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JOY BROUGHT
INTO HOME

By Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound, Restoring
Mrs. Benz to Health

Altoona, Pa.~*‘l am writing to
U whnt.fqdla E. Pé:;kham‘- Vggeutﬁl:

took

Vegetable Com-
mmd and I can say
dthat it is the great-
ot B ik b e e ona
18 now
old ahd a mmu{:m w:m"
wan am sending you a picture of
her. Everybody sa ‘That is some
bealthy looking btg;:' You have
consent to show this letter,” —Mrs,
W. Benz, 181 8rd Ave., Altoona, Pa.
No woman can realize the Loy
o0 the boma of M. Benks oaleas s
bave had a like exp::'iene:' —

bt':ttleoofynnr ,

¥ you would not |

woman who suffers from any |

Ev
:l:nbe;lz peculiar tohaha:;x, as indica-
o L
S oot & i), Nenacs's

RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangerous be-
cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

Q

The world's standard remedy for thess
disorders will often ward off these dis-
eases and the body against
further attacks, Three sizes, all droggists.

box
e

GOLFER NOT “WHOLLY” BAD

Player Makes Ingenious Defense .of
Those Who Insist on Using
Links on Sunday.

“Chick™ Evans, the brilliant golfer,

was tnlking at a golf club dinner In |

Chieago about Sunday golf,

“The prejudice nguinst playing golf
on Sunday,” sald Mr. Evans, “has
practically disappeared, but in New
England there ure still clubs where
the game I8 not permitted on the Sab-
bath.

*To deprive the modern player,”
continned Mr. Evans, “of hLis Sunday
golf—the only day In the week that
some men can piny—Is a great hard-
ship.”

Smiling, the great golfer added
whimsically :

“And ns s matter of fact, doesn't
the golfer remember the Sabbath day
end keep It ‘holey'?" — Los Angeles
Times.

important to Mothers
Examipne curefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for Infants and children, and see that it
Beurs the

Blgnature of

In Use for Over 30 Years, .
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Vietim of Necessity.
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“AFTER SHE'S MARRIED—"

Bynopsin. — Lonely apd almost
friendless, Twnnibel Devon, living
on & canal boat with a brutal fa-
ther and a worn-out, discouraged
mother, wanders inte & Salvation
army hall at Ithaca, N. Y. There
she meets a young Salvation army
captain, Fhillp MacCauley, She is
almost afrald to enter, but Phillp
umsures her everyone s welcome
and ahe hears from him, for thae
fire! time In her life, about God
She returns home and tells her
mother about her visit

CHAPTER Il
PR, T
The Master of the Dirty Mary.
A week before this story opens,
Urigh Deven had steamed the length

| of the lnke, anchoring his boat as near

“Senator,” sald that statestman's prl- |

vare soeretary, “a delegation of lady
lohbyists Insists on being seen.”

“Pleus thelr hearts 1" erled the sena-
tor, In hls most cheerful manner, “tell
‘em to llne up on the cuplitol steps and
1l gunrantee they'll be seen by ne
less than half n dozen press photog-
raphers.  As for me, I'm busy and posl-
tively cannot see them."

That's what the senator wanted to
Bay.
" A a matter of fact, he groaned
aloud, put axide a batch of important
pupers, and weakly sald, “Show them
in."—=Birmingham Age-Herald,

.

Weak and Miserable?

Does the least exertion tire you out?
Feel “blue” and worried and have daily
backache, lameness, headaches, dizxi-
ness, and kidney irregularities? Bick
kidneys are often to blame for this
unhappy state. You must act quickly
to prevent more serious trouble. Use
Doan's Kidney Pilla, the remedy ree-
ommended everywhere by grateful

users, Ask your neighbor!
A Michigan Case

H. Winkal,

!
'

Ithacn as he dared. Even to his wife,
Edith, he had not confided why he hud

brought her to a town where yawning:

prison doors gaped for her every pass-
ing hour,

“1 won't go, Rinh,"” Mrs. Devon had
eried when her husband had made the
statement that he Intended to vislt
Ithaea., “Yon conldn't get me near
that place with a rope around my
neck."

But the very fact that she now sat
on a small bench agalngt the bout ruil,
gazing moodily at the water, proved
that Urinh Devon had contrived to
have his way,

Ocensionally Mrs. Devon Hfted her
head to Hsten and turned her eyes (o
the west where a narrow path zig-
gagged 1t length up the Wil o the
bouwlevard. Inte her tortured soul
had come a belief sinee the night he-
fore, that Tony's “Glorlest God,"”
would send her man home,

Snddenly the sound of heavy foot-
steps In the forest poth brought her
sharply around. At last he was com-
fng, this man she loved, perhoaps
drunk, perhaps to beat her: but nev-
ertheless he wig coming, and thut wus
all she enred abont,

Urinh Devon slowly witlked up the
ganeplunk in silence,

“Where you been?" the woman
forced herself to #ay. But instead of
replyving, he demanded :

“Where's Tonnibel?”

“1 dunne,” was the answer. “A min-
ute ngo she was over there not ten of
your legs' jumps from here. . . .
Where you been all this week ¥

He'd been on a terrible spree, she
decided. He looked as If he had been
drunk for days, That he had some-
thing unusual on his mind, she knew,
and she knew, too, It was ahout Ton-
nibel, for hadn't he asked for the kid
the moment he'il returned?

“It's about time we wns doing
things, Fde” he sald, torning grimly,
"'ve walted as long as [ dared. Rege
giiys ‘Panl Pendlehaven hasn't an Inch
Wewny befors he's In his coflin'”

Mrs, Devon's face grew deathly
pale

“What do you mean, honey?" she
faltored.

“We live ke rats In a hole,” took
up the mnn, afier a pause, “while If
Tony was made to do her part, we'd
bhe onsensy street, That's what T menn
We've got to have money and lots of
. Neggie's willing to marry the ki
if you mind your husiness afrerward,
His marryin® her aln’t sayin’ he'll stick
to her. But we got to have boodle,
and we ean’t get It only through her”

“He shan't have ‘er,” the woman
gald, with hard tones and flashing
vyes,  “How muny thmes 've 1 got lo
gay It over to yon? If that's the why
you've come to Tthaea, you might as
well titrn the old scow north and go
bnek agnln, He's o bum'” she went

on. "A dude and n foal nnd every-
thing else that's bad. He's n thief,
too,"”

Devon Innghed.

“So am 1, Bde.” sald he, “8o ‘re you'
for that matter, If Reggle knew that
Tony was Paul Pendlehaven's kid, we
wouldn't get one d——n cent of her
money. He snitches from the Pendle-
havens and his mother because he
don't get eaxh enough other ways, A
feller's got to have spendin’ money.”

“Pretty  small  plekin's”  sneered
Bdith Devon, “Stealin' from folke al-
maost In the grave ain‘t my style. Reg.
gie's some  second-story wan, that
young duffer is"

“You snenked Panl’s kid, taunted
Devon.  “e wouldn't be almost In
his grave now If you'd kept your
hands off'n Tony."

The womnan turned an him savagely,
paying no hesd to his words,

“Glet your blasted Reggle to steal
enough for ns all from the Pendlehn-
vens” she snld, “God knows they've
got It and to spare, It's better'n
handin’ Tony over to ‘Im, He lives at
Pendlehaven's, don't he?”

“He won't do it cut In Devon,
“Roggle aln't got the nerve to burn his
fingers too deep, Paul Pendelhaven'd
sead him up for that, If he canght
pm. My plan I8 to get Tony married
m Rege, and before the 1li's serewed
Sowns op D'endlennven's fuce, shove
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the girl In between Johin Pendliehaven
und  his  preclous  econsin, Reggle's
mather, nnd then Rege and me gets
Tony's money, see?"

Edith shivered,

“I hear what you say.” she mut-
tered, “and 1 'spose T'll do It If you
promise not to let that pup bhurt Tony
when he gets her, . . . Best let's wilt
another year before talkin' marringe
to her, though."

“Nothin' doin'” rasped the mnan.
“Tony's almost a womun, und she's
eatin’ her head off. Afler slie's mar-
ried—"

“You two men'll rag the kid to death
or do something worse to her," grit-
tedd the woman. “Well, you won't!
Rathern have that I'l tell her she
ain’t ours. 'l go right bold to Paul
Pendlehaven and blurt him the truth,
I'll do It today If you keep nuggin' at
me,"”

Devon studled her face, his own dis-
torted with rage.

“You'll do no such a thing, mad
woman,” he returned, running  his
tongue over his dry, cracked lips, “If
you get me In a temper you'd better
look out. Reggle knows Tonnibel's
got rich folks, but he don't know who
they are. You spill the beans, by G—d,
and the luke for yours'

The woman's griée sought the sheet
of blue water,

“She'll grow & beard s mile long be-
fore 1 tell ‘er,” she sald ftinally, bring-
ing her eyes back to his face. “Tell
‘er yourself, and see how you like It!"”

There wns a ring of revolt In her
tones that brouglt san expression of
surprise to the man's face, leaving It
angrily, frowningly red. But the
soutd of a glel's volre on the hill
brought him suddenly to his feet.

“T'here she Is, by G—d,” he eried
abruptly. “Now If you want any more
lovin's from me—more’'n that, If yon
want to stuy where 1 live, you got to
do my will,”

“Urlah, honey, darlin',” eried Edith,
“don't suy that, Uve always stuck by
you."

“Then keep a stickin'," growled De-

von. “For God's gake, If the brat ain’t
? \\ '-,;_;'_;L'.".':Pr ;"u'.’;_,.' Nl /,

Vi

“Go On and Finish Me.”

lugged that pig clean thart pine

trese 1"

Aliove them a glant pine tree afted
Its head far above its fellows. Among
Its branches the man and woman conld
plalnly see the upper half of a girl's
figure settied in the crotch of an out-
spreading Himb, and ¢lasped In two
slender arms was the small guinea
pig.  She bobbed her hend grovely,
beld up the anlhmoal and shook it at
them,

Tony, herself, lttle knew why In
times  of #trife she sought refuge
among these forest glants and come
always to happiness, They were anl-
mated belngs In her mean Httle world
nod becnuse she had showered idoln-
trous love on them they, from thelr
primeval grandeur, sent an answering
spurk of lire to her starved little sonl,
The sight of "ony further enraged
Uriah. He waved her in.

“Now tell her outright, and get 1t
over, Ede” he sald, sitting down again,

Reaching the eanal bont, Tony stood
looking nt her purents

“Set down,” growled Devon.

SHIrfting the plg o tle, she dropped
down on the deck. She alwars dread-
ed these tnlks with her fother and
mother. It usunlly meant they must
move on, or perhaps that a thrash-
Ing was coming her way, From under
her Jong lnghes she glimpsed frge De-
von with hig frowning brow, then at
length let hor gaze settle on the wom-
nn.
“I s'pose 1 been doin' something
hellish,” she ventured presently In s
low tone. “Have 1, Fdle?"

“Nape, not this thne, Tony,” thrast
In Devon. “But we've got 1o tell you
something. You're gettin' to be & wom-
an, Tonnlbel, and you got to do some-
thing for your mother and me"

“I'm always wantin’ to do something
nlee for you, Edle, darling,” sbe sald,

looking at her mother, *“\og .
quick, sweet, and ' Jump o ve g 7
The woman begun to cry =oftly,

“Go on, Edie” sald Urlah. “Why
In h—l are you Blubberin' over
thing you cun't help?

“But I can help 16" cried Edith,

“And what's more [ wil', Run away,
hahy, amnd 'L hive It out with your
pop while you're gone”

Devon reached forward and ‘uld a
strong detaining hand on the girl's
uri.

“It's this,” he got out between his
teeth, “You got to get marvied, You
heen livin® on me long enough,”

The girl stared at him blankly.

“Get mareied," she repeated dully.
“Who'd marry a brat like me? I'm
nothin' but & kid yet, and I'm goln' to
stoy vight here with my mother, See?
I don't have to=—do I, mummy darlin'?*

"Your mn's word aln’t lsw on this
hont," answered Uriah In an ugly
tone,  “Mine ls, though, Fire ahead,

Eadie, andd tell the Kid my wiil."

Mrs, Devon coughed sposmodically
and toyed with the fabric of her skirt,
A slender brown huand went up and
closed over her twitehing tingers.

“1 wouldn’t marey any of the mutls
you know, daddy,” the girl burst out
in desperation.  “So get that notion
clean out of your mind,”

Her face settled sullenly into little
lines that pursed up the lovely young
montl, and Uriah Devon moved his
feet nervously, Perhaps his  task
wisn't going to he so eusy after all

KA he sald hosklily, “If you don't
do what you're told, ')l muke you,
You ain't too old to gad yet. And
you'll be missin® one of the hest lck-
in's you ever got If you mind what 1
tell you."

The girl eved him curlously, making
i sldewise gesture with her head,

“Who's the duffer you've chose out
for me?" she psked at length, “Yoo
might as well tell me."

“My friend, Reggle,” eald Devon,
bending over and staring at ber.

Tonnibel's mouth widened untll twe
rows of teeth gleamed through the red
of her lps. She made a wry face
“Nothin® ke that for me—eh, Edie?™

Edith Devon was coming to a resols
tion thut meant trouble for herself and
for Tonnibel,

“1 ain’t fought 1t nll out with your
duddy, kid,” she snifMed weakiy. “You
get to the enbin and mend them old
clothes”

U'rieh Devon Inld his plpe beside
him and uttered an onth,

*“You'll stay right here, brat”™
gritted, “und pay heed to me”

“Uriah,” sereamed the woman, "It
you go on with this, TH tell "er all T
know, T swear 1 will, Tony, honey,
Tony, baby, I—I nin't="

With o roar the mun sprang forwsred
und In his effort to reach his wife
knocked the girl flnt on the devk,
When Ponnibiel rolled over and sat up,
her wother wis steratehied along the
bout eadl, and Deven was standing
aver her.  She Iny so dreadfully still
and lmp that the ghel seraumbled to
her e,

It wusn't the same Tony who hnd
come fearfolly to them but a short
period before with the linte plg in her
arms: nor the same girl who had
swing In the treetops mauking play
fellows of the squirrels and answering
the sheill enlls of the forest himds, She
geemed swddenly to have grown taller,
and as she flung herself on Devon, the
very strength of her 1ittle hody sent
him sprawling agninst the side of the
cahin, *“Now yon Killedd her, d-—n
you,” she seremmed,  “If you Kivk ‘er

P'i—1'—" She dropped at the side
of her mother, her thrent broken in
two by the awfal patlor on the wome
an's face. “Oh, God, mummy darlin’,
mummy  dariin®,” she ended In oo bits
ter ery,

Growling In rage, Devon turned on
her,

“Mehhe 1 heve killed er =nld he,
1 =0, T'N make a good job of It and
finlsh vou ron,”

The girl rose hefore him, her eves
binzing inte  his, her littie fsts

ha

: clenclmd together,

“Folk= that
Pappy Devon,” she shot
strapped In o cholr, and
Hghtning run through ‘em.  Go on and
finish up! Go on and finish me!  I'd
ruther have sou kilt me than moke me
marey that old Reggle

Ar If his name hud hronght him out
of the forest, Reginnld Brown walked
down the Horhole path,

murder other people,
back, “get

they  get

——
— - —

“My baby, Caroline Pendle-
haven, aged six months.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

United States’ Bad Lands,

This Is the translntion of “Mauvalises
Terres,” the term used by the French-
Canadinn trappers to describe these
reglons of unconsolidated rocks that
have been extenshvely eroded,  Bad
linds oceur on arid platenus formed by
horizontal stratn of loosely cemented
sands and gravels.  The best exumples
of such reglons are found In the upper
portion of the Missour] deninuge basing
In the vicinity of the Black hills, Some
are to be found siso In Colorado, Arle
zona, New Mexico and Texas,

Baptism in Cyprus.

A haptism in Cypruos is a curlous
ceremony.  The Infunt is rubbed with
oll by his godfather, blown upon in
the faee by the priest and waved in
he anir, then dipped several times in
the font, and agaln anointed with ol
on various paris of the body,

To Their Discredit.
Those who ure the most aceoims
Mished do not alweys accomplish the
most,~Rowion Transeript,

British shipyards are constroeting
nearly fifteen thmes ue moch tounage
today as they did & year ago,

INPROVED UNIFORM INTERNATIONAL

SUNDAYS(THO00L

LESSON

By REV. B OMITEWaTKE, D D,
Veavhes of Foglists Hikle 5 the Moody

of Chio

P E92L, Western Neawspaper Union)

LESSON FOR APRIL 17

BIBLE TEACHINGS ABOUT WORK,

Bilpe Institote LN

LESSON TEXT-Mark ¢:1-3; John 5:17;
1 Phese, 5610

GOULDEN TEXT=NO slothful in bl
Begn, Tervenl in sl
Reun, 18200

REFERENCE MATERIAL=}
Frowv, Z:20, 4% N00-3; Eph

PRIMARY To0IC — A Ul
Helped

JUNIOR TOPIC=The Ant and tie Slug-
gurd.

serving the Lord.—

4]
40
il Who

20:5-11; |

INTERMEDIATE ANDSENIOR TOPMIC
|

=Workers and Shirkers
YOUING PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPRIC
=Labur Problems.

Waork in relation 1o God has o dif-
fevent meaning than in
wan,  In relwtion e God
coptinued netivity  divected o
purpose ar end,
means msnual o,

meins

relation to |

st |
In relation e man it |

I. Mighty Works Wrought by Jesus .

(Murk G:18),

As tiod's obedient  servant,  Jesus
energeticnlly gave himself up to His
work.

1. Tenching In the synngogue (v, 2).
This He did on the Sabbuih doy. He
could let we opportunity to do good
Jrzns,

2. The resolt of IHis teaching (vv,
2, 8). (1) The people were astonished,
In  their anstonishmwent  they  asked
questions @ (4) From whence hath this
tn these things? (b)) What wisdom
I« glven unto Him? () Is nut this
the carpenter? () Are not His sis-
ters with us? Thar His wisdom and
power were s<uperhuman, they conld
not doubt,  The only answer w their
questions is Christ's absolote Delty.

(2) The people were offended (v, 3).
Not bedng able 1o answer thelr owu
questions  and belleve  thele own
eyes and ears, ey rejected  Hin,
This rejection was not bhecause they
knew Him toe well, but beenuse they
koew Iim pot at all,  His country-
mien judged Him by His brothers, sis-
ters, amd farther, and therefore falled
10 know Him,

Il. “My Father Waorketh Hitherto,
and | Weork" (Jolin 5:17).
haad om the  Sabhath  day
healed an impotent wan, They sought
to Kl B for this good  desd, and
when He linked himself with God in
this they more earnestly  sought (o
kil Hine They teled to KiL Him be-
couse He made hmself equal with
G, The speciad polnts of equality
with God were;

1. Giving life to the dend, No lin-
mun bedng bus ever been able 1o rolse
mhother  fram the dead.  The Jews
rightly Imterpreted His clalm to heing
able 10 ralse the dead g u clalm to
Deity,

= Juwldging mankind, No haman be-
ing is wise enough to judge his fellow
being.  Christ's elalm to be the judge
of munkind they interpreted to be His
clalm to Deity, and they were correct,

1. The Man Who Will Not Work
Should Not Eat (11 Thess. H:ui14),

There  hod developed  among  the
Christinns ot Thessalonlen g tendency
o idleness, wiere  neglecting
their lawful earthly callings—even to
the extent that they were becoming s
chitrge to the church,  From the cone
text of the Thessnloninn epistles it
woulidl secm that this =erious condi-
tion was the result of wrong
copcerning  the  secoml  coming
Chrixt, Such as this is wholly wrong

T

Jesus

Nome

Views

| nnxlous and

of |

und nhsolutely contrary (o the signiti- |

cinee of “the blessed hope The ut-
thade of hose nn Intels
Hgoenmt view of the Lord's coming as
tuught by Christ nod the aposties, is
enrnest attention to the presenl duty.
“Occupy till 1T ecome s Christ's
charge, Specilative starognzers hinve
brought  this doctrine  into
tisrepute, fidelity (o all
the responsibilities of the present s
the corveet attitude of those who are

Pnssessig

precions
'nevaising

walting for the Son from heaven, To
correct  this wreong, Poaul—

1. Asserts his authority to com-
maml (v. 8). This authority was

given him by Christ,

= Commuands  them  to withdraw
from those who thus walk disorderly
(v. ),

8 Pauls example (vv. 7-0). Paul
pressed  with  great  enrnestness  the
doctrine of the Lord's return, and yet
congistently  continued In hig lawful
cnlling. In order to not be chargenble
unto  them  he  labored with  great
curnestness night and day,

4. Those who will not work should
not ent (v, 10, Thig' is the right
principle upon which to base all works
of charity, It Is the efficient cure for
puuperism, The right economic arder
linx ns its foundation principle: Work
In order to eat.  Thix should apply
to nll elnsses, rich and poor,

O, Rusybodies exhorted (vv. 11, 12).
Idle men and women alwave hecome
busybodies, Paul's exbortation s that
they with quietness work and eat their
own bread.

Man's Glory.

Man's glory Hes In hig striving after
the best; his shame, In confentment
with the second rute.  The bhanner un-
der which the true man marches bears
the word “Excelslor,” but the goal
upon which he fixes his eye bears the
inseription, *The Best."—Church Mis-
sionary,

All.Seeing One Will Discover,

No fullney enn hide w=ong, no sub-
terfuge cover it so shrewdly but that
the AlLSeelng One will discover and
punish it.—Rivarol,

Insurance at Cost Plus Safety."”

city in central Michigan,

beyond the actual cost.

and large town in Michigan.

The Pioneer

of the [

AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE

Companies of Michigan Is the

Citizens’ Mutual of Howell

This company has a membership of over 50,000, the result of six
years consistent growth, based on sound business and insurance
sense. It has lived and is living up to its original slogan, * Auto

wide reputation for business honesty and sagacity and their advent
into the insurance field has saved milliona of dollars in premiums
to the automobile owners of the state.

Its officers are mcn with a state-

Since organization, the company has paid losses and claims amount-
ing to over $700,000.00 and has always maintained a cash reserve
large enough to pay every claim on the day of its adjustment.
advertised assets are CASH, REAL ESTATE and OFFICE EQUIP-
MENT, listed on March 27th as follows:

Cash in Banks. ....... ... 00e.0...9 50,068.95
UICE BOmBY . o o dwaisiares s s enreamiie
Office Bldg. and Site...........«
Office Furniture and Equipment...

Total. ..o cmeviein cioresosees . $117,525.53

The company occupies its own office building on the best corner of
the main thoroughfare of the prettiest and most progressive small
The building is nhew and modern and the
office equipment is up-to-date, representing a large additional asset

Its

26,488.17
27,613.44
13,354.97

In addition to the officers, the home office staff numbers 20 trained
executives and assistants. Thirty-two among the leading attorneys
of the state comprise the legal department.
justers in the field and resident adjusters in practically every city

There are three ad-

. The company is fully and adequately equipped for service and is
dedicated to the principle of A SQUARE DEAL.

Citizens’ Mutual Auto Insurance Co.

HOME OFFICE, HOWELL, MICHIGAN
There Is an Agent in Your Town

GET VALUE OF EACH MINUTE NOT A GOOD BUSINESS MAN

No Man Has a Right to Waste His | Young Corn

Own Time or Steal That
of Another's,
Life s composed only of two things,
time and eflort, One Is useless without
the other. Doth should be as nearly

Husk Evidently Was
Never Intended for High Place
in Modern Life,
J. D. Rockefeller, Jr., sald In a Y.
M. C. A, address:
“The successful business man today

100 pey cent productive us we are able | Is one who knows how to choose hlg

to make them,

Tey ns best we may, the end of life
will find us with wany things un-
done.

No man ever wholly eompleted the
task allotted to him, There is o rea-

manngers. A successful modern busl-
ness s oo vast Lor any one man to
handle,  So managers are esseotial,
nud  if these wmanagers are badly
chogen, fullure follows,

“The unsuccessfull bhusiness man s

sunable excuse if into our use of time 'apt to depute authority to such crea-

ne wasle creeps,

For the man who wastes his own
thioe or steals another's there is nel-
ther excuse or valld renson.

Put & value on every minute, Be as
us certnln to get that

[
[

tures ns young Corn Husk.

*Young Corn Husk's dady sent him
to the mill one duy to try to sell the
senson's whent crop,

“Corn got hold of a miller and sub-
mitted 0 handful of wheat to hi

value ns you are to gain the worth ar|’1‘hr‘ miller examined the wheat eare-

your dimes and your dollars.
Remember that onee o minute hns

prssed by 1t is pone forever.—F. A.

Walker In Chiengo Dally News,

Too Bad.

Sculptor (o lLis
what do you think of my bust? Fine
plece of mnrble, iso't (t?

Friend—Magnificent.  What a plty
to have made a bust of . It would
hiave mude a lovely washstand, —I'ear-
won's Weekly,

One Thing They Know.

Priend Wite—What do youn men
know abont women's clothes, nny-
wny?

Friend Hubhy—The price.

friend)—Well, |

fully. Then he sald:
“How much more has your father
got like this?

“'He ain't got no more like '
voung Corn answered. ‘It took him
ull morning to plek that out.,” "

“Lost and Founa.”

Ahout 15000 articles found on

fenins and  about the stations  are

mirned inta the lost and found depart-
went 4t the Greamnd Central terminal

| im New York In the course of n year.

Besides this there are 30,000 person-

| al nnd relephone ealls 1o bhe nnswered

in reference to articles which are not
turned In, being pleked up by persons
on traing or about the stations who

Inever make any report of them.
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attle Creek,Mich.

AND REST NIGHTS

Can you do it now? If you cantt,
there’s something wrong.
Many find coffee a disturbi
element, so wisely leave it o

Postum Cereal
P

e

disturb
estion.

stum
htfu! fla-
satisfies.




