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SYNOPSIS. | Invalid's room. He sald he thought
they was kind of appropriate. Washy
Mr, Bolomon Pvatt bweean comben) nar- | didn’t mind.  He sald they was lovely
rathon of story Introndie g well-toalo L P .
Nuthan Soudder of s town, and Edward and Illllllli.'l him think of hls future
Van Heant sod Moctin Haeth two rleh | siute Cording to my notlon the
New Yorkers secking ropt Novnune of - P . ‘0 "y Mt
fatier palr's Tavisli expenditire of mone cook stove would have been better for
'riskt’s first Improsslon  wWis onnected | that
with banotie Vian Bruni. 11 was learmesd, | f o y oo »
wis the st cessful sultor for the hand Martin und his chnm was pretty cool
of Mins Agnes Page, who gave Huartley | o ench other for a while, but they
;ll'| »'\'1~|- ";5”" -'r' ""'I"" of July ""'" soon ot over it Hartley was differ
watinn n AN W 1 Art e L LLLL i g
BOY. R rwh V2eehil from  under o lu-nl, thongh, from what he'd been
hiorae's foot il e i i proved o In s . Z . wolilors
bl Ja A | A i ANl U Rivs |"f"". He was more recldess and his
bl tiiken ter Pl contes for nn outing, | “don’t eare” manner was back agaln;
Out walline Inter. Vo Brant, Poatt oand | o naw that his health was so good,
Flogopreey' Wt wWieolaodl I o sgund I'rut
landed nnfely and o searcl for the oflher | It showed In other ways
two revednbood an sl v wihis iy . - W g s 1
were foumd. Voo Heunt  vonted frosm Mhe two of ‘om took to raising the |
Beadidor and culled o0 Ozons Inraed In | ver Old  Hoy They must bhe up lui
vhinrge of o oompnoy of New York poor " v v . s A
R ren Mie Talford s Miss Tage viee | Something all the thne The Islind |
P Ovgane Indinend T another stdem Vian | wa'n't big enonzh (o hold ‘em and they
Reant awnd Thhrtley poareswly escnped b | . - e . A .t
T wreohed Maving sahoard  chilekRens, | Wils erowd j‘ll\" into the village, so
phis, ote, with which they wopre to start ] to speak Fhey got mixed up with
w farm. Kurcky Sparpow, g country glrl - " ) . L . ;
Witn ongid s o ook amd Van Hront | #ome of the men boarders at the hotel
nod Hartley paid a0 visie to her fathor, | und twayr “Whoop!” and “Hooray!"
who for vears hind been olnlming con )
HUpLion e i exconse for not working (““ the time
Upon another slnnd visit by Miss Page They and the boarders got horses
Eurokn dingnosed Hartles 's clase ae one y
uf love for Agnen At @ lawn fete, Van [ 00t of the livery stable and had races
Brount shocked the chnreh --mmmrI:Il. I tlght through the maln street; golng
rnfMing & quilt for the clhinreh's benefit :
Hartloy Invented n plan to make Washe | iU Heketty-ent and scandalizing  the

tngton Sparrow work
Into efMect Flartles

In putting the plin

nelghbors and searing old women into
Incurs wrath of Miss

Page, for whom the “wlek man” sent. | conniption fits, Deacon Patterson had
Aunes then appraled to Van Hrant a new horse and the deacon happened
= to be setting in his bugry In front of

CHAPTER XV. the Boston dry goods and variety store

The White Plague. when the racers went by, The racket

The fat was all in the fire. Harvt | geared the eritter and he bolted, and
ley's great scheme that he thought | fhere was the deacon going down the

was going to help Bureka, and that |
callated wonld be one more Lig bhoost
for him in the Page girl's eves, had

was getting heavier and
hall burned telegram envelopes In the
stove ashes mmore'n once Hut no
hody ever mentioned getting o tele.
gram

There was so much reading matter
‘round the place now that BEureka was
in her glory. 8he read when she got
breakfast, with a book propped up on
the kitchen table
dusted, holding the dust cloth In one |
hand and & magazine In Uother,

read when she ate, She went upstairs

at night reading: .and I wouldn't won- |
der If she read In her sleep |

Washy had been pretty decent, for
him, for the first week after he landed
in hia new guarters, Hut hin decency
didn't last long. He begun to fuss mul'
fNnd fault and groan and growl, Miss |
Page sent him nice things to eat—and
he always ate ‘em every speck him
self—and medicine, which ‘he took |
about a spoonful of and then sald
twa'n’t helping him none and glve it
up. He yelled for Enreka every few
a'nutes and she'd have to drop her |
work and run and wait on him. He |
wias o pesky ontrage and everybody
hated him, Ineluding Van, who said |
that he was g common nulsanes and I}
twa'n’t for his promise to Agnes he'd
abate him with a shotgun

One dav Foreka comes ont on the
porch where the Heavenlies was set
Hing, and sayva she:

“Mr. Van Brunt, wonld vou and Mr
Hartley be willing for me to enre pa’?” |

“Cure him?” asks Van, surprised. |
‘Cure him?  Yes, indeed, Or kil him,
either,” he adds, under his breath

Hartley didn’t  say  nothing. He
never spoke to old man Sparrow now |

nor of him, far's that went,
“All right,” Eureka says, “Thank |
yvou,”

“What's the cook got up her sleeve
concerning the aMicted parent?” asks
Van of me.

“1I don’t know,” says 1. And I didn't

That afternoon Eureka got me to
help her lug the haleeloth lounge from
the frount parlor out to the spare shed,
the one we didn’t use., "T'was a little

gone to pot to see the kettle bile.  In-
stead of getting vid of Papa Sparrow,
it had fetched that old  hypoerite
right over to eat and sleep and groan
under our very noses,  And, instead
of helplog Martin's love business, it
had knocked the kee] right out of it
and left him stranded with a bigger
reputation than ever for cold-blooded,
mercenary money-grabbing.  Sweet
mess, wa'n't t?

1 snum, 1 did hate to tell Bureka!
And yet of course she wus bound to
find it out for hersell,  When she went
home that night, thinks I: “I'll eatch
it tomorrow morning.” And, sure
enongh, next morning she was laying |
for me

She come out to the gnrden, where
1 was tryving to  fool myself  into
hoping that glx inches of green siring,
with a leaf or two hung along it, might
bear a cucumber some dayv, and down
fhe sets in the heap of dry seaweed
by the plg pen

“Now, then” says she, sharp, "I
want to know all about it."”
O™ says 1 looking innocent ot

the encumbey steing; 'l aint give up
hope, by no manner of means. I the
lonm don't Blow off. and 'm able to
Ing water enough, we'll have as much
asg one Jar of twodnch pickles off this
plantation by the time the Hepvenlies
are ready to guit”

"Humph!"” she sniffz, “You onght to
plekle that understanding of yours.
I's too fresh and green to keep long,
out in this sun. Now vou look me in
the eye and tell me all about it

“About what?" | asks, not looking at
her, howeven

“About the dolngs at our house ves
terdny Why is pa coming over liere
too Hve? And what makes Mr. Hartley
50 hlue and cross” And how come that
Agnes Page to he mixed ap in our af
falrs®  Out with it 15 my family
bustness, and [ want 1o know

toid In the middle of the race, hol-
lering “"Whoa!"” to beat the cars, with
his hat off and hig hair a-fiving. Lots

S0 1 had o tell her. She was pretty [ OF the sewing eirele women saw him
mad, and mighty sarcastice and ‘twas town talk for weeks, The
“1 thought s0." she snaps. “Didn't ]| deacon was going to have the Twins
you kuow no better than that?  Didn't | 100K up and sent to jall, but he didnt,

you know that a girl who's as ftuy gone He prayed for ‘em in meeting instead.

with charity as Miss Page s \\nuh!l Vin Brunt got another letter from
bo sure to go and gee pa and want to] ARnes pretty quick after the race,
do for him? Uve found out that she's | She'd heard about it and she give
bheen glving him money fon mmht-inn»l himi flts Why was It necessary for |
and things [or over a weelk Wha ;\i him—=she didn't mention Martin 10|
sentiments! olty wombn 15 pa’'s best | shoek the community and publie opin
holt; he can tle ‘em in bow  knots | ton?  She wanted to know that and |
rotnd his tinger. 1 s'pose vou thonght | other things similm He read o little |
vou conld feteh Havtley and his gl | of the letter to Hartley and that's how
together all by yoursell, Weoell, yvou've | | heard 1t 'd have heard more, prob-
done a good Job. Now 'se got to beo | ably, only Hartley got up and walked |
gin it all over agunin liilf And he was blue as 4 whetstone
“It ain't no use now,”" 1 savs, “She for the rost of the day
down on him for goml Ioness the Talford givl wa'n't quite
“Rubbish! Don't talle g0 foolish, 1t | =0 shocked,  Anyhow me and Van met !
b my  turn next, and  wy plans | ber upin the village one afternoon and |
won't go backside frontwards, ke a| she wanted to know all about the
crib, And U've got to 0x pa, too.  've | vaee |
heen working out a notlon abont him I should like to have seen that old
for two or throe daye 1 guess its | Mr. Pattevkon,” suvs she, “He I8 al-
e to e stirting it a-golng | ways so very solemn and pompons. |
She wouldn't tell me what the nos | It must have been Killingls funny." |
thon was. "Twas her turn to have Vin told her the yarn, trimming it
pecrets,  She secmed pleased to have | up fine as usunl, and they launghed and

Editha and the children go over to the | had lots of fun over it He went

Fresh Alr school, because there the | around with her shopping all the aft
sould be gtudying thelr lessons wiin | ernoon and | was forgol altogether. |1
somebody to look after ‘vm, She Wiod | didn’t mind I don’'t  hanker for
the ldea of Lycurgus’ hiving out ! famousnes# and the way the amall

Nate Sendder, too, though she did say | boys followed Van Brunt around and
that she guessed he wouldn't wear out | pointed at him and snlekored was too
his punts' pockets carting his wages | popular altogether, | eal'late he'd beon
mround. presched up to them young ones as ol

Next day she staved ar home atd | horvible example ] they envied ||h|:l'

shul up the house, and that nlght r-l\_n-l most as much as i he was a plente |

and Washy come (0 the Island to stay lI'}_um- island was  choek full n.f:
all the time.  They had rooms In the | gecrets and whisperings by this time
back part of the how three flight Van kept up hls Hitle slde talk and
up, and Scudder sold the T'wins bhoed backvard confabs with Scodder: and
ding and truek encough to more than | Hartley seemed to have canght the
mictke up oy losing the rent of the | digseusd I soe him an't Nate looking !
Bpiurrow  howde Van puat the wax | mysterions at ench other and moeet

wreath and Mavcollug' pleturs and the| ing together tn out of -the way pliaee
rest of Nate's “preseuls” up in Lh-'-l time und time agaln

“He Moved Then,” Walking Spanis

And Lhe -.l.'l.lilﬁ'l. It e die,

ten by six building that Mareellus l'.mll
for a toolhouse, and the shingles was |
falling off and the roof and sides full |
of cracks and knotholes, We set the
lounge down in there.

“What on earth”” says 1.

"I'm going to tell you," says she.
“Mr. Hartley sald | conld have the
lonpge."

Then she told what her plan was.
"Fwas a mighty good one, and |
promised to help along I laughed

over it till supper time \
That evening we was all in the din-|
ing room. The weather had changed |

lately and the nights was chilly and
windy Twa'n't pleasant enough for
the ‘I'wins to be on the poreh, and

Washy had come down from his room
and was all hunched up in front of the |
gtove In the kitchen,
just finlshing the dishes
den 1 heard her gay:

“Pa, 1 don't
enough to 2o o work™

1 could hear her duad's feet
down off the stove hearth with a
thump. He started to speak, and then, |
remembering himself, he conghed, as |
hollow as an empty biler

“1 asked,” Eurcka goes on, “becanse
I saw Mr, Hrown yesterday and he
sald you counld have that job at the |
hotel any time you wanted "

Enreka was
All of a sud

g'pose yon feel well

conne

“"Hotel jJob!" hollers Washs “How |
long do you callate 1I'd last Illl-t;:_lm.'.I
bricks and digging? Aln't yon satls

fied to gee me slipping into the grave

days by day, without wanting 10 shove
we under all at opeo?
“No, 1| knew you wa'n't fit to work.

ut pa, 've been hoping to find o way

| to eure you some day, and now yve |
lenrned the way And I'm poing to|

try I |

Washy conghed nzain. | was lsten [

ineg with oll my el and 1 see 1the

Twina doing the sam i,

ure? Hamph!" sulfs the ald man |

Wm enring, dartes Don’t you |

worry about me lat mo die, thut's |

Only I hope “twon't |

there was I

ghe read when she |

She [

|  8he come in the dining room

| tryving

be too slow. Cure! The doctors give
me up long spell ago.”
| “Doetors glve you up! What doe-
(#ars? Nobody bot Penrose, and you've
| sald more'n a thousand times that he
wa'n't no doctor. I['ve been reading
up lately and [ know how real
tors enre folks.”
“It aln't no use
Hhe ent him short.
“Your case {s kind & mixed up, pa"”
cayvs she, “I'm free to say, owlng to
vour consumpiion being complicated
with nervour dyspepsy. But I've made
up my mind to start In on your lungs
and kind of work ‘round to your stom-
ach., Yon lsten to this: ™

" beging her dad.

and
fook & magazine ont of the chest of
drawers.
where the leaf was turned down, and
went back to the Kitehen,
“Consumption, pa,” she says, “ain't
cured by medlelne no more, Not
the veal doctors, it ain't. You say yvour-
gelf that all Miss Page's medicine gin't
done vou no good. Fresh air night
and dayv Is what's needed, and you

| don’t get it here by the stove or shut

In
ottt door

room, Youn ought to live
Yes, and sldep there, too,”
‘Sleep out door? What Rind of talk
Is that? He you erazy ar-—"
Don't sereech so, p,
cold a8 an jee chest
the main will think
fire. Listen to this
about consumption
They call it the
rend some of It”
The Heavenlies was In a brosd grin
by this time., Washy Kkept yelling that
he dida’t want to hear no such fool
Ishness, but hig daughter spelt out

Illl I\(H]]

“Folks over on
thiz plaes Is on
Here's a plece
in this agazine
‘White Plague.” 1'll

different parts of the magazine plece. |
It told about how dangerous shut-up |

rooms  and  Vconfined  atmospheres”

was, and about what it called “open- |

alr sanitarivms”
rooms.

“See, pa,”" says she; “look at thils
picture, Here's a tent where two con-
sumptive folks lived and slept for over
n yvear. 'Twas 40 below zero there
sometimes, but it cured ‘'em. And see
this one. "Twas 45 below where that
shanty was, bui—"'

The invalid jumped out of his chalr
and come bolting into the dining room.

“Take it away!” he yells, frantic.
“If you expect me to believe such lles
gs them you're—"

“They ain't lles,” eayve Eureka, fol-
lowing him up. and speaking calm and

and outdoor bed-

easy. "Theyv're true; ain’t they, Mr.
Van Brunt?”

Van smothered his  grins and
nodded.

“True as gospel,” he says.

“Yes, course they be,
going to eure vou or die a-tryving, The
old toolhouse out back of
is just the place for you, It's full of
holes and eracks, so there'll be plenty
of fresh alr. And | took the sofy out
there this very day. You can sleep
there nights and set in the sun day

times, You mustn’t come in the house
at all. 1 mean to keep vou outdoor all
winter, and then—"

The Heavenlies just howled and so
did 1. Washy Sparrow howled,
but not from langhing.

“All winter!” he screams.
gal's gone loony! She
me and get me out
sha'n't stir one step.
Not one step!"”

“This plece says that many patients
act that way first along. ‘In such cases
It I8 often necessary to use force.” Mr.
Pratt, will you take pa out to the tool
shed? [I'll carry the lamp.”

Wonld 1?7 1 wax aching for the
chance to get my hands on the little

Lo,

“I'he
wiants to kill
of the way. |1
You hear me?

rat. 1 stood up and squared my
shoulders.
“Mr. Van Brunt,” yeils Washy,

dodging into the corner, "bhe yon going
to set by and see me murdered? Didn't
you swear your Bible oath to treat me
kind?"

“There couldn’t be nothing kinder
than curing you, pa,"” says Eureka.
“It's all right, aln't it, Mr. Van Brant?*

Van dldn't answer for a second.
Then he says, ke he'd decided: “Yes,
it's dead right Go ahead and cure
him, for heaven's sake, if yvou can! I'll
back you up and take my chances.”

“My nerves—" beginsg Washy

“Norves,"” says Eureka, “come from
the stomach. 1'll tend 10 them later.
We'll enre your lungs Hrst, Mr, Pratt,
feteh bim along.”

I got my fingers on
that consumptive’'s neck
amd hung back., Then 1 grabbed him
by the walst-band with t'other hand.
He moved then, “walking Spanish”
like the hoy in the schoolyard

Eureka opened the door. “Nobody
can says she, emphatie, “that |1
let my pa die of consumption without
t enre him. Come along, Mr,

the back of
He fought

say,”

Pran.”

"Remember,
Vian, busting
vour pood,”

We went out and acrosg
and round back of the barn.  The
Twins come to the door to see us off
I could hear ‘em laughing even after
we was out of sight. Eureka shaded
the lamp with her apron. When we
ol to the gshed there was a bran-new
padlock on the door of It,

Mi Hpurrow,
with high

HAVS
“it's all for

the yard

“I put it on this afternoon” says
she,  “'m pretty  handy ot fixing
things ap.”

wr

Ve went ot the shed and she put
the lamp on the floor in the corner,

“I pguess mayvbhe Mr. Pratt'll stay
till you get undressed, pa,” she says.
“Yom tell him the rest, Mr., Pratt,
Good-night.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Glass Water Pipes.
Ginss water pipes which have a

covering of asphait to prevent fracture
are In use in some parts of German®
They give thorough protection against
molsture In the ground, agaipst the ae
tions of actds and alkalls and (hey can:
uot ba peuetrated by gaass

doe. [

Then she opened to a place |

by |

gayvs Enreka, |

And pa, I'm |

the barn |

BURBANKED,

Cecllia City—What are you doing?

Cyrus Cornswoggle—I'm
this apple tree,

next? Golog to grow
apple tree!

prunes on an

Argument That Wen,

Surie had been promised a palr of
new slippers for Sunday. Anxious to
have them #t onee she had
every way to persuade her mother to
buy them for her and let her wear
them to a children’s party that was to
he glven on Wednesday, but without
gsuccess.  Finally when both she and

| her mother had become tired of the
teasing the little glrl sald:  "“Well,
mamima, you needn’t get them now!

bt mavbe 'l be dead by Sunday and
If 1 am you'll he sorry for disappoint-
ing me." wore the slippers
Wednesday.

Susin

Un to Him.
“Do vou think you ean manage with
my salary of $12 a week, darling?" he
asked, after she huad said yes,

“I'Il try, Jack,” replied she. "But
what will you do?"—=Universalist
| Leader,

at $3.00 an acre,

N T N R ey o

Weslern Canada the Pennant Winner

“The Last Best West”

The government of
Canada now gives
to every actual set-
tler 1 acres of
wheat-growing
land free and an
additional 160 acres
The 300,000 contented
American settlers making their homes in
Western Cannda is the best evidence of
the superiority of that country, They are
becoming rich, growing from 25 to 50

Cecilia City—What will selence do |

pruning | on the prairie grass.

bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bush-
els oats and 45 to 60 bushels barley, be-
sides having splendid herds of cattle raised

Dairying is an im-
portant industry.
The crop of 1908 etill keeps Western Canada

In the lend. The world will goon look to it as
i [ood-producer,

"The thing which most improssed us was the

[ magnitode of the country that is available for

tried In |

OWES
- LIFE T0

Lydia E. Pinkham’'s
Vegetable Compound

Vienna, W. Va.— I feel thatI owe
| the last ten of my life to Lydia
'F it E. Pinkham’s Vege-
' table Compound.
Eleven years ago 1
was a walking
shadow. Ihad been
under the doctor's
carebutgotnorelief,
My husband per-
suaded me to try
Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-

und and itworked
ike a charm. It re-
lieved all my pains
and misery. 1 advise all suffering
women to take Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.”’ — MRis, EMMA
WuearoN, Vienna, W. Va.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
und, made from native roots and
erbs, containg no narcotics or harm-

|

|
|

ful drugs, and to«lay holds the record |

| for the largest number of actual cures

of female diseases of any similar medi-
cing in the country, and thousands of
voluntary testimonials are on file in

the Pinkham laboratory at Lynn,
Mass,, from women who have been
cured from almost every form of

ceration,displacements, fibroid tumors,
irregularities, periodic pains, backache,
quigestion and nervous prostration.

iver

about your case write n confiden-
| tial letter to Mrs. Pinkham, at
' Lynlh Mass. Her advice is free,
and always helpful.

F\T

|

|

I

|
If you suffer from Pita, Falliog Blckness, Bpasms or
bave children, or friends that do so, my New Dis-
L 1]

. ry will relieys them, and all you are asked to
ar

tosaud for uPree Boitls of
Dr, May's Epllepticide Cure,
It has cured thousands where weaiyibing else
falled, Bent free with directions, Express Prepaid,
Guarantesd bylh{ Madieal Laboratory, under the
National Pood and Drugs Aot, June 30th, 1906, Guars
anty No, 18071,  Pleass give AQE and full sddress

nDNR. W. H. MAY,

048 Peurl Sireet, Now York Clty.

SILVER KING BARLEY

Wisconsin in antho beat har-
| ley state In the Union, Certaln

18 1o that 1t produces the heaviest

ylolding barleys on earth.

VARIETI
A g: rl?o w :. rienl.

A
turalBtation, Balser's Illn'r L1
| F Barleyheads tholistas thoblgges
K" Jread of Hus I what Batsers
Ll
¥ souda do everywhers

female complaints, inflammation, ul- |

such suffering woman owes it to |

| herself to give Lydia E. Pinkham's '
Vegetable Compound a trial.
If you would like special advice

nericuituml  porgoses.’” = Nutienal  Editoriod
Lurriapundenie , 1,

Low railway rates, good schools and churches,
inurkets convenlent, prices the highest, climate
periect.

Lands are for sie by Hallway and Land Com-
N les  Desariptive paiiphlets ahd maps sent {ree,
of mllway rates pnd otbher information apply (o
superintendent of hnmigmtion, Ounws, Cansdis, of
the authorized Canadinn Governmout Ageut:

W. V. DENNETT,

B01 New York Lile Bullding, Omaba, Nebrasks,

| POSITIVELY CURE

RUPTURE

IN A FEW DAYD

1 have a trentment for ihe oure of Rupture which 18
fe and s convenlent (o take, a8 no time is jost. [am
the Juventor of thie system and the only phyrician who
holds United Statos Fatend trade-mark for & Rupture
eure which has restored thousands to bealth In the
paat @ years. All others are imitations.

1 have nothing formie, aamy speciaity i the Curing
of Rupture, and 1 & parson Las doubts, Just put the
mosey ina bank and pay when satisfied. No other
doetor will do this. When taking my treatment pas-
fents munt come to my office. Hoforences: U, B. Nat1
Bank, Omala. Write oreall,

FRANTZ H. WRAY, M, D,

306 Boeo Bullding, OMAHA

Per Salzer's catalog page 129,
The biggest money making crop in vegetables
Is cabbage, Then comes onions, radishes,
peus, cucumbers, Big catalog free: or, send
18¢c in stamps and receive catalog and 1000
kernals cach of onions, carrots, celery, rad-
ishes, 1500 each lettuce, rutabagas, turnips,
170 parsley, 100 tomatoes, 100 melons, 1200
charming flower seeds, in all 10,000 kernels,
easily worth 81,00 of any man's money, Or,
sond 206 and we add one pkg. of Earliest
Peep O'Day Sweaet Corn

SALZER SEED CO,,

Box W, La Crosse, Wis.

At up send you our catalog, SEEns

tin freo and tells L:u wil about v table,
farm and teld sends, t never disappulnt yuu
when harvost Ume comes,

Wisconsin Seed Growers' Ass'n, La Croase, Wis,

WISCONSIN

Thoy naver fail,

DEFIANCE STARCH—:." ..

=other starches only 12 ounces=same price and
“*DEFIANCE" I8 SBUPERIOR QUALITY.

Ifamicted with i
BUO O €8, Use |

Thompson's Eye Water

Lincoln ﬁlrectory

'Beatrice Creamery Company

The bariey of
your dreams; no
beards; oney to
harvoat, ylalding
inNew Yorksiate
127 buslhiels per
are.

Pays the highest price for

CREAM

Please call on our Recelving Agent

HERBERT E. GOOCH CO.
BROKERS AND DEALERS
Grain, Provisions, Btocks, Cotton

Main Office, 204.205 Fraternity Bldg.
Lincoln, Nebraska.

Bell Phone 612

Largest House in State.

Anto Phone 204

ALZE R

GREAT BEARDLESS

BARLEY.«

\

BARLEY

Ournew Em perorWil-
ilam oat 18 the groat-
ol omt of the contury
Almostas grontastho
Emperor himself, You

will want It. Ite s
marvel.

e, B re&bod

coats but Lo peracre, Is

Big trial packnge, G0

SALZER'S BILLION DOLLAR GRASS AND TEOSINTE

Bitlton Dollar () rass covered Liself with glo !
Unlted blates alons e estimated st mmﬁn.uﬁf g (g A g
ie talking about 1% Everybod
sovding and seldom yieldal md'i‘;“w:. m‘l f Lny
i an néto one per ac In
TROBLNTIE, woll, 18 GRUION 16118 OF Vils 100 1on § roen Loc Troar "0t LaY:

It witl bo much more for
will pow It for 109, as 1§
erup withinslx weoks after

Balze
;I:.Ir.hnnlnlopurllr.

PURE CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED

r'n 201h Mtut:tu&;n:{luwrtlud llnm'lh"u-l #and all alone In
M Cin oy cost more than ag m
L thoy are free from weeds. 'l'hnl.‘l’tnrl.l.: lhodilmiouw'

We have by all odds the largest Soed Potato trade -
one of our eellars holds 80,000 Bushels! 18 6o Werte

rl. yiehling 173 ba,
Hilion Dollar U ras

timothy, cliover, g

1 Beimatart therewith,

1JoH

Bever soun by you before

N A.SALZER

BIG CATALOG FREE

Orfor1 o stamps wa mall free of all costs sam

eracre: Mamaronl Wheat, yie
pelte, the coroal and La {

ole., easlly warih .l‘

i of Bilver King Bars
I:r 84 b, por acre;
rodigy, togetlor with
ROY LMD OGOy Lo

ool
00 ©

to above & package of Farm Beod Novelty

EED COMPANY. ©
Lsn:u LA CROSSE. WIS.
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