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Hood's Sarsaparilla
For

All Spring Blood Diseases
and Ailments

Possesses medicinal merit Peculiar to Itself and has an
unequaled record of cures. Take it this spring, in usual
liquid form or tablets known as Sarsatabs.

T WAS due to the initiative of Hood's Sarsaparilla has no erjuAi
for cleansing the blood and expelling
the humors that accumulate during
the winter. It effects its wonderful
cures because It combines the utmost
remedial values of more than twenty
different ingredients. Insist on having
Hood's. It has no substitute.

Spring Humors are due to the im-
pure, impoverished, devitalized condi-
tion of the blood brought about by
the unhealthful modes of living dur-

ing the winter, too close confinement,
too little outdoor air and exercise, too
heavy diet. Hood's Sarsaparilla cures
them and builds up the whole system.

and to the preparations made
by Mr. G. F. Norton of New

York and to his kindness In

Including me in the party, that
I owe this opportunity to set
forth here a brief account of

the hunting trip taken by Fred
Norton, Harry Whitney and
myself during the summer of
1908 on the sailing steamer
Erik, which sailed as tender
to the Roosevelt as far as

RIGHT THERE. WAS TAKING NO CHANCES

Chauffeur Had Had Enough Accidenta
With People Wearing False

Teeth.

Pretty Thais X who has delighted
the audiences of New York's vaude-
ville houses, was called suddenly to
Vermont to visit her sick mother. At
a town a few miles from her parent's
borne she hired an automobile and
asked the chauffeur to drive her with
as much speed as possible to her
destination.

The roads were very bad, and the
car, making good speed up hill and
down dale, over rocks and ruts,
seemed bound to shake overboard its
occupants.

After a HtUe of this jolting tho
chauffeur turned to his fare and de-

manded:
"I say, ma'am. Do you wear false

teeth?"
"What impudence!" exclaimed

Thais X.
"Oh, ma'am, it is not from impu-

dence," returned the chauffeur, "that
I asked you the question. It is be-

cause the road is bad, the rocks are
hard, and if you wear false teeth, you
would do well to remove them until
we strike the pike. I've had enough
accidents of that description."

Mabel Papa says I musn't encour
age you.

Henry That's all right I don't
need any encouragement.

Etah, North Greenland, on the
memorable expedition of that year, which re-

sulted In the discovery of the pole by Com-

mander Robert E. Peary. Whitney was a
member of the party until we left Etah to re-

turn home.
The ship being our headquarters for the

whole of the trip, we were able to take along
as large an outfit as we wished. In addition
to the usual paraphernalia we took with us
an whaleboat propelled by a

gasoline engine.
Sydney, Cape Breton island, was the ren-

dezvous for the two ships of this expedition,
the Roosevelt and the Erik, to which place
Norton and I proceeded by train from New
York. The Erik had come from St. John's sev-
eral days before and was taking on coal and
provisions. The Roosevelt arrived on the
fourteenth, with Whitney and other members
of the expedition, with the exception of Com-

mander Peary, who came by train on the same
day. At Sydney we met Mr. Craft, from Car-
negie Institute, Washington, who was to be-

come a welcome member of our party aboard
the Erik.

Of the ship's company was Capt. Sam
Bartlett, uncle of Captain Bob, of the Roose-
velt; first mate, Tom Bartlett, at one time
(kipper for Dr. Grenfell; second mate, Harold
Bartlett, son of the "old man," as the crew
called Captain Sam; chief engineer, Richard
1'ike; second engineer, Jim; another Jim, the
steward; Joe White, the cabin boy, and the
cook, boatswain, two stokers and a crew of
five sailors all Newfoundlanders with the ex-

ception of the cabin boy, who was, I believe,
an elevator boy in a New York hotel before
we took him along as chief administrator to
our comfort. This was the gathering aboard
the Erik when Bhe sailed out of Sydney on
Friday, July 17, at 12:30 a. m., leaving the
Roosevelt to follow later and making the start
3f r. polar expedition which was to become
In a little over a year's time, the most famous
in history.

We passed through the Straits of Belle
Isle during the night of the eighteenth, bav-
ins experienced both clear and foggy weather
and a drop In the temperature to 40 degrees

Rotten Cigarette Paper.
Much cigarette paper 1b made from

waste untarred hemp rope.

PILES CUBED IN 6 TO 1 DATS
four dnigtrlst will refund money If PAZO OIBTN
MENT falls to euro unr case of Itching, mini,
BlcediniforProtrudlnHFUosinotoUdajs. fiOo.

You can often tell what a woman
really means by what she doesn't. say.

Taking Garfield Tea keeps the system
clean, the blood pure and the general
health good. Buy from your druggist.

A one sided argument never gets
very strenuous.

Lewis' Single Binder gives a man what
he wants, a rich, mellow-tastin- cigar.

EYES WOULD BURN AND STING

"It is just a year ago that my sis-
ter came over here to us. She had
been here only a few weeks when her
eyes began to be red, and to burn and
sting as if she had sand in them.
Then we used all of the home reme-
dies. She washed her eyes with salt
water, used hot tea to bathe them
with, and bandaged them over night
with tea leaves, but all to no purpose.
She went to the drug store and got
some salve, but she grew constantly
wflrse. She was scarcely able to look
In the light. At last she decided to
go to a doctor, because she could
hardly work any more. The doctor
said it was a very severe disease, and
If she did not follow his orders close-
ly she might lose her eyesight. He
made her eyes burn and applied elec-

tricity to them, and gave her various
ointments. In the two and a half or
three months that she went to the
doctor, we could see very little im-
provement.

"Then we had read so much how
people had been helped by Cutlcura
that we thought we would try it, and
we cannot be thankful enough that we
used it. My sister used the Cutlcura
Pills for purifying the blood, bathed
only with Cutlcura Soap, and at night
after washing, she anointed her eyes
very gently on the outside with the
Cutlcura Ointment. In one week, the
swelling was entirely gone from the
eyes, and after a month there was no
longer any mucus or watering of the
eyes. She could already see better,
and In six weeks she was cured."
(Signed) Mrs. Julia Csepicska, 2005
Utah St., St Louis, Mo Aug. 25, 1910.

Some men, like some roosters, are
always crowing but what's the usef

"Cured
Neuralgia

Pain"

4
ney and I fired slabs of ice, where sea pigeons floated and
they started little auks dove and flew away as the boat ap- -

sliding off the proached. Looking over the side one could see
pans into the their little e bodies shooting
water. The Es- - the water, using their wings vigorously and
kimo in the leaving a trail of bubbles behind. Several seals
bow, first to were seen and as we rounded a point half an
throw his har-- hour later, another village appeared, the pointed
poon, missed huts hardly distinguishable at first from the
the nearest pointed rocks. A native came out In a kayak
animal as he to accompany us ashore,
sank, but the At least half the population expressed a
second man strong desire to go with us, by getting Into the

take

in
writing

Mfl.v.-;:- . J! K.'!? r .?W!X&3XS'.r to you
that I had a neuralgia pain in

threw true, boat when we were making ready to leave, a
and the line slipped out over the bow, tight- - compromise being finally effected by our taking

along two young bucks each dressedenine with a ierk as he snubbed it on a cleat.

Railroading and Dancing.
Stuart C. Leake, who has a lot to do

with managing a big railroad in Rich-
mond, Va la noted as one of the best
dancers in the Bouth.

One night something went wrong
with the branch of the road over
which Leake has supervision.

"Where In thunder was Leake?"
asked the president of the road next
morning.

"Leading a german," said the gen-

eral manager.
"Which," commented the president,

"was a dirty Irish trick." Popular
Magazine.

I afterward placed it. It was useless to try to
get nearer, as there was no cover, and I fired
at the bull and could see he was hit by the way

he staggered as he jumped up and tried to run.

fhe cow jumped up also and stood still, broad-

side on, and when I fired at her I coujd hear
the bullet strike very plainly. Though it did
not knock her down, she seemed unable to run,
and another shot put her out of her misery.

While still at. this pond the two Eskimo hunt-

ers with whom Whitney started out chased a
cow and calf on the run right past us. I hit the
cow in the side at the third shot and the calf
stopped and was killed by one of the Eskimo.

We now had six caribou a fair supply of

meat and two extra men to help carry it in,
as the other party had had no luck. So I left
them to bring in what they could and started
for camp alone. On the way I killed the biggest
bull of all. He was alone on a hillside and I

got within range without much difficulty. Whit-
ney was in camp and said he had seen no cari-
bou and Norton came in a couple of hours later,
tired and disgusted, having shot a calf.

Our second attempt at walrus hunting in
Whale sound was practically a failure, the
weather being unfavorable. The Erik was head-
ed for Etah, where we found the Roosevelt. At
Etah the shore rises abruptly on both sides of
the harbor and the sharp, rocky hills were dot-

ted with Arctic hares. They are white with
black-tippe- d ears all the year around and have
extremely long and powerful hind legs, often
running along almost upright for considerable
distances. They were very shy when we ar-

rived, having been hunted for some days by
men from the Roosevelt.

During the ten days spent at Etah the Roose-
velt was making ready for her dash northward.
The two ships lashed together, transferred sup-

plies, coal and the whale meat,
which we had carried for so long aboard the
Erik. Coal and provisions were landed and the
day before the Roosevelt sailed was spent In
transferring some 250 dogs from an island,
where they had been put ashore, to the Roose-
velt's deck.

Early In the afternoon of the eighteenth of
August the Roosevelt showed by signal that she
was ready to start north. At the time the Erik
was tied to the rocks, landing coal, and the
Roosevelt was anchored further up the bay. The
captain, Norton, Whitney and I rowed over to
her and Commander Peary Invited us Into his
cabin, where we drank a glass of brandy to the
health of all on board and to the success of the
expedition, shook hands with everyone we could
find amid the bustle and preparation of starting,
and rowed back to the Erik. Whitney had de-
cided to winter at Etah, and we left him there
on the twenty-firs- t, dropping him astern In hU
rowboat about an hour's run out.

Here we were homeward bound and not a
sight had we had of the greatest and most de-

sired arctic game, the white bear. It was near-
ly a month later before we did see one. We
killed a few more walruB, arctic hares and
birds on our way south, vUited the Greenland
Danish settlements at Upernavlk, Disco and
Holstenberg and crossed Davis strait, striking
the coast on the weBt side near the mouth of
Cumberland gulf.

On the twenty-secon- d of September, off the
Labrador coast, we ran Into an iceberg! the
Bhock breaking open the old Erik pretty well
back to the pavement. Fortunately the damage
was about two feet above the water line; very
fortunately, as none of the boats happened to
be In a condition that would permit quick
launching. The crash came about eight o'clock
on a bright, starlight evening, with the northern
lights shifting across the sky and probably blot-
ting out the berg until it was too late to escape
collision. This accident seemed to take the life
right out of the old ship, though she had with-
stood so many dangers in the past, and it was
a crippled old Erik with a badly smashed nose
that finally dropped anchor in Brlgus harbor.

In a new bear and sealskin suit.
At seven the next morning the sun burst

through the mist and shone on the wet rocks,
the white ice in the bay, and also on the glisten-
ing black head of a curious seal wallowing
about just off shore. Things were moving In
no time. The huskies crawled out from under
the boat cover and beat their fur clothing with
sticks to get out the dampness and the oil
stoves were set going in preparation for break-
fast. At eight we started inland, accompanied
by the Eskimo hunters, carrying rifles and a
few biscuits.

The first ridge rose sharply from the shore,
the trail beyond leading up a broad, ro,cky val-
ley. Here we separated, my two guides turn-
ing up a dry creek bed. It was hard traveling
over the broken rock In the valleys and the
steep slants of the ridges, and my .405 Winches

So we had one walrus, at any rate, hard and
fast on the business end of the line. When
he came up to breathe for he was far from
dead I fired at him again and missed, and he
ducked under. The same thing happened sev-

eral times, and though I did finally finish him
with a bullet through his brain, I had no idea
until then what a lot of practice it takes to
shoot accurately out of a boat when rocked
even by small waves, as was ours.

The sixth of August was calm and warm,
the sun shone brightly and the innumerable
pans of floating ice glistened under the slant-
ing rays, as the Erik shoved her nose into
the mouth of Whale Bound.

"Just the day for walrus no wind and
they'll be out on the Ice sleeping in the iun,"
said Mat Henson, who had come aboard from
the Roosevelt to take charge of the hunt; and
Mat knew, for he had hunted walrus In Whale

my arm for five years, and I
used your Liniment for ons
week and was completely
cured. I recommend . your
Liniment very highly." Mrs.
J. McGraw, 1216 Mandeville
St., New Orleans, La.

Cured Quinsy Sore Throat
Mr. Henry L. Caulk, of

1242 Wilson St., Wilmington,
Del, writes : "I bought a bot-
tle of Sloan's Liniment for the
quinsy sore throat and it cured
me. I shall always keep a
bottle in the house."

SLOAN'S
LINIMENT
gives instant relief irom rheu

ter got pretty heavy before we sighted the first
game, in the shape of two blue-gra- caribousound many a time.

In half an hour several pans of walrus had bulls, feeding at the edge of a d

Dog Dies From Grief
A dog's striking attachment to his

master is recorded from Vllleneuve-Salnt-George-

While attending the
funeral of a municipal councillor's
wife C. Constantin, a resident of that
village, contracted congestion of the
lungs, from which he died suddenly.

He had a dog, a small fox terrier,
which never left him. Since the death
of M. Constantin the poor animal re-

fused food and passed whole days at
the cemetery moaning on the tomb of
his dead master. The other day the
terrier was found dead. le Figaro.

been sighted it was then four In the morn

Fahrenheit, making Hawk Harbor, a whaling
station and fuctory on the Labrador coast,
Sunday evening at eight.

The whale meat for which we came to
Hawk Harbor having been stowed on deck
forward we left In company with the Roose-fel- t

on Tuesday afternoon and the following
iay entered the harbor at Turnivik, our last
top on the Labrador coast, in the midst of a

thunderstorm. Turnivik is a fishing station,
md here Capt. Bqb Bartlett said good-b- y to
his father, Capt. William Bartlett, who Is
wuer of the station.

The run through Davis strait, across Baf-
fin and Melville bays, around Cape York and
Into North Star bay, where we waited for the
Roosevelt, consumed nine days, during which
time we overhauled our outfit, worked on a
rail for the whaleboat and fished for gulls that
wouldn't bite. We crossed the arctic circle
on he twenty-eight- h of July. At midnight on
the thirtieth of July I took a snapshot pho-
tograph of the ship from the end of the bow-
sprit.

The Roosevelt came In on the third of
August, having stopped at Cape York to pick
up dogs and natives, and at the suggestion of
Peary we lost no time In preparing for a Wa-
lrus hunt. Commander Peary helped us in
every way possible as Indeed he had done
from the start and continued to do until the
ships separated procuring Eskimo guides for
us and telling us where to go and what to do
when wo got there. We left the ship at three
In the morning with three Eskimo guides,
steering our power whaleboat west through
Wolstenholm sound to where Saunders Island
lifts Its steep, bare sides, washed on the west
by the open water of Baffin bay. In the sound
and about Saunders island congregate the old
bull walrus, while further north In the Whale
sound regions are found only the cows and
young bulls.

Off the eastern end of the island one of
the Eskimo pointed to a black spot on a float-
ing cake of Ice, and as we pushed nearer the
black turned to a dirty brownish yellow, soon
easily recognized as two big walrus bulls lying
asleep on the Ice pan. The engine was stopped
and the boat drifted up quietly. Two Eskimo
stood In the bow with harpoons ready, I stood
next, and the others somewhere behind me.
When within about 30 feet both walrus raised
their heads, showing long white tusks and
thick necks criss-crosse- d with scars. As Whlt- -

ASjK FOB ALLEN'S FOOT-EA8- E

the AntlKoptlo powdor to shake Into yonr shoes. Re.
Ueres Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, BwoUen and
Sweating feet, Blisters and Callous spots. Sold
Terywhero, 25c. Il.m'1 arcept any tubttiUttt. Sam-

ple FKMK. Address Allen 8. Olmsted, La Boy, N.Y.

matism, lumba-go.sciatic-a,

neu-
ralgia, croup,
sore throat, ton-siliti- s,

hoarse-
ness and chest
pains.

Prloes,25o.,E0o.i1.00

Sloan's book on
horses, oattla, sheep
and poultry sent
free. Address

Dr. Earl S. Sloan,
Boston, Xsst., V.I. A.

The Beginning.
Children learn to creep ere they can

learn to go. Heywood.

pond. One of the huskies and 1 circled around
the down-win- side and crawled on our bellies
up to a big boulder near the head of the pond,
bringing both animals within range. As we
reached the boulder and peeked cautiously
around It the nearer caribou began to get un-
easy and started out of the water, but pulled
up on the bank, at a range of about 100 yards,
long enough to get himself properly Bhot. At
that distance his coat was much the same shade
of gray aB the rocks on which he fell.

Not long after leaving this pond we killed,
between us, 15 ptarmigan with the .22 rifle, A
few hourB later, standing on the top of a high
ridge looking across a big valley with a lake
at the bottom, the Inland Ice cap could be plain-
ly seen curving down, smooth and white, smoth-
ering all but this narrow strip of barren land
along the coast; and at the foot of the ridge on
the other side, standing ankle deep at the edge
of another little pond, were two more caribou,
a bull and a cow. We dropped back of the crest
of the ridge and, following down a ravine fur-
ther on, came out on a level with the pond, hid-
den from the sight of the game by a small hum-
mock of rock. By crawling to the top of the
hummock we were able to get a view of the
pond. The caribou were still there, but lying
down among the stones, and so like them In
color that they were very hard to locate without
the glasses though only 300 yards distant, as

ing and two boats were launched; Norton,
Henson, two Eskimo and myself in a rowboat;
Whitney, with a crew, In the launch. We
were soon busy. When an animal was killed
an oar was hoisted and the ship steamed up
to the spot and hauled the dead monster
aboard with the winch; the boat shoving off
again to search for more game. Some of the
"tricks of the trade" were soon learned, for
Instance: a walrus killed in the water would
sink nine times out of ten, and unless there
was a harpoon in him would be lost. The
same was generally true of one shot on an
Ice pan, unless killed Instantly he would
slide off Into the water and sink.

Our party finally returned aboard exhaust-
ed, to find that about 40 walrus had been
taken.

When I awoke next morning we were drop-

ping anchor off a little Eskimo village named
Kangerderlooksoah, situated near the mouth
of Inglefleld gulf. Commander Peary had
been with us aboard the Erik since leaving
North Star bay and said that he would remain
here long enough to give us a chance at the
caribou. That afternoon we pushed off In the
whaleboat, bound for the head of the gulf,
our five Eskimo companions as pleased and as
excited as children at the Idea of a hunt. We
worked along shore, zigzagging between low

Mrs. Wtnalow's Soothing Syrnp for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces Inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind nolle, 25c a bottle.

The man who lets well enough alone
never gets very far ahead. DEFIANCE STARCH rr.r
What Aits Yoa)

Do you feel weak, tired, despondent, have frequent head-
aches, coated tongue, bitter or bad taste in morning,
"heart-burn,- " belching of gas, aeid risings in throat after

eating, stomach gnaw or burn, foul breath, dizzy spells,
poor or variable appetite, nausea at time and kindred
symptoms ?

If you hare any considerable number of the
arbor symptom 70a are Buffering from bilious-
ness, torpid liver with Indigestion, or dyspepsia.
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medio! Discovery it mad
Up of the most valuable medicinal principles
known to medical science for the permanent
cure of such abnormal conditions. It is a moat
efficient liver farrigorator, stomach tonic, bowel
regulator and nerve strengthened

and its exercise you will find a great
Inward satisfaction and a great heln.Uncle Hiram to His Nephew
and so strengthened yourself you will
be all the more helpful to other peo-
ple." ,

This weighing things over, Stevey,
when unduly prolonged not only con-

fuses us, It saps and dissipates our
very energy, literally leaves us weak
and nerveless; we not only don't
know what to do but If we did know
we'd be powerless to do It; we'd have
to wait and recuperate till our
strength came back and our head came
clear again.

"The ability to decide which some
men possess is more or lesB a gift.
Most of us are often In doubt, we
don't know what to do; but you will

find some men, a few clear headed
and resolute men to whom we In-

stinctively turn, who are never In
doubt, whose discernment Is always
true, who always know what to do
and who are always right. I hope,
Stevey, that you will prove to be
thus endowed.

"But whether or not this shall prove
so, whether or not you shall discover
yourself blessed with the great gifts
of sound common sense and a clear
vision, don't dillydally over things.
Make up your mind! 'in this power

want to do. You don't want to jump
at things without thought, you, want
to be sure you're right, but you don't
want to be too long about It; you
want to be able to make up your
mind. Better to blunder now and
then than to lack decision .

"This Is a point to which some peo-

ple can never bring themselves. They
weigh things pro and con till they get
confused and don't know what to do.

On the Great Advantage of Being
Able to Make Up One's

Mind Quickly.

"You will find, Stevey," said Uncle
Hiram to his hopeful young nephew,
"a great satisfaction and a great
help in being able to make up your
mind.

"Don't be a dillydallyer, always un-

decided, never knowing wbat you

Alarming Condition.
"Qllks has lost his appetite and I'a

afraid It's a hopeless case."
"Indeed?"
"Yes. We gave him an Illustrated

seed catalogue to look at, but the pic-
tures of spring vegetable had no ef-

fect whatever."

To "Golden Medical Discovery" Is not a patent medicine or secret nostrum.
foil list of its ingredients being printed on its bottle-wrapp- and attested

under oath. A glance at these will show that It contains no alcohol, or harm-
ful g drags. It is a fluid extract made with pure, triple-refin-

glycerine, of proper strength, from the root of native American medical,
forest plants. World's Dispensary Medical Association, Props., buffalo, N.Y,


