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The Jumbled Sentence
True-False Test

In this test there are eight
mixed-up sentences, which are
either true or false. First, re-
airange the sentence to read prop-
erly, and secondly, underline the
letter T if the statement expresses
a true fact, or underline the let-
ter F if the fact expressed is
false.

1. Louis located center the in is
St. American financial. T—F

2. Of flows the Mexico the Gulf
Mississippi into. T—F

J. Roosevelt's woman in there
a President is cabinet. T—F

4. To belongs France island Ber-
muda of the, T-—F

5. The situated Panama equator
canal the is below. T—F

6. Proclamation war chief of
cause Emancipation was the the
Civil the. T-—F

7. Get must through China Ha-
waii to to one pass. T—F

8. Sea river the into the flows
Black Volga, T-—F

— "

Answers:

1. The American financial cen-
ter is located in St. Louis. F.

2 The Mississippi flows into the
Gulf of Mexico. T.

3. There is a woman in Presi-
dent Roosevelt's cabinet, T,

4. The island of Bermuda be-
longs to France. F.

5. The Panama canal is situated
below the equator. F.

6. The Emancipation Proclama-
tion was the chief cause of the
Civil war. F.

7. One must pass through Ha-
waii to get to China. F,

8. The Volga river flows into
the Black sea. F.
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Perfect Valor
Perfect valor is to do unwit-
nessed what we should be capable
of doing before all the world.

If u feel.;'.

= tired

= run-down
= nervous

- out of sorts

THERE is usually a definite reason
for such complaints. . .so, now let’s
reason sensibly.

Don’t try to get well in a day. . .this
is asking too much of Nature. Remem-

ber, she has certain natural processes
that just cannot be hurried.

Therefore, if you are pale, tired,
lack a keen appetite, have lost weight
and feel rundown...a frequent sign
that your blood-cells are weak, with a
tendency towards anemia—then do t
in the simple, easy way so many m.{(-
lions approve—Dby starting a course of
S.8.S. Blood Tonic to feel like your-

self again. © 5.5.8. Co.
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Seeing Is Believing
What the world sees, it under-
stands better than what it hears.

Health-Wrecking Functional

PAINS

Severe functional pains of men-
struation, cramping spells and jan-
gled nerves soon rob a woman of her
natural, youthful freshness. PAIN
lines in a woman's face too often
grow into AGE lines!

Thousands of women have found
it helpful to take Cardul. They say
it seemed to ease their palns, and
they noticed an increase in thelr
appetites and finally a strengthened
resistance to the discomfort of
monthly periods,

Try Cardul, Of course If it doesn’t
help you, see your doctor,

#

You're the Judge
Listen to others, but do not
blindly depend on them.

Cuticura relievesburning, itching
of pimples, rashes, eczema and
other skin irritations of external
origin—helps soothe, heal,

astonishing comfort. A .
wide success, Buy nowl| Soap
25¢. Ointment 25¢. All druggists.

CUTICURA
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Transgressor
B

By NANCY RHODES

© McClure Newspaper Syndicate.
WNU Bervice.

| HE youugest reporter
| slumped in her Pullman chair

and pulled the article she was

writing on crime from her
bag. With the check that she hoped
to wring from some soft-hearted
editor she planned to buy a new
coat. Of course the article was still
in its swaddling clothes, as it were.
She really had not progressed be-
yond the title, “The Road of the
Transgressor.”’ The trouble was that
she couldn't decide whether the
road of the transiressor was hard
or soft. Some transgressors she
knew were in clover.

She glanced arcund the car, hop-
ing to spot a criminal type that

' would start the fount of inspiration

bubbling. But the car was filled
with respectable middle-aged ladies
who looked as though they might be
the past presidents of their local

- women'’s clubs. There were two men
" in the car, one stout and prosy with

' his nose glasses. The other
- sSwung

a long black ribbon dangling frundi
ha

his green chair - back

- squarely in her face.

‘““Are there no one-eyed desperadoes
left with daggers in their socks?”

mourned the Youngest Reporter,
' her eye on the back of the green

plush chair. Then as though con-
scious of a thought hovering eround

| it, the green chair slowly revolved

and revealed a young man, lean,

' tanned and abominably good look-

ng

“.Gush.” she moaned to harseif,
“‘here I am with 50 miles of a cin-

' dery train ride ahead of me and an

. interview with a funny old woman

who's running for mayor of a funny

' old town on a clean-up plank or
. platform, or whatever it is they run

' tional.

on. And I can’t say boo to the only
good looking person on the train
simply because it is not conven-
But hang it, I'm going to,
just the same. Here goes!”

“I'm quite sure we've never met
before,”” she began in her most
Ethel Barrymoreish voice.

The young man turned abruptly

- and smiled.

“There are a good many wasted
years behind us,’”’ he agreed pleas-
antly.

“I'm looking for a man with crim-
inal tendencies,'’ said the reporter,
rustling her yellow scratch paper.
“] want to dissect him and write
him into an article so I car buy a
new fur coat.”

“You're barking up the right
tree,”” said the young man cheer-
fully. “If my criminal tenuencies
were laid end to end on the front
page of a morning paper I'd be
lynched.”

From then on they progressed by

' leaps and bounds, which may have

been the reason the reporter could
not keep her mind on Mrs. Minerva
Locke, the mayoralty nominee of
Mechanicsville, who was running
for office on a clean-up plank or
board or something.

L

“Politics is the dirtiest game in
the world,” stormed Mrs. Locke,
pacing angrily up and down her
mulberry and taupe living room,
whose western windows overlooked
the mill city of Mechanicsville in
the hollow. ‘‘Look at me!’’ she went
on, tapping her stout person with a
stubby finger. “I am a good
woman! I am running on a cleaner-
and - better Mechanicsville plank.
And what happens? My opponent,

. Peter Hinman, and his henchmen

start a whispering campaign that
threatens to ruin me politically. The
story that I am a woman with a
past, a former danzer in a Western
mining towr. dance hall, is spread-
ing up and down the political high-
ways and byways. And what can I
do? Nothing!"

“Can’'t you deny it?'’ asked the re-
porter idly, her mind wandering to

the young man on the train, He, too, |

lived in Mechanicsville. He had
asked her her name and destination

strangely silent then and had prof-

fered no return information about |
himself and she had been too proud |
to ask. He had promised to call her |

at Mrs. Locke's house before she
went back to Boston.

“Deny it!"”
“You can't deny a thing until you're
openly accused, child. It would
smack of a guilty conscience if you

' did and spread the tale even fur-

ther. Of course, my friends laugh

' at the story. But there are a good

many women in this town who
would like to believe the worst about
another woman. And I need all their
votes.”

“The way of the transgressor is
hard,” quoted the reporter bromidi-
cally. “Peter Hinman will be pun-

- ished."”

| ;\rabian Horse Had Or;gm in Dawn of History;

. horse.

“The way of the transgresssor is
a bed of roses, compared with the
lot of a woman who tries to get

raged Mrs. Locke.

you-— e was off on a
rangue, during which the Young
Reporter’s mind wandered again tc
the man on the train. Would he call
tonight or tomorrow morning? Who
was he, anyway? She adored the
way his hair grew thick and smooth
off his forehead. An uneasy pre-
monition smote her that she was
about to make a fool of herself over
this man.

“Don’'t you agree with me?”
asked Mrs. Locke suddenly.

*“Oh, my, yes,’”’ said the reporter,
wondering what the
been talking about. The reformer’s
little red-brown eyes were on her
suspiciously.

“Why don't you fight fire with
fire?" struggled the reporter, im-

provising as she went. ‘‘Start a
counter

1

woman had |

whispering campaign

against Peter Hinman. Give him a |
purple past and a purpler present.

Make it hot for him."”
Mrs. Locke dropped into an over-

plushed chair and sat in deep

thought for a minute or two. Two
little flames were flickering in her
eyes as she turned to the girl.

“Will you help me?" she asked. |

“Of course!” agreed the Youngest
Reporter enthusiastically, If she

had known what she was letting her- |

self in for!

“We'll do this,”” began Mrs.

Locke, her fat cheeks purpling with |

excitement as she laid her scheme.

There was to be a joint rally of
both parties in the city hall that
night. Mrs. Locke and Peter Hin-
man would be on the stage with all

their satellites. The hall would be |

filled. At the psychological moment,

the Youngest Reporter, besmeared

with powder, rouge, lipstick and
bedizened with a loud dress and ear-
rings, would come screaming down
the aisle and call upon Peter Hin-
man not to forsake her. She would
moan that she was dying and pov-
erty-stricken, that he must remem-

ber their love and not leave her to |

die in the gutter alone. The city

and draw its own conclusions.
‘“Peter Hinman will be the only

By CHERIE

TART your autumn ward-
robe, Miss Collegian, with
a fur-trimmed suit if you would #5
underwrite for yourself a guar- ;=
antee of being smartly and
handsomely appareled throughout

 the coming round of campus and
of Mechanicsville would see, hear

man on the stage with a dinner |

jacket,”” said Mrs.
you'll enter just as
to speak.”

“It's so melodramatic,’”” protested
the reporter weakly.
get arrested for
peace?”’

Mrs.
from her handbag and thrust
determinedly into the
pocket.

“Oh, no!"” she protested, ‘I can't
take this!"” But the bill was still in
her pocket when she left the room.
It made her feel strangely guilty.

Feeling thoroughly soaked in sin,
she entered the hall that nighi at 9.
Every seat was filled. The flag-
draped balcony surged with peo-
ple. At one end of the hall was a
broad stage and on the stage sat a
line of solemn-faced Mechanics-
ville citizens. The reporter picked
out the one man in a dinner jacket
and fixed her eye on the second but-
ton on his waistcoat. She did not
quite dare look him in the face.

Down the aisle she charged, the
vision of one eye almost obscured
by the rakish hat Mrs. Locke had
insistea upon. The dangling earrings
bit into her lobes. Her tight red
dress caught her knees with every
step. No more of this Sadie Thomp-
gon stuff for her, she thought, as her
heart beat thickly in her throat.
Never again would she take a dirty
job at the crossroads. She was half
tempted to cut and run anyway.
Then she saw the white waistcoat
advance to the centre of the stage
and caught the urgency in Mrs.
Locke's red-brown eye.

“Here goes!'" muttered the re-
porter, tingling with nervousness,
“Cross the ice, Eliza! Do or die!"

“Peter!” she moaned, falling to
her knees with a hoarse sob. “‘Don’t
desert your little Nellie! 1 am sick
and broke. Don’'t cast me off to
die. Remember our love! Don't you
care for me any more, Peter?
Peteee . . ."

Her voice broke on a high squeal-
ing note, for she had lifted her eyes
to the face above the white waist-
coat. Peter Hinman was the glorious

Locke, ‘‘and
he gets up

disturbing the

it
reporter’s

' Apollo of the train! And his face
and she had told him. He had been |

was frozen into angry contemptuous
lines. His hands clenched.

With a long loud cry that was
neither forced not theatrical, the
reporter rushed into the night. She
fairly tore back to Mrs. Locke’s,
pulled ofi the hideous clothes and
changed into her own plain tailored
garments. The Boston train was
pulling out as she jumped aboard.

She wiped little beads of perspira-
tion from her brow as she slumped
in her seat. Fumbling for her hand-
kerchief, she drew out the yellow-
back. She would send it back in the
morning. It gave her a horrid,

crawly feeling just to touch it,

Fumbling again, she brought out the
yellow scratch paper with the ‘“Road
of the Transgressor'' scrawled
across it.

“The Road of the Transgressor,"
she muttered, her point of view
clear as crystal, “is harder than

| nails. Gosh hanged if it isn't!”

.~ lishment

“Suppose 1 |

Locke took a yellowback |

. Edward VIII.

' trimmed in royal blue chiffon with

Is Progenitor of Most of the Modern Breeds

Generally speaking, very little is
known regarding the Arabian
He is celebrated for beau-
ty, courage, intelligence, gentleness
and endurance. The Arabian horse
is bred by Bedouin tribes in the
desert of Arabia and is a sub-
species, differing from other breeds

" in head, skeleton and physical char-
" acteristics. His type and origin is

coincident with the dawn of history
and his blood mixed with colder

' northern blood has produced most

of the breeds known to history, says
a writer in the Pacific Rural Press.
The size averages from fourteen

' and a half hands to fifteen and a
' half hands at the withers with an

50

average weight of from 850 pounds
to 1,000 pounds. The color ranges
per cent bays, 30 per cent grays,
20 per cent chestnuts and browns

' according to the Arabian Horse

|
|

Club of America at Berlin, New
Hampshire. One or more white
feet are common with markings of

stars or blazes and the coat is short |
and hard, the mane and tail long,

fine and silky, the head and tail
being carried gayly at all times.
Gaits are a fast walk, a fair trot
which improves with cultivation, a
springy and easy canter, and a fast
run for his size, with jumping
ability.

' theme reflects in street outfits as

The peculiarities of the breed |

are a wedge shaped head like a
gazelle; small muzzle; dish face;
thin lips, long 1ostrils, thin and
capable of much distension in ac-
tion; great width between the jaws;
a large, loosely hung
complete freedom from wind
troubles: eyes set more nearly in
the center of the head measuring
lengthwise; width across the fore-
head; excess actual cubic inches of
brain capacity; ears, fine and long
in mares, short in stallions, active
and alert, pricked together near the
points; neck long and finely arched

x close to the head.

windpipe; |

|

social activities. In fact the ver-
dict handed down from the supreme
court of high fashion declares a suit
dramatized with lavish fur embel-
becomes an absolute
“must have'’ this season for every
woman and most especially for the
college girl who would do the cor-
rect thing in matter of practical
stylish daytime dress.

Since fur-laden costume suits are
so outstanding on the current style
program we are picturing a trio of |
last - minute models that simply
radiate with style-significant de-
tails. These stunning ensembles |
were recently shown at a fashion
revue presented by the style cre-
ators of Chicago in the wholesale
district—a brilliant affair that in-
trigued a vast and appreciative
audience to a point of high en-
thusiasm.

In these striking fashions three
distinet trends are indicated—pep-
lum, tuxedo (with reefer sugges-
tion) and tunic. Generally speak-
ing, the costume suit program for
autumn and winter classifies into
these silhouette influences.

The daring, flaring youthful pep-
lum effect that distinguishes the
colorful trotteur suit to the left car-
ries appeal to the slender figure.
This snappy walking suit of import-
ed wool in the new moss green is
lavishly bordered with red fox, a
color combination that tunes in
superbly with a glowing autumn
landscape. The blouse is of rich |

NICHOLAS
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- on his shirts and laugh fiendishly at
' the thought of his agony when he |
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lame. The elegance of the material
of which the blouse is made carries |
an important message in regard to
the new fabric collections which
foretell the use of most opulent and
grandiose weaves for fall and win-
ter fashions. Per example the lat-
est move is to wear a waistcoat
of costly brocade with the new suit
as a happy diversion from the reg-
ulation blouse. As to evening vel-
vets and satins and such they are
superbly beautiful and ‘“‘classy.”

A tuscan wine costume of nubby
wool is centered in the group. Here
we have a jacket with fitted back
and a spectacular lynx tuxedo front
that dramatizes the picture. The
very new and popular fur reefer
fronts such as stylize both jackets
and long coats are quite similar to
the tuxedo treatment. The dress
with the *“tuxedo’” jacket is of
matching material. It interprets a
new neckline and has a double
pearl ornament fastening down the
front. Speaking of leading colors
the wine shades repeat their tri-
umph with dark rich greens (spruce
green's the new theme) contesting
for first honor.

The costume to the right is of
spruce green wool trimmed in
mink-dyed kolinsky. Here we have
the more-than-ever popular tunic
lines. The tunic suit is a leader
among leaders this season. The
deep fur bordering is typical of the
smartest fur treatments for fall.
The matching muff and self-fur col-
lar add a final touch of chic. |

© Western Newspaper Union,

SHORT, FULL SKIRT

By CHERIE NICHOLAS

Skirts shorter and fuller is the
exciting headline flashed from fash-
ion's realm for fall and winter. An-
other significant style message is
that the new modes reflect a strong
British trend influenced by the
forthcoming coronation of King
All this as a pro-
logue to the story of the dress here
shown made of black spotproof
transparent velvet with full circular
Victorian skirt and a basque blouse

metal coin dots — inspired by fash-
ions popular in the days >f Queen

Victoria., We learn furthermore
from the series of fashion revues
presented recently by the Style
Creators of Chicago in the whole-
sale outlet that the coronation

well as in the richly colorful and
jeweled evening costumes, also that

the red being used is strictly a Brit-

' ish wine color and that a typical

British tunic and cap influence is

" evidenced in new stylings.

DECORATIONS FOR
HATS FOR AUTUMN

Judging by the forecasts of au-
tumn millinery we are getting back
to the days when a hat which
wasn't trimmed wasn't considered
as worthy of attention.

Autumn hats have all sorts of
novel decoration, usually in a shade
which contrasts so that there is no

| chance of overlooking the elabora-

tion of detail. Bonnet-like shapes
that look suspiciously like those
great-grandmothers once wore are
trimmed with pompons and perky
ostrich tips. Tassels, silk cords and
even spangle arrangements in sev-
eral different shades trim more
sophisticated models.

The alliance of different tones is
as significant as the trend toward
trimming. Novel fancies of ribbon
in two shades of green appear on
black felt models and those of very
dark red shades. A soft raspberry
tone is eflective as a contrast for
grayish blue.

Tunics Are Now Designed

for All Types of Women

The vogue of tunics has reached
the state where there are tunics
designed for fat women, tunics for
thin women, tunics for young and
tunics for old. Woe unto the fol-
lower of fashion who happens to
choose the wrong one.

Those flaring, knee length tunics
which start from slender waistlines
and shoot out in all directions are
intended for the young and wil-
lowy creatures. The more they
flare and the puffier the sleeves of
the accompanying blouse the
younger they are. Stylish stouts
are permitted to adopt the tunic
theme providing they select the
straight line version.

Furs on Fall Suits
Rich furs are shown on fall suits

of black, rose-rust, green, brown, |

and gay mottled woolen. Black is
the leading color. Next come the
rusts, greens and browns, quite a
bit of Oxford gray and blues that
lean toward gray or green.

Late Tips. From World Centers of Fashio

Hats with brims are here again. |

The fall dress and coat picture
will be brightened by so-called off-
shades.

Black goes on and on, is pre-
eminent in many different kinds of
fabrics.

Not since the Garden of Eden,
probably, have leaves been as pop-
ular as they'll be for decoration

this autumn.,

BY WORLD FAMOUS AU

-—

Thin blacks are expected to regis-
ter for town wear.

Felts continue to hold high favor
in autumn millinery modes.

In simplicity and femininity lies
the appeal of the new clothes.

Metal blade fabrics for gowns

will be very much in the fall mode. |

Plaid taffeta is a material which
lends itself charmingly to the pop-
ular princess style f{rock.

. cat off somewhere and lose it. So 1 |
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It Doesn’t Pay—

Doing Favors for Others With

. Thought of Return Disappoints
| ST HE older I grow the more I| ness makes its mark but time
| am appalled by the ingrati- | passes before occasion presents
' tude, the complete lack of a sense | itself to show appreciation, or 1o
of obligation on the part of our | reciprocate. After all, if we think
fellow human beings. enough of people to put vurselves
“With me the people who come | out for them, as our reader says,

 first are always those to whom I| there must be a certain amount
| have any obligation whatsoever. | of faith.

. Anything that is done for me is| If we do things for others only

— | constantly on my mind and I am | hecause we want to do them and
“Why do you want a situation in | on the lookout to repay. But look | find a certair satisfactio. in it,

my laundry?” said the kind busi- about you and you will observe | we have nothing to lose. But the
ness man. ' the most inconceivable indiffer- | expected reward is something like
“For personal reasons,” said the | ence on the part of most other- | the watched pot—very disappoint-
girl with blond hair and blue eyes. wise decent people to what they | ing, In fact, it doesn’t pay.
‘“Algernon Gildersleeve has his owe to others, Indeed the code © Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

shirts done here.” seems to be to cultivate those il -
‘“‘Quite true. Is there some senti- | from whom some advantage may
® Questions

ment involved?” be forthcoming and neglec. those
“Yes, he is trying to jilt me. I to whom we are indebted. The
want a chance to smash the buttons answer to it all is to put yourself
out for nobody; it doesn't pay."”
The above lament was received
by an international writer of note,

If you have no individual
molds, jellies may be molded in
muffin tins. Turn the pan upside-

down, place hot, wet towel over
pan and jellies will slip out easily.
L] L] .

who answers as follows:
Old hardwood floors do not re-

It must have been an unusually
unfortunate chain of experiences
quire refilling when being done
over. Apply two coats of thin

' that gave this woman such an un-
happy slant on human nature. But
certain it is that favors done with
thought of return are bound to

shellac, rewax whole surface

and polish. Floors should be
treated in this way twice a year.
L L L

. bring disappointment. In this
. busy, hectic world, people are
likely to be rather casual about

Be careful to wash all garden

furniture before storing away.

Nests built by insects in crevices

give and take. That does not
' necessarily mean that they are

in furniture are often overlooked.
It is in this way insects often get

 unappreciative. They are-just not
punctilious. Frequently a kind-
into the house.
L

When making bread and butter
pudding, sprinkle each slice of
bread and butter with desiccated
coconut instead of currants, and
strew some on the top. This will
make a change from the ordinary
pudding and will be found very
tasty.

ROMANCE AND REVENGE

tries to put them on.”’—Washington |
Star.

JUST THAT?

|

N
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- LALUINIRE 2 | Charting Your Life |
“Didn’t Nellie marry a literary |y yo, want to find new happi-

man?"’ .
Y _ ’ ness in life, you must decide what

DEE:E me, no; he’s a magacine things will bring you that happi-

writer. ness. If you are in doubt of your
true goal, you must trust your
intuitions. If you cannot find a
specific answer, go with your in-
ner longings. Do the work you
most desire to do.

Never worry about conse-
quences when you do this. Choose
the thing most important to you
and seek that first. This is the
dynamic rule of successful worry.

. But if you have decided to fol-
low it there is still another point
to remember. Do not expect to
achieve perfect success. There is
an average ratio of error in all
conduct. Why should you escape
it or blame yourself because you
sometimes fail? Growth means
perpetual unfoldment, a struggle
up where we have fallen down.—
David Seabury, in Cosmopolitan.

24,600 WORTH OF

WONDERFUL GIFTS

e « « Just for Naming This Pict
and the Dionne Quins '

Still in Fashion

He was a stout man, with large,
broad feet, and although several
pairs of boots were showr to him
he refused them.

“I must have square toes,”’ he ex-
plained to the assistant.

The young man sighed. “‘But
square toes are not stocked now,
sir,” he insisted. ‘‘Pointed toes are
fashionable this season.”

The stout man gave an angry
stare. ““That may be,”’ he retorted,
“but I happen to be wearing last
season’'s feet.”—Tit-Bits Magazine.

Instead of burning up withered
stalks and plants, save them to
lay over leaves used to cover
flower beds. They prevent leaves
blowing away. Burn these stalks

and plants in the spring.
» L L

Refrigerator cookies may be
wrapped in waxed paper and kept
in refrigerator for several days.
Make into a roll and slice when
ready to bake.

® Associated Newspapers.—WNU Service,

Registering a Kick

Lady from Tunnerville—I tell you
I won't have this room. 1 ain’t going
to pay my good money for a pigsty
with a measly little foldin' bed in
it. If you think that just because
I'm from the country—— |

Bell Boy—Get in, mum, get in.
This ain’'t your room, it's the ele-
vator.

Home Again
“My wife told me to ta."e the old

put him in a basket and tramped
out into the country about eight
miles."’
““Well, ¢id you lose the cat?"”
“Lose it? If 1 hadn’'t followed it
I'd never got back home."” |

4,168 DIFFERENT GIFTS!

@ CHEVROLET SEDANS
42 FRIGIDAIRKS
120 RCA RADIOS
1,000 CASH AWARDS OF $2 EACN
3,000 CASNHN AWARDS OF $1 EACN

A Neglected Husbanu

“Does your wife ever find fault |
with you?"

“Not now,” answered Mr. Meek-
ton. “‘Since Henrietta went into poli-
tics she has found any number of
men with worse shortcomings to
talk about than mine."”

® Today, more than l"l'lll.' thll:ing’ﬁr. ::btut
¢ ous

ionne Quing arp o ploious wributq to the

v ay the Dionoe Q have er Oats.
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Only Human
“Painless dentist—phooey
claimed young Bob.
“Did he hurt you?"
buddy.
“Naw, but when I bit his finger he
yelped plenty!”
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See Your Grocer for Details of How to Win One of These Wonderful Free Gifts!

OUR TOWN—YOUR STORES

Our community includes the farm homes surrounding the town.
The town stores are there for the accommodation and to serve the
people of our farm homes. The merchants who advertise “specials” are mer-
chants who are sure they can meet all competition in both quality and prices.

asked his

“Poor man, he looks honest at
least."”’

““Oh, yes, that's why he is poor.”

An Athlete

He was telling his aunt why the
autoist was being questioneu by the
policeman.

“That fellow has been jumping
the traffic lights,”’ he said.

“Extraordinary!” she remarked.
“‘He doesn't look a bit like an ath-
lete.”’—Nashville Tennesseean,

It's surprising how many have heart-
burn. Hurried eating, overeating, heavy
smoking, excessive drinking all lead to
heartburn. When it comes, heed the
warning. Your stomach is on a strike.

Word a Day
Willie — *“‘Pa, what is a stump
speaker?"”
Pa—''A politician who pours ba-
nana oil on troubled voters.”

Keeping Up To Date

Green : ‘'You must be keen on
the talkies, old boy, to go twice a
week."

Howarth: “It's not that exactly.
You see, if I don't go regularly I |
can't understand what my children |
are saying.""—Toronto Globe.

Who's Afraid?

Ed—Aw! You're afraid to fight! |
Milton—No, I'm afraid my mother
will find it out. |
Milton—She’ll see the doctor go-

ing to your house.
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TAKE MILNESIA

" Milnesia, the original milk of magnesia
in wafer form, taken after indulgence,
relieves heartburn. Crunchy and tasty.
Each wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls milk
of magnesia. 20c, 35¢ & 6oc packages.
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Fancy That! ' A R
Old Lady (meeting a one-legged
tramp on the street)—''Poor man, |
you have lost a leg, haven't you?"
Tramp (looking down at his foot)

—'‘Well, I'll be darned if I haven't.”’
~—Florida Times-Union.
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Disapproval
“Why do you attend prizefights?"
“Because 1 disapprove of pug-
ilism,"” said Miss Cayenne. “When-
ever a fighter is battered into in-
sensibility, I rejoice and say it
served him right.”
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