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TMvENTION AND mNDUSTRY.
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Am-h--.hruhml.

&ny other country. The annual pro-
dn_euoa is 300,000,000 barrels apd cir-
cuiar packgges.

Tbe production of anthracite coal in
August was 5,041,838 tons, as com-
pared with 4,325,734 tons last year, an
increase of 716,104 tons.

TLs woman’s cooperative guild of
England has a membership of 18,600
women. It was organized in 1883 and
bas been very successful.

There is still another new high ex-
plosive—‘“vigorite”—which has bean
invenled and tested in Bavaria. It is
sald to be ten times more active then
any of the other high explosives.

A French chemist is said to have
discovered a method of rendering cei-
luloid incombustible. His method con-
eists iz adding perchloride of iron to
an ether-alcohol solution of celluloid.

The imports of cotton into the Unit-
ed Kingdom for June, 1905, surpass in
va.l.ua those of June, 1904, by $8,540,-
%17.22, and the value of exports of yarn
and textile fabrics for the same period
excceds that of June, 1904 by $25,127 -
802.89,

Statistics are now brought forward
to show that America has supplanted
Fracce as the leader in the motor car
industry. Not only does the United
States supply 95 per cent. of the cars
now in this country, but American
manufacturers are now shipping cara
all over the world.

It has been shown that small crys-
tals having the luster, hardness, grav-
ity and index of refraction of dia-
mdhd can be obtained by heating In
the electric arc pulverized carbon on
& Spirai iron wire, the heating taking
place is hydrogen and under great
pressure—3,100 atmospheres.

Capt. Edward Molineux, of the East
Indian service, has perfected a device
for laying a very fine cable from
borseback, and in practice marches it
has been found possible to keep in tal-
€grapkic communication with other
divisions even while on the move. The
wire can be paid out while the mount
proceeds at a hard gallop, and may be
reeled In again as rapidly as it was
paid out.

LITERARY PERSONALS

Italy’s greatest living poet, Giosue
Carducci, celebrated his seventieth
birthday on July 27. Until a few
morths ago he had retained his chair
as professor of classical literature at
the University of Boulogne, which hs
first cccupied in 1860.

Charles Frohman once produced a
play by Henry Arthur Jones which
failed so utterly that it was withdrawn
after one performance. The author
cabled next morning: “How is 1t
going?” The manager answered: ‘It
has gone.—Frohman.”

The woman who purchased Momm-
sen’s ligrary and presented it to Bona
university is the wife of Dr. von Rot-
tenburg, rector of the university. She
is an American, the daughter of E. J.
Phelps, who was United States minis-
ter tc England during Mr. Cleveland's
first term.

Count Tolstol’s sense of humor still
erntinues to exist. One day he was
discussing Ibsen with a friend. S8a:d
the latter: “I have seén a great many
of Ibscn’s plays, but I cannot say that
1 understand them. Do you?” Tolstoi
smiled and replied: “Ibsen doesn’t un-
derstand them himself. He just writes
them and sits down and waits. After
a while his expounders and explaine:s
ocome and tell him precisely what he
meant.”

Horatio F. Brown, a prominent Eng-
lish writer on Venetian subjects, has
had a singular experience with fires.
The original draft of his first and bes
known work, “Life on the Lagoons "
periched in a blaze; the manuscript of
hie “Study in the Venetian Inquim-
tion” was burned in a mail car two
years later. A similar fate overtook
both that of his “Calendar of Venetian
State Papers” and his “Studies in
Archaeology.”

POINTED AND PITHY.

It takes a man of wisdom to utilize
half he knows.

The criterion by which we judge oth-
ers is the one by which we admire our-
selves.

There is seldom much modesty from
the material from which self-made men
are constructed.

Remember, it is safe betting that no
man is much interested in your troubles
—unless he is a lawyer.

There are a good many “blarney
stones” in this country, too. They are
set in engagement rings.

Girls may not convert young men, but
they are a great success in the service
of drawing them to church.

Many a candidate for a back town-
ship office firmly beiieves the country
will go to the dogs if he isn’t elected.

Loaoks That Way.
Jaggles—What'’s the idea of teaching

- children gymnastics in the schools?

Waggles—I[ @uess it's to make them
strong enough to carry home the big
bundle of books they use.—Judge.

“GOLD! GOLD!”

He Says, “But Comfort
Better.”

“Food that fits {s better than & gold
mine,” says a grateful man.
“Before I commenced to use Grape

“Good,”

# Nuts food no man on eartk ever had a
.worse infliction from catarrh of th

stomach than I had for years.

“I could eat nothing but the very
lightest food and even that gave me
great distress,

“l went through the catalogue of
prepared foods but found them all (ex
cept Grape-Nuts)® more or less indi-
gestible, generating gas in the stom-
ach, (which in turn produced head-
ache and various other pains and
aches) and otherwise unavailable for
my use, .

“Grape-Nuts food I have found easily
digested and assimilated, and it has
renewed my Realth and vigor and
made me a well man again. The ca-
tarrh of the stomach has disappeared
entirely with all its attendant f{llis,]
thanks to Grape-Nuts, which now is
my almost sole food. I want mo
other.” Name given by Postum Co,
Battle Creek, Mich.

Ten days’ trial tells the story.

There’s a reason.

.one to keep his blood circulating, and

The Bad Boy’s Return Home—He
Treats His Uncle to a Turkish
Cigarette—He Xeets the New Dog
and Feeds Him Cayenne Pepper—
The Grocerman Eats a Bottle of
Horseradish.

BY HON. GEORGE W. PECK.

[Ex-Governor of Wisconsin, Formerly

Editor of “Peck’'s Sun,’” Author of

“Peck’'s Bad Boy,” Etc.)

(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

The old grocerman was sitting in the
old grocery one fine spring morning,
looking over his accounts, as they were
written on a quire of brown wrapping
paper with a blunt lead pencil, and
wondering where he could go to collect
money to pay & note that was due at
the bank at moon on that day. He
was looking ten years older than he did
the year before, when the Bad Boy had
played his 1ast trick on the old man,
and gone abroad to chaperone his sick
fathor, in & search for health and ad-
venture. The old man had missed the
boy around the grocery, and with no

his temperature occasionally soaring
above the normal, he had failed in
health, and had read with mixed feel-
ings of joy, fear and resentment that
the Bad Boy and his dad bhad ar-
rived home, and he knew it could not
be loug before the boy would blow in,
and he was trying to decide whether
to meet the boy cheerfully and with
& spirit of resignation, or to meet him
with a club; whether to give him the

“GEE, WHIZ! WHERE DID YOU GET
ONT?T"

glad hand, or form himself into a col-
umn of fours to drive him out when
he came. 5

He had accumulated a terrier dog
since the boy went away, to be com-
pany for the old singed cat, to hunt
rats in- the cellar, and to watch the
store nights. The dog was barking
down cellar, and the old man went
down the rickety stairs to see what
the trouble was, and while he was
down there helping the dog to tree a
rat under a sack of potatoes, the Bad
Boy slipped into the store, and finding
the old man absent, he crawled under
the ccunter, curled up on a cracker
box, and began to snore as the old
man came up the stairs, followed by
the dog, with a rat in its mouth. The
old man heard the snore, and won-
dered if he had been entertaining a
tramp unawares, when the dog dropped
the rat, and, rushing behind the coun-
ter, began to growl, and grabbed the
Bad Boy by the seat of his trousers
and gave him a good shaking. The
boy set up a yell that caused tha
plaster to fall, and the old man al-
most 1o faint with exgitement, and he
went to the door to call a policeman.
The boy kicked the dog off, and raised
up from behind the counter, causing
the old cat to raise her back and spit
cotton, and as the old man saw the
Bad Boy he ]Jeaned against the show
case, and a large smile came over his
face, and he said: ‘“‘Gee, whiz! where
did you get on?”

“The porter was not in, 80 I turned
in the first lower berth I came to,”
said the Bad Boy, as he jumped over
the counter and grabbed the old man
by the arm and shook his hand until it
ached. “Introduce me to your friend,
the dog, who seems to have acquired
an appetite for pants,” and the Bad
Boy got behind the old man and
kicked at the dog, who was barking as
though he had a cat on the fence.

“Get out, Tige,” said the old man,
as be pushed the dog away. *“You
have got to get used to this young
heathen,” and he hugged the bright-
looking, well-dressed boy as though he
was proud of him.

“What are good fat rats selling for
now?” asked the boy, as his eye fell
on the rat the terrier had brought out
of the cellar. “I did not know you
had added a meat market to your
grocery. Now, in Paris, the rat busi-
pess is a very important industry, but
I Jdida’'t know the people ate them
bere. What do you retail them at?”

“0. get out, I don’t sell rats,” said
the old man, indignantly. “I got this
dog for company, in your place, and
he has proved himself more useful
than any boy I ever saw. Say, come
and sil down by the stove, and tell me
all about your trip, as your letters to
me were not very full of information.
How is your father’s health?”

“Dad s the healthiest man in
America,” sald the boy, as he handed
the old man a Turkish cigarette, with
a plece of cheese under the tobacco
about half an inch from where the old
man lighted it with a match. “Dad is
all right, except his back. He slept
four nights with a cork life preserver
strapped to his back, coming over, and
he has got curvature of the spine, but
the doctor has strapped a board to
dad’s back, and says when his back
warps back to fit the board he will
be sound again.”

“Say, this is a genuine Turkish cig-
arette, isn’t it?” said the old man, as
he puffed away at it, aad blew the
smoke through his nose. “I have al-
ways wented to smoke a genuine, im-
ported cigarette. Got a flavor some-
thing Ifke s Welsh rabbit, ain’t it?”
and the old man looked at the cigar-|i
ette where the frying cheese was sosk-
ing through the paper. “Gee, but 1
can’t go that,” and he threw it away.
and !ooked seasick.

“Turks always take cheese in their
eigarettes,” said the Bad Boy. *“They

Cn Solue

Bomestic HProblems

By HENRIETTA M. JOHNSTON-WOOD.

From time imme:
morial the duties of
woman as wife and
mother have been dis-
cussed and outlined,
principally by the other
sex, and much gratu-

itous advice has been

showered upon her, but I have never yet scen one article relative to

the .dutics of the husband and father. The absence of opinion on this
subjct is remarkable. Have women been guilty of laches in this re-

spect? If so the time is ripe for reformation, or perhaps perfection
has been already attained, or possibly there was no need for further

development along these lines.

Women are becoming more and more reluctant to marry as the
responsibilities of the wife and mother are becoming more and more
grave, and the independent woman will think twice before she sur-

renders her liberty.

If wifehood and motherhood be the highest duty of woman what

is the highest duty of man? How

many husbands try in the most in-

different manner to eutertain their wives in the evening? A day at
home with the children—or without—and perhaps a pink tea now and

then are not very exciting, and a

woman needs some mode of com-

x?xunication with the busy outside world, with the practical side of
life. .She nce.ds what her husband can bring her—and so often fails
to bring—while he needs (apparently not so much) the quiet of the

home.

' Cooperation is the only solution of the problem. The best work
1s accomplished when men and women work-in unison.” One com-
plements the other, and their aim should be to live up to their highest

ideals. There is no other sure and
quers all things.

safe road to happiness. Love con-J

’

get a smoke and food at the same time
But if you feel sick, you can go out in
the back yard and I will wait for you.”

*“No, I will be all right,” sald the
old nian, as he got up to wait on a cus-
tomer. “Here, try a glass of my
cider,” and he handed the hoy a
dirty glass half-filled with cider, which
the boy drank, and then looked queer
at the old man.

“Tastes like it smells going through
the oi! belt in Indiana,” said the boy.
“What's in {t?”

“Kerosene,” said the old man. “The
Turks like kerosene in their cidér.
They get drink and light, if they touch
& match to their breath. Say, that
makes us even. Now, tell me, what
country did your dad get robbed the
most in while you were abroad?”

“Well, it was about a stand off,”
said the boy, as he made a slip noose
on the end of a piete of twine, and
was trying to make a hitch over the
bob tail of the groceryman’s dog.
with the idea of fastening a tomato
can to the string a little later, and
turning the dog loose. “Do you know,”
said lLe to the old man, *“‘that I think
it 18 wrong to cut off a dog's tail,
‘cause when you tie a tin can to it you
feel as though you were taking ad-
vantage of a cripple.

“Well, all the countries we visited
robbed dad of all the money he had,
one way or another, sooner or later;
even ocur own country, when we ar-
rivel in New York, took his roll for
duty on some little things he smug-
gled, but I think the combination of
robberas at Carlsbad stuck together and
got the goods off dad in the most
systematic manner. Some way they
got news when we arrived, of the ex-
act amount of money dad had got out
of the bank, and before we had break-
fast the fakirs had divided it up among
themselves, and each one knew just
what was going to be his share, and
it waa just like getting a check from
home for them. . If we were going
there again we would give the money
to some particular fakir to divide with
the rest, and then take a few swallows
of their rotten egg water, and get
out. :

“Say, did you ever eat a plece of
custard ple made out of stale eggs?
Well, that is just about the same as
the Carlsbad water, only the water
is no: baked with a raw crust on the
bottom. But the doctor dad consult-
ed was a peach. Dad asked him how
much of the water he ought to drink,
and the doctor held a counsel with
himself,”” and sald dad might drink
all he could hold, and when dad asked
him how much his charges were, he
said: ‘Oh, wait till you are cured.’
S0 dad thought he was not going to
charge for his advice, but after we had
drank the water for ten days, and dad
was so weak he couldn’'t brush the
flies ¢ff his bald spot. we decided to go
to rest cure, and whean we had our
tickets bought the doctor attached our
baggage, and had a bill against dad
for $460 for consultations, operations,
advice, board and borrowed  money,

HE THREW IT AWAY AND LOOKED

SEABICK.

and he had a dozen witnesses to prove
every-item. Dad paid it, but we are
going there once more with a keg of
dynamite for that doctor.
thinks he got the worth of his money.

But dad

“You remember before he went away

he thcught the doctors who operated
on him for that ’'pendicitus

. monkey wrench in him when
sewed him up.
to drink that water he found iron
rust on the towels when he took a
bath, and he Selieves the monkey-
wrench was sweat out of him. Say, does
your dog like candy?”

left a
they
Well, after he began

“0, yes, he eats a little,” said the

groceryman, and the boy tossed a
plece of candy such as he gave the
king of Spain, with cayenne pepper in

t, to the dog, which swallowed it

whole, and the old man sald: “Now, [
suppore your father is cured, you will
all stay at home for awhile, and set-
tle down to decent
take an active part in the affairs of
your city and state? Gee, but what

citizensbip, and

is the matter with the dog?"’ added the
old man, as the dog jumped up on
all fours, looked cross-eyed, and tried
to dig a hole in his stomach with his
hind leg.

“0, no, we shall never stay home
much more,” said the Bad Boy, get-
ting vp on a barrel and pulling his feet
up to get away from the dog, who
was beginning to act queer. ‘“‘You see,
dad got cured all right, of a few dis-
eases that were carrying him off, but
he has taken the ‘jumps,’ a disease
that is incurable. When a man has
the ‘jumps’ he can’t stay long in one
place, but his life after taking the
disense is one continual round of
packing up and unpacking, his litera-
ture is time cards and rallroad guides,
and his meals are largely taken at
railroad eating houses, sitting on a
stool, and his sleep i3 uncertain cat

{
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The Genuine- Syrup of Figs- is for Sale, in Original
Packages Only, by Reliable Druggists Everywhere

'Knowing the above will enable one to avoid the fraudulent imita-
made by piratical concerns and sometimes offered by unreliable
he imitations are known to act

aecer.| WOODWARD & G0, GRAIN COMMISSION! sucors.

Orders for Future Delivery Executed in All Markets.

injuriously and should

genuine akways if you wish to get its beneficial effects.
system gently yet effectually, dispels colds and headaches
ous or constipated, prevents fevers and acts best on the
kidneys, liver, stomach and bowels, when a laxative remedy is needed
by men, women or children. Many millions know of its beneficial
effects from actual use and of their own personal knowledge. It is the
laxative remedy of the well-informed.
Always buy the Genuine— Syrup of Figs

MANUFACTURED BY THE

THE ONLY ONE
There is oniy One

Genuine-syl‘up of F igS,

The Genuine is Manufactured by the
California Fig Syrup Co.

The hull name of the company, California Fig Syrup Co.,
s printed on the front of every package of the genuine.
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PUTNAM FADELE

Color more goods brighter and fastercolors than anyotherdye. One10cpackage colorsallfibers. They dye in cold water better than any other dye, You can dj
any garment without ripping apart. Writo for free booklet---How to Dye, Bleach and Mix Colors.

SS DYES

UG CO., Usloaville, M

' LOUISIANA HOSPITALITY.

Strangers Were Treated Just the
Same as Members of the
Family,

A group-of drummers were trading yarns
on the subject of hospitality, relates Lipp-
incott’s Magazine, wnen one, a little Vir-
gmun, with a humorous€ye and a delightful

rawl, took up his parable thus:

*“I was down in Louisiana last month trav-
elin’ ’cross country with 8. J. Cary (the

THE BOY STOOD UP ON THE BARREL
AND WAS BEGINNING TO YELL
“MAD DOG"

naps. Say, that dog acts as though
the mouthful he took out of my pants
under the counter dida't agree with
him,” added the boy, as the dog
rolled over and tried to stand on his
head.

“Dog acts kinder like he had some-
thing on his mind,” said the old man,
as he got out of the dog’s way, 80
he could do his acrobatic stunt.

“Say,” sald the Bad Boy, “if you have
never been vaccinated against mad dog,
youbettertake something right now, for
that dog is mad, and in about two min-
utes he is going to begin to snap at
people, and there is no death so ter-
rible as death from a mad ‘dog bite.
Gee, but I wouldn’t be in your place
for a million dollars.” And the boy
stood up on the barrel, and was be-
ginning to yell “mad dog,” when the
old man asked what he could take to
make him immune from the bite of a
mad dog.

“Eat a bottle of horseradish,” said
the boy, as hs reached over to the
shelves and got a bottle, and pulled
the cork. “Eminent scientists agree
that horseradish is the only thing that
will get the system in shape to with-
stand and throw off the mad dog virus,”
and he handed the old man the bottle
who began .to eat it, and cry,and
choke, and the boy got down from
the Larrel and let the dog out doors,
and be made a bee-line for the lake.

“He's a water dog, all fight,” said
the boy, and as a servant girl came
in to buy some soap, and saw the old
man eating raw horseradish and chok-
ing sud looking apoplectic, she asked
what was the matter with the old man,
and the boy sald a mad dog just es-
caped from the store, and that the old
man had shown signs of madness ever
since; the girl gave a yell and rushed
outintotheworld without her soap. “Let
this be a lesson to you to be kind to
dumb animals,” said the boy to the
old man as he finished the bottle of
horsersdish and put his hands on his
stomach.

Why Men Die Fast.

Col. Bent Murdock, who is a good
liver himself, hasp’t eay sympathy with
the high liver who goes to rack. BSo-
czlied big men—statesmen, warriors,
professional and business men—go all
to pieces in an hour,” says he. And the
why and the wherefore? They know.
We know. Everybody knows, and yet
nobody cares. The world says, let them
die, there are plenty left. The man who
stuffs like a pig, drinks like a fish and
loafs like a hobo will colispse. Theman
who lives fast dies fast. No gettingover
that proposition. While the one wno
lives rationally, sanely, lives long and
dies slowly and peacefully. Too many
people are burning the candle at both
énds. But then wHy preach, why prate,
why refer to it? They are not missed

should they come back.—Kansas City
Jou

The Norwegians.
There are practically no illiterates
in Norway. The men are perhaps the
finest in the world physically. Army
service is universal; only 2.3 per cent.

of youths are rejected for physics] de~
focts.

and there would be no place for them |

same being Stonewall Jackson C., at your
service), when we kinder got lost in a mighty
lonesome sort o’ road just about dark. We
rode along a right good piece after sundown,
lnnd when we saw a light ahead I tell you
it looked first rate. We drove up to the
light, findin’ ’twas a house, and when 1
hollered like a lost calf the man came out
and we asked him to take us in for the night.
He looked at us mighty hard, and then said:
‘Wal, I reckon I kin stand it if you kin.” So
we unhitched, went in and found ’twas only
e two-room s an?‘ and just swarmin’ wit
children. He had six, four to 11 years old,
and as there didn’t seem to be but one bed,
me an’ Stoney was wonderin’ what in thun-
der would become of us.
. “They gave us mg‘per, good hog and hom-
iny, the best they had, and then the old
woman put the two youngest kids to bed.
They went straight to sleep. Then she took
those out, laid them over in the corner, put
the next two to bed—and so on. After all
the children were asleep on the floor the
old folks went in the other room and told
us we could go to bed if we wanted to, and,
bein’ powerful tired out, we did.

“Well, sir, the next morning when we
woke up we were lying over in the corner
with the kids, and the old man and the old
woman had the bed.”

At the Wedding.
¢Yes, the girl was from Boston, and the
man was from Battle Creek.”
“What of it.”
“Why, as a delicate tribute, instead of
throwing rice, we threw beans and break-
fast food.”—Chicago Sun.

Isn’t it awful when a woman keeps fix-
Ing her back hair at the theater and then
wgenthe rformance is over to find thatshe
has left her diamond ring on her drester at

" home!—Cleveland Leader.

A leader should not stride forward too
fast, otherwise he may be hidden from his
followers by the curvature of the earth.—
Century.

Best in the World.

Cream, Ark., Oct. 9th (Slpecinl).—After
eighteen mont‘u. suffering from KEpilepsy,
Backache and Kidney Complaint, Mr. W.
1. Smith, of this place, 18 & well man
again, and those who have watched his
return to health unh_esitatinily give all
the credit to Dodd’s Kidney Pills. In an
interview regarding his cure, Mr. Niaith

| says:
“I had been low for eighteen months

with my back and kidneys, and also
Epuep- 3
of, and mnothing seemed
ood till a friend of mine
ior Dodd’s Kidney Pills.
are the greatest medicine in the world,
for now 1 am able to work and am in fact
as stout and strong as before I took sick.”
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure the Kidneys.
Cured Kidneys cleanse the blood of all
impurities. Pure blood means good health.

to
ot me to rend
find that the

The public hasn’t any heart to speak of,
baut it ,l’lll a big, roomy eye.~Puck.

CONGRESSMAN GOULDEN.

Finds Quick Relief from Bladder Troubles
Through Doan’s Kidney Pills.

Hon. Joseph A. Goulden, member of
Congress representing the 18th District
D =0 of New York, also
trustce of the Sol-
diers’ Home at Bath,
' N. Y., writes: |
.’ Gentlemen: As

many of my friends
have used Doan’s Kid,
ney Pills and have
( been cured of kidney
and bladder troubles,
I feel it my duty to
recommend the medi-
cine. From personal
experience I know Doan’s Kiduey Pills
will cure inflammation of the bladder,
baving experienced relief the second
day of using the medicine.
(Signed) J. A. GOULDEN.
8old by all dealers. 50 centsa box.

\l

Foster-Milburp Co.. Bllﬂllo. N. Y.

I had taken everything I knew |
do me any :

FLINGS AT THE FAIR.

You can nearly always convince a
woman, if you try not to.

A discussion must be carried pretty
far to move a woman.

A woman usually tries to endear her-
self, by making herself as costly as
possible.

Few men consider it worth while to
be jealous of their wives after they
have been married ten years.

A woman who has married for love is
generally willing to have her daughter
marry for all the modern comforts,

Unless a man wants to know from
whom every letter a woman gets Is it
{8 hard for her to feel sure he loves her.

A woman may never learn anything
in a cooking school, but she can turn
up her nose at the ones who haven't
been.

Advancing the Farmers’ Interests.

Traveling agents and salesmen are
now sent from the home offices of the
Chicago packers into all South Amer-
fcan and Asiatic countries. They are
going into every land, no matter what
lJanguage may be spoken or what
money be used. They will exchange
their goods for cowries or elephant
tusks—anything to sell the product
and get something in return converti-
ble into money. It may seem odd to
some folks, but traveling men, carry-
ing cases with samples of American
meat products, can be secn in the des-
ert of Sahara, the sands of Zanzibar
or In Brazil, “where the nuts come
from.” Great is the enterprise of the
Yankece merchant. The greater the
market, the greater the price and sta-
bility of the price of the product and
all that goes to make it in its various
stages.

Exoneration.
Knicker—Was he vindicated?
Bocker—Yes, the pot called the ket-

tle white.—N. Y. Sun.

SIGK !IEAIIAGIIE{

Positively cured by |
these Little Pills, |

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL BRICE,
Mﬂgﬂ& P Sl S
IVER| o RZoorn

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

They also relieve Dis. theit

HAVE YOUGOWS?

Cream Separator is the most proﬂuble in-
vestment you can poemblg make. Delay
aily waste of

means
time, labor and %mdnd.
DE LAVAL CREAM
SEPARATORS save
$10.- per cow per year
every year of use over all
gravily setting systems
and .g.- per cow over
all imitating
received the Grand
Prize or Highest Award
at 8t. Louis,
Buying trashy cash-in-advance
rators is penny wise, dollar f
Such machines quickly Jose their cost
instead of saving it.
ou haven't the ready cash

It
DE LAVAL machines may be bou
on such liberal terms that 'iny mﬁ:
page for themselves.
nd today for new catalogue and
name of nearest local agent.

THE DE LAVAL SEPARATOR Co.

Randelph & Canal Sts. 74 Corllandt Strest
___CHICAGO | NEW YORK

Don’t Get Wet!

TOWER'S SLICKERS
will keep you diy as
nothing clse will, because
they are the product of
the best materials snd
seventy years’ cxperi-
ence ifi manufacturing,

AOWERyY A.J. TOWER CO.

Boston, US.A.
TOWER CANADIAN CO., 16d,

Ny pa® e o X

NAXTINE

s 7

TOILET
ANTISEPTIC
FOR WOMEN

Paxtine is in powder form to be dissolved in
water, and is far more cleansing, healing, m
and economical than liquid antiseptics for all”

AND WOMEN'S SPECIAL USES
50 cents & box.
of instruc’isus Fres.
™E R. PaxTon Conrany BosroN, Miage

READERS OF THIS PAF{R
DESIRING TO BUY ANYTHING
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUSING
ALL BUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS.

>

2008

| are a necessity to eve

MAILED FREE.

Poultry. Send your address

| Farmer & Stockraiser.

8loan’s Treatise on the Horse,
and Sloan’s Advice on the
Care of Horses, Cattle, Hogs and

DR EARL 3. SLOAN, 615 ALBANY STREET, DOSTON, MASS, < 3

SLOANS LINIMENT

ry

to 3




