
• RAIL FENOE. 

It rere* th« fara an ever. 
With awkward-ateppln* feet; 

Here closo beside the cloyer 
There just- beyond the wheat. 

Along the fallow fragrant 
. For woodland, ways It makes. 
And.many a sylvan vagrant 

As boon companion takes. 

It loves the woodbine tangles, -
Invites the milkweed pod— 

And all Its sunny angles 
Laugh out In goldenrod. 

Beneath the creviced rider 
The cricket's shrills close hid,, 

And from the stake beside her 
Complains the katydid. 

' The squirrel Is its lover, \ < 
And unafraid and fond .• 

/ . Are bobolink and plover > 
Of the genial vagabond. 4 \ 

Of all around, above it, 
<• It has the confidence, ? >"* 

And man and nature love it— ' 
The homely old rail fence. 

—Charlotte Whitcomb, in Youth's Com
panion. 

The Gold-Miner's Story. 
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I AIN'T a sentimental sorter icoonj 
by no manner o' means, and what's 

more, I never purtended -as I were. 
A incident that I knows of, though, 
for downright sentimentality beats 
anything I ever heerd tell of* Even 
now, though it happened, long time 
ago—somewhere bhck about the fall 
of '51—I can't recollect it without a 
chokin' lump rises inter me gullet and 
me eyes become sorter moist. It's a 
yarn of what a feller done 'cos he 
thought it was his dooty and 'COB he 

y loved a gal. 
^ Yes, I tell yer, there's dramas en

acted in sich lives as.ourn which, if 
„ they was performed on the stage, 

m those pale-faced clever nqospaper 
If; knowalls, or crickets, or whatever 
^ they calls 'emselves, would say it was 

onnatural, and could never have hap-
f pened in rale life. But they'd be mis-
i took for all that, 'cos this here yarn 
r' is gospel. 
>a "I'll tell yer 'xactly how it come 

about. It was.at Davidson's Creek— 
as wild and brown and lonesome a lo-
cality as ever mortal man clapped 

' eyes on—all level and sandy and mo-
not'nous. 

|i They was a wild, harum-scarum lot 
:*i of boys collected there, too, I gives 

yer my word.. Of course, when gold 
is located at a place, yer wouldn't ex
pect very high-class serciety; and Da
vidson's Creek were no exception, 
unless it were worse than most if 
anythink. Nigh every soul there was 

sM a wrong 'un. 
^ Wal, Tim Bennett, though—yer 

could hardly call him a wrong 'un. 
1 He was a short, insignificant, little 

A shrimp of a feller, with a chivvy yer 
m couldn't help likin', and the most in-

fernally bad luck as ever dogged a 
•••>:, miner. He had a smile and -a kind 
•K' word fer everyone, and I honestly 
. b'lieve he would have given his last 

i 4 penny to a part who was down on his 
luck. We mostly called him the "paf-
son," not that he was ex^ry religious, 

t but 'cos he was so much better'n the 
}=! rest of us, and had never been known 

s&to cuss for more'n half a minute at 
«4j;a time. 

The fellers at first used ter take 
• i 'vantage of him, but it wer'n't long 

• Si 'fore he showed us he could use his 
V fists or his shooter as well as the 

best of us. 
a Then there were Nelly Bell—ol' 
-' Ifanky Bell's darter. She were a good 
: ' one, and no mistake. She were al-
, '' ways mending or patching fer some-
" one, or making a fine appetizin' stew| 

out of some of our tough "tack" fer 
px some feller that was 'took sick. We 
j.s: used ter fairly worship her, but she'd 
S;>. have nothing ter do with us. She 

was dead gone on the "parsion," and 
•y|;: the on'y one that didn't know it was 

, the "parson" hisself. 
Wal, to be gettin' along. One day 

iswS-. Denis O'Brien were a-comin' back to 
^ i • camp after a bit of saunter round, 

> when Nelly comes runnin' up ter him, 
^ her eyes all red and swollen with 

5' cryin'. 
y; "Denis," she sobbed, "yer are a 
rr,, well-plucked 'un, and I wants yer to 
jj help me. Will yer?" 

Off comes Denis's hat in an instant. 
>ri "Want me hellup, do ye, Nelly? 
3 Shure, if ye on'y say, 'Off with yer 
s.t head, Denis,' bedad Oi'U do it jist to 

show ye that Oi mane bis'ness. And 
what have ye been cryin' yer purty 
eyes out for, and what are ye afther 
yrantin' me to do?" 

"Oh, Denis, it's awful. They've been 
and got the 'parson' at Slade's saloon, 
and they're jest a-goin' ter string him 
up. Yer-know Dan Black. It 'pears 
he keeps all his money in two black 
boxes, marked D. B. One of them 
boxes has been found empty under a 
heap of clothes in the 'parson's' tent, 
and they're sayin' he's done it. But 
it ain't him, Denis. I'll stake aJ^rlVe 
got it ain't him. 'I has my suspicions 
as ter who it is; in fac* I'm pretty 
sure; but, yer see, I can't prove it. 
Yer will help me, Denis, won't yer, ol* 
pard?" 

"But what d'ye ixpict me to do, 
Neiiy?"fcA: ^4":;!' V'ISI: 

"Do? I've been ""up1 ter the/saloon 
and tried ter git but it ain't 
no go. They gajf|^J|ii& suspicions is 
too much agM^^in—they want 
proofs, and brought the 
law must take if| co^Be. And I can 
bring proofs. Yes. ^^iis, I will bring 
proofs. So what' I 'want yer to do 
is ter stop 'em fer. half an hour. By 
that time FHbring my proofs, and if 

. I.can'i- -then Heaven help poor Tim!" 

0m 

y: 

.•San' 

ilMlriibinin «n«tf( iio aalnt, and 
when he heard-this his ioul was filled 
with |tolousy. A bitter flght took 
place 'tween his honor and love, and 
it weren't long 'fore lova kem out 
JOB top. Why should be sacrlfive every-
think jest fer thia mincing "parson?" 

-Presently he looked, up and said: 
"Nell, darlint, ashamed of meself Oi 
am, but Oi can't help it at all. Plaze 
don't think too bad of me, but Oi must 
tell ye. Oi love ye mesilf. There's 
the trooth. Look at the matther 
from'a commonsinse point of view. 
He's penniless and Oi haB a dacant 
pile, now; not that Oi names that 
as annjr 'indoocemint, but Oi love ye 
greatly. Why should ye throw yesilf 
away on the "pArson," who is a wrong 
'un—a thafe?" 

".Yer a liar! The 'parson' were 
never a thief, and how dare yer say 
so? Ye are a cad. I came and risked 
yer help 'cos I thought yer was a 
gentleman, Denis. Evidently I were 
mistook." 

"You're not mistook , at all. It's 
iveryone for himself in this wur-ruld. 
What have Oi done dishgraceful, Oi 
should like to know? Oi refuse to 
purvent a jist penalty bein' inflicted 
on a thafe, who has had. a fair trial, 
with all the ividince agin him. Oi 
endeavor to dissuade ye from wastin' 
yer love on sich a one, and offer ye 
me own love. Where is the disgrace? 
However, if .ye'll be me wife, Nelly, 
Oi'U save him if Oi can, thafe or no 
thafe, not bekase Oi belave he's in-
nercent, but fer your swate sake. 
Will ye promise?" 

"No, I cannot," says Nelly angrily. 
"Thin, bedad, let him swing," blurt

ed out Denis, sullenly, at which Nelly 
commcnced to pry. 

"Jist promise, and Oi save him or 
do me best." . - s 

"Wont' yer do it without me prom
ise? Not as an honorable gentleman, 
Denis?" 

"No!" 
"Then I promise, but on'y on con

dition that yer save him, mind yer. 
I can't stand by and see him die. But 
as fer you—I hate yer fer a low-down 
mean hound." 

She run off then, leavin' Denis be
wildered. 

He watched her out of sight, think-
in' all the time. Then a smile grad
ually spread over his face—the smile 
of a feller what's fought and won. 
• "Dear, plucky little gir-rl," he mut
tered. 

Denis arrived at the tree jest in 
time. The rope were already roiind 
the "parson's" neck. 

"Bhoys, what are ye up to?" says 
Denis. 

"I'm thinkin' yer'd better riot a-in-
terfere with this here gatherin', Den
is," said the president. x 

"Ar^ah,^ but Oi'm on'y interferin', 
beggin' your honor's pardin, prisi-
dent, bekase it's committing mur-
ther ye all are. Ye are jist goin' to 
sthring up an innocint bhoy. Oi tell 
ye the 'parson's' innocint." 

"Don't yer be a fule. We've jest had 
a kinder trial, jedge, joory, and all 
proper, and the verdict of this court 
is 'guilty, and may the Lord have 
mercy on his soul.' The empty box 
was found in his shanty right enough 
—there ain't no mistake in that—and 
he can't explain it nohow. I'm sorry 
fer yer, seein' as p'r'aps he's a pard 
of yourn, but get the job over," he 
said, turning to some of the ruffians 
standing ready. 

"Now, listen to me, ye blayguards! 
The fust wan that touches that rope 
Oi'll let daylight through him, Oi will. 
Listen to me. Oi have a confission to 
make. I, did this crime mesilf." 

Ter say they were astonished would 
be putting it mildly. There were a 
look of utter amazement on every
one's face, and they all crowded 
around the president and seemed to 
be all talkin' at once. Presently a 
hush fell on the crowd and the presi
dent spoke. 

"Denis O'Brien, by yer own confis
sion yer pleads guilty of thievin'. Yer 
have heartlessly robbed a pore hard-
workih' man and have also allowed a 
innercent young feller ter be tried, 
condemned and nearly executed. We 
ain't partic'lar here, but thievin' is a 
crime which we must stamp out at 
any cost. Yer know the penalty and 
we can make no exception. 'Parson,' 
ye're lucky and can now go free. Al
low me ter be the fust ter, congrat
ulate yer." 1 ' , , . ; 

Then says the "parson": " 
"Don't congratulate yet. 'Yer've 

just tried and nearly hung pie fer a 
crime I never done. Jest think of the 
anxiety I must have suffered. Don't 
yer think yer owe me a sorter recom
pense? I don't want much. It's only 
that yer let Denis go, if he promises 
to git away at once. He confissed ter 
this of his own free will, which shows 
some pluck anyway." 

•The president commenced ter look 
oneasy, and more so still when he saw 
Nelly walkin' quickly towards 'em. 

"Yer see, it's like this 'ere. Ol' 
Black's gold's been snickered, and 
someone's got ter be punished fer it. 
Imagine, if yer can, what a pretty 
pass things would take if we once 
took it inter our heads to let 'em off. 
No, we can't make no exception in 
this case, anyhow. Miss Bell," he 
said, turning to Nelly, "this ain't 
quite the place fer ladies, and I hope 
yer won't take it as unkind if we 
arsks jfer ter go away. As a matter 
of fac,' we've got some very unpleas' 
ant bis'ness'ter get fixed up." 

Up ter/the' present Nell had not 
dared ter look at the prisoner. 

"I tell yer, Mister President, yer've 
got the wrong map, -The 'parson' ain't 
took nothing." 

"No, so we've found out; but 
Denis has confessed.": 

whepahe aa«r] 
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Nell 'turned 
"I know the 

Dan Black. asjXt ain't the-'parson,' nor 
it-' ain't Deiflv thqugh hŝ says it fak 
Hell explain iter yer why lie con-
feased afterwards. Yes, I know who 
has done it,~ and I wish ter give him 
fair warning! Let him come forward 
and own up like a man." 

She paused several ~ seconds, then 
added: 

"I ain't playin' no game of bluff. 
No, 'fore Heaven, I tells yer I know 
the man who's dose it. Now, let him 
come forward." -

A dead silence fell on the crowd aa 
she paused agen, but no one moved. 

Her eyes flashed with anger, and 
like .a dart her arm shot out, and 
with finger extended she pointed at 
one of the men. 

Yer coward, Silas Deane! Yer 
thief! Yer done it, and deny it if yer 
can!" 

With an oath Silas Deane sprang 
forward and, whippin' out his shoot
er, he fired at Nell. Sich action could 
never be allowed. Afore he could fire 
agen he was stretched on the ground 
with more bullets in his body than 
.yer could count on yer two hands. , 

, Nell wer'n't dead; 'twere on'y a 
mere scalp wound. Nevertheless she 
were the talk of the camp. So were 
the "parson" and Denis, for the mat
ter o' that—'specially JDenis. 

Wal, soon after this occurrence Nell 
was sittin' on a tree-stump, lookin' 
the picter of misery. She had been 
cryin,' for the "parson" had jest left 
her, and after he had summoned up 
enough courage to "pop the ques
tion." She, remembering her prom
ise to Denis, said that though she 
loved him she could never marry him. 

He looked her. in the eyes, and I 
rather fancy he understood it all. He 
went sadly away, muttering some
thing like, "So it's Denis! Wal, she's 
as lucky as he is." , 

Almost as soon as the "parson" had 
left Nell Denis kem up. ( 

"A good morning to ye, Nell." 
"Good mornin', Denis." 
"Oi've come aliyut that promise ye 

made, an' Oi hope ye're satisfied with 
the way Oi carried out me own par-rt 
of the contract. And a near thing it 
was, indade, jist a case of touch and 
go." 

"I never meant yer *to take sich a 
risky course, Denis." 

"It was the on'y Way of gainin' 
toime. They shut me moiith for me 
ivery toime Oi spake." " -

You're a brave feller, Denis, and I 
can never thank yer enough." 

Ye remember yer promise, Nell?" 
Yes." • •; 
Are ye wanting to back out av it, 

or are ye goin' to carry it through?" 
Why, I'll keep ter my word, of 

course." 
D'ye know the 'parson's' in love 

with ye, Nell?" -
I didn't know till jist now, when 

he told me, and asked me ter be his 
wife. I refused him—'cos I promised 
you." 

Nelly, dear, yisterday Oi tuk ye 
at a mane advantage. Ye called' me 
nasty names. Oi wish to say ye were 
roight. Oi was worse than'all that, 
but ye mustn't call me sech , names 
agin. Oi've been thinkin' and have de
cided not to marry ye. D'ye think 
Oi'd marry ye and ruin yer whole life, 
knowin' all the whoile that ye were 
eatin' yer hear-rt out fer the 'parson'? 
No, darlint, I ain't so bad as that. 
Nellie, I relase ye from yer promise, 
entoirely." 

"Denis!" Nell cried. 
"Yis, entoirely, dear." 
"How can I ever thank yer?" 
"By lettin' me be the best man at 

your weddin'—and nothing else at 
all." 

An' he was.—London Tit-Bits. 

Wlir Fanim tkaald %«1m 'Tfcoft* 
ra ItMk Rather Ttaa 

- l» the Opea Marlcet, • 

It is exceedingly 'difficult to get a 
good cow without raising her. Onee 
in awhile' a fafmer or dairyman will 
pick up a good cow from some farmer 
that does not know a good cow when 
he sees her. But the intelligent farm
ers, and especially the professional 
breeders, prefer to hold onto their best 
animals and sell off the poorer stock. 
•If the-buyer wants the best cow in a 
herd he is charged a prohibitive price 
or one that is so high that he is likely 
to find little profit in her, when the 
cost and risk are taken into considera
tion. The dairyman that depends' on 
buying all of his cows will get beaten 
many times, or, rather, he will beat 
himself. The writer remembers one 
man that purchased a "springer" to go 
into his dairyv The cow had a wonder
ful udder and gave a very large flow of 
milk. It was, however, of very poor 
quality. As the milk went into the g*n-\ 
erai'mass for sale by the quart, the 
question of richness did not count for 
very much. But what did count was 
the fact that in about four months the 
cow began to dry up, the milk product 
having fallen to so Iowa point that she 
was hardly worth milking. Moreover 
the cow had the very bad habit, even 
when in full milk, of holding up her 
milk at every little cause of excite
ment. The man had paid for that cow 
a larger price than was being asked 
for other cows that had smaller ud
ders. Taking the year as a whole she 
was one of the poorest cows in the 
bunch. This goes to sliow that a man 
thatbuysa cow on her appearance can
not by any means be sure of the kind 
of a cow he is getting. Hence the 
necessity for the farmer raising his 
own cows and keeping them after they 
are raised.—Farmers' Review. 

AERATION OF MILK. 

An Arrangement That Will Work 
Satisfactorily Under Any and 

All Circumstances. ' 

It is somewhat difficult to properly 
and quickly cool down warm fresh 
milk when set in the large cans, says a 
Michigan farmer in Hoard's Dairy
man. For this purpose the narrow 
shotgun cans, 8 by 20 inches, are far 
more preferable. 

It pays to use some standard device 
for aerating and cooling the milk 
drawn fresh from the cows. The 
aeration of warm milk is very impor
tant when severial cows are milked. 
For a small quantity of mild in shot
gun cans a home-made device can be 
utilized. The accompanying cut illus
trates its construction and use. 

Procure a good hand bellows and 
have a tinsmith solder on a small tin 

*4 
that i» 
afad 
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^ ;J^|«ilces Ikty 
more against drinkisg inilk than to 
taste .thi* disagreeableJlaror. Da iry-
men t̂rho are carelean in their methods 
do a great deal to condemn milk -as a 
daily diet. More and more people are 
coming to the conclusion that milk 
forms the best diet provided by na
ture; hut people .will.ttot drink it so 
long as they have thefr sense of clean
liness and healthfiilness offended by 
this disagreeable odor which co.nes 
from careless milking and feeding. If 
the trouble oould not be remedied 
there would be some excuse for its 
existence, writes C. S. Walthers in the 
Massachusetts Ploughman. - -

Most of the odor and tainted flavor 
comes from weeds allowed to grow up 
in the pasture field. .These weeds are 
ignored by the cows when the pasture 
is good, but when fall comes, and theTe 
is little else to eat in the fields, they 
will eat weeds. Now these weeds ab
solutely produce no good at all. They 
do, not nourish the cows nor make 
milk. They simply taint the milk, 
cream and butter, and spoil its chances 
of sale. Therefore, the dairyman who 
permits the weeds to grow in the pas
ture fields in the autumn is prac
tically injuring his own interests at 
both ends. The weeds which are sys
tematically rooted out and cut down 
every summer and fall cannot long 
petsist in growing, and the combat will 
become easier and easier every year. 
But" one season's crop that is allowed 
to produce seeds will counteract the 
good work of several years on the part 
of the dairyman. 

The matter of cleanliness in milking 
is one that should not need emphasiz
ing, and yet the dirty, filthy methods 
followed on so many farms is sufficient 
evidence that careless methods are 
still followed. The milk that has a 
cowy flavor is tainted by the dirt and 
filth that drops in the milk pail. Care
less milkers are responsible for it, and 
they should receive their lessons in 
cleanliness by those who handle the 
milk. If we would but remember that 
all such tainted milk hurts the whole 
business, and in most cases ruins the 
dairyman who practices the methods, 
there might be less poor milk shipped 
to market, and less poor butter made 
on the farm or creaniery. 

' - WORTH CULTIVATING. 

It's the Hen. 
The bell ringers of a certain church 

usually leave the question of "tips" j 
to one of their number, and the mat*; 
ter could scarcely be left in better 
hands. * 

If the visitor leaves the belfry as 
rich as he entered it, it is not be-1 
cause Jim—as We all call him—has ' 
not dropped a pretty significant hint, j 

On one occasion a visitor fancied he 
heard a strange creaking which, 
seemed to proceed from high up the 
tower. 

"It seems to me," he remarked, 
"that there's something up there 
wants oiling." , 

"Nay, nay," said Jim. "Tain't' up 
theer, it's doon here!" 

'What d' you mean?" asked the vis* 
itor. 

"Well, ye see, sir," calmly ex« 
plained Jim, "that theer creaking 
alius comes on 'bout 'lowance time. 
None of us has- had a drink this 
mornin', an' if anything wants oilin' 
'tain't the rope—it's the men!" 

The men were promptly "oiled," 
too.—Cassell's Journal. 

Typical of Genius. ,. 
A pretty story comes from Rodez, 

in the south of France, where lately 
a banquet was given in honor of Mme. 
Calve, who was born in those parts. 
Some one took it into his head to in
terview Mme. Calve's father, a hale 
and hearty old peasant of about 80 
years of age, who is immensely proud 
of his famous daughter. In speaking 
of her to the interviewer, he pointed 
to the rose trees in his own garden. 

"Look at these," he said, "most of 
them are covered with blooms, but 
here is one tree which has borne only 
one rose. It has spent all its strength 
in producing a perfect blossom. That 
is the history of my daughter and her 
ancestors. She is the supreme flower 
of a hundred forgotten generations/* 
—Chicago Record-Herald. • - ax 
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SIMPLE MILK AERATOR. 

tube, with a "rose" attachment at th'e 
bottom, somewhat like that shown at 
A in the cut. B represents a brace 
soldered on to make the attachment 
more rigid. A clamp can be attached 
at C to fasten to the edge of the can, 
though the bellows can be easily op
erated without. It may be necessary 
to extend the tube of the bellows to D. 

Tliis arrangement will work satis
factorily in quickly aerating a can of 
warm milk, and can be done while the 
can is setting in water to cool.down. 
Have the cans ia pure air when pump
ing air to the bottom of the cans. 

Riscld Inspection la Needed.) 
The inspection of export dairy 

produce is not, it seems,.under a very 
rigid or comprehensive law. The man 
that wants to export his dairy 
produce without inspection can do so. 
The man that wants to have his butr 
ter or cheese inspected and ̂ stamped 
will have to make application for the 
same to the secretary of agriculture. 
Butter and cheese so marked should 
sell in the English market at a good 
advance over "products coming from 
this country with no mark on them. 
We hope that the time is not far dis
tant when, the law will provide for 
the inspection of . all dairy products 
whether the said inspection is asked 
for or not.—Farmers' Review 

Model Dairy Establishments-
The dairymen who supply the large 

cities with milk, must have the best 
milkers. This has forced many of them 
to become breeders. The apparent 
change of recent years in the style of 
running milk farms is not only tend
ing to improve the dairy stock 'of the 
country ,but it is convincing the farm
er that greater profits can be obtained 
from their business by running good 
farms in connection. iModel dairy es
tablishments now have farms connect
ed with them, that are in a high state 
of fertility, where nearly or quite all 
the feed required for the cow is raised. 
—Ohio Farmer. 

H 

Facts and Figure* 'Which Show That 
Oar Dairymen Should Cultivate 

Home Markets. 

The American home market for 
dairy products is the one that should 
engage the attention of American cow 
keepers. We have the best market in 
the world and a market that is con
tinually increasing its demand. Many 
of our states and territories do not 
make enough butter to* supply their 
home demand. In a recent report of 
the dairy commissioner of the state of 
Washington we find that last year that 
state imported from other states 4,400,-
000 pounds of butter and 1,413,000 
pounds of cheese. Though there are 
200 creameries and 100 cheese factories 
in the state, the supply of dairy prod
ucts is that much short. The. popula
tions in these western states is increas
ing at a great rate, as well as are the 
populations in the great cities of the 
country. Although some of the west
ern states that import dairy products 
are really so situated that it would be 
possible to produce the dairy foods 
needed, yet the habits of the people are 
such that no great and rapid advance 
in that direction can be looked for. 
They are absorbed in other pursuits 
that they deem more profitable. These 
markets are susceptible of great de
velopment, and with proper methods 
of distribution the amounts consumed 
would be very much greater than at 
the present time.—Farmers' Review. 

M ANTI-KICKING DEVICE. ~ 

Alfthonsrh Exceedingly Simple In Con* 
•traction It Has Always Been .> 

Found Effective, 

Take a strip of hard wood one-quar
ter inch thick, iys inch broad and 20 
inches long. Dress it smooth with a 
plane and bore a hole in each end the 
narrow way of the board. Pass through 
the hole a small rope cr stout cord 
and tie a haj-d knot in the end. Put 
the other end through the other hole 
and draw up the rope until it is jusc 
long enough to go over the hook joint 

" !&> 
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, CURE FOR KICKING COWS. * i 

when in position, and then put a knot 
in that end also, as Shown by the cut.-
Sew or rivet on a strap on the middle 
of the board, on the flat outside put 
a common wood screw and have a hole 
in the. leather strap large enough to 
slip over the head of the screw. ..This 
completes the device, which is placed 
in position by wrapping about t£ie 
hock joint and buttoning strap over 
screw ,'iead.—D. L. Young, in Farm and 
Home. 

' •  " I I  . 1  r  I  • !  
In the Sheep'a Favor. 

" It is in favor of the sheep that they 
will yield a profit under conditions so 
Unfavorable that other farm animals, 
under the same conditions, will he un-
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Hair Will Fall 0«t TU1T< 

Modern science hu diaoovered that dan-
draff is earned by a germ that'diga up^the 
scalp in scales, as itIrarrows down to~tbe 
roots of the hair, where it destroys the 
hair's vitality, causing falling hair, ind, ul-
timately, baldness. After Prof, tmna, of 
Hamburg, Germany, discovered the dan- ; 
druff germ, all efforts to find a remedy 
failed until the great laboratory discovenr 
was made which resulted in Newbros 
Herpicide. It alone of all other hair prep
arations kills the dandruff germ. Without 
dandruff, hair growB luxuriantly. "De-, 
stroy the cause, you remove the effect." ' 

In tlie human race the butcher holds the 
•teaks.—Los Angeles Herald. , ' 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES color silk, 
wool or cotton perfectly at one boiling. 

Reputation is a bubble hard to blow out, 
but easily burst,—Chicago Daily News. 

WB, IDjMJMENM 
Wife of President J&keman of 

Elders of the Mormon Church, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, Recom
mends Lydia E. PinkhamV 
Vegetable Compound For Wo
man's Periodic Tains. 
" DEAB MBS. PDTKHAM :—Before I 

kne w of Lydia E. PinUiamt Veg
etable Compound I dreaded the 
approach of the time for my menstrual 
period, as it would mean a couple of ; 

\ Tfr 

UBS. HUliDA JAKEHAK. 
days in bed with intense pain and suf
fering. I was under the physicians 
care for over a year without any relief, -
when my attention was called to Lydia 
E. Pinknam's Vegetable Compound by 
several of our Mormon women who -
had been cured through its use. 
I began its systematic use and im-
provea gradually in heslth, and after 
the use of six bottles my health was 
completely restoredpanc'If^o^tr^wiS" 
years I have had neither ache or pain. 
You have a truly wonderful remedy for 
woment Very sincerely yours, MBS. 
HUI/DA JAKEMAN, SaltLakeCitytiTtah.*. 
—$5000 forfeit If aboo* ttttlmonlal It not genulim, •. 

Just as surely as Mrs. Jake-
man was cured just so surely will 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound cure every woman 
suffering from any form of fe- >. 
male ills.  ̂

Mrs. Pinkham ad vises sick wo
men free. Address, Xjynn, Mass. 

ABSOLUTE 
£ SECURITY. & 

Genuine 

Carter's 
Little Liver Pills, 

Mutt Bear Signature of 

See Foc-Slmlle Wrapper Below. 

TMT snail amd AS 
tetakeaasagm. 

CARTERS 
F0IIEA0ACIE, 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FDR BIUOUSHESS. 
FOR TORPID UVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOISALLOWSKIN. 
FOR 1ME COMPLEXION 

CURB DICK HEADACHE. 

fg 
Brer? tamer Ma «a« 

no enenra-
branoes. btabaakaooonnt 
tncieaatnjc year by year, 
land value Inmailnfc 
itook IncreaalBK.-aplen-
dld ollmate. exoellent 
aeboola and churches, low 
taxation, high prleee for 
cattle and gtaia. low ralK 
way rates, sitd every; 

poulble comfort. Tbia U the condition of the 
fanner in Western Canada—Pro vinos of Manitoba 
and districts of Asslnibola, Saskatchewan and 
Alberta. Thonsandaof Americans are now aettled 
there. Reduced rates on all railways for bosae-
aeekers and settlers. New districts are beingopened 
un this year. The new forty-pam ATliAlsl 
WJCaTEKAT CANADA tind all Other Informa
tion tent free to all applicants. F. PBDLWY, 
Superintendent of Immigration. Ottawa. Canada, 
or to BENJAMIN DAVIK8, 816 Jackson Bt.. St. 
Paul, lilnn.; T.O. CURB1K. Callahan Bid*. Mil
waukee. Wis.; W. B. BOUBB8. Bos UNWatertown, 
South Dakota; WILLIAM BITCH IB, arafton. 
North Dakota; Canadian Government Agents. 

r< 

nDADfiV nw DISCOVBRT; 'ftni 
WlaWr 9 I quick relief and cures {worst, 
eases. Book of testimonials and 1* dava^trawtanent 
Kie. ana.iLc«k«r»BO»a.Bs»K^«Sm.av 

COR SALE-SMNRES <WUNN, Kan., HI 
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