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Good Influence of Matrimony.
Statistics seem to show that crime 

Is less frequent among married men 
than among those enjoying bachelor 
existence. Close observation shows 
that property rights are more general
ly respected by the married than the 
single. The married man does not 
commit the graver offenses against 
property, such as robbery and fraud, 
so much as the less dangerous crimes, 
such as receiving stolen goods, break
ing the laws of trade, and fraudulent 
bankruptcy. Men who are m arried at 
an early age—from 18 to 25—offend 
against property more often than the 
unmarried of the same age, and mar
ried men who are older. This is prob
ably explained by the pressure of fam
ily expenses. Offenses against m orali
ty are far more common among un
married men—a fact that was to be 
expected. Offenses against human 
life are more frequent among the un
married, though the  disproportion Is 
not so great as in 'h e  m atter of rights 
of property. It is interesting to note, 
says the New York Weekly, that the 
criminality of widowers decreases with 
advancing years, although this is prob
ably true of all men. Widowers, how
ever. contribute a  greater share of 
crime between the ages of 30 and 50 
than either of the other classes. This 
may be an argument either for or 
against marriage, according to the 
point of view. The longer man Is m ar
ried, the more law-abiding he becomes. 
This may be accounted for not only 
by the benign Influence of matrimony, 
but also by the fact that the burden 
of married life incident to the larger 
birth rate  a t that time and the finan
cial s tra its  of the parents is greater in 
the early years than it is later. This 
is indicated by the fact that the rate 
of offenses against property falls ofl 
rapidly with advancing years among 
the married.

When Sir Purdon Clarke, director 
of the Metropolitan Museum of Art, 
Boston, informs Lord Curzon, former 
viceroy of India, that he doesn't know 
what he is talking about when he ells 
pûtes the genuineness of the pedestal 
of the peacock throne of Delhi, now 
among the Metropolitan museum's 
choicest exhibits, the dispute takes on 
the appearance of a battle royal, in 
which Sir Purdon seems to have the 
better of his distinguished adversary, 
says the Herald of tha t city. The un
pleasantness is another reminder of 
the fact that few antiquities in a mod
ern museum are entitled to rank as 
genuine until after their genuineness 
has been disputed by eminent author
ity.

Newspaper Poets Barred Out.
"Impulsionism” is the somewhat 

misleading name of a new school of 
poetry that is being nursed into a  fad 
in Paris, the home of strange cults. It 
has gained such a vogue that already 
it has an establishm ent exclusively de
voted to its publications, says the 
W ashington Post. “Impulsionism,” 
despite the aggressive vigor of its 
name, does not threaten an immediate 
revolution in literary standards. Its 
devotees are supposed to write only 
under the influence of real emotion, 
and to wait hours, if necessary, for the 
purple mood of genuine inspiration. 
That lets «tut American newspaper 
poets.

In the future, more than in the pnst. 
American industries will have to rely 
upon the especially developed and in
structed ability of American working 
men. including the superintendents 
and highest managers of industrial es 
tablishm ents. Natural resources, de
clares the Cleveland Leader, will play 
a less im portant part than in the past 
The most formidable competition of 
the coming years will be encountered 
from Germany and other countries 
where technical education is most ad
vanced, and this country will need 
workers similarly trained to meet it

MISS MODERNITY
By VIRGINIA WOODWARD CLOUD

(C o p y rig h t, by  B o b b s -M err ill  Co.)

The progressiveness of the South 
American countries is seen in the ex
tensive harbor works some of them 
are carrying on. Chile is spending 
$20,000,000 for the purpose at Valpa
raiso, which hns a  magnificent harbor 
and intends to utilize it to the fullest 
extent, and Brazil, on the other side 
of the continent, is preparing to con
struct 12 miles of docks at Kio Janei
ro, making the greatest system in 
South America, the total cost being 
estim ated at $19,500,000. South Amer
ica is reaching out for trade, and is 
certain  to And the result profitable.

The daughter of an English woman 
of very high rank had a pain in her 
foot, which her m other asked the gov
erness to be good enough to look at. 
The la tte r, a fter examining it, said, 
w ith deference: “If It were not for her 
ladyship’s exalted rank 1 should say it 
was a  bunion.”

I looked around and through the 
tiass of kaleidoscopic color and move
ment, without what might be called "a 
lead”—a clue to the personality of 
her I sought. A young maid, and shy 
perhaps, not yet quite a part of her 
own social world, and looking on with 
eager eyes of expectation yet as soli
tary as I felt myself to be. 1 pic
tured her doubtful glance in response 
to my own quick recognition, her 
slower acceptance of me—because of 
my disguise of years, bronzed skin and 
beard. Her hair would be twisted up, 
of course. A pity! I recalled a mane 
of bright curls on her shoulders, and, 
too, her dresses would be long now.

At least, I knew that I should find 
a welcome, a hand-clasp, when she 
should once recognize me, and perhaps 
a corner apart, and then rem inis
cences, memories—so far as a young 
girl can have memories of childhood. 
Then would follow a delightful sense 
of older brotherhood, on my part. 
Wouldn’t I make her “have a good 
tim e”—that little comrade of long ago!

Between me and where the hostess 
was supposed to be, moved a restless 
glittering tide of humanity, crested 
like a hovering, tropical bird, and in
stead of my fam iliar—the night-wind 
in the palms—an orchestra in a gal
lery wafted downward the sighing of 
a waltz. I was, indeed, a stranger to 
my old world, an alien to its social 
soii. An impulse stirred me to re 
main so for awhile, to be in the crowd 
but not of it, to remain unknown. 
Suddenly 1 had in inspiration, born 
like all true inspirations, not of 
thought, and I leaned forward to ask 
a brunette—

“Pardon me, are  you Miss Devour- 
ney?”

Two fawn-like eyes looked at me 
over a white shoulder, as she smiled 
a negative. I bowed and passed on 
to ask a splendid Monde.

“Pardon me, aye you Miss Devour- 
ney ?”

She looked back from under a bril
liant tiara, and I retracted with a  bow. 
She I sought was not self-conscious

Perhaps the only thing that can be 
said in favor of the p resent style of 
balloon racing is that when the aero
naut drops into the sea he gets a  new 
variety of thrill.
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A Sturdy Little Thing with Reddish 
Hair.

a t any rate. A young woman stood 
midway up the broad staircase, lead
ing to the gallery, and l moved on 
with the throng, making her my desti- 
national point.

“Pardon me. are you Miss Devour- 
ney?” 1 asked, when the crowd had 
drawn me near enough.

One white slipper was visible, and 
h e r  tra in  caught in one hand.

“Not a t a ll!” she said, surveying me 
with the clear directness of the tw en
tieth  century’s feminine product.

“I am sorry,” I murmured, pausing 
to let others pass us.

Instead of turning away indifferent
ly, she veiled a glance which had been 
of perceptive sw iftness, and said: 

“Doubtless. But it is hardly flatter
ing to be told so.”

“But, you see. I assure you I only 
m eant that if you were Miss Devour- 
ney I could linger for a moment, and 
not fight my way to the head of the 
stairs. Even a little conversation 
would be more enjoyable.”

The Vision in white satin seemed to 
be smiling inwardly. Outwardly she 
was maddeningly grave. 1 felt unac
countably old and far removed fiom 
her world.

Is she. Miss Devourney, then, a pro
fessional conversationalist?”

“I assure you I never heard her talk 
in my life!” 1 averred.

“Oh, that accounts for it. She is a 
good listener,” murmured the Vision.

Of course. I knew that 1 was being 
coldly chaffed, but I adroitly ranged 
m yself on her side of the sta irs won
dering a  little  at her condescension.

“I’m sure I owe an apology for 
speaking,” 1 ventured, “but I hap
pened to look up and recognize you—” 

“O h!”—the gray blade of her gaze 
was suddenly unsheated.

“—as Miss Modernity—”
“A bsurd!” she murmured. “Then 

please understand th a t 1 recognized 
you first as Mr. Antiquity, o r I 
shouldn’t have answered you.’1

T fancy the meeting of extrem es is 
inevitable,” I said, politely. “May I 
not make a way for you to ascend or 
descend? It is crushing here, to say 
the least.”

“Yes, if you will. 1 suppose I must 
let you. I—I was looking for some 
one when you came up and—”

Here the crowd made it necessary 
that 1 should force a way up to the 
gallery above. When we had gained 
it I added:

"You are exceedingly good, and I 
am favored beyond expression. You 
see. I’m a stranger yet to my own, a 
sort of Hip Van Winkle, and am keen
ly anxious to feel my ground beneath 
my feet for awhile. I don’t know a 
soul here except—”

“Miss Devourney?” Here she sank 
on a seat behind the gallery rail. “I 
never heard of her In my life, and I 
thought I knew them all—the women 
here.”

I looked around and spoke confiden
tially, marveling tha t I did so, yet 
realizing that it was no strange thing.

“Then I will make a confession. I 
never did, either.”

Miss Modernity laughed, softly, but 
with «vident enjoyment. It was a 
seal upon our sudden bond of confi
dence, and I was glad of the human 
sound which rippled through the mad 
clamot of voices around U3, like the 
memoty of a  meadow brook in the 
midst of a noisy thoroughfare, her 
eyes as she turned them questioning, 
tolerantly, were full of humor.

“I was really looking for some one. 
and wanted to recognize her myself 
first, fro I h it upon a  name to give 
me an opportunity of speaking to dif
ferent ones. I think it was quite in
genious)! She was an old friend—in 
fact, a  playmate—”

“Basket-ball or rag-dools?" she In
terrupt ed.

“Neil her. It was—er—stolen ap
ples and rides bareback, and wading 
up stream —I mean on my back, you 
k now—”

“Fancy!"
“—Oh yes, all that sort of thing. 

But when anticipation lias formed an 
ideal, one sometimes shrinks back 
from Its fulfillment—as if the imagina
tion is loth to relinquish that which 
it has found sweet.”

She nodded quickly with a compre
hension that was good to reegive.

—“And I should like to confess that 
I represent th a t unenviable atom of 
masculinity, an ex-fiance."

“Oh!—Hers, you mean?”
“Yes, she was only five when s!:s 

promised to marry me. When I went, 
we parted in the—”

“ Usual way?” Miss Modernity war. 
evidently Interested.

“—the orchard, 1 think it was. I 
pulled her out of an apple-tree. You 
see she was a famous climber and had 
a way of tearing her clothes nearly off.
1 used to go in pursuit—”

“Dear me—how—how pastoral! A 
hoyden or an ath lete?”

“Neither, I assure you. but an ador
able child of about 12 years. With 
promise of great beauty—”

Miss Modernity stirred uneasily. 
“W hat was your ex-fiancee like?” 

she said suddenly.
“A sturdy little thing with reddish 

hair and freckles on her nose.” I said, 
noticing Miss Modernity's slim, lis
some lines.

“And her name?” she pursued, evi
dently with a kind intention to keep ! 
me to the subject most interesting. 

"H er name was Betty.”
“I do not know any girl by that 

name." She unfurled a fan of white 
feathers, waving it distractingly be
tween us, while I was realizing that, 
this was the kind of woman, whose 
youth combined grace, control, beau
ty, wit and gentle perception, to make 
a  m an’s life and keep him clean. All 
this passed through my mind with sud
den light and 1 said, stopping short: 
"I have not been duly presented to 
you. I am Everett O'Hall, of—-1"

"Of a score of brave battles," she 
smiled up at me, “l recognized you 
when you came up the stairs, even be
fore you spoke to me, or do you think 
I should be here with you?”

I put my glasses on again, perplex
edly scrutinizing the humor of those 
frank, gray eyes, as a voice broke 
upon us.

“My fa ther!” she said, and I turned 
to face an old friend.

"O 'R all!— You wild nmn-of-the- 
woods, welcome home! We've had a 
search-warrant out for you! The gov
ernor wants you to receive with him 
a t ten. Might have known I'd find you 
with E lizabeth!”

“E lizabeth!" I was stumbling man
like before the complexities of fem
inine transitions—the low knot of 
brown hair, the womanly contour of 
figure, the grace, the aplomb—then 
her laugh murmured toward roe de
lightedly.

“No.—B etty!—Oh, I could not help 
it—it was too funny!”

"Miss Modernity, Miss Modernity, 
how could you?” I said. Her eyes 
grew softer.

"I wanted to know if you had forgot
ten me—if—" suddenly her hand 
slipped in mine with a breathless 
aside, “Oh, Rally, you old owl, I am 
so glad!—So glad—come to-morrow!— 
P lease!”

I read Miss Modernity’s eye», and 
left her with ivy face Parsed toward 
a Slad to-morrow.

BED-BOUND FOR MONTH8.

Hope Abandoned After Physician«' 
Coneultation.

Mrs. Enos Shearer, Yew and W ash
ington Sts., Centralla, Wash., says: 

“For years I was 
weak and run down, 
could not sleep, my 
limbs swelled and 
the secretions were 
troublesome; pains 
were intense. I was 
fast in bed for four 
months. Three doc
tors said there was 

no cure for me and I was given up to 
die. Being urged, I used Doan’s Kid
ney Pills. Soon I was better and in a 
few weeks was about the house, well 
and strong again.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

PUTTING UP CITRON
NEW METHOD THAT HAS MANY 

ADVANTAGES.

Tima Saved and Fruit Turned Out In 
B etter Condition—Directione for 

Making the Old-Faehioned 
Preserves.

A HINT TO GOLFERS.

'  Si
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The Visitor—W hat on earth  does 
that chap carry tha t phonograph round 
for. Is he dotty?

The Member—No! But lie’s dumb. 
So he has tha t talking machine to 
give instructions lo his caddie or to 
make a  few well chosen rem arks In 
case he fozzles his drive or does any
thing else annoying.

SEVERE HEMORRHOIDS

8ores, and Itching Eczema—Doctor 
Thought an Operation Noeeseary 

—Cuticura’e Efficacy Proven.

"I am now 80 years old, and three 
years ago I was taken with an a t
tack of piles (hem orrhoids), bleeding 
and protruding. The doctor said the 
only help for me was to go to a 
hospital and be operated on. I tried 
several remedies for m onths but did 
not get much help. During th is time 
sores appeared which changed to a 
terrible itching eczema. Then I began 
to use Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and 
Pills. Injecting a  quantity of Cuticura 
Ointment with a  Cuticura Suppository 
Syringe. It took a  month of this 
treatm ent to get me In a fairly healthy 
state and then I treated  myself once 
a clay for three months and, after that, 
once or twice a week. The treatm ents 
I tried took a lot of money, and i t  is 
fortunate th a t I used Cuticura. J. H. 
Henderson, Hopkinton, N. Y., Apr 
2G, 1907.”

FUN FOR “HAPPY COUPLE."

Modern Wedding Described with Pos
sibly Slight Exaggeration.

The young pair had so many friends 
that the police were quite unable to 
cope with the situation. The bride 
was beaded up in a barrel and thrown 
into the river, while the groom was 
bound and gagged and suspended by 
his feet from a tall tree.

At this point the military was 
called out and arrived at double quick 
just in time to save the baggage from 
being pasted over with insulting pla
cards.

A number of shot were exchanged.
At a late hour the city was reported 

quiet and (be authorities, though not 
denying the popularity of the high 
contracting parties, were confident 
that there would bo no more violence. 
•—Puck.

Uncle Ben Liked Her.
A Kansas City girl recently m arried 

« man who lives in one of tlie smaller 
near-by towns, and went there with 
him to live. The bridegroom was 
naturally eager that his relatives 
should like his bride and as one, an 
old farmer, voiced no complimentary 
opinion in bis hearing he at last 
asked :

“Uncle Ben, what do yon think of 
my wife?"

“VVal, for a fact, George," responded 
the old follow, "you shore outmarried 
yourself."—Kansas City Times.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured
By local applications, as they cannot roach the dlt- 
easctl portion of the ear. There Is only one way to 
cure t.eafness, anti that is by constitutional remedies, 
lleafncss is caused by an Inflamed condition of the 
mueou-s lining of the Kustachian Tube. When thte 
tube is inhumed you have a rumbling sound or im
perfect hearing, and when it is entirely closed. Deaf
ness is the result, and unless the inflammation can be 
taken out ami this tube restored to its normal condi
tion. hearing will bo destroyed forever: nine eases 
out of ten are caused by Catarrh, which Is nothing 
but an inflamed condition of the mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any east' of 
Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured 
by Hall s catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free.

F. J. CIIKXKY & CO.. Toledo. O 
Sold by Druggists, ?5c.
Take Hall s Family Pills for constipation.

Snake in a Beer-Barrel,
A party of foreigners tapped a  keg 

of beer at Lake Altoona, Pa., but 
could not get the fluid through the 
spigot. Investigation disclosed the 
fact that the bunghole was stopped up 
by a snake. The reptile must have 
crawled into the keg while it was ly 
lng empty on the ground, and was 
drowned when the keg was filled.

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for 
Infants and children, and see that It

Dears the
Signature of w ^
In Uso For Over 3 0  '/ears.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

By loving whatever is lovable in 
those around us, love will flow back 
from them to us; and life will become 
a pleasure instead of pain.—Dean 
Stanley.

The old-fashioned way of putting up 
citron was to boil it in weak alum 

w ater until ten
der and green, 
then  in clear wa
te r  to extract the 
taste  of the alum, 
and lastly in cold 
w ater to crisp It 
before the pre
serving was be 

gun. The up-to-date method does away 
with the preliminaries. Cut off the 
green peel from the citron and cut in 
slices about an inch thick. Remove 
the seeds, then  slice in squares or any 
fancy shape desired. Allow to each 
pound of citron three-fourths of a 
pound of sugar, one lemon and a small 
strip  of green ginger. Put the sugar 
in the preserving kettle with w ater 
to make a sirup, and when boiling add 
the citron, a  chipped yellow peel of 
lemon, taking care not to get in a bit 
of the b itter white pith, then the 
lobes of lemon, cut in thin slices, and 
the ginger. Cook slowly for several 
hours, until tender, then add a 
sprinkling of raisins, cook until the 
raisins are puffed, then pour in s te r
ilized cans and seal. A couple of 
fresh peach leaves added to the sirup 
while cooking give a  fine green color 
to the preserves, but should be re
moved before putting in the jars.

Should you prefer the old-fashioned 
preserves, here are directions for 
their making: Peel and core the cit
ron, cut into strfps and cut the edges. 
Soak over nigh) in strongly salted wa
ter. In the morning soak in 
clear cold water, changing until fresh
ened. Parboil ten m inutes in w ater 
with a teaspoonful of powdered alum. 
Drain and weigh. To every four 
pounds of fruit allow three pounds of 
sugar, a lemon, an ounce of preserved 
or candied ginger or an ounce of 
green ginger root boiled in a pint of 
water until Its flavor has been extract
ed. In this case use the w ater in 
which the root was cooked as well as 
the  ginger. Make a sirup, allowing a 
pint of w ater to each pound of sugar. 
Boll and skim, then add the citron, 
cooking gently until clear and tender. 
Drain the fru it from the sirup and put 
on plates to harden.

In the morning cut the lemon in 
thin slices and cook in w ater to cover 
until tender. Put the sirup on to boil, 
adding the lemon and water, if not 
bitter, the sliced ginger and the cit
ron. Cook until thoroughly heated, 
and turn into jars and seal. Raisins 
seeded and cooked in the sirup may 
be added if desired.

A 8URHCÀL 
OPERATION

Apple Mince Meat.
At th is season of the year when ap

ples are plentiful and cheap I prepare 
them  for m incem eat next winter. 
Pare, quarter, core and chop the ap
ples by running through the food 
chopper. To six bowls ot' the chopped 
apple add one bowl of molasses, one 
small bowl of vinegar, th ree bow»s ol 
sugar, one tablespoon of cinnamon, 
one tablespoon of allspice, one-ball 
tablespoon of cloves ami one nu tnng  
Cook until the apples look clear, thön 
can in fruit jars. When wanted for 
pie add the chopped meat, chopped 
suet, cider, etc., and you will find the 
making of m incem eat a pleasure in
stead of a task.

A Dainty Pudding.
On a day when fresh fruit is not 

easily obtained, the following pudding 
Is a welcome dessert: To two well- 
beaten eggs, add two tablespoonfuls 
of sugar, one tablespoonful of baking 
powder, a heaping cupful of flour and 
one-half cupful of raisins chopped 
very fine. Steam this for three-quar
ters of an hour and serve it hot with 

sauce made as follows: After thor 
oughly beating the whites of two eggs, 
cream a cupful of sugar and onohalf 
cupful of butter: beat this in slowly 
and flavor with vanilla.—Illustrated 
Sunday Magazine.

If there is any one thing that a 
woman dreads more than another it 
is a surgical operation.

We can state without fear of a 
contradiction that there are hun
dreds, yes, thousands, of operations 
performed upon women in our hos
pitals which are entirely unneces
sary and many have been avoided by

LYDIA E.PINKHAM’S 
V E 0 E T A B L E  C O M P O U N D

For proof of this statement read 
the following letters.

Mrs. Barbara Base, of Kingman, 
Kansas, writes to Mrs. Pinkham:

“ For eight years I suffered from the 
most severe form of female troubles and 
was told that an operation was my only 
hope of recovery. I wrote Mrs. Pinkham 
for advice, and took Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, and it has saved 
my life and made me a well woman."

Mrs. Arthur R. House, of Church 
Road, Moorestown. N. J., writes :

" I  feel it is my duty to let people 
know what Lydia E. I'ink ham’s Vege
table Compound has done for me. I 
suffered from female troubles, and last 
March my physician decided that an 
operation was necessary. My husband 
objected, and urged me to try Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, 
and to-day I am well and strong."
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 cured thousands of 
women who have been troubled with 
displacements, inflammation, ulcera
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities, 
periodic pains, and backache.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick 
women to write her for advice. 
She has guided thousands to 
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.
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Barbecued Ham.
Cut rather thick slices of cold boiled 

ham and lay them in a frying pan. 
Cook on both sides until they begin to 
crisp a t the edges and then put on a 
hot dish. Add to the fat in the pan 
four (ablespoonfuls of vinegar, a salt- 
spoonful of English mustard, a  tea 
spoonful of white sugar and a  few 
dashes of black pepper. Boll up once, 
pour over the ham. let it stand cov
ered for a couple of m inutes and send 
to the table. There Is no more savory 
method of cooking bam than this, and 
it wins almost universal approbation. 
—Delineator.

There is no 
guess-work, no un
certainty, about this world- 
tamous remedy. Since first pre
scribed by Dr. D. Jayne 78 years 
ago it has brought relief and ef
fected cures in millions of cases 
of disease, and is today known 
and used in all parts o f the world.

DR. D . JA Y N E'S  
EXPECTORANT
If you have a Cough or Cold -ou 
cannot afford to experiment— 
you know Jayne's Expectorant to 
be a reliable remedy. It is also 
a splendid medicine for Bron
chitis, Pleurisy, Croup, W hoop
ing-Cough and Asthma. Get it at 
your druggist’s—in three size 
bottles, $1.00, 50c. and 25c. 
Or.D.Jaro.’aSanativ.PlIUUathor- 
oughly reliable laxative, pur- 
zative, ca thartic  and 
atomach tonic.

When Boiling Puddings.
Place a sm alf plate a t the bottom 

of the sauce pan and when you put 
in the pudding to boil take care th a t 
it is on the plate. If the w ater should 
boil away no harm  will be done. The 
pudding will turn  out without sticking 
to  the cloth.

W here to Keep Jellies.
All jellies should be kept where It is 

cool and dark. If you have no dry cel
lar or dark closet, cover the shelves 
of any cool closet w ith black cotton 
and hang a  curtain of the same over 
the fruit.

Savory Rice.
A savory way of cooking rice is to 

boil half a pound of rice juntil tender, 
then add the pulp of two or three to
matoes, and a  little  butter. S tir well, 
and grate  a little  cheese on the top, 
adding pepper and 6alt to taste.
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Western Canada Ute Pennant Winner

“TheLast Best West”
The government ol 
Canada now gives 
to every actual set
tler 160 acre* o l 
w heat-drow lnrf 
land free and an

__ _  additional 160 acres
st $3.00 an acre. The 300,000 contented 
American settlers making their homes In 
Western Canada is the best evidence ol 
the superiority of that country. They are 
becoming rich, growing from 25 to 50 
bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bush
els oats and 45 to 60 bushels bafley, be
sides having splendid herds of cattle raised 
on the prairie gran. Dairying is an im
portant industry.

The crop of IMS still keeps W estern Canada 
in the lead. The world will soon look to  it as 
Its food-producer.

“The thing which most Impressed us, was the 
magnitude ot the country (hat Is available for 
agricultural purposes.” — A'ational Adi tort'll 
C i/ r r c $ iu > n t1 tn c e %

Low railway ra te t, good schools and churches, 
markets convenient, prices the highest, eignete 
perfect.

Linds are for sale by Railway and Land Com
panies. liesL-riptlve pamphlets and maps sent free. 
For railway rates ana other information apply to

Supariatendaat of Immigration 
Ottawa, Canada

or to  the authorized Canadian Gov't Agent:

'«"ÆffiVîîX’ScSfSJÂîgS
T. HOLMES. 315 iacksea Street. SL Pad. Mias.

MISCELLANEOUS ELECTROTYPES
In  «mît rarlctr for sale at the lowest prices by
A. I .  k E l LIMiU ftK N ifA F A K C O .,  I S  W . j é — «dM .Ç k i e S f


