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Hardly a Compliment.

In the excitement of the moment
public speakers often say the opposite
of what they mean to convey, and
“when Henry Irving gave a reading in
the Ulster hall, in 1878, says Bram |
Stoker, in “Personal Reminiscences |
of Henry Irving," ‘“one speaker made
as preity an Irish bull as could be
found, though the bull is generally sup-
posed to belong to other provinces
than the hard-headed Ulster. In des-
canting on the many virtues of the
guest of the evening he mentioned the
excellence of his moral nature and rect-
itude of his private life in these
terms: “Mr. Irving, sir, 1s a gentle-
man what leads a life of unbroken
blemish." "

'Different.
“That man wouldn't touch a cent
that didn't belong to him.”
“l know,” replied Mr. Dustin Stax.
“But how about giving him a chance
at $10,0007"

The Simple Life.
Mrs. Knicker—You will have to get
up to light the fire.
Knlecker—Unnecessary, my dear; I
never smoke before breakfast.

COLDS
Gured in One Day

“*[ regard my cold cure as being beller than
a Life Insurance Policy.'—MUNYON.

A few doses of Munyon's Cold Cure will
break up any cold and prevent pneumonia.
It relicves the head, throat and lungs al-
most instantly. These little sugar pellets
can be conveniently carried in the wvest

ocket for use at any time or anywhere.

rice 25 cents at any druggists. o

If you need Medical Advice write to
Munyon’s Doctors. They will carefully
dingnose your case and give you advice

mail, absolutely free. They put you
under no obligations. :

Address Lﬁ?nyon'a Doctors, Munyon's
Laboratory, 53d and Jefferson streets, Phil-
adelphia, Pa.

The Army of
Constipation

mess, Indigestion, Sick Headachs, Sallow Skin.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
Genuine mosber Signature
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Why Rent a Farm

and be compelled to pay to your landlord most
of your hard-earn profite? Own your own
farm, Secure a Free Homestead in
Manitoba, Baskatchewan or
Allsenu. or purchase
land in one of these
digtricts and bank a
gro{lt of $10.00 or

12.00 an acre
every year.

Land purchased 3
wears ago at $10,00 an
acre hgs recently
i changed hands at
il $25.00 an acre. The
crops grown on these

T lands warrant the
advance. You can

Become Rich

by cattleraising,dairying,mixed
| farming and grain ﬁowl in

the provinces of Manitoba,
Sasketchewan and Alberta.

Freo homestead and mpre-
emption arcas, aswell as land
held by railway and land com-
, imniu. will provide homes

or millions.

Adaptable soil, healthful
climate, splendid schools
and churches,dood railways.

For setflers’ rites, dos r‘l.pli\' o
Uteraturoe‘Lagt Best Wetﬁ. hgw
to reach the country and other par-
ticulags, write to Bup't of Tmmi-
émtlon,()ttawn.(‘-unnda.orwihe

anadiin Government Agent.

E T, Hiojmes. 315 Jackson St., St Pasl, Wim.
a. h i, Drawer 137, Watertown, S, D.

RewYorkdife Bidp., Omabia,Ne|
{Usan n\&a:onfrs\u:vou.] g"i

SOUR STOMAGCH

“I used Cascarets and feel like a new
man. I have been a sufferer from dys-
pepsia and sour stomach for the last two
years. I have been taking medicine and
other drugs, but could find no relief only
for a short time. I will recommend
Cascarets to my friends as the only thing
for indigestion and sour stomach and to
keep the bowels in good condition.
‘They are very nice to eat.”

Harry Stuckley, Mauch Chunk, Pa.

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good,
Do Good. Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe,

\ 25¢, S0c. Never sold in bulk. The gen-
uine tablet stamped C C C. Guaranteed to
<ure or your mopey back. 826

IAGENTS—Facto

to Family, Bo merchants.
Av¥e othors nullslnﬁ

ey for you. We sbow you
how. Bend 46c for Perfect Dust Beater. Stact prize
|workers. Blg eash commissions, Free catsfogue.
Baveral hundred honsehold sprefslties, Bost sellers
obtalnnble, Feters Bales & Distributlag Co.. Dezler, Mich,

and .00 per month pays for 40

‘5luo e“s acres Contral British dolumbin

mear raliroad, where farm Junds are cheap, soll for-
glu_.:ll mate superh. Post yourself. Information frea,
echaco Valley Land Byndicate, Vapcouver, B. U,

EOR ?l.o«n—’l‘wn palrm ladles' or men' black slik
o8¢, Guaranteed pure thread slik. Money refund-
od if not satisfactory. MANHATTAN BILK HOSI-
BERY COMPANY, 44 Broadway, New York. Packed
in handsome faney box for Christmas present,

DEFIANCE STARCH—:. 7%
|=other starches only 13 ounces—same price and
;“'DEFI.ISNG_I“ . .UP_EHIOII QUALITY.

{ and whispering soft things in her ear

HE DiaMoOND SHip

MAX PEMBERTON

Author of "Doctor Xavier,"

Copyright by D.

—PROLOGUE—

Something sensationally new ia the
nature of a sea story. That'ls what the
gifted Max Pemberton, favorite of the
fletion readers of Europe has given us
in “The Diamond Ship.” HNe reveals
the workings of the master mind that
controls one of the most stupendous
criminal agencies the world has ever
known; he shows how A& polished
blackguard can divert the entire course
of a sweet young girl's life; he plctures
the bravery and loyalty of the devil-
may-care jack tars in mortal combat
to vanquish a treacherous and 11:!""')1‘_‘
foe: he indicates the reward that comes
to him who wages conflict against
heaviest odds, to stifle villiany and to
protect helpless, trustful virtue.

The adventure depicted In this wide-
1y launded neovel will send the h!nmi
faster through the veins than it ever
coursed before, and the love story of
Eah Tabos and Joan Fordibras will
cling to the memory of the regder as
one of the most inspiring romahces of
modern times,

CHAPTER 1.

PREFACE oF TIMOTHY
M'SHANUS, JOURNALIST.

It would have been at the Fancy Fair
and Fete at Kensington town hall that
my friend Dr. Fabos first met Miss
Fordibras. : .

“McShanus,” sald he, “if there's any-
one knows a good supper, 'tis youysr.-lr.
Lead forth to the masquerade. Spare
no expense. Your friends are my
friends. I would have this a memor-
able night—the last I may be In Lon-
don for many a year,”

There were seven of us who took him
at his word and got into the cab to-
gether., You must know that he had
paid for a little dinner at the Gold-
smith club, and never a man who did
not justice to his handsome hospitality.
"Tis a poor heart that never rejoices;
and Ean Fabos pald for it—as 1 took
the opportunity to remark to my good
friend Killock, the actor.

“Shall we pa¥ f0r the cab?" says he.

“Would vou insult the most gener-
ous heart in Great BEritain this night?"
gays L

“‘On reflection,” says he, "the man
who does not pay will have no trouble
about his change;” and with that we
went Into the hall. My old comrade,
Barry Henshaw, had come in a velvet
shooting coat and a red neckeloth that
was not to the taste of the officials at
the box office. Xillock himself had
diamonds strewn upon his vest thick
enough to make a pattern of chrys-
anthemums, My own cravat would
have been no disgrace to the Emperor
Napoleon, And there we stood, seven
members of seven honorable profes-
glons, like soldiers at the drill, our
eyes upon the refreshment buffet.

“'Pig tlme for a whisky and soda,”
says Barry Henshaw, the famous
dramatist who has written for the
theater,

“Shame on ye,” says I,

And then he remarked:

“If Fabos was a gentleman he would
Join the procession and pay for it. But
i that's the worst of these shows. You
always lost the man with the money."”

I passed the observation by as im-
pertinent and we went to the buffet,
TWhat they called the fancy fair was
in full swing by this time., Slips of
beauty dressed as shepherdesses mis-
took me and my friend for their sheep
and would have fleeced us prettily; but
our lofty utterance restrained their
ardor and sent them to the rightabout,
'Twas a falr. be it told, for the sailor
boys at Portsmouth; and when vou had
bought a bunch of dalsies for 10 shil-
lings of a maid with blue ewves and
cherry lips, you could waltz with the
pame little vixen at 6 shillings a time.
My friend, Barry, I observed, turned
very pale at this suggestion.

“De yeu not lift the sprightly toe?"
asked I

“Man,” he sald, "it's worse than a
channel passage.”

“But Fabos is dancing,"” sald 1, point-
ing to our host in the midst of the rab-
ble. “See what comes of the plain liv-
ing, my boy. He'll dance until the sun
pghines. And a pretty 6 shillings' worth
he has on his arm.”

'"Twas odd how we fell to discussing
this same Dr. Ban Fabos upon every
occasion that came to us, Was it he-
cause of his money. I venture, no. We
of the Goldsmith club care for no man's
money.

What I was saying 'twas that Ean
Fabos' riches made no more mark upon
us than a lady's parasol upon the back
of a mule. They sald he was a doctor
of Cambridge whose father had made
& fortune out of Welsh coal and then
eined his ancestors. My homage to

is consideratlon, say I,

He has bequeathed us a noble son,
whose dinners are second to none In
the empire. Again I say, hats off.

But I speak of hls son dancing with
the little girl In red at the fancy falr
at Kensingten. Be sure that his six
feet one would go bending to 62 inches
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at b shillings the waltz, as the program
told yet. And he such a silent man
ordinarily. I'd add to it that there's
na true charity in all London which has
not benefited secretly by his generous
alms. But that s known to fow *
* and was never known to me until
I met the daughter of my friend Os-
meroft, the painter; left an orphan as
Bhe was in this same unkind elty.

‘What {s it then about Ean Fahos
that turnse all eyves upon him in what-
ever company he may be? BSBome, for
sure, hope to borrow monev of him.
But, mark ve, there are many more, |
strangera to him, enemles because of

the favor he enjovs, and these are on
thelr kneea with the rest. What |s it,

then? I'll tell you in a word. 'Tis that |
great power of what they call per-
gonal magnetism; a power that we
can give no right name to, but must |
admit wherever we find it. Fan Fabos

had it beyond any man T have known.

Now, this 1s the wvery man whom |
I saw dancing with a black halred
ehephgrdess In a red cloak,. When he

Burrendered her to her father, a statels
old gentleman and T asked him who sla"

might be, he answered me with the|
frankness of a hoy.

“Timothy McShanus,” sava he. “she's
the daughter of General Fordbras, |
whose ancestor went to America with |

the Marquis de Lafavette! I

“Your friend Lafavette was known
to my grandfather,” says I, leading him |
straight to the bhuffet, “though I do not |
remember to have met him. As for|
the labor that ye speak of, I would ask f
you why wou do it If wye have nol
stomach for it? To dance or not to
dance—shall that be the question? I
was much astonished when he took me
by the arm and made the strangest
eonfession that aver fell from such a
man's lips,

“Y danced with her, MeShanus,"” R:l[l]i
he, “because she |8 wearing the bronge |
pearis that were stolen from my fAat in |
Paris fust three years ago”

“Is there but oue bronze pearl in th-’!
world ™ [ asked him after a while of |
surprise, |

“The Hundred Days,” etc.

Appleton & Co.

He
smile,

“There are just 10 of that particular
shape, McShanus,” says he, “and she s
wearing four of them in the pendant
on her neck. The heart s a rose dia-
mond which once belonged to Princess
Marguerite of Austria, There is a sweet
little white sapphire in the ring that I
fancy I remember somewhere. If she
will give me another dance I will tell
you more perhaps.”

“Would you have me think that yon
bit of a girl I8 a thief?”

“Oh,” says he, his clear blue eyes full
upon me, “does an Irishman ever give
himself time to think? Come, McShan-
us, use your wits. If she or her father
knew that the jewels were stolen,
would she be wearing them in a ball-
room in London?"

“Why, no, she certainly would not.”

“"Wrong every time, Timothy Me-
Shanus. She would wear them for
mere bravado. That's what I've been
telling myself while T danced with her.
If she does not know the truth, her
father does."

“What, the military looking gentle-
man who so closely resembles my
friend, General von Moltke?"

“No other at all. I have me doubts
about him. He knows that his daugh-
ter is wearing stolen jewels, but he
has not the smallest idea that I know.
Either that, or he is clever enough to
play Hamlet in a tam-o-shanter. Ex-
cuse my unwonted agitation, McShan-
us, This |Is really very interesting,”
and he left me.

Here was Timothy MecShanus next
deserting the baked meats, to say noth-
ing of his convenient corner in the
buifet, to go out.and stare at a red
shepherdess with pleture hbooks and
maizypop to sgell. And what kind of
a colleen was it that he saw? Why,
nothing out of the ordinary when
viewed from afar—but come a little
closer and you shall see the blackest
and the wickedest palr of eyes that
ever looked out from the face of Venus.
"Tis no common man I am in my judg-
ment of the sex; but this I will say
that when the girl looked at me, she
found me as red in the face as a sol-
dler at court martial. Not tall above
the common; her hair a deep chestnut
running almost to black; her mouth
just a rosebud between two pretty
cheeks—there was something of France
and something of America helping each
other to make a wonder of her, Young
as she was, and I supposed her to be
about 18, her figure would have given
her five years more according to our
northern ideas; but I, who know Eu-
rope as I know Pall Mall, sald: “No,
she Is 18, MeShanus, my boy, and
America has kept that peach blossom
upon her cheeks.” Had I been mis-
taken, her volce would have corrected
me. 'Twas a young girl's volce when
she spoke, clear and musical as the
song of silver bells. b

“Now, won't you buy a novel? she
sald, bustling up to me just like a
bunch of roses. ‘“Here's 8ir Arthur
Hall Rider's very latest—an autograph
copy for one guinea.”

“Me dear,” says I, ‘"tis Timothy Me-
Shanus who reads his own novels.
Speak not of his noor rivals.”

“How strange that I don't know your
name,” says she perplexed; “did they
review your novels In the newspapers?”

“My dear,” says I, ‘the newspaper
reviewers couldn't understand 'em. Be
kind to them for it. Ye can’t make a
sllk purse out of a sow's ear any morse
than ye can make black pearls out of
lollypops. Could it be, Timothy Mec-
Shanus would be driving his own motor
car and not rejuiced to the back seat
of the omnibus. 'Tis a strange world
with more wrong than right in it.”

“You like my pearls, then?” she
asked.

I said they were almost worthy of her
wearing them,

“Papa bought them In Parls,” she ran
on as natural as could be. “They's not
black, you know, but bronze. I don't
care a bit about them myself. I like
things that sparkle.”

“Like your eyes,” cried I, searching
for the truth in them. ¥or sure, I
could have laughed aloud just at my
friend Fabos' tale of her; “like your
eyes when you were dancing a while
back with a doctor of my acquaint-
ance.”

She flushed a halir'a
turned her head away.

“Oh, Dr. Fabos, do you know him,
then 7"

‘We have been as brothers for a
matter of 10 short years.”

“Is he killing people in London, did
you say?"

turned upon me that weary

breadth and

“No such honorable employment.
He's just a flne, honest, independent
gentleman, Ye've nothing much rich-

er in America, maybe. The man who
says a word against him has got to
answer Timothy McS8hanus. Let him
make peace with heaven before he
does so0."

She turned an arch gaze upon me,
half-laughing at my words,

“I belleve he sent you here to say
g0,"” cried she.

“Indeed an' he A4ld,"” says I: “he's
anxious for your good opinion.
CHAPTER TI.
HARRIET FABOS WRITES.
I have bheen asked to write very

shortly that which I know of General
Fordibras and my brother's mysterious
departures from England in the sum-
mer of the year 1904. God grant that
all is well with him and that these
lines wlill be read by no others than
the good friends who have not for-
gotten me In my affliction.

It was, 1 think, In the December of
the previous year that he first met
the general in London, as I understood
from him, at a fashionable bazar at
Kensington, This circumstance he re-
lated t0 me upon hlg return: and a
sister’s interest in Joan Fordibras
could not be but a growing one. I
recollect that the general drove over
one day In the spring from Newmar-
ket and took luncheon with us. He is
a fine stately man with a marked
American accent and a manner which
clearly indfcates his French birth, The
daughter, 1 thought, a pretty, winsome
child; very full of quaint sayings and
ldeas dnd so unlike our English glrls,
Fan had spoken of her so often, that
I was not prepared for the somewhat
distant manner In which he treated
her. Perhaps, In my heart, I found
mys=elf a little relieved,

Gieneral Fordibras, it appears, made
a hobby of yachting. He lives but lit-
tle in America, I understand, but much
in Paris and the south. Fan used to be
very fond of the sun, but he had given
It up so many years that I was sur-
prised to hear how much a sallor he
can be. His own pet things—the lah-
oratory, the observatory on our
grounds, his rare books, above all, his
rare jewels—were but spoken of in-
differently, General Fordibras s very
little interested in them: while his
daughter Is sufficiently an American
to care chlefly for our antiquities-—of
which I was able to show her many
at Deepdene. When they left us it was
to return to London, I understood; and

fthon join the general's yaght at Chere
bourg,

an spoke little to me of these peo-
pie when they were gone. I felt quite
happy that he made no mention, of
the daughter, Joan. Very forelgn to
 his usual hablts, however, he was con-
| stantly to and fro between our house
| and London; and I observed, not with-
tuul some uneasiness, that he had be-
|eome a little nervous. This was the
more remarkable because he has al-
ways been singularly fearless and
brave, and ready to risk his own life
for others upon the humblest call, At
first 1 thought that he must be out of
health and would have had Dr. Wil-
cox over to mee him:; but he always
resents my attempts to coddle him (as
he calls {t), and so I forebore, and tried
to find another reason.

There Is no one qujcker than a sis-
ter who loves, to detect those allments
of the heart from which no man {s
free; but I had become convinced by
this time that Xan ‘cared nothing for
Joan Fordibras, and that her absence
abroad was not the cause of his dla-
quietude.

The first thing that I noticed was
his hesitation to leave me alone at
the manor. For the first time for some
vears he declined to attend the an-
nual dinner of his favorite club, the
Potters.

“I should not be able to catch the
last train down,” he sald one morning
at breakfast. “Impossible, Harrlet, I
must not go."

“Why, whatever has come to you,
Ean?" sald I, “are you gettlng anxioua
about poor old me? My dear boy, just
think how often I have heen alone
hera?"

“Yes, but {n future 1 don't Intend to
leave you so much, When the reasons
make themselves known to me, they
shall be known to you, Harrlet, Mean-
while, I am goilng to live at home, The
little Jap stops with me. He 18 com-
ing down from town today, se I hepe

you will make arrangements for
him."
He speke of his Japanese amervant

Okyada, whom he brought from Tokyo
with him three years ago. The little
fellow had served him meost faithfully
at his chambers in the Albany, and I
was not displeased to have him down
in Buffolk. Ean's words, however, trou-
bled me greatly, for I imagined that
some danger threatened him in Lon-
don, and a sister's heart was beating
already to discover it.

“Cannot you tell
Ean?"

He laughed boyishly in a way that
should have reassured me.

“I will tell you something, Harrlet,
Do you remember the bronze pearls
that were stolen from my flat In Parls
more than three years ago?"

“Of course, Ean—I remember them
perfectly How should I ferget them?
You don’t mean to say——"

“That I have recovered them?
not quite.
are.”

“Then you will recover them, Ean?"

“Ah, that is for tomorrow. Let
Okyada, by the way, have the room
next to my dressing room. He wen't
Interfere with my clothes, Harriet. You
will still be able to coddle me as much
as you pleage , . .

Now had I been clever, T should have
put two and two together and have
foreseen that what Ean really feared
wes another attempt upon the wonder-
ful collection of rare jewels he has
made—a collection the existence of
which 1s known to very few people,
but is accounted among the most heau-
tiful and rarest in the country. Ean
keeps his jewels—at least he kept
them until recently—in a concealed
safe In his own dressing room, and
very seldom was even I permitted to
peep Into that holy of holles. Here
again some eccentricity of a lovable
character is to be traced. My brother
would as soon have thought of wear-
ing a diamond In his shirt front as of
painting his face like an Indian: but
these hidden jewels he loved with a
rare ardor, and I do truly belleve that
they had some share In his own schemea
of life, When he lost the bronze pearls
in Parls, I know that he fretted like a
child for a broken toy. It was not their
value, not at all—he called them his
black angels, In jest of course, and I
think that he belleved some of his own
good luck went with them.

This was the state of things In the
menths of May when Okyada, the Jap-
anese, came from London and took up
his residence at the manor., Ean told
me nothing; he never referred agaln
to the subject of his lost pearls. Much
of his time was gpent in his study,
where he occupled himself with the
boek he was writing upon the legends
of the Adriatic. His lelsure he gave
to his motor and his observatory. 1
began to believe that whatever anxlety
troubled him had passed; and In this
bellef T should have continued but for
the alarming events of which I now
write. And this brings me te the
middle of the summer; to be exact, the
16th day of June in the vear 1904.

Ean, I remember, had come In frem
a little trip to ambridge abeut &
o'clock In the afterngon. e called his
servant, Okyada, to the study and they

me something,

No,
But I know where they

ner time. In the dmw!nf roo?, later
one, an spoke of some of his deserted
hebbles and expreassed regret that he
had glven up his yacht.

(Continued Next Week.)

In the Vernacular,
From the Chicago Tribune,

“Sayllz, hoozat?' sald the girl at ths
notion counter,

*Hoozoo?" queried the girl at the glove
counter.

“Jessa ziffew diddeno!’ *

"Lookeermin, wotcha mean?"

"“"Fewdon't knowliz, wotehahlushin
about?"

“Alntablushin!"’

“Yartoe!"

“Minjones yunobetter!"

“Swat yar!"

‘““Hoojoo mean, anyhow 7'

"FEI_ff_‘rnpoku wennuypass choorcounter,'

“Diddunsee anyfeller.”

“Diddunteerim, either, didjal"

“Cearsnot."”"

“Awkamoff!"

“Sayooklds," interrupted the floorwalke
er, "‘quitcherchinniner I'll reporchal"

Hereditary Talent.
I'rom the Youth's Companion.

From the postgffice steps Freeman
Davis watched Professor Lane cross
the road and enter the wheelwright's
shop on the oppcsite side,

““Goes In an’ out free as you or me,"
Mr. Davis remarked to Jabez Sewall,
“an' nobody knows how many letters
he's entitled to write after his name.”

Jabez nodded. "But what I can't just
make out Is how he come by all his
smartness. Far's I know none of his
forbears ever amounted to much in a
lit'rary way."

““What you talkin' about?’ Mr. Davis
demanded, warmly. “Yoy know's well's
I do that his father could spell Nebu-
chadnezzar quicker'n any other boy in
school.”

e

Precise.
From the Baltimore American,

A young Baltimore man has a habit
of correcting carelessness in speech
that comes to his notice, The other
day he walked into a shop and asked

for a combh. Do vou want a narrow
man's comb?"' asked the clerk. “No"
sald the customer, gravel: it 4

a comb for a stoul n

teeth.”

were closeted there almost untl]l din--

HAD TO BE POSTPONED.

74
His Frlenﬁ—l t'ought you wus goin’
to commit suicide, James?
The Rejected—I wus!
got to de river I remembered I'd for-
got me swimmin' tights.

but when 1

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY
for Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
and Granulated Eyellids. Murine Doesn't
Smart—Soothes Hye Pain. Druggists

HSell Murine Hye Remedy, Liquid, 26e, |

bfe, $1.00. Murine BEye BSalve In

Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00. Eye Books

and Hye Advice Free by Mail.
Murine Hye Remedy Co. Chicago.

The Lawyers Won,
Askit—O0ld Skinnerd left
large estate, did he not?
Noitt—Yes; but some of his rela-
tives contested his will.
Askitt—Was there much left after
it got through the courts?
Noitt—Nothing but the heirs.

quite a

DR. MARTEL’S FEMALE PILLS,
Beventeen Years the Standard.
Prescribed and recommended for
Women's Allments. A sclentifically pre-
pared remel; of proven worth. The
result from their use I8 quick and per
manent. For sale at all Drug Stores.

He Never Shaved Again.

Marmaduke—What do you suppose
that wretched barber sald when he
ghaved me?

Bertie—I don't know.

Marmaduke—He said it reminded
him of a game he used to play when
a boy called “Hunt the Hare.”

Important to Mothers
Pxamine carefully every bottle of
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of

In Use For Over 80 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought,

Good sense {8 not a merely intel-
lectual attribute. It Is rather the re-
sult of a just equilibrium of our facul-
ties—spiritual and moral.—Lavater.

Rheumatism, Neuralgia and  Sore
Throat will not live under the same roof
with Hamline Wizard Oil, the best of
all remedies for the relief of all puin.

The charm of the unattainable is
long drawn out.

Mrs. Winsiow’s Boothing !yrl:‘?.
Forchlldren testhing, softans the gums, nees in.
fammationalleys oaln. cures wind colie. ¢ e botile.

Too often a plano stool is the seat
of discord.

WANTS HER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women whq
Suffer from Female llis

Minneapolis, Minn.—*1 was a
gufferer from female troubles w
g caused a weakne
and broken do
condition of
system, I read
muchofwhatL
E. Pinkham’s Ve
etable Compoun
had done for oth

Ak wonderfulé;. M;
Bk ‘pains all left me,
ew stronger, and within three mon!
was a perfectly well woman. '

“I want this Jetter made public to
show the beneflft women may deri
from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta
Compound.”— Mrs. JouN G. MoLD
i}{ﬁ Second 8t., North, Minneapo

nn,

Thousands of unsolicited and gen
ine testimonials like the above pro
the efliciency of Lydia E. Pinkham'
Ve;fetsble Compound, which is made
exclusively from roots and herbs,

Women who suffer frem those dla

tressing ills peculiar to theirsex shon
not lose sight- of these facts or dou
the ability of Lydia E. am's
Veqetable Compound to restore theig
health. ¢

If you want special advice wri
to nlru Pinkham, at Lynn,
Shewill treatyourletterasstrictly
confidential. For 20 years she
has been hclptm; sick women in
this way, free o Don’t
hesitate — write at once.

Important News

FUR DEALERS
and TRAPPERS
S!ND FURS nnd SKINS directto MEN who

KNOW thelrvalue, Wesave youmoney,
because we KNOW the Fur Market, and pay

highest prices on liberal assortments. Price
list especlally arranged for your Territory.

It is YOURS for the asking., Conviace
YOURSELF by making us a trial shipment,

W 1 srape, charpe ne
Pa:n"‘l’n:a.l‘.l’::; ramif prosypily.

LEOPOLD GASSNER FUR CO.
84 Enst 12th Bt., New York Clty

Capltalized at 3250.0”.”

Colorado Irrigated Land:J

The American Farmors' paradise, 18 the Atkn |
Valley of Colomdo, llunl?l:mdwujlbwutpmm
ﬂslur;. no O Years," perfect soll eonditions fo
growing orchards, alfnlfa, sugnr beets cantalon
rad minsof allkinds. We bundle lands surrouns
ng Fueblo, Rocky Ford, Fowler, Bngar Clty and O
way, large and amall trnots Improved and unime
roved, Lwo rallroads HBanta Fe and Missouri Pru'oﬂ.t
?ﬁ'du(’urnwmmra, Gl & Halloras Land Ofioe, Pueblo,
slery, 06 pruﬁl: ke 810 u duy.

AGENT Livio agents nnd In;:-m.‘:.m .

gate, ETRONG HOSE, Box 4029, W, P elphin, Pie

your lovention. Free prellmine
ary search, Booklet froe, M -
B.STEVHNS & CO. Lunb, |

BG4 14th St., Washington; 260 Dearborn St., Chicago,

8I0UX CITY PTG. CO., NO. 49-1910

Men or Women, sell ﬂnm!ﬂﬂ o=

EUREKA
HARNESS
DIL

Will Keep Your

soft as a glove
tough as a wire
black as a coal

Seold by Dealers Everywhere

Harness

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(Tmocorporated)

W. L. DOUGLAS

'3 *3.50 & *4 SHOES

Boys’ SHoES, 82,00, $2.60 & $3.00. BEST in THE WORLD,

FOR MEN
& WOMEN

..:-

than any ot

ger thar any other $3.00, $3.60 or
nallty lag m my shoes The Le:
QYop’wﬂl be p‘lm{d when yonn buy my sh

another pal

‘C 10N

If your dealer cannot supply yon \‘;'"'h

, that I make and sell more $3.00, $3.50 and
manufacturer in the U.8,, and that Dollar for Dollar
I Gugﬂntu My Shoes to hold thelr shape, look and fit bet
wear lon, .00 shoes ;ou ean bay ¢ E
aders of the World.
oes because of the
fit and appe;unec, and when it comés time for you to purchase

» You will be more than pleased bacause the last
ones wore so well :‘nd gave you .!?h muc;vl‘:r oon;fnrt. e
apg genuing withont . ey
name gmi |-r11:osla|n‘|gd tmlﬁm !‘l(“’ltliltl!lTAKE No SUBST'TUTE

Datiglas Shoes, write for Mail Order Catalog,

L. DOUGLAS, 145

taiill 8tandird

$4.00 shoes
ter, and

Spark St., Brockioon, Mass,

T:ﬁre are lamps t

iving dnvice.

| or“exposed.” Liguld,
gol.lonou. arms from
oultry, Eﬂlleﬂ!n
d ls s fine Kidney rem
Leop 1t. Sho urdru

very dealer everywhoere,
escriplive clrenlar to the nearest agency of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (Incorporated)

" DISTEMPER

Bure enreand posttive preventive, no matter how horsesata
ivon on the to
ebody, CuresDistemper in Doga and Sheep and Cholers 1n

{ve #tock remedy, Cures La Gripne among human beln
y. Boa nnﬂl .’ bottle; ¥ o

Bacteriol

The Rayo Lamr is a high grade lamp, sold at a low price.
al cost more, but therel s no hetter lnmp made at any

price. Constroeted of solld brass; nickel lated—easily keptolenn; an

ornament to any room In ani house. ?

of lamp-makidg thatcan s

There lsnothing known to the art

4 to the value of the RAYO Lamp asa light-

If not at yours, write for

—

Pink Eye, Epizootic
Shipping Fever
& Catarrhal Fever

stage are Infeoted
16 aets on the Blood and Glands: expels the

5 mnd §i0 a doren. Cat thison

w Lo Yo int, who will itforyou. Fiew Booklet, "Distamper,
t\umand(.‘umz Specin .Agenuwunmr.“ g i

SPOHN MEDICAL CO,,

Chem G‘I and
ogiate

GOSHEN, IND,, U. S. A.

G

Keeps the spindle bright and
free from grit. Try a box.
Sold by dealers everywhere,

STANDAND OIL CO,

(lucorpurated)

fat- 7 T JIOAN

| S e
iz ke it

e 50




