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ATTITUDE OF COAST 
Inland Mills Will Be Crippled if the 

. - - Tariff on Lumber Is . . 

. - Taken Off. 
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Common Stock Would Be Brought 

In by the Trainl.oad and a 

Crash Would Follow. 

Special to The Journal. 
Tacoma, Wash., Feb. 5.—The action of 

the Minnesota house in passing resolu
tions favoring the repeal of the tariff on 
lumber, which is declared to be "contrary 
to the principle of protection," a contin
ued belief in which is expressed iir the 
resolution, has aroused a good deal of in
terest among owners of Washington mills. 
In speaking of the effect such legislation 
would have on the lumber industry of 
Washington, a prominent manufacturer 
said: 

"I t would seriously cripple all the in
land mills throughout the state, while 
the cargo mills would sustain more or less 
injury. 

"Canadian mills are interested in having 
the tariff removed for several reasons, 
but particularly this: In the manufac
ture of 'deals' for the cargo trade, in 
which the mills of British Columbia are 
chietiy engaged, only the choicest grades 
can be used and a large amount of com
mon stock accumulates, which seeks a 
market elsewhere. Millions of feet of 
lumber of this kind, it is said, is now 
piled across the border awaiting the sale 
which the removal of duty would afford. 
It would be dumped upon the American 
market by the trainload a t any old price, 
thus demoralizing the trade and forcing 
the small mills of this state and Oregon 
to meft the ruinous prices" or suspend 
operations. It would also stimulate the 
construction of small mills throughout the 
.British possessions and a crash in the 
lumber business of the Pacific coast would 
be precipitated. 

"However, we do not look for any ac -
tiun in congress removing the protection 
from the lumber industry. Many men in 
the east and the middle west are Interest
ed in the timber on the Pacific coast and 
would exert their influence in prevent
ing any legislation calculated to close 
down so many mills and to throw thou
sands of men out of employment." 
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Sterling Tributes of People Cured by This Wonderful Kid
ney, UverandJBladder Remedy. 

Reporters Have Convincing Interviews With Minneapolis People Regarding the Wonderful 
Curative Properties of Swamp-Root. 

TRISCO STREET CARS 

They Are Consolidated . by a $27,-
000,000 Deal. 

San Francisco, Feb. 6.—The Chronicle 
says that the New York banking house of 
Brown Bros. & Co. has closed its account 
with the underwriting syndicate of local 
and eastern capitalists, which was or
ganized last year to facilitate the pur
chase and consolidation of the several 
San Francisco street railway properties 
now embraced in the United Railroads 
system. 

The bonds and cash balances duo the 
members of the underwriting syndicate 
were delivered in New York on Monday, 
and local subsoribers who have asked 
that their bonds be sent to them in this 
city will receive their securities later in 
the week. This final accounting and set
tlement by the syndicate managers closes 
up all tl.e affairs of the underwriting syn
dicate and is the closing transaction in 
the big $27,000,000 deal by which nearly nil 
the street railway properties in San Fran
cisco were acquired from the former own
ers and consolidated in the systems now-
known as the United Railroads of San 
Francisco. 

A DEADLOCK 

Soft Coal Miners and Operators Un
able to Agree. 

Indianapolis, Feb. 5.—The subcommittee 
of operators and miners, which have been 
wrangling over the scale for nearly a 
week, adjourned yesterday and a call was 
immediately issued for a general conven
tion this morning. A member of the 
committee said last night that nothing 
had been accomplished and the committee 
would so report. The shooters bill now 
pending in the Indiana legislature, which 
paddles on the Indiana operators the ex
pense and responsibility of hiring shoot
ers to do all of the blasting in the In
diana mines, loomed up as a great obstacle 
in the way of a wage agreement to regu
late the coal mines of Indiana, Illinois, 
Ohio and "Western Pensylvania. 

The deliberations in the subscale com
mittee meetings reached a point last night 
where the Indiana operators blocked the 
way until the shooters bill should be with
drawn, qr the miners employed in Indi-

.ana should make an allowance to cover 
the cost of the shooters. 

CHRIS KERN, 
Well Known Steam Fitter and Electrician, Over Ten Years a Resi

dent of Minneapolis, Residing a t 1352 Nicollet Avenjue, 
Cheerfally Gives the Following Endorsement, 

of Swamp-Root. 

To Whom It May Concern—1 should like to give my unqualified en
dorsement for Swamp-Root. I was troubled for over 2 years with kidney. 
and bladder disease, accompanied with severe pains in the back. I could 
not sleep for more tkan one-half hour at a time for several months, 
and I had about given up hopes of getting any relief. Through the 
influence of friends who had tried it I was induced to buy a bottle of 
Swamp-Root. After using one bottle I experienced a decided change. 
I have now used five bottles and feel better than I have for ten years, 
and take great pleasure in recommending it to those who are similarly 
affected. Yours traly, .. C. KERN. 

Cured by Swamp-Root. 

MR. CHARLES REYrVA, 
532 Logan Avenue, Minneapolis. 

Scenic Artist and Cartoonist of Bijou Theater and Palace 
Museum, was another sufferer from rheumatism who became 
persuaded of the curative properties of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, and he very gladly adds his testimony to that of the 
many others in this city who have been cured by Swamp-
Root. Mr. Reyna said to a Journal reporter: "Some months 
ago I suffered intensely from rheumatism. I placed myself 
under medical treatment but received little or no benefit. 
I finally determined to try Dr. Kilmer's Samp-Root, which 
I have taken a t intervals since, and with wonderful results. 
It did me a world of good and to-day I am completely re
covered. - I consider Swamp-Root a wonderful remedy."— 
Charles Reyna, 532 Logan Ave. 
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Owes Good Health and Happiness to Swamp-Root. 

How to Find Out if You 
Need Swamp-Roof* % 
Kidney trouble is responsible "for more 

sickness and suffering than any other dls--
ease, and If permitted to continue fatal 
results are sure to follow. Kidney trouble 
Irritates the nerves, makes you dizzy,-
restless, sleepless and Irritable. Makes 
you pass water often diirlng the day and 
obliges you to get up many times during 
the night. Unhealthy kidneys cause 
rheumatism, gravel, catarrh of the blad
der, pain or dull ache in the back, Joints 
and muscles; makes your head ache and 
back ache, causes indigestion, stomacb 

MRS. E. HARNETT, 
560 7th Avenue N. 

Mrs. Harnet t speaks enthusiastically of the great curative 
properties of Swamp-Root. In conversation with a reporter 
Mrs. Harnet t said: "For several years I was a constant suf
ferer from kidney troubles and rheumatism. During all this 
time I endured untold tortures and became a veritable cripple, 
I had about given up hope of recovering health when I deter
mined to try Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, which I had heard 
very highly recommended. I began taking this remedy about 
six months ago, and after the first week I noted a very de
cided improvement in my condition which has kept up and 
to-day I am well on the road to recovers'. This is the only 
time I ever volunteered to give an Indorsement to any pro
prietary medicine, but as I owe my present good health and 
happiness to Swamp-Root, after months of suffering, I really 
feel it my duty to speak out in favor of this wonderful rem
edy. I know from the testimony of others who have been 
afflicted as I was, that Swamp-Root did wonders for them." 
—Mrs. E. E. Harnett . 
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ILLINOIS TOO STRICT 

The Diamond Match Company May 
Move Away. 

Chicago, Feb. 5.—President Barber of 
the Diamond Match company announced 
at the annual meeting of the stockholders 
that the management was planning to 
move the home of the company to some 
other state. 

"The state of Illinois," said Mr. Bar
ber, "by its annoying requirements has 
prompted the board of directors seriously 
to consider the advisability of moving the 
home of the compans' to some state where 
the exactions are not severe." 

The impossibility of owning the real es
tate necessary to the company's business 
\inder an Illinois charter and heavy taxa
tion are considerations that make the 
removal desirable. The taxes this year 
will be about $125,000. 

SAMPLE BOTTLE BE SENT FREE BY MAIL. 
S P E C I A L NOTICE—No matter how many doctors may have tried—no matter how much money you have spent on other medicines— 
you really owe it to yourself to at least give S W A M P - R O O T a trial. Its stanchest friends today are those who had almost given up 
hope of ever becoming1 well again. If you have the slightest symptoms of Kidney, Liver or Bladder Trouble; or if there is any trace of 
it in your family history, send at once to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., who will gladly send you by mail, immediately, without 
cost to you; a sample bottle of Swamp-Root, and a book containing many of the thousands of testimonial letters received from men and 
women cured by Swamp Root. In writing Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., be sure to say you read this generous offer in 
T H E M I N N E A P O L I S J O U R N A L . 

You can purchase the regular fifty-cent and one dollar size bottles at the drug stores everywhere. Don't make any mistake, but 
remember the name, Swamp-Root Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, and the address, Binghamton, N. Y., on every bottle. 

and liver trouble, you get a sallow, yel
low complexion; makes you feel as though 
you had heart trouble; you may have 
plenty of ambition, but no strength; get 
weak and waste away. 

The kidneys filter and purify the blood 
—that is their work. Therefore when 
your kidneys are weak or out of order, 
you can understand how quickly your en
tire body is affected, and how every or
gan seems to fall to do its duty. 

If you are sick or "feel badly," begin 
taking the famous new discovery, Dr. 
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, because as soon as 
your kidneys are well they will help ail 
the other organs to health. A trial 

[will convince any one. 
In taking Swamp-Root you afford nat

ural help to nature, for .Swamp-Root' is 
the most perfect healer and gentle aid to 
the kidneys that is known to medical 
science.* Swamp-Root is pleasant to take 
and Is for sale the world over in bottles 
of two sizes and two prices—fifty cents 
and one dollar. Be sure and remember 
the name—Swamp-Root, Dr. Kilmer's 
Swamp-Root. 

To prove its wonderful efficacy, send 
your name and address to Dp. Kilmer & 
Co., Binghamton, Ni Y., mentioning that 
you read this generous offer In the Min
neapolis Journal, when you will receive 
Immediately, free of all charge, a sample 
bottle of Swamp-Root and a valuable 
book by mail, prepaid. This book con
tains many of the thousands upon thou
sands of testimonial letters received from 
men and women cured. 
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HIDDEN AWAY. 
A Discovery Worth While. 

It startles one when he comes to know 
absolutely that wrong selection of food is 
the direct cause of the weak eyes, kidney, 
trouble, dyspepsia or whatever may be 
the form disease takes, a.nd that right 
food will work a natural cure. But it is 
easy to prove by actual test. The fol-

A Secret of the Sea 
A MYSTERY STORY. 

By MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON. 

Copyright 1908 by the National Press Agency. 
(All Rights Reserrefl.) 

CHAPTER XIX. (Continued). 

The Man Without a Country. 
"He and your mother, who was even 

cleverer than he. had a plan almost with
out a 'flaw. When engaging as cook on 
board the Xenia the alleged Monsieur 
Anatole asked permission to bring with 
him a packing case containing certain ma
terials required for his most celebrated 
dishes. In this cane was a small collap
sible boat in which he intended, after 
executing his design, to make his escape, 
thus leaving ail the Xenia's boats intact 
and carrying out the idea that everyone 
on board had perished. To escape thus, 
when all was ready, he must have good 
weather, or he might lose his life in the 
moment of liberty; therefore he could not lowing is an example: 

"Five months ago I was in despair, not I absolutely choose his "day for the great 
knowing the cause of -my desperate con """* *" i ~ J — ^ - "« -~ ~~~-a 
ditjon. I had run down to 105 pounds and 
suffered from a chronic sore throat, sore 
eyes and what was hardest to bear an aw
ful nervousness and hysteria which at 
times almost ran into insanity. 

"Finally a large swelling appeared in 
the throat and I feared cancer. The nerv
ousness got worse and • when I found I 
could stand it on longer and no medicine 
I could take would cur© me, I concluded to 
take the advice of the Postum Cereal 
company and change diet. My stomach 
never hurt me, so I thought that was all 
r ight anyhow. But I learned a thing or 
two. 

"Well I quit tea and coffee entirely and 
began eating Grape-Nuts three times a 
day. I began to improve and get well. 
Wha t a relief! My sore eyes, throat 
trouble and terrible nervousness gradually 
left and I have gained thirty-five pounds 
in weight. It proved to be a hidden stomT 
ach trouble that did not show except in 
other parts of the body, but the real 
trouble came from the stomach, and so 
when the right food like Grape-Nuts was 
given to the stomach, it quickly got well 
and made good blood tha t cured the other 
nils." Name furnished upon application 
to Postum Co., Ba.ttle Creek. Mich. 

People don't realize the great truth that 
the stomach and the food are responsible 
in most all cases for man's happiness or 
distress. 

;. Nothing is more sure than for people to 
Improve in health if they will change the 

, diet and use Grape-Nuts three times a 

coup. But he counted on having good 
weather in May and decided to wait till 
then. He knew that a t that time the 
Xenia's owner expected to be somewhere 
near Tangier, and with this idea in mind 
you and your mother took the villa here 
in order to be able to receive.the con
quering hero when his work should be 
finished. You were to wait for him in 
Tangier, and he would come to you here, 
or send to say that for some reason his 
plans had changed. 

"Now I will tell you what happened on 
the Xenia while you waited. Monsieur 
Anatole. the chef, took advantage of a 
fete day to carry out his plan. The birth
day of the bride was to be celebrated, 
and through him the request was made 
to the master that everyone on board 
might be allowed to drink her health at 
the same moment. The request was 
granted, and good wine provided for the 
purpose. A little private dose of irritant 
poison was given to the head steward, 
who waited, a t table. He was taken ill 
in the morning. The chef, asked permis
sion to take the steward's place a t lunch
eon, as there were to be certain dishes 
which must be skilfully served. He un
corked the champagne, and stood while 
doing so a t the buffet with his backe to 
the table. This gave him his chance. 
And be knew that, by the time his work 
in the saloon was done the health of the 
bride would have been drank by all in 
wine which he had opened, and that be
sides himself there would not be a living 
sonl left on ..board. .Wbother you used 

the same poison to-day, in getting rid 
of the bell dancer who knew too much, 
I don't profess to know: but I do know 
this, you were not so skilled in prepar
ing it, when you had to act alone and on 
your own responsibility, -as one of your 
accomplished parents would have been, 
or the old man would never have opened 
his lips in the market-place. He might 
have gone out to die, for you would 
scarcely have wanted the death scene 
here; but if you had managed the matter 
properly, I should not be in your house 
now. 

"Your father succeeded better than you. 
He had not one failure. Not a human 
being on the yacht Xenia escaped, and he 
had so far had very little trouble. But 
when he was the only man ' left alive 
among those who had died tha t he might 
a t last lay his hand's upon a great for
tune, his real difficulties began. There 
were the bodies to be got rid of—thrown 
into the sea—and also all traces of the 
gigantic crime which had been committed 
on board. His intention was that the 
desertion of the Xenia should remain a 
mystery until the end of time, and so it 
doubtless would but for one or two small 
miscalculations. 

"He did not wish to leave tlfe yacht 
until nightfall, but one difficulty was that 
as he was the only man left, he could not 
control the Xenia's motions in the sea, 
and a t any time it might be discovered by 
some passing ship that she was a derelict. 
But'for the time being the sea was clear, 
and he made ail haste with his labor, 
which could scarcely have been agreeable, 
even though he fixed his mind on the 
great reward. 

"His first care was to dispose of the 
bodies, and each one had to be weighted. 
But he had thought of all that long ago, 
and everything that he wanted was ready 
to his hand. He threw away the bottles 
and glasses* which had contained the 
poisoned wine, and perhaps it was a fancy 
touch to destroy all the yacht 's papers 
and every other sort of document that he 
could find which would lead to the Iden
tification of the Xenia. Of course he 
knew that, in the end. she must be iden
tified; but the longer the delay the better 
for him, as he wanted time to reach 
Tangier and leave it again with his fami
ly, going secretly to some distant part of 
the world, where it might be .finally made 

to appear that they had been traveling at 
the time of his cousin's mysterious death. 

"He had finished his whole terrible 
work, had brought his collapsible boat on 
deck, and was about to launch it, when 
the one thing upon which he had not 
counted suddenly happened. 

"The one creature which he had not 
not thought it worth while to waste time 
in destroying, since it could tell no tales, 
was an enormous gray baboon which had 
for years been a traveling companion of 
the eccentric Man Without a Country. 
It lived in a large iron cage on the deck of 
the Xenia. and was often allowed to come 
out, for though it had great strength* 
and flew into savage passions if 
teased," the huge creature worshiped its 
master, and was absolutely obedient to 
him. I t was a sly and clever beas t / 
mischievous sometimes, though it was no 
longer young; fond of bright colors, de
lighted with jewelry, which it would steal 
if it were allowed to rove about, and also 
addicted to purloining any clothing which 
it could find. 

"Your father had not given a thought 
to the baboon in its cage, and, unfor
tunately for him, had chosen a spot to 
prepare the bodies of his victims for their ' 
graves under the sea within sight of the 
animal. Seeing its master lying help
less, and Anally being thrown overboard 
by Anatole, the chef, so infuriated the 
baboon tha t it began tearing a t the locked 
door of its cage. The murderer had 
something else to thfak of, and „did not 
realize the creature's strength, which was 
temporarily doubled by its rage for re
venge. Just as your father was about to 
launch his small collapsible boat, arid 
trust to the mercy of the sea. the baboon 
succeeded in breaking the door of its 
cage, and before the man it hated could 
defend himself, or even try -to escape, it 
had sprung upon him, killed him, and 
flung his body into the water, the boat 
following. 

"I suppose you were not unprepared to 
hear that your father was dead? He 
risked a good deal, you know. Your 
mother, no doubt, was anxious, when news 
came to Tangier tha t the derelict Xenia 
had been taken to Gibraltar, yet she had 
no private news. She arranged a rather 
clever scheme by which, with one stroke, 
she gained an excuse for getting on board 
the Xenia, and having learnt certain 
things concerning Miss Eve Markham, 
secured her as hostage in order to make 
her own terms with the. self-appointed de
tective who might prove troublesome. If 
she had been satisfied with a little infor
mation, trusting for the rest to her Imag
ination, she would have been wise. She 
found out that the collapsible boat, which 
she knew had been concealed in a pack
ing-case, was gone, from its hiding-place. 
This gave her hope; and it seemed well 
to leave the Xenia while I, who had some 
authority on board, was ready to give 
her the chance. Her mistake was in ar
ranging a second visit, in the hope of 
making more discoveries—perhaps of 
valuable papers; a visit which was t o be 
unknown to me. She. too, made her plans 
without counting upon the savage and re-
A'engeful creature which had destroyed her 
husband. Probably she did not even 
know of its existence, and could certainly 
not know that—freed from its cage, wild 

with fear and despair a t the loss of its 
master and the complete change in its' 
existence—the creature had discovei-ed a 
strange, hidden lair, and taken up its 
abode where it was almost safe from dis
covery. No one knew what had been in 
the cage; the cage itself was part of the 
mystery; and the baboon, which wandered; 
out of its den a t night, wrapped in a cloak' 
which had belonged to the dead bride, 
sobbing and moaning as it searched for 
its master, was taken by those who saw 
or heard it for a peculiarly horrifying 
ghost. 

"Last night your mother came for the 
second time on board the Xenia. to search 
out its secrets. She died for her curiosity 
—it is more humane, perhaps not to tell 
you how. But now you are absolutely in 
my hands. Though you may not have had 
part in the plot against your cousin and 
his fortune, you favored it, and the great
est advantage was to have been reaped 
by. the confidential servant brought from 
Italy—who poisoned the bell dancer lest 
he should tell that Miss Markham was in 
this house. Now, what I propose is this. 
Give me a written and detailed confes
sion that my accusations against you and 
your parents are true, and I will engage 
not to make your guilt public until you 
have had time to get out of Tangier and 
be well on your way to some country 
where you may have a chance of escaping 
arrest. The alternative is to give you up 
to justice at once, and' trust to the evi
dence I have for .a conviction. What do 
you say? You have my permission to 
speak now." 

"I say that I will do what you wish," 
answered Stefane di Dorrebiariea, with 
dry. white lips. 

"And I say that I think you are wise," 
said Sir Peter Markham. 

Both men turned sharply in the direc
tion of the unexpected voice. But for 
Dick the surprise was not complete. He 
had sent a few lines written on his vis
iting card telling Sir Peter where he had 
gone, saying that he believed he should 
find Eve. He had thought that. If the 
girl's father returned to the hotel and 
found the card, he would not delay in com
ing*, • but the astonishing part was his 
sudden and noisless appearance. 

"How long have you been here, Sir 
Peter?" 

"For ten minutes a t least. I've heard 
everything. Waverly is outside, taking 
care of a little woman who threatened to 
give an alarm. We set out early this af
ternoon on a false trail; we found that 
it was false before we'd been gone very 
long, for we saw the woman who was 
supposed to be Eve. Then we came back, 
and just as we reached the hotel your 
card was given to me^ Waverly and I 
started again a t once. We didn't know 
what might have hapepned to you on such 
an errand, so we determined to slip in 
quietly, if possible, and reconnoitre. Wav
erly got over the gate and helped me. 
We thought we had managed without 
making a sound, but the . little* woman 
must have beard something, for she came 
srfeaking' out of the house to see what 
was up. and Waverly just caught her in 
time and stopped her mouth, or she would 
have raided a row. As things turned out. 
it wouldn't have mattered much if she 
had. But we couldn't- tell what might be 

going on indoors. I simply walked in, 
heard your voice, and thought I might 
listen to the end without eavesdropping. 
How you found out the secret of the Xe
nia, I don't know. But I do know this. 
You are a genius, my boy; you are Eve 
Desmond's son; and you shall be Eve 
Markham's husband, provided she will 
have you. "Where is she?" 

"That is one of the questions I was 
about to ask the prince when you sur
prised us, sir," said Dick. "I do not think 
he will make any difficulty about answer
ing it." 

"She is in a room in this house," the 
Italian answered, sullenly. "She^ is safe 
and well, and has been courteously treat
ed, though she chose.to take offense be
cause I expressed my admiration of her 
somewhat frankly. I admit I was much 
•taken with her, far more than with Miss 
Arnold. That was a marriage arranged 
by my parents. If Miss Markham would 
have consented by this time she might 
have been a princess; and I do not think 
her husband would have been in danger 
from your brutal threats of what you 
call justice. She—" 

"We've heard enough!" exclaimed Dick, 
angrily. "Now write a t my dictation. 
Here is my note-book. Here is my pen. 
Begin." 

* *' * ' * ' * 
Afterwards, a t the Hotel de Paris, where 

the confession had been written and 
signed with Sir Peter Markham as wit
ness, when the - prince and his servants 
had been allowed to "escape" during a 
fit of absent-mindedness on the part of 
the three men who had just found the 
girl they all loved better than any one 
else in the world; when .Lord Waverley 
had realized that there never had been 
nor would be any hope for him with Eve, 
and was trying to concoct excuses with 
Lady Drayton for abandoning the trip.on 
board the Lily Maid; when Eve had told 
her adventures from beginning to end, 

and Sir Peter had told her that he waived 
all right to choosing his own son-in-law, 
the millionaire turned suddenly to Dick. 

"I've admitted your genius," he said, 
"and even apologized for doubting it in 
the first instance. In fact, you may con
sider that I've apologized for everything 
in a bunch. But even geniuses c a n t 
work without some sort of clue to s ta r t 
with. Where under heaven did you get 
yours?" 

"I began by deducing some things and 
assuming more," Dick answered. "Then, 
when I began to see things so clearly tha t 
it was maddening to think how hard ft 
would still be ever to convince others, I 
found a lot of letters to my father, and 
his diary. There were letters from his 
traitor cousin and from the cousin's wife. 
There were letters from my mother—your 
dear Eve Desmond, Sir Peter. Last of 
all, there were letters from Miss Arnold. 
Not an event, in my father's life, after 
his banishment, until within a few days 
of his death, but was set down In his dia
ry; every mad freak, every wild adven
ture, was recorded there. From what I 
found, I was able, by supplying links from 
guesswork, to build up the whole story. 
But it was not my metier to let that fel
low suspect that I guessed a t any of the 
details; to cow him completely I must 
seem to know alL If I had made any 
mistakes, by the way, he would have seen 
my game. But apparently I didn't. Now 
I've admitted, this, perhaps you'll take 
back your praise of me as a 'genius'— 
and refuse to give me the promised re 
ward?" • 

"O. dad, if you do, the reward will give 
itself!" cried Eve, laying one hand oh 
Dick's wounded arm and the other on her 
father's shoulder. 

"I t takes genius to make no mistakes." 
said Sir Peter. "I've much to thank you 
.for, Dick." 

"And I've much to love yo'u for!" said 
Eve. (The end.) 

RISING 
BREAST 

And many other painful and serious 
ailments from which most mothers 
suffer, can be avoided by the use of 

"Mother's Frteltf." This great remedy -
is a God-send to women, carrying ,.. 
them through their most critical 
ordeal with safety and no pain. 

No woman who uses "Mother's Friend" need fear the suffering 
and danger incident to birth; for it robs the ordeal of its horror 
and insures safety to life of mother and child, and leaves her in / 

a condition more favorable to speedy recovery. The child is •,'* 
also healthy, strong and 
good natured. Our book 
"Motherhood," is worth 
its weight in gold to every 
woman, and will be sent free in plain 
envelope by addressing application to 
Bradfield Regulator Co. Atlanta,6a. 

MOTHER'S 
FRIEND 
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