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A CHILD HERO. Word was immediately sent to the  and cold-blooded bit of heroism than|a lot,” he remarked, “but I'm able to | ite. I was still in the saddle. Getting | the hotel and got some wire cutters, | way we had warned a good many. The
(New York Times.) | ‘West Forty-seventh street station and that performed by Keeper W. W. ride as well as ever. I won a fourth | down she slipped and fell. As she| looking over our shoulders all the time } water was not far behind us, even

an ambulance was summoned from | Griesser of the Buffalo Lite Saving Sta- | prize of $126 out of a field of twenty- ) scrambled to get up she kicked me at | to see what was doing. We got our | here, and we had to warn the people on

Tightly wedged under a crowded Col- Rgposevelt Hospital. Dr. Rose respond- tion, who in the teeth of an eighty-mile | eéght in a bucking bronco ¢ontest in | the base of the spine. When we got | nippers and then we broke and ran for | down the valley to Tone. Kelly and I
ambus avenue_car, little six-year-old eq, but he was there for three-quarters November gale swam out in the icy | Denver last October. to Manitou I had to be carrled into| Kirk’s. We didn’t waste any time, | kept on and beat our horses into as
Douglas Malcolm remained for nearly of'an hour before the lad was extricat- | Waters of Buffalo Harbor to rescue a| “About the ride? I don’'t know that | Norris’s hotel.” but I snatched the first horse I could | fast a gait as we could. =~ We heard
an hour, while terrified passengers tried ‘o4, Meantime word was sent to thé | Man Who was clinging to some piling there’s much to say about it. I left lagy my hands on and Kelly did the | the boom of the flood behind us, and it
in every way to extricate the bruised car barn aroynd the corner, but it was | five hundred feet from shore? At Green Mountain Falls, Col, after din- same. 'The horse I got was a poor | seemed as if it would be too bad if all
- and hleeding body of the lad. The gome time before a wrecking crew was times the seas broke over the man 80 | ner to ride down home near Manitou. beast, and before we were through we | the houses, twinkling with lights, were
youngster narrowly escaped losing hiS on the scene. Several men volunteered | deeply that he was lost from sight, and | It rained so hard before I had gone a wished we had hold of better ones. to be knocked into splinters, with the
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THE HERO OF THE HEPPNER
FLOOD.
(Denver Republican).

i

life, but all the time he remained un-
fidy the car he was as brave as possible
for a 1ad of his age. ‘And all during the
timne: preparations were being made to
jack up the car, in order to get him out
alive, he made no complaint.

“Don’t tell mamma that I'm hurt,
‘cause she'll think I died; 80 please
don’t tell her, mister.”

This piteous wail coming from the
little 1ad touched the hearts of all who
had surrounded the car to help lift it
from his body. Strong.men, including
policemen and railroad hands, men who
are generally unmoved. at the most
pathetic sights, gave way «completely
when they heard the faint cries of the
brave youngster, who, although in
deadly peril, thought only of the worry
fis mother would be caused if she heard
of the accident,

“Don’t try to move, sonny,” the men |,

ghouted to him, as the little fellow at-
tempted to extricate himself, “just be
& brave boy and we'll get you out all
H‘ht." 3

. The brave little fellow had exerted
ell his strength in trying to get from
under the car, but he was so tightly
wedged . between the forward axle and
the ground that despite his squirming
l{:d struggling he could not get from
his perilous position. .

The lad had been playing in front of
his home, 362 West Fifty-third street,
with a number of playmates. While a

e of “tag” was in progress I

as ran into the street just as car 248
of the Columbus Avenue line swung in
from Ninth avenue at a high rate of
speed. A mnorth-bound car had just
passed, and the youngster did not no-
tice the car coming around the corner.

_The motorman of the car saw the
1ad, but ‘before  he had time to put on
the brakes the little fellow was knock-
ed down and the car passed over him.
Portunately he escaped the wheels, but
his body got wedged between the for-
ward axle' and the ground. The mo-
torman’ stopped "the car as quickly as

ble, but it was too late to save
the 1ad from injury. ¢

A8 thé car came to an abrupt stop the

assengers’ were shaken up, and upon
:nﬂnc ‘that a boy was under it in-
tente ‘excitement prevailed. Several
women, imagining the lad crushed to
pleces, -fainted, while a’' number of the
male passengers, fearing to witness

. ‘what they thought would be a sicken-

.
&Y
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ing sight, went- away. To the surprise
ot everybody, however, the lad was not
mangled, and when the motorman
peered under the car he heard a faint
ry, ‘“Take me out, mister, will _you

R R

to crawl under the car and try to get
the lad out, but they were unable to
do anything until the car was jacked

up, :
' “When the ladfwas flhally extricated,
after the wreckifig crew Jjacked the
heavy car up, Ambulance Surgeon Rose
found that he was suffering from in-
ternal injuries, a bruised hip, dislo-
cated shoulder, &nd lacerated wounds
of the face. He was removed fo the
hospital, where it was said’ he will're-
cover. As the little fellow was being
borne to the ambulance he said to the
policeman who was carrying himt
“Well, mamma won’t cry now, "cause
I won't be brought home to her dead.
But, gée! I thought surely I was a
goner, didn’t you?”
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“THE BRAVERY OF A WOMAN.
£l (Cincinngti Post.)
How braye is a woman? That de-
pends on circumstances. It is a wo-
man’s nature to be afrald of little
things.  She screams when a mouse
runs over her feet. Fear clutches her
heart when she is alone at night. Al-
most every woman will say, “I'm a ter-
rible coward.” That is only true to a
very limited extent.  When the time for
bravery comes, the grandness of a wo-
man’s unselfish courage is apparent.
And when love nerves heart and hand,
you have a force to mové the world. -

Dr. and Mrs. William H, Logan left
their good home in Bethany, Ill, at the
call of duty and went to China as mis-
sionaries. Dr. Logan became very ilII'
with appendicitis. It was 800 miles to
the nearest doctor. He told Mrs, Lo-
gan that his only chance for life lay in
an operation, and asked her to listen
parefully to his instructions and per-
form it. Y

Can you imagine a position mere
tragic? And her unskifled hand might
slay the man she loved! She listened
to Dr. Logan. She prayed, too; then
gave him an anaesthetic and success-
fully removed his appendix. After that
came loving care and tender treatment
ride against awful odds to save the
until he had rallied sufficiently to be
moved by wagon and rail to a physic-
fan, who completed the treatment.

Are women brave? Mrs, Willlam H.
Logan has answered the question. Filor-
ence Nightingale never "did a more
heroic act than was performed by the
missionary woman hundreds, of miles
from civilization.

RIS
THE SOUL OF HEROISM.
(H. 1. Dodge, Woman’s -Home . Com-
panion.)
‘Who can imagine a more deliberate

weather he would soon succumb and
go to the bottom. Griesser saw him,
and knowing that it would be useless
to attempt to launch & boat, determin-
ed to swim to him with a line. As he
plunged into the lake the mighty surf
caught him and flung him stunned up-
on the beach; but he was up and in
again, and this time gained the water
beyond the breakers. It took half an
hour for ‘Griesser to swim two hun-
dred feet against the storm; then com-
ing to an old pile, he wrapped his arms
and legs about it and rested for a few
moments. The -cold was intense, and
his clothes were frozen to him when he
let go and slid into the water, again to
resume his journey. At times he had
to dive through the great combers to
avold being buffeted back to shore, an@
three times & floating telegraph péle
struck him on:the back with crushing
force, once almost rendering him un-
conscious. But he:fought it out with
incredible courage, and at the end of
an hour was near enough to throw the
line to the poor fellow, who was pite-
ously crying for help: The half frogen
wretch had only enough strength left
to tie the line about his wrist, and then
drop - into the ‘water.. At.that instant
a wave caught and.fouled: the _line
about the piling, and hurled . Griesser
back a hundred feet toward the beach.
Exhausted, but not dismayed or beat-
en, he made renewed efforts to;regfin
lost ground, and at the end of another
half hour 1ad:reached the man again,
cleared the fouled line, and given the

In transmitting the gold medal yhich
Congress had awarded to Griesser for
heroism, the secretary of the treasury
safd: "It would seem incredible, but
for indisputable evidence, that you per-
formed the marvelous feat, which was;
{ndeed, effected only st the .extreme
peril of your life.”

P
A PAUL REVERE.
(New York World.)

Leo, L. Loeb, & boy of t¥enty-two
years, was a bronco-buster and pros-
pector on August § last when his wild
lives ‘of hundreds of teurists from a'
cloud-burst and flood was praised from
the Atlantic to the Pacific Coast.. He
weighed 196 pounds then. He is h;zp-
ty pounds lighter now, the result of a
stroke of paralypis directly due to in-
jurles received in his heroic ride. His
entire left side is withered. He is six
feet one inch tall, with clear gray eyes
and a most cheerful disposition,
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it was evident that in that awful | mile that I took sheiter in the aband-
oned railway station at Woodland
Park. It was no good, though, and I
remounted my maustang,
rode on .down the banks of Cascade
Creek in the Ute Falls canon. As !
left the little station I heard the crash
of a cloudburst about four miles up the

signal to the people on shore to-haul [
in.

“I suppose there were betwéen 700 and
800 tourists camping out in the canon.
They ‘were perched in tents at pretty
nearly every big rock. I hadn’'t much
wind to waste. As I went by each
camp I yelled ‘Cloudburst!
hilll’ and pointed back up the creek.

“At Rainbow Falls the water had
long ago hollowed out tha ground in a
big deep cave that bored away back
from the creek and burrowed under the
road up to within twenty feet of the
As I galloped across here the
Down we slid with

Get up the

ground gave way.
it, 103 feet in almost a straight fall.
“Baby landed on all fours—isn't she

“It's true that I've been crippied up

a beaut?—on top of a big ledge of gran-

Baby, and

“I sent Baby along at a gallop, and
we soon got to #Haushman’s livery
stable at the town of Cascade. I rode
into the barn and got his raincoat. A
burro in there was already up to his
neck in water, the creek had risen so.
As I was riding away I turned to thank
Haushman, and se by accident I hap-
pened to see a wall of water come roll-
ing and tumbling down the creek a
half behind me. I hustled
road station and asked the
operator to telegraph & warning to the
people at Manitou and below to take to
the hills and get away from the cloud-

‘“Then I thought of the people camp-
ing out all the way down the canon be-
tween Cascade and Manitou,
made up my mind to save them.

“Baby went like a locomotive, She's
a beauty. Sell her? Well, yes, for $7,-
000, and if you offered that I'd ask $70,-
000, Money couldn’t buy her.  Why,
she did four miles and a half that day
in sixteen and one-half minutes on a 4
per cent. down grade. First the rain
fell so as to pretty nearly blind us;
" then came hail like eggs. ‘Nine of the
hailstones picked up that day filled a

and I

Most of the way the road was from
four td eight inches under water, but
Baby knew the way, and, what's more,
she knew she was going to save lives.
I dropped the bridle on Baby’'s neck,
shielded my eyes with my right hand,
‘bent my head under Baby’s mane all I
could, and ‘with. my left hand held the
edge of the raincoat to protect her

By a wild ride of twenty-three miles,
Leslle Matlock, & young stockman,
saved the lives of 500 people who were
in the path of the flood that nearly
wiped out Heppner, Ore. Two horses
fell beneath him, an@ when he at last
reached Ione, his goal, he was but &
short distance ahead of the huge wave
of hail and water that had wrecked
the homes and cost the lives of his re-
latives. He then posted to Arlington,
arriving there at one a. m., after rid-
ing sixty-seven.miles in seven hours.

Matlock’s story of his ride is as fol-
jows., He gives it with much modes-
ty, but in a .straightforward manner.
He is insistent that due credit be giv-
en Bruce Kelly, his companion on the
ride:

“I lived at the Palace Hotel, and I
was there Sunday evening. It was
terribly hot and sultry. all day. It
seemed to be getting up & storm and 1
was wondering what would happen if
it didn’t rain, as we needed it very
badly. - But along about five o’clock
it got quite dark and the clouds south
seemed to be gathering blacker and
blacker. '~ But still T didn't,think much
apbout it. I simply decided it would
be cooléer after it was over and there
wasn’t much need of taking things too
swiftly in the heat.

‘““Then it came dinner timge and we
all sat down to dinner. It was so dark
lights were in order and one of us call;
ed for them. Then the thunder com-
menced rolling, and before many min-
utes had passed the noise wes some-
thing terrific. Then it began to hail.
The hailstones were as big as chest-
nuts and most of us went out on the
front porch to gee it. Jyst as we real-
ly got sattled to watching, something

! happened. I dof't know just what it

was, but we all looked up, and there
it was coming down thg creek. It was
about twenty feet high and it licked all
the walls and banks of the gully so
we could see it even in the darkness
caused by the storm. !

“The minute I saw it I knew it was
all off with Heppner. A big piece of
barn wobbled on the top of the thing
and then kKicked up and tdrned under.
That settled me and I 'yelled to Bruce
Kelly, a chap I've known since I was
knee high to a grasshopper, and we
1it out. :

“With that we both made a break
for a livery stable run by Kirk. Then
I thought of the fences along the creek
and we broke into Gilllam & Bisbee’s
hardware store across the street from

But I guess it wasn’t much over a min-
ute from the time when we first started
from the hotel before we were on
horseback, and then we cut straight up
the hill to get ahead of the water. It
was hailing like mad and this made it
bad for the horses going up the bank.
When we reached the first bench we
looked back and saw it was mostly up
with the town. I couldn’t see any-
thing of uncle’s place and the water
was booming around the turn in the
creek.

“We cut along at a good clip, consi-
dering the going, and in a minute out

we came orr the road below the station. |

The water was piling up llke a dam
just there. It was a tight place, ‘but
we were going through the storm lic- !
kety-split. It was no fun, either, for
the hail was knocking us hard. Be-
sides, I wanted to see if there was any-
one we could help. :

“Kelly and I pretty soon got our
bearings, and then we commenced to
yell as we passed houses. We shout-
ed ‘Save yourselves; the flood is com-
ing!’ X

““As soon as we saw them take to the
hills, we cut ahead as fast as we could.
Kelly and I were both raised on the
ranges hereabout, and we knew every
turn in the creek and every bend in the
hills. That helped us a lot, and be-
fore long we were far enough ahead
that we could do some good. One
thing frightened us. It was storming
and we were afrald of the wire fences,
for fear the lightning would strike,
but our nippers were all right and we
struck right through. 3

“The main thing we remembered to :
shout was that they mustn’'t wait to
save a thing. BSeveral times the people
came out, and while they were asking
us what the matter was, the roar of
the dloudburst would tell them, and
thefi they would climb right out for
the high ground.

“About six miles on the way to Lex- !
ington my horse stumbled and threw
me hard. My knee was sprained and
it hurt a little to remount. XKelly help-
ed me, and as soon as I saw the horse
could still go, I went along with him.
But it was hard on the horse, for the
road was rough and rocky and slippery
as well. Every now and then a big
pond of hail and water was in the mid-
dle of the way and the mud was fear-
a1, .

“We got to Lexington all right, and'
warned everybody about the flood that
was coming down the valley. On the

" and I kept on into Ione.

people inside them. _

“Se we kept on, shouting and warn=
ing people, till we got to Rainey’s.
Here my horse gave up the ghost. It
was clean worn out and I got another.
Then Kelly and I hit up the pace again
on the way to Ione, twelve miles away,
This was really the hardest part of the
journey.

“At Pettysville we found a lot of peo<«
ple who didn’t know anything about
what had happened. It seemed toa
bad to see all the good stock goingy
but we had enough to do to tell the
people and get them started away
without driving any cattle or horses.

“By the time we were three mile#
from Ione Kelly’s horse gave up. So
Kelly just made for the top of a hill
I got there
all right, but found the railroad operas=
tor had sent a message in about things
at Heppner just before he was wash-
ed away and drowned. But I got. ¥
the telephone and warned people be-
low and messengers started out and
warned the ranches along the creek. I
handn’t been there but a very little
while before the flood struck Ione, but
it wasn’t near what it was at Hepp=-
ner. As I watched it come down and
saw what it still was after travelling
80 many miles, I thought it must be
awful above. Then I was taken sort
of sick. But then I knew the people
outside ought to know about it and
presently I fetched a new horse and
rode to Arlington, where I got pretty
soon after daybreak.

“It's been a bad thing all around.
I've lost most of my folks and I've lost
most of my friends. Kelly deserves
most of the credit for what I did. We
worked together and I'm glad we sav=
ed some, I wish I could have saved
my own people. I don’t know what we
will do, those of us that are left. X

~guess we will build up again and
Maybe such a .

choose higher ground.
thing wouldn’t happen again. Maybe
it would. I don’t know why I did just
what I did, except that it seemed to
me that it would be better if I saved
somebody. I thought of a lot of pec-
ple down the valley. Did I think of
one especially? Maybe I did. Bu#
in saving folks who are in danger we
don’t choose and pick. If I hadn’t
done what I did I wouldn’t have done
what my family thought I ought to,
Anyway, when 'we once got started i€
would have been too bad to give up the
race. Kélly wasn’ any quitter and ¥
ain’t, when it’s a race.”

1 ..Q,‘.v............O..C........0................O.....

wag the plumber. I had forgotten. Ah,
somebody with you?"”

Tege and wh& had practiced housekeep-
ing in her home mission work, began

amusged. “T have always understood,”
she said, “that it took two to get up

that match,” said Mrs. Dovely, when
gshe handed her husband the cards six
months later.

MACHINERY AND LABOR,

A statistician has lately heen giving
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“This is Miss Winthrop.” to make things move. She showed the | a flirtation or a quarrel.” s . i

«Great BScott! I mean—delighted. | men how to disconnect the water-back | “But this has been neither one nor 5 Y !"i,,itt.le. sald Dovely, ‘‘you're a WOn- | gitention to the question of the extent
Come in and—and keep your things on. | so that a fire might be built in the | the other,” protested Miss Winthrop. er. o a j
We're in trouble.” range; she discovered that the fancy| “It looked like both,” said Mrs. Dove- | “Now,” mused Mrs. Dovely after- th"mie "d“"“"n o ““ ratio 1o

Mrs. Dovely they found shivering | fireplacs in the dining room was really |1y, > : ) ward, “what do_you suppose he meant | the introduction of machinery, says the

'AT THE DOVELY'S, &7t ov
. £ ' * Love Story ...
over a gas log in the drawing room. ' practical, and under her direction Well, that was the way it began. You | by that?” e - D are comy

L A
4 By SEWELL FORD She was wrapped in a floor rug and Marsh soon had a cheerful fire blazing ' can imagine the progre;uion. It isnot ; . X‘gz:ti;a';::ﬁ;ee:h;uﬁi?a&l:rﬁl Sct"tfte":
® ® . was wearing her furs. She had been  behind the shiny tiling. By this time ! necessary to tell how during the next Chronic Constipation surely cured or i Gl
1000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 sl oo, she had some water boiling, and she | two days—for Sunday it snowed and { money back. LAXA-CARA-TABLETS years re\;glutionized. What },}00 spin«
you have a nice new home in| “Young man, are you following me?” | Dovely summed up the situation: | superintended the thawing of the cold Monday they were blizzard bound—the | never fall. Small, chocolate coated, [ 275 CO% do by hmnd, working i @
rtry—one with a porte cochere,| Eh? What ®as this? Here. was | «Hot water heating pipes 'burst in | water pipes. By nine o'clock the din- | affair developed. That which had been | €asy 6 ke, Pidos B ciits, ) Doty or K WS WMEY usual, At home,
gide chimney, and a fireplace in | young woman under a street lamp. She | three places, cold water pipes frozen  ing room table was set, and there were | at first mere word fencing between two | druggists. ttme ':a'chme a?endea ,by,g.l e
. eption hall—you develop a desire | was looking Sy at him. Oh, yes! [ goiid, waterback in the range a wreck | nicely broiled chops, baked potatoes, stranger natures took the form of a o Fiol e 8¢ Row. While 0B A

" @ your friends come to see you.| The one who W oing to the Dow ., Chch with a machine can turn out the same
ovelys did. It was a question of " “See here,- are~you:following mx's skt avery plwmber i tows with Wots | ted dud preserves ready. . mitusl Jest. There are times when the most tacts | ,\ un¢ of work as fitty weavers used

axt. - “Why, yes,” said Marsh simply, asthls gonim??xi stc::lo;ves’ts :“i;aiy’ th: ful of men are taken aback by some | to do by hand. Other trades have also
z y i s u ; on n

» " i > . Such an experience | been affected. 1n the pottery trada

mm c&l;:gyyo&;ie:;eo‘gfk:m;n: ::3:1 encoyuc;l; ed, bz::‘i;‘::;p ;‘0 ant I for a few days and let the servants off. | Miss Winthrop only smiled in her calm | latter case the bond {s much stronger. gﬁfﬁgﬁi !]‘;;:;r d of Englandpm con- | one attendant at & mach?n o Lttl)m sr aut

% > 3 t 0 nd have been - You may 'weep alone, but you need :

1. ' ot neans Shas. The sian at the st | T ok Ahls = s o T hekl - 24 P ut you re%| nection with the visit of the South |8s much finished material as 1,000

ther like that kind,” said Mr=. | tion, you know; he told me to.” freezing ever since, Gas jets, - It was a jolly meal. Afterward the | Someone to help yow when you laugh. could do by hand. In the lpading and

. wput it shall be as you say:| “Indeed?” X give out-heat only in symmer.” men said they would help with the Calla Winthrop saw at last the hu- | African contingent of colonial troops t0 | | nloading of ships one man with ma-

k 2 man, and I'll find a girl” “Yes, he sald you. were golng.to,the “Then the jllumination was mot tn| o " o ar Dovely thought he | mor of Marsh’s attitude and came to| London at the termination of the Boer | . 0" "4, ac much as 2,000 withs

: - ey ERINE. S0y | otiv vhonor?” put in Mearsh. might catch his plumber and went out. | apprectate It keenly. He had develop- | war. One of the Cape scouts Was an | out its aid. Machinery for making

Tll bunt up Bracket Marsh, | Dovelys'. * So am I. I hope I dfd not . . |
» frighten you? I beg your pardon.” “My dear fellow we hadn't thought | \r. Dovely offered to help, but con- | ed her latent sense of the absurd. In| =0 v 11e mulatto, with a magnis| steel ties saves 500 per cent.; a paper
& nice?” “Tt-fsn't necessary; I am not timid. about 'you onmce. Opr miseries have fessed her fgnorance. She was told to his turn Brackett Marsh enjoyed the fcent record for gallantry, however. machine, 95 per cent.; a watchmaking

A I'm going to unusual role of jester. He had often 85 G t “
nas kept out of jall- ever since | Do [ understand that you are to kept us too. busy. But stay by the fireplace and thaw. 8o machine, per cent., an expert ma:
O At o ey 2 you ar A‘be a ask you to stay and share them. You Miss Winthrop and Marsh undertook envied others the knack of relaxing | The king was reviewing the men, walk- | ... being able to turn out from 250

Fred, you know what T mean.” “I am; end you? . don’t have to accept, though.” the task. tight-shut lips by mirth. So Mrs. Dove- | ing down their extended line, and oc- | to 300 watches a year. One nail max
ppose I do. Then he isn't. He| ®“Also. T am Miss Winthrop,” Mars! Marsh h.ad‘tquleuy ;‘;’:"nh:?c:;i:g; “Did you ever wipe dishes, Mr. 1y ;aufhtl then: ltltm(lillng at each othe; castonally speaking to one of them. Op- | chine can do the work of 1,000 men,
nes forgets to tell the young wo- | raised his hat .and told his' name. 1mm°g‘5‘° fu U e e itnean, | Marsh?” femanded Miss Winthrop. b, i own. &5 & 8% Ot | | aite the colored man he stopped. and a horseshoe machine that of 500
meets for the first time that éhe | “Now,” sald Miss Winthrop, “I think | pasee j“merllth ke i poush: “I'm an-expert,” said Marsh, wha! sde ca he movi ad rst sig llit . s b e oty Tea  Sei But it must be confessed that artlicles
profile of a Gibson girl. H: it will look better if ‘we Walk together ; This tall ‘T ‘:ud thie Balr ke el ad | . “Where dld you A Tuesday t ed 1 o:ha E hwtehs . ;ea - » . so made are-not usually so durable as
badly. He doesn’t do tricks with | the rest of the way—unleds you prefer ' ed cobper he rlority and independ-| .In Poverty Row; that 1s what we! They weremacing Surousp A6 h”‘t S acieiee strutghtensl Op, Raleied those made by hand. This is the ca?lql
He never wants to coo{: things | shadowing me.” ; | too much o superio yBeslde she had | called our barracks at college. We| snow to the station “he““l\:a“ i"p' o b gtisiens with watches, and many s;lnlthshst
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Every woman has times when she feels dazed, tired out, almost lifeless, when her work,
which she usually contemplates with pleasure, seems almost past her strength. St
Are you that woman sometimes? Do you realize that it is ninety times out of a hundre

caused from just common, but dangerous constipation ? 7
Mother Nature says, "1 have given you a mouth and a stomach to receive food and send

i i iven you bowels to discard the useless
its strengthening parts through your system. I have given y ooy 9o

arts of that food and keep your system clean, I will do the best I can out of wha
xy?ou give me, But unless the bowels are kept regular, I cannot prevent the poisoning of your

whole system ™ .
L:yxsnSCan Tablets will do for you just what Nature asks. They will correct your

1 ; wi t them on the road to regularity and health ; will not strain or abuse
St b d?em; vrvill ina sh%‘:t tint\ye work a pe’rmanent cure and insure

ou permanently against constipation.
: ff you are ékﬁg nothing now, you ought to. If you are
taking ‘something already and feel pretty well suited with it,
you won't feel that way if you try LaxasCara Tablets once.
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