of age gradually disap
pears and the darker color 
of youth takes its place. 

Would- you like a copy 
of our book on the Hair 
and Scalp? It is free. 

If job dO Dot obtain all the benefit* 
ssi®sisasir'* 
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OLD SORES-CURED 
AUn'( Mlmli tha only aura care In 
tbe 'world fttOknal* Vicars, Ban inters, 
•erofWea£wleers, Varies— Ulcc«g. Wlqte: 
•welllu, CtrarhrM, snd sll OM Sons. It 
never falli. J>rawi ont all polion. Bares ezpeme am 
•uttering. Cure* permanent. Beit salre for Balls 
Carbuncle*, FAes. Salt Kkeaai, 
sad all fnik wwnws. SrmsiljmalLnosian 
SSo Book free: Jf. p. AILE* MCmCli 
CO.i St Faali Mlaa. Hals k|Sranl)IS. 
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leatsmoMte afar boms Mth, 
KRAUSEBS*- LIQUID EXTIMCi bf SMOKE. 

Mads (roa hlckocr woodi.. .Cheaper, cleaaetjt-
•ireeter. and larar (ban tbe old-way. Bead for 
oucuJar. JLliSACSJCJlABUO l̂fUtoa, Ffe 
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