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Cheery New» for Mother»
Oakland, Calif.—"I marrlad very 

young and my children came very 
close together. During my flret ex

pectant period a 
friend told me of 
Dr. Plerre'e Fa
vorite Prescription. 
I have had seven

’ children—all very 
strong and healthy 
—and I took the 
‘Favorite Prescrip

t io n ’ each time ex- 
Icept the last, and 
that wag my bard- 
eat ordeal. I nover

had any trouble with any of the 
others, always felt well, was able to 
do all my own work right up to the 
last, never suffered very long with 
any exoept the last one, and I am sure 
that would not bare been bad I taken 
the 'Prescription' as before.”—Mrs. 
Benito 8trohaUen, 877 88th St.

All dealers. Tablets or liquid.

Garfield Tea
W a s  Y o u r

G ra n d m o th e r ’ s R e m e d y
For every stomach 
and Intestinal 11L 
This good old-fash
ioned herb home 
remedy for consti
pation, stomach Ills 
and other derange
ments of the sys

tem so prevalent these days Is In even 
greater favor us a family medicine 
than In your grandmother's duy.

Quickly Relieves 
Rheumatic Pains
12 Day»* Free Trial

To get relief when puln tortured 
Joints mid niuscleh keep you In con
stant misery rub on Joint-Ease.

I t  Is quickly absorbed and you can 
rub It In often and expect results 
more speedily. Get It nt any drug
gist In America.

Vse Joint-Ease fo r sciatica, lum
bago, sore, latne muscles, lame bnck, 
chest colds, sore nostrils anil burn
ing, aching feet. Only Gt) cents. It 
penetrates.
F R F F s ' nd nam e and A ddrera  fo r  11 
*  r v l - , l -o1ay t r ia l  tub a  to Pope I.a b o ra -  
to rles . D esk  3, H a llo w e ll, M aine.

Joint-Ease
For Cnked U dder and  Sore  

Teat» in Cow» Try 
H A N F O R D ’S

Balsam of Myrrh
Al d .» l«rt a r t  autharisad to re fo ld  ro ar mooay far the 

first hottie if aot sailed.

To  C o m b a t M in e  D ust
A prize of »5,(KN) for the best con 

trlvance for neutralizing the pernl 
clous effects of dust In mines tins been 
offered by the Prussian ministry of 
commerce and trade. The prize will 
be ghen either In full or split up Into 
parts In the event of several accept
able devices being submitted.

Culture Is knowing what Is the 
best In art. literature, drama and 
music, and enjoying It.

The B A B Y

Why do so many, many babies of to- 
duy escape all tha little  fre tfu l spells 
and Infantile ailments that used to 
worry mothers through the day, and 
keep them up half the night?

I f  you don’t know the answer, you 
haven't discovered pure, harmless Cas
torla. It Is sweet to the taste, and 
sweet In the little  stomach. And Its 
geutle Influence seems felt all through 
tha tiny system. Not even a distaste
fu l dose of castor oil does so much 
good.

Fletcher's Cnstorla Is purely vege
table, so you may give It freely, at 
first sign j f  Toile; or constipation; or 
diarrhea. Or those many times when 
you just don't know what is the mat
ter. For real sickness, call the doc
tor, always. At other times, a few 
drops of Fletcher's Cnstorla.

The doctor often tells you to do Just 
tha t; and always says Fletcher's. 
Other preparations may be Just as 
pure. Just ns fr.-e from dangerous 
drugs, but why experiment? Besides, 
the book on care anil feeding of babies 
that comes with Fletcher's Castorla Is 
worth Its weight In gold I

Chilaren Cry for

CASTOR IA

IDLE ISLAND
STORY FROM T H E  START

On the verge o f nervous c o l
lapse. due to o v e rw o rk . G ay De- 
lane, successful N ew  Y ork  a rt is t , 
seeks rest a t Id le  Is land. She 
rents a cottage , the •’Lons P in e.” 
from  an Is land c h a ra c te r, the  
•C ap ta in ,"  and hts s ister. A lice  
A ndover, " a d m in is tra to r .’* Gay  
flnde the c o ttage  la tenanted by 
an e ld erly  lady , "A u n ta lm lry ,"  
who consents to move to a n 
o th er abode, the "A pp le  Tree.** 
A w a k in g  from  sleep. Gay Im a g 
ines she sees the face c a C h in a 
man peering In the  w indo w . On 
an exp lo ra tio n  o f the  Is land  Gay, 
standing on the  seashore. Is h o r
rified by the appearance o f the 
d r if t in g  body o f a drow ned man. 
which she nerves h erse lf to 
brin g  to ths shore. A bu lle t 
wound In the tem p le  shows the 
m an to have been m urdered. Gay  
m akes h«r w a y  to the  ’C ap ta in "  
w ith  the ntory. R e tu rn in g  w ith  
him  to the shore, they find no 
body there, and G a y ’s s tory  of 
the incident Is set down to an 
a tta c k  ot " n e rv e s ’* Gay. unable  
to convince her ne ighbors  o f the  
tru th , draw s a p ic tu re  o f the  
face o f the dead m an, in ten d in g  
to send It to the  a u th o ritie s  She 
meets a s tra n g er, a p p a re n tly  a n 
o th er v is ito r, to  w hom  she tells  
the s tory  and shows the  p ictu re  
He asks her to  le t h im  ta k e  It, 
but G ay refuses. N ex t day. a fte r  
a n ig h t spent w ith  " A u n ta lm lry ,’* 
Gay finds ths  p ic tu re  has been 
taken  from  the  c o tta g e  "R an d ” 
W allace , w and erer, and consid
ered som eth ing o f a "b lack  
sheep.*’ by the  Is landers, exp ect
ing to find "A u n ta lm lry ,**  s u r
prises Gay a t household tasks  
She likes  him  a t once.

CHAPTER V — C o n tin u e d

The days flew away like enchanted 
things. Gny had never been so hap
py, although she neglected her sacred 
canvases and brush. How could she 
work with Hand sprawling In the win
dow-scat at her side, brown hand 
touching her hand, gray eyes holding 
her eyes? Every day he worked faith
fully on the Bo’s’n, Bemis’ yacht, 
worked very hard for a few hours to 
spare himself more time to he with 
her, appearing at the Lone Pine every 
morning promptly nt eleven o’clock, 
the hour of her late breakfast, which 
was breakfast and luncheon tn one.

"So this Is how one lives on noth 
Ing a year,” she said to him one day, 
toughing. "Well, I am relieved. I 
know at least that you w ill never 
starve."

The next morning he hnnded her a 
pound of the best coffee obtainable at 
the Pier grocery store. lie  was very 
haughty. “ I may be low. hut I have 
my pride.”  he said. “ My coffee I And 
when It Is gone, kindly notify me. 
More will be forthcoming.”

"Don't forget the electricity,” she 
reminded him gayly. “ It must be a 
nickel a week."

And laughingly she accepted the 
dingy coin he selected carefully from 
a handful to give her.

Every day he went up the slope to 
the Lone Pine at sunset, that sweetest 
hour of the day, and sat with her In 
the window-sent on the west, looking 
down to the buy where the sky 
burned with fresh blown gold amt 
llame and umetliyst, burned fiercely 
for a wlille before It paled to smoking 
embers, pastel shades of rose and 
violet and cream. And when the em
bers had faded to gray ash. they went 
tuto the woods, and walked up and 
down beneath the trees that gossiped 
to one another above them, and 
brent tied deeply of ttie lutoxlentlng 
sptees of the forest—pine, and spruce, 
and tlr.

At that hour they never tnlked. but 
wandered slowly here and there, 
stumbling sometimes over the twisted 
old roots of trees or fallen logs, sibl
ing over treacherous rocks, holding 
hands like children, smiling at each 
ottier.

One night they lingered long In the 
forest, so that dusk was blackening 
the shadows when they turned up be
hind the L ittle club, Ir  that pathless 
bit of the wood. As they went on. 
laughing softly, and stumbling, sud 
denl.v, without a sound, they came up 
to one who was walking toward them, 
swiftly, surety, toward the shore.

All feet full softly on the thick p il
lowing of pine needles and dry 
mosses, hut those feet that came to 
meet them nnde no sound at all. As 
they entne together, Gny looked up. 
with keen but friendly Interest to see 
who walked In her enchanted wood 
nt nightfall, and then she caught her 
breath with a sudden startled Intake

The face that she saw In the dusk 
was sharply familiar, unmistakable, a 
thin little  face that showed yellow In 
the gloaming, like yellow parchment, 
with narrow, sloping r ' r  ond eyes, and 
beneath one of them a faint shining 
murk, like a seam tn the parchment, 
where a scar soared the flesh, the face 
ot a yellow, little  old Chinaman.

In the dusk as she had seen It he- 
! fore, she saw It again, a.id In the frac

tlon of a moment, the dusk received 
j him ngnln. noiselessly, as It had re

reived him before
Gay had not by any means forgot 

: ten her flrst night on ’ he Island: when 
j she tay alone In the cottage on the

fringe of the woods In her great ex- 
j hanstlon of mind and physical wearl

ness; when, sleeping, she had seemed 
to feel a gaze upon her. and stirred

I to see. or think she saw the thin yet 
1 low face tn the gloaming; and had 
I turned again to her sleep, saying

dreamily It was hut a dream. She 
j had. however made Inquiry casually. I 
, and had been told there were no rest 
. dent Chinese on the Isl.uid. but that, I
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ou rare occasion, one came on errand 
from Portland, for the delivery of 
packages, perhaps, or a day’s work. 
It was only as In a dream that she 
had remembered the face.

But now, with sudden fear. Gay 
knew It was no dream. She waited 
for Band to come up to her.

“ Did you—see—him?" she whis
pered.

"The Chink? Yes. The men must 
be down at tbe club house. They al
ways bring some one along to cook, 
usually a darky, but once It was a 
Jap. Perhaps they’re giving all na
tions a try by turn.”  Then he felt 
Gay's Intensity In her silence, the 
closeness of her hand on bis. “ Why, 
Gay, what Is the matt r? You’re not 
afraid of hlm l Don't be afraid of a 
Chlnkle, they never harm anybody.— 
You afraid I A woman who lives 
alone, and not according to natur’ 
and brags about It I”

Although Gay realized that the Fe
males Wallace, as he affectionately 
called them, must no doubt long since 
have told Rand the story of the affair 
In the cove as they knew It, he had

Walked Up and Down Beneath tha 
T rees.

never referred to It by word or by 
suggestion. It was that Innate cour
tesy, that delicate New England re 
serve, which held sacred from refer
ence a subject that might give pain

Now. suddenly, Gny wished he would 
spenk of It, would ask her what she 
had seen, or thought she saw. She 
wished greatly to talk freely with 
him, to tell him the surprising things 
that had happened to her on the Is
land.

The closeness of her clasp on his 
hand relaxed. “ 1 nm not afraid.” she 
said easily. “ 1 Just wondered who It 
was.”

There was no sound from the wild 
growth of brush that lay so thickly 
about them, no faintest crackle ot 
dried, dead, crumbling needles of pine, 
but as Gay finished speaking, a dark 
shadow slipped away, almost from be
neath her hand, slipped away, shadow 
like, and melted with the other shad 
ows. And neither Gay nor Hand sus
pected one shadow morv or less 
among the many on either side.

Even when the Bo's’n wn9 ready at 
last for the trip  down the coast, Rnnd 
put off hts departure as long a9 he 
could, and when further delay was Im
possible, he sent hts bags aboard, and 
with all tn readiness for sailing, with 
the two men chosen for his crew 
nhonrd, he s'owly climbed the hill for 
a final breakfast with Gay at eleven 
o'clock.

Gay was very wistful, very sad.
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Evidence That Tigers Select Human Victim s

Man eating tigers of the Indian Jun
gles sometimes appear to single out 
a certain person and go after him, Ig
noring all olliers until they get him, 
points out Gen. William Mitchell, the 
noted flying otfieer, la an article In 
Liberty. Ttie general tells a story to 
Illustrate hts poitt.

“ A native became separated from 
his companions tu the Jungle and was 
chased by a tiger." be writes " lie  
succeeded In climbing Into a tree, 
while the tiger remained on watch 
below.

“ After a wlille," General Mitchell 
continues, "Ids companions, noting Us 
absence and «»pectins that a tiger

Inexcusable M istake
There Is a delightful old Irish worn 

an who keeps a corner fruit stand tn 
a Western town. One day a gentle 
man disposed to be facetious took up 

fine melon from her stall, and said 
gravely: "You have pretty good ap 
pies tn this state; but where I come
from we have them twice that site."

The old lady looked up from her 
stool, surveyed the Joker coolly amt 
replied tn a tone of p ity: “ Ah. what 
for should I be wastin' me hrvnth to 
talk to wan that takes out gooseber 
rtes her apn'es

She could not eat, although the break 
fast tray for two was most enticingly 
urraye‘1 Over her cup of coffee her 
eyes’ clung to Rand's eyes, very large, 
very deep, darkly troubled.

“ Rand, please eat,”  she begged. 
"You will be very hungry before 
night I Eat. please eat I”

"Gay, I can't For the flrst time In 
my life, my appetite was all filled up 
before 1 began. 1 hate to go and 
leave you. Gay, you aren’t thinking 
of going away the first of September, 
are you? I will make the trip as fast 
as I can, but I cannot be back by the 
firs t You vouldn’t go before 1 re
turn, would you?"

"There’s really nothing to hurry me 
away," she said reasonably. “ I like It 
here, and I do Deed more rest, nnd— 
they say—the weather Is very nice In 
September."

“The weather! Are you staying for 
the weather?"

Gay shook her head. No—for
you."

Rand stood up suddenly, and Gay. 
too, rose slowly. Hard In hand they 
crossed the pleasant room to the door 
that opened down upon the bay where 
the Bo's'n waited for Rand, to take 
blm away.

“ 1 kissed you when I came the flrst 
time," he said softly, “ wouldn't It 
rather 'a r t  your feelings If I went 
away—less affectionately A

Gay nodded. “ Terribly. I should 
think you didn't like It."

Rand took her In his ,.rras. nnd 
kissed her, not once, but many times.

“ Were you ever In love before, 
Rand?”  Gay asked softly.

••Well—yes.”  he admitted hesitat
ingly. “ Er—weren't you?”

••Well — yes," she acknowledged, 
smiling faintly. "But never like this, 
Rand, never like this.”

Her cool, firm, slender fingers ca
ressed his hair, touched his lips, 
cradled the curve of his chin.

"Rnnd,”  she whispered. “ Rand."
At three o’clock, with smiling trem

ulous lips, and tears streaming down 
her face, but laughing, Gay stood tn 
the highest window of the Lone I ’Sao, 
and blew a kiss to the wind ns Rand 
turned the Bo's'n east, to sea.

CHAPTER VI

With the flrst of September came 
the breaking up of the summer col
ony. Gny was grateful for the silence 
after the clamor of young voices, 
twanging ukuleles, whining saxo
phones. Adorable, waiting alone at 
the top of the hill, for Rand Io come! 
I f  sometimes slit was troubled by a 
vague presentiment, a prophttlc sug
gestion that all her future life would 
be something like that waiting for 
Rand, she stilled It resolutely. She 
felt that It was doubly sweet to be 
alone In awaiting his return, that of 
all the summer colory, she alone re
mained, waiting.

There was a point high on the rocks 
to the east of the Little club where 
she often sat by the hour, chin In 
hand, gazing dreamily off to sea. 
Rand would not return that way. He 
would come by fastest State-of-Malne 
express, but It was the way he had 
gone, and so Intrigued her fancy.

Chin In hand, eyes misty with 
dreani9, thoughts far away to sea tn 
the south, she sat one day when a 
voice called up to her from a lower 
place among the rocks.

"Miss Pelane! May I come up?”
Gny turned quickly, and her eyes 

contracted wonderlngly. She smiled. 
It was the man she had directed to 
the landing on the fateful day of her 
discovery In the cove.

“ Come up, by all means," she said 
cordially.

And ns he came up. climbing care
fully and with a caution that spoke 
of little  custom, she gave 1dm her 
hand In greeting.

"How In the world did you know my 
name?”  she asked Interestedly.

“ Oh, Gay Delane I It was on your 
sketch book that day. Do tell me—I 
have wondered about It so many times 
—whatever came of It all? Did the

might have killed .dm, returned, mak
ing a great racket by beating drums 
so as to keep the tiger awiy.

“ The man descended nnd Joined his 
companions They were walking 
quietly, single file, through the Jungle, 
when suddenly there was a flush of 
orange nnd black and the doomed 
man was carried off by the tiger. It 
Is related, also, that .n man was the 
fattest of the group."

Reason and Instinct
The amount of conscious reason 

that an ordinary man uses ,n his life 
compared with the great unreason or 
blind Impulse and Inborn tendency 
that Impel him. Is like his artificial 
light conqtared with tbe light of day 
—Indispensable on special occasions, 
but a feeble matter, after all. Reason 
<s an artificial light In the sense that 
It Is not one with the light of nature 
and tn the sense that men possess It 
In varying degrees The tower snl 
mats have only a gleam of It now and 
then. They are wise as the plants 
and trees are wise, and are guided 
by their Inborn tendencies.—John 
Burroughs

All that stands between the college 
graduate and ttie top of the ladder— 
'» the ladder.—Exchange.

police trace him? Did you ever get 
back the little  sketch, and—”

Very briefly »lieWold him of the dis 
appearance of the sketch.

“Are—are yon sure?”  he asked 
doubtfully; almost. It seemed to her. 
quizzically. “ It seems—very—well, 
unnatural, you know. Why, nobody 
knew about It— Didn't you drop the 
book? Couldn't It have fallen out? 
It seems—”

“ Now, don't yon think I am crazy," 
she said with some heat “ Everybody 
else does. But I am trusting you to 
trust me.”

“ I will trust you," he said quickly. 
“ I do. It was bad luck all the way 
round, and I'm sorry. I wish I had 
taken the sketch from you by main 
force. I hate that worst of all, loa 
tng the sketch. Do you remember 
tbe hand—very fine—”

“ Don't," she said, “ Don't talk of 
I t  I should have done something for 
that poor boy—but what could I do I”

"Don't think of I t  Let’s talk ot 
something else.—Are you remaining 
long on the Island? It seems very 
quiet here now. Tha summer people 
have gone, have they not?”

In spite of her best efforts, feeling 
the curious Interest of his eyes, and 
his words, Gay felt ber face flush for 
her lingering.

" I was worn out,”  she explained 
quickly, “ I had to have a long rest.
I shall stay a little  longer—a week or 
two perhaps. While the weather Is 
nice, I like It better now the sum
mer crowd Is gone. Just the nice, 
good, religious natives are left. And 
me. I like IL But 1 did not expect 
to see you here again.”

“ I wish 1 could sn7 I had come only 
to see you,”  he said, “ but I am afraid 
I dare not go so far. As a matter of 
fact, I have learned that they are an
ticipating rather a land boom around 
here In the next two or three years, 
and my partner and 1 ara hoping to 
pick up something for a song, and sell 
It after a bit for a—wet!, a grand 
opera. I am scouting out the land.”

“ How Interesting. How very Inter
esting!”  Gny stood up suddenly. 
“ You offered me tea before, and 1 re
fused. I am bolder now. Will you tea 
with me? And tell me about IL”

They passed back over the rock» 
nnd Into the woods, skirting the Little 
club. In silence.

" I shall have to take a peep at some 
of your private papers, I think," Gny 
said smilingly, as she led the way Into 
the Lone Fine. “ Or shall I call yon 
•Say'?"

"Ingram, ' Ronald Ingram—1 beg 
your pardon, I seem to feel that 1 
know you so well I quite forgot you 
did not know my name.”

“ Well, Mr Ingram, welcome to the 
Lone I’lne. There Is something about 
you—something New Yorky — that 
makes me tingle for Times square."

They were chatting compnntonably 
over their tea, chatting of work, of 
alms and Interests, the big things of 
life, when Auntalmlry came to the 
door. She came Intentionally, know
ing there was a guest; Gay knew that 
at once, realized It with a vague re
sentment although knowing It was 
not like the little  old woman to In
trude. She was dressed for the oc
casion, In her best black Sunday »Ilk, 
with her coral cameo nt her throat. 
There was a flush of excitement In 
her cheeks, nnd ns she stepped Into 
the room, not glancing at Gay, she 
swept Ronald Ingram with an eager 
breathless gaze.

"Oh, Mrs. Bridges, this Is Mr. In 
gram," Gay said llglflly. “ Mrs. 
Bridges, for company,”  6he explained 
laughingly. “ Auntalmlry to all us 
home-folks. Sit down, Auntalmlry; 
tea's nice and hot."

“ Yes—yes, I w ill." Auntalmlry sat 
down stiffly, her eyes still Intent ou 
the young man who had crossed the 
room to stand by her chair as she 
sank Into It. And Intent upon hts 
fnce, the light faded suddenly from 
her eyes, the flush died In her e'leeks. 
All in n moment she was smaller, old
er, very tired.

A little  later Mr. Ingram went 
away with many warm nnd pleasant 
words, nnd with a last light lingering 
touch on Gay's hand. Their eyes met, 
understandlngly, as they smiled fare
well. When Gay returned to Auntnl- 
miry she was sitting wilted slightly In 
the chair, and ucr face was sad.

“ Gay, you will excuse me, won't 
you? For coming like that, when you 
had company. I saw him on the piaz
za—a stranger—and 1 thought maybe 
Ruddy had come."

"Ruddy? Do you mean Rnnd?”
“ No. Ruddy—my son. Ruddy "
“ Auntalmlry, your soul Have you 

a son? Oh, I didn’t know you had a 
son. Why didn't you tell me?”

“ Yes. Buddy, my son. I didn't tell 
you, dearie, because—we aren't like 
that. Wc Just hold things In our 
nearts. sad things. Hnd sny nothing. 
The glad things, too, perhaps, too 
n.uch. We don't scatter our feelings, 
good or hnd; we shut them. I thought 
perhaps some one else had told you."

"No. No one on this Island ha* 
ever mentioned your son—Buddy. I 
never heard of him before."

“ We are like that." she said faint
ly. “ We hold one another's secrets to 
ourselves. They would talk to each 
other—hut no one would tell my— 
sadness—to an outsider, one who 
didn’t belong."

“ Was It a sadness, Auntalmlry, hav
ing the son?”

Auntalmlry'j eyes glowed seddenly. 
but her voice remained mild and even. 
" It was heaven." she snld gently. 
“ But he went away—and never cams 
back."

“Oh I I am sorry."
“ He was a gypsy boy. Buddy. Ilk« 

h it fattier. His father was a singer 
who came ' re one summer—a tin« 
singer. But he was a gypsy it*

a went away. too. L • I didn't 
j that so much." 
i  <TO H I CO.VTIMVBP.I

RECOMMENDS 
IT TO OTHERS

CytKa E. Pirtkham'» Vegetable 
Compound Help» Her So Much

Cleveland, Ohio.—“I sure recom
mend Lydia E. Pinkham’» Vegetable 

Compound to any 
woman In the con
dition I was In. I 
was eo weak and 
run-down that I 
could hardly stand 
up. - I  could not 
eat and was full 
of misery. A friend 
living on Arcade 
Avenue told me 
about thia medi
cine and after tak
ing ten bottles my

weakness and nervousness are all 
gone. I feel like living again. I  am 
»till taking It until I feel strong like 
before. You may use thia letter as a 
testimonial.”—Mas. Elizabeth Toso, 
¿1913 Hale Ave., Cleveland, Ohio.

Bell-a n s
FOR INDIGESTION

00&PÇ
INDiCESTlON

N o  M ore D istress
Gas, Sourness, Heartburn 
Sick Headache, D izzin e«  
after eating or drinking

2 5 c  and 75c  Packages 
Sold Everywhere

Sure Relief

P IS O  s  u
./'»coughs

Q uirk  R e li- f!  K  pleasant« effective 
•VTup— 35« and 60c aixe«. A nd « ■  
tarn  a lly , use PISO*S Throat and

C h e s t S a lv e , 3 S c .

O ffers H in d u  Secret
The secretary of the navy recently 

received the following telegram from 
Howard Thurston, the noted ma- 
glelan: "Having thoroughly Investi
gated the living burial In India, have 
discovered hitherto unknown methods 
for conservation of oxygen In small 
air-tight compartments. By these 
methods the Hindu Yogi remained 
alive for long periods of time with 
very little  air. I offer my services to 
Impart and demonstrate tills knowl
edge to naval and submarine officers."

T h a t Reminds M e !
Luclle—Fred has never spoken a 

cross word at me since we've been 
married.

Louise—Oh, my dear! You folks 
really ought to play bridge, you'd get 
so much enjoyment out of It.

Many a young lawyer suspected of 
having talent has been tried and ac
quitted.

That Constant 
Backache

Too O ften T his W arns of 
Sluggish  K idneys.

LAME? Stiff? Achy? Every day 
bring constant, nagging backache? 

Sure your kidneys are working right? 
Sluggish kidneys allow waste im
purities to remain in the blood and 
upset the whole system. A common 
warning ia too frequent, scanty or 
burning secretions.

Vse Doan s P ills. Doan's, a stimu
lant diuretic, increase the secretion of 
the kidneys and thus aid in the 
elimination of waste impurities. Are 
endorsed by users everywhere. Asl^ 
your neighbor I

DOAN'S p,̂ s
ASTIM l'LANT PIL'RETIC .ttt KIDNEYS 
>b,ler Milburn Co Mlg Chou Buffalo. NY
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