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THE THINGS WORTH WH]EL.

Oh, the things worth whilel the thlngs
worth while!

"The winning word of kindness that's the

; .artlst of a smile;

 The sunny smile that sparkles. reflecting in-

its beams
The largess of devotion and the liberty of
dreams;
The willing ear that hearkens to the melo-
: dies of bees
That hum and birds that twittar in the
flowers and the trees;

The happy heart responsive to tha touch

of kindly hands
That beckon up and onward to the Iavely
Lotus lands.

Yea, the things worth while! the things
worth while!

The cheery thoughts we cherish, with
naught of gloom or guile;

The wholesome hope of heaven, and the
sweet surcease of care

We find in lowly homesteads,
‘makes heaven there!

The lisping children’s prattle, the mother's
croon, the dear,

Deliclous warmth of feeling In the fire-
side’s rosy cheer,

‘When the mellow lamp is lighted and the
apples on the hearth

for love

Are sizzling in the radiance of the dearest

place on earth.

‘Ah, the things worth while!
worth while!

The tender recollection of the low seat on
the stile,

iWhen the katydids were calling and the
owlet’s answer shrill

Grew mellow as it mingled with tha musie
of the mill;

The buoyant dreams that bubbled like the
water in the race,

The lifting inspiration of an unforgotten
face;

The toil by sweet devotion made marvel-

ously light; ¢

Love, and and its living fervor, its mystery

and might!

Bo, the things worth while,
worth while!

Let's garner them and guard them and
rear a radiant pile

Of golden deeds and memories, with dia-
mond hopes impearled—

A castle made impregnable against the
warring world.,

‘Wherein our days shall blossom, our nights
shall bloom with stars—

‘And let go by the malice, the fruitless
strife that mars.

So life's serener visions shall all the hours
beguile

If only we shall treasure just the things
worth while!

—Robertus Love, in N. Y. Sun,
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E have all, I suppose, in our lives

made blunders—Ilitile blunders,
big blunders, and so forth, till one
reaches the pitch of irretrievable blun-
der—and I have just escaped from the
consequences of one that for the mo-
ment was likely to prove irretrievable.

I was—I had foolishly allowed my-
self to be fascinated by Miss Stranger-
ford—yes, fascinated is, I think, just
ihe word to meet the case.

Phyllis is a dear, quite a dear, and
for a time I submit I was tottering on
the brink. I believe, as a matter of
fact, that I did propose once or twice;
but, of course, I knew she'd say “no
She’s so sensible. But for one awful,
terrible moment, at the time I'm going
to tell you about, I thought she was
going to forget herself and say “yes.”

You see, the truth is, one is a little
bit afraid of Miss Strangerford. Every-
thing will seem to be going swimming-
ly, and you think you're getting on
quite well, and being rather clever, and
all that; and then you look up, and you
see a something her eyes which sobers
you down again., It’s in her eyes.
Somewhere right at the back of them

‘- there’s a kind of glistening twinkle

that makes you feel that you're a fool.

Now, Laura is not like that. BShe is
clever, and knows all about books, mu-
gic and Ibsen, and she hardly ever
smiles. But Miss Strangerford just sits
curled up in her chair and chatters
about nothing. in particular, and says
funny things which make you laugh,
and dresses smartly, and; even some-
times smokes cigarettes; and yet di-
rectly one begins to talk about deeper
subjects she stays quite quiet, and
keepsthatfunny look in her eyes, for all
the world as if she was laughing at
You to herself.

Last summer, down on the river, we
got on awfully well at first; it was
later on that I came to the conclusion
that it would be a mistake to carry
matters further; and as she had just—
well, not exactly refused—but put me
oft for the second time, I thought il
better to let the matter drop.

Then I met Laura. Laura adores mu-
sic halls. She says that she thinks the
color scheme of a ballet most insiruet-
ive, and has come to the conclusion
that it is unconsciously based on the
primitive prineciples of color music. I
am sure she’s right—I like them myself.

I saw a good deal of her after that
dinner, and last week we practically
became engaged. Naturally I wanted
to give her some souvenir to commem-

‘orate the.day—mnot the ordinary vulgar

Ting, but something with a latent mean-
ing to it. Laura is great on latent
meanings, so I knew she-would appre-:
eiate it. .

On the morning after the engage-
ment I went {o Somerton, the jewel-
er’s off Piccadilly, and explained what
I wanted. Dickson, their head man,
spotted the idea at once.

“You want something with a pretty
sentiment in it—something original.”

I couldn’t think of anything myself,
but he showed me a design which he
declared would be just the thing. It
was a sort of brooch with two hearts,
one a ruby and one a diamond. The
ruby was supposed to be mine, because
Dickson explained that it signified pas-

_sion and devotion. The two big stones

were bound together with a truoe lover’s
knot in diamonds—a copy of an old
pattern, he assured me, and pretty it
1 gave him my card toslipinto
the box when it was sent home.

S was 1eaving the shop. .
. Of come,.dirhctly A _' asked me tha.t

the usual sort of thing, and to send it
to the- young: laﬂy at. once, together
with my card. -

Two days 1ater.amnng my morning’s
letters, I received a note from Miss
Strangerford asking me to go to tea.
I had intended going to see Lavra, but
on getting a telegram to put me oﬁ
decided to go and see Phyllis, -

ty, and for one fleeting second I almost

wished—that Laura smoked. :
Also, if Laura has a fa.ult—which,

mind you, I am not prepared to admit—

"7 still, if she has a fault, it is that she

has quaint ideas on the subJeét of hair
dressing. Now Phyllis is always beau-
tifully “coiffe.”

For my part I felta httle uncomfort-
able, but Miss Phyllis was not in the
slightest degree discomposed. There
was another man there, and he glared
at me a little, but I treated him with
deserved contempt. After about ten
minute$ of desultory chatter he took
himself off,

Miss Phyllis watched the door close
behind him and then suddenly turn-
ing to me she stretched out her hand
and said:

“My dear Gerald; how can I thank
you?”

I confess that I was considerably
taken aback.

“I think,” continued Phyllis, with-
out noticing my interruption, “that

giving person in the world.”
“I was afraid,” said I, “that you were

are you,
come?"

“Offended!” said Miss Phyllis. “My
dear Gerald, whatever made you think
thal? You're a dear. See, I've got it
on.!,

I did see; and to my horror I real-
ized for the first time that the glisten-
ing objeet which I had been admiring
so much in Phyllis’ chiffon was the
brooch I had ordered for Laura.

“That,” I gasped, “is a little memen-
to of our—of my engagement.”

““Yes,” said Phyllis, smiling. “I con-
sider myself really engaged now.”

“You don't mean to say,” I stam-
mered, “that you—"

“0, but I do!” she interrupted.
“Really, really I do!” and her eyes
sparkled.

“There is a mistake somewhere,” 1
explained confusedly. “I—that is you
—I mean I am engaged.”

“Naturally,” said Phyllis, raising her
eyebrows. ‘“We are both engaged—
isn't it splendid ?”

“But,” I managed to ejaculate at last,
with more force than politeness. “I'm
engaged to some one else, not to you.”

This speech, blunt and plain enough

since you've asked me to

“HERE YOU ARE, YOU SILLY BOY.”

in its way, seemed to afford Phyllis in-
finite amusement. She curled herself
up more tightly in her chair, and fair-
ly quivered with suppressed merriment.

“Don’t you, understand?”’ 1 ex-
plained. “I'm Jngagecl toMiss Ainesly—
Laura Ainesly, and—of course, I'm aw-
fully sorry, but that was sent you by
mistake.”

Phyllis managed to subdue herlaugh-
ter.

“My dear Gerald, please don’t look
like that,” she said, wiping the  tears
from her eyes with an absurd little
pocket handkerchief. *“You needn’t
look so woebegone, even if you did
think I was going to accept you. I
promise not to marry you. Can’t you
see? You went into Somerton’s and
ordered this brooch and told them to
send it direct to the lady’s house. It
never seems to have occurred to you to
mention her name and as they had made
something for me at your order in ages
past_they naturally concluded that this
was for me, too, and sent it on by a
messenger with your card. I knew it
was a mistake, so I sent the maid down
to inquire. It was not difficult to guess
the truth.”

“0!” said I, lamely.

“There, here you are, you silly boy!”
she said, holding out the brooch. “Run
away to Laura with it, and forgive me
for playing a practical joke on you; but
you did look such a picture of dlsmayl"
. “Won't.you keep.it, please,” said .1,
humbly “1 ought o pay ‘a penalty for’
my stupidity.”

“It's awfully good of you, Gerald, and

ought to, TI've been engaged since
Wednesday, you see, to Capt. Mahon.”

“The-very thing!” I cried, turning to
the inscription on the back. “I was en»
gaged on Wednesday, too; see, here’s
the date.”

Phyllis looked. ey

“It does seem to fit it mee]y i nhe
said. ‘“‘May I really keep it?"”

“Please do,” said I. “and if he says
anything 'be‘ll him it was a premnture
Christmas offering.”

Capt. Mahon, or whatever his nome 1

; h a Iucky msn.—]lume Chat,

I was stuck. So I-just told him to put

+ I .was shown into her boudoir and- _:.
found her. as usual, curléd up in .an:
armchair, smoking a cigarette. “1¢]-
struck me that she was extremely prets |

you. are the most generous and for-

offended with me; but you are not,

it’s pretty; but I don’'t know that I

I am glad the mistake happened after |
all, for I am fond of Phyllis. And—well |

HORSE-STALL FI.OOR.

lenslble llethod nf Cnn-lruetln-
! Whlci Prevents Animals from’
qt.-.lnlnc Their Coats. i

ﬂhero_ ;narel are kept a tight ﬂour
n’ ‘the gtall is not especially inconven-
-fent, but-with horses the case is other-*
_wise! For them such a floor asis shown |
4in the accompunying illustration'is best
| suited for keeping their coats from be-
coming stained. The stable floor be-

—-

FLOOR FOR HORSE SBTALLS,

neath the flooring of the stall should
slope a little so that the liquids that
run through the openings in_the stall
flooring will be conveyed down behind
the stall, where they may be absorbed

in the litter. The pieces of which the
stall floor is made may be five inches
wide, laid one-half inch apart. They
are shown farther apart than this in the
cut in order to make the matter plain.
There should be four cross bearings
under the stall floor if two-inch stuff is
to be used.—American Agriculturist.

MILLET FOR SOILING.

A Crop Furnishing Valuable Feed for
Dniry Cattle, Young Stock,
Sheep and Ponltry.

Millet, says a bulletin of the agricul-
tural department just published, is fed
principally as a hay and ‘soiling crop.
The forage ranks well with that of
other grasses in the nutritive content,
and its palatability is about that of the
average for the coarser sorts. For
digestibility, millet forage compares fa-
vorably with that from other coarse
grasses,

Already widely grown as a hay crop,
millets deserve more general use for
soiling. They are particularly valuable
for feeding to dairy cattle, young stock
and sheep.. There are many sections of
the country where this crop can be
made to supplement the pastures in
such a way as to allow a material in-
crease in the number of stock that can
be kept on the farm.

On account of the heavy yield of for-
age and the good quality of the product,
millets are excellent grasses for uge in
the silo. Frequently a good crop of mil-
let can be raised under conditions which
would not admit of growing corn for en-
silage, and in such instances it becomes
of especial value. One of the best meth-
ods of preserving this erop is by the use
of the silo. Those whozhave tried this
method have obtained excellent results.
A fine quality of ensilage may be made
by using barnyard millet and a legu-
.| minous crop like soy beans or clover.
The seed of the foxtail millets is widely
used as food for fowls and birds, but is
seldom fed to stock. It has, however,
been used in feeding young stock, such
as calves, with a fair degree of success.
The seed is excellent food for laying
hens.—Farmers' Voice.

SORE MOUTH IN PIGS:

A Dongerouns Disease Unless Radlienl
Steps Are Taken When It .anel
Its Appeanrance.

Canker, or nursing sore mouth, is a
troublesome disease, and if not prompt-
ly attended to proves fatal, says the
Swine Journal. It may, and we think
it usually does, arise from impurity in
the milk of the sow or from poisor'on
bher teats and udder obtained by run-
ning in tall, wet grass or poison vines.
The first symptoms are lumps on the
eow’s udder, and sometimes sores; next
will be noticed blisters on the [.lip.
tongue and mouth of the pig; the
tongue and lips-become swollen, and the
roof and sides of the mouth inflamed
and covered with deep red or white
blisters. Treatment: Catch the pig and
swab its mouth out thoroughly with a
solution of carbolic acid and water suf-
ficiently strong to make the flesh upon
the arm tingle. - Apply it with a rag,
orasmall piece of sponge tied on a stick.
A strong sage tea applied in the same
way is pood. and in addition take pow-
derd sulphur,.put it into a large straw,
hold the pig’s mouth open and blow
the dry sulphur in. Apply these reme-
dies frequently and bathe the sow’s
teats and udder with a weak solution of
carbolic acid., . Keep litters that have
it away from other pigs. Care, close
attention and the frequent application
of the above remedies will rarely fail
to cure if taken in time. The sow should
‘be fed nulphm-dn. her. -elops, 5
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= Paring Hoofs of Sheep. =

Many farmers are keeping sheep this
year for the first time in many years.
To all such it may be wise to suggest.
paring the hoofs early in the spring, or
before they are turned out to pasture.
In the barnyard, always treading on:
soft, fermenting manure, the sheep’s
hoofs grow tog long and develop foot
rot of it is pastured on low, wet land.
On rocky, high and dry land. the sheep.
wears off its hoofs on the sharp: edgesof |
‘the rocks. Tt is probably instinet that
teaches thesheep atnight to. r.eek ahigh
and dry place to sleep npon.—i‘nrmers

4o

THE wﬁ"onr OF HOGS.

'eu mnr rnter t‘he 150-Ponnd
‘Animal to the Heavy Porkera
o! Other Years,

: We ure told and impressed by the

"_'anthoriﬂea in the provision trade that

there is no possible chance that heavy
hogs will be in favor for a considerable
time, if ever again, says Texas Stock
Journal. This view we are informed

‘| is based upon the requirements of con-
| sumers and the retail and export trade.

Formerly a packing hog was heavy at
350 to 450 pounds; now packing hogs
are considered heavy at. 230 pounds.
Packers get all the lard they can pos-
sibly handle without buying a single
lard lmg. The best marketable weight
now is about 150 pounds, and the best
-all-around porker does not exceed 225
pounds, although that weight is too
heavy to-day to sell well. Farmers who
make their hogs too heavy to suit the
buyers must expect to get low prices,

money. The sides are manipulated into
breakfast bacon, canvased and sold
for eight to ten cents per pound, shoul-
ders converted into “California hams”
and retailed for ten cents per pound;
the hams are small and sell readily for
1214, cents, and some with an extra fin-
ishing touch retail for as much as 15
cents per pound. Then,isn’tit strange,
taking into consideration the above
facts, that our farmers and feeders will
continue to feed after their pigs are
thoroughly ripe for market, while with
every breath the packer is saying to
them: “If you feed another feed, I'll
dock you.” What is to their interest,
the same is to our interest. Then it
behooves us to reach out for quick,
growthy, f:l.tten-at-uny -age pigs, and six
months after the pig is farrowed turn
him over to the packers, who in return
will pay you more than if you had fed
it seven months, so far as profit is con-
cerned.

LOADING LIVE STOCK.

A Device That Is Easy to Handle and
Is Rapidly Adjusted to Suilt
Any Wagon,

The accompanying illustration shows
a device for loading hogs and sheep that
are too heavy to lift. The figure repre-
sents one side only. The bottom is a
two-inch plank one foot or 16 inches
wide, or as wide as the wagon box, if
you want it, with slats nailed crosswise
on the bottom to keep the stock from
slipping. The ends are both of the same

LOADING LIVE BTOCK.

angle, so that when set up on the hind
end of the wagon it will fit the box,
and the end on the ground is perpen-
dicular. By means of a few portable
panels we can load stock almost any
place where there is a fence for one
side. The device can be adjusted to
suit the wagon, unlike one that is sta-
tionary. We have scales, and a breed-
ing pen for pigs, and it comes handy to
unload sows, and at the scales for load-
ing fat hogs and sheep.—A. S. Forsman,
in Ohio Farmer.

New Corn Makes Cholera.

“The fact that new corn and,bog chol-
era get ripe abont the same time every
year leads many pretty good hogmen to
believe that feeding new corn, or rath-
‘er green corn, makes what hog chol-
era we have. While we no doubt would
have plenty of cholera if none of the
corn was fed until thoroughlyripe, there
is little doubt that the careless feeding
of green corn has sent many a porker
to an untimely end. A great many
farmers allow their hogs to go through
thesummerwithnofeed and then when
new corn comes there is at once an
anxious effort manifest to make up for
lost time and to get the hogs ready for

market in the shortest possible time,
‘which is by no means always the best
for the hogs or the owner.—L. 0. Way-
lance, in Prairie Farmer.

Working Young Horses.

A -colt should be thoroughly broken
the winter before he is two years old,
and should be driven occasionally, both
singly and with another horse, to keep
in practice what he has learned, as well
as to furnish the exercise required to
keep his muscles in good condition., If

lightest character, and especial care
should be taken at first not to gall the
shoulders where the collar presses. All
the work a two-year-old colt will do
without injury costs about as much as
it is worth in extra care given to the

him.

A Good Horses in Demand.

- For good horses there will always be
a good price going, for if a man cannot
sell them in this country, he can sell
them in some other country, and the
dealers in that country are only tao
glad to send_ their. represe;gativu to
‘the Unfted States to buy them 1;:but it is
‘only horses of great excellence - that
they will always surely buy, and to
raise this sort should be the aim of
every breeder, no matter what sort of
stock he has his money in. For one
really hlgh -class horse there will al-
ways be two buyers.—Rural World. #

M-klnc Usne of w:nn.

;seeds, is one ‘that will ‘pay it it is
plowed under.
be put to good use if Tightly handled.

| housewife prides herself, it is that of
| having her Jaundering done mcely, 0 |’

8 Tells no sweeter story fo
thauﬁcmmmﬁfhtm L
giver and health-bri

.ible and glossy appearance after being

two packa.ges of this new starch—

natural as life, or the Twentieth. Cen-

as the light weights bring the most |

put to work it should be only of the |

young animal that it does not injure |

A crop of weeds that are nearly ma- |
tured, but which have not produced |

Even weeds can thus| .

‘but the farmer who allows a single |
weed i pmdutre seed  multipl is {
- The

. HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
If there is one thing on which the

that the wearing apparel may be the ad-
miration of all. The washing is a small
matter, any one almost can do that, but
to have the linens present that flex- |

ironed requires a fine quality of starch.
* Ask your grocer for a coupon book
which will enable you to get the first |
“Red |
Cross” trade mark brand, also two of
the children’s Shakespeare pictures

“A Gentle Wind
_of Western Birth”

n-HOOd’SSI.ﬁ
Hwﬂh_,ic&oftbe birth of anera
of good health. Ik is the one reliable
specific for

the cure all blood,

painted in twelve beautiful colors  as |

tury Girl Calendar; all absolutely free.
This is one of the grandest offers ever
made to introduce “Red Cross” laundry
starch, J. C. Hubinger’s latest invention.

'GOLF AS A ‘TEMPER TEST.

A Luckless Player Demnn:t_ﬂuﬁ
How Easy It Is to Control
’ ' One’s Self.

(folf story which should certamly be
added to the already excellent number to
which the game has given birth possesses
an advantage which eannot be claimed for
all of them, that of bemg absolutely authen-

tic. An enthumast w o was somewhat of a
tyro at golf, thouﬁ reat distinction at
other forms of athletics, had a series of mis-
fortunes with which most people can sympa-
thize. He was g‘laym against a man whose
opinion he value d he consistently topped
his ball, sliced it, ?ulled it, lifted it into a
tree, played afinec eeL stroke infoa bunker,
and made extraord straight long-dis-
tance putts in which th r{a.ll hopped geniall

across the hole into the long grass whic

skirted the green.

At first the player’s demeanor was omi-
nously sweet; he seemed positively to enjoy
his strokes; then he grew mad; then he grew
apparently careless, though his caddie no-
ticed the carelessless was only assumed, as
he was pressing horribly. The worst of golf
is that you can never deceive either your
caddie or your ball. At last, at the seventh
hole, he grew wonderfully calm, and marched

send us 25¢c,
we will send
you Demorest’s
Family Magazine
for three months
and give you two
handsome pictures in
ten colors, exact repro-
ductions of famous oil
paintings. ‘They are 8
by 13} inches, This offer
of this great family magazine
is only good for 60 days.
' Write to
DEMOREST'S MAGAZINE
Art Department
110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY

off to the next teeing ground, remarking to
is trembling caddie that he would not
trouble to hole out. After an easy prelim-
inary swing or two he topped his ball, which
trickled away about 20 yards to the right.
Then the man took all his elubs and broke
them one by one across his knee, remarking
quietly to his opponent that “it is better to
break your mfemal clubs than to lose your
infernal temper.”—London Tefegraph

COMMERCIAL WIT.

A Parcel of Puns That Were Worked
Off All Right But They
Didn't Take.

Four traveling men eat on the sidewalk
in front of the Windsor the other night tell-
ing stories. The man who smoked stogies
lmd just finished a somnambulist tale.

“Reminds me of wlmt the pickpocket said
to his fellow-prizoner,” commented the man
wnh the nasal blossom.

“What was that?”’

“I am here, gentlemen,” he sald ““ag the
result of a moment of abstraction.”

The pun fell with a dull, sickening thud.
But the man who smoked stogies came to
the front again.

“Like the incendiary, eh? There is some
similarity. He was there because of his
habit of making light of thin, d.g

The blossomy man refused to be silent.

“But did you hear about the forger?”’

V*“No. ﬂ

“He was ti]ere on account of a s:mp]e de-
sire to make a name for himself.

The man with the stog:e meditated.

“That reminds me of the bunﬂar," he
casually remarked. There was a three-min-
ute stage wait and the man who liked apple
JacL ave way to curiosity.

“As he said, through nothing but taking
advantage of an opening which oﬁ'eredm a
large mercantile establishment.”

he blossomy man had departed, leaving
a wide, far-reaching void.—St. Paul Globe.

Our Own Voleano,

“When I was on the Pacifie coast,” re-
marked the new boarder, “I noticed several
United States army boxes packed with sar-
sapanlln Do you think they could have

large mercantile tstablishment.”

5ﬂl'(:u," responded the man in black sus-
g{enders; ‘they were probably shipped  to

awail

"Hawa.u""

Yea you know there is a little eruption
there.” —Chlcago Evening News.

Pills for His Popgun.

Doctor—Well, my little fellow, you have
ot ?ulte well ngam I was sure that the pills | —=
lefit you would cure you. How did you
take them—in water or in cake?
Little Willie—Qh, I used them in my pop-
gun.—St. Louis Repuhhc

Is our hrut!;d? Then your

ends turn their heads aside.
A bad breath means a bad liver.
Ayer’s Pills are liver pills. They cure
constipation, bu:ousne!;s

SWF;L"Y‘OERB

't be fooled with a mackintosh )

A FREE FARM !

ce Government Lands in the famous
Des l.,acs Valley, around BOWBELLS, on lhe

800" Railway, in NORTH DAKOTA.

You can get 160 acres of the finest wheat
land near town, for §| 4.00, which isthe
Government filing fee,

Settlers are going in fast. Cheap Coal—
:;}ysloolxﬁton. Good water. Good

00

Many fields in thh&ﬂ:m 'yielded over 30
bushels of whea r acre this year, and ﬂa:
from 1 é!o:&za - ‘pe:ﬁcmmnwb
ing. o or
in the town ol}esonge

Cheap fares for l:md seekers,

For maps and information, write to

LAND AGENT, SO0 RAILWAY
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 & $3.50 SHOES YNion

Indorsed by over
1,000,000 'eanrl.

ll.l. LEl'IHERS II.L SIYLES

u-o and pries ul.lpll on botiom,

Take no substitute clalmed

t makers

and $3.50 shoes in the
world. Your dealershould k

them—if not, we will send you

ir on receipt of price. State

talogue B
__W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO., Brocklon. Mass,

® Send your name and ar]dress on a
= postal, and we will send you our 156-
page illustrated catalogue free.

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO.

®) 176 Winchester l.unu, New Haven, Conn.

(®)

Juniper Kidney Tea

Is wonderfully successful in curing all diseases
of the Liver, I(Idneys ud Urinary Organs,
Bright's Disease, Pain e Back, Stone in the
Bladder, cmurl'l of ttu Blldder Brick Dust
Deposits, etc., and cures children of bed-wettiog.

ONE OF OUR

SAMPLE OFFERS| 4

sebbcsice’ i dnfggine, | | eSS eni, Rorsmiy sienirent e
l‘-‘ burdn.nuuum
GUEKNBHANS DVE s WELI.[IR“.LINE

x.nchims pnruhh. .nd
m&lurmmmw-

power. Twenty
: - rent lt!l.l. Bend for
KELLY & mnm Watcrluu, m

_;'.WEWANI..!.‘E'W

Pay Weekly.

" Youdenyy

‘pleasure
comfort if youdon's use ln‘u

FITS ot

tda ‘!mlﬂ‘h‘r"ﬂm
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