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CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)

“Can't my dear fellow; don’t you see
how engaged I am?” answered Eddle,
casting ‘on expressive glance at Silvia
Lisle, who blushed and gimpered, and
Jowered her white lids in acknowledg-
ment in the most bewildering manner.
“Denzil, you are doing nothing—go
the lost damsel, and re-
gtore her to the bosom of her bereaved

family.”

“Yes, do go, and explain things to
her,.Younge, implored the unsuspect-
{ng Lyndon, “and just say how it was
I was put in for my cousin.
awful bore,’” confilded his lordship in a
heartbroken whisper, “but what can a
man do when a girl comes crying to
him about some miserable boy’s stu-
pldity? You bring Mildred home
safely, there’s a good fellow; remem-
ber, I leave her to you;” and, without
walting for a reply, Lyndon bustled
off, greatly to his cousin’s relief, who
dreaded lest some inopportune chance
consign her to young
Summerton’s. care. 1 )

Both Lady Caroline and Mabel, who
alone there knew his secret, had gone
long since, so Denzil was left with no

one to assist him in this hour of per-

plexity—with no cne to aid him in es-

caping the tete-a-tete drive that appar-’

ently lay before him. Ever since his
arrival at King’s Abbott he and Mil-
dred had scarcely spoken to each other
—had shown, indeed, a mutual, though
unspoken determination to avoid each
other in every possible way. )
_Then came the thought that she—
knowing nothing of the circumstances
—vwould perhaps imagine that he had
connived at this.arrangement, and had

‘made the mosat of the opportunity of-

fered to gain undisputed possession of
her soclety for the long homeward
drive. . )

Mildred was ‘in -a sadder plight than
Denzil dreamed. Having wandered

~ rather farther than -she had had any

intention of doing on first setting out,
and discovering 'that a wood in Jan-
uary is by no means the same thing
that it is in July, she began to retrace
her steps with ‘the design of return-
ing home with her mother. Dreading
that she might be late, and feeling
besides intensely cold she commenced
to run, and as she ran her foot came
upon a frozen pool,” slipping wupon
which she came heavily to the ground,

Ralsing herself up again directly and
thinking nothing of it she hurried on
once more, but presently an intense
pain in her foot startled her, which in
a few minutes increased to such a de-
greé that she was obliged to seat her-
selif ‘on the trunk of a fallen tree and
acknowledge herself disabled, consider
how best to acquaint her friends with
her. mishap. .

Fully half an hour passed thus, and

she was almost upon the verge of de-
-spalr, when footsteps coming hurriedly

toward her from a side direction
roused her;, and raising her eyes, she
beheld Denzil, She blushed crimson.
“What has brought him?” she won-
dered. ‘“‘Surely Lyndon—" .
“At last I have found you,” said Den
zil in his coldest tone, and as though

"he were politely bored at having been

put to so much inconvenience. “I have
come to tell you that the others are
all gone.”

“Gone!” echoed Mildred, with as-
tonishment. “Then where is Lord
Lyndon?”’

“His cousin, Miss Deverill, was so
nervous that she insisted on his driv-
ing her home, so he commissioned mo
to find you, and bear. you his apolo-
gies,” returned Denzil, repeating his
lesson with prompt decision.

“1 do not understand his treating
me in such a manner,” sald Miss Tre-
vanion, very pale and proud; “and
where were Eddie and Charlie?”

“They also were fully occupled,”
Denzil said bitterly; ‘but your sister,
preferring to return home with Lady
Caroline, unfortunately left me free.”

Mildred bit her lip. ‘ -

“% regret very much that you should
have given yourself this trouble,” she
gald slowly—*I am sorry you have
come.” . : )

“And so am I, returned Denazil,
haughtily; “but it is not my -do-
ing. I beg you to believe, Miss Tre-
vanion that if I could have avoided it
I would have done so.” Then, secing
gshe made no attempt to move, he
added, “Had vou better not come? Tt
is getting very late.”

She made no-answer, but, putting
her hand against the side of the tree,
raised herself to a standing - position.
As the injured foot, however, was
brought more firmly to. the ground a

- gpasm of pain contracted her face.

“What; Is the matter? Have you
hurt yourself?” he asked, in 2 some-
what softer tone.

.1 have strained my foot in some
awkward way—it is nothing,” she an-

! swered.

“Perhaps- you had better take my

arm,” said he, still coldly; and she re-
turned.
. “No, thank you; I think I can man-
age to get on,” and she did manage
for a few yards or so, when she fal-
tered, uttering a faint moan.

“What {s the use of your persisting
in this folly?” exclaimed Denzil, an-
grily. ‘Do you wish to be laid up for
a month? Take my arm directly or—"
ungraciously—*shall - 1 carry you?
I think it would be better. T dave say

Lo

2

It s an ‘surprise and so

I could do it without breaking down,
as it is mot very far.” ‘

“No,” she answered -indignantly-—
“certainly not. I can walk quite well.”
But she took his arm for all that, and
for a while hobbled along, miserably,
beside him, her face white with pain.

“This is madness!” cried Denzil, and
forthwith,

walked on again, so burdened, with a
frowning brow and a set, unpleased
expression about his lips. :

Miss Trevanion was so taken by
utterly prostrated
with pain, that at,first she made no

| protest, but presently began' to cry

quietly in a broken, wretched sort:of
way. Denzil stopped. o
“Shall I put you down?” he asked,

‘sternly.

The situation, being :unsough‘t by

‘him, and extremely distasteful—with

his heart beating passionately, as if to
warn him how insufiiciently under

control . it ‘was—compelled him to as-|

sume an ill-temper he was very far
from really feeling. Miss Trevanion

sobbed on, but made no reply, knowing

she had none to make, and so wisely
refraining from speech of any kind;
whereupon Denzil marched on as be-
fore not addressing another ‘word to
her.

He +was a strong man; but a full-
grown, healthy young woman was no
light weight—so it was no disgrace to
his ‘manhood to confess that when at
length he had her safely deposited in
‘the carriage, he was rather glad than
regretful. Taking the reins from the
boy and throwing him some silver, he
«drove away ‘wit}wut a single glance at
his companion, as she lay back ex-
‘hausted among the cushions he had
carefully, but sulkily arranged for her.
 Mildred’s foot having been examined
and pronounced “likely to be tedious
‘but not serious,” she was comfortably
ensconced on ‘a sofa in her mother’s
sitting-room, whence, after dinner, she

" sent word that she would-be very glad

to see them all if they would come
and sit with her. . So consequently
about nine o’clock, considerable noise
and laughter might have been  heard
{ssulng from the boudour, where they
had all assembled obedient to her
commands—all, that is, save Eddie,
Miss Lisle and Denzil Younge, with
one or two others who had lingered in
the billiard-room. Lord Lyndon had,

of 'coursé, been the first to approach

Mildred ‘to inquire how she was and
express his tender, loving regrets that
she should have no injured herself;
but finding her, though sweet and gra-
cious as usual, somewhat disinclined
for conversation, he had left her pres-
ently with the entreaty that she would
try to sleep, and so subdue all-fever-
ish symptoms. But she was flushed
and restless, and could not ‘compose
herself, so lay open-eyed, though si-
lent, with her gaze fixed upon the
door.

CHAPTER XV,
. “Mildred,” said Sir George, one night
about a fortnight Ilater on, “if you
really mean hunting tomorrow, you

‘will have to be up betimes, as we

shall have to start more than usually
early on account of the distance we
have to go.” ) :

“T shall be ready,” answered Mildred.

Accordingly, the next morning, true
to her word, she was down-stairs
equipped, even to the dainty little whip
she carried in her-hand, before any one:
but Denzil had put in an appearance.

Lydon arriving shortly afterward in
time for breakfast, they hastily dis-
patched that meal, and started direct-
ly after for the meet, which was at
some considerable distance—Miss Tre-
vanion and the acknowledged lover in
front, Sir George with the discarded
in the background.

On their way they fell in with
Frances Sylverton, attended only by a
groom—Charlie having gone to rejoin
his regiment some days before—who
called out gayly that she had come
this route on the rmere chance of meet-
ing them, and was therefore, for once
in her life, unfeignedly glad to see
them. '

“And what has happened to you, O
knight of the rueful countenance?”
she asked, merrily, of Denzll, reining
in her horse beside his.

“I had no idea I was looking so lu-
gubrious,’ he said laughing, “and I
don’t believe I am either, Tt is the
morning mist that has got into yonr
usually bright eyes.” ‘

“No, it is.not,” persisted Miss Syl-
verton, emphatically, shaking her
head; “the signs of woe upon. your
face are unmistakable. 1 ‘suppose
you have a presentiment that you will
be slain today, and naturally don’t rel-
ish it.” 1

“You are wrong,” said he—‘entirely
wrong. If I felt the shadow of such a
feeling upon me, I should go straight
home again and wait for the dawning
of some luckier day.” : ‘

And then immediately afterward
they came within full view of the
hounds, as they stood clustered- to-
gether in the hollow, for the most part
seeming one mass of spotted skin and
waving, restless tails. R

Three hours later, and Miss Treva-
nion, with heightened color and
warmed blood, was riding -excitedly

i
i

h, not asking -any further
Jeave, took -her up in his arms, and

along to the occasional music of the
forward hounds, A little in front, Sir
George and Lyndon gave her the lead,
while behind there wers none;. for of

all those who had met that morning

but few now remained to be in at the
“death.” Some finding the pace to hot
in the beginning had wisely drawn rein
and solemnly plodded home again;
others, more adventurously but scarce-
ly so well judging, trusting to flickle
fortune to favor the brave, had come
to a violent end and now sat or stood
lamenting their fate and abusing their
goddess in no very measured terms;
while of those who still held on—
among whom was Frances Sylverton—
most of them rode to Mildred’s left,
down. deep in the hollow of Hart's
Chase, leaving to her right but one,
and that was Denzil, ‘

A passionate lover of riding and de-
voted to sport, Younge's keenest en-
joyment was to feel a good horsc un-
der him, with the certainty of a_hard
day’s run in view; and - today, his
mount being undeniable, he was grow-
ing almost happy again. -~

Having made o false move about
half an hour Defore he was now
crashing through or over everything
that came in his way, to make up for
lost time, and gain on Sir George and
Lyndon, who—clever and wary sports-

‘men both—had sailed along from the

beginning straight in the line of vic~

tory, without a moment’s swerve. :
-Just ‘as Denzil at last caught sight
of them and knew himself to be once

more in the right way, he found he

was on the same ground with Middred
Trevanion, only considerably higher
up.. It was a lengthy meadow, strag-

‘gling and untidy in form, and Mildred,

entering at the lower end, could
scarcely distinguish her companion
above, but succeeded in making a
shrewd conjecture nevertheless.
From where she was it was easy
enough to get into the adjoining fleld,
but with Denzil it was far different,
A short ugly wall rose before him, sur-
mounted by a hedge of some sort,
thick and prickly, which effectually
concealed from view the heavy fall on
the other side, Still, it was not ex-
actly an impossible thing to take,
though decidedly a “facer,” and Den-
zil, understanding the dang'era and
trusting to his horse to carry him
through, determined to risk it, come
whajc might. .
Miss Trevanion, slightly ahead of
him now—having ~managed her last
jump satisfactorily—turned nervously
in her saddle to see how it would end.
She wondered breathlessly whether—'
whoever he was—ne knew of the——.
And then she saw the horse rise, land
at the other side, stagger, and then,
plunging helplessly forward, bring it-
self and its rider heavily to the ground.
Mildred shut her eyes and pressed
her teeth cruelly on her under lip to
suppress the scream that rose so nat-

urally “from her heart, and when she’

summoned courage to look up she
found the horse had risen and stood
trembling at some little distance off,
while on the grass lay motionless a
mass of brilliant searlet cloth and a
gleam of golden halr.

(To be continued.)

Poll Taxes ln\A. D. 122.
The Rev. Dr. William C. Winslow,
vice-president of the Egypt exploration

| fund, says that in addition to. the

papyri recently presented by the sos
ciety to several universities there is
a valuable lot of forty-three papyri
which have been received for distribu-
tion, largely treating of business and
civil matters in the first centuries of

‘our era. Among the seven papyri for

Columbia university is a tax collector’s
return showing items and how the col-
lectors made returns in A. D. 196.
There were poll. taxes in A. D. 122.
The rise of the Nile was.the greatest
annual event, and upon it taxes were
calculated. Hence one of the six
papyri sent to Johns Hopkins, treat-
ing of the unwatered land tilled by
Ptollarous, A. D. 163, is peculiarly in-
teresting. She declares that her field
at Euhemeria did not get the water.
Her plea, in a word, is: “No crops,
no taxes.” .

Iow London Coald Be Dofended.

If the Dutch ever sail up the Thames
again, or a Norman force land, London
will not be unprepared. In the archives
of Pall Mall repose musty.schemes for
the defense of the metropolis which it
was thought would be undisturbed un-
til the war department commenced to
move into its new palace. But there

are busy men about and as a result new -
schemes will be forthcoming for the |

defense of London.. Something like 60
batteries of artillery will be allotted to
the defense, including guns of heavy
caliber, 4.7.and 6 inches, which will be
mounted in commanding positions,
covering a wide, sweeping arc. . The
mobile force for defense will include
nearly 100 15-pounder fleld guns, and
an army corps of three divisions of
regular infantry and 100 volunteers.—
London Express. :

‘DBeating Gladstone in Argument,
. Mr, Eden Eddis, a famous English
portrait painter in his ‘day, who was
once nearly elected an R. A., has just
died within a few days of his 89th

birthday. He once was discussing with .

Mr. Gladstone what was the brightest
color in nature. The statesman claimed
that red was; the artist said that even
in the dark you could see the blue
flowers in a garden. ‘Mr. Tddis
showed  Mr. Gladstone a photograph
where the red flowers remained dead,
undetached from the- leaves, but the
blue flowers were light and visible in
all their forms. Then the controversy
terminated abruptly with' “Good-night,
Mr. Eddis!” ) ) ) :

"ticed a change for the better.

“In” says:

in aged people use Wizard Oil.

=

Arxtificial Slik Ts Valuable. :
Artificial silk apparently can be
made, but it answers to the real thing
as oleomargarine answers to butter,
Going the rounds of the papers of Con-
tinental Europe is an item that three
factories for the production of artifi-
cial silk are in operation; that ome, in
Wolston, England, produces 6,600
pounds a week; one in Besancon,
France, 12,000 pounds, and one in
Spreitenbach, Germany, 8,600 pounds.
It is stated, furthermore, that other
factorieg will soon be built in Belgium
and in Germany. Before the Frankfort
Society of Natural Philosophy Dr.
Freund, in a recent lecture on the sub-

Ject, saild that though artificial silk

can compete with natural silk, it is not

as valuable. : Artificial silk has been

used as a covering for cables and as a
substitute for horsehair, but it has a

tendency to break if wetted,and, there-

fore, it must usually be mixed with
natural silk and cotton. The artificial
silk is cheaper than the natural, and
more brilliant effects can be produced
with it. This industry, which is said
to be purely chemical, s expected to be
developed to its fulleset extent in a
few years.—New York Press. °

Veordiet Reant Donth.

Aldrich, Mo., May 27th.—Four of the
best doctors in the vicinity have been
in- attendance on Mrs. Mollie Moore
of this place, who has been suffering
with a severe case of nervousness and
kidpey disease. Fach of them told he
that she, would die. :

Hearing of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, she
pegan to use them, and instantly no-
Her im-
provement has been continuous since
then. She says that the disease first
manifested itself by the appearance of
dark spots floating before her eyes.
Her nerves were so bad that many
times they would collapse. completely,
and she-would fall down as if shot.

The fact that Dodd’s Xidney Pills
saved her after four doctors had given
her up, has caused no end of talk in
this neighborhood, and all are loud in
{heir praises of this new remedy—
Dodd’s Kidney Pills-—which is curing
so tuany hitherto incurable cases, in
this state and elsewhere.

Intoxlcating Criticlams of Two Men.

Writing in the Critic of certain qual-
ities of Brander Matthews and Harry
Thurston Peck, “A Professor of Lat-
‘“Professor Brander Mat-
thews and Harry Thurston Peck pos-
sess all the properties of a high-grade
intellectual intoxicant. One reads them
to the points of dizziness, gets quar-
relsome as the draughts go down, and
suffers the inevitable headache after
it is all over; nor has any Keeley yet
appeared with an effective remedy.
And so when these two authorities fall
upon one another, one feels an imme-
dite desire to have a hand in:the serim-
mage, in favor of one or the other,
both or neither, as the case may be.

-

Millions Invested in Texas Oll
Since the big Lucas oil geyser wag
struck in the Texas ofl flelds last Jan-
uary nearly 100 companies have been
organized to sink wells, with aggregate
capital of nearly $30,000,000. Six of
the companics are capitalized at $1,-
000,000 each.

Lane's Famlily Meodicine
~ Moves the bowels each day. Inorder
to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys.  Cures
sick headache, Prices 25 and 50c.

Electrocution might be appropriately

called a capital climax,

Woman is a conundrum that man
never seems to give up.

For Wealcness, stiffness-and soreness
Your
druggist knows this and sells the oil.

The stock ticker is always bundled
up in red tape. -

HIS MATRIMONIAL RECORD.

Sovonteenth Wife Shook Anderson Whon
She Counted IHor Prodeoossors,
George Washington Anderson, tho
confessed husband of seventeen wives,
most of whom are still living, hag just
‘been sent by the seventeenth 'to tho
Pleasants county poorhouse, West Vir«
ginia, while she attempts to recover a
little of the wealth that she gave up
to marry him, and sues for a divorce.
Anderson was 68 years old and hils
bride 74 when they eloped to Parkers-
burg last month and were married
there. They had known each other
only two days, but in that time he had
learned the lesson he had so often and
so easily.learned before, and ‘shef, see-
ing in him, no doubt, the realization
of a lifetime’s longing, .accepted him
as soon as he proposed.  He repre-
sented that he was drawing a pension.
She was also recelving a pension, but
as he was drawing support. from the
government she willingly gave up hers
for him. After.the honeymoon was
over the old man fell 111, and the wife’s
devotion to him was remarkable. But
as time wore on she began to suspect
that he was not all he represented
himself to be.
vouchers for his pension came and
went and he neglected to attend to
his. She began a search-through his
pockets after the papers, and the first
thing she found was his written con-
fession that he had been married 16
times before he saw her. That took
all the glamor of the married . life
which she had hoped would bring her
happiness,. and when he added that
nearly all ‘of the preceding 16 are alive
and well she bundled him hodily out of
‘the house and had him taken to the
poorhouse, where she would no longer
have to support him. She then in-
structed her lawyer te bring suit for
divoree.~—~Chicago Journal.

The Government Building at the
Pan-American Exposition s rapldly
being filled and many most interest-
ing exhibits have come in. The light
house exhibit is being put up. It will
contain a first-order flashlight, glving
twenty-four flashes at each revolution,
a flash every five seconds. A pris-
matic lens will reflect rainbow colors.
The light is similar to the one on
Fire Island and at Great West Bay.

Try Graln-0! Try Grain-0!

Ask your Grocer today to show you & pack-
ago of GRAIN-O, the new food drink that takes
tee place of coffce.  The children may drink it
without {njury as well as tho adult. All who
try it, like it.. GRAIN-O has that rich seal
brown of Mocha or Java, but it is mado from
pure grains, and the most delicate stomach re-
ceives it withont distress. I the price of cof-
fee. 15¢ and 25 cts. per package. Sold by all
grocers.

L.carn to do your own duty before you start
out to teach other persons to follow the samo
course. :

: Hall’s Catarrh Cure
Is o constitutional cure. Price, T0a

An ounce of might is often more powerful
than a pound of right.

FITS Permanently Cured. Nofits ornervousnessafter
first day’s use of Dr. Kline’s Great Nerve Restorer,
Send for FREE "82.00 trial bottle and treatise.
DR. R. . Krixg, Ltd., 931 Arch 8t., Philadelphia, Pa.

Tven o strong boarder can’t always cat two

| plates of hash without turning s hair,

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrap.
For children teethlnf, softens the gums, reduces in-
flammation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 2ic a -bottle,

. Military engineers are agreed that no material
for fortification is superior to carth.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is on infallible
medielnoe for eoughs and colds—N. W, SAMUEL,
QOcean Grove, N. J,, Ileb, 17, 1900.

Lnstw year the number of boys and girls edu-
cated free in Berlin was 207,510, .

Some articles must be deseribed. White's
Yucatan necds no description; it’s the real
thing,

ﬁo woman really enfoys wealth unless she
feels that she is inspiring envy.

The time to fill out|

A woman is sick—some disease peculiar to her sex is fast
| developing in her system. She goes to her family physician
and tells him a story, but not the whole story.

She holds back something, loses her head, becomes agi-
tated, forgets what she wants to say, and finally conceals
what she ought to have told,

the doctor. ,

o e e P A S S R Rt A ot A i e A o A

that the

| who suffer may be benefited

Is it a wonder, therefore, that the doctor fails to cure the
disease ? Still we cannot blame the woman, for it is very em-
barrassing to detail some of the symptoms of her suffering,
even to her family physician. This is the reason why
hundreds of thousands of women are now in corre-
spondence with Mrs, Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. To
her they can give every symptom, so that when she is ready
to advise them she is in possession of more facts from her
correspondence with the patient than the physician can
possibly obtain through a personal interview.

Following we pupiish a letter from a woman showing the §
result of a correspondence with Mrs.’ Pinkham. All such §
letters are considered absolutelgj confidential by |
Mrs. Pinkham, and are never publis
manner without the consent in writin
hundreds of women are so grateful for t :
| Pinkham and her medicine have been able to restore to them §

: not only consent to publishing their letters, but §
| write asking that this be done in order that other women |

‘Mrs. Ella Rice, Chelsea, Wis., writes:

. “DrAR Mrs. PINgRAM :—For two years I was troubled with falling §
| and inflammation of the womb. I suffered very much with bearing-down §

RN

il

and this completely mystifies

hed in any way or §
of ‘the patient; but }
e health which Mra. |

by their experience.

| pains, headache, backache, and was not able to do anything, What 1 §
: gndured no 'one’knows but those who have suffered as I did. I could |

hardly drag myself across the floor.

"town for three months and grew worse instend of better.

and friends wished me to write to you, but I had no faith in patent medi- |
‘At Jast T becamo s0 bad that I concluded to ask your advice. I

received an answer at once advising me to take your Vegetable Compound, §
Before 1 had taken two bottles I felt better, and after I had
taken five bottles there was no happier woman on earth, for I was well
I know that your Vegetable Compound cured me, and I wish and

cines.

and I did so.

again.
agvise every woman who suffers as I
| table Compound.

Believe me always grateful for the recovery of my
|' health.”—Mns. ELtA RICE, Chelsea, Wis. :

I doctored with the physicians of this §
My husband §

did to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege~'

deposited with the National City Bank, of
which will be paid to any person who will s 1 1 .
testimonial is not genuine, or was published before obtaining
the writer's special permission,—Lvp1a E, Pinkitam Mepicing Co,

& Owing to the fact that some skeptical
x people have from time to time questioned
- the genuineness of the testimonisl letters §

we are constantly Eublishing. we have
gnn‘ I\I"Iass.ﬁ $5l,’ooo.v~ .
ow that the above

resaa it

Four Sisters Agod 21 Years.

Four sisters, according to the Salina
«(¥as.) Union, registered from one
ward at the city clerk’s office, present-
ing themselves separately, Fach gave
her age as twenty-one, E

W.N.U.«=DETROIT==NO, 22-=1901"

Rheumatism, Neural-
ia, Weak Back, Sprains,
urns, Sores and ali Pain.

Nature's Priceless Remedy
DR. 0. PHELPS BROWN'S

PRE@’OUS S l lﬁ?ﬂ'(}etitotyour
HERBAL | pRECIA] aruseis, 2, o

OlNTMENT - | us hisg name, and for your
1t Gures Through the Pores | Send ¥on a Triot FT68
ures fhrou e rore! on! ou & Tria. ]
Address Dr, 0. P. Brown,£8 B'way, Nowburgh, N. X.

You are costive, and nature fs under a constant strain to refleve the condition. This causes a rush of blood to the rectum, and before
fong congested lumps appear; itching, painful, bleeding. Then you have piles. There are many kinds and many cures, but piles are not cura-
ble unless you assist nature in removing the cause. CASCARETS make effort easy, regulate and soften the stools, relleving the tension, and
glving nature a chance to use her healing power. Plles, hemorrhoids, fistula, and other rectal troubles yield to the treatment, and Cascarets
quickly and surely remove them forever. Don’t be persuaded fo experiment with anything elsel

THE TABLET

plexion nnd dizziness.

o GUARANTEED TO CURE all bowel troubles, e
bnd breath, bad bicod, wind on the stomach, blonted bowels, foul mouth,
hendnache, indigcestion, pimples, pains after enung llver tronble,

hen your bowels don E

getunm sick. Constipation kills more people than all o

£ 13 o startor for the chronle allments and lon
afterwnrds,. No matter whnt nlls you, stort ta zinz CA
you will never gei well and Be. well all tho time uniil you pnt yonr bowels
right. I'nke our advice; start with CASCARETS today, under an phsolute
guoranico to cure or money refunded. E

4 ng | Atchison \lobe. : ar.
8-ot- #Y suffored the torturcs of the |ity.
-z of dnmped with protruding piles brought on | not )
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