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SYNOPSIS,

Mins Patelodn Wollrosk and Mins Holen
Holbronk, ber nlews, wWers entrustod (o
the care of Lanraoee Donovan, a writer
ummering mour Port Annnrdiale M En
atrivin renfded tn ITwnovin that she
feared ber Leviher Heney, who, rulned by

bank fatlure, hiad eonstantly threatened
or, Daonesvan dincovaersd nnd eaptored
an Intrwder, who proved ta be Reglnald
(Hileaple, maltor for the bl of Helon
Donovan kaw Mire Haolbirmok sl hee fa-
ther meet on friendly terms  Danoyvien
fought an Hallnn aksissing  Ile met the
man he pupponed was Folbirook, but who
onld e war Marteldge, n eanocomnler

Ming imat wunouneed ner Intention of
fAghting Teney Molbrook and ool seeking
another Wding plaece, Donovan met Helon
In garden ot wivhl,  duplichty of Helen
wan confeused Loy tha yvoune  lody At
night, Mupeuissl ax o nun, Helen  #lals
from the hous=  She o met Heginald fn
Tenple, wive told Lee his loye il oyt
wis enifeeomtod by Divnovan, At The town
postofica Holen, unicat exscoept by Do
van, slipped o deat! for bere fanlbier Into
the hand af the Hallan sallop. A voung
Indy resiembling Mins  Heion Tl by ook
wne ohaerved mlome In o oeanae, when
Helon was thovght ta have beop at home

Glltesplo ndmftied siving Holon §20000 for
her fatbhor, who Yad then (o0t s url-]n.] It
Misn  Holen net Do met no

van

night. Bhe tedd Kim Gilleaple was nothiing
to her, o vonfesaod hin love for her
Dannvan  found  (Hllespte goggged  and
bound in i rabin, Inhabited by (he vil
talnous Ytatiae nand THolbroak, Ve relenssdl
I him. Both GMlextde Lad Danovan  wd
mitted fove for Melen Call'ng hersolf
Rosgnlind n “vo'ce™ uppealed Lo Do

for help, Bhe tald him to @0 to the
maker's home and seo that no Injury e
foll Bim.  Me  went o el dnte
Al he canor-malior's  home,  Donovien
forind the brothers  Arthe wnd Henry
Holbhenal who bad fagehit each other, In
conmiltation.  “Rossll=d™ apponeed Ar-
thur Avorted n mardes Ponovan return-
Ing, met 3yl i dowil of
meht,. On Investicatlon he fourwl Henry
HoMrook, the sullor, nedd Miss Helen eon
gues fn oan argoment It wun  mcttled
and they  deoprted Ponovan met  the
renl Rosntind, wiio by uight he hid sop

alnHD thie

posed fo e M Ticlen Holhrock,  She
revenied the mis-np. Her fathor, Arthuar
Holhrook, whs the canneomnlop,  whille
Helon'a father wi Hanry Halbeil, the
errine brother Tha coualne, Helen nnd
Roanlindgd, wewe ap much alllin ny twins
Thum Tioken's supmssnd dunllelty was oy
Tained Helen vistted Donowvan, ons'ring
In assletanrse 19 hWetpe e M'ss Patreloln
Walhrooh and Weary 00N ronle toeatig
for & sartMlemaent of thalr ftnoney afMaleas
whirhh hud Rogit them apert for wmnny
enars. Daonnynn refosed to nld Il graect
Titespta ol planr ed e conin iy ke
QGileente phia 1 romber of forased notes
tn  Rosnlind, who he suppaosed wos
Htlen, o ¢lokely 0d they eoooimble eaeh
other, Dvmoson o 'sirogl s wny for n
aettiounent of the olbirnok trouhles, 4

leuplee hined poscospd the only evhilence s
af the Mollsrocb s dipernoe, The ovidenee
I recurety hioaden,  Hiolen minbdonly '«
e ved Thannvan propared too sl
tote Vemnlimd for ber, Pop n thioe the rise

admirni Aunt Pat eventunlly  dixeos

ered 1t {l’“\m r Arthae Hobhivont haal
nggrend to wend np o roecket, If in dangoer
SMnddently Donovan suw The flore of the
fomwaorks e and G'Mesplo righed o
Arvthur  YTothrook®s  rabin Hesry b
wtinele his brothae down,  Arthur  wik

revived
CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.

“1I will hear what vou have to say,
Arthar" sald Misgs Pat; and T know
that there wis no arresting the thle,

l I snniched ont the sealed envelone and
G] v turned with it to Arthinr Holbrook;
) and he took It fnto his hands und

turmmad 1t over  guletly, though his

bands trembled,

"Tell me the truth, gentlemen!"—
and Miss Pal’s volee thrilled now with
anger.

"“Trickery, more trickery; those
weore sgtolen from Helen!"” blurted Hen-
ry, kis eves on the cnvelope: but we
wern walt'ne for the canoe-muker to
apenk, and Henry''s worde rang emptl
Iy In the shop.

Arvthur looked at his brother; then
he fapued bbe slsier,

“Henry 18 net gullty,” he suald,
ealinly.

He turned with & quick gesture and
thrust the envelope Into the flame of
one of the eandles; but Helen sprang
torward and eaught away the blazing
packet and smotbered the flame be-
tween her hands.

“We will keep the proof,” she sald
in a tone of triumph; and 1 knew then
how sompletely she had believed In
her father.

“I don't know whal I8 In that pack
et,” sald Gilleepla, slowly, speaking for
the first time. "It has mever heon
opened. My Ilawyer told me that fa
ther had eworn to a statement about
the troubla with Halbrook Drothers
and placed it with the notes. My fa
ther was o peculiar man o some
ways,” continned Gillesple, embare
ragsftd by the nttention that was now !
riveted npon him. “His lawver told
me that T was to open that packase
hefore—hofore marrying into”—and he
grew red and stammered helplossly,
with his eyes on the floor—"hefore
marrylng foto the Holbrook family, 1
gava up that packet”"—and he heel.
tated, coloring, and turning from Hel
en to Rosallnd-—"hy mistake
mine, and 1 demaud It now "

“1 wish Aunt Pat to open the en
volope,” sald Rosalind, very white, l

Henry turned & look of appeal upon
his brother; but Miss Pat took the
envelope from Helon and tore it open;
and we gtood by ns though we walted
for death or wasdehed earth ful) upon o
grave, Bhe bent down to one of (he
candles nearest hor aud took out the
notes, which were wrapped In a4 sheot
of legal eap. A red scal brightened in
the light, and we board the slleht ral
tle of the paper in hor tremulous fin
gers a8 ehe read,  Suddenly a tear
flashed upon the white sheet, When
she had quite finlshed sho gathered
(Hlleaple's statement aud the notes In
her hand and turned and gave thom
to Henry; but she did not speak to
tim or meet his eyes, 3he crossed to
where Arthur stoaod beside me, his
head bhowed, and as she advanced he
tarned away; but her arms stole over
his shoulders and she sald “Arthur
ounce, and again wery softly.
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“We Ought to Have Brought Henry Here To-Night.”

“1 think,” she sald, tarning toward
us all, with her sweet dignity, her
brave alr, that toyched me as ot Arst
and always, bevond any words of mine
to deseribe, but strong and beautiful
and sweet and thrilling through me
now, like bugles blown at dawn: “1
think that we do well, Arthur, to glve
Henry bls money.”

And now it was Arthur's volee that
rose in the shop; and it seemed that
he spoke of his brother as of one who
wis alnr off. We listened with pain-
ful intentness to this man who had suf.
fered much and given much, and who
still, In his slmple heart, asked no
praise for what he had done,

"He was strong, and 1 was weak:
and 1 did for him what 1 could. And
what 1 gave, 1 gave (reely, for it Is not
often in this world that the wedk may
help the strong. e had the gifis, Pat,
that T had not, and troops of friends:
and he had amblitions that in my
woenkness | was not capable of: so 1
had not much to give. But what |
had, Pat, T gave to him: 1 went to
Glllesple and confessed; 1 took the
blame; and | eame here and worked
with my hands—with my hands—"
And he extended them as though the
proof were asked; and kept repenting,
between his sobs: “With my hands.”

CHAPTER XXV.

Daybreak.

At midnight Gillespile and I disecussed
the day's affairs on the terrace at
Glonarm, There were long pauses In
our talk, Such things as we had seen
and heard that night, In the canoe
mnker's shop on the lttle ereek, were
beyond our poor range of words. And
in the silences my own reflectlons
woere not wholly happy. If Miss Pat
and Rosalind had not followed me to
the canoe-maker's I might have spared
Helen; but looking back, 1 would not
change it now If 1 could. Helen had
returned to St Agatha's with her aunt,
who would have it so; and we had
parted at the school door, Miss Pat
amd Helen, Gillespie and 1, with re-
stralnt heavy upon us all.  Miss Pat
had, It seemed, summoned her lawyer

discugs the fonl settlement of her fa |
thorv's estate; and he was expected the |
next morning. 1 had asked thom all

| to CGlenarm for breakfast; and Arthur

Holbrook and Rosaling, and Henry, |

who had hroken down at the end, had | between the house and 8t,
| agrevd to come

like a ghost in the star dusk. I
pauged at the western bhalustrade and
looked off at St. Agatha's. Then he
passed me and paused again, gazing
lakeward throngh the wood as though
turning from Helen to Rosalind; and
T knew ‘hat it was with her, far over
the water, In the little cottage at Red
Gate, that his thoughts lingered. But
when he came and stood beside me
and rested hls hand on my shoulder 1
knew that he wished to speak of Hel
en and 1 took his hand, and spoke to
him to make it easier.

“Well, old man!'"

“1 was thinking of Helen,” he sald.

“So was I, Bultons."

“They are different, the two
are very different

“They are as llke as God ever made
two people; and yet they are differ
ent.”

“I think youn understand Helen, 1
never did,"” he declared, mournfully,

“You don't have to,” 1 replied: and
laughed, and rose and stood hehind
him. *“And now there's something 1
want to speak to you about to-night
Helon borrowed some money of you a
little while ago to meet one of her
father's demands, T expect a draft for
that money by the morning mail, and 1
want you to accept It with my thanks
and hers, And the incldent shall pass
as though it had never heen”

About one o'clock the wind fresh.
enod and the treea flung out thelr
arms like runners rushing before It;
and from the west marched a storm
with bamners of lightning. It was o
splendid spectacle, and we went In
doors only when the raln beean te
wash across the terrace. Wa atill
watched It from our windows after
we went upstairs, the lzhining now
blazing out Llindingly, llke shects of
flame from a furnace door, and again
cracking about the house like a flery
whip.

"We ought to have brought Henr:
here  tonight,” remarked Glllesple
"He's alone over there on the island
with that dago and they're lkely cele
brating by getting drunk.”

"The lightnlng's getting on  your
nerves; go to bed,” 1 called back,

The storm left peace behing and 1
waus abroad early, eager to have the
firnt shoek of the morning's meetings
over,  Gillesple greeted me cheerlly
and [ told him to follow when he was
ready, 1 went out and peeed the walk
Agzatha's
and as I peered through the iron gate

They

As we talked on, Glllesple and 1,! | saw Miss Pat come out of tho house

unacr the stars, he d'sclosed,
all unconsoloasly, new and surprising

Lhire

tenits, and 1 felt my heart warming to | ©lasped behind her,

b,

"He's o good deal of a man, that

Arthur Holbrook, he ronnrke il aftor |

a long puuse, “He's beyond me, The
man who runs the enemy's lines to
bring relief to the garrlson, or the
leader of a forlorn hope, I8 tame after
this. 1 suppose the worla would call
htm a fool”

“Undonbtedly,” 1 answered, Bt
he didn't do It for the world: he did
it for himself. We can't applavd a
thing like that in the usual phrases.”

“No” Glilesple added:
down on our knoees and
heads In the dust before 1t

He rose and paced the long terrace.
In his boatsboes and white flannels
he gllded nolselessly back and forth,

“"only get
bow our

and turn into the garden. Icame upon
her walking slowly with her hands
She spoke fArst,
as though to avold sny oxpression of
sympathy, putting out her hand.

Filmy lace at the wrists gave to her
hands u qualnt toueh akin to that im-
parted by the eap on her white head
| was struck afresh by the backgronnd
that seemed always to be gketched in
for her, und just now, beyond the
bright garden, it was a candle-lighted
garret, with trunks of old letters tied
in dim ribbops, and lavender scented
chests of Valenclennes and silks in
forgotien patterns.

“1 am well, quite well, Larry!"

“I am glad! 1 wished to be sure!”

“Do not trouble about me. | am
glad of everything that has happoned—
glad and relleved. And 1 am grate
ful to youn"

“I have sorved. you- Il emough.

stumbled in the dark much of the time,
| wanted to spare you, Miss Pat."

“I know that; and you tried to save
Helen, She was blind and misgulded.
She had belleved In ber father and the
last blow crushed her, Everything
looks dark to her. She refuses to
come over this morning: she thinks
she can not face her uncle, her cousin
or you agnin.'”

“But she must come,” I sald., *“It
Will be easler today than at any later

time.  There's Gillespie, calling me
now, He's golng deross the lake to
meet Arthor and Rosalind, 1 ghall

take the launch over to the island to
bring Henry, We should all be back
at Glenarm In an hour. Please tell
Helen that we must have her, that no
one should stay away,"

Miss Pat looked at me oddly, and
her fingers tonched a stalk of holly-
hock beslde her as her eyes rested
m mine,

“Larry,” she said, “do not be sorry
for Helen If pity 1s all you have for
her,"

I laughed and acized bher hands.

“Miss Pat, T econld not feel pity
for any one so skilled with the sword
as she! It wonld he gratultons' She
put up a splendid fight, and it's to her
crodit that she stood by her father
iid resented my Interference, as she
had every right to to. She was not
really agalnst you, Miss Pat; It merely
happened that youn were In the way
when she struek at me with the foil,
lon’t you sce?"

“Not just that way, Larry,”"—and
the continued to gaze at me with a
sweet dlstress in her eyes; then,

Rosalind 18 very dfferent,” she added,
“1I have observed It! The wayvs in
which they are utterly unlike are re.
‘narkable: but T mustn’t keep Gillegpie
walting. Good:-by for n little while!"
And some foreboding told me that
orrow bad not vet done with her.

Gillseple shouted Impatiently ns 1
ran toward him at the boathouse,

“It's the Stiletto,” he called, point-
ing to where the sloop lay, midway of
the lake. “She's in a bad way.”

“The storm bLlew her out,” 1 sug:
geated, but the sight of the boat, list-
ing badly, as though waterlogged,
struck me ominously.

“We'd better pick her up,” he said;
and bhe was already dropping one of
the canoes Into the water. We pad-
dled swiftly toward the sloop. The
lake waa still fretful from the storm's
lashing, but the sky was without fleck
of flaw, The earllest of the little
steamers was crossing from the wil
lage, her whistle echolng and reecho-
Ing round the lake.

“The sloop's about done for,” sald
Gillesple over his shoulder; and we
drove our blades deeper. The Stiletto
was floating stern-on and rolling log:
glly, but retalning still, 1 thought.
something of the sinister alr that ghe
had worn on her strange business
through those summer days.

“She went to bed all right; see, her
salls are furled snug and everything's

in shape. The storm drove her over
here,"” sald Gillesple, *“She's struck
something, or somebody's smashed
her,"”

It seemed Impossible that the storm
unassisted had blown her from Battle
Orchard across Lake Annandale:; but
we were now close upon her and geek-
lug for means of getting aboard.

“She's a bit sloppy,” observed GIl-
lesple, as we swung round and caught
hold. The water gurgled drunkenly
n the cuddy, and a broken lantern rat-
led on the deck. [ held fast as he
limbed over, sending me off a lttle
18 he jumped aboard, and I was work-
ng back again with the paddle when
he erled out In alarm,

A8 | came alongside he came back
0 help me, and when he bent over to
‘atch the painter I saw that his face
~yas white.

“Wea might have known it,” he sald,
‘IUs the last and worst that could hap-
wn.'

Face down across the cuddy lay the
body of Henry Holbrook. His water:
soaked clothing was torn as though
In a flerce struggle, A knlfe thrust
i the side told the story; he had
crawled to the cuddy roof to get away
from the water and had died there.

“It was the Itallan” sald Glllesple,
“They must have had a row last night
after we left them, and It came to
this, He chopped a hole In the Stilet-
to and st her adrift to sink.”

1 looked about for the steamer,
which was backing away from the pler

at Port Annandale, and sigualed her
with my handkerchief, And when 1
facod Gillesple agaln he pointed si-

lently toward the lower lake, where a
canoe rode the bright water,

Rosalind and her [ather were on
thelr way from Red Gate to Gleaarm.
Two blades flashed In the sun as the
canoo came toward us, Gillesple's lps
qulvered and he tried to speak as he
poluted to them; wund then we both
turned silently toward St. Agatha's,
where the chapel tower rose above the
green wood.

“Stay and do what is to be done,” ]
sald, 1 will find Helen and tell ber.”

THE END.
The Gentleman,
He 18 gentle If he doth what 'longeth

1| to & gentleman,—Chaucer,
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Mrs, Wige—1 don's gee why that new
mlllionaire Is so popular. He can't
even express himself,

AMr. Wise—=No, but he can pay the
frefght,

AWFUL BURNING ITCH CURED
IN A DAY

“In the middle of the night of March
30th 1 woke up with o burning iteh in
my two hands and I felt as if 1 could
pull them apart, In the morning the
ftching had gone to my chest and dure
Ing that day it spread all over my
body. T was red and raw from the top
of my head to the soles of my feet and
1 was in continual agony from the
ftehing. 1 could neither He down nor
sit up. 1 happened to gee about Cutl-
cura Reredfes and 1 thought 1 would
give them a trial. 1 took a good buth
with the Cutlecura Boap and used the
Cuticura Ointment. I put it on from
my head down to my feet and then
went to bed. On the first of April 1
felt like a new man. The itching was
almost gone. 1 continued with the

and during that day tho itching com-
pletely left me. Frank Gridley, 22
East 43rd Street, New York City, Apr
27. 1909 Cutleurn Remedies are gold
throughout the world; Potter Diug &

Chem, Corp., S8ole Props, Noston, Masz.

Didn't Drink the Stuff.
Two Kentucky colonels were show-
fng an Englishman what a wonderful
country the zouth s, When  the
Briton had traveled from Daltimore
to New Orleans and from the Atlantle
to the Mississippl, he sald:  “Yes, the |
south is a fine country, but you have |
no industries here,”
“No  industries,” retorted Colonel
Smith, with Indignation. “Why, suh,
Robinson, in Kentucky, has a dalry |
where he produces a million pounds of |
butter and a million pounds of cheese |
a month.”
“Imposgible!™ sald the Englishman.

for corroboration,

“1 don't know how much butter and
cheese Colonel Roblnson produces
month,” sald the second Kentuckian, |
“but 1 do know that he has 12 saw-
mills and he runs them all with but-
termllk."—Circle Magazine. I
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Deafness Cannot Be Cured I
|

by loral applientions, an they cannot reach the dis
eased portion of the oar,  Theto i only onge way 1o
cure deafmess, und that s by constitutional remedies
Destness Is caused by an inflamed condition of the
mucous Huing of the Eustachian ‘Tube. When this
twbe s Infamed you have s rumbling sound or lme-
perfeet hearing. and when It s sntitely closed, Deaf-
nesa i the result, aod uniess the inflammation can be
taken it and this tube restorsd 1o I8 normil condl-
tlon, heartng will be deatroyed forever: nine ecases
out of ten are caused by Catarrh, which W bothing
but an Wdamed condition of W0 MOCous smrisces,
Weo will give One Hundred Dollars for IIILM of
Deatiess (caused by catarth) that cannot cured
by all's Catarth Cure, sSend for circularm, froe,
Sold b F. J. CHENEY & €O, Toledo, O,

¥ Druemista, 7,
Take Hall's i‘lmlh‘ll'llll for constipntion.

An Improvement.
“Yes," snld the man with the shaggy
eyebrows, “we have a phonograph.
We've got several Italian grand opera
records, and last week I discovered a
way to make their reproduction abso-
Intely perfect.”
“Indeed?” apsks the man with the
purple nose. “What Is ft?"
“I rub a little garlic on the record
before it s played.”

Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyen,

Relleved Hy Murine Eye Rewmdy, I'r
Murine For Your Eve Troubles, You ‘\Vll
Like Murine. 1t Soothes. fe at Your
Druggiits, Write For Eye Hooks. Free,
Murinn Eye Hemedy Co., Chlcago,

"Poetical Truth.
Man, thou pendulum betwixt a smile
and tear—Uyron,

TERYY DAVIS' PAINKILILER
In “an ounce of peevention”’ as  well
“pound of ecure” For bowol tmnbles,
wounds, colds, and otbher s 8¢ and

av n
skin
Glha o mari,

Where good thoughts germinate

there Is the growth of true greatness
and goodness —Loee,

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrap.
Forehliiaren teotpnomd, stlens e gims, reuapees ins
[TRFTTTICRITT T PSS T TR TR T T ETT TS PRy PRTEeTTS

The signature on a check s a sign

An Improvement.

“flow did you enjoy your wvaca.
tion?* )
“Fine! It made a new man of me!”

“1 enngratulate your wife.”

—— — =

> KIDNEY 2
BRRHEUMATZE. f

Constipation
Is Growing Smaller Ev

CARTER'S LIT ¢.E
LIVER PILLS are
responsible—they no
uuf; give relisf—
they permanently
ctire Constipa«
tiom. Mil.
lions use
l;l.ﬁjll: for ' _—
use
ness, Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
GENUINE must bear signature :

o e
W. L. DOUCLAS

$5, 84, $3.50, $3 & $2.50
P SHOES 240 8%

W. L. Douglas

Cutfcura Soap and Culteurn Ointment |

|
Colonel Smith turned to his fellow i

al.

i 122 Monrin lith Sireet

of progperity,

shoes are worn
by more men than
any other make,

UECAUSE :

W L. Do las SIS.00
o] SO sl \ '
B =tyleg 10 ol wear,
other minkes costiong ’ 2
L0 Lo MHL N, 5

WL g hiye S350, A
WA ol S LS slhines B
are the lowest pries,
guality considered i - 4.3
the world, 3 T

Fast Color Euvliets, -t wa

The gennine have W, L Doogias nane und price
st ot the botionm,  Fatie N Sl stidnte.
sk vourdenter for W Douglas shoes, 1ty
are ol for sale i vonr town wite for Mail Onder Cals
alow, @ivime Tl direetlons o tooorder By mall, Mh
ordered direst from fastory delivered 1o wearer sl
eharges prepaid. W, Lo DOUGLAS, Brookion, Mass.

N ebraéka Dlréétory
John Deere Cultivators

ARE THE BEST
ASK YOUR DEALER OR

JOHN DEERE PLOW COMPANY, Omaha.
WELDING (/2.2 2

thin process nll brnken
parts of wachinery mado good as new, Welds
east iran, cant steel, aluminim, copper, brass or

any other metal. Hapert automobile repairing.
BERTSCHY MOTOR CO., Council Biuffe.

TYPEWRITERS

Q1m0 il gs, AL Standiard Makos, sold oF rentesh. lout
applied 1y om porchuse,  Machines shipped nuy whiere
i approval,  No depaosit required, Welte Cor large Hist,

LINCOLN TYPEWRITER noun’%
ﬂ“lﬂ. eb.

Beatrice Gmmmﬁ.

Paya the highest priee for

CREAM

Keisters' Ladies Tailoring
c[l"gga At 1548 0 St Lincoln, Neb.,

Teaches Cutting, - Fitting,
Furnishing and Pressing of

all garments thoroughly, at ridiculously
low prices. Call or write for catalog.

MRS. BARBARA E. HAYS, MGR.

tienera] Maechinists,
Model Makers,
Auto Repairing,

Brass
”‘c”(‘m-tlns-.
elln, Meals, 'l'rmla’,E c

Chclk, Hadyos, Kte. O”ﬂ" | 4

1028 M Str.et, Lincoln

LINCOLN SANITARIUN

The only Sanitarinm in the siate using
Notural Mineral Water Haths—Upsir-
F““M In the treatment of Acute nnd
hronle RHEUMATISM. Moderate
Chiarges, Address:

DR. 0. W. EVERETT,

Rubher
Flsmiph, Blen-

14thand M, Sts.

WANTED

Young men from 18 to 20 yearsold,
to learn the Harness Trade,
Write to
HARPHAM BROTHERS CO,
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

W. N, U, LINCOLN, NO. 19-1910.

trusts you,

| stowed this
| dence on Dr. R.
1 of Buffalo,

and

Srom pain,

pesses und stubbo

No woman's

# T Su Y 1T

| When a woman speaks of her
silent scoret suffering she
Millions have be-
mark of confi-
VI Ilicrm.
N«l Y. 3
| where there are women who
bear witness to the wonder-
working, curing-power of Dr,
Pierce's Favorite Prescription
—which saves the suffering sex
successiully
grapples with woman's wealks
m ills.

IT MAKES WEAK WOMEN STRONG
IT MNAKES SICK WOMEN WELL,

i ppeal was ever misdirected or her aon-
fidlence misplaced when she wrote for advice, to
the Worwo's Disransany
R. V., Pierce, President, Buffalo, N, Y
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by Women

Every-

Muroicat Association, D,
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