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THRILLING TALE FROM BURNING 
MINE IN RESCUE OF 20 MEN 

Father Heiney Gives Graphic Account of Saving of 

Miners Entombed a Week—Farewel! Letters of 

Men to Wives Found 

Wait 

—The Heroism of Walter 

Cherry, Ill, Nov. 21.—Hope aroused 
vesterday by the rescue alive of 

twenty entombed men from the St. Paul 
mine just one week after the fatal fire 
started was dashed today, or at least de- 
ferred in fulfilment. for not one more of 
the 310 men caught by the fire was found 
today. 
The day was spent in removing bodies 

from the mine and in burying the corpse 
lieretofore recovered. Tonight the records 
showed that of the 310 men left in the 
mine last Saturday night, 198 are still 
missing, while 92 bodies have been found 
and twenty men have been rescued alive. 

All day long the tolling of church-bells 
resounded in Cherry and Spring Valley. 
Eighteen bodies were buried in a field 
south of Cherry. At the mine a dozen 

victims in coffins awaited removal, while 

a score of coffins were piled nearby for 

others that, might be brought to the sur 
face. 

Services for the dead were held outside 

the churches, into which Coroner Malm 

deemed it inadvisable that the bodies 

should be taken. 
From the yet unfilled graves in which 

the Roman Catholic dead were placed,the 

priests hurried to the mine entrance to 

administer the last rites to any dying man 

who might be brought up. It was declar- 

ed that the assertion made yesterday that 

150 live men had been discovered was not 

well founded. Each hour that passes now 

is looked on as making the chance of es- 

cape pitifully less. 
Among those who still hupe for the 

rescue of living miners is Richard New- 

sam, president of the Illinois ine inspec- 

tors. “‘Scotchmen are the gnost resource- 

ful. miners in the world and there are 

twenty-two of them down there. I can 

see no reason why they should not have 

found some refuge just as did those who 

were found alive yesterday. Eight days 

have passed, however, and we must hurry | 

if they are not to perish of thirst and 

starvation. Everything possible to hurry 

on the work of exploration is doing.” 

‘Cherry. Ill., Nov. 20—A graphic descrip- 

tion of the rescue of the men, from the 

viewpoint of the rescuers, was told today 

by Father James Heiney, of St. Mary's 

church, Mendott (I1l.) Father Heaney, 

wearing a miner's cap and flaming torch, 

S 

was down in the mine with the rescue 
party. 

He said: “Just about 2 o'clock, when 

we were, as near as I can tell, 300 feet | 

inte the gallery from the hoisting shaft, | 

‘our party slacked up because of a pile of | 

debris m the way. Suddenly David Pow- 

ell said: ‘Listen, boys; 1 thought 1 heard | 

something.” We were all silent. A faint 
pounding, as if coming through the thick 
ness of a wall, was heard. ‘My God,’ said 

Powell, ‘1 believe somebody is alive in 

there.” Some of the other men replied: | 

‘No, that is impossible. Nobody in the: 
world thinks for a minute the men could | 

live down her © seven days. 

“ “Well, no,” 1 said, ‘let’s listen again.’ | 

We all listened what seemed to be a! 

full minute. Sure enough there came the | 
same muflled pounding sound we had | 

heard before. Then we were too much | 
affected to speak. "We could not believe | 

our own senses. Grabbing hold of the 

picks and axes our men then began to 
tear down the loose pile of earth and rock. 
Frequently we stopped to hear whether 
the poundings were continuing. It took 

us several minutes to make much head- 
way into the obstruction. Finally I, who 

had been in the rear, came forward and 
with a shovel relieved of the men 

who had become tired out. 

It was a weird scene. The lights of our 
torches on our caps kept bobbing up and 
down as we labored and filled the place 

with moving shadows. 

‘ ‘Now let's stop and listen again,” said 

one 

Powell. Much to our glee the pounding 
sounds came louder. A few more digs | | 
in shovelfulls brought down the dirt from | 

the top and a little black hole appeared | 
- before us. | 

“Two three 

dirt, and yelled 
there bovs? 

“An answer came back: ‘Yes. 
‘Before another word could be uttered | 

the men began pulling at the dirt again 
and soon a larger gap appeared. We yell- | 

ed in to them: ‘Fold one of our torches.’ | 
“ ‘How many of you are alive in there, | 

boys? We will save you in a minute.’ | 

“In faint, heavy voices the men called | 
back: ‘Yes, we are alive and you bet we | 

are hungry.’ Have got lunch 

out there? 

“I erawled up as mear the” hole as 1 
could without interfering with the men. 

“ ‘God bless you, men, we will get you| 
out in a minute and give you all the lunch | 
you can eat. Be patient as you can.” | 

“I couldn't see anything back in there, | 

for the men were in total darkness; so I | 
climbed back and prayed that God would | 
make the number we were about to rescue 
from the living grave as many as possible 
“By that time the hole was wide open | 

and a dozen pair of glistening eyes shining 
out from black faces appeared in view. 
“We kept yelling in to the men to keep | 

up their courage, promising them that the | 
way would soon be clear and the cage | 
in the hoisting shaft was down and ready 
to carry them to the surface. 

“One of the men inside answered back: ! 
‘Most of us are all right and feeling fine, 
but there is one poor fellow in here—a | 
Frenchman called Frank—who is almost | 

| 
gone and I'm afraid he will be dead in a | 
few minutes if he doesn’t get some fresh | 
air, | 
“When the pile of dirt finally tumbled | 

down some of the men were staggered by | 

the in-rush of air and the lights from our | 

torches. For during seven days they had | 

lived in total darkness. | 
*“With a shout we jumped over and met | 

the | climbed over 
‘Are any of you alive in 

or of ‘us 

you some 
{ 

| | 
| 
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them, throwing their 

necks and almost lifting them from their 

our arms around 

feet. Their joy was inexpressible. They 

pounded us on our backs and continued to 

laugh and cry aloud until the whole place 

reverberated. with the cheering. 

“We wanted to carry the men to the 

hoisting shaft in our arms but they in- 

sisted they were strong and well enough 

to walk out themselves. The oniy trouble 

was they were practically blinded by the 

torchlight. We threw blankets over their 

heads and started to escort them. 

“My first concern was to get after the 

poor little Frenchman who was reported 

dying. I found him outstretched on his 

back breathing his last. Holding a torch 

over his face, which was black 
I said: ‘Do you give your -soul to God.’ 

‘He answered. “Yes. 1 am afraid I 
will never get up alive. 
“That was true. I administered the last 

sacrament and in a minute he was dead 
“I then joined the others and walked 

toward the shaft. There occurred 
one of the greatest acts of heriosm I 

heard or read of. Jt can hardly 
lieved. 

“Walter Wait, one. of the men we res- 
cued, on hearing that there were others 
alive in another part of the mine, threw 
off the blanket with which we had cov- 
ered his head and shouted: “Well, then, by | 

God. IT am not going out of this miné until | 
I get the others.’ | 

ever 

be be- 

“We remonstrated with him and told 
him if he remained below any longer it 
would mean his death. 
“We will take you up to the fresh air 

and give you something nice and warm 
and then maybe we will let you help us 
do the rest of the work,” but Wait pro- 
tested and we actually had to use force 
to get him into the cage. 
he shouted: ‘Let me go down and help get 

up the others.’ 
“All this time those on the surface | 

had, as during the last three or four days, | 
a firm conviction that everybody in the 
mine was dead. Nobody conceived of any | 
other possibility. It was a great joy then! 
to ery up the shaft: ‘We've got some men | 

alive. Hoist her up quickly.’ 
“Up we went like a shot and rushed the 

men into a Pullman car standing near.” 
F. Zaranini, one of the rescued, said that 

he and his comrades shared the sausage 

and rye bread in his dinner pail but it 
was quickly gone. 8. Pigati’s contribution | 

to the common larder was a bottle of beer. | 
The discovery was almost accidental. | 

They had been drinking seepage and were 
| pounding on the wall to make the water 
drip down. The noise of the pounding 

was heard by the rescuers and the work 
of reaching them was begun. { 

It was discovered that after eating up all] 

the food in their dinner pails the men sub- 
sisted mostly: on bark torn off the pine 

posts which were used to support the mine 
walls. 
William Cleland, one of the survivors, 

after drinking a bowl of soup, appeared 

none the worse for his experience. 
“We made the most of our situation,” 

he said, sitting in the car and surrounded 
by nurses. “As soon as’ we discovered the 

first last Saturday and that there was no 
hope of escape, we retreated to a safe place 
where water could be found. Fortunately 

some of the timbers behind us burned out 
and this let earth and fall down," 

cutting us off from the heat and gas. How 
the time went we do not know. We must 

have been unconscious part of the time. 
“lI remember soon after we were shut 

in drinking great quantities of the seepage 
that had dripped down into the gutter and 

eating my lunch. After that some of us 
pulled off the bark and chewed it. We did 
not realize how serious was our position. 
In fact some of the men spent the time 

joking and said they wished they had a 
pack of cards. 

“It was after we had drunk up all the 
water and the seepage had run dry that 
we bagan to pound on the wall to cause 
more to drop down. after this we 
heard voices and one of our men said: ‘At 
last they are coming after us.” We could 

hear them digging on the outer side of the 

rocks 

Soon 

| rock and dirt .which filled up the passage 
{and soon a little hole was seen at the top 
and the gleam of the torches came through. 
“Our first question w, ‘Is it Sunday 

or Monday? as a matter of fact most of 
| us thought it was Sunday and that we had 
been in the mine only about twenty-four 

| hours.” 
One of the most dramatic incidents of 

the day was furnished by Mrs. Crewcini, 
whose husband was one of the first to be 
rescued. Tearing, punching and pulling, 
she burst her way through two lines of 
soldiers, threw aside a deputy sheriff and 
pulled the soldier from his post at the car 
door. She fell limp into her husband’ 
arms, weeping and helpless 
Cherry, 111, Nov. 21—Letters written in 

their underground prison by some of the 
miners rescued alive yesterday came to 
light in various quarters. today. One of 
the most touching was written by John 

Lorimer to his wife. . Lorimer is a young 
Scotchman. He came to America ten years 

| ago from Ayrshire, 
“He just laughs and says he will go back 

to the mine when he is well,” said his wife 
today, “although I'd be willing after what 
has happened to support him myself if he 
would only get safer work.” 

Lorimer’s letter follows: 

then | 

from soot, | 

Fashion Hint for Times Readers 

All the way up| 50 8raceful, or frocks 

| feminine 

| presence 

“Dear Wife,—I am still living, although 
it is now 5 o'clock Sunday morning and 

there is little hope as the black damp is 

getting the best of us. There are 21 of us 
altogether here. Dear wife, do not grieve; 
we will meet again. God bless you; be- 
lieve in Him. He will take care of you. 
He will take care of you. I guess we will 
meéet in a better land. When you get 
over this let them know at home (Scot- 
land). That is all, dear. God bless you. 

(Signed) “Your Loving Husband.” 
All of the farewell letters were written 

| on pages torn from the time books carried 
by Mine Boss Walter Waite. Waite had 
the only lead pencil in the group and it 
was passed from hand to hand so that all 
might write. 

POISONING BY 

WHOLESALE TRIED 
Vienna, Nov. 21-=-An extraordinary at- 

| tempt at wholesale poisoning of military 
| officers here has caused a sensation. A large 

number of officers. just promoted to be 
captains in the general staff, have received 

{ through the mails sample boxes of pills. 
| These were accompanied by a circular 
recommending them for nervous debility. 
One of the officers, Captain Mader, took 
some of the pills and died almost imme- 
! diately. 
of eyanide of potassium and that his death 

An autopsy revealed the presence 

Canada is the most progressive country 

why they are alive in the game. 
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THE THREE KEYS 
BY FREDERICK ORMOND. 

(Continued) 

“Then, you will consent!” 

Joyously. 

But the girl shook 
“No, no; I cannot!” 

Lathrop eried 

her head in denial. 
she persisted. “You 

must not ask it of me.” 
“But I do ask it, dear,” Lathrop urged. 

“Tt is for my own ‘happiness that I plead. 

You will do this to ma 
you not? . Listen: Tomorrow, | shall 

| bring two of my friends here, and in their 
As quickly we shall be married. 

| 

{ which 

| 
| 

| 
| dar’s few days in Four rooms, if you can 

io ; | Explain’ when 1 see you. 

e me happy, will 

as I can, I shall finish up the business that | 
When that is arrang- 

ed, we shall We shall travel 
where we please, for as long as we 

please. Afterward, we shall choose a home 

us. You will not re- 
1? Fomorrow, _ at twelve 

be here. You will be ready, 

detains me in fown. 

ro abroad. 

and 

as our fancy guides 

fuse me, ‘Rita’ 4 

o'clock, I shall 
dear?” 
The girl's: eyes mo 

up-at him, but, for a little, 

as she gazed 

she made no 

were 

reply; indeed, she could not speak just 

then. Her whole heart went out to him, 

and yet—there was something wanting. | 
Had he seized her in his arms; had he 
whispered words of endearment, had he 

covered her face with kisses; had he, in 

instead of plading, demanded, this hesi- 

tion eould not have held her in its thrall. 

But, now, she did not know. 

“Say, yes, 'Rita!” the lover besought 

her. “It must be, yes!” 

For yet a moment more, the girl wav- 

ered. And then, at last, she yielded to 
the impulse of her own dearest desire. 

Her head drooped until it was bowed in 

utter humility before this man whom she 

and in a voice so low that his 

eager could hardly «atch the words, 
murmured: 

worshiped, 

ears 
she 

“If vou wish it so, 

CHAPTER XVI. 

When Morris Lathrop arrived at his 
own room that night, after he had won 

the consent of Clarita to. marry him. the 
following morning, he scarcely knew the 

truth as to his own feelings. He did not 
realize that love for Carla had re- 
ceived a shock from which it could never 

recover, yet he himself that he 
had done right in offering himself to’Rita, 
despite the fact that his love for her was 
a quantity he had never vet paused to an- 
alyze. He was conscious of a sense of re- 

pose in the arrangement that had been 
made, and the pain that had been his be- 

cause of the separation from Carla 

gone. He could longer think of her 
as hitherto. He remembered her now only 

as he had seen her during that scene in 

‘Rita’s apartment, and he recalled the 

picture with a shudder 

his 

assured 

no 

Her Daughter 
Took Very Sick As 
Result Of Catch- 

ing Cold. 

Mrs. Dennis Delaney, Friar's Head, 
N.S., writes: “At the close of the year 
1907, our youngest daughter, five years 
old, took very sick as the result of catch- 
ing cold. She became a weak and 
could not move around at all. We con- 
sulted doctors and gave her various kinds 
of medicine but they did not seem to" | 
relieve her any. On the advice of a 

| friend I procured a bottle of your valuable 
i remedy, Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, 
| and after using the first bottle noticeable 

| Price 25 cents at all dealers. 

improvement was the result and after 
using three bottles she was entirely cured. 
I can certify that it was through your 
valuable remedy that she regained her 
strength and would advise every mother 
having young ones similarly afflicted to | 
obtain vour valuable remedy. For my- 
self I would not be without a bottle in the 
house.” p 

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup con- 
tains all the lung healing virtues of the 
Norway pine tree combined with Wild 

Cherry bark and other pectoral remedies. 
It has stood the test for many years, and 
is now more generally used than ever, 

Manufac- 

| Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

| came 

There was a telegram awaiting him 

caused disquieting thought. It 
from Jack Millington, and read: 

“Correct was good news. Arrive New 
York tomorrow might, ten. Will keep 

put me up. Funny ‘cable from governor. 

Can you meet 
me-at tratn? J. M” 

It was evident that the cryptic phrase, 
“Funny cable from governor,” referred 

to the hypothecated securities. The news 
brought Lathrop “back with a sudden 
shock to realization’ of the dangerous po- 

sition in which "He “had placed” himself. | 

Nevertheless, he "put the message aside. | 
and went to the clubi‘and, as he walked | 
up the avenue, the ‘burden of his thought | 
was: “T wonder if T do right in marry- 
ing ‘Rita while this peril of disgrace is 
hanging “over me?’ He eould 

to satisfactorily 

| 

not reply | 
to himself; | 

he shrugged his shoul-| 

rest. But it was to 

a manner that 

the question 

and, in the end, 
ders and let it 

answered for him ‘in | 
could not. forsee. 

As soon as he had finished his breakfast | 
the next morning, he set about making | 

| 

be | 

he 

arrangements for the event of the 

and started at a rapid walk for the resi: 
dence of a clergyman of his acquaintance. | 
Before he arrived at the house, however, 
something compelled: him to hesitate. Ii 
cane to him that he should ‘Rita 
again hefore he made any of the arrange- 
ments necessary for the wedding. Twice 
he stopped to turn back, and twice 
went. on his way again; but, at last, he 
made the third pause. Thereafter, he did 
not hesitate, but called a cab, and order 
ed the driver to take him to Millington, 

day, | 

see 

he 

{It was not ten o'clock; an early hour for 
{a call, but there was sufficient excuse, for 

was i 

he had ‘convinced himself that his only 
i object in the visit was to discover if the 
girl had not some suggestion to make re- 
garding the ceremony. 
The maid who answered the ring an- 

nounced that her mistress had gone out 
early to do some ‘shopping. “Made- 
moisell left a letter for you, sir,” she 
continued. “She expected you, I think, 
for she told me to give it to you as soon 
as you came. I will get it for you.” 
¥ Lathrop passed through the hallway 
into the parlor, and waited, until the mis- 
sive was brought. He broke the seal, and 
read it, after the maid had discreetly 
retired. “As he gathered its purport, Nis | 
face turned white: 
This was the text of the letter: 
“I am going away, I know not where: | 

but it is best that I should go, and I 
obey the mandate of my conscience. Tt is 
because I love you, dear, that T go. If 1 
loved vou less; I should remain. You love 

| me—yes, that I do not doubt; but not 
{as you should love one who becomes vour 
(wife. Do not think I have mantonly ‘de- 
{ceived you. When T said ‘ves,” to you 
last night, T intended to keep my word ; 
but almost immediately after you were 
gone from me, I realized the error that 1 
had committed, and I understood that it 
could not be as you wished. TI think that 

IT love your happiness and your content ! 
| even more than I love you. Can you un-| 
| derstand how that can be? ¢ 

“If we were married, I should tremble 
| always lest there come a moment of re-| 
gret into your life for what T had done, | 
and that would kill me. 
“You will be worried about my safety. | 

That must not be, for I shall be safe. | 
You remember, there is a column in the 

| Herald that you used to laugh about 
sometimes? If it be necessary, I ghall 
communicate with you by that means. and 

as soon as it is best. When you have 
forgiven Carla, and are reconciled to her, 
if you will announce it to me in the same 
nianner, T shall return, but not until then 
—no! It is Carla whom vou love. 

“I have forgiven her for what she said 
{and did last might. She was beside herself 
—mad! T, myself, might have done {he 

| | 

| 

same, or worse.” You should not hold her 
(accountable for it. “She loves you. When 
{she lost vou. it stole away her ‘reason. 
Because of that, I freely forgive her, and, 

{if I forgive her, surely you can do the 
| same. 

| “It is bitter, this going away! To vou, 
{it will appear unnecessary, but you do not 
| understand. It is not from you that 1 
| fly; it is from myself! God bless you aud 
| keep you, dear, and remember that I love 
| you!” . 

Lathrop read the letter through twice. 
| Then he folded it carefully, and put it 
in his pocket-book. Presently, he walked 

to-a window,and stood for a long time 

showing any emotion, ‘‘that she may ac- 

| was driven to 

“Come in, come in,” said the broker, 
! when he saw him. “I want to talk to 

{you. You are late!” 

{ “TI could not v well help it, pater. 
| What is 

| Lathrop suggested. 

to be interrupted. I'll come to you to 

vour hou rv dinner.” 
“Very the financier agreed. Then, 

he added reflectiv “You un ¢d 0° mud 
coming to the he on Carla's account. | 
She ha ne away.” 

Crone Lathrop repeated, aston- | 

i ished. = "Where?" 

: ¢ { 
| daughter, Carla, has met with an accident. 
| She—" | 

| that, if there was no internal injury, she 

| would recover.” 

More Than 20 
Ingredients give to Hood's Sar- 

saparilia its great curative power — 

power to cure many and varied ocem- | fd 
plaints, including diseases of the blood, 

ailments of the stomach, troubles of 

the kidneys and liver. 
Many of the ingredients are just what | [§ 

the profession prescribe in the ailments 
named, but the combination and pro- 
portionsare peculiar to this medicine and 
give it curative power peculiar to itself. 
Therefore, there can be no substitute 

for Hood’s. Get it today. ! 
cere 

looking out upon the street. When he 
turned, he rang the bell for the maid. 

“Your mistress writes,” he said without 

cept an invitation to spend several days 
with a friend in another city. She prob- 
ably had not fully decided when she went 

out, or would have So, if 

she does ont return, you wiil understand.” 
He went out then, got into his cab, and 

she told you. 

the office of George Trevor. 

34 
want to 

Anvthing 
talk to about 

must talk to someone, or I 

And vou are the only one 

“Na. 1 

night. 1 

> mad. 

I can speak.” 

let leave it until even: 

“Here we are 

you 

en 

“To Lakewcod,” was the answer. 

least, I found a note on the br 
table, telling me that she had | 

At this moment, the conference of the] 

two was interrupted by a clerk, who en-| 
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< or white, $ 1.15 pair. 

and 36 King Square 

tered with a card. The financier glanced 

at it, and read aloud the name, “Harry 
Chapman.” 
“Very well,” 

mn’ | 
There was another private room, at the 

back of that unusually occupied by the; 
broker, and, when the clerk had gone out, 

Lathrop rose and went into it. 
“I am the hearer of bad news, Mr. 

Trevor,” Chapman announced, as he came 

into the presence of the financrer. “Your | 

he directed. “Send him 

“She is not dead!” the old man ex-| 
claimed, his face ghastly. 

“No, no, sir,” Chapman replied; quickly. 
“I regret that I must tell you this. 1 

was present when it occurred, and 1 did| 
all that IT could to give assistance. Then, | 

[ hurried here. She was conscious when | 

I came away. The physician told me | 

“Where was it? How did it happen?” 
the financier questioned. 
“At the American Line pier, where she | 

had gone to see about her room for the 

voyage. She knocked down by a 

team of truck But her injury is 

not serious.” 
“American Line pier—voyage?’ splutter- 

ed Trevor, not comprehending in the least 
“What the devil do you mean?” 
“She was to sail today, you 

Chapman answered, in astonishment. oh 

met Miss Trevor last, night, ay she was 
coming out of the Millington on Central 

Park West, and I escorted her home. She 

told me that she intended to sail totlay.! 

but that you had neglected to procure her | 

tickets. 1 volunteeréd’ to’attend to it for) 

her 
“Coming 

claimed the broker, heeding nothing else 

was 

horses. 

know,” 

Millington!” ex-| out of the 
1 

that Chapman was saying. “What time, 

was that?” | 

“About ten o'clock—perhaps a little af 

ter Chapman replied. { 
“Good God! What was she doing] 

there?” came tie imperative question. 
“he had been calling on a friend, 

suppose,” was the wondering answer. “Ij 
did not ask her!” 
“Morris! Morris!” Trevor called. 

Lathrop stepped into the room, but he 

did not turn his eyes in Chapman's di 

rection. 

Chapman, smiling cynically, said: 

“Mr, Lathrop can inform you as to] 

whom she called upon, for he also was 
there.” | 

Then, he turned abruptly and left the 
office. 

(To be Continued.) 

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 
E. W. GRCVE'S siznature is cn each box. 25¢ 

Charles H. Sumner of Goffstown, N. H., 

shot a handsome osprey or fishhawk, that 

measured nearly six feet from tip to tip 
of the wings. 

WANTS 
LE 

) 

For Benefit of Women who 
Suffer from Female lls 
Minneapolis, Minn.—*1 was a great 

gufferer from female troubles which 
Jcaused a weakness 
and broken down 
condition of the 
system. I read so 
muchofwhat Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Veg- 
etable Compound | 

{ had done for other 
suffering women I 
felt sure it would 
help me, and I must 
say it did help me 
wonderfully. My 

v pains all left me, I 
Tew str r,and within three months 
i was a perfectly well woman. 
“I want this letter made public to 

show the benefit-women may derive 
from Lydia IE. Pinkham’s Vegetable | 
Componnd.”’— Mrs. Jorn G. MOLDAN, 
2115 Second 8t., North, Minneapolis, 
Mina. 
Thousands of unsolicited and genu- 

ine testimonials like the above prove 
the efficiency of Lydia E. Finkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, which is made 
exclusively from roots and herbs. 
Women who suffer from those dis- 

tressing ills peculiar to their sex should 
not lose sight of these facts or doubt 
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to restore their 
health. : 
If you want special advice write 

to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. 
Shewilltreatyourletterasstrictly 
confidential. For 20 years she 
has been helping sick women in 
this way, free of charge. Don’t 
hesitate — write at once. 
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Borg Sey i) K CO ENS Some 
NEW YORK U.S.A: 

The Original 

Take No Substitute 

FOR 

BORDEN'S 

EAGLE 
"BRAND CONDENSFD 

MILK 
IT HASNO EQUAL AS 

AN INFANT FOOD 

‘Borden’s Condensed Milk Co., 
‘Leaders of 

Wm. H. DUNN, 
Ni A MAN re EN Br Qi 1 pi 

Quality.” 
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FOR THE PUBLIC | 
New Formula Cures Coughs; 

Colds, Bronchitis and Hoars- 

ness in Five Hours 

Much is being done in these days to stop | 

nothing has been. so effective as teaching | 

the public how te break up a cold and | 

cure coughs, bronchitis, tonsilitis, ete. 

A Jax- | 

ative cough syrup, free from whiskey is| 

the 

fAlammation 

with simple home:mixed medicine. 

prime need.” A cough indicates in- 

and these in 

turn are to an excess of waste and 
poisons in the system. A tonic laxative | 

cough syrup rids the system of congestion, | 

while relieving the painful coughing. Get | 
the following and mix at home: One-half! 

ounce fluid wild cherry bark, one ounce | 
compound essence cardiol and three ounces | 

Shake the] 
bottle and take twenty drops every half | 
hour for four hours. "Then ‘one-half to] 
one teaspoonful three or four times daily. | 

and congestion 

due 

NEWS NOTES FROM 

ACROSS THE BORDER 
Nov. 

president Castro, ‘an exile in Santander, 
Spain, is accused daily by the highest of- 

ficials of “the Venezuelan government of 

attempting to foment a revolution against 

the Gomez regime. 

Washington, Nov. 

contemplates a visit 

(‘aracas, Venezuela, 19.— Former 

20—The tariff board 
to Ottawa to obtain 

[| the ravages of consumption, but probably | a closer view of the Canadian tariff situ 

ation. While there has been no final de- 
cision, 1t is now. expected the trip will bé 

made. 
Colebrook, ‘N. H., Nov. 21-—Mistaking 

Henry Brosette, a guide, for a deer, Harry 
Marsh, a local chauffeur, shot the woods. 

[man through the heart at Diamond Stream 
35 

two 

years old 

children. 
by the authori» 

dead man was 
widow and 
blameless 

today. The 
and leaves a 

Marsh is held 
ties. 
Portsmouth, N. Hi, 

schooner Valetta, St. John for Boston, 

which went ashore near Biddeford Pool 
on October 28 last, has been stripped and 
condemned. She was towed to (Cape Por- 

poise late yesterday and her $5,000 cargo 

of lumber discharged. 

Tthaca, N. Y., Nov. 21-—The Cornell Uni- 
versity faculty has granted a petition from 

Nov. 20 — The 

Give children less, according to age. Cut |the Cornell Aero Club for the establish- 

this out and. save it for some friend. Poioss of a chair in aeronautics next year. 
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. 

COLL’S SOAP 
vou kL Coll's Soap. 

full pound for 6c 

If your child is saving up the 
D1 in his bank that you save in 

)s I Compare 
00 bars with the premium sécured. 

wrappers to get a 
the additional weight 

the savings on 25 or 
Insist on getting -Coll's 

premium, 

“YWhere are you going, my. pretty maid?” 

“Too root at the football game,” i 
“May IT go with vou, 

she s 

my pretty maid? 
“If you know the route, kind sir.” she said. 

Who is speaking to her? 

ANSWER TO SATURDAY’S PUZZLE 
Upper right corner down, in Winter's back. . 


