
whendewey • 
• WAS A BOY. 

I»cMeatsortbeY«uhfU Days of 
the Hero of Manila. 
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B. JULIUS DEWEY, the father of 
the admiral, while earning the 

means with which to pay for his pro
fessional training by teaching school 
in Vermont acquired habita of economy 
which clung to him through life. 

s- After his marriage and establishment 
in Montpelier, a large family connec
tion living in his native town, Berlin, 
. lour miles distant, fell into a way when 
"business called them to the capital of 
stopping with their teams at his house. 

The doctor stood it for a time in si
lence, but on a certain market day his 

^patience suddenly gave way, and meet
ing his guests at the gate he directed 
them to a hotel in an adjacent square, 
where he assured them they would find 

^better accommodations than he could 
furnish and at "current rates." 

From this incident, which he fre
quently related, he dated his prosper-

tf. He had always a high sense of his 
ligious obligations, however, and was, 

/indeed, the founder of Christ Prot
estant Episcopal church in Montpelier, 
where his distinguished son was bap
tized, attended Sunday school and was 
confirmed, and which became the eccle
siastical home of the family. The house 
which he occupied, and in which all of 
hie children were born, was originally 
exceedingly small, but was several 
times adttotl to. 

Within the last two or three years, 
wishing to replace this modest struc
ture with a handsomer, more modern 
edifice, Edward Dewey, the second son, 

; sold the dwelling and barn (retaining 
the grounds) for $150. Three days aft
erwards the buildings were resold for 

. $400, the last purchaser, who paid the 
cost of removal, placing them on a lot 
on State street. 

Since the battle of Manila this house, 
as the birthplace and early home of its 

i hero, has been an object of interest to 
tourists and relic hunters. The latter, 
indeed, have threatened to carry it 

; away piecemeal, a souvenir fiend in one 
instance, wrenching off a silver-plated 
faucet, and leaving the water running 
in the bathroom with the pressure of 
the full system of 158 pounds. 

Of characteristic stories of Dewey 
: many are preserved in the mental ar
chives of those who were his compan-
ions in the boyish escapades of which 
he was the instigator, and in which he 
always played a prominent part. 

An incident in his earliest boyhood, 
graphically portrayed by one of these, 
brings vividly before us a delightful 
tragi-coinedy, with the dramatis per-
sonae and stage setting of front yard 

:l and vine-clad cottage. ;; ||f * 
As the two children were at play one 

i morning a lady, with the indubitable 
toothache symptoms of swollen face 

s and hand pressed to cheek, alighted 
s from a vehicle before the gate and asked 
| to see the doctor. Deciding to apply 

? the only infallible remedy, and wishing 
to get the best light upon his patient, 
that gentleman asked that she would 

'Intake her seat in the front doorway, 
V resting her feet on the upper step. But 

" here a new difficulty arose. The im-
- J prevised dental chair provided no sup-
% ,1 port for the head, and summoning the 
V? little visitor the operator directed him 

 ̂ to stand behind her, put his hands on 
r r either ride of her face, and let her brace 

herself against his shoulder. 
 ̂<v "I did as I was told," continued the 

;• % narrator, "but at the first twist of the 
old-fashioned turnkey the patient ut
tered a yell which, never having Leard 
an Indian war-whoop, thrilled me with 
horror, and, deserting my post, I fled 

1 in dismay. In an instant George was in 
* my place, and I can see now the set look 

' of determination upon his face and the 
f" ; resolute pose of his sturdy little figure, 
'''/ as with the lady's head pillowed upon 
'̂ - his breast he grasped an ear firmly with 

v , either small hand. 
- "When the tooth was out and we were 
* ] again alone he endeavored to convince 
'• - me that a 'woman's screams couldn't 

hurt,' but I had my opinion on the sub
ject, which logic failed to alter." 

On another occasion when the two 
I boys had come into possession of a bot-
tie of maple sirup they agreed to go to 

* •; !i the schoolhouse, where a fire still burned 
" in the stove and "sugar it." 

! J/* Upon their arrival they happened to 
* try the door leading to an upper room 

. and finding it fast, although there was 
iSc' no lock upon it, they concluded that it 
X was being held by some intruder, who, 
f% " intent upon mischief, had concealed 

£• himself within. They called several 
| times, and, receiving no answer, retired 
I to a convenient distance and held a 
| council of war, when George, as tacitly 
I acknowledged organizer, decided that 
I they would get into the upper window 
by climbing upon a shed roof, and dis-
| lodge the enemy. 
| "You get a club from the woodpile,' 

he raid, "and I," unclasping it, and 
A slipping it into the breast pocket of his 
>; j little spencer, "will take my knife. 
s'i ** Let me go first, and if there are two of 
,• them you can club one while I finish 

the other." 
, -J "" , "All this was as real to us then," said 

my informant, "as was the battle at 
* -Manila afterward to him. We made 

our way stealthily to the upper win-
6 j dow, opening it with the utmost cau
ls ' i tion, lest our prey, apprised of our ap-

, - proach, should cscape us, but upon en-
 ̂ teringthe room there was not a creature 

to be seen. On examining the door we 
found that the fire shovel had fallen 
against it in such a way as to prevent 

i its being opened from the outside, and 
;| the mystery being thus solved we de
ll amended the stairway and set about our 
|sirup boiling." 

Another adventure in which the dan-
A J ger was by no means imaginary threat-
%i>4med a more serious termination, and 
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I the victory at 1K»-

Ther* waat filaof logaia theback 
yard at the Deweya, and the doctor hav
ing a proftf lonal call likely todetaiai 
him all day, George procured a halt-
filled powder horn, and calling his 
young companions together, invited 
them to unite with him in a self-ap
pointed celebration. Having bored 
a hole in one. of the logs and filled it 
with powder, they arranged a fuse, in
serted a plug, and retired to a aafe dis
tance to await results. 

The plug was not driven in with suffi
cient force, however, and was blown out 
without making the desired report. 
Running forward with one impulse the 
boys would have recharged, but George, 
waving them back, exclaimed: "One 
man's life is enough at a time," and gv»-
ing to the log was proceeding to pour 
in more powder, when it exploded di
rectly in his lace. 

With eyes fast shut he made straight 
for the rain tub, and plunging his head 
in, shook it violently about. 

When he raised it, with hair all 
singed, and eyebrows and lashes gone, 
he presented a strangely altered ap
pearance, but there was not a quiver on 
the small, powder-burned face, as, turn
ing to his companions, he asked: 

"Does it show much?" 
The least candid of them was obliged 

to admit that it did; but George, still 
sanguine of escaping detection, hoped 
that "after it stopped smarting, it 
would look better." 

When the doctor returned from his 
distant call that evening, however, he 
found a patient awaiting him at home; 
and in the quiet seclusion of the two or 
three days following the adventure the 
future admiral had leisure in which to 
concoct new plans for the entertain 
ment of himself and his young friends. 

During the Mexican war he was an 
ardent worshiper at the shrine of Gen. 
Taylor, who "licked the enemy every 
time." 

He never tired of looking at a picture 
of him which hung in his own room; 
and when the boys, catching the mili
tary spirit which pervaded the air, 
fought sham battles, he always insisted 
upon personating "Old Zack," assign
ing the part of Santa Anna to some one 
else, an . appointment of characters 
sometimes resulting in a mutiny. 

One night one of the younger set, then 
a "six-year-old," and not allowed to go 
with the big boys, recalls the fascina
tion which his society had for him, and 
the hair-erecting stories of the yellow
back variety with which he sometimes 
regailed him. On a certain memorable 
evening the smaller boy, stealing away 
from home at dusk, joined young 
Dewey and two of hia associates, and 
accompanied them up a deep ravine to 
an old-fashioned sawmill, which they 
set in motion, the double object thus ac
complished being the seeing of "the old 
thing shake itself to pieces" and the se
curing of a day's holiday for their 
friend, the miller's son, by the suspen
sion of operations consequent upon 
draining the pond. 

The immense amount of snow which 
falls in the mountains and valleys of 
New England and the large deposits of 
ice which fortn in its rivers make the 
breaking up of winter in that far north
ern climate a period to which every boy 
endowed with a spirit of adventure 
looks eagerly forward. 

Two small rivers, the Winooski and 
the Onion, come togther in Montpelier 
in such a way as to form th«* letter T, 
and around this letter the town is built. 
In the spring, when these sti aams are 
swollen by the melting snows, and 
pieces of ice are hurried along by the 
current, the boy who gets upon the 
smallest "cake" which will bear his 
weight—standingoften in Water four or 
five inches deep—and succeds in effect' 
ing a landing upon the mass of pul
verized ice, interspersed with huge end 
wise and cross-wise blocks  ̂ which 
lodges six miles below, becomes the 
hero of the hour. 

On such occasions young Dewey was 
in his element, leading the way In every 
daring enterprise and acquiring that 
hardihood and utter disregard of dan 
ger of which the victory at Maaila was 
the glorious outcome. It waM while, 
guiding his ice raft past bridges and 
piers, over cross currents formed by the 
influx of lesser tributaries and around 
quick bends in the river that fee ie&vned 
his first lessons in the science of navi
gation. 

"What man has done man can do," 
was the motto which formed tars pro
pelling power of his young life, carry
ing through every boyish undertaking, 
Who knows but that it may have in
spired his later achievements as well? 

Of his experience at the Washington 
county grammar school in Montpelier, 
the first educational institution which 
he attended, much has already been 
written. Its pupils, taught by fiwt one 
teacher and then another, had acquired 
the reputation of being rather difficult 
subjects, and Dewey is said to have 
taken an active part in ttaf. initiatory 
hazing to which each new principal was 
subjected and to have be^t the ring
leader in the revolts which marked the 
remainder of his connection-with the 
school. J;,ii 

When Hon. Zebina E. Pangborn, ex-
mayor of Jersey City, and now the 
editor and proprietor of the Jersey City 
Evening Journal, consented to take 
charge of these refractory young peo
ple at a salary of $6.25 a week it was 
with the determination to establish a 
system of discipline among them to 
which they were strangers. Dewey, be 
ing the first to rebel, was made an ex
ample of after, the manner already de
scribed. < . ; 

It is said that  ̂ meeting Maj. Pang-
born in Washington two years ago, the 
admiral told him that all that wsjs 
worthy of consideration in his charac
ter had its beginning on that day.—St. 
Louis Globe-Democrat. -
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Coffee Produced In BrasII. 
Brazil produces about 7,000,000 nags 

of coffee a year. 1 "• * •" 

LUCULLUS ilD llfOEIOK 

I» hisuBrightSidesof Htatory,". E. H. 
House has something to say about the 
appetites of famous people. "You know 
already," Uncle. Claxton began, "that 
Lucullus was a great general at one 
period, and that he led hia ahnifes vic
toriously through many parts of Aria 
Minor. The kingdom at Pontus was 
completely subjugated by him; and the 
spoils collected from its principal cities 
formed the basis of the enormouB for
tune with which.he afterward enjoyed 
himself and entertained-his compan
ions in Borne. But gold and jewels were 
not the only things that attracted the 
attention of this -man of varied tastes. 
The city of Cerasus, on the $hore oi 
the Euxine sea, was celebrated for its 
cherries, specimens of which were of
fered to him a8 the choicest delicacies 
of the region. He was so delighted 
with them that he ordered the fruit to 
be cultivated on his estates at home, 
and from that time cherries began .to 
be known in Italy. You may be sure 
that Lucullus the soldier was a different 
being from Lucullus the Sybarite. It 
needs a clear head to win battles and 
govern kingdoms, and while he was 
busy with those pursuits he could not 
have wasted many hours in revelry. He 
had before him as a warning the fate 
of Alexander, who threw away his life 
in dissipation while he was yet young, 
in almost exactly the same part of the 
world." 

"You were telling us the other day,'1 

said Percy, "that Napoleon Bonaj>arte 
had no time to think about what he 
ate.** 

"That was often the case," Uncle 
Claxton replied, "when he was oul 
campaigning. He had very little time, 
and not much inclination. Even in the 
peaceful intervals of his reign he was 
extremely abstemious. But he had his 
fancies in the way of food, and it hac 
been said that he was punished terribly 
for indulging one of these at the wrong 
time. Boiled mutton with onion sauce 
was a dish of which he was often tempt 
ed to eat too much, and on thedayof the 
battle of Leipsic, when he should have 
been especially careful of his diet, he 
chose it for his principal meal, and 
dined so heavily that within a few hours 
a violent colic seized him, and he wai 
compelled to leave the field at a mo
ment when all his skill, was needed tc 
avert disaster. Other causes have been 
assigned for his defeat, but the storj 
which I give you was believed at the 
time, and I do not know that it has evei 
been proved false. The harm may have 
come from his habit of eating too fast, 
for which Napoleon was notorious. He 
did not ordinarily allow himself leisure 
enough to enjoy the few dishes he liked 
best. His famous rival, Wellington, wat 
just as careless, and even more in
different."—St. Nicholas. 

BBARF8 OUTPOURWa 

DEATH OP CROMWELL. 

It Oame on His "Fortmaate D«r" and 
While « Tenlte Storm 

• nmmimm. ^ 1 

Cromwell was now 59 years old 
Eight years before he had written to 
his wife that he felt the infirmitiea oi 
age stealing over him. His robust en
ergies had been consumed by the ex
hausting duties of his career. His gout 
seemed to leave his leg and retire intc. 
his body, and for four or five days he 
was racked with intolerable pain in hit 
bowels and back, making it impossible 
for him to sleep. He rode out once at 
the head of his life guard, and spoke 
kindly with George Fox, favoring the 
fullest freedom of worship for the 
Quakers. "Before I came to him," said 
Fox, "I saw and felt a waft of death gc 
forth against him." 

While tossing on his bed he repined 
for his dear Elizabeth; and then his 
thoughts swept back to Robert, dead 
at Felsted school 19 years ago; and he 
vainly strove to check his tears with 
the solace of that Scripture which he 
knew in whble by heart. 

The belief that had followed Crom
well all through his life that he was 
privileged to hold personal communion 
with the Most High God was strangely 
manifested in these last days. He be
sought the Lord that for the good oi 
His people He would spare his life yet a 
little longer. He then assured his coun
selors that his prayer had been granted, 
using a manner of such mysterious con
fidence that his hearers were trans
ported with amazement. Fleetwood 
sent a quick message to Henry Crom
well in Ireland that his highness had 
made very great discoveries of the Lord, 
and had received assurances of being 
restored; to which Henry replied that 
the communication had given him some 
relief. ' 
' But there came'a night when all saw 
that the end was approaching. They 
tried to get him to name his successor, 
and in his thick death-gasps they af
fected to believe that they heard him 
say "Richard." They offered him a 
drink. "It is not my design to drink 
or sleep," he said, "but my design is to 
make what haste I can to be gone." All 
night he tossed and all day he drew his 
heavy suspirations. The wildest storm 
that England had known was raging 
without. It was the anniversary of 
his great victory of Dunbar—the anni
versary, too, of hiB great victory of 
Worcester. And on this, his "fortunate 
day," his spirit passed out amid the 
lightning.—Samuel Harden Church, in 
Atlantic. 
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The Comlac ghlrt-Walit 
Waists are shirt-like in their plain

ness, though some are made fanciful 
with the addition of dressy collars and 
revers. Linen collars are worn,'as well 
as those of plain ribbon, which merely 
cross in the back and lap over in the 
front, where they are held with small 
lace pins. Leather belts are seen more 
with the shirt waists than are the fancy 
ones of last year.—Woman's Horn* 
Companion. 

st i s 
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Pinkie Billnfei* «t with bar face haH 
avartedfroa him. 

In the young man's flushed cheek, trem
bling lip and agitated manner there were 
unmistakable signs of a coming outburst. 

The emotions of an overcharged heart 
could be crushed down no longer. 

Flavius Josephua Millaap was no stranger 
to the Billmore mansion. He pervaded it 
three or fonr evenings evety week, asa ni)e, 
and oftener still aa a frequent exception. 

Everybody in the house, from the aged 
grandmother to the kitchen lady, knew he 
came to see Miss Pinkie. 

Even Miss Pinkie knew it, despite the 
fact that he had never explicitly said so. 

In like manner he knew «he~was perfectly 
willing for him t.o pervade the mansion, ac
cording to rule or exceptionally, Chough she 
had never actually expressed herself to that 
effect. 

Yet she sat with her face half averted 
from him. 

Sueh is the contradictory, tantalizing, ex
asperating habit of the young woman of all 
dunes, kindreds, tongues, ana periods of the 
world's history. 

Young woman! "Young woman! What 
an abject fool thou hast made of the Wor
shiping young man from time immemorial, 
even when—but this is a digression. 

"Pinkie"—the voice of- FIaviuf Josephus 
Millsap again broke in upon the stillness— 
"you know what I want to say!" 

"Yes," she replied, softly, >1 know. You 
want to tell me that this style of wearing my 
hair isn't becoming to me. That's because 
you're not used to seeing it. When you be
come accustomed—" 

"You know well enough it isn't that! 
"You want to ask me why I didn't ac

knowledge the receipt of that box of candy 
vou sent me by a messenger boy. I did not 
know till after he had gone away that it had 
come from you, and I thought I would wait 
till I saw you—' 

"You know well enough it isn't that, 
either." 

"Then I'm sore-" . ;J 
"Pinkie-" 
He made a slight motion as if to take her 

hand. 
But she still sat with her face half avert 

ed from him. 
"Pinkie, why do you think I've been com

ing here for the If st six months?" 
''Seven months/' she murmured. 
This was not encouraging, on the face of 

it, but he went ahead: 
"The fact of the matter is, Pinkie Bill-

more, I have been coming here because I 
can't keep away. Ever since I met you—do 
you believe in love at first sight? I do!— 
ever since I first met you I have known you 
are my fate! Dearest and best—" 

She put up her hand. 
"O, not now, Flavius! Not now!" 
She still sat with her face half averted 

from him. 
"Why not. Pinkie? Why not? What is 

the matter? 
"Flavius"—it was almost a sob—"have 

you been eating onions?"—Chicago Tribune. 

Abolish tbe» Death Feaalty, 
At Albany the law-makers are wrangling 

over the abolition of the death penalty. 
The man who succeeds in passing such a bill 
will prove as great a benefactor to the 
breaker of man's laws as Hostetter's Stom
ach Bitters has to the breaker of nature's 
laws. If you've neglected your stomach un
til indigestion, constipation, biliousness, 
liver and kidney troubles are upon you 
there's but one cure—Hostetter's Stomach 
Bitters. Don't fail to try it. All druggists 
sell it. . 

Bnralarjr la the Fstste. 
"Curse me luck!" hissed the burglar, and 

fled into the night. Bear in mina, if you 
please, that all crime was now disease, mere
ly, ana all diseases the work of germs. The 
burglar perceived, in the cellar window 
where he tried to enter, one of the latest 
electric automatic spraying devices, and en
deavored to avoid it. But fortune was 
againat him. A click in the dark, and al
most before he knew it he was drenched 
with germicide and cured of his malady.— 
Detroit Journal. 

How's ThlsT 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 

for any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. 

Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all business transac
tions and financially able to carry out any 
obligations made by their firm. 
West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To
ledo. 0. 
Waiding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale 
Druggists, Toledo, O. 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. Price 75c. per bot
tle. Sold by all Druggists. Testimonials 

Hall's Family Pills are the best. 
-" •• • '• •• ... i 
Signs of SprinB. 

Atchoo! 
The popularity of the shady side of the 

street. 
The flowere that bloom, in buttonholes. 
Absence of furry garments. 
Open spring coats. ' ' 
The advent of the shirt-waist girl. 
The posy hat.—Philadelphia Press. ' 

A Happy Miss. 
A Georgia paper, printed in a locality 

where bullets have a tendency to fly, chron
icles an office "accident" thus: 

"The bullet passed entirely through the 
chest of our foreman, Mr. Jones, but fortu
nately missed a plate-glass window, which 
cost considerable money." — Minneapolis 
Journal. 

Aak Tnr Dealer for Allen', Foot-JE*»e, 
A powder to shake into your shoes. It rests 
thefeet Cures Corns, Bunions, Swollen, Sore, 
Hot, Callous, Aching, Sweatingfeetand In
growing Nails. Allen's Foot-Ease makes 
new or tight shoes easy. Sold by all druggists 
and shoe stores, 25c. Sample mailed FREE. 
Address Allen B. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

Simple Addition. 
A teacher at Garden City said to' her 

primary class the other day: "If your fa
ther gave your mother seven dollars to-day 
and eight dollars to-morrow, what would 
she have?" And the small boy over in the 
corner replied: "She would have, a fit."—-
Kansas City Journal. 

•  •  '  .  .  ;?• I ' ;  

Whisky relieves dyspepsia on the theory, 
perhaps, that the feeling of a brick in the 
hat onsets the feeling of a brick in the 
stomach.—Detroit Journal. 

She—"Does he call~her a peach now?" He 
—"No; he says she's his box of strawberries, 
because she's the dearest little thing he ever 
saw.—Yonkers Statesman. f << 

'  •  •  '  '  • • I I W I H M I W  •  ' { ~  I  

Piso's Cure for Consnmption has no equal 
as a Cough medicine.—F. M. Abbott, 383 
Seneca St., Buffalo, N. Y., May 9,1894. " 

George Saxton fooled with a buzz saw, 
and lost his finger. Later, he fooled with 
love, and lost his life.—Atchison Globe. 

The man who tries to say smart things 
makes more breaks than other people.— 
Atchison Globe. 

•  •  i  - I ,  . . i n  •  •  ,  .  n —  

How My Throat Hurts!—Whydon'tyou 
ose Hale's Honey of Horehouna and Tar? 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

When a farmer waters his stock the lambs 
get the least of it; when a broker waters his 
stock it's different.—L. A. W. Bulletin. ;-

Many a girl's heart has been melted by 
ice-cream.—-Xi. A. W. Bulletin. 

A stolen pair of shoes is boot-y.—L. A. W. 
Bulletin 
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ofMissPopo-
lar Esteem and 
Mr. Ayer's 
Strstparilla. 

V Fifty years of 
happiness, 
fifty years of 
doing good. 
The only Sar-
saparillainthe 
world that 
ever celebrat
ed its fiftieth 
anniversary 
and is doing it 
today with no 
signsof decay. 
Its mission is 

to core and 
tohelp. No 

wonder it has fifty happy years back of it. 
_  .  •  .  " <  • s .  f c - f ' s  ,  J  

Get a bottle today of -

9 • 

Vv • SV>jt<Y 

[wfckfc flutt Samptfilla 

Au. Druggists Sell Ayu's 8aimmmua* f i.oo a Bottu* 

ft 

*11 

' •m 

• 4 "WELL DONE OUTUVE8 DEATH." 
YOUR MEMORY WILL SHINE 

IP YOU USE 
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ZjABABTINB Is the original 
and only durable wall coating, 
entirely different from all leal-
somlnes. Ready tor use in 
white or twelve beautiful tints 
by adding cold water. 

AD1ES naturally prefer AI*A-
BASTINE for walls and ceil
ings, because it Is pure, clean, 
durable. Put up in dry pow
dered form, In flve-pouna pack* 
ages, with full directions. 

ULi kalsomines are cheap, tem
porary preparations made from 
whiting, chalks, clays, etc.. 
and stuck on walls with de
caying animal glue. ALABAS-
TINES is not a kalsomine. 

EWARB of the dealer who 
says he can sell you the "same 
thing" as AL.ABASTINE or 
"something just as good." iHSe 
is either not posted or is try
ing to deceive you. 

NX> IN OFFERING something 
he has bought aheap and tries 
to sell on AL.ABASTINETS de
mands, he may not realise the 
damage you will suffer by a 
kalsomine on your walls. 

BNSIBL.B dealers will not buy 
a lawsuit. Dealers risk one by 
selling and consumers by using 
infringement. Alabastlne Co. 
own right to make wall coat
ing to mix with cold water. 

HE INTERIOR WALLS of 
every schoolhouse should be 
coated only with pure, durable 
ALABASTINE. It safeguards 
health. Hundreds of tons are 
used annually for this work. 

N BUYING ALABASTINE, see 
that packages are properly la
beled. Beware of large fonr-
posai package light kalso
mine. offered to customers aa 
a live-pound package. 

I tnSANCE of wall paper Is ob-
| vlated by ALABASTINE. It 

can be used on plastered walls, 
wood ceilings, brick or can
vas. A child can brush It on. 
It does not rub or scale off. 

I STABM8HED in favor. Shun 
all imitations. Ask paint dealer 
or druggist for tint card. Write 
for "Alabastlne Era," free, to 
ALABASTINE CO., Grand 
Rapids, Michigan. 
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POMMEL 
SLICKER! . T h e  B e s t  

I Saddle Cost 

I Kmm both rider and saddle psr-| 
I fectly dry la lbs bardsst stems. I 
I Substitutes will disappoint Ask for I 
1 (tor Bsh Bnsd PosumI SUckar— I 
I It Is mtfiety saw. If not for ssle la | 

THE 

Spalding; V ACrii*IAI  ̂OFFICIAL 

League gu 
all Ba 

is the only genuine 
National League Ball, 
and is certified to ss 
such by President 
N. 8. Young. $0 

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES 
If a dealer does not carry Spalding's 

athletic goods in stock, (end your nafne 
and address to us (and hi% too) for acopy 
of our handsomely illustrated catalogue. 

A. C. SPALDING * BROS. 
Mew York Pernor ch^g-

" i n  ,  / ) - ,  

ik Send your address on a postal and 
i we will send you our 158 page ill us* 
* trated catalogue free. 

WINCHESTER REPEATIIS ARMS 60., 
I ISO WiscbssterAvs  ̂IBWlAVn,C0UT. 

w 

*1 

A Natural Black is Produced by -
if a Rua forth* ' 

I Whiskers. 
SOct*. ofdruci&teof R.P.Htllit£o.,NMlwa,N.H. k-ti 

, . You will never know what , 

GOOD INK 
is unless you use Carter's. It costs 

no more than poor ink. | 
Ftamy booklet "How to Maka Ink Pictures "Ins. 

CARTER'S INK CO., Boston, Mass. 
A. N. K.-O 1709 

wsra wjutmw to Avnurnu 
please aSste HatisswsrM 
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