Get thrice-dally benefit from
this low-cost ald to
appetite and digestion

it keeps teeth white

Makes your
smokes
faste

 WRIGLEYS

IT takes qnnlit'y flour to make
quality cake. That's the secret
of successful cake baking,
GILSTER'S BEST is a high
grade, snowy white flour, Because
it has been sifted through silk, it
is of a light, fluffy fineness.
GILSTER'S BEST flour makes

light, delicate cakes.
GILSTER MILLING CO.

Offics s Chastar, 111 Mitls s Siwalerilie, 01,

TO DEALERS

Lat ue tell you about owr
ungunl merchandislng
proposition oa GILSTER'S
BEST Plowt,

CARROLL COUNTY DEMOCRAT, HUNTINGDON, TENNESSEE

The loose-Jointed Individual and the
watery-eyed one meét on common
ground, They bad both been fired
from the same frelght, and wera
drawn to each other—or, more correct-
ly speaking, fired at each other, for
they came near colliding In the process
of e¢jectment.

“Must take us§ for bhleoming can-
pon-balls,” grunted the loosejolnted
one,

“Yes; those fellows are certalnly
on the firlngline, all right,” replied the

querled the loose-Jointed one. “Now,
there’s a state that can boast some
about nearly everything. And, talking
of cyclones, did you ever hear how
they are formed.

“Houses, trees and cattle are gath-
ered In its loving embrace, and the
whole blooming outfit forms a sort of
rellef expedition to the affieted place,
The world moves, hut Kansas Is a
whole moving pleture show,

“It may leave n path of devastation
Lehind It, but think of what would
because of that alrless vold If the
C. Q. D. was ignored,

*That's s0," replied the watery-syed
one. “Nature has got rallroads skinned
alive when it comes to dellvering the
goods. Then, agaln, a cyclone s a
great .actor In promoting soclal inter
course, There are lots of people out
there who would never see each other
were It not for the fact that they
are thrown together by the thoughtful
cyclone. I know of a couple of fel-
lows who had not seen each other for
yenrs, who met In the alr, both joy-
riding aboard the sume ecyclone,

"iHallo, BN shouted one: T
haven't seen wyou for n good while!
‘No," yelled the other fellow; 'T don't
often get up this way.'

“Speaking of rallronding,” sald the
loose-jointed Individunl, “I'd like to
relate to you some of my experiences
in the rallrond business. Back In the
seventies I did key-pounding down In
Kansas, on the P, D, Q. road. I held
down a shanty up along the line,
forty miles from the nearest refectory,

“Did nothing much but give the
trains clear track or hold them up to
slde-track ®o's to let another traln
pass, The old P, D, Q. was a single-
track road, with shantles and sldings
at regular Intervals, at which a oum-
ber of other jays llke myself did the
brainwork for the system.

“I was holding down this job In
that Queen Anne cottage, with no great
white way nearer than the milky
‘baldric of the skles, and the only
gtars I could flirt with wire those
winking at me across millions of miles
of space. But I was not astronom-
feally Ineclined—gastronomy has al-
ways been my long sult.

“Well, this particular Incldent I have
in mind happened on one of those days
when nature seems to be resting and
getting ready for a grand-stand demon-
siration,

“l seemed to mense something was
golng to happen, and felt as fussy as a
magnetized kitten. There was a south-
bound train due at my villa at 7:50
p. m. I had orders to hold It on the
wlding until the north-bound passen-
ger, due at 7:45, had passed.

“T set my signals and busied my-
self doing nothing untll the south
bound should arrive, I felt mighty
glad of the chance for human compan-
fonship which the sidetracked freight
would supply.

“The sky had assumed & dirty-gray
color, 1 felt certaln that there was a
eyclone sashaylng around somewhere
in my vielnity.

“T was wondering If my villa was In
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the path of the whirling dervish, when

“T got ready to do the reception aet,
snd wondered why Jim Bludsoe kept
his whistle blowing.

“In a few seconds the blg engine
loomed In sight. Along she came, ke
a race-horse on the home-stretch, and
suddenly I realized that the big galoot
at the throftle was going to give us
the go-by.

“I grabbed my red flag and got busy
with the wigwag performance, but old
Iron horse swished past with his long,
brown tall of empty freights strung
out behind lke the appendage of a
comet,

“'What the Sam HIll's the matter
with that giddy choffer? thinks I
Then {t struck me all of a sudden that
in about seven and a half minutes
there was going to be trouble, likewlss
r lot of scrap-iron scattered over the
scenery of the Sunflower state,

“The north-bound traln had already
entered the same block, and the two
trains would meet about half-way be-
tween my bungalow and the next one
eonth, on the curve around a grove
thereabouts. In my mind I pletured
the horror of the scene.

“My mind was full of the possibill-
tien of the situatlon, and 1 was stand-
Ing there, paralyzed, as it were, when
euddenly there was a roar, and the
tfopography of Kansas began dolng the
Wilbur Wright act.

“] was plicked up bodily and hurled
apainst that shanty of mine with suf-
ficlent foree to knoek the sense out of
me, When I came to I saw a traln

standing on the siding. The crew were

emptying the coutents of & water-pall
on me and gearching my anatomy for

| Injuries,

“An my gray matter resumed opers-

tions, 1 realized that it wae the north- |

bound passenger traln that stood upon
the siding. ‘How the Sam HUl did
you get here? 1 asked the englneer,

What's up?

"Didn't you smash Into 287 I
gasped,

*'Sure pot," he replled. "What's tha
matter? Did you strike your head?

“My head's all right, 1 replied.
‘Twenty-three passed her in a blaze of
glory some time ago, and If you didn't
see her, where Is she?

“'Come, man,’ coaxed the engineer,
get word along the line and find omt
when she Is due, I don't want to stay

er 23 had passed.

“The reply staggered me, He an-
swered in the negative,

“'Where's that traln? I shrieked.

CALOMEL DYING:
FAST IN SOUTH

“ﬁﬂer Evcm Meal" “"Why, came ln my engiue, he re-
' plied. *Where's No. 28—isn't she In !
0 yet? I had orders to run through to “Dodson’s Liver Tone” Is Taking
— T o X, eﬂ Sxbected to see No. 28 site. the Place of Dangerous,
— tra :  Not seelng anything on
the siding, I' pulled up to Investigate, Slﬂkeﬂl.f!- Drug.

| You're bilioun, siuggish, constipated
and belleve you need vile, dangerous
| ealomel to start your liver and clean
your howels, )
| Here's Dodson's guarantes! Ask you
| druggist for a bottle of Dodson's Liver
Tons and take m spoonful tonight., If
it doesn't start your liver and straight-
en you right up better thun calomel
and without griping or making you slck
I want you to go back to the store and
get your money,

up feeling great. It's perfectly harm-
lens, 80 give It to your children any
time, It can’t sallvate so let them eat
anything afterwards—Ady,

‘It passed here at 7:30, 1 persisted.

“Just then the rear brakeman came |
rumiing up the track with a cap In |
his hand. ‘Found this down the track, |
he sald, “That's old Jim Bludsoe's
eap; and If his cap ls here, he must
have passed here himself.'

““That's 8o, rejolned the englneer,
‘But what am I golng to do? 1 can't
hang around here any longer)

“Well, I wired to the northern end !
for Instructions, and got word to send
the passenger along. Then the word
went over the line to the next station .
south to send out a searching party for
the misging train. The track between
my shanty and the next one south was
closed to traflic pending the arrival of
the searching crew, In due time they
pulled In on & hand-car, and reportad
that they Has seen nothlng of the miss-
ing traln, [ wired the information to
headquarters, and asked for Instrue-
tions,

“*Open up the road for traffic and
gend men on foot to make a thorough |
search for that traln; we need It,’ came ‘
the answer. .

“T did as directed, and sent the
sedrching party down the track. Told
them to spread out on eliher side of
the truck and work along until they
found the wreck, for I felt sure It
must have run off the track some-
where,

“After they had been gone about
fifteen or twenty minutes, and I had
raked my braln for a solution of the
matter, I heard a whistle away off
In the distance. It sounded low, ap~
pearing to come from the south.
There was nothing due at my place
for an hour or s0; so I thought at first
it was a rellef party coming up to
help solve the mystery, but as the
sound continued, and dld not get any
louder, I concluded that, whatever it
wasg, it was statlonary.

“The sound kept up for ahout ten
minutes and then stopped. 1 walted.‘
for about half an hour, and then I saw |
one of the searching party returning |
on the run. In the meantime head- |
quarters had been hammering me for
news of the engine

“WWhen the speclal courler arrived,
he was winded; solsaw it was no use
trying to pump anything out of him un-
til he got through with hls breathing
exerclses,

“When he got his bellows working
pgain, T learned that they had found
Jim Bludsoe and his train about three
miles down the road, about a mile and
a half away from the track. Several
of the cars were standing on end, but
the engine and the balance of the
traln were right side up, scattered
over the face of the virgin prairie.

‘wrhe searchers had heard the whis-
tle, and proceeded to Investigate.
They had found the wreck as reported,
with old Jim standing in the cab,
scared, wild-eyed and battered”

“How the heck did they get there?”
peked the watery-eyed one,

“Well, they counldn't get anything

wire they sent down a lot of experts
to try and salvage the train. Jim
Bludsoe was the only llving critter left
of the crew.

“They figured that the cyclone had
caught up to the train od itz wild
whirl down the track, picked it up
bodily, llke a blooming airship, and
carried it across the country to where
it was discovered, 'This was verified
by the crew, who came straying in
like lost sheep from the prairie
whither they had blown.

“It was learned from them that the
engineer had developed a crazy streak
some time before passing my station
and chased the fireman ont of the cab,
That explained why they gave my slg-
pal the go-by. However, Jim Bludsoe
never had to answer for his crazy act,
for the last T heard of him he was &
in dippy domicile, quartered In an up-
holstered boudolr.”

“And what became of the locomo-
tive and cars? Inquired the watery-
eyed one.

“Oh, they ‘bullt a mile and & half
of track out to the scene, and the
wreckers salvaged the whole outfit.
The strange part of It Is that a pros
perous settlement, known a8 The
Lost Freight, sprung up at the
terminus,

“That's ®0," replied the watery-
eyed one. “You don't happen to be
related to Anner Nias, do you?”

“No,” replled the looze-jointed In-
dividunl. “My famillars call me
Monk Hausen. So long, pard.. Thanks

for a very entertalning afternoon.”

Buccess 18 not spelled with §.

BELL-A

FOR INDIGESTION

ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE
FOR THE FEET

Bprinkle one or two Allen’s Foot=Ease
powders in the Foot Bath and scak and
rub the feet. It takes the sting out of
Corns and Bunions and sma A u.ln:r
fest., Then for lasting eomfort, shake Al
len’s Foot=Ease into your shoes, It takes

bfﬂﬂl sweet watery-eyed one. ‘“Reminds me of | here all day.' Take calomel today and tomorrow th:t frier{ion from the lhp&s rests the feet'
and throat the way T've often floated throngh | *‘But I tell you she passed here; I | You will feel weak and sick and naw | r.:n‘-=| 5..';:1n¢ artie: s:!:;‘t‘:.brﬂkﬂi;‘n?:
space in Kansas, riding bareback on | Insisted, and in desperation I rushed | 8eated. Don't lose a day's work, Take |ghoes, Over One Million Five Hundred

clear & cyclone,” to the key and pounded off an Inquiry | ® #spoonful of harmless, Vegetable | Thousand %ouudn of Pwde}fcrr the Feet

“So you've been In Kansas, too?” | to the fellow south of me as to wheth- | Dodson's Liver Tone tonight and wake 5‘:":;‘& y our Army and"Navy during

Ask for ALLEN'S FOOT+EASE

BABY OHICKB-—600 Waekly. Five Improved
varjotion, greatly reduced pricen. Trinl order
will convince of quality. W, Legharnas 1%e;
Barred, White Rocks, R. I, Rods, 16c; W. Wy«

andottes, 18¢; SUItvu!d: from mature stoo
Batisfuc guar, O, A, Norman, Knoxvyille, Tens,
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If you had Rheumatism last year
and treated only the pains of the
disease by rubbing with liniments
and lotions, you can be sure that
soon again you will be in the shack-
les of this relentless foe. You may
’;nt some slight temporary relief

om the pains of the disease by
the use of these local remedies, but
Rheumatism is too real and relent~

8 & disease to be rubbed away,

‘So many oases of Rheumatism
eome from a tiny germ in the

Wil Rhemtism Again
Bind You Hand and Foot?

........ T A

blood, that you should try a rem-
edy that has proven so thoroughly
gatisfactory in these cases. S.5.8,
the fine old blood remedy cleanses
the blood of all impurities, and re-
moves all disease germs that may
creep into the blood. Begin taking
8.8.8. today, and write our medical
director for expert advice, without
charge. Address Chief Medieal
Adviser, 167 Swift Laboratory, At-
lanta, Ga. 8. 8. 8. is not .sofd or
recommended for venereal diseases.

STRNUARD pog 50.YEARS

WARDS OFF

CHILLTON[EI'S CAUSES THAT LAZY

ALARIA AND RESTORES STRENGTH. TRY IT.
If not sold by your druggist, write Arthar Peter & Co., Louisville, Ky.

Not Spring Fever
But Malaria

TIRED FEELING.

OBJECT LESSON WAS SPOILED

One Small Pupil at Least Misunder-
stood Just What Teacher Had
Intended to Impresa
The fifth-grade teacher was fond of
the young principal and It was often
rumored that he was engaged to her,
They manuged to keep It a secret from
the children, yet most of them were
suspiclous, One way #he showed her
affectlon was by the way she co-oper-
ated with him in all his pet schemes,
S0 when he atarted a movement
against smoking she promptly began to

help him out.

First she demanded that all her boys
who smoked bring to her all the to-
baceo they had in thelr pockets. They
did 1t and It was a goodly supply, Tak-
ing the box which held It, she sald to
one of the boys, “You take this down
to Mr, T—"

A little boy In the rear of the room
piped out: “Teacher, my sister, Beas,
sghe's goain' to give her beau tobacco
for his birthday, too.”

The Real Sport.

The father who doesn't take his
gmall boy to a baseball game now and
then is missing & world of pleasure,
gnd at the same time losing one of
Ife's real opportunities to becoma ac
quainted with his son,

Congratulationa too seldom have the
ring of sincerity.

SEES FRANCE KINGDOM AGAIN'

Seeress Also Points Out That Present
Leaders Are Relncarnation of
Country’s Great Men,

E s —

Conslderable attention is belng pald
to the revelations of Marguerite Volf,
who predicts that France will bave a
king In 15 years, and that the dlvinity
will appear In France, observes the
Living Age. M, Clemenceau I8 a re-
incarnation of Robesplerre, and M. MY
incarnation of Robesplerre, aund M, Mll-
lerand of Louls XIV. Maurice Barres
was once Danton, Debussy was not
only Mozart, but also Michael Angelo
and Peter the Great. Paul Adam, tha
fine French writer who recently dled,
was, In former life, Bocrates,

Regularly Mile, Volf summons to hep
the great men of history—presumably
those who are not relncarnated=—such
as Plndar, Homer and Plutarel. She
Is compelled to spend 12000 francs
a year for candies and Incense in or-
der to preserve the right vibratory at-
mosphere which makes possible these
revelations. Sans commentaire.

An Odd Surprise,

Life 1s full of odd surprises. Here's
& chap who leaped four and three-
fifths miles In a parachute, risked his
life, In fact, just to get back to earth,
After reading the news of the day, we
can't help wonderirg what the attrae-
tlon could havo been.—Arthur H. Fole

well In Leslle's.

Is Your Meal-
Your Friend

A good many people
m'gcoffee find that tea and coffee

don't like them.

Nervousness, sleeplessness or

thec}\mﬁe on with
Postum eck::’;ettkbet-
ter for them.

“There’s a Reason”
Sold by all grocers

Made by Postum Cereal Ca,Inc,
Battle Creak, Mich.
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