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 CHEERFUL WOMEN

) D

Despondeney is a thing of evil origin
and evil results. Worry produces noth-
ing but wrinkles and wretchedness.
Let the reader put up a little sote on
her bureau, on her desk; and at the
head of her bed, just two words, DON'T
worry. Worry is the greatest. foe to
the happiness of any household. An
anxious, despondent face, a fretful,
complaining voice, will make every one
uncomfortable,

A woman’s nerves are more truly the
cause of worry than outside troubles.
The nerves are of a woman's body the
telegraph system, which surely warns
her o? any trouble in the feminine

e-up. g

Dr. Pierce, during a long period
of practice, found that a prescription
ma&. with glycerine, entirely of roots
and herbs, without the use of alcohol,
cured over ninety per cent. of such
cases. After using this remedy for
many years in his private practice he
put it up in a form that would make
it easily procurable. ;

Women are earnestly advised to take
it for irregular or painful periods,
backache, headache, displacement, ca-
tarrhal condition, hot flashes, sallow
tomplexion and nervousness.

For girls about to enter womanhood,
women about to become mothers, and
for the changing days of middle age
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
should always be on hand, Ia liquid
or tablets.

Write Dr. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y, for
¥ree 136 page book on woman's dis-
pases. Every woman should have one.

Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser, cloth-
bound, sent free to yyou on recept of 3
dimes (or stamps) to pay the expense of’
mailing only. Dr. Pierce, Invalids'
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y. e

If you are troubled with Indigestion,
Constipation, Biliousness, Bilious Head-
aches, and a hundred and one ills which

depend upon an inactive liver, use Dr.
Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets—Adv,
® Y ‘@

qomaatt | | Oemcous
PRINCE OF
GRAUSTARK
: = :

By
GEORGE BARR
M’CUTCHEON

Author of *Graustark,”
«Beverly of Graustark,” Etc.

Copyright, 1914, by Dodd, Mead and
Company

SYNOPSIS

Mr. Blithers, multimillionaire, discusses
with his wife the possibilities of marrying
off his daughter, Maud Applegate, to the
Prince of Graustark, who s visiting Mr.
and Mrs. Truxton King in America in an-
ticipation of getting some one to take up
the loan Russia holds. A Mr. Scoville is
attentive to Maud.

Prince Robin is accompanied by Count
Quinnox, minister of war; Lieutenant
Dank and Hobbs, the valet. The prince
had balked at a matrimonial alliance with
the Princess of Dawsbergen, both of them
wishing to choose for themselves. Mr.
Blithers visits the Kings uninvited.

Mr. Blithers discusses the Russian loan
and gently hints at $20,000,000 his daughter
will get when she marries the right man.

Bankers suddenly refuse to handle the
loan. Count Quinnox and King arrange a
meeting with Blithers. King suspects him
of blocking the deal.

Blithers promises to consider the loan.
His wife prepares a ball for the Prince
and Maud, who suddenly balks at the af-
fair and doesn't attend.

Meeting the prince out for a stroll, Blith-
ers chats on matrimony. Robin says he is
not for sale, but agrees to meet Maud
when he learns she is opposed to her par-
ents’ wishes.

Maud again evades the prince, who re-
ports he must leave for Graustark at
once. Maud writes she is off for Europe
on the Jupiter with an aged companion.
Her father schemes to get them both on
the same ship.

The prince as Mr. Schmidt sails on the
Jupiter. Blithers buys $20,000,000 of Grau-
stark bonds. A young lady disputes Rob-
in’'s right to a table and deck chair.

He learns she is Miss Guile of New
York, and her aged companion Mrs. Gas-
ton. He soon becomes better acquainted
with Miss Guile.

Her given name is Bedella, she tells
him. She tells Mrs. Gaston that she sus-
pects he is the Prince of Graustark.

Mrs. Gaston changes her manner toward
him. Hobbs discovers Miss Guile's bag-
gage is marked with a B. In Paris she
is met by a young man.

Gourou, Robin's police chief, concludes
that the B on the baggage means Blithers.
Miss Blithers denies her engagement to
the prince. Bedelia sends Robin a note.

She invites him for a drive to St. Cloud.
He intimates she is Miss Blithers, but she
resents it. While at lunch they are told
some cne is spying on them.,

They flee and are arrested for speeding,
Miss Guile just escaping revealing her
true identity to the judge. She tells Robin
she will go to Switzerland.

L]
Mr. Blithers sails for Paris. He instructs
his agents to kidnap Maud, but she is not
to be located.

At Interlaken Mrs, Gaston tells Robin he
has a chance to win Bedelia, who says she
is going to Graustark.

Miss Guile gets letters from her angry
father, her disappointed lover and an-
other saying detectives were still on her
trail. She disappears,

Mr. Blithers arrives In Graustark, He
sees Robin reach hame, hailed by his peo-
ple. He is granted an interview in the
castle.

He is awed by his surroundings and
angered by Count Romano, who refers to
a marriage between Maud and the prince
as impossible. Robin goes to meet Miss
Guile.

She is at a public eating place, where
Mr. Blithers also has a dinner party. She
takes Robin to her father, who is the
Prince of Dawsbergen. Maud marries
Scoville.

PE-RU-NA

For Catarrh Wherever Located.

A sure, safe, time-tried remedy
for Catarrhal Affections of every
description, Sold by all Drug-
gists. Write the Peruna Co., of
They will ad-

Columbus, Ohio.
vise you free.

Gle PRINCE of
GRAUSTARK.

GEORGE BARR
McCUTCHEON

Copyright, 1914, by Dodd, Mead and Company.
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PROLOGUE.

After a lapse of a very few
years, lo, here is a story about
a Prince of Graustark who is
none other than the son of
Princess Yetive, the heroine
of “Graustark.” He is a full
grown man, very much full
grown, and very much of a
man. Moreover, there is a
beautiful girl in the offing,
whose relation to Beverly of
Graustark is that of daughter
to mother; also there is a
very shrewd, forceful, power-
ful American multimillionaire
with a brilliant and lovely
daughter. Now, given these
ingredients, so to speak, and
the reader may trust McCutch-
eon to mix them up to give
them just the right flavor, to
cook them to just the right
turn and to serve a story pip-
ing hot, which will give as
many million hours of thor-
ough enjoyment as “Grau-
stark” and “Beverly of Grau-
stark” did in their time.
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CHAPTER |I.
Matrimony Is Discussed.
dear,” said Mr. Blithers,

1) Y
with decision, “you can't tell
me."

“I know I can’t,” said his
wife, quite as positively. She knew
when she could tell him a thing and
when she couldn't.

It was quite impossible to impart in-
formation to Mr. Blithers when he had
the tips of two resolute fingers embed-
ded in his ears. Mrs. Blithers had
lived with her husband, more or less,
for twenty-five years, and she knew
him like a book. He was a forceful
person who would have his own way,
even though he had to put his fingers
in his ears to get it. Moreover, when
he called her “my dear” instead of the
customary Lou it was a sign of su-
preme obstinacy on his part and could
not by any stretch of the imagination
be regarded as an indication of placid
affection. He always said “my dear”
at the top of his voice and with a great
deal of irascibility.

Mr. William W. Blithers was a self
made man who had begun his career
by shouting lustily at a team of mules
in a railway construction camp. Other
drivers had tried to improve on his vo-
cabulary, but even the mules were able
to appreciate the futility of such an
ambition, and later on, when he came
to own two or three railroads, to say
nothing of a few mines and a steam
yacht, his ability to drive men was
even more noteworthy than his power
over the jackasses had been.

Mr. and Mrs. Blithers had been dis-
cussing royalty. Up to the previous
week they had restricted themselves to
the nobility, but as an event of unex-
ampled importance had transpired in
the interim they now felt that it would
be the rankest stupidity to consider
any one short of a prince royal in pick-
ing out a suitable husband—or, more
properly speaking, consort—for their
only daughter, Maud Applegate Blith-
ers. aged twenty.

Mrs. Blithers long ago had convinced
her husband that no ordinary human
being of the male persuasion was wor-
thy of their daughter’s hand and had
set her heart on having nothing mean-
er than a duke on the family roll—
Blithers alluded to it for awhile as the
payroll—with the choice lying between
England and Italy,

But now, just as they were on the
point of accepting in lieu of a duke an
exceptionally promising count. the
aforesaid event conspired to complete-
Iy upset all of thelr plans—or notions,
so to speak. It was nothing less than
the arrival in America of an eligible
prince of the royal blood, a ruling
yrince at that. As a matter of fact, he
had not only arrived in America, but
upon the vast estate adjoining their
own in the Catskills,

Peculiarly promising to their hopes
was the indisputable fact that the
prince’s mother had married an Ameri-

[ean, thereby establishing a precedent

{ behind whi-h o constitutional obstacle
couldd thrive, and had lived very hap-
pily with the wentleman in spite of the
critics.

It appears that the prince after lei-
surely crossing the continent on his way
around the world had come to the
Truxton Kings for a long promised and
much desire!l visit, the duration of
which depended 1) come extent on his
own inclinatious and not a little on the

| outceome of the war talk that affected

two great European nations—Russia
and Austria. Mr, Blithers was in a
position to know that the little princi-
pality over which the young man reign-
ed was bound to be drawn into the
cataclysm not as a belligerent or an
,ally, but in tke matter of a loan that
inconveniently expired within the year
and which would hardly be renewed
by Russia with the prospect of vast
expenditures of war threatening her
treasury. The loan undoubtedly would
be called, and Graustark was not in a
position to pay out of her own slender
resources, two years of famine having
fallen upon the people at a time when
prosperity was most to be desired.

It wus the private opinion of Mr.
."- - ameg— ’ ,.q...* = -‘

Blithers that the young prince and the

| trusted agents who accompanied him
on his journey were in the United
States solely for the purpose of arrang-
ing a loan through sources that could
only be reached by personal! appeal.
+  DBut all this is beside the question.
The young Prince of Graustark was
enjoying American hospitality, and no
matter what he owed to Russia, Amer-
ica owed to him its most punctillious
consideration.

The main point is that the prince was
now rusticating within what you might
call a stone's throw of the capacious
and lordly country residence of Mr.
Blithers; moreover, he was an uncom-
monly attractive chap, with a laugh
that was so charged with heartiness
that it didn't seem possible that he
could have a drop of royal blood in his
vigorous young body. And the perfect-
ly ridiculous part of the.whole situa-
tion was that Mr. and Mrs. King lived
in a modest, vine covered little house
that could have been lost in the ser-
vants’ quarters at Blitherwood. Espe-
cially aggravating, too, was the Kings'
attitude. They were really nobodies,
so to speak, and yet they blithely
called their royal guest “Bobby’ and
allowed him to fetch and carry for
their women folk quite as if he were
an ordinary whippersnapper up from
the city to spend the week end.

The remark with which Mr. Blithers
introduces this chapter was in response
to an oft repeated declaration made by
his wife. Mrs. Blithers merely had
stated—but over and over again—that
money couldn't buy everything in the
world, referring directly to social emi-
nence and indirectly to their secret

ez
.

¢ iy, /

~
-

AP

“You say you don’t want Count
What'’s-His-Name.”

e

ambition to capture a prince of the
royal blood for their daughter Maud.
She had prefaced this opinion, how-
ever, with the exceedingly irritating
insinuation that Mr. Blithers was not
in his right mind when he proposed in-
viting the prince to spend a few weeks
at Blitherwood, provided the younz
man could cut short his visit in the
home of Mr. and Mrs. King. who, he

entertain royalty as royalty was in the
habit of being entertained.

Long experience had taught Mr.
guage with some degree of certainty,
so by watching his wife's indignant
face closely he was able to tell when
she was succumbing to reason. He
was a burly. domineering person who
i reasoned for every one within range of
his voice, and it was only when his
wife became coldly sarcastic that he
closed his ears and boomed his opin-
ions into her very teeth, so to say, joy-
fully overwhelming her with facts
which it were futile for her to attempt
to deny. Ie was aware quite as much

she was now saying:
*“Well, there is absolutely

arguing with you, Will
way if it pleases you.”

Eying her with some uneasiness, he
cautiously inserted his thumbs in the
armholes of his brocaded waistcoat
and proclaimed:

“As I said before, Lou, there isn't a
foreign nebleman, from the emperor
down, who is above grabbing a few
million dollars, They’re all hard up.”

“We were speaking of Prince Robin,”
remarked his wife, with a slight shud-
der, Mrs, Blithers came of better stock
than her hvsband. His gaucheries fre-
quently set her teeth on edge. She was
born in Providence and sometimes
mentioned the occurrence when partic-
ularly desirous'of squelching him, not
unkindly perhaps, but by way of mak-
ing him realize that their daughter had
good blood in her veins. Mr, Blithers
had heard in a roundabout way that he
first saw the light of day in Jersey
City, although after he became famous
Newark claimed him. He did not both-
er about the matter.

“Well, he's like all the rest of them,”
said he after a moment of indecision.
Something told him that he really
ought to refrain from talking about
the cost of things, even in the bosom
of his famii~. He bad heard that only
vulgariii- =peak of their possessions.
“Now, there’s no reason in the world

no use
Have it your

pad asseverated, were in no position to |

Blithers to read the lip and eye lan- |

so as if he had heard the words that |

why we shouldn’t consider his offer.
He"—

"“Offer?” she cried, aghast. “He has
made no offer, Will. He doesn't even
know that Maud is in existence. How
can you say such a thing?”

“I was merely looking ahead, that's
all. My motto is ‘Look ahead.” You
know it as well as 1 do. Where would
I be today if I hadn't looked ahead and
seen what was going to happen before
the other fellow had his eyes open?
Will you tell me that? Where, I say?
What's more, where would I be now
if I hadn’t looked ahead and seen
what a marriage with the daughter of
Judge Morton would mean to me in the
long run?" He felt that he had uttered
a very pretty and convincing compli-
ment. “I never made a bad bargain in
my life, Lou, and it wasn't guesswork
when I married you. You, my dear old
girl, you were the solid foundation on
which I"—

*“I know,” she said wearily. *You've
said it a thousand times—‘the founda-
tion on which I built my temple of pos-
terity’—yes, 1 know, Will. But I am
still unalterably opposed to making
ourselves ridiculous .n the eyes of Mr.
and Mrs, King.”

“Ridiculous? 1
you?"

“Well, you will after you think it
over,” she said quietly, and he scowled
in positive perplexity.

“Don’t you think he’d be a good
match for Maud?’ he asked, after
many minutes. He felt that he had
thought it over.

“Are you thinking of kidnaping him,
Will?” she demanded.

“Certainly not! But all you've got to
do is to say that he's the man for Maud
and I'll-I'll do the rest. That's the
kind of a man I am, Lou. You say you
don’t want Count What's-His-Name—
that is, you don’t want him as much as
you did—and you do say that it would
be the grandest thing in the world if
Maud could be the Princess of Gross-
tick”— ;

“Graustark, Will.”

“That’'s what I said. Well, if you
want her to be the Princess of THA'T
I'll see that she is, provided this fel
low is a gentleman and worthy of her,
The only prince I ever knew was a
rascal, and I'm going to be careful
about this one. You remember that
measly”=

“There 18 no question about Prince
Robin,” sald she sharply.

“I suppose the only question is, How
much will he want?”

“You mean—settlement?”’

“Sure.”

“Have you no romance in your soul,
William Blithers?”

“I mnever believed in fairy stories,”
said he grimly. *And, what's more, 1
don’t take any stock in cheap novels in
which American heroes go about mar-
rying into roya! families and all that
sort of rot. It isn't done, Lou. If you

don’t understand

want to marry into a royal family
you've got to put up the coin.”
“Prince [lobin’s mother, the poor

Princess Yetive, married an American
for love, let me remind you.”

“Umph! Where is this Groostock,
anyway."”

“oSomevchere  east of the setting
sun.’ she quoted. *You must learn how
to pronoutce it.”

“T never was gowd at foreign lan-
guages. Iy the way, where is Maud
this afternoon?”

“Motorin:.”

He waitcd for additional information.
It was not vou hsafed, so he demand-
ed somewhet fearfuliy:

“Who with?" »

“Young Scoville.™

He scowled. *ile’s a loafer, Lou. No
good in the world. 1 don’t like the way
you let"—

“He is of a very good family, my

dear. I"-
*Is he—er—in love with her?™
“Certainly. Why not? isn't every

sne she meets in love with her?"”

*I—I suppose so0,” he admitied sheep-
|lshly. His face brightened. “And
{there's no reason why this prince
{shouldn’t fall heels over head, is there?
i Well, there you are! That will make a
fifference in the seitlement, believe
|me, a difference of a couple of millions
iat least if""—

. She arose abruptly. *“You are posi-
\tivel_\' disgusting, Will, Can't you think
{of anything but”—

“Say, ain't that Maudie coming up
ithe drive now? Sure it is! By gra-
{cious, did you ever see anything to
!beat her? She's got ‘em all beat a
{mile when it comes to looks and style
iand— Obh, by the way,” lowering his
i\'oicc to a hoarse, confidential whisper,
{*I wouldn't say anything to her about
the marriage just yet if I were you. I
want to look him over first.”

Prince Robin of Graustark was as
good looking a chap as one would see
in a week's journey. Little would one
suspect him of being the descendant of
a long and distinguished line of princes
save for the unmistakable though in-
definable something in his eye that ex-
acted rather than invited the homage
of his fellow man. His laugh was a
free and merry one, his spirits as effer-
vescent as wine, his manner blithe and
boyish, yet beneath all this fair and
guileless exposition of carelessness lajy
the sober integrity of caste,

His mother, the beautiful., gracious
and lamented P’rincess Yetive, set all
royal circles by the ears when she mar
ried the American, Lorry, back in the
nineties. A special act of the ministry
had legalized this union, and the soun
of the American was not deprived of
his right to succeed to the throne which
his forbears had occupied for centuries.
From his mother he had inherited the
right of kings., from his father the
spirit of freedowm: i 1 Liis mother the
power of majest:, (roin his father the

power to see beyond that majesty.
When little more than a bahe in arms
he was orphaned, and the affairs of
state fell upon the shoulders of three
loyal sind devoted men who served as
regents until he became of age.

He was seven when the great revolt
headed by Count Marianx came so
near to overthrowing the government
and he behaved like the prince that ht
was. It was during those perilous
times that he came to know the gal
lant Truxton King, in whose home he
was now a happy guest. But before
Truxton Kinz he knew the lovely wirt
who became the wife of that devoted
adventurer and who, to him, was al
ways to be “Aunt Loraine.”

As a very smatll boy he Lad paid two
visits to the home land of his father
but after the death of his parents his
valuable little persen was guarded so
jealously by his subjects that not once
had he set foot beyond the borders of
Graustark, except on two widely sep
arated occasions of great pomp and
ceremony at the courts of Vienna and
St. Petersburg, and a secret journey to
London when he was seventeen. (It
appears that he was determingd to see
a great football match,) On each of
these oceasions he was attended by
watchiul members of the cabinet and
certain military units in the now far
from insicniticant standing army., AS
a matter of fact, he witnessed the foot
ball mateh from the ordinary stands.
‘surrounded by thousands of unsuspect-
ing Britons. but carefully wedged in
between two generals of his own arm)
and flanked by a minister of police, a
minister of the treasury and a minis-
ter of war, all of whom were exces-
sively bored by the contest and more
or less appalled by his unregal enthu
siasm. He had insisted on going to the
match incog, to enjoy it for all it was
worth to the real spectators—those who
sit or stand where the compression is
not unlike that applied to a box of
sardines.

The regency expired when he was
twenty years of age. and he hecame
ruler in fact of himself as well as of
the half million subjects who had wait-
ed patiently for the great day that was
to see him crowned and glorified. He
was their prince, and they loved him
well,

Mr. Blithers was very close to the
truth when he said (to himself, if you
remember) that the financial situation
in the far off principality was not all
that could be desired. It is true that
Graustark was in Russia’s debt to the
extent of some 20,000,000 gavvos—about
$30,000,000, in other words—and that
the day of reckoning was very near at
hand. The loan was for a period of
twelve years and had been arranged
contrary to the advice of John Tullis.
an American financier, who long had
been interested in the welfare of the
principality through friendship for the
lamented prince consort, Lorry. He
had been farsighted enough to realize
that Russia would prove a hard cred-
itor, even though she may have been
sincere in her protestations of friend-
ship for the modest borrower.

A stubborn e2lement in the cabinet
overcame his ¢pposition. however, and
the debt was contracted, taxation in-
creased by popular vote and a period
of governmental thriftiness inaugu-
rated. Railroads, highways, bridges
and aqueducts were built, owned and
controlled by the state, and the city of
Edelweiss rebuilt after the devastation
created during the revolt of Count
Marlanx and his minions. There seem-
ed to be some prospect of vindication
for the ministry, and Tullis, who lived
in Edelweiss, was fair minded enough
to admit that their action appeared to
have been for the best. The people
had prospered, and taxes were paid in
full and without complaint. The re-
serve fund grew steadily and surely.
and there was every prospect that
when the huge debt came due it would
be paid in cash. But.on the very crest
of their prosperity came adversity. For
two years the crops failed. and a pesti-
lence swept through the herds. There
was not so much as a penny left over
for the so called sinking fund.

CHAPTER il.
Mr. Blithers Goes Visiting.

YEAR of grace remained. The
minister eof finance had long
since recovered from the delu-
sion that it would be easy

borrow from either England or
[France to pay the Russians, there be-
tig small prospect of a renewal by the
czar, even for a short period at a high-
er rate of intcrest. The great nations
of Europe made it plain to the little
principality that they would not put a
finger in Russia’s pie at this stage of
the game. Russia was ready to go to
war with her great neighbor, Austria.
Diplomacy—caution, if you will—-made
it imperative that other nations should
sit tight and look to their own knitting,
s0 to say. Not one could afford to be
charged with befriending even in a
roundabout way either of the angry
grumblers,

It was only too well known in diplo-
matic circles that Russia coveted the
railroads of Graustark as a means of
throwing troops iuto a remote and al-
most impregnable portion of Austria.
If the debt were paid promptly it would
be impossible. according to interna-
tional law, for the great White Bear to
take over these roads and at least a
portion of the western border of the
principality. Obviously, Austria would
be benefited by the prompt lifting of
the debt, but her own relations with
Russia were so strained that an offer
to come to the rescue of Graustark
would be taken at once as an open

to

(Continued to page 7).

SCIATICA’S PIERCING PAIN

To kill the nerve pains of Sciatica
yvou can always depend on Sloan’s
Liniment, It penetrates to the seat of
pain and brings ease as soon as it
is applied. A great comfort too with
Sloan’s is that no rubbing is required.
Sloan’s Liniment is invaluable "for
stopping muscular or nerve pain of
any kind. Try it once if you suffer
with Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sore
Throat, Pain in Chest, Sprains, Bruis-

es, ete. It is excellent for Neuralgia
and Headache, 25c¢ at all Drug-
gists. (3)

It does not take much brains to
criticise what the other fellow is do-
ing. Nothing will help your business
so much as judicious, continuous ad-
vertising. F'instance, The Herald.

The Herald tells it all right,
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K C Baki
—in the
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You may use an old favorite recipe and the best of materials ans! ma.ke it
carefully, the oven may be just right, yet you will have a .fallure if
“The Power behind the Dough” is not the right oneto leaven it propecly

and make it light, digestible, wholesome.
Good baking without good baking powder is out of the question.

Powderh nderful leavening power, and the double action
v:lwc::i i:l. r’h: oeven—maku good results doubly certain.

Take no chances of failure—use K C
‘“good luck’’ every time,
At all Grocers.

‘Aberdeen

Knitting Mills
Manufacturers of

High Class Knit Goods

Ask your merchant for our goods. If he

can’t supply you, call at the factory and
have us make it to order.

- 216 1-2 West Heron Street

You Have Scmething
to Seli That Scme
One Wants
to Buy.
Advertise and C.1
Together
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DR. MESSER

SPECIALIST

Oldest Permanently Established
Men's Specialist on Grays Harbor

Just a word to you men, who have
grown despondent or are disappointed
and are laboring under a mental cloud,
owing to long standing and chronic
conditions—I have cured many such
doubters and shall be glad to help you
Do not delay!

YOU ARE JUST THE ONES I want
to talk to. SAVE TIME, WORRY and

EXPENSE by COMING NOW. Re-]|,

member, the longer you put off doing
what you know you ought to do, the
harder it is to cure you and the longer
made,
it will take, and, besides, it lays the
foundation for other diseased condi-
tions and complications. Blood tests

1 DO ONLY OFFICE WORK—NOTE
MY OFFICE HOURS and you can al-
ways finds me at your service. CON-
SULTATION FREE,

I CURE RUPTURES without
knife!

the

ot
I CURE PILES without the knife!

You can come from Missouri and
may want to be shown. I have proofs,
real live ones, right here on Grays
Harbor,

Special attention given to Chronic
Cases, Diseases Peculiar to Men, Blood
Poison, Enlarged Glands, Loss of Vig-
or and Nerve Force, Diseases of Blad-
der, Bowels and Kidneys. “914” used.

I use the best and most up-to-date
instruments, medicines, serums, vac-
cines and methods. Expert intraven-
ous medication,

I also treat head noises, catarrh
and kindred ailments,

Come at any time, as I'm always
on the job, If you are too busy dur-
ing the day come in the evening,

Hours—9 uw. m, to 12 m.; 1 to F
and 6 to 8:30 p. m. Sundays 1 tn 4
P. m. only. Strictly office practice.

Graduate; Diploma; License and
Registered.

Dr. Messer

Specialist for Men
OVER BLYTH & BLYTH
304)> E. Heron St., Aberdeen, Wash.

St

SECRET SERVICE
420 Finch Bldg.  Phones 663—1561-F

WE WATCH
WHILE YOU SLEEP

ABERDEEN

Cleaning Co.
Vacuum Cleaners for Rent.

House and office cleaning of all kinds.
Floors oiled.

Phone 643. tf.

MONEY TO LOAN

Long Time Loans—Lowest Raf\s.
See Us Before You Close.

JONES & JONES, Ine.

W. T. WILLIAMS, Manager -

.

' Aberdeen Window & House '™

L

e

A

!
1
Corner Market and H sm.’ . ¥

FISSEL & PINNICK
Undertakers

116 East Wishkah Street
Phone 753

WHITESIDE UNDERTAKING
COMPANY

Funeral Directors
Branch at Montesano, Elma, Oakville
Office Phone

136 346

U. 8. FURNITURE COMPANY

Pays best orices for
SECOND IHHAND GOODS
and Sells for, Less
115 So. G st. Phone 132

WANTED Y

I want farms to sell.
have anything worth advertis-
ing, list it with me.

JAWIES A. HOOD
ABERDEEN, WASH.
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TO ESCAPE CRITICISM—
Do Nothing;
Say Nothing;
"hink Nothing;
Be Nothing.
The Hera'd is not this Kind,

i i,

Res. Phone !

If you}

T g M D i

e




