
Children's Skins.

¦i Every now and then a child’s skin |
willbreak out In some kind of a rash

and folks think it caught the trouble at

school or somewhere away, from home. |
Half the time the trouble is caused [
by the use of unwholesome yellow I
soaps for washing clothing. They leave

the dirt in the goods and make the

clothing harsh and irritatinigto the skin. I
No wonder the rash breaks out. Easy
Task soap is clean and white and sanh (
tary and is best for children’s clothes
and yours, too. uet it at your grocer’s.

Get After the Flies.

With the warm days flies multiply

amazingly. Now is the time to at-

tack them and prevent the breeding

of millions from the few hundreds that

already exist.

Perhaps the most effective method

of destroying flies is by burning

pyrethrum in each room. This stuns

the flies and they can be swept up and

burned.

Flies are dangerous carriers of dis-
s

ease and an enemy of humankind. Do

your part toward keeping down the i
pest and improving the health of your

community. .[

YELLOW CLOTHES ARE UNSIGHTLY.

Keep them white with Red Cross Ball Blue.

All grocers sell large 2 oz. package, 5 cents.

Aurich map’s children seem to think I
It is up to them to make a noise in

the world.

Dr. Pierce's pleasant Pellets cur® constipation.
Constipation is lithe cause ofmany diseases. . Cure

the cause and you cure the disease. Easy to take.

A man is] never so easily 'deceived

as when he is trying to deceive others.

Mrs. Winslows Soothing: Syrup.
Forehlldren teething, softens the gums, reducesin
tlummatton jnJrkpam. cures wind colic. 25c a buttle

Ennui Is the price we pay for knowl-

edge.

CHAPTER Vl.—(Continued.)
Merriam tapped his riding boot with

the whip he had kept in his hand.

“Yes; the war’s over,” he said, “our

war. There’s been another since, but

it’s preposterous to call that Spanish

dress-parade and target practice war.”

The two men went out together, and

Major Congrieve twitted Merriam

about the thoroughbred’s pedigree.
“I’llsee you again before you go.

Luncheon to-morrow at -the Tippeca-

noe Club? That is well. Good-morn-

ing!”

As Merriam rode out toward the

street, Captain Pollock came from ooqp

I of the storehouses and walked briskly

across the grounds in the direction of

the office. A curve in the path brought

him face to face with Rodney Merriam,

i who saluted him with his right hand.

“Good-morning, Mr. Merriam!” and

the young officer lifted his hat.

Captain Pollock’s eyes followed the

i houseman to the gate.
“Idon’t know who you are, Mr. Mer-

riam, or what you do,” he reflected,

“but the sight of that horse makes me

homesick.”

“He’s a nice little fellow,” Merriam

was saying to himself, as he passed

the gate and turned toward the city.

“He’s a nice little fellow; and so was

1 his father!”

i As the thoroughbred bore him rap-

idly back to town, Rddney Merriam

several times repeated to himself ab-

stractedly: “He’s a nice little follow!

CHAPTER VII.

It is no longer so very laudable for

a young man to pay his way through

¦ college; and Morris Leighton had done

this, easily and without caring to be

praised or martyrized for doing so. He

had”enjoyed his college days; he had

been popular with town and gown; and

he had managed to get his share of

undergraduate fun while leading his

classes. He had helped in the college

library; he had twisted the iron letter-

press on the president’s correspond-

ence late into the night; he had copied

briefs for a lawyer after hours; but he

had pitched for the nine and hustled

for his “frat,” and he had led class

rushes with ardor and success.

He had now been for several years

in the offices of Knight, Kittredge &

Carr at Mariona, only an hour’s ride

from Tippecanoe; and he still kept in

touch with the college. Michael Carr

fully appreciated a young man who

took the law seriously and who could

sit down in a court room on call morn-

ings, when need be, and turn off a de-

murrer without paraphrasing it from a

text-book.

Mrs. Carr, too, found Morris Leigh-

ton useful, and she liked him, because

he always responded unquestioningly

to any summons to fill up a blank at

her table. Young men-were at a pre-

mium in Mariona, as in most other

places, and it was something to have

one of the species, of an accommodat-

ing turn, and very presentable, within

telephone range. It was through Mrs.

Carr that Leighton came to be well

known in Mariona; she told her friends

to ask him to call, and there were now

many homes besides hers that he vis-

ited.

An errand to- a law firm in one of

the fashionable new buildings that had

lately raised the Mariona sky-line led

him one afternoon past the office of his

college classmate, Jack Balcomb. “J.

, Arthur Balcomb” was the inscription
on the door. Leighton had seen little

of Balcomb for a year or more, and

his friend’s name on the ground-glass
door arrested his eye.

Two girls were busily employed at

typewriters in the anteroom, and one

of them extended a blank card to Mor-

ris and asked him for his name. The

girl disappeared into the inner room

and came back instantly fallowed by

Balcomb, who seized 'Morris’ hand,

dragged him in and closed the door.

“Well, old man!” Balcomb shouted.

“I’m glad to see you. It’s downright
pleasant to have a fellow come in oc-

casionally and feel no temptation to

take his watch.”

Morris cast his eyes over the room,

which was handsomely furnished.

There was a good rug on the floor and

the desk and table were of heavy oak;

an engraving of Thomas Jefferson

hung over Bg-lcomb’s desk, and on the

opposite side of the room was a. table

covered with financial reference books.

“What is your game just now, Jack,

if it isn’t impertinent? It’s hard to

keep track of you. I remember very
well that you started in to learn the

wholesale drug business,” said Morris.

“Oh, tush! don’t refer to that, as

thou lovest me! That is one of the

darkest pages of my life. Those peo-

ple down there in South High street

thought I was a jay, and they sent me

: out to help the shipping clerk.

Wouldn’t that jar you! Overalls —and

a hand truck. I couldn’t get out of

that fast enough. Then, you know, I

went to Chicago and spent a year in a

broker’s office, and I guess I learned a

few up there. Oh, rather! They sent

me into the country to sell mining

stock and Imade a record. They kept
the printing presses going overtime to

keep me supplied. Say, they got afraid

of me; I was too good!”

“What’s your line now? Real estate,

mortgages, lending money to the door?

How do you classify yourself?”
“You do me a cruel wrong, Morris,

a cruel wrong. You read my sign on

the outer wall? Well, that’s a bluff.

There’s nothing in real estate. And

the loan business has all gone to the

bad—people are too rich; farmers are

rolling in real money and have it to

lend. There was nothing for little Wil-

lie in petty brokerages. I’m scheming

—promoting—and I take my slice off

of everything that passes.”
“That certainly sounds well. You’ve

learned fast. You had an ambition to

be a poet when you were in college. I

think I still have a few pounds of

your verses in my traps somewhere.”

“And then, you remember,” Balcomb

went on, in enjoyment of his own rem-

iniscences. “I wooed the law for a
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while. But I guess what I learned

wouldn’t have embarrassed Chancellor

Kent. I really had a client once. I

didn’t see a chance of getting one any

other way, so I hired him. He was a

coon. I employed him for two dollars

to go to the Grand Opera and

buy a seat in the orchestra when Sir

Henry Irving was giving “The Mer-

chant of Venice.” He went to sleep

and snored and they threw him out

with rude, insolent, and angry hands

after the second act; and I brought

suit against the management for dam-

ages, basing'my claim on the idea that

they had spurned my dusky brother

on account of his race, color and pre-

vious condition of serviture. The last

clause was a joke. He bad never

done any work in his life, except for

the State. My client got loaded on gin

about the time the case came up on de-

murrer and gave the snap away, and

I dropped out of the practice to avoid

being disbarred. So here I am; and

I’m glad I shook the law. I’d got tired

of eating coffee and rolls at the Berlin

bakery three times a day.

One of the typewriter operators en-

tered with a brisk air of business and

handed a telegram to Balcomb, who

tore it open nonchalently. As he read

it, he tossed the crumpled envelope

over his shoulder in an absentminded

way. Then, to the girl, who waited

with note-book and pencil in hand.

“Never mind; don’t wait. I’lldictate

the' answer later. How did it work?”

he asked, turning toLeighton, who had

been looking over on the ta-

ble.

“How did what work?”
“The fake. It was a fake telegram.

That girl’s trained to bring in a mes-

sage every time I have a caller. Ifthe

caller stays thirty minutes, it’s two

messages—in other words, I’m on a

fifteen-minute schedule. I tip a 'boy

in the telegraph office to keep me sup-

plied with blanks. It’s a great scheme.

There’s nothing like a telegram to

create the impression that your office

is a seething caldron of business."

“You have passed the poetry stage,

beyond a doubt. But I should think

the strain of keeping all this going

would be wearing on your sensitive

poetical nature. And it must cost

something.” »

“Itdoes, but Carr keeps a whole

corps of rascals to spread apple-but-
ter on the Legislature corn-bread.”

“You’dbetter sp<tk to him about it.

He’d probably tell Mrs. Carr to ask

you to dinner right away.”
“Oh, that will come in time. Idon’t

expect to do everything at once. You

may see me up there some time; and

when you do, don’t shy off like a colt

at the ch6o-choos. By the way, I’d

like to be one of the bright particular

stars of the Dramatic Club if you can

fix it. • You remember that amateur

theatricals are rather in my line.”

He looked at his watch and gave

the stem-key a few turns before re-

turning it to his pocket.

“You’llhave to excuse me, old man.

I’ve got a date with Adams. He’s a

right decent chap when you kndw how

to handle him. Iwant to get them to

finance a big apartment house scheme.

I’ve got an idea for a flat that will

make the town sit up and gasp.”

“Don’t linger on my account, Jack.

I only stopped in to see whather you

kept your good spirits. I feel as’though

I’d had a shower bath. Come along.”

Several men were waiting to see Bal-

comb in the outer office and he shook

hands with all of them and begged
them to come again, taking care to

mention that he had been called to the

Central States Trust Company and had

to hurry away.

He called peremptorily to the pass-

ing elevator-car to wait, and as he

and Leighton squeezed into it, he con-

tinued his half of an imaginary con-

versation in a tone that was audible

to every passenger.

'T could have had those bonds, if

I had wanted them; but Iknew there

was a cloud on them—the county was

already over its legal limit. I guess

those St. Louis fellows will be sorry

they were so enterprising—here we

are!”

And then in a lower tone to Leigh-

ton: “That was for old man Damer-

on’s benefit. Did you see him jammed

back in the corner of the car? Queer

old party and as tight as a drum.

When I can work off some assessable

and non-interest bearing bonds on him,

it’llbe easy to sell Uncle Sam’s Treas-

ury a gold brick. They say the old

man has a daughter who is finer than

gold; yea, than much fine gold. I’m

going to look her up, if Iever get time.

You’d better come over soon and pick

out an office. So long!”

Leighton walked back to his office in

good humor and better contented with

his own lot.

CHAPTER VIH.

“Well, I butted in all right,” said

Balcomb, cheerfully. “Isuppose you’re

saying to yourself that it’s another

case of the unfailing Balcomb cheek.”

“You’re a peach, Jack, xu£L no mis-

take, as I’ve said before. I I had

your nerve ”

“But say, they just had to have me

in this show! It proves how every

little thing helps as we toil onward

and upward. You know I was tenor

on the glee club at college, ahd you’ll
remember that when we came over to

town and gave that concert for the

benefit of the athletic fund I was a

winner, all right. Well, I’m going to

throw my whole- soul into this thing

“You’llleave an aching void if you

do.”

“Thanks, kindly. As I was saying,

I’m going to do myself and Mrs. Carr

proud. .She’s one of the grandest wom-

en we ever had in this State. Mrs.

Carr knows that all this woman’s suf-

frage business is so much Thomas Rot.

She works her sisters just for fun, and

they never catch on a little bit. She

just has to be president of things, and

she’s an ornament in the community.”
T elyhtnn thanked his stars that Mrs.

Carr had discovered her tenor without
his help. He and Balcomb were stand-

ing in the Carr library, where the last

undress rehearsal of “Deceivers Ever”

was about to begin. Leighton, who

was stage manager, also sang in the

chorus, which appeared in one act as

foresters and in the other as soldiers.

Mrs. Carr always had a reason for ev-

erything she did. Her reason for in-

sisting that the Dramatic Club, of

which she was president, should give
a comic opera was thoroughly ade-

quate, for at this -time she was exploit-

ing a young musician who had lately

appeared in Mariona, and who was not,

let it be remembered, a mere instructor

in vocal music, but a composer as well.

He was a very agreeable young man,

who wished to build up a permanent

orchestra in Mariona, and Mrs. Caqr
was backing this project with her ac-

customed' enthusiasm. Nothing could

help matters forward so well as a so-

cial success for Max Schmidt. He had

written an opera, which many mana,

gers had declined for the reason that i
•the music was too good and the book

too bad.

“Deceivers Ever” was the name of

the work, and Mrs. Carr was preparing

to produce an abridged version of it on

•the night before Thanksgiving. The

scene was set in Germany, and there

were six men—the gay deceivers —all

of them officers in The chief

girl character was the daughter of a

new commandant of a post, but at a

ball given in his honor she changed

places with her maid, and no end of

confusion resulted. Mrs. Carr had

urged Zelda to take the principal role,

and Zelda had consented, with the un- ;
derstanding that Olive Merriam was to

be elected a member of the club and

given a part in the opera.

While Leighton and Balcomb stood

talking- in the library, Herr SAmidt,
in the drawing-room, lectured the rest

of the company in his difficultEnglish.

He now fell upon the piano with a

crash and nodded to Zelda, who began

one of her solos. When this had been

sung to his satisfaction, the director

called for Olive and Captain Pollock.

Pollock was greatly liked by the

people he had begun to know in Mario-

na. The men about the Tippecanoe

Club had the reputation of scrutiniz-

ing newcomers a little superciliously,

in the way of old members of a small

club, who resent the appearance of

strangers at the lounging-room fire-

side. But Pollock fitted into places as

though he had always been used to

them. He told a good story or he

sang a song wejl, when called on to

do something at the grill-room Satur-

day nights. Mrs. Carr had given him

one of the best parts in the opera.

The young officer and Olive carried |
off with great animation a dialogue in

song into which Herr Schmidt had

been able to get some real humor.

“Youhaven’t told me how much you

like my cousin,” said Zelda to Leigh-

ton, when he sat down by her in an

interval of parley between the director i
and Mrs. Carr. “I expect something

nice.”

“Nothing could be easier. She’s a

great hit! She’s a discovery! She’s

an ornament to .society!”

“Humph! That sounds like sample

sentences from a copy-book. A man

with a reputation as an orator to sus-

tain ought to be able to do better than

that.”

“Not having such a reputation
”

“Not even thinking one has . '

“Oh, I’m conceited,, am I?”

“Ihadn’t thought of it before, but

no doubt it’s true,” said Zelda, looking

across the room to where Jack Bal-

comb was talking with his usual vi-

vacity to a girl in the chorus whom

he had never met before. He was per-

fectly at ease, as though leaning

against grand pianos in handsome

drawing-rooms and talking to pretty

girls had always been his mission in

life.

„
Morris did not follow Zelda’s eyes;

he was watching her face gravely. He

had tried in many ways to please her,

but she maintained an attitude toward

him that was annoying, to say the

least.

(To be continued.)

BATHING TROUBLES IN JAPAN.

Unconventional Bathroom Arrange-

ments In*Country Towns.

The bath in Japanese inns was often |
something of a difficulty, says a writer

in the Worldwide. Once we were in-

vited to bathe in the kitchen, where

the steaming bathtub stood amidst a

little group of men, who had gathered

in. the room in the evening to gossip

and smoke. Often the bathshed had

no dow, and when it had it was not

infrequently a glass one. Much as the

country folk of Japan stare at foreign-

ers, they do not, however, take ad-

vantage of these defenseless bath-

rooms, so that the anticipation was al-

ways worse than the event.

Often at the busier inns, two people

have to bathe together. I have often

been invited to share the bathroom

with a Japanese lady guest. To avoid

this awkward necessity, Z and 1

usually went to the bathroom

and it was on these occasions that our

little dog proved himself so useful.

It is impossible to take anything but

a cotton ukata to a Japanese bath- ¦

room, as there is scarcely ever a

dressing room attached to the bath-

rooms of the country inns, and the

room Itself is wet everywhere and con-

tains neither peg nor shelf—in fact, all

Japanese guests divest themselves of

their garments outside-Qhe door. 'So

we generally tied'our moneybag round

the dog’s neck. He was a most fero-

cious little watchdog and never al-
lowed anyone to enter our room in our

absence without a noisy protest. Had

we left him loose he would not have

permitted anyone to enter without get-

ting bitten.

Pictures and Print.

“Isee you have sent for a lot of

seed' advertisements.”

“Yes,” answered Mr. Crosslots. “I

.always read a lot of catalogues.”

“You are fond of gardening?”
“That isn’t gardening. That’s art

and literature.”—Washington Star.

The-turkey’s real name was oocoo-,

coo, by which it was known to the

Cherokee Indians, and so called from

its calk

STATE NEWS

Farmiagton.—“While in Pontiac,” !
said Governor Warner, “I was com-;
mended by many for the stand Ihave j
taken toward the appointment of'
General McGurrin of Grand Rapids as |
a successor to John C. Wenger, as

warden of Jackson prison. I always;
have favored General McGurrin and;

always in the face of strong opposi-

tion, but I am just as sincere in my

belief that he is the man for the

place.” The prison board of control

will meet at the prison again next

Saturday to act on the appointment of

a man to relieve Mr. Wenger, who

tendered his resignation at the meet-

ing, but was asked to remain until his .
successor has been chosen. J

Fenton. —Missing from his home ip

Tyrone township, three miles south of

the village, early Sunday'morning, a

search was instituted for Joseph Buz-

zard, forty-eight, a farmer. Homer,
the eigh£year-old son, went into a

barn near the house and found the

lifeless body of his father suspended

from a rope tied to the rafters.. For

several months Mr. Buzzard had been

ill and had domestic difficulties. There

are eight children ranging in age from

two to twenty-one years.

Houghton.—Forest fires are raging

all through Keeweenaw peninsula and

along the railroad lines. They are

fanned by western winds. The copper

range railroad station at Elm River,
south of Houghton, was destroyed with

a large amount of money and tickets.

The fire in that section is now under

control. . Several small farm buildings

in Outonagon and Keeweenaw coun-

; ties are reported destroyed. The fire

is now in the valuable timber lands in

Baraga county.

Flint.—Ferris Padit, an Assyrian, is

in the hospital ward of the county

jail with a severe laceration in his

scalp, and Naomi Josef, a fellow coun

tryman, is in a cell at the same in-

stitution as the result of a fight in the

north end of the city Sunday morning,

Liquor, procured at Birch Run, is said

to have been responsible for the al-

tercation. Eight others were inter-

ested in the -battle but escaped ar-

i rest.

Flint.—When a Pere Marquette

train arrived here a fire of rather

origin was discovered in a

quantity of canvas goods between the

mail and the baggage cars. The blaze

\vas caused by friction between twe

¦ shell plates which extend from one

car to the other and overlap. The

train was delayed until the crew car-

ried water in pails and extiiiguished

the blaze. The damage was slight.

Battle Creek.—The state Christian

Endeavor convention closed here

: after a successful session. At the

churches Sunday delegates of the con

vention occupied the pulpits and in

the afternoon mass meetings were

held. ¦ Rallies and meetings of various

departments occupied all of Saturday,
when the greater part of the busi

ness of the convention was transacted

Grand Rapids.—lnterfering while a

man and his wife were fighting, Grace

Obrien lost her right eye; William

Root is alleged to have hurled a cup

at her. The piece of crockery alsc

cut a hole in the womans cheek thai

j required 15 stitches to close up. Root

I and two others in the party are undei

arrest.

Grand Rapids.—After a desperate

' struggle with a friend who tried tc

¦ restrain him, W. H. Titus of Oklahoma

; City, Okla., jumped overboard from

the steamer Holland en route from

Chicago to Holland, Mich., and was

drowned. Titus, who was thirty-nine

years old, was suffering from nervous

j prostration.
Charlotte.—F. W. Pike, known as

¦ “Tiger Bill,” proprietor of a road

wagon show, was badly injured in

I ternally and one leg broken in an ac

cident at Bristol, Ind., caused by the

breaking of the axle of a stage coach

used in the circus. The injured mar

was brought to his home in this city

Cadillac. —Rev. J. Frank Green, field

superintendent of the Church oi

Disciples of Michigan, who is

stationed here, will in August start

i an institutional church in the automo

bile factory district at Flint. He will

ithen put Ina new pastor there.

Grand Rapids.—Arthur J. Brown

Itwenty-four, who came here from De

'troit May 28, was drowned while

i icanoeing on Grand river with a com

panion. The canoe upset.

I • Battle Creek. —Charles E. Clipper

jof St. Charles, was elected great sa

ichem of Michigan Red Men. Lansing

was chosen as the place for the next

biennial meeting.
Northville.—The Michigan Vacuum

’ Cleaner company has just been or

ganized and has its factory on the

itop floor of the Union Manufacturing

| Lumber company’s building.

! Mouht Pleasant. —The Ann Arboi

: has settled a damage suit foi

[injuries sustained in a wreck by Miss

.Ruth Newberry of this city, by pay-

ing her $6,500.
Lansing.—Auditor General Fullei

received $lll,OOO tax money' from the

Michigan State Telephone company.

Mount Pleasant. —According to a de

icision of the courts, George Gilmore

,a Chippewa township farmer, must

[pay SI,OOO for promising to marry Miss

[Winnie Thompson, daughter of Hugt

Thompson, “the blind hero of Chicka

imauga,” and failing to keep his word

'she is a domestic for a well-knowi

family here.

Monroe. —One of the most hotly

ifought divorce cases in the annals oi

Monroe county is now in progress be

fore Circuit Judge Golden, the defend

ant in the case being George Hoffman

a well-known cattle buyer of Monro*

' [township.

INCOMPETENT. |

I

j' ¦ '

A
’ Mrs. Hare—did Snail got his boy a

position last week and he only held >

it one day.
Mr. Hare—What was it?

Mrs. Hare—A messenger boy.

BOY TORTURED BY ECZEMA'
¦¦

"When my bey was sis years old, ho i
ouffored terribly with eettama, Ho ,
eculd neither eit still ner lie quietly in

bed, for the itehlng was dreadful. He

would irritate spots .by soratehing
with hie nails and that only made

them worse, A dootor treated him
and we tried almost everything, but
the eeaoma seemed to spread, It

started in a small plaee en the lower

extremities and spread for two years
until it vary nearly eovered toe baek

part of hie log to the knee,

"Finally I got Cutieura Soap, Cut!*

eura Ointment and Cutieura Fills jtnd
gave them aoeording to direetions. I

used them in the morning and that

evening, before J put, my boy to bed,
I used them again and the improve-
ment even in those few hours was sur*

prising, the inflammation seemed to

be so mueh less, J used two boxes of

Cutleura Ointment, the same of the

Fills and the Boap and my boy was

mired. My eon is now in his sev»

enteenth year and ho hue never had
a return of the eesema,

"I took earn of a friend's ehild that

had eesoma on its faoe and limbs and

[ used the Outieura Soap and Ointment,

They noted on the ehlld just as they
did on my son and it has novar re>

turned. I would reoommend the Gutl«
aura Homedlos to anyone, Mrs, A. J,

Coehran, OSB Colunlbia Ave,, Pblla-

dolphia, Fa„ Oet, SO, i&OO.”

Dangerous Job.

Kind Lady—Here is a rhubarb pie,

my poor man. How did you get that

[ wound on your arm?

Tired Tim—l was a lookout, mum.

Kind Lady—Ah, a lookout on a

! steamer and there was a collision?

Tired Tira—No, mum, a lookout for

a second-story man an’ de watchman

winged me, mum.
I

Your Wife’s Picture.

A man ought to be ashamed to live

jo that his wife is compelled to look as

she does at housecleaning time. He’ll

allow her to buy cheap old yellow soap

right along and take twice as long for

her housework and washing, when

Easy Task soap will eave time, health

and money forher. Aman wouldn’t tol-

erate old-fashioned methods in his

place of business for a minute. Ifyour

wife would use Easy Task soap all-the

time there wouldn’t be a tenth of the

dirt to get rid of at housecleaning time.

In the Way.
“Youhaven’t much of a memory for

dates,” said the conversational board-

er.

“Nope,” replied Farmer Corntossel.

“Iused to have. But it interferes with

business when you’re sellln’ spring

chickens.”

Important to Mothers

Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

infants and children, and see that it

In Use For Over 30 Years.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

i Few of us use to the full the re-

; sources of happiness that are avail-

lable. Happiness depends upon the

treatment of what we have, and not

I of what we have not.—E. J. Hardy.

IF TOP USE BALL BLUE,

Get Red Cross Ball Blue, the best Ball

Blue. Large 2 oz. package only 5 cents.

A woman can stand a lot of suffer
Ing if she doesn’t have to keep quiet

TUMOR OF I

YEARS
GROWTH

Removed by Lydia E. PiOk-[
ham’s Vegetable Compound!

Holly Springs, Miss. — “Words are|
Inadequate ter me to express what)

I**

- r S

Urines have done son

me. The doctors saidj
Ihad a tumor, and I;
had an operation.
but was soon as ba®

; againasever.lwrote
[j toyouforadvice,an<j
began to take Lydiai

li E. Pinkham’s Vefc
li etable Compouha
- as you told me to;

•( do. I am glad toi

. say that now I loot

and feel so well that my friends keen

asking me what has helped me sol

! much, and I gladly recommend youj!
i Vegetable Compound.’’—Mrs.Willhl
Edwards, Holly Springs, Miss.

One of the greatest triumphs o®
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com.

gund is the conquering of woman’l
ead enemy

— tumor. If you have

mysterious pains, inflammation, ulcera.

tien or displacement, don’t wait sos

time to confirm your fears and go

through the horrors of a hospital operas

tion, but tryLydia E. Pinkham’s Vega,
table compound at once.

For thirtyyears Lydia E. Pinkham*!
Vegetable Compound, made from root#

and herbs, ha s been the standard remedy
for female ills, and such unquestiom
able testimony as the above proves tha

value of this famous remedy, and
should give everyone confidence.
If you would like special advlcai

about your case write a confiden*i

tial letter to Mrs. Pinkham, a*

Lynn, Mass. Her advice is
and always helpful.

Constipation
Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief--Permanent Cura

CARTER’S LITTLE

UVER PILLS neva j
fail. Purely veget- '
able —act surely tfC

dmnex ja
distress— iE&EgHaI
cureindi-^^; f 1 '
geftion— improve tbo complexion — brighten

the eyes. Small Pill, Small Dose, SmaD Price

GENUINE must bear rignature :

V A.
*

% 1

iifiiiti"nAn a *ent “every cil*!
Wo hl I r II aiid town to Beil

¦ ¦nil I LbU only good sls VacunnJ
Cleaner on the market. Surperior to many of

Ute 525 JO machines. Liberal discounts. Writ*
today forparticulars.

TUB JUNIOR COMPANY Bradford,

PROOFIniIm

MorningJ
We tell you about how pood you’ll j
feel after taking a CASCARET-— j
that millions of people—buy, use :
and recommend them—But that’s ’<

talk—you "buy a box now—take as 1

directed to-night and get the proof t
in the morning—After you know :
CASCARET3 you’ll never be j
without them. - aa

CASCARETS roc a box for a week's

treatment, all druggists. Biggest seller

in the world. Million boxes a month.

aa IIC*I ARRANGED FORPIANUI
|W| LJ I O a-r><l Orchestra. Melodies writS

ten to sonur poems.
W. NELSON, 123 West 36th8t„ New York

W. N. U., FT. WAYNE, NO. 28-191Qj

Remedies are Needed
\ Wen we perfect, which we are not, medicines would

not often be needed. But since our systems have be-

come weakened, impaired* and broken down through
indiscretions which have gone on from the early ages,

through countless generations, remedies art needed* to

aid Nature in correcting our inherited and otherwise

acquired weaknesses. To teach the seat of stomach

weakness and consequent digestive troubles, there is

nothing so good as Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov-

ery, a glyceric compound, extracted from native medic-

1

! fgSra
I

r inal roots —sold for over forty years with great satisfaction to all users. For
Weak Stomach, Biliousness, Liver Complaint, Pain in the Stomach after eating.

Heartburn, Bad Breath, Belching of food, Chronic Diarrhea and other Intestinal

Derangements, the “Discovery” is a time-proven and most efficient remedy.

You can’t afford to accept a secret nostrum as a substitute for this non-alco-

holic, medicine op known composition, not even though the urgent dealer may

thereby make a little bigger profit.
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets regulate and invigorate stomach, liver and

bowels. Sugar-coated, tiny granules, easy to take as candy.

MICA
AXLE GREASE

is the turning-point to economy
in wear and tear of wagons. Try
a box. Every dealer, everywhere

L STANDARD OIL CO.
B (Incorporated)


