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UHAPTER 1I.—CoNTINUED.

That night the sentries had just
called off half past one when there
was some commotion at the guard-
house. A courier had ridden In post
haste from the outlying station of
Yort Beecher, far up under the lee
of the Big Horn range. The corporal
of the guard took charge of his reek-
ing horse, while the sergeant led the
messenger to the commander’s quar-
ters, 'The major awas already awake
apd half dressed. “Call the adjuo-
tant,” was all he said, on reading the
dispatch, und the sergeant sped
away. In less than five minutes he
was back,

“I conld get no answer to my
knock or ring, sir, so I searched the
house. The adjutant isn't there!™

For a moment the major stood in
silence; then, briefly saying, “Call
Capt. Roy,"” turned again to the dim-
Iy-lighted hallway of his commodious
quarters, (the women thought it such
a shame there should be no “lndy of
the house” for the largest and finest
of the long line known as “Officers’
Row,”) while the sergeant of the
guard scurried away to the soldier
home of the scnior cavalry captain
on duty at the post. When the majgr
again came forth his field glasses
were in hig hand and he hurried down
the sfeps and out inte the broad
sheen of the moonlight when he
caught sight of the courier seated on
the horseblock at the gate, wearily
leaning his head upon hiz gauntleted
band. Webb stopped short;

“Come right in here, my lad,” he
eried, I wunt to speak with you,"
and followed slowly by the soldier,
he entered his parlor, and whirled
nn ecasy ehair in front of the open
fireplace. “Sit right down there now,
and T'll be with you in s minute,”
he added; bustled into the rear room
and presently reappearved with a de-
ennter and glass; poured vut o stiff
tot of Monongahela; “A little water?"
he asked, as the trooper's eye bright-
ened gratefully, A little water was
ndded and off came the right hand
gountlet. “I drink the major's health
and long life to him,” said the sol-
dier, gulping down the fluid without
g0 much as a wink, Then, true to
his training, sct down the glass and
stood strictly at attention.

“You've had nothing 1o eat since
yesterday morning, 1'll be bound,”
said Webb, “Now, I've got to see
some of my officers at once. You
make yourself at home here, You'll
find cold beef, bread, cheese, pickles,
mill, if you care for it, and pie right
there in the pantry. Take the lamp
in with you and help yourself. If you
want another nip, there's the decan-
{2, You've made splendid time, Did
You meet no Indians?"

“Not one, sir, but [ snw smokes at
sunset out toward Eagle Butte.”

*Your name—I see you belong to
Capt. Truscott's troop,” |

“Kennedy, sir; and I thank the ma-
jor."

“Then T will leave you in charge
until you've had your fill," said the
commander, “Then go over to ‘F'
Troop's quarters and get a bed. Tell
uanybody who comes I've gone to the
flng stnfi.” With that the major
stalked from the room, followed by
the Irishman's adoring eyes. A
moment later he stood by the tall
white staif at the edge of the north-
ward blufl, at whose feet the river
swept by in musical murmurings,
There he quickly focussed his glass,
and gozed nway westward up the
Platte to where but the evening be-
fore n score of Indian lodges dotted
the other bank, perhaps two iles
away. The September moon was at
its full and, in that rave, cloudless
atmosphere, flooding the valley with
its soft, silvery light so that elose
at hand, within the limits of the gar-
rison, every object could be almost
a5 distinetly seen as in broad day-
light, but, farther away, over the low-
lands and the river bottom and the
rolling prairie stretehing tothenorth-
ern horizon, the cottonwoods along
the stream or in the distant swales
made only black blotches against the
vague, colorless surface, and the bold
binffs beyond {he reservation limits
sauth of 1the flushing waters, the
sharp, sawlike edge of the distant
mountain range that barred the way
to the west, even the cleancut out-
lines of Eagle Butte, the landmark of
the northward prairie, visible for 50
miles by day, were now all veiled in
some intangible filnment that screen-
ed them from the soldier’s searching
gnze. Later in the season, on such
a night, their crests would gleam
with radiance almost intolerable, the
glistening sheen of their spotless
crown of snow. All over this broad
expanse of upland prairie and wood-
ed river bed and boldly undulating
blufl line not so much as a spark of
fire peeped through the wing of night
to tell the presence of human way-
farer, white, halfbreed or Indian,
even where the Sioux had swarmed,
perhaps 200 strong, at sunset of the
day gone by.

It was to Ray he promptly opened
his heart, as that veteran of a dozen
Indian campaigns, then drawing his
fourth “fogy,” came hastening out to
join the commander.

“Here's confirmation of the tele-
gram. Read that, Ray,” said Webb,
handing him the dispatch from Fort
Beecher. “Then come with me to
Field’s. He's—missing.”

“Missing!™ erled Ray, in consterna-
tion, as bie hurriedly opened the page.
“In God’s name what do you mean?”

“I mean he isn't in quarters and
basnt’ been in bed to-night. Now I
need him—and it's twe o'clock.”

“Lame Wolf out? That's bad im it-
self! He's old Red- Cloud’s

the ride, says he saw smokes back
of Eagle Butte just beéfore sunset.”

“Then you can bet they won't be
there at dawn—the warriors at least.
Of course the women, the kids,.and
old men will stay if only for a blind,
He had 40 fighting men, and Wolf’s
got at least 200, What started the
row "

“The arrest of those two young
bucks on charge of Killing Finn, the
sheep herder, on the Piney last week.
I don’t believe the Bioux began {t.
There's a bad lot among those
damned rustlers,” sald Webb, snaps
ping the glass into its well-worn casé,
“PBut no matter who starts, we have
to finish it. 0ld Plodder {s worried
and wants help, Reckon 1'll have to
send you, Ray."

“Ready whenever you say, sir"
was the prompt und soldierly reply.
liven marringe had not taken the
edge frost Boy's keen zest for cam-
paigning, *“Shall [ have out my ser-
geant and cooks at once? We'll need
to take rations.”

“Yes, hut swait with me till 1 wire
the chief at Laramie. Come to the
oftice,” 8o suying the post commander
turned and strode away., The cap-
tain glonced at the upper window
where the light now dimly burned,
but blind and window were open, and
a woman's form nppeared,

“It's ull vight, Maidie,” ealled the
captain, softly, "May huve to start
out on scont at daybreak. That's
all. Home soon,” and with a reas-
suring wave of the huand, turned
aginin to his stanch friend and com-
mander,

“I hate to send you—again,” said
Webb, “You were out in June, and
the others have had only short scouts
sinee—"

“Don’t bother. What's a cavalvy-
man for? Shall we? —I—can't be-
lieve it—some how," nnd Itay stopped,
glanced inquiringly at the major, und
then nodided toward the doorway of
the third house on the row. The
ground floor was occupied by TField
as his quarters, the up-stair rooms
by Putney and Ross,

“Come in," said the major, briefiy,
und, pushing through the gate, they
softly enfered the dark hallway and
struck o light in the front room. A
wooi fire was smouldering on the
undirons in the wide brick chimney-
place, An open book, face downward,
was on the center table. Two cm-
broidered slippers lny as though hur-
riedly kicked off, one under the sofa
beyond the mantlepiece, the other
linlf-way neross the worn carpet,
Striking another match at the door-
way, Ray pussed on to the little inner
room—the bed chamber, On the bed,
carelessly thrown, were the young of-
ficer's best and nowest forage cap,
undress uniform cont and trousers,
He had used them during the evening
when calling at the Hays'. On the
floor were the enanmeled leather boots
he wore on such ovecasions, The bed
was otherwise wuntouched. Other
boots and shoes in orderly row stood
against the wall beside the plain, un-
painted wardrobe., The spurred rid-
ing boots and the knee-tight breechea
were gone, Turning back to the front
room, Rny found the major, his fuce
gray and disturbed, holding forth to
him an open envelope. Iay took it
and glanced at the superseription,
“Lieut. Beverly Field, Tort I'rayne,”
and returned it without a  word.
Both knew the strange, angular,
slushing handwriting at a glance, for
both had seen and remarked it be-
fore. It was Nanette Flower's.

Dropping the envelope on the table
—he had found it on the floor—Webb
led the way to the open air. There
was no time to compare views, There
stood 1he sergeant.

“Sir,” said he, with a snap of the
gloved left hand at the brown tube
nestling in the hollow of the shoulder,
“Number Five reports that' he has
heard galloping boofbeats up the
bench twice in the last half hour, and
thought he saw distant horsemen—
three—couldn't say whether they
were Indians or cowboys.

“Very good, sergeant,” was the
major's brief answer, _“Send for tha
telegraph operstor and my orderly.”

The sergeant turned.

“One moment,” called Ray—'"your
pardon, major—my first sergeant, too,
and—sergeant, have any seniries re-
ported horses taken out from the
stables to-night?”

“Not one, sir,” and stanch and
sturdy. the commander of the guard
stood ready to vouch for his men.

“That's alll™

A quick salute, a face to the right
about and the sergeant was gone,
Webb turned and looked inquiringly
at Ray.,

“I asked, sir,” was that officer’s
brief explanation, “because wherever
Field has gone he wore riding dress,”

CHAPTER 111,

Comforted by abundant food, re-
treshed and stimulated by more than
two or three enthusiastic toasts to
the health of the major, the men so
loved, Trooper Kennedy, like a born
dragoon and son of the ould sod, he-
thonght him of the gallant bay that
had borne him bravely and with hard-
Iy a halt all the long way from Beech-
er to Frayne. The field telegraph had
indeed been stretched, but it afforded
more fun for the Sioux than aid to
the outlying posts on the Powder and
Little Horn, for it was down 10 days
out of 12. Plodder, licutenant colonel
of infantry eommanding at Beecher,
lfad been badly worried by the ugly
demonstrations of the Indians for ten
days past. He was forever seeing in
mind's eye the hideons details of the
masszacre at Fort Phil Kearney, a few
miles further on around the shoulder
of the mountains, planned and carried
ocut by Red Cloud with such dreadful
success in '67. Plodder had strong
men at his back, whom even hordes of
painted Sioux could never stampede,
but they were few in number, and
there were those ever prescnt help-
less, dependent women and children.
His call for aid was natural enough,
and his choice of Kennedy, daring,
dashing lad whe had learned to ride
in Galwny, was the best that could
be made. No peril could daunt the
light-hearted fellow, already proud
wearer of the medal of honor; but,
duty dome, it was Kennedy's ereed
that the soldier merited reweard and
relaxation. If he went to bed at “F"
troop’s barracks, there would be
no nm; good cakes and ale, mo
more the major's good grub
and rye. If he went down to
look after the gallant steed he

loved—saw to it that Kilmaine
was rubbed down, bedded, glven abun-
dant hay, and later water—sure, then,
with clear consclence, h# could nccept
the tajor's “bid,” and call again on
his bedward way and tonst the ma-
jor to his Irish heart's and stomach's
content. I'ull of pluck and fight and
enchusiasm, and only gquarter full, he
would insist, of rye, was Kennedy
as he strode whistling down the well-
remembered roand to the flats, for he,
with Capt. Truscott's famoun troop
had served sonie months at Frayné
beford lautiching forth to Indinn
story lafid in the shadows of the Big-
Horn range. Kennedy, in fact, es-
sayed to sing when once out of ear-
shot of the guard-house, and singing,
he strolled on past the fork of the
winding road where he found he
should have turned to his right, and
in the fullness of his heart went
striding southward down the slope,
past the once familinr haunt, the
store, now dark and deserted, past
the big house of the post trader, past
the trader's roomy stubles and cots
ral, ond so wended his moonlit way
along the Itnwlins sriil, hever nots
Ing until he hnd chanted over half a
mile and most of the songs he knew,
that Froyne was well behind him
and the rise to the Medlcine Bow in
front. Then Kennedy began to laugh
and call himswelf names, and then, as
he turned about te retrace his steps
by a short cut over the bottom, he
was presently surprised, but in no
wise disconcerted, to find himself face
to face with a painted Sioux. There
by the path side, cropping the dewey
grass, was the trained pony. Here,
Jounging by the trail, the thick blask
braids of halr interlaced with beads,
the quill porget heaving at his mas.
slve throat; the lhenvy blunket slang
negligently, gracefully about his stal-
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ANOTHER INSTANT IT GLEAMED
ALOFT' IN THE MOONLIGHT.

wart form; lis nether limbs and feet
in embroidered buckskin, his long-
lashed quirt in hand; here =tood, al-
most confronting him, as fine a spee-
imen of thie warrior of the plains as
it had been Trooper Kennedy's lot
to see, and se¢ them he hnd—many a8
time and oft,

“How, Jolin,” snid he, with an Irish-
man's ensy insolenee, “Lookin' for a
chanece to steal somethin'—is it?"
And then Kennedy was both amazed
nnd enraptured at the prompt reply
In the fervent English of the far
frontier.

“o to hell, you pock-marked son-
of-a-seut!  Where'd you steal your
whisky ?"

For five seconds Kennedy thonght
he was dreaming. Then, convinced

that he wes awake, an Irishman
scorned and insulted, he dashed into
the attnck. Toth fists shot out from
the brawny shoulders; both missed
the agile dodger; then off went the
blanket, and with two lean, red,
sinewy arms the Sioux had “locked
his foeman round,” and the two were
strnining and swaying in a magnifi-
cent grapple. At arms' length Pat
conld easily have had the best of it,
for, the Indian never boxes; but, in
a bear hug @nd o wrestle, all chunces
favored the Sioux. Cursing and strain-
ing, honors cven on both for a while,
Connanght and wild Wyoming strove
for the mastery, Whisky is n won-
derful starter but a  mighty poor
stayer of a fight. Kennady loosed !
his grip from time to time to batter
wildly with his elinched fists ut such
sections of Sloux anatomy as he!
could reach; hut, at range so close, |
his blows lacked both swing and
steam, and fell harmiess on sinewy
baek and lean, muscular flanks, Then
he tried o CGolway hiteh and trip, but
his lithe antagonist knew a  trick
werth ten of that. Kennedy tried
mmany a time next day to satisfac-
torily aceount for §t, but never
with suceess, Jle  found  himself
speedily ¢un the brond of his back,
gasping for bremth with which teo
keep up his voeal defiance, staring
up into the glaring, vengeful black
eyes of his furious and trinmphany
foeman. And then in eone sudden,
awful moment, he realized that the
Indian was reaching for his kaife.
Another instent it gleamed aloft in
the moonlight, and the poor lad shut
his eyes against the swift and deadly
blow. Curses changed to one word-
less prayer to heaven for pity and
help. He never saw the glittering
blade go spinning through the air.
Vaguely, fainting, he heard a stern
young voice ordering “Hold, there!™
then another, a silvery voice, erying
something in a strange tongue, ond
was conscious that an unseen power
bad loosed the fearful grip on his
thront; next, that, obedient to that
same power—ome he dare not ques-
tion—the Indian was struggling slow-
Iy to his feet, and then, for a fow
seconds Kennedy soared away into
cloudland, knowing naught of what
wes going on about him. \When he
came to agnin, he heard a confused
murmur of talk about him and grew
dimly aware that his late antagonist
was standing over him, panting still
and slightly swaying, and that an
officer, a young athlete, was saying
rebukaful words, - Well he knew-him,
as what trooper of the —th did not?
—Lieut. Deverly Field; but, seeing
the reopened eyes it was the Indian
ogain who sought to speak. With
uplifted hand he turned frum the
rescuer to the rescued. .
[T Be Caztinued])
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ELECTRICAL GAMBLING,

Wires Used In Operatihy the Game
of Keno in the Metropalla
of Texas. -

“Gambling by electricity s the lat-
est fad In the west,” sald a touristwho
recéntly returned from a western trip,
reports the New Orleans Times-Dem-
ocrat, “In this progressive age 1 am
not easily surpriged, but when I came
upon this latest application eof that
sllent and Invisible force to a game
of charnce I had to pinch myself to see
it I was awake. But, coming down to
rock bottom facts, it fs not at all sur-
priging that electricity should be used
in conducting a game of chance, T
found, after reflection, that my sur-
prise was that it had not become a
common thing Instead of presenting
the aspect of something extraordin-
ary.

“In this day, Indeed, electricity Is
used for everything, from curing
dyspepsia to propelllilg did alifship or
a submarine bodt, dnd thé timé is ngt
far distant, perhaps, whed electrie
bank cashiers or baseball umpireswill
be sold at moderate cost or found at
a bargdin in second-hand stores. A
few days ago I visited San Antonlo,
the metropolis of Texas, where the
inclinations of the people are para-
mouni fo law and the ordinary re-
strictions rest but lightly on the citl-
zen. The people of that town enjoy
more liberty than any people 1 have
ever encountered, A catholleity of
gentiment prevalle every sphere, and
what would be an unusual thing In
other cvitles does not even excite com=
ment except from strangers,

“l walked into "a big gambling
house, andl was almost speechless for
a moment ol geeing & ilumber of
women seatetl at d kero table. Bul I
was sbon told that it was a very
common thidg, It wads in this place
that the game of keno Is played with
clectriclty. Two and 300 people can
play at the same time by means of
the apparatus. The players are seited
at two long tables on either side, At
the end of the hali is a large rack
which 18 eonnected by eloctrie wires
with a buttonboard or keyvboard. As
the dealer turns the cards, Lhe opera-
tor touches thig or that button or Loy,
and a number falls In the rick cor-

responding to each Ley or button
pressed and to the cards, as they are [
turned from the deek, The numbers
are clearly visible to each player at
the two long tables. The [uh'.‘mm;:cl
afforded is that any number of peaple
can play st the game at the same
time, I am told that the system has '
proved lLighly salisfactory, When (he |
Auna Ifeld compnuy was in  San
Antonlo the gipls almost braoke tha |
bank playing keno. Il {s a question
in my mind now as {o how far

reach It is to playing poker or shoot- b

ing crapa by slectricity.”

Salmon Microle,

Since the rescarches of the late Prof
Huxley the well-known salmon diseage
has always been regarded ag cansed by
the attack of fungus. Mr, Hume Patter-
son has reeently conducted a research
for the Fishery Board of Scotland and
has come (o the conclusion that the
fisease Is due Lo invasion of the tlssues
of the fish by a speclal bacillus, which
gains access through some abrasicn or
ulceration of the skin, When the skin
af the fish is In a heallhy state the
dizease {3 evidently not contracted, The
bacilll remain alive in the dead fish,
which therefore prove a source of in-
feetlon. They khould be removed and
burned as scon ag they are cbserved —
N. Y. Herald.

Streetn of Nig Cltles,

Philadelphia has 1,640 miles of streets
and 480 of street raflways. St Louls
has 875 miles of atreets and 221 of street
rallways, and Bosion has 485 miles of

353 miles of sireet rallways; Cleveland,
with 500 miles of streets, has 218 miles.
The figures for other citiesare: Buffalo,
gtreets, 650 miles, railroads, 293; San
Francisco, streets, 750, rallroads, 258;
Cincinnatl, streets, 630, railroads, 208;
Pittsourg, streets, 190, rallroads, 172,
and New Orleans, streets, 700, railroads,

Smugxling on Motor Cars.

Motor cars have sprung into great
popularity among the gentry who smug-
gle contraband goods aver the frontier
between France and Belgium. The cars
come along loaded down with tobacco
and llguors. When the frontier is ap-
proached full speed is put on and the
smugglers get across before the customs
officers quite know what has happened.
Most daring feats of automobiling are
recorded. Sometimes barricades are
built in the roads and the cars take Lo
the open fields at full speed, risking {he
Iife und limbs of the drivers.—london
Waws.

THE GENERAL MARKETS.
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YOUTH AND AGE.

There In a Material Difference That
Is Not Always Ap~
parents

Muitre Labori, the nofed French advo-
eate who defended the Humberts, is mot
remarkable in Paris so much for the slo-
quence as for the neatness and the polish

his speeches, )

An American journalist lieard Labori
in court one day, He says the advocate's
address was full of grace, wit, tenderness.
He quotes n Quaafa relating to old ange
wliperein Labori, with a emile, said;

‘Old age—we shall none of us quite un- |*

derstand that until wé have nfrined to it
—for no one of us, here, is old; But the
other day 1 visited my~unele, 4 very aged

man,
“o"What in it like, uncle,” I said, ‘to b

“And mf uncle answered; 5

“fI¢ is like this: When one is young,
one's polite nttentions to women are taken
for declarations of love; but when one is
old, one’s declarntions of love are token
for polite attentions,””

——e et
For a Bad Bacl,

Babra, Montang, Oct. 10th.—A great
many inen i this ticighborhood used to
eomplain of pains in the back, hut now
geartely one tin be found who has any
such trouble, J

Mr. Gottliely 3ill is_largely responsible
for the imrmi’mncnt for 1t was he who
first of all found the 1'L~mutl[v for tlis
Backache, He has recommended it to all
his friends and neighbom, and in every
case it _has had wonderful success,

CMr, Mill says:—

“For many yenrs I had been troubled
with my Kidneys and pains in the small
of my back. 1 tried many medicines but
did not derive any benefit until last fall,
when I hought n dozen hoxes of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills. After using them a few
duys 1 bvfnn to improve, my back quit
aching and 1 felt better and ‘stronger all
around.

“L will keep them in the house right
along, for in my opinion they are the best
medicine in the morket Lo-day, and if my
mek should bother me ngain, 1 will use
nothing else,” -

Wanttanno—""1 wonder It Gabsky will re-
bite for me #t my little party this even-
ing?”  Duzno—"'He will tnless you know
komd as vet ihidiscovered way Lo prévent
him."—Baltimore Ametican.
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REMINISCENCES OF CHICAGO'S BARS
LY DAYS:

How the First Freight Was Shipped
to the City By Rulil.

“As a live stack murkot, Chicago stands
sccond to none,” said a well-known dealer,
“The figures for 1002 show that almost
eight million head of sheep, over four mil-

| lion hogs, a hundred thousand horses, a

quarter million calyes and three million
cattle were brought to the Chicago market
lust year by the big railroads that reach
out, like The Chicngo & Northwestern,

| into the cattle ranges and feeding grounds

all vver the weat, The reports show 278,-
100 earlonds of live stock received here in
1902—quite o growth for the 57 yenrs sinco
the fivsb shipment,”

The stockman ruminated a  moment,
“That first shipmient was queer; how,
wasn't it?" he continued. “Did you sed
that little account of it in the iml“.rﬁ the
other day? Young Millican Hunt, now
over £0 yveprs old, had started across the

rairies to market with a sled looad of
iopgs and when he got across the es
Plaines River he found there was no snow
on which to druw his pigs the rest of the
journey.

“Ihiat swas in '48, the year the Galena
road, now The Chicago & Northwestern,
built its first ten miles; and young Hunt
made a dicker with the crew of a con-
struction train, loaded his porkers on the
train, and rode into Chicago trivmphant,
behind the little old *Pioneer.”

“Was you ever out to the Field Colum-
hinn Museum?” he continued. “Well, you
should go out there some day nud zee that
old locomotive, Nhe stands for a_ goo
?l'rnl from Chicago's point  of  view.—

rought in the firat load of live stock, and
the day the road was opened and the
Mayor and the big men of the town were
trying the novelty of a ride on the first
regular  train, she pulled the first rail
slupment of grain into town.

“They tell me, now,” he went on, “that
last year that load of hogs had grown to
over 65.000 carloads of live stock brought
into Chicago over The Northwestern Line
alone, and instead of one wagon load of
wheat The Northwestern brought over 30,
000,000 bushels of grain to the city.”

However, in tuking wings, money enn't
well help but make more or less of a stir.
—Detroit Free Press.
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Here Is the Evidence

That the Great Southwest is full of money.
multing  possibilities—our booklets on
“Beavtiful Indian Territory,” “Texas,”
“The Golden Square,” “Business Chances,”
and others equaily as interosting, which
will be mailed yon on rer:ei|\||. of two-cent
stamp, Address GEORGE MORTON, G.
: . A, M, K. & T, Ri.. Buite I,
Wainwright Bldg,, St. Louis, Mo.

. Old Gentleman—*“Waiter, this meat is
like leather!” “Yes, sir. Saddle of mut-
ton, sir!"—DPunch.

Stopa the Cn-ﬁ_xh
and works off the cold. Laxative Brome
Quinine Tablets. rice 25 cenga
The wind biows nothing off but with-
ered leaves.—Ilam's Hurn
Piso's ('are for Consumption is an infallj:
ble medicine for coughs and colds.—N. W,
Samuel, Ovean Girove, N, J,, Feb, 17, 1000,
RO a2
Bome sins show a soft head rather than
a hard heart.—Ram's Horn.
et
Putnam Fadeless Dyes are fust wo light
and washing.
—— it
A man is apt to feel put out when he g
taken ih.—Chicago Daily News.

d To Bear.
J. W. Walls, Superin-
tendent of Streets ol
Lebanon, Kentucky,
living on East Maln
Street in that city, says:

“With my nightly rest broken, ow-
ing to irregularities of the kidneys,
suffering intenzely from severe pains
in the small of my back and through
the kidneys, and amnnoyed by painful
passages of abnormal secretions, life
was anything but pleasant for me.
No amount of doctoring relieved this
condition, and for the reason that
nothing seemed to give me even lem-
porary relicf, I became about dis-
couraged. One day 1 noticed in the
newspapers the case of 4 man who
was afilicted as 1 was and was cured
by the use of Doan's Kidney Pllla
His words of praise for this remedy
were s0 sincere that on the strength
of his statement I went to the Hugh
Murrey Drng Co's store and got &
boz 1 found that the medicine was
exactly as powerful a kidney remedy
as represented. 1 experienced gquick
and lasting rellaf. Doan's Kidney
pills will prove a blessing to all suf-
ferers from kidney disorders who will
give them a fair trial”

A FREE TRIAL of this great kid-
ney medicine which cured Mr. Walls
will be malled to any part of the
United Staies on application. Ad-
dress Foster-Miiburn Co., Baffalo, N.
Y. For sale by all -drugsists; price
§0 cents por box,

Mrs. Anderson,

a pro

oman " of Jacksonville, Fla,, daughter of
Recorder of Deeds, West, who witnessed
her signature to the following letter, praises

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

#Dean Mrs, Prvgnay: — There are but few wives and mothers who
have not at times endured agonies and such pain as only wemen kaow.
1 wish such women knew the value of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. It is 4 remarkable medicine, different in action from any

1 ever kiiew and thoroughly reliable,

« 4T have geen cases where women dootored for years without perma-
nent bencﬂ%;)vho were cured in less than three months after taking your

Yegetable

mpound, while others who were chronic and incurable

came onb eured, happ{, and in perfect health after a thorough treatment

with this medicine
benefit,
the entire system,

have never used it myself without gaining great

A few doses restores my strength and appetite, and tones up
Your medicine has been tried and found true, hence

1 fully endorse it.”=—Mzs. R. A. ANDERSON, 226 Washington 8t, Jack-

sonville, Fla,

Mrs. Reed, 2425 E, Cumberland 8t., Philadelphia, Pa., says :
P “Dear Mrs. Prwgnmam:—1I fecl it my duty
to write and tell you the good I have received
from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Coms=

pound.

“] have been a great sufferer with female
trouble, trying different doctors and medicines
with ro benetit. Two fy.‘zu.m ago I went under

an operation, and it le

t me in a very weak"

condition, I had stomach trouble, backache,
keadache, palpitation of the heart, and was very

s -

E 1]
LA
i

nervous; in fact, I ached all over. I find
yours is the only medicine that reaches

7 such troubles, and would ckeerfully rec-
ommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to all suffering women.”

When women are troubled with irregular or painful menstruation, weak-
ness, leucorrhcea, displacement or ulceration of the womb, that bearing-down
fecling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache, flatulence, general debility,

indigestion, and nervous prostration, t.he{
and true remedy. Lydia E., Pinkha

removes such troubles,

should remember there is one tried
s Vegetable Compound at once

The experience and testimony of some of the most noted
women of America go to prove, beyond a question, that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound will correct all such trouble at
once by removing the cause and restoring the organs to a healthy
and normal condition. If in doubt, write Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass, as thousands do. Her advice is free and helpful.

No other medicine for women in the world has received such wides

spread and unqualified endorsement.
Refuse to buy any substitute.

FORFEIT If we cannot forthwith produce the original latters and sl of
above mulmnnials. which will prove their absolute genuineness. Enstmey
Lydia E, Pinkhrm

record of cures of female troubles.

No other medicine has such a

Iadicine fin., Tenn, WWaer,

$5000

sales are over TEN

just a 10c box.

are not pleascd we pay i:;ur
gists, Sample and booklet
Chicago or New York,

|

Cascarets do good for so man
Don't put it off!

Millions Use

CASCARETS. Surﬁrislng, isn’t it, that within three years our
ILLION boxes a year? That proves merit.

others, that we urge you to try
Do it to-day.

CANDY CATHARTIC

When you ask for Cascarets, don't let the dealer substitute some-
thing else. Thereisnothing else as good as Cascarets, and if you

mon
free.

10¢, 95¢, 50¢, all drug-

ey back.
Remedy Co,,

Address Sterling

{ Best for the Bowels

Bromo-Seltzer

Promptly cures all

'Headaches

o

ON RAINY-DAYS WEAR
1OWERy Waterproof
iwi§ee OILED
751 CLOTHING
BLACK or YELLOW.
T MAKES EVERY DAY COUKY

ST At ot fhe awmsbed

Loy furwest puscweteed. Sul pour degter. [T b8
e gy g, wnd for prusy S8 of
Sebers, fuwn, Wem. De-ve Commen,

- G B

W. L. DOUCLAS
°3.2&*3 SHOES EE

!nmntr:txwﬁloﬂ




