A 20-year guaranteed

teaspoon with two

packages of
Mother’s Qats

This advertisement is
good for 10 coupons—
cut it out and send to
us with two coupons
taken from Mother's
Oats(each packagecon-
tains a coupon ), and we
will send you a sample

teaspoon. Only one of
these advertisements will

be accepted from each
customer on this offer.
The balance of the set
must be obtained
through the coupons
alone.

Description; These
beautiful teaspoons are
the best silver plate,
guaranteed ﬁr 20-years.
The deslgn is espec:a]ly
attractive. , The finish is
the latest French gray
effect, except the bowl
w hlch is hand burnished.

Buy a package of
Mother’s Oats today and
send a postal for com-
plete premium book of
fireless cookers, silver-
ware, cameras, houschold
articles, etc.

Address

“Mother s Oats”
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farm,

¥ to your landliord most
re n Free Homestead in
Hmhoh Baskatchewan or
hnd in one of these
snk &
‘ml“u
Il acre
L-nd purl:hlnd 3
acre has recently
changed hands at
crops grown on these
lande warrant the
N byeattleralsingdairying,mixed
T
he provinces of Pnnlln a,
hll: ewan oo Allnru.
N lon arcas, uswell an nd
A hcl b, railway and land com-
{ ur Hons.
uptable soll, healihful
-1 churches.dvod rallways,
of seltlors’ mtoes, n!--nnlpntn
to rench tho oount
tlcnlun wrile to Bup't of lmmi-
" W. V. BENNETY
Boem § Bon Bidg. Umaha, Bob.

pmalu? Own your own
n, or purchase
districta -ad
$10.00 or
years ago at $10.00 an
an acre. The
] advance. You ecan
farming and grain growing in
m homestead and
will provide wes
ull--lo. -plv-dld schools
Htoratore' ‘Last Bost Weat,
| BT e
Ploase write to the agent nearest you

T e
Wt u{“, ¥

M .mm cted with } Mm’t l,l 'l“l'

Nebraska Dlrectory
AUCTIONEER

f netloneers are not all
alike, Bume are much bet-
Ih. uuells T the ll.,lpt't::
r Mmbﬂllﬂl ng
ocoms yuu ne moere

M the p
mﬂl| nm-um:ana sotisfpes
lnn n dnlwlm-n with
Live Moch

mﬁ"r‘ DISEASES
g el ore el gl by
mean much to paticats.  Experimenting

and neglect is costly and bad. Wiite

J. 3. LEONHARDT, M. D, Heart Specialist
lm N !Irnl Lincoln, Nebraska

The Dr. Benj. F. Bailey Sanaterium

ncols, raska
Its brick and stone buildings so taste-
fully furnished and thoroughly equipped,
in the beautiful park of 25 acres, with
stafl of experience and a numsing corps
af unusual merit, offers you most per-
fect hospital results, yet always pre-
werves the a here of & delightful
sountry HOME. Write for particulars

Maidens Three

*» % »
By VIRGINIA BLAIR

(Coprright, 1911, by Associated Literary Press.)

“Who would have belleved 1t?" sald
Bettl, who was watching the window.
"Here comes Bara, carrylng a large
bundle."

“If we rhould write home,”

nne, who was |ooking over her
shoulder, “that the fastidlous Bara
Woolworth had walked through the
streets of London with such a burden,
they would think {¢t wasn't true.”

“Well, we shan't write it,” sald
Bettl, succinetly. 1 wouldn’t let them
know how you two dear things are
economizing so that I can stay for
anything In the world.”

“Delighted,” sald Anne lightly, and
leaned down to kiss Bettl, who was
little and dark,

Bara came up the stairs two at a
time.

“Such a feast,” ghe cried, radiantly,
“l found a bargain in the bake shop.
Half & freshly roasted chicken with
lots of gravy."

“We mustn't be too extravagant"”
sld Anne,

“Well, I'm simply starved,” Bara
sald, “and besides I've had great luck.
Loul here.”

She unrolled the large parcel and
displayed several rolls of paper—all
the materials for flower-making.

“l stopped at the parish house on
my way home,” she sald, “to ask the
ladles 1f they couldn't sell some of
my water colors at their falr. They
were talking about decorations. They
couldn't afford fresh flowers, so I sug-
gested a ‘Rose Festival' with paper
roses everywhere. And they sald
they would pay me for my work, and
they were so pleased that they called
in the curate, Mr, Grifith, and oh,
girls—you should see him!”

The others demanded, “Why ?*

“He's different from most of the
men over here,” Sara sald slowly,
"and—and, If | were at all romantic,
[ should say that In a poor London
curate I had met my fate.”

Bettl exulted, “1 knew It would hap
pen some day. You've always scorn-
ed the men who loved you, and now
it's your turn.”

Sara mighed. "1 wigh it were. Dut
I am perfectly sure he never thinks
of a woman, His mind seems to be
on his poor and his parish. He didn't
talk of anything else.”

“Some day he'll talk about you,"
Bett! prophesied. “They all do.*

“No such luck," Sara mourned,

After supper, while the girls were
deep in their pretty task, there came
a knock at the door.

“ls Miss Woolworth here?' asked
& deep volce, and Sara flushed as Bet-
tl ushered In a tall gentleman In
clerical garb.

“You see we are busy with
roses, Mr. Grimth”
Sara.

“They are beautiful,” he said, *but
I eame over because you told me that
one of your frlends might sing for

us."

“Oh, yes; Bettl sings,” sald Sara.

“Would you mind?" he asked Bettl.
"We shall be glad to pay you a mod-
est sum."

“Anything will do,” sald Bett! hon-
estly; "we are awfully hard up.”

He smiled. "Then we'll consider it
settled,”

When he went away Bett] and Anne
fell on Sara's neck. “He's perfectly
lovely," they sald; “you bhave our
blessing."

Sara shook them off. “He's too fine
to talk about in that way, Usually [
don't mind your teasing, but this is
different.”

And It was thus that Bara Wool-
worth, conqueror of hearts, fell In
love at first sight with a London
curate!

The night of the festival the three
girls wore gowns of crepe paper—
Bara went as a yellow rose, Bettl as
A pink one, and Anne in white,

Tle ladles received them enthus-
iastically. The decorations were love
ly, they declared. Bara's curate said
the same thing, and added, “I fee! as
if I were in dreamland.”

Bara sighed softly.

He 'looked down at her quickly.
“Are thlnm going hard with you?" he
asked. “You must pardon me fif 1
seem curlous—but life for you must
be a struggle—you thrée girls alone—
with only music and painting to sup-
port you"

“We—we went hungry ome night”
lho faitered,

“Oh, you poor little thing," he said
#o tenderly that Sara was consclence
stricken.

“l just felt too small for words
ehe confessed afterward to the girls.
“He thinks I'm poor, and 1t is go
blissful to know thet he likes me for
myself. Oh, | wonder what he will
say when he finds out."

“¥You needn't tell him until you
are married." Amne began, and then
Sara’s wrath swept down upon her,

“Ob." she said, “1—I think you are
dreadful, Anne. He hasn't sald a
word to me, not & ‘word.”

“Its In bis heart” Anne assured
her gently.

It vas not long after that Grimth
spoks. of his love to Sara. *] want
you, dear" he sald. “It lsn't much
that I have to offer—I could not have
usked you If I badn't felt 1 could make
life a bit easier for you."

And Bara whispered back, “I love
you." And wondered how she should
ever tell him the truth.

But she had no chance to tell him.
‘or the next morning there came
lhuulu up to the sbabby

said

our
said the radlant

where the girls lived a grand and |

gorgeous motor. In It ware two young
men and a gray-bearded gentleman.
One of the young men jumped out and
asked questions of the landlady. Then
he called back to the other occupants
of the car, “They're here!” And pres-
ently three exclited gentlemen went
clamoring up the steps and shouted
when Bara opened the door, “We've
found you!"

Explanations followed; there were
trips downstairs to the car, and pres-
ently the little table was heaped with
American Beauty roses, boxeas of
candy, hampers of frult. At last the
gray-bearded gentleman sald, "Now
get on your besat biba and tuckers, and
we'll all go out to dinner and the
play.”

“Oh, dad," Sara demurred. But he
insisted, and finally she gave in.

When they came out Bettl was In
white satin, Anne in pale green, and
Sara In sllverembroldered chiffon
with pearls about her neck fastened
with a diamond clasp.

And It was thus that Grifith saw
her as he came up the steps In. the
dim twilight,

“Sara? he sald incredulously.

“My father has come,” she sald
quickly, “and the boys. They are up
there In our rooms. | came to let
you know——"

He caught her hands In his. “To
know what?’ he demanded sternly.
“That you are an American heliress?
Do you think I could have asked you
to marry me—If 1 had known?"

“No. You would not,” sald Sara,
steadily, “And now will you go
away, and come back later? 1I'll be
alone then, and will explain."

When he had gone, she went back
and faced her father.

“Dad, dear,” she sald, "I can't go.
I've cengaged mysell to the dearest
man on the earth, and I'm golng to
marry him becauge he didn't know
that 1 had money, and he loves me
for mysell. And he's coming back
here tonight and I've got to tell him
that I am overburdened with worldly
goods. It won't be pleasant and |
want to be alone."

She looked so pale that her father
stared at her anxlously, but Bettl
whispered, “Let her stay,” and some
what reluctantly he left her.

When Grifith came he held in his
hand a little bunch of violets,

“Perbaps 1 ghould have thrown
these away,” he sald, bitterly, as he
saw the American Beautles.

But Sara came up to him and took
the flowers out of his bhand. "Glve
them to me” she sald. *“Don't you
know that I value them more than all
the roses in the world?—that I valuc
your love for me more than all the
money in the universe? You think
that I decelved yon—well, the truth
Is this: we three girls came here and
economized because Beitl’s guardians
wouldn't glve her the money to study.
Anne and I pooled our allowances and
made up our minde we:would pay for
Bettl’'s muslic lessons, and we have
had o lovely time doing the things
we wouldn't have dared to do In
America. We've cooked our own
meals, and we wouldn't write home
for money because our pride was up
—and then you came Into my life and
1 didn't want you to know. Somehow
1 felt that your pride would stand
between ug—as it is doing now—"

“How could it be otherwise?" he
sald, slowly. “I love you, Bara, but
you have been used to luxury. Life
with me would mean hardships.”

“Am ] such a poor thing,”" she flung
back at him, “that you cannot believe
me capable of wishing to share your
lite? Oh, Griffith, Griffith, don't
send me back to petiy things."

Could any man résist such an ap
peal? And so his arms went about
her, as she stood there in all her pale
beauty.

“Dear,” he murmured,
'till death parts?"

“Is It ther

Find of Ancient Manuscript.

It is rich booty that the heaps o
broken fragments of papyrus found it
Egypt are giving up to scholars as
the Industrious and patient investi
gators sift and arrange and paste to
gether the pleces. Already they have
found enough to give us an idea of the
works of authors who were merely
names before, llke Menander and Bac:
chylldesr; they have rescued |ost
books as Important as the *Constitu:
tion of Athene" of Aristotle, and this
year they present us with a large por-
tion of a play by the second of the
great writers of tragedy, Sophocles,
from the Oxyrhynchus papyri.

This is of greater interest than even
the discovery of the text of a lost
tragedy would be, for it shows
Sophocles as a comic writer, It is con-
jectured that nearly half of a satiric
play has been recoversd, the "Ich-
neutae”; whereas no line of SBophocles
that was not serious had come down
to us.

The Supreme Test.

“There never was Amoa's equal for
up-an’-down good nature,” sald Mra.
Clifford. In speaking of her deceased
husband to the new summer boarder.
“My son Joe always sald pa was more
patient tham Job "I tell you,” mhe
continued, "you can figure for your
self how patient Amoa was by this
Our o'd horse, Dandy, would get the
refn under his tail, an' keep it there
off 'n’ on for ten mile without Amos’

bouse gettirg mad "

CENTS A BUSHEL TO
RAISE WHEAT IN
CANADA.

n FHIQUINT OUIUTION AN-
SWERED.

Western Canada probably asuffered

8 from weather conditions during

he year of 1911 than did almost any

. pther portion of the country. Seceding

ronditions up to July were never bet-
ter. Crops of all kinde showed won-

universally good, but there was not
| the usually excellent ripening weather
In August and the effectr of this were
elt. Many flelds that Iate in July
romised 40 and 50 bushels yield of

heat were reduced to 25 and 30 bush-
ele. while somne of course gave the
full expectancy and others somewhat
less, The quality was also lowered.
In face of these conditions, it le found
that during the months of September
and October, the total amount of con-
tract wheat marketed and inspected
was about 20 million bushels, which
renlized a total of 18% million dollars,
the average price for this wheat be-
Ing 97% cents; that below contract
for the two months was a little over

O million bushels, ®hich at an aver-
age price of B9% cents per bushel
realized a little over eleven million
dollars, or a grand total for all wheat
of 36 milllon bushels, which realized
n total of a little over thirty-one mil.
lion dollars,

On the first of November, there
was in the handa of the farmers of
Manlioba, Saskatchewan and Alberta
for sale and seed about 130 million
bushels of wheat, from which fact

of the wheat crop of 1911,

A careful canvass made by the Win-
hipeg Free Prese made of a number
pf men farming In a large way indi-

llwnso of harvesting the crop,
| has been caused by the bad weather
| and dificulty in threshing, wheat has
been produced and put on the market |
for lesa than 65 cts., o bushel. The |

cts. per bushel. This would make the
cost of production and frelght 68 cts.

murgin on his low-grade whent of |
17% cts, and for his high-grade wheat

every right to expect, it Is a profit
not to be despised, and which should

his credit when all the expenses of

much below Iits present lovel.

Meant to Be Real Bad.

Two little giris residing In Kast
Eighty-sixth street, Virginia Clough
and Claire Feldman, who bhad long
envied their boy playmates for their
abllity to enjoy such badness as is
Inberent In boys, resolved to be bnd
themselves. To this end they shut
themselves up in Virginia’s room and
proceeded to be naughty. In fact,
they practiced swearing—just to see
what would happen.

When they were quite sure that
none would overhear them each pro-
duced a slip of paper contunining the
swear word and fired away.

“Bulldog!" said Virginla.

“Clgars!™ was Claire's reply,

there was no earthquake to swallow
them up, aud the two resumed thelir
play, a trifle disappointed at the tame
termination of their badness.—Cleve-
land Leader.

Modern Methods.

Mollere had written many plays to
ridicule doctors and medicine. Louis
XIV. heard that the author had, how-
ever, & doctor at his service since he
became famous and well to do, so the
king one day called upon Moliere and
sald to him:

“l have heard, Moliere, that you
have a pbysician. What Is he dolng
to you?"

"Bire,” answered the author of the
Malade Imaginaire, “we chat together,
he writes riptions for me, ! don't
take them, ahd I am cured!"—Life.

What! Rub a Kiss Off?

At the tender age of three mascu-
line conceit had gripped that small
boy with a relentless clutch. He had
kissed a little girl of three, and she
was rubbing her llps vigorously.

“You mustn't do that again,” sald
the boy's mother. "Bhe doesn't llke
it. Just see how hard she is trying
to rub your kilss off.”

“Oh, po, she ain't,” sald the boy.
“She's rabbing it in."”

A Killer,
Ella—How that fellow murders the
English language.
Btella—Yes; ian't it perfectly kill
ing?

tm acrons the chest means l. cold

I. That's the dan 1,
ﬂmt ‘.“:Id with .Hlmelim \Tur\r‘“

before it runs into Consumption or Pntn-
monis,

The easlest thing wo do is to con-
vince ourselves that we are over
worked—but the family is skeptical!

Mre. Winslow's Scothing Syrup for Chlldren
teetbing, softens the guwms, reduces Inflamma-
ton, allays pain, curss wind colic, 350 » bottle.

A girl can get more by pouting dur-
Ing courtship than she can by shout-
lu; nnor nurrluo

flerful growth at that time and were |

some ldea may be had of the value

1 60STS LESS THAN 66

was most successful and the growing |

cates that even with the extreme ex-
which |

avernge frelght rate is not over 13|

and would leave the farmer an actual | -

of 19% cts.; and though thiz {8 not |
Inu large a profit as the farmer has |

leave a very fair amount of money o

the year have been pald, unless the |
value of low-grade wheat sinks very |

But the celling didn't drop, and |

Ploasant, Reﬁ'eshlng

Beneficial.
Gentlo emd Effoctive,

CALIFO

DECEIVE YOU.
<

SYRUP OF MCS AND ELIXIR OF SENNA HAS GIVEN
UNIVERSAL BATISFACTION FOR MORE THAN THIRTY YEADS
PAST, AND T3 WONDERFUL SUCCESS NAS LED UN.
SCRUPULOUS MANUFACTURERS OF IMITATIONS TO OFFER

A o syRupco. §
onevery agf‘ol“thﬂonulm. e

DO NOT LET ANY DEALER

- Caul romm FiG Svnunca

HUBBAND WABS A LAWYER.

iy !
The Tombstone Man—What kind of
& monument do you wish pul over
your husrband?
Mrs. Weedn—You can carve
figure, 1 suppose?

any |

The Tombstone Man—Oh! yes,
ma'am.
Mrs. Weeds—Then make the

statute of limitatfons. I've often heard
my huub;md mention that,

Excitement.
“What's that racket out there?"
“That's Fido. He's chased your
fuzzy hat up the hall tree”

Tewin' Bingle Binder straight 5c cigar,
You pay 10v for cigars not so good.

Always ready for use. Sdcundmdr&hln.
TthufodnnsmhluOileim

One pugllist never offers to ight an-
other just for fun.

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

Electrotypes

IN OREAT VARIETY
FORs BALE (AT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION
521-531 W. Adamas 8t., Chicago

Re“m of this papu' duirlu to hl'

anything advertised in its cole
umns should insift upon having what they
nklor.mlullulll nbﬁtutamﬂmlhﬂoul
ayeerg
W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 51-1011

— e S P ——

2
i

o protts
b Dr. Pierce's

ulous druulu pom you that his substitute of
as
ust

!

Housework Drudgery
Housework is drudgery for the wesk
&?&%ﬁ'&mﬂ?‘& sching,  bod
temples throbbing, nérves quivering under the stress of
pein, possibly dizzy feelings. Sometimes rest in bed is
e o I Y h
e ouc s satiadod by Dr. Pleros's Favorite Presoription
It Makes Weak Women Strong

and Sick Women Well.
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Pleasant Pellete cures liver il
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Easy to

best of its kind.
Lanterns, or write

Stmdu'd

[ Rayo

Scientifically constructed to give
most light for the oil they burn.

lean and rewick.
In ummull‘lnflhocl and ﬂyrllu. each the

Mwm”“&"hﬁ"'“ wﬂshuu.l

&l’ Compnny

Lamps and
Lanterns

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES




