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tously. The provision which we have 
quoted may, as in this instance, prove 
very useful. It may help to enrich the 
court by the presence of men who hap- 
pen not to have held high judicial of- 
fice, but who can speak with weight upot

AinOST C1 certain subjects. -
“When the court of the Empire meets 

again, as it will in a few days, it will be 
as strong as it ever was, and much 
stronger than it was in some periods 
not very remote, of its history. The 
lord chancellor and two ex-lord chancel- 
lors. Lord Halsbury and Lord Loreburn, 
will be at its service. There will also be 
Lord Mersey and Lord Kinnear, to whon. 
will be added Sir Alfred Cripps and six 
lords of appeal; and for Indian appeals 
Sir John Edge and Mr. Ameer Ali. By 
recent legislation the most eminent col­
onial judges may sit; and from time to 
time some of them—including Lord de 
Villiers and Sir Samuel Griffith — have 
heard appeals. It will be possible to call 
upon the lord chief justice and the lord 
president of the court of session. It is 
reasonable to hope that the sitting of 
two final courts, each with five members, 
which Lord Haldane said the other even­
ing at Edinburgh was the perfect num­
ber, will always be practicable.

Where Appeals Come From.
“Whether we have regard to Indian 01 

colonial appeals, the strengthening of 
the judicial committee at this time is 
peculiarly desirable. The former come 
from a new India, more and more criti­
cal. The latter in great part relate to 
legislation embodying new principles, and 
consisting, it may be. of vague sections 
which it is the business of the courts to 
fill in. There is need, as there never 
before was. of a court in which arc re­
presented conspicuously and indisputably 
learning, legal experience, and good 
sense."

“I would not tell him—we have ways 
of knowing things—and he got very 
angry and struck me. It made my eye 
black, but I did not care. He was my 
lieutenant, anyway, and he had been 
drinking. Next day I was glad of it, for 
Don Isidro came to dinner, and he look­
ed at my eye. Often, when he thought 
no one saw him, he looked at it. Then 
I had an idea. My teniente was very 
short with me because he was sorry, 
and Don Isidro was so young it was not 
hard to male him think that I was 
angry with the teniente. After a few 
days he met me in the Plaza and said: 
T am very sorry that the teniente struck 
you. Fermin, for he is a friend of mine, 
and I hope no harm will come to him. 
I have heard that a Macabebe never 
forgives a blow, but I hope you will be 
patient.’

“What a fool that young Isidro was! 
I looked at him and I said: "If a Mac- 

abete forgives a blow as soon as a

but because we loved him, just as An­
gel Bantiling calls his wife Chiquita— 
tiny one—though she is big as a cara- 
bao. El Diablito I named him, and we 
were afraid.

“After Don Augusto was dead all that 
part of the province was good, so they 
sent us to another place. Barang was 
the name of the town where we went. 
It was a better town; the people were 
good; we had nothing to do but drill. 
And after drill, often, my teniente took 
me to shoot with him. I would hold an 
empty bottle for beer in my hand—like 
that!—and the teniente would shoot it 
from twenty paces with his revolver. 
Hoy. he was a devil at everything, my 
teniente! Scores and scores we broke, 
and he never hurt me. And he took me 
to be his servant in his quarters, and I 
was vary happy there in Barang."

Fermin Majusay gazed into the fire

* ‘Have the good-heartedness to share 
my poor breakfast,’ my teniente said, 
and Don Isidro sat down, and they ate 
till I had no patience left. But at last 
Don Isidro pushed back his chair and 
said: ‘Now, teniente mio, what is this 
wonderful news?’

"My teniente pushed back his chair 
and offered his cigaret-case to Don Isi­
dro. ‘Take a long one,’ he said, ‘one 
long enough to last our talk out.' So 
Don Isidro took an entrelargos, and I 
held a match for him. and then he smil- 
ed through the smoke and said: ‘Now 
for our news, teniente mio. I die of 
suspense.’

"My teniente put the little packet 
which Don Isidro had given me on the 
table, and he looked at Don Isidro. And 
I think Don Isidro knew then that the 
game was finished. But he was a brave 
one, I'will say that, if he was a focl. He| 
looked at the packet, and he. looked at 
the teniente, and he looked at me and

am not such a bad man as my friend 
the teniente would have him think.

“The teniente laughed again. A 
these judges!’ he said. ‘If only they 
could see us as we are SenorDon 
Augusto de los Reyes. It is hard to 
make them understand.' Then he stop­
ped smiling and talked very slow—more 
as if he talked to himself. ‘I could send 
you down to San Pablo again, and I 
could say to the judge: “This is the 
Senor Don Augusto de los Reyes, whom 
the Swiss Bobin accused of sivins in­
formation to the enemy, so that he lay 
in San Pablo jail for three weeks, till 
you said there was no proof." And 1 
could say to the judge: "Last week 
this innocent one came battit from his 
trial, and last Sunday, as the Swiss 
Bobin rode on a narrow trail, four, men 
attacked him and cut off his hand as he 
drew his revolver, and then killed him. 
But what would that amount to?'

"Even if we tell him that all the 
enemies of the Senor Don Augusto de 
los Reyes for twenty years have gone 
that way, and that no one dares to be 
a witness against him for fear of his 
revenge, the Judge will not care abcut 
that. The judge wants proof. So I 
shan’t send you to jail again, my dear 
friend. I am tired of it, too.'

“All we soldiers looked at the ground, 
for we thought our teniente was a fool, 
like the judge, and would let Don Aug­
usto go again. And Don Augusto look­
ed at us as if we were dogs—I wanted 
to give him my bayonet—and lie smiled 
and said: 'I thank you very much. Senior 
Teniente, for sparing me another of the

he does not escape.’
"So we went away—and my teniente 

never knew that I made Don Isidro carry 
along a. spade I saw in the guard-room. 
One does not call a Macabebe a traitor 
for nothing. There is no more wood, 
and it gets late and cold."

A last ember of the fire flamed up. 
and Fermin Majusay turned his face 
quickly from the tell-tale light. “It was 
a long story," he said, and loosened his 
revolver in the holster. "Sleep without 
fear," he said. “No one will trouble us 
when 1 am here."

(THE END.)
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again, and his keen animal face 
softened in the flickering light.

was

STRENG I noun
(Copyright. 1914, by Newspaper Enter­

prise Association.)
One night when rice was eaten and 

the circle of darkness had shut down 
about our fire Fermin Majusay, the pri­
vate of Native scouts who was my escort 
on the mountain, stretched out 
on his slim stomach and gazed into the 
hypnotic flames.

“I am going to tell you about my 
teniente," he said suddenly, "my lieute­
nant. Who is dead six months. He was 
a devil, that man.

"I remember how he laughed at Don 
Augusto. We were in a very bad pro­
vince then. All the middle of It was 
mountians where ladrones lived, and 
they came down to the coast and made 
people give them food and money, and 
they stole carabaos from the plantations 
and killed travelers, end sometimes they 
burned a town and took a pretty girl
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“The significance of the grant of a 
peerage to Sir Alfred Cripps, though uni­
versally approved, has not been recog­
nized as the latest of a series of meas- 
ures designed to strengthen the final 
court of appeal for the Empire," says the 
Times.

Cripps’ New Task.
“Sir Alfred Cripps will bring long, var­

ied and rare experience as an advocate, 
especially in all that relates to railways, 
to rating, and to business generally. He 
will be an unpaid member; a new proof, 
of which we have fortunately many, that 
Englishmen of distinction, who might well 
claim to enjoy unbroken leisure after 
strenuous lives, are ready, with public 
spirit which ought to be recognized, to 
give their services to the state gratui- 

Let Me Send You
A Treatment of My 

Catarrh Cure Free

PENCI
COPYING, DUPLICATING

Because of the remark­
ably fine, even quality of 
MEPHISTO leads, they 
hold their points without 
breaking, write smoothly 
without scratching of 
tearing the paper, and out­
last 3 ordinary copying 
pencils.

Two grades of lead, medium 
and hard. Take your choice

comedies. It is better for every one. 
Adios, Senor.'•

"Oh, that teniente of mine was a devil! 
He got up and shook the hand of Don 
Augusto, and he smiled and said: ‘Adios. 
Senor Don Augusto de los Reyes. We 
shall not meet again for some time, 1 
think. I am very tired of it myself, 
Jose!’

"We all jumped, his voice was 30 dif­
ferent and the corporal of my squad 
stepped forward. ‘You will be the guard 
of the Senor to his home,’ the teniente 
said. ‘You will need only your revolver.’ 
He stopped a minute, and then he said: 
‘Jose, be very careful that he does not

away.
“We were sent there to catch them, 

and it was very hard work. We chased 1 
them In the mountains and killed some, 1 
but it did no good. When we were in 
one place they raided another, and when 
a man guided us in a little while he was 
dead. We knew what was the matter. 
It is always the same. The ladrones are 
in the mountains, but some man in the 
town is their leader, and he gets so rich 
and strong that everybody is afraid of 
him. In that Island it was a planter 
named Augusto de los Reyes. Three 
times my lieutenant arrested him and 
sent him down to San Pablo, and every 
time the judge said there was no proof, 
and he came back, and in a tittle while 
the - Itnesses against Mm were killed. 
And the ladrones in the mountains 
always knew when we were coming.

"If our teniente had been 111 e other 
white men lie would have given up then. 
But he arrested Don Augusto once 
more. I remember the morning very 
well. I was orderly that day. and we 
were in the guard-room looking at some 
prisoners, and a guard came in, two in 
front and two behind, with this Don 
Augusto. He was a big fat Bisayan, 
and we all locked at him, and he look­
ed at us and smiled, and we didn’t feel 
very good, for we knew what, he’d like

S
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Nescape.’
“You 

then? SUFFERED

AWFUL PAINS
know what that order meant

We all knew, and Jose’s face 
coward any-went lil e ashes —he was a

way—and lie could hardly say, ‘Si, ml 
teniente.’ And that big fat pig of a Don 
Augusto, he dropped altogether as if he 
had no bones, and he went down on his 
knees. But ray teniente only laughed 
and said: ‘A pleasant journey to you. 
Senor Don Augusto da los Reyes, and a 
relief from comedies."

“And then he took the commissary re- 
ports. and he wrote on them all the time 
till Jose came back. Jose was shaking 
and white and the teniente looked at

Meet Again for Some Time."
forgives the death of his | said, "Traitor! 
there is no danger for your

"Adios. Senor Don Augusto, We Shall not 
Bisayan For Sixteen Years. Restored 

To Health by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 

Compound.

happy there in Barang!‘Dios. I was “‘Let me urge you, my friend,’ my 
teniente said, ‘to smoke slowly and with- 
out excitement, for when that cigaret is 
finished you will be finished also.’

“Don Isidro’s hand shook a little but 
he, was not afraid. ‘You are the win­
ner again, asesino mio,’ he said. ‘Have 
the traitor there bring some water, and 
I will take the sleeping-powder—when

Only one thing I did not like—that was 
Iskl.o Abelarde. Isidro Abelarde was 
the leader of the town, the son of a rich 
haciendero, young and handsome. And 
he became a friend of my teniente. They 
would laugh and talk together, and I did

pariente.
friend.’

“He locked at me very long and hard, 
and I knew I had him. He put his hand 
in his pocket and pulled out a a tie 
paper. ‘There is a sleet ing powder in 
that,’ he said. ‘The teniente will not 
strike you again if you do not wish 4t.1

"That young fool knew nothing at all 
—like a baby. I look the paper home 
and told my teniente, and we gave some 
of the powder to a monkey, and he curl­
ed up and died very quick. That was at 
night, and the teniente looked at the 
dead monkey and the paper, and he 
laughed just the way he did the morn­
ing the guard led in Don Augusto.

"Next morning I was putting the 
breakfast on the table, and my teniente 
was standing at the window of the sala, 
looking down at the Plaza. And all at

‘You are back quickly. Jose, he 
‘Is anything the matter?’

him. 
said. » not like it. We Macabebes have many 

111 enemies-all the other Filipinos are our“The prisoner tried to escape, 
teniente.’ Jose said. enemies—and we have to be suspicious 

always. I began to wonder why Isidro 
Abelarde wanted to by my lieutenant. ‘Mi 
teniente.’ I said. ‘I do not like it that 
Don Isidro comes here. It is not good 
that he can pass the guard at any time, 
like a white man. If he means harm—’

Moretown. Vermont.—"I was trou­
bled with pains and irregularities for 

-sixteen years, and 
it was thin, weak and 

1nervous. When I 
- would lie down it 

would seem as if 1 
was going right 
down out of sight 
into some dark hole, 
and the window cur­
tains had faces that 
would peek out at 
me, and when I was 
out of doors it would 

seem as if something was going to hap­
pen. My blood was poor, my circula­
tion was so bad I would be like a dead 
person at times. I had female weak­
ness badly, my abdomen was sore and 1 
had awful pains.

"I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta­
ble Compound and used the Sanative 
Wash and they certainly did wonders 
for me. My troubles disappeared and 1 
am able to work hard every day.”—Mrs. 
W. F. Sawyer,River View Farm, More- 
town, Vermont.

Another Case.
Gifford, Iowa.—" I was troubled with 

female weakness, also with displace- 
ment. I had very severe and steady 
headache, also pain in back and was 
very thin and tired all the time. I com­
menced taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound and I am cured of 
these troubles. I cannot praise your 
medicine too highly.”—Mrs. INA MILL- 
SLAGLE, Gifford, Iowa.

“ ‘That was very foolish,’ ray teniente 
said. ‘Where is he now, Jose?
“‘Across the river, mi teniente.’ Jose 

said.
“‘Sergeant, send two men across the 

river with shovels,’ the lieutenant or­
dered, and he tossed Jose a peseta to 
buy vino." Fermin Majusay had for­
gotten everything else in thinking of the 
man who was his hero, and the fire was 
nearly cut. He brought it to a glow and 
then lay down on his blanket again. 
"That night while we whispered toge­
ther in barracks and that chicken-heart- 
ed Jose sat by himself and muttered

I am done smoking.’
"‘it is against the law,- my teniente 

said, ‘to let you kill yourself. Fermin 
tell Raymundo to buckle on his revolver 
and be ready to escort Don Isidro down 
to San Pablo.’

" ’Mt teniente,’ I said, ‘does one call 
a Macabebe a traitor ad ask him to kill 
his officer for nothing?
." Get your own revolver then,’ he 
said....

"When I came back Don Isidroa 
cigaret was getting short. They both 
stood up and the lieutenant said: ‘Adios,

to do to us.
“But the teniente laughed when he 

saw him. He got up and shook hands 
with Don Augusto, and he said: Buenos 
dlas. Senor Don Augusto de los Reyes. 
Like that, making fun. "It is not long 
since we met.’ he said. "I am very glad 
to see you again. I hope you found the 
prison at .San Pablo pleasant?

“This Don Augusto knew how to play 
the game. He smiled with his mouth 
and said: ‘It is not bad. Senor

"The teniente laughed. ‘You are 
hebother than a wife, Fermin,’more 

said. ‘Why should lie mean harm to
me?"
“‘He is the pariente—the relative—of 

Don Augusto.’ I said. Mv teniente look­
ed at me. and I saw that he did not 
wish to hear the name of Don Augusto 
For a minute I was frightened—he had 
terrible eyes sometimes. ‘How do you 
knov that? he said.

*

once I heard him laugh not very loud, 
and he called: ‘Hoy Don Isidro! Tave 
the complacency to come up, amigo. I Don Isidro. An easy journey to you. and 

And soon Don Isi-la welcome in—San Pablo. I need not 
tell you, Fermin. to be very careful that

C. E. GAUSS
I Will Take Any Case of Catarrh, No Mat­

ter How Chronic, or What Stage It
Is in, and Prove ENTIRELY 

AT MY OWN EXPENSE, 
That It Can Be Cured,

Curing catarrh has been my business 
for years, and during this time over 
one million people have come to me 
from all over the land for treatment and 
advice. My method is original. 1 cure 
the disease by first curing the cause. 
Thus my combined treatment cures 
where all else fails. I can demonstrate 
to you in just a few days’ time that 
my method is quick, sure and complete, 
because it rids the system of the poi­
sonous germs that cause catarrh. Send 
your name and address at once to C. 
E. Gauss, and he will send you the 
treatment referred to. Fill out the 
coupon below.

XTeniente But It Is tiresome to have the prayers and drank vino out of bottle 
comedy of going there so often. The we named our teniente el Diablito—the 

■ comedy deciding that I Little Devil. Not because he was little.Judge tired, _________________________________________

have news for you.’ 
dro came up.

0 WRITERS
It is not fair to those

HEROINE OF NEW BOOK ARE THEHERO AND ■1
• -----------------------

this experience of which the "little lan- 
guage" tells.

In that way. Master and the dillo were 
no subjects for pity, for they had what 
the world could rot take from them, and 
the world give them little.

Says the typewriter:
“Master has spent the morning trying 

to think of something people want to buy. 
-Clothes and food he cannot supply them 

with, he cannot draw for them, he can- 
not sing to them, be can only write for 
them—what do they want written? They 
want chromos in prose. Can Masterwrite 
chromos in prose No. Well. then..

What People Want.

tolled with him. 
who follow.""The Masterdillo" Tells Path­

etic Story of Struggles of 
Young Authors.

“They sold more and more furniture. 
Master could no nothing but put on an 
old cap and hold horses for a penny, and 
fight with the other unemployed for such 
work as an unskilled laborer can do."

What They Talked About.
• They talked morals and then psychol- 

ogy, and then Algernon Blackwood, and 
then William James, and then, Henry 
James, and then New York, and then 
Boston, and then O. W. Holmes, and then 
Nautiluses, and then trudgeon stroke.

A BEAUTIFUL LOVE TALE

Lesson Taught Is That One 
Can Be Killed But Not 

Conquered in Battle 
of Life.

FREE,
This coupon is good for a package of 

GAUSS COMBINED CATA RRH CURE 
sent free by mail. Simply fill in name 
and address on dotted lines below, and 
mail to C. E. GAUSS, 5772 Main street, 
Marshall, Mich.

and then the color of water as seen from 
under water, and then Master's suitabil­
ity for an art director, and then the dillo's 
eyelashes, and then they had lunch. They 
are still-having it (bread and cheese)."
And inthe days of their anguish mem­

ories came back to them of splendid days 
in the country and by and in the sea— L 
the description of which forms the most 
charming part of the story.
“They, were longing for a plunge into 

the thundering sea, the bite of salt water 
on the bare limbs, the savor of the spume, 
the green rush downward to a sandy bot­
tom. Their senses yearned for the great 
element the friend. They wished to be 
tossed in the manes of the white horses, 
to float sea-rocked, sunbathed, with the 
blue-sky swinging overhead. . . - The 
call of the friend changed to another 
sound their dreams broke back upon the 
present. The hot breath of the street 
rose into their garret. Traffic rumbled 
in the distance. They heard the steady 
moaning of the city.

Typewriter to the Rescue.
The story is dedicated “to all who have 

been kind to the Masterdiilo," and prob- 
ably is based on a real experience, as the 
kind-hearted 225 readers felt. Anyway, 
it was to the sale of their last M.S. that 
the Masterdillo looked for relief.

The typewriter owl itself came to the 
rescue and offered to be sold. “But be­
fore you sell me, take my dear diary 
that I wrote for you two only, re-type it, 
finish it, and send it oft to a publisher., 
It’s the last M.S. left in the house . . - 
It may be read by a publisher before you 
starve to death, and by my ten little 
claws he may like it. and offer to bring 
it out. And it he does, you are saved, 
because it will give you new hope as went 
as a little money." So the dillo re-ty ped

the"People don’t want to read what 
Master writes. The dillo says they will.
but that will probably be after he is dead, 
isn’t there anything he can do to make a 
home for his wife?"

After an interview with an editor the 
owl says: “I am only a Ettle owl. but I 
think it right to tell the dille that very 
few editors are so rude as that one, and 
not a few are civil and kindly. Poor 
Master, 1 am very sorry far him. He 
was so disappointed. And tired. The 
corners of bis mouth drooped so much 
that the dillo had to pull them up with 
her fingers and fasten them with kisses. 
Yes, she did."

Two Meals a Day.
"How to live on two meals a day. Don’t 

do it, because your strength is too valu­
able. so that is negatived. How to walk

“It is curious how people are beginning 
to talk about ’The Masterdillo,' a novel 
that was published anonymously a few 
weeks ago and seems neither to have 
been much advertized nor reviewed," says 
the Bookman. “One hears rumors that it 
is the work not of one anonymous au­
thor, but of two, and strongly suspects 
that these two are themselves the hero 
and heroine of it.

“The same suspicion lias evidently en­
tered the mind of at least one of its pur- 
chasers, for Mr. Melrose, who publishes 
it, tells us that the other day a member

J 10,24 F 7,21

What a Savings 
Account is

A savings account is the best and truest 
friend on earth. It asks no whys and 
wherefores, but returns your dollars 
with interest when required most. It 
tides over trouble and makes" advance­
ment possible when no other friend can. 
The growth of a savings account depends 
largely on the interest paid. Our de- 
positors receive 3%2 per cent, compound 
interest.

13of a London business firm called upon 
him and said that he and his wife had 
been so moved by the story that if the instead of riding, how to do without cof- 
author was really as poor as it suggest- fee, biscuits, chocolate, jam, cigarettes.Teresa Carreno

THE QUEEN OF PIANISTS
Thartist has long ranked with the 
foremost players of both sexes and is 
recognized as the greatest woman pianist 
of which the history of music has any 
record. Carreno has selected the

•4.11 Hex Scale (lilliams Piano

6.0ed they would like to help him with a gift 
of £25."

Let us look at this story which has a

newspapers, the Masterdillo can instruct 
anyone. In London one can always go to 
a reading room, thank the powers that 
be, and there are Sunday concerts at 
which one can stand. A two-penny music 
hall might not be too luxurious. And 
washing can be done on the premises. 
Theatres and swimming baths are. un­
fortunately. not free. The picture gal­
leries are, and what a joy."

“They have been afraid today, and had 
to reason about it to drive away fear. 
One can be killed, but not conquered, 
that’s the desperate view, and the other 
is to remember that, after all, love is 
the nearest that we can get to the com- 
prehension of God. Death can be but a 
little thing after all, nothing more than

moving power on the readers up to at 
least £25. The title is unique. Master- 
dillo is an extraordinary word, for it re­
presents him and her, and when used 
stands for them. When master is used, 
it means him, and when "dillo" is used 
(without a capital) it means her. But 
whenever dillo is used without a capital 
(and it always is) a protest goes out 
against the injustice. But then, perhaps, 
“the dillo" wrote those parts herself, and 
is modest. How she won this extraordin­
ary diminutive as her name is not ex­
plained. -

The Ontario Loan and Debenture Co’y A. M. Smart, Manager.
COR. DUNDAS ST. and MARKET LANE, LONDON, CANADA.

13

12 Tumors Removed Without An Operation
for her Canadian concert tour. The con­
tinental fame of this piano and the 
approval of other celebrated artists, has, 
no doubt influencedCarreno in her choice. 

Makers Williams Piano Company, Limited OshawaThe W *********** A* E 39 SOe 
We sen direct where not represented—Write.

Silver Lake, Ont. Sept. 20, 1909.
Dear Mrs Currah,—I am enjoying better health than I have for eight years, 
I think I am entirely cured. I nave none of the old symptoms. I am very 

present health. and think Orange Lily is the greatest treatment 
- ■ 3 for women the world knows. ItsSanton-ve- - al use in ml case caused 12 tumors
$/8l or growths of some sort to be ex-
V.D--30 % M pelled. Some were as large as a hen’s !20 dA • egg, and others smaller, down to
SS3rthe size of a walnut. You may use 
Poult— spony my case in your advertisement, for 
R A it is the solid truth, and pen

A Love Story.
The tale is a pulsating love story of a 

clever young writer and a very beautiful 
girl, and of their heart-breaking struggle 
to make a living. All they asked of life

the opening of the gate to another life. 
Sooner than live dishonestly. Master be­
lieves it to be right to pass through the 
gale of one's own free will. As a last

and
grateful for my

their friend..
“Only there’s not much story in it. Just 

about two people who were young and 
then ceased to be young, which is a kind 
of tragedy that happens daily. They will 
feel young again perhaps, if they escape, 
but never in the same way. And yet 
Master is only twenty-five and the dillo 
just twenty-one."

was just this: "O, we do so want to be 
happy while we’re young."

The story is sometimes told by the 
typewriter and an owl which is perched 
on it and which breaks into the con­
versation with effect thus: "We will try 
to tease more prettily in future, Poorsie 
dillo. It shall do as it pleases. That is 
the last word on the subject. Tu-whit!

resource.
Where Are the Children?

“Master, promise me you’ll never write 
bad work," said the dillo, "Not even for

. for that. Not even to save us 
from starvation, for I love your work.

"It’s hard upon the young when old 
people hug their money. Perhaps they 
win success at last, as it’s good for them 
to fight, no doubt, but where are the - 
children who should have been their chil-_  
dren? When the years of hope of youth 1 
and strength are gone, it is too late. 1 
Children aren't for the embittered man 1

: n cannot describe all the good It hastepren / Asir done for me. Mrs. Louise E. Bolte-Su Tech ridge. .,..Reese 09 a ettergt. h 469 This letter gives an indication of1$ De • -e-tt L the positive benefits that always \Sei Tre L -9-9.. follow the use of Orange Lily. It is 92 • ==.-.-.25 1 an applied treatment and comes 07 stage, -not Socles 41 In direct contact with the suffering Gear ^^ ' - ---------- —I------0 organs. It produces results from the start in all cases of women’s disorders, including painful periods, falling or 

rome. win send a sample box coltalp E 10.4275 street AP-RY."SiBY 
suffering com IRR1FRANCES B. CURRAH. wi -Ort ia
Recommended and For Sale by Anderson & Nelles, W. T. Strong &

Co., H. J. Childs, W. H. Lister, and all other leading druggists. 4

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
Tu-whoo! Tu-bed!"

Sometimes the dillo tells the story and 
sometimes Master. It to a clever method, 
and effective.

Much of it is written in what they call 
the "little language" —the tongue of dim­
inutives and affection, and those with un- 
deretanding and experience will enjoy it. 
Some won't understand it. Others 

would give many a £2» to share 
with all the terrible hardships thrown in

ISTEMPER.

1VEIVOAN
who has put aside the work and honor 
of his youth to earn a living for his wife 
by lowering his Ideals and meeting base 
methods with base methods. Nor for the 
exhausted woman who has fought and

Standard remedy for Gleet, 
Gonorrhœs and Runnings 

IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid-
I ney and Bladder Troubles.
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