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A Modern Cain

A TRUE STORY OF THE SECRET SERVICE

r By COL. H. C. WHITLEY ™ 508t See

HE barren, ohcky little

farm in Northern Ver-
mont, & mile or two
out from the village
of Newtown, near the
Derby line, was sug-
gestive matnly of hard
work and small re
turns, to the ordinary
ohserver. Its bulld
ings were small and
old and out of repair;
its fences were Sag-
ging In places; the
orchard, long past jts prime, was dy-
ing out, and the lnck of money to buy
new trees bad prevented the filling up |
of the vacant places. But in splte of |
all its drawbacks, the barren, rocky
ittle farm was a glorified place to
John Barrowa that day in  early
epring in the fifties: for that day
Jane Heath had promised to be his
wife. Jane had lived alone In the
little bouss in the village, left to her
on the death of her father and mother
several years before, and alwaye the
familles bhad been friends. She was
a beautiful girl, with the giossy biack
halr, the dark and sparkling blue syes,
the firm apple cheeks and the sun-
shiny nature and undsunted courage
of her Irish ancestors. She had never
been afrald to live alone—neither fear
of possible physical peril nor of the
mental attitude that sometimes In
more o be dreaded even than thloves
or wandering beggars, by people who
have too much of their own soclety,
aver had disturbed her. 8he posseasad
a strength of character which she
hersell did not realize but which, in
promising to marry Johm Barrows,
meant that she gave him her uur]yluK|
devotion.

She had known John Barrows long
and Intimately—since the days when
they went to the little village school
together, In later years, often she
had bheen a guest at the Barrows farm-
house, wherein the family was made
up of John and his mother and his
brother Andrew. Mrs, Barrows loved
the sunny-faced girl ns & daughter,
and Andy—Andy was the one source
af apprehension to the otherwise en-
tirely happy young couple. An ami
cuble agreement as to the division of
the farm had been reached, but lately
Andy had seemed moody and degpond-
ent, and often he watched John and
Jans with jesalous eyes. A few days
before John's proposal, Andy had
asked Jane to marry him, but she hnd
gently refused.

"Yes, | know why you won't marry
me. You're In love with John. He's
vounger than I, and better favored,
nnd vou've fallenm in love with hia
handsome face. But you're mine by
righte—an I'm the oldest 1 should
have the first cholee. Oh, do say you
'nwve me, Jane!"

‘Why, Andy, you know I couldn't
=1y that, when you know I do not
vare for you In that way. I'm so

rry—-=>="

"l don't want your plty. Ewen I
you don't love me, I love you snough
for both—can‘t you marry me? |
could fix it so we'd have all the farm,
and you need never want for any-
thing."

“No, Andy, I don't love you, and |
never shall, and I'm not golng (o
marry you. 1'm sorry you feel so bad;
can't we be frienda?”

“Yes, woe can be frlends, but even
If you won't marry me, nelther shall

you ever marry John, Mark wmy
words.”

Andy Barrows had an Intimate
friend, Maleoltm Thomson, a cloge-

mouthed, erafty Scot, and to him Andy
confided his troubles. Thompson con-
sidered the matter, then advised Andy
to be friendly to his brother and thus
lead him to think that hbe—Aundy—was
reconciled, but to bide his time.

Plans for the marringe were dis-
cussed, and Jhankagiving day was de-
clded on for the wedding, The sale
of John's share of the senson’s crops
und livestock, with the money—the
bank aceount dear to the heart of
every New Englander—which John
liad in the bank, would be enough to
build the little housze, on the epposite
side of the fleld from the old one,
on which the young couple had cen.
tarad thelr dreams. John was work
Ing his hardest to conx the old farm
to yield, and haullng logs and lumber
In odd hours for the new house and
outbulldings, One day, early In the
fall, the brothers were working in the
field near the house. The days wore
growing shorter, and Andy suggested
that he remain in the fAeld, working
as long as there was light, and that
John go to the house to do the chores.
Jolin agreed, and went to hla chores
with a bappy heart, thinking that
Andy badn't really beon so greatly
disappointed, after all,

“Mother,” he sald, as bhe brought In
the palle of foaming milk, “T belleve
Andy's got all over being Jealous of
mwe. He's 8o pleasant and agreeable
Iataly that I can't help ‘hinking he
_has forgiven me.”

“He had nothing (o forgive, my
gon," sald Mrs, Barrows; “but I'm as
glad as you are to see him in a more
reagonable frame of mind. 1 only wish
there were two Junes. Bhe Is a good,
aweot girl, it to be the wife of any
man.”

"Bless you for saying that, mother.

You don't know how happy you make
me. I'll go and whistle for Andy—I
see supper's nearly ready.”

Andy, however, did not respond to
repented whistlings, and finally John
went (o the field to search for him,
but could mot find him and returned
to the house. “1 guess he's gone to
the wvillage, mother,” he sald, “and I
suppose he will eat supper there
You know he often does that'" His
mother was satigiled, and Andy's ab-
sence cnused no alarm. Later in the
evening a haystack, that stood In the
field near the place where the broth-
ers had heen at work, was discovered
to be on fire. John went out to try to
save It, but It seemed to be burning all
over at the same time, and he could do
nothing. The fire was attributed to
some maliclous or thoughtless boys,
and no one thought of connecting it
with Andy's disappearance.

Soeveral days elapsad, and Andy dld
not return. His mother and brother
thought he might have gone to visit
his friend, Maleolm Thomson, who
lived a short distance over the line In
Canada. Nearly a week later Thom-
son appeared at the Harrows farm to
transnot some business, he sald, with
Andy. He seemed greatly surprised
and disappointed at Andy's absence,
and expressed anxiety lest some accl
dent had befallen him. The follow-
ing day Thomson went to the village
and In the stores and shops he dis
cugged (he disappearance of Andy,
and stirred up considerable comment
among the villagers who had thought,
with his mother and brother, that
Andy was visiting Thomson. The
Scotchman appeared much concerned
and, while expressing no opinion, kept
up the gossip he had started until at
last suspicion was aroused. That
wlilch had been a commemplace oir
cumstance at first became a mystery
that grew deeper and depper each
hour, until finally someone suggested
foul play. This suggestion rapldly
tonk root and gathered credence until
the entire neighborhood was sure that
Andy Barrows had been murdered.

John Barrows and his mother, of
course, were the last to hear these
gtorles, and when they flnnlly reached
his oars, John started an Immed!ata in-
vestigation, In which nearly all the
men of the village willingly
They senrched every out-ofsthe-way
place, every abandoned well, every
possible nook and cranny om the farm.
At night the men looked puzzled and
were ready to go home, and allow the
gearch to go over untll the next day,
when Thomson casually mentioned
the burning of the haystack,

Hera the searchers werm horrified
to find a partly burned body. Raking
in the ashes, someone [ound & bunch
of keys and a pocketknife, which were
recognized at once as having belonged
to Andy Barrows. A blood-stained
ax, with some light red halrs, exnctly
the shade of Andy's halr, adhering to
the blade, was found In the grass near
by. These discoveries seemed to solve
the mystery of Andy's disappearance,
A cowardly murder had been com-
mitted, the body hidden in the stack,
and the stack burned to conceal the
crime. There seemed no doubt as to
the ldentity of the body, and the next
thing wad to discover the crinminal,

Susplelon at once pointed to John
Barrows. Who else could have com-
mitted the awful deed—who else
could have had an object in doing it7
Thomeon, while expressing doubt as
to Johm's guilt, sald he knew there
had been some misunderstanding be-
tween the brothers, but did not think
it ever would rench such a stage, Sev-
eral persons who had heard, or heard
of, the quarrel between the brothers,
came forward to tell what they knew
or imagined, and things began o look
pretty dark for John. He was as
much purzled as anyone by the dis-
covery made In the ashes of the hay-

stack, and could offer no explanation |

af the mystery.

John Barrows was formally charged
with the murder of hls brother, and
a warrant was sworn out by Thonson
for hia arrest. Thomson took this
step most unwillingly, he =aid, but
felt he must see justice dons his old
friend. No deninl on John's part made
the slightest Impression on the minds
of the exeltejl people. They wanted
an immediate trial, but were com.
pelled to wnlt a few weeks for court
to convene, and nfier a brief prellm.
fnary hearing, John was taken to the
county inil

Jane Heath, when the first suspl.
cion of her lover was made publle,
declnred her falth In him, and told
bim she would stand by him and
eventually would see the eriminal
punished, No one could shake her
falth In Jobhn, and her friends re
garded her as little short of de-
mented when ahe declared she never
would forsake John Barrows. No one
olee had the slightest faith In his in-
aoconce, Even his mother, although
nat expressing her opinlon, was pros-
trated by the grief and the disgrace,
and refused to see her son. Bhe be-
lleved him guilty, and could not bear
1o see the son who bad killed another
son equally dear,

When the case eame to trial there
waa little evidence in. behalf of the
accused. '01d neighbors, ready to be.

lfeve in his guilt, testified unwillingly
of his previous good charncter, but

jotned. |

took every possible opportunity to tm-
press op judge and jury that cireom-
stances were mightily against John
Barrows, These old nelghbors always
had been his friemds and were not
really malicious, their notion being
merely the result of the wellsown
seeds of distrust scatiered by Mal-
colm Thomeon, John was sdjudged
guilty of murder in the first degree.

Jane Heath vowed she would move
Henven and earth to free her lover,
and through her efforts he was grant.
od & short respite by the governor of
the siate, and he was to remaln &
few months in juil before the execu-
tion. With renewed hope, she deter-
mined to prove his Innoocence and save
his Ufe. She Inslsted that there was
no proof whatever that Andy Barrows
was pot alive; that all the evidence
was purely circumatantial; and she so
earnestly persisted in her theory, and
cast so much doubt on the gullt of
John, that she finally prevailed upon
the governor to commute his sentence
to life Imprisonment.

Soon after the trial of John Bar
rows, Malcolm Thomson determined
to leave that neighborhood. Before do-
ing so, he called on Miss Heath and
talked to her most consolingly. But
Jane was susplelous, and his professed
solicitude caused her to belleva his
declarntions of sympathy and friend-
ship were not genuine. His talk Incked
gincerity. Jane made up her mind to
wateh him, it possible to do so, as she
belleved he held the key to the mys.
tery of Andy Barrows's disappearance.

Two years later—years In which
Jane Heath, though not Inactive, had
accomplighed practically nothing to-
ward the release of her lover—a young
soldier returned to northern Vermont
from the south on a furlough. From
him Jeane learped that Thomson was
in New Orleans, Bhe decided to go t;
that ecity, making the long lourney as
did Evangellne—nnt to find her lover,

but to accomplish his freedom. Travel

acquaintamce. Soon he dlscoversd
that Thomson was earrylug on s thri-
ving business smuggling goods across
Lake Pontchartrain Into the Confed-

crooked, and was seeking an alllance
with someone who could "fix" the ru-
ling powers. This timidity led him
to take inte his confidence the deteoct-
ive In my employ, Colonel Monocos-
sus.

Moncossus easily arranged a part-
nership with Thomson, after convin-
eing him of his—Moncossus;s—great
fnfluence with the federal authorities
and his ability to obtain the necessary
permits for taking out goods and
bringing in cotton. Thomson was to
furnish the money, while Moncossus
wes to take charge of the litle
schoomer employed, and manage the
authorities. There also was a third
partner in the scheme, & man named
Hopper, who was located at Mande-
ville, just across Lake Pontchartrain
and inside the Confederate lines, Col-
onel Moncossus wished to meet this

partner, to whom he was a slranger,

and Thomson furnished him with a
photograph of tire man, that there
might be no trouble In Identifying
him. Moncopsug brought the photo-
graph to me, and I left it on my desk
without thinking much about it. Miss
Heath, happening In soon after, saw
the photograph and recognized it as a
pleture of Andy Barrows. The mythi
eal scheme that bad been planned by
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by rall to New Orleans was suspanded,
and the elty could be reached only
by an ocean voyage. She secured a
letter to General Ben Butler from the
governor of the state, took passage
on & steamer for New Orleans, and
arrived there without mishap. 8She
Ilmmediately went to General Butler's
beadquarters, but was refused admls.
glon by the sentinel on guard, who
gald his orders were to admit no
clvillan unless connected with head-
quarters affaire, 1 was at that time
asslgned to the secret service depart-
ment of the United Btates govern-
ment and was returning to headguar
ters, and seeing the young woman, [
atopped o question her, 1 waa inter-
esled at once In her appearance—her
beautiful face and graceful figure, her
alr of breeding and refinement, but
more than these, In her quist dignity
and evident sincerity of purpose. At
my request she gave me the letter ad-
dressed to General Butler, and I took
it stralght to him. He glanced at it
and handed It back to me, directing
me to ascertnin what the young wo-
man wanted and report ‘‘mmediately
to him. The letter Introduced the
bearer, approved her mission, and re-
quegted that all possible courtesies be
shown her. Bhe was sesking a permit
to vislt the varlous points of the de-
partment of the gulf where troops
were stationed, and told me frankly
the abject of her visit.

On lstening to Miss Heath's story
| was convinced of Its truthfulness
and made up my mind to ald her, so
fur as was In my power, In her mis.
gion of lova and fidelity. 1 felt surs,
also, that her services could ba made
valuahle to the government, and in
aiding her I might also be alding the
cause for which I was working. I
offered to employ her to plek up in
formation in regard to the doings of
the enemies of the government This
would give her a good chance to
travel about within the Unlon liges
and thus serve her own ends, 8o she
promptly accepted the proposition,
For conyenlence, as well as better to
conceal hér Identity, 1 suggested that
she assume mascullne apparel. She
acted at onceé on this suggestiion, and
when she appeared before me, pre
pared to enter om her dutles, I could

it Iunr:mrru
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‘A BULET FIERCED
S SIDE FRaN THE
FORWARD FART OF
THE SCHOONER.

Monecossus for the purpose of entrap-
ping the Beotchman, on susplelon that
he was an enemy of the government,
had unintentionally become of para.
mount lmportance. Siepes were taken
at once to bring Andy Barrows before
Miss Heath, and compel him to con-
fess his part In the miserable scheme
to apoil the lives of his brother and
his brother's sweetheart,

A small schooner was procured and
loaded, It was planned to capture
Andy Barrows-Hopper, and bring him
to New Orlenns. OGeneral Butler,
when consulted, sald the plan was a
crazy one, bhut Moncossus declared he
could carry it out, It did seem a dif-
flonlt undertaking, but Moncossus was
willlng and anxious to take the risk
and abide by the consequences,

When the little boat arrived at
Mandeville it was unloaded and taken
¢ few miles distant scross a bayou
for the purpose of taking on bales of
cotton. “Hopper" was there to supers
intend the delivery of the cotton,
When the schooner was ready to sall
he cama on board, with two other
men, expecting to be landed at Mande.
ville ns the schooner passed on its
way to New Orleans. The wind was
blowing heavily that day, dead ahead
when the boat pointed toward Mande
ville, but well In favor when she was
headed across the bay loward New
Orleans.

Hopper's two assistants were perch-
ed upon s cotton bale with their legs
hanging over the windward rall at
the moment Colonel Moncossus put
the helm down hard and let go the
main aheet. The boom swung over
with great force, the boat gave a sud-
den lurch, and the two men sitting
on the cotton bale were knocked Into
the lake,

“Heave her to” shouted Hopper, at
the same time drawing hls revolver.
The npext instant he was Iylng on the
deck. A bullet had plerced his side
from the forward part of the schooner,
which now was headed directly for
New Orleans before a ten or twelve
knot breeze, When the schoonsr ar-
rived and was hauled up out of the

ing its arrival and went aboard. A

fake into the new bhasin, | was await-

surgeon had been sent for to care for
Hopper, but had not arrived. Hopper

will 1 forget the ghastly stare with
which he regarded me a8 1 endeav-
ored to Impress upon him the full
realization of his condition mnd the
duty Incumbent upon him. My orgent
appeal had its effect. Hopper admitted
that his mind was burdened with =a
greast crime, which he was willing to
confess, 1 had set him down as @
scoundrel, but was not quite prepared
to be brought face to face with one
whose heart was 8o Inhuman as de
Iiberately to plan to hang his own
brother.

“A few years ago,” he said, 1, with
my younger brother, lived with our
widowed mother on a little farm in
northern Vermont. There lived near
us & most estimable young woman. T
pald her some attention, and In time
fell madiy in love with her., When 1
supposed I had won her affectlons I
asked her to marry me, Bhe refused
and did not deny that she loved my
brother when 1 charged her with that
as being the reason for her refusing
me, She was not to blame. She had
made no promises. I had merely mis-
teken her sisterly regard and kind-
ness to me for affection. 1 alone was
responsible for the error™

Hers he paused for a moment as It
to gather courage for what was to fol
low. Up to this time he had met my
eyes frankly, but now he shifted his
gaze, and continued:

“When she told me she could not
marry me, and made no deninl of her
regard for my brother, 1 was filled
with unutterable rage. Calling ber a
heartleas filrt, 1 selzed my hat and
left her, 1 was furfous, desperate, and
determined to be revenged, While my
heart was filled with rancor and my
mind with spiteful thoughts, 1 con.
fided my troubles to Maleolm Thom-
gon, He always was an evil counselor,
but a cunning one; He digsuaded me
from my plan for immediate revenge,
and advised me to appear [riendly
with my brother in order better to
cary out & plot which he revealed to
me,

“Spon after this my brother an-
nounced his engagement to marry
Miss Heath, and 1 wished him well
with bitterneas in my heart. Plans
were made for the marrlage, and 1
geemed to take an Interest In them,
and to have forglven my brother and
his fiances my fancied wrongs. But I
was only biding my time.

“When the time was ripe for execu.
ting the plot we had arranged, 1 man-
aged to be at work with my brother In
a field on our farm. On the previous
night Thomson and I had placed the
body of a man about my size In a hay-
stack, which stood near where, K we
were at work repalring a fence, Thon:-
son had obtained the body from a pau-
per's burying ground og the Canadian
slde,

"My brother left the field that day
just before dark. 1 remained for the
purpose of completing the work,
When the sun had set and It was dark,
1 punctured a small vein in my arm,
and with the blood besmeared the bit
of the ax we had been using. I ecut
off a lock of my halr and scattered It
on the bloody blade, and then pitched
the ax Into the grass. Reaching be-
neath the body In the hay 1 deposited
my pocketknife and bunch of keys
Then 1 set fire to the atack and hur
ried to joln Thomson, who was wait.
ing near by with a bhorse and buggy,
We drove rap!dly away, and 1 soon
wae on my way to New Orleans,
where Thomson was to join me In a
few weoks .

“It was agreed that Thomson should
first return to the village and stir up
suspleion, which would result in a
gearch for me and the discovery of
the burned body. Hverything turned
put thus far as we had planned. My
brother wae accused and convicted.

"It was my purpose, when my rival
ghould be out of, my way, to return
home, and after a time renew my at-
tentlons to Mlss Heath, but I put off
going from time to time, I could not
face my old frlends and neighhors.
Through Thomson [ learned that my
brother's sentence was commuted, 1
was thankful for that, No one ever
will know the remorse 1 have suffered
for my crime. My name |8 Andy Bar
rows."”

Death came soon to Andy Barrows,
and he was beyond the jurisdiction of
mortal tribunals, Thomson, who In
some way got an Inkling of the turn
of affalrs, disappeared—he whose
wicked brain had devised and man-
aged the entire plot

Miss Heath, with documents fully
verifylng the experiences through
which she had passed, hastened home
to lay befors the governor the proofs
of the truth of her Intuition. A par
don was promptly lssued, and she
was giyen the well-earned privilgge of
earrying it to the lover whose inno-
moence had been Oltlb:z shed by her
faith and untiring
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ing up to that estimate, but in the end
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COUNTING ITS  GOLD

THE GRAIN CROP OF 1910 WAS A
GOOD PAYING ONE.

Crop conditions throughout the west
of Canada were not ideal, but notwith-
standing there were excellent crops.
Reports come from different paris 1o
the agents of the Canadian)govern-

part of the story, that the crops In
most places were splendid.

At Castor, Alta., F. Galloway's oat
crop threshed 35 bushels to the acre, |
machine measure, and 44 bushels by
welght. Alex Robertson of n.um.]
Alta., had 20 bushels to the acre on
876 mcres, W. & H. Clark, 17 bush-
sla to the acre on 77 mcres. Sheldon
Ramsey, 20 bushels on 160 acres.
7. Lane threshed 3,500 bushels oft 200
acres; J. Hamilton, 5,200 bushels off
264 ncres, Mrs. Headley had an av-
erage of 2§ bushels per acre on 160
acres. Chambers Bros. got 13,270
bushels off §50 acres.

Fertile Valley district, G. Rollo, had
an average of 256 bushela to the acre
on & total erop of 10,000 bushels, E.
Brown of Pincher Creek had a yleld
pf 33 bushels on his winter wheaty
'W. Walker, Miss Walker and John
Ooberts all had an average yleld of
26 bushels; Mr. Fitzpatrick, 23, and
Mr. Freebalrn, 20, Charles Nelson
af Bon Accord, Alberta, had threshed
his crop of 5,000 bushels of grain, |
whend, onts and barley, from .210
acres of old ground.

Wm. Logan of Bon Accord s re-
ported to have threshed 400 bushels
of wheat from § acres of new break-
Ing. Hile oats it is auld yielding over
100 bushels to the acre. Robert Mar-
tin of Belbeck, Sasi., from 100 acres |
got 3,740 bushels of wheat, Geo. A.
Campbell of Caron, Sask., from 130
nores summer fallow got 40 bushels
per acre, and from G0 acres stubble
got 24 bushels per acre. One of the
farmerg of Colonsay threshed out 36
bushels of wheat per acre from 150
acres summer fallow, and another 33
bushels per ncre. James Glen of |
Drinkwater, Sask., had 361§ bushels
per acre; 40 acres summer fallow,
81 bushels per ncre; 40 acres stubble,
27 bushels per acre; total, 6,680
bushels off 200 acres. Abe Winters
of Fleming bas 39 bushels of wheat
per acre. At Govan, Benjamin Arm-

| John Glumlin, 34 bushels.

Latta, 36 bushels, J.-K. Taylor, 36
| bushels, W, Small, 2,060 bushels on
90 acres. J. F. Moore, 6,600 bushels
on 215 acres. J. Maclean, 1,500 bush-
gls on 63 acres. W, Hopwood, 1,760
bushels on 60 acres. W, Gray, 950
bushels on 80 scres. W. Curtln, 850
bushels on 3J acres. John Meyers,
i Jr., of Grand Coules, reports 34%
| bushels to the acre. P. P. Epp of
| Langham, Sask., has 36 1-3 bushels per
| mere. J, J. Thiessen, 31 bushels per
|acre. Chris Dear, 25 bushels per
| mere from 90 acres, Wm.: Thiessen,

1816 bushels from 100 acres. P. P.

Bchultz, 18 bushels per acre from 100

acres. Robt, H. Wiggins of Manor,

Sask., had 39 bushels wheat and 75

bushels of oats per acre, Fred Cobb,
| 80 bushels of wheat and 76 bushels of

oats per amcre. Jack Robinson, 39
| bushels of wueat per acre. Wm. Kin.
del of Milestone, Sask, had 88 bush-
els of wheat per acre. R. J. Moore,
40 bushels of wheat per acre. Martin
Roddy, 38 bushels of wheat per acre.
J. D. Sifton of Moose Jaw had 87
bushels wheat per acre; oats, 50 bush-
els per ncre; flax, 11 bushels to the
| mere. John L. Smith of New Warren
bad 45 bushels of wheat per acre, At
Regina H. W. Laird had 85 bushels
to the acre; W. H. Duncan, wheat, 22
bushels to the acre, flax, 16 bushels;
3. M. Bell, wheat, 36 bushels to the
wcre, oats, 70 bushels; 0. E, Rothwell,
i6 bushels to the acre; J. MceKinnls,
wheat, 35 bushels summer fallow; 20
bushels stubble; oats, B0 bushels; J.
'8, Mooney, 31 bushels of wheat; 80
| bushels oats on stubble, At Tessles,

Wm. Nesbitt had 44 bushels wheat to
| the acre. Sep. Latrace, 34 bushels,

Thos. Miller, 31 bushels. These were
all on summer fallow. Major Bros.'
stubble went 14. At Tuxford, Bask,
C. B. Dunning had 37 bushels. James
Baln, 41 bushels summer fallow, At
Yellow Grass, Wm. Rohson, off one
| half section, had 45 bushels wheat to
the acre, and 40 bushelsa off another
averaged 37 bushels to the acre. Geo.
Bteer, off n twenty-acre fleld, threshed

half. M. A. Wilkinson, off 160 acres,
62 bushels wheat to the acre. His
whale crop avernged over 40, Jas,

A. R. Cameron's hall section averaged
over 36 bushels to the scre. D. Me:
Nevan, who has two farms, averaged
about 40 bushels, W. A, Cooper got
47 bushels to the acre off T1 acres;
his whole crop went about 40. John
|Murmy. 45 per acre off 160 acres.
rHunkIey Bros., 35 per acre off & hall
| section. W, Ransom, 35 per acre of
| the Catheert farm. N. Dunne, 39 to
the acre. 8§, C. Hart, 38 per acre.
T. Murray, Jr, 86 to the acre. A. H.
McBEwan, 38 to the ncre, Mayor Tay-
lor, 82 to the acre.
His Light.

Blla—He says that I am the light
of his life.

Btella—That's gas.

Lewis' Bingle Binder gives the smoker a

strong had 32 bushels to the mcre. |
Charles |

CASCARETS

i1 s box for @ week's
in the world, m-_nﬂ

In Saskalchewan

estern Canada)

{Une nddresn nearest you.} 89

Make the Liver’
Do its Duty

Nine times iin tens when the liver is right the

CARTER'S LITTLE

Smmall Pill, Small Doss, Small Price
Genuine mube: Signature '

St P e

COLLARS

IS TWOFOR25 ¢

Pul Eadyy

‘II‘IUL: 1M STyLE
13 L] qﬂm
Ane Tue uT-:"mun Covrams Mane.

Note Slip Easy tab found
on our collars only

As necktie cannot toucheollar button |
it slides freely. Tab will not get out
of place when relaundered. Cost

no more than ordinary collars, and N
gives more comfort, more wear, more style,
1f your dealer don't have them, write us,

C.W. FERGUSON COLLAR GO., Troy, N.Y.

SPRENGER BROS.
Makers Pooris, X1,

Be master of your own time. ’
Use a /

KNOWN THE

ofthis paper de-
Readers v
tised in its columns m n‘pm;
having what they ask for, refusing oll
subdtitutes or imitations, _

GRANUEATED, LIDS
B

rich, mellow-tneting Ba cignr.

Some men will do anything for the
sake of a llttle newapaper notoriety.

Spmmemg;




