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EDITORIAL REVIEW 

Comments reproduced In this 
column may or may not express 
the opinion of The Tribune. They_ 
are presented here ir order that 
our readers may have both sides 
of Important issues Which are 
being discussed in the press of 
the day. v';', 
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EXTENDING ENFORCEMENT 
efforts 

The Budget Board has been ask
ed to recommend an appropriation 
from the National treasury of $9,-
125,000 for enforcement of the fed-
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UNDERGROUND 
- If yon could come back to earth 2000 years from now, the 
chances are that you would find every one living under
ground. ; 

'.".'There is a new idea for you. It comes from Prof. A. M. 
Loiv,. brilliant young inventor who had charge of British 
wireless control work during the war. 

^ prediction does, not seem so bizarre and impossible 
after you follow the way he reasons it out. For instance: 

sr.. ~ 3* 
Our remote ancestors, far back in the mists of time, must 

have had the strength and endurance of gorillas. Otlher-
wise they would have lost out in the eternal struggle for 
existence. , , • 

.^Steadily the human race grows weaker. 
If we were suddenly thrust into the rough sort of life that 

otur ancestors lived thousands of years ago, we wquld die of 
cold and exposure, for our physical powers of resistance are 

.infinitely weaker than were tiheirs. 
y Low: "We human beings are growing weaker every 

Our teeth are growing worse, our eyes are failing, our 
limbs are more delicate- We need parasols to keep off the 
sun, umbrellas to keep off the rain. 

"Is it illogical, then, to suppose that in time to come we 
shall be unable to bear even the slight hardships to which 
we arejiow subjected? I think not. 

"Our eyes will be too weak to stand the light of day. 
And:we shall burrow underground and only come to the sur
face with special precautions." 

It is almost pathetic, to watch the extremes of toil to 
which men in sedentary occupations resort to keep their 
bodies functioning healthy. Physical' exercise is resorted 
to as an anitdote to counteract the weakness that inevitably 
is resulting from living unnatural lives. 

Riding in autos and street cars and elevators, if persisted 
in, will result in a race with weak, pipestem legs. And 
eventually by tlhe la^s of evolution, legs seldom used will 

practically shivel'iip dnd vapish. 
I ̂ Million of men still toil on farms and in mills and factories, 

twilight is descending on that day, machinery taking the 
of human labor. • v 

What shape will man's body eventually be deformed into 
by the unnatural life of little or no physical activity ? Quite 
easily he might develop into a spider-like individual, largely 
head. ; ';•••• \ 

year for enforcement of the dry 
law. Prohibition Commissioner 
Haynes wants more money than: 
last year for enforcement purposes 
for the reason that his work has 
expanded so rapidly as to assume 
the proportion of a regular depart
ment of the government. ^ 

. To further enforce the prohibi
tion statute a dry navy is to be 
created to patrol .the sea and to 
carry enforcement officials into 
the waters of the three mile limit 
off the entire U. S. coast lino, j 
Wayne B. Wheeler, general coun
sel for the prohibition League, has 
given an opinion that the enforce
ment activities can be extended 
beyond the three mile limit and up 
to 12 miles. He declares that 
smuggling of liquor into the Unit
ed' States ha3 become a regular 
business and a great menace to the 
enforcement of the law. That for
eign countries, such as, Norway, 
Italy, Chili, France, Spain and 
Great Britain have residents who 
engage in the smuggling of contra
band liquor into the Untied'States. 
The cabinet has decided, however, 
that the • prohibition- officals can
not impose their searches into the 
cargoes and upon the passengers 
of foreign ships' outside the three j 
mile limit, except where ships be
yond that limit arie in communica
tion with the shore, through small 
boats and their crews. Interna
tional law doe's not sanction such 
right of search on the part of Unit
ed States enforcement officials, 
•and if attempted it is feared this 
government might become serious
ly involved. 

With all the money, men time 
and efforts that are now utilized 
to enforce the Volstead act, ine 
need of enforcement seems to be 
growing faster than, the enforce
ment machine can combat. Fed
eral officers in North Dakota and 
state officers were commended by 
a leading prohibition organization 
in this state for efforts to enforce 
the law, but at the same time "the 
laxity with which penalties for of
fences against the Volstead act are 
administered in some of our 
courts," is deprecated. 

THE BUSY MAN'S NEWSPAPER 
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fa ROBERT "W CHAMBERS 
OlQQQ, GE&&GB H-COBAM COMXUNY | , 

BEGIN HERE TODAY ; | "Lemon pie, please," She said, 
For two years. Fate," Chaneif, anft | Mushing, v L ^ 

Destiny had been too busy to atten4 ; When dinner was over and the 
j bare dining room empty except for to 

The magnitiude of the job of en- MIKE CLINCH, Now the malevolent! Clinch and the two State Tro'opers,, 

GATS 
Pistol toting is the curse of America, says Chief Magis

trate McAdoo of New York City. "TJhere are more persons 
who carry pistols in New York and Chicago than in the whole 
of Europe." 

McAdoo declares that the police's greatest problem is 
the free sale and use of firearms. ; 

Then why not stop the sale, make it a penitentiary of
fense to possess or carry a revolver? If the penalty were 
stiff enough, and enforced, it would counteract the house
holder's disadvantage in not having a pistol for protection. 
Then, too, the home cpuld keep a rifle or shotgun, weapons 
which crooks cannot carry concealed. 

CORNERS 
You talk of "the four corners of the earth." Where are 

they ? Postoffice figures it out. Taking a Mercator's pro-
ejection map, it finds Chicago is the center. 

.1$-"'The four extreme corners are Nome,'Alaska; Christ-
Shurch, New Zealand; Bergen, Norway, and Cape Town, 
tftfrica. 

' - A letter takes 13 days to reach Nome from Chicago, 
Cnristchurch 27 days, Cape Town 25, and Bergen 12-

Communication on this little earth of ours has made 
<great strides, but it's still in knee pants, not uniformly de
veloped. 

i GUAM 
In Guam our Department of Agriculture finds the na-

Jitives keeping their pigs at home by connecting them to a 
I tree or stake with a grazing-rope. 
| After arduous labor, the officials are teaching the natives 

the advantages of pens, and showing how to build them. 
,, - When any American seems boneheaded, just reflect that 

there are people on earth whose mental development has not 
reached the point where it can conceive the building of a 
pigpen without outside assistantce. Few of us know what 
real stupidity is until we travel. • ••to,** 

forcing the Volstead act throughout 
the thousands of 'miles of seacoa3t 
and across the Canadian boundary 
line becomes more apparent as ex
perience in the work is had, but 
t}ie officials a't Washington are 
active and are learning every day 
of the new devices and schemes for 
smuggling liquor into this country, 
and also learning the ropes as to 
the devices, schemes and increas 

influence which had hung' over thc former folded his heavy, power-
each possessor of the prl&less ful hands on the table's edge and 
Flaming Jewel ever since it uas turned his square face and pale-eyed 
stolen from a refugee county of on Lannis. 

ign effort to evade the law, in the | STRAYER 

..Esthonia, gathered like ,yfog 
about the disreputable hunting 
camp which Clinch owned -'iti" the 
Adirondacks. Here, among thc 

> criminals and riff-raff of the 
North Woods, .Clinch lives, f.with 
his beautiful step-daughtefc. ;. 

interior of the United States, where 
there is no limit as to distance, 
and apparently no limit as to viola
tions.—Jamestown Alert. 

ASKS DAMAGES FOR BARLEY 
EATEN BY DUCKS 

A Stanley farmer has put in a 
claim for damages to the State of 
North Dakota for a field of barley 
destroyed by wild ducks. The 
birds came into his field by the 
thousands, and as they were pro
tected by law, the farmer had no 
way of frightening them away 
without laying himself liable. The 
field was badly damaged and it is 
said that the farmer has a good 
opportunity to recover damages.— 
Exchange. 

By heck! Things are getting 
worse and worse W.a.had thought 
•that between 'drai^tf, grasshoppers: 
and such, that the 'farmers stood n 
between the devil and the deep i I hope. 

JAMES DARRAGH learns from the 
countess that the Flaming Jewel 
was, originally stolen from her by 

QUINTANA, a great international 
thief whose New York agent is 

EMANUEL SARD, Darragh rob? 
Sard of a code letter from Quin-
tana, which states that the Flam
ing Jewel is now in the possess
ion of Mike Clinch. Darragh heads 
for Clinch's cabin at Star Pond 
and on his trial are two State 
Troopers, seeking to arrest him 
for the holdup of Sard. 

- CHAPTER III 
Clinch, in his shirt sleeves, came 

out on the veranda. He had little 
light gray, eyes, close-clipped gray 
hair, and was clean shaven. 

/'How are you, Clinch," inquired 
affably. ' 

'l"Alf right," replied Clinch, "you're 

blue sea; but/apparently, lie, isn't 
if he takes 1% sea.v. Thos«s fero
cious red afid0 green' heads are 
liable to follow. Our spmpathy is 
with the farmer, and if the state re
fuses to pay, we would almost 
make a small contribution our
selves for value received. There 
was sort of an old. fashioned taste 
to the ones we had Sunday, like— 
well, you know when-nmust have 
been-some of thc same gang.—Van 
Hook Tribune. 

CUT THIS OUT—IT IS WORTH 
MONEY 

Cut out this slip, enclose with 5c 
and mail it to Foley & Co., 2835 Shef
field Ave., Chicago, 111., writing your 
name and address clearly. You will 
receive in return a trial package 
containing Foley's Honey and Tar 
Compound for coughs, qolds and 
croup; Foley Kidney Pills for pains 
in sides and back; rheumatism, back
ache, kidney and bladder ailments; 
and Foley Cathartic Tablets, a whole
some and thoroughly cleansing cath
artic for constipation,' biliousness, 
headaches, and sluggist bowels. 

Scotland includes about 800 islands. 

DEADLY 
While we Americans live in fear of pistols in the hands 

of crooks, good citizens of France are alarmed by the dis
covery that anyone over there can purchase a tube of typhoid 

r-or-^phtiheria germs. For 20 cents, enough microbes to kill j YOUNG MEN TAKE 
The possibilities are enough to make one's hair stand on j "SUCCESS" ROAD 

| end. "Gentleman Girard," who died in Paris prison a year! 
, J ago, was accused of murdering people with germs after in-1 About 190 young men and 40 young 
| suring them heavily. You'll see this duplicated one of these women graduates of Dakota Busi 

days on our side of the ocean. ncss College, Fargo, N. D., have 
become bank executives. Many 
of them how call on their old school 
for employees, who, in turn, may 
become officers themselves. Bank-

1 crs prefer D. B. C. employees, sce-

CANADA 
i American tourists this year take $100,000,000 to Canada 
,? and leave it, according to Jack Canuck's government author-
| ities. 
* The Canadian Rockies are pulling visitors as strongly 
r as ever. But the big jump in tourist traffic is in and near 
* Quebec and Montreal, where liquor floweth freely. It is 
£' not impossible that prohibition in the United States will 
J wind up by the wets migrating northwest for good. At any ' "Follow the SucceSSful" NOW.! hcfrj 

"Trooper Stormont, Mr. Clinch,"' 
said Lannis in his genial way. 

"Pleased to know you," said 
Clinch, level-eyed, unstirring. 

The troopers dismounted. Both 
shook hands with Clinch. Then Lan
nis. led the way to the barn. 

From the care of their Worses they 
went to a. pump to wash. 

Lannis said in Storraonts' car: 
"Here she conies with towels. She's 

pretty, isn't she?" 
A young girl in pink ginghata ad

vanced toward them • across • the 
patch of grass. 

Lannis was very polite and pre
sented Stormont-fThe girl handed 
them two rough towels, glanced at 
Stormont again after the introduc
tion, smiled slightly. 

"Dirtner is ready," she said. 
They dried their faces and follow

ed her back to the house. 
It was an unpainted bijildinp, 

partly of log. In the dining rqpm 
half a dozen men waited silently for 
food. Lannis saluted all, named his 
comrade, and seated himself. 

A delicious odor of johnny-cake 
pervaded the room. Presently Eve 
Strayer appeared with the dinner. 

There was dew on her pale fore
head—the heat of the kitchen, no 
Houbt. The girl's thick, lustrous 
hair was brownish gold, and so 
twisted up that it revealed her ears 
and a very white neck. 

When she brought Stormont his 
dinner ho caught her c£ps a 'mo
ment—experienced a slight shock of 
pleasure at their intense blue—the 
gentian-blue of the summer zenith 
at midday. 
. Lannis remained affable, even be
came jocose at moments: 

"No hootch for dinner, Mike? 
How's that, now?" .f 

"The Boot:Leg Express is a day 
late," replied Clinch, with cold 
humor. ' 

Around the table ran an odd 

' Spit it out," he said in a passion-
less voice. , 

Jjannis crossed one knee over the 
other, lighted a cigaret: 

"Is there a young feUow working 
for, you named Hal Smith?", 

"No," said Clinch. , 
"Sure?" 

"Sure." : 
"Clinch," continued Lannis, "have 

you heard about a stick-up on the 
wood-road out of Ghost Lake?" 

"No." 
• "Well, a wealthy tourist from 
New York—a Mr. Sard, stopping at 
Ghost Lake Inn—was held up and 
robbed last Saturday toward •sun-

"G'wan 
calmly. " .? 

They' searched the "hotel" from 
garret to cellar. They searched thc 
barn, boat-shed, out-houses. 

While this ,was going on, Clinch 
went into the kitchen.r 

"Eve," he said coolly,1' "the State 
Troopers are after that fellow, Hal 
Smith, who came here Saturday 
night. Where is he?" 

"He went into Harrod's to get us 
a deer," she replied in a low voice. 
"What has he done?" 

''Stuck up a man. on the..Ghost 
Lake road. He ought to have told 
me. Do you think you could 'meet 
up with him and tip him off?" 

"He's hunting on Owl Marsh. I'll 
try." 

"All right. Change your clothes 
and slip out the back door. And 
look ont for.Harrod's patrols, too." 

"All right, dad," she isaid. "If) I 
have to be out tonight, clon't worry. 
I'M get' word to Smith sontehqw," 

Half an hour later Lannis and 
Stormont returned from a prowl 
around" the clearing. Lannis said 
the reckoning; his comrade led out 
horses. He said again to Lannis 

"I'm sure it was thc girl.' She 
wore men's cotlhes and she -went 
into the woods on a run 

About three o'clock the two State 
Troopers, riding at a walk,-came to 
the forks of the Ghost Lake road* 

"Now," said Lannis to Stormont, 
"if you really believe you saw the 
girl beat it out of the back door and 
take to the woods, she's probably 
somewhere in there—" he pointed 
into the western forest. "But," he down." 

"Never heard of him," said Clinch, ( added, "what's your idea in follow
ing her?" 

"She wore men's clothes; She Was 
in a hurry and trying to keep out 
of sight. I wondered whether 
Clinch might have sent her to warn 
this hold-up fellow." 

"All right. Take your bearings. 
Thi^ road runs.west to GhoSt Lake. 

Mr vx*v» n vA1A£ llvi ill »* vol XU1 gUUU« 
I rate, Yankee thirst will help pay off Canada's debt. 

,f Mr. Seltzer is a popular book publisher. 
I his first name is not Bromo. ' 

ing how many have "made good. 
The latest promotion is that of 
Wm. H. Dickson, newly elccted | a

m^"h'^e ^ad^^such „ 
cashier of McLeod State Bank. | noise—if catamounts ever laugh. 

Stormont had finished dinner. He 
low, charming voice from 

i Send n^mes of interested friends j behind his chair: 
' and get Success Magazine free, i "Apple pie, lemon pie, maple cakc, 

Just the same, ! Write F. L, Watkins, Pres., 806 
j Front St., Fargo, N. D. 

berry roll." 
He looked 

blue eyes. 
up into two gentian-

calmly. \j 
There was a pause. 
"We heaTd you had a new man 

named Hal Smith working around 
your place. 

"No." 
"He came here Saturday night." 
"Who says foV' 
"A guide from Ghost Lake." 
"He's a liar." . ' 

' "You know," said Lannis, "it wonT 
dp you any good if hold-up men can 
hide here and make a getaway." 

EVERETT TRUE 

We sleep at the Inn ther^—if you 
mean .to cross the woods on fooA" 

Stormont nodded;*' consulted his 
'm&tf -and compass, pocketed both, 
unbuckled his spurs. 

* BY CONDO 
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TUESDAY, OCTOBER 3,1922 
When he was ready he gave his 

bridle to Lannis. 
"I'd just like to see w{iat she's up 

to," he remarked. 
The forest was open amid a big 

stand of white pine and hemlock, 
and Stormont traveled easily and 
swiftly. He had struck a line by 
compass that must cross the direc
tion taken by Eve Strayer when she 
left Clinch's. But it was a wild 
chance that he would ever run across 
her. 

F^r away in the open forest Stor
mont heard the shot and turned in 
that direction. 

But Eve already was very near 
when the young man who called 
himself Hal Smith fired at one of 
Harrod's deer—a three-prong buck 
on the edge of the dead water. 

Smith had drawn and dressed the 
buck by the time the girl found him. 

Me was cleaning up when she ar
rived, squatting by the water's edge 
when he heard |her voice across the 
swale: 

"Smith} The State Troopers are 
looVing fpr you!" 

He stood up, dried his hands on 
his breeches. The girl picked her 
way across the bog, jumping from 
one tussock to the next 

When she told him ^what had hap
pened he began to laugh. 

"Did vou really >stick up this 
man?" she asked incredulously. 

"I'm afraid I did, Eve," he re
plied, still laughing. 

The girl's entire expression al
tered. 

"So that's the sort you are," she 
said. "I thought you different. But 
you're a rotten lot—" 

'.'If you think me so rotten, why 
did you run all the way from 
Clinch's "to warn me?" he asked 
curiously. . 

"I didn't do it for you; I did it for 
my. father. They'll jail him if they 
catch him hiding you. They've got 
it in .for him. If. .they put him in 
prison he'll die. lie couldn't stand it. 
I know. And that's why I came to 
find you and tell you to clear out—" 

The distant crack of a dry stick 
hecked her. The next instant she 
picked up his rifle, seized his arm, 
and fah-ly dragged him into a spruce 
thicke.t, i 

"Do you want to get my father 
into trouble!" she said fiercely. \ 
• The rocky flank of Star Peak bor
dered the 'marsh here. 

"Come,'on," she whispered; jerk
ing him along through the thicket 
and up thc rocks to a cleft—a hole 

the sheer rock overhung by 
shaggy hemlock. 

"Get in there," she said breathless-
r. 
"Whoever comes," he protested, 

"will see the buck yonder, and will, 
certainly look in here—" 

VNot if I go down there and take 
your medicine. Creep into that cave 
and lie down." 

"What do you intend to do?" he 
demanded, interested and amused. 

"If it's one of Harrod's game
keepers," said the girl dryly, "it only 
means a summons and a fine for me. 
And if it's a State poopcr, who is 
prowling in the woods yonder hunt
ing crooks, he'll find nobody here but 
a trepasser. Keep quiet. I'll stand 
him, off." ' 

,, (Contlnaed in Our Next ,Isane) , 

A TALK WITH A 
BISMARCK MAN 

• 'i : 
Mr. J. L. Hubert, retired deputy sher

iff of 122 First Street, Tells . 
• fe His Experience. 

There; js nothing like a talk with 
one of our own citizens for giving 

••hope and encouragement to the anx
ious sufferer from the dread kidney 
disease. We, therefore; give here an 

! interview with a Bismarck man: 
| "I don't know of any remedy I can 
' recommend more highly than Doan's 

Kidney Pills," says Mr. Hubert. I 
used them Aout five years ago when 

i suffering from an attack of kidney 
! complaint. Lumbago was the worst 
j svmnto"! of my complaint. There 
j were times when I had to lay off 

< from w6rk for several days, my back 
I was so painful. The kidney secretions 

contained sediment and burned in 
nassage. I went to Lenhart's Drug 
Store and got three boxes of Doan's 
Kidney Pills and they were not long 
in showing beneficial effects upon 
my system. Three boxes cured me. 

60c, at all dealers. Foster-Milburn 
Co., Mfrs., Buffalo, N. Y.—Adv. 

f ADVENTURE OF 
I THE TWINS 

A man can do without any trouble, 
but he can't do much. 

A girl's popularity is often due to 
a comfortable parlor. 

Side-stepping only gets you far
ther from where you are going. 

Thc proof of the puddding is in the 
after effects. 

Anticipation is about all there is 
to kissing. 

A pessimist is a .man looking at 
his last year's overcoat. 

Wouldn't it be great if radio sta
tions could broadcast coal? 

He who hesitates gets stepped on. 1 

The silver lining to all domestic 
clouds is pay day. i 

Personality consists in having a 
good opinion of yourself and keep
ing it hidden. 

' Home often is merely . a place 
where you get your mail. 

British are asking us tq play soc
cer. It is nothing like sucker. 

The only 'safe world series bet is 
that New York will win. 

- Most, of the things an unsophisti
cated person doesn't know are not 
worth, learning. 

^ When someone else in the house 
I has the same size head, your hat is 
not a one-man top. 

By Olive Barton Roberts 
The Green Wizard had given the 

magic automobile to the Fairy 
Queen for her birthday. 

And^when Light Fingers stole it 
he was as mad as anything. 

It was one of the Fairy Queen's 
councilors who told him Nancy and 
Nick had gone to get it back and 
you may be sure the Green Wizard 
was pleased. 

He strode up and down in the 
tree-tops where he lived, and smil
ed to himself. t 

"I knew those Twins will get 
the automobile back!" he said 
cheerfully. "They are too smart 
for anything! But at the same 
time Pll keep my eyes open and 
help them; A little magic might 
not come amiss." 

The Green Wizard was remark
able. He had eyes that could see 
as far as the Moon—and beyond. 
He knew exactly hoiw many spoon
fuls of sugar Mr. Peerabout, the 
Moon-Man, had in his tea and how 
he liked his eggs for breakfast, and 
all about him. 

He could see as far as the Milky 
Way, of course, and it was he who 
sent the apple-tree fairy to the sky 
in his elevator thc time Light Fin
gers tried to throw tacks in front 
of the automobile. ) 

Now he was- still on thc lookout 
and he saw Light Fingers and 
Comet-Legs coming after the Twins. 

He also saw the magic automobile 
skid in the mud and stick there. 

"Oh, oh, oh!" Nancy cried. "Here 
comcs those bad fairies, Nick. What 
shall we do?" 

"I'll help you," called the Green 
Wizard. "I'll throw my enchanted 
sheet over you and the car, too, and 
no one can see you then, for every-
things it touches'becomes invisible." 

It all happened just as he said. 

It is proper for an actress to love 
her audience if she doesn't try it one 
at a time. 

Very few boys are as good as 
their parents think or as bad as the 
neighbors think. 

In England "It's a long way to 
Tipperary" has been replaced by 
"The Kemals are coming." 

''Russians Flock to Turks"—head
line. Birds of a feather.' . 

Some day a confidence man is go
ing to organize a company for can
ning condensed water. 

Many going to work don't do it 
after they get there. 

Burbank has a new white peach. 
You can's say that mans efforts 
have been fruitless. 

In Louisville, Ky., a pickpocket 
robbed a girl in the sheriff's officc. 
Thirty deputies present escaped 
witHout loss. » 

Haynes asks $9,125,000 to keep the 
U. S. dry, next year. About $3,000,-
000 is being spent daily to keep it 
wet. 

WORKS FOR CHILD 
MUST KEEP WEIL 
Mothers in a Like Situation 

Should Read This Letter 
from Mrs. Enrico 

A THOUGHT 

And many people shall to arid 
say, Come ye, :<nd let us go np to 
the mountain of tie l.orrt, to thc 
house of the God of Jacob; and He 
will teach us Hia ways, and we will 
walk Jn hia paths.—Isaiah 2:3. 

See this last and this hammer 
(said the poor cobbler); that last 
and that hammer a^e the best two 
friends I have in the world. Nobody 
else will be my friend because I 
want a . friend.—Oliver Goldsmith. 

LINGERING COUGH RELIEVED 
"Had a bad coughyfor three years," 

writes H. E. Campbell, Adrian, Mich
igan. "Found no relief until I tried 
Foley's Honey and Tar." Lingering 
coughs, severe colds, croup; throat, 
chest and' bronchial trouble quickly 
relieved with Foley's Honey and Tar. 
No need to suffer and take chances 
with neglected coughs and colds. Free 
from opiates—ingredients printed on 
the wrapped. Largest selling cough 
medicine in the world.—Adv. 

About 600 B. C., a canal connected 
the Mediterranean and thc Red Sea. 

Chicago, Illinois.—"I took Lydia K 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound for ft 

serious trouble. I 
had tried doctors and 
all said the same—an 
operation. At first I 
only felt the pain on 
my left side.but later 
I seemed to feel it on 
both side3. I am a' 
power sewing-ma
chine operator and 
have a little girl to 
support. I work in a 
tai lor shop and that 
line of work has been 

very slack this year and I am home part 
of the time. I do not like to take any 
chances, so I consulted my friends, and 
one l?.dy said, Take Lydia Pinkham's 
medicine,' so I did. I have felt better 
right along and am in good enough health 
to go to work. I recommend your Veg
etable Compound and Sanative Wash to 
all."—MRE. MARY ENRICO, 450 N. Car
penter St., Chicago, Illinois. ' I 

Often the mother is obliged to support * 
her children and good health is neces
sary Lydja E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound is just the medicine you can 
depend upon. It is a medicine for wo-
tnen's ailments and the relief it brought 
Mrs. Enrico it may bring to you. Kee1 

well by taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg
etable Compound. 


