
Their notes proclaiming, far and near, 
The birthday of our King. 

A King, tr.d'eed, the Son of Heaven, 
Whose coming down to earth 

Placed upon man the signet true 
Of his immortal birth. 

The starlit heavens in beauty shone 
As Christ, the child, appeared1; 

And shepherds, gazing on the scene. 
Beheld, adorediand feared. 

Brightest among the starry orbs. 
The star of Bethlehem 

Shot forth its fairest, purest rays, 
As if to beckon them 

To tarry not. but seek the spot 
Where in the manger lay 

The heavenly babe, the one foretold. 
To be a King alway. 

Aye. Sovereign of a world1 redeemed. 
Of man from sin made free, 

Though humble, lowly as a babe. 
Vet still a Prince was He. 

One universal song should rise 
This Chrlstmastide on high. 

Earth's millions sing as angels sang 
When Christ to earth drew nigh. 

Good Will to Men, and Peace on Earth, 
Sang the angelic chair, 

Andi through the centuries these words 
Have failed not to inspire. 

Their meaning sinking deep within 
The hearts of all mankind. 

From thence producing grand1 results. 
Which souls together blndf 

Good will to men the Infant Christ 
Brought from His home above; 

Ard this rich gift He freely gives 
Is filled with purest love. 

The Christ-child and the risen Christ 
Should claim our thoughts to-day. 
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Of immortality. 

Itir.g loudly, then, ye Christmas bells. 
Until the charmed air 

Shall vibrate with a melo<?y 
Whose music all may share. 

—J. M. Thompson. In Boston Budget. 

By Hyra6oodwin Plantz. =t- 

EKE I am, Uncle 

|! John, for your 
Christmas pres- 

ent,” and the tall man found himself 

imprisoned by a pair of warm arms, 

while a sweet young face was held 

upto his own. 

“Glad to see you, Puss. You look 
os your mi did at your age. It was 

kind of you to give up city holidays 
and come into a country village in 
the dead of winter.” 

“Oh, I came to visit ou, and you 
are not dead nor cold,” laughed Jes- 
sie. merrily. 

A thrill of new life went through 
the old bachelor’s heart. Then his 
sister had not let her children know 
what a selfish old fellow he was. 

The large Kingsley family had 
scattered east and west, all except 
the eldest, John. When the town 
took in the old homestead he was 

able to start a bank in the village. 
The more he enlarged in his worldly 
possessions the more contracted be- 
cs'ne his heart. He lived in the old 
brick Homestead alone, except for 
the presence of a faithful old do- 
mestic and the hired man. He did 
not often visit his relatives or ask 
them to visit him, but Mary was a 

minister’s wife and her husband had 
lately been sent to one of the small 
churches in the large city near, and 
the sister determined to try to win 
the lontly man back to himself. 

“I am airaiu you will find this 
dark house very still,” said the uncle. 

“Oh, we’ll throw up the shades and 
let in all the light, and Wisconsin has 
the brightest winter sunshine in the 
world. While 1 am here we will have 
in all of your old friends. My head 
is tired from studying, but my hands 
are all right, and I’ll help cook and 
work.” 

•-Kancy is a Tartar; you had bet- 
ter keep out of her kitchen,” warned 
the uncle. “I do not dare give too 

many orders.” But Jessie went in 
end conquered at once. She always 
expected the very best of everyone, 
and in hunting for the rose side of 
every nature she, some way, got 
aroued the thorns without brincintr 
them to the surface. 

Uncle John could hardly believe he 
was in his own house wrhen he saw 
it all open, warm and light, with 
flowers in th windows, and Nancy 
looking kind instead of haughty and 
severe. He heard such merry peals 

* of laughter from the kitchen he ven- 
tured into those sacred precincts to 
help pop corn and crack hickory 
nuts. Man is a domestic animal, and 
the odor of frying doughnuts and 
th sight of the raisins being stoned 
ano ggs growing into snow white 
foam, bring up pleasant sensations. 

Jessie had a pleasant way of going 
to meeo her uncle, and it quickened 
his old heart to see •* le bright face 
under the red cap coming his way. 
After supper she brought his slip- 
pers and put the table near the glow- 
ing grate, for she insisted that there 
was nothing poetical in heat coming 
cut of the flo *, and then would sit 
down and talk. One ev.ning she 
said: 

“I hope you haven’t made all qj 
your Christmas plans. It would be 
such fun to help you make out your 
list.” 

“My what?” asked the uncle, in 
surprise. 

“Why, the list of what you are go- 
ing to do for Santa Claus. He prob- 
ably has exchanged his sleigh for an 

automobile this year and will visit 
more people. Seriously, I mean, un- 

cle, it is hard to plan to make a lot 
of people happy on Christmas, you 
know.” 

He did not know, for he had not 
tried it. He had long ego m'&de the 
holy Christ-time an ordinary day. 

Jessie went right on a* if he had 
been enthusiastic. 

“It is a thank-offering year, you 
know, and we must do more than 
usual. The chilfiren have been mak- 

ing scrap bcwwcs and fixing up old 
toys for months, and I’ve knit mit- 

* 

t*n» at night, and mamma earned 
five dollars for the poor.” 

“How?” asked the uncle. 
“Mollie wanted two weeks off, and 

mamA had that moucy. She has 
so much sewing and church work she 
couldn’t stand it all alone, even with 
our help, but she said a little back- 
ache for Christmas was a pleasure. 
She sent a warm dress to a preach- 
er’s wife out west. Papa wore 

patched flannels ana sent five dol- 
lars to India for an extra dinner 
among some famine orphans. Of 
course, there are some poor people 
for us to have for dinner, or we send 
it. How many family c.nners have 
you on your list, uncle, dear?” 

“Nancy attinds to the dimers her- 
self.” answered Uncle John, a little 
stiffly. 

"Oh, can I help her and order what 
I want at the grocery? I suppose 
in a town n*»e thisi there ..re many 
who look to you for their Christmas 
turkey,” said Jes-sie, brighily. 

“l)o as you think best,” answered 
the uncle, with that inward pang 
some people have when pc-ting with 
: oney. 

"And can I help invite the guests 
for our own home dinner? The min- 
ister’s wife does her own work, so 

of course we want them and the 
dear children; and I met the sweet- 
est little woman on the train with 
two lovely children. Her hus- 
band died a year ago, and 
she finds she cannot stand 
6ewing in a shop to support 
them, so she has come to her girl- 
hood home to see what she can do 
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ries and let Jesaie fill her children 
with cake and candy almost beyond 
the rescuing power of any remedy. 
After dinner the banker called 
Nancy aside and asked if the widow 
and her children could stuy until she 
could find work, if extra help were 
hired, and Nancy, overshadowed by 
Christmas angels, consented. 

If you have never devoured a man’s 
best viands in a powerful frame of 
mind you do not know how the min- 
ister felt. lie had for a long time 
been trying to get up his courage to 
talk to his richest and stingiest mem- 

ber about starting the new church 
building, and, with the aid of the 
Christmas angels, the minister se- 

cured a promise that the rich man 

would bear half the expense of the 
new building and think about the 
new organ. 

That night the man sat alone after 
the house was still. If he had had 
a keener sense of hearing he would 
have heard the Christmas angels 
singing a song of thanksgiving near 

him, but he only heard his own soul 
speaking in the night: “John Kings- 
ley, there has been a mistake. You 
have been thought selfish and cold 
toward God and man. But you arc 

fond of folks and of doing good with 
your, money—the real John, I mean. 

The old, lonely, selfish man is dead, 
John. I am going, with God’s help, 
to make myself a present of a noble, 
generous soul!" 

In her happy girlhood sleep Jessie 
was smiling as if she heard the 
Christmas arigels rejoicing, saying: 
“Blessed are they who show souls 
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"IT WOULD BE SUCH FUN FOR YOU TO MAKE OUT YOUR LIST.” 

here. I saw her yesterday, and I 
wormed out of her that she was liv- 
ing in two rooms and hadn't gotten 
anything to do.” 

“That is, or used to be, Mattie 
Clark. Her father did not save his 
money, you see.” 

“So you will help his poor daugh- 
ter,” spoke up Jessie. “Thank you;and 
Nancy said she’d admire to get din- 
ner for her preacher and his folks 
onct.” 

“Nancy is the best church mem- 

ber in the family. But what more 

do you want for Christmas? Do you 
think I have a Fortunatus purse?” 

“No; but a big heart lengthens 
any pocketbook; so I guess you 
might give me five dollars to get 
presents for these five children. Jake 
said he could find me a little tree 
out in the woods, and we’ll be all 
right. I suppose you’ll get Nancy 
a dress'; I saw a warm pretty brown 
one downtown yesterday. And 
Jake?” 

“I always give Nancy a dollar, but 
Jake doesn't earn more than his 
wages.” 

“Be has a sick mother; but you 
know that, of course, you dear old 
fellow. You look sick yourself, and 
I’m going to bed and let you rest,” 
said Jessie, dropping a kiss on the 
bald spot on her uncle’s head. 

“I can stand it once,” he groaned 
when he was alone, but before the 
week was out he began to feel the 
“more blessedness,” and surprised 
himself by going around whistling 
like a boy and handing out nickels 
to school children, winding up with 
giving each of his bank employes a 

check Christmas eve. Not satisfied, 
he sent oranges to thg Sunday school 
nee uuu 10 ins sister .nary ten 001- 

lars. 
He smiled -with real pleasure when 

he saw the five heavy baskets Jake 
was to take around Christmas eve. 

He hung around, living over boy- 
hood memories, while Nancy stuffed 
the big turkey and Jessie made 
candy and popcorn balls. He even 

fell to stoning raisins'for the plum 
pudding and was rewarded by a 

piece of Nancy’s “sample pie.” 
“You haven’t asked for anything 

for yourself, chick,” he said to his 
niece. 

Tear# came to the young gifl’s 
eyes. “It is enough to have such a 

kind, generous uncle,” she answered. 
“And, uncle, I don’t believe people 
understand how noble-hearted you 
are.” 

Evidently not, for that evening 
the banker had overheard one of his 
clerk® say. “This is the first time we 

have gotten what we did fiot slave 
for. 1# he going crazy?” and Nancy 
had remarked to Jake, in tones over- 

heard in the next room: “He won’t 
be long with us. Folks often change 
in nature ’fore they’re struck with 
death.” 

In the morning Uncle Johh found 
a pair of mittens at his plate from 
Nancy and several pretty but useful 
things, the handiwork of his niece. 

Nancy was radiant, over the new 

wool dress and Jake grinning over a 

two-dollar bill, while Jessie danced 
with joy over a pretty gold pin set 
in pearls, having few ornaments dear 
to a girl’s heart. 

The dinner was a great success and 
the little widow and her children 

thought they were in paradise. The 
third minister’s wife forgot her wor- 
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the blessedness of giving.”—X. TV. 
Christian Advocate. 

Chrlmtmna In the North. 

Norway and Sweden celebrate with 
a real Santa Claus. Early Christmas 
eve the children are dressed in their 
finest attire. Days previously songs, 
dialogues and speeches have been pre- 
pared. The house is decorated with 
the holly and greens, and all day long 
the children are on Ihe qui vive. 
Every knock on the door or ring oi 
the bell brings a thrill of expectancy 
and a rush to the door, until finally 
Santa Claus appears. The children 
have on their best behavior with their 
good clothes, Santa is respectfully 
saluted, but with expectant eyes, and 
finally, after repeated handshakings 
and exchanges of good wishes, he in- 
quires into the behavior of the chil- 
dren. If a child is guilty of any gross 
misdemeanor he chides the little de- 
linquent, but always forgives under 
a promise of a better report next 

year. Little speeches are then made,' 
songs of the day are sung, and the 
younger children climb into Santa’s 
lap, thoroughly enjoying his visit. 
At last comes the grand distribution 
of gifts. From his pack Santa selects 
each one’s gift, when the ringing of 
sleigh bells is heard in the distance, 
and he must go. Such a tugging and 
pulling the dear old sa*nt never ex- 

perienced; but there are other chil- 
dren waiting, other presents to be 
given, and he cannot disappoint so 

many, so he must speed on his way. 
—Katherine Bryant in Woman’s 
Home Companion. 

ONLY THIS, 

Mrs. Jiggs—I’m sorry, my man, but 
I can’t give you anything to-day. 

Drowsy Dunton—Dal ain’t wat 1 
want, leddy. I jes called t’ see could 
youse darn me stockin’ so I cud hang 
it up for Christmas.—Chicago Daily 
Newn. 
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An Eye for the Present. 
Miss Smoothe—No, I cannot give 

you my answer until the first of next 
year. 

Mr. Softeigh—But why? You say 
you love me, and— 

Miss Smoothe—Why, you silly 
thing! If our engagement were an. 

nounced now, none of the other men 

would send me a single Christmas 
gift.—Baltimore American. 

A Lesson in Modesty. 
The way in which Santa Claua 

shrinks from the public gaze shoulf 
be a lesson to some less modest phi 
lanthropists.—Pufk. 
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AN IDEAL HOGHOUSE. 

This I* What It* l>c«l«iier Calls live 
Little Structure Here Dexcrlbcd 

by Himself. 

A ground plan of my liog house, built 
in 1SU4, is shown in the cut. It is an 

ideal one. The chimney is directly 
behind the ventilator. It is half way 
down the roof. 1 prefer my hogs all 
in one house. Here I can feed 50 to 00 
of all ages in 15 or 20 minutes. Their 
feed is put in dry, one bag to a barrel; 
then the barrel is filled with boiling 
water from a faucet in the cooker. 
Water is heated in the afternoon, 
turned in the barrel with feed after 
chores are done, and left over night 
with cover on. The next day it is stir- 
red thoroughly before feeding, and 
dipped out with a ten-quart tin pail. 
Small pens here and there arc good 
enough for summer or if one has only 
one sow that farrows late in the sea- 

son. If those pens were all small, I 

GROUND PDAN OF HOGHOUSE. 

would have to work two hours or more 

to feed them all, carrying feed to each 
pen and removing snowdrifts or ice 
from the troughs before feeding. The 
stable is cleaned twice or three times 
a week except when feeding corn 

heavily, when it is cleaned every day 
on account of the corncobs. The hogs 
in winter are always in the house, go- 
ing back to their pen when let out. 
In my hog house I have lost but two 

pigs by thumps since 1S97. The tank 
on cooker can be removed and made 
a regular stove, and. when it is cold, 
a good hot lire is made from chunks 
of knotty wood, which cannot be 
worked up for the kitchen stove. If 
the little doors are made six by eight 
inches the little pigs will come out and 
run back and forth in the alleys, as in 
summer. In the cooking room I have 
n shallow trough two inches deep, ten 
inches wide, four to six feet long. In 
this is put some cooked whole wheat 
and cracked corn made up for the pigs. 
In one end is a cross cleat about 12 
inches from the end of the trough. In 
this end some dry earth is put for the 
pigs to dig and exercise in; earth 
from the fall plowing of sod is best. 
This will have to be put in more than 
once, as they will have it dug out sev- 

eral times a day. After their exer- 

cise, when it begins to get cool, they 
will crawl under the cooker and lie 
around the side of it sound asleep. 
I have my pigs farrowed in winter, 
about February; January is too early, 
as the pigs are too large and want 
more room. I plan to have as many 
farrow at one time as possible; then 
there is less trouble in dividing them 
for feeding in pens, and an early pig 
can be shipped for breeding much 
earlier than a late one. 1 use a feed 
cooker; capacity, 50 gallons, which is 
small enough. 

My hog house is 40 feet in diameter, 
sides ten feet long and six feet six 
inches high to ceiling. The rafters 
from each corner run to the center, 
and those between are spiked on to the 
main rafter. There is a ventilator 1G 

inches square in center, slatted on 

four sides to keep rain and 'snow out 
and to let out steam, etc., which may 
gather. A large trapdoor is directly 
over the cooker. It is opened when 
water is taken from the tank and all 
cfpam niif Affpr 

water handling is done the trapdoor 
is closed up and all heat is kept in. 
This door is three by six feet. I would 
not build or feed any other way if for 
business.—A. N. Portman, in Kural 
New Yorker. 

Condiments in Stock Ration. 

Condiments in the feeding of bul- 
locks have been found by actual tests 

made in Europe to be of but little 
value. Molasses gave the best results 
of any, but was apt to bring on a 

looseness which could be cheeked oniy 
by reducing the quantity given. A 

quarter of a pound a day was found to 
be all a bullock could take. It has not 
been proved that the condiment en- 

ables the bullock to consume more 

bulky fuod, like straw and hay chaff. 
Bullocks fed with molasses were ad- 

judged ready for the market sooner 
than the others, but their carcasses 
yielded the least meat and brought the 
least returns. 

After Cro]t» Are Removed. 
When the crops are removed from 

the garden burn the ground over so as 

to destroy the weeds and seeds. It may- 
then be plowed and seeded to ry e, if 
not too late in the season at the time, 
the rye to be plowed under in the 
spring. The object should be to avoid 
having weeds in the garden, so as to 
render the work less difficult during 
the busy season, and if this matter is 
carefully attended to there will be no 

weeds to kill in two or three seasons. 

The rye should be plowed under in the 
spring before it begins to dry out the 
ground.—Prairie Farmer. 

Bacteria Have Long Lives. 
Prof. John L. Sheldon says: “Like 

some weeds, bacteria may remain dor- 
mant for long periods. When the con- 

ditions necessary for their growth re- 

turn they immediately become active. 
Seeds of the cockle burr, ragweed and 
sunflower may lie in the ground for a 

year or more without germinating, but 
when the soil is stirred up and they 
begin to feel the influence oFthe sun- 

shine and air, the seedlings burst 
from their seed coats and push their 
way up through the soil, apparently 
all the more vigorous on account of 
their long rest. 
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TREATMENT FOR SCOURS. 

lly Adopting tile Mt-thnil Here Out- 
lined Aluch liUM. Amunitthe Pi(i 

Mny Be Prevented. 

When little pigs get the scours, 
give a heaped teaspoonful of copper- 
as to the sow iu her swill and feed a 

little lighter, says Texas Stock Jour- 
nal. After the first day, if it is not 
cured, give a second dose the follow- 
ing morning. 1 have never seen tliL. 
fail where given when pigs began to 
scour, but let the scours run on from 
three days to a week and they will 
likely be beyond control. As the 
pigs get older, provide a place where 
they can get all the shelled corn or 
ear corn they want, c^lean out all 
they leave every morning and give to 
older hogs. Give piggy fresh corn. 

Sprinkle the floor where little pigs 
eat with air-siaeked lime occasional- 
ly. As the pigs get a little older anJ 
want swill, mix the swill of clean 
shorts, a little oil meal, witli sweet 
milk and water, and add a teaspoon- 
lid of lime water for eaeli pig, which 
should be increased to a tablespoon- 
ful as the pigs get older. Feed this 
when they get their corn. Jie sure 

their troughs are kept clean. If they 
are accessiole to the old sow they 
will not leave enough to sour. Con- 
tinue lime w'ater until the pigs are 
five or six months old. Feed-nothing 
sour. If milk should be the least bit 
sour, or tainted even, throw it away 
if you have no fattening hogs to feed 
it to. The pigs will easily get along 
without milk for one feed, while the 
dose of sour milk might set the pig 
back for a mouth or two. As to the 
lime water, it is easily made by put- 
ting a piece of unSlaoked lime in an’ 
earthen jar or wooden pail. Put in 
a chunk about the si/e of a quart cup 

! in a two-gallon jar; fill it with water, 
i When lime is all slacked and water 
■ gets clear, dip off water and throw 
j first away, refill, and when this is 

| clear, (lip off the scum, when lime 
w.ifer will ripulr h.m’t non ..w*- 

tin or iron vessel for lime water. 
You can keep filling and using out of 
this a month before you need add 
any lime. Don't rile it or stir, only 
use the clear water. 

BREEDING FINE CORN. 

It Is One of the I’lensnntest Tasks the 
Farmer Can l indertuke, and One 

That Ta>s, Too. 

It will pay every farmer in the 
corn belt to breed some corn and to 
spend some time on Ins breeding plot 
mid see how much he can do. 

fu this day when we hear so much 
about score cards, barren stalks, 
cross fertilization, foreign pollen, 
etc., we must be careful or vve will 
get the idea tiiat some expert liuij 
devised a plan by which he can grow 
corn as uniform as shoe-pegs or as 

buttons from the button factory; 
that is perhaps as great a mistake as 

we can make. Yet the score card is 
a good tiling in its way. 

For :>0 years I have practiced se- 

lecting seed corn while husking. 
1 plant the best I can find in the 

field, discarding all very large, sappy 
ears or small, inferior ones. 1 pre- 
fer ears that are high in quality of 
color and kernels with straight rows. 

Tips and buts come next, but you 
\ cannot get all of these only in rare 

I instances. 
In some varieties there are more 

! good tips than in others. As a rule 
shyrt-eared corn has better tips than 

j the very long corn. There are exeep- 
J lions to the rule in any of the varie- 
ties, and all will vary some, accord- 
ing to locality. 

Let the man who wants to see how 
much he improves his corn take, say- 
ten of the best ears lie can find this 
year, and leave a little husk on each 
ear; hang them up where no mice 
can get at them and keep them eight 
or ten years and see how much he has 
done in that time. 

Now play fair. Pick the best you 
can find; it’s a good lesson. I have 
tried it and it has'- taught me that 
the road to success is filled with ob- 
stacles of all kinds, but it’s glorious 
to know and to feel that some of 
them have been conquered.—A. T. 
Doerr, in Farmers’ Voice. 

SUPPORT FOR KETTLE. 

A Home Device Which Will He Fontu’ 
Serviceable at All Seasons of 

the Year. 

The accompanying illustration 
shows my plan fo:- supporting my 
big iron kettle when 1 want to use 

it for heating water or for any pur- 
pose. It consists simply of an iron 

KETTLE WELL SUPPORTED.- 

band with three legs attached. It is 
desirable to place the band as near 

the base of the kettle as possible, so 

as to obviate the necessity of long 
legs. The band may be put on hot 
and shrunk to the kettle. Of course 

it wall then remain with it. In some 

cases it is desirable to have the band 
free so that the kettle can be taken 
off.—A. T. Giauque, in Orange Judd 
Farmer. 

China Needs American Cairn. 

A new market for corn is developing 
in the orient, and it is possible that 
in a few years China will buy as much 
American maize as Europe now does. 
Itice makes up the bulk of the grain 
consumed in China, and sells for 2y2 or 

three cents a pound. Any food sold in 
China must be valuable as regards 
quantity, not quality, as the people 
live, for the most part, very cheaply, 
the unit of currency being of the value 
of one mill. Corn flour is being sent to 

China, as is some wheat flour of the 
lower grades. The Chinese market 
takes very kindly to flried fruits and 

vegetables as well as fo canned goods. 
Germany is shipping; immense quan- 
tities of canned peas.jasparagus, etc., 
and California is sending dried peacehs, 
prunes and other fnuits and vege- 
tables. 
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“ Dear Mrs. Pinkiiam :—It is with thankfulness I write that Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has been of the greatest help to 
me. My work keeps me standing on my feet all day and the hours are 

long. Some months ago it didn’t seem as though I could stand it. I 
would get so dreadfully tired and my back ached so I wanted to scream 
with the pain. When I got home at night I was so worn out I had to 
go right to bed, and I was terribly blue and downhearted. I was irregu- 
lar and the flow was scanty, and I was pale and had no appetite. I told 
a girl friend who was taking your medicine how I felt, and she said I 
ought to take it too. So I got a bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound and commenced to take it. It helped me right off. 
After the first few doses menstruation started and was fuller than for 
some time. It seemed to lift a load off me. My back stopped aching and 
I felt brighter than I had for months. I took three bottles in all. Now 
I never have an ache or pain, and I go out after work and have a good 
time. I am regular and strong and am thankful to you for the change. 

“I recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound when- 
ever I hear of a girl suffering, for I know how hard it is to work when 
you feel so sick.” — Miss Mamie Iveirns, 553 9th Ave., New York City. 

Women should not fail to profit by the experiences of these 
women; just as surely as they were cured of the troubles enu- 

merated iu their letter*, just so certainly will Lydia E. Pinkhum’s 
Vegetable Compound cure others who suffer from womb trou- 
bles, inflammation of the ovaries, kidney troubles, irregular and 
painful menstruation, nervous excitability, and nervous prostra- 
tion; remember that it is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
nmintl f1»ot ia r.itri»ur ontl nllmv illlV /IPI 10'O'iSit to 

Sell you anything else in its place. 
Miss Amanda T. Petterson, Box 131, Atwater, Minn., says: 

“Dear Mrs. Pixkham.—I hope that you 
will publish this testimonial so that it may 
reach others and let them know about your 

! wonderful medicine. 
l “ Before taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound 1 was troubled with 
the worst kind of fainting spells. The blood 
would rush to my head, was very nervous and 
always felt tired, had dark circles around eyes. 

“I have now taken sevend bottles of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound and am entirely cured. I had taken 
doctor’s medicine for many years but itvdid 
me no good. 

“ Please accept mv thanks for this most 
excellent medicine which is able to restore 
health to suffering women.” 

No other female medicine in the world has 
received such widespread and unqualified endorsement. No 
other medicine has such a record of cures of female troubles. 

Those women who refuse to accept anything else are re- 

warded a hundred thousand times, for they get what they want 
_a cure. Sold by Druggists everywhere. Refuse all substitutes. 
A C ftftft FORFEIT if we cannot forthwith produce the original letters and signaturesof 

I] I above testimonials, which will prove their absolute genuineness. 
IpvUrww Lydia £. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. 
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5omewJimt of a Radish. 
A man in Butler, Okla., who has followed 

the “biggest ear of corn” and “biggest, 
pumpkin controversy in the Star, writes 
to tell about his giant radish. “It is a 
black Spanish winter radish," this vera- 
cious correspondent writes, “just commenc- 

ing ite winter growth. It has leaves as 

•long as a Missouri fence rail; it is larger 
at the top than that Kansas pumpkin, und 
has sapped my well of all its* water. It 
looks like a steam merry-go-round and i^ 
still growing. Grasshoppers fattened on 
its leave* now weigh 40 pounds."—Kansas 
City Star. 

Whatever enlarges hope will also exalt 
courage.—Johnson. 

Prepared. 
Beryl—So Ethel’s parents have purchased 

an automobile? 
Sibyl—Yes; they think that lihe will be 

able to “run across” some eligible young 
man that way.—Baltimore Herald. 

“De man dat’s alius tryin’ to git sumpin’ 
foh miffin’,” said Uncle Eben, “is purty 
li’ble to wind up by bein’ one o’ de people 
dat gus nullin’ foh sumpin’.”—Washington 
Star. 

Well Posted. 

Undergraduate (to chum)—That Miss 
Slick is the finest conversationalist I ever 
met. She knows all the track records for 
three years back.—Chicago Daily News. 
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WITH NERVES UNSTRUNG AND HEADS 
THAT ACHE 

WISE WOMEN 
BROMO - SELTZER 

TARE 
| TRIAL BOTTLE lO CENTS. 

> 

via the Cotton Belt, from St. Louis, Thebes, Cairo and Memphis, first and third Tuesdays of each month, beginning October 21st. 
For one-way tickets, 

Half the One-Way Rate, plus $2.00; 
round-trip tickets, one fare plus $2.00, to points in Missouri, 
Arkansas, Louisiana, Texas, Oklahoma and Indian Territories. 
Write for particulars and cost of ticket from your home town. 

The Cotton Belt runs solid through trains to Texas, eaulpped with the 
most modern and comfortable cars. These trains Asks quick time and direct connections for all parts of the Great Southwest. If you are seeking a better place to locate, write for a free copy of 

1 Ul?.Vm5^ booklets. Homes In the Southwest and Through Texas With a Camera. 

HW-C- A- MemphU. Tenn. W. 0. ADAMS, T. P. A.. JUshrille. Tsnn. 
“ 

L. 0. SCHAEFEB, T. K A;, Cincinnati, Ohio. M. ADAMI. T. P. A.. Cairo. 111. 
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| For “Bum* and Scalds \/se \ 
^MUSTANG LINIMENT 

X THE BEST UNIMENT MADE FOR. MAN OH BEAST, K Q THERE IS NO TEST LIKE THE TEST OF TIME AND VSE V 

.' J 

i 


