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HARVESTER AT WORK

Uncounted Miles of Bountiful
Crops Make Glad the Farmers
of Western Canada.

YIELD WILL BE RECORD ONE

————

Practically Beyond Reach of Accldent,
the Fruit of the Fartile Flelds
s Being Gathered—Elsvators -
and Rallroads Will Be Taxed
to Their Capacity.

—

On a beautiful Baturday afternoon,
four weeks ago, the writer started for

twenty-mile drive Into the country,
from one of the hundred or more pew
towns that have been well started dur-
ing the past spring, in the Province of
Baskatchewan, in Western Canada
Mlile after mile, and mile after mile,
Was traversed through what was one
continuous wheat fleld, the only rellet
o the scene being the roadways that
led back Into other settlements,
where would have been repeated the
Sime great vista of wheat. {

What a wealth! Here were nhun.
dreds and thousands, and millions of
bushels of what was declared to be 8
quality of grain equal to any that has
ever been grown In the province. As
we drove on and on | thought of those
fellows down on the Hoard of Trade
&t Chleago, Bt Louis, Minneapolls
and Duluth, While they were exploit-
Ing each others' energies the farmer
of Baskatchewan, Aiperta and Mani-
toba was contemplating how much he
would realize out of his crop, now
past any danger of accident, over
what his anticipations were two
months ago. One man sald to me:
“The profits of that fleld of wheat will
give me sufficlent money to purchase
820 acres of land, for whi¢h the rall-
way company Is asking $6.400, and
pay it in cash.” Another, with a fleld
of flaz—It was only 320 acres—sald

splendid country, all one beautiful ple
ture, and such an opportunity to use
one's imagination in fAguring up the
amount of the wealth of the crops
through which the trip Into town took
us, was not to be enjoyed every day.
And away we started.

It was delightful. We
drove through avenues of wheat,
which today, having yellowed with
the beneficent sun, is being Iaid low
by the reaper, stacked and threshed
by the thousands of bhands required to
do It, and In great wagons Is belng
taken to the elevator.

A night's ride by traln took wus
through 225 miles of this great prov-
ince of SBaskatchewan—into the south-
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SCOTCH HEATHER

By MARY WESTCOTT

John Bowditch, botanical-case on
shoulder, hurried along the wood path
to test his pet experiment. For years
he bad been flling hidden places In
these Maine woods with foreign plants

western part—and [rom appearances |

it might have been as though a trans:
fer had been made across a township.
There were wheat flelds, oat flelds,
barley flelds and flax fields, and many
more that could not be seen. Yet
there they were, and during the night
we had passed through a country sim-
llarly cultivated.

It will all secure a market and get
its way to ocean or local mill by
means of the great rallways whose
well-arranged systems are penetrating
everywhere into the agricultural parts

Prosperous Alberta.

We afterward went over inte Al
berta, and here again it was grain and
cattle, . eattle and grain, comforiable
farm homes, splendidly built cities
and towna, the best of churches and
the. moat thoroughly equipped schools,
‘ While talking with a Bouthern Sas-
katchewan farmer he sald that the
land he was working, and for which
he had been offerad $60 an acre, had
been purchased five years ago for §12
an acre, but he won't sell. He I»s
making a good profit on his land at
$60 an acre, and why should he sell?
Farther north, land was selling at
from $16 to $18 and $20 an acre. It
was learned afterward that the soll
was similar to that in the south, the
price of which today is $60 an acre
The climate was similar and the mar-
keta as good. In fact the only differ
ence was that today these northern
lands occupy the same position that
the more routherly ones did five years
8go, and there are found wany who
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he could 4o fave a
balance 1| prodyres
wonderful frent
price is abn L $2.5 Ve
then d o n-

ship, gemng rurlher ba(k frem the
rallway, .and -tbe mals traveled.voad; /
Here we found ourselves in the center
of a Swedish settlement, Those form-
ing the settlement were originally
from Nebraska Inyvited to put up our
horees apd!ftays over forlidbner,/gnd
a dinner that was enjoyed not only on
account of the generous appetite cre-
ated. by the e:hlerp“n. rive, but
also because of the clean !inén, thd
wellprepared dishes of roast tow'l. po-
tatoes, cabbage, and a delightful des-
sert, some of the history of the settle-
ment was learned, The host “and
hostess were modest.In describing
their own achlevements, and.equally
modest ns to those of thelr friends,
Put enough was learned to satiafy us
that they had come there about three
years ago, In moderate, almost poor,
eircumstances. Most of them had re-
ecelved thelr homesteads as & gift from
the government, and by careful dill-
gence had purchased and pald for ad-
joining land. Tbey had plenty of eat-
tle and horses, some sheep and hogs,
and large well-kept gardens, showing
an abundance of potatoes and cabbage
and other vegetables. Their bulldings
were good. Schools were in the neigh-
borhood and thera was evidence of
comfort everywhere,
i On to the. Park Country, :

Reluctant to leave lh\c::kntéresting
people, thie Rorses thoroughly résted,
were "hooked up" and driven on, un-
der a IHIIJU“ hgh, in.the theaveps
with the b
trlwellns at a 12.mile an hour gait

o\'er ad that nould ppt to shame |«
the mM Bireetp,
irled nh H l
the

urk country.

Here was another scene of beauty,
groves of poplar, herds of ea(ﬂ-.
lanced flelds of wheat and oats and

flax. \Here whg ;Wealth,
and hﬁ:ﬁ: syrely {fegnient
ment.” The erohl were' magnificent.
The sottlers, most of them, by the
way, from! Iowa, had se this los
cation because of ita beauly, Its en-
tire charm was wholesome, Fuel was
in abundance, the soll was the best,
the shelter for the cattle afforded by
the groves gave a splendid supply of
food, while hay wak easy to get. - They
liked it. Here was a sturdy farmer,
with bis three boys, . He had formerly
.5. # marchast In an lowa town, his
children had been given a college edu-
cation and one of ys was about
to marry the accomplidhed daughter
of a nef hbpring farmer.
ugh Land of' Wealth.
‘I'ﬁ lnvlta!lon to remain to supper
whid jactepted, ) b | tnds wivesl to, ge-
main over night was tabled. It was

aée pujlinglon (i bik a dl
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settlers. Many who have secured pat- |
ents for thelr homesteads consider |
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lmrno. { 1] Cropn Auumi

Albekta, a distria
or less [hat year from drouth, there
will be barvested this year one of the
best crops of fall wheat, winter wheat,
oats, flax and alfalfa that has ever
:men uken off these m;[ﬂy productive
Jan

g Centrgl Alberta, whleh comprises
the district north of Calgary and east
two hundred miles, through Camrose,
SBedgewick, Castor, Red Deer, Wetas-
kiwin, Edmonton, Lacombe, Vegre
ville, Tofleld, Vermlillion and a score
of other localities, where are’ settled
large numbers of Amerlcans, the
wheat, oats and flax, three weeks g;ro,
was standing strong and erect, large
heads and promising from 30 to 26
bushels of wheat and as high as 100
bushels of oats on - carefully. tilled
fields, while flax ' would probably
vield from 15 to 18 bushels per acre.
In these parts the harvesters are
busy teday garmering Mhis ‘great crop

And it will shortly be kngnn Bether
the gréat an cipations are to o real-
ized.

Throughout all parts of Saskatche-
ﬁn w\nthar nonq spouth, -nt or
sty the sutgé Atory: was! rd and
the evidence was seen of the lplendid
d bountiful egop.

through In this province promlnd to
stalred@phe growers a bumper yleld,
And as high as 35 bushels of wheat
nud 60 _btuhall of oats was freely dll-

-u woyld aDpedr as l! he, ek
{lon of an average of 25 blUshels of
wheat throughout the three provinces
would be met, -

In a few days the 40,000,000-bushel
elevator capacity throughout the coun-
try will be taxed, the 25,000,000 bush-
els capacity at Fort Willlam and Port
Arthur will be taken wp, and the rail-
ways and their equipment will be
called vpon for their best. Today the
great, broad, yellow flelds are Indus-
trial haunts, the self-binder is at work
in its glant task of reducing Inte
sheaves the standing grain, the bar
vesters are busy stocking and stack-
ing, the threshing machines are being
fed the sheaves, the large box wagons
are taking it to the elevators, and no
matter where ‘you go it {s the same
story and a plcture such as cas omly
bo seen in the great graln flelds of

onlg it. '. l‘rlu "nL

the

I_u_lph, Saskatchewap and Alberta

which, left to work out their own sal
vation for a time, he later revisited
with almost fatherly delight. Today
be would see how some Scotch heath-
er had weathered a year of New
England.

Suddenly with a distant ruatling of
leaves, a girl came through the trees,
following the winding path toward
him. John Bowditch, 40 years old,
ignorer of women, saw only that the
gleam of her crimson dress In the
light of the September afternoon was
not unpleasing. Stepping aside as if
to examine a tall sumac, he _was leav-
ing the narrow path to her, when his
eyes fell on a bunch of flowers in her
band. He scowled. His nearsighted
eyes siralped at her. BShe had not
seen him. He must get a better look
unobserved. He slipped behind the
shelter of the sumac. Now she was
only ten steps away—and he could
see. It was his heather, She played
with the flowedns, half-caressing the
tiny, pink sprays. There was @
dreamy, sentimental look on her face
that roused an evil temper In the
man of science.

He glared at her as she puuﬂ
half-minded to protest, but, the right
second thought lost, llood looking
angrily after her retreating figure,
soon hidden by the curve of the bHath.

Turning, he plunged ahead through
the tangle of asters and goldenrod,
with frequent stumbles over twisted
roots. He was too cross to watch his
feet. It was sclence vs, sentiment,
and science seemed to have the worst
of it. Before him In a clearing lay
the heather :patch. He stooped over
It, smoothing the plants with loving
fingers. Broken stems, empty spaces
told their story. The roots would live

on; for that he was thankful, but for
the present this experiment must re-
maln Incomplete. Rising  with a

| shrug he tried to turn his mind to
} the other plant life around; but for

| BeMince abd John Bpwditclk ‘were out'

once even botany had lost its charm.

of ¢iné; dnd he itul'lr;wd fromeward 1o

| aisgust. W

Meanwhile Scolcp }‘lrlin Caméron

|
4 rapturously nrrll.n,m-d her Plunder In &
I

practically 600 by B00 milel auul.l'c.I

steads which are ll\en free to lclunl '
their land lorth from nl to ‘21 per | Impatiently he turned it o

Throughout the wpttgemﬂ pm;;lon of |
that seffere more |

| bowl.. The verw touch of its . tisy,
prickling leaves Wade lgr renlize how
| the days of her vigjt to her American
were flylng, and awoky In_her a siid:
den , home-hunger. But how came
Ilnl.’h: nto Maine wood to make a
Srolch Jgir1*honiesigk? |, The puzzle of
!t haunted her: Hef nclghbon bad no

tha hill; md lmpul-iulr she wrote

m into prl negrer | '"9“”9”” n"“ I"l.
v ua 3’* 6§ an auuuud thm n bot-
l e sou rly aniet; Bow Ived alone -on

cout

I:Im a note of eager Inquiry.
Jahn Bowditch mext day grunted
over It and tossed it onto bip crowd-
ed up
t 1lght

ed desk, , But'each time ta
from bkis microscops he ca
of its white back. Borhér the;

“She writea a falr
sar, what an ending!#
stranger from Scotlan
Bickeningly sentimental!
got my heather. How
sball 1 keep her from
out thers,.sand.from bla’l
town to set people hum

At last-he wrote her
her lz thow him the heather In
growth, efore the tl came, he
thought, hE m!:ﬁg contrﬁ': n:l“:net‘E 'ng
to tell her. Meanwhile, anti~Ipating
such Yoredom, he felt himself truly a
martyr to sclence.

Two days later he kept his appoint-
ment with her. He felt oddly out of
place In h's famillar woods as he fol-
lowed her swishing skirts alopg the
path.  Berenely unconsclous ' of his
embarrassed silence, the girl supplied
a friendly chatter, until triumphantly
she stooped over the disputed patch,

“Is that anything but heather, Mr.
Nowditch?"

«1@ took the spray lhn hauded him
and examined it. * v AL LR

Consclous:of her.scrutiny, be pulled
scientifically”’ at ‘the leavem Finally,
with an'alr of congratulation wng sur-
prise,;hbinsad\ bttt LAt

"It Is Calluna vulgaris, I vow. Huw
unexpectedly plants do turn up!

T B o] AR

Buppose we one of na-
tura 's exparhﬁoutn ul w the re

Ha Mlhh, h‘ pleas-
ed, ung Q}phﬁl\? 25y J. ﬂ. pad &
guilty eon!c boped
did not Y u.!i lt Ing
awkw lolu\‘t the bepthat iin\its
glow of \gutinitg \ unlight, and at.the
bright girkfaes abbye it, he so huv

-

| telt glad to be there. Less sh

began to speak again of the plapts.

“First of all we must keep this now
to ourselves,” by sald decldedly. “The
flowers are small and off the beaten
track, Probably only your Bcoteh eyes
could bave noticed them im & dozen
years. Bball we pledge ourseives to
keep the secret?”

With mock solemnity Mysle stretch-
ed out her hand to him and he shook
it as soberly,

“Of course,” sha added,
walk here now and then.”

“Oh, naturally,” John agreed. *I
shall keep an eye on It myself.”

Walking home,, Mysje talked « of
Bcotland and the moors. John was

“1 shall

her at her gate, he balted In the “oud
in the wonder of a awift reallzation.
He had not been bored.

A week later rambling near the
clearing he caught a glimpse of crim:
son through the trees. He had volune
tecred to keep an eye on the heather,

tumn darkness forced him to see My
sle home.

At thelr third meeting, for variety,
he guided ber by old logging roads
strange to her. The charm of the odd
companionship Iald an unsuspected
spell upon them both. Through win-
ter snows and February thaws they
found excuse for meeting—always un
der the open sky, oftenest in the
woods, where John Dowditch's koswl-
edge opened a new world for the girl
He taught her the use of snowsnoes;
and on them they followed tugether
the tracks of the tiny, shy wood hab-
{tanta,

Before spring winda blew they were
tried (riends—"chums,” Mysle secret:
Iy phrased It with occaslonal wonder.
As for John, he hardly realized My-
sle's girlhood In his delight In ber
sympathetie .company.

One day when they had been roam-
Ing the woods for great bunches of
violets, be had found his comrade un:
usually quiet. As they reahed the
clearing, they stopped a moment by

lind braved the winter storma.

“It 18 hard to realize,” Mysla sald,
with a catech In her volce, “that I'm
not to see it blooming."

“Why not?" John demanded sharp
Iy.

“They say now | must go home In
June., My sister Is to be married.
They need me." ! Ll

Mysle's lips trembled. She hardly
dared glance at the  kind, studious,
familiar face. . Rhe anticipated Ite
look of pain. The look waa there—
and with 1t the amazement of a man
who leaps Lo a sudden understanding
of himself,

"Mysle,”
tense. *l need you more.
I mean—no, ] mear just that!
not let you go!"

Mysle dropped her violels In & sud
den gesture o. dismay—yet on the
Instant faelt that this all was strangely
right. Joha Bowditch K went on /. v
an excliemont new to him,

“I've. known we were gpoe friends
1 didn't know how much more. You
Scoteh,girl, you've grown ns ceep Inte
my Iife as that heather Into the goll!

1 can:

great, empty place. But—-=",

settled on hls face; he went on In a
difterent tone., .

“I'm talking fnollnhly. I'm twice
your age. My home I8 here, mliles
enough from your dear Scatland. It
wag selfishpeps., Please forget It all"”

But Mysle was reaching out both
hands to him across the heather,

I'm transplanted for good?
root

It you
me up,, | may wither—dle! |1

aAny excuse to stay.”

Ag they walked home through the
rich May sunlight,
pulse of new life around and within
them, John stopped short,

“Mysie,” he sald earnestly, “it's no
use. . ‘You mustn’t love me. ' I'm &
frand, a—"

* Bhe faced him, suddenly white,

“¥Yéu didn't suspect,” he went on
doggedly, "You were too truthful to
dream I could cheat. [ planted that
heather—an experiment. That's why
1 told you to keep {t secret. I'm
ashamed, sorry. But bow could I fore-
see all this?"

Then In wonder at ‘he radlant
laughter of her eyea: “Dearest, how
could I dream it would lead me to
you?™

Bhe smiled with loving mockery
and leaned tantallzingly toward him.

“Is that why you're so sorry lor It
John?" she asked.

Had to Have His Smoke.

A. C. Benson, son of the late Arch
bishop of Canterbury, tells the follow-
ing story of Charles Kingsley In the
Cornhill:

“My fathep, usgd tq tell. how once
he was, walking: with Kingsley round
nboul. Evergley. when Kingsley  sud
denly stopped and sald, ‘It {8 no use;
I know. you. detest tobacco, Bengon,
but I must have & smoke,’ and he had
accordingly gone to a big furze bush
and put his arm in at 3 haole, and after
some groping abaut produced a big
churchwarden plpe, which he filled
and gmoked with , great satistaction,
afterward putting it into a hollow tree
and telling my father with a chuckle
that he had concealed plpes dll over
the parish to meet the exigencies of
& sudden desire to smoke.”

Hardly,
“Is Pipps a baseball fan1"
“SBure. Why, he even proposed to
his wife at a baseball game.”
“Do you mean to tell me he took
his mind off the game long enough to
Y 41
.I'“‘-
“Psbaw! He's no fan.”

Would Net Live Witheut Her Cat,
Compelied to leave her flat in Vi
enna because her favorite cat was ob-

usually slient; but when ha Aad left )

to, . Frau Klemisch flung her
olf feom an upper window and was

He dld at once—until the sudden au |

the falthful pateh of heather which

his volce rang  deep, lu—;
That lsg— |

If you are torn out 1t will leave a

He looked at her and paused. Per
haps he really saw her fresh, girlish
beauty, for the first time. A shadow

“Qh, John, Johpn! Can't you see that
didn't want tg go back—phnly 1 badn'y

stirred by the
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A PHYSICAL WRECK,
Glven Up By Phynleilnl—Cured By
Doan's Kidney Pills.

Edward Gucker, 612 8. 14th 8t,
Mattoon, 111, says: “lI could scarcely
stand the terrible palns In my back
and | gradually ran down until [ was
an  physizal  wreek.
My kidneys were In
terrible condition—
the urine passing too
freely and Lelng a
chalky white In col-
or, My appetite faik
ed, 1 lost Nesh rapld-
ly and could not
lleep The doctora thought I had only
a short time to live. 1 was so great-
Iy improved after short use of Doan's
| Kidney Pills that I continued and was
completely cured. 1 am porltive that
Doan's Kidney 'llls will cure any case
of kidney trouble If taken as directed.”

Remember the name--Doan’s,

For sale by druggists and general
storekeepera everywhere, Price 00c.
Foster Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Particularly the Ladies.

Not onlyplemm and r&rdn.h
the taste,
laste mmdydmn.dF -

u:r.lcuch mmﬂneuﬂy.
to get its beneficial
the_full name of the

ﬁn.whenbm

Prevention is better than a cure.
Poverty keeps off the gout,

————— e

Bmokers find Jawis' Bingle Binder fe
ltnr better quality than most 10c cigars

A man has to have a strong pull te | —/—
equal that of a dull TazOr.

!End- Hile an ow open fhr eniry nhider fhe t‘ar, |
tr T cont. m.ul:nrl nnd & aunntue
inidn of \ ™ d Boa acren irvigmted -
l no dronfh, s erops, abundant water, delightful rllnll. ﬂ bﬂahll
ouln per acrs, Terms, 040,00 per nere, $h.060 cash at-time of
114 yearly paymenis. We ank no one (o file on these lands
ommnl Inspeetion, If you are intepested write
for further Information to !INTUN HURTT & CO., VALIER, MONTANA.

fl’orwh-ltuhtbobud:
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'2.50. '3.00,‘3.50 & *4.00 SHOES

WOMEN wear w.l..Dmll.l ltylllll. perfect

fitting, n‘khﬁ
nn:::r..,u-. .ll.l Ill.‘.'.lﬂ ::h.;i::

' Foit'oVEr 50 VeaRs

Thewarhmmhmwhmh has madeW. L.
Douglas shoes famous the world over i
msmluned in every pair,

take you'into } ilrgo
oc ton, Mass., nncl ow you
weﬁ.dlyw L.Douglas shoes are made, yol.l
would then understarid why they are war.
ranted to hold their shape, fit better and

wear longer than any other make for the price
luTlu The genuine have W. L. Douglas
unme aud price slamped on m-

If yuu eannot obtain W, L‘Ihnglu

our town, write for enhlu hoes un‘ 3 ml ONE !'.‘ln of'm lﬂﬂﬂ?ﬂ' 87,82.80 ow
rom factory to wanrer, all lrb propald. W.l. 83.80 uum | wllltﬂvnm-‘l
DOUGLAS, 148 spark Su, Brockton, Mass, TWO ordlaary boys' sheed
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ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMP. f
' gth Btreet, Swanton, Vi,

End Your Ironing Troubles
by Using

| L

Defiance Starch

@] 'The 'most" “Sérviceable ‘$tarch ‘on”
. the market today, ‘Works equally
" well ot or" bold ‘und prdduces a’

m% ELa e bx'.'-aﬁ’ny ‘.Othﬁ. i

One trial will prove its merits
and make you a confirmed user.

€ Sce that you get
“DEFIANCE" next
time. Big 16-ounce
package for 10 cents at
all grocers.

Manufactured by

Defiance Starch Co.
OMAHA, NEBRASKA
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