
ThatTired Feeling 
|L jp M’that is caused by impure, impoverished 
L jB blood or low. run-down condition of the 
wSfi system, is burdensome and discouraging. 

|f Do not put up with it, but take Hood's 
Earsaparills, which removes it as nothing 
else does. 

"I had that tired feeling, bad no ap- 
petite and no ambition to do anything. A 
friend advised me to take Hood’s Sarsa- 
parilla. I did so, and soon that tired 
feeling was gone, I had a good appetite 
and felt well. I believe Hood’s saved me 

from a long illness.” Mrs. B. Johnson, 
Westfield, N. J. 

Get Hood's Sarsaparilla today. In liquid 
form or In tablets called Sarsatabs. 

Make the Liver 
Do its Duty 

Nine times in ten when the liver is 
right the stomach and bowels are right. 
CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
gentlybutfirmly com^ 
pel a lazy liver to^ 
do its duty. 

Cures Con- 
stipation, In- 
digestion, 

Headache,4 
end Distress After Eating. 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE 

Genuine must bear Signature 

Thompson’s Eyo Wator 

The man who has been married 
fifty years Is willing to let his wife 
do the boasting about It. 

ASK FOR ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE 
the Antiseptic powder to shake Into your shoes. Re- 
lieves Corns, Bunlops, Ingrowing Nalls, Swollen and 
Sweating feet. Blisters and Callons spots. Sold 
everywhere, 26e. Don't accept any tubal itute. Sam- 
Sle FREE. Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.X 
_ 

Wanted an Officer. 
The sheriff was snoozing away in 

his seat In the coach, when he heard 
■ some one call out: “Is there an officer 

In the coach from New Castle?” 
“Yes,” replied the sheriff very em- 

phatically. 
“Loan me your corkscrew, please, 

sir,” calmly continued the drummer. 

f' Who She Was. 
“Well,” laughed Squiggles, “some 

tnen never know when they are 

snubbed! That lady you just spoke 
to was about as distant as they make 
'em in her greeting.” , 

"Well, why shouldn’t she be?” re- 
i torted Jabbers. “She’s a distant rela- 
jr tive of mine.” 

“By marriage?” 
“No—by divorce. She got rid of me 

*t Sioux Falls back in 1898.”—Har- 
per’s Weekly. 

NATURAL EVIDENCE. 

Adelaide—Why, Cornelia, your hair 
k la all mussed up. 
\ Cornelia—Yes, dear; you—you see, 

« George stole up and snatched a dozen 
'kisses before I could scream. 

Adelaide—But why don’t you step 
In front of the mirror and rearrange 
your hair? 

Cornelia—Gracious! Why, I wouldn’t 
do it for the world. Why, none of the 
girls would believe he kissed me. 

One Cook 
May make a cake “fit for 

i the Queen,” while another 
only succeeds in making a 

“pretty good cake” from the 
I same materials. 

It’s a matter of skill I 

People appreciate, who 
have once tasted. 

Post 
Toasties 
A delicious food made of \ 

White Com—flaked and 
toasted to a delicate, crisp 
brown—to the “Queen’s 
taste.” 

Post Toasties are served 
direct from the package with 
cream or milk, and sugar if 
desired— 

A breakfast favorite! 

^ “The Memory Lingers” 
Postu m Cereal Company, Ltd. 

W Battle Creek, Mich. 

) ^^ 
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Anthem. 
Blends sacrificial red, white, honor's hue, 

Today, the stripes and bars. 
And somber Is the field of loyal blue, 

Purpled with battle scars, 
And darkened draped in amber memories 

true 
Of deeds no shadow mars; 

Through all, undimmed, effulgence ever 
new, 

Shine glorious destined stars'. 

Her flag great freedom bears in noblest 
Of mingled joy and grief. 

While loveliest blooms the Ivy, oltve, 
palm, 

Fresh gathered May day sheaf. 
With blessings deep she strews and chants 

her psalm 
Of gratitude’s belief 

O'er myriad graves mid tenderest green’s 
embalm 

To virtues this, the chief! 

The muffled drums, low plaint of cy- 
presses, 

And nation's proud acclaim. 
Tell, in celestial blending syntheses, 

The history of fame; 
The theme of love's sublimest harmonies, 

Undying, yet the same, 
Heirs to that than which none greater is 

Of patriotic flame! 
—Selected. 

: In Two Chapters i; 
1 A Decoration By———-- > 

; Day Story. NANDA L. CROCKER J > 

In the next room lay the roses and 
lilies with the sweet-scented heliotrope 
he loved so well; then there were the 
daisies, the pansies and sweet alyssunt, 
as finishing flowers. 

Over there on the wall, where the' 
streaming sunset light burnished the 
hilt, hung his sword, with which he cut 
his way through in that deadly charge 
at the awful battle of Shiloh. 

Yes, there It was, where Abner was 

wounded, and he. so handsome and 
strong when he marched blithely away 
to the sound of the merry martial music, 
came home a cripple. 

But she would always remember how 
proudly he looked up to the stars and 
stripes and touched the shining shoul- 
der straps when, with sorrowful ex- 

clamation, she took hold of his empty 
sleeve. And somehow she caught the 
patriotic fire, and was prouder of her 
one-armed soldier husband than she 
had ever been of the able-bodied Ab- 
ner. He had lived to celebrate several 
Decoration days, and how much he 
xiade of them. 

Since he had gone to rest in an 
honored grave she had always tried 
to do the same for his sake. Today she 
had a double incentive for being pa- 
triotic. 

Mrs. Neville counted her life as in 
two chapters, and felt that the whole 
story pulsed to the sound of life and 
drum. 

We have touched on the first chap- 
ter, which reached its blaze of triumph 
April 7, 1862. 

But after the setting light had beau- 
tified the sword of slxty-two. It fell in 
golden halo on a boyish, yet manly, 
face beyond. 

And the blending folds of the Ameri- 
can and Cuban colors Just above the 
picture marked the second chapter 
which today was in the hands of time 
tnd circumstances, and was coming 
out in story form as fast as they could 
"set it up." 

She was thinking of this so deeply 
that she had entirely forgotten the girl 
at her side. 

The silver hair and care-lined brew 
of the one, and the sweet, dimpled face 
of the other told that a life-time lay 
between them, notwithstanding tbeir 
nearness to each other 

They could hear the training on the 
green, altheugh neither cared to hear 
Just then. Their eyes met. "Tomor- 
row is his birthday, too, and he has 
never been away from home on his 
birthday before.” 

"But we can think of him, Letty, and 
of course, he will remember us, of all 
lays, tomorrow.” 

"War is something dreadful, Isn’t It, 
grandma?" the girl whispered across 
;he grand-maternal knee, in a fright- 
ened way. 

"Dreadful things come eut of war, 
•tnd grand things, too, Letty. It brings 
out the bravery and nobility of man- 
kind, and unfolds the love of country, 
but the greatest heartbreaks of earth 
are the heartbreaks of strike. Have you 
oeen to the office this evening, child?” 

“Yes, but there was nothing.” 
"Well, we will hear tomorrow, may- 

be. You must be ready early, Letty, to 
carry the flowers. I cannot do it this 
year, of all years. I am net brave 
enough; the martial music will hurt 
ne so, child; It always does on Decora- 
tion day. But I am loyal to the dear old 
lag, and true to your grandfather’s 
memory, and to your brother’s loyalty. 
I would not have you think I am dis- 
loyal, Letty.” 

"I understand, grandma.” And the 
girl went softly out on the porch to 
cry by herself, with no one to see but 
the sleepy wrens clinging to the old 
trumpet creeper along the eaves. 

”1 don’t see,” she began, "I don’t see 
what Ted wanted to go away from 
grandma for. She has kept us and 
loved us ever since mamma died years 
igo. And what If he should not get 
well? There’ll be Just us two in Vine 
••ottage, O, dear!” 
But inside the door sat grandma, 

knowing why. Of course, Letty was a 

child; she didn't know. Over 3d years 
igo Abner had marched away in the 
prime of his life and manhood’s 
ltrerxgth, and she was left with the chil- 
dren at the knee, to be loyal "by the 
stuff,” and she knew why; and she 
knew how, too. 

The clear, martial music sounded on 
the church square, and the people were 
gathering fro mevery direction. A per- 
fect sea of flags surging in from a giv- 
en point announced the coming of the 
schools, and the different "orders.” 
The -lovely wreath had been made, 
watered with her tears and sanctified 
by a prayer for her grandson In south- 
ern camp. 

And Letty had gone with it. 
trying hard all the while to be pa- 
triotic enough to keep back her teurs. 
Grandma Neville stood looking proud- ! 
ly, yet wistfully, the way she went. 

And the boy? Yes. Theodore had ! 
marched away down the square street 
to the same national air that Abner, 
his grandfather, did. Would "history 
repeat itself?” Would Ted come home 
with honors, even though It cost a sac- 
rifice? 

A great fear choked her. She put out 
her thin hands deprecatingly to some 
unseen presence, and went out into the i 
sweet May weather. She went and I 
stood where she might see the crowds 1 

go by. A white dove from the cote 
came and perched on her shoulder, 
while a songster In the old trumpet vine 1 

taroled forth a melody triumphant ! 
and pure as “heaven. 

"That means peace and victory!” she ; 
exclaimed, with joyful reverence; "the 1 

good Lord will keep Theodore.’ 
There they come, the battle-scarred j 

veterans. There were not so many of j the Shields post as on last Decoration I 
day and their steps weren't quite so j 
steady as a year ago, but they had not ; 
Torgotten to keep step, had they? 

Next came the provisional guards, 
Ted's schoolfellows; and Ted was tl 
today. 

Abner was 31 when he "cut his way 
through” and won hi* honors and his 
sword. 

But the rest were getting Into line 
now. The stars and stripes floated tri- 
umphantly ahead and the same merry 
martial music rang clear on the notes 
of "Yankee Doodle” as they came. 

There were the merry lassies In white, 
carrying armfuls of flowers and keep- 
ing time with springing steps to fife 
and rum. In between the guards and 
their sweethearts came the juvenile 
band: boys in knee pants with curls of 
childhood still on their brows. 

They were preparing for harder 
marches than this one, maybe; and 
their music seemed the sweetest of all, 
while the folds of the old flag floated 
over them. 

She turned and went in the hsuse, 
trying to hum “My Country ’Tls of 
Thee," but gave it up at the end of the 
second bat. Abner would have sung it 
vigorously, but some way she wasn't 
quite like Abner—the mother-heart 
was in the way. 

The sunshine flooded the dining 
room. It must be nearly noon now, and 
Letty would be tired and hungry. 
There are many hard battles fought 
and won without bayonet or bloodshed, 
and "though women must weep" they 
come oft victorious in scores of hard- 
fought battles when the world notes 
nothing. 

And the carol of the songster and tho 
caress of the dove’s white wing were 
a talisman. 

Letty, coming in a half hour later, 
dusty and weary, was cheered to so* 
Grandma Neville smiling. 

“Oh, you’ve had news from Ted; good 
pew??” 

Tl’he question same in glad anticlpa^ 
tlon. 

“No, child, I've had no news; but I 
had an omen, and it means g*od tid- 
ings.” Letty listened to the lnoident of 
of the birds and the song with ques- 
tioning heart. 

Did such things mean anything, and 
did grandma know? 

She hoped there was no mistake in 
any of it. 

"You put the flowers on yo«r grand- 
father’s grave and watered them well, 
Letty?” 

"Yes; and Mrs. Jensen said that In 
ratio as the flewers were fragrant the 
memories were sweet and patriotism 
true. I wonder how Mrs. Jensen knows, 
grandma? She ha* no soldier dead.” 

Grandma answered evasively, and 
Letty whs left in doubt still. 

“Letty,” said grandma, presently, "I 
shall lay the table for four today. Ab- 
ner's plate opposite mine, as in years 
agone, and Ted’s and yours on either 
hand, as hitherto. It will be one of the i 
memories Mrs. Jensen spoke of.” 

At evening Vine cottage at the end 
of the white street received a letter 
from Tampa. “Going on to Cuba to in- 
terview the Spaniards,’ ’he wrote. 

"Farther and farther away,” grand- 
ma said, and her lips quivered a little 
as she laid down her glasses. But she 
went over to the table, and, gathering 
up the flowers left over .made a pretty, 
fragrant wreath and pinned it to the 
American and Cuban colors, just above 
the bright, boyish face on the wall. 
"It is because I am proud of him,” she 
said. 

A month and two days went by, 
circling over the white street in Somer- 
set with all the conflicting news of the 
Spanish-Amerlcan war. 

Then came the battle of San Juan. 
The wires flashed the news into Som- 
erset the morning after the fight. 

Theodore’s regiment was in that en- 
gagement. Grandma Neville went out 
on the long, low porch and sat where 
the trumpet vine shadowed her silvered 
head from the July heat, but she did 
not cry, as Letty did. Serenely quiet 
she sat looking down the white street, 
down which Theodore had marched in 
April. 

“That song In the vines meant a pro- j 
motion for the boy, and maybe this 
battle is the time for winning it; who 
knows?” And the dear old lady bridled 
her silvered head proudly. 

Later came advices through the 
press; the newsboys cried it all down 
the white street that Theodore Neville 
had been promoted to the rank of a 

lieutenant for his daring and bravery; 
“and he didn't get a scratch,” shouted 
the newsboys, triumphantly. 

And Letty went out among the doves 
and wondered which one made itself 
so famous on Decoration day. 

Meaning of Decoration Day. 
Of all your yearly feasts, Decoration 

day is perhaps the most distinctly na- 
tional. The adorning of the soldiers' 
graves is but the outward manifesta- 
tion of a feeling which la all the strong- 
er In that our national history is so 
brief a one. The men wha fell at 
Chlckamauga or Bull Run need not 
share their honors with the well nigh 
mythical heroes of a thousand years 
ago. They, themselves, have written, 
the sages of our own race, in their life 
blood, and they will be passed on to 
generations yet unborn. Monuments 
have been raised in their honor, but 
the story of their deeds, as told from 
son to sire, will outlast the crumbling 
stones. Little did these heroes dream 
of all this, as they marched out to do 
and die. They had no vision of honors 
to be heaped upon them by a grateful 
people. With the simplicity Inherited 
from their pioneer fathers, they 
marched out to meet the foe, all un- 
conscious of the heroism which Is the 
dearest heritage of their descendant*. 

So Reassuring. 
Tit Bits: Mr. Manley—“Well, darling, 

I’ve had my life Insured for £l,tM." 
Mrs. M.—"How very sensible of you! 

Now I shan't have to keep telling you 
to be so careful every place you go to." 

w ...—’ 

Willie the Wag—Ah.’ madam, permit 
Cue to work the garden «t little ere you 
ihower your gifts upon me! 

Mrs. Up-to-Date— O! these are not for 
you. sir; they are for dog. Go a&d 
work the dog! 

HIS PROPERTY. 

........ w„. mam r 

■- T 
Old Man—Here, get out of that 

puddle at once! 
Kid—Nit! You go an' find a mud 

puddle of your own! 

CURED ITCHING AND BURNING 

“I was taken with the itch in April, 
1904, and used most everything. I 
had a friend pay me a visit from 
Cumfceriflpd. q$4 she advised rpe to 
use Cuticura Remedies which t did. 
The cure was certainly quick, and f 
use them to this day. I had it terri- 
bly under my knees. I only used one 
box of pills, but two boxes of Cuti- 
cura Ointment, and I use the Cuti- 
cura Soap all the time. I hope this 
will benefit others, as it has me, after 
Dr. and others could do noth- 
ing for me.” (Signed) Miss Lu John- 
son, 1623 Ninth St., N. W., Wash- 
ington, D, C., April 3, 1910. 

In a later letter Miss Johnson adds: 
“The trouble began with an eruption 
under my knees, and extended up- 
wards toward my waist, until I was 
not able to sit down. It kept a con- 

stant itching and burning all the time, 
night and day. I went to my doctor, 
but he could do me no good after I 
do not know how many medicines he 
gave me, and then told me I would 
be compelled to go to a skin special- 
ist, which I positively refused to do. I 
cried all the time. Finally I made 
up my mind to try Cuticura Rem- 
edies, and tried Cuticura Pills, Oint- 
ment and Soap, and was entirely 
cured of the itching three days after 
t started UBlng them. The healing 
took about eight days. I consider 
Cuticura Remedies marvelous, and 
would recommend them everywhere.” 

Cuticura Remedies are sold through- 
out the world. Send to Potter Drug 
t Chem. Corp., Boston, for free book 
on skin afflictions. 

To Pray for the Rich. 
Two women prominent in St. Louis 

have started a movement to induce 
*00,000 of their sex In the south to 
pray every day for the rich. They ex- 

plain they hope by organizing system- 
ttlcally groups of women who will pray 
often and well for the more affluent, 
wealthy persons will be led to contrib- 
ate to a fund for the evangelization 
of the world. Belle H. Bennett, presl- 
lent of the woman’s missionary coun- 
cil of the Methodist Episcopal church 
louth and Mrs. R. W. McDonnell are 
(he originators of the plan. 

Frightful. 
“They say she looked daggers at 

41m?” 
"Worse than that She looked long 

hatpins.” 

Try Marin* Bye Remedy for Ked, 
Watery Byes and Granulated Lids. No 

Imartlng—Just Bye Comfort. Murine 
Bye SalVe In Aseptic Tubes New Size 
me. Murine Liquid 26c-60c. 

Their Time. 
Foolis’ Fred—Do you like lobsters? 
Pert Polly—Yes, both human and 

.Tustacean, in their Balad days. 

Do your feet feel tired, schv. and sore 
it night? Rub them with a little Ham- 
ins Wizard Oil. They’ll be glad in the 
horning and so will you. 

Many a fellow who falls into a for- 
tune goes right through It. 

Garfield Tea cures constipation, keeps 
the blood pure and tones up the system. 

Don’t let your money burn a hole 
n some other fellow’s pocket. 

Backache 
Is only ant of many symptoms which some women en- 

dure through weakness or displacement of the womanly 
organs. Mrs. Lizzie White of Memphis, Tenu., wrote 
Dr. R. V. Pierce, as follows : 
“ At time* I was hardly able to be on my feet. 
I believe I had every pain and aehe a woman 
oould have. Had a very bad case. Internal 
organa were very much diseased and my back 
waa very weak. I suffered a great deal with 
nervous headaches, in fact, I suffered all over. 

This was my condition when I wrote to you for 
advice. After taking your 'Favorite Prescrip- 
tion* for about three months can say that my 
health was never better." 

Dr. Pierce s Favorite Prescription 
I» ■ positive cure for weakness and disease of the feminine organism. It allays 
inflammation, heals ulceration and soothes pain. Tones and builds up the nerves. 
Do not permit a dishonest dealer to substitute for this medicine which has • 
record of 40 years of cures. No, thank you, I want what I ask for.” 

Or- Pierce's Pleasant Pellets Induce mild natural bowel movement once a day. 

PLEDGE POLICIES FOR LOAN* 

Imprudent Act That Really Means 
Man la Borrowing From Hit 

Widow. 

Many men, pressed for money, go 
to the life insurance company, de- 
posit their policy as security and bor- 
row as much as the company is will- 
ing to lend. That the practice is com- 
mon is proved by the fact that most 
companies have loaned from a fourth 
to a third of the aggregate face value 
of their policies In this way. ‘‘Very 
few of these loans,” says the annual 
report of the Connecticut Mutual—and 
this company’s experience Is typical— 
‘‘are ever repaid to the company. The 
moneys are swallowed up 
In business enterprises, in specula- 
tions 'and the total result 
means embarrassment and distress in 
a great many cases and poverty In 
the place of competence, when the 
claims mature, and there is nothing 
left above the loans but a mere mar- 

gin in cash on the policies for the 
protection of families or estates." 
Men who borrow on their policies are 

taking away protection from their 
families. It ought not to be done.— 
Collier’s. 

Politician and Preacher. 
A politician in a western state, long 

suspected of crookedness and noted 
for his shifty ways, was finally In- 
dicted and tried. The jury was out a 

long time, but eventually acquitted 
him. After the verdict was In and 
the politician was leaving the court- 
room, a minister who had been in 
part responsible for the Indictment 
and trial approached the politician 
and said; "Well, my friend, you have 
escaped; but you had a close shave. 
I trust this will be a warning to you 
to lead a better life and deal more 

fairly with your fellow men.” 
“That may be,” the politician re- 

plied. “That may be; but I ain’t 
pledged to any one."—Saturday Even- 
ing Post. 

“When a Wife te Cruel.” 
The husband rushed Into the room 

where his wife was sitting. 
"My dear," said he, excitedly. 

“Guess what! Intelligence has Just 
reached me—” 

The wife gave a jump at this point, 
rushed to her husband, and, klsBlng 
him fervently, Interrupted with: 

"Well, thank heaven, Harry!” 

He Qot It. 
“Won’t you give roe an order?” 

pleaded the too-perslstent traveling 
salesman. 

“Certainly. Get out!” 

The herb laxative, Garfield Tea. prompt- 
ly overcomes constipation, biliousnesa, 
aick-headache and insures better health. 

A man can get along without doing 
much if he has sense enough to know 
what not to do. 

Mr*. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for Children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces liiflsmm*- 
tlon, Allays pain, cures wind colic, 85c a bottle. 

The chief secret of comfort lies In 
not allowing trifles to vex us.—Sharp. 

Mads Father Bestir Himself. 
When Dorothy Meldrum was a lit- 

tle younger—she is but ten now—her 
father asked her on her return from 
Sunday school what the lesson of the 
day had been. 

"Dandruff in the lion's den.” was 
her answer. 

Ever since Rev. Andrew B. Mel- 
drum, D. D.,.has personally applied 
himself to the religious instruction of 
his little daughter.—Exchange. 

The Way of It. 
Knicker—How does marriage affect 

accomplishments? 
Bocker—A girl drops her music and 

a man takes up his smoking. 

SHE 
SUFFERED 
FIYEYEARS 
Finally Cured by Lydia E. Pink* 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. 

Erie, Pa.—"I suffered for five years 
from female troubles and at last was 

almost helpless. I 
went to three doc- 
tors and they did 
mo no good, so my 
sister advised me to 
try Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and 
when I had taken 
only two bottles I 
could see a big 
change, so I took 
six bottles and I am 
now strong and well 

again. I don’t know how to express 
my thanks for the good it has done me 
and I hope all suffering women will 

Sve Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
ompound a trial. It was worth its 

weight in gold.”—Mrs. J. P. Ehdlxch, 
E. f.D. No. 7, Erie, Pa. 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, made from native roots and 
herbs, contains no narcotic or harm- 
ful drugs, and to-day bolds the record 
for the largest number of actual cures 
of female diseases we know of, and 
thousands of voluntary testimonials 
are on file In the Pinkham laboratory 
at Lynn, Mass., from women who have 
been cured from almost every form of 
female complaints, such as inflamma- 
tion, ulceration, displacements, fibroid 
tumors, irregularities, periodic pains, 
backache, indigestion and nervous 
prostration. Every suffering woman 
owes it to herself to give Lydia E. Pinki 
ham’s Vegetable Compound a trial 
If you want special advice write 

Mrs.Pinlf ham,Lynn, Mass., for it. 
It is free and always helpful. 

IncLier row 
wits 

___jsqre evea 

IF YOU HAVE A SICKLY 
YOUNGSTER TRY THIS FREE 

The family with young children that Is 
without sickness In the house now and 
then Is rare, and so It Is important that 
the head of the house should know what 
to do in the little emergencies that arise. 
A child with a serious ailment needs a 
doctor, it la true, but In the majority of 
Instances, as any doctor knows, the child 
suffers from some Intestinal trouble, 
usually constipation. 

There is ne sense In giving It a pill or 
a remedy containing an opiate, nor is 
flushing of the bowels to be always rec- 
ommended. Rather give it a small dose 
of a mild, gentle laxative tonic like Dr. 
Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin, which, by clean- 
ing out the bowels and strengthening the 

little stomach muscles, will immediately 
correct the trouble. 

This is not alone our opinion but that 
of Mrs. N. H. Mead of Freeport, Kans., 
whose granddaughter hag been taking It 
successfully and of Mrs. J. R, Whiting of Dena, Wls„ who gives it to her children 
and takes it herself. It Is sold In fifty 
cent and one dollar bottles at every 
drug store, but If you want to test It in 
your family before you buy It send your 
address to Dr. Caldwell and he will for- 
ward a supply free of charge. 

For the free sample address Dr. W. B. 
Caldwell, 201 Caldwell building, Monti- 
cello, I1L 

People who gay just what they think 
are more numerous than popular. 

If constipation is present, the liver 
sluggish, take Garfield Tea: it is mild in 
action and never loses Us potency. 

Many a girl has too many strings 
to her beau. 

Splendid Crops 
In Saskatchewan (Wastam Canada) 

800 Bushels from 20 aoree 
wheat waa tha threaher’a 

return from a Lloyd- 
mlnater farm In the 
aeason of 1910. Many fields in that aa well aa 
other districts yield- 
ed from 23 to 33 bu- 
shels of wheat to the 
acre. Other grains in 
proportion. 

LAR8E PROFITS 
■re thus derived 
from the FREE 

ROM ESTEAD LANDS 
of Western Ceneda. 

This excellent shoeing causes 
prices to advance. Land 

HonTesteads^YTeo acres are 

McfirUati Sr 
tlouA at 93,00 per acre with 
In certain areas. Schools and 
churches in every settle- 
mentp climate unexcelled, soil the richest; wood, water 

**«i ldlug material 
plentiful. 80 

For particulars as to location, low settlers’ railway rates and 
descriptive illustrated pamphlet. “Last Best West,” and other in- 
formation, write to Sup’tof lrnmi- 

6ration, Ottawa, Canada, or to 
anadiun Government Agent, 

f. T IMnn. 315 Jattom St., St Pwl, Ulna. 
J M. Kjcltthljn, DrmtrMI.fitnMa. S D. 
W. V. Bcsactt. R'»m 4, Bcc Building. Oiwtii. rich. 

DISTEMPER * *•** 44 4'4» & Catarrhal Fever 
Sure cure and positive preventive, no matter how horse* at any stage are Infected 

or exposed.” Liquid,given on the tongue; acts on the Blood and Glands expels the 
Kuu^UVer“*;ro,w *“®.bo<iJ Cures Distemper In Dogs end Sheep and Cholera In 
roultry Largest selling livestock remedy. Cures I a Grippe among human beings and isaflne Kidney remedy. Me and II a bottle; 15 uadllO a doten. Cut this out. 
Keeplt Show to your druggist, who will get it foryou. Free Booklet “Distemper Causes and Cures." 8pedal Agents wanted. * 

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., 60SHEN, IND., U. S. A. 

in Washington Comity, Kansas, must be sold to 
close an estate. Fine opportunity for practical 
farmer with equipment and $4,000or $5,000cash. 
All undercMiltlvation. Alfalfa land. Corn,wheat, 
oats, cane, growing this season, meadow and 
pasture, orchard, never failing spring, two 
houses, etc. Will sell entire or in *4 section 
tracts. Detail information on request. Add. 
1.. P. ALLEN, Greenfield, 111. 

SIOUX CITY PTG. CO., NO. 21-191lT 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES 
W®! and faater co!°n tk*p aiJV °*«r dye One 10c package colors ail fibers. They dye in cold water better than any other dye You can aye any garment without ripping apart. Write for free booklet—How to Dye, Bleach and Mix Colors. MONROE DRUG COMPANY, Quincy, III. 


