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and continues until Saturday, March 2d 
We have made enormous purchases of beautiful Showy White merchandise, that will 

constitute thk sale. The first showing of NEW STYLES in dainty undermuslins and 
corsets will be of much interest to fashiorwersed women. A Great Saving prevails 

[ on White Goods, Household Linens, Embroideries, Lace Curtains, New 
fhamsV New ffou& Dresses, New DreSs Goocfc ahd SiTks, New Shirt ^a i sb , etc. 

Everything is in complete readiness. Note carefully the prices quoted below, which 
represent but a portion of the wonderful values we have to offer. 
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TABLE LINENS AND NAPKINS 
LUNCH CLOTHS, ETC. 

Our lines for spring-excel all former years in quality, 
styles and pric<s. We hindle nothing but the ia-nous AN 
DREW REED LINENS, sod in all the best depa tment 
stores in the big cit'es. 
54 inch half b eached Linen, extra quality, worth 6sc;a yard, 

• this sale, a.jard,*> . . . . . . 4 '7#c 
60 inch! half bl ached Linen, was 50c yard, this sale 4 2 # c 
72 inch half b'eached, all Linen Damask, regular D jllar qual­

ity, t h s •ale, a jard, . . . . . • • 7 9 c 
64 inch b cached, all Linen Daitmk, ihis sale, a yard, 4 7 c 
72 inch bleajl ed, all Lin n Damask, all newest patterns, was 

$t.oo a yard, thissa'e, ajard, . . . . 8 9 c 
72 inch bleached Satin Dirrusk, extra quality, regular price 

$1.25, this sale, a yaid, . . , . . . • ,•' • 9 9 c 
72inch bleached, Satin Damask, double border effect, regular 

price, $1.50, this site,' $1.35 
NAPKINS to rna'ch ail cl.nhs marked at special selling 

prices during White Gools Sjie. 
Also special offerings in Separate Napkins at 

98c, S1.25. 51.50 and $2.00 

BEDSPREADS 
Som* of the best bargains of the season are offered in 

this department 
Clinton Quilt, fringed and cut corners at . $ 1 . 8 9 
The Pomona Quite, Marseilles pattern, fringed, cut corners, 

at $2.69 
Maiseilles Quids, not fringed,at S I . 9 8 . $ 2 . 9 8 . $ 3 . 9 8 
Globe Qui't, extra siz", at . $1.35 
TendenCrochet Quilt at . . • - • 9 8 c 

TOWELS 
One lot Huck Towels, 22 x 45 inches, each, . . 15c 

Per dozen, $1.50 
One lot Huck Towe s, s ze 18 x 40 inches, each . 10c 

Perr-ozen, $1.00 
One lot Bath Towc s. size 23 x 47 inthe?, Special, each, 2 2 c 
lope lot Bath Towels, size ?4 x 54 Inches, extra heavy, 
-- Special at < ach, . . . 4 5 c 
85c b eached Bath Towels, 27 x 54 inches, extra heavy, 

i.ccf.11 at eac> . . • • 
65c 

PEQUOT HEMSTITCHED SHEETS 
Pqunt Hemstitched Sheets, size 81x90 in. hes. at . 8 9 c 
Pequot Hemstitch d Pillow Cases, .size 36x45 inches, ea. 2 5 c 
Orchard Sheets, torn, not cut, size 81 x 90 inches, 

Special at rach, • • 6 5 C pA C-r n™ « D « . c - i . 
Diam n<|. Pillow Cases, tegular i-rice 18•>, gpecfat. each | 5 c ^ FAST COLORS. Special at 

32 INCH MADfeAS (&NGHAMS 
1 he weave that will wash well and wjear well, yard J2 1 2c 

/ 
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NEW FLAXONS FOR SPRING 
New showing of Flaxons in plain white, dainty checks &• d 

stripes, at per yard, 17c, 19c, 2 5 c 

HAMBURG FLOUNCINGS 
75c Swiss Flouncings, 27 inches wide, with deep Embroidery 

work, beautiful showy styles. Special at per yard, 3 9 c 
i 

MONTROSE PERCALES 
At 12 1-2 cento 

36 jnch ^Montrose Pircales, the finest Percales, made. All 
colors, lights arid darks, per yard, . . 12 i-2c 

TUSSANA SHANTUNG SILKS 
50 cent kind at 25 cents 

25 pieces Tucsana Shantung Silks, 27 inches wide; regular 
50c silks, in all colors; Special per yard, . , 2 5 c 

• 

Bleached Cottons and Other Domestic a* 
Less than Wholesale Cost To-day 

Fruit of Loom, Hill's, Lonsdale Bleached Cottons, all at 
per yard, . . . . . . . . . 8c 

Extra good quality 36 inch Bleached Cotton, not named, at 
per yard, . . . . . . . . 6 i-2c 

40 inch Black Rock Cot"on, regular price, 12 i-2c, yard, 8 i-zc 
36 inch Black Ruck Cotton, per yard, . . . . 7c 
36 inch Thomaston Brown Cutfon, per yard, . . Qc 
Lonsdale Cambric, per yard, . . . . . f | c 

White Curtain Muslin 
15c Dot'ed Curtain Muslin, at per yard, . . | 2 1 2c 

12 1 2c While L <ppard, S r pped Curtain Muslin, yard, | flc 

New Fancy Curtain Scrims, in end'e a variety of patterns 
a* d colorings. Specially priced for this sale. 

Electric Brand House Dresses 
25 dozen in all: Made with deep hem, neat buttonholes, 16 

stitches to ho'd each button, back seam of skirt reinforced 
with shrunk tape, extra width over hips, ABSOLUTELY 

99c 
SS2SSSSSSS22SSSSS2 
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&UFFY-RIVERS CO, Potsdam, N. Y. 

AT THE ELEVENTH 
HOUR. 

IA Message That Changed the ] 
I Course of Events. 
% • 

| ; 'By'BEATRICE STURGES.' f 

1 Everything ID the raom betokened 
confusion nod busy preparation, foe 
some erent of ̂ onsldecsMe importance. 
A pile o£j>er&Tjust finished lay on the 
d««Sf two trunks, one already strapped 
and tht>- other slmidiut; open. Indicated 
a. Journey: several frocks occupied, the 
bed., piles of lingerie Oiled the chairs, 
various other feminine belonging!? were 
scattered nimut and a mnlU was hastily 
transferring tliea to Uie..QPSD, tru>l!i 
and the new hand bag which stood^m 
a table. Now and again she addressed 
some question to the girl who still sat 
at the desknnd wlioitnsweredln mono­
syllables and witli a preoccupied itir. 

"Oh, put in or leave out whatever 
yon like, Marie. It doesn't make a bit 
of difference:'1 she exclaimed at last 
impatiently. ' ' . . 

Marie, wondering within, obeyed, but 
presently sun came forward with some­
thing which she begged'mademoiselle 
to" try on. 

"Truly.. It must be seen if it is what 
you "call "all" rigbt;;;-BU .̂Protested. and 
the girl rose and walked fo"HfiMnto°r-

Site was wearing n long, loose gown 
of yellow silk, and Uer nut brown huir 
was" caught up loosely on her head. 
Murie- stepped in front of her for a 
moment, did a little adjusting and pat-
Ung'this why and that nnd then step­
ped back with voluhk expression? of 
admiration. " • ". 

Tli<J"girK looked into the glass as' if 
TjtSr̂ drtasrm; and then'her heart throb­
bed painfully. -.Tie, iiad put off the full 

I realiistios <Sf Vluit she was about! to 
'jjfrml lived tea vague hopfrthatsatne-
<HS£ wauld happen to stop, tfc but now 
AfAHe looked ip the njlrrpr ami sow 

" If- at last enveloped in the white 
of a, wedding veil the bitter truth 

home. The bridal symbol, 90 
. and lovely In Itself, becamo sod-
5*•fcatefor to "-tier, for iu nil .Its 

ftlilty it brought to her the stern re-
.•^Eitton that'the next day at noon.ln' 
""^JStniVrkurtb. she. bucy' HntSfer-
SUt not love. ' •'4;i^ -

H*w different, oh, how different it 
might h»ve heenl ' r ' 

She tare o'ff hei* veil and threw her­
self on Hie bed ih n' passion of tears. 
She never would do It. she told her­
self over, and over; she never, could do 
It! Wbn! did she care if Marie did 
see? The whole world might see! It 
could see tomorrow, and they till could 
have their presents back—she didn't 
care. It didn't make any difference 
what her stepmother said dr did or 
threatened—she could marry Mm her­
self. But, as for Lucy, she silppty hat-' 
ed Hugh Goring all at once, and she 
never wanted to see him again. 

She sat up presently and bathed her 
eyes in the water the discreet Marie 
brought -to her and felt better, Then 
as the maid turned again taker pack­
ing lAKf thought miserably of- a cer­
tain night six months ago wjieu she 
had. quarreled so bitterly with Ralph 
Anderson and he had left -bfr pres­
ence without one backward look and 
a veij vicious slam of the door. Oh, 
how. foolish and trivial a losers' -quar-, 
rel seems when-six months have gone 
by! l«ey knew that if she' and Ralph 
once .looked • Into, each; other's eyes 
again it.must and would be ail right 
once wore. But bow was this' to hap­
pen? In the heat and kuldenness.of 
his wrath Ralph had rushed, afcay to 
the vague nnd indefinable wilds of 
Texas, nnd Lucy never knew whether 
he received that little note she sent 
him the morning, after tbeit quarrel. 
She had said only: "JJear Ralph-If 
you are sorry. I urn too. Lucy.".. 

Anyhow he never repliM. knd may­
be by this time he was already in love 
with some horse riding "girl In Texas, 
while she was supposed to" be making 
her last joyful preparations for marry­
ing another man. ~, 

"Oh, well." she had said to herself. 
"a girl has to do something!" 

II -She rose and went over to the desk 
again, where from a secret hiding 
place she drew • photograph—a snap­
shot of an athletic young man in ten­
nis flannels, with a racket in his hand 
and a bright* smile on bis fa.ee. Her 
eyits filled with tears aa she kissed it 
and murmured. "My sweetheart. I 
irtiall always lore yon." 

WWb her Hpn rtin pressed the pic­
ture a sharp ring startled her. 

**ou answer It. Marie. It's probably 
the caterer or somebody asking abo'it 

f tomorrow. Tetl them Mrs. Rutherford 
la out and to call up In the morning.'* 

The snrprlned maid, knowing well. 
tftat Mrs. Rutherford was in, steppeC 
ant Into the ball to answer the tele 
phone. In a moment she returned. 
•:' "It waa for you. mademoiselle—* 
gentleman who insisted—ao I hare 
tarn se switch." 

Lucy sat down agato at the desk am' 
too* up the receiver. 

"Yes. thls'li M*s Rulherforrt." 
The wire at tn» other end of tlw 

wit* was strangrly farcillar. It made 
ber cheek* burn, her m*rt throb and 
bof eye* aMne. She nlmort dropped 
ttw recelverr 

"Why. Hntphr she-exclaimed. 
Again Hwvetee-apuke mirldly. 
"Tsm" she replM, "it I* a little hit* 

for a call; 
"Whit's thst ? Wanted to answer my 

Bote? Well, you v> had lots of time to 
sWlt In 

"Oh. last received it todsyl I wrote-
It six moatsjs ago. 

"I don t think much of the way iter 

trite care of mail at your club,- but— 
"Well. I hope It's all right now; but. 

you see—well. It's kind of hard to ex-
plain things over a telephone. 

"Tomorrow? I'm afraid I'll be busy 
tortiorrow. 

"What makes my voice sound so 
queer? Oh. I don't know. 1 meant 
tbiit I bad an engagement' for tomor-
ruw-until ti little while ago. By the 
way. you didn't say what your answer 
to the note was. 
' "Really? " And you did sthink of me 

while you were gone? And you still 
care? 

"I should think my note told you 
that Of course 1 do. I never stopped. 

"Ob," faintly, "you heard Just now 
about tomorrow? Well. I'm nol, I'«i 
not I made up my mind ten minutes 
before you called up. and when the bell 
rang 1 was—I'll tell you when 1 see 
you. 

"Right nwny? Why, It's after 10 
o'clock. _ 

"Any "chances? What on earth do you 
mean? 

"Ralph. 1 never heard of such a 
thing: 

"Ye-es. 1 suppose I could. Of course 
I'd bring Marie. You're sure It's the 
•jnly w a y ? 

"Tes. the bishop's sure to be at 
• home. 

"All right, then-ln half an hour, 
wiicii we see the carriage turn in front 
pf tlie house. 

"Yes. sweet heart, I do. 1 do! Ana I 
don't care IV central does hear." 

The receiver was hung np with a 
rush. .Miss Rutherford flew to the 
door after' the wildly curious Marie, 
who had .been listening outside in the 
uflTTio every word, and pulled her in, 

"Huny.'uun'yriu-flriel J«st the bag: 
uever mind the tnlllk, Tlilttreao wait. 
Where's my brown suit?'1 

"But, mademoiselle!" 
• "That's all' right-you're coming- tofi. 
Here! Wait till I write a note to Sirs. 
Rutherford. It's too bad-for her, to 
h-Iss the show, but she will'probably 
console Mr. Coring without an? trou­
ble." ' . . . ' . . 

She looked around the room and then 
at the tiag .where Marie had -stored 
everything necessary.' From, the1 win­
dow she saw a large carriage'stowly 
approaching.- - -

"Marie: Marie!" sheesclairoed. "Put 
' this In that i.lg box andbrtng It along." 
In her-engarRess she lifted the dainty 
moeSr'tif.Jivhitie satin and lace, and the 
81n>y-iveuV-|TJie maid opened her Hps' 
•tot protefit.aitf fhen tied, up the- pack 

••ar* ' ' ' ' 

••uooanessT' exclaimed Lucy as they 
started down the stairs.. "Did..-you 
think I could get married, without my 
wedding dress5" • •' 

Outside in the carriage Ralph was 
impatiently waiting. . . 

Ancient Mirror*. 
We are indebted for onr mirrors to 

the ancient Egyptians. * At first they 
were made of melal, so well com­
pounded and polished flint seme recent­
ly dug up from Thebes have" regained 
a wonderful luster after -burial for. 
thousands of years. Oval In shaiie. 
they were fastened to carved wooden 
handles. References are made to such 
looking glasses in Exodus -and Job. 
The Greeks and Romans made similar 
mirrors of silver. Pliny says tunt-tbe 
earliest.glass mirrors, were, made,of 
black volcanic glass, through the mid­
dle ages glass backed with thin,metal­
lic sheets came into, use, and "bulls-
eyes." or glass globes, into which while 
hot a metallic mixture was blown for 
backing.. At Murono.. near Venice, in 
the thirteenth century the republic 
protected ' the trade .and , jenlouply 
guarded its secrets, securing a tncra-
Hve business for a century and a half. 
Mirrors' were then- made from cylin­
ders of, glass .flattened on stone, .care­
fully polished, beveled at the edge's and 
silvered by an amalgam. 

Finfltr Nails. 
The nail is a special modification of 

the cuticle, the. superficial cells being 
harder, more horny and more firmly 
adherent to each other than in .(he 
proper skin. The deep layer of the 
skin is peculiarly modified to form .the 
bed of the nail, is highly vascular and 
Is studded with almost parallel ridges, 
the true skin overlapping the sides and 
root of the nail, which tits into the 
groove, ns a watch glass Into its rim. 
The surfaces of all these ridges are 
covered with growing cells which at 
they flatten and change into horn form 
one solid curved plate, the nail. Mails 
grow both in thickness slid length. 
The increase in thickness Is caused by 
the formation of nerve cells on the bid 
of- the nail: the increase In lenjfth, 
through the formation of new fold* at 
the hinder part of the bed. The rail, 
thus constantly, receiving additions 
from below and from behind, is sk'wly 
pushed forward over its bed till it pro­
jects beyond the end of the finger »nd 
is cutoff at intervals or worn awaj 

BAKING POWDER 
Abmoiui»fy Purm 

Absolutely hmm no mubmtHute 

Many mixtures are offered as 
substitutes for Royal. No other 
baking powder is the same in 
composition or effectiveness, or 
so wholesome and economical, 
nor wilt make such fine food. 

Royal is the only Baking ?owder made 
from Royal Grape Cream of tartar 

IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL, 

No Good Reaton For Believing 'or 
Disbelieving. . 

When science turns its gaze to­
ward .the question of the continuation" I 
of human personality after death, the'1 

basis » r a"re*asonabIv~ ground of H:] 
lief seems meager. 

I Sial attitude toward the questiun of a 
^ future Hfc as incongruous and impa-
'tie.nt. Let him who believes ih im-
f Molality enjoy Ms happiness in ,sil-
j.ence- he has no reason to give himself 
airs about it.—The Outlook.. . 

s— I . I -—— 

BANNAWA PA1.US. 

MrSi A, Searsay is visiting her d»u-
The nun of scientific faith is ac- .ghter. Mrs\ Win. JSpinks at Platsburg 

ciistonied io the idea" of" conservation 
of energy and of its transformations. 
He knows that energy is never Iost„ 
but he sees it transformed from îne 
fofm of energy to another—heat into 
mechanical energy, this again into,el­
ectric energy, .All these forms cf 
energy arise out cf that Infinite and 
eternal power which, sustains the un­
iverse, ' " . • ,; '• 

sion or that divine energy, 
will never be,lost from the total ener­
gy of the" universe the man of science • 
can readily believe, but that it wilt not 
be, transformed into .something, other* 
thaii {hat which we know as our per-

Mrs. Chas. Holden entertained a few 
of her friends last Wednesday, Valton-
"tine day. Dinner was served at oiie 
o'clock and Mr. Hoiden's aunt "Wrs. 
Hopkins was the guest of .'honor. 
'. Mrs. Young and Mrs. Woodruff are 

_ rf^J^-Vi-li-Js^^ '°»<Hm*tet&!'*ttm <* 
y sure. Some sucft ' transfofntflion- the social. The tommlftee are very would seeni tp be in accord with the 

order pf the universe^ The man of 

Mrs. Frank Smith is able to do her 
work again. 
, Mrs. Jessie Piloa spent last Sunday 
with" [her sister Mrs. Theron Storrs» 

& W. Hickok took a trip to Tupper 
Lake last week. 
, Warren Post's. Jwo children have 
been sick. 

There was a good crowd at the 'ball 
iast Friday night and all report a fine 

-TITe human soul is" also an e*gres: tint*. 
ion of that divine energy. That it ' " Mr 

the social. The tommlftee are very 
grateful for the help from our West 
Parishv(Ue' friends and especially to 

science awaits some convincing proof Mr. and Mrs.'Simon Young and Miss 
of personal .immortality, .. and . until Bessie Spear of Sinclairs Corners. 
such proof can be secured he, neither" 
believes nor disbelieves in it. He" slm 
ply put this question aside as one for 
the present unsolved and, so far as he" 
can see at this moment, insoluble by 
any means available to thinking men.' 
What the future may reveal he does 
not undertake to say. 

Let it be said that this attitude lends 
itself neither to a pessimistic spirit 
nor to a less serious view of individ­
ual duty and individual. opportunity. 
On the contrary, the man who has. ac­
cepted this faith turns resolutely, to 
the duties and the obligations of the 
life in this world. What may await 
him after death he knows not. He 
does believe that we' are today God's 
creatures, in a world sustained by him 
Our duty is to live that life bravely, 
unselfishly, joyfully, and he believes 
that in this ideal lies also bur greatest 
opportunity of happiness. It is this 
faith which the man of science accepts 
and the question whether he is to 
have an individual existence after his 

Gilbert Wood has been quite ill the 
past week. . , 

Georgie Storrs is quite a little bet­
ter. ' - , ', 

Theron Stcrrs attended the funeral 
last Saturday at the heme cf his sister 
Mrs. James plow. The Rev., Charles 
Pusey of Crary Mills officiated and in­
terment was in the family lot,in th." 
Riverside cemetery here. 

Miss Gladys Healy of take Placid 
visited her aunt Mrs. Whitford and 
family a few days last week. 

A perfect night and a big crowd 
made a success of the social last week 
Thursday eve. The program was an­
nounced by Mrs. Woodruff. As the 
curtain lifted the opening scene was 
Uncle Sam by Arthur W odruff in the 
national costume and the Goddess of 
Liberty by Merle Olmstead. The stage 
was handsomely trimmed with banners 
and flags which made a pretty effect. 
The national hymn America was sunr 
which brought a storm of applause • 
and Showed that the audience were 

death has become less andlest ajac-._wen pleased with the number. The 

A 8estoh Bugaboo. 
Nurses and parents do not frlgh'en 

children so much nowadays with foul-
isb stories as they did a generation or 
two ago. Children are not terrifed 
into "beins Rood." But In the remoier 
Country places this objectionable and 
dangerous form of tyranny still I'u-
gei-H. In parts of Scotland the lioda.h 
still hks- his- terrors for youuostets 
The chief of these specters Is "•Tie 
Sun of Platte* pool from gray splk->. 
silken spike, great caterpillar." There 
la. almost a Shakespearean sflKgetriwi 
about ths narma. Tots terrific bugbear 
peers hrar windows, flattens his wick­
ed face against the pane, sharpens his 
teeth with' murderous distinctness and 
carries away cryrea or noisy children 
In a twinkling. But be never enter* a 
house without being called. The threat 
to summon Bra* is nongh. and the un­
happy child goes- to bed quietly to 
brood over aanuHfss terrors la the 
dark.- fcoodmv Chronicle. 

tor in his thoughts and in his aspira­
tions. 

It is worth remembering, too, that 
the doctrine of personal immortality, 
precious as it has been to generations 
of human, souls, has carried with , it 
much of human suffering and of hum­
an demoralization. The Christian 
world for centuries turned its fact 
from the duties and obligations of this 
present life to fix its gaMon'a life 
which might come hereafter, but 
whose obligations lay in the future.' 
The whole progress of the race in this 
world was mortgaged to the concep­
tion of a possible hereafter. And the 
world has not' yet outgrown the con­
sequences of this mistake. 

So.strong a hold has the doctrine 
of personal immortality had on the 
imaginations of men that even the 
leaders of Christianity have often for­
gotten that belief in human immortali­
ty is no. vital part pf religion, but sim­
ply one of its forms of faith. Relig­
ion is the divine life in the human, sour 
blossoming into' love arid service and 
faith. Whether our human conscious 
ness survive the change which death 
brings, or whether it is transmuted in 
to some other form of the.divine en­
ergy, the religious life is still the true 
life, of every son of God in this world. 
No more iinreligions word was ever 
written than Paul's: "What advan­
tages it me, if the dead rise not! Let 
us eat and drink; for tomorrow we 
perish." Science holds a higher faith 
than this. To every human soul her 
message is a challenge to a religious 
life ih this world: "Whether we live 
again in an individual consciousness 
we know not, but this we do know. 
that here and now and always the Pow 
er which has made and sustained the 
universe calls us to a life of devotion, 
of faith, of love, of service." In com 
parison with this truth the knowledge 
of a future existence is relatively un­
important. . 

Therê  Is, in fact, no feature of the 
scientific man's thinking in this mat­
ter more characteristic than his will­
ingness to be at rest with regard to it. 
Accepting life Joyfully whether it end 
here or not, he regards a controver-

fai>« eirtltred "The Love 6t a Bonnet" 
was well played, the characters being 
Mrs. Clipper, Blanch Youngt Kitty, 
her daughter, Bessie Spear; Aunt Hop 
kins, Ida G. Train; Mrs. fastone, Mint 
Benson;'Dora, her daughter, Mairis 
Smith; Katy Doolen, Irish help, Merle 
Olmstead. The instrumental music 
by Ruth Benson received several en­
cores.' A tableau entitled The Cupid, 
was greeted by much applause. A so­
lo by Bitha Parmeter received an en­
core. The illustrated song "Tenline 
tonight on the Old Camp Ground," by 
Simon Young, Martin Manjey, Spencer 
Woodruff and' W. G. Dorothy, »n old 
veteran acting the part of sentinel 
with s gun with the tent on the stage, 
was fine and made a decided hit with 
the 'audience. The" recitation by Mrs. 
Bertha;Mauley...and...the one by Mrs. 
Blanch Young were good. A song en­
titled Never Kick a Man when he is 
down, by Spencer Woodruff received 
several encores. The GypSy's warn­
ing by Bessie Spear, Horace Benson 
and Merle -Olmstead took well. The 
comedy songs and jokes by Simon 
Young and Martin Manley were res­
ponded to by several encores before 
the audience was satisfied to permit 
the next number to appear. All who 
took part in the entertainment came 
on the stage and sang "Auld Lang 
Syne," to close. Coffee and cake was 
served and all seemed-to enjoy the 
exercises. The receipts for the even 
ing were #17. The next social will 
close the series which will be held on 
Saturday evening Marcfn J in the hall 
of the school housei Mrs. Martin 
Manley and Mrs. Charles Holden will 
have charge of the entertainment. All 
come and bring a friend with you. 
Barn room for all teams. 

Nntlc* To OnnnpnndMtK, 
Cards of Thanks. noHrwi nf anter-

teinmenta to which admlsirifln la 
charred, and any other s'verttarmg. 
whether Included In eorrestinniloni's 
or sent septvrately. win to dharaeel to* 
at • eetrta • line. Whan ever suott 
matter Is sent in. ths correspondent 
•ending H aftionM Inform ns to whom 
M Is to be Charged. « t f 

*"* 


