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SINCE THE ADVENT OF

-SALADA’

Ceylion and India Natural Greentea Japan
tea drinkers are giving it lavish support be-

cause while similar
more delicious.

Sold the same as ““‘Salada’’ Black tea in sealed lead packefs.
60c and 70c per pound. By all grocers.

Received highest award and gold medal World's Fair, St. Louis.

in flavor it is much

Try a ten-cent sample packet.

BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE BY
MAN'S MYSTERIOUS POWER

STARTLING STATEMENT MADE BY WOMAN-—
SAYS SHE WAS

RAISED FROM THE DEAD

AND BRESTORED TO HEALTH BY PROFESSOR'S MARVELOUS CON-
TROL OVER DISEASE AND DEATH.

The Blind Made to See:
The Lame to Walk

And Hopeless Invalids Given Up to Die by Doctors Restored to Life and
Health by Rochester Wonder-Worker Who Performs Mar-
vels Without the Aid of Drastic Drugs or the

Surgeon’s

Knife.

WONDERFUL DISCOVERY

Practically Upsets Modern Medical Practice and Defies Explanation by Scien-
tists—Offers Services Free of Charge, and Invites Physicians to Send
Him Their Most Hopeless Cases to Be Cured.

Tiochesater, N. Y., Deec. 10.—(Special (‘.‘m‘-]‘

respondence. )—Rezcued from the grave
by a man's mysterious power, revived and

had all but flickered out, a ‘woman makes
the satartling statement that =she was
ralsed from the dead by Prof. Thomas F.
Adkin, the wonder-worker of this ecity,
who bids falr to upset modern medleal

practice by his weird control over death| with diseases pronounced incurable.

und dlsease.

This sensational case, rivaling the mir-
acles of anclent writ, makes possible the

bellef that this man possesses some
guperhuman power to hold death at bay
and defeat the inroads of all disease.
1l# hna made the blind see, the lame

diseases pronounced incurable by speclal-
istg, restoring life and health to men
and women glven up to die by doctors.

HBefore the end came this woman, who'

gava she was ralsed from the grave,
reaident of Trawick, Texas,
herself from hoapital, from doctor to
doctor, only to be pronounced hopeless-
Iy Incurable and to grow worse
worse, At last, after being bedridden
for five vears, reduced to skir. and bones,
and In mortal agony, she saw the gates
of death open and the yawning jaws
of the grave streteh wide. The last good-
byes, the long fluttering sigh as the soul
flight, the solemn procession of
show moving carriages, the hollow thud
of earth on ecoffin, and Mrs, Phillips’
earthly trials would be at an end.

But here cntered a new power; that of
a man; tall, of commanding presence,
plercing blue-gray eyes that looked upon
the world with consecious mastery, and
the alr of one to whom obstacles, fall-
ures, Impossibilities, were empty names.
A man with sorrow in his face, sorrow
nnd sympathy for the poor mortals strug-
gling feebly through life under the bur-
den of disease; disease that to them
was an awful reallty; that to him was
but & name. And to Mrs. Phillips, as to
others, this man's power brought life and
health, release from wasting disease and
death.

One of the first indleations of return-
inz vitality noticed, as the mighty force
coming from this worker of miracles per-
meated her system, was the return of
normal heart beats and cireulation of

a

toolk

be seen anlmating the wasted frame:
gradually the color came back to the
pale cheeks and the tense lines drawn

by disease and suffering disappoared;
the absent flesh returned and the con-
tours of the limbs rounded out; her

whole body smeemed to undergo a trans-
formation, until, before the eyes of the
Intensely Interested watchers the bonds
of death and dlsease fell away as though
they were broken chalns, and, Iinstead
of belng In her grave, a happy woman
was standing on her feet and thanking
Professor Adkin for her life. Once more

he had trlumphed over death and d(-m~|

onstrated his almost miraculous power
to cure human [lls. Could doctors and
gpeciallsts be blamed for looking at
him In reverent awe? Or the hundreds
whom he has saved from the grave for
belleving him possessed of a power moras
than human? Is it any wonder that Mrs,
Phillips savs: *I was ralsed from the
dead?"”

Yet this s only one instance out of
hundreds of this man's mastery over
disease. Mre. M. M. Wilkinson of Alt-
ensburg, Mo., in telling of her mother's
elmlilar experlence, said: “Her body was

cold, She wasa practleally dead, but
yvou revived her. Her heart had almost
stopped, but you made it beat again.

Words cannot express what she suffer-
ed.” Then Professor Adkin was called
upon for the help he so willingly gives
to all In need, and under his weird in-
fluence she began to get well at once.
All dlsease and pain disappeared and
those who were hourly expecting her
death were astonished to see her up
and about, completely cured. Equally
remarkable was the case of a man in
Finley, Mo., named R. A. Wallen. He
had been paralyzed for four years and
was steadily growing worse in spite of
all the doctors trled to do for him. Al-
though Professor Adkin never ‘even saw
thls man, his power not beilng lessened by
distance, Mr. Wallen sayva that his cure
was so wonderfully quick and complete
that it was “like bringing the dead to
1fe.""

Her life being rapldly eaten away by
m loathsome cancer, Mrs. M. W. Nolen
of Covington, Ga., likewise appealed to
this man of mysterious might and be-
fore his all-compelling power the cancer
disappeared and another grave was
cheated of its victim. The Great White
Plague, Consumption, has also been de-
feated by this resistless force, one case
being that of Miss Mattie L. Kelly of
Beal Cove, Maine, who was told by the
doctors that she could not live, but who
is today alive and well, thanks to Pro-
@essor Adkin,

| among hundreds of similar cases.
restored to health when the vital spark|of men and women In all parts of ths

| ingly shook his héad and said:
walk, and has healed hopeless Invalids of |

had dragged

and!

blood; then little by little strength cmlld[

the fact that
examples from
Scores

reveals
only random

Investigation
these are

| country have been cured in the same mar-
velous manner by this wonderful chemist
who claims that there is no disease he
may not cure. Some of these were blind,
some lame, some paralyzed., affected

1t is known that Professor Adkin has
discarded the useless drugs and medicines
"of the medieal dosers, thrown aside the
| surgeon's knife and let it grow rusty, but
when asked to tell how he accomplishes
these almost mirgculous cures he smil-

“Is it not enough that I do it? That
all who are sick may be cured? And
that I work without pay for the serv-
ices I offer free? Would you expect an
Inventor to tell yvou hls secrets? Then
why ask me to tell you mine? 'True, Na-
ture herself is the inventor In this case.
but I discovered her secret and I do not
see why I should discard it as long as
I am wllling to glve the world the
benefit of my power.”

“Is it like these other new cults and
isms?""

“Not at all. Tt is not Falth Cure,
Christian Science, Hypnotism, or any-
thing of that kind. It is my own dis-
covery of a law of nature that the world
seems to have been blindfolded to.”

“But these miraculous restorations of
people on the verge of the grave?' was

sugyested.
“The cures that have been called
‘miracles’ are Teally simple scientific

phenomena when seen in
this law sheds on human life and what
is called ‘death.’ There is nothing su-|
pernatural about my power. It is pure-
ly scientific.”

“But it is so startling, the cures seem
so Impossible.”

“S8o0 were the telephone, X-ray, wire-
lesa telegraphy and the other things to
which we are now accustomed. My
power, like electricity, is no new thing.
It has always existed walting to be dis-
covered by man."”

“Then why not tell everyone?"

‘‘Because It is too great a force to be
intrusted to irresponsible. persons who
might try to use it for evil. But the
medical profession may have it. I ol
|not mean to keep this knowledge to
'myself. There are too many thousands
| who are sick and dying for me to have
|time to cure them all. I invite any
doctor or speclalist to bring me the very
worst and most hopeless cases of which
he knows, and I will show him how tel
use this power by which he may cure|
| any disease that human flesh is heir to.
I have several physiclans with mec now,
studylng my system and assisting me in
the cases under my treatment, speciallsts
who have abandoned thelr old-fashioned
practice since they have seen the won-

ders that =-can be performed by my
| method.

“Can 1 do more than that? Yes, one
| thing more. To aveoid any delay—de-

lay is always dangerous to the treat-
| ment of disease—anyone who i3 sick can
| write to me himself., All who are sick
in any way, from any cause, may be
cured by writing to me and telling me
tHe name of thelr disease or the prinel-
pal symptoms, their age and sex. address-
Ing Professor Thomas F. Adkin, office
829L, Rochester, New York, and I will do
‘all that lles in my power to do, giv-
| Ing them my services absolutely free. I
| make no exceptions, rich or poor, east
or west, wherever they live, it is all the
same to me, thew can be cured in their
own home, witheut trouble, pain of un-
necessary expense.”

“Do you mean that anyone who is slck
can write to you to be cured, without

the light t.lmt|l

| hurt me.

paying you any money?' was asked.

“Exactly. I mean just that. I know
it may seem an unusual thing to do,
but if I choose to help the earth’'s un-
fortunates without pay there's nothing
to prevent my doing so, is there? Why
should I refuse to restore any man or
woman to health? It would be inhuman'
to condemn them to a lifetime of suf-
ferlng simply for lack of money."

““How can you cure those at a dis-
tance, those whom you never see?"

“Just as easily and just as surely as
though they called upon me in person.
Whether they live one or a thousand
miles away is all the same. A letter
is all that is necessary to enlist my ald.”

“But it seems strange—"

“Strange or not, it is the truth, as
anyone who is ill can find out by writ-
ing to me. What other men may do,
what they fail to do, or what they charge,
makes no difference to me.”

The iInterview was ended here by a
call from a patient, but enough evi-
dence had been given to anyone that
Professor Adkin’s offer is as sincere and

as he Is known to be a man whose acts

o
genuine as his power to heal is great,

always live up'to bis words.

LAWSON ALMOST
CONVERTS GHEENE

Boston Man in Spellbinder’s Role
Soothes and Wins Man of
Notched Gun.

New York Sun Special Bervice,

Boston, Dee, 17.—Hear the story of
the meeting of Tom Lawson and Col-
onel Bill Greene, and hear it from one
who was present all thru-the historic
scene while an army of newspaper men
stood without the locked doors with the
chief of police, and venerable Boston
yvawnd with excitement.

No one was killed, No one was hurt,
but it was a mighty event, neverthe-
less.

Mr. Lawson sat on the sofa and Col-
onel Greene sat himself down in an
armchair beside him.

Then came a silence. Colonel Greene
looked at Mr. Lawson and Mr. Lawson
looked at Colonel Greene.

‘¢‘(olonel Greene,’’ said Mr. Lawson,
““T heard that you were in town and
that you wanted to see me. I read it
in the newspapers. Here I am.”’

Why Greene Went.

““I’ve come over here, Mr. Lawson,
to tell you some things that i’ou ought
to hear, to tell yon what you have done
—here,”” the colonel drew a bundle of
typewritten slips from the pocket of
his brown jacket—‘‘here are my bank
slips shewing that T have lost $4,342,000
in Greene copper stock when you
caused the market to—'’

“‘Hold on, colonel,”’ exclaimed Mr.
Lawscn, ‘‘you can come over to Boston
to tell me things, but you can’t make
me hear them unless I think you have
a right to tell. them to me.’’

““I haven’t come to make any gun
play,’’ said the colonel, wagging his
hands earnestly, ‘T haven’t come over
here to shoot anybody—"’ ]

‘¢ Oh, well, as for that, we’ll eunt it
all out,”” replied Mr. Lawson.

‘I haven’t got a gun,’’ added the
colonel.

¢4 Neither have I; if T had, I’'d proba-
bly shoot myself, because 1’'m 'not ac-
customed to handling one.’’

How Lawson Hurt Him.

“But I want to tell youn, Lawson,
how what you have been doing to stock
has hurt me. Here is my bank state-
ment showing that I have “paid out
$4,342,000—"7 3

““That’s right, ecolonel,”’ said Mr.
Lawson, earnestly, leaning forward un-
til the two men’s faces were only a
couple of feet apart.

‘“You’re a brave man and stood hon-
estly by your property in a falling mar-
ket. ou are a great, big-hearted fel-
low, one of the whitest men I’'ve ever
done business with. You issued a
proclamation in the newspapers calling
me a liar, a fakir and a charlatan, Be-
fore you leave this room you will ac-
knowledge to me that you were mis-
taken. 1 want to give you my word
that 1 never directly or indirectly sold
or advised any one to sell Greene Con-
solidated stoeck, On the contrary, I
declared that, so far as 1 knew, it was
a valnable and paying property. I said
last week that Greene Consolidated
was all right and that you were all
right. Now, I have always said that
you were a straight, honest man, but,
Oh, my God, colonel, what echance has
an open-hearted,man like you in that
heartless Wall-street crowd?’’

Mr. Lawson leaped to his feet, thrust
his hands in his pockets and stood be-
fore the colonel, the very picture of
earnestness.

How Greene Lost Money.

‘“How did you lose your £4,342,0007
You didn’t know that the Standard
Oil erowd and that every man in the
slungshot, san(lhaF game was waiting
for a chance to eclub you and rob you.
1 was advising the people to sell back
to the Standard Oil gang the watered
stocks that had been sold to the public
at higher prices. 1 was demonstratin
to the whole world that these men ha
been caught by the public at the very
moment they were ready to unload
Amalgamate Copper stoeck, for in-
stance. The whole market went down
in symgathy with the falling prices
when the public followed my advice.
Great God, what did you do?f Greene
Consolidated stock was selling at $34
a share, and to show your good faith
you stood and poured out your money
to keep the price there, instead of
allowing it to fall sympathetically as
other good stocks fell. You advertised
to the whole world by vour actions that
you had money to spend and that you
would spend it, and the gang unloaded
and unloaded on you at $34 a share,
knowing that, in spite of the value of
vour properties, they ecould buy the
stock back in a falling market at a
lower price.”’

Colonel Admits It.

‘I guess that’s so,’”’ assented the
colonel, shaking his head.

““1t’s true,”’ continued Mr., Lawson,
pacing the floor, *‘that in causing the
fall in the price of watered stocks I
may have hurt you. But I didn’t in-
tend to hurt you.”’

T know you didn’t,”’ said the ecol-
onel, ‘‘I never believed you intended to
But you must admit that in
your attack on the market you have
caused a good deal of ruin.’’

“‘That is one of the necessary conse-
quences of a plan to overthrow the
great eriminals who are in control of
the finances of this country today,”’
said Mr. Lawson. ‘‘ When I make pub-
lic the erimes committed when Amalga-
mated Copper stock was given to the
public, when T make known what Mr.
Rogers and Mr. Rockefeller and Mr.
Stilman did at that time, when I ex-

ose every fact of the conspiracy, when

resident Roosevelt puts a receiver in
charge of the City National bank, as he
must do under his oath of office, then
the Standard Oil interests themselves
will have to go into the hands of a re-
ceiver and men who are responsible for
the great crimes which robbed the
American people for years of their
wealth will have stand at the bar of
justice, and answer. On that day, col-
onel, even you will say that the price
paid in these first stages of the moment
was not too great. ¥

“‘That Is a Lie.’’

““You have said in your proclamation
that I was actuated by selfish motives.
That is absolutely untrue. They told

jyou in New York that I am a stock

raider. That is a lie. If I ecarry thru
my plans to unload upon the Standard
01l gang and its allies the stoeks which
they have sold to the public at fictitious
prices, if I can do this until they have
got them all back alga.in and the public
has its money, if can prevent the
thieving crew from gambling in the
market with the money of savings
banks, insurance companies and trust
institutions, then the oppressors of the
people will be helpless. I would not ex-
change the glory of that reformation
for all the millions of dollars I have
ever had or ever hope to have.’’

‘“‘If you ecan actually do it,”’ mur-
mured the colonel, wonderingly.

‘Tt can and will be done,’’ said Mr.
Lawson, folding his arms on his breast,
and planting hig feet apart firmly.

‘‘How muech money is behind the
Standard Oil erowd?’’ asked the col-

nel.
‘‘While they can use tne moneys of
the banks, insurance companies and the

trust institutions, their resources are
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at the Store Monday Morning,
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practically unlimited. = They can pour
in a8 many hundreds of millions of dol-
lars as they have use for.”’

How Lawson Would Fix It.

“¢Ig your remedy to be a lawi’’ asked
the colonel.

““No,’’ answered Mr. Lawson, ‘‘al-
tho a law can he written on a sheet of
n?tehpa er that would take nine-tenths |
of the
system is strong, but 80,000,000 of peo-
ple are stronger. When the people act
together some day, and insist on having
their money in their own hands, the sys-

eviltry oot of the gituation. The

tem will have to take back the more or

less wortheless pieces

of paper they
have been selling to

the

So the conversation went on for hours
and hours. Mr. Lawson pictured some
of the financial :
Standard Oil interests during the years
when he was an insider, and could see
the workings of the machine, and the
honest eolonel grew more and more in-
dignant until finally, before the end, he
was himself ready to do battle with
the oppressors. X

¢¢1t will bring anarchy,’’ he said sol-
emnly.

publie and | son.
things’a will be getting back to the nor- |
mal."

erimes committed by |

“¢It’s anarchy now,’’ said Mr. Law-
‘“When men bhecome so power-
ful that they can strip the peomple of
their wealth and there is no law to stop
them, that’s anarchy in the worst
sense.’’

‘What Came of Meeting.

At last a statement was drawn up,
and Banker Hayden was authorized to
give it to the press.

It stated that Greene, at the confer-
ence, had maintained that Lawson’s
public utterances had broken some of
Greene’s stocks and that Lawson de-

nied having any such intention. It con- '

cluded:

“‘Each gentleman has a perfect un- .

derstanding of the other’s position and
there is nothing further to state of pub-
lic interest.””’ ;

After the statement had bheen read
over and revised Colonel Greene invited

everybody to have a drink, everybodyv
else, and

shook hands with everybodf'
the incident was declared closed. Col-
onel Greene hurried off to cateh a traip
for New York, and Mr. Lawson re-

turned to his room at Young’s hotel,

where he was besieged by newspaper
men.
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Rock IStand

Quick schedule.

To California
GoldenStateLimited

Dally €HIGACO, ST. LOUIS and KANSAS CITY

Reserve berths now.

W. L. HATHAWAY, -

Sunny California is not far away. \
miles. You can play golf, climb mountains, ride, or enjoy sea-bat.
excellent, living expenses are not high, the railroad
health, for rastﬁefor change of scene and new experiences, and

el e
Information and beautifully illustrated booklet on request.

A. L. STEECE,

To LOS ANGELES, SANTA BARBARA and SAN FRANCISCO

Begins December 25

Third season ot the most luxuriously equipped train in the world.
thing to make you comfortable. Buffet, Dining, Observation and Pullman cars
fresh trom the builder. :

Runs via El Paso and Southern Pacific through New Mexico.
southerly course of any transcontinental route—line of easiest grades and lowest

Every mile is a mile away from winter.
Leaves Chicago 8:00 p. m., St. Louis 9:30 p. m., Kansas
City 10:40 a. m., arrives Los Angeles 2:45 p. m., third day out. |

rate is low and

District Passenger Agent, 322 Nicollet Ave.

—_—— MINNEAPOLIS,

MINN.

On Golden State Limited the distance is8 measured by hours, not
there all winter long. Hotels are
e trip is easy and restful.

Every-

Most

Go for
time you are sure to have.

City Passenger Agent.
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