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came in here Richard Ll*htnut, 
Kllih ac 

•nt from a friend In China. 

an American with an 
accent, receives a pres-

The present 
A letter 

„ .. Llehtnut 
dona the pajamas and late at night sets 

Jenkins 

affected En 

proves to be a pair of pajamas 
Mute of surprise to the wearer 

« 
V "j,1* up for Hla servant smoke 

oomes In and, falling to recognise Light-
nut, attempts to put him out. Thinking 
the servant craayi Llghtnut changes his 
clothes Intending to summon help. When 

neck enklns falls 
with Joy, oonflrmlng LJghtnut's belief 

ie Is crasy. Jenkins tells Llghtnut of that he 
the encounter he had with a hideous 
Chinaman dressed In pajamas. In 
mesaa«e from his friend, Jaok Billings, 
Llghtnut la asked to put UD "the kid" 
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I o w a  S t a t e  Fair 
S(HL-, for the night on his way home from col

lege. Later Llghtnut finds a t 
girl In black pajamas In his room. 

beautiful 
Llght

nut Is shocked by the girl's drinking, 
smoking and slangy talk. She tells him 
her name 1s Francis and puules him 
With a story of her love for her sister's 
room-mate, named Frances. Next morn 
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tng the girl is missing and Llghtnut hur
ries to the boat to see her off. He Is ac
costed by a husky college boy, who calls 
him "Dicky," but he does not see the 
girt. Jack Billings calls to spend the 
night with Llghtnut. They discover 

celees rubles hidden In the buttons of 
pajamas. BUlings dons the pajamas 

and retires. 
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BEYOND LIMIT OF 
Uwn of the Telephone Will Bo Apt 

to Condono Mr. •uelman'e Brief 
• • Low of Temper.. . 

Ho tu }oit about miptntad with 
tbe telephone, wma Mr. Busiman. 

.Too times that morning be bad 
Mad to got on to a number, and aach 

something bad prevented blm 
from speaking. Either It was "num
ber engaged," or the person ba want-
«d to apeak to waa oat, or else bo 
bad been suddenly out off. At laat 
be got through. 

"Ballot" aald be.. "la Mr. X. there?" 
"Yea," replied a voice. "Do you 

mat to spaak to him?" 
That waa tbe laat atraw. Back 

earns the reply in lor tones: 
"Ok, sol Nothing of the sort I 

'-merely rung up to band him a cigar!" 

bis 
a 

Works la the Oardsn Now. 
Grown old In tbe service of 

Baiter and mis trass, Jamoe 
privileged retainer. 

He waa waiting at table one day, 
when • gooot politely naked tor a flah 
fork. Strangely enough, tbe request 
waalgnorad. 

Them the boatoes noticed the apt 
> and ramsrksd ina most peremp-

"Jamoe, lfrs. Jonas , hasnt a flah 
•ark. Oat her one nt once!" 

'"Madam" came the smphatfe reply, 
"last time Mrs. Jonea dined hero we 
laat a iah «srk." 

Jamas has now heon ralegated to 

Instance. " ' 
• JCatdnr-rD» yon uae labor-aavlng 
dntoNT 

Booker—Too, a Halting pole will pre
vent you from having to take up the 

. 

Of the Bird Klnd/̂ '':" 
**sr, 9«r 
"What la It?" 

i Ta na ailaiy a hospital for 
»«r •• ' 

Tee Bleepy. 
-What can I do for youT 

foot geta asleep often 
aomethlwg to give It Is-

- FAMILY HUNT  ̂
Kansas Man Bays Coffee Made" 

That. 
Him 

TloBii haa beat mod In our family 
ot akron Orther, mother. Are sons 
and four daughtora for thirty yoara. 
X am the oldest of the boys and have 
jrtway* bierf eoattddrod the mnt of tbe 
family an4 aooffee toper, 

"1 ooa tinned to drink it for years un
til I, grew to he a man, and then I 
Co^nd 1 had atomaoh trouble, henroun 
fcoadacboa, poor circulation, waa un? 
abl̂  to do a full day's work, took modi-
e»s for this, that and the other thing, 
without the least benefit. In fact t 

\ rgaly irelgbed 11« whon l was t v , 
-"Thai K changed from ooffoe to Poe> 

M ' 'tnm. helng the first one In our family 
I«% J.awttoed. an did the net ot 

that I waa surely gaining 
tr—glh and flooh. Shortly after I 

my oousln who nld, Ton 
mfc. 'ae muak better you're : getting 

,wl£c,8iM«ed ,me 
I waa al-

drlnker, hut I ialdi 

• Quit 
What do yon drfnkr 

1 asddr "or water, and X 
; not 'know. what 

but my eouatn bad atom* 
and could not de«p at 

Bight fwm 4tlnklng coaso three timee 
.B day. He waa glad to loam About 
ynaluB. hnt aald he: aover know ooK 

* iM would hurt anyone.** (Tsa la Just 
i4t'oon< 

I my oondltlon* 
well Wkanp l̂it to 

that, 
ble aa 

ss rWm 
Wehothh 

^•ArJgA 
tt 

drlnfc. 
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CHAPTER X.—(Continued.) 
"He, be!" he giggled. "Woke up 

and remembered bad promised Flos
sie Fandango of Tbe Parisian Broil
ers' a box of steamer flowers. Qad, 
sbe sails at ten; so I plied out and 
shot off a note to my florist, special 
delivery. Been trying to find out 
from that Infernal card back there 
wben'a tbe first collection from tbe 
box below: Tou don't know, do you 7" 

By Jove, one of tbose foot-ln-tbe-
grave old stage-door Johnnies! Tbe 
aurprlse took my breath. 

"Why, tile cheesy old sport 1' 
thought disgustedly. And I answered 
ratber coldly: "Sorry, you know; no 
Idea." And i opened the door wide. 

But tbe old raBcal never moved; 
Just stood there, chuckling horribly. 

"Well, she'll be back In tbe fall," 
he cackled. "And see here, old cbap, 
will Introduce you if you like. You 
noed waking up!" 

And here I gave a.Jump and yelled 
"Ouch!" 
Tot the old fool bad dug bis thumb 

Into my rlba. Only then did it dawn 
on me that he was drunk. Of course 
that waa It, and unless 1 got rid of 
hi™ the old bore would stand and 
twaddle tbe rest of tbe night. I 
reached for hla band and shook it 

"We'll have a talk about It some 
time," 1 said pleasantly. "Just now, 
dont you think we'd better each get 
to bed? So devilish late, you know.' 
; He slapped me on the shoulder with 
a blow that almost brought me to the 
floor. Volt like be struck me with a 
ham, doa't you know! 

"Bight old cbap," be said; "very 
delicately put; won't keep you up an
other minute. Believe I'd like a drink 
flrat, though, If you don't mind." 

Devilish bored aa I was, I decided 
the easiest escape was to humor blm. 

"All right," I said, leaving tbe door 
open and stepping Into the room; "I'll 
get you a glaaa of water.' 

"Water!" he exclaimed, following 
me In. "Say, dont get funny; It's not 
becoming to you." Ho leered at mo 
hldeoualy. 

He went right to the corner where 
atood my collarette. By Jove, give 
you my word I waa so devilish stupe
fied I couldn't bring1 out a word, l 
waan't aure what waa coming, and aa 
I didn't want BUllnga' rest disturbed, 
I quietly closed tbe door of.hie room. 

The old cock In tbe black pajamaa 
fead uncorked a bottle and was smell
ing Its contents. He grimaced over 
hla shoulder. 
' "That's Infernally rotten Scotch, 1 
say!" he exclaimed with a sort of 
gnort. "Regular sell, by George!" 
: I waa glad Billings didn't hear blm, 
for It had been a present from blm 
only the week before. 

"Suppose IH have to go the rye," 
he grumbled; and, grinning at me 
familiarly, be poured himself a drink. 
He tossed It off, neat I reflected that 
perhaps he would go quietly now. 
"Well," I said, advancing. "I ex

pect you're anxious to get to your 
quarters, so I'll say good night." I 
extended my hand. 'That ought to 
fetch him," I thought, "if bo's a gen
tleman, no matter bow Jolly corked bo 
may be." 

In my grasp bis band felt like a 
small boxing glove, but when 1 
glanced at It I aaw that It waa not 
unusuaL 

The old duok pumped my arm sol
emnly and cast hla eyoa to the cell
ing. 

"Fft-are-we-e-11, old f-frlond!" he 
murmured in n huaky tremolo, deflect
ing the corn era of his mouth and 
waning hla bald pate. "If I dont 
aee you again 111 have the river 
dragged!" 

And then. Instead of "going, dash me 
K the old fool didn't flop down Into 
Btlllnga' favorite chair and reach for 
Billings' cigarettes that he bad left 
oil the tabouret. 

He waved bis band at me. "Ob, you 
go to bed, Llghtnut," he said, pulling 
away with Iron nerve. "All tbe sieep'a 
out of m«, dammit! I'll just sit here 
and read and amoke is long as I like, 
then 111 go in there and turn In." A 
Jerk of hla doddering head Indicated 
Billings' room. 
' By Jove, t hirdly knew what to do! 
f waa : regular bowled over, don't 
you hnow. I waa up against • crisis— 
that'a what—a crista. 
- "Oi, I any, yon know—" I started 
ream narrating, and Just then 1 gaaped 
with relief at tile welcome eight of 
fttakina, peeking roend the dpor 
(male behind my vlsltor's hack. His 

*na e* hla' Mpe end he beck-
a»e eemeetly. 

ftf th* «•*»»» moment oi* whiskers 
hls ehalr up to the table. 
IVntf the reedtng>»amp end 

•Ym< irM V2& sfetes 
as I Joined blm and we stepped aside. 
"Hadn't I better ring up tbe janitor 
on my bouse 'phone?" 

"By Jove, the very thing;" I agreed. 
"For he'll know where this cbap be
longs. A fiver, tell blm, If be gets a 
move on. Hurry!" 

1 slipped back Into tbe room as 
Jenkins disappeared. The jolly old 
barnacle had discarded bis cigarette 
and was critically selecting a cigar 
from my humidor. 

"I don't see why the devil you don't 
go to bed," be said, fixing himself 
comfortably with two chairs and light
ing up. 

"I—I'm not aleepy," I stammered, 
perching on the corner of a chair. 

"I believe you're lying," be growled, 
scowling at me; "but If you're not 
sleepy, listen to this joke here—It's a 
chestnut, but It's Infernally good." 

I never did know what, the Joke 
waa, for I waa listening for other 
sounds aa he read. Suddenly 1 heard 
a whistle far down In the atreet; and 
I thought It was followed by a pat
ter of running feet. 

Then came the quivering rhythm of 
the elevator rapidly aacendlng, and 
while tbe anecdote was still being 
droned out between chuckles, I slipped 
out again Into the hall and rejoined 
Jenkins. 

"Janitor says there'o no such tenant 
in this-building as I described," Jen
kins Imparted hurriedly. "Might bo a 
guest, oi course; but ho doesn't re
member ever seeing him. So he whis
tled for a cop, to bo on the safe side, 
and caught two. Here they are, sir." 

Out from the elevator sprang tbe 
janitor, half-dressed and looking ex
cited. Cloae on hla heela came two 
big policemen. 

I stepped into the outer corridor 
and explained the situation. Tbe of
ficers nodded reassuringly. 

'"Nough said," one of them com
mented. "We'll have blm out, sir." 

Tbe janitor, who had been cautious
ly sighting through the door within, 
came running out 

"He shifted around, while 1 wea 
looking, and I got a good look at blm," 
be said with some excitement, "and 1 
never saw him before. I wouldn't for
get tbat mugl" 

"Suppose you take a squint at him 
yourself, O'Keefe," suggested the tall
er of the coppers. "You've been on 
this beat so long." 

In a minute or two O'Keefe came 
slipping back hurriedly. He drew hla 
companion aside. 

'Tell you what, Tim," I heard him 
say, "do you know, I'm after thinking 
It looks like old Braxton, known In 
the perfesh aa 'Foxy Grandpa.' He'a 
a swell con man, but bas Just finished 
a stretch at Copper John's for going 
through a flat In the Bronx. He'a 
done murder once." 

The other turned to me. 
"May save a muss In your rooms if 

you'll just kinder call blm out, air," 
be suggested. "It will be simpler." 
He grinned significantly and glanced 
at bis night stick. 

"By Jove!" I ejaculated, looking at 
Jenkins. "By Jove, you know!" 

Jenkins coughed. "Just say you 
want to apeak to Mm a minute, sir," 
he said. "They'll do the rest—h'm!" 

They all followed me into the ball, 
and I stepped to the doorway. And 
then I almost pitched forward, I waa 
so devilish startled. 

» For, as a crowning example of his 
darfhg and reckless conduct, the hoary 
old reprobate was emerging from Bill
ings' room, his flngera overhauling the 
contents of my friend's wallet, eve* 
as he waddled along, and so absorbed 
that he never even saw me. 

"Ah!" he breathed In a h^ivy sigh 
of satisfaction; and out came his fin
gers, and in them, poised aloft, he 
held the ruby I had given to Billing* 
Hli bleary eyes gloated at It 

"Mine!" he whispered. "Mine now 
to keep forever!" 

CHAPTER XI. 

Iron Nerve. 
i j ost rtood In the doorway, startng. 

Couldn't say a word, m y throat was 
Fir«t time, you know. 

"Oh, You Go to Bed." 

I'd ever seen a real burglar or Jolly 
hold-up man, and he looked so differ
ent from what I bad expected. 

But I knew now, of course, that the 
policeman was right and tbat the re
spectable-looking old gentleman was 
no other than the desperate criminal 
described as "Foxy Grandpa." But 
for the Intervention of outside assist
ance doubtless BUlings and I might 
have bad our throats cut by tbe con
scienceless old geezer. 

He was so absorbed that he did not 
see me, nor the two helmets piking 
above my shoulder. 

"Up to his old tricks," O'Keefe 
whispered. "We've got him in the 
act. Tim!" 

"Great!" breathed Tim. "What 
won't the captain say!" 

O'Keefe's breath tickled my ear 
again and swept my nose. I've never 
seen beer or sauerkraut alnce but 
what I think of it! 

"Got your stick ready?" he was say
ing. "Best not * take any chances; 
Braxton's a quick shooter, they say. 
When we jump him, better give him 
the club right off." 

Tim whispered an Impatient demur. 
"That's all right; but I'm for coaxing 
him out here first I don't want to 
tap him on the gentleman's rugs; If 
I do, I can tell you, It'll ruin 'em, 
that's all." 

He swept his hand across hla 
tongue and gripped his stick tighter. 

Jenkins, at one side, bobbed bis 
head up and down and smiled his ad
miration of this sentiment He leaned 
nearer to me. 

"Just beckon him out, sir," his whis
per advised. "Just tell blm you want 
to show him something in the hall— 
cat, or anything will do. Just so you 
get him past the furniture and rugs, 
sir." 

I advanced a step into tbe room. 1 
expected the old knave to be a bit 
dashed, don't you know. Not he; It 
never dlBquleted blm a bit Just gave 
me a careless leer and went back to 
the ruby. Somehow I began to feel 
riled. I'm not often taken that way, 
but this old scamp'a persistent au
dacity and Impudence went beyond 
anything I had ever heard of. 

"What in thunder's the matter witb 
you, son?" be murmured, squinting 
hideously at the jewel. "You prowl 
around like you had a pain." Then 
he went right on: 

"Say, did you ever see anything so 
corking fine?" He looked up, holding 
the ruby in the light. "And to think 
how little I dreamed of Bcooplng any

thing like that when 
tonight!" 

By Jove, this was a little too much, 
even for an easy-going chap like my
self! The Jolly worm will turn, you 
know. 

Dash me, before I knew what I was 
doing even, I had moved to his side 
and jerked the ruby from his band. 
My face felt like a bot-water bottle as 
I did it. 

"You haven't got it yet," I said, 
"and I'll take devilish good care you 
don't get it." 

He fell back as though from a blow. 
"Why—why, old chap! Why, Light-

nut!" he gasped. "What's tbe mat
ter—what makes you look at me like 
that?" 

"Your liberties have gone Just a bit 
too far, don't you know," I said, look
ing steadily In his fishy old eye. "I've 
had enough of you, by Jove, that's 
all!" 

He stared at me, and I could hear 
blm breathing like a blacksmith's bel
lows. I would never have thought he 
had such lungs. 

Slowly bis hand came out, and dash 
me if It wasn't shaking like he bad 
the delirium what's-lts-name. But for 
his tan, his face would have been as 
white as his hypocritical old whiskers. 

"Is this some infernal joke?" His 
face summoned a sickly smile tbat al
most instantly faded. H1B band feU 
back to his side. "Why, old fellow, 
you don't think that way about me, do 
you? As for the ruby, I—I don't want 
It now—I Just want you to accept my 
apology for anything I've done, and— 
and let me get away." 

There was a short laugh from tbe 
doorway. 

"Likely enough," said Officer 
O'Keefe, his big figure swinging for
ward with long strides. "Keep him 
covered, Tim!" 

He planted himself between us with 
a grin. 

"You're 'it' again, Foxy! Jig's up. 
Will you go quietly?" 

It did me good to see bow complete
ly the old Bcoundrel was taken back. 
His wide distended bleary eyes shift
ed from O'Keefe to me and back again. 
It was a perfect surprise. 

I motioned to Jenkins to close the 
door of my friend's bedroom, So far, 
be had evidently slept serenely 
through all the trouble, and, if pos
sible, I wanted to avoid arousing him 
now. For a fat man, Billings had tbe 
deuce of a temper when stirred up 
over anything like an imposition upon 
him, and it would only add to tbe con
fusion for him to appear on the scene 
and learn about bis wallet and his 
treasured ruby that I had rescued. 

Foxy Grandpa's face had been rap
idly undergoing a change. From pal
lor to pink it went; and then from 
pink to -red. Now it was becoming 
scarlet He threw his head back and 
faced me angrily. 

"Llghtnut, will you tell me what the 
hell this means?" And bla heavy voice 
thundered. 

"Here! Here! That'll be enough 
o' that," cried Officer O'Keefe sharp
ly. "None of your grandstand play 
here, or It'll be the worse for you. 
And no tricks, Braxton, or?—" 

He clutched bis stick menacingly. 
"Braxton!" snorted the old fellow. 

"Why, you born fool, my name's not 
Braxton!" 

"Not now," grinned O'Keefe. "Say, 
wbat is your name now, Foxy?" 

"My name—" roared Foxy Grandpa, 
and paused abruptly. He looked rath
er blankly from one officer to the 
other. 

"See here; do I understand I'm un
der arrest?" be Inquired. 

"You certainly are talking, Foxy," 
chuckled O'Keefe. 

"Then my name's Doe—John Doe," 
and I thought tbe fellow's quick glance 
at me held an appeal. Of wbat sort, 
I had no Idea. 

"And what, may I ask, Is tbe 
charge?" he asked again, with wbat 
was apparently a great effort at calm
ness. 

'(TO BB CONTINUED.) ? ; 

Frantic Search for Wood 

HAD THE BANDMASTER GOING 

Governor Suffered Becauso His Re
quest Was Not Couched ln..P'a'l 

Enough Language. 

Mr. Melvil Dewey, state librarian 
of New York, said recently that libra
ries would do well to furnish free mu
sic rolls for player-pianos, juBt as 
they now furnish books. 

"In Toledo," said Dr. Dewey the 
other day, "my project bas been late
ly inaugurated. It will accomplish 
much for the musical art." 

Then, apropos of music and igno
rance, Dr. Dewey told a story. 

"A certain governor," he said, "was 
being lunched at a seaside town. Duiv 
ing the repaBt the local band played 
on the beach outside the hotel. Tbe 
drum was in charge of a blacksmith, 
and he beat it so resonantly that at 
last this message was sent out: 

" 'The governor requests the drum
mer to desist.' 

"The bandmaster was puzzled by 
this message for a moment; then his 
face brightened in a smile, and he 
said: 

" 'More drum, Joe; the governor 
likes it." 

FACE A SIGHT WITH TETTER 
Moberly, Mo.—"My trouble began 

with a small pimple on the left side of 
my face and it spread all over my 
face and to my neck. It would be scar
let red when I got warm. My face 
was a sight. It looked very unpleas
ant, and It felt uncomfortable. My 
face was something awful; it just kept 
me in agony all the time. Some said 
It was tetter, and some Bald it was 
that awful eczema, but I rather think 
It waa tetter. I had been troubled 
with It for about two years and tried 
many remedies, but got no relief until 
I used Cutlcura Boap and Ointment 

"When I would wash my face with 
the Cutlcura Soap and apply the Cutl
cura Ointment it would cool my skin 
and draw great big drops of matter 
out ot the skin. You would think I 
was sweating; it would run down my 
face just as though I had washed It 
It itched and smarted and I suffered 
in the day time most I used the Cutl
cura Soap and Cutlcura Ointment for 
a month and I was cured of it" (Sign
ed) Mrs. J. Brooksher, April 15, 1918. 

Cutlcura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample of each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Addresa 
post-card "Cutlcura, Dept L> Boston." 

Ho Was Willing to Work. c 

The Democratic members of the 
house of representatives have been 
besieged ever by a horde of offioe 
seekers, willing to serve their coun
try. 

"It is refreshing," said one repre
sentative in discussing the office ques
tion, "to hear of an aspirant for pub
lic office who frankly admits his ambi
tion, yet disdains to seek a position 
in which he will have nothing to do 
but to draw his salary. 

"Two wayside pilgrims were talking 
over things when one of them asked: 

"'Dick, you ain't a-hankerin' after 
no government place, are ye?' 

"'I don't mind sayln' I'd take one 
of 'em ef I could git It,' responded the 
other, *but I don't want no Job that'a 
all fat I'm wlllln* to earn my wages.' 

"'An' what sort o' Job would be 
about your slae?' 

" 'Well, I'd like to fill fountain pena 
fur some assistant secretary of the 
treasury.'"-Judge. 

Tolling the Truth. * " * 
On little Arthur's birthday, he re

ceived a present of a very large furry 
toy monkey. . 

Two days later his father found it 
lying in a corner with both eyes miss
ing. 

"My boy," asked father, more in w>r-
row than In anger, "why have you 
spoiled that beautiful monkey by pull
ing Its eyes out?" 

"Didn't," replied Arthur briefly— 
"Don't tell any untruths," snorted 

father, more in anger than In sorrow 
"or IH punish you! Why did you 
pull the monkey's eyes out?" 

•Didn't!" repeated little Arthur defi
antly. Then he hurried on, as father 
took off his slipper. "I—I pushed them 
In!" 

that paralysed. 

*jrr-! 

itu&t 

Superstitious Customer In Modern 
Barber 8hop Had Hard Time to 

Find the Object Desired. 

"Well, how's the neuralgia r' queried 
tbe barber, sympathetically, as he 
poised the razor over Thompson's 
lathered face in a tonsorlal emporium. 

"Havent bad any alnce last"—and 
then the barber was dumfounded to 
aee his customer rap hard on the arm 
of the chair. He waa further aston
ished when Thompson sat up, Jumped 
to the' floor and' ran to the marble 
wub bowl, where another customer 
waa In process of being shampooed. 

Thompson reached under the. stool 
on which tbe customer waa sitting, 
and rapped it Then, with a look of 
digmay he turned wildly and made a 
sprint to the cigar counter at the far 
end of the room. There he rapped his 
knuckles on the wooden frame, while 
barbers and customers. In various 
stages of bsrbering and hair cutting, 
stopped and stared. 

"It'a all right," he grinned from be
hind bis coat of lather. "Had to touch 
wood, you know, after making that 
statement about not having had neu
ralgia. I aura dont want It again." 

"You surely dont have much wood 
In these places," he observed aa the 
barber somewhat gingerly began the 
ahavlng operation anew. "This ehalr 
la made of enapsl, glaaa, nickel and 
leather, that atool aoat la gpade of 

kind of leatherette 

and I do believe the only thing In 
your shop made of wood is that cigar 
counter frame." 

Then Thompson's barber and the 
other barbers went on shaving. .. 

, It Grows Nlcotlneless Tobaceo. 
Gloucestershire, England, when 

nlcotlneless tobacco is now grown, 
used at one time to supply the genu
ine article. Both James L and his 
successor Issued proclamatlona pro
hibiting tobacco growing, but In 1652 
it .was grown In many English coun
ties—notably in Gloucestershire. In 
the state papers of that year there is 
a report from an officer sent to de
stroy the tobacco crops around Chel
tenham. He took a troop of 86 sol
diers with him, but had to retire for 
reinforcements, as he found over 200 
men guarding the fields. 

"Ten men," he added, "could not In 
fotir days destroy all the tobacco that 
Is growing around Cheltenham.^ 

A f o d p  s v i  
The New Sport. 

"These here New Yorkers is bound 
to have their sports, I see," said Uncle 
Silaa. 

"In what way?" asked the boarder. 
"Why," said Uncle Silas, "sense 

they give up boss-racln' they've gone 
In heavy for the turkey trot. Don't 
seem to me's if thet could ^be, very 
sxcltln'."—Harper's Weekly. . 

Important to Mother* 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

OASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for 
Infants and children, and aee that It 

Bearathe 
Signature of 
In Use For Over 30 Yeara. 
Children Cry for Fletcher's Oastoria 

In Practice. 
Husband—Your extravagance is aw

ful. When I die you'll probably have 
to beg. 

Wife—Well, I should be better off 
than aome poor woman who never had 
any practice.—London Opinion. ; : 

WHERE DOCTORS 
FAILED TO HELP 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound Restored 

Mrs. Green's Health—-
Her Own Statement. 

$ 

Covington, Mo.—"Your medicine haa 
done me more good than all the doc

tor's medicines. At 
everymonthly period 
I had to stay in bed 
four days because of 
h e m o r r h a g e s ,  a n d  
my back was so weak 
I could hardly walk. 
I have been taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Com
pound and now I can 
stay up and do my 

_ work. I think it ia 
the beat medicine on earth for women." 
—Mrs. JENNIE GREEN, Covington, Mo. 

How Mrs. Cllne Avoided 
Operation. 

Brownsville, Ind.—"I can say that 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound 
has done me more good than anything 
else. One doctor said I must be opera
ted upon for a serious female trouble 
and that nothing could help me but an 
operation. 

"I had hemorrhages and at times 
could not get any medicine to stop them. 
I got in such a weak condition that I would 
have died if I had not got relief soon. 
" Several women who had taken your 

Compound, told me to try it and I did 
and found it to be the right medicine to 
b u i l d  u p  t h e  s y s t e m  a n d  o v e r c o m e  
female troubles. 
" I am now in great deal better health 

than I ever expected to be, so I think I 
ought to thank you for it "—Mrs. O. M. 
CUNE, S. Main St, Brownsville, Ind. , 

Your Liver 
Is Clogged Up 
Thafs Why You're Tired-£ut ef Sorts 

—Have No Appetite. 
CARTER'S LITTLE, 
LIVER PILLS 
will put you right 
In a few days.^ 

T h e y  d o ^  
their dutyy 
Cure Con-J 

stipatlon, •- ——-—— 
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache 
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE, 

Genuine must bear Signature 

CARTER'S 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PILLS. 

LIVE STOCK AND ' " 
.MISCELLANEOUS 

Electrotypes 
IN OKBAT VAUrttTV 
vents t*u «AT THE 
LOWEST PRICKS BY *= y-

WESTERN NEWSPAPEB UNION 
SU-9S1W. ARTAMA ST, Chicago ' . . 

DAISY FLY KILLER kill. 
SIM. ant, altu a* 
auMatal, oomr.al.na 
okMp. Ltiti alt 
• •a*.a. Mad a at 
mtal,caat*pl)lartl» 
or.rt will not aoll or 
injar* aajthine. 
Qoaraataad affacttak 
Sold by daelare «• 
• Mat prepaid for N. 

a&aois soxaas. xm &**a» tn. amura. m. v 

Sioux City Directory 
"Hub of the North wast.1* 

Pool ft Billiard Tablss 
Iceless Fountains 

t H. laaklKMn Ca., 481-423 Pearl St. Sioux Clti, la. 

ELECTRICITY m 
pnrpoMi on tha farm. Satlalkotion guaranteed. 
Aik your local gaa angina dealer or writ* 
OCCTMC H8IIEUIM CO, 130 Dsu|l» ItrMt, tlwi CH|, la. 

„ IUQX HASH WKIiII 
MACH IN NG coMPAior DOCTORS 

mobile 

k 
r.T. HOLUBSSON, Printers, 

4X7 Fourth Street, Sloox City, Iowa 

RUBBER STAMPS, SEALS, STENCILS 
of all kinds. Dating Stamps, Marking Out
fit*, Bto. Writ* or call for wbat 70a wank 

Trouble's Way. 
"He always climbed a tree when he 

trouble coming." 
"And what did trouble do?" 
"Set fire to the tree and , smoked 

him out again." 

Hospital Service for Dogs. -
A special ambulance service has 

recently been started In London SOP 
wounded dogs. It la run In connection 
with the Animals' Hospital and Insti
tute at Klnnerton street, Plmlloo. 
When a dog Is run over la the street 
or Injured In any way, the hospital 
may he *phoned and a motor aat» 
lanes Is Immediately despatched. A 
qualified attendant always soea» 

A Oars. 
To tbe Editor—Why do the most 

worthless men often get the best 
wives? 

Answer—I don't know. Ask your 
husband.—Smart Set 

AUTO TIRE REPAIRIN6 
Dry BHra Vulcanizing. Agents for Kelley-
BpHngfleld Tires, Rellners, Anto Accessories. 
HM.LER BROS., 621 Peart Street. SIOUX CITY. IOWA 

Electric, Light /Plants 
for farms and towns. All kinds 
of electric fixtures and supplies, 
•sdife Sspply Ce.i S2S 5th, SisesClty, la. 

RIONARD WERBER 
CASH BUYBR OP 

POULTRY 
Stock Yards, Sioux City, It. 
Ma <& t. DENTISTS 

v 431 4th street 
Sioux City, la. 

Gold or Porcelain 
Crowns tfi-00; Bridge 
— " " tun. Work, per tooth t 
Painless Extraction. 
All worlr guaranteed. 

Best equipped Dental Offices In Slooz Cltr. 

Paxtlne Antfseptlo sprayed Into the 
nasal passages Is a surprisingly suc
cessful remedy for catarrh. At drug
gists, S60 a box or sent postpaid on re
ceipt of prlee by The Paz ton Toilet 
Co., Boston, 

In the eyes of a silly girl clothes 
make a mighty poor specimen of a 
man look like the rsal thing. 

Hee, aWsps yela. 

ls« Syr*P fee 
thegwee, ssSeees laSeause> 

wlad aaUe. Se e MM* 

pa| Is liable to he pllp» 

Yea Get Valae Received When You Bay 

TRIIBI80̂  
• p YELLOW 

The kiad with the 
YELLOW BAND 

Sold byafleroceta. the bands are valuable 

IT DIDN'T HURT A RIT 
Valalesa guaranteed dentistry 

tsta. Qold erowas 
work IS. Foroelala 
Best set ef teetk oa 

rubber Slate M. Silver Sniaae 
Of If eat. Write me for booklet. 

IrjUIHhrMMIJ 
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