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«g Special Sale on Pianos. Fancy Perfumes. Phonographs and Records.
b i\ . . . . . : : -
B o _ There is nothing you can give the wife or daughter fanc:%o:i‘lafswt line of choice perfumes, in plain and A big line of Edison and other makes of phono-
g which will please them better than a Piano. I am ' graphs, including the wonderful Victor Victrolia, the
8 > making special prices until Xmas on all high grade Toi d . finest instrument made. Come in and hear it. We have
. instruments. Can sell you any make or finish you de- oilet an ShaVlng Sets. thousands of new phonograph records, both wax and
B sire. Prices and terms to suit any buyer. Here is where we can suit you. Neat toilet sets, disc. The biggest line in southern Iowa.
shaving sets, manicure sets, infant’s sets, and they
7 3. range from the inexpensive to as high as you want to
B Something in Furniture. pay. Toys of All Kinds. :
) | ¥ s . . . ) 8
| i ‘r:':mltui:e o ang. I.Kmdtla;lalv;ays appropriate. A Good Books. Don’t forget the children this year. Have a big
room suite, ; - i
7 g ¥ L ' .11 e, new m.mg able gunge or l?a.venport, Thousands of volumes of good books, single and line of toys, sleds, wagons, doll carts, and a thousand
s 1 music cabinet, easy chair, rocker, kitchen cabinet, stand in sets. They are among the very best things to select and one things suitable for the children and at very
J » or dresser. They’ll please. for Xmas presents. inexpensive prices.
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A Swell Line of Holiday Post Cards.

Largest, Assortment..

‘West Side.

W. A. ALEXANDER.

Leon, lowa

CHRISTMAS CALL

HE had written to him: “It will
S seem quite llke old times to
have you with us again at
~ Christmas, It seems much
dounger than four years since you were
fere, but 1 am sure things will appear
quite as usual to you. We make no
<hange in our yearly program for
Christmas, It is really the children’s
«day, as it was when you and I first
mpent it together, (1 hesitated when
X went to write how many years ago.
It must be eighteen.) But 1 think fa-
ther and mother—and I—take quite as
wmuch interest in it as grown people do
dn the circus—quite for the children’s
wmake, of course.
“I would ask you to dinner immed}-
ately on your arrival Christmas eve,

She arched her eyebrows at him.
“And you?” she laughed. “Why, you're
as broad and brown as a soldier. I
shouldn’t have known you. You have
changed!”

“Have 1?” He caught at it eagerly.

She saw the trouble in his eyes.
“They’ll all be delighted to see you
looking so well”—she avoided It—‘so
big and strong.”

He saw the picture of himself which
she carried in her memory of him, and
it pained him. He bad thought that
his letters would have told her.

She held the wreath up to him. *I
was pretending to hang it in the win-
dow,” she confessed, “so that I should
be the firit to see you. And I didn't
know you when you passed.”

He smiled again, and they sat down
together. “How are they all?"
¢ “Ag well as ever,” she sald and be-
gan to tell him of them—how the chil-

a trip to Frisco.” He spoke abstract
edly. “I haven't had a real Christmas’
since I went way. I felt like—I don’t
know what—when I saw the old hall.”

She caught her breath at his tone.
“Oh, did you?" she said sympathetical-
ly. “We fixed it in the old way just
for you—to make it seem like old
times.” Ske had come back to him,
distressed by his manner. She looked
down at him helplessly.

“That was just it,” he said.
ing has changed.”

She guessed what he had left unsald.
He needed encouragement, consola-

“Nouh-

She measured his bheight with a
glance. “Stand on the arm of a
chair.”

“With my weight?” he laughed.

She studied the situation. “I'll do It
if you'll steady—the chair.”

He drew over a corpulent chair of
puffed upholstery, with an arm as
broad as a cushioned window seat.
She hopped into the ample seat of it
with a show of dainty slippers and put
her hand on his shoulder. “You will
have to catch me if I fall,” she smiled
down on him.

He reached up and took her hand.
“Be careful,” he sald and closed a
firm grasp on her fingers, which were
trembling despite herself.

She stepped up, swaying, on the
arm: he held the chalr with his knee
and handed a sprig of holly to her.
He had forgotten the four years that

had passed.
“Oh, 1

a Baby—Free to Try

The mother does not live who would not
do all in her power to keep her child
healthy, but often she does not know
how. So when a doctor of standing points
the way all can afford to listen.

It is an accepted fact that nine out of
ten of the troubles of infants and chil-
dren is intestinal. You notice it by the
fact that the child is constipated, it
belches, is peevish and cries. Don't give
a remedy that contains an opiate, becaure
the child will get in the habit of needingz
it, and don't become alarmed and run at
once for a doctor.

Try a scientific laxative first. Glve a
small dose of Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin,
the remedy that is intended for the use
of children. It is mild, gentle and non-
griping. The remedy is absolutely pure
and is guaranteed in every particular.
Mrs, Toomey of Emingsville, Pa., and

Mrs. Fred Croms of Alanson, Mich,
never give their children anything else.
These are only a few among thousands
of women.

You can buy a fifty cent or one dollar
bottle of any nearby druggist, for they
have a!l sold it for a generation, but if
you want to test it on your child first
rend your address to Dr. Caldwell and he
l\:'ill] cheerfully send you a free sample
wottle,

Lir., Caldwell does not feel that the
purchasce of his remedy ends his obli-
zation. He has specialized in stomach,
liver and bowel diseascs for over forty
years and will be plecased to give the
reader any advice on the subject free
of charge, All are welcome to write
him. Whether for the medical advice
or the free sample address him Dr.
W. B. Caldwell, 402 Caldwell building,
Monticello, Il
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e left New York for the west to make g tion, the assurapce that his life in There were tears in his eyes. He We treat both Varicocele and Hydrocele by the sim- .‘
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" =m0 giad to see youl” and grasped his

“Yes, you were all very good,” he
sighed. 1t was unkind, though, for her
to -say such tptnp when she meant
nothing by them.

was encouraged. -

They stood in the center of the room
at last and looked around at their
‘work. *“I -have one sprig left”” he
said “Where can I put it?’

Abiv nat & Seenn JacL,” $he S

smile.—New York Commercial Adver-
tiser.

< Wo-hnve a good supply of cord
wood cut in 16-inch lengths, split or
in the block. - Prompt deliveries.

1 Phone H. A. Wright, ¥




