Is it possxble there is a woman in this country who con-
tinues ‘to suffer without giving Lydia-E, Pinkham's Vege:
table Cempound a trial after all the evidence that is con)
tinwally being published, which proves beyond contradic- |
tion that this grand old medicine has relieved more suffer-
among women than any other one medicine in the world?
W«- have published in the newspapersof the United States
ine testimonial letters than have-ever been pub-
lhhed im the interest of any other medicine for women—
and every year we publish many new testimonials, all gen-
uine and true. Here are three never before¢published :

From Mrs. S. T. Rlchmond, Providence, R. I.
Puovivuwce, R. L—* For lbe b«-ncﬂt of women who suffer as I have
d— 1 wish to state t
has dome for me. I did mme henvy lifting
u-l.n&phcament. I have always been weak and Ioverworked‘
-‘_y was born and inflammation sot in, then nervous
which I did not recover until I had taken Lydia K.
‘s Vegetable Compound. e Compound is my best friend -nd
of a woman mm%ublea ike mine l uy to induce her
tane your ige.”—M:; T. Street,
@ RL !
A Minister’s Wife Writes:
@roquas, MixN.—“I have suffe red very much 'with |mgulnnth-<,
:\-‘ inflammation, but your wonderful medlcl,ue, Lydia E. Pink-
Vegetable (ompuund. has made me well and I can recommend

the same to all that are troubled with these wmnlﬂnm "—Mrs. JEN-
2m Axxnuax, c/o Rev. K. Axeruax, Cloquet, ta.

From Mrs. J. D. Murdoch, Quincy, -‘Mass.
Sowrn QuiNoy, Mass.—* The doctor said that I had organic troubls
and he deotored me for a long time and I did not get any relief. I
saw Lydia E Pinkham's Vegetablo Compound ad-
vertised and I tried it and found relief before I had

:E}

finished the first bottle. I continued, taking iﬁ all
&mugh middle life and am now a st g, healthy
earn my own living.™ . Jane D.

wo. — M
Ux::gﬂl‘ 25 .nnlon St., South Omm y Mass.

'r"l to LYDIA F—Pll’i“‘ ] EDICINE CO.

(CONFIDENTIAL) LYNN, MASS,, foradvice.
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Medicine in the Werld.
In boxes, 10c., 25¢.

Wemen in Warfare.
Mundeaveriag ‘to emulate thelr an-
clent Germanic and Gal

War and Football.
‘ Yale's Bowl, the “fell cirque”
stadium In which the great football
battle with Harvard will be played

I

ts, red Phrygian caps.
ia hand, became conspicu-
edrly days of the Terror,
m of Liege,” grasping
match, astride her can-
dragged by a mob of de-
‘wemen to Versallles when the
was forced to return to
omen were also prominent.|
barricades during the com-
many & murderags shot
By a woman's hand, from
of the capital.
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Partiality.
Katherine was kneel-
ing em her father’s lap, stroking the
m seaat thatch on the top of his

she suddenly piped up, “do
that I think you've got
bair” A moment’
lence. Them: “But If you were not
my daddy I wouldn't think you have
nico hair.”

Patlents and Doctor Far Apart.
My ‘no\or is evidently determined

to got a rest.

“What lu he done?™

“Seat all tients to the moun-
tains and lt ing to the seashore.”

~—Kansas City Journal.

A cowrse Im an agricultural school
fsn't absolutely mecessary In sowing
a orep of wild oats.

this fall, will be the objective of 22
from New YorkK alone on
the day of the game. The whole

structure will seat 61,000 people, and
it is announced that “every seat in
the Bowl is a good seat”—that s, it
has an unobstructed view of the play-
ing field. Despite Cleveland H. Dodge's
protest agalnst holding these “annual
mimic battles? during wartime, the
Yale Alumnl Weekly says they should
go on. If the contest in Europe has
any direct reaction on American cok
lege football it would seem to lie In
the direction of eliminating the brutal
factors of the game.

Cunnlrllon ‘causes a
s PIII mPh-’n‘nu lhomuhl{‘enhmd by
r. Pierce's ite
family laxal Adv. o

Electricity and Food.

At the recent session of the Na-
tional Electric Light assoclation in
Philadelphia Mr. T. C. Martin gave an
Imerullnl repoit on the electrical

Ion and plant growth. He an-
nounced that vefetables, such as rad-
ishes and lettuce, when subjected to
electrical treatment, had ehown a 75 |
per cent incredse in growth over un-
treated vegetables. Evidently elec- |
tricity is destined to play an mportant
part in the production of our food.—
Scientific American.

Not in Weeds.
“She s a grass widow:tsn't she?™

“Well, she seems to be in clover,"— |

Boston Evening Transcript.

or |

HS AT RENGRSE
e

dull, hollow, but echolng—never be-
fore. Did they put precede I might
have had hope, for then they might
guide me to/some haven of rest, peace
for my tired heart.

1 was not & wicked man, nor.a mean
man, nor a dissipated man. I was on-
Iy a- murderer—to the world never

A thousand deaths were in my heart
and one poor victory—it 1 could call it
that.

(“1 consent to the marriage.”

“Segret, af cqurse”* )

“It must bé that way wnder the eir
cumstances.”

Burned fato my brain were these
three sentences, for they started the
train of circumstances that resulted
in a terrible tragedy.

It was six weeks since that I over-
heard Huldah Evans speak the first,

that, but to my own conscience, yes. |

‘| Vane Telford made reply. Then her | derer!”
firal words—'my love, my adored | And then (he words leaped over each
one!” She whom I was a | other as [ told my story,

es.

No word of the fate of fTelford had
reached the mewspapers. /I had lined
the river for wiles, making cautious
inquiries, but ~ith Do result Then
one enmn those Inrlnrﬂn( footsteps
dro to a resolutidn:
see n,um.n once more, confess and
leave the place forever. |

It was twilight when 1 reached her
home. She sat in a rustic chair in the
garden humming a low tune. Miss
Dawes, near by, was gazing with sad,
far-away eyes at the crescent moon.
leaned over the chaif and said to
Huldah

“IWish tg tell you Mmelhml}“
Vance Telford.”

She started, ghnced quickly at her
guest, and, her fnger jon her lip, led
me to a distance (

“What of Mr. Telford™"ishe chal-
lenged, with a certainl sternyess that
chilled me.

“He is dead and L—‘m his mur

party to a clandesting | complication
with a rival I had never feared, nor
before that even suspected

He had come to the village, a
| stranger. He had made several cajls
on Huldah. I was curious, but she nev-
er apprised me as to the personality
of her new acquaintance nor his mo-
| tive 1a visiting her. That vividly re-
membered afternoou I was lining a high
hedge, surrounding the Evans place
when I heard the brief colloquy noted.
1 had come to the spot with my heart
full of hope and love. -1 left it venge-
ful, embittered, my soul {mmersed in
the blackest despair.

I wandered towards the narrow but
| deep rolling stream at the edge of the
|town, my spirit dazed, my heart dis-
tracted. This, then, was thq end of it
all. She loved another! I flung my-
self on the grassy bank, watching the
swift eddies just above the waterfall

It was an unfrequented spot for the |

present, for the old foot bridge had |

been condemned, as all the regular |

townsmen knew, a new structure
belng proposed, and the roadway on
either side of the stream was block-
|'aded some distance back. There signs |
were up, warning the approaching
| driver and pedestrian of peril

I sat in a daze, staring blankly at
[the rushing waters, madly tempted to
|plunge beneath their surface and

My Manhood Cowered. Hatred, Cow-
ardice, Gullt Held Me' Spellbound.

end all my misery. It was getting
| on téward dusk when a sharp, cheery
whistle attracted my attention.

There, not fifty yards distant, was
Telford. He was warbling a care-

leas carol, swinging along like a man
in love with life, as if he had just
heard some joyful news.

In a flash I pictured the situation.
He, my hated rival, was beloved by
Huldah. I was the despised one. A
blur of blood passed before my eyes,
and then—

“He is headed for the bridge—he
doesn’t know!” I uttered breathlessly.

| I started up In wild alarm. In a
‘ flash [ saw that, Making a short cut

for the town by an unaccustomed
route, Telford had struck into the
road at a point ahead af the block-
|ade. He had missed the danger sign.
| He had no knowledge of the condition
of the bridge. Two days previous a
horse and wagon had gonme through
| the rotted plankway, a great hole
gaped in the center of the bridge, and
’lomu of the stringers were hang-
| ing suspended by mere splinters,
| “Stop—"

The word died in my throat mean-
| Ingless, for the devil had seized me.

A'.-'nuh.x.n::r
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-
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) murdered.

| What was this man ‘to me, that I
should not allow him fo go headlong
on his careless way? He had embit-
tered my existence, why should I seek
to save his lite? My manhood cowered.

| Hatred, cowardice, guilt, held me spell-
bound beyond the saving moment.

| Crash!—a ghriek, a splash, a gur

{gle, and ‘all was over—all save the

footsteps proceeding across the hols

low echoing plankway—tramp! tramp!
tramp!

But now all that was human within
| me was aroused. In horror I regarded
| my willful act of crime. I ran to the
edge of the bridge, 1 shouted wildly
|1 tore down the dim shore, calling
‘| madly the name of the man I had—

Only the sound of the waves, the
roar of thel falls below, the night
bird's thrill answered me. The .vold
had “opened up and swallowed my

all of it, without reservation.
She grasped a tree for support, her
face a white void

“Go away!" she faltered, waving her
hand distractedly. = | must thisk—
think!"

It was all over! She hated ma she
despised me! I wandered dbout aim-
lessly, but the influence of fatality
drew me to the river. Ever, it seemed,
calling to me, for miles I trod its
banks, the footsteps—tramp! tramp!
tramp!—beating incessantly os my
agonized ears.

I must have gone several iniles,
when 1 drew behind a bush near the
shelving shore of the stream to avold
meeting a man progressing slowly
with the aid, of a cane. 1 was in no
mood for companionship. I moved too
far, my foot slipped, 1 went headlong;
and was conscious of my head striking
‘llm water and a rock at the same

time.  Then 1 was insensible

My, blood curdled as I regalned con-
sclousness, for 1 recognized that the |
man bending over me had dragged |
me to safety, and that man, I form j
| and substance, Vance Telford!
| Within an hour I knew all the story |
| of his rescue down the stream, his |
| convalescence, his hegira now to the |
| Evans home. And then 1 learned
that it was the sad hearted Miss |
Dawes who loved him, and that Hul-
dah had arranged for their clandes-
tine marriage because her cousin
could not live without him. Her
famlly did not like Telford, nor did
Huldah, but it was arranged that Tel-
ford was to wed Miss Dawes secretly
and then go away and make & man
of himself, for he had been a sad
profiigate.

But now I knew the man was in
earnest when he told me how his nar-
row graze of death had reformed him
Arm in arm we went to the Evans
home, to make two anxious hearts
happy, for Huldah really loved me.

And then—the footsteps died out
forever.

(Copyright, 1914, by W. G. Chapman.)

Napoleon and the Balloon.
When Napoleon was a young cadet
he went én one occasion to witness
the ascent of a balloon in the Champs
de Mars. He entered, unperceived,
the Inclosure which contained the bal-
loon, which was then very nearly full
and about to ascend, and requested
the aeronaut to allow him to erter
the car. The request however was
refused, the reason given being that
the feelings of the boy might embar-
rass the aeronaut

“Though I am young, I fear nefther
the powers of earth nor of the air!”
Bonaparte is reported to have ex-
claimed.

On being requested to retire, the
little cadét, enraged at the refusal,
drew his sword and, slitting the bal-
loon in several places, destroyed the
apparatus which had been construct-
ed with infinite labor and ingenuity.

Such was Napoleon's first and last
attempt to ascend In a balloon.

Thyme for Whooping Cough.
According to a German med
journal preparations of thyme have
long - been advocated for whooping
cough. Thyme grows In certain re-
glons of the old world, and prepara-
tions of it have been sold In the Unit-
ed States at very high prices. Various
derivatives of thymin (the active prin- |
ciple of\thyme) have been.used in dif-

terent alities with gbod results. |
One bination comprjses herb of
thyme and the socalled “pilka"—a

herb which grows wild in the same
parts.of the world. If this compound

be given in whooping cough morning |
and evening the patient “recovers” in |
due time, but the interval between the

administration of the remedy and the

cure may be so long as to reader the

curative: action a-matter of specula

tion.

Mons Bgrn In Fighting.

Mous begag Aehting, Cacsar fouded
it as a camp and a short time later
Cicero's brother sustained a siege by
Ambforix. Its most famous siege was
in 1572, delivered by Frederic of To-
ledo, one of the distinguished generals |
of Alba. The siege lasted from the |
end of June to the middle of Septem- |
ber; sorties and relief were valn; the
town capitulated under the most hon-
orable conditions. In 1691 the Mare-
chal de Luxembourg attacked the
town, inflicted great damage and
forced surrender. In'1709 Marlborough
and Prince Eugene attacked and car-
ried the town after'a siege of 126 da;
In"4746 the Prince de Conti laid suc-
cessful siege. In 1792 Mons was the
first fruit of the Republican victory at
Jemmapes, and o 1794 the Austrians
were subjected to a ¢rushing defeat.

rival. Huldah was free, but I p!
tramp! tramp! ever the gccusing foot-
steps, and always behinl me, pursu-
ing, challenging, accusing!

Looking back now I marvel how I
passed those dreadful days, those
wakeful nights of the two weeks suo-
ceding: Twice I had called upon Hul-

Time’s Regret.

Time brings only one regret—that
we had mot more joy in the things
that were, more belipf, more patience,
more love, more knowledge of the
way things worked out, more will-
ingness to help toward the final re-

dah. 1 was amazed at the fact that

sult.—Jennie June.
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Lincoln Life?

A study of the statistics which record the progress of the Company plainly indicate
. the real life insurance spirit that permeates Home Office and Field Forces

its policies are

We sead out train

Tight, and

gent
it equal to eympathy and 5o cooperation

supervisors to work with and dimia agents.
mas, er if you arelready one who is looking for better paid work, write us today.

READ THE REMARKABLE RECORD OF GROWTH

| Prominm lacscse Anes Polcy Reverrw. lvarance o e * Police  Fosen
85,525 256,024 71,724 2,841, T orsee

170,003 419,985 212,338 4,873,000 2877

258,803 774,983 427,078 7,489,000 4916
787,320 1,790,704 1,397,887 20,851,000 14,336

Satisfied Policyholders

The fact that the Company enjoys an enviable record of persistency of business is convincing proof
Tight, and that the Policyholders are well satisfied.

are sold

Satisfied Agents

ent the splendid success of the Lincoln Life is due to the fact that the officers of the
t assume the

titade of being the bosses of the agents.

and

Officers, E

P

ARTHUR F. HALL

1st Vice-Pres. and Gen'l Manager

Y

Secretary and Actuary

reat and wonderful business in which we have a common
solve bis pmnfn. by uaderstasding and eympathising with Nim. Thers
the co-operation heart.

ltyvl'u(!oh‘muhluh-
One Big, Happy Family

Cooperation with and service to Policyholders and Agents
is the spirit that emanates from the Home Office.

The Lincoln National Life Insurance Company

FRANKLIN B. MEAD ° WALTER T. SHEPARD

‘We consider the Agent onr~

3d Vice-Pres. and Mgr. Agencles

Good Territory Open

Indi

and

Ohio,

Representatives Wanted In Every County In Michl,

ichi

Y

COMPLIMENT THAT WAS REAL

| Tribute Paid by Ol¢ Nurse of John
Sharp Williams Should Have
Pleased Bride.

enator Kern of Indiana and John
Sharp Williams of ‘Mississippi are not
only fellow Democrats, but very good
friends and frequently pelt each other
good naturedly

Upon one occasion, when Mrs. Kern
was on a visit to the capitol, Senator
Williams was Introduced to her. After
the usual exchange of
gentleman from M
gravely at Mrs. Kern and, with the ex-
pression of a judge who had a sym-
pathetic comprehension of all things
pertaining to prisoners at bar, in-
quired in a judicial voice to match.
‘Madam, did you marry this man of
your qwn free will?'

Over Seventy Years Young.

Mrs. Russel Sage started on her
eighty-seventh year a few weeks ago
and Mrs. Jobn D. Rockefeller began
ber seventy-sixth, Mrs. Sage Is said
to be the more robust of the'two,
Mrs. Rockefeller not having been
very strong for some time. Both
women have a long life of well doing
to look back upon.

Encouraging an Absentee.

“So they docked you for staying
away from congre: Farmer
Corntossel

r—pllad the statesman.
all wrong.”

“That's what I think. After findin’

“And

Limited to Her.

“Jamel, you've already dameed with
that young Miss Smithers four times.
I think you ought to drop her now.
People will be talking.”

“Now ma—"

“I tell you it doesn’t look right.”

“Don’t get jealous. I'm mot M love
with her. She's the only one in the
ballroom who dances the heaitation
the same way I do."—Detseit Free
Press.

Qualifying for the Raece.
“Who 1s the man who comes around
every day and spends two dollars on
the machine that tests your gripr

out what you're liable to say or do|asked the boardwalk uwuur

they ought to pay you extra.”

Probably once 1n about four thou-
sand years a man who Is licked in a
fair fight has no excuse to offer.

sistant.

ington_ Star.

well-known politician, revl.d the as-
“He's getting Into shape for
his hand-shaking campaign."—Wash-

Upon proper assy that this was -
the case. he remarked, gallantly: “I 9
think John has done what an old

darky on the home place sald I dove
when I brought my wife back home a
bride.

“The old nurse met us at the gate,
and when I told her, “This is your Miss
Betty, now—my wife,’ the old darky
looked ‘Miss Betty’ over yery admiring:
ly. Then she turned her shining black
ace to me and exclaimed: ‘Massa John
D. I'se been heah fo' three genera-
tions o' brides, but yoh, sub, yoh has
jest outmarried yo'self."—Washing.
ton Star.

How a Bow Started In Glen Elder.

They were leaning over the line
fence, these ladylike nefghbors, and
they seemed to be having an argu-
ment as the Glen Elder Sentinel's

reporter

“How do you know it 1a 807 asked
one.

“I sald 1t was so, didn't It
other came back, coldly.

“Uh, huh, you did, and I suppose
1t 1s your idea that whatever you saX

o

the

“Yes, It l say It to you—it goes all
over town!™

And then the called the

Pineapple
Tropical Hawaii, the home of the finest Pinu ple,

distant t ly ith the fresh fruit that
i the d.n:::

wnun Plllelpp{ e in all its perfection
after fully npemn. m the field, buy Libby’s.
piaced ekt e, the ia the day i in
into
P ?:uunbuyluhudwculml.

police.—Kansai

DISFIGUhED WITH ERUPTION

2406 Copeland St., Cincinnati, Ohlo.
—*For one year my right wrist and
left arm from elbow to shoulder were
disfigured with Bore eruption. The ec-
zema broke out with a rash and looked
like raw beef steak. It ftéhed and
burned continually and I had to keep
my arms covered with soft linen
cloths. I could not sleep at night.

“I was told it was chronic case of
eczema and got medicine but it had
ngeffect. Then I sent for a sample of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and the
first application seemed to help me.
1 purchased two cakes of Cuticura
Soap and a box of Cuticura Olntment

City Star.

and in eix weeks my arm: wrists
were thoroughly healed.” (Signed)
Mrs. John Clark, Jan, 26, ‘14,

1
Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold |
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv. i

Poet's Easy Time.
Mother—Do you mean to tell me
that your husband is out half the
time until after miduight?
Daughter—More than half.
“And you never scold?”
“Ney
“I am.amazed.*
“You forget that my husband is &

“What of that, pray?”

“When he comes home early he al-
ways insists on mam xu. poems to
me."—New York Weekl
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clear,
At all

1 ish  bpautiful,
eblh-’l.wn:uﬂadxv-&ﬂmuc_
g00d grocers. Adv.

Belgium bas forbidden the exporta-
tion of ld\lll‘rllod or lmpur‘ rubber
trom the Belglan Coi

When a woman bas no heart, doa't

Wi

lead one, or shell trump it

Rayo

The circla 'round the
center table flooded with
soft, mellow, 'yet bril-
liant light that allows
the family to read, em-
broider, sew and study
all -through the long
winter evealngs.

RAYO LAMPS give & 5
clear; steady, restful ¥
light, without glare or

be light
best to ddyhzhl
Faves the cyes and pre-
vents eye strain, as well el /|2
s to give the family “ga
pleasure and comfort. get
Lamp for

For Best
reading teble.

Results
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“Nublack’’ and “New Rival’” Loaded Shotskslls
Good shooters and sure shooters are Winchester *‘ Nublack™ and */

Rival ”* black powder loaded shells, They are strongly made and’ loaded
with only standard brands of powder, shot and wadding. Their even pate
tern and deep penetration make them sure game getters, You ‘will find
Dothing better, Sold everywhere. Look for the Red W om the box.
They Aré Utiform, Highly Satisfactory Loads.
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