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As a delineator of Irish character Ernest 
Jarrold has had but few equals; His "Mick
ey Finn" stories have been read throughout 
the entire English speaking world, and 
have everywhere been popular. The late 
C. A- Dana said of them: "They contain 
the most admirable delineation of. char
acter. together with a rare felicity In the 
description of the woods and fields." The 
following story: Is taken from one of Mr. 
Jarrold's books . recently published by 
Jamieson-Higglns Co., Chicago. 

The air at Cooney Island palpitated 
with the fervent heat of a day in 
July. The hot air radiated up from 
the meadows and the dusty road like 
heat from a furnace. Even the chick
ens sought the shade of friendly 
trees, and the locusts lazily chanted 
their midsummer threnody as Mickey 
Finn came down Murray street with a 
tattered geography, a worn spelling 
book and a thumbed first reader un
der his arm. 

The boy's face shone from its re
cent application of soft soap and wa
ter, so that the freckles stood put 
like spots of brick dust on either side 
of his nose. He had a stone bruise on 
one of his toes, and was forced to 
walk on one heel. As he limped along 
the roadside, half a mile away in the 
hazy perspective he could see the lit
tle red schoolhouse in the hollow, 
with ita monotonous suggestions of: 
"Can-the-dog-catch-the-cat? Yes-the-
dog-can-catch-the-cat." 

In fancy he heard the dreary iter
ation of the schoolroom, and saw the 
blank white walls speckled with pa
per "spit-balls." He was hot and 
tired and dusty, and his toe hurt. 
The truth was, that he had asked 
his mother to permit -4iim to stay 
away from school, and she refused to 
allow him to do so. Mrs. Finn's at
tention had been pathetically drawn 
to the sore toe, and she had said that 
the injured member would not hurt 
him any more at school than at 
home. And so the boy looked cross 
and felt ugly towards the distasteful 
"eddication," which his mother forced 
upon him. As he limped along the 
dusty road, he looked off over the 
meadow and saw the maples and 
pines in Lindeley's wood whispering 
to each other, as they waved in the 
breeze which blew fresh and cool 
from the Hudson river. These whis
pers Mickey interpreted as coaxing 
invitations, which sounded to him as 
follows: 
' "Come, little Mike, and lie under our 
protecting branches! Here you will 
find the tender birch bark and the 
juicy sassafras root! Upon our 
shady hillocks hidden by gloss^r 
green leaves, hide the red winter-
green berries awaiting your coming! 
The tree toad will sing his little song 
for you, the bubbling spring is dis
tilling a sparkling liquor for your 
thirsty lips, and the shady coverts of 
our sylvan dells await you!" 

With these enchanting voices in his 
ear the temptation to play hookey 
was a strong one. The tempter of 
men came to him with the liquid 
melody of birds, the soft wooing of 
fluttering leaves, the rustle of the 
pine's thin fingers, and the gurgle of 
brooks. And as he stood in the dusty 
road and looked down into the hol
low at the sun beating fiercely upon 
the windows of the little red school-
house, and realized how stifling was 
the air inside, what wonder that he 
hesitated! 

Then the reproachful face of his 
mother rose before him. As little 
Mike loved his mother and feared her 
rebuke more than he did her heavy 
hand, the thought of her grief im
pelled him onward toward the school. 
Bat he could not shut out of his men
tal sight the picture of the cool par
adise in the wood where the little 
lake rippled in 4£e sunlight, and 
where, far below, ran the wide reach
es of the Hudson river as it loitered 
to the sea. And in this entrancing 
picture his mother's face was blotted 
out as with a, sponge from the slate 
of his mind; the schoolhouse was for
gotten and he limped eagerly toward 
{he stone wall to which clung the ri
otous wild raspberry bushes laden 
with fruit. Forgotten was the sore 
toe, lost sight of was the long, black 
•trap hanging on the kitchen wall, 
and left behind was th& dusty road 
and all the suggestions of work 

On arriving at the summit of the 
hill little Mike turned in his tracks 
and looked down upon the school-
house. He saw the master come to 

fthe door and ring the bell, and his 
'schoolmates scamper like corralled 
sheep into the building. Then the 
door was shut and Mickey realized 
that his sin was irrevocable. He 
trembled, too, when he thought 

'that he would have* to make confes
sion to the priest. But it was too 
late to retrace his steps. He was now 
in the narrow path leading to the 
woods. He took off his tattered cap 
and the cool fingers of the breezes 
lifted the hair from his forehead. As 
he sat down on the grass a striped 
chipmunk stopped, palpitating, on 
the stone wall, and little Mike's fin
gers itched for his bow-gun. After 
hiding his books in the stone wall 
and covering them with dead leaves 
he began picking and eating raspber
ries until his bronzed cheeks were 
covered .with the juices of the fruit. 
The scent of-clover blooms and fresh 
grasses made his notrils dilate* and 
while the birds sang for him from 
the trees the nodding buttercups and 
daisies shook their heads at him and 
seemed to say: 

?fo "Little bey, you're playing hookey!" 
- " When Mickey entered the woods 
he lay down upon the brown needles 
at r'la foot, of the pine trees and 
travailed "the butterflies flitting over 

him on yellow wings. And as he lay 
there the luxury of indolence stole in 
upon his senses and the gentle sough
ing of the pines fell with a soothing 
influence upon his ear. The drowsy 
hum of bees and the 'inarticulate 
voices of the wood lulled him to 
sleep. How long ̂ he lay there, Mickey 
could not tell. Hie was rudely awak
ened by . a bigr.;black ant whfehrhad 
crawled up hisStrousers teg, * and: a 
great yellowy hairy caterpillar cross
ing the bridge x>f his nose. As hie sat 
up and brushed away thaw insects a 
cat-bird in a tree near by began to 
jeer at him with what to Mickey's ex
cited fancy were the words: 

"Playing hookey! Flaying hookey!" 
In some mysterious manner gladness 

seemed to go out of the day for little 
Mike at this cruel taunt. The odors of 
the flowers were just as sweet as they 
had been before, the moss at the foot 
of the pine trees was as vivid a green, 
the swallows dipped as gracefully over 
the field of billowy wheat, but the 
charm of all this beauteous panorama 
was gone. His toe began to hurt again. 
With drooping head and limping gait, 
Mickey plunged deeper into the woods. 
At the foot of a big rock he found' • 
spring. Lying at full length upon the 
sward he put his lips doiwn to the wai
ted and drank deep of the champagne 
of the woods. The reflection of his face 
in the spring grinned sardonically at 
him. And from the brown eyes shin
ing from the cool depths came a re
proachful glance which seemed to say: 

"The leather strap is waiting for you 
in the kitchen!" 

All that afternoon he wandered 
through the woods seeking happiness, 
but finding none. He flew for refuge 
to the birch tree, but the bark had 
lost all its old-time sweetness. The 
sassafras root which often had tasted 
like honey in his mouth now took on 
the flavor of worm-wood. As he re
traced his steps to the stone wall 
where he had hidden his books the aw
ful consciousness came to him that he 
would be obliged to tell a lie in order 
to escape a whipping. Like a thief in 
the night he sneaked down the steep 
hillside up which he had climbed so 
cheerfully in the morning, and five 
minutes later entered the .shanty. So 
downcast was he and so furtive in man
ner that his mother's attention! was at
tracted to him. Just at this moment a 
big bumble bee wearing a black velvet 
vest with yellow stripes blundered into 
the room. 

"Are ye sick, Mickey?" said his 
mother, solicitously. 

"Xo; I'm not sick, mother," said lit
tle Mike, "but me toe is hurtin* me." 

"Well, what makes ye act so 
quare?" 

This was uttered in such a tone of 
solicitude and with so kindly a look 
that little Mike's eyes began to over
flow as his mother tried to "shoo" the 
bumble bee out of the room. 

"I'm glad you're not a wicked little 
boy, Mickey, like thim Doolans," con
tinued Mrs. Finn. "If ye were I'd be 
thinkin' that bumble bee would be 
afther s tin gin' ye. Shure that's what 
bumble, bees does be doin'—stingin' lit
tle boys fur their sins!" 

Slap went the end of Mrs. Finn's 
apron against the wall and away sailed 
the bee out of the window like an ani
mated jewel of jet and amber.; 

Little Mike was oppressed with 
fears. The haunting consciousness of 
wrong-doing weighed him down like 
the guilt of a murderer. He felt a 
great load taken off his conscience 
when the bumble bee flew out of the 
window, for he believed implicitly that 
the insect had flown into the shanty 
for the purpose of stinging hint be
cause he had played "hookey." He 
busied himself about the yard, milking 
the goat and chopping wood. He was 
so unusually zealous and quiet in this 
work, that his mother's suspicions 
were awakened. 

"Faix," said she, "I'm afeerd me lit
tle boy's been up to mischief, he's actin' 
that quare. Shure, he has berry 
stains on his face, an' there's no berries 
at school. Musha, I'm afther thinkin' 
he was playin' hookey!" 

Just, then Mickey came into the 
shanty with another armful of wood. 
His mother looked at hi'm closely, un
observed by the boy, and saw that his 
knees were stained with grass juice 
and that to the back of his jacket clung 
some tell-tale pine needles. But she 
kept her own counsel and awaited de
velopments, satisfied that Mickey 
would confess his guilt. Another arm
ful of wood had been thrown under 
the stove, and little Mike looked up to 
catch the expected approving glance 
of his mother, when Mrs. Finn cried In 
alarm: 

"Look out, Mickey; here comes the 
bumble bee fur ye!" 

Again the fears of the boy were 
awakened, and turning quickly he 
struck'a frantic blow at the bee. This 
evidently angered the insect, for it 
avoided the blow, flew over the boy's 
head and stung him on the back of the 
neck. Having punished the truant and 
satisfied its vengeance the bumble bee 
flew out of the door. As Mrs. Finn 
bound a handful of mud upon the 
swelling wound little Mike looked up 
in his mother's face, and, with trem
bling voice full of remorse and pain, 
said in a hoarse whisper: 

"M-m-mother!" 
"Yes, Mickey," said Mrs. Finn, know

ing that the time of confession had 
come. The boy continued with quiver
ing lips: 

"I know why the bee 6-s-tung me. 
Bekase I—'bekase—mother—I — I — I 
was playin'r—play—playin' hookey!" 

As he hid his face in his mother'* 
dress she stooped over him and her lips 
touched the bronzed, berry-stained 
face in the fond kiss of forgiveness. As 
her warm breath dried the brine upon 
bis cheek the bumble bee buried itself 
for shame in a blue and white morning 
glory which hung like an infant bell 
over the doorway. 

The population of Africa is vaguely 
estimated at about 160,000,000. v 

CUT CLOVER FOR HENS. 

As Bxcetleat Wlmter Rstloa WMa 
Prepared Mid S tea ted la m Sclea-
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Cut clover has become a regular ra
tion lor hens in winter, xhe best ar
rangement for steaming this is a 
candy pail with a close-fitting cover, 
snch as is shown in the cut. This can 
be had at a grocery store for 10 or 15 
cents. Screw a picture knob to the 
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PAIL FOR STEAMING CLOVER. 

top and it is ready for business. Such 
a tight wooden pail will hold the 
heat all night, anu the clover should 
be cooked in the morning. When us
ing cut clover be sure that the pieces 
are very short and that the whole 
mass is thoroughly soft, else the clo
ver may cause the hens to become 
crop-bound.—N. Y. Tribune. 

' * BUYING PURE BREEDS. 

Fowls That Are Perfect la Every Re
spect Command Prices That Seem 

-!•>« Extortionate.' 

If you desire birds that will enable 
you to compete at fairs, do not ex
pect to buy them at a small price. 
If you wish to breed first-class exhi
bition stock next season, do not be 
afraid of the expense. It costs time, 
money and 6kill to breed up flocks 
to a high average, and the prices 
usually asked are always extortion
ate. If you are not particular about 
exhibiting, and desire some strong, 
vigorous birds that have no faults ex
cept a twist of the comb or some 
slight defect, for crossing on common 
stock, let the breeder know it when 
you write and he will try to accom
modate you. Bemember, no breeder 
generally has two birds at the same 
price. They are sold according to 
quality. Therefore, be particular to 
describe your wants, and do not ex
pect the breeder to know your de
sires. A fair hatch from 13 eggs is 
seven—or one over half—though some 
are satisfied with five. No breeder 
can guarantee every egg to hatch. 
He knows no more about them than 
the buyer, but he should endeavor to 
send eggs from vigorous stock. A 
customer would be fortunate if he 
got a pair of first-class standard 
birds from a sitting of eggs. Some 
breeders do not get such a pair from 
a dozen sittings. The customer is 
responsible for the hen that sits on 
the eggs, and her management while 
on the nest. Some customers do not 
know good birds when they see them, 
and often complain ignorantly. The 
breeder must depend on any state
ment sent him, without being able 
to verify or deny it. Before com
plaining ask yourself at what price 
you will sell the chicks should you 
receive an order for them, and make 
a comparison between their value 
and their co^t.—Farm and Fireside. 

THE HENS IN WINTER. 

Do not,let laying hens eat snow. 
A good night feed is parched corn fed 

hot. 
A large flock crowded in a small 

place will not do well. 
_A warm feed in the morning will put 

hens in shape for a day's work. 
Plenty of warm water is as benefi

cial to laying hens as to milch cows. 
Cold winds and draughts will cause 

roup. Keep the house dry and close. 
Keep plenty of cabbages, beets and 

other vegetables where the fowls can 
pick at them at any time. 

For frosted comb rub on a mixture of 
two parts of glycerin and one part of 
turpentine. A few hours later apply 
sweet oil. This treatment wall usually 
restore the comb in a few days, if be
gun early.—Farm and Home. 

H«m Delight la Scratching. 
When fowls have the run of the farm 

they exercise principally by walking 
and scratching. Even then the hens 
spend much of their time in places 
where they find scratching easy. That 
they will do the same thing more read
ily in confinement is obvious, if the op
portunity be given them. That this op
portunity should be supplied is taught 
by the experience of every man that 
makes poultry raising a business and a 
•access. Scratching has been termed 
the vice of a hen, and it certainly takes 
on this form when the attempt is made 
to raise her and garden truck on the 
same plot of ground. This so-called 
•ice may be turned to gretat advantage 
in the scratching yard, and this has 
been done by thousands that success
fully keep hens in confinement.— 
Farmers* Beview. 

- 3'Litter for Scratching Slieda. : 

Litter for scratching sheds may be 
made of cheap hay or straw. Some 
use dry leaves, but they are somewhat 
difficult to handle and break.up easily. 
Some farmers accomplish the same 
faa by *eedlng their hens sheaf grain, 
and doubtless this is as good to do, es
pecially in the case of sheaf oats. But 
where the thrashing has been done the 
practice of scattering the grain in lit
ter is a good one and induces exercise. 

LEAVE THE* ALONE. 

Some Reaaoai Why Bees aad Their 
Hires Shoald hot Be Motc4 Dar» 

»•« 

' a - X 
With the exception of taking hives 

of bees to a cellar for the winter, bees 
should not be moved during the win* 
ter. Their, location must not be 
changed from fall to spring, either 
short or long distances. The most 
damaging change made is to change 
for a short distance, as for instance 
a few rods. Bees will not follow their 
hive for even a few feet away, unless 
there are no other hives of bees near. 
If there are hives near, the bees will 
enter the nearest one, and in most 
cases are promptly killed by the vis
ited colony. This is frequently done, 
and the result is that the colony is 
greatly weakened by the change. 

During late fall, winter and early 
spring, the hives contain the least 
number of bees, and if a change is 
made at any of these times, it endan
gers the loss of the colony by decreas
ing the numbers so low, for nearly 
all the old bees will p back to thefe 
former location. On this account it ii 
much safer to move long distances 
not less than a mile, and farther is 
better. When thus taken entirely 
away from their former travels they 
mark a new location and all return 
to it. A colony of bees may be taken 
safely and without loss anywhere, if 
the hive is moved a few feet each day 
the bees fly, providing no other hive 
is very near them, and they will thus 
follow the hive to any required spot 
we wish them to occupy. But it is 
necessary that they take a full flight 
after each removal, and thus mark 
the last location. If no other hive is 
near, they may be moved farther at 
a time, when they are liable to follow 
the hive. 

This trouble will occur at any time 
of the year in moving bees. It may 
lessen the number that fail to return, 
if we close the hive and confine the 
bees in it for a day or two, and then 
smoke them before letting them out. 
When thus Ailed with honey, they 
will to some extent mark the new 
location and return to their own hive. 
—A. H. Duff, in National Rural. 

SILVER GRAY DORKING. 

A Breed That Is Very Popular In Eng
land and Haa Many Friend* la 

This Country. ... 

Here is the portrait of a Silver Gray 
Dorking cockerel bred and owned by 
Mr. Bobert Fitton, of Bibby Hall, 
Kerkham, Lancashire, England. This 
bird is one of the finest ever produced 
of this variety. - He excels in size, 

PRIZE-WINNING COCKEREL. 

type and color, as is proved by hit 
success in the show pen, having won 
first prize and cup for the best Dor
king in the show at Birmingham, 
first and special prizes at the Lon
don dairy show, first and special at 
Birkenhead, first at Boyal Lanca
shire, first at Edinburgh and first at 
Lancaster, besides many other first 
prizes at large shows. 

Mr. Fitton is one of the most suc
cessful breeders of dark and silver 
gray Dorkings and black, red and 
d^uck wing bantams in the United 
Kingdom.—Farm Poultry. 

Trained Ferret* on Farnts. 

We are asked how to train a ferret 
to hunt rats. It needs no training. 
It is natural for it to hunt rats. If 
it is placed at the opening of a hole, 
it will enter it, and when it - has 
driven the rat out or killed it it will 
come out of the hole and can be picked 
up. What is called a trained ferret 
will do nothing more or less. All 
ferrets, however, are not alike. Some 
will hunt better than others. Some 
will bite, and can hardly be broken 
of the habit. But practically a fer
ret is a ferret, and is a fearless hunt* 
er. These animals are exceedingly 
valuable on a farm that is infested 
with rats.—Agricultural Epitomist. 

Poultry Haaare Is Valuable. 
The droppings of poultry are better 

for some purposes than any other kind, 
as poultry manure is the only kind 
that is free of the seeds of weeds. If 
the manure is carefully saved it will be 
found excellent for the garden. It is 
better to broadcast over the surface of 
the ground after the land' is plowed' or 
spaded, raking it into the soil. To ap
ply it in the rows or on the hills is to 
incur risk of damage to tender plants. 
It may be mixed with dry dirt, land 
plaster ot kainit, and if there are 
lumps in the manure they should be 
broken by beating with the back of a 
spade. 

Queen Bee Rules the Hive. 

A queen bee is certainly a very im
portant factor in the hive. Without a 
queen a colony of bees aTe absolutely 
worthless. No other bee in the whole 
colony can take the place of the queen, 
and no house of lords can run business 
hi her absence as it-runs with her pres
ent. In the absence of the queen, some 
of the worker bees will assume the' 
duty of laying eggs, but, strange to 
say, these eggs will hatch to drone 
bees only, and a poor quality of drones 
into the bargain.—Farmers' Voice. 

"TDEMIC OF I GRIP -; 
WORST EVER KNOWN; 
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GRIP BACILLUS EVERYWHERE—IN THE AIR WE BREATHE, 
^--i-- l̂N THE WATER WE DRINK, IN THE FOOD WE EAT. 

4*. > 
Baeelllu of Grip. 

n>.x* mis) j 
v f o t*\'i ifJ : y-£ } > 

Magnified 16,000 times. 

Hundreds of car loads of Peruna 
are shipped in all directions to 
meet the extraordinary demand of 
the grip epidemic. 

Everybody laying in a stock of 
this valuable remedy in time to 
meet the terrible enemy, the Grip. 

The extensive facilities of tne 
manufacturers taxed to their ut
most to meet the urgent demand 
for Peruna. 

Almost everybody has the grip. 
Almost everybody must have Pe
runa. 

Taken at the appearance of the 
first symptoms of the grip, not only 
is Peruna a prompt cure for the 
grip but it prevents those disas-

n trous after-effects so characteristic 
of this dread disease. - *: 

, Peruna not only cures the grip but prevents it. - -
Taken in time thousands of lives will be saved in this present epidemic. 
Every family should take the precaution to secure a supply of Peruna 

at once, for the retail and wholesale stock of the remedy may be exhausted 
by the enormous demand for it. 

It is wisdom to have Peruna in the house even before the grip attacks 
the household. 

It has been ascertained by a reporter that the following people of 
national reputation have given public endorsement and testimonials to 
Peruna as a remedy for la grippe: 

Congressman Howard, of Alabama, says: "I have taken Peruna for the 
grip and recommend it as an excellent remedy to all fellow-sufferers.'' 

Congressman White, of North Carolina^ says: " I find Peruna to be an 
excellent remedy for the grip. I have used it in' my family and they all 
join me in recommending it." 

Miss Frances M. Anderson, of Washington. D. C-- daughter of Judge 
Anderson, of Virginia, says: " I was taken very ill witn tne grip. I took 
Peruna and was able to leave my bed in a week." 

Mrs. Harriette A. S. Marsh, President of the Woman's Benevolent 
Association, of Chicago, writes: " I suffered with grip seven weeks. 
Nothing helped me. Tried Peruna and within three weeks I was fully 
restored. Shall never be without it again." 

At the appearance of the first symptoms of grip people should stay 
indoors and take Peruna in small doses (teaspobnful every hour) until the 
symptoms disappear. This will prevent a long, disastrous sickness and 
perhaps fatal results. 

GLEANINGS OF FACT. 

Britain makes 300,000,000 yards of 
linen a year. . • 

Craig-y-Xos, the name of Mme. Ade-
tina Patti's castle in Wales, means rock 
of the night. 

A St. Louis negro has devised an ele
vator in which a screw takes the place 
of weights and pulleys. 

The town of Eatonville, Fla., has 
1,200 inhabitants, with not a single 
white among them. It has its full 
quota of public officials, a bank ajid 
other business establishments requi
site in a town of its size. 

A VETERAN SPEAKS. 

rbe Honorable BXoses B. Crane of 
Tacoma, Wash., Telia How Old 
Soldiers May Help Themselves. 

TACOMA, Wash., Jan. 21, 1901.— 
(Special.)—"I used to have Heart Dis
ease, but thanks to Dodd's Kidney Pills 
I now have Heart's Ease. 

"Five years ago, I was a continual 
sufferer of Heart Disease. Exposure 
during the war, and a tendency to 
grow over-fleshy had greatly aggravat
ed this dread disease. I often had to sit 
up half the night, I had it so bad when 
I would lie down. Life looked pretty 
blue to me, as I thought there was no 
relief, until one day I read an advertise
ment of Dodd's Kidney Pills. I bought 
a box that same day, and it was the best 
day's work I ever did. Before I had used 
all the first box I could eat and sleep 
better than 1 had done for many years, 
and after three months faithful treat
ment my health was completely re
stored. I am an old man now, but my 
step is as elastic and my brain as clear 
as when I was thirty years of age." 

These are the words of the Hon. 
Moses B. Crane, secretary of Odin 
Lodge, No. 123, I. O. O. F., of this city. 
The Hon. Mr. Crane is also Senior Vice 
Commander of G. A. B. Post No. 5, Ta
coma. 

Those who know Mr. Crane have the 
fullest confidence in his honesty and 
turthfulness, and know that he would 
not give this unsolicited testimonial 
unless he had actually experienced the 
relief which he indicates in his letter. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills are having a won
derful sale among Mr. Crane's friends 
—and their name is legion—in this part 
of the country. There does not seem to 
be a single case of Heart Disease, Kid
ney or Bladder Weakness, or Bheuma-
tism, fhat Dodd's Sidney Pills do not 
permanently cure. 

[ASHINGTON! 
f here land b cheap. 
here work it plentiful. 
here all kinds of. fruit*, grains 

and vegetables grow. 
here they can be raised in abun* 
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finest W«U 
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tt will capture erery 
heart In 190L with Its 

1 (0 bo. ot gnla ami 4 
tons of hay, equal to 
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Is 

The Chance 
a 

lifetime 
Rented farms, unproductive soil, 
unfavorable climate, poor crops, 
mortgages, low prices, are dis
couraging obstacles in many 
localities. _ 

WHY NOT OO TO 

ff 
• • hoe they are raised with the 
I I least amount of labor. 
I I here the climate is almost perfect 
I I here churches and schools abound. 
I I here a home of your own and 
™ V freedom from debt awaits. 

There is no necessity for a man spending 
his days working on a rented farm, bandy 
making his living, and with never a prospect 
of owning his own home. WONDERFUL 
WASHINGTON, "The ever-green state," is 
open to you. The land of plenty, the land 
of unrivalled resources, the land of easy 
living. If you desire any information or 
descriptive matter upon this subject, send 
us your address. 

For illustrated description and full informa
tion about SETTLERS' LOW RATES 
OVER THE GREAT NORTHERN RY., 
write or call on 

M A X  B A S S .  
Gen. Im. Ajt., 220 S. Clark St., 

Chicago, 

F. I.WHITNEY. 
G. P. St T. A., : • , 

ST. Pauj.. MIXX. J 

Dellclona Desserts. 
Burn ham's Hasty Jellycon makes the 

finest dessert -jellies, clear and sparkling 
and delicious])* flavored. Prepared in a 
minute. It is only necessary to dissolve in 
hot water and set away to cool. Flavors: 
orange, lemon, strawberry, raspberry, peach, 
wild cherry and unflavored "calfsfoot" for 
making wine and coffee jellies. All grocera 
sell it. 
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Cmbintioi fori 
la ona ot the greatest 

—— thins* of the century, i 
I It. I lets early and anenoib 
•nomHr. fabulously bis ylelder, aaort -bound 
to rvToluUunue corn growing; 

Safin's Yegitabfe Seefs. 
The betaty about 8alzer*s vegetable seed 1% 

that they never Ion. They sprout, grow and 
produce. They are otsoch high vitality they 
lush at droughts, rains ana the elements, 
talcing tot prtaea every where. We warrant thf. 

For f4 Cents ud This llitlcs 
w» tend 7 package* ot rare, choice, fine, eplen- I 
did vegetable noveltlca and S packacea ot I 
brilliantly beautiful flower seeds. aUwonhti, I 
end our big catalog for oaly 14e aad thla : 
Notice, in order to train 250.000 new customer* i 

ta3 or 4Years aa Independence Is Assarel 
If you takeupyour homes 
In Western Canada, tha 
land of plenty. Illus
trated pamphlets. Riving 
experiences of farmers 
who have become wealthy 
Ingrowing wheat, reports 
of delegates, etc., and fall 
Information as to reduced 
railway rates can be had 
'on application to tho 

Superintendent Df Immigration Department of 
Interior. Ottawa. Canada, or address the Under
signed, who will mail you atlases, pamphlets, etc., 
free or cost. K. PBDLEY. Supt. of ImmlKratlon. 
Ottawa, Canada, or to Ben. Davies. IStH E. Third 
Street, St. Paul. Minn.; W. Kitchie. Grafton. N. 
D.; T. O. CtrKRiB, No. 1 Hew Insurance Bldg^ 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

Dr. TV ill lams' Indian Pile 
Ointment will cure Blind. 
Bleeding and Itching 
Piles. It absorbs the 
tumors, allays the Itch
ing at once, acts as m 
poultice, eivee instant re
lief. Prepared for Pilee 
andltcbingof the private 
pans. Atdniirdl'tsorbj 

mall on receipt of price. M cents and Sl.#Ck 
WILLIAMS MFG.. CO.. Proas.. CLEVELAND.OHIO 

CHARLES M. SHELDON'S 
New Book 

EDWARD BLAKE: 1 

COLLEGE STUDENT 
i Linen Cloth. SO cents, nostpald. 
I ADVAJiCE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
I SIS Madison M.. Chicago. III. 
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In 1901, or tor lOe, 10 rare farm seed samples, 
folly worth 010.00 to get a ctart | 
aad our great catalogue. 

JOHIJL SALZER 
SEED CO. 

IA8IISSE, WIS. 

PILES JMMKESIS&£%: 
lief and FOSITIVK> 
LY CUBES PIKES. 
For free sample address 
"A\MKEiU8," Trib
une building. Mew York. 
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nDADGV TOW DISCOVERY; give* 
1/nV'O V quick relief andenres won* 
cases. Book of testimonials and lO dart1 treatment 
¥ree Dr. H. B. GREEK'S 8QS8. Bos p. Atlanta. 
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