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Tells Childless Women What
Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound Did for Her

'Iillltm?Wls.—"fl want to gw: o )
& word o r your wonder
L] mdlo );na. We are |

very fond of children
and for a consider-
able time after wi
married 1 feared | |
would not huve any |
om‘nrr to mer weak |
tion, began
taking Lydia E.
Pinkhnms Vege-
table Compound and |
now I have a nice
strong healthy baby
S I can honestly
that I did not suffer much more
my baby was born than I used to
suffer with my periods before | took
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound years ago. 1 give all the creditto
medicine and s nll always racom-
mend it wrr hlgh“\} '—Mrs. H. H. |
JansseN, Millston, Wisconsin,

How can women who are weak and
sicklyexpect or hope to become mothers
of healthy children? Their first duty is |
to themselves, They should overcome
the deran mnnt or debility that is
dragging m down, and strengthen
the antim a{atem. as did Mrs, Janssen,
by hklng E. Pinkham's Vesﬁ

mpuund and then they will
lll a position to give their children the
g of a good constitution.

Used in one Family
over Thirty Years

Bay City, Mich.—"Dr. Plerce's
medicines have been used in my
family for over thirty years and 1
think everyone related to me has
used them and was cured.

“My husband took Dr. Plerce's
Geolden Medlcal Discovery for his
blood and for other complaints, o
did my brother, and it alone did
what was required of it

“I bave taken both the ‘Colden
Medical Discovery' and the 'Favor-
ite Preacription’. Dr. Plerca's mad-
icines have been my ‘famlly doctor’
for years, 1 can recommend them
to all. If directions ares tollowed
they will always do the work' —
MRS. ELIZABETH DENISON, 1608
N. Johnson St

Send 10 cents to Dr. Plerce's In-
walids' Hotel in Buffalo, N. Y., for |
a trial pkg. of any of his remedies. |
— -

Enormous Damage by Rats,

Théeé United States has o rat probe
Jem, and some nstonishing figures are
presented of the annual cost of this
pest, says the Natlon’s Business. |
Indin suffers wore. For there are
large sections of that country where
religlons scruples prevent the killing
of even a rat. Ma), J. C. C, Kun-
hardt of the Indlan medical service
has recently published the results of
his survey of rat damage In India, and
he puts the annual cost nt £1,250,000,-
000, or about one-seventh India’s no-
tional income,
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GENUINE
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TOBACCO

As llne Raised

From Dead

STOMACH PAINS GONE

Eatonlo Made Him Well

“Arter suffering ten jJjong months
with stomach palns, I have taken
Eatonle and am now without any paln
whatever. Am a8 one ralsed from the
dead,” writes A. Percificld.

Thousands of stomach sufferers res

rt wonderful rellef. Their trouble

too much aeldity and gns which
Eatonlc quickly takes up and carries
out, restoring the stomach to =n

healthy, active conditlon. Always enr-
ry a few Eatonles, take one after ent-
ing, food will digest well—you will
feel fine. Blg box costs only a trifle
with your ¢runlu'n s‘uarunlu.
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ChAPTER XIl|—Continued.
—16—

A prod of the six-shooter emphn-
alzed  the command, The sherlit
Jumped.  There was nothing else 1o
do, He was still floundering  nbout
on the inner margin of the pool be-
hind the falls when the PPearibunter
lnnded Hghtly beside him, almost up-
on him, The passage was dark—dnrk
us the inside of a pistol barrel, It
WS 0 very reassuring fact, It meant
that there wus uo eandle burning far
ther ahend In the cave, Fle was in

thine, Making sure of that very im-
portant fact, he thrust the revolver
Into  the holster pocket at his hip,

grasped the sherlft by the collur and
hurried up the passage.

By the same subtle instinet thiat had
geervesd himg the night before, he knew
when he renchedd the polut at which
the passige wildened Into the cave.
There he loosed the sherlff's collar and
struck a mwateh, The sheril canught
hig breath and stared, The horse, the
ecnndle in the eranny, the saddie and
spurs, the feed—all just as it had
been deseribed 1o him,

“I never knew (here was anything
ke thig under Fallen Rock."

“You've probahly the third man that
ever did know It, Pick your steps
neroess those slivers of shale there and
get Into that pocket bhehind the hay.
Hurry! We mustn't show much light,
He's due any minute.”

The one match served, Ro urgently

| did the Pearthunter consider the need
' of haste that before it wns gone they

were crowded well bueck In the pocket
hehind the hay.,

“The Inziant you're convineed 'm
not the Red Mask, andge me, and I'll
glve your revolver buavk, And 1
peedn't tell you that when the time
comes to aet, we've got to net quick.”

The two men had stood in the poek-
et for what must have been half an
hour, and the throb of the Pearlhiunt-
er's wound was becoming almost un-
bearable, when the horse grew sud-
The Pearlhunter sank
low In the cover and pulled the sheriff
down beside him. A match scraped;
a sputtering flame hunted the candle
in the cranny: the cave, the horse,
the jaunty form of the man they awalt-
ed sprang out of the dark.

He came straight to the horse; the
one friend absolutely true to him in
all his dangerous world; the one
friend who still regarded him ns a
gentleman, The horse reached out his
nose to meet him; rubbed hi=z shoulder
with his hend. A moment the man
gave to the caress, then hurried to
the corn sack, lald three ears upon
the rock, and turned to the hay,

Now was the critical Instant. If they
egeaped Wis glance now—! PBut he
was totally unsuspecting. Without
raising his eyes as far as the pocket,
he grabbed up a handful or two of the
brightest struws and turned back to
the horse,

“Short ratlons tonight, Rocket; and
I'll make your tollet while you eat."

He took down from near where the
anddle hung n curry comb and brush
from another of the numerous cran-
nles of the cave and proceeded, with
surprising skill and quickness, to
groom the horse., The task completed,
he laid back the brush and ecurry
comb, and, 1ifting the feet of the horse,
examined them one by one. nnll by
nall, afterwnrd running his hands
down the horse's limbs and lingering
over each joint, finally summing up
the Inspection by listening with no
little cere to the anlmal's breathing.
It was the work of a master, The In-
spection aver, he took the saddle down
from the wall, threw it on the horse,

| drew the girths, hung the bridle on the

horn, unstrapped his spurs from the
buck of the saddle and buckled them
to his heels,

“1 wish I knew,” he muttered, hnlf
to himself, apparently half to his
dumb companion, s he waited for the
animal to finish his supper, “whether
that Pearthunter huas left. Tt looks
like he had. And yet, that's not like
his breed—to cut out. Still, there's
always a chance” He seemed to
meditate: flung up his head with a
bitter grimnce and a toss of his hand,
“Chance!” he growled, “What's life
without its chance! Life! Fluh! A
game of chance—with the cards
stacked, and the devil's deal! Rocket,
you'll earry double tonight. Yellow
curls, eyes llke bluehells and ankles
But high headed—she eame dev-
i1ish nigh shootin® me this afternoon!
But the harder to tame, the better
worth tamin'"

The Pearlhunter was writhing back
in the pocket. his face llke the rock
he erouched agminst; but the sherifl
hadn't nudged him,

The Hed Mask loaked down at the
fast disappearing provender before
the horse. wnlked back nand forth
ncross the enve a time or two, turned
and stood for a moment or two fum-
bling behind the omk root where |t
had heen tled.

“That sheriff.” He straightened,
threw up his head snd laughed bolster
ously, “He conldn’t find a lost ele
phinnt, let nlone a wonderful, wee lit-
tie drop of distliled witchery like
thin™

From the dry clay and shale back
if the onk root he had drawp forth a
ankll plog* hevy WIith the word “this"

-1

he blew the dust off, and pushed in
the catch.  The Hd fipped up. On the
tiny  eushion lay the Blue Moon
twinkling In the eandle-light, not un-
Hite the princess that waked up in the
cuve of the dragon,

At last came the sherifls nudge.
The Pearlhunter quietly pussed his res
volver over, There couldn't have heen
n sound in the act londer than the
deawing of o breath, but somehow It
must have rienched the man by the
horse, There cume o chunge over his
face—a change so slight as to b as
gond ns  lmperceptible: to he felt
rnther than seen,  Nad he so muely ns
glanced toward the pocket back of the
hay, the Pearthunter would have neled
on the Instant., Bat he Jdidn’t glane
that way., Very lelsurely he elosed the
hox, put it in his vest pocket and
looked down to see [ the horse had
Anished his sapper,

The Pearlhunter was in the act of
pressing ngninst the knee of the sherift
In sign that the time had come, when,
totally without a warning sound, with-
onr the slightest preliminnry motion,
there eame a shor from hbehind the
horse that dashed the enndle out. The
xhot was followed by a senfMe of feet.
The Pearlhunter leaped the hay and
charged  through  the dense  dark
strilght ot the horse, It wasu't there,
From the passage came the clatter of
hoofs,

Followed by the stumbling sherlff,
he groped his way ta the mouth of the
pussage. He was Dbarely In time to
hear a splash, and the cliek of steel
upon the rocks of the pool,

CHAPTER XIV.

Man te Man and an Even Draw,

The candle lingered long that night
In the cubin of the three pables. The
old man was more than tusunlly rest-
less. The girl hoversd nhout his chair
constantly,  She succesdsd at st in
goaxing him down in his chnlr, where
he sat groaning; mumbling In his
beard ; and whetting the knife on the
palm of hig hand. She had smoothed
the cushions belind his head nnd

The Merclless Arm Struck Again and
Again,

ctood stroking his face with her hand,
when, without the least warning. the
door flew open, and, sharply outlined
agninst the dark background of the
night, @ man with a red mask over his
face stnlked ncross the thresheld,

He was, of course quite unaware
that the gir! already knew his identity.
That probably explained why he had
put on the mask. It wonld be Impos-
sible to describe the startling trans-
formation it wrought on his sinister
face, From out of all its many ter-
rors the night could not have selected
a more appalling one to fling into the
eabin,

The girl screamed and clung about
the old man In the chair. Her scream
seemed to rouse him. He glanced up,
rubbed nis wide, pitiful eyes, and.
with a wild ery—more that of heast
than man—sprang from the chalr with
a strength that sent the girl reeling.
His sleeping senses seemed to wake,
to recognize the object for which his
ghostly eyes hod searched the woods
for weary years—a bit of red cloth
with n certaln face behind It. His
giant frame seemed to swell with a
gtrength tremendour, He ralsed the
knife and lenped toward the Intruder,

A giant's strength, but with the dis-
ordered unwieldiness of a stricken
mind, The knife barely grazed where
It was meant to kill, Before the gray
glant could recover hiz ponderous
strength to strike agnin, the Red Mask
had him by the wrist, nnd, scemingly
unwilling to risk the sound of n shot,
was raining blows upon his head with
the butt of hig heavy revolver, It was
a horrible thing to see, The girl stood
with laced fngers, helpless with hor-
ror. The first hlow brought the blood
streaming out over the white hair and
dizabled the old man so frightfully
that be ceased the struggle and stood
quivering. But the merclless arm

struck aguin amd agiin until the vast
frmme drooped, shrunk together, the
knife fell from his fugers, his knees
guve way and he sank groaning to the

floor—writhoed, straightensd and lay
still,
The revolver was foul with blood

and gray huir.  The murderer noticed
i, sty wiped It awsy on n corner
of the fullen man's cont, thrust it buck
to his pocker and ropeed the gliel,

The spell was broken, She staried
as If Trom o nightmare and sprang
lviek of the chalr, Like a man |;|-|u.-n-|[
for time, bhe duashed afier her.
the chair between them, she mannged
for & bure mowent to keep beyond his
honds,  He kicked the chalr out of
the  way. She  darted rownrd he
Kitchen door, probably with the hope
of excaping to” the wonids, but he was
too close to her, She whirled toward
the door of the bedroom.  The turn
was fatal. His hands renched hear nod
drove her back Into the corger of the
room at the head of the conch,

She fought us anly 8 womau fights
—for a stake Anfinitely higher than
life itself, Rince time began the earth
hons staged that strugele.  Her dress
was torn, her body bruised, her hands
gradually driven together behind her
bick; o hot wild face nenr her own,
A step crenked the plank at the door,
Her assallunt whirled at the sound and
she sunk panting agalnst the wall,

Just  inside the door, his  hody
erouched forward, his lips tight drawn,
stood the tall form of the Pearlhont-
or,

Things happensd so fast
Instnnt that words are
keep up with them, It was man to
man, amd an even deaw,  The two
shots came so ¢lose together that the
hills out through the open door enught
but one echio, Buat the shot from the door
struck first—n seant little mite of an
Instant first—and farred the alm of
the other a trifle high, The shot from
the corner merely clipped a bandnge
ut the top of the Pearlhunter's shoul-
der, drew a little welt on the skin,
and whistled hurmlessly away Into the
night., The bullet from the door evl-
dently found the core of the tnrget.
The Red Mosk bent backward, The
revolver dropped to his side. He tried
to rulse it aguin; seemed surprised
that he couldn’'t, He lapghed oddly,
und swore; stare] round toward the
girl; gasped and choked, The revolver
slipped from his fingers, He groped
with his hands, as If searching the
pir for It; stageered, enught himself,
tottered, pitched heavily to the floor.

The girl edged out of the corner
past hils body and threw herself upon
the form of the old man. The Pearl-
hunter eased down the hammer of his
revolver, thrust it back into his pock-
et, and stooped beside her. At the
touch of his hand, she raiged her head
and koelt stroking the still face and
crying softly, The Peavihunter opened
the old man's coat and felt over his
henrt,

“He's alive!”

She Iald her face down close and
spoke his name—the only name she
knew. There was no response,

“Help me lift him to the couch,”
the man suid,

They had the old man on the couch,
and the girl hnd run for water, when
the sheriff, who hnd been far out-
stripped by the younger man, dashed
into the cabin, All three worked over
him, The Pearlhunter chafed one
wrist, the sheriff the other, while the
girl bathed his face, washed the blood
out of his halr, and strove to stuunch
its flow by binding up his head in cold
cloths.

Suddenly, withont any warning signs
of returning consclousness, the old
man plucked his hand away from the
Pearlhunter and rubbed it over his
face. His eyes came open, but they
were not the sume eyes. Aud his face
was free from twitching, The girl
stared down upon him in wonder, The
Pearlhunter stooped low and marveled
at the startling transformation. Nei-
ther knew, nor even suspected, until
the doctor explained it days Iater, that
the blows of the revolver butt had
loosened the tiny bit of skull that had
g0 long shuckled his brain—loosened
it at the expense of a far worse hurt,
but undoubtedly loosened It, They
only knew that the eyes were free froin
the wacant stare; that his face was
calm with the light of reason.

He felt again over his face, reemed
astonlshed at the beard. His eyes
calmly gazed up at the girl and stud-
led her a long time,

“"You couldn’t be Dotty?”

His volce was queer, hollow, quaver-
Ing. lilke some =ound from another
world, so long bad It gone unused.

“Oh, Daddy!"

She threw her arms around him and
dropped her head on his breast. He
sat stroking her hair, fionlly raised
her, looked hard at her, rubbed his
eyes and looked agnin.

“You must be Dotty.
chnnged go since morning.”

The girl seemed unable to tell him,
She strove for words, bul none came,
The Pearlhunter drew nearer.

“You've heen—aick a long time, sir”
he sald, “Seven years. And you're
Just getting well again”

The puzzied eyes, suddenly wakened
into a world new and strange, turned
toward h)

in the next
too slow to

But you've

With |

quaintance,” he sald with the stately
puliteness of a day long goue,
1 wsk—1"

“I'm—1"m—"

He Dhesirated, flushed.  The girl
enlm ugain, canme o the rescue

“He's the Penrlhunter, Daddy, He's
been—gond 0 me—slnce yon've Leen
slek.”

The aold mon repched out his hnnd
It seemed heavy for him, The Penrl
hunter grosped it He was startled to
fiod Jr coll
the olg mun's fuce. A pollor
spreading over 1t that was
able—the momentary return to con
selonsness wis but the gleam that, i
the eud of 0 gray day, sometlmes Nares

Wis

sild nothing of it to the givl, who wos
happlly busy aguln with the water and
Iutnddnges,

The sherilf had left the couch and
was squutted over the body of the
follen bandit.  The Pearthunter e
pened to glanee that way., The sheril
beckoned to hilm,

“This feller nin't Jead yet,” he sall
when the Pegrihunter had Jolned hing

The young nmun  stooped over
sprawled rouber, He was still breath-
g,

‘He don't deserve It e sherif
went on, “hut It's only common le
cency to get dlm oup”

He put his arm under the maa and
ralsed  Qlm, wlitle the Pearlbunte
brought dsdamp ¢loth from the basin
by the couch, and wiped his faee The
touch of théscold ¢loth fullled him,

“Water!" 4e mumbled, husky and
striined,

The girl had thened and was looking
on: 8he ran to the kKitehen and brooght
n cupful. The Peariliunter held It 1o
the man's Hps e coulda’t swallow,
but the touch of the waler seemed 1o
revive blm, e opened his eyes and
stared, ke o man trying to make out
objects In & very dine light, Lis eyes
caught the glitter of the sherlMs starp,
frowned, raised, found the Pearlhuntey
and stralned hard at him,

vAnd It was— u cussert Warbrition
—that got me at last!”

“Who speaks the name of Warbrile
ton?" came w hoarse volee from the
vouch.

The dying bandit started,
eyes toward the sound.

“What was that! That volee!"™

The Pearlhunter eaught the foot of
the conch and movedl It around se the
two fast sinking men could see epch
other. No gooner hnd the grar glant
on the couch caught u glisnpse of the
man on the floor than, with & grest
ery, he tried to rise. His utmost
strength only served to bring hiey part-
Iy up on an elbow.—and that only with
the Pearlhmnter's ald,

“Martin  Redmond!™ he erle—nand
almonst [nstantly :  “Where Is shet
The woman you distalned? And tha
boy? Tell me!
to tear It out of your cursed throat!”

The dying robber fixed his falling
eyes on the couch. Only God knows—
who giveth his grace to the just and
to the unjust—how bhe found streegth
for further words,

rolled his

Lis lips. “She was not distained. T
wis nll & mistake. | let you think It
because 1 hated you—hecause I luved
her—because she loved you and not
me. Twenty years she's roved these
rivers, pure as the dew at dawn, She
sleeps tonight in n grave four days old
ut Fallen Hoek."”
i He picked up his hand from whers
it sagged down upon the floor, carried
it at great labor to his bosom, furibled
under the faney vest, drew forth a
pleture and Iaid it sgainst his lips
The Pearlhunter snatched It away The
nction brought the picture near the old
mun. He selzed it, held it an instant
before his eyes, and with a deep groan
laid It against his bosom.

“And the boy?" he cried to the max

on the floor. “The boy?"’
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Good Angel” Unappreclated.

Muany times our best angels are not
appreclated. The very fact that we
are so accustomed to thelr ministry
makes them commonplace, BRIl wag
handy man at a certain college. Ha
didn't get rich on what he did but he
knew more about things {han any one
there. He just nsturlly took the re
sponsibllity for everything. But ne
one apprecinted him.  In fact he be
came samething of a Joke and every
body took occaslon to shove off re
sponsibility on him knowing that he
eould be counted on putting anything
through that he undertook. So they
worked the willing horse until he was
pleked up by n more app<iative con
cern and the college .ont » Jood angel
Incidentally 1 might ndd, two men and
n typist are doing the same work,
Grit.

Jud Tunkine,

Jud Tunkins says he doesn’t bellevs
there s any llon or tiger or other wild
animal as dangerous to human lite a
a young woman who Is showing off e
a rich uncle how fast she can rup he
new automobile.

In travellng niong the path of |

4 a good plas 1o kegp te the *iv’
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“1 baven't the plensure of your ac |

Muy |

He glineed bustily Inte |

Tnmmistnk |

out between sundown and dark. He !

| Kilmer's Swamp-Root is due to the fact,

| nary

I've still the strength |

' CREAM FOR CATARRH

“Warbritton—!" e muttered the |
name husklly, the bloody froth upor |

R

Aspirin

You must say ‘‘Bayer”
Warning! Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets,
you are not getling genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians for 21 years and proved safe by millions.
Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of

Aspirin," which contiins proper
Pain, Toothache, Neuralgia,
Handy 4in boxea of 12 tadlets cont

Rheumatism,

directions for Colds, Headache,
Neuritis, Lumbago.

but a few cents—Larger packages.

Aapirin le ke trade mark of Bayer Manufacturs of Monoacetioncilanter of Salicylicactd

What Cetained Him, |

*“Thought you were golng out to be |
shaved?' seid the

*Yps, wlr, I've been shaved,”
the meek elerk,

“But yeu've heen gone an hour?”

“Yes alr."”

“Take an hour to shove you?" |

“Oh, no, «ir: bot T bl 1o wait 't
the harber finlshed his story, sie”

[f You Need a Medicine
You Shouid Have the Best

Iyiasss,
replied

Have you ever stopped to reason why
It ix that =0 muny productd that se ex-
tengively |i\ui [ u! all at onee dr ip out
of sight and are svon [okgotien? The
feakon s pliin-—the .||':'"’.-' did not fultill
the promises of the manufscturer. This
applies more particulurly to & medicine,
A medicinil preparation that bas real

curative valile almost sells itself, as like
an emdlees chiain EyElenm the u-rlrf--ll'. 15
recommended by those who have been

benelited, to those who are in need of at.

A prominent droggist eays “Tike for
example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, a
preparation T have sold for many years
and never hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every case it shows excellent re-
pults, as many of my oustoniers testify,
No other kidnoy remedy has so0 large a
sale.” |

According to sworn statements and
verified testimony of thousands who have
used the preparation, the success of Dr.

so many people claim, that it fulfills al-
most every wish in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailments: corrects uri-
troubles and neutralizes the wurie
acid which canses rheamatism,

You maoy reccive o sample bottle of
Bwamp-Root by Parcels Post. Address
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.,
and encloze ten conts: anlso mention this
paper.  Large and medium size bottles |
for sale at all drug stores.—Adv, €

Frequent Anger.
“Weren't you aungry with him when
he kissed you?™
“Oh, yes—every time”

OPENS UP NOSTR!LS|

Tells How to Get Quick Rellef from
Head.Colds. It's Splendid!

In one minute your clogged nostrils
will open, the air pussages of your
head will clear and you can breathe
freely. No more hawking, snufliing,
blowing, headache, dryness, No sprug-
gling for breath at night; your ‘cold
or ¢ntarrh will be gone.

Get 1 small bottle of Ely's Cream
Balm from your drugglst now. Apply
a little of this fragrant, antiseptie,
hesling eream In your nostrils. It pen-
etrates throngh every alr pnssage of
the head, <oothes the inflamed or
swollen mucous membrane and rellef
comes instantly.

It's just fine. Don't stny stuffed-up
with u cold or nasty cutnrrh.-——!lelle[
comes 50 quickly.—Adv,

Probably.
*1 see the Eukimos drink oll.”
“Do they get lit up?'—Loulsville
Courler-Journal,

| disease And MUS

Unknown lceland,

Ieeland Iyving just gouth of the Aree
tie eircle, in the Iatitude of centeal
Alnskua, Norway, Sweden and Finland,
Is Httle known Uhe people are o stor-
dy lor or they would not be there
There is possibly no other people who
nre so uniformily lotelligent and well
edonented . Its mountains, of whieh
there e an abundance, provide It
with n great amount of water-power,
which [ts poople ure just now sbout
ter utilhaze,

The Cuticura Toilet Trie.
Having cleared your skin keep It elear
by making Cuticurn your every-day
tollet prepiveations, The souap to cleanse
and purify, the Olntment to soothe and
henl, the Taleum to powder and pers
fome. No toller table Is complete
without them. '."rf‘ every \\hi“‘v —Advy.

Olive in South Alrlca.

The wild olive is found throgghout
South  Afrviea, but sll attempts to
estahlish 0 speeessful Industry have
fulled %o far. The principal drawback
to the industry is said to be the pres-
ence of the “olive fly," an (nsect well
known to the olive-growing countries

| ot Enrope,

OOOKROAOHES

BY USING THE GENUINE

Stearns’ Electric Paste

Also SURE DEATH to Waterbogs, Anta, Hats

These ﬂ\ln urn the rrvalest enrriers of

« Lhoy dostroy

and Mice

both food and pruwﬁr
Directions In 15 languages 1h every box.
Heady for use—two vizes Gbe nnd 5150
U. 8. lluvaﬂununl. hu;i i,

Ladies Let Cuticura
Keep Your Skin
Fresh and Youné

Seap 25¢, Ointment 25 nnd 50¢, Taleam 25¢.

DESPAIR

are troubled with pains or
aches: feel tired; have headache,
indigaation, insomnia; painful pas-
sage of urine, you will find reiid in

@'Q

Thowmld- standard remeay .or kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1608,
Three sizes, all druggists.

Lock for the name Gold Medal on every bes
and accept no imitation

Too Much

may be as dangerous

Appetite

When the skin is sallow or yellgw, the
eyes dull, the head aches or sleep broken
and unrefreshing, the back aches, or there
is a pain under the right shoulder blade—it
is an indication that the body is being

poorly digested and imperf

fnated food-waste, It

Beecham’s
Pills

to relieve these symptoms by
helping to remove the causes
Sl by druggiots thronghont the world, n bouss, 10¢.; 5¢.

as too little

ectly
is a wise thing totake



