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Shake Well Before Using

EDITOR'S NOTY
They will be real good stories, ahd at the same time will stimu’ate the imagination and show how the game might be played whether or nor exact details are

We have arranged with one of the best slory

followed This story Is the beginning and Ceals with the patent medicine ovil
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: 1 f 1 . 31 . 1 taks h told me ‘bout that farm urs wa
' ult ! ° } B \ N cad e fe the level. ¥y sint got 8o business lookin
he ha frame of ' = . | 1 ght up o the fer & jJob in Chicago Why say. ki
whe N gla f & pla . £ra rrela line he added engerly, “d'yub know what I'm
J H » N § at N Y further that w 2 to do with this here! He dapped
() &y = was . wide a we k . i an i r f ! s in his pocket “Sink 0
1 s Wesl ( anadia arvest r = pts o ! ia th that's what-—-sink it in & farm wp there
A "L W k1t . we works M | few wlf I beenn savin’ lor 11 ever sineet
t - ' Ve few. we pils | gt back here Why say. | knows a
G K aw  wl et . T guy made § thousand cold on one deal
There < w dra BTt ttakers at 1} 1 . i ere las’ month —one deal He made
t this stage of the g» He In't and Mr. Wignins swung ) e bunch o' coin off his crop besides an
R ack the L1 ) had show } a - I » a paid fer his land out the profits Am
father that ) nrry the aces than Great Seott. Wigeine gasped Gible I goin" W0 it e wm Am 17 Just
the Ia and other things tha w heat N t Are ¥ st ) Wha waleh ¥'r Unecle Dudies I'm beatin
His fat) s ad ¢ had been sou and th hief k f work ) ! this burg 0 fast one o these
. as Mt alwayves was he knew thatl now talk ke an | et here davs that the wind ll shave me ™~
But he woulda't go back without sor ! that. k Oh, fast y that oot | won't need o 2o 1o & barber fer
hing to show for o Lt after that | ! graft w ke fer the emancipa week after | bt my farm Say. on
. ! stricke ankind retand the level now. kid, don’t that “my farm
From a dusly o« { memory thers W . the sacchar syrup an’ the . { all to the goud?
nerged Lo reinforce the decision a certain t pill LT v ot « U It sure does ried Gibbe heartily
remark of one Nap W.gpinse, whom he t | i u mean that. Nag about going
bad met last year at the Winnipeg In tion codore wale n the ire wp there for good—congratulations. It's
dustrial E xposition a lank likeable 1] seases As s subject t h Auenie « the grestest country on God's earth It
worth who had been “spicling for a payeologion! cond itions an’ the ebullition breeds men [t | He stopped in
sideshow on the Midway, a gentieman mental hallucination. ' yuh git me? N confusion at the stare with which Mr
2 checked suit and a brown vest whe more dinky little side-shows at the Winni Wiggins was regarding him, and let his

talked as one hav

ng authority Said
Nap:“ Yuh rubes uy
here don” know what
y miss \
think-tanks is got L
many leaks in em L«
be good fer noth
'\i' ll-’" n r '-‘u’l d
beat it fer Chicage
an’ git in on a clean
up somewheres Mo
fer little o’ Chi
Nevertheless at

the stireet entrance
! milding Gibhas

M8 remaining

cross his big
palm and eved then
with a large measure
f skepticism Thers
were two quariers
one dime and three
nickels!

Darn it, 1 eat for
another twenty-four
hours anyway!™ he
«.])lm.mlml “And
a great many of the
world's events have
happened inless time
than that.” With
which che erful review
of the situation he
drifted out into the
eddies of the crowded
thoroughfare

And bumped right
nto Mr \,.p Wig

gins himself with such force that the
gentleman's silk hat was knocked off and
in his frantic twist to catch it he dropped
his cane and a pair of par larl N
I'I s

“Can't yuh ok where y're goin
vuh big mutt! Yul Well, fer the love
o' Mike!”

The sudden change in his expressior

made Gibbs laugh heartily as they shook
hands
“How are vuh., O' Hayseed? Gee
I'm glad to see yuh! How's everythin
back on the ol’ Manitoba farm?"
“Number 1 Hard.” laughed Gibhs
Look as if you'd been threshing forty
to the acre vourself, Nap,” and he allowed
his gaze to dwell upon the long-tailed
afternoon coat with the silk lapels
“Some class, eh?’" grinned \Jr Wiggins
with modesty “These here glad rags
is got them | was wearin’ at the “lnm; (34
Fair backed clean off the map, uh?
Gee! but I'm glad to see yuh a~. n. kid
Say, pipe the sparkler, will yuh?” and he
jerked a thumb at his scarf-pin. “Real
goods—ecost me two hundred p'unks cold

BRITAIN'S FASTEST AIRSHIP

The above picture is a reproduction of a photograph taken at the recent launching of the new naval airship
This ship subsequently sttained such remarkable speed as to make hear the fastest dirigible in Great Britain

peg Fair fer vours truly N. Wiguins. Es
quire, has moved er into the Mazuma
Orchard where the round plunkerinos
grow a the smoleon trees I'm ad

man fer a patent medicine firmr

derstand Sa light up an’ we'l
kick r somewheres where we kin st
fown an’ visit. "

Secretly amused at the grand air with
which Mr. Wiggins proffered his silver
mounted ecigar-case Gibhs followed as
the ther led the wav to the nearest
rathskeller

Now what the Sam Hill you doin

in Chicago?”’ inquired the buoyant Mr
Wiggins with some curiosity when they
were seated in a secluded corner “Beat
in" the market or just rubberin’?

I'm looking for work, Nap Know
where | can get a joh?”
“Know where yuh kin git a-Aw
g wan, yuh're kiddin', aintcha?” He
stared blankly : for he had gone to a school
where the reading of faces is one of the
principal studies. “Why, what's hap-
pened up there? Canada gone bust?’

glance rove over the marble-topped tables
with the uncomfortable feeling that he
was several kinds of a fool It was »
moment or two before he realized that
| him ’n“ung

Wigginse was leaning towar
carnestls

“That aint none my  business

understand he WAS saving “M.
business is to see vuh git located where
vuh kin grab off some real coin An' do
I know where? Woll say, kid, ask me
ask me! My eard

Smythe Medieal Company " read
(iibbs aloud “‘Doctor Lorenzo Smythe
President’

“That's the guy—Smitty'll fix you up
on my say-so right off the bat,” declared
Mr Wiggins confidently “I's talkin’
to'm vesterday "hout needin’ an assistant
on my end o' it."

“That's good of you, Nap, " said Gibhs
sincerely. “And what is the work like—
on your end of it?” he inquired with
interest

Mr. Wiggins leaned back in his chair
and blew a column of cigar smoke towards
the ceiling

"‘Baby

wrters In Canada for several stories of the inside of Pinancial and Commercial Life in Canada.

The next story will follow soon' and s worth walching for

“Cinch he chuckled You'n el
be lookin® after the newspapers in the
ouniry lowns We takes Bittle jaunts

st into the country. Yunderstand We
Irops in on one these yap editors an
ws him 1o 8 Mteen-conter. lands him
fer » bunch space in the child o' his

brain st next to nothin' at all-<an’ bows
ot apnin with his Johan Henry sewed
solid to our pink contreet form.  Some
ontiactl. believe me and Mr. Wiggine
ndulged in laughter. “1 ean’t help M
Gibba, an' yuh'll have to join in yersell
when yuh see the way them suckers falls
for it They just ents it up, y understand,
vause we sends ‘em the ads alor!'n(yp'l‘
swo't they don't have to do no Lype-settin’
Our ads helps Bl up the paper, y under
stand, an’ we oan't be expecied o pay
much fer the priviiege o savin® the paper
real money, ean we?' Mr. Wiggine drum
med on his white vest with four fingers
and nodded in approval of his own arge
ment

““Taint on'y the little fellas.” he con-
tinuwed “We pits the Lig ones just as
easy on'y we pays a little more for it
I never could Bgeer out where it paid
the paper, though “'h'\ say, there's
big family journals an magazines
family " ones y understand —runnin’ copy
that | wouldn't let ot as fur as my
garbage ean if | had & home with daughters

in it an' | sint meo

prude at that, Gibbs
- hese papers s got

good .1-.‘; in ‘em,
mind yuh,—Sunday
school lessons an'
highfalutin’ ed torials
bout moral livia'
an’ all the rest o' it
An' right longside
that kind ¢’ dope
they runs pitchetso’
peaches in clingstone
clo'es as aint hidin'
their shape so's yuh
kin notice it an'
! pitcherso ' big husky
! men that aint dressed
no  better'n Mcses
was when the light
went out! There's
pite hers o’ cancersan’
swellin's an’ pimples
an’ warts an’' coms
coughin’ their heads
off till yuh wonder
how'n  blages the
papers ‘|l stand fer it!

“I'm handia’ it to
yuh straight now,
Gibbs; the papers is
got  theirselves to
blame fer it. There's
patent medicines
an’ patent medicines,
y'understand; some’s
mostly bum whisk
an' dope an’ some’s
colored water—a
few's got some merit. But when | knows
one outfit as sells their dope tec the niggers
down south by stickin’ @ near nood on the
label, it gits my goat!”" and Wiggins slap-
ped the table angrily

I aint workin' fer no firm like that,
y understand We're a colored water
outfit; we sticks to gentian root an’
Tincture Cardamon Co., aqua ad. Yuh
conld feed the Doc's pills to the cow an’
bring up the baby on the pink milk
thout givin' the kid colie If ] thought
Bill Smith'd stand fer this here other
thing I'm tellin’ yuh "bout-—"'

“Who's Bill Smith?"” asked Gibbs in
hewilderment, glancing again at the ecard
Wiggins had handed him.

“Bill? Why, he's the Doc. Oh, I
see,” laughed Mr. Wiggins. ““Smitty got
the ‘y’ an’ the ‘e’ an' the ‘Doctor’ when
he started up in the business; he got the
‘Lorenzo’ yuh see on the card there—
got that off a lemon wrapper. Sounds
more professional, y'understand.” ¥

“And you expect me to join you in
this kind f thing, Nap?"

“Now back up, kid. Back wup!

at Farnborough
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