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If there is any one thing fchgf- a 
Woman dreads more than another it 
Is a surgical operation. 

We can state -without fear of a 
contradiction that there are hun
dreds, yes. thousands, of operations 
performed upon women in our hos* 
pitals which are entirely unneces
sary and many have been avoided by 

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND 

For proof of this statement read 
the following letters. 

Mrs. Barbara Base, of Kingman, 
Kansas, writes to Mrs. Pinkham: 
" For eight years I suffered from the 

most severe form of female troubles and 
was told that an operation was my only 

I hope of recovery. I wrote Mrs. Pinkham 
for advice, and took Lydia E. Pinkham's 
| Vegetable Compound, and it has saved 

£ my life and made me a well woman." 
Mrs. Arthur R. House, of Church 

Road, Moorestown. N. J., writes: 
"I feel it is my duty to let people 

know what Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege* 
table Compound has done for me. I 
Buffered from female troubles, and last 
March^ my physician decided that an 
operation was necessary.. My husband 
objected, and urged me to try Lydia 

#E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, 
and to-day I am well and strong." 
TACTS FOR SICK WOMEN. 

|Btandard remedy for fp.ma.lf* ills, 
land has positively cured thousands ol 
| women who have been troubled with 

{[displacements, inflammation,ulcera-
fibroid tumors, irregularities, 
lie pains, and backacne. 

Mrs. Pinkham Invites all sick 
romen to write her for advice. 
She nas guided thousands to 
lealth. Address, Lynn, Mass. 

I* It takes more than an eye-opener to 
|make the toper see the error of his 

rays. 

[ 

RHEUMATISM PRESCRIPTION 

The increased use of whiskey for 
Rheumatism is causing considerable 
liscuBsion among the medical frater* 
lity. It is an almost infallible cure 
hen mixed with certain other ingre* 

o|ients and taken properly. The fol> 
iwing formula is effective: "To one* 
ilf pint of good whiskey add one 
mce of Toris Compound and one 
race of Syrup Sarsaparllla Compound, 
ike in tabiespoonful doses before 
[oh meal and before retiring." 
"toris compound is a product of thi 
•oratories of the Globe Pharma* 

P^utical Co., Chicago, but it as well as 
co!e other ingredients can be had from 
thiy good druggist. 

^"Everybody encourages the fads ot 
'e men who are willing to spend 

u*jney on them. 
hit 

Important to Mothers. 
(Examine carefully every bottle of 

"®VSTORIA a safe and sure remedy for 
la fants and children, and see that it 
^Bears the 
signature of 
WI Use Por Over 30 Years. 
Pe|The Kind You Have Always Bought 
prt ' — 
tioiA. word to the wise Is sufficient—it 
cod is paying for it at his end ot the 

frg-dlstance telephone. 
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•Tou are in my way," said Stanlt-
ford, between puffs of cigar smoke. I 
moved from the couch on which he 
was. resting his feet and backed up 
against the opposite wall. 

"Am I in your way now," I asked, 
meekly. Stanisford growled under his 
breath. 

"You know what I mean," he said, 
savagely. "Somehow, I can't win the 
girl when you're around! You're a 
boodoo." 

I went to the mirror and regarded 
myself reflectively. "Where do you 
see it?" I said. 

Stanisford took no notice of my flip
pancy. Evidence that he was deeply 
In earnest. 

"I want you to leave town," he re
marked, with great decision. This 
was more serious. 

"You know I can't leave town," I 
said, severely. 

"You can if you want to. Look here, 
didn't you say you'd be my sworn ally, 
and do all in your power to bring 
about the match? Before you ever 
saw Winifred didn't you promise to 
help me in any possible way? And 
now when I ask yo to do a little sim
ple thing like going out of tpwn and 
taking a rest you refuse. I don't need 
your active assistance just now—in 
fact I think I can make much better 
without you. Now why can't you leave 
town?" , 

That was a question. I had but ona 
good reason and dared not tell it. 

"I have a presentiment that I ought 
to remain," I said, weakly. "You may 
need reinforcements in the first skir
mish." 

I'll send for you if I do," he growled, 
uncompromisingly. 

"And then, too, Winifred " 
"Miss Lowes, if you please." 
"O, pardon; you said Winifred." 
"I should, and you should not, em

phatically." 
"Well, Miss Lowes might miss me." 
Stanisford got to his feet suddenly. 

"I believe," be said, "you're in love 
with her yourself." 

"Not hopelessly," I answered. 

tell you a secret. Miss Lowes Is giv
ing a Thanksgiving dinner." 

Now, this was the reason I couldn't 
IAAVA TAVN 

"Well, what's that got to do with 
it?" I asked. 

"She is giving the dinner to her im
mediate friends, Idiot." 

"Am I not immediate?" 
8tanlstord dropped hopelessly on the 

couch. 
"It is like trying to explain to an 

intelligent stone wall," he murmured. 
"Where must I go?" I put in meekly. 
Stanisford started to say something, 

then cleared his throat and growled, 
"Anywhere." 

I sat down to think the matter over. 
Here was Stanisford, my good friend, 
desperately in love with Miss Wini
fred Lowes. I had done all in my 
power to help along his suit—at least, 
I had gone to call on Miss Lowes sev
eral times each week for the express 
purpose of glorifying Stanisford. How 
was I to blame when, one night after 
a half hour's uninterrupted eulogy of 
Stanisford, Miss Lowes had turned red 
and exclaimed: 

"I believe Mr. Stanisford is a pei*-
fect prig!" 

I told Stanisford about her blushing, 
and he took it as an excellent omen. 
I really hadn't the heart to repeat 
what she said about his being a prig. 
He wasn't, by any means. He was in
expressibly worse than I had painted 
him. His virtues, like mine, were 
were chiefly negative. 

Well, here was Stanisford, asking 
me to leave town just before Thanks
giving and eat my solitary and most 
likely unpalatable dinner in a strange 
iotel, not to mention mu.j?irig Mir' 
r.owes' dinner and (lie football game 
which promised to be of unusual inter
est. It was too much for human na
ture to endure. Still I wanterl to dr 
the right thing by Stanisford. 

"Is it absolutely essential that I  
leave town?" I queried. "Couldn't 1 
quietly and unobtrusively eat my sini 
pie little Thanksgiving dinner at home 
and then, dressing myself most unpre 
tentiously—couldn't I sneak in amour 
the crowd to see the football game?" 

"If you are here," said Stanisford. 
unrelentingly, "she'll feel compelled 
to ask you to her dinner." 

1VTIV 5 
vc 

r t  r v a c l  e a i v  

Thankful? Ah, yes, for irumy, many 
things, 

For flower that blooms, for little bird 
that sings , 

For thoughts that can be born in hu
man hearts 

To lift them up on pure and radiant 
wings. 

Thankful for every loving woman's 
eyes, 

Thankful for every soul to sympathize, 
Thankful for every man who smiles, 

and makes 
His quiet, uncomplaining sacrifice. 

Pa'son preached a powerful sarmon— 
Sort the women call "a pome"— 

D'rected straight at us poor critters 
Providence decreed should roam. 

An' the choir, to rub it deeper, 
Sunk, just breathin', "Home, Sweet Home!" 

Now, I ask you, ef it isn't 
Playin' not exackly square, 

Harrowin* up a feller's feelln's 
Till he's got to sry os swear, 

Givin' him no chanst to answer, 
Talkin' home an' mother till—well there! 

That Chatta'gee won't vanish off the yarth 
Tore I git back to it, Is all my prayer! 

—Catharine Burgess. 

"Perhaps you mean by that she has 
already accepted you?" he pursued, 
ruthlessly. 

"O, no; not yet." 
"Laurance," he said, soberly, "you 

don't care for the girl. Now, go, and 
let me alone." 

"But," I protested, "how can I leave 
home just now?" 

"You reason in a circle," responded 
Stanisford. "What earthly thing pre
vents, your going—and staying forever, 
though I only ask of you a tew weeks' 
ibBence?" 

"My—my family," said I. "How 
could I break the family circle on 
Thanksgiving day, when we are wont 
to gather round the festive board " 

"Bah!" broke in Stanford, unfeel
ingly. 'I'll wager your family will be 
greatly relieved to have you gone." 

"I fear you do not appreciate my im
portance in the household," ventured 
I. Stanisford looked black. Then he 
laid down his book and came close to 
me. I shrank at the menace in his 
eyes. 

"Don't slap me," I pleaded. 
"Laurence," he began, "listen to me 

seriously for one moment. It is of the 
utmost importance that you should be 
out of town Thanksgiving day. I will 

1: 

"Oh, not necessarily," I said. It 
seemed too cold blooded to explain 
that I had already been invited sev
eral days ago. 

"Yes, she would. She has such a 
conscience, you know. She'd think 
you'd feel hurt about it." 

"O, tell her I shan't mind in the 
least," responded I, generously. 

"No, no; it wouldn't do. Come, 
now, I" help you pack." 

"Your magnanimity," said I, "la only 
exceeded by your unselfishness. By 
Jove! I have an idea!" -

"Don't let It get away," said my 
companion, ungraciously. 

"Couldn't I be sick?" 
"Yes. Bie," said Stanisford. 
"Why couldn't I stay in and be in. 

vlted, and at the last moment send 
word that I was taken suddenly 111— 
and then you can have your Thanks* 
giving dinner without me and I'll have 
mine in peace at home?" 

"That might do," said Stanisford. 
"Will you be satisfied with that?" 

I persisted. ."I want to do this thing 
up right while I'm about it Will that 
arrangement absolutely be satisfac
tory to you?" 

"Absolutely. Just keep out of the 
W4Z Laurence." he leaned toward me 

Vast Difference. 
"Money," said the cynic, "is the real 

trouble in life." 
"It never impressed me as being 

anything like trouble," sighed the man 
who was broke. 

"And why not, sir?" 
"Well, it is very easy to borrow 

trouble, but did yon ever try to bor
row money!" 

' * 

If there's one thing a boy enjoys 
seeing more than a oircaa it Is a dog 
Aght 

8ympathy. 
It wai In the art museum. 
"Yes, Mandy," said Mr. Hardapple, 

as he referred to his catalogue, "this 
be a stature of Venus. You see, Bhe 
hasn't any arms." 

"Poor thing!w sighed Mrs. Hardap
ple. '1 was just wondering." 

"Wondering what, my dear?" 
"Why, how In the world die ever 

carried her Shopping bag." 

Many an 
score a do 

has failed to 

In a burst of confidence, 'Tin going to 
propose after that dinner." 

"Good," said I, shaking hts hand, '7 
hope she won't turn you down as she 
did—me." Then, dodging the book he 
aimed at my head, I went out. 

I wandered along until, strangely 
enough, I found myself mounting the 
steps of Miss Lowes' house. I really 
thought that, Thanksgiving day being 
so near, and poor Stanisford on the 
awful verge of proposal, it would be 
a kind and generous thing for me to 
drop in and say a few more lovely 
things about bis character and habits. 

I found Winifred looking as sweet as 
a wild rose and full of enthusiasm 
over her Thanksgiving celebration. 

"I'm Just having a few of the girls 
and boyB," she said, "not more than 
sixteen, and mother will lend dignity 
by presiding at the head of the tablo. 
Now, will you get me some chrysan. 
themums?" 

"Why, certainly. But Stanisford i3 
so much better at selecting flowers 
than I am, don't you think he " 

She interrupted me with spirit. 
"Stanisford! Stanisford! I fairly hate 
the name! If he wasn't your 
friend " 

"He's a thousand times a better fel
low than I. His aims are so exalted 
—his abilities so unlimited—his " 

"Stop it!" she commanded, 'or I'll 
ycratch him off the list!" 

"O, don't do that," I cried in agony 
"'He is counting on " but my goo ] 
angel stopped me in time. I almost 
told her he was going to propose ai'toT 
(he dinner. I would gladly have pro 
posed for him then and there. 

"You get the flowers,' 'she .said to 
me winsomely at the door, "and, of 
course, you'll let nothing pi event your 
being here for the dinner?" 

"O, nothing," I exclaimed confident 
!y. "nothing in the world save battle., 
murder, or sudden death." 

She smiled fcri'liantly and I took my 
'eparture. 

The rest of the story I learned from 
ne or two of my friends among the 

Invited guests. Stanisford lias never 
-poken to me since, though heaven 
knows I never meant to wreck his 
liopes. This is the tale as young Will 
Dunscombe related it to m?: 

"We were all gathered in Mis* 
Lowes' beautiful drawing room, witli 
our appetites on edge for the good 
things we knew awaited us for dinner 
Dinner had just been announced, and 
Id Stanny made a dive to talre in 

Mu's Winifred, who had been lookiu; 
ort of pale and distraught for quito 

i few minutes—when your messenger 
rave the door bell a terrific ring. 

"The maid brought the message 
ifiht in to Miss Winifred. She read 

It, gave one scream, and flopped over 
n a dead faint. You can imagine the 

confusion that ensued. When she 
finally regained consciousness it ap
peared that you had told her that noth-
ng short of sudden death would pre

vent you from coming to dinner, and 
your message wasn't exactly reassur
ing, you know. 'Dangerously ill. Don't 
be alarmed. Heaven bless you!' Who 
helped you contrive that mess, I won
der?" 

"I did it myself," I admitted rue
fully. "I—I didn't want to scare the 
girl, so I said 'don't be alarmed,' and— 
and the last phrase was kind of invol
untary—slipped in by accident. When 
you love a girl and she's such a dar
ling you'll often find yourself saying 
'heaven bless you!' just on general 
principles." 

"Sounded as if it was a dolorous 
farewell 'ere your departure for your 
long, long home," said Duncombe. 
"And then after that—you heartless 
wretch," pursued, "after you had brok-
while the poor girl was lying upstairs 
prostrated with grief at your illness, 
you went to the football game and 
yelled yourself hoarse with the rest 
of us." 

"That didn't look quite right," I re
flected. 

Well, anyhow, Winifred forgave me 
sufficiently to marry me. 

•KD-BOUND FOR MONTHS. 

A Vanishing Tribe. 
Once members of the great Creek 

family, the Semlnoles of Florida have 
lost their tribe, their traditions and 
their homeB. Their own people have 
forgotten them. The United States 
has Ignored them since the Seminole 
war, when their roster was lost. 

Payment of the government debt to 
their tribe made plutocrats of their 
brothers In the West, but never a 
dime reached the members of the lit* 
tie band who refused to be driven 
from their ancestral home. But their 
Spartan courage has departed and in 
the cowed and cringing remnant there 
is no spark of the fire that flashed is 
"The Seminole's Reply." 

The government has no agent 
among the Semlnoles, and the last 
guess at their number, made by the 
United States seven years ago, was 
358. That fragment ot the tribe hai 
now shrunk to 275. 

Wise Precaution. 
The mercury was trying to ooze out 

at the top ef the farm house thermom
eter and the eld farmer was pitching 
chunks ef ice into the pond. 

"What are you doing that for?" 
queried the summer boarder. 

'That's t' keep th' pesky ducks from 
layin' hard b'iled eggs," answered the 
rural philosopher. 

Blessing Free. 
"And will you give us your bless

ing?" asked the eloping bride, return
ing to the parental roof. 

"Freely," replied the old man. "No 
trouble about the blessing, but board 
and lodging will be at regular rates." 

Titular Coiffures. 
Talk about parting one's name in 

the middle." 
"Yes?" 
"Coast Lasslo Jeno Maria Henri* 

Simon Sstchenyi could braid his." 
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Hope Abandoned After Physicians' 
Consultation. 

Mrs. Enos Shearer, Yew and Wash
ington Sts., Centralia, Wash., says: 

t
"For years I was weak and run down, 
could not sleep, my 
limbs swelled and 
the secretions were 
troublesome; pains 
were intense. I was 
fast in bed for four 
months. Three doc
tors said there was 

no cure for me and I was given up to 
die. Being urged, I used Doan's Kid
ney Pills. Soon I was better and in a 
few weeks was about the house, well 
and strong again." 

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

Even a society bud doesn't care to 
marry a blooming idiot. 

Deafness Cannot Be Cured 
%f'local applications, u they canaot reach the d!» 
•a»ed portion of the ear. There Is only oiie way to 
•nradearness.and that 1bby constitutional remedle*. 
Deafness la caused by an inflamud condition of the 
macona lining of the £ustachlan Tube. When this 
wbe 1* Inflamed y«u have a rumbling sound or im
perfect hearing, and when It Is entirely closed, Deaf-
•Ml 11 the result, and uule»s the Inflammation can be 
taken out and this tube restored to Its normal condl-
Hon, hearing will be destroyed forever; nine cares 

6ntof ten are caused by Catarrh, which la nothliig 
Ot an Inflamed condition of the mucnus surface*!. 

S
,We will give One lluudred Dollars for any case of 
>eafne«8 (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured 
f Hall • Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free. 
OnM . . F./- CHENEi' & UO- ToledO, O Bold by Druggists, "".c. 
Take BaU's Family fills for constipation. 

Many a man makes s fool of him
self by acting smirt. 

..A to sh'P yo«r cream to. 
MILTON DAIKY CO.. St. Paul, Minn. 

niDH TA3nm> ros notes, eon 
RUBS etc. Write for our Free CATALOG Me. 
Foster Robe * Tannine Co.. Minn 

The highest salary paid to head mile . 
lers In Denmark Is $1,000 a year. 
_ , _ 17M AUen'A Foot«Ea*E 

Wages in the British potteries are 
based entirely on the piece system 

Western Canada the Pennant Winner 

"TheLast Best West" 
The government ol 
Canada now gi 
to every actual i 
tier 160 acres ol 
wbea(^rowln| 

land free and aa 

S3 additional 160 
at $3.00 an acre. The 300,000 content 
American settlers making their homes ta 
Western Canada is the best evidence ol 
the superiority of that country. They are 
becoming rich, growing from 25 to 5# 
bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 I 
els oats and 45 to 60 bushels barley, 
sides having splendid herds of cattle i 
on the prairie grass. Dairying is an fan* 
portant industry. 

The crop of 1908 still keeps Western Canada 
in the I ead. The world will soon look to it M 
its food-producer. 

"The thtnp which most Impressed us waa tbs 
magnitude <>f the country that is available for 
agricultural purposes." — National Editorial 
V^rreiimiulcnce. iW'S. 
Low railway rates, ttood schools and churcheat 

markets convenient, prices the highest, climate 
perfect. 

Lands aro for sale l>y Railway an! Land Con1 

pnnies. iJi'scriiiiivc iiaiup'tlotsahd maps sent free. 
For railway ratrs aiul other information apply to 

Superintendent of immigratioB 
Ottawa, Canada 

or to the authorized Canadian Gov't Agent: 

CHAS. FILLING, 
Cllttord Block, Grand Fork*. North Daksti. 

ttaUun £. Coleman, Patent At ior» 
nev, Washington, D. O. Ativk« iree. Terms lotv. HifthMt r«£* PATENTS 
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Here's where the wear comes. 
Children's shoes need strong soles. 
Buster Brown Shoes have soles that wear. 
Mothers say they never saw children's soles 

wear so well 

BUSTER BROWN Blue Ribbon SHOES 
For youngsters, $1.50 to $2.50 

- WRIT MEANS QUAUTV' 

White House Shoes for grown-ups. 
Ask your dealer for them. 

THE BROWN SHOE CO., Makers, St. Louis, U. S. A. 

For 
Croup 
Tonsilitis 
and 
Asthma 

A quick and powerful remedy Is needed to break up an attack of croup, 
Sloan's Liniment has cured many cases of croup. It acts instantly when 
applied both inside and outside of the throat it breaks up the phlegm, re* 
duces the inflammation, and relieves the difficulty of breathing. 

Sloan's Liniment 
gives quick relief in all cases of asthma, bronchitis, sore throat, tonsilitis, 
and pains in the chest. Price, 2Sc., soc., utd si.00. 

Earl S. Sloan, Boston, Mass. 
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SHOES FOR MEN 
These splendid men's shoes represent the best 
s is in shoe leather. Every piece of material is of the 

Fchoicest tannage. The workmanship is perfect; the styles 
are up-to-date. When it comes to service, there is nothing 
that equals them in lasting qualities. 

"HONORBILT" SHOES 
are everything the name implies. They are "built on honor." 
No matter where you look, or what you pay, you will never 
find anything that will outclass them in wear, style 
or comfort. 

If your dealer will not supply you, write to us. 
Look for the Mqyer Trade Mark on the sole. 

FiJEfi-Send us the name of a dealer who does not 
lundle Mayer Honorbilt Shoes, and we will send you 
tree, postpaid, a beautiful picture of George Washing
ton, size 15x20. 

„ We also make Loadlnc Lady Shoes, Martha 
. W a s h i n g t o n  C o m f o r t  S h o e s .  Y c r m a  C u s h i o n  J  
It Shoes and Special Merit School Shoes. 

F. Mayer Boot & Shoe Co. 
MILWAUKEE.  WISCONSIN 

CSTADLSSHED 1867 

hp^:eides, furs,wool;^ 
DIRECT TO'VJS AND SAVE SMALL DEALERS'PHOI-  n 

D. BERGMAN & CO., ST. PAUL.MINN. 
t  • _  1 3 5 - 1  a - b -  L 'V INH r t 

TOP MAfHrtET PRICES. IMMED'AI E CASH Rf=T -
. WRITE' FOR' PRICE LIST AND SHIPPING iAi . 

FURS3HIDE8 
*t home. Write for Price UitTUarlMt 91* t> 

Wrtll.'ryp": Encyclopedia. Pric^tl. ttooareSSoliw^5l'M^SS2!5!S 

SHIP YOUR WHEAT ANDlUX 
—to-

WOODWARD & COMPANY 
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