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Perhaps 'tis stre

because 1 toflTrom warly morn till late,
will be no smile to meet me at the gate.
strong because I hide an inward pain with jest,
And Orive away the eare that comes unbidden to
ength—God knoweth| best; He sent the cares fo me

And His—not mine—the strength that keeps through my Gethsemane!

my breast;

v T
=FA Tragedy of Love J
I

“Now that Is the position,” sighed
Kitty. She leaned her pretty tear:
stalned face forward and sighed. Mrs
Chevenix laughed a little, taen
yawned.

8he was a pretty little thing, Kitty
Gascolg A fairbalred flufty littie
person, withia palr of appealing blue
eyes and a soft babylsh face. She
was the wife of George Gascolgne, a
man upon whom the powers that be
looked with high favor, a man who
was climbing slowly but surely the
great ladder of success.

«Kitty Gascolgne and Olive Chev
enix had struck up a warm friendship
possibly because they were such op
posites, thls woman who loved her
husband and tho other woman whose

firtations to man could number
“Georgo used to be fond of

continued the little wife; “he was per
foctly sllly during our e :

and whilst we wero on oui

moon, but directly we got back to his
station he becamo absorbed In his
work and even durlng this holiday

at Simla ho studies bluo books

native reports - anything  but  me.
“It Fm o just as good looking as |
was, why doesn’t he dove me s
much?" |
“Becanse, Kitty, you have the most |
dangerous rival @ woman can have—
ambition.” |
Ambition?” repeated the other. |
“Yes, ambition. Don't you under- |
stand that yon have married a man |
whose one idea 18 to be successful? |
He loves you, my dear, but you are |

only an Tncident in his life

“1 won't be an Incident,” cried Kit-
ty with flashing o “ite ought to
i ot e vt sverstinge |

The clder woman lost her !
8he also In the years that the locusts
had ealen had loved and been miser
able, and she was sorry for little
Kitty.

‘Therc's  only
world stronger than
replied, slowly, “and that's jealousy.
Make your huul)aml jealous.

“I will do It,” she sala aloud,
quiet dmm(un, “to be happy again’is
certainly worth a lie.”

sneer.

the
sho
|

force in
ambition,”

one

George .Gascolgne was writing let
tors, *Not ordinary letters by any |
meang, but misslives addres: lO;

very blg men indeed—missives these

men would read with attention mm‘
ponder . over. ‘
“Success,” muttered the man to

himself—"“success at last!” He heav-
ed & deep, long sigh, and stretched
himself as one does who throws off |
a buraen. To-day had brought George |
Gascolgne good tidings. He was no |
longer the man striving—he was the |
man there. Promotion? Ye
something ,more than promotion—the
ripest, reddest kiss of Dame Forturie
—for George Gascoigne had arrived.
“I must ted Kitty!” He smiled a |
little as he rustled up his papers.
“She won't understand a bit what it
means to me,” he thought; “but she
will ltke the title—and, Jove, |

but |

by

won't she play the .;mu Jady splen- |
didly? Dear little Kitt ‘
“George,

1 want to speak to you
Can you spare me a
Kitty stopped her hus-
band as he was about to leave the
drawing room that evening. Husband
and wife had been diniug alone, and
even George Gascolgne noticed vague-
iy bow smart Kitty looked for their

“I'"t do it”

teteatete dinner. She had a vivid

spot of color on each cheek and her
eyes glistened.

“Yes, If you have lnylhlns very im-

portant to tell me, dear,” he an-|

“but I am rather busy tals |

swered;

.evening.’ I
“1 wonder when you are not bus
she retorts “Well, George, |
1 will be I can. 1 want |

May 1 go?" |
tonishment |
why on earth do you |
You feel well?”

t0 g0 bome to England.
“My_dea his
was obﬂo\n).
want to go home?
with quick anxiety.
I always feel well.

e be- |
0 lller a
, “you would hot miss me,

pause,

and another man would."

. “Another man!” he looked at her

48 onie who does not hear aright.
She stood her ground, though she

v.dl bave given worlds to revoke

"!u. George, another man. 1 know

you are absolutely indifferent to me—

«but, well, n loves we.
“He—who

'Al.l)ulv\l.lnnruuyﬂ. she

win ||
|

| dimly
| room seemed

| Then for & fe
| colgne

| Kitty falnted dead away
. . .

playlng “her part | finely and
W certain  amount of artistic
skill, “his name must bg a dead |
ter. But we have both heen true
you In_word and deed, George.”

"Also In thought, | shppose
Interrupted  with  a low,
laugh.

“1 always remembered--
wife, George!™

“How you must bave cursed your
good memory,” his faco had
lvid. “Whensdld you first begin this
platonie game?® added, sternly.

“1 will not any more of
these questions,” sald with a
rush of desperate courage. “That is
my secret, and his. You have your.
self to ahank for the situation.  Whe
first
worshiped

cried,
with

he

1'was your

E

answer
sho

married 1 adored and
It

wo
almost you

cold neglect that has kill
and only my own self}
has kept me straight. DS yoy think a
wite Is only a toy, wio can be
ana petted when she ts new and put

wero
Is  your
I my love.

Kissed

The wretched girl flung herself on her
knees before the man, pouring out
her confession.

as her novelty
you have
in’ your life.
needs

to one side as soon
has worn off? If so,
the biggest mistake
woman once awakened to love

made

love, and she gets it by falr means
or foul.” .

George Gascoigne leaned back in
his chalr.

“The biggest mistake fn my lfe"
he muttered between his clenched
teeth, “the biggest mistake.”

He put his hands up to his burning.
throbbing  forehead, and  wondered
why all the furniture in the
dancing around him
seconds George Gas
saw red. Ouly for a mo-
ment, for suddenly wita a thundering
roar and crash the man's house of
cards fell to the carth and with a bab
ble of empty words and silly laughter
George Gascolgne joined the ranks of
m- foollsh, the men of no understand-

Ing, merry phantoms of thelr dead
selves

So the servants found the great
white sahib, the man who was to
have ruled a province, he who un
derstood the beating heart of the

strange brown land and the complex
mihd of its people.

A man who ughed shrill at them
and made ugly mouths, keeping his
eyes fixed on the door. shaking a
trembling finger at their fearful faces,
babbling vaguely

It was to see this man they sum-
moned Kitty—Kitty who, sitting in
her bedroom, was beginning to won-
der when tae handle would turn and
her husband enter, ready Indeed to
throw up uer part and confess her
deception, plead for forgiveness on
er knees.

“George, George!

The wretghed girl flung herself on
her knees before the man, pouring
out her confession.

“Kitty, Kitg!

He put hig hand on her soft curls.
She caugit and kissed his fingers
hopefully. .
s, darling, yes,” she answered,
“tell your Kitty that you forgive her.”

“I's a very funny thing, Kitty,"”
be replied, in a slow, insane voice,
pointing to a dim corner in the draw
ing room, “but the viceroy is standing
taere bowing to me. Hut 1 don't
quite remember what 1 want to say
to him and I know you are in a hurry
to catch the train to England, so
shall we run away, dear? hat”

To the sound of his lpud laugater

1 could bave told you from the
first what would happes” a man re

marked a few monus later to Mrs.
Cuevenix. “No man alive could work
his brains as poor C ofge Gascoigne
a.d without & breakdown. Talk

high pressure and oyerwork—why,
the government ground the -poor devil
fa its mill, ground bim to chaff—and
such a man of men, tao! Where is

plied Mrs. Chevenlx, Rervously—she
was always nervous or this subject.
“They bave got a pretfy little house
at Ascot, and she nurses and watches
bim with most rare devotion, and tae
doctors bope In time—']

“That he'll recover|
career endea and his life work
c4,” answered the man| bitterly,

it

to find his
poll-
“Bet-

mocking |

prry -
sddered, for none
Chevenix

Olive
¢sponsible for thig|
{y.—~Boston Jour- |-
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WON FORTUNE AT PIN POOL.
Games at Denver When the Stakes
Really Ware High.

“I am reminded,” remarked Col.
Charles Degraftenreld of Ouray to the
Herald Square group, “by all this fuss
about high play at| Canfield’s of the
time when we boyy used to play pin |
pool for. $100,000 a [game n the early |
days of Denver.” I never shall forget |
the time my friend, Colonel, afterward ‘
Senator, ‘Tom’ Bowen, won $500,000 |
one afternoon. You would like to|
hear the story? All right. You see
“Tom’ came to Denyer from Arkansas
down on his luck 'Steve’ Dorsdy had
just dofeated him for the Usited

States senate.

“‘Tom' didn’t se¢m to catch on In
Denver, though he was a good lawyer.
He was run down at the heel and ho
took to pin pool fo kill time. The
stakes were usually a round of drinks
and a bunch of mining stock, the par
value of the stocks represented being

entirely consistent with the cost of
paper and the price of printing. It
was always a real hardship on “Tom’

when he lost. ha drinks had to ba
paid for in cash, you know. But he
seldom lost, and do you know the lit-
tle woman at home used to go through

hls pockets every night for mining
stocks. ‘
“Well, one day there was a high

strike in a prospedt not so very far
from Denver, and In telling his wifa
about It the futuro Senmator sighed
that he wished ho owned a few shares.
‘I think you do, dear, answered the
little. woman, and then to make sure
she went and looked over her posse

To make a long story short,
Bowen went down town that af-
with securftics worth balf a
and he remem

stons.
Tom
ternoon
million In his pocket,

bered that he had won them all fn a
single halt day not long beford.
New York Evenin sram.

TRIBUTE TO REED'S GREATNESS.

Best Minds of the Cour\lry Attracted
to Maine Statesman.

State Senator Goodwin ‘was one of

speakers on the day that the Maine

» set apart for the memo

tribute to the late cminent native of
its state, Thomas Brackett Reed. In
X » of his rpmarks he said
Mr. Reed never hurried, yet he
was always propared. He never did a
great act but that he scemed capable
of doing a greater. | He was possessed
to a wonderful & of reserve
power.
“The Speaker’s foom at
ton, durin nis rule was
| vous of t brightest minds of our
country.  Emircnt s
| writers, powerful fi i
|-and great social leader | found in
him a receptive mind and a sympa

thetle listener.
“He was a philosopher, accurate in
his judgment of hig fellowman. I a

single sentence he could sum up th
foibles and weaknesses of mankind,
Once, in the Speaker's room, during

the quorum figit, a Bouth: 5.
man came into tae room, 1 Mr.
nt praise what

the
made him oppose the same.

and only stress party
politics
Mr. Reed received it all with his usual
politen and when the Congress
man had retired, he turned in his chair
and said: ‘You want to beware of a |
statesman when he to exude
molasses.’ "

begins

GIVING EACH IS DUE.

Irishman Knew How to Place Balaam
and the A
Matthew J. Donohue, a Tammany
istrict leader, tells this story of an
Englishmaan and an  Irishman who
were discussing the old race ques
tion. |
“When England wants a really good
man she's got to go to Ireland to get
sald the Irighman.  “Look at |
Roberts. Look at Kitchener. Both |
Irish.

think  Wellington |
sald the English

suppose you
was an Irishman,”

All good fightin’ men are

sald the Englishman as a
clincher, “to go bpck further, what
would you do with Balaam?" |

“Oh, that's all right” retorted the
Irishman. “Balaam was Irish, but the
ass was English."—New York Times.

. Russell Sage Object:

Mrs. Russell Sage objects emphati-
cally to the newspaper notoriety -that
ber husband's moyements sometimes
bring upon the family. Her reasons
for objectipg are many.

It was last summer, when the great
fnancier was living at Cedarhurst, L.
I, and was suddenly taken sick. Mrs.
Sage was expounding on the annoy-
ance caused her by the constant visits
of reporters.

“I do not like thelr coming down
here,” she sald. “Mr. Sage fs here to
rest, and [ will not have him annoyed |
by the papers. Why can't these men |
see Nlm at his ofice and not come |
nere to bother him when he should
be resting. Why, wien Mr. Sage was
sick a few weeks ago these men were
running down her¢ all the time, and
[ bad to pay an awfully large bill at
the' clipping agency last month.—New
York Mail and Express.

A Scotchman's Calamity,
From Scotland ftself comes the fol-
lowing story concdrnirg an enthusia
tie curler who invariably wore at the
games a cap with comfortable warm
car flaps. Arrivigg one day without
this headgear, he was greeted by a
friend: “Eh, Wullip, mon! whar’s ye're
auld lug-warmer?! To wiich the
other replied lugupricusly: I bae n:
worn it seence mh accldent.” “Acch
dent? A'm sorry| tae hear o't; what
was it then?™ “A mon offered me a
dram, an’ wit' they dashed flaps [
didpa hear him.”| “Ma conscience!

said the other.—Lpndon Globe.

|

EAST AFRICA IS RICH.

‘Count Von Goetzen, Governor o! German Territory, Is
Enthusiastic Over Its Possibilities—Some Views

of Berli

jhe splendid
ceremonies ' connected
with the recent durbar

rzon 1s not |
merican wo- |
over a col- |
position s |

the only Al
man whose husband rule

onfal empire. A similar,
held by the Countess vpn Goetzen,
who is now in Berlin with her distin
guished husband and little daughter

Count von Goetzen rectived me at
the Hotel Bristol, at which he is stop- |

plog. He talked In a most Interest
{tg manner about the [country of |
which ho I8 the governor.
14 double the |
. and has p populatior
of 6,000,000, of which onlyf 1099 ,
peans,” he sald.  “The| country is
very productive and rich in mineral |
wealth,  Knowing Ametlcan enter- |

| virous- of the capital

2, Where the Count Now Is.

Special Correspondence.)

Naples in two weeks, by the German
East Africa line. Soctally It is not &
bad place, and my wife Is much
pleased with it. We have our own
yacht, and besides can visit Zanzibar
by steamer, the Island being only four
hours  dis |

“We frequently have regattas and
tennis tournaments with the forelgn
residents of Zanzibar. At home we of-
ten have concerts by dilletanti, take
delightful drives in the romantic en
ard. with our
regular governmental duties, the day
passes rapldly

It is interesting to note
tipn with b
Count von
Africa has met the entir
the German government,
sent him to Afrie
place not as a military
one who by numerous

in connee
View

of
approval of
When they
in the first
man. but as
explorations

above inte

Goetze

et thit
considered
Africa a good plack for
m now sceking capital for the
purpose of building a ratdroad to con
nect Kiwa, i neighberho it
capital, Da v
a Thi t
flmense va
sible the
Lake Nya
Land is given to prospective s
ters in Germa t Africa. under
most favorable conditions, It i
teresting (o note in this conneetion
that a ber of, Boers
fettled in our c W
these settlers Of great inp

laving

the
in practical
sood example to Ger

our for Baers,
much experience
ture, can give a
man settlers,

colony,

“Cerman East Africa has consider
able mineral wealth, ooly partly ex
ploited. At Tramba in| the Kilima

a 20 days' journey from the
coast, gold mines exist.| 1 have also
given much attention to the develop

ment of mica, which. as you know, is

much used by electrical ipanufactories |

In America

German East Africa las an abund
ance of cattle, which exported
Game also abounds
lation, on the whole, is ¢n industrious

are

one. The negro of the pastern coast
Is more intelligent than the American
African, who originally comes from
western Africa.  Most of the people

living in our colony are Mahometans
a; in German East Africa Is

vor

Thy native popu- |

beconie quainted
with African conditions
1t of course cau e stir
German milita en the
government gover

Lor of its foremost colony who as «

el ranked by

und the rig
s worked
and has given
perity to his colony

peacs

Leen unbureau-
aud in every possible way he
en his support to the
hants and plaaters living i the
He frequently holds meetings
these elements are present,

is methods kave

ive
mer
colony
at wa

| and hears from them their grievarces.
| He

s solved the difficult labor prob:
and obtais men to work on th
| plantations by bringing natives from
districts in the interior

It is his aim to put the
such a ia

to be self-
sust

| ot the Although

home
» has not as yet accomplished this,

government

he
|

hopes to do it In time.
ov. von Goctzen Is very
with the natives, whom  he
deavored to treat humanely and fair
|1y, He hopes to establish a native
| council, somewhat on the line carried
@ in In

popular
has en

out by

Bribery in Olden Times.
Bribery iIn elections Is an l!ll’llnl

colony on|

Iy independent !

QUT OF THE ORBINAXY,
Little Stories Tending to Weaken|
Some Popular Theories.

1 watched my wife M her hair
the other evening. By Jove, her halr
lsbuwulluluunltm'm
we were

“The teacher asked us today It
there was ever a greater man than
Ab-ra-ham Lincoln, and 1 told her ‘My
Papa.’™ This at dinner, from Mollle,
our elrest, aged 6.

A nelghbor brought my wife tickets
for a swell musicale recently. On the
night It was to come off I went home
not particularly uplifted in anticipa-
tion. At dinner my wife sald: “We
won't go out to-night, dearle. You look
tired. What do you say to a rubber of
cribbage?”

Jack Davis, an old buddie of mine,
came out to dinner the other evening.
Really, everything did run smooth-
y. 1 went to the door with him. He !
whispered: “Say, old man, for ravikh-
ooking, an ideal den and the can

dy outfit all through you've got the
world beat.
that,

And say, pardon and all
but this is from an old pal. The
o of the finest little women |

|
my wife's father ‘phoned
me to hustle over to his office. “My
boy.” sald he when I arrived, “you
£0t two hours and a half to scrape to-
gether every plece of collateral in
your  mame—150  minutes—there's
something doing” It only took me
a half hour. This morning, referring
to me, one of the papers printed the
following: “The street is recognizing
a new Napoleon of finance in the per-
son of young Mr. who has just
turned a mighty clever and exceed-
ingly profitable de: Pittsburg Dis-
patch,

HAD REASON TO LAUGH.
How Deacon Unwittingly Amused the
Congregation.

Deacon Reico of Hartford, Conn.,
was well known as being provided
with an enormaiis Handle to his coun- |
tenance in the'shape of a huge nose;
in fact, it was remarkable for its
length. On ore occasion, when tak-
ing up a collection iu the church to
h he belonged, every person to|
whom he presented the box seemed m"
be d of a sudden and uncon-
trollable desire to laugh. The deacon |
did not know what to make of it. He
had often passed it around before, but
no such effects had he witnessed. The |

however, leaked out. He had |
been aflicted a day or twa with a sor
on nasal appendage, and had |
placed a small sticking plaster ove: ‘
it
morning of the day In |

Laestion the p had dropped off, |
and the deacon, sceing it, as he .up‘
lylng on the floor, picked it up
and stuck it on again. But, alas! he
picked up Instead one of the pleces of

N

|
f
|
| 12
I

secret

his

During the

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE

Every working girl who is not

;ell is conllnll; invited to
Pinkham, Lynn,

for le«\; it is freely 'hen.:

has restored thousands to

Miss Paine’s Experlerwe.
*I wan to thank ycu for whn yq-
hl" done for me, and
a E. Pinkham's \enlablo
Lompoumi to all girls whose worlk
ecps them standing on their feet.in
lha store. The doctor said 1 must
stop work ; he did not seem to realize
that a girl cannot afford to stop work-*
ing. My back ached, my ) was
poor, 1 could not sleep,

ay when su ‘commenced fo
take Lydia E. Finkbamts v
table Compuulnl. and found
it helped tinued 1ta use, per
ods

me, and I am well, and cannot be too |

arateful for what you have done for

Miss JANET PAINE; 530 West
New York City. — §5000 forfeit

If oriyinal of above letter proving genuinenses can-

Take no substitute, for it fs '
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege
Compound that cures.

THE gS% Q“\\QR\ i“g\.
i ——

Tt Curea Colds, Couchs, Sore Throat, Croup, Infla-
cuza, Whooplog Cough, l\mnfhlnn snd Artbma.
en smption 1n frat stagiey

at onee.
ihe

andasirere
Fou'wil e d “.:..u deet atrer takin
. dose. ea'ers everywhors,
botdies To cenid 4nd 0 ce o

paper which the of
speol cotton paste o
£pool, and which mul
vards.”

end of e
“Warraute
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Where the Toddy Went.

Here is a characteristic story of
Captain, afterwards General Georg:
Pickett, famous at Gettysburg. It

was at the time of the disputes be-
tween England and America as to the
boundary line between British Colum.
bia and Washington territory. Capt.
Pickett had just mixed himself a
toddy, when his attention was arrest-
ed suddenly by a courler, whose mes-
| sage caused him to mount fmmediate-
ly and ride off, leaving the drink be-
hind him. He was gone some hours.
When he returned the empty glass
was on his camp table, whereupon en-
sued the following colloquy:
“Orderly.”
| “Yes, sir.”

| Where's that toady?”

Threw it away, sir; thought you
| haa done with it, sir.”

‘Where did you throw it; down
| your —— throat?
| sir; down my — throat,

“Yes,
| sir." accompanted by a regulation sa:
| lute.—Pittsburg Gazette

gradually becoming a thing of the | if not an Wonorable custom. This is |
::nnl. being heavily punished. The | shown In the case of Shrewsbury, Hng.‘ An Easy One to Answer.
‘esult has been that many of the | An extract from Parry's “Parliaments| Representatives Browslow and Gib-
Arabs, formerly cogaged in the traf | and Councils of England” of a case of | 0B are the only Republicans In Con-
fie. have become very poor. We are | bribery, with its punishment, in 1 gress from Tennessee. To relleve
still permitting the socalled house | shows how long the pernicious custom | their loneliness they indulge in a good
slavery. which can only be lishe. | has been in practice: “Thomas l«mn. deal of good-natured banter. Brown-
graduall | very simple man, and unfit. o) Jow took Breat care in sclecting
Darcs Salaam, the capital of Ger- | serve, s questioned how he came o persns in his distret to stand civl
man East Africa, sing in [ be elected. He confesses that he gave | ervice examinations for - positlons,
size, and s bec an important | the Mayor of Westbury and another | abd as luck would have it mot a

shipping center. It bas the best har

|4 pounds for his place. They are

Von Moltke Palace.

|

bor on the African coast, and Is’ fully
cquipped With a dry dock.

The climate of the country is very

enervating, but is no wprse than that

Ceylon. In|the highlands |

interior a delightful sub-tropt

10 establish in the Usambara

raised, a hill station at which to spend
the warm season, patterped after simi
lar ones in India. We shall also estab-
lish a blological experiment station.
similar to the famous one at Bulten
Zorg on the island of Java.

nam can b reached from |

Berlin

ordered to repay this sum, and a fine
of 20 pounds s to be assessed on the
| corporation and inhabitants of West.
| bury for their scandalous attempt
One can imagine the Indignation of

| those inhabitants of Shrewsbury who

a fine for those who did.
History of Parls Complete.
Parls Is the only city of which we

from the time of the decline of the
Roman empire, declared M. Hilalre
Belloc In a lecture af the London lo-
stitutlon

have a continuous and exact hllloryl

single one failed toattain the requir-
cd grade. Gibson was not so lucky,
and not a single man from his dis-
trict passed the examinations.

“How is this, Brownlow?" asked
Gibson. “All your men have passed
the examinations, while I can't get a
single one through in my distric
that's easy,” replied Brown.
low. “If there was a single man in
your district capable of passing a civil
service examination you wouldn't be
in Congress,”

Then What Was It?

Corporatian ~ Counsel George L.
Rives attended a few days ago a din:
ner where some one told the aged
story about the man who went to the
other world, and, after being refused
admission, either to the upper oOF
lower kingdom, bewalled the fate of
having to return once more to his
pative town. In this case the town
was Rochester, and the story was told
by a Rochester man.

“He got tae story wrong,” said Mr,
Rives. “What really bappened was
| this:  The Rochester man died and
was taken {o the other world. After
bhe had been there a few days he
met an old friend. ‘Well, Bill, heaven

beats Roca¢ster, he remarked. ‘But
| tais ain't heaven,’ replied BuL”

Another Tale of Mary's Lamb,
| The literary inquest over Mary and
her little lamb recalls the vivid poem
or rather variant of It, sald to have
been given to Manager Fred Comee of

Boston, by Andrew’ Carnegie. Whether
the verse was thrown off In the in
terval of donating acres of books de

We are now | recelved no bribe having to help pay | \oveq to the acquisition of wealth we

| cannot say: The I are stirring an¢

to a native of the smoky city are
| fraught with tender, nay sooty, memo
ries. Here they are:
Mary had a little lamb,
ts fleece| was white as snow;
It followed her to Pittsburg—
And now look at the d—d thing!
~New York Sum.

OU CAN DO IT T0O

Over 2,000,000 people are now buy:
ing goods from us at whoiesale,
Prices—saving 15 10 40 per cent on every:
thing they uje. You can do it tob.
Why not akk us to send you our 1,000
Ppago catalogye it tells the siory. Send
15 cents for 1 today.

Tonsimiglli

HOUSEWIVES
HEADACHES

You don’t know
why you suffer
from  headache
and you are apt
to believe you
‘have some dire
female troulle,
'but its dollars to
doughnuts  that |
ou are wrong. |
‘'omen are prone
to putoff the duties of Nature to
attend to the duties of the home
and when they do get time to go,
the feeling has passed. /
Constipation results and thea |
the awful racking headache. Take
a spoonful of \

Dr.Caldwells
Syrup Pepsnr;

every night before going to
Keep it up for a few weeks.

A. F. Klopt, of Troy, Otilo, miller st
per’ bln-ulm."ﬂm ‘under date of J

vormal
are free from say Fastrie rouble,

Sounlier being without s Dottla 10r &
Your Money Back

i It Don’t Benefit You

PEPSIN SYRUP CO.,
HAMLINS 0“

WIZA[I//?[)ALL

RHEUMATIC  PAIN
SORENESS, SWELLING

LA™

FROM A

DRUC

L3¢ §
l;y[

=




