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THE FARMINGTON

ENTERPRISE_

TOWE
MY HEALTH
e

¢
Washington. Park, Il.— T am the
mother|of four children and bave saf-
— =t fered with female

trouble, backache,
nervous epells and
the blues. My chil-
dren’s loud talking
and romping would
make me B0 nervous
1 could just teer
everything topieces
and I would ache all
over dnd feel s0sick
.|that 1 would not
want anyone to talk

10 me
Vegetabls Compound and Liver Pills re-
stored me tohealth end I want to thank
Lm for the good they have done me. 1
ve Had quite a bit of trouble and
warry but it does not affect my youth~
ful locks. My friends say  Whydo you
100k 8o young and well 77 I owe it all
40 the 'Lydia E. Pinkham remedies.”
—Mrs. ROBT, STOPIEL, Moore Avenue,
‘Washington Park, Illinois.
* We wish every woman who suffers
from femsle troubles, nervousness,
backacho or the blues could see the let~
tars written by women mads well by Ly-
dia E Pinkbam’s Vegetable Compound.
1f you have any symptom about which
ou would'like to know write to the
ydia E. Pinkbam Medicipe Co., Lynn,
Masa.,| for helpful advice given freeof
chargs,

 Then She Said “Yes.”
Bhe-Before 1 give you my answer
1 must know more -about you. Are
you alriug at anythlug worth while?
He—You seem to have a Very poor
opinfon of yourself.

CHILD CROSS,
- FEVERISH, Slck

Look, Mother! [f tongue is
coated, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

Chlidren love this “fruit laxative,”
and nothjng else cleansés the tender
stomach, iliver and bowels so nicely.

A.child slmply will not stop playlog
o empty' the bowels, and the result 18
they become tightly clogged with
waste] liver gets sluggish, stomach
sours,| thizn your little ane becomes
cross, halfsick, feverish, don't eat,
sleep or act naturally, breath is bad,
eystern full of cold, has sore throat,
stomath-pché or dlarrhoea. Listen,
Mother! . See if tongue I8 coated, thea
give & ‘teaspoonful , of “California
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours all
the cbnstipated waste, sour bile and
undigestid food passes out of the 8ys:
tem, and you have o well child agan.

Millloxis of mothers give “California
8yvup of Figs” because it {3 perfectly
harmiess; children love it, and it nev-
er falls:to act on the stomach, liver
and owels. .

AsH{ at the store for & 50-cent bottle

+ of “California Syrup of Figs” which

Das full directions tor bables, children’

of all 2ges and for grown-ups plaloly
printed on the bottle. Adv.

- ‘ } Misunderstcod.
“Are you a plain couk?”
I supposs 1 could be purtler, mium.”

'PREPAREDNESS!

To Fortity Tho System Against drip

wben Giip s prevalent LAXATIVE BROMO

GUININE sbould be taken, o9 this combinatica

ot Qunize with other Ingredients. destrors

gorma.'acts as a Tonic and Lazative and thus

oeps Ithe system in condition to witbstand

s, Grip an? Ifflnenza  There is only one

- “BROMOQUININE“ R W. GROVE'S sie
Gature oz box. 3¢

7

Sume mer are regular i thelr
habitb—but their hablts are fierce.

Dr.| Pierce’s Pelicts are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet foz

# laxative—three for 2 cathartic.—Adv.
prialA i

Many-a wai: who secka fame finds
. nothing Fut infary.

Maﬁces Work a Burden

A} bad back makes bard work harder.

'Aluliday the dull throb and the sharp,
darling pains make you miscrable, and
thefe's no rest at night. Maybe i
your daily work that hirts the kidoeys,
uryiming, jolting, lifting, reaching,
dampness and many other_strains_do
wedken them. Cure the kidneys. Use
Dosn's Kidney Pills. They have helped
thousands and should do es well for
sou. | Thousands recommend them.

/A Michigan Case
3| B, Fenton, 145 "TeTPdm felsy Su™
Bridgs St Alle- §
;ll. Aich., sayi
"1 {enffered  cgntin-
vally from o dull
P i ac!

my b

ame days
couldn't work and =
nights 1. alwaya feit worse.

My kid-
neya.acied irregularly, too. Doan's
Xifiney Pills cured me, and L have had
very. little trouble since.’

Doan’s at Stors, 50c a Bex

Gut Asy
I'DAN’ BIDNEY

lat times. + Lydia E. Pinkbam's |

) PILLS

NMUI.N €O. BUFFALO, N. Y.
‘Watson E. Colomun,
Patent Laswver, Waab!

PATENTS Paupr o
+ Bestaerviom.

Bated réascnsbls, Highest referees

i Balo-Farmaof.  a04
Michigan Famms ZorseissTammiotaiiaim s
_aod prnt. Buck & Btazkweatbor, Pontlac, Miek

|

SYNOPSIS.

R .
Humphrey Van Weyden, critlc and dilet-
trate, !s ‘thrown Into the water by the
sinkiag of a ferrybont in' a fog n
Francisco bay, and becomes unconsclous
before help reaches. liim. n coming to
his senses he finds himself wbourd the
coner Gihost; Captain Wolf

t

captaln cyrse the dead mun for presuming
o dle. The cn

Humphrey ashors ik

boy “for the guod of his soul.” He besing
(o jearn potata peeling Rnd dish washing
under the  cor caak;  Mugridie. 18
caught by n heavy seu shipped over'the
quarter as he !y carrying lea aft and his
knee Is periously hurt. but on one pays
any sttention to his Infury. Yiump's quar-
ters are changed aft. Mugridge 3teals hix
money and chases im_when uccused of
It.” Later he listens to Wolt glve his idea
of life—"lke ycasi, & ferme, hi,
ent the it g
Hump aud
man and makes 1t the
philosophic discussion with F
entertains Mugridze In his cabin,
from him U cards the money he stole
trom Hump, and then tells Hump [t 18 his,
Woi's by cight of might.  Cooky and

Hu et k
intimacy with W
ketches th

.. Cogky I jealous of
hazes him. Wolf hazes n rea-

Volf discusses the Bible, a
Hump and fllustrates the instinctive love
of life by-choking Hump nearly to death.
A curnival of brutality breaks loose In
the ship nnd Wolf proves himsell the
master brute, s

CHAPTER XII.

+ .
Several days more passeéd beforo

Johnson crawled on deck and went
about his work in a half-hearted way.
He was still a sick man, and [ more
than once observed him creeping paln-
tully aloft to & topsail. or drooping
wearily as he stood at the wheel. But,
still worse, it scemed that his spirit
was broken. He was abject before
Wolft Larsen mnd almost groveled to
Johansen. Not so was the conduct of
Leach, He went about the deck ke
a tiger cub, glaring his hatred openly
at Wolf Larsen and Johansen. !

“Il 'do for you yet, you slab-footed
Swede,” | heard him say to Johansen
one night on deck.

The mate cursed him i{n the dark.
ness. and the next moment some mls-
sile struck the galley a sharp rap.
There was more cursing. and a mock-
ing taugh. and when all was quiet |
stole outside and fournd a beavy knife
imbedded over an inch in the solid
wood. A few minutes later the mate
came fumbling zbout’(n search of it
but I returned it privily to Leach next
day. He grinned when [ handed [t
over, yet it was a grin that contained
more sincere thanks than a multitude
of the verbosities of:speech common
to the members of my own class.

Tnlike anyone else in the ship's
company, I now found myself with no
quarrels on-my hands and in the good
graces of all. The hunters possibly
no more than tolerated me., though
none of them dlsliked me; ‘while
Smoke and Henderson, convalescent
under a deck awning and swinging day
and night in their hammocks, assured
me that I was better than any hospital
nurse and that they would not forget
me at the cud of the voyage .wheo
they were paid off. {As though 1 stood
in need of their money! 1. who could
have bought them out, bag and bag-
gage, and the schooner and its equip-
ment, a score of times over!) But
upon me had devolved the task of tend-
ing their wounds. and pulling them
through, and I dld my best by them.

Wolf Larsen underwent another bad
attack of headache which' lusted tws
days.” He must have suffered severely,
for be cailed me in, and obeyed my
commands llke a’sick child. But
nothing. I. could do seemed to relieve
him: At my suggestion, however, he
gave up smoking and drinking: though
why euch a magnificent animal asihe
should have headaches at ali puzzles

e.

1 tarked with Johansen last night—
the first superfluous words with which
ho has favored me since the voyage
began. He left Sweden when be was
elghteen, {s now thirty-efght, and in
all the intervening time bus not been
home once. He had met a townsman.
a couple of years before, in some
sallor boarding house in Chile, 8o that
he knew his mother to be still alive.

“She must be a pretty old woman
now,” he sald, starlng meditafively
into the bignacle and then jerking a
sharp glance at Harrlson, who was
steering a point off the course.

“But she work? now? How old
in she? ‘K

“About seventy,” he auswered. And
then, boastingly, “We work from the
time wé are born until we die. In my
country, That's why we:live go long.
1 will live to a hundred.” .

1 shall never. forget this conversa-
tion The words were the last 1 ever
heard him otter. Perhaps they were
the last ne dld utter, too. For, going
down into the dabin to turn in. | de
cided that it was too stuffy to sleep
below. .It was a caln night. - We were
out of the trades, gnd the Ghost was
forging aheed barely a knot an hour.
So 1 tucked ‘s blagket and plllow un-
der my arm and went up on deck.

As 1 passed between Harrison and
the binngels, which was bullt into the
top of the cabin, I noticed that he was
this time tully thyeo polnts off. His
eyes were wide land ‘staring. =~He
seemed, greatly ipeeturbed, y

“What's the pmatter?” I asked. “Are
vou stek? . "

* He shook his head, and with a deep
sigh, ¢ of awakening caught his
tresth )

“You'd better gct on your course.
then,” I rchided.

Ho put o few spokes over, and |
watched the compass card swing
slowly to NNW and steady fwsell with
siight oscillations.

1 took &' fresh hald on my bed-
clothes ‘and was preparing to start
on, when some movement caught my
eye and I looked astern to the rafl.
A sinewy hand. dripping with water.
was clutching the rail. A second hand
took form in the darkness beside ft.
1 watched, fasclnated. What visitaat
from the gloom of the deep was ! to
behold? Whatever it was, | knew that
it was climbing aboard by the log-
line. I saw a head, the hair wet and
straight, shape ftself, and then the un-
mistakable eyea unil face of Walf
Larsen. His right cheek was red with
blood, which fliowed from some wound
in the head.

He drew himself inboard with &
quick effort, and arose to his feel.
glancing swiftly, as ho did so, at the
man at the wheel, as though to assure
himself of his {dentity and that there
was nothing to fear from him. The
sea water was streaming from him.
1t made little audible gurgies which
distracted me. As he stepped toward
me 1 shrank back instinctively, for 1
saw (hat in his eyes which spelled
death. .

*All right, Hump.” he sald in a low
voice. “Where's the mate?”

1 shook my head.
“Johansen!” he called softly.
hansen!”

“Where |15 he?" he demanded of
Harrisan. |

The young fellow seemed to have
recovered i his composure, for he an-
swered steadily enough, “1 don't
know, ‘sir. | saw him go forward &
little while ago.”

“So did: 1 go forlard.
come back the . way I
you explajn it?"

You must have been overboard,

“Jo-

But [ didn't
went. Can

ir.

“Shall T look for him In the steer
age, sir?"1 asked
Wolt Larsen shook his head. “You
wouldn't find him, Hump. But sou'll
do. Comé on. your bed-
ding. Lenve it where it 18" |
1 followed at his heels. There wasl
nothing stirring amidships.
“Those, cursed hunters,” was hix
comment. “Too damned fat and lazy
to stand a four-hour watch.”
But_ on the forccastle head we
found three sailors asleep. He turned
them over and looked at thelr faces.
They composed the watch on deck.
and §t was the ship’s custom, in good
weather, ;to let the watch sleep with
the exception of the officer, the
helmsman and the lookout.
“Who'd the lookout?" he demanded.
“Me, gir," answered Holyoak, one
of tte ddep-water sailors, a slight tre-
mor in His voice. “1 winked off just
thig very minute, sir. I'm sorry, sir.
It won't happen sgain.”

“Did ‘you hear or sec anything on
deck?”
“No, siry [~
But Wolf Larsen had turned away
with a gnort of disgust. leaving the
suilor ribbing his eyes with surprise
at having been let off so easily.

“Softly, now,” Wolf Larsen warned
me in 8 whisper, as he doubled his
body in{o the forecastle scuttle and
prepared to descend.
1 followed with s quaking heart.
What wps to happen | knew no more
than did 1 know what had bappened.
But blodd had Been shed, and it was
through|no whim of Wolf Larsen that
he had {gone over the side with his
scalp 14id open. Besldes, Jobansen
was missing.
it wad my firat, descent into the fore-
castle. gnd 1 shall not soon forget my
lmmess‘}nn of it. 1t smelled sour and
musty. Bnd by the dim light of the
swinging sea-lamp | saw every bit of
avallabip wall space bung deep with
seaboots, onllskins and  garments
clean and dirty, of various sorts.
Though} it was & mild night on the
gea, thdre was a continual chorus of
the crepking timbers and bulkheads

and of| ebysmil noises beneath the
flooring; .
‘The sleepers did not mind, There

were eight of them—the two watches
below—and the alr was thick with
the warmth and odor of their breafh-
ing. and the ear was filled with the
nofse gt their snoring and of their
slghs dnd haltgroans, tokens plain
of the jrest of the animal-man. But
were they sleeping? all of them? Or
had they been sleeping? This was evl-
dently {Wolf ‘Larsen’s quest—to find
the mdn who appeared to be ssleep
and'who were not ‘asteep or who had
not bebn asiéep very vecently. And
he went about it In & way that re-
minded me of a story out of Boccac
clo. :
He ‘took the sealamp from its
awinging frame and handed it to me.
He began at the first bunks forward
on the] starboard side. 1o the top of
one lay Oofty-Oofty, a Kanaka and
splendjd seaman. so named by his
mates.| He was asleep on his back
and breathing as placidly as 8 woman.
One drm was under his head, ‘the
othér lay on too of the blankets. Woll

comyRionr gy JACK LONDO

N THIS TALE
JACK LON-
DON'S SEA EX-
PERIENCE 18
SED WITH ALL

the widst of it the Kanaka rous2d. He
awoke as' gently as be slept. There
was no movement of the body what-
ever. The eyes, only, moved. They
flushed wide open, big and black. and
stared, unblinking, into our faces.
Wolt Larsen put his finger to his Hps
as a sign for silence, and the eyes
closed again.

In the Jower bunk ley Louls, gross-
Iy fat and warm and sweaty, asleep
unfeignedly and sleeping laboriously.
While Woif Larsen held his wrist he
stirred uneasily.

Satistied ,with the honesty of his
and the Kanaka's sleep. Wolf Larsen
passed on to the next two bunks on
the starboard side, occupied top and
bottom, as we saw in the light of
the sealamp, by Leach and Johoson.

As Wolf Larscn bent down to the
lower bunk to take Johnson's pulse. L.
standing erect and holding the lamp,
saw Leach's head raise stealthily.as
he peered over the side of the bunk to
see what was golng on. He must have
divined Wolf Larsen’s trick and the
sureness. of detection, for the light
was at once dashed from my hand
and the forecastle left in darkness. He
must have leaped, also, at the same
{nstant, stralght down on Wolf Lar-
sen.

The first scunds were those of &
conflict between a bult and a woif.
[ heard a great, infurfated bellow go
up from Wolf Larsen, and from Leach
a snarling that was’ desperate and
blood-curdling. Johnson must have
joined him immediately, so that bia

abject and groveling conduct on deck |-

the past few days hed been no more
than planned deception. |

1 was so terror-stricken by this
fight in. the dark that | leaned against
the ladder, trembling and unable to
ascend.” And upon me was that old
sickness at the pit of the stomach,
caused ‘always by the spectacle of
physical violence” In this {nstance 1
could not see but | could hear the {m-
pact of the blows—the soft. crushing
sound made by flesh striking forcibly
pgainst' flesh. Then there was the
crashing about of the entwined bodles.
the labored breathing, the short, quick
gasps af sudden pain.

There must have been more men in
the conspiracy to murder the captain
and mate, for by the sounds | knew
that Leach and Johnson had been
quickly re-enforced by some of thelr
mates.

“Get a knife, somebody!” Leach
was shouting.
“pound bim on the head! Mash

his brains out!” was Johnson's €ry.
But after his first betiow, Wolf Lar-
sen made no noise, He was fighting
grimly’ and silently for his lite. He
was sore beset.

Down at the very

his.

his.

sound.

hand.

‘Then

the scuttle.

seritis.
soldierly;

names.

Wolt

mates beneath.

scuttie,

cause ot confusion. - They blocked
thelr own efforts, while Woit Larsen,
with but & single purpose, achieved
This was to fight hls way acroes
the floor to the ladder. Though in total
darkness, 1 followed his progress by its
%o man less than a glant could
have done what he did, once he had
gained the foot of the ladder.
step, by the might of bis arms, the
whole pack of men striving to drag
him back ‘snd down, he drew his body
up from the floor till he stood erect.
And then, step by step, hand and foot,
be slowly struggled up the ladder.
The very last of all, 1 saw. For
Latimer, having finally gone for a lan-
tern, held it'so that fta light shone
down the scuttle.
nearly to the top, though 1 could not
see him. All that was visible was the
mass of men lastened upon him.
squirmed about, like gome huge many-
tegged spider, ‘and swayed back and
forth to the regular roll of the vessel.
And still, step by step, with long in-
tervals betwecn, the mass ascended.
Once it tottered, about to fall back,
but the broken hold was regained and
it still went up.
“Who {s it?" Latimer cried.
fn the rays'of the lantern I could
see his perplexed face peering down.
“Larsen,” I heard a mufiied voice
from within the mass.
Latimer reached down with his Iree
1 saw a hand shoot up to clasp
Latimer pulled, and the next cou-
ple of steps were made with a rush.
Larseu's other
reached up and clutched the edge of
‘The mass swung clear of
the ladder, the .men still clinging to
thefr escaping [foe.
drop off, to be brushed off against the
sharp edge of:the
knocked off by thc legs which were
now kicking powertully.
the last Lo go, falling sheer back from
the top of the scuttle and striking on
head and shoulders upon his sprawling
Wolf Larsen and the
lantern disappeared, and we were left
in darkness.

Wolt Larsen was

They began to De:

Leach was

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HARD TO CONTROL NERVES

Even the Brayest Men: Have Been
Known to Exhibit Fear Before Be-

ing Inured to Battie.

“heart paralysis.”

Men In the trenches, now quite used
to the war game, have been described
as feeling “Jumpy“—the sort of af-
filction that ‘used to be called “mau-
iere is & state of mind not
necessarily blameworthy, nor even -
the bravest have experi-
enced it. The feeling Is given various
As when a voung nobleman
was sent to the hospltal suffering from
Belng immature, &
mere youth, his heart, in fact. his
whole body, was undeveloped—a man
In spirit. but not yet in body.
80 conspicuous & figure it was up 1o
him to display.the supremest courage;
and of course. he made good. Al the
same, there ‘was a profound shuck to
his physical organism; and somethiug
had to evidence that shock. Hl» soul
was strong and brave; but his piysi
cal being, with its subconscious will-
to-live, was ‘afraid; and no shame to
it or to fts princely owner.
Why should men get equivocal about
fear on the battlefield; why not frank-
Iy call it that and not “merves” or
some like foolishness?

The courage
lies all in going abead despite thé

Step by

hand

to be

Being

tear.

ebb.

of the fighting I8 done at night.

The sublimest courage is the
“two in the Mmorning” sort, when one's
physical condition is at its lowest
And the wonder Is: just that
kind of courage 'is now being 80 mag:
nificently and so' lavishly displayed all
along fee battletronts, where much
Al
soildiers are likely to be afrald until

Wolf Larsen Put Finger to the Wrist
and Couhted the Pulse.

first, he had been unable to gain his
teet. and for all of his tremendous
strength | felt that there was no bope
tor him.

The force with which they struggled
was vividly impressed on me; for I
was knocked down by thelr surging
Dbodies and badly brulsed. But lo.the
wontusion | managed to crawl into an
empty lower bunk out of the way.

“All hands! Wege got him! We've
got him!” I could hear Leach crying.

“Who?" demanded those who had
been really asleep, and who had wak-
ened. to they knew not what.

“It's the bloody mhte!” was Leach’s
crafty answer, strained frcm him o &
smothered sort of Way. ~

This was greetod with whoops of
oy, and from then on Woit Laraen bad
gaven strong men on top of him, Lovis,
I belleve, taking no part in it The
forecastle was like an angry hive of
bees aroused by some marauder.

“What ho! below there!” I heard
Latimer shout down the scuttle, too
cautious to descend Into the nferno
of passlon he could hear raging be-
neath him in the darknass

“Won't somebody get a gnife?”
Leach preaded In the first {nverval of

Larsen put _thumb and forefinger 10

the whist agd counted the pulse. in

comiparative allence.

The mimber of the assailants was s
'

108,

beer.

coward is he,

afraid.”

firat engagement,
—Scient{ic American.

they get used to warfare.
true of many famous com-
manders—Augustus, who wcn fame at
Actlum, Turennt, Napoleon, Ney. “A
* declerew the bravest of |
the brave, “who boasts be never was
Demosthenes
aplenty; but he ran away from bis
as did also Cicero.

talked fight

Draw Power From Air,

The misgion settlement at Mt. Hope,
100 miles nopth of the arctic circle,
in Alasks, is contemplating the instal-
Jetion of an electric lighting plant to
be driven by large windmil'a: During
the long &rctic winter the
winds in that region seldom fall be-
low 20 miles an hour, which is ample
for driving the power piant. Since
fuel of any kind fa exceedingly yex-
pensise i that region, the power will
serve the dual purpose of illuminating
and beaung.

Too Much fo: Her.

replied

the . gifl,

A lttle girl who was enralled tn the
extension department of the Y. W. C.
A. was asked by one of the secretaries |
of the association wby she no longer | infants and
attended the technical grammar class.
‘Well,”

-y

This has

steady

always
thought a conjunction was a place
where tralos stonped. | When I learned
it was & word that ~oonected otber
words the class was fog much for

Not a Bite of
Breakfast Until
- You Drink Water

Says & glass of hot water and
phosphate prevents illness,
and keeps us fit.

behird & certain amount of incom-
bustible material in the form of ashes,
g0 the food and drink taken day after
day leaves in the alimentary canal a
certaln amount of indigestible mate-
tial, which if not completely eliminat-
ed from the system each day, becomes
food tor the milllons of bacteria which
infest the bowels. From this mass of
left-over waste, toxins and ptomaine-
like polsons are formed and sucked
into the blodd.

Men and women who can't get feel-
ing right must begin to take inside
baths, Before eating breakfast each
morning drink a glass of real hot wa-
ter with a teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate in it to wash out of the
thirty feet of bowels the previous day’s
sccumulation of polsous and toxins
and to keep tho entire slimentary
canal clean, pure and fresh.

Those wkho are subject to sick head-
ache, colds, biliousness, constipation,
others who wake up with bad tasts,
foul breath, backache, rieumatic stiff-
ness, or have a sour, gassy stomach
after meals, are urged to get a quarter
pound of limestone phosphate from
any druggist or storekeeper, and be-
gin practicing internal Banitation.
This will cost very little, but s suffl-
clént to make anyone an enthusiast
on. the subject.

Remember inslde bathing is ‘more
important than outside bathing, be-
cause the skin pores do mot absorb
{mpurities into the blood, causing poor
heaith, while the bowel pores do.
Just as soap and hot water cleanses,
sweetens and freshens the skin, 80
hot water aud limestone phosphate
act on the stomach, liver kidneys and
bowela.—Adv. )

1t

. nied.

“That young man is the salt of the
earth” |

“Ob, no, be isn't; he's too fresh.”

"GASCARETS" FOR
- SLUGGISH BOWELS

No sick headache, sour stomach,
biliousness or constipation
by morning.

Get a 10-cent box mow.

.~Turn the rascais out—the headache,
Billousness, indigestion, the sick, sour
stomach and foul gases—turn them
out to-nighteand keep them out with
Cescarets, &~

Millions of men and women take 8
Cascaret now and then and pever
know the misery caused by 8 lazy
Iiver, clogged bowels or an upset stom*

]

ch.

Don't put in another day of distresa,
Let Cascarets cleanse your stomach;
remove the sour, fermenting food;
take the excess bile from your liver
and carry out all the constipated
waste matter and polson fn the
bowels. Then you will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night strzightens you,
out by morning. They work while
you sleep. A 10cent box from
any drug store means a clear head,
wweet stomach and clean, bealthy liver
and bowel action for months. Chil-
dren. love. Cascarets because they
never gripe or sicken. Adv.

Only Part of the Obfigation.
Pattent—Doc, I owe you my life.
Doctor—Yes, and that isn't all—
Minnesota Minnehaha.

A GRATEFU_L OLD LADY.

‘Mrs. A. G. Clemens, West Alexan-
der, Po., writes: .1 have used Dodd's
Kidoey Pllls, aiso Diamond Dinoer
Pills,

Before using them I had suf-
fered for a number of
years with backache,
aiso tender spots on
spine, and had at
times black. floating
specks before my
eyes. I algo bad lum-
bago and heart trou-

P Dble.- Since using this

medicine 1 have beext
MnA.G.Clemess relfeved of my euf-
fering. It Is agreeable to me for

you to publish’ this letter. I am glad
to have an opportunity to say to all
who are suffering as 1 have dons that
T obtained reliet by using Dodd's Kid-
ney Plils and Diamond -Dinner Pills.
Dodd’s Kidney Pills 50¢ per-box at
your dealer or Dodd's Medicine Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y. Dodd's Dyspepsia Tab-
lets for Indigestion have been proved.
B0c per box.—Ady.

The Sort. .
“What kind of ships do they have
dog watches on?”
“Why, barks, of course.”

—

fmportant to Mothers

Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a sate and sure remedy for
!ehlldran, and see that it
Bears the- »
Signature of YA
In Use for Over 30 Years. L
Children Cry for Fletcher's Ca‘etnm

9 Tha. dancing master is always tak-
Ing steps to ralss money.

Just as coal, when it burns, leaves




