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oves the Bl of perplex
fty

What's good today ™" he Innuire
v walter

Stowed alr
wiher, promptly, and then, leaaing
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MUCH SOUND; LITTLE EFFECT

Protest of Champ Clark Rem
Alabama Statesman of
Humorous Story

nded

Rixty-

1 CONErogs wi byt

thir o Chnmp Clark
toe speaker of

far his

ook the thoor
plaining why
policy

fols

L& Douse
famous
President

the P

upeoeh oy
he opposed

of repenling

Vilgon's

namy eanal

exemption law, Clark was on the los

Ing wide, and everybody knew that the

would cortalnly upbold 11« presl

dent

the spenker was deliveriog

his remarks in his vibrant, booming

volee, Tom Heflin of Alabame walked
through the Democratle cloakroom

Even there the thauder of Clark's

volce was pudlible.

| Haflin stopped, laughed and eald:

I “That reminds we of an old colored
man down In my etute He was work-
ing out In the middie of a Neld on &
hot summer day. It was 50 hot that
the hest seempd to be simmering vis
Ibly wlherg you looked. Afler =
while the midduy train rushed by

" Cumberlands §

this profound analyals,” he suld with !
“do yon like me™
nhe rotorted.

|I:..;..-;t to see kill him. The two ==:--‘
excellent spirits wnd | a laugh,
"Wait and see,”

poarsd to be o
thoroughly coagenianl ag the car rolled

out of sight, and the gentlemen who AL ull ovents ' =he spoke grovely—
ware loft bolind decided that, in view | "vou must try to like me a little, ba
of the clreumstances, the “extraordh | cause 1 am not what | was, The pers

gon that | wm 8 largely the creature
of your own [ashionlng. Of course
you bad very raw materinl o work
with, nnd you can’t make n allk purps
of"—he broke off and emiled-—"woll
jof me, but In time you may ut least

Nury of last night had best go
unudvertised into anclent history.

CHAPTER XII,

wpres

The yoar of a new order
brings fewer radical changes than the

socond

i A roarized a Httle™
finit. Hamaon's work began to forge & ,ml mercarised
| For no visible reason she fAushed
out of the ranks of the ordinary and | :
and her next question eame o trifle
whow symptoms of u quality which | urly
CARE
would some day give 1t distinetion. ‘_‘j“ ! o hexbd ‘huve Infuensed
0 Y 1eun il Hioe
Herelofore hig Instructors hud |I"1l||‘ 01" ’ .
him rlgl ol Wtations of black |
n rigidly to the limitations of b 3 “Influenced me, Drennle? he re
and white. but now they took off the e !
Sonds and permitied '1':"‘ the solorful peated You have doue more than
P Tl o - -~y 4, that. You have palntéed me out and

dellght of attempting to expriss lLim-

. : painted me over.
sell from the pulette. It was Hke pet

She shook her head. and in her ayes

{ Thay slrendy thought of hlm as one

had ecast hlm out of thelr counclis!

who had been.

I that passionste rish of feeling
avarything that had happeted since
e had left Misery seemed artificial
und dreamlike.  He longed for the
realities that were forfelted. He want-
e to presg himeell close to the great,
gray shoulders of rock that broke
through the gresnery llke giunts tear-
lng off soft rulment, Thote were his
people back there. He should be run-
ning with the wolf pack, not coursing
with beagles

He hud been telling hhmsell that he
wid Joyal and now he realiged that he
wis drifting like the lotug eatera.

He rose and paced the floor, with
teeth and hands clenched and the
swaat standing out on his forehead,
His advisers had of Inte been urging
him 1o go to Purle. He had refused,

mitting & oaturnl poet to leave prose
: ' ol . I. il " Al dupeed o lght of subtle coquetry and his unconfessed reason had been
g e wilh prosoddy a >
0 : .|\ Ad ok “I ked up from & “Thore are (hipgs 1 have tried (o] that o Parvis he could not answer a
e day rtienne looked up from o
haa - . : ;'. "_I II' tucape | 40: and failed” she told him sudden cnll. He would go back to
Milviia nis var'y croditabie L NS 1
1 & . - ,' ly = : His oyes showed surprine them now and compel them to admit
'4,‘ to inguire suddenl . .
e 2 ; Mg N ! Perbuaps he apologized, "1 am | his leadership
Sameson, are you A rich o or :
”I “ ' Lo dense, und vou moy have to tell me Then his evea fell on the unfinished |
WM | 4 v -
I' I“‘ 'I“ 1l b told her bluntly what 1 sm to do. But you | portrait of Adrienne. The fave gazed |
lo an <N h v Lol 18T, - " .
iha ll I:' t this know that you have only to tell ma al Nim with e grave sweetiloss; “l“
o an turn some of th .
sl ’T : = iz Ir s For u moment she sald nothing, | fragrant subtlety and its finegrained
1 1 ) 14 n: onys o
[ shall > G l ,: licolan then whook her head again delicacy. Her pletured lips were &)
i nal i back 1o Wwing
“lassue your orders.” he insisted. “I| lantly wrguing for the life he hsd
e III Titad - am wailing to obey found among strangers, und her vie J
[} U s IRAM S
; ’ . Ste  hesitated nagalo, then sald, [ tory would have been an easy one, but |
Hasn ifirredd to voul ALhie { 1 for the fact that J'l'i! now ilﬁ con
oI P ) slowly i hi | i Wt
GoImAnded AN "‘J o 'wulhlr," ‘Have vour halr eyt It's the one | solence seemed to be on the other
FASLINR your gilts T'hey were alk - .
‘ i thar nty incivilized thing about you.™ side. Samson’s civilization was two
i [ ¢ evenlng——sev
e s — wllt' { you For an lostont Samson's face hard. | years old--a thin veneer over a c ::-|
vl Taintas ay anld th "
Lo o ,':' i ptlaiiae Al oned tury of feudslism-—and now the cen-|
uid [ R or 115
iy i e His mas | N0 he sald; I doo't eare W do | tury was thundering Its vall of Ialund|
f R”RONLUCKIE LRI i s
; 4t a4 P : :l that bonduge. Hut, s the man Mrm:a.'!vril
f d beer elling nim the same 3
! B kad! “'I' el “m"_”_ Oh, vory well!” she laughed Lightly. | over the dilemma. the pendulum
ng L LI [ 1 "n 1 e 1L i L
el the appeal of the and | 1o thitl avent, of course, you shouldn't | swung back. ‘The hundred years had
{ 18 appea il th i i I
had s llowed its call ut the | 40 & Hut her kmile faded, and after | left, also, a heritnge of quickuess and
g 0 4 VOLIL + (I ]
. » moment he explained: bitterness to resent Injury and injus-
vting of George Lescotl, who : |
’ e "J i . 1':" St You see, It wouldn't do.’ tien. Hig own people had cast him
Yy landscap *ortralture e X
osinad ‘I ..‘ f ,_l'.' i of GEDre What do you mean? oult I'hey had branded him as the
B £ A Artistic faorm of exp a
i ‘ “1 mean that I've got to keep some
i [
EE 2 . ne | 1BInG as It was to remind we of a prior
'h MAy /il Oe Vary 18, 1 olalim on.my: 1fe |
eded, “but you can go on with | =" : |
r land nd let vour por For an Instant the girl's face cloud.
1 | 1 o vou por . :
! e And o TIRE | und grew deeply troubled
. rv valn and modsrataly don’t in,” she asked, with |
L am vary i d mixierates
\ 1 ligeal oM n o 0 utburst of inteérest more n-lu ment
- £ id K e it whe had meunt to show, or real
I iy ) ol f
I | lzed she wns showing—"you don't
Farl - nply dropped oot Bit mean that you still sdhere to ldeas of i1
t the truth of the conspiracy h-! the vendetta I'hen she broke off
saked and he kuew that bi | with a luugh, o ruther narvous laugh
na = wided snd that w i ‘1 Of course not,” she answered her-
1] 4] H H WAL ali-ine
snlf “I'hs ould be o absurd!™
ke would no longer open to | 5®0 I'hnt .“ uld t . too absurd!
D leniands "Would 1Y usked Samson, simply
- t : = 4 & ’ He glaneced at his watch, “Two min
2 il started to school  She | U1eS up” he anncunced. “The model
had not announced that she meant to | ¥HE please resume the pose, My the
do 5o, bitt each day the people of Misery | W0¥: may I drive with you tomorrow |
¢w her old sorrel marve making Iis | "I'”_"'-:”;“” .
" " nd from tl sunaral dirsct I'he next aftertoon Bameon ran up
[ St college, nod they smiled o sit s of the Lescott house
\ = ow Salld choaky | B0 ranug all, and a few moments
#at & ¢ on Saturd later Ad rappeared. The car was
= rosk at aha hoek. § Nulthny ud, as the girl «':.:u-‘l His Eyes Fell on the Postmark.
T her plact the in rocont and | ] . . .
she pan nd her Angers op the | 9 ter; they felt no need of him org
i I AN o - his conpsel. Nty wall dat thsm have
3 : - . . 12 sier tight i 1 irpriee as she IS Counss: vEry w I8l them hnvt
" . - et W t the man who stood balow i -? H .I‘.'...-'_-!-=|'. ,'.,\-|: been settled
i . holding Lis ha nh hand, with his| 10 T Hik Gortdian Enotl was cut
s . ce upturned. The wellahaped head ! sl il bl uncle alone had his
' )V irnin , Vilrs il letter, o ng him out
i 8 no longer wmarred by the mane |® % i el, CAFLINR
I. e . i I ( Yoirn. bt was | must ¢ been authorized by them,
s comt . ¢ 1rul ST i ' 1 ¥
\ - : _' ; A nder  the trm' rother Spe uee r acting .l.uii ly as
: ¥ g ) g 1 & infenc the elinnee IMAlTUel I 1Y o, nha rej i
o rabasih. Seamd Dildar dka)Kin her, | ated him-—and, if that were true, ex- |
1 thieey 1d . 1 ey B "
: nau wnd to her thinkd the strength of | ¢#pt for the graves of his parents,
giah e et 11 ink
] (] | ' ' 1 ] 1 1
. . gofnl leatires enb ‘ he hills had no tie to hold him
. ' riab " ad .I', \ ‘.II.I b .I he o it rl, e, Sally, Sally!” he groaned, dropping
i . P studivg nnad Yei, had ghe mknown if, the min I = oy 2 s i)
" ) v el A felt that he had for 1! it time gups | RiE HCE OB LS CIUSROG RTINS, o
a St ot 8 AR cendered a point which meant.an aban i!‘-\ glioulders heaved in no agony of
el { et  of methin ikin to prin hearthroak, and his words came In the
‘ Tt |.' e : cipl oll, crude syllablex: “1 ‘lowe® ou'd
‘ y She sald wothing, but as she took | believe in me of bell froz He rose
) oeaey o This hand in greeting  her fingers |“‘-"f (hat -*’»"'. made u fleres gesture
S - * | nraans d Wiz own In handelasp more with his clenched fists “All right
i lingering than usunl e eaid, bitterly, “1'tn shet of the Jot
¥ . of ve F'in done!
I tastion tad 1t Late that evening, when Samson re- ™
el i ] i) i q "] - i
1 (N ited L I wits ensle " 3 w
ikl ‘Thi turned to the studio, he found & mis ; hut It was es : r to =ay :Hl;q worid
i | of e tion than to cou e 1leR
f the Widaw i1 | €ive in his letter box, and, as he ook | ° |
. ' ' o t out. his eves fell on the postm ;I that were knotted about hlg beart. |
ar | ut il on the postmiirk
Ith a rankling soul y mtulo
. a . . . . It was doted from Hixon, Kentueky, W l“|EJ1 e “l“.,m;‘ r:1||, - :l‘ll_llll" |
" . uer loft Now rk. He wrote SBally ¢
i t ond of t r Sam: | 8ud, ns the man slowly climbed the T APORSS » VA ot L
fitia Nie turred e vk val 3 : Lrief note, telling her that he was go
| k his 1 Al stalrs, he turned the envelope over in B ) 1 .
F ' n his hand with o strange sense of mis Ing to cross the ocean, but his hurt
&2 9 WOrk: Wis toa et St e ‘ Grns AEREE O TR pride forbade hig pleading for ]Ii ¢ eon-
i but It had be i Iving and premonition | fidence, or addiug, “1 love you. He
t i aoll s not 1n y he letter was written | 1Y [t ‘
hersol 10 hawe . - '_" e ; o = plunged Into the -rl life of the “other
| W the canvas unt ramped hand of Brother Spencer Pty .
; s R 4 ek slide of -the Seine” and worked vora
wan ready to wavell it in Through s fauity diction ran a plain- Peianerd M " tryin v 1 I
L o ns i L]
0 I Often, as she posed, Wil | 1¥ discen |.bln undernote of disapproval | “'II N—and to forxat !>u ‘; s |
4 e am O Jarget muc
fred Horton idled in the studlo wiy | for Samson, though there was po word ) 4 |
. p One sunny afternoon when Samson
d often George Lescoit came | O reprool Hl' criticiem. It was ||lml\1]|u1 beon: in the Quartier LAtn Lo
| . een Y
ind lert without eriticls .”"" it was sent aa & matter of cour :..uh: or nine months the conclerge of
e egirl was Impatient for the | tesy to one who. having proved an : B
ks patient 'for Ul o AR SR e mart pr | his lodgings handed him, as be passed
vhen she, oo, was to see the nle. | Wpostate, searcely merited sueh consid { >
1 | through the cour, an eénvelope ad-
ture, concerning which tha throe men | ration It Informed him that old
he throe men | Y it dressed in the hund of Adrienne Les-
iined 50 profound n secrecy. She | Spicer South had bheen “mighty pore- | |
ah 15" but . X o | cott, As bhe read it he felt n ]r]u“ of
t Sa was & palnter who | 1Y .Ju Wi now '.' tter, barring the 1|:Iv.‘wlu'a!l|n- surprise, and, wheellng, he
wnalszed with his brush, snd that hix | breaking of uge. Everyone wans "[{]|‘] e
n it his ~ retraced his stops briskly to his lodg:
etur ould show heér not only fes. | @rable [hen came the announce :
! anly fea = nia -+ I||1ra where he began to paek., Adri
My d expr oft, but the mun's | ment which the letter had been writ- enno: Bad wiliten {hnl she . and Her

ten Lo convey

The term of the South-Hollman truce

ou Know sild one day,

s fr b i his eu wnd | had ended, and it had beon renewed |
t i h t half-closed ove for an Indefinite period |
1 wgan to kn NURIT ‘Some of ur folke thought they
1 A zing vou tudying vou | ought to lll you kuow beeause Lhey
t hior it by your words, hut | promised to give you a say,” wrote |

] ¥ slot your pose, the | the informumnt But they decided that

‘ exuenes of your per. | It conldn't hardly make no difference
it the hings are Mumioat- | 1o you, since you have left the moun- |
ng taing, und i you cared anything ubout )
Altl gt am not paintlng vou ™ | It, you knew the time, and could of

1, Id with & smlle I hitve heen | been here.  Hoping this finds  you

udying to An you stind thepe | well"”

eTore Your CAnvas your own peraoh | Samson’'s face clouded, lHe threw
ity & revealed—and | have nol been | the solled and scribbled missive down
ntlred inhseryi mvself lon the table and sat witle llllm‘!-ilu:|
d| And under the X-ray scrutiny of eyes fixed on the studio wall., So, they

ahout

hall & mile awny, whistling for | BﬁNQUETS THAT ARE FAMOUS
a cronsiug and roaring and thundering |

s om Romans Would Send to the Ends

' mother and Wilfred Horton were sail- |

or Napleg, and commanded llim_l

ing 1
unleas he were tod busy, to meet thelr
stenmer. Withigi two hours he was |
bound [or Luesrne to cross the lelian
frontier by the slute-blie waters
Lake Maggiore

A few weels later Samson and Ad
rienne  were standing togethoer by |
moonlight in the ruins of the Coli-|
seum. The Junketing about Italy had

been charming, iand now in that elrele
of sepin softnesy and broken columns
he looked at her and suddenly asked |
Iimeelr:
“Just what does she mean to you?"
It he hind never asked himself that
Guedition before he knew now that it

bude the weanlthy Romans send for
thelr priceless deliencles to the enis
of the earth. Satire had no more eMect

| self mirrored In the canvas

| walting

pletures, but merely

| bean Lthrown

| heautif] Hkenpss
| ed with all the admiration of the mind

extra time.

must ome day be answered. Friend
ship had been a good and seemingly
o suflieient definition. Now he was not
%0 surd that it could remaln 8o,

Then his thoughts went back to a
cnbin In the hills and a girl In calico.
He beard a volee Hke the wolee of o
song bird saying through tears:

“1 couldn’t live without ye, Sumson.

1 Jest couldn't do hit!"

i"or n moment he was sick of his life.
It geemed that there stood before him,
in that place of historic wraiths and
memories, a girl, ber eyes sad, but
loyal, and without reproof.

“You look,” said Adrienne, studylng
his countenunce In the pallor of the
moonlight, “as though you were ses
Ing ghosts."

“I am,"” sald Samson. “Let's go."

Adrienne had not yet seen her por
trait. Samson had needed n few hours
of finishing when he left New York,
though It wos work which could be
done awny from the model. So It was
natursl that when the party reached
Parls Adrienne should soon Insist on
erossing the Pont d'Alexandre 111 to
his studio near the “Boule Mieh™ for an
inspection of her commissioned canvas
For & while she wandered ubout the
businesslike place, Httered with the
goear of the paluter's eraft. 1t was, in
A wiy, & Torm of mindreading, for
Samson’'s brush was the tongue of his
soul,

The girl's eyes grow thoughtful as
nhe saw that be still drew the legring.
saturnine fnee of Jin Asborry, He
had not outgrown hnte, en? Buot
shie sald nothing until he brought out
and set on an easel her own portralt
For & moment she gasped with sheer
telight for the colorful mustery of the
technique, and she would have been
burd to please hond she not been de
lighted with the conception of her
It was a
fuce through which the soul showed,
and the soul was strong and flawless,
The girl's personality radiated from
thes cunyas—and yet A disuppointed
litthe look erossed and clouded her
eyns. She wns conscious of an Ine
definuble catch of paln at her heart,

Samson stepped forward, and
oyes, too,

"You don't lke it, Drennle?" he
anxlously questioned. Hut she smiled
In unswer, and declured:

1 love IL"

He went out a few minutes later to
telephone for her to Mrs. Lescott, and
gave Adrienne carte bianche Lo browse
amang his portfollos nnd stacked can
vises untll his return. In a few min

| utes she discovered one of those el

forts which she called his “rebelllous
pletures.”

These were such things as he paint
ed, using no model except memory
perlings, not for the making of finished
to glve outlet Lo
hin feelings; an oullet which
moen mlght hnve found in talk

sOTme
This porticulur canvas was roughly
cked In, and it was
but ench brush
agninst the sur

bl
imple, had

fnce with

role

his |
were disappolnted. |

elementally |

the concentrated flre and energy aof o |
blow, except the strokes thut hid
painted the faee, snd there the brush
bad secmed to kiss the canvas. The
pletnre showed a barefooted girvl
stonding, In barburie slmplicity of
dress; in the glare of the arena, while
i gaunt lon crouched eyeing her. Her
head was lfted as though the wetn
listening to faraway musle In the
eyes was Indomitable courage. Tha!

canyhs was al onece a declpration. of
love, and a miserére. Adrienne set
it up beside her own portralt, and, as

shie stindied the two with Ler chin rest-
#loved hand, her eves
cleared of questloning. Now she knew
whitt misged In hoer own more
It had been palnt

ing on her

she

The other had been dushed off straight
fram the heart—und this other was
Sally! She replaced the sketch where
ghie had found It, and Samson return
Ing found her busy with little sketclies
of the Selne

L - . L L] - Ll

“Drennle,” plended Wilfred Horton,
as the two leaned on the mail of the

Mauretania, returning from Europe,
“are you going to hold me off In-
definitely? 1l've served my seven

yeats for Rachel, ahd thrown in some
Am | no nearer the goal?”

The girl looked at the oily heave of
the leaden and cheerless Atlantie, und

ts somber tones found reflection o
her eves, She shook her head.

“1 wigh 1 knew." she sald.” wearily
Then she added vehemently: “I'm not
worth it, Wihfred. Let me go. Chuck
me out of your Mfe as a lttle plg who
can't read her own henrt; who s too
utterly selfish to decide upon her own
life™

“In | It"-
foreboding-

he pnt
“that,

the guestion with
after all, 1T was o
prophet? Have you—and South —
wiped your [est on the dunrmul
marked ‘Platonic friendship?® Huave
vou done that, Drennle?*"

Bhe looked up into his eyes, FHer
own were wide and honest and very
full of puin

('O BE CONTINUED)

T!‘te Vietim.
A goentlemen’s agreement usually
means that the third gentleman s go-
ing to get stung.—Atchison Globe

amulng as a Diagnonis.
A sneete s respongible for the dis
povery by City Clerk Newton that he

The old man watched it go by, of the Earth for Delicacies That than sumptuary lews, aod the ban. | had three broken ribs and g dislocated
took hold of his hoe and stooped n\'.—-r Appealed to Them. quets of th. rieh  patriclany  and | showlder, says o Hanford (Cal) dis
bhis work once more Then he suid, | =2 ) wealthy freedmen are logendary. First | pateh to the Los Angeles Times, Sev
talking to hlmselt Al the fumous banguet of Trimal | came the figh, for poor as for rich a|eral days ago Newton and a number

Boom! Mng! Bum! Hum' But chio which 1. shoul! be remembered, | Recessity of the dinnor, Sea barbel and | of frlends were returning from an

' gwine to ride sou nex’ Saddny | wae pot morely o banqgiet, but & bur-| the turbot of Ravenna were iho favor- | nutomoblle ride when the muchine

night""—Popular Magazine losque, and was given by & multimil | Ites, and the haddock was not dis |turned over, He was slightly infired
: [ lumaire, na should eall him today, | dained tiut thought nothing of it

A Spendthrift. the gustus v ould have gerved the most - FEtE Later he suveezed vigorously and

A man and his best girl walked (oto | of men for a dinner. A donkey of | Nathan Bedford Forrest. the pain increased; he wneeted agaip
i North Hiinols atrest drug store. They| Corinthinn bronge held two buskets of | 1t s not true thut Genernl Forrest|and then hastencd to see a doctor
man  bought u one-cent picture [matv! olives, whilts on one side, black on the | was “an ignorant man, never to hig | The physician, afrer an examination

curd and A onecent postage stamp. As
he sturted to place the stamp on the
postosrd the woman walked townrd
the front dooy

“Walt & minute, Susle" sald the
| man “I'm not nesr through® The
| man turted to the clerk and bought a
puckage of thewing gum. As the cou-
ple walked out of the drmg store the
| mun wes heard 10 remark: “Thare's
ne Jmit to me, Sugle, when 1'm out
with yoi"~Indianapolis News,

other. Then there were dormice cov-
vred with honey and poppy seed, hot
sausage on & sliver grill and beneaty
them damsons and pomegranate seeds,
But a Roman dined with Trimalzhio
as rarely as with Lucmllus, and the
tresdman's fancy was separate asd his
own.

After the pustus came the regular
couraca (fercula they are called),
which might be three, or even seven,
in the houses of epicures. The dutir-
ists and historluns, an we know, con-
demn. the extravagance, which vastly

Let it content thee {hat thou art
& mnn,

Increased uader the empire, aud which

dying day able to read or write," ns
lms been sald. Ou the other hand, he
wos & man of extraordinary natural
abllity and the possesskor of a great
deal of solid wisdom. The poverty of
his parents pravented him from obtaln:
Ing an early education, but in mature
life he learned to read and write, The
best 1ife of Forrest (s that of Dr. John
A. Wyeth,

There is u love which can find Ia
one expression In sympathy and all
its happineas In MW

informed him that he had three bro
ken ribs and & shoulder out of joint
Slnve then Newton has been too 1) te
work. His friends are now wondering
whethier he would bhave felt the In
Jurles If he bad riot sneered twice.

And No Oslerizing?

Insurance authorities find that in
the |ast 60 years the average man hus
increased his length of life by geven
yoars, At this rate, as mny easily be

Oliver Hobbes.

PR
L I"

lli.tnuluetlhm

determined, the man of 2014 will live |

140 years longer than the man of 10|

THIS WOMAN'S
SIGKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound.

Bridgeton, N.J.—*I want to thank you
thousand times for the wonderful

tumd to my baby I was
nowmk. Lydhﬁ‘.. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound did me s world of good, and
now I am strong and healthy, can domy
work and tend my baby. 1 advise all
sulfering women to take it and get
well as I did.”"—Mrs, Fapur COOPER,
R.F.D., Bridgeton, N.J.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
made from native roots and
, containg no narcotic or harmful
drugs, and to-day holds the reeord of
being the most successful remedy for
femnle ills we know of, and thousands
of voluntary testimonials on file in the
Pinkham Inbontm?r et Lyon, Mass,,
seem Lo prove this fack,

For thirty years it has boen the atand-
ard remedy for female ills, and has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with ssch ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
uleeration, tumors, irregularities, ete,

If yon want spocinl advico
write to Lydia . Pinkham Med-
icine Co., (contidentinl) Lynn,
Mass. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by o woman
and held in strict confidence,

: Women's Parents.

Mras, Bacon—! se¢ that searly four
hundred women applied for patests o
England Inst year,

Mr, Beacon—Why, 1 &ida'y keow
there could be as many doviees for
keeping hushands home walghis as
that.

Trying to Forget.
He—Don't you remember me?
She—Why should 17
“We were epgaged to e married

lagt summer ut the boneh”
“Yos; but don't yom reecilest you
told me to forglve and forget you?”'

A STABLE NECESSITY

YAGER’

H\\ 1 i.\\ “'0'. YDQ. h“' lj.l.l L LUTS

O, F. FEILL Try Depat, ¥V, wrltur
Ifnd Yager's 1u|mani|sml Mll.llnlh!!

camd af mr Unn_rveommend (4 e met

orlaabie for Bralms, Swelliog Borenom, d4<

tor either man or bthllu

LARGE Rt]'l"l'l.

GILBERT BAOS. & OO, Il: l:!ﬂllm. l.L

Mrs.S.A. Allen's

WORLD'S

Hair Color Restorer

Constipation

Vanishes Forever
Prompt Kelief—Permanent Cure
| CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS never
f2il. Purely vegeta-
ble — act surely
lut gently on
the liver.
Stop after
dinner dis-

indigestion,
improve tlzecmnpleximbtmhmnl.hneyﬂ.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

STANDARD FOR
FIFTY YEARS




