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CHAPTER XIX.—Continued,

His face looked sterner than ever, for
the fatigues of the night had caused It
to take on an ashen, corpee-like hue, out
of which his small gray eyes Jooked with
the courlous nmobility of llviag eyes from
behind a maak.

Put he ralsed his hat as politely as bes
fore. For In nothing 414 Oregory Glendon- |
wyn fall, save In bumanity. And I could
pot but admire the intrapldity of the man
who st his age had undertaken a task so
exhausting as this.

"“We must leave an soon as the water
Bas advanced a satage higher at the little

S he sald. "Our destination la yonder!™ |

He lifted his hand and polnted to a faint
plus cloud which stretched itself l;ulnlt'
the brightening horizon. “The lsiand be- !

donwyn carrying our slender effacla. For,
as 1 say, In the amaller courtesies he left
nothing to be desired.

|  There was & boathouss nearby, ax 1 was
at first glad to notioe, but the fron door
wan locked and In addition secursd with a
stout padlock and ohaln. We look our way
among sea holly and starwori, thrift and
water plantin, skirting heathery hillocks
and benty warrens over which the rabbits
scurried and whers the sea birda wera bes
ginoing to nest, In the direction of the an-
clent and rulbous building whith we had
observed from the soa.

At first I thought the place wholly de-
serted, for nothing was to be seen but a
plain Hidge of ancient etone and lime brokea
at the time and above It the jackdaw's
tower or keep. But Mr. Glendonwyn went
on steadily, following a psth which every
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or not Rupert had sver been upon the lale.
Nor d4id we find her husband, when he
came In, any more communicative.

Hamleh MeColl proved not (o be a man
to waste words on any subject—a yellow-
faced, scrub-bearded, middle-aged Celt, the
ruddy hue of whose halr was |nvaded and
modified by a certhin grizzled gray, which
gave thd eflect of Imperfectly applled
whitewash,

I saked Hamish the name of the place.
He appeared to experionce & diffeulty !n
understanding the bearing of the query.
But st last he answerod: "It Is the
malster's leland—no mine!™

"Well, then, Hamish," 1 sald, “what doea
your ‘malster’ call 1

“He never called It ooht that I mind ou,”
was the answer,

“But what Is the name on the letters that

1\

—

| Great deal. But by o poeculiar merey
| thers was in the dining room, under the
||rn_t sideboard three tall volumes of

| "Ourtlw’  Flora Lendorenis,’’ the mora
| anclent edition, with all the eolorad plates,
| This 1 studied diligontly and was moon

able to ideniify all the planta which we
found during our Aaytime ramblings

Generally | managed mattars 8o that Kate
should And the flower or herb, and It waa to
bring this about naturally that 1 fArst took
{hese morning strolls which lo time gxrew
#po dear to me. Then also I could think un-
disturbed about my father and John. and
all the things which were 10 be or mieht be,

And, oh, above all, the freshness of the
time! [ used to steal to the door of her
bedroom after 1| had dremssd me. and liaten
te Kate's quiet breathing, somelimes even
[nnlnrtng to steal In and cliose the shuticrs
| lest the Light In her face should awake her
||?m' we slept with the windows open In
|thnt fine far-carried alr and genial summer

woather,

Then with a bounding heart 1 would slip
out (Hamish and bis deaf wife belng with-
drawn to thelr den In the mynterious bak
parte In rear of the kitchen) and. shutting
|in the collles lest thelr bounding whould
| meare the seabirds, would set mysel! to spy
out the abounding richness of the land

There, above me, were the gannets al-
ready hard st it all the way from Allsn.
which they must have left beiimes indeed—
terniag on their backs at sight of some
ferlle In the water, falling plump lke n
1ltcu'u'. and sending & great jJet of water
Etralght up, then leaping out agaln, bolting

|

“SOMBETIMES BVEN VENTURING TO

CLOBE THE SHUTTERS
FACE SHOULD AWAKE

EAL IN AND
LEET THE LIGHT IN HER

HER."

Tongs to me, and there are good and kind
peaple upon It. I have used In as a refuge
myself for many years and have always
found it an lale of peace. So, I trust, say
you."

I told him that I would like to writs
to my father, that I might set his mind
ot rest, Mr. Glendonwyn took a while to
consider, and at last gave his consent, but
only upon econdition that he should ses
and approve what [ wrote,

“Otherwise,” he sald, "tha whole advan-
tagoe of oyr arrangement might be thrown
away. Completa secrecy In your retreat
{s your only hope.”

I bad, in fact, to write the note which
finally went to my father from Drumfern
no less than three times before I could find
A form of words which was acceptable to
our guide, Kate pever opened her mouth
once durlng these negotiations, save to ask
when Rupert would be well enough to come
te her. The reply whioch Mr. Glendonwyn
gave was reassuring but somewhat evasive,
The young man would follow as soon as his
modical adviser thought It safe—that was
the gist of 1. Whereat Kate sighed and
became silent.

The letter was writteén In the comfortless
shelter of the hut, In which were only a
rude alab for a table and some packing
boxes for seats. But I had been able to
light a fire with the new iavented phos-
phorus matches which Mr. Glendonwyn oar-
ried with him, and which I struck upon a
ploce of gians paper. He also brought some
lons from the carriage and we ate all
together. Rupert's father siiting oppoaite
to ue, In thick blue pllot-cloth coat, wide
trousers, llke & sailor's, and a huge knitted
or about his neck.

howr he announced that the time
our departure bad arrived. It was now
day, and we could look about us upon
unkindly landscape. 1, for my
it dreary enough. But Kate,
saw only Rupert and hig
and stepped with a great
and assurance inle the little
which was to convey us to our

i
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step grew plainer till we turned an arche
way and found ourselves, by one of those
quick surprises which always affect my
spirits with pleasure, in a small, well-kapt
plot of the greenest grass, aflame with lent
Iilles and elender nodding daffodils. And
whereas without we had seen only the gray
erumbling of the wall, rude as a stone
dyke, the lime moldered away by the eager
damp of the sea alr, behold! within waa a
Hittle whitewashed house with Its back to
the ruined keep, white blinds to all the
windows-—ihree above and two below, with
a door painted green, llke the houses you
see on shores of Highland lochs,

And in the doorway stood s good, sonay,
well-put-on Bcottleh dame, smliling apd
nodding her head as It well pleased to wel-
come us. This surely could be no prisom,
but & refuge indeed.

After shaking hands Mr. Glendonwyn
made eome signal and the woman polnted
out over her shoulder in the direction of
the dark, heathery crest of the Isle. I
understood him to inquirs as to the where-
abouta of some third personp,

“0ld Jonet is deaf and dumb,'" he sald,
turning about to us, “but you will find her
both kind and attentive. 1 brought her
and her husband, Hamish McColl, from the
Highlands many years ago, to keep the
Island for me. You will not want for any-
thing, I trust. I have made every prepara-
tlon for a somewhat lengthened stay. In-
deed, I habltually keep most things hero, s
my own viglts are made at uncertain inter-
vala and generally without warning."™

The old woman shook hands with us,
putting Kate's arm affectionately, and re-
peatedly touching her own lips with Rer
finger tips, aa If to say that she was sorry
she could not talk to us.

“She understands something of the fnger
Ianguage, however.,” Mr. Glendonwyn went
on, “‘bul nolther she nor her husband have
such English beyond that which will enable
them to undersiand what Jyou want,
Hamish [s my shepherd, & man in whom |
trust and find altogether dependable. He
will convey any message Lo me that you

Mr. Glandonwyn rowed with ease and
vigor tlll we came to the mouth of the

may think it necessary that I should have,
But I must warn you that he has his orders
and will nelther permit you to leave the

Mitle winding river, which somewhat gis- Wland without communicating with me nor

gorly felt its way down through these sul-

fen marshes Lo the ses. As soon, however,

forward aoy leiler or message except
through my hands. For the rest, 1 think

as we began fo feel the life of the salt| you will have no reason to complain.”

water, he shippod his oars and began Lo sel

& small lugsail, which, having been well |
augbt is weter lore by my broher Will, ll

glad to be able to help him to ralse.

g showe more clearly the great
tich had come over my poor Kate
this, that she who before had pever
moment dle and who hadl sver been
sager (o handle oar or sall, should

;
:

"

i
i

whler
what we were doing, or whither
guing. And the reason of that I
“then, though afterward it was
and ‘pitifully plsin te me.

matier of three hours before we
od on the ialand, which all the while
beén gradually rising before us soross
waler—a long, low, desolate, sand-duny
, with & fringe of sand and pebbles all
round it, & plantation or two cowerlng
under shaggy heathery helghts of rock and
boulder, and a vaat clamor of sea birds
vireling and screaming about it everywheres.
we drew round & epit of sand, over
the waves ware breaking white, we
inw of & long. low bullding. gray,
and weather-beaten of sapect, from
sQuare tower
and overgrown with ivy.
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conlent to ait idly by, looking out |
without any apparent in- |

Without entering the house or asking
for any refreahments he held out his band
in fareweall.

“1 will pow take my leave,” he sald
"For it Is essential that this letter should
be sent to your father Immediately. My
service to you, Iadtes. 1 think you will
::;1 your retiremest not wholly disagree-

e

Azd the next moment we were walching
{ his long, active logs carry him down again
| townrd the pler, where, pressntly, from ths

outer gateway of the amclent abbey, we
| saw & Bgure join him,

CHAPTER XX.
An ldol Nigh the Breaking.

And, fndeved, Mr. Glendonwyn had some
right to his opinion. Wor within the house
was sdmirably equipped, and tc me at least
its outslde disrepalr and quaint antiguity
rather helghtensd the bien sense of com-
fort within Indeed, but for the fear that
wo were distressing our friends, there was
Bo suflering of any kind conpected with
our stay on the lsland. Jonst McColl
showsd us over the rooma with housewifely
pride. Pirst, there on the ground fleor
was & good-sized aitting room, with a wis-
daw openiung upon Lthe garden or courtyard.
On the other aide of the narrow passage
was & diaing reom, with gubs and fshing
rods is meoks. To thess Kate Instantly
turned her eyes, and, taking the dumb

come?' I persisted.

“There’s nae letters ever comes to—this
faland,”” he spoke the words slowly, as If
each had to find its way unassisted through
the grizsled scrubd of his beard.

I was nonplussed and for the moment
could contrive no other leading queation. I
rallied, however, sufficiently to ask, “What
shall 1 ecall I'l. when 1 speak of It

“Caa' It ‘The Island!" " he sald.
alls ye at that?"

1 thought 1 caught a saving gleam of
humor in Hamish's eye, and I eried, clap-
plog my bands, "I bave it—we will call 1t
Inch Jonet!"

Bo Inch Jonet it was as long as we abode
there.

But the incoming of Hamish and our dla-
ocussion (together with my scknowledged
defeat) on the question of the nams of the
igland, have interrupted my description of
the rest of the house. The kilchen prem-
ines were to the back—carved out of the
rulns of the anclent Priory. or “Haly
Hoose,” aa Jonet called It upon her fingers.
A new "Carron” stove looked curfously out
of place among the half-effaced slabs of an-
clent tombs and low, rounded arches of the
abbey chapel.

Above there were three bedrooms ra-
served for our use, two of which opened
out of each other and looked upon the
court, while the other had a little window
looking over the sea, and a door which
led out upon the top of the tower, whers,
from a wide stone gallery, there was n
marvelous view of the distant ocoaste and
the sweeping miles of blue waves.

Now, at this polnt I must give a day out
of our lives, while we lived so peacefully
upon Inch Jomet. Our minds were pretty
easy—or al least mine was. For every
fortpight Hamish crossed to the malnlspd
for supplies and took over the letter to
my father, which Mr, Glendoawyn had
promised to forward, ] koow now that
these never got further than the study fire
at Castle Gower. But I 4i4 pot know that
then and so rested falrly comfortable In
my mind. I keew that I was doing the best
1 could for Kate—who in so strange & man-
ner had beenm ocommitted to me. As for
myself, If any thought the worse of me for
what 1 was dolng they were entirely wel-
ceme. 1 had good reasons for knowing that
there were some who would net.

But T cannot so speak of those occasions
when Mr, Rupert came to disturb our
peaceful occupation of Inch Jonmet. For
a3 [ shall have hereafter to tell, he came
at first pretly frequently, though as the
months drew on his visits wazed rarer and
rarer, and, at iast, as | shall have to tell,
coased altogether,

Yet even when he was most plessant
and Kate bapplest, it was always an in-
finite pleasures to me to see him off from
the pler—Hammish pulling & great round
fsherman's stroke llke the hoop of &
banket, and Mr. Rupert sitting in the stern.
beautiful as a god, kissing his hand to
Kate, and waving eaay adleux to “‘made-
molselle,” &8 be never ceased to call me.

But thers were long days and high days
and happy daya for all that on Inch Jonset,
I set myselfl as I had never set mymelf
before, to study for examioatfon—ine. not
even to that of the Latin grammar, mont
superior, sir!) to the tank of making Kate
bappy. And to this extent 1 succeeded;
that if she did not think less about Rupert
Olendonwyn, she began at least to take a
groater interent In preparing for the future,
Fler eyes were not forever fixed on the lne
of the distant shores, and she could pass the
boat house without turning aside to see If,
by any unlooksd-for chance, ft had been
left unlocked.

It was my study also to keep Kate so
constantly in the open air that she should
slowp soundly st nights and rest as long as
possible In the moming. Indeed, sloep nbhe
did, and that inflnitely sounder and longer
than 1. Often 1 was out by four-of-the-
clock. For In Jume sod July It scarcely
ever got dark there, and even If 1 chanced
to awaken esarly, It was no bardahlp to
walk on the hard, olose-feited wurf of
loch Jonet, the rabbits all safe in thelr
boles, and nothiog but the sheep moviog
restiessly about or lylng down with a sigh
like a tired man, ooly to rise again in five
minutes and fall to their champ-champing
and crep-cropplog again

It was the pleasure of my life (or at

“What

least one of them) (o teach Kate as m
of birds and flowers as | knew mysell
which, lndeed, &l that tme was B0 very

their prey. and then anon heavily takine
wing for yet another plunge.

Seamews, gulla and terns mingled thelr
soreams, and truth to tell, I never heard
congert that 1 llked better, Bweeler was
the nolse to me than any nightingales that
1 bave since heard singing on the vine ter-
races of France or among the gardens of
Como.

All this eased my mind apd made me
glad. For 1 cannot say that 1 was un-
happy on the isle of Inch Jonet. [ kpew
that I was dolng my duty. Until the

fulness of the t(ime 1 could do no more.
Kate was my charge as surely na if she
had been commitied to me by our father.
Also I had time te think, which, Im the
press of study and work I never scemed
to have had 1o all my life before.

Day by day, therefore, we went to and
fro searching for plants, rock plants, sea
kale, whorled caraway, pnla butterwort,
groen seaspleenwort and Almy fern, neated
in soft mosay places hard to find and harder
to reach when found,

These and other treasure troves were n
continual dellght to Kate, aund I never re-
veualed the fact that in the earllest morn-
ing I had marked down most of the covles.
It was, besldes, the greantest of pleasures to
me Lo see her pule cheek glow as we came
upon some tressure hitherto undiscovered.
We left the root to bloom again another
year, carrying away for our porifolio only
the flower and stem, with parhaps a seed
or two. It la lmpossible to tell the distrac-
tion apd ocoupation all this made for my
dear sister, and how the conatant ohange
and open-alr exercise kept her from brood-
lng upon her troubles.

We had always breakfast together in the
kitchen, with sometimes not a little laugh-
ter in trying to make old Jonet understand
our meaning by dint of finger play and
choosing such scant words of Euglish as
she understood.

Then out again to the copses or aleng the
shore with baskets and canisters. Bome-
times we would bathe In the clear green
water to the westward of the bar, at &
place where the fine grave! ran far down.
Coming back we ate purple dulse from the
walls of & lMttle cavern and the clean
astringent taste of It comes back to me
still unblunted aeross the years.

Ia the afterncons I read, mostly in some
sheltered pook, while Kate worked or with
the most exquisite neatness lald down on
cardboard the plants which had been com-
pletely pressed and dried. I felt more hope
that her old selt would revive, from (he
interest ashe took In this diversion than
from anything else, her swift, dellcate
handloraft and natural taste helping ber
to make little pictures out of many of our
treasuren.

In the evenlng we walked agaln by the
shore, often Il the #sunm went down and
the stars came out, for 1 wouid force my-
selt to tire my sister out, that she might
sleep naturally and so pass the oight which
1 dreaded most for her,

Thus It was when we were alone, And
bow much sweetor (o0 me than when Mr,
Rupert came! Somehow I ecould not accept
the fact that he was indesd Kate's hus-
band and that she loved him. For me, I
never trusted him from the moment [ set
eyes upon him. He wan forever sneering
st Jobhn and making ecompliments, often
double-edged, to me. But this Is nelther
time nor place to be bitter. The months
ware drifting to the culmination, the bright
days running all too switily through the
sandglass, Mr. Rupert's vislts grew fewer
and shorter. Ye!l, pirange a8 It may seem,
Kale appeared not to miss him so great'y,
wor to yearn for Lim so overpoweringly as
at firet. Another love was beglnning to
stir in her heart,

And so—and so—till the empty hourglass
turned of ita owp sccord, and one stormy
night in late sutumn there was heard on
Inch Jonet, mingling with the crash of the
waves ot the beach and the trumpet clang
of the wild swans going wouthward in their
ordered Ales, that most unmistakable and
thrilling of human sounds, the crying of
& man child just born Into the world,

(To Be Continued.)

The Name

“Black Diamond Expresa’ has become with
those who travel a synonym for comfort,
elegance and speed. The traln rups be-
tween BuBlalo, New York sad Philadelphis
via a Lebigh Valley railrosd 4
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WHEAT IS KING.

K

SPECIAL TRAIN OF TWENTY-FIVE CARNE STEAM THRESHERS, CONSIGNED TO LININGER &

WAL

Anyone Interested In the phenomenal ag
ricultural growth of the state of Neébroska
canpot fall to view with plessure the Im-
mense growth of winter whoat In Nebraska,
That It should be necessary to thus early
make slugle shipments llke this, valued at
100,000, spenks volumes for the prosperous
outlook for the coming wheat harvest

Bpeaking of this truin, Mr. F. L. Haoller
secretnry of Liningor & Metealf Co,, says

“We started out of Creston, la., Saturdey
moralhg at 7 o'cleck with our special train.

All the agents living on the line of the
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy, through
which this train was (o pass, had been
notified of it coming When the truls

drew up to the depot lis arrival was an-
nounced by the screaching of a calllope
whistie, a twin of the Bemis Bag company’s
tooler. As so0n0 #e crowd gathered
around the exhibition car we would start
up the machine, which consisis of a twenty-

\he

five-horse ecugine and threshing machine
tomplete. By menus of the blow stacker
uned in elevating the straw, clroulars were

distributed among the crowd, giving
esiing partlcolars of this immonse
ment."”

The Improvement in machinery for tak-
Ing care of wheat hns bheen most phenome-
nnl. It 18 within the memary of any old
man that wheat wan s«till threshed In his
time by means of Mulle In thix country. For
8,000 years prior to 1852 there had been no
advance In the process of threshing wheat
It was beaten out hy flalls, or tramped out
by horses and c¢leaned In the primitive way
of Ietting It fall through the air from a
sleve. Even twenty years ago, with what

|

inters
siip-

JE DY BUFFALO-PITTR CO., BUFFALOD,
wis considered lmproved machinery at that
time, a visit of o threshing outfit 1o =n
farmer was lttle less than a devastation
I remember with what dread my grand-
parents whed to look forward to the coming
of the threshers. It meant a stay of from
tent days 1o two weeks, with sixteen tonms
apd men. The voraclious appetites of these
roving bands of threshers made the proverl,
“To et like a thresher,” a common one Ip
sgricultural commuuplities. The old throeh-

ing machine, with Its fourteen to sixteen
horee power, was n never-ending
Interest and danger to all who come In con-
tnot with it

Kilves to eut
on to
hands and arms weare

eource of

It took two men with sharp
the bundies un they were
thoe feed Mualmed

CONSLADL OCeurrances
The threahers In the train today are BtLed
with an attnchment which does nwuy

these feeders entircly

ingenious devive, a

thrown tabie,

with
and by means of
numher of knives fawt-'
oned to o eylindeor, cut the bands, and at
the sama tUimo feed the bundles Inta the
machine. Formerly It from two to
four men to stack the struw am it left the
machine, and the position directly bpok of
the siraw placker was almost

an

took

unbearable by

reasion of the dust and chafl which covered
the unlucky man on the straw stack. This
has been done awey with, and now the
siraw I8 blown through a long aheetiron
tube, which looks llke the barrel of a 13-
inoh rifle cunnol, The striw I8 blowy gev-
eral hundred foet and placed automatlcally
whoerever wanted without the sld of any
man, Formerly the grain was measured by

means of half-bushe] baskets, and It wis no
small trick to take care of the gralu as |

METCALF

€O, OMAHA,

N. ¥

The count waR
of dispute between the
and the farmor Now the
delivered automatically and
v patented machine which ean-
red with hy sither the threshs
farmer. The recording of the
i measured s antomatically
questioned. It 1= &
pighta In harvest
time to sve those mammoth outfits along
the rond, All n fdone at night to
gave time and te Keeg frightening
atiend to the whole mat-
cngineer and the fireman. It s
ng (o n processton cinsisting
traction engine followed by the conl
tid the threshing machine
n il with Lthe of n locomos
tive drawlng a ppasenger train, These out-
fite run from $2 to FLGMN in price, and
they generally Anksh threshing oul a fTairmes

came from the machine.
fnlwnys a nw
Lthreshermnn
graim Is

welglied b

not ba LAmp
erman or the
bushieis of gt

done atd eannot be

attor

common mring the
javing Iis

[ from
hordes TWo men
ter, the
intergatl
of the
and water tondoe
vlimblng e

or's grgin In one day

The demand fer Buftalo-Pitts double on-
ginen handled by Linlnger & Metcalf Co.,
hud grown to such immen=o proporiions
within three yours that (L I8 necessury to
manke shipment In tralnloads, thus early In
order to lusure o supply of machines when
wanLed If the wheat crop comes out As
cxpocted this firm expocis to run st loast
three more Lealns during the sesason, This
traln will be on exhibition today and Mon-
day on the B, & M. tracks In front of the
Hurlington station, a sight well worth sees
ing The Buffale-Pitty campany have been

bullding threshers for sixty years and thele
product 14 0 househiold word throughout the
United Stutes

Dl'.mrg:mizrd Jood cause
weak minds.
Logicians tell us that th

disorganized minds.

flefe Nutrition of the

removed from the wheat in

Soft cooked cereal foods are swallowed without mastication and the teeth are robbed

of their natural uses—hence decay, Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuits
compel mastication and cause the natural flow of saliva, which aids digestion.

Shredded Wheat Biscuits are sold by all grocers.
“The Vital Question” (sent free) is a hand book of right living.

‘ THE NATURAL FOOD CO.,
CINELD G TREITEED M O RN

——_—

ical defect without a corresponding
mentally. All criminal tendencies come from
Scientists of several na-
tions declare that “what we cat, we are.”

SHREDDED

(WHOLE |\

BISCUIT

gives mental as well as physical health because it is a Naturally Organized Food; that
1s, Contains all the Properties in Correct Proportion necessary for the Coms
White flour is a disorganized
ood because properties in the whole wheat that build strong bodies and minds have been

s weak bodies and

ere can be no phys-

clect

human Body and Mind.

making fine white flour.

NATURAL FOOD

builds strong bodies and healthy minds.

M Deny mie nat my Sirthright,
Fwant to br g mun %
My brtiright snciuides Natural Foods"

Niagara Falls, N. Y.

e e ——————

Vice-President of Women's Democratic
Clubs of Northern Ohio.

Mrs. L. S. Webb [BNY /Zs

ERE nare many sickly women be-
1]. tween the ages of 45 and 55, but

there are very fow invalids over 55
or 680 years of age. The change of
life coming to & womun near ber forty-
fourth year, either makes her an invalid or
gives her a new lease on life. Those who
weet this change in ill health seldom live

ten years afterward, while & woman who |

lays aside the sotive duties of womanhood
in health seldom fails to live on in happi-
ness, yoars after she has passed 60. During
the change of life, the menstrual funclion
gradually disappears.
ical time.

Mrs. Lavrs 8. Wahb, of Toledo, Ohio,
recognizes the change of life as a danges-
ous period and she also has fal
of Cardui. She writes:

This is truly a cril-

“As ] had always been troubled more or |

less at the menstrual period, | dreaded the
change of lile which was fast approaching,
While visiting with a friend 1 ooticed that
she was taking your Wine of Cardui, and
I was so enthusiastic about it that I decided
to try a bottle. 1 expericuced some relich the
lirst month, so ] kept on taking it for three
1nonths and now | menstruate with no pain
asd | shall take it off and oo now until I
buive passed the climax. | do not dread it
ouw, as | am sure that your Wioe of Cardul
will be of great benefit at this time."”

drs. Elizabeth Barfieid, of Fort Barn-
well, N. C., has bad happy experience

WINE OF CARDUI

ins. & Kbl
| with Wine of Oardui during the change of |
| life. She writes:

“Please allow me to say a lew words in

Yhen | wrote to you in 1900 | was so weak |
anl pervous that | could not sit up very
|qug at a time, | had such a cough that at
{times | thought | was golug to lose my

die at that critieal time, becanse they do

Hol
Stricklin, of Falkins, Ala.,

Mrs
says

“I bave ben wslng Wine of Cardul for

prepare  themseives, Abbie

twelve monthes and 1 believe T would have
been dead if it bad not been for Wine of

Cardui,

I was down over half of the time

and my hesband insisted on my tryiog

Wine of Cardui.

I bave been able to domy

housework ever since. | think more of Wing
of Cardui tham any other medicine | ever
took, Every woman in the world should
| igw: Wine of Cardul a trial duriog the

| *change of lile"."”
: - il
th in """‘pﬁa’u of your wonderful Wine of Cudui.|

Wine of Cardin s the remady to peine
foroe n woman ngainst the shock that comes
with the change of life. It re-establishes

bralthy fun

oy after years of suffering,
n doing this it bas saved thousands of

| preath. 'Whea I received your medicine and | ""Te7ers just In tow I' not wait until
| commenced to wse it | improved in health suffering i« upon you, Thorough prepars-
and now | am feeling better than | have ''"* should e !f““h' in advance. Bogin
| since the chan ve of life. 1hope 1 will coo: the \.|\ ine .-l Curdui .trr:\lmo-ul today.
| tinue to improve in health. 1 have recom- Phedford's Dlack-Ivaught to regulsta the
| mended your medicios to others and will | "™ s ond liver asdists materially io a
| continue to do s0." o

N ) All druggisis sell 81.00 bottles of Wine
| This subjoct is o serions one for any wor | of Capdui.  For sdvies gnd liternture, ad-
|man and the evidence given here thut| jp Ihe Ladies' Advisory Department,
l“’me of Cardul will lead hor sufaly agh | The Chatiancogs Medicine Co., Chatte
‘lheu' dangers cannot be igoored. 1t is a win, Tenn.  All droggists soll $1.00 bop
tragic fact that s0 many women sicken and | thes of Wine of Cardui.
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Has saved the lives of bundreds of
thousands of » Aﬂl.'l:np‘ wilnen.
It will benelit you.
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