.
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g

his hand|and slgnlned
to say something.
“It's Mke~this” he't
thing is
lat's tryto beigane!-
thinks the other (el
hotso will bea nicé
im:- ‘And| It anyboay™

fetid e,
—here h

. The Aah in Lower °
Ten, Efe.
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immy as he 18 cailed
und and
Hls
“aken seriously,
etused to do so, hls
joka, except to

James Wiison ar
By hiw Inhdi Jh.m
Tooked short

ambitlon In itd

Katherine MeNalr, who
g Mre, Dallas

wéil Read
Mr. Harl Sout

American cl\ll o fneer, e party 1a th

recelves a tele-

Tt 11081 hia” Junt Bellnat who will nr-

o V) him and his

%x hia funds from Aunt

arries sha doubles

A wito,
e sugpests cha, Kit play the hostess foe
ane night, be Mrs. Wilson pre L
Trfuses, but ts finely prevafled upon Ko
dct the part. and the
i

Yad never Im's  Jap
eprvant i3 Taken 10, ha face Is cove
*ith spots.

Belln, Jimmy's divorced wite,
yniers the houso n.x\d asks o
ng taken away fn
et e D | Jeir tea her Jiem 1s. well
a telia Rt 1t

@nd Is in_the ‘houss. ~Bell
asn’t Jim she wanted o see, but Taka-
Wra. the lap servant, as she wished to
mecure his services. iia
e on
n He deman -
planation. 2 points 1o the placard
nnd Harbison sces the word “Smallpox”
arint man tells him lo Ix
I tihcer of ihe bourd af healh and
ells hifa the Jjpuse in under quarantine
fnd that the will have 1o re
n the house uptll after the quarantine fa
ifted. ts suddenly realize thelr
iredicament, imen mncd teara. the
;:m. considér & n good joke. Harbison
leads with | h 3o tell him the real slta:

ation She finally tells him of

. Bella's incare '\nnn in the basement.

CHAPTl?‘ﬁ VI, (Con!inu:d.)
At half-pas “lour o'clock we gave up.
“It's gone," I said. "I don't believe

¥ou wore 1t Iyre. No one could have

taken It. Th're wasn't a soul In this
part of the huuse except the palice-
aan and hes locked in.”

At five o'clock we put her to sleep
4n the den. She was {n a fearful tem-
per. and 1 was glad enough to be able
to shut the door on her. Tom Harbl-
&on— that V.M his name—helped me
Yo creep upstairs,"and wanted to. get
;e a glass of ale o make me sleep.

ut 1 said it would be of no use. as

had to get up and get the breakfast.

AThe last thing he said was that the

Ypoliceman seemed above the average

in !utelligenge, and perbaps we could

train him to do plain cooking and disk-
washlpg.

1 did nougn to sleep at omce. 1
1ay on thejchintzedvered diven In

ella sﬁireshhig room and atared at

Rthe pictlre of her with the violets un-
derngath; Tleouldn't see what. there

;was about Hetla to fnspire such undy-
r,ﬂng devotion; but 1 bad to admit that
sbe bad looked handsome that night.

_‘nnd thaicthe Hagpison man had- cer-

“talnly bedn {mpressed.

At seven o'clock Jimmy Wilson
pounded at,my door, and I could have
choked bir: foyfully. 1 dragged my-
selt to the door and. opemed i, and
then 1 heard exclted volces. -Every-
body seemed to be up but Aunt Selina,
.and they pere all talking at once.

- Anue Bfpwme was |n the center of

‘the gromp'\waving her hands, while

\Dzllas was 1rying to hook the back of

her gown -#ith one hand and bold &

‘blanket eround himseif with-the other.

. No one wes dressed except Anue, and
sbe bad been up for an hour, looking
Jnshoes and . under the corners of

" rugs and around the bed clothing for
fiiber feweled collar. When she saw

“me she began all over agaln.

“] had-it on when I went into my

Sroom,” she declared, “and 1 put it om:

2 the dressing table when I undressed.

1 meant to put it under my plllow, but
T dprgot. And I dldp’t sléep well: 1

« was awake half the night. Wasn't I,

|Dal?. #fhen, when the ciock down-

‘stairs,in the hall was chiming five,

something roused me, and I sat up in

ibed. 1t wes still dark, but 1 pinched

Dal and said there was somebody o

the room. You remember (hat don't

«you, Dal?"

.

sald sheeptshly.

“1 lay gtill for ages, it seemed to
me, and then—the door into the bell
.closed. 1 heard the catch click. I
; jturned cn the light-over the bed then,
nd the rgom was cmpty. I thought
t my coliar, and. although it seemed
|ridiculous, ,with the.house sealed .as
it is, xnd all of us friends for years—
sell, T got, up and loqked, end it was
;. ‘gone!”

No one spoke fur an fnstant, It was

%' in queer situation, for the collar wes
H |gona Annas red eyés nhawed ‘it was
. |true. Ard there we stood, every one
{of us & miserable picture of gullt,and;

¥ |tried ‘to- look innocent and debopalr

land unfusplelous. Finally.Jim'bel

WA

“1 thought you hadsnightmare,” he.

it anybody
and 1s blding’thosa §
say that he'd better
Later, it'won't be 5o
a mighty poor joke.

But nabody apoke, |-’

heb g

* CHAPTER
¢+ We Make an
"It wae Betty Merc
‘was hungry, and got
the delicate sublect ¢
thief to the quite a3
of which was to be
Selina bnd slept qul

Oma

vreasln_g,\

that she customarily
side, which wag on by

and Jimmy proposed h

'“Wp can have ‘zay]
we want,” he sugsd
“and if Dal doesn’t
the ity fathers, yo
some clothes anyhow] -

Aotels.”
“Why not 2ll the mea!s fax sug-
gested. "I hope you're not mlnx to be

small about things, Jimmy.™
“It ought to be easy,”

for breakfast, with some frift.”

““Nine of us” Dallas said wickedly.
Ywho was
“Why nineibt us? 1
NOwWnR 08
oft ber| -

tooking at Tom Harbison,
out of earshot,
thought Kit here, atherwis
Della, was golng to shD\
housewifely skill.”

It ended, however, with Llr Harbl-
son writing out a lot of sfips, cook,
scullery mafd, chamber mgid, parlor
main, furnace man, and butler, and as

o dldo't
count Aunt Sellna—he addi;1 another
furnace man and a tralned furse, Bet-
ty Mercer drew the trafned wurse slip,

that left two people over

we

aldrt “Ontit this®
teui-eu ‘up, fr heatdn's skke,
18 gvefy’ tallow
low ‘dld_It, this
toylive
glared
funny
wels, | wadt to
lpeﬂk/\\m nOW,
08y lu himg,It's

r who: nld she
s switched tro

‘which s t!

subject
he cook. Aunt
tly through the
whole thing—we learned ,'\nerwnrd
hitept o' Vber left.
v good !8r
gathered in the lnallas qug. |5 room,

lan,
hing um In that
sted speclously,
jneke good with
R xIrl can get
“\ can
have dihner sent Irom ol.B of the

Jiniipersistéd,
tgnoring the remark, “for nine reason-
ably .intélligent pecple to boll eggs
and make coffee; which Js all we nced

and, of course, she was delighted.

seems funny now to look!l
think what.a dreadfyi tim
bad, for Aunt ‘Selina took
you know, that very day.

1t was fate that 1 shoul:l go’ back
to that awful kitchen, forbf course

my. slip sald “cook.”
weas butler, ani Max and T
furnace, nlthough peither of

than the coupons on -minl
Anne got the Dedrooms. an
parlor mald. : it was Jmmy

crusbed by this time,
protest at all.

ack and

who got
the scullery work, but he} as quite
nm'. dld oot

Max ¥as in 8 very bad temper

suppose he had not had enough slecp
—no0 one had. But be came gver while
the lottery was golng on hnd stood

over. me and

We

felt over the.fug with Bla. ‘hands, ang
ralsed the edges, ang tried to lift out
the chelr-seats, dnd had Bbaken out
Dal's shoes (he sald peoplé often hid|
things and ‘then forgot nbout it), he
made 2 proposition.

“It you will, take thet fnfernal !ur-

Hiace {rom around my neck, I'll undef-
take efther to find the jdwels -or to
sbow up the thief," be sald quletly.
And, of course, with'all the pecple in
thé house under suspiclon, every one
bad to:hall the suggestlof with joy,
‘| and to offer his agsistance, and Jimmy
had to take Max's share 'of the fur-
pace. ' (Yes, I had broken; the police-
man to'them gently. Of course, Anne
pald at once that he was the thiel,
but they found him ‘tucked fn-and
sound asleep with his hack agalust
the furnace.)

“In the firat place" Max 'sald, stacd-
ing lmportantly in the amiddle of the
room, “we retired between- twol and
three—pedrer three; So the theft o¢
curred between three and’ five. when
Anne woke up. Was your door Iocked.
Dal* - -

“No. The door Into the hall was,
but the door into the dresslng room
was open thls morntng.”

“From threo until five]” Max re-
peated. “Was any one cut vr his room
durlng that time?”

“I was,” sald Tom HurbIsou prompt-
1y, from the foot of the bed. I was
prawling all around somewhers about
foury searching"—he glanced at me—
“for a drink of water. But as [ don't
know a pearl from o glass bead, I
tope you exofierate me."” §

Everybody laughed and sald, “Of
course,* and “Sure, old ‘man,” and
changed the subject quickly. Whilp
that excltement was on. | got Jim to
one side gnd told. hlm about Bella.
His pood-natured face was rndlam at‘
first,

suppose she did come. to see
Takabiro, eh, Kit?" he asked dellcate-
ly. “She didn't say anything about
me
“Nothlng good. She sald the house!
was In a-disgraceful condition,” 1 saldf
heartlessly. “And her dlamond brace-)

the Kitchen table“—he groaned—"and
—oh, Jim, you are such a goose. It
could only manage my own affairs the|
way- 1 could my friends't” She's tool
sute of you, Jimmy. She knows you:
adore her, and—how brita) could :ou
be, Jim?"

“Fair.” he said. I may lmve’ un
discovered depths of brutality that
1 have mever had occuslnn to use. Hnwl
ever. ! might try. Why?" i

“Listen, Jim," 1 urged. “It was alk
ways Bélla who did things here: She
managed the house, she tryrannized
over her friends, and she dullled you!
Yes, she did. Now she's here, without
your inyitation, and she has to stay.
It's your turn to bully, to dictate
terms, to, be roldly civil or politely
rude. Make her furlous at you.
she is jealous, so much the better.”

“Howi far would rou sacrifice your;
selt onithe altar’ of (rlendahip”" ‘he
asked. |

\oulma) pay me all the menuou
vou like, in public,” I replied,” and
after we shook bhands we went to-
gether {o Bella.

Therg was an ominous pause whed
wo went Into the den. Della was sit-
ting byithe register, with her furs on,
and after one glance over her shouk
| der at ys, she Jooked away again Wil
{out spepm

“Bellp,” Jim sald appeBlingls. And
then I pinched his*arm, and he drew
himself up and looked properly out:
raged. | .

“Eella " he sald, coldly this time, “I
can't limagine why you have put your-
self 1y this’ ridiculous’ position, but
since you have—" |

“Put! myseif in this puslllnn“' She
was {rantle. “it's a plot, & teretched
trick af yours, this quarnmlnc. to l{e
me here

Jim gasped, but I gave him o warh-
1| ing glance, and heiswallowed hard.

“On. the contrary," he sald, witb
maddening quiet, “I would be the labt
persoq o the. world to wish to per-
+ | petuate an of yours. For

It

fn a whiaper, that I stop masdierading
as another man's wife and: generany

b\'h is the
And T knl¥sin my
heart thnt he was right, nn,‘x bated

making a fool of myself—w
way hegput.it.

bim for it.
Why! don't you' go and {
them?” I nsked nastity. N

Iy drow:eﬂ fn a sea of lles;
that I am ot .on!® not ma

that 1 never Intend to marfy:
them thot we are 8 lot of ididts with.
pothing better to do than to trille with

hlm—
ihe was
paying [soy : attention to L el
them that, to be obliging, 1 have near-
el them
fed, but
tell y

It wad hardiy discreet, was {t, to visit
a bachelor establishment alone at ten
o'clock at night?” As far as my plo!-
ting & keep you here s concerned, I
assuré you that nothing could be fur-
ther, {rom my mind. Our paths were
to bq two_parallel ‘lines that never
touc.” He looked at me for ap
provdl, and Bella was choking.
“Ydu ate worse,than I-ever thought
you| she stormed. I thought ydu
were,only a—a fool. Now I koow ygu
{ —tor’ a brute!”
(T0 BE CONTINU
-

strangers within our gate: \: “people |. Handicapped.

who bulld—I mean, people Sjat are w, what's the matter? asked
worth two to our ome! Rumiand tell| mamma.

them.” * “\W}hy, boohoo, iU's Tommy." he

He looked at me for a m! min,

ite, then

ho-turned on his, Leel and lefs me!

looked as.though Max might be golng

to be dimeull

\Vhlle I was improvising an.apron W
out of :x towel, and Anne wastploning
a sheet] into a kimono, so sh7 could

take orr her dinner gown and’ &
proper, ' Dallag harked bac!
robbery, - . !

"“Anme put the collar on
there,” he sald.’ “There's no
about t!

reminder 1 -bad that Consolidated
Traction ever went above 39.
May

' the' window

whistiid

out that.’ 1 watched her dur'n for
I remember thinking ‘1€ was t44 sole

was looking around the jroom,
lockd. and
g between his teeth. Ho was
in disgrace with .every one, ifor. by
that time it was light ‘enough’; to. see
three reporters. with ‘camernsfacrnsa

shridked, platntiv
faces at me.

“Well," exclaimed namma, didn't
1 tell you rot to play with Tommy
s-well,” he sobbed, I afn‘t plhy
(a* with him. He's over In hls ydrd
makin’ faces at me.”

“Qb, well,” said hls mamma,
you make faces at him?*

“Wiw-well, boo-boo, 1 dlrl" wal]
Witile, “but he's so much homeller
me that he skins' me every time.

5. “ﬂe's making
it

) be “can't

ed
a0

A Real One.
“Is this a problem play?” asked the
one-night stand critle of the manager,
»1t is,” replied that w&rthy. '
~And what,” asked the ritic, “is
special problem presented?’
“How to get money enongh Into he
box office for raflroad fares to our next
date,” sald thé manager, with pointed

Bo

the street ‘waltlng for enough dun to | bregity. *
snap the house, and -everybody knew H —_—

that it Was Max and his Idlotht wager | . A Falling Market, .
tbat had done {t. He had o two| Teacher—What was. it .that' Isasc

ot ‘three . concillatory - remukx:-kbm‘ no
one wnuld, #peak to’ him.- H rpntlcn
9 wero

wero 50 queer, however, that
all wntch].nx Him, and”when

Newton ‘discovered when be saw |the
apple falt?
Tommie—That; apples were tonjing

down ma’ m—Y’ankers Statesmaz, | '

let was stolen while ghe took a nap onj|

CHICAGOD SOG!EI'Y GIRL
OULD BEGOMESQUAW

FEDERAL AGENTB PREVENT MAR-
RIAGE WITH PLENTY HAWK,
A GRO\V INDIAN.

Chicago.—The stmng arm of Uncle
Sam has intervened, wrecked tho ro-
mance. of Mjss Madellne Sullivan and
fer Indiun sweetheart and refused to
mell her to trade the conveatfonali-
tiés of a wenllhy home tn Chicago for
the' squalid’ tepee of & 'Crow redskin.
Broken-héarted and discouraged Miss

| 8ullivan has returned to Chicago and

the civilization ‘she scorned. -Plenty
iawk. the would:be bridegroom, was
curely locked in the calzboose on
the Crow reservatlon {n Montana.
Although Plenty Hawk’s violent

ESTERN CANADA
GOUN ING IS GOLD

THElGR IN CROF OF 1910 WAS A
D PAYING ONE,

Crop condltmnl throughout the west | “er

ot Canada wefe not ddeal, but notwith-
stapdng thete were exéellent crops.

ewru epme from difterent ports o
the lgents p! the Canadisn govern-
mont. whnb?
part tof tory, that the crops ln
moat piaeu were splendid.

At Castor, |Alta,, F. Galloway's cat
crop.thresheq 35. bushels to the mcre,
machine measure, and 44 bushels by
weigb(. ‘Alek Robertson ot Delhk.
Alta, bad 20 ‘bushels to the scre 6n
875 peres; W & H. Clark, 17 bush-

els-1p the écfe on 77 acves. Sheldon
Ramsey, '20 (bushels on 160 ‘acres.

wooing of the eight d Chica-
go high school gir] has held many ex-

Misa Madellne Se‘"van.

citing adventures, the climax came io
the one that resulted fn the final fn-
terveation of the government agents.
Miss Sullivan went to the Crow res-
orvation to becomo a squaw.

The girl. was met by Plenty Hawk,
wlo, impatient with the restrictlons of
the agency, returned to the laws of
the free and easy Indian life of helf &
generatlon ago and seized his bride
ns his own. So he swung the fright-
ened but wiliing young woman over
ois, saddie with-him. put spurs to the
animal and raced back to his own
canch.

“You are Plenty  Hakw's squaw.
Don't mind the agents,” admonisbed
the waritke redman.

But the Indlan agents were not so
easlly dismissed. The acting agent
summoned the two befére him and,
acting as judge and jury, pointed ow,
sternly that the law had been violated.
‘The whitefacel squaw wept. The
big Indizn stormed. .

“Plenty Hawk goes into, the cala-
boose,” said the sgent. “Miss Sulli-
van will be placed on the next train
and is not to see him again.”

That was all. The orders were car-
rled into executlon as soon as a train
pulled out of the station at the agency
isnd Plenty Hawk was left to his fute.

ROOSTER INJURES A WOMAN

Big Fowl Claws Her Viciously When
Ske Makes Attempt to’
Catch It
Philadelphia, Pa.—A big, gray roost-
er with serlous objections to occupy-

ins a place on the family supper ta

ble spolled a surprise which Mrs.
Mollie Randall, 28 years old, had
planned for her husband's meal and
gent her to the Germantown hospital
with severe cuts. She threw corn In

Attackéd vy a Rooster.

the pen end then trled lo grab the
big fowl by .the tail. It flew at the
woman, clawed her face and arms, and

. 6he was. cmered with cuts when she

'applled at the! huslziml for treatment.

Hot Brick s;u Her Bed on Flre.’
Lebanon, Ky.—birs. J..B. Carlisle,
dged sixty-aix|years, was burned to
death in ber home’here 2s the result
of:taking 3 hot brick to hed with her:
She wes- the widow of-Col. 3. B. Cax

nste, U .

|| Schulz, 38

J. Lane;th 3,500 bushels off 200
acres; .| 5,200 bushels oft
264 heres.. Nirs; Headley kad an- av-
erage of 25 bushels per acre on 160
acres, Chambers Bros. got 13 270

bushels oft 630 acres.

Fertile Valley district, 6. Bnllo had
a0 ‘average 4f 26 bushels to the acre
oo a total crop of 10,000 bushels. E.
Brown of Plpcher Creek had a yield
of 33 bushels on his winter wheat;
W. ‘Walker, | Miss Walker and John
Goberts all ‘had an average yield of
25 Busheis; [Mr. Fltzputrick, 23, and
Mr. ' Freebairn, 20, Charles Nelson
‘of Bon Accofd, Albeita, had threshed
his ‘crop of] 5000 bushels of grain,
wheat, oats{and barley, from. 210
acres of old ground. .

Wm. Logan of Bon Accord s re-
ported to. bdve threshed 400 bushels
of wheat from 9-acres of new break-
ing. His oats. it s said ylelding over
100 bushels to the acre. Robert Mar-
tin 6f Belbegk, Saak., from 100 acres
got 3,740 bushels of wheat! Geo. A.
Campbell ! of| Caron, Sask., from 130
acres summer fallow got 40 bushels
per acre, 'and frem 50 acres stubble
got 24 bushgls per acre. One of the
farmers of Qolonsay threshed out 36
bushels of wheat per acre from 150
acres BUmMM!
‘busbeis per|
Drinkwat
per acre
31 bushels pf
27 bushels
bushels oft
of Fleming
per acre. A
strong bad
John Glum?
Latta, 35 bt
bushels. “'
90 acres.| J
on J1slactes
els on 63 a
bushels on
-bushels on

acre. James Glen of
Sask., had 36% bushels
acres. summer fallow,
r acre; 40- acres. stubble,
per acre; total, 6,68C
B00 acres. Abe Winters
has 39 bushels of wheat
t Govan, Benjamin Arm-
33 bushels to the mcre.
n, 34 bushels. Charles
shels. .J. KX Taylor, 35
Small, 20660 bushels on
F. Moore:. 6,300 bushels
J. MacLean, 1,500 bush-
res. . Hopwaod, 1,75v
0 acres. W. Gray, 950
0 aered. W. Curtin, 830
bushels on B¢ acres. John Meyers,
Jr., of Grand Coulee, reports 343
buskels to the acre. P. B."Epp of
Langham, Sdsk.,bas 35 13 bushels per
acré. J. 1. |Thlessen, 31 bushels per
acre. Chris Dear, 25 bushels per
ecre from 90 acres, Wm. Thiessen,
18% bushels from 100 acres. P. P.
ushels per acte from 100
acres. Robi. H. Wiggins of Maror,
Sask.! had 39
bushels of oats per acre.

Fred Cobb,

. 30 bushels gf wheat and 75 bushels of

oats per: apre. .Jack Robinson, 29
bushels of Wueat per acre. Wm. Kin-
del-of Milegtone, Sask., had 38 bush-
els of wheat per acre. R. J. Moore,
40 bushels gf wheat per acre. Martin

_Roddy, 38 bushels of wheat per acre. [

J. D. Sifton of Moose Jaw had 37

‘bushels wheat pef acre; oats, 30 bush- ‘

els per_acre; flax, 11 Dushels to the
acre.” John|L. Smith of New Warren
had 35 bushlels of wheat per acre. At
Reglna H. W. Laird had 35 bushels
to the acre{ W. H. Duncan, wheat, 22
bushels to {he acre, flax, 16 bushels;
G. M. Bell,| wheat, 35 bushels to-the
acre, oats, 70 bushels; O. E. Rothwell,
25 bushels fo the acre; J. McKinnis,
wheat, 35 bushels summer fallow; 20
bushels stubble; oats,. 'S0 bushels; J.
S. Moaoney,| 31 buskels of wheat; 80
bushels oats on stubble. At Tesslcs,
Wm. Nesbll
the acra. Sep. Latrace, 34 .bus]
Thos, Miller, 31 bushels.
gllion summer fallow.
stubble went 14.

At Tuxtord, Sask.,

C. B. Duiiripg hdd 37 bushels, James |

Bain, 41 bushels summer fallow. At

Yellow Grass, Wm.. Robsbn, oft oné:
had 45 bushels wheat to|

half sectlon,

literature tella- a godd | for,

r fallow, and another 33

ushels_ wheat and 75 |.

L had 44 busbels whmt t 1

‘These wero
Major Bros.'|

¥ 'x;’“:r;te-Made Couzh
Syrnp{W'll Barprive You

s:ep- Evnn Whooping Cough
Quickly. A Family supply
az Sr‘J'ﬂ” Cost.

Ny

e I8 & home-made remody that takex:
of a cough insticitly Aat inill \uul-
ly\rrura. «w Rubbornt Hw'

s,
fur[u whn!o {Bﬂ mily,
mbch or ag

2ix one p(nl vf ralated sagar, wi

3 pint at,mm wa! ur, &nd ptir z‘mn-

& Rut i ounces off Pinex-(i

Zoithy n & gt poltle; end 6o2 the Bﬂnr
Bsyup. This keeps pestectly and bas

plehsant taste—ehlldren llko m ‘Hraces vv9

the appetite: ana- u elightly | Taxative,

which helps ena
50 Drobekly khoy iR e.nn& alow
Plne lnd‘i\r:uunp asthma, *bronchitis:

‘makes. 8 Mm—enum
You couldm’t buy a8
rendy made cooch =

s other at “troubles, sore  lu
etel Thers Jg nothing botier.  Pinez
the most, valmble conc

of 150 Dine axcract, Tioh

of
n Fxisicol And ail lho ratural healing.
ther preparatfons wil

S exptaing WhE lha gores
itatdd ofton, but mever muo-
cesstuly.
+ A ruarant ansolute eatisfaction,
or money fomvtl) refunded, goes with

thls rectpe. ‘Yuur

ng ge lt g{
WANTED ’TU BE AGREEABLE'

Farmer's, Rather Humorous Explanz»
4 tion for Telling Exceedingly.

“Tall" Story.

. Irving Batcheller once told' a story

of & farmer on the Connedticut hills.’
“Pretty steep land for planting, fsn’t

& visltpr asked the- tiller of the

rucsist has Ploex or
1¢ not, send to T
n 8t Ft. Wayze: Ina_.

0p.” the farmer nssented.
-to

¢ etty s
T suppose it's quite dificult
plint your éorn? B
"Quite dificult,” came- thb echo. .
o visitor was {nterested, and
would not De put oft with 'short re-
Dlfes. .
« “Eh—how:
o this hill
.{The farm|

do you manage to plant
" be perslsted.
r gazed at hlm pitsingy.
We have to shoot it all' into the:
enrth with shotguns, stranger,” he as-
sured bls gyest. -
i 'The visitor gmsped: “Really?" ho.
éjaculated. {“Really now? Is'that ace
tually true?!’
The farm
his guest a
“No, thati
“I'm trying!

r sighed and turned upon
ook of witherlng scorn.
isn't true,” he emswered.
to mako conversation.”
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?" A WOMAN'S KIDNEYS:

‘Are ‘Ofteni Responsible: for- Untold

Suffering. .

st Wittenberg, 1083 Hop-
waukee, Wis.,. says: “Kld-
came on me nlmost be-
oware of It. There was &
constant * Inclfoation
for the kidpeys to act
and = the  secretions
were accampanied by
burning and. scaiding.
The headaches and
giddy feelings that aﬂi—-
pressed me were dl-
“most unbearable and
life soon lost all ine
tefest. Doan's Kid-
ney Pills mme to my attention at that
eritical tlmz and I used them faith-
fully until eatirely cured.”
. Remember the name—Doan's.

For sale by all dealersi.,50 cents &
box. Fosker +Milbura Co., Buﬂlﬂn. N. Y.

Mrs. Aug
kins St, Mil
ney troubld
fore I was

Th

“John, de:
and master]
Just had ‘g

Subtlety of Him.

r,” sald Mabel, as ber lord
entered the house, "['vo
letter from mother, snd
she is coming to visit us. Itlsa pret-
ty expensirg trip for lfttle duddy, and
I wonde: 4t we couldn’t help her out
a little” -

“Qf coursaswe can,” satd John, glv-
ing his wife a generous kiss. “Just
you write aid tell her that T1l Ye only
too glad to pay for ber rafirond ticket
back home! umln as 'scoh as sho.de-
cldes to gol'—Harper's Weekdy.

A Czrd

We, the updersigned, o iereby agreo
to'refund the money on & 5G-cent bots
tle of Greene's MWarranted Syrup of
Tar it it fslls to cure your cough or
4 cold, We also guarante2 a 25-cent bott
i| tle to prove satisfactory or money re-
funded. Yéuvr Druggist, My Druggish

Apy Druggist tn Michigan.

the acre,’aid 40 bushels off anotber . Critics.
avéraged 37 bushels to the acre. Geo.,| “Only competent critles can glve
Steer, offia ftwenty-acre field, threshed'| competent Eriticisms,” said , Admiral
.balf. 3. A} Wilkinson, off 160 acres,:| Malian, at the Immortals’ recent recep-
52 ‘bushels [wheat to the acre. His!| tion in Nesi York. “The ignobler the
whole erpp averaged over 40. Jas.|| critic the ignobler the critjclsm—even
A. R. Carhebon’s half section averaged|| of the veryifinest things—that he wil
over 36 busbels to the acre, D. Mc-'| pronounce. | .
Nevan, wha has two farms, averiged | A man In a bar was nmlslng a 3
about 40 bhishels. . A. Cooper got | mous Ametican journallst, o fustly
47 ibushels |to the acre off 71 acres: femons jourpalat, a jourmalist | who
his wholé ¢rop weht about 40. John | gets out a really fine paper. N
Murray, 33 per acre oft 160 acres)| ''Yds' fhe .bartender-agreed, {his
Tiockley PBros., 35 per acre off a half | Paper 1s a ‘good one. It picked two win-
aectlon W. Ransom, 55 per acre of | Bers last wpek.
the Catheeft farm. N. Dunne, 3% to -_—
thé ngrel |S. C. Hart, 38 per acre: True Humility.
T. Myrray, |Jr. 36 to the ucre. A. B | "1 suppose you are tempted to put
McEvnan,! 3§ to tho acre. Mayor Tayi | 08 alrs since you own a motor ca
107,32 toftile aere.? o “I should say not” replied, Mr.
Chuggins. {“A man with & motof car
ot . puts in moSt of his life apologizing.
Climatic Conversation. - e -~ B
“Tho <ehther 1 always a convent | .t 2 mank wire can read about poll-.
'ent tapic|of conversatfon.” {fcs without wishing she were a man,
41 don't fbink so.” You are so often I} will never experlencq the mensuru
cumpellewi o think twice 12 order & ¢! belng bEnchLEd .
select polit| phn\seolu;y." ' : —
{ E ! 1 o-m 0 ovTs
+ 1t s/ pdsdibls to hate (o0 mich of & %.,‘.‘n’.‘.‘!,’,‘.é’?'z \‘%“%%"’\? "{‘.’:Em’ﬂ',‘,,’}’z
. gobd taidg| The dog with the sbortest 6 Carea foldin Ono a7,
al rung tho, least danger. of Lasin A gir faialways sure ber Intut lova
td cans tgd to it - {5 the real thing. i
Goarfield Tea, pirifics tho blood, cleaties | 41, prason's Soothing Srrop for Chiidren -
150 astepn | clears the complexion end
‘e.?‘.."e&.. oot God Ficans, | lesblag, sofiews ibe gumy, rodeses niammy |
o S v 4 e ppla-oures wing coller
- pwellers 1n -glass, houses xhoum Peaco with God without nme with
keep out] o} pclluu. . <] 7| men ta'sn miqulm\u oy 9
. : : [ :
. . R ST B




