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_ HE peal of the 
I„-i yJ Jm trumpet borne 

—s down on the air 
^k-5 Wher. the troops 
stand in battle array 

'Rings no«louctr command to the veterans 
there 

Than the trumpet of.peace does to-dav. 
For to right and to ieft in grim poverty's 

groove, 
-God's sparrows to feed ar.d God's children 

to soothe. 
Wait in rags ar.d embittered by hunger and 

pair.: 
•Give, give, and still give. Yours alone is 

the gain. 

To the- heart all In darkness with grief for 
the dead 

Give a word from sweet charity's store: 
* To the heir of the slums as he begs for his 

bread 
A welcome ar.d wide oper. door; 

Ar.d say, as he stands there cast up by the 
sea 

That has brought better fortune to you 
and to me. 

"Thrice welcome, take freely, look up and 
be gay. 

And share of His bounty, my brother, to
day." 

To the lone, stricken widow, the child at 
her kr.ee. 

Who suffer in silence ar.d tears. 
Go. sister, and, as God has given to thee, 

Give joyously, bar.ish their fears. 
And carry away from black poverty's tent 
A blessing that bears to you peace ar.c 

content. 
Ar.d a heart that with every beat seems to 

say: 
"I have done one good deed, I am happy 

to-cay." 

For to-day. of all days in the swift-passing 
year. 

Must we welcome the poor of the earth. 
And kill with a handshake, a smile and a 

tear 
All barriers of fortune or birth. 

•Tis bread on the waters that comes by 
and by 

With a benison angels might seek from 
on high; 

Sweet whisper of conscience that cheers 
on the way 

Each true vicar of God ir. his giving to-day. 
—John R. Rathom. in Chicago Herald. 

to pay the six months salary due. This 
they proceeded to do so quietly that no 
one surmised a general canvass was 
being made. Before Sunday the entire 
amount was secured. 

Friday, after school, the Junior 
leaguers met and decided that inas
much as the grown-up folks would not 
help in the matter, they would do what 
they could; so they voted to psy over 
every bit there was in the treasury. 
Upon counting. $23.23 was found to be 
the correct amount. 

"Oh. girls!" cried Lottie Xewman.as 
she made some figures in the treas
urer's book, "it will make just even $75 
and I hope we can get enough to make 
it a hundred." 

After the choir had run over the Sun
day hymns, some one proposed that 
they pay the proceeds of the last con

front their beds and brought to the 
occasion, tables were spread in the 
Sunday school room, where all for the 
second time that day enjoyed a 
Thanksgiving feast. After an hour of 
social discourse and song, the treas
urer arose and said: ? 

"A few days since, our pastor had 
received but a mere pittance for many 
months of faithful labor. While he 
had wrought earnestly for the church 
and its societies, so that, for the first 
time in years, all were in a prosper
ous condition, he unselfishly forgot 
his own needs. Xo. no: Brother Nor
wood, you must permit me to finish. 
Then one society and another, by 
some strange coincidence, conceived 
the thought of giving the pastor a 
pleasant Thanksgiving surprise. It i3 
needless to say we have surprised 

DISCUSSING THE SITUATION. 

W: 

THANKSGIVING 
$Y (.HAS ReiS lANGDOrf 

OMETHIXG had 
to be done! Such 
was the verdict 
of the good peo
ple of Elmville 

on a certain October Sunday. The 
treasurer, a young man who had re
cently come to the village, had made a 
financial statement that morning, 
upon which certain persons felt very 
much scandalized. Such a thing had 
never been cone before—not even 
thought of; then it revealed the fact 
that the Eev. Wesley Norwood had re
ceived but $51.75 for six months of 
faithful service. 

"I don't believe in bringing up such 
•natters in the religious services of the 
church," grow'.ed Brother Cook, who 
always protested that it was a waste 
of money to pay the minister so much 
salary. 

"I quite agree with you," responded 
Mr. Barnes. He was not a member of 
the church, but attended because it 
was a respectable thing to do—gave 
you standing. "If these things must 
come up every Sunday I shall attend 
church elsewhere." 

Notwithstanding this, it was gener
ally agreed that it, was a shame, and 
something must be done. But when 
things had gone in a haphazard way 
eo long it was no easy matter to face 
xight about. After several weeks of 
deliberation, the necessary something 
eeemed as far from accomplishment 
as ever. 

"It is too bac: tliat they do not col
lect the pastor's salary." remarked 
Mrs. Hunter at the Ladies' Aid meet
ing. Who she meant by "they" was 
not entirely clear, inasmuch as she was 
one of the officers. 

"If no one else will do anything, we 
must." rejoined Mrs. Allen; the various 
members nodded approval. 

It- was soon planned. The pastor 
had received S51.75; they would pay 
him S9S.25—make it even $150—and 
have enough left in the treasury for 
incidental matters. On Thursday 
evening of next week, which was 
Thanksgiving, they would invite them
selves to the parsonage and have a 
good time while making the pastor 
happy. It would be easy to prepare 
something extra while getting reacy 
for Thanksgiving. It was to be a 
grand secret; not a soul but members 
of the society should know a word of 
it-

"May I not tell John?" stammered 
timid Mrs. Adaie Day. She was but re
cently married and disliked to have 
ever so little a secret from her hus
band. Scornful glances from the more 
mature matrons'warned her that she 
was about to k«e caste in the society, 
and she quiekij subsided. 

At the close of the business meeting 
of the Young People's league, the 
president made a close scrutiny to as
sure himself that all present were 
members: he then proposed that, as 
"they would not do anything," the 
league take up the matter. 

•*I understand that we have nearly 
$60 in the treasury; we could pay the 
pastor $48.50—bring the salary up to 
$100—and have enough left to pay all 
•bills and begin the new year out of 
debt. If we do this, I suggest that we 
observe the utmost secrecy and make 
it a complete surprise." All readily 
.agreed to the plan and pledged the 
proper reticence in the matter. 

Four of the most faithful met after 
^ prayer meeting to discuss the situation, 

and decided that they must at once 
"colicc; $2*8.25, the balance necessary 
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cert on the salary. The sum was 
$30.25; after referring to the margin 
of his anthem book, the chorister re
ported that it would make $52 all told. 
On Thanksgiving evening they would 
call at the parsonage and surprise the 
pastor with a check for this amount. 
Perhaps it would somewhat atone for 
the sin of whispering during the ser
mon. 

Thanksgiving day was a trying time 
for the Norwoods. The baby was-s-iek 
the night before and kept them awake; 
when they did get to rest, they over
slept. What with rushing to get break
fast over and make ready for the serv
ice at church, prayers were shortened 
and the chapter omitted altogether. 
Before the dishes were put away Bob
bie came in with torn clothes and con
fessed to having been fighting. With 
like interruptions Mrs. Norwood and 
the children were unavoidably late to 
church. 

When they were seated at the din
ner table, it was almost with a re
bellious heart that thanks were of
fered for the scanty meal before 
them. They had never thought to 
keep the day with such a meager fare 
as this. Under the plea of pressing 
work, Mr. Norwood presently left the 
table and repaired to his study, where 
he worked all the afternoon on a 
funeral sermon he was to preach the 
next day. He had quit his own din
ner that the children might not go 
hungry. Between him and his ser
mon floated visions of hungry mouths, 
and eyes pleading stronger than in 
words for food. The sermon, would 
not be made. 

The wife succeeded no better with 
her own work. Some one kept run
ning in all the afternoon until she de
clared positively that she would not 
go to the door for another caller, 
which resolution she broke almost 

! immediately. At last when the day's 
tasks were ended and the children, 
tired and hungry, had been early sent 
to bed, she came and laid her hands 
in her husband's and looking into his 

; eyes said tearfully: 
I "Oh, Wesley, I am so tired! Every-
j  thing has gone wrong to-day. The 
I children never were so naughty be-
i fore. What will people say about 
Robbie fighting? The flour-batrel "is 
empty, the potatoes are all gone, and 
we have not a thing in the house for 
breakfast, only bread and butter; and 
the grocer sent us word yesterday 
that we could not have another thing 
until we paid him. 

each other quite as well. But best of 
all, I find that in the few days of un
conscious cooperation, we have in
creased the amount paid on salary to 
just $500. This shows what we can 
do if we all work together. I move 
you, as a congregation, that we in
crease our pastor's salary from $600 
to $800 a j'ear." 

It was carried with a rush, even 
Brother Cook assenting. Pastor Nor
wood arose, and. with tears of joy 
trickling down his cheeks, thanked 
them simply. Some said they sung 
the doxology as never before; at least 
there were two voices that rang out 
with a new inspiration of faith. 

When they were once more at 
home, and the children in bed, Wesley 
Norwood again took his wife into his 
arms and opening his Bible at a place 
much marked and worn, they read to
gether with the guileless faith of 
children: "And it shall come to pass, 
that before they call, I will answer; 
and while they are yet speaking, 1 
will hear."—Ram's Horn. 

LIFE PRESERVER. 

i 

Turkey—"Gues-s I'll smoke cigar
ettes till Thanksgiving and then I 
won't be worth kiiiing."—Chicago 
Dailv News. 

J* HUMOROUS. 

do?" After which lengthy and some
what incoherent speech, she laid her 
head on his shoulder and found 
refuge in tears. 

"Never mind, dear; the Lord will 
provide;" then he slowly added, as if 
in an afterthought, "someway." 

A few minutes later, Pastor Nor
wood was bowing to the organist, 
who slipped a check into his hand and 
said properly: "With the compli
ments of the choir." Just as they 
were seated, the door-bell rang again, 
and this time the Junior league 

"Who Fixed Thanksgiving Day? 
According to the Boston Transcript, 

it was a woman who was the means of 
having a definite day in the year set 
apart for the national observance of 
Thanksgiving. Mrs. Sarah Josepha 
Hale, a Boston woman, and editor of 
the first woman's magazine published 
in this country, worked for 20 years 

What shall we ! to accomplish this end. Time did not 
daunt her courage, but rather in
creased her insistence. She wrote to 
governors of .states and to presidents 
of the United States. At last Presi
dent Lincoln adopted her suggestion 
in 1864, when there was reason to re
joice over the success of the north in 
restoring the union. 

A Mianae of the Day. 
It is said that a certain minister was 

in the habit of selecting the texts of 
his Thanksgiving day discourses from 
the Book of Lamentations. The ele-

, gies of the weeping prophet have their 
marched en masse and the astonished j place in the sacred volume. There is 
minister stood speechless with a 
check in either hand. Then the older 
league came, and presently the La
dies' Aid, and last of all the trustees, 
all adding their offerings and crowd
ing the small rooms. Each party 
looked stiffly askance at the others, 
wondering by what trickery their 
secret had become known. Mrs. 
Hunter glanced sharply at Addie Day 
as if to accuse that young matron of 
treachery; but that timid soul shook 
her head so violently that it seemed 
she would dismember it, in assevera
tion that she did not tell her John. 
Suddenly a Junior audaciously 
shouted: 

"I say! why can't we we all go to 
the church and have a good time." 
It was the suggestion that averted 
impending war. A fire soon removed 
the chill from the room and the lights 
shone brightly on a reconciled and 
happy gathering. By the time the 
younger Norwoods had been routed 

A brave and gallant soldier is one 
who seltcts a conspicuous place in 
which to get killed.—Chicago Daily-
News. 

Nell—"She carries her passion for 
remnants to an absurd extreme." 
Belle—"Yes. >she has even married a 
widower."—Philadelphia Record. 

"What did Tom kiv when he pro
posed? Did he tell you that he had 
never loved before?" "Not exactly. 
He said he had never loved me before." 
—Indianapolis News. 

Fred—"1 did my best to be agreeable 
to her, but she gave me to understand 
that she could exist without my com
pany." Harry—"A notable case of 
freeze speech, eh?"—Boston Tran
script. 

"I have a great scheme for getting 
even with those Bulgarian brigands." 
"What is it?" "Pay 'em that ransom in 
green goods and then have 'em arrest
ed for having the stuff in their posses
ion."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Reginald—"So you summered at a 
Rhode Island boarding-house. Was it 
a swell place, deah boy ?" Clarence— 
"I should say so. Why nearly every 
Sunday we had chickens that had been 
run over by Willie K.'s automobile."— 
Philadelphia Record. 

Hard to Identify.—"That is Jimmy's 
hair." said the football player, lay
ing out his trophies after the game, 
"and this is Billy's nose, and this is 
Tom's ear. and the eyebrows belong to-
young Rusher, but I can't identify this 
finger to save me."—Baltimore Amer
ican. 

A Suggestion.—"No, I'm not very 
well impressed with the house." said 
the prospective tenant. "The yard is 
frightfully small; there's hardly rocui 
for a single flower bed." "Think so?" 
replied the agent: "but—er—mightn't 
you use folding flower beds?"—Phil
adelphia Press. 

DEWEY'S REBUKE. 

Presented a New York Xabob with 
a Splinter from the Pensacola. 

ns a Souvenir. 

a time for everything, and there are 
occasions in which the mournful dirge 
and the tearful lament are fitting; 
but the appropriate thing for Thanks
giving day is the glad carol and the 
psalm of praise. There are other days 
in the calendar on which to bewail evils 
and to strike at social and political 
wrongs. Let this one day at least be 
set apart for thanksgiving.—Baptist 
Union. 

Forget Sot. 
"Forget not all His benefits." If we 

do not give thanks for them, we do 
forget them; and that is unjust as well 
as unkind, since in all God's favors 
there is so much that is memorable.— 
Matthew Henry. 

One Good Thing. 
"Ef my neighbor has a Thanksgivin* 

turkey, an' I ain't," said Uncle Eben, 
"I kin be a little thankful, anyhow, 
won't hafter listen to any kickin* fun 
him."—Washington Star. 

Though Admiral Dewey is a model 
of patience and considerate polite
ness. he can be peremptory and cut
tingly ironical when occasion calls. 
His friends recall an interesting in
cident illustrative of these traits. It 
took place in 1S75 when he was com
mander of the Pensacola of the Eu
ropean squadron, says the Philadel
phia Post. His vessel visited a 
Mediterranean port which has seen 
few American war ships since the 
war with Tripoli. As the Pensacola 
needed sprucing up, Commodore 
Dewey gave orders that no visitors 
be allowed on board until noon of 
the next day. 

It happened that a New York 
nabob was in the harbor with his 
yacht. In his launch he made for the 
Pensacola without delay, but was re
fused permission to board by the 
deck officer. 

"No visitors will be received until 
noon to-morrow," the millionaire 
was informed. 

"But you must let me on now," 
the nabob urged. "I am Mr. So-and-
So. you know," mentioning his 
charmed name. "I pay more taxes 
in America than any other two men. 
and. in fact. I own half the United 
States navy." 

"Let him up." came an order from 
the commander. 

The man of millions clambered 
aboard and was met by Dewey. ' 

"I heard your remark that you 
owned half of the United States 
navy." said the commander: and 
then, stooping, he cut with his knife 
a sliver of wood from the deck and 
handed it <o the boastful visitor. 

"Take this souvenir of the Pensa
cola and keep it," remarked the com
mander. "It is yours; it is all you 
have ever owned or ever will own of 
the navy of the United States. Shall 
be glad to see you with other vis
itors any time after the noon hour 
tomorrow." 

So saying. Dewey turned and 
walked aft. and a crestfallen Croesus 
crept back to his launch. 

The Returns from Pembina. 
President Cleveland once asked 

Bishop Whipple what would be the 
effect of making the Indians voters. 
Then Bishop Whipple told him that 
it had been tried, and after listening 
to the story President Cleveland gave 
up the idea. 

In Dakota territorial days a law was 
passed allowing Indians wearing civi
lized dress to vote. In the following 
election, when both sides were claim
ing the victory, some one said: "Wait 
until you hear from Pembina." In 
Pembina lived a large number of the 
Pembina tribe of Indians, and there 
also dwelt the local political boss, 
"Jud" La Moure, famed for his seal
skin overcoat and his qualities as a 
political fighter. When the returns 
;ame in from Pembina it was found 
that the' members of the tribe had 
all been put into hickory shirts and 
trousers on election day. between sun
rise and sunset, and after exercising 
the inalienable rights of citizenship, 
at the dictation of the local boss, they 
returned again to their blankets, hav
ing decided the territorial election.— 
Boston Transcript. 

A Big Concession. 
Crawford—I hear your wife insist

ed on your getting her an automobile. 
Crabsliaw—Yes; but after refusing 

to speak to me for three days she was 
willing to compromise if I bought her 
an automobile coat.—Pittsburg Dis
patch. 

Xo Denials. 
He—Come, now. Carrie, did I ever 

deny you anything? 
She—Not even the horrid stories 

they tell about you. Thai's the worst 
of it. You couldn't.—Boston Trail 
script. 

Jmmt the Maa. 
"!• say," said the business man to th« 

detective, "some fellow has been represent
ing himself as a collector of ours. He hat 
been taking in more money than any two 
men we have, and I want him collared aa 
quickly as you can." 

"All right: I'll have him in jail in lot 
than a week." 

"Great Scott, man! I don't want to put 
him in jail; I want to engage him."—Bo* 
ton Transcript. 

Pining; of the Cable Car. 
'A few years ago the cable system was con

sidered the best, but since the invention of 
the trollev, the cable is being rapidly dis
placed. Experts now claim that compressed 
air will eventually be the car power of the 
future. In all lines of industry improvements 
are constantly being made, but in medicine 
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters still holds the 
lead, because it is impossible to make a bet
ter medicine for indigestion, dyspepsia, 
belching or biliousness. Be sure to try it. 

tide Eph'n. 
'Dey's mo' dan one kind o' wisdom," said 

Uncle Eph'm. "A wohd to de wise is 
s'ficient, but yo' don't git no cbanst to say 
a wohd to de wise guy. He knows it all."— 
Chicago Daily Tribune. 

A DOIBTIXG THOMAS. 

Had Hia Falling Hair Stopped, and 
Dandruff Cured, Without Faith. 
H. B. Fletcher, Butte, Mont., Oct. 20,1899, 

says: "Like many other people, I have 
been troubled for years with dandruff, and 
within the last few months, my hair came 
out so badly that I was compelled to have 
what I had left clipped very close. A friend 
recommended Newbro's Herpicide. I con
fess that I doubted his story: but I gave 
Herpicide a trial: now my hair is as thick 
as ever, and entirely free from dandruff." 
"Destroy the cause, you remove the ef
fect." At druggists, $1.00. Herpicide is a 
delightful hair dressing for regular use. 

Diatinetion. 
'"Wha's the diff'runce 'tween gastron-

ermy an' jes' plain, common cookin'. huh?" 
'"Ign'uncs! Gastronermy 's jes' nach'ly 

cookin' wif gas, cohse!"—Puck. 

Beat for the Bowela. 
Xo matter what ails you, headache to a 

cancer, you will never get well until your 
bowels are put right. Cascarets help nature, 
cure you without a gripe or pain, produce 
easy, natural movements, cost you just 10 
cents to start getting your health back. 
Cascarets Candy Cathartic, the genuine, put 
up in metal boxes, every tablet has C. C. C. 
stamped on it. Beware of imitations. 

Rlchea Take Winga, But Seldom Fly. 
. In France they do not burn their money; 

they build airships with it.—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 

Piso's Cure cannot be too highly spoken of 
as a cough cure.—J. W. O'Brien, 322 Third 
Ave., N., Minneapolis, Minn., Jan. 6,1900. 

Trifling that Costs. 
Neglect 

Sciatica and Laabaro 
And you may be disabled and 
Incapacitated for work tor 
many long days. 

will cure sorely, right away, 
and save time, money and 
suffering. It 

Conquers Pain 
Price, 35c and 50c. 

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS IN MEDICISE. 

God is on the side of virtue; for whoever 
dreads punishment suffers it. and whoever 
deserves it dreads it.—Coltori. 

To Cure a Cold in One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. A!1 
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

_ Every man is the hero of his own imagina
tion.—Indianapolis News. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES do not 
spot, streak or give your goods an un
evenly dyed appearance. 

The gifted bride is the one that gets the 
presents.—Philadelphia Record. 

MRS. H. J. ROBERTS 
Says to All Sick Women: " Give 

Mrs. Plnfcham a Chance, I 
Enow She Can Help Yon as 
She Bid He." 
" Dear Mrs. Pinkham : The world 

praises great reformers; their names 
and fames are in the ears of everybody, 
and the public press helps spread the 
rood tidings. Among them all Lydia 
2. Pinkham's name goes to posterity 

JIBS. 11. F. ROBERTS, 

County President of W. C. T. U., Kansas 
City, Mo. 

with a softly breathed blessing from 
the lips of thousands upon thousands 
of women who have been restored to 
their families when life hung by a 
thread, and by thousands of others 
whose weary, aching limbs you have 
quickened and whose pains you have 
taken away. 

'• I know whereof I speak, for I have 
received much valuable benefit myself 
through the use of Lydia £> Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound, and 
for years I have known dozens of wo
men who have suffered with displace
ment, ovarian troubles, ulcerations 
and inflammation who are strong and 
well to-day, simply through the use of 
your Compound."—Mbs. H. F. Roberts, 
1404 McGee St., Kansas City, Mo.— 
95000 forfeit if aboce testimonial Is not genuine. 

Don't hesitate to write to Mrs. Pink-
bam. She will understand your case 
perfectly, and will treat you with 
kindness. Her advice is free, and the 
address is Lynn, Mass. 

ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 
Genuine 

Carter's 
little Liver Pills. 

Must Bear Signature of 

See FifrSlalh Wrapper Below. 

Tor —n mm* — e—y 
t» take asngar. 

CARTERS 
FOB READACHE. 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FDR BIU0USRESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR C0NSTIPAT10H. 
FOR SALLOW SKIR. 
FOR TNECOttPLEJUOR 

CURE SICK HKAOACHK. 
•fr.|. .|. •». .MI g, ,t 4. .f, 4, 

LIBBY'S 

In our mammoth 
kitchen we employ a chef J 
who is an expert in mak
ing mince pies. He has 
charge of making all of 
Libby's Mince Meat. He 
uses the very choicest ma
terials. He is told to make 
the best Mince Meat ever 1 
sold—and he does. Get a 
package at your grocer's; 
enough for two large pies. 
You'll never use another kind again. 

< > Libby's Atlas of the World, with 3a 
'; new maps, size 8x1 x inches, sent any-
11 where tor xo cts. in stamps. Our Book-
«> let, "How to Make Good Things to 

Eat," mailed free. 

Libby, McNeill & Libby, ! 
f CHICACO. 
• .I'.!"!1 't"!. .|"t' 'f 't"!1 '1' 
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Sawyer's Slickers 
_ "ExMliler Bind". Baita 

Slickera aro the kest w*.tcrpro«f Kmr-
nenta la the world. Made from the best ma-
t«rial» end warranted waterproof. Made 
to stand the roughest work ana weather. 
, l<«ok for the trade mark. If your deal* 
do—not have them, orita for ILlLJAWfEB A SOX 

I 
ODIUM WHISKY and other drug 
VnUlvl habits cored. We want the 
worst cases. Book and references VKEE. Dr. 
B. M. WOOIXET. Box 8. Atlanta. «•. 

READERS OF THIS PAPER 
DESIRING TO BUT ANYTHING 
ADVERTISED ES ITS COLUMNS 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING 
WHAT THEY ASK FOB, REFUSING 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS. 

•UNION'MADE' 

ar 

sag.3Q^sx;oo. 

Benatod At Any Mm 
Tor Km Baa a Qiaitsr ef a 

Oatny the reputation of XT. L 
Donglaa S&oo and JU0 shoes (or 
style, comfort ann wear has ex
celled all other makes sold at these 
prices. This exceUcnt repntatioi 
has been won by merit aloneT W. L 
Douglas ghoes have to sire better sat
isfaction than other $34X1 and IU0 
shoes became his reputation tot the best $U0 
mil *»" w § 

W. I~ Dooglai S3.00 and S3JSO shoes 
are made ol the same high-grade leath-
ers imed in 9SMO and 
are Just aa food in g»ctj way. 

sSSffSL 
The standard has always 

been placed so high that the 
.wearer receives more value for 
his money in the W. L. Douglaa 
S&00 and faso shoes than he can ~T. I* Douglas get elsewh 

makes and sells more tun and 
SUO shoes than any other two 

mannfactorers In the world. 
_ FilT COLOK ETOEXS USES, 
lasist spes harlnc W. L. Doaclai skasa 

with aaae sad price stasmd ~ 
•ahotua. Shoes sent any. 

, _ whereon receipt of price 
and X cents additional for ear-
liicti Take measurera ents ot 
footasshown: state stylede-
sired: site and width 
usuallrworn; plain 
or cap toe; heavy. 
medium or light soies. 
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