
Tba Bad Boy and His Dad Call on King 
,v Edward and Almost Settled 

-, | the Irish Question. 

$ BY HON. GEORGE W*. PECK. 
(Ex-Uovemor of Wisconsin, formerly pub

lisher of "Peck's Sun," author of 
"Peck's Bad Boy," etc.) 

(Copyright, 1904, by Joseph B. Bow'.es.) 
London, H'england.— Dear Uncle Ezra: 

The worst is over, and dad and I have 
both touched a king. Not the 'way you 
think, touching a king lor a hand-Out, or 
borrowing his loose change, the way you 
used to touch dad when you had to pay 
for your goods, but just taking hold of 
his band, and shaking it in good old 
United States fasbion. 

The American minister arranged itfor 
us. He told somebody that Peck's Bad 
Boy and his dad were in town, and just 
wanted to size up a king, and see how he 
averaged up with United States politi
cians, and the king set an hour for us 
to call. 

Well, you'd a dide to see dad fix up. 
Everybody said, when we showed our 
card at the hotel, notifying us that we 
were expected at Marlboro House at such 
a time, that we would be expected to put 
on plenty of dog. That is what an 
American from Kalamazoo, who sells 
breakfast food, said, and the hotel peo
ple said we would be obliged to wear 
knee breeches, and dancing pumps, and 
silk socks, and all that kind of rot, and 
men's furnishers began to call upon us 
to take our measure for clothes, but 
when they told us how much it would 
cost, dad kicked. He said he had a golf 
suit he had made in Oshkosh at the time 
of the tournament, that everyone in 
Oshkosh said was out of sight, and was 
good enough for any king:, and so he 
rigged up in it, and I hired a suit at a 
masquerade place, and dad hired a coat, 
kind of red, to go with his golf pants, and 
socks, and he wore canvas tennis shoes. 
1 looked 1 ike a picture out of a fourteenth 
century book, but dad looked like a 
clown in a circus. One of dad's calves 
made him look as though he had a milk 
leg, cause the padding would not stay 
around where the calf ought to be, but 
worked around towards his shin. We 
went to Marlboro House in a hansom cab, 
trod all the way there the driver kept 
looking down from the hurricane deck, 
through the scuttle hole, to see if we 
were there yet, and he must have talked 

was goinc to receive the thirty-aeeoBd 
degree, and didn't know whether they 
w ere going to throw him over a precipice 
or pull him up to the roof fcy the bind 
legs. We passed a big hall clock, and it 
struck just when we were near it, and 
of all the "hark from the tombs" sounds 
I ever heard, that clock took the cake. 
Dad thought it sounded like a death-
knell, and he would have welcomed the 
turning in of a lire alarm as a sound that 
meant life everlasting-, beside that dole
ful sound. 

After we had marched about three 
mile heats, and passed theehairs of the 
noble grand and the senior warden, and 
the exalted ruler, we came to a bronze 
door as big as the gate to a cemetery, 
and the grand conductor gave us 
a few instructions about how to 
back out fifteen feet from fhe pres
ence of the king, when we were 
dismissed, and then he turned us over 
to a little man who was a erand cham
bermaid. I understood the fellow to say. 

READY TO SEE KING EDWARD?4 4 

with oilber cab drivers in sign language 
about us, for every driver kept along-
with us, looked at us and laughed, as 
though we were a wild west show. 

On the way to the king's residence it 
was all I could do to keep dad braced up 
to go through the ordeal. He was brave 
enough before we got the invitation, 
and told what he was going to say to the 
king,land you would think he wasn't 
afraid/of anybody, but when we got near
er to the house, and dad thought of go 
ing up to the throne, and seeing- a king 
in all his glory, surrounded by his hun
dreds of lords and dukes and things, a 
crown on his head, and an ermine cloatv 
trimmed with red velvet, and a six-quart 
milk pan full of diamonds, some of them 
as big as a chunk of alum, dad weakened, 
and wanted to give the whole thing u.n 
and go to a matinee, but I wouldn't have 
it, and told him if he didn't get into 
the king row now that I would shake 
him right there in London and start in 
business as a Claude Duval highway
man and hold up stage coaches, and be 
hung on Tyburn Tree, as I used to read 
about in my history of Sixteen-String 
Jack and other English highwaymen. 
Dad didn't want to see the family dis
graced, so he let the cab man drive on, 
but he said if we got out of this visit to 
royalty alive, it was the last tommyrot 
he would indulge me in. 

Well, old man, it is like having an op
eration for appendicitis, you feel better 
when you come out from under the influ
ence of the chloroform, and the doctor 
shows you what they took out of you, 
and you feel that you are going to live, 
unless you grow another vermiform 
appendix. We were driven into a sort 
of Central park, and up to a building 
that was big as a lot of exposition build
ings, and the servants took us in charge 
and walked us through long rooms cov
ered with pictures as big as side show 
pictures at a circus, but instead of snake 
charmers and snakes, and wild men of 
Borneo, ai^d sword swallowers, the 
king's pictures were about war, and 
women without much clothes on from 
the belt up. Gosh, but some of those pic
tures made you think you could hear the 
roar of battle and smell gun powder, and 
dad 'acted as though he wanted to git 
right down on the marble floor and dig 
a rifle pit big enough to git into. 

They walked us around like they* do 
when you are being initiated into a se
cret society, only they didn't sing, "Here 
comes the Lobster," and hit you with 
a dried bladder. The servants that were 
conducting us laffed. I had never seen, 
an Englishman laff before, and it was 
the most interesting thing I saw in Lon
don. Most Englishmen look sorry 
about something, as' though some dear 
friend died every day, and their faces 
seem to have grown that way. So when 
they laff it seems as though the wrinkles 
would stay there, unless they treated 
their faces with massage. They were 
laughing at dad's dislocated calf, and 
his scared appearance, as thoueh he 

THE KING AND DAD HAVE AN AF
FECTING TIME. 

The door opened, and we went in, and 
dad's misplaced calf was wobbling as 
though he had locomotor atfacks-ye. 

Well, there were a dozen or so fellows 
standing around, and they all had on 
some kind of uniforms, with gold badges 
on their breasts, and in the midst of 
them was a little, sawed-off fat fellow, 
not taller than five feet six, but a perfect 
picture of the cigar advertisements of 
America fer a cigar named after the 
king. I expected to see a king as big 
as Long John Wentworth, of Chicago, 
a great big fellow that could take a small 
man by the collar and throw him over a 
house, and I felt hurt at the small size 
of the king of Great Britain, but, gosh, he 
is just like a Yankee, when you get the 
formality shook off. 

We bowed and dad made a courtesy, 
like an old woman, and the king came 
forward with a smile that ought to be 
imitated by every Englishman. They 
all imitate his clothes and hi6 hats and 
his shoes, but he seems to be the only 
Englishman that smiles. May be it is 
patented, and nobody has a right to smile 
without paying a royalty, but the good-
natured smile of King- Edward is worth 
more than stomach bitters, and the Eng
lish ought to be allowed to copy it. 
There is no more solemn thing than a 
party of Englishmen together in Ameri
ca, unless it is a party of speculators 
that are short on wheat, or a gathering 
of defeated politicians when the elec
tion returns come in. But the king is as 
jolly as though he had not a note com
ing due at the bank, and you would think 
he was a good, common citizen, after 
working hours, at a round beer table, 
with two schooner loads in the hold, and 
another schooner on the way, frothing 
over the top of the stein. That is the feel
ing I had for the king when he came up 
to us and greeted dad as the father of the 
bad boy. and patted me on the shoulder 
and said: "And so you are the boy that 
has made more trouble than any boy 
in the\world, and had more fun than any
body. and made them all stand around 
and wonder what was eominsr next. 
You're a wonder. Strange the Ameri
can people never thought of killing you." 
I said yessir, and tried to look innocent, 
and then the king told dad to sit down, 
and for me to come and stand by his 
knee, and by ginger, when he patted me 
on the cheek, and his soft hand squeezed 
my hand, and he looked into my eyes 
with the most winning expession, I did 
not wonder that all the women were in 
love with him. and that all Englishmen 
would die for him. 

He asked dad all about America, its 
institutions, the president, and every
thing, and dad just. was so flustered that 
he couldn't say much, until the king 
said something about the war between 
the States, in which the southern states 
achieved a victory. I don't know 
whether the king said that just to wake 
dad up. cause dad had a grand army but
ton on his coat, but dad choked up a lit
tle, and then began to explode, a little at 
a time, like a bunch of firecrackers, and 

DAD WENT OVER BACKWARDS AND 
STRUCK 'ON HIS GOLF PANTS. 

finally he went off all in a bunch. Dad 
said: "Look a here, Mr. King, some 
one has got you all balled up about that 
war. I know, because I was in it, and 
now the north and the south are United, 
and can whip any country that wants to 
fight a champion, and will go out and 
get a reputation, by gosh!" 

The king laughed-at touching dad off, 
and asked dad what was the matter of 
America and Great Britain getting to
gether and making all nations know 
when they had better keep their places, 
and quit talking about fighting. Dad 
said he never would consent to America 
and GreatBritaingettingtogether to fight 
any country until Ireland got justice and 
was ready to come into camp on an 
equality, and the king said he would an
swer for the Irishmen of Ireland if dad 
would pledge the Irishmen of America, 
cause we had about as many Irishmen 
in America as he had in Ireland, and dad 
said if the kine would give Ireland what 

she asked for, he wonld see that !h< 
Irishmen in America would sing God 
Save the King. I guess dad and the 
king would have settled the Irish ques-
tio in about fifteen minutes, and signed 
a treaty, only a servant brought in a 
two-quart bottle of champagne, and 
dad and the king hadn't drank a quart 
apiece before dad started to sing "My 
Country Tis of Thee.*Sweet Land of Lib-
ertee," and the king sang "God Save the 
King." and, by thunder, it was the same 
tune, and tears came into dad's eyes, and 
the king took out bis handkerchief and 
wiped his nose, and 1 bellered rijrht out. 
and the king rose anvl offered a toast to 
America and everybody in it. and they 
swallered it. and da<i said there was 
enough juice left in the bottle for one 
more round, and he proposed a toast to 
all the people of Great Britain, including 
the Irish, and the king who loved them, 
and down she went, and they were stand
ing up. And I told dad it was time to go. 

Say, it was great. Uncle Ezra, and I 
wish you could have been there, and 
there had been another bottle. The only 
thing that happened to mar the reunion, 
of dad and the king, was when we were 
going out backwards, bowing. There 
w-as a little hassock back of me, and I 
kicked it back of dad. and when dad's 
heels struck it. he went over backwards 
and struck on his golf pants, and dad 
said: "El, 'Ennery, I'ave broken my 
bloomink back, but who cares." and 
when the servants picked dad up and 
took him out in the hall, and marched us 
to the entrance, dad got in the cab. gav? 
the grand hailing- sign of distress, 
started to sing God save something or 
'other, and went to sleep in the cab. and I 
took him to the hotel. Yours. 

HENNERY. 

CORN BREAD IN AMERICA. 

Not So Common an Article of Food 
Nowadays as It Was Fifty 

Years Ago. 

Our exports of corn to European 
countries have risen from 24.000,000 
bushels in 1888 to about I!00,000,000 
busTiels at the present time, and to-day 
Belgium at least is using more Indian 
corn per capita as food than the United 
States, in which it is a great native 
cereal, says the Birmingham Age-
Herald. In Belgium the bakeries put 
about 25 per cent, of corn flour in the 
bread tliey make, and such bread is read
ily sold lower than wheat or rye loaves. 
It is considered more nutritious anu 
more easily digestible. In Germany the 
favorite loaf consists of one-third corn 
and two-thirds rye, and a live-pound 
loaf thus made is sold at a saving of 
about 25 per cent. 

The change in the European bread 
supply was started by C. J. Murphy, who 
was sent abroad as a commissioner by 
the department of agriculture. He be
gan .the propaganda in 1888, and he 
maintained it until the use of corn as 
food was well started and even estab
lished, and to-day Europeans are more 
familiar with corn bread than Amer
icans themselves. Mr. Murphy asserts 
that both in Belgium and Ireland the 
per capita consumption of corn as hu
man food is higher than it is in the 
United States. The value of the In
dian corn a* food is not appreciated in 
this country. Years ago children 
thrived and grew'strong through the 
consumption of johnny cake, ash cake, 
hominy and pudding, but in recent 
years cornmeal has fallen into com
parative disuse, although it is cheaper, 
more wholesome and more digestible 
than wheat flour. The preparation of 
corn for the table can be more varied 
tiian that of wheat, and yet for some 
reason Indian corn is not freely used. 
Mr. Murphy Kays the consumption of 
American corn in crowded Belgium is 
higher than'it is in this country. It is 
difficult to accent for the dislike of this 
country for corn in its various forms. 
We grow it, and we should not loot; 
with an unfavorable eye on our own 
excellent and abundant product. 

The subject deierves caret ui attention, 
with a view to a i-einstatementof Amer
ican corn to ihn place it held on the 
tables of our ancestors. Corn was not 
a rejected article of food a century ago, 
and it was freely used as late as 50 
years ago. We may have progressed 
backward in this matter. Mr. Murphy 
thinks we have. 

Belies for Sale. 
In strong contract to the ceremonies 

lately taking place in Belgrade is the 
pilgrimage to London, and Paris of the 
ill-fated Queen Draga's nephew, a 
young Servian officer. George Petro-
vich, who is endeavoring to dispose of 
the Alencon lace wedding gown and 
much of the jewelry that belonged to 
his aunt. He was on the black "list 
list" on that fateful June 11, and owed 
his life to the fact that the soldiers sent 
to arrest him mistook his address, e 

Novel Use of Bays. 
A novel application of the Roentgen 

rays to the testing of submarine cables 
has recently been mad* in Europe, and 
has been found useful in determining 
defects and imperfections which might 
cause a break-down of the cable and 
involve considerable expense for re
pairs. Foreign substances, air bubbles 
or bad joints in the rubber or gutta
percha insulation are readily detected 
and may be remedied at the works.— 
Science. 

The Present Duty. 
Let us do our duty in our shop or our 

kitchen, the market, the street, the of
fice, the school, the home, just as faith
fully as if we stood in the front rank 
of some great battle, and we knew that 
victory for mankind depended on our 
bravery, strength and skill. When we 
do that, the humblest of us will be serv
ing in that great army which achieves 
the welfare of the world.—Theodore 
Parker. 

It Didn't Burn There. 
"You're always talking about the 

'poetic fire,' " she said. "I wish you'd 
put a bushel of genius into that empty 
grate there, and see if the children will 
be able to get any warmth out of it!" 

And then he went out into the cold 
streets of the city and wrote a rhymed 
advertisement for a basket of coal.— 
Atlanta Constitution. 

Some Easy Ones. 
The Alhambra Music hall, London, 

placed at its door a box with a slot in 
it for the receipt of suggestions from 
patrons for the name of a new exhibi
tion to be given. When the box was 
finally opened a number of coins were 
found in it, contributed by people who 
thought it had been placed at the door 
for some charitable purpose. 

MtTniMOimt RUIN 
WHY WEDDED LIFE SO OFTEN 

PROVES A FAILURE. 

Business, the Professions and Politics 
Can Claim as Great a Proportion 
of Failures—Don't Choose a Man 
for His Fascinating Mustache or 
His Deferential Manner — Don't 
Marry a Man to Beform Him— 
"Treat Each Other White." 

BY KATE UPSON CLARK. 
(Copyright, 1903, by Joseph B. Howies.) 
The subject "Is life worth living?" 

became rather stale some years ago. 
There seems to be danger that "Is mar
riage worth while?" will soon grow to 
be equally trite and unattractive. In 
the appalling nlass of testimony from ap
parently embittered witnesses against 
the institution of matrimony, one would 
seem to be almost reckless to attempt 
to advance the other side of the con
troversy. One deeply-religious woman, 
when asked if she were going to speak 
in favor of matrimony, replied with a 
look of lofty scorn: "You will be asking 
me next to defend the divinity of my 
Maker." 

But there seems to be no such im
pregnable faith in the wisdom of the 
central institution of modern society. 
Even taking into consideration the 
feverish desire to say a new and start
ling word; and the similarly feverish 
passion to make everything ridiculous, 
no matter how sacred, there is evident
ly a widespread dissatisfaction with the 
results of marriage. 

You may reply that this is an age of 
discontent. The chronic grumbler is a 
recognized institution nowadays. Dur-

MRS KATE Ul'SOM CLAHK. 

lng the recent terrible "blizzard" in New 
York, several residents in suburban sec
tions, where the sidewalks were not 
broken out for eight days afterward, 
sent complaints to the post office that 
"the postmen were late in delivering the 
mail on the day after the storm!" 

Such people are capable of address
ing written expostulations to Provi
dence upon its conduct of affairs, and 
there are many who are quite as un
reasonable and as little worth serious 
attention. But when reverend clergy
men, and leading doctors of literature, 
begin to show a tendency to think that 
the idea of marriage is not sound, it 
seems as though there were really a 
basis for a genuine discussion and, as 
though everybody ought to "take an in
terest" and contribute his point of 
view. 

• • • • • 
Well, suppose a good many marriages 

prove to be failures. Is there any sort 
of business in which there is not a 
large proportion of failures? 

We are told that % per cent, of the 
men who set up in business for them
selves, fail one or more times, which 
is one of those misleading statistics of 
which we hear so much; for the same 
man gets counted every time he "sets 
up" and fails. Therefore one man who 
has a constitutional aptitude for failure 
may contribute a frightful proportion of 
that 9G percent. 

Granted, that in commercial life fail
ure is the rule, and success the excep
tion. In professional life, no doubt the 
proportion of sufferers is quite as great. 
Ministers, doctors, lawyers, musicians, 
artists, actors, writers—how many, com
pared with the whole immense number, 
can be said to achieve success? 

Then as to our political institutions. 
How many cities have we, the finances 
and offices of which are administered 
honestly, which would be the same in 
this sense as "successfully?" Mr. Stef-
fens would probably reply that there are 
none at all. Even th» departments of 
the federal government are full of scan
dals, and their history has been far more 
that of failures than or successes, while 
who shall dare to speak of the unwrit
ten disclosures one or more of which 
have come to the ears of us all? 

The trouble seems to be with human 
nature. It does not seem to be able to 
do anything perfectly. The average hu
man being seems to be an untidy, selfish, 
hypocritical, lazy, untrustworthy crea
ture—a sort of a cross between a sheep, 
an oyster, a bear and a treacherous 
leopard or tiger. When you really stop 
to think of it, the wonder is, not that so 
many married couplcs are divorced, or 
live on, jangling, profoundly tired of 
each other, or merely in dumb, patient, 
uncomplaining misery; but t&at the 
proportion of truly happy couples is as 
high as it is. 

A young woman recently confided to a 
friend that she ardently loved a certain 
young man, but that she woufd never 
marry him until he should entirely re
form his course. 

'I have told him this," she said, sadly. 
"He knows perfectly well that he can 
have me if he will behave himself. I 
never expect to like anybody else so 
well as I like him. But I have sense 
enough to know that a man who does 
not keep his word, who contracts debts 
which he does not propose to pay, who 
drinks too much wine once in awhile, 
will never make me a good husband. If 
we should have children, what sort of a 
father would he make?" • 

"But your influence might reform 
him." 

"If I had not seen that tried in the 
case of Rosa T naming a well-
known society girl, who had married a 
gay society fellow, with a large fortune 
and a choice assortment of bad habits, 
and who 1 tad had to com^ home to her 

father, with ner two small children, 1 
might have more faith in it. Rosa said: 
'Oh, 1 knov; Jack is a trifle wild. Bui wait 
till we are married. He will sober down 
then and make a model husband.' 1 be
lieve Rosa did her part. She is as good 
as gold. But he could not 'change his 
spots.' and she might have known it. 
Once in a great while, a man does that 
sort of thiug. but a girl is a fool to count 
on it." 

The young woman, a brilliant girl of 
24. much courted and flattered, meant 
what she said. Her good sense con
quered her personal preference, strong 
though it was. The prospect now is that 
she will never marry, but how few there 
are who would have argued as wisely as 
she does! 

» • • • • 

Have you tried the young man whom 
you are beginning to love, and who 
seems to love you, to see whether he is 
strictly honorable? Is he careful in 
keeping every appointment ? If he does 
not regard his word how, be sure that 
he will regard it still less after mar
riage. 

Does he drink loo much occasionally 
now? If he does, the chances are that, 
he will drink too much considerably 
oftener after marriage. Do you ob
serve that he is careless with money 
now? Do you see indications that he is 
in debt? Be sure that he will hardly 
manage his finances better after mar
riage. 

The trouble with most girls is that if 
a young man is good looking and de
voted and full of compliments, they shut 
their eyes to" everything else. They 
want to get married, and as soon as pos
sible. They marry without any adequate 
idea of the sort of real character which 
is hidden tinder that fascinating mus
tache and that deferential manner, and. 
then, the mask drops off. and there is 
misery. Of course, many an honest man 
finds the same sham and mockery in his 
wife. Young people put the best foot 
foremost during courtship, and the hid
den foot may prove to be very bad in
deed. 

Your ideal husband must, first of all. 
be a man of honor. Find out. to your 
sat isfaction that he is this. He will pre
tend that he is, but get unprejudiced 
opinions, if he is an honest man, anU 
you do your best to live up to everything 
which you have professed, then, if you 
truly love each other, your married life 
will be happy. 

There .is a slang expression which the 
street boys use. It is not literary nor 
refined, but it conveys its idea impres
sively. If anybody treats them square
ly and magnanimously, they say: "He 
treated me white." If human beings 
would only "treat each other white," 
generously, nobly, unselfishly, we should 
hear no more of the "failure of mar
riage." It would still have its trials, but 
they would seem as nothing beside the 
true, steadfast love, and the honest de
sire in husband and wife to do each his 
or her rightful part, and a little more. 

A TRAINED NURSE 
After Years of Experience* Advil 

Regard to Their Health. 
^ '  
* *  '  

THE BABY'S SUN BATH. 

Modern Hygiene Calls for Plenty of 
Sunshine and Air for tlie 

Infant Human. 

Sunning the baby is the latest thing 
in baby culture, says an exchange. Nu 
household is too poor to possess one 
of these patent adjustable sun parlors. 
They are made of some kind of hard 
wood and are built by the carpenter to 
extend beyond the window. The top 
and sides of the little platform are cov
ered with glass, and strips of carpet 
are laid on the floor, to stop up any 
cracks there may be. No matter how 
fiercely the winds may blow or how low 
the thermometer may sink the sun par
lor is always ready for the baby. A 
pillow is placed on the carpeted floor, 
then the baby is warmly dressed and 
well covered for its morning or after
noon nap. Mothers who have tried this 
method of sunning the baby are boast
ing of the gain in weight and health, 
and have the proud satisfaction of 
knowing they are strictly up ta date. 

FANCIES OF THE MOMENT. 

Daintiness is the essential feature of 
the correct separate waist. 

It is rumored that moire silk is to re
turn to favor as the season advances. 

Tucks in a variety of different widths, 
from the minutest pin tucks, are very 
much employed to trim the gowns of 
to-day. 

Fine cords are run through the trim
ming of smart sleeves, sometimes just 
below the shoulder and again-just be
low the elbow. 

Quaint, square, stiff bows of velvet, 
-preferably black, are used down the 
front of a high corsage or on the chemi
sette of a Louis bodice in most effective 
fashion. 

Tbe latticework garniture of flowers 
forms once again an important part of 
the evening dress up to date. Natural
ly, small flowers are required for the 
purpose, such as daisies, bachelor's but-
tons and small button roses. 

The Nervous Baby. 
Nervous mothers make nervous ba

bies. Suppose a child is fretty and 
nerved up either by pain or after excite-
mcnt of any kind. What does the av
erage mother do? Rock, toss, shake 
rattle, show a light, anything to keep 
tbe baby awake and excited. It is voted 
"cruel indifference" to "let a baby cry.'-
It is true that sometimes the jumping 
and joggling operations will enable t 
child to throw off the wind that causes 
pain in the stomach—tbe result of im
proper digestion or overloading the 
stomach. Aside from this it is hard to 
think of any emergency which requires 
that familiar jouncing, joggling treat
ment so much in vogue. After you have 
made sure that there is no colic (colic 
is best relieved by teaspoonful sips of 
hot water), or that there is no tigh 
garment or an irritated place where thi 
clothing chafes the little body, or no 
wicked pin, it usually does no harm to 
let the baby cry. It is often a relief 
to overwrought feelings, in the sam6 
way in which the mother, overwrought 
and wearied, feels better if she has her 
cry out. A healthy baby kept in a rest
ful atmosphere and properly disciplined, 
will rarely cry. 

Mrs. Martha Pohlman 
of 66 Chester Avenue, 
Newark, N. J., who is a 
graduate Nurse from the 
Block ley Training School, 
lit Philadelphia, and for 
six years Chief Clinic 
Nurse at the Philadelphia 
Hospital, writes the letter 
printed below. She has 
the advantage of personal 
experience, besides licr 
professional education, 
and what she has to say 
may be absolutely relied 
upon. 

Many other women are 
afflicted as she was. They 
can regain health in the 
same way. It is prudent 
to heed such advice from 
such.a source. 

Mrs, Pohlinan writes: 
"I am firmly persuaded, 

aftereight years of experience 
with Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound, that it 
is tne safest and best medicine 
for any suffering woman to 
use. 

"Immediately after my 
marriage 1 found that my 
health began to fail me. I be
came weak and pale, with se
re*® bearing-down pains, fear
ful backaches anu frequent 
dizzy spells. Tho doctors pre
scribed for me, yet I did not 
improve. I would bloat after 
eating and frequently become 
nauseated. I had an acrid discharge and 
pains down through my limbs so 1 could 
hardly walk. It was as bad a case of female 
trouble as I have ever known. Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vegetable Comjwund, however, 
eured me within four months. Since that 
time I have had occasion to recommend it to 
a mreber of patients suffering from all 
forms of femalo difficulties, and I find that 
while iti9 cofisidered unprofessional to rec
ommend a patent medicine, I can honestly 
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetablo 
Compound, for I have found that it cures 
female ills, where all other medicine fails. It 
is a grand medicine for sick women." 

Money cannot buy such testimony ns 
this—merit alone can produce Buch re
sults, and the ablest specialists now 
agree that Lydia IS. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound is the most univer
sally successful remedy for all female 
diseases known to medicine. 

When women are troubled with Ir
regular, suppressed or painful men
struation, weakness, lcucorrhoca, dis
placement or ulceration of the womb, 
that bearing-down feeling, inflamma
tion of the ovaries, backache, bloat
ing (or flatulence), general debility, in
digestion, and nervous prostration, or 
are beset with such symptoms as dizzi-
Lydia i. Piokhu's VefctaMe 
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Spring Diet. 
The diet for spring should include 

plenty of green vegetables and salads, 
such as spinach, watercress, lettuce, 
turnip-tops, and dandelion leaves, at 
well as fruit of all kinds, raw and 
stewed, particularly apples and rhu
barb. 

ness, faintness, lassitude, excitability, 
irritability, nervousness, sleepless
ness, melancholy, "all-gone" and 
" want-to-be-left-alonc"' feelings, blues 
and hopelessness, they should remem
ber there is one tried and true remedy. 
Lydia E. l'inkham s Vegetable Com
pound at ouce removes such troubles. 

No other female medicine in the 
world has received such widespread 
and unqualified endorsement. No other 
medicine has such a record of cures ot 
female troubles. 

The needless suffering of women from 
discuses peculiar to their sex is terrible 
to see. The money which they pay to 
doctors who do not help them is an 
enormous waste. The pain is cured 
and the money is saved by Lydia EL 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. Ex
perience lias proved this. 

It is well for women who are ill to 
write Mrs. Pinkham. at Lynn, Mass. 
In her great experience, which covers 
many years, she has probably had to 
deal with dozens of cases just like 
yours. Her advice is free and confi
dential. 

Smcm* Where Otters ML 

Let Common Sense Decide 
Do you honestly believe, that coffee sold loose (in bulk), exposed 

to dust, germs and insects, passing 
through many hands (some of 
them not over-clean), "blended," 
you don't know how or by whom, 
'is fit for your use 1 Of course you 
don't. But 

LION COFFEE 
to another story. The green 
berries, selected by keen 
lodges at Ike plantation, are 
.MHtwiiy roasted at oar fac
tories, where precautions yon 
would not dream ol arc taken 
to secure perfect cleanliness, 
flavor, strength and uniformity. 

From the time the eoffee leaves 
the factory no hand tottehea it till 
it is opened in your kitchen. 

Thllkas side LION COFFEE tke LEADER Of AIL MOUSE comcs. 

Millions.of American Homes wclcome LION COFFEE daily. 
Thesis no stronger proof of merit than continued and increas
ing popularity. "Quality survives all opposition. 

(Sold only in 1 lb. packages. Lion-head on every package.} 
^ "save your Lion-heads for valuable premiums.) 

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE 
WOOLSON SPICE CO., Toledo, Ohio. 

ACHESfcHUNS 
DYSPEPSIA, BLOOD and SKIN diseases 
and RHEUMATISM are the result of Im
poverished blood, CAN BB CURED WITH 

PUSHECK'S KURO 
This not only removes the urates and 
uric acid, but corrects tbe fluida and 
blood, and prevents diseased prod
ucts and germs. No other medi 
cine works like this. 

Will Be Sent on Trial 
IP IT HELPS YOU, pay 

$1.00, if it does not benefit 
you pay nothing—and you 
decide. 

You know what you take, a* the 
Formula it cent with each package. 

Send this advertisement andjronr 
address to ML C. PCSHECK, 
CH1CAOO. 

Alio For Sale at all DrujgUi. ~u.o. 

Mixed Farmiig, Wheat 
Raising, Ranching. 

Three great pursuit* have 
again shown wonderful re
sults on the FREE Home-
atead Lands of Western 
Canada this year. 

Magnificent climate-farmers plowing in their 
ghirt sleeves in tbe middle of November. 

- All are bound to be more than pleased with 
the final results of the past season's harvests.' — 
Mxtroct. _______ 

Coal, wood, water, hay in abundance—schools, 
churches, markets convenient. 

Applr tor Information to StJPERi!«TS3rD*XT o» 
Immioeation, Ottawa, Canada, or to 
CHAS.l'lLLING, Clifford Bile., Grand Forks, N. Dak 
X M.Macilt.aX. BOX 11U, Watertown, S.Dakota. 
E-T.Hoi-meS, 815 Jackson Street, St. Paul Ulna. 
Authorized Canadian Government Agents. 

Please laj where you taw tJM* a&vertieement. 

MOTHER BRAY'S 
SWEET POWDERS 
FOR CHILDREN, 
A Certain Core for Peverlabaeaa, 
C o n s t i p a t i o n .  H  •  a  a  a c h e  i  

\ Stomach TrssUai, T«ettls« 
11 • r 4er anT »••«£•* 

1 l^Thouk At an DgBggljjijt» aL 
SeSaHomsIfBaaiple mailed FRMTAddram. £ okMtrso. m i«. tut. 

SOUTHERN CONDITIONS AID 
POSSIBILITIES. 

Ia no part of tbe United Statea baa there beea 
such wonderful Commercial, Industrial and 
Agricultural development as along the lines ol 
the Illinois Central and tbe Yasoo tt Mississippi 
Valley Railroads in the Statea of Tennessee, 
Mississippi and Louisiana, within the past tea 
years. Cities and town* have doubled their pop. 
ulation. Splendid basinesa blocks have been 
erected. Farm lands have mora than doubled 
in value. Huadreda of industries have baea 
established and as a result there is an unprece
dented demand for 

Day Laborers, Sklllml Warfcma, 
and aspaalally Farm Tanaitt. 

Parties with small capital, seeking aa oppor
tunity to purchase a farm home; farmers who 
would prefer to rent for a couple of years before 
purchasing; and day laborers in fields or facto
ries should address a postal card to Mr. J. P. 
Merry, Asst. General Passenger Agent, Dubuque, 
Iowa, who will promptly mail printed matter 
concerning the territory above described, and 
give specific replies to all inguirias. 
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JINE 
TOILET 
SEPTIC 

FOR WOMEN 
troubled with Ills peculiar to 
tbeir mx, used aa a deadw ia mmrwwmm—* w 
CMsfai. Thoroughlyclsaases, mil llmaniai, 
•tops discharges, heal* inflimnttea aaC local 
aartawa, enrsa leaconhaa and aaaal catarrh. 

Purine is in powder form to be dissolved la pcra 
water, and is far more cleansing, beajing, cemiadal 
and economical than liquid antiseptics for all 

TOILET AND WOMEN'S SPECIAL UKS 
For ale at druggists, 00 ceats a bos. 

Trial Bes aad Boek of laetractieas Praa. ' 
Tmc r. Paston Canaaar Smtss, M. 

ome balWHi. or oflm WEA ecu; 
order. E. 0. TOMPKINS* 8 MUl 8t~ M 

PATENTS 4*-psge book hw, 
FITZGERALD * CO- — highest reference*. 

B«s K* Washington, n.O> 

READERS OP THIS PAPER 
DESIRING TO BUT AKYTHISO 
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLCMXS 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING 
WHAT THBT ASK FOR, KKTCSDtO 
ALL BUB8T1TUTJBB OB DOTATIOXS. 

A. N.K.-O 2072 


