SAVED AT THE CRISIS.

Delay Meant Death from Kitney
Troubles.

Mrs. Herman Smith, 9201 B:-oad
Street, Athens, Ga., says: “Kidney

slight irregularity
and weakness and
developed into dan-

came weak and lan-

no housework. My
back ached terribiy.

bloated to twice their normal size.
Doctors did not help, and I was fast
drifting into the hopeless stages. I
used Doan's Kidney Pills at the criti-
cal moment and they really saved my
life.”

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

disease started with |

gerous dropsy. ILe- |

guid, and could do !

I had bearing down |
pains and my limbs |

A TALE OF
OF

THE BUILDERS
THE WEST.

SYNOPSIS.

The story opens during a trip of the

“‘Overland Mall” through the Rocky
mounts . “Unecle Billy" Dodge, stage
driver, Alfred Vincent, a young man, and
Phineas Cadwallader, introduced. They

| come across the remalns of a massacre,
Later at Anthonyv's station they find the
redsking have carried thelr destructive
work there also, Stelia Anthony, daugh-

n-

“Oh, no! She's queenly tall, but
slender; an elegant figure.”

Alfred winced at Mrs. Harmon's im-
plied mental vision of Stella.

“Her complexion
rosy; yet she has a lovely color, what

one might, perhaps, call warmly pale.
Her hair is wonderful. All the smonth-

is—certainly not

close of the day—the only time; when
there's leisure for guests, eajoyment
and digesiton. As for ‘petticoat’ tyran-
ny,” Mrs. Harmon smiled indulgently,
“what would the judge’s social position
be with no wife to manaze him? Why,
be'd go with one pump and a boot to
a ball! In a dressing-gown, too, per-
haps, if some sane person didn't look
after him."”

The judge flunz her a merry re-
joinder and turned kind eyves to Al-
fred. “Mother, the boy's grown!"”

Wty the judze called his wife “moth-
er” was a mystery to their friends.
The more observant noticed that be
used the name only when moved;
seers read in it undying rezret for the
son that came but never breathed.

“Yes, it's true, judge,” Alfred ac-
knowledged. “In spite of hardship and
roughing it 1've laid on flesh.”

The bell rang.

“There are the rest of the diners!
Come on, Vincent, into the den with
me. There'll be time for a good talk

“It's the proper time to dine—at the‘

road will delay them; I'm glad of
Lbat."
“But it hasn't. Those people are

rushing right along, regardless of
Uncle Sam’'s disapproval.”
“Our folks surprised those U. P.

chaps some, I expect, when we cauzht |

up with their west section of grade.
What possessed the Union Pacific peo-
ple to begin grading as far west as
Humboldt Wells? They're poor cal-
culators.”

“There's a secret about that, sir.
Did Mr. Crocker never tell you of Mr.
Gregory's understudy?”

“Understudy? What of him?"

“Last autumn, when our people were
pegging along mear Winnemucca, a
stranger came to Gregory wishing to
study railroading at its latest and
best; said he was contemplating an
Oregon enterprise; completely fooled
the old man.”

“Fooled Gregory!” The judge's laugh
shook him as a craft tossed by a high
wind.

“Yes, sir. The fellow was a U. P.
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Billy Block—A Teddy
here I've went and shot me last stone |

bear! And

at a canary bird! Drat the luck!

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the

desired stiffness, it is usually neces- |
sary to use so much starch that the |
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This woman says she was saved

| beauty and fineness of the fabric ls: from an operation by Lydia E.

hidden behind a paste of varying

| ing cuality of the goods.

| Pinkham’sVegetable Compound.
thickness, which not only destroys the |

| @ppearance, but also affects the.wear- |

Lena V. Henry, of Norristown, Ga.,
writes to Mrs. Pinkhamn:

ter of Apthony, keeper of station, is
| troduced. Anthony has been killed,
Vincent is assigned his work in unearth-
ing plans of enemics of railroad being

s {mu‘l “ 1 suffered untold misery from fe
irelv g L O -
Blo ¢44 s salircly ovannome hy walag | male troubles, My doctor said an opera-

Defiance Starch, as it can be applied | tion was the only chancc I bad, and 1

ing and pulling of the horrid fashion
cannot banish the wave from it. Dark

CHILDHOOD'S HAPPY DAYS. before the madam’s train and Toy are

ready for dining-room conjunction. 1

spy. He went back by way of San
Franecisco and the Isthmus, and told

i . i y - 1 -
built. Vincent visits town where railroad | brown it is, almost black at night. In| want to hear by eye-witness from the| his people we couldn’t get to Salt much raore thinly because of its great- | dreaded it almost as much a= death.
ml. are working on the road and receives | the sun it has rusty tints, shining| Front.” Lake before '71. You should have | er strength than other makes. | *One day 1 read how othier women
1 g if estee from Stella. 1 1 - 1 =) f = B I t i o T TF Yl
staze :'.Eiv'&:; o St ohee “to | threads. I'm sure you nmever kmew| The two went into a large rear room | heard Gregory's remarks. Good for e | 1"‘;‘& bm,;)r; cured by Ié-\’d'.ﬂ"]l‘l ‘I'_“f.‘t;":]“';"
town in order that he may be able to| her. She's just back from Vassar and | overlooking the Bay, the Golden Gate, | indigestion.” Just Suppose. I egetable Compound, and 1 decided to
keep fatherly wateh over the young

2 try it. Before 1 had taken the first
{ woman. She is from abroad.
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The Hunter—Ain't it a shame, Fido?
It says here dat mountain lions ar¢
rapidly becoming extinet. 1 bet we'ly
never get a chanst to shoot a single
one.

Sheer white goods, In fact, any fine
wash goods when new, owe much of
their attractiveness to the way they
are laundered, this being done in a
manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Hom.2 laundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory if proper attention was

given to starching, the first essential |

being good Starch, which has sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the
improved appearance of your work.
The Prolongced Applause.
“Don’t you think,” asked the sincere
citizen, “that a man should prepare

himself studionsly and carefully for |

service as delegate to a national con-
vention?”

“Well,” answered the man of ex-
perience, “it wonld undoubtedly be a

good thing to take a year or so of |

voice culture.”

Lewis® Single Dinder straight 5S¢ cigar

made of rich, mellow tobacco. Your deal- |
"

er or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, I

A coat of arms doesn’t always hide |

the family skeleton.

ALL RUN DOWN.

Miss Della Strocke, who had Com- |

pletely Lost Her Health, Found
Relicf from Pe-ru-na at Once.

Read What She Says:

ISS DELLA STROEBE, 710 Rich-
mond St., Appleton, \WWis., writes:
“For several years I was in a run-
down condition, and T could find no re-
licf from doctors and medicines. I
could not enjoy my nreals, and could
not eleep at night. I Had heavy,dark
circles about the eves.

“My friends were much alarmed, I
was advised to give Peruna a trial, and
to my joy I began to improve with the
first bottle. After taking six bottles I
felt completely cured. I cannotsay too
much for Pcruna as = medicine for
women in a run-down condition.”

Pe-ru-na Did Wonders.

Mra. Judge J. F. Boyer, 1421 Sherman
Ave., Evanston, Ill., eays that she be-
came run down, could neither eat nor
sleep well, and lost flesh and spirit. Pe-
runadid wonders for her,and she thanks
Peruna for new life and stregeth.

Libby’s Sweet
Mixed Pickles

That firm, crisp quality and
delicious flavor is what you get
when you insist on Libby’s
Mixed Pickles at your dealers.

They are always the finest and
never disappoint. It’'s the same
with Libby s Sweet Gherkins and
Sweet Midgets. Ask for them.

Libby’s Olives

The cultivation of centuries
marks the olive groves of Spain
as the world’s best.

Libby’s Olives are imported
from the oldest and most fgfnous
of these

mvei;j, '}]\‘l};euresult isa
rare uct, datighttully appetiz-
ing Try one bottle and you’

bu, more and never be without
them.

Libby’s Preserves

Purei ripe fruit al:ddpure sugir
i & just right
:nc'iql:.iamfjﬂsw ctﬁee sizond, in
Libby's Great Whife Kifch-
en, is the secret of the extreme
superiority of Libby's Preserves.
There's none as good at any price.

Grocersand delicatessen stores
carry all of Libby’s Food Pre-
ducts. They are war
ranted the bestto both
you and the dealer
Writa for

booklet —"How fo
Make Good Things
& Ear”,

Insist o
Libby's af
your dealer’s.

Libby, McNeill
& Libby,
Chi

'
Food
Products

i ( gaged as a tutor for
Viola Bernard, ughter of hotel land-
lady. Vincent visits society circles of en-
emies of the Central Pacific railroad and
learns thelr secrets. He returns to Stella,
each showing signs of love for the other.
Phineas Cadwallader, pushing a railroad

| opposing Central Pacific, reaches mining |
| town. 8She writes to Alfred Vincent his
hoast, Stella hears from her "erT,

| Gide

. and of his phenomenal s
letter of importance
I of opposition road. Plot to dest
company’'s ship Flora
incriminating evidence against Cadwalla-
der found
prison on charge of wire tapping.
fect chaln of evidence

A per-
connects him with

piot to blow up “Flora.” Stella and Al-
fred sl r love for cach other despite
Gideon. In showing Miss
k . & niece of a railroad official,
f t the camp, Alfred somewhat neg-
lects Stella, who shows pain at treat-
ment. Banguet in railroad town is scene
of more monopolization of Alfred by Miss
Tamilton, with determination on Ste s

her temper ent. Alfred

ely = decrving

elled to
* Ber-

CHAPTER XXI!l.
The Promise Kept.
Alfred came downstairs to Mrs. Har-

mon's spacious parlor. It lacked some
minutes of the dinner hour, and he
heped for a cozy chat before the judge
came in. At least, he felt sure of the
| few minutes it tock the judze to
scramble, grumbling, into his detested
| evening clothes.

Mrs. Harmon entered, a stately,
white-haired woman in ereamy, shim-
mering satin, whose merry eyes be-
| lied the somewhat stern mouth.

“Alfred!” She was beside him in
front of the fire before he was aware
of her presence. “How good it is to
see you! Oh, but you're changed!”
| She looked him over critically, yet in
| a breath. “You have acquired tan, a
few—just a few—Ilines, and a business
face. It is all becoming, though, the
[ tan, the lines, and—and the business
| face,” she added hesitatingly. “You're
a trifle stouter, aren't you?”

“Yes, I am.”

“That's good. You were too thin.
How sorry | am to have been away
when you arrived! It was so inhos-
i pitable.”

“It's very good to be here, to see
you after this long time. And don't
frouble a minute about not being here
to receive me. Toyv is a whole do-
mestic retinue. He toock me to my
old chamber and fussed about delight-
fully.”

“Yes, Toy is my right-hand man, half
{ my housekeeping brain.”

“It is like home, even to the helio-

| trope on the stand. How good of you
| to remember my favorite flower.”

He glanced swiftly around the quiet
| room, bringing his eyes again to her
calm face. He felt welcomed, warmed,
his heart lighter. This beautiful home
was like his own, ample, refined; and
its genius stood on a pedestal beside
the memory of his mother,.

“Flattering of Toy.,” Mrs. Harmon
replied to his last remark; “vou were
a favorite of his. I can't claim credit
for any such definite memory of your
tastes. 1'm afraid I've forgotten even
the songs vou liked me to sing: but
I shall never forget some of yours.
| I can bear vou now as on that first

night when you sang ‘Down Upon the
| Swanee River” as if God had turned

you out of heaven.”
| *“I thought he had then; I know bet-
| ter now."”

“Because you have gained it since?”

“Yes, and lost it azain. 1 think 1
know—a }ittle about—hades.” He was
locking down, and quite unaware of
the dejection in his vecice.

“You poor boy!” She stepped closer
and put her hand on his arm. *“You
must tell me when you're in the
mood of that trying experience. It
must have been dreadful!™

“The kidnaping? Oh, ves, that was
pretty bad; and the long illness after
—but there! What a silly I am to un-
load my troubles before I've given you
a decent how-do-vou-do! That's what

"

He trusted his voice no farther.
“I'm your mother in California, you
' know,” she said softly.

He lifted her hand from his arm and
kiszsed it reverently,

“Alfred, dear, I understand. Be-
cause you've been so long from things
vou need, have missed things, perhaps,
that I don't know of, my sympathy has
undone you. Some other time, when
no guests are coming, forget that I'm
not your own mother and tell me all
your heart. Meantime, brighten wup.
The very dearest of my many girls is
to be here to-night. I've been wishing
vou might meet her. She’s a beauti-
ful woman, a heroine, too—Miss An-
thony.”

Alfred staried, and his lips straight-
ened instantly. *“Stella Anthony?" he
asked thickly.

“*No, Esther Anthony,” Mrs. Harmon
answered, noting his agitation. “She’s
not one yon'd take the liberty of nick-
naming. Sit down, Alfred, and let me
tell vou of her.”

“Is she large, rosy, with red-gold
brown hair, very light, a dozen—all
the cclors of the sunset in it?" In
spite of attempted control, his words
trembled with eagerness as he pushed
forward a chair for Mrs. Harmon, and
seated himself opposite her.

is unearthed and |

Phineas Cadwallader faces |

makes |

-
eaves town on best procurable ho in
1 of Vincent. Race to beat opposi-
tion company’'s stage a success. Stella |
fails to hea Ste recelves
i eon In-
E After

I used to do to my mother at home in |

“And where had she lived before

that?"” Alfred asked, eager vet, though
hope was dying.

“Here in San Franeisco. Oh, ves;
out of town at the resorts in summer.
I first met her two years ago last May
in Calistoga.

of her, Alfred—she waited at our
table.”
“A waitress? And Vassar? I don't

understand.”
“No, of course not.

days to tell the strange and fine things

You mustn't think less

It would take

Saucelito straggling down the Marin
county hills to the shore, Tamalpais
and all the rest of the blue and golden-
brown panorama unrolled before them
in eternal beauty.

Alfred declined cigars, but the judge
smoked serenely, quite indifferent to
the nearing dinner hour.

“Tell me, how's the ircm horse race
coming on out there in the sagze-brush?
Crocker and Gregory getting in on the
last heat?”

“Yes, sir; theyv're making fair time,”

Alfred replied. “They expected to be

e ——

“Stella Anthony?"

I know of her. We both fell in love

with her, the judge and myself. She

was working her way through school.”
“Yes,” Alfred answered absently.

“She has an exceptional mind. The

judge was very greatly interested in
her.”

“I begin to see how Miss Anthony
accomplished Vassar. She—"

“But you don't see. She's not a
protegee, but one of the richest wom-
en in the city; and quite the rage,
though she returned less than a month
ago.”

Alfred's hope glimmered away to ob-
livion. His heart had sung Stella's
name through all the conversation;
yet nothing of this woman’s life or
looks tallied with Stella. Still, if she
were Stella-—oh, if she were Stella!

“All the judge did was to manage
her mining property,” Mrs. Harmon
went, “mines she had owned for vears
but supposed worthless. So they were
until the railroad made the valley of
the Humboldt accessible.”

“That was fortunate for her.
cshe finished school?”

“Yes, gradnated with honors
spring.

Has

last

coming; but I've promised her to Mr.
Montaczue. She's—"

“Hello, Vincent! Here you are, mak-
ing love to my wife agaln! Beginning
right where you left off three years
ago, I supposes, you young scamp!”
The judge rolled in, fat, pufing and
red with the exertion of hasty dress-
ing; yet a man whose leonine head
and kind, fearless eves would arrest
the most casual observer.

“Isn’t it gocd to have Alfred here
again?” she asked, as the two shook
hands heartily.

“Of course you think so! 'Most any
woman would enjoy this spruce young
chap. Never mind the old man, Vin-
cent. I don't blame you. She's a pret-
ty nice sort of an old girl, isn’t she?
I'm in love with her myself. I—"

“George, you've twisted your tie.
Let me change it,” Mrs. Harmon in-
terrupted, rising to adjust the knot
under the fat, shaven chin, giving it a
tender pat or two for a finsh. “I do
wish yvou'd get you a ma~; or—let me
help vou.”

“A man!"” he snorted. “When I can't
dress myself to suit you, madam, I'll
resign! Llast all this toggery, any-
how. Spike-tail coats, dinner in the
middle of the night-—— Don't marry,
Vincent, or you'll be tied for life to
just such petticoat tyranny.”

“I've been accustomed to it in my
youth, sir, all except dinner at night;
that's new to me.”

L
I
|

He Asked Thickly.

at Salt Lake City in the spring, but
they've had to change the route, you
know, to the north end of the lake.”

“Yes; on account of the great
swamps, they said. Was that neces-
sary? It cuis out a pile of good ter-
ritory.”

“They decided it was necessary. The
detour would carry the road far out of
line, and take too long. Our company

| has already lapped the Union Pacific
| grade; still, it is uphill work; they

can’t build as fast as they ought.”
“The refusal of the government to
accept that 100 miles of Union Pacific

You should have taken her in!
to dinner if I had known you were |

“But how came the spy to be so out
of reckoning?” asked the judge, grin-
ning appreciatively.

“Based his calculations on the Pal-
isade tuunel. That would have taken
a good year.”

“And our folks changed their minds

and walked around it. Bully! What
does Gregory say now?”

“Oh, that's history to him. He's
busy driving his white men and

Chinese like a modern Pharaoh.”

“By hokey! It was lucky for us, that |

brag Durrant made."”

“Durrant?” Alfred questioned
sently. His mind was wandering with
Stella in the past, her memory vividly
aroused by Mrs. Harmon's description
of her protegee.

“Yes. Dida't you hear of it? Vice-
President Durrant of the Union Pacific
telegraphed Stanford this: ‘If we lay

any track on your g:‘;’u!ing we'll pay |

you for your grading. If you lay any
on ours we won't charge vou a cent.
We'll get them o that deal.”

“Yes, sir; and it's lucky for us that
ownership terminates where the iron

meets instead of where the grades |
meet.”
“Iron! That's the keynote. I wish

we could act on Gregory's wish and
get iron out across the Isthmus.”

“It would be like spiking down silver
track,” Ailfred said wonderingly.

“You bet! But we're making rail-
road for 1,000 years! Every mile we
build now will in time pay for Isthmus-
packed iron—yes, for silver track!”

Alfred nodded, but was silent.

Toy, velvet-footed, and exquisite in
his waiter's garb, came to the door.
“Missee Har'mon likee see judge,
Mistee Vincen' in pa’lah,” he said
softly.

The' judge rose slowly and flipped
the cigar ashes from his coat. *“Good-
bye, ccmfort. Come on, hoy. She's the
general, you know."”

In the parlor Alfred was barely in-
troduced to the other guests when
through the hali archway Miss An-
thony appeared. He stopped in the
middle of a speech and stared open-
mouthed. It was Stella!

He took a quick step forward, but
halted. This was not his Stella. She
dwelt only in memory, in the far, fra-
grant mountains. His long, fruitless
search for her flashed upon him, his
months, years of longing. Surely she
had not wished to be found. He looked
again at the stately woman before him.
No, no; this was not his Stella.

Esther's entrance had immediately
focussed attention. Alfred was glad
that bis perturbation had thus gone
unnoticed. He took shelter behind a
pillar and covertly [ollowed her move-
ments.

She was taller than before, he
thought: and she carried herself regal-
ly. Her gown was white; and save
the crimson rose drooping from her
hair, the rich dress was relieved only
by a string of priceless pearls, the
most beautiful Alfred had ever seen.

Guests went forward to meet her,
till she was encircled. Turning this
way and that to make her replies, Al-
fred fancied she sent a fleeting glance
his way. But before there was time

for further speculation, dinner was

announced; and in the slight confusion

of finding partners, Esther, passing,

locked at him without recognition.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

SMALL BOY OBEYED ORDERS

But Perhaps His Methods of Play

Were Too Strenuous.

He is a very small boy, but he has
a very much smaller sister, a wee
baby, who arrived only a few weeks
azo. The small boy was delighted.
Never had he seen a vthing so little
or so interesting,

Could the baby see,
could she eat, d.d she
why didn’t she talk a:
were a few of the que.
Answers not being alt
tory, he began a pers

conld she hear,
have teeth, and
1 walk? Those
“ions he asked.
zether satisfac-
nal

ehe was asleep to soe

mcuth in search of tecth, and it was
here that the family czme to the res-
cus, and the small bey was told that
he could never visit his baby sister
without clasping his hands closely be-
hind him.

“He loves thé baby so that he
stands by the half hour just looking
at her,” said the proud mother of
both youngsters to a visitor. “And he
is so honorable that he never thinks
of taking his hands from behind his
back. Just come and see him now.”
But as the two entered the nursery
mamma gave a wild scrcam as she
rushed for her baby.

There was the small boy, his hands
clasped tightly behind h's back, to be
sure, but the baby not having respond-

investiga- | 2 e :
¥ 20 { note, but only on cne condition, sir—
tion. He opened the bi"y's eyes when | namely, that during the next paper
where her eyes |

bad gone to,anyway; he opened her !

ted to his challenge to pley, ke had

taken her silence for consent,
was bumping heads with her.

and

To Match His Coat.
Robert Walton Goelet, at a meeting

 of the Astor Trust company’'s direc-

tors, in New York, said of a certain
broker:

“The man's nerve is amazing. It
shocks me. It reminds me of a
money lender to whom a friend of
mine, a great rider to hounds, once
resorted,

" ‘Yes,’ said the money lender to my
embarrassed friend, ‘1 will renew your

chase at Lenox you scatter from your
bag these 5,000 pink slips beariﬁg my
name and the words, “Money advanced
on easy terms."” Is it a go, sir?' "

Sartorial Wisdom.

A Manhattan magazine announces
upon the authority of the leading
writer on men's fashions that “double-
breasted trousers” will be the vogue
next spring. The same authority is
quoted as declaring that “it is now
considered good form to line the but-
tonholes with silk straight to the
edge.” This oracle has a competitor
who also periodically ventilates the
ludicrous comb!ned with the incon-
gruous. In an article treating of the
approved period of mourning, the rival
of the “double-breasted trousers” diec-
tator, prescribed weeds as follows:
“Husband for widow—nine months.”

ab- |

“Just suppose,” said Brother Dickey,

year roun!”
“Go long, man,” said Brother Wil-
liams, “wyou almos’ makes me want

ter go dar!"—Atlanta Constitution.
important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy fqr
| infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

e 9 7

\
|
| L
In Use For Over 30 Years.

! The Kind You Have Always Bought
l _

]

After a man has moved heaven and |
earth to acquire a certain thing he is |

surprised to discover how little he
cares for it.

ight S5e cigar is
Your dealer or

* Single Binder st
aquality all the time.
Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 11l

i You can't flatter an honest man by

telling him that he is honest.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Byrup.

| For chlidren teething, softens the gurus, reduces in-
| flammation,allsys puin, cures wind collc. Hcabottle.
| . = -t
| — . ’
] A man isn’t necessarily a wood saw-
| ¥er because he says nothing.
J If Your Feet Ache or Bnrn
get a 25c package of Allen's Fout-Ease, 1t gives
quick reliefl. Two million packages sald yearly.

It isn't a secret if a woman kesi-
tates in the telling of it

SICK HEADAGHE
cAqus Positively cu y

these Lutle Pills.
lm! They also relieve Dis-
IVER
PILLS.

tress from Dyspepsia, In-
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizzinesa, Nau-
sea, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste in the Mouth, Cont~
I ed Tongue, Pain in ihe

Side, TORPID LIVER.
| They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
CARTERS Genuine Must Bear

Fac-Simile Signature

NER| 7 oo

=__| REFUSE SIIBSTITIITEi.

“heaven wuz one big watermelon [ ti
patch, an’ it wuz de Fo'th er July de |

BLEMISHES

ottle 1 was better, and now I am en-
rely cured.

**Every woman suffering with any
female tromble should take Lydia K
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female illg,
and has positively cured thousands of
women,who have been tronbled with
displacements, inflammation, uleera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
periodie pains, backache, that bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion, dizziness or nervous prostration.
Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice,
She has gruided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

-

As well as for the preserva-
tion and purification of the
skin no other skin soap so
pure, so swect, so speedily
effective as Cuticura. For
eczemas, rashes, inflamma-
tions, chafings, sunburn,
wind irritations, bites and
stings of insects, lameness
and soreness incidental to
outdoor sports, for the care
of the hair and scalp, for
sanative, antiseptic cleans-
ing, as wcll as for zall the
purposes of the toilct, bath
and nurscry, Cuticura Soap
and Cuticura are unrivaled.

Guaranteed absolutely pure, and

may be used from the houref birth.
8a2ld throuzhoot the id. : London,
("ha:‘tnh:lm '“,; Puut‘%r. Iluul:'ewlaul':u: Au»ltr:;
Ha, R. Towne &'Co., Sydney; India, B. K. Pauk,
e St ine 2 B o 58
8o, Afriea. Lermon, Li0, Cape Town cvas o ax!
Potter Drot & (iem,
BFPost ¥

., Cape Town, cte; UAA,
: Carn., Bole Prons., Poston.
ree, Cuticura Bocklet on Lo Skin,

“’IDO“'S’M%" NEW LAW obtamed
PENSIONS vl sra's

Ifamicted with |
Bure eyes, use |

Thompson’s Eye Water
W. N. U.,, OMAHA, NO. 32, 1908.

EDUCATIONAL.
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Nebraskf lﬁh}l‘m éoademy

A first-classmilitary boarding school for boy s, Bplen-
did bullding and gronnds, rrm::s for ru’lin‘sﬁruﬂ
business. Hpeelad de ent fur youny boys under 13

For add ress h.iﬁuwurd.mvl

more

This Is What
Catches Me!

1Sox.~~One-Third More Starch.

No premiums, but one-third

starch than you get of

other brands. Try it now, for

hot or cold starching it has no
equal and will notst:ck to the iron,




