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1 SHOT FOUR

Lillie De Marco and Three
Others Captured Following
Holdup and Murder In
New Jersey.

Phifadeiphia, Oct. 7.-—Subjected ta
the third degree at detective headquar-

ters for hours, Lillie I2e Marco, the al-
leged 19 year old girl chief of a band of
robberg, who yesterday held up the au-
wnm\)i}o of A. J. Rider, president of the
New Jersey €Cranberry (irowers' asso-
ciation at Athion, N. J., a desolate
hamlet 10 miles from Hammonton, N,
J., wounded him, his daughter and an-
other mawr aixd killed his brother, Hen-
ry D. Rider, of Howell, Mich.,, made
damaging admissions at noon today,
according to Captain Tate, of the de-
tective bLurean,

The girl admitted that she and three
men companions had motored from this
city and were at Athion, N. ., at the
time of the shooting. She admitted she
she had heard several shots after the
chaufleur of the antomobile had stopped
his car not far from the spot where a
number of men said to have Dbeen
masked, held up Rider's ear in an at-
tempi to steal the pay roll of $5,000 be-
ing taken to the 300 employes at Rid-
er's cranberry hogs,

Guiseppo Russo, an intimate friend
of the Do Murco girl, the police say,
Frank Vessela, the chauaffeur :
Ladona, the three other prisoners held
here in connection with the erime were
similarly grilled today and admitted
they had tmken an early morning ride
from this city to Hammonton. They
also admitted they had been at  the
spot indicated by the DeMarco girl,

The circumstances of the tracing and
capture in this city read like fiction.
Following the hold up, the vpandits dis-
appearcd Mto the woods, where they
are said to have hidden their auntomo-
bile. Pate decreed that one of the 1i-
cense s should fall froin the car as
they fled. This was recovered by a cit-
fzen and turned over to detectives who
arrived on the scene from Mount Holly,
N.J. Tbe Philadelphia police, with thig
clue, macde the arrvest late last night.

e AP -

CF TALK
S REVIVED

Gerard on Way From Berlin
With Reqguest to Wilson to
Use Good Offices, Is
Report.

New York, Oct. 6 —The New York
Nev ;

Evening VPost today publishes a story

saving that it has been learned from

a trustworthy source that Ambassador
James W. Gerard, now on his way back
from Cermany, will lay before Presi-
dent Wilson a request that the presi-
dent use his good offices in suing for
peace with the allies.

“Germany hasg definitely decided to
apply (o President Wilson.” the article
reads, "to use his good offices in suing
for peace with the allies. This was
learned today from sources in a posi-
tion to have absolutely trustworthy in-
formation on these matters

“1t is understood that  Ambassador
J.omes W. Gerard, who is on his way
over here, will lay the Kkaiser's re-
quest; before President Wilson within
a week. * * * It is a fact, however
positively it may have been denied ofs
fi.ially, that the possibility of Presi-
dent Wilson acting as mediator Las
been discussed by German officials withk
Ambassador Gerard. It is therefore by
no means surpriging that the reporta
now falke definite shape in connection
with Mr. Gerard’s trip to this country.”

Ambassador Gerard is on board thae
steamship I'rederik V11 due in New
York about Tuesday next.
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M'CORMICK IS SUED
BY JEREMIAH O'LEARY

Head of Truth Society Would
Find Out If ‘“Hyphenate”
Is Libelous Term.

New York., Oct. 7.—Vance C. Mc-
Cormick, chairman of the democratie
national committee, announced that he
had Heen served with a summons of :
guit of '$50,000 hrought against him hJ
Jeremiah A. O'leary, president of the
Americanm Truth society. Mr. McCor-
mick said he had not been apprised,
however. of the charges upon whick
the suit was based.

Mr. O'Ieary declared that he insti-
tuted tlie action to find out first
whether hyphenism, as it is called, is
libelous and, second, whether it is con-
sistent with Americanism.

Mr. O'Teary said he resented a state-
ment attributed to Mr. McCormich
criticising him for sending an “insult-
ing message’” to President Wilson. In
that message Mr. O'Leary criticised the
president for not enforcing American
rights against Great Britain, and in-
formed Mr. Wilson that he would not
vote for the reelection of the president
Mr. Wilson replied that he would ‘‘feel
deeply mortified to have you (My
O'Leary) or anybody like you, vote for
me.” adding, ‘‘since you have access
te many disloyal Americans and 1 have
not [ will ask you to convey this mes-
sage'to them.”
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¢ BOARD IS FAVORABLE 3
S G +
i Washington, D. C., Oct. 6.— 4
4 That the new eight-hour com- 4
4 sion named by President Wilson 4
4 will make the most favorable 4
4 report possible on workings of 4
4 the law is the comment here. 4
4 General Goethals, before con-
4 gress ‘ncted, issued an eight- 4
4 hour order for canal zone train- +
4 men. Interstate Commerce +
4 Commissioner Clark, an lowa +
4 man, was grand chief of the +
4 conductors, and George Ruble 4
4 is an administration man. :
<+
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CHAPTER 1.

Cyril Gordon had been seated at his
desk but 10 minutes and was deep in
the morning’'s nail
£n urgent message from hig chief, sum
moning him to an immediate aundience
in the inner office,

The chief had keen blue eyes and
shaggy evebrows, He never wasted

had more weight than of most other
men in \Washington.

There was the briefest of good-morn-
ing gleams in his nod and glance, but
he only said

“Gordon, can you take the Pennsyl-
vanig train for New York that leaves
the station in 32 minutes?"”

The voung man was used to abrupt
questions from his chief, but he caught
his breath, mentally surveying his day
as it had been planned

“Why, sir, I suppose 1 could-—if
NeCessary —'" Hea hesitated,

“lt is necessary,” said the chief curt-
ly, as I that settled the matter.

“But—half an hour!” ejaculated Gor.
don in dismay. 1 could hardly get to
my rooms and back to the station. 1
don't sce how Isn't there a train o
little later?”

“Later train won't do. Call up your
man on the
your bag uand meet you at the station
in 20 minutes, You'll need evening
clothes, Can yon depend on your man
to get your things quickly without
fail?”

There was that in the tone of the
chief that caused Gordon to make no
further demur.

“Sure!” he responded with his usuul

it is

ning clothes?" he questioned curiously,
*Yes, evening clothes,” was the curt
answer, "and evervthing you'll need for
daytime for a respectable gentleman of
lvisure-—a tourlst, you understand.”
Gordon perceived that he was being
given a mission of trust and finport-
ance, not unmixed with mystery per
haps, He was new in the secret service,
and it had been his ambition to rise in
his chief's good graces., He rang the
telephone bell furiously and called up
the number of his own apartmnents, giv
ing his muan orders in a breeczy, decisive
tone that caused a look of satisfaction

chief's eyes,

Gordon's wateh was out and he was
telling his man on just what car he
must tVa the apartments for the sta-
tion ¢ chief noted It was two cars
ahead of hat would hitve been neces-
gary. His gray head gave an alimost im-
perceptible nod of
pis eyes showed that he was content
with his selection of a man.

“Now, sir,” sald Gordon, as he hung
up the receiver, “I'm ready for orders.”

Well, you are to go to New York,
and take o cab for the Cosmopolis hotel
~-Vvour room there is alveady secured by
wire, Your nime is John Burnham. The
name of the hotel and the number of
your room are on this memorandum.
You will find awaiting you an invita-
tion to dine this evening with a Mr
Holman, who knows of you as an expert
jn coede reading. Our men met him on
the train an hour ago and mrranged that
e should invite you. He didn't know
whom they represented, of course. He
has already tried to 'phone you at the
fiotel about coming to dinner tonight.
He knows you are expected there hefore
tvening. Here is a letter of introduction
to him from a man he knows. Our men
t.ot that also, It is genuine, of course,

Last night a message of national im-
wortance, written in cipher, was stolen
rom one of our men before it had been
tead, This {8 now in the nands of Hol-
t.an, who is hoping to have you de-
eipher it for him and a few guests who
will be present at dinner, They wish to
pse it for their own purposes, Your
pommission is to get hold of the mes-
taze and bring it to us as soon 48 pos-
tihle. Another message of very different
‘mport. written upon the same kind of
naper, is in this envelope, with a trans-
ation for you to use In case you have
o substitute a message. You will have
O use your own wits and judgment.
Jhe main thing is, get the paper, and
velt buck with it, with as little delay as
possible. Undoubtedly your life will be
n danger should it be discovered that
vou have made off with it. Spare no
are to protect yourself and the mes-
dage, at a'l hazards. Remember, 1 said,
And the message, young man! 1t means
tmuch to the country.

“In this envelope is money-—-all you
will probably need. Telegray:h or 'phone

y this address if vou are fn  trouble.
‘lr:nv on us for more, if necessary, also
tarough this same address, Here is the
tode you can use in case you find it
necessary to telegraph. Your ticket is
nlready bought. I have sent Ciarkson
to the station for it, and he will meet
you at the train. You can give him
jnstructions in case you find you
hive forgotten anything, Take
your mail with you, and telegraph back
order to your stenographer. 1 think
that is all. Oh, yes, tonight, while vou
are at dinner, you will be called to
he '‘phone by one of our men. If you
are in trouble, this may give you op-
yortunity to get away, and put us wise.
You will find a motor at the door now,
waliting to take you to the station. If
your man doesn’t get there with your
things, take the train, anyway, and buy
some more when you get'to New York.
Don't turn aside from your commission
for anything. Don’'t let anything hin-
der you! Make it a matter of life and
death! Good morning and good luck!”

The chief held out a big, hairy hand
that was surprisingly warm and soft
considering the hardness of his face
and voice, and the young man grasped
it, feeling as if he were suddenly being
plunged into waves of an unknown
depth and he would fain hold to this
strong hand.

He went out of the office quietly
enough, and the keen old eyes watched
him knowingly, understanding the
beating of the heart under Gordon's
well fitting business coat, the mingled
elation and dread over the commission.
But there had been no hesitancy, no
question of acceptance, when the na-
ture of the commission was made
known. The young man was ‘“game.”
He would do. Not even an eyelash had
flickered at the hint of danger. The
chief felt he would be faithful even in
the face of possible death.

Gordon's man came rushing into the
station just after he reached there him-
self. Clarkson was already there with
the ticket. Gordon had time to scrib-
ble 4 message 10 Julla Bentley, whose

when there came |

as if he might not have heard aright. |
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! perfumed scrawl he had read on the

way down. Julia had bidden him to
her presence that evening He could
not tell whether he was relieved or
sorry to tell her he could not come. It
began to look to him a good deal as if

| he would ask Julia Bentley to marry

him some day, when she got tired of
playving all the others off against him,

! and he could make up his mind to sur-

words. vyet these words when spoken |

render his freedom to any woman,

He bought a paper and settled him-
self comfortably in the parlor car, but
his interest was not in the paper, His
strange commission engaged all  his

i thoughts, He took out the envelope
feontaining instructions and went over

‘thing that his chief had told

the matter, looking curiously at the cl-
pher message and its  wranslation,
which, however, told him nothing. It

was the old chief's way to Keep the |
him half a dollar to hold ihe dog, and
FSprang on board.

safer for both message and messenger |
that bhe did not Kknow the full import |

business himself until such time as he
chose to explain. Doubtless it was

of what he wias undertaking.

Gordon carefully noted down every-
him,
comparing it with the written instruc-

' tions in the envelope; arranged in his

phone 'ell him to pack |
| ¢ided to trust

business like tone, as he strode to the |
phone, His daze was passing off, “love- | ) / {
| her from Philadelphia, he reread Julia |
angular |

| of her other admirers;

to settle about the fine wrinkles of the |14 :
| zirl, and evervbody liked her.

ommendation, and | > :
CopmEposLon) | all his friends.

mind just how he would proceed when
he reached New York; tried to think
out a good plan for recavering the sto-
len message, but could not; and so de-
the inspiration of the
moment. Then it occurred to him to
clear his overcoat pockets of any let-
ters or other telltale articles and stow
them in his suit case. e might have
to leave his overcoat behind him. So
it. would be well to have no clues for
anyone to follow.

Having arranged these matters, and
preparced a few letters with notes for

tend of

Gordon walked nervously uy and
down the grass at the side of the _tr.'x(‘k.
looking anxiously each way for sign of

fthe wrecking train.  The thought of

Julia did occur to him, but he put it im-
patiently away, for he knew just how
poorly Julia would bear a delay on a
journey even in his company. He had
been with her once when the engine
got off the track on a short trip down
to a Virginia house-party, and she was
the most impatient creature allve, al-
though it mattered not one whit to any

Lof the rest of the party whether they
3

mide merry on the train or at their
friend’s house. And yet, if Julla were

Lanything at all to him, would not he

like the thought of her companionship
now?

A great white dog hobbled up to him
and fawned upon him as he turned to
g0 back to the truin, and he laid his
hand Kindly upon the anfmal’'s head,
and noted the wistful eyes upon his
face. He was a noble dog, and Gordon
stood for a moment fondling him. Then
he (urmed impatiently and tramped
biack to the car again, But when he
reached the steps he found that the dog
had followed him.

Gordon frowned, half in annoyance,
halt in amusement, and sitting down on
a log by the wayside he took the dog's
pink nozzle into his hands, caressing
the white fur above it gently.

The dog whined happily, and Gordon
meditated. How long wwould the train
wait? Would he miss getting to New
York in time for the dinner? Would he
miss the chance to rise in his chief's
good graces? The chief would expect
him o get to New York some other way
if the train were delaved low long
ought he to wailt on possibilittes?

All at once he =aw the conductor an+l
trainmen coming buck hurriedly. icvid-
ently the train was about to start. With
a final kindly stroke of the white head,
he cidled 2 workmen neurby, handed

He had scarcely settled himself into
his chair, however, before the dog canie
& up the aisle from the other
the car, and precipitated himself

viuddily and noisily upon him,

his stenographer, to be mailed back to |

lentley's note, When every

line of her tall script was imprinted on |

his memory, he tore the perfumed note

into tiny pieces and dropped them from |

the car window,

The question was, did he or did he
not want to ask Julia Bentley to be-
come his wife? He had no doubt as
to what her answer would be. Julia
had made it pretty plain to him that
she would rather have him than any
though she did
like to keep them all attendant

npon !

her. Well, that was her right so long |
as she was unmarried. e had no

fault to find with her. She was a fine
Also,
she was of a good family, and with a
modest fortune in ber own right. ISv-
erybody was taking it for granted that
they liked each other. It was time he

wias married and had a real home, he |

supposed,
seemed to have g0 great a charm for
To his eyes, it had as
vet taken on no alluring mirage effect,
He had never known a real home, more
than his quiet  bhachelor apartments

!were to him now, where his man or-

dered evervthing as he was told, and the
meals were sent up when wanted., He
had money enough from his inheritance
to make things more than comfortable,
and he was deeply
profession he had chosen.

it was high time, of course. But did

whatever that was--that |

With haste and perturbation Gordan
hurried the dog to the door and tried to
fling him off, but the poor creature
pulled back ang «lung to the platform
yelmng piteously.

Just then the conductor eame from
the other car and looked at him curi-
ously,

“No dogs allowed in these curs,” he
sald gruffly.

“Well, if you know how (o enforce
that rule I wish you would,” said Gor-
don, “I'm sure I don't know what to
do with hinr"

“Where has he been since you left
Washington?" asked the grim conduc-
tor with suspicion in his eyes.

“I certainly haven't had him se-
cieted about me, a dog of that size,”
ramarked the young man dryly. “Be-
sides, Lo isn't my dog. 1 never saw
hin before till he followed me at the
station I'm as anxious to be rid of
him us he is to stay.”

The conductor eyed the young man
Keenly, and then allowed a grim sense
ol hinmor to appear in one corner of
his mouth.

Got o chain or a rope for him?"” he
asked more syvmpathetically,

“Well, no,” remarked the unhappy
attache of the dog. “Not having had
an appointment with the dog 1 didn't
provide myself with a leash for him.”

“Take him into the baggage car”
sald the conductor briefly, and
ammed his way into the next car.

There seemed nothing else to  be
done, but it was most annoying to he
thus torced on the notice of his fellow
travelers, when  his  commission re-
quired that he be as inconspicuous as
possible

At Jersey City he hoped to escape
and leave the dog to the tender mercies
of the baggage man, but that official
was craftily waiting for him and hand-
ed the animal over to his unwilling
master with a satisfaction ill propor-
tioned to the fee he had received for

lcaring for him.

; S |
interested in the |

Then began a series of misfortunes.

{ Disappointment and suspicion stalked
Still, if he was ever going to marry, |

he want Julian? He could not quite |

make it seem pleasant to think of her
in his rooms when he ceame home at
night tired; she would always be
wanting to go to her endless theater
parties and receptions and dances:; al-
wavs ba demanding his attention. She
was bright and handsome and well
dressed, but he had never made love to
her. He could not quite imagine him-
self doing so. How did men make love,
anyway? Could one call it love when
it was “made” love? These questions
followed one another idly through
his brain as the landscape whirled past
him. If he had stayed at home he would
have spent the evening with Julia, as
she requested in her note, and there
would probably have been a quiet half-
hour after other callers had gone when
he would have staved as he had heen
doing of late, anq tried to find out
whether he really cared for her or not.

Suppose, for instance, they were mar-
ried, and she sat heside him now. Would
any glad thrill fill his heart as he
looked at her beautiful face and realized
that she was his? He tried to look over
toward the next chair and imagine that
the tired, fat old lady with the double
chin and the youthful purple hat was
Julia, but that would not work. He
whirled hig chair about and tried it on
an empty chair. That went better: but
£till no thrill of joy lifted him out of his
sordid =elf, He could not help thinking
about little trying details. The way
Julia looked when she was vexed. Did
one mind that in the weman one loved ?
The way she ordered her coachman
about. Would she ever speak so to her
husband? She had a charming smile,
but her frown was—well-—unbecoming
to say the least.

He tried to keep up the fallacy of her
presence, He bought a magazine that he
knew she liked, and read a story to her
(in Imagination). He could easily tell
Liow her black eyes would 8nap at cer-
tain phrases she disliked. He knew just

.what her comment would be upon the

heroine’s conduct. Jt was an old disput.
ed point between themn. He knew how
she would criticize the hero, and some-
how he felt himself in the hero's place
every time she did it. The story had not
been a success, and he felt a weariness
as he ]Jald the magazine aside at the
call for dinner from-the dining car.
Before he had finished his luncheon
he had begun to feel that though Julia
might think now that she would like to
marry him, the truth about it was that
she would not enjoy the actual life to-
gether any better than he would, Were
all marriages llke that? Did people lose
the glamour and just settle down to en.
dure each other's faults and make the
most of each other's pleasant side, and
not have anything more? Or was he get-
ting cynical? Had he lived alone too

long, as his friends sometimes told him, !

and so was losing the ability really to
love anybody but himself? He knit his
brows, and got up whistling to go out
and see why the train had stopped so
long in this little country settlement,

It was just beyond Princeton, and
they were not far now from New York.
It would be most annoying to be de-
layed so near to his destination, He
was anxious to get things in train for
his evening of hard work. It was nec-
essary to find out how the land lay as
soon as possible.

It appeared that there was a wrecked
frelght aheaqd of them, and there would
be delay. No one knew just how long;
it would depend on how soon the
wrecking train arrived to help.

.

fyvou!"

beside him, and behind him a voice
continually whispered his chief's last
injunction: “Don't let anything hinder

I'rantically he tried first one place
and then another, but all to no effect.
Nobody apparently wanted to care for

| a stray white dog, and his very haste

not let him follow

aroused suspicion. Once he came near
being arrested as a dog thief. e could
not get rid of that dog! Yet he must
him! Would he
have to have the animal sent home to
Washington as the only solution of the
problem?  Then a queer fancy seized
him that just in some such way had

! Miss Julia Bentley been shadowing his

! he had actually this very day

days for nearly three years now: and
been

| considering calmly whether he might

not have to marry her, just because ghe
was so pers<istent in her taking pos-
session of him. Not that she was un-
ladylike, of course; no, indeed! She
was stately and beautiful and had

| never offended. Jut she had always

{ed that he would be her

i
|
f
¢
|

!mind that goes distraught.

quietly, persistently, taken it for grant-
attendant
whenever she c¢hose; and she always
chose whenever he was in the least in-
clined to enjoy any other woman's
company,

He frowned at himself. Was thera
something weak about his character
that a woman or a dog could so easily
master him? Would any other em-
ploye in the office, once trusted with
his great commission, have allowed it
to be hindered by a dog?

(Continued next week.)

War and Insanity,
From the Chicago Evening Post
Dr. Willlam Graham, superintendent of
the Belfast district asylum, [reland. sayvs
“insanity has greatly lessened during the
war period.” Hls statement is sustained
by official statistlcs and by the obrerva-

tion of other ®ritigsh allenista,

The cynic might be tempted to remark
that the madmen are at the front, and any
aberrant minds left at home seem sane in
contrast with the denizens of FKurope's
trenches; but the cynic's comment Is not
the real explanation.

Dr. Graham elaborates his statement by
saying It 1is especially noticeable that
there are many fewer casea of insanity
among women. On the surfmce this may
appear surprising. The grief and anxlety
to which a multitude of wives and mothers
have been subjected might have been ex-
pected to unbalance many minds; that
such has not been trus may be accepted
as sustaining the theory that feminine in-
sanity is largely due to the treadmill
preassure of domestic routine, with its in-
numerable and ceaseless small annoyances
and vexations. From this servitude thou-
sands of women have been liberated by
the war; they have escaped to a freedom
of life and an economic Independence de-
nied them in the days of peace. Bigger
burdens have been thrust upon them,
great sorrows have come to them, but they
have had room and liberty to bhear and
face them.

It I8 the cramped, narrowed, prodded
Health and

| sanity are to be found in freedom, space

and adequate occupation. The lesson is
one not 'merely for Europe, but for all
countries; not merely for the mentul wel-

‘| fare of women, but for that of men. An

ecnlightened clvilization, organized to af-
ford ample opportunity for all and freeing
men and women allke from the cumulative
pressure of life's nagging llls, will soon
lessen the number of asylums necessary
to care for its Insane.

Immaterial.

‘‘Scilentists are now generally agreed
that drunkenness 1s a disease, and that
the man who drinks should be treated
hy a physician.”

“Oh, well most men who drink don’
care who treats tbem.”

CHINA WANTS OUR GOODS!

American Manufacturers Are Meeting
Favorakis Reception at Hande
of drientals.

The (Chinese nre beginning distinet-
iy o favor American goods and re-
gard America as o model from a man-
urfacturing as well as governmental |

|
i

D)

fnmmateriar.

“Seientists are now gonerally agreed

that drunkenness is a
| the the man who drinks

disenge, and
should be

treated by a physician.”
“Oh, well, most men who drink don'g
care who treats them.”

Had It Dver Washington.

[7irst

Thinker-~There's one day [

. c X have it over Washington,
viewpoint, according to Maurice Ben- ! 5 "
I Necond Thinker—TI'm your friend, se
I'll listen to it.
Ifirst Thinker—He could't tell a Be,

jamin, general manager of the Oliver
Import and Export company, Shang-
hal, China. In spite of the famine in
freight, he says, American manuface-
turers are not only gradually tinding
thelr way into China, but ave being
sought by the Orientals,

“The tremendous  disturbances  in
Furope have not failed to leave (races
in China,” he said, “In this the high
freight playea no small
part.  China wonders why so large a |
nation as  America should
mercantile  marine.  In some  lines
where only $10 per ton was pnid be-
fore the war for transporiation from
the  United  States  west coast (o
China, as much as S40 per ton has e
vently heen paid,

riates have

have no

“1 believe the day is not o dis
fant when we will see a new “hina, |
When the 10000000 people there he- |
Zin oo want anachiney,
other

railwnys aad
civilization,
Awmerica will henelit, 11 is a common

requircments ot

crror to think thot the Chinese are !
too inveterately couservative to adaopt '
Weostern civilization. The cost of liy
ing o Chinese in towns where there |
are IMuropeans has probably doubled |
in the st fow yoeurs,”

The Formula Failed. |

Willie had disobeyed again, and his |

mother had sent tor a switeh, ill'u'l:ll'-!

ing that she |
ont."”

“Now,

\UI“:”“'.\.

meant to Cwear him |
Willie,” she demanded  very
“do you know what I'm go-
ing to do with this switeh?”

“Yes'm,”  he  answered  promptly,
“you're zoing (o shake it ot me and
say. ‘Willie Paesons, if you ever do
(hat again 'l switeh you good '™

But she didn't.- - Christinn Herald,

Important to Mothers

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the e
@m |

Signature of

In Use for Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fleteher's Castoria
Out Comes the Truth.

|
1 suppose,”  said

“that |
totched when your |
wile  presented  you  with  this  easy
i on your Lirthday anniversary.”

Singleton,
you were e ,:l_\

“1osure was" oreplicd Wedderly, sad-
Iy. I was tagehed for fifty dollars
to pay for it
Autumrn Melancholy.
The campaign brings o tuneful cheer |
adnee nmore te every spot,
Ihe autumn days which now appear |
Arve wmelancholy-—-not. |

The fermenting power of hrewers
cast has been inereased by five min
1HHoes' exXposure Lo ozone,

[ ¢can,

Munechiester,
hottle famine,

ngland, has a glase

Doan's

0. W,
tived
Decorah,

wias but

Doan's
restored

When Work Is Hard |

That kidnox
is due to the strain put upon the kid-
neys in 2o many occupations, such as:

Jarring and jolting on railroads, ete.

Cramp and strain as in barbering,
heavy lifting, etc.

lixposure to changes of temperature
in iron furnaces, refrigerators, etc,

Dampness ns In tanncries, quarries,
mines, etc.

Inhaling poisonous fumes in paint-
ing, printing and chemical shops,
Kidney  DPills are fine for
strengthening wesk

An lowa Case

Emery, re-
farmer,
lowa, says:
got so bad
get much

wmoulding,

My back
1 couldn't
rest and often had to
be  propped
pillows., The paln was
terrible and it seemed
as if my kidneys were
being torn loose. The
Kidney secretions were
painful in passage nnd
1 lost weight until I
a shadow of
my former
Kidney

health and I haven’t had any kidney
trouble since.”

Get Doan's at Any Store, 50c a Box

DOAN’S HIDNEY

troubles are so common

kidueys.

\West

up with

selfr
Pilly
to good

PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

Consti

pation

I

Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief—Permanent Cure

CARTER’S LITTLE

l q
Examine carefully every bottle of }:YE&IE%I\.:)&?;H
ble - - act surely 4
bul gently on

the liver.
Stop after

| dinner dis-

tress—cure

| indigestion,

| improve the complexion, brighten the eyes.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
Genuine must bear Signature

//m

I'=COLDINHEA D
4 ' |BTANTLY REL(EVED BY THE 010
2l CATARRH SNUFR

& AT ALU'DRUG STORES OR SENT'PREPAID

|25

'ROUGH on RATS" 5 Kass: iy

R-MARSHALLS

BY.WILLIAMS, MFG. CD.. CLEVELAND O

Snvalids

Now in Good Health Through Use
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. Say it is Household

Necessity.
Miracle.

Doctor Called it a

. All women ought to know the wonderful effects of
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Componnd even on
those who seem hopelessly ill. Here are three actual cases:

be without your

B8 Fravk Kxopr, 1642 F

Com

v

Harrisburg, Penn.—“ When I was single I suf-
fered a great deal from female weakness because
my work compelled me to stand all day.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound for that
and was made stronger by its use. After I was
married I took the Compound again for a femals
trouble and after three months I passed what the
doctor called a growth. He said it was a miracle
that it came away as one generally goes under
the knife to have them removed. I never want to
und in the house.” — Mrs.
ton St., Harrisburg, Penn,

I took

Hardly Ablc to Move.

Albert Lea, Minn.—“For about a year I had sharp
my back and hips and was hardly able to move aroun
My head would ache and I was dizz
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

am feeling stronger than for years.

old and am doing my work all alone.
remedies in the house as there ar

me wonderfully,
was always sickl
irregularities.
I would go into consumption.

and I
Now I

ins across
the house.

y and had no appetite. After
Compound. and Liver Puh}

I have a little boy eight mo

I would not be without Eog

e e nonc like them.”— Mrs,
Yosr, 611 Water St., Albert Lea, Minn.

Three Doctors Gave Her Up.

Pittshurg, Penn.—“ Your medicine has nelped
When I was a girl 18 years old I

<ly and_delicate and suffered from
hree doctors gave me up and said

) I took Lydian E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and with the third
bottle began to feel better. I soon becamo regular
ol strong and shortly after I was married.

ve two nice stout healthy children and am
able to work hard every day.” — Mrs. CLEMENTINA]

Duerring, 34 Gardner St., Troy Hill, Pittsburg, Penn. I' -~ e ;
'All women areinvited to write to the Lydia E. Plnkham Medl-
—it will Ve confidential.

elne Co., Lynn,

s for special advico,
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