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“I’ve Heard Enough,” She Sayc, Cold as Ice. 

SYNOPSIS. 

Mr. Solomon Pratt began comical nar- 
ration of story, introducing well-to-do 
Nathan S udder of his town, and Edw ard 
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich 
New Yorkers seeking r^st. Because of 
latter pair’s lavish expenditure of money, 
Pratt’s first impression was connected 
with lunatics. Van Brunt, it was learned, 
war the- successful suitor for th** hand 
of Miss Agnes Pag* who gave Hartley 
up. Adventure at Fourth of .July cele- 
bration at East we*!:. Hartley rescued a 
boy. known as "Reddy.” from under a 
hors' s feet ant. tie urchin proved to b«- 
one of Miss Page’s charges, whom she 
had taken to the country for an outing, 
hit sailing later. Van Brunt. Pratt and 

Hopper wer«* wrecked in a squall. Pratt 
landed .safely and a search for the othc*r 
two revealed an island upon which they 
ever*- found. Van Brunt rented it from 
Scudder and called ii Ozone island. In 

barge of a company of X. w York poor 
diildren Miss Taiford and Miss Page vis- 
ited Osont- island. In another storm Van 
Brunt and Hartley narrowly escaped f>e- 
ing wrecked, having aboard chi kens, 
pigs. etc., with which they were to start 

farm. Eur- ka Sparrow, a country girl, 
was engaged as a conk and Van Brunt 
and Hartley paid a visit to her father, 
who for year had been claiming con- 

sumption as an excuse for not working. 
T’pon another island visit by Miss Page. 
Eureka diagnosed Hartley’s case as one 
»f love for Agnes. At a lawn fete. Van 
Brunt shocked the church community by 
raffling a quilt for the church’s benefit 
Hartley invented a plan to make Wash- 
ington Sparrow work. 

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued 
We walked on together the rest of 

the way. laughing and talking. No- 

body took the business serious at all. 
They all thought Washv would go to 

work when he found 'twas either that 
or get out and hustle for a place to 

put his head in. 
We marched into the Sparrow yard 

like a Fourth of July parade. Hartley 
knocked at the kitchen door. Editha 
opened it. 

“Is your father in?" asked the Twin. 
“Yes. sir." says Editha. “He's in. I 

F’pose you'd like to see him. wouldn't 

you? Pa, here's Mr. Hartley.” 
There was a groan from the dining 

room. Then some coughs, like a string 
of small earthquakes. Finally a dread- 
ful weak voice orders us to step right 
in. The rest of the crowd went on 

ahead. I stopped for a jiffy to speak 
to Editha. 

“Where's the rest of the children?" 
I asks. 

“I sent 'em over to the grocery 
store on an errand.” she says. “I 

thought you'd be along pretty soon. 

They took the baby with 'em." 
“How’s your dad been since he 

heard the news?” says I. 
“Oh, he was going on terrible last 

night. Had nerve spells and fired tiie 
chairs around and carried on so we 

was ail scared. But he went out about 
nine o'clock with a letter he’d wrote, 
and this morning he seems better. 
Say, Mr. Pratt,” she whispers, eager, 
is it true that rae and Dewey are go- 

ing to live with the minister's folks?" 
“Maybe so,” says I. “Why?” 
“Oh! I hope so,” she says. “Then 

I could go to school, and pa wouldn’t 
be ’round to jaw us. and Reky’d have 
a little rest. She does need it so.” 

Think of a 12-year-old young one 

talking like that. But the children 
was all grown-ups in that family. 

I went info the dining room. The 
delegation was gathered on one side 
of the table, and Washy was crumpled 
up in his rocker on the other. He 
looked some scared. 

“Well. Mr. Sparrow.” Hartley wr.s 

beginning when I come in, “have you 
made up your mind about the position 

which this gentleman has been kind 
enough to offer you?" He pointed to 
Brown as he said it. 

“Hey?" asks the invalid, feeble. 
Martin said it all over again: he 

had to stop in the middle so's to give 
the candidate for the job a chance to 

cough and turn loose a few groans. 
And all that Washy said when the 

Twin had finished was another "Hey?" 
Hartley begun tc lose patience. 

“You heard what I said." he snaps, 
sharp. "Have you made up your 
mind?” 

“Don't get mad, Mr. Hartley,” pleads 
the sufferer, sad and earnest. “Please 
don't. My nerves is dreadful weak 
this morring rtid I ain’t able to stand 
it. I've had coughing spells ever since 
I got out of bad. Well. I won't have 
to linger here much longer. Pretty 
socn I’ll be laid away, and—" 

“Have you made up your mind?” 
interrupts Martin. "Answer quick. 
The time of these gentlemen is valu 
able.” 

“Don't. Mr. Hartley. Picase don’t. 
How pn you cruelize a poor feller this 
way? Don't you know that any kind 
of stir and rumpus is the worst thing 
for me? Any doctor'll tell you 
that—” 

“Bosh:'' 'Twas Dr. Penrose that 
said it, and he stepped forward. 
"Bosh!'’ says he again. 

“What's that? Why. if it ain’t my 
old friend the doctor! I never noticed 
you was there. I'm awful glad tn see 

you. Doc. Seems just like old times 
You'll excuse my not getting up. w on’t 
you? I’ve wasted away so since you 
was here that—" 

"Bosh! says the doctor again. 
“You’re fatter than ever. There's 
nothing in -he world the matter with 
you hut pure downright dog laziness. 
Don't cough on my account. 1 don’t 
care to hear it." 

Washy looked at him as reproachful 
and goody-goody as a saint. 

"I forgive you for them words, doc- 
tor." says he. 1 realize I ain't been 
able to pay my bill to you, and so I 
can make allowances.” 

“Allowances! Why, you confounded 
impudent loafer! I've a good mind 
to—*1 

He was purple in the face. Peter 
Brown caught his arm. 

“Ain't this a little off the subject?" 
he says. "Look here. Sparrow. We 
need a good husky man about your 
size at the hotel. We’ll pay him ten 
dollars a W'eek. I've offered you the 
job. Are you going to take it?" 

"There ain't nothing in the world I 
should like better, Mr. Brown. I like 
to work, and—" 

“All right, ttfen. Get your hat and 
come along.” 

"Come along! Why, how you talk! 
If I was to stir out of this house 
't would—" 

'Twas Scutider's turn. "You'll have 
to stir mighty Quick," says he. “I 
won't have no dc-nothing tramps in a 

house of mine. Either take this chance 
or out you go next Saturday, bag and 
baggage." 

“Why, Mr. Scndder! Why, Kate! 
How can you talk so! Just for a little 
matter of rent. Y’ou don’t need it. 
Ain't you been telling me that you 
had a couple of soft rich folks over to 
Horsefoot Bar that was paying you a 

good living and more, too, all by them- 

selves. Don't you remember you 
said—" 

“Shut up!” ’Twas Scudder who got 
purple now. It looked to me like the 
invalid was having all the fun. He 
seemed to be expecting something a.nd 
playing for time. 1 guess Hartley 
thought so, too. for he says: 

“That’s enough of this. It’s plain 
that he doesn’t intend to accept. Mr. 
Scudder. you have given him formal 
notice. Come on." 

Then Washy broke down. He 
sniffed and half cried and wanted to 
know things. The work would kill 
him in a day or so, of course, but he 
didn’t mind that. When he thought 
of his poor fatherless children— 

“The children will be provided for,” 
says Martin. “I told you that. Mr. 
Morton will care for Editha and the 
baby.” 

“Mr. Morton? Morten? Seems to 
me I've heard that name afore. Ain't 
he the gambler? The one that come 

near bring run out of tewu for stealing 
a bedquilt from the poorhouse, or 

something like that? is he the man 

to trust with innocent little children? 
There it was again. The minister 

was red as a beet and stammering 
about "impertinence'' and "black- 
guardism." I thought he'd lick that 
consumpme right then and there. It 
took another five minutes to cairn him 
down. And so far we hadn’t gained an 

inch. 
And just then a horse and buggy 

come rattling into the yard. The 
horse was all Over lather, like he'd 
been drove hard, and the buggy was 

white with dust. Everybody looked 
out of the window. Sparrow looked 
and his face brightened up. I cal'late 
twas exactly what he had been hoping 
and waiting for. Martin Hartley looked 
and his eyes and mouth opened. So 
did mine. 

‘Twas Lord James that was driving 
the buggy, and there was a young 
woman with him. The young woman 

was Agnes Page. 
Agnes jumped from the step and run 

to the kitchen door. In spite of the 
dust and her clothes being rumpled 
and her hat shook over to one side she 
was as pretty as a picture. The next 
minute she was in the room, staring 
solemn at all us men. And her eyes 
seemed to look right through a feller. 

“Why, Agnes—Miss Page!" ex- 

claimed Hartley. “Why are you here? 
What's the matter?" 

She didn't answer him. Just turned 
to Washy. And says she.: 

“Am 1 in time, Mr. Sparrow? I didn't 
get your letter until nearly nine, be- 
cause James was delayed at the of- 

| flee. But I hurried right over. 1 was 

so afraid I would be too late. Am I?“ 
The invalid looked at her. And. if 

he'd been the picture of misery afore, 
ho was a whole panorama of it now. 

He coughed afore he answered. She 
shivered, kind cf. at that cough, and 
I don't wonder. If ever there was a 

graveyard quick-step. Washy Spar- 
row's cough was it. 

“No. ma'am," says he. “I guess not, 
but I don't know. The shock of it. and 
—and ail. has pretty nigh finished me 

up. I'm afraid. 1 don't cai'late I'll pull 
through, but I may. Let's hope for the 
best, anyhow. But. ma'am, if you'd 
heard the things that's been said 
to me!" 

She whirled around on us and her 
eyes flashed chain lightning. 

! “Ain't you ashamed?" she says. 
“Great strong men. every one of you. 
and all banded together to torture a 

i poor helpless invalid." 
A feller’s conscience is the biggest 

fool part of his insides. Now I knew 
that what we'd been doing was exactly 
the right thing to do. but 1 felt as 

mean and small as if I'd been caught 
stealing eggs. I kind of shriveled up 
as you might say. and tried to ecrouge 
back into the corner. Maybe I'd have 
got there, only the rest of the crowd 
was trying to do the same thing. 

All but Hartley. He was a lot set 
Mack, but he spoke up prompt. 

“Miss Page." said he. “I'm sure you 
! don't understand. We—” 

She was back at him afore he'd be- 
gun. 

"I think that is exactly what I do— 
understand.” she says. “At any rate, I 
mean to understand thoroughly. Mr. 
Sparrow, what have they said to you?" 

Washy cleared his throat. When he 
answered twas in a sort cf beg-j.ardon 
voice. You could see how he hated to 

! speak ill of anybody. He wouldn't hurt 
j nobody's feelings for the world. Bless 
him! he was a cute shyster, if ever 

there was one. 

“It's like I wrote you, ma'am." says 
he. “They've offered me a place to go 
to work, and I've been awful tempted 
to take it. 1 want to take it. My land! 

I how I want to! But I don't feel able 
to dig cellars. I wouldn't last at *t 
moren a few days and then what 
would become of my fatherless chil- 
dren with nobody to look after 'em? 
And because I think of these things 
and can't bring myself to—to—passing 
away from 'em so soon, I'm going to 
be put out of my house and home. My 
little home, that I've thought so much 
of—” 

He had to stop and wipe his eyes. 
Agnes' eyes were wet, too, and her 
feet patted the floor. “But why?” 
says she. “Why?" 

“I don’t know—that is, for sure, 
ma'am. You see I ain't been able to 
earn nothing for some time. Eureka, 
poor girl, she's had to look out for us 
all. And I b'lieve the doctor there, 
his bill ain’t been all paid: and we 
owe Mr. Scudder some rent; and 1 
s’pose likely Eureka would be able to 
give more of her time to the Island 
work, and maybe for lass pay. if—" 

“I see,” says Miss Page, scornful. “1 
see. And so, for a few dollars you are 
to be turned out cf your home. You, a 

poor sick man! Oh! I can hardly be- 
lieve there are such people in the 
world. And yet, I have bad some ex- 

perience.” 

She flashed a lock at Martin as she 
said it. He turned white under his 
sunburn. 

Miss Page," he said, “you do not 
understand. I must insist that you 
hear our reasons for this proceeding.“ 

“It is not necessary,” she says, cold 
as ice. “I have heard enough.” 

The minister plucked up spunk to 
speak. But she snapped him up short 
as pie crust. Then I tried it—and got 
my medicine. 

“Mr. Sparrow,” says she. “let them 
do their worst. The children shall 
come to my school. As for you, I 
mean to—“ Then she turns to me. 

“Does Mr. Van Brunt know of this?” 
she asks. Course I couldn't say nothing ! 
but I believed he didn't. 

“Thank goodness!” she says. 
~ 

And ! 
just then who should walk in but Van 
himself. 

“Hello!” says he, surprised. “Eu- 
reka told me you were at the village, 

j Martin, so Lycurgus rowed me across. 

One of the children said you were 

! here. What is this, a surprise party? 
And Agnes, too! Am I too late for the 

l refreshments?” 
He smiled, but nobody else did. 

“Edward," says the Page girl, “will 
you do a great favor for me?" 

“Yours to command, of course,” he i 
answers, puzzled. 1 I 

“Will you find a boarding place for i 
Mr. Sparrow?” 

“Who? Eureka’s father? Why. j 
! certainly. What's the trouble? Is it i 
| time for the Sparrows to nest again? I 
I He can come over to the Island with I 

| us. There's plenty of room. Hey, { 
Martin?" 

"Never mind your friend, please," 
I says Miss Page, "if he comes will j 
; you protect him and treat him kindly? j 
i Thank you. Then that is settled. Gen- 
! ilemen. 1 believe there is no necessity ! 
for your further inconveniencing your- ! 
selves. Your several bills will be 
nniU 

1 looked at the doctor and he looked 
; at Poundberry. The minister and 
i Brown and Scudder looked at each 
l other. Maybe it seems queer that we 

didn't speak up and make her hear 
i our side—the right side. It does 
: seem strange now. I'm free to say, but. 

as for me. I couldn't have faced her 
then no more than the boy with the 

; jam 'round his mouth couid face 
his ma. 

Hartley was the only plucky one. 

He says, swallowing once, as if he 
was gulping down his pride, .Miss 
Page," says he. "you are treating me 

most unfair. To judge without a hear- 
ing is not—" 

She held up her hand. There was a 

kid glove cn it. and even then I 
noticed how well that glove fitted. 

"Mr. Pratt." she says to me. "I want 
to ask you one questicn. Who is re- 

1 sponsible for this? Whose idea 
was it?” 

I hemmed and hawed. The other 
fellers might not have meant to do it. 
but somehow their eyes all swung ! 
round to Hartley. 

”1 see." she says. "I thought as j 
much. There is a proverb, 1 believe, 
concerning what is bred in the bone. 
Thank heaven, to me the;-' are some | 
things in this world which outweigh ; 
my personal convenience and—money. 
You needn't answer, Mr. Pratt. He i 

pays ycur salary, I believe.” 
My, but she said it bitter and scorn- 

ful. Hartley was white afore, but new 

he was like chalk. He bowed to her. 
stuck his chin into the air and 
marched out of that house as proud 
and chilly as a walking icicle. The 
rest of us. all but Van and Agnes, 
trailed along astern, like a parcel of 
kicked dogs. 

Washy sung out to us as wo went: 
“Good day, gentlemen." he says; “I 

hope you'll come and see me some- 

times while I'm over to Horsefoot. 1 
forgive you free and clear. I haven't 
no doubt you meant for the best." 

The doctor and the rest was brave 
enough when we was out of Agnes 
Page's sight and hearing. They was 

talking big about w hat they d do to 
Sparrow when they had a chance. But 

-I noticed none of ’em said much to 

Hartley. He marched ahead, stiff and 
white and glum. Peter Brown's last 
word to me was this: 

"Pratt." says he. “if you see a hole 
in the sand anywheres 'tw’een here 
and the beach, mark my name around 
it. will you? The waj I feel now I'd 
like to crawl into it and pull it after 
me. One about the size of a ten-cent 

piece would do, and even then I guess 
there'd he room and to spare for thq 
rest of this gang." 

When I get down to the skiff Van 
comes running to catch up. He caught 
me by the arm and hauled me to one 

side. 

“Skipper,” says he, “what the devil's 
the matter?” 

1 told him in as few words as I 
couid. He roared. "That's all right,” 
he says. "I'll fix that." 

He went over to his chum and 
slapped him on the back. 

"Brace up. old mau.” he says: “it's 
a mistake, and a mighty good joke on 

you. isn't it? Of course I'll square you 
with Agnes.” 

Hartley turned on him so quick that 
he jumped. 

"If you please," says Martin, cutting 
and clear as a razor, "you will perhaps 
be good enough to mind your own 

business. If you mention one word 
concerning me to that lady you and i 
part company. Is that thoroughly 
plain?” 

’Twas the first time I'd ever heard 
them two have a hard word. The trip 
to Ozone island was as joyful as o 
funeral. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Its Origin Undiscovered. 
Biblical students have searched in 

every possible quarter for the origin 
of the custom of carrying candles in 
the Candlennss ‘procession without 
finding any record of it. 

Take the Extra Forty Winks 
Men of Science See Danger in Arising 

Too Early. 

We have been imposed upon, it 
seems. Early to bed, early to rise, 
makes a man nervous, grouchy, sub- 
ject to insomnia, and a neurasthenic. 
After suffering all these years from 
the homilies of the early-rising maniac, 
this news is welcome. When next the 
Cend presents himself at the bedside, 

I disguised as an alarm clock, and 

] armed with a panoply of proverbs, he 
may be put to rout by two shafts cf 

! scientific authority—one from Dr. 
Sarary, who told the members cf the 
French Academy that early rising is 

■ most likely to drive a man insane; 
the other from Dr. Forbes Ross of 
London, who comes on the scene with 
the awful warning that persons with 
weak hearts who have jumped up. 

I 

awakening early, have sometimes j 
; fallen hack dead. Defy the alarm I 
! clock, therefore. Science has spoken. 
Ninety per cent, of the early risers j 
end by suffering from insomnia, says 

' 

science. Rarely do science and in- 
clination so coincide. When they do, j 
the opportunity ought net to he 
missed. 

Self-Wads Men. 
All men who achieve anything mu?. 

he self-made. No accident of birth j 
cr wealth can make any of the sons 

of men a man. All of us are born 
children. Powerless we must remain 
to death unless we take the tools at 
hand and not cnlv learn to use them, 
but use them, and go on using them 
until we have wrought out some work 
worth while in the eyes of men. 

Everywhere in Ireland are the holy 
wells. People as they pray by them 
make little piles cf stones that will 
be counted at the last day and the 
prayers reckoned up, or so it is be- 
lieved. 

% 
ONE KIDNEY GONE 

But Cured After Doctors Said There 
Was No Hope. 

Sylvanus O. Verrill, Milford, Me., 
j says: ‘‘Five years ago a bad injury 

paralyzed me and 
affected my k; 1- 
neys. My back hurt 
me terribly, and 
the urine was bad- 
ly disordered. Doc- 
tors said my right 
kidney was practi- 

W cally dead. They 
said I couid never 

walk again. 1 read 

j of Doan's Kidney Pills and began us- 

I ing them. One hex made me stronger 
and freer from l ain. I kept on using 
them and in three months was able to 

get out on crutches, and the kidneys 
were acting better. I improved rap- 
idly, discarded the crutches and to 
the wonder of my friends was soon 

completely cured.” 
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. 

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 

FULL OF HARMONY 

j Old Sport—i suppose you've come 

of a musical family? 
The Other—Musical! Bless you. sir, 

why even our dog’s got a brass band 
round its neck! 

Criminality of Waste. 
If I wanted to train a child to be 

thrifty I should teach him to abhor 
waste. I do not mean waste of 
money; that cures itself, because very 
soon there is no money to waste—but 
waste of material, waste of something 
that is useful but that you cannot rep- 
resent in money value to the waster. 
There is waste of water, waste of gas 
and things of that kind. If you would 
wish your children to be thrifty I 
would beg to impress upon them the 
criminality of waste.—Lord Rosebery, 
in an Edinburgh Address. 

A Black Eye for Heme. 
It is a coming fashion to hire a hall 

to entertain your friends, to give din- 
ner parties in a hotel, to be married 
in a church, to be taken to a hospital 
when you are sick and to an under- 
taker's as scon as you die. and left 
there until the funeral. The tendency 
is to conduct all public occasions 
away from home. The home is get- 
ting a black eye.—Atchison (ICan.) 
Globe. 

Deafness Cannot Be Cured 
•y local applications, as they cannot reach the dis»* 
taard portion of tin* ear. There is only one way to 
ruiv acalnc*. and that is by constitutional remedies, 
iieafncae is caused by an inflamed condition of the 
murous lining of th«‘ Eustachian Tube. W hen thE 
tube is In flamed you have a rumbling erund or im- 
perfect hearing, and when it is entirely closd. Dea'- 

; nw is the result, and unless U.t inflammatior ran rx- 
! taken out and this vibe restored to its normal condl- 
I t:o:i. hearing will be destroved forever nine cases 
j out of ten arc ca’x«ed by Catarrh, which is nothing 

but an inflamed condition of the mucous curfaces. 
; Wc will give Otic Hundred I>oiiaoi for any esse of 

Deafncm (caused by catarrh> that cannot be cured 
by liail s Catarrh (*urc. send for circulars, free. 

F J. CHE.VEY & CO.. Toledo. O. 
j Sold by Druggists. 7.V. 

'last Hall's Family Pills for constipation. 

The Beauty of the 'i ree. 
Whether in summer, autumn, spring 

; or winter the tree always has a dis- 
\ tinctive and majestic beauty that 
i serves to endear it to all that come 
i under its influence.—From “Our 
; Trees and How to Know Them," by 

Clarence M. Weed. 
___ 

important to Mothers. 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

1 CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for 
infants and children, and see that it 

Bears the 1 

Signature 
In T'se For Over 30 Years. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought. 

The recording angel probably 
doesn’t pay any attention to the lies a 

man tells when he is in love. 

For Coughs, Asthma and Lung Tfiubles. 
use "Brown's Bronchial Troches." 25 
c.-nts a box. Samples sent free by John I. 
Brown & Son, Boston. Mass. 

Even a wise man occasionally has 
time for the silly chatter of a pretty 
girl. 

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 5c. You 
pay 10c for cigars not so good. Your deal- 
er or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111. 

One poor turn deserves another— 
from the organ grinder's viewpoint. 

Fsc Allen's Foot-Fa»p 
Lnrestired.acliini;. sweatingfeet. 25c. Trial package free. A. S. Olmsted. he Roy, N. Y. 

“Easy money" is the kind that al- 
ways comes to the other fellow. 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 
For children teethlnc, softens the gums, reduces to- 
fiamnuulon, allays pain, cores wind colic. 25c soothe. 

The finger of fate is one that is in 
almost every pie. 

I _[ 

You Are In Danger 
if you let that cold run on. Neg- 
lected colds cause incurable dis- 
eases. Don’t risk your health. 

Keep a bottle of 

DR.D.JAYNE’S 
EXPECTORANT 

in your home. It’s the safest, surest 
and quickest remedy for colds ever 

compounded. For Coughs, Bron- 
chitis, Pleurisy, Inflammation of the 

Lungs, in fact, all diseases caused 
by neglected colds. It has no equal. 

Recommended and sold by drug- 
gists everywhere. 

Three size hollies, $1.00, 50c, 25c 

Positively cured by 
these Little Pills. 
They also relieve Dia- 

» tress from Dyspepsia, In* 
^ digestion a nil Too He arty 
wt Ealing. A perfect rem- 

Sedv for Dizziness, Kau* 
s -'-a. I>r- Bad 

Taste in the Mouth. Coat- 
ed Tongue. Tain in the 

_I Side, TORPID LIVER. 
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 

Sr/ALL FiLL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
inADrcBsl Genuine Must Bear 
££ j £ iwj Fac-Simiie Signature fPlTTLE ! 

JgjjILLS. ! 
i™?. i REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 

The Season I Mase and Sell More Ken’s $S.GO 
tb $3.50 Shoes Than Any Other Manufacturer 

is because I give the wearer the b*se2t of the most 
complete orpuzizati'jn cf trained experts ati sLLUcd 
■hoem kera in the count-7. 
The selection of the ieathen for each pari; o: the shoe, &cd every detail of the making ir. every depart- ert. is 

looked after by the best shocrr.ukers ir. the aioe industry If I could ehow verm i.ow ccrefuUy V, L Iiouc’.ai sitocr 
are nude, you woul-1 then un^eretand why thev fco_d n tr 
thxpt, t\ better, and wear longer thaw *r.y .,t,y- ink. 

tty Method of Tanning ihe So/ea makes them Mere 
Flexible and Longer Wearing H.an ary diners. 

W»h*» fop Every Member of the Family, Illcu, Boj fc,Wonu u,M t»ses and C hildren.. 
For sale i»y shoe cealere everywhere. 

rfiimnw f ^°t,e «uhou* w. i. ivmgia* 
wnu I 1 Jit • name and price siam^d on bottom. 
Fast Color Eyelets Used Exclusively. Catalog mzil-d free. 

W. L. UOUiLAS, 167 Spark Si., Lruiklos, ftasa. 

GLOVER SEED 
SpSBEBS Absolutely Pure. No Weed:* HQB333S 
■ Ex. Gov. Hoard of W.sconsin, from 30 acr*sH 
■ sown to Salzers 201I1 Century Alfalfa, iiar-l 
■ vested within 24 weeks after seeding 52=00 00H i 
■ worth of magnificent has*, or at ihe rate ofH 
■ over per acre. I:ijj !«eed cutnbir f:-. f-.M 
■ *er:d (Oc in stamp* lor sample- ->f tci> A falfa.H 
■ «.- l’.iiior i»..*Jiar < -mr. 'at -. Wheat.. larb-v. 
■ eisttv worth SlO.OO a:.*' mar.'snt'ir.ty t gi-i K 
■astai 14c and v..- u d a ■ 
■ farm ittvo novelty never Been before by you. 
6: iftLZER SEED CO- Box W, La C rcsse. VVis. g 

COLDS 
CURED IN ONE DAY 

Monyon’s Cold Remedy Relieves tho 
nead, throat and -augs almost iimnedlate- 
l.v. Cheeks l evers, stops Discharges of 
the nose, takes away all arfc. < and pain:; caused by colds* It cures Grip and ob- 
stinate Goughs and prevents Pneumonia. Price 25c. 

Have you stiff or swollen joints, no mat- 
ter how chronic? Ask your druggist fur 
Many oil’s Rheumatism Remedy and sc*? 
Low quickly yon will be cured. 
If you have any kidney or bladder trou- 

ble get Munyon’s Kidney Remedy. 
Munyon’s Vituiizer makes weak m*a 

Slro!'" and restores lost power: 
Prof. Manyon ha-i just is-aed a Magazine- 

Almanac, which will he sent free to anv per- 
son who uddr** 

frv.*, \t.. — 
..... ■.. 

JJUUiSLE 
320 ACRES INSTEAD 
OF 160 ACRES 

As further inducement 
to settlement of the 
wheat-raising lands of 
Western Canada, the 
Canadian Government 
has increased the area 

that may be taken by a 
homesteader to 320 acre^ ICO free and 160 to 
be purchased at $3.00 per acre. These land 
are in the grain-raising area, where mined farming, 
is also carried on with unqualified success. A 
railway will short1;/be built to Hudson Bay, bring- 
ing the world’s markets a triourand mile* nearer 

these wheat-fields, where schools and churches 
are convenient, climate excellent, railways dose to 
all settlement, and local markets goed. 

*T wouid take time to assimilate the revela- 
tions that a visit to the great empireiying: to 
the North of ua unfolded at every turn.” — 

Correspondence of a National Liitor, who hunted 
Western Canada in August, 190c. 

Lands may also be putenased from railway and 
land companies at low prices and on easy term... 

For pamphlets, maps and information as to 
low' railway rutes. apply to Superintendent 
of Irr.mirrration. Ottawa, Canada, or the 
authorised Canadian Government Agent: 

w. v. BEssrrr. 
601 New Tcrk l ife Odliiol Otnaka. Nebraska- 

urder! 
One gels it by highway men—Ten* 

of thousands by Bad Bowels—No dif- 
ference. Constipation and dead fiver 
make tfce whole system sick — Every- 
body knows it—CAS CARETS regulate— 
cure Bowel and Liver troubles by simply 
doing nature’s work until you get well— 
Millions use CAS CARETS, Life Saver! 

882 
CASCARET3 loc a box for a week's 
treatment, all cni^Eists. Biggest seller 
in tlie world. Million boaes'a month. 

DEFIANCE STARCH— 
—"thf»r starch**! on’v 12 o«:n< e>*—ram?! price sad 
“DEFIANCE1’ IS SUPERIOR QUALITY. 

W. N. U.. OMAHA. NO. 7. 1909. 

W ww?^ a c5?1ntiT ™*,ler tb»B Texas. ir-ows more oats than nearly the whole of Tn- J 
b?£Jleldl^V^.ouii.J *°U ““ •“» '**i7 Ci0e' L'': ‘‘Le “u'“ ozl1* 1**^*™* I 

EMPEROR WILLIAM OATS. 1 t?M^.ffi-rc^™?5rr?5T1^^er^*riy .we picked up tms rcniarkacle oat In a rich BldeyaV.ey of the A °; tried illast year and are load and aameet la lUjSLIZZ I 

Rair»yStv--.w.eREJUVEM&TED WHITE BONANZA CATS. ( 
I B^nanza *ts. 21 years ago. took the world's prize of k- i0.00 in gold for the 1 ?5*ldin* variety. (Ourcatalog tells the interesting story.) V*e have rejuvenated 1 this oat ami oiler It again aa BCineuiing qmte aocro the ordinary. 

nave rejuvenated I 

_ HEADQUARTERS for agricultural college seed ri 
mn_u 26 Oats. Wisconsin Swedish Oats, oderbrncker fWla. No K) 11 

%S2S!S£2£ ““ Hinneeou. Ko. S and Korth iaiou si U6CnV \ 
*V« Hava by all ode 5 the largest SEED POTATO tide fa the wo-Id I 

one o? our cellar* alone hotde 60,000 bushels S 

TO. wiwiav *Vo .. Blc ®i:E=l- PL,ANT tool BOOK FREE. vve publish the most original seed catalog in America. It bristle-' with raa-i 
re??u1',0<:1D Po^'Age we will send you a remarkable lot ef tm p*H-rr.rri>; f cl^d.ng_Billion Dollar Grass.tie 12 ton Iiay Wonder. Speltz. the BO bu cer* Viand 1 a- i?. r-‘* i 

S;l*£ t'MBjrley. yieidioe 173 bu. pera«. feetber wSc “d*' iZiU.’ I worth Si 0.00 of ary man s money top-: a start therewith. 4 
Or rum t 1 <*c aau we will add a paefcns e of a3ew farm Seed K ovelty nerer before seen by yon. \ 

DISTEMPER HSiiKC. 
FurecuTf and positive preventive, no matter how- bonies at any age are infected or 

"exposed." Liquid.given on tiie tongue, acts on the Blood and «ilands, expel* the 

Kitc/nous germs from the body. Cures Distemper In Dogs and Sheet- and < holer* In 
try. Largestselling live *toek remedy, c ures La «»r1ppe among human beings and Isa fine Kidney remedy. Srt** and f a bottle. loam tit) a <1> zcn. Cut this out. Keep It. Show to your druggist, who will get it foryou. 1'ree Booklet. ** Distemper, Cause* and Cures.,f Special agents wanted. 

SPOHN MEDICAL CO • ■ Bactenoiofiista GOSHEN. IND.. U. S. A. 

MAPLEINE 
A flavoring that is used the same as lemon 
or vanilla. By dissolving granulated sugar 
in water and adding Mapleine. a delicious 
syrup is made and a syrup better than maple- 
Mapleine is sold by grocer.-. If not send 3oc for 
2 ox. bet. and recipe book. Cmrrai Cm., se«uie. 

IKefrfstered U. 6. l’at. office 

Ask for the 
Baker’s Cocoa 
bearing this trade- 
mark. Don't be 
misled by imitations 

j^The^genuine^solcl everywherej 
PUTNAM FADELESS DYES 


