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LIFE ON THE
CATTLE BOA T

I felt like a bridegroom that had
been left waiting at the church, with
no bride appearing, and the crowd
scoffing at him, and commenting on
his clothes.

I waited on the porch at the hotel
at Fortress Monroe all the forenoon
for Mr. Evans’ launch to come and get
me and take me aboard his flagship.
holding my ticket in one hand and
my bundle of clothes in the other.

Launches came by the dozen, bring-
ing people ashore, but no one was al-
lowed to go out to the ships. Finally
the last launch came, and it was
manned by “Connecticut” men, and
when I showed my ticket and was go-
ing to get on, the boss said “skiddoo,”
the boat moved away with one of my
feet on board and the other on the
dock, and I promptly fell in the wa-
ter, the boss .of the boat yelling to
some one on the dock to “get a boat
hook and pull it out,” and soon I came
up strangling, a hook caught me in the
pants and I was hauled out on the
dock. They stood-me on my head to
empty the water out of me, and a sol-
dier took me into the kitchen of the
hotelito have me dried out by the gas
boiler, and I felt deserted and de-
moralized. The guns boomed, the
bands played, and I looked eut of the
kitchen window and saw the fleet sail
away south without me, and I realized
that Bob Eyans had been “stringing”
me, and that he never intended I
should go around the horn with the
fleet, and I thought that maybe, if he
he was a liar, and used profane lan-
gsuage, and was subject to rheuma-
tism, it was better that I did not go,
as I might be spoiled. But they can
go plumb with their old fleet, and if
the Japs get Bob Evans and roast him
over the coals, all I hope is that he will
be sorry for treating me as he did.

But I always light on my feet. After
I got dried out, I met a man who was
picking up a crew to go to Europe
from Baltimore on a cattle ship, and
he pictured to me the easy life on the
ocean wave with a load of steers, and
hired me to go along, and I thought it
was the chance of my life to meet up
with Pa, who is over thererhunting
airships for his government, so we
went to Baltimore, and that night we
were in the cattle ship and I slept in
a hammock and ate my bread and beef
out of a tin basin.

Gee, what a change it was-over my
former trip to Europe with Pa, on a
regular liner, with a bed and meals
in the cabin. But when a boy goes out
in the world to gain his own living,
and travel on his face, he has got to
take what comes to him.

finally we got a thousand or more
steers down in the hold, sliding them
down on skids, and they were lined up
in stalls, with a hay rack in front of
them, and a bar across behind them,

_and we sailed for the ocean, after feed-

ing the cattle baled hay and giving
them water and bedding.

It seemed to me those ecattle were
almost as comfortable as steerage pas-
sengers on a liner, but they kicked
and bellowed, and pawed the planks
off the deck, and mourned like lost
souls.

The first day out I found that I was
not a passenger, but a crew. Instead
of the easy life I had expected, loafing
along across the ocean, I had to get
up before daylight and skin potatoes,
and help stir soup, and pulverize hard

tack, and carry the food up into the,

cabin for the officers, and be sea sick,
and wash dishes and wait on table,
and feed cattle, and do everything
anybody told me to do. After a few
days I mutinied, and went to the cap-
tain and complained. He was an Eng-
lish nobleman, and after hearing my
tale of woe, he told me if I didn’t like
it 1 could go to ’'ell, and I went down
cellar to the cook room, which was the
nearest to ‘ell I could go on that ves-
sel. I found the man that hired me,
and told him I seemed tg be doing the
most of the work the excursion,
and that I wanted \an assistant. He
said if I thought I was working much
now, I better wait until we run into a
storm, when I would not only have
to be cook and waiter and chamber
maid to the steers, but I would have to
be trained nurse down in the cattle
regions, for when the steers began to
be sea sick that was a time when any
man who had a heart could use it to
the best advantage, for there was noth-
ing more pitiful than a steer with a
pain under his belt. He said steers
were not at all like the Irishman who
was on the bow of the boat on the last
trip, feeding the fish, when the cap-
tain came along and said: “Pat, your
stomach seems to be weak,” and Pat
said: “O, I dunno, I am throwing it
as far as any of them.” He said
when there was a storm at sea the
animals acted perfectly human. They
would get down on their knees and
roll their eyes heavenward, and moan,
and cry, and tears would be in their
eyves, but they never lost their cud,
only they swelled up and bellowed.
Well, it wasn’'t an hour before a
storm came from towards Cuba, and
the boat was rocking and pitching, and
the captain blew three whistles, which
was a signal for all hands to go below
and nurse the steers, and we all made

—

The Boss of the Boat Ordered Me Pulled Out with a Boat Hook.

The next morning my work began
Our vessel went up to the stock yards,
and began to load steers for shipment,
and all I had to do was to act as a
“twister.” When the cattle came
through the shute, and landed on the
deck, and refused to go into the dark
places, we had to take hold of the
tails of the cattle tnd twist them so
they would move on, and of all the
bellowing you ever heard, that was the
worst.

Whether the bellowing was caused
by the tail twisting, or because the
cattle were homesick, and did not
want to be kidnaped or “shanghaied”
on board a foreign-bound vessel, I
don’t know, but it was more exciting
that the sea fight at Santiago and
about as dangerous, for the -cattle
hooked with their horns and kicked,
and I was kicked more than 40 times,
and would have quit, only the man
that hired me said that if any of us
were injured we would be put on the
government pension list, and be sup-
ported in luxury the balarce of our
lves, so I worked for two days, and

a rush down to the very bowels of the
ship, where the cattle were, and such
a sight I never saw.

Every steer was standing on one
leg and then another, pitching forward
into the manger, and then back
against the bar that held them in the
stall, and all bellowing ,as though
their hearts would break, and the duty

of the crew was to go in the stalls|

and throw the cattle down on their
sides, and tie their legs so they
couldn’t get up, when they could lie
there and ride easy.

They sent me into a stall where a
steer was slowly dying by inches, with
instructions to hold up his left foreleg,
so'they could throw him, and just as I
had raised the leg they threw him
on :to me, and went on to the next
stall, leaving me with the wind all
jammed out of me, and the haunch of
the steer holding me down.

They went all through the lower
deck, got the steers down, and went
off and left me there to die, never
seeming to miss me. I have slept with
a good many different kinds of people

got out of the tent so quick the snake
never knew I was there, but in my
wildest moments of seeking for new
experiences, I never thought I should
and things in my time. I have had a
porcupine crawl into bed with me
when camping in the north woods, and
Jhe was rough enough, for sure. I once
had a skunk come into a tent where
some of us boys were camping, and
when the skunk found out who we
were he didn’'t do a thing, and they
kicked me out, and made me sleep
with the dogs, until the dogs struck,
when I was lonely enough.

Once I had a snake get under my
blanket and shake his rattles, and I

-
“} Am Thy Father’s Ghost!—Come on

the Water's Fine!—I Smell the

Blood of an Englishman!”

In,

be a pillow for the stomach of a sea-
sick thousand-pound steer.

When I got my breath so I could
vell it was night, and I had probably
been under that steer for several
hours. I tried to kick the steer in a
vital part, where ox drivers kick
oxen to make them “haw” and “gee,”
but the steer had gone to sleep and
never paid any attention to me.

I guess everybody had gone to sleep
on the ship, except the watchman and
the ‘pilot, but I could lay there all
night, so I began to make a noise like
a ghost, and I wailed so the watchman
heard me, and he peered down the
hatch, and I mumbled, “I am thy fa-
ther’s ghost,” and I rubbed some phos-
phorus T had in my pocket on the hair
of the steer that was acting as my
bed . clothes. The man skipped, and
pretty soon he came back with the
English captain, who had told me if
I didn’t like my job I ¢ould go to ’ell,
and when he saw the shining steer
with the phosphdrus on its hair, I
wailed-and said: “This is ’ell. come
in, the water is fine, and I smell the
blood of an Englishman..”

Well, the captain weakened, and
wouldn’t come down, but I heard bells
ringng all over the boat, like a fire
alarm, and pretty soon the whole crew
came down cellar with hose and began
to squift water on the steer and me,
and thel steer was so scared it broke
the rope on its legs and go up off me,
t and then the animal stampeded out of
the stall and charged the firemen, and
rubbed its phosphorus side against the
English captain, and he thought he
was in hell, for sure, and he made
them turn the hose on him, and then
a man hit the steer in the head with
an ax, and the trouble was over, ex-

{ cept that the captain laid it all to me,

and told the crew I was a ‘“’oodoo,”
and they searched me and found my
phosphorus, and that settled it
with me.

They were ordered to put me in the
dungeon, and when they were going
upstairs I heard the captain say: “At
daylight ’oist it h'out of the ’old, and

chuck it h'overboard to feed the
sharks,” so I guess I can see my finish
all right.

(Copyright, 1908, by W. G. Chapman.)
(Copyright in Great Britain.)

Dogs May Not Bay the Moon. =

The new Kent control of dogs order,
1908, provides that no dog shall be al-
lowed out between the hours of sunset
and sunrise without being under prop-
er restraint, and the first surhmons
under this order was heard at Brom-
ley yesterday when Edward Gillham
of St. Anne’s Lodge was summoned
for allowing his dog to be out alone at
night.

The defendant said that the dog
must have either broken loose or have
been decoyed away. He hoped that
now they would have proper police
protection, and that it would be neces-
sary to keep a dog. His place had
been broken into and nothing had
been discovered aboyt the perpetra-
tors.

The bench said that as it was a new
order, with which the public were
not generally acquainted, they would
only order the payment of costs, but
it would be well for the public of
Kent to make a note of the order.—
London Mail

The Human Thermometer.

“No, sir,” protested the bottle-nosed
monthly nurse to the youthful father,
“I don’'t say as your suggestion for
taking the temperature of the dear
little hinfant’s bath with a thermomy-
ter ain’'t sensible enough on the part
o' some nusses, but I don't require
anythink o' the kind. The hinfant
hisself is sufficient intimation to me.
If the water’s too hot, he turns red;
an’ if it's too cold he turns blue. You
can't have anythink plainer than
that.”

WHY OSTRICHES WALTZ

The so-called - waltzing performance
of the ostrich is familiar to all in
South Africa, but few outsiders have
ever heard of it. It consists of a rapid
whirling movement, the wings spread
out and alternately elevated and de
,—u;.nh.mmtwm

in by a large flock. ;
-w.._'m&u doubt in-

reared away from other ostriches, and
without having seen the performance.
The South Africans have the follow-
ing theory of the significance of this
playful activity:

The wild ostrich can protect him-
nll against lions and leopards in no

a spring in one direction before tfe
bird had changed his course.

instinctive waltzing movement of the
ostrich is useful in perfecting the bird
in the art of suddenly twisting and
turnhlk, which is most likely to assist
‘it to elude its natural enemies, the
larger carnivora,

Oysters Wild Animals.

Ovawﬂdmmmm
a Queensland judge, who held tha
tlm-omno penalty for

gk

The South Africans believe that the

It's the slnglng hen that is the layer.
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Slick up around the place before the
snows fly.

The neglected hen is an indifferent
profit maker.

Overcrowding means under profita
with the poultry.

Open furrows through the grain
field to carry off the surplus water.

Take a little pride in your place and
have it trim and tidy on the road side.

Sunlight for the calf pens! Remem-
ber that, if you would have them
thrifty.

It is a mistake to keep ewes that
are over five or six years old. Fat-
ten and market.

Do not breed the ewes before they
are from a year to 18 months old, if
you would have large sheep.

The better farmer is evolved from
the farmer that sees his mistakes
and tries to do better next time.

Certified milk is simply clean milk
whose quality is vouched for by the
producer. and some accredited party.

‘Whatever it is that you have not
done that you have intended doing
quit your promissory attitude and DO
IT NOW. .

Be sure that the stables and pens
are thoroughly cleaned and white-
washed before the winter weather sets
in in earnest.

Dirty, musty bedding does not make
good feed for the horses, and they
will not eat it if given enough good
hay and feed.

Don’t leave the potatoes in the
ground too long. Water-soaked
ground or blistering sunshine do not
do them any good after the vines are
dead.

No farmer to-day can afford to let
his boy,  whom he hopes to have suc-
ceed him upon the old farm, go
without a course at the state agri-
cultural college. :

Not only oil the farm machinery
when putting it away, but paint the
wooden parts. It doesn’'t take much
paint, but it makes the machines and
tools last a good sight longer.

Money in raising colts if you do thé
square thing by mare and offspring
from start to finish. -But don’t think
you can get a good animal from a
scrub stallion. Remember that blood
will tell.

When weaning two or more colts
at the same time take care that one
does not become the boss and -rob
the others of their food. In many
cases of unthrift it is due to lack of
nourishment from this cause.

A sup of milk for the cats will keep
them tied to the dairy barn and make
them good partners in keeping the
place free from rats and mice. Re-
member that many a farmer loses a
tidy sum in providing board for the
rodents.

If you do not clean the fertilizer at-
tachment to the grain drill before put-
ting away for the winter and oil the
parts, you will find in the spring an
incrustation on the inside that will be
hard to clean and which has eaten
‘well into the iron.

Pianos, like many other things
which contribute to the joy and profit
of life, are finding their way more
and more into the farmhouses of the
land, and women folks are learning to
play them, too. Pleasant on the win-
ter evenings to have a good play and
sing.

In severe cases of “kneestring” give
*he horse complete rest, shorten the
toe and apply a high-heeled shoe and
hot fomentations continuously, or cold,
astringent lotions. When heat and ten-
dérness subside the high-heeled shoe
may be dispensed with, the foot shod
level and active blisters applied. Io-
dide of mercury is the best.

‘Whitewash the henhouse. It will not
only, kill off the lice but will act as
a disinfectant. It is a mistake to sup-
pose that lice must only be fowght
during the hot months. The vermin
are ever present, though during cold
weather they are not so active—and
that is just the best time to catch
them. The more carefully you do this
work in the fall, the less trouble you
will have in the spring.

The highest ylelds of the so-called
“Alaska” wheat h the Colorado
and Idaho experiment stations were
able to obtain under the most favor-

able conditions were from 20 to 30 ||

bushels per acre. This is a great dis-
\ppointment to those who were ad-
vised that a yield of 200 bulhellul ﬂu
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Don’t let freezing weather find you
unprepared.

Sow some rye, It makes fine chick-
en pasture all winter.
Weather-beaten, unpdnted buﬂdlnn
are no credit to the farm.

Sell off the surplus chickens, and
thus save on feed and trouble.

Improve your soil by putﬂng humun
1nto it by every possible mdanl

The unthrifty chick offers the fgvor-
able soil in which to grow the roup
germ. |
| The farmer who is eager to get
other folks’' thinks is apt to be a
thinker himself. y

An office for the farmer! Why not?
Good place to keep his books, ac-
counts, seed catalogues, etc.

Virgin soil should have a certain
amount of cultivation with crops be-
fore being set out to fruit trees.

The best feed for making muscle is
oats, the best for fat building is corn,
the best for milk production is silage.

'-l‘hé only louse the poultryman can
afford to have around is the dead
louse. See that that is the only kind
you keep.

Make friends with the new. ideas.
Don’'t let them run away with you
put harness them and make them
work for you. ;

Did you attend the fair? If not, have
you a reason that will justify you with
your conscience and square you with
your neighbors?

Always sort fruit 'intended for mar-
ket. First-class fruit mixed in with
that of inferior quality always sells
for less than it would had it been kept
by itself.

Get in line with a few'trap nests
and test out the best of the pullets.
Then use their eggs for hatching next
spring and thus begin the improve-
ment of your flock.

Put new planks in the approaches to
the barn before the horse gets his
foot through the cracks made by the
decaying of the edges of the board and
causes himself serious injury.

Plow the ground this fall t is in-
fested with wireworms, utworms,
ete, and the! the chickens at 'em.
An occasiorfal harrowing will keep
the worms 'where the chickens can
got them.

No two horses require the same
amount of feed to keep them in good
condition, any more than do two per-
sons. Intelligent feeding must be
based upon knowledge of the individu-
al traits of the animals fed.

Have you tried getting a stand of
alfalfa? Prof. Ten Eyck declares hig
belief that alfalfa is going to do more
for the -western farmer during the
pext 50 years than any other erop
which he may be able to grow.

The farmer who does not read a
good farm paper and take the bulle.
tins of his state experiment station
cannot hope to raise the standard of
his farming any more than the man
who takes hold of his own boot straps
can hope to raise himself from the
floor.

You have heard of the muslin cur-
tain front for poultry houses. Why
not try such a covering over at least
one of the windows of your poultry
house this winter? Verdict of those

are healthier and lay better where
houses are so equipped.

Never let the cream become over-
heated or overripe if you wish to pack
the butter made from it. Remember
that the best butter can only be made
from cream that is in the best of con-
dition, and that the keeping quality
of butter depends upon the condition
of the cream from which it was made.

If you use hay caps and have beep
bothered with inconvenient weights
for the corners try cement weights
next season. They can be easily made
by molding a ball of soft cement
weighing about eight ounces into
which inch and a half wire staples
are set. Cords can then be used to
tie the cement balls to the hay cap
corners.

Where Saturday night ends every
bit of farm work save that which is
absolutely necessary—such as stook
feeding “and milking—and Sunday is
enjoyed as a day of rest and attend-
ance upon the house of worship, the
farmer begins the week’s work Mon-
day morning with a clear brain to
plan, a vigorous body to make light
work of every task, and a hopeful,
cheery heart that fills all the hour- of
the day with sunshine.

Where cheese is made on the farm,
a new tin washboiler will serve as a
cheese vat, and a clean, splint basket
will do for a drainer. The mold can
be made from a discarded peck mea-
sure.
cured rennet can usually be purchased
of a butcher, since it comes from the
lining of the fourth stomach of a calf.
Tablets are the most convenient, and
can be secured from most drug stores,
or all dairy supply houses. One tab-
let wm.mkp 200 pounds of cheese.

who have tried them is that the hens |

If rennet tablets cannot be se-

WIRELESS TO STEER TORPEDO.

Harnesses Ether
Under Water.

Young Bostoni
Waves for
Boston.—-An ingenious young man
of Charlestown, the district of Boston
that produced the inventor of the elec-
tric telegraph, is confident that he has
discovered just how to harness Hert-
zian waves, so as to emplqy them in
making' submarine - torpedoes dirigible
and dischargeable at the behest of an
operator aboard ship or on shore.
Patent rights have heen applied for by
this young experimenter, whose name
is Charles A. Logue, Jr.
Mr. Logue, who is a student at
Boston college, and 21 years old, has
for years been interested.in scientific

inquiry, and since the first practical
achievements in wireless telegraphy
has devoted a great deal of attention
to the study of ether waves and,their

possibilities. After months of diligent
effort he succeeded, some months ago,
in influencing the course of a mock
torpedo in a tank of water. After
many trials he succeeded at last in
steering the tiny craft in the tank in
any desired direction, and when the
attention of William J. Doolan, a tor-
pedo expert at the Charlestown navy
yard, was directed to it, Mr. Doolan
made an examination and decided to
take a working model of the apparatus
to Washington.

DUKE ENDING TOUR OF GLOBE.

Cousin of Spanish King in New York
After Interesting Journey.

New York.—Under the incognito of
“M. de Villiers,” Ferdinand duc de
Montpensier, brother of the queen of
Portugal, cousin of the king of Spain,
brother of the Duc d’'Orleans, son of
the Comte de Paris and grandson of
Louis Philippe, king of the French, is
at the Hotel Knickerbocker, having
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completed all but the final stage of an
adventurous and interesting journey
around the world.

Accompanied by his chamberlain,
the Comte de Bernis, and one servant,
the duke left Paris last winter, went
rhinocerous hunting in an automobile
in Africa with the Bashaw of Algeria,
shot elephants in Indo-China and
toured- 450 miles through Chinese jun-
gles in the course of an exciting dash
to Pekin by motor.

Next he expects to start for Canada,
where, as the guest of members of the
Laurentian club, he will participate in
a moose hunt. After a few days more
in New York he will go to"Mexico and
then depart for Spain. 1

SHE WAS FIRST.

A woman slipped a dime into her
glove on her left hand. She would be
at the subway in a moment, and the
dime so placed would facilitate mat-
ters. As she passed the foot of the
bridge extension by the city hall the
ring of a coin as it struck the pave-
ment, reached her ears. She saw a
dime rolling at her feet.

heard and saw it. Both stopped to pick
it up. She was first. His hand only
fanned the dust from the sidewalk.
“1 beg your pardon,” he said, as he
straightened up, rather red ln the

face.
. “Not at all,” nhe said. “I thank you
toryonrmm" Then she hurried

A fat man, subway bound, also |

LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM GOOLED.

Time ot Benﬁm
ﬂ with

o

zaw, Long

been married long enough to have ‘ac-
quired the average man’s cynical atti-

marriage. : :
One day the Hubbite was going over
with his wife a mass of useless papers
that had accumulated in the house-
hold. They unearthed several large
boxes full of love letters. Aftor a
hasty glance at them, the husbn.nd
said:

“No use keeping this Jjunk, l sup-
pose? | Here it goes.”

The wife was hurt. “Oh, Clarence,”
exclaimed she, “how can you be so
brutal? Surely you don’t want to de-
stroy your own love letters to me?”

“Well, keep ’em, if you want ’em,”
cheerfully assented the husband, “but
honestly, Helen; theése seem too soft to

file! "—upp}neott'x.

TROUBLE AHEAD.

_He—I fear the worst.

She—What’s happened, George?

He—Your father has paid back that
$25 he borrowed.

- BABY'S ITCHING HUMOR.

most in Despair—Owes Quick
Cure to Cuticura.

“Several months ago, my little boy
began to break out|with itching sores.
I doctored him, but as soon as I got
them healed up in one place they
would break out in another. I was
almost in despair.
anything that would help him. Then
I began to use Cuticura Soap and Cuti-
cura Ointment, and after using them
three times, the sores commenced to
heal. He is now ‘well, and not a scar
is left on his body. They have never
returned nor left him with bad blood,
as one would think. Cuticura Reme-
dies are the best I have ever tried,

any one who is suffering likewise.
Mrs. William Geeding, 102 Washing-
ton St., Attica, Ind., July 22, 1907.”

Fujiyama Modernized.

jiyama, which is regarded by the Jap-
anese as little short of sacred, is to
be modernized by electricity. For the
1 benefit of tourists the mountain top
and the trail to it will be illuminated
by electric lights. Hotels and refresh-
ments houses will be erected on the
mountain slope, as well as telephone
and telegraph stations.

‘There 18 more Catarrh in this sectlon of

ears doctors pronounced it a local disease and
local b;

D A falling
to cure with loeal uutmen'., pronouneed it incurable.
Science has proven Catarrh to be a constitutional dis-
ease, md '-hem

uredbyFJCheney

A wuln -well-known Bostonlm has |

tude in respect of the written expres- |
sions of devotion indulged in before |

Nothing Would Help Him—Mother Al

I could not get

and I shall highly recommend them to

The beautiful mountain peak of Fu-

tew yeui ‘was supposed to be incurable, For a nuv

Read the letter Mrs. E. Hanson,
E. Long St.., Oolumbm, Ohio,

testo
thmnghtheﬂq.
o foe, and snﬂered from nervous-

hendaches, and other umog
ptoms. My doctor told
L dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com--
nd was good for me, and since tak-
g it I feel so much better, and I can
in do my own work. Ineverta'gu
to tell my fnends what Lydia E. Pink-
s Vegetable Compound did for me
im ng this trying period.”. .

CTS FOR sm(womu.

Y .
y don’t you try it ? g
rs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice,*

She has ded thousands to.
health, Lynn, Mass.
Sﬁ Hog Trough for $2.25

Nom

t best and
most durable bog Nor Mana

il

1-81 i'l':k‘l'
$225eachorthresfor Suaranm-
$8.50—

steel, four times as
thick ss -I’-y teed to lass
nd e tarithepiche. T . .

51t, lon;x uln vldex“n deep. v&’h.‘

miumvu(u-)suu-h-.n-

mme CEMENTTILE

With our machine pays big
profits. Write for fu}l infor-
mation. :

THE CEMENT TILE MACHINERY CO.

J. S. Bldg., WATERLOO, IOWA.

Savmgs Investments

SAFEl THAN A SAVINGS BANK
| AND PAYING BETTER INTEREST
Seven per cent. city] improvement bonds,
payable one to ten years. A gilt edge

investment. Write at once.
T. H. PHILLIPS & COMPANY
205 \Eq-ll.ble Bldg., 'l'.cu-a, 'ﬂ‘

Gahfnmla |rrigated lnis

miahons'l‘nrlockdxmd.

soil. | Ditch to each fortyacres. u
$1.00 acre down, balance $1.00 acre per
mon! Crops pay for land in one year.

RICKENBACHER & ROBOSSON,  Tarlock, Cal.
Maﬁe Your Savings Work

Only i in this way can you getahead. Don't
be satisfied with 3%. Money in the West
is worth more than in the East. We pay
5% on time deposits placed with us
Write us to-day.

FlrslN onal Bank of Billings, Billings, MeaL.
Cantal sto,ooo. Surplus $30,000.

Hall's

& Co., Tolado. Ohio. Bt-beonly Ct
the market. It is taken mtem]l; in doses tmm w
drops to a It y on the blood
and mucous surfaces of t.he mtem They offer one
vhundred dollars for any case it fails to cure. Send
for circulars and testimonials.

Address: | F. J. CHESI:"EY & CO., Toledo, Ohio.

Sold by D 7
Take Hall's Family Pilis for eonnlpauon.

Nature Conquers Man.

Man can get along without his cities
and his clothes and his complicated
tools and treasures; but all his
vaunted wisdom and skill are set ut-
terly at naught by the simple failure
of the clouds to drop rain. The only|
actual necessities of life are those be
stowals of nature which were necessiy
ties to aboriginal man. —Philadelphia
Bulletin. |

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the'M—_— : :-

Signature of;
In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Six months after marriage a man
discovers that he has to get twice as
angry in order to induce his wife to
notice his wrath.

Lewis’ Single Binder ht 5S¢ r
od. qm.hty all the tnme ?(mr d
ﬂ Factory, Peoria, Ill

of contention.

There isn’t much meat on the I_»one >

CAL FORNIA LANDS

No Crop Fallures on Irriga
Llon swa lndelecactmspnrwlon cm:nb-
nenns wrlw tor free Emed matter.
G
we ave (nms fmm 40 to 1000
acres, ranging in price .
from $40 to 8100 per acre. erunhnd‘:f_ln

and location you want. We can fu
Corn Belt & Loan . Des Moines, In,

Rstotﬁnelum

i Baxs s ps
do:en No to get.
envelope.

Enclose stam addressed
Compn.ny, Los Angeles, California.

 WANTE

sent prepai

Home Ap;
d Waltham W

w
B ey e B b T T

saves middlémen’s
catalog No. 14| free. E.M.Schron, Astor PL., Jersey City, &

PATENTS Bt emss

25 money for you. Have you $5or

B2 G P, i, e

ARGAIN! artistic :
Send t order. Sure to be

B .,,mmaa

n;mxmawx

sore eyes. I.m.m“

A.N. K—A (1908—44) 2254

5

'




