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—the standard after 49 years' 
test. They always produce 

the largest and surest 
crops. All dealers Bell 

them. Our 1908 
.Seed Annual 
free on request. 

'D. M.FERRY & Co. 
DETROIT, MICH 

GASOLINE ENGINES. 

TheAHamo Gasoline Engine, 
ALL SIZES, 
ALL PURPOSES. 

Donald McLarty - Hyde Park. 

City Dray 

Line. 
Contracts for large lots 

taken, and goods deliver
ed on short notice. 

• WM. FOWLER, 
; Prop. I 

>! 

A TACTFUL GIRL, 

The Way She Gave Jmmem * Lemm 
In Table Etiquette. 

They were an engaged, young couple 
and were having a quiet dinner while 
the bancl played alluring music. The 
girl was sweet and refined looking and 
the* man big and strong. Her manners 
were perfect, but his left much to be 
desired as far as etiquette is concern
ed. Afte.r they had finished their meal 
an interested observer noticed that the 
big, wholesome man placed his knife 
and fork like the crossbones under the 
skull. With a blush the girl, whose 
own implements were placed correctly 
side by side, noticed the break. 

"James," she said, with quick tact, 
looking all around among the tables, 
"did you over notice that men and wo
men eat differently? When a man fin
ishes a meal he always places his knife 
and fork across each other, while a 
woman invariably places'them side by 
side. It's funny, but I've often noticed 
it" 

"Whicli is correct?" anxiously ques
tioned her fiance while he gingerly 
toyed with the objects of comment. 

"Why, placing tliem sidp by side, 
dear, of course," she said. "But, then, 
men are so busy that I suppose they 
have no time for such details." And 
then she became interested in the band 
leader, while the erring James slyly 
adjusted his knife and fork according 
to regulations. 

"There's a woman who is going to 
manage her husband without letting 
him know it," observed a sweet old la
dy who had overheard. "It all de
pends upon the way you do it whether 
you can get a man to come round."— 
Philadelphia Record. 

MEN AND THEIR HAIR. 
J Peculiarities! Tlint Puzzle the Barber 

1 Pembina 
| Lumber Yard 

E. M. NIXON, Prop. 

FULL SUPPLY OF 

i j  Building Material, 
il Wall Plaster, lime, 
jl Sand. Brick and Cement. 
!> i 1 I 

0P00Jl-*00 

"YOUR MONEY 10 
. NO GOOD" 

.inc. «rm be refunded to you if after us 
'ng half a bottle of 

THE FAMOUS 

&HE.UMATISM and 
BLOOD CURE 

on are Dot satisfied with results. 
This is onr guarantee which goes witi* 

/ery bottle 
Por'Sale and Guaranteed Only bv 

T. F?. SHAW. 
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Wheat, Oats and Barley 
taken in exchange, or for 
cash, at heghest market 
prices. c 

FRANK FELDMAN, Prop. \ 
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Oysters, 
DAILY. 

•Fancy and Plain Can-l 
dies. 

•Fresh Bon Bons 
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•and Fruit 
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Who Notices Things. 

The secretive, taciturn barber was 
finally induced to talk. He remarked: 
"I've noticed one peculiarity about my 
customers that I could never quite ex
plain—the less hair a man has the 
more attention lie pays to it. 

"There's a man who comes in here 
nearly every week for a hair cut, and 
if I shaved him clean from the back 
of his collar to > his forehead you'd 
never know that I'd touched him. I-Ie's 
got a short, light colored fringe that 
plays around under the rim of his hat 
like the soft, fluffy fringe you see on 
those shawls the women wear over 
their shoulders, but you'd think, to hear 
him, that he could braid it and do it up 
in coils. Wants me to be particular 
and trim it close on the neck and 
around the ears. I humor him, of 
course. I take a handful of somebody 
else's hair and sprinkle it on the cloth 
I put on him, and then I snip the air 
gently for ten or fifteen minutes and 
make a great ado when I whisk him 
off. 

"And when he leaves the chair and 
says he mustn't let it grow so long 
again I say it was pretty long. I hope 
the Lord will forgive me. Nine out of 
every ten of the baldheads are that 
way, but men who've got plenty of hair 
will keep away from here until they 
look like edges of an old fashioned hay
loft. It's curious, and, as I said, I 
never could account for it."—Provi
dence Journal. 

Jack Slieppard an a Text. 

Jack Sheppard had a great hold upon 
the imagination of the people of his 
time. The fact that 200,000 people wit-
nessed his execution at Tyburn—on" 
Nov. 18,1724, "upon the tree that bears 
twelve times a yeare" is some witness 
to his grim popularity. But one of the 
strangest tributes ever paid him was 
the sermon preached upon him in a 
London church. 

"Oh, that ye were all like Jack Shep
pard!" began the preacher, to the stu
pefaction of his congregation. He went 
on to draw a parallel between things 
of the flesh and those of the soul and 
to point out that the genius shown in 
housebreaking might have been be
stowed upon "picking the locks of the 
heart with the nail of repentance." 

A PRAIRIE DINNER. 

Cooking Utenails Mar Be Dispensed 
With In Preparing It. 

Suppose you start on a trip across 
the mountains. You have plenty of 
"grub," but you accidentally left your 
cooking utensils behind—not a dutch 
oven, not a frying pan, not a tin plate, 
even a tomato can. Do you suppose 
for a moment I would sit down on that 
sack of flour and starve? Not quite. 

Build a big lire and when it gets low 
shove a lot of-good old spuds under the 
coals. If you have fresh meat the way 
is clear for broiling. If not, slice your 
bacon, impale it on a stout switch and 
when your spuds are done break them 
open and allow the good old bacon 
grease to drop on them as it broils on 
the end of that stick. You want cof
fee. Rip the jacket off that canteen; 
bring the water to a boil, funnel your 
coffee in, and your coffee is ready. But 
how about the bread? Xo pan to mix 
the dough in, no article in which to 
bake the bread. You don't like ash 
cakes? All right. Just mix your bak
ing powder carefully in the top of the 
sack, form the flour into a funnel 
shape, pour in very little water at a 
time—don't be afraid of getting your 
fingers balled up—mix that tfough right 
there, and when it is the desired con
sistency roll it out like a snake. Cut a 
cane from any old thing, wrap this 
Snake .shaped piece of dough around it 
in a long coil, turn it before tlie fire un
til it is good and brown, and you will 
have finer bread than grandma ever 
made. 

If the average Arizona prospector can't 
take care of himself wlien he lias plen
ty of raw grub it is strange.—Mescal in 
Tombstone Epitaph. 

A KIND HUSBAND. 

Sbonld He Never, Ladies, Oppose the 
Wishes of Ills Wife? 

Is the kind husband a failure? 
That depends. A husband can scarce

ly show his wife too much kindness. 
But sometimes real kindness may bo 
shown in opposing her wishes. If the 
husband has any mlml of his'own he 
must use it. I-Ie need not be mean in 
his opposition nor arrogant nor tyran
nical. He should be reasonable at all 
times and disposed to highly regard 
the expressed wishes of his wife even 
though these wishes may seem to him 
to be whimsical or capricious. But— 

Kindness does not require subservi
ency or entire and instant surrender 
of opinion. Indeed, it is easy to see 
how such surrender might lead a wife 
to despise her husband. He who fetches 
and carries like a poodle is likely to be 
considered a poodle. 

Women admire strength in a man. 
This strength need not necessarily 

be physical, though that is desirable. 
Women love strength of character in a 
man. And— 

Is it not so, ladies? When a woman 
coaxes a strong man to her point of 
view by strenuous endeavor, does she 
not regard it as merit to have influ
enced this big, strong being? If .she 
gains her own way at once and at all 
times she has achieved nothing, and 
there is no rejoicing in her heart. 

Certainly a man should be. kind to 
his wife—always kind. But he need 
uot be an automaton or an echo or a 
plaything. 

Is it not so, ladies?—Albany Times-
Union. 

Admitted the Lie. 
Concerning King William IV. of Eng-

land the folluuiiig story war told, the 

Age and Work. 

Sir Walter Scott began to write his 
celebrated novels at forty. Milton be
gan "Paradise Lost" at fifty. When 
"East Lynne" appeared its author, 
Mr3. Henry Wood, was forty-five. 
Cromwell was forty-one when he be
gan his public career. The year of the 
Kegira was the fifty-third of Moham
med, and Marlborough reached his in
dependent command at the same age. 
In spiritual examples Abraham was 
seventy-five when called of Charan, 
and Moses was eighty when tie stood 
before Pharaoh as the champion of 
Israel. 

The Leading Hand. 
In old days there were angels who 

came and took men by the hand and 
led them away from the city of de
struction. We see no white winged 
angels now, but yet men are led away 
from threatening destruction; a hand is 
put into theirs which leads them forth 
gently toward a calm and bright land, 
so that they look no more backward, 
and the band may be a little child's.— 
George Eliot. 

Men's Ways. 
"I assure you I'm .always willing to 

acknowledge my faults when I see 
them." 

"That's all right but I'll bet you 
never acknowledge them when your 
neighbor sees them." — Philadelphia 
Press. «• 

They Usually Do. y 
"So he's really dead. Well, be made 

a hard fight. If ever a man had as 
toon will he had." 

"Yea, bat I'll bet the lawyer* will 
break it-"—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Parity of heart la that quick and aen-
.tftire delicacy" to which even tbe con
ception of aln la aOMMhre—Chalnem 
$ »7 " r 7 TSftj, 

Countess of Strafford being responsible 
for it: "The king was at dinner. Next 
to him was a titled woman whom he 
was entertaining with some extraordi
nary anecdotes, which the lady found 
it impossible to believe were true. She 
therefore answered, 'Oh, sir, I beg your 
pardon, but I really do not think that 
can be true.' To her surprise he in
stantly replied, 'You are quite right, 
marm, there is not a word of truth in 
it. It is a lie, marm, a lie. In fact, 
marm, we all lie; we can't help it. We 
had it from our mother!' This," con
cludes the Countess of Strafford, "was 
the biggest lie of all, for Queen Char
lotte was a very truthful person, never 
given to lying." 

Stories of the Gravedlgrsers. 

Grimly humorous is the tale of the 
gravedigger who complained that he 
did not get constant work. 

"But, George." said the minister, "if 
you were to be constantly employed in 
the duties of the office you would soon 
bury the whole parish." ' 

"That miclit be, sir, but hoo am I to 
keep a wife and family unless I get 
regular work? 'Deed, sir, I ha vena 
buried a leevin' soul for the last six 
weeks." 

Harder still was the case of another 
gravedigger who was asked to reduce 
his fee for digging a grave because, 
"mind ye, James, she was an auld wo
man and was sair spent."—Chicago 
Tribune. 

THE KING GANDER. 

Don't Get as Shoot Him or You'll 
Crair as a Coot. 

Never hear tell of a.:king gander, I 
s'pose? No; most foik hain't. The 
sharps that write the bird books says 
there ain't no such thing, but I know 
better. I've seen one. 

There ain't never but one king gan
der at a time, same's a country never 
has but one king at a time, but a king 
gander's a real king, that's what he is. 
It ain't jest because he's the biggest 
gander of any or the knowin'est. It's 
somethin' more. He's kind of a sa
cred gander, he is, and there ain't a 
wild goose that flies but knows it. 
He's captain of 'em all, an' it's only the 
pick of the geese that flies with him. 

Ner that ain't all neither. What do 
you s'pose became of that big king gan
der Bill shot? Ever hear of a dead 
gander beiu' carried off by his flock, 
restin' on their backs an' them a-honk-
in' out a rcg'lar buryin' dirge? Weil, 
I've said enough. Fact is I've said all 
I dare say. 

But I tell you this; If ever you have 
a elianst to shoot a king gander don't 
you do it. 'Tain't good ludk. If you 
don't believe it look at my brother Bill. 
He killed one—leastways he shot him— 
and then what happened? Only the 
Lord and Bill Huckins knows. An' 
Bill '11 never tell. Why not? 'Cause 
he's been as crazy as a coot ever since— 
yes, sir, crazy as a coot!—Outing. 

FOOD AND WEATHER. 
Why People Bat More In Winter 

Than They Do In Summer., 

It lias been shown that the consump
tion of food increases in direct propor
tion .to the decrease in temperature. 
We oat more in winter than in summer, 
and the inhabitants of the temperate 
regions require more food than those 
of the tropic zone. 

This is duo to several causes. In the 
first place air is denser in colder cli
mates and more oxygen is taken in 
with each breath, so that a greater sup
ply of carbon—derived from food—is 
necessary in order that the two gases 
may combine in their proper propor
tions for the maintenance of bodily 
heat. Again, the inhabitant of a cold 
climate usually has to work harder 
than the more fortunate southerner, 
whose wants decrease as nature be
comes more generous. The harder the 
daily labor the greater the amount of 
food required. 

Climate not only affects the quanti
ty but also the quality of the food con
sumed. The Eskimo could not live up
on the dainties of nature which load 
the tables of the poorest in the tropics, 
for the conditions of his existence re-' 
quire the consumption of an enormous 
amount of fatty matter, so that blub
ber is to him a chief necessary of life. 

OBSCURE PASSAGES. 
Lines W hose Meuniiif? Was Not Clear 

to Their Authors. 

A writer in London Truth recalls that 
Browning, when asked the meaning of 
a passage in "Sordello," replied, "Well, 
I know the poem had a meaning to me 
when I wrote it. but what it was I 
cannot now say." The writer goes on to 
quote parallel answers of Coleridge and 
of Goethe, which comforted him long 
ago, when he first transcribed them. 
Coleridge wrote the greater part of 
book 2 of Southey's "Joan of Arc" and 
annotated the long passage begin
ning, "Maid beloved of heaven," thus: 

T l i f r n  u r e  v p r y  f i n e  l i p o a ,  t h ^ g h  T  R U T  

it that should not, but hang me if' I 
know, or ever did know, the meaning 
of them, though my own composition." 
Lord Francis Egerton, when translat
ing "Faust," wrote to ask Goethe's ex
planation of a passage which puzzled 
him and received the reply that the 
poet himself was at a loss for its 
meaning. "Surely," runs his answer 
to Lord Francis, "you at twenty-four 
should know better than I at seventy-
four the meaning of a passage I wrote 
at your age." 

Understanding Poker. 
The women believe that every man 

knows all about poker, but only a few 
men do. It is true, however, that near
ly every man pretends to understand 
the game thoroughly. When there is a 
poker joke at a theater all the men 
smile and look at their women folks 
with a sort of pity, but the fellows who 
smile know very little about the game 
and are afraid to play it, for in almost 
every little social affair connected with 
chips and pairs there is a tin horn 
gambler industriously engaged in work
ing chumps. The few men who really 
understand poker have a habit of win
ning the money of the men who pre
tend to understand it, so the large ma-
jority of men know nothing about the 
game further than that a "good hand is 
hard to get.—Atchison Globe. 

Not His Tnrn to Laugh. 
Stranger—You ' are the only gentle

man in the room. Guest?—In what way, 
sir? Stranger—When I tripped in the 
dance and went sprawling on the floor, 
tearing my, fair partner's dress, you 
were the only one in the room who did 
not laugh. Guest—The lady is my 
wife, and I paid for the dress. 

Knew When to Stop. 
Farmer Corn tassel—Ye don't mean to 

tell me ye've stopped smokin'! Former 
Longjaw—Yep; threw away m' pipe 
this mornin'. Been amokin' nigh on to 
fifty-seven years an' was afraid If I 
didn't quit pretty soon I'd git the hab
it-Puck. 

' Appropriate. 
Foreigner—What Is the significance 

of the eagle that la.stamped on Ameri
can money? United States Citisen—It 
la the emblem of Its swift flight—De
troit Free Press. 

And She Believed It. 
"Henry," said his wife, "what do 

you need to take so many bottles along 
for when you're only going fishing?" 

"So we can have something to cork 
up messages in and throw overboard, 
dear," he replied, "if anything should 
happen to the boat" 

"Oh, I see. Well, do be careful, Hen
ry. I shall be awfully uneasy."—Chi
cago Tribune. 

Ho Business Depression. 
"Is your business good?" asked the 

burglar of the counterfeiter. 
"Good!" repeated the counterfeiter. 

"Well, I should say It was. I have been 
just coining money." 

A Woman's Ro. • » • 
"Of course two negatives make an 

affirmative." 
- "But when there to a woman to the 
case one Is sdlllclent"—New York 
•Press. 
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• is the only 

High Grade Powder 
 ̂ o offered to the r 

\ 5 consumer at a / 

Moderate Price 
It should not be 

r confused with 
5 the cheap, low 
;  grade powders 

 ̂ on the one hand, 
nor the high priced „ * 
trust powders on! 
the other. 

Piping and 
Repairing. 

50 
Years m 

many superior 

of Success 
This is our record. From a small 

beginning we have grown until our fac
tories now cover many acrt s. Many of 
our machines sold forty to fifty years 
ago are still giving their users faithful 
service. Can anything be more con
vincing of their merits and durability? 
Did you ever hear .of any other machine 
with such a record? 

Note a few of the 
points of the 

Wheeler & Wilson 
Sewing Machine 

The Rotary Hook displsces the old, 
out-of-date, unmechanical and trouble' 
some shuttle. • 

The Frictionless ball bearings and per
fect mechanical construction enable u to 
be operated with one-third less exertion 
than is required by ordinary machines. 
It sews three yards of goods while a 
shuttle machine sews two. 

It makes the most elastic and most 
perfect stitch whether sewing lierht or 
heavy goods. 

Shot Guns, 

Rifles, 

Revolvers, 

Shells, 
! 

Bicycles, 
Camaras, 

Photo Sup. 
I 

Fixtures 
With our superior attachments the 

greatest variety of work is possible. 
Do not make the mistake of buying a 

sewing machine until you have given 
the Wheeler & Wilson No. 9 a trial 

Wheeler & Wilson JJfg. Co. (Chicago, III. 
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YEAR 
THE 
AMERICAN^̂ ®^̂  MONTMLY 

REVIEWS-REVIEWS 
The more Magazines there are, the more 
Indispensable is The Review of Reviews 
" Indispensable.** **The one magazine I feel I must take." "The 

world under a field-flaw." -An education in public affairs and 
current literature."— ibe»e are some of the phraie* one bean from noted 
people who read UMxteview of Review*. The more magazines there are, the 
more necessary»the Review of Reviews, because it brills together the best thai 
n m all the mo« important monthlies of the world. Such k the flood oi 
poiodical literature that nowadays people say that the enl* way to keep up 
with & is to read the Review of Reviews. EnnreWover and above this review-
mg section, * has more original matter and illuAratioas îan mo*: magazines, and 
Omi mo* tamely and important articles printed in mUf meanly. 

Pmbly the mo* u*hd sccrioo of all is Dr. Aftiiat Shaw «ilWr '̂ 
less «f the world, where public events and issues aie authoritatively and 
eipUiaed in every i'sue. Mainr a subscriber wrtav"This department aWa 
worth more than the pnee of the magazine. The mkne cartoon department, 
deputing enrrent history m caricature, k another favorite. Tb« t«vi«w *1 

» American.*!* md fonn**. 
M» n jwbhc Efcydw mwben of Congress, i 

««tam of induftry trito most ke» " op wiM 
all ever America, 
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These la DO knowledge that la aot 
power.—Emereon. 
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