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Clcanses the System

the sad volee In which the man spoke

"Got an ollcan and oll my joluts,
he answered. “They usre rusted so
badly that 1 cannot move them at all;
If 1 am well olled I shall soon be all
right again. You will ind an oilean
on & shell in my cottage."”

Doerothy at once ran back to the eot-
tage and found the ollcan, and then

' she returned and asked, anxlously:
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SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

one aize only, regular price 50°per boltle.

Aunt—=Well, Johnny, 1 suppose you
bad a nlee gojourn in the country?”

Johnny—Um, well, 1 had lots of nice
apples an' peaches an' watermelons an'
things, but I pguess them sojours
things wasn't ripe yeb

COVERED WITH HIVES.

Child a Mass of Dreadful Sore, Itch.
Ing, Irritating Humor for 2 Months
s=Littla Sufferer in Terrible Plight,

Disease Cured by Cutlcura.

“My six year old daunghter had the
dreadful disease called hives for two
months, She became affected by play:
ing with children who had it. Dy
scratching she coused large sorcs
which were irritating. Her body was
a complete sore but it was worse on
her arms and back. We employed a
physician who left medicine but it did
ot help her and I tried several reme.
dies but without avail. Seelng the
Cuticura  Remedies advertised, 1
thought T would try them. 1 gave her
a hot bath daily with Cuticura Soap
and anointed her body with Cuticura
Ointment. The first trealment re
Heved the itching and in a short time
the disease disappeared. Mrs, George
L. Fridhoff, Warren, Mich., June 30
aod July 13, 1908
Folter Drug & Chem. Curp, Sole Props., Boston

The maﬁ wito has the greatest come
mand of langunge s the one who

knows when to keep qulet.

Natural
Strength Giver

Ordinary tonica that merely
supply food material and give ar-
tificial strength by stimulation are
never lasting in their effects be-
cause they do not remove the
cause of the ill health,

A "run down” conditon s
generally due to the failure of the
digestive organs to properly die
gest the food.

DR. D. JAYNE'S
TONICVERMIFUGE

tones up the stomach and other
digestive organs, and reste
their normal, healthy condition.
Then the digeative organs sup-
ply the body with ita full share
of nourishment, and in this way
build up permanent health
and strength.

Jold by all druggists
2 sizes, 56c and 35¢,

Dr. D, Jayne's Expectorant is an
invaivable medicine for Coughw,
Coldn, Bronchitia, Croup, Whooping
Cough, Pleuiisy, ote.
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| and walked through the forest a few

| thing shining in & ray of sunshine that

place, and then stopped short, with n
! cry of surprise,

One of the big trees had been partly
chopped through, and standing beside
it, with an uplifted ax in his hands,
His

l was & man made entirely of tin,
\
|
|
|
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Darothy llved In Kansas with Aunt Em
and Uncle Henry, A cyelone Hfted thelr
homea into the ale, Torothy falling nslecp
amidst the excitement, A crash awakened
her. The house had landed In & country
of marvelous beénuty, Groups of queer
little people gr wl her to the Land of
Munchking, Th wouse had killed their
enomy, the wicked witeh of East, Dor-
othy took the witch’s Sllver sghoes, Ble
sturted for the Bmerald Clty to tind the
Wizard of Oz, who, she wias promised,
might find & way to send her back to
Kansas. Dorothy
giving him Ufe. He wns desitous of -
quiring brains and started with her to
thwe wikard to get them.

HAP V

When Dorothy

awoke the sun was
shining through the
tree  and Toto had
long been out chasiog birds and
squirrels. Bhe sat up and looked
around her. There was the Sceare-

crow, still standing patiently in his
curner, walting for her.

“We must go and search for water,”
ahe gald to him.

"Why do you want water?" he asked.

“To wash my face clean after the

1 gald,
the BSearecrow bent them {‘:u'-.-fuﬂj-'l
until they were qulte free from rust |

released o searecrow, |

“Where are your jolnts?"

"Oll my neck, first,
Woodman. So she oiled it, and as It
was quite hadly rusted the Scarecrow
took hold of the tin head and moved
it gently from side to side until It
worked frecly, and then the man could
turn it himself,

“Now oll the joints in my arms,” he
And Dorothy olled them and

nnd ng good ag now

The Tin Woodman gnve a sigh of
satisfaction anid lowered his ax, which
ho leaned agalngt the tree,

*This 1s n groat comfort,” he sald,
nlr ever sinee I rusted, and 'm glad
to be able to put it down at last. Now,
It you will oll the joints of my legs, 1
shall be all right once more.”

So they olled his legs until e conld
move them freely; and he thanked
them again and agaln for hils releass,
for he seemed a very polite creature,
and very grateful,

“l might have gtood there always if
you had not come along,” he gaid; “go
vou have certalnly saved my life. How
did you happen to be hero?”

“We are on our way to the Emerald
City, to sce the great Oz,"” she an
swered, “and we stopped at your cot-
tage to pass the night."

“Why do you wish to see 0z?" he
usked.

“l want him to send me back to
Kansas; and the Scareerow wants him
to put a few bralns Into his head”
she replied.

The Tin Woodman appeared to think
deeply for n moment. Then he sald;

“Do you suppese Oz could give me
a heart?"”

“Why, I guess s0,” Dorothy an-
swered; it would be as easy as to
give the Searecrow brains.”

“True,” the Tin Woodman re-
turned, “So, i you will allow me to
Joln your party, I will also go to the
Emerald City and ask Oz to help me."”

“Come along,” sald the Scarecrow,
heartily; and Dorothy added that she
would be pleased to have his com-
pany. So the Tin Woodman shoul-

dust of the road, and to drink, so the
dry bread will not stick In my mmm."1

"It must be fnconvenient to be made
of flesh," sald the Scarecrow, thought.
fully; “for you must sleep, and eat!
and drink. However, you have bralns,
and it {s worth a lot of bother to be .
able to think properly.” i

They left the cottage and walked |
through the trees until they found a
Httle spring of clear water, where
Dorothy drank and bathed and ate
her breakfast. She saw there was not
much bread left in the basket, and the
girl wns thankful the Secarccrow did
not have to eat anything, for there
was scarcely enough for -herself and
Teoto for the day.

When she hnd finished her meal,
and was about to go back to the road
of yellow brick, she was startled to
hear a deep groan near by.

“What was that?” she asked, tim-
fdly.

“l cannot imagine,” replied the
Searecrow; “but we can go and see”

Just then another groan reached
their ears, and the sound seemed to
come from behind them, They turned

steps, when Dorothy discovered some-

fell between the trees. She ran to the

The Tin Woodman,

“You Have Certainly Saved My Life.”

dored his ax and they passed through
the forest until they eame to the road
that was paved with yellow brick.

Dorothy was thinking so earncstly
as they walked along that she did not
notice when the Scarecrow stumblod
fnto a hole and rolled over to the side
of the rond. Indeed, he was obliged
to call to her to help him up aguin

“Why didn't you walk around the
hole? nsked the Tin Woodman.

“1 don't know enough,” replied the
S8carecrow, cheerfully., "My
stuffed with straw, you know, and
that is why I am going to Oz to ask
him for some brains,”

“Oh, 1 sce,” sald the Tin Woodman
“Put, after all, bralns are not the best
things In the world."

“Have you any ?" inquired the Scare-
CTOW,

“No, my head I8 quite empty,” an-
gwered the Woodman; “but once Thad
brains, and a heart, also; so, having
tried them both, [ should much rathor
have o heart.,”

“And why is that?" asied the Scare-
Crow.

*1 will tell you my story, and then
you will know."

S0, while they were walking through
the forest the Tin Woodman told the
following story:

“l wne born the son of a woodman
who chopped down trees In the forest
and sold the wood for a living. When
1 grew up I, too, heeama & wood-chop-
per, and after my falher died I took
care of my old mother as long as sho
Hved, Then I made up my mind that
insiend of living alone 1 would marry,
go that 1 might not become lonely,

“There was one of the Munchkin
glrls who wag o beautiful that I seon
grow to love her with all my heart
She, on her part, llrﬂTI'li-'(“l to marry
me as goon g | could earn onough
money to bulld a better house for her;

head and arms and legs were jointed
wpon bis body, but he stood perfectly
motionless, ns i he eould siir
At all

Dovothy looked at him in amaze-
ment, and so did the Scarecrow, while
| Toto barked sharply and made a snap

&l the tin legs, which hurt his teeth,

i “Did you groan?" asked Dorothy.
‘ “Yes,” answered the tin man; I
did. U've beon groaning for more than
la vear, and no one has ever heard

me before or come to help me.”

“What can 1 do for you? she In-
quired, goftly, for ehe wns moved by

not

go 1 got to work harder than ever But
the irl lved with nan old woman who
|dh| naot want her to marry any one,
Ifnr ghe was 50 Ilnzy she wished the
girl to remain with her and do the
' eooking and the housework. BSo the
old woman went to the wicked Witch
{of the East, and promised her two
| sheep and n cow If rhe would prevent
| the marringe. Thercupon the wicked
i\\'ih'lr enchanted my ax, and when 1

was chopping away at my best one
]

day, for I was anxlous to get the new |

house and my wifo as soon as possible,
the ax glipped all at once and cut off
| my left lem

* replied the Tin |

“I have heen holding that ax in the |

| oths
hoad Is

“This ¢t first seemed a great mis.
fortune, for I knew a one-legged man
|ruu!-1 not do very well as & wood-
! chopper. So | went to a tinsmith and
had him make me a new leg out of
tin. The leg worked very well, once
| was used to §1; but my action an.
gered the wicked Witch of the East,
for she had promlised the old woman
I should not marry the pretty Munchs
chopping
agnln my ax slipped and cut off my
t right leg. Aenin I went to  the tin-
ner, and again he made me a leg out
of tin, After this the enchanted ax
| cut off my arms, one after the other;
| but, nothing daunted, 1 had them re-
| placed with tin ones. The wicked
| Witch then maode ibe ax slip and cut
off my head, and at first [ thought
that was the end of me, Hut the tine
ner happened to come along, and he
wnde me a new head out of tin,
| “F thought T had beaten the wicked
Witeh then, and | worked harder than
| ever; but [ little knew how eruel my
| enemy could be. She thought of @
ntw way to Kill my love for the beau-
tiful Munchkin malden, and made my
jax slip again, so “that it
through my bedy, splitting me
[ two halves. Once more the tinnee
| eame to my help and made me a body
{of tin, fastening my tin arms and legs

kin girl. When | began

ocut

wlovh
fiei

that I could move around as well as
ever., But, alas! | had now no heart,
so that 1 lost all my love for
Munchkin glrl, and did not care
whether [ married her or not. [ sup-
pose she s still lving with the old

the

her,

"My body shone go brightly in the
sun that I felt very proud of it and it
did not matter now if my ax slipped,
for It could not ecut me. There was
only one danger—that my joints would
rust; but I kept an oflcan in my cot-
tage and took care to oil myself when-
ever I needed It. However, there
came a day when [ forgot to do this,
and, belng caught In a ralnstorm, be-
fore I thought of the danger my joints
had rusted, and I was left to stand in
the woods untll you came to help me.
It was a terrible thing to undergo, but
during the year 1 stood there | had
time to think that the greatest loss 1
had known was the loss of my heart.
While I was In love I was the Yap
piést man on earthi; but no one ean
love who hag not a heart, and so I am
regolved to ask Oz to give me one. It
ha does, 1 will go back to the Munch.
kin maiden and marry her.”

Both Dorothy and the Secarecrow
had been greatly interested in the
story of the Tin Woodman, and now
they knew why he was 80 anxious to
Bet o new heart,

“All the same.” said the Secarecrow,

“I shall nek for brains Instead of a
heart; for a fool would not know what
| to do with a heart If he had one.”
[ *“I shall take the heart” returned
| the Tin Woodman; “for brains do not
| make one happy, and happiness 1s the
best thing In the world.”

Dorothy did not say anvthing for
she was puzzled to know which of her
two frlends was right, and ghe de-
clded If she could only get buck to
Kansas and Aunt Em it d1d not matter
50 much whether the Woodman had
no brains and the Scarecrow 1o heart,
or ezch got what he wanted.

What worried her most was that the
bread was nearly gone, and another
meal for herself and Toto wonld
empty the basket., To be sure neithor
the Woodman nor the Seareerow over
ute anything, but she was not made of
tin nor straw, and could not live ugs

less she was led

CHARVI (¢
relty)

All this time Dor
and her com-
pantons  had  been
walking through the
thick woods, The
road wes still paved
with yellow brick, but

”u"(!l
much coveced by dried branches and

were

dead leaves from the trees, and
walking was not at all good
There were fow birds in this part of
the forest, for birds love the open
country whore there s plenty of sun.
ghine: but now ant then there came a
deep Erowl from wild animal
hidden among the trees, These sounds
made the little girl's heart beat fast,
for ghe did not know what made
them: but Toto knew, and he walked
cloge to Dorothy's slde, and did oot
even bark in return,
“How long will it

the

s0ime

e the ehild
are out of the forest?”

“I cannot tell,” was the auswer, "for
I have ne¢ver been to the Emerald
City, But my father went there once,
when [ wag a boy, and he sald it wns
a long journcy through a dangerous
country, although nearcr to the city
where Oz dwells the country is beauti-
ful. But 1 am not afrald so long as
I have my ollcan, and nothing cin
hurt the Scarecrow, while youn bear
upon your forchead the mark of the
good Witeh's kiss, and that will pro-
tect you from harm."

“Put Toto!" sal ' the girl, anxiously;
“what will protect hlm?"

"We wust protect him onrselves, If

he i3 In danger,” replled the Tin
Woodman
Just as he gpoke there came from

the foregt o torrible roar, and the next
moment a great Llon bounded into the
| roud. With one blow of hig paw ha
gent the Scarcorow spinning over and
aover to the edge of the road, and then
| he struck at the Tin Woodman with
| his sharp claws., Dut, to the Lion's
gpurprige, he conld make no lmpression
[ on the tin, although the Woodman fell
over in the road and Iay still
1ITO BE CONTINUED,)

WESTERN CANADA

During the early days in the pe | parts of the world the production of
riod of the growth of the graln crop in | wheat Is diminishing today; butl as I8
Western Canada, as well as throughout | diminishes Canada's will increase;
the ripening and garnering period, | therelore, it is safe to predict thatina
there is year!'v growing an increasing | few years from now o large part of the
futerest througaout the United States, | world will be looking to western Can-
a5 to the results when harvest is com- | ada for its wheat supply, and espe-

into |

and hend to it, by means of jolnts, so |

woman, walting for me to come after |

asked of the Tin Woodman, “before we |

pleted.
eands of Americans who have made

| foces that form that vast agricultural

domaln, and are of considerable interest |

| to the friends they have left behind.

| The year 1909 iz no disappointment
| The crops of wheat, oats and barley
| have been harvested and it is now
| safe lo gpeak of results. Careful es-

! ~
i timntes place the yield of spring wheat

These mean much to the thou-

thelr homes in some of the three Prov- |

ciglly will the United States. In many
parts of western Canada it 18 possible
to have a hundred-mile square of
wheat, without a break. A writer says:
“We were driven west and north of
Moose Jaw through 20 miles of dead
ripe wheat, acres of stocks and well-
worked summer-fallows, One of these
flelds would yield 40 bushelz to the
| acre, and another man had oats that
would yleld 90 or 100 bushels to the
acre.  In this district wheat will aver-
age 30 to 35 bushels. The conditions

|
l
|

A Central Canada Fa

at 30 bushels per acre, winter wheat at
!u\"-r 40 bushels, and oats exceed 50
| bushels per acre, Barley also has
| proved an abundant yleld. What will
attract the reading public more than
volumes of figures will be the fact that
thogse who have been induced through
the influence of the Government to ac-
cept of 100 acres of free grant land;
or, by the persuasion of friends to
leave their home State of Dakota, Min-
nesota, lowa, [linois, Michigan, In-
dlana, Ohlo, Nebraska or the other
States from which people have gone,
have done well, Financlally, they are
in a better position than many of them
ever expected to be, and In the mat-
ter of health, in social conditions, they
have lost nothing.

One person who has just returned

| from a trip through

|the Lethbridge Dis-

| trict, where winter County
wheat has a sirong School
| hold with farmers,

| Bays:

| “We saw some mag-

nificent sights, The

crops were, in fact, all
that could be desired.”
| In a few years from
| now these great plains
| over whose breadth for
| years roved

hundreds of Town
thousands of School
herds of cat- House

rmer Finishing Cutting His 70-Acre Field of Wheat

,t It would be unfair to close this ar-

| Battleford In

were never better and throughout the
district the people ure assured of a
most prosperous year.”

tiele without quoting from an expert
crop-correspondent regarding the two
Battlefords In Central Saskatchewan,
on the line of the Canadlan Northern
Rallway. Writing on August 18th ot
this year, he says:

“It is necessary to drive about six or
seven miles out of the town of North
order to see the best
crops of the district. This morning I
was driven about 20 milea to the
north and west of the town and in all
the drive did not see a poor crop. I
caw one wheat crop which the owner
estimates will yleld 40 bushels pes
acre, and 1 belleve it."

City Church
in Central
Canada

He then crosses Cie Sase
katchewan river to the South
town, or Battleford proper,
and continues his report:

“Conditions around the old
town are as good if not bet-
a ter than those to the north

‘tle. loowing the mulbons ol buftalo
that once grazed their grasses, will
;lm a solid grain field covering a
territory of over 20,000 square miles,
| and very little of it but what will yet
be worth from $40 to $60 per acre, Al
ready the homestead and pre-emption
|lands are being well filled.
i In the district of Calgary, south, vast
and north, which comprises Nanton,
'High River and other equally lmpor-
tant districts, a correspondent of the
Winnipeg (Manitoba)  Free
saya: (Aug. 21) “The grain In this
district I8 going to make gsome money
| for the farmers this year.  All the
| orop is now crowding along and Is good
| on both irrigated and unirrigated lands.”
There are to be found those who
speak of a "ploneering” life in west
ern Canada, but as one man sald, “if

Pross |

ol the river. This district has much
the best wheat crop prospect of any
| have Inspected this year, consid-
ering sample and yield. The weath-
er conditions for the wmnole season
have been ideal and the result s what
might easily be termed a bumper crop,
A\ sample sheafl brought in from the
farm of George Truscott was shown
to me which spoke for itself. This
farmer I8 sald to have sixty acres
which will yield 45 buskels per acre,
In statiug an average for the dis-
trict of South Battleford | would say
that the wheat will yield 36 bushels
per acré. The oats will yield about
46 and barley 35 bushels ger acre.”
| A vorrespondent summng up a trip
over the Canadian Northern Rallway,
from Dauphin to Battleferd, says;
“As | Inspected the crops in the va.

L2 | vay

this fa ploneering 1 don’t for the lile
of me sgee what our forefathers had
{to complaln of.” He didn’t know,
| though, for the ploncering of his fore.
futhers was discomfort and hardship
I'he opening up and development ol
western Canada, with ita rallroad lines
to carry one to almost the uttermost
| part of it, the tels graph line to flash
| the news to the outside world, the tel
ephone to tlk to one’s neighbor, the
dally and weekly mall service which
brings and carries letters to  the
friends in distant parta; the schools
headed by college-bred and highly cer
(flcated  teachers; the churches
mupned by brilliant divines; the clubs;
the soclal and festive life; what Is
there about any of this to glve to the
man who goes there to make his home
the eredit of being a ploneer? Noth-
ng! He might as well be In any of
middle-west States. In other

the old

A Specimen Group of Elevators That May Be Sen in
Many Towns in Central Canada

';-hms districts | found the farmers and
'ntlu_-r citizens  without  exception
filled with expectant enthusiasm ovep
this year's prospects. No district wiag
found which could not boast of fields
of 35 bushels per acre wheat, or 50 to
60 bushels per acre oats, and of 40
bushels per acre of barley.”

It 18 not an unusual thing in many
parts of western Canada for o furmop
to have 10,000 to 30,000 bushels of
wheat.  In the Rouleau distrlet it in
snld that there are egeveral farmers
who will have 20,000 busliels of oty
any many fields will return one hyun-
dred bushels to the acre,

It tukes an army of men tn handle
:||.;-\\'n-::|wrn Canadn crop, and it |s on
_Illmnt- A that 30,000 ficople have bhoen
| brought In this year (o gasist In the
(great undertaking; there boing o

glons from the outside world
every day for the past six weoks

xeur-
nedrly




