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IT WAS NOT HMER BACK,

Woman Had No Idea of Being Proxy
for Medical Trzatment,

A  misslonary, disconrsing upon
fndia, told of & woman who had come
to her complaining of a very sore
ack and desired that she pray for its
cure, This Mrs. Jackson did. but the
woman again appeared bofore her and
leclared that the back was still In a
bad condition, Mrs. Jackson advised
the use of an application of fodine,
and brought ont a bottle of the drug
to apply upon the afflicted part of the
woman's anatomy. But she regarded
the hottle guspiciously and acted as
though It would hurt her were she to
use {t. To allay her fears nupon this
score Mrs, Jackson applipd some of
the drug to her own finger and showed
her that it wonld not burn, and that
ghe had better allow her to put some
of It upon her back.

“But,"” said the
do no good.’

“How go?' induired Mrs. Jackson,
sympathetically

“Recause,” replied the woman, “it 1s
my old man's back that s sore.”

woman, “it would

NOT A WEIGHT LIFTER.

“Is the baby strong?"

“Well, rather! You know what a
tremendous volee he has?”

“Yeg."

“Well, he lifts that five or six times
an hour!"

A Dubious Tribute.

The voung theological student who
had been supplying the Rushby pul
pit for two Sundays looked wistfully
at Mrs. Kingman, his hostess for the
time being, “Did you like the sermon
this morning, if | may ask?” he in:

quired
“You done real well with the material
you selected,” sald  Mrs. Kingman,

with much cordiality. “As I sald to
Zenag on the way home, 'I've heard a
dozen or more sermons preached on
that text, and this young man's the
first one that ever made me realize

how difficult ‘twas to explaln'"—
Youth's Companion,
Inviting.

Recently two well-known Washing-
ton soclety women making calls ar
rived at the house of a certain friend,
and, after ringing the bell, walted, Na
answer. They rang again, and after
sonsiderable delay the door was
opened by the new cook, who asked:

“Phwat do you want?"

Upon being told of the nature of the
call, the girl replied:

“Oi! Stick yer cards batween me
teoth. Of've been making bread'—
Harper's Weekly.

No Wonder She's Cross.

The woman who has a thousand petty
cares and annoyvances while she, suffers
with headachie or side ache must not b
blamed 1f she cannot always be angelical-
Iy aminble. What she needs is thoughtiul-
ness from her family and such a simple
and nutural remedy s Lane’s Family Med.
e, the herh tea that makes weak wom-
en strong and well, Sold by druggists and
dealers, 2ic.

Questionable.
“Has she a sense of humor?”
“f can't tell”
“Why not?"
“Hecange she looked serious when
she told me she admired your sing
ing.”

Wasted Years.
Nan—8So, after six years' courtship
all is off between Tim and Tiny.
Fan—Yes: they loved not wisely
but too platonically.

Wise people use Homlins Wizard 0Oil
to stop pam because they know it alwuys
makes good. Foolish people try experis
ments,  Ask your druggista about it.

When a man gives more than a dol-
lar to charity he usually manages to
gét caught in the act.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS,
"A7O UINTuIN‘Tln'unuuﬂ 10 cure an‘y cane
of ltehing, Blind, mmnu ar Protrudipg Plles e
Gto d days ur money refunded, .

From the blackmaller’s viewpoint,
keeping secrets is a paying business.

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5S¢ cigar,
Made of, extra quality tobacco. Your
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, IlL

Samson was the first actor on record
to bring down the house.

abtnol
Constipanion

May b permanenlly overcome
by :mw: PRSI e&zﬂs wihleas
stanced the onetruly beneficial
\axalive romedy.Syrup effigsalinie
f Senna whikch enobes onetoform vegalor
Nobits daily so el assistanceto nature
may be gradually dispensed withy
whon 1o \onger needed. as the best of
vemedies whan required are twassist
nalure. ondna Yo supplant the naturel
funciions whidhmust depend WWh—
wally upon proper nourtshwmeny,
proper dforts.and vt \ing gencrally.
Togn benedicial buy the genmws,
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SYNOPSIS.
AMr. Bolomon Pratt began comieal nor-
ratlon  of story, introducing . well-to-do

Nathan Soudder of his town, and Edward
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers seeking rest. Van Brunt, It
wns lehrned, was the succcssful sullor
for the hand of Miss Agnes Page, who
gave Hartley up. Adventure at Fourth
of July celebration at Hastwich, Hartley
reseucd a boy, known as “Heddy," from
under & horse's feet and the urehin
proved to be one of Miss Puge's chiarges,
whom she had tnken to the country for
an outing, Van Brunt rented an island
from Boudder and called It Ozone lsland,
In charge of n compiany of New York
poor children Migs Talford and Miss Page
visited Ozone sland, Kureka Sparrow, &
country girl, was enguged ns a cook nnd
Viun Brunt and Hartley pald o visit to
her father, who for years had been cliim-
ing consumption as an excuse for not
waorking. Upoen another iuland visit by
Miss Puge., Rureka diagnosed Hartley's
case as one of love for Agnes. Hartley
Invented a plan to make Washington
Bpurrow work, In putting the plan into
effect Hartley Incurs wrath of Miss Page,
for whom the “slek muan’ s#ent Agnes
then appealed to Van Brunt Bparrow
to escape the treatment procialmed him-
self well and went to work. Storm-bound
on Ozone islund, Van Brunt and Huartiey
tired of the “Natural Life.” Hurtley suf-
tored m broken arm while hunting u phy-
slctan for “Reddy,” supposed to bhe suffer.
Ing from appendicitis, “Reddy s allment
later proves Lo be wun overdose of green
apples.

CHAPTER XVill.—Continued.

I wa'n't much good, but Dr. Jordan
was a whole team and the dog under
the wagon. He sent me for the con-
ductor and between us we got Hartley
into the baggage car and away from
the crowd of passengers,

Then we rigged up a kind of bed for
him on a plle of trunks and the doctor
went to work.

He got Martin's coat off and his
ghirt-sleeve up and had a good look
at the arm. Hartley opened hig eyes
while the examination was going on.

“Broken, doctor, lsn't it?" he asks,
weak.

“Yes,” says Jordan. “Only a simple
fracture of the forearm, though. We'll
get off at the next station and find a
comfortable place for you."”

But he wouldn't hear of {t. Not
much he wouldn't, He was golng to
gee that that doctor went straight to
Eastwich. Said he'd had too much
troubla getting him on that train to let
him off It now, even If ‘twas his neck
fngtead of his arm that was eracked.
There was considerable pow-wow, but
finally Jordan glve in,

“All right,” he says., "Needs must
if the old gentleman drives. The arm
is In better shape than you deserve,
consldering how vou've treated it. 11
make & temporary bandage, put you
off at your home station, and come
back and set the bone as soon as ! can
leave the boy. Hand me that box
over there, conductor, please’”

With a slat off a hox in the baggage
and pleces of Hartley's shirt, he
gpliced that arm as pretty as a ple
ture. Then he rigged up a sling made
of a couple of handkerchlefs, and there
was the patient in pretty fair shape,
consldering.

When we got to Wellmouth the con-
ductor—a mighty decent feller, he was
~held up the train while 1 made ar-
rangements with the driver of the
Old Home house depot wagon to take
Martin to the hotel. 1 was for golng
with him, but he put his foot down on
that plan in a harry.

“No, sir!"” says he, “1 want you to
gee that the goods are delivered, You
get Jordan to the school on time and
find out if there's anything else yon
can do to help over there. Then you
ean coma back If you want to; but
don't you show your head around me
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do—well, my right arm's ln
good condition yet™
In spite of the pain I knew he was

in he manuged to pump up a grin, 1

prety

grinned back, but there was a big
lump Jjust astern of my swallowing
gear.

The train got to Eastwich on time,
and Lord Jumes wasg walting with the
team at the depot. We drove to the
Fresh Alr farm ke we was golng to A
fire. Miss Talford was at the door.

“Here's the doctor,” | says, “How's
the boy?"

“The pain is a little easier now, we
think,” says she, “Come right up-
stailrs, Dr. Jordan, It was so good of
yvou to come.  Agnes hasn't slept sinee
he was taken (11"

I followed the doctor and
ford girl up to the bedroom. A mighty
pretty room ‘twas, too; all flowered
paper, and colored pletures and sun-
ghine, But 1 didn’'t notice these things
much.

Poor little Redoy! There he laid, In
the middle of the big bed, his brick
top shining against the pillow and
the freckles on his nose Hke red paint
spots on a whitewashed wall. He
knew me and the first thing he sald
was:  “Hello, Andrew Jackson,” That
was the name 1'd always called him.

Agnes Page was there, sitting by
the bed, holding the Hitle feller’s hand,

the Tal

She looked mighty hollow-eyed and
pale,  She shook Dr. Jordan's hgnd
and thanked him for coming. ihe

shook mine, too, and | noticed how her
hand trembled.

The Duncan doetor was there, ready
to begin his earving., Dried-up yvoung
squirt, with whiskers as scattering as
corn-stalks in the Ozone garden.

“Er—Dr, Jordan,"” says he, “awfully

sorry vou've been put to all this
trouble. Entirely without my sanc.
tion, I assure yon. A most simple case
of appendicitis, 1 should have op-
arated immedlately whether you ar
rived or not."”

Jordan went across to the bed, He

looked the boy over, eareful as could
be, thumping him, and listening, and
uiking questions about where he felt
the worst, and all that. After a while
be looked at Dunecan, and says he:

“The pain doesn’t seem to be lo-

sallzed as yer”

“No—ar—not vet," answers t'other
doctor, pompous. “But, of course,
that's quite unsual—often the regular
thing. Er—ves."”

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 lntely 2

“Aw, [ don't know, slr. Mliss Agnes
glve me some jelly and some mush
and cream and—"'

“Yes, | know., But those are what
vou've had inside the honse. What
have you eaten outside? 1 noticed an
orchard back of the farm here. There
were some very pretty late apples on
the trees. How do they taste?”

Redny looked worrled, seemed to
me. He fidgeted with the edge of the
bed spread.

“l ain't et only a few of 'em,” he
says. “The onés on the ground was
wormy, so—""

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

“Yen, of course,” sayvs Jordun, "Hut

till the coutract is carried out, If you I've had the advantage of being a boy

[ plain to see how he telt.

onee my=elf. The apples on the grovnd |
were wormy, vou say. How were thos
on the tree?  And how many did yon

eat —well, say night before lnst?"
“Only  six siive Hedny, beginning
to anufMe. 1 knoched! ‘em down with
a rock. They was
“1 wee,” Jordan smiled, quiet, and
atood np. “Doctor,” he says to Dun
ean, “1 wouldn't opoate yet awhiie

He geems to be much ensler now, 1
think 1t will be safe to walt.”

Duncan brigtles up and waved his
hand, ponipons He was  golng  to
spoak, I guess, but all at onee the

gense of what Jordan mean! seemed to
work down through his skull He
looked al me. 1 was heginning to ;:1'1!1.1
Then he looked at Apnes and Marga |
rot: they looked queer, and Miss Tal |
ford's month was twitehing at the ';
corners, Mo tarned as ved as a smatl |
pox fing
“l—l-—why didn't
those apples, oy
“You nakel  me”  sinMes
Hedny “All you paked me was what
I had for supper, and 1 told yon
“Green npples, hey
myself thun anybody

vou tell me about
hie asks, sharp
nevey

siva |, more o |
Humph'!

elay

Well, they never oaperated for them
when 1 was a hoy ' |
I went down to the kKitehen pretiy |

soon after that, Enreka was there and
she and me had a big ik Duncan
come stomping down a little later and
went out and slammed the dom

“Humph' " snaps Kureka, bolibing
her head the wany she alwava done;
“he aln't going to get the chance
try his tricks on that boy Perky
thing! Why don't he ron a4 buatehiot
shop? Then he could ent up and saw
be happy, and nobody'd bhe Killed ex
copt them that was dead already ™

By and by Agnes eame
and ealled to me

“Mr. Prutt,)” sdhe gays, when her
me was In the hall together, “how can
I thank you for whnt you've dope for
me and for thar poor Httle ehild 2

“You oan't,” 1 sayvs,
I aln't done nothing,
that—-"'

“I know
sOme.

to the door |

and

Hecnnse
Hartley

whort
it's My

. Jordan has told
Plense tell me the rest

e |
How

I8 he? Is hils arm badly huvt? I8
suffering” Do you thionk there's any
danger?”

Here wae my chanee,  And 1 Insl

gpread mysell, ton, now [ el you |
spun the whole yarn, from the time |
the Dora Bassett pulled ont of Horse

foot Bar to when Hartley was
londed into the Ol Home depot wagon. |

“He's a brick, that's what he |s,
says |, finully. “And he always was
one. And there’'s one thing more 'm |
golng to tell, now that 've got my
hand in, Miss Page. That's about that |
business with Washy Sparrow.  Mr.
Hartley wa'n't no more to be blamed
for that than a—"

She stopped me. “Please don't,”
she says. "l know; Eureka told me,
And, Mr. Pratt,” she adds, and her face
Ht up ke there was a glory inside it
“I'm not golng to ask you to beg his
pardon for me. But will you tell him
that, as soon as 1 can leave Dennis,
I'm coming to Wellmouth to ask his
pardon myself, and-to thank him?
Tell him that, please.”

Kureka and me drove back to Well-

Cove

| X,

| Hartley,
| man.

motth together. If that old buggy had
been trimmed up to mateh the feellngs
of the twao inside [t 'twould have been
the gayest turnout that ever come
down the pike road. No clress cart
wonld have been in it

But poor Van!

CHAPTER XIX.
Simple Versus Duplex.

1 left Eureka at Nate Bendder's
She was poing to have him take his
dory and row her over to the Island. |
She was to see to things there till ]
come, Dewey was all right and over
his cold, ghe told me, &0 she could
tuke up her regular job agaln, Scud-
der was glad to see us. | don't know
but he'd been scared that his whole |
gang of lodgers had clesred out and’
1eft him in the lureh, 1 told him about |
the doctor chase, Ilis eyes stuck aual.

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

“Cost!" savs 1. “You bet it did!”

“l presume likely that'll come out
of the doctor's bill, won't It7?"

“No." 1 savs, scornful. “Land of
Goshen! No. Why should it?"

“Well, If "twas me I'd take some of
it out, The doc hadn’t no right to be
over to Brantboro after giving folks
notice throngh the papers that he was
to Wapatomac.” He thought a min- |
ute more and then he says: “Say, |
Sol; don’t you calllate there's a com: |
mission coming to us from Hen Baker? |
He'd never let thalt auto wagon Iif we
hadn’t provided the customer.”

Didn't that beat all? Sometimes |
think Nate Scudder'll vise up in his |
cofin afore they bury him and \\'illll!
a commission from the undertaker. |
He'll never rest ensy and see all lll.ul1
chsh going to somebody else when he's
furnishing the center of Interest,

1 found Martin planted easy and |
pretty  comfortable in  an  upstairvs |
front room at the Old Home, His arm |
was hurting him some, of course, but |
other ways he felt betier, having had |
a nap and someihing to eat. He wan't
slek in bed at least; and that's how
1 expected to find him,

I told him the good news from Hed-
ny, and it pleased him ‘'most to death,
Then | give him the Page girl's mes.
sage. He dido't say much, but ‘twas
I promised
to be back next morning, and then |
sild good-by. His good-by 1o me was
gort of wabsent:minded. 1 left him
gmoking and looking dreamy out of
the window,

1 was in a hurry to get ta Ozoue,
but I couldn’t help stopping where
they was digging the cellar for the
new part of the hotel, and looking for
our old friend Washy Sparrow. He
was wheellng dirt in a wheelbarrow

B
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and he seemed mighty witling to 1ol
g of the handles and 81k o me
‘Hello, Washy,” | snye. "How's the
stomneh and lungs these days?”
He groaned.  “Pratt,” says he, “'m
dying on my feeot ™

TWell" 1 savs, looking down sl his

cowhides, “you'd ought to have plenty |

of room to do it In. What are yon
dying of—dropsy? You're five pounds
heavier than when | gee yvon laat”

He shook his head, "Tell Reky I'm
dolng my best to forgive her” ho
gays. “"When Um gone mayhbe
think how she trented me. Hav! how
goon's she coming home?  Lycurgus
can’t cook Nt to eat”

1 told him Buareka ‘d be home that
night. 1t seemed (o glve him o little
more hopes

“When vou see Misa Page”
“just tell her 1 want

sayve he,
otk to her,

won't you? Tell her 'm ‘most through |

with this world and 1 want to speak (o
her about providing for the ehildren
Ak her to come over and goe me”

Just then the foreman yvelled to him
to stop gassing and hustle that wheel
barrow along.  He done i, sarprising
prompt, too, T thought I nsked the
forenimn about it

SYOR!Y he sava, “Mr. Brown's glve
me the recelm him.  Every time
he groans or conghs 1 set him 1o lug
ging the louder the groans
the bigger the rocks, He's getting woell
fast "

I teok Noate's dors
to the islund
elbows In work

“Bakes allve!™ she,  “"Who's
heen letting this house get this way?
The ten kettle bottom's burnt out and
comebody's boen trying to eat the
And the beds are so wet that the
fenthers are beginning to grow.”

“Phat's the Natural Life” 1 told her.
“The Heavenlles lived it for a whaole
dav.’

D thought they Hyed i afore 1 come

for
AlONs
and went across
Fareka wans up to her

ROVY

here at oll” ahe snvs, "Things was
bud enough then, bt nothlog ke
this.” \

Pwas me that was the Natural
then,” sayvs L “This Inst attack hit

| the Twing™

Do vou know who | think ought to
live the Natural Lite?" she asks,
I sajd 1 dldn’t
Nobaody
that's who"
"1 guess that
savs |

Next

but natural  born  Wdlots,

who's been Hving It

morning 1 went over (o see

He was feeling ke a now
Dr. Jordan had  been  there
ahend of me and set the prm,  Redny
was pretty nlgh well, Jordan had the

| rlght cure for green-apple appendleltis

and it worked tip-top.

1 drove up to the depot in the Old
Home wagon and met Van Brunt, He
was In fine spirits, The Tea Lead
deal had been closed up-—-the Btreet
pirates having declded not to pass the
dividend—and the Heavenly Twins
had made money by the keg. | judged.

“How'd New York look to you?" 1
asked him.,

“Hush!" says he. "Don't
lHghtly of sacred things™

When he henrd about what had hap:
pened while he wag away he was the
most surprised man fn the county.

“SBkipper,” he suys, grabblng my
hand, “you've a star of the first magnl-
tude. Yon and Eureka are the redeem-
ing features of this Natural experi-
ment. Yon pay the freight and o large
rebate over.  And Martin! bully old
boy! | want to see him.”

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

“S0l," he says, “"there’'s another
question 1 want to ask you, Of course
| know that Martin liked the boy and
all that, but that reason won't quite
do. What's the real one?”

“Twas a tieklish place for me. But
I conldn't see but one way clear; that
it, but one way which was best in the
long run for all hands. So 1 spunked
up and answered,

“Mr, Van Brunt,” says 1, "l hate to
gay i1, but of course you know that
vour partner and Mlss Agnes sel con-
slderable store by each other at one
time. And yon can't break off feel
inge llke that same as you'd bust a

gpeak

plece of string. 1"
He npnodded, “All right,” he says.
“I'm not altogether a blockhead.

That'll do. I've been sure of it, my-
gelf, for rome time."”

“1 understand,” 1 went on, “that the
reason she give him the mitten was on
acconnt of his belng too grasping after
money. If she'd seen him, like 1 have,
just throwing it away as (If ‘twas
shavings, | guess likely she—"

He interrupted and looked
queer

“How did you
resson?’ he asks,

I'd put my foot in It away over the
shoo inees

“Well."

At me

know that was the

L

1 stammered, “you see

! that Is, ‘twas told o me—and—course

| can't swear—"

“Who told it? Oh, never mind. 1
sor. Dear James! Well done, good
and faithful servant.  You've been

falthful over a few things, and general
superintendent and adviser of all the
rest, 8Sol, 1 learned something when 1
was In New York., Consldering all
you've done and know, I think you're
entitled to Know more,
(To be continued, )
Couldn't Do It.

“A father should be the friend and
companion of his son,” sald Mrs,
Corntossel, who had been reading a
magagine,

“Mandy.” answered the farmer,
syou're askin' too much, There's no
use of askin’' & man ut my time o' life
to let his halr grow out over his fore-
bead like a back porch an' go around
fn eclothes that ain't mates hollerin’'
‘Reh! sah! rah!’™ ™

. L s 5 L

she'll .

WORTH
MOUNTAINS
OF GOLD

During Change of Life,

'says Mrs. Chas. Barclay

i Graniteville, Vt. — ‘T was passin
| through the Changeof Life amlauﬂrw’
=1 from nervousness

lllulutlu-rmmuyln'
symptoms, and
oin trnlr ua..\l' that
LydiaE.Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound has proved
worth mountains
of gold to me, asit
restored my health
and satrength, I
nover forget totell
my friends what
| ‘ LydiaE. Pinkham's
|V v;ivtnhla Compound has done for me
| during this trying period. Complete
restoration to health means so much
to me that for the sake of other suffer-
fng women I am willing to make m‘
trouble public so you may publis
this letter,” —Mus, Cnias, BARCLAY,
| ILEV DL Grandteville, VL

No other medielne for woman's ills
has received such Mdu-s(mul and un-
qualified endorsement. No other med.
feine we know of has such a record
of cures of female ills as has Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

For more than 30 years it has been
curing female complainta such as
inflammation, ulceration, local weak-
nesses, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
| periodie paing, backache, indigestion
| and nervons prostration, and it is
unequalled for carrying women safely
through the period of change of life,
It costs but little to try Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and,
a8 Mrs, Ilnrcvtqmyn.ll is “*worth moun.
tains of gold " to sutfering women.

Fivl=w per-

- -

“up I unE manently
cured in w

few duys withont a surgioal operation

or detention from husiness,  No pay

will be aceepted untll the patient is

completely satisfied. Write or enll on

FRANTZ H. WRAY, M. D.
Room 3006 Bee Bidp., Omaha, Neb,

¥
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ﬁum Canada the Pennanl Winner

Last Best West”

The government of
Canada now gives
to every actual pet-
tler | acres of
wheat-growing
land free and an
additional 160 acres
The 300,000 contented

At $3.00 an acre.
American settlers making their homes in
Western Canada s the best evidence of

the superiority of that country. They are
becoming rich, growing from 25 to 50
bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bush-
els oats and 45 to 60 bushels barley, be-
sidea having splendid herds of cattle raised
on the prairie grass, Dairying is an im-
portant industry.

The crop of 1608 still keeps Western Canada
In the lend, The world will soon look to it as
its food-producer,

T thing which most lmpressed us was the
mu{nltndr af the vok ey that Is avallable Tor
ngr eultinral  purposes.” = National  Edstersal
Uurreapandenos, s

Low railway rates, good schools and churches,
markets convenlent, prices the highest, climate
perfect,

Tands aro for sale by Hallway and Land Com-

s, Deseriptive paaiphiots aid s senl fess,

or reliway mtes pnd otber information apply to
superintendent of Tmmigration, Oitaws, Cansda, of
the authorized Canndian Government Agent

W.V, BENNETT,

801 New York Lile Bullding, Omaba, Nebraska,
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~——=NOTHING LIKE IT FOR—

THE TEETH [ ior, oo 2 g aad
removing tartar from the tecth, besides destroying

all of decay and disease which ordisary
pteparations cannot clc._ e
THE MOUTH © o tore ot emis

and throst, purifes the breath, and kills the
which collect in the muth.umiqmem
bad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness.

hea i tired, ache
THE EYES 111" ey be sy
telieved and strengtheaed by Paxtine.

.nn“ Paxtine will destroy th g:rla
| Bammation sure
nmdylotuurlumumll-. ‘

Paxtine is a harmless yet powerful ==y
icide, disi and deodorizer, ==
sed in bathing it destroys odors and [t
leaves the body antiseptically clean. B
| FOR SALE AT DRUG STORES,50c,
OR POSTPAID BY MAIL.

7 lovea sarilest v lee
and heilliang fowers, T ore, 10
gALD 70U a8 & Customer we offer:
000 kernels Fine Onion Seed.
B A
Juicy ish
Buttery Lettuce Seed

Tendar Turnip Seed.

t Rutabaga S'd.
lsﬂtl?mi ‘iu Temato.
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