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CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

"Tom,” said Mr. Vernon, in a thick,
broken voice. “I’m not -going to be a

hypocrite, least of all with you. I have

not looked into that book since I was

a young man. Ido not love it. Had

you brought me a Shakespeare, I should

have hailed it more gladly than a chest

of gold; but a Bible —keep it, Tom, I do

not want a Bible."

Tom had dropped his hold of the

ehest to clasp the little book

elosely to his breast. His eyes glowed;
his rough face kindled into en-

thusiasm.

“What, sir, with all your learning

and knowledge you don’t understand

the value of a Bible? Why I, that have

such a hard time a-spelling out the

words, knew its worth long ago. How

are we going to live here all alone on

this heathenish island? How are we

going to bring up two immortal souls

without a Bible? How are we going
to die and ship for a cruise that has no

return voyage? Oh, sir, I don’t be-

lieve my own ears—how could you have

lived all these years without a Bible?”
A gloomy stare was his only answer.

“Poor soul, poor soul!” continued

Tom, in a soothing, chiding voice, such

as he would have used to a wayward
child. No wonder you’ve been so sor-

<

rowful and benighted. ’Pears to me

I see the Lord’s hand in this. He don’t

mean to lose so useful a servant as ypu

oughter be. He’s put you here where

your fine false books sha’n’t hurt, and

has left you only one to read-. Here it

is; take it—oh, sir, take it, for poor

Tom’s sake —for your boy’s sake.”

Here Tom’s voice failed, and fairly

sobbing, he thrust the book into the

unwilling hand and darted into the

woods.

M.r. Vernon’s face was fairly ghastly
beneath his struggling emotions. Bid-

ding the children help Tom unload the

raft, he turned and strode, not in Tom’s

direction, but toward the hills, into

whose verdurous depths his tali form

speedily disappeared. They did not

see him again that day. Late in the

evening, when perturbed and anxious,
Tom was just setting out to find him,

he made his appearance. The intense

brightness of tropic starlight showed

Tom his face. It was like a sea over

which a storm had passed or a green

valley where a hurricane had swept.

There were traces of great struggles, of

mighty forces battling fiercely, scat-

tered wrecks, uprooted growths of

many years’ mistakes and sin, the

blackened mark of the' lightning’s

scathing, the exhaustion and weakness

of intense excitement —but his eye

shone clear and bright, like the sun

that has dispersed the clouds; the air

was purified, the tempest over.

"Tom,” said he, holding out his hand,
“my brother, my best friend, your hand

has smitten the hard rock, and the

waters have gushed forth. Here is

your Bible. I will read it every night,
and you shall teach us three children

Its divine meaning, its holy encourage-

ments, its beneficent forgiveness.”
Even as he spoke he staggered and

caught at a tree for support.

“You are weak and overcome, sir,”
said Tom, anxiously. “You have fasted

all day, I fear. Let me help you to the

house and give you a little of the

brandy.”

“Fasting and humiliation are for

such as me,” answered he,
“

but I be-

lieve through your blessed influence the

light is breaking. Yes, let us go in.

Tonight, Tom, for the first time these

many years, I have prayed with my

whole heart and strength and soul.”

Nothing more was 6aid, although
Tom laid awake half the night listen-

ing in sorrowful sympathy to the rest-

less tossings, the stifled sighs and gush-

ing tears that came from the bamboo

couch behind him. Toward morning
he fell asleep, and when he awoke,

there, at the head of the other bed sat

Mr. Vernon, his pale face no longer

cynical and gloomy, but irradiated with

peaceful joy, as he bent, utterly ab-

sorbed, over the sacred volume.

“Allright,” said Tom, joyfully, as he

slipped away noiselessly to find the

children busily following Mr. Vernon’s

hint, and preparing a breakfast for

their slumbering friend.

“We’llhave a little change shortly,”

said he, devouring, to their infinite

satisfaction, with much relish, the

nicely-peeled bananas. *T saw some

fine fish and lots o’ wild ducks yester-

day; and, alongside of Walter’s pig, I

calculate we’ll be ready for foul

weather. Plenty of work willkeep us

all busy and happy too, thank the

Lord.”

Which communication was reiterated

when Mr. Vernon came out from their

log retreat and joined them on the

green.

“Ah, sir,” said Tom, “I feel more

BeconcHed to this the more I thinkon’t.

Jest this beautiful spot is right for a

body to spend his last days in. We’ll

not be hankering after worldly goods
and forget to look to the harbor we’re

drifting to. I shouldn’t mind seeing
•Id England again and my good sister

Honor. You see, sir, she and I was all

theife was, and so we kinder sot more

by one another than common folks.

I’llwarrant the poor soul has cried her

•yes red many a night for wanting to

•ee me. and ’twillbe a dreadful stroke
when she knows the ship’s lost. But
one of these days she’ll know every-
thing; ’taint so long, anyhow, this ’ere

Rfc of ours. Besides, Honor’s a mighty

smart woman; she’ll take care of her

self and other folks too. I wish she’d

a-had all the wages the ship owed me,

but, lawful heart, who knows—perhaps
the good Lord’s rewarded her with

great things by this time. I hope she’ll
get a kind, good husband to make my

place good. I ain’t going to worry,

anyhow—l’ll be happy here where the

Lordis put me.”

"You’ve always done so, I suspect, my

brave-hearted Tom, and a useful lesson
have you taught me; and here now is

my hand to join you now in the bargain
—to do the best and be the best we

can.”

“Not most like for the sake o’ them,”
ventured Tom, nodding toward the

children, "but for that”—lifting his

eyes reverently upward.

“Ay, for that,” answered Mr. Vernon,
grasping the outstretched hand. And
so the compact was sealed.

Two months saw a great change in
our island. A newly-paved walk led

up from the water to tne green; a com-

fortable, commodious, if not luxurious,
dwelling peeped romantically from the

embowering vines whose luxuriance
hid the roughness of the log foundation.

Carefully tended flowers had been trans-

planted to its little plot, and within
the house was tastefully arranged the

pretty, ingenious bamboo furniture up-

on- which Tom was never weary of-des-

canting, declaring that no one but Mr,
Vernon could have produced anything
so good to use and pretty to look at.

Everything that was saved from the

ship was used to deck the pretty parlor,
which was sometime to be given up

entirely to Eleanor’s use; and there
was a shelf filled with the treasures
Tom had concealed until his quick per-
ception was satisfied that they would
not be able to injure the preciousness
of Mr. Vernon’s Bible—a Shakespeare,
a dictionary, an old history, and
“Faulkner’s Shipwreck,” besides a

quaint old-fashioned novel and an al-

manac that Tom declared to be worth
all the rest.

Outside, just far enough ,to suit Mr.
Vernon’s fastidious taste—which Tom

respected, though he could not under-
stand it—was the former’s especial
pride and delight, where he whiled away
in placid satisfaction many an idle half

hour —the pig-pen, whose unruly in-
habitant had been secured by strata-

gem of war that had delighted Walter

hugely. Beyond that was set a large
coop with some half a dozen wild

ducks, and in a pen built over a small

pool lounged in the sun three or four

fat turtles.

Here was Tom’s field of congenial

labor, although in no wise did he ne-

glect any other branch of the business,
as Walter facetiously termed it. In-

deed most industriously and tenderly
had he watched the few hills which he

had planted with the corn found scat-

tered round the ship’s hold—a forlorn
and hopeless task, as he was finally
obliged to confess, for in that latitude

of prodigal' lavishness the hope and

comfort of sterile regions refused to

grow.

Another useful task had the worthy
sailor performed; he had nailed the flag
caved from the sinking wreck—field

reversed as a signal of distress—upon
the top of the tallest tree on the hill

behind them, saying as he did so:

“There! if only one of our British

frigates get sight o’ the old flag calling
for help, I’llbe bound they’ll tack and

come many a knot out o’ the way to see

what’s wanted.”

CHAPTER V.

|EN years have

IfW1(wMjk passed since the

“Petrel” lay a

' bro ke n wreck,
dashin s to ail d fro,

JT/sMI on tbe cora l ree f of

*be little island.

Still the patched

and yet tattered

flag floats off from

the cocoa tree on

the hill, and still
the little log dwelling, now enlarged,
and a perfect bower of glossy vine and

gorgeous blossom, stands beneath the

grove of palm and cocoanut. At the

door of the “Retreat”—a name Mr. Ver-
non had given it at first—sat that gen-
tleman himself. Time had added sad
furrows to his forehead and scattered

silver threads plentifully in his dark

hair, but the face itself was most essen-

tially changed. Could that benigh,
tranquil countenanos belong to the cyn-

ical misanthrope who railed at the fate

that saved him from a watery grave?
Ah, the well-worn book clasped in his

thin fingers betrays the secret of the

change. Tom’s Bible has become a

valued and abiding friend; the tempest-
tossed spirit is moored safely to the

Rock of Ages, has found the peace that

the world cannot give and cannot take

away. Mr. Vernon’s eye was raised

quietly from the book as a merry whis-

tle and measured tread broke the still-

ness, while , Tom —our same rough,
bright-faced Tom—came trudging
down the hill with a pole hung with

bread-fruit on his back.

“You are home early, Tom. Where

are the children?”

“I didn’t have to go so far as I ex-

pected. Walter has got a nice string
of fish, too—reg’lar beauties. I didn’t

catch the pig in the trap this time, but

the other I reckon will fetch him.

Oh, the children, they stopped at the

rock Walter calls Nelly’s Throne, and

as I come along I see —well, no matter,
but I can’t help laughing to think

we’re calling them children. I begin
to think they’re getting along to be

young folks mighty fast.”

Mr. Vernon started up and said hur-

riedly, while a shade crossed his fore-
head:

"I willgo and meet them.”
“What's the matter now, I wonder?”

soliloquized Tom, removing the odd af-

fair, half hat, half turban, to wipe his

moist forehead. “I’m sure there’s no

need o’ meddling with honest love-

making; it’s lawful for a magistrate to

marry a couple, and since we hain’t a

parson, why won’t Mr. Vernon do jest
as well?”

Meanwhile Mr. Vernon had taken a

path which led him up a cliff which

jutted over the water. He paused a

moment in involuntary admiration of
the scene before him.

The huge white rock of coral forma-
tion rose out of the embowering green

like a throne indeed, and all around

it, catching here at a tiny stalk, there
at a down-reaching branch) festooned
vines, whose brilliant-hued flowers

seemed like garlands flung at the feet
of royalty. Overhead canopied the

feathered spray of the inimitably
graceful palm tree, and below, far be-

low, foamed the surf, dashing its frothy
columns against the coral piers that sup-

ported the rock, and above all spread
out the intense blue of a tropic sky,
arching down afar off to meet the line

of distant sea. Yet it was not upon in-

animate nature that Mr. Vernon’s mild

gray eye dwelt so fondly, but

on the graceful living tableau

—the crowning charm upon the

coral rock—for there, sitting lightly
as a bird upon its perch, was a

slender, willowy form, not round

enough for childhood and too aerial

for womanhood. A thin robe of thin

muslin, gathered by a girdle at the

waist, fell down upon the rock, hiding
with an illusive veil such rose-tinted,
naked feet—slipped clear from the

awkward shndal—as Aphrodite herself

might have envied. The round white

arm, resting carelessly on the rock,
supported a head whose youthful gtace

and loveliness no naiad’s mirror ever

rivaled. The sunny ripples of curls

overflowed with their ring of bronzed

gold the vine that garlanded her head;
the clear eyes shone with a deeper blue

than the starry blossoms knotted in her

breast; the sweet lips mocked saucily
with their vivid carnation the pale rose

of the cheek. And this was littleEllie!

The transformation was - as marvelous
as that which changfes the hard, dull

coil of green into the wonderful beauty
of the newly-opened rose.-

No wonder there was a look of al-

most idolatrous affection in the dark

eyes of the handsome youth who re-

clined carelessly at her feet. A sigh
escaped Mr. Vernon as with newly-
opened eyes he read aright the lan-

guage of his son’s face. For ten years

had these children been his pupils;
from his hand they had received the

invigorating draughts of knowledge; in

his steps bad they followed to the out-

skirts of the immortal fountain of

Science; for them had he delineated

the beautiful sights his artist’s soul

drank in so eagerly; and, more than all,

tremblingly, solemnly had he knelt

with them before the Throne of Grace.

All his acquired gifts and natural gen-

ius had been exerted to the utmost to
atone to them for the deprivations of

their lot, and he, their guide, their

teacher, their closest friend, had been

blind to their inner lives, and had

needed the voice of sharp-eyed Tom to

point it out to him.

He strode a step forward, and then

paused again, for Eleanor was speak-

ing.

$600 FOR A SAUCEPAN.

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

Highley Kept His Money In a Rag Bag,
and HU Wife Sold It for Rags.

Fletcher Highley, a farmer living
near Liberty, Ind., received several

hundred dollars last week from the 6ale

of some stock and placed the money in

his wife’s rag bag for safe keeping,

fearing that thieves might find it if it

were known to be about the house. The

repository seemed such a safe one that

he added his gold watch and one be-

longing to his wife. Saturday he was

away from home, and, a peddlar call-

ing, Mrs. Highley sold the rags for half

a cent a pound, and received a tin

Saucepan valued at 20 cents. When
Mr. Highley returned in the evening
and was about to deposit a few more

dollars in the rag bag he found it empty
and his wife reported the sale Of the

rags, and showed the saucepan with

the expectation of having her shrewd-

ness complimented.
Mrs. Highley was horrified to learn

that the bag contained S6OO and her

husband’s watches. Mr. Highley start-
ed after the peddlar yesterday and
found him near Richmond. He pro-

fessed to know nothing of the money
and the watch and said that the raga
had been shipped to an eastern rag firm,
Mr. Highley has wired the firm.

A Condensed Style.

Here is a composition from a progres-
sive schoolboy: “One day I was in the

country, I saw a cow and hit her with
a rock, a dog bit me, a sow chased me,
I fell out of a wagon and a bee stung
me, and the old gobbler flapped me, and
I went down to the branch and fell in
and wet my pants.” Here is a whole
novel for you in seven lines.—Ex.

Had a Host of Relatives.

Ninety “blood relatives” followed to
the grave the body of Samuel Cooper
of Pottawatomie county, Kansas, and
one son, with twenty descendants, was

absent. The surviving descendants
number 150. The old man died singing
a Methodist hymn.

No btr J

of prey has the gift of song.

WORK OF CONGRESS.

LEGISLATIVE PROCEEDINGS AT

WASHINGTON.

arbitration Treaty the Principal Topic
Under Discussion in the Senate —Mr.

Chandler Makes a Speech in Advocacy
of Bimetallism.

Tuesday, Feb. 16.

Monday night’s pension night hav-
ing practically failed of Its purpose,
owing to the difficulty in securing a

quorum, the house vacated the order
for a night session, and devoted the

day, after the routine business bad

been disposed of, to the consideration
of private pension bills.

Senator Chandler’s speech in the
senate In advocacy of bimetallism was

one of the notable efforts of the present
session. The senator declared that
within the last twenty years'there had
been a steady fall of prices of all

classes of property. This shrinkage
in prices had been most serious since.
1890. The value of property in the
United States was 165,000,000,000 In
1890, now it was estimated at $49,000,-
000,000, a shrinkage of 25 per cent
since 1890. Our debts had not shrunk,
but remained an inexorable charge.
Deducting them, the value of our prop-
erty was cut down to $33,000,000,000.
He was of the opinion that the gradual
tendency was to leave debtors without
the power of paying their debts until
by a gradual revolution the assets of
the debtors were absorbed by creditors.

Wednesday, Feb. 17.

The immigration bill now goes to the

president, the last legislative step hav-

ing been taken in the senate by an

agreement to the conference report on

the bill. Strong opposition was made
to the report, but on the final vote the

friends of the measure rallied a small

majority, the vote being: Yeas, 34;
nays, 31.

Thursday, Feb. 18.

The house by a vote of 197 to 91 re-

versed the finding of a majority of the

elections committee, and decided the

contested election case of N. T. Hop-
kins vs. J. M. Kendall from the tenth

Kentucky district in favor of the re-

publican contestant.

/The senate adjourned at 6:30, after

spending six hours in executive ses-

sion. Senator Sherman gave notice

that he would Friday at 12:30 move an

executive session for the purpose of

considering the arbitration treaty

alone, and that he would ask that the

session behind closed doors be con-

tinued until the fate of the treaty

should be known. Upon this announce-

ment the senate adjourned without di-

vision.

Friday, Feb. 19.

Friday, Feb. 19, a very spirited de-

bate on the general subject of the

payment of claims found to be due

against the United States was indulged

by the house during the consideration

of the general deficiency appropriation

bill. It was stated that the just claims

against the government, instead of ag-

gragating hundreds of millions, as was

frequently stated, could be discharged
with $10,000,000. The bill carries SB,-

441,027.
The senate adjourned at 8:15, after

having spent almost eight hours in

continuous executive session on the

arbitration treaty. No result was ac-

complished beyond voting down the

motion made Thursday by Senator Nel-

son to postpone further consideration

of the treaty until March 5.

FARMERS’ ALLIANCE.

Annual Meeting of the Supreme Body

at Washington.

The annual meeting of the supreme

council of the National Farmers’ al-

liance opened at Washington Tuesday.
The report of President Page of Vir-

ginia strongly indorsed the scheme of

establishing co-operative unions in va-

rious states to assist the wealth pro-

ducers in disposing of their products
and to overcome “the stagnation in

business caused by the present system

of a contracted currency.” He opposed

the idea of dropping the word “alli-

ance.”

The report of the secretary-treasurer,

R. A. Southworth of Colorado, recom-

mended that a mortgage-paying feat-

ure be started during this year, to re-

diem every home in the membership

in twenty years, by simply paying 8

per cent interest for about sixteen

years. This, it is stated, will reim-

burse all expense and leave 25 per cent

more in the treasury than has been

drawn out.

The committee on changes in the

constitution reported in favor of allow-

ing the National Alliance Aid, now in

session at Dallas, Tex., to secede in

peace in the interest of harmony, and

the report was adopted. An amend-

ment was adopted striking out the pro-

vision fixing the president’s tenure of

office to one year.

Alliance Lecturers Are Chosen.

The annual meeting of the supreme

council of the National Farmers’ Al-

liance and Industrial Union ended

Thursday with a short session of the

executive committee of the council.

The following were elected lecturers to

travel about in the interests of the al-

liance: E. A. Southworth of Denver,

Colo., for the western district; Hamlin

V. Poor of Bird Island, Minn., for the

northwestern district, and P. H. Pensol

of Parkersburg, W. Va., for part of the

eastern field.

Says the Treaty Is a Trap.

In answer to an inquiry as to his

attitude toward the pending Anglo-

American arbitration treaty, Gov.

Jones of Alabama replied as follows:

“I am not in favor of the ratification

of this treaty, either with or without

amendment. In my judgment it is a

trap for the United States, into which

we should never be led with my con-

sent.”

Looks to Britain and France.

Senator Edward O. Wolcott of Col-

orado, who has been visiting Berlin

in the interests of bimetallism, has

started on his return trip to London.

While here he was assured that Ger-

many would join in a bimetallic con-

vention provided Great Britain and

France agreed to do so.

Punishment for Setting Forest Fires.

A bill has passed the senate which

makes it a misdemeanor wilfully to set

fire to any timber, underbrush or grass,
or negligently to leave a fire burning
near any timber on the public domain.

The punishment is fixed at two years’

imprisonment and $5,000 fine.

A PROSPECTIVE POSTMASTER GENERAL.

Judge James A. Gary, who is talked

of for postmaster-general in the Mc-

Kinley cabinet, is one of the most dis-

tinguished Republicans in Maryland.
His family came originally from Massa-

chusetts, and the judge cannot be said,

therefore, to be a southern man. In

politics he was a Whig and placed
Henry Clay before him as his ideal of

a statesman. He was an abolitionist

by instinct, and he was one of the three

delegates from Howard county to the

big union convention of 1861, which

was held at the Maryland Institute.

After the war the Republicans were

very scarce in Maryland, but Mr. Gary
was true to his convictions. He was a

delegate to the convention of 1872 that

nominated Grant, and he was the chair-
man of the Maryland delegation. Since

that time'he has served his party with

unfailing ardor and has sat in many

conventions, state and national, as the

representative of the Republicans of
the old state. He takes a keen interest
in municipal politics. He is a banker,
a business man and one of the most

polished gentlemen of Maryland.

Senator Kyle Re-Elected.

Senator Kyle of South Dakota, pop-

ulist, was re-elected Thursday, repub-
licans assisting him in order to defeat

the democratic nominee. Kyle got 65

votes, three more than were needed.

This ends a fight which has been in

progress for several weeks.

Boston Capitalist Assigns.

Silas A. Barton, an ex-director of the

General Electric Co. at Boston, and

for many years past associated in other

capacities with that company, has made

an assignment.

Big Failure at Des Moines.

Annie S. and George S. Redhead have
made an assignment at Des Moines,
lowa, for 'tiie benefit of creditors with-
out preferences. The assets are valued
at $200,000, and the liabilities at $75,-
000.

Transvaal Demands Indemnity.

A. dispatch to the London Daily Mail

from Cape Town says the Transvaal re-

public has demanded £322,000 indemn-

ity on account of the raid of Dr. Jame-

son.

Purify
Four blood now witha course of Hood’s Sarsapa-
rillaand be strong and vigorous when the change
to warmer weather comes.

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

fs the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

H nod *C Pi lie are the only pills to take
1 luuu a rillhWith Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

A Vital Point Settled

“Well,” said the far western judge to
the foreman of the jury.

“Well, yer honor,” replied Broncho

Bob. “We didn’t go into the ease ez

fur ez that. But we’ve took a vote an’

unanimously agreed that the govern-

ment side of the case hez the best law-

yer.”—Washington Star.

REV. MABY A. HILLIS.

In a letter just received from the noted
Evangelist, Rev. Mary A. Hillis, she writes:
“

I gladly give my testimony to the healing
properties of Dr. Kay’s Lung Balm. My
son has had a terrible cough every winter
for five years and he took dozens of bottles
of the leading cough medicines but nothing
seemed to help him or quiet his congh.
But two 25c. boxes of Dr. Kay’s Lung Balm
has cured him, and it has been a great re-
lief to other members of my family when
afflicted with colds.”

/We know there never has been a medi-
cine to equal it for the lungs, throat or
catarrh. WE GUARANTEE IT to cure even
if all other remedies and doctors have failed.
Why not try it now. It costs only 25c. a

box at druggists, or sent by mail by Dr. B.
J. Kay Medical Co., Omaha, Neb. Send
for booklets. Valuable book on female dis-
eases free.

Every man finally becomes greater
than the expectations of his neighbors.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAT.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All

Druggists refund the money if itfails to cure. 250

Paris has 2,526,000 inhabitants, an

increase of 88,000 in five years.

The Fountain of Youth.

S-eon
seeking

fountain of

il youth; and

sso much. It
s more than
for sometimes
becomes a

iriness. But

ilthand vigor,

wing cheeks)

before** their

time, is not the result of accumulated years;
itis the effect of wrong livingand unhealthy
blood. When the blood is pure and fresh
the body willbe full of youth.

Thousands of people who seemed to have
lost their youth by disease and suffering
have found itagain through the use of Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, the
most perfectly natural and scientific rejnve-
nator of the physical forces ever known to

medical science.
It gives the blood-making organs power to

make new blood, full of the life-giving red
corpuscles which drive out disease, build
up fresh tissue, solid muscular flesh and
healthy nerve force. It gives constitutional
power, deep and full and strong; rounds
out hollow cheeks and emaciated forms;
gives plumpness, color and animation.

It does not make flabby fat like cod liver
oil. On this account, it is a perfect tonic
for corpulent people.

It aids digestion and the natural action of
the liver, and by feeding the nerves with
highly vitalized blood banishes nervous-

ness, neuralgia and. insomnia.
Where a constipated condition exists, the

“

Discovery ”should be used in conjunction
withDr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets, which are
the most perfect, mild and natural laxative
in the world. There is nothing else “just
as good.” There is nothing that will do the
work so thoroughly, surely and comfortably.

SEEDS^V
Salter’s Seeds are Warranted to I’reduce.

MU#John Breider, Mishicott, Wis.,
¦ tho world with a yield of l?3t>u. of Salzer’sM

Kingr Barley per acre. Don’t youbetievesH
Just write him. Inorder to grain, in

|¦loo.ooo new customers we send on trial HI
gaiO DOLLARS’. WORTH FOR -Oc.fiffi
HMI2pitgs- of new and rare farm seeds, includinfflfl

above Barley, Teosinte, Giant Spurry, Sandal
|^JVetcli,“4oe.Wheat,” and other novelties, pos-JK
¦JRitively worth slO.to get a start, all postpaid. Jiff
W«1 including our great seed catalog, for 10c
luLLargest growers offarm seeds and pota- Jgjf
MEjIltoes in the world. S 5 pkgs. earliestJ&W
Mfdph vegetable seeds.Sl. Catalog tells JfSw

ahout It.Gladly mailed to

buyers. Sencl^igSy

HOW TO GET A

SIOO BICYCLE FREE.
ij mystery to solve.
Nil tedious word contest.

a orders to take.

Only some writing in your own home. Foi

particulars send stamped addressed envelope.
' Household Pub. & Pr’t’g Co.,

56 Bleeckerjitrcet, New York,

PItPP A booklet, handsomely illustrated,
LULL describing Nebraska, her farms and

P n r P the opportunities there for young
I 11 hk men and farm renters to become

farm owners Mailed wilhout charge on appli-
cation to P. S. Eustis, General Passenger
Agent, C.. B. & Q. It K., Chicago. XU.

3100 BICYCLES FREE.
In order tointrodue our “1897” wheels we intend

giving away a number free to advertise them. For

particulars send 2c. stamped addressed envelop: to the
AVALON BICYCLE CO.,

Agents wanted everywhere. 611-621 Broadway, N.Y.

Cured. PR. J.L.STEPHENB.RKBAHOM,OM]tO.

PIlire rnrr *useful articles for only 2-Smo. subs.
UAHILO rilCt to PoultryKeeper at 25c. Every poultry
raiser wants this leading poultry paper. Sample free.

Address PoultryICeepeu Co., Box 92, Parkesburg, Pa.

Dr. Kay's Lung Balm

no Best Cough
UJ in time. Bold by druggists. pH


