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SYNOPSIS.

Captain Abraham Rose and Angelins,
'his wife, have lost their little home
through Abe's Unlucky purchase of Tena-fly Ookl mining stock. Their household
goods sold, the SIOO auction money, all
they have left, will place Abe In the Old
Man's home, or Angy in the Old Ladies’
home. Both are self-sacrificing but Abe
decides: "My dear this 1s the fust time
Ive had a chance to take the wust of It.”The old couple bid good-by to the little
house. Terror of “what folks will say”
sends them along by-paths to the gate of
the Old Ladles’ home. Miss Abigail, ma-
tron of the Old Ladies’ home, hears of
the ill fortune of the old couple. She tells
the other old ladies, and Blossy, who has
paid a double fee for the only double bed-
chamber, voices the unanimous verdictthat Abe must be taken In with his wife.
Abe awakens next morning to find that
he Is "Old Lady No. 31.” The old la lies
give him such a warm welcome that he
l made to feel at home at once. “Brother
Abe” expands under the warm reception
of the sisters, and a reign of peace begins
In the Old Ladles' home.

CHAPTER Vl—Continued.

It “plagued" the others, however, to
see that none of them could get ahead
of Blossy in the’r noble endeavors to
make Abraham feel himself a light and
welcome burden. She it was who die-
covered (hat Abe’s contentment could
not be absolute without griddlecakes
for breakfast three hundred and sixty-
five timee a year; she it was who first
baked him little saucer cakes and pies
because he was partial to edges; and
Blossy it was who made out a list of
“Don'ts” for the sisters to follow in
their treatment of this grown-up
young-old boy.

"Don’t scold bim when he leaves
the doors open. Don’t tell him to wipe
his feet. Don’t ever mention gold
mines :.r shiftless husbands,” etc., etc.

All these triumphs of Blossy’s in-
tuition served naturally to spur the
others on to do even more for Brother
Abe than they bad already done, until
the old nan began to worry for fear
that he should “git sp'llt.” TV'hen he
lay down for his afternoon nap and
the house was dull and quiet without
his waking presence, the ladies would
gather in groups outside his door as if
dn a king's antechamber, waiting for
him to awaken, saying to one another
ever and again, “Sh, sh!” He pro-
fessed to scoff at the attentions he

would grunt and growl
"Humbug!” yet nevertheless he
thrived in this latter-day sunlight. His
old bones took on flesh. His aged
kindly face, all seamed with caref as
It had been, filled out, the wrinkles
turning into twinkles. Abraham had
grown young again. With the return
of his youth cam': the spirit of youth
to the Old Ladle.: home. Verily, ver-
ily, as Blossy had avowed from the
first, they had been in sore need of
the masculine presence. The ancient
coat and hat, which had hung in the
hall so long, had perhaps served its
purpose in keeping the burglars away,
but this lifeless substitute had not
prevented the crabbed gnomes of lone-
liness and discontent from stealing in.
Spinster, wife and widow, they had
every one been warped by the testy
jest-so ness of the old maid.
J Now, instead of fretful discussions
of health and food, recriminations and
wrangling, there came to be laughter
and good humored chatter all the day
long, each sister striving with all her
strength to preserve the new-found
harmony of the home. There were
musical evenings, when Miss Abigail
opened the melodeon and played “Old
Hundred,” and Abraham was encour-
aged to pick out with one stiff fore-
finger “My Grandfather’s Clock.”
"Hymn tunes" were sung in chorus;
and then, in answer to. Abe’s appeal
for something livelier, there came
time-tried ditties and old, old love
songs. And at last, one night, after
leaving the instrument silent, mute in
the corner or the parlor for many
years, Aunt Nancy Smith dragged out
her harp. and. seating herself, reached
out her knotted, trembling hands and
brought forth what seemed the very
echo, so faint and faltering it was, of
"Douglas, Douglas, Tender and True.”

There was a long silence after she
had finished, her head bowed on her
chest, her hands dropped to her sides.
Abraham spoke first, clearing his
throat before he could make the words
come.

"I wish 1 could git a husband fer
every one of yer,” said he.

And no one was angry, and no one
laughed; for they all knew that he
was only seeking to express the mes-
sage conveyed by Nancy’s playing—-
the message of love, love triumphant,
which cannot age, which over the
years and over death itself always
bath the victory.

CHAPTER VII.

Old Letters and New.
Blossy left the room without a

word, and went stealing up the stairs
to the little cupboard where she now
slept, and where was hung on the
wall, in a frame of yellow hollyhocks,
painted by her own hand, a photo-
graph of CapL Samuel Darby, the man
who had remained obstinately devoted
to her since her days of pinafores.

The picture betrayed that Captain
l>arby wore a wig designed for a
larger man. and that the visage be-
neath was gnarled and weatherbeaten,
marked with the signs of a stubborn
and unreasonable will.

Even now the aged belle could hear
him saying: “Here I be. come erocsd
ter pop ag'ln. Ready ter hitch?”

Samuel's Inelegant English had al-
ways been a source of distress to
Blossy: yet still she stared long at
the picture.

Si:. months had passed since his last
visit; tomorrow would be the date of
his winter advent.

Should she give the old unvarying
answer to his tireless formula?

She glanced around the tiny room.
Ashamed though she was to admit It
even to herself, she missed that ample
and cozy chamber which she had so
freely surrendered to Abraham and
his wife. Sha missed it, as she flt

they must crave their very own fire-
side; and the thought that they missed
the old homestead made her yearn for
the home that she might have had—-
the home that she still might have.

Again she brought her eyes back to
the portrait; and now she saw, not the
characteristics which had always made
it seem impossible for her and Samuel
to Jog together down life's road, but
the great truth that the face was hon-
est and wholesome while the eyes
looked back Into hers with prom-
ise of an unswerving care and affec-
tion.

The next morning found Blossy
kneeling before a plump little leather-
bound, time-worn trunk which she kept
under the eaves of the kitchen cham-
ber. The trunk was packed hard with
bundles of old letters. Some her
younger fingers had tied with violet
ribbon; , some they had bound with
pink; others she had fastened togeth-
er with white silk cord, and there were
more and more bundles, both slim and
stout, which Blossy had distinguished
by some special hue of ribbon in the
long ago, each tint marking a different
suitor’s missives.

To her still sentimental eye the col-
ors remained unfaded, and each would
bring to her mind instantly the pic-
ture of the writer as he had been in
the golden days. But save to Bloesy’s
ove alone there were no longer any
rainbow tints in the little old trunk;

Kneeling Before a Time-Worn Trunk.

for every ribbon and every cord had
faded into that musty, yellow brown
which is dyed by the passing of many
years.

Abraham discovered her there, too
engrossed in the perusal of one of the
old letters to have heeded his creak-
ing steps upon the stairs.

“Didn't see yer, till I 'most stumbled
on yer,” he began apologetically. “I
come fer the apple-picker. Thar’s a
handful of russets in the orchard yit,
that's calc'latin' ter spend Christmas
up close ter heaven; but— Say,
Blossy,” he added more loudly, since
she did not raise her head, “yew seen
anythin' o’ that air picker?”

Blossy glanced up from her ragged-
edged, crackly billet-doux with a start,
and dropped the envelope to the floor.

For the moment, so deep in reminis-
cence was she, she thought Captain
Darby b’mself had surprised her;
then, recognizing Abe and recalling
that Samuel’s winter visits were inva-
riably paid in the afternoon, she broke
into a shamefaced laugh.

"Oh, is that you, Brother Abe?
Don’t tell the others what you found
me doing. These,” with a wave of
her delicate, blue-veined hands over
the trunk and its contents, “are all
old love letters of mine. Do you think
I’m a silly old goose to keep them
cluttering around so long?”

“Wa'ar’—Abe with an equally dep-
recatory gesture indicated Angy’s
horsehair trunk in the far corner of
the loft—“yew ain't no more foolisher,
I guess, over yer old trash ’n me an’
Angy be a-keepin' that air minin'
stock of mine. One lot is wuth ’boot
as much aa t'other.”

Recovering the envelope that she had
dropped, he squinted at the superscrip-
tion. “Not meanin’ ter be inquisitive
or personal, Sister Blotsy,” a teasing
twinkle appearing in his eye. "but this
looks dretful familiarity, this here
handwritin’ does. When I run the
beach—yew*ve heard tae tell of the

time I was on the liie-i:avin' crew
over ter Bleak kill fer a sped—my
cap’n he had a list jes: like that.
LTseter make out the apickest, span-
nest reports. Lemme see,” the twinkle
deepening, "didn’t the gals say yew
was a ’spectin’ somebody terday? Law,
I ain’t saw Cap’n Sam’l fer ten yeai
or more. I guess on thewe here po>
pin’ trips o’ his’n he hain’t wastin'
time on no men-folks. J3ut, Blossy,
yew better give me a chance ter talk
to him this arternoon, an’ mebbe 111
speak a good word fer yer.”

Blossy, not always ken to see ■
Joke, and with her vanity now in the
ascendent, felt the color rise into her
withered cheek.

j “Oh, you needn’t take the trouble
to speak a good word for me. Any
man who could ever write a letter lifca
this doesn’t need to be coaxed. Just

! listen:
The man you take for a mate Is theluckiest dog in the whole round world. I’d

rather be him than king of all the coun- |
trlea on earth. I’d rather be him than
strike a gold mine reaching from here to i
China. I'd rather be him than master of 1the finest vessel that ever s illed blue wa-
ter. That's what I would. Why. the man
who couldn’t be happy with you would Ispill tears all over heaven.

Blossy’s cheek was still flushed, but !
no longer with pique. Her voice qua-
vered and broke; and Anally there fell
upon the faded page of the letter two
sparkling tears.

Abraham shuffled uncomfortably
from one foot to the other; then, mut-
tering something about the "pesky
apple hook,” went scuffing across the
floor in the direction of the chimney.

Blossy, however, called him back.
"I was crying. Brother Abe, because
the man I did take for a mate once
was not happy, and—and neither was
I. I was utterly wretched; so that
I’ve always felt I never cared to
marry again. And—Samuel’s wig is
always slipping down over one eye, :
and I simply cannot endure that trick
he has of carrying his head to one
side, as if he had a left-handed spell
of the mumps. It nearly drives me
frantic.

"Brother Abe, now tell me honestly;
do you think he would make a good
husband?”

Abe cleared his throat, Blossy was
in earnest. Blossy could not be
laughed at. She was bis friend, and
Angy’e friend; and she had come to
him as to a brother for advice. He,
too, had known Samuel as man to
man, which was more than any of
the sisters could say.

Stroking his beard thoughtfully,
therefore, he seated himself upon a
convenient wooden chest, while Blossy
slipped her old love letter in and out
of the envelope, with that essentially

feminine manner of weighing and con-
sidering.

"Naow,” began Abe at length, "this
is somep’n that requires keerful de-
batin’. Fust off, haowsomever, yew
must remember that wigs an’ ways
never made a man yit. Ez I riccolec’
Sam’l, he was pooty good ez men go.
I should say ho wouldn't be any more
of a risk tew yew than I was tew
Angy; mebbe less. He’s got quite a
leetle laid by, I understand, an’ a
tidy story-an’-a-half house, an’ front i
stoop, an’, by golly, can’t he cook!
He’s a splendid housekeeper.”

“Housewifery,” remarked Blossy
sagely, as she began to gather her mis-
sives together, "is an accomplishment
to be scorned in a young husband, but
not in an old one. They say there
hasn’t been a woman inside Samuel’s
house since he built it, but it’s as
clean as soap and eand can make it,”

“I bet yer,” agreed Abe. "Haln’t
never been no fly Inside it, neither, 1
warrant yer. Fly can t light arter
SamTs cleanin' up nohaow; he’s got
ter skate.”

“He says he built that little house
for me,” said the old lady, as she
closed down the lid of the trunk. There
was a wistful note in Blossy’s voice,
which made Abraham declare with a
burst of sympathy:

“ 'Tain’t no disgrace ter git married
at no time of life. Sam’l's a good per
vider; why don't yew snap him up
terday? We’ll miss yew a lot; but—”

“Here’s the apple picker right over
your head,” interrupted Blossy tartly,
and Abe felt himself peremptorily dis-
missed.

Scarcely had he left the attic, how-
ever than she, too, hastened down the
steep, narrow stairs She spent the
remaining hours before train time in
donning her beautiful lace gown, and
in making the woman within it as
young and ravishing as possible. And
lovely, indeed, Bloesy looked this day,
with a natural flush of excitement on
her cheek, anew sparkle in her bright,
dark eyes, and with her white hair ar-
ranged in a fashion which might have
excited a young girl’s envy.

The hour for tha train came and
went, and, lo! for the first time in the
history of twenty years Captain Darby
did not appear.

Blossy pretended to be relieved, pro-
testing that she was delighted to find
that she would now have an extre
hour in which to ponder the question. I
But the second train came and went,
and still no Captain Darby.

All the afternoon long Blossy wore \
h?r lace gown, thinking although there
were no mor' tr?ins from the east-
ward that day, tha Samuel would still
find his way to her. He might drive,
as he usually did in June, or he might
even walk from his home at Twin
Coves, she said.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

UNIFORM MEANT FOR SERVICE

Garb of the Soldiers of “Holy Russia”
Is Said to Be the Simplest in

European Armies.

It Is said that the uniform of the
Russian soldier is the simplest field
uniform in Europe. In winter a sheep-
skin coat goes on beneath the gray
one. In summer, or during cam-
paigns in hot climates, the Russians,
like the Japanese, fight in white dress.

Found In a Glacier.
Sir Martin Conway has recently told

thia story of finding a lost ax in the
Alps: Zurbiggen, one of the cele-
brated mountain climbers of the
world. In scaling a peak of Lea ao-
glaises. near Chamounlx, accidentally
let his ax fall near the summit of the
peak. It fell some thousands of feet
In the normal course of things it was
burled In snow and swallowed up in
the glacier, being covered deeper and
deeper each year, and at the same
time being carried slowly downward
as the ice flowed on. Seven or eight
years afterward Hon. C. G. Bruce and
Harkbir, a Sepoy chief, in descending

a peak of the Alps Just as night was
falling, and a great crevasse barred
the way, being unable to find the

The Russian campaigner marches
somewhat heavily laden. He has his
kit-hag with clothing slung over one
shoulder, his haversack with two days'
rations of bread and salt slung over
the other, his greatcoat strapped un-
der one arm. Including his water bot-
tle, arms and ammunition, a section
of tent and the uniform he wears, he
carries something over 66 pounds. The
advantage which offsets the burden is
that at a pinch, the Rususian soldier
is practically independent of a bag-
gage train. He can transport his

| bridge over it, cnt a path down to
♦> bottom, where Harkblr stepped on
an ax which had M. Z. Zurblggen's ini-
tials on the handle. There could be
n> mistake as to the identity of the
ax, as Harkblr had seen It and used
it before.

Lucky Choice.
"My husband is a most inveterate

reader,” exclaimed Mrs. Knox with a
sligh* tone of ennui. “He reads un-
til dawn every morning. Why, last
night found him asleep with his
nose in 'V. V.'s Eyes!’"

“Perhaps." commented her hus-
' band's bookish friend, “you should be
thankful you dll not find him with
his nose in ‘The Inside of the Cup!’"

j —Kansas City Star.

modest necessities upon his own back.
The Russian cavalryman rides so

laden with cornsacks and blankets and
greatcoats and other things that \ie
has been compared to the much-encum-
bered White Knight in ' Alice in Won-
derland.” Altogether, it is said, his
impedimenta weigh 119 pounds. For-
tunately. what would oppress another
soldier is no burden to the Muscovite.
He Is sturdiness itself. He has been
known to march 30 miles without rest,
and then go directly into an engage
ment

WAUSAU PILOT

GHASTLY SCENE IN THE FOREST OF MESNEL

Gruesome photograph, showing an entire regiment of French infantry, which was surprised by the Germans inthe Forest of Mesnel, near Peronne, and completely annihilated.

ELUSIVE DESTROYER OF BRITISH COMMERCE
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This is the German cruiser Karlsruhe, one of four fast warships that have been destroying British merchant
essels on the high seas. Nearly a hundred cruisers of the allies are on the lookout for these terrors.

BUILDING A GERMAN ZEPPELIN

Scene in one of Count Zeppelin’s workshops, where a giant dirigible is
being constructed.

JAPANESE TROOPS IN FLOODED CITY
F S
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Just before the arrival of tue Japanese troopr in the leased territory of
Kiaueliau there were heavy rains that inundated the country. The picture
shows Japanese soldiers pulling a light field gun through the flooded streets
of a Chinese town.

BRITISH COOLLY DRINK TEA ON BATTLEFIELD
Paris.—The Liberte publishes some

interesting impressions of the British
troops furnished by a French soldier
who was attached to the English as in-
terpreter. He was particularly struck
by their amazing coolness in battle.
As an instance he tells of a section
of Highlanders who defended a vil-
lage under terrible fire as a forlorn
hope to enable the rest of the regi-
ment to withdraw.

When the sergeant in command per-

ceived a number of packages of choco-
late in a wrecked grocery, he cried
cut: "Every one who gets his man
will have a piece of chocolate."

He then proceeded forthwith to dis-
tribute prizes to the men.

Even in the midst of war s alarms
the English decline to abandon the
tea habit. The interpreter heard an

officer say in an interval between two
desperate attacks:

“Come, gentlemen, let’s take tea."

SENSATIONS OF RUSSIAN IN HIS FIRST BATTLE
A graphic picture of the feelings of

a men plunged for the first time into
war is given in a letter received from
a Russian officer at the front He
wro te:

“When war was declared our bri-
gade was dispatched to the theater of
operations. I went with delight, and
so did the others. When we reached
our destination we were told that the
battle would begin in the morning.

“At daybreak positions were am-

signed to üb, and the commander of
the brigade handed us a plan of ac-
tion of our artillery. From this mo-
ment horror possessed our soul*.

"Suddenly we saw the enemy com-
ing. At the same time he opens fire
on us. We turn our guns upon him.
and I give the order to fire. I myself
feel that 1 am in some kind of a night-
mare.

"One of the enemy's regiments is an-
nihilated. Then a second on;. Ail

FATE OF FRENCH TRAITOR

French soldier, who, for 100 francs,
signaled to the Germans Of a French
battery near Reims. He was caught
in the act and summarily shot, his
body being left tied to the stake as a
warning to others.

ALONE IN THEIR MISERY

An old woman and child who were
unable to get away from Ostend, pho-
tographed sitting disconsolate on the
pier.

This his comrades proceeded to do.
The English are equally particular

about shaving, and the soldiers take ad-
vantage of the smallest respite to pro-
duce a razor, brueh, soap and pocket

. mirror.
I The Liberte s informant says he was
also tremendously impressed by Eng-
lish catch-words, shouted often at
most desperate moments. A Boldier

! would cry:
“Are we downhearted?”
Immediately a stentorian roar, “No,”

j would follow from every one present.

this time I am pouring missiles in
among them. But now the nervous
feeling has left me. My,soul is filled
with hate, and I continue to shoot at
the enemy without the least feeling of
pity.

"Yet still the enemy is advancing
rushing forward and lying down in
turns. Ido not understand his tac-
tics. but what are they to me? It
is enough for me that I am jccuD' ing
a favorable position and mowing him
down like a strong man with a scythe
in a clover field.”

MULE FOILS A HOG THIEF
Animal Ran Away and Thereby Qave

Away a Beautiful Bit of
Strategy.

Xo bettor example of "ways.that are
dark and tricks that are vain' has
come to light recently than is afforded
In a dispatch from Howling Green,
w hich tells of the arrest of one Robert
Kites, colored, charged with the theft
of a hog.

The details that are given show the
resourcefulness of a man when he is
“out of meat.” Robert Fites, colored,
was in that condition last winter, and,
as the story goes, he knew of a farm
owned by a white man several miles
away which was well stocked with
hogs. After sizing up the situation,
he decided it would be an easy matter
to get a fine young shoat if he had
any way of carrying it home after
killing it This difficulty was solved
by borrowing a buggy and a mule
from a neighbor—without the neigh-
bor's knowledge or consent.

Setting out in the middle of the
night, he drove to the place where
hogs were abundant, and succeeded
in catching and killing a hog. To con-
ceal his prize he had carried along
a dress and bonnet belonging to his
wife. He dressed the stolen hog In
th apparel, set it upright in his bug-
gy, and started home. It was day-
light before he began the return trip,
and it happened that he met a few
early travelers along the road. At
such meetings he would address the
hog with admonition: "Sit up. old
lady: folks will think you're .drunk.”

Hut the be6t laid plaus go wrong.
The subterfuge might have been suc-

cessful if the mule had not become
frightened. The animal ran away,

and threw out both the driver and the
“old lady." A master stroke of hog-
stealing strategy had gone amiss, and,
mindful of the fact that he who steals
and runs away may live to steal an-
other day, Robert Fites took to the
woods. He stayed there for several
months, but when he came out the
grand Jury had indicted him. and an
officer found him and took him to Jail.

There is no doubt that Robert Fites
is a genius in his way. He had a
great scheme. The only weak thing
about it was that it failed to work.—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

' War and the Samoan islands.
A special link exists between Scot-

land and the German Sa loan islands,
which have just been occupied by a

British expeditionary force from New
Zealand. Most people know that Vail-
ima, on the island of ITpolu, was the
home of Robert Louis Stevenson in the
doling years of liis life. It is not so

generally known that since his death
the house and estate (some 300 acres)

have been acquired by the German
government, and adapted for use as a
residence for the governor of German
Samoa. Though the British govern-
ment renounced all rights over Sa-
moa in 1809, the group has remained
an important center for the activities
of the London Missionary society,

which has a large training college a
few miles from Apia. From this col-
lege, which is on a self-supporting
basis, native missionaries are sent to
all parts of the South seas. Until a
couple of years ago the English lan-
guage was officially recognized in the
local courts, and although, as the re-
sult of an agitation in Germany, only
the German language is now recog-
nized, English is still widely spoken,
so that the translation of the islands
from a German to a British colony

should be an easy process.

Has Made Valuable Dlacovery.
By means of that invaluable little

creature, the guinea pig. Prof. Rut-
ledge Rutherford, a physiologist of
Chicago, has finally unearthed and
identified a remarkable substance
which he has named or
"bitropheu," which means “to produce
nourishment and life.” His experi-
ments began with guinea pigs; were

confirmed afterward upon mice, chick-
ens, kittens and other animals, and
there is not the slightest doubt that
bis great discovery will lead at once
to the rewriting of all our knowledge
upon foods and nutrition.

Trophogen Is an all-sustaining nutri-
ment that is absolutely essentia! to
life. It Is widely distributed in every
known food, and without it—that is,
by trying to nourish yourself on sup-
posed foods that do not contain it—-
death quickly occurs. It occurs In al-
buminous -so-called protein—foods,
and is the basis of all animal tissue.

He Was Right.
King Peter of Servia, who does not

mean to let Austria have everything j
her own way, once had for a valet a
man who seemed to find it quite Im-
possible to understand an order intelli-
gently. However, some of his mis-
takes. though annoying at the time,
had their distinctly humorous side.

On one occasion King Peter sent the
man with a message to his wife. Alas! I
He forgot It on the way.

King Peter was furious when the j
man returned.

‘ Why, you noodle!" he exclaimed, “I '
don’t believe you know what w-o-m-a-n i
spells!"

"Trouble, as a rule, sir,” was the j
man’s quiet retort; and his majesty j
now wonders whether the man was as
stupid as he used to appear.

Culture.
Taking culture in the individual as j

meaning a development of all the fac- |
ulties it follows that the meat cui- I
tured nation is that in which th°re is ;
the greatest number of all roi nd men. |
And if this be true, we must nt once \
realize how hopeless is the task of
attempting to estimate the extent of
culture in various nations.

~

Proof.
Daughter—Then you really think

George has financial ability and can
support me?

Father—You bet. Pve talked with
him and he has got people on his
notes that I've been trying for years
to hook on mine —Puck.

Sarcasm.
Stella—Smith is a self-made man.
Bella—Yes, and Judging from her !

appearance, Mrs. Fmith is a self-mado j
beauty.

Unnecessary Labor.
“Willie, go upstairs and wash yonr ;

feet before we go to see the doctor," j
•aid the mother of a boy of nine The
boy was suffering from an ingrowing :
toe nail. "Aw, what’s the use of
washin’ both of 'em—the doctor's only

goln’ t' see one," was the indignant
| response

The Test.
“What makes you think his advios

always is good?”
“Because it is invariably so disa-

greeable to follow."

PpPPPUP
One Hundred
&FiftyDollars’

worth of
theBest: Music
for One Dollar

SnilKMKlt, (Inc,) the great Imusic publishers of Now York. ‘
have Just issued the most mar- !
velous music collection ever pub-
lished

THE FAMILY I
MUSIC BOOK
800 PAGES 252 PIECES

A NECESSITY IN EVERY MUSIC
LOVINci HU.UL

CuuL&iin. ;

113 Plano Solos 0 Pour-Hand Piece*
4 Six-11and Piece* 413 songs !

14 Vocal Duets
252 pieces in all. printed frombeautifully engraved plates. it is

9x12 inches, handsomely bound inflexible cloth ard weighs fohr
and e quarter pounds.

The list includes drawing-room
pieces; operatic; Sunday music; j
easy classics; marches; waltres; 1
tangoes; Jigs, etc.; ballads; con-vivial songs; plantation; children's '
and sacred songs; national and sa-
cred hymns

The music is selected from works
of classic and modern composers,
and also includes many favorites
universally known and loved. All
Piano Numbers are moderately dif-
ficult, all Songs are for medium
voice, and have easy accomuanl-
ments.

THE FAMILY MUSIC BOOKwill be sent expretsage paid on re-
ceipt of $1.45 by the publishers.

G.SCHIRMER. Inc, HKPT. A.
.1 Fa( Clnist \,.„ Vorkor the Boston Music Cos, Boston. Mass.,
or R. W. Hetfelfhiger, Los Angelas, Cal.
Descriptive Ciivulix on Application.

Parliament “Palace.”
It is said that the ucw home of

Australia's national parliament at the
federal capital city of Canberra will
be a "palace.” Provision is being
made in the new building for accom-
modating 300 members in the house of
representatives, and 150 in tlie senate.
The fact that women have the vote
in Australia, and are eligible for elec-
tion to the federal parliament, has not
been overloked. The means of access
to the chambers are to be so designed
that all members may be able to re-
spond to a call on three minutes' no-
tice. Public accommodation will in-
clude reading rooms, studies, and cor-
respondence rooms. So that members
may obtain recreation, 14,000 square
feet of space is being devoted to bil-
liard and other rooms. For the of-
ficial reporting of the doings of the
parliament, about twenty rooms will
be set apart. The building is to cost
$5,000,000.

A GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Mr. F. C. Case of Welcome Lane,
Pa., writes: "I suffered with Back-
ache and Kidney Trouble. My head
ached, my sleep was broken and un-

refreshing. I felt
heavy and sleepy

/- y after meals, was
vjJ? xJ always nervous

!*• • and tired, had a
;Mpr bitter taste in my

mouth, was dizzy,
jv 'had floating

: specks before my

MrF C Case
eyeS’ Waß alwa}3

Mr. *. u. case. thlrsty> had a
dragging sensation across my loins,
difficulty in collecting my thoughts
and was troubled with short-
ness of breath. Dodds Kidney Pills
have cured me of these complaints.
Dodds Kidney Pills have done their
work and done St well. You are at
liberty to publish this letter for the
benefit of any suTerer who doubts the
merit of Lodds Kidney Pills.”

Dodds Kidney PIIIb, 50c. per box at
your dealer or Dodds Medicine Cos.,
Buffalo. N. Y. Write for Household
Hints, Dainty Recipes; also music of
National Anthero. All 3 sent free.
Adv.

Women Don’t Progress.
"Pockets for vs omen will bo w orn

this fall."
“What of that?"
"The girls may wear pockets, but

I'll bet they still carry their junk all
jumbled up in t. handbag."

Consistency may be a jewel, but it
doesn't always lake the form of pearls
of speech.

Time work wonders, and so would
some people if they were "s tlrel* ss
as time.

EMIL 0. SCHMIDT
Milwaukee’s Only One Price PIANO HOUSE
UA *od Floor# 310 GRAND AVE. PhoneGrand 2111

) THK OLRSTIN AMERICA—* # Piano* and
*“* A*C,K* I CHICK ERING £ SOW 1 ( pi,rer puuio*

) TUB WORLD renown kd I Piano* andState Afrncy, KRAmcH A BACH f PUycr ftaooa
J THE OLD KKLfAMLK 1 Piano* and

Suu Aec, (SET BOLD! Piay.r H,,*,,

1 rirjNKRK w.itCTßlc I AutomataSuw Aftnc, (PEERLLSSI Pobo.

PAYMENTS At "anted lo Suit Purcharcr
Pure!- mmee'a RatfroadFarts Refunded
*%f" ft inthe <**njntrr. Kaay Mill-
UL V I or- Nuc ition Jiv* n buy . < at

11 A I .tiojiiind partiralim fr*e *rlt#
M I j'g |lrs**shireHi . llovWta, IIAM

Wisconsin Directory

Broadway, Milwaukee. Wholesalii.
' Trimmed lists • Specialty.

FRUIT HOUSE?
If so, give ma trial,oruk for price,.

M. D Amore t Sons Cos., 315 Broadway, Milwaukee

MEN WANTED'";"'" BARBER TRADE
Only ■ few weeks required by our new, put-
tied method. Tools furnished, money eerntd
while learning TH! WISCONSIN BARBI.R
COLLEGE. 307 Ch-*tnutStreet, Milw.ukec.Wle,

Milwaukee Commercial School
The Scho-tl of Baaintu Efficiency

Complete courses In Bookkeeping, A rout-
alley. Shortha ,and, Typewriting, English, Bill-
ing etc. Bend (or Circular B.

0 L ROWE, Fit D . Frit, Oarer 3rt and W!i Strmti

pdOfEcr you* DATCIUTQ
INVEMIIOSS BY ■ r* I Ll* I Sj

MORSELL, KEENEY & FRENCH
Solictors of Patents and Trade Marks.

Arthur L Moruetl, Counsel in Patent CauiAt.
814 Majestic Bldg., Milwaukee. Phone fir. 1404.

f Black Hudson Bay Wolf St:fs
Large yliiow muff with the new *lyl
lining t.nd large animal ahape shoulder
piece. Guarantee J to near f-jr year*—

SOA fin Good* ent C. O. ft.. lth
OAUiWW privilege of Inspection.

UIkiCCM’C 575 *AST WATER ST.,HA It3bn a Milwaukee Wi6.

Rubber and Stee! Stamps
STENCILS, SEALS, ETC.

FREE CATALOGUE
DEPT. F, SCHttUB STAMP & SEAL CO.

MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN


