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K azan stopped  In the  tra il. H e cam e 

back  then  and  sa t dow n upon his 
haunchee beside her. w aiting  for her 
to  m ore  and  speak. B ut sh e  w as very 
still. H e th ru s t  h is nose Into h e r loose 
h a ir. A w hine rose In h is th ro a t, and 
suddenly  he ra ised  h is head  and  
sniffed In the  face  of th e  w ind. Som e
th in g  cam e to him  w ith  th a t wind. He 
m uzzled Jo an  again , bu t she did not 
s tir . Then he w ent fo rw ard , and  stood 
in  h is traces, ready  fo r th e  pull, nud 
looked back a t  her. S till she did not 
m ove o r speak , and  K azan 's  w hine 
gave  p lace to  a sharp , excited  bark.

T he s tran g e  th ing  In the  w ind cam e 
to  him s tro n g e r fo r a m om ent. H e 
begun to  pull. T he sledge ru n n ers  
h ad  frozen to the  snow, an d  It took 
every  ounce of h is s tre n g th  to free 
them . Tw ice du ring  the  nex t five m in
u te s  he stopped  and  sniffed the  a ir. 
T h e  th ird  tim e th a t he ha lted . In a 
d r if t  of snow, he re tu rn ed  to Jo an 's  
s ide  again , and  w hined to  aw aken  her. 
T hen  he tugged again  a t  th e  end of 
h is traces, and  foot by foot he dragged  
th e  sledge th rou g h  the  d r if t. Beyond 
th e  d r if t  th e re  w as a s trA c h  of c lea r 
Ice, and  h ere  K azan  rested . D uring  a 
lull In the  w ind the  scen t cam e to him 
s tro n g e r  th a n  before.

A t the  end o f th e  c lea r Ice w as a 
narro w  b reak  In the  shore, w here a 
creek  ran  In to  th e  m ain stream . If 
Jo a n  had  been conscious she  would 
have  urged him  s tra ig h t ahead . B ut 
K azan  tu rn e d  Into the  b reak , and  fo r 
ten  m inu tes he strugg led  th rough  the 
snow  w ithou t a res t, w hin ing  m ore 
and  m ore freq u en tly , un til a t  la s t the 
w hine broke in to  a Joyous bark . A head 
of him , close to  the  creek, w as a sm all 
cabin . Sm oke w as ris in g  ou t of the  
chim ney. I t  w as the  scen t o f sm oke 
th a t  had  come to  him In the  w ind. A 
h ard , level slope reached  to the  cabin 
door, and w ith  the  la s t s tre n g th  th a t 
was in him, K azan  dragged  h is  b u r
den up th a t. T hen he se ttled  h im self 
back beside Joan , lifted  h is shaggy 
head  to the d a rk  sky and  howled.

A m om ent la te r  the  door opened. A 
m an cam e out. K azan 's  reddened, 
snow -shot eyes follow ed him w atch 
fu lly  as he ran  to  the  sledge. He 
h ea rd  h is s ta r tle d  exclam ation  as he 
ben t over Joan . In an o th er lull of the 
w ind the re  cam e from  out of the  m ass 
of fu rs  on the  sledge the  w alling, half- 
sm othered  voice of baby Joan .

A deep sigh of re lie f heaved up from  
K azan 's  chest. H e w as exhausted . 
H is s tre n g th  w as gone. H is fe e t w ere 
to rn  and  bleeding. B ut the  voice of | 
baby Jo an  filled him  w ith  a s tran ge

JOAN LEARNS THAT THE LOVE OF KAZAN IS A VERY 

GREAT PRIZE INDEED, AND SHE SHOWS HER 

AFFECTION FOR THE DOG

K azan, a vicious A laskan sledge dog, o n e-q u arte r wolf, saves the 
life of Thorpe, h is m aster, and Is tak en  along when the  m aster goes to 
Civilization to m eet hi* b ride and  re tu rn  w ith h e r to the  fro /eu  country. 
Even T horpe Is a fra id  to touch K azan, hut Isohel, the  «log's new m is
tress, w ins his affection  a t once. On the  w ar n o rth w ard  M et'ready. u 
dog-team  driver, h ea ts  the m a ste r Insensib le and a ttack s  the bride. 
K azan  kills M cOready. tlees to th e  woods. Joins a w olf pack, whip» 
the leader, tak es  a young m ute, O ray Wolf, and  a few nights la ter 
drives off the  pack  which hud a ttack ed  I 'le rre , u sick tnun. his daughter 
Joan , aiul her buby. Kazan, lu ted  by Jo a n 's  k indness, s tays  near her. 
I 'le rre  dies. Joun  and  K azan s ta r t  to pull the  sle«lge to the se ttle 
m ent. Jo an  fnlls exhausted  and  cold.

he followed In the  tra il  of the  team , 
w ith  (.¡ray W olf slink ing  behind him. 
They trav e led  un til d a r k ; and  then, 
under the  s ta rs  and the  moon tha t liad 
followed the  storm , the  tuuu still urged 
on his team . It w as deep lu th e  night 
when they  cam e to an o th e r cabin, and  
the  m an hea t upon the  door. A light, 
the  opening of the  door, the  Joyous 
welcome of a m an 's  voice, J o a n ’s sob
bing cry— K azan h eard  these  from  the 
shadow s In w hich ho w as hidden, and  
then  slipped buck to  O ray W olf.

In  the  days and  w eeks th a t  followed 
Jo a n 's  hom ecom ing the  lu re  o f the  cuhin 
aud  of the  w om an 's hand  held K azan. 
As he had to le ra ted  I’le rre , so now he 
to le ra ted  the  younger m an who lived 
w ith  Jo an  and  the  baby. He knew 
th a t the  m an w as very d e a r to  Joan , 
and  th a t the  baby w as very d ea r to 
hint, us It w as to  the  girl. It was 
not un til th e  th ird  day th a t Jo an  suc
ceeded lu coaxing him Into the  cubln— 
and  th a t w as th e  day on w hich the 
m an re tu rn ed  w ith the  dead  nnd fro 
zen body of I’lerre . It w as Jo a n 's  
husband  who first found the  nam e on 
the  co lla r he wore, nnd they begun 
calling  him  K azan.

H a lf  a m ile aw ay, a t the  sum m it of 
a huge m ass of rock w hich the  Indiuns 
called  the  Sun rock, he and Gray 
W olf hud found  a hom e; nnd from  
h ere  they w ent down to  th e ir  h u n ts  
on the plain , and  often  the  girl s voice 
reached  up to them , calling, ''K u z u n . 
K azan ! K a z a n !”T hrough  all the  long w in te r K azan 
hovered  thus betw een  the  lu re  of Joun 
and  the  cab in—and  G ray W olf.

T hen  cam e sp rin g —and  th e  G reat 
Change.

under th e  s ta r s  and the  uioon, keeping 
fa ith fu lly  to  her loneliness, and never 
once responding  w ith  her own tongue 
to the  huut-ea lls  of her wild b ro thers 
nnd s is te rs  In the  fo rests  uud out ou 
the  p la ins. U sually  she would snarl at 
the  Voice, nnd som etim es nip K azan 
lightly  to  show  her diapleusurc. But 
today, ns th e  Voice cam e a third  time, 
she s lu n k .b uck  Into the  darkness of a 
fissure betw een  two rocks, and Kazan 
saw  only the  fiery glow of her eyes.

K azan ran  nervously to the tra il 
th e ir fee t had  worn up to the top of 
the  Sun roek, and  stood undecided. All 
day, and  yeste rday , he had been un- 
easy  nnd d is tu rb ed . W hatever It was 
th a t s tir re d  him seem ed lo be In the 
air, fo r he could not see It or hear It 
o r  scen t It. But ho could f«*ol It. He 
w ent to th e  fissure aud sniffed at G ray 
Wolf. U sually  she w hined couxlngly. 
B ut h er response  today w as to d raw  
back h er lips un til be could see her 
w hite fangs.

A fo u rth  tim e the  Vole* cam e to 
them  fu lntly , and  she snapped  fiercely 
a t som e unseen  th ing  In the  d arkness 
betw een th e  tw o rocks. K azan w ent 
again  to the  tru ll, still hesita ting . T hen  

I he began to go down. It was a nur- 
row, w inding tra il, w orn only by the

i live In every  lim arle o f his hotly, Ka 
Min stinsi, scarcely breath ing . More 
than once th is lack of dem onstra tion  
had urged Jo a n 's  husband lo « a rti  her. 
But the wolf tha t « a*  In Kazan. Ills 
» l i d  a l o o f n e s s ,  oven Ids m ating «U h 
Gruy W o l f  had m ade her love him 
m o r e .  S h e  understood, nnd hud fa ith , 
in him.lu the  days of the  last snow Kazan 
had proved him self. A neighboring 
trap p er had run over w ith Ids team , 
uud the  baby Jo an  bud toddled Up to, 
one of the  Mg huskies. T here  was s 
tierce sim p of Jaws, u scream  of h o rro r | 
from Joan , a shout from  the men us 
they leaped tow ard  the  puck. But H a
nno wa* abend of them  nil. In u gray 
streak  th a t traveled  w ith tb# speed «if 
a bullet ho was a t the  hlg husky 'a 

' th roa t. W hen they pulled him off. tha 
husky was dead. Jo an  thought of th a t 
now, ns the  baby kicked and tousled 
K azan 's head.

K ’n (¡rand mother’s Recipe 
Hrsliirt1 Color, ( ¡Iomm and 

AttrarUvrni'HM.

to

A nother Im portan t evsn t bobs 
up for Kazan, snd the  wolf 
dog assum es s new pride and 
dignity . It 's  all told In the n es t 
Installm ent.

|T O  I l k  C O N T I N I  i.l> l

CHAPTER X.

T h t  G reat Change.
T he rocks, the  ridges aud  the  val

leys w ere tak in g  on a w arm er glow. 
T he p op lar buds w ere ready  to  burst. 
T he scen t o f balsam  aud  o f sp ruce  
grew  h eav ier in the  a ir each day, nnd 
all th rough  the  w ilderness, In p la in  and 
fo rest, th e re  w as the  rippling  m urm ur 
of the  sp ring  floods finding th e ir  way 
to H udson 's bay. In th a t  g rea t bay 
th e re  was the  n im b le  und c ra sh  of the 
Ice fields thu n d erin g  dow n In th e  early  
b reak-up  through  th e  R oes W elcome— 
th e  doorw ay to th e  A rctic, and  fo r th a t j 
reason  the re  still cam e w ith  the  April | 
w ind an  occasional sh a rp  b reu th  of ( 
w in ter.

K azan  had she lte red  h im self against 
th a t  wind. Not a b rea th  of a ir  s tirre d  
In th e  sunny spot th e  wolf-dog hud 
chosen for him self. H e w-as m ore com 
fo rtab le  than  he had  been a t any tim e

DRINKING WATER IN GUTTERS

However, the Ladlee of the Andean 
C apital Alto Bathe 

In It.
fbugue, cap ita l of the  ('olum btan 

province of Tolliua. claim« i!,.HUU 
“eouls,” but the count tak es  much for
grunted . It 1« a «quart...... .. tow n
of alm ost wholly tha tched  «>nu-*t#ry 
building*. Its « h ie  s tre e ts  ntroeh 4» y 
cobbled und Its few slilewulk* worn 
perilously slippery nnd barely whi# 
enough for two feet nt one#.

A stream  of c ry sta l-c lear w ater 
gurgles do« n every s tree t through 
cobbled gu tters , lulling the travel- 
weary to sleep  anil fu rn ish ing  n con
venient m ean* of « a sh in g  photographic 
films. W s drank less o ften , however, 
a f te r  w# hud stro lled  up to the end 
of tha  m oun tain  and found (lire# n o n e  
too handsom e ladles b a th ing  lu the rea- 

! ervolr.
It 1« a peaceful, room y pine#, w here 

everyone h as un lim ited  spue# on the  
grassy, gen tle  slop.- to pu t up his little  
chalky, s traw -roofed  co ttage, yet nil 
toe the s tree t line a* If fea rfu l of m iss
ing an y th in g  th a t m ight unexpectedly  
pass. F o re igners  seem  to  b# a g reat 
novelty, and  I could find no sa tis fac 
tory reason  why so m any Ibaguenoa 
w ere blind, un less they  hnd overin 
dulged them selves lu the  national gtuue 
of s ta rin g .—H arry  A. F ranck , In the  
C entury  M agazine.

A lm ost ev ery o n e  know s th a t  Hagt. 
T ea  am i H ulphur, p ro p erly  com pound 
e«l. b ring s back tin* n a tu ra l  co lo r ami 
lu s tre  to  th e  h a ir  w hen failed, s treak  
. .1 or g ray . Y eara ago  tin« only way 
to  got th is  m lx tu ro  w as to  m ake  It at homo, w hich Is in ussy  and  trim! 
Home N ow adays, by ask in g  a t  any 
d rug  s to re  fo r ' 'W y e th ’s Wage anil Hul 
p h u r C om pound .” you will get a large b o ttle  of th is  fam ous old rec ip e , lm 
proved by the  a d d itio n  of o th e r  In 
g rcd te iita , fo r About bo cen ts

D on 't s ta y  g ra y t T ry  It! No one 
ra n  possib ly  te ll th a t  you dark en ed  
your h a ir, a s  It d o ra  It ao n a tu ra lly  
and even ly . You d am p en  a apouge nr 
aoft b ru sh  w ith  It and  draw  th is 
th rough  y o ur h a ir, ta k in g  one sm all 
s tra n d  nt a tim e ; by m orn ing  th e  gray 
h a ir  d isa p p e a rs , and  a f te r  a n o th e r  ap  
p lica tion  o r tw o, y o u r h a ir  berom i a 
beau tifu lly  d a rk , gloaay and  a ttra e tlv e

W y eth 's  S age an d  H ulphur Com 
pound la a d e lig h tfu l to ile t req u isite  
for tho se  w ho d e s ire  d a rk  h a ir  and a 
youth fu l ap p ea ran ce . It la no t In ten d 
ed for th e  cu re , m itig a tio n  o r p rev rn  lion of d laeaae .

A F o rw ard  G uest.
H o stess  to  H er H u sb an d  How Inut te n tlv e  you a re . Jo h n  You m ust real 

ly look a f te r  Mr. B lank  b e t te r  h e ’s 
help ing  h im se lf to  e v e ry th in g  Boston 
T ra n sc rip t.

R e p a rte e  See Saw.
T h e  n eed le  had  b een  m ak ing  plerc 

Ing rem ark *  to  the  sh ir t.
"1 know y o u r fell p u rp o se .” sa id  the 

la tte r . " I t la to  ace th e  aeatny  aide of 
lit. i i r t a n n

J u s t  a S ugg estio n .
"My M>y.” sa id  Mr. O rah ro ln , s e r i

ously. "I w nnt you to acq u ire  a com
p e ten ry ."

"W ell. dad . If you t r e a t  m e rig h t In
your will, your d re a m  w ill com e tru e .”

B irm ingham  A ge-ile ra ld

A WOMAN’S lU KDKNS IN THIS WAH

__ M  --

. ¿ ■ c a g f « ”
happiness, and  he lay down In h is . . .  . . . .
traces , while th e  m an ca rried  Jo an  and  i d u rln * tbe  s ' x “ 1o n th * °* te r r ,^ e w ln ' 
th e  baby into the  life  and  w arm th  of i te r - and 03 he slePl h* dream ed, th e  cab in  ! G ray  W olf, h is w ild m ate, lay n ea r

A few  m inutes la te r  th e  m an reap- him flat on h e r belly, h e r fo repaw s
__  r  e r . o  o h l  n o  n u t  ri o p  o v a o  n  H  zl n  r i  ! u  n apeared . H e w as no t old, like P ie rre  

Itad lsson . H e cam e close to  K azan, 
and  looked down a t him.

''M y God,” he said . “And you did 
th a t—alone !”

reaching  out, her eyes and  n o strils  an 
keen and a le rt as the  sm ell of man 

| could m ake them . F or th e re  w as th a t 
: smell of m an, as well as of balsam  

and spruce, In the  w arm  sp rin g  nlr.
H e ben t down fearlessly , un fastened  • Sbp *uzed anx,0U8,y som etim es 

him  from  the  traces , and led hItn "‘eadlly, a t  ^ azaD a "
to w a rd  th e  cabin door. K azan  hesl- own gruy sp ine stiffened w hen she
ta te d  bu t once—alm ost on the  thresh- saw  ,h e  tnw ny hu lr a lon* K aznn 'R 
old. H e ta m e d  his head, sw ift and back b rlstle  a t  8ome dr,;am  vlslon' 
a l e r t  From  out of the  m oaning and Sbe whload 8oft,y as b ls upper ,lp w alling  of the  sto rm  it seem ed to  him j *nail* d  h s ^  show lng h i .  long, j h l t e  
th a t  fo r a m om ent he had  h e a rd  the  
0btce of G ray W olf.

T hen  tha  cabin door closed behind him .
B ack In a shadow y co rner o f the  

cab in  he lay, w hile  the  m an p rep ared  
som eth ing  over a ho t stove fo r Joan .
I t  w as a long tim e before Jo an  rose 
from  th e  cot on w hich the  m an had 
p laced her. A fter th a t  K azan  heard  
h e r  sobb ing ; and  then  the  m an m ade 
h e r  ea t, and fo r a tim e they  talked.
T hen  th e  s tra n g e r  hung  up a big  b lan 
k e t in fro n t of the  bunk, nnd sa t  down clSse

fangs. But, fo r th e  m oat p a rt, K azan 
lay qu iet, save fo r the  m uscu lar 
tw itching» of legs, shou lders and 
muzzle, which a lw ays tell when a dog 
Is d rsam ln g ; and  as he d ream ed the re  
cam e to  the  door o f the  cabin ou t on 
the  pialn  a blue-eyed girl-w om an, with 
a big brown braid  over h e r shoulder, 
who called th rough  the  cup of her 
hands, "K azan, K azan, K a z a n !”

T he voice reuched fa in tly  to  th e  top 
of the  Sun rock, and  G ray W olf flat
tened  h er ears. K azan s tirred , nnd In 
a n o th e r In s tan t he w as aw ake and  on 
h is fee t. He leaped to an ou tcroppingto  the  stove. Q uietly  K azan  .. . . .  „  ,

slipped  along the  wall, and  c rep t un- Ied*e ' PnimnK ,h e  a ,r  flnfl l i k i n g  fa r  
der th e  bunk. F o r a long tim e he ! ou t 0Ter ,h * p ln ,n  th a t Iay be,ow  them - could h e a r  the  sobbing b rea th  of the  i O ver the  p la in  the  w om an’s voice
girl. T hen  all w as still.

T he nex t m orning he slipped out 
th ro u g h  the  door w hen th e  m an opened 
It. and  sped sw iftly  in to  th e  fo rest. 
H a lf  a m ile aw ay he found th e  tra il  
of O ray  W olf, and  called to  her. From  
th e  frozen  r iv e r  cam e h e r  reply, and 
he w en t to  her.

V ainly O ray  W olf trie d  to  lo re  him 
back  in to  th e ir  old h au n ts— aw ay 
from  th e  cabin  and  th e  scen t o f man. 
L a te  th a t  m orn ing  th e  m an harnessed  
h is  dog», and  fro th  the  fringe o f the  
fo rea t K azan  saw  him  tuck  Jo an  and 
th e  baby  am ong th e  fu rs  on th e  sledge, 
a s  old P ie rre  h ad  done. All th a t  day

cam e to them  again, and K azan  ran  to 
the  edge of the  rock and w hined. G ray 
W olf stepped so ftly  to  h is aide and 
laid  h e r m uzzle on h is shou lder. She 
had  grown to  know  w h at th e  Voice 
m e a n t  Day and  n igh t sh e  fea red  It, 
m ore than  she fea red  th e  scen t or 
sound of m an.

Since she had  given up the  pack  and 
h er old life  fo r K azan , the  Vole® had 
becom e G ray W olf’s g re a te s t enem y, 
and  she hated  It. I t  took K azan  from 
her. And w herever It w ent, K azan 
followed.

N ight a f te r  n ight It robbed h e r  of 
h e r m ate, and left h e r to w ander alone

D arted  Sw iftly in the  D irection of the 
Cabin.

pads nnd cln« s of an im als, fo r th e  Sun 1 
rock w as a huge crag  th a t rose alm ost j 
sh eer up for n hundred fee t above the 
tops of the spruce nnd bnlsutn, lta bald 
c re s t catch ing  the first g leam s o f the  i 
sun  In the  m orning und the  lust glow 
of It In the  evening. G ray  W olf had 
first led Kuzun to the secu rity  of the  
re tre a t nt the top of the  rock.

W hen lie reached the  bottom  he no 
longer hesita ted , but d a rte d  sw iftly  lu 
the  d irection  of the  cabin. B ecause 
of th a t Instinct of the  wild tliu t was 
still In him, he alw ays app ro ach ed  the  
cabin w ith caution. H e never guve 
w arning, nnd for a m om ent Jo an  was 
s ta rtle d  when she looked up from  her 
baby and suw K azan 's shaggy  head 
and  shoulders la the open door. T he 
baby struggled  und kicked In h er de
light, and htdd out h er tw o hands w ith 
cooing cries to K azan. Jo an , too, held 
ou t a hand.

“ KazHn 1” aha cried  so ftly . "Come 
In, K azan 1”

Slowly the wild red  ligh t In K aznn 's 
eyes softened. l ie  pu t a fo refoo t on 
the  sill, and stood there, w hile  the  girl 
urged him uguln. Suddenly  hla legs 
seem ed to sink a little  u n de r him, h is 
ta ll drooped and he slunk In w ith  th a t 
doggish nlr of huvlng com m itted  a 
crim e. T he c re a tu re s  ho loved w ere 
In the  cabin, bu t the  cnbln  Itse lf he 
hnted . He hated  all cab ins, fo r they 
all b reathed  of the  club and  the  w hip 
bondage. L ike nil the  sledge-dogs, he 
p re fe rred  the  open snow fo r a bed, and 
the  spruce-tops for shelter.

Jo an  dropped her hand  to hla head, 
and  a t  lta  touch the re  th r illed  th rough  

.him th a t s tran g e  Joy th a t  w as h is re
w ard  for leaving G ray W olf and  the  
wild. Slowly he ra ised  h is  head  un til 
h is black m uzzle rested  on h er lap, nnd 
he closed h is eyes w hile th a t  wonder- 
ful l ittle  c rea tu re  th a t m ystified him 
so— th e  baby—prodded  him  w ith  her 
tiny  feet, nnd pulled hla taw ny  hair. 
H e lov«d these  baby-m aullngs even 
m ore th a n  the  touch o f J o a n ’s hand.

M otionless, aph lnzilke, undeiuouatra-

E u csly p tu s  Leaves.
E ucalyp tu s a re  everg reens, which 

shed th e ir  bark  hu t not th e ir  leaves, 
but they a re  no t sh ad e  trees. T he] 
leaves a re  p laced  In Inclined rn th e r 
than  In horizon ta l positions, nnd the  
passage of light Is hut l ittle  o b s tru c t
ed. F or th is  reason , sm a lle r  tree s  nnd 
bushes nnd g rass  grow  u n dern ea th , 
and  the  w oods In p laces assum e the  
ap p ea ran ce  of n Jungle from  w hich | 
a rise  the  tow ering  sh a fts  o f trees. It 
Is In te restin g  to no te  th a t p rim itive 
type* of eucalyp tu s, a* well a* the  
young or m ore m odern type*, have 
horizon tal leaves, po in ting  to u tim e 
In th e  geologic paat w hen the  clim ate 
w as m ore congenial and  no p recau 
tions to conserve m o istu re  need be tuk- 
en.— N ational G eographic M agazine.

Every w o m a n '*  b u r d e n *  a r e  l l c h t r n r d  
w h r t i  s t i r  t u r n *  to  t b «  r i g h t  m e d ic in e  If 
h e r  n l a t e n r e  I* m u d «  g lo o m y  b y  th e  
c h r o n ic  w e a k n e s s ,  d e l i c a t e  d e r a n g e 
m e n t* ,  a n d  p a in f u l  d l e o r d r r a  t h a t  a f f l i c t  
h e r  aex , ah «  w il l  f in d  r e l i e f  a n d  e m a n c i 
p a t i o n  f r o m  h e r  t r o u b le  In !>r. I ’l e r r e '*  
F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p t i o n .  I f  s h e '*  o v e r 
w o r k e d ,  n e r v o u s ,  o r  " r u n - d o w n , ' '  «he  
f ind*  n e w  l i fe  a n d  a t r e n g t h  I t ' s  a  p o w e r 
fu l,  I n v i g o r a t i n g  to n ic  a n d  n e r v i n e  w h ic h  
w u a  d i s c o v e r e d  a n d  u s e d  b y  a n  e m i n e n t  
p h y s i c i a n  f o r  m a n y  y e a r a  In a l l  caae*  of 
" f e m a l e  c o m p l a i n t s ”  a n d  w e a k n e s s  F o r  
y o u n g  g i r l*  j u s t  e n t e r i n g  w o m a n h o o d ,  
fo r  w o m e n  a t  t h a  c r i t i c a l  “ c h u n g e  o f  l i f e ; ’* 
In h e a r i n g - d o w n  s e n s a t i o n s ,  perlcMllc.il 
p a in s ,  u l c e r a t i o n .  I n f l a m m a t i o n ,  a n d  e v e ry  
k in d r e d  a i l m e n t ,  t h e  " F a v o r i t e  P r e s c r i p 
t i o n "  wil l b e n e f i t  o r  c u re .

T h e  " P r e s c r i p t i o n "  c o n t a i n s  n o  a lcoho l,  a n d  Is so ld  In t a b l e t  o r  l iq u id  f o r m  Hatia p ic  to  I»r P ie rc e .  In v u l ld e '  H o te l ,  B u f fa lo ,  N. Y , f u r  lu rg e  t r i a l  p k g

Big Profit In O nions.
Komnn Sklvlckl o f S underland  con

tin u es to be favored  o f fo rtu n e  or by 
hi* own fo resigh t. H e held on to hi* 
onions w hen all hla w ise Y ankee 
frien d s  said  "sell," and  h as  got the  
h ighest p rice  on record , $7 u bag of 
100 pound*. \\ ben th e  price  got up to 
$.'l Ids Y nnkee friend» dropped in and 
told  Koman th a t It w as dangerous to 
hold on any  longer, and they  repeated  
the  w arn ings a t $4, $r> and  ffl, bu t still 
Rom an kep t som e of them  till the  last, 
If th e re  Is any  las t w hen crop» a re  
going up on a crop fa ilu re , Rom an 
m ade a net profit of $7.000 on hla on
ions In 1001, nnd ho m ust have done 
m uch b e tte r  than  th a t th is  yeu r.— 
N ortham pton  G azette.

O ugh t to  Know.
A re c e n tly  co m m issioned  second 

lie u te n a n t wits d rillin g  hla com m and 
In an  In d ian ap o lis  s tr e e t .

S o m eth in g  w en t w rong  and  th e  so l
d ier*  foutui the tn*elv#a try in g  to 
m arch  o v e r  a  six  foot fence.

T h e  l ie u te n a n t h a lte d  th e  com pany  
and  sa id :

"M en, w hy d o n 't  you do  w hat I w an t 
you to  do  In stead  of w h a t I te ll you 
to  d o ?”— In d ianapo lis  N ew s.

NERVOUSNESS 
AND BLUES

Symptoms of More Serious 
Sickness.

D octors D on 't Know E verything.
"I though t you told m e th a t your 

doeto r hud o rdered  you to qu it d rink 
ing?” said Sm ith.

"Aw, these  doctor» don’t know whnt 
they  a re  tu lk lng  ab o u t,"  replied  
Brow n, us he s tirre d  h is h ighball. "I 
q u it d rink ing  fo r tw o duys and  I d idn ’t 
feel u bit b e tte r .”

He Disliked L aziness.
A fte r a day  o r tw o In a hustling , 

h u stling  w este rn  tow n a tram p  shook 
th e  dust from  hla boots w ith  o snarl, 

“T hey  m ust be d u rn  lazy  people In 
th is  tow n. E veryw here  you tu rn  they 
offer you w ork to  do.”

Safe to  Bo A round.
"H ow  la your husband  g e ttin g  on 

w ith hi» golf?"
"V ery w ell, Indeed. T he ch ild ren  

« re  allow ed to  w atch  him  now ."
T he d ry  »ea»on range o f te m p e ra tu re  

In Cube Is from  00 to  M  degree«.

Washington Pnrk, 111.— " I  am the mother of four children and have suffered with fi-maln trouble, backache, 
nervous »pi ll» and the blue*. My children's loud talking and romping would make m e  bo nervous I could just tear everything to pieces nnd I would ache nil over and feel no nick 
that I would n o t  want anyone to talk to me a t times. Lydia E. Pinkhnm’a Vegetable Compound and Liver I’illa restored me to health and I wnnt to thnnk you for the good they hnve done mo. I have had quite a bit of troublo anil worry but it does not affect my youthful looks. My friends say ‘ Why do you look so young and well ? ’ I owe it all to the Lydia E. Pinkhnm remedies.”  —Mrs. Robt. STOPIEL, Sage Avenue, Washington Park, Illinois.

I f  you have any symptom about which you would like to know write to the Lydia E. Pink ham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., for helpful advice given free of charge.


