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ENDS DYSPEPSIA
INDIGESTION, GAS

“P8pe’s Diapepsin” cures sick,
sour stomaohs in five minutes
~—Time It!

*“Really does” put bad stomachs In
order—''really does" overcome indiges-
tion, dyspepsia, gns, heartburn and
sourness in five minutes—that—just
that—makes Pape's Diapepsin the lar
gest selling stomach regulator In the
world. If what you eat ferments Into
stubborn lumps, you belch gas and
eructate sour, undigested food and
acid; head Is dizzy and aches: breath
foul; tongue coated; your Insides filled
with bile and iIndigestible waste, re-
member the moment “Pape’s Diapep-
sin” comes In contact with the stomach
all such distress vanishes. It's truly
astonishing—almost marvelous, and
the joy is its harmleseness,

A large fifty-cent case of Pape's Dia-
pepein will glve you a hendred dollars’
worth of satisfaction.

It's worth its welght in gold to men
and women who can't gel thelr stom:
achs regulated. It belongs In your
home—should always be kept handy
in case of a sick, sour, upset stomach
during the day or at night. It's the
quickest, surest and most harmless
stomach doctor in the world.—Adv.

8o Economical.

“l wardt you to see my lovely nev
Jhopping bag" said a certaln womal
to'a caller the other afternoon. “M)
husband gave It to me for my birth
day, and it's simply grand. And it's

g0 economlical! You see, you open
this, and there are two compartments, |
and you open the compartments on
this side and there {s a little pocket in |
that, and you open the little pockel |
and there {8 a cute little pocketbook
for your change, with one side parti
tioned off for street car tickets.”

“l1 see,” sald the caller. “But why
do you call it economical?”

“Why, it takes so long to open a¥
the things and get to your street caf
tickets that by the time you do who
ever is with you has paid your fare."

THE RIGHT SOAP FOR BABY" |
SKIN

In the care of baby's skin and bhalr,
Cuticura Boap {s the mother's fa-
vorite. Not only is it unrivaled In
purity and refreshing fragrance, but
its gentle emolllent properties are
usually sufficlent to allay minor irrl-

tations, remove redness, roughness
and chafing, soothe sensitive condl-
tions, and promote skin and hair
health generally. Asalsted by Cutl-
cura Ointment, it 1» most valuable in
the treatment of eczemas, rashes and
itching, burning infantile eruptions.
Cuticura Boap wears to a wafer, often
outlasting several cakes of ordinary
soap and making its use most eco-
nomical.

Cuticura Boap snd Olintment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card "Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv,

Which Clase?
“There is a woman out in the street
hobbling along—"
“Crippled or stylish?"

Probably.
Bix—1 see that someone is getting
up 8 “Woman's Dictionary.”
Dix—More words in it, I suppose.

Particular.
Visitor—Are you the scrub womm
Scrub Woman—No, sir; I'm the floos
laundress.
o

WOMAN IN
BAD GONDITION

Montpelier, Vt. — *“We have great
faith in mmudlu. 1 was very ir-

done me lots of good
and I now feel fine. Iam regular, my
stomach is better and my pains have all
left me. You ean use my name if you
like. I am proud of what r reme-
dies have done for me.’’ — Mrs. MARY
GAUTHIER, 21 Ridge St., Montpelier, Vt.

An Honest Dependable Medicine
It must be admitted by every fair-

minded, intelligent person, that a medi-

cine enulld;n‘ot liveand m.ﬂn J;o h;loz

for nearly forty years,

a record for thousands u thousands

possessin t virtue and actual
worth, B‘uchpn.;dldm must be looked
upon and termed both standard and
dependable by every thinking person.
If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia B, Pinkham’s Vegeta~
ble Compound will help you,write
to Lydia E.FPinkhamMedicine Co,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,for ad«
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and beld in strict confidence,

CONSOLATION  PRIZE

By KATHERINE HOPSON.

“The race Is to the fit
sprained ankle debars him from the
skating party, | am invited to remaln
as the consolation prize.
I should hardly haxe a chance to
speak to the noted llon.” Gall Hent-
ley’s tone waa bitter as she voiced her
Qhoughu aloud before her dressing
table,

Bitterness was not usually a qual
ity of her nature, but she was sull
smarting from her sistar Edith's lnugh-
ing remark.

“Mr. Reynold 18 safe with you,” she
had sald. *1 wouldn’t trust him to an
afternoon’s tete-a-tete with any one
else.”

“Yes, he's safe enough, Any girl's
admirer would be.”
reflection grimly. In spite of her dls-
paragement, it was really a pretty
face that looked back in the mirror—
sensitive and high-bred, with delicate
features and big serious eyes. That
was the trouble, the whole face was
too serlous—it was devold of girlish-
ness and vivacity,

“The queer part of It is, Gall really
looks like Edith,” people were wont to
declare, “but she is so sober, and her
sister is all sparkle and charm.” It
was this which had attracted Hertram
Reynold, a noted portrait painter, who
was guest of honor at Mrs. Cre-
der's house party. From the first
he had paid marked attention to her
beautiful niece, Edith, and had asked
permission to paint her as the cen-
tral figure in a new plcture he was
working on, He had made several
sketches of her in different poses and
all was going successfully until two
days ago, when Reynold met with an
accident while hunting, and sprained
his ankle, thus being debarred from
the skating party, which was to be
the crowning event of the week.

“Such a pity, too,” Gail heard her

Aunt Myra remark to Mrs. Kelley as
they entered the former's little sitting
room across the hall, “Just when
things were getting interesting. Edith
is such a plcture in her skating cos-
tume and new mink furs; and skims
over the ice like a bird. Of course she
must go—she's the life of the party.
80 I've asked Gall to stay and help me
entertain Mr. Reynold this afternoon.
She will not hinder Edith's chances.”
. Tears rose in Gall's eyes. “Is that
what every one thinks of me—merely
a foil for Edith?"
* “It's true she is a plcture,” Gall ad-
mitted later as the skating party
started off in the big sleigh. Edith's
plquant *face was aglow under the
scarlet Tam. The fur scarf was
thrown carelessly about her shoul-
ders revealing a glimpse of her snowy
neck.

This brought to Gall a pang of real-
ization of how her own senesitive
throat always kept her from dolng
those graceful, careless things like
other people. “I always have to bun-
dle up like an old woman!"

As the slelgh disappeared from view,
she turned with a sigh from the hall
window to enter the library. Mr. Rey-
nold was comfortably ensconced in a
big Morris chair, with Aunt Myra sit-
ting near, crocheting and chatting
pleasantly. Gall was glad she was
there, and entered the room feeling a
little less shy and constralned.

“How shall I entertain him all the
afternoon?” she wondered; but soon
found there was no occasion to worry
about that, for Mr. Reynold did the en-
tertaining. He was telling about his
student days in New York and Paris.
Gall found herself listening as to a
fascinating romance. Hven when a
caller came to see her aunt on busi-
ness and she left the room, Gall still
felt interested and st ease—like other
girls.

Bhe was wearing a dress of warm
gray, with a wide crimson girdle and
touches of the same at the neck. Be-
hind her were some heavy portieres
of & deeper shade of red.

Suddenly, in the midst of what he
was saying Reynold broke off with:
“Would you let me sketch you, Miss
Bentley—as you are sitting now?™

In wonderment that any one should

ask such a thing, she gave consent;
and still chatting, Reynold turned to
his easel and began to work.
, As his interest grew, he became con-
fidential, and told her some of the
hopes and plans for future work, and
Gall forgot to be constrained and
shy,

Mrs. Creder returned, and on see-
ing that her guest was well entertain-
ed, withdrew to attend to the hundred
and one dutles which were hers as
hostess of a large house party.

Both Gall and the artist were sur
prised when the waning day told that
the short winter afternoon was gone.
A few minutes later the skaters re-
turned with glowing accounts of the
afternoon’s pleasure. During the con-
fusion Gall slipped away—the little
left-out feeling again returning. Now
that more attractive girla had come,
she was no longer needed—or want-
ej! Bhe had noticed Reynold's eyea
brighten with pleasure at the sight of
Edith's glowing face, and that of pret-
ty Lucy Bowers, another charming
guest,

“WJIl it always be like this, I won-
der? Shall I just &M In chinks left by
more fortunate people? Why is it—
why? Bhe knew of maay girls who
were really much plainer than she,
who had many attractions and good
times.

Thus the old order was resumed and
continued until the close of the house
party, which came the following Sat-
urday,

“We'll all meet again this spring, I
hope, when I have my picture exhib

Because his |

Otherwlise, |

Gall studied her |

i, ' osend every one Invitations™
dﬂ'larvd Reynold lu his pleasant, cor- |
'dial way ,

Accordingly, the following April, all |
I those who were among the guests atl |

! Mrs, Creder's houge party recelved the
coveted cards. Mrs. Creder invited

her nlecen to stay with her that week
| The evening before the exhibit she
came into thelr room, her face abeam,
‘and in her hand the evening paper.
| “Read,” she eried triumphantly,
r apreading 1t out before Edith,

There was & notice of Mr Bertram

Reynold's famous annual exhibit ol
plctures which was to take place the
| next day. Near the close the article
[ sald: “The cream of the collection is
| sald to be an unusual picture called

“Sympathy,” and the original Is ru-
{ mored to be a certaln beautiful niece
of a wellknown soclety leader at
, whose house Reynold was entertained

last winter.

"Of course,. Edith, it's that pleture
| he painted of you In your mauve #ilk
| gown as you stood among the ferns.
1 thought from the first that was the
most artistic pose he secured.”

“He was so queer about not want
ing any one to see his work after it
was once started. A genlus Is always
peculiar. 1 don't know whether |1
could really care for one or not.” She
gave a consclous lttle laugh.

Nevertheless, It was evident to Gadl
that Edith was highly flattered to be
the central figure in a famous ple-
ture. Many of their friends dropped
in that evening and laughingly allud-
ed to the press notice, Every one was
convinced it was as Mra, Creder sald,
andd Edith received much good-natured
banter.

Through It all Gail watehed In silent
wonder that she should be so blinded
by the surface honor as o lose sight
of the beauty of the underlylng
| thought, And it was Gall who was
least surprised of the three when a
note came from Reynold next morn-
ing Inviting them to come a little ear
Mer than the hour set for the exhibi-
tion. A

“It is like him to want to spare
Edith any embarrassment she might
otherwise feel in viewing her own por-
tralt before the others.”

“It |8 an undeniable honor,” de
clared Aunt Myra, and gave Edith's
blooming cheek a playful pat.

When they arrived at the time ap-
pointed, Reynold met them at the door
of the studio. His manner was chiv-

alrously courteous, and he showed
them into the welllighted studio
where the pictures were hung. There
were portraita of many noted people,
besides plctures of Imagination and
idealism. The three ladles looked
at all n turn as they went along, but
their interest was at heart superfl-
clal, s0 eager were they to see the
one of Edith in the mauve colored
gown,

“The best is shown last” he de
clared, drawing aside the ecurtain
which hung before it.

They stared in amazement. Instead
of the one of Edith as they supposed,
the picture showed Gall dressed In
gray and crimson against a back-
ground of rich velvet curtains. But
surprising as was this fact, what really
caught and held their attention was
the expreasion of her face. The dark
eyes were luminous with a wonderful
look of sweetness and sympathy. It
was as though a veil had been drawn
aside and her real soul for the first
time revealed.

“Well, well, this 18 a surprise, to
find our little Gail, instead of Edith,
as we were led to suppose,” sald Mrs.
Creder, recovering her polse. Her
tone was playful, but Gail's sensitive
intuition divined that she consldered
he had made a poor cholce of sub-
Ject. Yet no one could deny the el-
fect he had attalned was beautl-
ful.

Reynold laughed and passed off the
situation in his easy fashion. For a
few minutes they chatted lightly, then
turned to review more carefully the
other pictures. Just before the ar-
rival of the first group of guests, Gall
slipped back to gain one more glimpse
of her pictrue alone.

“Did 1 like that, | wonaer?
Did 1 ever look like that?™ she gues-
tioned naively, as the sweet pictured
eyes mei hers,

“Like that and much more—to me,”
came Reynold's voles. Bhe
turned and saw him there beside her.

Looking up in shy surprise, she
read in his eyes, not the surface ad-
miration he had given BEdith and oth-
ers of the house party—but some
thing infinitely deeper,

(Copyright, 1014, by the MoClure News
i paper ;'ld]dltl.l

Advice of a Red Man.

Kate D. Sweelser, after complling
the material for her recently pub-
lished “Book of Indian Braves,” be-
came much impressed by the pathos
of Chief Joseph's surrender and the
subsequent treatment his tribe re-
celved. She quotes Joseph's opinion
about the relations which should exist,
between white men and Indlans.
“Thera necd be nd trouble. Treat all
men alike,” he wrote. “They are all
brothers. If you pen an Indian up
on a small spot of earth and compel
him to atay there, he will not be con-
tented, nor will he grow and prosper.
e & & Whenever the white man
treats the Indian as they treat each
other, then we shall have no more
wars.” |

Made In Great Britain. |

The master of the mint reports a
“great demand for small change." Wa
have noticed it ourselves,

Dr. Wlley says Eve was created be
fore Adam. And her lirst words were,
“where have you been?™

Lord Derby says a schoolboy thinks
he knowe far better than every one
else, The schoolboy does not think

I;:uknowl: he knows he knows.—Johr

IN SCOTCH CAPITAL

Edinburgh Birthplace of Sky-
scraper and Presbyterianism.

City Has Population of 350,000 People
and Has Managed to Get Itself
More Talked About In Litera-
ture Than Any Other,

Chicago~~Edinburgh, the capital o
Scotland, is situated in a cold nortk
wind, on the south side of the Firth
of Forth, It has about 350,000 people
and has managed to get itselfl more |
talked about in literature than almost
uny other city of this slze, George
Fiteh says in an exchange.

Edinburgh rambles ofer three greal
hille, and has been bullt with great
care and good tiste. KEven the rafl
roads in Edinburgh are aesthetic
They have made a valley into a great
park and managed to make the clty
handsomer by passing through it. Al
Amerlean rallroad presidents should |
be compelled by law to go to Edin
burgh with a twoquart notebook,

Edinburgh's origin is lost In the
Scoteh mists of antiquity. It containg
gome very anclent features, including
the castle, the tenements in the old
town, and a number of prehistoric
cab horses. The tenements of Edin:
burgh are the earllest known sky:
scrapers They are from six to nine
glories high, built of brick and prop
ped up with timbers, broom handles
and chalr legs. Now and then one
of these “lands,” as they are called,
falls down, but few other Improve
ments in them have been made for a
Eeneration,

Edinburgh is so strongly impreg
nated with history that thore are few
old buildinge in which some person
of eminence did not die with his boots |
on, during some petrsecution or other. |
Presbyterlanism was invented in Edin.
burgh by John Knox, and for many
years was more unhealthy than
cholern for theose who caught it. Mary

Prince Street, Edinburgh.

Queen of Scots was a popular resk
dent pf Edinburgh. Robert Burns be-
longed to several Edinburgh choral
clubs. Climbing the 700-foot rock to
attack Edinburgh castle was a favor-
ite pastime 600 years ago, but now
the great local diversion is selling
clan tartans to American visitors with
Bcotch andestors.

Edinburgh is literary and aesthetlc,
and looks with scorn upon Glasgow,
which {s twice as big but has a com-
paratively few rickety buildings, and
no history to speak of, few kings hav-
ing been beheaded there.

LOW-CUT GOWN SAVES GEM

Woman, Who Thought 8he Was Rob-
bed, Finds Diamond on Inside
of Her Dress.

New York.—Three women Wwere
thatting at the Grand Central station
In the subway when suddenly one of
them screamed and started to run
after a local train, which was just
pulllng out. “Help! Help! I've been
robbed,” she shouted frantically to
the guards on the outgolng train; but
the train didn't stop. She sald she
was Mrs. George Barley, of this city.
Mrs. Barley went to the police station
and started to report her loss, Bud-
denly she stopped her tears and
stared at the lleutenant at the desk.
“There’'s something cold in—Oh, say,
Mr. Policeman,” she sald, "look the
other way, please.”

Mrs, Barley wore a very low cut
gown. While the policemen averted
thelr eyes Mrs. Barley’'s two women
friends busied themselves, and in a
moment Mrs, Barley turned to the
lleutenant with the diamond spark-
ling in her hand. “It's an awfully cold
day for a low-neck dress,” she sald
"Imtdtha low-neck dress saved my dia
mond.”

WIFE

When He S8wore, Smoked or
Prunk 8he Followed Mis
Example.

IN HUSBAND'S WAKE

Got

New York—Admitting that when
tier husband swore at her she swore

at him; when he smoked cigarettes, |
she smoked, too, and that once at her l al

Ausband’s suggestion she had become |
‘intoxicated *just for fun,” Mrs. Helen |
‘Mantell, actor, for separation on the
is suing John Mantell, son of Robert
Mantsll, actor [for separation on the
grounds of cruelty, laughed her way

| trough three hours of cross-examing '

tlon in the Supreme court. |

Bul before her laughter, the tears
had flowed as she bowed her blushing
face In her hands and told how her
husband bhad once sald to her: “I
don't care If you go with every man
in New York."

All the time she was testifying a
blue-eyed baby girl was near the wit-
ness stand, dimpling her smiles and
waving her chubby fists at her young
mother as she told the story of her
husband’'s alleged cruelty.

may oxperien

the h diszy
3:"&% :r :hn:itl" :;u
sufficiently strong to pu
!.hoy have cold hands ln{ or

ufu"’"“"m

helping digestion and euring dyspepaia,
toms, stops excesaive Lisaue wasle r|
down, ansmmic, thin-blooded people, the

Weak Heart =y (5

Man le suffer from weak hearts. Th
A e hortmu of breath on exel'tit::

he X

ood to the extremities, and

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery

which contalns mo dangerous marcotios or aloohol.

helpe the hu system | mmtmmofdeh.nd bland.
hlpuuu stomach tﬁ-:a-lmlhu o: uhu: mr clementa from the !ood‘:hnnb,

In liguid ov tablet form at most drug stoves ov sond B0 onc-cer?
mf:nuu-uo-.m -Md‘-'f:u.mﬁ. Y.

ta be
w J M‘. lbﬂ:ﬁngmof m

o o f gy g A
Whnﬁ-ﬂu-ﬂ vitalizing.

ﬂ-_‘-

or e posed,
r PRasts oas
Wl
and i»
LTS
Umtises &0 Luree

SPORN MEDICAL ¢ Gﬂ--

fipu i,
rmis Ceom Che bod

lnl R idney rom

iy ek e 54 P

" DISTEMPER

e o ..n' positive praventive, no matter how horses st .I!!‘.m are infected
Inns n lha o

Largrost num[uvloloﬂ oy ol

Pink Eye, l‘plzcolli
Shipping Fever
& (.nlarrlal Fever

Tm acis on the Wiood nr lub erpels the
"res ﬂuuump-r 1r Dhogew mm ﬁha-pm l‘hulm in
A il 'I' among human

y-
bg and #1 & |I'\-l|.|l 05 and 810 & dorsn. | at th llml.
ere

mu 1w .mrdm ", -Imum!ﬂ Itor you, Free Bookiet, “1istem

LR L UILE

f':}.lg“rll.o ::ll;‘iil 003““. I'nn' ﬂn s: ‘l

It's nulull_\ Ilanl lur a girl with a
pretty ankle to Keep her shooe laces
tied.

Astonlahing Tobarco Kemedy — Guaraniesd

o instant iy remove teste for of nro tlea oF tohareo
In any form, of money oheerfull ntundud B
o nrid recelve wonderful wnm retarm mall,
Addrvan Desh 8, hansas — Ay,

lntounud the Feline.
“Serenaded my girl last night.”
“Any member of the family eome
oul?"
“Omly the cat.”

Not That Klnd

"I you eat much meat,
wir?"

“No, Indeed,
dinarian.”

Nimble-Footad.

The preacher was a young man and
nervous, but interesting. He was mak:
ing an eloguent plea for the home life,
and was descanting elogquently on the
evila of the club, telling his congre-
gatlon that married men in particular
should epend their evenings at home
with thelr wives and children.

“Think, my hearers,” sald he, “of a
poor, neglected wife, all alone in the
great, dreary house, rocking the cra-
dle of her sleeping baby with one foot
and wiping away the tears with the
other!"”

my dear

doctor, 1 am a valetu-

English Exclusiveness.

The Englishman, as everyone
knows, is inclined to be individual and
independent, if not excluslve, He I
happy with his family in his country
mansion, where a high hedge insures
seclueion, and permits only the chim-
neys of his house to be seen from
the road. He does not crave excite-
ment and conviviality, He prefers the
quiet and peace of the semi-rural su-
burb to the whirl of the city. He does
not llke to be within too easy access
of the maelstrom. The automoblle
and the train and trolley care are
quite speedy enough. With hil family
about him, and the city and its busl-
nesa cares at a safe distance, the Eng-
lishman is happy—Suburban Life,

No Time to Discuss the H. C. of L.

“Ah, Squire,” began the village
bore, upon meeting the Old Codger.
“We had an argument last night about
the high cost of living, and I'd like
your opinion on—"

“8orry, Orrin,” Interrupted the vet-
eran, "but I haven't time to get mad
now. | just met a feller from Grassy
Hill who told me that my nephew,
Walden, took a dose of horse medicine
yesterday by mistake for cough rem-
edy and now every time a motor car
goes by he climbs & tree. I'm golng
to telephone Walden—"

“But what can you do for him by
telephone If he has gone crazy and I8
roosting in a tree?”

“Oh, I can call him down!"—Kansas
City Star.

FRIENDLY TIP.
Restored Hope and Confidence.

After several years of indigestion
and its attendant evil Influence on the
mind, it {8 not very surprising that
one finally loses faith in things gen-
erally,

A N. Y. woman writes an Interesting
letter. Bhe says:

“Threc years ago I suffered from an
attack of peritonitlis which left me In
a most miserable condition. For over
two years I suffered from nervousness,
weak heart, shortness of breath, could
not sleep, ete.

“My appetite was ravenous but I
felt starved all the time. 1 had plenty
of food but it did not nourish me be-
cauge of Intestinal Indigestion. Medl.
cal treatment did not seem to help. 1
got discouraged, stopped medicine and
did not care much whether I lived or
dled.

“One day a friend asked me why I
dn't try Grape-Nuts food, stop drink-
ing coffee and use Postum. 1 had lost
faith in everything, but to please my

| triend I began to use both and soon
\ became very fond of them.

“It wasn't long before I got some
strength, felt a decided change in my
system, hope sprang up in my heart
and slowly but surely I got better. I
could sleep very well, the constant
craving for food ceased and I have
better health now than before the at-

, tack of peritonitis.

“My husband and T are still using
Grape-Nuts and Postum.” !

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs. “There's a Reason.”

Ever read li. nhn letter? A new
ime to ll-o. They
n -llu. u-q lll full of buman

CERTAINLY DID THE WORK

Effective Form of lsolation, Though
It Did Not Get Approval of
Dog's Owner.

Here's one of Walter Kelly's dog
stories. Walter doesn’t vouch for it,
but It comes from a friend of his, so
it's probably all right, says the Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

It seems that Kelly left town on &
business trip some time ago, and left
his blueribbon dogs In the care of &
man who was supposed to know all
about dogs. In nbout 1 week this man
wrote that one of the doga had devel
oped symptoms that indicated mange,

and  asked for instructions.  Kelly
wired back as follows
“lsolate dog at  ouce  Take ne
chanees of mange spreading
Sufficient instructions, and within

the ten-word limit. When the owner
got back home he asked the guardian
If the dog had really ﬂﬂ\'ﬂ'ﬂ;‘!‘d mange.
The man looked surprised and answers
ed:

“Why, no—1 lsolated him right away
Itke you sald. But don't yon worry;
it d¢idn't hurt him none. | done It
with chloroform an' he never knowed
what happened."”

FRUIT LAKATIVE
FOR SICK CHILD

“California Syrup of Figs” can’t
harm tender stomach,
liver and bowels.

Every mother realizey, after giving
her children *“California Syrup of
Figs" that this is their ideal laxative,
because they love its pleasant taste
and it thorolighly cleanses the tender
little stomach, liver and bowels with.
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish or
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at
the tongue, mother! If coated, gilve a
teaspoonful of this harmless “fruit
laxative,” and in a few hours all the
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the bow-
els, and you have a well, playful child
again. When {ita little system (s full
of cold, throat sore, has stomach-ache,
diarrhoea, indigestion, collc—remem-
ber, a good “inelde cleaning” should
always be the first treatment given.

Millicns of mothera keep “California
8yrup of Figs" handy; they know a
teaspoonful today saves a sick child
tomorrow, Ask at the store for a 60-
cent bottle of "California Syrup of
Figs," which has directions for bables,
children of all ages and grown-ups
printed on the bottle. Adv.

Not Worth the Wear and Tear.
The Beggar—Oh, lady-—a halfpenny
—but what a pity to open a beautiful
bag for such a trifie!

Following the Idea that conversa-
tion should be seasonable, peppery re-
marks should be taken with a grain of
salt.

Ever notice that the girl with a
broken heart always manages to save
& few of the pleces?

figures .
MMGMimmud dur- §
1918, by the addition of 400,000 5¢
new sattlers from the United States
and Europe. Most of tlmc have gone
on farms in provinces of Manitoba, &
Saskatchewan and Alberta. !
Lord William Percy, an English Nobleman, Y5
says:

that It seems absurd to poople
should be impeded from coming to the
country where they can most easily
cartainly improve their position,

W.V,. BENNETT
Bee Buliding
Omaha, Neb.
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