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Amy's Birthday 
:• ,-W^# Flowers 

By •IlIZKBBTH JKeC*ACltB|«. 

MBS. DALE'S fingers trembled, and 
her lips trembled, too, as she 

stood before her mirror, tying her bon
net strings and pinning her veil. Amy 
had usually tied her bonnet strings and 
pinned her veil. 

-It was almost a year since she had 
one day folded Amy's hands* and slipped 
into them the last flowers that they 
ever would hold in the world, but she 
had not yet grown accustomed to doing 
for herself all the little things those 
once busy hands had done for her. 

During the time that was almost a 
year she had missed Amy with that 
loneliness with which a mother doeB 
miss the daughter who goes away into 
the great, strange silence just when 
she is old enough to be,her mother's 
friend as well as her child. Mrs. Dale 
missed- all those things that had made 
up Amy's life, and, perhaps most, she 
missed the little things that Amy had 
done forher, and that now she did for 
herself. 

• Then, too, Amy had been her only 
daughter. Mrs. Dale's two sons were 
in college, and her husband was away 
from home all day. She had many in
terests, and many duties, too, yet she 
was very lonely. She was much more 
lonely without Amy than even her hus
band or her sons could know.-

As she stood before the mirror, tying 
her bonnet strings and pinning her 
veil, her heart was even heavier than it 
usually was. The next day would be 
Amy's birthday, and instead of pre
paring gifts and susprises Mrs. Dale 
was about to go into the city to buy 
the most beautiful flowers she could 
find to lay on the girl's grave. Amy had 
loved flowers, and the next day would 
be her first birthday in that other 
world, that world in which mothers are 
never left lonely. 

Mrs. Dale was thinking all this to 
herself as she went into the city on 
the trolley car. It was September an£ 
it was afternoon. The car went past 
fields beginning to turn brown, and 
between lines of trees beginning to 
show among their green sometimes a 
red leaf; or a leaf of bright gold. The 
Sun made the leaves all the brighter, 
and It gilded the brown fields, too, and 
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"JUST AT PRESENT I AM SIGHING 
^ s FOR THE LUXURIES OP LIFE." 

: • -
made the trees cast long shadows. 
Amy had alyays been so glad that her 
birth/lay had fallen on one of the mys
tic days that come just before Septem
ber slips into October. 

U.er mother thought of that, too. She 
thought of so many things about which 
Amy had been glad. She was a little 
less sad and lonely as she remembered 
some of them. She thought and re
membered all the time that she was in 
the trolley car, and even after she. was 
in the city, and walking along the 
crowded street to a florist's shop on 
one of its corners. 
: When she reached the florist's shop 
she stopped and stood looking at the 
flowers in the show windows. 

"What shall I get?" she said to her
self. "Roses, whfye roses; Amy always 
loved them. Or violets—it is rather 
early for violets, though. Or lilies—I 
might get lilies." 

For a moment she almost"forgot that 
she was not buying them to give into 
Amy's eager hands. She was hot very 

M; /' rich, and she began to consider. She 
. y. compared- in her mind the number of 

roses with the number of lilies that she 
. , ^ might get. She decided upon the roses. 

"They are sweeter and simpler for a 
"*" young girl like Amy," she said to her

self, gently. 
She turned away from the windows, 

" 'and was just about to open the door 
pfithe florist's shop when she saw com-

fifing up the street toward her one of-
^'P'Aimy's: girl friends. She paused and 

waited. She had always been very 
friendly with the girls, and now she 

V felt even a greater interest in them. 
She had especially liked Eleanor 
Greer. v # . 

The girl was coming so rapidly up 
the street that she would have passed 
the florist's shop without seeing Mrs. 
Dale- if that lady had not spoken to 

. her. 
; 5 dear Eleanor, you certainly are 
- in* hurry," she said. 

Eleanor came to a sudden-stop. "O 
« Mrs. Dale.dear Mrs. Dale, I am so glad 

toisee you!" She1 took Mrs. Dale's 
and held it for a moment. 

Ell^nor had loved Amy, and she, too, 
, tulih&en lonely without her. She, too, 

remembered that the next day would 
. have .been AmySs birthday. She said 

aot £ vrord, but she held Mrs. Dale's 
.hand very closely, and looked into her 

"eyes; and Amy's mother understood 

. that she said, for she did not yet 
kpeak very often of the daughter who" 
b«d: died. 

am very well," Eleanor said, "and 
busy. I read the history of mnsie 
teach children music, and I study 

music and practice music—just as 
usual, dear Mrs. Dale. She smiled, just 
a little wistfully, Mrs. Dale thought. 

Prompted by the thought, she asked 
gently: "And are you happy,'Eleanor, 
dear?" 

Eleanor hesitated for an instant, and 
then she smiled again and said: "Yes 

•usually I am. Just at present I am 
sighing for the luxuries of life." 

Mrs. Dale was relieved. She knew 
that Eleanor-was too sensible to sigh 
very long for anything. "What do 
you mean by the luxuries of life, 
dear?" she asked. 

Now really, Mrs. Dale!" Eleanor 
protested brightly, then, with more 
color in her face, she added: "Just' 
now they are the eight concerts that 
the Beethoven society is going to 
give." 

Mrs. Dale smiled in sympathy. 
"They are certainly the greatest o£ 
luxuries to music lovers," she agreed. 

And to music teachers who must 
spend their money for—other things," 
Eleanor added, .with a laugh. "Please 
don't think I'm really unhappy becauso 
I can't afford to go, Mrs. Dale. I'm 
not; I'm just croaking a little. It's 
such a help to any one to hear good 
music—especially to a music teacher 

and such a joy! But I'm not unhappy 
about it; I'm glad l can do ~ other 
things. Mon't feel a bit like croaking 
any more since I've seen you!" 

"You dear child!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Dale, warmly. She knew that' most 
of the other things Eleanor did were 
done for otlier persons, and done will
ingly and bravely. "You dear child 1" 
she ^repeated. 

Eleanor pressed her hand closely. "I 
must fly to my next pupil, Mrs. Dale. 
May I come to see you to-morrow— 
perhaps late in the afternoon?" she 
whispered. 

The quick tears came-into Amy's 
mother's eyes. "Yes, do!" she said-. 
"Good-by, my dear!" 

Eleanor sped up the street to her 
next pupil, and Mrs. Dale turned to 
enter the florist's shop and buy the 
white, roses. 

"Eleanor is a^ear, good child," she 
thought, "so brave and unselfish! It 

a pity she can't go to those 'con
certs. They would give her such 
help, and such happiness, too! I 
wish I could give her a ticket to them. 
Amy would be so please^;, she 
loves Eleanor. If to-morrow were 
not Amy's birthday, and I were not 
going to get flowers for her, I should 
be able to do that for Eleanor. She 
would let me, because I am Amy's 
mother. I wonder—" 

She stood quite still. A pleasant 
new possibility came into her mind. 
She turned away from the florist's 
shop. In less than an hour she was 
going home, past the yellow fields 
and sunset-lighted trees. She had 
no flowers with her, but the look in 
her ej-es was less sad and less lone
ly for Amy. 

In the last few moments of day
light she wrote a little note to Eleanor. 
The girl wept tears, half-happy, half-
sad, as she read: ~ ^ - t 

My Dear Child: Tomorrow. as you 
know, is Amy's birthday. If Amy were 
here I should give her something to cele
brate it. Amy . is not here, but you are, 
dear; and you are a glrl like Amy, and her 
friend. Will you not take the* gift for her. 
and go aim listen to the glorious music that 
you so love and can'so well make helpful 
to yourself and others? Come to see me 
soon, and believe me, your warm friend, 

AMY SPENCER DALE. 
Slipped into the note, Eleanor found 

a ticket to the Beethoven society's con
certs. Amy's mother had sent it very 
happily, but after it had gone she sat 
alone in the gathering twilight, wish
ing that she had just one flower to. 
take on the next day to Amy's grave. 
"Amy would have liked me to do that/*-
she thought, "but still—on her first 
birthday—" 

She did not finish the sentence, for 
just at that moment little Marjorie 
Williams, who lived next' door, came 
running ia. 

"O, Mrs. Dale,"' she cried, "I've been 
to the woods with father, and Eve 
brought you some flowers!" ' She ran 
up to Mrs. Dale, and dropped into her 
arms a great mass of glowing golden* 
rod and blue autumn daisies. Then 
she kissed her and danced away home. 

Mrs. Dale gathered the gofdenrod 
and daisies in her arms, and pressed 
her cheek softly against them. The 
next morning she took them and laid 
thefc on Amy's grave. ' Strangely, her 
heart felt lighter than it had f^lt since 
Amy died. 

She did not know why, but when 
Eleanor came, later- in the day, and 
kissed her again and again, and 
thanked her with wet eyes forthe gift, 
she began to know. Never after did 
she cover Amy's grave with costly, 
quick-fading flowers, 

Instead, at Christmas and at Easter 
and on Amy's birthday, sjje did some 
lovely kindness for some other girl 
for Amy's sake. Sometimes it was 
small, sometimes it was large; but al
ways it was something that made the 
girl happier and better, and conse
quently more valuable to the world.— 
Youth's Companion. • 
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Famous Gerleos Collection. 

Information from Madrid has just 
reached London art circles to the ef
fect that the famous Gerleos collec
tion of Limoges enamels has just 
been bought by a London firm, for $300,-
000. This collection is one of the most 
valuable in the world, and comprises 
some of the finest and most important 
pieces of this ware known. It is made 
up of tryptichs, caskets, cups, dishes 
and plates. J L''-'i . r- -f 'v 

Two'Point# of View. V.'j#"' 
Wife—Look, dear; isn't my new bon

net a perfect dream? •/'. ''-'.'.i'-', 
.; Husband—Yes; and the bill:f bjr i twill 
no doubt be a perfect nightmare.—" 

go Daily News. 
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Every ma^tas a threefold .*at__,. 
—that which he fiat , that which he ex
hibits and that which he thinks he haii>' 
—Chicago Daily News. *• 

Two Sufficient Seasons.—John^jr 
(opening the door "of nursery)—"What 
are youbellcrin' for?" Dicky—"Candy 
and'cause I want to!',' 

"Pa, what is a captain of industry?" 
'A captain of industry, my son, is a 
man who tries to answer all the ques
tions his boy asks him."—Indianapolis 
News 

Have you noticed Billson and his 
new auto? He runs it as if lie had had 
it a year. "Why shouldn't he? He was 
raised on a farm and used to navigate 
his father's threshing engine.**—In
dianapolis News. 

Kittie—"Eeally, I did not know what 
to think when Fred proposed to me 
last; evening. . Why, he hadn't known 
me more than a week." Effiie—"Per
haps that was the reason, dear."— 
Boston Transcript. 

What are you swearing about?" in
quired the senior member of the firm. 

Oh, that new office boy," replied the 
silent partner; "he's neverTo be found 
when he's wanted." "Hereditary, I sup
pose. His father's a policeman, yon 
know."—Philadelphia Becord. 
* "Areyou a brigand?" asked the trav
eler in Europe. "I am," was the an
swer. "Well, how much will you 
charge-to steal me?" "Why—we don't 
usually do business in that way. The 
question of fixing a ransom—" "This 
won't be any ransom transaction. 
This will be cash in advance. But 
you've got to hurry up. I've got my 
lecture learned by heart, and my maga
zine articles all written. All I want 
now is the advertisement."—Washing
ton Star. ^ 

JUNE IN NORTHERN ITALY. 
• J 

Its Beauties Interestingly Described 
by a 'Writer Who Has Visited 

That Covntryv:f '. r 

Yarallo itself is but a day's journey 
from Andorno. In June weather the 
drive thither is beautiful. The narrow 
country road mounts through chestnut 
groves as fine as those which cast their 
velvet shade for miles about Promon-
togno. At first the eye dips from one 
green ravine- into another, but - at 
Mosso Santa Maria, the highest point 
of ascent, the glorious plain again 
into view, with white roads winding 
toward distant cities, and the near 
flanks of the hills clothed in. an unbrok
en forest. The Yal Sesia is broader 
than the Val d'Andorno, and propor
tionately less picturesque; but its ex
panse of wheat and vine, checkered 
with shade and overhung by piled-up 
mossy rocks, contrasts effectively 
enough with the landscape of the 
higher valleys, says Edith Wharton, in 
Scribner's. As Varallo is neared the 
hills close-in and the scenery regains its 
sub-Alpine character. tTnforgettable 
is the first glimpse of the old town, 
caught suddenly at a bend of the road, 
with the sanctuary lifted high above 
the river, and the tiled roofs and 
church towers clustered at its base. 
The near approach is a disenchant
ment; for few towns have suffered 
more than Varallo under the knife of 
"modern improvement," and those who 
did not know it in earlier days would 
never have guessed that it was once the 
most picturesque town in north Italy* 
A dusty, wide-avenued suburb thinly 
scattered with cheap vill&s, now leads 
from the station.to the edge of the old 
town; and the beautiful slope facing 
the Sacred Mountain has been eleared 
of its natural growth ahd planted with 
moribund palms . and camellias* td 
form the "pleasure" grounds of a huge 
stucco hotel with failure written over 
every inch of its pretentious facade. 
One knows not whether to lament the 
impairment of such completeness, or 
to find consolation in the fact that 
Varallo is rich enough not to be ruined 
by i^ts losses. Ten or fifteen years ago 
every aspect was enchanting; now one 
must choose one's point of view, but 
one or two of the finest are still intact. 
Turning one's back, for instance, oil 
the offending hotel, one has still, on a 
summer morning, the rarest visioni of 
wood and water and happily blended 
architecture; the Sesia, with its soft 
meadows and leafy banks the old 
houses huddled above it, and the high 
cliff crowned by the chapels of the Sa
cred Way. At night all melts to a di
viner loveliness. The clustered dark
ness of the town, twinkling with lights, 
lies folded in hills delicately traced 
against a sky mauve with moonlight. 
Here and there the moon burnishes a 
somber mass of trees, or makes a cam
panile stand out pale and definite as 
ivory; while high above the cliff pro
jects against the sky, with an almost 
Greek purity of outline, the white 
domes and arches of the Sanctuary. 
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Drive Disease Into Trees. 
A very curious superstition appears 

tp be gaining ground in Berlin and 
claiming a large number of support
ers. Three "doctors" have established 
a reputation for eradicating disease 
from men and beasts and driving it 
into trees. The cures are effected at 
night on Tuesdays and Fridays of the 
weefe of Jtull moon. A needle is stuck 
into the skin over the affected part of 
the body and remains there until a 
few drops of blood appear. The blood 
is collected in a sheet of paper, and the 
paper is rolled in the shape of a pill. 
The "doctor" then goes in a wood 
alone, carrying the pill, selects a tree, 
and inoculates the bark, with the ptti 
The process of blood letting is repeat
ed three times.—Health. * 

MONEY IN BEEKEEPING. 

Go< Results with a 
. Wkieh Was. Manure* Wisely „. , 

ssd Systematically. * " ;"s 
J. -NL < •; U'}frvv/-.'.v.' 

The hives used were made to order. 
They hold SO Langstroth' frames 
crosswise and are expressly used for 
extracted honey. The total cost of 
the hives, fixtures and house was 
$125, not counting the bees. - The top 
row of hives rests on. a frame just 
high enough so I can raise *the cov
ers and look into them comfortably, 
as the interior view shows; the other 
row rests »on the floor. The hives 
are only one Btory, so there is no 
use for queen excluders and no tie-
ing up to be done. , 

The hive entrances match the cor
responding slots In the side of the 
house and when the bees enter the 
slot or entrance they go direct into 
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. INTERIOR OF HOUSE APIARY. 

their respective hives. Each 
nate entrance notice is ; painted a 
darker color for the purpose of help
ing the bees to. mark their, hive. 

The bee house was built in March. 
About the middle of April, when the 
weather was favorable to open hives, 
I took the long Ideal hives into my 
home (apiary and transferred the 
bees and combs from the chaff hives 
into them. It was only necessary to 
take three frames at' a time and lift 
them from one into the other. To
ward evening, when the bees stopped 
flying1, I closed the entrances with 
wire netting, loaded them on a wagon 
and drove to the bee house and they 
were soon arranged in position. The, 
next day, which was pleasant, the bees 
came out in-great numbers and evi
dently became somewhat confused as 
to- which were their right hives and 
three hives were deserted, the bees 
having joined some of the others. But 
17 built up nicely and in May I divided 
three of the stronge ones and made 
full complement of 20. In the latter 
part of May I removed the division 
board and filled tiie hives with frames 
of comb foundation. 

There, was not a swarm to issue 
which was as I had hoped, The bees 
are always comfortable, being shaded 
from the hot sun, and they seem to 
have sufficient room on 20 frames in 
one body. It is very comfortable for 
the operator too. I took from this 
house in September 650 pounds of very 
nice honey which brought $91. The 
yield in. my home yard was much be
low the average, so that the year can 
be classed a very poor honey year. .As 
there are enough surplus combs, built 
I expect an average crop of 1,000 
pounds a year from this house. No 
further expense is necessary, onty 
cartage in bringing home the honey. 
I visited the house during summer only 
once every week or so.—F. C. Herman, 
in American Agriculturist. 
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I® AMONG THE POULTRY. ^ 

' . 

Bran is excellent for poultry." It 
contains a large amount of lime, 
which will help in the formation of 
shell. 

Even if supplied with- grain the 
fowls need more nitrogenous food 
in addition, as eggs cannot be de
rived from food that is lacking in_ 
the elements required for their- pro^ 
duction. 

Prepare to gei those pullets that 
are to lay next winter on the way. 
It is the early hatched pullet that 
furnishes winter eggs and the early 
hatched cockerel that wins at the 
shows or sells highest in the mar
ket, according to the use to which 
he is put. 

Even if you do live on a farm, se
lect out a dozen of your best hens 
and mate them to a first-class male. 
You 'will make money and add to 
your pleasure by doing this. There 
is no good reason' why a farmed 
should not have the best fowls that 
can be found. 

A splendid "trade is being worked 
tip in broilers in Ontario. The breed 
wanted for this is one giving a 
plump carcass at "a very early age. 
The Wyandotte has this -tendency. 

Quite naturally a laying , hen eats 
but'lit tie more than one not laying 
and it is a very easy matter to re
duce the profit of a flock of . 20 to 
zero by keeping five or . slx chronic 
non-layers among them. 

I The scarcity of eggs and" the high 
prices that have ruled during the 
winter should induce farmers to give 
hens their proper place on the farm. 
As a rule all live stock receives atten
tion, being well sheltered and fed, 
but the fowls are supposed to be able 

Mr. Hatterson—Maybe so. ~ But /1° largely provide for themselves, 
there's one good thing about her. She The plan may result in the fowls be-
never tells anything about anyone that r ing able to exist through the winter, 
there isn't some truth in.—Detroiti hut the hetts do not lay.-^-Commer 
Free Press.' 

BUILDING COLONIES?" 

J|a«lr A^iet to* Beekeepers VThm 
Are DeiirtM ef Oktaiaiag , 

V. " - ' I a i e e d « 6 e e r « • > '  p S  

We want to build aU our colonies of 
bees up strong,"1 for those that are 
strong in numbers are the only ones 
we can count x>n to store h good crop 
of surplus.-One of the greatest draw-
backB to successful bee keeping is that 
there are so many weak colonies on< 
hand at the beginning of the ^oney 
flow , that it takes them through the 
short honey harvest to become strong 
enough/to store honey. Each and 
every hive should be overflowing with 
bees at the beginning of the principal 
honey harvest, for when they are thus 
very populous they can be depended 
upon to do good work, if the season la 
good. < 

Too many colonies run short of pro
vision during spring when-they -are 
building up, and the result is that they 
are crippled in force, for they cannot 
rear a brood without plenty of food in 
the hive or have daily access to a flow 
of honey. Feeding is the only meth
od that will bring them up to standard 
requirements, hence they should be 
liberally fed. 

Weak colonies may be brought up 
strong very rapidly by giving them 
some brood from the stronger ones, 
but we must exercise care in this or 
we will cripple the strongest ones and 
be no better off than before. Draw 
only on extremely strong colonies to 
strengthen weak ones. If we have col-
oriles that are in danger of swarming 
before the honey season is properly on, 
we can draw from them and thus check 
them from swarming. 

It is always in order to save frames 
of honey over from one season to an
other for the purpose of supplying 
the bees with honey in spring. This 
is the most simple and easiest way of 
doing it, besides the most sure. Keep 
off all surplus boxes during spring and 
confine the, bees to the brood cham
ber until near the approach of the 
honey harvest.—A. H. Duff, in. Farm
ers' Voice, -0 

' SAFE CHICKEN COOP. I& 

m 

iti an beinf made on a device 
to prevent bo&tvirom sinking. Br tuning 
a wheel several water-tight doors are ia-
staitljr cfaMd. If it is a stoMBs it wfflataln 

travel as free from danger as Hostet-
r'| gtomaeh Bittef»4oes the road through 
:e. It ia a specific remedy for stomach ill*, 

<snck ai belching, flstuiencjr, heartburn in-
HigMion, dyspepsia and constipation. It is 
also a splendid blood purifier and preventive 
of la gr-'ppe, malaria, iaver and ague. Be 
rare to. wjr it. • 

Whenever a good grammarian find* a good 
'Idea, he endeavors to find a grammatical 
error in its construction.—Atehuon Globe. 

Earllcit Ruiiaa Millet. 
Willyou be short "of bay? If so plant a 

plenty of this prodigally proHflo millet 
5 TO 8 TONS Or HICH HAT PBB ACBR. 

Price SO lbs. t*.90;100 lbs. t&OO, low fveb 
John A. Balser Seed Co.. La Crosae, W£ 

An Arrangement Whleh Affords Per
fect Protection from Haivks, 

Catf and Other Thieves. 

In the illustration is shown a good 
arrangement - for protecting half-
grown chickens from hawks and cats. 
The wire netting is two-inch mesh, and 
the side and end boards may reach any 
height. The coop at the end gives 
protection at night and" during the 
day from sun and rain. Of course it 

mm-r'A 

COOP WITH HAWK-PROOF RUN. 

may be made of any dimensions to suit 
convenience.^ We have seen such runs 
only one foot high and we have seen 
them five feet high. Such an arrange
ment is quite costly, but it gives per
fect protection, and saves ajl trouble 
with birds flying over.—Farmers' Re-
view. 

BRAN IS EXCELLENT. r 

Ponltry Thrive on It Because It Con
tains a Generoai Proportion 

of Rich Lime. 
V 

' Si'JL Redeeming Trait. 'Vv.. 
Mrs. Hatterson—Don't you thinir 

Mrs. Polkadot is an awful gossip? 

Bran is excellent for poultry, and 
one point in favor of bran is that 
it contains a * much larger propor
tion of lime than any other cheap 
food derived from grain, and as the 
shells of eggs are composed of lime 
it is essential that food rich in lime 
be- provided. It may be urged that 
the use of oyster shells will pro
vide lime, but it will be found that 
it is the lime in the food that is 
most serviceable, because it is in a 
form that can be better digested and 
assimilated than carbonate of lime, 
says the American Fancier. 

Clover Is also rich in lime; andi 
when a mess of cut clover and bran 
is given the fowls they will need no 
oyster shells or other mineral mat
ter as a source from which to draw 
the supply of lime for the eggs. Do 
not forget that in summer, however, 
the use of all kinds of foods should 
be used with judgment. If the hens 
have a free range give no food at all 
as long as they are laying, but if 
they begin to fall off, let bran.be the' 
leading ingredient of the food al
lowed. In winter the bran and clover 
are even more essential, as the fowls 
cannot then secure green food on the 
range. • ' 

Have Learned a- LeMon.'"'""'^" 
Those who stick to the old method 

of setting hens, and there are many 
thousands who do, have learned val' 
liable lessons from the incubator, 
says an exchange. First: They have 
learned to choose eggs of . uniform 
size and of perfect shape, with sound 
Bhells. As incubator chickens do nqt 
have lice, they have learned, seconds 
ly, to dust thoroughly their hens be
fore setting, and two or three times 
during the period of incubation. 
Thirdly: They have learned to use 
clean nest boxes, and clean bedding. 
They confine the hens to coops and 
take great pains to place proper food 
and water before them. Fourthly: 
Many test the eggs under hens, fol
lowing the example of the machine 
men, and after testing three sittings, 
for example, and throwing out the 
infertile eggs, place the live eggs un
der the two hens and re-set the third, 
thus gaining time and compelling 
"Biddy" to do her full share of the 
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The burglsr makes ha; 
doesn't ahine.—Chicago  ̂
Steps the 

while the 
ly News. 

Works 4M Coask mad 
the Cold. 

Laxative Bromo Qoinine TaSlets. Price 25c. 
Money will not buy food for a hungr)| 

heart.—Chicago Daily Newi. 
I do not believe Piso's Cure for Consump

tion has an equal for coughs and colds.— 
John F. Boyer, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 
15.1900. • 

The Berlin fire department was called out-
11,000 times last year.  ̂
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CHANGE_DF UFL 
Some Sensible Adrice to Wo

men by Hrs. E. Sailer. 
" D eab M bs.  P ikkiiam : —When I 

passed through what is known as 
' change of life,' I'had two years'suf
fering,—sudden heat, and as quick 

would pass over me; my appetite 
was variable and I never could tell for 

X 

I / 

- MBS. E. SAILER, 
President German Relief Association, } 

Los Angeles, Cal. •. *4; 
a day at a time how 1 would feel the 
next day. Five bottles of Jjydla E. 
Pinkliam's Vegetable Compound 
changed all that, my days became days 
of health, and I have enjoyed every day 
since—nOw six years. 
" We have used considerable of your y 

Vegetable Compound in our charitable . 
work, as we find that to restore a poor 
mother to health so she can support her
self and those dependent upon her, if 
such there be, is truer charity than to 
give other aid. You have my hearty 
endorsement, for you have proven 
yourself a true-friend to suffering wo
men."—Mbs. B. Saileb, 756H Hill St., 
Los Angeles, Cal.—15000forfeit Ifaboo* tm-tlmonlal It not genuine. 

No other person can give such 
helpfql advice to women who , 
are sick as can Mrs. Pinkham, 
forno other has had such great 
experience—her address is Lynn, 
Mass.* and her advice free—if 
you are sick write her—you are 
foolish if you dont. 
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WATERPROOF 
OILED CLOTHING 

you 
Acenl 
by our 

SOLD VT BPgaHIAIOTTBAPe tiumnt 
A.JTOWEB CaBioaroHMAsSril 
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ALABASTINE 
Tbo Only Durable Wall Coating 
Wall Paper is unsanitary. Kal-
somines are temporary, rot, rub 
off and scale. ALABASTINE Is 
a pure, permanent and artistic 
wall coating, ready for the brush 
by mixing in cold water. For 
sue by paint dealers everywhere, 

c Buy In packages 
and beware of worthless 

imitations. 
ALABASTINE COMPANY, 

 ̂Orand Rapids, Midi. 
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SAWYER'S 
EXCELSIOR 

BRAND . 
Sufis and 
SUckers 

Matalo stand hwdVoi* anfl wwrt author. M(wtn4i auni If your dealer doew't liava titan, aead tor eatalegae to 
II. M. SAWYER* soar, 

£1 T 


