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IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC 
RAMS AND EW ES 

Pure Bred and Registered

RAM BOUILLETS
S H R O P S H IR E S

CORRIEDALES
OXFORDS

HA M PSHIRES
COTSW OLDS

LINCOLNS
KARAKULS

ROMMEYS
Leading Breeders and Importers oi 
the United States have consigned theii 
best Rams ard  Ewes to this sale.

A Big Opportunity for Western 
Fiockmasters and Ranchmen.

D w ig h t L in c o ln , A u c t io n e e r  

Fred P . J o h n s o n ,  M a n a g e r

L etC u ticu raB e  
Your Beauty Doctor

E v e r y  W o m a n  W a n ts1

A N T I S E P T I C  P O W D E R
FOR PERSONAL HYGIENE 

Dissolved in water for doachss stops 
pelvic catarrh, ulcsration and ■»>!«"«- 
nation. Ramm mo ad ad by Lydia E. 
Pinkham Mod. Co, tor tea years. 
A healing wonder for easel catarrh, 
sora thrust and sore eyea. Economical. 
Has «stncnSsau daaaaaa sad a—

THEN “ WILLIE”  LEFT HASTILY

Remembered an Engagement After 
Learning Just Who the “Fresh 

Old Guy” Was.

It uns nt h linnet* nt the Waldorf- 
Astoria in New York, when some onn- 
illes dripped and made quite a puddle 
"t grease on tlie floor. A gentlemnn 
standing at the door immediately took 
°»t Ids knife and hi.s liandkereiiief and 
lieuiin scraping up the congealed 
grease, when a very fresh young gen- 
tleinmi in our “set” tapped the gentle- 
1,1:111 °n the shoulder and said: “Sny. 
"id gentleman, you’re interfering with 
our Paul Jones. Suppose vou cut that 
out."

I was afraid some of the young la- 
«lies might slip," courteously answered 
the “old gentleman.”

“Well, they won’t," answered 
“' reside." “Besides, you’re not run- 
tiing the hotel.” The “old gentleman" 
had gathered up all the grease by this 
time and. giving no answer to the last 
remark, left the room.

“Kt.-sh old guy,” continued “Willie” 
"Iter the dance—“that old man.”

Not exactly fresh, hut careful of his 
[ Wests ; that’s all,” answered a friend. 

"His guests?” repeated “Willie.”
'  es, answered the man ; “that hnp- 

I hened to he Mr. Bohlt, the owner of 
I the hotel.”

Ami then didn't “Willie” fade away 
-Young Ladles’ Journal.

There are several ways to pay debts, 
hut most of them are paid with reluc
tance.

C hildren  
L ik e

cereal drink i

P o s t u m  I
And it’s fine ftp 
them too, for It 
contains nothing
tarmftl-only thefttdness of wheat 
and pure molasses.

gf tea and coffee

*{»leaonje econom
i c  and healthful. 
There}/ a  Rpsaco "

wand Sugar*  
S h o r ta g e

CfcxV

Bv BERTHA CURRIE PORTER

That Toul Weather.
There are places In the world where 

the weather has been better the last 
e\v weeks than In the American sec

tor northwest of Toul. hut the pre
vailing dampness never even tarnishes 
the American sense of humor.

The colonel of a regiment, making 
a »light tour of the trenches, was chill- 
lengeil by a sentry who had been stand- 
mg at his post for two hours In a 
driving rain.

 ̂W ho s there? ' said the sentry.
“Friend!" replied his colonel.
"Welcome to our mist." said the sen

try. And the most serious thing ihe 
colonel did was to laugh.—From Stars 
and Stripes, France.

MEAN ADVANTAGE OF HIM.

£ _

» !
Lord Algy—Why did you accede to 

your valet's demands?
Lord Arthur—He threatened to 

strike and quit Just when 1 was half 
dressed, you know.

Undoubtedly True.
A new horror of war Is indicated In 

the following bit from an English pub
lication :

First Tommy (in front line trench) — 
Hark, Bill! I cun hear Fritz advanc
ing. Hear it—squlsh-squash all the 
time.

Second Tommy (after listening for 
a second)—You're wrong, Jim. That’s 
only the Americans chewing their gum.

A Patriot.
Little Dorothy’s uncles are both at 

the war, and she has a great admira
tion for soldiers. The other day in a 
crowded street car site was sitting on 
her mother's lap when a wounded sol
dier entered. Dorothy immediately 
slipped to the floor.

“Here, soldy,” site offered, "you can 
sit on mamma's lap."—Harper's Maga
zine.

Patriotic.
“He's certainly patriotic.”
“That so? In what way?”
“He's spending ns little money as 

possible on himself.”
“Economizing, eh?”
“Yes. He's even brought himself to 

the point where he’ll wear the neck
ties his wife's relatives gave him in
stead of buying new ones."

W IT H  T H E  HOBOES.

n

'Pete, dere’s a farmer up de rond 
dat says he’ll give you $2 for a day’s 
work I”

“What's de use of temptin’ me when 
you know I ain’t got de time. You or- 
ter understand dat out o’ practice like 
I nm, It ’ud take me at least six weeks 
to do a day's work.”

The Reason.
Lady—Why did you leave your last 

place?
Maid—Because the lady’s husband 

kissed me.
Lady—And didn’t you like It?
Maid—Oh, I didn’t mind, but the 

mistress didn’t like it.

Not So Mean.
“Did the bride's fattier give her 

nwiiy ?"
"Kn; on Ihe contrary, lie told the 

bridegroom she would make n very 
e*-< i.oinli i.l w ife.’

(Copyright. 1818, by the M cClure Newspa
per Syndicate.)

“I don’t see what you said we’d give 
them lea for, when you know we 
haven't any sugar!”

“What difference does that make? 
Rome of our best families don’t have 
sugar nowadays.”

“Well, n i  bet the Clarkson girls are 
rolling in sugar!”

‘‘If they are, all we need to do is to 
shake them over the enps, and there
you are!”

“You needn’t Joke abont It, Anne. 
I have some pride if yon haven’t, and 
I'm not going to have those rich Clark
sons coming here and thinking we’re 
not as well able to have things as they

■ even If they do carry fifteen dollar 
; knitting bags, all covered over with
pin-cushion fruit, and tassels.”

“I don’t know how you’re going to 
get It. I’ve telephoned to every store 
I can think of and they all say the 
same thing—*no sugar.’ ”

“Telephoning and asking face to face 
are two different things. I’ll run out 
and see what I can do.”

“Josephine Bruce, not In this bad 
weather?”

But Josephine had vanished into the 
bedroom of the little flat.

It was the worst day of that “never- 
remembered-such-a” winter. There had 
been a heavy snow fall, a thaw and 
then a sudden freeze, with thick, black 
Ice over everything. And in the night 
the weather had moderated and rain 
had fallen In torrents on the Ice. This 

j morning It was still raining, with a 
heavy wind. It was a day when sensi
ble folk wore creepers over their rab- 

1 hers, and other people lost their pride 
In the good old Biblical way.

Josephine appeared, clad in a very 
i becoming brown raincoat and little tan 

hat. She wore brown boots and rldlcu- 
| lous low rubbers, and carried a brown 
i  umbrella.
j Sister Anne stood at her tower win- 
' flow and watched Josephine slip down 

the hill, using her folded umbrella as a 
! staff. Anne began to chop nutmeats 
: for sandwiches, wondering what her 
I erratic sister might be doing. The 

reality was this :
In the nearest store, Anne marched 

I bravely up to the counter.
“Two pounds of sugar, please.” she 

i said, with her sweetest smile, 
i  “No sugar In the store,” growled the 

harassed clerk for the one hundred 
and thirty-seventh time that day.

“There’s no sugar in the store,” the 
‘ next grocer told her. “and more than 
j that, there’s no sugar np to my own 
I house, and I’m in the grocery business. 

What was yours, madam?” to a sleek- 
haired Italian woman in a red shawl.

: Josephine went out on more ice.
For an hour she slipped and slid 

I from one store to nnother, and heard 
I the same story in fifty-seven varieties.
■ Josephine paused on a corner to collect 

her forces and decide where to attack 
next. This particular corner was at

; the foot of a hill—this city was built 
on more than seven hills—and the side
walk sloped nt an unpleasant angle; 
also the building on that lot projected 
In such a way that pedestrians coming 
down the side street were completely 
hidden from those on the main thor
oughfare. Josephine had seen so many 
people fall that day that she now me
chanically watched them all. Perhaps 
that was why she noticed the gray 
raincoat behind the big market basket.

; “New style coat,” she thought, and 
looked again at the basket. She gnsp- 

| ed ! Not for months had she seen n 
i sight like that. She looked again. It 

was absolutely true. In that basket, 
i  camouflaged by a flapping paper cover

ing, hut with tell-tale little yellow 
1 sharp corners sticking out, were six 
j  two-pound cartons of sugar! And the 
i  food commissioner had ruled that no 
j dealer should sell more than ten 
I pounds to nny one person. And she, 

Josephine Bruce, hnd not one single 
grain !

She looked above the basket to see 
who this plutocrat might be, and met 
a pair of serious blue eyes staring 
straight into her brown ones. She had 
only time to realize that this law
breaker was young and very good- 
looking when his feet appeared where 
had been his face—he bounced up nnd 
down, landing on the woman who had 
slid down the side street, and vanished, 
in the midst of arms and legs and 
bodies that came faster and faster un
til they piled up In a slipping, slopping 
snarl of humanity. And high in the 
air. flying merrily toward Hie blue sky 
before descending to the soaking side
walk, went the six packages of sugar.

Josephine dodged. She escaped the 
pedestrians because they all slid Into 
the gutter, but a couple of pounds of 
sugar landed on her stylish little tan 
hat and bounced down into her yawn
ing knitting bag. Josephine had no 
recollection of opening her hag. hut she 
knew exactly when she closed It. And 
then, with the most outrageous polite
ness. she stooped and picked up two 
of the other packages. She handed 
them to the young man in the gray 
raincoat, crawling out from the chaos.

“Your sugar, sir,” she said, smiling, 
and went on her way, entirely unre
pentant.

Perhaps the precious ballast in her 
bag preserved her equilibrium. She 
hurried toward home, and after din
ner Josephine and Anne awaited the 
Clarkson girls, in the little kitchen
ette a teapot waited, with a fat little 
red Jue if  cream and a plate of nut 
and cheese sandwiches. And four

cheerful little red Chinese cups and 
saucers. And a sugar bowl that didn’t 
match, but whose glass sides displayed 
proudly Its white and glistening con
tents.

“The walking Isn’t a bit better,” ob
served Josephine, looking out the win
dow. “1 suppose they will come in the 
machine. I’ll bet the chauffeur has a 
hard time getting np this htlL”

Bnt no straggling automobile pre
ceded the ring at the bell. The Clark
son girls called up from the door. “Just 
a minute till we take off our creepers. 
We don't want to scar your stair»— 
take your’s off, Jim—hurry.”

There was a deep tone among the 
voices in the lower balL Anne peeped 
over the railing.

“Jo,” she whispered, “huSttfe out an
other cup. They’ve brought a man.” 

“May Jim come to the party, too?” 
said Norah Clarkson. “He held ns np 
all the way over, and I know be Is ex
hausted.”

“Certainly,” replied Anne, shaking 
bands with big, good-looking bine- 
eyed James Clarkson, “but I’m afraid 
It will be rather stupid for him, be
cause we are going to kn it”

“Perhaps I could learn—you might 
start me on a nine Inch square, Isn't 
that what they call them?”

“Maybe Josephine will teach yon. 
She’s the instructor.” said Anne, as 
Josephine came in from the dining
room. “My sister, Mr. Clarkson.” 

“How do yon do?” bowed Mr. Clark
son, gravely unaware of Josephine’s 
hesitant hand.

“Brother is daffy over everything 
concerning the war," explained Gladys. 
“I suppose that makes you wonder why 
he isn’t in uniform. He's doing all 
sorts of especially Important govern
ment work. This morning he had to 
get after some grocers who weren’t 
living np to the regularions of the food 
commissioner—sugar shortage, you 
know. Don’t  mind if I tell, do you,
Jlm r

“No, you can’t have too many warn
ings.”

Josephine was franHcally casting on 
stitches.

But it was really a very pleasant af
ternoon, Anne thought. Mr. Clarkson 
held four skeins of yarn for her to 
wind, and didn’t mind at all when she 
began at the wrong end of one and got 
It all snarled np.

At last came tea—and the transpar
ent sngar-bowl!

“Help yourself to sugar,” urged 
Anne. “Jo got two pounds this morn
ing. Wasn’t it lucky?”

“Very,” solemnly agreed the aide of 
the food commissioner. "Anyone who 
ventured out on this treacherous walk
ing deserved to pick np some sugar. 
It Is exceedingly hard to find just 
now.”

Norah pulled Josephine aside while 
the others were saying good-by. “I 
hope you don’t care because we 
brought Jim,” she whispered. “He in
sisted on coming when he found out it 
was you. He’s been asking about you 
ever since he brought those bundles 
to the Red Cross rooms. He’s all right, 
Jim is, even if he is my brother !” And 
she gave Josephine a hurried little 
kiss.

Next day a package arrived for Miss 
Josephine Brace. It bore the card of 
Mr, James Clarkson, and It was a five- 
pound box of perfectly good granu
lated sugar ! Josephine was furious.

“i  don’t see anything to be cross 
about.” remonstrated Anne. “That’s a 
valuable present in these times.”

“I won’t have him buying me sugar,” 
stormed Josephine.

But he did. Just the same, and later 
he bought her flour and grapefruit and 
coal and summer and winter coats— 
for years and years and years—but not 
until a long time after the wedding did 
Anne learn the real reason why her 
brother-in-law’s favorite name for his 
wife was—“Sweetness.”

Canned Ostrich Eggs.
Signs reading “Newly canned os

trich eggs for sale” may soon meet the 
eyes of the housewife looking into the 
windows of grocery stores In London. 
This statement is based on the fact 
that ostrich eggs are being packed ex
perimentally in South America for 
shipment to England in liquid form. 
One ostrich egg Is equal to about two 
dozen hen’s eggs. If the canning of 
these eggs proves successful, it will 
mean the salvation of the ostrich-grow
ing industry, which has suffered con
siderably as «  result of the war. It 
will take a large family to consume 
one breakfast egg.— Popular Science 
Monthly.

Snake's Reputation Undeserved.
The beginning of all religious cere

monial is magic. Thus Aaron with his 
rod. He turns it into a snake.

Most surprising, but not wholly 
novel. “Old stuff!” say the priests of 
Pharaoh. “Watch us!” They, in like 
manner, transform sticks into serpents. 
But Aaron’s snake gobbles up the 
snakes of Pharaoh’s clergy, and that 
settles the argument.

The snake is nearly, If not quite, the 
least intelligent of animals. To speak 
of the “wisdom of the serpent” is a 
joke. Yet, through all the ages this 
stupid and almost mindless reptile has 
been credited with a sagacity ap
proaching the supernatural.

New York “Draft Riots.”
The “draft riots" occurred in New 

York city during the Civil war. In 
July. 1863, pursuant to orders by the 
national government, a general draft 
was begun to re-enforce the army. At 
the commencement of proceedings a 
great riot broke ont In New York city, 
and for three or four days raged un
controlled. Buildings were burned, 
stores and houses ware looted, colored 
persona were killed on sight and an
archy prevailed until troops arrived 
and restored order, a  thousand per
sons wars killed and tittoed.

Wouldn’t  Have to Qo Abroad.
A big marine sergeant stood on the 

front steps of the Star building to 
take a look at the busy avenue before 
going up to the “Devil Dog” recruit
ing station.

While he stood there along came 
soldiers, sailors and marines. They 
streamed by. The sergeant came to 
salute time after time. His arm be
gun to grow numb. As husky as he 
was, saluting at machine-gun rate be
came tiresome.

The sergeant grinned as he saluted 
for the steenth time.

"If salutes would win this war.” he 
said, pleasantly, “we would win it right 
here In Washington.”—Washington
Star.

Mibb Tell» H ow  L
E. V

Compound
H e r »

I l ----a.-----------1itestorea
Health.

Why Bald So Young? 
Dandruff and dry scalp usually the 
cause and Cutlcura the remedy. Rnb 
the Ointment into scalp. Follow with 
hot shampoo of Cutlcura Soap. For 
free sample address, “Cutlcura, Dept. 
X, Boston. At druggists and by mall. 
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 50.—Adv.

Patriotic Youngster.
An officer at the civic center in San 

Francisco saw a little girl loitering 
around one of the fountains, apparent
ly reluctant to leave. He investigated 
and fonnd that the girl had thrown 
several expensive dolls into the water. 
The officer rescued the “unconscious” 
victims, and fouud a German trade
mark on every one. Then he under
stood.

A wooden leg is an amendment to 
the constitution.

Newark, N. J .—“ For about d m  
years 1 suffered from nervous break

down and got aa 
weak I could hardly 
stand, and had heap 
achea every day. I  
tried everything I  
could think of and 
was under » Phy
sicians care for tww 
years. A girl friend 
bad need Lydia EL 
P in k h am ’f  Vege
table Compound and 
aha told me abatt 

lit. From the f a *  
day I  tookitlbcgM  
to feel better and 

‘now I am well and 
'able to do most any 
k i n d  of work. I  
have been reeom - 
mending the Com

pound ever since and give yon my per- 
miesion to publish this letter.” —Mha 
F lo Kelly, 476 S a  14th S t ,  Newark. 
N*

The reason this famous root and hath 
remedy, Lydia EL Pinkbam’a Vegetable 
Compound, was so successful in Mke 
Kelly's case was because it  went to the 
root of her trouble, restored her to m 
normal healthy condition and aa a  r a n k  
her nervousness disappeared. •
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More Ferocious.

“By gail !” pridefully ejaculated a 
prominent resident of the Rumpus 
Ridge region of Arkansas. “The way 
them American soldiers fight the Ger
mans Is a sight on earth ! They nre 
reg’Iar ring-tailed catamounts in bat
tle. and then some !”

“ITh-huh !” returned Gap Johnson. 
“But you ort to see my fourteen chil
dren fight amongst theirselves over a 
sack of mixed candy when I bring It 
home from town for ’em !”—Kansas 
City Star.

T he Kind.
“They say the people In Saxony 

eating dog meal.” “It must be a a 
of whine-er-wurst.”

rASTHMADOR
A V EBTS-RELIEVES

H A Y  F E V E R  
.A S T H M A
Begin Treatment NOW 
All Dru||Uta Guarutto

Benedict Preferred in Army.
“I suppose you always prefer to en

list men who are not married?” re
marked Jones to a sergeant at the re
cruiting station.

“No ; you’re mistaken there,” the lat
ter hastened to reply. “I prefer mar
ried men every time. You see, we don’t 
have to go to the trouble of teaching 
married men to obey.”—London Tit- 
Bits.

K IDNEY Ja,h dec®Ptlv® ffiweee__ — thou san d s have i t
TROUBLE “ d don'î know **- «_  ^  you w a n t good réso lu
you can  m ake  no m istak e  by  using  Dr. 
K ilm e rs  Sw am p-Root, th e  g rea t kidney 
m edicine. A t d ru g g is ts  in  la rg e  an d  me
dium  size bottles. Sam ple sise  by  Pared 
P ost, a lso  pam phlet te lling  you ab o u t It. 
A ddress Dr. K ilm er f t  Co.. B ln g h am tn u  
N. Y., an d  enclose ten  cents, a lso  men
tion  th is  paper.

/ ----- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
Owing to dw increased 

cost of all kinds «if ma
terial th e  retail sa ilin g  
price of

K o v e r a l l s
Reg■ U. S.Pat.Off ,
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STOSS
W on Board Tries EATONIC. the

tads* William L. Cham 
, bei», who oses EATONIC ae

Commissioner oi the 0 . a  
Board of Mediation and 
Conciliation. It in natural 
far him to express hl— II

^ a jn ’vntaa^B? EATONKt 
Writing trom Washington,

: D. O., to the Eakudc Bam 
•edy Oo.. he nays.
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