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The yoar waas a decade after the elose
of the Kovolutlonary war, and the
good ship Nancy Jones of I'rovidence
was lylng In the port of Liverpool
While the Amerlean colonles hind been
puccesaful In winning thele independ
ence, England st domdnnted the high
sons, Delng contipually o need of men
to man her ships, sho passed aan act
glving her naval otlicers authovity to
board the vessels of any othier nation
and senvel for nnd remove British suh
Jects. Bearching for Deitlsh subjects,
however, wis genernlly an excuse to
force Amovienn sailors to tight for the
mother country, For years no Amerl
ean ernft solled the seas without fear
of Britlsh menof-war, nud many of
them wore overhaunled two or (hree
times n yenr

Captain [srnel Jones was owner and
commitider of the eraft named after
hig wife, e woas o good enllor, but
cusy golung, When he would return
bome to tell Naney that he had been
overhnuled nnd lost 0 man or two, she
would lsten with dashing eyes and ex.
clnlm:

“Wianl, Tsrael Jones, 1 don't conslder
you much of a man to let such things
happen. If thom British had mo to
denl with, it would have been differ
.ntl..

Bhe had salled with him on the pres
ent voyuge, and as the eraft wae com.
pleting Ler londing In Liverpool three

NWANCY JONEH TOSSED HER SNUKE INTO
THE AN,

Providence sallors who had been I
pressed from the Nancey Jones a year
before and who had just deserted from
the British navy eame skulking abonrl
mud nppealed to the eaptain for proteg
tlon and o passage home, Ile was hesl
tating, as he knew that If they were
found aboprd his vessel much troubile
wonld ensue, when Nancy came on
the seene,

“Look here, lsracl,” she said as she
brought her hand down on the eabin
tuliie with a slap, “them men are to
Bull with us or I'll stay behind wyself!
You ain’t a man If you don't hide ‘em
avwiay and take 'em back howme!"

“I want to, but t'll be an awful
risk,” repled lsrael,

“But we don't core for the visks.
Them men are true born Americans
and our nayburs at home, and their
wives and children are wournin® for
‘e as If dead, They was taken off
your ship In the first place, and aow
your ship shall take ‘em back bhome
aguin”

That settled It. The descrtors were
stowed away, and In due time
bark salled on her return. Shie was al
most  clear of the Eoglish clinonoel,
when she discovered an English rove
nue cutter bearing down upon  bey
These light government eraft were
often used to board vesscls and fm
press men, as they could dodge about
the channel much easier than the wen
of-war.

The cutter was sighted Just afte
nocnday, and her errand was guessed
at in a woment. She would be sure to
bhave a description of the three desert
ers and would no doubt impress (wo
or three of the regulur crew, even If
ghe did not take full possession, It wus
no use to spread more sall or to think
of resistance, The enecmy carcied n
crew of thirty men and mounted fom
guns,

“Well, Naucey,” sald Captain laracl,
“we shall lose the bark and to
prison, and it's all your doin’s."

*Ierael Jones, don't you holler before
you're hit!" she replied as eshe Iaid
down the spyglnss. “How will the offi
cer come uboard?

“In this light wind and smooth sea
that ecreft will probably run  cight
alongside.”

i *“On which side will she come?”

“To levward, of course, What sort of
a8 notion have you got lnto your head 7

A good deal of a potion, You've got
f bundred pounds of Scoteh snull in
one of them empty stuterooms, ‘1I'he
first thing to do is to get it out on deck.
I wlso want ull the pots and pans aod
kettles fra the cook's gulley.”

No one gbourd the bark Enew Jjust
swhat scheme the captain’s wife bad In
mind, but the soull was brought on
deck snd the pungent stuff poured iuto
Xessels pluced along the lee side,
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Tre men were atlll at work when the
suttor fired a gun as n slgnal to heave
o, and Captaln Isracl bronght the
Naney Jones up Into the wind, Then
the cutter began mancuvering to drop
alongside to leewnrd, Under the direc-
tlon of the wornn, who promenaded ap
nnd down s enlmly ns If In her own
fower parden ot home, sevon men, each

|In charge of n vessel holding souff,

ranged themeelves along the hulwarks,
and gt the lnst moment Naney took
charge of the bigeest dish of all, As
the cutter came slowly lutling up, with
nll hor erow on deok, the woman guiet-
Iy shid to her men

“Now you Jest wateh me and do an [
Ao, und we'll give ‘em sueh a qulitin®
bhew ns they never heard of before, Now
altogether!™

The cotler was only ten feet awny
and was prepared to throw a grapple
ahoard when Nancy Jones tossed her
soull Into the ale and dropped to the
deck, and her example was followed
Ly the others, The wind carried every
Inst ploch of thot strong soufll neross
the spuee to the cutteor, and It may be
suld that she war raked from stem to
stern and Crom starbonrd te port, In
an lustant every man on the English-
mnn's deck was  blinded, coughing,
sneczing and as helpless as if bound
haund and foot,

The erew of the Nancy Jones counld
have captured the whole outfit without |
striking n blow, but that had not been |
Included In Naney's plan, Urged on by |
Captnin Isrnel, they swung her yards
and got ber on her course, and the
breeze freshened as If In sympathy
with her efforts. Bhe was not pursued,
however, Indeed the officers and men
of the cutter were calllng out to her
for rellef, and It was probably a full
hour before any one of them could see
n distance of twenty feet over the rall,

In due time and without meeting
with further adventure the Nancy
Jonea urrived at bher home port, and
the tale of the snuff was soon told. If
Naney had found herself a herolne In
the eyes of the erew, she was now In
danger of being muode to belleve that
she waa the veritable Goddess of Lib-
erty. She wouldn’t have it, however.

“La, me, but what ia all this fuss
about ¥ she replied. “I allus knowed
that If 1 was aboard of Israel's bark |
econld make them Britishers sheer off
purty smart.  lsrael and all the rest
of the wen ave too easy goin', What
we want s more woimen aboned of our
ships, and 1 for one nmm goin® to keep
rlght on saitlin® and lettin® King George
know the diference between upple
gnEs and a4 woman who won't stand
things no longer!"

A Little Dinner,

An Englishman weiting from France
In 1850 gives this instance of appetite |
coming with the eating: "At my left at
dinner today sat a4 very pretly voung |
womnn, anposite to her o young fellow, |
her counsin or lover, 1 heard them |
speak of thelr dejenner a la fourchette
(a meat hreakfast), Yet to my amaze
ment, this delleate young person ate |
soup, beefl, pate of 1 konow net what,
but It wus sald to be of bLrains, amd
they pronouned it exeellent. A mack-
erel followed, then proast fowl, crosses,
silad, kKidneys, au vin de champagnoe,
green peas with sugar and chevreull,
which the walter offered to swear he-
fore a magistrate was real venison.
To this mess the young woman added
A quantity of new cheese thickly
gpread upon bread, filHog up the time
between each of the removes by scoop-
Ing out the quarted of a very large mel-
on; cherries, strawberrles,  Dbiseults
(sponge cakes), ench enough for an
Englishwoman's dinner, and then cof-
fee terminnted the meal, to which, be-
tween her and her friend, they had only
haif a bottle of wine at 12 sous, but
which they diluted with {in defiance of
Abernethy’s rule) at least a gallon of
witter. Of everything I have mentioned
the woman had two-thinds, “Repletion
must have followed,' you will say. No
such matter. They had scarcely wash-
ed thelr tingers when the couple start-
ed up nnd took thelr places In a qua-
drille sot Just formed.”

Not lngging Behiad,

The man who drove the colonel over
fo Climaxville from Baldwin Station,
N. D, seemed to be so full of go that
lte was finally asked how he wos get-
ting nlong In the new state,

“Oh, so 80, he replied, with o wink.
“There are two brothers of us here.
We didn’t came out to grub and starve, |
but to make money, My brother John |
lives next house. The Arst thing e |
did was to stesl a whole county of |
land nud sell her off In lots to suit, |
He's $10,000 aliend of this glorious old [
west, John Is, and still gainin® on it |

“Nour brother John is ovidently a
rusher,” observed the colonel

“You bet he i2; no flies on Jolin,"

“And bow about yvou?"

“Don't muke any mistake about me,
The first thing 1 did was to get elected
county treasurer and gobble every last |
cent In the box, and if things go right |
durin' the next two weeks 11l steal |
twelve wmiles of that river and sell it |
fur $1.000 &4 wile. Tiuke me and John ]
a8 ploneer plligrims, and we've nothin'
in pertickler to compluin of.”

Time Was No Object,

A shrewd old farmer named Uncle |
Harvey was approached by a bright,
breezy young man who was selling in
cubutors, The Green Bag, which tells |
the story, says that the salesman gave
Uncle Harvey the usunl eloquent argn-
ments—there was not another such in
cubator to be found, the prices were
remarkiably low, and so on,

Uncle Harvey did not respond.  The
young man talked himself out and |
made vo impression.  Finally be sald, |
“You don't seem to appreciate these in- |
cubators."

“No,"” sald Uncle Harvey

“But just think of the time they will {
suve!”

Uncle Harvey gave him one cold look |
and sald,*"What do you suppose | care

for a ben's thine ™

| forever.

| populons
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IT8 SITE IS5 NOW ONLY A VAST AND
GRAESY TOMD,
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But then at Inst enme the joguisition,
w hileh evlebipnted §ts tercible nnd dendly
rites with maore rervor and vehemencoe
at Gou than In nny other place,  Rell
glous perseccntion, pestilence and wars
with the Duteh, disturbances arvising
from an unsetiled government, amd,
above all, the glow but sure workings
of the shortsighted policy of the Portu-
guese o Intermarrying and dentifying
themselves with the Hindoos of the
lowest caste, made her fall as rupid as
hier rlee was sudden and prodigious.

In less than o century and o half aft-
er Dn Gama had landed on the Indian
shore the splendor of Goa had departed
The Inhabitants fled before
the deadly fever which soon fastened
upon the devoted precinets of the elty,
and In 17588 the viceroy transferred his
hendquarters from the anclent eapital
to Parjina, about eight miles distant.
Boon afterward the religious orders
ware expelled, leaving thelr magnifi-
cent convents and churches all but ut-
terly deserted, and the Inquisition was
suppressed upon the recommendation
of the Britlsh government.

The place Is uow a grass grown wil
derness, But stlll the firm and well
bullt enusewnys of this olden city and
its moldering splendors are reminiscent
of echolng pageants and the tramp of
armles which once sounded there, As
we tread the anclent wharf, a long,
brond road, lned with a double row of
trees and faced with stone, n more sug-

y gestive seene of desolation ean hardly

be concelved. Everything around teems
with melancholy assoclations, the very
rustiings of the trees and murmur of
the waves sound like a dirge for the de-
parted grandeur of a clly.

Towoering above a mass of ruins a
solltary gateway flanks the entrance
to the Strada Diretta, the Straight
gtreet, o called because almost all the
streets In old Gon are Inld out in cur-
vilinenr form, It was through this
portal surmonnted by the figures of
St Catherlne and Vaseo da Guma that
the newly appolnted viceroys of Goa
pagsed in trivmphal procession to the
palaee.

Beyond the gate a level road, once a
thoroughfare, leads to the
Terra di Sabaio, a large square front-
Ing the I'rimaclal, or Cathedral of St
Catherine, who became the patron
salnt of Goan when the place was cap-
fured by Albuquerque on the day of
her festival, Groves of cocounut palms
and mango topes now Incumber the
ground once covered by troops of horse.
The wenlth, the busy life and the lux-
ury of the old place are dead. Kites
and cobras infest the crumbling halls
which onece resounded with the ban-
quet and the dance, and naught but a
fow ald monks and nuns keeps vigil
amid its desolation today.

But Goa possesses one treasure of
groat Interest. This Is the tomb of
I"'rancls Xavier, the great Jesult mis-
slonary to the east. It is to be found in
the Church of Bon Jesus, It I8 a mas-
terplece of art which is lost to all but
the casunl visitors to old Goia., Some
have ventured to suggest that no other
mausoleum in Indin or even in Asin ex.
cept the Ta) Mahal can equal it. It is
built of rich marble of variegated col
ors, The lowest stage Is of red and
purple jasper and Carrara alabaster
adorned with statuettes and cherubs
The middle stage is of green and yellow
Jasper decorated with beautiful bronze
plates representing Incidents in the life
of the saint. The highest of the three
staged Is surrounded by a lovely rail-
ing of red jusper marked with white
spots, the adornments belng figures of
angels, while its wmiddle portion Is
graced with columns elegantly earved,
whose intervening spaces are surmount-
ed by arches showing further incldents
in the life of the gaint, The friezes of
the four lateral columns are of black
stone and the plinths of yellow jasper.
Burmounting this last stuge lles the
cotin overlald with sllver, a gorgeous
receptacle embellished with wany ex
quisite speclmens of relief work
l.u_mlm of sgllver depending around gum
plete the adornment of the shrine. It
Is & worthy relle of Goa's departed glo-

Ly,

The bell of the Augustinian convent
etill rings forth lis vesper peal above
this old city of ghosts, and it is impos-
sible to forget the effect of the deep,
mournful notes as they strike upon the
ear. Never waus heard s wore beautiful
or wore sadly wmusical summons than
that which calls In vaiu from the tower
of the Augustinians to the forsaken and
solitary city.

It Is all summed up o the eloguent
apostrophe of Sherer: “Goa the golden
exista no more; Goa, where the aged
Da Gama closed his glorious life; Goa,
where the immortal Cnmoens sang and
suffered. It I8 now but a vast and
grassy tomb, and it seems as If its thin
and gloomy population of priests and
friars were only spared to chant re-
qulems for its departed souls.”—8t.
James Gazelle,

She Had » Winnlng Way.
Nodd—Come around to my house to
plght and play poker.
Todd—=Who Is golng to be there?
“ust my wife”
“V'm afrald [ can't afford it, old man.”
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Adviecs From Gadl.

Of the distingulshed authors of Per
eln none perhinps has conjoyed a wider
popularity than Sadl, who lived In the
thirtecnth contury. e was a grent
traveler nand n close obaerver, nnd his
anacdofes and sghort storles nre de-
seribed ns belng founded on his own
axperiencen and observations. In “Per-
glan Poetry For BEoglish Readers™ Mer,
B. lobinzon quotes the following from
Sadi's wrltings:

A pup! sald to Lils Instrnetor, “What
nm 1 to do, for people {ncompode me
wiil the frequency of thelr visits to
gnch a degree that thelr conversation
produces o great disteaction of my val-
unble thine?"

The teacher roplied: “To every one
whao I3 poor lend and from every oneg
who |« rich borrow. They will not come
about vou ngaln,"

Another example embodies excellont
advice: A gllly fellow, hinving a piln In
his eyes, wont to a farrler and asked
him for a remedy. The farcler applied
to his eyes something which e would
have glven to an anlmal, and it blind-
ed him, upon which they mmde an ap-
peal to thie maglsteate. The maglstrate
suld:

“This I8 no case for damoges. [t is
plaln that this rfellow I8 f0 nss or he
would not have gone to a faerier.”

No man of enllghtened understanding
will commit welghty matters to one of
mean abilitles,

A Poser For Conkling.

When Roscoe Conkling first began
the practice of Inw In New York, he
lost a most Importunt murder case on
which he had worked very hard not
only for the fee, which he needed bad-
ly, but for a reputation which he had
to mnke, Despite his efforts his client
was hanged, Later, when he present-
ed his bill to the man's famlly, they re-
fused to pay it on the ground that it
was excesslve, e took the bill to
Charles O'Conor, the great criminal
lawyer, nskirg him to pass judgment
ns to the equity of his charges. O'Con-
or scanned the account very clogely nand
then, turning to Conkling, very gravely
remarked, “Well, Conkling, taking into
conslderation the enormous amount of
energy and tlme you have devoted to
this case, the charges are reasonnble,
but see here, Conkling, don't you think
the man could have been hanged for
less money that that "

The Piarmigan's Tall,

One of the most entertalning chapters
I materal bistory Is that swhileh relates
to the many curions weans that birds
nnd oither anlimnls possess of deceiving
the eves of their enemies, My B, San-
dys, In writing of upland game birds,
enlls attention to a remarkable and
bematifnl Instance.  When the ptar-
wigin puts on s winter dress, it has
A Lilocek tail,. One might suppose that
thig would attract attentlon to the bird
crotching on the snow, but In fact It
serves for concealment.  Every projec-
tion on n snowtleld easts a dark shad-
ow and that Is what the tail of the
motlonless ptarmigan looks llke, the
body of the bird resembling a mere
bump on the white background.

British Museam Treasnres,

Among the many costly treasures to
be found In the British museum i8 the
“Malonz  Psalter,” the second book
known to bhave been printed that bears
n date and which 1s valued at £5,000.
The books priuted by Caxton represent
to the musein a fortune in themselves,
while the Flgin marbles represent an
enormong vitlue only to be estimated
In millions, The Nosetta stone might
feteh anything from £100,000 to £150,-
000,000, and the Nipneveh bulls with
buman heads would be cheap at £50,-
000,

The Ublgnitous Unlon.

Young Wife (soblbing)—Oh, Clarice,
I'm go unhappy! I'm going bh-h-howe to
t-t-t-to my mother!

Clarice—Good graclous, dear! Surely
George is not so unkind to you already!

Young Wife (sobblug)—N-n-no, no, uo;
it's not that. But Mr. Binks, the hus
bund of one of our members, has re
fused to buy Mrs. Binks a new toque,
and the Amalgamated Wives' union
hns ordered us all out on strike,—Illus
trated Bits.

Insulted Mer Feet,

Mrs, De Bride was entertaining call-
ers. After they left she remuarked to
Lier husband:

“1 hope they didn't see my walking
shoes lying there. They would think
me very untidy if they did."”

“Ob, if they saw them they probabily
thought they were mine,” answered her
husbaund in a consoling tone,

And she hasn't spoken to him since,

The Speaker,

Many years ago an Allen county wan
anpounced himself as a eandidate for
the legislature.

“But you can't make a gpeech.” ob-
jected a friend.

“Ob, that doesn’t mnke any differ-
ence,” lunocently responded the eandi-
date, “for the house always elects a
epeaker. ~—lola (Kan) Register,

For Keeps,

Mamma—Don't be so sellish, Let your
baby brother piay with your marbles a
little while,

Tommy—But he means to keep them
always.

Mamma—0Oh, 1 guess not.

Tommy—1 guess yes, 'cause he's swal.
lered 'em.—Phlladelpbia Press,

A Transformation,

“How do you like our climate?" ask-
ed the South Carolina quall,

“It has made a new creature of me!”
enthuslastically replied the ricebird,
which had ealled ltself a bobolink when
it left New England last fall.—What to
Eat,

Laws sbhould be clear, uniform an¢
precise. To Interpret them is nearly al
ways to parpupt them,—Voltalre,
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Where Iron In Sacred,

Among the Baranlongs, a great Afsl-
can people, irvon 1s o sacred objeet. They
ire expert workers in metal, which they
still smelt from Ite native ore by the
nost primitive methods ever devised by
man. This art was to them o former
days 4 source of wealth, infsience and
power, and the legend I8 that when
people did not know the value of the
stones found in thelr brooks a “wise
mun” snw a vision, The spirit of his
chief stood beside him and sald, “Gath-
er gtones and burn them to make
spears,”  The =age thought It was &
dream and that the chief was hungry,
0 he sacrificed an ox. DBut the vision
returned, and the chief looked sorrow
ful. 1le stood a long time and at last
snld:

“My son, why do you not ohey your
father? Go to the river, gather stonoes
and make a Lot fire. After that you
will sée iron with your eyes”

The sage was greatly frightened and
feared some calamity, but dared not re-
fuse. When he hnd made a hot fire,
Iron came out of it, and then he knew
the chief had taken pity on his chil-
dren. He told his son the secret before
he died, but he was a vain coxcomb
ond, wishing to show his own wisdom,
mnde lron in the presence of strangers,
and so the secret of the nrt was lost to
his tribe, but they have alwayvs contin-
ned to regard Iron as sacred above all
other metals

Letter From Warm Climate,

"Speaking of pulpit jokes,” a church-
goer remarked, “I have yet to hear a
better one than that on a reverend gen-
tleman of n small congregation in the
eity. Ile is a fine preacher, a man
nlong in yeors, loved and revered by
his tHock. His pulpit utterances never
verge upon levity of any sort. He ab-
bors o resort to humor in chuarelh.

“One Sunday evening he was speak-
Ing to his congregation nbout Mrs,
Jones, one of the prominent women of
his ehureh, who had gone south for her
health. In his previous remarks he
had, with feeling, referred to Mrs.
Smith, who liad recently left this world
for a better one.

“He startled his hearers by saying:
‘T have just received a letter from Mrs,
Smith, She says, it Is very warm
where she is now.'

“Shocked at the andible titter in the
stald congregation, the good man paus-
ed, looked bLlank and then gasped, ‘1
meant from Mrs. Jouves,” and hastily
announced the bymn.' — New York
Telegram.

Froad of the Cure.

Willlam It. Travers, the New York
elty broker, on one occasion desired to
go to an address In suburban Brooklyn,
but, being unacquainted with the loeal-
Ity, accosted a stranger and asked di
rections, It so happened that the stran-
ger stuttered and stammered quite as
badly ns Truvers, who after the man
had made two or three ineffectual at-
tempts to answer grew angry under
the lmpression he was being mocked
and botly ingunired:

“How d-d-dare you t-t-try to m-m-mock
me?"

“Ex-ex-excuse m-me!” exclaimed the
strauger. *“I have an Im-im-impedi-
ment o m-my s-s-s-speech”

“Ob 1 sssee!” stammered Travers,

A Matter of Business,

“1 ennnot understand, sir, why you
pertmit your daughter to sue me for
breach of promise, You remember that
you were bitterly opposed to our en
gagement because 1 wasn't good enough
for her and would disgrace the family."

“Young man, that was sentiment;
this is business."

His Classifiontion,

Ingomur Buskin—There's a dispute
about my acting. Some crities put It
in the first rank, others In the second.
Now, how would you designate it?

Horatlo Jones—17? Oh, I'd simply
designate it as rank.—New York Times.

The Appreciation,

The Author (after the first perform.
ance)—Well, what do you think of my
play?

Feminine Friend—It was just lovely!
Who designed the heavenly dresses?—
Brooklyn Life.

When you go to collect a bill, the man
at the counter Is less apt to Inquire
about the health of your family than
when you go to pay one,

Distremat of Left Handed Barbers.

“I have gtruck all kinds of barbers in
hy trips about the country,” snid the
man who travels, “but the one kind
that always mnkes me feel as if T was
balaneed on the very brink of eternity
ig the left banded barber. 1 have been
shaved by several of thelr clags, They
have been good barbers, too, every one
of them, but no matter how well they
knew their business they nlways gave
me a bad turn, and every time they
drew the razor across my face I felt ns
it life and T were about ready to part
company. Of course it is foolish, but
nowadnys when 1 find myg !t assigned
to a left handed barber I ledve the shop
on some pretext or other and go else-
where to Lbe beautified.  Other mez
whom I have sounded on tho snbject
bave confessed to the same weakness,
and women have told me that they
have a ke unexplainable dread of left
handed Lhalrdressers. In the dressmnk-
Ing business, too, I am told, a left hand-
ed cutter amd fitter I8 pretty sure to
glve the customer a erop of goose flesh,
while even o harmless occupation Hke
manicuring ean always e relied on to
produce real shivers i pursned by a
porson whose c¢leverness lieg in her left
bl

Whnit Tilden Lent,

When Mr. Tilden in 1874 was nomi-
nnted for governor of New York, Mr.
Dorsheler recelved the nomination for
Heutennnt governor. The ticket thus
hended was eleeted by about 30,000 -
Jorlty. A little koot of Germans in
New York city who usunlly voted the
Republiean ticket took Mr. Dorshieimer
from his nnwe to e a German, and
they scratehed their ticket in his favor,
80 that he had o majority of nearly 53,
000, Oue day after Mr. Tilden and Mr,
Dorsheimer had been Innugurated they
met at a political breakfast at the for-
mer's house In Gramerey park. Mr.
Tilden had always felt a little sore nt
Mr. Dorshelmer's extra majority, and
g0 when in the current of conversation
Mr. Dorsheimer jestingly said, “Well,
governor, you must remember 1 had
3,000 more majorlty than you,” as qulek
as a flash Mr. Tilden retorted, “Yes,
you supplied the 3,000, and I lent you
the firey.”

Good Shooting In Cambridge,
Years ago when Bret Harte, fresh
from the Pacific slope, heurd the list
of famious men living at Cambridge he
said to Mr, Howells:
“Why, you couldn’t fire a revolver
from your front porch anywhere with-
out bringing down a two volumer!”
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A vegetable liquid for governing or
equalizing the flow of women’s menses
which occur once in every lunar month,

BRADFIELD’S
Female Regulator

is the essential quality of powerful herbs.
It is a concentrated essence best adapted
for women's llrlicutm:»rganihm, and pyt in
such form that it is always properly
assimilated and taken into the system.

Stoppages, suppression, painful or other
irregularity of the menses and sickly flows
are corrected and cured by the regular
use of this superior emmenagogue,

, Menstruation, or periodic flows, neces-
sitale a breaking down of cells lining the
mucous membrane and a reconstruction
after every sickness, which is accompas
nied with ‘marked congestion and loss of
blood, Such changes are very apt to pro-
duce chronic caturrh. Leucorrbea or
Whites is the result of these irritating dis-
charges, Regulator cures these troubles
and restores 1o perfect health the patient
who suflered the debilitating losses,

Buy of druggists. $1,00 per bottle,
Our illustrated  book mailed free,
‘ Perfect Heath for Women."

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO,, Atlanta, Ga.
" —— —an




