
Tumors Conquered
Without Operations

Unqualified Success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound in Cases of Mrs. Pox and Miss Adams.

well be In the desert of BbMfyT-
“There’s one comfort,” continued J»- 

dab; “I ain’t raised the only fool there 
Is In this county.”

“There, there, pa,” Mrs. Presfdn 
spoke soothingly. “What Is the mat- 
ter r ■

“Squire Curtis’ boy got home from 
collige t’other day, and what do you 
think, instld of studyln’ law eo’s to help 
his pa, he’s been studyln' bugs. Four 
years In collige, and don’t know a tiling 
but bugs!"

“Maybe his pa wanted him to," re
marked Mrs. Preston pacifically.

ANOTHER “Pa Preston,” cried Blower, Indig
nantly, “Jim doesn’t know anything 
about chicken raising, and”—

“Time he did, then,” sharply. “He’H 
have a chance to show what four years 
of science Is good for. And any little 
thing be don’t happen to know you 
can learn him,” and with a sardonic 
chuckle the autocrat tramped out, 
leaving a greatly perplexed young man 
and a dismayed, tearful girl.

“He knows you can’t do It,” she 
sobbed. “Three weeks from tonight.” 

i "Good tiling he gave plenty of time,” 
observed Jim, cheerfully.

| “Plenty of time!” echoed Flower 
despairingly. “Why, Jim, don’t you

Iknow that twenty-one days are re
quired to hatch chickens?”

“Well, I’ll buy a hen on my way

WONDERFUL VICTORY
Dm Mere Added te the Lea* List ef 

Cures Effected by fsychine.

This young lady, who lives In Browns
ville, near Woodstock, Ont, tells her own 
etory in a few effective words of how she 
obtained deliverance from the terrible 
grip of weakness and disease.

I bare to think Psychlne for my present health. 
Two years ago I was going Into «decline. I could
w if— J    —. —_ .IS — ■ ■ Sla A fl n ni. T nenU not

back, II
Went for » mile 
on two on my H 
wheel I was too (JH 
weak to Uft It I* 
through the sate- II 
W»y, end last |fpH|
«Une 1 came In I 
from haring % HS^H 
•pin I dropped 
Wtterly h el pleas 
from fatigue. My 
father would glre 
•m no peace until 
X procured fty- ■
•hue. knowing It 
was excellent for 
decline or weak- ■ 
new. I must say M 
the results are H 
wonderful, and 
people remarked
my improvement Instead of s little, pale, hollow 
«necked, listless, melancholy girl. I am to-day 
foil of life, reedy for asleign-rJde, a skating 
match, or an evening party with anyone, and a 
few months ago I could not struggle to church, 
ü roads from my home. I have never had tin 
^tightest cause to leer any return of the disease.

ELLA MURIEL WOOD,

: -

"For the land’s sake,’’ he exclaimed 
testily to his wife; “can’t you, go In 
there and set?” Indicating with his 
thumb the room from which came the 
sound of young voices and laughter. 
"Ton let that' gal git boys and bugs 
inter that slim brain of hem and she 
won’t be good for nothin’."

‘There, there, pa, don’t talk so loud. 
Ton didn’t want my ma to come In and 
set when you used to come to see me.”

Joslah’s face purpled; he clutched at 
his collar band as If he were choking.

“Ton don’t mean”— he gasped.
Mrs. Preston nodded.
“Don’t take It so hard, pa,” she mur

mured soothingly. "Jim Curtis Is 
one of the likeliest young men, and”—

“I could stand It better If ’twan’t for 
the bugs,” he moaned feebly. “If he 
didn’t want to be a lawyer like his pa, 
why didn’t he take up somethin’ sensl- 
bler than bugs? What good is a bug? 
Bugs—millions on ’em—couldn’t hatch 
out one chicken!"

“He’s studying bees now, pa, and 
they’re good for honey,” appeaslngly; 
“he has ever so many hives—newfan
gled ones—In his pa’s back yard.”

Josiah only groaned.
“And, pa, It’s all arranged, only 1 

said he’d have to be old fashioned 
enough to ask your consent, and Flow
er, like a good girl, said she’d never 
marry anybody without her pa’s con
sent That’s a good-deal nowadays,

Hit luet/a Adi7annle Fox

It shipped here. And tomorrow is the conquering of woman’s dread enemy, 
Sunday. Oh,” she cried understand- Tumor.
ingly, “pa had it all planned—that’s So-called “ wandering pains ” may
the reason he wouldn’t see you until come from its early stages, or the presence 
tonight ” danger may be made manifest by ex-

“I know. Flower,” with sudden In- “”Te, mo.nthlr periods accompanied 
station “I’U make an Incubator. ÜSÆtCSÆr 
Come out and show me one of your lt yon have myBteIfow pains, inhere 
fathers, so I may get an idea of the are indications of inflammation, ulceration 
principles Involved. Come!” or displacement, don’t wait for time to

Slightly encouraged, Flower led the confirm your fears and go through the 
way. Meeting her father, she asked horrors of a hospital operation ; secure
coolly : “Have you any objections to • ^ydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
my showing the incubators to Jim, pa? P<>und at once and begin its use and 
He’s going to make one to hatch those ° Lynn’ Mass”

Read these strong letters from grateful
Preston grinned. women who have been cured :

.KNa,0birtl0r,- N0,t,MbV.e^t G,° Dear Mrs. Pinkham:- (First Letter.) 
ahead. Show him all about eftn, and "In looking over vour book I see that 
tell him everything you know. ’Twon’t your medicine cures Tumors. I have been 
burden his brain none. He might put t° a.‘,l°Çtor and he tells me I have a tumor.
the eecs Into cold stnrasre while he t , be m°T,e tllan grateful if you rantne eggs into com storage while ne help me as I do so dread an operatiou."-
builds the incubator.” Fannie D. Fox, Bradford, Pa.

On Tuesday of the third week the I Dear Mrs. Pinkham (Second Letter.) 
autocrat remarked sarcastically: “I j “I take the liberty to congratulate you on 
saw Jim this morning, Flower. I told j the success I have Had with your wonderful 
him if he brought the chickens I’d an- I “lighten months ago my periods 
Bounce the engagement in the county I stopped. Shortly after I felt so badly I sub
paper an’ give you $300 for weddln’ —■**-•>-- ~11 1
folderols.”

Flower set her red lips In a firm, 
straight line. She had not Inherited 
all her characteristics from her sub
missive mother.

“Lend me your pencil, pa. I want to 
make out a list of wedding folde
rols.”

Saturday evening came, but Mr. Cur
tis did not appear.

“Where’s the bug professor. Flow
er?” asked her father tauntingly.

“He’s wrapping the chickens up In 
cotton so they can’t take cold,” re
torted Flowervspiritedly.

The old mm smiled grimly, hut the 
smile died away as Curtis entered the 
room.

“I’m a little late, Mr. Preston,” he 
said cheerily, “but here are your birds.”

He handed the autocrat a flat wood
en box, which the latter opened with 
trembling fingers. He removed a sheet 
of cotton, displaying, a number of 
fluffy, sleepy, peeping chickens.

“There are eighteen,” remarked Jim 
carelessly, “four more than you asked 
for, but I put them all In for good 
measure.”

‘Them chicks didn’t come out’n the 
shell today,” he declared with convic
tion.

“No,” answered Jim quietly. “They 
came out Thursday.”

Josiah gazed at him In actual con
sternation.

"I hope, Mr. Preston,” courteously—
“I hope there Is no doubt In your mind 
that these chicks came from the eggs 
yon gave me?”

Josiah shook his head mournfully.
“No,” he said slowly. “They’re all 

right. I know the strain.”
He sat in silence pondering over the 

mystery.
“ ‘How doth the little busy bee Im

prove each shining hour,’ ” suggested 
Curtis, smiling. “Bugs are good for 
many things, Mr." Preston.”

The autocrat sprang up excitedly.
“Jumping gingerbread!” he exclaim

ed. “I’ll bet a dime you hatched them 
eggs out In the beehive.”

Jim laughed pleasantly.
“I surely did, Mr. Preston. When 

Flower showed me the incubators three 
weeks ago tonight, I.observed that the 
temperature was similar to that In my 
beehives. I verified this on reaching 
home by placing a thermometer in a 
hive. So I put the eggs In the upper 
section of the hive, separating them 
from the working apartments of the 
bees by a cotton cloth. I was positive 
they would hatch, but you may Imagine 
my surprise when they began chipping 
the shell In nineteen days.”

“I guess I’ll put ’em in a brooder,” 
said Josiah, recovering himself some
what “These chicks has cost me $300 
—too expensive to be allowed up dissi
patin’ at this time In the night.”

He bore the precious peepers away, 
muttering wonderlnclx:

ivlUe, Ont
Thousands of women are using P8Y- 

CHINE, because they know from exper
ience that In it they have a safe friend 
and deliverer. Psychlne la a wonderful 
tonic, purifying the blood, driving ont 
disease germs, gives a ravenous appetite, 
•his digestion and assimilation of food, 
end is a positive and absolute care for 
disease of throat, cheat, longs, stomach 
aqd other organs. It quickly builds up 
tite entire system, making sick people 
well and weak people strong.

pain in my stomach, with cramps and 
raging headaches. The doctor prescribed 
for me, but finding that I did not get any 
better he examined me and, to my surprise, 
declared I had a tumor.

“I felt sure that it meant my death 
warrant, and was very disheartened. I 
spent hundred of dollars in doctoring, but 
the tumor kept growing, till the doctor said 
that nothing but an operation would save 
me. Fortunately I corresponded with mr 
aunt in the New England States, whoadviaea 
me to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound before submitting to an oper
ation, and I at once started taking a regnlar 
treatment, finding to my great relief that 
my general health began to improve, and 
after three months I noticed that the tumor 
had reduced in size. I kept on taking the 
Compound, and in ten months i t had entire
ly disappeared without au operation, and 
using no medicine but Lydia E. Pinkham’» 
Vegetable Compound, and words fail to 
express how grateful I am for the good it 
has done me.’—Miss Luclla Adams,'Colon
nade Hotel, Seattle, Wash. 1

Such unquestionable testimony proves 
the value of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound, and should give confi
dence and hope to every sick woman.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all ailing women 
to write to her at Lynn, Maes., for advice.

i a Woman’s Remedy for Woman’s lib.

PSYCHINE
Dr. Root’s Kidney Pills are a sure and

Sent core for Rheumatism, Bright’s 
Pain in the Back and all forms 

ey Trouble. 16c per box, at all
Perhaps lt was because of Joslah’s 

reputation for Irascibility, pefhaps be
cause the young man felt that he could 
express himself more satisfactorily In 
writing, that his formal application for 
the consent of the autocrat reached 
Josiah by malL

The old man read the letter several 
times, groaning and granting. When 
he rose there was a grim smile on his 
face and a look of determination in his 
keen gray eyes.

This was on Thursday. In the even
ing Mrs. Preston reminded him— 
“Aren’t you going In to see Jim, pa?”

“Dunno’s he’s callin’ on me,” testily.
“But you—his letter”—
“I ain’t In no hurry to answer lt 

I’m rankin’ up my mind.”
A similar reminder the next evening 

met with a like rebuff.
. But on Saturday evening Josiah did 
not want to be reminded. He marched 
Into the “best room,” carrying a small 
basket, and displayed Its contents— 
twenty large eggs, fair and beautiful, 
to the astonished young persons.

‘There, young man,” he growled, 
"there is my answer. Three weeks 
from tonight, if yon bring me fourteen 
chickens out’n them twenty eggs, I’ll 
give my consent.”

“All right, Mr. Preston,” returned 
the yoqng man, easily, “I shall be on 
hewa”

dealers.
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An Autocrat of 
The Poultry Farm Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

By Otho B. Sengs

Copyright, 1806. by O. H. Satellite "Bags! Hatched by bugs! And two 
days ahead of time!”

Later the autocrat announced In the 
county paper the engagement of his 
daughter to the “brilliant young sci
entist, James Curtis.”

ewmwxtwmiwMwieiiwf In a Class 
by Itself

Josiah Preston always bad been of a 
despotic disposition, but his natural 
tendency In this direction seemed to 
Strengthen after his remunerative ex
periments In poultry raising.

Joslah’s mind apparently held but 
tine thought—bis hens. The earth was 
made for the sole purpose of providing 
teem with a scratching ground. The 
son rose to give them light and warmth; 
Might followed day that they might 
hare time to rest

When Flower Preston, Joslah’s only 
daughter, came home from boarding I

Told Her Woe. In Son».
A stately woman of middle age was 

telling her troubles to a younger wom
an as they were on their way to an 
employment agency.

“I have had all sorts of servants," 
said the stately matron, “and they have 
done all sorts of queer things, but the 
colored girl I have now embarrassed 
me so last night that I really didn’t 
know what to do. My dear, I was so 
angry I could have cried. Company 
came in unexpectedly to dinner and 
there was hardly enough to go around. 
I served every morsel of all that was 
on the table, and there was nothing left 
for the maid. When she came In to 
clear the table for the dessert she took 
in at a glance the emptiness of the 
dishes and her face fell visibly. Then, 
seizing the crumb tray and beating a 
tattoo on It with the crumb brush, she 
danced around the table singing: 
“My lord, they've licked the platter clean. 
My lord, they’ve licked the platter clean.

“Of course, I stopped her as soon as 
I could regain my composure, but not 
before she had given lt away to my 
guests that they had eaten me out, so 
to speak. I’ll discharge her just as 
soon as I can get another girl.”—New 
York Press.

Warned In Time.
A man visiting a lunatic asylum re

cently was conversing with some of 
the outdoor patients when a man rode 
up on horseback. The pace called for 
comment among the party, and one of 
the patients said he had seen a horse 
running much faster than that one. 
“Oh,” exclaimed the visitor sotto voce, 
“I have seen a horse flying.” "Dlnna 
let* the doctor hear ye sayin’ that, my 
man,” Interjected an old Scotch luna
tic. There’s fouk In here for far less 
than fleeln’ horses.”

It is quite true FERR0L is an emulsion 
of Cod Liver Oil and a particularly 
good one at that. But it combines 
Iron and Phosphorus with the Oil, an4 
these are just what are needed to make 
the emulsion perfect and they are just 
what all other emulsions lack.

FERR0Lechool, and her father discovered by j
diligent questioning that the words In
cubator, brooder, trap nest, bone cutter 
elicited no answering enthusiasm, he 
«touted sarcastically, “A gal that’s 
«ecu to boardin’ school for three years 
end don’t know a leg band from a bone

is unique because
It combines Iron and Phosphorus with 

Cod Liver Oil.
It is pleasant to take and easy to digest.
It holds the record for increasing the 

weight (95J lbs from the use of 25 
bottles).

The formula is freely exposed and its 
bona-fides are vouched for by emi
nent analysts in Canada, the United 
States and Great Britain.

It is endorsed by prominent physi
cians of all schools.

It is used in all the leading Hospitals^ 
Sanitariums and other Public Insti
tutions.

The London (Eng.) Lancet, after care
ful analysis in its own laboratory, 
fully endorses it.

We are prepared to substantiate all

CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy for

SORE THROATS AND COUOHS
They combine the germicidal value of Oresolene 

with the eoothi ng properties of slippery elm and lico- 
rice. Tour druggist or from ue, 10c in stamps. 
Lbmmo, Ultra Co., Limited, Agents, Montrent, 401

"You must learn about things as soon 
1 you can, dear," whispered the moth- 
r nervously. “If you can’t talk poul- 
* talk with your pa. .you plight just as

YOUR BRAIN HOLDS 
THE NERVE STRINGS

the above statements.
FERR0L is the embodiment of health 

strength and vitality, and
“ You know what you 

take ”
J. W. McLaren, Druggist, 

Watford, Ont,

ID IF DISEASE TAKES HOLD OF THE NERVES THE BRAIN LOSES 
INTROL OF ALL THE FORCES THAT CONTRIBUTE TO HEALTH 
ID MENTAL AND PHYSICAL COLLAPSE AREAS CERTAIN AS SUNSET

iuth American Nervine
; at the beginning to prevent and eradicate disease—it acts on 
rves that control the vital organs of the body, gives strength to 
lole nervous system, fills the blood with*that richness and purity 
i so essential to health — because, remember this, that when these 
1 become weakened and exhausted it means indigestion, torpid 
stagnant kidneys, the heart flutters and becomes irregular and I 
the lungs fail to have the nourishment and weaken, and the 

c, naturally enough, is debility’—and the next stage may be 
mption. All such dire consequences may be saved by the

MANY AILMENTS—ONE CUREAll nf t.h» o limon to mhUh ~.i__*_____________ ***All of the ailments which arlee from 
ran be cured by One remedy. Dr. Ml 
Moratlye will cure any disease whl 
from weakness of the Inside nerve».
I» to bring back the life force to the r 
keep you living. It brings back tx 
strength by restoring the nerve pc 
makes all vital organ» act It la the 

that even attempts to build up 
lbs ineMe nerves. For sale and recomi

Intrepidity.
Intrepidity Is an extraordinary 

strength of soul, which raises it above 
the troubles, disorders and emotions 
which the sight of great perils can 
arouse In lt £y this strength heroes 
maintain a calm aspect and preserve 
their reason and liberty In the most 
surprising and terrible accidents.— 
Rochefoucauld.

W. A. Morgan has imposed
uable three-yr-----u **T' * ■
W. Matthews,

of his yaf* 
of Kerwood "7 W'* “ 

Infante too young to take medicine may h» 
ired.of croup, whooping cough and cold» tw 

Vapo-Cresolene—they breathe 1l

1CAM KIDNEY CUKE 1er diabetes, Bright’s disease and all bladder troubles.

SOLD BY T. B. TaYLOR & SONS.
using Vapo-Cresoiene—they breathe it.
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