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ot Belie Fiain Hasnibal's rifle discl
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sdbal and Hetly meet again urrell ar-
Five in Bells Plats ls plaring for big
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oes gleep on board the raft. Judge Price
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(CHAPTER Xii—(Contirued).

“S0 your sister doesu'l llke me, )
“Tom—thal's on your mind this morn-
g b BT hurrell was sayiog

“Make N worts my while 2ng I'll
Make ber off your bands™~™ and Mur- |
well laugled

Tom favored bim with & sullen
elare |

There was & briel sllence, during
which Murrell studied his Iriend’s
dace When be spoke, It was 10 give
e conversalion 8 Dew direction.

“Iid she Wring the Loy bDere last
might” | saw you <rive of wilh mm;
S the carmuage ™

“You, she makes & reguiar pet of
the ttie ragamumlia ™

“Is the boy guing 1o stay at Belle |
Plaje ™ loguired Murrell !

“That sotios Basn't struck her yet, |
for | beard ber say st bLreakfast that
she'd take bim to Ralelgh this alter |
. - !

“That's the boy |
way Lo Norbk
Feniress ~

“Eb—you dost say?" cried Ware

“Tom, what do you know about the
Quintard lands, wist 40 you Know
about Quintard bhimsell? continued
Murres

“He was & rich planter;
Northk Carolina My father me! Dim
whet be was lo cougress and got Lim
%o lavest o land bLere They bad
wome colonization schetme on {00t— |
this was upward of (wenly years uoi
D8t Dothing came of IL u-::u.'al
dost interest”

“And the land™

“Oh, bhe Deid on 1o that ™

Quintard bas beet dead (w0 jears,
Tom, and tack yonder u North Care
Bins they told me be left nothing but |
the bome plantation The boy lived
Shere up to the Ume of Quintard's
death, but what relstion be was o
the oM mas no one ktew. Ofhand,
“Tom, I'd say that by getting boid of
the Loy Fentress experts o get bold
of the Quintard land ”

That's Mkely™ sald Ware: then
otruck LY & sudden idea bhe added.
“Are you guing to taks all the risks
and et bism pocket the cash® |If it's
the land be's after, the stake's big
enough 1o divide ”

“He can bave the whole thing and
weicome I'm playing for a bigger |
stake ™ His friend stared at bim in |
astogishment “T'm Heking a specula-
ton into shape that will cause me to
be remembered while theres a wiite
man alive in ibe Mississiggd Valley!
Have you beard what the Bigpers asa
st Hayu™

“You let the niggers slone: dont
Fou Lamper with them. ™ sald Ware
He possessed a profound belie! v
Murrell's capacity

traveied all the
Carolinae 10 get for!

“Lovk here, what do you Wink 1|
bare been working for—io stear a
few uigrers? Tast furnishes us n.:n|
motey. Lot you cam push (he trade

o0 bard and too far The plaprers
are cheonsy The Clan's gt to deal a
coutler blow or go out of business
Betwesn here and the guill De |
made a wide sweeping gesture witn |
Blearm.  “T am spotiing the country |
with my men; there are two thousand |
artive workers omn the rolls of the

Clan, =8d a8 masy more like you, | hours eltber—but days.”

Tom—and Fentress— on whose (riend- |
ship | can rely ™ i

f =

Shreead Clie~t Paid Fee In Advance 1o
Leas If He Had Reasonable
Chance of Winning.

it was 1old =t lepcheon at the law-
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| 11l they get a knife driven into thelr‘

| dreamless sleep;
| eves slid open.

Nved ln: f

| & whisper on Yancy's bearded lps.

Didn’t Trust His

| clear through ™

“Sure as God, John Maurrell, 3’(‘.~uiI
are ‘overreaching yourself! Your|
white men are all right, they've got
to stick by you; If they don’t they
know It's only a question of time un-

ribs—but niggers—there Isn’'t any
real fight in a nigger, if there was |
they wouldn't be here.”

“Yet you couldn’t have made the |

e | Whites In Hayti believe that,” sald |
= | Murrell, with a sinister smile. |

Ware, feeling the entire uselessness |
of argument, uttered a string of im-
precations, and then fell silent.

“Well, how about the girl Tom?"
asked Murreil at length. “Listen to|
me. Tom. I'll take her away, and |
Helle Plain 1s yours—Iland, stock and |
niggers!™ said Murrell

Ware shifted and twisted in his|
seat |

“Do you want the land and the nlg—!
gers? | reckon you'll have to take |
themm whether you want them or not, |
for I'm goling to have the girlL” |

CHAPTER Xill.

Bob Yancy Finds Himself.
Yancy awoke from a long
beavy-lidded, his |

For a moment he |

struggied with the odds and ends of

Mr

; 1
They saw Yancy's eyes widen with

a look of dumb borror.

“And you don't know nothing about
my nevvy?—you ain't seen or heard
of him, ma'am?" faltered Yancy.

Polly shook her head regretfully.

“Ten or thereabouts, ma'am. He
were a heap of comfort to me—" and
the whisper on Yancy's lips was won-

. derfully tender and wistful. He closed

his eves and presently, lulled by the

soft ripple that bore them company, |
| fell into a restful sleep.

The raft drifted on into the day's
heat; and when at last Yancy awoke,
it was to find Henry and Keppel seat-
ed beside him, each solacing him with
a small moist hand. Mrs. Cavendish
appeared, bringing Yancy's breakfast
In her wake came Connie with the
baby, and the three little brothers

| who were to be accorded the cher-
i ished privilege of seeing the poor gen-

tleman eat, Cavendish presented bhim-
self at the opening that did duty as
a door.

“This looks like bein' alive, strang-
er,” he commented genially.

“You-all ain't told me yo' name
yet?” said Yancy.

“It's Cavendish.
Cavendish.”

“My name’s Yancy—Bob Yancy.”

Mr. Cavendish exchanged glances
with Mrs. Cavendish.

“Stranger, what I'm a-goin’ to tell

Richard Keppel

| you, you'll take as bein’ saild man to

man,” he began, with the impressive
air of one who had a secret of great
moment to impart. “Ever hear tell
of lords?”

“No." Yancy was quick to notice
the look of disappointment on the
faces of his mew friends.

“Are you ever heard of royalty?”
and Cavendish fixed the Invalid's
wandering glance.

“You mean kings?

“] shore do.”

Yancy made a mighty mental effort.

“There's them DBible kings—" be
ventured at length.

Mr. Cavendish shook his head.

“Them's sacred kings. Are you fa-
miliar with any of the profane kings,
Mr. Yancy?”

“Well, taking them as they come,
them Bible kings seemed to average

His Face Went White and the Book Slipped From His Fingers.

| memory, then he recalled the fight at |

the tavern.

Suddenly a shadow fell obligquely
across the foot of his narrow bed,
and Cavendish, bending his long body |
somewhat, thrust bis head in at the |
opening.

“How are you, stranger?™ he de
manded, In a soft drawl
“Where am I?™ The words were

Well, sir, you are In the Tennes-
see river fo’ certain. Polly! you jest |
slep here” |

But Polly had heard Cavendish |
speak, and the murmur of Yancy's|
voice In reply. Now ber head ap-|
peared beside her husband's,

“La, you are some better, ain’t
you, sir™ she cried, smiling down on
him “it's been right smart of a
spell, too; yes, sir, you've lald Ilke
you was dead, and not fo' a matter of

“How long?*™
“Well, nigh on to three weeks.”

| earls and

pretty profane.” Yancy was disposed
to defend this point.

“You must a heard of the kings of
England. Sho’, wa'n't any of yo' folks
in the war agin’ him?”

“I'd plumb forgot, why my daddy
fit all through the war!™ exclaimed
Yancy. The Cavendishes were im-
mensely relieved.

“Now you-all keep still,” sald Cav-

| endish. “I want Mr. Yancy should get

the straight of this here! The vari-
ous orders of royalty are kings, dukes,
lords. Earls s the third
from the top of the heap, but lords
ain’t no slouch.”

“Dick had ought to know, fo’ he's
:lm earl himself,” cried Polly exultant-
¥.

“Sho,” Richard Keppel Cavendish,
Earl of Lambeth! Sho’, that was what
he was! Sho'!" and some transient
feeling of awe stamped itself upon
their small faces as they viewed the
long and limber figure of their par-

r eot
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“These here titles go to the eldest
son. He begins by bein’ a viscount,”
continued Chills and Fever. "It was
my great grandfather come over here
from England. His name was Rich-
ard Keppel Cavendish, same 85 mine
is. He lived back yonder on the Caro-
lina coast and went to raisin’ tobac-
co. I've heard my grandfather tell
all about it

“My grandfather gaid he mnever
knowed a man with the same aver-

| sion agin labor as his father had.

Folks put it down to laziness, but they
misjudged him, as come out later, yel
he never let on.

“Then one day he got his hands on
a paper that had come acrost in a
ship from England. All at once, he
lit on something in the paper, and he
started up and let out a yell like he'd
been shot. 'By gum, I'm the Earl of
Lambeth!" he says, and took out to
the nearest tavern and got b'ilin’ full
Afterward he showed 'em the paper
and they seen with their own eyes
where TRichard Keppel Cavendish,
Earl of Lambeth, had died In London.
My great grandfather told 'em that
was his uncle; that when he left
home there was several cousins—but
they’d up and died, so the title come
to him. He never done a lick of work
after that.

“I'm an orphan man of title now
and it's been my dream to take Polly
and the children and go back to Eng-
land and see the king about my title.
Don’t you reckon he's got tlie notion
the Cavendishes has petered out?”

Mr. Yancy considered this likely.

The furious shrieking of a steam-
packet's whistle broke in upon them.

“It's another of them hawgs, want-
in® all the river!"” said Mr. Cavendish, |

and fled to the steering oar.

CHAPTER
The Judge Sees a Ghost.

Charley Norton’s good offices did
not end when he had furnished Judge
Price with a house, for Betty required
of him that he should supply that
gentleman with legal business as
well.

Thus it happened that Judge Price,
before he had beep” three days In
Raleigh, received a civil note from
Mr. Norton asking him to search the
title to a certain timber tract beld by
one Joseph Quaid. The judge, power-
fully excited, told Mahaffy he was be-
ing understood and appreciated.

The immediate result of Norton’s
communication had been to send the
judge up the street to the court house.
He would show his client that he
could be punctual and painstaking.

Entering the court house, he found
himself in a narrow hall. He entered
the county clerk's office. He was al-
ready known to this official, whose
name was Saul, and he now greeted
him.

“A little matter of business brings
me here, sir,” began the judge, with
a swelling chest and mellow accents.
“l am in some haste to look up a title
for my client, Mr. Norton.”

Mr. Saul scrambled up out of the
depths of his chair and exerted him-
self in the judge's behalf.

“This is what you want, sir. Better
take the ledger to the window, the
light in here ain't much.” He drew
forward a chair as he spoke, and the
judge, seating himself, began to pol-

X1V,

ish his spectacles with great delibera- |

tion.

“You've set on the bench, sir?” sug-
gested Mr. Saul.

“In one of the eastern counties, but
my inclination has never been toward
the judiciary.” He was turning the
leaves of the ledger as he spoke.

“Found 1t?" asked Mr. Saul. But
the judge gave him no answer; he
was staring down at the open pages

of the book. *Found the entry?” re-
peated Mr. Saul.
“Eh—what's that? No—" he ap-

peared to hesitate. “Who is this man
Quintard?”

“He's the owner of a hundred-thou-
sand-acre tract in this and abutting
counties,” said Mr. Saul.

“Wha has charge of the land?”

“Colonel Fentress; he was old Gen-
eral Ware's law partner. ['ve heard it
was the general who got this man
Quintard to make the Investment, but
that was before my time.”

The judge lapsed into sllence.

A step sounded in the narrow hall.
An instant later the door was pushed
open, and grateful for any Interrup-
tion that would serve to take Mr.
Saul's attention from himself, the
judge abruptly turned his back on
the clerk and began to examine the
record before him. Insensibly, how-
ever, the cold, level tones of the voice
that was addressing itself to Mr. Saul
quickened the beat of his pulse, the
throb of his heart, and struck back
through the Yyears to a day from
which he reckoned time. He turned
slowly, as if in dread. )

What he saw was a man verging
on sixty. lean and dark, with thin,
shaven cheeks of a bluish cast above
the jaw, and a strongly aquiline pro-
file. Long, black locks swept the col-
lar of his coat, while his tall, spare
figure 'was habited in sleek broadcioth
and spotless linen. For a moment the
judge seemed to struggte with doubt,
then his face went white and the book
slipped from his fingers to the win-
dow ledge.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Lawyer

“Well, those are the facts, Do you
think I'm in the right safe enough to
win if 1 go to law with him?"

“If the facts are as stated you cer-
falnly have got a case. If 1 were In

swered the lawyer.
“And bow much would your fee be
for taking the case and pushing it

“Oh, T'll see it through for you for
a bhundred dollars*
The shrewd client produced from an

posed that reinforced concrete is a
modern invention. This, however, has
been disproved, according to Popular
Mechanics by the finding of bronze
reinforcing rods in the concrete roof
of an ancient Roman tomb, and in the
discovery of reinforced concrete in
the construction of one of the walls

| of the old palace of the Louvre, Paris.
 chgh the day before the Equit- Your case 1 should begin suit” an- |

The reinforced concrete in the lat-
ter dates back only 300 or 400 years.
but created much comment because
the walls were thought to consist en-
tirely of ashlar and quarry stone. The
d\iscovery that the stone casing con-
cealed a core composed in part of re-
inforced concrete was made while
workmen were plercing the wall for
an elevator installation.

Would Not Part With Dog.
Not only in England and America,
but -in Germany, fanclers pay high
prices for dogs. At the recent exhi-
bition of dogs at Cassel a Frenchman
offered $3,000 for a pollce dog The
dog belongs to Sergeant Dacker, who
refused the tempting offer, observing

at any price. \

The Difterence.

Late one afternoon a western sen-
ator chanced to run across his col-
league, who sat musing idly in a com-
mittee room.

“Hello, Tom!™ gaid the second Sen-
ator. “What are you doing here?”

“l was merely reflecting upon the
peculiar difference oratory has upon
different people,” said the other
statesman,

“And what induced that train of
thought?” -asked the first senator,
much amused, by reason of the fact
well known to him and to others,
that his colleague was anything but
an “oratorical” personage.

“My speech of this afternoon.,” ex-
plained the senmator. “Do you know,
that speech kept me awake for four
nights, and today it put all who heard
it asleep!™

CONFORMATION-

IS ESSENTIAL

IN BREEDING DRAFT HORSES

Heavy Mare on Farm

Of the 100,000 Animals Marketed at Chicago Not Morg
Than 5,000 Would be Termed A-1—Economy of

for Work and Produ-

cing Colts is Summed Up by Expert.

l An Excellent

I

| tions for the farmers to keep in mind |
in breeding horses for the draft horse |
trade. Among these are that size, |
weight, condition and character each |
bear an important influence in de |
termining the prices pald on the mar- |
kets and therefore that this influence |
{s reflected upon the prices which |
they receive from the country ship-
pers and buyers, says the Wisconsin
Agriculturist. Nothing that influences
the large central markets for the prod-
ucts of the farm fails to affect the
sale of a single article directly on the
farm.

Probably the one thing which the
general run of horses that reach the
markets lack more often than any
other is size and incidentally there-
fore weight. It is stated from good
authority that there are more good
horses marketed in the Union Stock
| Yards at Chicago than any other
place in the United States, and yet
iot the 100,000 horses marketed there
j Dot more than 25000 would weigh
over 1,550 pounds, and not more than
5,000 were what would be termed A-1
horses. First class draft horses for
the city trade should not weigh less
than 1,600 pounds when in working
condition, and if they welgh 1,750
pounds they will satisfy all the better.
To carry such weights horses should
stand about 16 hands high or over
and should have conformations in
proportion.

The condition of a horse is all im-
portant, both as to soundness and
thrift. - Horses that have poor feet,
bad hocks, weak wind, or poor shoul-
ders are sticklers on the market. They
sell very slowly and at very low
prices. So also do horses that are in
a poor condition of thrift. Fat always
belps to sell horses quickly and at
good prices, for it makes them look
good and the horses, moreover, do not
need to be conditioned before they
can be put to work. A horse which
looks thin when it leaves the farm is
liable to look considerably thinner
after it has been shipped and arrives
at the sales stables. Fat horses ship
far better than thin, thriftless ones.
Then, too, the suspicion of being a
poor doer on the best of care is liable
to attach ijtself to the thin horse in
the mind of the buyer, whereas when
he looks upon a well conditioned
horse no such suspicion occurs to him.

Character is a wvaluable asset to
any horse that is placed on the mar-
ket, and like size and weight is gen-
erally lacking in the usual stock of
horses (0o be selected from in the
country. A horse that shows intelli-
gence, good breeding and those qual-
ities that come through careful
handling and good training will out-
sell the common, plain looking horses
by a considerable margin; size,
weight and condition being otherwise
alike.

The man on the farm engaging in
horse production from the viewpoint
of dollars and cents and anxious to
make his acres earn the highest net
returns should breed his mares to the
best sires that are available combin-
ing size, weight, soundness and char-
acter, and should breed to them con-
sistently. They should endeavor also
as soon as possible, either by pur- |
chase or by breeding up, to posgess |
themselves of big drafty mares com- |
bining those qualities. The only re-
grettable thing about the sale of the
dapple gray mares on the January
11, 1912 Chicago horse market for
$1,000, is that the mares were not
purchased by some good farmer to be
used for breeding and farm work pur-
poses instead of by a Chicago teaming
firm to draw a big wagon. It is re-
grettable that they should ever have
gotten away from the farm. for if
they were worth $1,000 for drawing a
big wagon and heavy loads, certainly
they were worth that on the farm
where they could do work to earn

Farm Team.

There are a number of considera- 1their cost of maintenance and raise

colts worth $1,000.

The economy of the heavy mare on
the farm, both from the standpoint of
doing farm work and producing colts
compared with light and medium
weight mares is nicely summed up as
follows by Secretary Dinsmore of the
Percheron Society of America: “The
cost of maintenance under farm con-

| ditions is about the same, the heavier

mares are more efficient in the work
of the farm, the colts are ready for
work a year younger, and if carried
to the same age, will bring about

itwice as much as the colts from the

light weight mares and about one-
third or one-guarter more than the
colts from the medium weight mares.”

This summary was drawn up after
some careful thinking, upon the ques-
tion being put to the secretary by an

horses, “What kind of mares should
I use? I want to know all things con-
sidered, whether 1 should buy a 1,200
pound, a 1,400 pound or a 1,700 pound
mare?’ In other words, the land
owner as a business man wanted to
know whtat would be the relative cost
of maintenance, what the relative effi-
ciency on the farm and what the rela-
tive market value of the colts pro-
duced, of these three classes of mares.
Here is how he thinks out the mat-
ter, and his thinking was based on ex-
tended observation and experience:
All three classes can, of course, be

eral figures. But in respect to working
efficiency, if we rate the 1,700 pound
horse at 100 per cent, liberal sllow-
ance is made if the 1,450 pound horse
is credited at 90 per cent, and the

colts bred to a good draft sire will
average somewhere about 1,500

1,700 pound mares, 1,800 to 2,000
pounds. Then, too, the lighter weight
colts necessarily make their full
weight only at maturity and they will
not be fit to sell untll they are four
and one-half or five years of age. The
same is true of the medium weight
colts, but buyers are scouring the
country for heavy colts. Every good
gelding is gathered up at three years
of age. The heavier colts sell earlier,
or if carried until they are older and
then put on the market, the prices ad-
vance accordingly. Colts weighing
around 1,500 pounds will not bring
more than $140 to $175 on the average,
because they come in competition
with the great glut of common:
light drafters on the market. Those
weighing around 1,650 pounds to 1,700
pounds will bring $200 to $240, and
heavy weight geldings will bring $300
to $350. The heavy mares therefore
produce colts that bring from one-
third to twice as much money as the
lower weight mares.

Sizes of Silos.

A silo 12 feet in diameter and 30
feet high will hold when full about
75 tons of silage. A silo 14 feet in
diameter and 30 feet high will hold
about 103 tons. Twelve cows reguire
36 tons of silage to supply them 200
days at the rate of 30 pounds a day.
A silo 10 feet in diameter and 22 to
24 feet high would be a very good
size for this number of cattle. If it is
desirable to make some preparation
for summer, and as a rule it is, then
the silo should be built still higher. On
reasonably good land a yield of 10
tons per acre of green corn may be ex-
pected. On very rich land as high as
2G tons of green corn are produced.

Don’t Excite Cows.

Do not allow the cows to become
excited by hard driving, abuse, loud
talking, or any unnecessary disturb-
ance.

s

USING GROUND
FEED FOR HOGS

¥ed in Conjunction With Corn
‘Will Bring Animals Up to
Large Weight in
Short Time.

In finishing hogs I make a slop of
ground oats and shelled corn (ground)
and a small handful of cilmeal to each
hog, says a writer in Swine Breeders’

]

portions of the grain will not go
through the animal, undigested. This
is true for old as well as young ani-
mals.

Another point upon which most peo-
ple will agree is that for the young
growing stock, especiaily animals
which do not have a full set of teeth,
grinding is necessary. It not only en-
ables young animals to get more of
their feed, but they eat greater guan-
titles and grow much more rapidly.
On unground feed of the type noted,
a young animal would do very little
good; but if wheat, barley, rve, etc.,
be ground and mixed with a little corn,
they will thrive.

Leveling Board.

A leveling board attached to the cul-
tivator helps to reduce the loss of soil
moisture by evaporation. When the
ground is kept fine and level, less sur-
face is exposed to the air and the
capillarity at the surface is less ac-
tive.

Market for Skimmed Miik,
Skimmed milk finds its best market

extensive land owner looking forward i
to the purchase and breeding of |

managed, as far as maintenance cost |
is concerned, at about the same gen- |

1,200 pound horse at 80 per cent. The,

pounds; colts from 1,450 pound mares! |
1,600 to 1,700 pounds, and colts from |

“Exclamatory” Was Right.

Mrs. Mason's colored washerwoman,
Martha, was complaining of her hus-
band's health.

“Why, is he siek, Martha?" asked
Mrs. Mason,

“He's ve'y po'ly, ma’am, po'ly.” an-
| swered the woman. “He's got the ex-
clamatory rheumatism.”

“You mean inflammatory, Martha.”
said the patron. “Exclamatory means
| to ery out.”

. “Yes. ma'am,” replied Martha, with
conviction; “dat’s what it is. He hol-
lers all the time."—Judge.

! Real Problem.

“Do you think we can defeat this
man?” asked the campaign manager.

“Yes,” replied Senator Sorghum,
| “but I won't be satisfied with that
| What I want to hand bhim is some
{ kind of a defeat that he won't be able
to use as a personal advertisement
for future business."

In Practice.
Husband—Your extravagance s aw-
ful. When I die you'll probably have
| to beg.
Wife—Well, T should be better off
| than some poor woman who never had
any practice.—London Opinion.

Miss Dinningham—Mamma, do you
think papa knows Harold is going to
| call for me in his aeroplane?
| Mamma—O, I think so, dear. He's
i been hanging around the skylight with
L

i
|
' A Year Hence.
|

a club all afternoon.

Cole's Carbolisalve

Relieves and cures iiching, torturing dise
eases of the skin and mucous membrane.
A superior Pile Cure. 25 and 50 cents, by

druggists. For free sample write to J. W.
Cole & Co., Black River Falls. Wis.

In the eyes of a siliy girl clothes
make a mightiy poor specimen of a
man look like the real thing.

Red Cross Ball Blue. all blue, best bluing
value in the whole —orid, makes the laun-
dress smile.

And many a father loses all inter-
| est in the prohibition movement when
| the baby cries for water at 2 a. m.

i LEWIS® Single Binder cigar; sixteen years
| on the market and always the same rich
| satisfying quality.

Not every fortune hunter is a good
| shot

WHERE DOCTORS
 FAILED TO HELP

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
i ble Compound Restored

' Mrs. Green’s Health—
Her Own Statement.

Covington, Mo.—** Your medicine hay

| done me more good than all the doc-

- tor’'s medicines. At

4 everymonthly period

I had to stay in bed

four days because of

{ hemorrhares, and

{ my back was soweak
- | I could hardly walk.

{ I have been taking

1 Lydia E. Pinkham'’s

Vegetable Com-

pound and now I can

stay up and do my

> work. I think it is

the best medicine on earth for women.”
| =Mrs. JENNIE GREEN, Covington, Mo.

How Mrs. Cline Avoided
Operation.
| Brownsville, Ind.—“‘I can say that
| Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
has done me more good than anything
else. One doctor said I must be opera-
| ted upon for a serious female trouble
| and that nothing could help me but an
operation.

““I had hemorrhages and at times
could not get any medicine to stop them.
I gotinsuch a weak condition that [ would
have died if I had not got relief soon.

“* Several women who had taken your

Compound, told me to try it and I did
and found it to be the right medicine to
build up the system and overcome
female troubles.
[ ““I am now in greatdeal better health
than I ever expected to be, so I think I
ought to thank you forit.”’—Mrs. 0. M,
CLINE, S. Main St., Brownsville, Ind.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired—QOut of Sorts
—Have No Appetite.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a few days

CARVERS

stipation, — =
Biliousness, Indigestionand Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature
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