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to take the government out of the

The GreencaStIe herald hands of the “less than a dozen
I*ubli<ibe<l every evening except men” and restore It to the people

Sunday by tike Star and Democrat through the election of William J.

I'ublisliing Company at 17 and 18 Bryan.

South Jackson Street, Greencastle,

lad. OOTESVILLE.
The Coatesville Band made their
F. C. TILDES C. J. .ARNOLD _debut on Xmas day.
T f Subscrioti Mrs. Martha McClure visited her
erms ot subscription son, Jot, at Indianapolis Sunday.
One  Year, s_trlcFIy n advance, Mrs. Cora Masten and daughter.
*3.00. lly Carrier in City per WeeI: Louise, of Brick c.hapel, visited rela-
O cents  Advertising rates upon ap* tjyes and friends here Saturday and
plication. Sunday.

Mrs. Snoddy, of Mooresville, is

The weekly Star-Democrat—the ™" 00 h
visdting Dr. Williams and wife.

official county paper—sent to any
address in the United States for _ MTS: hMary Webstgr and daughtelzr,
*1.00 a year. Roxie, have returned to Greencastle,

after visltingTyra Masten and fam-

Entered ns second class mail mat- ily.

ter at the Greencastle, Indiana, Post- W_'” Huffman_, of Okla. is visiting
office relatives and friends.

L. E. Robinson, of Montezuma, is
visiting Albert Walton.

A <31 WGK OF HEART. Milt Sacra, of Minn.,

Bourke Cochran, once a Demo- hijs father William Sacra.

crat, the n a Republican, and now a Trade is somewhat slack after the
very repentant Democrat again, has Xmas rush.

iold the story of his experience in Chauncy Knight will mo”e back
bolting the Democratic party, and here from St. Elmo in the near fu-
what the country has suffered from ture, when he will go in business
it. His words are worth repeating, with his brother Roscoe Knight.

as coming from a man who has the Some of the candidates, of Put-
strength of his convictions. He nam county were in town Saturday.
says of the '90 election: « irty of young people watched

~ "Rightly or wrongly, it was be- the OId Year out at the home of
lieved that property interests were Grace Gainbold.

at stake and the property class com- Mr. and Mrs. King and children,

b|ned_ to win the election. But out of New Augusta, spent Xmas with
of this alliance grew a tendency.
. Mrs. Joe. Warren.

is visiting

fostered by a protective tariff, to]

utilize the government for special Mr. and Mrs. C?o_b_ert, of Oakland,
interests, until within the last ten llls., have been visiting Clyde Go-
years the control of this country has, Tt 'v:fe-

virtually passed Into the hands of| Mrs. Wade Woods, of Greencastle,

* * *

less than a dozen men. | ‘'vas town “Non"a>’-
Recently we have seen the federal! Ellen Reeds, of Hindsboro, Is here
government strain and try its best fOr a visit with her brother Jim
to curb the activities of those men.'needs.
its masters, but nothing has resulted | '
but a lot of talking.”

The things that have happened
since the republican party went into

FERD LUGAS

power on March 4, 1897 are thei DAL

very' things from which the Demo- Real Estate. Insurance
cratic party wanted to save the and Coal

country. The people were warned, ,

but It has taken a bitter lesson to! No, 21 S. Did. St., Greencastle, Did.
convince them of the truth. In Phone 1L

1908 there will be an opportunity

ANNOUNCEMENT CARDS

For Trustee of Marion Township— Eor Assessor—

Guy D. Jackson announces that he  J. C. Wilson, of Floyd township,
Is a candidate for trustee of Marion announces thai he is a candidate for
township, subject to the decision cf assessor subject to the decision of
the Democratic primary. the Democratic primory.

For Commissioner Second District— For Trustee Floyd Township-

George E. Raines, of Marion 0. A. Day announces that he Is a
township, wishes to announce to candidate for trustee of Floyd
the Democratic voters of Putnam township, subject to the decision of

county that he Is a candidate for the Democratic primary.

nomination for the office of commis- For Treasurer—

sioner from the second district. Jasper N. Miller, of Monroe town-

For County Surveyor— ship, announces that be Is a candi-
Alec Lane announces that he is a date for the office of Treasurer of

candidate for the office of County Putnam county, subject to the de-

Surveyor, subject to the decision of cision of the Democratic Primary.

the Democratic primary. For Treasurer—

Eor Sheriff— James H. Hurst wishes to an-
Edward H. Elteijorg, of Clinton nounce that he Is a candidate for

township, wishes to announce to the Treasurer of Putnam county subject

voters of Putnam county that he is 10 the decision of the Democratic

a candidate for the nomination for Primary.

Sheriff, subject to the decision of For Commissioner, Third District—

the Democratic primary. David J. Skelton, of Washington
For Sheriff— township, wishes to announce that
F. M. Stroube, of Washington he is a candidate for Commissione’

township’ announces that he is a of the Third District, subject to the
candidate for Sheriff, subject to the decision of the Democratic primary
decision of the Democratic primary. For Coroner-

Dr. R. J. Gillespie, of Greencastle
Town- townslllp' Wishes to announce to
the roters of Putnam county that he
Is a candidate for Coroner subject
to the decision of the Democratic
primary.

For Road Supervisor—

Ray L. Graver, of Floyd
ship, announces himself a candidate
for Supervisor of the southwest
district of Floyd township

For Representative— .
Daniel C. Brackney, of Warren For Sheriff— i

township, announces that he Is a Powell S. Brasier of Greencastle

candidate for representative, sub- Wishes to announce to the Demo-

ject to the decision of the Democratic erat,c voters of Putnam county that
primary he Is a candidate for the nomina-

For Coroner— tion for Sheriff of Putnam county.

Edmund B. Lynch, of Greencastle For Commissioner Third District—
township, announces that he Is a  Ed. Houck, of Washington town-
candidate for the nomination for ship, wishes to announce to the
Coroner of Putnam County_ He voters of Putnam County that he is
a*ka the support of the Democrats @ candidate for county commissioner
lu the coming primary. for the Third District, subject to the
Pur Sheriff- decision of the Democratic primary.

Theodore Boes is a candidate for For Representative—
homlaaUon to the Office of Sheriff Theodore Crawley announces that

>, >UXIUm ~unty at the coming he will be a candidate for represen-

emo-tau® primary. tative, subject to the decision of the
Third Disrtrict— Democratic primary.

zirtti M MoB<iri 01 Jefferson town-. ,"or Township Trustee—

Pi ViiBacs to announce that he is* Fred Todd, of Floyd township,

cecop—ww ®'»loner of announces that he is a candidate for
P"’Y“"”} county  fré the Third Trustee of the township, subject to
District. .. .
the decision of the Democratic
lor Commissioner, Third Disrtrict-. Primarlr
ili a audulste tor commission- *,ir Representative—
tae ih:rd District, subject to David B. Hostetter, of Franklin
the_ n mo¢rat ¢ Primary. A.cany townshlp, will be a candidate for
Fai mer

Rfepreseutative of Putnam  county,

e'ubject to decision of Democratic

Primary election.

1 or Assessor__

t:lame8 wv Figg, of Floyd town-
'p. wis,iits to announce that he Is

a candidate for assessor subject to
* ot the Democratic:

For 'l ri-Hsurer—

Henry H. Ruujan, of Jefferso*
Townhaip, wishes to announce his
«r«didacy for the nomination for
Treasurer of Putnam County, sub-
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Il yimoret !

Urozzs™eau.i

By Maltha Ccbb Sanford.
Copyrich’, 19-C. by Homer S.rague.

Aiuoret was very ited. It was
her first long j< urne  ..no, iind vast
and entrancing as her dreams were of
the delights of Cali 1 raia she know
she should find even her dreams tran-
scended.

She took off her stylish little hat and
handed It to the “portress,” as she
mentally dubbed her. Then, with a
cushion at her head and another at her
feet, she settled back with a sense of
replete comfort.

But when the sun, with a last wink
of his briglit cyclopean eye. at length
disapf>eart'd behind the distant trees
Amoret turned her attention aimlessly
to the people alxiut her. An uninterest-
ing and prosaic collection was her un-
spoken verdict save for a very evi-
dently newly married couple who were
too silly to be even amusing. What
was there, Amoret mused, about a hon-
eymoon that so invariably transformed
even the most sensible i>e">ple Into such
insufferably sentimental idiots?
| "Las' call to dinnah!” announced the
dining car porter, swinging pompously
thn _ thetrain.

Amoret opened her purse. In which
she was carrying her miniature watch.
8he glanced at the time :iiiil then, fem-
inine fashion, licguu to investigate the
varied contents of her pocketbook.
Suddenly she started, then, growing
very white. leaned back ami closed

LeIt:he “serious and dignified” young
man across the aisle had been watch-
ing her. He guessed what had hap-
pened. *

How could he help her? Could he
ask her to go into dinner with him?

Of course not. -Hhe'd starve before
she'd accept Well, he might as well
dine himself and think over the situa-
tion while he did so.

As he rose and walked ahead into
the dining car Amoret opened her eyes.
She stilled the impulse to jump up and
follow him. He was the only person in
the car that she liked the looks of. He
was n thoroughbred from tip to to**.
But there must be so :,e other way out
of this awful predicament. She closed
her eyes again. All that she could
think of was the roll of bills which she
had been so long saving for lbis very
trip and which she knew she had that
very morning placed in her pocket-
book.

When Richard Mason returned Cram
the dining car he f and A-.mret alone.
The rest of the passengers were evi-
dently at dinner. Now was his chance.
He had thought up no ".ri hint lead, to
be sure, but the prop, r words must
come if he could get up sufficient nerve
to sjieak. Hu cleared his tbrout”ouce,
twice, hut the silence remained other-

| wise unbroken. .

The train whizzed on. Richard pro-
tended to I>e reading hi- paper, but the
print might have been Egyptian hiero-
glyphics.  Suddenly he crushed the
sheet behind him and turned toward

Amoret.

“Great heavens! exclaimed and.
- In his arms
just us she fell forward fainting. He
rang the porter's |. -1 furiously.

“Get some water, quick,” he com-

manded, “and send for the maid! Don't
lose a minute!”
“Yas’r; no, sab," resp.: b,l the por

ter and vanished with something akin
lothi spent and grace of a barn cub
ambulance.

Meanwhile Richard laid the girl gen-
tly down on the seat and got a flask of
brandy from his valise. When the por-
ter returned with the water and with

| the excited maid bringing up the rear
Amoret bad begun to show signs of
consciousness.

“Here, Surah,” ordered Richard (why
Sarah he couldn’t have told for the
life of him), “you take care of her
while | go and get some soup. She
ought to have gone in to dinner sooner,
bub-but she didn’t.”

Amoret did not refuse the soup. In-
deed, she didn't think to question
where it came from. She even allowed
Sarah to coax her into eating n little
chicken and afterward to superintend
the making up of her berth.

“I’ll make It all right with you in the
morning,” Amoret assured her. “You
shan’t lose”— She stoppe! short, the
whole miserable predicament suddenly
flashing over her again. But Saruh had
not noticed the Interruption.

“YV husband’s already done dnt,
honey.”

The curtains were shut tight, and
Sarah had gone before Amoret could
get up courage to attempt an explana-
tion.

“How is she now?” inquired Richard
anxiously.

“Oh, she’s je.s’ g.od ns now, sab!
Y'ou'll tuk’ dose UT spells mo’ calmly ;
when you’ve been ma’ied him' oontinu- !
ous lak’.” And. with a fri. mlly smile, |
Saruh left the young man staring

| blankly after her.

Here was a situation!

In the morning tie porter's “fi’<t call
to breakfast” rang cheering’. through
the car. Amoret heard and tried to
forget ns-she went on wiiii her spirit-
less process of dres-ing.

Richard heard and realized that he
must take the bull by the lee- - lu
other words, he must hr; e liii.. elf to
speak to the young lady in distress
and offer her a> istamv.

In the course of half au h"ur Amo-
ret appeared. She glanced up ami
down the car, evidently looking for
someone. Suddenly seeing Richard, to
his utter astonishment she came

straight toward him.

“l am Miss Blanchard,” she said

IM>1 V\

without a suspicion <T coquetry, f r
this was a purely business transaction.
“l am going to take advantage of your
kindne-s to me last night and ask an-
other favor.”

"l am pleased to be of the slightest
merviee,” responded Richard, with fit-
ting solemnity.

“You see. |—I"— Amoret stopped
short in confusion. She had thought it
would I>e so easy!

"Yes, 1 know all about it,” Richard
filled In assuringly. “Suppose we go in
to breakfast together and talk it over
there.”

“How do you know all about it?" In-
quired Amoret in astonishment

“I'll tell you while we're at break-
fast. We’ll have to go right in. They’re
sounding the last call.”

“Well, if you think”— But that's as
far as Amoret got in her hesitation, for
Bichard had started determinedly
ah* <l :rud there was nothing for her
to do but to follow—that is, uuiess she
warned to risk a second fainting spelL

At breakfast Richard launched the
briliiant scheme of telegraphing back
to her folks for more money. Why, it
would reach her before she got to the
eud of the journey.

Here was a complication that Amoret
hadn’t counted on. Telegraph for more
mone>! Where on earth did he think
it would come from?

“Well, you see 1 live alone with my
aunt, who is quite an old lady,” she ex-
plained, “and it would just worry her
to death to get a telegram anyway, let
uloue a telegram saying that I'd lost
iny money. She didn't want me to
take the journey aloue in the first
place, and 1I”—

“Of course we won’t telegraph then,”
broke in Richard brusquely. “You just
let me back you till you get to San
Diego. By the way, who are your
friends there? Maybe | know them.”

“Oh, another auut, sister of the one
| live with, and her husband, Mr. Mau-

| Chester!”

“Daniel Manchester, the lawyer?”

“Y'es. Do you know him?”

“Very well, though I've never met his
family.”

“Isn't that providential?" sighed Am-
oret. “Then that makes it all right for
me to ask a favor'of you, doesn't it?”

“Y’es of course. At least it was all
right anyway. And, say, we'U keep on
taking our meals together, won't we?

| Do aay yes.

Amoret lowered her eyes, bit her lip
to keei* back the laughter that was
ready to bubble over and then glanced
up at Richard mischievously.

“l suppose 1 may as well,” she ad-
mitted, laughing softly. “Y'ou see,
Sarah thinks#—he knew what Sarah
thouglit, but he was determined she
should say the words—"well. Sarah
thinks you're my husband!

“Sarah may be something of a proph-
etess,” Richard ventured and then held
his bp iib, surprised at bis own daring.

e T - << -—

And that's exactly what Sarah prov-

ed to lie, for two months later Dick

Amoret were taking their houey-
moon trip from Sau Diego buck to Bos-
ton.

“Do you know, dear,"” announced
Amoret, “you are exactly what |

| thought you'd 1> under similar cirtum-
stan* ea the very first night i saw you;

“What do you mean, Amoret? Are
you admitting that you loved me at
first sight?”

Amoret's little nose tilted up scorn-
fully.

“Don’t (fatter yourself. You may not
have noticed, but there were n bride
and groom in the car acting perfectly
silly. And as | looked at you | thought
that, serious and dignified as you were,

| you'd probably lie Just as silly If you

"ere married, and you are, Dick. Ev-
| erybody's watching you.”

Richard went off into a spasm of
| mirth.

“Amoret,” he said suddenly, 'T’ve
got the greatest Idea. You remember
that money you lost?” Amoret shrug-
ged her shoulders. Why shouldn’'t she
rememlier 1t? “Suppose we send it as
a wedding fee to Sarah. She's the one
who really married us, you know.”

‘How can we when | lost it?” que-
ried Amoret teasing him.

“Oh, you know what I mean, sweet-
heart!”

Amoret didn’t answer. Instead she
turned her head away. Richard watch-
ed her curiously, waiting an explana-
tion.

Suddenly she faced him, looking at
him In a half frightened, half mis-
chievous way through her blushes.

“l didn’t lost* the money after all,
Dick. | found it the very next day In
another part of my pocketbook. It
was after we had breakfast together,
and I—I didn't tell you. So there was
really no reason, you see, for our get-
ting married at all, dearest, except—
except that | spent the money on my
trousseau.”

The Making of India Ink.

The manufacture of so called India
ink has remained a jealously guarded
trade secret for centuries. The name
of the article itself is a misnomer, for
the center of Its production Is situated
In the Chinese province Auhu. The
raw material Is lampblack obtained by
the burning of a mixture of oil of
sesame with varnish and hog's lard
The slower the combustion the better
and more precious Is the product; The
lampblack Is mixed with a certain
amount of glue. The dough thus form-
ed Is then beaten with steel hammers
on wooden anvils, and two laborers
working together nt this task can fin
Ish about forty pounds of the dough
per day. A small addition of Japa-
nese camphor and musk gives It Its
peculiar smell. While still pliant the
mixture is shaped In wooden forms
and dried during fair weaiher. In or-
der to I>e perfect each, cake must be
exposed to the air for twenty days.
Thirty or thirty-two of the ordinary
sticks weigh a pound, and the price in
China varies, according to the quality,
from £50 cents to $35 i>er pound.

TMUKSD VvV, J.AX. 2, IDOJ*.

Apprecittid t>« CtsaliTut.

That it is not always well to put
on one's dowdiest garments when one
goes to visit the poor is the moral
of a story told in au English maga-
zine recently. There were two phi-
lanthropists. according to the tale, one
a professional and the other an ama-
teur. The professional had arranged
to take the amateur to a gathering of
slum dwellers lu the east end of Lon-
don. At the appointed hour the ama-
teur, who happens to be a duchess and
a great beauty, appeared at the house
of her friend, a dazzling apparition in
court dress, tiara and jewels. “Oh,
my dear,” gasped the professional,
falling helplessly into the nearest
chair, “don’t you know that we are
going to one of the lowest and most
squalid slums? 1 can’t promise that
you will bring any of that back with
you.” But the beauty only laughed.
"That's all right,” she said. “l1 quite
understand you. But poor people love
beautiful things. Their children esjie-
eially are captivated with line dresses
and feathers. Just wait and you will
see!” And the professional did see.
Those poor, half starved, half naked
'slum dwellers had eyes for no one but
the dazzling young beauty who had
done them the Infinite honor of coming
to see them in her most beautiful
frock and Jewels.

Not Much News.

In the summer of 1903 an exploring
expedition set out from Cook inlet
Alaska, in an attempt to climb Mount
McKinley, the highest peak on the
American continent. They went In
with a pack of cuyuses through a bun
dred miles of tundra and then strug-
gled for weeks over glaciers and
through terrible hardships, to emerge
at last on the Chbulitna river, down
which they rafted to civilization, us
represented by Cook inlet.

As they came in. worn, ragged, al-
most dead from exposure and hunger,
a tali old man strolled upshore with
four white meu's dogs, says Robert
Dunn in “The Shameless Diary of an
Explorer.” They asked him the news
of the world.

“Waal, yer know the pope's dead,”
he drawled, “and the cardinals held a
sort of convention and elected a new
pope.

“Roosevelt he’'s agreed to complain
to the czar of Rooshia about them mas-
sacreed Jews, and some one's Kkilled
that Queen Dragon of Servla trying to
Jump her ‘'elnim to the throne. And
Roosbia’s ¢ >iug to fight the Japs. The'
ain’t much happened this summer.”

Murdered by a Statue.

The death of Kenith, the half myth-
ical king of Scotland, was one of the
most curious and remarkable in his-
tory, if It may I>e called a historical
fact. It seems that Kenith had slain
Cruthlintus. a son. and Malcolm Duf-
fus. the king and brother of Fennella.
She, to I>e revenged, caused WHtua, thu
most ingenious artist of the time, to
fashion a statue filled with automatic
springs and levers. Finished ami set
up this brazen linage whs an admirable
work of art. In Its right hand Wiltus
placed a ewer and in the left an apple
of pure gold finely set with diamonds
and other precious stones. To touch
this apple was to court death. It was
so arranged that any one guilty of such
vandalism would be immediately rid-
dled with arrows shot from loop-
holes In the statute's body. Kenith
was invited to see the wonder and,
kingllke land Just as Fennella hoped),
tried to pluck the Imitation fruit. lie
was instnnfTf' riddled with i>olsoned ar-
rows, dying where he fell.

Still Ahead.

A congressman says he was riding
In a smoking car on a little one track
road and in the seat in front of him
sat a Jewelry drummer. He was one
of those wide awake, nevcr-let-any-
one-get-the-better-of-him stylo of men.
Presently tbe train stop|>e<| to take on
water, and the conductor neglected to
send back a flagman. A limited ex-
press, running it a rate of ten miles
an hour, came along and bumped the
rear end of the first train. The drum-
mer was lifted from his seat and pitch-
ed head first against the sent ahead.
His silk hat was jammed clear down
over hls ears. He picked himself up
and settled back in his seat. No bones
had been broken. Then he pulled off
his hat, drew a long breath and,
straightening up, said: “Hully gee!
Well, they didn’t get by ns anyway!”

Got His Wish.

At the height of their nightly quar-
rel the other day Mrs. Blank choked
back a sob and said reproachfully:

“l was reading one of your old let-
ters today, James, and you said In It
that you would rather live in endless
torment with me than In bliss by vour-
aelf.”

“Well, 1
growled.

got my wish,” Blank

The Dolphin Violin.

The Dolphin violin was so named on
account of the beauty of the wood, the
back of the Instrument resembling the
color of a dolphin. It was made by
Stradivarlus In 1714. and it is consider-
ed the most beautiful violin in the
world. It is owned by an Englishman
and Is valued at £5.000.—Musical Home
Journal.

Well Occupied In Either Case.

It is beautiful to see a young girl
start out with the avowed Intention of
devoting her life to teaching school,
an*! yet few people blame her seriously
when she quits to get married.—Tomb-
stone Epitaph.

A Hypocrite.

Teacher (after explaining the charac-
ter of the Pharisee)—And now what do
we mean by a “hypocrite?” Pupil—
Please, miss, a man wot says he U wot
6' Isn't, but he ain’t—Punch.

Choice Holiday Groceries

T. E. Evans, Grocer

Phone 90.

$6.09 to SS.00
Seme at $5.00

Southwest Corner Square
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Comfort

Tke lines of The
Stetson Shoe are re-
fined and graceful
in design and do not

deviate from the
natural curves of
comfort.

Is not only free from strains and pulls from with-
in, but withstands the wear and tear from with-
out, because it is made from the highest quality
of materials obtainable and constructed with the

utmost perfection of detail.

The merest glance

shows it to be The Better Shoe—close inspection
brings out the reasons for its superiority.

full lines—all styles—all lasts.
For Sale b*

SIMPSON HIRT

R. J. Gl

LLESPIE

Undertaker

Calls Promptly Attended to Day or Night

Office Phone, 335

PLEASANT*.ARDEN,

Born Dec. the 20th to Ross Hut-
chinson and wife, u son.

C. A. Sears and wife, of Indian-
apolis, and Clarence Sears, of Lnd-
lom Falls, Ohio, spent Christmas
with home folks.

The Crommell family spent Christ-
mas with Miss Rella Crommell at
Pleasantgarden.

The schools resume work again
after a week’s vacation.

Thomas Miller and wife, of Green-
castle, and Mrs. Bud Roberts and
son spent Sunday with Levi Sears
and wife.

Cora Sears
Willie Aker.

Goldie McCormack and her
fellow spent Christmas in
Haute.

There was a large crowd at the
Christmas entertainment.

J. F. Glispey is having his barn
cleaned out and repaired.. Is getting
it ready to rent.

There Is a protracted meeting
going on at the M. E. church. The
attdenance is small owing to the
inclemency of the weather.

One more Saturday for the candi-
dates in town and they will be thin-
ed down to one In a hill.

Oscar V Collough and wife spent
Ohristmais with his father and moth-
er.

Homer Walden Is helping Ode
Polum tuilt a house on his farm
east of Pleasantgarden.

Mella Primican, of Greencastle,
and Mary Primican, of Brazil spent
Christmas with home folks.

spent Sunday with

best
Terre

Miss .aura and Nellie Bolin, of
Greenca-tle, spent Christmas with
home folks.

Ode Pollum and wife spent Sun-
day with his father and mother, of
Manhattan.

Rank Foolishness.

“When attacked by a cough or a
cold, or when your throat is sore. It
Is rank foolishncsa to take any other
medicine than Dr. King’s Now Dis-
covery," says C. 0. Eldrldge, of Em-
pire. Ga. “l have used New Dis-
covery seven years and | know it is
the best remedy on earth for
coughs and £clds, croup, and all
throat and lung troubles. My child-
ren are subject to croup, but New
Discovery quickly cures every at-

tack. Known ‘he world over as the
King of throat and lung remedies.
Sold under guarantee at The Owl

Trial
jn

Drug Store. 50c and $1.00.
bottle free.

For your Xmas, nuta of all kinds
call at Broads.reot’a grocery.

;. Home Phone, 303
o3 i
=N - & a <

. The Best

ICOAL!

Cheapest
Prices

rNOE B ®

ocon

H B B BE B R B HR B D

CAWLEY,

Phone 163

LIC. A
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15¢c CAB 15c

Phone No. 50 for
Rubber-tired Cab for,
train or city ride.

Price ISc
Phone 50 H. W. GILL

PILES cureo

* MIn.w.,, bad cast, bath dava tad blaadlaf,
Bavinx pasted as auch at a half-plat of blood e+ a
nm«. After years of suffering, your re»arkablt
Kenedy hat stopped the bleeding entirely, end | im
fd»ldly racovtriaf | haartliy racoaaaad It

B. PENNOCK, Llbtrty Cantra, O.

/2t/e

Complata Master of Flssaraa, Fistulas. Blind,
B eading ltchlac. Ulctratad. Intarnal and
riles. "If used as directed successful results
uaranteed. Purchase price refanded If not
actory It = safe, simple, neat, cleaa and eaay to

Pflca Sl oo. CH. HOYT fc CO., Tolodo. Ohio.
FOR SALE BY THE

Owl DriiQ Store ant
Red Gross Drug Store

You get results when

you advertise in the Her-
ald.



