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; RAISE OF THE PRESENT. 

Poets there be who tune their lyrea to Day* 
ot Long Ago 

And sing a song ot sentiment In measure 
sad and low. 

To them the golden age i s  past, the golden 
fleece is clipped; 

The rose of pleasure hath been plucked, the 
cup of'joyance sipped; 

They live in longing for the lost, the dead of 
Might Have Been— 

But I—a bard most practical—count all 
such singing sin. 

v; To me These Days, these present days. 
Have fertile fields and flowery ways. 
Wherein my fancy fondly strays; 

And if I had a song to sing, I'd sing about 
These Days. 

And there be bards who rave a stave con
cerning Days to Be, 

When all things shall be lovely and luxu
riant and free. 

When Joy shall reach her chalice down to 
thirsty mortal lip, 

And certain rare elected ones to drunken
ness shall sip; 

The bud has yet to blossom and the honey 
to be stored 

Bre hungry souls may sit them down and 
sweep the festal board. 

. B u t  a s  f o r  m e ,  I  s a y  T h e s e  D a y s  
- Hold pastures where my soul may graze 

And drink delights and gather bays; 
And if I knew a stave to rave, I'd rave 

about These Days. 

To me "These Days are golden-tlpped with 
goodly thoughts and things. 

And Opportunity but waits to spread her 
splendid wings 

At my command, to bear me up and make 
my vision wide, 

That I may sweep the height, the deep and 
know them deified! 

The golden Days of Long Ago, the golden 
Days to Be 

Are not so wonderful by half as These Days 
are to me; 

• And so These Days, these golden days. 
To me-are rich with wir.e and maize 
And minstrel-sweet with harvest lays; 

And were I piping Pan himself, I'd pipe 
about These Days. 

—Robertus Love, in N. T. Sun. 
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| Drorgsey's Patent Shoes 

LBy Kenneth F. Harris. 
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DRUKGSEY was disappointed in his 
shoes. They had been the pride of 

his heart for about a week, for they 
were not ordinary shoes, with plain up
pers, counters and soles and nothing 
more except the laces and eyelet holes. 
They were the latest development of 
sanitary science applied to the domes
tic arts. A savant with a noble brow 
and double convex spectacles had de
voted years of study to the evolving of 
this shoe. At times this savant almost 
despaired of attaining his ideal and 
poverty stared him rudely in the face. 
His' wife would break in on him at 
critical moments during his experi-
mMits and teil him ihat the soap was 
out and the children were crying for 
tomato catchup, ;tnd things like that. 
Then she would speak of tlie prosperity 
of her sister's practical husband John, 
who had devoted himself steadily to 
sewer contracts. It was in vain that 
the savant would plead that he had no 
genius for sewer contracts. His wife 
was one of those illogical-women. Nev
ertheless he had persevered, and the 
hygienic footwear was sprung upon the 
world. Drurgsey was one of the first 

•to adopt the invention. 
The shoes were so contrived that a 

sort of ventilation shaft penetrated 
their depths, running from the counter 
to the heel and thence along the inseam 
to the shank. They had a perforated in
sole, with a substratum of India rub
ber, so that the raising of the foot creat
ed a suction in the ventilating pipe and 
drew refreshingly cool streams of air 
into the shoe, forcing them out again 
when the foot was pressed on the 
ground. A little circular, with a sec
tional draft decorated with ligures at 
the angles and little arrows in full 
flight indicating the'direction of the 
air currents, went with every pair. It 
was about as scientific a thing alto
gether as can be bought for six dollars, 
without taking into consideration its 
practical (itility. Then, it is a form of 
entertainment. When conversation 
lagged Drurgsey could always lift his 
left foot on his right knee and say, 
with simulated carelessness: "Here's 
rather an ingenious thing in the way of 
a shoe," and then proceed to lecture 
upon it. He carried the circular about 
with him in his pocketbook, and it was 
nearly worn out by the time the shoes 
began to rip. 

They had seemed to be strong shoes, 
and well sewn. Drurgsey concluded 
that the mechanism had been deranged 
in some way. He said it was his be
lief that the shanlc had fouled one of 
the piston valves or that the inseam 
had expanded and jammed the shaft. 
Whatever the cause might have been, 
there was an unsightly rip that afforded 
more ventilation than was necessary. 

"I'll send them around to Hindman's 
and get them fixed," said Drurgsey. 
"They didn't guarantee them to last 
a week, but I guess they would have 
done so if I had asked them, and they 
won't have the nerve to make any 
charge." 

"I might send Mary with them to the 
cobbler's," suggested his wife. 

"These aren't shoes to send to a cob
bler," said Drurgsey, bitterly. "If there 
was a competent machinist in the 
neighborhood I might consider that 
proposition, but it's fifty to one wheth
er this man would know the difference 
between a connecting rod and a cylin
der cover. The best way will be to send 
them around to the maker, and then 
if there are any of the castings miss
ing they willhav? them in stock." 

He began to lace up the shoes as he 
spoke. 

"Why don't you put on an old pair?" 
asked Mrs. Drurgsey. "You must be 
getting absent-minded. You don't ex
pect them to mend those shoes while 
you wait?" 

"Well, I'll be in the office all the after
noon. I'll just send the office boy round 
with them and work in my stocking 
feet. I don't want to carry a bundle 
of old leather downtown and back." 

lira. Drurgsey said she thought that 
would be a good idea. She then told 
Jier husband to be home in time for 

dinner, as the G lovers were coming. He 
said that he would remember. 

That afternoon Drurgsey, unheeding 
the protest of his partner, took off his 
sanitary shoes and gave them to Hedry, 
the office boy, to take over to the mak
ers. "Tell them that I want them by 
4:30 or five o'clock at the outside," he 
said. "Say who they arc for and tell 
them you'll call for them. And tell them 
that I bought those shoes less than ten 
days ago. See what they say to that, 

"Yessir," said Henry, who was a 
mealy-faced youth with a passion for 
salted peanuts. He took the shoes and 
disappeared and Drurgsey tucked his 
feet under his desk and became ab
sorbed in his correspondence. 

In the course of half an hour Henry 
returned and reported that he had left 
the shoes and that "they didn't say 
nuthin'." 

"I guess they concluded that they 
hadn't any decent excuse to make," was 
Drurgsey's comment. 

At 4:30 o'clock Drurgsey told the boy 
that he had better run over to Hind-
man's and see if those shoes weren't 
done.- He used the word "run" as a sort 
of figure of speech, for he knew Henry 
better than to suppose that he would 
really proceed with any unseemly haste. 
Henry sucked the salt granules that had 
gathered on his fingers from the pea
nuts and started out. Drurgsey went 
on with his writing. 

Presently bis partner closed his desk 
and asked Drurgsey if he would attend 
to the locking of the safe before he 
went out. Drurgsey looked at the office 
clock and saw that it was five minutes 
past five o'clock. 

"Where do you suppose that blamed 
boy is?" he asked. "Search me," re< 
plied the partner. "Good night." 

Drutfgsey waited for a few feverish 
moments and then rose and began to 
pace the floor with a noiseless, panther 
tread. At last he heard the gate of the 
elevator clang in the passage and Henry 
appeared. 

"Where are those shoes?" shouted his 
employer. 

The boy looked seared. "I guess they 
ain't done," he stammered. "I didn't 
think there wuz any use waitin' any 
longer." 

"You guess they ain't done? Don't 
you know? Didn't you ask? Didn't I 
tell you that I wanted those shoes by 
five o'clock?" 

"I told 'em that when I took the shoes 
over." 

"Well, why didn't you get them? 
What did they say about them, anyway? 
Leave those peanuts alone a minute and 
answer me." 

"They didn't say nothin'," said Henry. 
"Say!" said Drurgsey, with the calm

ness of concentrated rage, "you go right 
back there and get those shoes, and be 
back with them inside of six minutes, 
or don't come back at all. It's 5:25 now, 
If you aren't back by 5:35 you lose your 
job—understand?" 

Henry vanished, and within six min
utes he was back again panting and 
with a pair of shoes under his arm. 

"Good boy!" exclaimed Drurgsey, 
joyfully. "You can get a move on you 
all right when you have—why, what in 
thunderation! These ain't my shoes! 

As the excited man was delivering 
his opinion of office boys and shoemak
ers in a sulphurous recitative, Wagner, 
the mosaic and tile man in the office 
next door, came in and asked whether 
he wanted the police sent for. 

"Wagner, you can save my life," said 
Drurgsey. "Hindmans have got my 
shoes repairing them, and I haven't got 
another pair to my name.. I've sent 
this—this boy over a dozen times, and 
he's just brought me back the wrong 
ones. Won't you go over and get them 
forme. Say! I'll do anything you can 
name for you if you will. They will be 
closed in ten minutes, and I've missed 
my train now. If I don't make the next 
one I'm going to get into all kinds of 
trouble at home. Be a good fellow, 
Wagner. You know the shoes when 
you see them, don't you?" 

"Those patent things that you've 
been blowing about for the last week?'^ 

"Yes; hurry! Or if you don't want to 
go let me wear your shoes down there. 
I'll wake them .up." 

"I won't trust you," said Wagner. 
"I'll go and get the shoes for you. Do I 
take a cab?" 

"Take anything you like," said Drurg
sey, "but hurry." 

Wagner took a cab and hastened over 
to the shoemaker's. He explained the 
situation, and succeeded in interesting 
a clerk, who found out that no one 
knew anything about the shoes. One or 
two of the clerks had already gone home 
and they might have received them. 
The clerk said that he would look at 
the factory book, and see if they had 
been sent over. The factory book 
showed that they had been sent over. 

"How far is the factory from here?" 
asked Wagner. 

"About six blocks." 
"We can make it. Jump into the cab 

with me; we've got to get those shoes.' 
The clerk jumped in and they drove 

to the factory and found it was closed. 
They were shaking the door when a po
liceman pointed at a_ man who was 
turning the corner of the street, and 
said he had just locked the place up. 
The man was pursued and brought 
back, the place unlocked and a search 
instituted for the shoes. At last Wag
ner found them under a bench, half 
covered with leather scraps,and the hand 
of the repairer had not touched them. 

Wagner took them, however. When 
he got back Drurgsey was waiting in 
the hall with the office door closed, his 
hat on and his umbrella in his hand. 
He snatched the shbes from his friend, 
and without stopping to lace them 
dashed into the elevator and told the 
boy to let it drop.—Chicago Daily Eec-
ord. • 

A Queer Vessel. 
The most singular ship in the world 

is the Polyphemus, of the British navy. 
It is simply a long steeT tube, deeply 
buried in the water, the deck rising 
only four feet above the sea. It car
ries no masts or sails, and is used as a 
ram and torpedo boat. 

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS' 

She—"She said her husband had1 just 
embarked in business." He—"Yes; he 
works on a sailing vessel."—Yonkers 
Statesman. 

Mrs. Dothetown—"Poor, dear child! 
Are your parents dead?" Tenement 
Tommy—"I t'ink pap is. Him an' mar 
wuz fightin' when I left, an', gee, she 
wazn't doin' a t'ing t' him."—Ohio State 
Journal. 

"I suppose you like your new play 
very much?" "Yes, indeed." "No doubt 
the lines are quite bright?" "Well, to 
be frank with you, I haven't read them 
yet, but the costumes are simply gor
geous."—Stray Stories. 

"Have you any idea what you are 
talking about?" "I don!t believe I have. 
You see, my wife's away, and it is such 
a blessed privilege to talk all I want to 
that I don't wonder I get things mixed.' 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

A Hanging Warning.—"How cheer
fully your husband runs your lawn 
mower." "Yes. I keep his father's old 
scythe hanging in the kitchen, and 
whenever he looks at it he knows he is 
well oft."—Boston Traveler. 

"Tell Mr. Cuthbert I'm out." "I haf 
alreaty told him madame is in." "Then 
say when you came upstairs you found 
me out." "But, madame, he alreaty 
says he has foundf^ou out, and zat is vy 
he must see madame."—Pick-Me-Up. 

Hicks—"Funny thing happened to 
Melville the other evening. He found 
out when he had pulled the door to after 
coming through it that he had left his 
keys in the house." Wicks—"And so he 
was forced to remain out all night? 
That was too bad." Hicks—"Yes; but 
he bore up under it with Christian forti
tude. He thinks he will try it again 
some other night."'—Boston Transcript. 

THE BOLO OF THE FILIPINOS. 

A Weapon Which Has Proved Inef
ficient Agaiait Oar Troops 

•nd Their Arms. 

A letter from Lieut. William M. Copp, 
of the Sixth artillery, who is on the gun
boat Napidan in Laguna de Bay, gives 
the following interesting information 
concerning one phase of the fighting 
with the Filipinos: 

"An odd trait in the character of the 
natives is that they never leave one of 
their dead if they can possibly get him 
away. They leave more now than they 
used to, for this reason: Formerly they 
had at least five men for every gun, and 
about all these men were good for was 
to carry away the wounded and dead, 
although they were armed with bolos. 
These weapons were very effective 
against the Spaniards, as the bolo men 
apparently cared nothing for their own 
lives, and the Spaniards did not have 
the courage to stand when they 
charged; so, of course, they were cut 
to pieces, the bolo being without doubt 
one of the most terrible weapons at 
close quarters in the world. It is very 
sharp and so heavy that it will smash 
any sword in pieces that I have seen. 
They use them in the right hand, and a 
long, heavy dagger in the left. I had 
one of the many amigos who could han
dle the bolo go through the motions for 
me, and it was truly wonderful. The 
rapidity of his moves was such that the 
eye could hardly follow them, and all 
the time he kept a constant guard. The 
bolo is to cut, no point; the dagger is 
used to stab, no edge. When these bolo 
men tried the same tactics on our men 
that they were accustomed to employ 
so successfully against the Spaniards, 
they were killed in large numbers, as 
our men did not run, but simply shot 
them. Now so many of these men have 
been killed, there are fewer of them to 
a gun, and they are not able to get the 
dead away quite as well as they did for
merly. * * * 

"If your servant goes away for a day 
or two, you can be certain he is with 
the insurgents and in some fight. It is 
too common to excite comment here 
when an officer's servant, who has been 
absent several days, is found in the in
surgents uniform killed or is brought 
into our hospital for treatment."—N. Y. 
Sun. 

A BOER MILLIONAIRE. 

One Whose Entire Wealth Was In-
vested In the Paper on the 

Walla of the Honae. 

"While in Johannesburg I saw a sam
ple of what was probably the most val
uable wallpaper ever used in a house," 
says a traveler recently returned from 
South Africa. "It was a share certifi
cate in one of the richest gold mines 
of the Band. In the early days an Eng
lishman who worked in one of the first 
mines opened took his pay partly in 
cash, but chiefly in script or shares of 
the company. For many years the mine 
yielded little, and the company was un
able to pay dividends. After a time 
the Englishman got discouraged with 
working the pick for these nicely en
graved, but unmarketable pieces of pa
per, and left the place for another part 
of the country, where he continued tc 
work hard for a living, barely making 
both ends meet. 

"The miner's wife used the share cer
tificates, with some odds and ends of 
prints from papers sent to them, in-
papering the walls of their cabin, and 
they remained there as a grim remind
er of the hollowness of man's expecta
tions. Things got worse, and the 
miner and his wife were near starva
tion, when one day a broker newly ar
rived from England hunted up the 
cabin and made an offer for the wall
paper. The price he mentioned was so 
large as to excite the miner's curiosity, 
and on investigation he found that he 
was a large shareholder in one of the 
most profitable gold mines in the world. 
He kept his shares, and to-day he is one -
of the biggest mining kings. But even j 
he probably has had no wallpaper since 
that time that represented as much 
wealth as did the covering of the walls ! 
3f his little cabin.*'—Cincinnati En
quirer. 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS FREE. 

One •( the Grandest Men Ever Made. 
The first five persons procuring the 

Endless Chain Starch Book 'from their 
grocer will each obtain one large 10c 
package of "Bed Cross" starch, one large 
10c package of "HUBINGEK'S BEST" 
starch, two Shakespeare pictures, 
printed in twelve beautiful colors, as 
natural as life, or one Twentieth Cen
tury Girl Calendar, the finest of its kind 
everprinted,allabsolutely free. All oth
ers procuring the Endless Chain Starch 
Book will obtain from their grocer two 
large 10c packages of starch for 5c, and 
the beautiful premiums, which ate be
ing given away. This offer is only made 
for a short time to further introduce 
the famous "RED CROSS" starch, and 
the celebrated "HUBINGEK'S BEST" 
cold-water starch. "BED CKOSS" laun 
dry starch is something entirely new, 
and is without doubt the greatest inven
tion of the Twentieth Century. It has 
no equal, and surpasses all others.- It 
has won for itself praise from all parts 
of the United States. It h?s super
seded everything heretofore used, or 
known to science in the laundry art. 
It is made from wheat, rice and corn, 
and is chemically prepared upon scien
tific principles, by J. C. Hubinger, an 
expert in the laundry profession, who 
has had 25 years of practical experience 
in fancy laundering, and who is the 
first successful and original inventor 
of all fine grades of starch in the United 
States. If you would have the best, ask 
for "RED CROSS" and "HUBINGER'S 
BEST," which are the finest starches 
on the market to-day. The jobbing 
houses all handle it, the retail grocer 
has it on his shelves, you find it in all 
the homes, while the careful house
wife has adorned the walls of the home 
with the beautiful Shakespeare pic
tures, which are being given away in 
introducing "RED CROSS" and "HtT-
BINGER'S BEST" starch. /. , 

When you hate a man, either fight him or 
say nothing.—Atchison Globe. 

ACTS GENTLY ON THE 

KIDNEYS, LIVER 
AND BOWELS 

Cleanses THE ^ystem 

OVERCOME 

hAB,TUAL ŝT,WXT,0N 
 ̂ PERMANENTLY 

f̂lCIAL 
Buy THe GENUINE — MAN'F'D by 

(AUt?RNIA ffG 5»YRVP(S 
5-" "\"5" 

n» MUST AU oiwMisr& rmu sot Kseorut. 

fffECTS. 

POMMEL 
, _The Best , 
I Saddle Coat, 

I Keeps botb rider and saddle per-
I fectly dry In the hardest storms. 
I Substitutes will disappoint Ask for 
11897 Fish Brand Pommel Slicker— 
I it Is entirely new. If not for sale in 
I your town, write for catalogue to 

A. J. TOWER, Boston/wass. 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 &$3.50 SHOES IMS" 

'Worth $4 to $6 compared with 
other makes. 

Indorsed by over 
l,ooo,ooo wcr rers. 

ALL LEATHERS. ALL STYLET 
TllKGESl'ISK km W. L. DmiIU' 

aa4 prle* lUapea M ktUaa. 
Take no snbitltate claimed 

to be a* Rood. Largest makers 
of S3 and $3.50 aboea In the 
world. Tour dealer should keep 
them—If not, we will send you 
a pair on receipt of price. State 

kind of leather, size and width, plain or cap toe. 
Catalogue B Free. 

W.L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO.. Brockton. Mass. 

The best remedy for 
wOlXfsJl Consumption. Cores 
«J l f-Coughs,Colds,Grippe, 
SVrUD Bronchitis, Hoarse-

* ~ ness. Asthma, Whooping* 
cough. Croup. Small doses; quick, sure results. 
Dr.BulltPittscure Constipation. Trial, to forsc. 

1 0 0  ̂ C A R D S ~  2 5 c  
Send for toilet showing stylet t t  t j f t  «•! smile of ttri 
•oard asetf, aect free U m address. lot Moid Mft •bttlt 
tbese cards elsewhere ter urce times tbe prire. Iddrest 
leptB, E.J. SCHUSTER PTG.CO.St.UiU.lt 

EVERY woman suffering from any female tremble can be 
helped by Mrs. Pinkham. This, statement is based 00. J , 
sound reasoning and an unrivalled record. Multitudes" ^ 

of America's women-to-day bless Mrs. Pinkham for competent 
and common-sense advice.; Write to her if you are ilL Her.. *.. 

address is Lynn, Mass. Absolutely no 
charge is made for adyice. "I suffered,, 
seven years and would surely have diedi r ]^ 
but.. for your help," writes MRS. GBO,J(% 
BAINBRIDGE, Morea, Pa., to Mrs. Pinkham. ^ 
" It is with pleasure I now write to infarct! ' 
you that I ainnow a healthy woman, thanks V ^ 
to your kind advice and wonderful medi-" 

COUNSEL 
FOR SICK 

y 

•\ 

'ANT . — TOWIL 
Our Northern drown 

THE 
Stock. Best Wages. Pay Weekly. 

JEWELL NUBSEttV CO.. Lake Clly. MI*.. 

A. N. K.-G 1782 
wmnr WBITIHO TO ADVIBTIISM 

please state that ymm ww Uw Advartta** 
MUtolhlipaniv 1 

cine.- I can never praise it enough. I was 
a constant sufferer from womb trouble, and 

leucorrhoea. had a continual pain in abdomen. Sometimes I % 
w could not walk across the floor for three or four weeks at a' 

time. Since using your, medicine, I now have no more beat** 
' ing-down pains, or' tired-
feelings, and am well and 
hearty. I shall recommend 

,*4* Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound to all my 

, suffering friends as tbe 
^ greatest remedy for aU 

female weakness." <; • 
MRS. SUSIE J. WEAVER, 

1821 Callowhill St., Phila-
delphia. Pa., writes: 

"DEAR MRS. PINKHAM—I 
had inflammation of the 
womb and painful men
struation, and by your 
advice I began taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound. Have 
taken four bottles and used 
one package of Sanative 
Wash and feel like a new 
woman. I thank you so 
much for what your medi- ^ 
cine has done for me." 

MRS. M. BAUMANN, 771 W. 21st St., 
Chicago, 111., writes: " After two 
months' trial of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound I can 
not say enough in praise for it. I was a very sick woman 
with womb trouble when I began its use, but now I am welL" 
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MEDICINAL&TQILE1 

Red Rough Hands Itching Burning 
Palms and Painful Finger Ends. 

One Night Treatment 
i Soak the hands on retiring, in a strong, hot 

creamy lather of CUTICURA SOAP. Dry, 
and anoint freely with CUTICURA, the great 
skin cure and purest of emollients. Wear during 
the night, old, loose kid gloves, with the finger 
ends cut off and air holes cut In the palms. For 
red, rough, chapped hands, dry, fissured, itching, 
feverish palmis, with shapeless nails and painful 
finger ends, this treatment is simply wonderful* 

Pure and Sweet 
and free from every blemish is tbe skin, scalp, nnd hair cleansed, purified, tnl 
beautified by CUTICURA SOAP. It removes ihp cause of disfiguring eruptions, 
loss of hair, and baby blemishes, viz.: The clogged, irritated, inflamed, or sluggish 
condition of the PORES. CUTICURA SOAP combines delicate emollient prop* 
erties derived from CUTICURA, the great skin cure, with the purest of cleansing 
ingredients and most refreshing of flower odors. No other medicated soap ever 
compounded is to bo compared with it for preserving, purifying, and beautifying the 
skin, scalp, hair, and hands. No other foreign or domestic soap, however cxpen* . 
sive, is to be compared with it for all the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery. 
Thus it combines in ONE SOAP at ONE PRICE—namely, TWENTY-FIVE 
CENTS—the best skin and complexion soap and the best toilet and baby soap in 
the world. 

8peedy Cure Treatment for Itehlng, Burning, Scaly Humors. 
Hot baths with CUTICUBA 8OAP to cleanse the skin; gentle anointings with CUTICURA 
OINTMEN® to heal the skin; and mild doses of CUTICURA RESOLVENT to cool the 
blood. Sold throughout the world. Price, TIIE SET, $1.25; or. SOAP, 25c.; OINTMENT. 
80c.; RKSQLVENT (half size), SOc. POTTER DRUG ft CHEM. CORP., Sole Props* 
Boston. 8endfor"How to Preserve the Hands, Hair, and Skin," mailed free. 

A FREE FARM! 
Choice Government £anda in the famous 

Des I*c8 Valley, around B0WBELLS. on the 
Soo" RaUway. in NORTH DAKOTA* 
You can get 160 acres of the finest wheat 

tend near town, for $ 14.00. which is the 
Government filing fee. 

Settlers are going ia fast. Cheap Coal— 
only a | .00 per ton. Good water. Good 
schools. 

Many fields in this Section yielded over 30 
bushels of wheat per acre this year, and flax 
from 18 to 22 bushels per acre on new break
ing. Good openings for aU lines of business 
in the town of Bowbells. 

Cheap fates for land seekers. 
For maps and information, write to 

Laao A0ERT, SOO RAILWAY, 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

-f-

Juniper Kidney Tea 
Is wonderfully successful in curing all diseases 
of the Liver, Kidne>s and Urinary Organs, 
Bright's Disease, Pain In the Back, Stone in the 
Bladder, Catarrh of the Bladder, Brick Dast 
Deposits, etc., andcureschildren of bed-wetting. 
Price SS cents. B'or sale by all dealers and agents, 
— • —- id. - • - — • or mailed direct, prepaid. ... __ 
JDN1PEB REMEDY COMPANY. tAicuaO, 1U. 

on receipt of price. bi w i<kiA.i..Ar an 

Two 
famous ; 
pictures 

printed in lea colors, ready (or 
framing, will be given free to any 
person who will send a quarter for 
Three Months' subscription to 
Demorest's Family Magazine* t*" 
great paper for heme lite. Thou
sands subscribe for Demorest's as 
a gift to their daughters. Demo-

/% rest's is the neat 
"r American autnotl-
I  r t y  o n  F s s h i o n s .  F o r  
* forty years it has 

been read ia tbe 
• Best families of America* l»f 
. done more to educate women in 

• true love of gocd literature *>"•" 
any other magazine. The special 

- ww of these two great pictures 
, and Three Months' subscription to 

Demorest's for 25c. ia made for 60 
days only. 

Write at once. 
Demorest's Family Magazine, 

Art Department, 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York, 

, t 
<A • %  

< • }  

>• .1' 

,1. 

•*4 

'i 
«v(. 

'r rJ 
< 

1 

i i 

r . s 

.1 
~ • , l> s« ' £>• t 11 

fSLs"1 •">( Ae tv  ' i .  A l 

> J * R •AT* vsnivy 


