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Bynopein—~In the village of Ring-
ville thirteen-yenr-old IRobert Em-
mett Moran, crippled son of & poor
widow, I8 known as the Bhepherd
of the Itrds, Iis world s his
mother and friends, hin lttle room,
the Mower garden of Judge Crooker,
and évery Oving thing he soes from
his window. The painting of ple-
tures I8 hle enjoyment, and little
Pauline Haker, smnll daughter of
A nelghbor, the object of his boyish
affection. To him, J. Patterson
Bing, the first cltizen of Bingville,
Is the Ideal of a really great mon.
The village becomes money mad,
reflecting the great world In its
mtnte of unrest, The Bing family
Is 0 lender in the chinnge. To them
the village hum become “‘provin-
clal’ The butcher and baker and
candlgstick-maker all ralse thele
prices.  Even Hiram Blenkinnop,
the town drunkard, works hard for
a month, The Old 8pirit of Ring-
ville Is summarily fired, The first
citizen bullds an addition to hia
manslon and goes In for entertain-
ing. Paullhe Baker, vietim of her
surroundings, elepes with a stran-
ger and her parents are unable to
" trace her,

CHAPTER THREE—Continued,
e

Indeed It wns the tin soldler, who
gtood on his Nitle shelf looking out
of the window, who first reminded
Bob of the lonellness and discomfort
of the coln. As a rule whenever the
consclence of the bhoy was touched
Mr. Bloggs had something to say,

It wans late In February nnd every
one was complnining of the cold, Fven
the oldest Inhabitants of Bingville
could not recall so severe a winter,
Many familtes were short of fuel, The
homes of the working folk were in.
eufliciently heated, Money In the bank
had given them n sense of security,
They could not helleve that {ix magle
power would fail to bring them what
they nemled, 8o they had been eare-
less of their allowance of wood il
conl.  There were days when they
had none and could get none nt the
yvard,  Some men with hundreds of
dollars in the bhank went out into the
country at night and stole ralls off
the farmers' fences, The homes of
these unfortungte peaple  were pav-
aged by Influenzn and many dled.

I'rlces ut the stores mounted highor,
Most of the gardens had heen lying
Idle, The farmers had found it hard
to get Lelp, Some of the Intter, in-
deed, had  deelded that they  econll
make more by teaming at Millerton
than by tolling In the flelds, nnd with
less effort,  They 1ot the bhove nnd
the women to do what they eonld with
the ecrops. Naturally the Intter were
small, 8o the locnl sources of supply
had little to offer und the demand up-
on the stores steadlly Incrensed.  Cop-
tnln of the merchants had bhoen, In a
wiy, spolled hy prosperity, They were
rather indifferent to complaints and
demands, Many of the storekeepers,
frrituted, doubtless, by overwork, hal
lost thelr former pollteness.  There
were days when supplles falled to ar-
rive, The rallrond gorviee had been
bad enough in thnes of pence, Now,
It wns worse than ever,

Those who hnd plenty of money
found It difficult to get a sufMelent
quantity of good food, Bingville he.
Ing rather cnt off from other centers
of life hy distance and o poor rallrosnd.
Some drove sixty miles to Hazelmend
to do marketing for themselves uni
thelr nelghbors,

Mr. and Mrs, J. Patterson Ring,
Liowever, In thelr Juxurious apartment
at the Waldorf-Astorin hotel {n New
York, knew Hlttle of these conditions
untll Mr. Bing eame up Inte In March
for a talk with the mill superintend-
ent. ooy of the sick and poor syf-
fered exireme privation, Father O Nell
and the Reverend Ons Singleton of
the Congregntlonnl  chureh weont
nmong the people, ministering to the
slek, of whom there were mnny, and
giving counsel 1o men and women
who were unaecustomed to prosperity
and lqualifled wisely to enjoy ir.
One dnv, Father O°Nell saw the Wl-
ow Moran coming into town with n
great bundle of fagots an her huck,

“I'his looks n lHole Hke the old eonn-
try,” he remarked,

She stopped and swung her facoix
to the ground sand announced: “It do
that an' may God help us! It's harid
times, Father, In spite o' all the mon-
ey, It's hard thmes. It looks Hke there
wisn't enough to go 'round-—the ships
be tukin® so many things to the oll
country,"

“How 18 my beloved Shepherd? the
good Father ashked,

“Mother o' God! The house 18 that
cold, he's been layin' abed for a week
an' Judge Crooker has been away on
the clreuit”

“Too bad!" sald the priest. “I've
been so busy with the siek and the
dying and the dead I have hardly had
time to think of yon"

Aguinst her protest he pleked up
the fagots and carrled them on his
own back to her kitchen,

He found the Shepherd In a sweater
sitting up In hed and knitting socks,

“How is my dear boy 1" the good Fa-
dhier asked

“Very snd,” sald the Shepherd. “1
want to do something to help and my
legs nre useless”

“Cournge ! Mr. Bloggs seemed to
shout from hls shelf at the window-
sitde and just then he assumed a most
vallant amd determined look as he
ndded:  “Forward! mareh "

Father O'Nell did what he eould to
help in that moment of peril by say-
Ing:

“Cheer up, bhoy, I'm going out to
Pran Mullin's this afternoon and 'l
mnke him bring you a big lond of
wood.  I'll have you at your work to-
morrow. The spring will be coming
zoon and your flock will be back In
the gnrden.”

It was not easy to bring a smile to
the fuce of the lttle Shepherd those
days. A number of his friends had
died and others were sick and he was
helplesg.  Moreover, his mother had
told him of the disappearance of Paus
line nnd that her parents feared she
wins In grent trouble, This had wor-
rled him, and the more because his
mother had declared that the girl was
probably waorse than dead, He could
not quite understand it and his happy
spirit was clouded, The good Futher
cheered him with merry jJests. Near.
the end of their talk the boy snld:
“There's one thing In this room that
mnkes me unhappy. It's that gold
pleee In the drawer. It does nothing
but lie there and shiver and talk to
me, Seems as if it complained of the
cold, It says that It wants to move
around and get warm., Every time
I hiur of some poor person that needs
food or fuel, it ealls out to me there
In the Nttle drawer and says, ‘How

“How Is My Dear Boy?" the
Father Asked.

cold T am! Tow eold T am!" My moth-
er wishes me to keep It for gsome thne
of trouble that mny come to us, but
I can’t, It makes me unhappy, Please
take it away and let it do what it ean
10 keep the poor people warm,”

“Well done, hoys!" Mr, Bloges
seetned to sny with u look of joy as If
he now perceived that the enemy was
in full retrent,

“There's no warse company, these
dnys, than a honrded coin,” sald the
priest, "1 won't let it plague you any
more."”

Father O'Nell took the coln from
the drawer. It fell from his fingers
with a merry Inngh a= it bounded on
the floor and whirted toward the door-
way Hke one overjoyed and eager to
he off,

“God bless you, my hoy! May It
huy for you the dearest wish of your
heart,"

“Ha! ha!" langhed the litle tin
soldier, for he knew the dearest wish
of the hoy far better than the priest
knew it

Mr. Singleton ealled soon after Fa-
ther (°Nell had gone away,

"“The top of the moring to you!™
he shouted, as he came inte Bol's
room,

YIUs all right top and bottom,” Bob
unswered cheerfully,

“Is there anything I ean do for you?"
the minister wont on. “I'm a regular
Rautn Clous this morning, I've got a
thousnnd dollnrs that Mr. Bing sent
me. It's for any one that needs help,"

"We'll be nll right as soon as our
lond of wood comes, It will he here
tomorrow  morning” sald the Shep.
herd,

“I'll come and eut and split 1t with
you,” the minlster proposed. *The
eloquence of the ax 18 better than
that of the tongue these l.l[l..\’tl_ Mean-
while I'm galng to bring you a little
Jng In my wheelbarrow. How about
beefsteak and bacon and eggs and
all that?"

1r "“Why, man!

“T guess we've got enough to eat,
thank you." This wans not quite true,
for Bob, thinking of the slck, whose
people conld not go to market, was
Inclined to hide his own hunger,

“Ho, ho!" exclalimed Mr. Bloges, for
he knew very well that the boy was
hiding his hunger,

“Do you eall that a 1ie? the Shep-
herd nsked as soon as the minlster
hind gone,

“A little one! But In my opinlon it
don't count,” sald Mr, Bloggs, “You
were thinking of those who need food
more than you and thnt turns It square
nround, T enll It a golden He—I do”

The minlster had searcely turned
the corner of the street, when he met
Hiram Blenkinsop, who was shivering
along without an overcoant, the dog
Christmas ut his heols,

Mr, Singleton stopped him,

Haven't you an oven
cont?" he asked,

“No, slr! It's hangin' on a peg In &
pawnshop over in Hazelmend, It aint
doin® the peg any good nor me
uelther!"

“Well, slr, yon come with me,” sald
the minister.” “It's ahout dinner time,
anyway, und I guess you need lining
us well ns covering.”

The drunkard looked Into the face
of the minister,

“Sny It ng'ln,” he muttered,

“I wouldn’t wonder If a lttle food
would make you feel better,” Mr, Sin-
gleton added,

"A little, did you say?' Blenkinsop
asked,

“Make It a lot—as much as you
can necommodate,™

“And do you mean that ye want me
to go an' eat In yer house?"

“Yes, nt my table—why not?"

“It wouldn't be respectable, I don't
want to be too particular, but a tramp
must deaw the line somewhere,”

“I'I be on my best hehavior,
on,” sald the minister.

The two men hastened up the street
followed by the dejected lttle yellow
dog, Christmas,

Mrs. Singleton and her daughter
were out with a committee of the
children's helpers and the minister
was dining nalone that day and, as
usunl, at one o'clock, that being the
heur for dinner In the village of Bing-
ville.

“Tell me nhout yourself,” sald tha
minlster ns they sat down at the ta-
ble,

“Myself—dld you say? Hiram Blen-
kinsop nsked as one of his feet crept
unaer his chair to conceal its disrepu-

Come

partly hidden himself under n serving
table where he seemed to be shivering

over the mantel,
.'\'F"..

gone” sald Blenkinsop, as he took a
swallow of wnter,
*A mon without any Self Is a curle
ous creature” the minister remarked,
“I'm as empty as a woodpecker's

flown, T belong to this 'ere dog, He's
a poor dog. I'm all he's got, If he
had to pay a license on me I'd have
to be killed, He's kind to me. He's
the only friend I've got.”

Hiram Blenkinsop riveted his atten-

hung by the fireplice, He ha rdly looked
at the face of the minister,

Self?" the latter asked.

“Married a bad woman and took to
drink. A man’s Self ean stand eold
an' hunger an' shipwreck an' loss o
friends an' money an' any quantity
0" bad luck, take It as It comes, but a
had woman breaks the works in him
an' stops his clock dead, Leastways,
It done thut to me!"

“She Is like an arrow in his liver”
the minister quoted, “Mr, Blenkinsop,
where do you stay nights."

“I've a shinke-down In the little Joft
over the ol' blacksmifh shop on Water
street. There are cracks In the ga-
ble, an' the snow an' the wind blows
in, un' the place I8 dark an' smells
o' conl gas an’ horses’ feet, but Christ-
mas an’ 1 snug up together an' mannge
to live through the winter. In hot
wenther we sleep under a tree In the
ol' graveyurd an' study astronomy,
Sometimes I wish I was there for
good.”

"Wouldn't you like a bed In a com-
fortable house?"

"No. 1 couldn't take the dog there
an' I'd have to git up like other folks,”

“Would you think that a hardship?*

"Well, ye see, sir, If yeo're luyin
down ye ain't hungry, Then too, )
Hkes to dilly-dally in bed,”

"What may that mean?' the mig-
Ister asked.

“I likes to lay an' think an' bulld
nir enstles”

“What kind of castles?"

“Well, slr. I'm thinkin® often o' ¢
time when I'll have a grand sult o
clothes, and a shiny silk tile on my
head, an' u roll o' bills In my pocket,
big enough to choke a dog, an' I'll be
goin' back to the town where 1 was
brought up an' I'll hire a team an'
take my ol' mother out for u ride.
An' when we pass hy, people will be
suyin':  “That's Hiram Blenkinsop!
Don't you remember him? Born on
the top floor o' the ol' sash mill on
the Island. He's a multi-milionalre
an' a great man. e gives a thousand
to the poor every day. Sure, he
doesg """

-— ————

Hiram Blenkinsop meets his
Old Self.

— =
(TO BE CONTINUEL,)

Too Experienced,
Actress—All the world’s a stage,
Widower—Er—yos, but a widower

doesn't often llke to tnke an encore,

thanks |—London Answers,

table appenrance, while his dog had |

with apprehension as he peered out, '
with ralsed hackles, at the stag's head |

“I aln't got any Self, sir; it's all |

hole In the winter time. The bird has |

tlon upon an old warming-pan that |

“NMow did you come to lose your |

|
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LESSON

By REY. F B FITZWATER D. D,
Teacher of English Rible in the Moody
Bihie Inatitute of Chioaro )

(g, 1Pl Wostern Newspuper Unlon.)
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LESSON FOR MAY 1

BIBLE TEACHINGS ABOUT EDU.
CATION

LESSON TEXT-Deul, 649, Prov. 113
I8, Tuke 2:02
GOLDEN TEXT-Wisdom |s the princls

PRl thing, therefore get wisdom.=Froy.
6.7,

HEFERENCE MATERIAL—Prov, 1:7-9;
il-14; Col, 2:3, Jus. 1:6, 11 Pet. 135
PRIMARY TOPIC=The boy Jesus With
the Teachoers,

JUNIOR TOPIC<FPleasing Cod In Schoal
INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPLC
-The Vulie of an Education,

YOUUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=Making Education Chrigtlan,

I. The Excellency of Wisdom (I'rov,
B:131%).

Let no man confuse this “wisdom"
with the so-ealled wisdom resulting
from an eduention In the arts, sclences
and philosophy tanght in the modern
colleges and universities, The way to
have this In its true sense I8 (o get
It from the Bible, God's revealed Word
(s, 119:08-100),  Wisdom personi-
fed means Chrelst (Prov. 8).  All real
wisidlom leads to Chrigt, who is male
unto us wisdom, rlghteousness, and
sanctification (I Cor, 1:30), Wisdom
Is desirnble because !

1. OF Its Inherent qualities (vv. 13
165), (1) *“Better than the merchan-
ise of silver and the gain of gold®
(v. 1H. Men set great value upon
thess, but they ure corruptible and
shall soon pass away., (2) “More
precious than rubles” (v. 15). Though
among the most valuable nmong the
precions stones, the ruby s of sec-
ondary value when compared with the
wisdom of God. (3) Of iImmeasurable
value (v, 15). The best things that
the human heart can desire are not
worthy te compare in value unto wis-
dow,

2. It ministers to our earthly wel.
fare (vv, 16-18). (1) “Length of days
Is In her right hand" (v, 10). Golll-
ness tends to long life, (2) “In her
left hand riches and honor™ (v, 16).
“Riches and honor" may not always
e according to the world's standard.
(3)  “Her ways are ways of pleasant-
ness" (v, 17).  The notion that the life
of the Chrlstlan is hard and that
pleasure does not enter Into his experi-
ence Is all wrong. The way of the
transgressor Is hard (Prov. 13:15).
Godliness Is profitable unto all things,
aving the promise of the life thut now
Is and of that which 18 to come (I
Tim, 4:8). (4) “All her paths are
pence” (v. 17). There is no pence to
the wicked. *“The wicked are like the
tronbled sen when it eannot rest, whose
waters cust up mire and dirt (Isa,
D720, 21), (5) “She is o tree of life
to them that lay hold upon her” (v,

18). Those who eat of the tree of
life, Christ, hove eternnl life (Gen.
B:225 ch, John 6:03. (6) “Happy s

everyone that retaineth her' (v, 18)
The only frue happiness that ean be
had s in laying hold on wisdom in
God's Word,

11, Israe''s Responsibility With Ref.
erence to the Statutes of the Lord
(Deut. 6G:4-40),

1. Central truths to be taught (vv.
4, 0). (1) Unity of God, “The Lord
our God 8 one Lord” This wns a
testimony agninst the polyihelsm of
that day. He is God alone, therefore
to worship another Is sin,  (2) Muan's
sapreme obligation (v. 5). God shonld
be loved with all the heart, soul, and
wight, beenuse He is Gl alone,

2, How these truths are to he kept
allve (vv. G:0). The pluce for God's
Word Is In the heart. In order that it
may be ln the heart (1) “teach dlli-
gently to thy children” (v, 7). The
most hinportunt part of .a child's edu-
cation Is that given In the Word of
God. (2% Talk of them in the home
(v. 7). How Dblessed Is that home
where God's Word Is the tople of con-
versation. (3) Talk of them when
walklng with our children and friends
(v. 7). (4 "Talk of themm when re-
tiring for the might (v. 7). The last
thing uron which the mind should rest
before going to sleep should be God
angd His truth, (5) Talk of tliem
when rising In the morning (v, 7).
How fliiting that God should speak to
us the first thing when we awake, ()
Bind them upon thine hand (v. 8),
This was lternlly done by the Jews,
(7) Write them upon the posts of the
house nnd on the gates (v. 8),

1, YThe Growth of Jesus (Luke
2:h2).

1. Budily sinture. Relng really hu
man, His bodily size and strength In-
creased,

2 Incrensed In wisdom, His mental
squipraent enlarged as any normal hu-
man Leing, His fountaln of knowledge
incrensed ns He came in contact with
men aod the world,

%, In favor with God and man. FHis
Innate perfection and beauty more and
more expressed (tself as His human
nature expanded,

The Detractor's Work.

The detructor may, and often does,
pull down others, hut by so doing he
never, as he seems to suppose, ele-
vates himself to thelr positlon—the
most he can do I8 mallciously tear
from them the blessings which he can-
not enjoy himself —Selected,

Eternity,
Eternity stands always fronting
God; a stern cologsal fmnge, with

blind eyes, and grand dim lips, that
murmur evermore, “God--God—God !"
—K, B. Browning.

MEETING OF EAST AND WEST

Peculiar Circumstances Under Which
American Physician Treated In-
mate of Persian Harem,

One day a great-aunt of the shah
Fent a note to the dispensary, ask-
ing me to visit her daughter, who was
i, writes Mary W, Griscomn, in Asia
Maguzine,  Her messenger conducts
ed my Armenian nurse, who acted ns

Interpreter, and me through the gars ,
\ vegetable herba,

den, with lis fruit trees and decorns
tive shrubs and marble pool, into the
wormen's quarter, A servant cerenios
niously  arranged two  green velvet
armehairs in the exact center of the
room for the mother and me.

Soon all the women of the household
gathered around us, for a visit from
A forelgn womnn doctor wos g most
entertalning  diversion in the monot-
onous domestie routine,  ‘The potient
entered deamatically at the proper o=
ment and sank Into a luxurious pile
of brovaded eughions hestde the kurst
(table), which was covercd with white
velver steneiled In blaek,. A suio-
var of hot water was .onrrled In, nnd
Iwo servants brought a silver basin
and poured out the water from a slens
der silver urn for me to wuash my
bhands,  Then the patlent lay down
on the kursi that 1 wmight examine
her, and all her attendants erowded
around her and excitedly and vocifer-
ously urged her to b2 brave and not
to worry, until such a pundemonium
was ralsed that 1 eounld not hear the
interpreter or my own volce,

When they quieted down and 1
found It possible to proceed with the
examination I continued It. .1 wns of-
fered the sliver basin  ogain, and
served with tea and sweot  cnkes,
while T discussed the ecase, 1 decided
that an operation wus necessary.,

A few days later an operating tahles
was brought into the house. In a large
reception room, the floor of which was
covered with the most beautiful rugs
1 had ever seen, the operution was
performed. The doctor who had ar-
ranged for me to visit the Persian lndy
was asked whether 1 would rather
have a fee or a carpet, and it was de-
¢ided that 1 would prefer a earpet. A
few days Inter when T called on the
patient, she told me that she had sent
her agent to the bazaar to buy me a
curpet, and he had returned with word
thut there was no ecarpet In all the
baznar honorable enough for the lady
doctor, Bo she invited me to select
from her pulace any rug that pleased
me. My protestations were futile. 1
had to wander through the great
rooms, followed by & procession com-
posed of the ladies of the househiold,
the attendants and servants, and find
an honorable carpet. 1 examined them
all and selected a lovely Kurdisian rug
with an old-rose background and green
border. This was promptly rolled up
by the servant and earried to the pu-
tient, who said that T must have heen
necustomed to fine earpets all my life,
for I had chosen the rarest rug in hep
possession. I was much embarrassed
und tried to refuse the too princely
gift, but she Insisted that I must have
it—and 1 earvied on to Americn my
most exquisite memory of Persia.

Oh, What a Tangled Web.

I was visiting In the country one
suimer, and did not bring a wreap.
One nlght It was guite cold, and a
friend of mine enme to take me for a
drive. I was anxious to muke a good
Impression. e insisted that T wear
n coat, T sald 1 did not need one.,
He was so persistent that finally I
told him & friend hsd borrowed my
cont.  Then he losisted that we go
stralght after it.  So off we sturted
for the girl's home, 1 ran up the
stalrs to her room, recolved that if hep
cont was not in her room 1 would
stay there rather than come down
without it. It was there, however,
and I took It and ran downstairs, We
didn't get out of the yard soon enough
for me, for I was afrnid some of the
family would see us, and there would
be an explanation due.—Chicago Trib-
une., .

Jsing Waste Gas.

Much of our unatural gas In this
country Is wusted because the wells
are too far from Industrigl centers or
thelr output too small, ‘This is par-
ticularly the case In Loulsiang, Texus,
Wyoming and parts of Californin,

The Unlted States buresu of mines
has been studying the possiblifties of
utilizing this waste gas for the pro
duction of chloroform and other chem-
lenls of volue, such as carbon 1oten.
chlorlde and methyl chloride, The con.
clusions drawn are highly favorahie,

Use of the gas for these products
would be restrieted to “dry" gases,
which are of no value for ylelding
gusoline. For the the latler purpose
“wet" gases from wells In isolated
places are profitably available,

Solar Eclipse,

Apropoa of the annual eclipse of
April 8, 1921, Doctor Crommelin writes
in Nature that the occurence of a cen-
trul solar eclipse within the limits of
the British Isles Is a rare event, There
has been no British total solar eclipse
since 1724, and the next one will oecur
In 1027, If we disregard that of Jan-
uary 24, 1925, in which the track of
totality merely grazes the Western
Hebrides and the eclipgse occurs with
a very low sun. The last annular
eclipse hefore that of the present year
was |n 1858 and there will not be an-
other untll 2008.—Sclentifie American,

Considerate,
“Youn are pinched for speeding”
“Buat, constiable, I am running away
to he married.”
“Then I won't plle any more trou-
ble on you."

rll Feeling of Security

You paturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about te
take in absolutely pure and contains ne
harmful or habit producing drugs.

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp
Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy,

The same etandard of purity, strength
and excellence is maintained in every
vettle of Swamp-Root,

It is ngientifically eompounded from

It ia not a stimulant and is taken I
teaspoonful doses,

It is not recommended for everything.

It is nature's great helper in relieving
and overcoming kidney, liver and blade
der troubles.

A sworn statement of purity ia with

, every  bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamps

.’

l

- repeating  or

Root.

If you need & medicine, you should
have the best. On sale at all drug stores
in bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you with first to try this
great preparation eend ten cents to Dr,
Kilmer & Co.,, Binghamton, N. Y., for &
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
wention this paper.—Adv.

Naturally Indignant.

“You told her you couldn't live withe
out her?"

“Of course,"

“And she was not Impressed?

“Not n bit,  Would you gay a young
woman waus lmpressed when she res
celved the most solemn decluration &
man could mnke to her by ey
opening her mouth and putting rrz othe
er bon-bon In It?"—Birminghum Age-
Hernld,

Fvery department of hoasekeeping
needs Red Bross Ball Blue. Equally
good for kitchen towely, table llnen,
sheets and pillowcases, ete,

Not Easy to Get.
Wife—"“What shnll I get mother fot
ber birthday®*  Hub—"Get her to geo
home, if you enan”

WIFE TAKES
HUSBANDSADVICE

And Is Made Well Again
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
egetable Compound

have any more chil«
4 dren on account of
Ml my weakened con-
gl dition. 1 refusedto
{have the operation,
My husband asked
fme to try Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegeta-
8 ble Compound to see
Wlif it would not hel
: o sme, For the firs
fonr months I could do but little work,
had to lie down most of the time, was
nervous and could eat hardly anything,
but my husband was always remindin
me to take the Vegetable Compoun
which I did. Of my eight children this
last one was the easiest birth of all and
I am (hankful for your Vegetable Com-
pound. I recommend it to my friends
when I hear them complaining about
their ills,”’—Mra, M, NATALE, 72 Fre-
mont St., S?ringﬁeld. Mass,

Sickly, ailing women make unha
homes, and after reading Mrs, Natale's
letter one can imagine how this home
was transformed by her restoration te
health, Every woman who sutfers from
such ailments should give Ldydin E. Pink»
ham’s Vegetahle Compound a fair trial
It is surely worth while.
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Stomach
onh Strike
20 Years

Eatonic Settled Itl

“Entonle 18 wonderful,” says C. W,
Burton. *“I hnd been n sufferer from
stomach trouble for 20 years and now
[ am well,”

Eatonle gets right after the cause of
stomach troubles by taking up and
carrylng out the acldity and gases and
of course, when the cause is removed,
the sufferer gets well, If you have
sourness, belching, Indigestion, food
any other stomach

trouble, take Eatonie tablets after

' each meal and find relief. Blg box
| rosts only a trifle with your drugglst's

fuarantee,

BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body

is racked with pain. Everything
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

GOLD MEDAL

QNLEM o)

The Natlonal Remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an enemy of all pains re-
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acld
troubles. All druggists, three sizes.

Look for the Gold Medal on svery
and Secopt 8o lmitation s

Girls! Girls!!
SaveYour Hair
With Cuticura
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