HAIR FALLING? HERE i
IS WHERE IT SHOWS

Don't werry!

Let *Danderine’ save

your hair and deuble
its beauty,

A Piece of
Tile

By Katharine Eggleston Roberts,

»

*

Newspapar Unlon)

oRFTIEhL, 1520 Wentern

1= this where | nsed to lve, grand-
aother?”  The little girl stood in the
middle of No Man's Land, surveying
the torn ground and leafless trees,

“Yes, dear, rlght Lerw where von
| are standing.” The old woman slipped
[and slld over the uneven eacth, poers
| Ing now Inte one cavity, now Into an-
| other, secing nlways only small bits

| They trodged the

JFLGIUM SKETCHES

To stop falling hair at once and rid
the scalp of every particle of dandruff,
get n o small bottle of delightful “Dan-
derine” at any drug eor toilet counter
for o few cents, pour a little in your
hand aund rub it Inte the sealp, After
gevernl applieations the halr usually

glops coming out and you can't find any |

dandrufl. Your halr will grow strong,
thick and long and appear soft, glossy
und twice as beautiful and abundant,
Try It !l—Adv.

New Form of Torture,

“How did you enjoy your visit to the
Blithershysy"

“It was ao ordenl.”

“How so?”

“1 had to sit through 1,000 feet of
the haby.”

“What 7"

“Filin, yom know, They were show-
ing me mation pletures of the llttle
darling taken between the years of

one and three'—Blrminghnm  Age-
Hernid,
BDGRPUPOLLGHOLD
HEAD STUFFED FROM

CATARRH OR A COLD

Opens Air Passages Right Up. x

L L N i Ll g e e
lustant  relief—uo  walting. Your

clogged nostrils open rifht up; the air |

passages of your hend clear and you
can hredathe freely. No more hawklng,

snufling, blowing, headache, dryness.
No struggling for breuath at night;

your cold or eatnrrh disnppenrs.
Get n small bottle of Ely's Cream

Balm from your druggist now. Apply
a litle of this fragrant, antiseprie,

healing cream in your nostrils. It pen-
etrates through every alr pussige of

the head, soothes the inflimed or swol- |
len mucous membrane nnd rellef comes |

instantly.
It's just fine. Don't stay stuffed up
with « eold or nasty eatarrh—Ady.

Proof.
“Do you know Jones?" ]
“1 lent him n tenner this morning.
should say I do know him."
“Yom lent him a tenner? Then
should say vou don’t know him.”

Sure Relief

ELL-A

FOR INDIGESTION

WATCH

THE BIG 4

Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver

Kecp the vital organs healthy by
regularly teking the world's stand-
ord remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles—

GOLD MEDAL
m“

The National Remedy of Holland for
centuries and endorsed by Queen Wilhel-
mina. At all druggisis, three sizes,

Lovk for the name Gold Medal on every bex
:.ld.maplﬂhh:ﬁﬂl

SPECULATION—Texns Oil Investment,
reports wil

N0

of hroken bricks, and sometimes a
rusted obus.  “Loulsa,” she called to
her daughter, “I helleve this Is where
the old cherry tree stood, Try bere, 1
seem to remember heariog Paul say
he burled It near the tree.”

Louisa, a tall, broadly bullt wopan,
thrust her spade into the ground and
stlently began to dig.

“Grandmother,” the child ealled from
a little distanece, “did father and moth-
“r llve here, too?"

“Yes, Marin.”" Madame Verheek
turned to her daughter again. “If we
don't find the money, what are we to
de for Maria? If only her mother were
here. We have nothing.”

“And when Paul turned everything
toe gllver and buried It before he left,

he thought he put It in the safest
place” Loulsa straightened her ach-

long back.

“Yes, and he thought he'd come for
it himself, Somehow, he never seemed
to realizethat he might never come,"
Her volee dwindled to a whisper.

Louisa hegan to dig agaln. The old
woman wandered off, looking, always
lcoking. till she snme to where Maria
stooped and poked at something In
tive debris. It was round and white,
with envernous eves and broken teeth,
The child recoiled, The widening
hianck pupils darkened the gray of her

eyes ns she stared faseinated.

“It's Just llke the ones we saw on
‘rh.- way, fsn't It, grandmother?" she
usled after a horrified, moment. “Was
he n German or a Belffian?"

“You ean’t tell now, Marie, Come

Says Cream Applied in Nostrils g | on away from IL" She took the little
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way hach
across the battlesriven Iand. Marin
prattied of the tile she'd found, 1N
wash It nine and cleun, The Hitle girl
has a dirty face. Auntle, do yon s'pose
ghe lived there In that pleco of house?"

“Yes, yes, maybe she dil"” Loulsa's
thoughts were busy elsewhere, What
to do? How to provide? Her mother
wans o0 old, the child g0 young. If
only they had found her brother's
money !

Twilight wrapped the tields  In
dreary gray bofore they renched the
little eallroad hut—a new-bullt siding
where nobody lived. About her thin,

long

bent shoulders Madame Verbeek pulled
the shawl more tightly

She shivered

The Wrecked Home.

a8 the damp and chilly wind cnt
through her threandbare garments,
Loulsa put her arm within her moth-
er's and they stood between Marin and
the wind.

Back to Ypres, the pufling engine
took them, and then they had another
deary walk to where they lived out
near the edge of town. One by one
the clouds up In the sky faded and
flonted off and left the stars and
moon to wateh the drooplng trio find
thelr way. The women were both si-
lent though thelr thoughts ran in a
never-ending whirl of “How"™ and
“when.” Marla dragged between them,
hnif asleep. At last they reached the

| one's hand, and together they tramped
[ through the rankt yellow water-grass,
| the tired old woman, who lohgingly
remembered the town that bad been
leveled, powdered to nothing by the
fire of the heavy guns; and the child,
| who gazed with searce belleving stare
when they told her this place had
heen her home. She hand heard a lot
nhout homie In the few years of her
| Hfe.  Her grandmother bad told her
all about it, in the long, cold nights

*And father and mother—were they
boppy here?' Those people had been
in the stories, too, and she llked them,

“Yes, Marila; very happy. until the
war cume,”

“You told me father wouldn't ever
rome ngalin, Do you think that moth-
er wile"

“I don't know, dear, I don't know.
The Germans took her—drove her off
to work."

“When she comes, she'll be glad to
sce me, won't she?"

“Yes—when she comes."

They stopped and looked across the
barren waste, “What's that, grand-
mother, sticking in the ground? Oh,
In's a tile!" She rubbed away the
dirt,

“It was In the kitchen wall"
| looked at it together,

“It's a pretty pleture, lsn't 1t?

There are some trees, and there's a
| Uttle girl, nand I guess that must have
beent o wornan and a house., It's brok-
n'' She =at down on n hump of sod
and put the tile upon her knees,

They

1.

Unologist sirala oh oar tragt o
18 acres at Clilton-by -tho-Bon Moar Goose T3 L. in TR P . .
Croek, tamoun gushor fgld. To provide fund Yes, it's broken, Madame Ver
for drilling we are now welling Hay Shore | heek watched the little girl exuminlng
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made in oll; elreular free GRANT C
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fins Improved blaok land, near Calro, I,
Owner, U. 8. DeMoulin, Greenville, Hllaols

W. N. U, 8IOUX CITY, NO. 5-1929.

MREL- '

uee tryiog., We'll never find 1t In this
upheaved place. Let's go away."
“But what are we to do?
“1 do not know."
|  Marla saw them making ready to
depart. She clasped the tile agninst
ihvr sde and skipped across to where
| they stood, "I'm going to take It back
with me, for mother; and, when she
comes, I'm going 1o give It to her.”
Madame Verbeek sighed: *“We ought
not to let her plan so. Helene will
pever come."

Where Prosperous Belgians Used to Live. '

place they now cnlled home, and they
were glad to slnk upon thelr beds of
straw and sleep. And eunch one
dreanied—the gray-halrea woman of a
happy « past, Loulsn of innumerable
flends that tortured her with waorry-
pointed spears, Murla of a tile that
came to life.

- L] L ] L] L]

The heavy sky of blenk November
bound the world within 1ts pall, Loulsa
wakened from her restless slesp. An-
other day to meet, Each day seemed
long, and yet they passed too quickly
a8 the winter came, She moved about
the room on tip-toe. Why wnke the
other two? The more her mother
slept, the less she'd think about the fu-
ture with un empty purse, Her gloomy
thoughts were startled by a knock,

“Helene "

“Loulsa "

That was all until the mother leld
Maria In her arms—her baby grown
into a little girl, Madame Verheek
awakening, thought that dreams wepre
foollng her. And then thev all snt
speechless, so filled with things to say

they could not talk.
“I've  hunted for you for a long
time,” at last Helene begnn, “When

I enme back—"
“Where have you heen?”

let the past le stiil, I enme hack
home as qulckly as they let me free

for you,
there In Poelenpelle, you know the
Neefs—they used to llve near us—tald
me you were here”
“Then you were home before us?”
“Yes, I was home; 1 found the money
Paul Lad—"
“You found

women gnsped,

the money 1" hoth tha

In full view upon the ground: 1
found the money, but 1 didn't find my
family nor my home—a broken plece
of tile was all I found."

“1 found one, too. | suved |t Just
for you," Muaria ran to get It from the
cupboard.
mine,
and a little girl. That's you and me
One corner's gone, though, yet

“A man stood there before n housas,’
4 ber mother sald.
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You're going wo
call Lucky Strikes _
just right. .Beca_use
Lucky Strike ciga-
rettes give you the ]
good, wholesome :
. flavor of toasted z
Burley tobacco.

i ‘%0

Deep Laid Plot

“Mother and the girls Insist on wy
wearlng my oldest clothes every dny
and Sunday,"” sald Mr., Cumrox.

“That's economy."

“I think it's diplomaey. If they can
keep me looking shabby they know
1 won't have the nervo to show up at
any of their partles."

In many cases the only difference
between a 1019 and a 1020 New Year
resolution Is the date line,

A company I8 known by the man
who dominates It,

it Hurts—The Pain
in My Foot!”

“Bometimes it is in my arm. Merciful
Heaven, how my back hurts in the morn-
ingl” It's all
due to an over-
abundance of
that poison
called uric acid.
The kidneys are
not able to get
rid of it. Bueh
conditions you
can readily over-
come, and pro-
long life by tak-
ing the advice of
Dr.Pierce, which
is “keep the kid-

neys in good
order.” *“Avoid too much meat, aleohol

“Not where I would have gone, hut |

But home was gone, and then I looked |
Lanst night some people over |

"~ Be Bilious

} Keep well. Whenever your appetite
beging

“Oh, I found the money, the box lngy l

“Look, your plece fits w'th |
It makes the pleture—a womnn |

or tea. Drink plenty of pure water
preferably hot water, before meals, an

drive the urie acid out of the system by
taking Anuric.”” This can be obtained at
almost any drug store,

Send a bottle of water to tne chemist
at Dr. Pierce's Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo,
, N. Y, and you will receive free medical
adviee as to whether the kidneys are
uffected. When your kidneys get slug-
gish and clog, you suffer from backache,
| sick-headache, dizzy spells, or twinges

and pains of lumbago, rheumatism or

gout; or sleep is disturbed two or three
| times & night, take heed, before too late.
, Get Anurie (anti-yric-ncid), for it will
put new life into your kidneys and your
entire system. Ask your nearest drug-
| gist for it or send Dr. Pierce ten centa
" for trial package.

to fi
sour stomac
a
warn
CARTER'S
Little Liver
Pills and the
trouble will
cease.

Good for man, woman and child. For

m health’s sake stick to this old,
and true remedy. Purely vegetable
DR.CARTER'S IRON PILLS, Nature’s
nerve and blood tonic fm
Rbeumatisme, Nervensne
Slocplessusss and Female Weakn. ..

or &
and

CART

Collar Salesman's Ailment Would
Probably Yield to Treatment of
the Right Kind.

The collar salesman leaned his lin-

“What's that?" I auked, twisting a
number fifteen choker around my six-
teen neck.

“A disease pecnlinr fo collar sales-
men only, After one has sold these
linen and flannel elreles  for uny
length of tlme he begins to think,
walk nnd deenm in clreles and spirals,

“Mentally, I ean never arrive at any
conclusion, 1 sturt to think from a
thought which always geems to e to
be a bone collar button, and I inva-
riably arrive at the polnt where 1
begnn,

“When I take a walk I ceatch myself
deseriblng eircles which seem to be
made of collars, The streets, the
houses, the stars seem ot times to be
a merry-go round made up of llnen
objects,

“At night I dream of mounting vast
clrcles up the sky made up of milllons
of collars, at the top of which Is a
ginnt collar box."

“Young man,” I sald, “your braln
needs lnundering."—Cuartoons  Magn-
zine.

MUCH EXPLANATION IN ORDER

Young Wife Had to Be Satisfied as to
the ldentity of Husband's
“Alma.”

SIMPLE MATTER TO DIAGNOSE |

ern Callfornin, went to attend o ban- |
quet on the eampus with a few of his |
college mates,  He omitted telephon-
Ing his wife, I

When  friend husband id  arevive |
home his wife wos nlmost ready o
break off diplomatie relutions.,

“Where In the world have you
been?" was her menneing question, [

“Why, dearie, 1 have been out en |
Joying the evenlng with my denr Alma
Muter,” '

“What ¥ ejaculated his wife, Jump- |
ing to her feet. “Alma who?' Then |
tenrs,

It took the errant head of the fune |
iy Just two hours apnd twenty-five
minutes to convinee his heart-broken
helpmate that Almn Mater was not an
ulluring vampire.—Los Angeles Thies

Don’t Wait to | ..

| |
So Considerate. |Il
traMic was ot g helght, and
there were the usual plles of P ssen- (
gers’ baggage on the platform. In
the usual way the porters were hang-
ing it mbout, while the owners mourn-
fully looked on.  Suddenly the statlon-
master appedared, sod, approaching one
of the most vigorous baggage-smash-
ing porters, shouted In stern tones
“Here! What do you wean by throw
ing those trunks about Hke that?"
The pussengers plnched themsoelyves
tinke sure that they were nol
dresming, but they returned to oarth
when the offleinl ndded @ ‘
*Can't you see vou're making blg
dents In the concrete platform?”

far

Naturally.
“The poet sang to his love, ‘Dgink
o me only with thine eyes'"™
“Bhe must have had liguid eyes.”

oasted

After-War Coffee,
People old enough to femember the
Civil wor nre able to recnll the fact
that after the close of that conflict it
was difficult und often lmpossible to
abtain coffee. Varlows substitutes were
used, such us parched rye; but one that

en-like face over the counter nt me :;:‘; :"“::“';“‘;‘:'ft:.":“'tm ::_‘“:V:‘:u':‘tp‘::
and whispered, *“T' ) collar- g
itls." hispered Tm getting colls tatoes, The latter were first roasted

and allowed to burn soméwhat on the
outside, Then they were mashed In
witer and bolledd, The water was thus
transformed Into coffeg, by no menns
o unpalatable ng might be fmagined.
Sugar In those doays cost 20 cents a
pound. But fhe sweet potnto coffee
required no sugnr, and S0 was an eco-
nomienl drink.

Different Times.
You don't s¢e uny cditorials today
on the subject of whither are we drift-
lnl{‘"
“No; whither are we skidding Is the
proposition now,"

A '
Physlenl  cournge cnn be  bought

chenp, but moral cousnge 18 unpur-
chnsable nt any price.

Sioux City Dlr;étor;

“Hub of the Northwest."
HUMPHREY

The Dry Cleaner sd Dyer

Expert Cleaning, Dyeing and Repairing.
Hats Cleaned,
521 PIERCE ST. SIOUX CITY, IOWA

———————

FUR COATS, ROBES, ETC.

Mude to your order without extra

A husbund newly wed, nnd also n 01;!'1!0-“ "h‘i‘ﬁm :ln‘:‘cmlur"
gradunte of the University of South- glz:e{a B:ni] htlll g’:’l:-l’ o:“”":

guarautoes all work.,
TWIN CITY FUR COAT AND ROBE €O,
1620 §. E. Fifth St., Minneapolis, Minn.

.nternational Motor Trucks

FOR
Service and satisfaction—a size for every
need — a postal will bring you catalogue.

International Harvester Company

ol America, Inc,
Branch 500 Wall St Sloux City, la,

Travelers Will Find a “}u;
Welcome at the

Hotel West

MINNEAPOLIS
Senaible Prices— Service Our Walchuword

. Dry Cleaning

Grade

Dyeing, Pressing and Rapairing,

Special attention given mall orders. Parcel post

paid one way., Have a Jood proposition to offer

anyene interested in handling an agency for us
Lat us hear from you.

WOOLFSON & C0., 612 Plerce S, SI0UX CITY, IA

To the Users of

Electric Spark
Laundry Soap

Trilby Toilet Soap

We have ndded
uselul premium L
Winite

A New Al VEry
ur 1914 fisl

TR
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