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‘eaith and Vigor depend upon the quality'

NG quantity of the bicod. "-HUMANITARIAN

The Liver is the great secreting organ of

the body, and when it fails to perform its
office, Lije accumulates and the blood be.
comes poisoned. causing many unpleasant
symptoms. such as: dull. heavy, languil
feeling, indisposition to attend to duties
pain in back or shonlders, sour stomach
constipation, dryness of the skin, restleas
ness at night, etc

11 these symptoma are not Asalt with im
mediately, they become 80 aY

88
to indace severs i .
omee and cure permaas; xuy

Dr. Carson’s Tonic
Stomach and Constipation Bitters

bave long been recognized as the s nm-ﬂ »
treatment. These are made
ula of an eminent Canadia
bas used the prescription in
many years with most satisiactor

) Pynl, Vo[(onblo Tonio .na Blood

rice 50 cents per Bottle.

Cnuny you can obtam the preparation
our Jocal Aruggist, but if you are n s
l::t"ht-uln it In your neighbarhoc ,( we sl

10 send to any address one ot
st

ol

mere bottles upon receipt of price
bottle) CARRIAGE PREFPAID.

Pamphlet sent FREE on application
The Carson Medicine Co'y
TORONWTO
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Carter’s
) Teething
Powders

Best for Teeth'ng Bables

lvou bstitutes, l-,-mt ask for
3:-.. ine Box bears this signature:

@aﬁﬂwy&

Cures ’Wl‘Cﬂ(i quickly
GARTER'S LUNG BALSAM

pant to take, and he gi te
any 3‘: adult wi hout fear Bt

Positivaly o.res Croup

CARTER'S MAGNETINE OIL
tor colds, tight { the chest,
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Union Men

Bee that the LABEL it on the BREAD vny
use. Lawrence's Bread which is pure and
wholesome, » this label.

LAWRENCE BROS.

Phone Main 2837
u-w 42-44 DENISON AVENUE

-

REED & HYNES

- OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

that yon the Union Label on your
“ . Sgl and Banners

- 48 Adelaide Street East

! terrupted eagerly.
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Missoula Ann zed acro fro-
zen stretches of the park i de
lightful sense of owner The
wind wh had deterred all other way
farers was as the breath of her own
prairies.

“Jest the sky for a norther, Teddy
she said exultantly “Seems like oid
times, it does.’

Teddy g at the sky
Around e road came a
horse, jet wed, head
high, while the del trils sniffed
the wind, and tingly empty
not ownerless, policeman walked
close beside. But Teddy bad eyes only
for the horse, In a moment possession
wonld be and Missonla far bebind
He set off dowr e walk as fast as his
chubby legs we 1 earry bhim

Too late Miss 1 awoke to the real
fties of her on, E&he broke/into a
frightened riin 1 her voaice pang out
in command Feddy Barker, come
back! Do you hear? Come back, I
gay!

Hf Teddy heard he grve no sign ex-

cept to redouble 3 efforts But verily
the way of the trar gsor is hard!
There was an-Innocent ap g strip
of lce gleaming in the glow of
the wintry sun I'eddy's foot encoun
tered it. He threw out both hands and

slid forward on his nose: 1t is a tender
member, and Teddy compiained loudly.

The irate Missoula waus now on the
Even the policeman offered his
services to restore peace. Together they
picked up the fallen, whose re
doubled under the effect of Missoula's
vigorous shakings. The policeman in
terfered

scene.

cries

“See here, now,” he sald good nz
turedly, “I'll have to arrest you if yon
make such noise, Come and see Jim

Crow. You can bave a ride on him if
you aren't scart.”

Teddy stiffened at the implied insult.
“That’s all 1 wanted to do,” he protest
ed stoutly, “only Missouly, she wouldn't
let me!”

The man looked at the gir]l eagerly
“Be you from Montana, miss?’ Le ask
ed.

Missoula nodded.

“I hail from west Texas myself,” the
policeman bhastened to explain, “but 1
reckon there's much of a sameness
about them both.”

Missoula Ann seized his hand joyful
ly. “I been watching you other days.
I jest knowed you was from the west
the way you sat your horse.”

By this time Teddy was safely en
sconced on top of Jimm Crow. “It does
secm as if most of the folks here made
riding a hard matter,” the policeman
said reflectively. {And it's worse for
the horse than it is for them. Why, the
ladles have the poor beasts cinched up
#o tight they can't draw a full breath.
Wish they'd just try it on a broncho.
There'd be sowe tall bucking.” And he
laughed.

Missoula joined In. “T believe I could
show them a thing or two myself,” she
sald proudly, “even if 1 ain’t got one
of them swell riding skirts. But I jest
better not be saying too much about
it,” she added sadly. *“I might bev
forgot. It's so long since 1 was on a
bhorse. Mr. Barker, he got one of those
automobiles, but ] can’t abide the
creature.”

The tall policeman agreed. “Judt give
me a good borse,” be declared, “and a
clear road, and I'd ride and ride to’

“Cl'ar out to the west,” the girl in
There was a wist
ful look in ber eyes.

“Be you long from there,

miss?’ he

| asked respectfully.

| age.”

|
{

| ter we ali had to cum

but It geems an
Missoula Ann said, with a sigh
“You see Mr. Barker, he's the biggest
man out our way. He rules jest about
everything but Lis wife, and she rules
him. -Bo when she took it into her
head to cum to New York fer the win-
I cum on 'count
of Teddy. Seems as if he can't get
along without me. I've hed the care of
him_ ever since be was born.” She
smiled up at the child affectionately
“I'm not saying but what I was tickled
over the idea. They'd been telling me
all sorts of foolishness about the city,
But it's not a bit like what I expected.
Perhaps the fault lles in me, but I feal
sort of smothered all the time. It's bad
enough on the street with people push-

“Only since last fall,

| Ing of you out of ther way, but indoors
| it's worse,
| here that Mr. Barker, for all he owns

Things are so awful dear

'‘bout a whole section out our way,
can't hev a whole liouse to hisself. It's
worge than the boys’ quarters at a
roundup the way folks crowd togeth-
er. Bat you must excuse me fer saying
80 much,” she broke off in conclusion

! as she looked up and met his dark eyes

fixed admiringly upon ber. “Only it's
6o long since I had the chance to free

i my mind. You're mighty good to listen.

- =z SIGNS

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

Teddy did not agree, but the tall po
fceman cut short his remarks by lift
ing him down in a peremptory fash
{ fon. “I'm much obliged to you, miss."
be sald gratefully. “It's been as good
as seelngz one of the boys. But per
haps you'll he coming this way again
tomorrow perhaps,” he asgked insinuat
ngly.

Missouls
she might
he would

Ann thonght that perhaps
Teddy was quite sure that
be ready for another ride

The tall policéman leaped lightly into|

bis saddle, and she watched him with
a thrill of pride. He was certainly

quite imposing In his blue uniform
with the brass buttons, and his friend
sbip was a thing to be desired. And
then he came from the west! He

ocould symnathize with her looging for

bat faraway land

ire to come that way

He was walting for them on the next
ifternoon, and Teddy was swung up on
the saddle in a §iffy But now It w
the big policeman who talked,
Missoula tistened in silence
naine was Jones 3 sed to ez
me ‘Shorty’ down in the Panhandle
because |1 was so tail” be explained

a laugh “No, they dou’t do it
Lere In answer to her questioning
wk. “It wouldn't be healthy for thém
['he men on the force call me Jim. 1
haven't any pals up here.”

Jimm bad come to New York with

some full blood cattle,

tions of

for him

Yes, Mis

tomorrow.

Jut the attrac

the big city proved too wmuch
and after a debauch of sev

eral days he had come to himself only

to find tbat the rest of the crew had
gone back, and he was left alone,
adrift. There had been some hard days
Jim gpoke of them hesitatingly and
with a shamed flush on his tanned
cheek

“But then I got on the force—on ac-
count of my riding—and |'ve been.on
over a year I can't complain of the
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 amonhg the holes of a
dog town-—the little beggars sitting up
and scolding at you as bold as you
please—and then scrambling down
through the mesquite bushes into a
water Lole and letting him drink as
much as he pleases, aud then riding on
till the sun sets as it n r does up
bere, bands of light playing ght
across the gky and a purple glow over
everything. Well, when 1 get to think
fng of dll that 1 get uneasy-like and
tired of all this crowding Some fine
morning the feeling w Ly extra
strong, and then he laughed the
force will be losing one of its orna
ments."”

Missoula was looking up eagerly. Her

eyes were as blue as the Texas sky of
which bhe spoke and wide with nging.
“You will be g back, too, sowne day,
Miss Misse » said softly

She 1 ) reath sharply, like
one suddenl waked fre a dream
“Yes,"” she said dispiritec “1 &'pose
so—when Mis' Barker's ready to go.”

The three met often after that. Ted
dy had come to look on Jiin Crow as
one of his possession=, while Missoula
and his master had Lecome the best of

friends, and meanwh

was breathing new |i

thawed slopes of the |
biades appeared.
The afternoon sun &

le a tardy spring
fe into the half
vark. Timid grass

hone down warm

'y and slhowed Missoula engaged In re-

straining
of the entlcing
tall policeman came
tercation. As they w

Teddy from picking a spray
“burning bush”™

up during the al
alked on together

he preserved an unwonted silence,

“Spring’a about here,
“I've been thinking how

served at last.
the prairie must look
big flower bed.”

Missoula ob

by now-—jest one

Jim looked off across the tree tops

with eyes
vell of leaves.
too,” he maid,
the city any
west."

unseeing
“I'y

“and 1

longer.

of
e

delicate
_been thinking,
just can’t stand
I'm- going back

their

Missonla's face paled.

“I'd have gone long ago If it hadn't

been for you
down now and as he
went on eagerly:
less you will go too

money, and I've written out,

a position ready. W
soula?"

Missoula's face blu

but she met his ard
“Yes, I'll go, Jim,"” s
you. Teddy's gettin

won't be missing

Missoula.”

“1 won't go now

me,

He looked
saw her agitation
un
I've been saving
50 there's
on't you go, Mis-

shed a rosy red,
gaze frankly
he said I trust
g 50 old now he
And, oh, Jim,

ent

we'll be going back to the west togeth-

er!”
Jim drew her to hir

that the path was de

There was a choke In her volce

and it was well
serted or obsery-

n,

ers might have been scanddlized by the

#pectacle of one

quite forgotten Lis di
Had the
“Yes,” she said in

thing he had said,
very beautiful.”
“Beautiful!”
tically.
them.

“Beautiful
They are

trash,
“l agree with you,

sometimes contain sentiments that one

of the force

the
pared with them the songs of today are
the veriest trash.”

who had
gnity
Effect,
answer to some

“the old songs are

he exclaimed enthuslas.

desceribes
well,

hardly

¥y are- com

yet the old songs

cannot wholly approve.”

“1 think you are m
“I will glvye'youan i
{s John Howard Pay
Home,” for instance,

istaken.”
llustration. There
ne's ‘Home, Sweet

You surely do not

agree with all the sentiments it con-

talns ?”

“Why not?” he asked warmly.

not?"
“Because,”
clock, which was ma
11, “because there is
which says ‘There's n

arose and went silently put into the
night.
3 Hidden Crmckers.
In the preface to Gall Hamilton's

poems, published under the title *
Fragments and Vestiges,

the dead author say

lowed papers exist covered with her

verses written in a ¢
One such sheet

“Chips and Parings.”

ed “Mary A. Dodge's

years old. But the
when she was eight
When
Old e«

mothar hic

find
va

sver
I day

Now, though we all
And bakers

Yet we all »at

That moth« 1
This “poem” was s
ly banded to
hor after’sh
the crackars wore

she sald.

s her era
t€ all made

“Why

rking the
all

do you?

s that a few yel

hildish hand
has the
Another ls eall
feribbles
eariiest
is the best:
kers in
? tin
thyem out,
look about
Hke crackers well,
‘ 1

y so fast

m them last
wnd silent
by the litt 9

liscovered

1en

soula was

incing at the
hour of
ne in that song
o place like home.’
You do not believe that,

Then he coughed a hollaw congh and

Chips,
the sister of

heading
' These

were all written before shé ‘was twelve
written

where
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RUNNING o A
MUDLARK

By Curran
'Rlchard Greenley
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“Mudlark” Jim resented the derisive
title and was filled with a longl
fall upon and rend the line of g uing
stable boys who yelled and bhooted #38
Joe led Bareshanks out for bLis gxer
ise. The shabby blanket AapPed
around the gaunt legs, and the bald Ro-
man nose was stretched to its far
thest as Bare nks sniffed at the wet
morning. Out in the east a rim of sick
ly yellow barred the sky. Jim scram
bled vp, and they went slowly out on
the track to the accompaniment of
“Hayrack! “Ki-yi! Get on to de
moonshiine tro his rib “Three legged
skate!” and a chorus of groans

Jim's thin little arms went around
the bony neck, while a tear trickled a
white line down the grime on his
cheek. The keen wind cut through the
lad’s jacket, and the little hands that
K ed the bridle were blue with cold
Underneath the track was already
sticky As Jim turned Into the field
where later the little red flag would

mark the course from one ugly ditch to
Bareghanks Taid wn fo his

The slippery turf slid away
from under hls great hoofs in a green
glimmer as they rose from hurdle to

rdle

Over and over the course went Bare

shanks and Jin¥, while at the stables

in the doorway of Mayer Bros." quar

ng through field
blur that swept

ters, a man stood peer
glasses at the brown
dround the field

Jim slipped to
pour

the ground. the sweat
g from horse and boy alike, Joe

his sulky face bid under the peak of

his eap, gave him a sly glance as he
blankgted the horse and led bim in
de. Jim turned with a question in

ils eyes to the man who stood pulling

il gray mustache and looking away
into space. Jim twitched his sleeve
and he looked down into the small
pinched f:‘qv'n_ {ts very eagerness ren
dering it thinner and more pathetie,
and answered the unspoken query
“Yes; he'll do. In for a penny, in for
a pound: but {f he falls I'll .see that
you get back to the old farm. all right”
“Apd him"”— Jim pointed to where

the bony nose showed through the open
door

The man laughed !hrvrfh
through his ugly head.

“A bullet
The boy shrank
back and slipped through the door. Un-
perceived, he curled down in the straw
almost at the feet of Bareshanks, who
munched contentedly at his provender.
Other eyes bad watched that morning
gallop. Joe, the groom, had finished
the rubbing down when, with an eye
on the silent figure outside the door, he
snatched from its nail the bridle that
lareshanks must wear in the coming

race, drew a bottle of colorless ligquid
from his pocket and poured a few drops
over the bit. Jright eyes watched

from the shadow of the feed box, and
when Joe, his work done, disappeared

Jim jerked the bridle down ang smell
ed it. There wus not the ﬁ!:!m‘-(
scent. He hung the bridle back again
and resumed bis place between the
horse's iegs, a look of owlish gravity
on the queer, puckered, old young face

I'he hours wore on Over on the
track, where a drizzling rain fell stead

fly, men went up and down In mackin
toshes. Women in short skirts gathered
in knots upon the grand stand, their
eyes fever bright with excitement. The
crowd grew steadily, Out there, where
the little red flags, like points of flame,

marked the zigzag of the hurdles, the
old wagon drawn by the gray work
borse stood loaded with the net, and a

scurry of boys blew hither and thither
in the wake of the different owners,

There had been wild work when Joe
essayed to lead Bareshanks out. An
old rope‘balter hung where the bridle
should bheen turned ¢
like a, bur to Baresh
at his heels in h
1e0d jacket, a mere
Neither owner

a favorite on the
True to the primeval instinet
the rout was hostile to the shahby en
tourage Nevertheless there no
open affront Landon evidently pos
sessed some kind of a pull with Maver
Bros.; hence his occupancy of one of
their stalls and the grudging attend
ance of Joe.

Jim was ready to mount Bareshanks
when the bell tapped, but as he passed
the grand stand, still clinging to the
old rope halter, the crowd yelled and
rose as a man.

Off with the gaddle and the weighing

have Joe

Jim
and trailed
and s

own

stuck

s patched
for

apology
r's colors.

horse,
nor jockey
Downs

was

was

done, they were mounted agafn and
filed before the grand stamd, Bare-
shanks’ ugly bead reared above his
fellows. Then as they would have pass
ed Into the f@eld a voice from the
judges’ stand halted them: “What's
the matter with that boy on No. A?

That's no bridle. Where'd he get that

halter?”

All eyes turned on Jim, who wheelad
Bareshunks and rode to the front of
the judges' stand. while up in the front
row a man shook his fist at bim and
cursed savagely. The small figure |
straightened in the saddle and. with
an appealing glance at the wall of |

faces, pulled a bridfe, bit and al), from
the breast of his jacket.  Amn intens
eilence fell as the childish treble rang
out: “Boss, here's the bridle right
enongh. but I'd ride him with nothin’
but a rops halter to Jericho before I'd
Tet it go in his mouth. You can't smel

nothin'.’ en u can't see nothin'. Bat
I twas sot down ‘in the corner
s-sayin’ nothin’ when that black devil
]'»",v'--\i somethin® out of a bottle a
ver It, en when he was gone [ just
-up en -unp«‘d it. en I bain't let go of
it sing You can see for vourself"™

And with a sure aim he bunuct the
bridle and tiu it to the judg

At the lad’'s first word thcre
been a ¢ ion down there am
the crowd of yms o tl addock
A lithe, blick darted ss the
COUrse d md 1 zite
A dozen me once and
then beld' their breath for the pext
u n the play

Old Co Cantwe the
st 1 v;r‘ - for - e
o 18 bl I take
s of this « the post.”

Jim settlec Al 3
of him the lit flags danced the
wind and rain. Garrison's Black Sers
aph wheeled into Bareshanks, and at
the end of the line Morgan's Timber
Wolf plunged and reared. Thr
the red flag fe three times they strag
gled back to the post. Then red down,
yellow down and a whir of black, bay
sorrel and gray swept away. nose and
pose, with the 1 adrip on flesh of
scariet and blaze of gold

“Mudlark Old Skate!” It rang in
his ears on the whistle of the wind
The first rdle—Jim felt the long
body g r Itself, and they were
over, t: 1V n.'r e Black Seraph a balk-

n the fleid. Tim Wolf led

lé be .m I'here were anly four now
Jim grinped and lurched a ttle for-
ward as Bareshan great  hoofs
gripped the slippery Grant's
Derryvdown was second 1 r stride
of English bunters showing its mettie
from great-grandsire to son, Maxton's
Red Ruin and Loug's’ Wild. Irishman
nose and
the siope
the great sl rs

ghty ) 1
fuv ged on., while ti I
dropped in a heap to secramble out witi
A wrenched fore leg Jim laughed
alond as they swept the turn. The
third—he had st .‘l-vI it well and knew
the rotten u[.rw the Timber
Wolf landed. str a moment and
slid down, bis fore legs fighting the air
They were close together now Derry
down first by a shoulder length, Bare-
shanks npext, his ugly, ean head
siretched out, with red postrils wide

aflare, and Red Ruin straggling a sorry

third

Over—over agnin. They had made
the round once and for the second time
bhad passed the first three hurdies

Bareshanks crept up a few inches on
the home stretch, leaving Red Ruin a
dozen yards in the rear. The last bur
dle 1ay- before them, and black-
thorn, with an ugly stretch of water
berond. Jim's tense little hands crept
up closer to the bit as he poured God
knows what prayers and promises into
the two ears that lay to the big, ugly
bhead. He feit the great muscles stiff-
en. the bunching of those awkward
looking legs, the surge of the heart be
neath the gaunt ribs—up—over—flash—
whlir—and the sea of faces rose and
surged In the billow of sound as the
bald Roman nose wus thrust under the
wire, winner by a neck's length.

From the stand above men came
down hand over hand, men pounred in
from the plt, and the shrill clamor of
excited women's voices shrilled above
the dull roar of the crowd. Jim slid
from the saddle and went to the block,
staggering under its weight, his slen-
der body all a-quiver, then back to sit
motionless, enduring, until the moment
when Bareshanks, swathed In his
shabby blanket, stood the eenter of the
stables’ attention and envy, and he
awoke and lived again, his arms
around the brown neck, his face buried
in the sennty mane.. There couid be no
question of a bullet in the head of the
winner of the Montgomery

osage

steeple-
chase

Gladdening o Humorist.

The. financial burden which Mark
Twaln earried son years ago weighed
on his mind beavily In these mo
ments of despondency there was one
tactful friend wbho could make the
huworist forget his troubles. This
was Dan Beard, the artist, who ilins
trated some of Twnin's books,

“Dan Beard, there is no tonic that
can equal the compary of a cheerful

man,” said the humorist as he

the artist’'s studio

entered

“Al, but 1 have such a pleasant sub-
Jeet to work upon thaf I am not in
need of either man 6r tonic for my
cheerfulness,” retopfed the artist

‘Beg pardon, it is 1 that need the
tonie, and that'is why I am here”

sakl Twain foflornly

“Then alldw me to prescribe a dose
of your dwn medicine.” And Mark
was handed a copy of his book .which
Beard'had been studying

“¥ thank you,” replied the humorist.
“It took me a year to get that medi-
cine ont of my system, and 1 do not
proposge to imbibe it again.”

A discussion of the book was
lowed by a hearty diuner, and Twain
left his' friend. baving received the
cheer that he needed,

fol-

He Obeyed Orders.

0ld, world 1ke the best
possible t2 because work
like machir never forgetting an or-
der and doing exactly as they are told

| Without presuming to think for them-
selves. Rut once in awhile this literal
adherence to duty produces some s wk-
wan! results. An American woman
living in India, with native servants,
nee told her butler to see that there
was always a napkin at the bottom of
the fruit dish, cake basket, #te., when
| these were Lrought to the table. The
i napkin was thereafter always seen/in
its place. But one day a tureen of
vegetabhle soup was served. and the
| Hostess begnn to wield the long, old
| fashloned silver ladle about in if. Rome

sties 1o

they

8.

|

thing very like a fringed rag made its
] ppearance in the first plateful. The
| “atler was snmmoned to’ remove the
! fish. “It cannot be that the m-m
3 ahid found no napkin/at the bottom,
e hazarded. mneh fstress

4 because
ned’ disapproval, “for

placed there the largest one
{ L eonld Aind "’

f this unexpla
I myself

People who are
:

satisfied with the treatment they receive

1¢ H thelr tre 'iu an n¢ E'_‘];]ml\ anl ”!.‘t‘." hu\\' our hll.iiness
has grown. Selling honestly made goods by honest methods
at one reasonable profit goes a long way towards bringing
us busines Come and See us for Hats and Furs.

[ UR LINED CAPES, $12.G0 to $35.00
RED FOX BOAS, $7.50 to 515.00
ALASKA SABLE SCARFS, $5.00 to $12.50
ALASKA SABLE and BEAR MUFFS, $5.00 to $20.00
CHILBREN'S GREY 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

J.W.T. FAIRWEATHER & CO.

446 Queen West
8%-96 Yenjye Street.
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT

For the Family

Nothing Like It

COLUMBIA GRAPHAPHONE
FOR HOME ENJOVMENT

With this wonderful instrument in your gwn home you can sit a4 your own fire-
with all your family gathered arcund, and listen to the living voiges of the
selections from famons orchestras, a com{let.e minstrel

side,
wor!d’'s <'n—nlvat singe &,
erformance, marches by fu'l brass bands, all the popular songs of the day. The
C LUMB!A GRAPHAFHONE sings svery'hing, plays everything, recites every-
L..ng, whisties everything, just as ‘oud and clear as life.

AWARDED GRAND PRIZE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900
Cash Price, $15. Sold on Easy Payments. $1 down

JOHNSTON & CO. .7V, 13 Queen St. E.

EVENINGS,

B e e e e e o e

BOOTS AND SHOES

Our Fall stock is now complete. We have
Boys” Solid School Boots from - - - - . $1 00
Girle’ Solid Doois, button or lace . . B . 90
Mens' Solid Working Boots - . - - . 125

Apd full assortment of fine lines.

\H Ruobber in all styles and sizes,
J. 3. NIGHTINGALE & CO. Opposite Fire Hall,

266 Oueen St. West

UNlﬂN MEN Chew the BEST

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNIOK MADE
McALPINE TOBA(}VCO CO.. TORONTO, cﬁ,
ARTIZANS =« MECHANICS

Buy UNION MADE SHOES

from « THE BIG 88”

WARREN T. FEGAN 88 QUEEN STREET WEST
AL

D e e e e e

Whemn you are buying a Gigar
".ock fer thic Lzhel

JNDER BEST
SANITARY
CONDITIONS

IT SIGNIFIES
BEST
WORKMANSHD

This is the Union Label
of the

UNITED HATTERS OF
NORTH AMERICA

When yot are buying a FUR HAT, either soft or stiff see t0
itthe genuine Union Lad n»l is sewed in it. If a rejailer hae ioose
labelsin his powscsion and oflers to put one in a hat for yoi do

He has not any right to have loose labels
Do not listen to any expianation why the hat
e Genuine Union Label is per{onrm on the fom edges exactly the same 88
& postage stamp Counterfeits are somstimes perforated on three of the edges, and some
times only.on two. Keep a sharp look out {or tie ounterfeits. Un principled manufscturers
are using them in order to get nid of their scab-made nats The Joan B »elson X wo. 432
Henry Roelofs & Co., both of Puilabelphia, Pa.. are non-union concerns.

not patrenize him
Loose labels in 1etail stores are counterteits
has no label

JOHN A. MOFFITT, President, Orange, N.J.
JOHN PHILLIPS, Secretary. 797 Bedford Ave., Brookiyn N.Y




