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Jamle Dugin stood on the platform of a
Hitle rallroad station far out in the farming
reglons of New Jersoy. He was a pale, thin
little fellow of 14 years, although he looked
much younger than that. And he lad coms
from New York In order to buy a turkey for
Thanksgiving day. Of course he could have
purchased one in New York, but he had
very litlle money—Ilees than a dollar—ana
& big policeman had told him he could get
A Lurkey very much cheaper on a farm than
in a great city market.

Jamie Hved with his mother and Hig sister
Mary, and the baby Bunshine, In one of the
great, high tenements on the East side,
where poor people have their homes, ana
wherg they crowd In such great pumbers
that they never yet have been counted, His
father had been drowned at sea two yeara
previoue, and Lo miakKe tmatters worse his
mother was slek In a hospitnl and there was
nobody to take care of the little girls huy
himself There was nobody elee at the rall-
road statlon, but the conductor of the train
told him that a man named Peter kept a
farm down the rond and thnt he sold tur-
keys and chickens.

“And that's where I'll po," 2ald the boy.
“First thitvg to do ls to find where the tur-
keya are, and then see about buying one.”
It was a long walk, n very long walk, to
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‘.'8'.':58.‘:.:-.-.?&1.&'.;.-...»;&.e.—.-.c':n allelEh | with them, ton, and noboly was Peft wt

home.
There was a sudden tug at his pole, o

i, | heavy \hat he was slmost pulled out of the
_.o | tree. Thea there was another and another,
e |unlll three turkeys tond two ohlckens weore

pquawking and fapping around on the
gEround, sa If they had suddenly gone crazy
=for In swallowing kernels of Lo'n wach
one of them kad swallowed a fauhook.
Jamle braced his feet agalnst the trunk
of the tree and held to the pole for dear
Iife, while turkeys and chickeans fougrt and
flopped and gobbled and squawkel iu the
most feariu]l manner, Then, withou* warn-
Ing. they ceased their nolse and stood pere
fectly still in a elrcle, looking at eaca olher,
blinking and trylng to declde wlich was
responsible for the awful stale of affairs.
Jamie lmproved the opportunity io  silde
down to the ground, still hoiling last to
lila pole, Then he wrung the neck of one

| fow] after another and tled them icgether,

and, putting the heavy welght en his bLack,
started for the nearer rallroad stat'on as
fast as he ocould go.

it was not very long after this that a
carriage pulled by two splendld bay horses
came down the road from the opposite di-
rection. A coachman sat on the box, and
within the carrioge was a lady dressed |n
black which made the gray streaks in her
halr look almost white, A heavy vell cov-
ered her face, but tears sllently stole from
her closed eyes s she leaned her head back
agalnst the cushlons. Her right hand held
n single white rosebud, She had Just placed
others on a little grave. Her only child—
her boy with golden halr and blue eyes—

of honey and three great sealed bottleas of
milk. Then they sat down to such a meal
a8 the children had not eaten for a long
time. Befors they had finished the lady
had found out just where Jamie's mother
was and she wrote her a letter, saying she
was going 1o take the little folks out to her
home that night to spend Thankaglving day
and would bring them in town to see her
at the hospital the day following.

8he did all thig and more, too, for Mra.
Dugin grew sirong and well in a few weeks
and, as she had been a fine bultermaker
In England be'ore  ho married her sall ¢ hus.
band, the beautiful woman took her out to
New Jersey and gave her a Httle cottage
to live In on one part of her great estate.
During the summer Jamie helps to take care
of the pouliry there, but In wiater he and
Mary attend the school which the beautiful
Indy has started for the children of her ten-
ants. And you may be sure that they and
Little Sunshine are having a much happler
Thanksglving week this year than last,
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“You can't glve a Thanksglving dinner this
yeir, Brother Joh, That's sure'

“Can't hey? I'd like to know what's to
hinder,"

Mrs., Abigal Skinper ralsed her hands In
horror, *“‘Now Job, you Kknow the Tanner

“LAY A THIN, PALE LITTLE LAD, RAGGED DIRTY, MO1IONLESS."

Peter's farm, where the turkeys were kept,
and Jamle's feet were blletered and sore by
the time he arrived. Hardly bad he walked
in the fromnt ggle, however, when a great
Black dog, growling and snapping and shows
ing his teeth, came hounding acrcss the
dooryard. Of course Jamie was frightened,
and he climbed into the branches of an apple
tree as quickly es if he were a monkey. The
Jitle boy, trembllng with terror above In
the branches, was so Intently watehlog the
dog that he d1d not notice the approach ot
& ehort, heavily-bullt man with bushy hair
and a thick, red beard, who kicked the dog
until the poor animal howled with pain and
slunk away. When the dog really had gone,
however, Jamle was not so frightencd, and
be called out:

“Are you Mister Peter?”

“Yes, 1 am,' the red-bearded man
answered, looking wup in the tree. Then
he caught sight of the boy's torn clothing
and old shoes and he flew Into a passion,
shouting:

“Come out o' that, you young tramp! Git
down here quick, or 1'l] tear the tree up by
the roots and slam ye down!"

Now, Jamle was much more afrald of
this angry man than of the dog, but he
was 8 New York street boy, who had
learned n great many useful things; and
one of them was the folly of lelting any
one see you are afrald of him, no muatte:
how terrorized you really are. So, inatead
of comlug down to the ground at once he
sat perfectly still for a moment and then
asked, ng calmly as he could:

“Is—ls this the way you treat all of your
customers "'

“"What's that?" sald Peter,

“Is this the way you treat all of your

customers? 1 came here to buy a turkey.”

“Oh, you d4dl4?"

"Yes,"

“More like to sneak In the house and steal
something, you young villain. Anyhow,
thers ain't no turkeys for sale. The

Thanksgiving lot Is gone long ago to the
clty and them out there In the pens is sold
for Christmas trade.”

“Can't you let wme have one?' asked the
boy.

“"No," sald Peter,

Jamle sild down to the ground and stood
gllent for a moment, thinking deeply. Then
he spoke agaiun.

“Does that lake out thers In the big fleld
back of the trees belong to vou?"

“Yes," snld Peter, "but i ain't no lake—
it'e a duck pond.”

“Well, If T can't buy a turkey can I go
Ashing there?"

“Fishin!" roared Peter, throwing back
hls head and laughing until his rface was
redder than his beard. “Fishin' In the duck
pond! Oh, dear, yes! You're welcome to
all the fish you ketch there and to all the
turkeys that bite your balt, too!"

“Can I, really?" the boy asked again, and
Peter replied:

“Yes, Indeed!®
I1. »

Jamie went from the farm straight to a
gtore near the railroad, where he bought six
fishhooka and a long line and a bamboo rad,
Then he purchased some crackers and cheess
for supper, and before it was falyly durk he
lay fast asleep in the haymow of o barn near
by. Half an hour afier he awoke next morn-
ing he was sitting in the branches of a tree
on Peter's farm. He bad out the fishlug
line into five pleces, and on Bue end of each
plece had fastened a hook balted, not with
work or grub, but with two or three kernola
of corn. And the other end: of the five

lines were tied hard and fast to a pole, the !

butt of which Jamle held firmly as he sat
up there In the tree. Another curlous thing
was that some one had sprinkled corn from
the tree fo the pens whege the turkeys and

had been lald to rest the day before Thanks-
glviug of the preceding year,

Suddenly her carrlage s&topped with such
force that the horses reared, and she heard
her coachman cry out:

“Quit, Peter! Leave him alone!"

The woman hurriedly looked out of Wer |

carviage, and saw the chickens and turkeys
Iyluz  near her wheels. Yonder a red

bearded man—his face bloodshot with rage, |

his 1lps moving Involuntarily, his great
hands working nervously—stooped toward
the road where lay a thin, pale llittle lad,
ragged, dirty, motionless; hls eyes were
olosed, his fuce was white and above his left
temple there was & mark gelting more and
more purplish,

All this the lady saw In a single Instant.
Then she sprang from her carriage and with
one bound was by the boy's side. Her hand
quickly tore open his coat and shirt and
felt his heart beating.

““He's allve,” she sald, quietly, looking up
into the man’'s face, as he stralghtenea
and trembled under her steady gaze., *'So
It's probably a long term In the penitentiary
you wlll get Instend of belng executed., I
will Inform my husband, the judge, when
he returns home thls evening.'

Peter, for he was the man, shivered and
choked as he tried to reply, But the judge's
wife spoke frst.

“Quick!" she commanded, "1ift the child
Into my carriage and lay him on the rear
soat where I can steady him.'

111,

When Jamle opened his eyes he was some-
what surpriged, for he lay on & couch in o
room filled with sunshine and pictures and
vurtains and a beautiful lady was sitting
beside him, while two other ladles (only
they wore white caps and spotless cuffs)
were doing this and that about the room.
The boy's head was somewhat dizzy from
Peter's cruel blow, so the beautiful lady
onlv smiled when he sald faintly and asked
an®husly:

“Where are they? Where are the tur-
keya an' chickens! Oh, Mary and Baby
Snmhine won't have no Thanksgiving after
allt”

Weak and half sick, Jamle sank to the
couch and buried his head, so the beautiful
lady wouldn't see him “‘erying tears down
hig cheeks,'” as he would have sald. The
beautiful lady stroked his halr with her
soft white hand and spoke to him soothingly,

80 pretty soon he ceased sobbing and tond |

her all about himself and about Mary and
Baby Sunshine wadting for thelr Thanks-
giving dinner, and about his mother, slck
in the hospital uptown,

Now the beautiful lady was a very wilse
lady, and almost before Jamle had finished
ghe had ordered her carriage in haste, Then
she dlrected one of the mald servants to
make ready to start with her at once for

New York, and she ordered a man to ac- |

company them, and she left a note for her
husband, the judge, saying she had gone
on an errand of mercy and expected to
be home late on the theater traln that
night.

When they stepped out of the ferry house
in New York Jamle and the beautiful lady
and the maid stepped lbside a carriage,
while the man sat outelde next
poachman, and thus they were driven to
the tenement In EMridge street, where Mary
and Baby Sunshine were walting.

It was almort dark when they reached
the tall, crowded tenement, but the heau-
titul lady and her servants followed the
little boy under the arch and through the
courtyard to the rear tenement and up one

long flight of stalrs after another to the !

very highest story, where they found the
little sisters eating bread and bologna sau-
sage for supper, And not until then did
Jamle notlre that the lady's man carried a

ducks were kept: and some one had actually aquare basket with two covers, and he was

opened the pens! Lastly, about fifty tur-

&0 busy explalning everything to Mary and

keys and sixty chickens were fighting each | Sunshine that he didn’t =ee the lady’s maid
other In efMorts to gobble the corn, apd they ! unpack the hamper until the table was
were coming from the pens toward the tres | covered with a white eloth and on It were
a8 fast as they could swallow the kernels, |

Jamle happened to look far across the flells Blasses.
snd saw Peter and his wife and son drive |
off down the road before he had dared to try | end of the table and white bread near by
Bls plan. They were taking the ulack dog |und a nice pat of yellow butter and another

.

placed knives and forkes and spoons and

There was a plate of cold tongue at one

IThanksm\flng dinners are noted among our

o the |

relatives. You don't mean to tell me that
you'd dare to glve a dinner to our family—
the Tanners—while Bally Loog does your
housework, The idea is outrageous.'

Mr, Tanner made no reply. For the space
of two minules silence reigned In the sit-
ting room of the Tanner farmhouse—a &i-
lence broken unly by the ticking of the clock
and the drowsy purring of the big maltese
cat as she arched her back for the slow

| stroking of her master's hand.

! At last Mras, Skinner gpoke with a degree
i less than her usual assurance. *“‘Of course
I'd do most anything for you. My years
of service to you have proved that., Under
| the circumstances ¥ am sure Mr, Skinner will
| consent to overseeing the preparations, I
will come Monday and—"

“0, 1 wouldn't think of putung you to the
trouble,” her brother Interrupted her to say.
“You tell about years of service; that's
enough."

Mrs, 8kinner's thin dark face flushed, and

| breaking earthenware.

giving dinper cooked by Sally, Let me | that shp could pot galnsay. She must tell
Ete" him the truth.

He had paused at the foot of the stepa] “Pecause I love vou, Job Tanner Nay,
which led to the wide veranda. The No-|do not Interrupt me.  You would, Indeed,
vember sun:zhine lay, warm and meéllow, | be good to me, but 1 koow too well the
over the brown felids, heaps of rusaet leaves result of a unlon whore the love ia all ot
bordered the roadeide and the volees of the one side, and so 1 will not bs your wife.
men At work in a field near by came to Now, not a word more on the subject. 1
him on the clear alr. His eyes swept the have outraged my sense of womanly pride,
famillar landscape. Suddenly he started, hut you mnade me speak,” and before he

“If che only would! Mary's n prime could recover from his astonishment she

cook and they gny she s glad of a chance
to earn & little money. Poor Mary! It's a
shame Clemens didn't leave her enough to
tuke eare of hereelf. Well, I'll go over and
see her this evening.''

Mr. Tanuner's supper strengthencd this
resolution. The dining room of the Tannor
houpe wis a plensant place, with a bay win-
dow looking to the south., But ithe bread
wag underdone, the sleak was buroed and
the cabbnge salad cootalned nelther salt
nor vinegar. ‘Then the sugar bowl had been
filled by the absent-minded Sally with salt,
& fact not percelved by Job until he gulped
down u swallow of coffee, He pushed back
his plate.

Y8ally!' he called, sharply.

Thero was a startled ery [rom the kitchen,
accompanied by a fall and the sound of
The next moment
Sally put her head in at the door, an injured
look on her face.

“1I'd thank you not to gpenk so endden-
ko ngain, It makes me nervous."

“*What have you broken this time, S8ally?*

“Nothin', only a plate that belonged to
them alr dishes,” polnting to the delleate
IHac-wreathed dinner st that had beloaged
to the mother of Mr. Tanner.

He rose {rom the table and left the house.
“Flifty years old, plenty of money, hut no
hoene” he thought, a8 he made his way
down the road toward the Ittle brown
cottage which he had that afterncon
obacrved from his poreh.

Here lved the Widow Clemens, 8he and
Joab had been sch ) Imateg and warm friends,
Thero had been time when he had hoped
that they might be still more to ench o'hir,
but & misunderstanding had arisen between
them, and before It was explalned she was
tha wife of Will Clemens,

Her life had been one of poverty and toll,
for Clemens had been an exacting invalia
many years. He was dead now, Mary lived
on In the little home, eking out a slender
income by assisting her neighbors with thelr
work,

The door waas opencd by Mrs, Clemens
herself. She was a plump little woman
with goft black ecyes and a sweet volee.

“Why, Job, I am glad to see vou. Walk
in. I'll have to glve you a seat In the
kitchen, as there I8 ne fire In the other
room."*

He looked around him. The floor wae
covered with a rag carpet, the tiny stove
was black and shining, and the eutire room
was in perfect order.

“How cozy you are here, Mary!" Then
he plunged at once Into his trouble. He
tald of his firm determipation to glve hlas
usual Thankagiving dinner and his still
firmer resolve mot {0 accept  Abigal's
proffered help.

“I want you to comie and plan it all,"”
he sald In concluslon. *“Youo can have all
the money to spend and all the help you
want, T don't mean that wou shall work
hard. Will you help me, Mary?"

A delleate pink flush ¢olored her cheek.
“Ars. Skinner, what will ghe say?"

“It's none of her business. Say yes,
Mary. I'll pay you anyithing you like,”

She ralsed her head a Iitle proudly, *“Of
course, I will ask you no more than any ons
else—"" ghe hegan, but he broke in gladly:

*“Which mieans that you wlill come. Thank
you, Mary."

All the way home Job Tanner was con-
trasting the cozy 1ttle Rouse he had just
left with his own =pacious but lanely abode.
Meanwhile Mrs, Clemens wns assuring her-
self that she wns regarded by her Iate caller
only In the light of a capable gervant,

1L

She went to her fleld of labor early on the
Monday morning before Thanksgiving, Bally
was a warm admirer of Mrs. Clemena and
helped in her usual careless fashion. Those
days of bustling activity were very pleaszant
to the master of the house. All things for
which Mary asked were provided, even to a
box of cut flowers from a nelghboring eity.

She gighed once or twice. This lavigh
expenditures contrusted sharply with the
rigld economy she was obliged to exercise.

Thanksgiving morning dawned, gray and

-

she moved uneasily in the cuahioned rocker.
“You'll have to have my help, Job, Bally
can't cook a dinner fit (o set before our
famlily."

“See here, Abigal,’ and into the shrewd,
but kindly blue yes of Job Tanner came
ook his sister understood, "there’'s no use
talking about this matter. 1 shall glve my
usual Thanksglving dinner, and I ehall no:
need your services. Skiuner la comiog down
~the hill.  You better get your things on.'
| Mrs. Bkinper eniffled audibly as she donned

her hat and shawl, *'I never thought things

would come to this pass,” she murmured, but
; her brother took no notice of her words.
He aceompanled her to the gate and stood
, watching the team of his brother-in-law
| until it disappeared from sIght over the crest
of a hifll. Then he walked slowly toward the
great white house which had been the home
of the Tanners for many generations. His
face wns thoughtful. Notwlthstanding his
brave words to Mrs, Skinner, he was
Itrouhled over the fortheoming dinner.

Job Tanner had never marrled. In his
! early manhood his only sister had been left
| & wildow with four small children. Her
| share of their father's property was gone, so

Job unhesitatingly offered herself and

family & home. For twenty years he had

cared for them, educating the children ana
submitting to Ablgal's exactlons.

| At last the boys and girls were all settled
in lfe. Then thelr mother married Mr.
Skinuner. She was a grasping, covetous
woman and, upon learning that her new
husband was a far less wealthy man than
| she had supposed, tried to retaln her olden
' sway over her brother's domestic affairs. i

“1 don't see¢ my way out of It," Job ad-
mitted to himself, “Thanksgiving Is only ten
days off. Sally's good ¢nough In her wny.i
but she is a poor cook and no kind of n‘
housekesper, That was Abigal's strong
point—she kept my house well. 1I'd as soon
bave Sally's work, though, as to have
Ablgal's scoldlug and whining, But 1t will
| mever do to set company down to & Thanks-

"

THE PROPOSAL ACROSS THE DINNER TABLE.

overcast. About 8§ o'clock Job entered the
bouse from the barn.

“Mrs. Clemens, she sald for you to come
In the dinin® room and see how t1Rngs
looked,” wns Sally's grecting,

When he opeued the door he steod speech-
less. The old room was transformed iuto a
hower of beauty. The bay window was
filled with evergreens apd  adorned with
yellow chrysanthemums und sllyver-leaved
begonlas from Mary's home. The qualnt
old mahogany sideboard was fillled with
cholee bita of china and silver, guivering
molds of amber jelly, o massive sllver cake

basket filled with slices of rich, dark frult
The |
long table was spread with fine linen nn-ll
ornamented with smilax and roses, On a| (Swift’
low vige-draped stand between the side wine |

cake and a bowl of scarlet carnations.

dows wis a pyramid of apples, oranges and
bananas, '

Jab drew a long breath. It appealed to the
love of the beautiful which had so long
Inin dormaut in his nature.

"It all looks good encugh to eat, And go
0 you,"” he wont on, noting her well-fitting
brown gingham dress, white apron and pink
ribbon at her throat, “Mary, you make my
home & paradise. Stay here as my wife"

She grew very pale. Twiee she esaayed
to speak, but the words died on her lipe.
I* wns not untll he came nearer that sho
found her volee.

*'No, No. You ask me because you are sarry

for me, and your home is lonely. | eannot
be your wife on these terms.”

"1 €o not see why you cannot. I will be
EO] to you, Mary."

She =miled, although her lps quit‘l‘-ftd.l

plteously. *'I know you would, Job. There
Is something else*
“Not another man?' &

0D, no, Please don't ask me any
mare."
*“1 have & right to know. You must

tell me why you cannot he my wife.*
There waa & gruve digaity in his volce

had taken pefuge in the kitchen
The guests began to arrlve in o short time,

e ———
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she begged me to keep atlll” the verdiet I8 net sustidned by the evi- CANDY
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' : y e A R ! from 2cotts Bluff county, Reversed, Nor-
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of the family concerning the widow's prea-
ence bt the farmhouse,

“2ald as how they were all eayln' as how
she wns a throwin' of hersell at your head,"
Sally went on, sctling down a tureen with
g0 much violence that it fell Into pleees
“You needn’t look at that alr dlsh, Joh Tan-
per. I'd lLke to throw every once of your
china dishes at Abigal Skinner's head. Mary
Clemens wouldn’t marry you, nohow, it
ghe would, you'd be a blgeger fool than you
Alr now not to take her and eay, 'Thank you,'
too.""

Job did not tarry for any mora words,
Pulling his hat well down over hie eyes, he
opencd the door and set off at a brisk pace
fn the directlon of the Clemens cottage.
To think of Mary being insulted like that
in his house! And by the sister to whose
interests the best years of his life had been
given!

Upon reachiog the home of Mre, Clemons
he waiked in without knocking, The lamp
was lighted and Mary was in the sitting
room. &he sprang up, hastily wiping her
eyes,

“1 know all about it, Mary,” he began,
“There Is not a word of truth In Abigal'a
eruel epeéech. She I8 Jenlous, and—and,
Mary, there is something else.”

She looked at him wearily, “Please don't
say anything more. After my mad words
of this morning the greatest kindness you
can do me & Lo spare me the mortification
of seeing you,"

“But It I8 what you call your mad words
that 1 must speak about omce, Mary,” he
gald, gently, yet in such a mosterful way
that she could not but listen. “I've made
a discovery since morping, 1 again ask you
to be my wife; not because 1 am sorry for
you, not because I long for the comfort
your presence will bring into my home, but
becnuee 1 love you'

The color receded from her cheeks.
no. You are mistaken."

He took both her trembiing hands in his
firm clasp. *'I've loved you all these years,
Mary, but never understood until today what
made my life so empty. Ah, this Is a real
Thanksgiving!" Amd Job Tanner gathered
the woman he loved ¢lose in his arms,
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NEW DIPHTHERIA CURE.,

Success of Experiments Condacted In
New York City.

Medicine these days {8 making such strides
that the cure of today s supplanted by the
cure of tomorrow, and new dizscoveries revo-
lutionize the theories and practices of treet-
ment, It is well that our best physlclans
are glow to accept innovations, says the
Baltimore American, for often the remedies
heralded with the loudeat acclaim soon dis-
appeas, and it 15 a risky thiug to try ex-
periments on human Hfe, At the same time
that eeems to be about the only wny by
which real progress may be made,

This year what |s known as the chlorine
remedy for diphtheria has been thoroughly
tried on twenty-four cnges In the Kingston
Avenuo hospital, In Brooklyn, and the re-
sults were twenty-four complele recoverles,
The New York Board of Heulth Is now mak-
ing further tests and s report will be anx-
lously awalted, In the meanwhile, pay=-

Colored

Gopper e

Mr. H, L. Myers, 100
Mulberry Street. Newark. N. J.
says: "1 contracted a tervible blood
disease whieh broke out into sores
all over my l_u-.tlrv. I spent a hun-
dred dollurs with doetors but grew
worse instead of letter.  Man
blood remedies were also nsed with
noeffect, untilTdecided to try 8.5.5,
This remedy scemed to get at the
geat of the disense and cured mo
completely and permanently."

S.5.5. . Blood

e The

Specifie) is the only cure for
Contagious Blood Poison; no other
remaedy ¢an reach this tereible disease,
Book on self-treantment mailed free by
Swift Specifie Unmpany, Atlunta, Ga.

wADE ME A MAN

| AJAX TABLET> PORITIVELY CL HA
1:: 55\0&1-::- .fj""?'“."s“sl‘.‘" loay
@@ b7 'Abuse o oilar Eoower and Tuoly

crstlon o 3 and surel
restore Vitality in old or young. o ’f

Nt o wan for stody, busioews or pursing:

= FPrevent Insazity and Comssmption
Ll in tims, Thelr nee ahows immodisto impro

umn-_:’?l u‘ ltl:uu?. ul.u‘cuau _l.u-lr fal T

rtaving 3 grpuina rE Tahlats. s

::::"n ‘mumﬂ nn‘n; Uéi!wu you, h‘neinu-rm

offsct & rure in

#a2h cane or m maney, l'dum ipar
#; or siz pkecs (fall treatment) for

0 picin wrapper, nparn roesipt ol 1 g 8 4
‘sJAx REMEDY 0.,

.ru.l ireaine
i B

For sale In Omaha, Neb Ju. Forsyth,
|22 N. loth: Kunn & Co,, L dd Dongling;

| du Council Blufls by O, H. Lrown, Drug st

CURE YOURSELF!
-l" ww Mig 43 far tural

ure

ine
- L astrine
9. KeNk &F paissnous
Nald by Droggisis,
or pent in plaln wrapper,
!I->' cEpress, prepatil, for
L, o o 4 | " %

s l.u-ar Mt e -J.-‘u- (19

finally an aetlon for In-
tor an order outl of term

power to dotermit
firnetion, or 1o«

TRADE MARN REOQISTERED

time dismlssing o cause
2 oConsent of partles cannot confer juris-
dletion of the subject matter
8 A action on o temporary Injunction Pionnant, Palptable, tent. Taste Gond, De

ood, Never Slchen, Wealen, or Gripe, v, Zic, i,

w. CURE CONSTIPATION. ...

Sterling Hemedy Company, Ukieagu, Montreal, New York, 0

T will not He ontll there haw been o final
lentlon of the njopetlon cause on Its

Cralil Error
from Coaee countwy, \r Sl i, .
1. The holder of a note, which ts sceured

——

NO-TO-BAC

Bautiy
=il

Hold and guprantoed by all drug=
WiEts to l‘i' Hl‘ Tobacto Habit.

AR OO R R RS
for Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

BEARS THE SIGNATURE OF

> »
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, YT MURRAY STAFET, NCW YONK CITY
v - bt s P[RR L
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DO YOU KNOW THAT THERE IS SCIENCE
IN NEATNESS? BE WISE AND USE

SAPOLIO

e e——

MANHOOD RESTORED “CUPIDENE”

Vitulizer will qulclcly cure all nervous, o8 dlsensen of the gener: -
f:inl broeught on by youth ful sarrors or nlnalm:a:ucu n':‘ Eof.‘f;ﬂ.ffoﬁﬁ
nsomnle, 8pormatorrhoes, Puins in Dack. Bvil Dronms, Sominal Bimlse
slons, Nervous Debllity, Pimples, Headncho, Unfitness to Marry, Ex-
hpusting Dralng. Varloocols é‘"“ L‘uuntlpmrm. Blops loenes by day or
night, Prevantagulcknoss of discharge, which lends to Spermatorr hong
and Impotency. Cleanses the liver, kKidoeys aud urlnury orgnnn of all
Impurition. Strengthens and restorss simall weik organs,  #1.00 0 00X,
#for £3.00. Guaranteed to are  E49,03 lor (ree clpeular and BULL Lenlg-
Davol Medicine Co., §au Franglaco, Oul. Foruslo by Meyers, Liltion Drug Co. Omuhs, N
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SILOAM SPRINGS, ARK.,
Jan, 6.

Friends said 1 was in the last
stages of consumption. 1wasas yel-
low as gold and very black under
the eyes I couldn’t walk more
than two blocks without sitting
down. [ felt my time to die had
come, Then | began taking Wine
of Cardul and Black.Draught. Oht
what relief they brought me, 1 feel
like going to the end of the earth
to tell every afflicted woman about
them. My skin now is so clear and
fair my iriends hardly know me,

LAURA B. YOTAW.
lﬂult 's

Wine.f Cardul

A woman caninot have a fair skin or fine figure if her wos
manly organs are weak or diseased. Such a thing is utterly im.
possible. — On the other hand, a woman with strong, vigorous,
perfectly healthy organs cannot be homely, emaclated or unat-
tractive.  The minute you drive disease out, the features, the
skin and the figure will show a wonderful change for the better,
Beavty In woman is nothing but the outward Indication of
health.  Wine of Cardui does for women what cosmetics and
powders cannot do, It is lor the cure of all feminine allments.
It doesn't matter much what the doctors call the trouble. Wine

of Cardui s the remedy.  No suffering woman ought to delay
In curing herself with It. Her

pains and aches and drains
can be stopped just as soon
as she [s ready to take the
one remedy that cures her sex,

Druggists Sell Large Bottles for $1.00.
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LADIES® ADYVISORY DEPARTMEMT,
For advios o osses requiring
claldirgctions, addrass, wlnsulgrn-
towe, Lodis’ ddw dartment, {
The Chnttanocoge Medicvine Ce. [
Chatanougs, Tenu,




