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D r i n k  

The thirsty one's j:, 
pne best beverage. -

Delicious, '.^^0 

Demand the genuine 
by full narnr-

Nickname« encourage 
substitution. 

THE COCA—COLA CO., ATLANTA, GA. 

Plain to Him. 
Among those visiting an art ex

hibition held recently In Cincinnati 
was an old German, who wandered 
about, looking at the paintings with 
Interest. Finally, he stopped before 
a portrait which showed a man sit
ting in a high-backed chair. Tacked 
to the frame was a small white pla
card, reading: "A portrait of J. F. 
Jones, by himself." 

The aged Teuton read the card, 
and then chuckled sarcastically: 

"Vot fools is dese art beoples," he 
muttered. "Anybody dot looks at dot 
picture vould know dot Jones is by 
himself. Nobody else - is in der pic
ture." 

Deceiving Evidence. 
Mistress—Are you married? 
Applicant—No'm. I bumped into a 

door.—Woman's Journal. 

Success is the one sin some people 
refuse to forgive in their friends. 

d ̂  Ciranulated Eyelids, 
I M M I"T Eyes inflamed by expo-

- 1 Wind sure to Sun, Dust and1 

M? ™ w q uickly relieved by Murine 
M—'V v3 Eye Remedy. No Smarting, 

** just' Eye Comfort At 
Your Druggist's 50c per Bottle. Murine Eye 
S«lveinTubes2Sc.ForBookeIlheEyeFreeask 
Druggists or Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chlcags 

KEPT THEM UNDER HIS EYE 

Idea of Garden Party for Fanatics 
Proved Salvation of British Gov

ernor In India. 

Lord Suffleld went with the then 
prince of Wales to India in 1876. At 
one place the governor felt nervous be
cause among his people there were a 
number of political and religious 
fanatics, who might be expected to 
make trouble when the prince passed 
through. He was strongly tempted to 
lock them all up, but this would have 
been a somewhat high-handed action, 
and the governor hesitated to enforce 
iL 

He mentioned his difficulty to one of 
his daughters. 

"But why not give a garden party, 
papa?" she replied at once. "Invite 
them all and keep them entertained 
until the prince has passed through." 

So a fanatics' garden party was giv
en with great success—in the grounds 
of the jail!—Pearson's Weekly. 

University of Notre Dame 
NOTRE DAME, INDIANA 

Thorough Education, Moral Training, 
Twenty-one courses leading to degrees in 

Classic B, Modern Letters, Journalism, Political 
Economy, Commerce, Chemistry, Biology, 
Pharmacy, Engineering, Architecture, Law. 

Preparatory School, various courses. 
For Catalogues address 

BOX H. NOTRE DAME. INDIANA 

DEFIANCE STARCH 
is constantly growing in favor because it 

Does Not Stick to the Iron 
and it will not injure the finest fabric. For 
laundry purpose sit has no equal. 16 oz. 
package 10c. 1-3 more starch for same money. 
DEFIANCE STARCH CO., Omaha. Nebraska 

Highest Cash Prices 
Paid For CHICKENS, VEAL, CREAM 

WRITE FOR SPECIAL PRICE LIST. 
THE R. E. COBB CO.. 14, 3rd Street, St Paul. Minn. 

Sioux City Directory 
"Hub of the Northwest." 

Typewriters! 
Slightly used and 

i rebuilt typewrit* 
, ers at low prices. 
1 Sent on approval 

_ _ anywhere with-
•at a. deposit; c&llor write for stock list. B. F. Swan
sea Company, 481 Locust Street, Dee Moines, Iowa, 

von BEST SERVICE SHIP 

RICE BROTHERS 
Live Stock Commission Merchants at 

MiOUX OITY, Ohtoago or Kanmmm ONy 

SHIP YOUR LIVE STOCK TO 
Sioux City Live Stock Commission Companj 
Sock*1 $50.000.00 Aete nhSumi EuKLm Ml 
Kt as know If you are In need of market reports. 
We will mall yon Live Stock Record tree of charge. 

Just the Thing. 
She was an unsophisticated damsel, 

and It was with a bashful air that 
she sidled up to the necktie counter 
in the outfitting stores. 

"I want a tie for my young man," 
she said to the polite assistant. 
"Something appropriate to his tastes; 
he's a keen footballer, you know." 

"Perhaps you can tell me his club 
colors?" suggested the salesman. 

"Sorry," was the maiden's answer, 
"but I really forget them. 

Then an idea of dazzling brilliance 
seized her. 

"Just the thing," she cooed, estat-
ically. "Show me some semi-final ties, 
please." 

Thrifty Scot. 
* It was a hard-headed Scotchman, and 

he was in conflict with that enemy of 
mankind, the jobbing gardener. The 
question was the price of a barrow-load 
of potting soil, which the gardener had 
just wheeled In. The gardener de
manded a shilling; the Scotchman of
fered nlnepence. "Why, sir," pleaded 
the gardener, "gentlemen pay me nine-
pence when they come and borrow my 
barrow and take away the soil them
selves." "Ye're no tellin' me?" said 
the Scotchman. "Then ye maun jist 
wheel that barrow-load back again. 
I'll be roon' at yer place in ten mee-
nutes." 

Answered. 
Stella—What would happen If an ir

resistible body met an immovable 
body? 

Bella—He would teach her to swim. 

Tax on Credulity. 
"Smithers said he paid over $5,000 

income tax." 
"Well, well! That's a rich joke!" 

Some men are not content with be
ing treated well; they want to be 
treated often. 

Typewriter 
Gives Business 

Standing 
The small town merchant, the rural business man or the 

farmer who uses a typewriter has the advantage over the man 
who does not. 

The typewriter not only saves time in writing letters and 
pulring out bills, but it adds prestige and reputation to the user. *| 

The L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter 
is especially adapted to use in rural districts because it will stand » 
more wear and does not require an expert operator. By follow- | 
ing the instructions we will give you, you will have no trouble 

learning. Mai[ This Coupon Today 

Please send me your free book 

Q I do not use a typewriter at present. 

O
I *m using a typewriter end would like to learn mbout your 
special offer to exchange it for » new one. 

Name— 

P. 0. 

State 
To the L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter Co. 

A v; 51« Fifth Street 

Sioux City, Iowa 
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AUSTRIAN RULE NOT LIKED 

Dalmatian« Find It Difficult to Under
stand Teutonic Militarism and 

Viennese Methods. 

Vienna.—Austrian rule is not to the 
liking of the Dalmatians. That Slavon
ic race, softened by Indian influence, 
finds It difficult to understand Teu
tonic militarism and Viennese meth
ods. In town and country the people 
are ready enough to confide their 
grievances to foreigners, but when ai 
Austrian looms up in ear-shot the) 
quickly change the conversation. Fear 
of Austrian spies Is everywhere. 

The annexation of Bosnia and Her
zegovina was looked upon frownlngly 
by the Dalmatians. There was an-

Bosnia Waterfall. 

other piece of Slavonic land taken 
away from its rightful owners. How
ever, they see that Austria Is doing 
now for her new provinces what 
Prance did for Dalmatia a century 
ago, and there is a feeling of jeal
ousy creeping into their discontent. 

It is a fact that Austria no more 
exerts herself in Dalmatia, If she ever 
did. Her hold upon the land Is se
cure, sanctioned by time, whereas in 
the two countries further north she 
still feels that she must justify her 
high-handed appropriation. Further
more there is natural wealth to be 
exploited in Bosnia and Herzegovina, 
while Dalmatia has nothing but a 
little pasture land and a long, dented 
coast. 

At the mouth of the River Narenta 
lies Netkowltz, the port whence the 
bodies of the Archduke Francis Ferdi
nand and the Duchess of Hohenberg 
were taken to Trieste on board a 
warship. The little town Is In 'the 
center of a most unhealthy district 
and It derives its only importance 
from the-fact that the Bosnia railway 
runs down and ends here. The stretch 
of land between Netkowltz and Ra-
gusa, to the southeast, is the strang
est of the many curious spots in 
these provinces. It Is perfect deso
lation—rocks and rocks, nothing but 
rocks, with a gray sky above. 

But when Ragusa appears against 
the horizon, the desert vanishes, yield
ing to that luxurious semi-tropical 
vegetation upon which the ancient city 
lies as a jewel on a bed of velvet. 

Such are the contrasts that startle 
the traveler everywhere in those Bal
kan provinces of Austria. It Is an ex
traordinary interesting land, and full 
of great possibilities if peace can be 
held. Austria is doing what her judg
ment tells her is the best. She may 
yet reap incalculable reward for her 
efforts. 

EVER HEAR A WHALE SNORE? 

Selling Captains In New York Port 
Are Divided on a Story 

From the Deep. 

New York.—Do whales snore? Sci
ence says so and It's a 60-50 vote from 
captains of sailing vessels at New 
York porta. 

The Question arose to distract the 
minds of New Yorkere from heat and 
the coming gubernatorial campaign 
when Capt. Clifton Smith, his ofBcera 
and passengers on the Stephane, ar
rived In port with the story that they 
had run close to a sleeping mammal 
and heard him snore. F. A. Lucua, 
director of the Museum of Natural 
History, was asked about it. 

"A whale snore?" said Director Lu-
cus. "If Captain Smith says so It 
must be true—as true as the story of 
the whale into whose blow hole a bar
nacle fell, and who ever thereafter 
whistled when he blew. They said of 
this whale that he learned to answer 
the whistles of the ships. If you be
lieve one you'll have to believe the' 
other." 

Capt. Joshua Edwards of East 
Hampton. L. I., who has sailed "round 
the world four times and doubled the 
Horn seven," says "sure a whale 
snores. I've heard em. " Capt. James 
F. Avery, another widely known old 
salt, upholds the snoring contention. 

Capt. W. I. Shockley «sy<? wjh^iM 
don't snore but that they do sing. 
"All humbug," said Capt. George Bak
er. "Whales don't snore. It's wheez
ing from the salt in their lungs." 

BELMONT PET PELICAN FOUND 

Buzzards Bay Fisherman Captures Bird 
That Escaped From Home of 

Wealthy Woman. 

Newport, R. I.—Mrs. O. H. P. Bel
mont's pet pelican, which had been 
missing, has been found and will be 
returned here. A Buzzards bay fisher
man, when out in his boat, saw the 
large bird in the water and captured 
it with little difficulty and without In
juring it. 

Word waa sent here about tfte re
covery of the pelican, and the search 
which had been instituted waa given 
up. It is believed that the bird es
caped over the cliffs, made Its way to 
Narragansett bay and then traveled 
to Buzzards bay-

Harvest Hands Capture Train. 
Omaha, Neb.—Two hundred harvest 

hands captured a Northwestern rail
road train and forced the trainmen to 
carry them to the northeastern Ne
braska wheat fields. Nebraska rail
roads this year have suffered a loss 
of |200,000 in railroad fares because 
of stolen rides by harvesters. 
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MRS. WILSON IS 
LAID TO REST 

Interment of the President's Wife 
Takes Place in Rome, Ga., 

Her Old Home. 

LIES BESIDE HER PARENTS 

Private Funeral Service« Conducted 
In the White Houce by Rev. Syl

vester Beach—Cabinet and 
Congressional Commit

tees Attend. 

Washington, Aug. 11.—Ellen Louise 
Axson Wilson, the beloved wife of the 
president, who died on August 6, was 
burled today in Rome, Ga., beside the 
bodies of her father and mother, who 
are interred in Myrtle Hill cemetery 
in the pretty town where Mrs. Wilson 
spent many years of her girlhood. 

The special train from Washington 
bearing the family, Intimate friends, 
members of the president's cabinet 
and committees from the house and 
senate, reached Rome about two 
about two o'clock and the casket was 
taken at once to the cemetery. The 
brief services at the grave were at
tended by nearly the entire population 
of Rome, for very many of the citizens 
had known and loved Mrs. Wilson In 
her young days. 

The train departed for Washington 
eoon after the conclusion of the serv
ices. 

Funeral Services In White Houee. 
The funeral services for Mrs. Wil

son were held at two o'clock Monday 
afternoon at the White House, in the 
historic east room where only a few 
months ago she witnessed the wed
ding of her daughter Jessie and Fran
cis B. Sayre. Rev. Sylvester Beach, 

Mrs. Wood row Wilson. 

who married both Mrs. Sayre and Mrs. 
McAdoo, officiated, being assisted by 
Rev. James M. Taylor, pastor of the 
Central Presbyterian church of Wash
ington. 

Though the services were private, 
the members of the cabinet and com
mittees from the senate and house at
tended, and a number of intimate 
friends of the Wilson family also were 
present 

Banked about the casket were nu
merous beautiful floral tributes, sent 
not only by officials and wealthy per
sona, but by the poor and humble, who 
loved and revered the president1* wife. 
Throughout Washington as through
out the nation, all flags were at half-
mast and the general mourning was 
evidently deep and sincere. 

Death of Mrs. Wilson. 
Mrs. Wilson died at the White 

House at five o'clock Thursday after
noon. Death came after a brave strug
gle of months against Bright's dis
ease with complications. 

The president was almost unnerved 
by the shock, and his grief was heart
rending. He bore up well under the 
strain, however, and devoted himself 
to his daughters. 

The end came when Mrs. Wilson 
was unconscious. Her illness took a 
turned for the worse shortly before 
one o'clock In the afternoon, and from 
then or she grew gradually weaker. 

Four Kneel at Bedside. 
Kneeling at the bedside at the end 

were the president and their three 
daughters. Dr. Gary T. Grayson, U. S. 
N., and a nurse were in the room and 
Juat outside a door were Secretary 
McAdoo and Francis B. Sayre, Mr. 
Wilson's son-in-law, and Mr. Tumulty, 
his secretary. 

Both houses of congress adjourned 
when Mrs. Wilson's death was an
nounced and for a brief time the 
wheels practically stopped, while 
every one paid respect to the loss of 
the president. 

President Is Told. 
He took the president into the red 

room of the White House, and there. 

It Is. 
"I read somewhere the other day 

that an Eastern physician says eating 
la the cause of much sickness." 

"Sure it is. With meats and gro
ceries aa high as they are now, I never 
can see the members of my family 
eating without getting sick." 

At the Afternoon "Tea." 
"The man who doesn't think doosnt 

live." 
"Gee, what a lot of dead önes there 

are here!" 

Foolish to Skimp on Sleep. 
It takes from seven to eight hours of 

sleep for adults to permit the system 
to scour out the clogging poisons. To 
skimp on necessary sleep Is as bad for 
efficiency as it would be to allow grit 
to accumulate in the bearings of an en
gine—and for the same mechanical 
reason. -:"y •>; 

Prosperity for Posterity. ' 
Americans carry a total life Insur

ance of $34,000,000,000. If a few of us 
died, how prosperous the country 
would be!—Wall Street Journal..^ 

In a broken voice, told him the truth. 
Mr. Wilson's face blanched, but he 
bore the shock well. He was Informed 
the end was only a question of hours. 

Mr. Wilson then took his daugh
ters, Mrs. W. G. McAdoo, Mrs. Sayre, 
and Miss Margaret Wilson aside and 
told them of their mother's condition. 
Until then they had thought there 
was a chance for her recovery. 

From that time on the president and 
his daughters remained constantly at 
Mrs. Wilson's bedside. The presi
dent held his wife's hand and the 
three daughters were grouped near 
by. Until she became unconscious 
Mrs. Wilson frequently nodded to one 
or the other and smiled cheerfully. 
During the day Mrs. Wilson spoke to 
Doctor Grey son about the president, 
whose health she thought more about 
than she did of her own. 

Voices Old Devotion. 
"Promise me," she whispered, faint

ly, "that if I go you will take cars of 
my husband." 

It was the same touch of devo
tion which she had so many times re
peated—her constant anxiety having 
been that the president might not 
worry about her or be disturbed In his 
official tasks. 

By one o'clock Mrs. Wilson began 
to sink rapidly. She could still rec
ognize those about her, however, and 
looked cheerfully toward them with 
the same sweet smile that will linger 
long In the memory of the many who 
knew her. It was a characteristic ex
pression of sweetness which officials 
and their families, as well as people 
in the slums whom she had befriend
ed and learned to love. 

At two o'clock Mrs. Wilson was 
still conscious, but her strength had 
almost departed, and a few minutes 
later she sank Into the sleep of uncon
sciousness from which she never 
woke. 

Did Not Speak Again. 
For three hours, the president and 

his three daughters gazed longingly 
Into her eyes In the hope that she 
might speak to them again, but she 
could not. The sun was casting its 
long shadows from the Potomac to 
the south grounds coloring the foun
tains, gardens and elms. 

There was a hushed stillness In 
the upper apartments. All eyes were 
truned toward the southwest corner 
of the house. 

Just at the hour of five death came. 
The president and his daughters were 
in tears. Secretary Tumulty walked 
slowly to the executive offices, his 
head bowed. Quietly he announced to 
the correspondents that the end had 
come. 

Members ot the cabinet, justices of 
the Supreme court, members of the 
diplomatic corps, telephoned their con
dolences and sent cards. From many 
humble homes came flowers, as Mrs. 
Wilson had made many friends In the 
slums and city generally, in her en
deavor to help the friendless and pov
erty-stricken. 

Was a Southerner by Birth. 
Mrs. Wood row Wilson was born in 

Savannah, Ga., the daughter of Hev. 
Samuel Edward and Mrs. Margaret 
Jane Axson. Her maiden name was 
Ellen Louise Axson. She was educated 
by her parents and was graduated 
from Shorter college In Rome, Ga. Her 
father was the pastor of the Presby
terian church in Rome. 

Early in life she had given promis
ing indications of artistic ability, and 
she went to New York city and studied 
at the Art Students' league, where her 
work attracted attention and admira
tion. 

In 1886 Thomas Wood row Wilson, 
then a young lawyer, and long a 
friend of the Axsons, went to New 
York and took Miss Axson back South 
with him. They were married in the 
parsonage of the Independent Presby
terian church at Savannah, where 
Mrs. Wilson was born. t 

' Kept Up Her Painting. 
During all of her married life Mrs. 

Wilson found time to continue at her 
painting. She designed the famous gar
dens which surrounded the president's 
residence at Princeton and furnished 
plans for the house itself. But mostly 
she painted landscapes. 

She had a studio fitted up in the 
attic of the White House and often 
worked there. Two of Mrs. Wilson's 
recent paintings, "An Old Wagon 
Road" and "Near Princeton, N. J.," 
were hung in the Vanderbllt gallery 
during the last academy exhibit and 
received praise from the country's 
leading art critics. Her canvasses are 
In the Art institute, Chicago, in New 
York, Philadelphia and Indianapolis. 

But while always attracted toward 
art, philanthropy was her hobby. 

Shortly after going to Washington 
Mrs. Wilson began a study of condi
tions in the poorer districts. Slum
ming parties were conducted and it 
was not long before a change for the 
better- became evident. 

Mrs. Wilson was a member of many 
clubs and societies but-always denied 
she was a "clubwoman." In all civic 
movements she took an active part, 
being president of the woman's de
partment of the National Civic asso
ciation. 

Reared in a religious atmosphere, 
Mrs. Wilson was always Intensely re
ligious. 

Literally. 
"She claims • that she knows more 

about their automobile than her hus
band." 

"I dont doubt it at alL I often see 
her out with her autohoblle, but I 
never see her with her husband." 

MADE THE CONDUCTOR SMILE 

Dignified Lady Thought She Was 
Handing Man Her Ticket, But It 

Was Something Else. 

With an air of satisfaction a dig
nified matron living on the South side 
settled herself In a section of the Pull
man bound for Chicago—the first stage 
In a trip to Europe, relates the Kansas 
City Star. Presently came the con
ductor, and the woman handed him a 
small envelope. The conductor had 
grizzled hair and eyes that twinkled. 
He looked long and carefully at the ob-
jec* he drew from the envelope. 

"Did you think, madam," he asked, 
"that you could ride to Chicago on 
this?" 

"Why, of course I did," said the 
woman. 

"But I do not think I can possibly ac
cept this ae transportation to Chicago," 
persisted the conductor, whose eyes 
were now frankly laughing. 

The vornan became very reserved, 
but her eyes snapped. "On what 
grounds do you refuse my ticket?" she 
demanded. 

At this the conductor could not re
strain his mirth. He held up the ob
ject he had tuken from the envelope. 

"I didn't—no, I couldn't have given 
you my bunion plasters." 

But she had. 

Pining for a Companion. 
A Buckinghamshire (Eng.) farmer 

once wrote to a distinguished scientific 
agriculturist to whom he felt under 
obligation for introducing a variety of 
swine: "Respected Sir—I went yester
day to the fair at A—. I found several 
pigs of your species. There was a 
great variety of beasts; and I was 
greatly astonished at not seeing you 
there." 

Another farmer wishing to enter 
some animals at an agricultural exhi
bition wrote as follows to the secre
tary of the society: "Dear Sir—Enter 
me also for a jackass." 

The director of the zoological gar
dens was on his holiday. He received 
a note from his chief assistant, which 
closed thus: "The chimpanzee seems 
to be pining for a companion. What 
shall we do until you return ?" 

No Longer Strain on Her Nerves. 
For a week after Mrs. Wakefield 

gave her colored cook an alarm clock 
the family was awakened each day at 
6 a. m. by the clang of Its resound
ing bell. At the end of this time it 
was heard uo more in the early 
watches of the morning, but Mrs. 
Wakefield fancied several times that 
she detected the muffled sound of its 
alarm toward evening. When ques
tioned on the subject Dinah said with 
a shake of her dusky head: 

"Well, Miss Wakefield, mah nerves 
aln' bery strong, as yo' know, an' dat 
alarm clock jes' riled 'em all up. I 
kin stan' It in de ebenin' fust rate, 
but tor be woke up sudden upsets me; 
so I Jes' sets it fo' de ebenln' 'stead 
ob de mawnln', an' it goes off an' 
doan' disturb nobody." 

Five-Year-Old's Disapproval. 
Flvb-year-old Herbert, born of a 

bookish family, had learned to read 
so early and so easily that he scarcely 
remembered the experience. When 
his little sister began her studies 
Herbert watched her progress with In
terest. One day he confided to his 
mother: 

"Ruthie showed me her new lesson 
book today, and it's the queerest thing 
you ever saw! Why, it just says, 'is it 
a dog? It Is a dog. Can the dog run? 
Yes, the dog can run,' and a lot of silly 
things like that. 'Course I didn't like 
to say so, but I don't think much of 
that book, mamma. It didn't seem to 
me that the style had a bit of Juice!" 

She Needed Help. 
"Where Is the fire hottest?" inquired 

the beautiful lady. 
"On the next floor," said the gallant 

fireman. 
"Then maybe you would run up and 

heat these curling tongs for me. I 
can't be carried out with my hair In 
wisps, you know." 

Good at Subtraction. ' 
"Is Jlggs much of a golfer?" -
"His form is very poor, but 

arithmetic Is excellent" 
his 

A man Isn't necessarily attached to 
a baby carriage because he follows it. 

'•* Hint to Mother». 
As a summer precaution every mo

ther should commit to memory anti
dotes for the commonest poisons 
known, especially those that It might 
be possible for children to come la 
contact with. In addition to this mem
orise some methods for aiding drown* 
lng and Injured persons. 

Why Worry? 
She was very much in love with 

him, and one evening, while they were 
alone, she asked: 

"Frank, tell me truly; you have 
kissed other girls, haven't you?" 

"Yes," replied the young man, "but 
uo one you know." 

Its Nature. 
"Auntie, what is a sad iron?" m-ws»* 
"I guess it is what they press mourn. 

ing suits with, dearie." .'-

The Way. , 
"How do they round up the lambs In* / i• 

Wall street?" 
"Same old way—with a crook." 

A beautiful girl is one who is pretty 
and doesn't know it. 

WOMAN WEAK 
AND NERVOUS 

Finds Health in Lydia Ei 
Pinkham's Vegetable , äs i ; ̂  

' «Sr t 
Compound. 

ZW-WA.-' v* 
v: 

" ' ' 

Creston, Iowa.—"I suffered with fe
male troubles from the time I came into 

womanhood until I 
had taken Lydia EL 
Pinkham's Vegeta
b l e  C o m p o u n d .  I  
would have pains if 
I  o v e r w o r k e d  o r  
l i f t e d  a n y t h i n g  
heavy, and I would 
be so weak and ner
vous and in so much 
misery that I would 
be prostrated. A 
friend told me what 

your medicine bad done for her and 1 
tried it. It made me strong and healthy 
and our home is now happy with a baby 
boy. I am very glad that I took Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and 
do all I can to recommend it."—Mrs. A. 
B. BOSCAMP, 604 E. Howard Street, 
Creston, Iowa. 

Tons of Roots and Herbs ' 
are used annually in the manufacture 
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound, which is known from ocean to 
ocean as the standard remedy for 
female ills. 

For forty years this famous root and 
herb medicine has been pre-eminently 
successful in controlling the diseases of 
women. Merit alone could have stood 
this test of time. 

If you have the slightest doubt 
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound will help you,write 
to LydiaE.Pinkliam Medicine Co. 
(confidential) Lynn, Massif or ad
vice. Your letter will be opened, 
read and answered by a woman, 
end held in strict > 
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Make the Liver 
Do its Duty 

Nine times in ten when the liver b> 
right the stomach and bowels are right 
CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
gently butfirmly < , 
pel a lazy liver 
do its duty. 

Cures Con
stipation, In
digestion, 
Sick 
Headache, 
and Distress After Eating. 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PMCX. 

Genuine must bear Signature 
5$ 

DAISY FLY KILLER ES? STtSS tt 
SlM. tat, »I—, •* 
nineW.oooT—liwfc 
eheep. teste ell 
• Med, •( 
metal, ean'SeplUertls 
overt wtu mat eoll « 
1 e]are eaytfclag. 
OaenatMt eOeottm 
All dealers er«ant 
•ip*— paid re* sua 

BAIOLD soxsas. ass ZtoKelk are.. Sreeklya. ». jr. 

W. N. U., SIOUX CITY, NO. 

Just Wondering. 
"One ot the preachers says be 

thinks there may be baseball in 
heaven." 

"Yes. I wonder whether he 
they give rain checks there, too?" 

Commercial Spies. 
Spying is as prevalent In the com

mercial world as In the political world, 
though the existence ot these com
mercial spies Is not nearly so well 
known. There are certain classes of 
manufacturers, however, who habitu
ally employ a regiment of spies—com
petent men, whose business It Is to go 
to other lands and spy out the new en
terprises and Inventions being made 
by the various traders. Individual 
methods vary very greatly, and ar* 
often so eubtlo ae to make it difficult 
to tackle the». ,r, y, . 
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ALCOH 
ÄVegetable Preparation for As -
similating iheFoodandRegula-
tmg the Stomachs and Bowels of 

I N F A N T S  C H I L  0  R  T  N  

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful
ness and Rest Contains neither 
Opium.Morphine nor Mineral 
NOT NARCOTIC 
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A perfect Remedy for Constipa
tion . Sour Stomach.Diarrhoea, 
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP 
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THE CENTAUR COMPANY,̂  
NEW YORK. 
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The Kind You Have 
Always Bought 
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