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MY WESTERN LAND.

—_——

Great Western Land, whose mighty
breast

woen two oceardn finda (ts rest,
storms on clther side,

ed by strong Pacific tide,
ledge of thy wondrous birth
ance to the rounded earth:
ness thou didst stand,
Now, first in light, my Western Land.

{p thee, the olive and the vine

nite with hemlock and with pine,

1 Houthern rose
Repeats the spolless Northein snows,
Around the gone a b
Rojolees In the sun's hot rays;

And all that Nature eould command
Bhe heaped on thee, my Western Land.

cm-u.lr ﬁuttm Land, whose touch makes

roe,
Advance to perfect liberty,
THI right shall make thy sov'relgn might,
And every wrong be crushed from sight,
¥;!mlll‘1‘;hlr day, ‘thy lllIITB Is I:ere; P
o greal, w niught to fear
nuf haldplhoe in his stron f :

My well-beloved Western 4
=Uaroline Hazard in Home Mission Mag-

elt of malse

right hand,
And

A SERIOUS CASE

By L. E. FRANFORTHER,
Copyrighted, 1903, by Tha Awthors Publishing Company,

Three guests from the city were
whillng away summer's heated time
at the Wilmoth homestead. They were
Lascar, son of the host, who had carly
gone to the metrapolls, taken up law
studles, and was now a rising practl-
tloner before the bar; Benjamin Ham-
mond, a student friend, and Migs Jen-
nle Blakeley.

The latter had been given, by doting
and eapable parents, every advantage
along the line in which she exhibited
decided taste and talent—painting—
and was now making a collection of
country sketehes for future use in her
studio.

Mr. Hammond recllned drowsily In
a geat, From bhalf closed lids was geen
the river's shimmering bosom, and to
his oars came the sgonund of approach-
ing wheels. He stirred sufficiently to
behold a earringe stop at the gate,
smlled, then returnad to hia doze.

Lascar Wilmoth and Miss Blakeley
had been to the adjacent village. Evi-
dently something there transpired to
strain the appearance of friendship.
As the carrlage stopped Lascar sprang
to the ground. His extended hand
was but lightly touched by the lady
as she alighted, and her dark eyes
wero fixed unswervingly ahead when
she walked away. The gentleman's
brown orbs danced with the very de-
mon of mischief, and his lips twitched,
But he did not dare langh—gracious,
no! The situation was entlrely too se-
rious for that.

Ten minutes later Mr. Hammond
was startled by a slap on hls shoulder.

“I require your assistance, Ben"
salé Lascar, sliding down Into the seat
beside him.

Ben yawned drowslly, and replied:

“It's mlways on tap for you, old fel
Jow. Want me to ask the girl?"

“Worse than that"” and L.asear
Iaughed until the other smiled. “You've
got to help develop the minor points of
a plot, then carry it out.”

When lawyer and college student
put their heads together something ia
bound to result.

While they yet conversed a fomale
figure emerged from the house. Her
lithe form was bewitchingly attired In
dress of pale blue, and on her head
was & broad sunshade.

Mr. Hammond arose and walked
away. Lascar called after him:

“Take the one painted red,
black belt.”

“Yes," she sald, as Ben unlocked the
boat and shoved it down so she could
step In; *I ealled Mr. Wilmoth a cow-
ard, and I think he deserved It.”

“Lascar has been an acqualntance
of mine for a long time and 1 never
thought that of him,"” was the grave
reply.

“Oh, it sometimes takes years to
filad one out! He was provoked at me
for what I sald, I guess, for he flushed

with

“Want me to ask the giri?"

quite angrily, But the man who wishes
to stand well in my favor must have
stamina and be willing to dare some-
thing in my behalf. When that per
gon ran into me with his bicycle Las—
Mr. Wilmoth never sald a word In cen-
sure. I'm sure he even had the au-
dacity to be inclined to laugh.”

“No doubt you served him right,”
in the same grave voice, while a smlle
lurked about the corners of Ben's
mouth. “But here we are, Miss Blake-
ley, Shall 1 assist you?"

Placing her hand in his, Jennle tim-
filly found a seat in the boat's stern.
Ben pushed offt and took up the oars,
At first the tiny vessel rocked torribly,
and she held on with hoth hands, Hat
soon came smoother sailing, and  her
timidity wvanished to suech an extent
that she trallod her fingers over the
elde as they glided out apon the placid
stream. Pen, bending to the onrs, ro
malned silent. At last the lady, cast-

“I'm simply endeavoring to realize
what a whopper you are.”

ing up at him a coquettish glance,

asked:

“Can you swim, Mr. Hammond?"

“Not a bit,” was the reply. Then, in
a tone which suggested Imparting of
Interesting information, “When [ was
a boy father whipped me for going
near the water, Impressed upon me
the fact that great men are drowned
every year, and I've been afrald to
attempt—nhello! There's Wilmoth on
the bank waving us to come ashore,
Shall we?"

“No, indeed!"

Followed a short sllence. Miss
Dlakeley pulled down her sunshade,
g0 he could not observe the direction
of Ler glance. She flipped moisture
from her fingers, turped and dabbled
un the other side. The oarsman
stealtbily moved one foot, She turned
hack, face towards the home shore,
and continued:

“He need not think we are going
to have him with us, It would be too
much like surrendering when 1've no
voilon of dolng—good graclous, Mr.
Hemmond! Look at the water!"

“l thought there was something
wrong with thds boat, it was becom-
Ing ¢0 unwleldy!" groaned Den.

There was a tiny gurgle as a amall
etrenm eontinued rushing In,

“We'll drown!" gasped the terrified
maiden, as she drew her feet up on
the seat, almost logt her balance, and
came near upsetting them.

“Sit still, confound it!" grumbled
Ben ns he saw the watery grave yawn-
ing., “Why was [ such a fool as to
biring you out here when [ can't swim!
Help! help!™

lLascar Wilmoth heard the cries. He
jerkeo off coat an?l boots and sprang
into the stream, Lower sank the boat,
It was almost submerged, In another
moment he would have reached it, but
Miss Blakeley, suddenly becoming
aware of a chilly encroachment, gave
& gtart and over they went.

“That was an awfully close shave!"
gasped Wilmeth as he dragged the
1 ali-drowned girl up the bank,

“Whero—where's Ben? Is he dead?”
aqueried ghe when her mouth was par-
tially f{ree of water.

“No. He Is clinging to the eapslzed
versel, Despite the fact that I'm al
mns! tuekered I must go to his assist-
gnee at once.” .e

“Don't Las—Lascar!" and she clung
to Lis arm,

i must, Hang it! Do yon suppoge

I''l stand here and see g0 noble a fol |

low as he go down without at least
an effort to save Him. He would do
s& mueh—and more—Iin my hehalf
nod since you unkindly condemned

me my lfe don't eount for much

anyway. Besldes—ah, thank heaven!

Tlerc’'s & boat pulting out from the

other bank.”
. o a « ° (]

Two monthe later Mrs. Jennle Wil-
moth was reading from a daily paper
while her husband lounged In a ham-
mock on the porch of their elty home.
Presently ghe sald in considerable sur-
priee:

“Here I# an item saying Ben Ham-
mond has nntered for the Inter-Collegi-
ato swimming race.”

"Yes,"” was the drowsy reply, “he
thinke he can win."

“Win! Can he swim?"

“Well, 1 should say =0o! Why, the
whale that made the mistake of its
lite In swallowing Jonah could not
hold a candle to him."

“Then, sir, what
that—!"

“Heavens!" ejaculated ILascar, en-
deavoring to dizentagle the hammock's
intricacies so he conld sit up, “I've
put my foot in it now!”

“Will yon kindly explain?"

“Reckon 'l have to. That boat had
a plug in the bottom and he kicked it
ont while you were watching me from
under your hat.”

“! was not watching you, sir!"

“Oh, yes you were. Otherwise you
would have seen him."

“You are entirely mistaken, How-
ever, that's not pertinent to the sub-
jeet. Why did he kick out the plug?"”

“Now, don't get excited, dear. [t
was done so your coward might have
an opportunity to digplay himself.”

The audacity of the thing so amazed
Jennie that she sat perfectly qulet,
starting at him.

"Well?" observed Lascar at last.

“I'm simply endeavoring to reallze
what a whopper you are’

mcant that—

SPOILED THE DAY'S SPORT.

Western Hunt Followed a Coyote,
Which a Chinaman Killed.

Toxes are few at Burlingame. a
fashionable resort in California, and
following a dead anizecd bag on live
horses has become rather tame gport;
gp when the word was whispered re-
cently that a live coyote (price §2.00)
had been socured,
joy, much brushing of pink coats and
vigorona polishing of horns,

The chase came near Lelng a fall
ure on aecount of the coyvote’'s lpnor
anco of his dutles, Instead of run-
ning, he sat still and looked fiiondly
amd  puzelod,

and when the coyote at last dechilod
to move he proved himsell a descend-
ant of the animal Mark Twain made
fnmons, When he had a good start
tho hunt followed,
umph stolen, The covote, thoronghly
enjoying the sport, was peaccfully
loping across the San Mateo land-
scape, In advance of the hounds,
where he was seen by a Chinese cook.
There a8 a Chinese superstition
that the flesh of wild animals makes
one brave, so this cook obtained a
gun and slew the beast just as the
hunters were bhecoming excited over
who would be in at the “"death.”
They were all there, and their
wrath was such that the Chinese felt
the need of a courageinspiring coy-
ole steak at once~—Argonaut.

OLD BELIEF IS REVIVED.

Wearing of Amulets Now In Vogue
Among the Rich.

Amulets are much in favor at the
pregent moment, and the wearers of
them are by no means only of the
feminine community, They aro worn
in all manner of quaint designs. Bach
precious stone fs supposed to contaln
some property peculiar to itself, and it
is needless to say that one of the
most sought after {5 that which is sald
to ward off appendiecitis.

It soems hoardly credible that people
of common sense should believe In
such things, but true 1t Is that the
amulet is at present much In vogpue,
and apart from their superstitions, it
ig one of the daintlest presents Imag-
Inable. The emernld is credited with
a host of good Influences, the eryso
e 18 a eure for Insomnia, the onyx
produces peaceful existence. But the
Juckiest amulet of all Is that eontain-
ing a turquolse, whether by reason of
{ts “true blue” eolor or not it Is hard
to say, There is an old proverh which
etates that “he who pokscsses a ture
guoise will never lack n friend.” Cer
tainly, from time immemorial, the tur
quoise hns never ceased to bo rogard
ed as a lucky stone,

The Book of Hours.
Come, et ux rond the Pook of Hours,
IMuminanted by hin hand
Who tnnght the waves thele =aralnd
Who prompts the thrushes, shuts
fluwers

He mensln the wind Into the gross
And leads the man snd mall €
e treads the storm with firce.sbiod

And ot hls nod the clouds amass

TR
feet,

To use he gave swlft hand and eye
Made flowers and fces goml i love;
Buld, "o, and tanke your jJoy hereof,

And 1 shall call you by and Ly

liove, prepare we, lowly wise

-'I.I;upi out his gramdeurs here,
? i Presence tp recelve,
Nor stand it

gnze in paradise
~—Uhristiin Gausa in the Century.

Qur New Office Boy.

The new office boy has the hardest
time that ever. In the first place,
every other boy fecls his superiority
by reason of long service in the busi
ness, The new boy looks to learn and
learns to look, but first digging Is a
bit awkward, and he feels it. This
morning the information bureau
eallod up the edltorlal department 1o
inquire the date of Abraham Lineoln's
birthday. The new boy recelved the
moessage. He went off on a Jerky It
tle circuit around the room, got him
gelf befuddled and finally landed bacl
at the telephone with thlg message

“Ar. Lincoln 1sn't In now, but wher
he comos in il ask bim.”—Balt

more News,

there wad groat |

Teach Me to Wait.

Bo many yenrs {0 wear the river's way
Through the slow-carved canons Jows
to find the sen!
And 1 hivve murmured at n single day
Of pause and walllng measured out for
me.

Bo many years Frrpnrlng af the snll
For one wee flower to blossom in thy
un'
AnA 1 have murmured at an hour of toil
Filled with dear tasks Thou gavest 1o
be done,

Whn‘ knew the tiver, following slow thy
il
OFf might and heauty In Its yenrs to be?
The lhl—-;sh-.g It should Lring o barren
wn,
The glory of its welcome In thy seal

What gnessod the the
moldering sod
of u}nf! that they should bear in one glad
100 e
Colar, and Hght, and Incense unta God,
Uplifted on the petals of o Nower?

erumbling sand,

They know not: yet, obedient to thy will,
They fushioned forth thy glory strong
il =low
it lent
s1il.
Whoe mormur in my walling, when i
now'
=Mabel Earle,
The Home and the Child.
Fxerpt the Lord bulll the hiou=e, In
valn do Its bullders toll thereon —Psalma,
oexxvit, 1

Man is more the ereature of envi-
ronment than of inheritance. The doc-
trine of innate evil is at variance with
the teachings of science and of higher
theology. In some subtle manner cli-
mate and food affect and even control
the spiritual as well as the physical
life of & people, In a similar way the
character of & man is conditioned by
the home Into which he, as a child,
was first ushered, and where was un-
folded to him all that he for many
years knew of life, of humanity, of
the world,

The child and the home are the two
most important figures of the world-—

Al Christ, he patlent with me

Noilsges of varlons kinda were made, |

the very corterstones of humanity,
The child—the pleture of sweet help-
lossness nod wonderful  potentiality.
The home—Iits oreator, Its protector,

| ita providenee, itz pll but God,  These
two, the child and the Yome, are the
makers of posterity  amd will condl-
| tion ke woenl or woe of unborn gen-
erations.
Why, then, are we s bisy with
crops and stocks, with commerce and
Industry, politics, armics and nayvies,

The chase was hard, and the trl |

| the spirit of compassion. |

| times wider  and

offete monsrehien and new republios,
while millions of nre  being
misshapen, myrinds of ehildren are
growing Into bad ways, bovauso thow-
sands of homes are schools of lgnor.
ance amd wurseries of wonkness and
wickedness? Let us withdraw for a
while from the maze of  political
sernmbles, buginess strugeles and sor-
did strifeg and look into our homes
and attune them to the sweet har
monles of heavenly virtnes,

The home is the preliminary battle-
ground where evil i to be fought in
its Inciplency and conquered. There
Satan must first be met and over-
come and the young soul taught how
to retain s native innocence, From
the sacred precinets of the domestie
hearth every lmpurity or taint must
he expelled, Lot no word be bhreathed
there save that which the angels may
unblushingly hear. Truth, simplicity,
love and modesy are the weapons of
the firegide with which we fight the
demons  of  unrighteousness, The
home in whiceh the young are taught
gambling by precopt ar by example
fs not a true home, but an ngency of
the gambler's den, preparving the re-
cruits who shall Inter become its pa-
trons. The real home §8 an exemplar
of simple and holy living.

To create such a home of love, holl-
ness and intellectual 1fe, to make of
it & battery where our children can
be charged with that spirltual foree
that can fortify them against all the
temptations and allurements of the
world, something moce s needed than
Ia found in the average home, Wealth,
eulture, musie, Hlerature, educatlon
are not enough,  “Except the Lord
build the house, in vain Jdo ita build-
ers toll thereon,”  In ton many in
stances has that spicltual lfe that
made our ancestors proofl against the
eneroachments of worldliness  heen
fort., The old familar devies, "God
bless our home,"” Is disappearing from
Its wonted place, That Is the secret
of unhappy and ineMelent homes,

May God come to his homo again!
Parenthood is bat a feeble substitate
to the child of Delty. The heavenly
Father must stand by the earthly pa-
rents to ald In the sacred work of
prepaving The ehlld for true manhood
or womanhood and developing It for
lfe and eternity.—Joseph Silverman,

b, D.

hahies

The Power of Compassion.
There Jd something marvelons In
do not
mean that it seems 1o feel . positive
pleasure in breathing the atmosphere
of distress, nor that It seems 1o find
time for every kind of well dolng, nor
that the heart and memory are so en-
larged that a range of lnterest, ten
more varkesd than
personal interest finds room, but thiat

compassion, though It is not talent
nar energy. stands In the stead of
these and does thelr work., The so-

eolal good that Is done in the world
is not the work of lg greatest minds,
These sot themselves one great task,
and gather up all thelr powers for its
acceamplishiment,  They are  jealons
oven of the minutes., They rosist all
distractiona,  The compasslonate man
gives up his time to others, and vet
peems to find time for all thinga, Like
the bread miracnonsly multiplied, he
plves and yet he gatfers up for him-
relf more than he gave, How great,
aratn, i8 Itg powm to find Ity way tn
ke miserahle heart, Convince the
wretched man that you know hig mis

ery and would ease his burden, and
you have already made (t ghter,
Show the viclous man that you ean
o0 In him something worth caring
for, and you thereby take off the de-
spalr that is at the bottom of =0 much
vice. Let your enemy see that you
have not room In your heart for any
bitterness against him, and hla arm

will fall powerless. —Archbishop
Thomson,
Control Your Thoughts. \

Until you have learned to control
vour thoughts, you will never he able
to lve a rvight Hfe, “Ae a2 man think
eth in hig heart, so is he” and it Is
beceause the thoughts we entertain in
the hostelry of (hey soul are worthe
less and vain ones that your words
and acts often bring so heavy o dis: |
grace on the noame we love,

Well might the Wise Man sn)‘"
"Keep thy heart above all keeping,
for out of It are the fssues of life)”
When the heart g vight, the ear and
the eye and the mouth and the fmlt|
will necessarily obey its promptings;
but when the heart s wrong, lnh'lil
with tiles of ink, lke the cuttlefish,
it will envelop ltself in the fmpurity
to which it gives vent,

If you habitually permit evil thinga
to have their right of way l|lrﬂlIRll1
you, or lodging within you, remem-
ber that in God's sight you are here
equally gullty with those who indulge
In evil acts, because you are withheld,
not by your fear of him, but by your|
desire to  maintain  your position |
among men.

Be Cheerful. 1
By enduring hardatiip cheerfully, ml
by accepting  discomfort  withomt al
murimur, we may he of more real m-r\'-!
Joe to onr fellows than by porforming
acts of winlgtry while we appear to
begrmdse the regquired ofiort, or while
W ourselves are inoan unloving mood,

The way I whieh wao do our most
penerous deods 15 sometimes of as
muech importance s the dessda them: |
gelves,  Many a one has beon malde |

more glad by the pleasant looks and
words of ane whic had to rofise a ro-
quested favor, than by the recoption
of a dosired Favor Gom one who gave |
It with a spoor o o frown, The Im
portance of the right way of doing
good, in the Vine of giving or of with
holding, should not be forgotton of
nndevalied,  Chartles Buxton saye |
i this Woe, “You have nat falfilled

that apply to our service today ?

“If Ye Abide.”

cupledd with things about Him, more |
concerned with the Lord Tmself, N
Is one of the most subtle snares Inh!!
for our foet to get us so bhusy with the
wehemes and  systems, pousibly  good
In themselves so far as they go, as
that we lose sight of the one great
necessity as well ag erowning privl
lege of trae discipleship  communion
with the lLord. Oul of touch Wllhi
Jesig we are powerless for good, and
destitnte of blesseings, I, Enoch Nk,
wo talk with God, our path becomoes
ke that of “the shiniog Hght, that
shineth more il more unto tng per
feet day.” Continuance with Christ
I8 the sine qua non of power with
God and men; to ablde with the King
I8 the best possible way both to an
ticipate and to hasten the kingdom,
Hand In Hand With God.
Whiat a vast praportion of our lves

the duty of being pleasant.” How loes remedy

fn Epent o anxions aml vseless for-
bodings concerning the future —either
our own or those of our dear ones,
Present  joys, present blossings slip
by wnd we miss halft the flavor, and
all for want of falth in Him who pro
vides for the tinlest ingect In the gun
beam, Oh, when shall we learn the
gweet trust In God that our Httle ehlk
dren teach us overy Jday by thelr cone
fiding fuith in us? We, who are so
mutable, so fanlty, so irritalile, 80 une
Just; and He, who s g0 walehful, so
pitiful, so loving, so forgiving? Why
cinnot we, slipping our hand into His
cach day, walk trustingly over that
dny's appolnted  path,  thorny  or
Nowery, crookod or stralpht, knowineg
that evenlog will bring us eleep, poace
and home T Phitips  Bsols,

Tribulations Have Value.
Whao can catimate the valoe of trinls

to n man? Pwight 1. Moody omee |
sald:  “1 have an Mea wo will thank
God In eternity for our reverses and
teinls more than anything ele. © bo
Heve John Nunyvan thanked God for
the Bedford Jall more than (or any:
thing that happencd to him down here.
I belleve Paul thankod Gad for the
rods and stripes more thian for any
thing olse that happened o him.  Are
you passing throngh  the wators?
Don't kot discouraged!  God s with
voir, e was with Joseph when he
was ecast into prison. 1 hadd rather be
In prison with the Almighty than out
slde without Him.  You necdn't be
afrald of prison, or the grave, or
death, or anything else.  Choer oup,
ehilid of God; the time of your redemp-
tlon drawoeth near!”

Never Hides His Face.

The abiding presence of God is the
herltage of every child of God, The
Futher never hides bis fucoe from his
ehild,  8in hides 11, and unbelief hides
e but the Father lets his love shine
nll the day on the face of Wik ehildren,
Aq the sun is shining day and night,
0 vour sun will never go down, Come
and Nve In the prescuce of CGod-—

Apdrew Murray.

Blberla.

Bfheria Is yet the land of mystery:
Popularly, it s supposed to be &
conntry clad in lce, of dreary wastes
of snow, barren plain and Jagged
mountaina, This popular Ildea is not
altogether correct. True, thera are
mountains and barren desarts; but
thers are vast plateauns and immenss
stretches of fertile, wall watered
plains, The climate is extremely cold
in winter and excessively bot in sum»
mer,

1F YOU URE BALL BLUE,
Get Red Cross Hall Blue, the best Ball Bloss
Largs 2 oz package only b centa

It would be awfully foollsh for wos
men to dress the way they do If they
werent' built the way they are,

When You Buy Starch
buy Deflance and get the best, 10 ox for 10
cents. Quce used, always used,
Qceasionally & wan manuges to beal
A woman in un asrguitent by keeping
his mouth shut.

To Cure 8 Cold in One day.
Take Laxative Hromo Quinine Tablets, Al}
drugglsts refund woney 1£ it fails tocurs. 3o,

One dollar tsn't mwuch mouey, but
It's o lot for some mwen to win on the
races,

Chance for Eulogy.

Why don't some of our poets dash
off a few linea (n enlogy of that bene
factor (or tuctress) of the race, that
all around good fellow aund unintimis
dated rival of the cold slorage trust—
the hen that lays In winter?7—Albany

rgus.

Marble In Washington State,

Tt 18 anld that marble quarries as
rich as those of ltaly or Vermont have
been discovered In the hllls of Ste-
vena coupty, Washington. The entire
reglon 18 covered with a dense growih
of lofty pines.

Two Dilemmas for a Woman.

A woman can stand it much better
tn have n ralnstorm comoe up when
she is out in her bedt clathes than to
havo it clear up when sbhe {s out in
tior old ones which she wears only 1o
bad weatler,

“Seasons” for Beggars,
Even beesars have thelr “season®™
tn Constantinnpie this winter
months the ety Iarhors a much IRrge

Nuring

fer number of them thun I the sume

mer, when many migrate 1o the couns

try.

For Growing Girls,
West 'embroke, Me., March
Mra, A, L., Bmith of this place,
that Dodd's Kidney Plllg nee the best
for prowing Kirls. Mru,
Smith emphasizes her recommendas
tion by the following experienee:
“My danglter was thirteesn years

21—

AUy

Would that we were nll more taken  ©ld Inst November and 1t 18 now two
up with the personal Christ, losa oo 1)‘0uru elnes nhe was firdt takon with

Crazy Spells that wonld Inst a woeek
and would then pass off, In a mouth
aho would have the spolls agein, At
these times sho would ecat very littls
and wag very yellow, even the whites
of her evesa would bo yellow,

“The doctors gave us po  encowr
agement, they all suld they could not
help her.  After toklng one box of
Dodd'a Kidney Pllls, sho has not had
one bad spell, Of course, we contin:
ned the tremtment untll shio had used
In all about a dozen boxes, and we
still glve them to her occaslonally,
when she 18 not feeling well, Dodd's
Klidney Pllls are cortainly the best
medicine for growing giris*

Motheras should heed the advies of
Mra. Bmita, for by so doing thoy may
save thelr daughters much pain and
slckness and insure & hedlthy, bappy
future for them.

A woman's ldea of a stingy man s
one who let's her pay car faro wfter
she lnslats on dolng It,

All Up to Date Housskeepers
aee Defiunes Colld Water Stareh, becaune 1§
ia hetter, and 4 vz wore of (b for same
money.

A woman \\|Il|ul|l_n wtronk of Jond
ousy In her makeup e ke an engloe
without steam,

The Best Results in Starching
n be obtained only by using Detlance
tarch, besides getting 4 o2 more for samd
money—uo cocking required

The shap ilf[enl- Im;u 'ur:anlznd ]
Steel Trust.

Balzer's Heme Hullder Corm.

Bo named hacause 60 wores produced
po heavily that its t{irocm-l- bullt =
lovely home. Hea alaer's  cataleg.
Yielded In 1808 1n Ind., 167 bu, Oblo
160 bu., Tenn, ¥ bu, und In Mich 236
bu. per were. You cun best this record

in 1904,

WHAT DO TOU THINK THESE YIRLDS
PER ACRE

120 bu. Beardless Barley per acre,

810 bu. Balzar's Naw Nat, Oats—per A,

80 bu. Balzer Hpelts & Macaronl Wheat,
000 hu, Pedigres Petaloss per acre.
4 tona of rich Billlon Dol. Grass Hay.

40,000 I1bm, Victaria Rape for sheep—acre
180,000 |bw, Tegeinte, the fudder wonder,

$4,000 lbs, Ewlaer's Buperlor Fodder
Corn—rich, julcy fodder, per A,
Now wsich yielde yeu can have, Mr,

Farmer, in 1904, If you will plunt Bal-

sur's peedn.

JUAT SEND TRIS NOT™rE AxD 100

In stampr o Jenn A. Malzer Seed Co,

1a Crosse, Wis, and receive thl.»l[

great utn!:}g and lots of farm
samples, ( N. U)

It's ever 8o much easier and less e
pensive to got married than to get us
married.

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES cost
Put 10 cents per puckage,

Some Infants might cry less If thel
motheras wouldn't attempt to vocallze

1do not helleve Piso's Cure for Conmumption
bas an aqual for cougtn and celds. ~Jons B
Borvan, Trinity Springs, lod., Feb, b, 1900

Hush nim;uy.urhi;m works a8 A
bribe with the talkative barbes,

e, g

e



