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Deacon Hope's Performances

L CROPS

" e bats and Barley Uni-
' Good Throughout
itoba, Saskatchewan

3 that come to hand from i
3 t fields of the western Cana- |
" ‘ ur ces show remarkably good
Yields are record-
i 5 40 bushels

wheat going 35 and
":uf places, and oats from 60 to
9 . pushels per acre. Barley and flax
splendid. The thousands of Amer- |
“:‘ {hroughout the United States
who beve triends in Manitoba, Sas- |
| an or Alberta will be pleased
jearn of the great success that
:. followed thelr efforts. Many of
theso have not confined themselves to
wing of grain,
r”?:w the cattle industry. On the
grasses that are so abun-
{here, in almost all districts,
make this industry safe and profitable, |

[ Sks in all parts.

. The land gales reported by the rall- |
AW ecompanies and by the different
Sud companies show the greal in-
that will likely take place
the mext year in farming oper- |
What has been said time and |
f. n may now be well repeated, |
"i rm s no place on the Ameri-
eontinent where the same oppor-
ftles are afforded the man looking
# home, for the young man start-
fog out In Iife, the man with a grow, |
I g wp family, who desires wider
for his ambition., The Cana-
v.:.pmnrnpnt agents located at
. diferent points in the states will be
gad to advise the reader of the condl-
and relate to him instances of
gredt guccess that has followed
g In Western Canada.

AWFUL SURPRISE,

and Alberta. |

| and all his neighbors.

| He and the widow had known each
but have also |

| were rather puzzling. Deacon Hope

{in his chair, and now and then the
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' AT A CRITICAL PERIOD,

over the kidneys that

It romantic, John, dear,” sald
8at In the little Venetian
b sit here and listen to these
badours singing their bal.
in the moomlight?”
" replied John with a
slgh. “But 1 sometimes
'd bathe In something be-
MOonight, don't you. It might
-"{‘ ; itic, but it would be a
'8 NENL more hyglenic."—Harper's
A Superior Person.
AElliott, the secretary of the
B Automobile assoclation,
E about a somewhat super-
conceited millionaire.
\ Very superior person,” Mr.
ped, smiling. “He's the sort
. who would be sure to go
"inn show in a motor car and to
iblle show In a monoplane.”
B i
‘.“.*_ We8 & great deal of mind to
| Bt the right time and in the
- Circumstances form the
but like petrifying matters
b while they form.—I1. E
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S youup. Itleadsall
ICines 1n merit, |

'does pot mind a birthday more or
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By LAWRENCE

{Coprright, tpr1, by Associated Literary Press.) -

Deacon Hope was fifty-five years
old His wife had died, leaving the
care of seven children on his hands.
The deacon was a {armer, living about
a mile outside the village. Hls repu-
tation was that of a level-headed man,
and he stood well with his church

One day, a year after his wife's
death, he appeared at the house of
the widow Sargent, in town. He was
dressed up and his boots greased.

other for five years, and she had been
one of the attendants at his wile's
funeral. It was not a bit strange that
be should ecall, but bhis attitude and
actions after sitting a few minutes

began to sigh. He also hitched around

sigh became a long-drawn groan. The

widow walted and wondered f[or #if-

teen minutes and then asked:
“Deacon, bave you been eating raw

“N-0-0-0!™ he groaned.

“Too much pork and beans for din-
ner?

“N-o-00!"

“Well, If you haven't got a case of
colic then I never saw ome. [ haven't
got any remedy In the house, and
you'd better go to Doctor Green. You
ought to remember that your wife
wag took all of a8 sudden.”

“Yes, | guess ['d better see the
doctor,” waa answered.

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

“You Mind Your Own Business.”

collc 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
you eald we were going to have?”

The deacon wajted to unhitch the
borses before replying, and then
what he sald was:

“Cynthia, you mind your own
business:"

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

“For the land's sake, Deacon
Hope, but what ails you! Have you
Eot what Is called ‘the hitches?T If
you have I want to tell you that it
takes a person off mighty sudden.
They hitch and hitch untll they hitch
Into their graves!"

“Oh, | guess it aln't nothing,™ was
the reply; and the hitcher ceased
hitching and began to study the toes
of his boots. When he bad been sl
lent for a while he was asked:

“IMd you have any errand here to-
day, .Deacon?”

“Yes—no—yes—no!  That ls—Iis—
that is, | didn't!” He rubbed his
hands together, locked at her in a
heipless way, and his eyes went back
to his toes.

“Well, [ never!” ejaculated the
widow. “U{ my John had ever acted
the way you do | should have be-
lleved he had been bitter by a mad

dog! You must surely see a doctor!”
“Yes—no—yes—| think | must”
1

ALFRED CLAY

He rose up and made for the door
as if he expected a kick.

Ap hour later the Widow Bargent
called in Doctor Green as he was pass-
ing and described the deacon’s symp-
toms and asked what ailed him.

“You can't always tell in these
cases,” sagely replied the physiclag.
"It may be a nervous breakdown, or
he may be goilng Insane over the
death of . his wife We must walt
until the symptoms develop further.”

In four or five days there were
more symptoms. At three o'clock in
the afterncon the widow bappened to
look out of her front door, and she
found the deacon eliting on the steps
with his back humped up.

“Why—why, it's you, is 1t she
exclaimed.

“Yes—no—yes! That Is, I've been
gitting -here for an hour!™

“But what for?”

“I—I dunno! That 1s, I thought—
thought—"

“Yes, you thought! S8o do I! Dea-
con Hope, you are golng out of your
mind! 1 don’t know why, but if you
keep on this way you'll be as crazy
88 & bedbug in two weeks more.
You wait "till 1 get my bonnet on and
I'll take you to see Doctor Green.”

“Yes, yes, I'll wait, but—"

But he dido't wait, As soon &8s
she entered the house he made off.
He had such a scared look on his
face that the merchant of whom De
bought five pounds of sugar before
golng home asked him if he had been
chased by a bull

“Father you are dressing up and
golng to town pretty often,” observed
his daughter Cynthia when he
reached home.

“Didn‘t 1 tell you to mind your
business,” he almost shouted at ber
in reply as he went of to the barn-
yard.

Three evenings later the widow
Sargent was out to the woodplle &t
nine o'clock to bring In an armful of
wood for the morning fire. She
bumped up against a man and fell
back with a scream.

“it's only me, widow!™
volce of Deacon Hope.

“Only you! And what's got into
your noodle now! Deacon Hope, your
brain ‘s going! You'll be In the in-
sane asylum within a month! What
brought you here at this hour?™

“I—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—Is—"

“Deacon, you go home! [I'll have
something dome for you before sun-
down tomorrow! Hunting around
my woodplle at nine o'clock on &
dark might to borrow my boe! Did
any one ever hear the llkel™

The deagom went, but Instead ol
going by the gate he tramped over an
onion bed, burst through the currant
bushes and climbed a fence. Early
the next foremoon 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, and
when they had been detailed she
added: ¢

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

“] hardly think so. 1 was talking
with him last Sunday, and he ap-
peared to be as sane as any one. Onj|
Tuesday as 1 was driving past his
house 1 also passed a few words with
him. No, 1 shouldn’t say he was los-
ing his mind—not in a general way."

“Well, I can't make it out.™

“] think 1 can. [ happened to hear
mme time ago that the deacon acted
in the same queer way when—when
he was courting his wife.”

*“You don't -say!”

“l heard that be hitched around

sald the

be?” she asked with a blush.

“] should find out,” was the gquilet
reply.

“T willl”

Three days later she found Deacon
Hope banging over ber gate, and she
went out and took him by the ear
end led him In and then demanded:

“Deacon, are you courting me?”

“Yes—no—yes!”™

“Do you want me to marry youT

“Yes, by gosh!™

“Then my answer s yes, and 1if
you don't guit plaring the idiot from
this minute on I'll take the broom-
handle to you! Lord! Lord! but
think of the time you've wasted!™

Pastor Painted His Church.

Rev. Carl F. Intermann, pastor of
Grace Lutheran church, Broeklyn,
saved his congregation severazl hun-
dred dollars by doing the painting of
the church and parsonage bullding.
Clad in a pair of overalls and swing-
ing on a regulation scaffold he could
be seen at work dally from 8 in the
morning until mid-afterncon.

s

A Cleveland manufacturer who has
fust 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 i3 in his prime,” he avers, “and
it would be the greatest folly for =
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 Secriptural
I'mit of threescore and ten, adhere to
the gallant creed of this nonagenarian
and declined to be O-:lerized or lald
on the she'f as senile non-produsers.
with only the lees of the wine of Hv-
ing to them There is John Bigelow,
journalist and diplomatist, at 98 He

less; age cannot wither his brisk, In-
defatigable spirit, and th years bave
no power over his trenchant pen. Sir
Joseph Hooker, the English botanist,
is Bigelow's twin allke In years and
in perennial insenescence Then there
fs that promising youth, Bir Charles

:I"he Prime of Life

Tupper, who fs about 90, and Lord
Strathcona, the other grand young
man of the Dominion, iz a year older,
Joseph H. Choate has said there Is n¢
decade in life llke the eighth, and a
the turning point into the ninth b«
may consider that he has proved his
point.

A Cure,

“l1 bave cured myself by learning
to chew my lood.”

“What have you cured yourself
of 7"

“The bellef that If 1 remained away
from the office for mome than ten
minutes at lunch time everything
would go to the dickens.”

A Blow to Pride.

“My ancestors came over in the
Mayflower.”

“Thet's nothing to brag sbout !
dare say there are rats in this coun
wy whose ancestors came over in the
Mayflower.”

MUNYON PREACHES
HOPE. PHILOSOPHY

New Association Gaining Many
Members.

FATH'S CURATIVE PO

NOTED HEALTH EXPERT
GIVES REASON FOR BIG
SUCCESS IN MEDICINE

oTn_mnu.n of th h.:l“. s -l:lth.
n| 0 8 new unyon *f
C:H:. Professor Munyon claims thu.on
bas secured more converts than he even
anticipated, and says that his *“Hope
Cult” is growing in leaps and bounds. It
is sald that the total membership of the
assoclation throughout the United States
is_now well over the half million mark,
& stalement for publication Prof.
Munyon sald:
“1 want to talk to every sick, alling and
nt person in this city. I want
to preach my new creed to them.
want {0 tell them about my new philoso-
ﬂhy of health, which is the trufx of a
fetime of study and experience in deal-
lna'l with l‘lg folk. &
wan expound the Great Truth
that I have learned that thers Is more
curative er In an ounce of Hope than
in pounds of Dope. That sick people
should not take medicine except as a
medium through which the grest cura-

ec-

in the

pwesent siate of the wmagrgo be-

caunse they glve a patient p y:g:r.up-

port and strength and renewed vigor

with which to up the will power.

One knows, from the sction of the proper

medicines, that he or she is feeling bet-

ter by this inspired hope and faith,
which complets the cure,

“I think that probably a milllon per-
sons at least in the United Btates have
deciared themselves cured by my medi-
cines, and I know that these e have
had the best remedies medical sclence
bad to offer, I have always contended
that if there is &ny virtue In medicine
my followers should have the best, but
I verily belleve that more than one-half
of those who have been lifted to heamith
from the bondage of chronic (liness,
through taking my medicines, have been
really cured by the knowledge that they
had the utmost in medical lore at their

, and the Hope this inspired,

“lI am not in any sense a g;ncrlcln;
rhy-!d:m. I mpmly &t my laboratories
n Philadelphla a large staff of expert
physicians and chemists, and 1 have
many other ph &ns In various cities
of the United Btates detalled to give t:?n
gdvice to the sick and afflicted, ¥
headquarters nre at Munyon's Labora-
tories, 631 and Jefferson Sts. Phila, Pa.,
and T have there a staff of duly register-
ed physiclans and consulting u‘pert-i
&nd to all who desire If I offer the bea
ﬁlf.‘ meadical advice absolutely fres of
Chtrme ™

Write today, addressing Prof. J. M.
Munyon personally and your letter will
bave a special care.

WHAT SHE SAID.

The Lover—Den you say dat my suit
is in vain?

The Lass—Not exactly, but I did
say if you little, bow-legged, ple-faced
mut didn't quit follerin’' me around
I'd bounce a brick on yer forehead!|

RASH ALL OVER BABY’S BODY
Itched So He Could Not Sleep

condition was due to change of food
and climate, and gave more medicine.
The rash got no better, and it used to
itch and burn at night so bad that the
child could not sleep. He was com-
pletely covered with It at different
times. It was at this time that my
mother advised us to try Cutleura
Soap and Ointment., After using Cuti-
cura Soap and Cuticura Ointment for
about nine months the places disap-
peared. There are not any scars, or
other kind of disfigurement, and baby
is completely cured by the Cuticura
Scap and Olntment. We have no fur-
ther trouble with baby's skin. Noth-
ing stopped the itching, and allowed
baby to sleep but Cutleura Soap and
Cutleura Ointment.” (Signed) Mra.
Margaret Gunn, 29 Burrell St, Rox-
bury, Mass.,, Mareh 12, 1911.

Although Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment are sold everywhere, a sample
of each, with 32-page book, will be
mailed free on application to Cuti-
cura,” Dept. 14 K, Boston,

Too Much for Bill.

“] dunno how Bill's a-goin’ to vote
in this election,” said the campalgn
worker, “I've bearn tell he's on the
fence.”

“He wugz thar,” replied the neighbor,
“but one o' the canderdates Jet fall a
dollar on the off side of the fence,
and Bill got dizzy an’ fell over —
Christian Register.

His Blasted ilfe.
“You refused me ten years ago.”
“l remember,” sald the heiress.
“You said it would wreck your life.”
“It ¢d I have had to work for s
living ever since.”

SEEMS EASIER TO REMEMBER

Remarks of Writer in Cleveland Plain
Dealer Appear to Contain
Much Sense.

There I8 a new sclence called mne-
monies, which is trying to get itsell
introduced into our public schools, We
heve no knock on this sclence—only it
seems to Us to be a roundabout way
of arriving at facts 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=1 f-I-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's-eighteen.”

“Right again. Multiply it by 100

“1800."

“Good. Add the number of Muses
to that.”

“1809."

“Aha! That's when Lincoln was

born. Why don't you learn the scien-
tific way of getting at these things?”

As we sald In the first place, it's a
noble science, but we'd rather remem-

I | ber dates.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

ON THE SAFE SIDE.

Jedgment day shouild say to yo', "What
¥yo' done do wif all dose chickens yo'
stole?" What would yo' say? 3

Rastus—Parson, I might say dat mah
wife done cooked 'em, but yo' know

& man ain't compelled to testify agin'
his wife.

Clrcumstantial Evidence.

A Beotchman and his wife were vis-
iting in a wild, beautiful part of the
country. While driving one day with
their host, the two men sitting to-
gether In the front seat while the lady
eat behind, they crossed a high bridge
which spanned a roaring forrent. An
unnsually loud splash caught the gen-
tlemen's attention for a moment, but
nothing was said. After several miles
the gentleman turned to address =a
remark to his wife, but her seat was
empty. !

“Aye," he remarked to his host,
“that will be yon splash we heard.”"—
Housekeeper.

Eun:!n. avery of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Bignature of
In Use For Gver ‘ears,

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria
Laughing Down a Whiner.

“The bluf, cheery optimism of Sen-
ator Frye,” sald a Lewiston divine,
“could not brook s whiner, Omce at
& dinper here In Lewiston a whiner
seated opposite Senator Frye sald
dolefully:

“‘1 have only one friend on earth—
my dog.

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

The Crushing Proof.

“Here, Willle, you come right away
from that bad boy!"

“He ain't a bad boy, mamma. Hels
a nice boy. He gave me half his
orange an’' a big bite of his candy.”

“Mercy, the child s

Come away from him this instant!”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Knicker—In the suburbs you live
five miles from a lemon.
Bocked—And from a peach.

Let me fall In trying to do some-
thing rather than sit still and do noth-
ing.—Cyrus Hamlin.

wish beautif
dnthal" foumnd&mn

clear, white
Blue. At all

1s & lle out of the whole leaf,” she an-

WANTED TO BE AN AVIATOR

Missour! Girl Evidently Very Much in
Earnest in Her Desire to Naw
igate the Alr.

its errors in grammar, spelling
capitalization, it read something
this:

“Oh, Mr. Grahame-White, teach me
to be a ‘planer.’ I saw one of them at
Kansas City and I think It
heavenly. 1 would like to rum
Wright monoplane or a Bleriot bi-
plane, but if you have a better fyer
I would try that. I think I would look
cute running a baby fiyer. Pa says
wouldn't mind my having a baby one.
Couldn't 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-
vitation.

g

A Metaphor Resented.

“Did I understand you to say, sir,”
sald Colonel Stilwell, “that you re-
garded that orator's remarks as moon-
shine "

“That’s what I sald" replied the
critieal persom,

“Well, sir, I do not wish to seem
eaptious, but when it comes to com-
paring that line of talk with & moun-
tain product for whose vigorous qual-
ities I have a large degree of respect,
I must say your efforts to be compil-
wentary, sir, go entirely too far.”

Early Standards of Mendaglty,
Eve meditated.
“l think that story Adam told me

nounced.

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vq&ﬂ-’w
it s b

-.-.-?-.,-&z n—-upnu:

W. N. U, Little Rock, No. 41-1911.

A Reader Cures His

Gonsigation—Try It Free

et ————

Simple Way for Any Family to Retain the Good Health of All It Members.
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A Paraph
“You take close notice of the places
to which people are invited.”
“Yes,” replied Mrs. Cumrox; “In
our circle lovitations are the sincerest
flattery.”
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NO PAY iy i ARTUE Pl o Catgisc or Merchant can't mup-

A man who needs the money has ne

time to meddle in other people’s af- | agency

fairs.

Agts, Louicville, Ky.
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