. JUNE 19, 1923,

FURE FLANE Y2

[tVis {best for. cleaning and disinfect.ingg' sinks,
drains, closet j bowls,!etc.;, for ; softening { water,
making your own laundry soap; cleaning floors,
greasy pots”and ‘pans,”etc.; for removing old
paint, destroying vermin, etc. Full directions
with every can. Be sure you get the genuine

Gillett’s FLAKE Lye.

Substitutes_are_usually

costly and_unsatisfactory.
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a rope is wory

A number of workmen

and tackles. Somehow
n two by frict

ser

mbling out of the way, a loud,

jarring crash, a cioud of dust, and a

man lay stretched out dead beneath |

the heavy timbers.
The others gather around and with
herculean efforts drag the beams from

across his mangled form There is a

hoarse murmur of pity from rough but

kind breasts, and the question runs |

around the group, “Who is to tell hep?'!
In a neat little cottage near the rail-
road, within their sight as they stand,

g some heavy object by

ion, and |
. 1 ol |
a derrick falls There is a hurried |s

A SPORTING INTEREST,
It is a busy scene in the yvear of one
of Houston's greatest manufacturing 1

’ the news that will change her smiles to
awful sorrow ané lamentation.
| “You go, Mike,"” three or four of them
| say at once. ‘“’'Tis more larnin’ ye have
than any av us, whatever, and ye'll bs
afther brakin’ the news to her as ais:
5 ye can Be off wid ye, new, 1
ake gently to Tim’'s poor lassi
| while we thry to gat,the corpse i

| Mike is a pleasant-faced man, youn:
| and stalwart, and with a last look a
j his unfortunate comrade he goes slowiy
| down the street towards the cottaze
{ where the fair voung wife—alas! now
| a widow—lives.

When he arrives he does not hesitate
| He is tender-hearted, but strong. He
| lifts the gate latch and walks firmly to
!r"m door. There is something in his

a bright-eyed, brown-haired young | face, before he speaks, that tells her

woman is singing at her work, not

knowing that death has snatched away

her husband in the twinkling of an
€y

Singing happily at her work, while
the hand that she had chosen to protect
and comfort her through life les
still, and fast turning to the coldness
of the grave!

These rough men shrink like children
from telling her. They dread to bear

i the truth.
|  ““What was it? she asks. “Spon-
taneous combustion or snakes?"”
“Derrick fell,”” says Mike,
“Then I've lost my bet,” she says. *I
'thf-ught sure it would be whiskey.”
“Life, messieurs, is full of disap-
pointments!

(Copyright, 1923, by the Houston
Post. Published by arrangement with
the Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.

THE WINNER,
Lola—Why! Dick and Hal—calling
Ytogether. What does this mean?
Dick—It means something very
serious for hoth of us, Lola.

L QUESTION

by (
C¥elice’ Davis

Lola—S8top! I can’'t stand this’
Let me think——

Dick—We want you to be sure——

Lola—Listen; I'll settle it this way.
Both of you have your motor boats

| in the race tomorrow. I'll marry the

Hal—We've come to ask you to ’ winner—Now please go.

choose—which one of us will you
fnally decide to marry?
Lola—Marry! Why—why—-—

Dick—We knew it's hard for you, |

but we've got to know.

Hal—We've decided that each is |

1o speak for himself.
Lola—But I can't decide! I don't
know——

Hal—T'll begin. Lola, we only met
a little while ago, but from that first
moment I've loved you——

Dick—We've been playmates all our
lives—I've loved you since your hair
was in pigtails.

Hal—TI'll give you everything that
money can buy-—we'll travel—see the
world——

Dick—I offer you a home among
the old friends who love and cherish
you.

Hal—J——

KIDNEY. 2%,
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Bilious Attacks

Are Usually Due to
Constipation
When you are constipated,
not enough of Nature’s lu-
bricating liquid is produced
in the bowel to keep the food
waste soft and moving. Doc-
tors prescribe Nujol because
it acts like this natural lubri-
cant and thussecures regular
bowelmovementsby Nature’s

own method=lubrication.
Nujol is.a lubricant—not a

medicine or laxative—so cannot

gripe. Try it today.

s & »

Father—Well, they're lining up for
the big race—both your young friends
in it, eh?

Lola—Yes—yes—there goes the
pistol! They're off!
Father—Whew! That's going!

Lola—Which is ahead? Quick!

| Quick!

Father—Can’'t see—Ilook!. No. 7!

Lola—Seven! Hal's boat!

Father—Somebody's gaining oh
him! They're nose to nose!

Lola—Who is it?

Father—Passed him! Jove! That
No. 5's going like a demon!

Lola—Five! That's Dick!

Father—Five's leading! He's got
the race! .

L.ola—Father! Look! That rowboat
with the children!

Father—Lord! Right in his path!
They'll be killed!

Lola—Oh, oh! I can't look!

Father—By heavens, he's swerved!
Missed them!

Lola—His boat’s turned over! He's
killed!

Father—They're picking him up—
uncenscious, 1 guess. Here they
come

Lola—TI've got to find out—come on!
Is he hurt?

Hal—It's all right, Lola—he's only
stunned. Come away:
Lola—Dick! Are you all right?

Hal—Lola! Do you realize P've won
the race? You're mine!

Lola—Yours! Do you mean you're
going to claim that race?

Hal—Claim it—of course!

Lola—When Dick was ahead of
you and risked his life to save those
children?

Hal—Well, all's fair in love and——

Lola—Dick, do you still want me?

Dick—Hal's won, Lola. I—I can
give you up to him.

Hal—Of course I've won! Don't
forget your promise!

Lola—I promised to marry the win-
ner, and Dick's won a greater race
than you!

Hal—But—

Lola—You may have the silver cup,
but I give Dick a consolation prize—
my heart!

(Copyright, 1923, by Public Ledger
Company.)

Keeps Babys Shin Healthy
Prevents Chafing ¢ Eczema
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‘ Barney Was Listending,

But He Didn't Hear Anyt}:ing.

" PARDON THIS UNTIMELY
INTRUSION, SIR = T
SAW VoUR ADVERTISEMENT
N ToDAYS PAPER
FOR . A - PRWATE SecReTa

WELL ,Now, LET ME Tuin
FROM HYDE-PARK WIGH Se
REMINDS ME =T HAD
TeacHER « THEN FATH

K =T GRASUYAT=D
HOOL SIX YE~RS ACG0;
ADCRABLE ENGLISK
ER INSISTED Tuar

ARMOUR INSTITuTE Wuiey MADE
HoME  MiaD You,
WHERE I WoRKED
™ AND THIS Tl
EmalLy, mmp You, ;
To 8B. A ReAL
BUSINESS Man!

I m= TuRiUS AND T LEET

ND CAME TO NEW YoRrik,
AT Tars AND THAT AND Tha
LAST - SUMMER =
\ T -ConeupED

ME SoMETHING
ABQUT_NOURSELF

Can SATOSFY;

“THEV-RE AT

MUTT AND Playing Golf Isn't a Pl

I GAVE UP MY DANCING ,EVEA
Thoue

B THE SAGRIFICE NEARLY
DRNE ME To DISTRACTION !/
I OBTAINED A. POSITION /
SELLING HAIRNETS BUT,
 SOMEHOW ThAT UPSET ME-
DREADFULLY anDp T . ACTUuALLY

'BY BILLY DE BECK.

I'M A LITTLE LATE
BT MUTT TOLD me&
HE'D WAIT on THeE.
FIRST GReen;

JEFE ARENT You
FAMILIAR WITH
THE Ruees

THIS 18 SevenTEEN
STRoKes ALREGADY
AND I'M STILL ON
T™ME FAIRWAY!
DARN THAT

gF

R R e g SRR ¢

ARE. YouU TEASING
YouR. PooR. LITTLE
BROTHER. AND MAuAG
R arx! | HAave A
&oo® MIND To &WE ‘f;ov‘
A &OSD THRASHNG |

R i v

HE. SAYS
LN HALF OF MY
APPLE!
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GAS BUGGIES

BY GENE BYRNE

Aopsrieht, 1330, hs The et ) wlicate, 00

~ HERES MY AD -
HOUSE FOR RENT THIS
"SUMMER DURING ABSENCE
OF OWNER ON TouR'-

I WONT SAY A WORD
TO HIM TILL IT5 RENTED-
I'LL SURPRISE : HIM —

NOW WHOS THAT-H
I'M NOT GOING To

ENTERTAIN SOME
OLD GOSSIP FOR

SHES ALWAYS BEEFIN’
ABOUT HER WORK
AND EVERY TIME
I COME HOME EARLYY

SHES OUT--

C Maplig ow s g
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“ATHis House

Pa’d Be Relieved Of

That Responsibility.
1BEE= so 4 AT ot Time &

WHAT TH SAM HILLE HE SEZ HE WAL, TELL Him |

DOES TH' GEAT WAANTS TO AIAN'T GOT TiMmE

TALK TO you To TALK ABOUT

WANT, SOANZ
— — - |'BOUT BOOKS

e o e —

LA /Zkfz///

YOU SHOULDVE BEEN
HERE AWHILE AGO-L
COULD HARDLY GET RID
OF SOME PECPLE \WHO
INSISTED ON RENTING
THE HOUSE—

SNT FOR RENT-
YOUVE MADE
A MISTAKE-
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WELL, GO BACK
AN TELL Him

————| To TALK ABOUT BOooks,EH?
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Casper’s Suit Is So Modest It Shrinks.

You DAY CASPER
BoUGHT A NEw  {DTUNNING
ST FoR H)7.59

WAIT TILL YoU DEE HOW
\T LOOKS ©ON Hiptt

| MADE HiM BUY
A ReEADY MADE
SUIT INSTEAD OF
PAVING HIS TAILOR
A FANCY PRICE
BECAUDE WERE
DKIMPING ON
EVERYTHING TO

LCOK AT LITTLE ONE FLIGHT
ARE You PAYING OFF AN
G vmcewgrh%\m&{iﬁ OF
l
ROUDERS WITH THAT DUIT THEY
OUGHT TO GIVE AWAY A
£ n

[ToUST Yook AT 1T

RAN! A REGULAR

ItL Do ALL THE

BY JIMMY MURPHY
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You MUST GIVE ME
“THE ADDRESD OF THE
STORE WHERE CASPER]
BOLGHT HID S0IT!
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