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' WAR GARDENS 
Every boy and girl in Denison and 

A Crawford County can help win thit 
great World war by growing a war 
garden. Food production is one of the 
great issues now before the nation— 
eome high in authority say the very 
greatest issue—that those nations that 
best meet the issue of food production 
will win the war. 

, The enemy realizes the part gar
dens play in food production and are 
•pending, more time and effort in gar
den work than ever before, and all 
who know the ways of the enemy know 
well that in gardening they are effi
cient. Shall it be said that boys and 
girls of Crawford county are behind 
the boys and girls of the enemy coun
tries in doing their bit to win this 
war? Then let us, one and all, here 
and now begin our plans for the best 
garden possible. 

And where in all this wide, wide 
world can a better garden be grown 

: than right here in Iowa—the garden 
; spot of the world? He or she is a 

Blacker indeed who fails to respond 
with a will to the call of their country 
for greater food production. 

In no other way can so much food 
be produced on a given area as in a 
garden. The pinch of hunger has not 
yet been felt, in Iowa and a good gar
den next spring and summer and a 
cellar filled with the products of that 
garden next winter offers the surest 
and least expensive insurance against 
the time when the pinch of hunger 
might otherwise be felt. 

i In these times o| wheatiess and meat-
leas days, let us speed up food produc

er in every possible way. Let us con
centrate our efforts—those of us who 

V 

_ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _  

W3> TlSannot engage in food production on a 
, Yger scale—on a WAR GARDEN, 

f most effective means of increasing 
.tiff, {Shew production open to all known to 
£ —frtern agriculture. Plans are well un-

way for a garden campaign in 
every one can participate. Now 
time to plan a garden. Get in 

watch for further announce-

No Need of Explanation. 
Mother had gone out for a few min-

Btes, and when she returned a portion 
of the dlAner was slightly burned. In 
dismay she said to her husband: "It 
Is too bad it happened, but it will have 

''to be served anyway. Ill explain to 
them and apologize." Jennie overheard 
and remarked soothingly: "Don't feel 
bad about it, mother. You won't have 

> to explain to them—they can taste it's 
burnt theirselves." 

; <J Act Happy and Become So. 
telle happy. Do not worry, do nol 
allow yourself to become a grouch; 'dc 
not "get mad." Remember that psych 
ologlsts now contend that you do not 
clench your hands because you are 
nngry. You arc angry because you 

> clench your bands. So do not clench 
them. Act happy, and you will be-

• come so. Act young, and you will re
main so.—The World's Work. 

•: i ' 

•. "" Let in the Sun. 
: A shuttered window does not put out 
the son, but It keeps it out. Discon

tent in a girl's heart does not change 
the beauty and helpfulness there is 
all about her, but it keeps her from 
discovering it. Open the shutters of 
the soul's windows. It will not make 
Uny difference to the sunshine, but it 
'will make all the rli (Terence in the 
world to you.—Exchange. 

m 

r ' Had to Bo Accumulated. 
Louise bad some of her little friends 

hi for luncheon the other day and 
among other things she had olives. 
She offered them to one little miss, 
who said she did not like them, where
upon Louise replied in a superior fash-
Ion: "Ob, I didn't like 'em at first, 

;but you must accumulate a taste for 
'them*". 

Might Be Only One Left. 
When her older brother allowed the 

kitten to fall from his knee Alice was 
deeply touched and told him to bo 
careful or he would hurt the kitten. 
But mother told her a cat had nine 
lives, and so she need not fear. She 
meditated a moment and then replied: 
"Yes, but maybe this is the ninth life." 

to 
to 
to 
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II, By JANE OSBORN. 

W I* to Ml I* 1* Hi Ml 1* toI* 1* W 
It was with a strong spirit of filial 

affection, mingled with just a shade of 
regret, that Baldwin Stone determined 
to spend the two weeks of his vacation 
with his mother in her small city 
apartment. It had about been/deter
mined that he was to go to South 
America in the autumn, and if he did 
he might not return home for a year. 
Perhaps a much longer period would 
elapse before he saw the mother again. 
Hence his determination to spend his 
entire vacation with her. 

After dinner, as they lingered for a 
little while over their coffee, Mrs. 
Stone showed a strange preoccupation 
—traces of which her son had caught 
before during the few hours he had 
been home. He queried with his eyes. 

"Yes, I am worried, Baldwin," she 
answered, divining his meaning. "Of 

Ate the Wrong 8andwlch. 
The sudden exodus of seven ne

groes from the backroom of an uptown] 
cafe in New York brought several po
licemen to the scene to learn the 
cause of the ebony eruption. Only, 
one negro was left in the room when 
the cops entered. He was found' 
breathing hard and pawing the! 
ground. When called upon for an ex-: 
planatlon he said: "It is just this! 
way," he began. "Me and seven otherj 
gents were a-playlng poker here alii 
quiet and 'spectable. I was a-wlnning,j 

but not much, and was laying for thej 
bunch to make a-kllllng. I already! 
had three aces and was a-waltlng for: 
the fourth to roll rourd. Sure enough,! 
here she comes. It was just the same; 
as counting all the money my own—j 
and then I discovered that .some fool! 
negro had eat my sandwich. Then it! 
Was that I rlz up 'er fighting—and you! 
seen them a piling outer that door."j 
"But what did you make such a fuss: 
about one sandwich for?" asked one; 
of the cops. "Couldn't you get an
other one for a dime?" "Yes, sir, I 
guess I could, boss," said the negro! 
gladiator, "but not like that one. You: 

course, I don't allow myself to brood see, that sandwich of mine, what some! 
over it, but the strangest wails come one eat when I wasn't a-looklng, was' 
up to these windows sometimes. I 
think it Is Spanish, though I cannot 
tell. I am sure you could. Suppose 
we stay here and see If they will be
gin." 

"Cries from the apartment below?" 
Baldwin was inclined to make light of 
the matter. "Anything of that sort 
should be referred to the janitor, the 
superintendent or the police. You 
shouldn't allow yourself to be dis
tressed." 

"But I did ask the elevator man and 
he looked so strange—at least 1 
thought he did. I asked him who lived 

the one where I was a-keeping them; 
ihree aces." 

Blue* Sign of Limitations. 
The blues are usually related to lim-' 

Itation. If we have them it is a sign! 
that we are limited people. And, as a; 
rule, it is hard for us to cure our-; 
selves of our limitations because we) 
nre so pleased with them and so proud; 
of their possession. If we weren't wcj 
shouldn't assert them so much and letj 
them do us so much harm. "Work isj 
all I care about In the world." When] 

inThe* apartment beiow'and' he said, we hear anyone make a remark of thlsj 
in that drawling voice of his: 'Miss kind we may be sure that he is on the; 
and Mrs. Martin.* I asked him if wrong road. He is a particular foolish 
either of them was ill and he said: kind of rejector. Think of all the fine, 
'N' indeed, ma'am.' Just that way, ">inBs he doesn't care about in the 
and when I told him about the voices way of human relations and healthy in-; 
he laughed and wouldn't do anything teres to and enjoyments. The chances; 
about it. I suppose if it is a case— are that one of these days work will;: 
one of those horrible cases where the tarn on him and give him a staggering; 
girl is held against her will—the peo- Wow in the face. Long beforehand. 
pie will have bribed him into secrecy, 
But I can't help but think about it." 

"Don't you remember what the 
voice said?" 

A low expressionless voice from the 
court interrupted Martin, who stopped 
short. "There it is," whispered Mrs. 
Stone and the mother and son drew 
near to the window and listened in
tently. 

"Tengo mucho calor," came the voice 
in Spanish. " *1 am very warm,'" in
terpreted Baldwin. "That's perfectly 
clear. "I feel much worse, a little wa
ter, please. A drop of water, I am 
thirsty!" came in Spanish, in the same 
expressionless, but soul-stlrring. wom
an's voice, 

however, it will give him bad attacks! 
rf the blues.—Exchange. 

There1* Song In 8peeeh. ' 
All speech, even the commonest) 

speech, has something of the song inj 
It; not a parish in the world but has! 
Its parish accent—the ryhthm or tunej 
to which the people sing what they; 
have to say. Accent is a kind ofj 
chanting; all men have accent of their; 
own, though they only notice that ofj 
others. Observe, too, how all passion-i 
ate language does of itself become] 
musical—with a finer music than merej 
accent. The speech of a man in seal-! 
ous anger becomes a chant, a song.; 

fhou^ht o4"Intact, tL? to°his moS " 18 « J""* Blnc*rlty and depth! 
he appeared not in the least agitated. °f visi0n th"t makes him a p08t; f ee; 

"I'm going to brave the lion in his ?,eep a"d see mu8i0"1,y' 
w hfaui 'TH go xot *.»•» .hi. «•«i°„g :T;™: 

morning and. tell them why I have 
come. I'll take the wind out of their 
sails a bit, I think." 

When Baldwin reached the apart
ment below he was a little side-tracked 

music, if 
Oarlyle. 

you can only reach it-

Wildcat Not Dangerous. 
„ , . , ..... Among the most intelligent people, 

from the first. The charming little everyWj,ere the mere name of wildcat 
woman with golden hair and blue eyes (g sufjjc[ent t0 suggest the idea of 
opened the door and disconcerted him mmethlng to fear. We know of a 

by J!-™Lng literary lady who, wanting exceeding 
quiet, thought to dwell in a remote 
mountain section for a time, but hear
ing by chance that a wildcat had been 
seen in the region she gave over the 
idea because in fear of possible attack 
should she go out of doors. Now, had 
she refrained from acquiring the prop-

. , ... . erty because a whlppoorwill had been 
win. I was hoping you would come t [|ennj nearby, she would have been 

cordially. Then Baldwin recognized 
her. 

"I knew the lady upstairs was your 
mother," she told him after she had 
ushered him into the small living-room, 
"because I heard her tell the elevator 
man that her son was coming home for 
lfis vacation and she called you Bald 

SpcftfV'* 
Beyond Forgiveness. 

•. It Is hard to forgive the scoundrel 
Who has stolen your horse or poisoned 
your well, tut even he will bask in 
the sunlight of your Christian charity 
long before yoa can forgive the skulk
ing bound who wants the office you 
bold or Intend to run for.—Houston 
'Post V 

A"' Wealth and Happiness. 
*V«tiy who seem' to be struggling 

with adversity are happy.whilst some 
In the midst of riches are miserable; 
that Is th# case when the former bear 

JJie pressure with constancy and the 
pmploy their wealth thoughtless* 

fwthe prei 

seo me: 
It was hard getting back to the prob

lem he was trying to solve, for Abigail 
Martin was full of enthusiasm—enthu
siasm over Baldwin and enthusiasm 
over herself. She managed to find out 
in Jive minutes just what he was doing 
as a lawyer and that he was going to 
South America. 

"How wonderful," she squealed, fair
ly dancing for joy. "Then we can talk 
Spanish together. I get my degree 
this summer and I am going to be a 
sure-enough doctor. Isn't that wonder
ful? And I'm going to South America, 
too; mother and I together." 

"You are studying medicine," Bald
win seized this as a possible cue. 
"Then," he faltered, "perhaps one of 
your patients is here now. I have 
heard the cries in the court. She seems 
to be in great distress." 

Abigail shouted with glee. "Oh, that 
is poor old 'Senorita Dolorita.' That 
is what we call the phonograph, you 
know. I taught myself Spanish with 
one of those phonograph arrangements 
that talk it to you, and as I was going 
to need to understand patients more 
than anything else I had a special set 
of records made with just the kind of 
things that patients say. I've been 
thinking," she suddenly diverted, "if 
you're going to South America and I 
am going, why shouldn't our mothers 
go together? I know your mother will 
miss you .dreadfully, and mine might 
be lonely, when I am off on my prac
tice. Wouldn't that be wonderful? You 
know you were awfully good to look 
me up the first thing." 

By this time Baldwin was assuring 
himself that in all the world there was 
nothing so beautiful, so lovely, so in
toxicating as the blue depths of a 
blue-eyed woman's eyes. 

And that is how it happened that 
when Baldwin Stone set up his shingle 
outside a pretentious white stone villa 
in Argentina there was a smaller shin
gle on the opposite pillar. On his were 
the words, "Baldwin Stone, American 
lawyer*" and on the smaller one, "Dr. 
Abigail Martin Stone." 
(Copyright, 1917, b^r tot McClurs Newgpa-

just about as reasonable. A wildcat 
or puma would no more think of at
tacking a human being, especially in 
summer, than would a fox or an opos
sum.—Exchange. 

A Child Shall Lead Them. 
Modern and cultured persons,,I be

lieve, object to their children seeing 
| kitchen company or being taught by 
a woman like Pegotty. But surely 
It is more important to be educated 
in a sAise of human dignity and equal
ity than in anything else in the world. 
And a child who has once had to re
spect a kind and capable woman of 
the lower classes will respect the 
lower classes forever: The true way 
to overcome the evil in class distinc
tion is not to denounce them as revo
lutionists denounce them, but to ig
nore them as children ignore them.— 
G. K. Chesterton. 

"Yankee Doodle" Old Engliah Air. 
"Yankee Doodle," which has now be

come virtually a national air for Amer
icans, was originally sung in derision 
by the British troops at the time of 
the Revolution. It was an old English 
air, and Its correct title was "Uankee 
Doodle," which the troops altered to 
"Yankee Doodle." It was not long, 
however, before the Americans declared 
that they had made the Britishers 
"dance to 'Yankee Doodle,'" and from 
that time on the troops under George 
Washington considered the song theirs. 

Made a "Beauty Map." 
Sir Francis Galton once set out to 

obtain materials for a "Beauty Map" 
of the British Isles by means of a 
pricker carried in bis coat pocket as 
he walked the streets, which pricked 
holes in a piece of paper, classing the. 
women he met as attractive, in differ-1 
cnt, or repellunt. After carrying out 
his investigations In a number of large 
towns, Sir Francis wrote: "I found 
London to rank highest for female ( 
beauty; Aberdeen lowest." , s j 

il^^»^rysiririyaB a 
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: THE PURPLE TRAIN £ 
to to 
to to 
Ha By MAHLIN GEARHART. to 

VtotototototototototonV 
Everyone in the little town knew 

what the coming of the lilac train 
meant, for it was no new thing, this 
sending of a carload of blossoms, some
times into the' mining towns of the 
North, where the breath from the 
smelters destroyed every vestige of 
vegetation; sometimes to the towns 
that nestled high up the mountain 
sides and shivered with their summer 
frosts and biting winds from the snow-
fields around them. Only last year 
Copperville had been brightened by 
the coming of the "purple train,'.' for 
so it was called. 

That night Miss 'Llzabeth sat alone 
on her little front porch and watched 
the moon come slowly up from behind 
the great mass of the Wahsatch 
range, and sail off into the blue vault 
above, and as she watched she thought: 

"Yes, HI dp it. It can't do any 
harm. It if falls into Billy's hands, 
he'll understand what it means. If it 
doesn't, why the blossoms will cheer 
someone's heart, and the other will 
just excite a little curiosity. Five 
years ago, day after tomorrow, I got 
off the train here, and Billy went up. 
north. The lilac train went just 
ahead of his, and I picked up one of' 
the blossoms that haft fallen when they 
were loading and banded it to him. I 
don't know why I did it. Billy had 
never asked me for a promise of any 
kind, but I read something in his eyes,! 
all that year when I was boarding at 
his mother's. No, I don't know why I 
did it, but when I handed him the> 
blossoms I said, 'I'll wait for you, B11-, 
ly, for years, If it is necessary,' and 
then I turned and fled to the waiting* 
room, and his train was just starting,; 
so he could not answer, but I know, 
his heart." 

An impatient crowd of people hadj 
been standing in the rain since earlyj 
morning, expecting momentarily to{ 
hear the whistle of the engine thatj 
would bring the lilac car into the! 
Butte station. The noon whistles; 
sounded; still no evidence of the com-; 
ing of the purple train; still a pour-: 
ing rain, and still a waiting mass of; 
people; 12:15—12:80—a whistle and 
the crowd began to surge forward; 
Into thf station the engine panted* 
and With a shout the anxious, wearyi 
waiters welcomed the men who stood, 
on the platforms with arms full of 
blossoms. 

"Throw them'this way, pardner." 
"Give us a few.«ver hare." "Don't for-: 
get us. We can't get any closer." Such 
were the cries that came up from vari
ous quarters as men, women and chil
dren reached and scrambled for the 
flowers that came pouring upon them. 

Coming with quick step down one of 
the streets was a^nan roughly dressed 
in a miner's garb, and close behind him 
another clad in a neat brown business! 
suit, 

"Now, I do wonder if I am too late 
•for the lilac train?" soliloquized the 
man in the lead. '"Twill be the first 
one I have missed since I came into 
Montana. Five years ago she gave me 
a blossom that bad fallen when they: 
were loading the Iliac train, and then 
she said to me, Til wait for you, Billy.* 
She read in my face what I did not 
have the manhood to tell her. She) 
must have been sorry for me then, but; 
afterward she grew sorry for herself^ 
I suppose, for she didn't answer thai; 
letter I wrote as soon as I got heref 
telling her how gladly I would work 
now, knowing that she was waiting 
for me. Well, she Had to wait a long 
time, for luck was against me right 
along; but I didn't care, since she was 
watting for me after all. And now if 
only I could send her a message saying 
'I am coming, Billy,' it would be worth 
all these years of work and discour-i 
agement. I've seen people from there 
many times since, but they didn't know 
that I knew her and I never asked 
about her—I was afraid, somehow, of 
what they might tell me, till about a 
month ago when the Sweet Lilac be
gan to show rich streaks. Ah, I am 
not too late," for he had come in 
sight of the car, and in another mo
ment he and the man in brown, whoi 
had kept even pace with him for a 
block or more, were grasping fran. 
tically at a large bouquet that cama 
over the head of the crowds within^ 
easy reach of them. 

"There, stranger," exclaimed the 
miner, "I beat you on that catch; but 
there are enough here for two, so I'll 
cut the string and 'divvy' up, as we 
say in camp." 

"You are generous, sir," answered 
his late rival, "and I will gladly pay 
you any sum you may name for my 
share of them. My little sick daugh-
ter—" • ^ 

"Little sick daughter? Weil, now, 
do you think I'd sell you a few flowers 
for her? Besides, money is nothing to 
me. Have ycu heard of the Sweet 
Lilac mine that I sold yesterday for 
$75,000—what's this?" And lifting a 
tiny tintype that had been fastened in 
among the stems, he gazed into the 
face that spoke back to him, with a 
look pf love he only could read. "I'm 
waiting for you, Billy," were the words 
lie ?a\v faintly scratched beneath the 
face, and turning to his wondering 
companion, he said, as he held the en
tire bouquet to him: 

"Just give me one spray of the flow
ers, stranger, and you can have all the 
rest for the little girl. I'm going 4n here 
to send a telegram that Bays; 'I am 
coming. Billy.'" 
(Copyright, tea MgC'urs Newjpa-
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The funeral of Margaret Kettinring 
was held at the J. S. Hull home last 
Friday afternoon. She was ten years 
old. and the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Kettinring, and the only child. 
Her mother will be remembered as 
Miss Minnie Collver. The family home 
had been in Chicago for some time. 

• Mr. and Mrs. J. R., Wheeler and 
daughter, Grace, rrrived on Sunday 
morning from their home in Mesita, 
Colo., to spend the holidays. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Millard expect 
to entertain all their children and 
grandchildren at Christmas day at 
their home. There are twenty-four 
grandchildren and all together, the 
family numbers about forty. 

Dr. Burleigh and wife are enjoying 
a visit from his mother at the present 
time. 

Mr. and Mrs. rvin Pounds spent the 
Christmas holidays at their old home 
In Creston. 

James Houston, a son of Mr. and 
Mrs. James Houston, north of town, 
has enlisted in the navy and has been 
sent to Great Lakes. 

Mr. Wettengel is fitting up the room 
recently! vacated by the First Nation
al bank and making two rooms out of 
It, one to be used for a barber shop 
and the other for a pool hall. 

Miss Aria Rawlings and little broth
er were Omaha shoppers Monday. 

Dr. Burleigh gave an address espec
ially to the children Sunday evening, 
and on Monday evening they have 
their own program of a Christmas na
ture! 

Mr. R. Rose of Boone, was in town 
Friday to attend the funeral of a rela
tive, Margaret Kettinring. 

Mr. and Mrs. Will Green, of Gor
don, Nebr., are in town, the guests of 
relatives for a week. 

Mrs.] Bert Wettengel was an Oma
ha visitor one day last week going 
iown to visit her husband who is in a 
hospital there. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Moore expect 
soon to be domiciled in their new 
home on Gospel Hill this being a very 
fine new home and certainly a credit 
to the bill. 

Mrs. P. E. O'Connell, of Denison, 
was here visiting relatives for a few 
days last week. 

Among last week's items it was no
ticed that the names of Mr. Kirby, 
last year's manual training teacher, 
was among those who had recently en
listed, also.that of Gordon Beck, now 
of Broken "Bow, Nebr. 

Both Donald Liscomb and Leslie 
Waterhouse have been nursing bad 
Tms the past week, one a burn and 
the other a dislocation. 

Mrs. L. W. Casey of Vivian, S. D., 
is here to spend the holidays with her 
mother, Mrs. Dugan. Mr. Casey, will 
arrive later. 

Mrs. Reed has returned from her vis
it to Nebraska City. 

Geo. Jackson has returned from a 
visit with his brother, John in Kansas 
City. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bailey and Miss Schoff 
of Moorehead, were Dunlap callers on 
Tuesday. 

The people of the town held a big 
patriotic meeting on ""..ursday eve
ning at the church and the meeting 
was addressed by several men from 
Council Bluffs and Omaha. It was very 
interesting to those present and was 
too bad the men were not greeted 
by a larger audience. 

Mrs. . Siglin and grandson, Leonard 
Smith, were Omaha jfassengers on 
Saturday, going down to visit Leon
ard's mother, who is in a hospital 
there and has been for some time. 

"Bob" Anderson, of Ft. Dodge, ar
rived Saturday to spend the holidays 

With his grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. B. Taylor. 

Mrs. Luck Beckwith expects her 
granddaughter from Fremont, Nebr., 
to spend part of her vacation with her 
at the home of Mrs. Mary E. Burling. 

D. V. Rousb, of Omaha, Sundayed 
with the home folks on the farm. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. E. LlBComb spent 
several days shopping in Omaha last 
week. They and family expect to 
spend Christinas at Sac City with 
Mrs. Liscomb's mother, Mrs. Farrell. 

. Miss Carrie Edwards of Aberdeen, 
3. D„ spent Sunday with her cousin, 
Mrs. Amanda Edwards. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Windham and 
family will motor to Plattsmouth, 
Xeb., for Christinas. 

Miss Isabela Davie is home from 
Des Moines for the holidays at the 
iiome of her mother, Mrs. Chas. Glead-
all. 

Miss Aria Rawlings is home from 
her school duties in Waukee for the 
Christmas vacation. 

Active work is to be commenced 
under the nfew regime of recently elec
ted Red tiross officers. The roofhs will 
be opened Wednesday, Dec. 26. 

L. Kavanaugh of Omaha, has been 
visiting his brother the past week. 

Miss Birdie Smith was an Arlon pas
senger Saturday morning. 

The Fortnightly held an adjourned 
meeting Tuesday evening having ad-
lourned Monday to attend the patriotic 
meeting held at the Idle Hour theater 
that night. 

The membership committee is doing 
some fine work in getting member
ships in the Red Cross drive for mem 
bers. - , 

The Alter society of the Catholic 
church held theip regular meeting on 
Saturday afternoon at the church. Mrs. 
Ed Femde was chairman of the divi
sion serving. 

A number of the teachers left on 
Friday for their homes to spend vaca
tion, Miss Kelly, to Waukon, Miss 
Peterson to Sioux City, and others are 
planning on going next week. j 

Mr. Wilmott was a Logan passenger 
Sunday. 

Miss Willma Roberts is home for her 
vacation from her school work in Mt. 
Vernon. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Jones left last 
week for Jacksonville, Fla., to spend 
the winter. They will stop at Chattan
ooga, Tenn., and visit the Hazlett's 
on their trip. 

Nate Lindstorf lias returned to his 
home in Stromsberg, Nebr., after a 
number of months spent heroiin ,the 
employ of I. Wilson. 

Mrs. W. C. Houts visited relatives 
in Missouri Valley last week. 

Appropriate exercises are to be held 
in both the Methodist and the Con
gregational churches. It was talked 
some of having a Community Tree, but 
it didn't seem plausible this year. 

RIVALS STRAIGHT-LINE DRESS 

Here is a one-piece frock that dares 
present itself as a rival to the straight-' 

i line' dresses that fill so much of our 
| field of vision. It does just the things 
| they leave undone, and will please 
•those who are looking for a variation 

; in styles. The possessor of a pretty 
figure will do well to consider it, with 
its plain and definitely fitted bodice, 
a trim high collar and belt that Is a 
snug fit at the waistline. 

The skirt is box-plaited and the 
sleeves and bodice finished with rows 
of buttons. It has a military air. 

The Wise Humming Bird. 
Before a thunderstorm the Austra

lian humming bird covers the top ofj 
its nest with cobwpbv whir ls a noi»» 
conductor Of electricity. 

Has Another Think Coming. 
The man who thinks he knows it all. 

generally marries a woman who; 
teaches him a lot more.—Boston Tran
script 

On the Dooretepb '' 
An Illinois inventor has combined 

a scraper, metal doormat and fiber 
mat in one article, the metal portion 
being hinged so it may be lifted for 
the dirt beneath it to be swept away. 

' His Feart Realized. ' 
*' Hon refused m«\ ten years'eifo.*'• 
remember," said the heiress. "You said 
It would wreck your life." "It did. I 
have had to work for a living ever 

! since."—Life. x 

A Shallow Excuse. 
Nine times out of teu when the maa 

Who has failed declares he did his best, 
he is lying about it.—Houston Pdst 

1 
Like 8ome Other*. ' 

Mrs. Housefly—"I warned thati 
daughter of mine to beware of thej 
men, and now she's gone and got 
mashed on an old baldhead."—Boston 
Transcript. 

LUMBER COAL 

In the closing of our 1917 business year our thought* nab 
urally are with the trade of thin city and community and our peo-
pie who have helped to make OUR year what it has been, a year 
filled with good things, a year filled with pleasant business and 
social relations; ami we desire in this manner to extend to the 
good people of this city and community our sincere appreciation 
of their part in the making of our pleasant and happy year, and 
to wish a.U a Good Chribtmas and a Prosperous and Happy New 
Year. 

We are glad we are citizens of these United States, of this 
grand old state of Iowa, and of a community made up of a peo
ple who are loyal Americans, ever mindful of the needs of our 
nation, our state and our community. It is good to live here, to 
be a part of a community which stands behind oar United States 
in this our greatest trial, and at all times behind the **boys'* who 
are doing their fall share to make this the good place to live it 
always has been. We join with you all in the hops that early in 
the new year peace may be restored to the world and its peoples. 

The Green Bay Lumber Co. 
Chet. L. Smithr Resident Manager 
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