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Why worry about the high price of

butter, lard and olive oil—Use Mazola,

the oil from Corn, for cooking and
salad dressings

AZOLA, the pure oil from Indian Corn, enables you to make
better, tastier pastries, fried and sautéd dishes and salad
dressings than you ever did before~with vastly more economy.
Mazola is so pure and uniformin quality that foods cooked in itor shortened
with it hold all their natural flavor—are far more delicate and easy to digest.

And, as Mazola never carries taste or odor from one food to another
i (even fish or onions) it can be used over and over again.

Perfect for salad dressings—makes them smooth and savory—fully as
good as the best olive oil for this purpose and much better than the
poorer grades of olive oil which are on the market today.

t For sale in pints, quarts, half gallons and gallons. For greater econ-
omy buy the large sizes.

There is a valuable Cook Book for Mazola users. It shows you how to fry,
sauté, make dressings and sauces more delicious, make light digestible
pastry. Should be in every home. Send for it or ask your grocer. FREE.

Corn Products Refining Company, P. 0. Box 161, New York

Selling Representative—National Starch Co., 135 South 2nd St., Philadeiphia, Pa.
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still uncertain. He evidently thought | Pinkham’'s Veget:
some one was on the other side of | husband wanted me to try it.

Finally I heard one of them laugh | I kept it up for three months, and l|
and saw him walk back to the sentry | feel fine and can eat anything now

The first habitation I came to was
a little workshop with a bright light
It must have been

side were apparently just quitting
work. There were three men and
two boys engaged in making wooden
shoes. |

It wasn't necessary for me to ex-

“And 1 want him mighty
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i3 WHITE IVORY AT VERY
LOW PRICES

Watches
$7.50 to $35.00

Diamond La Vallieres
$5 to $25

Watch Bracelets
$7.50 to $25.00

Waldamere Chains and
: Knives
Birthstone Rings $2.00 to $10.50
20 to $12.50 - S
Military Brushes

$1.50 to $10.00

Silver Belt Buckles ancd Belts
Complete
$1.50 to $5.00

And Hlindredsﬁof
Beautiful Gifts at
nomical Prices
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THIS WEAK,
NERVOUS MOTHER

Tells How Lydia E.—Pinkham'si
Vegetable Compound I
Restored Her

Health.

g was very
weak, always tired, my back ached,
and 1 felt sick-
ly most of the
time. I went to
a doctor and
he said I
nervous indiges
tion, which add-
ed to my wazk
condition kept me
worrying most of
the time-—and he|
said if 1 could not|
stop that, I could
not get well. 1
heard so much

) about Lydia E.|
e Compound my
I took
it for a week and felt a little better. |

without distress or nnr\‘nusnoxs.'---]
Mrs. J. Worthline, 2842 North 'I‘uylor!
St., Philadelphia, Pa. |
The majority of mothers nowa-|
days overdo, there are so many de-|
mands upon their time and |
strength; the result is invariably a|
weakened, run-down, nervous condi- |
tion with headaches, backache, ir-
ritability and depression—and r;m'm1
more serious ailments develop. It
is at such periods in life that Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
will restore a normal healthy condi-
tion, as it did to Mrs. Worthline.

For Skin Soreness

of infants and children you can find
nothing that heals like

Sykes Comfort Powder

Leading physicians and nurses have used
and endorsed it for more than 25 years.
25¢c at the Vinol and other drug stores |

T Comfort Powder Co., Boston, Mass, 1 i\

WE have built a large clientele on
the merits of our work and it
is still growing rapidly. Our simple
and effective method of cleaning clothes
is harmless to the fabrics and always pro-
duces a most gratifying result. Send for
us. Phone or write us. We will attend
to your work promptly. P

Finkelstein -

1322 N. 6th St.
1134 Market St.




