
TUMORS CONQUERED 
scrmnis ommai avmo 

Oomisound ^ja^SL 
Ou* of tin. Ma» IX Fox. 

One of tha greatest triumphs of Lydia 
K. i’inkham's Vegetable Compound le 
the conqaeriag’ of woman's dread en- 
emy, Tumor. 

The growth of a tnmor U se sly that 
frequently its presence is not suspected 
until It is far advanced. 

So-called “wandering pains” may 
some from its early stages, or the 

Kience of danger may be made roani- 
by profuse menstruation, accom- 

panied by unusual pain, from the 
ovaries down the groin and thighs. 

If yon have mysterious pains, if there 
are indications of inflammation or dis- 
placement. don't wait for time to con- 

firm your fears and go through the 
horrors of a hospital operation; secure 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound right away and bee+n its use. 

Mrs. Pinkham, of Lynn. Mas#., will 
give yon her advice free of all charge 
if yon will write her about yourself. 
Tonr letter will be seen by women only. 
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:— 

" I take the liberty to congratulate yon on 
the success I have had with your wonderful 
medicine. Eighteen months ago my month- 
lies stopped. Shortly after I felt so tadly that 
I submitted to a thorough examination by a 
physician and wae told that I had a tumor 
on the uterus and would have to undergo an 
operation. 

“ Boon after I read one of your advertise- 
ments and decided to give Lydia E. Pink- 
ham's Vegetable Compound a trial. After 
trying five bottles as directed the tumor is 
entirely gone. I have been examined by a 

physician and he says 1 have no signs of a 
tumor tlbw. It has also brought my month- 
lies around once more, and I am entirety 
well."—Flknnie D. Fox, 7 Cbnstant Street 
'Bradford. Pa. 

WtOMmNO THAT WtWT AMlM 

Uefertwwate finger Gets He Owner 
into Trewbte. 

Herbert F. Obwtee, rash ter of the 
Amherst National bank at Aaoberst, 
Mm., telle tbe following story an 
btmaelf: 

Aa • boy be attended dtatiict reboot 
'with. CfiWirlle, now known ae "Doe” 
Shsmway He wae very.deficient lb 
rending, and Charlie, who eat behind 
him. wae in the habit at prompting 
him when he came to hard worda he 
could not read. , 

One morning It wae hie tarn to read 
the Bible aloud at devotions. He got 
along finely until he got a difficult 
passage, when he stopped: 

“And the Lord spoke unto Moeea.” 
whispered Charlie, who waa behind 
him looking over his shoulder. 

"And the Lord spoke unto Moses,” 
repeated Cowles aload. 

"Pat your finger down, got dern 
yer," whispered Charlie, as Cowles' 
finger was in the war. 

"And tbe Lord spoke unto Moeea. 
put your finger down, sol dern yer,” 
repeated Cowles. 

Needless to say Cowles got a good 
licking.—Boston Merirtd 

ENTRY JUST AT RIGHT MOMENT 

Professor Might Havs Boon Waiting 
for His Cus. 

Mr. Dedge, sab-master sad professor 
of Greek and Latin In tbs Salem 
(Mass.) bigb school, was hearing a 
Greek recitation. One of tbs noi( 
popular girls In the class arose and 
began translating. As she neared a 
difficult passage. Mr. Dodge, caution- 
ing her, said: "Look out! Look out 
for what is coming! ** 

Just at that moment Mr. Holman, 
professor of English, and an exception- 
ally good looking young man. opened 
the door and walked in. His entrance 
was tbe cue for a hearty laugh, in 
wblcb he Joined when the Incident had 
been explained to him. 

Fraud in Russian Theaters. 
About twenty seats at the imperial 

theaters in St. Petersburg hare never 
been marked in the plans, and their 
sals has been privately exploited by 
the boxofflce keepers, who In ten years 
have obtained over 920,OeO by the 
fraud. 

Your Troubles End 
When you call upon us to supply 

your gifts for Christmas. 

A Diamond, a Watch, or fine Table Silver 
would be wise to give, because gladdening to 

receive. We have a multiplicity of designs, con- 

stituting the largest Jewelry stock ever shown 
in Utah. Write us and get our Jewelry booklet. 

Reasonable 
Prices. 

Absolute 
Guarantees 

170 Main Street. Salt Lake City. 

I $100.00 TICKET MONEY 
Thirteen year* ago Oscar Gro- 

shell, the ticket broker, trusted a 

nun, The man didn’t pay. Ha 
sued him. The Judgment got old 
and he turned it to us for codec* 
tion. 

We collected $100.00 for Oscar 
the other day on thla old claim. 

■ If you turn some of your bad 
debts to ua we might get some 

money for you, and then you 
could buy a ticket to California 

* for your wife. 

MERCHANT'S PROTECTIVE mill 
* 

SCIENTIFIC OOLLEOTOPS OP BAD DEBTS. 

TOP FLOOR COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK BLOfi^ BALT LAKE CITY. 

FRANCIS G. LVU, Gtoml Nauitr. Isn huh Hast Lila Va. 
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Kindly Mention Thlo 

Christmas merrymaking 
Cblist mas, although It has long been a festival, and almost the chief 

festival of the Church of Christ, was not originally Christian. It Is not Im- 

probable that Christmas day was made Dec. 25 In order to synchronise^ 
more or less with the Roman Saturnalia. Jhe poet Horace spoatja-erf^the 
liberty of December.'* when slaves at the Saturnalia abool^efF''for a brief 

while the fear of their masters, and spent the hoursie^Tssipation and li- 

cense. The habit of admitting domestic servant»-tffthe festivities of Christ- 
mas, -on almost equal terms with their mastSn dates back to Pagan times. 

It was at Christmastlde, too, about the winter solstice, that the rude Norse- 

men celebrated their Yule feast, and among them, too, it was a time of lond 

and general merriment. But in Christian countries the anniversary of 

Christs birth evokes the same rejoicing In all classes and conditions of the 

people. Masters and servants wish each other the blessing of the season, 

ihey realize the dignity of service, and not less the obligation of authority. 
They feel how duty is ennobled by cheerfulness, and command is sweetened 

by gratitude. And the good effect of the choerfulness inspired by Chrlst- 
mastide is often seen in the softening and ameliorating of the social rela- 

tions for many weeks afterwards. 

0 
PARTICULAR beauty of Chriab 

mas is that it is not only the 
day that is valuable, but all the 
days that go before have their 

special worth. Those who think least 
about the spiritual significance of 
Christmas often follow out its teach* 
ing closely, though unconsciously. 
The time is the time of gifts and 
thoughtfulness for others, and so fit- 
tingly celebrates the birth of the King, 
who came disguised in poverty, and 
began in the manger to live for, as He 
died for, others. Now, sb of old, it is 
not always those who have His name 

most frequently upon their lips who 
best obey His commands. The deeds, 
and not the speech, declare the heart, 
and, since every good Instinct and de- 
sire is from Him, it is a Joy to remem- 

ber how many millions are on His 
side, practising without any idea of 

t their virtue the graces of love, unsel- 
fishness, faith, hope, and charity. The 
small and great economies of self- 
denial, the little acts of labor and pa- 
tience, the thousands of good wishes, 
the unnumbered and unseen benevo- 
lence of this happy season, must be an 

Incense of worship rising to Heaven 
and acceptable in the sight of the 
Love that dwells there. Christmas, 
1905, is another milestone on the road 
of the world’s progress towards right- 
eousness. 

Not the Gift but the Thought. 
UMANITY is not difficult to 

please. It Is the trifles with 
the big motive behind them 
that make the sweetest pres- 

ents. The crusty old bachelor sniffs 

contemptuously at the gorgeous buhl 
table presented to him by the head of 
the firm, and softens into a smile as 

ha sees the bunch of Christmas roses 

offered by a niece who honestly tries 
to make the grumpy old fellow's 
Christmas a happy one. Father says 
in public, “What, Christmas again? 
This nonsense of present-giving will 
ruin me!” but is privately certain that 
the hugs and kisses, the mufflers and 

bric-a-brac, bestowed upon him by the 

family, and especially the neat pen- 
wiper in crimson, yellow and green 
wool, made with infinite pains by the 

youngest hopeful, fill up the vacuum 

in his banking account satisfactorily. 
The thought behind the gift enhances 
its value, and no one, from king to 

peasant, can resist the dear delight of 

affection’s offerings. It is commonly 
the rich who are best pleased by ordi- 

nary presents, and the great by child- 

ish ones. The poor have the won- 

drous gjft of finding pleasure in what 

more fortunate folk despise. A woman 

took out of a drawer a card that was 

wrapped In silver paper. Just a com- 
mon little penny card, It was, till she 
told the story: “I was a workhouse 
girl In my first place, and it seemed 
nobody cared for me. I 'most cried 
my eyes out that Christmas eve. Then 
In the morning one of the lodgers, a 
nice lady, gave me this with my name 
writ on It. I' took it down to the 
kitchen and read them verses—I often 
wish I knew her as made them—‘God 
grant thee but a due reward, A worthy 
portion fair and just. And then ne’er 
think thy lot too hard, But work, my 
girl, work, hope, and trust!’ I stood 
there and cried for Joy. It seemed to 
put heart into me, and I’ll keep that 
card as long ah I live!” 

Christmas Sunshine. 
UN8HINE" and “comfort” are 

two rosy words expressing de- 
grees of joyousness, and if 
among our friends we have 

any of those delightful individuals who 
radiate warmth and good-fellowship, 
we instinctively apply the terms to 

them. There are comparatively few 
persons endowed naturally with a 

sunny temperament, yet the world 
wants all the sunshine it can get. Why 
should not happiness be cultivated? 
It is happy anywhere, and Increases 
by dividing Itself. Christmas Is the 
season for the starting of a Sunshine 
club. The rules are simple, but will 
be found productive o( many smiles 
and much love. Members agree—1. 
To keep all their woes and grievances 
to themselves. 2. To make somebody 
smile at least once every day. 3. To 
be sunny twelve hours a day in spite 
of all provocations. 

Do Not Forget the Lonely. 
». EARS ago a woman, whom some 

7#jL .thought Immersed In World- 

2# ltncss and frivolity, drove to a 

little house in a West End slum. 
An astonished pair of mlseioners wel- 
comed her rather frigidly and waited 
to hear the reason of her vtslL She 
was embarrassed. uYou see," she 
hesitated, "there must be dozens of 

people, not quite poor, who have no 

homes or friends near. 1 thought per- 
haps you would show me how to do 
something for them. I have seen the 
loneliest faces in the streets." 
"Dozens! There are hundreds!” said 
the missionary’s wife. Then they took 
her with them through their daily 
routine in the depths of "humanity." 
The toiled up> long flights of dark, 
dirty stairs, descended into cellars, 
and had the doors slammed in her face 
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by poverty-stricken women indignant 
at her silken attire. The mlsslonera 
wondered at her calmness, but she 
marvelled at the patience of the poor. 
The outcome was a “Christmas Day 
for the Ixmely,” and when the solitary 
shop assistants, clerks, and office- 
workers met to first carry her gifts 
to the poorest, and then to feast at a 
real Christmas table and spend a 

happy day together. 
We cannot all afford such a quantity 

of happiness as that wealthy woman, 

though it Is strange to see how much 
gladness can lie within the circle of a 

sixpense given by genuine sympathy. 
The Jews at their feasts leave a place 
and cup of wine for the prophet 
Elijah, In the hope that he may honor 
them when he again vlslta the earth, 
and at their Sabbath meal any strang- 
er Is welcome. Could we not set a 

place for the Lord, whose earthly 
birthday we celebrate, and invtte a 

lonely stranger to be His gueatT 

Old Chimes, Old Loves, Old Time*. 
a_HEN the Christmas bells ring 

■ V I 0Ut they rin* in a flood of goldr 
\jU en memories. The dreaqiB of 

youth, the romance of spring, 
the poem of the bride and of the first 
child, the autumn of content, and now 
—It la Christmas again, there are 

empty chairs and vanished faces, the 
web of life’s mingled sorrow and Joy 
is fastened about us, we have known 
love and peace, and grief and pain, 
and still, thank Ood, It is a good world, 
we are glad to be alive, and able to 
look forward In hope to a yet brighter 
life beyond. Memory is a strong rope 
that binds the soul to good or Ul. A 
man can never become utterly bad 
wbile there remains with him the mem- 

ory of the beautiful home Christ- 
mas. A woman cannot grow callous 
who has the recollection of the dear 
old mother and the hind father who 
made the center and loveliness of the. 
Christmastide holiday and-merriment. 
Let us be kind and loving to each 
other, for memories all round the 
world are busy with past Christmases, 
and this one will abide with those who 
yet1 may wander across the seas. 

Only Once a Year. 
-g. ET us bury old grudges and for* 

give as we are forgiven; scatter 
good wishes and thoughts far 

and wide; .make the poor glad; 
cheer the aged, comfort the sick, do 
everything we can for everybody and 
Qod bleas us everyone.1 Christmai' 
comes but once a yegy. yet its bleso 
lngs may last a^jfPme. 

Christmas Greeting 
1 

Let the belli ring oat, hong up 
the mistletoe, brio* oa the smoking 
turkey, end Join in the frolic* of 
die youngsters—anything, every- 
thing. so that the dny bo merry 
end ell hearts the lighter because 
Christ the Lord wee bore. Forget 
for the time the ceres ot business, 
the pressure of bard times, the 
threatening future. Lock ap the 
family skeleton end with It ell 
frowns and harsh words, and the 
petty tyrannise end Jealousies of 
common days. It yoo can lose the 
key of the closet, so much the bob- 
ter. irm even chewier regpftr— 
from ugly cares will leave Its ben- 
ediction la your heart. 
If you have no fireside of yoar own 

1 

to eativia, aoak out to* cb<*erl«M 
hearth ot come leu fortunate brother. 
Thor* art many forlorn little oane to 

*. V* •• k 'V.-.x* vr-•-* *•'... 

whom an orange and ft picture book 
would bo a foretaste of heaven. Floy 
Santo Cions to some child, and yen 
will find your Merry Christmas la the 
resection of Its Innocent delight; or 
carry your greeting and you gift to 
boom aged and lonely creature whose 
last Christmas it win bo on earth, and 
ears a blessing that win repay year 
effort aa hundredfold. 

There Is, happily, no monopoly of 
the Joys of Christman II they do not 
come to us, w« can go to them. Wa 
bare hat to open our hearts and 
stretch out our hands aad the isesssn- 

runt of-peacs- wtti come gladly trooy 
lag towards an ft win ha out own 

fault If ws do not, each aad all. hara 
A 

iff# n. 

"**▼« ftars 
IKO I tM uUftV> 
lag rery aadb 
thronah Ik* M> 
ur« of th» MdS*T> 
to etimlsat* tk* 
urtc add from tay 

Mj back 
vat Y*ry lain* 
and acbffd if t 

overexerted myself in tne least an* 

gree. At time* I was weighed dm 
with a feeling of languor and dspree- 
alon and Buffered continually from 

annoying Irregularities of ths kidney 
secretions. I procured a bos of Doan's 
Kidney Pills and began using them. I 
found prompt relief from the aching 
and lamenes In my back, and by the 
time 1 had taken three boxes f was 

cured of all Irregularities.” 
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a bom 

Foster- MU bum Co-, Buffalo^ H- T._ 

“Corner" in Pigeons. 
Having created a "corner'* in Kng> 

Ilsh owl pigeons. Mr. John Brayybaw, 
a Keighley mechanic, has just sold his 
stock of 117 birds at auction for ae 
leas than £80f. With his pigeons he 
won from £70 to £80 s year In prise 
money; his sales have averaged shoot 
£100 a year, and he has carried off 
no fewer than twenty-three stiver 
cups and other awards. Including the 
eighty-guinea Esqualaat trophy at the 
Crystal Palace, presented In memory 
of one of the most famous pigeon* 
fanciers In the land.—Tendon Tlt-Btts. 

Chinese Ruler. 

The Empress Dowager of Chine 
was sold Into slavery at the age of 
eleven, to save her family from stnr- 
-ation. Afterwards, she was present* 
ed to the late Emperor, and. upon his 
wife's death, became Empress. Her 
feet were never bound, and she was 

tangbt to read after persistent plead* 
lag. The sterling qualities of this 
wonderful woman, like those of Pills-' 
bnry’s Vitos, have overcome every ob- 
stacle. And she holds herself at the 
head of China, as does Vitos at the 
bead of breakfast foods. 

Principle* and Petticoats. 
What a strange connection there la 

Have you ever noticed It? But. of 

course, yon have, for everybody know# 
the outward and visible a^p> of the 
woman suffragist I have discovered, 
however, that there are all sorts of 
subtle distinctions of principles which 
are shown by people's clothes.— 
Hearth and Home. 

A GUARANTEED CUKE FOR nxjps. 
Itching, Blind, Bleeding Protruding PUea. Dree 
gut* ere nutborUed to refund money tf PASO 
OINTMENT fella to cere In * to U day*. SSe. 

Queer Place For Nest. 
A large centrifugal pnap at a Brigh- 

ton (England) bath stopped worhtng, 
and an examination revealed the pres- 
ence In a pipe of a pigeon's nest with 
two eggs. To reach Its nest tha bird had 
to And Its way through a six-inch 
diameter pipe—horizontal for six fast, 
and bending sharply Into a six-feet 
perpendicular. 

A round trip rate of fW to CaHfondn 
will be In effect all winter vta the new 
and popular Salt Lake Route. See 
nearest agent or writd for Information 
to J. L. Mhore, D. P. A.. Salt Lake City. 

Cheap Travel the Safer. 
German health officers, saya the 

Medical Record, have shown that oae 
runs more risks In traveling second 
class on the railways of the German 
empire than In the third class, because 
the wooden benches of the third class 
are not so likely to harbor bacteria as 
tha cushions of the second-class seats 

mi thi riMon 
Red Croc* Ball Blue. Larne 4oa package » 
cents. The Russ Company, South Bead, lad. 

Every Women'* Duty. 
It la absolutely wrong to Imagine 

that there to any virtue In being 
dowdy; and I would go so far an t* 
•ay that it is almost a duty for every 
woman In every rank of life to try to 
make the heat of her drees with her 
means. But still I ask whether the 
amount of ties and thought that in 
spent over dress is not out of ail 
proportion to the Importance of the 
matter.—Bishop of London, writing 
tn The Yonwr "'no-on. 

THE MAN 
BEHIND THE SAW 

HarOaay Work If tv* as Atkina. 
Tbekee*. oleanjuUing edm ■ 
•ad perfect l*MT of lk« 
blade make It run eaaly /} 
without buckling. 
So bamplug '* to 
do wi'h the Perfec- 
tion Hnudte. 


