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World’s Best Tonic

Over 100,000 people have
testified that TANLAC
has relieved them of-
Stomach Trouble,
Rheumatism,
Mal-Nutrition,
Sleeplessness,
Nervousness,
Loss of Appetite,
Loss of Weight,
Torpid Liver or
Constipation,
“Ask Anyone Who Has
Taken TANLAC”
OVER 40 MILLION BOTTLES
SOLD

Por Sale By All Good Druggists

MEN AND HORSES

How closely reiated is man to the
more intelligent of the animals is seen
fn many of the ailments to which both
are prone and the remedies to which
they answer.

Doctors and veterinarians are often-
tinies surprised tolearn of the similarity
of their methods of handling the ail-
ments of man and beast.

Sprains, burns, scalds, scratches and
many other minor injuries, many every-
day ailments, too in men and animals
take the same course, and both answer
immediately to the same treatment—
Absorbine Jr.

Absorbine was first discovered by a
very close student of the horse, W. F.
Young, and by him, devoted to its rause.
Its very exceptional benefits, however,
were promptly seized upon for the
human race and, in a milder form, the
preparation is sold all over the continent
today as Absorbine Jr. It is used for
men, women and children everywhere as
a positive germicide—a germ killer—
and a prompt and certain healer of all
hurts. It is useful not only for all
the purposes served by ordinary lini-
ments and embrocations, but as a
mouth-wash and for anything else where
3 germicide is needed. Don't wait
until you need it. Get it in the house
*oday. $1.25 at your druggist’s.

Farm Property
Active—

Farm property is in great-
er demand than ever.

Now is an excellent time
to consider carefully the op-
portunities that are present-
ed in farm property. A
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number of the most produc-
tive farms, well kept, mag-
nificent properties, are for
sale, as well as other rural
property.

Much of the farm property
ihat is for sale is never pla-
carded with a “For Sale”
sign. But the way to find
out all about such property
is to make the fact known
that you will be interested
in farm realty through Ad-
vertiser classified “Want”
ads.

Suburban acreage is ex-
periencing increased demand
jat this time, and it likewise
presents excellent oppor-
tunities that may be taken
advantage of by those who
employ Advertiser classified
“Want” ads to aid them in

the purchase or sale of
l property.

CAN'T BEAT “TIZ”
WHEN FEET HURT

Just take your shoes off and then
put those weary, shoe-crinkled, «ch-
ing, burning corn-pestered, bunion-
tortured feet of yours in a *“Tiz”
both. Your toes will wriggle with
joy; they'll look up at you and ai-
most talk and then they'll take 4n-
other dive in that “Tiz"” bath.

When your feet fe like lumps of
lead—all tired out—just try “Tiz.”
It's grand—it's glorious. Your feet
will dance with joy; also you will
find alJl pain gone from corns, cal-
louses and bunions.

There’'s nothing 1like “Tiz.) It’s
the only remedy that draws out all
the poisonous exudations which puff
up your feet and cause foot tor-
ture.

A few cents buy a box of “Tiz"” at
any drug or department store—don’'t
wait. Ah! how glad your feet get;
how comfortable your shoes feel
Advt.

CANADIAN PACIFIC—THE HAR-
VESTERS’ SHORTEST ROUTE
TO THE WEST.

Due to the fact that the Canadian
Pacific is the shortest route to the
West. the greater maijority of har-
vesters last vear travelled via Cana-
dian Pacific. The company will
maintain the usual h standard of
colonist car eau s vear with
cars for the exc i use of ladies,
children and their escorts. while
lunch counter cars in which hot
meals. refreshments, etc.. may be ob-
tained at most reasonable rates will
alsc be attached to all trains.

Because the Canadian Pacific is
the shortest route to Western Can-
ada and due to the efforts of the
company to have the harvesters
spread over as much territory as
possible in a minimum space of time.
it is expected from the numerous
inquiries received. that a number of
extra trains will be necessary this
year to transport the harvesters to
the west. Canadian Pacific agents
throughout Ontaric have been fully
instructed in the varicus matters per-
taining to harvesters and will gladly
furnish full information regarding
the departure of trains.

On Aug. 22, at 12.01 a.m. (mid-
night, Aug. 21), the first special train
will leave Toronto. followed by one
at 10:00 a.m.. and others as required.

It is confidently expected that har-
vesters will again travel Canadian
'Pacific. the majority of harvesters
jfrom Ontario last vear having done
'so, as the harvesters are thus abie
to be among the first from Ontario
'm the harvest fields.—Advt.
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gﬁN '}:mée\l ENGINED
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EVERY TeN
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By JIMMY MURPHY
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ITS NEARLY ONE OCLOCK AND
'M AD WIDE AWAKE AD AN
OWL WITH INSOMNIA! |VE
BEEN SPINNING THIS Philow
AROUND )OOKING FOR A
COOL BPOT T THE POCR.
THING MUBST BE DizzvY!

WELL! THERE MUST 8E

 BILLIOND OF PEOPLE HAVING A
| WONDERFULL. @N0OZE TONICHT

BECAUDSE ALL THE
DLEERPLEDINEDD THE
WHOLE WIDE WORLD HAD BEEN
CRAMMED INTO ME -

I'M GoNNA GET UP
AND TAKE A SMOKE!
[l THERES NoO USE
) DSTAYING 1IN BED
AND TODDING LIKE
A CORK ON THE
OCEAN! 'M

BEGINNING TO
GET NERVOUS

| KNOW WHATS

1D KEEPING UD
AWAKE {! WERE
USED TO HAVING
THE AWFUL

RACKET OF THE

HEY, CLERK!
TELL YOUR GARAGE MAN
O QDEND OVER A. CAR
\GHT AWAY! | WANT HIM
TO DRIVE U AND DOWN N
FRONT OF THT HOTEL AND :
BLOW HIS HORN ALL NICHT.

By R. E. ALEXANDER.

Mister, that's my dog—that's

Spot! .

Naw, he ain’'t mad—Dhe's jus'—jus’
new ey

T’ ridin'. Look at that! He's got

A license somewheres—-maybe two3

'‘Cause he's some dog. 1 tell y'—Say,

You let my dog go right away!

“Say.

Say. lis'n—you jus’ can't take Spot!
Why. say., I raised Nim from a
pup—
I’'m all th' relvtive he's got
You watch him when 1 say
up
An’ beg!”
lands.
That ain’t
hands!

“Set

See that? 4 n'—My good

all—Hi. Spot. shake

I guess you'll let me hrive him now?
He ain’t no “just a do:¢"—he’s mine.

Ain’t y'. Spot, ol’ boy? (Bow! wow!)
He answers like that o#v'ry time!

If ¥’ take him. you'll tike me, too—
An’ you'll see what my Pop'll do!

Say, what's he want a muzzle f'r?
I told ¥’ he never gits mad.
Look at him wag bis tail! No, sir,
Y' got t’ let him go—he's had
Th’ mange, fleas—Look! Behind y’,
man!
Quick. Spot!
can!

Yaay! Ketch us if y°

Devilish Ingenuity.
Satan (to new arrival)=—"“Well, is it
warm enough for you?”

Realistic.
“Don’t you just love those slow mo-=
tion pictures of horse races?”
“No, they remind me too much of
the horses I always bet on.”

His Ability.

“Say, looky here!” commanded Con=
etable Sam T. Slackputter, the guard-
ian of the peace and dignity of Pe-
tunia. “You move on now, and don't
be making a crowd on the sidewalk.”

“Huh!” returned a citizen who
had previously incurred the enmity
of the sleuth. “What in tunkett is
the matter with you? One person
ain't a crowd!”

Song of a Sunday Dinner,

Chicken (as man approaches with
axe):

Backward, turn backward.
O Time in thy flight—
Make me an egg again
Just for tonight.
She Was No Jewel.

“Tough luck. old man. I heard all
about the breaking off of vour en-
gagement to Pearl. What was the
trouble though, Reggie—the dia-
mond?”

“No,” sighed Reggie,
diamond was all | Suly

“Then was it Pearl's fault?” asked
his friend.

“No,” said Reggie, glumly.

“Neither Pearl nor the diamond?”

“Naw.” said Reggie, with diszust.
“it was the mother-of-pearl!”

“lI guess the

| number of

MUTT AND JEFF

N FORT WORTH, TEXAS.

FOUGHT THe mexicans

GEN. GETTING
oLD! NuTT,
I DIDN'T

LIKE DALLAS
. / / E,
-

e ——

YES, JEFF, You CAN WRITE AMD
TELL YouR MoTHER You wicke

THAT'S WHere JAclke PERSHING

=

——

BRUT T THOUGHT DN.Lq WeELL WHen T

WAS NIFTY.

HAUE You GoT AcansT
DALLAS?

Today They Overhaul Their Car and Do a Bit of Correspondence.

AJAAT WAS GETTING CUT
0% A STREET CAR
THeERe A BIG
STFE STEPPED

ON MY PET €coRN!
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\/ou‘ee\) /Mul’T. I'M TELLING MY \ /TA-N-N=
{ A NUT!

By BUD ¥
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C-I-N-S-1-N~
DARNED |F L
CAN SPELL T

MOTHER T ADDRESS HER
NCXT LET (GR ™ Me& AT
CIAJCINNATL Y WE'LL Be
THERE pNEX T WEEIk.
_How Do You SPELL (TP

-
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7T'H6AJ T
GUGSS Y'Lu
i HAVG HeErR
|ADDRESS 1T
T2 DALLASL

BUT we've JustT ) /S
LCFT DALLAS AND
Weé WONT Be
BAck. THIS SUAY
AGAIN' !

URG' BUT MoTHeR | |
CAN INSTRUCT TH<¢
POSTMASTER AT ||
DALLAS To FoRwWAY
HER LETTER ™
CINCIAAI AT 1L
SHe can sPenc! ||

A Hard Course.
Agric. Student—"“My
agriculture is very hard.”
Engineering Student—*“What's
hard about it?
Agric. Student—"“We have to cove
so much ground.”

o
course in

Enlightenment,
Barnum—“The movies
their infancy.”
Bailey—"That accounts for the
babies that were crying
around me in the theatre last night.”

THE JINGLE-JANGLE COUNTER.
Banks have money out on loan;
Dogs are thankful for a “bone.”

x * *

are still in

All that glitters is not copper;
If she talks, a kiss will stopper.
* * *
When my girl writes a letter my -
heart's all a-flutter,
I read it so fast that my eyes fairly
stutter.
* * +

A big sharp rock in a country road;

REG'LAR FELLERS

A Bean For Business.

YOU WANNA
BUY THE NICE
BANAN‘? NOT JUS’
e NOW! 1N
A LlL
WHILE
MAYBE

GIVE ME

A BANANA'

HERE'S THE

FIVE CENTS!

BANAM

AN’ HERES MY
FIVE césws'. HIS
FIVE AN’ MY FIVE
MAKE TEN CENTS
ALTOGETHER SO \
G\MME THE TWO BANANAS.
\T SAYS SO ON THE

si6y THREE For
‘ . TEN!

Said the inner tubes “Well I'll be r
blowed!” .
For attract attention, the flash
of a bankrc
a thousand

CAN ANYONE GCUESS WHAT HAP-
PENED TO PATTY?

“T found something of yours today,
Doris,” said baby Patty. “I'll get it.”

Doris was entert: ing her Dbest
beau and did not answer.

Presently Patty returned, saying:
“See, Doris, I found one of your corn
plasters.”

different ways.

Unidentified.

“Confound that laundryman! He
has sent me somebody else's shirts.”

“How can you tell?””

“That's a sillyv aqueston. I hope I
am able to recognize my own shirts.”

“Then you are lucky. I can never
recognize mine when they come back
from the laundry.”

HE DIED WITH HIS BOOTS ON.

The great humorist lay dying. His
face was pale; his breath came in
protesting gasps is pulse fluttered.
The famous specialists cast signifi-
cant glances between themselves,

“There's—no hope?’ he asked them,

Their heads shook, sadly and in
unison: “No hope.”

The great humorist beckoned to me.

“Jim, old boy,” he whispered in my
ear, “bring me-—my—shoes, please.”

I carried them to the dying man's
side. Weakly he thrust his foot from
beneath the covers.

“Put -themy on for me, Jim, he
begged, growing visibly weaker from
the effort of speech.

I saw that the end was near. To
humor him, I drew the shoes over his
feet. He lay back, satisfied,

Unable to restrain my curiosity,
even in the presence of death, I asked ,
him: “Why did you have me do'
that?”

“So I won’t stub my toes when I
{kick the bucket,”” the great humorist ;
smilingly replied. Then, with a
quiver, he died.”

Truly, he died with his boots on.
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Readers are requested to con-
tribute. All humor: Epigrams
(or humorous mottoes), jokes,
anecdotes, poetry, burlesques,
satires and bright sayings of chil-
dren, must be original and unpud-
lished. Accepted material will be
paid for. All manuscripts must
be written on one side of the
paper only, and should be ad-
dressed to the Fun Shop, The
London Advertiser. No manu-
scripts can be returned. The rates
are $1 to $10 for accepted ma-
terial, and 25 cents to $1 a line
for poetry.
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