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Gives one a sweet breath; clean, white,
germ-free teeth—antiseptically clean
mouth and throat—purifies the breath

after smoking—dispels alldisagreeable
perspiration and body odors—much ap-

preciated by dainty women. 'A quick
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SLEEPING IN THE OPEN AIR

Useful Book With Full Direction#

Given Away by Philanthropic
Association.

“Direction for Laving and Sleeping
in tire? [Open Air,” is the title of a

pamphlet being sent out by the Na-

tional j Association for the Study and

Prevention of Tuberculosis to its local

representatives in all parts of the

United States. The pamphlet Is

meant to be a handbook of informa-

tion for anybody who deoiroo to oloop

out of doors in his own home. It em- ;
phasizes the fact that outdoor sleep-

ing is as desirable for the well as for

sick. | The booklet will be sent free

of charge to any one applying for it at

the headquarters of the National As-

sockition for the Study and Preven-

tion of Tuberculosis in New York, or

to the secretary of any local or state

antituberculosis association.

Some of the subjects of which the

Pamphlet treats are, how to take the

open-air treatment in a tenement

house; how to build a small shack or

cabin on a flat roof in the city; bow

to make one comfortable ¦while sleep-

ing outdoors either in hot or cold,

weather; how to arrange a porch on a

country house; and how to build a

cheap porch; the construction of tents

and tent houses; the kinds of beds

and bedding to use in outdoor sleep-

ing, and various other topics. Tho

book is well illustrated and attrac-

tively prepared. ¦

Awfully Busy.
Jim—A stitch in time saves nine.

[ Tom —Who said that?

Jim—Gee! Ain’t you read youi

Bible?

Tom —Nope; I ain’t even had time

t» read the sporting page this morn-

i Ing yet.—Cleveland Leader.

F Not an Objection.
“Ithink he’d like to join your club,

. but his wife wouldn’t hear of it.”

“She wouldn’t hear of it? Why, I

know of half a dozen men who would

join our club if their wives couldn’t

hear of it.”

We know people who seem to know

everything except the*tact that they

don’t know how much they don’t knaw.

If yon wish beautiful, clear, white esifca

use Red Cross Ball B;ue. Largo 3 os.

I package, 5 cents. , _

Truth is cut up to patch too many

. lies. Yqu can never boil the lies back

into truth again.

Dr. Pierce’s pieasaat Pellets cure constipation.
Constipation is the cause of many diseases. Cura

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

Man cannot be happy when idle, un«

less resting from previous labor.

—
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MEREDITH NICHOLSON
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She gave a little gasp and reached for

it' scarcely stooping, _so intent were

her eyes on the door of the inner room;

and when she had regained it, she ran

into the hall and down the steps to the

street.

She felt a great yearning for sympa-

thy, for some one to whom she could

confess her misery and heartache. It

was growing dark, and when she

reached. her uncle’s house, the lights

shone brightly in his library. She knew

he was there, and that she could, at a ,
word, make his house her home and

shake herself free forever from her

father. The was always rebuffing and

thwarting her Uncle Rodney in his ef-

forts to help her. But at the gate she

paused with her hand on the catch,

and hurried on. She camo to Mrs.

Forrest’s house. There, too, a welcome

awaited her; but the thought of the

overheated rooms, of the cheerless lux-

ury in which her aunt lived, stifled

her. She felt no temptation to make

any appeal there. She turned into a

side street that led to her father’s

house and walked slowly homeward.

Without putting aside her wraps she

dropped a match into the kindling in

the fireplace of the living-room, and

waited until the flames leaped into the

throat of the chimney. Polly was in

the dining-room, showing a new assist-

ant how to lay the table for the even-

ing meal, and she came to the folding

doors and viewed Zelda with the in-

terest that the girl always had for her.

Polly was Zelda’* slave, and she went

about half the day muttering and

chuckling over what seemed to her

Zelda’s unaccountable whims.

“Polly,” said Zelda, “this is Julius

Caesar’s birthday—or Napoleon Bona-

parte’s or the Duke of Argyle’s—do you

understand?”

The black woman showed all her

teeth in appreciation.
“And we’ll have out the candlesticks

—those very high ones; and you may

use that gold-banded china and the

real cut glass.”

Polly departed chuckling and Zelda

went to her room. Her father was

reading his newspaper by the fireplace

when she came in upon his startled

gaze an hour later. She had arrayed
herself in a white silk evening gown.

He had never before seen her dressed

so at their family dinner-table. The ,

long skirt added to her height. Her

hair was caught up from her forehead

in an exaggeration of the prevailing

mode.

“Good evening, father! I thought I’d

dress up to-night just for fun, and to

get the crinkles out of my things. Isn’t

Tt ’“

She swept past, the rich silk brush-

ing him, and then—Polly having ap-

peared at the door with her eyes star-

ing from her head:

“Now let us feast while we may,” she

said.

She passed before him into the din-

ing-room with an inclination of her

head and to her place. The old man

had not spoken and he sat down with

painstaking care, finding apparently

some difficulty in drawing in his chair.

He bowed his head for the silent grace

he always said, and raised his eyes

with a look of sweet resignation to the

girl. Nothing in the old house ever

escaped his sharp eyes. The old china

with its gold band, and the cut glass

that had not known service for years

struck him at once.

Ezra Dameron did not understand

much about human nature, though like

all cunning people he thought he did.

It was beginning to dawn upon him

that Zelda was deeper than he had im-

agined. Perhaps, he said to himself,

she was as shrewd and keen as him-

self; or, he asked again, was sno not

playing some deep role—even laying a

trap for him? He did not know that

the moods of a girl are as many as the

moods of the wind and sea. • He re-

membered that his wife had been eas-

ily deceived. He had crushed the moth-

er; but this girl would not so easily be

subdued. The candles made a soft

light upon the table. He lifted his

eyes furnively to see whether the gas

in the chandelier overhead was light-

ed; and was relieved to note that the

extravagance of the candles was not

augmented there. He drew his bony

fingers across the table-cloth, feeling

its texture critically. He knew that it

had been taken from a forbidden shelf

of the linen closet. Clearly his rule

over the ancient Polly was at an end.

When they returned to’ the living-

room he tended the fire; and when he

took up his paper nervously, from hab-

i it, he put it down again, and began to

talk. Almost for the first time since

Zelda’s return, he showed an interest

in her foreign experiences, and led her

: to speak of them. And she exerted

• herself to be entertaining. He had

. supposed that Mrs. Forrest would

prejudice Zelda against him during the

years in which she had kept the girl

t away; but his daily scrutiny had dis-

covered no trace of disrespect or con-

, tempt in her attitude toward him.

f It had been on her. tongue several

CHAPTER X.

When Zelda asked her father one

day where his office was, he answered

evasively that it was in the Dameron

Block. This was an old-fashioned of-

fice building, with a basement and a

i short stairway leading to the main cor-

I ridor. Itwas no longer fashionable, as

I the better class of lawyers and real es-

tate brokers had sought building of a

later type that offered electric lights
and elevators. The Dameron Block

faced the court-house square, and was

the habitat of divers small attorneys

and real estate men. In the basement

below, a justice of the peace sat in

judgment next door to a musty old

book-shop, where the proprietor, a

quaint figure with a great mop of

iron-gray hair, sold pens and paper

and legal blanks to Dogberry Row, as

this quarter of the street was called.

Zelda strayed into this thoroughfare

by chance one winter afternoon short-

ly before Christmas and was arrested

by the sight of some old books in the

bookseller’s window. The venerable

bookseller came out into the barement

area and spoke to her of the books,

holding a volume meanwhile, with his

forefinger closel upon the page he had

been reading. Yes; he kept French

books, and she went Into the shop and

looked over his shelves of foreign

books.

“There is very little demand for

them,” he said. “Some of these are

rare. Here is a little volume of Hu-

go’s poems; very rare. I should be

glad if you would take it for a dollar—

any of these poets for a dollar. But of

course I can only offer. It is for you

to decide.”

“I shall take the Hugo,” said Zelda.

He wrapped it for her carefully, even

regretfully, and held the packet for a

moment, caressing it with his hands,

while she produced a dollar from her

purse and took it from him.

“Call again. I have been here for

1 twenty years; Congdon, Dameron

Block.”

i “Yes, Dameron Block,” repeated Zel-

da.

The constables and loungers on the

sidewalk in front of the justice’s court

stared at her as she came out and

glanced for a moment at the upper

windows of the building. A galvanized
Iron sign at the eaves bore the namo

“Dameron Block, 1870,” in letters that

had long since lost the false aspect of

stone given to them originally by gray

j paint.
Zelda went into the dim entrance

and read the miscellaneous signs that

were tacked there. One of them was

’ inscribed “E. Dameron, Room 8”; and
< «...

—

i frosted-glass door, where the same

legend was repeated. It was late in the

afternoon; possibly her father would

; go home with her, she thought, and

turned the knob.

She entered a dark room on a court-

way, evidently used as a place of wait-

ing; there was another room beyond,

reached by a door tbat stood balf-open.

Her father was engaged; his voice rose

from the inner room; and she took a

chair by the outer door of the waiting-

room. She looked about the place cu-

riously.. On a long table lay in great

disorder many odds and ends —pack-

ages of garden-seed under dust that

afforded almost enough earth to sprout

them; half a dozen fence pickets tied

together with a string; and several

strata of old newspapers. On the floor

in a corner lay a set of harness in a

disreputable state of disrepair; and

pasted on the walls were yellowed

sheets of newspapers containing tables

of some sort. Zelda did not know what

these were, though any of the loafers

on the curbstone could have enlighten-

ed her as to their character —they were

the official advertisements of the sales

of tax titles. Ezra Dameron always

“talked poor,” and complained of the

burden of taxes and street improve-

ments; but he had been the chief buy-

er of tax titles in the county.

“I’msure that I’ve been very lenient,

very lenient indeed,” Ezra Dameron

was saying. “Ihave, in fact, consider-

ed it a family matter, calling for con-

siderate treatment, on the score of my

friendship with your husband. If it

[had been otherwise, I would have been

obliged to take steps—steps toward

! safeguarding the interests—the inter-

: ests of my trust, Ishould say.”

“But another extension of two years

, would be sufficient for me to pay. I

: wish very much for Olive not to know

1 that her schooling was paid for with

borrowed money. “She gives me she

earns. Her position is assured, and I

iam putting aside something every

; month to apply on the debt We owe

i : nothing else.”

¦ • “But two of these notes are already

!In default, Mrs. Merriam. I have in-

| curred obligations on the strength of

’ ! them. A woman can’t understand the

i requirements and exactions of busi-

ness.”

“Iam sorry, very sorry, Mr. Damer-

l on. AllIask is this extension. Itcan’t

! be a large matter to you!”

“Iregret more than I can tell you

. that it is impossible. Ifit were myself

if it were my own money that Iad-

vanced you, Icould perhaps be less in-

sistent, but as it is, this n?oney belongs

to another—in fact, it is nart of my

daughter’s estate. She isk perfectly

helpless, utterly ignorant oMbusiness;

it is necessary for me to eyw-cise the

greatest care in af-

fairs. It is a sacred trust, Mer-

riam, a sacred trust from her dear

mother.”

“I came to-day,” said the woman’s

voice, apologetically, “hoping that pay-

ment could be deferred.”

“Yes, to be sure; it’s wise to be fore-

handed. But the loan must be paid at

the maturity of the last note, in May.

I must close my wife’s estate very,

soon. I have timed all my loans to

that end.” L
The purring voice stole through th#

anteroom, where Zelda sat forward in

her chair, listening with parted lips and

wonder and pain in her eyes. The book

tn her lap fell to the bare floor, mak-

ing a sharp clatter that startled her.

times to ask him boldly about the debt

of Olive’s mother, even if it should be

necessary to confess that she had over-

heard his conversation with Mrs. Mar-

riam; but this might cause an un-

pleasant scene.- No great haste was

necessary, she judged; and so she

waited. She could probably persuade

her aunt or uncle to help her in the

matter when the time came, if no other

way should occur to her.

When she went at last to her room,

the old cedars outside her windows

were moaning softly. She found a

satisfaction in bolting her door, and

then she drew from her writing-table

the little book, tied with its faded rib-

bon, and opened it to the charge her

mother had written—those last pitiful

| words —and read them over and over

I again, until they seemed to be audible

p whispers in the room:

r, “Perhaps I was unjust to him; it

I may have been my fault; but If she

I can respect or love him Iwish it to be

J so."

ONt thing certain.

i

“Don you know,” shouted the earn

«st orator, “what to do to the trust?’

“No, but Iknow blame well what

they’re doing to us!” said a man in

the front row

SOFT, WHITE HANDS

May Be Obtained In One Night.

For preserving the hands as well

as for preventing redness, roughness,
and chapping, and Imparting that vel-

vety softness and whiteness much de-

sired by women Cuticura Soap, assist-

ed by Cuticura Ointment, is believed

I to be superior to all other skin soaps.

For those who work in corrosive

liquids, or at occupations which tend

to Injure the hands, it is invaluable.

Treatment—Bathe and soak the

I hands on retiring in a strong, hot,

creamy lather of Cuticura Soap. Dry
and anoint freely with Cuticura Oint-

ment; and in severe cases spread the

Cuticura Ointment on thin pieces of

old linen or cotton. Wear during the

night old, loose gloves, or a light ban-

dage of old cotton or linen to protect
the clothing from stain. For red,
rough, and chapped hands, dry, fis-

sured, itching, feverish palms, and

shapeless nails with painful finger
ends, this treatment is most effective.

Cuticura Remedies are sold through-
out the world. Potter Drug & Chem.

Corp., sole proprietors, Boston, Mass.

Didn't Care for Expenses.

They were seated at the breakfast

table. -

“John, dear,” said the young wife,
“this is my birthday.”

“I’mglad you mentioned it, darling,”

rejoined her husband. “I’llbuy you a

present the first thing when I get
downtown.”

“Weil,” she said, “Ihope you won’t

get any cheap 98-cent affair.”

1 “Why, Iwtyuld be ashamed to presen ¦

you with anything that cost less than

a dollar.”

Simple Truth.

You can only do clean washing with

clean soap. You know that cocoanut

oil, borax and naphtha are natural

cleansers and sterilizers and that they

can’t harm fabrics. Easy Task soap

is the only one that combines these

scientifically, and for that reason it

cuts washday work in two and does

the work better than it ever has been

done. *Ten cents to test it; money

oack quickly ifit isn’t what is claimed

for IL

Their Object.

i Banks —The women of my town

I have formed a secret society.

Rivers —A secret society? Surely,

that’s a misnomer; women don’t know

how to kee'p secrets.

I Banks—But they know how to tell

them, and that’s why they formed

, the society.

DR. MARTEL’S FEMALE PILLS.

Seventeen Yenen the Standard.

¦ Prescribed and recommended for

Women’s Ailmenfs. A scientifically

prepared remedy of proven worth.-

The result from their use is quick and

perm an ent. For sale at all Drug

Stores.

Otherwise Hopeless.

“My daughter’s voice is to be tried

. today.”

'! “Have you fixed the jury?”—Cleve-

’ land Leader.
5 I

’ ARE YOTTR CLOTHES FADED!

t Use Red Cross Ball Blue and make them

- white again. Large 2 oz. package, 5 cents

t

Some women are beautiful when

r they are angry, but generally they are

j mean and ugly at such times. '

|
, Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. !
r JbrehiMren teething, woftenstho gums, reduces in- >
3 pain, cures wind colic. 2&c a bottle. |

And many a coming man neglects to j
3 arrive.

She lay awake staring- Into the dark

• for half the night, with tearless eyes,

| one hand clasping the little book under

her pillow.

CHAPTER XI.

Zelda saw much of Morris during the

winter. He went often to the old

house in Merriam street in spite of the

fact that he assured himself constant-

ly that she did not interest him more

than other girls. She continued to de-

light in plaguing him, particularly be-

fore her uncle, who learned, however,

not to praise Morris to Zelda. Mrs.

Forrest pretended to be a diligent

chaperon, but Mariona social affairs did i
not amuse her, and she went out very

little. Frequently Merriam took Zelda

to the theater; now and then he con-

nived with Morris to the end that Olive

should be asked, and the four would go

afterward for a supper at Merriam s ;
house. Zelda brought Olive more and ¦
more into touch with her own life. She

knew no happier day than Christmas, |
when Mrs. “Forrest—not, however,

without urging—gave a family dinner

to which Ezra Dameron, Olive and her

mother sat down at the same board,

with Rodney presiding. There were

times when Zelda’s courage failed—-

when the shadow of her mother’s un-

happiness fell .darkly upon her; but

she made no sign to the world.’ So the

winter passed, and in the first bright I
wistful days she went forth with Zan

to find the spring.
“Ihave not heard you speak of your

aunt and uncle of late,” said Ezra ;
Dameron to Zelda one day, after she

had been for an outing with Olive.

“Isaw Aunt Julia this afternoon. She

isn’t well; she suffers a great deal. She

has asked me to go away with her

again—she likes going about, and she

lias planned to visit a. number of sum-

mer places.”
“Ifyou don’t go, what will she do?’

and the old man looked at Zelda with

a gleam of humor in his small gray

eyes.

“Well, I have asked her to come to

the farm.”

“Iam very glad you did. It would

be a capital arrangement.”

“But she won’t come. She does not

like that sort of thing. She likes to be

where there’s something doing.”

“Yes, yes; a worldly woman; a very

worldly woman”—and Dameron wag-

ged his head as he buttered his roll.

He was silent for several minutes, and

when he spoke it was in a tone of

kindness.

“And so you are coming with me,

Zelda? Ihad hoped you would. Ihavo

wished it so much that I have not

pressed you to commit yourself. I

knew that your aunt would be likely

to offer something more attractive than

a summer at The Beeches.”

“Yes, father; of course I shall go

with you. I have never had any other

intention.”
¦ “Youare very good to me, Zee. lam

grateful to you for many things. An

old man is very poor company for a

young girl. I had feared that you

might not be satisfied here. Your un-

cle and aunt have never treated me

fairly. We have nothing in common.

I am glad to find; that they have not

¦ you and me ’> the paternal .

beautiful.” . .

Her father had spoken oftg> during

the winter of the, farm. Zelda’s wil-

lingness to go there -was a great relief

to him; and when she suggested that

she should like to ask Olive to spend

the whole of her vacation with them

he made no objection. He knew that

she saw Olive frequently; Zee had ask- |
ed her cousin to the house for,meals i
several times since the Dramatic Club

episode, and her father had treated Ol-

ive with his usual formal courtesy. The

main thing with Ezra Dameron was to

keep Zelda away from her aunt and

uncle; and it flattered his vanity that

she remained with him so steadfastly

and took apparently so filial an inter- ,
est in his happiness and comfort. Zel- ,
da went to Olive at once with her in- !
vitation.

“I’dbe delighted, of course, Zee; but i
you mustn’t make it hard for me to!

refuse. This is my we

have to move!”

“Oh!”said Zelda.

“We’re mortgaged; that’s the trouble

with us; we’re not only mortgaged, but

we can’t pay! So we hope to find an-

other house somewhere and get out of

the way.”
(To be continued.)

Keep Your Feet Straight.

How many men know how to walk?

Most men turn their toes in or out, a

writer in the New York Press says.

The toes should point straight ahead,

so that the foot at the end of each

step can give the body that upward,

forward impetus that results in what

is called a springy walk. This does not

mean that a man should walk exclus-

ively on his toes. The whole foot

must be used in proper walking. The

goose step of the German army is as

absurd as the boy’s prank of walking

on his heels. The Almighty has not

freighted the foot with a single super-

fluous part. Every inch of every foot

is meant for use.

When a man walks in the right way

—speaking literally—the back of the

heel strikes the ground first. Then the

rest of the heel comes down, after

which the outer edge of the foot takes

the bulk of the burden until the for-

ward movement shifts the weight to

the ball of the foot and finally to the

toes. The ideal step is a slightly rock-

ing motion. At no time should the en-.
tire foot be pressed against the ground. (
Heel to toe is the movement. Try it.
and see how much further and more I
easily you can walk. It’s the Indian s .
way, and what Poor Lo doesn’t know

about footwork can go into the dis-

card. -

Not the Style.

“There!” said her husband, ‘that

looks like a hat!”

“Itwillnever do in the world.

•‘Why not?”

“The hats that are in fashion now

don’t look like hats.” —Houston Post.

Limited.

“Yourfather informs me that we can

only spend two weeks at the sea-

shore this summer.”

“Only two weeks. That means Ishall

have to become engaged to the first

man Imeet.”—Detroit Free Press.

SHE RECOGNIZED THE VOICE

And From Remark Made, Also Knew

the Party Was Not En-

gaged in Prayer.

Confidential friends of Louis B.

Shieltte are telling this story about

that eminent Republican: A state

convention at Columbus had just ad-

journed and the Cuyahoga county
delegates were all back home when

somebody suggested a friendly game
of poker. The game was going along
right merrily at three a. m.

At that hour an officious attendant

called up Mr. Shields’ residence, which

happened to be almost next door.
“This is long distance,” said the

servant with nO warrant of authority
whatever. “We are all here in Co-
lumbus and can’t get home until morn-

ing.”
“That’s all right,” came back the

reply, “but if that voice I hear in the

apartment house next door saying
‘that’s good’ isn’t Mr. Shields’ then I
can’t recognize a voice when Ihear it
at night.”

And that is the end of the story, for

th§ voice saying “that’s good” was

indeed that of Mr. Shields, and it was

so near home, so the narrator relates,
that there was no use in offering a i
denial.—Cleveland Leader. i1

WEAK KIDNEYS WEAKEN THE
l

WHOLE BODY.

No chain is stronger than its weak-

est link. No man is stronger than his

kidneys. Overwork, colds, strains, etc.,
weaken the kidneys and the whole

body suffers. Don’t neglect the slight-
est kidney ailment. Begin using

B
Doan’s, Kidney Pills

at once. They a-e

especially for sidk

kidneys.

Ted Hiatt, Oswe-

go, Kans., says: “For

many years I suf-

fered from kidney
disorders. I was

treated by specialists
in Kansas City and

Chicago, was told I

had an abscess of the kidneys and an

operation was advised. I thereupon
began the us© of Doan’s Kidney Pills

and gradually improved. Soon an op-

eration was unnecessary as my kid-

neys were well.”

Remember the name—Doan’s.

For sale by all dealers. 50 cents a

box. Foster-Milbum Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Lots of marriages merely, demon-

strate that misery loves company.

Strong Healthy/ Women
If a woman is strong and healthy in a womanly way, moth-

erhood means to her but little suffering, lhe trouble |ie« BWWffiHnK

in the fact that the many women suffer from weakness and WgEMI
disease of the distinctly feminine organism and are unfitted SI

for motherhood. This can be remedied. mSwBEE 'I

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
Cures the weaknesses and disorders of women.

It acts directly on the delicate and important
organs concerned in motherhood, making them — Hpv
healthy, strong, vigorous, virile and elastic. Ml ||

•‘Favorite Prescription” banishes the indispositions of the

neriod of expectancy and makes baby’s advent easy and

almost painless. It quickens and vitalizes the feminine

organs, and injures a healthy and robust baby. Thousands of women have

testified to its marvelous merits. '
It Makes Weak Women Strang. It Makes Sick Women

Honest druggists do not offer substitutes, end urge them uponyou 'as j

« food.” Accept no secret nostrum in place of this secret
contains not a drop of alcohol end not e train of habit-formmf or injurious

drugs. Is a pure glyceric extract of healing, native American roots.

MORE
PMAMh

CURES
Added to the Long List due

to This Famous Remedy.
Oronogo, Mo.—“lwas simply a ner-

vous wreck. I could not walk acrosi
sithe floor without!

my heart fluttering
and I could not even
receive a letter.

? Every month I had
such a bearing down

I sensation, as if the

I lower parts would

j; fall out. Lydia E.

i: Pinkham’s Vegeta-
£ ble Compound has
done my nerves a

great deal of good
Jand has also relieved

WW
;he bearing down. I recommended it

to some friends and two of them

been greatly benefited by it.” —Mrs.
.‘Mae McKnight, Oronogo, Mo.

Another Grateful Woman. ’
1 St. Louis, Mo. —“I was bothered
terribly with a female weakness and
had backache, bearing down pains and

pains in lower parts. Ibegan taking •
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound regularly and used the Sanative
Wash and nowIhave no more troubles
that way.”—Mrs. Al. Herzog, 5722
Prescott Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

Because your case is a difficult one,
doctors having done you no good,
do not continue to suffer without
giving Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound sf trial. It surely has cured

many cases of female ills, such as ir.-

flammation, ulceration, displacement,
fibroid tumors, irregularities, periodic
pains, backache, that bearing-down
reeling, indigestion, dizziness, and ner-

vous prostration. It costs but a trifle
to try it, and the result is worth mil-
lions to many suffering women.

STOCKERS & FEEDERS
Choice quality; reds and roans,
-white face's or angus bought on

orders. Tens of Thousands to
select from. Satisfaction Guar-
anteed. Correspondence Invited.

- Come and see for yourself.

National Live Stock Com. Co.
Al either

Kansas City.Mo.. St. Joseph. Mo., S. Omaha, NeK

WANTED
¦

any form of Rectal
Ailments to. write me for Free Trial of my
Pusitlvi; ITiiult-ss Pile Cure.

S. U/TAWNEY AUBURN, INDIANA

Kind You Hava.

I
"

Always Bought -

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT *

Avertable Preparation forAs* g

g Bears the ZzX
Signature /Am

ST Promotes Di^stion,Cheerful- X Ip
Fj ness and Rest. Contains neither nt

Opium .Morphine nor Mineral ***

Not Nah coTic tTYM
Rttipf ofOld DrSA?fUELff7V/tEft

Pumpkin Sotip- - AJF W

H M'Ml'SaHi« I 1/1 . ¦

‘s I A TV In
is

.
t |1 A fl * ||| ’

[C WornSerd - | 11 1 Jl
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JjL T IIq 0
tVj Aperfect Remedy for Constlpa- fll Af* UvQ

(ion • Sour Stomach,Diarrhoc®, ¦ w

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP-
| OF UVOF

facsimile Signature o/

Thirty Years

jMita paqthiiia
under the Food a

Sxact Copy of Wrapper. TMCecnTnuHOoaimirv. smtsmctt.

Ei Hi W
is the turning-point to economy

MWawiH SO K W in wear and tear of wagons. Try
H m a box. Every dealer, everywhere

IV II W STANDARD OILCO-

Sickly Smile
Wipe it off your otherwise

good looking —put on that

good health smile that CAS*

¦ CARETS will give you —as

a result from the cure of

Constipation—or a torpid liver.

It’s so easy— do it—you’ll see.

9U
CA9CARETS K)c a box for a wack’s

treatment, all druggists. Biggest seller

tn the world. Millionboxes a month.

mm ¦ io m arranged forpiano

swl a J | and Orchestra M e iodies-writ-

«... ten to song poems.

W. NELSON. 128 West 36tbSt., New York

RBYFUTfI Watson E. Coleman,Wash-

W. N. U., FT. WAYNE, NO. 30-1 & 10.


