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An Illinois Miracle,

A CASE OF DLEEP INTERFST TO AllL
WOMEN,

.$50 oo

. $100 o0

SAVED TITROUGH A CASUAL GLANCR AT
A NEWSPAPKR~—WEAK, PALE and 1N
A DEPLORABLE CONDITION WIEN
RFLIEF CAME—ANOTHER RE
MARKADLE TRIUMPI} FOR 1HE
GREAT CANADIAN
REMFDY.

Dubuqne Times.

Among the peculiar conditions with
which the peopleof the p esent age are
endowed, is & remarkable copacity for
doubting. A full Lehef only comes
after a careful investigation, and after

sitive proofs I ve been presented,

rrent report said there bad been a
rematkable cure in the caze of a lady of
Savanng, IlI,, but as current repost is
not always accurate, and as the story
told was one posses-ing dech interest
for the public, The 'Times ditermined
upon a thorough investigation into the
matter. The result of this investiga:
tion proved that not only was the story
true, but that the case was ¢ven more
remarkable than the public had been
given to understand.

Mr. A. R. Kenyon is the fortunate
owner of a comfortoble house, .well
kept and with pleasant surroundings,
situated on Chicago Avenuc, Savanna,
IiL, and it was thete the repoiter
sought him to learn of the sickness of
his wife, and the cure of which so much
is being said. In answer to the bell 2
lady appeared at the door, and to an
enquiry for Mr. Kenyon said, he was
employed by the radroad company,
worked at nights and was asleep. “Is

.“'. ™Mrs. Kenyon well enough to see me?”

the reporter then asved, ~ With a very
suggestive smilé she said: “There is
no doubt of it,” and inviting the rc-
porter in, informed him that she was
the lady in question.  When told the
teporter’s mission the said: *The
statement of facts as you have made
it is quite true. I did not think my
case was of special interest to anyone
outside of my own family and friends,
but if what information I ¢an give you
will be of use to any one ¢lse you are
welcome to it. I own my present good
health to a casual glance at a news.
paper, and, as with me, some other
woman may be fortunate.”  Mrs. Ken.
yon is an intefligent lady-like woman,
and her home s cvidence of her
great capabilities as a house-wife.  She
told her story as (ollows :—

“1 was born in Warren county, New
York, thinty-three years ago. T was
married when I was 19 and came to
Savanna seven years ago.  With the
exception of being at times subject to
violent sick headache, [ conuidered
myself a healthy woman up to five yeats
ago. At that time I was very much
tun down and an casy prey to the ever
present malasia inand aboutthe Misss-
sippi bottorn lands. 1 was taken
violently iil and duning the succeeding
five or six mor.ths was the greater part
of the time helplest.  The local physi.
cians said I had been affected by
malaria and intermittent fevers. 1
continually grew weaker and finally
went to see Dr. McAvey of Clinton, Ia.
who is reputed to be one of the ablest

hysicians in the Mississipm Valley,

e treated me fora tume without bene.
ficial effects, and finally to'd me he
thought he could help meif I would
abso.utely abstain frcm work, That
was not to be thought of. 1f ableto
go about T had to look sfter my house.
hoid duties. [ then consulted Dr
Johnston of Savanna, My stomach
would not retain the medicine he gave
me and he came to the conclusion that
my stomach was badly diseased.
Occasionally I would choke down and
nearly suffocate. 1 then went to Dr.
Maloney and he pronounced it a caseof
heart 1rouble,  He helped me tempor
grily, but like the rest snd I must stop
all work or nothing couid bLs done fur
me. Al this tine 1 had grown weaker
and paler until I wasin a deplotable

conditon. I had a continual fecling
of tiredness, my muscular power was
nearly gone, and 1 could not go up
half a dozen steps without resting, and
often that much exercisc would cause
me to have a teenble pain in the side,
Seeningly the blood had left iy veins
[ was pafe as death ; my lips were Ulue
and cold, and I had given up all hope
of ever heing better,

* Abaut the first of Aprillast a young
man boarding with usreccived a Fulton,
1L, paper It was his home paper
sent lim by his micther, 1T piched 1t
up one day and in glancing casu
ally over its columns came across
an account of a marvellous cure
through the use of Dr. Williams® Pink
Puls for Palc People. Candidly, I did
not believe the story, and when my
hushand suggereed that it would do no
harm for e to try the pills [ Jaughed
at the «Jea.  He inasted and 1 sub.
untted, but I had no fauh whatever in
the pills, Ay husband sent for two
boves and 1 took them.  When I had
used these I was somewhat improved
in health, 1 continued their uscand 1
felt that I was growing stronger, my
steep refreshed me and 1t seems asif 1
could feel new blood coursing through
my veins. I kept on takmg Pink Talls
until a short time ago and 1 now con.
sider mnyself a healthy, rugged woman,
My house is full of boarders and 1
superintend all the work, In other
words, 1 work all the time and am
happy all the time. T am positive that
De, Williams® Pink Pills for Pale
PPeople saved my hfe, and I believe
there are thousands of women who
would find great relicf if they used
them. The sick headaches T was sub-
ject to have disappeared, and [ have
not had a single attack since I com.
menced taking Dr. Williams' Dink
Pilts.”

“Were there any disagreeable cffects
from the medicine?’ asked the re.
porter. .

" None whatever,” replied Mrs. Ken.
yon. “They are pleasant to take and
the conditions imposed by the direc-
tions are casily complied with. In
common patlance I took Pink Pillsand
they did the rest.” Mr. Kenyon
stated that all her neighbors knew of
her former condition and her restora-
tion, and one of them was called in,
and when asked of her knowledge of
the case said: “I bave been inti-
mately acquainted with Mrs. Kenyon
and know of her iliness. I look upon
her recovery as somhething marvellous.
It is surely the unexpected that hap-
pened in her case.  Of my knowledge
1 cannot say what the nature of her ail.
ment was, but I know that she was re-
duced to a mere shadow; was the
palest and most ghosthike person I
had ever seen.  Hers was a remarka.
ble case. She would be helpless one
day and-the next would be supervising
the wotk of her house, but all the time
there was a noticeable loss of strength
and the natural vivaciousness of her
nature had disappeared. It was gen.
erally thought she must die, as none of
the physicians who antended her seemed
10 understand her case or help her in
the feast, I was told of thesending
for Dr. Williams’ Pink Dills, and of
course thought it the whim of a dying
womnan, or perhaps a sign that her
husband siill insisted in hoping agrinst
hope, But you can see the result for
yourself, and if miracles ate not per-
formed in these days I would be
pleased to know how to describe a case
of this kind.”

Itis a remarkable case.  Thereisno
reason 10 doubt the sickness of Mrs.
Kenyon and in just the form she de.
scribes it.  Hundeeds of people in that
immediate neighborhood are fully con-
versant with the facts of both sickness
and cure, and discuss it with sympa.
ihizing carnestness.  But few persons
have gone 30 close to the dividing line
betnecn life and eternity and returned ;
and feom the facts stated there s but a
single conclusion to be drawn—Dv,
Wilbams® Pink Pills for Pale People
ddit

Dr. Williams' Pink Pillsare a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing
such discases as theumatism, ncuralgia,
pattial paralysis, lacomotor ataxia, St.
Vitus'dance, nervous headache, nenous
prosteation and the tired fecling there-
from, the after eficets of 1a gripp.e, dis-
casesdepending on humorsinthe blaod,
«uch as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, ete.
Pink Pills give a healthy glow to pale
and sallow complexions, and are a
specific for the troubles peculiarto the
femalc system, and in the case of men
they effect & radical cure in all cases

atising from mental worry, evemork or
excessss of any nature,

"Tucse Palls are manufzctuced by the
De. William’s Medicine Company, of
Brockville, Ont,, and Schencctady, N.
Y., and are sold only in boxes Leanng
their trade mark and wrapper at soc. a
hox or six boxes for 2,40, Rear In
mind that De. Williams' Pink Pills are
never sold in bulk or by the dozen or
hundied, and any dealer who offers
substitutes is trying to defravd you and
should be avoided.  The public ate
also cautioned against all other so.called
blood builders and nceve tonice, no
matter what name may be given them,
They are all imitations whose makers
hope to reap a pecuniaryadvantage from
the wondetful reputation achieved by
Dr. Wiliiams' Pink Pills,  Ask your
deater for Dr. Withams' Pink Dilts for
Pale Pcople, and refuse ol imi-
tations and substitutes.  Dr. Williams'
Pini Pulls can be had of all druggists
ordirect by mal from  Dr. Willlams'
Medicine Co., from cither address.
The price at which these pills ace sold
make acourse of trealment compara:
tively inexpensive, as compared with
other remedics or medical treatment.

Eleanor's Effort.

——

Eleanor Morton came stowly up the
strect with bent head, bowing absently
occasionally, but passing others of her
friends, who gazed at herin amazement,
for she was usually brightly observant
of people.

Though she was twenty years ofd,
she was doing almost her first real
thinking. How many minds fritter
their strength away on nothings, call-
ing dreaming or remiembering, thinking.
Qther people’s ideas ate not thought to
us, unless we arrive at their conclusions
by going through the samc process of
thought, Many minds become inent
sponges, able to receive, but to do
nothing with that they receive unless
some outside force compels them.
True thoughts go with and are part of
2 real, true life.

Eleanor nad happened in to a strange

kind of meeting of six or eight peop'e,
and hadTheard an earnest woinan talk
about the great nced of personal influ-
ence and the service sendered Christ
and His cause by this simple means.
+ Eleanor had been a Christian for sev-
eral years,but shehadneveronce spoken
to anyone about their need of the love
andredemptionof Christ, She ran over
the household —father, mother, sisters,
brothers, servants—how couldshe speak
to any one of them., Some of them
weie professedly followers of Christ, yet,
she thought bitterly, all were worldly,
including hersell. They never had
{amily worship even. ' How canl,
oh, how can I ; it will be suchan cffort,
and I am such a muserable specimen
mysclf,” she murmured half aloud,

She reached her home, went in and
up the broad staircase.  In the square
upper hall on a sofa lay her htile Jawne
sister Maisie.

't Nellic, have you come atlast?” she
cried, getting up and coming towards
her on ber crutch, “I am so lone:
somc ; everyone is out, even Ehra”

“ Poor wee Maisie, come into my
room and s¢e what I have that wll
amuse you.” No thought of speaking
to Masie on the subject of her
thoughts occurred to Eleaner, To
Maisic, being with Eleanor and in her
room was the perfection of enjoyment.
A careless nurse had let the child fall
in her infancy ; the result was a pain-
ful afliction of the hip, and Maisic’s
eight ycars might have been doubled
for the pain that had been cronded in
them. In spitc of suffering she was
precocious and bright beyond her years
and oftcn made sarcastic, even cynical,
speeches, surprising in a child.

“I am always glad to be with you,
Eleanor,” she said, nestling close !0
hee sister, “but you are out so much
or else people arc in, so [ hardly ever
see you. At night when mamma sends

me away {rom the library to go to bed,

it Ei z1 doesn't come up for me I often
go round by the end door of the draw.
nzroom and listen to you playing and
singing. It sounds like anangel.”

“You bicssed little chick, what do
yout hnow about angels "

“Nothing—that's the troyble,” an.
swered Maisie with a ¢child'’s disregard
of consistency.  Was this Eleanor's
opportunity 2 * You sce,” explained
Maisie, “1 have a ‘l'estament in a
pretty cover, so LEliza won't let me
lase # to find cut about angels and
~the rest, for fear I should spoil it
and because the print is fine. 1 asked
her if she had a bigger one, but she
wouldn’t lend it to me because itisa
doleful Look, she said.  Ts 1t doleful,
Eteanor #*  Eleanor answcred slowly
“The whole Dhble would be the sad-
dest history cver wutten if—only for—
onc thing.”

“\Vhat is that?”

“The love and forbearadee of God
to wicked people,” said Eleanor sol-
emnly.

“Tell me something about hum. 1
don't often go to church you know, and
no onc tells me.”

Here was a stab for Eleanor. She
began the sweet story of the staz in the
e1st—the wise men, the shepherds and
angels. When she finished about the
childhood of (Christ and went on to
tlis manhood, Maisic intetrupted her ;
“‘Fell me more about when e wasa
ltle boy.”

*1 don't know any wnore; that is all
there is told about him, except that He
was obedient to his parents and every-
body loved Him."”

“Why didn’t they tell more?”

“% don't know. Pethaps it is for
us to find out when”we get to heaven
from the people who knew Him when
e was little.”

“Yes, that's so. When I get there
I'l ask everyone I meet if thay knew
Him when He was latle, I'I! find
them out.  Well, go on.”

So Eleanot (toid of the blind see
ing, the deaf hearing, the Jame walk-
ing, of the woman of Samaria,
of His blessing little children, of Peter
caching a fish with money in its
motith. Then when she described the
tersible scene of the crucifixion, Maisie
suddenly caught up her crutch and
cried out furiously: * He should have
got twenty billions of angels and kitled
them all—dead—dead

““Qh, hush, Maisie, danling. He
didn't feel so; just listen 10 what He
said,” rapidly wrning over the leaves
of her Bible; *here it is: ! Father,
forgive them, for they know not what
they do.'”

“Let me sec it for myself,” Then
after a pause of consideration—* Now
if He way just 2 man, a common man,
Eic would have—spit at those people
if He couldn't do anything worse,
wouldn’t He ?”

 Pethaps if He felt as passionately
wronged as you would, forinstance,”

There was a long pause of thought,
then Maisie said ¢

“1 know something in the Bible.
Once the minister read it in chur:h,
and I made up my mind then I would
go—there. It says:  Nobody will be
sick.” "

“ Poor little gitl,” said Elesnor
quickly, compassionate tearsfilling her
cyes. *Yes, it says: ‘The inhabitant
shall not say I am sick,’ and no one
will ery from sotrow ot pain,”

“Some will for joy,” said Maisie
wisely. “Iwill. Doyouknow, when
my body 18 sick and aches all over,
something else in here,” laying her
hand un her breast, “is sick and I
have 10 hold myself 10 keep from say-
ing awful things. The doclor eases
the pain that s outade, but I've got to
find a cure for this inside painor 1
can't hold in much longer,”

The datk, passionate little face was
raised wistfully, hopefully, to Lileanor’s.

" Datling, why didn't you tell us!”
and wotds of love rose to Eleanor’s
lips, and she told the sweet, good
news—the Gospel.  God's spell to at-
teact the weary and labor.worn, and
mnto the sick, broken spirit of the child
was poured the healing balm of Gilead.

“1M do something for Him every
day I live,” said Maisie fervently, the
day she publicly preclaimed herself
Chirist's.

“So will I,” echoed Eleanor.
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For colds usc Slocum's Emulsion,
35¢.

Perhaps You Already Know,
If you don't you should—that we
can make any size or siyle of high class
photograph, or any kind of a picture
that can be procured in high class

order, at a modcrate price.  We want
an order from you, and arc going to
keep digging at you untd we get it
Freprrick Lyoxpe, High Class
Photographer, opposte Post OQffice,
Hanulion, :

o
W
pard

1rays,

Free sample mailed to any address.
K. D. C. Company, Ltd.,, New Glas.
gow, N. §., Canada, or 127 State St.,
Boston, Mass,

WANTHD (11
AGENTS to ¢!l out cholee asd hardy

Nursery - Stock

We have many new, special waricties,
both in fruits and ornamentals, to of:
fer, which are controlled only by
us,  We pay commission ot
salary,  Wate to us at
once fos terma and
secure cholee
of teuni.

tory,
MAY BEROTHERS., Nurserymen,
Rechester, N. Y,

FRBEEHEI

A Life Site Crayon Portrait

of yoursell or (riends, Free,

In order tu introduce our work

=14 in your scction of the country, we
will for a short pericd make, frce ’d

of charge to any one sending ina
photograph,a Lifo Size Crayon L-d

Portrail Free, Jakeness guar-

antecd. Our crayons are mado by

m a skillful artist, and are a work of

art. This offer good for only 2
short time=~—if you want to take H
advantage of it, send in your
photogrez ph at onco to —t

HIGH GRADE ART CO.
122 Queey 5L, CHICL00, ILLS.

FRERI

Sclentifio American

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESION PATENTS,
COPYRICONTS, eto.
,ﬂ fnformation and free 11and book wTith to
UNN X VUL &) Bunabway, N2w Yore.

Oldest sareau 10F secunng Patents 12 ATwnoh
Krery patent 14361 0nt LY Us (s Lrovsbl belore
L8 pobivd bF & BOLICE [ITED (709 Of CRAMTTO 1A LLS

Seientific American
] wit 1 3} 78 “""..\&('x):

u:.'sunn: the, Addrens M0
CRLisHEKE SJUL Lrosawary, Aew Lok Lity,

CONSUMPTION,

Vadoadde treuthe 04 to Wrdet of metizine sout Trog bo
0ry Sndortr LAva Y and Pt Ofce Mdne T, A,
BLOCUM & CO, 1M Wast Adsiahia Street, T estla, Cud
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