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Shake Well Before Using
OHTOI H ÜWTT. We he»» muH *Hh ww a# Uto lee tmry et.M* le C essée tor several Sert» ef (he Imdde of Ttaeartel eeé ( toetnW Uto to ( 

TW> ■«* he reel |m4 «Certes. iM el the mus» liste été «rime sir I he tmagiaeltoe eeé thee hew the (este might he played whether er eer eeert 
fellow ed The tory le I he b« ginning eeé feeto with l he eelewl ertMee »»« The sen rterr »R Mtow sees* eeé le werlh

u
Ml the est done to thr eirial,* liiUe' 

h«»e»el o tod-tanned fete wee lb»ugkt 
liens* I he reel; round ef job

hunting lltel had Mini I he eeel he had 
here to many office». ee me e 1 I he I he 
had Iwl rewel ef Ihrsi. a ad alee»» with 
thr «ante resell Treat peeking and rheea 
IB* he hed gredBelli reached e (reste al 
sued where he wnwld b» ela.l of a place 
hew» eer ha «able II» wee learning that 
I hieagw "helseew »a««i" wee Set 
nartli a Wrtlers • aeediaa ha Meet- 
held clamons* for help Why, hark there 
at howto—

(•Ibis' loeg >aw art detertoieedl) 
There was a» see draw,a* roatpariaowt 
at this «tag» a# the rente II» rowlde't 
go hark there- Sot till he had thus a hi» 
father that there were other place» thee 
the farm and other things lime wheat 
Ilia father"* advice hed bees sowed eed 
aeee, aa it always was he knew that sow 
Hot he wewlda't go back wit boat some
thing to show for it—not after tlmt fool

Tact An' wy, how bowl thief"* He 
reached into a hip pocket esd palled 

7 which m

aa are y we

'll a doaty cell of memory 
emerged to reinforce the dec woe a certain 
remark of owe Nap W.ggiaa. whom he 
had met laat year at th» Winnipeg In 
dwatrial Ktpositioa - a lanky, likrablr 
wfirthy who had been *"spieling” for a 
•ideihow on the Midway, a gentlemaa is 
a checked sait and a brown vest who 
talked aa one hav
ing authority, field 
Nap: "Yob robes ap , # !B 
here don" know what 
y're miaain*! Y'r 
think-tank» is got loo 
many leak» in Vm to 
be good f»r nothin' 
but farmin' or yok'd 
heat it fer Chicago 
aa" git ia on a rlcan- 
iip somewhere» Mr 
fer little ol" Chi!""

Neverthele»». at 
the street entrance 
to the building (libhe 
«prend hia remaining 
coins arrow hia big 
palm and eyed them 
with a large measure 
of skepticism. There 
were two quarter», 
one dime and three 
nickels!

** Darn it. I eat for 
another twenty-four 
hours anyway!" he 
soliloquised. “And 
a great many of the 
world's events have 
happened in less time 
than that." With 
which cheerful review 
of the situation he 
drifted out into the 
eildiei of the crowded 
thoroughfare.

\nil humped right 
into Mr Nap \'i*
gin» himaelf with such furie that the 
gentleman's silk hat was knocked off and 
in hi» frantic twist to catch it he dropped 
his cane and a pair of particularly yellow 
gloves.

“Can't yuh look where y're goin". 
yuh hi g mult! Yuh—Well, fer the love 
o’ Mike!"

The sudden change in his etpre««ion 
made (iibbs laugh heartily as they shook 
hands.

“How are yuh. Ol’ Hayseed? fire. 
I'm glad to see yuh! How's everythin' 
hack on the ol" Manitoba farm?"

“Number 1 Hard."" laughed Gibb» 
“ I-ook as if y oil'd been threshing forty 
to the acre yourself. Nap," and he allowed 
his gate to dwell upon the long-tailed 
afternoon coat with the silk lapels

“Some class, eh?" grinned Mr. Wiggins 
with modesty. “These here glad rags 
is got them I was wearin’ at the W'inniprg 
Fair backed cl« an off the map, uh? 
Gee! but I'm glad to see yuh ■«,.■, kid. 
Say, pipe the sparkler, will yuh?" and he 
jerked a thumb at hia scarf-yin. “Real 
goods—cost me two hundred p*links cold.

I foil nf greenbacks the si*» id 
Gibbs' ryes widen

“Whs. what—whet busts, 
in now? I aderlaker’“

“Nw chance' Nw deed iwc» fer «ne'e 
Keen if we dor» fidler 'em nghl up to the 
brink o’ the glair. » uadrr»t»nd. our line 
atol Iravrflin" no furl her" e that We 
crowd» to all we kin. /‘understand, as" 
the floater we gtta to the cemetery the 
harder we work» Mebbe we kdla a few 
an" mebbe we «even a few. we gita 'em 
ffnto" an" cornin', believe me. bet^^^^g 
no undertaker» at that f'oepairwm now 
deeirabwa." and Mr to'iggiu» swung hi»
• war and grinned aimabiy.

“Greet find!. Wiggiee!** gasped (iibia 
la a wear meat "Are yew serioea? What 
the mischief kind of work ia it? Yaw 
talk like a funeral!"

"Ta«te»'n that, kid Uh. feater's that' 
i,r, at graft tor » ..rk. Ire the emetodpn- 
turn •• »triches mankind, y'uedervtawd 
W'e deal» ia the «err he rise »yrup an" thr
• ocruleel pill. W'e demonstrate» the 
Ionic etimulatioe an" thr aerve-bwiblia' 
nutrition o' e«J«ic»d water to the core o' 
all dieraare as is «objec t to the ii ■ newer « 
peycologtoal condition» an" the ebullition 
o" mental hallwciwetioe l>*yuh git me? No 
more dinky little eide-ehoe» at the W'inwi-

* Hardly aa bad aa that. " .mited G 
Ilia face »ub»r»d quickly.

“Well now. yew jwet turn right 'round 
an' beet it back there— fast. adviard 
M ■ W iggma rmpbeUreRy. “If what 
yah told me ‘boot that farm o' y own wa
ne thr level, y'aial got no bwaineaa lookin' 
1er a iob to < hiewgo Why aay. kid.' 
hr added eagerly, “ifyuh know whet I'm 
gma' la do with this heir»" He «lapped 
the roll of bin» in his pocket "Sink it. 
that'* whet--«ink H in a farm up there 
iwyarlf I here «ana' 1er it e»»r «inert 
I gat back her* Wby'my. I know* a 
guy made I" thummed ruM on one deal 
up there lea" month—on* deal' Me made 
a beech o' ruin off hia crop braid»» an'

rid fer hie land oat o' the pruffla Am 
(win' to git to on it? Am I? 7oat 
watch y'r Varie Dudley* I'm beetle" 

it wet o' this berg ao fa»t one o' three 
here day* that the wind'll shave me eu 
rtuet I won't nerd to go to a barber fer 
a week after I hit my farm' fiay. on 
the level now kid. «tout that "my farm* 
—•and all to the loud’'*

"It »urv dor*." ertrd Gibbs heartily 
"It you mean that. Nap.--about gtiag 
up there for good—««mgratelattowe It'» 
the greatest country ow God"» earth' It 
breed» mm It—It —" Mr • topped in 
•-owfuaion at the «tare with whirn Mr 
Wiggle» was regarding him. and let hia

“(inch'" hr rhuckkd "Yen's me U 
be lookin' after the newspaper» in the 
rowntM t. an. W'e take* liltlr jamls 
•»et into the roenlry, y’aadrr«tend W» 
drugs to on one o' three yap efftan an 
Mows him to a >fteen-c»at»r. lamia him 
fer a hunch o' «pace ia the rkffd a* M» 
bruin at aril to nothin" at all—an' bleui 
eut again with hi* John Henry sewed 
•ton! le eer ptoh eon tract form Hum* 

• rt. bet lev» nw and Mr Wiggle» 
indulged ia laughter "I mat help it. 
tiihha. an' ysh'll haev to join ia yirwtf 
when yuh *» the way them seeker» faite 
fer it They juet eat» it op. y'uederetsmL 
"cuoar we «end» 'em the ads »iertretyped 
-•'l they don't hare to do no type eetUe" 
Our ad» help» Ml up the paper, y‘under 
Viand, an' sc ran I t- cipected to pay 
much 1er the priv'lege o' earin' the paper 
reel money, me we? ' Mr Wiggins drum
med on Ida white vc»t with tour logera 
and Sodded in approval of his owe argu
ment

ml ee’y the Ht lie fallaa." be cow- 
"We gita the tig ones je*l ea 

■'y we pay* a little mere 1er it

“Taint

BRITAIN'S rASTBüT AIBKHIP
Tk» «bow pletarv is » rtprngnrttoo ef » photograph taken at Ike recent laaackla* 

This skip «ekeeanenUy attain»* rack remsrkakl# «pee* u to ask»
the ms nasal airship. "Baby 

her the fartent «ingrate ta Oreel

peg Tair’frr yours truly. N. Wiggins. Ra
mure, has moved over into the Mamma 
Orchard where the round plunkrrino» 
grow» on the simoleon trees I'm ad
vertisin' man fer » patent medicine firm, 
v'understand. Sey, light up an' we'll 
hick in somewhere» where we kin nit 
down an' visit."

Secretly amused at the grand air with 
which Mr. Wiggins proffered hi« silver- 
mounted rignr-case. Gibbs followed a« 
the other led the way to the nearest 
rathskeller.

" Now what the Sam Hill you doin' 
in Chicago?'' inquired the buoyant Mr. 
W'iggins with some curiosity when they 
were seated in a secluded corner. “Rent
in' the market or jiiat rubberin'?"

"I’m I.mking for work. Nap Know 
where I can get e joh?"

“ Know where yuh kin git a—Aw 
g' wan. yuh're kiddin’. aintcha?" He 
stared blankly; for he had gone to n school 
where the reading of face* is one of the 
principal studies "Why. what's hap
pened op there? rnn*d* gone bust?"

glance rove over the marble-topped table» 
with the uncomfortable feeling that he 
was several hinds of a fool It was a 
moment or two before he realiied that 
W'iggins was leaning toward him. talking 
earnestly.

"That aint none n* mv liuaineaa. 
v" understand." he was saving “My 
business ia to are yuh git located where 
vuh kin grab off acune real coin. An' do 
I know where? Well aay. hid. aak me. 
ask me! My card. "

" ' Sm.vtbe Medical Company,'" read 
Gibh* aloud. "‘Doctor Lorenin Smythe. 
President’—”

“That’» the guy—Smitty'll fis you up 
on my «ay-so right off the fiat." declared 
Mr. W’iggins confidently. “I's talkin' 
to'm yesterday "boni needin' an assistant 
on my end o' it.”

“Tiiat’» good of yon, Nan." said tiihha 
sincerely "And what is the work like— 
on your end of it?" he inquired with 
interest.

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

I never could figger ant where 
the paper, though Why my. 
big family journal» aa map 
' family ' ones, y'underalaad — rue uto' copy 
that I wouldn't let gH aa far aa my 
garbage ran if I had a home with daughters 

in it an' I atol so 
prude nt that. Gibbs 
rhea* paper* la got 
*»«d stuff in ’em. 
mind yuh.—Sunday 
school lessons ao" 
higbfnlutio’ sd'lortnla 
"beet moral lists’ 
an' nil tba rest o' R. 
Aa" rinbt 'long sida 
that kind «* dope 
they runs pitcher* s’ 
penche* in Hinprtoa* 
cio'en a* aint hidin' 
their shape so"a yuh 
hie noue» it an' 
pitrbeeeo" big bosky 
men that aint dressed 
so better's Me ees 
was when the light 
went net I There's 
pitcher* o' cancer* an' 
• wellin'* aa" pimples 
an' warts an' eons 
roughin' their heads 
off till yah wander 
bow'n blase* the 
paper* 'II stand fer it' 

''I'm handin' H to 
yah straight now. 
Gibbs, the paper» i*

Ctheirertven to 
me fer H. Then's 
patent medicines 

•o' patent medicines, 
y "under eland; eon*'* 
mostly bum whisky 
an' dope an' eome » 
colored water—a 

few'* got «orne merit. Rut when I know» 
one outfit »* toll» their dope tr the nigger» 
down aouth by «tickin' ■ near Bond on the 
label. K gits my goat !" and Wiggins stop
pe I the table angrily.

“I aint worbin' fer no firm like that, 
y understand. We're a colored water 
outfit, we «tick* to gentian root an’ 
Tincture Cardamon Co., aqua ad Yuh 
could feed the Due's pilla to the row an' 
bring up the baby on the pink milk 
thout givin* the kid colie If I thought 
Rill Smith'd aland fer this here other 
thing I'm tell.n' yuh 'bout—"

“Who'* Bill Smith?" asked Gihh* in 
lie wilder ment, glancing again at the raid 
W'iggins had handed him.

"Bill? Why. be’» the Doc. Oh. I 
•ee," toughed Mr Wiggins, “fimilly got 
rtie 'y' en' the sn' the ‘Doctor’ -be

at Paroboroagfc
Britain

an' the > an 
hr started up in the business; he got the 
‘ Lorrnio' yuh see on the card there— 
got that off a lemon wrapper. Sound* 
more professional, y'undenitand."

“And yon eipect me to join you in 
this kind <f thing. Nap?"

“ Now bark up, kid. Back up!'


