
PREDESTINED TO THE BAR. 

Goldfield Youngster Had Early 
Learned the Vatee of Quibble. 

Doctor Norris of Goldfield. Nev., 
called his eight-year-old son into the 
library after breakfast the other morn- 
ing. and regarded him with a sad 
frown. 

Harry,” be said, “why are £0 
ofien late at school?" 

“I'm never late, fa'her." Harry re- 
sponded promptly. 

"Careful, son." said the doctor. “Try 
to remember. Haven't you been late 
at school in the last few days?” 

“No, sir.” 
"Then why has your teacher writ- 

ten me this letter, saying you were 
late three times last week?” 

"Oh, I'll tell you. father, said Harry, 
reassuringly. “I don’t know what kind 
"f a clock they have at our school, 
but I’m always on time. Of course, 
they start school sometimes before I 
get there, but that isn’t my fault—Is 
it?”—Harjier's Weekly. 

WITH MOTHER A CLOSE SECOND. 

"HI, vcu. V.'illie! Wat s de matter?” 
“NiKhin’. I’m trainin’ fo: a Mara- 

thon!” 

Fate of the Dutchman. 
Patrick arrived home much the 

I worse for war. One eye was closed, 
his nose was broken and his face 
looked as though it had been stung by 

[L bees. 

"Glory be!” exclaimed his wife. 
Si! "Thot Dutchman Schwartzheimer— 
F ’twas him,' explained Patrick. 

Shame on ye!” exploded his wife 
I without sympathy. "A big shpaipeen 
||l the loikes of you to get bate up by a 

i» little omttdhoun of a Dootchman the 
■ •size of him! Why—” 

“Whist. Nora.” said Patrick, “don’t 
K sjhke disrespectfully of the dead!” 

The Modern Serenader. 
Dash my guns'” roared the gouty 

h, old squire as he rushed through the 

|r cold hallways m his pajamas “What 
Bis that noise down below—fog horn?" 
w "Oh, pa, pa!” gasped his pretty 
* daughter. "Thai is only Mr. Scutcher 
I cultivating his voice." 

The old squire rushed for a sprink- 

(lir.g 
can. 

"W-whai are you going to do with 
that, pa"” 

“Why—er—I’m going to irrigate his 
ice. That will aid in the cultiva 

torn” 

Sheer white goods. In fact, any fine 
wash goods when new', owe much of 
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- 
ly satislactc'.ry if proper attention was 

given to starching, the first essential 
being good starch, which has sufficient 

I strength to stiffen, without thickening 
I the goods. Try Defiance Starch and 

you will he pleasantly surprised at ihe 
improved appearance of your work. 

Fa — pered Prisoners. 
The Floyd county commissioners, it 

L is reported, “have ordered ten dozen 
I suits ot pajamas for the county's con 

victs." Is there another county in 

Georgia or another penal institution 
in the United S:ates that provides 
its prisoners with the fashionable 
“nighties?” Who wouldn’t rather be 
a pajumaed prisoner in that Floyd 

I county chain-gang than a no night- 
shirt freeman os the plains of windy 
Kansas ?—Savannah News. 

i ne Alternative. 

“If the window had been eight feet 

from tire ground,” pouted ‘he young 
wife, insT>‘ud of eight stor>s. I'd have 
thrown myself out when you quarreled 

| with me Then j-ou’d have bad tobesweet 

l to me when you picked me up. A lot 
of wives attempt suicide, they say, just 
to be petted when they come to.” 

Yes," said he, but sometimes th?y 
don't come to. remember.” 

The extraordinary popularity of fine 
white goods thi.- summer makes the 
choice of Starch a matter of great im- 

| portaace. Defiance Starch, being free 
1 from ail injurious chemicals, is the 
I only one which is safe to use on fine 

fabrics. Its great strength as a stiffen- 
t makes half the usual quantity of 
I Starch necessary, with the result of 
I perfect finish, equal to that when the 
I goods were new. 

The Idealist. 
The li.-ide—I want a piece of meat 

| without any lame, fat or gristle. 
The Butcher—Madam, I think you’d 

I better have an egg —Harper's Weekly. 
__ 
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revererubberbeltTng 
LEWIS SUPPLY CO., OMAHA 

RUBBER GOODS 
t br mail at cut price*. Send for free catalojme. 

MVERS-O'LLON LlRUQ CO.. OMAHA. NEBR 

i tmi TAFT’S DENTAL ROOMS 
gsjj! 1517 Deujlas St., OMAHA, NEB. 

Reliable Dentistry at Moderate Prices. 

sa or all va* 
rieties per- 

fc mauenily 
cured in a 

few day* vithoct a *urgical operation 
or detention from business. No pay 

be acoe.pted until the patient is 
completely satisfied. Write or call on 

FRAM 12 H. WRAY, M. D. 
Boot 306 Bee Bids.. Omaha, Neb. 

BILLIARD TABLES 
POOL TABLES 

LOWEST PRICES. EASY PAYMENTS. 
You cannot aSord to experiment with 
untried goods sold by commission 
agents. Catalogues free. 
The Brunswick BaJke Cullender Company 

407-9 So. tOth St. Sept. 2. OMAHA. NEB. 

i j : 

i 
i 
i 
i 

i 
i I 

Addison Spriggs, Ventilator 
By -S. E. Kiser. 

I With a heartfelt sigh Addison ■ 

Spriggs put down his magazine. He 
had just finished reading a famous 
expert's article on the deadly dangers 

I of improper and inadequate ventila- 
tion. In the mind of Mr. Spriggs there 

! was formed a splendid resolution. 
“Providence," he said to himself, 

has singled me out for the perform- 
ance of an important duty. I shall go 
forth at once to teach the poor and 
the ignorant the importance of keep- 
ing their doors and w inflows open. By 
persuading those who sit in darkness 
to let in fresh air I may save the lives 
of the young and the innocent, and 
he that saves life is greater than the 
chairman of a board of directors. If I 
had not been chosen for this great mis- 
sion 1 should not have found that mag- 
azine in the car on my way to town 

j this morning. It was clearly provi- 
dential. I shad not be recreant to my 

! trust.” 
Carefully adjusting his ear-muffs ] 

and turning up the collar of his great I 
coat. Mr. Addison Spriggs proceeded 
toward the slums, keeping a sharp 
lookout for unventilated houses and 
ever and on turning his back to 
the blast, so that his nose might not 
ue frozen. At iast he paused before a 

ickety cottage. He noticed that the 
door was closed as tightly as possible 
There were no open windows, and 

i where a pane had been broken out 
the benighted occupants had endeav- 
ored to deprive themselves of ventila- 

j tion by stuffing into the aperture a 

| agged piliowr It was clearly a place 
where the enlightened services of Ad- 
dison Spriggs were demanded. 

Having been admitted he carefully 

held the door open behind him and | 
surveyed the scene. Sitting as near 
to a cold-looking little stove as they 
could were four shivering children. 
There was a miserable bed in a small 
alcove at one side and the sounds 
emanating therefrom indicated that it 
contained an unhappy infant. The 
mother of the little ones was a blue- 
lipped. sad-eyed creature who had evi- 

^ ----X-, 

1 
"What Do You Want?” 

dently been patching a pair of trous- 
ers when llr. Spriggs arrived upon 
his errand of mercy Snow was sift- 
ing through a crack near the place 
where the woman had sat while at 
work and there were several other 
openings in the walls where one migat 

■ I 

have looked through to the outside. 
•'What do you want?’ asked the de- 

pressed mistress of the castle after she 
had succeeded in pushing Mr. Spriggs 
aside and closing the door. 

‘i am here,” he replied, "for the pur- 
pose of showing you the error of your 
ways. Do you realize ruadame, that 
you are stunting the growth and im- 
periling the lives of these innocent 
children? You are robbing them of 
that which is most necessary to their 
proper development. You are depriv- 
ing them of the chance to become use- 

ful men and women. You are commit- 
ting a crime against nature. Wait. I 
do not accuse you of doing this wil- 
fully or deliberately. You are unfor- 
tunately one of the unenlightened 
many who have not learned the value 
of ventilation. Do you keep your win- 
dows open at night? N'o. 1 can read 
the answer in the wan faces of your 
children. I find you here with your 
house tightly closed, breathing air 
that has become poisoned and making 
therapeutics necessary where you 
might well get along without a single 
therapute. For the sake of your little 
ones and in the service of humanity I 
shall open this window, and 1 hope—" 

Then a large, coarse man who wore 

heavy shoes and was devoid of trou- 
sers emerged from behind a door and 
kicked Addison Spriggs into the street 
where he succeeded after a time in 
crawling out of a bank of snow which 
had broken his fall but had not im- 
proved his temper. 

Gazing hack at the cottage and notic- 
ing that the door and windows were 
closed as tightly as possible, Mr. 
Spriggs sadly said: 

Darn the poor and ignorant. If 
they need more ventilation somebody 
else can do the ventilatin'.'’ 

(Copyright. 1909, by \Y. i; Chapman.) 

Her Purse 
By Judd Mortimer Lewis. 

.ur. jnu mi wiuj uis teet on me 
center table, one hour past supper 
time, and merely glanced over the top 
of his paper as Mrs. Jinx, with eyes 
sparkling and cheeks rosy from her 
brisk walk entered the room. 

"Well." said she: pushing his feet 
from their resting plaea and seating 
terself there in their stead "have you 
no kiss for me, and nothing to say?" 

Jinx swiftly rose, paced three times 
across the room and back with tragic 
tride. then paused with his nose with- 

in an inch of her own and declaimed, 
in a voice shaking with emotion: 
Though I might something say to you 
Of slight respect for husband dear, 

I will not saj it, Eyes o’-Blue. 
I’ll keep niv face shut now you're 

here; 
But I have sat here long! And long 

Have planned a swift conjugal spat— 
Woman! 1 say you did me wrong! 

I ask: Where is my supper at?” 
‘‘Oh, you dear old thing,” replied 

she, ducking forward and catching her 

I .Lu*—:-:-1 

i JTwtwy—— 
"Worr.an, I Say You Did Me Wrong!” 
kiss. "I know you are just famished, 
but I was shopping and I just couldn't 
get away from those lovely bargains! 
Shirtwaists for half price, and silk 
vests for less than that, and fluffy 

j ruffles so cheap that you would think 
they must have been stoien. And 

you ought to see the hats! What do 
you think I would look well in?" 

"The kitchen. What did you blow 
me for?” 

"I was at the white goods coun- 

ter in Dingbustit's looking at some 

things and thinking of nothing 
in particular, except supper and yon, 
and how I wished we were rich, and 
what I'd do with the money if I had 
it, 'The baby should have a new toy 
each day,' and all that sort of stuff 
you know, when I felt a touch on try 

arm and a haughty voice said in my 
ear. 'I be? pahdon,' just like that, 1 
beg pahdon!’ 

'Well cut out the comedy and get 
down to cases; I am near starved!” 

“Well, it was that Mrs. Gelt; you re- 

member we lived across the way from 
them for four years in that little cot- 
tage and she never did call. 

“Well, she told me that I had her 
purse, and I denied it, and she in- 
sisted. and I continued to deny, and 
then she ended it by saying, 'Why, 
mere it is on your arm, right now!’ It 
seems that she had laid it down on 
the counter and I had picked it up in 
mistake for my own! Oh. I apologized 
and apologized forwards and back- 
ward and cross-ways, and even started 
to sing it, but she turned with a sniff 
and left me. Perhaps you don't think 
I felt small!” 

"Oh, well, it's all over now, dear. If 
my business continues to grow.” 

But that isn't all, dear. I turned 
to the clerk and said. 'Oh. I’m so sorry 
to have done such a thing!’ and tile 
clerk looked at me suspiciously and 
replied, 'I don't suppose the people 
thought you really intended to steal 
it!' By, I just grabbed my own purse 
off the counter and ran!” 

“Oh. well let’s have supper and for- 
get it." 

“Wait till I show you a sample of 
silk I bought. It's only one twenty- 
five a yard and the clerk says it makes 
up just lovely—" 

Mrs. Jinx' voice trailed oft weakly 
to nothing, her eyes stuck out. her 
mouth dropped open and she stood 
holding her purse at arm s length with 
both hands. 

"What is it, dear?" exclaimed Jinx, 
springing to catch her. 

“Oh. Bt! Oh, look at this! and this! 
and these! Oh, these are her cards! 
and this is her purse! and I did have 
my own purse all the time! Oh, lum- 
tiddy-dee-diddy-I-diddy-I. oh, isn't that 
immense! Kiss me quick! Oh, now I 
lay me down to sleep! Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 

Hush. deal', hush! You are getting 
hysterical. What was in your purse?” 

“My diamond ring, and—What do 
you tlpnk you are, a rooster! What are 

you crowing about? Where are you 
going?" 

"Going to town—lum-tiddy-um-to 
swear out a warrant for her arrest 
for grand larceny-lum-tiddy-um-tiddy- 
um! 

“Oh, you darling! Hush! some one 
is at the door!—Why, Mrs. Gelt—Oh, 
yes, I am so sorry it occurred, you 
must have felt so embarrassed! Oh, I 
beg of you not to mention it—it could 
have happened to any one—Xo, we 
cannot possibly go for an auto ride 
this evening!—Oh, By! She's gone! 
U asn't that scrumptious! 

(Copyright, 1*9. by W. G. Chapman.) 

Love’s Young Dream. 
By Thomas L. Masson. 

ace moagnt rue a harmless person. 
I knew her to he a dangerous one. 
That was the difference between us. 

Now I had a scheme to make her 
fail in love with me. It was simple In 
operation, and 1 hoped that it would 
be deadly in its effect. 

The idea was this: To keep her 
mind off from love long enough to 
have her get thoroughly well acquaint- 
ed with me, when, lo, presto! she 
would wake up some day to *nd that 
I was very necessary to her. 

I would suddenly be called away to 
Africa, or Chicago. Then she would 
grow restless, and begin to toy with 
her food and get pale, without know- 
ing what was the matter. After I had j 
been gene long enough, I would sud-! 
denly present myself in front of her. 
She would give the usual glad cry and 
awaken to the sudden realization that 
I was the cause. 

“You are a ripping golf player.” I 
said on the first day. I let her beat 
me on purpose, but not so badly as to 
make her feel that I was quite be- 
neath bcr. 

“I can't follow you into Herbert 
Spencer or Schopenhauer, but I 
should be glad to discuss the Ameri- 

can \\ inston Churchill or Harold Mc- 
Grath." 1 said on the second day. We 
really got into a great discussion 
which ended with her saying that it 
was all very interesting and she hoped 
the op[>ortiinity would present itself, 
etc., etc. 

'■ r.d .hen the end came—swif;lv. « 

without warning. It seemed to me that 
the psychological moment had come. 
It was late in the evening. The moon 
was out. I stood on the front steps 
and started to say good-by. 

"I am going to Chicago to-morrow." 
I said, "or Africa; I can't tell which.” 

"1 am so sorry.” Then she looked 
at me strangely. 

"You are the only man." she said, 
“who hasn't made love to me at the 
end of two days, and I wms in hopes 
that you would stay right along.” 

“Don't you want me to make love 
to you? 1 asked. That was the only 
break I had made. 

And she smiled hark. 
“Oh, no. indeed! Any man in these 

days who has time to spend four days 
with any girl never could make money 
enough to support me." 

(Copyright, 1309. by IV. G. Chapman.) 

How They Train in England 
A Stable of Sprinters in Cnarge of a 

Scrappy Scotchman. 

It is in England where stables of 

professional runners are kexit as if 
i they were stables of horses, that they 
know bow to get a sprintei in shape, 
James II. Connolly says in Scribner's. 
During my eight weeks’ prex*aration I 

slept with four others in a large back 
ell-room of a small hotel in Sheffield. 
Every night at 10 we were locked in 
that room by a little old, scrappy 
Scotchman, who kept the keys in his 
pocket and slept on the other side of 
the door. Every morning at 6:30 vte 

were called for a stroll, to take the 
kinks out of legs and back and arms 

and to put the fresh air into our lungs. 
Returning from that we were toweled 
lightly, then allowed to sit down to 
breakfast. At 10 or 10:30 we dropped 
down to the grounds for practice. No 
hard working—just a fooling around 
and a few- starts, but finishing up with 
a long, easy swinging quarter in 55 or 
56 seconds to start the sweat. In the 

afternoon we did our fast work. After ! 
each practice w« were given a good 
rub-down, and before turning in at 
night we were rubbed down again. 

We were worked like race horses, 
fed like horses, with the best of food 
and plenty of it—this little hotel was 
famous for its good beef and chops 
and vegetables—and at night we slept 
like horses. The live of us,-we would 
tick off to sleep like so many clocks, 
as Angus used to sav. But with all 
that never a touch of drudgery. It 
was the work we were best fitted for. 
the work that of all else on earth we 

would rather do. Out of sheer love of i 
the game we would rather have gone 
through it for nothing; would ha.ve 
paid for the chance, some of us. if not 
allowed to do it otherwise. And I may 
say I never knew a world beater in 
athletics who did not go at his work 
with that same feeling. If it were not 
so he would never have become a 

champion. And I imagine that it is 
pretty much that way in any other 
profession. 

Lawsuit Over Fleabite. 
The legal adage de minimis non 

curat lex was apparently reversed in 
the Glamorgan county court, held at 
Cardiff, Wales, recently, when a work 
man seriously sued his employers for 
comirensation for injuries sustained 
while putting in a shop front, the in 
juries being the result of a tlea bite. 
The claimant's solicitor asked for an 
adjournment, as he said his client was 
ill. The judge granted the adjourn 
ment, but was informed immediately 
that the claimant had been seen in 
the neighborhood of the cotirt. There- 
upon the judge called the case again 
and gave judgment for tire defendants 
on the ground that the man might 
have been carrying the flea for half 
an hour before he went to work. 

Radium in the Ocean. 
Discussing the subject of radium aird 

the internal heat of the earth. Prof 
Joly of the University of Dublin says 
that there are 20,000 tons of radium 
dissolved in the waters of the seas and 
more than 1,000.000 tons of radium 

contained in the sediments which are 
deposited overr the floor of the ocean.” 

EJrnigok CS®wiH)§ 
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THK majority of American women, excluding the very rich, will not adopt, 

the long trailing skirt for their lingerie gowns. The simple skirt in 
clearing length is as necessary now as it has been in seasons back. 

For the lingerie frock, too. the trailing skirt is not practical, for the 
bottom of the skirt is sure to become soiled after one wearing, and this, of 
course, makes the laundry enormous during the summer season. 

Nothing is more attractive in warm weather than a simple lingerie frock 
of muslin, made rout'd length with self-toned hat, parasol and shoes. The 
clinging princess skirt, defining somewhat the curves of the figure from the 
bust line down, yet loose !y fitting, with no suggestion of tightness at any 
point, will be the standard style on which most of the frocks will he built, 
this coming season. It is this feature which renders a badly-made gown 
impossible or, at least, very unbecoming. 

Given perfect cut and supple fabric, there is no occasion for tightness in 
such a gown. The bungler attempts to achieve, through drawing the material 
very tightly over the figure, what she cannot obtain through cut, and so she 
fails in models, of this class. 

The three dresses shown on this page are simple lingerie gowns—one of 
muslin and two of plain white linen. They may be easily copied and made up 
at home. 

IDEAS FOR ROOM FURNISHINGS. 

Some Suggestions That May Be of 

Help to Young Housekeepers. 

The white muslin curtains, long 
ones or sash, are prettier for bed- 
rooms, and ecru lace are pretty for 
living room, sitting room or parlor, as 

you may call it. while lace for dining 
room and hall windows, upstairs and 
down, the colored madras curtains for 
a den or library. If in your living 
room you should have a window seat 
you can get three-quarters' length cur- 

tains, so as net to cut them off. a 

white iron bed and white chiffoniere. 
white chair, etc., and a bedspread 
made of white dotted muslin lined 
with white or some delicate color, 
with shams to match, also dresser 
scarfs of same m-'erial are pretty for 
a young girls room. A room fixed up 
with yellow and white, with a brass 
bed. is pretty for a guest chamber. A 
white lace spread, lined with yellow 
china silk, is pretty for a covering for 
a brass bed. 

SEASON’S NECKWEAR 
■■, ... --— ■ — -' •- ■ ‘—t '.r 

1 

Neckwear of the season is of mull | 
and lace: one having buckles of col- 
ored crystals. 

Pad Attachment for Skirts. 
With the skirts that have a. center 

seam in front and that are cut to hang 
straight from a line three or four 
inches above the top of the waist there 
is a pad attachment just in front. It 
is made of cotton and inclosed in the 
lining material, so that the inside of 
the skirt will look neat. It is about 
four inches long and two inches wide 
and runs down the center Seam direct- 
ly over the waist line. It keeps the 
skirt from sinking in. which is always 
inartistic. Amateurs do not always 
know this trick, and they wonder why 
it is they cannot keep the center front 
of the skirt hanging in a perfectly 
straight line. 

A Paris Idea. 

Three-quarter-inch white cotton 
fringe, with loops instead of cut ends, 
is used oh several new Paris gowns, 
and is an entirely possible trimming to 
the amateur dressmaker. 

It may be sewed to the edge of wide 
tucks on a linen scrim gown, and is a 

quite perfect decoration for the white 
French crepe which is so popular. A 
line of fringe down the outside of the 
sleeve is a pleasing substitute for tbs j 
lace frill. 

KEEPING THE HAIR RIGHT. 

Proper Way of Drying and Cleaning 
Woman's “Crown of Glory.” 

There is never the slightest doubt 
as to when the hair is clean, for when 
rubbed between forefinger and thumb 
it squeaks a little if all dust has been 
removed. However great may be the 
temptation to dry the tresses over a 
radiator or before a register, it must 
be resisted, and dried by rubbing with 
towels, letting the mass hang loose 
at times while resting the arms. The 
most attention must be given the 
scalp, for the lower will dry itself. If 
there is the slightest disposition to 
waviness, when dry, only a comb 
should be used in removing the snarls, 
for a brush straightens too much 

No application is better for luster- 
less hair than salt. 

Rub well Into the roots of the hair 
at night, then tie up in a large hand- 
kerchief or wear a nightcap. 

Rritsh out the salt iu the morning. 
Several applications will show a 

marked improvement in the appear- 
ance of the hair. 

Pm a tablespoonful of ammonia 
hii.-lv. el tepid water and dip 

the brushes dowu into it until they 
are clean. Dry with the bristles down, 
and they will be like new. 

Dainty Cases and Sacks.. 
For the dressiest of town costume* 

are new card cases covered first with 
white satin, then with old venise lace. 
Others are covered with lace net, em- 

broidered, and inset with tiny lace mo- 
tifs. Little sacks for the fan or opera 
glasses are made to match—such a 

pretty fancy; and one easy of achieve- 
ment with the new fad lor hand needle- 
work. The covers for sacks and porte- 
cartes are removable and so easily 
cleaned. 

Embroidered Net: Tunics. 
Tunics of embroidered net or chif- 

fon with a skeleton waist are being 
worn with satin skirts and gowns and 
are coming into great vogue. 

One-Prece House Frocks. 
Women who have to superintetnd or 

do much of their housework will be 
foolish not to avail themselves of the 
fashion for one-piece frocks. They are 
excellent for the working hours. 

They are narrow, trim, short and 
have no undue trimming to rumple and 
soil in a day's wearing. 

They fastetn down the front, usual- 
ly down the left side from the shoul- 
der with pearl buttons. 

One can get these buttons with pat- 
ent clamps so that they may be re- 
moved when the frock goes to the 
wash. 

Longer Shoulder Seams. 
It is said by those who know that 

bodices are to be cut more squarely 
icross the shoulders, and therefore the 
sleeves will be set lower on the arms, 
rhis will be accomplished by running 
the shoulder stains much longer than 
we have had them during the direc- 
;oire period. 

This smacks something of the Sec- 
ond empire. But everybody :.s pre- 
pared for anything jus now 

Suits are s iil seen with g buttons, 
covered with fur. 

AFTER 
DOCTORS 

FAILED 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta* 

; ble Compound Cured Her. 
Willimantic, Conn.—“For five years I suffered untold agony from female 

troubles, causing backache, irregulari- 
ties, dizziness ancl nervous prostra- tion. It was impossible for me to 

walk upstairs 

i on the way. I 
tried three differ- 
ent doctors and 
each told me some- 
thing different I 
received no benefit 
from any of them, 
bnt seemed to suf- 
fer more. The last 
doctor said noth- 
ing would restore 

1 ■- -J my Health, i began 
taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound to see what it would do, 
and I am restored to my natural 
health.”—Mrs. Etta Donovan, Box 
299, Willimantic, Conn. 

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be 
used with perfect confidence by women 
who suffer from displacements, inflam- 
mation, ulceration, fibroid tumors, ir- 
regularities, periodic pains, backache, 
bearing-down feeling, flatulency, indi- 
gestion, dizziness, or nervous prostra- 
tion. 

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound lias been the 
standard remedy for female ills, and 
suffering women owe it to themselvi'3 
to at least give this medicine a trial. 
Proof is abundant that it has cured 
thousands of others, and why should it 
not cure you? 

And a silver dollar looks like a 

wheel of fortune to ihe man who is 
down to bis last penny. 

ONLY OXK “BKOMII oriNTNK 
Tha: is LAXATIVE HUOMO OCLNl N L. T„„* f 
tto** itrn:ittiTv of K. \\ URoVt. CmiI the World 
over to Cure u Loki In UEc* I mi Zx> 

Your orthography is twisted, Alonzo. 
A woman is not a padded cell. 

Y'ou always pet full value in Lewis’ 
Pintle Hinder .»*raipht 5c cigar. Your 
dealer or Lewis’ Factory. Peoria, III. 

Chicken-hearted people are always 
hatching excuses. 

I 

45 to 50 Bu. of Wheat Per Acre 
have been grown on farm lanrl* in 

WESTERN CANADA 
Much less would be 
satisfactory. The gen- 
eral average is above 
twenty bushels. 
“Allure loud in their 
praises of the great 
crops and that won- 
derful country." £r- 

t*act fry~n av~espondrr.ee haliotutl bit tonal 
Association of August, 1908. 

It is now possible to secure a home^ead of 160 
acres free and another 160 acres at $3.00 per acre. 

Hundreds have paid the cost of then farms (if 
purchased) and then had a balance of from $ 10.00 
to $ 12.00 per acre from one crop. ^ heat, barley, 

! oats, flax —ail do welL Mixed farming is a great 
success and dairying is highly profitable. Excel- 
lent climate, splendid schools and churches, rail- 
ways bring most every district within easy reach 
of market. Railway and land companies have 
lards for snlc at low pricer and on easy term*. 

“Last Best West’’pamphlets and maps sent 
free. For these and information as to now 
to secure lowest railway rates, apply to 
Superintendent of Immigration, Ottawa, 
Canada, or the authcrized Canadian Govern- 
ment Agent: 

W. V. BENNETT. 
801 New Terk Life Buiidiog. Oraa^ja, Nebraska. 

If yon suffer from Fits. Fa’Iinp Sk-knesK, 
Spasms or have children or friends that <h- -o. 
my New Discovery will relieve t hem,and al> > ou 
are asked to do io send for a FREE B* lie oi 

Dr. May's Epllepttdde Core. 
It h&evnred thousands w here ew^rythlng ese 

failed, bent free with dfreotions. Express 
Prepaid. GnxranUrd by ila}- Medical Lab- 
oraiorv under the National Food and Drugs 
Act, June 3l>th, 1906. Guaranty No. 18971. 
Please give AGE ami full address. 

DR. W. II. MAY. 
548 Pear! Street. New York City. 

Oem Embroidery 
Attachments-i 
TH/S /S JT -* 

Pits any sewing 
machine. Dues all 
kinds of Embroidering—* 

! better than by hand. Haves 
half the cilk, time and labor. 
So simple that a child can oper- 
ate it. Sells at 50 cents. Sample 

j attadiment sent prepaid for 23c, 
stamps or silver. 

| Agents Wanted Everywhere 
State and County rights for sal-. 

| PEERLESS HMUFJMMG COMPANY 
6X1 Citizens National Bank Building 

Los Angeles, California 

SEED DATS 
| flHHH Per Salzer's catalog page xzq. SBHHH 
■ Largest growers of seed oats, wheat, barley. 13 
■spell/, corn, potatoes, wrasses and clove* s and ■ 
■farm seeds in the world. Uig catalog free : or, ■ 
■■send lOc m stamps and receive sampte ofH 
■ Billion Dollar Grass, yielding lOtons of hayH 
■ per acre, oats, speltz, barley, etc., easily worth ■ 
■ $10.00 of any man’sm niev to get a.start with. H 
■ and catalog free. Oi. send 14c and we add al 
■ sample farm seed Live ty never seen before If 
R by you. SAUER SESOCO., Foi lUafnsf. Wl». R 


