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THERE ARE 100 REASONS
Why you should by your Christmas
Jewelry of us, One Is our RELIABIL-
ITY. Never mind the others. Write at
gnce your needs and we will give you
all the attention we could if you called
4 person.
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WHAT MOVED HIM.

The extravagant hats which tha
fadlen have beon weoarlng this  year
tave little to recommend Ahem, but
they havo at least proved a boon to
the oomle artists and the funny men

BALT LANE

[ =

of the newdpapers. Here Is a Jeu
d'esprit  daken from  the Chicago
Sribune:

Thws valn, which bl come suddenly
and unexpectedly, was telling In tor
renis.  Among the persons who had
taken pheller under a friendly awn-
Ing wos a [aallonaidy dressed  wo-
man

“1 beg your pardon, mudoam,” sald
& plalnly attired man  conslderably
paal middle ago, elepping up to her
amd Liftng his hat, “but 1 wanl to of-
far you my sincere thanks"

“Wlhat do you mean, sir?”
*“Thanks for what?"

I never oxpected Lo sea It agoln,”
he wool on “It has been nenrly thir-
iy yoars sinoe—"

“Since what, sir?
talking about?"

“PFardon my emotion madam, but 1
ased o Kve In Salt lake Clty and—"

"L have nothiug to do with  Salt
Lake City, sir. 1 never was there in
my MNie"

“Bul I was, That was my home for
many years, And when | saw—"

“When you saw what "

“Thnt hat of yours, madsm, It
brought back the old thrill, It's an
exnct reproduction of the great Mor.
mon (alwrnecls, which my eyes have
beon aching through all the weary
yoors (o see once more before I die.
My longing bas been swtlsfied at last,
and I thank you from the bollom of a
grateful heavt!™

Again Nfting his hat, he stepped
forth Into the pouring rain and strode
rapldly down the strect,

whe sald.

Wihat wre you

Knew His Business,

“I hod always heard thal New Eng
Innders were ‘smart,'” a young phy-
siclan who had “gradunted” from a
village practice remarked the other
day, “but I hardly thought It deyel-
oped at such un early age."

He smiled reminfscently, then con-
tinned:

“Just after I settleq In Dobhs Cor
ners o twelve-year-old boy called on
me one evening,

“Say, Doe, I guess [ got measles.’
Be rémarked, but nobody knows it
“cepl the folks at home, an' they am't
the kind of folks that talk, If there's
mny good reason fo keep quiet

“T was puzzled, and I suppose [
looked it

“Aw, get wise, Do, my small vis-
ftor suggested.  'What will you give
goe to go to school an' spread it among
all the kids in the village? "—Lippin-
colt's.

‘She Did as 8he Was Told,

“Now remember, Mary,” the teacher
sald just before the school exercises,
“If you forget some of the words when
you are singing your song, don't stop,
Heep right on. Say tummy-tum-tum-
my-tum, or something ke that, and
dhe words will come back to yon and
pobody will know the difference. Now
don't foreget"

On exhibition day little Mary eloeg-
grificd her audience with

“** and she wore a wreath of
roson, nrmmd her tummy-tum Aum."

You c-n'e Beat Her.
The ideal wife 8 the one who be-
lloves everything her husband tells
‘her,

Circumstantial Evidence.

A witness In a rallroad case at Fort
Worth, asked to tell In hils own way
how the accident happened, sald:

“Well, Ole and | was walking down
#he track, and 1 heard a whistle, and
mot off the track, and the train went
&y, and 1 gol back on the track, and
I didn't sea Ole; but I walked along,
and pretty soon 1 seen Ole's hat, and
¢hen 1 scen one of Ole's nrms, and
then another leg, and then over one
alde Ole's head, and 1 snys, My God!
Something mustor happen to Ole!™—
Everybody's \1'1;\1.!{1«

Devil's Tail a Gnod Thlng
“Pupn,” sald a youngster, "has the
wdevil got a tall?
“Some folks say #0,”
falher
*That must he

answered the

"

e oe? and why?”
“Peopuwse ho can tle It to his little
Doy's cart pnd pull him along."—In.

dependence, Kunsus, Reporler,
At Last a Cure.
There would be

the world if the hole in the doughnut
wore surrounded by nothing.

It Looks Serious,
“The duke and hls
apeak. "
#Just a lovers' spit, no doubt”
“No; this ls more eerions. Their
Jawyers have guarreled."—Kausas
ity Journal.
Wasn't Certain.

wghel—*S0 Arthur proposed
might? Did you secept him?"

Maud—*1 was so awfully exclied I
don't know whetber [ scoepted him
or mot. It ho comes tonight I did, aod
4L ha dossn't 1 didn't.”

fiancea don't
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INFINITE

VARIETY

By Brand Whitlock
illustrations by Ray Walters

(Copyright, 1907, by Avehdndry Co)
EYNOPSIS,

Banntar Marley Vernon's visit with his
Aanoce  wan Interrupteod by o onll from
hin  political, boss nt the state caplital
Both regretted i, the girl more than he,
becavso whe hnd arranged to atlond
flnner that evenlng with bhim, 8She sald
she yoarned for a natlonad offiee for him
On Vornon's denkt (n the senate he found
& red rose, nccompanied by n plen for
mfrnge for woten, He méet 1the au-
thoross, protty  Misw \iurm remnme of
Chlcagn, who proposed to eonvert him
Into voting for houne resolution No, 10
Mins Groene socured Vernon's promise to
vale for 1he suffeage resolution. He also
alded her by convinelng othars, He took
n Mking to the falr suffragotte. Minn
Greene consulied with the lleutenant-gov-
srnor.  Vernon awdmitted to himself that
the suffragetto hod stirred n strange feel-
Ing within him. He forgot to read his
oo’ latier.  Yernon midde n great
In favor of suffrage, aided by
nees from Miss Crevne. The resolution
wis mide o ospecinl order.. Vernon was
enthusinstic an the |tr|-u;n-|l- for the res-

olution. Ilo was much in Miss Greons's
eampany,  Vernon neglected thoughts of
Amelln, He took Miss Groene deiving and

Iafad out plans rnr the sucoess of the reso-
lution, {nrnn 'm mpecith coused o groot
newstiiper sensatlon, e wns belng nos-
Im twﬁ by Amelia, who had not answered
his letter.

CHAPTER Vill.—Continued.

Varnon was of this crowd, moving
from one group to another, smoking,
laughing, talking. His heart may have
been a little sore at the thought of
Amelin's strange neglect of him, but
the sorenees had subelded untll now It
wag but a slight numbness which he
could forget at times, and when he did
think of it, it but gave him resolution
to play the game more flercely.

He found it pleasant as he threaded
his way throfigh the crowd to halt sen-
etors ns he mot them and say:

“Well, the woman-suffrage resolu
tlon comes up tomorrow. You'll bhe
for it, of course?"

It gave him such a leglslatlve and
statesmanlike importance to do this.
Ag he was golng lelsurely about this
quest, testing some of the sensations
of a parilamentary leader, Cowley,
the eorrcspondent of the Courler, ac
costed him, and, showing his teeth in
that odd smile of his, asked if he
carcd to say anything aboul the reso-
lution.

“Only that It comes up as a specinl
order in the morning, und that I have
no doubt whatever of Its adoption by
the senate.”

“Have you assurances from—"

“From everybody, and every assur
ance,” sald Vernon. “They're all for
It, Come and have a clgar."

They weut over to the clgar stand,
and when they had lighted their clgars
Cowley sald:

“Let's go out for n little walk; |
may be able to tell you something that
will lnterest you."

CHAPTER IX.

Vernon was glad enough of a breath
of the evening alr, sand they went
down the steps to the sldewalk. Along
the curbstone many men had placed
chalrs and in these cool and quiet ed-
dies of the brawling stream of politics
they joked and laughed peacefully.
Sixth street stretehed away dark and
Inviting. Vernon and Cowley turned
southward nnd strolled snlong com-
panionably, The alr was dellclony aft-
er the blaze of the hotel; the black
shade of a moonless nlght was restfol;
thelr clgars were fragrant.

“I've just got hold of a story,” be-
gan Cowley, after they had enjoyed
the mnight for & moment in.sllence.
“I'va just got hold of a story—" he
spoke, of course, us always, from the
detached standpolint of A newspaper
man, “which you ought to know."

“What is it?"" asked Vernon.

“Porter and Braldwood ure agulnst
your resolution.” Cowley spoke these
namies fn o tone that told how futile
any opposition  would be. “And
Wright and his fellows are agalnst It
w00." he added,

“Nonsense,"” suld Vernon.

“*Well yon'll ses,” replied Cowlay

“But they told me—""

“Oh, well, thut's all right. They've
changed In the last day or two."

“Why?

“Wull, they say IUs risky from o
party standpoeint They think they
already bhave all the load they want to

less dyspepnin in

carry in the fall campalgn, Desides,

| they—"

"What*"
“They say there's no demand for
such a radlenl st |' nud 80 gee po reu

gon for takl |

Vernon hu.-.hi-t[.

“All right,” suld Cowley In the eare
less tong of one who has discharged
n duty “Walt till  you sece Rirs

Overman Hodge-Lathrop Innd in here
to-morrow."”

“Mrs, Overman HodgeLathrop!™
vern oy st pped still In the middle of

i swulk and turned in surprise
and fear to Cowley, Cowley enjoyed
the ltte sepsntion he had produced.
“Ihit they were all for it.,” Vernon
nuiterea
"Oh, well, yYou know they never
ok hing wvery seriously. Of

course they pagsed It tn the house Just
to line up old man Amea for the ap
portionment bill, They didn’t think It
woull amotint to anything.'

“Yes, 1 know—but Maria Burley
Greene—"

“Well, she's a pretty woman;
all"

“You het she I1s," sald Vernon, “and
she'll be down here agaln to-morrow,
too,"”

“Will she? sald Cowley, eagerly,
with his strange smlile,

“Yes—but, look hete, Charlle!” Ver
non exclaimed, “doa’t you go mixing

that's

me up with her, now, understand ™

“Oh, I understand,” mald Cowley,
and I'm laughed significantly,

When Vernon reached the fotel he
get to work In earnest. He tramped
about halfl the night, until he had seen
every senntor who could be found. He
noted n change in them; If he 410 not
find them hostlle He found many of
them shy and reluctant. But when he
went to his room he had enongh prom.
ises Lo allay hig fonrs and to restore, in
a measure, hig confldence, and He foll
usleep thinking of Maria Greens, hap
py In the thought that she would bhe
there with her charms to offser the

socia]l  influence of Mrs. Overman
Hodge-Lathrop.
CHAPTER X,

Vernon woent down to breakfast the
next morning wearing the new sum-
mer ¢lothes his tallor had gent to him
from Chicago the day before. He had
a flower in his buttonhole; a red rose,
indeed, showing his colors for the final
trinmphant day.

The rotunda of the hotel, swept of
the litter of the night before, was
clean and cool, and the morning alr
of n perfect day came in refreshingly
ut the open doors. The farmer mem-
bers, confirmed In the habit of early
rising, were already sauntering aim-
legsly about, but otherwise statesmen
still slumbered, tired out by thelr lae
bors of the night before.

Vernon, In the nervous excitement
which arouses one at the dawn of any
day that I8 to be big with events, had
risen earller than was his wont, He
Lhuastened Into the dinlng room, and

&n o
“She'll Be Down Here Again To-Mor
row, Too,”

there, at the first table his eye alighted
on, sut Maria Durley Greene, She saw
him at once, for she fuced the door,
and she greeted him with a briliiant
smile. With springing step he rushed
toward her, both hands extended in his
eagerness. She half roze to take them;
thelr greeting silenced the early break-
fasters for an instant. Then he sat
down opposite her and leaned over
with a radlant face as near to her ag
might be, considering the width of the
tablecloth and the breakiast things be-
Lween,

“And so you're here at last!"™ he ex-
claimed.

Hia eyes quickly took in her tollet;
remarikably fresh (t was, though It
had been made on the Springfield
sleeper: It gave none of those evi
dences of being but the late flowering
of a tollet that had been made the
night before, as do the toilets of some
ladies under simllar clreumstances.
She wore this morning a suit of brown,
tallored faultlessly to every flat seam
and s tle turban to maich it. De-
side her plate lay her veil, her gloves,
and o brasgs tageed key. And her face,
clear and rosy In it rieh beaunty, was
good to look upon, The waiter had
Just brought her sirawberries,

“Send John to me," gald Vernon to
the walter. “I'll take my breakfast
here. May I7" He lifted his eyes to
Miss Greene's,

“Surely,” aald she,
to discuss.”

“we’'ll have much

“And so you're hére again at last,”
repeatod Vernon, as if he had not al
rendy made the same ohservation, He

a4, tnis time, perhaps & llitle more
siress on the “al last.” She must have
noted that fact, for she blushed, red as
the gtrawberries ghe began to twrn
over witn a critieally poised fork.

“And did you come down alone?
Vernon wenl on,

“No, not. exnctly.,” smald Misa
Groone.  “Mrs, Overman HodgeLa-
throp, nnd, I belleve, seversl—"

“Mrs. Overman Hodge-Tathrop!™

“I think,” said Mlss Grecns, “that
she sits somewhere behind.” There
wis o twinkle In the eyes ahe lifted
for an instant from her berries,

Vernon scanned the dinlig room.
There was Mre, Overman Hodge:
Lathrop, in all her—and yes, beslde
her, sheltered snugly under her all-pro-
tecting wing, war Amelin  Ansley!
They wer® at a long table, Mra. Over
man HodgeLathrop at the head, and
with them hall a doxen women, severe,
and most aggressively respectable,
They sat—all of them—erect, pecking
al their food with a distrust that was
not so much s materfal caution as a
spiritus]l evidénce of thelr superiority
to most of the things with which they
were thriust In contact every day.
Thelr haig searcely trembled, such
wns the Immense propriety ‘of their
attitudes; they did not bend at all,
oven to the cream.

Vernon, who was taking all this in
at o glance, saw that Mrs. Overman
Hodge-Lathrop was severer than he
had ever Imagined {t possible for
wamen to be—even such 4 woman as
she. He would not have been sur-
prised had he suddenly been told that
her name had acquired another hy-
phen; ecertainly her dignity had been
Jehyphenated. There she sat, with
her broad shoulders and ample bust,
her arms jeopardizing the sleeves of
her Jncket,

It was the most impressive break-
fust table he had ever seen. It might
have glven him a vislon of the future,
when he should have secured for wom-
en all thefr civil and political rights,
und the nation bad progressed to fe-
minle Heutonant generals, who would
be forced at tlmes to dine“in publie
with their staffs; But he had no such
vision, of course; the very spiritual
aversion of those women to such a
thought would have prevented it, oc-
cultly,

In point of fact, his regard In an in-
stant had eeased to be genoral and had
beenme gpecific, having Amelin for its
objective: She sat on the right of her
vommander, a rather timid alde: and
she seemed eplritunily to snuggle more
closely under her protecting shadow
with  each passing moment., She
scemed to be half frightened, and had
the look of a little girl who is about to
cry. Her-gray figure, with its hat of
violets above her durk halr, was, on
the Instant, half pathetle to Vernon,
She sat facing him, her face downeast.

Thers wns no conversatlon at that
table; It was to be seen at a glance
Indeed that among those ladies there
wonld be need for none, all things
bhaving been prearranged for them.
Vernon noted that Amella scemed to
bim more dainty, more fragile than
shie had ever been before, and his
heart surged out toward her. Then
she ralsed her eyes slowly, and held
him, unti]l from thelr depths she
stabbed with one swift glance, a
glance full of all aceusation, Indlet-
ment and reproach. The sial went to
hig heart with a paln that made him
exclatm. Then perceiving that the
complicating moments were flying, he
rose hastlly, and with half én apology
to Miss Greene, he rushed across the
dining room.

TO BE CONTINURD,)

A Handy Library,

Many of the new books come out in
sarial form In the magazines and pa-
pers. Cut out the installments as they
appear and glue them together—book
fashion, If from a magazine, or In one
long strip if taken from a newspaper.
Take a long, stout envelope, paste the
name of the story on the back, fold the
sheels or strips of clippings and place
in the envelope. This s a book which
tukes only a small space on the
shelves, and the name 18 easlly seen
from the outside. These envelope
books are invaluable for sick people,
as frall hands are not tired by hold-
ing a light slip of paper when it would
he Impossible to hold a heavy book.
As a bit of cheer for all invalids they
might be aptly termed the sunbeam
Hbrary.—Housekeeper.

Warned of Father's Death.

There was a peculiar coincidence In
conpection with the sudden death of
the Alkham (Kent, England) village
blacksmith, Mr. James Pay. His
daughter, who was in service with a
doctor in & neighboring village, went
1o er mistrees on the day of her fa.
ther's death, stating that she had a
fealing that she must go home. Asg the
girl seemed unxlous, her mistress al
lowed her to go, and she arrived home
in timeé to witness the death of her
futher, 20 minutes after he had been
working at his florge.

ARTIFICIAL LIGHT FOR BIRDS

Lengthens Thelr Day, Glving Them
More Time for Feeding.

Winter has always proved a trying
time for rare and dellente birds In the
zoologionl gardens One Interesting
theory has been advanced, thut owing |
to the long nights In these lntitudes
in winter the poor birds do not feed
long enough during the day to “kovep
body and soul together.” In the ol
Insect house some pgood was 1.-1‘!1%‘!--.['
by Inducing the birds to fecd before
dawn with the ald of & powerful motor
lamp which was placed there ag hour
in the wiater.

In the new small birdhouse, kays the
Londou Dally Mall, an elaborate in
candescont gustight lostall
Just been completed

ntlon has
It 1s controlled

| doughnut)-
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Dne Christmas in
the Mountains

By EARL MARBLE

Treeereees

(Copyright)

L

Two or three days before the “holy
hollday,"

o8 Christmas has not inapily
been termed, the
dense, nlmost sol
id-snow cloudsset-
tied down over the
Rocky mountalns
and the adjacent
region, as though
buryingthem
wountaln deep
with the feathery
fnkes that came
gllently and swirl-
ingly down, stead-
iy and persistent-
ly busy, as though

building a new

range of moun-

taing of solid and

r P never-ending pearl
{-;'/-/;f stretching  away
;;// seemingly In an
=7 endless chain, and
|7 ’//.4’ creeping  up  to-

ward the genlth In

= an  ambition to
= ontdo Nature her-
2 ; self, Watersprouts

have been known
in a few moments
of time to inun
date wvalleys and
R oven hills them-
n"!*[' selves; and such

a display of the
forces of Nuture as this sesmed to he
& snow-spout, if such a word may be

colned.
Just before entering the snowy
cenlm opn  mn east-bound train,

Harold Lancaster had telegraphed to
Hollyville, a pretty little village in
Ilinois, that he was on his way home,
and would be there in geason to as
iist In the church festivities on Christ.
mas, after which the train had plunged
into the mountain region. He did not
know that his telegram was not sent,
as hefore it was dispatched the wirep
had broken under the welght of the
snow, and all communication with the
east was suspended. The train plunged
atend, assisted oceasionally by a cone
venlent gnow.-plow, and was making
falr progress toward the summit,
where It was expected It would meet

with less obstruction than on the
western slope,

Tlarold had gone on a trip up
through the wonderful Canadian

country in the fall, promizing to re-
turn to assist in glving a Christmas
entertainment in the church, of which
Edith Lowell, his sweetheart, was the
soprano, as he was the tenor. He
had written a Httle musieal skit, In
which he was to essay the part of a
trumpeter and messenger, to aAnnounce
to the Christian world—or the soon.
to-be Christian world—the birth of
the Baviour: and his announcement
of that event was to be grested by the
beautiful soprano voice of Mlss Low-
ell in a welcoming arla, which hac
been composed with particular refer
ence to her exquisite method of bird-
like triliings, which was one of the
leatures of her volee that made her
s0 popular with those who ligtencd to
her volee Sunday after Sunday.

As Christmas approached, and day
after day passed without any word
being received from young Laneaster,
ghe seemed burled In gloom as deeply
ag were the foothills and even the
peaks as well as the canyons of the
grent dividing range of the country.

All this time, out in the Rocky
mountalns, a traln was creeping along
slowly, and a muffied tenor volee was
murmuring, almost muttering, in oo
cuglonal voleings, “A son is born io
the Highest!" and again, "Glory Halle:
fujalh!" as though In rehearsal of the
event In the little church in Holly-
ville,

At last Chrigtmas eyve arrived, and
the congregation in thelr seats were
expectant. The eholr gingers seemed
to take their cue from Miss Lowell
and & small modleum of success only
Lwas anticlpated.

Everybody was ready for the start,
and there was a pause, The blast on
the trumpet sounded, which was the
signal for Edith to rise and be ready
to greet the tenor announcement,

“If only Harold were here!" she
sald sotto volce, as she arose. “H
will be hard for me to sing it" She

stood expectantly. " “I have no Inspl
ration without Harold"

Following the trumpet signal, a fig-
ure appeared In the distance; but
Jdith did not have the heart to look.
There seemed to be a little commo
tion.,

“0, dear!” she exclaimed, “I hope
that end of it will not fail also, as ]
fear this will”

Then & clear, ringing volee sounded
forth, which acted on Edith like an
electric battery:

“A eon is born to the Highest!"”

from outside and at six o'clock o the ' heard, which was followed by "Glory

morning & watchman switches on the
lighta.

Immediately a chorus of sonps
brenks out from the aroused birds
| which start Dbreakfast {mmediately

This exvra feeding time has already
produced good resuits In the shape ol
improved condition of the birds of par
udige, mynshs nnd other rare tropical
birds In the house,

With Their Teeth.

Frugal Landlady—How are you gen
tlemen gelting along at the farther
qd of the table?
Them (gn

Working

One of awing an

like

anclent
beavers,
A,

Hallelufah!" taken up by both cholr
and congregation.

Her inspiration had arrived. She
knew the voice so well, and her heart
lepped, as her volee rang out in the
opening noteg of her aria, which in
turn was go inspiring that it brought
the entire audience to Ite feet, and all
remapined stinding, in delerence to
her sweet dellvery of the words and
notes alike.

“It was o great triumph!"” said thée
latod.

“And love was the key-note,”
b knowing young deacon.

“Yes, love to.God,” sald the pastor

“And to man,” sdded the deacon,

said

she |

|

pld pastor, as he was being congraty- |

OFF DU DUTY.

do yom
know you look perfectly killing this
evening?

Doctor—Thank yon, but 1 am not.
I'm off duty, you know,

Miss BSmiff—Oh, dooctor,

SUFFERED TERRIBLY.

How Relief from Distressing Kidney
Trouble Was Found.

Mre. Elizabeth Wolf, 388 W. Morgan
Bt,, Tipton, Mo,, says: “Inflammation
of the bladder
reached its eclimax
last spring and I suf.
fered terribly. My
back nached and
pained so I conld
hardly get around

i and the secretions

{ T . were  seanty, fres
y jli‘f”hlﬁ[ll ﬂ1 ;" quent of passage.
! and palnful, 1 waa

tired all the time and very nervous, I
bogan using Doan’s Kidney Pills, and
after taking a few boxes was cured
and hiave been well ever gince.”

Remember the name—Doan's. Sold
by all dealers., 60 cents a box. Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Slow Recovery.

“Is the editor out?" asked a visitor
to the office of the Ridgeville Banner.

“Yes, sir,” answered the editor's
amall assistant. “He's gone out to
put away a jug of lleker left by a sub-
geriber.”

“Do you think it will take him long
to put it away?

“Naw, sir, It won't take hlin long
ter put it away, but after that he
won't be able ter do nuthin' fur a
weok."”

Important to Mothera.

Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, asafe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signnture of

In Use For Over 30 Y.(-nrs.
The Kind You Huave Always Bought.

Coming to Terms.

Posgible Boarder—Ah, that was a
ripping dinner, and if that was a fair
sample of your meals, 1 should like to
come Lo terms,

Scotch  Farmer—Before we gang
any further, was that a falr sample
0" yer appetite?

Taking the Tips.
“Why did Dollarby sell his hotal?"
“He wasn't muking money fast
enough.”
“What is he doing now?"
“He's luxuriating in the position of
head waiter.”

Rheumatism nnd Neuralgin never could
%ﬂ. along with Hamling Wizard Oil,
Vizard (il always. drives them away
from the premises in short order,

Our ldea of heaven is a piace blg
enough te make it possible for people
to be without neighbors.

l‘l l'“ﬂ‘lt“l.ﬂ TO ¥ l\ DANYTHING
o A T W u"' \a Tk Me. 11 Ls 1be
Al P " e
eheapost, AL all amm;h.h. BLTM Bl bn‘l

It's one lhillg 1o run into debt and
another to crawl out.

Conntipntinn mmc-l and serously W
many disenses,
FPlero" s Pollots

nt-l
It is Vhoroughly u|r| by L,
& lnx sugnr-coatod granoles,
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CALIFORNIA
Fic Syrup Co.
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

one size only, regular price 50% per bottle.
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Best for Baby and Best for Mother
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THE BEST WERCINE YOR Guchswiing

Is fine for children and adults, pleasant
to take and free from opiates. 1t soothes
snd heals the u:hu?lhmll and assures restful
uights 10 both mother and child.

All Druggists, 28 cents,




