
[ 8 THE DAILY HERALD WEDNESDAY FEBRUARY 1 19k 

WHY DOCTORS FAIL 
AND MRS. PINKHAM SUCCEEDS 

} & 

Plain Reasons Are Here Given to Explain 
} Why Lydia E. Pjnkham’s Vegetable Com- 
| pound Cures WhenDoctorsAre Powerless 

A womanis sick: some disease peculiar 
to her sex is fast developing in her sys- 
tem. She goes to her family physician 
and tells him a story, but not the whole 
story. 

She holds something back, loses her 
head, becomes agitated, forgets what 
she wants to say, 
what she ought to have told, and thus 
completely mystifies the doctor. 

Is it any w onder, therefore, 
doctors fail to cure the disease 
we cannot blame the woman, for it is 
very embarrassing to de tail some of the | 

symptoms of her sufferi ing, even to her | 
family physician. 

It was for this reason that years ago 
Mrs, Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., de- 
termined to step in and help her sex 
Having had considerable experience in 
treating female ills with her Vegetable 
Compound, she encouraged the women 
of Canada to write to her for advice in 
regard to their complaints, and being a 
woman, it was easy for her ailing sis- 
ters to pour into her ears every detail 
of their suffering. 

In this way she was able to do for 
them what the physicians were unable 
to do, simply because she had the 
proper information to work upon, and 
from the little group of women who 
sought her advice years ago a great 
army of her fellow- -beings are to-day 
constantly applying for advice and re- 
lief, and the fact that many thou- 
sands of them have been cared by 
following the advice of Mrs. Pinkham 
during the last year is indicative of the 
grand results which are produced by 
her unequaled experience and training. 
No physician in the world has had 

such a training, or has such an amount 
of information at hand to assist in the 
treatment of all kinds of female ills, 
from the simplest local irritation to 
the most complicated womb diseases. 

This, therefore, is the reason why 
Mrs. Pinkham, in her laboratory at 
Lynn, Mass., is able to do more for the 
ailing women of Canada than the 
family physician. Any woman, there- 
fore, is responsible for her own suffer- 
ing who will not take the trouble to 
write to Mrs. Pinkham for advice. 
The testimonials which we are con- 

stantly publishing from grateful wo- 
men establish beyond a doubt the 
power of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound to conquer female diseases. 
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The Chia _— 

Chef = 
By FRANK H. SWEET 

ra : 
No ria 1903, by Frank H. Sweet 
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“Did you get one, John?” 

Mrs. Botsford spoke eagerly, almost 

hysterically. Her husband drew off 

his gloves slowly. 

“Why, yes; I brought one up, Julia, 

of course. I sent her round to the 
kitchen entrance.” 

“Can she cook?” : 
“She is neat and very nice looking,” 

and finally conceals | 

that the | 
? Still { 

ed from the telephone, nodding. 

“Says the chef will be up at 1 o'clock 

sharp, Julia. Now I'll go downtown 
and order the Christmas trimmings 

and things.” A 

At 1 o'clock sharp Mrs. Botsford was 

at the window, expectant, anxious, But 

exactly as the clock struck a cab rolled 

up to the door and a girl alighted. Mrs. 

Botsford's countenance fell a little, but 

with a quick glance rose as the girl, 

around, opened the small gate and 
went toward the side entrance. It was 

the chef, though but a girl. And the 

fact of her coming in a cab and being 

well dressed was significant of the $10 

a day. 

Mrs. Botsford did not 
\chamber girl to answer 

the 
but 

wait for 

the bell, 

hurried to the side entrance. The oc- 

| casion was too momentous for cere- 

mony. As she threw open the door the 
| 
girl was bending over a fine clump of 

late chrysanthemums that were smil- 

ing daringly into the very teeth of win- 

ter. Mrs. Botsford's heart warmed to- 

ward her instantly. She loved flowers, 

and a girl who could bend over flowers 

| with that look on her face was aot an 

ordinary workman, but an artist. As 

the girl looked up, smiled, nodded and 

then came forward, Mrs. Botsford al- 

most caught her in her arms. 

“Oh, my dear,” she cried, without 

giving the chef an opportunity to 

speak, “you don’t know. how glad I am 

to ser you. I will take you right into 

the litchen, and Sarah will show you 

where everything is. I am so glad. I 

shall not make a suggestion, for I sen 

you are perfectly capable and can do 

(habs \QD Cr 
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“YOU DON'T KNOW HOW GLAD I AM TG 
SEE YOU.” 

best In your own way. Only do make it 

just as—as comprehensive as you can. 

Miss Lenox is accustomed to every- 

thing, and—and I want to make her 

like me so much and to please Ed- 
ward.” 

She had been hurrying the chef 
Mr. Botsford temporized defensively. 

“She says she can do every kind of 

housework from up garrent to down 

cellar. And she seems to be strong and 

willing.” 

“But can she cook—fancy dishes, I 
mean?’ 

Mr. Botsford looked embarrassed. 

“Well, you see, sie was brought up 

on a farm,” he explained, “and hasn't ! 

had much chance at such things. She 

says, however, that she had quite a | 

reputation at home for plain, whole- 
some cooking, and she is willing to 

learn. I told her what you wanted.” 

Mrs. Botsford dropped upon a stool, 

her eyes filling. 

“Oh, John!” she ejaculated. 

o'clock now, and. Cousin 

fiancee is coming at 3 

0 Gg 1h 

Edward's 

o'clock to stay 
until Saturday, and she and Edward | 

and some of her people will be here for 

Christmas dinner tomorrow, and you 

know I have never seen the girl nor 

any of them. We must have things 

nice. The girl's worth a clear million 
in her own right. Oh, John, why need 

our cook get sick at such a time, and” — 

Mrs. Botsford was becoming incoher- 

ent and seemed to recognize the fact 

herself, for she stopped suddenly. But - 

John nodded comprehendingly. 

¢ “I. see” he said. “But what else 
could I do? There's a corner on serv- 

. tioned presently, 

through the hall toward the kitchen, 

half laughing, half crying, but wholly 

joyous and anticipative. At the door, 

to her surprise and almost consterna- 

tion, the chef suddenly bent forward, 

pressing a light kiss upon™her fore- 

head. 

“If you are as nice to Miss Lenox 

as you are to me,” she smiled, “L think 

she will like you. Now you may leave 

me in charge. I\ will do the best I 
can’ ) 

Mrs. Botsford returned to the draw- 

ing room, rubbing her forehead 
thoughtfully. 

“What's the matter, Julia,” her hus- 

band asked, ‘another headache?” 

“N-no,” doubtfully. “That's where 

the chef kissed me. I never had a gir! 

kiss me as soon before. But I don’t 

care, if only she diffuses her artist 

soul through the cooking. She has an 

artist soul, John. I saw it in her 

eyes.” 

At 3 o'clock she was again at the 

window, but there was no carriage in 

sight. Two minutes later the tele- 

phone rang. She did not call Mr. Bots- 

ford this time, but went to the tele- 
phone herself. 

“What's that you say?’ she ques- 

leaning forward as 

though in that attitude she could make 

the receiver at her ear more intelligi- ants, especially cooks, at this season. 

The only suggestion of one besides 
Sarah was a ten dollar a day chef who 

commences on a_regular job Monday. 

Of course you don't want a chef 

two days.” 

Mrs. Botsford sprang to her feet, her 

for 

face suddenly radiant. 

“The very thing!” she cried, “ITe can 

do the art work and your cook the 

plain dishes. A chef will be so-so 

chic, and. you know, Miss Lenox has 

been used to everything. He—a chef 
Is ‘he, isn’t it, John?” 

“Why, yes. I suppose so. That has ' 
nlways been my impression, though 1! 

/ ton’t suppose there is any law against 

a girl filling the position. The manager 

did not state in this case, only that a 

chief could be had for two days.” 

“Well, it's he. of course. Now, hur- | 

ry to the telephone, 

one else ar 
please, before some 

afin 1 

ble. Can't come? Why, that’s too 

bad! But you will be here tomorrow, 

of course? ‘What? Will send note. 

Yes. wel, come just as early as you 

later the note came, Mrs. 
Botsford read it with a perplexed face, 

then passed it to her husband. 

“I didn’t know she spelled her name 

that way, John,” she said, “though of 

course we never saw it spelled out. 
One can never tell much from pronun- 

| giation. And--and I'm afraid she's not 

So well educated as we thought. She 

comes from the west, you know, and 

lots of famil cs get rich quickly out 

| there. And, of ¢gurse, a lover's opinion 

(Isn't always reliable. Poor Edward!” 
Mr. Botsford nodded vaguely and 

opened the note, which read: 
Dear Mr. and Mrs, Botsford- Sorry I 

cannot come pcaording to agreement. Im- 

| y 
ie 

es ge hour 

| 
| 

; tis Slims a a CERRPYIING CENA 

She waited until her husband return- 
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Kidney Trouble 
¥ and Good Health 

| You Can’t Have 
When the kidneys are sick, the whole 

system is sick, Insteau of throwing B 

XY off Uric Acid, the weak kidneys retain § 

BM it—the blood ibsorbs it, and whirls it J 

d to all parts of the body. It is Uric Bf 

4 Acid that causes headaches, dizziness, 

i} nervousness, swollen hands and feet 

1 rheumatism, loss of sleep and appetite, 

that so many suffer with. 

i Sun” Kidney Pills 
make you | 

well by cur- 

ing the kid- § 

They 

strengthen J 

=x Sy 

ix neys. 

Na 5 

the kidneys— §§ 

purify and § 

enrich the 

blood — and 

put the whole ) 

a KIDNEY 

WR INARY DISEASES 

fl system in a esh, invigorated con- 

BH dition. For all Kidney and Bladder § 

| Troubles, Rheumatism, Headaches, 

Nervousness and Female Troubles, 

“sun” Kidney Pills never fail. 

ALL DEALERS. 60c A BOX. 

perdiive summons eisewnere. 

you tomorrow. Faithfully, ete., 
A M. LEHKNOCKS. 

“Rather abrupt for good form, isn't 

it?’ queried Mr. Botsford. “And 

doesn't there seem a suggestion of 

Polish among the ancestors, or is it 

German or Irish? The combination 

might masquerade almost any nation- 

ality that's foreign. But never mind, 

Julia. We must be as nice to her as 

we can for Edward's sake.” 

At 9 o'clock ‘that night, after the 

palms and mistletoe and holly had ar- 

sived and been arranged in the various 

rooms to their satisfaction, Sarah sud- 

denly burst upon them with face full 
of consternation. 

“The chef!” she gasped. “Didn't ye 

say she was goin’ to stay tomorry an’ 

the next day?” 

“Certainly. Why?” 
“DBeeause she's gone—left entirely. I 

was at the range, watchin’ the turkey, 

an’ she come in with her hat on an’ 

aid that everything was all ready, so 

I could attend to it now. An’ she left 
this note for ye.” 

“But why did she go?” 

Botsford. “T thought”— 

‘Will see 

gasped Mrs. 

Treated by Three Doctors 
for a 

Severe Attack of 

Dyspepsia, 

Got No Relief From 

Medicines, But Found It At 

Last In 

Burdock Blood Bitters: 

Mrs. Frank Hutt, Morrisburg, 
Ont., was one of those troubled 
with this most common of stomach 
troubles. She writes :—*'* After 
being treated by three doctors, and 
using many advertised medicines, 

for a severe attack of Dyspepsia, 
and receiving no benefit, I gave 
up all hope of ever being cured. 
Hearing Burdock Blood Bitters so 
highly spoken of, I decided to get 
a bottle, and give it a trial. Before 
I had taken it I began to feel better," 
and by the time I had taken the 
second one I was completely 

cured. I cannot recommend Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters too highly, and 
would advise all sufferers from 
dyspepsia to give it a trial,” 

FERROVIM 
RADE MARK 

A Splendid Tonic 

‘Builds up the System 

Strengthens the 
Muscles 

Jives New Life 
Sold by all medicine dealers. ! 

Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal. 
4 

DR. WEAVER'S TREATMENT. 

WEAVER’S SYRUP 
For Humors 
Salt Rheum : 
Scrofulous Swellings, etc. 

WEAVER’'S GE RATE 
Cleanses the Skin 
Beautifies the Complexion. 

Combined, there preparations act powers 
fully upon the system, completely cradicat- 
ing the Poison inthe blood. 

i
 

Davie & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal 
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Sarah 

could attend te it now. 
clear car tinkle sounded outside, “that’s 
her 

wanted to eateh the 9 o'clock.” 

trembling fingers. 

“rowned, looked mortified, laughed and 
finally passed the note to her husband, 

Blythe, 
experience with “the D & L’”’ Emul- 
sion. 
continued ordering it 

“She Bad everything was ali ready,” 

repeated stolidly, “an’ that I 

There,” as a 

car startin’ now. She said she 

Mrs. Botsford opened the note with 

As she read she 

with shining eyes. “She's all right,” 
was her only comment. 

The note read: 

Dear Mrs. Botsford—You really must 
forgive me. I had an errand downtown, 
and so called at your house an hour ear- 
lier than I intended, thinking I would 
stop there awhile, and then perhaps you 
and I would do the errand together. A 
sight of your lovely chrysanthemums 
drew me straight through the gate to 
the side entrance; then you opened the 
door, and some way we drifted into the 
kitchen before I quite realized what I was 
doing. Then your straits and a remem- 
brance of former triumphs conspired to 
do the rest. I really do love cooking and 
have taken a lot of courses in special 
things. I think I, have excelled myself 
this time and believe you will be satis- 
fied with the result. Sarah and the cham- 
ber girl can manage the rest very nicely. [i 
I shall do my errand now and will stay 
with my aunt at the Marlborough tonight. 
It will be more convenient. You may ex- 
pect us quite early tomorrow morning. 
Lovingly, MARGUERITE LENOX. 

of constant use in 
ig. Dr. Ho J. Milnes 

years 
Ont., 

Eleven 

Do you suppose he would have 
unless it was 

the best? 

of a man whose face is branded with 
cezema, 

him. 

ritching* 

and purify his blood with Weaver's 
Syrup. 

- 

Mirrors are a nuisance in the House 

His own reflection shames 
Let him anoint his inflamed 
skin with Weaver's Cerates 

EY” | 

OR 

SAL ERATUOS 

IS THE BEST. 

E.W.GILLETT SoMrany 
TORONTO, ONT. 

Our experience year after year leadsjus to b:lieve that our Skates 
are as highly thought of as evec. 

Acme, 

necessary : kat: g equipment. 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
Hardware Merchant, Fredericton, N. B. 

FINE TAILORING. 
Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makesjin % 

Cvercoats, 

Suitings and 

MERIAL G EO. 
— 

; MERCHANT TAILOR. 

Trouserings. 

STANGER, 

GREAT 
Is to be seen in every girment we make, but it is 

especially noticeable in our 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 150 Queen St. 

VALU 
Fall = Winter Overcoats ; 

MADE TO:ORDER. 

Why not call ! RE have a tal 
about the matter. We can giv 
vou some interestin nts. Yo 
may want a Suit tien If 
such is the case we are ready with 
a splendid line of Fall and Winter 
Hatertabs i 
‘Would also like to quote you 

prices for a stylish Furlined Coat. 

Have you seen our New Grade of 

Extra 

Strong | 2 

Wrapping? 

In natural color, especially suited for Dry Gools. 
Stocked in 3 size for large parcels. 

SCHOFIELD BROS, 
Selling Agents, 

Tas BB BDEY (G6. 

-t 4% 

ee os : 

Best Wispieg 
s, made to order in any size 

St. John. N. B, 

L'TD., Hull Paper Mills. 


