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HATBOX OF NOTED AUTHOR.

Jerrolt’a Property Wae Giron to

Mlcbisaa Woman by a Relative.

Seared with age, its surface showing

the effects of long years of hard ser-.

vice, a leather hatbox, once the prop-

erty of Douglas William Jerrold, fa-

mous English dramatist and humorist,

Is numbered among the treasured

possessions of Mrs. Caroline E. Haven

of this city, a Detroit correspondent
of the New York Herald says. How

Mrs. Haven came into the proprietor-

ship of this memento of the man who

before he was 20 had written and proi

duced numberless pieces; whose

“'Black-Eyed Susan,” his first great

success, ran for 300 successive nights

at the Surrey theater, London, in 1829,
ancb who, in addition to his work as a

dramatist enriched current humor with

Mrs. Caudle’s Curtain Lectures.”

."Punch’s/Letters to His Son,” and oth-

er contributions whose fame outlived

their author, is in itself an interesting

story.
In the year 1861 my late husband

was called to take charge of St. Paul’s

Church, at Lewiston, Niagara County,

N. Y.,” said Mrs. Haven, detailing the

incident. “In that little town was liv-

ing a son of Douglas Jerrold. The

owner of the line of buses running
from the depot to the Niagara River

to meet the steamer from Toronto, Mr.

Cornell, also proprietor of the hotel,

was the cause of Jerrold coming to so

small a town. Jerrold was a fine paint-
er and he was kept at work on the

omnibuses. He came from Canada and

had a wife and two children —a son,

Douglas, and a little girl, Anne.

“One day a gentleman called at our

home. After his departure I inquired
who he was.

“"That was Douglas Jerrold,’ said my

husband. ‘He wants me to come to his

home to baptize his two children.’

"Jerrold had not been in Lewiston

more than a year when he enlisted in

the army, taking part in the Civil War.

After a time the family moved to Syra-

cuse, N. Y. When Mrs. Jerrold was

leaving she gave me a hatbox that once

belonged to Mr. Jerrold’s father, the fa-

mous Douglas Jerrold, who died in

1857. The box was brought from En-

gland by the son, who went there at

the time of his father’s death. In addi-

tion he had with him a number of his

father’s works and a good many volumes
of ’The Best of All Good Company,’ of

which a brother was, I believe, the au-

thor. Jerrold was very poor, and when
he enlisted his wife sold as many of

the books as she could. Seme twenty

years after they left Lewiston I saw a

brief item in one of the newspapers to

the effect that a son of the great Doug-

las Jerrold was very sick in one of the

Carolinas and in destitute circum-

stances.. I have often wondered wheth-

er it was the Douglas Jerrold who once

painted omnibuses for a living in Lew-

iston.”

Although the hatbox is yellow with

age it is still possible to trace on it

the name of Douglas Jerrold. It is also

ornamented with numerous labels, one

of which Ipswich, is still plainly dis-

cernible.

OLDEST ATTIC LETTER.

Give* a Glimpse of Manners aud

Customs In Demasthenes’ Time.

A little leaden tablet, tarnished, ugly
and otherwise trivial in appearance,

was sent a few years ago fro.m Athens

to the Imperial Museum of Berlin, the

Scientific American says. On one side

of it was some writing which only re-

cently was deciphered with precise
correctness by Adolph Wilhelm, an

Austrian savant, who lives in Athens.
The tablet is the original of a private
letter that was written about the time

of the orator Demosthenes.

The writer of the letter lived in a

rural neighborhood and wished to send

a commercial order to a town. The

form of the address was: “To be taken

to the pottery .market and to be handed
to Nausias, or to ThrAsykles, or to the

son” (perhaps the son of the writer

was meant). The weekly market, to

which the Attic countrymen had gone
to offer their produce and wares for

sale, may be imagined in progress.
There the boy who was bearer of the
letter was to find the stand or booth
of one of the three persons to whom it

was addressed and deliver it to him.

The text of the letter says': "Mnesier-

goes greets you cordially, he greets

your family with the same esteem and

wishes thorn good health, and he says
also that his own health is good. Please
be so kind as to send me a mantle,
either of sheepskin or of goatskin, and

let it be as cheap as possible, for It

does not need to be trimmed with fur.
Send with a pair of heavy soles also.

As soon as I have an opportunity I will

pay you.”

So much for the letter, to the mo-

tive of which the reader can point, with
as much precision as the author. Ap-
parently it was written in winter, poor

Mneslergos having been surprised out

in the open country by one of those icy
snowstorms which sometimes even at

this day cover the temples of Acropo-
lis with a mantle of snow. Therefore
he desired to receive as quickly as pos-
sible the heavy' and wafm garment; oF

the poorer countrymen, a goatskin,
which could be bought for drach-

mas, and the strong soles which were

worn under the ordinary sandals on

the rural plains and hillsides. A good
pair of the latter, could be bought for

4 drachmas, as a well-preserved bill of
that date shows.

A noteworthy feature of this artless
letter is the formula that may be

‘ found used in very numerous letters
that were preserved by the Greek liter-
ature of later Even at the pres-
ent day every letter written by a rural
Greek begins with the same cordial in-

quiry about the health of the person tc

whom the letter is written and with

the brief information about the health

of the winter.
NOT SO MUCH EXTRAVAGANCE.

Bank StatlKtic* Show That People
Still Save Money.

James J. Hill, when he charged that

much of the higher cost of living was

in part the Result of reckless extrava-

gance on the part of the American

people and their inclination to riot-

ous Indulgence in all sorts of luxuries,
could not have had before him any

statistics relating to the savings of

our thrifty masses. Otherwise Mr.

Hill would have surrounded his ad-

monition to the public with the reser-

vation at least of confining this waste-

extravagance of the newly rich,
of whom it is quite safe to say our

county hastits share. Statistics pub-

lished this -weeK, by the American

Banking Association will at least re-

lieve the great mass of the people of

the indictment of extravagance. They
have stowed away in the savings
banks the enormous sum of $5,678,-

735,379. This is 40 per cent of all the

accumulated savings of the world.

The average deposit is $381.28. In the

rest of the world the average deposit
is but $101.66. One out of every six

Americans has a nest egg saved up

for a rainy day, whereas one out of

every eight is the average in all of

the rest of the civilized world, Includ-

ing France, which country is often

referred to as a nation where thrift

has been reduced almost to an eco-

nomic science.

These figures Indicate that the sim-

ple life and frugality are still the

dominant traits of the average head
of an American family. They also

bring assurances that the foundations

of our national wealth hav& not been

Impaired In the least degree. Much

of the extravagance we hear so much

about is more or less suiierficial. —Fi-

nancial World.

Too Realistic.

During a performance of "Captain
Lapalisse” at a Valencia theater some

years ago an incident occurred which

for lifelike effect left nothing to be de

sired. During the said play some of

the actors mingle with the spectators
in order to co-operate from the body

of the house. No sooner had Miralles,
the actor, taken his seat in the stalls

than a daring pickpocket robbed him

of his gold watch. Miralles seized the

man by his coat collar and called out

in a deep bass voice:

“Police! Help! Thieves!”

The audience, taking this little epi-

sode to be part of the performance,
roared with laughter. Even the police-
men joined in without stirring hand

or foot.

“This is no farce!” cried the actor

in tones of despair. “That fellow has

got my watch!”

The voice sounded so natural that

the audience broke into loud applause
at “such excellent fooling.” Meanwhile

the thief managed to break away from

his captor and escaped.

A Judicial Expert.

The native with a stogie met the na-

tive with a pipe.

“Howdy, Zeb?” quoth the stogie na-

tive. “Hear 'bout th' fuss down to

th’ courthouse?”

“Nope.” drawled the man with the

pipe. “What was it about?”

“Why, Jim Simpson has been suin’

Abner Hawley for alienatin’ th’ af-

fections of his wife, an’ Jedge Mus-

grove told th’ jury to bring in a ver-

dick of 6 cents damages, ’cause he

thought that was all the damage was

worth to Jim. An’ Jim’s wife got mad

an’ threw a chair at th’ jedge, an’ he

had her arrested an’ put in th’ cooler.”

“But didn't th’ jedge go a leetle toe

far when he fixed her value so low?"

“Not at all, not at all! You see, he

was her first husband.” —Cleveland

Plain Dealer.

Inventor of the Steamboat.

Fulton is famed as the inventor of

the steamboat, but history attests that
he was not the first. In 1543 Blascc

de Garay, a sea captain of Spain, ex-

hibited in the harbor of Barcelona, in

the presence of Charles V. and his

court, a steamboat capable of a speed
of three miles an hour. For nearly
200 years Blasco de Garay’s invention

was lost sight of, and not till the end

pf the eighteenth century was the sub

ject taken up again.

Not Invigorating.

“Don’t use too long words," said F.

Hopkinson Smith, the author, at a

luncheon at the Franklin Inn in Phil

adelphia. “I was once on the way tc

Reading by train, and at a town nest

ling beside the river, I came out on

the platform and drew in deep breaths
of the pure, delicious air.

“

‘lsn’t this invigorating?” I said tc

the brakeman.
“

No. sir; it’s Conshohocken,' said
he.”

Anticipation.

“Doesn't it make you the least bit
envious to see what elegant furniture
Mrs. Eyefly is putting into her house
next door?”

“Not a bit. My husband says it will
be sold by the sheriff within six
mouths —and I'll be there to buy it.—

Chicago Tribune. 1

has been on intimate terms for all h r

eventful life. She often wishes that
she “had been borned a boy,” but as

that desire cannot be accomplished
she participates in their joys and sor-

rows, in their pleasures and their toil,

as much as circumstances will permit.

And she has a thorough understanding
of a boy’s character.

The other day her brothers came

home from school with a problem in

arithmetic which had caused a good
deal of discussion among their play-

mates, and submitted it for the edifi-

cation of the family at the lunch table:

“If a boy draws his sled to the top
of a hill nine times and slides down

eight times, where is he?” ’
The wise young woman from the

depths of her experience answer.?-!

without hesitation:

“I dess he has gone h<xne for his
mudder to mend his pants.”—Washing-
ton Star.

His Little Weight.

“That chap used to be a champion
lightweight.”

“What! A boxer?” .

“No. A grocer.”—London Opinion.

Some women won’t be happy in
heaven unless they can clean house
twice a year.

For the Children

Cornelia*. Curia.

Cornelia hasn’t many toys.

Although she’s very good—
No toys to lend, to others, though

She’d like to- if she could.

The other children come to school
With little things to show,

With candies, which they give away
To children that they know.

Cornelia hasn’t anything
Like other little girls

Except—and. oh, she’s glad of this—
The sweetest golden curls!

In rings and twists and twines and
twirls

They fall, a soft cascade,
A sight to thrill the little girls

'

Who only have a braid.

The children love Cornelia, and!
They love her golden hair.

And she has found that here at last

-Is-something she can share.

For when a child, is sad at school
Cornelia whispers. “There,

Don’t cry, and I will let you play
A minute with my hair.”

She throws her hair back on the desk,
And, oh, what fun to play

With those soft, twisting golden curls
That drive the tears away.!.

Cornelia hasn’t many toys
Like other little girls,

But that will never trouble her
While she can lend her curls.

—Philadelphia Record.

A Little Maid’s Guess.

A certain wise little woman 8 years
old has two brothers, with whom she

trlous Mt builds its. DQSts fn straight
lines directly north and south and ena-

bles one to easily determine the direc-
tion without the aid of instruments or

watching the sun.

Nulling It Fast.

Once when I was a little school-girl,
a visitor said something in a speech
he made to us which I shall never for-

get.

“Suppose,” said he, “ydu were build-

ing a house, and instead of putting the

shingles and weatherboards on with

nails, you fastened them in place with

tacks. It would be a foolish way to

work would it not? For the first high

wind would send them off in all direc

tions.

“None of you would do so silly a

thing as that, lam sure. But how are

you doing your school work day by

day? Are you just tacking the lessons

on so they will stay long enough tor

the recitation and then drop off your

memory, or are you nailing them fast,

so that they will stay on for life and

become a good, sound part of your ed-

ucation ?”—-King’s Own.

WELL-PAID STAGE MANAGERS.

Directors of Motion Picture Compa-
nies with Large Incomes.

The stage directors of motion-picture

companies are the highest salaried

stage directors in existence, says Suc-
cess. There are four In this country

who receive salaries from SIO,OOO to

$15,000 a year and commissions on

every foot of exposed film turned out.

These men direct the work of ths
actors through megaphones. They do

not suggest words or lines to their

people, but suggest the "business"
which is just about to come, always
keeping in mind that a photographic
result is the only thing to be gained.
The actors do not “make up” as they
would to withstand the glare of the

footlights, but, instead, accentuate the

eyes to an alarming degree because
so much depends on their expression.

MONKEY SHINES.

The Thread Game.

Some rainy day when you are shut

up in the house try what is called the

thread game.

The thread used is a piece of red

worsted or cotton, twelve or fourteen
inches long, the ends fastened together
with as small a knot as possible. Then
saturate it'’with water, place it on a

damp slate, and with a pencil you can

push the moist thread into all sorts of

forms, and make pictures of leaves,

fruits, flowers, stars, furniture, and bo

forth.

For instance, place the wet thread
on the slate so that it forms a circle;
then if you push the top of the circle
in toward the middle, you have a

heart-shaped cooky. If you push the

top down a little farther toward the

middle, you will have a bean, and by
pushing the lower half of the circle up-
ward to the middle, papa’s' eye-glasses
will appear. Then by pushing in the
right and left sides similarly, you get
a pretty four-petaled flower.

There is no end to the figures thus
made, for the slightest push of the

pencil changes the shape, and we have
a soldier cap, a Christmas stocking, a

knife.-fork or -spoon. —As you grow
more skilful and observe more closely
the outline of objects about you, you

may be able to make a thread picture
of your dog, or the kitty as she sits on

the rug.—Youth's Companion.

The Anta’ Compass.

Trawlers in Australia do not need
a compass to assist them In finding
their dlrsctlona. A species at indus-

White is never used in costuming save

in the men’s evening dress. It does

not photograph properly, therefore some

more decisive color, such as gray oi

cream, must be worn. Every picture
is made twice to be sure of a satisfac-

tory product, and never more than

seven or eight rehearsals are held be-
fore the film is exposed. By a working
agreement between the manufacturing
companies the releasing of films is

limited so that only two pictures of

1,000 feet each are sent out weekly
by each factory. This means that

thirty reels are released weekly by
American producers and about the

same number by European makers.

The rental price of these pictures de-

pends upon their Importance and their

newness. The first film of the Wright
brothers during aviation week at

Rheims brought SI,OOO for the week.

The next week 100 duplicates were re-

leased at greatly reduced rentals, and

two months later any manager could

secure the film for SSO.

The Order Pleased the Cook.

The following story is told on a mis-
sionary of the China inland misssion,
a bachelor keeping house for himself

in the southern part of China: One

morning in ordering his dinner he

wished to tell his cook to buy a chick-
en. Instead of saying “ye”for chicken
be aspirated the word, saying, “Buy
me a ‘che.’

”

His cook thought that
was an eminently proper command

and went about his marketing in high
good humor. At noon the missionary
found no chicken cooked —in fact, no

dinner at all, for his cook had not re-

turned. About dark the man rums

back, saying: “This was not a good
day for buying wives, and I have been

all day looking for one, but at last
I found one for you. She is rather

old and not pretty, but you can have

her cheap. I have promised S4O for

her.”

Assailant That Ran.

“When I rose to speak,” related a

martyred statesman*, ‘‘some one hurled
a base, cowardly egg at me, and it

struck me4n the chest"

‘‘And what kind of an egg might
that be?” asked a fresh young man.

“A base, cowardly egg," explained
the statesman, “is one that hits you

and then runs.”

When a father objects to the object
of his daughter’s affections his objec-
tions are about as effective as the bits
of a toothless dog.

BREAKING DOWN THE FENCE

Mothw Wa. a Maater. Hand at Mak-

ing Neighbors.

“And how are you getting on with

you? new neighbor, mother?** Mrs.

Dale’s married daughter asked, as she

drew some work from her bag and set-

tled down for an “afternoon home."

Mrs. Dale reached over and took the

little dress from her daughter’s hands.

“I’m going to finish this,” she said. “If

you didn’t bring work enough for two

'twill serve you right to sit idle. But

that Mrs. O’Connor,” and a perplexed

expression crossed her motherly face,

"really, I don’t know what to say, Lucy.

I’ve sent her in hot biscuit and honey
and flowers, and she’s been real polite-

acting, but I haven’t seemed to get any-

where at all with her.”

“Perhaps she doesn't want neigh-

Lucy suggested, wickedly.

Mrs. Dale stopped sewing and push-
ed back her glasses.

“Now, Lucy Prescott, you know

that’s nonsense!” she declared. “Ev-

erybody wants neighbone—it’s part of

being a human; and the folks that

don’t know they want them are the

very ones that want them most. It

just makes me ache to see that child

going round with her forehead screwed

into a knot over something and I sit-

ting here and not helping. I just want

to get her in my arms and cuddle her

up like a baby. I know ’twould do her

good.”

Lucy’s eyes were tender, although

laughter yet lurked in them.

“Well, mother. I’ll still back you,”
she said. “If you can’t break down

the fences, I don’t know anybody that

can.”

Mrs. Dale shook her head sorrowful-

ly. “rm pretty nigh at the end of

my tether/’ she declared.

Discouragement, however, was a

word not in Mrs. Dale’s vocabulary.

When, a few days later, her daughter
came down again, she was met with

the challenge to guess what had hap-
pened.

“Mrs. Connor has been over-’’ Lucy
answered, promptly.

“Well, there, I didn’t think you’d

guess so quickly,” Mrs. Dale replied.
“But that isn’t all. She’s been over

every day, Lucy.”

“Every day!” Lucy repeated in gen-

uine amazement. “Well, you have real-

ly done it, mother!”

Mrs. Dale nodded triumphantly.

“Yes, and she insisted upon getting

supper that first night, and she says

she’s going to keep her eye on me now,

and ”

“Getting supper!” Lucy echoed

“Mother, what have you been doing?’’
“It was nothing but a fall. It’s all

right now’, only it shook me up con-

siderable, and I didn’t know but I was

hurt. So the Peters boy happened to

be passing, and I sent him to Mrs.

Connor. You’ve no idea how kind she

was. And she is worried, poor child,

for her husband’s lungs are weak, and

I’ve promised her fresh eggs all the

time, and
”

“Mother Dale, did you fall on pur-

pose?”

Mrs. Dale’s eyes attempted to sustain

her daughter’s look.

“Of course I didn’t,” she declared, in-

dignantly, “but,” and a little twinkle

crept into her eyes, “mebbe I could

have got round a mite sooner if I’d

had to.”—Youth’s Companion.

A CASE OF PRONUNCIATION.

Roger A. Pryor, a general in the Con-
federate army, and afterward a noted

lawyer and judge in New York, could
never brook a mispronounced word.
In 'My Day'' his wife records an anius*

ing incident in this connection. Once,
at the White Sulphur Springs, a Vir-
ginia girl was under her care. Her

husband was absorbed in study, and

did not render the homage to which
the pair of blue eyes were accustomed.

“I don’t think the judge likes me,”
she complained. “He never has a word
to say to me. He looks as if he was

always thinking about something else.”

“Lizzie,” I suggested, “you .must mis-

pronounce a word or two, and we’ll see

what effect that will have.’
We put our heads together and made

out a list for her to commit to mem-

ory. At dinner she fastened her eyes

upon our victim, and began, offering a

flower: “It’s not very pretty, but the

per-fume
”

“I beg your pardon, Miss Dash, per-
fume, accent on the first syllable!” he
exclaimed.

“Oh, you are so kind, judge! Thia
just il-lus-trates ”

“Hlus-trate, tny dear young lady, ac-

cent on the second syllable. But pray

go on.” ¦: -

“I’ve never had anybody to tell me

any of these things!” she moaned. “If

you only would ”

“With pleasure,” came the cordial
response. “A beautiful young lady
should be perfect in speech as in all

things.”
The little minx played her part to

perfection. Presently, overcome with

the ludicrous situation, she excused

herself, and my dear innocent remark-

ed. as his admiring eyes followed her:
“An uncommonly sensible girl that!”

How He Expressed It.

Every small boy—the right kind,
anyhow —thinks his own mother tho

symbol of all perfection. Few, how-

ever, have the ability to express their
admiration as prettily as the littlehero

of the following anecdote:

Richard’s mother was putting him to

bed, and as she kissed him good-night,
she said, "Do you know you are the

whole world to mamma?”

“Aar I?” he answered, quickly.
‘‘Well, then, you’re heaven and the

north pole to me!"

Circuit employes are subject to ring
rule.

Sorry, bat Bearing Up Well.

“I’m truly sorry, ma’am," said Old 1

Hunks to the widow, '"to see you in.

such hard luck. You mustn’t let it

distress you, though. It may be all

for the best.”

Then he. went and foreclosed the

mortgage.

Chance for Investment.

It isn’t often a poor man or woman

can get in on “the ground floor” of a

big corporation, but the Mann Indi-

cator Company makes an offer in this

paper under the heading, “An Oppor-

tunity—Grasp It," which should inter-

est everyone with a dollar to invest.
It is protected by patents and a mo-

nopoly. It promises to be a bigger
money earner even than "the Bell tele-

phone" and SIOO.OO ia Bell telephone
increased to $400,000 and paid over

$200,000 in dividends.

Making It Simple.

The scholarly-looking man with the

big eyeglasses had been invited to ad-

dress the Sunday school and was mak-

ing a few remarks concerning the les-

son.

“I see the word ‘line’ occurs here,’’

he said. “Will some one give me a

definition of ‘line?’”

Nobody answered.

“It is very easy,” he proceeded, en-

couragingly, “though you may find it a

little perplexing to convey the idea in

simple terms. Try again. Well, the

ordinary signification of the word is

longitudinal extension, but here it de-

notes a predetermined bounuary. I am

sure, my young friends, you can re

member that.”

WOMEN'S ILLS.

Many women who suffer with back-

ache, bearing-down pain, headaches
and nervousness do not know that

these ailments are

usually due tc

trouble with the

kidneys. Doan’s

Kidney Pills re-

move the cause.

Mrs. M. McFad-

den, lowa City,

lowa, says: ”1

would have died

had it not been foi

D o a n’s Kidney
Pills. For years 1

suffered from ter-

rible backaches. 1

gradually grew worse until I had tc

take to my bed, where I lay uncon-

scious. I began using Doan’s Kidney
Pills after the doctors had failed tc

help me and was completely cured.”

Remember the name —Doan’s. For

sale by all dealers. 50 cents a box

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Grandmotherly Pride.

Old Rooster (with some irritation)—
What are you doing all that strutting
and cackling about?

Old Hen—My eldest pullet has just
hatched out her first brood of chicks

you mean old thing!

DRINK HABIT INJURIOUS, CAN

EASILY BE STOPPED.

Drunkenness is unworthy when you can-

have it removed without anybody’s knowl-

edge. Acme simple home-treatment will

do the work. Write E. Fortin, 316 Dickey
Bldg., Chicago, 111., for free trial.

Elderly Depravity.

The professor regarded with an eye

of suspicion the small yellow cube the-

waiter had brought him.

“I take thee,” he murmured, "for

butter —or worse.”—Chicago Tribune.

For Any Disease or Injury to

the eye, use PETTIT’S EYE SALVE,

absolutely harmless, acts quickly. All

druggists or Howard Bros, Buffalo,.
N. Y.

We sometimes think the Lord creat-

ed old maids for the purpose of mak-

ing married women envious.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regu-

late and Invigorate stomach, liver and

bowels. Sugar-coated, tiny granules.
Easy to take as candy.

Perhaps nothing worries a woman,

more than to have something to te:F

and no one to tell it to.

PERRY DAVIS’ PAINKILLER
Summer complaint, bowel trouble, cramps have no-

terrors in the household where this dependable
medicine is kept on hand. 25c, 86c and 60c bottler

When a girl gets old enough to have

sense she quits wearing sensible shoes.

Tell the Dealer you want a Lewis’

Single Binder straight 5c cigar.

Young men who. stay out all night-
will soon be all in.

Mrs. WlndoWl Soothing STBvr for Children
teething; suftons ths gums, reduces inflammation, sb
lags sais, eoros wind cells. X seats a bottle.

His Status.

-- Nell—So that’s his photograph, is it?"

Why, he’s a regular swell.
‘

Lil—Yes, he’s pretty regular. He
comes here six evenings in the week. -

I '

For Red, Itching Eyelids,
Falling. Eyelashes and All Eyes

That Need Care Try Murine Eye Salva-
Aseptic Tubes—Trial Size—2sc.

Ask Your Druggist or Write ,
Murine Eye Remedy Go, Chicago,

A PACKABE HAILES FREE 01 REQUEST OF

MUNYON’S

PAW-PAW PILLS
The best Stomach

. and Liver Pills known

and a positive and

speedy cure for Con-

stfpation,
“

Jaundice, Biliousness,.
Sour Stomach, Head-

yWMßvAtß ache, and all ailment*

¦XpXUVjnmfi arising from a disor-

dered stomach or slug-

gish liver. They con-

tain in concentrated*

form all the virtues and values of Mun-

yon’s Paw-Paw Tonic and are made-

from the juice of the Paw-Paw fruits

I unhesitatingly recommend these pills:

as being the best laxative and cathartic

ever compounded. Send us a postal or

letter requesting a free package of

Munyon’s Celebrated Paw-Paw Laxa-

tive Pills, and we will mail same free

of charge. MUNYON’S HOMOEO-

PATHIC HOME REMEDY CO., 53d

and Jefferson Sts.. Philadelphia, Pa.


