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RED CLOUD, NEERASEA. CHIEF

Top oif each meal
with a bit of
sweet In the form
ol WRIGLEY’S.

It satisfies the
sweet tooth and
alds digestion.

Pleasure and
benefit combined,

Save the

Americas old
Reliable
$
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i
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Seems That Way,

“Is he a nerve speclalist™
“1 don't know; but the bflls they
seud in show any speclalist is nervy.”

If yvou use Red Cross Ball Blue b
your laundry, you will not be troubleqd
by those tiny rust spots, often camsed
by Inferlor bluing. Try It and see,
—Advertisement,

SOMETHING TO GLOAT OVER

Young Couple Might Nox Have dar,
but They Surely Had the
“Wherewithal *

Miss Cecil Leltch, the DBritish golg
champion, sald on the Monvrose:

“There's a great change m posteway
Europe. Before the war Europe was
ceonomical,. Now she's exxravagany,

“I heard a story the other day about
a young European wife who salé to
her husband:

“ My dear, we now have $1,000 &
the savings bank.

*Grand! Fine!' sald the young me,

“She gave him a thoughtful looky

“fAnd we're the only famlly In thes
street,' she went on, ‘that bhas not get
a motor cur,'

“‘Put we've got something,” sald he,
‘that no other family has.'

“What?

““Why, the price of one, sald the
young mnn,"”

All the Difference,

“I want to be un author or an art-
ist,” sald Gertrude,

“What's the difference?” asked her
young cousin Billy,

“Oh sald Gertrude, “an author 1s
gomebody who wrltes his thinks and
nn artlst 18 somebody who draws his
thinks."

Hunger teaches many things,

" If coffee
disagrees
"drinkJ

|_ Postum
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Matrimonial Adventures
One Man’s Meat

Dorothy Canfield

Author & "The Nrimming

Cur.” "“The Squirrel Coge™

“The Nent Ysig,'" “The iny

of tslory,"” \ Montessarl

Mother,” “Methers nnd Clil-
dren,” ole.

Canvright hy "alted Peature Eyndicnta

LI T RN DRT TR NI SR SR SE R RET N SR RRY RE AN IR R S S

SOMETHING ABOUT
DOROTHY CANFIELD

Mmiccewies o hor credit and is so
versatile n person that one deapalrs
of chronicling oven a smull part of
her achievemenis When little
more than a girl she had won two
degrees, a Ph.0b and o PhD., and
It was not many years after that
that slie became fanwus ne an au-
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* Dorothy Canfleld has so many
-
.

.
thor,

Her books are the type that live
4+ To speak of one of her latent blg
+ Huccesses, "The Hramming Cup, '
calls up mention of her earller
* work and starts discussion of “The
Bent Twig" or **The SEquirrel Cage,"”
4 or away from her novels to her
books en the Montessorl method,

4 When war oame, Mre, Flaher
(she Is Mrs, Fisher In private life)
wend te Prance with her husband
and two children—where she did
b big and impertant work. But all
: the time she was working abroad
slie was writing, too, stories that
appeared in our leadi g magazines,
and boeks that were published
upon her return,
MARY BTEWART CUTTING, JR.
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The first time I ever heard the
threadbure saying about a square peg
In a round hole, was when my futher
used It in ap attempt to excuse Aunt
Ewily, Up to that time I had never
bheard anyone say anything of Ler ex.
cept that she wus a detestable woman
with the most (nfernal capacity for be-
ing perfectly wretched herself and
muking everybody clse so, What a
kome she made for poor mild Uncle
(harlle, and for thelr thre2 nervous,
scrawny, rubbit-fuaced children!

You are not to think she neglected
her home or her children. Indeed no!
She house-kept with a fanaticul com-
petence and expended on the up-bring-
Ing of her children an exstravagant
enetvgy which filled the house to its
remetest corner, as n sawmill {8 filled
by the strident energzy of the saw,
Never were three children so brought
up as my poor little cousing, Aunt
Emily was determined that she should
do her whele duty Ly them, that they
should be perfect, and do everything
exactly right, Of course she knew
much better than they what was right,
and bence had never an Instant of re-
pose from her labor of pushing and
shoving them loto the way they should
RO,

Oh, how we hated to be sent on an
errand to Aunt Emily’s house, I spare
you the description of what a meal at
Aunt Emlly's table was, with Aunt
Emily teaching the children table man-
There are plenty of Intolerable
things In real life, without dragging
inte a story what happened when
Uncle Charles spllled gravy on a clean

. tablecloth,

You notice, perhaps, that I say, “at
Aunt Emily's table,” and not “at Uncle
Charles'"; and that sets me at an-
other angle of thelr home life; what
that home life meant to Aunt Emlly's
husband, He was what I8 known In
America a8 a man “"with no head for
business,” and yet there had never
been anything but business In his life.
He had been a handsome, dreamy-
eyed, muslcal-minded young account-
ant In Emery’'s Emporium when Aunt
Emlily, very young herself, had mar-
ried him; marrlied him, apparently for
the same reason that he was In busli-
ness, because there seemed to be noth-
Ing else to do. But Uncle Charles was
no money-maker, and {mprisoned In o
grinding round of petty economies and
unescapeble shabhbiness, how Aunt
Emily ate her heart out, and what a
life Uncle Charles led! But not even
Aunt Emily's terrible energy eould put
into her husband’s gentle, artlstie, nun-
commercial soul, a single gust of the
stortny ambitlon which blew like a tor-
nado Jn her harrled heart, Uncle
Charles hated all business desperate-
Iy, and found the only pleasure In his
1ife in his children,

My mother always seld that those
three Burton ehilidven wonld certalnly
Just have wasted away, If It bhad not
heen for thelr father at this time, He
had as great a gift for calming and
cheering them as their mother had for
damping the very life out of them.
Whenever Aunt Emlly was away from
home for a few hours, and Uncle
Charles wus there with the children,
what a good time they had In those

| short hours of resplte, Unecle Churlos

| lfe,
i:.'r!h:-r" for they had Inherited Uncle

In an easy chulre, the children plled
on top of him, his arms around them
tight, while they had what they ealled
n “visit.” This meant a chutter of
Httle volees, birdllke and free, which
Aunt Emily bad never heard In her
Or perhaps they'd all sing to-

Charles' gift for musie,

If he had only bad time he would
have given plano lessons to all the
ehildren, tut, dear me, he had no
time except for that account keeping,
and they had no money to pay n pro-
fessionul musie  teicher, Uwncle
Charles unlways loeked ten years
youtiger alier such a visit with his

L e e e e o e o o .—.'I-l'?

children, whereas a ralny moming
spent with the children Ia the house,
ulways made Aunt Eurlly look a thou.
sand yenrs old, “they wore on her 80"
they upset 8o the poerfect erder of hor
wonderfully k&t house. And yet they
did their hest not to qear on her, by
Ieping away from her s much as
possible, They nobVer went home from

school untll it was actuaily suppers

| tingy nnd always played In our yurd,

| many

not thelr own

The result was that Aunt Fmlly was
teft quite to Rerself In a Sabura des
ert of Jonely housckeeplng und dos-
perale economies with the poor pit
which was all that Uncle
Charles could earn.  Her thin face
Erew grim oand dark, ns she mended
and pateliod and taened aod dyed amd
petformed miracles on tough necks of
mutton and chenp eurtaln materiais
All of 1t she did with superintive skill
but buroing and raglue inwnrdly (and
times  not very  lawardly)

fiiniey

T

| aggalnst the necessity of doing It at all,

ated erying out bitterly with many s
of hysterical tears thne she was killing

herself for her family, and nohody
gave hior a bit of credit for W
Oh, yes, everybody dodged when

Aunt Ewlly hove In view, father as
much as thie rest, In spite of ull his ex-
tentations,  Whenever we did huve teo
go there, on unavoldable errands, we

{ ehildren would stand In the deorway,

- nnd

ussure her  velubly that we
couliln't In, becnuse our fect
woere miuddy,  This brought abeut the
deslred resolt of belng teld severely
to hurry along then, and not get the
whide house cold, with that Joor stand-
Ing open,

Then came the climax la their mls
fortunes, as if they were not already
sutliciently  singled out for misery,
Unecle Charles fell on the stalrs, unid
hurt himeelf terribly, threw several
vertebrae out of position, I belicve, so
that he lay almost wholly paralyzed
from the walst down, And not a peany
of saviugs to pay the dector, met even
for the grover's bill at the end of the
month, It was disaster, absolute black,
irreparable disaster. Aunt Homily was
stunned loto silence, a dreadfal gray
sllence, ns of some one whose gradgv
aguingt fate Is rising to mania. I re
member henring fathor say to mether,
after he cnme back from his turm at
spending n might of care fer Unche
Charles, “I'm afmid of the weman, 1
positvely am. She woks ns theugh
she'd go mad.” “Well, it's pot owt of
symputhy for her poor hasband, that's
sure,”” mether answered ackdly,

What do you suppose was the result
of that territic accumulation of emo-
tion in Aunt Emily? What was the
momentous, tremendous declsion to
reach which, In 1555, it was necessary
for Ler to rise to that pitch of frenzy?
Why nothing more nor less than this
« « «0nd In those days It was a de-
clsion both momentous and tremen-
dous for uny muarried woman with chil-
dren . . . she put on her bonnet,
yeq, bonnet, It wus In the last days of
bonnets, when only young girls wore
hats ., . . and marched down town
to nsk for work in Emery's Emperium.

She got it, of course, Even If rt had
not bean Aunt Emily, the humane head
of the tirmi would have felt under some
obligation to the wife of a falthful em-
ployee of such long standing. And in
nddition to this, It was Aunt Emlly

of course she got what she
went aftor,

She was put . . . well, T don't
koow that I ever heard just in what
smull corner she was put at Hrst, us
an experiment; something easy und
simple to sult her supposed inexperl-
ence of business and her supposed
feminine Incapacity for it. The life at
home was organized somehow, any-
how, us kest they could with different
ecousins taking turns to go in and help
out with the work. Uncle Charles did
not suffer any paln, and was quite
himwself as far as his hend was con-
cerned, his body llke a lvg In the bed,
but his eyes bright, his fine sensitive
face pale, but calm and philesophic as
alwuays., He was quite able to direct
the children as they dressed and uu-
dressed themselves and studled thelr
lessons and learned te de the house
work,

As U'nele Charles got better so that
he could sit up in bed, things ran more
smoothly., His bed was moved down
to a corner of the dining room, where
he eould look into the kitchen., He
could work with his hands now, which
he hud always loved to do, and they
were never still from morning til
night, My father gave him a wheeled
tray which was always piled with
work, done or to e done, He did all
the mending and darming and he and
'hoetie i the cooking and the klteh-
en work together. The children all
brought thelr school books to thelr
futhier's bedstde, and “did” thelr les-
sons there, to a runnlng accompani-
ment of such sympathetle, helpful coms-
ments from him, as they'd never
known before, By mid-winter of that
vear, Unele Chorles wos well enough
to sit In a wheeled chalre, which Aunt
FEmlly bought out of the first rulse In
her salary, and presented proudly to
him en Christmas doay, After this, he
was nll over the house at once, netive
nndd cheerful,

cOome

He alwayy sat beslde Phoebe, as she
prictieed her music lesson, to listen,
to play the bass In o simple duet, and
to teach., My mother suys she never
saw @ ehlld get forward with her mu-
gle s Phoche did, nfter her futher he-
gan to teach her. In po time she was
playing the aecompaniment for his
Hght, elear baritone, andg then the Httle
house rang with musxle ke a shell
with the murmur of the sea, We all
used to love to go there, as soon as
school wus over to “have a concert,”
Souetimoes they sang Scoteh  alrs

the tears we have shied over
“Loch Lowmond,” the zest for battla
poured Into us by “Scots wha' bae'; or
it wmight be Irish, . . . how we have

Iamghed over “Father O'Flynn,” ands

yolled out the chorus of the “Cruls
keen Houn'; . or negro. Thare
never was anshody who could sing
Usplritunls llks Unele €harles,  O4
they were great concerts, we'll noves
forget,

And what was Aot Emily dolng all

this time? You know as well ns 1 do
what Aunt Ewmlly was dolng.  She was
rising ke a rocket through evers
plane the manngement of BEmery's
Emporinm,.  She was passionately in
terestid In er work, because sho
could e It to gerve her amhition
nnd becpuse she was passionately in
terestid o 1Y, she muastersd 0, and
owned and gt It In her pocket.
Evoerstusly In thut Hne of business in
that part of the conntry soon Knew
her; she was hadl-fellovwswellanet with
all the traveling mon, who Hked her
hilufl anners and  sharp tongue

fearsd lier plereing eye, and respocted

her cupucity always to get the better
of thew
She wus  detested but admirnbly

servedd by the stafl of the store, who
were bewllderad by her really fnhu
man capucity for endless exactitiale
of detudl, angry at the everlasting high
tension of her demands, but plicated
by the growing fome of the store nnd
by her lnstang recognition of business

ablllty in a subordinate.  “Dusiness
abiiry I How Aunt Emily adored
i! What a starved, wolfllike appetite

shie hud for all that It stood for, How
Intensely she Hved in her new Hfe!

"(’l'lln' l'lllj.! Htll‘ l];lll l[l-u-'[uin'll H 1
new MHoe, gdvertising (this was hefore
the mxlorn selence of ndvertlsing wans
dreams«d of) and while I dare say it
would e an expggeration to clalm
that she was the first to expand the
present principles of psychologienl ad-
verusing, I know a good many people
who think she came very near doing
#0. Merchants from other cities came
to see her window displays=, and talked
with bLer about advertising.  Aunt
Smily, who never did anything for
nothing, “oon saw that sie had o mar-
ketable produet there, and procecdml
te pw it on the market. She orgun-
lzed what I'm sure was the first ad-
vertising ageney, and run it in odd mo-
ments of her busy days.

She was up and off to work warly,
reading the mornjng paper us she ate
breakfast, which Uwmcle Charles had
socn te, Then they saw her no more
il night, when she came home walk-
tag strongly ln the door, looking very
distingulshed and chie In the beautl-
fully cut tailor sults of the best wmnte-
rial that money could buy . . . 1
am speaking now, of course, of the
times after that diflicult beginning.
That perfod lasted, after all, only till
she could get her bearings in the new
world, Very soon, she was earning
more money than Uncle Charles
had ever dreamed of mnking, LDy
the tlme Uncle Charles was around
on crutches, there was a gowd
competent girl In the kitchen, 'This
left Uncle Churles more tlme and
strength to glve to the children, more
lelsure to perfect hils own musle, nnd
more encrgy to plun the thousand in-
genlons varlatlons, on the theme of
domestie Hfe which made thele home
the most delightiul one to visit in, you
can imaglue.

Aunt Emily fitted in it nll very com-
fortubly. She wus nlwnys ngrecably
tired by nlght, and rvelleved of her surs

plus energy, she wns nstonishingly
good-natared and casy to get along
with, There wus plenty® of money

these days, for competent help, which
Uncle Charles wnnaged smoothly ;
there was plenty of money for goml
clutlie, nnd good food, and nlce china,
and pretty glassware, and fine linen,
all of which Aunt Emily enjoyed with
a hungry pleasure which was never
blunted by ceascless repetition,  She
was huppy for the first tlme In her
life, Aunt Emily was, and although
she was by this time, middle-aged and
gray-halred, she wus handseomer than
she had ever been In youth, She grew
and grew In acumen and business abll
ity, and ripened with experience, till
our small clty was not blg enough for
her, She sonred off to New York,
careying the family with ber to an ex-
pensive apartinent, nnd from there to
Paris, where they lived for many
years, Aunt Ewmlly belog the Parls rep-
resentative of a great New York de
partinent store,

To the day of his denth Uncle
Churles always kept the ehildren elose
to his heart, nnd divected thelr growth
Just us lovingly and wisely s ever.
Phoche Is a professional planlst now,
well known all over Amerlen and Eu-
rope, For years she was usually com
punioned by her father, erutches nnd
ull,  Charlie Is a suceesstul archiltect,
with a lovely French wife and two
bables, Tt was Leautiful to see Unelo
Charles with his grandchiildren!
Bolshy would certalnly lave

the most inspired hapdling at his o
ther's hands, He woas o wild, tempera-
mental, unreasonnbile, wuarm-hearted,
hotdempered boy, who could not got
ot an Instant with hls mother, But
Uncle Charles held to hilm through
evervthing, made o mon of Lim at Just,
for he 18 a noted fleld worker for the
New York Nutural History muscum,
This story soumnds as though It were
peteving out, doesu’t I, nnd as though
thi= wus about all there was to 1t? Dut
there I8 gomcihing else, sowmething 1
nevig' told anvone but father, It was
the great shiandow secret of my child

hownd, something father and 1 knew,
nnd nobody else, Lot now that Unele
Chinrles and Aunt 1.‘.1.1:-' ure goni, 1
i 1ell

This Is what happensd: When |
wils e yeurs old (about three yenrs
after Unele Charles' vident) 1
chunced to stay at thelr bouse over
night, I haad o bid devom, out of

which I woke up with a start, and un-
ahle to get to sleep afterward, 1 got
vut of bed and wanflersl to the win-
dow to look out luto the moonllght,

| I'hils fushlon 13

gone |

stralght to the dogs, If he had not had |

Aud, there Ih front of the Louss, walk-
Ing round the p..id--n paths, whnt do
you suppose I saw? You will nuver
guess, [ suw my Uncle Chnrles, wall
nimbly and
eritches,

briskly without his

I went home the sens wprninge In a
miaze of bewlliderment, and Galest ap
to my futher's nttle sty Spyeuking
all In an exelted hurey, T tald bl
whiat 1 hind seen, His tirst expresslon
wius one of utter pmazenent, “Yom
Unele Charles walking withont  his
'Il-ljt!‘ﬂ' ] .

And he fell Into o long, thonghtf)
brEdonding  sllenee,  looking  overf  ms
hoadd, nnd pot Hetening 1o my rash of
exclnmations, Fioaly he glanead dows
al ey, with o steange, anxions ook

wd with a volee of dieep earnestness
such ng I bave never henrd

tor e betore, ns though something of

nildresgond

terrible HBoportance  depemded  upon
e, ujon e}

“See here my darling,” he  sald
urgently, “yom must  nover,  never

never tell anybody else what you huve
sew'tl. Prondlse e you will never speakt
of It agaln, not even to me,  Just put
It right out of your wmind, n« Iif yom
hod et seen b, LI your hawd and
promise,”

As soon an I conlil recover from my
awe gt the solemnity of his ook, 1
Hrted my hand ™l promised, and a
silenee fell betweon us,

Then 1 sald, “Puivbier, please, T want
to ask Just one thing, If Uncle
Charles  dossn't need  his orotehes

" Dut 1 got no further,

“Docsn’t newd his eratelies ., .
what are you toalking abomt? ex
clnlmed my father, “lHe neecds his
crutehes!  What In the world makes
vou think he doesn’t need his erutchesl
He coulin't get slong a wminute withe
out them,"

I stared at him, beside myself with
astonlshment, My father went on:
“They are Nis only defense against the
Inquisition.”

“The Inguizifon,” T falterad, “*West.
ward Ho" In my mind, “We haven't
any Inguisition In Amerien”

“Oh, yes, we bave suld my father,

I struggled up through the oves-
whelming flood of my bewllderment,
til I could get breath enough to speak,
and protested,  “But father, the ouly
Inquisition I ever heard of 1s ., .
you know, that thing that tortures peo-
ple bhecause they don't conform to the
religlon of the particular country
they're in,"

“Well, that i1s the kind we have In
Amerien, all right,” sald my father,
“und If It weren't for your Uncle
Charles' erutches, It would selze right
on him and torture all his fawmlly, o
cluding Aunt Emily."

“I don't understand a word of what
you're saying,” I evled out desperntely.

“Well, maybe you will, sometimes,™
answered wy father,

ESSENTIAL TO MAKE CHOICE

Excellent Advice Which Young Mother
Will Do Well to Give Deep
Consideration,

Take the case of any young mother
who has two or more children, no
nurse amd no mald,  Life fecls like a
fight, There are certain things in that
mother's life that have to be slighted,
It mustn’t be her children, It mustn't
be her hushond,  And It mustu’t be her
char.

What then?

Her house: her soclal dutles, Pt
away all the knlekknocks, You enn have
more eluborate beauty when your chll.
dren are oliler, Have simplicity now,
Have your house bhave as possible and
get your heauty In harmonious colors

Have one room where the chilldren's |

toys ean be dumped, and then have
enough control not to think about the
disorder of that room. Dack of all the
cluttercdness in this world there s o
Inw of order. DBack of the messiness
of that room Is a bigger law of order
than the mere orderiiness of a room—
it i the orderliness of & mind that
lhns decided to keep s charm, Its
henuty, 118 strength, so that there will
be a personallty as the mother of that
famlly instead of just a driven, pas
tient, sweet woman, Take the dinlng
room, If you have to, and have a Jolly
kitchen and eat there or in the Hving
room, If you've got a spare bedroom,
tike that, Dap'r be an Immacuints
howsekeeper—be an Irresistible human
—I'rom the Dellneator,
Divided Skirt Is Old ldea,

No one thinks twlee today of seelng
n worin n bhreechies oe o divided skirt
much older than thot
of the erinoline, for 8o long ago us the
Thisteenth century wormen rode astrlde
In divided germeats,  In 10408, whep
Fronce wus In the throes of o terrible
elvil war, women ugain took to Jdivided
skirts for greater case and cowfort in
rlding.

The third great revival of the fash

fon was In 1850, when an Amerionn
lady, Mra, Ellzabeth Swmith, :J-ln;.fl‘nl
the much-discussed  “blommer"  ¢os
tume,

Another feminine fashilon
thin ost
et the Ytoque.”

much olds
the forin uf
Tl

°r
hat o

SUNDOge |4

15 Wias

firsy |

worn by Jadles of the court of Heury |
111,
To Maka It Permanent, |
“Lated bless mul soul ™ exeluimed |
gootl old  irell Buekover “Yo |
gdoesn't tell e, sah, dat Jim Dinger |
| tle 2 bl man, has done fuhiso K |
Wls nlekertles, "knowledged de urror of !
his ways, uxed to be took Into de fel
lershilp of de ¢hureh, and begged de
brudidien and =istihs to pray for hlm |

dat he
“le sfoo’ did, anh!"
Latup,

bureksinde?

replied Brother

neyver

lusively

sus City Star,

“And I advocate dat de dea-
cons tuke him out und ea'mly and de-
sussinate him befu' he slips
ug'ln Into de susspole o' sin"—Kan-

e ———

9 MORE WOMEN
JOIN THE ARMY

Of Those Who Have Been Restored
to Health by Lydia E. Pinkbam's
Vegetahle Compound

Milwnukee, Wisconsin,— " Thad abad
pain in my left side and I eould not lift
anything heavywith-
mt having a back-
ache, Itried differ-
ent things. Then I
saw Lydia E, Pink-
ham's Vegotable
Compound adver
tited in the news-
papers and began
taking it an the di-
roctions aaid, I feel
o A lvery good now and
5 g5 27 |can do all my work,

: il rocommend the
Vegetable Compound to all my frionds‘
and you ean use my testimonial letter,’
~Mra. Hattie Wanzon, 870 Garden
St., Milwaukee, Wis.

Gaincd in Every Way

Buffalo, N. Y.—*1 had eoma fomale
troubles that just run my health down
so that I lost my appetito and felt mis-
erable all the time. 1 eould not lift
anything heavy, and a little extra work
some days would put me in bed. A
friend had told me to try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetablo Compound and I
gained in every way, could eat better
and felt etronger, 1 had found nothinu
before this that did me so much good.

~Mm. J. G pal)
Bult:'lq A ;5?03. 1 Wolta Avenue,

—_—— —————

Excellent Record.

Ten mistakes In 1,000,000,000
chaunces Is the excellent record of the
Newark (N, J) post oflice for dis-
tribution of mail. Newark postal em-
ployees handle approximately  S00,000
pleces of mall dally.  “This record
Is typlenl of the care and efficlency
of poatal employees of the nation,”
sald Postmaster Genernl Harry S,
New, The minimum distribution efli-

cleney demnnded of postal distributors

Is 05 per cent.

Men who have the nerve will Ime-
pose on those who haven't If the lat-
ter will permit It

A llttle poker now and then 18 apt
tn break the best of men,

Safe instant

One minule—and the pain of thay cowra
andsl That's what Dr, Scholl's Zino-pade
do—safely, They remove the canie—. o=
vinn-pressure, and heal the irritation. Thus
you avaeid election from cotting your
corns or uaiag corrosive acidy, Tl an-
tiseptic; watarpeool, Siren for corne, cale
louses, bumions. Get & box today at your
druggist’s or sboe dealer’a,

Dr Scholl’s
Zino-pads

Made in the Laboratorier of The Scholl

Mfg. Co., makers of Dr Scholl'y Fom
Comfort dppliances, Sech Supports, ete,

Put one on—the pain is gone!

- SQUEEZED
TO DEATH

When the body begins to stiffen
and movement becomes painful
it is usually an indication that the
kidneys are out of order. Keep
these organs healthy by taking

LATHROP'S

HAARLEM OIL
Theworld's standard remedy for kidney
liver, bladder and uric acd troubles,
Famous since 1696, Take regularly and
keep in good health, In three sizes, all
druggists. Guaranteed as represented,

Look for the name Gold Modal on
and accept mo imitation

"The STANDARD:VALUE
L PACKAGE:"
15 AL unEAtens’

-

N
ShoePolishes

Cuticura Soap
Complexions
Are Healthy

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢.

CAMP MEETING

OF THE

NEBRASKA STATE HOLINESS ASSN.

At Epworth Lake Park, Lincoln, Nebr.
JUNE 15th TO 24th, 1923

Adress Bearelary..... ... Rav. B N. Throckmo
A ioat Haa Btreos, University Placo. Nebras

BUY YOUE CIGARS DIREOT
Fifty Havana stookers, prepald, §1.60. sats
wanted, Havans Smoke House, Homeland, Oa




