
WHAT A WOMAN
CAN AND DID DO

Mrs. Henucssee, of McMinnyflle,
Tells How She Succeeded

in Spite of Many Dis-
couragements.

McMinnville, Tenn.—Mrs. Lucy
Hennessee, of this place, says, **l suf-
fered, about six years, more or less,
with womanly troubles. My head
hurt so terribly that I could get no
•leap.

My husband had no faith In it, but
I commenced using Cardui, according
to directions, afad now he is thor-
oughly convinced that Cardui is do-
ing me more good than all the doc-
tors.

Before I had used all of one bottle
of that wonderful medicine, I had
commenced to Improve. Now, I feel
like a different woman.

The misery is all gone, and I have
a good appetite and feel greatly im-
proved in every respect.

It will certainly benefit others, as
It has me. and I am glad to know that
such a remedy is within the reach of
every suffering woman.”

If you suffer from any form of
womanly weakness or irregularity,
try Cardui, the woman’s tonic. It
helps nature to perform a cure In a
natural, easy way

The Ingredients used in Cardui are
mild herbs, w Thlch have a gentle,
tonic effect, on the womanly constitu-
tion.

It builds up the strength, improves
the appetite, tones up the nervous
system, and helps to make pale, sal-
low cheeks fresh and rosy.

If you are a woman, try It.
X. B.—Write to: I.tidies’ Alriiorr

Dept., fhattanoogn Medicine Cos., Chat-
tnnoogrn, Tenn., for Special Inatrnc-
tlonn, nod <J4-pajce book, “Home Treat-
ment for Women,’' neat In plain wrap-
per, on request.

JEW SCORED ON ARISTOCRAT
111-Bred Remark Brought Discomfiture

on Duke of Westminster and
His Companion.

A friend of mine who Is in Cairo
Just nowr told me a good story in a
recent letter of an old Jew of that

%

city who scored off the young duke of
Westminster and his inseparable com-
panion, Lord Rocksavage, when they
were there a few weeks ago. They
were buying some jewelry In the bazar
there, and the duke remarked audibly
to his friend;

“The fool doesn’t speak English of
course.” But the fool understood well
enough.

"Do you spik Italian?” he asked
them, to which they replied in the neg-
ative.

“Do you splk Grik?”
"No.”
“Do you splk Turk?”
"No.”
"Do you spik Russian?”
“No.”
“Me one time fool,” said the old

man after a short but eloquent pause;
"you five times fool!” And the duke
and his friend retired discomfited.—

Exchange.

COLDS AND CHILLS
BRING KIDNEY ILLS.

Colds, chills and grip strain the
kidneys and start backache, urinary
disorders and uric acid troubles.
Doan s Kidney Pills are very useful

in the raw spring
months. They stop

jfgjtm backache and urinary
disorders, keep the
kidneys well and pre-
vent colds from set-
tling on the kidneys.

\*Ty. wr Mrs. E. Bates. 36 Jay

'aur/ St., Poughkeepsie, N.
SSt/ Y” says: “A cold

W* started my kidney
■MMaaaJUI trouble and for five

long weeks I was afraid to lie down
on account of the terrible pain In my
back. I took the doctor’s medicine
regularly but became no better. Then
I began with Doan’s Kidney Pills and
was entirely cured. I have had no
trouble with my kidneys since.”
"When Your Back la Lame, Remember
the Name—DOAN’S,” 50c., all storee.
Foster-Milburn Cos., Buffalo, N. Y,

THE ONE GIRL FOR HIM.

The Girl (who has been suffering
from sore throat)—The doctor told
me that I must never talk for more
than two minutes at a time.

The Man—How delightful! Darling,
will you marry me?

*

What Is in a Name?
A Chicago man who hardly knew

one tune from another made the mis-
take of taking a knowing woman to a
concert at Orchestra hall. The se-
lections were apparently unfamiliar to
him, but when the "Wedding March”
of Mendelssohn was being played be
began to evince some interest.

"That sounds familiar,” he said. "I
am not strong on these classical
things, but that’s a good one. What
is itr

“That,” gravely replied the woman,
"la the 'Maiden’s Prayer.' ”

’’"t
Education does not mean teaching

people to know what they do not
know; it means teaching them to be-
have as they do not behave.—Euskln.

Some men give <a dollar with on*
hand and grab two with the other.

SYNOPSIS.

Elam Harnish, known all through Alas-
ka as “Burning Daylight,” celebrates h!s
30th birthday with a crowd of miners at
the Circle City Tivoli. The dance leads
to heavy gambling. In which over SIOO,OOO
is staked Harnish loses his money and
his mine but wins the mail contract. He
starts, on his mail trip with dogs and
sledge, tefilng his friends that he will be
in the big Yukon gold strike at the start.
Burning Daylight makes a sensationally
rapid run across country with the mall,
appears at the Tivoli and is now ready
to Join his friends in a dash to the new
gold fields Deciding that gold will be
found In the up-river district Harnish
buys two tons of flour, which he declares
will be worth its weight in gold, but
when he arrives with his flour he finds
the big flat desolate. A comrade discov-
ers gold and Daylight reaps a rich har-
vest.

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

Back in Dawson, though he remained
true to his word and never touched
hand to pick and shovel, he worked as
hard as ever in his life. He had a
thousand irons in the fire, and they
kept him busy. Heavy as were his
expenses, he won more heavily. He
took lays, bought half shares, shared
with the men he grub-staked, and made
personal locations. Day and night his
dogs were ready, and he owned the
fastest teams; so that when a stam-
pede to anew discovery was on, It was
Burning Daylight to the fore through
the longest, coldest nights till he
blazed his stakes next to Discovery.

In one way or another (to say nothing
of the many worthless creeks) he
came Into possession of properties on
the good creeks, such as Sulphur, Do-
minion, Excelsis. Siwash, Cristo, Al-
hambra, and Doolittle. The thousands
he poured out flowed back in tens of
thousands.

Dawson grew rapidly that winter of
1896. Money poured In on Daylight
from the sale of town lots. He prompt-
ly Invested It where It would gather
more. In fact, he played the danger-
ous game of pyramiding, and no more
perilous pyramiding than In a placer
camp could be imagined. But he
played with his eyes wide open.

Corner lots In desirable locations
sold that winter for from ten to thirty
thousand dollars. Daylight sent word
out over the trails and passes for the
newcomers to bring down log-rafts,
and. as a result, the summer of 1897
saw his saw mills working day and
night, on three shifts, and still he had
logs left over with which to build
cabins. These cabins, land included,
sold at from one to several thousand
dollars. Two-story log buildings, in
ihe business part of town, brought him
from forty to fifty thousand dollars
apiece. These fresh accretions of cap
Ital were immediately invested in oth-
er ventures. He turned gold over and
over, until everything that he touched
seemed to turn to gold.

With the summer rush from the Out-
side came special correspondents tor
the big newspapers and magazines,
and one and all. using unlimited space,
they wrote Daylight up; so that, so far
as the world was concerned. Daylight
loomed the largest figure in Alaska. Of
course, after several months, the
world became interested in the Span-
ish War, and forgot all about him; but
In the Klondike itself Daylight still re-

j malned the most prominent figure.

CHAPTER VI.

It was held by the thousands of
hero-worshipping chechaquos that Day-
light was a man absolutely without
fear. But Betties and Dan MacDonald
and other sourdoughs shook their
heads and laughed as they mentioned

i women. And they were right. He had
| always been afraid of them from the
time, himself sl lad of seventeen, when

! Queen Anne, of Juneau, made open
i and ridiculous love to him. For that
matter, he never had known women,

j Born in a mining-camp where they
were rare and mysterious, having no

! sisters, his mother dying while he was
j an infant, he had never been in con-
tact wdth them.

But it was left to the Virgin to give
; him his final fright. She was found

one morning dead in her cabin. A
shot through the head nad done It,
and she had left no message, no ex-
planation.’ Then came the talk. Some
wit, voicing public called It a
case of too much Daylight. She had
killed herself because of him. Every-
body knew this, and said so The cor-
respondents wrote it up. and once
more Burning Daylight. King of the
Klondike, was sensationally featured
In the Sunday supplements of the
United States. The Virgin had
straightened up, so the feature-stories
ran, and correctly so. Never had she
entered a Daw'son City dance-hall.
When she first arrived from Circle
City, she had earned her living by
washing clothes. Next, she had bought
a sewing-machine and made men's
drill parkas, fur caps, and moosehide
mittens. Then she had gone as a clerk
Into the First Yukon Bank. All this,
and more, was known and told, though
one and all were agreed that Day-
light, xvhile the cause, had been the
Innocent cause of her untimely end.

And the worst of it was that Day-
light knew it was true. Always would
he remember that last night he had
seen her. He had thought nothing of
It at the time; but, looking back, he
was haunted by every little thing that
had happened. In the light of the
tragic event, he could understand
everything—her quietness, that calm
certitude as if all vexing questions of
living had been smoothed out ami
were gone, and that certain ethereal
sweetness about all that she had said
and done that bad been almost mater-
nal. He lemembered the way she had
looked at him, bow she had laughed
when be narrated Mickey Dolan’s mis-
take in staking the fraction on Skook-

.mm Gulch Her laughter had been

11
lightly Joyous, while at the same time
It had lacked its old-time robustness.
Not that she had been grave or sub-
dued. On the contrary, she had been
so patently content, so filled with
peace. She had fooled him, fool that
he was. He had even thought that
night that her feeling for him had
passed, and he had taken delight in
the thought, and caught visions of the
satisfying future friendship that would
be theirs with this perturbing love
out of the way.

And then, when he stood at the
door, cap in hand, and said good night.
It had struck him at the time as a
funny and embarrassing thing, her
bending over his hand and kissing it.
He had felt like a fool, but he shivered
now when he looked back on It and
felt again the touch of her lips on his
hand She was saying good-by, an
eternal good-by, and he had never
guessed. At that very moment, and
for all the moments of the evening,
coolly and deliberately, as he well
knew her way, she had been resolved
to die. If he had only known it! Un-
touched by the contagious malady
himself, nevertheless he would have
married her if he had had the slight-
est inkling of what she contemplated.
And yet he knew, furthermore, that
hers was a certain stifl>kneed pride
that would not have permitted her to
accept marriage as an act of philan-
thropy. There had really been no sav-

Ing her, after all. The love-disease
had fastened upon her, and she had
been doomed from the first to perish
of it.

Six thousand spent the winter of
1897 in Dawson, work on the creeks
went on apace, while beyond the pass-
es it was reported that one hundred
thousand more were waiting for the
spring. Late one brief afternoon. Day-
light, on the benches between French
Hill and Shookum Hill, caught a wid-
er vision of things. Beneath him lay

the richest part of Eldorado Creek,
while up and down Bonanza he could
see for miles. It was a scene of a
vast devastation. The hills, to their
tops, had been shorn of trees, and
theif naked sides showed signs of gor-
ing and perforating that even the
mantle of snow could not hide. Be-
neath him. In every direction, were
the cabins of men. But not many
men were visible. A blanket of smoke
filled the valleys and turned the gray
day to melancholy twilight. Smoke
arose from a thousand holes In the
snow, where, deep down on bed-rock,
in the frozen muck and gravel, men
crept and scratched and dug, and ever
built more fires to break the grip of
-the frost.

Organization was what was needed,
he decided: and his quick imagination
sketched Eldorado Creek, from mouth
to source, and from mountain top to
mountain top. In the hands of one ca-
pable management. Even steam-thaw-
ing, as yet untried, but bound to come,
he saw would be a makeshift. What
should be done was to hydraulic the
valley sides and benches, and then, on
the creek bottom, to use gold-dredges!
There was the very chance for another
big killing. He had wondered just
what was precisely the reason for the
Guggenhammers and the big English
concerns sending in their high-salaried
experts. That was their scheme. That
was why they had approached him for
the sale of worked-out claims and tail-
ings. They were content to let the
small mine-owners gopher out what
they could, for there would he mil-
lions in the leavings.

And. gazing down on the smoky in-
ferno of crude effort. Daylight outlined
the new game he would play, a game
In which the Guggenhammers and the
rest would have to reckon with him.
But along with the delight In the new
conception came a weariness. He was
tired of the long Arctic years, and he
was curious about the Outside—the
great world of which he had heard
other men tglk and of which he was
as ignorant as a child. There were
games out there to play. It was a
larger table, and there was no reason
why he with his millions should not
sit in and take a hand. So It was,
that afternoon on Skookum Hill, that
he resolved to play this last best Klon-
dike hand and pull for the Outside, it
took time, however. He put trusted
agents to work on the heels of great
experts, and on the creeks where they
began to buy he likewise bought
Wherever they tyied to corner a
worked-out creek, they found him
standing In the way, owning blocks of
claims or artfully scattered claims
that put all their plans to naught

Followed wars, truces, compromises,
victories, and defeats. By 1898, sixty
thousand men were on the Klondike,
and all their fortunes and affairs
rocked back and forth and were af-
fected by the battles Daylight fought
And more and more the taste for the
larger game urged In Daylight’s mouth.
Here he was already locked in grap-
ples with the great Guggenhammers.
and winning, fiercely winning. Pos-
sibly the severest struggle was waged
on Ophlr, the veriest of moose-pas-
tures, whose low-grade dirt was valu-
able only because of Its vastness. The
ownership of a block of seven claims
in the heart of It gave Daylight his

Through it All Moved Daylight, Hell-Hoaring, Burning Daylight.

grip, and they could not come to terms.
The Guggenhammer experts conclud-
ed that It was too big for him to
handle, and when they gave him an
ultimatum to that effect he accepted
and bought them out. The plan was
his own, but he sent down to the
States for competent engineers to car-
ry it out. In the Rinkabilly water-
shed, eighty miles away, he built his
reservoir, and for eighty miles the
huge wooden conduit carried the wa-
ter across country to Ophir. Esti-
mated at three millions, the reservoir

How Sir William Hankford 500 Year*
Ago Evaded Law Against Com-

mitting Suicide.

Suicides often adopt Ingenious
methods, but the art of the felo de se
seems not to have advanced material-
ly during the centuries. The modern
case of a heavily insured broker who
on a feigned bunting trip stood bare-
legged in a quagmire for hours and
wilfully contracted a fatal pneumonia
is matched in cleverness by one 500
years old.

The following facts are well vouched
for, and indeed were never ques
tioned, says the Green Bag Sir Wil-
liam Hankford, a judge of the king’s
bench In the reigns of Edward 111.
Henry IV, Henry V and Henry VI.
and at the time of his death chief
justice of England, was a man of
melancholy temperament.

gf seems to have contemplated
suicide the greater part of his long
life and during bis later years the
Idea became a fixed purpose. The
act was of peculiarly serious conse-
quences In those days for the reason
that the lav treated it as a capital
crime. The offender was burled at
the cross roads, with a stake driven
through bis body, and all his goods
and property were forfeited to the
crown, to the utter ruin of his family.
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and conduit cost nearer four. Not
did he stop with this. Electric power
plants were Installed, and his work-
ings were lighted as well as run by
electricity. Other sourdoughs, who
had struck It rich In excess of alt
their dreams, shook their treads gloom-
ily, warned him that tfb would go
broke, and declined to invest In so ex-
travagant a venture. But Daylight
smiled, and sold out the remainder of
his town-site holdings. He sold at the
right time, at the height of the placer
boom. WT hen he prophesied to his old
cronies, in the Moosehorn Saloon, that
within five years town lots in Dawson
could not be given away, while the
cabins would be chopped up for fire-
wood, he was laughed at roundly, and
assured that the mother-lode would
be found ere that time. But he went
ahead, when his need for lumber was
finished, selling out his sawmills as
well. Likewise, he began to get rid
of his scattered holdings on the vari-
ous creeks, and without thanks to any
on© he finished his conduit, built his
dredges. Imported his machinery, and
made the gold of Ophlr immediately
accessible. And he, who five years
before had crossed over the divide
from Indian River and threaded the
silent wilderness, his dogs packing In-
dian fashion, himself living Indian
fashion on straight moose meat, now
heard the hoarse whistles calling his
hundreds of laborers to work, and
watched them toil under the white
glare of the arc-lamps.

But having done the thing, he was
ready to depart. And when he let the
word go out, the Guggenhammers
vied with the English concerns and
with anew French company In bid-
ding for Ophlr and all its plant The
Guggenhammers bid highest, and the
price they paid netted Daylight a clean
million. It was current rumor that he
was worth anywhere from twenty to
thirty millions. But he alone knew
just how he stood, and that, with his
last claim sold and the table swept
clean of his winnings, he had ridden
his hunch to the tune of just a trifle
over eleven millions.

His departure was a thing that
passed into the history of the Yukon
along with his other deeds. All the
Ybkon was his guest, Dawson the
seat of the festivity.' On that one
last night no man’s dust save his own
was good Drinks were not to be pur-
chased. Every saloon ran open, with
extra relays of exhausted bartenders,
and the drinks were given away. A
man who refused this hospitality, and
persisted in paying, found a dozen
fights on his hands. The veriest

, chechaquos rose up to defend the
name of Daylight from such insult.
And through it all, on moccasined feet,

moved Daylight, hell-roaring Burning
Daylight, overspilling with good na-
ture and camaraderie, howling his he-
w T olf howl and claiming the night as
his, bending men’s arms down on the
bars, performing feats of strength, his
bronzed face flushed with drink, his
black eyes flashing, clad In overalls
and blanket coat, his ear-flaps dang-
ling and his gauntleted mittens swing-
ing from the cord, across the should-
ers, But this time it was neither an
ante nor a stake that he threw away,
but a mere marker in the game that
he who held so many markers would
not miss.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

AS IT SOMETIMES HAPPENS.

The man at the corner of the down
town alley was selling some kind of
cement

It was worth 25 cents a bottle, as
he explained to his hearers, but In or-
der to Introduce it he was making a
special price of one dime, good for this
particular occasion only, and he guar
anteed satisfaction or money re-
funded.

“Will It mend broken china?*’ In-
quired a lean*, undersized man in the
crowd.

“It will mend anything but a broken
promise or a ruined character. Say,
my friend, here’s a cohple of sticks of
wood, fastened together at the ends.
If you break them apart I’ll make you
a present of a bottle.”

Carelessly the undersized man took
the joined sticks in bis hands.

Then he gave them a sudden, vio-
lent wrench.
.Bu they didn't break apart.
It Is saddening to have to spoil a

story in his manner, but sometimes,
in the interests of historical accuracy,
it has to be done. *

He Planned His Own Death
Hankford made good use of bis

wits and succeeded in accomplishing
his purpose without incurring either
unpleasant penalty. He gave open
instructions to bis gamekeeper, who
had been troubled with poachers in
the deer preserve, to challenge ail
trespassers in the future and to shoot
to kill if they would not stanji and
give an'account. •

One dark night he purposely
crossed the keeper’s path, and upon
challenge made motions of resistance
and escape The faithful servant,
falling to recognize his master, fol-
lowed instruction to the letter, a
was expected of him, and Sir William
fell dead in his tracks The whole
truth of the affair was common
knowledge, but it was Impossible to
establish a case of suicide by legal
proof. The servant was protected by
his instructions. Hankford had hon-
orable burial and his estate passed
to those whose interests as heirs he
bad so wisely considered.

The Remedy at Hand.
“Is this the kind of weather yOn

generally have out here in OregonTANARUS“
inquired the dyspeptic easterner.

"This is about the kind we’re had
all summer/' said the hotel clerk.

"Why don’t you use the recall M
nr ,

No Wonder Stic dfushso.
Two of the University of i‘fnosyl-

▼aula track runners passed a learned
ati(s preoccupied professor shewing a
young woman visitor thmugn the
"Gardens."

With a daikty shiver, the girl re-
marked;

“Tt’s dreadfully cold—isn’t it—to V
without stockings?"

The professor’s mind turned for u
moment from contemplation of the
fourth dimension.

“Then why did you leave them off?’’
he asked.—Lippincott’s Magazine.

For COLDS and GRIP
Hicks’ Capuduib is the beat remedy-—re-

lieves the aching: andfeverishnesa—cures the
Cold and restores normal conditions. lt’
liquid—effects immediately. 10c.,*6c., andsoc.
At drug stores.

Small Encouragement.
.Kate—They say a woman is as old

as she looks.
Maud—Never mind, dear; we all

know you are only twenty-six.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets first put
up 40 years ago. They regulate and invig-
orate stomach, liver and bowels. Sugar-
coated tiny granules.

No, Alonzo, the girl Isn’t necessarily
an angel because she Is a high flyer.

Mrs. WtnaJow’s Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces Inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, S6o a bottle.

Many a man can’t afford to dress
well because his wife does.

‘ *

Every one Is liable to a bilious attack. Be
forearmed with a package of Garfield Tea.

Bad luck Is often but another name
for poor management.

FUSEi ii Bs fas
* want -every person
who U biuoaa, consti-

£> 4 ' tn'WF && pa •*d or has any atom-
*<3 Sd w ach or liter aliment t

”*[ „
. I*| se;<‘< for a free package

‘7Al3BtjSi of my Paw-Paw Pill*.
*

M 15 1 x y I want tn prove the*
M they positively cure In-

fa digestion, Sour Stem-
C>rh. BstU-hinp. Wind,

,r iI *1 Headache Nervous-
ness, Sleeplessness and

kSmaSti*?* are an infallible curs
jg for Constipation. To do

this I am willing to giro millions of free pack-
ages. I take all the risk. Sold by druggist*
for 25 cents a vial. For free package address,
Prof. Munyon. 33rd It JeffersonSts.. Philadelphia, Pt.

FOR OLD AND YOUNG
Tott’s Liver PUla act as kindly on the child,
the delicate female or Infirm old age, as npoa
the vigorous man.

Tufts Pills
give tone and strength totho weak stomach,
bowels, kidneys and bladder. ——

MAKE SIO.OO ADAY
The opportunity of your life to get into business

for yourself without one penny of inyc*tjn*nk
expense or fi sk. We aro Wbole-

taaio Tailors making suitsJo
measure from 110.60upward. Vi |
wantenergetic agents here ana
In this vicinity to take orders.
Ourblg bookof magniacentwool-
ens—latest niotrojxdltan fashion
plates—tape line-instructions,
etc., a complete Tailoring ontflt
sent FKEK. No experience
necessary. Our measuring sr%
tem is perfectly simple. The
tit of our clothes Is simply per-
fect. GDARANTBBD. EX-
PRESS CHARGES PAID. We
take all the risk. You cannot
lose. We will put you in the
Tailoring business where you
can make big money and b*

mmmmmrmt independent. WKITB TODAY.

PRODUCERS & CONSUMERS ALLIANCE
TAILORS TO MEN AND YOUNG MEN

Corner Jackson and Market Streets. Chlosg* j

Side
When shown positive and reliable proof that a certain

remedy had cured many cases of female ills, wouldn’t any
sensible woman conclude that the same remedy would also
benefit her if suffering with the same trouble ?

Here are five letters from southern women which prove
the efficiency of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

LETTER FROM VIRGINIA.
Elliston, Va.—“l feel it my duty to express my thanks to you and your

great medicine. I was a sufferer from female troubles and had been con-
fined in bed over one third of my time for ten months. I could not do my
housework and had fainting- spells so that my husband could not leave me
alone for five minutes at a time.

“Now I owe my health, tie'Lydia B. Pinkham*# Vegetable Compound ana

Blood Purifier. Whenever I see a suffering- woman I want to tell her what
tKese medicines have done for me and I will always speak a good word for
them.”—Mrs. Robert Blankenship, Elliston, Montgomery Cos., Va.

LETTER FROM LOUISIANA
New Orleans, La.—“l was passing through the Change of Life and be-

fore 1 took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound I was troubled with
hot flashes, weak and dizzy feelings, backache and irregularities. I would
get up in the morning feeling tired out and not fit to do anything.
“ Since I have been taking your Compound and Blood Purifier I feel all

right. Your medicines are .worth their weight in gold.” — Mrs. Gaston
Blondeau, 1541 Polymnia St., New Orleans, La.

LETTER FROM FLORIDA.
Wauchula, Fla.—“ Some time ago I wrote to you giving you my symp-

toms, headache, backache, bearing-down, and discomfort in walking, caused
by female troubles. , ,

“I got two “bottles of Lydia E Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and a
package of Sanative Wash and that was all I used to make me a well woman.

“I am satisfied that if I had done like a good many women, and had
not taken your remedies, I would have been a great sufferer. But I started
ill time with the right medicine and got well. It did not cost very much
either. I feel that you are a friend to all women and I would rather use
your remedies than have a doctor.”—Mrs. Mattie Hodnot, Box 406, Wanr
chula, Florida.

LETTER FROM WEST VIRGINIA.
Martinsburg, W. Va.—“ lam glad to say that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vega-

table Compound has done wonders for my mother, daughter and myself.
“ I have told dozens of people about it and my daughter says that when

she hears a girl complaining with cramps, she tells her to take y°ur Com-
pound."— Mrs. Mart A. Hockenbebbt, 712 N. 3rd St., Martinsburg, W. Va.

ANOTHER LETTER FROM VIRGINIA.
Newport tfews,Va.—“About five years ago I was troubled with such pains

and bloating every month that I would have to go to bed.
“A friend told me to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and

I soon found relief. The medicine strengthened me in every way and my
doctor approved of my taking it.

.
_

.

“I will be glad if mv testimony will help someone who is suffering
from female weakness.”—Mrs. W. J. Blayton, 1029 Hampton Ave., Newport
News, Va.

Why don’t you try this reliable remedy?

W. L. DOUGLAS
SHOES

•2.25 *2.50 *3.00 *3.50 *4OO & *5.00 M ' Ik
For MEN, WOMEN and BOYS ip? 3*?*

THE STANDARD OF QUALITY f
FOR OVER 30 YEARS

THE NEXT TIME YOU NEED SHOES^pp
give W. L. Douglas shoes a trial. W. L. fyggg 'm)l
Douglas name stamped on a shoe guar-
antees superior quality and more value
for the money than other makes. His A
name and price stamped on the bottom j
protects the wearer against high prices yk

and inferior shoes. Insist upon having /jlkv
the genuine W.L Douglas shoes. Take ||||V|
no substitute. if vonr<l?aler<’annot supply W.l~l>onglas xX W yfewS PI
•ho?A. write W. UDougla*. TBrockton, Mass-. tor catalog. Shoe* A®
everywhere delivery charges prepaid. Fast Color JEyelet* us*d. ScJrM/j . ggj,-.-.vti*

nl^HOMade by a Trust) '
No one shows a keener appreciation of
Robin Hood Ammunition—when he
has once discovered it—than the “out- Jym ft
and-out” experienced hunter.

He knows. He Is a real critic, and he soon discovers that
R. H. actually shoots further, gets there quicker, and hits
harder than the kinds he used to think were best.

That’s because our smokeless powders are made after a V
special formula that practically eliminates the kick and pj.
uses all the force to propel the shot. [J ||CU

Your dealer sellsR. Shells and Metafile Cartridges.
Write todayfor our interesting booklet. hr V*

ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. If/ Vjw
Ist STREET, swANTON. VT.

SpecialOffer to Printers
This paper is printed from ink made in Savannah, Ga. by
the SOUTHERN OIL & INK CO., Savannah, Ga. Price 6 cents
per pound, F. O. B. Savannah. Your patronagb solicited.


