
p ,  m  m f  . , .  • ? !  m i  ®  •  - I .  ,  •  _  r  .  '  | . ; ' ,  v .  , > ; .  ' •  •  | / >  
I , ' ! *\ ' ' 1 " . M <!•*' - * - > '" ' ' "

4 * ® 1 * ' f\c " A-11 i ' $ 'i J 4S-v*i*pU&,V&H ' -A 'V ./ :t-f: : ' «' •!'.'••! 
:i§ts»Klj t" s-i's: ilisKs ,• afa«#l?fc:'!r»i:;:i' 

t, 

tr 

w 
-, -j y 
< 1 ; '  

i <- - •*• -< * >y tw f ^T ^,j 

i) 

* >V 4 

'  "  < f  •' ;  • • • 

'• •••••(. 

T 

Di 1 

15he Scourge ? 
ofDa.ma.sc\is 

»*i,1 *i'f ,M(*' *J»\r * VA J K,  ^  * f^y  
1 s ~A* .. 

7 A * <v1>' i^l| * *** N >* »i 

A Story of 
the Easi 
f®L ^wlfe^®ir:K-vJr *.1-' 
SYLVANVS 
COBB. JR. 

V,, Hj&i i "Oopjrlghted 1M1 bf Bekert Bonner'a Sou. 

;;; CHAPTER XVII.—(Continued.) 
. Ulin bowed her bead upon her 

;; hands; and could the instinctive 
•i promptings, of her heart at that mo-
.:; ment have been read, they would have 
:> revealed a secret not much to be won-
r dered at. 

"I think," said Ezabel', after a pause, 
"that you have had some opportunity 
to study Julian's character." 

1 "I have seen enough to assure me 
that he is a noble, generous man," 
returned Ulin, raising her head. 

"And," added Ezabel, "if you could 
know him better you would And your 
impressions strengthened. But he will 
not be here long. As soon as he re
covers from his wound he will leave 
us." 

"If I am not. mistaken." ventured 
our heroine, "Julian is at home in this 
place." 

"Most certainly he is, my daughter. 
From his earliest childhood he knew 
no other home but this." 

"And he was on his way hither 
when he overtook me in the hands of 
the Arabs " 

• Yes." . ,• ... 
"And will my preseij.ee cause bim to 

leave you?" 
"I think not, lady. But you will 

give yourself no uneasiness on that ac
count. If Julian feels that he had bet
ter be away from you, he will go for 
his own sake. And, remember—the 
truly noble soul finds joy in the gen
erous sacrifices which it may be cajled 
upon to make. I hear Ben Hadad's 
voice. He is calling me." 

She arose and left the chamber; and 
when she returned sae was followed by 
Ben Hadad. Now that Ulin saw the 
hermit by the light of the day she was 
awe-struck by his venerable appear
ance. All that could bo noble and 
honorable and lovable in old age 
seemed combined in him; and as he 
bent his gaze upon her and extended 
his hand in welcome, she felt her heart 
go to him with all its trust and confi
dence. 

"My child,'" he said In tones of ten-
derest solicitude, "Ezabel has told me 
your story and I have come to bid 
you an affectionate welcome to my 
cave. Rest here and feel that you are 
at home. Your mother paid me for 
this long ago. Come—follow me to 
where the air is fresher, and where 
the sunbeams can greet you." 

The maiden thanked Ben Hadad" as 
well as she was able and then rose to 
follow him. He led her to the main 
cave, where she found Hobaddan and 
the slaves. 

"This Is 'my home," said the old 
man, as he led the maiden to a seat; 
"and here have I lived more years than 
go to fill up the allotted age of man. 
All these trees and shrubs I have 
trained up from the tender sprout, and 
these vines I have taught to clothe 
the gray old rc;:lts. And I have been 
most fortunate in my life. I have been 
able to protect many who needed pro
tection and my days have been length
ened out to protect more." 

Ulin was touched by the'deep pathos 
of the hermit's words, and for a whole 
hour she sat and listened to his conver
sation. . At the end of that time 'he led 
her back to the cave where Ortok, the 
black slave, had prepared dinner. She 
ilid not feel hungry, but she sat down 
with Ben Hadad and Hobadden and 
Ezabel^-she and Albia—and partook 
with them. 

Thus passed three days; and Ulin 
had become so used to the place that 
it already seemed like home. She had' 
learned to love the hermit; and. she 
had learned to love Ezabel; and she 
had learned to respect and esteem the 
stout-hearted Hobaddan and to con
verse with him freely. Once she asked 
the lieutenant what bad become of 
Julian's band. Would they not be 
seeking him? 

And be explained to her that he had 
communicated with them—th&t they 
knew of their chieftain's safety and 
had gone away into the mountains of 
Lebanon, where comfortable abiding 
places for them were plenty. 

When Ulin retired to her own apart
ment she sat by herself, with her head 
bowed upon her hands, taking no no
tice of her serving-maid. At an early 
hour she retired; but it was a long 
time ere she slept; and when she did 

'sleep she was troubled with strange 
dreams. She dreamed of the unfortu
nate Helena, and awoke with a cry 
of pain. And then she dreamed, a more 
pleasant dream—a "dream of something 
that had haunted her waking thoughts 
—a dream of the Scourge and Damas-
eus.' ^ 

. ,  .  • ;  . . .  

. • CHAPTER XVIII. . (i ( 
Something More Than a Dream, 

f sifOn the following' morning, when 
t)Un entered! ythe main cave, Julian 
was there to greet hert She extended 
her hand to him and smiled as she 
spoke: .The youthful chieftain was 
somewhat pale, but bis large, lustrous, 
eyes burned witk a; deeped 'Intensity 
and thd white brow offered a strange 
contract to tbe waving niases of golden 

. hair. < Thef Oiaiden's sujiite fatc^d away 
.• when;abe jiaet the earnest gaifi, tbat: 
wag ilxed upSo, ber,,.and' her:>band, 
trebtod • she -'withdrew; it. . 
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"Julian, I mean," returned the maid, 
.quickly and with enthusiasm. "Does 
he not look handsomer than ever?" 

Ulin bowed her. head and made no 
reply. 

"Is he not beautiful to gaze upon?" 
pursued.. Albia, without seeming to no
tice her lady's abstracted mood. 

"Hush, Albia, say no more now. I 
am busy with my own thoughts." 

"Pardon, sweet mistress. I meant 
no wrong. I thought—we owed him 
so much—and he has suffered in our 
behalf—that you might—" 

Albia, say no more. I know you 
meant well. You mistake me if you 
think I am hot grateful. There—say 
no more. I love you, and would not 
hurt your feelings. Go out Into the 
grove and walk awhile." . 

Ulin bowed her head again as she 
spoke, with her hand upon her brow— 
upon her brow for a moment—and 
then pressed upon her bosom. And 
thus Albia left her. 

When the freed girl reached the 
grove In front of the cave she found 
Julian and Osmir in close conversa
tion and before they noticed her she 
had heard enough to excite her cu
riosity; and with a freedom that was 
natural to her, Bhe asked them what 
had happened. 

"Osmir thinks," said Julian, with a 
smile, "that one of the Arab robbers 
has followed us and tracked us to 
this place; but I laugh at him." 

"I may be mistaken," rejoined the 
other, "but still I think I am right. 
I have seen the fellow twice; once by 
the river at the entrance of the wood, 
and once further away. It was one of 
the rascals wno escaped us." 

"And if It is the Arab, what can he 
want?" asked Albia. 

"If it be one of those fellows," re
turned Julian, "he may wish to join 
our ranks." 

"Oh," added Osmir, "he may hope to 
steal something." 

"Very likely," assented the chieftain. 
"However," lie concluded, after a brief 
pause, we may as well keep a sharp 
lookout." 

"Selim and I are on the watch," said 
Osmir; "and if we catch the rascal, 
we'll secure hhn." 

Albia fancied that Julian had 
thoughts which he was not willing to 
express in her presence, but she did 
not mean to fret herself; and before 
she rejoined her mistress she had al
most forgotten the circumstances. 

At noon, and again in the evening, 
did Ulin meet Julian; but tiiey did 
not converse freely together. She 
could not meet the gaze of those lus
trous eyes without tremb.ing, and she 
sought to avoid that which so much 
moved her. if he had approached her 
and spoken freely with her on some 
subject of general interest she would 
have joined him readily; but he did 
not do so. 

Morning came again, and again the 
maiden' met the man who had saved 
her from the Arabs. Thi3 time he 
greeted her in few words, and soon 
turned away to speak with Hobaddan. 
He did not seem well. He looked 
paler than on the day before, and 
there was an expression of pain about 
the mouth and eyes. Ulin was uneasy. 
Perhaps his wound was giving him 
new trouble. As soon as the morn
ing's meal had been eaten, she sought 
Ezabel and asked her if Julian was 
suffering from his wound. 

"No," replied the old woman. "I 
do not think it is his wound. I have 
noticed his appcarance and have asked 
him what it meant; but he puts me 
off with a smile and a blessing and 
tries to assure me that all is well. I 
do not like to see him suffer. He is 
like a child to me and I love him ten
derly. Ah, the world little knows 
what a noble, generous soul dwells 
within that manly form." 

"If I thought he was suffering from 
my account," said Ulin,, "I should be 
most unhappy." 

"How on . your account?" said Eza
bel, quickly. 

"I mean in consequence of the wound 
he received while fighting for my de
liverance." 

"I hardly think it is that. Some
thing ..beside the wound troubles him. 
It may be that the short captivity in 
Damascus worries him. He may have 
heard something there that gives him 
unpleasant thought." 

At noon Julian did not appear when 
the rest ate their dinner. He was out 
by the river. Late in the afternoon 
Ulin met Ezabel again knd the latter 
seemed sad and dejected. 

"Julian is going -to leave, us," ex-, 
claimed the woman, in answer to an 
inquiry from Ulin. i 

"Leave us!1' repeated our heroine, 
With a start.' 

"Yes; so he told me only an hour 
s i n c e . "  . ;  '  ' :  

"When will he go? . 
i ' .  "Early in the morning. .  ̂

"But bfc will shortly return?" 
"I fear not. I asked bim that and 

be only shook bia bead." 
"Does he give any reason for his 

:jp»lng away?" 
'̂ one that you need to kno#, my 

child. In fact, he gives me no-reason 
directly. I am left to draw my conclu
sions from accidental remarks.'' , ' 
.jWhen Ulin retired to ber chamber 

sm was, ift,a fram# of mind not 
Aib|a eon-

tbe^biafUinlt unexpected 4e-
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"Well," replied Albia, "I think Jul
ian ̂ feels that there are enough dwell
ers in tbe hermit's dire without him. 
I may be mistaken;,.but his manner, 
for a day or two past, has seemed to 
indicate that he was; not perfectly: at 
edBe here." ' V'1 

The princess asked no more ques
tions, but busied herself with her own 
thoughts. \ "ij:: 

As the sun was sinking^ front its 
daily course, Ulin wandered out into 
the jgrove alone, and as she approached 
the spot where she sometimes sat with 
the hermit, she saw Julian, seated 
upon a bench beneath an orange tree. 
At first she thought of turning back, 
and retracing her steps; but an im
pulse which was no result of her will, 
but rather an instinctive emotion, as 
though some secret force, led her on; 
and almost before she was aware of it 
she came so near that the youth 
heard her stop and looked up. He 
started when he saw her and a flash 
of joy, like a quick, passage of sun
light, was upon his face. In a moment, 
however, the look was gone, and a 
shade of sadness succeeded. The 
maiden could not now1 have withdrawn 
even had she been so disposed in the 
first place. Following the strong im
pulse, she advanced to the shadow 
of the orange tree and placed her hand 
ppon Julian's shoulder; and it thrilled 
the youth like an electric shock. 

"Kind sir," she said, scarcely able 
to speak above a whisper when she 
commenced, "Ezabel tells me you are 
going away." 

"Yes, lady," Julian replied, rising 
as he spoke; "I have so determined." 

"And you go soon?" 
"lii the morning." 
"This is sudden, sir." 
"No, lady; no more so than my 

movements are apt to be." 

CHAPTER XIX. 
Ulin and Julian. 

Ulin hesitated and trembled, and 
finally sat down upon the bench from 
which the chieftain had arisen. In a 
few moments she had recovered her
self so that she could speak without 
faltering. 

"Good sir, I have one question to ask 
you." She went on hurriedly, as 
though the old impulse still led her; 
"You had not planned to leave th» 
cave so soon?" 

"I had planned nothing about it, 
iady." 

"But—if I had not been here, with 
my servant, you would have remained 
longer?" 

"Lady, do not ask me such ques< 
tions." 

"I must ask them, sir, for I want 
to know. If I thought that my pres
ence here had caused you to leave 
your old home, I should be most un
happy. When I came here I did not 
kno* how near and dear this place 
was to you. If one of us must go, 
let me find some other resting place." 

Julian started and trembled like an 
aspen. A moment it was so, and then 
he turned upon the maiden a look so 
earnest and so deep and so full of 
tumultuous feeling, that she shook be
neath it. 

"Lady," he said, speaking almost in 
a whisper, "you shall know the se
cret which I had purposed never to 
reveal to mortal being. The words 
are forced from me. Let me' speak 
them now; and then let them be for
gotten. When I heard that the king 
of Damascus had shut up a fair maid
en within the Palace of Lycanius, and 
that he meant to make that maiden 
liis wife, I felt my heart grow sick 
within me and I resolved, if the fair 
one was held against her will, that I 
would set her free. I led my brave 
men to the palace and overcame the 
guard which the king had set. Heaven 
was opened, but in the blessed realm 
I was offered no abiding place. I saw 
the loved spirit of light within the 
cave which had been the home of my 
childhood; but my love 1 dared not 
speak. How .Could I, the enemy of 
Damascus, and the branded robber, 
tell my love to the daughter of the 
king's prime minister. Lady, I dare 
not trouble you more." 

(To be continued.) 

T H E  I N D ISPENSABLE MAN. 

l'rudent Business Men Xotr <:«t Kid of 

That' Fomponltj. 

Some of the most successful busi 
ness men in this country make it a 
rule to dispense with the services of 
any man in their employ, no matter 
how important his position may be, 
as soon as he comes to regard himself 
as "indispensable," says Success. This 
may seem harsh and even unbusiness
like; but, If we look into it, we shall 
find that there is wisdom in this prac
tice. Experience proves that, the mo
ment a man looks upon himself as ab
solutely necessary, he usually ceases 
to exercise to the fullest ^extent the 
faculties which have helped him to 
rise to that indispensable point. He 
becomes arrogant and dictatorial, and 
his influence in an organization is 
bound to be more or less demoraliz
ing. Many concerns bave been seri
ously embarrassed by the conduct of 
managers, superintendents, or heads 
of departments, after they bad reached 
positions where they thought no one 
else could take their places. This 
undue appreciation of one's own im
portance is as ' disastrous in its re
sults as utter lack of self-esteem. It 
is really 'evidence of a narrow mind, 
and Ignorance of general conditions; 
for the man who is: tip to' tbe times, 
tborongbiy posted in regard- to tb*. 
world-wide trend of the tweMletii 
century, will realize that there for 
people >'ip tiie world no matte£ what 
ttyiî îit*.-': op ability who ewiikot 
be 
tor, ;̂ »#(ptbat is imperatively nec-

*bo actually - • 

PROCiRLJ'J 
f.Wondera of 8cience. 

If we ho longer live In an age when 
in Lord Beaconsfleld's famous phrase, 
"Young men prattle protoplasm," it 
is only,because of the inexhaustible 
resources of science, which have dis
tracted our attention with later dis
coveries. Nowadays the public mind 
is prepared for anything and there
fore the announcement that a prac
tical process has been discovered for 
extracting nitrogen from the atmo
sphere, and for making it available 
t j agriculture as the basis of a chemi
cal manure, will probably only create 
a mild sensation. The announcement, 
if it be substantiated, is of the utmost 
consequence, however. It solves a 
problem which has long disquieted 
both agriculturists and scientists. The 
fertility of the soil is by no means in
exhaustible, and the supply of fertil
izing material from the Chilian nitrate 
fields Is also confined to easily cal
culable dimensions. "Wherewith then 
shall the earth be salted?" is the 
question that presents itself, and it is 
a question which certain Norwegian 
experimentalists claim to have solved 

Combination Cabinet. 
It is an absolute necessity to have a 

clipboard and refrigerator in every 
household; but an added advantage is 
to have both in combination with a 
cabinet. The housewife will recog
nize the advantage of having a cab
inet in close proximity to the refrig
erator, as many articles of food can 
be placed in it and still be near 
enough to the ice to be kept cool. The 
piece of furniture shown here, devised 
by a Canadian, is made in three parts 

Cupboard and Refrigerator. 
constructed in combination and ar
ranged as an upright stand. The lat
ter is divided into two lower sec
tions—the . refrigerator and cabinet 
and the upper section/ or cupboard. 
The refrigerator is again divided into 
a cooling box and an ice chest, both 
being closed by a door. The cooling 
box has a number of perforated 
shelves for supporting articles. Ex
tending the entire height of the 
cupboard at each side is a tier of 
drawers, the remainder being divided 
into shelves. The door consists ot 
three sections hinged together, the 
three opening downward and forming 
the top of a table. When it is desired 
to arrange the furniture as a table or 
workboard a brace extending from 
the shelf is drawn out and the door 
of the cupboard let down and allowed 
to rest on the brace, which supports 
the outer end and also prevents the 
door from sagging. By arranging the 
several parts in combination the in
ventor has provided several conveni
ences in" a very compact form, the 
combination being especially useful in 
small places where room is at a prem
ium. . 

Turbine-Driven Locomotive 
So successful has been the turbine 

for stationary and marine engines 
that it is not strange that efforts 
should be made to use it in connection 
with locomotives. It has been pro
posed to mount a steam boiler and 
turbine on a locomotive, and -use the 
power to drive a dynamo which would 
supply current to the motorfe similar 
to those of an ordinary electric loco
motive. Recently, however, Prof. 
Stumpf, of the Royal Technical School 
at Charlottenburg, Germany, has in
vented a locomotive where the .tur
bines are directly connected with.the 
axles. 

There are three driving axles, and 
the plan involves usihg the steam in 
successive stages in the 1 turbines, 
which are placed outside of each driv
ing wheel. The steam is introduced 
Into tlie first turbine on one side 
throngh a pipe direct from the boiler, 
and then passes successively through 
the second and third turbines on the 
same side,' It then goes to a set of 
turbine on the other side of the loco
motive, from the last of which the ex
hausted steam passes into the stack 
through the exhaust blast nozzle. The 
outcome of the new invention will be 
Awaited with interest, not only on ac
count of the extension of use of the 
turbine, but also for the fact that the 
modern steam locomotive is an uneco
nomical piece of machinery, requiring 
given quantity or power.—Montreal* 
large amounts of fuel to generate a 
Herald. . 
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Weak, Nervous and Wretched From 
Wasting Kidney Troubles. 

Mrs. Henry A. Reamer, Main and 
Oarst Sts„ South Bend, lnd., says: 

"When I began 
using Doan's Kid
ney Pills I was sc 
weak I could 
hardly drag my
self across the 
r o o m .  I  w a s  
wretched and ner
vous, and had 
backache, bear
i n g - d o w n  p a i n ,  
headache, dizzi
ness and weak 
eyes. Dropsy set 

in and bloating ot the chest choked 
me and threatened the heart. I had 
little hope, but to my untold surprise 
Doan's Kidney Pills brought me re 
lief and saved my life. 1 shall ne'vei 
forget, it." 

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo. N. Y. 

' Business Is Business. 
From a tomb in the churchyard of 

Godalming: 
"Sacred to the memory of Nathaniel 

God bold,. Esq., Inventor and Proprie
tor of that excellent medicine, The 
Vegetable Balsam for the Cure of 
Consumptions and Asthmas."—Pall 
Mall Gazette. 

DOCTOR CURED OF ECZEMA. 

Maryland Physician Cures Himself— 
Dr. Fisher Says: "Cuticura Rem

edies Possess True Merit." 
"My face was afflicted with eczema 

in the year 1897. I used tbe Cuticura 
Remedies and was entirely cured. I 
am a practicing physician, and very 
often prescribe Cuticura Resolvent 
and Cuticura Soap in cases of eczema, 
and they have cured where other for
mulas have failed. I am not in the 
habit of indorsing patent medicines, 
but when I find remedies possessing 
true merit, such as the Cuticura Rem
edies do, I am broad-minded enough 
to proclaim their virtues to the world. 
I have been practicing medicine for 
sixteen years, and must say 1 find 
your Remedies A No. 1. You are at 
liberty to publish this letter. G. M. 
Fisher, M. D., Big Pool, Md., Mav 24, 
1905." 

He'd Find It Sure. 
Freddie—I'm looking for trouble. 
Teddie—Why don't you advertise 

for a stenographer?—Town Topics. 

Deafness Cannot Be Cured 
by local applications, as they cannot reach the d!«-
etsed portion of the ear. There 1r only one wav to 
cure deafneaa, and that la by constitutional remedies. 
Deafness Is caused by an Inflamed condition of tbe 
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When this 
tune Is Inflamed you have a rumbling sound or Im
perfect hearing, and when It Is entirely closed. Deaf
ness Is the result, and unless the Inflammation can be 
taken out and this tube restored to Its normal condi
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever; nine rases 
out of ten are caused by catarrh, which Is nothing 

condition of the mucous surfaces. 
We will glye One Hundred Dollars for any case of 

Pe c|Marrh) that cannot oe cured 
by llall s Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free. 

C V T. . *'• CHEXEY a CO., Toledi. O. Sold by Druggists, 75c. 
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation. 

Girls would spend more time think
ing beautiful thoughts if more of our 
young men were mind readers. 

ff':- Noise Only. "•v 
Senator Dryden of New York said 

ot' a certain article on lite insursnoe 
in a review: v 

"It is like the wild waves." 
"Like the wild waves?" • 
"Yes, precisely. Two philosophers. ̂  

a male and a female, prere walking on, ' 
a deserted beach. The female phllos- ' 
opher murmured dreamily: 

" 'What are the wild waves saying?' ' 
"The male philosopher answered in < 

a hoarse, gruff voice: 
"'Nothing, Matilda. They are like-

some people we know. They make a: 
lot of noise, but they don't say any
thing.'" 

i.. 

Manila as a Seaport. 
Almost daily ocean steamships load

ed with freight, passengers and mail 
are arriving at the port of Manila 
from ail parts of the world, while Ma
nila's development as a shipping cen
ter for the Orient has barely begun. 
What may we not expect when M** 
nila's h».rbor and dock improvements' 
aro completed? -

FACIAL PARALYSIS 
Nervous Distortion of Face Cured fey 

Or. Williama' Pink Pills. 
What appears to be a slight nerrona 

attack may be the forerunner of a severe 
disorder. No nervous sufferer should 
neglect the warning symptoms, bal 
should see that the starved nerves are 
nourished before the injury to the deli
cate organism has gone to an extent that 
renders n cure a difficult matter. The 
nervesreceivetlieiruourishmentthrough 
the blood, the Baine ns every other part 
of tiie body, and the best nerve tonic and 
food is Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. Tbe 
experience of Mr. Harry Bemis, of 
Truthville, Washington county, N. Y., 
substantiates this. 

" I had been feeling badly for a long 
time," said Mr. Bemis, "and in the 
early part of September, 1902,1 was com
pelled to quit work on account of my ill 
health. My trouble was at first ex
treme nervousness, then my 6ight be
came affected and I consulted an oculist 
who said I was suffering from paralysis. 
He treated me for some time, but I gol 
no benefit. I tried another doctor and 
again failed to obtain auv relief. My 
nervousness increased. Slight noise* 
would almost make me wild. My mouth 
was drawn so I could scarcely eat and 
one eye was affected so I could hardly 
see. I had very little use of my limbs, 
in fact I was almost a complete wreck, 

"I am all riglit now and am at workT 
That is because I followed my wife's ad«' 
vice and took Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, 
She had used the same remedy herself 
with the most gratifying results and she 
persuaded me to try them when it ap
peared that the doctors were unable to 
help me. They acted very surely in my 
case; my face came back into shape and 
in time I was entirely well." 

Dr. Williams- Pink Pills are sold by all 
druggists or by mail by the Dr. Williami 
Medicine Co., Schenectady, N. Y. A 
booklet on Nervous Disorders sent free 
on request. 

Sore on the 8snate. 
"Pa, what is legislation?" 
"Legislation, son, is something talk> 

ed of in speeches and platforms, dis
cussed in assemblies, and generally; 
sidetracked by the senate."—Indian 
apolis Star. 

— ..tli Tumors Conquered 
Without Operations 

Unqualified Success of Lydia E. PfnKh&m'a 
Vegetable Compound I in Cases of Mrs. Foac 
and Miss Adams. 

issLuetlaAd Fannie 

One of the greatest trlumphsof Lydia 
6. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is 
the conquering of woman's dread 
enemy. Tumor. 

So-called 44 wandering pains'* may 
come from its early stages, or the pres
ence of danger may be made manifest 
by excessive monthly periods accom
panied by unusual pain extending from 
the abdomen through the groin and 
thighs. 

If .von have mysterious pains, if there 
are indications of inflammation, ulcera
tion or displacement, don't wait for 
time to confirm your fears and go 
through the horrors of a hospital opera
tion; secure Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound at once and begin 
its use and write Mrs. Pinkham of 
Lynn, Mass., for advice. 

liead thesetetrong letters from grate
ful women who have been cured: • 
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:— (First Letter.) 

medicinSoSras Tnnm I bavo beenfoa 
doctor and he Mb me I hav* a tumor. I 
will be move than grateful if yon can Mp 
m,u I do sednan an operationFannis 
D. Fox, Bradford, Fh. 
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—' (SceonALetltr.) 

" I taka tbe liberty to congratulate you on 
the moons I have bad-witfe your wowlsitul 
medicine. 

•'KM.*.* «mAS — aypMi 
t>h*d)yl(ab-

byaphy-
bad f̂ tamar sm M fp WW11M4 taj 

bsstf s Vjjetabte CoMmŵ  m kU J&ux 

by the physician and he says I have no signs ', 
of a tumor now. It has aim brought mw 
periods around 'ones mm; and'I 
entirely well. I shall neverbewithi 
tie of Lydia Pinkham's V< 

brought my 
. _ jre; and I am. 

I shall neverbe without a bot-

inthe house."—Fannie D.^oj^BradforS^I^ 
Another Case of Tumor Cured 

by Lydia E. Pinkham's fcyeto* ' " > 
ble Compound. . " « ; ' ^ 
Dear Mrs. PinHuun>— ?  ̂

About three years ago I had intense pai» -
in my .stomach, with cramps and taginc-V- ' ' ';?• 
headaches. The doctor pracribed for me. -
but finding that I did not get any better h* '(-.'."i,,-
examinsd me and, to my surprise* dsdaisd&P 
I had a tumor. fyp"?*) \ ̂  

1 felt sure that it msantmydaatli warrants p 
and was very disheartened. I spent hundreds' 
of dollars in doctoring, but the tamor keni. 
growing, till the doctor said that notfalnc " 
an operation would save me. FortWMW. 
corresponded with my aunt in one o( the ! 
E»ytoa^8tateg,who 

pitting to an^^^^STlatoooe Anted 
taking a regular treatment, finding te aur 

.trelief that mygeneral baatttibicante 
. rove, and after three nttntjhs l attfal 

that the tumor had redooed in riaei jl 

atton, and _ 
Pinkham* V<. 

Hn. aMw 


