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SAVED HER LIFE
Operation not Necessary After Taking 

This Famous Fruit Medicine
8928 UNION Sr., VANCOUVER, B.C.

“I suffered with all the symptoms 
of Female trouble, with chronic Consti- 
pation and constant Headaches. I had 
pains low down in the back and sides 
of the body. A doctor advised me to 
have an operation.
, I started taking "Fruit a tives" and 

this medicine has completely relieved 
me of all my misery and suffering.

I am free of pain and headaches and 
the terrible Constipation, and what 
saved me is the fruit medicine, 
#Fruit-a-tives.”

$

Mrs M. J. GORSE.

“Fruit-a-tives” are made from 
the juices of apples, oranges, figs and 
prunes and tonics — and are absolutely free of calomel, senna and other 
drugs which irritate the bowels. "Fruit-a-tives" will always correct 
Constipation and Biliousness. 50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. At all 
dealers or sent post paid on receipt of price.

FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, OTTAWA, ONT.
London, Eng. Ogdensburg, N.Y. Christchurch, N. Z.

New Stories 
By ENRY

| NO HELP FOR IT.
■ “John," said a Houston grocer the 
other day to one of his clerks, "you 
have been a faithful and competent 
clerk, and in order to show my ap- 
preciation, I have decided to take 
you into partnership. From this time 
Jon you are to have a share in the 
business, and he a member of the 
firm."
("But, sir," said John anxiously, “I 
have a family to support. I appre- 
ciate the honor, but I fear I am too 
young for the responsibility. I would 
much rather retain my present 
place.”
"Can’t help it." said the grocer. 
Times are hard, and I’ve got to cut 
■own expenses if I have to take 
every clerk in the house into the 
firm."

"Pewee. Pewee!" doth it ever cry;
A sad. sweet, minor threnody
Thal threads the aisles of the dim 

hot grove
Like the tale of a wrong or a van­

ished love.
And the fancy comes that the wee 

dun bird
Perchance was a maid, and her heart 

was stirred
By some lover's rhyme
In a golden time,
And broke when the world turned 

false and old;
And her dreams grew dark and her 

faith grew cold.
In some fairy far-off clime, 
And her soul crept into the Pewee's 

breast;
And forever she cries with a strange 

unrest
For something lost, in the afternoon.
For something missed from the lavish 

June,
For the heart that died in the long 

ago.
For the livelong pain that pierceth so.
Thus the pewee cries, 
While the evening lies
Steeped in the languorous, still sun- 

shine.
Rapt to the leaf and the bough and 

the vine
Of some hopeless paradise.

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

1 THE PEWEE.h the hush of the drowsy afternoon. 
When the very mind on the breast of 
| June
Lies settled, and hot, white tracery 
Ef the shattered sunlight flitters free 
Through the unstinted leaves to the 
7 pied cool sward.
On a dead tree branch sings the 
| saddest bard
of the birds that be:
Tis the lone Pewee.
its note is a sob. and its song is 7 pitched
n a single key like a soul bewitched 

a mournful minstrelsy.

QUEST
4 lice Davis

Dorothy—Did Auntie know that you 
had a girl in all the ports?

Captain Salt—Sh! That’s a sore 
subject with her. Don t let her hear 
you mention it—it excites her too 
much..Dorothy—Tell me about some ot 
the girls you had. uncle. Did you only 
marry one of them?

Captain Salt—"Marry one of em. 
Come over here so the old woman 
won’t hear and I'll tell you about 
some of my marriage experiences.

Dorothy —Yes—yes-- Uncle, you 
were never a Mormon, were you?

Captain Salt—No, but I came durn 
near it once! It was only your aunt's 
fiery make-up and disposition that 
got between me and my other wives.

Dorothy—Oh. uncle! Then I might 
have had a lot of other aunts!

Captain Salt—Yes. somewhere be­
tween sixty and seventy of 'em—I for­
get the exact number.

Dorothy—Oh. what were they like? 
Were they all pretty?

Captain Salt—Keep quiet and I'll 
tell you—but don't mention the sub­
ject before your aunt!

Dorothy—Oh, I won't—I promise. 
Now tell me!

Captain Salt—Wal. to cut the story 
short, I was cruising among the South 
Sea Islands-----

Dorothy—Yes-----
Captain Salt—And one day I saved 

a big savage chief from being killed 
by an under chief of the same 
tribe-----

Dorothy—Yes-----
Captain Salt—So the big chief to 

pay me for saving his life-----
Dorothy—Yes-----
Captain Salt—Appointed me to be 

under chief and I became heir to all 
the former under chief’s belongings.

Dorothy—Everything he had?
Captain Salt—Yes. all his weapons 

and his house and everything-----
Dorothy—Oh!
Captain Salt—Wal, they had a 

great celebration when I was made 
under chief, and say, you should have 
seen me all logged up in the cannibal 
uniform.

Dorothy—Do cannibals wear uni­
forms?

Captain Salt—Wal, spears and 
shields and a few feathers. So I made 
the best cannibal of all because my 
skin was white and theirs was black.

Dorothy—Then did you marry a 
cannibal?

Captain Salt—"Marry a cannibal"! 
Why I inherited the ex-chief’s sixty 
or seventy wives—and a dozen new 

|ones for good measure.
Dorothy—Did—did you?
Captain Salt—"Did I? Did I" 

nothing! Your aunt did the rest.
Dorothy—What did she do?
Captain Salt—There happened to be 

a Pacific cable station on the island 
and the fellow cabled all about it with 
my full name to the New York papers.

Dorothy—Yes—yes-----
: Captain Salt—And before you could 
wink your aunt was burning up the 
cable to the island with her opinion of me.

Dorothy—Was she mad?
Captain Salt—“Mad"? Why, she 

was starting for the island to clean 
out the whole tribe!

Dorothy—What did you do?
Captain Salt—Wal. I kinda liked 

the savages and didn’t want no harm 
to come to ’em, so I resigned right 
away.-

Dorothy—Then you didn't marry 
them, after all!

Captain Salt—Nope, and I wasn't 
going to anyway, because, after all 
there was only one gal in the world 
I hankered to marry, and that was 
your aunt.
(Copyright, 1923, by Public Ledger 

Company.)

1 HIS SEVENTY WIVES.
JDorothy—Say, Uncle Perry, do all 
ailors have a girl in every port?
Captain Salt—Wal, in my day at sea 
hey all had and sometimes more 
han one girl.
|Dorothy—My beau's a sailor boy. 
Ind I’m sure he hasn’t!
[Captain Salt—Maybe things have 
changed since my day and anyway 
what you don't know won't hurt you. 
Dorothy—Did—did you have a girl h every port, uncle?
|Captain Salt—Ahem! Now you've 
letting pussonal—don't talk so loud 
your aunt'll hear you.
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CORNS
Lift Off with Fingers

F Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little 
““Freezone” on an aching corn, in- 
stantly that corn stops hurting, then 
ashortly you lift it right oft with 
Ingers. Truly?
1 Your druggist sells a tiny bottle 
of "Freezone" for a few cents, suffi- 

i cient to remove every hard corn, soft 
i corn, or corn between the toes, and- 
the calluses, without soreness or irri- 
‘ration. f.
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GAS BUGGIES
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Things Have Changed Since Father Was a Boy. BY BECK
THEIR FOLKS GO THAT

WAY- ITS THE BEST 
road and You'll SEE 4 
INDIANS AND COW BOYS 
TOO - THEY TOLD ME ALL 
ABOUT IT- WHEN AREF 
YUH GONNA START-?/

SAY- WONT 

SONNY BE 
SURPRISED TO
HEAR HES GOIN 
TO THE COAST- 
I CAN JUST C 
)HEAR HIM-

_SURE I HE ARD
OF IT- THERE’S TWO 
KIDS AT OUR SCHOOL 
FROM OUT THERE - 
HOW YUH GOIN’-c 
LINCOLN HIGHWAY:!

WONT IT SEEM 

GOOD TO HAVE 
OUR BOY HOME 
FROM BOARDING 
SCHOOL AGAIN -

GLAD TO SEE L 
DADDY AG AIN - 
WANT TO DRIVE 
OUT TO THE 5 
COAST WITH US 
THIS SUMMER?

THERE HE IS- HELLO THERE
DO YOU KNOW 

WHERE THAT 
IS - EVER HEAR 

IOF IT-?

THE LITTLEI
DARLING -011 
1071

SON NY- 
HEY-! 0
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POLLY AND HER'PALS Ashur Was Telling the Cold, Hard Truth.
IF THEYS ANYTHING 
I ABHORS, ITS A = 
PREVARICATOR. -

WAL, DIDAT You E 
TELL HENRY HICKS 
you GOT A SUIT - 
TOR EVERY DAV- 
IN THE WEEK?

REALLY, PA, 1 E 
NEVER HEARD
SUCH FIBBING.,

WAL, I HAS 4DID HE ACTUALLY 
SAY THAT?

ME Too, 
3ONK. */
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Copyright. 1923.
Newspaper Feature Service. Inc.. Great Britain rights reserved

_____ Casper Makes a Clean-Up For the Vacation Fund.
CLIP. STERRETT. 6 23

TOOTS AND CASPER BY JIMMY MURPHY
WELL DO The WASHING 
OURSELVES Q AND Put 
- --- —- -2 WHAT WE

WAVE IN - 05 7 OUR 
.VACATION -al -#.°71 FUND X

I TOLD THE
LAUNDRE55 Ou 
DIDN'T NEED HER
X "TODAY, TOOTS!

non
/SHE DON'T HALF DO THE WASH
( ANYWAY, CASPER: THE MUST THINK IM 
(MRS. SANTA CLAUS To HER HINT FOR MY
1OLD CLOTHE5 = IF I'M GOING To GIVE 
c8, -— --------- 2 ANYTHING AWAY I KNOW

MV COUSINS /■ ------  ADDRESS.

SHE’S BUCH A DELICATE EATER, TOO! 
ALL SHE COOKS HERDELF FOR LUNCH 
15 FOOR CHOPS. Two SLICES OF HAM, 
COLD CHICKEN , FOUR POTATOES, AND A 

*-------PoT OF COFFEE! I WITH SHE 
2 WAS AS KIND TO MX WASHING 
rAS SHE IS To HER STOMACH’/

CASPER YOUR N 
Boss 15 ON THE 
PHONE, WANTS
To KNOW IF 
YOURE COMING / 

TO The OFFICE.

TELL HIM IM X

WORKING HOME'
TODAY WHERE ITS
QUIET, AND I CAN

X CONCENTRATE '

at
7%

#
2007

& 7
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BY BILLY DE BECK.-
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BARNEY GOOGLE. - No Backing Out For Barney Now.
( ODON !ONIN ONE MORE DAN BEFORE 
TRE RACE AGAINST "CLOUD KATY ) 
AND, SPARKY’S, HINO LEGS ARE, OUT ) 
OF LINE = ILL MOOCH OVER AND 

ETAN -TO POST- POKE. THE J- ----X * 
MATEU = IF KATTS ----r , 3 
CANER MAS A X I

/ WAT 3. CALL OFF XX 
MONDIN’S RACE it NOT.

04 A SUG-FOU, MR 
'GOOGLE. » = OF $COURSE, 7. How DARE F. 

= _ You ?•
- **-** !! * !! 
= Annas !* **

IF You WISH To FORFEIT\ 
Your. E.THo THOUSAND 4 
2DOLLAR. T SIDE BET-

------‘IM AGREEABLE-

19 k11.5 OS WAT A X-- BIG HUNK OF
32. CHEESE YOU 

TURNED OUT TBEX

GOOD HEART / 
HE :WwILL van: ‘A

• SPAPk ■
4 '‘'to)

6 LISTEN TO A 
a,. REASON C/ 
,aC 2 gIl/Ii

=4 **2

001D A.

Copyright. 1923, by King Features Syndicate, Inc.

Jeff Didn t Care for the Credit—He Wanted a Piece of Change.MUTT AND JEFF. BY BUD FISHER.
I HATE TO use MuTT BuT 

He’s GoT A Good JOB GN 
A MAGAZINE AND I’ve 
GoT A STARY to SELL 
So IT LOOKS UkE I'M

SITTING PRETTY’

As A BRoTheR, 
LION TAMER 
Just RUN YOUR|
EYE oveft i 
THAT STORY,/ 
X Hurt! X

DON’T TALK: 1 CAN’T 
READ AND LISTEN 
To You AT THE

SAME TIME: /

YOUR STORY AT FIRST 
GLANCE SEEMS GooD, 
BuT You See YOUR 
NAME ISN’T KNOWN

L To THE PUBLIC, /

WHAT’S 
THAT, 
MUTT?

OH, THAT’S ALL —- 
RIGHT: SUP ME TEN
Bucks AND You CAN 
SIGN IT GEORGE ADE 

OR KIPLING:_

ANTE,

= has .== 21-.O

10
Aill

Tk^T ---------
2 
REG’LAR FELLERS. A Little Bit Off the Top. BY GENE BYRNES

LONDON ADVERTISER. SATURDAY, JUNE 23, 1923.
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JUST FOR ^ 
THAT WE’LL-

RUN THE 
R-RRR-RACE in,


