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'right cheelk,
I sent for the doctor,

‘zemun.

Hef.

he's awkward when be's in company.

TUMOR OF
FOURYEARS
GROWTH

Removed by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’sVegetable Compound

Lindley, Ind. — ' Lydia E. Pink.
ham's Vegetable Compound removed
? cyst tumor t?:

OUr Joars' grow
which three of the
best ph slcians de
clared I bad, They
sald that only an
opornuon conld
me, 1am very
B'll thatlfollowed
& friend's advice
?,“d lt?lo Lydm E,

n
ta%: I8 Co mpou%q‘-
for it has made
a strong and well
Womn, nnd I shall recommend it as

I Uve." — Mgas. ¥ Fry,

ay Ind.

One of the greatest triumphs of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com.
und is the conquering of woman's
ad enemy —tumor. If you have
mystarious pains, inflammation, nlcera-
tion or displacement, don’t wait for

time to confirm your fears and so
t.hrn h the horrorsofa hospitalo
ut try Lydia E. 30-
tabla om und at once.
years L, E. Plnkham's
Vt:futnble ompound, mads from roots
has beenthestandard remedy

l'nt fe:::io ills, and such unquestion-
le teatimony as the above proves the
ulue of this famous remedy, and
should give confidence and hope to

every sick womn.
advice

boa' gle wﬂ%dm«-

tial Im‘.ter Mrs. Pinkham, at
Lynn, Mass, Her advice is fl'(‘ﬂ.
and always helpful.
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INTOLERABLE ITCHING

Fearful Ecsema All Over HBaby's
Face «— Professlonal "Treatment
Falled—Perfeet Cure by Catlcurn.
"When my llittle girl was six months

old I noticed smnll red spots on her

They grew so lnrge that

but Instead of

belplog the eruption, his ointment
peemed to make It worse. Then 1 went
te a second doctor who sald It was ec-

He nlso gave me an ointiment

which did not beip elther. The dis-

ease spread all over the face and the
eyes hbegan to swell, The ftebilng grew

Intolerable and It was a terrible sight

to see, 1 consulted doctors for months,

but they were unable to cure the baby.

I paid out from $20 to £30 without re

One ovening I bLegan to use the

Cuticurn Remedies. The next morning

ithe baby's face was all white Instead
‘of red.

I continved untll the eczema

entirely disappeared. Mrs. P. E. Gum-

bin, Sheldon, In, July 13, 1908."
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp, Sole

Props, of Cuticura RRemedies, Boston.
Stung!
Nas—The trouble with Billy is that

He
doesn’t know what to do with his hands.
Fan—Oh, yes, he does; be told me once
that you wore too many pios in your
belt.—Chicago Tribune.
Ank Y onrl!ell.r for Allen's Foot-Ense
A powdasr to shake Into your shops.
the feet, Cures Corns, DBunlons, Ywollen,
Bore, Hot, Callous, Aching, Sweating feet
nnd Iogrowing Nails Allen's  Foot-Enwe
makes new or tight shoes easy. Sold by sli
Druggints and Slhiee Btores, 20e. Rample
milled FRER., Address Allen 8. Olmsted,
Le Roy, N. X.

Capudinng and Austrslian flour is bav
ing a great sale in South Awmerica, dis
placing the product of the United States

—

“In a ploch use Allen's Foot-Ease,” re-
marked the tramp, as he threw a package
of white powder Into the eysa of the po
liceman who was about to arrest him.
The Harviard Lampoon.

It ls sald that one of the eatates of
the caar vovers three times as wmuch frea
as Great Writain,

l’t“\ li A \ IS PATNIOTLLER,

Sumnmer tun,l.nln! bowe] trouble, sramps hava no
terroms in e Lonsehold -w-r- thin deprndatis weall.
vine I Kept on hand. ¥ v ald Mo, b

J Herolo Hasbandus,

Some women ware disr‘usaing over
thelr nfternoon tea the statement that
n man s no moré a hero to his wife
than to his wvalet. There seamed to
be no opposition to the ldea that a
man's servant did not appreciate him,
but all sioutly maintalned that their
husbands were herolc—In one way or
nnother,

“My husband 1s very herole,” sald
Mrs. Black. "For instance, he will
give up his visit to the club to play
jack straws with my old mether, and
ghe iz his mother-inlaw, you know."

“I think I can beat that,” remarked
Mrs. Grey. "“"When my milllner's quar-
terly blll comes In my husband smiles
as he writes a check, and never thinks
of looking at the Items."”

“l cam give you & better axample
than elither of these!" exclalmed Mra,
‘White. “When the morning paper
comes at brenkfast time, my husbend
always offers me the first reading of
i

An Informal vote awarded the last

spraker's husband the medal for hero
s,

M lon

The Unfortunnie Mufer.
Reporter—Was anybody hurt when the
two automobiles collided?
Bystander—Nobody in the automoblles
was hurt. The fat man who happened te
be standing between the two machines, 1
believe, s in the bospital.
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| to enter the front gate without chal-
it rosts |

| yard

TRUMPET CALLS,

Ram's Horn Soands a8 Warning Note
to the Unredesmend,

Ta do as Christ
dig e murt love
aa 1o 414

(Onece get A WAR
right i hin heart
and his feet will
will not go far
WIrong

Above the biack-
est cloud there In
plenty of light

God never changes Hizs mind.

Wtat men often call excuses God
calls iles.

Falth without works is llke a watch
without s

Truth never stops chasing n lle
around the world

Give the Lord a chance and He will

will give you a chance,

Our needs ¢an navar be grenfer Lthan
God's promises for thelr supply.

The man who delays to do the right
lhl.'ng Is not ik cl\- to ever do it

The préacher sh .u':l not {urgo* that |

the devil nlways goes to church,
Not what we can do but what we
can bear 1 the real test of character.
If there Is & time when God 18 espe-
c¢lally close to us it 1a when we are In
trouble

Following Christ ought to consist m;dlﬂer!‘nl

something more than wearing a red
button and golng to church o pleas
aut weather,

The man who looks toward the well
watered plains of Sodom with a long
ing eye will soon be wearing out shoe
leather 1n lr\mg to goet to them

; A MISTAKEN FURFPOSE,
$PBEIIFEBILBPRICDIDHPESIDw
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You
luctanily
“but somehow 1 alwaye was scared o
‘o, und they nll seem to |"|"|I.“?(‘ the
fact, This business of conquering A
dog by looking him stralght in the
eve doesn't always work out the right
way. 1 never cared to test the matter
myeelf, but 1 knew one fellow who
did He lost part of his coat tall
And -there 14 a foollsh
barking dogs won't bite.
fullacy. 1 once knew an old shepherd-
doiz that would bark and bite at the
wame time, 1 still carry A sCAr on my
shin as a proof.

“1 was farming ot the time, out in
Kansas, and the dog belonged on the
next farm. The old fellow who owned
tim gaid he wouldn't bite, We had
Just moved down from the clty, you
know, and It wnans necessary for me
to ¢all at the old farmer's house for
miik.

“At first Shep wouldn't nilow me to
enter the gate., Shep wns the dog's
name. I trled all sorts of Induce
ments—called him by name In the
friendliest tone at my command, or
threatened him with Imaginary stones,
Finally the old farmer would relleve
the situation by escorting me Into
the vard, with Shep sneaking along
about two Inches in the rear of my
legs. Very comfortable,

“But as time went on I became bet
ter acquainted with the shepherd dog,
and as long as 1 wore overalls and
toted my milk pafl, he permitted me

dogs may be right," re

On these gceaslons he assumed
ng iIf he was really

lenge,
a benevolent alr,

saying that|
Another |

J

Oh, my heart goes eorrowlng
Far away

Night and day
Qeeking

And, oh,

all night and day
always seeking—the

—Sicress Magarine,

= - —~ - =
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As BEllas Mace left the stora at [
o'clock, he sald to himsell that he
wished he might never sea the inside
of the place agaln. [t had all been so
from what he had expected.
He had entered the employ of Free
man & Co,, wholesale merchants wnd
importers, with strong hopes of rapid
advancement; for in his preparation
for busipess he had had advantagen
tlhiat do not often comeo in the way of a
country boy.

He had, of course, tha!

learned all

granting me a large favor, It was a
favor

“But
farmer
had discarded
pail.
book

pne time T called on the old |
on o matter of business, and |
the overalls and milk |

agent marching boldly up tha|
The poor fool dldn’t know about |
Shep, and he falled 1o the dog as
he came tearing up the lane,

‘"Hey, there!® 1 shouted, In a warn-
ing volee. ‘Climb that tree quick or
that dog will chew you up!’

“But the poor chap didn't have Lime
to budge, for Shep was traveling like
a Kansas tornado. 1 shut my eves for
a moment, from sheer plty, and then
opened them agaln to view the trag-
edy. That dog had pnssed the book
agent entirely, and was still coming, |
He was after me”

Shakespeare and the Actors,
Why do we call Garrlek a great ac-
tor? Because the box office of hll,
time acclaimed him one. Davles tells
ug how his first performance of Rich-
ard 1IT. was received with loud and
refterated applause. How his "look |
and actions when he pronounced the
words,

g

“Off with his head; so much for
Buckingham,”
“were so slgnificant and important

from his visible enjoyment of the in-
cident that several loud shouts of ap-
probation proclaimed the triumph of
the actor and satlsfaction of the au-
dlence.” A modern purlst would have
walked out of the plavhouse when his
ear was Insulted by Clbber's tag, but
from a theater point of view It Is a
good tag, and I have always thought
it is a pity that Shakespeare forgot to
got 1t down himself and left to Cibber
the burden of ﬂllluhlng the line.~—
Judge Parry in Cornhill Maguzine.

Gathering Ammunition,

“What makes you think our new
congressman ls going to be 50 success
ful as a apeachmaker? sald one com-
stituent.

“Because,” answered the other,
“whenever he hears a story that
utrikes him as funny he goea into the
hall and makes n note of It In his
memorandum  book," Washington
Btar.

The Teat.

palnt vagrunt fancies
stick dipped Wuto Ink
make “em readable’s s Job at best;
to think up sometl ng when
know what to think,

atie's with =

To
And
But 1o have
you don't

Is what puts the g
smith to the test
Kansas City Tl

e

uwm-browed Jjoke

Of Course,
Ned—What did the telephona
say when she handed back
talre and broke
Tom-—Ring off

What
power"

grl

Tack's soll

the engagement?
Somerville Journal

I3 known as 'Tutn;nx will
I8 usually pure devillshuesa

| watehing with fond antieipation

| in the kettle on the stove,

|hest thing for me s

| the east-bound traln pulled out

wns to be learned In  the viliage
| school; but besldes that. Mr. Graoham,
n m'lp,hlmr who had retired to a farm
from business lfe In the city, had
tavight him bookkeeping; and the min
{ster, who was a man of quite re

uidmitied the nervous man, | markable learning, had given him les

| sons 1o French and Germang and even

in Bpnmsh

It was on the strength of thoss at
talnments, presumably, that Mr. Gra
ham had secured for Silas the place
in the elty with Freeman & Co., and
Mr. Eccles, the minister, had writlen
of them &t length'in his letter of rec
ommendation. But now, after the
lapseé of three long months, he could
not see that he was anything more
than a mers office boy about the es
tablishment, and he was still drawing
hig original salary of five dollars a
wouk.

Mr. Freeman, the head of the firm,
had apparently never noticed him un.
til that morning, and then only to
send him out on an errand, and up
brald him sharply for belng so long
about it. Evidently there was no fu
ture for him with Freeman & Co.

But that was not gll. This clty life
did not agree with him. He could not
eal the meals that were set before
him, and he did not sleep any too
wall; nd then he kept having those
strange sinking sensations, especially
when he thought of home—which was
protty often.

The street waz full of people, chat
ting and langhing on thelr homeward
WAY;

about him, BSuddenly an odor, wafted
to him on the evening breeze, did ut-
tract hls attentlon, but only to Ml
him with a great longing.
smell of frying doughnuts
near-by eating house.

It was not that Silas desired those
{ parti ular doughnuts, nor was it mere
ly the thought of those that his moth
er used to make, that now brought

As 1 entered the gate I 8aW 8| ihe tears to hls eyes

But a pleture had risen before him
of a low-posted kitchen In an old farm-
house, with his mother at the bread-
bnau] rolling and cutting the sweet
sned dough, and his father sliting on
the wood-box, and the boy standing by,
the
twisted cakes browning and slzzling
A man car-
rring a vallse brushed past him, hur.

| rving toward the rallroad station,

“He's golng to take the 6:15 train
east,” thought Blins. All at once his
head seemed to be swimming apd his
knees trembled. “Now 1 know I'm go-
[ing to be slek,” he thought, “and the
to start for
home.”

oting on this decision, he quickly
overtook and passed the man with the
vallse; and when, five minutes later,
from
the statlon, Silas was on board, with
A ticket for Woodville In his hand,

His tloket had cost him nearly half
of his avallable funds, but his board:
bill had been pald a week Iin advanes,
in accordance with the rules of the
house. He would write to his room-

| mate to send his trunk by express to

Woodvillee He would also write to
Freeman & Co., explaining his ab
sence.  There was, of courde, a half
weok's salary dous him, but never mind
that, He was sure of one thing—he
would never go back.

His health geemed
his spirits rose as
along., but when he
Woodville he made
conapleuonsly, from the end of the
Tear oar There might be people on
the platformy whom he would not care
to meet

to lmprove and
the train sped
flnally reached
his exlt, quite In

the main

Avolding atreet, he was
soon on & well-known road leading out
of the village, and a brisk walk of
fftean minutes brought him home

APPLE-BOUGHS,

but Silas, wrapped in his un |
happy thoughts, walked along scarce'y |
econsclous of the sights and sounds |

It was lhn| {
from 4|

There was no lght streaming from
the window to greet him, and as he
turtned into the rd the old house |
seemed to loom up forbiddingly, as i

frownlng on hils unexpected return

“Oh, It's Wednesday nlght," he re
membered. “The family buve gone to
meet ing."

But he knew of a back window that
had proved sccomimodating in the
paat, and he wa soon within the
kitchen, where he ighted the kKer
pene lamp that he had (eit for on the
table Then he | ied on Into he
little sltting room

Lamp In band, he wallked about the
room, carefully noting all the well-re
memlered objects that absence had
endewred to him Everything was
Just as It had been on (hat eventfyl
mornlng when he h» pese forth to

here In thie gray elty,

from friendly Belds where upple-blossoms blow}

There the country scents and sounds go Arifting down the springtime
Here [ but the cliy's volce=—the weary elty's woo.

I henr the din of foolsteps;

tired feet come and go
(o smell the apple-boughs and slnk to rest beneath them,
And lhear neross the meadow-lands the sea a-booming low.

Over there | know a path with appleblossoms covered,
Whose scent stills all the longing, all the unrest of the soul;

And a lttle stream flows by there, through the sun and Moekering shadows,
Whose murmur for o season brings oblivion of the goal,

My heart has heard the calling throngh the gray, careridden city—
Mine a#yves have seen the falling of the blossoms through my dream;
I must fllng behind me memories of eramped ambitions,
And seek me out an orchard path beslde & murmuring stream

THE HOMESICKNESS

OF SILAS MACE

seck his fortune. Oh, no, here was
one change. "On the mantelplocs, be
low the familiar sentence, “Uod Bless
Our Home,” there stood, In & smart
Ittle frame of gllt that he had never
secnn before, his own pleture, taken nt
the time of his graduation from the
village school. And examining It ¢loae

Iy, he found written under it, In his
mother's unsteady hand, the stmple
prayer, “God bless our boy in the
clty.”

He was touchad by this evidence of
love and pride, but he d1d not feel
quite comforiable as he looked at It

'l gusss that might ns wall be put out
of slght now.," he reflectad.

On the table lay an old book which
his father was fond of poring over,
but which Silas hardly sver looked in-
to. It was originally an aceount-book,
but it had served the elder Silas Mace
as* a dlary when le was a soldler In
the Unlon army.

The boy pleked It up now. It was
written for the most part in lead-pen
cll, and some of It was hardly legible
it told briefly of marches and battles,
and the happenings of camp life, with
sometimes long intervala between the
datea,

It all seemed far away and unreal
to Slles, He waa ghout to lay the
book upon the table when a word or
two In one of the entries caught his
eye, and he read it through:

"Muarch 26 —Today Is my birthday.
Elghteen years old and a good ways
from home, There I8 nothing mueh
to write about except two of the boys
from Company A deserted last night
I'm sorry for them whather they get

BLESS OUR BOY I8 THE Ory,”

caught or not. | would full as leve
be shot as be ashamed all my Mfe.”

Blles felt his cheaks burn as he shut
the book. Elghteen years old! Just a
boy! He could not remembor that he
had sver Imagined his father before
as other than worn and bent and gray
Then llke a Ansh his father's parting
words enma to him:

“It almont seems, son, as Il you were
gltarting off to war, same as [ did for
ty odd years agn It's pretty hard for
!“O‘h,ﬂ' pr? but we want you to
go, It Is for l e best, and we are go
ing to bear It cheerfully and look
phead. [ know that you will be a good
boy and atick to your work, and I ex
pect that we are going to be mighty
proud of you one of these days."

And now he had glven up the battls
and had come skulking home—a de
pertar! Not much to be proud of in
that. He knew that he ghould hear
no word of biame. But he had al
ready received hls rebuke from that
boy of long ago, writing in a dreary
tent so far from home and friends,

“Yes, 1 am ashamed,” he exclalmed,
“and ! always shall be ynless—-"

The night express would go through
at about 10 o'clock, It would not stop
at Woodville, but It would at Bloom
flald, seven miles below. Instantly his
resolution was taken; and after care
fully looking round to ses that he was
leaving no tracss of hls presencs, he
blew out the light, and jumping from
the back window, started on hig tramp

to Bloomfield

The road was rough from recent
ralns and the night was dark., But al
though Sllas feit his fest growlng
heavy beneath him ws he plodded
nlmm his heart, strangely eoough,

as llghter than It had been for many
a day

He reculled the story that his fath

er llked to tell of General Sherldan's

turn |T15 the tide of retroat by the ring

i eall Come on, hove! We're g
lng back'™ Well, he had been on | ‘
rest himsell, but he was golng back |
0w !
Andl am E Lo see It t ! ]
declured al 1 Wi I'm
Eoing i jobh., 17 ) ¥ ‘
[ tomorrow 'l earu Nfteen il
ars a4 week, even If 1 g nly nv
He reached f tntllo Ith bn
timnea to bu his tirket and rur
whoard the moving train, The ear 1}
he entered wos well Alled with (L E LT
gers, but some one near the farther
end beckoned an Inavitatlon to slinrs
his seat Bllas was glad enough to |
necept, and he was soon altling besids |

a substantial-looking elderly man, who

proveda 10 Do & véry sociable traveling
companlon,

It developsd that the man's name
wias Runnells—"Cap'n Runnells, they
enll me Al hame” he sald—that he
hnd a large general store at Greenhill,
and was now on one of hla ocenslonal
trips to the clty for the purpose of
“stooking up.”

Naturally enough, too, Sllas o his
turn mentioned his own name and oe
cupation. The name at once caught
the capiain’s attention

“Sllan Mace, did you say? Why, |
know a Bilas Maoce! 8Served two years
with me In the war—Company B
Fourteenth Heglment Wonder It
you're hia son? Thought so. Your
faes looked kingd of familiar to me at
first. Well, let me tell you, your fath
er was one of the best soldlera | ever
raw-—otie of tha kKind that never shirk:
od and never whined, 1 don't see him
very often nowadays. Kind of feeble,
ten‘t he? Well, yon look rugged
enough, and If you've got his grit you
ought to suceeed, Let's seo—what oon
cern did you say you were with?™

"Freeman & Co.,” answered Sllas,

Perhapa you buy there"

“Well, no, 1 pever have. Fact la"
he added, hall-apologetienlly,
have the reputation of belng a litle
mife high™

Somohow (hat word “you" had a
vary agrecable sound for Sllas, It
seemed to give him n sanding in the
business, and he at onee accepted the
reaponaibillity

“Why, captaln,” he sald, "1 think
that If you would glve us a trial you
would find that we sell a8 cheap as
any concern in the city, quallty con
sidered. 1 really wish that you would
eall around and see us tomorrow
morning. For one thing, I'd llke to
have you see a new hrand of coffee
that we have just got In. We Import
od It ourselves, and nobody elee han-
dles it; and we think It 18 golng to be
a winner. It won't cost you anything
to look us over, al any rate,”

“Waell, | don't know but I will. I'd
like to help you out a lttle on your
father's account, provided, of course,
that | ean trade o ndvantage. If 1
should conclude to buy,"” he ndded,
complacently, “I guess 1 shounldn't
need any references, | pay spot cash,
and 1 expeet to be considersd aceord:
Ingly."”

And Sllas, hearing this, feit s taste
of the pecullar kind of joy known ouly

“eou

to the business man who has just
made a successful stroke.
As 8ilas, after parting with hie

friend at the station that night, walk-
od mlong the almost deserted streot
toward his boarding-place, he whistled
n gayv llttle tune. He even went out
of his way somewhat to pass by the
wtore. It was atill standing, just aw
he had left It. He did not hate it any
more; he hoped to Introduce s cash
cusiomer there In the morning.

It was aftee midnight when he final
ly stretched himaelf In his bed. It had
heen a long evening. He was tired
nnd footsore and hungry, and he had
only 10 centa left In hia pocketbook,
but his bhomesickness was cured.—
Youth's Companion.

The Rarnl Mall,

There's lota of jobs & chap can have be
nenth old Uncle Sam,

From serving in the army down to test-
Ing beef and bam;

Or belng & department clerk down thar
in Washlngton

And working down in Panama, they say,

in lots of fun;

when it comes to gov'ment jJobs a

country chap can nall,

I'd rather be the carrler who serves the
rural mall,

10 o'clock each morning, or some

wliere thereabout,

Juson White, the onrrler,

Jogglug down his route;

yollow snlky crenking loud

his spockled nog,

And Jason busy sorting mall out of each
letither bag;

A letter here, a paper there
ry must pot fall,

I toll you what, it tnkes a head 1o serve

the rural mall,

It's

When (U

Hiws behind

his mem'

It's fun to wateh the folks come oui
when Juson's whistle blows,
And see him dealing ont the mall as dowr
the road he goes,
catalogues and sample seeds anc
Down Hast magazines,
Aud postal cards from Fastport,
clean to the Mhllippines,
Love lotters for the loveslck gals,
town beaus on the trail-—
By gosh! there's lots of bappiness hid Iy
the rural wall,

The
Maiuve,

with

And ounce, when wa were near the schoo.,
we heard young Jason shout,

And then we saw Lim halt his nag and
eall the teacher out;

Aud when she asked him what he had,
In such a protty way,

e leansd way out and kissed her—gosh !
ber face was red all day.

Ny hen! of all the gov'ment jobs a couyn-
try chap can oali,

I'd eather . he the carrier who serves the
rural mal!

Jud('
Monarchies Cost l!uoy.

Bpain gives ita royal family §1,640,
686 annually ua follows:

King Alfonso, $1,211,688,

Queen Vietoris, $77.862.

Prince of the Asturias (%year-old
son of the King and Queen, heir to

the throne), $86.047

Infanta Marla Teresa (the King's
wWimter), §20,904

Infanta Isabel (one of the King's
nunts), $43,.278,

Infunta Paz (another aunt, whe

married a German and llves In Ger-
many ), $25.064

Infanta Bulalla (an aunt who now
livea most of the time In Paris), $25.
aid

The Queen mother, $43.273.

A Law Perventage of Polnis,
“Possession,” sald the ready-made
philosopher, “ls nine polpts of the
law."

"Veu" answered Mr. Dustin Stax:
pue where my Interests demand what
elio possenses my wkilled at-
can prolong the game to an
Indsfinite number of poluts.“—Wash

#OIME ONF

Lorneys

ington Btur
effort I
aerien!

An being made ao bring
ture more up to date by
madern machlnery. There
publle demonstrations throughout

eountry

irish
jalroducing
ure

tho

People always respoud prowmptly W

: A mad dog scar

A Happy Ending.

“Yea" mald a retired (masurance
agent to his friend, “1 onee got & man
to take out a ten thousand pound iife
insurknce pelicy only the day before
o wes killed, and It took a lot of
conxing to do LY

“My word,” replied the friend,
wias rough on e company,
you wished your permunsive
had not been po succepsful ™

H'm! No,” saild the agent; "you
tee, 1 marvied the widow "—TIt-Blis
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Proposed sohemen to lreigate the Tes-
ert of Rahara areé sald to be Impractl
rable bocanss of the gront depth of the
vverlaying deposi® of sand,

"that
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WHEN YO I BACK ACHES,

Tt I's a Waraing That the Kidaeys
Are Siek and Need Help.

A bad back mnkes overy day » dull

rowmd of pain and misery, 1t'a a slgn

MUNYON’
PAW-PAW m

Tha hest NM
and Livee 1'i1is Ene
avd & poniiite
apeedy eure for Cone
stipation, Indigestion.
Jaundies, Dllousnens
Hone Btefmenth, Head-
aebe, and all sllinenty
arising from 8 dlsor
MUN \T’(}N pldered stomuch of

3 A sluggizh lver. They

Aﬁ =} = contaln in concentrats

PILLS

ed form Al the ¥in
] un and t{i‘lunr :t
uny aw-Ta
tonle n&d Are made
from the Julon of the
Paw-Paw frult, I unheaitatingly recom
mend these Elﬂl ar being the hest lare
tive and cathartie ever componodel, O
a M.eent botile and W yo
fectty putisfied 1 will pefus
~MUNTON

534 and Jeliesson ﬂl..m Pa,

are not per
your nmoaey

ot the kidneys are sick

und eannot keep up
their mwverending
sk of Hnerving the |
Ihoand Lame tuck, |
bpokache, dixey  spolls
and  urisary  disor-
ders arewarning that
must nol be over
!l'nki\l.

John M,
R. F. D, Dnayton,
Tenn., says: "'l‘hrw-|
years ago kidney dis
ense fastened |tself
on me. | falled rap-
iy until T bad hard-
ly enough stremgth to totter aboutb |
My back palued terribly, the urine!
paseed  scantlly and with  palo, aml |
my Jegs seemed almost Hfeless, 1 lay
for three weoks In =ortnl agony, wish-
Ing death would emd my sufferings
At this time 1 began using lmm:;nl
Kiduey Pllls, discharging the doctor,
I grow better and ln o mopth's tlme
was out ngalo.  In two modths 1 was
as well as ever In my ife”

Sold by all denlers. BO cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, ¥.

Burwleck,

Friendship's Tribute.

Esmeralda-—Mildred has such a wpeaks
Ing countenance !

Gwendolen—Yeu; It seema to be alk
ways saying "I've never been kissed 1™

A household onee supplied with Ham-
line Wimard Ol is seldom allowed 10 be
without it. In case of sudden mishap or
necident Wisard Ol takes the place of
the family doctge Aro :rnu suppied?

Italy produces some of the stropgest
tobacco In the world, and she mukes use
of the crop herself,

HAVE YOU BLADDER TROUBLE

THEN TAKE

Gold Medal
Haarlem Oil
Capsules

AND FIND QUICK RELIEF,
“Odorless and Tasteless.”

This old-lanhioned Pl
ody stande vmlwuu dn cT.nl & a «:u
wu rm

a lann raan. f un mru-r
‘giﬂm ~y F‘ is the only m

Holland Medlcluc Ca,, Bera

Dnrﬂ ! d 1 ff nhl
!';::“di :‘y uou'ﬂ & Detie n“l‘ .lahe' o
m ccin
Mteu..!m Imost every I cuul¢

mh:-hh-niuuﬂumwm
swinl disease. The Gold Medal Haas
(}II ea efeciod & lete and radi
eal cure “::-l.hn mm after I be

gan

' ). BUDLONG

!Snlll.uﬂlﬁ:bnlltumh 15

snd
HOLLAND MEDICINE ey
Bole Jmportern lcmco ton, Ps

S 3 e

Slekly Smile

it off your, otherwis
good m&mg face—put on thay
good health smile that CAS
CARETS will give you—as
a result from the wre ol

Winnlow's Sovibing Syewp for chilee
mhln;. coi.lcn the gumne, reduces |n

thu'. allayns pals, vores wind ecolie
o

Nnwing the Twins,

You have heard of the twins, Kate
and Duplicate? earnestly Inquires the
Eansas City Times. Bo had an Arkan-
sas mother of twins, who like the
idea and wanted to adopt [t. Her
name belng Kate, It was ensy to ndme
the girl twin In her honor, but Dupll
cate seomed hardly to it the boy.
This proved a stumbling bloek for
some time, but after conniderable dis
cusslon it was surmounted. In dell
cate compliment to the boy's father,
who was a moonshiner, It was declded
to c¢all him s.ubricate.

Constipation—or a torpid liver,
It's 50 easy—do it—you’ll see

ﬂBChIBTl 10c & box for m

mant sta, |nu :ﬂ.

the world.
Following & Precedent.
The old bachelor's married sister was
mspecting his den.
“Aund you make your bed omly once
¥ twice & year? she sald.
“That's sbout right, "Nervy," be an-
fwerad,
"How do you make it, if you don't
mind telling me?”
':0. I tarn It over and kind ¢ mic i
w-'
“Why, you horrld old thing! That's
the way the Missouri River does.)'—Calk |

This story s jost made up, of
eourse, but it Is as true as most Ark-
ansas stories
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For Infants and Children.

Always Bought
Bears the
Szgna.tlme
of

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

THE GIRTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORR SITT,

Special Excursions

DAILY UNTIL SEPT. 30, 1909

GRAND TRUNK IIOIIBI.E TRACK ROUTE

CHICACGCO o

ATLANTIO OITY, N, J., and Return..
BOSTON, MASS,, and Return

MONTREAL, QUE,, and

PORTLAND, ME., and Returfi.« oo
QUEBEC, QUE,, and Return..
TORONTO, ONT., and RetUrn ..., 15,080

NEW YORK and Refurn, during June and July. . .. $25.50

Thirty duys’ return limit, Liberal stopovera.

Excursion fares to all Tourist R in Canada, New Eogiand,
New York and New J'on-y.‘?:r

W. 8. COOKSON, A.G.P. A.

e 828,70
25.60
20.00
27.38
24.00

LT T

Roturn....c..comenenn

L T T

particulars apply to
135 Adams St, CHICAGO, L.




