
AFTER ! 
SUFFERING 

ONEYEAR 
Cured by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’sVegetable Compound 

Milwaukee, Wis. — “Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound has made 

me a well woman, 
and I would like to 
tell thewholeworld 
of It. 1 suffered 
f romf emale trouble 
end fearful painsin 
layback. Inadthe 
best doctors and 
they all decided 
that I had a tumor 
in addition to my 
female trouble, ana 
advised an opera- 
tion. Lydia E. 

>le Compound made 
me a well woman and I have no more 
backache.' I hope I can help others by 
telling them what Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has done for 
me.”—Mrs. Emma.Ihse,833FirstSt., 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

The above is only one of the thou- 
sands of grateful letters which are 

constantly being received by the 
Pinkham Medicine Company of Lynn. 
Mass., which prove beyond a doubtthat 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, made from roots and herbs, 
actually does cure these obstinate dis- 
eases of women after all other means 

have failed, and that every such suf- 
ering woman owes it to herself to at 
least give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
ble Compound a trial before submit- 
ting to an operation, or giving up 
hope of recovery. 

Mrs. Pinkham, of Lynn, Mass., 
Invites all sick women to write 
her for advice. She has guided 
thousands to health ana her 
advice is free. 

The 

Rsyb LAJ1T 

h a low priced lamp. There are 

| lamps that cost more but there is no 

better lamp made at any price. It \ 
is made upon scientific principles, 

j There is nothing in lamp making 
that can add to the value of the 

R A YO 
Every dealer everywhere. If not at 

youre, write for descriptive circular 
to the nearest agency of the 

STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 

SICK HEADACHE 
Positively cured by 
these liittle Pills. 

They also relievo Dis- 
tress from Dyspepsia, In- 
digestion and Too Hearty 
Eating. A perfect rem- 

edy for Dizziness. Nausea. 
Drowsiness. Bad Taste 
In the Mouth, Coated 
Tongue. Pain In the Side, 
TORPID LIVER. They 

regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 
Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Simile Signature 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 
Dr* McINTOSH celebrated 

Natural Uterine Supporter 
f Itm Immediate relief. Sold by all Kur- 
il cal Instrument dealer! and leading 
druggist* In United States and Canada. 
Catalog, price list and particulars mailed 
on application. 

THE HASTINGS A McINTOSH TRUSS CO. 
•If Wataet St., PHILADELPHIA, Tk., 
manufacturers of truss** and V^SemT J 
pole makers of th* Oeaulne ^ 
Stamped llclnto*h" Supporter. 

ilAlilTC The recent extension of the N. O/O. 
DUJTlLfO R*R- brings thoueands of acres of da# 

government land along this line on 
the market. Splendid soli,climate, water, timber and 
range; alfalfa, wheat, stock.frult. grain and vegetable*. 
Good railroad facilities and market*. Cropssuro with- 
out irrigation. COME NOW and get a home for nothing, 
Instead of paying high price* elsewhere. If you hav« 
Seed your homestead right, you can take 820 acre* under 
the Desert Land Act. Borne stock ranches and deeded 
land for sal* by owners. Fine opening for live 
land m*n. Address hTO. DODGE. LAND COM., 
Nevada. California, Oregon Ry.. KENO, NEVADA 

Q|I ETC PAY IF CURED 

r ILLo Pfeis BSnjSm "ru. | aad Fiatnls Care. 
REA CO., DEPT. BS, MINNEAPOLIS, MINI. 

INVISIBLE INK, vanilla, lemon, orange 
flavoring extracts. Remit 20c coin or 

stamps, will send recipes for making. 

£arre 11 Company, 2941 Merwyn ave., Pltts- 
urg, Pa. 

A MILLIO N-DOLLAR magazine publlsh- 
lng corporation Invited limited number 

Investors (small or large) to come In on 

ground floor, an opportunity seldom if 
ever offered before. Do not delay. Write 
today. Nelson Publishing Company, Bos- 
ton, Mass. 

INVENTOR’S instruction book free post- ] paid; tells how to protect and secure j 
cash for Ideas. Louis F. Nell, Patent At- j 
torney, Denver, Colo. 

<00 TEN beautiful notes, genuine confed- I 
erate money, <1. Rare colni and paper 

money. Price list sent upon receipt of 2 
cents postage. Divver & Company, ISO E. 
Idndan ava., Atlanta, Ga 

One Kind of Carefulness. 
From the Washington Star. 

John D. Rockefeller, jr.. In one of the 
last addresses that he made to his Sunday 
school class before abandoning It, said of 
carefulness in business: 

“Too many business men are careful 
on one side, their own side, only. Thus a 

coal dealer whom I used to know shouted 
one afternoon to an employe who waa 

driving out of the yard: 
'Hold on there, Jim! That coal can’t 

have been weighed. It looks a trifle large 
for a ton to me.’ 

“Jim shouted back: 
Phis ain’t a ton, boss. It’s two tons.’ 

*Oh, all right,’ said the dealer, In a 

mollified tone. ‘Beg your pardon. Go 
ahead.’ 

A REAL BACK. 

"How iss your boy Frit* getting along 
m der college? 

“Ach! He Is halfback In der feetball 
team and all der way back In his 
studies.” 

Take a hint. Do your own mixing 
Rough on Rats, being all poison, ono 
15c box will spread or make 60 to 100 
little cakes that will kill 500 or more 
rats and mice. It’S the unbeatable ex- 

terminator. Don’t die In the house. 
Beware of imitations, substitutes and 
catch-penny read.v-for-use devices. 

Just What He Needed. 
Prom Young's Magazine. 

Reginald, dear, you puckered up your 
lips just then as if you were going to kiss 
me," said the beautiful creature langor- 
ously, as she lay stretched on the beach 
surveying the frolics of Neptune. 
"I Intended to,” replied Reginald hesi- 

tatingly, "but I seem to have got some 

sand in my mouth." 
“For Heaven’s sake swallow it,” ex- 

claimed the young lady. "You need it 
badly in your system!" 

Skske Into Your Shoes. 

Allen's Foot-Base. It cures painful, 
swollen, smarting, sweating feet. Makes 

new shoes easy. Sold by all druggists 
and shoe stores. Don’t accept any sub- 

stitute. Sample FRBB. Address A. & 
Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

The Early Birds. 
The Chinese have done mighty feats, 

A wondrous past display. 
They held successful auto meets 

In Aristotle’s day. 
Some scientific Mongol’s brain 

Beyond the Hoang-Ho 
•Had figured out the aeroplane 

A thousand years ago. 

They built the massive Chinese wall 
Before the siege of Troy; 

Their major league played snappy ball 
When Plato was a boy. 

They early had a leading role 
In matters here below. 

I understand they found the pole 
A thousand years ago. 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

Distemper 
In all Its forms, among all ages of 
horses and dogs, cured and others In 
the same stable prevented from having 
the disease with Spohn’s Distemper 
Cure. Every bottle guaranteed. Over 
600,000 bottles sold last year. $.50 and 
$1.00. Good druggists, or send to man- 

ufacturers. Agents wanted. Write for 
free book. Spohn Med. Co., Spec. Con- 
tagious Diseases, Goshen, Ind. 
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A BUSTED HEIRESS. 

Ho—Will you be- 
She—Before you propose, Harold, 2 

feel I’d better tell you I’ve spent the 
dime my uncle pravo me. 

How’s This? 
We offer One Hundred Delia*? Reward for 

any case of Catarrh than cannot bo cured 
by Hall't Catarrh Curt. 

F. J. CHjaNEx k CO.. Toledo, O. 
Wo, the undersigned, hi s known F. 7. 

Cheney for the lint 15 ye, i, and believe 
him perfectly honorable In all bu*!m|g» 
transactions and financially able to carry 
°ut 

Wholesale Drufglste, Toledo, 0. 
Hall’s Catarrh Cure U taken internally, 

acting directly upon the blood and mucoct 
surfaces of the system. Testimonials sent 
free. Trice 75c per bottle. Sold by all 
Druggists. 

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation. 

A FEW DEFINITIONS. 
“Easy money” Is the kind that tho 

other fellow lets go of without a strug- 
gle. 

“Hard money” Is the kind that isn’t 
gotten out of soft snaps. 

"Cold cash” Is the kind of money that 
melts away In a hot sport's pocket. 

“Filthy lucre" Is the kind of money 
a man cleans up In a dirty deal. 

" Long green” is never found around 
a man who is "short.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Tablets cure 
constipation. Constipation is the cause 
cf many diseases. Cure the cause and 
you cure the disease. Easy to take. 

The most Impressive way of calling a 

man a Uar is to "PearyIze” him and 
copyright the method and the language. 

8PKA1N8 A.M> 11K11SH8 
llnappear like magio under the healing touch ef Perry 
L>at1b‘ Painkiller. During this ley weather no house- 
hold should he without It In tic, Me. Me ilm 

(Copyrighted, 19<M, by XV. B. Hearst.) 
Among the landseekers who tilled the 

car with noisy gossip and tobacco 
smoke, two young men sat together 
each absorbed in his own thoughts. 
Both were magnificent specimens of 

western youth. One was a little taller 
than the other, not so strongly built, 
but his broad shoulders and erect fig- 
ure, surmounted by a well moulded 
head, gave him the look of a “husky 
man. In spite of his half-shaven face, 
the dark bronzed complexion, with 

features that would have been alto- 
gether too line had it not been for a 

cruel scar half visible under his slouch 
hat that marred the high forehead 
beyond repair—in spite of sloucny 
dress and red bandanna, he might al- 
most be called handsome. The other, 
his comrade, was quite the opposite, 
{with gray eyes, quick with intelligence 
'and a twinkle that betokened good 
•humor, while his large, regular feat- 
ures were marked with the generous, 
easy going temperament that the other 
did not possess. Did you ever study 
[faces in a street car or a railway train, 
where every man was a stranger to 

you? The constrasts and individuali- 
ties are a never ending source of enter- 
tainment. 

“Will you get married, Jim,' drawled 
.the good natured one, tiring of silence, 
“if you locate a goo un yonder?’ 

“I can’t say as to that, Bert. Some 
one else might make a better guess 
at that. Ain’t you? I’ve heard a raft 
of talk ‘bout you and--” ! 

“Bessie Blake? So you have heard 
that, have you? Now, I ain’t forgotten, 
Jim, what a good feller you were when 
we were kids on Turkey creek together, 
and I’ll tell you something straight. 
I want to marry her all right, but I 
haln’t never said nothing 'cause—well, 
'cause I ain’t fit and I’m poor." 

The train jolted along noisily and 
the speaker was embarrassed by the 
pause that followed, so that he finally 
turned his flushed face toward his old 
schoolmate. That young man was 

looking meditatively at the car celling 
as he puffed away at his pipe. He was 

thinking, as afterward developed, of 
the little school house down on Turkey 
creek. He could almost see the small, 
low seats with high, straight backs, 
one of which was occupied by a black 
haired little chap with eyes that wan- 

dered just across the aisle where Bes- 
sie sort, and a jolly little towhead whom 
he called Jimmie. Jim never had a 

serious thought then, and now he was 

thinking nonchalantly enough of a very 
solemn topic. 

“You’re right, old man. I don t like 

the way our folks speak of the ‘old 
woman’ around the place, and I always 
made up my mind my wife would nev- 

er be 'my woman’ ’Tain’t right. Wom- 
an Is a delicate creature, Jimmie,” he 
continued, as If talking to the towhead 
on the old play ground. 

"You ain’t In love, be you, Bert?” 
remarked the other curiously. "Yeu 
have good Idea for a man who never 

thought about It, eh?” 
“I ain’t lucky enough, Jimmie. I’ll 

be a long time flndin’ anybody’ll have 
me.” 

“Now you’re jest talking, old man 

Bert. I know’ you. When we were little 
fellows, do you call to mind that day 
you was married to—yes, by jinks, to 
Bessie Blake? I b’lleve you’re in love 
with her now, man; how you're red- 
denin’ up. ’Taln’t no shame to you, 
fur she’s the prettiest gal In western 
Nebraska. Fess up.” 

"Of course, we all—but what’s the 
use, Jim, what's the use?” The dark 
head fell with apparent sleepiness on 

the back of the seat and he paused ab- 
ruptly. 

“You’ve always been a lucky fellow, 
Jimmie,” he resumed at \ength. "You 
never studied a bit, yet yeu were 

ahead of ub all In ’rithmetlc, and I 
never saw such a fellow to spell us all 
down. Then you always made more 
money than I did. Betcher strike a 

good claim up In Rosebud.” 
“If I don’t I can’t ask Bessie Blake 

to have me, and chances are that that 
eastern feller’ll get her.” The train 
bumped along as if It had left the 
track and then slowed down almost to 
a stop. “I tell you, Bert,” exclaimed 
the other eagerly, “let’s make a grand 
lottery. We’ll team It against that 
eastern feller. If you get a claim I 
help you get her, and If I get a good 
one I get the gal. What d’ye say?” 
and the fair haired young giant laughed 
In his good natured way. 

“But Bessie ought to decide that, 
and not you nor me. Guess we better 
go It alone.” 

"Oh, go on, Bert. Let’s have some 
fun. P’raps we won’t either one of us 
get anything, anyway. It’s a go." 

"I’d rather say that the one who gets 
a good claim will have the first chance, 
and the other’ll give him lots of lee- 
way. Ain’t that better for the girl?" 

"Done!" said Jim delightedly and 
chuckled with pleasure as be curled up 
In his seat and finally sank Into a 
doze. 

“You’ll get her all right, Jim, ’cause 
you’re always lucky, and I don’t be- 
lieve the gal would have me anyway,” 
said Bert Watkins, as the two sepa- 
rated at a little cross roads station 
out In the sandhills on their return 
from Bonesteel. 

The other broke Into one of his 
hearty laughs as he retorted, "'Twon't 
be my fault, Bert, If I do.” 

Bessie Blake was the pride of the 
ranchers for miles around, for didn’t 
she have an education in the seminary 
and wasn’t she just the same Bessie, 
riding the fastest horse and shooting 
the prairie chickens with the best of 
them, in spite of her years in the east? 
Her father, not rich, but well-to-do, 
with a large family to support. The 
girl possessed his generous, easy go- 
ing nature, combined with the refine- 
ment and grace of the little mother 
who was the inspiration of the Blake 
household. But she was a true child 
of the prairie and when she was not 
busy at the home in the twilight she 
would steal out on her favorite horse. 
Jiffy, and ride like the wind to the hill- 
top to see the unrivalled western sun- 
set. 

On this particular night she re- 
mained a little longer than usual. She 
started rapidly homeward, taking the 
fences that Interposed with the grace 
and ease of a veteran rough rider. 
Just as she cleared a low rail fence 
her Stirrup gave way and she fell sud- 
denly an a bunch of prairie grass, un- 
hurt, her faithful horse shying to one 
side and then standing stock still al- 
most like a human being In Intelli- 
gence. 

’’Miss Bessie, you ain’t hurt, axe 
you?” A little figure vaulted the fence, 
his horse remaining loose in the road 
outside, and stooping he looked into 
her white face anxiously. 

“It's me, Bert Watkins, Bess. You 
ain’t badly hurt, are you?” 

“Not a bit,” The girl smiled as her 
color struggled back into her round 
cheeks and she weakly threw back her 
blonde curls that drooped over the 
bixxad forehead and into the dark blue 
eyes. "I’m all right. Oh!" she ex- 
claimed, “my ankle hurts Just a little, 
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but Ifll be nil right In n minute. 
There,” She stepped firmly on the sod 
and then paled again, fainting In his 
arms. 

Not uttering a word, he let her head 
rest gently on his knee while he 
thought of a hundred things to do for 
her If only he hud something to do 
them with. The pale face colored 
again and the eyes opened, and In the 
midst of the excitement something 
happened which startled the young 
lady, but did not frighten her. 

'Bert. I heard you say that." she 
said mischievously, as she limped 
along at his side. 

Not a word from her companion. 
”1 heard you and I felt that—that 

kiss.” 
"But I couldn’t help it. I was so glad 

you were all right, Bess.” 
’’Do you know what It made ms 

think of. Why, that day we played 
you were young I.ochlnvar. Why 
haven’t you been to see me since you 
got back from the Rosebud?” she asked 
sternly. 

"I promised—I hadn’t time.” 
“Jim Welch had time and he wasn’t 

so blessed with leisure as some othei 
young man I know.” 

"You say he has been here? He's a 
fine fellow, Bess; a good man, and 
he’d make any woman a line hus- 
band.” 

“Do you think so? I do too. And 
I'd just like to find a nice girl for 
him.” 

"He likes you and wants you,” said 
the young man reverently. 

"Me?” A charming laugh rippled 
over the prairie like the song of a ris- 
ing lark. “I couldn’t, even though he 
•did get the finest claim In Rosebud.’* 
Then she drew back abashed. 

“He’s better than a hired man, 
Bess.” 

“But I’d rather have the hired man"— 
she started with a quick movement—"It 
I loved him.” 

He didn’t wait for any explanttons 
on his part, nor did he propose as they 
do In books; but his strong arms fairly 
lifted here from her feet as he ex- 
claimed: 

“Then you do-” 
"I do,” she Interrupted, demurely. 

”1 need a hired man, too. for I drew 
one of the best quarter sections In 
Rosebud myself, Bert Watkins, and 
now you’re In for a homestead for 
life.” 

'‘We'll prove up together,” he replied, 
softly, as they walked slowly toward 
the house. 

Long as Sherlock Holmes. 
Cleveland Leader: Ex-Governor 

Long, of Massachusetts, is a political 
Sherlock Holmes. Not long ago he was 
at a county fair, when a farmer ap- 
proached him. Governor Long stuck 
out his hand and said: 

"I'm glad to see you again, sir, glad 
to see you. How's your wife? And 
the boy?" 

All was right and accurate, and ths 
farmer beamed with pleasure. Gov- 
ernor Long continued: 

“And say! How about the white 
horse? Still have him, I suppose?' 

The farmer beamed more than ever. 
"Wall, now! Who’d of thought you’d 

remember a little thing like that, gov‘- 
nor! Yes, I still got the old white 
hoss.’ 

When the farmer had passed out of 
hearing, a friend exclaimed: 

'Say, governor, that 'wife and boy’ 
question was all right and safe. But 
how in the world did you know he had 
a white horse?” 

“Well," said Governor Long, “I'll tell 
you. I saw some white hairs on hlj 
coat and I took chances.” 

As’Explained. 
"How did he manage to do that?” 

asked the girl in the balcony as the 
comedian struck a match on his side 
whiskers. 

“Oh, that's dead easy,” answered her 
escort. “His whiskers are sandy. See?” 

At Port Louis, Mauritius, there Is a 
turtle which is believed to be more 
than 240 years old. 

Two Extremes. 
“Did Smithson serve during the civil 

war?" 
“No.” He was too young. 
“Did he serve during the Spanish 

war ?” 
“No; he was too old.” 

A Difference. 
Mrs. Newwed—When we eloped we 

ilew In an automobile. 
Mrs. Oldwed—How about your fa- 

ther? 
Mrs. Newwed—Oh! papa Hew In a 

passion. 
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Mrs. Corn lassie—Hiram. Josh certainly 
gettln' extravagant. 

Hiram Corntassle—How so. Mandy? 
Mrs. Corntassle—He went ter taown 

yesterday an* spent ten cents fer n 

toothbrush. 
_ a 

“The Call of the Wild." 
How loudly calls the wilderness. 

There’s many a man can tell. 
Though In a city’s busy life. 

For long years he may dwell. 
But in his heart, so sweet and clear 

He hoars the restless sea, 
Or feels the forest atmosphere. 

Forever wild and free. 
Beyond the touch of counting house, 

Beyond the clink of gold, 
The wilderness still calls him home. 

Her beauty to unfold. 
—Esther Wlrgman. 

VALUABLE HOME BECIPE 

tVill Break Up Severest Cold fu a 

Day and Core Any Cnrable Cornell. 
Mix one-half ounce of Concentrated 

pine compound with two ounces of 
glycerine and a half pint of good whis- 
key. Shake thoroughly each time and 
use In doses of a teaspoonful to a 

tablespoonful every four hours. 
This formula Is given out by a 

noted medical authority whose re- 

markable cures are well known to the 

profession. Local druggists say this 
mixture will work wonders for the 
treatment of all throat and lung dis- 
eases. Any druggist has these Ingre- 
dients or will get them for you from 
his wholesale house. 

The Concentrated pine comes only 
In half ounce bottles, each enclosed In 
an air-tight case, but be sure to get 
only that labeled "Concentrated." 

Glad Ha Stopped Praying. 
From the September Delineator. 

Little Bob, who for some months had 
Invariably ended his evening with 
"Please send me a baby brother," an- 

nounced to his mother that he was 

tired of praying for what he did not 

get, and that he did not believe God 
had any more little boys to send. 

Not long afterward, he was carried 
Into his mother's room very early In the 
morning to gee twin boys, who bad ar- 
rived during the night. Bob looked at 
the two babies critically, and then re- 

marked, “It's a good tiling I stopped 
praying, or there'd been three of them." 

MUNYGN’S 
Eminent Doctors at 

Your Service Free 
Not a Penny to Pay for the Fullest 

Medical Examination. 

If you are In doubt as to the cauea 

of your disease, mail us a postal r» 

questing a medical examination blank. 
Our doctors 

* 

will carefully diagnose 
your case, and if you can be cured 
you will be told so; If you annot 
cured you will be told so. You are 

not obligated to us In any way. for 
this advice Is absolutely free. You are 

at liberty to take our advice or not, 
as you see fit. 

Munyon’s, 53d and JefTereon street* 
Philadelphia. Pa. 

Don’t give 
babies physic. When 
baby needs a laxative, let 
mother take acandy Cascaret. 
These innocent, vegetable tablets 
act through the mother’s milk. A 
million mothers now know that 
nothing can take their place. sa 

Vest-pocket box, 10 cents—at dnsr-atorea. 
People now use a rafiHon boxes monthly. 
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THE REMEDY. 

Mrs. Henpeck—Love Is a disease. 

Honpock—Marriage is a cure. 

The theory of the football game seems 
to be that the ability to endure ths 
treading over one’s body of a bunch ol 

hyenas with spike claws conduces to 
self control and doctor's fees. 

SIOUX CITY P’T'G CO., 1,318—44, 1909 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
Ii the best of all medicines for the cure of diseases, 
disorders and weaknesses peculiar to women. It is the 

only preparation of its kind devised by a regularly gradu- 
ated physician—an experienced and skilled specialist in 
the diseases of women. 

It is a safe medicine in any condition of the system. 
THE ONE REMEDY which contains no alcohol 
and no injurious habit-forming drugs and which 
creates no craving for such stimulants. 

THE ONE REMEDY so good that its makers 
are not afraid to print its every ingredient on 

each outside bottle wrapper and attest to the 
truthfulness of the same under oath. 

It is sold by medicine dealers everywhere, and any dealer who hasn't It Co* 

get it. Don't take a substitute of unknown composition for this medicine Of 

known composition. No counterfeit is as good as the genuine and the druggist 
who says something else is “just as good as Dr. Pierce’s” is either mistake* 
or is trying to deceive you for his own selfish benefit. Such a man is not to m 

trusted. He is trifling with your most priceless possession—your health- 
may be your life itself. Set that you fet what you ath for. 
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Smokeless Oil Heater 
The automatically-locking Smokeless Device is an e» 

elusive feature of the Perfection Oil Heater. This 

Automatic Smokeless Device 
doesn’t allow the wick to rise to a point where It CAN smoke, yel 
permits a strong flame that sheds a steady, glowing heat without a 

whiff of smoke. 
No other heater In the world compares with the 

PERFECTION 
Oil Heater 

(Equipped with Smokelese Device) 

Turn the wick high or low—nd 

smoke, no smell. Burns for 9 hours 
with one filling. 

The locking device on the inside of 
the draught tube holds the wick below 
the smoke zone—always responds, end 

automatically, insuring perfect combus- 
tion and utmost heat without the slight- 
est trace of smoke. Oil Indicator. 

Damper top. Cool handle. Finished 
in Nickel or Japan in a variety of styles. 

(very Dealer Everywhere. If Not Yeere. Write for Descriptive Circular 
to the Nearest Agency of the 

STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 


