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Money-making Secrets

Farm Journal

Atkinson,
farm paper in the WORLD.

to make them so,

and being a Tumbledown too.

girls,
pure, not a line of fraudulent or nasty advertising.

32 to 8o pages monthly, MNustrated.

The Farm Journal Booklets

have gold by hundreds of thousands, and have made
a sensation by revealing the SECRETS OF MONEY-
MAKING in home industry. People all over the
country are making money by their methods,

POULTRY SECRETS is a collection of discoveries
and methods of succeseful poulirymen, It glves Feich's famous
mating chart, the Curtisg mathod of getting one-hall more pullets
than cockerels, | ‘s method of insuring fectility, and priceiess
seerets of breeding, leeding, how Lo prodoce winler eggs, sic.

HORSE SECRETS exposes all the methods of “bish-

" “plugging,” cocaine and line doping, and other

triciks of “gyps" and swindiers, mtf:wmhlc_s any one 1o tell s
unsound Lwn Gives many valuable training secrets,

CORN SECRETS, the great NEW hand-bodk of Prof.

Holden, the “Corn King," shows how to get ten to twenty

bushels mere per scre of corn, rick in protein and the best
stockdesding clements. Pictures make every process plain,

EGQ SECRETS tells how a family of six can make
bﬂtmh:hh!cmp-h!uadqﬂ!wrdtmm H you
kave & back-yard, pet tids booklet, lesrn how 1o use Up every
scrap of the kitchen waste, and live better at leas cost.

THE “BUTTER BOOK" tells how seven cows were

mthhl wrf“h';,.:““ butter mhum m;;‘ (140

4 the average), ‘An eveopener, weed your
mm,nndtmlhgmdt:nsinmm rs.

STRAWBERRY SECRETS is a revelation of the dis-

coveries and methnds of L, J. Farmer, the [amous expert, in

& Juscious fall strawberries almost uitll snow flies, How

and when to plant, bow to fertilize, how to remove the blossoms,
how Lo get three crops kn two years, el

UARDEN QOLD ahtm!{kr?‘whto :-nal:le dmr backyard
freah » O et r
m L) me..m gt cuwlrlor your surplus, m
plant, cultivate, barvest and market,

DUCK DOLLARS tells how the great Weber duck-
farm nesr Bovlon makes every year 60 cents ench on 40,000 duck-
lings., Tells why ducks pay them betler than chickens, and just
Hg‘ W they do everything.,

TURKEY SECRETS discloses fully the methods of
Horave Voae, the limous Rhode Tsland “tirkeyiman,” who su
plies the White House Thanksgiving turkeys. [t tefls how fo
male, 1o set egps, to hateh, 1o feed and cage for the young, Lo pre-
veiil ickuess, (o futten, and how 1o make o turkey-ranch PAY,

The MILLION EGG-FARM gives the methods by
which ]. M, Fouter made over $18,000 u year, mainly from
egRs, All chickes-raisers ahoulil leam about the “Rabcocas
uﬁt.“ anil how Foster FEEDS liens o produce such guantities
ol eggs, especiaily in winter,

DRESSMAKING SELF-TAUGHT shows how any

Intelligenit woman ean deslim and make her own clothes, in the
higight of faslilon, Thé author has done it ginee she was a girl,
She now has a successiu] iressmaking establishment and a
school ol dressmaking.  dbtmated with diagrams,

SHALL 1 FARM? is a clear, impartial statement of
both mdvantuges and drawbacks of farming, to help thone who
lisve to dechle this important question, Tt witrms vou of dengers,
swindles, and misiakos, tells how to start, equipment nideded,
s cost, chunces ol success, how to got government akd, elc.

These booklelr ave 8 & g inchet, and prgfisely fiustrated.
Farm Journal FOUR full years,
with any ane of these booklets both for sl-oo
The Booklets nre NOT sold separately —ouly with Farm Jomraal
Be yure lo 2oy WHITH boollet you want,

FARM JOURNAL (“cream, not skim milk™) is the great little
paper published for 36 years in Philadelphia by Wilmer

It is taken and read by more families than any other
Its four million readers (known as
“Our Folks ") are the most intelligent and prosperous country
people that grow, and they always say the Farm Journal helped
Their potatoes are larger, their milk tesis higher, their hogs
weigh more, their fruit Lrings higher prices, because they read the Farm Journal.

Do you know Peter Tumbledown, the old fellow who won't tike the Farm Journal 7 By showin
how NOT to run a farm, Peter makes many prosperous.
Many have tried, but all have to quit one or the other.

The Farm Journal is bright, bricf, ** boiled down,”" practical, full of gumption, cheer and sunshine.
It is strong on housekeeping and home-making, a favorite with busy women, full of life and fun for boys and
It sparkles with wit, and a happy, sunny spirit. Practical as & plow, readable as a novel, Clean and
All its advertisers are guaranteed trustworthy,
The Farm Journal gives more for the money and puts it in fewer words than any other farm paper.
FIVE years (6o issues) for $1.00 only.
No one-year, two-year or three-year subscriptions taken at any price,

WILMER ATKINBON COMPANY, PUBLIBHERS FERH JUUI{NAI--

I this cock properly held 7

te carry foaols, and other
scerets far more important,

Nobody cin go on reading the Farm Journa

Less than 2 cents a month

What Our Folks Say About F. J.

“[ have had more help, enconragement and enjoy-
ment oul of it In one year (han 1 did out of my other papers in ten
years,” suyn C. M. Persons,

““ It is a queer little paper.
Hith hand thought T was done with it, thea pick it vp again
and something new Lo interest me," siys Alired Krogh.

*‘Farm Journal is like a bit of sunshine in our home,
It is making n better clasn of peopile out of farmers. It was first
sent me as & Christmas s and | think it the cholvest present
T ever received,” says I, R. LeValley,

““We have rend your dear little paper for nearly 40

re. Now we don't Hve on the [arm any more, yet 1 stlll have s

nkering for the old paper. 1 feel that ! le to the family, und
twrym i ny dear familiar as Lbe faces of old [rivnds,” saye
bMrs. « Edwards,

“T fear I neglect my business to read it, I wish it
could bein the hands of every farmer in Virginia," mys W. 8. Cline,

“T Tive in a town where the vard is only 15x 18 feet,
but T could not do without the Farm Journal," says Mivs Sare
Carpenter.

1 get lots of books and papers, and put them aside
for future reading, The only ‘um | seem to have in my hands
all the time is Farm Jourmal. 1 can't finish reading jt. (:m"l“m
muke it |ess interesting, so | can have a chance at my
papers? " writes John Swail.

“I{ 1 am lonesome, down-hearted, or tired, I go 16
Farm Journal jor comfeirt, nest lo the Bible," says BMubel Dewitt,

“Farm Journal has a cheerful vein rnnmn& throu
It that makes it a splendid cure for the “bloes,” When coming
home tired in mitd and Bode, | 2t down and read It ind [t seeins
to give me new Inspiration for life,” writes G, E. Halderman,

“We have a brother-in-law who loves a joke. We
live In Greater New York, and conalder ourselves quite ciiified, so
when he sent us the Farm Journal as s New Year's gilt we tearly
died langhing. ‘How to mise bogs'~we who only use bacon in
glass jars! '1(“ to keep cows clpan'—when we use condenset
milk even for rice pudding] ‘Howto plant oulens'—when we
never plant anything more fragmot than lilies of the walley, 1
lcnmght ft with thanks, lor we are too well-bred (0 look a
gil inthe mouth, Soon my eye was cnught by o benutify

« Lbegan to read it, then when | wanted the Famm Jouma
i found my husband deﬂpiy interested In an article. Then my
oldest son began 1o ask, “Huy the Farm Journal come vet? He fs
a jeweler, and hamn 't much time for literature; hut we find so mach
interest and wplift in this fine paper thal we appreciate our New
Year's gilt more und more,” writes Elln B. Burkman,

“I received ‘Com Secrets' and 'Poulity Secrets,’
and consider them warth their welght bn gold, " sags W, G, Nmﬁ.

“What your Ege Book tells would take a beginner
years o learn," says Roy Chaney,

“Pugk Dollars is the best book I ever Tad on duck-
ralshng," says . M, Warnock,

“If your other booklets contain as much valuable
Informaticn na the FeevBouk, | would conulder thet cheap att
dooble the price,” sayn F. W. Mansfield.

“T think your Egg-Book is a wonder,”" says
C. P. Shirey. .

“The Farm Journal beats them all.  Every issue has
reminders and s worth & year's subscription,” writes
T. H. Potrer.

“One year ago | took another agriculiural paper,
and Jt teok 3 whele eolumn 1o tell what Furm Journal tells In
one paragraph,” says N. M. Gladwin,

“It ought to be inevery home where there is a chicl,
a child, & cow, a chérry, or o cuctmber,” wuyvs 1, D, Bordus,

1 have sometimes read

* Poultry Secrets' telly how

' |she would never do it

WASHINGTON SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA.

Special Combination” Offer

OF THE

rRipft el o +efrd s

Lexington Intelligencer

The Intelligence is regularly $1.00 a year.

If you subscribe NOW

we can give you the Lexington Intelligencer for one year and the Farm

Journal FOUR years, with any one of the Farm Journal BOOKLETS.

ALLFORA $1.25

and to every subscriber whose order is received
before the edition is exhausted, the publishers of
the Farm Journal promise to send also their
famous ALMANAC, "Poor Richard Revived," for
1913, provided you WRITE ON YOUR ORDER, "“If
In time please send the Aimanac.”

If you are now taking the Farm Journal, your
subscription will be MOYED AHEAD for four full
years.,

(It you name no boaklet, Farm Journal will be sent five years.)

To get BOTH papers, fill out order herewith
and send it to us, NOT to the Farm Journal.

THE INTELLIGENCER, Lexinglon, Mo,

accep! yopr special offer.

with this bookléf

My name is

Address

Are you now faking the Farm Journal?
( Write " Yes,"" or"No"')

Please send me the IN-
TELLIGENCER for one yoar and Farm Journal 4 years.

ALL FOR $1.25

Yes, We Do Love Work, :

Mrs, Geo, M. Vaughan and !

Dan't forget us, we are in‘
town and we want to make your ito  St. Louis
side walks, We make the hest
and tront von  white Othors

come and make big talk then go.
Wa stay, \\r“[“(, and (‘i"]_i\.’i_ir the
goods,

JOINN 1. ASHURST,
Office Plone 437, Res. Phone 325,

| Fresh Kentucky Blue  Grass
in tmlk, Wilcoxon & Co.

danwliter, Migs Margaret, went
Saturday for a
lew cays' visit with relatives,

hey home in St. Lonis  Satur-
day after o visit here with her
mother, Mys. Robert Taubman.
Mys, Fred Campbell and two
childven wont to Muskogee, Okla,
Saturday worning for a visit with

Mrs, Paul Y, Linn returned to!

relatives,

Both R. . and 8. . R. L R,
Cockrrels.  Fhone 447,

Mil5 JOHN B, LOGAN,

Lexington, M.

Mys, €, W, Allen retuirned to

ber home in Kansas City Fri-

day evening after a visit in this

('.i[:r. -

you: chiokens. Telephone 179,

FORVALUERECEIVE

Even a Farnley Could Conquer
the Prejudices of a Waite.

By GEORGIA LOTT SELTER.

Bob Farnoley slipped the reins over
the sleek backs of his black team.
and huddled into his fur coat.  With
the disappeéarance of the sun the
winter day seemed to gain rapidly
in chill and gloominess.

Glancing up, he caught the fluttor
of a woman’s skirts at the side of
the rond ahead

*Why, that,” mutterad Bob, “must
be that little Waite gixl. lsn't 1t
like old Mary Waite to send that
child to town afoot a day like this!”

The Waites had always been hard,
close people, keeping much to them-
selves in their gloomy, unpainted
homestead at the end of the pine
lane.

So when Mary Waite was left to
spend the latter part of her life the
last survivor of her family, no one
wondered at her living alome and
working the few cultivated acres of
her farm ns best she might.

But when it was known that she
had sent for little Molly Waite, run-
away Bud Waite's only child, to
come and live with her, the country-
side was agog with conjecture and
curiosity,

“She’s almost helpless with rhey-
matism,” declared the neighbors, “or
She wants
the girl to take ecare of her—you
can depend upon a Waite gétting
“value received” for all the charity
they give!”

“Bud has been dead over five
years, and the girl has been looking
out for herself as best she could.
Well, bayhe she will find it as com-
fortable here as she has been used
0 having.”

All this passed through Bob Farn-
ley's mind as his team, with big
strides, gained on the little figure
n the road ahead.

The girl plodded on, indifferem
"0 his approach. Even when he drew
tp opposite her she did not turn her
eind,

“Get in and ride,” called Bob in
iis big, cheerful yoice.

The gitl muttered
vithout stopping.

“But. this Is Miss Waite, isn’t it?
"m  Bob Farnley, vour nearest
iwighlior.  You con ride almosi
ome, and it is getting dark fost.”

She stopped then, and turned to
ook at him tifaidly,

The honesty of his face was reas.
nring, for shé allowed him to lif:
erup.over the high wheel abd weap
e in the warm rohes without a pro-

ol

her thanks

“U'm ofraid you will think me
‘ery stupid or vory nnfriendly,” she
aid then, with n smile, “But, von
+¢. | am naof used to the n-nunlr_\'_‘ In
he city we do not accept rides from
dArngers.”

“I did not think nbout that,” an-
swered  Bob, quickly. “I thought
oply about vour long walk in the
cold and dark ; it ie going to be dark
early tonight.”

“This s much better, thank you.
But I never rode so high up befoee.
'm not accustomed to liorses,”

Farnley asked questions and list-
ened in a sort of maze,

Oh, no, she was not at all lonely,
with the woods and the poor, half-
starved winter birds, and the. dear,
soft-muzzled calves with their gentle
eyes. They didn’t seem quite so
nice, however, when they had grown
into cows with long horns,

Yes, she took care of the stock;
Aunt Mary was not able to get out.
And she had to'walk to town be-
cause she did not know how to hiteh
or drive the team; such ignorance
must seem dreadful to country
people ?

Farnley took her to the foot of
the lane.

“Perhaps you had better not tell
your aunt about riding with me,
Misa Molly,” he said when he had
liftel her carcfully down. “8he
doean’t care much for our family,
and might forbid your riding again,
I go to town every Saturday,”

“Aunt Mary,” said the girl that
evening, as they sat in the dim old
kitchen, “who lives in the first house
beyond our lane

“I'ie Farnleys. And the less you
have to do with them the better,"
answered Mary Waite sharply,

“Bnt why# '

“It is not my habit to tulk aboat
people,” answered the older womarn,
piovsly, “and I'm not going to be-
gin now. But if you live long

enongh you'll find there are hone

Use P, 2. P. Mixed Feod for |y oot " "ol than the

One morping a week later, as
Moily was busy feeding the stock.
she was alarmed by the sound of

 steps throngh the big barn.

i “Don’t be scared,” called Bob
| Farnley’s voice, cautiounsly. “T came
[ to tell you I'm going to town at one
| o’clock. Yoo got to go today?”

| *Yes,” saidd Molly, “she wants me
to go after groceries.”

' “Then Pll be waiting at the end
of the Jope. 1 hate to deceive any-
'one, but there is no semse in your
walking that five miles this kind or
| weather I

“It doesn’t scem quite right,

“Right or not, you're not going to
walk "

Molly thrilled at the note of domi-
nation in his voice and rode away be-
hind the black team.,

Many things happened which the
girl pever mentioned to her old
aunt. After a big snowstorm she

always found the path to the spring
where the cattle drank carefully
opened. Hay appeared overnight as
if by magic upon the feeding floor
80 that she need not go up into the
mow.

When the wood began to get
alarmingly low and she started for
the woods with an ax over her shoul-,
der she found & great pile of freshly
ent sticks ready for the stove.

Neither did she mention any of
these things to the young man on
their frequent trips to town, al-
though they talked together of many
things,

Oue afternoon, when the sun had
begun to cut into the snow crust
with a promise of spring, and the
business had been accomplished esr-
lier than wmal, Bob stopped in
front of the only theater the little
town boasted.

“Let's go in,” he suggested. “We
have plenty of time.”

“Oh, mo!” The girl’s face flushed
painfully.

“Why not ?*

“I—I don’t look fit.” She glanced

over her inexpensive, bedraggled at-
tire,
“See here, Molly,” Bob’s voice
was hoarse, ‘I can’t stand this kind
of thing. You're not the right sort
of girl to have to work like a man.
Don't you know I wani to take care
of you, dear?”

“Oh, cried the girl, “I cannot
leave Aunt Mary, no matter how
queer ghe seems,”

They rode home in silence.

“Molly ” said her annt a few days
later, “put on your thinga and go
back to the sap shanty, I see emoke
coming from that direction. Some
of our neighbors are none too good
to help themselves to our sugar bush
now 1 ean't get around.”

As she approached the low old
building, Molly distinetly did see
smoke rising from the rude ehim-
ney. A sleigh with two big tin eana
of sap stood beside the door, and to
the sleigh was hitched the black
team which had given her so many
tripe to town.

As she crouched behind a treo,
Bob Pamnley came out and earried
two pails of the precious sweet fluid
into the interior of the hut.

The girl staggered back to the
barn, meck at heart. Could it be true?
Was Aunt Mary right?

“Everything was all right,” she
said miserably, when she went back
into the house,

On Saturday a big thaw had set
in, o her trip to town was post-
poned. She did not go to the wooda
again, though her aunt bade ber keep
a sharp lookout for sugar thieves,

Several nights later the girl was
awakened by her aunt’s hand upon
her face,

“Keep still—help me up—there is
some one moving ountside the kitch-
en door,” she whispered.

Trembling with nervousness, Mol
ly hastily wrapped the old lady in
& warm ghawl and half carried her
to the door, outside of which could
bé heard muflled footateps,

Miss Mary fearlessly flung open
the door and there upon the door-
stone stood Bob Farnley, a tin fyrup
can in each hand,

“Oh, you've caught me. | might
have trusted you to do that, Miss
Mary! Tve made this syrup for
Molly—thought the money might
come in handy for her, and it was
doing yoir no good.”

“You knew this?” Mis Mary's
voice was stern.

“T—didn’t know it was for me)”

“And s you shielded him|?

Misa Mary’s voicd held sudden
laughter, '

“1 guees you'll do, Bob,” she said;
“but you are two young folks—and
P'm an old one. Help me back o
my room, child, and then T guess
you had betier help Bob get that
Byrup into the house!”

| sueh

Where
Shall We
Go This
Summer?

Upon the correct answer to
this question will depend much
of the pleasure of your outing.
Why not avail yourself of the
assistance of the undersigned,
one of the Sunta Fe's summer
tour specialists? His help will
cost you nothing, but you will
find it invaluable,

Why Not Visit
Colorado, Grand Canyon,
California or the North-
west, this summer ?

Complete information about summer
fiires und train service, ote., sent
promptly, if you address

Geo. W. Hageobuch,
Geperal Agent,
#05 Ml Se,
Kansas City, Mo,
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SYMPTOMS OF CON-
SUMPTION

Yield to Vinol,

The wedical profession  does
not helieve that consumption 8
nicrited, bat w persom may in-
her” @ weakness or tendency to
Yliat diseass,

A prominent. ecitizen of Evans-
ville, Ind, writer: ‘1 was ill
for five months with a pulmon-
ary trouble, and had the best of
doctors; T had hemorrhages and
Was in a very bad way. Through
the advice of a friend I tried
Vinol, and 1 feel that it saved my
life. Tt is all yon recommend
it to be. I believe it is  the
greatest medicine on earth, 1
Lnve advised others to try Vi-
nol, and they have had the same
resylts,”? (Name furnished on
request.)

Vinel soothes and heals the in-
flamed surfaces and.allays the
congh, Vinol ereates ah appetite,
stevngthens the digestive organs
and gives ‘he patient strength to
throw off igeipient pulmonary «di-
SEASCN,

T"_V a bottle of Vinol with the

understanding that your Inoney
will be returned if it does not
help you. Crenshaw &  Young,

Drugeists, Lesington, Mo,

Miss Florenee Arnold went to
Kansas  City Satnrday for a
vigit,

Miss Jean Brightwell went to
Lawrence, Kansas, Friday ev-
ening, for p visit,

R. P, Robiuson went to Kansas
City Saturday to spend the day.
day.

The Largest Magazine in the
Yorld.

Taday's Magazine is the larg-
est and best edited magazine pub-
lished at 50 cents per yoar, Five
cen's per copy at all newsdeal-
ers, Every lady who apprecia-
tes a good magazine should send
for a free sample copy and prem-
ium catalog. Address, Today's
Ma,azine, Canton, Ohio.
ﬁ——ﬂmﬂ—v

ADMINISTRATRIX'S NOTICE,
Notice is hereby given that let-
ters of administration on the es-
tate of Harry T. Liter deceased,
Were granted to the undersigned
on the 20th dsy of April 1018,
by  the Probate Court of La-
fayette County, Missouri,  All
peraons having claims  against
stid  estale are yogquired to .
exhibit them for allowance to the
undersigned within six  months
after the.date of said letters, or
they may be precluded from any
bendfit of said estate; and if

within ons year from the date of
tion they will b forever harred..

This 20th day of April, 1913,
NORA LITER,
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