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Larvgest Printed Book,

The Inrgest book yet printed s a
eolossal atlas of engraved anclent Datch
maps. It takes thres men to move It
from the glant bookease n which It s
stored In the llbeary of the British Ma-
geum.  This wonster book |# bound In
leather, magntficently decorated, and is
fastened with closps of wsolid sllver,
richiy glit. 1t 1s wlikely to be stolen,
Lowever, for It s unearly seven feet
high and weighs 800 pounds. This, the
largest book In the world, was present-
el to King Charles I1. before leaving
Hollund in the vear 1000,

To sonvinoe any
woman that Pax.
tine Antiseptic 'vill
tmprove hLer healih §
and do all we elaim
for It e will
send her absolutely free a larm trisl
hox of FPaxtine with book of struo-
tions and grnulne testimomlols,. Bend
your pame snd sddress on s postal card,

clennses
and henls
Imucous
e m-
rane af-

fections, such as nasal eatarrh, pelria
c-.\tmlilalmd Inflamnmation eaused tu:n:.i
ning L I eve sore throa A
mnnth,b;dr:ect local'&m ent. 1ts cur-

ative power over these troubles Is extra-

ordinary and glves Immediste rellef.
Thousands o{ wﬁmm are Ib' and rec-
ommending 1t every day, couts at

d rby mail, g wever,
T EDATR YO U NOTHING 70 THY 1T
THE E. PAXTON €O., Boston, Mass.

H afflicted with ! E
— .
A Judge's Heproof.
Judge—Young man, you're making a
good deal of nunecessary nolse, I think,
Young Attorney—Your honor, I've
lost my overcoat and am trying to find
it.
Judge—Whole suits have been lost

bere, sir, with much less noise-—Lip-
pincott's,

The inducements to adopt Nature's per-
feet Lazative, Garfield Ten, are nmany '
1t is made wholly of simple Herbs and
ie guaranteed under the Pure Food and
Drugs Law; it overcomes constipation,
regulntes the Liver and Kidoeys, purifies
the blood and brings Good Health.

Buckwheat is a corruption of "beech-
wheatr.,” The corn is so called from the
similarity of the shape of Itz grafos to
the mast, or nuts, of the beech.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of 2 A

Great Frenech Sclentist,

Dramatle and appropriate was  the
fdeanth of the iHustrious chemist, Plerre
Eugene Mercellln Berthelot, one of the
leaders in French sclence, who expired
suddenly a few mloutes later
than hLls wife, After a union of al-
wost halt o century in death  they
were not divided.

M. Berthelot had just left his wife,
who had been bedridden for a long
time, when one of his sons informed
bhim that the lovalid had ceased to
suffer, The nged chemist was ¢Com-
pletely overcows, nttered a cry of pain

recentiy

_and Immedintely expired.

Born In Paris In 1827, M. Berthelot
entered upon his eightieth year on the
27th of last October. [llg long career
was filled with wemorable labors, the
most important of which led him to
the synthesis of organic substances,
and he brought about almost complete
revolution in the science of chemistry.
It was to this that M. Berthelot owed
lils fame,

Professor in the College de France,
member of the Academie des Selences
and perpetun] secvetary of the same
ufter the resignation of Pasteur, suc
cessor of the wathematiclan Josepli
Bertrand of the Aeademie Francaise,
a life of the French senate,
ex-minlster of publie and
of forelgn affulrs, decorated with the
grand cross ef (e Leglon of Honor, M.
Berthelot, whose intellect and activity
were exerclsed far bevond the domnnin

wember
Instraction

of his ordinary studles, wis londed
with titles and with dignities. At the
suggestion of the government the

French pariizioent voted to give him »
national funernl.

FIT THE GROCER.

Wife Made the Suggestion,

A grover bas excellent opportunity to
know the effects of special foods on
his customers. A Cleovelund grocer has
n Jong list of customers that have boen
beiped in health by leaving oft coffee
und using Postum Food Collee,

He soys, regarding bis own experi-
BIoe “Two vears sgo I had been
drimking «ffe¢ and must say that I
was almost wrecked lo wy nerves.

“Particularly in the morning | was
g0 Irritable and upset that 1 ecould
burdly wait uutll the coffee was serv-
ed, und then 1 had no appetite for
breakfast and 4id not feel lke attend
ing to my store dutles.

“One day my wife suggested
Insstuch as 1 was
Postum there munst be some merit In it
and suggested that we try It 1
home a packnge and sbe prepared It ne-

thnt

selling so muoch

ook

cording to direstions he result was
o very ll.t[l];_\ Qe \l}' nervoulsiie<a
gradundly disappoired and to-day I am
all right., 1 would advise everyone
affected In apny way with nervousness
or stoinach trouhles, 1o Joave off e
and nse Pt Food Coffee Tl

1 Reasor Read, "The Road ta Well
vilie,” in plkes,

4
They are marching down the street to-day

“Now, Miss Jinney, yon !s alus & want-
in' a story about dem tryin' times in
Ole Caroliney, an' [I's jes don’ tole ye
all I knowed ober and ober agin.”

And our own colored cook, "Tilda Jack-
son, knocked the ashes eut of her plpe
on the hearth of the kitchen range, which
to us children wae a prelimioary sigu
that old 'Tilda held in reserve one of her
reminiscences of her Hfe on the OI4 Car-
ter plantation, near the city of Charles-
ton, and of the Civil War,

We childeen, my sister and [, used
to love to steal down to her especial do-
main in the gloaming, and tease for a
story of that enchanted land of fowers,
and especially of those battles fought near
the Carter place, and of which the old
negress wias an eye witness,

Retilling her pipe, nnd settling herself
in her easy chair, she continued :

“1 jes' done recolmember one moah ob
dem yarns, but it's erbout how my ole
missus kep Decoration Day all by her
lone self, an® how she done put posies on
one grave fur fifteen long years afore
she found out who de poaly young fella
was."

Mere old "Tilia and lighted
her pipe, puffed nway with a retrospective
glance at us two girls, ay we cropt closer
to this orncle in vbhony, and, iaving stim
ulated our curiosity, she continued ;

“Wal, jes" o
ers big fight at Charleston my ole man,
Lige Jnckson, he was down back o de
field o cottin® bresh, an® all at onve 1
geen him drop the ax an’ stare fur de
house on a run, An" I was dat seorf”1
ll'_l de scap Loil over, case | was makin®
sosip out o de yard, an' was bound dat
a snake hud bit him, or he had got a lick
wid de ax—fur Lige was de laziest nigenh
in de whole kentry, an’ 1 knowed some-
thing had happened when 1 seen bim git
such a move on to bim, Aun' shore
euough, when he came up, all out of breff,
1 knowed it was time to git seart, an'
says he: *CiTldy, tell de missus dar's a
gojler lyin' down dar back ob de fence,
by de run, an’ [ reckon he is powful bad
bhurt, 'case he's a grownin' an' done seem
to sense notin'.'

“Wal, my wissus wan't berry ole in
dem days, but she was jus’ done fading
lnke a putty posay, along ob dat dread-
ful wah, expecting to heah dat de cunnel
wis killed, an’ all de oder trouble erbout
de niggas gittin® free, half
woked an' fust oue army takin® rations
aud den de oder till it "pears like day
wasent mueh lef’. Wall, 1 jis puled de
stick from wnder dat soap kittle an'
round to de¢ frout poreh, whar
was sittin', an' tole her what Lige seen.
Bhe got right up nu’ made Lige nn' ole
Minkoey, de coachman, go and brong dat
pooh felluh to de house, She an' me a
fixin' up n bed fur him while dey s gone.

“Byenby dey toats him in an' lays
tiim in it, He was outen his hade Jake,
an’ missus send right off fur a doetor,
and he foun' e wns shot b de side, de
ball goin® roun' by de spane, an' he say
dat alr pooh boy dun got he desth blow,
and de doctor reckon be was edder shot
while on pleket duty or had dropped b
bind when bhe don got burt, while de arwy

stopped

couple o days after dat

wid de place

run

warched on an' Jof" him Aaywiay, e
he was, nn' be doant know uobody ner
mihiug, an' de doctor say he was por
Lsed, so be couldent even move hisx pooh
tongue,

“Wall, missus an' me nussed him il
we both pretty nigh dun drop o our

trocks fur & week, Ilen at los’ he don
went howe to glory, as de sun wos st
tin® lake fn a sea of Hal

“But jis' afore he breaved his las' he

kinda com'd 10 his sensex, an' kep' n
lookin' at missus—an’ he try'd so mighty
bard to speak an' was dot  dstressed

case he couldo't, de big tears soll outen
his bandsomne bluck eyen un’ roll dows
bis cheeks dut wus as white as de sheet,
an' de sweat lay so cole an' thick on his
hade dat his pretty dork « lovked
ke I.k}' were don got dipped in de rain
water barrel,

“De¢ miswus take kis han' an’ say .

**Nebber mine, d Josus knows

ris

Hovin

Jes' what ye want to say,' an’ would
help him ter make her en'stan’, anyway
ahe would dun flud out who his folks
war an' write "em all gbout how he At
Iun‘ died duln’ bis duty, or what e
thought war bis duty

“Dion he kept Jookiug ot his poch
{ ragged clothes, dat wosx o bangin' whar
' be could wsee “en, til R takies de
hiot from bLis appoulin sud gocs

With thelr tatiered Nage above
And beside the velumn the bhusy throng
Fauses a space us they march nlong
On thelr misilon of peace and love,

The Lrows ake wrinkied, the

wenil
I'hat foliow the draom and Afe;

And fowers of springtime Il the hands

That ouce held rites pnd Hashing brands

In the long pest years of strife

Thoogh some are feebie and some are hale,
Time's hund has touched ecach head;
But to-day they step wilh a martinl swing,
For the Stara and Stripes are heckening,
Aa of yore, to u place of dead

For these are the men of Geniysburg
And Shilloh's bloody Aght;
The men of a thonsand Nelds of war,
Who pledged heir itves to the flag they
bore,
Fer Union and the right.

Body and spirit they offered
Free at the Natlon- call;

Now they are weary anpd few and old.

KEnow we the worth of the trust we hold,

We, who are helrs to all?

hen,

aod hunts through de pockets, She dun
found wothin® but a little Bible, an' when
she bring it fo lLim bis eyes jes shine,

lake de stars in de pight, an’ missus
opeaed it an' a leetle tintype of a putty
young thing a holdin' a little baby er
about u year old drapped out, an’ then
ke looked so glad, Missus axed him ef
dat war his wife an' baby, an' he nodded
yos, an' den missus say @ ‘'l kin find dem
by 'vertisin’ in de newspapers, an' 1 tink
1 dum kuow what ye want me to tell
deam,' an’ den she see dat be was satis-
fied, nn' his poor eyves was loosin' deir
light. She dun took his han’ in hers, nn’
sang lmke an’ augel dat pretty hymn
abéut ;

“*All my trus' on de is staid'

“Dar was two or three verses, but 1
disremember "em. Anyway while she
wis singing de gates ob glory opened
and tuk dot poor boy in.

“KEf he war fightin' on de wrong side
he dident dun know it. He just did
his duty as he bhad learned it from older
budes, So de missus had him laid to res’
up in de grove back of de house, an’
ebery Decorntion Day she dun put posies
on dat lone grabe, rain or shine, &ick or
well.”

“Did she ever advertise?’ asked Jen-
uie, wiping the tears out of her eyes.

“Deed she did! an’ fur years she war
tryin' to fine dem folks ob hisen, till it
went on fur nigh on ter fifteen yenrs, De
winh was dun, de niggars all free, Massah
Carter loss un arm o fightin® agin it
an' his only chily, young Massa John,
witr growed up to be a1 man, an' like his
ma, ns putty as a picter, and dat smart
dat he run de plantation his own xelf.

He hired de niggalis to work dat war
good fur anything, an' let de triflin’
ones go.

“Wall, der used to be lots of company
allus & comin’ up from Charleston, uy'
aue ey o Moy der waf Massa John's
cousin, Miss Liddy Carter, dun come out
to de plantation ter make a visit, an’
she brung erlong & young school friesd',
Nellie Munson, an' she wis as putty ns
it picter, with eyes ns blnck as de night
when e moon don’t shine, an' de color
ob her cheecks war like de roses in de
gardin,

“Wall, such time as dem young eritters
had., Day was boatin' sun' fshin’, an’
hossback ridin® ebery day ob der lives.
Wal, one sweet, putty morning my ole
missus say, dis is Decoration Day; ef
you young ladies want to go wid me to
put Howers on Ay grabe, I would like
ver company. Miss Liddy she jes’ dun
streach herself outen de bammock on de
vesanda, an' she say:

“'Scuse me, aunty. 1'm awful tired of
dat grabe; eber since 1 was a baby 1
recolmember it

“But Miss Nellle she dun jump up an'
sy :

“*‘Ploase let me go, I've dun hear how

good you wir to dat poah sojier an' 1
know some day you will git your re-
ward.! Bo she an' missus walked off
im de bright sunshine. de bees war n

hummin' nod de birds o sipgin', and dey
carvled o great baskit of posies —de hun

i
|

forws are ¢

HE DID NOT FIGHT FOR THI |

—

ney suckle an’ roses, an’ jasamioe, an’
Miss Nellie de prettiest flower of all In
ber white frock’ nod sky blue sash,

“Miss Liddy she lay dar swingin' o'
de hammak, nod Massa John, after a 1t
tle, gits up and starts for de grove, too. '
Den Miss Liddy laffs and sals kinder
scornful lake: ‘Is It Miss Nell or de
grabe that takes you out dar dis hot
moryin' "

“He jes laugh back at her an' say:

“'Ob corse it's de grabe, dat’s my ‘lig-
eons duty, ye know, ‘specinlly when dar's
a lovely young lady iu de bargain.

“De ole missus allus like tg babe us
all come up dar, too, so 1 war dar jea' as
Mr, Jolm got dar, an’, as usual, my mis
sus opened dat sojier's Bible an' was
jus' goin' ter read when Miss Nellle
saw de leetle tintype, and she gabe a
leetle cry lake, an' takin' it from de
missus han' she said:

“*Oh, Mrs. Carter, my ma has got jes
such a picture, an’ it's hers and mine
when 1 was a baby.' Den she laid her
baid down into missus' lap an' began ter
ery, an' ghe sobbed out dat her pn was
in de wah, an' disappeared, an' day dun
tried ebery way to fine out someting er
bout him. Missus axe her what was
her pns and mos name, an' she tole her
dere names war "George un' Lucy. An'
missus opened de Iible, an' dar was writ
on de leaf ‘From Lucy to George. Den
she took de ponh young lady in Ler arms,
an' said: * "How wonderful are dy ways,
oh, Lord!™ An', my chile, dare under
all dem flowers sleeps your father, an' in
this pencefol spot.  He has not been like
n stranger, or neglected, so now in de
'rovidence ob de gosd Lord, de dearest
wish ob his heart is fulfilled. 1 trus’ you
will be comforted.’

“Massa Johy walked erway wipin® his
exes, an' olp missus . read o comfortin'

'varge or two outen dat llttle Bjsle, an' |/

we uns ssug a hymn, and de decoration
wis ober fur dat day, an' missus said to
nll ob s
“cLet dis var teach yer n lesson ob
faith, Do your duty, no matter how
long de way is, or how dark de cloubds.’
“Wall, elil’en, it in time ye were in yer

beds.  It's jom erbout true, dis yarn.
Ebery word is as true as de gospil, Yas
Miss Jinmle, dat are grabe [4 Il\'l..'(ll'!.lf'd

ebery year when dis day conesd aroun’,
though de ole wnssn and missus is lyln'
down beside dat young sojier boyp, an'
it's Miss Nellie's grabe now, for she dun
gon' an marr'd Massa Jolin, an’ be jos'
lubs de ground she walks on., De ole
missus lubed her, too, and youn onght ta
a seen what eave Miss Nellle dun took oh
de ole missus in her Jus' sickness, fur
month afore she dun went to her reward,
nnd she say ober and ober ngain ;

*iNo kind act is overlooked by de Mas-
ter: an', honey, 1'm gittin® my puy now
for honorin' de dead by a few flowers on
n lonely grobe upon de doy do nation set |
apart to ‘memornte dose Jdas fell'"

Although South Awmerien hos abond
twice the nren of the United Stutes, It
hig only half the population,

—— ]

A honey moon.

Doetracted wanner,

g m——

Modernizing Shapapeare,

Colton Moyonrd, an  instroctor In
Fugligh at the Cheshive Academy, Clio-
ahire, Conn., has been in the habit for
sotpe time of askiug the boys In his
Bhakspeare class to give appropriate
titles for the sconeg in different playn
The other day, after rveading “The
Merchant of Venlco,” he askad one of
the boys Lo suggest a good title for the
scene where Jessicn steals away from
her fatber's bouse with Lorenzo. The
boy showed hix familiarity with melo
dramn, If pot with Shakspoare, by an-
gwering quickly, “No Mother to Guide
Her."—Harper's Woekly,

WORN TO A SKELETON.

A Wonderinl Restoration Cansed n
Remsnilon in " Pennsylvanin
Town.

Mrye. Clhiarles N, Preston, of Elkland,
Pa., suy “I'lirce yeoars ago | found
that  my  bousework
wis becoming a bure
din. 1 tired  easily,
had no ambition and
wis fadipg rast, My
complexion got  yel
low, and 1 lost over
0 pountds, My thirst
was terrible, and
there  wna  sugar in
the kidopey secretions
My doctor kept me on n striet dlet, but
ns his medlclne was not belping me, 1
begun using Doan's Kidoey Pl They
helped e ut once, and seon all traces
of sugar disappeared, 1 bave regained
my former weight and am perfectly
well.”

Sold by all dealers. 6O cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buftilo, N, X,

Muodesty of Greatness,

Willlam Henry lHarrison bad won the
battle of Tippecinoe,

“Indiaon hax plenty of military men
who could bave done the job as well as
1 did,” he sald, “but they were all wo
busy writing uovels that 1 hated to dis-
turd thew with a litile alair of this
kind."

Feeling sure, furthermore, that the mil-
itary fame of Indiann woald be safo in
the bands of Lis lustrious grandson, he
went back to Ohlo, where Le could keep
an eye ou Foraker.

Then the Mereury Frose,
“l think London I8 a lovely place for
ron't you, deart”
“Yes, darling” he replled In an ab
“1 shall alwuys come
here In the future— Stray Storles,

Mrs, 'anﬂw'n‘aotm:. !ynr‘qn Iori dren
toathing ; alteus L] wees
thoa, myl pan, cumss wind colla, wo & otite.

The English woney denomination
pound was once a pound weight of sil-
ver in its pure state,

Spring always brings Into speclal favor
Nature's blood purifier, Garfield Tea, It
is made wholly of clenn, sweet Herbs.
It purifies the blood, clennses the system,

, clears the complexion, eradicates disease

aud promotes Good Health, For youong
and old,

Sampled Too Much,
Church—My wife's very much under
the weather to-day,
Gotham-—Yes, 1 think you told me
you wese nt the pure food show last
night.—Yonkers Stutesman.

That our American forests abound in
plants which possess the most valuable
medlclonl virtues is abundantly attested
by scores of the most eminent medieal
writers and teachers, ~ Even the untu-
tored Indisns had discovered the useful-
ness of many native plants before the
advent of the white race. This informa-
tion, imparted freely to the whites, led
the latter to continue Investigations untll
to-duy we have a rich assortment of most
valuable American medicinal roots,

_~ - >
Dr. Plorce belleves that our American fors
d In most valuable medicinal roots
most obstinato and fatal dis-
properly Investigate them;
of this conviction, he

wstion, ™D er,
and even valvolar and other affections of
the beart yicld to its curative action. The
reason why it cures these and many other
affections, Is clearly shown In a little book
of extracts from the standard medical works
which s malled free to any address by Dr. B
V. Plerce. of Bofuio, N, Y., to all sendiog
request for the same.

- <> <>

Not less marvelous, In the unparalieled
cores It is constantly making of woman's
many pecullag affections, weaknesses and
d de menta is Dr. Plerce's
Is amply attested

a
physiclans had falled.
- -
Both the aborve mentloned medicines are
wholly made up from the glyeeric extracts of
pative. medicinel roots.  The processes em-
ployed in thelr manufacture wers original
with Dir. Pleres, and they are carried on by
skilled chemists and plinrmacisis with the
ald of apparatus and appilances unq‘lillf
destgned and bullt for this purpose. Both
medicines are entirely Cree from aleshol nnid
all other hwrmtal, habit-forming drugs
full Nst of thelr Ingredients is printed on
ench bottle-wrapmor

Tired Nervous w.. s
Make Unhappy

1
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MRS.NELLIE MAKHAM

A nervous irritable woman, often on
the verge of hysteries, i n source of
| misery to everyone who comes under
her influence, and unhappy and mis
ernble herself,

Such women not only drive hus-
bands from home but are wholly unfit
to govern children,

The ills of women net like a fire
brand uwpon the nerves, consequently
sevenstenths of the nervous prostras
tion, nervous despondency, the
“blues”, sleeplessness, and nervous
irritability of women arise from some
organie derangement,

» you experience fits of dopression
with restlessness altérnating with ex-
treme irritability ¢ Do you suffer
from pains in the abdominal region,
bnokache, bearing -down pailnanervous
dyspepsia, sleeplessness, and almost
continually cross and sanppy? If so,
yvour nerves are in a shattered con-
dition snd you are threatened with
nervous prostration.

Proof is mooumental that nothing
in the world is better for nervous
troubles of women than Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
made from native roots and herbs,
Thousands and thousands of women
can testify to this fact,

Mrs, Nellie Makham, of 161 Morgan
Bt., Buffalo, N. Y., writes:—

Dear Mrs, Pinkham:—
“] was & wreck from nervous prostration,

herbs, containg no narco
the 1
world

Whea Hubby Wakesa Up.
Guanner—You will find very few wem-
sn Lilllng and coolng over their bas-
sands after the houeymoon I8 over.

Quyer—I1 should say 8o, After the
honeymoon you will find them oaly bill-
ing.

Gunoer—Billlug?

Guyer—Yes, iooding hubby with mlil-
ners’ and dressmakers’ billa

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleaned
to leara thnt there in at least one Inulod
disease that sclence hins been able te cwre in

R Its “8‘“' aund that s Catarrh, Hall's
atarth Cure Is the suly positive cure Bow
known to the medical fraternity. Casarsh
h::g 8 constitutionnl disease, requires a
constitutions! treatmeont. Hall's Calgreh
Cure Is taken Iluternally, actiug diresly
upan the blood and mucous surfaces of the
wystem, thereby dutm}ln{ the fouudation
of the disease, aud giving the thent
-m-ulrh by bullding udp tae constitution and
asalating nature lu doing Its work. The
proprietors have se much falth fa Ite cura-
tive powers that they olfer One Hundred
Dollars for au{ cuse that It falls to cure
Bend for list of testimonials,

Addross F. J. CHENEY & CO., 'Toledo, 0.

Bold by all Drugglsts, The.

Tuke Hall's Fawlily Pllls for oonstipstion.

Hin Idea of a Joke,
“Jones has a gueer sense of humor,™
“Huh "
“He marrled bis dead wife's sister, you
know. And now he refers to the deceased

You Can Get Allen's Foot-Ease FRER
Write to-day to Allen B, Olmusted, Le Roy,
N. Y, for a FREE sample of Allen's Foot-
Ease, & powder to shake Into your shoes,
I¥ cures tired, sweating, hot, swollen, ach-
Ing feet. It makes new ar tight shoes sasy,
A certaln cure for Corna and Bunions, All
Druggists and Stee Stores sell It, 20¢,

Tokio is a bundred years older than
8t. Petersburg.

ITCHING RASH 18 YEARS,

Girl's Rash Spread and Grew Worse
Under Specialist’s Care-—FPerfeot
Care by Cutlenra Remedies,
“When wy daughter was a baby she

bad & breaking out behind the ears

The docter sald that she wounld outgrow

it, and it did get somewhat better until

she was about fifteen yeard old, and
after that she could get nothing that
would drive It away. She was always
applylug samething In the wog of
palves, It troublel her belhind the
knees, opposite the elbows, bnok of the
peck and ears, under the c¢hin, and
then It got on the face, That was about
three yenrs ago. She took treatment
with a speciullst apd seened to get
worse nll the time. We were then
adviged to try the Cutloura Remedios,
nnd now 1 don't see any breaking out,
M. Curley, 11-19 Sixteonth sweet, Bay

as his sister-in-law,"—Cleveland l.e'nderl

| Dear Mrs, Pinkham:—

MRS.GEO, A.JAMES

I suffered #o I did not ears what beoame
me, and my family despaired of my
covery, l"g olana  failed to hm
S urfrl try Lydia E, 's
Vegetable Componnd and I want to tell
that it has entirely cured mo, I think
is the fluest medicvine ou earth and I
recommending it to all my frionds
acuaintances,

Mra. Geo. A, James, o life 1
resident of Fredonia, N. Y,, writes:

liﬂ -

“T wan in a terribly run
and had nervous on  caused n
female troubls, in fact I had not been
since my children wero This con--
dition worked on my nerves and I was ir-
ritable and miscrable. I bad tried »
remedion

£

hina
Chango of
recominond your medicine,”

Mrs. Pinkbam’s Invitation to Womeni

Women suffering from any form of
femnle weakness are invited

communicate promplly with Mra
Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. From the
symptoms given, the trouble may be
located and the quickest and surest
way of recovery advised. Out of her

§

s E. Pinkham's Vegetabls Com
. uo:':rhumhl rugs and today holds the record for
t number of sotual omres of female diseases of
as ever known, and themsands of voluntary tes
file in the laboratory at Lynn, Mass., which teatify to ita wonde

Loeia E. Plakham's Vegetablc Compound ; & Woman’s Remedy for Women's Iils,

vust volnme of ex in treating
female {lls Mrs, kham probably
has the very knowl that will Illlx
your case, Her nd is free
slways helpful.

nd, made from native roots and

medicine the
inls are on.
rful value.

Libby’s
Corned Beef

is a mild cured and perfectly
cooked corned Beef, and carefully
ked in Libby's Great White
itchena. Itis ared ns care-

fully as you w make it In

o aracteristics and
It has the ch
delicious flavor of the right kind |§
of corned beef.

For Quick l-n“.-l-‘bb?'! Corned
Beel, cut Into thin arranged oo &

on
ter and garnished with Libby's Chow
B e Chow makes atempt-
{ng dish lor luncheon,

dinner or suppet,

Libby's and lnaled
upen geiting Libhy's

Libby, McNelll &
Libby, Chicage

The Canadiam

West is the
Best West

The testimony of tens of thousands “m:
faets" Voae: by eut ‘e sgncattura te
h““ur i: v’:Iu-u and In “ln“' 'n'ﬂ
the t olfers 160 acres te
every boun fide settler.
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CANDY CATHARTIC

=%zA CASE OF BAD BOWELS

Are you happy? Not if your liver and bowels don’t work.
Happiness depends on the bowels. Every time you eat, yo's
put into your body not only good material for repairs and
fuel, but a mass of useless stuff that has to be removed
promptly or it will clog your machinery, poison your blood,
throw your liver out of gear, and make you act mean to those you love.
Your stomach is sour, your skin yellow, your breath offensive, and you hate
yourself and all mankind, Winter or summer it’s all the same, when you
are unclean inside, you are unhappy and so is everybody near you. The
cure is pleasant, quick, easy, cheap, never fails, Cascarets, the world’s
greatest bowel cleaner and liver tonic.
constipation, lazy liver, bad blood, bad breath, sour stomach, biliousness,
and all summer and winter bowel troubles.
happy—buy a box today.
Write for health booklet and free sample.

Remedy Company, Chicago or New York.

b CURED BY

Cascarets are guaranteed to cure

Don’t be un-
All druggists, 10c, 25¢, 50c. .
Address Sterling ( ;
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