
gOCTOR URGED 
IN  OPERATION

footead I took Lydia E. Pink- 
btm’s Vegetable Compound 

and W as Cured.

Baltimore, Md.—"  Nearly four yean 
I (offered from organic troubles, ner

vousness and head
aches and e v e r y  
month would have to 
stay in bed most of 
the time. Treat
ments would relieve 
■ m  for a time but 
my doctor was al
ways urging me to 
-have an operation. 
My sister asked me 

.“to try Lydia E. Pink- 
h a m ’s Vegetable 
Compound b e f o r e  
consenting t o  a n  
/operation. I  took  
five bottles of it and 
It has completely 
cured me and my 

work is a pleasure. I tell all my friends 
who bave any trouble of this kind what 
Lydia E. Pinkham’B Vegetable Com
pound has done for me. —Nellie B. 
Bbittingham, 609 Calverton Rd., Balti
more, Md.

It is only natural for any woman to 
diced the thought of an operation. So 
many women have been restored to 
besieh by this famous remedy, Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, after 
an operation has been advised that it 
will pay any woman who suffers from 
aoth ailments to consider trying it be
fore submitting to such a  trying ordeal.
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GAlGETsr CAKED DDDEK Is COWS
ra n  b r  overcom e by feed ln*  cow tonic  
to  p u rify  tiie  blood an d  app ly ing  

Df« D a v id  K o b e r ts ’

BADGER BALM r£
A so o th ing  an d  h ea ling  o in tm ent. 
E x c e lle n t fo r a o r .  te a ts  and  lu-
darned udders. H ead th e  P r a c t ic a l  illume \nterluiirli.n. Send fur 
f ree  bo o k le t on  A b o h t io n  I n Cow *. 

—  I f  n o  d e a le r  In y o u r tow n, w rit«
fclnU ht. Co.. 100 triad In .,., Waakeihi. Wit.

W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 6-1918.

Fluid Fuel.
“I want to see alcohol abolished from 

the fact- of the earth," remarked the 
dyspeptic citizen.

“Of course, you mean alcoholic
drinks?"

"No. I don’t draw the line. If the 
health of the nation is to Ire preserved 
we’ve got to shut down on the chafing 
dish ns well as the flowing howl.’’—Ex
change.

OUI PRESCRIPTION
FOR WEAK KIONEYS

Have you ever itopped to reason why 
it is that bo many products that are ex
tensively advertised, all at once drop out 
of sight and are soon forgotten? The 
reason is plain—the article did not fulfil 
the promises of the manufacturer. This 
applies more particularly to a medicine. 
A medicinal preparation that has real 
curative value almost sells itself, as like 
in endless chain system the remedy is 
recommended by those who have been 
benefited, to those who are in need of it.
A prominent druggist sa vs, “Take for 

example Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-ltoot, a 
pnparation I have sold for many years 
ud never hesitate to recommend, for in 
•most every case it shows excellent re- 
wits. as many of my customers testify. 
No other kidney remedy t liât 1 know of 
“* so large a sale."
According to sworn statements and 

'Wified testimony of thousands who have 
™ed the preparation, the success of Hr. 
JUMers’ Swamp-Root is due to the fact 

80 many people claim, it fulfils al- 
Bort every wish in overcoming kidney, 
“Wr and bladder ailments, corrects ur- 
“My troubles and neutralizes the uric 
y which causes rheumatism.
Tou may receive a sample bottle of 

jwamp-Root by Parcel Post. Address 
,Kilmer A Co., Binghamton, N. Y„ and 

»close ten cents; also mention this paper, 
“ go and medium size bottles for sale 
•t »11 drug stores.—Adv.

Chivalrous Youngsters.
Henry has a large Newfoundland 

“og Burned Itex. While at play a 
frozen and hungry little dog ap
proached. Itex growled and Henry 

“Be a gentleman, Itex. Hou't 
lnrt Hie little dog; he got no home or 
friends."

BOSCHEE’S. g e r m a n  s y r u p

J*111 ljulet your cough, soothe the in
animation of n sore throat and lungs, 
^Irritation In the bronchial tubes, 
tiring a good night’s rest, free from 

la fh R and "H*1 easy expectoration 
. . B10rulng. Made and sold In
nierica for fifty-two years. A won- 

buna ,,r<*st‘rll,tlon. assisting Nature in 
flu« I Up ,vour K°npri'l health and 
Met"l ' **,e disease. Especially
tnv. Uu in *unR trouble, asthma, croup, 
.ronchltls, etc. For sale In nil civil-
bed countries.—Adv.

„. The Softest.
' 1,v 'K H-" f]uerl»Ml the fair widow. 

. !,t ^ey always '«ay a mail ‘pines’ 
r ti woman?"

> P I « * ’" growled the fussy liach- 
J’r, it’s because pine is about the 
f,e*f «nod there Is."

Etanù?,portant to «"other*CastvÔ, cnrefully every bottle of 
for inc tbnt famous old remedy

Wants and children, and see that it 
ars the 

“«nature of|
Sß* OveTsO Veer's.'
“adren Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria
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d ress  W ere Hers.
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Positive Proof.
a rea l diam ond pin you 

km«. ‘ " f  «houId say so. My 
- ^ ^ dhM lvp y ea rs  fo r gcttln* It."

•J e n  Y o u r  E yes  N e e d  C a re  
f t® , ,M u r in e  E ve  R em edy
S fe s - f iL *  w ïrÆ 'rft. v r f f J ü
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mped down to the 
through snow that 

drifted us high ns her 
knees. The postmun was late 
This was her third trip and it 
wus almost dark. There was 

Boon reason for the lateness, Luella 
knew for It was Valentine dny and
l°drehI han ¥ Gly the ot pink

•*nd blue sentiments he left along his 
route had caused the delay.

Her own heart was beating hard, not 
so much with the delicious Joy of an
ticipation-for she hardly expected a 
valentine from anybody—as with ex
citement. What If, after all, somebody 
had thought of her !

As she drew near to the box she 
stopped for un lnstunt. What if it was 
empty? Oh, well, she was used to not 
Betting things, and life wouldn’t be any 
different than before. She went on 
down to the box, lifted the lid and 
peeked In.

“Oh!" Luella’s gray eyes widened 
with wonder. For there In the box lay 
another, cubical in shape, violet In 
color mid tied with silver cord. “Oh!” 
she said again, 
standing on her 
tiptoes to get a 
better view.

She touched It 
cuutiously lest It 
vanish.  “It’s a 
mistake. I know.
No one In the 
world would send 
me something like 
that.” She thought 
of all the people 
she knew and 
made a rapid re
trospection of the 
one stationer's 
shop In town and 
Its possibilities in 
the way of senti
mental souvenirs.
There was no one she could think 
of who would send her anything, and 
nothing that she could remember that 
would come In a box like that. And 
Mr. Marks, she knew, had never seen 
silver string. He used red and white 
cord that looked like peppermint 
candy and since paper was so high 
he had even charged extra for envel
opes.

She laid back the lid of the letter 
box and took the violet box tender
ly In both hands as she would have 
lifted a sick baby. Yes, the name 
and address were hers. She had re
ceived a valentine.

She laid her cheek against Its damp 
cold top, where the snowflakes were 
already doing their best to obliterate 
the address. “You darling,” she whis
pered. “You dear.” Then she folded 
It carefully under her shawl and 
turned buck to the house.

“Well,” said Miss Mathilda, looking 
up from the stove where she was fry
ing eggs for their supper, "was he 
here?”

I.uelln shut the door, still keeping 
her treasure out of sight. “Yes,” she 
answered slowly. Then producing the 
box. “He left this.”

“Hm ! Who’s It for?”
“Me.”
“Who from?”
“I don’t know.”
“If I catch any of those young sillies 

hangln’ round after you. I’ll get rid 
of them in short order.'

“But, auntie, no one Is hanging 
round. And there’s no harm in a val
entine, is there?”

“It depends,” said the older woman 
grimly. “Open It.”

Luella laid the box on the white 
tablecloth beside her own plate and 
untied the cord with trembling fin
gers. Inside In a nest of damp tissue 
paper nestled a gorgeous hunch of 
double violets. With a little cry of 
joy she buried her face in the fragrant 

mass. “Oh, Aunt 
Mathilda, a r e n’t 
they beautiful?"

"I suppose  
they’re from that 
young fellow in 
New York," ex
amining the wrap
per for the post
mark. “Yes. I 
thought so—New 
York !”

Luella started 
and her face went 
crimson.

“He neen’t keep 
up that gratitude

... j business forever !” 
Told Him to Mind hpp aunt went on. 
His Own Business. ..K wng nU rlpht
after he got hurt In his automobile 
■and we nursed him back to life 
for him to write a couple of times. 
But I answered both letters und 
told him ns much ns to mind his 
own business. That should have been 
an end to It. I know this sinful old 
world and when I was told to take 
care of voit, I promised to do It and 
I have. The Idea ! He must be away 
up on the top of society in New York

X
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Didn’t Mean Any
thing.

-H

and you a quiet little mouse of a girl
ay off here In the country. Why, 

you two haven’t got any more In com- 
mon than a weasel and a settin’ hen.

II marry some rich girl of his own
Î  i T » raatten What 1,6 8ay8’ aDd haI . , b<; maklr. eyes at you. Vio-
* s Indeed ! Is there any card or let

ter or anything?”
“No. auntie !” Luella’s lips trembled

h y r salU for «h«> «hehud buried her face in the flowers, she 
had noticed u little white card down 
among the leaves. But her aunt’s 
words hurt fearfully and she was 
at raid she couldn’t stand any more.

I II put them in water on the sit
ting-room table,” said Luella, filling a 
bowl and going into the other room. 
,,, e slipped out the card and read.
Hear little girl, I love you. Bob.”
Her heart hammering so she was 

afraid her aunt woufd hear it, and 
‘cr face aflame with suppressed ex
citement, she went back and made an 
attempt to eat her supper.

But as the evening wore on, her 
aunt’s words got in their effect. “He’ll 
marry some rich girl of his own class ” 
It was true, of 
course. And the 
curd was only a 
valentine and it 
didn’t mean any
thing. He was 
probably sending 
similar souvenirs 
with like senti
ments to all the 
girls he knew.

So she went to 
bed and cried her
self to sleep with 
the card tucked 
under her pillow, 
and dreamed that 
Boh was flying out 
of sight In a sliver 
airship with violet 
wings and waving good-by to a crowd 
of girls, all of whom, when she looked 
more closely, had her own features.

She was wakened by the aunt call
ing, “Luella, oh, Luella. Do you think 
you coaid be ready to make the eight 
o'clock train? I’ve been thinking I 
could get those new curtains made If 
I had the stuff today. You could be 
back by noon.”

“All right, auntie, I’ll go!” Luella 
began dressing rapidly. The touch of 
the card hud brought back everything 
and she was glad of a chance to get 
uway.

She ate her breakfast and passed the 
sitting-room without once glancing In 
at the violets. Perhaps she was foolish 
to feel so about a valentine sent in 
fun, but they recalled her aunt’s words 
too keenly.

She went strnight from the station 
to the store and took the elevator to 
the fourth floor where she was directed 
for curtain goods. She walked through 
a department of rich oriental rugs, the 
colors of which glowed wonderfully in 
the warm lights from skillfully placed 
lamps. She felt as if she had rubbed 
Aladdin’s magical lamp and had sud
denly been transported to the Orient.

A man came forward to ask if he 
could be of service and Luella, re

luctantly turning 
her eyes away 
from the scene, 
gnve a little cry, 
“Bob !”

“Luella! It was 
dear cf you to 
come ! Did you 
get my note?” 

“Yes—but I—I 
— Will you please 
tell me where the 
curtain goods Is? 
A u.n t Mathilda 
sent me In to buy 
some.”

There w as a 
high-backed bench 
in a secluded cor
ner concealed by 

her toward It.
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“They Can Wait, 

and I Can't.”

palms. He drew 
they can wait, dear, and I enn’t. Come 
and sit down and tell me you care 
enough to marry me, dear! When you 
save anyone's life, you have to pay the 
penalty by marrying him. you know.”

"Aren’t you Just grateful?” she stam
mered.

“Perhaps !” he smiled.
“And don’t you think you ought to 

mnrry a society girl?”
“I don’t know anything about so

ciety and don't want to. I want you, 
that’s all.”

“Oh, Boh !” cried Luella happily. 
“Then it was a really truly valentine.” 
(Copyright, 1917. by the McClure Newspa

per Syndicale.)

Memory’s Day.

St. Valentine's is Memory's day 
For some of vs who hold 

.1 bit of satin put away 
Engraved in tarnished gold. 

“From one who gives his heart ic 
you

4nd vows forever to be true.”

St. Valentine's is Memory’s day;
We watch the rising sun.

With lips that vainly strive to pray 
Their Lord. "Thy will be done.” 

Love was so sweet, so brief its slate, 
And it is hard, so hard, to wait.

St. Valentine’s is Memory’s day, 
Yet, like to that above.

Is blooming by an earthly way.
.4 long-remembered love.

And tender arc the eyes that shim 
Tear-gemmed, above a, valentine.

Gettysburg Speech 
Called Marvel of 

Poetic Splendor
Lincoln's undying Gettysburg address 

has been put Into the new poetic style 
by Dr. Marion Mills Miller, who finds 
that “the speech Is as perfect a poem 
as ever was written, and even in the 
minor qualities of artistic language— 
rhythm and cadence, phonetic euphony, 
rhetorical symbolism, and that subtle 
reminiscence of a great literary and 
spiritual inheritance, the Bible, which 
stands to us as Homer did to the 
ancients—it excels the finest gem tobe 
found in poetic cabinets from the Greek 
anthology downward," Dr, Miller’s In
teresting "poetic’’ presentation of the 
address follows:

Fourscore and seven years ago
Our fathers brought forth on this continent
A new nation.
Conceived In liberty.
And dedicated to the proposition 
That all men are created equal.

Now we are engaged In a great civil war. 
Testing whether that nation.
Or any nation so conceived and so dedicated, 
Can long endure.
We are met on a great battlefield of that war, 
We have come to dedicate a portion of that 

field
As a final resting-place
For those who here gave thetr lives
That that nation might live.
!t la altogether fitting and proper 
That we should do this.

But. in a larger sense,
We can not dedicate—
We can not consecrate—
We can not hallow—
This ground.
The brave men, living and dead.
Who struggled here
Have consecrated it far above our pool 

power
To add or detract
The world will little note nor long remember 
What we say here.
But it can never forget 
What they did here.
It is for us, the living, rather 
To be dedicated here to the unfinished work 
Which they who fought here have so nobly 

advanced.

It is rather for us to be here dedicated
To the great task remaining before us__
That from these honored dead 
We take increased devotion to that cause 
For which they gave the last full measure 

of devotion;
That we here highly resolve
That these dead shall not have died In vain;
That this nation, under Cod,
Shall have a new birth of freedom ;
And that government of the people,
By the people, and for the people 
Shall not perish from the earth.

PATHOS IN THIS DOCUMENT

Soldier's Leave of Thirty Days, 
Granted by Lincoln, Was Also 

His Allotted Time.

Here Is a photograph of a memo
randum signed by Abraham Lincoln. 
It Is dated March 15, 1805 (In his own 
handwriting), and. likewise in his own 
hand, says, “Allow this man thirty 
days’ time.”

The indorsement Is of an applica
tion by a soldier for thirty days’ leave.

But the most striking point about It 
Is that It exactly named the time that, 
as the event showed, was left for Mr. 
Lincoln himself to remain on earth. 
He was assassinated just thirty days 
later.

Nervous Headaches| 
Four Bottles of Peruna IjjMjuj 
Made Me W ell9 S Ü
Mr» Effle HU1, Blanchester, Ohio, 

Writes as follows;
“I cannot tell how much 1 suf

fered in the past twelve years. I 
have been treated by physicians and 
no relief onry for a short time. I 
was in suoh a condition from ner
vous headaches, such heavy feeling 
as If my brsin was pressing down, 
and so nervous 1 could not get my 
rest at night. Would have sinking 
spells and then so weak that I could 
not do my work. I began to take 
Peruna. Have taken four bottles of 
Peruna and have gained in strength 
and flesh, and can say 1 am a well

I Cannot W i  J  
Thank

You [ ù * ’
Enough I
For My
Recovery < 4 ^ * 3

woman. I cannot thank you enough 
for my recovery.”

Those who object to liquid modi* 
eines can secure Peruna tablets.

frOH/y
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Comparative Good Fortune.
“Of course,” said Jonah, when lie 

found himself in the whale; “I’m a lit
tle nervous.”

"Cheer up,” said the whale. “You 
ought to be glad I’m an innocent, in
offensive whale. A few thousand years 
later you might have been sighted by a 
ruthless submarine.”

C O L T  D IS T E M P E R
, . Tou £an Pre«e“ t  this loathsome disease from running 
th ro u g h  your stable and cure all the cotta suffering with 

b**ln the treatment. No m atter how young, 
SPO H lf 8 Is sa fe  to  use on any colt. It is wonderful how 
It p re v e n ts  a ll  d is te m p e rs , no  m atter h o w  colts or horses 
a t  a n y  age are “ex p o sed .’* All good  druggists and tu rf 
goo d s h o u ses  and manufacturers sell SPOHIV’8 a t 60 c a n ts  
a n d  $1 a  b o ttle ;  $5 and $10 a  dozen.

SPOHX H E p iC A L  C O . I f  f r a .  G oshen , l a d .  IT. a . a .

As long as a man is of a forglnving 
disposition a woman doesn't care 
whether lie pays his debts or not.

Keep Busy.
Fiatbush—I’m afraid I’ll get stale on 

my gurden work during the winter.
Bensonhurt—For why? Haven’t yon 

got a snow shovel?—Yonkers States
man.

Pile* Cored In  i  to 14 D a v e  
D ro ss ln «  re fu n d  m oney I f  PAZO O lN T M W fT  f o lk

—i-----------------------------
Even if a woman is as young as she 

claims to be no other womau will be
lieve It.

A FIGHT FOR LIFE

I t  h a s  been fight o r  die for m any  o f us 
tn th e  p ast and  th e  lucky  people a re  
those  who have suffered, b u t who a re  now 
well because they  heeded n a tu re 's  w a rn 
ing signal In tim e to  co rrec t th e ir  tro u 
ble w ith th a t  w onderful new discovery 
of Dr. Pierce's* called "A n-u-ric .”  You 

I should p rom ptly  heed th ese  w arn ings, 
some o f which a rs  dizzy spells, backache, 
irreg u la rity  of th e  u rine  o r th e  pa in fu l 
tw inges of rheum atism , sc ia tica  o r  lum 
bago. To delay  m ay m ake possible th e  
dangerous fo rm s of k idney  disease. Buch 
as B rig h t's  disease, d iab e tes  or s to n e  In 
th e  bladder.

To overcom e these d istress in g  condi
tions tak e  p len ty  o f exercise  in th e  open 
a ir. avoid a  heavy m ea t diet, d rink  freely  
of w ater and a t  each  m eal tak e  Dr. 
P ie rce ’s A nuric T ab lets  (double s tre n g th ). 
You will. In a  sh o rt tim e, find th a t  you 
a re  one of th e  firm  in d o rse rs  o f  A nuric. 
a s  a re  th ousands of neighbors.

Step Into th e  d ru g  s to re  and  a sk  for 
a  s ix ty-cent pack ag e  o f A nuric, or send  
Dr. V. M. P ierce, Buffalo, N . Y.. 10c fo r 
tr ia l pkg. A nuric Is m an y  tim es m ore po
te n t  th an  Uthla.

AT AN EN D the “female complaints’* and 
weaknesses that make woman’s 
life a misery. They’re relieved 
by Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre
scription. For all the derange
ments, disorders, and diseaees 
peculiar to the sex, this is the 
only remedy certain to benefit, 

s It’s a legitimate medicine for 
J ^ l  woman, carefully adapted to 

her delicate organization, and 
never confljcting with anv of 
her conditions. I t  regulates 
and promotes all the proper 
functions, builds up and inrigo- 
rates the entire system, and 
restores health and strength. 

u Are you weak, nervous and ailing, or 
run-down” and overworked? Then it 

will bring you special help. I t ’s the 
mother’s friend. It lessens pain and in
sures life of both mother and child.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription has •  
record of years of success. It is a most po
tent invigorating tonic and strengthening 
nervine. It is made of the glyceric extracts 
of native medicinal roots found in our for
ests and contains not a drop of alcohol or 
harmful dr -  - - - - -  - - -
form by

is not a drop of alcohol or 
drugs. Sold in Tablet or Liquid 
dealers. Tablets 00 cents.

Inadvertent Boasting.
"Do you believe In heredity*?^
"Of course I ilo," replied the gentle 

egotist. “Why, I’ve got one of the 
brightest boys you ever saw.”

Some folks learn from an experi
ence; others never recover from it.

It's tiie love of the other fellow for 
your money that is the root of all evil.

But Are These Legal Tenders?
“Buy your food with thought,” say* 

a Hoover bulletin.
“Pay your taxes with a smile,” runs 

a revenue slogan.—Boston Transcript

His Choice.
“Is he making any special claim for 

exemption?”
“No. Says he'd rather die In battlo 

than live the rest of hts life as a liar.*
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LINCOLN’S GOOD OLD FRIEND

Perfect Courtesy of America’s Great 
Son Shown in His Treatment of 

“Aunt Sally.”

After Lincoln's election to the presi
dency an old woman, whom he called 
“Aunt Sally,” came from New Salem 
to say good-by to “Abe” before he 
“went to Washington to be president.” 
The president-elect was standing in 
the room placed at his disposal in the 
old state capitol talking with two 
men of national renown when the old 
woman entered, shy and embarrassed. 
He saw her nt once and walked ncross 
the room to meet Ills old friend. Tak
ing both her hands in his, he led her 
to the sent of honor and presented his 
distinguished visitors to her, putting 
her quite nt ease by saying;

“Gentlemen, this la n good old friend 
of mine. She can make the best flap
jacks you ever tasted, for she has 
baked them for me many a time.”

A Few Facts About Lincoln.
IIp knew the value of a merry jest 

and a heurty laugh.
He was simple in manner, dress and 

benring, but was big of heart and 
brain.

He was too great a nature to care 
one wny or another about his ances
try. The living generation was of vital 
importance to him.

He did not ndvoente war for his own 
’lorfflcntlon, but to liberate humnn 
«rings from slnvery. All men were his 
■rothers and his equals before his 
Creator.

LUCKY STRIKE  
CIGARETTE

YOU’LL enjoy this real 
Burley cigarette. It’s 
full of flavor—just as good 

as a pipe.

IT’S  TOASTED
T he B urley tobacco is  
toasted; makes the taste 
delicious. You know how 
toasting improves the flavor 
of bread. And it’s the 
same with tobacco exactly.
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