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SYNOPSIS.

Solomon Pratt began comical nar-

of story, introducing well-to-do
0 Scudder ‘of his town, and Edward
‘Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich

" Yorkers seeking rest. Van Brunt, it

learned, was the successful suitor
hand of Miss Agnes Page, who
Hartley up. Adventure at Fourth
celebration at Eastwich. Hartley

a boy, known as “Reddy,”” from

a horse's feet and the urchin
to be onc of Miss Page's charges.
she had taken to the country for
ng. Van Brunt rented an island
Scudder and called it Ozone {sland.
rge of a company of New York
n Miss Talford and Miss Page
Ozone island. Eurcka Sparrow. a
tryv girl. was engaged as a cook and
Brunt and Hartley paid a visit to
father, who for yvears had been clatm-

‘consumption as an excuse for not
mg. Upon another island visit by
Page. Eurcka diagnesed Tartley's
a= one of love for Agnes. Hartley
ted & plan to make Washington

Frow work. In putting the plan into
it Hartley incurs wrath of Miss Page,
whom the “'sick man’ sent. Agnes
appealed to Van Brunt. Sparrow
ape the treatment proclaimed him-

R‘a:ud went to work. Storm-bound
zone ishind, Van Brunt and Hartley
of the “Natural Life.” Hartley suf-
a broken arm while hunting a phy-

n for “Reddy,” supposed to be suffer-

rom appendicitis. “Reddy’'s” ailment
proves (o be an overdose of grecn
8.

CHAPTER XVIilIl.—Continued.

f wa'n't much good, but Dr. Jordan
a whole team and the dog uader
wagon. He sent me for the con-
r and between us we got Hartley
the baggage car and away from
erowd of passengers.
en we rigged up a kind of bed for

B on a pile of trunks and the doctor
t to work.

e got Martin's ccat off and his
t-sleeve up and had a good look

. the arm. Hartley opened his eyes

the examination was going on.

rolkien, doctor, isn't it?” he asks,

es,” says Jordan. “Only a simple
ure of the forearm, though. We'll
off at the next station and find a
fortable place for you.”
But he wouldn’t hear of it. Not
eh he wouldn't. He was going to
that that doctor went straight to
fwich. Said he'd had too much
le getting him on that train to let
off lt now, even if ‘twas his neck
ead of his arm ihat was cracked.
r was considerable pow-wow, but
Iy Jordan give in.
ANl right,” he says. “Needs must
the old gentleman drives. The arm
n betier shape than vou deserve,
idering how you've treated it. 111
&> a temporary bandage, put you
at vour home station, and come
and set the bone as soon as 1 ean
the boy. Hand me that box
r there. conductor, please.”
~With a slat off a box in the bagzage
pieces of Hartley's shirt, he
ficed that arm as pretty as a pic-
Then he rigged up a sling made |
@& couple ¢f handkerchiefs, and there
the patient in pretty fair shape,
dering.
en we got 1o Wellmouth the con-
for—a mighty decent feller, he was
11 up the train while 1 made ar
ements with the driver of tie]
Home house depot wagon to talke
rtin to the hotel. 1 was for going
him, bui he pln his foot down on
t plan in a hurry.
No, sir!” says hr. “I want vou o
that the goods are delivered. You
Jordan to the school on time and
out if there's anything
do to help over there. Then you
come back if you want to: but
‘t you show your head around me
the contract is carried out. If you
well, my right arm’s in pretty
pod coadition vet.”
In spite of the pain [ knew he was
he managed to pump up a grin. |
back, but there was a big
mp jusit astern of my swallowing
ar.
" The train got to Eastwich on time,
d Lord James was waiting with the
eam at the depot. We drove to the
resh Air farm like we was going to a
Mi=s Talford was at the door.

else von

levsrrarrons oy T.D. Mervme —=5>

Jordan nodded. Then he asked a
few more questions; when the young-
ster was took sick, and how it begun,
and the like of that. Finally he says
to Redny:

“What have you been eating lately?”

“Aw, I don't know, sir, Miss Agnes
zive me some jelly and some mush
and eream and—"

“Yes, 1 know. BPBut those are what

you've had inside the house. What
have you eaten outside? I noticed an
orchard back of the farm here. There

were some very pretty late apples on
the trees. How do they taste?”

Redny looked worried, seemed
me.
bed spread.

“l ain't et only a few
says. “The ones on the
wormy, so—"

Miss Agnes broke in
couldn't have eaten those apples, doe-
tor,” she says. “I've expressly for-
hidden the children to touch them.”

“Yes, of course,” says Jordan. “But
i've had the advaniage of being a boy
once myself. The apples on the ground
were wormy, you say.
on the tree?
eat—well. say

“Only six,”

to

of 'em,” he
ground was

here, “He

night before last?”
sayvs Redny,
to spuffle. “I knocked ‘em down with
a rock. They was—"

“I see,” Jordan smiled, quiet, and
stood up. “Doctor,” he says to Dun-
ecan, “l1 wouldu't operate yet awhile.
He seems to e much casier
think it will be safe to wait.”

Duncan bristles up and waved his
hand, pompous. He was going to
speak, 1 guess, but al at once the
sense of what Jordan meant seemed to
work down through his skull. He

now. 1|

He fidgeted with the cdge of the |

How were those |
And how many did you |

|

beginning |

business with Washy Sparrow. Mr.
Hartley wa'n't no mare to be blamed
for that thanp a—"

She stopped me. “Please don't,)”
she says. “I know; Sureka told me.
And, Mr. Pratt,” she adds, and her face
Iit up like there was a glory inside it;
“I'm not going to ask you to beg his
pardon for me. But will you tell him
that, as soon as I can leave Dennis,
I'm coming to Wellmouth to ask his
pardon myself, and—to thank him?
Tell him that, please.”

Eureka and me drove back to Well-
mouth together. If that old buggy had
been trimmed up to match the feelings
of the two inside it 'twould have been
the gayest turnout that ever come
down the pike road. No circus cart
would have been in it.

But poor Van!

CHAPTER XIX.
Simple Versus Duplex.

1 left Eureka at Nate Scudder's.
She was going to have him take his
dory and row her over to the island.
She was to see to things there till I
come. Dewey was all right and over
his cold, she told me, so she could
take up her regular job again. Seud-
der was glad to see us. 1 don't know
but he’'d been scared that his whole
gang of lodgers had cleared out and
left him in the lurch. I teld him about
the doctor chase. His eyes stuck out.

“Godfrey scissors!™ says he. "N
must have cost that Hartley man a lot
for that automobile.”

“Cost!” says 1. “Yon bet it did!™

“I presume likely that'll come out
of the doctor's bill, wen't it?”

“No,” 1 says. scornful. “Land
Goshen! No. Why should it?”

“Well, if 'twas me I'd take some of
it out. The doe hadn't no right to be
over to Brantboro after giving folks
notice through the papers that he was
to ‘Wapatemac.” He thought a min-
ute more and then he says: “Say.
Sol; don’t you ecal’late there’'s a com-
mission coming to us from Ben Baker?
He'd never let that auto wagon if we
hadn’t provided the enstomer.”

Didn’t that beat all? Sometimes |
think Nate Scudderll rise up jn bis
coffin afore they bury him and want
a commission from the undertaker.
He'll never rest easy and see all that
cash going 1o somebody else when he's
furnishing the center of interest.

I found Martin planted eas)

of

and

|
|
|
|
|
!
I
|
|
1

lcolied at me. | was beginning 1o grin.

s : o .. | Then he looked at Agnes and Marga- |
“Here's the doctor,” I says. “How's ; 5 A&n o 1. farga- |
e boy?" ret; they looked queer, and Miss Tal-
y - 9 - . -
“Th. I s 4 |it;'.'us mouth was twiiching at the
e pain is a little easier now, we
i i 1 Jittle easier now, We | .orners. He turned as red as a small-
ink,” says she. ‘Come right up-| If‘\ flag.
airs, Dr. Jordan. It was so good of |

ou to come, Agnes hasn't slept since

e was taken il.”

I followed the doctor and the Tal-
ord girl up to the bedroom. A mighty
preity room ‘twas, too; all flowered

per, and colored pictures and sun-
hine. Butf I didn't notice these things |

uch.

Poor little Redny! There he laid, in
his brick
shining against the pillow and
spots on a whitewashed wall. He!
knew me and the first thing he said |
was: “Hello, Andrew Jackson.” Thal |

¢ was the name I'd always called him.

Agnes Page was there, sitting ln

the bod, holding the little feller's hand.

She Jooked mighty hollow- eved and |
"pale. She shook Dr. Jordan's hand |
and thanked him for coming. She |

shook mine, too, and I noticed how her

. hand tremblied.

The Duncan doctor was there, ready |
to begin his carvinz. Dried-up yvoung |

. squirt, with whiskers as scattering as |

corn-stalke in the Ozone garden.

| “I—I—why didn’t
| those apples, boy?" he asks, sharp.

| “You never asked me,” sunuffles
‘ Redny. “All you asked me was what
{ 1 had for supper, and I told you.”

i “Green apples, hey?” says I, more to
| m v&elf than anybody else. “Humph!
Well, they never operated for them
{ when 1 was a hoy.”

| I went down to the kitchen pretiy
soun after that. Eureka was there and
she and me had a big talk. Duncan

vou tell me about

come stomping down a little later and |

, went out and slammed the door.
“Humph!” snaps Eureka, bobbing
I.u head the way she always done;
“he ain't going to get the chance to
try his ftricks on that boy. Pesky
| thing! Why don’t he run a buicher
hcrn. Then he eould cut up and saw
be happy, and nobedy'd be killed ex-
cept them that was dead already.”
By and by Agnes came to the door
and called to me.
| “Mr. Pratt,” she savs, when her and
e was in the hall together, “how can
I thank you for wkat you've done for
me and for that poor little child?”

“Er—Dr. Jordan,” says he, “awfully “You caa't,” I says, short. “Because
sorry you've been put to all this | I ain’t done nothing. It's Mr. Hartley
trouble. Eatirely without my sanc-| that—"
tion, T assure you. A most simple case *“1 know. Dr. Jordan has told me
of appendicitis. 1 should have op-|some. Please tel! me the rest. How
erated immediately whether you ar-|is he? Is his arm badly hurt? Is he
rived or not.” suffering? Do you think there's any

Jordan went across to the bed. He | danger?”

looked the boy over, careful as could
be, thumping him, and listeninz, and

asking questions about where he felt

the worst, and all that. After a while

e locked at: Duncan, and says he:

“The pain deoesn't geem to be lo-
cilized as vet.”

“No—er—not yet,” answers t'other
octor, pompous. “But, of course,
that’s quite usual—often the regular
ing. Er—eycs.”

Here was my chance. And 1 just
spread myself, too, now I tell you. 1
spun the whole yarn, from the time
the Dora Bassett pulled out of Horse-
foot Bar cove to when Hartley was
loaded into the Old Home depot wazon.

“He's a brick, that's what he is,’
says I, finally. “And he always was
one. And there's one thing more I'm
going to tell, now that I've got my
{ hand in. Jilss Page. That's about that

{our

“I'm Coming to Ask His Pardon My self, and—to Thank Him.”

pretty  comfortable in an
front room at the Old Home. His arm
was hurting him some, of eourse, but
other ways he felt better, having had
a nap and something to eat. He wan 't
sick in bed at least; and that's how
I expected to find him.

I told him the good news from Red-
ny, and it pleased him 'most to death.
Then 1 give him the Page girl's mes-
sage. He didn't say much, but ‘twas
plain to see how he felt. T promised
to be back next morning, and then |
said good-by. His gocd-by to me was
sort of absent-minded. 1 left him
smoking and looking dreamy out of
the window.

I was in a hwrry to get to Ozone,
but I couldn’'t help stopping where
they was digging the cellar for the
new part of the hotel, and looking for
old friend Wachy Sparrow. He
was wheeling dirt in a wheelbarrow

upstairs

and he seemed mighty willing ‘o let
go of the handles and talk to me.

“Hello, Washy.” I says. “How's the
stomach and lungs these days?”

He groaned. “Pratt,” says he,
dyving on my feet.”

“Well,” I says, looking down at his
cowhlides, “you'd onght to have plenty
of room to do it in. What are you
dying of—dropsy? You're five pounds
heavier than when I see vou last.”

He shook his head. “Teil Reky I'm
doing my best to forgive her,” he
says. “When I'm gone maybe she’ll
think how she treated me. Say! how
soon's she coming home?” Lyecurgus
can't cook fit to eat.” :

I told him Eureka 'd be home thai
night. It seemed to give him a-little
more hopes.

“When you see Miss Page.” says he.
“just tell her 1 want fo talk to her,
won't vou? Tell her I'm 'most through
with this world and 1 want to speak to
her about providing for the children.
Ask her to come over and see me.”

Just then the foreman yelled to him
to stop gassing and hustle that wheel-
bgrrow along. He done it, surprising
prompt, too. I* thought. 1 asked the
| foreman about it.

“Oh!” he says. “"Mr. Brown's give
me the receipt for him. Every time
he zroans or coughs 1 set him to lug-
ging stones: the Jouder the groans
the bigger the rocks. He's getting well
fast.”

I took Nate's dory 2nd went across
to the island. Eureka was up to her
clhows in work.

“Sakes alive!” savs “Who's
been letting this housze zet this way?
The tea kettle bottom’s burnt out and
somebody’s been trying to eat the
ax. And the beds are so wet that the
feathers are beginning to grow.”

“That's the Natural Life,” | told her.
“The Heavenlies lived it for a whole
day.”

“[ thought they lived it afore [ come
here at all,” she says. “Things wase
bad encugh then, but nothing like
this.”

“"Twas me that was the
then.” says 1. “This Iast
the T'wins,”

“Do yvoua know who 1 think
live the Natural Life?”

I said ! didn't.
I “Nobody but

“I'm

she,

Natural
attack hit

ought to
she asks.

naiural born idiots,
that's wha.”

| I guess that
| savs L.

Next

who's been living it,”
merning I wen! over to see
Hartley. He was feeling like a new
man. Dr. Jordan had been therc
ahead of mie and set the arm. Redny
was pretiy nigh well. Jordan had the
right cure for green-apple appendicitis
and it warked tip-1op.

I drove up to the depot in the
Home wagon anid met Van Brunt.
was in fine spirviie. The Tea
deal had beea closed up—the Street
pivates having decided not to pass the
dividend—and the Heavenly Twins

Old
He

had made money by the keg. I judged.
“How'd New York look to you?" 1
gsked him.
Insh!™ says he. “Don’t speak
lightly of sacred things.™

When he heard about what had hap
pensd while he was away he was the
most aurprised man in the county.

“Skippe he grabbing my
hand, “you're a star of the first magni-
tude. Yon a=zd Eureka are the redeem-
ing features of this Natural experi-
men:. You pay the freight and a large
rebate over. And Martin! bully old
boy! [ want e him.”

Him and his chum was shut up to
zether for a good half hour. When
Van come down 1o the poreh he beck-
oned to me.

“8cl,” he “there's
question T want to ask yon.
1 know that Martin liked
all that, bat that reason won't quite
do. What's the real ope?”

‘Twas a ticklish place {or me.
I conldn’t see but one way clear; that
it, but one way which was best in the
iong run for all hands. So [ spunked
up and answered.

“Mr. Van Drunt,” savs I,
gay it, but of course vou know that
vour partner ail Miss Agnes set con
siderable store by each other at one
time. And vou can’t break off feel-
ings like that same as you'd bust a

NAVS,

to 56

SUHYS, another
Of course

the boy and

But

piece of string. I—"

He nodded. *“All rizht,” he says
“I'm not altogether a blockhead
That'll do. I've been sure of it, my-
self, for some time.”

“I understand,” I went on. “that the

reason she
account of his being too grasping after
money. If she'd seen him, like [ have.
just throwing it away as if ‘twas
shavings, 1 guess likely she—"

He interrupted and locked at me

queer,
“How did you lkunow that was the
reason?” he asks.

I'd put my foot in it away over the
shoe jaces.

“Well,” I stammered, “vou see I—
that is. ‘twas told to me—and—course
I can’t swear—"

“Who told it? Oh. never mind. 1
see, Dear James! Well done, good
and faithful servant. You've been
faithful over a few things, and general
superintendent and adviser of all the
rest. Sol. I learned something when 1
was in New York. Considering all
vou've done and know. I think you're
entitled to know maore.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Stimulants Before the Duel

Frenchman Explams the Necessity far
“Tanking Up.”

The Frenchman was still pale and
tremulous from his encounter with the
rough.

“Did T not conduct
hein?" he demanded.

“Fairly well. At the same time, for
one who has fought four duels there
was a certain pallor, a certain nervous-
ness, that rather disappointed us.”

The Frenchman looked moertified.
Then he tapped significantly his little
glass of fine champagne.

“But I had none of this,” he sald. “1
was taken unprepared. I had not the
time to—what you say—tank up.”

“But you don't tank up for a duel!"’

mysell well,

“Don't we? Hnw liftle you know!

Imagine it—the horrer—the gray deso-
lation of the dawn—the surgeon -with
his cold and glittering instruments—
the witnesses cruelly searching you
for the least sign of fear—and all this
without tanking up. Voila, you are
mad.
. "No, no! Every Frenchman, before
a duel, tenks up. A dueling field smells
|like an American bar. And it is as-
toundirg, with the thought of the duel
before you, how much it takes to tank
you. A pint, a litre sometimes, but
steadies the nerve and clears the eye
for the dread encounter.”

His Job,
The armored knight of old was evi-
dently in the hardwear business.

Lead |

“I hate tc!

| Orator F.

give him the mitten was on

Senna—as more fully

note, when purchasing,

satisfaction to millions.

is fifty cents per bottle.

ACDRESSES

Louisville, Ky.

She Had Tested the Oyster.
Dora, the pet of the household, was
very fond of oysters, and after eating
| her lunch of oysters and erackers she

sewing mechine. She selected a nice
put it in a plate and car-
moether, who, pleased

larze oyster,
| ried it 1o her
| with her little
the oyster and said:

“It is most good my
zirlie.”

“Yes,” answered Dora.
2o0d ‘cause I licked it all the way from
the kitchen."—The Delineator.

ness, ale

as as little

Sheer white goods. In fact, any fing
wasih goods when new,
their attractiveness to the way they
are laundered, this being done in a
| manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
Iy satisfactory if proper attention was
given to starching, the first essential
being good Starch, which has sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Deflance Starch and
Yyou will be pleasantly surprised at the
improved appearance of your work.

Footrest for Invalid.

In making a gift for an elaerly per-
son or invalid the comfort of a foot-
| stool or fcotrest sbould not be over-
| looked. A earpet remnant is excellent
for thiz purpose, or the sound parts
of a wornout rug or carpe: may be
utilized. :

Cure That Cecld To-Day.

Nearly all druzgisis and dealers now
have in stock Lane's Pleasant Tablets (lax-

ative), for Celds and Grip, and they will
break up a cold quicker than any other
remedy. A trial will eonvinee vou, as it

has thousands of others. Avoid sufering
m(] save doctors’ bills by ordering to-day.
25 cents a box. Sample free,
Woodward, Le Roy, N. Y

Sex Question.
Benham—The  paper tells of a
woman whose dress was made of post-
age stamps.

Mrs. Benham—I thought

“Brown’'s Bronchial Troches"
| in Hrmlchial and Lung Troubles. A =sim-
le remedy. 25 cents a hox. Samples sent

ree by John I. Brown &Snn Boston, Mass,

The f{aees of some

rien look like

disasters.

ONLY ONE "llRO\In
That Is LAXATIVE BRUMU Ul NINE. Look fin
the signature of K, GROV Used
over to Cure a Cold inUnsDu:r L.

UININE."
the World

No man will become a drunkard if
he knows how to make a home run.

Mrs. Winslow's Snotli.l.n: Syrup.
For children teething, sofiens the gume, ucer in-
fammation, -ua,n paln, cures wind colle. 25¢a bottle.

Travel expands lhe mlnd. but con-
tra.cln the pocketbook

postage
stamps were used only on mail matter. |

living with all the term implies.

family laxatives, and as its

The genuine is for sale
the United States, in original packages of one

thought of her dear mother busy at her |

auzhter's thoughtful- |

“T know it is |

owe much of |

TC -.t‘_(‘r:]'l,.'_

San Francisco, Cal.
TS AL
London, England.

Do You Love Your
Child?
Then protect it from the dan-

gers of croup to which every
child is subject. ZXeep

DR.D.JAYNE’S
EXPECTORANT

in your home allthe time, then you re
ready for the sudden attacks of croup
and colds. Neglect may cost you the
life of your child. It's safest to be
on your guard.

Dr. D. Jayz=e's Txpectorant is the
best remady known for croup; it g ves
quickest relief.

Sold everywhere in thiee size boliles
$1.00, 50c, 25¢

SIGK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis-
iress {rom Dyspepsia, In-
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Naun-
sea, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste iu the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongne, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the BDowels. Purely Vegetable.

- SMALLPILL. SMAL! DNSE. SMALL PRIGE,

A: lllh_-w

give relief |

accidents—and some others look like |

mark.

PUTNAM FAD

”—-J&-ﬁ“ aoare " Wiite for 1roe b -&ﬂ-‘-nmw and W Coore.

.0.&‘&' ﬂl'l o0.,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

GEMEMBROIDERY

ATTACH?” MENT,

THIS IS IT

Fits any sewing
machine. Does all
kinds of Embroidering—
better than by hand. Saves
half the silk, time and labor.
So simple that a child can oper-
ateit. Sells at 60 cents. Sample
attachment sent prepaid for 25¢,
stamps or silver,

Agents Wanted Cvrm~"rra (
State and County rights for sale.

PEERLESS MANUFACTURING COMPANY

611 Citizens National Bank Building
- Los Angeles, California

MAI’LEINE

but doubtless

size only, the regular price

Sl

One of the Important Duties of Physicians and
the Well-Informed of the World

is to learn as to the relative standing and reliability of the leading manufactur-
ers of medicinal agents, as the most eminent physicians are the most careful as to
the uniform quality and perfect purity of remedies prescribed by them, and it is well
known to phvswmns and the Well-informed generally that the California Fig Syrup
Co., by reason of its correct methods and perfect equipment and the ethical character of

ts product, has attained to the high standing in scientific and commercial circles whieh
is accord(.d to successful and reliable houses only, and, therefore, that the pame of the
Company has become a guarantee of the excellence of its remedy.

TRUTH AND CUALITY

appeal to the Well-Informed in every walk of life and are essential to permanent suc-
cess and creditable standing, therefore we wish to call the attention ef all whe would
enjoy good health, with its blessings, to the fact that it involves the question of right
With proper knowledge of what is best each hour
of recreation, of enjoyment, of contemplation and of effort may be made to contribute
to that end and the use of medicines dispensed with generally
as in many instances a simple, wholesome remedy may be invaluable if taken at the
proper time, the California Fig Syrup Co. feels that it is alike important to present
truthfully the subject and to supply the one perfect laxative remedy which has won
the appoval of physicians and the world-wide acceptance of the
of the excellence of the combination, known to
ture, which is known to the California Fig Syrup Co. only.

This valuable remedy has been long and favorably kmown under the name of—
Syrup of Figs—and has attamf‘d to world-wide acceptance as the most cxeellent of
s pure laxative principles, obtained ifrom Senna, are well
known to physicians and #ie Well-Informed of the world to be the best of natural
laxatives, we have adopted the more claborate name of—Syrup of Figs
descriptive of the
called for by the shorter name of Syrup oi Figs—and to get its beneficial effects always
the full name of the Company —
plainly printed on the front of every package, whether you simpiy call for-
Figs—or by the full name—Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna—
Elixir of Senna—is the one laxative remedy manufactured by the
Co. and the same heretofore known by the name— Syrup of Figs—which has given
by all leading druggists throughout

to great advantage, but

Vell-Informed,because

all, and the original method of manufac-

and Elixir of

it will always be

California FFig Syrup Co.—

-Syrup of
as—Syrup of Figs and
Califormia Fig Syrup

of which

Every bottle is sold under the generz! cuarantee of the ('ompa'n. filed with the
Secretary of Agriculture, at Washington, D. C.,
misbranded within the meaning of the IFood and Drugs Act, June joth, 1906.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

that the remedy is not adulterated or

INCORPORATED

New York, N. Y.

of Wheat

| 320 Acres “'¥hs
IN WESTERN CANADA

WILL MAKE YOU RICH

Fifty bushels per
acie kave been
grown. Geneval
a\i’t!ﬂgtf[l‘hft i
in any other j
the continent.
new reguianons nis
| possible to secure a homestead of 160 acres
| ‘ree, and additional 160 acres at $3 per acre.

“The deveicpment of the country has m
| marv_ei-)mi strides. It is a revelaticn, o rec-
| ardof canguest by settlement that is remmrk-
: able."—Erfracl from correspendence of 2 Nt al
|

ace

Eittor, wio wsited Canada in August last.

| ‘The grain crop of 1908 will net
! farmers $20.00 1o $25.00 per acie. Grain-
| raising, mixed farming and dairying a re
the principal industries. Climate is exc
' lent; social conditions the best, railwas
vantages uneguaalled; schools, chu s and
markets cloge at hand. Land may also be
purchased from railway and land com panies.

many

)

or “Last Best West” pamphlets, maps and
information as to how to securc lowwest ruil-
way rates, apply to Superintendent of Immi-
gration, Ottawa, Canada, or the authorized
Canadian Government Agent

¥. V. BENNETT,

801 New Yerk Life Bailding, Omcha, Nebraske,

This Trade-mark
Elimainates All

Uncertainly

in the purchase of
aint materials,
t is an absolute
gu‘mmu'c of pur-
ity and quality.
Fnr y-,.ur own
— pmte( tlon, see
that it is on the sic~ of
every keg of white lezd
you buy.
NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY
9902 Trinity Buildiag, Kew York

PILES

“I have suffered with piles for thirty-
six years. One year ago last April I be-
gan taking Cascarets for constipation. In
the course of a week I mnoti the
began to disa and at the end ot su:
weeks they not trovble me at all.
Cascarets have done wonders for me. I
am entirely cured and fee! like a new

man.” George Kryder, Napoleon, O

]

cure or ym mm

w N. U. OMAHA, m:: 13, 1909.

A flavoring that is used the same as lomon
or vanilla. By dissolring gr.nmlurml sngar
in water and adding Mapleive, a delicions
syrap is made and 8 syrop bettor than mapls.
Mapleine i= soMl by grocers. 1 not send % for

2oz ot and recipe book. Crescent Pfg. Co., Sedtile,

Ask for the

Baker’s Cocoa

bearing this trade-
Don’t be
misled by imitations

The genuine sold everywhere
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