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P} ousands back to health.

SO VeRhaFERA

THE CHALLIS MES

Following
the sun with

'Vision for a moment, those far off ports
bevond the trackless seas—

From Arctic ice, to the torrid fands
beneath the Southern Cross—

From towns tucked in the mountains, to
the busy river’s mouth—

WRIGLEYS s there!

in its continued use.

Because of its benefits
and because

The Flavor
\ Lasts

Saving Infants’ Lives.

The city of Buffalo is making a
winning fight against blindness caused
by ophthalmia neonatorum. It is
uing preventive measures like those
amployed in Chicago in accordance
with the Nlinois state law on the sub-

Ject.
low s the Time to Got Rid of These Ugly Spots
There's no longer the slightest meed of
m‘nnmed of your freckies, as the pre-
othine—double strength—is guar-
fsteed to remove these homely spots.
Bmply get an ounce of othine—double
#reagth—from your druggist, and apply a
Btle of It night and morning and you should
Bee that even the worst freckles have
Mgm to disappear, while the lighteY ones
Mve vanished entirely. It is seldom that
one ounce 18 needed to completely
tiear the skin and gain a beautiful clear |
wmplexiol

n.

Ba sure to ask for the double strength oth-
B¢, a8 this Is #0ld under guarantee of money
Wk If It falls to remove freckles.—Adv.

How thoroughly a pretty woman
toes love to walk down the street with
 homely one!

A forced apology Is worse than none
itall,

Keep Yourself Fit|
You can't afford to be laid up with ||
%re, aching kidneys in these days o
igh prices. Some occupations bring

troubles; almost any work
‘Jakes weak kidneys worse. If you feel ||
Jtired all the time, and suffer with lame
| back, lhlrg pains, dizzy spells, head-
11 d disordered kidney action, use
h i i It may save an

M‘ of rheumatism, dropsy, or
P{Bright's disease. Doan’s have helped

- 5 A Utah Case
W. W. Robinson, First

t, near First |
St., American !
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URN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y. |
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™ COUGHS AND COLDS
P'W—unﬂm remedy—one
h':!'kilv and contains no oplates.

PISO’S

| Soap

i samples address, “Cuticu

There, because men find - *
comfort and refreshment

Proverbial Wisdom.

“Who breaks, puys.”
“That shows you don't know
thing about being breke.”

LEMONS WHITEN
THE COMPLEXION

ANY WOMAN CAN MAKE UP THIS
CREAMY BEAUTY LOTION
FOR A FEW CENTS.

any-

The julce of two fresh lemons strain-
ed into a bottle containing three vunces

| of orchard white mukes a whole quar-
! ter pint of the most remarkable lemon |
skin beautifier at about the cost one |

must pay for a small jar of the ordi- |

nury cold creams,
en to strain the lemon juice through a
fine cloth so mo lemon pulp gets in,
then this lotion will keep fresh for
months. Every woman knows that
lemon juice is used to bleach a durk-
ened skin and remove such blemishes
as freckles, sallowness and tan and is
the ideal skin softener, whitener and
beautifier.

Just try it! Get three ounces of
orchard white at any drug store and
two lemons from the groe ind make
up a quarter pint of this
grant lemon lotion and ma
into the face, neck, arms and hands.—
Adv,

An Impossibility.
ts to he di-

SHere's @ woman Wi
voreed beentse her husband is o pers
fect.”

“Well, do you suppose any wonun
could be happy with 3 wusband who
never gave her n chanee o find
fault ¥’

BOSCHEE'S GERMAN SYRUP

Why use ordinury cough remedies,
\\'h\'n. Boschee's German  Syrup has
been used so succossfully for ﬂﬂ:\'-om'
vears in all parts of the Lul(en?
:\‘nm-s for coughs, hrnnum.lls, colds
sottled in the throat, especially lung
troubles. It gives the patient # good
night's rest,
ousy expectoration fn  the
:,.lll:\x ‘ninlnm' a chance to sm\lhlf the
inflamed parts, throw off the dlwn:les.
helping the patient to regaln
health. Made in Am
more than half a century.—Adv.

The Brute. o
i cou do if Yo
She—""What would _\lllut. o
were in my shoes?" ll:"~ Get a pair
about four sizes larger.
e —
Pimply Rasby Skins ]
Quickly goothed and healed by C’F:e
cura often when all else falls. o
to cleanse and purify, the Oint-
and heal. For free
ra, Dept. X,
Boston.” At druggists dm;\)i b:d?m
nt 25 and 50.—AdV.
Soap 25, Ointme! 50,

ment to soothe

Old Stuff.

“He's always talking about his fam-

tree. L
“"'Ten. it's a chestout.

tly fra- |

Care should be tak- |

| find he

it daily [

free from coughing, with |
morning. |

erica and sold for |

|
1

|

|

| “ounterd as the sled passed,

(Copyrighe, 1918, by the McClure Newsp

| rushing with

- SENGER, CHALLIS,
- S. IDAHO

The Birthday
Party

(¥ ) i

By BUSAN CLAGETT

2
3
o
per Syndicate.) i

A crunch of feet upon the hard
BOW; a4 gurzle of laughter ending in
A scream of ght.  Blair Henderson
lifted his hesd, 4 smile upon his lips.
He glanced af iis desk plled high with
Wwork, hesitated, turped toward the
window, pauseq aguin, then wulked
threw up the sush

7.

across the room,
and leaned out,
h.\t the mome=t no one was in sight ;
then, amig ¢ gale of laughter, a hob-
sled o

sled came from the end of the house
L the fleetness of the wind
1own the stéeply sloping lawn  Blair
“Where

‘I:.n earth did the youngster get them

all” he wondereq, His guze followed
the children ont of sight then came
buck 1o a woman standing near the
-“"‘!N leading up to the house,

She did not turn her head and, given
the opportunity, he watched her In-
tently noting the wind-blown hair:
the brilliant ecolor of the half-seen
cheek. He was struck, too, by the per-
fect poise of his sister's friend who
had been a gnest in his home for sev-
eral weeks. Absorbed in his work he
had scarcely noticed her hefore ; had
shown her only such courtesy as was
due her as g house guest, meeting her
only at meal time, and lately not then,
He had given this no heed. Now. as
he watched her, he 1dly wondered if
she had been away and had just re-
turned. As the thonght came to him
she ran quickly up the steps and into
the hall.

An hour later a very tired little boy
crépt into his uncle's arms to tell of
his wonderful afternoon.

“You know. it's my birthday, an’
Muvver gave me a party an’ told me
1 conld go out into the ‘byways and
hedges' an' gather ‘em in. T didn't
know just what she meant, Unele Blair
an' 1 didn't see no hedges an' no by-
ways, but I went out on the street an’
found Jimmy who sells papers an'
blacks shoes. He's great—and Jimmy
told me ‘hout the apple boy who lives
way off from here, an' we went for
him an' he told me of Bobby Burns.
He has only one leg. but that didn't
make any difference 'cause his crutch
walks as fast as the good leg. An'
coming back we met the butcher's
boy. and T asked him as nice as 1
could an' when we got back Tim was
here an' cook's hoy and girl."”

The man laughed. *“I hope your
mother had enough to eat.™

“It was just heautiful. There was
ice cmeam hearts an' cakes an' san'-
wiches an' Ellen told us stories about
St. Vaulentine. ‘cause I'm a Valentine
haby Did you Eknow that, uncle
Blair?"

Blair the elder drew the boy close.
“Surely, the most wonderful valentine
I ever heard of. But who is ‘Ellen® ™

The boy looked surprised. *“Why.
you see her every day.”

“lI do? Then perhaps 1 don't know
her by that name. But it sounds
familiar.” He thought for a moment,

diving back into old memories. *“TI had
a little sweetheart by that name. She
was just about as big as you and she
sent me a valentine every year until
after I went to college. T have one of
them in the back of my watch where
1 can look at it now and then." He
pulled out his watch, opened it and
gazed at the picture within with a
reminiscent smile. “That was the
last one she sent me and [ never heard
from he ain. 1 am always looking
for her 1 sometime 1 hope 1 will

d at the draw-
en's watch has
hig boy gave

le gir!

The gster looke
Ing with interest.
e. ton,” he said.
it to her when she was a litt
Isn't it funny both of you've
tures, only hers is lots pre
3

o

2
e
2
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ots prettier than
hearts with a stick running

those
through ‘em.”

The watch elosed with a snap and a
look of keen Interest crept into the

man’'s eyes.

“T must make the acque ance
this wonderful lady who rells stories
and earries love birds about with her
Where can we find her?”

Blair looked at his uncle in aston-

of

ishment. “Don’t you really, truly
know her? She's bheen here a lonz

time. She did go away but eame hack
an' she's been slidin® down

vesterday.
You're jokin' Uncle

hill all mornin’.
Blair”

’ o you mean Miss Fairbanks? Is
she ‘Ellen? "

Blair junior nodded. *“An' now 1
aust go an’ it certainly is nice to have
birthday parties.” Slipping from his
uncle's knees the hoy marched from
the room leaving the man In a hrown
study from which he did not emerge
until aronsed by the opening of the
library door.

The girl paused as she was about to
enter, then came into the room. Even
then she seemed to hesitate, he
thought, and watched her intently as
she approached, searching for some
resemblance between this woman of
graceful bearing and the awkward but
lovable child who had grown into his
heart when a vouth. He offered her
his chair and himself stood before the
zlo ¢ fire.

Ll(l;‘q}l‘rv:|s unconscious of the Intent-

ness of his gaze as he searched her

tace and as she did not speak at once.
said abruptly:

x“":\lll\l'ln»phe‘:\' has made of my mind

a maze of memories, Miss Fairbanks.

X1l you be &3 good as to push yeur

hair back a trifle from your left ear.
1 do not mean to be rude, but 1 want
to Identify you, as your name Is un-
familiar. I lost a very dear friend
yeurs ago. I have looked for her but
have not found her. Today Blalr
tells me she may have been In my
home for weeks past.”

From the depths of her chalr she
looked up at him, There was a little
smile about her lips as she replied:

“The years have effaced the scar.
Mr. Henderson, if It Is that you have
In mind.”

“Thank heaven If there Is no trace
of it. | have always been afrald 1
disfigured yon for life. But without
It how am 1 to know that you are
really you?"

“Am | %o greatly changed?”

“You huve heard of the duckling
and the swan?

“Surely it wes not as bad as that,
bt now <hat you mention it 1 reecall
that ¥or. wamed me ‘duckling.’” She
laughed I have been wondering how
lonz it would take you to remember
me znd when I entered the room I had
reacked the moment when | despaired
of telepathy. Mr. Henderson, I must
have made of your life a burden. Boys
do not always care for adoration, and
I adored you."

“It developes chivalry in the right
sort of a fellow.” he answered thought-
fully, as he watched her. “I have
often wondered what hecame of you;
why you should have dropped so ut-
teriy from out my life. 1 was bewlil-
dered when I found you gone. 1 had
been 5o long accustomed to adoration
that it was hard to adjust myself to
the colder attitude of those about me.
You had grown into the very fibres of
my heing. The duckling was lovable.
I missed her and | missed the care I
took of her, although the scars did not
attest to it. I wanted to die when I
saw you lying in the snow with the
blood running down your face.”

He smiled at the remembrance. “No
one seemed to know where your father
went after your mother's death. But
I made a covenant with myself: to
find you. T never thought of you as
grown up. It was always as my little
sweetheart, which of course was fool-
ish."

“Why. of course.” she asked sedate-
Iy. *“Don’t you think a child can re-
tain a memory?" She unpinned the
wateh hanging npon her breast. open-
ed it and held it =0 that he could see
two little birds drawn upon a scrap of
paper.

“I can match that.” He snapped his
own open showing two hearts plerced
by a dart. *“But there was something
else.” He was showing more of ear-
nestness than the occasion seemed to
demand.

The girl colored. “I have forgotten.”

“Your pardon, but I think not.”

She still held her watch, but as he
spoke it fell from her fingers, Some-
thing bright rolled away from it and
a slip of paper fell o that a line of
writing was visible,

Blair Henderson stooped. his ecolor
rising as he picked up the trifles.
“Why did you say that you had for-
gotten”" he asked. “Did you believe
the boy could know what he wanted
and not desire it as a man? He
looked at the tiny ring set with tur-
quoise forget-me-nots: the scrap of
paper upon which was written ‘to my
wife."! “Was that the reason?®"

“Why should I remember anything |

when for four weeks I have been a
guest in your home and you did not
recognize me?"

“That is over and done with. I
know you new, although I yet do not
understand your change of name. Are
you going to play with me or will you
he honest and give me the chance to

show you the man is as earnest as the |

boy once was?T

“I think, Blair. the difference be-
tween the man and the boy is only a
matter of years. He seems about the
same to me."

“And the girl? Has she changed?”

“When her father died she was
adopted by a very dear aunt and took
her name. The years mgde a great
difference in appearance. but other-
wise she did not alter. Old memories
were too precious to part with and she
still clings to them. 1 cannot play
with vou. Blair. I am happy In the
thouzht that boy and man are of the
same mind, and if the little ring was
not so small T would be wearing it
now.”

“That is a fouit egsily remedied.” he
returned, as he drew her to him. “You
must let me have the measure of your
tinger.”

Why the Blue Heron Is Funny.

Did you ever watch a great biue
heron fishing? Knee deep he stands
in some pool. stream or bay. and no
marble statue has anything on him‘for
being immovable, says the Philadel-
phia Ledger. Presently some member
of the finny tribe, perhaps a chap out
of class or the whole school even,
wanders by beneath the erystal depth
and—whack ! The combination of long
bent neck and dagger bill does a stunt
that is both funny and effective and
geperally gets the fish, The entire as-
pect is peculiar and hard to describe;
it is much like a miniature and plumed
clothesrack with a crazy tongs at-
rachment, the latter being lengthened
by a released watchspring. You can
see It, but merely s0; no more than
that.

Cross Purposes.

“Brother Hardesty, you belleve in
the efficacy of prayer, don't you?"

“Sure 1 do.”

“Well, sowe of us have been pray-
ing that we may be able to raise money
enough to bulld a new meeting house
this year, you know.”

“Yes, and some of us has been pray-
in' that we may be able to make the
old one last one more year; an' that's
the prayer, Brother Keepalong, that’s
soin' to be answered.”
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N It Cost the Average Family
N Less Than 10c Per Week

for Packer’s Profit in 1917.

The Meat Bill is one of the
large items in the family
budget

but

less than 10 cents per week of it
goes to the packer in profits.

In converting live stock into
meat and getting it into the hands of
the retail dealer, the packer performs
a complex and essential service with
the maximum of efficiency.
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The above statement is based on
Swift & Company’s 1917 figures
and Federal Census data:

Swift & Company’s total output -
(Meat and by-products) - 5,570,000,000 P
Swift & Company’s total Profit -
IR - $34,650,000.00
Profit per pound - - - $0062

U. S. Meat Consumption - - - -
170 poands per per year
170 pounds at $.0062 == $1.05 per person per year
The average family 4% persons

= $4.72 per family per year

1918 year book of interesting and
instructive facts sent on request.
Address Swift & Company,

Union Stock Yards, Chicago, Illinois

Swift & Company
U. S. A

Puts a ..

swp o Distemper

CURES THE SICK
And prevents others having the disease no matter how
exposed. 50

cents and $1
beottles. All good

Spoba Medical Co., Manufacturers, Geshes, Ind.,U.S. A

Naturally. " | You often miss the best fishing when
“Can you tell me on what lines ¥you move from one stream to another,
trains of thought run?" | Don’t be a mover.

*“Certainly : on head lines.”

KIDNEY SUFFERERS HAVE
FEELING OF SECURITY

You npaturally feel secure when you Signature of
know that the medicine you are about to In Use for Over 30 Y

ears.
] el P and ontains 10 | Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp- |  Women who laugh all the time in
Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy. | pyplic nag all the time at home.

The same standard of purity, sirength | esss— —
and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Koot.

Swamp-Root is scientifically compound-
ed from vegetable herbs.

It i= not a stimulant and is taken in |
teaspooniful doses.

It is pot recommended for everything

According to verified testimony it is
nature’s great b in relieving and over
s:ing kidney, liver and der trou-

|

A sworn statement of purity is with |
;{very oottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-

oot. *

ltyonn«dlmtdicinn,mubouldhn!
the best.

If you are already convinced that
Swamp-Root is what you need, you will
find it on sale at all drug stores in bottles
of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wish first to try this

t preparation send temn cents to Dr.

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
smmple bottle. When writing be sure ndi
mention this paper.—Adv.

Honor is a great asset.

Truth is|
mightier than the sword. Courtesy is |
refinement. |

i
How's This ? |
Wooﬂctmulormur l;uu-rl‘
CATARRH MEDI ey
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE is tak- |
en inte; and acts h the Blood |
the Mu System.

The United States is appropriating
$20,000,000,000 for uses in carrying on
the war against Germany?

For the Hands

To keep clean and healthy take De, |
Plerce's Pleasant Pellets. They regu-
late liver, bowels and stomach.—Adv.

Judge not a ship as she lieth on the
stocks—there will probably be a strike. '
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