
wmmSk 
Pittsburg Men of Wealth 

Unequaled in Furnishing 
Sensations for the Lovers 

of Scandal—Allurements 
of Painted Stage Beauties 

Fatal to Domestic Peace 

and Harmony. 

New York.—Now that the crime ot 
murder has been added to the eccen- 

tric doings of the dozen or more Pitts- 

burg millionaires, it is probable that 

the limit of their capacity for sensa- 

tionalism has been reached. 

made affidavit that he cut off her per- 
sonal allowance and household allow- 
ance and put at the head of the house- 
hold a butler, who was objectionable 
and very Insolent, and over whom she 
had no control. He was given the 
money to pay the servants, and was 

empowered to hire and discharge them. 
Mrs. McKee protested, but was told 
that she had no power to discharge 
him. 

McKee became acquainted with Mrs. 
Genevieve Phipps, the wife of Law- 
rence Phipps, another Pittsburg mil- 
lionaire, then living in Denver. Mc- 
Kee and Mrs. Phipps were frequently 
seen together, and an estrangement 
sprang up between Mr. Phipps and his 
wife. The breach gradually widened, 
and Mr. Phipps brought suit for di- 
vorce, naming Hart McKee as co- 

respondent. Pittsburg society was 

Remarkable divorces, remarriages, 
breaches of promise, alimony and 
chorus girls have hitherto been or- 

dinary features of their lives. They 
seem to have become rich so suddenly 
that they have lost their heads. Never 
before, however, has any one of them 
been accused of murder. 

Years before Harry Thaw ever heard 
of Evelyn Nesbit or Stanford White he 
was eccentric to the verge of crazi- 
ness. He was known as a cigarette 
fiend, a heavy absinthe drinker, an ad- 
mirer of chorus girls and a reckless 
spendthrift. He gave dinners costing 
tens of thousands of dollars, and like 
the general run of Pittsburg million- 
aires he always had one or more “af- 
fairs” on hand with women of the foot- 
lights. 

It is a strange fact that chorus girls 
and actresses seem to appeal to the 
Pittsburg millionaire past all power of 
resistance. Four of them who have 
made New York their home during the 
past few years, and whose wealth 
amounts to $50,000,000 in the aggre- 
gate, have become infatuated with stage 
beauties more or less widely known 
throughout the country, according to 
the World of that city. 

Three of them have married ac- 

tresses, and the infatuation of the 
fourth for a beauty of the footlight is 
being used against him in divorce pro- 
ceedings. Although Harry Thaw was 

iprobably the wildest among the Pitts- 
burg high rollers who have sowed in 
the wild winds of the Tenderloin, 
young Hart McKee was almost as well 
known, but in a different way. 

Forgot Marital Obligations. 
His father, E. Sellers McKee, a mul- 

ti-millionaire glass manufacturer of 
Pittsburg, supplied him with practical- 
ly limitless funds, with which the 
young man preceded to cut a wide 
swath. He was handsome, dapper and 
fastidious, with the red and white com- 

plexion of a healthy girl. Soon after 
leaving college he married a Miss Sut- 
ton, from whom he separated a year 
or two afterward, giving her $300,000 
outright in lieu of alimony. 

In Mrs. McKee’s allegations against 
her husband she testified that he was 
not with her much during the two 

years of their married life, and that he 
became more neglectful as time pro- 
ceeded. Finally Mrs. McKee left him, 
“owing to his entire neglect.” She 

disrupted by the news, and the Mc- 
Kee and Phipps factions waxed bitter 
in their denunciations. 

Kidnaped His Children. 

Following the return of Mrs. Phipps 
tjp this country, her two little children 
were forcibly taken from the Waldorf- 
Astoria by Mr. Phipps and hurried 
away to Denver, where he had resided 
for some time. It was openly stated 
that when the divorce proceedings 
were over Mrs. Phipps would marry 
Hart McKee, but in the meantime that 
eccentric young man had become en- 

thralled wuh Mrs. Hugh Tevis, who 
a few years previous had been wed 
and widowed within six weeks. 

Mrs. Tevis and Mr. McKee sailed 
away to Europe on the same steamer, 
and shortly afterward were married. 

Things were rather dull in the Pitts- 
burg colony for awhile until Mrs. 
Phipps went out to Denver, where the 
divorce case was brewiHg. 

Mrs. Phipps began a contest for the 

possession of the children, but event- 
ually terms were reached under which 
a divorce was granted on the ground 
of desertion. Then almost before their 
friends had ceased talking about their 
case Mr. and Mrs. Phipps made up, 
and it is said that they will be re- 

married. This seems to have finished 
the calendar of sensations as far as the 
Phipps and McKee millionaires are 

concerned. 
Another Pittsburg millionaire who 

had a varied and noteworthy career 
was James King Clarke, known to his 
friends as “Jamie.” 

Young Clarke inherited a part of 
the millions of his father, Charles J. 
Clarke, of Pittsburg. He was In the 
habit of spending a part of his time 
in Washington, and it was there that 
he met Miss Esther Bartlett. They 
were married on April 26, 1899, in 
Washington, and with the best man. 
Mackintosh Kellogg, journeyed to New 
York, where they took rooms at one 

of the big hotels. 
As related by Clarke in the suit for 

divorce, which began a month later, 
upon their arrival in this city he left 
his bride in his room with Mr. Kellogg 
while he went downstairs to look after 
some baggage. He was detained for | 
some time. On his return he found the I 
door locked, and when It was finally 
opened Mr. Kellogg’s shirt front was 

stained with the violets which Mrs. 
i 

Clarke wore as a corsage bouquet. 
That settled it. Mr. Clarke waxed 
wroth and left his bride. 

Mrs. Clarke afterward sued for and 
obtained a divorce, after which she be- 
came the wife of L. T. Whitehead, of 

Erie, Pa. Mr. Clark then married a 

Miss Katherine Willoughby, of St. 

Augustine, Fla., thus closing another 

chapter of Pittsburg millionaire sensa- 

tionalism. 

Career of A. B. Peacock. 
Mr. Alexander Rowland Peacock is 

another Smoky City candidate for 
fame. Mr. Peacock is worth many mil- 
lions of dollars. When he came to 
New York he evidently made up his 
mind to live up to the traditions and 
habits of the lively Pittsburgers who 
had preceded him. To perpetuate his 
name he had a $17,000 peacock made 
of genuine diamonds, sapphires and 
emeralds and gave it to his wife. He 
also had a peacock put on the livery of 
his servants. 

They tell how when Mrs. Carnegie 
was buying her wedding trousseau in 
this city years ago she was waited 

upon by a handsome young saleswom- 
an to whom she told her secret. 

“I’m to be married, too,” confessed 
the young woman. “That is my in- 
tended over there—Mr. Peacock.” 

“That’s a Scotch name,” said the 
future Mrs. Carnegie. “Where does he 
come from?” 

“From Dunfermline, ma’am,” replied 
thq salesgirl. Andrew Carnegie 
learned about the incident, and in due 
time the ironmaster brought Peacock 
to Pittsburg and made the floorwalker 
a millionaire. 

At the Waldorf one morning Mr. 
Peacock was discovered scribbling on a 

sheet of paper in the writing-room. A 
friend asked him what he was doing. 

"Oh, my wife at breakfast ust now 

insisted that I was worth $10,000,000. 
I think it is only $7,000,000. She is 

usually right, but I can’t find the other 

$3,000,000 this morning.” 
Married Mother’s Maid. 

John Alston Moorhead is one of the 
latest. He was a heavy man on the 
Yale football team and also pulled in 
the crew. He never did anything else 
to deserve particular distinction. Only 
a few weeks ago he eloped with his 
mother’s French maid. They have 
not been entirely forgiven yet, but it 
is understood that John Alston is be- 

ing treated in a New York sanitarium, 
his father paying the bills, and it is 
said the little French maid is crying 
her way back to sunny France, well 

paid, if cash can make it good, but 
with her foolish little heart broken. 

More recently the limelight of noto- I 

riety has been turned upon W. E. I 
Corey, one of the best known of the i 

Carnegie group of Pittsburg million- ! 

Harry K. Thaw the Only One 
of Gay Crowd That Has 

Essayed the Novel Sensa- 
tion of Murder, But All 
Have Sought in Startling 
Manner to Dissipate Their 

Easily Earned Millions. 

Corey’s Lurid Exploits. 
Some time afterward Mr. Corey gave 

Mr. Schwab a Lucullian feast. The 
costliest wines, the daintiest hot-house 
fruits and the rarest flowers were lib- 
erally provided. The waiters wore 

colonial costumes with powdered wigs, 
and the souvenirs were silver card- 
cases. Previous to this, however, Mr. 
Corey had emulated other Pittsburg 
rich men by figuring in a swimming 
party of which Miss Maybelle Gilman, 
an actress, was a member. The party 
took place at the Pittsburg natatorium. 
There were hot birds and cold bottles 
and some very pretty exhibitions of 

plain and fancy swimming. 
At this party an infatuation for Miss 

Gilman is said to have sprung up on 

the part of the millionaire. An es- 

trangement took place between Mr. 
and Mrs. Corey supposedly on account 
of Miss Gilman, and at present Mrs. 

Corey is in the west, where she is re- 

siding with a view to securing a di- 
vorce. 

During the course of business in 

Pittsburg Andrew Carnegie trans- 

formed Gibson D. Packer from a poor 
man into a millionaire. Mr. Packer 
did not miss his chance to get before 
the public. Mrs. Mary I. Vetter, armed, 
it is said, with 140 love letters, pre- 
pared to sue Mr. Packer for $100,000 for 
breach of promise. There were many 
pledges of affection in the shape ot 

jewelry. 
Contemporaneously with the Thaw 

murder Mrs. Scott Hartje, the wife of 

Augustus Hartje, Pittsburg millionaire 

paper manufacturer, has begun suit 

against her husband for divorce. Mrs. 

Hartje says that her husband wore 

paper collars for years; that he would 

buy a $1,500 horse over the telephone 
and the next minute refuse Mrs. 

Hartje's request for three dollars for a 

pair of shoes. Some of the charges of 
both Mr. and Mrs. Hartje cannot be 

printed here. 
Frank Galey, nephew of John H. 

Galey, partner of Col. James McGuffey, 
the millionaire oil producer, of Pitts- 

burg, distinguished himself by com- 

mitting a burglary. 
The suicide of young T. O’C. Jones, 

the only son of the millionaire steel 

aires. He dawned upon New York sev- 

eral years ago on a special train con- 

sisting of one dining car, four sleeping 
cars and two baggage cars, which car- 

ried the entire office forces of the Na- 
tional Steel company ana the National 

Hoop company. In the baggage cars 

were 50 trunks filled with ledgers and 
account books and 12 typewriter girls 
who took down dictation as the train 
rolled along. 

man of Pittsburg, a few weeks ago, ni- 

tingly rounds out the record of the 
young Smoky City high rollers. He 
had lost his mind because of his love 
for his first cousin, a charming Pitts- 
burg girl. He killed himself when she 
married another. 

This almost exhausts the crop of 
Pittsburg’s gilded youths, but there is 
a new crowd growing up. They are ar 

yet in knickerbockers. 
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— front rows of the 

By FRANK HENNESSY, chorus, is due entirely 
Theatrical Manager and Student of Sociology. to the constant recruit- 

ing to the whole with 

pretty faces from Oil 

City, Pa., Newcastle and Horseheads. 
The expert in feminine beauty who has to do with the selection of 

the perfect forms and piquant faces that go to make up the dazzling 
mass of beauty in a Broadway production is forced to admit that the 

New York girl doesn’t figure up in statistics as being prettier on the 

average than girls in any other locality. In fact, aside from a tendency 
to clearer skin there are a greater number of pretty girls come rfom 
the country than from the city seeking a place before the footlights 
and applause. 

It may be that the New York girl is not so dazzled by the glare 
of the theater as the country girl, and that fewer of the real New York 

girls seek stage glofy, but the fact remains that the river towns and 

» « 

Pennsylvania produce the real stunning faces that freshen up the 
chorus ranks from time to time. 

Indiana is another state that despite its malaria and swamps pro- 
duces^some remarkable beauties, and Ohio has almost as great a rep- 
resentation by its good looking girls on the stage as it has by its men 

in politics. Colorado has contributed some “peaches,” as the term 

goes, and California seems to have a pretty-girl atmosphere when you 
come to count the amount of San Francisco girls who lead in beauty 
contests on the stage. 

There is a distinct difference in the temperament of the girls who 
come from the interior states, so-called, and that of the girls of New 
York or California. There is something in the spirit of tjie girls from 
these latter places that seems to impel them to go on and up in the 
work they have chosen, and they are looking for a chance to improve 
and take advantage of their beauty to shine as “stars,” while the girls 
from the interior states are always looking for a chance to get married. 

The New York girl has a chicness and a spirit that none of the 

other types possess, but the reputation the New York girl has in the 
wide world for the beauty of her as an entirety is due to the constant 

migration of the pretty girls from the country who come to New York 
for fame, husbands or both. 

A TOY STEAM ENGINE. 
A toy engine can be easily made 

from old Implements -which can be 
found in nearly every house. 

The cylinder, A, Fig 1, is an old 
bicycle pump, cut in half. The steam 
chest, D, is part of the piston tube of 
the same pump, the other parts being 
used for the bearing, B, and the crank 
bearing, C. The flywheel, Q, can be 
any small sized iron wheel; either an 

old sewing-machine wheel, pulley 
wheel, or anything available. We used 

VALVE MOTION AND CONSTRUC- 
TION OF PISTON. 

a wheel from an old high chair for our 

engine, explains the correspondent of 
Popular Mechanics. If the bore in the 
wheel is too large for the shaft it may 
be bushed with a piece of hard wood. 
The shaft is made of heavy steel 
wire, the size of the hole in the bear- 
ing, B. 

The base is made of wood, and has 
two wood blocks, H. and K, % inch 
thiak, to support bearing B, and valve 
crank, S, which is made of tin. The 
hose, E, connects to the boiler, which 
will be described later. The clips, F F, 
are soldered to the cylinder, and nailed 
to the base, and the bearing, B, is fas- 
tened by staples. 

The valve motion is shown in Figs. 
2 and 3. In Fig. 2 the steam is enter- 

ing the cylinder, and In Fig. 3 the 

valve, B, has closed the steam inlet, 
and opened the exhaust, thus allowing 

THE VALVE MOTION. 

the steam in the cylinder to escape. 
The piston is made of a stove bolt, 

E, Fig, 2, with two washers, F F, and a 

cylindrical piece of hard wood, G. This 
is wound with soft string, as shown in 
Fig. 3, and saturated with thick oU. A 
slot is cut in the rod, H. The valve, B, 
is made of an. old bicycle spoke, C, 
with the nut cut in half and filed down 
as shown, the space between the two 

halves being filled with string, and 
oiled. 

The valve crank, S, Fig. 1, is cut out 
of tin, or galvanized iron, and is moved 
by a small crank on the shaft. This 

crank should be at right angles to the 
main crank. 

The boiler, Fig. 4, can be an old oil 
can, powder can, or a syrup can with 
a tube soldered to it, and is connected 
to the engine by a piece of rubber tub- 
ing. The heat from a small gas stove 

will furnish steam fast enough to run 

the engine very fast. 

THE GAME OF CLOCK GOEF. 
No doubt some of our boys and giri3 

are expert golfers, but most of them 
have no opportunity to play the game 
bfecause one must have regular links, 
and they are few and far between, 
owing to the great stretches of ground 
they must cover. However, you can 

all play clock golf, and get nearly as 

much fun out of it as others do from 
the more pretentious game. 

Your own lawn, or a neighbor’s, will 
afford ample room. You need but one 

stick, a “putter,” which you can buy 
for one dollar, or you can easily make 

one just as you make a “shinny” stick 
in the winter, or, better still, your old 
hockey club will be found just the 
thing. 

Get 12 pieces of cardboard about four 
inches square and number them from 
one to 12. Then get some heavy wires 
or slender sticks, sharpened on one 

end, and glue one of the cardboards to 

oach. Get a larger cardboard, mark it 
center, fasten it to another stick and 
place it in the center of the plot of 

ground you are going to use. By this 
center post dig a hole deep and wide 

enough to contain a tin can without a 

top. Sink the can in the hole so that 
its rim is just level with the ground. 
Stick the other numbered cardboards 
in an uneven circle about the center 

and, making your circle as large as 

your ground win permit, uunu a inuu 

“tee” or pile of earth by each number, 
and try to drive it Into1 the hole in the 
center with one stroke. It is not at all 
likely that you will, but it will prob- 
ably take you four or five. Then mark 
on a card the number of strokes you 
had to use, and go to the second tee, 
and so on until you have gone “all 
around the clock. 

Place the ball- on the tee by No. 1, 
and try to drive it into the hole in the 
center with one stroke. It is not at all 

likely that you will, but it will prob- 
ably take you four or five. Then mark 
on a card the number of strokes you 
had to use, and go to the second tee, 
and so on until you have gone “all 
around the clock.” 

Place the ball on the tee by No. 1, 
and you are ready to play. Your bail 
should be the regulation golf ball. 

After a little practice, says Good Lit- 

erature, you will be making almost 

every hole in two strokes, but it will 
be a long time before you can do it in 

“bogie,” or the least number of strokes 

possible to-the ordinary player. Some 

very fine players beat “bogie,” which 
is usually placed at one stroke for 

every other hole, and two strokes for 
the remainder, or “around the clock” 
In eighteen strokes. You will improve 
your game almost every time you play, 
and you will find “clock golf” the best 
sort of practice for real golf. Clock 

golf is not to be despised by any means 

for lots of golf professionals play it a 

great deal, as it is the finest kind of 
training in putting. 

Earth Growing Warmer. 
That the earth is growing temporar- 

ily warmer is shown by the mountain 

glaciers. These are made by varying 
temperature and moisture to In- 
crease and diminish in size dur- 

ing periods of years that may be 
found to be more or less regular cycles, 
and a period of quite general decrease 
began about 45 years ago. 

Too many people look for their duty 
next doer. 

A NEW PENALTY GAME. 
There Is no pastime that will give 

you more amusement and at the same 

time put your wits better to work than 
this new penalty game. 

One player puts on a piece of paper a 

number of dots corresponding to the 
number of letters in a well-known 

proverb or quota- 
tion, or a short 

I 
— verse, and the oth- 
s er player must 

st I guess a letter at a 

time, which the first player must put 
in its proper place, until enough letters 
are there for the guesser to know what 
the dots all stand for, and then the 

game is finished and begins again, with 
the two players changing parts. 

If the guesser names the letter E, the 

first player could put it anywhere in 

the line that it belongs, as at the end 
of the first word, “strike.” If he names 

E again it could ~7 T 
be placed at the / O \ 
end of the* second 
word or the third; 
but in the latter 
instance one would know almost im- 

mediately that the third word was 

.“the.” 
The object is to place the named let- 

ters in words where they will be the 
least likely to be guessed. When the 

guesser “guesses” the prorery, he wins 
the game. 

Now for the "penalty.” On a piece 
of paper known as the “penalty paper,’* 
a rough outline of a gibbet is drawn, 
as in A. At the first letter named by 
the guesser that is not in the proverb, 
the first player puts a circle, represent- 
ing a head, at the end of the rope. At 

—7—T—V ~~1 the second wrong 

/ Y \ letter, he draws a 
' Onr* N line for the neck 

under the circle at 
c the end of the 

neck for the body, and so on, a line for 
each arm, hand, leg and foot, one line 
for each blunder. 

If the guesser make so many blun- 
drawn before the proverb is guessed, 
ders that the figure is completely 
says the People’s Home Journal, he 
loses the game, and the penalty is paid 
<n his “hanging,” as shown in Q, 

BAD COMPLEXIONS^ 
Depraved Blood Causee Pimple* and 

Boll*—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pill* 
Maks New Blood and 

, Cure Follow*. 
•i i abased my stomach, my blood go* 

out of order aud then my face broke out 

with pimples aud boils,” says T. E. Rob* 

ertson, of 197 Addisoiy street, Washing- 
ton, Pa. “This was over two years ago. 

My stomach was in bad shape. After 

eating I would have to rest awhile or I 
would suffer the most severe paius in 

my stomach. On arising I would often 
be so dizzy that I could hardly stand up. 
The slightest exertion would start my 
back aching so that I often had to sit 

down and rest awhile. At times I ex- 

perienced a pain around the heart which 
alarmed me but which I suppose came 

from my stomach trouble. 
‘‘I began to break out on the face with 

pimples aud later with boils which con- 

fined me to the house a week or more at 
a time. One day I saw Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People advertised iu a 

pamphlet which was left at the door aud 
I thought I would give them a trial. I 
took several boxes of the pills before all 

the pimples and boils left me, but I am 

now glad to say that my blood is good. 
I do not have any eruptions and I no 

longer have the head aud stomach 
troubles I have described. I am very 
grateful for what Dr.Williams’Piuk Pills 
have done for me aud I have recom- 

mended them and always will advise 
those who are suffering from bad blood 
or stomach trouble to try them.” 

If you want good health you must have 
good blood. Bad blood is the root of most 
common diseases like anaemia, rheuma- 
tism, sciatica, neuralgia, St.Vitus dance, 
nervousness, indigestion, debility, par- 
tial paralysis and locomotor ataxia. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold by 
all druggistsor sent, postpaid, on receipt 
of price, 50c. per box, six boxes for $2.50, 
by the Dr. Williams Medicine Company, 
Schenectady, N.Y. 

PROVERBS AND PHRASES. 

He who would gather honey must 

bear the sting of bees.—From tha 

Dutch. 
When you make de jail too nice you 

better strenkln de hogpen.—American 
Negro. 

A sensible housekeeper begins to 

sweep her stairs from' the top. From 

the German. 
An honest man does not make him- 

self a dog for the sake of a bone.— 

From the Danish. 
It is erood to be a priest at Easter, 

child In Lent, peasant at Christmas, 
and fool in harvest time.—From the 

Danish. 

WANTED.—For U. S. Army, able- 
bodied, unmarried men, between ages of 21 
and 35; citizens of United States, of good 
character and temperate habits, who can 

speak, read and write English; for infor- 

mation apply to recruiting officer, 126 N. 
Court, Memphis,. Tenn.; 236 Main, Jones- 

boro, Ark., or Tupelo, Miss. 

The parson was talking to little El- 

mer about his habits, and asked him 

what time he was usually called for 

breakfast. “They don’t have to call 

me,” answered Elmer. “I'm always 
Johnny-on-the-spot.” 

The Latest Styles for Women’s Wear 
Are shown in the booklets issued by Lord 
& Taylor, New York City—one of the old- 
est and most reliable dry goods Houses in 
America. The Booklets will be sent free, 
but as the edition is limited, early appli- 
cation is desirable. 

In Washington to Study Fish. 

Dr. Th. Mortensen, of the Zoological 
museum of Copenhagen, is in Washing- 
ton to study the fish in the National 
museum. 

FITS, St. Vitus Dance and all Nervous 
Diseases permanently cured by Dr. Kline's 
Great Nerve Restorer. Send for Free $2.')0 
trial bottle and treatise. Dr. R. H. Kline, 
Ld., 931 and 933 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa 

As soon as the literary young woman 

has her first poem published, the laurel 
wreath begins to pinch. 

You Don’t Have to Wait. 
Every dose makes you feel better. Lax- 

F03 keeps your whole inside right. Not one 

gripe in a’ full bottle. Sold on the money 
back plan everywhere. Price 50 cents. 

Hottentot widows cut off a fingftr 
Joint when they remarry. 

What is aJBackache? 
IT IS NATURE’S WARNING TO WOMEN 

Oiseases of Woman’s Organism Cured and 
Consequent Pain Stopped by Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 

It seems as though my back would 
break.” Women utter these words 
over and over again, but continue to 

drag along and suffer with aches in the 
small of the back, pain low down in 
the side, “ bearing-down” pains, ner- 

vousness and no ambition for any task. 

They do not realize that the back is 
the mainspring of woman’s organism, 
and quickly indicates by aching a dis- 
eased condition of the female organs 
or kidneys, and that the aches and 

pains will continue until the cause is 
removed. 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com- 

pound has been for many years the 
one and only effective remedy in such 
cases. It speedily cures female and 

kidney disorders aDd restores the fe- 
male organs to a healthy condition. 
“ I have suffered with female troubles for 

over two years, suffering intense pain each 
month, my back ached until it seemed as 

though it would break, and I felt so weak all 
over that I did not find strength to attend to 

my work but had to stay in hed a large part 
of the first two or three days every month. 
I would have sleepless nights, bad dreams and 
severe headaches. All this undermined my 
health. 

“We consulted an old family physician, who 
advised that I try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound. I began taking it regularly 
and soon found that I could sleep and eat 
better than I had done fer months. Within 
two months I became regular and I no longer 
suffer from backache or pain.”—Miss Maude 
Morris. Sec. Ladies’ Aid and Mission Society, 
83 E. Hunter St., Atlanta, Qa, 


