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Hm ■. 3883 ai ihat faraway laud Yes, Mlfaoula was
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And with a sure ntm be bnucbcd tbe 
I bridle and flung It to tbe Judge.

At the lad's first word tb<.re had 
been a commotion down there among 
tbe crowd of grooms iu the paddock.
A lltbe. blfrk form darted across the 
course and mdde for tbe outer gate.
A dozen men seized him at once and 
then held tbeir breath for tbe next 
move in tbe play.

Old Colonel Cantwell, tbe judge, 
stood up and waved for silence.

••Mudlark." Jim resented the derisive ..Bring blm aDOtber bridle. I ll take 
title aud was tilled with a longing to care of tills one. Now get to tbe post " 
fall upon and rend the line of grlnuing Jim in tbe ,:lddle. Abend
stable boys who yelled aud hooted <s of bim tb, llttl(, flag, danvi-d In the 
Joe led ttareabanka out for Lia ^r- wlml „nd rain Garriaon a Ulack Ser- 
ciac. The shabby blanket tiappad apb wbpe]t^ into iiarealianks, and at
around tbe gaunt lege, and the bald lto- t]l„ ,nd of the lln, Morgan-a Timber 
man nose was stretched to Its far- Wolf p|ungPd and reared. Three time»

r,r,“h: rZZ’XZ People who are satisfied with the treatment they recel™
bled^up^and^ey1 irent ^slowly *u?on 25  ̂ \ ****** ^ ^

the track to the accompaniment of wlth the ralD 0(lrlp on flpsh of has grown. Selling honestly made goods by honest methods
at one reasonable profit goes a long way towards bringing

abate!" and a chorus of groans. bls ears on tbe whistle of tbe wind, US business. Come and .See US for Hats and i UTS.
Jim's thin little arms went around xhe 6rst burdlw-JIm felt the long 

the bony neck, while a tear trickled a gather Itself, arid they were,
wblte line down the grim, on his over ,pavlog the Black Seraph a balk-
cheek. The keen wind cut through the „,1rif| „,|d TimllPr Wolf lPd
lad's Jacket, and the little hands that £ , beld Tb,r, WPr, enlJ four now, 
gripped the bridle were blue with cold. J|m grlnBpd ,„r,.bed
Vnderneatb the track was already w.,rd ,, Baresbanka1' great hoofs
sticky. As Jim turned Into the tield. gr.lpded the slippery grass. Grant's
where later the little red flag would I)erryd()wn WH9 tbp |ou, strlde

mneb aa he pleases, and then riding on <n,rl‘ >llf y0"™ fr°m ”glv *Utch of English hunters showing Its mettle 
e*pt to lTdodble bis efforts. But verily till tbe sun sets as It never does up """I t,,!.'''''", ','1," ” 'hu “Jfrom great-grandslre to son. Malton»
the way of the transgressor Is bard! brre, bands of light playing right . ' . . . . . . , ' " Bujn and Ixmg s Wild Irishman
There was an Innocent appearing strip across tbe sky and a purple glow over ' . 1 n°se and nose with Bareshnnks. Lp
of Ice gleaming In the pallid glow of everything Well, when I get to think- * , 116 tn J r ,roul buru e to the slope and over the second hurdle,
tbe wintry sun Teddy's foot encoun- tog of all that I get uneasy-like and e' , ^ _ the great shoulders working with a
tered It. He threw out both hands and Ured of All this crowding Some tine Over and over the course went Bare- mighty come and go. Bareshnnks

The Carson Medicine Co’y slid forward on his now It Is a tender morning the feeling will be P$tra "hanks and Jlnf. while at the stables, forged on. w hile the \X%ld Irishman
member, and Teddy complained loudly, strong, and then'" he laughed-'the to the doorway of Mayer Bros, quar- dropped In a heap to scramble out with

The Irate Missoula was now on tbs force will he losing one of Its orna- trr*‘ " mnn ’h**1 p"“rl'’f through Held
scene. Even the policeman offered his men.,." 8 d,! I"* “ •w<'p,
services to restore peace. Together they Missoula was looking up eagerly Her «found the field, 
picked up the fallen, whose cric* rc- eyes wore as blue as the Texas sky of
doubled under the effect of Missoula's which be spoke and wide wlt^ longing.

“You will be going bark, too. some day, b * ®l,'ky face hid under the peak of sii<| down, bis fore legs fighting tbe air.
Miss Missoula,” he said softly. ' b*s <*up- gave him a sly glance as he They were close together now. Derry-

She cnoght her breath sharply, tike blanketed the horse and led blm In- down first by a shoulder length, Bare-
turedly, "I'll have to arrest you If yon one suddenly waked from a dream *!<*e- Jim tur,,p(1 wifh a question In shanks next, bia ugly, lean head
make euch noise. Come and see Tim “Yes.” she said dispiritedly. ”1 s'pose j},s to tbe mnn who "tood pulling stretched out. with red nostrils wide
Crow. Yon can have a ride on him If so-when Mis* Barker’s ready to go." bl" BraT mustache and looking away aflare, and Bed Rain straggling
you aren't scart.” The three met often after that. Ted- ,ntf> *Pare- Tim twitched bis sleeve, third.

Teddy stiffened at the Implied Insult, dy hnd come to look on Jim Crow as ond ,0.°kp(1 down Into the small. Over—over again. They had made
"That> all I wanted to do." he protest- on#* of bis possessions, while Missoula PiDrhHl Ha very eagerness ren- the round once and for tbe second time
ed stoutly, “only Mlssouly, she wouldn't and his master had become tbe best of (I#‘rinK H thinner and more pathetic, had passed the first three hurdles,
let me!" friends, and meanwhile a tardy spring flud answered tbe unspoken <iuery. Bareshnnks crept up a few Inches on

Tbe man looked at the girl eagerly, was breathing new life Into the half be 11 110 In for n PPnQy- ln for the home stretch, leaving Red Ruin a
“Be you from Montana, mis»?” he ask thawed slopes of the park. Timid grass n P°,,n(ï: but If he falls I II s**e that dozen yards ln tbe rear. The last bur-

blades appeared. lin’"k t0 tbp ^nrm- n,l right dip {aj. before them, osage and black-
Mlsaoula nodded. The afternoon sun shone down warm- Au<* blm ~~ **im P°*nfr,<1 to where thorn, with an ugly stretch of water
"I hail from west Texas myself," the ty snd showed Missoula engaged In ro V1* k005, nose 8l)0vved through the open beyond. Jim's tense little hands crept 

policeman hastened to explain, “but I straining Teddy from picking a spray door up closer to the bit as he poured God
reckon there's much of a sameness of the enticing "burning bush" The riI)p man toughed shortly. “A bullet knows what prayers and promises Into 
about them both.” tall policeman came up during tbe al- through hfs ugly head." The hoy shrank the two ears that lay to the big. ugly

Missoula Ann seized his hand Joyful- tercatlon. Aa they walked on together bark and slipped through the door. Un- head. He felt the great muscles stiff­
ly. "I been watching you other days, he preserved an unwonted silence. perceived, he curled down In the straw en. the bunching of those awkward
I Jest knowed you was from tbe west "Spring’s about here." Missoula ob- al|nost at the feet of Bamshanks. who looking legs, tbe surge of the heart be
tbe way you sat your horse." served at last “I’ve been thinking bow niunebed contentedly at his provender, neath tbe gaunt ribs— up—over— flash —

By this time Teddy was safely en- the prairie must look by now—jest one Other eyes bad watched that morning whir—and tbe sea of faces rose and 
sconced on top of Jim Crow. "It does big flower bed." gallop. Joe, the groom, had finished surged In the billow of sound as the
■cm gg if most of the folks here made Jim looked off across the tree tops tbp rubbing down when, with an eye bald Roman nose wus tbnist under the
riding a hard matter." the policeman with eyes unseeing of their delicate on tbe •‘Itont figure outside the door, he wire, winner by a neck's length, 
said reflectively. {'And It's worse for vpH of leaves. 'Tvs.been thinking. "Hatched from Its nail the bridle that From the stand above men came
tbe horse than It Is for them. Why. the too." he *ni<1, "and 1 Just can't atand Bareshnnks must wear In the coming down hand over band, men poured In 
ladles have the poor beasts dnrhed up the city any longer. I'm- going back racp- drew a bottle of colorless liquid from the pit and tbe shrill clamor of 
■o tight they can't draw a full breath, west." Mlaaonln's face paled. from his pocket and poured a few drops excited women’s voices shrilled above

"I'd have gone long ago If It hadn't over tbe blt. Bright eyes watched the dull roar of the crowd. Jim slid 
Tbere'd be some tall bucking.” And he been for you, Missoula.” He looked fr°m the shadow of the feed box. and from the saddle and went to the block,
laughed. down now and ns lie *aw her agitation wben *^()<‘- his work done, disappeared staggering under Its weight, his sien* world’s greatest singe s," selections fropi fatnons orchestras, a complété minstrel

Missoula Joined In. "T believe I could went on eagerly; “1 won't go now un- Jrrkf*d the bridle down nqd smell der body all a-qulver. then back to sit <*rforniance, man bes by fu I brass bands, all the popular songs of ibe day. The
show them a thing or two myself,” she less you will go too I've been saving H. There was not the slightest motionless, enduring, nntll the moment ® LUWIBIA GRARHAFHQNE sings evorylhing. plays everything, recites every- 
said proudly, "even If 1 ain't got one money, and I've written out. so there's e^nt- hung the bridle hack again when Bareshnnks. swathed In his 1 • "!« whistles everything, just as foud and elear as life,
of them swell riding skirts. But I jest a position ready. Won't you go. Mis- and resumed bis place between the shabby blanket, stood the center of the AWARDED GRAND PRIZE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1800
better not be saylug too much about soulaT* horses i«'gs. a look of owlish gravity stables' attention and envy, and lie Csstl PriC6« $15« Sold Oil EflSy PsyitlBIftSe SI dOWSl
it," she added sadly. “I might bev Missoula's face blushed a ro*y red. on the queer, puckered, old young face, awoke and lived again, his arms inUElCTHM 0 pn OPEN
forgot. It's so long since I was on a but she met his ardent gaze frankly. hours wore on. Over on the around the brown neck, his face burled JUHliwl Uli Qt uU« rvcMMGS
borse. Mr. Barker, bo got one of those “Yes, I’ll go. Jim." she said. ‘ I trust 1ra<*k- where a drizzling rain fell stead- in the scanty mane.. There could be no 
automobiles, but 1 can't abide the 7°u. Teddy's getting so old now he **v. men went up and down In mackin question of a bullet In the head of the

won't be aliasing me. And. oh. Jim. t(>shf‘a- Women in short skirts gathered winner of tbe Montgomery steeplc-
The tall policeman agreed. "Jukt give we'll be going hock to the west togeth- ,n knot* uPon thp grand stand, their chase.

1 me a good borse," he declared, "and ■ There was a choke In her voice. eves fever bright with excitement. The
! clear road, and I'd ride and ride to”— Jim drew her to him. and It was well <Towtl Brew steadily. Out there, where 

"Cl'ar out to tbe west,” the girl in that the path was deserted or observ- tbe Httle red flags, like points of flame,
terrupted eagerly. There was a wist- Prs might have been scandalized by the marked the zigzag of the hurdles, the Twain carried some years ago weighed

old wagon drawn by the gray work on his mind heavily.
horse stood loaded with the net, and a ments of despondency there was one Je J NIGHTINGALE & CO. 
scurry of boys blew hither and thither tactful friend who could make the 
in the wake of the different owners.

There bad l>een wild work when Joe was Dan Beard, the artist who Ulns^
essayed to lead Rareshanks out. An tinted some of Twain’s books,
old rope( baiter hung where the bridle "Dan Beard, there Is no tonic that 
should have been. Joe turned ashy ran equal the compaiy of a cheerful 
Jim stuck like a bur to Bareshnnks man," said the humorist as he entered
and trailed at bis heels ln bis patched the artist's studio,
and stained jacket, a mere apology for "Ah, but I have such a pleasant 
owner's colors. Neither horse, owner Ject to work upon tba< I am not in
nor Jockey was a favorite on the uerd of either man or tonic for my
Downs. True to the primeval Instinct, cheerfulness." retotrted the artist, 
the rout was hostile to the shabby en- "Beg portion, \t Is 
tourage. Nevertheless there was no tonic, and that Is why I am here,"
open affront. Landon evidently pos- *ald Twain fpnornly.
sessed some kind of n pull w ith Mayer

üure to come that way tomorrow.
He was waiting for them on tbe next 

rti afternoon, and Teddy was swung upon 
the saddle in a jiffy. But now It was 
the big policeman who talked, while 
Missoula listened in shy silence. His 
name was Jones. “They used to call 
me 'Shorty' down In the 1'anhandle 
because 1 ^wai so tail." be explained, 
with a laugh. "No, they don't do It 
here," ln answer to her questioning 
look. "It wouldn’t be healthy for them 
The men on the force call me Jim. I 
baven t any pals up here."

Jim hod come to New York with 
some full blood cattle. But the attrac­
tions of the big city proved too much 
for him. and after a debauch of sev­
eral day* he had come to himself only 
to find that tbe rest of the (Tew had 
gone back, and he was left alone, 
adrift There bad been some hard days.
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\\Missoula Ann gazed across the fro­
zen stretches of tbe park with a de­
lightful sense of ownership. The chill 
w ind which had deb-rred all other way­
farers was as the breath of her own 
prairies.

"Jest the sky for a norther. Teddy,”
Meelth end vigor depend upon the quafltv she said exultantly. "Seems like old
■so qwentftj el the bleed."-HUMAIllTaWlA* j* floes.”

The Liver t* the grest
tie body, end when « f 
office, bile ercvmnls

a/Wtf. 3x, i
(ATB* RHPRE5EXTAT1VP. PIANO O# TANAD

Vi
Teddy was not looking at the sky.

Around a bend ln the roud came a 
horse. Jet black, well groomed, heod *^lm of them hesitatingly and
high, while the delicate nostrils sniffed wHb a aha rued flush on bis tunned

•«w-retlne nr^sn nr
*ile to pertorra He 

tc* and the blno-1 be-
-m

office, hiie 
eororo poisoned riu.sinr m.tn\ implex 
•ymptotna. auch a* dull h*.i\ l»n 
feeling, in<ti«poebl°n 
pain in hack or ahoiilde 
eonatlpation. dryn 
uvea at night, etc.

it
n#. sour atomvii. 
the nkln, reatU-sa-

the wind, and saddle invitingly empty, 
not ownerless, for a policeman walked 
close beside. But T eddy bad eyes only count of my riding—and 1 ve been on 

■ for the horse. In a moment possession ovpr a year 
would be his and Missoula far behind

"But then I got on the force—on se­
lf these aymptnmi are not dealt wi 
mediately, they b*f onoe vggrtt 
to rntuce never* illnei*. To 

apd cure pennaue.itly

1 can’t complain of tbe 
pay. and the work's light enough. But 
I get such longing for the sun shining 
In a perfect blue sky and my pony 
picking his way among the boles of a 
dog town the little Iteggam sitting up 
and scolding at you as lx>ld as you

i reliera at

i I'R LINED CAPES, $12.00 to $35.00 
RED I ON BOAS, $7.50 to $15.00

A .ASKA SABLE SCARFS, $5.00 to $12.50
ALASKA SABLE and BEAR MUFFS, $5.00 to $20.00 

CHILDREN’S fiREY LAMB COLLARS, $4.75 to $6.00
CHILDREN S GREY LAMB MUFFS, $4.50 to $5.50

MEN’S PERSIAN LAMB CAPS, $7.00 to $15.00

e He set off down the walk es fast as hisDr Carson’s Tonic chubby legs woum carryTum.l#l . val oui! O I UIIIV Too l<1Vp Missoula awoke to tbe real­
ities of her position. Fhe broke Into aStomach and Constipation Bitters

bare Ion* been rwogmiied m the FomrwtxB 
treatment Thee* are made from the ferm­
ai» of sn eminent Canadien ph'.»ic:*n,whi 
rse need the prescription In hIn pract ice for
many year* with

a little for-frlghtened run. aftd her voice rang out 
In command; "Teddy Barker, come please—and then scrambling down 
back! Do you hear? Come back, I through fhe rm-squlte^ hushes Into a 

water hole and letting him drink asMImrnt est leurtor> roe say!" \* Purely V,fetebl#
Purifier. Price 86 .
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Pamphlet seat FRII as •pplleatles

If T^Wy heard he geve n* ex­
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ae> address one M 
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to send Lc
t

J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO.TORONTO a wrenched fore leg. Jim laughed 
aloud as they swept the turn. The 
third—be hud studied it well and knew 
the rotten bank, where the Timber 
Wolf landed, struggled a moment and
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Jim slipped to the ground, the sweat 
pouring from horse and boy alike. Joe.Carter’s
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vigorous shakings. The policeman In­
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"See here, now." he snid gond ne-
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There iscan he <iven to:
.. Wish they'd Just try It on a broncho. With this Wonderful instrument in your ewn home you can sit si year ewe 6re- 

side, with all your family pathertd aiound, and listen to the living roigee of tbe 
rld’e greatest

der body all a-qulver. then back to sit “rforniance, marches hv 
Ightest motionless, enduring, until the moment C LUNIBtA GRAPMAFHONE sings everything 

when Bareshnnks. swathed In his 
nnd resumed bl« place between tbe «bahhy blanket, stood the center of tbe 
horse's iege, • look of owlish gravity

Mleeoulu'e fore hluehed a m-y red. on the queer, puckered, old young face, awoke and Heed again.
The hours wore on. Over on the
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Boys* Solid School Boots from • • • • •
Girls'Solid Bools, button or lace • • • •
Mens’Solid Working Boots »,........................................
full assortment of fine lines. All Rubber in all styles and sises. 

Opposite Fire Mill.

$i ooGlwddenlnar a llamorlat.
Tbe financial harden which Mark 90

1 25i
spectacle of one of the f.iree who had In these mo-fill look In her eyes.

j "Be you long from there, miss)" he quite forgotten bis dignity, 
asked respectfully.

j “Only since last fall, but It seems an 
age," Missoula Ann said, with a sigh.

, "You see Mr. Barker, lie's the biggest thing he had said, "the old sougs are 
man out our way. He rulea Jest at»out very beautiful."
everything but hla wife, and she rules "Beautiful!” be exclaimed enthuslas- 
him. -Bo when she took It into her tlcally. "Beautiful hardly describes 
head to cum to New York fer the win- them. They are—they are—well, corn­
ier we ail had to cum. I cum on ‘count pared with them the songs of today are

i of Teddy. Seems as if he can't get trash, the veriest trash." 
along without me. I’ve bed the care of "I agree with you, yet the old songs 
him ever since be was bom." She sometimes contain sentiments that ono 
smiled up at tbe child affectionately, cannot wholly approve."

I "I'm not saying but what I was tickled "I think you are mistaken." 
over the Idea. They’d been telling me "I will give you nn Illustration. There 
all sorts of foolishness shout the city. Is John Hownrd Fayne's 'Home. Sweet 
But It’s not a bit like what I expected. Home,' for Instance. You surely do not 
Perhaps tbe fault lies ln roe. but I feel agree with all tbe sentiments It con­
sort of smothered all the time. It's bad tainsV

266 Çueen Et. Wertiïgssss^ $
humorist forgot his troubles. This UNION MEN Chew the BESTHad the Effect.

"Yes," she snid In answer to some-
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that need the

"Then allow me to prescribe a done 
Bros.; hence his occupancy of one of of your own medicine." And Mark

handed a copy of bis book which 
Beard had been studying 

"Vthank you.” replied the humorist.

their stalls and the grudging attend 
ance of Joe.\

I «rough on tbe etreet with people pueh- "Why not?” be askrd warmly. "Why Jlm wn* rMdy *° m0,lnt Bafeebanks 
1 1 Ing of you out of ther way, but ludoora not)" wh,D l”‘" ,aPP<"l. hut aa he pnaaed « ”>* => ."»r to get that medl-
—. lt'e woree. Tblnga are eo awful dear "Beceuae." ahe aald. gtanelng at the tlie atlll clinging to the rln* ont niy gyatem. and

here that Mr. Barker, for all he owna clock, which wna marking .he hour of nld "P1* hel"’r' crowd a,ld P'T\? ««Imhlbe ltagaln "
•bout a whole acctlau out our way. 11. "beceuae there l, a line In lb«t aong "T ‘ ™"n ... . * J1"T"*,io° 0 ‘ .' b<rokwa. fob
can't hev a whole house to hlsself. It's which savs 'There’s no place like home.' w tb tbc an(1 weighing ‘ '• 1 ' d.nner‘ nn<1 Tv>n,n
worse than the boys' quarters at a You do not believe that, do you?” 'lnnf' tbor wrre mo,mt«l ***'» fVend ]'*?108 recelved **
roundup the wsy folks crowd togeth Then he coughed a hollow cough end h(‘fo,v tbtf grand staad. Bare- c eer al nceiied.
er. Bit you must excuse me fer saying arose and went silently u 

j so much." she broke off In conclusion night 
' as she looked up nnd met his dark eyes 
| fixed admiringly upoti her. "Only It's 

so long since I had the ebsnee to free

From 6<
1

WARREN T. FEGAN

I

s shanks' ugly bead reared above his 
fellows. Then ns they would have pass­
ed Into the field a voice from the 

nidde. Cracker,. Judgea' atand halted them: "What'a
In the preface to Call Hamllton'e ,lie ro",l<,r "‘«b that hoy on No Ü) llk<- m"rblnea. never forgetting

That's no bridle. Wbrre'd he get that j :ul ,,uinc ex.i. tly as they are told, 
halter?" ^ without presuming to think for them­

selves. But once In awhile this literal 
adherence to duty produces some a».k- 
xvanl results. An American woman 
living in India, with native servants, 
once told her butler to see that there 
was always a napkin at the bottom of 
tbe fruit dish, cake bosket, etc., when 
these were broncht to the table. Tbe 
napkin was thereafter always seen In 
Its place. But one day a tureep of 
vegetable soup was served, and the

ut luto tlio
Hr Ohryrd Orders.

Old world doiiu“ttics make the best 
possible sorvnYts because they work 

nn or- index best

SANITA8T

CONDITIONS

IT SIGNIFIES Unkm-rviao « 'gars .
I my mind. You're mighty good to listen. 

But come, Teddy, it's time we were 
making fer home."

Teddy did not agree, but tbe tail po 
llceman cut short Ills remarks by lift­
ing him down tn a peremptory fash 

i Ion. "I'm much obliged to you, mlsa,"^ 
lie said gratefully. "It's been as good 
as seeing one of the boys. But pet 
haps you'll be coming this way again 
tomorrow pefhnps," he asked lnsinunt 
ingly.

Missoula Ann thought that perhaps 
she might. Teddy was quite sure that 
he would be ready for another ride 
Tbe tall policeman leaped lightly into 
his saddle, and she watched him with 
a thrill of pride. He was certainly 
quite Imposing In bis blue uniform 

1 with the brass buttons, and his friend

poems, published under the title "Chips.
Fragments and Vestiges." the sister of 
the dead author says that a few yel 
lowed papers exist covered with her 
verses written In a childish hand.

One euch sheet has the heading row * in,'n shook his fist at him and 
"Chips and Parings " Another Is call cursed savagely. The email figure 
ed "Mary A. Dodge s Scribbles." These «tralghtened in the saddle amt with 
were all written before she was twelve nn appealing glance at the wall of 
years old. But the earliest, written faces, pulled a bridle, bit and all. from 
when sbe was eight. Is tbe best:

When mother hides her crackers In 
Old coffeepot* all made of tin.
We seldom 
Although a

BESTUnion Men tifelMANSBnAH eyes turned on Jim. who wheeled 
Bareshnnks nnd rode to the front of 
the judges’ stand, while up in tbe front

; *aoSc
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This is the Union Lebel 
of theLAWRENCE BROS.

Rhone Main 2881
38 40 42 44 DENISON AVENUE

A
SlUNITED HATTERS OF

NORTH AMERICA
the breast of his Invket. An Intens 

j silence fell as the childish treble rang 
out; "Boss, here's the bridle right , „ . , ,,
enongli. but I'd rule him with nothin' ! 1'r"',d lhe loo«' old
but n ropr hnltrr ,o j-rleho hofora I'd I f»»hloonl .I vor Indie about In H. Some

thing very like a fringed rag made Its 
ippesrnnee In the first plateful. The 
•St 1er was summoned to remove tbe 

"It cannot be that the mem 
sahib found no napkin at tbe bottom." 
lie hazarded, ranch d^rross <t because 1 
jf this unexplained disapproval, “for 
I myself placed there the largest

| l ronld And *

1 It/)H

*ever find them out.
U day we look about % Wben rne ere beylti* e FVR HAT. either soft or etUI seete 

It the ei nome Vnlon LeWl is mw»I in It. H e rwieiler I» •<**• 
UYelsin his pP'nvS'on end oflers to put one In e fast for res. 
not peti«yiiv- him Hr hue not any right to here loose

counterfeits Uo not listen to any explanation why tbe net 
L»l>ei is perforated on the torn e-Uts exactly the ssroe ss 

a posts ne stamp Connterleits are eometune-» perlons ted on three the nltrs end wt»e 
tunes only on tw«> kep a sh»rp look oat for tbe counterfeits 1 npiincipted roanufseturen 
ere esing them in order to get nd u( theii scel^mede nskts. The Joan ti itet^vu * ww 
Heory H Hoelofs A Co., tosh of Philebelphie, P». ere aou-umon convenus.

REED A HYNES
Loose label» In i et ail stores are 
has no label. The Genuine Union

let It go In his mouth. You can't smell 
nothin', cn you caB't see noth In'. But 
I tvas scttln* down iu the corner en

»... i . n-snyfn’ nothin' when that block rlerllThis "poem wns solemnly and s lent- ____, .... ., v» . » .. , . ... poured somethin out of a ixrttlc a!ly handed to raouuu hv the little ao „, . , ,
thor .her .hv had diarôverad » h.-rv ?»n » i a ,U’!

H’ th. crack are wen- h.d* n ' p;n '«• ,0 1 bnn 1 c0„0’
it slues. lnu can see for vm)r»e*f

Now. though wo all like crackers well. 
And baker* have . •
Yet we all eat thrvi up < fast 
That mother hides o make them lastSIGNS ch to sell,,

Tel. Hein
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
Bee t*et yon

sblp was a thing to be desired. And 
t-he Union Label on your then be came from the west!
•nd Banners»£. JOHN A MOFYITT, Pnwdent, Grange. XJ- 

JOHN PHILLIPS, Secretary. 7V7 Bedforl Are Brooklyn. N Ycould avmnafiiize with her longing forI
46 Adelaide Street East

v

iy further toeuirien. e* be If ion of be*
' i ^ '
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