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has such e record for ab-
solutely curing female llis
and kidney troukles as
has -Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Medicines that are ad-
vertised to cure every-
thing cannot be specifics
for anything.

‘y‘t.’:b : E:) Plnkh;m;ﬁ
Vi e amioun w
m.l":um every kind of -
ness that may afflict men,
women and children, but
proof Is monumental that
it will and does cure all
the ilis peculiar to women.

“This is a faot lndl:#ul-
able and can be verified
by more than a million
WG

' If you are siok don’t ex~
periment, take the medi~
cine that has the record
of the largest number of

ocoures.
Lydia E, Pinkham Med, Co., Lynn, Masa

In Philadelphia a young woman who
played ghost gave up the ghost from
the blow of a brick. Which seems to
argne that it may be safer to rock a
boat.

DON'T GET FOOTSOURE, GET FOOT-
EASE,
A powder. At this season vour feet feel
rwollen, nervons and uncomfortable. 11
you have smarting feet or tight shoes, try
Allen's Foot-Euse, 1t reste and comforss;
makes walking easy, Cures swollen and
swenting feer, blisters and enllous spois.
Relieves corns and bunions of wll pain aud
ix g certain cure for Chilblains, Swenring,
Ditnp or Frosted Feet. We have over 80.-
M0 restimoninls, Don't get footsore get

Foot-Ease.  'I'ry it today. BSold by all
droggists and shoe srores for 250, Trial

pickage Wriee.  Address, Allen 8. Olm-
‘4~lm|. Le Roy, N. Y.

It is now settled that Winston Spen-
ser Churchill, if be does not risk his
life onee too often before the war is
over, is to write the life of his distin-
guished father, Lord Randolph Church-
ill,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M—‘ : ;‘

Bignature of

Hoises are said to be afflicted With
hay fever the same as human beings,
Ag hay fever is said to attack oily he-
ings of superior intelligence, this must
be looked upon as a tribute fo what is
ealled horse sense,

Contagious
Blood Poison

There is no pois
po deceptive and

50 highly contagious,
destructive, Don't be

Lo gtire yo cuved because all external
\—fﬁgus of the disease lave disappeared, and

the doctor says you are well, Many per-
sons have bezn ’:ioud with Mercury and
Potash for months or years, and T.ro-
nounced cured —to realize when tqo late
» that the disease was onlyd tt:over:d u%—-
ven from the

Liko Bogots Like. _ . ..\ hreak
out again, and to their sorrow and mortifi-
cation find those nearest and dearest to
them have been infected by this loath-
some disease, for no other poison is so
purely transmitted from parent to child
ns thL. Often a bad case of Rheumatism,
Catarrh, Scrofula or severe skin disease,
an old sore or ulcer developing in middle
life, can be traced to blood poison con-
jiscisy The Sin of the Parent.
life, for it remains smoldering in the sys-
tem forever, unless properly treated and
driven out in the beginning, 5.8. 8. is
the only antidote for this iar virus,
the only remedy known that can over-
come it and drive it out of the blood, and
it does this so thoroughly and effectually
that there is never a return of the disease
to embarrass or humiliate you afterwards.

cures Con Blood

Poison inung::u:ud all

stages; contains no

mineral to break down

Ennl vegetable and the only blood puri-

er k’nown that cleanses the blood and

st the same time builds up the general
health,

Our little book on contagiots blood

ison is the most complete and ‘instruc-

En ever issued: it mot only tells all

ahout this disease, but also how to cure

‘:nml! at home, It is free and should

in

the hands of everyone secking a
cure, Send for it

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA.
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your constitution ; it is. thing that she dreaded, and that yet

THE POWER OF LOVE.

As far as are the heavens from the earth
Is your own world from mine;
The world which you adorn by right of
birth,
By right of beauty,
worth,
In which your talents shine;
Wherein you nobly won what you've ae-
quired,
And now, as ne'er before,
Are loved by young and old, sought for,
admired,
Welecomed ut every door,

womanbood and

And yet you tell me that you did not
know
The love that fills my heart—
The love for you I ever strive to show
From my own puny world so fur below—
From sours so far apart; :
Thit were it not for this you could not
be
To others whut you are:
That you are so from what you are te
me;
From my true love and care,

Such iz the power of love, that like the
o FHYR
| Of summer’s golden sun
Mlumines our two worlds throngh all the
days,
And thongh our lives may follow parted
wnys,
8till keeps our hearts as one,
One heart in duty, sacrifice and love,
One heart in truth and right,
Till in the happiness that les above -
Our two worlds shall unite,
—Boston Transcrint,
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T was springtime and noonday in
H England, and the soft breath of the
. year seemed laden with fragrant
promises of bloom and color, while over
the woods was stealing a fairylike man-
tle of green,

On such a day, and In such a scene as
this, Evangeline Rohan felt as though
the world should hold nothing of Strife
or pain or ugliness: indeed, the partico-
Har world In which she moved and
breathed and had her being held lttle
but the surface knowledge that such
things existed, for fate had favored
Evangeline, nnd not content with be-
stowing on her benuty of person and
mind, had dowered her with the great
gift of song In its diviue perfection,

Now she sauntered down the wind-
ing pathway that led frow her castle
tervace 1o a4 copse heneath.,

A man followed her with hesitating
steps, as though he feared a repulse if
lie presented himself too suddenly, took
courage to approach when the {rees
velled them from the castle windows,
and, though she made him welcome by
neither word nor slgn, walked at her
slde until the whim seized her to seat
lierself on a bank awd search for the
desultory flowers that were begluuing
to peep here and there,

It was at this moment that a visitor
who had deiven up to the castle in a
togeart descended aud asked for Mlle,
"Ttolian,

“I win afraid she Is unable to see any-
one this morning,” said the butler; “she
I8 resting for to-night.

D, Harrowden knit his brows in per-
plexity. He remembered that the sing-
er hid generously offered to throw open
her castle to the public on that nlght
and to give the first entertainment in
her new theater for the beuefit of a
fund for wounded soldiers,

All the coumtry were clamoring for
tickets. Fabulous prices had been pald
even for standing room, and report said
the diva, having spared no palns nor ex-
pense to make the oveasion a success,
was about to eclipse herself o a new
part, speclally written and composed
for her, in au operatic adaptation of
“Othello.”

“The matter I8 a very urgent one,"
'gald Dr. Harrowden, after a pause, *T
'have a request to make of Mlle. Rohan
| that can only be made personally. If
| you will risk her displeasure and allow

mwe o make my way to her 1 will take
all the blame, 1 may say it Is a ques-
tlon almost of e and death."”

. The man, who knew Dr. Harrowden
|as one whose reputation, even io a vil-
lage practice, guve welght to his words,
yvielded, and, telling him that made-
molgelle had taken the path toward the
!mnm?. led him through the conserva-
|tm'_r and directed him to the shortest
| Way. ‘

' He eame 8o suddenly upon the lttle
[elearing where Evangeline was that
fneitlier she nor her companlon per-
[eelved him,  SBhe was standing up, a
| ingular look on her beautiful face,
wliiell was hereft of 1ts usual color, and
|botly her hands were outstretehed be-
fore her as though to ward off some-

fasciunted ber.

His face, a dark-eyed, brown-skinned
rone, with something in Its sonthern in-
tensity that marred lts handsomeness,
must have worn a4 rthreatenlng expres-
gion, for ghe recofled with a little ery
of alarm, and, turning. saw Dr. Har-
rowden ag he stepped toward her,

“Al, doctor!” she sald, a little shaken
still, but emiling, “it is n long time ginee
1 have seen you, which spenks well for
my health, though not for my hospl-
tality. But you are coming to-night, I
Il.mpe?"

“You have asked me to the castle

STYLISH GOWNS FOR

'FASHION'S LEADERS,

Country-house tollet of gray etnmine.
The skirt is made with plaits of vari-
ous widths, the material belng cut awny
to form open work embroidery between
the plaits.

I am a busy man, as vou know, made-
molselle, and have to deny myself many
plenasures. 1 have ventured to Intrude
on you, for which you must please lay
the blame solely on me, because 1 have
a little patient down there In the vil-
Inge whose recovery secms to depend
entirely on you.”

“On me!"

“My patient is a little ellld who has
been at death’s door through fever, and
whose one desire, night and day, has
been to hear you sing. We thought It a
dellrions fancy that would pass, but it
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Close-fitting
plaits at the hem and trimmed with
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rled to the couch and raised the cush-
lons.

Eva lay there insensible, with the

marks on her white neck where the |
nuse loxs,

Count’'s fingers had gone near o sulfo-
cating her.

Dr. Harrowden bent and lald his ear
to her lips and heart,

“She I8 not dead,” he said briefly,
“Carry her to her room, I will attend
to her." ;

Wondering exclamations broke out on
all sides. What had happened? Had
the Count really attempted Eva's life?

seems that, had she been well, she was
to have come up to the castle one day |
when you sung to the villagers, and
that she lost her chance through this
illness. She raves and weeps alternate.

How had the doctor been aware of her !

dnnger? And a thousand other (Jues-
tions and surmises. Later, when Kva,
very weak and i1, had recovered con-
sclousness, she told the story of the

Iy and will not sleep, begging always
to be taken to you so that she might
ask you to sging one little song to her.” |

“Where Is she? Take me to her, doe- |
tor, and I will slng 1o her at onee,”

Half an hour later, with all her soul |
In her exquisite volee, she was staud-
Ing in the cottage singing a song of 1ife
and love to the bewildered villagers,
while the slek child, propped up by pil-
lows to hear the desire of her heart,
eried out that It was an angel who had
come in apswer to her prayers.

It was midulght, twelve hours since
Eva had charmed away the shadow of
death from the village home, and she
was holding o great assembly hushed |
and spellbound, while her volee, no !
longer softened and subdued, rang withl
all its glorlous power through the large
opera hall which she had lately added
to her castle,

It was the moment of her crowning
triumph, the moment when Desdempna,
realizing to the full her danger, and the
inflexible purpese of Othello, tmns-i
formed by fealongy into a murderer,
ceased to plead for her life, and in-
stead, proudly and passionutely de-
¢lared her Innocence.

Count Devas, the Italinn singer, who
had already won universal applanse for
his wonderful rendering of Othello,
faced her, the madness of rage that was
consuming him portrayed vividly in
every feature of his face, In every
movement of his tense, nervous fingers.

There was sllence, lntense, dead gi-
lence for an Ingtant as Eva's last note
died away and then, as she covered her
eyes with her bands, the Count, with
one swift step, was at her side, press-
Ing with ruthless hands the cushlon on
her upturned face, and the curtaln be-
gan slowly to descend on the death
scene,

An elecetrie thrill ran through the
audience, the horror and despalr of the
tragedy before them seemed suddenly
real and tangible; the scream, strangled
in its birth, that came from the beauti-
ful singer seemed an appeal to them for
help; and then an amazing thing oc-
curred. /

1n the excltement of the scene no one
had noticed the sudden arrival in the
hall of Dr. Harrowden, who, pale and
breathless, stood watehing the descent
of the curtain, until, apparently over-
powered by impulse, he ran up the hall,
leaped up to the stage, and, springing
across the footlights, threw himself
upon the Count.

In the desperate gtruggle that ensued,
mowmentary a& it was, before the para-
lyzed onlookers rushed to separate the
combatants, no one noticed that BEva
hersell had not moved, and lay still
under the cushlons,

There wax the flash of a Knife, an ex-
clamation from Dr. Harrowden, and
then, as he dropped, stabbed In the
shonlder, 2 dozen hands were on the

Count, and, thongh he fouglit with the
limitless strength of a madman, he was
overpowered at last by numbers, and
carried off the stage, bound and help-
less? g E
Dr: Harrowden, whose faintness was
only temporary, had risen already, and,

most kindly,” he answered quietly, “but

- -

disregarding the help offered him. bur- |

| abscedses on the drum,

Count's strange, wild love for her, an
infatuation which had selzed him when
they first wet in the Opera House at

| rolieved

Milan, of her inability to shake off the
influence which hie exercised over her, |
in spite of. her dread and dislike of him, |
of his appearance ar the castle when |
she was arranging the east of “Othel- |
1o, and imperions demnnd to be allows-
edl to remain there and to play the title
role,

“How can I ever thank you enough "
she sald to Dr. Harrowden, when, after
many days of suffering from the Count's |
stiletto wound, he came, at her re-|
quest, to see her. “It was a miracle |
that you should have saved me as you |
did, A moment longer, and It wuuhll
have been too late, Tlow did you guess |
that his neting was reality ¥

*T'he thanks are due really to your-
self,” bhe sald gently. “Your kindness
In singing to that poor lttle child was
the cause of your preservation. 1 went |
to see her that evenlng and found ler |
Just awakened from a sirange dream |
of you, which had left the lmpression |
on her mind that you were In danger, |
'‘The beautiful lady with the angel
volee," she enlled you. She wounld not |
be comforted uutll I promised to go up |
to the castle and nssure myself that no
harm threatened you, Her persistence |
guve me a touch of anxlety, and it
came to me with a sort of tultion, as I |
watched the Count, that he was mad.
I felt sure he meant mischief, It geems
almost as If the child had second sight;
but these colncldences do oceur some- |
times." I

“And still,” gald Eva, “it Is to you 1
owe my life. You risked yours rnr|
mine. OR! tell me how to thank _vun."{

|
|
]

“I dare ask nothlog,” he sald, “since
I dare not ask too much,”

And they were both silent.

But in their sllence o bope and a
promlise lny, And there are some who
say that the most beautiful ginger of
the day will exercise the prerogative
that her pre-eminence glves to her, and
will make a romantic marriage.—Penny
Pictorial Magazine.

Too Large s Family,

Mrs. Bookworm—Henry, we'll have to
glve some of those children for adop-
tion. They're falrly eating us out of |
house and home,

“Telephone Ear."

“The telephone ear” s a new disease,
It affeécts girls who habitually attend
to telephone calls, and the symptoms
are a frequent buzzing In the ear and
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GOOD FORTUNE

HOW AN ENTERPRISING FARMER
STRUCK IT R.CH. ’

Shattered by Disease, Mobert White,
While Endeavoring to Cure HI nuelf,
Made » Vortunate Discovery.

From the Democrat, Shelbyville, Ind.

Near Waldron, Ind., resides Mr.
Robert White, one of the best known
farmers of the community. He is well
situnted, and just now hag had an un-
usual share of good fortune,

In his earlier days Mr. White was
strong and acthletic, but now while on
the declining side of forty, hard work
and disease have made him a differenu
man, although today be is in good
health,

For a namber of years he has been
troubled with rhenmatism, catarrh of
the head and stomach. Often in bad
wenther his ailments would be aggra-
vated and he would be in & serious con-
dition,

When the grippe visited this section
seven years ago, Mr White was one of
those attacked by this fearful diseaso
n d was confined to his bed for severai
days. After recovering enough to sit
up for & few davs, concluded he was
well enongh to get out about his work.

He went out too soon. Most all pa-
tients do that, He bad a relapse and
was confived to his bed for several
weeks, His old disorders became
greatly affected. The efforts of his
physicinn, who had been attendingg
him all the time, proved unavailing,
The doctor was dismissed, Several oth-
ers were tried but their treatment was

Mr. White doctored himself and nsed
mauy remedies said to be good for his
diseases, but he wus not helped..

He went to Matisville and took the
baths, but they did him only tempor-
ary good. ‘It seemed impossible to
get gelief,” said he, "and I did no
know what to do.

"YAt lust 1 was persuaded to try Dr.
Willinms’  Pink Pills for Pale People,
and they cored me. 1 commenoced
taking them last June, and aiter taking
tive boxes, ] was entirely cured. They
me from all suffering, Of
cone I soffered from rhenmatism
most, and I am now completely oured
of that. I had tried two ecataxrh apo-
cinlists, who were said to be good for
the trouble, and they each said my
case was incurable. Dr, Willinms'
Pink Pills for Pale People oleansed out
my system, purified my blood, and |
am now strong and well, ‘These pills
relieved me of miserable snffering, and
my only regret is, that | did not have
the good fortune to take them seven
years ago. | have recommended the
medicine to 4 number and the dealer
in Waldron says be has a large demand
for it."'

It was uature’s cwn remedy that ne-
complished this oure caused by impure
blvod, for Dr. Willinms’ Pink Pills for
Pale People are composed of vegetablo
roamedies that exert n powerful inllu-
ence in purifying and euriching the
blood.. Many diseases long supposod
by the medical profession to be incurn-
ble have succumbed to the potent intlu.
ence of these pille. This universal
remedy is sold by all druggists,

(iin‘_;lr‘mul Its Unen.

In a bundred thousand farm houses
the essence of Jamalea ginger is regard.
ed us on of the most yvaluable of family
medicines, It is still veed with sugar
in the cold water furnished to haying
hands for drinking. It makes n whole-
some beverage for any one in hot
weather,

Persons of weak digestion will find
a few drops of the essence useful if
taken in water before bronkiast with-
out sugar.

Ginger tea, made fiom the root, is of
service, like catnip ten or sage tea, to
produee  presperation in  eolds, or to
stimulate the system after exposure,
It is more palatable than the decoc-
tions of sage and catnip.

In toothaches a bit of root ginger
chewed slowly will remoye the pain
and make ons comfortuble till a deutist
can be consulted

Nearly all the good effects of aloo-
bolic stimulants can be secured from
ginger. But the so-called ginger habit
has to be guarded against., Ho has the
cayenne pepper habit

An Overwhelming Thought.

Our sun is n third-rate snn, situnted
in the milky way, one of myriada of
stars, and the milky way ia iteull one
of myrinds of sectional star aconmula-
tions, for these seem to he conntless,
and to be spread over infiinity Ag
some period of their existence each of
these runs had planets circling around
it, which, after untold ages, are fit for
some gort of human beings to inhabit
them for a enmparatively brief period,
after which they still continue for
yenrs to oircle srovnd without atmo-
ephere, vegetation or inhabitants, as
the moon does around our planet, There
is nothing s0 ealculated to take the
conceit out of an individoal who
thinks himself an important unit in the
universe asastronomy. It teaches that
we are less, compared with the uni-
verse, than a colony of ants is to us,
and that the difference betweon men is
less than that between one ant and an-
other.—London Truth

They who know God love Him, and
they who love Him learn to
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