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DAY FARMING CONGRESS.

Methods of Increasing Crop Output
Will Be Discussed,

The Dry Farming congress is now
organized, with some persistency and
determination to be heard from in the
matter of urging its claims upon the
attention of the publie. The faith thal
the promoters and operators of this
association have in their claims of dry
farming methods, well carried out,
cannot be questioned, says the edito
of the Twentieth Century Farmer, The
experiencea and results of eareful anc
peraistent work in crop growing efforti
are the evidence that is offered in tes
timony of the feasibility of dry farm
ing methods and dry farming as an in
dustry.

It is not surprising that there ar
the doubtful, the skeptical, the unbe
liever in converting the dry land of the
arid West to agricultural purposes, the
growing of crops, the cultivation of
orchards and forests, the- establishing
of homes and the building up of com
mercial interests and industries or
these lands; we say that it is not sur
prising that some hesitate, that they
doubt the awvailability of sufficient
moisture to grow crops; that they fore
cast seasons of drouth, ete. All these
things had their period and have exert
ed their influence to discourage and
prejudice the mind of the public as the
settlement of the country has pro-
gressed westward for the last fifty
years, and yet cultivation has been the
civilizing influence that has conquered
drouth, hot winds and the barrenness
of the plaing and prairie 8ountries that
are now the dependence in production.

The Fourth Dry Farming congress
will hold its meeting at Billings, Mon-
tans, October 26, 27 and 28, 1909.
This will not only be an institute for
dry farming farmers and dry farming
instructors and teachers, but it will be
an exposition of dry farming products
such as this or no other country has
ever witnessed. There are pledged al-
ready exhibita from thirteen Western
states that are engaged in dry farming
work. The organization by states, to
show what each is doing and capable
of doing in the raising of grain and
vegetable crops, without irrigation, is
a feature never before undertaken in
this distiret and promises some great
surprises for visitors,

The area of tillable lands in the
United States not yet turned to culti-
vation is comparatively small, and un-
der present conditions of demand by
the homesteader will last but a few
more years at most. It is only the part
of good business judgment that the
dry farming districts be investigated
by those who contemplate getting a
home under the free homestead law,
Good lands and the best locationa will
be the first taken. Each year will re-
duce the quality of lands to be disposed
of as government homesteads.

The Dry Farming congress will be
a good place to visit next October, in
view of getting dry farming informa-
tion and dry farms on which to put it
into practice, The Dry Farming con-
gress announces that there are 200,-
000,000 acres of arable land awaiting
development by the dry farming meth-
ods,

Appropriate Dreed.

“The aeronaut who is going to try
that long flight will take his pet dog
along.”

“What kind of a dog is 1t?"

“A skye terrler, of course."—Baltl-
more Amerlcan.

Information Burean.

Caller—I wish you wonld tell me il
there has been any change in the size
of the 5 cent piece within the last ten
or fifteen years,

Man at the Desk—Decidedly there has,
The 5 cent piece of lce isn't more than
half as large as it used to be.

The Renl Thing.
“l must congratulate Jack on his
golden wedding.”
“Golden wedding?
just married.”
“] know, but the bride is worth a
million."—Boston Transcript.

Why, he's only

Hidden.
Her fatal gift of beauty
Never caused the pit-n-pat
Of anybody's heart at all
She wore a modern hat.
~Houston Post.
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CHAPTER I1.—(Continned.)

Baxton was walking beside Raridan
fn the lower hall. He felt an impulse to
express gratitude for his rescue from the
loneliness of the twilight; but Raridan,
talking incessantly, and with hands
thrust easily into his trousers’ pockets,
led the way into the rending room.

“Hello, Wheaton, T ddn't know you
wers at home,” he called to a man who
sat readiug & newspaper, and who now
rose on seeing a stranger with Raridan.
“This s Mr. Saxton, Mr. Wheaton.”

“Oh, yes," suid the man Introduced as
Wheaton.  “I  wondered whether I
shouldn’t see you here, Mr. Porter told
me you had come."

Wheaton seemed very serious, nnd had
not much to say, He had just come
bome, from a terious trip to the western
part of the State, he sald, on an errand
for his bank. He was tall, sllm and
dark, There was a suggestion of sleapy
indifference in his ciack eyes, though he
had a woll-established reputation for en-
ergy and industry,

“Mr. Porter told me you were guar-
tered here. 1 hope they can make yon
comfortable. I'm personally relieved that
you have come. Your Boston irlends
were getting very impatient with us. We
ahall do all In our power to aid you; but
of course Mr. Porter has sald all that to
you" His smile was by a movement of
the lips, and his eyes did not seem to
particlpate In it. He did not refer again
to possible business relatlons with Bax-
ton, but turned the conversation Into
genem] channels. They sat together for
an hour, Raridan, as was his way In
any company, doing most of the talking.
They seemed to have the club house to
themselves. Now and then one of the
negro mervants came and looked in upon
them sleepily. A clerk at the desk in
the ball read In pesce, A party of young
people could be heard enterlng by the
slde door set apart for women; and muf-
fled echoes of thelr galety reached the
trio in the reading room.

“That's back in the Incurables' ward,”
sald Raridan, In explanation to Saxton.

“It lsn't nice of you to speak of the
gentler sex in that way,” admonished
Wheaton.

*Oh, there are girls and girls” sald
Raridan, wearily., *“It does seem to me
that Mabel Margrave s always hungry.
Why can't she do her eating at home?"

“He's simply jealous,”” Wheaton ro-
marked to Saxton. “He always acts that
way when he hears a girl in the ladies'
dining room, and doesn't dare go back
and break in on some other fellow's par-
t!'."

“When you show signs of mental decay,
it's time for us to go home, Wheaton."”
Rariden held ont his hand to Baxton.
“I'm glad you're here, and you may be
sure we'll try to make you like us, Whea-
ton and I live in a barracks around the
corner, with a few other homeless wan-
derers. 1 hope to see you thers. Don't
be afraid of the Chinaman at the door.
My cell is up one fight and to the right.”

“And don't overlook me there,” Whea-
ton interposed. “I suppose we shall see
you down town very often. Mr. Raridan
is the only man In Clarkson who has no
visible means of support. The rest of us
are pretty busy; but that doesn't mean
that we shan't be glad to see you at the
Clarkson National.”

CHAPTER IIL

Willlam Porter lived well, as became
a first citizen of Clarkson. His house
stood at the summit of a hill near the
end of Varney sirest, and the gradual
slope leaping up to It was a pretty park,
whose lawn and shrubbery showed the
intelligent care of a good gardener. Thae
dry alr was still hot as John Baxton
climbed the cement walk which wound
over the slope at the proper degree to
bring the greatest comfort to pedestrians.
The green of the lawn was grateful to
Saxton's eyes, whicn dwelt with relief on
the fine spray of the rotary sprinklers
that hissed coolly at the end of long
lines of hose. Interspersed among the
indigenous scrub-oaks were elms;, mapiea
and cedars, and the mottled bark of white
birches showed here and thers. The lawn
was broken by beds of cannas, and It was
evident that the owner of the place had
a taste for landscape gardening and
spent his money generously in eultivating
it. The house itself was of red brick
dating from those years in which a Man-
pard roof and a tower were thought In-
dispensable in serious domestic architec-
ture, There was & broad veranda on the
river side, accessible through French
windows of the same architectural period.

A maid admitted Saxton and left him
to find his own way into the drawing-
room, through which a breese was blow-
ing pleasantly from across the wvalley.
Baxton sat In a deep wicker chalr, mop-
ping his forehead. He heard & light step
cromsing the hall, and a girl, still singing
softly to herself, passed back of him to
a little stend which stood by one of the
drawing roem windows. The back of the
wicker chair hid him; she was wholly
unconscious that any one was there. The
treath of the sweet peas which she was
distributing suddenly sweetened the cool

not know of his presence in the house,
that she would certainly discover him

1

beg your pardon!” -~
“ The sweet peas fell to the floor,

But I belleve Mr, Porter la expeeting
-._u
“YeaT" The girl looked at Job» for

Fup the

the firet time. He was taklng the situa-
tion seriously, and was sincerely serry
for having startled her. “Father will be
here very soon, I think.” 8he moved to-
ward the door with dignity, ignoring the
fallen flowers, and Saxton stepped for-
ward and pleked them up,

“Allew me." The girl took them from
him, a little nncertainly and goardedly,q
then returned to the vase and placed the
flowers In it.

“Thank you very much,' she said. *1
think I hear mf father now,"” She went
to the outer door and opened, inclining
her head slightly as she passed John,
‘who also heard Mr. Porter’s volee out-
side. He was remonsteating with the
gardener about the position of the sprink-
lers, which he wished reset in keeping
with ideas of his own,

“Well, Evelyn?' he said, as he came
steps.  Saxton could hear the
yonng woman making an explanation in
low tones to her father. Mr. Porter
stood suddenly in the door.

“Well, this beats me,” he began, effu-

sively, coming forward and wringing
Saxton's hand. “I'm not goilng to try
to explain. 1 simply forgot, that's all”

He took Saxton’s arm and turned him
toward the door where the girl still stood,
smiling,

“Evelyn, this is Mr. Saxton. IHe's
come to dine with us, but I forgot all
about it. BSee here, Evelyn, you've got
to square this for me," he concluded,
and she came forward and shook hands
with Baxton.

“I don't know how it can be ‘squared.
This is only one of (ather's lapses, Mr,
Raxton, You may be sure he didn't mean
to do it."

“No, indeed," declared Porter, “but
I'm ashamed of myself.” He waved the
young people to seats and vanished into
the hall,

Porter returned and Inunched into sta-

TIHE GIHL PASSED T0O A LITTLE BTAND,

tistics as to the number of t ees that had
been planted In the State by school chil-
dren during the past year. The maid
came to announce onner, and Porter
talked on as he led the way to the din-
ing room. As they were taking their
seats 4 boy of 12 took the place opposite
Saxton,

“This in my brother Grant,” said Miss
Porter. The boy wns shy and silent and
looked frail. The efforts of his sister to
bring him into the talk were froitless,
When his father or sister spoke to him
it was with an accented kindness. He
would not talk before n stranger, but his
fuce brightened at the humor of the oth-
&S,

“You'd better get Mr, Saxton to tell
you how much fun ranching is,” said
Porter, turning to the boy, who at once
became interested in Saxton.

“I'm going to be a ranchman,” the lad
declared. “ather's going to buy me the
Poindexter ranch some day.”

“That's one of Mr. Saxton's properties.
Mayhe be'd trade it to you for a tin whis-
tle."

“Is It ns bad as that?' asked Saxton.
“Just wait until you see it. It's pretty

“The houss must have been charming,"
said Miss Porter.

“And that’s about all it was,” replied
her father,

It was warmer outside than In, but
Porter pretended that it was pleasanter
out of doors, and Inslsted that thers was
always a breese on the hill at night.
Raridan appeared at the step presently.
They all rose ns he eame up, and ha sald
to Saxton as he shook hands with him:
“1 see you've found the way to headguar-
ters. All roads lead up to this Alpine
height—and I fear—1 fear—that all
roads lend down again,” he added, with
a doleful slgh, and Inughed. He began
making himself greatly at home, He as-
sured Mr. Porter, with amiable insolence,
that his veranda chalrs were the most un-
comfortable ones he knew, and went to
feteh himself a better seat from the hall

“Mr. Raridan likes to be comfortable,"
sald Miss Porter in his absence,

“But he finds pleasure In making oth-
ers comfortable, too,” Baxton ventured.

*Oh, he's the very kindest of men,”
Miss Porter affirmed.

“What a nuisance you are, Warry,"
sald Porter, as the young man fussed
about to find a place for his chair. “We
were all very easy here till you came.
Even the breezs has died out.”

Baxton got up to go presently and
Raridon rose with him, He and Baxton
went down the walk together.

“They seem to have struck up an ac-
quaintance,” observed Mr., Porter,

“Mr. Saxton is very nice," sald Evelyn.

“Oh, he's all right,” said her father,
easily.

CHAPTER 1V.

John Baxton trotted his pony through
a broken gate into a great yard that had
once been sown In blue grase, and at the
center of which lay the crumbled ruins
of a fountain, Befors he could muke his
presence koown, a frowsy man In cor-
darey emerged from the great frout door
and came toward him.

“My name's Saxton, and you niust be
Suyder.”

“Correct,” said the man, and they
shook hands. “Walk in and help your-
welt.” He led the pony toward the out-
bulldings, while Baxton viewed the wile

before him with Interest. He had been
making & careful inspection of all the
properties that had fallen to his care,
This had necessitated a good deal of
travellng. He bad begun in Colorado
and worked eastward, going slowly, and
getting the best advice obtalnable as to
the value of his priocipals’ holdings.
Much of their property was practically
worthless, Title had been gained under
foreclosure to wvast areas which had no
value, A waterworks plant stood in the
prairie where there bhad once been a
Kansas town. The place was depopu-
lated and the smokestack stood as a mon-
ument to blighted hopes. Ranch houses
were inhablted by squatters, who had not
been on his books at all, and who paid
no tribute to Hoston. He was viewed
with suspicion by these tenants, and on
inquiry at the county seats, he found
that they were lawless men, and that it
would be better for uim to let them alone.
It was patent that they would not pay
rent, and to eject them merely In the
maintenance of a principle involved use-
less expense and violence.

“This certainly beats them all" Bax-
ton muttered aloud.

He had reached In his itinerary what
his papers called the Poindexter proper-
ty. He had found that the place was
fumous throughout this part of the coun-
try for the Idiosynchasies of its some-
time owners, three young men who had
come out of the East to show how the
cattle business shonld be managed. They
bad secured an immense nacreage and
bullt & stone ranch house whose curlous
architecture Imparted to the Platte Val-
ley a touch of medievalism that was lit-
tle appreciated by the neighboring eattle-
men. One of the owners, a Philadelphian
named Poindexter, who had & weakness
for architecture, contributed the build-
ings and his two associntes bought the
cattle, There were one thousand ncres
of rolling pasture here, much of it lying
nlong the river, and & ‘practical man
could hardly have failed to succeed; but
theft, disense in the herd and inexperience
in buying and selling, bad wrogght the
ranchmen's destruction. Before their
money was exhausted, Poindexter and his
associntes lived in considerable state, and
entertained the friends who came to see
them according to the best usages of
Eastern country life within, and their
own mild approximation of Western life
without. Tom Polndexter's preceptor In
architecture, an elderly gentleman with
a sense of humor, had found a pleasure
which he hardly dared to express in the
medieval tone of the house and bulldings.

“There's s remnant of the Poindexter
herd out there somewhere,” Wheaton had
sald to Bexton. *“The fellow Bnyder, that
I put In ns & caretaker, ought to have
gathered up the loose eattle by this time;
that's what I told him tv do when I put
him there.”

Saxton turned and looked out over the
rolling plaln. A few rods away lay the
river, and where It curved npearest the
house stood & group of cottonwoods, lika
sentinels drawn together for colloquy.
Scattered here and there over the plain
waore straggling herds,

There was much in the place to appeal
to Saxton's gqulet humor., The house
was two stories high and there was a
great hall, with an Immense fireplace at
one end, The sleeplng rooms opened on a
gallery above the hallk. An effort had
been made to give the house the appear-
ance of Western wildneas by Introducing
a great abundance of skins of wild beasts
—a highly dishonest bit of decorating,
for they had beén bcught in Chieago,
Upder one wing of the stairway, which
divided to left and right at the center of
the hall, was the dining room; under the
other was the panch office,

“Thosa fellows thought a good deal of
thelr stomachs,” said Snyder, as Baxton
opened and shut the empty drawers of
the sideboard.

“l suppose our mortgage covers the
sunset, too,” Saxton said. Nearly every
portable thing of value had been removed,
and evidently In haste; but the heavy
onk chairs and the table remained. BSny-
der did his own modest cooking In the
kitchen, which was in great disorder
The floor of the office was littered with
scraps of paper. ‘Whe original tenants
had evidently made a quick settlement of
thelr business affairs before leaving. Bny-
der did his own modest cooking In the
on the long bench that was built into one
side of the room, and a battered valise
otherwise marked It ns his lodging place.
Baxton viewed the room with disgust? it
was more llke a kennel than a bedroom.

“My ranching wasn't so bad after all
he muttered. “If you have a pony wa'll
take a ride around the fencen.”

(To be continued.)

No More ‘“White Breadi™

“White bread Is asbolished in the
United States,” It I8 stated In tele-
graphie dispatches, referring to the
ruling of the Becretary of Agriculture
that millers must not bleach fiour, The
rullng went Into effect this week, but
millers have untll June 3 to dispose
of the bleached flour still in stock. It
I8 declared that there will be as much
difference between bread made from
unbleached flour as there Is between
angel cake and sponge cake. The flour
will be of a creamy color Instead of
white, and the bread will be lght
golden in color. But there will be no
difference in flavor, and the bread will
have an additional quality to commend
itself to the consumer, because it will
be just lke that “mother used to
make,” in the good old days before the
craze for bleached flour came Into
vogue.—Rochester Democrat.

iUnguestionably,

“Don't you think this dealing In fu-
tures 15 awful?’ asked the young wom-
an who would lke to reform the
world.

“1 don't know much about It," con-
fessed the woman with susplclously
blonde halr, “but I'm sure 1t must Le
much nicer than dealing in pasts”—
Kansas City Times

Wise,

“1 accepted him because he's so sen-
sible and practical.”

“How did you find It out?™

“He walted till after Christmas to
propose.”—Cleveland Leader,

To every revolution of Its driving
wheels a locomotive gives four puffs.
Driving wheels average about twealy
feet in clrecumferencs

The Bouu has borne the signa-
ture of Chas, H, Fletcher, and has been made tmdef his

to deccive you in this,

personal supervision for over 30 years., Allow no one
Counte

cits, Imitations and

* Just-as-good ”* are but Experiments, and endanger the
health of Children—Experience against l-lxperin:'cnt.

What is CASTORIA

Castorin is o harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare«

gori¢, Drops and Snuthing{ﬁ

containg neither Opium,
substance, Its age is its
and allnys Feverishness,
Colic, It relieves Veethin
and Flatulency.
Stomach and

Syrups, It is Pleasant, It
orphine nor other Narcotio
uarantee. It destroys Worms
t _cures Diarrhon and Wind
Troubles
1t assimilates the i-‘oml, roguiates the
Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.

cures Constipation

The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of

’ (]
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR LAMPANY, TT MURRAY BTREET, NOW YORR CITY,

Crushed Again,

Mrs, Denham—Do you think that 1
shall be & good looking old woman?
Denham—] don't know why . youn
should expect any such radical change.
—New York Press,

Mothers will find Mra. Winslow's Boothing
Byrup tha beat remedy Lo uso for thelr children
Ruring the teething poriod.

A Literal Command,
“Beat It!
terful wife to her meek and obedient
husband.
But he did not go a step.
Bhe did not mean him to. She was
referring to the carpet hanging on the
lne.—Baltimore American,

Better than gold—Like it in color—
Hamlinse Wizard Oil—the best of all
remedies for rheumatism, neuralgia,
and all pain, soreness and inflamma-
tion.

The Cnunse of It
“The writer yvou introduced me to
the other day was not at all imposing
In his appearance. In fact, 1 thought
he had n very poor earriage.”
“That may be becaunse he is nothing
but a hack."—Baltimore Amerlican,

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen's Foot-Ease, o powder for the feet, It cures
aainful, awollen, smarting, sweating foot. Mnkes
aew ahoes easy, by all Druggists and Shoe
Jtoren. Don’t accept any subwtitute. Sample
FRER, Address A, 8. Olmsted, Lo Roy, N, Y.

Muan's Perfidy.
Lawyer—You want to sue your hus-
band for breach of promise? Why, mad-
am, pardon me, but that's absurd,
Falr Client—Not at all, sir; he prom-
:sed ma & divorce, and he's gone back on
| 2

Beat 1t!" eried the mas |

SOUR STOMACH

T used Cascarets and feel like & new
nan, I have been a sufferer from dys-
sepsia and sour stomach for the last two
rears. I have been taking medicine and |
ther drugs, but could find no reliefonly |
or a short time. I will recommend
Jascarets to my friends as the only thing
jor indigestion and sour stomach and to
teep the bowels in good condition.
They are very nice to eat."

Harry Stuckley, Mauch Chunk, Pa.
Fleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good,
Do Good. Never Sicken, Weakon or Gripe.
10¢, 25¢. S0e. Never sold in bulk. The gen-

uine tablet stamped C C C, duaranteed to
cure or your money buck. @6

PNU No. 2809

WB EN writing to advortisers ploase
mention this paper.

DAISY FLY KILLER
by S Rlaced asxs
Y nod kilie all

COFFEE(
TEA SPICES
BARING POWDER

EXTRACTS

JUST RIGHT

a
PORTLAND, ORE.’

A CURE FOR FITS

The Treatment Is to Accomplish
What Science Has Been Strug-
' gling to Attain for Centuries

The intense interest that has been manifested
Ihroughout the coun by the wonderful cures
that nre being secomplished dally by epllepteide,
atill continues., It in really surprising the wast
number of people who have alrendy been cured of
fits and nervousness, In order that every
may have a chanes to test the medicine, large
bottles, valuable literature, History of Epllepay
und testimoniale, will be sent by mail absolutely
froo to all who write to the Dr, May Laboratory,
M8 Pearl Btreet, New York City.

C. Gee Wo

The Chinese Doclor

Thia wondeful man has
) made u lifestudy of the

iropertien of Roo
ferbs and Barks, u
in glving the wnrh the
benefit of his nervices,

4 No Mercury, Polsons
g or Drugs Used. No
J K20 WS Operations or Cutting
Guurantees to cure Catarrh, Asthma, Lung,

Stomach and Kidney troubles, und sll Private
Diseancn of M n and Women,

A SURE CANCER CURE
Just received from Paekin, China—nafe, sure
and relinble, U, falling inlts works,
If you eannot eall, write for symptom blank
and clrcular. Inclose 4 cents in stamps,

CONSULTATION FREE

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co.

Ltsm First 5t., cor. Morrison, Portland, °'_*J
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BAKING P

A FULL POUND 25c.

Get it from
your Grocer

it doesn’t raise better,

KGC

Improve
Your Baking
K C Baking Powder wil do it!
acan. Try it for your favorite cake, If

~—if it isn't daintier, more delicate in flavor,

—we return your money., Everybody
agrees K C has no equal.

BAKING
POWDER

Pure, Wholesome,
Economical,

Guaranteed under
all Pure Food
Lows

Get

more evenly, higher,
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