
HAVE YOU I 
A CHILD? 

Many women long for children, but because of 
ftome curable physical derangement are deprived 
of this greatest of all happiness. 

The women whose names follow were restored 
to normal health by Lydia E. Pinkham’a Vegeta- 
ble Compound. Write and ask them about it. 

“I took your Com- 
pound and have a fine, 
strong baby.” — Mrs. 
John Mitchell, Mas- 
sena, N. Y. 

“Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound is a 

wonderful medicine for 
expectant mothers.” — 

Mrs. A. M. Myeks, Gor- 
donville, Mo. 

I highly recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg- 
etable Compound before 
child-birth, it has done so 

much for me.”—Mrs. E. 
M. Doerr, R. R. 1, Con- 
shohocken, Pa. 

“I took LydiaE. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound to build up my 
system and have the 
dearest baby girl in the 
world.”—Mrs. Mosb 
Blakeley, Imperial, Pa. 

“I praise the Com- 
pound whenever I have 
a chance. It did so much 
for me before my little 
girl was bom.”—Mrs. 
E. W. Sanders, Rowles- 
buag, W. Va. 

“I took your Com- 
pound before baby was 

bom and feel I owe my 
life to it.’’—Mrs. Winnie 
Tillis, Winter Haven, j 
Florida. 
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FOUND TIME FOR AMENITIES; 
How British and Boers Exchanged 

Compliments During the Long 
Siege of Kimberley. 

During the Boer war Mr. Rhodes 
was shut up in Kimberley, and the 
Boers constantly shelled the town with | 
long-range artillery. They were not 
very successful, for with 300 big shells j 
they only killed 12 people, 
is Meantime, Mr. Rhodes accomplished j 
the extraordinary feat of getting a 

cannon built at his works inside the 
town. It was a regular modern rifled 

gun, and fired shells—also homemade 
—on each of which was stamped, 

.“With compliments of C. J. Rhodes.” 
The Boers themselves were not 

without a sense of humor. During ( 
Christmas, 1899, they were besieging 
Ladysmith, and on Christmas eve they 
Bred ten plugged shells into the town, 
each with a piece of plum pudding in- 
side, and each bearing the words, 
"With the season's compliments.” 

Two of the shells were found by the 

garrison, and it was discovered that, 
like Mr. Rhodes’, they were home- 
made, having been cast in a foundry 
«t Johannesburg. 

A Substitute River. 
One of the perplexing problems en- 

countered by coaches of the various 
“varsity” racing shell crews, that of 
providing better means for winter 
training than is offered by the ordi- 
nary rowing machine, has been met 
satisfactory at Syracuse university 
through the installation of an indoor 
rowing tank, provided with mechani- 
cal means for simulating the passage 
of the boat through the water. This 
provides what might almost be called 
actual rowing, besides keeping the 
men in condition.—Popular Mechanics 
Magazine. 

Let Them ! 
Speak j 

For Themselves ! 
You needn’t take any- 

body’s word for the superior- 
ity of Post Toasties— 

Get a package from your 
Grocer, pour some of the 
crisp, sweet flakes into a dish, 
add cream or milk, and a 

sprinkle of sugar if you wish. 
Then be the judge of 

Post 
Toasties 

The Superior 
Corn Flakes 

—made from the hearts of the 
finest Indian Corn, skilfully 
cooked, seasoned, rolled and 
toasted. 

Toasties are not ordinary 
“corn flakes,” so remember 
when you want Superior Corn 
Flakes to ask your grocer for 

Post Toasties | 
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The Mystery of 
the Boule Cabinet | 
-by- 
BURTON E. STEVENSON 

| b> Copyright, 191S, by Burton E, Stevenson. j 
CHAPTER XI—(Continued). 

Rogers was still sitting dejectedly 
on the cot and looking at him more 

closely, I could see that he was white 
and shaken. His trouble, whatever Its 
nature, plainly lay heavy on his mind. 

“Have you anything to tell us this 
evening, Rogers?" I asked, kindly, but 
he only shook his head. 

'Tve told you everything I know, 
sir,” he answered in a low voice. 

“I’m not going to hurry you, Rog- 
ers." I went on, "but I want you to 
think it over. You can rely upon me 
to help you, if I can.” 

He looked up quickly, but caught 
himself and turned his eyes away. 

“Thank you, sir,” was all he said. 
“And now,” I added, briskly, "I’ll 

have to ask you to get up. Move 
the cot away from the door, Parks.” 

Parks obeyed with astonished face. 
"You’re not going in there, sir?” he 

protested, as I turned the knob. 
“Yes, we are," I said and opened 

the door. “Is—is” • • • 

“No, sir,” broke in Parks, under- 
standing. “The undertakers brought 
the coffin and put him in it and moved 
him over to the drawing room this 
afternoon, sir.” 

"I'm glad of that. I want all the 
lights lit, Parks, Just as they were last 
night.” 

Parks reached inside the door and 
switched on the electrics. Then he 
went away, came back in a moment 
with a taper and proceeded to light 
the gas lights. A moment later tho 
lights in the inner room were also 
blazing. 

"There you are, sir,” said Parks, and 
retreated to the door. "Will you need 
me?” 

“Not now, but wait in the hall out- 
side. We may need you. I had a no- 

tion to tell him to have an ax handy, 
but I saw Godfrey smiling. 

“Very good, sir,” said Parks, evi- 
dently relieved, and went out and 
closed the door. 

I led the way into the inner room. 
“Well, there it is,” I said and nodded 

toward the Boule cabinet, standing in 
the full glare of the light, every ir.lay 
and incrusation glittering like the 
eyes of a basilisk. “It isn't too late 
to give it up, Godfrey." 

“Oh, yes, it is,” he said, coolly, re- 

moving his coat. “It was too late the 
moment you told me that story. Why, 
Lester, if I gave it up I should never 
Bleep again-” 

"Anu ‘.1 you don't, you may never 
wake again,” I pointed out. 

He laughed lightly. 
“What a dismal prophet you are. 

Draw up a chair and watch me.” 
He pulled back his shirt sleeves and 

placed his electric torch on the floor 
beside the cabinet. Then he paused 
with folded arms to contemplate this 
masterpiece of M. Boule. 

"It is a beauty," he said at last, and 
then drew out the little drawers one 
after another, looked them over and 
placed them carefully on a chair. 
“Now,” he add_d, “let us see if there 
is any space that isn’t accounted for.” 

He took from his pocket a folding 
rule of ivory, opened it, and began 
a series of measurements so search- 
ing and intricate that half an hour 
passed without a word being spoken. 
Then he pulled up another chair and 
sat down beside me. 

“I seem to be pretty much up 
against it,” he said, “no doubt just as 

the designer of the cabinet would wish 
me to be. The whole bottom of the 
desk is inclosed and those three little 
drawers take up only a small part 
of the space. Then the back of the 
cabinet seems to be double—at least 
there’s a space of three inches I can’t 
account for. So there’s room for a 

dozen secret drawers, if the Monte- 
span required so many. And now to 
find the combination." 

He adjusted the steel gauntlet care- 
fully to his right hand and sat down 
on the floor before the cabinet. 

‘Til begin at the bottom,” he said. 
"It there is any spot I miss, tell me 
nt it 

He ran his fingers up and down 
the graceful legs, carefully feeling 
every Inequality of the elaborate 
bronze ornamentation. Particularly 
did his fingers linger on every boss 
and point, striving to push It In or 
down; but they were all Immovable. 
Then he examined the bottom of the 
table minutely, using his torch to il- 
lumine every crevice, but again with- 
out result- 

Another half hour passed so, and 
when at last he came out from under 
the table his face was dripping with 
sweat. 

“It's trying work,” he said, sitting 
down again and mopping his face. "But 
isn’t it a beauty, Lester? The more I 
look at it, the more wonderful it 
seems.” 

"I told Philip Vantine I wasn't up 
to it and I’m not,” I said. 

"Nor I, but I can appreciate it to the 
extent of my capacity. It's the Louis XIV 
ideal of beauty—splendor carried to the 
ninth degree. Look at the arabesques 
along the front—can you imagine any- 
thing more graceful? And the engrav- 
ing—nothing cut and dried about that. 
It was done by a burin in the hands of 
a master—perhaps by Boule himself. I 
don’t wonder Vantine was rather mad 
about it. But we haven’t found that 
drawer yet,” and he drew his chair 
close to the cabinet. 

"I'd point out one thing to you, God- 
frey," I said, “if you go poking about 
with the fingers of both hands, as you 
have been doing, you are just as apt to 
get struck on the left hand as on the 
right.” 

“That’s true," he agreed. “Stop me 
if I forget." 

There were three little drawers in the 
front of the table, and these Godfrey 
had removed. He inserted his hand 
into the space from which he had ta- 
ken them, and examined it carefully. 
Then, Inch by inch, he ran his fingers 
over the bosses and arabesques with 
which the sides and top of the table 
were incrusted. It seemed to me that, 
if the secret drawer were anywhere, it 
must be somewhere In this part of the 
cabinet, and I watched him with 
breathless Interest. Once I thought he 
had found the drawer, for a piece of 
inlay at the side of the table seemed to 
give a little under the pressure of his 
fingers; but no hidden spring was 

touched; no drawer sprang open; no 

poisoned fangs descended. 
"Well,” said Godfrey, sitting back In 

his chair at last, and wiping his face 
again, "there's so much done. If there 
is any secret drawer in the lower part 
of the cabinet, it is mighty cleverly 
concealed. Now we’ll try the upper 
part.” 

The upper part of the cabinet con- 
sisted of a series of drawers, rising 
one above the other, and terminated 
by a triangular pediment, its tympan- 
um ornamented with some beautiful 
little bronzes. The drawers themselves 
were concealed by two doors, opening 
In the center, and covered with a most 
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Intricate design of arabesqued Incrus- 
tations. 

"If there Is a Becret drawer here," 
said Godfrey, "it Is somewhere In the 
back, where there seems to be a hollow 
space. But to discover the combina- 
tion ...” 

He ran his fingers over the inlay, 
and then, struck by a sudden thought, 
tested each of the little figures along 
the tympanum, but they were all set 
solidly in place. 

"There’s one thing sure," he said, 
"the combination, whatever it is, is of 
such a nature that it could not be dis- 
covered accidentally—by a person lean- 
ing on the cabinet, for instance. It 
isn’t a question of merely touching a 

spring; it is probably a question of re- 

leasing a series of levers, which must 
be worked in a certain order, or the 
drawer won’t open. I’m afraid we are 
up against it.” 

"I can't pretend I'm sorry," I said 
with a sigh of relief. “As far as I am 

concerned, I’m perfectly willing that 
the drawer should go undiscovered.” 

“Well, I am not,” retorted Godfrey, 
curtly, and he sat regarding the cab- 
inet with puckered brows. Then he 
rose and began tapping at the back. 

I don’t know what it was—for I was 
conscious of no nolso—but some mys- 
terious attraction drew my eyes to the 
window at the farther side of the room. 
Near the top of the wooden shutter, 
Which Parks and I had put in place, 
was a small semi-circular opening, to 
allow the passage of a little light, per- 
haps, and peering through this opening 
were two eyes—two burning eyes 

They were fixed upon Godfrey with 
such feverish intentness that they did 
not see my glance, and I lowered my 
head instantly. 

“Godfrey,” I said, in a shaking voice, 
"don’t look up; don’t move your head; 
but there is some one peering through 
the hole in the shutter opposite us." 

Godfrey did not answer for Quite a 

minute, but kept calmly on with his 
examination of the cabinet 

“Did he see you look at him?” he 
asked, at last. 

"No, he was looking at you, with his 
eyes almost starting out of his head. I 
never saw such eyes I” 

“Did you see anything of his face?” 
"No, the hole is too small. I fancy 

I saw the fingers of one hand, which 
he had thrust through to steady him- 
self.” 

"How high is the hole?” 
"Near the top of the window.” 
Godfrey came back to his chair a 

moment later, sat down in it, and 
passed his handkerchief slowly over his 
face- Then he leaned forward, appar- 
ently to examine the legs of the cab- 
inet. 

“I saw him,” he said. "Or, rather, I 
saw his eyes. Rather fierce, aren’t 
they?” 

invyie tx liters eyes, x buiu, wiui 

conviction. 
"Well, there is no use going ahead 

with this while he Is out there. Even 
if we found the drawer, we'd both be 
dead an instant later.” 

“You mean he’d kill us?” 
"Ho would shoot us instantly. 

Imagine what a sensation that would 
make, Lester. Parks hears two pistol 
shots, rushes in and finds us lying here 
dead. Grady would have a convulsion 
—and we should both be famous for a 
few days.” 

"I’ll seek fame in some other way,” 
I said drily. "What are you going to 
do about it?” 

“We’ve got to try to capture him; 
and if we do—well, we shall have the 
fame all right! But it's a good deal like 
trying to pick up a scorpion—we're 
pretty sure to get hurt. If that fellow 
out there is who I think he is, he’s 
about the most dangerous man on 
earth.” 

He went on tapping the surface of 
the cabinet. As for me, I would have 
given anything for another look at 
those gleaming eyes. They seemed to 
be burning into me; hot flashes were 
shooting ud and down my back. 

"Why can't I go out as though I 
were going after something," I sug- 
gested. "Then Park and I could charge 
around the corner and get him.” 

"You wouldn’t get him, he'd get you. 
You wouldn't have a chance on earth. 
If there is a window upstairs over 
that one, you might drop something 
out on him. or borrow Parks’ pistol and 
shoot him—” 

"That would be pretty cowardly, 
wouldn’t it?” I suggested, mildly. 

"My dear Lester,” Godfrey protest- 
ed, “when you attack a poisonous 
snake, you don't do it with bare hands, 
do you?” 

I couldn’t help it—I glanced again at 
the window. • • • 

“He’s gone!” I cried. 
Godfrey was at the window in two 

steps. 
“Look at that!" he Bald, “and then 

tell me he isn't a genius!" 
I followed the direction of his point- 

ing finger and saw that. Just opposite 
the opening in the shutter, a little hole 
had been cut in the window pane. 

“That fellow foresees everything,” 
said Godfrey, with enthusiasm. “He 
probably cut that hole as soon as it 
was dark. He must have guessed we 
were going to examine the cabinet to- 
night—and he wanted not only to see, 
but to hear. He heard everything we 

said, Lester!” 
“Let's go after him!” I cried, and, 

without waiting for an answer, I 
sprang gcross the ante-room and 
snatched open the door which led into 
the hall. 

Parks and Rogers were sitting on 
the couch Just outside and I never saw- 
two men more thoroughly frightened. 

“For God’s sake, Mr. Lester!" gasped 
Rogers, and stopped, his hand at his 
throat. 

“Is it Mr. Godfrey?” cried Parks. 
“There’s a man outside. Get your 

pistol, Parks?” 
“Yes, sir," and ho took it form his 

pocket. 
I snatched it from him, opened the 

front door, leaped the railing, and stole 
along the house to the corner. 

Then, taking my courage in both 
hands, I charged around it. 

There was no one in sight; but from 
somewhere near at hand came a burst 
of mocking laughter. 

CHAPTER XII. 

GODFREY IS FRIGHTENED. 
I was still staring about me, that 

mocking laughter in my ears, when 
Godfrey joined me. 

"He got away, of course,” he said 
coolly. 

“Yes, and I heard him laugh!” I 
cried. 

Godfrey looked at me quickly. 
“Come. Lester,” he said, soothingly, 

"dont let youir nerves run away with 
you.” 

"It wasn’t my nerves." I protested, a 
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little hotly. "I heard It quite plainly. 
He can't bo far away." 

"Too far for us to catch him." God- 
frey retorted, and, tobch In hand, pro- 
ceeded to examine tho window-sill and 
the ground beneath It. “There Is 
where he stood,” he added, and the 
marks on the sill were evident enough. 
“Of course, he had his line of retreat 
blocked out." and he flashed his torch 
back and forth across the grass, but 
the turf was so close that no trace of 
footsteps was visible. We wont slowly 
back to the house, and God- 
frey sat down again to a contemplation 
of the cabinet. 

"It's too much for me," he said, at 
last. “The only way I cun find that 
drawer, I'm afraid, is with an axe. 
But I don't want to smash the thing to 
pieces—" 

“I should say not! It would be like 
smashing the Venus de Milo." 

"Hardly so bad as that. But wo 
won't smash it yet awhile. I'm going 
to look up the subject of secret draw- 
ers—perhaps I'll stumble upon some- 
thing that will help me." 

"And then, of course," I said, dis- 
consolately. “it is quite possible that 
there isn't any such drawer at all.” 
But Godfrey shook his head decidedly. 

"I don’t agree with you there, Lestor. 
I’ll wager that follow who was looking 
in at us could find it in a minute." 

"He seemed mighty frightened lest 
you should.” 

“Ho had reason to be," Godfrey re- 

joined grimly. "I'll have another try 
at It tomorrow. One thing we've got to 
take care of, and that is that our friend 
of the burning eyes doesn’t got a chance 
at it first.” 

"Those shutter are pretty strong," I 
pointed out. “And Parks is no fool." 

"Yes," agreed Godfrey, "the shutters 
are pretty strong—they might keep him 
out for 10 miutes—scarcely longer than 
that. As for Parks, ho wouldn’t last 
10 ceconds. You don't Beem to under- 
stand tho extraordinary character of 
this fellow.” 

“During your period of exaltation last 
night,” I reminded him, "you referred 
to him as the greatest criminal of mod- 
ern times." 

"Well," smiled Godfrey, "perhaps that 
was a little exaggerated. Suppose wo 

say ono of the greatest—great enough, 
surely, to walk all around us, if wo 
aren’t on guard. I think I would better 
drop a word to Simmonds and get him 
to send down a couple of men to watch 
the house. With them outside, and 
Parks on the inside It ought to be 
fairly safe." 

"I should think so!” I said, "Ono 
would Imagine you were getting ready 
to repel an army. Who Is this fellow, 
anyway, Godfrey? You seem to bo half 
afraid of him!" 

“I’m wholly afraid of him, If he’s 
who I think he Is—but it’s a mere guess 
as yet, Lester. Wait a day or two. I’ll 
cal! up Simmonds.” 

He went to the- 'phone, while I sat 
down again and looked at the cabinet 
In a kind of stupefaeatlon. What was 
the intrigue, of which It seemed to be 
the center? Who was this man, that 
Godfrey should consider him so formid- 
able? Wliy should he have chosen 
Philip Vantine for a victim? 

Godfrey came back while I was still 
groping blindly amid this maze of mys- 
tery. 

“It's all right.” he said. “Simmonds is 
sending two of his best men to watch 
the house." He stood for a moment 
gazing down at the cabinet. "I’m com- 
ing back tomorrow to have another try 
at it he added. ‘T have left the 
gauntlet there on the chair, so if you 
feel like having a try yourself, Lester 
• • •*» 

“Heaven forbid!” I protested. “But 
perhaps I would better tell Parks to 
let you in. I bone I won’t find you a 
corpse here, Godfrey!" 

"So do II But I don’t believe you 
will. Yes, tell Parks to let me In 
whenever I come around. And now 
about Rogers.” 

"What about him?” 
"I rather thought I might want to 

grill him tonight. But perhaps I would 
better wait till I get a little more to 
go on.” He paused for a moment’s 
thought. “Yes; I’ll wait;” he said, 
finally. “I don't want to run any risk 
of failing.” 

We went out into the hall together, 
and I told Parks to admit Godfrey, 
whenever he wished to enter. Rogers 
was stili sitting on the cot, looking so 
crushed and sorrowful that I could not 
help pitying him. I began to think 
that. If he were left to himself a day or 
two longer he would tell all we wished 
to know without any grilling. 

I confided this Idea to Godfrey as wa 
went down the front steps. 

"Perhaps you’re right," he agreed. "I 
don’t believe the fellow is really crook- 
ed. Something has happened to him—. 
something in connection with that wo- 
man—and he has never got over it. 
Well, we shall have to find out what 
it was. Hello, here are Simmond’s 
men,” he added, as two policemen stop- 
ped before the house. 

“Is this Mr. Godfrey?" one of them 
asked. 

"Yes.” said Godfrey. 
"Mr. Simmonds told us to report to 

you, tir, if you were here.” 
"What we want you to do," said God- 

frey, "is to watch tho house—watch it 
from all sides—patrol clear around it 
and see that no one approaches it.” 

“Very well, sir,” and the men touched 
their helmets, and one of them went 
around to the back of the house, while 
the other remained In front. 

(Continued next week.) 

Altairs at Homs. 
From the Chicago Tribune. 

Local political conditions this year have 
not encouraged observing men to believe 
that good results might be obtained easily. 
It will be regarded as an event of fortu- 
nate chance If local government be not 
given a setback, so far as efficiency and 
probity are Involved. 
If there has been apathy on the part of 

the citizens, It Is easily explained. The 
war In Europe not only has been en- 

grossing, but It has In a way belittled our 
own governmental problems. The peace 
and security enjoved by the American 
citizen may seem to him to give warrant 
to the methods of his government, no mat- 
ter what form that government may take. 

Thus, realizing his security from such 
disaster as Europe presents, and en- 
grossed In giving attention to the catas- 
torphe abroad, he may permit, under the 
cover of his Inattention, a relatively in- 
considerable but consequential disaster to 
qvertako him here. 

His local government Is seriously In- 
volved. The care which may or may not 
be given dependents of the community is 
at stake. The elections which hereafter 
for four years will be held are at stake. 
The administration of municipalities such 
as the sanitary district If at stake. The 
administration of tax assessing laws is at 
stake. 

The citizen’s representation In congress 
and In the state legislature is in the Issue. 
AH these things may affect him so Im- 
perceptibly that if he be In fortunate cir- 
cumstances he may not observe them 
knowingly, but they affect him, and con- 
tinued deterioration and continued Indif- 
ference to It mean something that might 
be called, without any sensationalism, 
ruin. 

We manage to survive our political mis- 
takes. That gives us confidence that we 
shall always be able to survive them. The 
mistake could be made more disastrous. 
A city, state, cr nation can not Indefinitely 
survive Its political mistakes. They be- 
gin to count against the morals and the 
stability, against the permanency of that 
city, state or nation. 

Two daughters of General Tomi- 
ovsky, a commander In the Russian 
army, have gained permission to wear 
the uniform of a regular soldier, and 
will go to the front with the regular 
troops. 

Poisonous Disinfectant Made Safe. 
With the Increased use of bichloride 

of mercury as a disinfectant there 
have resulted numerous cases of sui- 
cidal and accidental poisoning, the lat- 
tor being due to mistaking this power- 

| ful corrosive poison for medicine in 
j tablet form. For preventing this, and 
particularly for preventing accidental 

I poisoning, various ways of preparing 
i the poison so that it will readily be 

distinguished from any other sub- 
stance has been proposed, but the so- 
lution of the whole problem now seems 
to have been found in the plan of mix- 
ing a powerful emetic with the bichlor- 
ide of mercury. This is a tartar emet- 
ic so compounded that it will exert 
its full emetic action before the corro- 
sive sublimate can begin its action, 
causing violent nausea until the stom- 
ach is entirely emptied. It is stated 
that the disinfecting power of the bi- 
chloride of mercury is in no way im- 
paired by mixing the emetic with it. 

Isn't it funny that the things wo 
like to do most are tho things we are 
told we shouldn't go? 

WHY CATCH COLD 
One-Half of the Death* and Two* 

thirds of tr>« Sickness it the Di- 
rect Result of Catching CoM. 

Nothing could be of greater vital 
interest to the family than to know 
bow to avoid catching cold. 

COLDS THAT KILL 
If It be true, as one famous doctor 

says, that catching cold can -be 
avoided, think what it means. Two- 
thirds of the sickness that now op-' 
presses the people would be avoided. 
Serious Interference with business. h. 
The anguish of anxious parenta Tho 
blasting of many brilliant dreams. 
All these things would be largely 
done away with if people knew hoW 
to avoid catching cold. Catching 
cold Is a very common experience In 
numerous households. People have 
come to believe that there Is no way 
to avoid It 

CAN BE AVOIDED. 
People are taught In the "Ills a# 

Life" how to avoid the ceaseleaa 
drain that catching cold makes upon 
the vital organs. Get tt and read U 
and judge for yourselves of Its value 
and practicability. It Is Issued b» | 
the Feruna Co., of Columbus, Obi*. | 

CASTORIA 
Forlnf^itsandChildren. 

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT • U 

!}» AVegefable Preparation for As- 
TO similatinglheFoodandRegula- Tsporq +T-» a 

K the Stomachs and Bowels of biio 

AS MSmuMai Signature lir Promotes Digestion,Chcerful- 
?j nessand Rest.Contains neither aP 
lj> Opium.Morphine nor Mineral pBHBBBB 
ft Not Narcotic 
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||| fKunptiin S**d 
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I * In 
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i-j'O A perfect Remedy forConslipa- t II Q fi 
W lion. Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea. w w w 

k{c Worms .Convulsions .Feverish- ■■ M ness and LOSS OF SLEEP [nr flllOl* 
|i >5^ »0r UVer 

| J£!=§L Thirty Years 
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First Military Censor. 
Hannibal was in a bad temper, re- 

lates the Cleveland Plain-Dealer. 
“Who is that little fellow over there 

with the Btylus and tablet?” he asked 
his first aid. 

“That’s a war correspondent from 

Carthage, general.” 
“What’s he doing?” 
"He’s counting the elephants and 

the Balearic slingers.” 
“What’s he doing that for?” 
“He’s doing' it because he’s a war 

correspondent.” 
The great Carthagenian emitted a 

deep growl. 
"Hamil,” he said, "I’m going to hold 

you strictly responsible for this man’s 

copy. If he writes at all let him be- 
little everything. Let him say I have 
ten elephants where I have 50. Let 
him write that I have three legions 
where I have ten. Let him call me 

a wooden-headed blunderer. Then 
let him lose his copy where our Ro- 
man friends will find it. It’s up to 
you, Hamil. If the fellow gets balky 
tie him to our biggest fighting ele- 
phant’s trunk, when the next batch of 
Roman senators comes up against us, 
and let him get all the war he wants 
at short range, Hamil.” 

And the first military censorship 
was established. 

TOUR OWN DRUGGIST WILL TFLI. TOU 
Try Murine Eyo Remedy for Red, Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids; No Smarting— 
iust Eye comfort. Write for Book of the Eye 

y mail Free. Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago. 

Antagonizes Them. 
‘Has Bella many friends?” 
"Oh, yes, but she is th&^sort of 

girl who is bound to make a few ene- 
mies among the members of her own 
sex.” 

“Why so?” 
“She has such a good natural com- 

plexion.” 

Halted in His Search. 
"They say your husband waB out 

look.ng for work.” 
"Yes, I believe be's out looking at 

work. There are some men digging 
a hole down at the corner, and ha 
doesn't seem able to get any farther.1' 
—Stray Stories. 

Conscience. 

Maid (knocking In the morning)— 
Madame, I’ve forgotten whether you 
wanted to be waked at seven or eight. 

“What time Is It now?” 
“Eight."—Lustlge Blatter. 

Your Liver 
Is Clogged Up 
That’s Why You’re Tired-Out of Sorts 

—Have No Appetite. 
CARTER’S LITTLE, 
LIVER PILLS 
will put you right A 

in a few days.^ 
They do^ 

their duty^ 
CureCon-J stipation, * 

Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headachs 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICK, 

Genuine must bear Signature 

DT A CV LOSSES surely preventer 
Krn I /II .11 by Cutter’s Blaekleg Pills. Low* 
Ul^nVlL priced, fresh, reliable; preferred hi 

Western stockmen, because Xk*s 
mf m/mm protect where other vaoelaet fall. 
M B^ Write for booklet and testimonial*. 

V4 I « 10-dose pkfle, Blaekleg Pllla $I.M 
5U*dose pkse. Blaekleg Pllla 4.10 

Use any Injector, but Cutter'* hash 
The superiority of Cutter products Is due to over U 

years of specializing In vaoeinos and aerunt ealy. 
Insist an Cutter’s. If unobtainable, order dtoat. 

The Cuttar Laboratory. Berkeley, Cal., or Ohlaaaa, IIP 

8I0UX CITY PTG. CO., NO. 48-1914. 

Men Fight On Their 
n Napoleon so said. A man OWIlICiyilO with a weak stomach is 

/pretty sure to be a poor fighter. It is difficult— 
almost impossible—for anyone, man or woman, 
if digestion is poor, to succeed in business or 

socially—or to enjoy life. In tablet or liquid form 

Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery 
helps weak stomachs to strong, healthy action- 
helps them to digest the food that makes the good, 
rich, red blood which nourishes the entire body, 

i! This vegetable remedy, to a great extent, puts 
| the liver into activity—oils the machinery of 

the human system so that those who spend their working hours at the desk, 
behind the counter, or in the home are rejuvenated into vigorous health. 

Has brouKht relief to many thousands' every year for over forty years. It can 
relieve you and doubtless restore to you your former health and strength. At i 
least you owe it to yourself to give it a trial. Sold by Medicine Dealers or send50c for 
trial box of Tablets—Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’ Hotel & Surgical Institute, Buffalo.N.Y* 

You can hav# Or. Pioroo’i Common Senso Modlool Advisor of 1008 Pogos for 81o* 

| 


