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THE APPROVAL 
of the most 

EMINENT PHYSICIANS 
and its 

IWORLDWIDE ACCEPTANCE 
by the 

WELL-INFORMED. 

BECAUSE ITS COMPONENT 
PARTS ARE KNOWN TO BE 
MOST WHOLESOME AND 
TRULY BENEFICIAL IN EF
FECT, HAVE GIVEN TO 
<Syttip afUQs 

ELIXIR OF SENNA 

THE FIRST POSITION AMONG 
FAMILY LAXATIVES AND HAVE 
LED TO ITS GENERAL USAGE 
WITH THE MOST UNIVERSAL 

SATISFACTION. 

TO GET ITS 
BENEFICIAL EFFECTS, 

AL WAXSBUT THE GENUINE 
MANUFACTURED B* THE CALIFORNIA F1Q5YRUPC0.I 
Pdr SALE BT ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS 
One size only. Regular price 50$ per bottuc 

' s; 

The p r o p e r  shoes for men: 
shoes that look, fit* feel and wear right. 

Made of selected leather—leather that is best by 
every test Correct in style. Made by the finest 

shoe makers, in the best equipped factory in 

CTWAYER HONORBILT 
shoes are Rbuilt on honor"—built for combined style and service-

built for absolute satisfaction and lasting comfort. Biggest values 
you can ever hope to get for the money. 

There is an Honorbilt style that will exactly suit you and fit you. 
Ask your shoe dealer; if he hasn't it, write us. ^ Look for 
the JlSCayer Trade JHCark on the sole. 
FjRBB—Ifyou will aend ua the name of a dealer who doe* not handle 
"•J"' nonorbllt Shoes, we will aend you free, postpaid, a hand
some picture, size 13*20, of George Washington. 
W# also make Leading Lady Shoes, Martha Washington 

Comfort Shoes, Yerma Cushion Shoes, Special Merit 
School Shoes and Work Shoes. 

F. CTKAYER BOOT & 
SHOE CO MILWAUKEE 
°nWQ WISCONSIN 

f  VK ' 

WBTEM CAUDA 
MwvnmiuN maiRm 

i Mailt Ha Wheat-Pi oJnitog Power I 
*The_g*eate«t nood of thla country 

Utedotates) In another genera
tion or two will be tbe pro-

Tiding of homes for Its 
people and producing 

. eulflclont (or them. The 
days of oar prominence 
lis a wheat exporting 
country are gone. Can-

, ads is to be the great 
| wheat oountry," 

IfcUgnatnUioadmae-
aato la taking advantage 

I of the eltnation by ex-
tenilv® railway bnlld-
inrjo the whent fields 

••• otjWeetern Canada. 
Upward* of 12S Million 

Bushels off Wheat 

. Schools convenient, climate 
layceUeut. aoll the Terr bint, 
•-ailwan close at baud, build-

Jf lumber clioap, fuel esiy to 
aad reasonable In price, 

Water easily procured] mixed 
farming eauoeeaa. Write as to 

Jbest piaoo lor settlement, aettlers' 

fojlowia« CanadUn'ooT't Agents? T* Holmo? 

Baby Smiles-
When He Takes 

J*' 
CURE ^ 

decad 
k. far 

A Cautions Financier. 
"Do you favor government owner

ship of railways?" 
"I don't know," answered Farmer 

Corntosse). "It 'ud be all right If we 
could alius be sure of sharin' profits, 
but I've got trouble enough with tnxe-
without diggin' down to pay deficits." 
—Washington Star. 

j I hadmat trouble with my 
_J used all kinds of medicines, 
i'has been actually as green as 
breath having a bad odor. Two 
» friend recommended Cucarets 

I can willingly and 
to* ?Jfc«y have entirely 

-)hm let yon know that I 
1 them to any one euffer-
anbtoe."—Chaa. H. Hal. 

7th 8t, New Voile, N. Y. 
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Stats o» Ohio, Citi or Tolido. i -
Lucas Couhtt. | *• 

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he i« 
senior partner of the firm of F. J. Chene? A 
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, 
County and State aforesaid, and that said 
Brm will pay the aum of ONE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS for each and every caBe of Ca-

cann°t be cured by the use of 
Hall s Catarrh Cure. FRANK J. CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed In my 
Presence, this Ctii day of December, A. D. 
1880. 

lS*AI,) A. W. GLEA80N, 
r* ... „ ^ . Notab* Public. 
Halls Catarrh Care is taken internally 

snd acta directly on the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. Send for testimo
nials free. 

e ... vF- Jn CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by all Druggists, 75c. 
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation. 

An Inference. 
"I see the Eskimo women are dying 

off In large numbers this year." 
"Alas! And has the craze for elbow 

sleeves struck the polar regions? 

A GOOD COUGH MIXTURE. 

Simple tlome-llade Remedy That 
" la Free from Opiates and Harm
ful pragi. 
An effective remedy that will usu 

ally break up & cola in twenty-fou :• 
hours, is easily made by mixing to 
gether in a large bottle two ounces of 
Glycerine, a half-ounce of Virgin Oil 
of Pine compound pure and elgh! 
ounces of pure Whisky. This mixture 
will cure any cough that is curable, 
and Is not expensive, as it make 
enough to last the average family an 
entire year. Virgin Oil of Pine com
pound pure Is prepared only in the 
laboratories of.the Leach Chemical Co.. 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

If the Mississippi valley were as dense
ly populated as. Massachusetts, it would 
have 350,000,000 inhabitants. 

oslr Ob* "BROMO 4VINIITB» 
That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look 
far the sigmatare OL E. W. GROVE. Used the 
vecld over to Core a Cold in One Day. 2SC. 

The dowager Duchess of Abercorn, aged 
92, has 150 descendants. 

It Tra AN a Trifle Benaltlve. 
about the sis* of your shoes, many people 
wear smaller shoes by using Allen's Foot-
Eaae, the Antiseptic Powder tc shake into 
the shoes. r It cures Tired, Swollen, Ach
ing Veet and gives rest and comfort. Just 
the thing for patent leather shoes. Sold 
everywhere, 26c. Sample sent FJVKE. AA« 
4nh AUen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. T, • 

Hatter cXDIet.  ' .  *  
«•—Beaton girls seem to have an alf 

******* Intelligence. 
— a matter of 4tet *atfc» 

m* knowledge. It tart di* 
to 

Devil 
Py tho Author of 

Th# Mystery of a Hansom Cab," Etc* 

CHAPTER VII.— (Continued.) 
"1 shall  explain, and it  is  lucky for 

you that Mrs. Dallas gave you permis
sion to ask me for an explanation, oth
erwise I  shou'd have been forced, from 
a sens-? of honor,  to hold my tongue. 
•Mrs. Dallas fears that if  Isabella mar
ries anyone but David, her death will  
take place." 

"Whose death? Isabella 's or Mrs. 
Dallas '  ?" 

"Tho latter.  You must know. Mau
rice," continued the Major,  "that Mrs. 
Dallas,  though well born and well 
married, is an extremely ignorant 
woman. She was brought up mostly 
by Dido's grandmother,  who was the 
most accursed old witch in l iarbadoes. 
This old hag instil led into the mind of 
Mrs. Dallas all  kinds of superstit ions, 
in which she really believes.  When 
the grandmother died Dido became 
nurse to Isabella,  and private witch of 
the Dallas household. She is clever— 
wonderfully clever—and she has con
tinued her grandmother 's system of 
terrorizing both Mrs. Dallas and Isa
bella." 

"Yes; I  can see that,  Uncle Jen, and 
It  is for that reason I  want to marry 
Isabella,  and take her away before her 
mind is degraded further by that old 
fury." 

"Well,  the old fury sees what you 
want,  my dear lad, and so she is deter
mined that Isabella shall  marry David 
and not you. To accomplish her aims 
she went through some hocuspocus 
and discovered that if  Isabella marries 
you, >frs.  Dallas will  die." 

"And does Mrs. Dallas believe that 
rubbish?" asked Maurice, incredulous
ly. 

"Implicitly! I  tell  you she is ignor
ant and superstit ious. Come what 
may, she is convinced that your mar
riage with Isabella means h«r own 
death; so you may rest assured, Mau
rice, that she will  never,  never accept 
you as her son-in-law." 

"I understand," said Maurice, with a 
shrug. "It  seems hopeless to contest 
this decision of a diseased and feeble 
mind. I  can understand Dido stop
ping my marriage, as she wants to re
tain her sinful influence over Isabella;  
I  can understand Mrs. Dallas,  weak 
and silly,  being dominated by this ne
gro Jezebel;  but I  can't  understand 
why David is chosen as the future 
son-in-law. If he marries Isabella,  he 
will  no more put up with Dido that I  
should have done." 

"Of course not;  I  can't  explain the 
reason," replied Jen. shaking his head. 
"But you know all  that I  know, Mau
rice; and you can see that i t  is hope
less for you to attempt to marry the 
girl ." 

' I 'm not so sure of that," retorted 
Maurice; "I love Isabella,  and come 
what may, I  intend to make her my 
wife." 

"But what about me?" said a voice 
outside the open window; "what about 
me?" And a moment later David, in 
dusty riding-dress,  stepped into the 
room. He looked disturbed and angry, 
and his strongly marked face bore 
traces of agitation and haunting 
thoughts.  

Disturbed by the unexpected ap
pearance of David, and seeing from 
his expression that he was bent upon 
making himself disagreeable, Jen has
tily interposed to prevent a quarrel be
tween the two young men. 

"What, David? back again!" he said, 
Ignoring the question asked by Sarby. 
"So you did not stay to dinner?" 

"No," replied David, shortly, "I 
didn't!" He flung himself into a chair 
and resumed in a significant tone, 
"Mrs. Brance didn't ask me, and If she 
had, I coi^dn't have accepted in this 
dress. Besides, I am not the man 
whom she delights to honor. Now, if 
Maurice had been there, Meg " 

"Don't couple my name with Meg's," 
interrupted Maurice, sharply. "You 
know quite weli " 

"It's no use your assuming that in
nocent air, Maurice. You have not 
treated Mag well!" 

"I have! How dare you say such a 
thing? Mejj knew that I was In love 
with Isabella." 

"Oh!" said David, with a sneer. "I 
overheard you arrange to marry her. 
But you'll never do that while I am 
alive, or Mrs. Dallas either. I told 
Mrs. Dallas that I loved Isabella, and 
she said that nothing would give her 
greater pleasure than to see u's mar
ried." 

"You shan't marry her!' cried Mau
rice, angrily rising. 

"I shall!" said David, and rose also. 
"Boys! Boy8'." said Jen, annoyed 

at this quarrel, "do not be so positive. 
If you are both in love with the same 
wciman, le* the woman decide." 

"She has decided!" said Aylmer, 
sharply. "She loves me." 

"I don't lare two straws about that," 
Baid David, coldly. "I have not spo
ken to her yet; but all the same I in
tend her to become my wife. I give 
you fair warning, Maurice, that you 
are not to poach upon my preserves." 

"Your preserves. Confound your in
solence!" 

"Upon my word, David," said Jen, 
seeing that Maucvce could hardly 
speak for rage, "you go too far. The 
girl loves Maurice and net you; and it 
would be much mbre honorable for you 
not to press your suit." 

"I don't care two pins for honor. Ma
jor! I love Isabella, and I intend to 
marry her. But become the wife of 
Maurice site never shall; I'd rather see 
her married to Etwald." 

"The third Richmond who Is in the 
field," scoffed Maurice. "Well, he has 
as good a chance as you. Dido sup
ports his tpretenstons; Mrs. Dallas is 

your champion. As for me, I  have the 
love of Isabella,  so I 'm afraid of noth
ing." 

"Are you not?" said Sarby, with a 
peculiar smile.  "Remember what Et
wald said about your life in death!" 

"I don't  believe in that rubbish, Da
vid, and I should be very sorry to 
think you did." 

"As to that,  I  don't  care about dis
cussing the point." was the reply. "Our 
own beliefs are are own business.  Hut 
I  may say that Etwald is a dangerous 
man, both to you and to me." 

"I daresay," said Maurice, coolly.  
"The more so, as I believe he has sto
len the devil-stick." 

"What!" David made a step for
ward and stared at  the wall .  His face 
was quite pale,  and his hands trem
bled in spite of his efforts to control 
himself.  "The devil-stick gone!" In-
said, turning on his heel.  "Moth you 
and I must be careful,  Maurice." 

CHAPTER Ylir. 
So far the reader may wonder at  the 

constituent elements of this story. Af
rican witchcraft ,  mysterious strangers,  
and barbaric women seem to be out of 
place when set in the sober framework 
of a provincial town. But romance i:;  
not dependent upon landscape or on 
surroundings for i ts occurrence; i t  is 
to be found everywhere, and very of
ten in the most unlikely places.  Here, 
for instance, by some trick of fate,  cer
tain people had come together,  certain 
passions had been aroused, and now 
that the drama had been set in motion, 
i t  seemed likely that i t  would play i t
self out to a tragical conclusion. 

For a whole week after the events 
already related, nothing new took place 
likely to alter the situation. Maurice 
and David remained coldly polite,  a,nd 
very watchful of one another;  neither 
mentioned the name of Isabella,  nor 
did the one or the other see the girl .  
Mrs. Dallas took care of that.  Acting, 
no doubt,  under the advice of Dido, 
she kept Isabella within doors and re
fused to allow her to communicate 
with Maurice. But,  on the other hand, 
she did not force her to see David; 
and Isabella was thankful for the con
sideration. 

But there was one visitor to The 
Wigwam whom Isabella would gladly 
have avoided—no less an individual 
than Dr. Etwald. After the violent 
scene with Maurice, the widow so 
overtaxed her strength that she be
came ill ,  and the doctor was sent for.  
His mere presence appeared to sooth 
Mrs. Dallas,  and he came frequently.  
When she could, Isabella absented her
self;  but this she was not able to do 
on all  occasions, and so she had to 
endure his complimentary speeches 
and the mesmeric quality of his gaze. 
This last ,  especially,  was a trial  to one 
of her sensitive organisation, and one 
day she felt  so uncomfortable that site 
remonstrated with Etwald. 

'You make me afraid, doctor," she 
said, impetuously,-:.!.  ;£Your gaze is dis
agreeable to me." 

"My dear young lady," replied the 
man, blankly, "I must look at you 
when I address you." 

"Then don't address me!" 
"Isabella, do not be rude!" cried 

Mrs. Dallas, who had overheard this 
passage of arms; whereupon the girl, 
with a defiant glance at her tormentor, 
left the room. 

"I'm sure I don't know what I'll do 
with Isabella," sighed Mrs. Dallas; 
"she is getting so disobedient." 

"Perhaps I can assist you." 
Mrs. Dallas looked uneasily at her 

medical attendant. 
"No," she said, quietly. "I may per

suade her into doing what I want." 
"Which is to marry Mr. David Sar

by," said Etwald, coolly. "In that case 
I can only hope that the young lady 
will continue obstinate, as I wish to 
marry her myself." 

"I know—I know! But I don't want 
her to marry you, doctor. Mr. Sarby 
is the man for my daughter. He is 
good-looking and clever and " 

"And poor!" finished Etwald. 
"Well, yes," assented Mrs. Dallas, 

"there is that objection. But it is not 
much of an obstacle, as Isabella has 
money. The young coCiple can- live on 
three thousand a year." 

Dr. Etw&Id went home with this sum 
running in his head, and more than 
ever he resolved to marry Isabella. He 
was in love with her, and would have 
taken her without a penny; all the 
same, if she was an heiress in a small 
way, it was all the better. The doc
tor was clever but poor, and with an 
income like that he could move to the 
metropolis and do great things. There 
were many schemes in Etwald's head, 
and certain of these he determined to 
put Into execution at once, in order 
to secure Isabella for his wife. 

Some time previously Major Jen had 
asked Etwald about the devil-stick, 
but only to be informed that the doc
tor knew nothing of the missing ar
ticle. 

"I have not set eyes on it since that 
night you showed it to me," declared 
Etwald, coolly. "You refused to sell 
It to me, so of course I gave up all 
idea of possessing it. All the same," 
finished he, politely, "I am sorry that 
it is lost." 

"Dost! Stolen, j'ou mean," growled 
J>en, tartly. "That negress—•—" 

"Dido! -Well, I admit that such a 
barbaric treasure would tempt her, the 
more particularly as she knows about 
such wizard instruments. Ask her if 
she took it." 

"I .have done so, and I have asked 
Mrs. Dallas also," replied Jen; "but it 
seems that Dido wasn't out of the 
house that night She was 111—and, 

oddly enough, I hear, Etwald, that It 
was you who made her ill." 

"Really!" said Etwald, quite self-
possessed. "I suppose Mr. Aylmer told 
you so. I thought as much," he con
tinued, as Jen nodded. "He saw me 
calming Dido's agitation when I ar
rived to ask Mrs. Dallas for her 
daughter 's  hand. This negress is hys
terical,  and on that day she happened 
to be so. I quieted her,  yet Mr. Ayl
mer accuses me of having caused her 
i l lness." 

"I don't know anything about it, Et
wald; but truth to tell, Maurice does 
not like you!" 

"Because 1 prophesied ill concerning 
him!" 

"Oh, that was rubbish," said Jen, 
contemptuously. "You didn't  mean it ." 

"Didn't  I .  Wait and see!" 
After which Etwald bowed his vis

itor politely to the door of the gloomy 
old house which he occupied in Dean-
minster, and Jen returned home, quito 
bafHed as to what could have become 
of the devil-stick. Maurice sti l l  held 
to his idea that Dido had taken the 
wand, but Jen's inquiries proved that 
the negress had not been out of the 
house on the night in question. 

"Then it  must have been Battersea!" 
said Maurice, decidedly. "He is a 
lriend of Dido's and a pensioner of 
Isabella 's.  I ' l l  f ind out if  he stole the 
stick for the negress or for Dr. Et
wald." 

This was easier said than done, as 
Mrs. Dallas would not allow Maurice 
to set foot in the house. Stil l  Maurice 
hoped to learn the truth from the 
tramp himself,  a hope that proved fu
tile also. Haltersea had gone on one 
of his begging excursions, and for 
quite a week was not seen in tho 
neighborhood of "Ashantee." Then he 
suddenly made his appearance at  the 
house, and asked to see Maurice. On 
being letl  into the hail ,  Aylmer came 
out to speak with him. and after a few 
words he touk ihe old man into the 
library. Jen, who was rather curious 
to know what .Maurice might learn 
trom the disreputable old scamp, wait
ed patiently for the termination of the 
interview. As Aylmer did not reap
pear,  l ie sought the library, and found 
the young man alone. 

"Where is Battersea?" asked Jen, 
glancing round. "What did he wish to 
see you about?" 

"He heard thnt I  accused him of 
taking the devil-stick," explained Mau
rice. "and came here to exculpate him
self.  He is quite innocent.  He didn't  
take the devil-stick." 

"Then who did?'  
"1 11 tell  you that to-morrow." 
"Why not to-night?" asked Jen, 

sharply. 
"Because I have a suspicion, which 

I cannot prove at present. Battersea 
gave me a hint, upon which I am de-
term i 11 ed to work. To-night 1 may 
learn the truth!" 

"Erom whom?" 
"Don't  ask me, Uncle Jen; I can ' t  

answer you yet." 
"Well,  just  as you please, but you 

are as mysterious as David." 
"Why, what about David?" 
"Only this,  that he has gone up tc 

town without bidding me good-by, 
save in this short note.  I  can ' t  under
stand such conduct." 

"Nor I," said Maurice, stretching out 
his hand. "Please let  me read the 
note,  Uncle Jen. I  wish to see precise
ly how it  is worded." 

The note which the Major handed 
over was curt to the verge of rudeness.  
I t  merely stated that the writer had 
gone aw-ay for a couple of days on 
business,  and would be back as soor.  
as possible.  Maurice did not wonder 
that Jen was annoyed at  receiving 
such a missive from one whom lie re
garded in the light of a son. 

"The fact is David has not been 
quite himself since this trouble aboul 
Isabella," he said, gravely, "and he 
thinks it  best to go away for a time. 
You know how he tortures himself 
over tri i ies." 

"This love business of you twe 
young men is getting to be anything 
but a trifle," said Jon, testi ly.  "What 
between the lot of you and Etwald, 
there seems to be nothing but trou
ble.  I wish you'd marry the girl ,  Mau
rice,  and have done with it ." 

(To be continued.) 

The Humor of Investment. 
"How's that mine of yours coming 

along?" 
"They've struck a new vein." 
"That's funny." 
"What makes you think so?" 
"Oh, the mine is such a good joke 

that I'm sure it must have a funny 
vein."—St. Louis Star. 

Perfect Fnitli. 

"Does your wife believe all you tell 
her?" 

"Does she? Say—I stayed out all 
night recently, playing poker. And 1 
told her we weren't playing for money, 
and she believed it!"—Cleveland Lead
er. 

Rare Blriln Indeed. 
"Woman," observed the epigramma 

tic boarder, "is a puzzle without an 
answer." 

"Huh!" snorted • old Grumpley. "I 
never saw a woman without one yet.* 
—Boston Transcript. 

"» Sot the MUNit-al Kind. 
"What does your brother do?" 
"He's an organ master." 
"Musician, eh?" 

:  "No. Head of a paper that's the 
mouthpiece of a political clique." St 
Louis Star. 

-Vo Jieeil to Worry. 
"My dearest friend is just now in a 

critical condition." 
"You don't seem worried about It" 
"No need to be. It's his business. 

He's at a musical show."—Baltimore 
American. ' 

No Longer In Donbt. 
Muriel—How does she know shS 

really loves him? 
Millicent—Another girl took a fancy 

to him and tried to get hini away front 
her.—Somerville Journal. 

Beat Seal tar Envelope. 
When you seal an envelope with th| 

white of an egg it is impossible tf 
steam it open 

TACK THIS UP 

i tv Preacrlptlnn that Breaks XT# 
Wont Cold In a Day, 

Every winter this prescription Is 
published here and thousands have 
been benefited by it. "Get two ounces 
of Glycerine and half an ounce of Con
centrated Pine compound. Then get 
half a pint of good whiskey and put 
the other two ingredients into it. Take 
% teaspoonful to a tablespoonful of 
this mixture after each meal and at 
bed time. Shake the bottle well each^ 
time." But be sure to get only the-
genuine Concentrated Pine. Each hall 
ounce bottle comes in a tin screw-top-
ease. Any druggist has it on hand oi 
will quickly get it from his whole.salt 
house. Many other pine extracts art' 
Impure and cause nausea. 

? 

Cabinet l^umiliea. 
When people talk about old-fashioned' 

families, it is rather a vague saying, 
ts for instance, take the oflk-ialdonj in 
Washington. President Koosevelt has 
lie largest number of children in the-
ixecutive set, six, and the Vice Presi-
lent is a close second with live. The 
Postmaster General and Airs. Cortel-
rou have four children, two girls and 
two boys, and the Secretary of Agrl-
lulture has the same number, three 
boys and one girl. The Secretary of 
State and Mrs. Koot have two boys, 
Elihn, Jr., and Edward, and one daugh
ter, Miss Edith Iioot. Three Is the 
favorite number of children in the 
:ablnet families. The Shaws have twe 
laughters and one son, the Tafts have-
two sons and one daughter. The Ilitch-
;ocks have three daughters. The Sec
retary of Commerce and Labor ami 
Mrs. Metcalf have two sons, one of 
whom is in the army and the other 
I student at Annapolis. 

Ilnil  No Ponr,  
Mrs. Vera Hitch—Were you frighfc 

ened when you proposed to me? 
Mr. Knottso It itch—-No, your fathet 

had previously told me just how much 
money he wa,. going to give you.—. 
Cleveland Leader. 
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LIFE TO 
Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound 

Chicago, 111.—"I was troubled with 
railing and inflammation, and the doc. 

" """" " "tors said I could not 
get well unless I 
had an operation. 
I knew I could not 
stand the strain of 
one, .so I wrote to 
you sometime ago 
about my healths, 
and you told me 
what to do. After 
taking Lydia B. 
Piukham's Vegeta
ble Compound and 
jBlond Purifier I am> 

to-daya well woman."—Mrs. WILLIAM 
AHKENS, OSS W. 21 st St., Chicago, III. 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound, made from native roots and 
herbs, contains no narcotics or harm
ful drugs, and to-day holds the record 
for the largest number of actual crtre# 
of female diseases of any similar medi
cine in the country, and thousands of 
voluntary testimonials are on file iit 
the Pinkliam laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., from women who have teen 
cured from almost every form of 
female complaints, inflammation, ul
ceration, displacements,fibroid tumors. 
Irregularities, periodic pains,backache, 
Indigestion and nervous prostration. 
Every such suffering woman owes it to 
herself to give Lydia E. Pinkham'ft-
Vegetable Compound a trial. 

If you would like special advice 
about your case write a confulen" 
tial letter to Mrs# Pinkliam, at 
Lynn, Mass. Her advice is free^ 
and always helpful. 

iiiill 

I am now retailing big tracts of fertile farnt 
land in tlie famous Judith Basin, Montana, uea* 
good markets. 

S. 
Write for particular!. 

J. SMALL, Judith Unp, Moutai 

Agent* Wanted—By reliable manufactur
er, man to sell on commission basis con.uletc 
electric light plant c o n s is tin g"Ti y n a mo, o lTne 

onboard and storaee battery giving 
American & 

^ I |  , yuuniowu^ VIJ uaiuu, KdMJUUI 
engine, switchboard and storage battery eivina 
day and night servicn. $280.00. . - -m 
Co., 1136 Fulton St., (kicago. 
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CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
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VETERINARY COURSE AT H0M& 
ftf 2QO ZSL?** °I>y»rd( <*n be made taklo( o« 7 * J •tert nary Course at howie daring *paM 
«G^taMMI}fla»piaat EafUah: Diploma tmnted^Z 
fy?**0fr îaadToT«PQoB—fvil»tpfl«iU: eoat within reaefc 
•(all: MUCaotioi (naranteed: particular* free. OataaS-
mtariaufCiMMfmiHci SCHMI, Dept. la. MM, Cuala 

V CENTURY OFFER 
-4 '  L-..- .  LKlNG faECHTEL CRAB " '  * '  

N among Sowerm* trees: A theme for poeta.. 
hardy, flowers doable-shell pink, dellctoae 
ab odor. We (cWe It and oar BBVV' 

Inite 
rTwlld nab odor. Wa rt _ . 

beanttfally Illustrated Nursery Catalog 
SQUUTn OF A CENTURY in Slou City L ---_ 
hooor im make a grand offer to all customers, roar 
baaaUfal plants: Bechtel flowering, CrmMraadPaeeny, 
two ran •laee, alx superb Pannes. To* toed to •fia, 

tella aB aboutit, and hew to plant, prone aaA> 
aa. Itart eompieta line EXTRA HARBT 
GROWN treea, stmba, Tlnaa, bolts. rns«  ̂
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