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“ The Dead H
n Man’s Boots !
r..n Wil j:;;i_t?l'lﬂ \T:“. o )'.':?

the way | am telllng you. I don't know
if he was a German or an English:
man, or he may have been Dule h, for
he couldn't talk, at lenst not that 1
know of.”

As usunl there were several peoauls
talking at once In the litle Aeherma
cnbin, but when Old Yvénsen be: 't
the others stopped to llsten. One of
them shoved himself nlong the benel,
saying, “What {8 it, Ole™

“You might have llstened, and you
would have kmown,” sald Olg, “bat
have you any tobacco™

He had, 0Ole got his tobacco and

fill~ad his pipe. Then he began at the
beginning agaln.

“It was the dead man that washed
ashore here, what we call a ben h-
washer, It 1s a long tme ago, thirty
yeuars 1 should say, and at that tiwve
there was codfish right outside hers,
1 was out In the bpat with Jens Split
and a fellow called Hans, who went to
America and was drowned there afler-
ard Jens and 1 were standing aft
and hauling at the nets. and Hans was
rowing, All at once the lines tight-
encd.

**Now haul away,” 1 =aid

*“'She's heavy, sald Jens, *‘What |
the deuce is It

“'Haul away,” 1 sald ‘and you'll
find out’

‘He pulled, and I got the trough
rendy, for 1 thought it waa A& very

large fish

“"Look at him," sald Jens, who was
pulling with all his might. 1 turned
my head, and there first the
crook of an arm with a hand rising
out of the water, then the breast and

was

A bit of the chin with a beard under
it Then the chin and the breast
went down uagain, for there was an-
other hook that had t the
bresches, and then a palr VI
knocked against the side of the bonat,

““What became of him? sald Jens,
who had loosed the lines

“1 told him to pull in again, but
carefully, Then the thing came up
for the second tme, stiff and long,

gtanding almost strajght up and down
in the water

“‘Lat him go,' cried Hans from his
place,

“+*Shall we let him go?" asked Jens,
who was still holding the line

I looked at him and then I looked
at the boat, and | said: ‘After nll, he
18 n human being.'

“Well we got him to the edge of

the boat and pulled him in. A great |
denl of water ran from him, and he
waes a little hard to handle

“There he sat. The sun was low,
and it shone right Into his face.
While we were pullilng at the lines

and every once In awhile took a fish
from the hook, we conld not help turn-
fng our heads to look at him, sitting
there with his face turned on us.

Hains, who was rowing, got a
queer itehing feeling In the back of
his head. He shoved himself back
and forth and every little while he
looked forwiard over hiz shoulder

“What are you lopking at, Hansa?
1 nsked.

Hans dld nol answer, but began
to whistle

‘*A fAshermnan doesn't whistle in

hig boat,' I siid

Joeng sald: ‘It seems to me the vl

low over there {8 staring ot us
~onsense,' 1 said; ‘how can a
dead man stare?

o ittle later Jens ngain =algd that
the dend man was staring at us, and
Huns beg to shuffle uguin. Then,
Just as we had pulled in the last part
of the lines, llans bent down and
grabbed 4 large starfish from the bot-
tom of the boat, turned and slapped it
right in the face of the beach-washer,

""You shouldn't have done that,
Hans,” 1 sald

Perhaps not.' he gaid, 'but you
hadn't needed to take him on board.
Every tdme 1 have looked over my
shoulder 1 have seen hlm starfug at
LT and It isn't & pleasant sensation
al all, especinlly not when vou feel it

in the back of your head.’
to the
peonie
1o

you pot

Well, at sunset we got in
Innding place, and there were
standing there, and they oried
“What kind of a fellow hawve
there?

We dido't answer befors ad
turned the boat. Then we Jumped out
and pulled It in, and the others lent
a hand, for we always nelp ench other
where there i no harbor, When we
had the keel upon the sand 1 sald to

we hi

thiose who were standing waround:
oW you cnn see for yourselves.'
They all wanted to know, nnd oid

Niel's cook asked if he had & watch

or anything ke that

*"We never thought of that,' 1 sald,
and tried to unbution his jacket, but
the pllot-master told me that I must
not do that before the pollce or any-
way the customs collector had been
thera,

*‘1 didn't suppose there was any
duty on such a one,' sald Huns, lifting
him a lttle. People began to Inugh,
and that made Hans so frisky that he

began to do all kinds of monkey tricks |

with him.

*‘1 don't llke to see you do that,
gnd | think you will be sorry for It' I
sald.

“Then Hans left him alone. The
controller of customs came steaming
ke & horse with the coat of his uni
form buttoned awry over his stom-
ach, he was in such a hurry. It was
not often that there was anything for
him to stick his nose in

“"What merchandse Lave you on
board ™ he cried.

"= 'You can see for yourap'f

safd. Dol Jens had thrown o tarpavlin
over the man in the boat who L
P igter sndd that we didn't ¢y
I him. The controller of cust

( ¢ right up to the bont noe
like n whale, sneezing a4 =pitting
and wipiheg his face with the otiff rod
handkerchiof that was always lanzing

out behind his uniform,

“OORVell my men, what Kind of plok-
Ins have you got todny? e id
quite pleasantly

Nonsense, Ole. 1 suppode you hinte
been smuggling n {ittie, but when the

| king gets what s coming to him and
you show the proper respect for the
law, there {38 no harm in that' |
“Nor was there. BSo the controller
of customa pulled awny the tarpnu-
lin und there he stood with It in his
hand looking a1 the stranger In the |
boeat. The beach-washer didn't say a
word, He had a good excuse, The
an of law didn't say anytking, ¢l te;
ke kicked the tarpaulln over him
in. That was not particularly po-
! I thought, for he was a human be-

ing. after all, even if he was dead
The controller of customs sald we
must put a watel over him and send
for the pollce or the town judge or
the district judge or the magist
e the clerk or the deuce knows whom
that the man wis=
| doad and everything else as it shonld
be that he did not bring the cholera,
and f he had love letters or mortgazes

which he conld tell who he was
“S0 we kept watch over him with
two muskets and 4 sword In a sheath,
As evening came people disappeared

ate
e |

e e to Bee
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then
| the boots
"2 | any good to divide them, surely’

raffle them.'
of pehbles

| et

|
gi** 1|1 do, and why should we let the
worms ent

those gool new boots?

“T rubbed the back of my hend snd
I sald: ‘But who should have
you or 17 It wouldn™t do

We

up a har

“Hans looked not
He pleked
'‘Odd or even?'

"'No, I don’t want to," 1 suld, and
t him.

“iThen T want to. anld Hans,
“i(ive me your bottle, Hans.'
“1I took a good awallow, and

thng

| we went over to the bont and tackied
him.

Hans took off the tarpaulin, amd

1 grabbed his leg.

Do yOu BUppDONS We can get It off'?”

| 1 whispered to Hans.

o

“"What In thunder are you dong

sald Jens behind us

“We both jumped up and looked st

Jens, who was sitting up on the sand

| thought of robbing any one or wunt
longed to
| eince, but this scemed a pecullar «

| It won't do.! I whispered to Hana,
‘Jena Ils a8 leaky a8 & new Lub.’

“'‘We are looking at the becohe
washer,” [ sald.

“l went over to Hans., but he “ns
Just as scared as [ was, He jay down
by the side of Jens without saying
anything. When 1 went to put the
tarpaulin over the beach-washer ag+in
the moon was shining right ino iis
foce just as the sun had done boin
and it seemed to me as if he was look
ng at me and saying, 'You thief, \
thief.! It made me feel very quean
for 1 had never in my Iife befo e

him, nor have I done [t

for, after all, he had no use for *hLe

from the beach. About 830 the co- | yoa1s  Anyway | bent over him and I
trollar of customs came nlong to in- | .04,
et 11s before he went to hed, T was

the oldest, so 1 had the sword and
de the other two stand at attention

with the muskets when he hove In

| sight, and that pleased him. 1 asyed
| Bt 4f T might send Hans to the inn
| for =ametkire in a hottle,

“‘In a bottle—on the watch? Are
you crazy? he cried.

*Well, all right,) 1 sald quletly,
we won't, hut the night 12 long
at this time of the year.

'hen you are on wateh you don't
¢o! the cold, he sald,

The minute he was out of the way
and Hians their muskets
In the where the beach-
slhier was sitting and got ready to

T stuok

Vil boat
-

(&

“*“Where are you off to?" 1 sald,
| holding out my aword in front of
: them,

‘“Tale away that butter spoon
| ga'd Hans. ‘You might know 1 am
gong for something to keep us awake,'

“When he came back we divided

up £0 that the two of us had wat-h
below, while the third walked up and

down with the sword, T took the first

whtch, and the opther two snuggied
| oo the lee side of a sand dune and
rovered up with a plece of a sall. It

| would have been more comfortatile (n
| boat under the tarpaulin, but
gomehow they did not feel like it on
account of the stranger fellow the-e
| The moon rose and on the
waler and on the beazch and on th
tarpaulin that covered the beach-wash
I walked up and down with
sword under my arm and my bhands
In my pockets. 1 looked out
Wl wondered about what kind
would get in the mornlng, and then

| the

shone
)

o

i W

a1

o

Wi

I lvoked at the boat and the fel ow
under the tarp apd I thought of
the troubles of this life, especlally for
| the sailor, who is pnever sure of the

end when he i2 at the beginning, The
| imore 1 thought of it, the more my
task seemed o welgh on me, and 1

wns glad Hans had got the bottle filled
g0 1 could get to hearien
me up. I went over to hlm and pulied
the boutle out of his pocket. 1
a swallow and Lo re-
Hans uwnd

something

o
0l

took

when pened his eyes

“‘Help yourself, don't bhe bashiul.'
! “ 1 thought you slept, Hans' | sald.
| 'It's & cold night. How do you

your bed?

1
IIHg

“At's confounded uncomfortuble’
sald Hans, 'and It's all on acdount ol
that besch-washer, Why didn't
let him go, as 1 told you to?
“‘But Lord bless you, Hung, I've got

human feelings,'

Yy

If he could only do us some
good,” sald Hans, and then he sat
stralght up, and we looked at each
other. ‘Do you know what | have
been lying here and thinking of 7' said
Hans

“iMay be | can guess Do you
know what 1 nm thinking of, Hans?'
| “‘Not his boots It? sald Hins,

He got up and Legan to sglap his arms

together

"“We went over to the boat, and
Hang fted the tarpaulin, 'They are
good boots' he sald

“‘Don’t.

“'I would take my
has potieced whether he had
not,’ sald Hanos

“1 went over to Jens If he
was still sleeping, and when I car
back to the bont and saw the

oath that no one
hiwite oOr

to saee

hoots

| thing explained, but they spoke I

“*‘1 am sorry, chipmate, for whba* |

meant to do. You keep your bo
and goodaight to you, If the cod-f<h-
ing I8 tolerable this year I guers 1
will make enough to get 8 palr of @
boots without stealing from a < ad

comarade.’

“Then I put back the tarpaulin, and

folt somehow as if he must be rost-
Ing better, now that wns sure of
keeplng what belonged to him

‘When my watch was over I wakod

he

Hans ‘What about the boots?' he
eald.

*“What God has united let no mrn
put asunder,’ sald 1. And I bellr e
that made an fmpression on him, or
there were no boots lnst that nf. v
When the controller of customs cp ne

in the morning we stood at atten*ion
in the bright sunlight.

“‘Anything happened on the
watch? he asked,

“'Nothing worth mentioning' I nn-
swered, and Hans and [ looled At
each other with our tongues In ovr
cheoks and one eye pinched togeatr

“At noon the magistrate came i3 a
enrriage with a elerk and fome
tlemen with him. The magis‘da.
pointed to us and explained thuer we
were fishermen, and one of the gone
tlemen took a watch glass is
pocket and stuck it In his and
stared at us. The magistrate n-RKed
guestions and explained to the ge
men, who seemed very fine gentlod en
indeed. T thought they must be ‘or-

#igners, since they had to have eve y-

just lke the rest of us, so 1 sup
they had never geen fishermen belore,
One of them wrote something ‘n a
book., s0 1 suppoese he had a poor
memory.

‘We turned all his pockets, but
found nothing but a leather purse s0
wet that it was falling to pieces. The
magistrate put gloves on and turped
it over. There was a German bank
\ote worth about seven Danish dol-
lars, a plece of an English letter
which the magistrate sald there wis
no sense In and some Dutch copper
copins,

“*“That wasn't mu aald  the
maglatrate, and it wasu't. Then he
guye orders nbount the funeral and
drove away

‘In the afterncon the beach-washer
wns buried on the beach, The curite
threw three shovefuls of dirt at him,
and we fishermen took our caps of
and looked down and sald nothing. |

remember feeling glad that he had his

' boots, though perhaps they would not

| be sent away without a word

do him much good in the place where
was golng Then the o
went away, but It seemed to me a pity
that & poor shipwrecked sallor should

he Lo o e

Joens

was pulling st his breeches and look-

| ing around, and I could see that he

wet and ahiny 1n the moonlight, I don't |

deny that 1 thought they were good
boots.

“'No, It won't work,” sald 1, ‘He
is & human belng, even If he (8 dead,
and his elothes are his own, and when

| we take them we are stealing.'

“la he a human being?" cried
Hans. ‘No, & human being 18 one that
Is nlive like ypou and meé. When you're
gead you're nothing—dust and clay,
af the minister #ays, nnd nothing
| enn't possibly own anything.'

“1 stood and pondered over this
| for a few moments, but 1 couldn’t get
my bearings.

“‘Bee here,’ sald Hans, ‘If we ook
his watch or his papers—If hé his
auy —that would be steallng. Those
things belong to the big-bugs that are
comipg to-morrow to poke thelr noses
inte all that. But & beach-washer
must be burled in the clothes he Is
wearing. If you don't know that much,

was thinking of the same thing, =0 1
snid, ‘Lift your rudder)

“So Jens stepped forward with his
cap In his hand and sald '‘Listen to
me, boys. 1 may get in trouble .o

this, but 1 am golng to say It anyv
that I think he who I8 anchored |
ought to take with hlm a good word
from those who towed him Into harbor
and from those who saw him
funst to the wharf A farmer has
bed where he is to give up his breath

ii} -l"'

right before his eyes all hia |ife, but
a sallor or & fisherman never knows
where he will lle. And he who Is
moored here we don't know where he
came from, but we can glve him a

kind thought and maybe & Httle wood-
en cross and a fence around his grave
If we each do our part. And when 1
or Hans or Ole or Pete get Into trouble
and are drifted on a strange shore we
hope that other sallors or fishermen
will do the same to us as we are do-
ing to him—though we don’t know
who he 18 and may never get thanks

for it; for that is the way It ought to |

be between fshermen. And now may
0od rest his soul’

“iamen,' sald the pllot-master, and
we all repeated ‘Amen.’

“80 he was buried. And Jens al
ways got along very well and the year
after Hans was drowned off the Ameri.
can coast. And I have been dragging
along with my rheumatism ever since,
But 1 have often thought of the beach
washer and his boots!”—8an Francls

co Argonsut

| fins sewed up untll they couldn’t hold

A GAME OF BALL,

Maybe You Can Tell Just What the
Reporter Meant.

The possibilities of the English |
gunge have frequently been taxed
describe the great Ameriean gume of
baseball, but for striking Ilustration
this from the Herald, of Quincy, I
nols, has rarely been equaled.

"The glassarmed toy soldlera
this town were fed to the plgs yester
day by the vadeverous Indian grave
robbera from Omaha. The flabhy, one-
lunged Reubens who represent the
Gem Clty In the reckless rush for the
haseball pennant had their shins toast-
ed by the bLasillsk-eyed cattiedriver
from the West, They stood Broaiu
with gaping eyebnlls, ke a hen
hot nall, and suffered the g
yawpa of Omaohn to run the bhases
til their necks were long with thi

of

0
Vo2

Hickey had more errors than Coon's I
Financial School, and led the rhe
te procession to the morgue T

Quincys were full of straw and scrup

|
|
Iron, They couldn't hit a brick- |
wagon with a plck-ax, and ran bases
ke pallbenrers at 8 funern). 1f three
base hite were growing on the back
of every man's neck ther couldn't
reach ‘em with a feather dusls it |
looked ns If the Amalgamated Unlon

of Bouth Ameriean Hoodooes
zension for work in the thirty-third de

were in

grea. The geezers stood about and
whistled for help, and were sao wenk |
they couldn’t lift & glass of beer 1] it

had been all foauw. Everything wus
vellow, rocky and whaneblasted, like
n stigtossel full of dogglegammon
The game was whiskered and
bitten. The Omahogs wers bad enough, |
but the Quiney Brown Sox had their

1

{8t

aoerazy qullt unless It was tled around
their necks."

AHEAD OF TIME.

“You told me the boat for the Island
left at four o'clock, and I've walted
now till after five!™

“Yes, but she doesn't start running
agaln till next summer,”

Poor Uncle Ed,

A Haltlmore man was recently
ghowing his nlce new opera linat
his little nephew, and when he caused
the top-plece to spring open three or

four times the youngster was de-
lighted.
A few days thereafter the unele

during a visit to the same houselioid,
brought with him a sllk hat of the
sghiny, non-collapsible kind, When he
was about to leave the house he one

countered the aforesald youngster
riunning down the hnll with what
looked like a black accordion

“Uncle Ed.” observed the boy, “this

one goes awfully hard, 1 had to glt on
it, but even then 1 couldn’t get [t more
than half-shut.”

What Rulned Adam,

A young English suffragette tells
the following incident that recently
happened at & meeting in the Scotch
Highlunds

Speeches had been made to
crowd. Questlons had been replied to
amid applause, Imbecile young men
making remarks about minding bubles
and mending socks had been sile
Then, just as there was & temporary
lull before the putting of a resolution
A& great bucolle Scotch volee from the
back of the crowd rasped in
with the Inquiry, obviously the 1t
of prolonged rumination

“Wha made o mess of

8 large

res

Adnm "

Could Have Been Worse.

Damocles was Intently warching @
sword suspended over his head
single halr.

“Oh, well,” he chuckled, "It
be worse. Just suppose my wife
found that long golden halr
togn.”

Whereupon he ate hils
great composure and hilarity

on t
menl

The Honorable Milkman,

Mrs. Youngbride—Mrs, Smith say:
there s lots of cream on her milk b
tles every morning, Why s there ney
| or any on yours? The Milkman—I'm
too honest, lady, that's why. 1 il
my bottles go full that there ain't nev-
er no room left for cream

A Lot Anyway.
First Bmall Boy—My favver 18 very

rich.

Becond SBmall Boy—How much has
he got!?

First Bmall Boy—It's elther a thou- |
sand or & million dollars, | forget
which,

Blundered.

“He's always gettlng himself In

wrong.”

“What's he done now?"

“Told that young mother, when she
showed him her baby, that his sister
tad had three just ltke It."

'AROUND THE FARM:

Building Up the Soil.

During farmers' week In Burllngton,
Vt.. suys n correspondent of the Amet-
fean Cultivator, an expert of the United |
States department of ngriculture, . B, |
Dodge, spoke on the management of
the dalry furm. He sald New Eng
Innd farms did not produce as heavily
as they should. This he attributed to
Inck of rotation of crops nnd to heavy |
feeding angd eropping of pustures snd |
meadows without adeg return of
plant food; nldo to the of stable
manure and Its Improper application

A good rotation Is corn. graln, clover
Hay land should be top dressed swith
stable manure, and beat results are
obtalned by applying this little nnd
often. Where land remalns In griss a
long time a lght seeding of clover from |
time to time ls beneficlal, reseeding in |
summer after the hay crop has been
removed.

Pastures may be top dressed and |
should not be grazed too early In|
spring nor to heavily. Where pastures
can be plowed It I8 advisable to plow
and reseed oceanslonally,

Tbe ralsing of clover, corn and for-
nge crops furnishes a larger amount of
protein for cartle, and less feed will
need to be purchased.

The more fodder the more ecattle
can be kept, and there will be an in-
creased amount of fertilizer to apply |
to the land.

Crops should not be sold that will |
carry a large amount of fertilizing ele. |
ments off the farm. |

T

Wit

Feeding Calves In Summer.

In warm weather caives should be
kEept In during the daytime and
turned out during the evening, so as
to avoid the bot sun and the flles.
Whole or chopped oats should be fed
or a mixture of whole and chopped
oats. About a cupful twice a day for
an ordinary slzed calf that Is on good
pasture will be sufficlent. For fall
feeding until the roots are harvested

| there is nothing equal to green corn

run through the cutting box and mixed
with some chopped oats.

The maln point in feeding Is never
to allow calves to stop growing and
to keep beef animals always in good
flesh, In feeding calves, as In every

| system of feeding, the extremes of over

and under feeding are to be avolded.
Continuous, regular, liberal feeding al-
ways brings the most profit and the

best practical results.—D. C. Anderson. |

Poultry Jottings.

A lack of clean, sharp grit is re-
sponsible for half the cases of bowel
disease.

If eggs are the object don't overfeed
on meat, but allow all the green food
the hens will consume.

Poultry houses and runs that are

kept clean the year around, dlsinfect- |

ed often and never overcrowded with

fowls are seldom Infested with lice or |

other vermin,

A tablespoonful of sweet oll poured
Into the bird's mouth will often re-
lleve a case of crop bound. After glv-
Ing the oll gently knead the crop with
the haud until it is softened.

An early morning meal will prevent
muny of the hens from sgtealing thelr
nests out. The earlier the meal the
better. Many of the hens will then
visit the nests before starting out to
forage

Sugar Beets as a Stock Feed.
Btockman have long been of the opln-
lon that n rutlon of mwangels or sugar
beets 1o some way causes kidoey or
bladder stones when fed for any
length of time. To shed some light on
this subject the lowa experiment sta-
tivo has been carrying on some experi-
ments In feeding mangels and sugar
beets to rams. The results of these
experiments show conclusively that
such feeding 1s attended with conslder-
able danger and Is alinost sure to prove
fatal if continued for any considerable
perlod of time. For short fattenlng
periods there §s no particular danger,
and the roots make a valuable addition

to the ration.—Country Gentlemnan,

Amount of Grain on Pasture.
Growlug or fattening plegs cannot be
produced satsfactorlly on  pasture
alone, but a grain ration Is pnecessary.
The Moutuna experiment station found

that hogs fed a full grain ratlon oo
pasture gained on an average 139

pounds per hog per day and required
412 pounds of grain for 100 pounds of
gailn. Hogs fed a half ration of graln
galned 98 pound per hog per day and
required 201 pounds of graln for 100
pounds of galn., Thus it will be seen
that the hogs fed n full grain ration
on pasture made more rapld galus, but
consumed much more grain for every
100 pounds of gain

Spray For Potato Blight.

Potato bLlight is often very destruc-
tive to Irish potatoes. The plants
should be sprayed every three weeks
| during growlng season where blight is
prevalent. A good formula for this
purpole Is copper sulpbate (blue vitrol)
four pounds, llme five pounds, water
fifty gallons. Paris green may be
| added at the rate of one pound to fifty
!gullunl of the mixture, when potato
| beetles and flea beetles will be destroy-
| od as well as blight.—Farm and Ranch,
| AL e

Treatment For Limberneck,
Limberneck in chickens and hens s
usually caused from eating polsoned
food, such as spray mixtures, decayed
meat, etc. It can be more easlly pre-
vented than cured. It results from
paralysis of the nerves caused by trou-

gruel made from fHaxseed or white of
an egg with milk seasoned slightly
with ginger.—Farm and Ranch

ble in the Intestines. Give the fowls |

How’s Your Stomach ?

Unduoe enlargement of the stomach in-
dicates a dangerous condition. It is often
caused by overeating and drinking. The
muscles which propel the food to the intes-
tinos become weak, The food accumulates,
is improperly digested, and the stomach is
distended to encrmous size. An inactive
liver is one of the causes, and constipation
and nerve trouble is sure to resglt,

Smith's Pineapple and Butternut Pills
give tone to the weak propelling muscles of
the stomach and intestines, They produce
a natural movement of the bowels and avoid
the formation of gas, which, if retained,
produces symptoms of self-poisoning.

Smith's Pineapple and Butternut Pills

cure constipation as if by magic. They
regulate the fanctions of the liver. I your
eyes are clouded without cause, if yom
have specks and floating objects before
jour vision, use Smith's FPineapple and
lutternut  Pills, and get the poisonous
elements out of your blood. Physicians
use and recommend. They form no habit
You should always keep them on hand.
These little Vegetable Pills will ward off
many ills.

To Cure Constipation
Biliousness and Sick
Headache in a Night, use

SMITHS Con OB

PINEAPPLE | il cuanasn
Il e s =

Bum“ﬂ Diseases of
PILLS [ ibe3igna JZ5E

80 Pills in Glass Vial 250.—All Denlers,

SMITH’S For Sick Kidneys
Blaider | . Rheam .

BUCHL oot D, Nty
endarsd by leading phy

lel‘ safe, effestunl, Hesults lasting,

KIDNEY

PILLS

On the market 18 years. Have
etirel thoneande. 190 pille in
original glass packags, & cente
Trial boxsa, 840 pills, teentn AlLL
drugyies sell and tecommend.

For New Late Novelties
|

JEWELRY
SILVERWARE
WATCHIS

' SPENCER, The Jewele,

“Guaranteed articles only sold.”

FFICE OF THE HONESDALE
CONSOLIDATED LIGHT, HEAT
AND POWER COMPANY—
SPECIAL NOTICE TO STOCK-
HOLDERS

The Board Directors of this

Compuny have called a speclal meet-
Ing of itz stockholders to be Leld at
the | office the company,
Borough of Honesdale, Penn~
on the 14th day of July,
3 o'clock, the purpose
TOor or Against an increase
of the indebtedness of sald company.

B. ALLEN,

Tooth
Savers

ol

Genera of
the
svivanla

(34

for
of

voring

L |

3

Saecretary.

We have the sort of ih brusl that are
made 1o thuroughly Fullse Al save the
t"':}.

Fhey are the Kind that th withoo
enving your mouth fu slles

We reconimend those oo Celts or
o nd will re-

ol nisng-

0. T. CHAMBERS,

PHARMACIST,

Opp. . & H. Station HONESDALE, PA

I3t

ittt Rttt

The National

Stockman

and Farmer

and the

Citizen for one

PR e B e e L L L L L L L L L L s L s s b e s

year for $2.00
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