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Dispatch Contest Closes 
Friday, October 23 

Only a Pew Days In Which to 
Work forthe beautiful piano 
—bast Struggle for Capital 
Pr i s e Now at Its Helght , -
Many other valuable pr izes 

There is now but a few more 
days in which the candidates en
gaged in the popular voting con
test have to work for the several 
prizes offered. The voting comes 
to an end-Friday, October 23 at 
three o'clock,. and immediately 
thereafter the count will be com
menced, to see who shall be de
clared the winner of the splendid 
Obermeyer piano and the other 

'•beautiful and useful articles offer
ed to those who are makiug an 
effort to land the premiums. It is 
not believed by those who have 
given the matter careful thought 
tliafrany particular person has the 
grand prize cinched at the present 
time, but there are several in the 
race who have a good chance to 
land it if they will only hustle. 

If you have not yet seen the 
fine piano offered in this contest 
go to Nellie Gardner's Millinery 
store and take a look. Many of 
our citizens have examined the 
instrument as to its quality and 
appearance and there is yet the 
first one to say that it is not a 
fine one. It is of a plain rich 
mahogany, and a prettier piano 
was never unloaded at Pinckney. 
Musicians of this section have 
tested it as to its quality of tone 
and volume and every one of 
them says it is fine as silk. 

There are several young ladies 
who appear to have the best of 
the contest but none of them has 
a sure cinch on being the ultimate 
owner of the first prize. If one 
of these contestants who is way 
down the list should take it in to 
her head that she was going to win 
the big premium, she could do so. 
She would have to do some work 
to make it, but that was what was 
expected when the contest opened. 
Several bunches of seven new 
subscribers or renewals in groups 
of seven would put the lowest 
candidate in the race up among 
the leaders. 

For those who .wish to vote 
without any competitor seeing 
them, we desire to state that cash 
with your subscription, telling 
where the paper is to be sent and 
to whom the voteB shall be given, 
can be placed in an envelope and 
deposited.in the bank. The judges 
will open these envelopes at the 
Dispatch office and count the votes 

Miss Madeline Bowman was in 
the lead at the last count. Several 
others are well to the front and 
are putting forth every effort on 
the home stretch to win the 
ooveted prize. Either of these 
ladies can land* the prize, if they 
will Jake the time to get out and 
*olioifc new subscriptions and re
newals* 

Be sore and have yonr friends 
trade with the following merchants 
who give a 25 vote coupon with 
^ach dollar cash purchase. Have 
them ask for these coupons and 
jave them for yon. 

W.W.Barnard 
Dinkel k Dnnbar 
Monks Bros. 
Teeple Hdw. Co. 
Mrtv JL tf. Utfoy 

Jca.Mtytf 

and stand in the order named. 
Madeline Bowman 
Madge Cook 
Dolores Richardson 
Carmen Leland 
Bernice Cady 
Esther Barton 
Pearl Hanes 
Dorothy Darrow 
Jennie Docking 
Helen Frost 
Velna Hall 
Beatrice Hinckley 
Ruth Collins 

Ownership of Livingston 
County Homes 

The United States Census De
partment at Washington has is
sued a bulletin dealing with the 
ownership of Livingston county 
homes. The important facts con
tained in the bulletin relative to 
this county are as follows: 

There are 4782 homes in Liv
ingston county, of this number 
2754 are farm homes. 1205 of the 
farm homns are owned by their 
occupants and are free of mort
gaged incumbrance. The mort
gaged farm homes number 1001. 
Reuters occupy 544 farm homes 
in this county. Out of a total of 
4782 homes in the county 2028 
are urban homes. There are 1404 
urban home owners in the county, 
of this number 310 are mortgaged 
and 976 of the urban homes are 
free of incumbrance. There are 
658 rented urban homes in the 
county. The census enumerators 
were unable to secure data per
taining to the ownership of a 
small percentage of both the rural 
and urban homes in this county. 

What Editors Know 
Many people think editors don't 

know much. The trouble is, they 
known a lot of stuff that they dare 
not tell. They know »who drinks 
and they known the ladies who 
deviate from the straight and nar
row path of rectitude and the boys 
who smoke in alleys and dark 
places and the girls who are out 
auto riding till the roosters crow 
for daylight. They know the 
fellow who can't get trusted for a 
tobacco sack full of salt. They 
could ^guess why some fellows 
are as they are and they can closely 
guess what they do to make them-
selves so. They know enough to 
make one of the red-hottest, rip 
snorting, high geared, tripleaction 
chainlighting editions you ever 
read but they also know it is 
best for the community and them. 
selves to let the law take care of 
humanity's development and pub
lish only such news as will do to 
read in the house* Editors gen
erally pursue this policy and there
by live longer and get more enjoy
ment out of life. 

A gentleman is a man, a man 
who is clean inside and out side 
who neither looks up to the rich 
nor down to the poor; who can 
win withont bragging; who is 
considerate to women, and child
ren and old people;who is too brave 
to He, too generous to cheat, and 
too sensible to loaf who takes his 
share of the world's good and lets 
other people have theirs.—Ex. 
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No home should be without a full supply of 
household remedies. ANY HOUR the children may 
hurt themselves or contract some contagious disease. 
A sickness arrested in time is never so severe or 
dangerous. Let us warn you to be prepared for any 
emergency—not because we want to sell medicines 
and druggists'supplies, but because you really OUGHT 
to have them. 

We give you what you ASK for 

C. G . M & Y B R 
P i n c k n e y , M i c h . P h o n e 5 5 r 3 

Everything that the above implies will 

be found embodied in our large and 

well assorted line of box papers, to 

meet your every requirement, both in 

quality and price. Without desiring 

to boast, we feel that our line is second 

to none in the county. Prices 

15c to $1. Per Box 
• , — — , 1 I I , 1 - 1 II . | | — ! • ! , — • • . ,. , „ . , — • , | • . . « | 

f THE VEKY LATEST IN 

INITIAL SEALS 
For putting the finishing touches to 

your correspondence, use mother of 

pearl seals, with your initial 

25 to Pkg. for 10c 

Tt^tCkalityM^ 
'?'*&,?* 

Card of Thanks 
I with to thank all thoae who ao 

^ kindly remembered me with flow* 
era *nd oatda during my illneaa. 
* Carman J.JUUnd* 

Pinckney people are finding it 
very satisfactory to do their gar
ment trading afc Dancer's in Stock-
bridge. Large assortments are 
offered and at prices that are no-
ticably less than those of cities. 
Train connections are also the 
very best. adv. 

Our fellow townsman and erst
while barber, Roger Carr, is the 
proud possessor and sole owner 
of a Ford touring car recently 
purchased of Dr. H. F. Sigler. 
Patrons of the barber shop will 
now receive shaves at the rate of 
10 miles per. Unsuspecting cust
omers of the Carr tonsorial par
lors will be forced to swallow large 
quantities of toilet water while 
our barber dreams he is feeding 
cylinder oil. We can stand all 
sorts of such abuse however, if 
the price of a shave and a hair
cut remains as of old and we are 
not war taxed to help buy gaso
line. 

'THE CENTRAL' 
With $1.00 worth of groceries 
Saturday we will give you your 

CHOICE OF A CAN OF CORN * 
A CAN OF PEAS or a 
% LB. CAN OF BAKING POWDER 

All goods as cheap if not cheaper than elsewhere. This 
offer does not include sugar which we sell 25 lbs. for $1.75. 

Best 25c Coffee in town. 
Mens Trousers at less than cost; also Caps at y2 price. 
A few Jackets at 20 per oent pff. 
Some nobby styles in Millinery. 
Shoes at Reduced Prices. 

The CENTRAL, S T O R E 
Mrs. A.. >f. Utley, Prop. 
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Our Stock is Large 
Our Sty les are Desirable 

Our Prices are Yery bow 

$5.00 to $8.00 Each This season we are showing a large line of 
Mens Mackinaw Coats, ranging, from .-

- > * 

We most cordially invite you to look at our goods and let us assure you our prices are right 
for we do not wish to sell you one bill only, but we want you to buy what you need ^,nd 
bu^ often. 

Our Saturday Specials For7 Cash ' 
Gold Medal Flour, p*er sack - - 7 9 c 
Nero Coffee, 3 0 c value 
2 5 pounds H. 6* &• Sugar , 

i toRPHY & 
«1.60 
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Captain Abraham Rose and Angelina, 
his wife, have lost their little home 
through Abe's unlucky purchase of Ten«c 
fly Gold mining stock. Their household 
goods sold, the $100 auction money, all 
they have left, will place Abe in the Old 
Man's home, or Anj?y In the Old Lady's 
home. Buth are self-sacrificing but Abe 
decides: "My dear, this is the fust time 
I've had a chance to take the wust of it." 
The old couple bid good-by to the little 
house. Terror of "what folks will say" 
sends them along by-paUjs to the gate of 
the Old Ladies' home. Miss Abigail, ma
tron of the Old Ladies' home, hears of 
th« ill fortune of the old couple. She tells 
the other old ladies, and Blossy, who has 
paid a double fee for the only double bed
chamber, voices the unanimous verdict 
that Abe must be taken in with his wife. 
Abe awakens next morning to find that 
he Is "Old Lady No. 31." The old ladles 

eve him such a warm welcome that he 
made to feel at home at once. "Brother 

Abe" expands under the warm reception 
of the sisters, and a reign of peace begins 
in the Old Ladles' hbme. Abe is the cen
ter of the community. The semi-annual 
visit of Bossy's aged lover, Capt. Samuel 
Darby, Is due. Abe advises her to marry 
him. For the first time the captain fails 
to appear. Blossy consults Abe so often 
regarding Darby, his old captain in the 
life-saving service, that gossip begins to 
buss. At the feast in celebration of the 
anniversary of the Roses' arrival at the 
home, Abe lauds Blossy in his speech, 
and Angle is sent from the room. 

CHAPTER IX. 

A.Winter Butterfly. 
"Cap'n Rose," began Aunt Nancy. 

Brother Abe pricked up his ears at the 
formal address. "Cap'n Rose," she 

. repeated, deliberately dwelling on the 
title. "I never believe ii/callin' a man 
tew account In front of his wife. It 
gives him somebody handy ter blame 
things on tew jest like ole Adam. 
Naow, look a-here! What I want is ter 
ask yew jest one question: Whar, 
whar on 'arth kin we look fer a decent 
behavin' ole man ef not in a Old 
Ladies' hum? Would yew—" she ex
horted earnestly, pointing her crooked 
forefinger at him. "Would yew—" 

Abraham caught his breath. Beads 
of sweat had appeared on his brow. 
He broke in huskily: 

"Wait a minute, Aunt Nancy. Jest 
tall me what I've been an' done." 

The ladies glanced at one another, 
contemptuous, incredulous smllee on 
their faces, while Aunt Nancy almost 
wept at his deceltfulness. 

"Cap'n Rose," Bhe vowed mourn
fully, "I've lived in this house fer 
many, many years, an' all the while I 
been here I never heard tell o' a breath 
o' scandal ag'in' the place until yew 
come an' commenced ter kick up yer 
heels." 

Lazy Daisy, who had long been an 
Inmate, also nodded her unwieldy head 
In confirmation, while a row murmur 
of assent arose from the others. Abra
ham could only pass his hand over his 
brow, uneasily shuffle his maligned 
heels over the floor and await further 
developments; for he did not have the 
slightest conception as to "what they 
were driving at." 
' "Cap'n Rose," the matriarch pro
ceeded, as in the earnestness of her in
dignation ehe arose, trembling, In her 
seat and stood with her palsied and 
shaking hands on the board, "Cap'n 
Rose, yer conduct with this here Mis' 
Betsey Ann Blossom has been some-
thin' reediculousl It's been disgrace
ful IV 

Aunt Nancy sat down, Incongruously 
disreputable in appearance, her pink 
bow having slipped down over her 
right ear during the harangue. Over 
the culprit's countenance light had 
dawned, but. shame to tell! it was a 
light not wholly remorseful. Then 
silent laughter shook the old man's 
shoulders, and then-—could it be?— 
there crept about his lips and-eyes a 

. smile of superbly masculine conceit 
The sisters were fighting over him. 
Wouldn't mother be amused when he 
should tell her what all this fuss was 
about 

"Now, kindly, short-sighted Miss 
Abigail determined that it was time 
tor the matron's voice to be heard. 

"Of course, Brother Abe, we under
stand perfectly that yew never stopped 
ter take Inter consideration haow sua-
eeptible some folk* is made." 

, There being plain evidence from 
4 Ape's blank expression that he did not 

eadcrstand the meaning of the word,, 
Baby Lee hastened to explain. 

"Bteeeptible is the same as flighty-
headed. Blossy allers was a fool over 
anything that wore breeches." 

Abe pushed his chair back from the 
table and crossed his legs comfortably, 
for hint all the chill had gone out of 
the air. Suppose that, there was some
thing in this? An old, old devil of 
vanity came back to the aged hus-
bandw heart He-recalled that he had 

^ been somewhat of a beau before he 
.- learned *he Jer of loving Angy. More 

than 'one- Long Island lassie had 
*"• thrown hereeK at-his head. Of course 

Blossy would "get over" this; and. 
knew that his heart was hers as 
a*4t hadiwen the day he pur

chased his wedding-beaver; but Abe 
could not refrain from a chuckle of 
complacent amusement as he stroked 
hie beard. 

His very evident hardness of heart 
so horrified the old ladies that they all 
began to attack him at once. 

"Seems ter me I'd have the decency 
ter, show some shame 1" grimly avowed 
Sarah Jane. 

Abe could not help it. He sputtered. 
Even Miss Abigail's, "Yew were a 
stranger an' we took yew in" did not 
sober him. 

"Ef any one o' my husbands had 
acted the way you've acted, Abe 
Rose," began Mrs, Homan. 

"Poor leetle Angy," broke In the 
gentle Mise Ellie pityingly. "She must 
'a' lost six pounds." 

Abraham's mobile face clouded over. 
"Angy?" he faltered. "Yew don't 

mean that Angy—" Silence again fell 
on the group, while every glance was 
fastened on Abraham. "See here," he 
flashed his faded blue eye. "Angy's 
got more sense than that!" 

No one answered, but there was a 
significant shrugging of shoulders and 
lifting of eyebrows. Abraham was 

tsfi-/ 
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No One Moved to See Them Off. 

distressed and concerned enough now. 
Rising from his place he besought the 
sisters: 

"Yew don't think Angy's feelin's 
have been hurt—dew yew, gals?" 

Their faces softened, their figures 
relaxed, the tide of feeling changed in 
Abraham's favor. Miss Ellie spoke 
very softly: 

"Yew know that even 'the Lord thy 
God Is a jealous God.' " 

Abraham grasped the back of hie 
chair for support, his figure growing 
limp with astonishment. "Mother, 
jealous of me?" he whispered to him
self, the memory of all the years and 
all the great happenings of all the 
years coming back to him. "Mother 
jealous of me?" He remembered how 
he had once been tormented by 
jealousy in the long, the ever-so-long 
ago, and of a sudden he hastened into 
the hall and went half-running up the 
stairs, He took hold of the latch of his 
bedroom door. It did not open. The 
door was locked. 

"Angy!" he called, a fear of he knew 
not what gripping at hie heart 
"Angy!" he repeated as she did not 
answer. 

The little old wife had locked her
self in out of very shame of the rare 
tears which had been brought to the 
surface by the sisters' cruel treatment 
of Abraham. When she heard his call 
she hastened to the blue wash-basin 
and began hurriedly to dab her eyes. 
He would be alarmed If he saw the. 
traces of her weeping. Whatever had 
happened to him, for his eake she must 
face it valiantly. He called again. 
Again she did not answer, knowing 
that her voice would be full of the tell
tale tears. Abe waited. He heard the 
tramp of feet passing out of the din
ing room into the halt He heard 
Blossy emerge from her room at the 
end of the passage and go tripping 
down the stairs. The time to Angy, 
guiltily bathing her face, was sfcort; 
the time to her anxious husband unac
countably long. The sound of wheels 
driving up to the front door came to 
Abe's ears. Still Angy made him no 
response. • ' * • 

"Angy!" he'raised his voice la pite
ous pleading. What mattered if the' 
slaters gathered in (he lower hall 
heard him? What mattered if the 

chance guest who had just arrived 
heard him also? He had bis peace to 
make with his wife and he would 
make i t "Angy!" 

She flung the door open hastily. The 
signs of the tears had not been obliter
ated, and her face was drawn and old. 
Straightway she put her hand on his 
arm and searched, his face inquiringly. 

"What did the gale say ter yew?" 
she whispered. "Abe, yew made a mis
take when yew picked out Bl—" 

"Poor leetle mother!" he inter
rupted. "Poor leetle mother t" a world 
of remorseful pity in bis tone. "So 
yew been jealous of yer ole man?" 

Angeline, astonished and Indignant 
withdrew her hand sharply, demand
ing to know if he had lost his senses; 
but the blinded old gentleman slipped 
his arm around her and, bending, 
brushed his lips against her cheek. 
"Thar, thar," he murmured sooth
ingly, "I didn't mean no harm. I can't 
help it ef all the gals git stuck on 
me!" 

Before Angy could make any reply, 
Blossy called to the couple softly but 
insistently from the foot of the stairs; 
and Angy, wrenching herself free, 
hastened down the steps, for once In 
her life glad to get away from Abe. 
He lost no time in following. No mat
ter where Angy went, he would follow 
until all was well between Jber and him 
again. 

But what was this? At the landing, 
Angy halted and so did Abe, for in the 
center of the sisters stood Blossy with 
her Sunday bonnet perched on her sil
ver-gold hair and her white India 
shawl over her shoulders, and beside 
Blossy stood Capt. Samuel Darby with 
a countenance exceedingly radiant 
his hand clasped fast in that of the 
aged beauty. 

"Oh, hurry, Sister Angy and 
Brother Abe!" called Blossy. "We 
were waiting for you, and I've got 
some news for all my friends." She 
waited smilingly for them to join the 
others; then with a gesture which in
cluded every member of the household, 
she proceeded: "The pink tea, I want 
you all to know, had a double signifi
cance, and first, of course, it was to 
celebrate the anniversary of Brother 
Abe's sojourn with us; but next it wae 
my farewell to the Home." Here 
Blossy gurgled and §ave the man at 
her right so coy a glance that Samuel's 
face flamed red and he hung his head 
lower to one side than usual, like a lit
tle boy that had been caught stealing 
apples. "I left the tea a trifle early— 
you must forgive me, Brother Abe, but 
I heard the train-whistle." Abe stood 
beside Angeline, rooted In astonish
ment, while Blossy continued to ad-
drees him directly. "You gave Samuel 
so many good recommendations, dear 
brother, that when the time ap
proached for his June visit, I felt that 
I simply could not let him miss it as 
he did in December. Last year, on the 
day you entered, he was here through 
no desire of mine. Today he is here 
at my request My friends," again she 
Included the entire home in her glance, 
"we'll come back a little later to say 
good-by. Now, we're on the way to 
the minister's." 

The pair, Samuel tongue-tied and 
bewildered by the joy of his finally 
won success, moved toward the door. 
On the threshold of the home Blossy 
turned and waved farewell to the com
panions of her widowhood, while Sam
uel bowed In a dazed fashion, his face 
still red as it was blissful. Then 
quickly the two passed out upon the 
porch. No one moved to see them 

off. Abe looked everywhere yet no
where at all. Not a word was spoken 
even when the carriage was heard 
rolling down the drive; but the sound 
of the wheels seemed to arouse Angy 
from her stupor of amazement; and 
presently Abraham became conscious 
of a touch—a touch sympathetic, ten
der and true—a touch all-understand
ing—the touch of Angy's hand within 
his own. 

,w 

Disaster of a Century Ago. 
Several lives were lost and much 

property destroyed by an explosion of 
gunpowder which occurred at Wool
wich 100 years ago. Woolwich la the 
most ancient military and naval ar
senal in England. In its dockyard men-
of-war were built as long ago as the 
beginning of the sixteenth century. 
The royal arsenal contains a factory 
for the making of shells and ear* 
tridges and a mammoth foundry for 
casting armor and ordnance, In addi
tion to vast magaslnee of great guns, 
powder and other warlike stores. The 
Royal Military academy, where offi
cers are trained for the British army, 
also is a part of the institution. Dor-
inf-ehe centuries of its existence the 
arsenal has been the scene of many 
disastrous fires and fatal explosions. 
One of the most recent of the explo
sions occurred in 1908 and resulted In 
the death or serious injury of more 
than thirty persona. 

Wild Cat In Scotland* 
A wild cat has been caught in Ard-

namurohan deer forest, Argyllshire, 
Scotland, by a gamekeeper. The ani
mal la very large, measurhlg 4* inchee 
in length. It has a abort bushy tail, 
and Is dark in color with brown stripee. 
ft stands high on its lege and has a 
very tigerish appearanoA.' '-.-̂ -. 

Not the Same. 
"The late Cy Warman, novelist and 

author of the immortal 'Sweet Ma
rie,' " said a Chicago editor, "al
ways insisted that poetry ought to fol
low the tame rules aa prose. He 
wouldn't stand for poetical Inversions 
—the adjective after the noun, the 
object before the verb, and so forth. 
'But what difference do these inver
sions make, Cy?' asked a reporter 
once. 'All the difference In the world,' 
Cy Warner answered. 'Did yon never 
hear of the minister's wife whose 
son eloped from college? The old 
lady wasn't much displeased, though 
—after all, she said, her new daugh
ter-in-law was, she understood, a mod
el young girt 'A model young gfrlf 
thundered the9 old minister. •Non
sense* wife! She's a young girl 
model!'" 

Voices In the Air. 
Passengers' on a steamer to Port 

land were surprised when about fif
teen ntUes from the Maine port to 
hear voices and music coming appar
ently from the sir. When they got 
into the harbor they found that on a 
boat tied up at the wharf there was a 
wireless apparatus, to which, was at
tached a wtredesr telephone attach
ment on whioh the operator had been 

CHAPTER X. 

The Turn of thc Tide. 
From time Immemorial the history 

of the popular hero has ever been the 
same. To king and patriot, to the 
favorite girl at school and the small 
boy who Is leader of the "gang," to 
politician, to preacher, to actor and 
author, comes first worship then 
eclipse. The great Napoleon did not 
escape this common fate; and the pub
lic idol who wae kissed only yesterday 
for his gallant deeds is scorned today 
for having permitted the kissing. Oh, 
caprice of the human heart! Oh, cry 
of the race for the unaccustomed! 

From that first anniversary of his 
entrance into the home, Abraham felt 
his popularity decrease—in fact more 
than decrease. He saw the weather-
vane go square about, and where he 
had known for three hundred and 
sixty-five days the gentle, balmy feel 
of the southwest zephyr, he found him
self standing of a sudden in a cold, 
bleak northeast wind. The change be
wildered the old man, and reacted on 
his disposition. As he had blossomed 
in the sunshine, so noW he began to 
droop in the shade. Feeling that he 
was suspected and criticized, he began 
to grow suspicious and fault-finding 
himself. His old notion that he had 
no right-to take a woman's place in 
the institution came back to his brain, 
and he would brood over it for hours 
at a time, sitting out on the porph with 
his pipe and Angy. 

The old wife grieved to think that 
father was growing old and beginning 
to show his years. She made him some 
tansy tea, but neither her persuasions 
nor those of the whole household could 
induce him to take it. He had never 
liked "doctoring" anyway, although he 
had submitted to it more or lees during 
the past year in unconeclous subservi
ence to his desire to increase his popu
larity; but now he fancied that where 
once he had been served as a king by 
all these female attendants, he was 
simply being "pestered" as a punish
ment for his past behavior with Blossy. 
Ah, with its surprising ending that 
had been a humiliating affair; and he 
felt too that he would be long In for
giving Mrs. Darby for not having con
fided to him her actual intentions. 
Now he was afraid to be decently 
courteous to one of the sisters for fear 
that they might accuse him of light 
dalliance again; and he scarcely ever 
addressed the new member who came 
to take BlosBy's little room, for he had 
been cut to the quick by her look of 
astonishment when she was told that 
he belonged there. 

In hie mental ferment the old man 
began to nag at Angy. Sad though it 
is to confess of a hero honestly loved, 
Abraham had nagged a little all his 
married life when things went wrong. 
And Angeline, fretted and nervous, 
herself worried almost sick over 
father's condition, was guilty once in 
a while out of the depths of her anxi
ety of nagging back again. So do we 
hurt those whom we love best as we 
would and could hurt no other. 

(TO BBS CONTINUED.) 
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8uccess In Doing One's Best 
I think that there is success in all 

honest endeavor, and that there Is 
some victory gained in every gallant 
struggle that is made.—Dickens. 

A CLERGYMAN'S TESTIMONY, 

The Rev. Edmund Heslop of Wig-
ton, Pa., suffered from Dropsy for a 
year. His limbs and feet were swol
len and puffed. He had heart flutter* 

lag* was dizzy 
and exhausted at 
the least exer
tion. Hands and 
feet were cold 
and he had such 
a dragging sensa
tion across the 
loins that it was 
difficult to move. 

« „ . After using 6 
Rev. B. Heslop. b o x e 8 o f D o d d t 

Kidney Pills the swelling disappear
ed and he felt himself again. He says 
he has been benefited and blessed by 
the use of Dodds Kidney Pills.- Sev
eral months later he wrote: I have 
not changed my faith in your remedy 
since the above statement was author
ized. Correspond with Rev, B. Hes
lop about this wonderful remedy. 

Dodds Kidney pills, 60c. per box at 
your dealer or Dodds Medicine Co., 
Buffalo, N. Y. Write- for Household 
Hints, also music of National Anthem 
(English and German words) and re
cipes for dainty dishes. All 3 sent free. 
Adv. 

Worse Still. 
"Does your husband eat your pies 

with avidity?" 
"No, mem; with his knife." 

IN STERLING 
LIVES A GIRL 

Who Suffered As Many Girls 
Do—Tells How She 

Found* Relief. 
Sterling, Conn.—"I am a girl of 22 

years and 1 used to faint away every 
month and was very 
weak. I was also 
bothered a lot with 
female weakness. I 
read your little book 
'Wisdom for Wo-
men,' and I saw how 
o t h e r s had been 
helped by Lydia B. 
PinkhWs Vegeta
ble Compound, and 
decided to try it, and 
it has made me feel 

Hke a new girl and I am now relieved 
of all these troubles. I hope all young 
girls will get relief as I have. I never 
felt better in my life.' '-M iss BERTHA A. 
PELbQum, Box 116» Sterling, Conn. 

Massena, N. Y.—"I have taken Ly
dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound 
and I highly recommend i t If anyone 
wants to write to me I will gladly tell 
her about my case. I was certainly in 
a bad condition as my blood was all turn
ing to water. I had pimples on my face 
and a bad color, and for five years I had 
been troubled with suppression. The 
doctors called it 'Anemia and Exhaus
tion/ and said I was all run down, hot 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound brought me out all right' '—Miss 
LAVXSA MYRES, Box 74, Massena, N.Y. 

Young Girls, Heed This Advice. 
Girls who are troubled with painful of 

irregular periods, backache, headache, 
dragging-down sensations, f a i n t i n g 
spells or indigestion, should immediately 
seek restoration to health by taking Ly
dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. 

ConstipatioQ 
Vanishes Forever 
Prompt Relief ~ Permanent Core 
CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS never 
fail* Purely vegeta
ble—act surely J 
nut gently 
tiie over, 
stop atter 
dinner die* 

indigestiott, 
improve thc complexion, brighten the eyes), 
WALL POX, SMALL DOSS, SMALL PRIC& 

must beat Signature 

DR. J. D. KELLOQQ'8 

Remedy fer the prompt relief of 
Aetftma end Net Paver. Aex Vow 
druggiet for K. «Mts ler n i l turn*. 
NWrrHWm A LYMAN 0eVUa.BUFFAiO.lkT, 
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