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wants to be a mossback?

DIRECTION.

No rolling stone ever slides down the shimme:xy
rainbow path plump into the creek of gold! 1n
fact, no rolling stone ever gets anywhere! It only
bumps aimlessly downward, the slave of an ex-
ternal force—gravitation. Don’t be a rolling stone.
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CAPITAL: HERE’S YOUR CHANCE!
No city in the northwest offers such oppor-
tunities for investment as Bismarck. There is an
exceptional demand for stores. Many businesses
have been forced to give up projects because there
is not an empty store room or building in the
capital city. Rents are high enough and should
attract capital.
If Bismarck is to grow and avail itself of the
post-bellum prosperity, it must get out of the
present stride, shift ’er into high and step on the
za3. The need is most pressing. Building ceased
when war commenced. The lost time must be
made up or opportunity will vanish,
In addition to the demand for business blocks,
there is a clamor for houses. Every real estate
agent is bombarded with appljcationsJ (Dh!fp are
a few houses for sale, but scdrcely nohe for rent.
The city cannot grow until thd housing problem is
settled. The time has come for the business men
to take a survey of conditions and act promptly,
because other cities of the state are now planning
to meet these reconstruction requirements. Prompt
action will mean much toward the industrial de-
velopment of the city. Indifference ,wi[l:re,gi'd
progress. ¢

ITALIAN SITUATION - *

President Wilson voices  the sentiment of:
i‘unerica in his attitude on the Fiume confroversy.
The pact of Londoh as inte;pre:ted b)iq him, is
merely the ‘construction every ‘ entenge power
flaws upon it—except Italy whith thrbugh self
Anterest approaches the, issue hdpelessly biased.
! - It doubtless will be hard to apply practically

all the idealism in which Wilson’s various state-|

ments abound, but the broad principles as laid
down by both Lloyd George and the president of

the United States must inevitably obtain” inttHe|*’

final settlement.
i ' If theleague of natiohs is going to be'a basie
factor in' stabilizing ‘coriitions in Europe, Italy

hould prové her faith in the diplomatic arrange-
ment by having it arbitrate fhét aspirgtions to
Fiume. i N

The price of a Jugo-Slav 'entity, friendly to
Italy is surely more to be desired than the posses-
sion of Fiume, the demand for which is largely
based upon sentiment. The renunciation of Fiume
would bring an agreement with the Jugo-Slavs
that should protect Italy’s people who reside in
this Adriatic zone.

Italy’s actions may spell success or failure for
the league of nations. The Italians’ unyielding
attitude may be the first important, international
issuc adjudicated by that newvtribunal.

)

COLD comrbrT
A. C, Townley, ruler of Utopia to bg;'tust find
cold comfort in Postmaster Burleson’s haste to re-
turn the telephone and telegraph lines to private
operation. Mr. Burleson was so anxious to foist
public ownership upon the nation. that he used his
war power arbitrarily to force the experiment.

i This failure of the federal government to so-
éiﬁlizev two large industries comes at a time when
North Dakota is to usher in—the voters permit-
ting July 8th or thereabouts—an elaborate scheme
of state Socialism.

¥ Poor service; dictatorial tactics and political
piffle, militated against Mr. Burleson’s success.
The public was quick tp sense the absolute failure
of public operation. The American people have Mr.
Burleson’s measure through his management of
the postoffice department.

The Tribune has an example in point. An'in-
sured package of merchandise was mailed out of
St. Paul, April 19. It arrived in Bismarck, April 30.
Eleven days in transit is a service-that the public

. would not tolerate from a private corporation. A
private: utility that showed no more speed than
this would soon hit the bumps.

When: this service became the rule in the de-

partment”of telegraphs and telephones, public

judgment as to Mr. Burleson’s ability was doubly

With no spur of necessity for success behind
it, public operation’is bound to be a failure. The
sincerity - to -avoid- political manipulation may be
present, but everyone knows that politics dictates
appointments and as a result the management fol-
lows political expediency. and not sound business
principles. R !
Before launching into the state utilities, Mr.
ownley should get a tip or'two from Burleson—
e may be able to tell the Big Chief how to avoid
ailure in socializing industries.
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ry gy form of government that doesn’t; conflict
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.| the rolling stone—by a blind force outside himscif.

tlerstreated t

There’s plenty of room at the top. And the top
is just where the rolling stone never arrives, YOU
are wanted at the top.

Mr. Citizen, Mr. Worker, YOUR job is
to stick to your job—to climb to the highest
place in it you can fill. And the rungs of
the ladder you must climb are HERE, in
your HOME TOWN, in the organization of
which you have long been a partyamong the

! fellow workers with whom you have so long
[ associated.

Don’t fall for the lure of the SOMEWHERE
ELSE. Don’t chase some will o’ the wisp Eldo-
rado in a far away promised land. There ig no
better pay in any other city than in our own city
—YOUR city!
HERE—in your own home town—is your El-
dorado. HERE and NOW is your rainbow gold.
This is your city of opportunity. Thi sis the town
that has a thousand fortunes. Let it make yours!
Life and work are much the same the country
over. The only difference, so far as WE are con-
cerned, between Bismarck and any other city, is
that here is OUR home, and here are OUR friends.
.;,’.fxny. man who c:]T,mak bod elsewhere can
make good all the mere suldly. here, athong his
life-long pals, where the foundations of his sul
cess have already been laid.
In his own home town any loyal, hard-working
citizen is master of his future; his prosperity 1s
certain. . _

But the victim of Wanderlust is ever the Serf
of Uncertainty! He who follows at the beck and
call of the Far Away, only winds up far and away
from his own best interests. He is pulled—-ike

Aqd he lands, in the end, like the rolling stone, in
some’ forlorn hollow far lower down the slopes of
Mt. Prosperity than the point from wh.ich he
=started’!;-, > %
Don’t'lét even your. thoughts bé' the slavel of
wanderlust. Keep m‘\here at Hogte; inte* on
volir own city’s welfffre.. '
/¢ And stick in pexJ_son to your city.

Grow with your city. 2
. ‘Prosper with Bismarck. 3 W &
. BOOST BISMARCK! o %

Seiws

The difference between the soviet system and

Bolshevism jjdithe difference ﬂeen‘ good Denh-
Y o

ocrat and a fif¥nken anarchist )
o, X iy ot - vie

Marg‘hgls och has been asked to tell the con-
ferenge what to do in case the Huns refuse to sign.
We can tell 'em.  Encore the marines, :

What we can’t understand is how- the Huns
overthrew the Letts at Libau without let or hind-
rance of the British warships in the harbor.
| WITH THE EDITORS |
NONPARTISAN LEAGUE
Opponents of the Nonpartigan League who are
not personally concerned about the financial fu
ture of North Dakota might: wait:in ‘content fos
the inevitable isolation. and bapkruptcy which they
predict for North Dakota. But they cannot forget
Townley and Townley’s ambition, which reaches
‘far beyond political control of one state. He is'a
Socialist, and in the foreign population of the
northwest he sees a fertile field for his ambition.
But if he'is to succeed, he must change the nature
of his appeal. People who hold to Socialistic
tenets: think no more kindly of private ownership
of farms than of private ownership of banks and
railways, and if he ceases to be the special pro-
tector of the farmers, will they follow hint into the
Socialist party? If they do, thé character and
sentiments of the American farmer have been
misrepresented to the world.
As for the fear that the Dakota experiment, is
the beginning of “American bolshevism,” the ex-
pression itself seems to us to contain a contradic-
tion of terms. The experience of Russia has sick-
ened and horrified even mén of radical opinions.
They now see what the consequences may be of
“the sudden leap” and understand how closely the
dafety of human life and the protection of the
family are bound up with the orderly development
of civilized government. In all probability we will
have a Socialistic party of considerable’ strength
in this country, just as there is one in Germany,
Great Britain, France and Italy. It will have its
effects on tendencies in lawmaking, just as it has
in other countries. But by every sign of the times
on which a political prophesy can be founded, it
will always be a minority party. That form.of
Socialism which has gained the evil name of Bol-
shevism, with its immediate expropriation of pri-
vate property, its eleation of the “proletariat” to
complete control of government with accompany-
ing violence, bloodshed and famine, will never
gain a foothold in this country. The farmers of
North Dakota would treat the first outspoken
reacher of tl::é‘ect as mercifylly, early set-

arauding Indians, afd would feel
a little less friendly to Townley.in the role of an

.n'_ﬂoiqts Moses brought down from
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The trouble with a rolling stone isn’t its lack
of a mossy garment, but its lack of CONSCIOUS!

o : *nm formed,
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A rolling stone gathers no moss—but who.‘

‘HELP!!
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“THE - THOROUGHBRED”

Bu Henry:ykitélzell Webster

Author of
2 “The Real Adventure,”. “The Painted Scene,”

Ete.
Bobbs Merrill Co.) 3 - A\
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“We get fitty thousand dollars fin
cash—to be divided equally, of course,
between Alfred and me—forty-eight

Per cent. of in company
roymltyi of five
! . 9 N
~ “I realized yesterday i‘lternoou. for
the first time, that between you and
me no bargain had been struck. I
sng, of course, return to you, ,as
s ¥ Xecelve my check—tomor-
row, hgpe—the two thqusand dollars
on which the whole trausaction piv-
oted. Ag to the further share which
is rightfully yours, I suggest that,
since you are probably a worse bar-
guincr than I, we réler the matter to
Alfred. And I only wait your release
from the seal of confidence which you
::pposed upon me to take it up with
im.
“l am, with a deeper and more
whole-souled gratitude than it is pos-
sible for me to express,
“Yours most sincerely,
“MAJOR MARCIHL"
The main purport of this extremely
explicit letter went by Celia almost
uncomprehended. What her mind
fastened upon were two ' or three
phrases near the beginning that dealt
with Alfred's - already attained pros-
perity. His “broad mahogany board”
in a private office, where they'd all
been r ¢q for the past threc or four
days: "Phe*important people outside
clamoring for audieneo: with: him and
not gemn& it,\ obsequious” secretaries
and stenographers hovering about.
He .was. sitting.there. like. that now—
while she ironed his shirts, He'd been
there yesterday-—while she had washed
them. It hdad been a streaming hot
day yesterday. For how many weeks
—months—had the farce been going
on?. Had it ever been anything but
a farce? i
Wel; yes, it had. She rechlled with
a hot' fierce relish the night of their
talk after her dinner-party. The agony
there had been in his voice when he
told her he couldn't stand the hell
he'd been living in any longer. It
was she who had pulled him out of
that hell and given him a taste of
Paradise instead. It had been a Par-
adise._ There could be no doubt about
that, either.
And this was how he had repaid
her! With distrust, deceit—oh, down-
right lies. Making a fool of her with
his precious thirty dollars a week in
an envolepe! \

ing is, to rights, She'd wait a little
longer, until she wad sare he had re-
celved his $25.000. And then she'd usk
him, casually, how the great Invention
wax coming along. And when he said
it wasn't coming, or that those things
took a long while, and one couldn’t
expect anything yet, she'd show him
Major Mareh's check for her twa thou-
sand and axk him how ubout that,
She went on embroidering this lugu-
brious fancy for u while in the half-
hearted belief that she found u sort of
satisfaction in it, But she gave up the
attempt at last and ” whole-heartedly
wept,

What presently dried her tears and
flushed her cheeks with a new fury of
exasperation was the dazzling percep-
tion that the thing wouldn't come out
that way at all. ‘T'he picture she had
been making up was as false as any
movie she had ever looked at, Alfred
wouldn't li¢ to her in that whole-cloth |
sort of way. He wouldn’t be silly
enough to try to get aways with that.
He'd tell her the truth, or as much
of it as he thought expedient, and
use it us a blanket for his past decep-
tion. He'd flaunt his check very likely
before her eyes with a “Here we are,
old lady. We cag ggt a fresh start

Well, she had him now, as the say-

Al 1y . L ‘

alon zonnt

to demolish it.
molish it wias now,

hushand’s office, g
What she was goingto find)wnd with

when she found it.
to_go. At least, where to o first.
She'd been to the ‘place just once, and

of the time Alfred answered the blind

job at $22.50 a week. It wasn't a
very pleasant experience, since
foreman of the room, of whom she'd
had to inquire for him, had growled,
and indeed, had mbhde it explicit that
he didu't care to have his employes’
time frivolonsly bhroken in upon. And
Alfred’s  fellow draftsmen, who had

rolling down the room, had acted like
a Jot of sophomores Nuaturally she
hadn’t gone back. \

She had used to lunch with him oe-
caxionally in those early days, but
their meetings were effected by her
stopplitez’ at the: drug: storé ~on’ ™ the

phoning up to him. 'Todity Senrried on
by u current which cared nothng: for
foremen or =ophomoric Yowmg men at
drafting tables, she ' Loldly ‘pushed open
the never forgotten door, and at a desk
in a corner inquired of a foremsaun (the
desk was the same, but the ofreman
was different) for Mr. Alfred Blair. .
“A. C. Blair?" questioned the fore-
man,  “You'll find him down stairs
where the general offices are.
is just the, drafting room up here.
Nane door fs (Rix, one story dowag”
She went down one flight and opened
the corresponding door she was direct-
ed to. She found herself in the railed-
out space of a very big roomn-—it s
a dignifiecd mahogany fepce, “rather
than a rail.  Inside it there were 4
great many desks and a great mauny
people.  Some of them rather impres-
sive looking people, too. But none of
them, she was able swiftly to assure

thongh, down at the end, Tuarked “A.
(. Blair. Private.” t

“Who was it you wanted to see?"
a languid voice inguired.

Turning in the direction the voice
came from, Celia confronted o young
ludy at ghe telephong switchboard.

“I'd like to speak to Mr. Blair, if
vou pleage,” Celin said very politely
indeed, S v

“He's inoan important conference,”
said the young lady, “and can't be dis-
turbed.” \

“Very, well,” said Celia,  “I'Il wait.”
There was a hard, mahoguny bench
outside the rail where persons were,
it appeared, at liberty to wait as long
as: they liked. PBut the movement of
the young lady'’s very visible dhoulders
wmade «it evident that she considered
such a proceeding ill-advised and froit-
less.” ”
During the better part. of an hour
that Celia sut there the magnificence
of her hushand’s isolation was further
revealed to her. Lots of people tried
to talk him over the telephone, only
to be turned away in most instances
with the same formula that had been
used for her. :

Another thing Celia became aware
of. though only vaguely, was that she
herself was an ohject of some curios-
fty. A man from. one of the desks
down near the privaty door came Qllt
and had a low-voiced colloquy with
the telephone girl. and then came over

with this—set ourselves up in busi-
ness, Cautiously, of course, per!num|

not making any very great change in i
our way of living just yet.”

“American Lenipe” than their predecegsors fel
__r&m.w.---q«.. o " e't etto

Pawe

o IR » D

-

{There was somethiug. subtly -infurl-'
SE o ;

to her. Since Mr. Blair was busy,
could 1o opdiélBe ttend to her busi-
ness for her? When Celia said it
was Mr. Blair himself whom she wish-
edtwr see, be told her.that it she wished
b boan _pama_tha oirl wonld telp.

~

L. O

G v 267 Vil i
fCelin see; red.  Batptheyg; Wi \Say
Anlothe: tiwes: tord de- '
She washed her |
face, dressed, and, without wasting a
move or a minute, unless you can con-
sider wasted the ironic glance she al- 4
lowed to rest upon the abandoned irou-| the telephone 2irl's desk and stand
Ing board, she went -down town to her

She 'went with!chordefinite \idéa ofi\\'us coming through, as well as to the
no ‘plan at- all as to what “shéid/ do’ M . v
She knew where | with ' Wiraculons ‘kind of: smile, “Fll
that. visit was made within a fortnight
advertisement in the News and-got his

the

taken u® the ery for him and sent It

o floor 'of 'the duilding ' and” tele~

This !

herself, was Alfred, There wax a door, |

But Celia sald this wasn't
She would wait.

phone it iu.
NeCessary.,
She didn’t wmind waiting, as a mat-

ter of fact, She could afford to wait.
Because when she did see him, at all
events when he saw her, her vengeance
would be instantaneous and terrible,
He'd stand there before her red-hand-
ed, as it were, :

to her, i‘,"l‘lu\re's AMr. Blair coming out:
Gf, big. office now,” she said. *'He
Seems ﬁg ‘be going ‘out. BGt you can
l'peak to nim if you like.  He'll come
 this way.” 1
And  then. followed what were, I
tthink, the most eventful thirty sec-
fonds in Celld Blair's life, Al she
did with them was to get up anl walk
sWiftly across the railed-ont space’ to

there, leaning over the switchbonrd,
with her back to the little gate Alfred

! doar he was going ont of.
VUK, She &aid to ‘the telépihone girl,

Tywalt: till another time, [ tl_i'ink, when
he isn't'so usy.” L tod

Of course, the important thing was
Iwhut she did not do. She did notlay
the irreparable ax to the tree of their
mutual love and confidence and hap-
piness,

I think, in all Hkelihood, it was that
new sympathy with, and longing for,
mul understanding of. live  growing
things which had sprung up within
her with the spring of the year, that
saved her, A comprehension of the
fact that while you could hew murrble,
or pour steel into forms preseribed by
logit of ™ hard geometry, you could
not deal with living things Jike that.
Things that were alive could he killed.

She didu’t think it out during those
30 seconds. AN she had wax a bril-
liant vision of what  Alfred’s  face
would look like when he saw? her
wtanding there confronting him (After

had closed behind him, she . merelv
prayed that he weouldn't think of xeme
[ last message to leave with the: tele-
[ pone girl and come over and see ber
there.

She sat down again for two or three
minutes after he'd gone, and then went
i home, y
[ She found him there waiting
fher, He'd driven ont, it seemed, in w
| taxi, and had had time to zet rather
tworried,  Not because she was away
[ from home in the middle of the day,
Ihnt becanse the look of the place in-

Fdieated  that she'd abandoned it in
[a harky,
LIt owas pretty hot" she said. “T

[went out for some air. Bat you—!
| Home like this? Nothing's gone wrong
| has it?”

LUNo” he said, Y—-right,
some things to tell- you.”

She eridl out. “You don't mean
Major Murch? Not the great inven-
tion?”

“Yes," he said, “there's that, We
cleaned it up this morning. I've got
a check for $25,000 in my pocket.
Thought perhaps vou'd like to hate a
look hefore I banked it, But let’s not
got started on that yet. There's some-
thing else.”

From the burning intensity of the
100k in her wide-open eyes he turned
away—walked off to the window. And
there, with many haltings and stum-
Dlings. began telling her the story you
know already: how his first promo-
tion had seemed so insecure that he'd
put off telling her about it. How:when
the day come that he needed capital
for buying into the business, the very
ease with which he'd got it made him
seemn rather a fool. Feel at least that
he'd look rather a fool to her. and
would make her suspect that the uap-
rooting of their former life had been
less the necessity he'd painted it than |
a sort of temperamental brainstorm
on his own part. How, finally, he'dl:
loved it so—exactly as it was, this new
life of theirs—tlat he had. out of
sheer cowardice, put off telling from
day to day the thing that would make
a change,

“I knew 1 had nothing to Le afraid
of. realiy-—that no material change, 1
menn, could alter the essentials of this
néw thing of ours. I flunked it, really,
as one does the dentist. I've paid for
it-41 hope yow'll helieve that—exactly
ag one ‘pays for putting off the den-
tist.© The longer T put it off the worse
it hwrt! and the worse T'knew it was

I've got

It was with .a startling suddenness |
that the telephone girl finally spoke |

that, until the door into the. coyridor |/

for |«

you wilf rorgive me, won't

out now ! L

von?  Oh, 1 Knowt you wil
. He turned and looked al lll‘ll’ (lu-)tz
and  fairly eried oul, she ha ‘:u;:(:
<o white,  Naturally n-{u:m;.'h»—rc.'fn & nf
conldn't wnderstand with the ’-"llllﬂslm
the drendful nesrnes of the |n‘|. hor
hatd eseaped.  But she cune .~|I1;| I;lu-'
into his arms apd he attributed y

whiteness ta the heat
“Welve
s, et s e

eot ot of this" he
Jear eaongh, Bat where
i . o that's in your

Ve o, and how we fve )
;rlmt.li" He Kkissed them both, and
In}‘, \";l«-(- proke,  “lu your hands, my

dear.”

uiet + told her
hon. fo et her gquict, T (e
oy They'd

ol 1o

the enr he'd hought,

:”r.::ll:xliwnl it for today. and !w \\'n,:- furi-
eats heesse they'd failed i Lt t::~-
morrow, they said, wis sure. He'd
abandon the office Toe @ week,  and

they'd take o litthe ep Where would

she like to 2o -

*We ight ernis around” suggest-
o Colin, “uud look a1 plaices where
we could live pof too far away fl‘i')lll
town for yen fo come in,but tul:
enough so there'd e roon—two l.ll
three neres--where things I'Ul‘lhl |I:l\‘\!

o ; ozl 1o grow in—flow-
air and sun enond )
ors, and vegetables, o chickens, and

ww. And o babl”

; Hl,\l‘lxl \tl:\l why." she told him affer
a while, *1 sold the jewelry and gave
the two thonsand dollars o Major
Mareh."” - :

He ampzed her by taking this an-
nouncement with @ gring rather than
Qs "
4 :,',hl‘ Mujor didu't give yon away "
he assured her.
the tests canme ont the way they "_M
and T saw what we had, 1T asked him
where he'd got the money, How wmueh
De'd had to pay for it Beeause, o
conrse, what he had had to pay onght
to vome ont of my share as well ns
ont of his.  His way of refusing to
tell me was so impressive-—religions,
vou might almost eall it—that it wonld
have given almost anybody a hunch.
And theu, when he swore that the per-
son who had given him the money
hadn't deiven any bargain for it -at
all, it strnek me that rthere - waisn't
anybody  else—conldn't 7he tanybody
else who'd be frit

“Foal enongh,”
tentedly.

“Oh, well,” he said, *T don't care
what pame you eall it hy.”

He found out about her visit to the
office, too.  No Jater than next day.
“That stenographer of mine,” he said,
“has got a gueer bee in her bonnet.
Nhe swears that you were in my of-
fice yesterday morning: and that yon
waited there for an hour to see me,
and then went away,”

“It must have been a lady, then,
1 suppose,” mused Celin,  “Somehudy
all dressed up, probably, and terribly
excited Jhecanse they wouldn't let her
i, Bt what wade her think it way
me . She's never seen me,” .

“Well, of course,” said Alfred. “there
are three pictures of you on my desk.”
And, then, meeting her eyes, he cried
out, "It was you!"

Well, the méwscar had arrived by
then, and what with the excitemént of
getting ready for their trip and pre-
paring the feast that Major Marveh had
been invited to for that night, and
the delivioue Dlise of just  dropping
everything now and then and: looking
at each other, T suppose it is no won-
der that they failed to treat that M-
tential and xo narrowly averted tra-
wedy as soberly as it deserved,  In-
deed, beyvonil q wilty langh fron’ Celja,
and-a wre fin lind an exelanation
front Alfred. they din't treat it at all.

Two or three Nights later, though,
out_in the comtry and wder a very
fine yellow moon, in the conrse of
‘""H“K"l\‘('l' the whole adventure, he
asked Her why she let him off like
that.

n_\'ll(‘ said, with more meaning in hor
voice thun there was in the words,
“'()ln, what would be the use” You may
find me some time where yon conll
smashome flat, or I find vou, But |
don’t believe there's anvthing immort-
al about not paying off grudges. do
you? There’s something in the Bible
about that. And don't vou think we're
both much nicer this way than we
would be—erushed :

He couldw't tuke it as lightly as
that, but his feelings wouldn't %o into
adequate wopds. ’
"Y()ll' Httle thoroughbred,” he said.
N THE ENIY

Celin put in  cou-
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TS WEAR LAE THG
THAT CUTS YOIR
SHIE FIENSE

Stepping on small picces of hot.
metai, walking on sharpy chips of steel.
standing in hot sand  there, and ot her
harsh conditions of valking curfaces,
in a steel plant, have no apparent ef-

fect on Neglin Soles. So says R. .
QOt)'. plaat superintendent” of the
Sivver Stezl Casting Company, Mil-
\\'ax'x_{_(ice' Wizzonsin, E
“The best cak tanned leather coles
last abaut three veeeks under the ;ﬂ)ulv'-
given them in the bundry, while |
have been wearing a peir of Nediin
Soles for more than thras months. And
to nl}l‘ ap?eatram‘g:. they are as stout.
as when first put on my ¢ " savs
M Doty p v choes,” sayg
Only Neolin Soles
and abuse like this.
by Science 10 be very tough and dur-
able — flexible and waterproof, too.
To reduce yorr 2w shoe expense, and
tocut the family shoe biils, buy Neslin-
soled shoes. Ycu can got them in
many styles fcr men,: v'omen/ and
children. B
And have your worn ghoes re-ho!-
'tomed with Neslin Soles. ‘4 hese lony.-
wearing soles are manufactured by Tl
odyear Tire & Rubber Co., Akron,
Ohio, who also muke Wingloot Heels—
guaranteed to'outlast all cther heels.

Neolin Soles

+S. Pat, 07,

Lan resist wear
They are create-]

_—

OVER-ACIDITY

of the stomach has upset many a
night's rest. your stomachis acid-
disturbed, dissolve two or three

Ki-moips

on the tongue b‘efore retiring and en.
joyr i gsleep. The purity and
(oodne,s!l ?f Kimoids guaranteed by

SCOTT & BOWNE
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