
ENDIO CANADIAN
CROPS

Oats and Barley Uni-
Good Throughout

a-nitoba, Saskatchewan
and Alberta.

' . eports that come to hand from

wheat felds of the western Cana-

I o F'lnlces show remarkably good

is all parts. Yields are record-

o wheat going 35 and 40 bushels

•a y places, ai.d oats from 60 to

$I bushels per acre. Barley and flax

Isplendid. The thousands of Amer-

throueghout the V'nhted States

$ have friends in Manitoba, Sas-
iaichwin or Alberta will be pleased

Sjrs of the great success that

a tfollowed their efforts. Many of

OW have not confined themselves to

S gowing of grain, but have also

-lanto the cattle industry. On the
y rious grasses that are so abun-

there, in almost all districts,

ase this industry safe and profitable.
~s la•d sales reported by the rail-

c Companies and by the different
companies show the great in-

• that will likely take place
the next year in farming oper-
What has been said time and

again may now be well repeated,
there is no place on the Ameri-
eatinent where the same oppor-

ut are afforded the man looking
a home, for the young man start-
pt in life, the man with a grow-

& up family, who desires wider
e for his ambition. The Cana-

p- government agents located at
d tret points in the states will be

to advise the reader of the condi-
and relate to him instances of

rpdt success that has followed
t Western Canada.

AWFUL SURPRISE.

SY

-This cer says you ap-
your wife, spoke to her and

Dat's right, Jedgae.
to-What did rou say to

es' tole her dat I loved

T A CRITICAL PERIOD.

Pemullar Interet to Women.

Mary L Remington, ~ilebeTry
C, O, san: "I sufered so

from pain and soreness
over the kidneys that
It was a taak for me
to tuar in bed. My
kidneys acted very
frequently, but the
secretlon were re-
tarded and passages
scalded. I was weak
and ruan down. After

i net, I began tmin
Klaq1 Pills sad was corn

I wau soig through
peed of a roman's ltie

a sad uater using Doan's
-il thw was a miraculous
$g the better in my health."

Taur 8ek Is Lame, Remem.

.16 by druggists and general
everywhelrra Prlco 60a.
Co, Bufalo, N. T.

.}u'heaerd In Venice.
# rPamantlc, John, dear," said

Sat in the little Venetian
t sit he• and listen to these.

singing their hal-
Il the moonlight?"
. replied John with a
sigh. "But I sometime•
bathe In something be-

t. don't you. It might
e, but it would be a

more hyglenlo."-Harper's

* hperlor Person,
t. the secretary of the

Automobile association.
about a somewhat super-

conceilted millionaire.
.ary superior person." Mr.

sailiang. "He's the sort
Who would be sure to go
show in a motor car and to

show in a monoplane."

a great deal fct mind to
ha the right time and in the
.Circumstatnces form the

Z bet like petrifying matters
while they form.-L E

tell how much money a
from the clothes he

St must get a look at his

aparilla
y your blood, clear

on, restore your
relieve ,our tired feel-

o up. It leads all
es merit.

ia ms " l iquid form
sIled Sarsatabe.
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Deacon Hope's Performance
By LAWRENCE ALFRED CLAY

(Copyright. 1911. bL ASOcAad Literary Pres.)

I Deacon Hope was fifty-five yearsd old His wife had died, leaving the

care of seven children on his hands.
SThe deacon was a farmer, living about

' a mile outside the village. His repu-
K tation was that of a level-headed man,

and he stood well with his churchs and all his neighbors

I One day, a year after his wife's1 death, he appeared at the house of

t the widow Sargent, in town. He was
f dressed up and his boots greased.

He and the widow had known each
3 other for five years, and she had been
a one of the attendants at his wife's

- funeral. It was not a bit strange that
She should call, but his attitude and
actions after sitting a few minutes

-were rather puzzling. Deacon Hope
t began to sigh. He also hitched around

in his chair, and now and then the
sigh became a long-drawn groan. The

- widow waited and wondered for tit-
teen minutes and then asked:

"Deacon, have you been eating raw
Sturnips?"

"Noo-o!" he groaned.
"Too much pork and beans for din--ner?"

- "N-o-o-o!"
r "Well, if you haven't got a case of

'colic then I never saw one. I haven't
t got any remedy in the house, and

you'd better go to Doctor Green. You
ought to remember that your wife
was took all of a sudden."

"Yes, I guess I'd better see the
doctor." was answered.

The deacon got up and letf the
house. But be didn't call on Doctor
Green. His team was around the cor-
ner, and he climbed into his wagon
and drove home. He had no more

'9--
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"You Mind Your Own Buselness."

colic than a hitching post, but his
face wore a frightened 'look. When
he reached - home his eldest girl
asked:

"Father, where's the new mother
Yon said we were going to have '

The deacon waited to unhitch the
horses before replying, and then
what be said was:

"Cynthia. you mind your own
businees."

Four days later he made another
call on the widow. She had worried
considerably about that colic, being
a sympathetic woman, and was glad
it hadn't turned out fatally. For
five minutes the deacon spoke of the
weather and the crops, and then he
began to hitch his chair along. He
hitched and hitched, until he was
across the room and back, and then
the widow held up her hands and ex-
claimed:

"For the land's sake, Deacon
Hope, but what ails you! Have you
got what Is called 'the hitches? if
you have I want to tell you that it
takes a person off mighty sudden.
They hitch and hitch until they hitch
into their graves!"

"Oh, I guess it ain't nothing," was
the reply; and the hitcher ceased
hitching and began to study the toes
of his boots. When he had been si-
lent for a while he was asked:

"Did you have any errand here to
day, Deacon?"

"Yes--no-yes-no! That is-Is--
that is. I didn't!" He rubbed his
hands together, looked at her in a
helpless way, and his eyes went back
to his toes.

"Well, I never!" ejaculated the
widow. "If my John had ever acted
the way you do I should have be-
lieved he had been bitten by a mad
dog! You must surely see a doctor!"

"Yes-no---ye- think I must."

years He rose up and made for the doorig the as if he expected a kickhands. An hour later the Widow Sargent

about called in Doctor Green as he was pass-
repu- ing and described the deacon's symp-I man, toms and asked what ailed him.

:hurch "You can't always tell in these

cases." sagely replied the physician.
wife's "It may be a nervous breakdown, or15e Of he may be going insane over the

e was death of his wife. We must wait
eased. until the symptoms develop further."

each In four or five days there wereI been more symptoms. At three o'clock in
wife's the afternoon the widow happened to
e that look out of her front door, and she
e and found the deacon sitting on the steps
inutes with his back humped up.
Hope "Why-why, it's you, is it?" sheLround exclaimed.

in the "Yes-no-yes! That is, I've been
1. The sitting there for an hour!"

or tit- "But what for?"

"1-I dunno! That is. I thought-
g raw thought-"

"Yes, you thought! 80o do I! Dea-
con Hope, you are going out of youror dln- mind! I don't know why, but if you

keep on this way you'll be as crazy
as a bedbug in two weeks more.ase of You wait 'till I get my bonnet on and

aven't I'll take you to see Doctor Green."i, and "Yes, yes, I'll wait, but-"
You But he didn't wait. As soon as

wite she entered the house he made off.
He had such a scared look on hise the face that the merchant of whom be

bought five pounds of sugar beforetI the going home asked him if he had been
doctor chased by a bull

e cor- "Father you are dressing up and
wagon going to town pretty often," observed

more his daughter Cynthia when he
reached home.

"Didn't I tell you to mind your
business," he almost shouted at her

yard.
Three evenings later the widow

Sargent was out to the woodpile at
nine o'clock to bring in an armful of
wood for the morning firea She
bumped up against a man and fell
back with a scream,

"It's only me, widow!" said the
voice of Deacon Hope.

"Only you! And what's got into
your noodle now! Deacon Hope, your
brain 'is going! You'll be in the in-
sane asylum within a monthl What

* brought you here at this hour?"
"--I wanted to borrow your hoe!"
"My hoe? Are you going to hoe

potatoes on as dark a night as this!"
"Yes-no. That is--s-"
"Deacon, you go home! I'll have

something done for you before son-
down tomorrow! Hunting around
my woodpile at nine o'clock on a
dark night to borrow my hoe! Did
any one ever hear the like!"

The deseon went, but instead of
- going by the gate he tramped over an

onion bed, burst through the currant
x bushes and climbed a fence Early

the next forenoon the widow went to
!' the minister and asked if he had

. noticed anything queer about Deacon
Hope lately. He hadn't. Then she
told of his queer performances, andit i when they had been detailed she
e added:

girl "I tell you, parson, the man has
gone daft over the loss of his wife."

other "I hardly think so. I was talkinl
or with him last Sunday, and he ap
h the peared to b nea as any one Oni

then Tuesday as I was driving past his
house I also passed a few words with

own him. No, I shouldn't say he was los
lag his mind-not in a general way."mother "Well, I can't make it out."

orried "I think I can. I happened to beer

beaing me time ago that the deacon acted
I Slad In the same queer way when-when

For he was courting his wife.a")f the "You don't say!"

n he "I heard that he hitched around

He and performed in other ways."
was "And-and he's courting me. I

then he?" she asked with a blush.id ex "I should And out," was the quiet

reply.
econ "I wi"ll"e you Three days later she found Deaco-

1 if Hope huanging over her gate, and she
hat it went out and took him by the ear
adde. and led him nla nd then demanded:

hitch "Deacon, are you courtlag me?"
"Ye--no-yes!"

was "Do you want me to marry youT"eased "Yes, by gosh!"
Stoes "Then my answer t yes, and i

en si- you don't quit playing the idiot from

this minute on Ill take the broom-re to handle to you! Lord! Lord! but

think of the time you've wasted!"
-its-d his Pastor Painted HIs Church.

In a Rev. Carl F. Intermann, pastor of
back Grace Lutheran church, Brooklyn,

saved his congregation several hun-
the dred dollars by doing the painting of

acted the church and parsonage bollding.
e be- Clad in a pair of overalls and swilng-

mad Ing on a regulation scaffold he could:tor!" be seen at work dally from 8 In the
oust." morning until mid-afternoon.

MUNYONl F.ACIES
HOPE PHILOSOPHY

New Association Gaining Many
Members.

FAITH'S CURATIVE POWER

NOTED HEALTH EXPERT
GIVES REASON FOR BIG

SUCCESS IN MEDICINE

Tremendous success has attended thenisatlon of the new Munyon "HoP.
ult" Profesor Munyon claims that he

has secured more converts than he even
anticipated, and says that his "HopeCult" is growing in leape and bounds. It
is said that the total memberhlip of theassociation throughout the United Statesis now well over the half million mark.

In a statement for publication Prof.Munyon said:
"I want to talk to every sick. ailing and

depondent person in thbls city. I wantto preach my new creed to them. Iwant to tell them about my new philoso-phy of health, which is the fruit of a
lifetime or study and experience in deal-

n rwith eik fotlk.
I want to expound the Great Truththat I have learned that there is more

curative power in an ounce of Hope than
In pounds of Dope. That sick peopleshould not take medicine except as a
medium through which the great cura-
tive power of Hope may be made effec-
tive. Medicines are necessary in the
present state of the world's pro be-cauae they give a patient physical sup-
port and strength and renewed vigor
with which to brace up the will power.
One knows, from the action of the proper
medicines, that he or she is feeling bet-
ter by this inspired hope and faith,
which complete the cure.

"I think that probably a million per-
sons at least in the United tates have
declared themselves cured by my medi-cines, and I know that these people have
had the best remedies medical soience
had to offer. I have always contended
that if there is any virtue in medicine
my followers should have the best, but
I verily believe that more than one-half
of those who have been lifted to health
from the bondage of chronic Illness,
through taking my medicines, have been
really cured by the knowledge that they
had the utmost in medical lore at their
command, and the Hope this inspired.

"I am not in any sense a practicing
physian. I employ at my laboratories
n Philadelphia a large staff of expertphysicians and chemists, and I have

many other physkan in various cities
of the United MStates detailed to give or P
advice to the sick and afflicted. My
headquarters are at Munyon's Labora-
tories, 53d and Jefferson'Bts.. Phila., Pa.,
and I have there a staff of duly register-
ed physicians and consulting experts,
and to all who desire it I offer the best
of medical advice absolutely free of

Wrcu today, addressing Prof. J. H.
Munyon personally and your letter will
have a special care.

WHAT SHE SAID.

The Lover-Den you uay dat my suit
is in vain?

The LAe--Not exactly, but I did
say if you little, bow-legged, plehfaed
met didn't quit follerin' me around
Id bounce a brick on yer foreheadi

RASH ALL OVER BABY'S BODY

Itohed So He Could Not Sleep

"On July 27. 1909, we left Boston tor
a trip to England and Ireland, takfng
baby with us. After being tin Ireland
a few days a nasty rash cme out all
over his body. We took him to a doc-
tor who rgave us medicine for him.
The trouble started in the form of a
rash and, was all oyer baby's body,
head and fae, at diffmerent times. It
Irritated, and he would scratch it with
all his might The consequence was
it developed into sores, and we were
afraid It would leave nasty scar on
his face.

"When we reached England we took
baby to another doctor, who said his
condition was due to change of food
and climate, and jave more medieine.
The rash sot no better, and it used to
itch and burn at night so bad that the
child ooulid not sleep. He was com-
pletely covered with It at dloerent
times. It was at this time that my
mother advised us to try Cutlcura
8oap and Ointment After usng Cuti-
cura Soap and Cuticaura OIntment for
about nine months the places dimps
peared. There are not any scars, or
other kind of disflgurement, and baby
is completely cared by the Cuticura
Soap and Ointment We have no fur-
ther trouble with baby's skln. Noth-
ing stopped the Itching, and allowed
baby to sleep but Cuticura Soap and
Cuticuara Ointment." (Signed) Mrs.
Margaret Ounn, 29 Burrell St., Ro-
bury, Mass., March 12, 1911.

Although Cuticara Sonap and Ot't
ment are sold everywhere, a sample
of each, with 82-page book, will be
mailed free on application to Cut-
curs," Dept 14 K, Boston.

Too Much for Bill,

"I dunno how Bill's a-goin' to vote
In this election," said the campal•a
worker. "I've bearn tell hbe's on the
fence."

"He was thar," replied the neighhor,
"but one o' the canderdates let inall a
dollar on the of aide of the fence,
and Bill got dizy an' fell over,"-
Christian Register.

His Blasted Life.

TYoe reoured me ten years ag"
"I remember," said the bheiress.

"You sid it would wreck Nar flr"
"It did. I ave had to wtk fer a

livtin ever sines"

SEEMS EASIER TO REMEMBER
Remarks of Writer in Cleveland Plain

Dealer Appear to Contain
Much Sense.

There is a new cience called mne-
monies, which is trying to get Itself
introduced into our public schools. We
have no knock on this science-osly It
seems to us to be a roundabout way
of arriving at facto that you ought to
remember right off the hat. It ap•
pears to work. something in this man-
ner:

"When was Lincoln born?" asks the
teacher.

"I-I f-f-forget," whines the pupil.
"Naturally you do. Go at it right.

How many Muses are there In mythol-
ogy?"

"Nine."
"R'ght Now double that number."
"Twice-nine'seighteen."
"Right again. Multiply it by 100'"
"1800."
"Good. Add the number of Muses

to that."
"1809."
"Aha! That's when Lincoln was

born. Why doY't you learn the sien-
tific way of getting at these things?"

As we said in the first place, it's a
noble science, but we'd rather remem-
ber dates.-Cleveland Plain Dealer.

ON THE SAPE $1DE

The Parson-Rastus, ef de Lord on
Jedgment day should say to yo', "What
yo' done do wif all dose chickens yo'
stolet" What would yo' say?

Ratus--Parson, I might say dat ash
wife done cooked 'em, but yo' know
a man ain't compelled to testify agln'
his wife.

Circumstantial Evidence.
A Scotchman and his wife were vial

iting In a wild, beautiful part of the
country. While driving one day with
their host, the two men sitting to
tether In the front seat while the lady
sat behind, they crossed a high bridge
which spanned a roaring torrent. A
unusually loud splash ca*ht the gen-
tlemen's attention for a moment, but
nothang was said. After several miles
the gentleman turned to address a
remark to his wife, but her seat was
empty.

"Aye." be remarked to his hbet,
"that will be yon splash we heard."-
Housekeeper.

ImpaewllC) erytieq a
CAIBTORIA a safe and sure remedy ser
Infants and children, sad ee that it

Bears the
81gnature of
In Use For Over iS ra.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castogri

Laughing Down a Whiner.
"The bluff, cheery optimism of Se-

ator Frye," said a Lewiston divine.
"could not brook a whiner. One ,at
a dinner here In Lewiston a whirgr
seated opposite Senator Frye said
dolefully:

"'1 have only one triend oa earth--
my dog.'

"'Why don't you get another dog?'
sald Senator Frye."

The Crushing Proof.
"Here, Willlie, you come right away

from that bud boy!"
"He aint a bad'boy, mamma. Es

a nice boy. He ave me half his
orange an' a bitg bite t his eardy."

"Mercy, the child is a Soelnlsti
Come away from him this •nstant?"-
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Knlcker-ln the subrbs you lve
five miles from a lemon.

Bocked--And from a peach.

iLet me fail In try~ag to do so•e•
tht~g rather than sit stll and do noth-
Ins.--Cyrus Hamll.

If you wish beautiful, dear, white
clothes, use Red Cro Bll Blue. At ad
rood sneero

If you are unable to kep yaour trOe-
bles to yourmlf they wili aexmad.

I WANTES TO BE AN AVIATO 1
I Miseseri Gil vIdenaty Very Much in

EIamest In Her Deiare to NMay
aets the Afr.

Mr. Claude OrahameWhite. the th-
mot.s egih aviator, is comstantl
besought by young women to teach
Sthem to become aviators. Many aUke
applicatiom by letter. One of theseletters reached him the other day

from a point nta MissourL Cleaed of
Its errors IL grammar, spelling and
capitalisation, it read something lthe
this:

"Oh, Mr. Orahame-White, teach te
to be a plaer.' I saw one of them at
Kansas City and I think it is jst
heavenly. I would like to ra a
Wright monoplane or a Bleriot bi-
plane. but if you have a better lyer
I would try that. I think I would look
cute running a baby flyer. Pa says be
wouldn't mind my having a baby one.
Couldant you bring one out here for a
week or so and show me how to run
it? I assure you a good time."

Mr. Grahame-White was compelled
to decline the young woman's kind In-
vitatlon.

A Metaphor Resented.
"Did I understand you to say, sir," 1

said Colonel Stilwell, "that you re-
garded that orator's remarks as moon-
shine?"

"That's what I said," replied the
critical person.

"Well, sir. I do not wish to seem w
captious, but when It comes to comn- a
partng that line of talk with a moun- b
taro product for whose vigorous qual-
Itles I have a large degree of respect,
I must say your efforts to be oompl-
Aentary, sir, go entirely too tar."

Early Standards of Mendaelty.
Eve meditated.
"I think that story Adam told me P

Is a l•e out o the whole let," she aa- t
nounced.

hi Wah? Emled 00
will eurs it and for Aches, Spras
Braises. Cuts, Burns etc., there is aih-
ings better.

It Is still about as easy to fid a
man who will sell his birthright for
a mene of pottage as it was i the
time of Esa.

BEAUTIFUL POST CARDS FREE
awd 6s.ip bo sIls obr ml Y4Lraes Oest ab.e0se mabi.Haer Mt it.

PNst rb: a um foulm ame rM ee an.uAst •ets Gmsa b, m Jee.sem m d anm

Men have more temptations thea
women because they know where to
look for them.

aRd Cres Ball Bms a .aes the ht.. I
, makes crlothes whiter than seaew -

All godf rosers, I
A apek of trouble looks llke a bsh-

el to the man who is up a gait It.L

The .Prime of Life
A Cleveland manufacturer who has

just celebrated his ninety-fourth birth
day and still Insists on working six
days in the week does not approve of
men who at 60 contemplate retire-
ment. "A man of 60 who bas good
health is in his prime." be avers, "and
it would be the greatest folly for a
vigorous man at that age to settle
down to a life of inglorious ease."

There are plenty of examples of
men who, even beyond the Scriptural
limit of threescore and ten, adhere to
the gallant creed of this nonagenarian
and declined to be O-lerised or laid
on the shelf as senile non-produoers.
with ounl the lees of the wine of Ilv-
ing to them There is John Bigelow.
journalist and diplomatist, at 36 He
does not mind a birthday more or
less; age cannot wither his brisk, in-
defatigable spirit. and th years have
no power over his trenchant pen Sir
Joseph Hooker, the Engishl botanlat,
is Bigelow's twin alike in years alr
tn perennial Inseneceace.' Tbhe thee
Is that promising youth, Sir Char

Tupper, who is about 90. and Lord
Btrathcona, the other grand young
man of the Dominion. is a year older,
Joseph H. Choate has said there is ac
decade in life like the eighth, and a
the turning point into the ninth hbe
may consider that ho has proved his
point.

A Cure.
" have cured myself by learning

to chew my food."
"What have you cured yoursel

ofr?
"The belief that if I remained away

from the ofee for mesa than ten
minutes at lunch time everything
would go to the dickens."

A Blew to Pride.
"My anaostorn came over in the

Maylower."
"Thert anthti to bnag about

dare say there are rats t this es
utr wheae auesenm me ever In tih
Ibis41mrc p~ DefU W~ULurks InA-a! -172~

NO CURE A '  "a o . "". C H"a_."wsd .l nL NO CURNs
NO PAY pawr . •r • s mR ca A"• NO PAY

A Paraphrase.
"Yoo take cloe aeos of the plahe

to which people a lrited."
"Yes." replied Ms. Csorao; I

our clrcoe luvttatlia me the ernnes
fatter "

r. we -40... as .. sep fm a_n*. sr, a.•. h n awe .r- 1- -n
nme ansus sepesan w" ser stos a bo &"
A ma who meeb the nae, ku he

tmow to maen I, aaher pue'Wh a*-
fairs.
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