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THE GRAVE OF SAMUEL ADAMS

OLD GRANARY BURYING-GROUND,
BOBTON.

They knew the patriot rebel’s soul,
Who set his grave upon the verge
©Of Boston's busy street, where roll
The vans of traffic and the surge
Of hasting footsteps: not for him
A cedar'd churchyard’'s blank repose,
Nor tomb in some cathedral dim
Where no bird flies nor free wind blows,

Sam Adams never ask'd to rest;

I cannot think he slumbers here,
But watches with unjaded zest

The stream rush on and disappear;
He longs to rise and join the strife,

As In the seasons when his breath
Kindled a nation into life:

He scorns the palsying sloth of death.

Fain would we hear which faction rules,
What men precede in town ana state,

And if we guard our public schools,
And keep our courts inviolate.

He whispers: ‘“We for Freedom fought,
Have you the love of Freedom still?
Has Wealth not pauperiz'd your thought,

. Nor Power bred a wolfish will?

*“You hurry by—what errandas call?
Service to heart, cor head, or purso?
lhed vou a freeman's boon on all,
2 Or shape a subtler tyrant’s cursef.
,We number'd but &‘little clan
:Beslde your million-teeming press,
'!et wrought the general good of Man—
i Wioe be your meed, if you do less!"
S -Wllllam Roscoe 'rhayer, in the Atlantic.
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4 INCE he had obtained his degree
%) in science and an appolntment.
tephen Portway had determlnel

ave his poor lodgl.ngs in Soho., lmt
be still ‘delayed.’

*~ At first he was not frank, even to

‘himself. But at length he had to con-
fess to the dark of a sleepless night
‘that a woman held him—a woman
to whom he had never spoken except
with the commonplace _greetings of the
day.

She was French; she called herself
MJle Lemoine; was, perhaps; 24 years
of age, and she lived alone §n a room
on the opposite side of the landing
before his door. She appeared to be
very poor, very proud and very soli-
tary.

Without thinking, Stephen had got
to wait for her going out in the morn-
ing, so that he could greet her when
passing. In the evening, too, when he
heard the light footsteps coming up
‘the stairs, he would carelessly begin
descending, .so as to look into the
tired, quiet eyes and’ hear the soft
voice answer his salutation.

But at last he became aware that
his comings-in and goings-out were
but shadowings .of her movements,
and in shame he put restraint upon
himself. But when, at the end of that
time, he found he had not seen her
face for a week, he threw self-control
to the winds and watched to meet her.

Once there had seemed to be the
possibility. of archness .and coquetry,

but now it was pale and gaunt, and in

. her eyes were fever and.a great
. trouble, He ‘could not be deceived;

whatever was her ‘mental anguish, he’

"’knew there was a meaner, 8, grimmer
¢ despalr beneath it all—she lacked tood.q
Onee he would nercely reeolve to

v £6 to ‘her to-morrow and Ybluntly offer
her help and friendliness; next mo-

¢ plelom ‘conventions that. wérb reared
« about them.
; Next day - was Saturday. She did
~ not appear in'the ‘morning, and he
7 went listlessly to his work. Reaching
v home quickly in the afternoon, hé Bat
4+ In his room, near the door, and listened
= for-her. Sudderly- the quiet steps
~ sounded on the stairs below, and, seiz-
lng his hat, ‘hé strolled, whistling, out
¥ of the room. She was coming up the
“ stairs with a basket’on her arm, and,
" ; at the: sight of the weariness in her
face and. the frailty in her figure, he

" felt impelled to speak to her tenderly.

He thought that for a moment she
¢ seemed ;shaken before his gaze, and
» she hesitated in her reply to his greet-
> ing; them she responded and passed on

‘, with her usual distant bearing.

” A8 shé went by he glanced at the
7 basket. A cloth was over something

7 weithin: it and, for;thy moment; hs Was, |-
» glad ~and “thén ™ hﬁlr“sorry “With “the

% thought tjla.t th such dire
¢ BWU

‘3’ ?‘\1 bn the stair,

he f el aside at

. one pla“ce h ece of c arcoal jutted

‘up. He descended feeling pleased to
think she was going to cook something
% over her stove.

In another ten: minutes he ;kame’
boundlng lnto the house and up_the
stalre ‘Half-way toward the mubeuln
+ a terrible, sugpicion; had enteredn hip.

¥ He listened, but no nolse, camge
; the room. He tried to think of an ex-
. cuse for knocking and speaking; “then,
happening to cast his eye to the top-.of
# the) door, he' caught’sight of ‘diplecs of
; blanket jammed hetwegn. At and, the
. frame. Quickly hg bent: o light came
*, thrpugh :the keyhole;/and iat the Hot-
* tom of the door.flagnel was thryst.. ..
# He knocked with_restrained force,
« the blood beating thlckly at his: heart.
A slight’ movement came from’ within |
“ the room, tut mo reéply. He knocked
¥ again and ‘called’ “Mademoiselle!” *
# Then the voice answered, in sleep'y
1 MPNEE; + ' Who 1 482" 5,

“It is 1,” he replled “What aro you

doing with the door blocked up"" .

#Go away,” said the girl, drowslly;
“l am all right now . ... [ thank

“Mademoiselle!” he cried angrily.
“Get up and open the door, or I will
burst it in!” He reflected for a mo-
ment, and then added, ‘“Think—the
whole house will know!"”

He heard a movement as of some-
one slowly rising, and groans, ‘“My
head! my head!” Then a heavy fall
to the floor.

At that, exerting all his strength, he
struck the lock with his foot, the door
flew open and thick, white smoke, as
from a wood fire, curled out toward
him, stifling him.

From the clearness of some part of
the room he believed the fire had not
been long burning.

Quickly lifting the girl from beside
the bed, he bore her into his own
room, where, placing her on a couch
near the open window, he douched her
head and throat with cold water. He
was on the point of running for help,

when her bosom fluttered, the lips
twitched, and the eyelids slowly
opened.

She gazed into his tender eyes tor
a moment as if she did not recognize
him; then, turning, she burst into pas-
sionate tears. As her hands leaped to
cover her face he noticed a wedding
ring upon her finger. It had nevcr
.been : there before:

When he had helped her lnto hor
room, which was now cleared of smoke,
he said, a little brusquely: ‘“Mademof-
sell2, you will promise to do noth!ng
rash again?” w

“I will promise, you, yes,” she s&id,
"almgst humbly, her eyes dropping 'bb-
fore his.

. “Whatever jmay be troubling ydu—,"
he went on, “you can ‘always depend
on me to help you.”

As they sat at tea, he tried by cheer—
ful“talk to bring hér mind 'away from
brooding, and after the meal she was
betrayed into some brightness on
ing him wash up the tea-things, and
wished, against his laughing protedu.
tions, to do it for him.

+Suddenly, in the midst -of their ;l-
mpst gay ta.lk,,hhe becamg@ silent, the
face. clouded, and shinipg drops sta.rt&d
from her eyes.

“I never dreamed you were 80 klnd o0
she 'said, -dooking at him, the tears
falling down her face. “I always
thought you were so stern and cold.
I called you in my mind ‘the man wlth
the hard eyes.’ .

‘O, but you mustn’t trust to np-
pearances!” he replied, cheerfully.
“I’ve often thought you were in trouble
—and—and hadn’t many friends, per-
haps.”

“I have no friends since my poor
father died, a year ago,” she said,
sadly, when she had wiped her eyes
and could speak quietly. ‘“He had a
concession which he thought some
rich men here would pay him for,
but they took it and gave him worth-
less papers.” When he’ dfed, dfsap-
pointed, I tried to keep myself. All
our friends seemed to have hidden
themselves. I have suffered many
things, but I cannot starve. It is so
base. Oh, monsieéur, I know you de-
spise me for being a coward today,
but—"

“Don't say that,” replied Stephen.
‘““None of us know how weak we may
be when the time comes. But now,
listen! You must begin again. You
must Jet me lend you some money to
g0 on with, and we must look about
and see what work you-can get.. ’Wﬂl
you do that?”

.. She shook her head, puttlng ‘his offer
from her with a quick forward ges-
ture of her hands, which séemed to him
both pretty and’ pitiable. "

»! “0,” ghe' #afd’ witl trelnbl!n voice,
“I almost wl.ph you, had not—not found
me to-day!”* " Them, with a sudden
quickness in look and tone, she lald‘
- How, monsieur;: dld~you eome to Bus-
“peet -80- 600n ‘what--F-was-doing? ' I
thought.youn had gone - ou 00 S T

brusquely “You must take my oner.
It 'will only ‘be & loén which you'can
repay when you have work.” %
“Thank you,, monsleur," she repﬁed,
in cold tones:’
as a loan.” | ™y $
He passed. Some gold lo fer agross
the table and her face avent praudsand

handed it to her, with hls;pem
She signed the paper in sllence.'t To,
him the.flim3y bage seemed. a’! nf] of
ice between them -that, Yor his part,
he swore to himself he woulq nﬂver
break dowan.
Next_ evening shg came to tell ilm
of {he efforts’ she’had made that
to obtain york. Her ma.nner Vg
ndr

Three weeks pnased He oouldhot
but” confess the quiet persevers oe
wlth which she tramped Lo

through and through Aa Her e m
t0; get-work. She had pjocuted or@
two pupils, but her ambition was to
ofithfn * some dlerieal  berth.: Inﬁh,

g:lnd perhaps ehe meant to deatroy et hoyeter, her Jack, jof. bysiness exper-

fence seemed * the’ ‘great hind

ﬁon  but” several of' ‘her':ecompetriots §ad

promised to aid her. 3 |
One ‘evening' she met’ him on rtho
stairs, her eyes s eager;: her m er
aglﬁmed ‘She tﬁld’ﬁlm ‘ghe ha
ledgth! obtainod # '8mall’ berth a. s
commercial . offt She was-to wbrk
at  the-Lendon b aneh’ for ‘six’ moﬂhg
and -then -be-transferred- to Pnls.

dpita of *his: qulc heerfulnegs, m
brightness: ddiléd At-the sadnas that
caing intg-his'y yen qn she §6ld her

B 3

‘néws. | !
He knew’w}nat lxe ‘mst ad; lﬂa n;unt
leave her at once. To feel the time
shorten to the‘day when he should-see
her for the last time would gradually
undermine resolution. By one strong

action he could save himself from his
own disesteem, and, perhaps, her
gcorn.

At the heart of him he did not know
what to think of her. She did not
fear him, yet she did not try to draw
him. Her grace and gentleness hid so
much that was brave and strong that
doubt of her was impossible. Yet, who
was she? What was she? Had that
ring meant anything? Why had she
removed {t?

He had for some time been able to
take a vacancy in a laboratory at Liv-
erpool, and now made definite arrange-
ments for the change.

On the evening that he had deter-
mined to tell her of his leaving Londun
she‘tapped at his door, and on her en-
tering to his call he had not the heart
to look up, but returned her greeting
with eyes bent on his book.

After a little talk she seemed to
think he was preoccupied, and as usual,
in her sensible manner that had al-
ways half pleased and half embittered
him, she rose soon as if to go away.

He looked up quickly. ;

“Don’t go,” he said; “I have some-
thing to tell you. I have got an ap-
pointment at Liverpool and shall be
leaving London in a few days. I sup-
pose you, too, will be getting new quar-
ters soon.” f

She went pale as she sat, and in her
eyes came a look of terror.

“Your are leaving London? I—I am
very sorry.” ¢

“I, too, am sorry,” said Portway,
hurriedly; “very sorry; but I think
it is best for—tor my prospects as an
analyst.”

She nodded her head, looking at him

with eyes of sadness. She rose and

went to the door in silence, stopped,
came back to where he stood and held
out her hand.

“M. Stephen,” she said, in ‘low, soft
tones, “I can never thank you enough
for your goodness. You have been
more than a friend to me, but——"

She shook her head sorrowfully and
her eyes darkened as if with fear. She
dropped his hand, and with a wan
smile shrugged her shoulders.

‘“What is it, mademoiselle?” he said,
his voice quick. {

“I fear myself,”, she said. “I am a
coward.” Her face and figure seemed
suddenly shadowed in gloom. “But,
as you have seen, my friend, there is
something that leaps into us French
women when things al’e at their worst,
and it drives us—it drives us to—"
She made a curious gesture, in which
indifference and despair seemed to be
flung over a verge.

“But this,” she said, instantly bright,
“this is ungrateful talk. You have put

me on a safe road. I thank you, Mon-

sieur Stephen. There are not many
men like you, I fear. I will be strong,
like you. I thank you for your good-
ness—I thank you with all my poor
heart.”

“Marcelle,” he said, looking into the
eyes that shone with unshed tears,
“you think I leave my task half done.
You think I do not care. But, Mar-
celle, if you care for me and can—"

He stammered and was silent; he
could not frame all the opposing
thoughts that thronged and, instead,

he held her hand, looking at the finger
on which he had seen the ring. He! -

raised his head and met her eyes,
and instantly complete knowledge
seemed to bridge their minds.

“] have no one in the world,” she
eaid, her eyes and cheeks aglow. “It
was, my fancy to wear my ring that
day, for I thought I soon should see

EVERYTHING WAS READY.

Hobson Was Dead Bet Against Home
: Doctoring, But He Gave
In to It

Mr. Hobson sneezed, and Mrs. Hob-
son remarked that he must have caught
cold. Mr. Hobson is one of those men
who hate to have a fuss made over them.
He has been trying to impress that fact
on his wife’s mind for 20 years.

‘“What makes you think I've taken
cold?” he demanded, irritably.

“You sneezed,” replied Mrs, Hob-
gon.

“That doesn’t signify—'" He paused.

“But. it does ‘signify.” It is ome of
the first signs of a cold. You went out
this morning without a thing round your
neck.”

“I always do.”

“And ngw you've caught cold.”

Mr. Hobson returned to the reading
of his newspaper without replying. In
& few moments Mrs. Hobson said:

“Henry.”

“Well?”

“You'’ve got to do something for that
cold.” -

“Can’t I sneeze without being accused
of a cold? Is there any law against
sneezing, or do I have to get a peimit
from the health department?”

“I don’t see anything foolish in taking
a cold in time,” Mrs. Hobson said, calm-
ly. “If you would let me put'your feet
in hot water and mustard, and get you
to bed—" -

Mr. Hobson, resumed his paper, and
as he did so he felt an annoying tickling
in his nose. He struggled heroically
{for nearly Half'a minute. - Then he
sneezed again. '

“There!” sald Mrs. Hobson, in melan-
choly triumph. “You’ve sneezed again!®

“I’ve sneezed twice, and I'm mnat
ashamed of it,” Hobson replied, coldly.
“If 1 feel like it, l' going to sneéze
again. I'lIl—" :

Three successive and violent sternu-
tatlona interrupted him.

ow, will you.let me heat thet wa-
ter, Henry?” ;

“No, thank you.”

“Will you take some qulnlne, thea?”

IlNo ”»

Mrs. Hobson sighed.

“Sneezes,”. . Mr. Hobson exylalned
“are convulsions caused by an irritation
of a sensitive membrane. The irritation
may be caused by the introduction of any
small particle of foreign matter, such
as a grain of dust. Snuff hasbeen known
to produce a sneeze; 80 has pepper.
You can get up a fairly good imitation
|by tickling the nostrils with a straw.
It is not, as you imagine, an infallible
indication of a cold.”

flectively, “that you would ebject to an
onjon poultice, too?”

Hobson rose from his chalr and start-
ed for the door. With his hand on the
| knob he paused to say, with dignity:
“I'm going up to my room now. I've
got some work to do, so I had better
be alone the rest of the evening.”

' Hobson sneezed twice on the way up-

| stairs.. Then the door of his den closed
explosively. Fifteen minutes later the
door opened and Hobson’s voice called
down the stairs: ‘“Marial”

“What is it, dear?”

. “If you think' I really'ought to'take
& hot footbath, I suppose it won’t do
any iparticular harm whether I've got
‘a cold or not: 5Would it bp troubMng
you too much to heat the water?”

Mrs, Hobsons volce replied cheer-
fully:

“It’s all rea,dy now, dear

I've heat-

“I suppose,” said Mrs. Hobson, re- !

THE CIPHER WAS TOO MUCH

Telegraph Operator Thought the Mes-
uge ‘Was Too Much Twisted
to Save.

While Secretary Hay was in the country
one summer, an unpomnt piece of official
business was pending, and he arranged with
Washington that any news that might ar-
rive about t.he matter should be telegraphed

to_him in cipher.

Day after day be waited, says the New
York Tnbune, ut no telegram came, One
morning %emng to go to the lomely
lmlte teiqrap office, he said to the op-
erator:

“] suppose ’yon have received mno dis-
patch for me?

“Why, yes, sir,” the operator replied,
“there was a dispatch for you tlxe other
day, but it was all twisted and confused.
I couldn’t make head or tail of it, so I
dxdn't think it was'any use to send it up to
you.”

G. A. B. National Encampment, Bos-
ton, August 15-20, 1904.
Very, low rates via the Nickel Plate
,Road.” A splendid opportunity to visit
"Boston and its many historica pomte of
interest. Elegant Dining and Sleepm
affording every accommodation. hull
served on the Individual Club Plan, also
“a la carte” service. Coffee and sand:
wiches served to passengers in their seats
without extra expense. Stop off at Chau-
tauqua Lake and.Niagara Falls will be al-
lowed on return trip.

Thoughtful, Indeed.

“Van Slick is very thoughtful.”

“How so0?”

“Why, he has ernnq:d an automatie
atomizer on his auto ich sprinkles per-
fume along the street and pvercomes the

oxi of t

er.

—_——
A girl gets as queer ideas about men, in
spite of having brothers, as men get about

gasoline.”—QCleveland Plain | Will

& Arriving at a Verdict.
ushequa, Pa.,, A ¥—(Special)=1Ia
this oeetxqon of Pennsyl ‘:.ulkt;hm iss :n'-
y f that for such Dx“
Rh euruthm and Lame Back there
only one sure cure, end thatis Dodd’s de-
ney Pills. This belief Eon from " such
cases as that of Mrs. M. L.. Daviton, of this
;:'o.e She tells the ltorz herself as fol-
“I have suffered from Rheumatism for
thirty years and find that Dodd’s Kidney
Pills have done me more good than eny
medicine I have ever taken. I was also
bothered with Lame Back, and I can only
say that mdy back hasn’t bothered me since
I took Do d’s Kidney Pills.”
n* that Mrs. Davison only took
two boxel Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the re-
sult would be considered wonderful if it
were not that others are reporting similar
results daily. Kushequa is fast errmng at
a. verdict that “Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the
one sure cure for Rheumatism.”

Judge a man by the clothes his wife
wears.—Chicago Tgibuno 5

i D
Very Low Rates to Boston and Return
via Take Shore & Michigan
Southern Ry.

Less than one fare for the round trip.

| Tickets on sale August12,13 and 14. Return
it may be extended to "Sept. 89. Tickets
wlllbesoldvh New Yorkif desired. Fullin-
omt&onon a) lication to L. F. Vosburgh,

lark 8t.. Chicago, or C. F.
Dnly, Chiod B0 P. A, Chicago, "

A smiling face pays fare a long distance
in the business v.grld e

e t—
All Aboard for Bosten G. A. B. Na-
tional Encampment,

Aug. 15-20 via the Nickel Plate Road, Ticketa
on sale Aug. 12th, 13th and 14th, *04. Liberal
return limit. Stop offat N Falls and
Chautauqua Lake A special G. A. R. train
leave Chicago 8:00 a, m. Aug 13t.h For
rates, reservationsin sleeping cars, ete.,

on locdl agent or address J. Y. Celahnn.
General Agent, 111 Adams Bt.. Chicago, il

Faint_heart in time may save a breach-

Erll. in spite of hnvmg suterl.—.Atchuou

f-promlse suit—Woman’s Home Journal.

— —_—

Women who work, whether in the house,
store, office or factory, very rarely have the
ability to stand the strain.

The case of

him that I had lost. We had been s0 ed it and got some blankets nice and
happy for a little while after we were hot. : _When you’ re ready r ll brlng them

“Never, niind;that ;gow,” he sald’

9 m’l—
A1 win uke the ‘money, \heg: cconld

pallid as she murmpred Hignks.  Then, |:
hot at the thopght of what migh$ be:
in her: inind; he: tore a; Jeaf; tfom’ his |
note book, made out an “f. 0. U.”! pnd i

Wht d

thiir tali et ﬂ?

HE potided” there: was np h\s
upbn hen »'eid#wdlddr tl
was her stéry. % 4‘

r {'back seat fer you, my lad.” Yer motheg

married, -and. then- he. became ill and
had to go away from | me, and I never
saw him again till he lay dead. That
was four years ago. Then my father’s
ruin came upon us, and, oh, that little

‘happy time seems so far away!”

"Doyouo'areenoughtormetobe
my wife?”

The  smiling; ﬂuehlng face looked
fondly in his eyes, and then, as she
was drawn within his arms, she sald#"

“I cared for you on the day I told
you 'that’ your eyes had looked so
hard, for I saw then how very tender
London. Sketch.

CERTAIN HE WOULD 'WIN.

'l‘leket fox a R-ile d&ve Its Holder
“Ul 4 Most Realistie Senle &
Akl ot Poneulon.
“I ‘once lmew an old lrlshml.n who
would invest his-last centin any kind
of a gamble he happened up against,”

.sald Magistrate Cunningham the other
.day,  relates  the

hlledelphls. ‘Presa.
“One ChrlatmasEve he came home with |
a ticket ‘entitiing ' hlm 10" chance on:
a ‘horse ‘and’ sleig thot were to bo
rafled' off. © 201000

= ‘'We'll be drivin’ out through Fuir-
mouht Park 4h! ‘morrow like th’ big
guns, Mary,” he ennonnoed wlth Prlde
to his wife.:

“ 0, pop, wph't that b9 nne" chlmed
in his little 801, ‘You an’ me can ride:
on the front, seat ahd mom and little

'Johanna'can sit'in the Yack.”

" **ye'il be doin' no ‘sich thing!” as-
serted the old man. ' ‘T’will be the

will be on front wit’ me.’

“‘I will so!’”. whined the youngst
‘I wlll‘eo be rldln on the front!®

*¥Fhe #la man asmimed: i.ntem. p
rentel air and took his pipe from hi
mouth to deliver his final: decision.

“‘Ye'll not, I tell ve,’ /he sald.  ‘I"
be havin’ no back talk trom ye. Gi
oft the llelg'n"” )

ALy

“Cleverish Things.” -
i 'Wmdmund Burke once'showed a painty
ing to Sir ‘Joshua’ Reynolds, whosq

:opinion he invited. Sir Joshua looke

long and  attentively at it. ‘“Well,%
he said, I really dop’t know what td
say. It'sa cleverish thing, but whethe#
thexre’s sufficient promise in 1t to jusuty
my advlslng the young man to adopt
art as a calling I really cannot say.f
It was Reynolds’ own work, done many"
years before,

up ”

HOW TO LEARN TO SWIM.
. When Once You Have Learned That

the Water Wil} Bear You
Up, Itls Easy.
*‘——

There ls no need for 50 much tuss

@?;;n “Once you ﬁave l‘eaﬁéﬁrﬁat the

water will bear you up': you cannot|

he]p swimming, for every, movement
you make in the water is swimming.
&very unwelghted human being who
drowns, drowns himself out of pure
fear, says' Woman’s Home Companion.

How' can you acquire’’ this' ‘confi-
dénce? Not by going through the mo-
‘tions ‘6n the ‘dry land; ‘not: by ‘a 'strap

yaround the chest, or.corks or inflated

rigamajigs. Being tossed.:4in . where

hands” we have. agreed to bar.
‘shall we go at it, gently and, reason-
ably? Il tell you. Begln in- still wa-
ter.  ‘Wade out until ‘your shouldefrs
are’ covered.” ‘There’s'no use puddling

little;! and!-get: yourself iwet :all vover.

breath, and: let’s :talk awhile. . Don’t
imagine  you are drowning, when: the
water gets into your ears. It {s not.
80 terrible as it sounds Even If a lit-
tle alops into your nose, it 'is sitly to
make a fuss. Tt won’t nurt you. It
thkes ‘a’lot of Water to @rown’a person;
and’ you 'will soon ‘learn’' to eject what

‘tle Erther until it %s up to your chln.

‘| Lift your chest, a&;gep nd-
ed, breathing wit S$bdoriinal [

muscles as if you were singing.
Stretch your lrmq ow form the let-
ig "g nﬁl cdldm'ﬁ"as it ‘}‘Bﬁ mgé
A person of some importance.
your head back until only a llttle
palch ‘arobnd Your moses and bt
mauth s out Qf the ater.  Lie back,
There! "’ ng. * " nowybu
wently ¢ paddle ﬂmh mr handd ‘you itne
are swimming.

Learning Caution.
First Bagbagemln‘—amk‘*ouv Beb-
ter not toss thaf rumks =\
/Second Baggagemap—Why not’ It
lsnlt marked: “Handle ‘with' t‘ate'"'

'I'not g the reason thy. " _‘y“
A 4ecoy "—Cﬁl’é‘iéo‘“‘rrlbune. E

the water is .‘‘over your . head and |
How |, ;

‘aird ‘paltering: witih/ any less.: Squat &1

Now/iyonr: “pinch” :is over.. 'Get ybur|.

gets into the nOse without huvlng i 11 )| BSOS

Miss Frankie Orser, of Boston, Mass., is
interesting to all ‘women, and adds further
proof that woman’s great friend in need is

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“DeAr Mes, PrvxnaM:—I suffered misery for several years. M
ached and I had bearing'down pains, and fréquent headaches. . I woul often
wake from a restful sleep in such pain and misery that it would be hours before
I could close m eiee again. I dreaded the long nights and weary days.
¢ould do no wor consulted different ‘physicians hoping to ‘get relief, but
ﬂn that their medicines did mot cure me, I tried .Igy(ﬁa .l’fe

Vegetable Compound, as it was highly recomended to me, Iam glad t.lut
1.did so, for I soon tound that' it was the medicine for my case. Very soon I
was rid of every aché and pain-‘and restared to perfect heaith, I feel splendid,
have a fine appetite, and have gained in weight a lot." — Mis8 FRANKIE ORSER,
u ‘Warrenton St.,» Boston, Mass.

. Surely you cannot wish to remain weal, sick and ‘discouraged,

a.nd. exhausted with each day’s work: Some derangement of the

- feminine orga.ns is reponsible for this exhaustion, following any

km% or efforts’ ' Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.
p you just as it has thousands of other women.

| The case of llrs, Lennox, which follows, proves this.

' Prin Mes. PrEmAu: = Last winter I
broke down ‘sudde and had to seek the
advice of 3 dootor, I felt sore all over, with
& pounding in my head, and a dizziness which
I had ‘r,:leeve; et teﬁ before. ‘I had’ ;
miserable appétite, nothing tasted good, an
gr‘:lnnllymy béalth broke down eompletely.

id I'had female weakness, but,
althongh I took his medicine faithfully, I
found no relief.

15| ¢ After two months I decided to try what
gwonld do for me; and as Lydia E.
m’s Vegetable Compound. was

4 d,rong ly_xecommended to me I decided-to
: try it. . Within three days I felt better, my

Ty appetite returned, and I could 'sleep. In

w2V Snotheriweek ‘I’ 'was dble to sit ap ‘part of
the day, and in ten /days moré I was well.
My strength had returned, I gained fourteen
pounds, and felt better and stronger than
owl its ﬁnl?nte. Very sineervely yours,

xon,,
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lllKESls ives: tn- IN'GREAT VARIETY for sale at h
lief and sm":x\“: : . . 'thelowest.prices by
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