w-landed safely and a search for the other

two revealed an island upon which they |
rere found. Van Brunt rented It from |
dder and called It Ozone island. In |
rge of a company of New York poor
c

ﬂ.ﬂllnz a quilt for the church's benefit.
1

“The Natural Life

Be D—d,”

Says Edward Van Brunt.

!

Mr. Solomo nar- |
riation of to-do
Nathan Sev dward
Van Brunt tin H1rt]- v, two rich |
New Yorkers ¢ st. Because of |
lutter pair's lavi expenditure of money.
Pratt's first impression was connected
with luaaties. Van Brunt. it was learned.
was the succeszful suitor for the hﬂnaj

who gave Hartley
‘ourth of July eele-
(Idr‘ ey rescued a

* from under a

of Miss Agnes Page,
up Adventure i
bration at Eastwi
hny, known =n
horse’'s feet and t 1 proved to he
one of Miss Page's charges, “lmm she
had taken to the country 1r'r an outing.
Out sailing later. Van Brunt, Pratt and
Hopper were wrecked in a squa'll_ Pratt

ren Miss Talford and Miss Page vis-
fted O=one island. In another storm Van
Brunt and Hartley narrowly escaped be-
ing wrecked, having aboard chickens,
pige, ete., with which they were to start
# farm. Eureka Sparrow, a country girl,
was engaged as a cook and Van Brunt
and Hartley paid a wvisit to her father,
who for vears had been claiming con-
aumptinn as an excuse for not working.
Upon another island visit by Miss Page,

Eureka diagnosed Hartley's case as one
of love for Agnes. At a lawn fete, Van
Brunt shocked the church community by

iartley Invented a plan to make Wash-
rgton Sparrow work. In putting the plan |
into effect Hartley incurs wrath of Miss
Page, for whom the “sick man” som.l
Agnes then appealed to Van Brunt. Spar- |
row to escape the treatment proclaimed |
himself well and went to work. i

CHAPTER XVIi.—Continued. 1
Along about noon the tool-sned—the |
late lamented Washy's boarding house |
—blew down with a bang. Then the|
Dora Bassett broke loose from her |
moorings and drove into the cove head
firet. She was bound to bang herself
w flinders unless somebody got to her
quick, so out I went into the storm.
i did think maybe the Heavenlies
would offer to turn to and help, but
they was pitching. half dollars at a
crack in the floor and was too busy to
think of anything else.
1 had a sweet time plowing throngh
the sand against that wind and rain,
and when I got to the cove my job
was cut out for me. The sloop was
hard and fast aground on the flat and
the tide was coming in. She couldn’t
stay where she was, so 1 worked for
two hours up to my waist in ice water,
and more a-pouring on to me from the
elouds, getting her off and made fast.
The Twins did help me long towards
the last part of it. That is to say,
they set in an upstairs back window
and pounded on the glass and made
signs—superintending, as usual. 1
wish they could have heard some of
the language I hove back at 'em.
Then they'd have realized how grate-
ful I was.

I got supper without changing my
wet clothes, and when [ woke up next
morning I decided without no argu-
ment that something else had hap-
pened. I was took with the galloping
rheumatiz— my old trouble —and
couldn't move, scarcely, without
howling same as a dog with his tail
shut in a door. The fire was out—the
old chimney had unloaded half of its
top rigging in to the wind—the storm
was bad as ever, and there I was laid
up cn the corn-husks. The Heavenlies
was worried. DBreakfast was some-
wheres 'round the next corner.

*“Too bad, old man,” says Hartley.

“What can we do?”
Do?" 1 answers, between yells. “I
fon’t care what you do. Onaly don't
hother- me. Ow! O-0-0-0! my shoul-
der!”

«But what'll we do for eatables?”
ask Van Brunt.

1 liked them fellers first rate and
they knew it. But now they made me

mad.
7 gavs I. “Do?
for;(:ur living, same's

all my days! Woerk,

Why, scratch
I've had to do
consarn you!

PRAIT,

@ Joseph C. Lincoln
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| things

| by this time, so neither of them woculd
! wash dishes.
| the kitchen sink and left them there.

work!"”

“ParTners of the Tioe”

1 suid considerable many other
"Twas a sort of jerky talk—I |
had to 5:'[(1II every minute to attend ml
my shoulder—but there was meat in it. |
They heard some plain truth that noth-
ing but rheumatiz could have fetched
out of me. I didn't skip nothinz—
leastways I tried not to. 1 hope it
done ‘em good; it seemed to help me &
heap.

They went to work, but they was
way down in the primer class so far as
that branch of learning was concerned.
I could hear things falling arcund in
the kitchen and a million matches,
miore or less, a-scratching, and I judged
that Hartley was trying to build a
fire. And under my window there was
the dickens of a thumping and a most
astonishing number of cuss words, so
1 gathered that ‘Van was chopping
wood.

1 managed to hobble downstairs
about half past ten, but I was in plenty
of time for breakfast. I was feeling
too mean to have any appetite—which
was a mercy, and I'm thankful for it.
We had smoked mush, Wall street
styvle, and fried eggs with cinders, and
one cup of coffee for three. But that
cup was strong enough—owing to
Hartley's letting it bile for two hours
—s0 nobody wanted any more.

The Twins was pretty well wore out
They chucked 'em into
Then they put in three or four hours
looking out of the window and swear
ing at the weather. I stayed in the
armchair by the fireplace and did 1it-
tle or nothing but groan and rub alco-
hol on my lame shoulder. 'Twa'n’t a
joyful kind of experience, but ’twas
the first real daytime rest I'd had
since I got Naturalized. And, 1 own
up, I got a good deal of comfort watch-
ing the Heavenlies try to do for them-
selves.,

Mind vou, if the thing had happened
when they first lit on Horsefoot Bar,
when they was full of simplicity and
the love of it, I cal'late they'd have
stood it better. But now they was
about sick of the island anyway, only
one was afraid to say so and t'other
dassent. So the more the work piled
up the uglier they got.

Dinner was served at four o'clock;
scorched eggs again, and coffee. No
dish-washing. 'Twas storming hard
as ever and the draft kept both
the stove and fireplace roaring, so
more wood had to be chopped.

“Martin,” says Van Brunt, “go out
and cut that wood, will you? The ax
is by the woodpile—that is to say, it's
there if this blessed cyclone hasn't
blown it out to sea.”

Hartley was poking at the stove,

with his face and clothes all covered
with ashes,

"Cut it yourself,” says he,
‘You're dcing nothing.”

“I eut it before,” snaps his chum.
“Think I'm a steam engine?”

He grabbed up the day-afore-vester-
day’s newspaper and went to reading.
Hartley polked at the stove a spell and
then went to the closet and got a
cigar. Van locoked up and saw him.

“Hand me one of those,” says he,
motioning towards the cigar.

“There isn’'t any more. This was
the last one in the box.”

“The devil it is! And vou take it?
Well, by George!"

“Now, see here. I saw you take
four this forenoon, and this is only my
second. Don’t be a prize pig.”

The stove ashes got into his mouth
and nose just then, so he had a fit of
sneezing. When 'twas over he slammed
the poker into the corner and went to

brisk.

the window.

“"Where's that idiot Scudder?’ he
asks.

“You mean Nature's Nobleman?”
says I, smooth and calm. “Oh, he
won't show up for a day or so. Sea's
too high to risk his dory. Dories
cosit money."”

Wan sat up straight. “You're bluff-
ing, aren’'t you, skipper?” he asks,
troubled. “It isn't possible that that
rascal will stay at home and fiot come
near us.”

“Rascal?” says I. *“Raseal? Oh!
yes, yes. No, the ‘rough diamond’
won't trust himself afloat this weather.
He's too expensive a jewel for that.
We'll have to do without milk.”

“Milk be hanged! It's my mail I

want. Why, I'm expecting—"

He bit the sentence in two and
lookked quick at his partner. But
Hartley was scowling and staring out
of the window. I guess he hadn’t
heard.

“That fireplace needs filling,” says
I, after while. “It'll be mighty damp

and chilly here if the fire goes out.”

“Why don’t you chop that wood,
Van?" asks Hartley, kind of fretful.

“Chop it yourself. My hands are
blistered enough already.”

“No more than mine. That con-
founded stove has fixed me. Where
I'm-not burned I'm scraped raw.”

Then there was ancther spell of
saying nothing.

“Fire's most gone,” I suggests, by

and by.

“Let it go,” says Van. Hartley
didn't speak.

“Now see here,” 1 says, decided.
“I've got the rheumatiz and I don't
want to get any more cold. You fel-

lers have pretended to think some-
thing of me. If you don't want my re-
mains on your hands, and a funeral to
pay for, you'll chop that wood.”

Martin got down from the window
seat, moving stiff and lame.

“You're right, Sol,” says he. “We
are unpgrateful beasts. 1'll chop that
wood.”

“Hold on, old man,” breaks in his
chum. “You sha'n't be the only game
sport. I'll mateh you for the job.”

So they matched cents and Van
Brunt got stuck. He yanked on his
hat and coat and went out, banging
the door. Hartley tackled the cook-
stove again. 'Twas time to be thinking
of supper, if we was going to have
any.

Var was gone a long time and he
come in soaked with sweat and rain
and broke up generally. The wood
lcoked like it had been chewed. |1
cal’late they don't do much chopping
in the Street,

He slatted himself into a chair,
wet clothes and all. Then he com-|
menced to cuss the island and every-
thing that grew or moved on it.

“What we ever came to this lone

some fag end of creation for, any
way,” sayvs he, “is—"

“WkEkat?" I hollers. “I don't under
stand vou. Yeou ecan't m"an—-“h.i:
place are vou talking about?’

“This place. This sand-scoured,

blown cut heap of desolatiecn. Ozone
Ilnr‘-olort Bar island, or whatever vou |
call it.”

“Well!” says I. *Are you crazy?
Mr. Van Brunt, I've heard you your-
self say that this island was all that's
lovely.”

“QOh, shut up!" he snaps.

“Jolliest old ark you ever saw,” 1
went on, quoting from raemory. “‘Air
to breathe, veranda to set om, ozone
by the keg. Man alive, it's Para-
dise!™ ™

He ripped out an order for me to go
somewheres as far away from Para-
dise as a feller could think of.

Supper was ready by seven. All
we had to eat was a hunk of dry corn-
bread and two eggs. Oh, ves! and the
tea. Hartley biled some tea that was
a kind of herb mush. Strong and
thick enough for a stick to stand up
straight in. And there wa'n't clean
dishes to go around, so some of 'em
had to be washed.

1 was having a fairly good time.
Wood must be chopped again and they
matched cents. Blessed if Van didn't
get the short end, as usual. His talk
was pretty nigh pitiful. It would
have brouzht tears to a mule's eyes;
I know it did to mine. The sight of
Martin's upsetting the tea-kettle and
getting next door to scalded was the
only thing that comforted him.

He got a letter out of his pocket and
went to reading it. The envelope
dropped on the floor. It had printing
on one corner and Hartley happened
to glance at it. Then he tiptoed up
behind his chum and peeked over his
shoulder.

“Ed Van Brunt!” he sings out.
“What's that yvou've got there?”

T'other Twin jumped and looked
scared. He stuifed the letter back into
his pocket.

“It's nothing,” says he, stuttering.
“Nothing but an old letter.”

“It's a broker's letter,” says Hartley.
“You villain, you've been speculat-
ing!"

First off, Van Brunt was for denying
everything. But 'twas no use. His
chum had read the letter.

“You've been trading in stocks.,” he
says, solemn. “You, that have sworn
over and over again never to touch the
market! You!"”

“I'm mighty sorry, Martin,”
Van. “It was a miserable cheap thing
to do. I don't know what you must
think of me, old man. But, you see, it
got so deadly dull here, and when I
saw the Fost that day, it said that Tea

begs

Lead was a good purchase. [ wrote
Smythe and he—"
“Tea Lead?’ breaks in Hartley.

“Have you been buying Tea Lead?”

“Yes I have. I'm carry a pretty good
load of it, too, worse luck. Scudder
has been bringing my letters and tele-
grams, and now that he doesn't come,
why—"

“Wait a minute! Has Scudder been
looking out for your wires and or-
ders?”

“Yes, he has. Oh, I've played you
mean and Jow enough, Martin. Might
as well make a clean breast of it,
though it will probably smash our
friendship. I've paid Scudder three
dollars a cday to attend to things and
say nothing to you. It's—"

Hartley didn’t seem to hear nothing
but the last sentence. Now he in-
terrupted. ;

“Three dollars!” he says, low.
“Three dollars! Why, the confounded
grafter’s been charging me five!”

And there it was! The cat out of

tarred with the same brush. That's
what Nate's secrets and the talks be-
hind the barn, and all, had meant.
Van Brunt had been bucking the Tea
Lead deal ever since he read the Post
that day, and Martin had begun after
his row with Agnes. And both of 'em
bribing Nate Scudder to keep his
mouth shut.

First they was provoked and mad at
themselves and each other. Then they
got to laughing.

“Whew!" says Van, wiping his fore-
head; “you and I came here to rest
and break off from business worry.
And I've worried more in the last
month than I have before since my big
deal. It's hard to teach old dogs new
tricks, isn't it, Martin?”

“You're dead right, old chap,”
Hartley.

They was going to turn in soon after
this, but when they went upstairs they
found the rain had leaked in through
the ell roof and their feather beds was
sopping wet. Down they come again,
mad clean through and calling Mareel

says

lus’ heirloom everything but a nice
place.

“You'd better set down and rest
yourselves a spell,” says 1. “It'll do

you good. I'm sorry I ain't been able
to help you more to-day, but there's
one thing I can do; I ean help vou do
what you call ‘improve your minds.
I'll read you some out of that Natural
Life book. Hand it to me, will you?"

Van jumped for the book. But he
didn't hand it to me. Not much! He
drew back his arm and banged that
book into the fireplace so hard that 1

thought 'twould kaock the bricks out
at the back.

“Well!™ says I, my mouth opening
like a clam shell. *“Well! The Natural
Life!"

“The Natural Life be d——d!” says
Edward Van Brunt.

And Martin Hartley says “Amen.”

CHAPTER XVII.
Across the Bay.

“Martin, says Van Brunt, “I guess

it's the only safe way. I'l! go out on

the next train.”

We was at the dinner table when
he said it. '"T'was one o'clock of the
day after the Natural Life sermon
went up in smoke. The weather was
still pretty mean, the sky being all
clonded over and the sea running
high. But it had stopped raining and
the gale seemed to be petering out. 1
was a whole lot better and was able to
turn out and work.

I had my hands full that morning,
too. All three of us was-close to star-
vation, after 24 hours of short ra-
tions, and it tcok some time to get us
{ filled up. Then I had the pig and
| h«m to see to. The poer critters’ lives
| had been more Natural evem than
[ ours—they hadn’t had nothing to eat.
[ The pig was in particular trouble. The
E rain had turned his pen into a sort of
| lake and he was playing Robinson Cru-
| sce on a seaweed island in the middle
Iu. it. The way he grunted for jov
]
I
|
|

when I looked over the fence was

human—yes, sir, human.

Scudder hove in sight about ten and
| the Heavenlies fairiy fell on his neck
when he stepped out of the dory. But
they warn’t so happy when he'd spun
his yvarn. It seemed that the gale had
blown down the telegraph poles and
tangled up the wires and no messages
could get through either way, and
wa'n't likely to for two or three days.

‘Twas that that upset the Twins.
The Tea Lead market might be tied
up in a knot, for what they knew, and
their “friends” in the Street might be
robbing 'em right and left. I picked
up from their talk that now was the
most ticklish time, something about
“passing a dividend,” or the like of
that. So that's what they argued
about at the dinner table; and it was
decided that Van should go to New
York right off and pick up what might
be left after their chums and the rest
of the forty thieves had got through
shaking the contribution box.

“I'll leave at once,” Van says; “and
be in town to-morrow morning. If all
goes well 1'll be back here next day.
Meanwhile, you, Martin, can be ar-
ranging matters with Scudder.”

He meant arranging for our quitting
Ozone island for good. They was as
anxious now to get out of “Paradise”
as they had been to move into it. If I
mentioned a word of Natural Life they
all but threw things at me.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

COULD AT LEAST ENJOY BLAZE.

That Seemed About All Jackson's
Neighbors Were Capabie Of.

Mr. Jackson, who had but recently

moved ianto the suburb, knew his
neighbors on either hand by sight
only, and, consequently, on a cold

night, when his home caught fire, he
was surprised and pleased by the
alacrity with which they came to
render their assistance, says the
Youth's Companion.

“Say,” Jackson yelled excitedly to his
right-hand neighbor “will you run
down to the corner and turn in the,
alarm?"

“I'm awfully sorry, sir,” the man
answered, “but I have a lame leg and
can't run.”

“While I'm getting out some of the
things, will you yell fire?” said Jack-
son, turning to the other man.

“Got laryngitis and can't yell,” said
the other, in a stage whisper.

Jackson gasped; but pulling him-
self together, he exclaimed:

“Well, both of you go into the house
and bring out chairs, then sit down
and enjoy the fire!"”

Record of the Auto.

Few people in Smoke Ridge had ever
seen an automobile, so when one of
these “red devils” stopped for a few
moments in the isolated village, the
carfous inhabitants = gazed at the
snorting demon with a mixture of feare
and awe, and the owner, who had en-
tered the one general store to make a
purchase, heard one rustic remark:
“I'll bet it's a man killer!” “Of course
it is,” assured another. “Look at
that number on the back of the car.
That shows how many people it's run
over. That's accordin' to law. Now
if that feller was to run over anybody
here in Smoke Ridge, it would be our
duty to telegraph that number—1284
—to the next town ahead.” “And
what would they d0?” demanded the
interestedgauditors. “Why, the police
would stop him and change his num-

the bag and Dboth Heavenly Twins

ber to 1285." ¢ i

NESTERN GAMADE'S SPLENDID
GROP YIELD FOR 1903,

AMERICANS PROFITED LARGELY |

AND SEND BACK SATISFAC-
TORY REPORTS.

The census branch of the Depart- |

ment of Agriculture, Cttawa, Canada,

has completed its returns of the show- |
ing of Western Canada's grain yield |

for 1908, and the reports make very
interesting reading.
inces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan and
Alberta, which comprise what may be

In the three prov- |

known as Central Canada, there was a |

total wheat yield of about 107,000,000
bushels, worth to the farmer about
$85,000,000; in addition to this the oat,
barley and flax crops were worth an-
other $35,000,000. Letters have been
received from many of the settlers
from the United States. From these,
that of Rev. Oscar L. King has been
selected. He lives in the vicinity of
Edmonton, Alberta, and what he says
will be of interest to those whe con-
template moving to Central Canada.

to how to secure homesteads and pre-
emptions should write anoy Canadian
Government agent. Mr. King says:
“Mr. M. V. McInnnes, Detroit, Mich-
igan: I am well satisfied with Al-
berta. This country eoffers excellent
opportunities for anvone to make a
rood home for himself and family
if he is willing to put up with a few
hard knocks for the first two or three |
vears. But it iz worth a few hard |
knocks 1o get a 160-acre farm of rich,
productive land with no mortgage on '
it. This province is well fitted for
grains, stock raizing and dairying. We
have found the climate generally |
healthful, more healthful than Mich- |
igan, and although the thermometer |
sometimes drops to 40 degrees below |
zero in winter, vet we do not seem to |
feel that temperature any more than |
we did 5 or 10 degrees below zero in |
Michigan, We like the winters.
“The Government takes great inter-
est in the education of the people and
quickly alds the settlers in establish-
ing schools where they are called for.
The schools, though graded differently
than those in the States, are efficient
and advancing. Our great drawback

has been the limited and inadequate
railway facilities, but new roads ar»
being rapidly built and many more

are projected through wvarious parts
of the province. The new policy of
the Alberta government to construet
a great many branch lines throughout
the provinece will greatly help all parts
of the country. If those new settlers
who have to go back a considerable
distance from existing raiiroads and
towns to find free homesteads will
but locate along the line of a project-
ed railroad they will in two or three
yvears be near both town and railroad.
When I first came to this country
three ard a half years ago the home-
stead I took was 75 miles from a rail-
road town; now there is a railroad 25
miles north, another 25 miles south,
and a third is being built through my |
neighborhood. . it

“I think the prairie country or coun. |
try that is partly prairie offers much |
better opportunlties than the hilly
portlons

Desenres Censurc.
A Boston woman_is charged with
throwing a pie in her husband's face.
That's a fine way to waste pie!

If It's Your Eye Use Pettit's Eye Salve, |
for inflammation, stys, itching lids, eve
aches, defects of vision and sensitivity to
strong lights. All druggists or Howard
Bros., Buffalo, N. Y. i

A woman wouldn't mind being poor |
so much if all her acquaintances were

Try the \'atura] ]axatwv barﬁc‘]d Tea! Tt |
overcomes constipation and regulates liver

and kidneys. Samples sent upon uest, |
Garfield Tea Co., Erool.];n \P e

It never did yet hurt to lay down
likelihoods and forms of hope.—Shake- |
Epeare, 1.0 |

ONLY ONE “BROMO QUININE."
That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look for
the signature of E. W. GROVE. Used the World |
over to Cure a Cold in One Day. %e. |

Silence isn’'t always golden Some- |
times it is an ndmisaion of guilt.

For renonnz (‘nuzhs Anthnn and Bron-
chitis “Brown’s Bronchial Troches" are
effprtlve. 25 cents a box. Samples free.
John 1. Brown & Boston,

Son, Mass. |

Even in fishing for husbands it is
generally the big ones that get away.

PILES CI"BED ]‘T 0 TO 14 DAYS. |

PAZO QINTMENT is teed to cure an
of Itching, Blind, Bieeding or Protruding Ia- in |
6to 14 days or money refunded. 50c. |
]

Tell a married man he doesut look |
it and he wlll be terribly ﬂattered

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c¢ cigar
made of rich, mellow tobacco. Your
dealer or Lewis’ Factory, Peoria, Ill.

About the easlest thlng in the world
for some people to make is a break.

e e AL 1
Mrs. wtullo' 8 Soothing

For children teething, mmeml.ng-m o |
flammation, sliays parn.cluum 25¢ a bottle.

Our powers owe much of their en-
ergy to our hopes.—Johnson. |

Every line of the letter is interesting. |
Those who wish for the particulars as |

just a little poorer. il

| Gabbage See

| gives immedi

An

application of Sloan’s Liniment.

aching back is instantly relieved by an

This liniment takes the placeof massage and
is better than sticky plasters.
without rubbing — through the skinand muscu-
lar tissue right to the bone, quickens the bloed,
relieves congestion, and gives permanent as
well as temporary relief.

Sloan’s
Liniment

has no equal as a remedy for
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, or any
pain or stiffness in the muscles

or joints.
Price 25¢., 50¢., and

Dr. Earl S. Sloan, Boston, Mass., U. S. A.

Bloan’s book on horses, catile,sheep and poultry sent free.

Wisconsin Isfamed asthe best har.
ley eiats ia the Union. Certain
it isthat it produces toe heavicss
§leldiog barieys on earth.

CF €0 VARIETIES
testod by the Wlsconsin eal-
turalStation SBalzer's Silver King
.avruyhu:lst‘.cnsttsthahlg:ut
ylelder! That's a record we are

proud of! EBut It's what Balser's
seeds do everywhere

$1.00.

BEAIIDLESS
BARLEY

The barley of
your Cteams; no
beerds; easy to
karvest, ylelding
inliew Yorkstato
121 busheis per
et

It penetrates—

'mparor!ﬂ!ian
Onranew CmperorWil-
tizm oat 15 the great-
esioatof thecentury
Almostas greatasthe
Emperor himself. You
w!il wnn: it Item
marvel.

Big trial package, 80

SALZER'S BILLION DOLLAR GRASS AND TEOSINTE

Billlon Dollar Grass covered it=elf with plory In1908, It's bay crop to the
United btatesalone is estimated at 8100000000, It
1223, Everybody Is talking about it wlf\Fr.l‘:rbr\w.Iy will sow it for 1909, ans 18

coste but §Go to

will be much more for

peracre. Isready with its first crop within glx weeks after

secding and reidom yiolds less than 8 to 12 tons per acre of magnificent hay.
TEUSINTE, well, the catalog tells of this 100 ton green food freak.

PURE CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED

20th Century strains of cloverand timothyseed stand all alone in
seedsmans,

Bat=er
theliral so'tutopur ty. Of course they cost more than any other
wWeeds, Herence,

but they are

That's worth the ditf

Wo have by all odds the largest ficed Potato trade In the Worid—

one of our eellars hoids 60,000

Bushelsl

EW BIC CATALOG FREE

Orfor10e !n stamps Ire mll fres of all costs samples of Siiver King Bar

ylelding 17

¥, ciover,
gota o.ut therewith.
And 1t
never seen by you before,

| JOAN A. SALZER SEED

g ey, 3 bu. g' Macaron! Whea
. Bimon Dollar Grass; peltt tha cereal and hay food
ete., easlly worth 0.00

you send 14e we add {0 above s package of Farm Beed Noveity

yie

ding 84 bu. per acre;
rodigy, together with
any maun’s mopey to

COMPANY.
CRUSSE WiS.

TR

“PINK EY|

Cures the sick and acts as a preventive for others. Liquid given on
the tongue. Safe for brood mares and all others. Best kidney remedy ; 50
cents and $1.00 a bottle ; .00 and $10.00 the dozen.
and horse goods houses, or sent express paid, by the manufacturers.

SPOHN ME.DICAL CUL. Chemlh. GOSHEN. INDIANA

ZARD OiL

THE OIL THAT

PENETRATES

CATARRRAI. FEVER
AND ALL NOSE
AND THROAT DISEASES

Sold by all druggists

GREAT

FOR .
PALN

Per Salzer's catalog page 129.
The biggest money mak!ng cropin vegetables
is cabbage. Then comes onions, radishes,
peas, cucumbers. Big catalog free: or, send
160 in stamps and receive catalog and 1000
kernels each of onions, carrots, celery, rad-
ishes, 1500 each lettuce, ruubua« turnips,
100 parsiey, In) tomatoes, 100 melons, 1200
charming flower seeds, in all 10,000 kernels,
easily worth $1.00 of any man's money. Or,
send 200 and we add one pkg. of Earliest
Peep O'Day Sweet Corn.

SALZER SEED CO., Box W, La Crosse, Wis.

DR. Ic‘lN‘!‘OSB celebrated

'NATURAL UTERINE ¥

SUPPORTER

relief. Bold by all surgical
mentdenlars m'dln drug{‘msin &

& Canada.
T‘HB

- Snnnorter.

".‘.,‘?.“;‘,"‘..'.1'.2: Thanpson's Eyu later

mark.

GB G'SI
peracre |

|
|
1
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NG McINTOSH TRU=8 CO., |
Lo §12 Walnut St., Philadelph
trusses and

a, Pa., manufacturers o
sole makers of the genuine siamped

paid

EVer «

the best policy

N
Fideti

Company
Omaha, Neb.
The Htroogest
Accident and
Health Insur-

ONE DOLLAR A MONTH

will protect you apainst loss

of income, doetor's bills, ete., in
case you are sick or injured and
are prevented from following your
regular

coccupation. Benpetits are
promptly — : .

siffered.

ational
ty & Casualty

ance Co. of
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Ask for the

Baker’s Cocoa
bearing this trade-
Don’t be

misled by imitations

The genuine sold everywhere




