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Mr. 8olomon Pratt began comlical nar-
ration of story, Introducing well-to-do
Nathan Scudder of his town, and Edward
\'[‘" Brunt nnd Martin Hartley, two rich
Waw Yorkers sceking rest. HBecause of
intter palr's lavish expenditure of money,
Prott's first Impression was connoected
with lunatica, Van Brunt, It was learned,
vwas the successful suitor for the hand
of Miss Agnes I'ange, who gave Hortley
up Adventure at Mourth of July cele-
bratlon at Eastwich, Hartloy rescued a
boy, known as “Heddy,"” from under a
horse's feet gnd the urchin proved to be
one of Migs Page's charges, whom she
had taken to the country for an ouling,
Out suiling loter, Van Brunt, Pratt and
Hopper were wrocked In a squall, Pratt
Innded safely and a search for the other
two revealsd an island upon which they
were found. Van Brunt rented it from
Beudder and cnlled it Ozone island, In
charge of o company of New York poor
childron Misse Talford and Miss Page vis-
fted Ozone Island. In another storm Van
Lrunt and Hartley narrowly escaped be-
fng wrecked, having aboard chickens,
pigs. ote,, with which they were to start
a farm. BEurcka Sparrow, a country girl,
wos engnged as o cook and Van Brunt
and Hartloy paid a visit to her father,
who for years had been clalming con-
sumption a8 an excusse for not working,
Upon another {sland vizit by Miss Page,
Furcka diagnosed Hartley's case as one
of love for Agnes, At a lawn fete, Van
Brunt ahocked the ehurch community by
raffling a quilt for the church’s benefit.
Yiartley Invented a plan to make Wash-
Ingion Sparvow work, In putting the plan
into effect Hartley incurs wrath of Miss
Page, for whom the “slck _man" sent.
Agnes then nappeled to Van Brunt, Spar-
row to esenpe the treatment proclaimed
himself well and went to work, Storm-
tound on Czone fsland Van Brunt and
dlartley tired of the “Natural Lile'

CHAPTER XVIil,.—Continued.

I expected for sure that they'd liek
Nate Scudder for charging his dry-
senson rates for secret keeping. Dut
they never mentloned it to him. When
1 spoke of It to Van Brunt, he laughed,

“Oh, Scudder’s all right,” he says.
“He had a corner in secrets and
squeezed the gshorts, that's all. That's
legitimate. Scudder bas a talent of
Lis own." oS

“Yes, and he's making it ten talents
in a hurry, like the feller in Scripture,”
vays L

“Well, he decan't hide it in a napkin,

nayway,"” laughs Van.

L “No,” says I. "I belleve he uges one
of Huldy Ann's stockings.”

About three o'clock we got into the
ekiff, the three of us, and rowed to the
main. ':'was a hard wet row. I judged
the gale wa'n't all over yet., We
walked up as far as Nate's and there
tie was walting In his buggy to drive
Van Drunt to the Wellmouth depot.
Martin and Van sald good-by and had
a flnal pow-wow over the Tea Lead,

“(juod-by"” says 1. "Aln't got any
real glitedgedNoxpensive secrets you
want kept whid you're gone, have
you? I'd like to squeeze a short or
two, myself."” L

You ought to have seen Nate Seud-
der bristle up and glare at me. But
bis passenger only laughed as usua,

“Nop," he says, “not a one. My con-
gelence I8 clear, But I may unearth
a few while I'm away."

well, be did, But not the kind he
expected.

I had to step Into Nate's house to
get a few eggs. Our own hens was tu_o
welghted down under the Natural to
e working overtime. Huldy Ann had
the remnants of a nicked blue set of
dlshes that was handed down from her
great aunt on her grandmother's slde,
and she thought maybe Hartley'd bu
interested at a dollar a nick. It took
go long to malke her belleve he wa'n'l,
that we wasted an hour or more there,
When we got to the hill by the beach
‘twas ‘'most five o'clock, )

“Ihe wind's hauled clee~ aroupd.

o s P

says L “Woa ain't had all the dirty
wenther yof. This'll be a bad night in
the bay.

Just then from behind us come the
hattling of a wagon aand (he thumping
of a hrge's hoofs. Somebody was
driving our way jike all get out.

“% ho in time—7" I says. “"Runaway,
afy'c it

Jut 'twas no runaway. In another
il e, a horse all lauther, hauling a
buggy «11 mud, comes bouncing over
the hummou. ¢ road and down the hill.
A girl was driving it.

“Whoa!" she screams, shrill, The
horse stopped like he was glad of the
chanece.

“Eureka Sparrow!" 1 sings out.
“What In the name of goodness—7"

"'Twas KEureka, and the team was
the one that the Fresh Alrers had
hired for the season. The girl looked
ag if she'd been through the war, She
had a shawl pinned ‘round her, but it
had slipped down 'most to her elbows,
and her hat was over on the back of
her neck.

“What's the matter?" I asks. "Is
Dewey—"

“Dewey's all right,"” she says, lean-
ing from the buggy. “It's little Dennis
—Redny. He's awful slck—and—
where's Mr. Van Brunt?"

“Gone to New York,” says Hartley,

stepping up to the wheel, “What Is
it? Tell me ahout it."”
She was almost erying. “The poor

little feller,” she says, “he was took
this morning. Pains, and such suffer-
ing. We sent for Dy, Bailey, and he
was sick In bed himsell. Then James
drove over for Dr. Penruse, and he'd
gone up to the city to a medical so-
ciety meeting, There wa'n't nobody
left but that new doctor at West East
wich, Dr. Dunecan, and nobody likes
him. I wouldn't have him to a sick cat.
He says it's appendl—appendl—some-
thing or other.”

“Appendicitis?" asks Hartley.

“Yup. That's what he says. And
he wants an operation to-morrow. And
Miss Agnes don't trust him, and she s
all upset. Bhe thinks more of that
hoy—! And she gent me for Mr. Van
Brunt, and—"

“Bol," asks Martin, quick.
new doctor a good one?"”

“No, no!” says I. “If he sald I had
diphthery I'd be sure ‘twas gout. And
there aln't another doctor nowheres
around."

“There's one,” sayzs Eureka, “If we
could only get him. Miss Talford read
in the paper day before yesterday
that Dr. Jordan, the big sturgeon—"

“Surgeon,” says 1.

“All right, surgeon then. He's at the
Wapatomae house for a week. But he
probably wouldn't come and the tele-
graph wires are down and nobody
thought to write In time. And that
Dr. Duncan thing, he says he'll operate
to-morrow morning. If he does he’'ll
kill the boy, just as he done to Eme-
line Macomber's child. What shall we
do? Poor Miss Agnes! Can't nobody
help her?"

“How can 1 get to Wapatomac?"
asks Martin, sharp and quick,

“You can't,” says 1. “Not in time to
get the doctor, He must reach East-
wich on that morning train or 'twill
be too late. The last train hag gone
to-night. There ain't another till elght
o'clock tomorrow. If you took that
‘twouldn't reach Wapatomae till tan,
apd that’s no 2ood.”

“Is this
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.gaet and quiet.

Eureka jumped up in the buggy nnd
clapped her hands

“You can got him!" she erled, her
bliclk eyes snapping gparks, “Oh, yon
can!"

“How "
gether,

She pointed towards Ozone Island.

“The saltboat!" sghe gald, “The Dora
Nasgactt! #all over in her. Then he'll
come on the morning train”

I swung around and looked at the
waves and the eclonds.  Wapatomae
was clear across the bay miles and
miles away. And a night like this was
likely to be!

“Lord!" says 1.
never Jive—"

But Martin Hartley was alroady half
way to the skiff, Of coonrse he didn't
know the risk, aad 1 did, but—well,
there,

“I'IN go.," says [ to Eurcka, "“You
head for the geheol fast 43 your horse
can travel, Tell the Page girl not to
let Dunenn touch the boy till the Jor-
dan man comes or the traln comes
without him. You understand ?*

“Yan bet you'!” gays she, “It's gplen-
did! We'll save the boy and Mr. Hart-
ley will be all right with her, Oh, I'm
go glad Mr. Van Brunt wa'n't here!"

She whirled the horse around and
olf she went., [ gave one more look at
the weather and then ran after Hart-
ley. Bave the boy! A considerable
bigger chonce of not saving ourselves,
Well, my school teacher always used
to say 1'd be drowned gome day-—Iif 3 ]
wa'n't hung first

1 had one reef In when the Dora Das-
sett swung clear of the outside point
of Ozone island cove, 1 hated to take
another, for | wanted to make time. But
1 had to take it afore we tackled at the
end of the first leg, "T'was pretty nigha
dead beat and the sloop was Jaying
over till 1 thought sure she'd fill. The
waves wng #s big, almost, as ever |
see In the bay, and when one would
fetch us on the starboard bow the big-
gest half of it wonld shoot clean from
gtem to stern. We was sonked afore
we'd hardly started. 1t couldn’t have
been mueh worse unless 'twas the mid-
dle of Februayy,

I had the tiller and Hartley was
for'ard in the cockpit. 1 was using the
mainsail sitogether, although later on
I did use some of the §ib to help her
point up to wind'ard, There was
plenty of wsrater and would be for
hours, 8o 1 could give her the center-
board full, That didn't bother us—
not then.

I was too busy to speak and Martin
didn’t seem to care to. He set there,
looking out ahead, and when he
turned, so's | could see his face, it was
And in his eyes was the
look that I'd seen there once afore—
the day of the plg race. 1 wouldn't
have known him for the reckless, lazy
chap he'd been for the last month
or s0.

The only thing he szid to me at this
time was, as | remember it, something
like this:

“I know that Dr. Jordan," he says.
“l met him at Cambridge at a football
game, 1 was there at college and fa-
ther came over for the game. The doe.
tor was one of father's friends.”

“That's lucky,” says 1. “Maybe
that'll give you some pull"”

“Perhaps so,"” says he.

“If he won't come,” I -asks, “what'll
you do?"

“He’ll have to come,” was all the
answer he made.

Jven this little mite of talk meant
hollering your lungs loose. The wind
was rising all the time, the sea kept
getting more rugged as we got where
the bay was wider, and the splashing
and banging was worse than a water-
wheel working double watches. After
awhile I made Hartley set side of me,
g0 that, when I wanted anything, 1
could grab his arm.

This was after it got dark. And it
got dark early. Llkewise it begun to
rain. The storm that we'd had for the
Inst few days seemed to be blowing
back over us, Seems as If it ought to
have rained and blown Itself out by
this time, but we had proof that it
hadn't.

We wa'n't making scarcely anything
on our tacks, The Dora Bassett's a
good 'wind'ard boat, too, but she'd fall
off and fall off. By and by the dark
and rain got so thick that I couldn’t
see the shore lights, and I had to run
by compass and guess, There wa'n't
likely to be any other blame fools
afloat to run into us, still I gave Hart.
ley o horn to blow In case there
should be.

"T'was lucky I did. Along about 12,
when we was somewheres in the mid-
dle of the bay—off Sandy Bend, 1
should think—it seemed to me that 1
heard a toot In answer to one of Hart-
ley's. He heard It, too, 1 guess, for he
commenced to blow hard and fast.
“Twan't much use, for anything that
was to wind'ard of us wouldn't have
heard a sound. And we only heard
that one, I judge, as the nolse was
blown past us down the gale., We lis-
tened and listened, but no more come,

All at once we both yelled. Out
of the muddle of raln and black comes
poking a big jibboom and a bowsprit.
Next minute a two.master, with only a
Jib and reefcd fo'sall set, went booming
by us just under our stern, [ could
see & wink of her for'ard lights and a
glimpse of a feller holding & lantern
by her rafl and staring down at us.
His face was big-eyed and seared. 1've
wondered since how ours looked to
him. All the rest was black hull and
waves and roarlug. A mackerel boat
trylng to run into Naubeckit harbor, 1
guess she was, 1 callate the after-
noon lull had fooled ‘em Into trying.

We didn't say nothing. Only Hart
ley looked up at me and grinned, 1
could see him In the lantern light, 1
shook my head and grinned back.

Martin sud me egald to

“It's crasy! Wed

All the time I kept thinking to my-
gelf: *“Sol Pratt, you old gray-headed
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’ We was silent for a second. 'I'llﬂli: fool, this Is your final bust of erazl

noss,  You can't make [t; you knew
afore vou started you conldan't,. You'll ||
be in among the shoals prelty soon
nnd then you and the Dora Hasseit 1
go to smithereons and cart that poor
Innbeent clty man with yon, He don’t |
know that, but you do. And all on ae. |
count of a red-headed 1ttle toughy |
from the back ulleys of New York, and |
a girl that ain’t nope of your relations,
You deserve what's coming to vou,"

And yet, even while | wag thinking
it, 1 was glad | was making the try.
(lad for Redny's sake; partienlnr glad i
on account of what it might mean to
Martin and Aznes; and glad, too, just
ont of general ecnsacdness,  Yon see, |
"twas lHke o fight; und there's a heap |
of satisfaction once In a while in a
real oldfarhloued, knock-down and
drag-out, rough-and-tumbls fight—that |
fs, when you're fighting for anything |
worth the row.

The storm kept on; scemed as lll
‘twould never let up. And we kept on, |
too, three reefs in by this time, and |
the jib down. And with every tack 1 ‘
cal'lated we was making better head-
way towards the bLottom than any
wheres else. 1 conlidn't gee nothing to
get my bearings from, and hadn't no I
ldea where woe was, except the general |
one that, up to now, and by God's |
mercy, we was afloat, |

Then, at last, the gale begun to go '
down, A land=man wouldn't have no- |
tieed the change, but T did. It stopped |
alning, and the wind was easing up.
By and by the liaze broke and I eaught
a glimpse of Middie Ground light, al
most abreast of us. 1 unbuttoned my
fleskin jackel and looked at my wateh,
Hall:past two, and only three-quarters
of the way to Wapatomae, We'd been |
elght hours and a balf coming n dis
tance that I've made over and ovaer
again, in that very sloop, In less than
three. Hartley cought my sleeve,

“Will we got there?” he shouts, His
faco was all shining with the wet and |

his halr was too heavy with water
even Lo blow in the wind,
“Don’t know,” 1 hollers back.

“We'll try."

He nodded. The clearing of that
baze had helped me constdernble, 1
could sight my marks, the liglhits, now,
and we made faster time,

At last, after what seemed a fort-
night more, come the first streak of
gray daylight, The clouds was break-
ing up and it would be a nice day later
on, I judged. But there wae a living
gale still blowing and the waves was
running savage over the gshoals ahead.
The channel was narrowing up and 1
had to watch out every second. I sent
Hartley amidslhips to  tend center-
board,

We beat in through Long Point
reach. The lilesaving station s on
the Polnt, just abaft the lighthouse, 1
gee the feller in the station tower

open the window and lean out 1o
watch us, [ cal'late
what asylum had turned that palr of
lunatics loose.

Past the Point and now we come
about for the run afore the wind up
the narrows, Wapatomae village was
in plain sight.

“With any sort of luck,” says I,
“we'll be alongslde the dock by quar-
ter-past five, The down train leaves
at 26 minutes to elght. You can thank
your stars, Mr. Hartley."”

"Twas a pretty cock-sure thing to
say, and I ought to have known better
than to crow afore we was out of the
woods. Dot we'd come through so far
enough sight better than a reasonable
man could expect.

The narrows is a wicked place. The
channel {8 falrly straight, but scant
width, and on each side of it Is a
stretch of bars and rips that are bad
enough In decent weather. Now they
was as good an Imitation of as salt-
wiater Tophet as 1 want to see. Strip
after strip of breakers, with lines of
billng, twisting slicks and whirlpools
between. And the tlde tearing
through.

1 sent Hartley for'ard to look out for
ghoals, He had one knee on the edge
of the cabin roof and was cllmbing up,
when I bappeped to glance astern,
There was an old “he" wave coming
—a regular deep-water grayback.

“Look out!™ 1 yells. “Stand by!"

That wave hit us like a house tum-
bling down., I'd braced mysell and
was, In & way, ready for it, but Hart-
ley wa'n't. He was knocked for'ard
on his face. Then, as the bow jumped
up, he was chucked straight back-
wards, landing on his shoulders and
left arm against the centerboard well,
He turned a full somerset and his feet
knocked mine from under me. Down
I went and the tiller was yanked out of
my hands,

Waves like thot hunt in droves, gen-
erally speaking, The next one was
right on echedule time, Up we went,
and sldeways llke a rallroad train,
Then down, “Bump!™ on the bottom.

Up again, and down. “Thump!
Crunch!"”

That time we struck with all our
heft., The Dora Basseit shook all over,
Bhe riz, still shaking, and the next
wave threw her clean over the bar,
We was in deep water for a minute,
but just a little ways off was another
line of breakers, And astern was the
rudder, broke clean off, and floating
away.

‘Twas no time for fooling. Hartley
got to his knees, white, and holding
his left arm with his right hand. 1
Jumped and cast off the sheat. She
floated then on a more even keel, Then
I yanked loose the oar from its cleats
alongside the rafl and got it over the
stern to steer with,

This got her under econtrol, and
down the lane, between them two lines
of breakers, we went, me with the
sheet In one hand, the oar braced un-
der t'other arm, and the threereefed
maingall well out, The cockpit was
balt full of watep,

(10 BE CONTINUED)

he wondered |

4 TRAIN LOAD OF TOBACCO.
Twenty-four Carloada Purchmsed for
Lowis' Single Binder Cigar
Factory.

What is probably the biggest 1ot of
all fancy grade tobaceo held by any
factory in the United States hes just
been purchased by Frunk P Lewis, of
Peoria, for the manufacture of Lewis'
Single Rinder Cigars,  The ot will
make twenty -four carloads, and 15 se-
lected from what is considered Ly ex-
perts to bLe the finest crop ruised in
many years. The purchase of tobneco
is suflicient to lust the fuctory more
than two years, An extra price was
wid  for the selection. Smokers of
L'wi:.' Single Binder Cigars will uppre=
ciate this tobacco,
=FPeoria Star, January 16, 1009,

Some Resemblance.

A little girl In o Californin pulille
school complained to her teacher that
Aa Mexiean boy had sgiruek her,  The
teacher took Joe, the only Mexiean
boy in the school, sharply to task for
the offense, bt the boy denled it
“Mary," sald the teacher, Haye
he didn't sieike vou'

“Oh, 0o sald Marvy, "“'twan't Joe;
twuz that tother boy over there,” and
she pointed to the blackest of negro
boys In the school.

“ut, Mary, that hoy
can,” sald the teacher

“Well, anvhow," sukd
very much tanned ™

"“Joo

Isn't & Moxi

Mary, “he's

Took It Personally.

An nithor engaged a young lady
typewriter to take down his new novel
from dictation, A the passage: “Oh!
my adorable angel, accept the confes
glon from my lips that | eonnot exist |
without you! Make me happy; come
and share my lot and be mine until
death do us part!”-<hla falr secretoary
paused and Ingenuously ingoired: “ls
that to go down with the rest?"

Breaking the News Gently,

A goad example of the extremely
courteous in  publie correspondence
was the notiee sent to Charles James
Fox that he was no longer a member
of the government of George the Third,
It read thus: “His graclous majesty
has been pleased to lssue o new com-
misslon, In which yvour name does not
appear.”

How Could He Tell?
Hirnm—Was yer house dumuaged by
that there eyclone?
Ike—Dunpo, 1 halu’t found It yit.
=—Cleveland Loader, I

Ned, Wenk, Wenry, Waniery llyes

Relieved by Murine Eye Ionedy, Coms | ==

pounded by KExperienced Physiolans, Cones |
forms to Pure Food aml Drog Laws, Bas
rine Doesn’t Smart; Boothes Eye P'ain,
Try AMurine In Your Eyes. At Druggists, |

|
Nine men out of a possible ten wear
a sad look after they have been mir-
ried a year.

PILES Cy RED IN 0 TO 14 DATS,
PAZO OINTMENT b gnamntecd o enre !lllf cane |
of Itehing, Blind, Bieeding or Protrading Vlles o
Gto ledaysor money refunded, o,

The professional tramp never punc |
tures his tire,
Une Allen's Foot=Fnap

restired, e hing, swwoating feel . e, Trinl package
rer. A8 Olmsted, Lo Roy, N. Y.
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addresses here

Tamor Removed.

Chi 111 mMis. Alveun Bperling, 11 Lang-
l|m'l‘1"Il TndMre, M Fry

Andley, Tnd=Mrs, Ma A

I(m-hn,r Kans, = Ars. lll.’nllu Gifford Neamnn.
Boott, N.Y.=Mrs, H, J, Durber.
Carnwallville, N.Y,=Mrs. Wm. Boughton.
Cinelnnat] O M, W. K. Housh YEastviowA v
Milwnikeo, Wis=Mr, Emma Luse, 543 Isb

Bt,, German,

Change of Life.

Bouth Bond, Ind =S8 Frod Cortia, 1014 8,
Lafayolte Stroot,

Nonh, Kentucky.=Mrs, Lizzle Holland,

Brookfield, Mo, =Mrs, Barah Lousiguont, 207
B. Markot St,

Paterson, Nl = M, Wm, SBomerville, 120
Hlmimr[ll Avenue,

Fhiladelphin, Pa, = Mra, K. E. Garrett, 2407
Nnrtg Unrnat Btreet,

Hewaskum, Wis.=Mrs, Carl Dalilke,

Maternity Tronbles,

Worceatar, Mias, = iu. Dosylva Coté, 117
Soutl Btrooet,

lnd.lnn;#u in, Ind.eMrs. A, P'. Anderson, 1207
K. Pratt Btreot,

Big Run, Pa,=Mrs. W. E, Pooler,

Atwator Btation, O,sMra, Auton Muoslhanpt,

Cluoinnatl, Obhlo,sMra, E, H, Maddocks, 2
GHlibert Avenue,

Mogadors, Ohlo,=Mrs, Loee Manges, Box 131,

Dowittville, N.Y.=Mra, A A, tillos,

Johnstown, N, Y, =Mrs, Homer N, Soaman, 103
E. Main Stroot.

Burtonylew, 11L«Mrs, Petor Langonbahn,

A Operatlons.
!‘lzmpulud. l}d.- vu. Joa, “i&!hw;i -
rian, Ua=Lena V. Hour " o 3,
;u:!;{n.t.:m V! Piper, @ South
roo

A n
Lounlaville, Ky, = Mre, Bam Lae, 852 Fourth Ke,
Houth West Harbor, Maino. = drs. Lillian
Robbins, Mt, Desert Light Btation,
Detrolt, Mich, = Mrs. Frioda Hossnau,
Meldrum Avenue, German,

Organio Dl'lﬁ‘-‘ll-
oxler, 1lis,=Mra, Ma I
lar, IndomM7s. IEI(x8 Wood, R 2.1, No. 4,
bourns, I

Me OWR, - Clars Waterman,
R F. D. No. 1,
Pardstown, Ky.=Mrs. Joseph Hall

Lewiston, Malna.mdrs. onry Cloutier, 58

Oxford Street,

linmﬁﬁga.-'!lg. Joha G. Moldan,
reet, N.

Bhamrook, Mo,eJosle Ham, R.F.D, No, 1;

Box
Marlton, N.J=Mrs, Geo. Jordy, Route No.3,
Chestor, Ark.=Mrs, Ella Wood,
Cribb,

Ocilln, Ga.eMrs, T, A,
Pendloton, Ind,»Mra, May Marshall, R 44

It s what it 18 “cracked up to be,” i I

FIDO DULY WARNEI:;.

" -,

Look here, Flde, If youn ean't be n
better horge than thia 1 shall have to
discharge you an' got an auntomobilel™

And It Was Overruled.

Judege Hoar and Gen,  Batler  were
ppponenis in a case of o new trlal, Gen,
Dutler quoted: “Eye for eye, skin for
akin, tooth for tooth, yea, all that »
man hath, will be glve fos his life” To
which Judge Hoar replled: “Yes, the
devil quoted that onea before in & mo-
tlon for a new trinl"

A Bad Break,
“That war o bad break Dr, Green
made.”
“What wapa 117"
“He ndvised our travellvg man to
give up work for a while and travel
for hig health "< Detrolt Free Press.

He who 14 fulse to duty breaks a
thread in the loom, and will find the
flaw when he may have forgetten the
enusge, . Ward Deeschor

A CLCCS AT | teeila Garlield Tea, the "N"h
axative whieh vepnlates the liver, correctn
constipation and brings good health and
good spirits,

Women would have no use for mire
rors that would enable them to sce
themselves us others see then.

ONLY ONFY“IIROMO QUININK.™
That Is LAXATIYE BIOMO QUININE. Jaok Fop
The sgpnture of 1L W, GHOVE, Used the World

uver toLure a Cold in U Pay. S

The faces of some men look llke
aecldonts-—and some others look lke'
disaslors.

Lewls' Single Dinder etraight Se. Yonm
pay e for cygirs not so gooil, Your deal-
er or Lewin' Fuctory, Peorin, LI,

A man's ldea of values depends on
whather be wants to buy or sell.

AMes, Winslow s Seothing Syrap.
Var ehitldren weething, softons the gumes, roduces e
Nammntion, allays paln, corus wind collu. ¥ s botties

A good sermon s often spolled by &
bad dinner,

from woman's ailments are invited to write to the names and
given, for positive proof that Lydia L Vinkham's
Vegetable Compound does gure female ills,

Painful Perlods.
Closhon, Alas Mrs.\WV, ‘1. Dalion, Ronta No. 3.
Clifeagn, Ll e=Mra, Win, Tully, 865 Ogden Av.
Paw Paw, Mich s Mo, K illnptllu
Flushing, MichosMrs, Durt Loyd, IV D,
No, 33 earaof 1), A, Banborn,

Coffoeviilo, Misa,=\ra. K, .l Jones,
Cinolunatl, Olblo,eMra, Flors Alir, 1362 Rracs

Slreat,

Clevolond, Ohlo «=Miss Lizzie Stelger, 6312
Floot .\rmlua. [N s :
Wosloyville, PassM s, Maggle Estor, JLF. D1,
Tryoraborg, Tenn s Mra, Loo LHLlisrd, BLEL L,

Haytield, V.=, Mayme Windle.

Trrogularity,

Horrin, 111 =Mes, Cliis, Folkel,

Winohester, Lidk. s Mirs, Ml{ Denl. B

Piwar, Lod=Mra, Win, Oborloli, B F.T, Ko, L

Baltimore, Md.=Mrs. W. B, Ford, 108 Lans-
downeo Stroot.

Roxbury, Mase,=Mrg, P'rancls Merkle, 1 Fleld
Hiroet,

Clarksdule, Mo.=Mizs Anna Wallase,

Ciuyay e, Olbo,sMra. Ella Michael, R.F.D.A3,

Dagyton, Ohio. m Mirw, Lda MHale, Box 45, Na-
tlonal Military Home,

Lobanon, Pa,s\ru, Harry L. Rittle, 233 Lol
man hlrret.

Bykas, Tonns=Minnls Fiall,

Dotrolt,Micl.sMrs, Lowiso Jung 332Chestnus
Bt Ovarinn Trouble,

Vineennes, Ind.sdlrs, Syl L. Jerauld, 003 X,
Tonth hlr-nt.

Gardiner, Maino =AM, 8. A. Willlams, & T,

“ D, No. 14 Box .

Pliladolphin, Pa.wbrs. Chas, Boel), 207 N.
Gnrnet Btreet,

Ilatisburg, Miss.=MisaVornaWilkes, 1. F.D.1.

Femnlo Weaknesa,
wnwaue. Conn.mdrs, Lita Donovan, Box

Woiddsidae, Idiko =Mrs, ltachel Johnson,
Ttockland, Maino.w M, Wil Youug, 6 Col
nmbia Avenue,
Raotiville, Mich.=Mrs J.0.Johnson, R.F.D. 3,
Dyton, Ohin ey, ¥. K. Smith, 431 Ebm 8t
Erle, Pa.=Mrs. J. P, Endlich, It. F. 1, No. 7.
Beuvor Falls, Pa. = Mrs, W, P, Doyd, 210
Beventh Avenue.
Falrchance, Pa.=Mr I, A. Danham, Box 122,
Fort Hunter, Pa,«Mrs, Mary Jane Shatto
East Earl, Pa.wMra, Aﬁ:ﬂm Lyon, R.F.D, 2
Vieuas, W, Va.=Mrs, Emma W
Oronogo, Mo aire: Mas ek night.
nogo, Mo.s=Mrs, Mas MeKn
Camden, N.J,=Jlrs, Tlilie Waters, 451 Libar-

o ty Bireet,
Joseph, Oregon =Mrs. Allca Huffman.
l’hllildolplhé'l. 1'a, s« Mrd, Jubin Johnston, 210

ogel Btrect,

Chrlﬁuma.& Tenn.=AMrs, Mary Wood, R.F. D,
0.

Pocos, Texaa,=Mrs, Ada Young Eguleston,

Uambridge, Neb,= M. Nelllo Moslandor.

Vegetable Com
statements

truth and nothing but the truth.

Granitoville, Vi.edrs, Chas, Barclay, ILF.D,

These women are only a few of thousands of living witnesses of
the power of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to cure female .
diseases. Not one of these women ever received compensation in an
form for the use of their names in this advertisement — but are -
ing that we should refer to them because of the good
do other suffering women to prove that Lydia E. Pinkham's

und is a reliable and honest medicine, and that tha
e in our advertisements regarding

they may
its merit are the

f
!
|

T " AT AL,




