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NEW THEORY IS
RAPIDLY SPREADING
OVER COUNTRY

e —— e -

L. T. Cooprt'a theory concorning the

human stotpuch, which he clalms to
with his new medic ny iadring’ |

prove,
glven more raspect and  con H\n "t
every day. }
Coopoer elnims that ! o ('0.!‘1. of !
all 11 bBealth is due to el B o
ble, When Interviewed aliout his theory
recontly, ho sald: “Stomech trouble i3 !
the great eurse of the 20th eenlury g0 !
far as the civhized racos are con-
carncd,  Pracileally el aof the ehronle

i1l health of thiz pouerntion is caused
by nbnormal stomuachle conditions, In
eariler days, when the human race waa
closer to nature, and men and women
worked all doy out of doors, digging
thelr frugal existence from the sofl,
the tired, droopy, half-glek poople that
are now so common, did nat exlst,

“T'o be sure, there was slcknoss In
thoso days, hut it was of a virulent
character, and only temporary. There
was none of this halle ek condition
all the time with which so muny are
afflicted nowadnye,

“l know positively that every bit ol
this chronfe 11l hea!th is caused by
stomach trouble, The human stomich
In elvilized people today Is degenerate
It lucks tone and strength, This weak:
ness has gradunlly coma throngh a sed
entary existence, 1 further know that
few people can be glek with the diges.
tive apparatus In perfect shape. The
sole reason for my suceers Is beecause
my New Dlscovery medicine tones the
stomach up to required strength In
nbout eix weeks' time. That Is whv 1
have hud more people come and thank
me wherever I have gone to Introduce
my medicine, than I have had time to
talk with.”

Among the Immense numhbers of peos |
ple who are now strong bellevers in |
Cooper's theory and medicine la Mrs,
M. E. Dolano, & prominant resident of
the suburb of Brookline, Roston, Mass.
Bhe says: “For several vears 1 avas
broken in health, causcd primarily by
stomach and nerve troubles, 1 gradu-
ally became worse, until recently I wis |
compelled to go without solld food for
fays at a tine. 1T had sour stomaeh,
palpitation of the nerves of stomach
and heart, dyspepsia, and extreme ner-
vousness, 1 suffered terribly with in-
somnia, and my lver, Lowels and
whole eyetem gradually became dos
ranged, 1 felt Instant rellef the first
day 1 began this Coopor medicine, 1
now feel like a new belng. Today 1
walked all over town, shopping—some
thing I have not done for years.

“I make this statement wholly from
 senso of duty. I feel 1 owe it to any-
one who might find rellef and renewed
happiness as 1 have done”

Cooper's New Digcovery fa sold by
all droggists, 1If yvour drugglst cannot
supply you, we will forward you the
pame of a drugglst in your city who
will, Don’t accept “something just as

good."—The Cooper Medicine Co., Day
ton, Ohlo, _

A PARADOX,

Manager—That drinking aung went

very badly tonight.
Stage Director—1 know. 'I'lhunnr

had been drinking.

DOWNWARD COURSE.

Kidney Troubles Grow Worse Every
Year,

-

Charles 8. Balley, 808 Locust Bt,

Yankicn, 8. Dak., says: "1 suffercd
ngony from kid
ney complaint |

and was almost
helpless. The dis. !
ensy Erew worse

each year al-
though 1  doc
tored and used
muny remedios.

v There were excru-
clating pains in
my buck and the

freely,. Doan'a
Kidney Pllls gradually helped me and
soon | was cured. Some years ago |
recommended them and have had ne
trouble since.”

Itemember the name—Doan's.

For sale by a!l dealers, 60 centea box

Foster- Mllbul'n Co.,

The |r||n of Shakespeare.

An Englishman and an Irishman
woere having an argument on the sub-
fect of Shakespeare, 1 defy you,”
gnid the lorwer, "to find a gingle Irish
chargoter in the whole of his works.”
“Well, | can give you two, at all
events,"” replied the Irishman, “Miss
O'Phella and Corry O'Lanus.” He
forgot Hamlet's Intimate (riend,
stond beside hih while he was con:
temyplating his uncle In devotlon, and
ubserved:  “Now, would | do it, Pat,
while he I8 praylng” —Sprivgficld Re
publican

Every m'un should ktri»;n'; fair glzed
cemetery in which to bury the faults

| the hand of the It

urlne passed too |

Buffalo, N. Y. |
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SYNOPSIS,
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Minf Patrio'n Holbrook and Miss Flelan
Haollweok, hor nidey, were onausied to
the onre of Lourance Denovan, & weitey,
rummering nesr Port Annandide, Mouw
Patrlcia conlided to Donoyvan that sho
fenvad hiet brmiher Ht-hn. who, nuuned by
g sk (oilure, had caonstontly threatened
her, Donovien domcoverod and, caplured
nl introder, who proved to be Reginald
Gillesp.v, suitor for the hand of Helen,
Donovisn saw tias Holbrook and her fa
(n erimm Donovan

ther meet riendly

Poughit an Ttallnn arsnss Ie met the
mun he pupposed wos Holbrook, buat who
sadd he was Hurtreidge, o capnoe-maker
Misg Pt anpounced her Intention  of
fizhting Henry Holbirook &od not seeking
Aot her W ong plnce, oanovin met Helen
In garden nt night Duplicity of Helen
Witk confensed by the syoung lidy, At
night, disguised as w nun, Melen  stole
from the house Bhe met eginnld il
lesple, who told her hils love. (Gllesple
wil confronted by Donovan, At thie Lown
postolice Helen, unscen exeept by Dono-

van, sllpped n dreaft for her futher into
winn saflor A Young
Iul) resembling Miss  Helen  Holbrook
war observed alone In & vante, when
lln i wne thowght to hnve Been at home,
L TR admifte « giving Helen 20000 for
p; father, who Nad then left to spend it
Mikw Helen und Dopoyan met  in the
night., She told him Gillesple was nothing
to her. He confessed hile love for her,
Donovan  found  Gilleaple gogged and
bound In & cabin, inhablted Ly Lhe vil
Ininous Ttalian and Holbrook. He released
him. Both Gillesple and Donovan nd-
mitted love Yor MHelen, Calling = herself
Rosnlind a “volce” appenicd to Donovan
for help. Bhe told ko (o go to the canoe-
maker's home and see that no injury bes
fell Wim, He wont to Red Gate
At the ecanoe-maker's home, Donovan
found the brothers—Arthur and He nry
Holbwonk—who had fought ench other, In
consultation, *Rosaling® appearoed Ar-
thur averted a murder. Donovan return-
Ing, met Glllesple alone In the dead of
nshit, On Investigatlon he l‘uuml Henry
Holbrook, the saflor, and Miss Helon sn.
gagel In oan argument. It was  seitled
nnd they deparied Donovan  met  the
renl Homalind, who by nlght be hnd sap-
poced 1o be Mlsa Helen Holhrook, She
vevegled the mix-up. Her father, Arthur
Hylhrook, wns the ennge-immaler, while
Hélen's tothér was Henry Hatbrook, the
ereing brother,  The cousihs, Helen and
topallmd, wers a8 much allke as twins,
Thous Helen's supposed duplielty wis ox-
ininedd, « Helen vialted Donovan, aaking
iwalstanve In bringing Miass 'oiricis
Holbropk. gnd Henry Huolbriok tagethep
for a sattlement of thelr money afMales,
which bnd Kept them apiart for” many
ViR 'onovien refused to ald He met
O owp oo and planned o coup, By making
Ciilleente mive 0 number of forged notes
tosalind, who he supposcd  way
g, 2 Cloge ly i Lhey resemble epch
other, Donbyvan cleared  the \'-It‘ for n
g ttlement of I'n‘- Hahrook trouhles G'Y
ieupte hind  peaserged the only eviilenooes
of the hu"l--urJ ‘\' dirernce, The evidence
15 wayrgly hidaen. Helen I'l*f'*Tlh 1Y .
apnenred Ihvingvan prc'n.uuﬂ 1o sutisti-
tute Rosulind for Yier

CHAPTER XXlll—Continued.

“She belioveg that T forged the Gll
lesple notes and ruined her fatber
Henry has undoubtedly told her so.”

“Yes; and he has used ber to get
them away from young Cillesple.
There's no question about that. But
I have the notes, and 1 propose hold-
Ing them for your protection. But I
don't want to use them If 1 can help
i

“I appreclate what you are dolng for

e he sald quietly, but his aeyes were
still troubled and | saw that he had
Hitle taith in the outeome,

"Your slsier is disposed to deal gen-
erously with Henry. She does vot
know where the dishonor lies™

“'We are all honorable men,'" he
replied Dbitterly, slowly pacing the
floor. His sleeves were rolled away
from his sun-browned arms, his shirt
was open at the throat, and though he
wore the rough clothes of a mechanie
he looked more the artist at work In a
rural studio than the canoe maker of
the Tippecanoe. He walked to a win-
dow.and looked down for a moment
upon the sioging creek, them came
back to me and spoke In a different
tone,

"l have glven these years of my life
to protecting my brother, and they
must not be wasted.
to say against bim; I shall keep sl-
lent "

“He bas forfeited every right. Now
I8 your tme to punish Nim," I said;
but Arthur Holbrook oply looked at
me pityingly.

“1 dou't want @, Mr, Donovan,
but | am almost) ‘ mood for justice,”
he sald with a smile; and just
then Rosallnd entared the shop,

"Ia wy f(ote decided?” she de-
manded.

The glght of her seemed to renew
the canpe-maker's distress, and [ led
the way at once to the door. 1 think
that in splte of my efforts to be gay
and to carry the affalr off lightiy, we
ull felt that the day was momentous,

"When shall 1 expect you back?"
asked Holbrook, when we bad reached
the launch.

“"Early tonight,” 1 answered.

“But If anything should happen
here?" The tears flashed In Rosa ind's
eyes, and she clung & moment to his
hand,

"He will bardly be troubtled by day-
llght, and this evening he can send
up & rocket If any one molests him.
Go ahead, IJima!™

As we cleared Battle Orchard and
gped on toward Glenarm there was o
sting in the wind, and Lake Annandale
had fretted lgelf Into foam. We saw
the Stiletto rupuing prettily  betore
the wind along the Glenarm shore, and
1 stopped the engine before crossing
her wake and let the launch jump the
waves, Ilelen would not, 1 hoped, be
lleve me capable of attempilng o
palm off Rosalind on Miss Pat; aud |
had no wish to undecelve her, My pus
genger had wrapped herself in my
mackintosh and taken my eap, 8o that
at the distance at which we passed she
was not recognlzable,

Blater Margaret was waltlng for us
at the Glenarm pler, | had been a lit

1

I have nothing

i » T v 0y Het T 5

”4* afrald of Sister Marzaret, It was
presuming n good deal to take her into
the conspiracy, and I stood by in ap
prehension whille sho scerutinlzed Rosa-
'llnd She wad cléafly bewlldered and
| drew close to the girl, as Rosalind
threw off the wet mackintosh and flung
down fthe dripping cap.

“WIIT she do, Sister Margaret ?*

“1 belleve she will; 1 really belleve
she will!” And the sister's fuce bright-
ened with relief,  8he had a color In
her face that I hoad not seen before, as
the jJoy of the situation took hold of
her, She was, | realized, & woman
after all, and a young woman at that,
with a heart not hardened against
life's dally adventures,

“It is time for luncheon.
expects you. too.”

“Then 1 must leave you to Instruct
Miss Holbrook and carry off the first
meeting. Milss Holbrook bas been—"

“—For a long walk"—the slster sup-
plied—"and will enter St. Agatha's
parlor & Uttle tired from her tramp,
She shall go at pnce to her room—
with me. I have put out & white gown
for her; and at luncheon we will talk
only of safe things."

“And T shall have this bouquer of
sweet peas," added Rosalind, “that 1
brought from a farmer's garden near

Miss Pat

day., And You wIit both be there to
keep me from making mistakes.”

“Then after luncheon we shall drive
until Miss Pat's birthday dinner; and|
the dinner shall be o the terrace at
Glenarm, which is even now being
decorated for a fete oceasion. And bhe-
fore the night Is old Helen shall be
back, Good luck atlt-nd us all!" 1
saldy ‘and we 'parted In “the best or
spirits.

I had forgotten Gillesple, and was
surprised, to find MWim at thé table in
my room, absorbed In business papers,

" *Button, button, who's got the but-
ton!'"" he ghanted as he looked ma
over. “You appear to have been swim-
ming In your clothes. I had my mall
sent out here. I've got to shut down
the factory at Ponsocket, The thought!
of it bores me extravagantly. What
time's luneheon

“Whenever you
I'm lhnching out.*™

“Ladles?" he asked, ralsing bhis
brows. - “You appear to be a little so-
clal favorlie; couldn't you get me in
on something? How about dinner?”

“I am mysclf entertaining at dinner;
and your name [sn't on the lst, I'm
sorry to say, Buttons. But tomorrow!
Everything will be possible omm
row, | expect Mlss Pat and Helen
here to-nlght. [t'a Miss Pal's birthday,
and 1 wunt to make it & happy day tor
her. She's golng to settle with Henry
fas soon as some prellminarles are ar-
ranged, so the war's nearly over"

"She can't seitle with him unul
something definite 18 known about Ar-
thur, If he's really dead—"

“I've promisced to settle that; bu
I must hurry now, Wil you mect me
at the Glenurm boathouse at elghe?
If 'm not there, walt, | shall bave
sowething for you to do”

“Meanwhile I'm turned out of your
house, win 17 But | sosit‘vely decline |
to go untll I'm fed.*™

As | got into a tresh coat he pluved
a lively tune on the electrie bell, and
I left him glving his orders to 1he |
butler, L

I was reassured by the sound of
voleeg a8 | pussed under the windows
of 8t Agatka's, an Sister Margaret
met me in the hall with & smiling face,

“Luncheon walis. We will 50 out at

ring three times,

by, as an offering for Aunt Pat's birth™)

[ el

3 Had Wrapped Herself In My Mackintosh and Taken My Cap,

onee, Everything
smoothly, perfectly.”

I did not dare ook at Ro=alind until
we were seated In the dining room.
1er sweet peas graced the center of
the round table, and Sister Margarel
had placed them in a tall vase so that
tosalind was well sereened from her
aunt's direcet paze. The sister had
managed admirably. Rosalind's halr
was swept up in exactly Helen's poma.
dour; and in ome of Helen's white
zowns, with Helen's own particular
shade of ecarlet ribbon at her throat
and wrist, the resemblance was even
more complete than I had thought it
before. But we were cast at once
upon deep waters,

“Helen, where did you find that ar-
ticle on Charles Lamb yon read the
other evening? 1 have looked for ft
everywhere."

Rosalind took rather more time than
was necessary to help hersell to the
asparagus, and my heart sank; but
Sister Margaret promptly saved the
day,

“It was in the Round World, That
article we were reading on ‘The Au
thorship of the Collects’ Is in the same
number."”

“"Yes; of course,”
turpning to me,

Art seemed a safe topic;

has passed oft

sald  Rosalind,
and 1
Ltevred for the open, and spoke In a

rge way, out of my Ignorance, of
Michelangelo's influence, winding up

esently with a suggestion that Miss
Pat should have heér portrait painted.
This was a successful stroke, for we
all fell into a discussion of contem-
poraneous portrait  palnters  about
whom 8ister Margaret fortunately
knew something; but a eold chill went
down my beck a moment later when
Miss Pat turned upon Rosalind and
asked her a direct question:

“Helen, what was the name of the
artist who did that miniature of your
mother?"

Sister Margaret swallowed a glass
of water, and | stooped to pick up my
na;-ktn.

“Van Arsdel, wasn't it?" asked Rosa-
find, instantly,

“Yes, 80 it was,” replled Miss Pat.
Luck was favoring us, and Rosalind
was rising to the emergency splen:
dldly. It appeared afterward that her
own mother had been painted by the
same artist, and she had boldly risked
the guess. S8lster Margaret and |
were frightened Into a discussion of
the pozsibllitles of aerlal navigation,
with a vague noticn, I think, of keep-
ing the taik In the alr, and it sufficed
untll we had concluded the simple lun:
cheon. 1 walked bes'de Miss Pat to
the parlor, The sky had cleared, and
I breoached a drive at once. 1 had
read in the newspapers that a consid
erable body of regular troops was
pussing near Annandale on a practice
march from Fort Sheridan to a cen-
dezvous at some point gouth of us,

“Let us go and see the soldlers,” |
suggested.

“Very well, Larry,” she sald. *We
cnn make belleve they are sont nul to
do honor to my birthday. You are a
theughttul boy. 1 can never thank you
fcr all your coopslderation and kind-
ness. And you will not fall to find
Arthur—I am asking you no ques
tions; 1I'd 1ather not know where ho
. 1'm afrald of truth!" She turned
her head away yuickly—we were seit-
by owselves in a corner of the
reomt. "1 am afrald, | am afrald to
ask!"

“He I8 well; qulte weil
news of him to-night”

She glanced across the roum

i

I shall bave

—

to!

’ ra
where Rosallnd ‘and Sister Morgare
talked quletly fogothor. 1 le't AMiss
Pat's band touch mine, and suddoeuly
there were tenra In her eyes.

“I was wrong! I was most unjust in

what I sald to you of her. She was |

all tenderness, all gentleness when
she came in tbls mornlag” Sho fum
bled at her belt and held np a small

cluster of the swest peas that Rosa
lind had brought from Red Cate.
“1 told you wo!" | sald, trying to

laugh off her coutritlon. “\What you
sald to me is forgotien, Miss Pat.”

“And now when everything ls set
fled, il she wanta to marry Gilllespie
let her do 1t."

“But she won't! Haven't 1 told you
that Helen shall never marry him?"

I had ordered a buckboard, and it
Was now announced.

“Don’t trouble to go upstalrs, mlnr
Pat; 1 will bring your things for you,'
sald Rosalind; and Miss Pat turned
upon me with an alr of satisfactlon
and pride, as much as to say: “You
see how devoted she ia to me!”

I wish to acknowledge here my ob
ligations to Sister Margaret for glving
me the benefit of her care and re
sourcefuluness on that difficult day
There was no nice detall that she over
locked, no danger that she did not an
ticlpate. She sat by Miss Pat on the
lorg drive, while Rosalind and 1 chat-
tered nonsense behind them. We were
80 fortunate as to strike the first bat-

allon, and egaw It go into.camp on a |

it of apen praivie to awalt the arrival
f the artillery that followed. Dut al
no tlme did I lose sight of the odd
business that still lay ahead of me
or did | remember with any .satls
actlon how Helon, somewhere across
voedland and lake, chafed at the de
ayed climax ef her plot, The girl at
ny side, Jovely and graclous as she
vas, struck re Increasingly as but n
tame shadow of that other one, so ke
and #0 unllke! 1 marveled (hat Miss
Pal had not scea it; and in a perlod
of sllence on the drive home [ think
RMosalind  must  have gueossed my
thought; for I eaught her rezarding

GERMANY AND

CANADIAN WHEAT
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LOOKS 'rq..(ﬂ-n! cANAmAN WEST
ron HER BUPPLY.

A dlap from Winnipeg, Manio-
), reh 1889010 saya:  That
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on & Cioafidn-German  trade  with
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me with a mischievous smile and she |

sald, as the otbers rather too generous-
ly sougzht to Ignore us:

“You ~an ree now how different 1
am—how very diTerent!”

When 1 left them at St. Agatha's
with an hour to spare before dinner,
Sister Marzaret assured me with her
eyes that there was nothing to fear.

I was nervously pacing the long ter-
race when 1 saw my guests approach-
fng. 1 told the butler to order dinner
at once and went down to meet them.
Miss Pat declared that she never [elt
better; and under the excliement of
the hour Sister Margaret's eyes
glowed brightly.

As we gal down in the screened cor-
ner of the broad terrace, with the first
grave approanch of twilight in the sky,
and the curved trumpet of the young
moon hanging in the west, It might
have seemed to an onlooker that the
zods of chance had oddly ordered our
little company. Miss Patricia in white
was a pleture of serenlty, with the
smile constant about her lips, happy In
her hope for the future, Rosalind,
fresh to these surroundings, showed
clearly her pleasure in the pretty set-
ting of the scene, and read into it, in
bright phrases, the delight of a story-
book Incident.

“Let me see,” she sald, reflectively,
“Jjust who we are: We are the lady of
the castle perilous dining al fresco,
with the abbess, who {8 also a noble
lady, come across the flelds to sit at
meal with her., And you, slr, are a
knlght full orgulous, feared in many
lands, and sworn to the defense of
those ladies."” .

“And you"—and Miss Pat's eyes
were beautifully kind and gentle, as
she took the cue and turned to Rosa-
lind, “you are the well-beloved daugh-
ter of my house, faithful in all service,
In all ways self-forgetful and kind, our
Joy and our pride.”

It may have been the apirit of the
evening that touched us, or only the
light of her countenance and the deep
sincerity of her voice; but | knew
that tears were bright in all our eyes
for & moment. And then Rosalind
glanced at the western heavens
through the foliage.

“There are the stars, Aunt Pat—
brizhter than ever tonight for your
birthday."”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“The Devil and the Deep Sea™

Hazlitt's “English Proverbs” glves
the proverb as "Betwixt the devil and
the Dead gea,” and quotes It from
Clarke's “Paroemiologia,” 1638, and
adds this note of explanation: “On the
horns of u dilemma. In Cornwall they
say ‘deep’ sea, which may be right”
Reddall's “Fact, Fancy and Fable"
gives tha following explanation of the
proverb: “This expression I8 used by
Col. Munroe In his ‘Expedition with
Mackay's Regiment,' printed In Lon
dou in 1637, The regiment wns with
the army of Gustavus Adolphus am
wans engaged In a battle with the Aus
triang. The Swedlsh gunners did not
elevate thelr guns sufficlently, and
thelr shot fell among this Scotilsh
regiment, so that ‘we were between
the devil and the deep sea'"”

'l— I(A -
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past, and Qm‘ridvmb.ﬂ development
of irndo Botwoen the two Countries
Is now cerfain, The .grest men of
the United Btates are allve to e
Wheat sltuation in tkls Country now,
and there | consequently the deepest
interest In every feature that will
tend 10 Increase and cornserve the
wheat supply. With its precont 650,
000,000 bughel production of wheat
nnl nll efforts to increase [t almost
unaveiling, and the rapldly growing
consumption of its increasing pepula-
tlon, there {8 certainly the greatest
reagon for the anxicty as to where the
wheat I8 to come from that will feed
the patlen, The United States will
be forced as Germany 18 to look to
the Wheatflelds' of Canada, One
province alone raised last yeur one-
elghth as much as the entire produc-
tion of the Unlted States, and but a
twelfth of the wheat area has yet been
touched. The Americans who have
gone to Canada, are to<day reaping
the benefit of the demand for Canadi-
an wheat anl they will continue to
foin in the benefits thus reached for
a great many years. Splendid ylelds
are reported from the farms of that
Country, and from land that the Gov-
ernment gives away in 160 acre
blocks, and from other lands that
have been purchased at from $12 to
$156 an acre; John Munter, near Eye-
brow, Saskatchewan, a former  resi
dent of Minnesota says:

“Last fall got over 20 bushels of
wheat to the acre and had 30 acres of
It; ‘also 20 aeres spring breaking on
which 1 bad flux of which I got almost
20 bushels per acre, Had 20, acres
in oats anl got 70 bushels per acre
and K00 bushels potatoes on one nnd
three quarter acre, and can therefore
safely sy that 1 had a fine erop sad
am well satisfled with my homestead.”

He is considered but a small farmer,
but he wil! be one of the blg farmers,
some of these days. There area many
others, hundreds of wothers, whose
yields werg beyond this, and whose
average under crop was vastly
greater. The story of the experience
of Amerlean farmers In the Canadian
West 13 a long one, The time to go,
would appear to he now, when splen-
did selections may be made, and
where land can be purchased at prices
that will be doubiled in a couple of
years,

Queer Attribute of Salmon.

Only about 20 per cent, of salmon
gpawn before they return up the river
from the gea, and thoge that do return
after spawning are coarse, and, when
cut up, white in the flegh; in fact, are
known as bull trout, for so-called
“bull trout" are not a different kind
of fish, but are plainly salmon which
have spawned.

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, asafeand sure reunedy for
infants and children, and see thut it

Dears the
Sigvature ot y
In Use For Over i) Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

From the flrat to last, and In the
face of smarting disillugion, wa con-
tinue to expect pgood fortune, bettor
health, and better conduct; and that
g0 confldently, that we Judge It need-
less to deserve them.—~—R. L. Steven-
Bon.

CUT THIS OUT

And mall to the A, i TLowls Medigine Co.,

BL. Louls, Mo, and they will sond yon free
10 day treatment of NATURE'S RIEME-

DY (NR wblets) Guaranteed for Rheus
matlem, Constipation, Blek Headaghe, Liv-
er, Kidney and Blood IJIn;nnm Sold by
nll Drugglints, Hetter than Pills for Liver
1ls. It'a l'rl @ to you, Write ludny.

Automohlling
“Did the repairer eausge you any enj.
barrassment by his charges?”
“No. He consented Lo take the car
In part payment,"—Cleveland Leader.

1nln ol fovl
hugur-ulax

(‘het‘kn

Dr. Plorea's Pleamant Pellets
erte Stomaeh, Miver nod bowels

* tiny granales, easy W uua nH um:

No, (‘nrdcilu.
check the rain,

It’s a Wrong ldea
To suppose that Nature
alone wilk cérrect any dis-
turbance of the Stomach,
Liver or Bowels. Very
often asslstnnce is needed,
and it is then you ought to
take the Bitters. Wou 1
find it Nature's best aid in
cases of Poor Appetite,
Heartburn, Sour Stom-

mill never

ach, Indigestion, Dys-

pepsta, Costiveness,
Biliousness & Malaria.
Alwavs insist on havin

OSTETTER’

CELEBRATED
BTOMACH

BITTER




