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A Birdie
in the
House

Copyright, 1900, by The Whesler Byndicats, lne

After severnl generatlons of the
hot biscuit that several generations of
mothers used to make, and after a
Broadway chef with n salary twice
that of a college president had put
the Newhurg In lohster, an entire na-
tion took to tnlking In s sleep and
showed o conted tongne. Glaten bread,
beef steak cubes, predigested tablets
and palnless pastries began to figure
largely In street enr ndvertsing.

That dark-brown tagte hegan Lo ns-
gsutne natlonnl proportions,

Dieteties beenme a eollege elective,

The old Caditlae Springs  house,
just ready to peter out In favor of ap-
pendicitis hospitals snd newrasthenin
snnatarinms, wos suddenly hought up
by an Indinnapolis promoting  ¢om-
pany and an elght hundred-thousand-
dolinre elght-hundred-room hotel with
three miles of veranln and golf course
rose from the wood ashies of the for-
maer frame hostelry.

Cudlllue Springs water, which had
probably for odoriferous aond sodium-
sulphntie eons gushed up and seepnd
tack Into the floor of the mild old In-
dinna fAntlands, was soddenly  plped,
annlyzed and advertised to the Inst
declllica of tron oxide and mugnesl
um carbonnte,

Men who hnd long sinee censed to
approach breskfnst except as n spirit
ed horse I8 led bind-folded past s

steam roller, with quivering lips and
ready to take fright at a broken yolk
of the poached-on-tonst or a tiny
brown stain beslde the percolator,
learned here to linger over eggy
dishes and market quotations.

Thanks to the liver, life became
ounce more worth Hving, and the great
Amerlean porterhouse swiam back Into
favor on a sea of best cooklng butter.

Marcus Kessler, of [Peorin, upon
whom a corn flake lny none too light-
Iy, retired fearlessly after three por-
tions of pudding a la Cadillac and a
very black deml-tnsse. For the first
time In half a year of months, Mrs,
Kessler slept as sweetly as a night
nurse on duty.

As Mrs. Kessgler rocked on the great
weranda her fingers flashed buslly
through the lutricacles of crochet,
sunlight teasing at her needté. A smile
came out on her lips and a tbse grew
in her pattern, and présently "a sha-
dow lay across the lace" and she
glanced up, still smiling. "~

“Good morning, Mrs. Wakhaver "

“Good morning, Mrs. Keasler!
thought 1 was the only early bird."

“Indeed, no! Bgoce seven [ been up
and downstalrs with my crochel.
Thaut's what a good night my hushand
had, Sit down Ly me, Mrs, Washauer,
and be soclable”

“1 see, Mrs. Kessler, you do the rose
pattern, too” She screwed herself
with a rustling of black tnfMeia into a
porch chalr, lnying her short arius out
full along the slles,

“Yes, my hushand feels so much
better, T got the heart right away to
tuke up my faney work pgain. Luace
edging for Dwlln’s shirtwaist I make"

“I never, Mrs. Kessler, seen & man
fmprove more as your busband,”

‘When I tell yon, Mrs. Washauer,
that when we came here Httle more
us n week ago, every time what 1

looked at that wan 1 busted right ont
erying, you can know how he looked,™

“Say, iy own husband for
Two years such a yellow in eojlor we
didn’t expect him to live?® Far twen-

wisn't

ty-one months, Mrs. RKessler, to sit
down to our tuble at home was ke
to it down to o funeral, ou such a |

diet be was,
“Pon't I know, Mrs.
Cowif hushand,

Washauver! My
never in his life
gnve lils douglhiter or e n eross word,
hollered so at me | was pshawed for
the neighbors, when one night at sup-
jret wouldn't pass hlim the sauer-
braten like the doctor forbdd,"

“Bay, you can see for yourself, Mrs,
Kessler, how even the big willlonuires

m New York for the
cure,”

wlint

we

coine  here
Right next to our
eubde in the dinlng-room sits that Mrs,
Vun Riz out of the newspapers, with

S LT

‘1 should say so!

vellow halr so marceled, and eyes
Like she wns always looking through
Ler lorgnettes, even when she aln't,”

‘But how plaln them bhig bugs are,
ain't 47 At breakfast this morning
wol so much as a diamond bracelet
&id Mrs. Van Ritz have on”

“Always ut nlght she makes up for
wn."

“When you come right down to I,

I ean tell you there's a few mliilion
dollars sleeps every night under this
rof. Tom Riley, himself, to begin
with, And they say, Mrs. Kessler,
this hotel aln't one-third his holdings.™

“You don't say so! Llke to own
such a gorgeous hotel aln’t enough
in Itself.”

A large ruminative sigh escaped
Mrs, Washauer somewhere from the
deep recesses’ of her, She was tliting
wlolently, bher head pat back sgalost
[ — ¥ . S,

the rocker hnck,

“Yea, yes, Mra, Kessler, a few mll-
ltonnires lny thelr heads down under
this roof every nlght; Tom Rliley,
Herman  Hirkhimer, Perclval Chal-
mors, Isadore Mapge, L. Lobens.
When sueh men come all from the
Enst, there's a reason.

“Umer:’ .

“The biggest names you find here,
Why, two years ngo, right at caese
Springs, Mrs, Kessier, cume the secre-
tary of stnte and his wife. Such a
plain little woman, not twice would
you look at her,
say good morning to me, Just lke—
just ke 1 was an old shoe, 8o vnas-
suming she was, And how that man
improved of rheumntie  gout, Mrs,
Kessler. It was a plensure to watch.”

“Say, llke | enn't see [t In my own
husband, Just look at him down
there a the park now, See, standing
by Spring Two. talking with Max
Ganz. 1 enn tell you when we lef
Peorin, oser, such color he had”

“Just look at BMux Ganz, tloo,

There's o by eould afford If he
wanted It to go twice to Carlsbad, but
every time Instead he comes lere,
When 1 met him at home In S'ate
street two weeks ago, yellow as jour
gold rings he looked."

“Ach, | always forget! You know
Max Ganz from Clhicago, don't you?"

Mrs. Washnuer threw a wide gest-
ure of hands and eyes,

“Do 1 know Max Ganz! Ask him,
Mrs. Kessler, Just for fun when youn
s#ee hlm how many times he comes to
Yendla Washauver's Friday nights for
pinochle and  rinderbrust. ‘Do 1
know Max CGanz? she asks me! 1
know him this well, that If I had =
daughter, twice over he could have
her,”

“Aln't It 80? I always say a young
man ke that who, they say, never
sowed any wild oats and was so good
to his mother while she llved, and on
top of It all to have bullt up all alone
such a good business ls—-" .

*Good business! 1 can tell yon, If
I had a son, right away would 1 put
him In Just such a Ninety-elght-Cent-
Store business, Never [ put my foot
In the Ganz Ninety-elght-Cent Empor-
lum that It ain’t packed like sardines."

“It's so funny the way weé met him
here at the Springs for the first time,
and right away 1 should find out his
uncle, Jake Spltz, of Spltz and Spltz
—Feathers—married my  sister-in-
lnw's slster, Heoa Lindabaum."

“I know, nlee people, too. I ecan
only say about Max Ganz maybe hls
digestion aln’t so good, but, say, ke
he sald himself last night, a good wife
can make It better, Eh, Mrs, Kessler,
eh

“Ach, Mrs, Washauer, you-=you're a
great one to make fun! My Della ain't
got such thoughts yet. Like 1 say to
her papa, ‘she’s so full of life, that
glrl, It's & shame she should ever got
to settle down.'"

“Beélleve me, with such a match she
80 could set herself down In soft
feathers, 1 can tell you there alp't &
mother In Chleago wouldn't plek her-
self out to be his mother-in-law.”

“1 don't say, Mrs. Washauer, whea
Mr. Right comes along that I ain't like
every other mother, glad when. her
daughter makes a good marriage.”

“It's Just a pleasure to see that girl,
Mrs. Kessler, hardly her feet touch
the ground when she walks.”

“It uin't pothing the way she Is
here now. Bo many people around
she says, who think they are sick, give
her the blues, But at home, If | do
say It, Mrs. Wushauver, that girl Is
like a birdie in the house, singing and
singing. Duncing around, so that even
when her papa was too sick to hold
up his head, didn’t the doctor make
her stay o the room to make him
laugh,

“l guess 1 told you, Mrs, Washauer,
the the, though, we had to make her
come ulong to the Springs with us
All of a sudden, Mrs., Washauer, a
girl that don't got to torn her hand,
except always 1 learnt her to muke
her bl washiday, all of n
sudden toat girl mukes ap her mingd
i business woman she wants to be,"

“It's ail Mris. Kess
ler, for girls to learn husiness or Kil
thelr time In the scitiement
work."

LAY }] i

the style now,
soclild

“Stenography  and  shorthand
girl hud w lenrn and I can tell
her papa was mod enough”

“l always say It don't hurt a girl
to know how (o mnke bher own living,
even If she Gl Torbid
'~|.|'

thnt
Yoo

don't peed it

nuything should ever happen uln't
g0 helpless, God forbld !}

“But for why, | usk you, Mrs. Wash-
puer, should our Della work? I don't
say her papa is such a rich mau, Mrs
Washauer, but—but- e

“Don't 1 know how Marcus Kess
ler's daughter don't got to work for
her lHyving unless she wants ity

“And how we had to beg untll she
would give up that
here with us. Only ber father's slek-
it. Gott sel Lok, Mrs,
Washauer, while I don't say her pa-
pa's & rich mun, he can afford his
daughter don’t have to—--"

“1 should say so! Seo, I aln't got
pno sons wyself, but right away 1
heard the name Kessler, ask my hus-
bund If I don't right away say, ‘Boys'
Pauts'"

“All by herself one day, Mrs, Wash.
auer, that child went down and with-
out one word gets herself a position
with the Peorin Aero club, a concern
what makes flying machines and flies
for prizes.”

“Gott in Himmel !

“That's what we peeded yet, 1 sald,
on top of her papa's sickness. Fiying
machines in the family! Twice she
went fiying ln one, Mrs. Washauer, till
her papa put his foot down."

“Say, that's a trouble for youl! We
had a case, too, In Chicuge, A grand
g0y boy., well-off family on the South

prosition o come

ness done

| Archile

Always she used to '

|

Wlde, Goda’t e & up I vne
break his neck coming down In one !”

“Don't T know! At home we got
such an boy, right In our block.
Meyer, Mrs. Washauver, what
everybody snys lins got brains to
manke good In any legltimate business
whit he wunts to, What does he do?
For five years, Mrs, Washaner, with
a young lady sister to support since
his father <led, has the boy fooled
around bullding a fiying machine in bl
back shed. A boy like that who, with
a five or ten thousand dollar start,
could make himself one of the catches
in Peoria.”

“KFiying machines yet!

Lo,

Like auto-

| moblles aln't dangerous enough. Just

for fun, Mrs, Kessler, ask my husband
how he begs we should get ap automo-
bile, and how I am too afenld,"”

“My Della ls—"

and I

“There ghe comes now. Bay, don't |

ghe lesk sweet In that pink shirt
wnist! How cute for her to dress that
way alff the time In stiff collars like o
little hoy. Dron't she lonk sweet ™
Around the elbow of the veranda

ardently, the slim feet of her too light
to linger long where they touched
danced Miss Della Kesler Into  her
parent's vision, bending daintily ns a
bird to drink, for the matinal kiss

“Morning, mommy dear! Morulng,
Mrs. Washaver! Where's papa?”

“Down by the spring already for his
pecond glass™

*Then he feels better?”

*Cross llke a bear, that's how good
he feels. Such a grand night he had.
Della. Flx your hulr smoother, baby,
80 curly It looks”™

“Let her alone, she looks fine that
way, Mrs., Kessler, Fine enough to
grab all the beaus, don't you, Miss
Della? Ach, there goes my husband
ufter his last glass. 1 see you later
down by the spring, Mrs. Kessler,
Here, wait for me, Laz—Laz!" And
she waddled off, the rocker released
of her welght swaying violently,

Miss Kessler perched herself on the
arm of a chalr and sighed audibly, ns
If the siphon of her patience had been
exhausted,

“Mommy dear, haven't T Just begged
you not to sit around with that old
gossip pot?”

“I guess, Della, you want T should
8it around with Mrs, Van Ritz and
her crowd from New York, with thelr
erimped yellow hemds and thelr noses
80 high they must be smelling heaven.

“The swell goy crowd, she thinks 1

can mix with yet! Mrs, Washauer 1s
a pluin womun lke me, Della, \\'el
talk the same langunge. Them goy
swells i

“Sh-h-h, mommy, you don't need to |

tell the whole hotel !

“Mrs, Washauer aln't good enough
yet! Just let me tell you, Delln Kess-
ler, Las Washauer can buy and seil
your papa twice over. The pork busi-
ness maybe aln't so high sounding,
but—-"

“Is that papa down there by the
spring now, mommy " |

“Yes, talking with Max GCanz. -1
just wish, Della, you could have hearl
what Mrs, Washauer bad to say about
Max Gapz. The catch of Chicago, she

4

1€

“Catch of Chicago!"”

snys, Go down te the spring by papn
taowhille, Della”

“Catch of Chlcogo! If Max Ganz
had only ope leg pnd that one in the
grave, you'd stillh say he was 6 enteh,

08 long ns he owned the Ninety-elght-
Cent store,”

“It Isu’t his money, Della, but—

*Nothing else! [ could tuke uny
one of the boys at home you're so
down on, Teddy Solomon or—-"

“Loafer! With his Inventions what
aln't worth the money he spends copy-
righting them."

“Or Arch Meyver—m-"

“Oser, he cun't take up our front
porch room any more with his yvellow
hair so slick and his white pants and
his alrship what never flies.”

“Just the same, let one of those
boys add ten or fifteen thousand to his
bank secount and see how guick he'll
become a good cateh”

“Lucky, one of that erowd would be,
with ten thousand cents, If Max
Ganz, though, Is worth one cent, Del-
la, Mrs., Washauver says he is worth

“Mommy, please!

“Della, ts it & crime when It makes
me happy for our like girl to move
to & big city lUke Chicago and only
four hours from home, where she can
have her automobile and =

“I'd rother have an alrplane, mom-
my. Say, If he'd buy me a biplane and
bulld me a hangar on the luke front,
and—"

- —

*Two hangouts you could have on
the lake front, bahy"
“Yes, 1 could not! Last night about
eleven  o'clock  he  looked  seared
etiotigh to fuint when 1 wsked him If
“Ach, bahy, when you came tiptoe-
Ing up In the rooms so inte last night
from sitting so long with him on the
porch, baby, I—1 thought muyhe you
had pews, Delln,. Not once did 1 close
my eyes walting."

“Oh, mommy, even If you are my |
own mother, you—you're the Ilmit,
dearle.”

“1 did think t, baby, 1—I ecouldn't
help It; ask papa If I didn't”

“Sh-h-h, mama, here comes Mrs,
Blumenthal !  Sh-h-h!™

“Good morning, Mrs. Blumenthal,
how you feel thizs morning?

“Not so well, Mrs. Kessler, Just this
minute 1 eome from my doctor. Twice
he took my blood pressure n

“Mowmy dear, I'll! gee you at break-
fust In an hour. I'm golng down by
the spring, dear, to—to papa.”

When Mr. Max Ganz, glancing over
Mr, Kessler's shoulder Into the showy

alsle of poplar trees which led l'rnn|
the hotel toward the spring, andg e
its  dappled shadows and coming
toward them, beheld Miss Della Kess
ler In all her fluent motion, a smile
full of short square teeth spread Ip
great width aecross his face.

“Mr. Kesaler, here cumes
daughter.”

Mr. Ressier dralned the last drop
of his last glass, dry distaste pucker
Ing hils features, so thut his nose
seemed to dip down into the stublile
of his mossy beard, but smlled even
through a shudier,

“Well, my little Lella-sha, you'm up
for all day?"

“Every single minute of I1t,
Morning, Mr. Ganz "

“Goud morning, Miss Della, Just as
fresh as a flower you look."

“But, say, can't you two find a ln-t-'l
ter pluce to moon around than this |
smelly old spring? Ugh, that water
smells llke bolled jJunk!"

“Come, Delly, let papa glve you a
glass and see how good It Is for you." |

“That stuff! I'd rather suck a cold |
stornge egg through a mouthful of
rusty nalls.”

“It')l male those bright eyes even
brighter, Miss Kessler™

“Thanks, Mr. Ganz,
any more health, 1
what to do whth n"”

“She should puss some of that ex-
tra health on to you and me, eh,
Gunz?"

“1 can tell you, Kessler, that when
I look at Miss Della's rusy checks and
the way she dances around, like she
was playing tag all day with the sun- I
shine and the wind, It does me more
good than nine glasses a day, Where
do you get your bright eyes so early
in the morning, Miss Della? 1 tell
you, Kessler, those are the things
woney can't buy."

“Fee, fie, foe, fum! They're so 1
can see. So I can see, Mr, Gana.”

. Mr. Kessler wagged an argumenta-
tive finger In proximity to Mr, Ganz's
noae, eyes and mouth,

“Like I was telling you, Ganz, with
your dull eyes and bad color, 1 would-
n't be surprised If you got a llttle
Juundice. For years, Gunz, [ doctored

]

your

pi.

but If I had
wouldn't kEnow

| bonez and musele tissue,

| found in fats generally,
absolutely nccessary for the mainten- | i
ance of life in the young or the adult. | COTPany

Cworlkd,

for yellow color and d

“Pa, please. Pleuse! Qult swapplng
symptoms and let's trot to the links
and Joln dhe crowd down there for a
sun bath before breukfast”

“You, Della, go with Guanz so far
you like, I go up now by mama on
the porch, Before breakfast 1 got yet
to breathe o one hundred  deep
breaths like the doctor says for my
clreulatlon. That pain In your left
slde, Ganz, ain’t your Licart, It's noth-
ing but poor clreuln——-"

“It aln't exactly a puln, Kessler.
Just like needle points up and down
my

“Good-bya, Pal Come, come, Mr,
Ganz, let's go down past the De Leon
spving, If you wush your face In it
they say It mukes you beautiful

“Then 1 take right away o bath In

”.. Miss Wessler”

He guivk-stepped hiss gait to hers.
His thudd!ty baid suddenly rushed ap
in a4 vwave ol color above his collar
Hne, In bis gquickly withdrawn elbow
when it brushed hers, o bis hitching
shioulders,

“You—you don't need no beauty
spring like the rest of us, Miss Della,
You—yuu're Just bLesutiful  withiout
it."”

“*Whenever 1 fish hard for compli-
ments ke that, Mr. Ganz, there's a

fellow ot home always sprs to e, he
says, ‘Culey, You're a hbarn
girl." ™

“Cutey ! That's a mighty fine Httle
name for you, Thut's just what
are, Cutey."

They were In the green twilight of
woods, the sun  barely tlhickering
through except at the remote end of
the tan-bark walk, Along that shaded
tan-bark walk, men and women In
quest of a punucen for that-tired-
fecling and that-run-down-lovk strode
from spring to spring.

“Look,"” cried Miss Kessler, gulck-
ening her companion's puce to hers,
“just look ut them all over there by
De Leon tradiug symptoms before sun-

“"w

up.

Wulsilig

Yuu

(To Be Continued)

Proposed airplane line will make it
pmsib’i’: to be rbbbed in Chicago one
morning and shot in New York that
afternoon.—Newspaper Enterprise As-
sociation.

In these tight times, labor wants tof
keep ull hands across the sea they
possibly can.—Brunswick Banner

Germany and Russia may make
treaties, but they can’'t borrow money

IMPORTANCE OF DAIRY

BUSINESS AND PRODUCTS

{Continued from Page 1)

harmful and dizease producing germs

to develop in milk or eream. the aei

that it produces kills off these injur-

ious forms and thus aids in makin

| milk and cream a safe food for human
During the warm sum-

consumption,

mer months we received a certair

amount of cream that i3 guite sour and

were it not for present day scientific

methods we would be compelled to turn
The
 creamery with its special equipment is
able to turn out a much superior grade

out a poor gquality of butter,

of butter than the average farmer, B

first practically reducing the acidity of

the cream we submit it to high te.
peratures and kill
the bacteria present, This
process i« known as pasteurization and

15 very essentinl in the manufacture

of a good quality of butter. It doe
away with all the injuriouz bacteri
together with quite a few of the laetic
acid bacteria. After the cream is
again cooled it is innoculated with a
special lactic acid culture which
irolate and develop with special care,
In thizs way we destroy all the injur-
ious forms of bacteria and then put
back into the eream a useful form of
organism which iz very essential in
butter making and which greatly i
proves the keeping qualities of the
butter.

“Until recent years very little has| now ave good

been known about the exceptionally
high food value of milk as a human
food. However, seience has taught us
by many feeding experiments and re
search work that milk and it: products
iz abzolutely essential to child welfare
and body maintenance.

Milk Important In Diet.

Milk is especially impoxtant in the| wwestern Nebraska are heroes the same

practically all of
heating

we

| develop startling changes

S
of disease producing types. For this
resson it is vitally unportant that all
milk should be produced under the
most striet sanitary conditions. Fiom
the time milk is drawn from the cow

| until final consumption it is constant-

Iy subject to the intorduction of germ
life, Observation has shown that each
drop of milk under average conditions
is seeded with at least 2,500 bacteria
or approximately 50,004 per
tween the time it is drawn from ‘he
cow and finally bottled in the ecity
plant. To combat with the injurious
effect which might come from milk
most of the large cities in the United
States have what is known as a milk
ordinance which requires all milk to
be either pasteurized or certified.

“The dairy industry iz not only con-
fronted with the problem of producing
the most important food to the nation,
but also a feod which must le pro-
dueed under the most exacting condi-
tions in oider to make it =afe for the
consuming public.”

Colonel Maher Speaks,

Lion Abegg then introduced Colonel
John G. Maher of Lincoln, who was
the guest of Lion O'Keefe. Colonel
Maher told of early days in Box Butte
county and other parts of western Ne-
braska, having been a pioneer here.
His talk, which lasted firteen minutes,
was one of the most interesting ever
heard by the loesl club, and included
the following points—“Hard T 'mes”
as compared with the
ently days in thiz country; radio will
in coming
month?; Box Butte county land will
woduce as heavily as easterm Nebras-
l{:l: thiz country iz on the verge of a
great boom; money will be loaned vers
soon in eastern Nebraska at 5 per cent
and here at 6 per cent; the men and
women who laid the foundations of

diet of i,']'"“iﬂg children because it az the men who f“ught in the great

contains, in correct proportions all the | .

foodl material needed {for growing
As far bac
as 1912 Dr. McCullom of Johns Hop-
kins university made the d.scovery
that he could with a certain diet secure
growth of yvoung animals when h
butterfat in it, but the same food mix-
ture would not support growth when
ard or olive oil was used instead, This
wias the first evidence that fats in our
foods are not of equal value. It was
also determined at this time that fats
of egg volk had the same positive ef-
fect on growth as butterfat, but in
no ease did the vegetable fats =u
port the necessary growth., There jx
something in butterfat wiheh iz not

“Dairy products are man's best and
most ecoromical food and the dairy
business is capable of infinite expan-
sion. The dairy cow is the most per-
fect machine for producing food in the

into a perfect food and high priced
product. It is estimated by Protes or
Erf, Ohio experiment station that a

dairy cow produces as much food dur-|

ing her life as do seventeen steers,
The meat of one cow will furnish a
sufficient amount of beef for two sol-
diers for a year while the milk from
one good dairy cow will supply an
equal value for twenty soldiers for a
Fear.

“Milk is the most important and
most perfect food for human consump-
}iou and it is also a most perfect fuod

but which ic| forces during the recent sleet

At the close of his talk, Lion
LeRoy Gregg stated that he had been
in Box Butte county for thirty-seven
vears,

W. L. Parson of Grand Island, asse-
cinted with the Northwestern Bell
Telephone company and a guest of
Lion Basve, spoke for a few minutes
on accident prevention by the big cor-
porations—the Bell Telephone com-
pany, United States Steel Corporation
and the big railroad companies, Thir-
ty-nine per cent of accidents are hy un-
skilled employees, said Mr. Parsons.
Ninetv-seven per cent of the accidents
cause loss of time, He told of the rapid
increase in the phone company line
storm
in central Nebraska, stating that the
increased its force from 33
to 680 men; that 10 accidents occurved,
1 of which was fatal and which was
caused by a one-armed tourist driving
un automobile,

W. L. Steele of Sioux City, a guest

She converis rongh {eed. much | of Lion John Guthire, was presented
| of which would be otherwise wasted, |

by Lion Abegg and made a short talk
with some good stories.

The new cub member—Tom Carney,
was presented and made his “speech
of entry” which was roundly applauded
by his fellow Lions. “I believe,” said
he, “that myv association with vou fel-
low Lions will make me more fit to
give better service to the Lions and
phone subscribers of Alliance.”

The Republican army in Ireland js
so enthusfastic for freedom that is re-
fuses to permit an Irish leader to make
a speech in the market place.—New

or bacteria—including a wide range York Mdrming Telegram.

sugar-coated
gum delights
young and old.

It “melts in your

mouth” and the gum in the
center remains to aid digestion,
brighten teeth and soothe mouth

and throat.

There are the other WRIGLEY

friends to choose from, too:

from each other.—Boston Shoe and
Leather Reparter,




