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4 4 4 1 CHAPTER XVII. 't;“nfl mrh:g"behen unablo to step t.:No. although h;r voice trembled
The Revenue Cutter, or, eave it overboard. m excitement. "You need not wor-
g The loss of weight will give room for ry about me.”
T could not have been long, not
i L) » another man. Then cover the lads “All right, then. Fshall not wait for
\ ! fo exceed a moment Or tWO, gyer with the canvas, They will never any signal. Now, listen, men; y
when a sudden leaping of the gugpect the ruse on the Sea Gull or are my last orderln. When | say go
' [ 1 R i e et ot “mmi Glases. They'll get up any way 300 can and bit the
s mply r boat and steer
: SOLDIE bad regained control of the craft [ forje” ‘.‘:o:mn;:n :3::“’":;"“::'%:::
2 OF m“;“ out again and touched her > “The lu"wn:l ;dt:lmwlll be pretty But fight like devils and do it quick.
eavy, sir,” sa mith soberly. They outnumber us three to oune.§ Mar-
FORTUNE “This is all 0 strange, so unezpect-  ~We must trust to surprise and get ston, you and Simms take tno‘lu)ko
ed. 1 can scarcely comprehend What the crew below fastened down before hold and the forecastle. Keep those
h?socc: ed. el S an lllﬂllﬂ:l sounded on board. A doz- - fellows below down with your re- The Kind Ycu Iiavo Always Bouvht, and which has been
X n’ \ANDALL P Amsn pene?l.." E:'e’::inclde: “{!ut we CI:'- ::cn. Howm:: y::l;l::)kt:t tcllr?:lr::l: PO R 8 TR e . NN TR 20 JOReN Snd -POFEe TS SNSRI o
Copyright, 1912, by A. C. McClurg & not afford to dwell upon that mow, Craig? Wil the plan work?” Aafic B dyou cscin i o Divel i o ~’——""' and hos boen mado under his par-
i Co. We are in perll. Do you really know “1 am not sure | tnderstand exactly ('lt.?_ﬂAl'. lads?” Fi g 4:.(4 sonal supervision sineé its infancy.
<4 where we are—for what you are steer- What 18 proposed, sir.” e 3:1.«' “":‘ :rr'be "»":":'“h the muf- ¢ Allow no ouc to deceive you in this.
o There was a fong, palnful sllence, ing?” “My thought is that this may Hen- | uusnl‘:pe:,me rz:':ier 'Ae:dc:n:::ln- All Cmmu rfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good’’ are but
# during which 1 stared out into the  “It is largely a guess. There is ley will be sufficiently anxious to get A TDRRT Tibtecl aly Dageats ms‘"m Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health ot
i dark, mechanically gulding the boat, nothing to give me zuldanco except “hold of you two again and regain those SR tha " oaty Ll sviitg .‘o‘"; Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.
»H although every thought centered on as I unscrew the face of this compass P:'of'e:"- '|‘|’ ‘f’; ": ‘:“' steam sbout L. und we drifted telplessly, the
“ " plowly all n . g 4
3 her motionless figure. What should I and feel the needle. : y ghbt, hoping to get sight jib flapping. In low monotone; with- H
say? How was | to approach her - “Then we may still be within view - |'f the missing boat at daylight. He - at IS
j uow? Those were long minutes | sat from the deck of the Sea Gull at day- |!S DO means of knowing that the °Ut furniug my bead. I managed to
‘ there, speechless, gazing straight preak?" Jevenue officers are after bim. - If he ' COPVeY My observations to the motion- Castoria is a harmless sabstitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
‘ ahead, my brain inert, my hand hard  «yes That will depend entirely ':ﬁl"': nd“: b;:' '::I:";-e:nl;e;:lr n:nhk:e l- “”,’;L’ff;';w e goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. [t is Pleasant. It
| ¥ on the tiller, « Suddenly, with a swift npon luck.” - 8 S : econtains neither Opium, Morphine neor other Narcotie
thrill which sent my blood leaping, I  “Why, look there!” she exclaimed thfudhben h.'l';lwdgl';"t‘:g n;l’o:w"h :"; zﬂ,ne':,uonwp;::::'“n: h: Twr:utt:: substance. 1ts age is its guarantee. It destroys Worins
f'}.t the soft touch of her fingers. : ‘1“1'3”1' “See—to the'"rlxhtl Merelful 401 ose is this,” and the capmmwco:mb the bow. Now she's swinging to port and allay: Ieverishness. It curcs Diarrhees an! Wind
| Are you afrald to speak to me?” heavens! It is a ship! ed off the points on his fingers. “There 0 bring up close. There's a group at Colic. Tt relicves Tecthing Troubles, cures Constipation
5 sbe asked pleadingly, “Surely I have It was hard to determine the nature o o
pos? nothlnps o ngly. Y y d thw : . ‘: (;ld »nloeoml a2 is about an hour of darkness left—suf- the rail near the starboard gangway; and Flatulency, It assimilates the Food, regulates the
: “No, 1t 1s* notmthl.t.‘"l el fn :bnv:ns“;:t. o :"' :;t pos BI:!: Gm ficlent to enable me to run this cutter ‘about ten. | should say. ‘Can you see, Stomach and Dowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
I 2 in behind Cosmos Island safely out of Viola?’ The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
confusion, not knowing how to express 1 was certaln of that from the height
i the cause of my hesitancy of the rail and the outline of a square "gmﬁ l: :uu nﬁu"hu" we'll dis: “Twelve” she answered quietly, > :
. . mantle that small boat a bit, slip a *“and three forward. The third man
“1 am sorry~yes.” very slowly, “but foresall showing dimly against the gozep CENUINE ALWAYS
k : 0 good men under the canvas and at the rail is the captain, and he has a
B - perhaps not as you suppose, Itis bard gky [ called ont: turn ber adrift.” B
to think of him as dead—Kkilled 80 5ud-  -Ahoy there! Take us aboardr” - - S ==
i denly, without opportunity to think or = | 'hoz i e S dogy e “:::. {;ﬂ; o:h:ill:". to go also?” ngymu?rﬁ:. you are ;zht! 1 I::O‘ Boars the Signaturo of
I make any preparation. He—he was ,ier the rafl and stared down in a “And e [elow. DU DN s oo
' my husband under the law. That Was [arent amazement. ; . ,,;:.dtumlgen"’ o the bridge. They expect no trouble,
all. He wasno -1 do not believe - ' would be the only way to al- | tieutenant, and only bave the regular
y mare, Hullo, the boat! Who are you? )
) ay suspicion on the Sea Gull” watch on deck. Th
p 1 ever loved him. . My marriage Was (yyq¢ do you want?' 1 hesitited, balf ey are getting too
but the adventure of a romantic irl. | ".gmall boat adrift; two passengers. | ook alf turning so as to close for me to talk any more.” ’ 2,
B but 1t 1 once did his subsequent abuse . my, oo vy g ropert NS - | It was quite evident that Henley @
| of me, his life of dissipation, oblit- AT NS Sta.nd - You wish to say yes?" she asked perceived nothing to arouse suspicion, ]
l erated long since every recollection of ' coulfi i:enr iy AN STRTONR qnletly.r“you believe the plan will for with a swing like a hawk the Sea e ln ou aYe Wa S Ou
that love. He 18 to me scarcely more succeed Gull bore down upon us, the engines
q than a name, an unhappy memory. I :houunx d°"d°"‘ There :‘: el.l “"l" Of { w1t sounds feasible.” slowing and then reversed. We were
% told you that frankly when I belleved | ‘“‘h “:l‘h .h “:lp“ be:d "m‘n“ She glanced toward the waiting cap- | Staring up into the faces that looked in Use FOI' Over 30 Years.
! bim still alive. We were friends then, | "each. The head bobbed over the tain and then back into my face. | curfously down at us. Ve CENTANR GumPAY, TF SR REREET T SN Y.
B you and 1, and I cannot concelve why | 352i0, and a moment later I bad belp- | wpye, | will go, of course,” she said 1 “Hard down!” yelled the eaptain, mo-
e his death should sever our friendship.” :" d“:"lt“rh‘:omkm‘“‘ "“"’r oot | Smilingly. “Let us not discuss it any | tioniog with one arm. “Plug her, mant
s, “Don’t.” | burst forth impetuously. T';e g s under ‘":,, ot | more” Now, youn :;my hound,” he called to
“You talk of friendship when all m P . | we, “cate at rope and make fast.” EE [——
n bope centers aboutanother term, | & Eleam of Iight showing anywhers. | I SORILE Siepped formard, bow ; A KNOCKOUT BLOW
g, bare headed. (TO BE CONTINUED.) . Why the Admiral Was Better.
«d Surely you understand. | am a man | Suddenly a band touched my arm. 2 ”
It tempted and dare not yield to | “This way, sir. Help the lady aft Most bravely spoken,” he sald sob- — : T—' It was of her uncle, Admiral Rous,
o z:::)’nuo:l"" n re no e! The deck 18 ::lelr" erly. “I owe you a debt, madam. Mr. Cuﬂouaoixgcﬂo ce of a Boxer Who | the famous racing man, of whom Eady;
Tt “Wha g . Smith, have the boat prepared at once " ne, Yet Fought On. Cardigan told the following story. Mrs.
es df:: ‘;‘:‘: h:':.:_’;“:o:"" n'om ny whi t‘klnd of & boat is this?" she to carry out my idea.” FIRST SILVER WEDDING. Many and varied stories are told of | Rous, it appears, was very dictatorial.
s ox'p - “I'm sure I don't know. Not big “To leave the impression that an In- boxing, but few are better than that| “And I remember,” said Lady Csrili-
'S NN Fagre Sieadl 5o 7 | enough for a passenger liner.” competent seaman had been in charge | It Was Arranged by Hugues Capet, | describing the nauseating effect of & | gan, “one day after her death calling
e - ﬂ;‘u:::n:‘f,“ B0 WOmEer? | O Xe were at the head of the compan: | °f It through the aight, str” King of France, In 987. knockout blow. Some blows deprive | to inquire how my uncle was. Ta-
J - X
g “You must answer that question,” I |lon stairs and descended carefully, Exactly. The mast overboard and | The fashion of silver weddings dates | the victim of all sense of surroundings, | deed, my lady,’ said the servamt, T
¥ Hed i ot S e a clinging.to the rail. The officer, grop- | (16 canvas stowed badly.” back to the reign of Hugues Capet, | but leave him power to continue the | may say the admiral is a deal better
FeDbe g d’a'." or_16:18° Defond my ing in tifs darkness: opeued & door at | - 3% 8if; & big sbeet” . king of France, in 987. Once as | contest. He boxes in a mechanical | gince Mrs. Rous’' death.’”—London
b power to decl - s “Bunch 1t 80 as to leave all the space ' Hugues was arranging his uncle’s af- | way and is oblivious of all things tak-| Globe.
- Her head was again uplifted, and I | the bottom and hurried us into the
possible; leave the jib set; it will help fairs, he found on one of the estates | Ing place around him,
:3 :.m she was endeavoring to see my | lighted ::bl:.m l::::ns us, o:e ':lonr: | conceal the men Send Lieotenant & servant who had grown gray in the | A Queer freak of this nature hap- His Handicap.
od g :h:' :‘:mn":'. S e ,wt‘ e un,;‘,m'mnm began, | Hutton bere.” service of his relative. On the farm | pened Ml;e:pouo ball, Chicago, more| “One of the penalties of approaching
- wi than ears ago., Andy Daly, »
g ke t0 B to misunderstand, but | questioni He will have command of the th this old man was also a serving ht{v 3 y Daly, a| age is clumsiness,” confessed Mertons
1 d to that fuclina- | “Who are you? How. did you come | Party?” woman, who was as old as he and | Boston lightweight, was boxing Joe| Morose, on whose head the frosts of
on am not going to ylel t . y g you come | | “Yes: let him pick his nd ' 81so unmarried, who had been the most Galligan, an Italian boxer of Chicago, | time have been sifting down for quite
be tion. I do un and will to be adrift in these waters? Answer s p own men a; i
1 frankly. W be Triends o5, sir. * You're no fisherman. " then report to me; arm them with a devoted and hardworking of the wom- the decision to be given at thé end of | 5 spell. “When I move carélessly about:
of nkly. We can never as | up, sir. I 1 i Be Ii w | en servants of the king’s uncle. When | 8ix rounds. Daly was a clever boxer, s room I knock over five things on am
the we were before.”’ “Weo escaped from a vessel last even- | Fevolver aplece. Be lively about It" | .\ o o' o0 g these praises of the two | With a good punch, while Galligan, ak | average, and when I am especially
the My heart sank, and I felt a choke lns, sir.” ¥ x . . - - * | he-ordered them to be brought before | though he could not boast of the clev- | careful I knock over ten.”—Judge. ;
re- in my voice difficult to overcome. 'What do you mean by escaped—rum | The dawn broke gray and desolate. | y; anq gaid to the woman: erness of his opponent, had a danger- v
elr “I wag afraid it would be so.” away? 1 sat at the tiller, grasping one of her “Your service'is great, greater than | ous right hand blow. For four rounds T
om “Yes,” and both her hands wereupon | “Yes, sir.”” And I stepped aside so : hands in mine and staring anxiously | ¢14s man’s, whose services were great | Daly had the better of the contest. And So It ls.
the mine, “in our position we cannot afford | he could see her more clearly. “We about the broadening circle. The boat enough, to'r the woman always finds | Barly in the fifth session the Boston “What do you consider the greatest
Itle to play at cross purposes. You have | were being held as prisoners.” |in which we rode, while buoyant .. . anq obedience harder than a | lightweight became careless, and Gal- human paradox?”
lon been loyal to me even when every in- | His eyes flashed to. her face, rested , enough, still bore the outward appear- .., ang therefore I will give you a | ligan, taking advantage of an opening, A secret session of a woman's club.”
ducement was offered elsewhere. I |an Instant, and then his cap was in ance of a wreck, the broken stump of oward At your age I know of none | sent over his right to Daly’s jaw. The | —Fhiladelphia Ledger.
permitted myself to come south with msql‘l:;dm i | :om"t b"eltyh showing sufficiently high je¢ter than a dowry and a husband. | clever boxer took the count of eight, o
you, knowing your purpose to be an | ° e revenue cutter Saline, support the flapping Jib, and the mhe gowry is here—this farm from | sat up, rubbed his eyes, regained his
i illegal onme. 1 placed myself in a | which I have the honor to command. Wwet canvas of the mainsail completely ¢piy time forth belongs to you. If this | feet and finished the round. He con-
’ false position. In doing this I was | Mr. Smith, assist the lady to a chair concealing everything forward. The ., who has worked with you five | tinued the sixth session, displaying no
actuated by two purposes. One was to | and have the steward bring a glass of men were lying low, so completely hid- 4,3 twenty years is willing to marry | ill effects as a result of the blow. Gal-
’:‘; save this property which had been will- | wine. Now, sir, are you ready to an- den as to be invisible even to us, but y,; then the husband is ready.” ligan made a strong finish, but Daly
;m_ ed to my husband by his father. Do | swer?” the lieutenant sat upright, with head “Your majesty,” stuttered the old | gave blow for blow and won a draw.
you guess the other?” “l am. We were prisoners on board above the mass of sail, and was SCan- . peggant confusedly, “how is it possi- Daly went to his dressing room and
“No,” 1 said, impressed by the ear- | the Sea Gull. It is a long story, in- ning the sea with glasses. ble that we should marry, having al- | put on his street clothes. Emil Thiry,
\nd -nestness with which she was speaking. | volving a will, in which the master of  “Hadn’t seen you before,” he sald 1egdy silver hairs?” who managed Packey McFarland, was el o il e A iy
“You will tell me?” that vessel was intérested. We es- to me. “Dark when we came over the “Then it shall be a silver wedding,” | manager of Daly then and was with Th w h
J— “I mean to; the time has come when | caped in a small boat last evening and side, you know. Bad merning.” answered the king, “and Here 1 give | him after the contest. Just before they () l‘etc ed]les‘
I should. It was.that I might save | have been floating about since.” “The fog is lifting: What Is that yoy a wedding ring,” drawing a cost- | left the room Daly called Thiry to him f ( :0
you from a crime. You had been kind “The Seh Gull? Do you remember black mass out there?” Iy ring from his finger and placing the | and said: o nsnpatlon
to me, sympathetic. I—I liked you th name, Mr. Smith?” | “Cosmos island.” And he turned his  hands of the thankful old people to- | “Now, Emil, I'm going to ask you a | = Caq quickly be overcome by
- very much, and I Knew you did not No, sir. Perhaps a description”— lenses the other way. *“The next ten gether. questjon, and I don't want you to laugh CARTER’
understand; that you were being mis- “A schooner rigged steam yacht,” [ minutes will give us a clear view.” This soon becamge known all over | at me. It's no laughing matter with S LITTLE
led. I could not determine then where | explained ,briefly, “‘clearing from New 1 looked at her, noting how tired her France and raised such enthusiasm | me at all.  You'll think it strange, I LIVER PILLS
the fraud was, but I knew there was | Orleans for Santiago. She is en routs €yes appeared in the gray light, al- that it became a fashion after twenty- | Suppose; but this is what I want to | Purely vegetable
to fraud and that you would eventually | to Spanish Honduras, with munitions ‘though they smiled courageously. five years of married life fo.celebrate | know: Who won.the fight?” } —act surely and
‘he: become its victim.” of war.” *“You are so tired”— a silver wedding. “Which fight?” Thiry asked in sur- | [2Y20 0
»m *“You cared that much for me?” “Bxactly, under command of a man  *“No more than you, I am sure. Why, prise. .
he B v g e el B Mg Pl ope it B o o gy S Ao gl B Loy Bl fmon-orll Bl g
0 o e e. wake. ou ave a a e Wo 2 @ < J
it ordinary conditions. But 1 can now, | He walked across the cabin twice, and worry. It will not be long now.” well after that bad fifth round,” Thiry | Dimi- e B
es, here, where we are—alone together in | thinking, not even glancing up as he “No; we shall know in a few min- answered. “Didn't you hear the de- sew, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
or this boat”” She paused, as though en- | passed us. Suddenly he stopped, fac- utes if the Sea Gull is standiug by J cision?” Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price.
an- deavoring to choose the proper words. | ing me. \ hunting us. If she shows uap, you | _“I don’t remember a thing after the | Genuine must bear Signature
e ;We both realize the changed relations | «“Where did he get you two?" must do exactly as I say. You prom- . t-fourth round,”™ Daly answered. “The , e
St. * between us.” “In a bayou Off the Alabama coast™ ise that?” reason I went into that other room
ey I drew a quick, startled breath. “And you got away last evening— | “Of course,” and the clasp of ber SR LA ijust now was to overbear something ,&z)?/
“That—that 1 love you!” the excla- | pogw o hand tightened. *“You have no reason To Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vel- About;the bout. witheut having:10 sk m
Py mation left my lips before I was aware. He walked back and forth as I re- to doubt me.” ble C a i any questions. Nobody said anythingy
h;;:est‘t;,a:,he :‘;’du:t'mlly;]e;;rc‘;"::r::; viewed the events swiftly. 1 hardly: ~Thé lleitenant’s eyes were on the etable Compound. ; :v”q“q E\Ig:h‘i‘r“g]a‘ill hr“llm T(l:‘d.vout; I
think he asked so much single widening sea line and 1 bent and e BE A d been knocked out."—
such a result of our friendship pos- | gyestion, nis eyes \T;)‘;‘; x:; :uce and ;’r;:;;;g;;n ";1: :;] her l;:":u::] n[ Washington Park, Ill. — “I am the A NeWw York Times. !l
sible. I was PBilip Henley's wil‘e‘. l!lm! then upon the face of the girl. glanced up again into fushed cheeks. mother of four children and have suf- | Ail His Fortune. |
1 gave this possible danger scarcely & | w5 rather strange tale,” he com-  “Craig . exclaimed the lieutenant fered with female ' One day before his marriage the Rev.
thought. _Indeed, it did- not Seem & | mented when 1 had concluded, “and suddenly, “that must be the fellow off trouble, backache, Sydney Smith ran into the room where
dangeni. While 1t :5 “"i l:e “‘;’;:‘: ;}t':; perhaps thg whole i3 not told. How- there to port! Here, try the glasses— g afrvlﬁus spoi}llﬂ ‘}‘:.’ld his fancee was, flung into her lap six
band in name only, yet 1 ever, that is none of my affair. Now, just where the cloud is lifting a bit.” jj the blues. My call- - small teaspoons which “from much mema
forever. That is my religion.. NOW | jigten. This is a revenue cutter. We I recognized her instantly. dren’s loud talking wear had become the ghosts of their | A REPRESENTATIVE WANTED
the condtions are all changed, instant- | wore ordered out of Pensacola four =~ “That's the Sea Gull, and, by heav- apd romping would former selves” and said, “There, Kate, SR
ly changed, by his death.” - days. ago to intercept this boat on ens, they are keeping a sharp lookout make me sonervous you lucky girl, I give you all my for- Ar Oxce For
“You believe, then, be is dead? which you two were prisoners. We on board. See! She is swinging on I could just tear tune” He gave her, however, what he Carleton Place and District
“1 am sure of it as though I had | paven't even sighted the vessel, and her heel already; they've sighted us!” evgrlythm;rvitop;leceﬁ did not mention, his fine character and
seen his body. 1 feel it to be.true. | j¢ we did would be perfectly helpless, He grasped the glass and stared out 81? would acheall great talent and in every way proved For the Old Reliable
Do you understand now why because | g5 ghe can steam three knots to our through it in silence for several min- overand feel sosick himself an excellent husband. . ,
of the fact we can no longer remain | one  Only some streak of wonderfully utes. Then he thrust it into a pocket that 1 would not e FO N ] H l LL I\URSERlES
friends?” goo.d luck would ever enable us tﬁ and settled back out of sight behind 2 want an'\:p‘~1'tl:> falk A Woman Rat Catcher.
“Yes," I burst forth, “because you | capture her. 1 half believe you are the canvas screen. to me at times. - Lydia E. I ‘"I;A”“‘m S At least once a woman has held the .
' know how I have grown to feel t0- | the good luck, if you do what 1 sug- “You have called the turn.” he said Vegetable Compound and Liver Pillsre-  positjon of rat catcher to the king of ~ Farmers !  Why remain idle all

ward you. You-—you resent”—
“Have I said so?”

gest.”

“What?” I asked. “I will be willing.

quietly, “and the dance is about to be-
gin. Unship your rudder and let it go.

stored me to health and I want to thank
you for the good they have done me. I
have had quite a bit of trouble and

England. A warrant issued in 1672 by
the master of the ordnance states that

Wit
payin

when you can take up a

rency ¢

“No, not in words. That was not rrecked, help- : “whereas Elizabeth Wickley is em- Choice list riatinn fan -l
s Would you need Mrs. Henley also?” Let them think you are wrecked, I worry but it does not affect my youth- Z y 0ice hist of varieties for Spring
n s Y . > cilling attes 8 lanting fherel ‘M
ne"cf;:)sargl; blx;tdép:x;,t'lerst‘anm “Yes,” and he turned to the officer, less to escape, and they will be tl?ure. ful looks. My friends say *Why do you x‘)vl?ye(_l in killing of-Rattes .“mluo.“".'r :bk .mu)i;‘ _ Liberal !”'f'," 'Handsome
YOl “It 13 not a very complicated plan, . Careless. Youn men there, loosen YOUr | 1 o' vonneand weM?’ Towe jtall Vorwins, in and about His Mate's “Erce Outhit. Exclusive Territory.

1 stared toward her, puzzled, bewil-
dered, yet conscious that the hot blood
was surging through my velns.

“You cannot mean the other?” I
questioned.

from other women?”

1 held the tiller still with one hand,
but the other arm was free, and 1
reached out and drew her toward me.
There was no resistance, no effort to

“That—that you love me?” |
“And why not? Am I so different ;

{ but we will try it. I don’t think Hen-
ley will leave these waters without an
I effort to recover his boat and prison-
ers. He will want those papers and
revenge on Craig here. He has no
warning that we are after him. I be-
lieve the fellow will cruise about in
i the same neighborbood until daylight.
All we have to do is lay a trap—the
boat’s the trap.”
“You mean conceal a squad of men

guns and be ready to scale a ship’s
side in a jiffy, but lie perfectly still
until I give the word.” He turned his
head.

“You understand what you are to do,
Craig, you and the lady?"

“1 think so. We are to obey Hen-
ley’s orders and go on board.”

“Yes, but,do something as soon as
you reach the deck to attract attention
and get them away from the rail. Try

to the Lydia E. Pinkham remedies.’”
—Mrs. RoBT. STOPIEL, Moore Avenue,
Washington Park, Illinois.

We wish every woman who suffers
from femiale troubles, nervousness,
backache or the blues could see the let-
ters written by women made well by Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

If you have any symptom pbout which
you would like to know write to the

stores and Houses in ye Tower of Lon-
don, I have therefore thought fitt to al-
low her ye sum of Eight Pounds per
annum.”

Knowledge Gained by Experience.

During the last scheol year a teacher
in the Indianapolis schools asked her
pupils to tell her which was, most im-

portant, to keep the face or the teeth #

ciean and why, One of her small boys

Write now for particulars.

STONE & WELLINGTON

TORONTO Onr

ATENTS

In all countries. Ask for our wvmom
t free.

break away. I could see her face up- in the bottom and send it adrift and get the lady as far astern as pos- Lydia E. Pinkham Med_lcmcf Co., Lynn, replied without a moment's hesitation: DVISE.B, which will be sen
lifted, the wide open eyes. i again?”’ sible, for there is likély to be some Mass., for helpful advice given free of “Your teeth. ‘cause they'll rot off. and MARION & MARION.
Are vou frightened, miss?” charge. your face won't " —Indiananalic Nows MONTREAL

——

“Exactly; lowor the mast, as though

fghting




