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THE SEMI-WEEZKLY TRIBUNE, NORTH PLATTE, NEBRASKA,

T'he Winning of
aD.C.M.

Sergeant Arthur Guy
Empey

Author of “Over the Top,”
“First Call,” Etc.

O~0~0

Mr. Empey's Experi
ences DuringilisSeven-
teenMonthsin the First
Line Trenches of the
British Army in France

- |

(Uuprright, Wl‘!.tg Thae Mai'lare Newspaper
rndicate)

e T

Our gun's erew, as wha 1is wont, wns
fHittog on the gtraw In the corner of
pur billet, far from the rest of the see
fon. The previous night we hud bheen
relleved from the fire trench, and woere
*rosting” In rest billets, Cur “day’s
test”™ had been occupled In digging n
pombiing trench, this trench to be used

tor the purpose of breaking in would- |

be hombers,

Hungry Foxcroft wae slleing nway
pt n huge loal of bread, while on his
knee he was balancing a plece of “Is
e’ cheose, Hiw Inck-knife
Inll nod the brend was hard, =0 every
pow nnd then he would pause In hs
putting operntion to take a large bite
trom the cheese,

Carly Wallanee whispered to me:

“Thres bob to o tanner, Yank, that he
ity the cheese before he finlsbies slle-
g that ‘rooty.’ "

I whispered back ¢

“Nothing dolng, Curly, you are
Beoteh, nnd did you ever see n Scots-
man bet on anything unless It was a |
pure winnerd" ] |

He answered In an undertone |

“Well, let's make it o pack of fags,
How about It, Yunk?"

I acquiesced. (Curly won the fags.)

Ballor BIll was sitting next to Curly
md had our mageor, Jim-—n sorry-look-

g mut—betweon his kneos, pnd wus
pleking hard pleces of mud from Jis
paws, Jim was wugging his stump of
A tall and was Intently watching Hun-

¥'8 operation on the bhread, Every
me Hungry redched for the cheege
E:u would follow the movement with |

wns pret iy

eyos, and hin tall would wag faster.
ungry, noting this look, bit off |
pnll plece of the cheese aund Mipped
It In Jim's directlon, Jim deftly enught
It In his mouth and then the fun be-
pun. Our mascot hated checge, 1t was
fun to see hlm spit it out and sneeze,

Ikey Honney ronched over, took the
eandle, and sturted searching in hiz
pack, amidst a chorus of growls from
s at his rudeness In thus depriving us
of light, 1 was watching hlim closely
and suspected what wins coming Sure
enough, out caume that hurmonlen and
I knew It was up to me to start the
ball of conversation rolling before he
began playving, beeause, after he had
once started, nothing short of a Gbr-
man “five-nlne” shellburst wonld stop
him. Bo 1 glyly kicked Sallor B, who
lmmedintely got wise, and then I
broke the lee with;

“Sallor, T heard you say this ufter-
noon, while we were bullding that
traverse, that it was your oplnlon that
@arn few medols were really won @ that
It was more or less an aceident, Now,
just becnuse your 1, . M. come up
with the ratlons, and, as yon say, it
was wished on you, there I8 no renson
I my miond to cluss every winner of
& mednl as belng ‘accldentully lueky' "

Thiz medal business wns n sore point
with Sallor BiN,
back ut me with:

“Well, if nny of you lubbers ean tell
me where n D, O, M. truly ccme abonrd
o u shipshape manoer—thnt s, up
*he after gangplank—then I will strike
ay colors und lay up on a lee ehore for
Arydock.”

They Honney had just taken u long,
Indrawn breath, and his cheeks weore
puffed out ke n balloon, preparatory
to blowing It into the harmonien, which
he had at his lps, but paused, and, re
moving the musieal lngtrument of tors
ture, he exploded :

*Blime me, T know of a bloke who

won o D, C, M., and It wasn't acel-
deatal or lucky, elther. 1 was right
ol In fsont with bim, Wiwe me, 1

pure had the wind up, but with Froneh
it was ‘business ad usunl,” He Just
earried on”

We all ehirped In, “Come on, Tkey,
fet’s have the story,”

T willl if you'll just let me play this
pne (one Orst,” answered lkey,

He storted In and was aconmpanied
by a dismal, moaning howl trom Jim,
Ikey had been playing about a minute,
when the orderly sergennt poked his
head In the door of the blllet, saying:

*T'he captaln says to stop that infers
oal nolse*

Highly insulted, Ikey stopped, with:

“Some people "ave no ldea of mu-
.c.’l L]

We agreed with him.

Bomewhat mollified, he sinrted:

Odrpornl French (s the same bloke
who just returned from Blighty and
Jeined the Third section yesterday."

Author's Note—The ncldent here re-
od s a true happesing Corporal
etich won the D, C. M. In the manner

ribed by Honney., 1 will not attewmpt
give & In the cockney dialect)

Y“Wa wure bolidlog & part of the line
up Yrowedes way, nnd were about

two hundred yurds from the Termuns,
Yhiz sure was o ‘hot' section of the

Mne, We were agalnst the Prussinns,

wod it was o ease, at night, of keeping
gour cars und eyes open. No Man's
tand vus full of thelr patrols and ‘oups,

und he enme right i"r tha 18

them,

“Ome night we waonld send over n
tronch-ralding pnrty nnd the next night
over wonld come Frite.

“T'here wan & cortaln part of our
trench nleknamed Death alley, nnd the
compauny which held It was sure to
elick 1t hurd in cosunlties, In filve
nighta 'in" I eclicked for three recons
noltering patrols,

“John French—he was a lnnce cor-
poral then—was In charge of our see-
tion. This wne hefore [ went to ma-
chine gunners’ schonl and transferred
to this outfit, This French certainly
was nn artist when It eame te scout-
Ing In No Man's lanl. He knew every
Ineh of the ground out In front, and
'way Hke n eat—he could see in the
| dnrk,

“On thé nlght that he won his D, €.
M. he had boon out ‘o front with s pa-
trol for two hours, nnd had Just re-
turned to the fire irench, A sentry
down on the right of Death slley re
ported n susplelous nolse aut In front,
nnd our cuplpdn guve orders for an-
other patrol to go ool and Investls
Enle,

“Corporal MHuwkins wns next on the
Hut for the job, bhut, bHme me, he sure
had the wind up, anid was shoking nnd
trembling ke n dish of Jelly

YA new leftenant, Newall hy nnme,
hnd Just come aunt from Bllghtv, nnd n

peetty tine officer, too Now, don’t you
chups think beecpuse this chap wis
Kitledd that T suy he was a good offi-

ver, heenuse, depd or alive, yon would
binve to go a4 bloomin® long wny to get
inother moan ke Hat this
voung lefrenant was oll engerness to
get out In front,  You sod, It wns his
frst over the top, e notieed
thut Hawking was shoaky, nnd so did
French, 1rench went op to the ofll-
cor nnd suld

#i8ir, Corpornl Hawking has been
foeling gqueer for the lust coaple of
duys, nond I would deem 1t a favor If 1
could go In his ploce,!

“Now, don't think that Hawklins was
n eoward, becniee e wad not, for the
host of us nre linble to got the *shayloes'
nt thmes, You know, Hawkins was
killed ot Ln Basses o conple of months
ago—killed while golng over the top,

There were seven In this patrol—
Leftennnt Newall, Corporal French, my-
#elf and four more trom B company.

“Ahout sixty yards from Fritz's
trench an old ditech—must have been
the bed of a ereek, but ot that thme
wns dry=—ron parnflel with the Geor-
man barbed wire, Lining the edge of
this diteh was a seraliby sort of hodge
which mnde a fine hiding place for
n patrol. Why Fritz had not sent out
i working party and done away with
thig sereen was a mystery 1o us,

*I"rench lending, followed by Leftens
ant Newnll, myself third, and the rest
trailing bohind, we erawled through n
sap under our barbed wire leading out
to a listening post In No Mun’s land,
We ench had thres bombs, Newall
ecarrled n  revolver—one of  thaose
Yunkee Colts—and his cunet Blime me,
I belleve that ofMoer slept with that
cane.  He never woent without L "The
rest of us were armeaed with bombs and
rifles, bayonets fixed. Weoe had pre-

Naowall

time

viously bluckened our huyonets so they !

wonld not shine o the glure of o star
xhell,

“Heaching the listening post French
tald us to walt about five minotes un
1 he returned from a e seduting
trip of his owh. When he left, we,
with every nerve tonse, lstoned for his
coming back, We conld alimost hear
ench other'y henrts pumplog, but not a
sound aronnd the lHaening post.  Sud-
Iy o volee, nbout &l feet on wy right
whispered, *All right the way 15 clear;
follow me and cnrry on.'

“My blood froze n my velns, It
was uncnnny the way French up-
proached us without belng heard,

“Then, with hacks beading low, ont
tening post we went, in the
direction of the diteh In front of the
Gertinn horbed wire, We pegiched the
serubby hedge nond lny down, about six
foot npart, to listen, French and the
officer were on the cight of our Hne,

About twenty minutes hed elapsed

when suddenly, divectly in froont of the
see dark, shod-

German wire we conld

| ‘ —
'I

Jim Was Wagging His Stump of a Tail
and Watching Intently.

owy forms rise from the ground and
move nlong the wire, Silhouetted
against the skyline these forms looked
Hke huge ginnts, and took on horrible
shupes. My hearst almost stopped bent
Ing. I countwd s'xty-two In all, ns the
last form fuded Into the bluckness on
my left.

“A whirper came to my euars!
[ *Don't move or make a sound, a
strong German ralding party I8 golng
neross, It was French's volee, 1 did
not hear him appronch me, por leave,
Yank, he must have got his training
with the Indlans on your great plalns
of Amerlen!

“I could hear a slight seraping nolse
on my right and left. Pretty soon the
whole reconnoltering patrol was 1y-
lng In a circle, heads In. Freoch bad,

| and is making for our trench

Fihem (o close o on me, and awalt in-
Biractions,

“Leftenant Newall's volee, In a very
low whisper, cume to us;

“‘Boys, the wen In trenches
have recelved orders not (o fire on ne-
caunt of onr reconnoltering putrol be-
Ing out In front. A strong German
ralding party has Just eifclod our left,

It's up
to us te send word back, We can’t
all go, bhecapuse we might mnke too
wuch nolse npd wiarn the Gorman pare-
1y, 8o IS up to one of us to carry the
news back to the trench that the rald-

our

Ing purty I8 on s way, With this
information 1t will be guite viasy for
our boys to wipe them out e Itx

up to the rest of us to siick ont here,
und Iif we go west we have doone our
duty In n noble  enuse, Corporal
French, you had better take the news
back, becanse yon are too valunhle g
mun to suoritice.”

“Krench, under
KWered !

Wik, I've been out sinees Mons, and

his  bresth, &n-

this is the first time that 've ever
been insulted by nn offieer,  IF this
tatrol Is golng (o ellek L, Do 2oling te
vllek 1t oo, 1If we cone sat of this
you can try me for disobedivnes of or
tders, but here T stick, and I'll be
damned if 1 go In, ollicer or no offi

cor”
UNewnll, In i voloe husky with emo-
tlon, wnswered ;

“AErench, s men ke you that
mnke it possible for “our Little Island”
to withstand the world, You are a

true Hreiton, gnd 'm proud of yvow'

“1 wur hoplng that he wonld detall
me to go buek, bat he didn't,  Hender
son wis pleked for the Job When
Henpderson left Newnll shook  hands

wll around, 1 felt queer amd lonely.

“You see, follows, It wus this way:
Henderson wans to tell the men ln the
trench thint we hnd returoed pod that
It waus ol right for them to tarn loose
on the ralding party with their rifle
and muehine gunfire, without us cllek-
ing their fire. Noewunll sure
wiig n lad, not ‘arf he weron't,

“That next twenty nunutes of walt-
Ing was hell, Theo from out of the
bincKness, over townrd our treneh,
rung that old familiar *"Alt, who goes
there? We hugged the ground. We
knew wlnt was coming, Then, a vol-
ley from our tronch, wod four ‘type-
writers' (mnchinge gung) turnod
Bullets crancked right over our heads,
One hit the ground about o fool from
me, rieocheied, nnd went moaning nnd
slighlng over the German lnes

“Leftenant Newall sobbed under his
brenth :

o, woe're In direet loe of our
own fire.  The trench-raiding purty |
must have clreled us,'

"Our boys In our trench sure were
dolng themselves prond.  The bullets
wore cerncking and biting the proun
il sround us,

Laeftenant

Toveaside,

“In between our trench  and oy
party, curded rang out In German as
the Boches cllcked the fire from the
English  treoch, Star shells woere
shooting luto the alr and deopping o
No Mop's Inml, It was a great but
terrible slght which wet  our  eyes
Frite's rulding party was sure belng
wiped out.

“Ten or Ufteen dark forms, the remes
nunts of the Germon ralding paviy,
dashed past us o the direction of :ru-‘
Germun trench, Wi hugeed  the
ground, It was our only chinnee,. We
knew that It would only he n fow
seconds belore Fritz turned loose.  If
we had legeged It for our trench we
would bave been wiped oul by our
own fire, You see, our boys thougit

wie were safely in,

“Then, up went Frite's star Hghis,
turning night Into day, and hell oot
loose.  Their bullets  were  snippiog

Iwigs from the hedge over our hemls
“Suddenly the fellow on my  lenr,
MueCxuley by name, emitted nomuf-

e gronn, and sturted Kicking e |
ground; then stlenes,  He had goone
wasl, A bullet through the napper. 1
suppose,  There were now filve of us
left,

“Suddenly Leftonnnt Newall,
foint, choking volee, exchdmed

in u

““They've got we, French: I's
through the fung' and then falnter — |
‘sou're In command, See gthat--!

His volee died asway,
started moaning lowdly
musl hinve heard these

Pretty soon Le
The Germnns
Pooa s, Do

they mmediately turned (hele fire on

us. French ealled to me:

Honney, come here, my lad, our
oMeer hos eleked G

"I erawled over 1o him, He was

witting on the groumd with the lefioy

mnt™s hond resting in his lap, and
getting out his Orest-aid  packed ]
told bt to o got loaw or hoe would o)
i, He angwored

“Sinee when does s hloowin® Innee

corpornl tnke arders from o hloowdy |

vite? You tell the rest of the boys, if
thes've nol g8 vel gone west, to 1
back o our trench at the donhie |

gel a stretcher, and yon go with the g,
This Tud of ours hias got to get medio ) |
nttention, and damoned quiek, too, If ve
wiunt to stop this hleeding!

“Just then o German star shell nod-
o about ten feot from us, and In i
white, ghostly Hght 1 comld see Pronchy
sitting Hke o bloomin' statue, his hands
coveredl with bloosd, trying to make o
tounrniguet out of o banduge and his
buvaongt.

“I told the rest to got In and get
strotetier, They needed o second
urging, and soon Freuch was loft thore
mlone, sitting on the ground, holding
his dying officer's hiead In his lap. A |
pretey picture, 1 call 1t. He sure vwas
# 1an, was French—with the bull s
eracking overlivad and kicklug up the
divt urcumnd him,”

Just then Happy butted in with:

“Were you one of the men who went
in for the stretcher?”

Tkey enswered: “Nooe of your s |

nnd many fighte fosk piace lwtwwn' In his nnt=zeless way, glven orfders fm-'hn«im'sa It vrm Wlokess want 1o hemy

this story throogh, don't interrupt.”
Happy vourhealeid no pnswor,

|

“ALout ten minutes after the fellows !

left for the streteher, French got a bul-
let through the ieft srm.”
Hullor DL Interrupted here:
“How do yon know |t was ten
utes

Ikey hlushed and nnswered :

min- |
|
|

“French told me when he got back |

You see, he carried the
officer  baek  through that fire, bhee
cause the siretcher benrers took toe
long In coming out.™

to the trench,

I nsked Ikey how Corporal French [

belng wounded
Leftonant Newall in, hecause
Leftennnt Newnl)l to be a gix-looter
and oo lNghtwelght, Yon see, he had
ut one thme heen In command of my
platoon at the tralning depot in Eng
tnntl

himsgelf, could carry

Ikey nnnwored :
“Wall, you blokes give me the proper
e wnd gou enn all bBloomin' well go

o h "und be shut up like n clnm,
Hungry Foxceroft god up and silently
withdrew from our elrele.  In about
tem minutes he returned, followed by
tutl, falr-hlred earpornl whio wora
Jirele stelp of gold hrald on the left
v of s tunle, denoting that he

had hoen onee wound], amd also wore
o lrrle bloe and red ribfon on the left
bregst of e tunle, the Beld Insignia of
the IMatinguished Conduer mednd

Hungry, in teintopls  brotght
Inta our eirecle aod hended him @
wh Ler Hightedd do the flame from the
enndle on the mess tin, and then Fone
gry Introduced him to us:

“Boys, 1 whi
Irety ot

Hao hunds with

They got red nnd wis
the enndie Heht,

him
fng,

nt you to meet Corporal
dhiook all the boys.
frying 1o vnse

ol of wliin

Holding His Dying Officer’s Head.

Bl grabbed bim by the tonle and held
him,

Then Hungry Foxeroft earried on:

“French, I'm going to you n
mighty personal question, snd 1 know
vou'll nuswer it, Ilow In h— did you
hit In the left arm, bring Leftennnt
Newnll back from that reconnoltering
putraol 3"

Freneh
wwered

nsk

grew a little red, and an

“Well, you see, hoys, It was this way,
Honney and 1 stuck out there with
him, and, taking the gliogs from our
rifles, Honney made a of rope |
which he put around my shoulder and
utider the ari of the leftenant, and
Honbey, getting the leftenant by the
logs,
trench. You Enow, 1 got a I C. M. out
of the pMulr, becuuse 1 wausg the cor
poral In chirge Damned unfair, )
eall 1t, hednuse they only handed Hon-
ney the Milltary medal, but If the true I
fucts were known he was the bloke
who desorved, not o I, C. M., but a V
C. (Vietorin Cross),”

sort

we

We all turned in Honney's direction, |
BUL o bhis interest, had released his
hold on Honney's tunie and Honney
hid disuppenred

Happy asked Freoch if the leftenant
hud died in No Mun's Innd,

French, with tears in his eyes, an
Bwered :

“No, but the poor Ind went wesi
after we got him to the first-ald dress.

Ing station, nnd next Jdiuy we burled
himi In the lttle cemetery at Fromel-
leg, e sure done Wi bit, all right,

blime mie, and here T am, bloomin® well
swankin' with n ribbon on wmy chest,'
A dead firll

Fach one of us was admiring the mod

silendy on the orowed

sty of those two real men, French
and Nonney

But such 15 the way o the BEoglish
nriny—the man who wips the medanl al
WHYS Sayk thut the other fellow de
sorvaed] It

And Germany Is still wondering why
they canuot through the Eng
lish lpes,

stunsh

Canterbury’s Famous Ghost.

Of couvse, Cnnterbury eathedral has
its ghosts, If ramor be rue the ghost
of the murdered Thomns a Becket Is
periodically to engaged In that
Tust dendly struggle of his with the
four miserenant knights at the foot of |
the altur, and grouns nnd other queer
nolses nre reputed to be heard on the |
annlyersary of hig death. The erime
wis committed on Decesnber 20, 1170,
and the stuins of his blood are belleved
to be In evidence ; no amount of wash-
ing ever hoving effaced them.—Pear-
son's Woeekly.

sNeen

True Education,

Eduecation 1s not legming; it Is the
exercise and developinent of the pow-
ers of the mind, There are two great
methods by whieh this end may be ac
complished ; It may be done In the
halls of learnlng or In the contlicts of
Ufe.~Princeton Review.

Railor

‘ROAD -
BUILDING

BUILD SPLIT-LOG ROAD DRAG

Main Point to Remember 18 That De
vice Should Be Faced With a
Strip of Old Iren.

knows ahout

the split-

Everyhody

knew | 1og road drag and the cut here shown

Ig 8o ¢lear that It needs little explan-
ation. The muin point to bo remem-
beved ave that n purt of the front por
tlon of the drag should be faced with
a steip of Iron (an old wogon tire will

| do) snd the hiteh so ureanged that the

drig will nlong at an angle—

nulways pushing the Joose dirt toward

HyOYe

A Road Drag.

the roud. The occasion-
al use of this drog on any road will
cerininly Improve it anid no farmer
will mistake In constructing
ane and using It on the highways that
pusk through his farin,

FARMER NEEDS GOOD ROADS

Extended His Sphere of

the center of

ke i

Moter Has

Operation Until 100 Miles Doesn’t |
Worry Him, |

|

There I8 & reason for American |

| tardiness In rond building, We need

| tdreds of

pot e utterly downeast when swe henr |
onr hlghways unfavorably eompared
with the fine, smooth roads of Earbpe.
We that Furopenn
highways were hundreds of years in
the making and In perlods when roads
were Lthe sole means of transportation, |
both civil and military. Thore were
no rallrands, ne electrie lines, no wire |

rerember

communleation. Road bullding was |
the essonce of commerelnl lfe and
commnnieation.

Amerien started almost with  the

ruflroad and the stesmbont,
atively o few yeara later we hod the
telegraph, Our roads were neglected |
because they were only local in chir-
acter, Our rallrends and telegraph
ennbled u= to legp the centuries, Ilu!|
now we ure confronted by a new need.
It Is the need for better locul frans-
partution, Chienga  Tribune,
Where (ormerly the farmer was con-
tent with a few miles of dirt roads for
his local teaflic, he now requires hun-
for his area has ex:

Compar-

SNys

tdles,

| panded with the advent of gasoline.

managed to get him into the |

A few yenrs back there was the
protest that good roads wns merely
the srgument of the antomobilist, a

fpecles rostricted chiefly to metrapol-
Itan districts, A part of that argu

ment  still obitpins—that good roads
I8 the demand of the automobilist;
but the sutomobllizt e the farmer.

The motor has extended his sphera of

| operatlon unt!l 100 miles I8 of no more
| eoneern to him than wns ten before,

FOR GOOD SPRING HIGHWAYS

One Big Item In Preparedness Pro
gram Is to Clean Outside Ditches
During Autumn,

Winter weatherlng may be great for
the farmers' telds, but it's hard on

the rosel,

The wny to prevent extreme
wenthering of the road s to elenn out
the side ditehes bofore freering weath-
er &cts In and to keop the rond sur-
face lo condition 2o that 1t will froeze
ap In s well-drngged condition. l

Cleaning the side ditehes will allow
the water to run off and avold the
possibiiity of the rond freezing In a
suturated econdition, Draogging  the
roud to a swooth surface will elim
Innte possihle water pockets and al
low the water to escape In the slde
ditehos,

USE TAR AND HAY COVERING

Found to Wear @ Satisfactorily
Over Almost Pure Sand Roads
in Wisconsin.

|il'¢|

ttte

In Wisconsin there are severnl long
dretehies of alimos pure sand road
Codstdernble dliliculty is exporienced
0 pussing over them either in dry

waenther or In wet wonther, Numerous

sjchimes have been tried In an offort to

thim passg b,

s ke the wost promis.
present mppoenrs o he
k' covering of hay and e, Last suig-
mer severd! sections of sand road were
treated with thig combination. After a
few woeoks of usage 11l was found to
have withstood the wear of traffic and
a streteh over g mile In length was
given u slmilar application. So far, it
is sald, the hay-and-tar covering Is
wearing In a very astisfactory manner,
'nthiinder,

g of whiech ut

CLEAN ROADSIDES ARE BEST

Makes Road Look Much Prettler and
Takes Very Little Time—Pay-
ment Not in Cash.

Why not mow the weedn nlong the
rondside? ITow much pretiler the road
will look. 1t only tikes a few nminutes,
No, It doesn't matter that you muy ri-
celve no cash payvment for this service,
The knowledge that you have besutl-
Hed the world a bit Is puy. And we ‘
me . doour bit M many ways uside from
donating cash to worthy esuses. ‘

OANDRUFEF MAKES
AR FALL o0

‘A small bottle of “Danderine”
xeeps hair thick, strong,
peautiful,

|Girls! Try this! Doubles beauty
of your hair in a few
moments.

L . .

Within ten minutes after an applk
eatlon of Danderine you ean not find o
slngle truce of dandruff or falling halr
and your scalp will not iteh, but what
will pleage you most will be after a few
weeks' use, when you gee new halr, fine
and downy at first—yes—but really
new halr—growing all over the scalp.

A little Danderlne Immediately dou-
bles the beauty of your halr, No dif-
ference how dull, faded, brittle and
scraggy, just molsten a cloth with Dan-

| derine and carefully draw It through

your halr, tuking one small strond at &
time, The effect Is amazing—your halr
will be light, fluffy and wevy, and have
an appearance of abundance; an in-
compnrable lustre, softness and luxu-
riance,

Get a small bottle of Enowlton's

{ Danderine for a few cents at any drug
| store or tollet counter, and prove that

your halr Is as pretty and soft as any
—that it has been neglected or injured
by careless treatment—%hat's all—you
surely can have beautiful hair and lote
of It If you will just try a little Dan-
derlne.—Adv.

His Bluff Called.
“These $0G shoes sglt me all right”
suld the young man who had enough

In o feoel p bit gay. “I'Il take two
palrs, slze No, 0.
When they were wrpped up the

young man tendered him three 52 hitla
“That will e §12, sir, If you pledse.”
“Say, you're a poker player, sren't

you? Well, three of a Kind beat two
pair.”

“Yes, but they don't beat  four
nines," sald the salesman, “Twelvy

dollars, plense’——Bostan Transcript

Not Much,

Recrulting Sorgeant—"Are von sin
gle?" WIL-Be Rookle—"Da 1 louk like
twins ™ —Lontierneck,

A postal eard to Garfleld Tea Co.
Brooklyn, N. Y., a=sking for a sample

Wil repay you,—Ady,

The first phonograph was mnde 40
yenrs ago. but It popularity s of
more recent dote,

In 1848 Sir Arthur Garrod proved
that in goot ( also true In rhenmatism )
there ia deficient elimination on the
part of the kidneys and the poisons
within are not thrown off,

Prof. H. Biranss attributes a gousy
attack to the beaping up of poisons
where there is an ahuurrancp of urie
acid which s precipitated in the joints
and sheaths, setting up inflamwmation.
Before the attack of gout or rhen-
matiam there is sometimes headache.,
or what is thought to be neuralgia, or
rheumatic conditions, such as lumbago,
pain in the back of the neck, or scigtics
As Prof. Btrauss says, * The excretion
of uric acid we are nble to effect by
exciting divreris.,” Drink eopiously of
water, gix or eight glusses per duy, hot
water before meals, and obiain Anuric
tablets, double etrength, for 60 cta., s
the nearest drug stors and take them
three times a duy, If you want a trial

ackage send 10 centa to Dr, Pierce's

valids’ Hotel, Bulialo, N, Y.

" Anurie” (aoti-uric) ls » recent dis
covery of Dr. Pierce and much more
potent than lihis, for it will dissclve
Uliv Gl we Lot e dissolves sugar,




