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Virtues That Are Vices
No. 2—Unselfishness,
A Great New Series by Dorothy Dix,

By DOROTHY DIX
Unseifishnesa Is another virtue that s

popularly supposed to be the brightest
Jewel In the crown that adorns the
feminine brow, Never a preacher or!
A moralist who
Toesn't adjure wo-
mnen to  cultivate

unsealfinhnosa
Never a panegyrio
of wifehood or
motherhood that
sn't & thapsody
over the woman
who makea a door.
mat of hersolt for

her chlldean, and
husband to wipe
thelr feet upon

Tt 1a natural that
this view of the
subject should be
popular with the

lttle tin gods be-
fore whom a wo-
man offers herself
up. The quger part
af 1t s that women should have culti-
vated In themselvea the sacrificinl spirit

until they have come to believe that the |

way for a woman to do her duty by her
family In to make herssll miserable for
. They dre llke the fanatios wiio think
they attain heaven by casting themsaslves
under the wheels of the car of Jugger-
naut and letting It roil over them and
orush the lfe out of them,

Now there Is reason In all things. A
cartain amount of unselfishness s nd-
mirable and desirable and even necessary
in every relation of life, Live and let
lve ia the motto of clvillgation. Bvery
decent human belng must give way to
the righta and convenience of others
Fartioularly every woman must, And
more especially must every wife and
mother consider the welfare, the tastes
and whima of her household.

The unselfishness that ralses us above
the jevel of the swine, two and four
footed, I8 worthy eof all admiration and
emulation. That is what might be called
the masculine brand of unselfishness,
and It & Innocuous. It ie the feminine
brand of unselfishness that {p a virtue
gone wrong,

It Is this particular kind of pelf-
abnegation that makes a devoted mother
do her children a more deadly harm than
thelr bitterest enemy could Invent, And
that ls one of the moat pitiful and tragic
facts in the world,

It & the unseifish mothers who raise
up the loafing hoodlums, who, like as
not, as elrcumstances depend, become
white slavers, because they have alwaya
had & woman to work for them, and thoy
se6 no shame In It. Mother couldn't
bear to call Bobby In from the strest
und his play to split the kindling, or
bring up the water, or do any chores, so
the A1d it herself, Mother was go unsel-
fish that ahe gave Bobby the money that

she was saving up to got her u new palr
of shoes te buy a baseball mask

Mother alwava nte the neck of the
chicken or the scraps jeft on the dish
Mother stayed at home and cooked up

A good supper for them agalnst thelr re-

}tm'n whtn the balance of the family went

| and

| giris,

off on an excursion. Mother never had
wny  docent clothes, nor an pleasure
No one conmidered her feelings In sny

way., and ao Hobhy growled at her when
he was & child and cursed lier when he
Wits & man because her unselfinhneas had
raised his meifishness up to the nth do
Eree

It was mother's unselfishness that sent |

Bobby out into the world to be eulfed
buffeted and beaten until @ e
consideration for other people and their
rights was hammered into him And
mother's unselfishness was directly re-
sponsible for the brokem heart of the
woman thal Bobby nirried—and treated
ke a brute.

It s the unseifish mothers who are at
the bottom of the divorce courta, for
they raise up the Iazy, seifish, parasitic
who ourse the men who are un
lucky enough to get them for wives
Mother has & glow of self-rightecusness
when she thinks of how she s “sav.
ing” her daughters by bending over the
washtub while they are gelting exercise
in & tennis court. Bhe thinks eshe s
doing the part of a noble, self-sacri-
ficing mother by working her fingera to
the bone whila her girl's hands are pink
and manicured, and by wearing the cast-
off clothes of the family while her
daughters are arrayed in the latest crea-
tlon from Paris.

In reality she ls making of them mon-
sters of ocold-blooded selfishness, gralters
who take what they want (rrespective of
whether they have a right to It or not
8he s making them greedy, and callous,
and sslf-seeking, the type of women who
regard matrimony as nothing but u meal
ticket, und o shopping credit which they
are ever ready to trade off for a bet-
ter one.

Nor = the unselfish wife the pearl
without price that she ls supposed to be,
It is not the self-abnegating woman who
help men, but the ambitloua ones who
demand a place in the sun and force thar
husbands on to et It for them. Many
a man has become a milllonaire because
he had to hustle to supply a selfish wife
with gew-Eawh,

Moreover, the unselfiah wife and
mother have never the slightest influ-
ence with elther husband or children.
‘We sll take other people at their own
value, and we accord to them the treat-
moent they demand of us. Hence, when
a woman humbles herself before her
family they treat her with tne contemp-
tuous Ind{fference due to her position

This is why the sclf-abneguting woian
does more harm than good, and why un-
selfishness s oftener a crime than a
virtue,
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riosities of Old Pewter
Drinking Vessels Once Common Now Sought by Oollectors.
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To the left a half-mutehikin measure unlidd ed, in the center a measure of 1680 used as a
communion flagon in Brechin cathedral, and on the right an imperial pint measure used in

| Glasgow,

I
|
I
|
|

GARRETT P, SERVIB®

To be old-fashioned Is nt frat a re.
proach and Iater a distinction. V. hatever
purvives {tn ame bBecomes a memorial of
far-away thmes, and enables us, In &
senso, to relleve the life of past genern-
tions as history cannot so vividly do. «sa
you look st an old plece
you have a plessurable vision of the so-
clal scenes that centered about It when
It waa the latest thing

You find In It besuties that ita original

of the artistic superiority that we ascribe
to such things resembles the supwer
eminence whioh Iater times have recag-
nizged In Bhakespeare, who, in his own
day, war not thought to be unrivalled,

Who that drank his ale or claret one or
two ceniuries ago from a pewter oup,
which had been filled from a pewter fla-
gon, imagined thAt those vesscls, anapea
out of a base alloy of tin and lead by
artificers who oertainly were not re-
garded as “artlets,” would, In a later age
which oould command much more ex-
pensive materials and work, be regarded
aa “objects of wvertu,” L e, of rare and
curlous excellence?

Yot today "0ld powter” is ome of the
favorite objecta of collectors and the
styles of its makers are andmired to a
dogres which would certainly first causa
them to opeu thelr eyes and then to
swell with pride In a genius which they
had not known that they possessed.

But, however they came by it, the old
makers of pewter veassls, which seemed
commonplace enough In thelr day, for

knack of turning oul very graceful and
attractive products. SBome of these are
repreaented in the photographs on thia

of furniture

possessors MAY never have noticed. Part

every tavern had a plenty of them, had a

M—

& "“lappit hen (you can motios the re-
soblance yourself when you know that
the name was applied to a hen with &
top-knot), and this wvesssl, possibly
through another play of Beotch humor,
was reckoned as a pint measure, al
though 1t was half as blg again hs a
quart!

It was called the “Scota pint.” The
name tappit hen Is sometimes applied to
smaller apecimens of Bootah powtar ware,
but it properly belonge only to stoups
holding three pints, a little projection in-
slde the neck, called “the plook,"” serv-
ing to Indicate the level of the ligquid
when the vessel contained full messure.

In many oases the makers laviahed
much decorative effect upgn the tops of
the lids and thumbpleces by which they

Quarter gill, half gill pewter measure of thistle shapo.

page. The Beotch, always good drinkers,
ware partioularly skilliful in this kind of
work. They had a vessel called, with a
humor which could penetrate any skull

No. 8—The Man's Side—The Husband Who Tried to Reg-
phte His Wife Wardrobe Tells of His Defeat, : :

Qu_arreled

. .
. . . .

(Copyright, 1918, by
When we were

come was small,

Star Company.)

young marvied my In
and It was remarkable
o ace how well my wite dressed on (L
She s defl with her fingers, and ahe
fushloned many of her own clathe .

Then, auddenly, | made a good #um |
of money and my fathor died and ef 1.
me still more. This enableg us o miler |
our mode of life and go Inte a more |
fashionable sot of socte y. | was piad. |
for 1 like sociely

Wui 1 had no Mea that the changs |
our fartunss was going to make mn-hl
u change in my wife's apparel, 1 under- |
stood, of courss, that the material
her costumes might now he handsomer
than of old, but it beats me (o ynder- |
stand why alie neod have sevaral guwna |
to lake the pleve of every ona that she
used to hive, And nowadays she "makes
aver” mnothing.

“Why should she arguss. | oan't
sow nearly as well ad the professional
dresamakers do, and, besldes, they neod |
the very work that | used to do mywself

“That's very true,”’ 1 agresd, “and |
un not ehjecting to your giving work
to trained dreasmakers or needy powing

ol

R

women. Hul why have so many gowna
for one sonsomn?”’

“Becaune,” she papliod, 1 go to more
functions than 1 once did.”

"Bul" 1 inelsted, "evem them you do
nol wear oul mn evening gown In one
season. It may get solled, but you ean

hiave It cloaned. Asx you 4o not dance,
It certainly doos not become worn or
ahabby."”

“You seem to forget,” Elisabeth sald,
“that it makes a woman uncomfortable
to woar the same cratume in Lthe same
crowd again and again.’”

Then she sighed in sheer despalr ol
making me understand.

That was last fall. | had never seen
her more engrossed in anything than
ahe was In shopping and dressmaking
all through the late autumn and early
winter, I determined to keep count of her
uew clothes, One day when ahe waa out
I oame home early and went through
her closet. 1 kaaw which were the even-
ing gowna, for they hung in light bagm
ach bag had attached to it o amaller
one which held the slippers to matoh the
rown,

1 gounted five evening dreases, three
nuits, three aftarnoon dresses and three
flufly things that looked Itke wrappors—
only more alaborats, | think they were
what my wife calls negligecs. There wers
also several wraps, besides her long fur
coat. 1 made a list of them all and handed
It to my wife when she came In

Well, what of it!" she demanded, an
T looked my disspproval. “"Was go out so
much that I must have evening sowns
a-plenty. As to the aftermoon gowns, 1
wear them to tsas In my own home and
eclsewhere. Then the suita I need for
church, calling or shopping. 1 could not
woar a plain serge suit to oall in, could

Twere liftsd. BHul In many olher cases
there were no lida, thely absence belng an
effect of ecomomy,

In the course of Lime the forma of these
wvessels underwont considerable damages.
From the “"henshaped’” they passed to the
“potbelled,” the “pear” and the "“thistls"
forms. Thore were also other smaller
vesscla of pewter which are now sought
by collectors, Among these was the
“mutchiin,” sometimes made in the form
of & tappit hen, but holding only three
Kills,. and the “chopin'' holding a pint
and a half, There were Hkawise half-
mutchkine and gills.

When, as somotimes happens, any of
thosa vessels are found boaring dates and
maker's names, or Intials and other
designs, thelr value as curriositiea s en-
hanced. For chureh communion purposes
iarge pewter fiagona of Beotoh quart
wize, equal to six pints, were employed.
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By ADA PATTERSON,

It was one of those rare and blessed
timea when she was not 'In a hurry."
Events did not crowd upon her heels,
driving her forward at rushing rate. For
a little time events
were at slack
witer. It was rain-
ing. No one would
call, Bhe might
gt at peace, her
hands resting in
her lap, If she
would,

But instead ahe
locked the doora of
her house and
climbed the stxirs
to the second fioor.
Then, with a
glance at the driv-
Ing railn through
the windows she
sighed contentedly and climbed higher
by a narrow closed-in Cllght of stairs
to a piteh-roofed apace from whence is-
sued a faint, deliclous amell of codar and
lavender.

“A splendid chance
these bagn and boxes.
to for m year.” Bhe sut on a low chalr
close to the window and drew one of the
big, strong, shapeleas linen bags to her

to look (hrough

| of memory ?
| should be given to belter Lthings, sny as

knee, much as would a naughty child mntl

realsted suthority.

|
Bhe untied the heavy cords and thrust

her hand into the bag and drew forth
two handfuls of scraps,
mualln, bita of pew LUnen, tiny squares
of velvet and shreds of sllk. She Arew @&
sewing table hoslde her and began assort-
Ing the bits,

“That searlet silk will line a collar and
glve a btright touch to Mollle's gown,"
she assured heraelf
velvet will cover
Yea, I'll save It

moulds for buttons,
Thin"'—ahe held cp a
stalned and tattered plece of silk. *“"No
posaible use,” she declded. The larger
bite of linen and mualin she Was sure
ocould be woven Into rugs The bits of
wool into carpet. But there were scraps
that by no means she could utilizse. Nor

would ghe ge! anyihing from the rag
callector for them,
“Why did 1 keep them?' she asked

herself. “‘Nothing should be saved that
cannot be used.”

Her voler, in the fragrant silence of the
attle, with the obligate of raln beating
outalde, echoed in her braln as words
hurriedly spoken by ourselves or others
may.

“Nothing would be kept that ls of no
use, It merely takea the space that
should be given to better things,” she
murmered. and presently she stopped her
aasoriing. Her hands lay idle in her lap,
her flgure wuas relased, she stared into
the farthest, dimmest corner of the attic
and thought,

Thoughit of that carlier love affalr of
hers and the bitterness that remained in
her heart about . Why did she blame
the relatives who bhad preyvented her mar-
rage?! Why did she contrast her hus-

“This plece of black |

Boraps of old |

1've been wnmlnﬁruuln were petty, not great ones. Her

e — ———

band, piain, honest, falthful,
man of her first love? He had mlrried’
another, and his wife confided to herl'
confidantes who confided to thelr as con-
fldantes will, that he was not In the A
clams of huabanda. Why harbor the dregs
Did they not take room that

with the

to the rosolution to be as good A wife as
she could to ler own good husband?
The woman's relaxed muscles stiffened.
Bhe sat strajght and in her eyes gleamed
resolution. It were time long ago that
the last vistage of the last memory of
that foolieh first love should be cast out.
And It was.

The woman in the club whom she
dlslikel so heartily, What of her?
Hadn't she given enough thought of her?
Taoo much indeed., for every destructive
thought s one too many. Why waste
any time and energy and good looks—
they passed too fast, anyway, those good
looks=to a woman whose volee and dress
and idens disploased her? The woman
was & good one in her way., Bhe woa
of kindly nature In an extremity. She
Tl the best of friends to that
family in the next block, who had been
quarantined. Ehe had saved from star
vation the alling lttie senmstress in the
lower part of the town, After all her

bean

errorn were Lhose of iaste, not of prin-
ciple. Yes, the active dislike for Mra

Gringo Brown must give way to belter
things,

Hor quarrel with life as It was? The
woman's mouth took on the lines of a
grisved child's for a second, then chiseled
itsgif Into determination. ldfe wan't
quite all that rhe would have had it
But whose was quite whut the one who
Hved It wished? The coloras of her e
sopmed to run pale? Yes, but what of
her whose colors seemed more vivid?
What did she really know of what that
person wished compared with what she
had? No, that old nurtured grudge
against life must go.

A wagon rattled past, It bore the
sign, “Burm your rubblsh and mve
troubls”'—Fire Department. The woman
amiled.

When the family met about the supper
table the children said: "“Why are your
cheeke s red?’ *“I've beean makilng w
bonfire of some rubblah,” she answered,
“You're looking well. You don't look
tired,"” her husband, who was usually
tired, aald,

“The stormm gave me a chance Lo rest
and think things over In the attie,' she
answered,

Ho looked at her in falthful admira-
tion. His eyes reminded her of a Bt
Hernard's, patient, gentle, true. He did
not understand the change In thls wile
who worried & great desl. But he was
Kind of the result. Which, after all, s
what matters.

Advice to Lovelorn : ¥

Don't Be limsty.

Dear Misa Falrfax: For the Ilast alx
months we have been going to parties,
church, etc.,, with two YA of our am
quaintances and now a mutual friend-
ship (which T am afrald will be hard to
break) has sprung up ow, do yon
think it ia right that both of these boys |
call on us steadily and make use of our
haomes for thelr fun and still never take
up out? What is the best for us to do?

G. E

These boys are nol particularly Kener- |

ous in thelr attitude toward you, but that

Beatrice
Fairfax

she carea encugh for you she msy In thne
yield to your feeling In the matter, bufl
It s ponsible that you also muy
habits of which she does not approvs
and about which ahe would hesitate w
criticize you

| you peace?

17 I tell you," she added defiantly, as 1

A Wide Field

Which Hour Is Your Happiest!

An Interesting Question Which Opens Up

made ne reply, "when & woman & young
she may look all right In plain things
but when she Is nearing middle life she
must dress handsomely or be a perfect
'mm.u

“T'd riak It.," 1 muttered

“What did you say?' she caked, @

I repeated my remark, adding—porhaps
brutally—that 1 would rather have my

of Discussion.

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

What meana the joy o' life to you?
What zives to your day the Ereatoat
measure of happiness? It is worth your
while to stop and conaider this queation
vary wseriously, for your
show a very definite phase of your char-
acter,

A little thought will convinee you of
the truth of this. Conalder the history
of nations—at periods when elvilization
had not brought kindness and humane
instincts to be factors In feeling, enjoye
ment came from the sufferings of others,
A barbarous populacae got Iits gEayety
from gladiatorinl combats, In  whish
brother of gonguered peoples might be
compelled to slay brother,

It found pleasure in watching humans
mauled and torn Lo death by wild beasts
In the arena.

Today the barbarous Instinots of hu-
man nature are dying-but not Jaead.
What makes you laugh when you see
a harmiess old man allp on a banans
peal and fall to exporience Ignominy
and perhaps pain? A asense of humor
ought not to be po tremendously ap-
paaled to by this common enough spec-
tacle of a follow mortal lowing his foot-

ing, It lan't sense of humor, but the
excilement of the unexpetted mingled
with the old barbarous Instinet to get
fun out of other people’'s pain,

| Ezxamine yoursell rather ocarefully to
| o8 whit glvea you  happinssa The
knowledge will give you lght on the

profitable study of your own naturs,
)
o you get your greatest joy out of the

| aweoel, dignified girl such as ehe is phould | excltement of & soclal “good timeY”
Eive poaple the wrong Impresslon muake- | Then you are too much of a butterfly
| up always produces, you do pot want e | amd must take yourself 1o task lest
lose hep friendship because of »  dif- you slip inte the class or ldlera

forence of opinfon on this subject. If | 1, your happlest time that spent in

?wndlu'. in the peace of home and fam-

Hy, i the guiet of nature, in any en-

have | vironment where you have only to bask

in thoe ploasant surroundings that give

Well enough s0 far A8 it

|ulmr-rnu are probably a kindly, studious

Don't ¥liet, person—but you lack IniUstive,
cartainly need not cause you to give UD| ..y Miss Fairfex: 1 am a young ‘m' The henithieat form of enjoyment
your friendship for them. They may|of % and am considered atiractive by | comms from work. Honestly it doos!
have good and sufficlont reasons for) [any of my friends, Despite the fact. | There W a glorious joy in the feeling

have né#ver had & man friend who
wanting to save their monay., or they .,y stemed to care much for e “’_lthu comes over you when you stop for
may have obligations which take all' EWrl Priends always seemn to havo many | & moment und look at what you have

their spare change for some such kindly :

thing as helping out at home. Friend-|
ship Is not based on give and take, but on
honest Hking, so don't worry about their|
seeming lack of genarosity

Seck Understanding,

Dear Misa Falrfax: 1 am 3 years old
and have been golng with a girl one year
During thia time she has dm? a few!
tavers 1 requested her 1o do. he stop-
pod putting paint on her face for the laat
(7Y seven months, as 1 asked her to
Now she has started to put it on again
pince last wesk, and when I asked Mﬁ
the reason for such happenin she mal
she did pot want to go sround with
Knl-e look on her face When 1 s I

ar to stop It she sald she wﬁul& not. |

Go to the wirl and tell her that while
you wetill feel 1L ls unfortunate that a

riendly acquaintances Upon inquirving
ram ohe of them rooently I learned thal
they spoke to men without having hesn
Introduced, and was urged to do (he
same. It did pot seem plght 10 me. how-
ever, and since | have no mother 1 de-
c¢ided to wrile to you, Won'l You please
tell me what is right? 1 don't want to do
pnything Indiscreet, yet | do a0 wiah to
huve friends like others have.
i BLANK

Don't et your friends persuade you to

make chanoe scqualntances. You will not

make worth-while or lasting friendships
that way. Bince you are an sttractive
girl, you can rest pssured that some day
ona of your men friends will feel resl
devotion for you. Buy

to win anything but & pessing fancy—
and you risk. meaking wmost dangerous
acqualnlancos,

if you uhu;len!
yourself by flirtation you are not Ikely |

accomplished and know it 10 e good.

“1 did this. 1 mdded this to the sum
of humen oschlevements.” No feeling
that comes tn you ean be more fraught
with m™al juy than the peacelful satis-
faction of Jooking on your work and
knowing it 1o be xood

If effort and accomplishment as Iis
crown mesn the grealest possible hap-
pltiess ta you, you are one of Lhese enar-
| gotic, aumbitious, dotermined soula who
will surely forge ahead in the world

If serving others snd bringing happiness
inte other lvea is your ideal of happl
noas you wre one of thoss noble souls
bors to make the world better becaumse
| ¥ou: have been In It
If anything constrostive—anything that

adds 0 the sum of bhumen Ruowledge

wife resemble & sober liitle domestio
bird than a vain and strulling peacock.
I knew my words moade Klisabeth very
angry, and she looked at me atranely
for a full minute befors she apoke. 1

or happiness of achlievement mean Joy
to you, just go ahend In your aitrulstic
pursult of Joy.

| But It your happiness comea from lazy

| broweing in the atmosphore others have
| oroated, or from the Inflicting of pain on
| others elther wontonly or to gel ahead of
them—haul yourself up ashort,

Unless your Ifea of happinesas |8 a
worthy ona you are not yet a civillsed
citisen of the worid. Don't let yourself
| be a barbarian. Make your ideal of hap-
| Plness @& fine one.

wondered what she wus thinking,

“Iva you mean that?’ she asked at
lust,

“1 do!" 1 returnod savagely, “I would
rather have you as plain as a nun than
putting all my money into pescock-like
saudiness, '

This was not true—for 1 have snough
money and to spare—but 1 was indignant

How Sanatogen Relieves
Poor Digestion and

Nerve Strain

IGESTION and the nervous
systern are interdependent. For
while the products of digestion

nourish the nerve cells, the nerves in
turn control digestion.

Thus if sught wrongly effects either—the
nerves or the digestive organs—the other also
must suffer,

‘When, for instance, worry, overwork or shock
interferen with digestion, the resultant lack of
nourishment weakons the nervous system,
causing nerve-strain. This nerve weakness
then reacts and still further disturbe the faulty
digeation,

At such times Banatogen is y hel
fal—first, because it is mﬂ%ld E
even an enfeebled digestion, and, se
because Sanatogen's chemical union of purest

— — — — —
y VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN and bitter, An netr lnter | had forgotten
DE WATER. the remark. My wife had not.

Two nighte Iater Elizabeth and I went
to n fashionable reception given by the
wife of a wealthy business associute of
mine.  In the sutomoblle my wite's fue
cont hid her gown completely, )

I could not repreas m start of amase.
ment when, as I walted for hor at iy
head of the stalre outsidée of the men's
dresning room, she appeared tn a plainly
made binck wsilk, one that had been n
socond-best afternoon gown last year Thn
pleeven catmm to the cthows and ahe wore
long black glovem The walst was aped

R Litle nt the throat, and this space was
fliled with whits 1nce,

'‘Eilzsabeth! I oxclaimed, actually
shoeked, “What, in tho name of heasen,
have you worn that dress for auch N
function ns this® You know | plways
wrnt vou to ook your bBeat In. IWD
house,’

8he smiled Insorulnbly
you would rather see me
nun than Wke a pencoek.”
me. ‘8o, as nll my
rather gorgeous, 1
meet views."'

! was almout beaide mynelf with rape
Other couples, passing us tn the hall
looked at my wife In surpriba,

“"We'll go home!" | tald bhear In an angry
whinper.

"Very waell,” she ngreed, calmiy,

We went home, and when we - Were
ones In our own house 1 turned on hey
muthoritatively : [

“Mow go and dress sultably!” | or-
dered. “"Then we will ge back to thet
reception.” ]

Oh, no, we won't,” she mald. “‘Yob
may go If you llke—=but you'll go alond,
1 am not golng to obey another of your
whime. 1 dressed tonight 1) pleass you,
but 1 shall not repoat the process just
becaume yYou have changed your mind
But, remember, after this, I mean_ to
dross Lo myit myself—aince 1 cannot sult
you,"

That was all. From that time to this 1
have never Interfered in what Is, presum
ably, my wife's own peculiar provinee.

And when her friends declare In her
presence and mine that she i the beast-
gowned woman in our set, 1 do npet
glance in her direction lest 1 see &
gieam of malicious triumph In her eyes.
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You to'd me
dreard ke »
#he remindsd
evening gowns are
had to wear Lhia tg
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No optimist waa ever able to convert
a peasimist. )

Famlly honor Is usually a joko o al
aave the relatives

Of courss, the clome friends 5 alwayh
labie to touch you. E

When a married man loses bils teqipop
his wife wendrallly finds it \

It is diffioult to make s hard iu&
story profitable In many cases. .,

Complaln that m—m la doing rnﬂ'
and you advertise yourself as an nn‘?
mark, ?

Poople who nevw_ﬁ-wol always soan)
to have the beat knowledge of the rall-
rond time table. i’ .

There b something the matier with
the woman who does not like to lnge
sl the telephone. 1

Spading the garden will bring mome
muscle than playing golf; but not every
follow has a garden to spade.

If & man turns over his pay enveloph
regularly it Is not necsssary for him te
cal] his wife “darling’’ all the time.

Diiring the: engagement a girl seldam
seoe but one man. But after marriage
she has been known to look around and
muke comparisons.

-~

protein and organic phosphorus furnishes pre-
cisely the two elementa most needed 10 restore
not only the weakened digestion but the im-
poverished nerve cells as well

This explaing why Col. Watterson, the
famous American editor, was able 10 write:

“1 do not think | could have recoversd my
vitality, ss | have done, without this Sansto-
gen eperaling equally upan the
crgans and perve centers.

And why Hon. Wm. E. Chandler, former
Secretary of the Navy, wrote:

“Sanstogen Is & nt owtriment lor
canes of impaired digestion. It sty hens
iy ia

without ierile sod promotes vl
fesblo folka. ™ - ” .

It alao explains the siriking endomsement of
the medical profession as expressed in signed
letters from over 21,000 physicians who have
watched the work of Banatogen In countless
cases.

And it gives you the resson why we are so
confident that SBanatogen can help you—when
you give it an opporunity.
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