Most Eminent Medical
Authorities Endorse It.

S——

Dr. Eberle and Dr, Braithwalte as
well as Dr, Bimon — all distinguished
authors—agree that whatever may be
the disease, the urine seldom fails in
furnishing us with a clue to the prinei.
ples upon which it is to be treated,
and acourate knowledge concarning the
pature of disease can thus be obtained,
1{ backache, scalding urine or frequent
urination bother or distress you, or il
urle neid in the blood has cansed rhene
matism, gont or sciation or you suspech
kidney or bladder trouble just write Dr,
Plerce at the Surgieal Institute, Buifalo,
N.Y.; send a sample of urine and de-
peribe symptoms,  Yon will receive free
medieal advice alter De, Plerce's chemist
has examined the urine — this will be
carefully done without charge, and von
will be under no obligation, Dr. Pl
during many years of experimentation
hine dincove rod & new remedy which he
finds is thirty-seven times more powers
ful than lithin In removing urle acid
from the system, Il you are suffering
from backache or the palns of rhenmas
List, g0 to your best druggint and asie
for a O -cent box of " Anwric " put up
by Dr, Pler Dr, Plerce's Favorite
Prescription for weak women aod Dr,

Py

",

Pieree's Golden Medical Discovery for
the blood have been f(avorably known
for the past forty years and more, They
are standard remediea to-day—as well

as Doctor 'erce's Pleasant Vellets for
the liver and bowsels. You can get 8
samuple of any one of these remedies
by writing Dr. Plerce,

Doctor Picrce's 'elleta are nneaq 1aled
m a Liver Pill, Omne tiny, Swgar-coaled
Pellet a Ihove, Cure Sick Headache
Bilious Headache, Digziness, Constipn
won, Indigestion, Billous Attacks, and

all derangementa of Lle :A'.-'.f| Stoiuac
aud owcela.

BUTTERFAT GONE UP

W you are looking lor Returns

Good Prices and a Square Deal, make

your nest shipment ol ( ream o

HAZELWOOD CO,,

PORTLAND

“The Home of the Saishel Shipper”

Learned Something

What the alti Flubdub?
I sivdd to cinlm that F ) it |
were the most unscruj is In  the
world

“"He has hed traveling abroad I
think it was o great blow o his civi
pride when he found they were not

lLooulaville Courter Journal

Thread of Interest

Thia cookbook ought t be popu
inr

¢ .'\‘ n ain’T

I hers d love story mixed In with
the red | louln 0 i Irier
] rnal

Foollsh Man

Can't say | like that new hat of
YOUrs

Yet you liked It In the store.”

“Well, It did look pretty when the
gir! tried 1t on.”™

Then the trouble started L.ouls
ville Courler-Journal

Sticks There.
The man who drops his anchor In

the Slough of Despond never gets any
farther Answers

HOW MRS, BEAN
MET THE CRISIS

Carried Safely Through Change
of Life by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Nashvilld, Tenn.«““When | wns going
through the Change of Life | had & tu
mor ns large as a
il{child's head. The
[ldoctor said it was
[|three years coming
and En me meai
cine for it until |
was called away
from the city for
some time. Of
course | ecould not
go to him then, so
my sister-in-law told
1e that she thought

v

| Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound would cure it. It helped both

[ the Change of Life and the tumor and

I — ———— e —————— |  Within the bush had deepened.  All
— | o the bhush hoad deepens
| e, all feellng seemed to draw to
gether an awed expectancy about the
® Hitle Agure lylng quletly In the midst
f the great bed Even the wig. still
I I a e vwry, conld not take from the peance
ful dignity of the small tired face be
neath A hand, heavily Jeweled, rest
| ed on the shoulder of a man who knelt
q F = walde her.  Her eyes had been closed
Sro' ) Of rhe re"Ch Legior! ln Algier‘, 18 Giabrlelle and Farqubar entored
'hey opensd now and passed from one
to the othoer In that moment they
lookedd very bloe—almost young She
By I' A' ,R' bb YLIE trledd to speak and Instead smiled falont
y, apologetically, with a toueh of wry
S— — — self-mockery that passed, leaving ‘only
A WAl rish s resarved. The Hobbe-Merrill Ca) the quiet happinesa As though grown
] ) suddenly weary, the Jeweled hand
CHAPTER \‘\‘III—-—Contlnued. ' l'. e door _.-I.|-1ln-..; l‘:;!u the luner room | pens—whether you stand by me or not | pped from the man's shoulder, and
i N | L opened and closed. She lifted her head I shall go on. But It will be a bard | o took It and bowed his head upon It
ate  vo 2arilsd . Tl m- - . Sk dn
Goetz von Berlichir & 1 "_-‘H‘] alm- | and went ““_ writing. Her hand shook, | golng on and It might have been a “Iln a Httle while. my wife—a little |
self his ¢ n he hard-lined face | but when Farquhar stood beslde her glory." while .
n:.a_lv ,.\. r \ ..,l_.'.‘l ,‘l.:l":'-;_!,“::r. and ber face was white She turned to him with a gesture of Her eves closed In peaceful assent
gel ,- o " -ge .‘I =8 vy finlshed.” he sald al helpless pain. | They 411 pot open agaln To those
']:I\-I 1 v -\.'. | l..-.,.‘n. ;‘1”11;'0'-!’1]’ "‘*he‘l.‘ l": i 141 fl:l.l'd my dear—don’t you an- | wateh ng It seemed that the room had
H L) B The staff. watching | ing t : \‘, .\”.11 e = IY: | derstand? It Is fear of limmliog that grown darker A lttle balf-drawn
i€ ' wWer The stafl, atening | 1 o a for you, Y . ol g .
impatient saw him start and then| *“I w wme at once.” glory that drives me away from you | gion hovered on the sllence and then
gl -. his ar ') " ;.\ ng head “Walt one n ,[t 1 wanted What am 1?7 What «! 11 betoyou? | arirted out on a rny of sunshine Into
r o ARSI o ~ el 45 = anted to (A drag—a heavy burden Even If U] he full das ghit,
% B e as you wisl Genera Eve i o together for a little | would | canmnot go back Into the old .
Meunier isped the cross from his You underst d ife I'he world ha issed Judgment I . >
own uniform and 1 1t get ¢ ‘Yes, of course S i g 0 S e ENVOY
shatterad oa <t he 1 1 Both were silent She studled him a the woman | was 0 GOOres A Close by the barrncks of the Forelgn
- " . . e g 2 " W shut agalnst her Ouly Insignificant | ) “pei
of vou wistfully Without the ragged beard | ’ : . l.eglon there Is a lttle garden and be
. . =i . | Hittle Gabrielle Smith vn go her way il \ N
Goet t ’ 2 trowned. The | and In these thes he seemed once It . | yond the garden a kind of chapel
- - " . . } Deace | shin s . o1
fast-glazing eves lit up for one Instant re the ma s she kngwn him | "’l are nothing for the world's judg Within are many relics of a glorious
with a flash of the { arrogance. He | It ¢ London days—the reckless, head- s e : s daste __\._':’ past.
thrust the order slant 1side strong soldier, without restraint, with- | 5 e RIS : On the wanlls are the pletures of the
SIS o8 CEUET SHIPELICULLY e - CA % do youn. If there s anything behind | __
for e Englishmaop—my \ Fear Unly as she looked closer |, ° Y ? s} ' great dead
sha maw the rave ennobling Wnes | > we closed doors ¥ » having 1t to the Loston's Siole Gted
which men gather on ! I|“;" _ . | which I doubt—we sha itter them p D : ) Sae tha famk
.- . ~q M UL e - (] 4] ¢ POnd hn | ! e st entered 0
ack. His face became 2 . = Sudde ' e ..} i in And It Is not t the woman who | r' b < ‘.
about the mouth there hov- | 84U £- Suddenly he lifted his eyes : e. Outside, beyoud the garden, he
bout the 1th t g I 4 T was that | am spen I do not ask ) " . y
yn Inscrutable peace. uers ey | L ost fright i : " d hear the tramp of feet and the
ab inscrutd b anad her R g i B e her to go batk anywhert 1 ask her to | _ » " " '
ed r helr Ty Htic composure ST x . Kay oal f 0 bugle Here everything
“My father goes south tonigl th | ko on with the life w we began 10- | ons bence yoep ahado | ’
CHAPTER XXIV. . ) . ool . -_-....E with atbal terh DEANE s an “wl she baibed A I Deep alindows hid  the
4 e sald tie will suppress | ® - : watching portralts, but in the midst
ity the risings and make treatles, and the perata, int P Mrs elibher Band of the rateed sollbe tere
The Oasis. wor his =1 road will be finiat Fer e stalrs n t ) mek to o8 a
He had e S . W slsol naw K 18 g t id wlil be finlshed = e . Thag | ETOAL lies threw thelr Hght Into
c aa Bald Eo0U-DF = Bove . i . ] < wWn wis!t We have spoken - 1 B . . 2 a tarkness nd on the two u 2 v i
at the door and looked at her with the . & e e : : cht we have be e8." The - sty adh s ook, sl
sad r tat . ik e 't i ~ o lerstood, as 1 . oot with drawn swords and sightiess eves
1d reluctance of a man who is aDOUl | kpow § W We ve each to work | * e ’ - . He ; . They wore dar fort
+ e b b L | nih » % " " - " . 3 ” | 4l durk uniforms
it turn 5 1ck forever A We wn & " WL OWH Way I8 N iTH + g0 to take . o . i Agsf ) ;
loved pleture ek . d e It e as R an i i e little chapel had never seen,
| plcture. ( ere In the desert be may find | Vo™ e e iTee { o was hidden by 8
“1 shall not trouble 1 agaln, Gab @1l O ‘And ! that " ed AEEE g '
rielle.” | sald gentl “Our ways e \nd » ] Lmith gently . RS :I' 'R :
in Aifre t worlds 1 v e t de My g 1 relense were con “That was somet 1d not quite o . I-.. ‘.. : I' r..\ ..‘ y ”"Tr"r
el e ri - . o . 4 s : 2 " o b e o where 4 woman heavily vellad, knelt
served 5 1 8] L ed g0 was his own g . 1€ ol )
my owr & 'nd 211 Sy " . " . 1 ales ‘ I b ive Refore e r Were two
m} wn ¢ i ¥ %{ {0 § i 1 | t 3 Duve .
yours. There Is only e consolati few weeks 8 . " vexl you my [ y ahen you | © reatis Line ¢ an Imperial crown
that I ecan t with e—the koow! nd My father bas glve first me | d1d ¢ you. You ther a simple inscr ' oh
edge that I falled.” rougt randa of his pla i bebind the | v shadow of 'e Our murnde—Goetz von Der
“Yes—you falled.” She sat by the K w the 1t let It ¥ self and 1 I the mirnge nge
rickety hotel writing table, her chin | perfection They w be the desert. And | suffered badly As Dest approached the velled
resting on her hand, her eyes fixed ab- | du se to the governme I found you, the reality of all 1 | Woman looked up. He stood quietly be
sently on the half-finished letter before | that even vow | may serve | belleved In—the s. Do you think ie her
her. “You are not to worry about that. | try.” | l am golng to let ¥ r e out fato Your higtiness, he dled bravely, He
Stephen. Lives are not so easlly ‘I know you will” The old fire | the loneliness and d itlon? You | war worthy of his race.”
ruined.” flashed Into her volce, but she did not | know that [ shall not, Gabrielle.™ He| "l thank you. colonel”
*{ should like to think that yvou conld k at him <) felt the plercing | Pause 1 an Insatant watching ber He | He left her. e went out agaln Into
forget me—that the shadow had @ €ves ¢ her face; they seemed to reach | 84W the light dawn belilnd the mist of | the evening sunshine An orderly held
} nermost thought !n her They paln, and then he took her hands and | his horse o readiness and four hun
pty phrase that gshe was I held them with a joyfunl strength. “You | dred men marked time to the strong

CH | saved my !fe twlice,” he sald. “And | rhythm of the Leglon's war song. [le

m disturbing yon.” he you saved something greater than my I swung himself Iinto the saddle.

“You are writing let- fe—my falth I'tat 1s a bond be : “In e~olumn—forward—march!”
fween us no one—not even you—oan | They awung out of the gates—ont
break. We belong to each other as a | 1, the rond. Halt Sidl bel-Abbes ran

an helong to each <.'T'.-r it thelr heels On the outskirts the
) with a tonch of flerce | V¢’ 8 generation You | Lanernl with Nis sulte walted to glve
lare it deny a unlon so glorfous, so |, s Godepeed
net! el ** ’
ght to ask?" . s " . . . iteturs n honor, my children!™
1 e g " she [ t m with stead radl -
. n frald— fancic : o S I'bhe band erashed ont a triumpbant
P : eves
| . " answer, Colopel Destinon's sword sank

r nie o ™ I 1 #!leve that -

S il o \s ¥ ' fnrewel

t lus 14 !..'.?T.'n"l I Eave sot darel o beltave wnill “Toujours, ma fol, le sare au dos

" S Richard.” W " Singing, they left the glitter of lights

._’_" G FICORTY And now 1 the sound of the town's joyous

“You have given me courage to be hubbub behind themn Colonel Destinn
her, and she 4!d not eve my ow eart, Richard.” rode on alone.  No man spoke to him
. r.- he d ﬂ'! not kiss her or for a mo- | There was on his face a grave and
exm I I e nn . s
¢ 48 Do zentieness no |8 k. Y what then passed be. | peaceful knowledge
" ':. . = .“” 'y | bheyond words, abové And bDefore him lay the desert and
T “'.I ,“_',_' i ad endi He led her at last to- | the night shadows, which were but a
.-I . e '. ‘. ward the inner room, | promise of another day
fite 2l Sathitlc.  fihe “Come wit ¢ now, Gabrielle” I THE END,
! he read the letter to Y P et oy e e A
€ Then he tore It de 1the bire WO H R halk e "
 liber Then e tore It de- | caeAT WRITER NOT ALONE | the predecessors of Shakespeare: Lyly,
| I ACTOSS, and (the | Peale, Greene, Lodge, Kyd, Nash and
s to the ground Muarlowe
“ ] Busssed 1d i Elizabethan Age Was Memorable for 2 \" , b
Yet out there on the | 1t8 Drama Without the Famous mong the competitors of Shakes
: 1¢ lere on the | Bard of Avon. are none was so lmportant as Ben
. I me that you loved | coaals Jonson.”
| m
I Caced b | The score iy playwrights who
i she sald firmly. *] | Prece Jeed I peare and prepared _ Increasing Potato Yield.
She Heard the Door Close Softly. He | no ol b ac e w—nvan | the ground w sxperiments in which Farmers In the PEritish Isles are
Had Gone. | now. for : "’ _" ; " " s wis to trl h were reviewed re conducting experiments with sulphite
| i e o rOROL 0Ory ol hy Prof Fal sehelling, head | Of ammonia to increase the produe-
i | . oft no trace, 1 abioala | 720 But | o days It was a air- | 1 Y Felix Scl Ing, . 3 ¢ tha : Suia I " [
- 4 : b ferent. I be | that eal | of the Eng! partment of the Uni L 0 ¢ potato lNelds In thig
| & to R 1 ny " ’ 4 . ca u L Vere e 4 . . -
o ‘I S e | —that we were two outcasts wi .‘ hlr-j orsity of Pe clvania nnection one of the recent roeports
' I | erred, not ‘ ’ wi e ot Doctor Sch ng's lecture was on | ©f the department of agricultural and
Still he waited, watching her with ; Yy OF Wwickealy, hu ' T (r y technical  Instructior fi Irelan
hunery wistf Al ¢ esely. and that we were olitine Shakespears Competitors  in the . o ! Ir reland
&_ | I -I k.hi. I-"| gland.” our way ba to the thing we had loat Drama “'I_"‘“Hl that 15 tons of farmyard mn
“3 It I ’ SRS You were my co wde In exil d 1 . For, had | espeare’s death heen | NUTG  gave a  yie i f 8l4 tons
e . o S S Tl sl . " . of potatoes 'he additlon of
1 a e g wis yours Ihat was what [ belleve: mtimely ke of Marlowe,” Doctor i
3 HE_ TS y of you. You But It was not true I‘:- ] '.F| l‘ .rh.ll chelling i1 acecording to the Phila- hundredweight of ammonium sulphate
o !I o r' g : oy B nothing—and now your exlile .rl | de iphia Bullet “we might question | Incr ased the potatoes by nearly a ton
g III pray for your happiuess to- “And so you int t ;I | -. i rrl 2k l[ I ACY vl Shakeapeare noever The Unliversity college of North Wales
“I thank you, Stephen.” Had fate 1 brought me back here, 1| lived, his ags would still bhave been - l“.;[l oy-oesd —
She A .l...,u- ,-'.I,... setily. B should have had to hunt the world phoi | memorable in the drama for the group show that l_|| I't.n‘: years the expendl
had got » felt as though wit} for you." |m' playwrights of extraordinary stat- ture of £1 (§5) In sulphite of
ol o . lough with his U Shanotd S d “ep | e L ‘hich the lesser |ammonia and superphosphate pro-
passing the curtaln had dropped upon nought that you would undee- | ure a group In wh : — L & v :
the first great act of her life. And now stand—that It was Just.” 1 names can easily match our Shaws, | Guced once on ton and three times
a new act was to begin—a iu}lnliur “What? That when 1 was dying, | Barrles or Ping ros.” Doctor Schelling | one ‘f““ 1“ h“"‘rl tons of potatoes beyond
one, He had taken with him his own | Bunted and friendless, a veritable | compared the modern problem-drama- the yleld of the ten tons of farmyard
dream of it; she knew that he would worthless scamp, ns you belleved, you | tists anfavorably with those of the  manure Lo \o\:'hlrh ll. wnsl’wlrlml Pota
cling to her phontom happiness as to | condescended to love me, to go forward | past. toes were worth £4 ($20) a ton last
a last comfort, and she bhad had no | $houlder to shoulder with me and make Doctor Scholling expressed regret | year.
heart to tear It from him. All happl- life worth living. Now that | have | that it has been the habit of tha older e
ness {8 mirage. But to the dreamer | come Into my own, that [ appear more | scholarship “to dlaregard the environ- May Be a Weather Sign.
the dream is reality. He would sleep worthy of happiness, I am to be left to | ment of Shakespeare and to neglect Thomas Warner eannot explain It
In peace. She went on writing. [t |march the desert alone. Is that jus- [ the lesser luminaries who surround | so he took them downtown and placed
was very quiet In the little room. The | tice?" him.” He sald, In part: them in the show window of a Colum.
drowsy hush of midday seemed to “Richard!" “Shakespeare s not the Inventor of | bus store. He owns a white rabbit,
creep in through the half-open shutters “Haven't I had enongh of the desert | Elizabethan drama. He did not find his | Three little rabbits came to her house
on rays of sunshine which shifted | —haven’t you had enough? If you leave | dramatie London brick and leave It | to call her “Mother” and to seek her
slowly till they rested on the sheet of | me now—" [is volce steadled. He | marble. Shakespeare added no single | parental care. Two of them are as
closely-written paper. She covered her | smiled wryly. “I'm not threatening, | new form of the variety that already | white as the proverbial driven snow.
face with her hands as though dazzled. | dear. By this time I have learned your | flourished on the stage. The other one I8 as black as the ace
In the peaceful sllence there was g | lesson; there shan't be any more throw- “Wea have to deal with the group of | of spades In a new deck.—Indlanapolis
sound llke a smothered cry of paln ing down of weapons. Whatever bap- | writers known to every school book as | News.

when I got home I diet not need the doctor,
I took the Pinkham remedies until the
tumor waa gone, the doctor said, and [
have not felt it since. I tell every one
how 1 was cured. If this letter will
help others you are welcome to use jt.””*
—Mrs. . H. BEAN, 525 Joseph Avenue,
Nashville, Tenn.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, & pure remedy containing the
extractive properties of good old fash-
foned roots and herbs, meeta the needs
of woman s system at this critical period
of her life. Try it

If there isany saymptom In your
::nolw:::h]guulou you, write to

e Ly « Pinkham
O oo, Rt Medicine




