[HARD FOR THE

HOUSEWIFE

It's hard enough to keep house if
in perfect health, but a woman who
i& weak, tired and nlﬁ_ all of
the time with an aching has a
heavy burden to carry. Any woman
in this condition has good cause to
suspect kidney trouble, especially if

action disordered

in this way. It is the best-recom-
mended special kidney remedy.
A NORTH DAROTA CASE.
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