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LITTLE GLADYS ELLIOTT.
Zam-Bak Cares cats, bums, 

chapped bands, cold sores, itch, ulcers, 
eczema, running sores, catarrh, piles, bad 
legs, abscesses and all diseases of the 
skin. Of all druggists and stores, 50c., or

E>st-paid upon receipt of price from Zam- 
ttk Co., Toronto. Good also for rheum

atism, neuralgia, etc., when well rubbed in.

COVERED WITH U

ECZEMA
Mrs. L. Elliott, of 41 Henry St, St. 

Catharines, Ont., says : “My little
daughter Gladys, 4 years of age, was bad
ly troubled from infancy with eczema ca 
the back of her head, under her hair, the 
joints of her arms and on the back of her legs. 
This terrible disease 6rst broke out on the side 
of her head in the form of a red rash and pim
ples which, if rubbed or scratched sent forth a 
watery substance, and which later spread to 
the back of her head, joints of her arms and 
back of limbs. This proved adathcr obstinate 
case and the child suffered intensely from itch
ing and pain and was very restless and peevish. 
We tried all kinds ol preparations, soaps, etc., 
but failed to bring about a cure. At last a 
friend who had been using Zam-Buk for small 
sores and wounds gave me a portion of her 
box to try. This seemed so good and showed 
such an improvement so I bought a supply, and 
thro* perseverance in using, the disease was soon 
checked and finally cured. I feel very grate
ful for the cure Zam-Buk has brought about.”

'am-Buk
FRBB BOX.

Cut out this coupon »nd send with 
ic. stamp to Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, 
for dainty free sample box. - 4K5

Our Scotch Corner
DOOOC

A Fellow-Feeling.
A little boy had lived iui sonic time 

with a very penurious uncle, who to 
good care that the child's health should 
not be injured by uver-feeding. The un
cle was one day walking out, the child 
at his side, when a friend accosted aim, 
accompanied by a greyhound. While 
the elders weer talking, the little fellow^ 
never having seen a nog of so slim and 
slight a texture, clasped the creature 
round the neck with an impassioned cry, 
•'Oh. doggie, <j,ogyie, and div ye live wi" 
your untie tac, that ye are sae thin! ’

A Dubious Compliment.
In the parish of Urr, Dumfriesshire, on 

one of those great sacramental occa
sions more customary in the days of our 
foiefathers, than now, some pi tin* as
sistants invited were eminent ministers 
in Edinburgh. Dr. Scott, of St. Mi-ii- 
ael's, Dumtries, was the only local one 
who was asked, and he was, in his own 
sphere, very popular as a preacher. A 
brother clergyman, complimenting him 
upon the honor of being so invited, the 
old bald-headed divine modestly replied, 
“Gude bless you, man, what can I do Y 
They are a" haiv wailed this time; 1 
need never show face among them.-’ 
“Ye're quite mista’en,” was the soothing 
encouragement ; "tak’ your Resurrection 
(a wen-known service used for such oc
casions by him), an’ I’ll lay ray lug 
ye‘1 beat every elute o‘ them.” The doc
tor did as suggested, and exerted him 
erlf to the utmost, and it appears he did 
not exert himself in vain. A batch of old 
women on their way home after the con
clusion of the services, were overheard 
discussing the merits of the several 
preachers who had that day addressed 
them from the tent. "Leeze me aim ne 
a’,” said one of the company, who had 
waxed warm in the discussion, “for yon 
auld clear-headed (bald) man that said, 
‘Raphael sings an’ Gabriel, strikes his 
goolden harp, an’ a’ the angels clap their 
wings wi’ joy.’ O but it was gran . it 
^ t put me in min’ o’ our geese at Dun- 
^ k when they can turn their nebs to 
P yé south an’ clap their wings when they
*ee the rain’s cornin’ after lang drooth.”

A Gran' Balance.
The Rev. Wat tie Dunlop, as he was 

familiarly called. was one day having 
tea with one of his parishioners. and 
kept incessantly praising the “Imam.” 
and stating that “Mrs. Dunlop at haine 
was as fond o’ haam like that, as be 
was,” when the mistress kindly offered 
to send her the present of a lmm. "It’s 
uneo kin’ o’ ye. unco kin’, but I'll nao 
pit. ve to the trouble; I’ll just tak’ it 
bame on the horse afore me.” When, on 
leaving, lie mounted, and the ham was 
put into a sack, some difficulty was ex
perienced in getting it to lie properly. 
His inventive genius soon cut the (!or- 
dinn-knot, “T think, mistress, a cheese 
in the ither en’ wad mak’ a gran’ bal
ance.” The hint was immediately acted 
on. and. like another .lohn Gilpin, he 
moved away with his “balance true.”

Norman Macleod.
A Glasgow dissenting minister was 

once asked to come to a house in the 
High street. an,d pray with a man who 
was thought to he at the point of death. 
He knew by the name and address given 
that the people were not connected with 
his congregation. Still, he went off at 
once, as desired. When he had read and 
prayed—having previously noted how 
tidy everything looked about the room, 
and being puzzled by the thought of a 
family of such respectable appearance 
having no church connection-- he turned 
to the .wife and mother of the household.

and asked if they were not .connected 
with any Christian body in tin* * city. 
“On, ay,” she replied, “we're members o’ 
the Barony.” “You are members of ■ '«>«* 
Barony. Then why didn’t you call in Dr. 
Macleod to pray for your husband, in
stead of sending for me Y Oh! sir.” ex
claimed the matron, with uplifted hands, 
“it's a dangerous case o' typus, an’ we 
wadna think o’ riskin’ Norman !"

A Suitable Chaplain.
For many years the Baptist commun

ity of Dumfermline was presided over 
bv brothers David Dewar and James In- 
glis. Brother David was a plain, honest, 
traightforward mail, who never hesitat- 
•d to express his convictions, however 
unpalatable they might be to others. 
Being elected a member of the Prison 
Board, lie was called upon to give his 
vote ill the choice of a chaplain from 
the licentiates of the Established Kirk. 
The party who had gained the confidence 
of the Board had proved rather an indif
ferent preacher in a charge to which he 
had previously been appointed; and on 
David being asked to signify bis assent 
to the choice of the Board, he said. 
“Wt’cl. I’ve no objections to the man. for 
T understand lie has preached a kirk 
loom (empty) already, and if he he as 
successful in the jail, he’ll maybe preach 
it vawcant as wed.”

Bannockburn.
A splenetic Englishman said to a 

Scottish peasant, something of a wag. 
that no man of taste would think of re
maining any time in such a country as 
Scotland. To which the canny Scot re
plied, "Tastes differ; I’se tak’ ye to a 
place, noj far frae Stirling, xvhaur thret- 
ty thousand o’ ver countrymen hae been 
for five liunder years, an’ they've nae 
thocht o’ leavin’ yet.”

Mending -Their Wavs.
The Rev. Mr. M--------- , of Bathgate.

came up to a street-pavior one day, ami 
addressed him. "Eh, John, xvhat’s this 
voilure at?” “Oil! I’m mending the ways 
of Bathgate!” "Ah, John, I’ve long been 
try in’ to mend the ways o’ Bathgate, an' 
they’re 110 weel vet.” "Meet, Mr. M.. if 
you had tried my plan, and come doon 
to your knees, ye wad maybe hat- come 
rnair speed!”

Longevity.
John Gordon, who died near* Turriff, 

Aberdeenshire, early in the century, at
tained the remarkable age of 132 years. 
All the travellers who chanced to call at 
the neighboring inn of Turriff were uni
formly directed by the landlady, Mrs. 
Wallace, to tin* cottage of the patriarch, 
“where they would see (she used to say) 
the oldest man in Aberdeenshire—ay. or 
in the warld.” Among the visitors*, one 
day about the close of harvest; was a 
young Englishman, who, coming up to 
the door of the cottage, accosted a ven
erable-looking man employed in knitting 
hose with. “So, my old friend, can von 
see to knit at your advanced period of 
life? One hundred and thirty-two is 
truly a rare age.” “Deil’s i' the man. it 
will 1m* my grandfather ye’re seeking— 
I'm only seventy three—ye’U find him 
round the corner o’ the hoose." On turn
ing round the corner the stranger en
countered a debilitated old man. whose 
whitened locks bore testimony to his 
having long passed the meridian of life, 
and whom the stranger at once conclud
ed to be John Gordon himself. “ You 
seem wonderfully fresh, my good sir. for 
so old a man; I doubt now but you 
have experienced many vicissitudes in 
the course of your very long life.” 
‘"Whats your wull. sir,” inquired the

person addressed, whose sense of hearing 
was somewhat impaired. The observa
tion was repeated. “Oh, ve’ll be wanting 
my father, I reckon—he’s i’ the yaard 
there.” The stranger now entered the 
garden, .where he at last found the ven
erable old man busily engaged in digging 
potatoes, and"humming the ballad of the 
"Battle of Harlaw.” “1 have had some 
difficulty in finding you, friend, as I 
successively encountered your grandson 
and son, both of whom I mistook lor; 
you, indeed they seem as old as yourself. 
Your labor is rather hard for one at 
your advanced age.” “It is,” replied 
John, “but I’m thankfu’ that I’m able 
for't, as the laddies, puir things, are no 
vera stout 1100.”

A Cheerful Prospect.
A lady advanced in age and in a de

clining state of health, went, by the ad
vice of the physician. Dr. Hunter (who 
relates the anecdote), to take lodgings 
in a village nca rthe metropolis. She 
agreed for a suite of rooms, and coming 
down stairs observed that the balus
trades were much out of repair. "Thest^” 
said the lady, “must be* mended before 
I can think of coming to live here.” “Oh, 
110, madam.” replied the landlady, “that 
would answer no purpose, as the under
taker’s men in bringing down the cof
fins would break them again immedi-

Refusing Notice to Quit.
Mr. Erskine, of Dun, bad an old re

tainer. under whose language and unrea
sonable assumption lie had long groan
ed. He had almost determined to bear it 
no longer, when, walking out with his 
man, on crossing a "field, the master ex
claimed. "There's a hare.” Andrew look
ed at the place, and coolly replied, 
"What a big lee, it’s a cauff.” The 
master, quite angry now, plainly told 
the domestic that they must part. But 
the tried servant of forty years, not 
dreaming of the possibility of his dis
missal, innocently asked. “Ay, sir; 
whare ye gaunY l‘m sure Ye're aye best 
at haine.” An example of a similar 
fixedness of tenure in an old servant 
was afforded in an anecdote of an. old 
coachman long in the service of a noble 
lady, and who gave all the trouble and 
annoyance which he conceived were the 
privileges of his position in the family. 
At. last the lady fairly gave him notice 
to quit, and told him he must go. 'Hie 
only satisfaction she got 'was the quiet 
answer! “Nil. na. my lady : 1 drove ye 
to your marriage, and I shall stay to 
drive yc to your burial.**

Wull Soeirs.
There was a certain “Daft Wull 

Sepirs,” who wa sa privileged haunter 
of Eglinton Castle and grounds.. He 
was discovered by the Earl one day tak
ing a near eut and crossing a fence in 
the demesne. The Earl vailed out. 
"Come hack, sir. that's not the road.” 
“Do ye ken.” *aid W11II, "whaor I’m 
garni Y” "No,” replied his lordship. 
"Weel. I100 the deil do ye ken whether 
this 1m* the road or no"?”

Try all the Flaked Corn Foods and then eat for breakfast

KORN-KINKS
You will never eat any other com food. It contains all the nutriment 
in the choicest white com combined with barley-malt. A food that 
makes the blood tingle with new life and energy. Delicious in flavor. t

rtttff’ASS The only Malted Com Flakes

MOTHERS FEEL SAFE
WITH BABY’S OWN TABLETS.

Mothers who <have used Baby's Own 
Tablets say that they feel safe when 
they have this medicine in the house, 
as they are a never-failing cure for 
the ills of babyhood and Childhood- 
And the mother has the guarantee of 
a government analyst that this medi
cine contains no poisonous opiate. It 
is always safe. Good for the new born 
babe or well grown child. Mrs. Alfred 
Snddard. Haldmiandi, < lut.. says: "I 
have used Baby’s Own Tablets for con
st ip’ation, vomiting and re-dileasne*** 
and have found them a splendid medi
cine. In my experience no other medi
cine can equal the Tablets for little 
one«. Sold by medicine dealers or by 
mail at 25 cents a I mix from the Dr. Wil
liams* Medicine Co.. Brock ville. Ont.

enters the house in the basement and 
the steam is carried to the rooms just 
the same as from an ordinary fur
nace. The rooms are heated with 
steam radiators. Of course some spe
cial arrangement had to be supplied 
to furnish hot water for the bath 
room. Near the ceiling in the bath 
room is located a water tank which 
is kept constantly hot. by a number 
of small pipes through whifch a con
tinual flow of hot steam is maintain
ed. This tank supplies hot water for 
the bath and to the wash bowels lo
cated in -two of the upstairs bedrooms. 
The house is also wired for electric 
heat in case anything should hapjien 
to the steam heating system.

When it is remembered that there 
are no fires., about this modern dwell
ing the visitor begins to wonder how 
the meals are cooked. No steel range 
is visible in the neat and roomy kit
chen. No sooty gas stove glares bT&ck 
and threatening from the side walls. 
The principle articles of furniture 
seems to be an oak sideboard—or 
something that looks as though it 
might l>e a sideboard. This “side
board” is nothing more or Jess than 
one of the New General electric stove*. 
The hack of the wooden cabinet is 
a small switchboard and all the uten
sils arranged on the stove are connect
ed to this switchboard with suitable 
wires and plugs. A turn of a switch 
and the electric teakettle is singing 
over the invisible heat: With the 
same ease the frying pan, cereal cook
er. griddle, broiler, vegetable cook
ers. etc are made ready to do their 
share of the work of preparing a 
meal. Reside the cabinet, site the 
electric oven wherein the heat is so 
economized and concentrated that the 
choicest roast can be prepared in less 
time than it, usually takes to start a 
slow coal fire. The niftier electrical 
kitchen devices, including the electric 
flatiron, are used in the same clean, 
simple and economical manner. There 
is no sweltering heat in the kitchen, 
no snot, no ashes, no dirt, no hot 
fires for ironing days; no lugging of 
heavy scuttles of coal from the base-

Tn fact so easily and conveniently 
are the meals cooked that the coffee, 
tea and toast are prepared right on 
the dining room table. The electric 
coffee percolator, at the turn of a 
switch, prepares the coffee while the 
cereal i< being eaten and the toast 
is ready with the coffee. The cost >f 
cooking the meals by electricity in 
this home is estimated at less than 
$3.50 a -mi^nth fqr a family of five 
persons. .

By utriirrag the tvaste steam from 
the electric light plant the cost of 
heating the house in cold weather 
is reduced to a minimum. Besides it 
saves caring for a dirty furnace and 
handling coal and ashes. The room

ARTIST AND “ORIGINAL AFFINITY.”
Ferdinand P. Earle, who recently ob

tained a divorce from his wife, has* mar
ried Miss Kuttner, who was the first 
Woman to make popular the new-fan- 

-tion of free love. Since his 
. he has shaved off

I*
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HOUSE WITHOUT
A CHIMNEY.

<^X«X-X“:-X-X-FX*<*<-X“X“>*X">

A house of concrete!
A house without a chimney !
A house with plenty of artificial 

light and heat yet without a bit of 
fire. No c«uil ; no ashes ; no soot; no 
dangerous gases.

Such is the ideal Twentieth-Century 
Home which Mr. F. M. Sinsabaugh 
has just completed for his comfort 
at Carrollton. Illinois. While this won
derful residence is now the first of 
its kind in the world, it is perhaps, a 
g<Kid example of what the average 
American home will be in a few years 
from now when both wood and coal 
have become too expensive for com
mon use. Wood is now too scarce 
and high in price f<»r common build
ing material and the time is already 
here when, for economy’s sake, archi
tects and contractors are figuring to 
construct all buildings of steel and 
concrete. As the supply of coal dim
inishes the cost is advancing so that 
everything possible is being done to 
husband the supply and see that none 
of the precious stored heat is wasted. 
Electricity, generated by water power, 
is even now taking the place of coal 
as a source of power, and the time 
is surely coming when it will rank 
first as a source of heat.

Mr. Sinsabaugh’s Model Twentieth- 
Century Home is 34 x 30 feet, two 
storeys* high, with attic and basement 
and has eight rooms on the two Aiain 
floors. While Edison's idea of a con
crete house to be poured in one big 
mould was not carried out. yet the 
principal building material was con
crete. The foundation and walls are 
of concrete blocks. The concrete was 
mixed and moulded into the building 
blocks as required. There was not 
waste of building material. The 
floors are of wood and the interior is 
finished in plaster and oak. Such a 
house requires very little wood. The 
style of architecture is of the plain, 
substantial mission type. This idea 
is carried throughout the interior as 
well. The building is fronted by a 
large porch 8 x 32 feet. This concrete 
and wood finished house cost less 
than $3,500.

The interior is roomy and comfort
able. On the left of the entrance hall 
is the parlor, and on the right the 
library- : back of the latter is located 
the dining room, connected by a pan
try to the kitchen. The hous.e is il
luminated with electric lights. The 
chandeliers and lighting fixtures are 
of hard wood and stained glass, pro
ducing a very beautiful effect.

Perhaps the most novel feature 
about this wonderful residence is the 
fact that it is heated by steam from 
a central station. There is no noisy, 
dusty, furnace in the basement de
manding daily attention and tender 
care all the long winter months. In
stead, the steam which usually goes 
to waste about small electric* Ught 
plants is carried to the-house by un

til at a furnace and coal bin ordinar
ily take up can be used for other pur
poses. With special meter rates for 
electric heating the cost of cooking 
the various meals is no more than it 
would be if coal or gas was used and 
the cleanliness, convenience and 
healthfulness of electricity is worth 
pi ore than money can buy.

The greatest inventor and genius in 
the world has predicted that the house 
of the near future will be made en
tirely of concrete, cast in a mould. 
Scientists have predicted that the 
home of the future will have no chim
ney or fire. These ideas are all in
corporated in Mr. Sinsabaugh’s Twen
tieth- Century Home.

THE BEAUTY AGE.

Romance Has No Visible Part in 
Milady's Latest Locket.

An alksolutely plain round gold locket 
is one of the most- popular presents of 
the moment. It is not large: all per
sonal odds and ends, such ns chain trin
kets. watches and chatelaines are notice
ably smaller now than formerly.

Do not imagine, either, that there is a 
romantic element in the gift. It is not 
intended to carry a photograph or 
miniature, neithetr have our elegantes 
returned to the old-fashioned plan of 
wearing a lock of beloved hair in such 
an ornament.

Nothing more exalted than feminine 
vanity is to be gratified by this innocent- 
looking little trinket, which when opened 
will be found to contain the tiniest of 
powder puffs, a perfectly adequate af
fair, though so small, and a mirror of 
like limited but practical dimensions. 
The locket is worn dangling from the 
long neck-chain, or is fastened with a 
fob safety pin at the waist.

The Bane of the Race.
The one disease that destroys thous

ands is constipation. Cure it now. to
day—this you can do with Dr. Hamil
ton’s pills, easy to take, no gripe, 
sure relief. Try Dr. Hamilton's pills 
yourself. 25c per box.

Busy Fire Fighters.
An alarm of fire was given about 7 

o'clock Monday morning. It was soon 
learned that the fire was at the home 
of Fred Manlove. in the First, ward. 
There are no less than five Manlove 
families in town and all of them were 
visited in the confusion following the 
giving of the alarm.—Fairfield Re
publican.

The test of time has only served to 
strengthen the public confidence in "Sa- 
lada” tea. The tea that quality made 
famous. Sold by grocers everywhere in 
the Dominion in sealed lead packets 
onlv; never sold in bulk.

Fashion

Fun for Times Readers
%

Blue pongee trimmed with black silk and vest of white linen,
black with pompadour ribbon. '

Additional Particulars.
Marco Bozzaris was cheering his band. 

“Strike, till the last armed foe expires! 
Strike, for your altars and your fires!”

“Strike tuh!” jeered the rooters for the 
other side.

“Strike for the green graves of your

"Out!” yelled the rooters.
A few minutes later, as the publisher 

score attests, Marco himself, after mak
ing a hit that cleared the bases and won 
the game, died gloriously at the home

Everything Lovely.
“What is it that ails the politics of 

your city!” asked the intelligent foreign 
er, who was investigating conditions in 
New York.

'Ails it? Nothing!” answered thq 
Tammanyite, astonished at the question. 
“Ain't we on top? By George, sir, we've 
got the dinky reformers right where we 
want them!” *

AN EXCEPTION.
Evelyn—Some our proverbs are so ridicu

lous. For instance, "Where ignorance is

Ethel—What's the matter no*-?
Evelyn—Why. you know. EYed gave me an 

engagement ring last week, ar.d I stmply 
can't find out hew much it coot him.

Shop Talk Barred.
Friend (at wedding 1—Where are you 

going to spend your honeymoon, dear.”
Blushing Bride—"*Sh! You mustn"l let 

my husband hear you ask that question. 
Don’t you know he’s a beekeeper?’’

Applying the Final Test.
"Doctor.” asked the patient. whose 

eyes had been undergoing treatment for 
a period of six months or more, "do vou 
think they’re all right now?’*

“Tes,” said the oculist ; "I think I can 
assure you. Mr. Pinchnickel, that your 
eyes are cured. But there is one more 
test I should like to apply. See if vou 
can read that at a distance of twelve 
or fourteen inches without blinking.”

Whereupon he laid his bill before him.

Literature’s Narrow Escape.
With the fire of genius flashing in his 

eye, Rienzi raised his voice, and his 
magnificent exordium rang out:

"I come not here to talk —”
Tbe hook! The hook!” yelled the gal

leries. “He didn't come here to talk, and 
he'a talking. Give him the hook!”

Instantly the dong handled implement 
shot out from the wings a nil Rienzi, 
howling and protesting», was y arrived 
from the stage.

however, he secured leave to 
print, and his address, as every sohool- 

knows was given to the public in

Promising Outlook.
It's a curious fact.” observed the doc

tor, “that the Japanese are trying to 
increase their stature. They find that

their bodies are long enough and thet 
are making a systematic effort now tc 
increase the length of their legs.”

“\es,” said the professor ; “I see 
that the mikado is pulling their legs for 
a bigger navy.

If Anybody Should Ask
Archie Pahdon me* but did you evaih 

notice what lahge feet Mr. Stockvmaa 
ha«=?

Miss Oapsieum— [ think I’ve never 
noticed that—but I have observed that 
lie wears a man's size hat.

A Circus Wish. ^
A potato I would wish to he

On one day of the year. -,
And if you like I’ll tell you why,

For you must think it queer.

Twould be on “circus day.” because ,
No matter what my size,

I could see everything there was —
I'd have so many eyes.

Cause and Effect.
First Coed—Ever notice how grml 

Prof. McGoozle always is?
Second Coed—Yes. but there's nothing 

strange about that. He doe* all his 
thinking in the dead languages.

% ;--------- -- • •
A Terrible Mishap.

“An awful accident happened at our 
house last night.”

“What was it. for goodness sake?A
“Ma's house cleaning, and so she serv

ed supper in the kitchen. Pa got a 
hold of a dish of soft soap, and thought 
it was jelly, and now nia ain’t speaking 
to him at all.”

What Hurts.
“I hate to call <m a gif*-** said Tom, 

"who can’t do anything but indulge in 
small talk.”

"Ye*." replied the wise Dick, "especi
ally if what she ha> to say is a very 
short "no*.”—Washington Herald.

SHORT.
Yonne Doctor—Did you diagne-» his case 

as arr*endi«t:s or merely as cramps*
Old Docror—Cramr >- He didn't have money 

enough for appendicitis.

Appetite.
Investor— What’s your idea in want

ing to buy that trolley line Y It doesn’t 
compete with our system. It’s merely a

Railway Magnate—Well, don’t you
suppose we want to do our own feed-

Another Convulsion Coming.
"That well in Wisconsin.” remarked 

Mr. Quigley, "is roaring again. th»v

Airs. Quigley turned pale.
“Maybe it means this time.” «she 

gasped, “that our cook is going to leave 
us! I saw her overhauling her trunk this 
morning!”

REFRIGERATING TABLOIDS.

Sterilization Plays an Important Part 
in Preserving Process.

A means of preserving perishable ami 
dedicate foodstuffs by means of refrig
erating tabloids was recently described 
in the scientific section of The Record 
and many inquiries regarding the process 
have since been received. Though there 
tabloids are a substitute for ice, the 
process is not so much one of refrigera
tion as sterilization. It is, however, 
a certain means of preservation, since 
thé edibles to he safeguarded have their 
surfaces impregnated with sterilizing 
fumes arising from the combustion of 
a patent carbon pastille in an air-tight 
chamber.

The scope of the idea, which is al
ready in extensive use on the Continent 
of Europe, is to afford a cheaper, han
dier, and more hygienic method of pro
tecting perishable* and delicate foodstuffs 
than that afforded by the use of ice. It 
is asserted, with apparent truth, that 
the fumes which constitute the steriliz 
ing agent exercise no deleterious effects 
whatever upon the meat, vegetables, 
fruit or liquids they are intended to 
preserve. And added to the economy 
of space and labor attained by the use 
of the tabloids, there is a great saving

i Ver7 Quarrelsome Neighbors.

Names of the parties are Corns and 
Toes; both were unhappy till the trouble 
was mediated by Putnam’s Com Ex
tractor. Any com goes out of business 
in 24 hours if “Putnam’s” is applied. 
Try it.

The Cynical Bachelor rises to remark 
that married life is frequently one 
grand, sweet song; but with the hue- 
band playing the accompaniment.

Wigg—-So you admit that there was 
one time in your life when you really 
wanted the earth. Wagg—Yes; when I 
sms seasick, a thousand miles from land.

Sentence Sermons.
làving thing- need no labels.
Stiff necks often support empty heads*
Charity is simply love in its workshop.
It is easy to slip up on polished man-

A high aim may fall short, but it 
never fails.

He who is not afraid of sinning had 
better fear suffering.

It’< hard climbing to heaven with a 
load of hatred in the heart.

Heaven measures our wealth by the 
love we invest in other lives.

The life that is full of work gives the 
weeds small chance to starts

You can do little for menF yhvn you 
think of them as "the masses!”

There are no great opportunities for 
those who regard any a.- -mail.

It’s slow business carrying a crooked 
yardstick on the straight road.

If you cannot trust your friends you 
cannot be trusted with friendship.

There is only q^e way to find ease in 
your work, and that is to put heard

The recreation that makes conscience 
squirm is almost sure to .=e desecration.

When heaven pute a smile on your 
face it will take more than a shower to 
wipe it off.

Every rock we hurl at a good man is 
torn from the foundations of cur own 
reputations.

There is almost sure to be some sin 
tugging at the heart strings when the 
saint has a long face.

It’s a good deal easier to write guide 
books to heaven than it is to make good 
roads there.

When the fruits of secret sins come 
to the surface the hypocrite begins to 
talk about the mysterious ways Ô? Pro-

Wigwag—Your wife ha» a wonder
ful mind. It seems inexhaustible. Hen- 
peckke—That's right- She has given 
me a piece of it every day since wa 
were married, and seems to have soma 
k#


