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CHAPTER XXVIIL

In & strange, bewiidored state of mind 1
feft Redruth Elouse, hut, lostead of go
Ing straight back to the cottage, 1 took
m tarn across the moor; | knew If 1 re
tarned to the Cottage nmy presont state
of agitation 1 shopld htray meself, |1
must think meatters aver and come
some definite declkin s 0 my more
ments in the fature, There was no time
to be lost; In two days the wedding
would take place—gherefore my course of
mction must be mappel ount. 1 walked
mbout pondering for hours, Goally feeling
somewhat calmer, hyt, having arrived at
no definite conecluslon s o my future
plans, I returned o the cottage. My
uncle, aunt and Apnie were all there—
morgover, there wa howest John Rudd
partaking of my aunt's tes and hot baked
BCOTIOS,

I tried to avold Lilsg alose with Annie
ghat night, for T dreads) to toll her what
had taken place: hat ahe was over-anx-

ous, and would pot let the night pass.
Vhen the howse wag quiet, all of oa have
ing gone to owr rogps, thire came a gon

tle tap at my door, and Annle hemself
mppeared.

“My poor Anniel” 1 said, involun-
tarily.

Bhe seemad to ynderstand all that my
tona implied, for, witha pitiful sob, she
sank down crying at my feet,

“Don't ery, Anale: dn't ery!™
*He is 2 scoundprel,
of those tears. You must forget him.”

“Forget him 7 ahe whbed. “Ah, Hugh,
dear, it is Dot sy epsy to forget; for 1
fove him s0 much—| tever knew how
much till now! Hogh, dear, she will oot
marry him, will g

“He means to go ss with this mar
wiage if he can: by | way find a mesns
to prevent If. There s thoe yot. 1 must
think It over, and see what can be done
Bat don't ¥ou worry yourself, little wom-
an. ['tell you he s oot worthy to pos
pess one hair of your head”

At brenkfamt the nert morning my un-
wle agaln spoke of an approaching visit
of the young master to the mine, and
mesmed In high spiris about It; nay.
more, he seemn] quite prond to think
that he should havg been selocted abore
mil others to vake the part of guide

T sald

Soon after breakfat he set out for the | cl

mine, where woung itslrath was to joln
him. A of Hours later a Agure
entered the® Kitehn where | aat 0
ting, and, lookiug yp, | was sston
mee Madeline,

con

Her f'l"t' Was yery pale and sad, bat
thers was a nation aboat
her eyed and mouth which | had never
seon thara het re. Bhe walke b
open door and they sad
i poeertain  whye 19 da
my aunl s Ccurtesy with
swile, dnd they ke
thought that th

look of detirm

WT eyca Erew
softer a8 sbhe gaed gpon (he
face of Wy couly

“Mr. Trelawney " 4 il 1

pale woaty

speak (0 Yo peivatels, (Can ]
[ veplied in the airmative. asid asd
my auat msn o AN N

they neeo

“Mr Ma a "
“when 3 vl et
Flouss lust } ving | =
In a remote and daded part of
drawing room. Wha | witnessed ¥

TIGF to | ' . [ wa
i enow, 1
me,
Cousin's 1 oo
I did slnd & dweiiln

too much
point clear,
eline said,

“"How -.--‘!g have yon known this story,
Mr. Trelawney v

.JI'..‘"‘ ar .
Antle had Biven st prombse not (o
betray that mn, and this
religiously kepy "

“You mean ty expose him?
COUFIn CAanmol g Justlen, d
to make her Wrotigs known !

"No, 1 have done all that 1
Mo humiliate him pow would |
miliate you—murerer 1t
fis certain deyy

“His death! Wit ds you &

“Ihis:  That |f | pointed ot 4
the betrayer .f Atnle Peadragon, my
unela would assyredly LI A

Blie started apd trembsled
n long pause. Muloling stood st the
window, zazing aut with sad wletful syes
hen she tumed sud came toward e

“Mr. 'r‘-l't‘lnwm|_" ahe eald et Luie
SRALLEr Fest, and perhaps Ju thone sll may
come well. Yoy think that pwar tousls
still lovea M, Redruth ¥

“God help L You™

“Then Yet uy pray that her love, and
all her PR tient
be requites) **

“I do not undimtand™ 1 said

"No? Then yuu ihink mars bedly of
me than T despryy () yugh henven knows
1 have not

When | had tiplabied, Mad

etly

thres diyw It ssems thatl
Promise b

Rinre your

s JUM meAld

There was

wllering, will some day

; desisved that you  should
think well of we | 104 yor ones At
1 was MAarrying my cousin becguse he
wan poor and | wa Heh What | told
you '_t"I'I bim; | knew I could sever
fove him, byt | vldied to help
I mhould have dope s, | ahould have
married him; and oues bbe wifs, | think

Wi, and

nay, [ am sure | shonld have been lh'u‘l
to do my duty, Byt whem [ gave that |

promine 0 him | bellewed bim o bé &
good and  honspble man Now all s
changed. I balinye erery word of yout
wtory, Mr. Trolawnay, and, beblaviog It
I know I eag never bo umlted ta him!™

Bhe paused for § moment; but | eould
not spenic., l':muuﬂr the continoed

“Mr, 'I‘r‘-!lllhql | want you o glve
me your hand for & moment In tekes of
your forgivenss, [leaves haa nol heen
merclful to sithr of um, mmd 1 think It
would have b letter for we both If we
bhad never met, | shall loaws this place
L-morrow; byt | whall mever forget I
and [ shall yup, forget you. Cod Liess
youl"

Bhe Pressod my hand warmly li both
of bers, and Brat maomant she was
gone.  What foflowed sermed to mw &
wild drewm, | puained for a time slipe
fied—drunk W), wingled Joy snd v
row; feeling yiy graap of my darling's
hand In ming, g4 bearing atill the sound
of ber loving yilee Thes 1 knew that
my Bunt aid Asgle had retursed, o
were anestionlg we as 1o Madeline's
vislt; but thy, Qusstione  were ool
frowsed & sirange murmar which

Ha Is not worth one |

| we reached the

| shouted

————
reached wus from withont, and the next

moment & wild group surged up and sar
rounded the kitchen door.

CHAPTER XXI1X.

“What haa happened? 1 cried, run-
ning up and facing the terror-stricken
men.

(ne of chem, Michael Penmanr, a stal-
wart fellow of fve-and-twenty, stepped
forward and acted as spokesman,

“What you allays sald would happen,
Measter Hugh., The main shaft be flood-
od wi' the wea™

“Speak, ladal™ 1 cried
erything."™

Michael Penmaur told, In a few rapld
words, all he knew: that In the course
of the afterncon George Redrath had de-
scended the mine in company with my
uncle for the purpose of inspecting the
outer galleries; that suddenty, while all
were busy below, the alarm had been
given, and, throwing down their tools,
the men had rushed up the ladders, while
simultaneously they heard a rush and
roar like the sound of the entering sea;

*Tell me ov-

that as they ascended in wild alarm, the |

|lnwﬂr ladder broke hepneath the weight
of some of the men, who were precipl
|tated with It into the darkness; and that,
finally, when they collected at the mouth
of the mine, they misaed, besides severnl
|of their comrades, both George Rudruth
and my ancle

I rushed to tha door. By this time it
| was quite dark, and it was blowing hard
from the southwest, with hail and rain.
{1 thought with horror of that sabmarine
|darkness, and of those who were lving
even then within [, alive or dead. My
|mind was made up in & moment. 1 did
not even Walt to speak to Annie or my
aunt, but, calling on the men to follow
mo, ran right away in the direction of
the mine.

The men followsd me in a body. When
| we reached the cliffs, we found the wild
news had spread, and an excited throng
was gathered at the mine-head, some ear
rying torches, which cast lurid gleams on
the rainy darkness, A he
rolling in on the strand beneath, and the
white billows weres flashing and crashing.
Suddenly a light hand was placed upon
my arm, and tuening, [ saw M L
we to her, like a gaunt specter, Mrs,
Redruth.

“Thank

my darling
I

¥ fena was

heaven, you ars hers!" oried
“Is there any hope?"

oked into her white fnce, and saw
n its wild anxiety only love for my rival;
at that I felt n
y for him

and heard

sup

ouly sy

glanced ae |

.]" en 1

or quick ery of

Bave him!

Save my s

I walked to the mouth of the mine, and
thirew Opé 1. Then, kncel
ing down, I held my ear over the mouth,

list e vand

n the wooden i

and like thander—a

rimm

below.

hat
worst
T'he those
jow, sur
1
Lk

on, i It TINR

witl noment’s ~

| rimnihey } ¥olul r for the
N = i I h 1 be
anvd ear d " uy r

10wWn the

time than it takes

. the messengers re
turt with several colls of rope, and
candles: 1 stock severnl of the Intter

shout my persoy. Then [ was ready. |
hud zet my foot on the firkt rang of the
ladder, and was aboat to descend, when
Madellne bent over me.

“tgod bless you," she cried, “and bring
you sufe back!"

I reached up, and
preased it to my lips

“If he lives,” 1 sald, “I'll restors him

taking her hand

to you, afd to his mother. Don't ery,
Misa Graham! There's n chanee yet!™
Scarcely realizing the significance of

what had oceorred, | descended rapidly,
fallowed by Michasl and the voluntéers
As 1 went, the roar from below incrensed
and the solid rock on which the ladder
wan oot seemed to shnke as with earth-
guake. In piteh darkness [ reachsd the
first plntform, Here | paused, and, strik
ing & light, lit the candles on my person
My companions did the same. The lurid
lNght lit up their pale, anxious faces, and
shot faint rays down Into the mine,

“Now, then, lade!" | eried, descending
the second stage of ladders, Some of
these wers very shaky, and I had to use
great cauation; but | knew the way blind
fold, and all my old experience of the
place stood me in good stead,

At lant, with oo harm done to anyone,
central platform. Here
deafening, and the wsolid
rock seamod splitting with the sound, |
bent over the abyss, and held down the
light, asing my hand ns a reflector, Bure
snotugh, several of the ladders bad brok-
N AWAF, 1 stralned my eyes, Then 1
but my shout was drowned in
the subterranean tumult,

On the central platform was n wind-

the FOAT Was

lass, with a portlon of an old disused
crane. Round this 1 passed ong of the
ropes, instructing the men to hold one

and and gradually give way or deaw (o
ga 1 should direct, Then [ took the oth
er end, and fastened It securely under my
prm-pite,

“It be naw use, Moaster Hugh!" eried
sMichasl Penmmur. “Dawo't "es go. I
be gawing to your death!"

PBuat Anding that [ wias not to be per
sunded, the brave fellow wrung my hand,
and promissd to do his best to help me;
por were the others losn kindly and sym-
pathetic, As they lowered me over the
platform, 1 partlally supported myself
agaloat the sllmy rocks; but the next
moment I wan suspended In air, Slowly,
carefully, they let me down. At last,
some twenty yards down, my foot rested
oo 8 Indder, descending which 1 renched
the loweat plitform of all. 1 released
mysels from the rope, and prepared to
look around,

Soddenly my foot struck agalnat some-
thing wsoft, like & body; and, stooping
down, light In hand, I say two of the
mivers lyipg among the debris of the

o ' Hammurabl
d

stone dead, and dremd-
One was Jem Tredgar,
froan evnsanoe,
alx foet high, and welghlng over Witesh

"bdroken ladder,
fully disfigurel.

s eoloanal youtg Tellow

stone, The all had smoashed bim like
an egg. and death bad beett lustanta
Nise,

Right under me, Mooding the bortom of
the mine, roared the sea, balling back
ward and forward with wild pulsations
along the shafis aud “Panay's”  new
which it had broken in.  From the poltt | seni's Vocation,”
where 1 stood, the last ladders hoad been
entirely washed or broken wway. ‘The
roar wias deafenlng, but 1 shonted with
all my might. 1 paused and listened,

Suddenly from the darkness bonsath, T
heard a falot volce answering me. My
hourt stood atiil

“Who's there ' 1 ealled; but the sound

of my voice was Blown away, and only {superfluous to say that “Pansy" s M
the smme faint ery came In anawer,

I selzed the rope, and, looking up te (. R Alden, the wife of 4 well-known
the men above me, pointed dowhward; | Boston minister.
they signaled, and seemed to understand. | ‘I'he name of Olive Thorne Miller I
Then 1 secured the rope again under my ane which bhas become lnseparably
arm-pits, and, vignally to them to “",tlukﬂd with all things delightful ln the

wn‘r!. n:\-unl over the lll;ulrunn. xia & open alr. She has written the bost
L > L e
¥ inatructions to the men i een bird books obtalnable—her a'l_\!t‘ cot-

simple. When | tugged once at the rope
1ho; were (0 lowse &W ay, when 1 tugged | DIniag & detalled knowledge of her sub-
jects, coupled with a poetic vision and

twice they were to stop lowering, when

I tagged theee times, sharply, they were a graceful lterary style. “With the
to haul In, The further I descended, the | Birds tn Malne™ tells about the feath
greater grew my peril: for the rope Was | ool erestures of 1 far wider territory
BOt & BITORE ONe, ARd ALY of the. ont than that suggested by the title, Not
juftiug points of vock wern shirp saongh only the whole of New England, but
the Middle States are lncloded o the

I'to sever it by
ground coverad

galleries through book, “Dorls Far

tomied feld, the love afalers of thought
ful girla, er latest herolne has a
good, old-fashlonad respect for religlon
and Ita ministers, but by Do Wedns ac

ehice which the womnn owes the man,
says the New York Times. It Is not

stion, and the long swing
rendered It te to break should there
be anywhere & weak or rotten strand,
When 1 bad descended some fifteen
yards, my feet touched the sea. How
aver, I made no sign, but, entering the
water, found myself walst-deop, but
touching the bottom Then 1 tugged
twhee at the rope, and looked about me
The apot where I stood formed a surt
of submerged shingle, sloping down to
the deeper portions of the shafts and
galleries, On every side the sea rushed
and boilled. As 1 stood there, it surged
up to my breast and extiuguished the
lighta I earried on my person—only thosa

The craze for soclology nmd the queer
books of soclety women who higve trisd
fuctory life are
Singular Miss
Morse Kingsley
Smith s a rich

lomestle service nnd
responslble for “The
Smith," by Florence
(Macmillans)., Miss
YOUIE [WTion who, smitten with & nho-
ble purpose, plunges luto domestic sor-
vice, says the New York Sun. As a
servant ginl she meets and fulls in love
with a noble mechanie, who I8 really n
escaping which were stuck, minerfash- Harvand professor of soclology In dis.
lon, in my hat, guizse. [In the emd thay marry It In

I shouted again, almost despairing of pesdlesaly croel to make the hero an
un answer, To my amage, 8 volee an- ipstructor at Harvard, the ote college
swered close by, and, straining my e¥es, by yong the gredter ones that has given
I saw, crouching on a ledge of rock just
fush with the water, two human figures.

One sat recumbent, with hia  head
ngainst the wall; the other dny sensoloss,

way least to the soclal sclence manla,
It has already taken OO0 coples
of Mra. Wiggin's popular story of *He-
resting his head on the first one's lap. ‘becea of Sunuybrook Farm™ to supply
More like gnomes or wild beasts thed 'ihe demand for it In and
s;t-..r_nw_’l. dtipping wet, and coversd ru:rh Gireat Britaln, and the steady Interost
:I"t}h. I[‘n‘l I.Il::; 1”:? ”:I‘bl“ Sl L n It shows no signs of abating As
| light recognize he 3 . s e
g was my uncle, John i€ Chrlatlan Milllon of London says:

Atnerica

| The man xittin
| Pendragon. The man lyitg senssloss was ~“This book has been recelved with a
George Redr remiarkable chorus of approval by the

.
(To be continued.) reading hoth of
ind Awmerica
mests with
wnd it
shesr forve of Its naturainess and truth

Mres

communicy, Englannd
- It 18 such & book ss one

LAWS 4500 YEARS OLD. only once in A generation,
They Did Not Kecognize Murder as a captivates and conguers by the
Crime.

Light upon the oge «
Is: furnishsd by a slab of black
nnenrthindd at Persepolis [nst

J. de

Wigeln knows
n

aml never

' It P Y P
f human laws [to life, Moreover,

how to touch dieftly the W

Lot wrings withi

af

viilr by | s

fulls 1o draw out the !

Morgnn, an antijuary working ner sensibiiltios

for the French Government, says the ol our pature,”  Every week sinee last
New York World Phe monument November the elreulnting department
contalns i picture of King Hemwurabi | of the New York Pub Librury las

‘r"l'l'l\".“b: iy a.‘n‘-'.‘- from the septed sun reported “Hebecoa™ elther Arst or see
& il dmong the books most In demand

years Un the New York State Libr

goil Buinus
4, 0N
doesn't seem so
It recogn

thirds™ of her husband's real

t
hng bhoen Lry's st

v, but his code old- of the “hest 507 bhooks of 1003 for a

ashloned zos the “widow's small brary “Rebecea” boldd second

I'be eustom of making wills wns nl CADOPTED" WHITES.
ready estubilish A man counld n.t

vill his property £.1 Jurisdiction of Surprising Sweep Ia

If h wisludd to  benel Wielded Ly the Cherakees,
rt i e bud first to Ihere s n good deal belng  wnld
m about the cltizenship of the adopled

shand could leave hin prop. whites of the CGhey pelos mmd

e wife, and she coald leave  low which guave thelr cltizen-
it guch of her clhlldren ns =h siyd the Kaneas ity Joutnal
‘. bt 1ot to her brothers. Mops v jaw wis passed mnny long years
over, o fother conld lenve a marriage 880 and provided that o white man
portion to g dnughter vowel to re Who desired to marry a Cherokee woin

nnd her
01 the property

liglon n should Arst procure 8 petition sign-
wil by ten citizens with hlood, attests

chiar

Lrotheérs had no ¢laim
The complexity of thy law of mar-! Ing that bhe wns of good moral
ringe settlements poluts to n stute of acter and thelr  opinion,
clvilization ke that of modern socl. ke a good cltizen of the Cherokes
ety. Save In exeeptional clreumstynees, | nation,  This presented to the district
only one wife was legnl Klavery ox- clerk of any of the nine dstricts snd
Isted, but marriage wlnves & paytent of 310 would get a leense
and free women was recognlzed: aml  to Cherokes This
if the slave's wife Hved under the roof | W bad two provisions of forfelture.
of his master, that masgter scquired no | Une resistanes of Chero
rights over her or her property. The authority In ariminal
Issue of the marrlage were apparently cution and the other was the marringe
free, to o white woman after the former
Adopted soms gained rlghts only to marrlage to the womih,
personul property. Yotarles er vestgl This was called “marcylug out™
virgins were allowed to marry by dep- The Cherokees up to the aholish-
uty and had property  rights, | ment of thelr courts held jurisdiction
So in Roman vestnl virgin, In over the adopted man amd éven cone
arder to enable the temple to recelve virted some few of murder and exe
legacles, was assumed three Cuted them, This was sllowed by
childron, | Judge Parker of Fort Bmith, who wns
This 4,500.year-old code has an elub. | VETY Brenuons, and even the Supreme
orate law of ngency and provislons for Conrt at Washington did npot Inter
labor regulations, but did not recog. | fere. So the citizenship was complete
nize murder a8 a crime, [t was merely |08 to jurlsdiction. Thera was noth.
i question of damage, payable to the Ing In the Intermarridge luw that made
relatives, |any restrictions on helrship of proper-
- — — |ty at all, but n 1865, e, 160, the
How He Gt Omt, counell passed an amendment to this
“No,” sald Woodby, “1 don't see lnw which provided that no white man
Wiseman at all any more. “He has | who married a Cherokes woman from
dropped out of our social set.” that date should acquire any rights
“He tells a different story,” re- to any moneys or to uny lands, but
murked Sinnickson. should meqguire political rights only;
“Indeed ¥ lmnd sinee that date no one who mar-
“Yen, he clatms he has climbed oul,” | rled a Cherokee woman has clalmed
wIptholle Standard and Times, unything but the right to live In the
= i | country. This Is the lnw and present
slituation. The Dawes comuilssion has
ipoked wpon the adopted white as a
full eitizen and so have the oMeers of
the government, but the courts have
not yet pntl}ll"d on It

would, in

between

widl the womnn

wis 1ho

chse of prose-

Cherakee

wives'

lnw n

o hinve

Now and Then.

The college youth now forth does go,
Hin heurt with trinmpl glowing;
He knows that what he dovsn't kuow

Is scarcely worth the knowing.
But Iater when the gray hairs show

:?'rl-l fate sad tricks has |h'|.u)'4'1l him S aabutiie igver "
He'll know that what be didn't know i ‘ g :

Ws j'!‘!f the '-Jl'.!l',:.l | hiln. I"I"I‘ j!'lll‘. II'IIIIII‘Isi‘!l the h""hl']ﬂl’

- wiarder, “muat be a great comfort to

rvory woman.”

“Why do you think so?' querled one
who stlll has hopes,

“Bocaose," explained the b, b, “they

Knoviskl—=He's a dentlet and the | dve 4 whole extra day withoot adding
other day when he pulled out ths |0 the number of thelr years on earth,”
wrong tooth for me he didn't chargo
anything for It

(ot OF Fasy.
Knovigkl—There gota a conselen-
tious man If there ever wis ong,
Askkovich—Ilaow did you get next?

Lady Lawson, Churoh Warden.

In England Lady Lawson has been
wppointed a church warden of Aspa-
Itria Chureh, In Cumberland.

Amother Pool Question.
Husband—That youngest child of
Blank's talks all the time."”
Wife—Indeed! Is It & hoy or girl?"
Husband—Oh, fudge!l Dido't 1 just
say It talked all the time?

Never look absent-minded whea a
woman wants to tell her troubles, If
you want to remain friends,

returns (o hor acous |

septs Milton's views as 1o the rr-n-r-|

|
|

|

0 LR
p
’
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The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne the slgnn-
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been mude under his
ersonal supervision for over 30 years, Allow no one
ro deocelve you in this, Counterfelts, Tmitntions nnd
o Just-as-good ** are but Experiments, and endnnger tho
hoalth of Children—Experionce against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Onstorln 18 & harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
gorle, Drops and &mthlng Syrups, It is Pleasant. It
containg neither Oplum, Morphine nor other Narcotio
substance, Its age s {ts rlmnrantoo. It destroys Worms
and allays Foverlshness, 1t oures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colle. 1t relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatplency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panncean—The Mother's Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of

]
v »
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CEATAUS COEMPANY, TV MUARAY BTREEY, HEW YORS GiTY

As Kaplained,

Brownoviteh—0Oll Blowits
tends chureh, does he?

HSmithinaky—No 1t ln't necessary. |

Brownariteh Nocaune why?

Bmithioaky——Oh, he's one of thoss
sell-made men who sre always pralving
thelr waker

A Possimintio View,

“Spy, pa.” queried little Johuny Bum
pertickle, “1 ofton rend about poor but
homest poople; why dou't they sometimed
way rich but hooest T

“It would be useless, my son,” replied
the old man, “Nobody would believe "

never ab-

Permanentiy Cared. N0 AUAOF DeTYOUNeE
afer Nradday’ s use of Dy Kiline'stireal Nerve

Mothors will fnd Mrs, Winslow's soothin g
Byrup the best remody 1o e for thelr ohildren
during the teething periel

porer. Nend for Free B2 risl bollls and Weal e,
Du. K. B Klina, Lad. o2t Arch M6, Phlladelphis, Pa

Netween Frienda Buch Is Fame,

M Iix—1 wouldn't like to be In Plher—Who is that solemn-looking
your shoes when your bhusband sees the woman?
bill for your hew gown, Hilow—Why, that v Mra. DeSwymm,

M Din—Of dear. No. 1
whoos would be awfully vucotsfortable sl
No, 3 [eet.

course not the scknowledged society leader

Piker—8ockety for the suppression of

what?

Mrs. Haskell, Worthy Vice Templar, Inde-
pendent Order Good Templars, of Silver
Lake, Mass, tells of her cure by the use of

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“Dean Mus, Prxguan: Four years ago | was nenrly dead with lnflam-

mation and ulesration. [ endured dally untold agony, and life was & burden
to me. I had used medicines #id washes Internaily and externally until I
made uY my mind that there was no relief for me (."glllug at the home of &
friend, 1 noticed & bottlsof Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,
My friend endorsed it highly and [ decided to give It a trinl to see If it would
belp me. It took patience and peraoverance for I was in bad condition, and I
used Lydin E, Plnkham's Vegetable Compound for pearly five months
before | was oured, but what s chisnge, fromne despalr to happiness, from
misery to the delightful exhilarating feeling health always brings. 1 would

not change back for a thousand dollars, sad your Vegetable Compound Is &
grand medieine, .

“1 wish ever
Hasxnrur, Silver
Good Templars,

When a medicine has been successful In more than s million

cases, Is It Justice to yourself to say, without trying it, * I do not
believe it would help me*™ ? ' TENE

Surely you cannot wish to remain weak, and siek and dis-
couraged, exhausted with each day's work. You have some
derangement of the feminine organism, and Lydis 1. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound will help you Just as surely as it has others.

Mrs. Tillie Hart, of Larimore, N. D., says:

“Dean Mus, Pisxnas: | might have been
spared many months of sufferlng and pain if I
had known of the efency of Lydia E' Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound & few months
sooner, for | tried many remedies without find-
ing anything which hcl;lnd me before I tried the
Vegetable Compound. dreaded the approach
of the mensirual period every month, as it
meant much suffering and pain. Bome months
the flow was very seanty and others It was pro-
fuse, but after I had used the Compound for
two months | became regular and natural, and so
I continued until I felt perfectly well, and the
parts were strengthened to perform the work
without assistance and pain, 1 am like a differ-
ent woman now, where before [ did not eare Lo
live, and I am pleased to testify as to the good
your Vegetable Compound has done for me, "
Sincerely yours, Mua, Tririe Hanr, Larimore, N.D,

Be it, therefore, belleved by all wome
who arelll that Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve‘:-
table Compound Is the medicine they
should take. It has stood the test of time,
and it has handreds of thousands of cures
to its credit,. Women should consider it
unwise to use any other medieine.

Mra. Pinkham, whose address Is Lynn,
Mass, will answer cheerfully and without

slek woman would tr

it and be convinced.” — Mna. Ina
Lalce, Masa.

Worthy Vice Templar, Indgpendent Order of

cont all letters addressed to her by sick women, Perhaps she has
to-day

Just the knowledge that hel s v
costs nothing, will help your case — try her M

’

. ,




