Nearer.
“1 see where some folks are going
to the ocean to get gold from water.”
“The ocean? Why so far?! Why
pnot go to Wall atreet?” ;

Dr. Pierce's Plensant Pellets first put
SRl Tl 11 e e
wated tiny granules, i

All the world may be a stage, but
unfortunately we can't always hear
the prompter.

BITTERS

- Stomach Out
of Order?
Bowels Weak?
tmrﬁ COURSE Or
At Once It Will De You Good

Splendid Crops
in Saskatchewan (Western Canada)
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HEART DISEASES

1 limit my to Heart and Circulatory
m.ﬂbuﬁ% hpd-‘fn:

, ond meglect is costly and bed Wrie

wno Saline ﬂmng

08 our own premises woed In the

Natu IH‘:lltan.\er

Unsurpasoed a the treatment of , ;

Rheumatism

Hearl, Slomach, Nidney and Liver Dissaser
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Ob, clasp us closely,
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nr.m: NONE GROW OLD

Your words the other day, “I'm growing old.”
Bounded In ears which faln would heed them rot,
And yet, what earnest thoughts they now unfold;
What tender wishes you may reach that spot
Where none grow old.

Near, and stil]l nearer to that borderland .
We draw, with longing for the promised rest,

Great

And gulde our faltering feet, that with the blost
We ne'er grow old.
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Unfailing Hand,

=Lucla Willls Fleming.

“l will marry her if she will bave
me, dad, and there you are.” Jack
faced the major with set jaws and
steady eye. The major leaned back
his head and smoked peacefully, one
band stroking his gray beard.

“I eannot see for the Ilife
why you object to her.”

* “] do not object to the lady at all,
my boy,” rejoined the major warmly.
“She Is superb; dut | do object to a
son of mine acting in this dashed
calf manney. Winona Grayson Is not
the wife for a lad fresh from college,
and callow as fresh picked tobacco
Ilcaf, by George, sir! You should be
dancing with debutantes for ten years
yet before you dare to ask a woman

of me

like that to ever consider Yyou,
Jack.”
“l bave asked bher” Jack spoke
moodily,

The major drew In a long whiff
from his cigar before he took the
challenge.

“Told you about the same as I
have, didn't she?

“She told me to ask my father.”

Two littla high lights of apprecia-
tion gleamed In the major.

“Sent you back to the home pas
ture, eh?"

M"oh. 1 say, dad, be decent [ want

“You want ber as the most perfect
embodiment of your ideal that has
afpeared—so far. Next week you will
be tralling like a six months’ hound
on a newer scent. Jack, you pack
your suitcase, take a nice clean col
lar or so along, and hit the trail for
anywhere you fancy. Stay a month
or a year."

“l won't go until she gives me a
fina' answer"

The major rose reluctantly. He
was taller than his son, and bhand-
somer at forty-five than Jack was at
twenty,

“l see the pongee parasol In the
distance, and will take the hint, Iad.
You catlch the ten o'clock boat for
Charleston and slip north awhile. 1
will wire you results. Distance may
give you a halo, Jack, who knows?"

The major's shoulders lifted with
laughter as he strode after the pon-
gee parasol, It sheltered a wnlender,
still girlish figure clad in ecru Irish
lace and pongee silk, and the major
felt a sudden and unaccountable
throbbing of his heart as bes looked
down into Mrs. Grayson's piquant
face. Bhe was more than lovely.
Born iIn New Orleans, of thorough-
bred southern stock, she ran clear to
type, as the major would bave ex-
pressed it. Dusky brown balr curled
loosely about her oval face. Her eyes
Were gray, changeable as the sea,
with shadows darkening the lids.
There was a curiously dusky glow to
her complexion, llke the wvarm tone
to a peach or a cream-white rose.
The major jooked from her eyes to
her lips, then at the band of coral
and red velvet about her throat, and
he sighed,

They strolled down to the sea
promenade below the hotel and found
her favorite seat, a stone one be
peath a cluster of young palms. The
major forgot his caution,

“Jack lold me,”" he said abruptly.
“I told him to go away for awhlle,”

“You will make him a laggard o

The major moved uncomfortably
around,

“A man must go when he is sent.”
, “A brave man takes bis own when
bhe finds it.” :
~ “By George! 1'd like {0 seée the man

;MMWIMH. I laid all my lfe

wi
ss | love Hke his father.”

Cupid’s Veteran

By IZOLA FORRESTER

(Copyright, 1911, by Assoclated Literary Proas.)

“He needs a—mother™

“To guard him against the wiles ol
widows, major?”

“Winona, why didn't you marry me
teh years ago when | asked you to?"
demanded the major.

“You were too cautious of your per: |
sonal dignity, major, altogether Loo
much afrald of risking your strength
over a futlle engagement,” laughed
Mra, Grayson

“] bave never married agsin,” re
torted the major, sadly. *“I am an
incurable pensioner from the wars of
love, Winona."

“How much Jack is llke you In his
tastes"

“Good taste, poesibly. Wirona, tell
me, do you want to marry the cub?"

Winona laughed and shook her
head, her eyes soltening in thelr ex-
pression.

“1 am not versed In kindergarten
methods, major.”

“Then you do not object to me as
a fatherin-law, Winona?”

“It would surely seem strange to
call you father, Pbil” she laughed
again,

“Do you love the boy at all?”

Her eyelashes flickered, and she
hesitated.

“Not in that way”

The major hesitated also. Then
their eyes met. He covered her near-
est-hand with his own, and ralsed It
to his lipe.

“Would you send me from you
now "

“Would you go If 1 did?" she re-
turned.

“No, dash it all,” exclaimed the
major, fervently. "I would not, |
followed you out here this morning
meaning to—"

“Bave Jack?' she put i mischiev-
ously, s

“No. To find out #f you loved him.
Winona, can you feel it in your heart
to take pity on an old chap like
me?" -

Winona turned her face io his, her
eyes tender and grave for the mo-
ment,

* “Ob, Phil,” she sald softly, “do you
ask only for pityt”

Hailf an hour later the major stroll-
ed over to the telephone desk at
the hotel. Jack bad left on the ten
o'clock boat for Charleston, they had
told him. He sent his message with
a whimsical smile on his face.

“Better make it & year, |1 bave her
answer, Wire congratulations. Dad.”

GIVES ENGLAND HIS MONEY

8ir Ernest Cassel Is One of the Blgp
. gest Phllanthropists in Great
Britain,

The world of finance contains no
more thrilling romance than that In
which the central figure {s Sir Ernest
Cassel, whose recent gift of a park to
Newmarket in memory of King Ed-
ward, whose friandship he enjoyed for
many years, is but one of many splen-
did acts of munificence.

His father was a small banker at
Cologne, At sixteen young Casesl
came to England to earc bhis own liv-

the time when he was a
clerk;-getting $4 a week. When
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|cANADA'S

IMMENSE
WHEAT FIELDS

THE ATTRACTION FOR THREER
TRANSCONTINENTAL RAIL-
WAYS,

A Regular One.
She—And don't you go In for sport
of any kind?
He—Oh, yaas, don't yer know. I'mn
~hba—passionately fond of domi
noes.—Everybody's Waekly.

Located,
Clerk—Where shall 1 file the love

Last August there visited the Cana-[ letters in this suit?

dlan west the vice-president of the
largest Individual hardware company
In the United Btates, As his firm have |
& turnover of miilions, and deals ex-
tensively with farm Implements, this
man took a deep Interest In crop cons
ditions in Canada, and on his return
he embodied his findings In an article
for the Hardware Reporter. This ar
ticle should be of special interest to

farmers.

The writer speaks of the importance f
of the spring wheat crop of Western
Canada. He might also have lpohn[
of the Importance of the oat crop and !
also of the winter wheat crop, as well |
as barley. Winter wheat during the |
past few ycars has been a great suc- |
cess, and experiments have shown |
that it can be grown with success in |
almost any portion of the three prov- |
inces of Manitoba, Baskatchewan and
Alberta. But apart from this, the
spring wheat crop Is the one generally
grown, and all who know anything of
grain, anyone who has had anything
to do with markets, knows or has
heard of the high character of this
cerenl and the aplendid ylelds that are
annually produced. Reproducing from
this article:—

“In u land of such great sweep, and
of such difference in soll and climate,
there are many resources, but none
are at present of the same overwhelm-
ing importance as the spring wheat
crop. In the Interminable prairie
streiches of the northwest provinces
it Is the one absorbing topic of Inter-
est and of conversation during its
growing and its harveating, for upon
its success or fallure hangs the weal
or woe of a large part of the Domin-
fon. Its Inflience extends far down
into the United States, drawing thou-
sunds of farmers northwards with the
lure of cheap lands, but llkewlse be-
yond the great Iakes, even to the easy
going maritime provinces, calling the
flower of their young men to its op-
portunities, Development in these
prairie provinces goes on at high pres-
sure for everything hangs on the out-
come of spring wheat, Buccess has
emboldened the raisers of this one all-
important crop, and each year there
is further Incursion Into those north-
ern flelds that only a short time ago
were regarded as Arctio wastes, The
Canadian Northwest seems to be one
of those modern agricultural examples
set forth to drive the final nall in the
cofin of that anclent Malthusian de-
lusion that population tends to outrun
the means of subsistence, since the
only fear now among Canadian econ-
omists Is as to the danger of over
stocking the wheat market. Only
about two and onehalf per cent of
possible arable Jands in the northwest
provinces is mow under cultivation,
and this year the crop promisea to
be close to 200,000,000 bushels, so
that your imagination and your arith-
metic can easily supply the answer as
to the possible or even probable out-
come."”

During the months of July and Au-
gust the weather was unfavourable
and the production of a 200 million
yield of wheat will mot likely be real-
ized, but even with this, the threshing
reports coming to hand show that the
crop will be a splendidly paying one.

A Changes of Opinion.

“Talk is cheap,” chuckled the pol}-
ticlan with the telephone frank in his
pocket.

After talking $20 worth, he pulled
out his frank and found it bad ex-
pired. “By heck!" he muttered rue-
fully, “that guy was right when he
sald that ‘Billenca is golden.' "—Judge.

A Joit to Romance.
“Hubby, you have a lock of my hair,
haven't you?
“Next my heart.”
“See it you can match it In some
pulfs when you go downtown.”

ndy of count; loht:vth

of Hamlins wm. the best

hn‘ﬁy lndiclu'i; e:.: of t or
family buy a b tl-rm.

He that doth a base thing In seal

for his friends burns the golden thread

that ties their hearts together.—Jere
my Taylor.

Hre. Winslow's Socothing Myvup for Childres
testhing, sofiens the guwms, reduces inflamma-
Uoo, allaye paln, cures wind cullc, 360 & botile.

Bome peocple never go ahead be
cause they walit too long to make sure

Lawyer—Under the head of promis-
sOrYy notes,

Obayed Orders.
Percy—What are you doing about
your doctor's advice to take physieal
exerclge, dear bay?
Cholly—I'm edarrying a heavier walk«
ing mtick, and 1 wear a larger button-
hole bouquet.

He that 18 taught to live upon little
owes more to his father's wisdom
than he that has a great deal left him
doos to hin father's care.—Penn.

Get a Mother’s Oats Fireless

Cooker Free in a Hurry

This advertisement
is good for 10 cou-
pons—cut it out and
!-"_m have a big start.
hen in every pack.
age of Mother's Oats
you will ind a cou-
pon. Save the cou-
pons and get the
cooker free in a
hurry. Only one ad-
vertisement will be
accepted from each cuse
somer as 10 coupons,
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Ianterns last,
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ayo Ia and lanterns give
most light for the ofl used.
The light Is strong and steady. A Rayo never flickers,

Materials and workmanship are the best. Rayo lamps and

Ask your dealer to‘ag&m&nmzaogm lampas and hﬂ}lma. or worite for
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You can Have
this Fireless
Cooker
Without Cost.’
Buy a Package
of
Mother’s Oats
Today.

Start today with the first package and don’t forget
to send a postal for complete premium book.

Address '

“MOTHER’S OATS,” CHICAGO

9 any agency

Company
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DISTEMPER
CATARRHAL FIVER
AND ALL NOSE
AND THROAT DISEASES
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they are right, ;
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LINCOLN HIDE & FUR CO.

Weak Heart

breath on exertion, pain over
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d labor In buneh of Fu Hides and then *lose »
Dea» Hn'nm on :::lmwwm:.:m]ww“‘
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Rlobect priess 8112 sthae
HORSES AN AT HipEs
1008 Q St., LINCOLN, NEB.




