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“You think that, Maythorne?" 1
nsked as we paused at the door of the
elevator,

“NOf conrse ! he exclalmed. “Doesn't
need half an eye nor an ounce of braln
to be dead certain of that! She knows
—kpnows! And, as 1 sald In there—
who Is 1tY Here's one thing certain,
Holt—1f she won't speak, I'll have to
tell the police, But between now amd
tomorrow she'll have time to peflect.
And In the meantime—"

He broke off abruptly. We went
down and Into the street, and In sl
lence walked guickly down Edgware
road, 1 knew what he was after—
Cottingley. And Cottlugley suddenly
appeared before us in Proed street, as
if he had shot out of the earth.

“He's come ! sald Cottingley, “Alone,
They're both in the honse, now, All's
arranged.”  Maythorne nodded: they
whisperad together a moment; then
Maythorne and 1 terned away.

“Did he mean that Eccleshare had
come?™ 1 asked. “And that—they’ll
watch him?¥*

“Eccleshare, of course,” answered
Maythorne. *Who else? Wateh him?
~—Aye, they'll watch him—they'll watch
both of "em!"

I went back to my rooms thorougi:
Iy muddied In mind by the dny's
events. It seemed hopeless to try to
plece them together, and et I could
gcarcely refraln from the attempt.
And underneath everything lay an un.
comfortuble scepleion, which foreed
fteelf upor me however much 1 fought
apnbwr. ftl—was Mrs, Elphinstone an
accesrory to Mazaroff's murder, and
it so, #fter or , , ., before? Out
pf all speculations one clear fact
emerged—she had come Into posses-
sion of that will, which, without doubt,
was Ib Mazroff's pocket when his
murderer shot him,

All this was still seething In my
mind when I met Maythorne next
moruing, at Crole's officee. We were
shown into Crole's private room at
ouce; there, by Crole's desk, sat Mr,
Herman Kloop, He gave us a know-
Ing look as we walked in, and Crole
podded at him, as much as to say that
whatever was to be sald first was to
come from the diamand merchunt,

“News!" remarked Crole, laconleal-
ly. *Another development "

We sat down and turned on Kloop.

“1 eame round to Mr. Crole ns soon
as | hud breakfasted—to tell him™ he
sald. “Now [ tell you. It Is what I
learned lust night—late. From some
of my friends in our trade. Muzaroff's
pair of blue diamonds have been
sold! They have been sold to a syn-
dicate of three wellknown denlers.
A fancy price, too ™ he ndded, with a
chuckle

"What price? azked Maythorne,

"It 1s sald—and I dare say It's quite
correct — two bhundred thousand
pounds,” Kloop replied “Of course—
they're worth that—and more, Suf-
ficlently more to give the buyers a

nlce blg profit—when they sell, As—
equally of course—they will”
“WellT Maythorne asked. “But—

who soldy”

Kloop laughed, glancing at Crale,

“To be sure!™ he replled. “A per
tinent question! Armintrade sold. No
concenlment about that, Armiotrade
~the bank man.”

“Armintrade only returned from the
porth last night" sald Maythorne,
“Where and how was this deal earried
out ™

“Yes" pnswered Kloop, *1 ean tell
pomething of that, but not preclse de-
talls, T should suy—by correspond:
ence.”

Maythorne looked at Crole:
ghook his head.

“What concerns us,” he remarked,
“lg the fact that Armintrude sold these
things—Muzarof's property. We know
that Armintruade was in possession of
what we'll call Blue Diamond Number
One, and we also kunow that Mazaroft
had Blue Diamond Number Two on
hitn when he went north, So—Muza-
roff must have met Armintrude and
panded over to him the second din-
mond. They must have met—unknown
to anyope—at Marrosdule™

Maythorme turned to Kloop.

“Arminternde’'s npame was  openly,
frecly mentloned to you o connection
with thie? he asked. “Was Muaza.
roff's name mentioned?”

“Oh, to be sure! Ax the pource
from which the dinmonds cume."

Muythorne got up from his chale
and began to button his overcoat,
“There's only one thing to he done
he sald, glapelng at Crole, "You and
1 und Holt must see Armintrade nt
once, We want an expinnation, As
fur ag I'm nwnre, those dinmonds,
gince the moment of MazarofM's death,
have been the property of Mr, Hoit
here. Isn't that so, Crole?"

"You," answersd Crole, laconlenlly,
He got up from his desk, crossed over
to u safe In the corner, and unlocking
it, took from some Inner receptncle an
oblong envelope,  “Here's the wiL"
he suld "IN take It with me. But 1
think Armintrade will be found to be
all right, By that 1 mean that he will
htive acted within hig rights, FHow, 1
don't know, But--come slong.”

We parted from Kloop In the street
outelde; Crole, Maythorne, and [ got
into u taxlenb and set off for Court-
bope's bunk  Muythorne seemed to be

Crole

o
-

thinking hard. He looked up at last,

It seems pretty clear—now !—that
Mazaroff wasn't murdered tor the sake
of those diamonds™ he muttered, ns
If somewhat dissntisfied at the new
turn of afMairs, “In that case—whnat
was he murdered for*—what was the
motive”

“He'd other valuable property on
him, you know,” observed Crole, “And
there are other people o question
when we've done with Armintrade
Eecleshare, for lustaace, and that man
Parslave

We entersd Courthope’s bhank to-
gether and sent In our cards to Ar
mintrade,  tle took small notice of
Maythorne and myself; his attentlon
gave Itself to the solicitor,

"“Well, Mr, Crole?™ he began,
ean 1 do for you?"

“You cun give us some mnoh-needed
fuformition, Mr. Armintrade” replied
Crole, promptly. *“You are gware, of
vourse, that, having acted as the late
Mr. Mazaroff's solleltors here In Lon.
don, 1 have employved Mr, Muythorne
to inquire Into the mystery of his
murder.  Now, we have sscortalned
from Mr. Herman Kloop of Cape
Town, a close personal friend of Maza-
roff's, now In London, that Mazaroff
possessed two extremely vuiuable din-

“SWhat

We Were Shown Into Crole's Private
Room at Once; There by Crole's
Desk Sat Mr. Herman Kloop.

monds, one of which was In his pos.
sesslon when he went north, to Mar-
rasdale, and the other of which had
been In your keeplng, as Mazaroff's
agent, for some months, Kloop tells
us that you have sold these two dia-
monds 1o a syndicate for two hun-
dred thousands pounds. [Is that cor-
rect ™

Armintrade, whose smile, sardonle
and Inscrutable, had never left his
eyes, nodded, “Quite correct!” he an-
swered,

“Do you mind telling us all aboug
1t Crole asked. “1 gnther the whole
thing Is plaln  enough—when ex-
plained.”

“Plaln as a plkestafl,” replied Ar-
mintrade, with a laugh, “I have acted
ns agent or Intermediary, or what-
ever you llke to call it, for Mazaroff
for some time. Well, now, as regards
these blue diamonds—grent rarities,
I have had the first In my hands for
someé time. The second he handed to
me personally at Murrasdale the day
after he arrived at the Woodeock.,”

“Ah l—=you met him there?”

“Certainly I met him there "

*Wellt And what happened?”

“We dlscussed the sule of the dia-
monds, and enme Lo an arrangement.”

“May | ask what It was?"

“Certalnly! He gnve me an optlon
on them"

“Ah! I see! An option? Just so,
You were to have them at a prlee?”

“Of course. But U'll show you the
terms, o MazarofM's handwriting. He
hind brought me this, already written
and signed—there you are!"

He produced n sheet of letter paper
und handed it to Crole, who took and
rend It attentively, "1 see!” he sald,
handing it back. "“He gnve you the
option for.one month of buying the
diamonds for a hundred and seventy-
five thousand pounds, And—you have
taken It up, Then—whut ahont the
option money?  Whieh, of course,
ghould and would have been pald to
Marazofr."

"Exnctly! The money Is ut the dis-
posal of the late Bullm Muzaroff's
rightfal helr or helrs, heneficlnrles,
residunry legatees, or whoever hins 'n
proper and legnl right to "

Crole polnted to me,

“Mr. Holl there I8 Mazaroff's re
siduary legatee,” he sald. “He comes
in for—everythiog !

Armintrade tnughed, and gave me n
shy smile,

“Lucky for Mr, Holt " he remurked,
“But—are you sure of that? | under
stund that the will made ut York Is
log ¥

“I'he will Is here!™ snld Crole, hold.
Ing up hix envelope. “You ean wsee It
and read 0"

Armintrade’'s  face uanderwent a
change nx he took and read the will
He gave n long, eareful look & the
slemiture: unother at Crole as he

handed ek the paper,

SWhnt,” be nsked, “what do you, a
golleltor, sy about that wills”

*“I'int nothing whatever cun upset

IL" answered Crole, promptly, *It
won't be contested, elther. Everything
that Mazareff dled possessed of be
longs to Mr. Mervyn Holt, So="
“So 1 owe Mr. Holt one hundred
and  seventy-five thonsand poumds”
enld Armintrade with a laugh.  “Very
good '—shinll T send the check and the
papers along to you, Mr, Crole? Jus

so—It shall be done at once, Glad
you've found the will"
We all rose, For the first time

Maythorne spoke—adidressing Armin.
trinde,

“You dldn't think It necessary to
glve evidence at the inguest¥" he sug-
graled,

“What evidence had 1 to glve?”
asked Armintrade. “My affalrs with
Mazaroff had nothing to do with his
murder,”

“Have you nny theory, yoursolf,
about his murder?" continued Muy-
thorne,

1 hove had two. One was that he
may have been followed from London
by somebody who kinew thut be bad
the second blue diamond on hlm—lie
wis 0 very ceareless, thoughtless man!
—the other that It was Just a com
mon, vulgar muorder for the suke of
robbery by one or other of those men

whom he had been treating at the
Woodeock., For instance, where s
thut man who disappeared—Parslave?

So far, | belleve, the police have falled
to track him, Possibly he murdersd
Mazaroff, robbed the body and cleared
out, Anyhow—he's vanished,"

CHAPTER VIII
Fresh Links

We took our departure—silently and
unceremonlously, as If we had been
very onlinary customers, doing very
ordinary business But outside, In
Mincing Inne, Maythorne halted, and
looked questioningly at Crole,

“Satlsfied ™ he asked.

“As far an that goes—yes™ replled
Crole, “There's no doubt about the
optlon—thut's clear enough, No get-
ting past Mawaroff's own handwriting
and own terms "

“Very well—Iif yon're satisfled,” anll
Maythorne. He moved forward a few
yards and agalnst stopped. 1 wish
we knew a bit more ahout Mazaroff's
movements on the day following his
arrival at the Woodeock,” he mut
tered,  “It's mll vague, shadowy, un.
certnin—and yet bits keep coming out,
Well—the next Job I8 Eccleshare and
Parsinve, If we can't get some lght
through those two , . "

He paused, looking round for a taxl.
cnb; ns he signnled to one a little dls-
tancs Away, Crale spoke,

“My lmpression Is that Eeclesharg
will have as straight a tale to tell ya
as we've heard from Armiotrade,” he
exclnimed. “"We're off the track, May-
thorne !'—or, rmather, we've peves
been on It. ['ve got an Intultion that
nelther Armintrade, nor Eecleshare,
mor Parslave know anything about por

fave anything whatever to do with
Mazaroffs murder.”

“All the same, we're golng to have
things out with Eeccleshare and Par-
slave,” answered Maythorne, “We
may get ® hint: a bit of n clew; any-
thing. Perhaps” he ndded, as we set.

tied ourselves In the cub, “perhups
I've got a pretty good Mea of how
things ure, myself, Crole—bat | want
all the eontributory Informntion I ean
get. And | want to know why Par
slave has been lylng safely hidden In
Doctor Eccleshare's house In London
ever since this affalr happened.”

At Maythorne's bldding we got oul
at the corner of Condult street and
wilked nlong to his ofice. Ogtside his
door stood a fine, ohvlously brand new
Rolls-loyce ear. Crole smiled nt the
sight of It

“Ome of your aristocratle cllents, eh,
Maythomne?" he observed chnffingly,
“A duke or o Juchess ut least—what 7™

“On the contrary, If you want to
know,” answered Magthorne, whao had
glven enr and chanffeur n  sharp
glance, “that's Sir Snmuel Loeke's enr
~Or one of ‘em-—nand his llvery, And

U've n protty good fdea as to whom we
shindl Bud upsinles,™

"WHoT asked Crole. *Lady Loekey”

“"No—hut hor nepliow, Malllson,” re
torted  Muythorne, *A thousand to
one on el Come int*

We wenl upstules, One of the girl
clerks cnime forwnrd ns we entered the
outer oftlee,

“Mr, Malllson—walting to see you,
sie,” she sulil

We went forward to Maythorne's
private roow, There stoml, examining
n pleture, the young man whom 1 had
seenn Maztroff tnlking to at Hunting.
don and at York, He turned sharply
ns we wnlked In, and a flcker of hils
quick eyes showed that he recognined

me,  He Instintly  pleked out May-
thorne,  "Oh—er—AMr.  Maythorne
he sald,  “I—er—Just dropped In to
see you, don't you know-—this Maza

roff affule. Queer business, aln't ity

“What do yon know sbout i, Mr,
Malllson ¥ asked Maythorme, “We're
mxlous to got wny Informution we
enn,  And I you econ tell us any-
thing "

clguretie,

“Oh, well, T—=1 searcely know any-
thing at all!™ he said
met Mazaroff In Park Inne, and 1 saw
one of the bive diwmonds, and heard
abont the palr of ‘ew-the othor was
in the hapds of g chap named Arme—
something-—not Armstrong, thongh—a
bunking man,

getting hold of the palr,
dliln't say much about 1t Just at the
time, But I know, she was all for Sir
Samuel buylng there and then,
Thnt's whit 1 guve Mazaroff the tip
nhout when I met blin ns 1 was going
north.”

“T wee!™ pald Maythorne,
both golng north sbout the same time,
¢h? To be siire
golng noeth for”

“Inspect some shootings,”
Mallleon, promptly,
lot while 1 was up there
thie Tweed”

“Capltal Kea!™ agreed Maythorne
“And you met Mazaroff—acclilentally ?

"

answered
“Looked over n
both sides

him ot CGllehesteor”
“At Glichester, ehY That's the mar-

ket town for Marmmsdule— a fow miles
from the Wonleock, How
come to meel him there ¥

"Accldent! 1'd motored over from
Jedburgh to look ut a shooting near
Gillchester. 1 went into the hotel there
to get some lunch, and stopped a bit
afterward, Mozarofl enme in—we had
n drink or iwo together.”

*“You met Mnmroff at
Did you talk about the
again ™

“0f course' He told me what he'd
done, He sald he'd seen this agent of
his—Arin—something—"

*The man's name s Armintmde.”

*“Mat's It —Armintrade., He sald
he'd fnst seen Arminteade, who was
shooting In the neighborhood, and
they'd eome 1o an ngreement.  Mozn-
roff had glven Armintrade an option
—for n handred and geventy-five thoy.
sand. He helleved Armintrade woyld
take it up. Pot If he didn't, then,
Mazaroff sald, Lady Loeke should have
the palr at the price first named—a
hundred and sisty thousand.™

“That eorroborates Armintrade” re.
marked Mavthorne in wn aside th Crole
and myself. “Well,” he went on, turn-
ing ngaln to his ealler. *“I'm much
obllged to you for ealling”

“I'hat's all right,” replied Malllson,
artlessly, *Thoupht I'd Just drop In,
you know—alwnys #lnd to be of help.”

He went nway presently, and the
three of us looked at ench other, Crole
spoke Arst

“As you sald just now,
that eorroborntes Armintrade” he re-
murked. “And I'm beginning to think
that this Is a simple case of murder
for the sake of rohihery.”

“That's no new theors" observed
Maythorne, “It's the originnl one—
byt It may have all manner of varin-
tians, Well, now-FEceleshare and Par-
glave! That's the next—"

The door opened just them—a girl
clerk appenred,

vRergeant Manners and Dotertlve
Sergennt Corkerdile to see you, sir”

she announesl,
IO NE CONTINUED)

Gllehestor,
diamonds
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Humble Ax Revealed as Instrument of Romance

The ux I8 a tool of romance, In
almost every age It hns ployed a
major part In man's struggle for ex-
st eniire,

From earllest history, on down
through the Stone age, the Bronze age
wnd the Iron nge, anid more especially
durlng the tlme of Amerien’s enrly
ploneers—the ux hax been the Indis
pensabile friend of man.

With the bullding of primitive log
cablug went the bnllding, too, of
strong ehnracters and stont musclis,

Washington, Boone, Lineoln, Roose
velt, Gladstone of Englond, and mony
other grent npmes (u history are as
gaclnted with the nx,

No other tool promotes the shme

Sanity in the Madhouse

1 shontted lmnglne thint o madhonse
would he an excellent place to he
gané \n, I'd o long slght pather live
in o nlee, quiet, secluded madhoyxe
thon In Intellectunl elabn full of un
Intelleetnal people, ull ehattering non-
gonse aliogt the newest hook of philos
ophy : or In some of those earnest, el
bowing sort of Movements that want
you to go In for Rervice and help to
take nway sowebody elke's toys,—From
“rhe Poet and the Lunuties,” by G
K. Chesterton,

Kinghlp of mun with nature. Through
ftg mediom one enptures the spirlt of
the forest, one senses that feeling of
gutlefuetion whieh eomes throngh nid.
Ing the growth of mojestic trees, hy

the removal  of  deformities, wenk
gpeclmens  and  fire  hazards—Peter
MeLaren, Amerlen’s elmmplon chiop

per, In th:- Ax &l;mtml.
The Easiest Way
Taon muny people are nbsolutely In-
different to work, They tuke no in-
terest In doing It exoctly right, In
dolng It gqulekly, or gettlog It out on
thoe,  Life to them s Just one long.
drawn-out dregm of “getting by" In
the eaglest woy, and with as 1tte
exertion ug porsible, of elther mind
or body, Thele Iden seems to e “To
Lot George Do 16" Agualn, there are
atherr, splendld exumples  of thoge
who know what to do, nnd hove the
enpaelty and willingnesg to do thelr
paet, Al gueh nre grest factors and
forces In making 6 buslness go and
grow,~—New Alhung Tribune,

Must Have Lost Some
There nre seversl wiyg of wequlie
Ing hooks, but the common practice
& ¢lither to Luy or borrow hem, hoth
wigthodds  econferving  periiuent  pos-
gesrion,—DBrund Whitloee's,

“Of course, 1 |

[ tled poreh using a new pale of fleld

Mualtison sought Insplegtion fo his | erimly, “Well, give me a brick out of |

|
And hetween you and
me, Lady Loeke was Jully keen about |
though she |

“You were

And what were you |

At Hontingdon, first; then at York, |
Fxnectly Hut=did you ever meet
him ngnin ¥

“Oh, yex™ replled Mulllson, *T met

did you I

Muythorne, |

L T6 per cent of the gule recelpts and

| wpeare”

REVENGE
The young hride was staniding on the
glomses,

“Darling,” she erled, “the ronl ew
tate agent who told you that our house

wis only a stone's throw from the
statlon s gettlug out of the train
now."

O, 18 he?™ returned her hosband |

the gurden and Ul do my best,"

NOT WILLING TO HELP

“la your rich uncle willlug o belp
you?"

“No—=he's willlng everything to bis
wife" .

The Real Stadent

The merry boss to plensure lurps |

While we sat simple hominy |

The ove who pays the tases learns |
Politieal oc-:mumr

Her Pointed Remark

Husband (excitedly)—Where Ia my
nat? -

Wifey—Hanging on that lamp!

Husband—Lamp! Hih ! What
ernzy pluce will 1 fiud It vext, | won
der?

Wifey (saapplly)=On your bead, ||
suppose | |

Unanimous ‘
Walter (to party of fourtesn men)
~Uentlemen, there 8 a lndy bere
who says her husband promised to be |
nome ut midoight and she has come
to feteh him. |
All Fourteen Rising—Goadnight, old
fellows—see you agnin soon.

Up in the World ‘

“NiMng ns worked hlmself op,

hasn't het” |

“How do you menn?” |

“He used 1o be a chiropsdist, now
he's o dentis”

|

|

|

Mercy! |

Munle—=Whnzza mutter with

1ps? |

Dalsy—1 think the hot kisses my

poy friend printed on ‘em lost night
blisgered the palnt,

yorir

MODERN VERSION

< Vi

Tortulge~Ler 1

be understond e |

fore we run this race. thnt | want

nll movie rights!

Three Miles on & Pint
BHI thought bhis gar wur geiling low;
He stirick & match, the tank lel go!
L) matled thees mitee clht in the nire
Three milem on a pint I pretty fale
Warst Part of It

Judge—=You, n  respectalile young
man, stole o cout.  In consguence you
huve Jost your post, gl braught trog
e and sorrow Lo Your purenis,

Acensed—Yes, und the cont wis tuo
tight In the bargnin,

A Small Mattor
Clarence  LItHenock = Thinking ot
you ull doy hus glven me nbsence of
mind,
DPolly  DIll=Dwon't
never misw It.

worry.  You'll

Well Thought Of

“How are you gettlng wlong with

vour proposed  Shokespore e hmon
Int?"

I onm ngreeably surpriseg

body  ling & gowd  word  fog

Kvery
Shiks

Due Warning
Cutle=My Httle brothier will pell )1t
fe s von Klue me,
I'm

Ity - B pot Kleslng  von
Cutle=—Ans how, 1 thouglt U'd el |
el

PAINS

No matter how severe,
you can always have
immediate relieft

Irin stops paln quickly,
domnluml ua' i’l elfecta mlln&lulo
to the heart; Liarmless to anybody,

At always brings relief. Why suler?

BAYER
ASPIRIN

CHICKS
w-hu:iu- in sll ¥y biwsils,

. nulm
..t l-t Wiite
ol new foee, 100"

livery guar

live de

wed 10 yeurs' repu-
nthon your saleguar

Todd) QUEEN HATCHERY

Ist Ave. . Beattle, Wanh,

— -

HERE I'T I5=AGENTS WANTED

Qood money, customers, fejeat uidive Weile

AUNODINE COMPANY

Mosquito Bites

FORD'S

BalsamofMyrrh

Maney bask Tt frst bottia 17 et sulted. ALl dealers.

ANTURIA. OURE

Fresh Egg Specialist

Astotilshied obwervers rubbod thels
exes and pinchod each other the oth-
#r diny when they saw 0, ), Slocuam
sedutely walkilug to warket with one
e In n bnsket,

“How eote?” they queried each to
rach, “WhereTore sud Hikewlse why 17

*You fellows wonldu't understand,”
expintoed O, 0, "Bt the et Is Just
thixg, When 1 sell frosh eggs, Lhey
ure strictly fresh and don't ever donbt
i, 1 follow the hens arcund and as
SO0 ux un ege In depostiod In g pest
1 enrry It to the store, I 5 customer
In particulur, e can get eged for his
breakfost that sre oot over tem min-
utes ol This is an age of specialin.
Ing nnd 1 nm n froshi ege mpecinlisg,™

Vineynrd (Mast) Guzetle

FELGOOD?

Mot ailmente sinrt fmmol-
Ination (conatipation or weenl -entuti-
pation), luisatinal poleons sap vital-
Ity, undermine your bealth and make
life miserable, Tonight try N} —
NATURE'S REMEDY 5l vegwintie
oarrective=not an erdinary lasative,
Heo haow NR will abd in restoring your
appatitennd rid you of that heary,
logur, pepless fosling,

B, wnie, pusoly vogelabin — o dv wguiots, smly Die
FERL LIKE A MILLION. TAKR

TO-NIGHT

TOMORROW.ALRICHT

War on Bald Eagles

During the past ten yuar 54000
bald engles have bheen killed I 1he
Northwest, Spurred on by the hounty
offered hy the governiment el
lar per pule of talons, Indians, fish.
ermien, hunters and hoys Base com-
bined to enrey out the wiur agnlinst
the birdn  Not only do they prey wa
enlmon,  small anlmals  snd  wil)
birils, hut very young blue fox pops
are currled off by them,

LT

Secotch Women Curling

Carling, nan's
game, has hecome n feminine pustime
In SBestinnd, Some women havy b
come experts it the gume, and muny
new curllng clubs  for them were
formed during the winter, The -
moun Seottish organlention, the Kin
ross Curllng elub, I& the Intest to
form a women's section, which s ule
rendy fourishing,

|a.1;g vonsioered n

One Good Poinl

Plinke=Dosn’t It make you lnngh
to think of the old horseand buggy
duyn?

Jinks—You, pxeept when [ remem-
ber thut n taek In the rond wouldn't
Epoll o teip In those days—Cloclne
nntl Enquirer,

Seen Them?
“Cholly st love me*
"EH Y
“He wanta my photo by rhdio”

“A WONDERFUL
HELP TO ME”

Read What Mrs. Arnold Says
About Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Doth

Aln—"What a wonderfi]
help Ly

E. Pinkham's Vegetable
w1 Compound lLias
! to me. I was
80 nervous and
rundnwn 1 could-
n't bo u{r hin!f tl-n
time, When I had
taken one bottle
of \h- otgble Come
I oould tellt
lul‘l. hotter, so I
| took weven bottles
fand I recommend
;| it.lslghly Ithelped
neryes
mo slm to du m{ housework
wait on I'onr little ehildren. 1 hope
some other suflering woman will try it,”
=Mus. Powren L, Anxorn, 1015 8, Ste
Andrm &t,, Dothan, Alabama,
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