THE WANTS OF MAN

By John Quincy Adams
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but many others were published W”M“me t:
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What first | waal fa daily bread—
And canvas-backe—and wine -

And all s realinn of natire sprend
Before me, when 1 dine

Four courses scarcely can provide
My appotite o quell;

With four cholee covks from France

To dress my dinnes well,

What next 1 want, at princely cost,
In elegunt nattirc:

Black xable furs for winter's frost,
And silks for summer’s fire,

And Cashmore shawls, aml Hrussels

lace

My bosom's front to deck.—

And diamord rings my hands 1o groce,
And ruldes for my neck.

I want (who does not want?) a wife,—
Affectionate and fair;

To soluce all the woea of life,
And all its joyw to whare.

Of temper sweet, of yielding will,

Of firm, yet placld mind —

With all my faults to love me still
With sentiment relined.

And as Time's car Incossant runs,
And Fortune fills my =tore,

1 want of -daughters and of sone
From cight to half a score.

1 want (alas' can mortal dare
Buch blies on earth to crave?)

That all the wirls be chaste and fatr,
The boys all wise and brave,

AN wants but little here helow,
Nor wants that Uttle loug."
“Tia not with me exacily so

L But "t so in the sons. ° L ]
L) ° My wants are many amd, If told, ..
. Would musier many a scote;

And were eaoh wish a mint of gold,
1 willl should long for more.

1 want a warm and faithful friend,
To cheer the adverse hour;

Whe ne'er to flatter will descend,
Nor bend the knee (o power,—

A, friend to chide me when I'm wi
My Inmost soul Lo see;

Al that my friendship prove us strong
For him ns his for me.

I want the seuls of power and place,
The enslgns of command;

Charged by the People's unbought

Krace

To rule my native land,

Nor grown por scepter would 1 ank
Hut fram my couniry’s will,

Ity day, by night, ta ply the task
Hler cup of bliss to Al

1 want the volce of honest praise
Ta follow me behind,

And o be theught In future days
The friend of human kind,

That after agen, an they rine,
Exulting muy proclalm

In choral unlon to the skies
Their blessings on my name

Those are the Waals of mortal Man,—~
I cannot want them long,

For life itsclf s but o span.
Al sarthiy bllss—a song.

My last great Want—absorbing all--
Is, when beneath the sod,

And summoned to my final eall,
Tho Mervy of my Gl

R

N

N

7

MRS. JEFFERSON DAVIS.

Mra. Varina Howell Davis, widow

Confederacy, in seventy seven years of age.
Bhe has bat one living child, Mrs. 1. A. Hayes |

was a mere girl of elghtecn.

of the late president of the Soutbers
She married Mr, Davis when she

of Colorndo Bprings, und lives wuch of the time In New York elty,
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“Poof Mrs, Bishop,” he sald, lils cyes
ot the house. “How very much she
resembled Adele just now, nmd she s
bearing it Just like &he little girl would
I reckon they'll wrile her the bad
sews. 1 wish 1 was there (o-solten
the blow, It will wring het heart”

That evening after supper the family
rematned till bedtime in the big, baro
looking dining reom, the clean, polishied
Boors of which gleamed In the light of
& little fire In the big chlmney, sh
ap's chalr was tilted beck agalost the
wall In a dark corner, aad Mres, Bishop
sat knitting mechenienlly. Abucr was
reading—or trylng to road—a weekly
paper at the end of the dining lable,
alded by a dimly burning gluss lamp,
Aunt Maria had removed the dishes
and with no little splash amd clatter
was washing them In the adicining

%

Suddenly Abner lald down his paper
atid began to try to console them for
Joss. Mrs. Bishop lUstened pa
dently, but Bisbop sat In the very o
ma of despalr, unconsclous of what
was golog on around him.

“What's the use o' talkin' abont it
be sald Impatiently. “What's (he use

4

¢ anything?”

He rose and moved toward the door
ading to his room.

“Alfred.” Mra. Bishop called 1o him,
“gre you goln' to bed without Loldin®
prayer?”

*'m goin' to omit it tonight,” be
mid “1 don't feel well one DIL  Pe

1 reckon each pusson kin pray
vate according to the way they

feel”

Abner stood mp, asd, removing the
lnmp ehimoey, he lighted a candie by
the Bame,

“I trled to put a moral lesson in what
1 sald just now,” he smiled mechanical
Iy, “but 1 missed fire. Alfs sufferin’ |
fs Jest unselfishness puore an' unde
filed. He wants to set his childrgn up
in the world. This green globe' s a
sight better 'n some folks thinks it Ik
You kin find a Uitle spock o gomdy in
wighty nigh ever' chestnut.™

“That's so, Brother A" sald his sis
ter, “biit we ure rulned nbw—ruined,
ruined!™

“Ef you will look at It that way,” ad-
mitted Abmer, renching for his enndle,
“but thar's a place ahead whar thar
never was o bank of a dollar or a rall-
roadd, an' it aln't fur ahead nother.

Mome folks say It beginsg heer In thls
™

CHAI'TER XX.

S Almer Dunlel lenned over the
rall fence In front of Pole Ra
ker's log enbin one bulmy day

e (wn weeks Inter be saw evi
leniews of the ex-moonabiner’s thrifv. |
lossnest comblaed with an inordinate |
love for his children. A little express |
wagon, paloted red, such as city ehié
dren recetve from thelr well to do par
euis on Chirlstinas, was golng fo ruin
under 4 cherry tree which had been
bent to the gronnd by a rope swing
fastened to ote of e fexible hn. |
The body of a mechanical spea

per of the eabin,

“Hello, Uncle Ab" he =all “Won't
you come in¥"*

“No; baln't time” smiled the old
man, *[ jest come over to see how
much money you wanted to borrow.”

“1 don't waut any o yo'rn” sald
Pole, lenning over the fence, his un-
buttoned shirt sleeves allowing his
brawny, hare arms to rest on the top
il
Alan nn' that bank bu'st up.”

“You've been to town, 1 heer” said
Abner, deeply Interested.

“Yeu, an' I've been with Alan an’
Miller fer the last week tryln’ to do
some'n’, but we couldn’t. They've boen
sendin’ telegrams by the basketful, sy’
Jeff Dukes has trotted his legs off ook
nn' forth, but nothin' halnt been done.”

“You say the' halnt?" Abner's volee
quivered and fell.

BODey--0- sorme of It—wasn't ot o
grwution, that's all.™

“1 bave Wy nesons for bolievin® Mke |

sau 40" sakl Pole,

“You say you have,”

Pule glanced furtively over his shoui-
der at kis cabin to see that no one was
within benring, then said:

“You know Winship Is old Fred Par-
son’s nephew. Well, old Fred's always
been o stanch (riesd 1w we. We moab-
shined 1t wgether twe yeer, though
he never kuowed my cllef hidin' place.
la fuet. pobady knews about that spor,
Unele Al, oven pow. Well, 1 had o
talk with "Tw an® axed his opinion
about Lis nevuew, He talks as stralght
ax o shlngle, an' be aln"t wo s, e
says IUs all bosh about Winship adin’
away all that Loodle,™

“He does, does he®™ Alner |nhlcd.|

ns i to hipsolf.
“Neu, on' Le don't elnlm
aln't gullty, nuther,

Wiasalp
lsolds

He jJest

!

“I wanted tu ialk to you about |

“No. They both kept up the'r sperits |
purty well fer about ten days been'se |

that dang Atlanta chief of police kept
wirin® he was on a scent o Winship,
but day before yesterday they give o
We was a-settin’ In Miller's office when
the last message come from Atlania,
They sald they'd been after the wrong
mian an’ that they'd give up. ro0u ornt
‘s’ seed Alan's face. Miller tried 1o

cheer "l up, but It wasn't no go, Then |

| who do you think come? Alan's swoeel

beart., Bhe axed to see “Im, an' thes
talked awhile In the front room, Then
Miller come bDaeck an' sald she'd axen
to be lutroduced to me Jest think of
it! 1 went lo an® seed ahe'd been nory
fu'. Bhe got up, by Jinks, an’ ketchod
my hand an' sald she wanted to thank
me been'se 1I'd been sech a fricwd to
Alan! Uncle Ab, 1 felt as mean ns o
egg suckin' dog, beea'se thar wis Alan
flat 0’ his back, as the feller sald, nu' |1

| Cradg run Cha off with thrents of arrese

bada't turned a hand to he'p "lm, An'
thar she was, the gal he loves aw’ |

wanis, an' ‘Is poverty stand'n® betwixt
'em, | couldu't say nothin', an' 1 reck-

oa 1 looked more kinds of ¢ durn fool |

than she ever seed on two legs”
“Well, what did you do?” asked Ab.

ner, too much moved by Pole’s gruphle |

pleture to speak with his usual Nght- |
news,

“What did | do! | made my bow
aw’ siid. | made a beeline fer Murray's
bar an’ put two down as fast as they
could shovel “em out. Then | tuck an-
other, an' quit countin’. 1 begun to
think 1 owned the shebang an' broke
several billard cues an’ throwed the |
chalk aroumd. Then Dukes come an’
sald be'd give me n chance to escnpe |
trial fer misconduct eof 1I'd siraddle
my hoss an’ make fer bome. | agrewl, |
but thar was one thing | had to do
fust. | had promised Alan npot to
drink any more, an' so | dido't want |
to sneak away to hide It. | went to
Miller's house, whir he's stayin', an'|
called 'im out. 1 told "im I'd Jest come
fer no other reason ‘nn to let "lw see |
me at my wust. | felt like it was the |
ouly manly way. after 1I'd broke faith !
with a friend as troe as be 8"

“Too had!" sighed Abner. “U'll bet |
it hurt Alan to see you in that fix."” I

“Well, he didn't complain,’™ said Mole. |
“But be put his arm nround me an’|
come as nigh cryin' as | ever seod o
strong man. ‘It's my fanlt, Pole, ses |
he. ‘'l can see that' Then him an’|
Miller both tried to git me to go up |
stalrs in that fine house an' go to bed |
ah' sleep It off, but | wouldn't. |1
come on bhome an’ got mad at Sally fer
talkin' to me an' come nlgh s peas
hittin’ ‘er I the jJaw. But that's over,
Unecle Ab, What I'm In fir now s |
work. I aln't no fool. Pm on a still|
bunt, an’ | jest want yore private
opinion. 1 don't want you to commit |
yorese'f unless you want to, bot 1I'd|
go more on yore Jedgment than apy
man's In this county. 1 want to kpow |
ef you think old Craig Is o hovest man
at heart. Now don't say you don’t

| know an' keep yore mouth shet, fer

what | want te know, an' all 1 want to
know, Is bow you feel nbout that one
mu“.‘n

Abner hung his bhend down, s
long thumb trembled os its noil wemn
under a splinter on the rall and price |
It off.

“] wee what you are a-<drivin® at,” be
sald. “You Jest waut to feel shore o
yore ground.”  Aboer begon to chey
the splinter and spit out the broke:
bits, He was silent, under Pole's nnx
fous gaze, for a minote, and then e
laughed dreyly. I reckon we 'n" you
bhas about the same saspiclons™ b
suld. *“*That p'int's been woreyin® me
fer several days, an’ | didn’t ot it vpd
thar nuther.”

“Ah, you didn't? exclalmed Baker
“You say you didn’t. Uncle AbY"

“No; I got so 1 ecouldn't e down o°
night without the ldea poppin’ Jut
my head that maybe Cralg had woad
& tool of Winship fer some minor eri.
an’ had hustled ‘lm out o' the counir;
80 he could gobble up what was in t'
bank nu' pose ns a injured man o the
community.”

“Same heer, pine blunk!™ eld o)
eagerly. “What dd you do, Uncle
AbY

“Jest satisfled mysel! that Alan':

i

1 wanldu't do ucihin
witied

that he was too small o dabbler In

devilment,  11e thinks, as | do, that

Tl hanrifip,"" b

an® picked that chanee to bu'si. He
thinks Winship's In a safe ploce sn’
wever will Le Fetebod bacel,”

Abner drew hitsell up stealght.

“Huave you talked to Alan an® Miller
on thag Hned"

“Tried to” grunted Pole In bigh die-
gust, “but Miller says it's no goo! to
think of accusin’ Cralg, He says we
ean't prove u thing on "lm unlvse we
keteh Winship,  1le says that sort of
a steal Is the easlest thing on earth
an’ that it done every day. But that's
been'se he was fotebied up o the Inw,”
Pole iinlshidd.  *We ons out heer b
the mountains Kin fish up other ways
o fetchin’ o seamp to thue without
stapdin’ “lm up before a thick bheadeao
Jury or letiin® “hn out oo bond il he
dies o old sge. You've got sense
enough to know that, Uncle Ab™

The slanting rmys of the setting ¥
struck the old wan in the face. There
was o tinkle of cow bells In the pastore
Lelow the eabln,  The outlaw In Pote
Baker war o thing Abtmer Pandel de
plared, and yor today It was a steaw
bolibing about on the troubled waters
af the old wan's soul toward which, ir |
L il not extend his band, he lonkeo |
Interestedly. A grim expression stoly |
luto lis foace, drawing the wmerry Hoes
down toward his eldn

“1 owouldn't do sotldn’  foollumty.
Pole.”  Abner looked Into the fellow s
fee, drow n long. trembling breath

and finlshed, “1 woubldn't, but ' bW
durned of 1 koow what 1I'd do!™

CHAI'TER XXL

HE following morning Pole
rose before daylight and rode
to Darley.  As he renched the
place the first rnys of the

| pighit,” he sald coldly. “M¥ nur you
wur rebody hain't got ne right to hint
8t what we dou't know sothin' about,
Xir. Cralg may ‘a’ st over' cont be
had."
“in a pig's valise!” sneered the red-
beaded man. “I'd bet my bat be's got
money—an' plenty of it, hubk!™
“Well, 1 don't know nothia’ about
I sald Pole, still ecoldly. “An' what's
‘more, Dunn, | ain't s-goin' nbout
sulrehin’ any helpless man's charncter
nuther, Ef | kuowed be bad wade by
ihe bu'st, I'd tnlk different, but 1 doa't
ow It.”
“Oh, | sse¢ which side you are on,
Baker,” laughed the clerk, “Folks are
about equally divided. Half Is fer 'im,
an’ half agine But mark my words,
| Craig will slide oot o° this town sowme

over the dountry.”
Pole carried the discussion no fur-

proprivtor came in and let the clerk go
to breakfast, Pole stood In the deor
way leoking up the street in the direc
tlon of Craig's residence, Presently be
saw the ex-banker coming from the
postoftice reading Lis mall, Pole step.
ped back (uto the store and let hln go
by: then he went to the door agalu
and saw Crolg go inte Fincher's ware-
louse at the end of the next block of
strageling, wooden  bulklings. [ole

 sauntersd down the sidewalk in that

direction, pussing the frout door of the
warehouse without looking in. The
door at the side of the bouse bhad a
long platforws  before i, and on It
Fincher, the proprietor, wos weighing
bules of oy which were Lelng unload-
od from severnl wagons by the coun.
trvmen who were disposing of it.

To be (ontinwed),

PO HH0DIT PAY~,

A U dirwgren mone Bpos ivtsms pweal 0 it
i dhos dls mee bwetier that poml ot
a'e desds—-wnme of the laiter pes
worthlens  Aet Kindly woid gontly,
show svenputhy wedd feped w helpring
A, Your ennmot ot by fose by
" Most pen wp pos cimle w0 kin?
Wil minl eneonregs et ok Than
attaane hal bl Pheore nre prerw e
in this community wbo might trath
iy v i My et frisnd, oheat
up. A few e <ol Ohmimberinin'
Cough Heawsly wiil it svono you
ket gl therss b norlatige r W mteven
fromm g etvmomin o beov vom wa e L
it abivieas 1 wiwe wewes | K oom
16 Foor 0 s Bs bl ol by
Pl " Nl by IR Iy Y oy o

CONFi S 10NN GF A Pulest
Wov,dno = 0" v o Wake, Ark.,
wri ew, L4 I ullpe
from Yellow asusons I ecopmnlind
vt er of physicisns sisd tried nl?
wnbe oof emethiechier, bt gt i e ot
Fhen | baggnn the use of Eeetr ¢ Bit
st il fowl thnt | v now vured o
A disessae Vhint hod o in lis gramp fon
taclve yours” I you warngs relin
de wedielne for Liver s Ky
trouble, wtom sweh disorder « P genersl
tondlity, wet Ewetrie Deitters I's
unrnnterd by AN D vggist, Ouly 20

2 yrmiw

HE LEARVED A HREAT TRUI N,

[t ix swied of John Wenley b one
sal | to Mintriss Wesley: “Why do
you el thnt chill the same Thing
over mil over agab P “John W
ley, lwswuse  cnie telling s ot
enungh." Lt ie for shis same  rensor
that you wre told sgain and sguin
it Chamberinin’s Congh e dy

wun were touching the slate coverwl
spire of the largest chureh In town. |
He went to a pablic wagon yard ane' |
Iltehedd bis borse to one of the long |
racks. A woantaln fambly be Knew
slightly hond campwd in the yard, sleep-
lng In thelr eanvas covered wmmn.|

|

and were making cofflee over a little
Pole wanted a cop of the bever |
mge, but he possed on oto a grodery |
store porods the stroed amd bonght n,
dime's worth of cheose and hirduck
erackers. Thir wos his breakfost. He
washed it down with a dipper of water
from the street well and sut arosmd
the stope chatting with the clerk. whe
was sprinkllng the floor nnd sweeping
and dusting the long rooor  The clerh |
wias o redbeaded young wan with »
short, bristling mus@che, and a solt |
of clothes that wos too Inrge for hiny |
Dot Mr. Cralg stey aronnd Finel
er's warchouse u goml ¥ ol |
asked ke the olerk pested for a e |
on his broom near him |
“Mighty nlgh all day long."” waws N‘a!

fire

el

roply.  “IMiw an® Fincher's sofme ki, |
I think.”

“On his wire's sids,” sall Pole, * |
want to soe Me Cmig. | wonder of

ko'l bo down thar tils mornin’,”
“Povty apt.” sadd the clerk, “Fineh
er's Niix bt frlend seoce lils bu'st on I
an’ they are mighty thick, | reckon be |
gita the cold choulder 2t o ols o i
plovees.”
“Your hon'l say ™
“An® of e

e o wants soimew har |
o g besbdes Bome. o passin' I'\'r|
"t afgurin’ several times s
Finehet's ek,  They say ho's goo |
pme pothon o warkin® Ter Finehey o= |
15 ek kovper.™
*Well, ha'll fmve to mnke a Hean' |
mame way.” sl Pole. |
The clork loughed significantiy. |
“EE It it already wade,” snld bhe
with o sunile
Pole stood up.

“1 don't think “‘.“l

vaer s colds rod grig: that 00 s e
ree'm mny tendeney of these dis nser
o re=ull in pueamonis, sl that o s

plewsnnt nnd gl g tabee,  For sal
sy Ddtn Drog 8 o
THE SALVYE THAT lEALS,

Without lenving w svar s IWig's
The name Witehh H 241 ls nppliest 1
many miver, hat DWitt's Wired
Salve i the only Wileh g4 80w
made that ¢ wiains the pure unada)
terat-d witeh hmeel. If n y oghe-
Witeh H- 20 Sotwe s ooffored yom it b
acounterfi, E C DeWog invente
Witeh 1l 21 =a'ws mmd [PeWin'
Witeh Ih:lﬂnw s the st ma's
i the woorld 1o cant=, bt s brgdier s,
wedter, o boimdy bl viliog, Pebiog wio
arlrading pibes,

A PERFECT PAIMLENS PLLI.

I« the oo th 1 will el Ui sy s
tem, sl Lhe Haor B me 1on, 1emiown
the bibe, plear e e whon, eare
ol che wiks lenve o g ownl faste §n
the month,  Phe Ponoos Titile pilis
for dlodng woch wiork plonsantly nod
effer ually wre D Witi"s Latthe Ewurly
Rosers. Bobe Maore of  Lolnyeiis,
Il , waxet *A 1 other phos | himw
el gripe nnd sieken, while D W 01"
Little Early Ibsers are simply por-
et 7

or m plr-.“‘_;l ;l;):‘?uio Cham

U oweriwin's Mtowmteh and  Liver Pabdets

Ewy 0 inke. Pleasnnt in o et
For sale by Delta Drug Siure.
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POLITICAL MIRECTORY.

President— Roosevelt; New
York. Term March 4, 1905,
\bl‘!:hﬂ-:" i Ill:“nm':: m{,uul
Mld-n't“;mm e o

suceeded to the
Presidency u the death of Wm,
MeKinley, lenl-

Cabluet.

Becretury of State—John Hay, Ilinois,

m expires with that of the Pres
dent or by death or resignation.

&;rvhry_r Tmnry—li.nﬂiv M. Shaw,

owin. Term expires with that of Pres-
ident or by ul&’mbn or denth,

Becretary of War—-FElihu Rout, New
York. Term expires with that of
President or by resignation or death.

Altvriey  Ueneral—P. t. Knox. New
York. Term ewpires with that of
President or by resignation or death.

Postmaster Genernl—1L C. Payne. Wis.
wawin Termexpires with that of Pres-
ilemt or by resigunting or death.

Secretury of Navy—Wm, H. Monly,
Musachusetts.  Term expires with
that ol President or by resiznation oe
death.

Seoretary of Intedion 1 A, Hhitehiewck,
llm_unrri. Tem expares with that of
President or by resigun ton ordeathi.

Sgvretary of Agricnlinee—J < pies Wilson,
Jown.  Term espives witli that of

_ President or liv resignution or e 1h

Beoretury of Commere and Lalor —tieo
lt.“lla.:}rlym;.l..\u- I\‘mk. Term expiivs
with that cf Presulent or Ly resigna-
tion or death. ¥ ’
Namber of vabiluet oflicers, nine.

rupreme Ceurt U, 8,

Ch'el swtive—M. W. Fuller, age 70,
Tennre of office, Hie. -

dobn M, Harkan, age 70,

Pravisl J. Brewer, age ik

Henry B, Brown, mee il

Gerge Shiras, nge 71

Eat In Wihiate, nge 58,

Ratms W, Peckiam, uge 05,

Jow. MeKennn, age 14,

Oliver W, Holnwes, age (2.

Term of offive, life.
CNumter of jislges  composing  the

Conit, nive,

duidge of Nouth Jodicial Cirenit emlrse-

iog Calilornin, Oregon, Nevads, Mon-

tuna, Wiehington, il o Algaka, Ariz-
onn ahd Huwaii, Jasiee MoK ennn,

Uirendt Judge tor Oregon— Wi I3, Gil-
hasst, for life

Judge U, S, District Cont C. 1B Bel-

linger, for life.

Ntate tllelal<, tregon.
Gowernor, Gico. K. Clungberlain,
Secretary of State—F 1. Dunbar,
Tiesstrer —Chas, 8. Moore.
Superintendent of Pabilie

« L Ackerman,
Attorney General — A, M, Crawford.
State Printer—Jon. Whitney.

Termsvspire January, 1907,

Nupreme Court, Uregon.

ChiefJustice— 1. 8. Peam Term expires,.
Sept. 11K,

Amsociate Justices—17, A. Moure
expires, by,

Chas, ¥, Wolverton  Termoxpires 1906,

Judge Fifth Disteiet— Thos. A. Mebiride
Term vxpines, 11404

District Attorney—tntrison Allen. Ter
expires, 1904,

Deputy Attornsy—E, Il Tongue Term
expires, 1904,

Stnte Seontor—W. I, Wehirnng  Term
explires, 1004,

Joint Senator—Alex, Sweek Term ex-
pires, 1004,

Representatives—Dr, Chas, Hines, B F,

Pardy sod DM, €, Ganlt Terms ex-
pire, 100

COUNTY UFFIVERN
Judge—1i. A, Rool  Perm explires, 1906,
Ulerk—Gigorge A, Morgnn, 1M,

r—1 1 Kueatli, 104,
Comiksioners

K. J Wand, 1904,

W, J. Butoer, 114,

Sherfl=J. W. Sewell, 1904,
Treasurer—W. M. Juckson, 1901,
Assersor—ii. H. Wileox, 196
Surveyor—A. A, Morrill, 1,

Supt, Fehools— 11, A, Ball, 1904,
Coroner— e, O, L, Large, 1IN4,
Justiee of Peace—

N. Hillshoro, H. T, Bagley, 1790,

8. Hillshoro, Menwon Bow i, 108,
Comstalile -

N. Hitl<boro, K. B. Sappington epcial
K. I sb ro, 8, T. Bowser, (4. 4

Clry of Hillsbore,
Maver—W, N, barrett, 194,
Counclimen-—

Max Craneball, 10,

E. C. Brown, 19,

Ed. Schulmerich, 1,

A, W Morgan, 190,

U K Beckwith, 19014,

o v Newnt, 1M

Mar-hial= W Atkinson, 1905,
Attorney = lhnton Bowmon, T,

-

Instenciion—

Term

DIETING INVITES DISEANE,
To cure dy<pepsia or Indigestiom it
e pies bompger nevwsdery o live on milk
il ot Mlarention prondoces soely
wenRaees Lt the whide system  be.
Avinew wn eeny prev (o disease,  KRod-
A Ihywpepeia Cure prahiles the stome-
b and digestive argans o digest
vl wssimilnte pll of the who'some
el that one onren to ent, anl e s
never [Aling cure for  indigesiion,
Ayspegeia and wll stomach trouhles,
Kealol digests what you est—makes
le. wtomuch sweel,




