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CHAPTER XXVIl.—Continued.

The memory of hig old plain crafi
would not permit any neglect of the
few necessarles for the wrip, -He
bought without haggling prices,
hut Ingisted on the So it was
four in the afternoon when he fnally
struck into the trail leading north
wiard He rode a mettlesome, half-
broken bronco, a wicked-eyed Wute,
which required to be conquered (wice
within the first hour of travel; a sec-
ond and more quiet animal tralled be
hind at the end of a lariat, bearing the
necessary equipment

He had, by persistent questioning,
acquired considerable information. dur-
ing that busy hour spent in Cheyenne,
regarding the untracked reglons lying

nver
best

before him, as well as the character
and disposition of the mag he pur-
sued. Both by Instinet and training

he was able o comprehend those brief
hints that must prove of vast benefit
in the pathless wilderness.

The night was already dark, but
slare were gleaming brilliantly over-
head, and the trail pemained easily
traceable, It became terribly lonely
on that wilderness stretching away
for unknown leagues In every direc.
tlon, yet Hampton scgreely noted this,
s0 watchful was he lest he miss the
trail. To his judgment, Murphy would
not be lkely to ride during the night
until after he had erossed the Fourche
There wis no reason to suspect that
there were any hosiile Indians south
of that stream, and probably therefore
the old scout would endeavor to con-
gerve his own strength and that of his
horses, for the more perllous travel
beyond.

About midnight,
ohseure, the rider made camp,
dent he must have already galned
heavily on the man he pursued. He
lariated his horses and flinging him-
self down on some soft turf, almost
immediately dropped asleep, He was
up again before daylight, and, afier
a hasty meal, pressed on. The nature
of the country had changed conslder
ably, becoming more broken, the view
clreumseribed by towering cliffe and
deep ravines.

Late jn the afternoon he relned up
hig horse and gazxed forward Into a
troad wvalley, bounded with precipi-
toud bluffs. The trall lod directly
down toward where a conslderable |
stream of water shome sllvery In ﬁu-l
gun, half concenled behind a fringe of
willows., And yonder, close A ngninst
iose distant willows, some black dots |
were moving Hampton glued hlu!
anxlous eyes 1o the glass. The leveled |
tijhos clearly revealod A man on horse-
back, leading another horse. The ani 1
male were walking. There could be Iit- |
tle doubt that this was Bilent Murphy. !

the trall becoming
conf-

Hampton lariated his tired horses
behind the bluff and returned to the
summit, Iving flat upon the ground,
with the fleld-glass at his eyes. The
distant figures passed slowly forward
into the midst of the willows, and for
half an hour the patient watcher
seanned the surface of the stream be
vond, but there was no sign of at
tempted passage, The sun sank lower
und finally disuppeared behind those
desolate ridges 1o the westward
Hampton's knowledge of plainseraft
rendered Murphy's actions sufficlently
This was the Fourche; bevond
those waters lay the terrible peril of
Indisn rafders. Further advince must
be made by swift, secret night riding,
and nevercensing vigllance, This was
whit Murphy had been saving himself
his horses for bBeyond conjee.
ture, he was resting now within the
shadows of those willows, studying
the opposite shore and making ready
for the dash northward,. Hampton be-
Heved he would linger thus for some
time after dark, If Indlan fives
would afford any guldance., Confident

olewr

nnd

to see

f this, he passed back to his horses,
rubbed them down with grass, and
then ate his lonely supper, not ventur- |
ing to light a fire, certain that Mur |

phy's eyes were scanning every
of skyllne

Darkness eame rapldly, while Hamp
ton sat planning again the detalls uf|
hig night's work. Then, with the two |
animals tralling cautiously behind, he
felt his slow way on foot down the

Inch |

steep blufl, into the denser blackness
of the valley

CHAPTER XXVII, |

The Haunting of a Crime. [

Murphy rested on his back In the |

the | clous whisper

The visltor laughed, the buoshes |
rustling ns he pushed toward
sound of the volee, “Is all right, old :

|

bov., Gave ye qulte 4 seare, I reckon.”

Murphy could” now dimly percoive
the other advancing through the Inter
venlng willows, and his Colt shot up
o the level. “Stop!—ye take another
—gtep an' I'll—Ilet drive, Ye tell me
—first—who ye be”

| horse

The invader paused, but he realized |
the nervous Anger preéssing the trigger
und made haste 1o answer, “IUs all
right, I tell ye. I'm one o Terry's
seouts.”

“Ye are? Jist the same—I've heard

ver volee—afore.

“LAkely ‘nough. 1 saw serviee in the

Seventh.”
Murphy was still a trifle susplcions

“How'ld yve git yere? How'd yve come
ter know-—whar 1 wns™"
The man laughed again. “Sorter

hurts ver perfessional feelins, don't It,
old feller, to be dropped in on In this
unceremonious way? But It was dead
ecasy, old man, Ye see [ happened
thro’ Chevenne only a couple o' hours
behind ye, with & bunch o' papers fer
the Yellowstone, The trall's plain
enough out this far, and [ Joped 'long
at a pretty fair hickory, so thet | was
up on the bluff yonder, and saw ye go
into eamp yere just afore dark. You
wus a-ikeepin’ yer eyes skinned ancross
the Fourche, and naturally didn’t ex-

pect no callers from them hills be-
hind. The rest wus nuthin’, an’ here 1
am It's a darn sight pleasanter ter

hev company travelin’, ter notion
Now kin 1 cum on?"

Murphy reluctantly lowered his Colt,
every movement betraying annoyance
“1 reckon PBut I'd—a damn sight—
rather rigk it—alone.”

The stranger came forward without

my

further hesitation. The night was far
too dark o reveal features, but to
Murphy's strained vision the new

comer appeared somewhat slender In
bulld, and of good helght.

“Whar'd—ye sny yve—wus bound?

“Mouth o' the Powder. We kin ride
tergether fer a night or two"

“Ye kin—do as ye—please, but—1
ain't a huntin"—no company,—an’ I'm
a"—goln' ‘cross now."”

He advanced a few strides toward
his horses. Then suddenly he gave
vent to a smothered cry, so startling
a8 Lo cause Lthe stranger to spring
hastily after him.

“Oh! My God! Oh! Look there!"

“What Is it, man?"

“There! there! The pleture! Don't
You see?”’
“Naw; 1 don’t gee nuthin', Ye aln't

-— -

“Hampton Glued His Anxious Eyes to the Glass.”

midat of a thicket of willows, wide
awake, yet not quite ready to ford the
Fourche and plunge into the dense
shadows shrouding the northern shore.
Crouched behind a log, he had so far
vielded unto temptation as to Hght his
pipe

Murphy had been amid just such
napleasant environments many times
before, and the experience had grown
somewhat prosale. Even Indian-scout
Ing degenerates into a commonplace
at last. So Murphy puffed contentedly
at hiz old pipe.

But sudidenly there was the faint |
crackle of a branch to his left, and
one hand Instantly closed over his plpe
bowl, the other grasping the heavy re
volver at his hip. There came a plain,
undisgulsed rastling In the groass —
sotne prowling coyote, probably ; then
his tense muscies Immaediately e |
Inxed, and he cursed himself for being !
0 startled, yeot he continued to grasp
the “45” in his right hand, his oyes |
alert

“Murphy!™

That single word, horled thus unex-
pectadly out of the black night, startled
him more than would a volley of rifles. |
He sprang half evect. then as swiftly |
crouched behind a willow, utterly un
ahle (0 artieuinte. For the Instant his
very blood ran cold; he appeared to
shrivel up.

“(h, come, Murphy; speak up, man;
I know you're In here”

That terror of the inknown Instant-
Iy vanished. This was the Tamillar
language of the world, and, however
“the fellow came to be there, It wWas
pasuredly n man who spoke,

"Who—the hell—are ye?"

he blurt

ed oul,

gone cracked, hev ye? Whose ple
ture?"

“It's there!—0 Lord!—it's there!
My God! ean’t ye see?™—An" it's his

face—all a-gleamin’

-Holy Mary—an’
afore in—15 year!"

He seemed suddenly to collapse, and
the stranger permitted him to drop
limp to the earth.

“Darm if 1 kin see anythin’, old
min, but I'Nl seout 'round thar a bit,
Jost ter ease yer mind, an® see what |
kin skeer up.”

He had hardly taken a half dozen
steps before Murphy called afier him:
“Don't—don’t go an" leave me—it's
not there now—thot's queer!”

The other returned and stood gazing

with green flames
1 aint seen It—

down upon his huddled figure. “You're
u fine scout! afeard o spooks. Do ye
take these yere turns often? Fer If

ye do, T reckon ap how I'd sooner be
ridin’ alone.”

Murphy struggled to his feet and
gripped the other's arm. “Never hed
nuthin® like it—afore. Rut—but It was
thar—all creepy—an’ green—ain’t seen
thet face—in 15 year”

“What fage?™

“A—a fellow
he's dead.”

The other grunted disdainfully.
luck ter sem them sort,” he volun-
leered, solemnly, “"Blame glad It
warn't me es see 11, an' 1 don't know
ns 1 keer much right now ‘bout keep-
in" company with yo fer wvery long.
However, | reckon If elther of us eal
culates on doln’ much ridin' ternight,
we better wtop foolin’ with ghosts, an’
go tar saddiin’ up.”

They made rapld wark of it, the
newcomeor proving somewhat loqua

1 knew—once. He—

"Bad

|

| hastily

elous, ¥yt holding hils volee to & jofl-
It was e who led the
wiy down the bank, the four horses
slowly xplashing through the shallow
witer to the northern shore. Hefore
them stretehed o broad plain, the sur
face rocky and uneven, the northern
stars obscured by ridges of higher
land, Murphy promptly gave his
the spur, never once glancing
beblud, while the other imitated bis
exumde, holding hi=s animal well In
check, belng apparently the bettes
monnted

They rode sllently The
came more broken and rough
advanced, causing them to
greater  cantlon Flying clouds
selred the vet through the rifis
they caught fleeting glimpses suffi
clent to hold them to thelr course
And the encroaching hills swept in
closer upon either hand, leaving them
groping their way between as In a
pocket, yel ever advancing north,

Finally they attalned the stesp
bank of a considerable stream, found
the water of sufMelent depth to compel
swimming, and crept up the
ghore dripping and miserable, yet with
ammunition dry. Murphy stood swear
ing disjointedly, wiping the blood from
a wound in his forehead where

wiy be
s they
exercise
ab
Blars,

| of that fluent nation,

1

the | industry

!
Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local appllestlons. as they canuot reach the dis
ensgd purtion of the ear, There Iy vhly vee way 9
e, ald Lhnt In by constitutionnl remmsdise
cansed by an nfiamed conditiun of (he
@ of the Eustachian Tuhe Whea this
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peee 1 the resnll, snd uoless the Infanimation can be
takes aul aud this tube reatored 0 (8 nonoe! eondl-
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Similar Result.

There are cerfain delicate shades of
expression of which a Frenchman is,
ns a rule, past mwaster. One member
strunded in New
York, was setting forth his troubles to
n lawyer.

“1 understand from what youn gay
that yvou are convineed vour friend Le-
comte has stolen your purse,” sald the
lnwver

“No, mno, monsleur, not se fast'™
cried his elient. “I only say that if Le-
comte had not assisted me to hunt for
it I shonld have found it again.”—

Opposite | yvouth's Companion,

Hog Cholera,
(The greatest drawback to the hog
which breeders In this coun-

jagged edge of a rock hnd broken the 1 try have to contend with Is what i&

skin, but suddenly stopped with =
quick intake of breath that deft him
panting. The other man crepl towaril
him, leading his horse,

What is It now?" he asked, grufMy
“Hev' ye got ‘em agin?"

The dazed old scout stared, point
Ing directly acroas (he other'n shoul
der, his arm shaking desperately,

“It's thar!—an’ it's his face!
God! =] know IH-—15 year.”

The mun glanced backward into the
pitech darkpess, but without moving
his body

“There's nuthin'
a firefly.,” he insisted
Ltempt You're plum orazy,
the night's got on yer
Is It ye think ye see?”

"His face, 1 tell ye!
It's all green and ghastly, with snaky
flames playin' sbout it! But 1 know;
15 years, an' I ain’t fergot

He sank down feebly—sank until he
was on his knees, his head eraned for
ward.
miserable,
glonately, and It shook beneath
hand, endeavoring to shrink away

“My God! was thet you? I thought

Oh

out there, "less It's
in & tone of con
Murphy

What

nerves

Don't I know?

his

it was him a-reachin’ fer me. Here,
let me take yer hand. Obh, Lord! An'
can't ve see? It's just there beyond
them horses—all green, erawlin’, devs
IHsh—but it's him.™

“Who?"

“Brant! Brant—15 year'”

“Brant? Fifteen years? Do you
mean Maj. Brant, the one Nolan killed

over at Bethune?"

“He—he didn't—"

The old man heaved forward, his
head rocking from side to side; then
suddenly he toppled over on his face,
gasping for breath. His companion
caught him and ripped open the heavy
flannel shirt. Then he strode savage
Iy nerpss In front of his shrinking horse,
down the flaring picture, and
thrust it into hiz pocket, the
light of the phosphorous with which It
had been rubbed belng reflected for a
moment on his features.

“A dirty, migerable, low-down trick,’
he muttered. “Poor old devil! Yet
I've got to do it for the little girl”

He stumbled back through the dark
ness, his hat filled with water, and
dashed it into Murphy's face. “Come
on, Murphy! There's one good thing
‘bout spooks; they don’t hang ‘round
fer long at a time. Likely es not this
'un Is gone by now Brace up, man,
for you an' | have got ter get out o
here afore mornin’.”

Then Murphy grasped his arm apd
drew himself slowly to his feet,

“Don’t see nuthin® now, do ye?”

“No. Where's my—horse?"”

The ciner silently reached him the
loose rein, marking as he did so the
quick, nervous peering this way and

tore

that, the starting ut the slightest
sound,

“Did ye say, Murphy, as how |t
wasn't Nolan after all who plugged

the major?

“I'm damned—if 1 did. Who—else

was 12"
“Why, [ dunno. Sorter blamed odd
though, thet ghost should be a-haunt-

Darn if it aln't ereepy "nough
n feller belleve most any-

in" ye.
ter make
thin."

Murphy drew himsell up heavily
inta his saddle. Then all at once he
shoved the muzzle of a “46" Into the
other's face. “Ye say nuther word—
‘bout thet, an’ 'l make—a ghost outer
ye—blama lively. Now, yo shet up—if
yve ride with me.”

They moved forward at a walk and
reached a higher level, across which
the night wind swept, bearing a touch
of cold In its breath as though coming
from the snow-capped mouniains to
the weet.  There was renewed life In
this invigorating alr and Murphy
spurred forward, his companion press-
ing steadlly after.

When the first signs of returning
day appeared in the east, the two left
thelr horses In a narrow canyon, and
crept to the summit of a ridge. Below
iy the broad wvalley of the Powder
Then Murphy turned his head and
looked back Into the other's fage,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

One Use for Catalogues.

The American consul at Nankin ut
tera @ caution to hik fellow country-
men, who spend lavishily on illustrated
catalogues on thick paper, handsome-
ly bound, which appear to be highly
prized by the Chiness at Nankin,
where the supply Is st times unegual
to the demand. As the Engligh lan-
guage I8 not yet a genernl accomplish-
ment among the citizens, the consul
made Inquirles and discovered that
the leuves of the catalogues wera be-
lug used as luside soles for alices

|
‘ ligense

| drench them

The man watching touched the |
hunched-up figure compus |

known as
plague.”
Hog chalera Is a highly contagious
and unless checked Is llable
to carry off a great number of hogs In
a very short time

Mr. A. P. Willlams,
Creek, Ind., tells of an
which he had with some hogs that
had the cholera “Five years ago,”
says Mr. Williams, ]l was In the em-
ploy of Mr. J. D, Richardson, Lafay-
ette, Ind, as his barn foreman, Some
fine hogs that | was feeding took the
cholerin. 1 gave them Sloan's Linl
ment and did not loge a hog. Some
were 80 bad they would not drink
aweet milk and | was compelled to
I have tried It at every
glnee and always find It

“hog cholern” and “swine

of Burnetis
experience

opportunity
0O K"
Write for Dr. Rioan’s free book on

the treatment of Horses, Cattle, Hogs,
and Ponltry. Address: Dr. Earl 8
Sloan, 615 Albany Street, Boston,
Mass.

In Demand.

“I hear you have a new automohile,
old man” sald the motorcar flend
“What does it look like?

“"Well, to tell you the truth,” replied
the amateur motorist, “it s as ugly
as a steam roller, makes as much
noise as a traction engine, knocks
over as many people as a freight en-
gine and raises as much dust as &
street gweeping machine,

The motorcar flend was wild with
enthusiasm.

“You don’t say!"” he blurted eagerly.
“Tell me where I can buy the same
make and I'll glve you my old machine
a8 a present.”

Sunday School Lessons for the World,

A power greater than that of kings
seems to have been wielded by the
little group of thoughtful men who
gathered at the Fenway residence of
W. N, Hartshorn to select the les-
sons for the Sunday schools of the
world, sayvs the Boston Herald, Every
year they gather to make this cholee,
and when a decision has been reached
the lessons are handed out to the
printers and by them literally scat-
tered over the planet, The word thus
goes forth npot In one but in scores
of languages. KEurope and Africa, east
and west, north and south, get these
helps to religious study in the vernac-
ular. There lg a supply for Hawall,
Japan and the lalands of the sea. For
India alone 40 dialects have to he pro-
vided for. Some 500,000,000 Sunday
school leaflets are thus distributed
every yvear.

OLD SURGEON

Coffee Caused Hands
Tremble,

The surgeon’'s duties require clear
Judgment and a steady hand. A slip
or an unnecessary Incision may do Ir-
reparable damage to the patient,

When he found that coffee drinking
caused his hands to tremble, an Ilis,
surgeon conscientiously gave it up and
this 1a his story.

“For years 1 was a coffee drinker
untll my nervons system was nearly
broken down, my hands trembled so [
could hardly write, and insomnia tor-
tured me at night.

“Besides, how could I safely per-
form operations with unsteady hands,
using knives and instruments of pre
cislon? When 1 saw plainly the bad
effects of coffee. | declded to stop it
and three years ago | prepared some
Postum, of which I had recelved &
sample,

“The first cupful surprised me. It
was mild, soothing, delicious. At thia
time I gave some Postum 1o a friend
who was In a similar cbundition to
mine, from the use of coffes,

“A few days after, | met him and
he was full of praise for Postum, de-
claring he would never return to cof- l
fee but slick to Postum. We then or-
dered & full supply and within a short
time my nervousness and consequent
trembling, as well as insomnia, disap-
peiared, blood clireulation became nor-
mal, no digziness nor heat flashes,

"My friend became & Postum en
thusiast, his whole family using it ex-
clusively.

“It would be the fault of the one
who brewed the Postum, If it did not
tante good when served.

“The best food may he spolled if
not properly made, Postum should be
bolled according to directions on the
pkg., Then It Is all right, anyone can
rely on L It ought to become the
national drink.” “There's a Reason.™
Name glven by Postom Co,, Battle |
Cresk, Mich,

Found to

‘Woeliville,” In pkgs. |

' WINTER WHEAT CROP

HE REALIZED $38 PER ACRE, HIS
OATS §37 PER ACRE IN SOUTH-
ERN ALBERTA, WESTERN
CANADA,

Conldale, Alta, Can., Nov. 19, 1807,

Sir | beg to say that this yveuar we
had 4% acres of grialn, consisting of
197 mcres of spring wheat and
acres of oats, The average vield
wheat was 38 bushels

162
of

per acre and

oats T4 bushels. We were offered
$1.00 per bushel for wheat and 50
cents for oats, making the acre wval-

uwes for the two erops $38.00 and §37.00
respectively

We also had 50 toneg of hay worth
$12.00 per ton, nnd 500 bushels of po-
tatoes, worth 80 cents per bushel, the
latter off 2% acres of ground.

Our best vields this year were 107
.eres of whea!, making 41 bushels per
acre at §1. 00 per bushel, would be
$41.00 per acre; 47 acres of oats, yield-
Ing 96 bushels per acre were sold for
50 cents per bushel, Proceeds, $47.00
per acre.

I might add that 50 ncres of our oats
were “stubbled In.”

During the spring of 1008,
about 300 acres broken by steam.
put in and harvested
lagt year, did the remalnder of our
breaking, worked up the ground and
seeded thig year's entire crop, put in
seven acres of allalfa and five acres
of garden potatoes, trees, etc., all
with one fourhorse team. During har
vest we hired other teams, but,
from this, and part of the breaking.

we hired
We

the one team did the work of raising I

practiecally 19,000 bushels of grain,
worth $12,000.
Yours truly,
W. H. PAWSON, JR.

WINTER WHEAT 25 TO 30 BUSH.
ELS TO THE ACRE IN SOUTH-
ERN ALBERTA.

Warner, Alta, Canada, Jan. 9, 1908,
Dear Sir: This is the first year of
farming in this settlement. Mr. A. L
Warner ralsed twenty-five hundred
and fifteen bushels of fine winter
wheat on one hundred acres of hreak-

ing and Tenny brothers had sixty
acres that went thirty bushels per
acre,’ The winter wheat that Is In

this yvear looks i pe.

Spring wheat here went thirty bush-
els per acre, oats fifty to eighty, bar-
ley NOfty, and flax ten to fifteen on
sod.

The settlers here are
pleased with the country. The stock
have not required any feed except
the grass up to this date and are all

all well

fat. Yours truly,
F. 8. LEFFINGWELI..
(Information as to how to reach ,
these  districts, rates, ete, can be

secured from any agent of the Canadi.
an government, whose advertisement
appears elsewhere —Ed.)

Heard at the Drama.

Mrs. Ryetop—Jolhn, how much time
elapses between the gccond and third
acts?

Mr. Ryetop—The program says
months, Maria,

glx

Mrs. Ryetop (aghast)—Six months,
John? Lands, we can't walt! Why
them buckwheat cakes 1 left to riz

will have gone clear inrough the roof
by that time.

In a Pinch, Use ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE. |

A powder. It cures painful, smart-

ing, nervous feet aund ingrowing nalls. |

It's the greatest comfort discovery of

the age. Makes new shoes emsy. A
cortain cure for swenting feet. Sold
by all Drugglsts, 26c. Accept no sub-
stitute, 'Trial package, FREE. Ad-
dress A. 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.
The Difference.
“Grafton calls himself a ‘profes-

sional man' and yet he takes no part
in anything but polities, Is politics a
profession or a business?"”

“Well, when his slde is in power It's
a business; otherwise It's merely a
profession.”—Phlladelphia Press.

Every Lover of Good Music
whould take advantage of the offer the
Jerome H. Remick Co. of New York make

| in the advertising columns of this paper

to send for 28 cents the words and musia
of nine of the best pieces of the Merry
Widow Opera, all the rage at present in
London, Paris and New York.

The end and object of our existence
should be work, or the legitimatle em-
ployment of all our faculiles—H. R.
Hawels. ="

WHAT CAUSES HEADACHE,
From Ovtober (o May, Colds are the most fre

quent cavuse of Headache, LAXATIVE BROMO
QUININE remsoves canwe B W.Grove on bos 8

Goethe: There I8 nolh!nz more
frightful than Ignorance in action.

Digestive Difioultion? Headuche! =al
low complexion? The remedy ia Gartiehd
Ten, the Herb Laxative, Wrile f.r wAT-
ples. Gurfield Tea Co., Brooklyn, : A

It wishes were coal heaps we'd none
of us freese.—Detroit I“ree Press,

FILES ("C“D IN® 1‘0 14 DAYR.

INTMRENT |
hing. Biimd. '“'"’"&m’ﬂn'ﬁuu
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An average yleld of ‘iuger in Ja
=salea s about 2,000 pounds an acre.

l‘llrl is Only On
“Bromo
That Is

06 acres of grain |

nside |

U [

After suffering for seven years,
this woman was restored tohealth
by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound. Read her letter.

Mrs. Sallie French, of Paucaunla,
Ind. Ter., writes to Mrs. Pinkbam:

“I had female troubles for seven
years— was all run-down, and so ner-
vous I could not do anything. The
doctors treated me for different troubles
but did me no good. While in this coo
dition I wrote to Mrs, Pinkham for ad-
vice and took Lydia E, Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound, and I am now strong
and well."”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
| standard remedy for female ills
and has positively enred tlmu:.andnn!
womenwho have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
rmdw pains, backache, that lu-nr-
g-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tlun dizziness,or nervous proerauuu
W hy don’t you try it?

Don't hesitate to write to Mrs.
Pinkham if there is ansthlng
about your sickness you do not
understand, She will treat your
letterinconfidence andadvise you
free. No woman ever regreited
writing her, and because of her
vast experience she has helped
thousands. Addreu. Lsnn.nlnll.

THE ONLY

N Sanitary

It is marvellous what a
beautiful color effect can
be secured in a room
when the wall is tinted
with Alabastine. There
is a richness as well asa
freshness and a dainti-
ness about it that no
other material gives.

ALaBasTINE Co.
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH,
NEW YORK CITY

Tl& Iltuhhl Al Good Desi-
ints, kg

covers 308 ars Sell It
450 square fut Do Mot Take

FREE

160

Acre

Wcsicrn
Canada

FARMS

Typical Farm Sceme, Showing Stock Raising is

'WESTERN CANADA

Bome of the choicest Innds for grain growing.
wock ralsing and mixed farming in the new dis-
tricim of Saskatchewan aod Alberin have re
| cently bren Opeted (or Setllement under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

Entry may now he mades by proxy (on certain
econditions), by the father, mother, son, dangh-
ter, brother or sister of an intendlag home
steader. Thonssnds of homestends of |80 acres
each are thas now elllli avallable In thess
preat gralngrowing, stock-ralsiog and mized
1.1‘“““‘ mecilons,

There you will And healihfal climate, good
arighbors, churehen for family worship, sehools
for your children, good laws, splendid erops,
and railronds eonveniens to market.

I’nlry for in each cuse in 010.00. For pamps
let,  Last Bast West." particulars as to rates,
routes, best time 10 go and where to loeatle,
Bpply Lo

| ﬂﬂllu & Avenus Theatrs Block, Detedlt,
KMU A, LAURIER, Sealt Ste, Marie, Mich,

NORTH BUTTE
EXTENSION

Wil be ahi

ng are in K The woek
in now well around m & nhare.
It wiil well at 91000 or HL00 before the
end of the year, Send for full informa-
ton and quotations. Free on requesi.

E. M. BUCHANAN & CO.

| INVESTHENT SRCUNITIES

42 Broadway New York City

| IF yomu want to hatoh svary fertiis sgy, rou Mouid get s

Mandy Lee Incubator

e R

]
DEFIANCE STARCH S Torihant

Quinine”’

Laxative Bromo Quinine

USED THE WORLD OVER TO OURE A DOLD IN ONE DAY.

Always remember the full same. Look
Read “The Mtﬁ;hl&hﬂ‘uﬂunuuuybu VETR

6 W




