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WITH MOTHER A CLOSE SECOND. = i |

“HI. you, Willle! Wat's do matter?”
“Nuthin’. I'm tralnin’ for a Mara
thon'"

HUMOR BURNED AND- ITCHED.

Eczema on Hand, Arms, Legs and
Face—I|t Was Something Terrible.

Complete Cure by Cuticura.
“"About fifteen or elghteen years
ago cczema developed on top of my
hand. It burned and {tched so much
that I was compelled to show It to a
doctor, He pronounced it ringworm.
After trying his different remedics the
diseass incressed and went up my
arms and to my legs and finally on my
fiaco The burning was something
terrible. 1 went to another doetor who
had the reputation of being the best
In town. He told me it was eczema.
His medicine checked the advance of
* the disease, but no further, 1 finally
concluded to iry the Cutienra Reme-
adles and found relief in the first trial.
E continuned until I was completely
cured from the digease, and 1 have
not been troubled since, C. Burkhart,
236 W, Market 8t., Chambershurg, 1’a,,
Sept, 10, 1908
Potwer Drug & Chem, Corp., Hole I'ropw., Doston,

Taking No Chances.

“You always speak kindly to your
wife?" sald the prying friend,

“Always,” answered Mr. Meckton.
“I never think of giving llenrietta a
harsh word,”

"Because
gentlonega 7"

“No. DBecanse sell-preservation
the first law of nature.”

- How's This?

Wo offor One Hundred Dollars Reward for any
ense of Catarrh that  caonot be cured by Hall's
Catarrts Cure,

vou believe In raling by

F. 1. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O,
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. Chroey
for the last 15 years and bellsve him perfectly hon-
arabie i all business  transactions and  foancialy,
abie 1o carry out any obllgations made by his frm,
WarLnixg, KINSaN & Manviy,
Wholesale Drusgists, Taledn, O,
Hall's Catarth Cure I8 taken  ternally, acting
Alrect!y upon the blood and mucous surfares of the
systeni,  Testimonials sent free. Price 75 centa per
bottie, Rald by all Drugeista,
Take Hall's Family Plls tor constipation.

The Next War Play.

“What properties will we need for
the battle scene?”
“None whatever. The stage will be
bare. The men are supposed to be
wearing Invisible uniforms and firing
smokeless powder from  noiseless
guns,"

Safe and Sure.

Among the medicines that are recom-
metded and endorsed by physicians and
nurses 18 Kemp's Balsam, the best cough
cure, For many years it has been regnrd-
ed by doctors as the medicine most likely
to cure coughs, and it has a strong hold
on the esteem of all well-informed people.
When Kemp's Balsam eannot cure a cough'
we shall be at a loss to know what will,
At druggists” and dealers’, 25¢,

Defined,
The Writer's Child—Pa, what s
penury?
The Writer—Penury, my son, Is the
wages of the pen.

Ned, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyea
Rellsved by Murine Eyve Remedy. Com-
pounded by Experienced Physicians, Mu-
rine Doesn't HBmart; Boothes Eye Pain.
Write Murine Eye Remedy Co,, Chiengo,
for illustrated Eye Book. At brulgiltn.

A woman {s always more economl-
cal than a man. Where a man will
manufacture a lle out of the whole
cloth a woman will use the remnants.

Your working power depends upon your
health! Garfield Tea corrects disorders of
liver, kidneys, stomach and bowels: over-
comes constipation, purifies the blood--
brings good health.

A good singer can alwava make
women cry by singing "Home, Sweet
Home.” So many people long for a
home, and so few have one,

Pettit's Eye Salve First Sold in 1807
1K) years ago, sales increase yvearly, wonder-
ful remedy; cured millions weak eves. Al
druggists or Howard Bros., Buffalo, N. Y.

«<c+ A man ought to know a great deal

to acquire a knowledge of the im-
mensity of his lgnorance.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 18 DAYS,
PAZO OINTMENT Iy gusmntosd Lo eure un(y
of Itohing, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding 10
¢ ledays or monoey refun . g,

caue
s it

It's easy for & man's wife to dress
well if his creditors can afford it
AMrs. Winslow's Boothing Syrup,

For chlidren teeithing, softens the gums, reduces ine
Haminstion, alluys pein, cures wind coliv. 256 & botlle

A man talks about love as though
be felt ashamed of the conversation.

Tewis' Single Binder costs more than
other ¢ cigars, Smokers ltuuwlwhﬁ.
Your dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 1l

l.ove |s not blind, but those whom
it affects are.

-

By Joseph C. Lincoln

Aurnon of Carx Ery’ “Partsens of the Tior™

Coovernr 1907 A & Bawnes me Conoany

T T

> Jreusrrarions my T.0. Mevvus, —a

SYNOPSIS,

Mre, Solomon Prott hegn amiial oo
rmtion of story, introducing well e de
Nathan Soudder of his town, and Bdwand
Van Brunt and Maritn Fartley, two rich
New Yorkors seoking rest, Van Prant, 1
was learned, wasg the mucevssfol suftor
for the hand of Miss Agnes e, who
gave Hartley up Adventure st Fourtl
of July eelebration at HEasiwio) Hartles
reseued n oy, known as Raoeddy,™ from
under o borse's feet and 1 nrehin
proved to e one of Mies Page's chargs
whom she hnd taken (o ihe voontry for
an outing, Van DBroant vented an sl |
from Heudder and ealled Wt Ozone island
In charge of A compiiny of New York

poor chillides Miss Talford and Mins 'age
Visited Ozone slamdl. Eureka Bparrow, o
country girl, war cngaged as 8 couk aml
Van Hruat snnd Hortley pald o visit to
here fathier, who for venrs had been oladm
'?'l‘.’ YOnn ﬂlIlll\‘-!l n= an exouse o LTI
working Upon another dalund visie by
Misa Page, Bureka diagnoscod Hoartloyv's
case an one of love for Agnes Huartles
Invented n plan to mnke Washington
Bparrow work In putting the plan into
efMect Hartley Incurs wrath of Miss Page
for whom the “slek mnn sent NEnes
then appealed to Van Hruant Bpnrrow
to escape the treatment prodladimed him
gelf woll and went to work. Storme-beoml
on Ozone Wlnnd, Van Prunt and Hartley
tred of the “Noatural Life.”” Hartloy saf
fored a hroken nrm while hunting a phy
slilan for “Reddy,"” supposed 1o be soffer-
Ing from appendicitia

CHAPTER XV!l.—Continued.
The lane of deep water narrowed up
abead of us and there was o kind of
gate, as you might say, at the end.

Hartley looked at me and 1 at him.
“Can you?' he asks. He was white
as paper, but not from being scared |

was siure.  His left arm hung down
struight and he kept rabblng i,
“Lord knows,” [ says. “Are yon
hurt "
He didn’t answer; just shook his
head. On went the Dora  DBassett
Hlegs the old glel's heart!  She was

dolng hor best to pull us through,

The gate was Judt in front of owr
nose, 1 set my teeth and headed her
for the middle of it. A jiffy more, and
the erazy breakers jumped at us from
both sldes. Their froth flew over us In
chunks. Then we was through, and 1
fotched my first decent breath.

We was In a kind of pond now,
where we had elbow room.

Martin looked astern. “Here comes
a boat,” savs he,

"T'was the lifeboat from the station.
They'd seen our trouble and was com-
ing full tilt. 1 hadn't ever been took
off my own boat by no life-savers, and
I wa'n't going to begin,

“Heave to!" hafls the crew cap'n
from the boat. “We're coming to take
you off.”

I didn't answer.

“Heave to!" he yells again.
to!"

I turned my head a little ways.

“Go home and get yvour breakfast,'
1 sings out. “"We're busy.”

They kept on for a ways, and then
they glve it up. J ran two or three
more of them lanes and then, when
I had the chance, I dropped my maln-
sall and histed the jib. And with that
jib and the oar 1 pleked my way for
another spell, In and out and betwixt
and between. At last we slid past the
Wapatomae breakwater and up to the
wharf. A nice plece of work for any-
body's boat, if I do say it,

Hartley seemed to think so, too, for
says he: “Skipper, that was beauti-
ful. You're a wonder.”

“Twenty minutes of six,”
“We're on time."

There was an early-bird lobsterman
on the wharf, come down to see how
many of his pots had gone adrift in
the night. He stood and stared at us.

“God sakes!"” says he.
you come from?"

“Wellmouth," says I, muking fast to
a ring bolt.

“In her?' he says, pointing to the

“Heave

says 1.

gloop. “In this gale? Never in the
world!™
“All right. Then we didn't," 1

hadn't no time to waste argulng.

“Good land of love!" he sayvs, kind
of to himself. "Say! she must be
gomething of a boat."

1 looked at the poor old Dora Bas-
gett, Rudder gone, centerboarid
smaghed, rail carried away and hull
nigh filled with water.

“She was,” says 1. “Coopsiderable of
a boat"

CHAPTER XVIIL.,
Poor Redny.

Hartley had climbed on the wharf
and pow he was heading for the \'ll-|
lage. 1 got the sloop fast, after a fash-
fon, and then run over and caught up
with him. He was walking with long |
steps and looking straight ahead., His
left fist was Iin the slde pocket of his
Jacket and hig face was set and pale
under the tan., 1 happened to bump
into him as | came alongside, and he
Jumped and gave a little groan.

“What's the matter with that arm
of yours?" 1 asked, anxious, He'd
stopped for a second and was biting |
his lips together,

“Nothing,” he says, short. "“Brulsed
a lttle, 1 guess. Where's the hotei?™

“Up the main road & plece. That's
it, on top of the kil |

“Cowe on then,” savs he, walking |
faster than ever, 1

We went through Wapatomae vils |
lage e we was walklng for money
Some of ‘he town f(olks wos just get

ting un, and yon eould see smoke
coming from kltchen chimnpeys and
window shades belng holited. Once |

in a while, where the families was par- |
ticularly early rlsers, 1 smelt fried |

“Where'd |

l but he didn't show it,

herring, In the centor, by the post-
office, the fellor that keeps the mar-
ket was just taking down his store
shutters.  He Jooked at us Kind of
I\flll

“Good moming.” he savs
fale off at last, ain't 10?"

“Oiess Hkely " says 1, keeplng on,

“Yon been on the water, ain't you?"
he asks.  “Get eaught down to the
Point

Long Point's a great place for Wa.
patomae folks to go on clamming and
fishing trips. 1 supposge he thonght
we'd been out the day afore, when it
cleared #at time, and had had to put
in at the statlon over night. We
must have looked lke we'd  been
thromgh the mill.  Both of us was sop-
ping wet, and 1 hoad on rabber boots
and a son'wester, 1I'd thrown off my
Heskin coat at the whar!

I didn't stop to explain, I had to
save my breath o keep up with Mar-
thn,  The nigher e got to the hotel
the faster he walked

The Wapatomae house s about the
tonlest snmmer pleéce on our poart of
the edast, A great big building, with
plazzas and a baud stand, and win-

“Gioing to

L. S

s b T i

This last part waa loaded to the
gunwale with sarensm
“Yes," soavs Hartley emphntie

e Where is the doctor staying o Brant
boro?"

“Cold 8pring house, Want to know
what he paye for hils room?"

Martin didn’t answer, He walked (o
the door. | stopped for o Jiffy

“Bee here, my amart aleck,” save |
to the clork, “you'll hnve some more
fun from this later on, when your bhoss |
hears of it Do von know who ‘tis
you've been saseing? That young man
Is John D Vanderbilt of New York ™

There 1s some satisfaction fn a feat
elngs e, It done me good 1o see that
clerk shrivel up

Martin was enlling to me, “Sol” he
asks, Hke a Nash, “how can | get to
Hrantboroe?

“You can’t —in time to eateh that
morning train Hranthoro's ton mile

off, and the teain that gels here at 26
minutes of elght leaves there at 7:15
That wase the one we was to have the
doctor on. And It's past glx now."™
He spun around on g heel. Y18 the
telegraph Hoe to Brantboro working 2"
he asked the clerk
“No, sl gir."

ne, My! bt he was

pollte.  “"I'm sorry to say not, siv."”
“Can 1 get o horse here?”
“The livery stable is right around

the corner, but | don't think

We was at that livery siable in legs
than two shalkes, The felley that took
care of the horees and slept In the
stable loft was up and sweeping out,

“"Have you zot a horse that will take
me to Branthoro in hall an hour?" |
agks the Twin

The feller stared at
cerazy”?” savs he

Martin didn't answo
chine Is that " he asks

He was pointing 1o 4 blg automobile

him. “He yvon

“Whose ma

dows and windmills and bowling al

in the stahle A omrent big ved thins,

leys till you ean’t rest, We turned in
between the stone posts at the end of
the driveway and went pounding
across the lawns and flower heds,

There was a gleepy-looking clerk be-
hind the desk in the big hall. No
bhody else was In sight, and the whole
outfit of empty chairs and scattered
newspapers had that lonesome look of
having been up all night., Oh, yes!
and there was a colored man mopping
the floor,

Hartley went up to the desk, leav-
Ing muddy foot marks right where the
durky had been scrubbing.

“Good morning,” he says to the
clerk. *“Dr. Jordan of Providence is
one of your guests, isn't he?"

The clerk put down the book he was
reading and looked us over. He done
it deliberate and chilly, same asg hotel
clerks always do, If there's any one
mortal that can make the average man
feel like apologizing for llving with-
ont a lieense, 1U's a slick, high-collared,
fancy shirt-bosomed hotel clerk.

hstable,” he savs

"What?" says the elerk, frosty and
slow,

Dy,
here?"

His majesty looked at his book again
afore he answered. Then he put his
thumb between the pages to mark the
plaee and condescends to drawl out:

“What do you want with him?"

For onee he'd made a mistake, There
are times when it ain’t wise to judge

Jordan of Providence, 1s pe

a feller by his gencral get.up. Martin
gtifened, and he spoke: clear and
sharp.

"Answer my questlon, If you please,”
sava he. “Is the doctor here?"”

“No, he aln't.”

“Where Is he?”

“Gone."” -

I felt slck. Maybe Hartley did too,

“SWhere has he gone?” he asks,

“I don't know that I've got to—"

"I know. And for your own good, |
my friend, | advise that you tell me,
Where I8 Dr. Jordan?

The emperor
throne a little,

come down off his

I cul'late he figgered

| that ‘twas ool pulicy |

“He's gone to Deanthore,” he save
“Hp went vesterduy morning and he's |
1o leave there for Boston this
noon. Then he's going w Bar Havbor
for the vest of his vacation. Anvthiag |
olee you'd lke to know 9"

fore:

i

| ing “No" all the time,

-

“We Went—0h, Yes, We Went!"

with a shiny painted hull and nickel.
plated running rigging.

“Mr. Shearer's. He's away for n
week and we're keeping it for him."”

“Can I hire 117"

The feller's mouth fell open lke

'twas on hinges.
“Hire 1t? Hire Mr. Shearer’s auto-

moblle?"  gayvs he. “Well, I'll be
dirned!"
“"Where's your employer?” asks

Hartley, quick.

“"Hey

“Your boss!"” | sings out, dancing up
and down, “For the land sakes wake
up! Where is he?”

“In the house, 1 guess,
you—""

We mel the livery stable owner just
coming out of his kitehen with a pan
of leavings for the plg. He'd jost
furned out. | knew him; his name
was Ben Baker., Martin went at him
hot-foot, speaking In short sentences,

“I want to hire that auto In your
“I must get to Brant-

seven o'clock, 111 pay
But 1 must have 0t

Then there was more arguing. Baker
sald no. Was we crazy? He conldn’t
let unother man's auto to the Almighty
himself, And Mr. SBheurer's auto, of
ull things! Why, Shesrer wonld kil
hint. And so forth and so on.

e Hartley kept cool, e must
have the machine. He'd be responsl
ble for damages. He explained about
the doctor,

“I'Il pay yon—so0 and go,'@gays he.
Never mind the price he offered. It
was go big that I wouldn't bhe belleved
it 1 told it, Baker didn't believe ft
either till Martin pulled out a roll of
bills and showed him.

“I'l buy the thing if necessary,”

Where do

nora  before
any price,

i WS il gy p—

says he, “But I'll have it. Come, skip
per.t

“The shofer's up at Shearer's house,"” |
suvs Haker. “"He—"

“Never mind the shofer. 1 ean run |
it. Send your man with us, and 1'll
leave the muchine o hig enre at Brant
horo, Then the shofer can eome ilhvrl
it, 'l write to Mr, Sheaver and ex- |
pinin. Come on

‘IV's all right, Ben.” |
do all he tells yon
chunk

RHYH.
aml more.
of

“He'll |
You'll |
make money any
caslar,”

Duker followed ug to the barn, say
e kept on

never i

Faying 1t while the
up RLeain, or spme
auta, e sald It even after he'd got
the money In s hiand. The hired man
climbed In belind, Hartley and me lui
front We dhuffchuffeild out of the |
stnbhle door,

Twin wns gelling
such tetek, In the

“For heaven's sake!” hollers anﬂ‘.l
“tnke care of the thing. 1 don't know
what'll come to me for this jobh when
Shearer hears of 1"

We got down 1o the stroet
nt my wuteh, N owax 25
six.

“Now, SBol.” says Hartley, “you must
help me If I need youn, | ean uge only
one hand, g0 you pull whatever lever
I tell yon to |

W oh 1'd |
never rode In o bugz cart afore llh(ll
inside of five minntes | was figgering
that I'd never ltve to vide In one again
SufMering! how we did Ny!

Lucky ‘twng enrls
a woul on the roud, 11 we had they'd
had  Hyely sotting out of our
Wi Away ahead somewheres thera'd
be o howse with a dog scooting ont of
the gate, mouth open ready to
bark. Noxt mintte we'd go past that
house ke n sky-rocket, and the pup

1 lonked
minutes past

wont Yedw, we went!

We dldn't moet

times

lis

would be digeing o breathing hole
through the dust Lehind us, 1 didn't
have to pull a lever, for we had n
clear fleld Good thing T didn't, be

canse 1 was too scared to know my
handg from my feet, The stable man
wias actually blue.  Next time [ soe
Baker he told me that the feller had
nightmare for o fortanlght afterwards,
and they could hear him  yolllng
"Whoa'!™ In his sleep as plain ug could |
be.  And they In the house with the
winidows shit

Afore T had time to think stralght,
sedarcely, or remember to say  hore
than a lne or two of “"Now 1 lay me,"”
wi was sizzling through Brantboro,
We whirled Into the blg vard of the
Cold Spring house and haualed up by

thee gleps Hartley piled out and |
followed him,  We'd used up Just 18
minutes,

“Herm!™" gays he 1o the clerk, a

twin brother of the one at Wapatomue;
“tuke this to Dr. Jordan’s room."

He seribbled something n silp
of paper and choeked it the
desl. The clerk yelled for n boy and
the boy took the paper and 1t out.
Pretty guick he comes back,

“He wants you to come rvight up,
mister,” sava he

o' snys Martin, tossing
half u dollar., “Lond the way.”

The youngster started for the stalrs,
grinning like a  punkin  lantern. 1
flopped Into a chalr and felt myself
all over to make sure | hadn't shook
na part of me joose on the trip. Like-
wige | watched the eloek.

In ten minutes more the Twin comes
downstalvs, and Dr, Jordan was with

on

neross

him

him, The doclor was a big gray-haired
man with a pleasant face.  He looked
s though he'd dressed In a hurry, and

he had a traveling satchel in his
hand.

“I'l send you a check for my bill
later,” he says to the clerk., "“All

ready, Mr. Hartley."

We went ont to the antomoblle, Mar-
tin started her up and we whizzed for
the depot,

“Great Scott!" says the doctor, I
feel as if | had been pulled out of bed
by the halr., Nobody but your father's
son could do this to me, Hartley.
Huve vou fellers fod vet?"

The Twin was too busy with the
steering wheel to answer. 1 done It
for him.

“No, glr," savs 1; "not gince yester-
day noon. Nor slept since night afore
last."”

Martin run the automobile Into ons
of the horse sheds by the depot. Then
he passed the stable man the bill that
happened to be on the outside of his
roll, "T'was a tenner, for | canght a
glimpse of It

“Here," he says; “take this and
wilt hore till the shofer comes for the
machine. Waell, skipper, we're on
time, after all.”

Ho we was, and ahead of It. We
walted on the depot platform. I no-
ticed that Hartley wa'n't saying much.
Now that the excitement was over, he
seemed o me to be mighty qulet,
Once, when he walked, | thought he
stageaered, And he was awful white,

“Sol,” he says to me, just as the
train hove In slght; “you needn't come
with us, vou want to. Maybe
vou'd like to stay and attend to your
boat,"

unless

1 looked at him. “No'" says I
“I'm golng to sece it through The
boat can walt'"

I had 1o glve him n boost up the

ear steps, As he he
stuggered again.

“Skipper.” he says, qulet and with
Hitla gtops between words, “U'm—afrald
—yvoun'll—=huve—to—Ilook—out for the
doctor. I'm believe I'm going—to—to
—make u fool of myself.”

And then he flops over
cushions In a dead rfalor,

Doctor Jordan was at him in a sec-
ond.

“It's his arm, | guess,” says .
bruised It aboard the sloop.”

The doctor pulled up Hartley's coat
sleeve and felt of the arm.

“Brulsed it!" he savs., 1 should say

gort o a seat,

on the

“He

he did. The arm i5 broken."

Now you ean bet that Martin Hart-
ley wa'n't the only slek man aboard
that train fust thep. There was an-
other one and he'd been chirstened
Solomon, When 1 heard that doctor

gay that the Twin's arm was broken 1
glve you my word I went cold all over,
Think of the grit of the feller—the
clean up and down grit of him! Ram-
paging around, running automobliles
gnd chasing dootors, und gl that with
o broken arm, And never even men.
tloning 1. | took off my hat to that
New Yorker Crazy or not he could
hiwve my vele [or any job from LIUIILI.'J‘
Keeper Lo prealdent,
(To be continued)

B e L T T By

AFTER
DOCTORS
FAILED

erinE.Pinkham‘sVegeta-
ble Compound Cured Her.

Willimantie, Conn—* For five years
[ suffered untold agony from female
troubles, cansing backache, irregulari-
Les, dizziness and nervous prostra.
tHon, 1t was Impossible for me to
wilk upstaire
without swoppin
on the way, q
tried three differ-
ent doctors and
each toll me some-
thing different, I
received nobenefit
from any of them,
but seemed to suf-
. fer more, Thelast
Ek doctor sald noth.
: W% | Ing would restore
- : my health. 1 began
tuking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to see what it would do
and I am restored to my natural
health."—Mra. E1TA DONOVAN, Box
200, Willimantie, Conn,

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vufuuihlu Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is tm{mrnllnlml. 1t may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who sufler from displacements, Inflam-
mation, uleeration, fibroid tumors, ir-
regularities, periodie pains, banckache,
bearing-down feeling, fintulency, indi-
ltqvauuu. dizziness, or nervous prostra-
1on,

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

If you suffer from Fits, Falling Blckness,

Hpasmsor have ehildeen of felends that do

my New Discovery will relleve them mod nll you

wre asked to do s seod for o FREE Bottle of
Dr. May's Eptlepticide Cure.

It has cured thousands whero everything else
failed, Bent free with directions. Express
Prepatd. Guarnnteed by May Medienl Lab-
oratory, under the Natlonal Food and Dreu
Act, June Jth, 1900, Guaranty No. 187L
Please give AGE amd fall address,

DR. W. 1. MAY,
848 Pearl Street, New York City.

Do You Feel Run
Down?

If so, you are an easy victim of
disease. You can avoid danger
if you build up your system with
the natural strength-giver—

DR.D.JAYNE'S
TONIC VERMIFUGE

which helps your body do iis own
building up. It puts the whole diges-
tive system in a perfect condition,
Regulates the stomach, imparts new
vigor and health to the tissues,

Your Druggist bas it.
Two slzes, 50c and 35¢

W.L.LDOUGLAS

S300 St

{OES $350

Ve r[_

Sell More Men's

any o
My Mathod of Tanning the Soies makes them More
Flexibie and Longer Wearing thun any othera

h i
o ISoy o, W me s A lsses mnd ¢ hi1arens
Fog sale denlers
CAUTION Ffl:l,rl':'r.:l:raln Without W 1o Thooning
uaig and pries mamped on hottom.
Fast Calor Eyolete Uped Buclustvaly. Catalog mailod lrea
W. L. DOUGLAS, 187 Spark 5t., Brockion, Mass.

SEED DATS ©:~

a bu,
Per Salzer's catalog page 139,
Largest growers of seed oats, wheut, barley,
speliy, corn, potatoes, grasses and clovers and
tarm seeds inthe world, Big catalog fres:or
send 100 in stamps and receive sample of
Rillion Dollar Grass, yielding 10tons of h-z
peracre, outs, apelis, barley, eto., vasily wort

$10.000f any man'smoney Lo get astart witk,
and catalog free, Or, sond 140 and wo add »
sample farm aved novelly never seen before

by you. SALZER SEEDCO.,Bex W, LaCrosse, Wis,

VETERINARY
Taught by Mail

Omquplsts course, ox

tion wnd diploma. ‘The onl

onlloge of the kind in U,

Bend for rmqmd.un. Bin.

dents enrolled ot any Ume.

AMERICAN CULLEGE OF YETRR-
PRANY MOIENOK, CHILAGS

of this paper de-
siringto bu

snything adver-

AN AR ST VST et

Readers

tired in its columns should inu upon
hoving what they ask (or, refusing all
subftitutes or imitations,
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