High Stakcs.

“Well, where's that cook” demanded
his wife. “Don't tell me she wasn't
on the train.” “She was on the train,”
timidly explained the commuter, “but
I zot to playing cards and a Lonley-
ville man won her at whist.,”

The Economical Woman.

“l should like to hear the new song
you've composed.” said the composer’s
caller, “but vou can leave out the
chorus today, if you please. I've a

taxicab waiting outside and I'm by no

means a rich woman.”

Feminine Inconsistency.
The woman who resents her hus-
band working overtime lest she be de-

prived of a pleasure is the sort that |

in later vears decries his poverty in
contemptuous tones.—Chicago Record-
Herald.

Great Actions Endure.

He judges well who aceepts unpop- |
Hatred does |
long, and besides the imme- |
the |
in |

ularity in a great cause.
not last
splendor of great

of them endures
memories.—Pericles.

actions,
forever

diate
renown
men's

Change Easily Made.

1= a square of pink

1ble © r. Sheheld it up
wed it eritically. “Mother,”
5 [ don 1ink this is a very |
stvlis blecoth., T guness 'l put a |
alr ¢ oves in it and call it a corset
COVS "he Deineator
How He Does It.
Not the man of whom it is gen-
He is suecess he is
hat he atiends
he doesn’t
and pavs his

* suecceeded with-

Atchizson (Kan.)
Paying the Fare.
* tending her first

£ was ai
i When the offertory
the

tched
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st, and as the alms basin
the
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1 in at

]I--'\\'
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me

let the

pay

an Tougher Than Man.
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n the matter of un-
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» zone might be
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a smooth iron and Defiance
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can launder your
as well at home as

ar can; it will
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1 it wil sitive plea
€ a Siarg no
re.
atest purpose is
& 1is enemies keep:
T co of them that his de-
: 1 atisfaction can never be ful
What Constitutes Beauty.
‘Beauty is in the eye of the be-

We have read that if a tead
asked his idea of beaunty, he
woild reply: “My mate, yvonder.”

holder."

was

Worth All Literature,

A love letter from the right person
is worth all the literature in the world
when ii comes to heart interest.
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We grind our own invisible bifocal
lenses. There is no cement to flake
or ugly lines to blur the vision. One

solid piece of glass. Ask 1o see
them. Free examination.

HUTESON OPTICAL co.

Exelusive Opticlans, 213 South 16th St.,
Omaha, Nebraska. Factory on prem-

ises. Wholesale and Retail.

Omaha Directory

THERE ARE THREE REASONS WHY
YOU SHOULD ATTEND THE

MOSHER - LAMPMAK
BUSINESS COLLEGE

It has the BEST course of study; the
MOST CAPABLE and experien-ed teach-
ers, and although its tuitlon mmtes are
the same as those charged by other Busi-
ness Colleges, it SAVES you money by
giving a dlscount of 10 per cent for cash
on all scholarships of six months or more.

#inter Term Begins First Monday in Jan.

For information, address, MO SHER-
LAMPMAN BUSINESS COLLEGE,
] and Farnam 8ts.,Omaha, Neb.
Fiuces to Work for Board. Mentiom this Paper

At Factory
Prices

Aulabaugh’'s complete
catalogue will show
" vyou what you want.

'G. N. AULABAUGH
Dept. M, 1508 Douglas St., OMAHA
We save you

TYPEWRITERS &%ireses

Send for large list Number &
.en airing of all kinds.
m?m TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, Omaha.

1 at ent priecs. Send for free
v Y‘Enats-?)u.c.&: DRUG CO., OMAHA, NEBR.

at Cost Prices.

r-old Helen was industrious- |
gingham |

where she |

upon clothes |

from |

.

By Joseph C. Linceln

—

. | went off

CHAPTER VHI.—Continued.

{ “Did you need the extra bucket?” 1|

asis.

1 “Why, no, I believe not.” says Hart-
}#\
then | went to look for better places,

| and James did the digging. We found

| heles enough, but they didn't seem to |
be the right kind. Worme, did you call |

vou |

those things? Sea serpents,
| meant, 1 guess. 1 never saw such
| ereatures. And there was one place

where there were millions of holes,

but chockful of crabs.”
“Um-hum,” says 1. “Fiddlers. You
| must have gone plumb up into the

i march bank to run into them.”
| “They was 'orrid things,” says Lord
James, rolling his eves. “And they

‘ad claws and swarmed over my feet.
I give you my word 1 was that—"
| “That'll do, James,” says Hartley.
| “Well, T was successful at last, skip-
| per. Struck a place where clams were
actually in layers just under the sand.
‘ We turned ‘em over with the hoes like
winking. 1 pointed 'em out and James
picked ‘em up. Just look at those
| buckets, will you?”

I looked at 'em. There was three
buckets chock, frimming full.

“Good land of love!” says I. “Them
ain't clams—they're gmahaugs.”

“There're clams in New York,” he
says.

“Mavbe s80,” says 1. “We call 'em
quahaugs here. And there's no qua-
haugs in this part of the bay unless
they've been bedded. Was there any
marks around 'em?”

“There was a lot of sticks stuck up
around,” he says, “but we knocked
thoze out of the way.”

“You did?” says I. *“Did yon leave
anv of the—what vou call clams?”

“You bet we didn’t,” says he. “We
took the last one. Had too much
troubie finding ‘em to leave any.”

“Humph!” says I. “That's nice.
You've cleaned out somebody's private
quazhaug bed., Them quahaugs was all
brought ov~- by somebody and planted
where vou iound 'em. The sticks was
to mark the place.”

“You don't mean it?" he says.

“Yes, 1 do,” says 1. “1 cal'late we'll
hear from them quahaugs afore long.”
And sure enough we did, but 1}

comecs later.

On the way up to the hon=2 | turns
to his lordship. who wa~- 1 _uaping bare-
foot over thr brachzruss stubbles, and
says I:

“Ain’t clammir~ fan?" I says.

“My word!” = i he, but it expressed

| his feelings ali aght.

CoprriGar ;907 A5 Barnis s CoNaNY

FE Ty

leevsrrarons gy T.D. Mecvme —

“You see 1 dug for a while and | ‘€M out on the table, coffin plates in
i | the middle and wreath on one end and
|

| windmill s

| Teeling too 1

r | and his

You'd ought to have heard them
Heavenlies laugh! Nute's presents
| certainly made a hit. Van he just
laid back and roared.

“Oh, by Jove!” he savs, panting.
“This is toco good! This is lovely.
Shades of Hannah Jane Purvis! Mar-

the hunters
r and lamer and sorer

the ajie
kept getting lan

Thei

nooOn clam

“Perhaps,” says he, “its inﬂuencel
may make James more moiherly; who
knows?”

Then we went downstairs and he |
made me promise to say nothing.
Then he was for waking his lordship
up and ordering him to bed right!
then, but his echum wouldn't hear of it. |
Martin said let the poor fellow have his |
nap out. He knew how he felt. So|
Van give in after awhile.

Pretty soon Hartley got tired of
waiting and said he was going to turn |
in; he was played out, he said. Van|
wanted to wait longer, but he didn’t.
He went to bed, too. At half-past ten |
or so my round of chores was done |
and 1 sung out to Lord James to wake |
up and come in because 1 wanted to|
lock up. But he wouldn't.

“Let me alone,” he says, pleading.
“I'm "appy for the first time in ‘ours.
I'll lock up, myself, by and by,” he
savs. So I left him out on the ]1iazm'|
and went aloft and turpned it. And it |
didn’t take me long to get to sleep, 1
tell yvou. I

What wolke me up was a howl ]ik{';
an engyne tooting. 1 bounced out of
bed like I had springs under me, i:l-i

!

stead of corncobs &nd ropes.

Then comes another screech. Then
a smashity—bang—smash! Then more
vells, and feet going down the hall and
falling downstairs. Then a door bang- |
ing and sounds like all the furniture |
on the island was being upset.

I 1it a lamp and got out into the hall.

-toed downstairs to the dining room

door. And that door was locked fast.
CHAPTER IX.
The “Fresh-Airers.”
First 1 tried that door, then ila

nd then Van; each of us ju
and quiet
we listened. Not a

Then Van catches

i tried @
as soft as possible,
sound.

the arm

e !;}'

201

along the hall. When we
end, by the parlor door, he

& back.

and sorer. un-burnt leg

arms was hu ‘em  secandalous
Hartley flopped into 2 piazza chair and
| stayed there, and Lord James crept
around with hkis limbs read out like

ils time he'd

And every

bump into a chair or anvthing vou
j coutld hear him whoop fo glory

Van Brunt zot home about suppe:
time. Scudder rowed him over. 1 had

the quahaug chowder made and he ate
Hartley was
to relish it much,

2t nothing.

dish washing and

enough for all hands.

1ot
ordd

let him off

i end of the veranda
t and went to sleep in a chair
After supper Van told about his trip |
to Eastwich Agnes and the Talford
girl was well, he said, and they and
their Fresh Air trite was coming to
} the island next day for a picnic
“By the wayv, skipper says Vuan;
“Scudder savs he b ht some pres-

ents for us last night 'r wWe went io
bed. Where are they?”
Thunderation! 1'd forgot all about

them “presents.” [I'd felt like an un-
dertaker when 1 lzid 'em away in that
drawer, anld now | felt like a grave
robber as I dug "em up again. I spread

“What Is Home Without a Mother” on
t'other.

tin, how the widow of the man that
didn't feel like beans would have ap-
preciated these, hey? This—this
would have been her idea of an art
gallery.”

“Pack 'em away again, Sol,” says
Hartley. “Now that the relatives have
had an opportunity to view the re-
mains, the funeral may go on. Bury
‘'em quick.”

“Bury 'em?” says Van. “Not much.
They're too dreamily beautiful. Mar-
tin, I'm surprised at you. What is
home without a family vauit, any-
way. And vet— Hold on!" he says,
holding up his hand. “I have an idea.
We'll give them to James.”

“To James?' sars me and Martin
together.

“Of course, to James. James is fu-
nereal and solemn and dignified. They

ought to appeal to his taste. They're
right in his line. We will decorate
James' room with 'em. What is it

they were warranted to do, skipper,
when ‘strung up around? Oh, yes'
to be sure. ‘Take away the bare look.’
James' room is bare, now that I think
of it. Come and join the Memorial
Day parade, Martin.”

He was out in the kitchen getting
the hammer and nails and string. Go-
ing to decorate the valet’s bedroom
right off. Hartley laughed and said:
“Oh, let the poor devil alone, Van.
He's had troubles enough for one day.”
But you couldn't stop that Van Brunt
critter when he got started.

He makes me load the presents in
my arms and takes the lamp and leads
the way upstairs. And iten he sets to
we.i and hanss the: presents round
f.oezd James' yoom. He put the coffin
plates over the washstand at the foot
of the bed, and the wreath over the
head, and hung the picture of Marcel-
lus over the looking-glass and the
she’l work by the « set door.

“Now,” says he, “ior the motio—the
crowning touch. Where? Where?”

Finally he hung it on top of the

i a

ip out sonnd sieep the way we
| was and it takes a few minuotes for him |
o g an earth again

“savs LTI hes—""

savs Van, spezking about

Then he walks down
and gives that door a kick.
“James,” he gings out. “Is that yvon?
Open door.”

jndge

this

“or a second or two there wa'n't a

und. Then a voice sayvs. weak and
chatiery: “0-o-h, my soul!"

‘What's the matter with him?” says
Van. “is he hurt? Where's the key, |

Insi
the ke
I remembered
kevhole,” 1
he door.™

e
what—7?

kipper

of conrse.

“There ain't

] ANV “There's
k on
Come on, Martin.
shoulder to the door and
to shove. Me Hart
and door begun
open. It opened slow, because the din-
inz table gnd two
the chest of wWas
against it. We got in finally.
“Bring the lamp,” says Hartleyv. 1
done it. The room was empty.
“James!" hollers Van. “James'"

need and

helned, the

drawers

| half dressed and white as an old clam-
shell, staggers into the room.

“Oh!” says he. “Oh, Mr.

irunt, sir!”

He was shaking like a palsy.

“What ails you, man?” says Hartley.
“Speak up.”

The valet rolls his eves around to
me.

“I seen it.” he says.
It's "im!"”

“Him? Who?" savs .

“The ghost. The old cove as owned
this 'ouse. 'E was up in my room
a-waiting for me.”

“What are you talking about?” asks
Van, impatient. 1 begun to see light,
but the Heavenlies didn't—not vet.

“’E was up in my room, sir,” said
Lord James, wild like. “I 'ad me coat
and waistcoat off, sir, and then I goes
over to the mirror intending to see
if me face looked as ‘ot as it felt. And
1 lights my lemp and there ‘e was a-
glaring at me. 'E 'ad 'is "ead through
th® mirror, sir. And there was coffins
around, and wreaths. It's a warning
to me, sir. I'm a dead man.”

And then we began to laugh.

“The presents!” rays Van, between
roars. ““Scudder's ! irlooms. Ho! ho!™

His lordship str ~d at us like he
thought we was ciozy. I more than
half pitied him. 1fartin did too, I
guess, for he says:

“It's. all right, Ji:ies.
Mr. Van Brunt's jo:2s. You see—"

“But I saw 'im, ¢'r. 'E was there,
and there was wr aths and coffins
‘ung about, and—"

“It's all right,” says 1.
along and I'!l show you.”

But not one step would he stir. A
derrick wouldn't have lifted him up
them stairs. So I quit trying and went
aloft and fetched down the crayon
enlargement and the wreath. Then I
sef out to explain.

“Why, you imbecile!” says Van.
“Where's your tastc for art? We
were beautifying your room. - Taking
off the bare look, as per Scudder.”

James' cclor begun to come back.
And when it come it come thick. He
reddened up so vou could see it even
through the sun-burn.

“Mr. Van Brunt,” he says, getting
madder every minute, “] give you no-
tice. 1 leave to-morrow morning.”

“Don’t be an idiot—" bLegins Van,

Van

“1 seen it plain.

Just one of

“Here! come

bureau.

| coutdn’t shut him up.

| shan't leave,” he said.

| with breakfast nor nothing;

joint of Hartley's fish pole—and |

| Them
Then | 1

and begins to pull me and Martin bhaek |
to the |

whispers, |

low and cantiouns:
“We must break the door down, It's
d on the inside Better turn the |
| n, too. A light gives the other |
» advantage if it comes to
NOW when 1 say th= |

One—two—" | a

But—but |

no |

10 |

or three chairs and |
braced |

The closet door opens just a erack. |
| Then it swung wide and his lordship. |

“l leave to-morrow merning,” he
shouts. “Ain’'t it enough to bring me
to this Gawd-forsaken 'ole and work
me ‘alf to death and blister me from
‘ead to foot, without this? I give you
warning now. I'm going ‘ome. And
vou be glad I ain't ‘aving the law on
vou for this outrage. Us poor servants
‘as rights, and—"

There was more, plenty more. We
And the Heav-
enlies’ explanations didn't count either.

He was dead set on leaving in the
morning.
Finally, we give it up and went

back to bed. Lord James said he was
going to stay in the kitchen all night.
Nothing would hire him to sleep in
Marcellus’ receiving tomb again.

“Humph!"™ says Hartley, as the
Twins went upstairs, “it looks to me
as if your joke had lost us the hest
valet yvou ever had, Van.”

Van cussed under his breath. “He
: “l must keep
him somehow. He's invaluable in the
city, and we may go back there some

time. Not for months, though, of
course,” he adds.
But in the morning James was

worse set than ever. He wouldn't heip
went aloft
at daylight and begun to pack his
trunk. He was going to leave, that's
all there was about it.

The Twins was pretty blue during
breakfast. Van about losing his lord-

Ahout ten o'clock Seudder shows up
with the first dory load of Fresh Air-
ers from the Eastwich place. Miss
Agnes come along with "em. Then the
second load come, cap'ned by the Tal-
ford girl. And then there was doings.
Fresh Air veung ones wa'n'i
all of a piece with Redny, which was a
He was a handful in himself,

| Mmercy.

| that little sorrel-top was—but there
{ IR = 5

| was enough like him to keep things
stirred up. Marcellps' old shingled

priscn had to take it that day. There
musi have been some stewing in Heav-
en if old Lady Berry could look down
1 and them vyvopngsters
and carrying-on in the front In
that parlor was a kind
as you might say, and
vbody opened its door

st

parior.

Mrs. B.s da
=

I's rest

the only time a

wis when she sailed in with the broom
in feather duster. And then she
hiave had to navigate by com-

s, becanse the blinds was always
{ shut tight and the curtains drawn and
| ‘twas too dark to see anvihing
tley looked out.for the
Bruni the two
place, pointing out whe:
garden was gzoing to be some day,
where the hens was likely to roost and
the piz to board. They seemed to be

Van piloted

aver the

and

| as pleased and tickled zs he was, and
| thougiht evervthing was “lovely™ and
“Just too quaint and dear.” I was

busy cooking and Lord James suiked
out in the barn. He couldn’t get away
until late alternoon on aecccunt of the
train.

whaooping |

children |

Redny stuck to Hartley like a mud- |

turtle He was right

time.

a hio o
o a Mg toe.

heels all the

By and by the

| 5ec me.
“Heiid,

the boy.

Andrew Jackson,” says 1 1
“"How do you like this part of
country 2"

| “Gieaf:” says he, his eyes snapping.

| “Gee. ain’t we having the peach of a
tiz y

!‘.

“Must feed you well over there” |

s54VS.
| already. Board's up to the mark of
the Newshovs' home, ain't it?”

“You bet!" says he. “Chicken, and
pie. and ail the milk vou want. And
| cream—aw, say!" and he smacked his

HpSs.
| “How'd vou like to live here all the

ife shook his head, *
“Too siill. Sometimes 1 can't sleep
| good ‘cause it's so still. No El nor
| whistles nor fights nor nothing. And
| no Chinks 1o chuck rocks at. Miss
;,-\zmn_v won't let * o chuck rocks at

folks anyhow.”

“Don’t vou wish you was back
New York with your dad?” 1 says.

“Not much,” he says. “The old man
used to club me too good. When he
was full I'd get a belting most every
day.”

I looked at Hartley and he at me.
Poor little shaver! It's when I see how
some folks treat children that I get to
thinking | could make a better world
than this is. :

“Golng to run away again?’ I asks,
after a minute.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

REALLY

Naw.,” he sgvs

in

“OUR BEST PEOPLE."

Class That May with Propriety Be
Termed Aristocrats.

All men are created equal, but they
don’t remain se, assertz a writer in
the Cleveland Leafler. Some raise
themselves above the ruck by their
minds; others by their goodness; a
third set by their services to the state.
The individual character and the in-
dividual energy make for uplifts in a
thousand different wavs. And when
these qualities descend from genera-
tion to generation, growing like a roll-
ing snowball, there naturally comes a
class of men and women that can be
called, with all propriety, “our best
people.” There's an aristocracy of in-
teliect, of good breeding, of lofty pur-
poses, of humanitarianism, of love of
country and home, of the spirit that
strives and the power that conauers.
Men and women of wealth belong to
it by virtue of themselves, not their
treasures. But the cheap, vulgar, shal-
low people who have money and mon-
ey alone, and those still cheaper peo-
ple who mimic them as far as pos-
sible, think that “our best people” are
only these who have great wealth and
who spend it with a brass band ac-
companiment.

At the Museum.

“See that toad? It was buried for
more than a thousand vears in solid
rock. What do yon suppose it would
say if it could speak?”’ *“If it over-

but his lordship eut him short.

heard you it probably would say that
¥cu are a liar.”

pair of 'em come out M the kitcnen o

“Seems to me yvou're getting fat |

at |

A VARIETY OF EXPEDIENTS.

Little Sinner Was Providing for Fu-
ture Emergencies.

Muriel, a five-year-old subject of
King Edward VI, has been thought
by her parents too young to feel the
weight of *he rod, and has been ruled
by mcial suasion alone. But when,
the other day, she achieved disobedi-
ence three times in five minutes, more
vigorous measures were called for,
and her mother took an ivory paper-
knife from the table and struck her
smartly across her littie bare
Muriel looked astounded. Her moth-
er explained the reason for the blow.
Muriel thought deeply for 2 moment.
Then, turning toward the door with a
grave and disapproving countenance,
she announced in her clear litile Eng
lish voice:

“I'm 2 up-stairs
about that paper-knife. And 1 shall
tell Jesus. And if that doesn't do,
I shall put flanpel on my legs!"—
Everybody's Magazine.

oo
EOlnz

to tell God

ECZEMA ALL OVER HIM.

No Night's Rest fop a Year and Limit
of His Endurance Secemed Near
—Owes Recovery to Cuticura.

“My son Clyde was almost
pletely covered with eezs
cians treated him for nearly

com
Physi

a Yyear

. ; R : ship and Hartiey on accourt of sun- | wiihox ol e i hos:
There 1 met the Heavenly Twins just | BT A L e e i ithout helpi in His he: %
comine from thei Thev: was| — b5 allate idiat Ll **" | face, and neck were covered with large
R e e cant day and there was wind enough | scabs which he would rub until they
Iresse zht and sam L : M i = 11 e 1 b unti h
- e e : e A4S ME 4 keep the flies and mosquitoes awas | fell off. Then blood and matter would
but Van had a revelver in his hand| ., . L e ot Tl tea 1ok < ien biooc C e !
% 1 & AR e T ORI 01 the house, I yYou got In the iee | +yun out and that would be warse
nNg. 3 P RE R SR * | anvwheres, though, they was laying for | Priends coming to see him said
11!“. bac v yon in droves. Tl!‘_‘- didn't bother me : he et well he would be
: { much, ‘count of my hide being tough | jife. When it scemed as if he
L TOoHL, WAAtever it | .. 3 jeathery and mv flavor too possibly stand it no longer. I :
1 | . 3 h . R Nk . =tl, i
: inaybe:; but they was fattening up fast | ¢ome B - I
i grabbed up something 1o use for a | : n ‘-[. » Heavenlies and James ' | i‘(“.m[ CI"‘_‘U'{“‘S“'J" ‘(_ SHCHNa 01"‘_
-....:. ! sSOmeinmnms : Iﬂ.. ihe Deaveniies ana James. ment, and rﬁ”l("lril Iu.".-'r{‘-l‘.'l.“.':'_. That
club—it turped out lzter to be the lit-|

was the first night for near
that he slept. In the morning ther:
was a great change for the In
about six weeks he was perfectly well

y a year

bet

Our leading physician recommends
Cuticura for eczema. Airs. Algy

Cockburn, Shiloh, O., June 11, 1907."

LOVE'S SACRIFICE.

&)

t

e
“Wat's de ma
Youse sworn off
“Yes. You see, I'm engazed now

and my fiarcee objects to a disagree
able bresth.”

PILES CURED 1
AZO OINTMENT isgu
Itebing, Blind, Ble
to 14 days or money

P
(1
i ot
This would be a brighier worid if
the peopie who can’t sing wouldn’t.
Single

Smokers have to call for Lewis’

Binder cigar to get it You- dealer or
Lewis’ Factory, Peoria, 1l.

It's a bad thing to be known as

“good thing.”

UMA
HT'S
ABET

5
2s.

the same price per package,
Consult your own interests. Ask
know you will never use any other.

legs. |

but they contain omly
for DEFIANCE STARCH, get it, and we

Defiance Starch Company, Omaha, Heb.

1 ~undry work at homg would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were wused. In order io get the
desired stiffness, it is usuully neces
sary to use So much starch inat the
beauty and fineness of the fabric is
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also afects the wear
ing quality of the goods. This trow
ble car be entircly overcome by using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied

- much more thinly because of its great-

er strength than other makes

It's awfuliy hard for a croolied mar
to keep in the straight path.

Kemg's Balsam

Will siop any coungh That
can ke siopped by any

medicine and cure coughls
8 that caunoel be cured by any
| ciber medicine.

i is always the best’
¥ cough curc. You cannot
® ailord fo tzkec chances on
B any olker kind.

EEMP'S cures
1 Lronehiills,
] d consump-
o ticn in firsi sicges.
It does nc
hioll, oplum:.

2 any other znarceot?
—

SICK KEADACHE
CRTER.S Pasitiveiv cured by

an
1 comiain zico-

IO or

Pills.

these Little

-

Mo

FaNHYIN __‘EII\'HI.

. Paln In the

Side, TORPIP LIVEH.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabie

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
EAFTERS Genuine Must Bear

Fac-Simile Sigmature
ITTLE

WER | e iiooat

PILLS.
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Western Canaga the Pennant Wmner

“Th esi west”

The government of
Canada now gives
to every actual set-
tler 1GO acres of
wheat-drowing
land free amd an
- & additional 160 adres
at $£3.00 an acre. The 300,600 co

American settlers making the
Wesiern Canada is the be

the saperiority of that country
becoming rich, growing frem 25 to 50
bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bosh-

els oats and 45 to 60 bushels barley, be-
sides having splendid herd attie raised
on the prairis grass. 15 &an ime
portant industry.
The crop of 1508
in the lead. The w
its food-producer.

term Canada
orid will soom look to it as

s was tho
hie Yor
Edilerigl

ites, pood

venient, price:

. L=
the dnadian Goverp -
W. V. BERNETT,

801 Kow York Lile Building, Omaha, Nebraska,

=¥ KE‘ - !s
HAIR EALSAM

Clegnacs and beautifies the

I afried with
ROT@ ey es, use )

Thompson’s £ye Hater.

=T
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Nothing pleases the eye so much
as a well made, dainty

Waist
s ii
i if properly lanndered.

f To get the best resnlts
ll it is necessary fo use

the best laundry
starch.

gives that finish to the
Jl clothes that all ladies
B de<ire and should ob-
tain. It is the delight
of the experienced
lavndress. Once tried
they will use noother. Itis pure and
is guaranteed not to injure the meost
deficate fabric. It is sold by the
best grocers at 10c a package. Each
package contains 16 ounces. Other
siarches, not nearly so good, seil at
12 ounces of starch.

|




