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Private Kelly Captures a
Thanksgiving Dinner.

By Archie P. McKishnie.

Corporal Stevens, stewing black |
coffee 'in a rust-freckled pan above |
the smouldering coals, scowled at]|
lanky Pte. Kelly, who stood grinning
down at him. “One of these times."‘
he growled, “a dum-dum will come |
plotighinz in {rom the Hun pit across |
there, and lift the tin lid off .\'ouri
empty sky-piace. Why don't you—"

Something whined: across the
trench-mouth, clipping tiny particles
of earth from its lips. A strand of |
curly, red hair drifted down and fell
softly into the boiling coffee.

Kelly, now on his haunches,
amply apologetic. “Corporal, it's
sorry I am that I've sp'iled your
coffee,” he grinned. “Bedad, is that
what ye'd be au\h.\' a hair-breadth |
escape, [ wonther?”

Corp. Stev:ns lau)"'m] in spite of
his disappointment at losing his hot
drink. “If you want to take that way |
of getting a hair-cut, Kelly,” he said,
“why take it, by all means; only,
please don’t let your barbers scatler
your ruddy locks in my food.”

The corporal placed another dish
on the fire. When the coffee was hot
he poured out two cups and passed
one to the private.

“It's good,” =aid the
he gulped the beverage
is good,” he added, draining the
to the last dregs Stev
sor 7"

was

Irishman,

“Bedad, it
cup
Corp ens,
now 7" |
sor.

s, Kelly, what
-morrie's Thanksgivin',
“Thanksgiving,” with a shiver.

no turkey fer to-mor-|

ner plum-pudding, nor wine,
O i )

“Hist, Corporal,” whispered Kelly,
bending “It's kape a secret ve
kin, I knov or!”

“Spill it Terrice.”

“It's this I know where there's a
turkey, a handsome divil av =«
gobbler, Corporal, wid a comb on him
as rid g wset on the hills and
a stiut the Kaiser’
look like a limp. fair
light this night, he
suggestfully,
“And you
here, ¥
thing
“That

closer,

big,

the

make

It'n

Corporal,”
wistfully

will

that wud
moor

added,

he

be safe inside

know

dum-dum must have creased
your pate. There such a thing
as a turkey this side of the channel.”
“There be a turkey, and it’s meself
knows where,” affirmed Kelly. “I'll
not be askin’ fer any furlough out of
order, but, sor, I some-
times do be havin' a powerful hank
erin' to walk in my sleep, and
“Well, see that you don't do any
walkir Iurmgh’, or you'll git sniped
sure,” and the Corporal rolled him-
self in his blanket and lay down.
He would have a little rest. There
would be a cessation of hostilities
until the he felt; ne
badly

a box

isn’t

Corporal,

NOTrTow,
sleep
and nursed his

ands  the
g the road
a few days

he thought back a
had marched

while

his company

before
He pictured again that wrecked
house and outbuildings; a cow
lead amidst fire-blackened

a horse lying helpless with
head raised in supplication, His

ccr had despatched Kelly to put

» poor brute out of its misery, and
as while engaged in this humane
istasteful duty that he had

»d a big turkey gobbler erouch-

eath a pile of debris. He had
nothing about it to his officer.

his quick mind had devised

1e which would be worked out

later to» the benefit of himself and

1 les.

had worked on a
nd knew all about the habits
of domestic fowl, particularly turk-
eys. He knew that the big gobbler

would remain in the same place until |
mo! further, and to-night his
one hope was that it had not been
molested further. He figured that
the wrecked barn lay at least seven
miles back along dangerous territory.

Well- ——. i

It was raining

climbed out of his

his way along to

, as a boy,

ested

softly as Kelly
trench and wiggled |
the bushes on the
right of it. Far off, miles away it

ed, through the muffled air,
rsounded. the strains of an 'iuonhon
playing a tune he did not understand |
19r care to understand. The Huns
were having some music. * It was all |
right; it helped some.

Kelly fought through, got by the]
eentry, to whom he was able to give
the countersign, and by and by found
himself out on the open road. He
determined not to stick to the road.
For safety’s sake it was best to hold
pretty well to cover.

He made his way slowly, methodi- |
cally, towards his goal. He was a|
long time covering that seven miles,
but cover it he did, at length, and
without accidert.

At last the ruined pile of the house
and outbuildings grew up dark and
simister through the wall of mist. The
rain had ceased. The moon had
broken through the clouds.

“Now, begobs,” whispered Kelly;
“if that big, fat devil of a gobbler is
still holdin’ to the old spot, I'll—"

He stopped suddenly in his mus-
ings and stepped further back among
the trees which skirted the open.

From that dim pile before him, a
moving figure™had detached itself and
was moving directly towards him. As
he watched it, swallowing hard and
cursing his folly in having left his
rifle behind, to Kelly's ears came the

| last turkey a man owned!”

| march . straight gfore me,

! O orp.

as |.

[ it

ble, cut to nlente almoat dlrectly
by—Kelly knew—the grip of a human
hand.

Slowly the figure advanced to-
v.ards Kelly’s hiding place, and as it
grew up into the stained moonlight,

|| he recognized the German uniform.

“Be the holy powers that be and
will be!” he grated, and his big fists |
clenched tightly; “if yon Hun gets|
away wid what he's started wid, he'll |
tnke me wid him, he will.” |

The heavy footfalls crunched closer. |
As the German soldier came opposite |
Kelly, the Irishman, sprang. '

There was a muffled, crackling
sound as the heavy fist met the Ger-|
man’s jaw, and as the Huhn fell Kelly |
deftly caught the sack “which un-]‘
prisoned the turkey. : |

When the German opened his eyes |

,‘ Kelly was standing-beside him, hold- |

xng his rifle in the hollow of his arm. {
“You damned thief, to steal tho
he frown-
ed, as the other sat davedly erect.
“Get up!” he commanded, “and|
and follie|
them footprints in thc mud straight
back, d'ye moind, or— ‘
He })rwldul the German with thr‘
bayonet. “Now, then, quick march!” |
It was just coming daylight whorv
Stevens opened his eyes, sat|
and glanced about him. All was |
quiet and orderly. Those men on duty |
stood alert and watchful. Those who
rested slept sweetlly and dreamed of |
home and Thanksegiving, perhaps \
On the other side of the dying fire
sprawled Pte. Kelly, freckled face |

up

peaceful in sleep, red head sagging on | -

Across from him sat a!
His hands were

breast.
prisorter.

his
Germsn

{ folded on his knees and his face, too,

smiled in slumber. Between Kelly |
and the German lay a bulky sack,
{rom a hole in which protruded the
long, neck and head of a
cobkbler,

Corp. Stevens rubbed his eyes. Then
he grinned. Then he frowned. “Kelly,”
he said, reaching across the fire to
shake the Irishman's shoulder. “Kel-
ly.”

Kelly was instantly alert.
uted.

“Jrst where did that
Kelly?” asked the corporal
pointing to tke bulging sack.
stared at the turkey. “Oh,
ver meanin’, sor,” he
the Hun yonder
He's for Thanks-

red

He sal-

come from,
sternly,

Keliy
tne burrid
nswered “\)h\',
brought him in, sor
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The Thanksgiving of the Bunnies

The bunnies had a merry feast
Upon Thanksgiving Day;
Beneath the pines their banquet board
Was spread in fine array,
And bunnies came to frolic
From near and far away

there

They all put on their very best

And washed their faces clean;
They numbered—if I counted right—
{ Exactly seventeen,

And friendly squirrels came to look
Upon the festive scene.

big |
>y

| smal

| among the girls,

FUNNY FOLD-UPS,

m OUT AND FOLD ON DOTTED LINES}

Little Dannie Durkee. v

Oh, little Dannie Durkee, HALLOWE'EN GAMES
He ate his fill of turkey AN 4
And other things—oh, many more— W S

.

TANKSGIVING
AMUSEMENTS.

|
upon Thanksgiving Day. |

He breakfasted at seven, ‘ War brings its troubles, but Thanks |

And long before eleven ' giving day brings its turkey. So I°L

He feared the hours till dinner time us be grateful. If you are fortunate

would never pass away. enough to have uniforms sitting at

| your table for Thanksgiving dinner|

But when the feasting started | these conundrums will be received|

# GOAL FROM FIELD MAY SCORE T mﬂi
THAT SAFELY WIN THE DAY.

FERES WILLIE PRACTICING A"DROP"

175 GO0 THEY SHOUT, HURRAY "

|

|
us |
I'll see LhaL there are plcm\ f dough- 1
nuts, too."

Sue and Bobby workotl hard,
ering the ceiling of the basement |
with branches and autumn leaves and
lining the walls with cornstalks. Bob- |
by, who loved to study electricity, |
strung up the Christmas tree outfit
of bulbs and covered each bulb with a!
lantern, so that when ‘they were
through they febt that their basement
was a very beautiful place nvdae-l.i
Here and there and everywhere from |
the ceiling of leaves hung JR’*“&’:
lanterns, |

When the guests arrived Bobby met
them at the front door, swathed in a
sheet, and silently led them to the bed-
where they removed their
wraps Then, still silently, he led
them to the head of the basement
stairs and pointed imperatively down ;
How the did wriggle and the
girls shiver! When the guests had
all arrived Bobby threw aside his’
sheet and joined them

Sue and he each took up a card-
board box which they had prepared
beforehand. From them ribbons hung
out, but the main part of the boxes
were covered that their contents
were not disclosed.  From Sue's box
each girl pulled a ribbon, from Bob-
by's box each boy did the same. At
the end of the ribbon was fastened a
object, and each boy was re-
quested to seek the mate to his objeot
and she who had

cov-

room,

boys

S0

| drawn the mabe became his partner

The waiting part was rather hard;
But once it was begun

The banquet was a boisterous hour
Of feasting and of fun;

And then Pa Bunny rose to speak,
Before the rest were done

“My dears,” he said, “I rise to tell
The reason, if I may,

Why we have met to celebrate
This glad Thanksgiving Day—

The reason why we gather here
To feast and chat and play.

“Not long ago we chanced to see,
As some of you recall,

A gobbler strut with spreading tail
I'eside the orchard wall;

We envied him, because our tails
Are hardly tails at all.

fen:

“But now we're full of gratitude
That we are not as he;
We're glad to be our simple selves, |
In woodland places free. |
|

|

We have our heads; why long for tails, |

When they can never be?”

e
The Twins' Hollowe'en! |

Sue and Bobby, twins, decided
have a Hallowe'en party.

“All right,” said mother, “but I
wish we had a big barn for you to
give it in.”

“What's the matter
ment?” asked Bobby.
clean and empty.”

“But it's not nice
jected Sue.

“I'l make it perfectly grand,”
Bobby_assured her. “I'l get slews
| of autumn leaves and cornstalks and
look swell.”

“Go @head,” said mother.

“You fix up the basement, Bobby,”
said Sue, “and I'll make the invita-
tions."”

She took a package of paper nap-
kins, a box of cofrespondence cards,
a pair of scissors and paste. Small
black witches on broomsticks were
riding in great profusion over the
papkins. Sue cut them out and past-
ed one at the left hand side of each
card, To the right she wrote the fol-
lowing jingle

|
to

with the base-
“It's big and

looking.” ob-

On Hallowe'en night the witches will
be

Present at our basement lark.
Invited you are. So come or they'll
send
Ghosts to catch you in the dark!

She also cut out the tiny yellow
pumpkins which bordered the napkins
and used them in place of seals on the
backs of the invitation envelopes.

“Mother, may we have cider and
doughnuts and lots of lpplu for re-
freshments1” msked Sue the morn-
ing of the party,

| glove,

| their fathers

| leg,

usmistakable sound of a muffied gob-

“..Y_“l ht‘” answered m‘ «“

| The objects which were fastened to|

the ribbons were:
Boys:—Spool, hook,
needle, pencil, perholder,

button hook,
right glove,

| right doll shoe, toy cup, toy knife.

shoe
left
toy

—Hank of
emery, eraser,
left doll shoe,

thread, eye,
pen point,
(')y sauocer,

Girls:
button,

to pounce on and devour its prey

Not to be Beaten.

and
of
in

girls,
which
most

They were two small
they were arguing as to
had done the
| the war.

Said she of the flaxen hair:
father's a hero; he had the V.C
ned on his breast by the King.”

But the blonde was not to be beat-
“Oh,” she sniffed scornfully.
“Why my father has a lovely wooden
and the King himself nailed it

“My

pin-

on.'

I
|
|
i
|
|
i

, King Umbert

, laughing at her dismay, and said: |

(18 reaily on the lookout for its victim,

'let all the people praise Thee

shall bless us.

His worries all departed, | with great joy. A prize might be|
;And how he ate and ate and ate the offered to the person who gets the
l good things set before! | most arswers right.

| But mainly Dannie Durkee

| Kept clamoring for turkey,

’l'nfil he simply couldn’t hold another 1. What part of the turkey
! morsel more i | my lady in making her toilet?
| | 2. What part of the turkey
! And then began his crying, ‘lhu front door?

| His wailing and his sig‘him{: 1 3. What pant n\ the turkey
| not because the things he ‘pe:ll on Friday, Nov. 1.7

| were giving him a pain. 1‘ 4. What p.n-l of a turkey is part of
i For little Dannie Durkee

Parts of a Turkey

assists
opens

will ap

|a sentence ?
Was thinking of the turkey, | 5. What part of a turkey is
{ And wishing he could start to eat the cleaning purposes?
dinner through again! | €. What part of a turkey
RSN ASEN N ;furmer watch with anxiety?
An Autumn Landscape. ; 7. What part of a turkey is an ori-
|

1sed for

does the

ental?

9. *Why ought the turkey to
'ashamed when he is being served?

10. What color gebs its name from
| the turkey?

11. W hal feathers find place on my
lady's dresser?

12. When the turkey is cooking in
what country is he?

13. What part of the turkey
| story ?

14. What part of the turkey
on the battlefield ?

15. Why has the
for being sad?
| 1. Comb. 2
k-ey. 3. Bill
Wings for dusters
| Both are gobblers
Turk.
| dressing
feathers
| (tale)
it in
| mot

Brilliant scarlet and crimson stain,
And splashes of yellow gold;
brown stubble and ripened
gruln;
The wayeides seared and old; |
A dazzle of green where the aftermath
Breathes a tale long told |

be
Wa
|

| Gray where the haze hangs over the
west, {
Biue where the asbers grow;
Purple the lights on a Inill's !'ar crest,
The shadows mauve below;
Blackbirds wheeling above the corn,
Silent, serenely, slow.

Lights

s a
appears

turkey five reasons
Last part of Turkey,
4. Claws (clause). b.
6. The crop. T.
8. The finst part,|
9. Because we see the turkey
10. Turkey red 11. Pin
12, In Greeoce 13. Tail
4. Drumstick. 15. He got
the neck He was bled. He
a roasting He was terribly cut
Finally, he is in the soup

and of
wine-

Sombre color and gay;

Rich and warm in the late sunshine,
Chill where the shadows play;

Thus God hangs His masterpiece
Over the world today

ki

Trylng It On the Dog.

shadows and sparkle

d p.
It is often recommended to those "

who use paltent medicines that they
try the nostroms on a dog. When
o of Italy was living, he
acbted upon dhat advice in the matter
of using hair dyes. Fhe experiment is
descr Intimacies of Court and
Society

To Queen Margherita, who
somewhat vain of her undeniable good
looks, Umbento’s habit of neglecting
his appearance was a trial. When his
stiff, wiry hair, standing up straight
over his head, had become very gray,
she often tried to get him to dye it,
sending into his dressing room every
dye upon the market.

One day he had all the dyes got out,
and shortly after the queen’s pet dog,
a white spitz, ran into her room per-
fectly black The king followed,

Two New Games

“Tossing the Smile” may be used
effectively a mixed crowd of peo-
ple The main object of the game
is to keep your face straight during
the times when you are not “it.”

Ask all players to form a circle,
either seated or standing. One person
is chosen to stand in the centre, Sud-
denly he smiles a broad smile at
some one person in the circle, who
smiles back, and the two exchange
places. ne of the other persons
in the circle alow their facial
expressions to slip a mite, or a ven-
alty is exacted later A rapid ex-
change from the outside circle to the
centre recessitates alterness and in
terest on the part of the players who
never know when they will be called
upon to stand in the centre of the!
circle and “toss the smile.”

The following penalties for smiling
{out of turn may be used: Make the
person go around and smile at every
one present, individually; have the
person smile three times at himself in
the looking-glass; have the person
smile for thirty seconds without stop-!
ping. Other penalties on this order
may be used.

The “Gratitude Game” is quite time-
ly. Each person is given a paper and'
pencil and told to arrange a list of
numbers down the side of the paper,
numbering one to fifteen. The play-
ers are then to make out a list of
things they are thankful for. Only
humorous answers will be considered;
all others will be ruled out later when
the lists are read. The papers are
then given in without names attached,
and judges are appointed to go over
the lists and decide the winning per-
son. The papers are returned, each
person taking one at random, so as
to relieve him of the embarrassment
of reading his own. After the fun

ibed in

was

must

“You see, \far-')u-rt.\ I should 1m)k

just as ridiculous.”
PR R
The Way of the Hun.

Lord Buxton, the Governor-General
of South Africa, in a speech at
Pietermaritzburg, made a striking
comparison of the Kalser to a fly-
catching insect, the praying mantis,
a carnivorous hypocrite, which, when
holding out its arms as if in prayer, PN
and is in that way in the best position
So
the Kaiser, while he pretends to prdy
and to be invoking the aid of the Al-
mighty, is all the time looking round
to see what other hellish frightfulness
he can commit. The Kaiser, like the
mantis, prays with an “e” and not
an “a

Let the people praise Thee, O God;

Then shall the earth yield her in-
crease; and God, even our ewn God,

Tkank»gi\*ing Day has become a
day for the folks to gather around the
home; a day when all who are kin
gather to offer praise to Him from

| whom all blessings flow and to par-
take of a meal as proof of the abund

ance of the harvest.
The busy housewife, handicapped by
the high prices, need not hesitate to
celebrate Thanksgiving. To be suc-
cessful, the meal should be well plan-
ned, well cooked and well served. It
need not be elaborate. Soup, an im-|
portant factor at the beginning of the
meal, starts the digestive juices flow-
ing. Arrange the table attractively
with a few autumn leaves or pumpkins
scooped out, Use the centre of the,
pumpkins for pies. Fill the hmlowed
pumpkins with nuts, and fruit for a
centrepiece. i

A Suitable Menu

Creamed Soubise

Roast Turkey
Brown Gravy Cranberry Jelly

Baked Potatoes Stewed Corn
Nuts Pumpkin Pie Raisins Coffee

Creamed Soubise
Peel and cut very fine three onions.
Cover with one pint of water and cook |
until tender. Drain, saving the
liquor., Work the on‘on through a
fine sieve. Blend three hnUhspoon
fuls of flour with one cupful of onion
liquor and one and onehalf cupfuls of
milk. Brlncbonbaﬂnnd(ﬁmldd
the onfon pulp. urhi\ salt,
and one tablespoonful of finely

parsley, When veady to
umndd.d:daofndmy

To Clean and Prepare the Turkey

The turkey filling: gwo cupfuly of

SUGGESTIONS FOR THANKSGIVING DINNER

is over a small prize may be awarded
for the best list, designated by the
judges by a small cross on the back
of the paper.

Such things as the following might
be listed: Thankful for the fourth
finger on my left hand. ~Thankful for
power to digest pie. Thankful that
none of my family snore, etc.

. s

breadcrumbs, one onion, Season with
salt and pepper four outer branches
of a stalk of celery, minced very fine.
Mix well; fill into the cavity, then sew
with stout twine. Rub well with
bacon fat, then dust well with flour.
Bake in an oven for two and one-half
hours, basting freqlently with three
tablespoonfuls of fat in three cupfuls
of hot water. Turn on the breast of
the bird, so that the.juices may run
into the white meat for two-thirds of
the time that is required to cook|
the turkey. . Now brown the breast| rp valleys stand so thick with corn
for fortyfive minutes bef'ore it i8|  That even they are singing.
done. Place the potatoes in the pan|
with the turkey one hour before tak-|
ing from the oven.

The Harvest Song Unending.

To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we
In hymng of gdoration

To Thee bring sacrifice of praise
With shouts of exultation,

Bright robes of gold the fields adorn
The hills with joy are ringing,

raise

And now on this, our festal day,
Thy bounteous hand confessing.
Wash one pint of cranberries, then' Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay

add three-quarters cupful of “’"i The first fruits of Thy blessing.

ter. Cook until the berries can be By Thee the souls of men are fed

mashed through a colander. Meas-| With gifts of grace supernal,
ure them, then add an equal amount| Thou Who dost give us daily bread,
of sugar. Boil for three minutes| Give us the Bread eternal.

more, then turn into molds or cups.

bear the burden of the day,
nd often toil seems drea

But labor ends with sunset r

; And rest is for the weary
To prepare the filling: Cook the May we, the angel re'mmg o'er

pumpkin until tender, then drain and| Spand at the last acceped,

mash through a colander and to onet Christ’s golden sheaves fm ever more |

pint of the pumpkin add two well-| To garners bright electe

beaten eggs, one cupful of brown su-

gar, one ul of milk, one pinch of

salt, one tablespoonful of flour, one
bea fu] of o on, one-quarter
teaspoo of allspice, one table

nful of vanilla, Mix sugar,
our and sploes and beat in the pump-
kin, Then add the eggs and milk.

Fill in to a Mned pletin and bake for

thirty minutes in g bo$ oven.

Pumpkin Pie

Propare a plajn crust. Line a :leop’

ie tin.

O blessed is the land of Goag,
Where saints abide for ever,

Where golden fields spread fair and

-,..i -

| ought not to be hard to

i the pational foods

! pastries),
| can add to the list

asking the questions:

| with tiny silk flags.
at

What kind of a shock would you ex-
pect to receive on Hallowe'en? Ha!
 Ho! a corn shock of course, and ocorn
shocks, autumn leaves and jolty Jack
pumpkins will always be the favorite
decorations for this delightful season.

Health

Ulcer of the Duodenum.
The duodenum is the pait of the
bowels that adjoins the stomach; in it

I can se> very plainly that there will much of the process of digestion, es-

be any number of
and soldier boys at
year, and the

ted Cross nurses
the
question

solve. You

pecially of starchy foods, takes place.™
parties this Ulcer of that part, like ulcer of the
of a costume wall of the

stomach, is not at all

uncommon; like the latter, it occurs

might have a patriotic party and ask most frequently in young persons, but,

that your guests come dressed as vari
ous countries —not .enemy ntries,
naturally What with the allies and
the neutrals there would pienty,
and when all the guests
you should make them
country from the costume

cou

be
are ass

Then you

| could ‘have all sorts of patriotic games
3 the flags ly enough; the patient sometimes gets

You could make them gue

of the different tions. You could

have the various natiorial airs played in
and have each guest write the country  vice
Then there are called “hunger pain.”

on a slip of paper
Pass around pic-
tures, cut from advertisements, or the
cooking departments, of a roast beef,
potatoes, sphaghetti or macaroni,
corn, a big tart (France is famous for
and cheese for Holland. You
and I'm just sug
gesting a few

Then you have the
What eountries
are suggested by a bear, u cock,
bull dog, etc The table could be gay
Stuck in apples
they could

could inimals

each person’s place
serve as favors

If you havé an old-fashioned party
with apple bobbing, candy puiling,
fortune telling, here are a few guess-
ing gam to fill t
fore refreshment

in odd momerntis be
time.
Put up a sheet and make haif of the
guests stand behind it; having it so
piaced that just the feet and ankles
are visible. From this they must
guess the person. A scre vith holes
just a little larger than the eyes is
fun, too. You canrot imagine how
difficult it is to identify a boy or girl
by eyves alone
You mught give
have been n

out potatces that
ely scrubb -d, and provid-
with u_penknife, bid
n the a prize
the best

ing each gues.
them cut a
going to the mos
executed piece of

face potato,

romical and

work
Put a

ans, a

fun
f hbe

Guessing ties
box of
stone and a ball
Tell your guests to
number matches

quanti

bag o
strirg on the table
the
the

matches, a
¢

write down

of and beans,

unlike stomach ulcer,
about twice as often
men.

The chief symptom of ulcer of the
duodenum s pain that comes on twe
hours or more after meals, when the
partly digested contents of the stom-
ach pass into the duodenum. Curious-

it affects men
as it affects weo-

rmmf by taking food—a fact ‘hat
tes why the distress caused by
of the duodenum is sometimes
It occurs also
not infrequent!y at night or early in
the morning. The patient suffems
much from indigestion, with more or
less flatulence, acid eructations and
sometimes constipation. Bleeding
is not so common as in ulcer of the
stomach, yet it occurs not infrequerst-
ly; if it is profuse, the patient vomits
dark bLlood or passes tarly material
from the bowe!s. When the bleeding

a is small in amount but frequentiy re-

peated, the patient gradually becomos
pale and amaemic
Ulcer of the duodenum is ofben
chronic in its course, and the symp-
toms are likely to be irtermittent; the
patient is apparently weil in the in-
tervals but suffers from pain, indiges-
tion and weakness during the attacks.
Sometimes there are few or no pro-
nourced symptoms until perforation
occurs; then there is a sudden sharp
pain in the abdomen, rapid and shail-
low respiration, weak and thready
pulse, cold, clammy perspiration and
extreme depression—in short, the
symptoms of shock-—foliowed by acute
Perforation is, however,
not very common; and although ve
covery is often exasperatingly delay-
ed, it is not to be despaired of.
The dangers
currence of
morrhage, o

peritonitis

of perforation, the oe-
or frequent he-
obstruction owmg bo
cortraction at the site of cr near the
ulcer may make an operation neces-
sary; but the treatment in cases of
short duration should be medical -
rest in bed, the administration of large
doses of alkaline remedies to newtral-
ize the acidity almc:t always present,

rrofuze

weight of the stone and the number and the giving of milk, of egg, meat

Who

ol

hall of string
his guesse

of yards in the

comes nearest in

course, wir

excit
pipe,

Bubble-blowing contests are

ing. Give each guest a bubble

(chicken), and fish, to the exclusion
for a time of starchy foods. The ani-
mal fod is digested in the stomach and
absorbs the acid of the gastric juice in
the prooess. In many cases good

have each dip his pipe into a soapy seems to follow the giving of oil

water (a

bubbles pretty colors) and at the same cottonseed oil.
Whose bubble through the stomach, and by bathing

time they must blow
blows largest, and whose
longest receive prizes.

bubble lasts

Hoop races
are fine for both girls and boys, es
pecially if you have a garden. -\nd
that is enough, I think, don't you? I
hope you all have the thriliing

imaginable and that all the fortunes

are good, and that all come true.
POULTRY,
EQQ8 and

WANTED ez,

Highest Prices Paild
Prompt Returns—No Commission

#. POULIN & CO.

W ANTED

POULTRY

of all kinds.
Better quality preferred
Write for prices.
STANFORD’S, Limited
128 Mansfleld 8t. - - Montreal

If You Want the Highest
Market Prices

Ship all your

RAW FURS

to us—We pay all express charges
ABBEY FUR COMPANY

(In business for 30 years)
LOUIS ABINOVITCH, Manager

310 8t. Paul St. W. Montreal, P.Q.
Reference, Bank of Hochelaga, St.
Henry, Montreal

| day?

little giycerine makes the either a refined mineral oil or olive or

It rapidly passes
protects it

digested

the surafce of the ulcer
from irritation when partly

and jumping-rope races food passes lhrough

English As ghe Is Spoke.
Afnericans who are coming to the

est time British Isles in great numbers are

supposed to speak the English lan-
guage, says a British periodical, but
we sometimes find it very difficult to
understand them. But it must be
much more difficult for them to under-
stand the different dialects that are
spoken in this country. Lancashire
furnishes a good example. What
would an American make of “Tint
ooan ce!” or “Wheer ta baap?” or
“I'se lippin on- yo?" three rases
that are commonly heard. in that
country. Translated into modern
English, the mean, “Shut one eye!”
“Where are you going?” “I shall de-
pend on you,” or “shall expect you.”

A young man from the United
States went into Scotland Yard, on
his way to the hospital to report his
change of residence, and the sergeant
in charge, a cockney ked:

“Are you going to die?”

The startled American said he
hoped not, but that if he did he hoped
they would ship his body back to the
States, and turned to go.

A laughing clerk called him back
and explained that the cockney ser-
geant only meant, “Are you going to-
" Quite another thing

RSN SIS S
Homeless in London.

The United States Government has
never taken much interest - in thé
housing of its Ambassadors, sa
British weekly, and when Dr, gnge
firgt arrived in London in 1018, hav-
ing no embassy to go to, he had to
find rooms at a hotel like an ordinary"
tourist.

Soon afterwards he set out one
right to see the sights of the metro-

| polis by ‘moonlight, and while stroll-

[

policeman.

ing slowly round Trafalgar Square
he. was accosted by a suspicious po-
liceman, who inquired his name.

“My name is Page,” was the reply.

“Well, what are you doing wander-
ing about here? Hadn't you better go
home 7"

“Home!” exclaimed the doctor with
mock splemnity. “I have ne home.”

“No home!” xeiterated the puzzled
“Then who are yout”

“Ol, I'm only the American am-
bassador,” replied Mr. Page, sadly.

o
care fn Buying.

In buying shoes look at the inside
of the soles to'see if they are in &
straight line. Badly fitting shoes
cause imp m;) standing  postures
and thus induce organic disarrange-
ments.

El




