
BESIDE THE 
BAYOU 

 ̂t. fL LANCASTER 

(OsfyritM. IK, by Bally Star? rak.O») 

THERE is a bayou that should flow 
into False river, but it does not, 

because just as it had won its way 
to daylight after that long struggle 
through > swamp and canebrake, and 
was abput to crown its victories by 
pouring its warm waters into the 
beautiful blue lako, xnan' put forth 
his hand and diked the plucky little 
stream. 1 

It was a pleasant spot, this tiny, 
disappointed dell. - ' Great trees 
stooped over it, green grass covered 
it, and close to its heart were elover 
blossoms and sunshine and—senti­
ment. Ah, yes, it was a spot to make 
any lover's heart beat the quicker. 
And there, wHh the sun sinking into 
the western/end of the water, and 
all the world turning golden and glad 
with its farewell beams, the man 
found his own heart quickening to a 
more eager beat, and his thoughts, 
slipping from tTT&fr harness of meta­
physics and philosophy,'rushed away 
impatient and uncurbed as a boy's. . 

"So sweet to ihink of her in this 
sweetest of places." 
HOne forgot ,the tense lines of her 

l>row and the hard lines about her 
lips, and remembered only that the 
lips themselves were full and red and 
tempting; that the eyes were won­
derfully beautiful—deep, dark, wist­
ful. It seemed -beyond believing, 
now, that there had been a jeer in 
his breast when he asked her to meet 
him here in the twilight. She had' 
become, suddenly, so infinitely dear. 
Something sacred > to be cherished— 
even above honor. 

There was a swish of white skirts 
, on the grass, a little ripple of laugh­
ter, a careless "bon soir," and she 
6tood beside him,,,. i . 

"Miss Madeline,*' lie' stammered, 
turning. N 

"Ah," she murnnired,"this beauti­
ful water, it is enough to make even 
at philosopher dream dreams. Do 
you know why it is that they call It' 
False river?" Her phrasing betrayed 
h<br French blood, though her accent 
wns.tobsolutely pure, and us she told! 
Iffin the life history of the lake 
before them—how it had once been 
a? bend in the big Mississippi, and had 

••SHALL I TELL YOU A STORY ABOUT 
THAT LIGHT?" 

straightened; - how its end were 
diked and it was dying slowly, he 
seemed to hear in ' her voice the 
quiver of the old - poetic provencul 
heart. "Ah," she ended, "and it is 
very beautiful, this water darkening 
softly and the stars slipping out 
slowly up there. And see, some one 
has lighted a lamp over there on 
'Cajan island. Do you not love a lone 
light in the darkening distance, mon 
ami? That line of Mrs. Browning's, 
'Exaltation in the far light where 
some lonely cottage is.' Shall I tell 
you a story about that light, mon 
ami?" 

-."Yes," he said, quickly. The thought 
seemed sweet to his softened mood. 
To lie' at her feet in the tender light 
with her dear voice pulsing in his 
ears, calling to eager life his dor­
mant manhood. 

Madeline nestled qosily against the 
root of the cottonwood and began 
to speak with the abandonment of a 
pleased child—but there were hard 
lines about her mouth, eould he have 
seen them in the dusk. 

"Shall we say that it is an old man 
who has lighted ;.the lamp? AH old 
man, bent and bare-footed, with 
white hair straggling long about his 
ears? Or, shall we say it is an old 

woman.-iaa skimpy aldKr-wh* has 
put on an apron as though expect­
ing company? Then.are plenty of 
both over there on the island; aged 
men and women, but this old woman 
appeals to our imagination' because 
ahe ia expecting something or some-, 
one. - What? Nobody quite knows. 
Not even - herself does she know 
clearly wUat'it is'shi ls waiting for 
while she aits there on her lonely 

i doorstep, with her old-' ''bare feet 
I tucked decorously undo? her rYHrt 
• and her toil-twisted hahd folded pa-
• tiently in her lap. She has worked 
hard for many, many years, has this 
old 'Cajan woman with the scant 
hair and skinny neck, r Worked hard 
in the home and in the field, and has 
seared a dozen or more of sons and 
daughters to wear .out .-their lives In 
patient toil, even as , she -has worn 
out her own. And,-mon ami, it is a 
sad sight, this wornvout? old woman, 
sitting all alone in that feeble ray 
of light, peering into the darkness 
with- her wistful * old eyes. But she 
was not always old, non! You would 
never dream it, but once she was 
young. Mais oui, younger than you 
or I could have ever been—even in 
our babyhood. Toung and fair and 
sweet, this old, old woman. And she 
was ambitious, yes. She would learn 
to read and write her name in clear, 
bold letters, even as the priest had 
written it in the parish register. So 
they sent her to the public school, 
because she cried to go. She trudged 
her four miles daily with a happy 
heart, and learned fast—the teacher 
said. Ah, but she grew faster than 
she learned, and youth is so short 
for a 'Cajan girl. She is a maiden at 
14, a married woman at 15 and—la 
vieux ever after.  ̂

"Ho it chanced, mon ami, that oui* 
pretty young thing was a maiden be­
fore she reached the third reader. 
A maiden sitting just where the old 
woman is sitting now, listening for a 
footstep, so strong, so swift, that 
was sure to come. 'It came; and that 
night there was moonlight • on the 
cotton fields—such moonlight as a 
woman may see but once in all her. 
lifetime, mon ami. 

"Ah, well, he was very brave and 
beautiful, this boy lover of hers. 
Slow to anger, but blind in his rage 
when once you roused him—as a true 
'Cajan should be. • And was there 
ever- a lover so faithful and fond? 
So absorbed in the wee-bit home he 
was making ready for .his bride. For 
they were to be married;, when an­
other school term had swept* its en­
lightening length across theit- lives. 

.."With the new term came a new 
teacher. A man, so he called hitaself, 
and so people supposed him to be— 
a: . being of unbounded ambition 
checked by poverty. At odds with 
his fate, on the. lookout for a bouc 
emissaire. For something to soothe 
his wounded pride, and feed his fam­
ished1 vanity, and his eye fell upon 
the lovely little girl in the third 
class—who was "engaged." x 
—"Then the girl's ambition began to 
change tiolcfr—no longer to read and-
write,. tait to wear..- shoes . all. day 
long, and to have white hands; then, 
too, the 'Cajan lover's brow began to 
darken. Soon there was only moon­
shine falling upon the cotton' fields, 
and the little home that was build­
ing stood neglected as a deserted 
nest. But yet the teacher iwas not 
satisfied. He must needs ^boast his 
triumph 'down to the store.' And 
then, mon ami, there were hot, pant­
ing words in broken English and 
fierce blows dealt bjr a" bare fist, land 
presently a pistol shot. 
"•^They carried the boy's body home 

to his. mother. The. good priest 
buried it at the foot of his father's 
and sprinkled holy water over his 
grave—but the case was thrown out 
of court. 'Not murder,' they said, 
'but self-defense. And, n'importe, it 
was only a 'Cajan, anyway.' 

"So. the teacher returned to his 
race and rose High—high enough to 
sit upon the supreme bench. He sits 
there to-day, bearing his white head 
bravely above an august assembly— 
but he is' a hound at heart, as he 
has ever been. And yonder in the 
feebletlare of her little tin lamp sits 
the woman whose life he—lost! Oui, 
certainment, there was wild weeping 
and piteous cries, when they told her 
that her lover was dead. Vain selfr 
reproaches and .equally vain prayer 
for death. But she gid not die—ah, 
que non. She married, and became 
the mother of-many daughters. One 
of these. daughters is now my 
mother, and it is I, her grandchild, 
that she is waiting for to-night, 
scarcely hoping to see me—there is 
so little strength left for hope in her 
battered old heart, but— She is my 

.^grandmother, even as the man who— 
the proud old judge is your father. 
And his blood is in jjour heart, mon 
ami. Did 1 not look into your eyes 
when you asked me to come here to­
night? And, bon soir, mon ami." 

The man started up and stretched 
out his arms. "Madeline! No!" he 
cried, hoarsely. But he was alone, 
utterly alone, save for the mist walk­
ing upon'the face of False river. 

t fiQ 3AO O lSE. : 
Have you heard of Clementine Isabel 

Grange? 
Her way b and her works are remarkably 

strange— 
She camwaik with a friend-two miles, may-

be three, • ' 1 

And return from the trip as blithe as a 
' bee; 

But If mother says "dishes,'" woe : and 
alack! 

So sore are her feet and so weary her 
. back. •• • «••• ' • ' .  ̂t i. 

This Clementine Isabel, agile and fleet, 
Plays tennis all day without thought of the 

. heat; v ^ -
At ping-pong shje'll stand (now Isn't1 It 

' • queer?) • .. .*?• * . 
For hours, no word of complaint you will 

h e a r ; ^  I  ^ . •  
She can wbeelwith thehest; play golf wlth 

a will, 
But a wash-board, eh dear! the slcht 

• ••• y britffpf • m f  v y  ̂ v  v  w • * • * 

' ' i 

The dumb-bells and clubs she can wield.by 
the hour, 

"Developing muscle" and giving her 
"power," 

But If mother says "broom," now, what do 
you think? 

The poor girl is so tired she's, ready to 
sink. 

Tes, she who can fence, and can bowl, row 
. . and run. 

Is frail as a feather when work's to be 
done. 

—Clara J. Denton, in ..Woman's Home 
• Companion. < •.£ j >• * . 

* Betweea 'friends. • " 
"He's $o foolish," said the one in 

white'. ; , '. p. 'v. 
"Foolish!" ;returned the one ;n 

gray.v /,7 • * C ; v • f • . 
"Yes. Why, he Iwants me to marrj 

him." a : > 
"Oh, then he is foolish."—Chicago 

Fort. -. . .. • ,\ - •» • . .v? • c>. f-

A MODEL COW STALL. 

Mat tows AlaksaslKIUeh Kar FMM 
•f Value «• Issy Iwthtni 

Dairy Farmers. •,. -fa v. 
I tried all kinds of ties, and every­

thing I could read of, end nothing 
would do until I tried this plan, but 
now the cow is always clean; never 
have to wash her, andJt used to be 
every morning's job to scrub the cow 
before I could milk her. First close 
up front of stall so cow can't get her 
head through, and make a rack to 
feed rough feed, in about four feet 
from floor, depending on size of cow. 
I used a 14-inch board for the bot­
tom A as long as 1 wanted the -rack 

JUL 
KEEP THE COWS CLEAN. 

< • • • • '  .  

to be; mine was four feet, letting the 
bottom droop slightly so the hay 
would always work to the front so 
she could get it all easily, and a 1x4 
piece B same length as A fastened at 
each end back two feet from C, and 
to this and the bottom A nailed 1x2-
inch slat to make the bottom of 
rack; six to eight inches apart makes 
a gt>od distance, as they can't pull 
out and waste feed so easily. At D, 
I nailed a box-in right hand corner 
near the floor to feed grain in, and 
at E bored a hole to fasten chain in, 
making it "so she could reach, her feed 
bor. easily and also step back to reach 
up to eat out of rack. Then as she 
stood when tied, I took a 4x4-inch 
piece long enough, to go aeross the 
stall and fastened securely just in 
front of her hind feet. Thus all ex­
crement fell behind this 4x4-inch 
piece, and when she went to lie down 
she put her head under the rack and 
laid in front of the piece in. the dry. 
I bedded her thoroughly in front oi 
this piece with chaff, and it kept dry 
all winter; didn't need to change it 
at all, and she was not out of her 
stall from November 1st until April, 
for I had no place to turn her out, 
living in a town.—Ed. S. McKean, in 
Epitomist. 

>-» ABSURD DAIRY LAWS. 

THE ratsvsR DAnmra. 

' 'wjE' • •• 

, X-; 

Legal Bnaetmenta Woi't Hilce Good 
Butter Itor TTill Tker Make ; 

; Clean 'Farmers.- , V"; ' • » : - -• V .1 i e 
In commenting on the clamor of 

many creamery butter makers for 
more rigid laws relative to the de­
livery of good milk to the creamery, 
Mr. A. W. Trow, of Minnesota, in the 
St. Paul Farmer, well says: 
. "It may seem an advantage to some 
butter makers to shirk the responsi­
bility of refusing bad milk or cream, 
and have' .this responsibility ̂  carried 
by the; state, but laws have not the 
required elasticity nor. exceptions. 
They cannot discriminate on qual­
ity. Laws can never step in to take 
the place of - the tact and judgment 
of a butter m$ker. If good milk, 
good cream and many other good 
things could be obtained by making 
laws we would now be subsisting on 
the angelic diet of the millenium, 
instead of milking cows to make 
butter. It is as difficult to legislate 
cleanliness as godliness into us farm­
ers. Better results will be obtained 
by politely, kindly but firmly, refus­
ing all unwholesome milk or cream, 
be it one day or a week old. The 
greatest requisite to creamery suc­
cess is cooperation among patrons, 
directors and butter makers; and the 
enforcement of drastic laws w.ithout 
great discretion Is the quickest way 
of. destroying cooperation. Three 
years ago we heard the head man of 
a new creamery say that the easiest 
way to get along with a crowd of 
farmers was to lay down a set of 
Iron clad rules with .severe-penalties 
attached, draw a distinct line and 
whenever one of them failed to tcie 
the scratch fn complying with the 
rules to unceremoniously annihilate 
him. With the aid of this policy - it 
took this man but two yeara to com­
pletely annihilate the creamery. The 
farmer will stand coaxing and rea­
soning but ho bluff." 

It is almost universally true that 
those creameries are the -most suc­
cessful that posses* butter makers 
that have a kindly, patient tact and, 
the disposition to get out among 
their patrons and convince thgni of 
the great value of better methods. 

Ca ĵse of Dairy Proayerltr.HI •' 
The remarkable increase in the 

production o>f milk pnd butter Jn the 
Unitedi States in the last decade was 
due far mfire to increased yleld per 
cow thlii to increase in the number 
of ;cow|i.' There is plenty, of- oppot-. 
tunity for an equally great increase, 
in the production per <K>W during the 
present decade; As farmers beeonie 
more careful and accurate in deter­
mining the relative production of 
their cows, the culling of their herds 
becomes more rigorous. This hnihe-

t diately rn^es" the average standard 
of preductlon and tends/ by aid of 
the laws of heredity^ to increase the 
producing capacity of the <Ms&ntt-; 

; ants of, cows retolutd for dairy pvv-
j>osM.yMldland Farmer. &IB5- W, 

if Malm His -Own Vm4 He Gaa 
Make Bis Cows Par a Haa«* 

some Praat. -

Perhaps nine-tenths of the dairy 
products of this country are pro* 
duced from farms where dairying is 
but one-of several branches of agri­
culture carried on, and it is best that 
this should be so, for mixed farming 
is the most profitable system, and 
dairying in connection with the 
growing of fleld crops and other 
stock is best for the land as well as 
for the man who owns it, says Dairy 
and Creamery.. 
/There are farms in this country, 

which have actually been impover­
ished and very ^nuch reduced in value 
because for a long series of yean 
cows have been • kept on them and 
the milk from them sold to cities or 
condensing factories or taken oil the 
farm for some other purpose. 

There is a vast difference between 
selling the butter fat to a creamery 
and returning the skim-milk to the 
farm and tilling the whole milk. 
But very little 'fertility is taken off 
the farm when butter alone is sold. 
The butter is produced from sun and 
air, the elements being taken up by 
growing plants and transformed into 
feed for the cows and then returned 
in the way of butter fat. 

The mineral elements in the milk 
and the -nitrogen in it in the shape 
of protein are the things we want to 
keep on the farm, and but a trifling 
quantity of these is carried away 
when butter fat alone is sold. 

The farmer who keeps a few cows 
and raises his own feed is- the one 
who gets the best price for his feed 
and the most money from his cows, 
providing he sells only the butter fat. 

This being true, it follows that 
every such dairy farm should plan 
to produce on his own farm as large 
a quantity of the best feed he can, 
and tiie capacity of the farm will in­
crease in the course of years in ex­
actly the same ratio that the farmer 
takes advantage of the means at his 
command to make his farm more fer­
tile and his crops greater, 
j We have not. yet reaehed that 
looked for period, when we can keep 
a cow' on* every acre of land, but it 
is entirely within the limits of possi­
bility to do this. 

The land should be drained.. The 
farmer who has a well-drained farm 
is, to a large extent, independent 
of abnormal ~ weather conditions, 
whether it be too wet or to dry. 
Well-drained land produces a better 
crop in any kind of a year-than does 
land not drained. 

bum ni«u icviinp in vac small ot tKI6 DICK, 
the experience of Mrs. Fred Chalker of this 

will be interesting and profitable, 
iv . Gaalker had suffered! a very great 
' "seal with these back pains, and although 

she had tried many things, she could find 
nothing that woula relieve her. The nain 
kept on in spite of all she could do. 

At last she chanced to read the story of 
another lady who had suffered with the 
backache, end said[she had been cured tar a 
remedy called Dodd's Kidney Pill«, and Mr*. 
Chalker .thought she would try the- same 
thing. 

After the first two boxes had been taken 
according to directions, ahe began to feel 
some better, and she kept on till at last she 
was cured. 

TT»r mini am *11 mmm smj) aLa i» « 

UNIQUE YANKEE NOTION. 

Thriftr Connecticut Farmer Makes 
Automobile Do Service s* a 

Fnrrn Pamp. 

That the typical "down east" yan-
kee Js a hard man. to down has long 
been generally understood, but was 
perhaps never better demonstrated 
than by the manner in which Andrew 

AUTO DOING DUTY AS PUMP. 

Waters, of Hartford, Conn-i turped 
his auto into.a pump * 

Mr. Waters' stationary "engine/at­
tached to the water supply was 
broken mysteriously just at a time 
of day when a large quantity of wa­
ter was required to satisfy the thirst 
of his cattle. To repair the engine 
would take several, days, and Mr. Wa­
ters needed a substitute at ohce. 

In his emergency he backed his au­
tomobile up to the well-house, ele­
vated the rear wheels clear of the 
ground, affixed a belt, and applied the 
juice. 

Answer: Plenty of water, satisfied 
cattle, and a contented farmer. 

And yet some people think an auto 
has no good use.—Chicago Journal. 

Butter Haklag a Science. ( 

' Within -recent years many changes 
have taken place in butter making. It 
was formerly supposed that most any 
one who was neat and tidy could make 
£ood butter. Since investigations have 
been pursued along scientific lines we 
find that it requires skilled labor, says 
Stockman and Farmer. The men who 
are pursuing dairying at our schools 
now are possibly 25 per cent, in ad­
vance both in education and skill of 
the students who took dairy work 
seven or eight years ago. As we look 
the country over we find the people 
who have become faiqous in the dairy 
world are men of.un&sital intelligence, 
who would' undoubtedly have made a 
success in most any other line of busi­
ness. . -,v 

. . . '  „  *  
naatlng KversTreeu Seed*.'/ : 

Evergreen seeds may be planted in 
beds of leaf mold mixed with sand. 
The seeds should be covered. with A. 
little sand wet with water, and clean 
hay put over the bed until the seeds 
germinate. After the plants appear 
they may be shaded with screens ot 
laths, watered in dry weather, -and 
have dry sand sprinkled s>round -them 
In wet weather to prevent too much: 
dampness. Seeds of- evergreens are 
often germinated'and. the plants well 
Started only with great difficulty, and 
skill is ̂ requisite for. success. < 

*1 te sUte," ̂ lid a fresh young law-
Jfr, ruing in court, "that the rumor to 
the. effect that John Doe, now under 
indictment, for murder, has attempted to 
commit suicide has no foundation in fact. 
I saw him this morning, and he has retained! 
me to defend his life. -

"That seems to confirm the rumor." said 
the judge. "Let the case proceed."—Lippin-
cott s. -

A Was 

Would He«4 It. 
. officiating clergyman is the 
bride's fsther. 
..Panics—I understand that he received a 
very. large fee from the groom. 

"He,aid; but it won't last the minister 
very long, as the young couple are going to 
live with him."—Judge. 

Summer Tear*. • 
If you have'not decided where to go, or 

how to go, don't fail to get a copy. It is 
certainly worth sending for, ana reading 
carefully after you get it. It tells all about 
the pleasant places on the Michigan Cen­
tral, as well as the New York and New Eng* 
land resorts. Send two red stamps. Ad­
dress O. W. Ruggles, 6. P. A T. A., Dept. 
Adv'g, Chicago. 

Ret «naUfle«. 
Young lawyer—Madam, you need come 

ose to take care of your property and pro­
tect your interests. 

She—Young man, -I've just got married. 
"Yes. I know your husband."—Detroit 

Free Press. 

World's Fair, St. Loals, IBM. 
Of course you are going to.visit the Fair. 

You want to see what it will look like. We 
have a beautiful bird'e-eye view (18x38 
inches) which will be sent on receipt of 10 
cents, silver or stamps. Address, OEORGB 
MORTON, G. P. A., "The Katy," Box 911, 
St. Louis, Mo. " 

natural •liglrtsg. 
"I cud finish de churnin'after me break-

fer^reakfatt W°rk B'V" >er an aPP*t«te 
."^es; but I'm afraid breakfast may not 

give you an appetite for work."—Puck. 

liow Summer Tourtat Bates 
Via Chicago Great Western Railway. 

.JKound trips to Colorado, Utah, Black Hilib, 
îew Mexico and Texas points. Tickets on 

sale dafly June 1st to Sjspt.80tti. Good to 
return Oct. 81st. For further infnrm«tlon 

'7 *0*57 Great Western agent, or J. p. 
isr, G. r. A., Chicago, ifi. . 

She CSdn't Go^-He (after a tiff)^%o-
ing home to your mother, eh?" She— 
"Yes, I am." He—"Hi|h! What do you 
suppose she'U say to you?" She—''Shell 
say: 'I told you so.' (He made up.)— 
N. Y. Weekly. 

The BOstea K. B. A. Meeting. : : 

The Michigan Central has issued a quaint 
souvenir of the Boston N. E.^ A. Conven­
tion/'containing interesting accounts of 
Boston from .old histories. and> illustrated 
with fac-simile cuts from the New England 
Primer, etc. Sent for a red stamp by O. W. 
Ruggles, G. P. & T. A., Dept. Adv g., Chi-
cago. .. 

AcMmmodating.—"Oh, let me like a sol­
dier die! exclaimed the leading man of the 
barnstormers. "Oh, if I only had'a gun!" 
exclaimed some one in the gallery, in a tone 
that savored of genuine eympathv.—Mexico 
Saturday Night. -

> "Ladles Can. Wear Shoes 
One size smaller after using Allen's Foot-
Ease. A certain, cure for swollen) sweating, 
hot, aching feet. At all Drtifegists, 25c. Ac­
cept no substitute.1 Trial package FREE. 
Addkess A. S. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y. 

Put a beggar on horseback and he'll ride 
rt0 the-first place Where he can sell the 
horse.—Town Topics. ' 

Piso's Cure for Consumption is an infalli­
ble medicine for coughs and colds.—N. W.' 
Samuel, Ocean Grove, N. J,, Feb. 17^1900. 

-What a good world this would be if all 
men did w hat they boast of.—Chicago Jour-. 

Stops tke Cousrh 
and Woilvo off the cold. Laxative Bromo 
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents. 

Experience takes dreadfully high school 
wages, but he teaches like no other.—Car-
lyle. 

Opium and Llqaor Habits Cured. 
Book free. B. M. Woolley, M. D., Atiknt^ftn 

A contented mind is the best sauce fo* 
trouble.—Plautus. 

Qonuine 

Little Liver Pills. 
BMhut Signature of 

AKTERS 
FMHCAUNt 
rORDIZnNESS. 
fmtiinoipicis. 
^ORtliHfrUVER. 
rpHSONtTIPATiOM. 
FOR SALLOW SUH. 
FORTHECOSIPLUIOR 

p |.1.1 ***%. 

* | 

Tumors Ci 

Note the result of Mis. 
Ptakham's tdvice andraetfidoe.; 

"Some time ago I wrote to yon do* 
scribing my symptoms and asked-your* 
advioe You replied, and I - followed  ̂
all your directions carefully, and to-, 
day I am a well woman  ̂, 

"The use of LydiaE. Pinlrhftni'a 
Tjqpetable Op^nponikd entirely e*%s 
pelled the tumor snd strengthened ̂  
my whole qpstem. I can wplk miles 
.now. SV.-VS-

"Lydig E. Pinlduua's Ttge* % 
table Compoand is worth Ave Sdn % 
lars adrop. I advise all women who 
are afllictod with tumors or female.) .. 
trouble of any kind to give it afaithful ~ 
tarial."—(Sigsked) Mbs. E. F. Hath,' 
252 Dudley St., (Roxbury) Boston. 
Mass. —f BQOOforftlt If oH/limt i f atom Mm. 

fsssEssssse esssef •• • 
Mountains of gold could not; 

pwrchaM racb testimony—or 
take the plaee of the health ; 
and happiness which Ljrdla E. 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound 
brought to Mrs. Hayes.  ̂

Such testimony should be accepted ; 
by all women as convincing evidenbe 
that LydiaE. Pinkhanrs Vege-'* 
table Compoand stands.without a 

Eer as a remedy for all the distress* < 
g ills of women ;all ovarian troubles; 

tumors; inflammations; ulc^ation, 
falling and displacement of the womb ti 
backache; irregular, suppressed or, 
painful menstruation. Surely the 
volume and character of the testimo­
nial letters we are daily printing in ' 
the newspapers can leave no room for 
doubt in the minds of fair people. 

CHURCHES 

must have their walls tinted'and decor*'' 
ated with ALABAST1NE, the onlr 
durable wall coating, to insure healtn 
and permanent satisfaction. Write for 
full information and free suggestions by ' 
our artiste. Buy only in packages prop-; 
erly labeled "Alabastine." 

ALABA8TINE COMPANY, 1 

ORAND RAPIDS, MICH. 
and 108 Water Street, New York City. -

' " •" 

CURS SICK HCADACHSs 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

MiPlM OF THIS PAP KB tf 
DKSIBUfn TO BUY AXVTHINQ 
AOV'BUTnBD I» ITS COLUMNS 
SHOULD IK8I3T UPON HA VINO 
WHAT THEY -ASK FOB, BKFU8UTO 
All# SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS. 

•Urn 

TO 
•WMUatyw ssir tti. 

it la |Ms vaper. , T„ 

MAT •'ifS'i a 


