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DOCTORS FAILED. 
" RESTORED BY PERUNA. 
Catarrh of the Lungs 

L ; Threatened Her Life, 
^ Mibs Nltietto Porter, Bfilntreo, Ver
mont, vritea: "I have been cared by 
Peruna. 
"I bad several hemorrhages of the 

lunga. The doctors did not help me 
much and would never- have cured me. 

"1 saw a testimonial In & Peruna 
almanac, of a case similar to mine, and 
I commenced using it. 

"I, was not able to wait on myself 
when I began using it. I gained very 
slowly at first, but I could see that it 
was helping me. . 

"After I had taken, it a while,I com
menced to raise Up a stringy, sticky 
substance from mfy lungs." This grew 
less and less in quantity as I continued 
the treatment. 

"I grew more fleshy than I had been 
for a long time, and now I call myself 
well." • ; •• " V.J'-w-;... • 

LOVE AND MONEY. y" 

They say "love makes the \vorld go 
round," ' , , ' 

And may It never' cekstj; ' ' 
Quite true, but please then don't forget, 

Money's the axle grouse. 

A -BURNING ERUPTION FROM 
. ,,, HEAD TO FEET , 
*g| - _ 

"Pour years ago I suffered severely 
with a terrible eczema, being a mass 
of sores from head to feet afad for six 
weeks confined to my bed. During 
that time I suffered continual tor? 
ture from Itching and burning. After 
being given up by my doctor I was ad
vised, to try Cuticura Remedies. After 
the first bath with Cuticura Soap and 
application of Ciiticura Ointment I en
joyed the first good sleep during my 

; entire illness. I also used Cuticura 
; Resolvent and the treatment was con-
tinued for about three weeks. At the 
end of that time I was able to be 
about the house, entirely cured, and 
have felt no ill effects since. I would 
advise,,any person, suffering from any 
form of skin trouble to try the Cuti
cura Remedies as I know what they 
did i for .-Mrs. Edward Nenning, 
11.12 Salina St, Watertown, 14. Y., 
Apr. 11, 1909:" 

[»••> 'jiyAeking Too Much..; 
1 "Why, Willie," said the teacher,''"I 
am pained to hear you speak so slight
ingly of your parents. I am afraid you 
hav« not been properly instructed con
cerning the respect you should pay to 
your elders. That is one of the sad 
things about our ~ Bcheme of civiliza
tion. We do nob insist strongly enough 
on having the children accord to their 
parents that deference and respect 
which is so common and so beautiful 
in most of the European and oriental 
countries. In China and Japan, for in
stance, tho children'always look up to 
their parents as'to'Superior beings. I 
am ashamed of yoUi?.Williei fYou should 
have the deepest veneration for your 
father and mother." 

"WeUi"' Willie sniffled, "how's a fel
low goin' to have veneration when his 
ma puts oh i bale of hair every morn-
la' that she jbought at a store and his 
pa wears a yellow plush hat?"- * « -

Lightning Change. 
\,.f_'Maria, who is the spider-legged 
gawk that comefsfeo see Bessie two or 
three times a Week?" 

"Why, don't you know, John? That's 
young Mr. Welloph, the junior partner 
in the firm of Spotcash & Co." < 

."Well, confoiind 'her, :iWhy doesn't 
she give jhim^a littlevmore encourage
ment?" ,» < 

* • Real Art. * VJ| 
,.^Smith's a bom liar." 
'"Jones has him skinned, i He learned 
his lying at college,,and scorns the. 
crude, natural methods."—Exchange. 
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DOCTOR t,/ 
Was' Quick to See that Coffee was 

( Doing ,thn Mlachlef. 

A 'ai4jr tells'of a caae c- c°ffee 

^ft?pol8on|jig and telle it in» way .sosini' 
pie an^;straigbtforwar%that, literacy 

•  f t .  . 1 ; ,  
"I had^neumlgia feea^ches, for i? 

' y^ars," she. says, "and' suffered untold, 
agony. "WThea t "first began to! havfei 
them I weighed '14,0 pounds,, hut they 

li% brouglf^,jMiflL.-Jd)D|Wp "to"?liO', went 
to many 'doctors and5, they gave nie'• 

si? only temporary relief. So I suffered 
& on. till one day a woman doctor told 

mo to .Me Postum. Shesaidllooked 
*3 -like I was coftee poisoned. 

L "So I began to drink Postum,and I 
* gained 15. pounds in the first few 

wcgeks and continued to sain, but not 
ft solCaat as at firpt. My headaches bV 
p gw|" ioYIttave nie" after I had used 
J| Postum .about two weekB — long 

glifrlysay that Soever know what a 
^.tieitrdlgic headache is like any more, 

aritf U^wasjiqthtiig but Postum that 
Before I used Postum 

" >^ar?weht Out alone; I would get 
wo^ldnot 

ir..W, ia ,beii 1 My brain 
tte «j?on«>r than my. 

By 

Alma Martin Estabrook 
Author of "My Cousin Patricia" 

PICTURES BY A. WEIL 

(Copyright, by J. B. Lippincott Co.) 

,ryf 4- SYNOPSIS.' i' v w. 

The story opens with a scene at a box 
?arty. Miss Henrietta Wlnstanley, sis
ter of Bishop Wlnstanley overheard 
Banker Ankony propose to Barbara Hem-
ingray, whose brother Dan was In his 
imploy. Dan was one of the town's "pop-
alar young men. . ^ 

CHAPTER I.—Continued. 

- iShe settled back in the' bishop's 
landau wjtti a satisfied little smile, 
and I leaned in and bent over her 
hand. 

As they rolled away I turned to 
meet Dan Hemingray, who had just 
been shutting the carriage door on the 
spinster Averills and their almost 
despairing mamma. s 

"Barbara went with the Deans,"'he 
explained; "we're using other people's 
carriages these days, you know." 
, "Lucky to .have 'em offered," I 
grumbled; "I dou't. Walk over to the 
car with me. There's no harm in a. 
street car." 

"And mighty little comfort." 
"That's largely a question of up

bringing," I laughed. 
"Or do-.'n-sitting," he grinned. Then 

he sighed, deeply and miserably, and 
tried to hide it in a series of coughs 
that did not deceive me. 

"What's wrong?" I asked. 
"Did you notice Ankony to-night?" 

he .Inquired. ' 
"Yes. The fellow is a boor." 
"His attentions were rather, de

fiant, it seemed to me, as if—as if he 
challenged Barbara to cut him. Did 
you think so?" 

"No. Why on earth should be have 
tljat. attitude toward her? You're in 
his employ, but you are not bound to 
him, nor under any obligation what
ever." 

"No—no, that is— 
"See here," I broke In, rather im

patiently, "there are plenty of con
cerns as big as his that, would be 
glad to give you a good berth. Don't 
let him press his obnoxious attentions 
on your sister just because you hap
pen to be giving him excellent service 
for his money. 

Dan looked at me oddly,."You don't 
understand,, Tom," he said. I 

"It seems to me I understand per
fectly, and I'd like to thrash him for 
liis impudence." 

He laughed, but the troubled look 
came back quickly to his usually sun
ny face. 

"Miss Winstanley says he proposed 
to her to-night," I said. 

He looked positively ghastly at that. 
"Oh, good Lord!" he cried,,"I hoped 

she could stave him off!" *!)•< 
"She didn't accept him." ;• , 
"No, no—of course not. But il 

wish—" 
"It seems to me." I cut in, "that 

you'd be glad to have it over. He 
•was bound to offer himself sooner or 
later, and now that he's done it and 
she has refused, him, you all under-.. 

;s£snd each othfer, and he won't be for-
^evef' underfoot, as he has been. It 
will be much less embarrassing all 
round." 

He shook his head and, lighting a 
cigar, walked on moodily beside me. 
* ."Apkony is the devil," he said nerv
ously, • "You don't understand:'" 

[ "If you want it flat, flat you'll get 
' it," he said, coarsely. "Hemingray's 

been stealing from the company;"^1 $ 
I smoothed my gloves. 

, "No," said I quietly; "oh, no; not 
Dan Hemingray." * 

Ankony was purple in a minute. 
, "You're mighty sure of that, are 
you?" he sneered. 

"I am," said I; "I know Dan Hem
ingray." 

"You know Jim Austin, too, don't 
you?" 

I winced inwardly. Austin is an ex
pert accountant, infallible, and an 
honest fellow besides. 

"What of that?" I demanded. 
"Well he says Hemingray is a 

thi^f." 
"I'm sorry he thinks so," I re

marked. 
"You don't? You won't?" 
"No, of course I won't." 
"You.mean that Austin's wrong?". 
"He may be. , No man is infallible 

always." 
. "Jim Austin hasn't been found ma
king any mistakes that I know; of." 

"What does he say about it?" 1 
.asked. , , 

"That Hemingray has taken about 
three thousand, and that he has been 
taking it for more than six months. 
Of course I understand that under the 
circumstances—•" 

' "Under no circumstances would I 
believe a thing like that until it had 
been proved to me." > ' 

"It won't take long to prove it. We'll 
call Austin." 

"Wait. If you are convinced, you 
may convince me, if you can. I am 
not ready to talk with any one out
side, yet. • Not even Austin." 

He sneered openly. A sneer from 
a man like Ankony is uot a nice thing 
to stand, I beat my gloves against 
my leg. I wanted to throw them in 
his face. But it was not at just the 
stage, in the proceedings when I could 

;afford to, so I held down my choler. 
He dragged a chair to the table, and 

•I followed.' He flung open the books 
with an air of triumph that he had 
'not the' decency to conceal. I knew 
how he was smarting under Barbara's 
refusal. 

For an hour we went over the ac
counts. Then- we looked un and faced 
each lother: Jim Austin had made no 
mistake. 

"Social success is costly, you see," 
Ankony commented. "A poor man 
can't afford to make himself quite so 
nice to the halt and the sick and the 
blind." 

"Nor can a rich man afford to make 

CHAPTER 
mM-' h\ M 
The next day Ankony sent for me. 

I am' the legal Udviser of the Central 

>f.i-•t.'y.': - ktrVT.*'' .alJ ... 

Swings Company 
:»,He ^as looking particularly belli-

icioB«^»At #as«-at:''once evident to me 
that he had his foot on somebody's 
heck;and meant to keep it there. I' 
thought of what Miss Winsjtajjl^y. jiad. 
stUd .of self-made men" tiiii thte ''first! 
generation. Surely, I -tpld , myself, 
there were but few of them who were 
riot belligerent 
" ^Here's a ' pretty*kettle" Of fish!" 
Ankony declared. 
• 'I removed my gloves m found a 
comfortable chair. I was.^n; jno hast$, 
as I am uot greatly interested in, the 
kettles Of the acting pFg&idefif bf the 
Central Savings Company,-.except as 
I am paid to become so, and Ankony'a 
{ppod. fend the recollection of his agT 
gressiveness the night before made 
me .a little more antagonistic, if pos
sible, thanusual, 

• "It's the last thing in the world any
body would have thought likely to 
happen," he said. "Upon my sou), I 
don't see "why, i't% so hard for k man 
t;o keep hin^sflf square these days. 

' 8 V « o  t r f t  o v r u a ^ ,  p t T f "  
^i"psi<>u]t Pm fOhdJof him, and I'm not 
^tUttt(ly-( suspicious,'" and the thought 
that- he ^mijfcbt be tempted never oc-

"For God's Sake Think of Miss Hem 
ingray." 

himself so insolent." said I. "You are 
talking of a friend of mine, remem
ber." 

"A nice kind of a friend, I must 
say!" 

"An unfortunate one." 
"I've no patience with that sort ot 

thing, Twining," he declared, a little 
more conciliatingly. 

"No, 1 don't expect you to have. 
Neither do I expect you to understand 
his temptation';' I don't understand it 
myself, for I wasn't born a rich man's 
son, thank God, to have the silver 
spoon snatched suddenly out of my 
mouth and a rough pewter one pushed 
in in its place! It's not a pleasant 
.experience that, and if we haven't 
gone through it we don't know any
thing about it. It takes a strong man 
ij.o meet that sort of thing and not be 
tUpset by it. Daii isn't strong, per-
;haps; he is only open-hearted and big 
•and generous and kind." 

"And a thief," supplemented he. 
. "He was not an intentional one. He 
meant to put the money back, I am as
sured of that." 
| "Oh, they all expect to do that." 
I "I dare say," I replied unargument-
atiyely., , , 

"That's no excuse," he protested.. . 
"I am not urging it as one." v 
"A man's a fool to take such 

chances." • 
"Discretion stands for morality with 

youi then?" 1 remarked. 
"No such thing!" he cried. "There's 

no use in getting excited or sore about 
this thing, Twining." 

J made a hasty calculation and of-
feted him my proposition. It was to 
refund to h|m before the end of six 
weeks all that Hemingray had taken,-
with interest, Dan to be turned over 

•to me, and nothing toJje said of the 

There's* Reason." 
. . . A"«cit-

n|ilpH4«th 

steps leading to bis arrest and Incar
ceration." 

"Ah,!' said I, "now we understand, 
each other." 

He nodded. 
"I would hardly have expected this 

of you, Ankony." 
"You admit the theft, don't you?" 
"Do you admit the motive that 

prompts you in the prosecution?" , 
"That's got nothing to do with it. 

But naturally—quite naturally, I'm 
sure—it is to our interest to stop this 
business and make an example of the 
thief. We've stood it too long al
ready. This is the fifth time this has 
happened to the company in twice 
that many years. I tell ypu it won't 
do to let it go on." 

I looked at him and smiled. It may 
not have been a very pleasant smile; 
I certainly didn't intend it to be, and 
he flushed beneath it. 

"What do'you mean?" he blustered. 
"That what you are telling me is all 

nonsense," I retorted. 
"Now. that you've gone this far, per

haps you will go a little farther and 
make yourself plain," he cried an
grily. • • ; • 

"Certainly. You were refused last 
night by Miss Hemingray." 

"She told you that?" 
"If you knew her better you would 

not ask such a question. She told me 
nothing. You made your proposal so 
public that the refusal was bound to 
be more or less so, and you have your
self to thank for the fact that I, with 
others, know of it. Now, to make her 
suffer, you throw her brother into 
prison." 

He got up hotly and took a step or 
two toward me. 

"Be careful what you say. You 
know bettor than that.'' 

"Your, habit has not been to run 
down offenders," I remarked. 

"We've had to let several of them 
go because of their relation to mem
bers of the company. But there must 
be a stop somewhere, and I am in 
earnest when 1 say that it must be 
here. I'm sorry for the boy and for 
his sister, though I don't expect you 
to believe it. But—" 

"No, don't," said I. 
j" I took up my hat. 

"Wait! Where are you going?" 
"Back to my office." 
"What for?" 
"Because our interview is at an 

end." 
"It's only begun. We must talk of 

how we are to proceed." 
I walked toward the door. 
'•'Am I to understand you refuse to 

have anything to do with the prose
cution?" he cried. 
* "You certainly are, Ankony." 

"I must remind you of your obliga
tion to the company." 

"There's an obligation before it," I 
said, my hand on the knob. 

"That sounds very fine," he sneered. 
"Naturally, I can understand that you 
yrish the Hemingray name kept clean, 
Since—" 

i "Don't go any further, if you please. 
I shall send in my resignation at 
on;e." 

"Oh, better think twice of that, Mr. 
Twining." 

I went out.and shut the door. But 
half-way down the hall I turned de
liberately, hesitated only a moment, 
and went back. What pride I had for 
myself and for Dan and Barbara was 
gone. Matters must be amicably ad
justed if possible. 
; "Ankony," I said, going in to him. 

"for God's sake think of Miss Heming-
r'ay, if you won't think of the boy. 
If she had accepted you last night, 
you would not have followed this 
course. You wouldn't have consid
ered it. You would have been full of 
other plans this morning. Surely we 
can't hold women to blame for not 
caring, for us when we ask them to. 
It's not fair. Love isn't to be com
pelled; you know that as well as I 
do. Think better of this. Won't you? 
You know what an honored place 
theirs has always been in the com-
iyunity. You know what luck they've 
had ever since their father's death, 
and how they've met it. You have 
been a guest in their house, a friend 
of the'm both. You must have ad
mired their courage, their smiles, and 
the incomparable way in which they 
have both set themselves to make 
things come right. The boy has been 
weak." 
V » *TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Pineapples in Queensland. 
Altogether there are some 3,000 

acres devoted to pineapple cultivation 
in Queensland, giving a yield of some
thing like ten million pines a year. 
Two crops are gathered during the 12 
months. Most of the owners of the 
plantations started without capital, 
and are- now reaping about $250 an 
acre net profit. It is an industry from 
which returns are quickly obtained. 
Fifteen months after planting the 
grower is securing his first crop. Next 
year he should double his' crop, be
cause, like the banana, once the pine
apple has borne fruit the stalk dies 
down, and its place is taken by one 
or more suckers, which, in their turn, 
truit and die. A cider of remarkably 
tiAe. quality can be made from the 
fruit 

"QUANTITY, QUAL-
[TY AND PRICE" 

THE THREE ESSENTIALS THAT 
ARE GIVING WESTERN CANADA 

Greater Impulse Than Ever This Year. 

The reports from the grain fields of 
Central Canada, (which comprises the 
Provinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan 
and Alberta) are to hand. The year 
1909 has not only kept pace with pre
vious years in proving that this por
tion of the Continent is capable of 
producing a splendid yield of all the 
smaller grains, but it has thoroughly 
outstripped previous seasons. There 
is quantity, quality and price and from 
all parts of an area of about 320,000 
square miles there comes the strong 
refrain of contentment and satisfac
tion. In the distribution of the .con
ditions causing it no district has been 
overlooked. 

Various estimates of the .total yield 
of wheat for the country have been 
made, but it is not the vast total that 
influences the general reader so much 
as what has been done individually. 
The grand total—say 130 million bush
els—may have its'effect on the grain 
price of the world; it may be interest
ing to know that in the world's mar
kets the wheat crop of Canada has 
suddenly broken upon the trading 
boards, and with the Argentine, and 
with Russia and India, is now a fac
tor in the making of prices. If so to
day, what will be its effect five or ten 
years from now, when, instead of 
there being seven million acres under 
crop with a total yield of 125 or 130 
million bushels, there will be from 17 
to 30 million acres in wheat with a 
yield of from 325 to 600 million bush
els. When it is considered that the 
largest yield in the United States but 
slightly exceeded 700 million bushels, 
the greatness of these figures may be 
understood. Well, such is a safe fore
cast, for Cauada has the land and it 
has the soil. Even today the Prov
ince of Saskatchewan, one of the three 
great wheat growing provinces of Can
ada, with 400,000 acres under wheat, 
produces nearly 90 million bushels, or 
upwards of one-tenth of the greatest 
yield of the United States. And Sas
katchewan is yet only in the begin
ning of its development. As Lord 
Grey recently pointed out in speaking 
on this very subject, this year's crop 
does not represent one-tenth of the 
soil equally fertile that is yet to be 
brought under the plough. 

Individually, reports are to hand 
of yields of twenty-five, thirty and 
thirty-five bushels to the acre. Scores 
of yields are reported of forty and 
some as high as sixty bushels. The 
farmer, who takes care of his soil, 
who gets his seed-bed ready early, is 
certain of a splendid crop. 

The news of the magnificent crop 
yield throughout the Canadian West 
will be pleasing to the friends of the 
thousands of Americans who are resi
dents in that country and who are 
vastly instrumental in the assistance 
they are rendering to let the world 
know its capabilities. 

On the Beat Authority. 
Miss Rogers—How did you imagine 

anything so beautiful as the angel in 
your picture? 

Artist—Got an engaged man to de
scribe his fiancee to me. 

PIIiES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DATS. 
PAZO OINTMENTIsgaaranteed to euro any c&ts 
»f ItchRig, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Piles in 
(to H days or money refunded. 60s. 

Absence of occupation is not rest; a 
mind quite vacant is a mind distressed. 

Ŝ FCGS 

E\WVX SEMA 
acte \/Q\ yxomyty 
cw\\ve, \)ows\s; cleaases 
\\VQ syslem ; 

assist QUe\wOV<ftCOTmTV$ 

W\>v\\wA cowsX\̂ a\\ow 

To OeUXs bexveJv&xaV 
ejjecxs,(Away s buy 
tewxxwe, 
° MANUFACTURED BY THE 

CALIFORNIA 
Fic SYRUP Co. 

SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS 50 ABOTTLfi 

Don't Persecute 
your Bowels 

Cut out cathartics and gursativea. They are brutal i 
•—harsh---unnecessary, ity 

CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 

Purely vegetrUe. Ad* 
gently on the Ever, 
eHsunate bOe, eod 
soothe theddic&to 
meabrazic of 
of the bowel. 
Core Cen 
stip&Han, 
Bilious
ness, 
Sick Headache aad Indigestion, as minions know. 

Small Pill. Small Dose. Small Pric»r 
GENUINE must bear signature : 

WESTERM mm 
What Governor Deneen, of Illinois, 

Says About I t:  
governor Deneen, of Illinois, owns a bgo-

of land in Saskatchewan, 
Canute. Ho has eaid in 
an interview: 

'*As an American I am 
aoli^htod to boo the re* 
tnarkable progress of 
Western Canada. Our 
people are flocking across 
the boundary in thou-
Bands, and I have not yet 
met one who admitted 
he had made a mistake. 
They are all doing well. 
There is scarcely a com
munity in tho Middle or 
Western States that hus 

not a representative in Manitoba, 
Saskatchewan or Alberta." 

125 RSililsn Bushels of 
Wheat in 1909 

CARTERS 
ITTLE 

PILLS. 

affair to any one. 
?f'I 6 that restitu-

mind going, at it other 
suggested, for t hate 

to, guess' at thing*. 
• ,pe£flU8hed. ; He .hates luggesUons. 

suppose you call 
tfon?" he. inquired. ; "'M .... • .4., 

—oumctiuua " V 
"Well, I don't. We're tired oiT this 

thing of being robbed "behind our 
backs by the men we trust I didn't 
send, for you to consider ways and 
moans of gettitag the money back and 

Hemingray go scot free. I sent 

Had a Fellow Feeling 3 

A little boy had lived for some 
time with a very penurious uncle, who 
was one day walking out with the 
child at his side, when a friend ac
costed him, accompanied by a grey
hound.' The little fellow, never hav
ing seen a dog of so slim and slight a 
texture, clasped the creature round 
che neck, with the impasioned cry: 

f'Oh. doggie, doggie, pnd did ye live 
wP yore;; .unclfr-^fo^ Chat yje are so 

'thii?" : vy'-_ • 

. : G i g g l i n g  1 *  E x e m p t .  . v  

.Now, the chewing gum trust has re-
organiiuld to get a firmer grip on the 
jaws of our girls, but, thank heaven 
no-epneern ha6 proved strong enough 

y9U as the company^ attorney V?| s<? Jar to* cc)ntrbV the CQUntry^'B tipplins: 
:eedvat once ]rtth the necessary' giggles*—Houston Post • . ~ 

Just the Place. 
"Save me, save me!" shouted a man 

dashing into the first open doorway. 
"They're coming to kill me!" 

"H-m-m-m!" calmly remarked the 
proprietor. "You've picked out a good 
place fer 'em to do it. This is an un-
dertakin' establishment." 

Tablets 
TO CTJRE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

Take LAXATIVU BUOMO Quinine Ta 
prugglstsrefund money if it fails to cure. 15. W 
CjRUVK'S signature is on cach box. 25c. 

Every mother knows a lot of good 
rules for raising other people's chil
dren. 

HI 

Western Canada field crops for 
1909 will easily yield to tho farm
er $170,000,0OO.OO in cash. 

Free Homesteads of 160 acres, 
and pre-emptions of 160 acres 

kd t S3.00 mi acre. Railway and 
g liana Companies have land for sale 

at reasonable prices. Many farm
ers have paid for their land out 
of _ tho proceeds of one crop. 

did climate* jrood schools, 
excellent railway facilities, low 
freight rates, wood, water and 
lumber easily obtained. 

For pamphlet ''Last Best West," 
particulars as to suitable location 
and low settlers' rate, apply to 
Kup t or Immigration, Ottawa, 
Can,, or to Canadian Gov't Argent. 

J. M. MAG LACHIAN 
Box 116 Watertown, South Dakota 

(Use address nearest yon.) [1] 

DEF1UDE STflROH for starching 
finest linens. 

Stomach Blood and 
Liver Troubles 

Much sicknes9 starts with weak stomach, and consequent 
poor, impoverished blood. Nervous and pale-people lack 
good, rich, red blood. Their stomachs need invigorating 
for, after all, a man can be no stronger than his stomach. 

A remedy that makes the stomach strong and the liver 
active, makes rich red blood and overcomes and drives 
out disease-producing bacteria and cures a whole multi
tude of diseases. 

Ce« rid ot yoap Stomach Weakness and 
Lives9 Laziness by taking a course ot 
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery 
—the great Stomach Restorative, Liver 
Invi&orator and Biood Glennser. 

Y™C.an * ®ff°rd to accept any medicine of unknown 
composition as a substitute for "Golden Medical Discov 
ery, which is a medicine OP KNOWN COMPOSITION, having JVlf 
a complete list of ingredients in plain English on its bot-
tie-wrapper, same being attested as correct under oath. 

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regulate mad Invigorate Stomach, Liver asd Bowels. 

Martha 
Washington 
Comforr Shoes 

_ Genuine comfort—that's what 
it means to wear the stylish 

Martha Washington Comfort Shoes. 
They fit like a glove, and insure complete 

test and relie£ No buttons or laces—just slip 
them on and off like a slipper. Elastic at the sides 

provides perfect fit over any instep. You will never 
ltnow .how comfortable a good looking shoe can be until you have worn 

MARTHA WASHINGTON COMFORT SHOES 
Bewan of imitations. Only the genuine have the name Martha Washington 
ana Mayer Trade Mant stamped on the sole. Refuse substitutes. 
Your dealer will supply you; if not, write to us. 

k fy.B ISl118"Jd the name of a dealer who does 
i handle Martha Washington Comfort Bhi—~ —- •—»> 

send yon free, postpaid, a beautiful picture 
^ Washington .Size IS x 29. 

We alsojnake HonorbHt Shoes for men.Leadli 
Stegrw ŝh6̂ 8.hoe8' 

F. Mayer Boot&Shoe Co 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 

necessary1 giggles.-

i 


