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Avoid This
By Using
PE-RU-NA

44 YEARS LEADERSHIP

Catarrh means inflam-
mation, which is stagna-
tion—the gorging of the
circulation with impure
blood.

Correct all catarrhal condi-
tions, wherever located, by the
use of PERUNA, obtainable in
either liguid or tablet form at
all druggists or the

Peruna Company

L=115

\$T} T

e

Facing

Thed problemis . '°
the wwﬂﬁlﬁ; Ala-
bastind'will Solve t 'whllc-ferthonsands
of womretithis spring.

The Alabastine “Free Becerating Service” will
assist you to paocnre the mﬁ mﬁfhﬁﬂr?é”
miw ', draperies, , emd Wearing Ipp’;ﬂ‘f. i

~Alabastine -

- - -
The superior wall finish
) The ease with which Ala
can be mixed nnd applied, €
of wenderful decorative
vets that can be obtained by
xin Alabastine timts,
ea  Alp referable to
I paper ari other forms
imishing walla. I
The best qhiorgk.'m advise the
use of stencils to produce decor-
ative wall and eeciling bo! 8,
Ordingrily, stencils cost from 60
} C é!.uo each; but if you
viill write for the free '*Alabas-
tine Packet.,' containi hand
colored proofs of 12 of the ve
Iatest gteneil effects, we will tell
you how yon can have your ehoice
of these and 600 others at prac-
tically no n'x‘fon.w. Write toda
for thia absolutely free decorat-
tng service.
kages, in dry powder form, ready

Alshastine In 6 1h.arnc : .
to mix in cold water, is sold by paint, hardware, drug
and general stores everywhere,

Alabastine Co.

384 Grandville Rd. Grand Rapids, Mich.

Paradoxical Appropriateness.
“What raw weather this has been!™
“Yes; that is why everybody has

been roastimg it.”

important to Moethers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Y27

Signature of ’ 7
In Use for @ver 30 Years.
Children Ory for Fletcher’s Castoria

Uruguavan banks have ' gold ‘e
serves aggregating $20.645,667.

Makes Weork a Burden

A bad back makes hard work harder.
All day the dull throb and the sharp,
darting pa‘ns make you miserable, and
there’s no rest at night. Maybe it's
your daily work that hurts the kidneys,
for jarring, jolting, lifting, reaching,
dampness and many other strains do
weaken them, Cure the kidneys. Use
Doan's Kidney Pills. They have helped
thousands and should do as well for
you. Thousands recommend them.

An Iowa Case

H. Platt, Tipton,
Towa, says: “For
years I had rheu-
matic pains and
lumbago, and my
back was so stiff /|
1 copld hardly
move. The kidney
secretlons con-
tained sediment
and were irregular ¥
n passage, I kept getting worse until
I used Doan's Kidney Pills. They cor-
rected all these troubles and restorad
me to good health, Whenever I have
used. {liem since they have bencflted
me."

Got Doan’s at Any Store, 50c & Box
DOAN’S =Iauer
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y,

Don’t Persecute

Your Bowels

Cut out cathartics and purgatives,
brutal, harsh, unnecessary, Trygg

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

Purely vegetable, Act
gently on_the liver,
eliminate bhile, and
soothe Lhe delicate
membrane of th
bowel Cureg
Constipation, 48
Biliousness,

Sick Heads

acke and Indigestion as mil

They are

lions koow.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMAL', PRICE
Genuine must bear Signature

e T,

'} Twmors and Lupus successfully
A treated without krifeor pain, All
- work guaranteed, Come, orj
= write fortree liustrated Book §
Pr. WILLIAMS SANATORIUM
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"raised his head. *
,she added, in a whisper.

_only }
could in any way help Swain was her

2900 Univerity Ar., Miznespalis, Mina,

THE GLOYED HAND

A Detective Story

Author of “The Holladay Case,”

By BURTON E.

Mystery of the Boule Cabinet,” etec,

STEVENSON
“The Marathon Mystery,” “The

CHAPTER XVI--(Continued.) |

“He was very excited and :=poke 101
Mr. Swain in a mest viclent manner. |
Mr. Swain attempted to take me away |
from him, not knewing, at first, who
it was had seized me; but I pushed
him back and led my father away to-
ward the house'

“Did Mr. Swain touch yeur father?”

“No:; 1 was between them all the
time. I was determined that they
should not touch each other. I was
afraid, if they came together, that

something terrible would happen.”

Goldberger glanced at me.
“Something terrible to your father?"

askad.

“Oh, no,” she answered, quickly;
Mr. Swain would not have harmed my
father, but father did net know what
he was doing, and might have harmed
Mr. Swain.” -

It was my turn to look at Gold-
berger,

“After you left the arber,” I asked,
you see Mr. Swain again?”
“No, I did not see him again.”
“You went straight te the house?”
“Yes; father was still very violent.
He had forhidden me to see Mr.
Swain or to write to him. He had
taken a violent dis to him.”

“Do you know why?”

“Yes,” and she flus a little, but
went on bravely. “He believed that
Mr. Swain wished te marry me."”

“As, In faet, he did,” commented.

“Yes; or at least he did before his
financial troubles came. After that he
wished to give me up,”

“But you refused to be given up?’

“Yes,” she said, and lgoked at me
with eyes beautifully radia -t. “I re-
fused to be given up.”

1 felt that I was rushing in where
angels would hesitate to cnter, and
beat a hasty retreat.

“Was your father always opposed
to your marriage?™ I asked.

“No; he has wanted me to wait un-
til I was of age; but he never ab-
solutely forbade it until a few months
ggo. It was at the time he first tried
to pergugde me to become a convert to
Hinduiam,"”

“*What occurred after you and your
father reached the house?”

“Father was very angry and de-
manded that I promise never to see
Mr. Swain again, When I refused to
promise, he sent me to my room, for-
bidding me to leave it without his per-
mission. I came up at once, more than
ever convinced that father needed
mediecal attention. I was very nervous
and over wrought, and I sat down by
the window to control myself before
going to bed. And then, suddenly, I
remembered something the yogl had
told me—that father was not strong,
and that a fit of anger might be very
serious. I knew the servants had gone
to bed, and that he must be down-
stairs alone, since I had heard no one

*d

come up.”
“You had heard no one in the hall
at all?™ 1 asked.

“No, T had heard no one. But I re-
member, as I started down the stairs,
a curious feeling of dread selzed me.
It was so strong that I stood for some
moments on the top step before 1 could
rhuster courage to go down. At last
I did go down and—and found my
father.”

She stopped, her hands over her eyes,
as though to shut away the remem-
prance of that dreadful night.

“Have you strength to tell me just
what happened, Miss Vaughan?” 1
asked gently.

She controlled hersclf with an ef-

fort and took her hands from her
face.
"Yeg," she said, “I can tell you. I

remember that [ stood for a moment at
the door, looking about the room, for
at the first glance I thought there
was no one there, I thought, for an
instant, that father had gone into the
grounds, for the curtain at the other
door was trembling a little, as though
some one had just passed.”

“Ah” [ said, and looked at Gold-
berger,

“It might have been merely
breeze, might it not?" he asked.

“l suppose so. The next instant I
saw my father huddled forward in his
chair. I was sure he had had a seiz-
ure of some sort; I ran to him and

the

“I do not remember anything more,”

For a moment we all sat silent. The
portion of her evidence which

discovery of the swaying ecurtain,
and even that, as Goldberger had
pointed out, might easily mean noth-
ing.

“Miss Vaughan,” I said at last, “how
longz a time elapsed from the moment
you left your father In the library un-
til you found him?”

“l don't know. Perhaps 15 minutes.”

“Was he quite dead when you found
him?"

“Yes, I—I think so0.”

“Then,” 1 said to Goldberger,
murder must have been committed very
soon after Miss Vaughan ¢ame up-
stairs,”

“Yes," agreed Goldberger, in a low
tone, "and by somebody who came in
from the grounds, since she met no one
in the hall and heard no one.”

Miss Vaughan leaned toward him,
her hands clasping and unclasping.

“Do you know who it was?" she |
gasped. “Have you found out who 1t |
was?"

“We suspect whao it was"

“the

ansvrered

Goldberger gravely.

“Tell me,” she began,

“Wait o minute, Miss Vaughan™ 1
broke in. *“Tell me, first—did you hear

anyone following you across the gar-
(]fll i s
“Yes,"” she anawered thoughtfully:
“once or twice | fancied that someone
was following us., It seemed to me [
heard a step, but when [ looked back
saw no one.”
“Did that fact make you uneasy?"

“No,” she said, with a little smile. “I
thought it was Mr., Swain”

I saw Goldberger's sudden move-
ment. I myself could not repress a lit-

tle shudder,

“You thought that would be the
natural thing for Mr, Swain to do, did
you not?' the corover inquired.

Yes—I thought he might wish to see

me safe.” Then she stopped, leaning
forward in her chair and staring tirst |
at Goldberger and then at me. “What |
is it?" she whispered, her hands |
against her heart. *Oh, what is 17|
You don't mean—you can't mean—oh,
tell me. It isn't Fred you suspect! It |
can't be Fred!” |
It was Dr. Hinman who laid a gentle |
and quieting hand upon her shoulder )
wing his grave voice which |

and it
answered her,
“Yes," he said,

“there are H.umel

| and

14
Mr.
Swain, but bath Mr. Lester and I are

things which seem to implicate
certain he isn't guilty.
prove it!"

She looked up at him with a grate-
ful smile.

“Thank you!" she gasped. "I-—wait
a moment—I was silly te glve way so.
Of course you will prove it! IU's
absurd!" And then she stopped and
looked at Goldberger. “Do you believa
it?" she demanded.

Goldberger flushed a little under her
gaze.

“lI don't know what to believe, Miss
Vaughan," he said. “I'm searching for
the truth.”

“So are we all,” I sgaild. “I am
counsel for Mr, Swain, Miss Vaughan,
and I have come to you, hoping that
your story would help to clear him."”

“Oh, I wish it might!" she cried,

“You knew Mr. Swain cut his wrist
as he came ever the wall that night?"

“Yes, he told me, Ie did'nt know it
was bleeding, at first; shen he felt the
bleod on his hand, and I wrapped his
wrist in my handkerchief."

“Was it this handkerchief?' asked
Geldberger, and toek from his pocket
the bloed stained square and handed it
to her.

She took it with a little shiver,
}lutnked at it, and passed it back to

m.

“Yes," she sald; “that is it,”

Then she sat upright, her clenched
hands against her breast, staring at
us with starting eyes.

“I remember now!” she " T
remember now!"” I saw it—in'g otch of
red—Ilying en the floor beside my
father's ir! How did it get there
ﬂnr'éif“er? Hag he been there?

e ow us?"’ he stepped agaln, as
ghe saw the look in Goldlnenrqg‘gx:;l eyeq,
and then the look in mine. With a
leng, indrawn hreath of horror, she
cowered back into the chair, shaking
fram head to foet. ‘Oh, what have I
done!” She moaned. “What have 1
done!"

There could be no question as to
what she had dene, I told myself, bit-
terly: she had added anether link to
the chain of evidence about her lover.
I could see the same thought in the
sardonic gaze which Geldberger turned
upon me; but before either of uscould
say a word, the doctor, with a peremp-
tory gesture, had driven us from the
room.

We're going to

CHAPTER XVIL

THE VERDICT.

Goldberger paused at the stair head
and looked at me, an ironical light in
his eyes. I knew he suspected that
Miss Vaughan's story ef the handker-
chief wns no great surprise to me.

“Well,” he asked, "will you wish to
put her on the stand?”

I shook my head and started down
the stairs, for I was far frem desiring
an argument just then, but he stopped
me, with a hand upon the sleeve,

“You realize, Mr. Lester,” he said,
more seriously, “that it i{s plainly my
duty to cause Swain's arres?’:‘"

“Yes,” I assented. "I realize that,
Under the circumstances, you can de
nothing else.”

He nodded, and we went dewnstairs
together. I saw Swain's eager eyes
upon us as we came out upen the
lawn, and his lips were at my ear the
instant I had taken my seat.

“Well?" he whispered.

“She cannet help you,” I sald. I did
not think it necessary to say how deep-
ly she would hurt him when her tesfi-
mony was called for in open court, as,
of course, it would be.

“And you won't put her on the
stand ?"

“No,”” I answered, and he sank back
with a sigh of relief. Then semething
in my face seemed to catch his eye,
for he leaned forward again. “Yeu
don't mean that she belleves I did {t?”
he demanded hoarsely.

“0Oh, no.' I hastened to assure him;
“she says such an akcusation {8 ab-
surd; she was greatly overcome when
she learned that yeu wera even sus-
pected; she said. . . ."

But the coroner rapped for order.

“Have you any other evidence to in-
trduce, Mr. Lester?” he asked,

“No, your honor,” I answered, and I
saw the cloud of disappolntment that
fell upon the faces of reporters and
photographers. To have been able to
feature Miss Vaughan would have
meant an extra column., I could also
see, from the expresslon on the faces
of the jury, that my fallure to put her
on the stand made an unfaverable im-
pression. There was, indeed, only one
Inference to draw from it.

Goldberger turned aside for a
words with the prosecutor, and L sus-
pected that he was telling him of Miss
Vaughan's discovery of the bleod-
stained handkerchief; but there was no
way to get the story before the jury
without calling her. They seemed to
agree, at last, that they had evidence
enough, for the jury was instructed to
prepare its verdict. Its members with-
drew a little distance under the trees,
gathered into a group! to talk it

few

OVer.

I watched them for a moment, and
then I turned to Swain.

"l suppose you know," I said, “that
they're certain to find against you?
IEven if they don't, the district attor-
ney will eause your arrest right away.”

He nodded.
“I'm not worrying about that. I'm
worrying about Miss Vaughan. You

won't forget your promise?”
“No."
“She'll have no one but you,” he went

on rapidly. “Neither will I! You must
not fall us!”
“l shan't,” I promiged. “But you'd

better think about yourself a Httle,
Swain.”

“Plenty of time for that when I'm
sure Marjorie’'s safe. The minute you
tell me she's at the Royces', I'll begin
to think about myself. I'm not afrald.
I didn't kill that man. No jury would
convict me,"”

I might have told him that convic-
tiona are founded on evidence, and that
the evidence in this case was certainly
agninst him, but 1 thought it better to
hold my peace. The more confident
he was, the less irksome he would find
imprisonment.
members of the
their places,

jury filed back into

“Have you reached a verdlet, genlle- |

men?' the coroner asked,
clerk s1ad polled them.

“Yee, your honor,” the foreman an-
swered,

“What is the verdiet?”

The foreman held out a folded paper
to the clerk, who took it, cpened it,
and read:

‘We, the jury in the inquest held this
12th day of June, 1908, into the death

after his

Icf one Worthington Vaughan, resid- } Lazy men distribute a lot of worth-

ing in the Borough of the Bronx, Chty
of New York, deo find that the de-
| ceased came to his death by strangu-
lation at the hands of Frederic Swaimn."™

There was an instant’s silenge, and
then Geldberger turned to the fary.

“Is this your verdict, gentlenan?" he
asked quietly; amd each juryman re-
plHed I the affirmpetive as his name
was called. I thank you for your ser-
vices,” Goldberger added, directed his
clerk to give them vouchers on thae city
treasurer, and dJdismissed them.

Simmonds and the assistang Aistrict
attorney came toward us, and 1 arese
to meet them, Swain got up, also, and
when I glanced at him I saw thal he
was smiling.

“I den't know whether you have mot
Mr. Blake, Mr, Lester,” gald Simmonus,
and the prosecuter and I shook hands,
I introduced him to Swain, bhut Swain
did not offer his hand.

“1 suppose you've come to take me
along?" he said, the smile still on his
1

pa

“I'm afraid we'll have to.”

“Would hall be considered?" I asked.
“I'm afraid not,” and Blake shook his
head. "It isn't a bailable offense.”

1 knew, of course, that he was right
and that it was of no uge to argue ot
protest, Swain turned to me and held
out his hand.

“Then T'11 say gondby, Mr. Lester,
he said  “I'll hope to see you Monday.”
“You shall,” I promised.

“And with good -news,” he added,
“Yes—and with good newa."”

“Can we gilve you a lift?" Blake
asked,
“No,” T sald, “thank you; but I'm

staying out here for the present.”

I watched them as they climbed into
a car—0oldberger, Blake, Simmonds
and Swain; 1 saw the latter take oune
last look at the house; then he waved
to me, as the car turned into the high-
road—at least, he was taking it brave-
iy! The coroner's asslstants climbed
into a second car, and the four or five
policemen inte a third, Then the re-
porters and photegraphers piled into
the ethers, the few stragglers who had
straggled in straggled on agaim, and in
five minutes the place was deserted
IAs I looked around, I was surprised to
ses that even Godfrey bhad departed.
There was something depressing about
the jumble of chairs and tables, the
litter of paper en the grass—something
sordld, as of a banquet hall deserted
by the diners.

1 turned away and started for the
gate; and then, suddenly, I wondered
who was in charge of the house, Who
would give erders to clear away this
¥itter? Who would arsange for the
funeral on the morrow? How could
Mise Vauwghan do it, 111 as she was?
With guick resolution, I turned back
toward the heuse. As I did so, I was
surprised to see a man appear at the
edge of the lawn and run toward me.
1t wad Hinman.

“T was afrald I'd misged vou,'" he
said. ‘““Miss Vaughan wishes te see
you. She's all alone here and needs
some help.”

“Pd thought of that” I sald. "I was
just coming to offer it. Is she better?"

“Yes, much better, I think she has
realized thce necessity of conquering
her nerves. Of course, we must still
be careful.”

I nodded, and followed him into the
house. Then I stepped In astonish-
ment, for Miss Vaoughan was sitting in
a chair in the library, She rose as 1
entered, came a step toward me and
held out her hand.

“Yeu must not think so badly of me,
Mr. Lester,” she sald. “I won't give
way again, I promise you."”

“you have had a great deal to bear,
1 protested, taking her hand in mine.
oI think you have been very brave. 1
enly hope that I can be of some serv-
jce to you."

“Phank vou. I am sure you can. Let
ug all sit down, for we must have quite
a talk. Dr. Hinman tells me that I
shall need a lawyer.”

“Imdeubtedly,” I assented.
father's estate will have te be settled,
and that can only be done in the courts.
Besides, in the eyes of the law, you
are still a minor.” !

“Will vou be my lawyer, Mr. Lester?’

“It will be a great privilege,” I an-
swered,

“Then we will consider that settled ?”

“Yes,” I agreed,
that settled.”

“But it is not business I wish to dis-
gugs today,” she went on, quicldy.
“There are other things more ursentl.
Tiret, T wish to get aeqnainted wit
you. Have yeu not wondered, Mr. Les-
Fter, why it was that I chose you to de-
liver my letter?”

“I suppose it was becanse there was
no one else,” 1 answered, looking at
her in some astonishment for the way
she was rattling on. The color was
coming and going In her cheeks and
her eyes were very bright. I wondered
if she had escaped brain fever, after
all,
“No,” she saild, smiling audaclously,
“it was because I liked your face—I
knew you could be trusted. Of course,
for a moment I was startled at seeing
you loeking down at me from a tree. I
wondered afterwards how you came to
be there.” .

“Just idle curiosity,” I managed to
stammer, my face very hot. “I am
sorry if I annoyed you."”

“Oh, but it was mest fortunate,” she
protested; “and a great coincidencs,
I‘too. that you should be Mr. Swain’s

employer, and able to get hold of him
. at once."”

(Continued next week.)

MILITANT IS WOMAN
WITHOUT A COUNTRY

Mies Kitty Mariea.

So I sat silent until the |

| ™A weman witheut a ceuntry”—
| that is what, Miss Kitty Marion calls
| herself. She recently arrived in New
York frem England, because she said
she “had no ether place te go.” She

wears six homor medals, given her
I by the Pankhurst militants, repre-
| senting the number of her arrests

and record for endurance in a seriea
, ©of remarkable hunger strikes.
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“we will censider |

leas advice,

Piles Cured in 6 to 14 Days
Druggists refond money If PAZO OINIMBNT falls
W cure l.u‘hlnﬁ Blind, Bloed| or Protruding
Plies. ¥irst applleation gives reliet. ble.

Charles M. Schwab has been made
a trustee of Cornell uniVersity.

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for
a laxative—three for a cathartic.—Adv.

Matrimonial bonds are not always
a safe and profitable investment.

For a really fine coffee at a mod-
erate price, drink Denison's Seminole
Brand, 35c the 1b,, in sealed cans.

Only one merchant in each town
gells Seminole. If your grocer isn't
the one, write the Denison Coffee Co,,
Ohicago, for a souvenir and the name
of your Seminole dealer.

Buy the 3 1b. Canister Can for $1.00.
—Adv.

Too Vague.
“T know a fellow who is unusually
successful in handling the grip.”
“Is he a doctor or a bellhop?”

BANISH PIMPLES QUICKLY

Easily and Cheaply by Using Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. Trial Free.

Smear the pimples lightly with Cuti-
cura Ointment on end of finger and
allew it to remain on five minutes.
Then bathe with hot water and Cuti-
oura Soap and continue some minutes,
This treatment is best upon rising and
retiring, but 18 effective at any time.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston, Sold everywhere.—Adv.

Proof Unnecessary.

The Rev. Blox.—Then you don't hon-
estly believe that Jonas was swal-
lowed by a whale!

His Son—S8ure, did. I'd believe any-
thing of a Jonah.—Judge.

16 GHILD CROS,

FEVERISH, SICK

Look, Mother! If tongue is
coated, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

Children love this “fruit laxatiye,”
and nething else cleanses the tender

: stomach, liver and bowels go nicely.

A child simply will not stop playing
to empty the bowels, and the result is
they become tightly clogged with
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach
sours, then your little one becomes
cross, half-sick, feverish, don't eat,
gleep or act naturally, breath is bad,
system full of cold, has sore throat,
stomach-ache or diarrhoea. Listen,

| Mother! See if tongue is coated, then

give a teaspoonful of “California
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours all
the constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the sys-
tem, and you have a well child again.

Millions of mothers give “California
Syrup of Figs" because it is perfectly
harmless; children love it, and it nev-
er fails to act on the stomach, liver
and bowels. @ -

Ask at the store for a 50-cent bottle
of “California Syrup of Figs,” which
has full directions for babies, children
of all ages and for grown-ups plainly
printed on the bottle. Adv.

The longer a man does nothing the
more he seems to like it.

| OWE _
MY HEALTH

To Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound.

Washington Park, Ill.— ““I am the
mother of four children and have suf-
fered with female
trouble, backache,
nervous spells and
the blues. My chil-
dren’s loud tdlking
and romping would
make me 8o nervous
I could just tear
everything to pieces
and I would ache all
over and feel so Bick
that I would not
| want anyone to talk
Lydia E. Pinkham's

to me at times.
Vegetable Compound and Liver Pills re-
stored me to health and I want to thank
you for the good they have done me. I
have had quite a bit of trouble and
worry but it does not affect my youth-

ful looks. My friends say ‘ Why do'you
look so young and well?”’ Iowe it all
to the Lydia E. Pinkham remedies.’”
—Mrs. RopT. StorieEL, Moore Avenue,
Washington Park, Illinois.

We wish every woman who suffers
from female troubles, nervousness,
backache or the blues could see the let-
ters written by women made well by Ly~
dia E. Pinkham’s YVegetable Compound.

If you have any symptom about which
you would like to know write o the
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn,
Mass., for helpful advice given free of

harge.

Cure that
Cold—
Do it today
WLy
CASCARA =2 QUININE

Ni pleasant after ﬂ:&?—h— opis
—No un; e
ltea*Cuma:ald.s in 24 hfmm - LaGrippa

in 3 days—Money back if it fails—

Insist i Box with red top=
Mr. HIl's picture on it—25 Cents.

At Any Drug Store,
W.H. Hill Company = Detroll

——————

1 treat piles by a mild safa

plLEs method without knlfe o8
CURED hospital operation. Estab

lished for years. Write for llst of patlénts
. Y. Clement, M. D.. 855 Good Bik., Des Moines

See ds Al‘ralfuls:sepdcomila!ﬂwnﬁgm

#0. Farms for sale n
SIOUX CITY PTG, CO., NO,

payments, J. Mulball, Boo City, Is

8-1916.

Mrs. Hep's Sayings.

“Liza Spriggs is afful ferehandud,"
admired Mrs, Jonathan Hep to her,
neighbor, “she sez she ain’t gonna let
nothin’ git ahead uv her, sose she's
got her new di'ry thet she got fer
Christmus all writ up till next August,
—Pittsburgh Dispatch.

PREPAREDNESS!

To Fortify The System Against Gri)
when Grip is prevalent LAXATIVE BROMG
QUININE should be taken, as this combination
of Quinine with other ingredients, destroys
germs, acts as a Tonic and Lazative and thug
keeps the system in condition to withstand
Colds, Grip and Influenza. There is only or
‘BROMO QUININE." E.W. GROVE'S ld
oature on box. 2150,

A slip of the tongue is often more
serious than a slip of the foot.

New Strength for Lame Backs
and Worn-out Conditions

Dear Mr. Editor:

I suffered from lame back and a
tired, worn-out feeling. Was unable to
stand erect and scarcely able to get
around. It would usually come on at
first with crick in small of my back.
I took Anuric Tablets and my back
commenced to get better. I did not
have to walk doubled over as I did
before using the “Anuric.” It is the
best remedy I have ever taken for
what it is intended to relieve.

A. G. DRAKE.

NOTE:—When your kidneys get
sluggish and clog, you suffer from
backache, sick-headache, dizzy spells,
or the twinges and pains of lumbago,
rheumatism and gout. “Anuric” is the
most powerful agent in dissolving
urie acid, as hot water melts sugar.

Ask the druggist for “Anurie,” put
up by Dr. Pierce, in 60-cent packages.

FROM GIRLHOOD TO OLD
AGE WOMEN ARE HELPED

At the first symptoms of any de
yrangement of the feminine organism

any period of life the one safe, really
helpful réemedy is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription for every conceivable ail.
ment and disease of a womanly nature,
It is8 a woman’s temperance medicine
and its ingredients are published on
wrapper.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is
a true friend to women in times of
trial and at times of pain when the
organs are not performing their func-
tions. JFor headache, backache, hot
flashes, catarrhal conditions, bearing
down sensations, mental depression,
dizziness, fainting spells, women
should never fail to take this tried and

true women's medicine.

Bumper Grain Crops

< Good Markets—High Prices

Yy _ Prizes Awarded to WesternGanada for
Wheat, Oats, Barley, Alfalfaand Grasses

— The winnings of Western Canada at the Scil Products
Exposition at Denver were easily made. The list
comprised Wheat, Oats, Barley and Grasses, the most
important being the prizes for Wheat and Oats and
sweep stake on Alfalfa. :

No less important than the splendid quality of Western
Canada's wheat and other grains, is
the cattle fed and fattened on the grasses of that
country. A recent shipment of cattle to Chicaga
topped the market in that city for quality and price,

Western Canada produced im 1915 one-third as much wheat
as all of the United States, or over 300,000,000 bushels

Canada in proportion to population has a greater
exportable surplus of wheat this year than any
country in the world, and at present prices you

the excellence of

can figure out the revenue for the pro-
ducer. In Western Canada you will find
good markets, splendid schools, excep-
tional social conditions, perfect climate

= and other great attractions. There
scription,

for illustrated hlet and ask for reduced railway rates, information == to best locations, et
meu Superi.nt.mm migration, Ottawa, Canada, ar

J. M. MacLACHLAN, Drawer 107, Watertown, 8. D.; W. V. RENNETT, Room 4,
Pee Bldg., Omaha, Neb., and R. A. GARRETT, 311 Jackson 5t., St. Peul, Mioa.
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