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ifti Unfair. 
111m:' 8mlth-~I tee that the Ameri-

ean legislature ha* pteied a law pro-
bltfng the vromen_ from :, wearing 
•tatted birds onthelrh&ts. * 

Aunt Maria—It ain't fair. I've 
heard of how the men In the cttleA 
wear swallowtail coats, and they nev
er say a word against it. 

K; Wearing the Leek. . s 

This custom of wearing the leek is 
fast dying out, although at one time 
It was worn even at court, and March 
1, 188JJ, our present queen, then prin
cess 6f Wales, "wore the leek" at a 
drawing room. 

Where It Belonged. 
? Botanical Youth (in park)—Can you 
tell me if this plant belongs to the ar
butus family? 

Gardener (curtly)—No, young man. 
it tton't; it belongs to the county coun
cil. 

: Reflection of a Journalist. 
"No vessel contains so much medi

cine and poison as an inkstand "-— 
Bhutok. 

Cruel. 
"Sometimes," said the press humor

ist, "I think my jokes are rotten. I 
•'pose that's my modesty." 

"No." explained a friend, "that's 
your common sense." 

PATENT8. 

List of Patents Issued Last Week to 
Northwestern Inventors. 

Reported by Lothrop & Johnson, 
patent lawyers, 910 Pioneer Press 
building, St. Paul, Minn.: E. L. Grif-
Deslacs, N. D., Shock-loader; A. 1. D 
Kyle, Aberdeen, S. D., heater; F. R. 
McQueen, Minneapolis, Minn., storage 
fin, Deslacs, N. D., shock loader; A. I. 
D. Kyle, Aberdeen, S. D., heater; F.R. 
Minn., sadiron; W. T. Oxley, Camp
bell, Minn., sack-tie; G. Rentz, Wells, 
Minn., pen; C. W. Shreiter, Wimble 
don, N. D., halter. 

More Than Likely. 
Daughter—"This piano is really my 

very own, isn't it pa?" 
Pa—"Yes, my dear.*' 
"And when I marry I can take it 

with me, can I?" 
"Certainly, my child. But don't tell 

any one; it might spoil your chances.' 

... BUICK AUTOMOBILES. 
~ne Winner. Send tor FRBB catalog. 

Pence Automobile Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 

Not a Discovery. 
"Now, what shall we name the 

baby?" inquired the professor's wife. 
"Why, this species has been nam

ed," answered the professor in aston
ishment. "This is a primate mammal, 
homo sapiens." 

Mrs. Wlntlow'a Soothing Syrnp. 
For children teething, soften* the gums, reduce* in* 
tammatlon, allays pun, cure* wind colli). 39c* bottle. 

Far East Diplomacy. 
China had detected the Japanese 

smuggling arms into her territory and 
arrested the offenders. 

"You saucy thing," said Japan. 
"Apologize at once for catching us." 

After consideration China yielded to 
the overtures of diplomacy. 

WB PAT TOI» PRICES FOB CREAM. 
MILLER & HOLMES, St. Paul. Minn. 

The Amateur Gardener. 
"Yes, sir; I must make a trip to 

China." 
"Why ixf the world do you want to 

go to the other side of the globe?" 
"I want to see if the seeds I planted 

have come up." 

WE SEIX GUN'S AND TRAPS CHEAP 
ft buy Furs & Hides. Write for catalog 105 
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 

Honors to Spare. 
"When it comes to hogging honors, 

how about the sweet girl graduate who 
also becomes a June bride?" 

Conquest of Cigarette. 
The cigarette did not reach Eng

land until after the Crimean war, in 
which the English officers adopted it 
from the Turks and Russians. 

MILTON DAIRY CO., ST. PAUL, MINN. 
Are heavy cream buyers. Get their prices. 

Some-men try to dodge the issue 
when they find what they are looking 
tor. 

Feet Ache—U*e Allen's Foot-Ea*e 
Over30.000testimonials. Bef uso imitations. Band lot 
free trial package. A. 8. Olmsted, Le &or> N. T. 

A well informed -physician 
quently ill-informed. 
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House 
That Jill BuDt» 
** DON MARK LEMON 

aHI- IIVIT 
(Copyright, by Shortstory Pub. Co.) 

I met him by accident in a restau-
,rant and before we. had gotten half 
through .with our dinner we were ex
changing confidences. When the con-
;venation turned to marriage he be
gan telling me of his inventive wife, 
JilL 

"She built the house we are living 
In herself. That is, she invented it 
and bad it built after her own designs. 
jBhe certainly Is a genius," he added, 
with a faint glow of pride. 

"A woman invent a whole dwelling 
house!" I exclaimed. "I'd like to see 
It" 

"Yes, Jill invented it all herself, and 
it's got patent applied for stamped 
over the entrance. She is somewhere 
In the city now, starting a company. I 
saw her on the street, but she was too 
busy to stop." 

There was a naivete about the man 
that disarmed contempt, and when he 
invited me to come out some evening 
and see the house that Jill had built 
I gladly accepted his invitation. 

I took a Saturday evening for my 
purpose and found the address after 
a single inquiry of a suburban urchin, 
who volunteered the information that 
Mr. Patent Applied For lived at the 
address, as that was the "name" over 
the door. The house stood apart at 
the end of the street, and while of 
only a story-and-a-half, it was sub
stantially built and architecturally 
pleasing. 

I found my late acquaintance at 
home, and he greeted me in an en
thusiastic yet subdued manner. 
"Hush!" he whispered. "Jill is in her 
room thinking, and we mustn't be 
noisy!" He spoke as if we were boys, 
or rather as if his wife were a dyna
mite cap that would burst with the 
slightest jar. "See," , he said, direct
ing my eyes every way at once by a 
sweeping motion of hif hands, "'tis a 
very pretty interior, and one could 
hardly believe that such an artistic 
place is fire-proof, flood-proof, earth
quake-proof, lightning-proof, and"— 
he Bunk his voice "to a back-stair whis
per—"tax-proof!" 

"Tax-proof!" I exclaimed. "You 
don't say?" 

"I do! That is, Jill says so, and 
while she hasn't explained to me just 
how it is tax-proof, she has promised 
to do so, and when she does I'll show 
you." 

It was indeed a rather pretty in
terior for a house so protected against 
the violences of nature, and my host 
remained silent while I admired the 
tasteful entry-way. Finally, he could 
contain himself no longer, and ex
claimed: "You must see all over the 
house. It's small, but it's a model of 
comfort, convenience and security! 
That is," he added hastily, "see every
where but in Jill's room. I never was 
in there!" 

My interest and curiosity were now 
thoroughly aroused and I followed the 
little man about, delighted with his 
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"Why, She's Gone Out!" 

delight, which seemed no longer 
dashed by any regret,at having an in
ventive genius for a wife, and satis
fied in my own mind that "Jill" had 
ability of no common order. 

I found the house to be protected 
from lightning by a number of highly 
improved telescopic rods; built with a 
water-tight, double flooring; arterled 
with pipes that in case of ,fire would 
automatically fill the building with a 
fire-extinguishing gas; and the whole 
remarkable structure set upon power
ful sleeping-car springs that would 
distribute and make harmless the 
violent .shock'of an earthquake Or an 
explosion. 

"You shoiild hear Jill talk!" the 
man exclaimed. "She'd tell you how 
folks sit in patented" chairs at pat
ented tables and read patent journals 
by patented lights, yet pre so unen
lightened as to live in any kind of a 
house, while, .if there is .one thing in 
the world Important' enough1 to' be 
brought to a state of patentable per
fection, it is the home. : Why, after1 

hearing her talk on the iubject for 
Inst flva minutes, a' friend of nine 

fat Itfy 

• / 

xl f 
iv&vnS 

said that be felt like a primordial man 
living to a cave." _ 

"You should be proud of your wife," 
I assured him; "and feel yourself 
doubly Secure while sheltered behind 
the bright shield of her practical 
genius." 

"It's the«tax-proof-cyclone-proof ar
rangement that worries me," he ex
plained. "She won't show me- how it 
is worked, and I've pressed elery but
ton I can find and got myself in a 
world of trouble, but I can't come 
across that tax-cyclone button. I won
der what Would happen if I should dis» 
cover it and press it," he mused. 

"You might prefer to pay taxes," I 
laughed. i 

He shook his head in a kind of good-
naturedly ill-nature and I saw his eyes 
roam around as in search of some 
secret button. As we passed the 
thiAl door on the left of the hallway, 
he paused and whispered, "That is it! 
That is Jill's room! She's in there 
thinking now, and she never comes 
out till some bright idea comes out 
with her." He stopped and applied 
his eye to the keyhole, then suddenly 
straightened up. "Why, she's gone 
out! I say, let's hunt together for 
that cyclone-tax button." 

I waved aside the astonishing prop 
osition. "You go first," I laughed, 
"and I won't follow. Your wife's busi
ness may be yours, but it's no part 
mine." 

"You're right," he assented. "Some
thing unpleasant might happen and 
then I'd be sorry for having got you 
into trouble. Come, I'll show you the 
Patent Applied For over the door, and 
I guess you'll just have time to get 
the next car back to the city." 

, As I walked down the road in the 
dusk meditating on the house that Jill 
built and its strange inmates, I sud
denly began to doubt the reality of 
Jill. Perhaps the little man was him
self the inventor of the patented house 
and had fabricated "Jill" as an adver
tising scheme, or else as a kind of 
silent partner on whom he might shift 
any unpleasant responsibilities. Or, 
perhaps, too close application to his 
invention had unbalanced him and 
given rise to this queer hallucination. 

Yet the man was as guileless as a 
boy of ten, with none of the cunning 
of insanity, and, wondering if the pat
ented house might not prove a pretty 
big thing after all, I paused and 
looked back, a little vain of my ex
perience. 

Had I found myself suddenly on the 
other side of the earth I could not 
have been more astonished. The 
house that Jill built was gone! 

A moment later I was running 
breathlessly back down the road. Once 
I came to a standstill and hesitated 
mentally. Had there been any such 
place as the house that Jill built? 
Might 1 not have merely imagined it? 
Which of our experiences is so vivid 
as not under certain conditions to 
seem a dream—a fantastic shadow 
thrown upon some inner conscious
ness? But my feet seemed to scorn 
the wild doubt in my brain and re
sumed their race down the road. 

Bringing up directly before the plot 
of ground where the house that Jill 
built had been standing only a few 
moments before, I found merely a 
stretch of uncared-for lawn. 

I stared before me in deepening 
wonder, then wheeled about, morbidly 
fearful lest the house, like some un
pleasant dead thing, was hiding at my 
back. But the house that Jill built 
was indeed gone! A kind of painful 
humor seized me and I laughed queer-
ly. "He's pressed the tax-button. I 
guess!" 

Suddenly I was conscious of voices. 
They seemed to come from nowhere, 
indistinct at first, but as I listened at
tentively they soon resolved into the 
sound of a dispute. 

"You did!" "I did not!" You did! 
How dare you dispute me!" 

"But, my love, I did not! I was un
der the table when I butted my head 
against the button." 

"What were you doing under the 
table?" 

"My love, it would not avail me to 
lie, and though it would I could not do 
so gracefully in your presence. I was 
hunting for the tax-cyclone button." 

"You found it!" 
'"Yes, my love!" There was a note 

of humilaated triumph in the familiar 
voice. "But had I known you were in 
the hourfe, I would not have entered 
your room unbidden." 

"Stand aside!" 
I had but a moment longer to won

der from whence the voices came, 
then my brain seemed to reel as the 
center of the lawn before me stirred 
and out of the earth, lighted by a 
score of incandescent lights and with 
all its shades open, arose the house 
that Jill built. 

Stealing around to the side of the 
structure I saw my late host standing 
humbly in the presence of a magnifi
cent red-haired woman, fully six feet 
in stature. 

"The next time, sir, that you let this 
houBe into the cyclone cellar, I shall 
shut you in with it till I plant another 
law A on the roof. Be warned in time!" 

With a fixed mental picture of the 
dramatic scene, and no longer doubt
ing the reality of "Jill," I turned and 
strode away. ' 

" Described Him. i 
A gentleman who takes a business 

view of things, when recently asked 
respecting a person of quite a poetic 
temperament, replied: ^ 

"Oh, he's one of those "Men who 
have soarlngB after the infinite and 
divings after the unfathomable, but 
wfto never pays- cash/',\ ' ' prps 

. If self-conscious, bashful or conceit* 
ed people knew how little people real*, 
ly trouble about them it would prob* 
ably make them so mad that they 
w o u l d  b e  e f f e c t u a l I z  c u r e d .  ^ >  
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OLD LANDMARKS GO 
LITTLE LEFT OF THE ORIGINAL 

- : CAPITAL CITY. 

Famous Houses that Were Tangible 
Reminders of Great Men De
stroyed or 80 Changed as to 

Be Unrecognizable. 

Leaf by leaf the roseB fall; drop by 
drop the Bprlngs run dry. One by one 

our Lares and Pen-
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his last; no longer exists. In its place 
there is a modern theater, whence the 
strains of music and the strainings 
of the voices of alleged prima donnas 
vibrate across the park, even into the 
defenseless ears of the family in the 
White House. 

Within one block of the treasury 
there stood a famous hotel, built in 
1S36, from whose portals there went 
forth for inauguration as president of 
the United States, Martin Van Buren, 
James K. Polk, Zachary Taylor, Mil
lard Fillmore, James Buchanan, Abra
ham Lincoln, Ulysses S. Grant, Ruth
erford B. Hayes and James A. Gar
field. But that landmark is gone. 

Two blocks north, there stood a 
Methodist church which was the spir
itual home of many eminent men, and 
of several presidents, including Wil
liam McKinley. But it is gone. Be
neath its roof John Quincy Adams, 
Jackson, Polk and Lincoln also heard 
the word of God. On its site is a large 
office building. The church is gone 
and almost forgotten. 

On the corner of Third street and 
Pennsylvania avenue, northwest, once 
stood the Washington hotel, the home 
of Vice-Presidents Hannibal Hamlin 
and Henry Wilson; also the residence 
of Speakers Polk, Grow and of numer
ous other eminent gentlemen. The old 
structure, with its bricks full of mem
ories, will soon make room for an 
apartment-house.—Los Angeles Times. 

k— 
Made Boom for Sherman. 

Alfred Angus Early, who Is prin
cipally famous for the fact that when 
he whispers cut glass and other deli
cate articles aren't safe within a 40-
foot radius, is claiming credit for the 
nomination of James Schoolcraft Shier-
man of New York for the vice-presi
dency. 

"I done it," said Alf to a bunch ot 
newspaper men and politicians the 
other day. "I can prove that I 
opened the box of Sherman buttons 
in the Cannon headquarters and gave 
away the first one. Nobody had ever 
'bought of Sherman before that." 

Mr. Early could add with truth thai 
he distributed 20,000 Sherman boom 
buttons in less than two days, and 
the most of them he personally pinned 
on folks' coats. It made no differ-, 
ence to him whether the pinee was a 
Sherman man or a Fairbanks man or 
a Cummins man or what other kind 
of a man. He went right on pinning 
just the same. When he found a par
ticularly obstreperous partisan who 
would have none of his lapel and 
button work he waited until said ob
streperous partisan had turned around, 
and then stuck a couple of buttons on 
his back. 

Alfred Angus is one of our leading 
workers.—Washington Post. 

ates are being ta
ken from us. The 
landmarks are be
ing removedi, grad
ually, Bothatjnod-
ern Washington 
does not know the 
original capital 
city; and in the 
near future our 
modern Washing
ton will neither be 
known nor remem
bered. 

Preserved and 
venerated are the relics of antiquity 
in the old world; as likewise also are 
mementoes of the events of nation
al and international importance re
tained for the benefit of posterity. 
But in our new worldy nothing is an
cient; and nothing is likely to become 
{ancient, for we are not permitted, nor 
to be permitted to have tangible re
minders of our great men, nor memor-
abilis of our great events. 

The residence of Jefferson Davis. 
once a great senator and a great sec
retary of jyar, is now the business 
office of a notorious corporation. 

The residence of John Quincy Ad
ams, wherein he dwelt as a member 
of congress fighting for the right of 
petition, is gone; and, alongside of it 
where once stood the home of Daniel 
Webster, when he prepared and de
livered his famous reply to Hayne; 
these two, have gone into nothingness, 
and on their joint sites there has been 
erected a massive iron structure, 
veneered with marble. There is noth
ing here to indicate to future genera
tions the triumph of the "right of pe
tition," nor to suggest the origin of 
that famous, effective speech for "Lib
erty and Union, now and forever, one 
and inseparable." 

The home of the ante-bellum Wash 
ington club, where all of the great 
men of note daily and nightly gath
ered; where Daniel E. Sickles shot 
down the despoiler of his home; the 
house subsequently the home of Sec
retary of State William H. Seward, any at all. She chose the smaller 
where he was assaulted and left for mother!" 

WHAT THE TRADE MARK MEANS 
TO THE BUYER .. 

Few people realize the importance 
of the words "Trade Mark" stamped 
on the goods they buy. If they did 
it would save them many a dollar 
spent for worthless goods and put a 
lot of unscrupulous manufacturers 
out of the business. 

When a manufacturer adopts a 
trade mark he assumes the entire re
sponsibility for the merit of his prod
uct. He takes his business repu-
tion in his hands—out in the lime
light—"on the square" with, the buy
er of his goods, with the dealer, and 
with himself. 

The other manufacturer—the one 
who holds out "inducements," offer
ing to brand all goods purchased with 
each local dealer's brand — sidesteps 
responsibility, and when these infe
rior goods "come back" it's the local 
dealer that must pay the penalty. 

A good example of the kind of pro
tection afforded the public by a trade 
mark is that offered in connection 
with National Lead Company's adver
tising of pure White Lead as the best 
paint material. 

* u n „ . , . I was worse tnan oerore. A friend ad-
mart 1 Dut<;h Boy Painter trade , vised Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
mark is an absolute guaranty of puri- ' Compound and it restored mc to perfect 
ty in White Lead is proved to the health, such as I have not enjoyed la 
most skeptical by the offer National i many years. Any woman suffering aa 
Lead Company make to send free to ' * with backache, bearing-down 
any address a blow-pipe and instruc- | Pains, and periodic:pains, should not fail 
tions how to test the white lead for ComDound ''d lmkhams Vegetable 
themselves. The testing outfit is be- ! __ 
ing sent out from the New York |'FACTS FOR SICK WOMENa 
office of the company, Woodbridge j For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
Building. 1 ham's Vegetable Compound, mads 

from roots and herbs, has bee 
The Envy of London Club Life. " " 

In no city in the world are there 
so many clubs as in London. They 
are one of the essential factors in 
English fashionable, artistic and po
litical life. It is the home of the 
'gent'eman," and we Italians have 
nothing whatever that can even com
pare with those useful and refineJ in
stitutions. 

This woman says that . 
women should not fall to try 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable-
Compound as she did. 

Mrs. A. Gregory, of 2355 Lawitfbe* 
St., Denver, CoL, writes to Mxa. 
Pinkham: 
" I was practically an invalid for sia 

years, on account of female trouble*. 
I underwent an operation by tfa* 
doctor's advice, but in a few montha I 
was worse than before. A friend ad-

IIOVTS HEADACHE AND NEURALGIA 
COLOGNE. 

A harmless and refreshing remedy 
that quickly relieves headache, neu
ralgia, nervousness, faintness, exhaus
tion, sleeplessness; used only by In
haling and outward application. For 
sale by ejl druggists. 25 and 50c bot
tles. -

Had Her Choice. 
"I see that your little sister took 

the smaller apple," said an experienc
ed mother. "Did you let her have her 
choice, as I told you?" 

* Yes, mother," her son replied 
brightly. "I told her if she didn't 
choose the smaller she wouldn't get 
any at all. 

dead by the assassin, the night that 
Lincoln was killed; the house which Important to Mothers, 
was afterward the residence of Secre- Examine carefully every bottle of 
tary James G. Blaine, and where that CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for 
aimrii 1 ri *r nrtr>>i Inn nAlUiH<«« J Iflfilnto QTlrf />Vi 41/1 n/in am/1 aUmA t i 

j VI. UJOIUC, AUU WUCIC INA,K X WIUA A BAIT; ana sure reiueay lor 
singularly popular politician breathed infants and children, and see that it 
lllo loof • *\ rt 1 Mn <V/\n T«^ 1 * «s .• ^9 

^ Diplomat'* Fine Whl«kera~. 
Senor Don Goncalo de QUesada, the 

Cuban minister, has the mogt luxuri
ant bunch of whiskers sported by any 
diplomat la Washington. 

Bears the 
Signature of 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 

Too Suggestive. 
Mr. McGtrre (to hospital attendant). 

• Phwat did ye say the doctor's name 
was? 

Attendant—Dr. Kilpatrick. 
Mr. McGuire—Thot settles it. No 

doctor wid that cognomen will git a 
chance to operate on me—not if I 
know it. 

Attendant—Why not? 
Mr. McGuire—Well, you see, my 

name is Patrick.—Judge. 

from roots and herbs, has been tho 
standard remedy for female ilK 
and has positively cured thousandsof 
women who have teen troubled with, 
displacements, inflammation, ulcera
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities, 
periodic pains, backache, that bear
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges
tion, dizziness or nervous prostration. 
Why don't you try it ? 

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick 
women to write her for advice. 
She has guided thousands to 
health. Address, Lynn, Mass. 

Confirmed. 
"What made you kick Jimpson?" 
"He called me an ass." 
"Oh, well, kicking is a characteris

tic of asses, but I shouldn't think you'C 
want to confirm Jimpson's statement 
SLO quickly." 

DR. J. H. RINDLAUB, (Specialist), 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat, -

Fargo, N. D. 

It's so much easier to pray for fer> 
giveness than to fight against tempta
tion. 

Bl)Y KODAKS AND FILM FROM OS. 
Send us your developing ana finishing. 

O* H. Peck Co., 110 S. 5th St., Minneapolis, 

Even a poor wallpaper hanger may 
put up at good hotels. 

THE DUTCH 

BOY PAINTER) 

STANDS FOR 

PAINT QUALITY 
IT IS FOUND ONLY ON, 

k PURE WHUE LEAD) 
MADE BY 

THE" 
OLD DUTCH 

PROCESS.' 

STATE or OHIO, CITY OF TOLEDO, T * 
LUCAS COCTY. F BB* 

FRANK J. CUENEY makes oath that he is senior ( 
partaer of the Arm of F. J. CUENEY & Co., doing ' 
busluesa In the City of Toledo. County and Slate ! 
aforesaid, and that said linn will pay the sum of ' 
ONE HUNDIiED DOLLARS for cach and every 
case of CATARRB that cannot be cured by the use ot 
BALL'S CATARRH CUBE. 

FRANK J. CIIEXET. 
Sworn to before me and subscrllied In my presence, 

this 6th day of December, A. D.. 1SSG. 
, —, A. W. GLEASOS, 
1 BG4,L I XOTABT I'UBLIC. 

Ball's Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally and ftctc 
directly on the blood and mucous surfaces of ihe 
•ystem. Send tor testimonial j. free. 

F. J. CHENEV & CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by all Druggists. 75c. 
Take Hall's Family Fills for constipation. 

An Outrage. 
He—"Do you remember the night I 

proposed to you?'' 
She—"Yes, dear." 
He—"We sat for one hour, and yor 

never opened your mouth." 
She—"Yes, I remember." 
He—"Ah, that was the happiest hour 

of my life." 

SICK HEADACHE 
Positively cared by 
these Little Pills. 
They also relieve Dis> 

tress from Dyspepsia, In
digestion and Too Hearty 
Ealing. A perfect re»-
edy for Dizziness, Nau
sea, Drowsiness, Ba4 
Taste in the Houth, Coat
ed Tongue, Pain in tk« 
Side, TORPID LIVEB. 

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable 

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Simile Signature 

CARTERS 

PILLS. 

i ,  f  

CARTERS 

PILLS. 

Guard 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 

Out They Go 
To Eastern Colorado. We have the best ssl 
last crop of good, cheap prairie lands suitabia 
rc'i. s;ng,,a11 kinds of crops in abundance. 
Write or call on us if .vou want a good farm or 
au investment that will make you some money 
HOWE-HEIDE INVESTMENT COHTAMT 
l.i horth 4tkStreet ITlh llsai I 
Ulnneapoll., Mlna. lteaTcnCeliiiSSs 

parKEA'4 L HAIR BALSAM 
Chases and, bsantiflw ttw Mhb 
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PATENTS&*sgE5£g£ 
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School Boards 
School Desks—School Supplies  ̂' 

®u.r Production being largest makes lowest first 
Thnty-hye years' effort improving quality makes 
longest lived. Drop us a postal and watch results. 
AMERICAN SEATING CO.. Taylor 
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> GRAIN COkMSSiON 

* * 


