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A PREFERRED PASSENGER By WiU Nm

UOUSHAI
That Tee Can

RHINOS TOO

Why is a hat like a King- A.—It has 
a crown.

Why is a horse like the letter 01 
A.—Because G makes it GO.

Why does a calf wag hie tail? A.— 
Because he wants to.

And Oblige,
Clarence McCaul.

201 Sumach street

r Superfluous Hate 
ustache and beard s 
on my arma .5 

rears In vain, I aeoul 
In the British Xrmr 

:ret of the Hindoo ” 
made Superfluous 
the native women 

h Is well-known.
It was so

IG SHOE 
THE BRIDE 
•NT CUSTOM

LETTERS, STORIES and POEMS 
FROM OUR SMALL READERS

fiy

p% xmy own oaseCtha?'V i® 
longer have the «Hew*
»st teac- of Supernn" OU. Hair and I ,?*: 
be glad to send 
to anyona full |n«S* 
motion and . coton!.," 
instruction» so tï2 
you can follow rar 
example and comnlet. 
ly destroy all tri» 
without having to iV 
sort to the- dangerous ; 
electric needle. So 
wasting your mon»v • 
on worthless depUatorv ! 
preparations and writ. 1 
me today, giving 1
name and addreaa and i 
stating whether 
or Mise. All I ask" 
that you send 
Sc stamp

B i
Spring Blossoms. 

AINTY little blossoms, 
Hiding in the grass. 

You are like & charming, 
Winsome little lass.

Creeping thru the meadows,
All in pink and white,

Dewdrops in your eyelids. 
Drying with the light.

You are very modest,
In your sweet moist bed;

From the gaze of passers 
You would hide your head.

Thus the little maiden.
Shyly hides her eyes,

With her tiny fingers.
When someone she spies.

lOWING a shoe 'lifter the bride 
gibe survival of a custom based 
{Ly- ancient symbolical usages 
«action with sandals or shoes. 
nTof a shoe was used as a tes- 
!jn transfering a possession. A 
incited off his shoe and gave it to 
ujbor, and this was a testimony

|Wtog a shoe on property was a 
i af new ownership, 
lylhese ancient practices came 
1 English and Scottish customs 
>wlng an old shoe after a bride 
ggngrture for a new home, aym- 
g that the parents gave up all 
or dominion over their daugh-

nelo-Saxon times the father de- 
fyje bride’s shoe to the bride- 

wbo touched her on the head 
: to show his authority. In Tur- 
e bridegroom is chased after 
m by the wedding guests and 
with slippers.

e
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W. VDear Smilers:

Dean Me! Some of these days are 
pretty oold, but the sun shines, and it 
certainly is fine—when you don’t stand 
still too long.

One frosty 'evening not long ago I 
went out for a walk, and as I saw a 
light in Peter’s house (Pe'ter is a great 
friend of mine), and as I saw a nice 
grate fire flickering on the ceiling, -and 
as I thought, perhaps, old Mrs. Sillum 
might be there, I just went up the steps 
and went in, and there they were all 
seated 'round the fire with old Mrs. 
Sillum in the middle telling a good
night story.

"Yes,” said she, “Goglim was a very 
fine old duck, but Goglas wasn’t fine 
at ail."

Goglas, or Goglas the goose, as he 
was most often called, was ALWAYS 
picking at the other chickens.

"Honk!" he would say, "Don’t you 
know .that that bit of bread is mine?" 
Then, Just as he would be about to 
swallow it, he would see Chooky start
ing to eat a blade of grass. "Honk!” 
he would say, "Don’t you know that 
blade of grass is mine?” and away he 
would waddle with it as fast as he 
could go.

* “Selfish, was he got?" asked old Mrs. 
Sillum.

"My, yes,” answered Peter and all 
the other children in one voice*

“Well! I don’t think you want to 
hear anymore for tonight." said old 
Mrs. Sillum.

“My, yes," answered Peter, and all 
the other chUdren in one voice.

“Do you?" asked old MfS. Sillum, 
turning to me.

"My, yes." I answered, sitting down 
by the fire, too, and opening my mouth 
just like all the other children.

“Well," said old Mrs. Silum, “You 
see dt was this way: Goglas found out 
something before he grew much older.”

One day the mistress came out and 
set a large bowl of steaming oornmeal 
inside the hen-coop door.

"There is enough there to feed all 
my chickens, and the neighbors', too, if 
they were here,” said she* Then guess 
what Goglas did?

All the chickens came galloping up 
as fast as they could go; it was SUCH 
a cold day and hot commeal—hurrah!

But Goglas was there before anyone 
else, and, as usual, he spread his wings, 
and looking ’round on the other poor 
chickens, cried: “Honk! don’t you know 
this dish of hot commeal is all for 
me?"

Well!—and then guess what happen
ed?—That was TOO much for Goglim 
(the duck.)

“Come on," cried he, “IF YOU won’t 
fight,- I will," and with a ONE, TWO, 
THREE, he dashed at Goglas, who 
turned to fly but turned too quickly, 
and over he went Splash! into the bowl 
of HOT commeal.

My! W all the chickens cackled for 
joy while poor Goglas scrambled out 
of the hot commeal a sad but a wiser 
bird.

"After that he was always willing 
to take what he could get,” said old 
Mrs. Sillum.

"What happened to Goblim?” asked 
Peter—but Just then someone opened 
the door and said: "Scamper! Scam
per! Time for bed."

So I said "Good-night,” and here I

Send me a little story, letter or poem 
whenever you have time.

Youre with lots of love,
C. A. Macphle.

1* m.► m1 V
Mrs.

K1».
for * i

Mr»: FredertoarHudiML 
No. 8 North Meta ! 

law. Vf A, \

v:—UPON, if «eut with a 
rn postage, entitle» any 
rerld to Mrs. Hudson’s 

to Banish Superfluous 
’ immediate use

V» Charming little maiden.
Standing in the sun.

You are like the blossoms,
Dainty little one. .

From WQlls Blair- 1

Goglas was always picking at the 
other chickens. “Honk!” he would 

say; “don’t you know that bit of 
bread is mine?”

f-Vonly.
pin to your letter. ,v.\V

>TE: Mrs. Hudson .be. 
family, hflgh in English ■ 
connected with leading T 
Is the widow of a prom* ’ 

ae British Army, so you 
th entire confidence. She 
Bee in America for the 
b from Superfluous Hair 
». Mre. Fredertcai Hudeoa!

C. No. 8 North Mate 
Mass.

Im
N CAN DO 
EROUS TASKS 
AT SAME TIME

mWMum
Ques.—What is always (behind time? 

Ans—The back of a clock.
Ques.—What is the worst weather 

for rats and mice? Ans—When it 
rains cats and dogs.

Ques.—What is it which a man 
never wishes to have, yet never 
wishes to lose? Ane—A bald head.

From Harold Wood.
Dear Harold: See our pledge and 

answer in your letter.

Z
m■y

IIjr, WHO NEEDS TO SMILE JUS’S 
NOW?

EVERYBODY
WHO IS EVER ANY BETTER FOE 

CRYING?

NOBODY
SO WHY SHOULD WE CRY?

Do things with, a SMILING Face, 
Cheer some sari heart with -a Sim* 
THERE IS NOTHING IN THE 
WORLD LIKE A KINDLY SUNNY 
SMILE.

>.—Q.—Will you be _ 
e what to do for a sour 
so something to re- ( 
sins. 8. My hands aie 
what will make thsaifl

V WAN can’t do two things at a 
Ï tune. A woman will broil a
V Steak and see that the coffee 
M not botl over, and watch that

joey not steal the remnant of 
on the kitchen table, and 
youngest boy, and set the 

Mt Sd see to the toast, and stir 
i «rtœeal, end give the orders to 

Mtidier, and she can do it all at 
ge, and not half try. 
fa has done wonders since he 
ni before the public. He has navl- 
jy-the ocean, he has penetrated the 
•tirta of the starry heavens, he 
l harnessed the lightning, and made 
Ebt the great cities of the world. 
iUt he ean’t find a spool of thread 
4H wife’s work-basket; h- can’t 
cover her pocket in a dress hang- 
- in the closet; he cannot hang out 
ÜMS and get ’than on the line the 
I* end up. He cannot hold clothes 
a In his mouth while he is doing it 
ier. He cannot be polite to come* 
ly he hates. He cannot sew on' a 
ton. In short, he cannot do a 
wired things that women do almost

%
Yours sincerely.

I m C. A. M.

Dear Smilers: I would like to become 
a member of your Smiling Face Club- 
I am only seventeen years of age. I 
am not too old, am I? And will you 
please send me a Smiling Face But
ton as soon as possible as I want to 
be a regular old Smiler. I will close 
with a little verse.
Suppose, my little lady, .

Your doll should break Its head. 
Could you make It whole toy crying 

Till you’re eyes and nose were iSd? 
Wouldn’t It be pleasanter,

To treat it as a Joke,
And say you’re gald fiwas Dolly's 

And not your head that’s broke?
From Miss Emily Shayler

Erindale P. O-, Ont. 
See our S- F. C. pledge.

dancing and physli 
three quarts of 6 

sly. A lithia tab 
hr effervescent. Cal 

with you and take 3 1 
pu feel sick. Sleep tea 
|e twenty-four, and ob- ' 

2. The varicose veils 1 
Ed, but may be relieved, | 
Lring a rubber or elastic 1 
the the hands frequent- 
I and rub with corn seed 1 
lolL Do not worry or 
lirself. Reet and "**— û

I
-« / % VM* 4 afV? t ,4v

V>!
Smile awhile 
And while 
You smile 
Another smiles,
And soon 
There’s miles 
And miles 
Of smiles:
AND LIFE’S 
WORTH WHILE 
BECAUSE YOU SMILE-

That is our motto.
, No matter what happens, Just 

dMILB.
THIS CLUB IS FOR EVERYBODY.

To be a member all you have to do 
is to remember the above, sign this 
simple line below, send .It ‘ into C. A. 
Macphle, Sunday World Office; 
name will be printed on this page,
then------REMEMBER THAT YOU
ARE A SMILER.

Come. EVERYBODY, and be a 
SMILER

rÇ<9

■Eb^a-S
-*B*

Hi K3*Xa.—Q.—My grandfather 
bis back. What is the 
something for a cyst 
a number of lpmplee on 
: will remedy this? , 
poisons from constipa- 
tonsils, prostrate gland, 
is also due to position t 

walking, posture, oocu- S 
caching or excessive 
•sts must be cut out 
mountains, you cannot ; 
ain with medicine. 8.
ips of Fowler’s aisenle I Ip yme a man lifts his hat his

e,r ,!Tlealn’ K iT head experiences a sudden
Avoid all oily, tot, gy-Lj cbajlge w temperature, and it is
tarchy, and Wghiy sea- I ; constant heating and cooling of

JL^rxVnnth ,^ I . «• head which causes the hair to drop
c gravies Do not use 1 rot ln the long run.

1 It is very seldom that soldiers go 
sulphur, 1 dram, rose e*riy for they do not raise their

, and glyccjine, 1 ounce. • - B**u uu “ul-
iwing to the pimples: .
>hur, % dram; simple ;

1 »4' 4 *
Dear Smiler: I am a little girl seven 

years old. I would like you to send me 
a Smiling Face button- I know the 
motto by heart. My big sister taught 
me it. She had a S. F. button, but she 
lost it. Now she has to smile without 
it, which is hard, she says. Please 
send her one, will you, for a surprise?

From your loving little friend, 
Violet Laugher.

32 Louisa street, St. Catharines, Ont.
Dear Violet: I am very glad that you 

are going to be a Smiler, too. Find our 
little pledge and sign, my dear, as we 
are not sending out buttons now.

Sincerely yours,

*
e

vely. ». :

BALDNESS DUE TO 
POLITENESS OF MALE SEX <"

<*>
1 your*

»
X»-*y C. A- M.

Dear C. A. Macphle: I would like to 
join your club. I get The Sunday World 
every week. I would like to have a 
button. I live in Canada. I have some 
riddles here:

What is the proper length of a wo
man’s skirt? A.—A little above two 
feet-

but salute.
men, too, never go bald so soon as 

mb; that is because their hats are 
retained on their heads when they are 
«6 of doors, and are only taken off 

indoors-
ether reason why men go bald is 
we they so often wear their hair 
id dose to the head.

*»•
. ««eiKiH .................... ...

dens. It isn’t how much you carry, but WHAT you 
carry. Apply the truth to sleds and passengers. 
Which would you prefer as a passenger—joy or sor
row, an enemy or LOVE? There isn’t any doubt 
which. SHE prefers. Who is she? Why, bless your 
heart, she's MISS EVERYGIRL.

www»1tM.

IHO was it wrote “A good companion is better 
than a stage coach”,? Whoever it was knew 
what he was talking about, for a good com

rade makes the heart to sing, the feet to step in 
blithe tune and the weary miles to melt like snow 
before the sun. There’s the same difference in bur-

wKan, Oiit.—Q—Kindly 
large bust. .reduce a 

bust down ag-ntty vN 
i, ,md avoid all oiiy, to 
w-dhy and highly sesso 
i, p-vdtr.es, etc. Take * 

Che open air. and ere 
the twenty-four. See 
tg with two meals a « 
ï., by any means, ton 
ih. Rather be etouft.

is
Buster Bertram, 69 Chestnut Park. 
Billy Palm, 103 Roxborough East. 
Jackie B ascom, 80 Howard St. 

Gordon Alderman, 96 Ruseett avenue- 
Aurelia Bullock, 147 Roncesvalles ave. 
Ida Beecher, Waldorf Apts., King street 

west.
Ethel Brldgen, 202 Silver Birch ave

nue, Balmy Beach.
Claude Rodwell Burrage, 1267 Danforth 

avenue.
Eddie Bero, 262 Crawford street. 
Helen Burbank, Campbellford, Out. 
Catherlhe Crawford, 186 Glendale ave. 
Olive Helen Doan, 41 Spencer avenue. 
May Ella Gallagher, 19 Caer Howell St, 
Anna Halllnan, Smiths’ Falls, Ont* 
Elsie Jlllard, 826 Wellesley street.
K. Laughton, 4 Dublin street north, 

Guelph, Out
Grace Morris, 16 Pine street, Hamilton, 
Norman Livingston, Guay P.O„ Levis, 

P.Q.
Jack Livingston, Guay. P.O., Levis, P*Q. 
Hazel Livingston, Guay P.O., Levis, 

P.Q. '
Meryle Evans, ‘46 Ray street north, 

Hamilton, Ont
Grace Morris, 16 Pine street Hamilton, 

Ont. ’
Peggie McCubbin Ben Lomond place, 

Mt. Hamilton, Hamilton, Ont.
Issle Richmond, 340 Bathurst street 
Beckie Richmond, 840 Bathurst street 
Morris Richmond, 840 Bathurst street 
Abie Richmond, 840 Bathurst street. 
Percy Stevenson, 67 First avenue. | 
Howard Leake, 1248 Gerrard street E. 
Madeline Waller, 858 Palmerston ^.ve.

There was a little girl, and she 
wanted to start to school, and the 
teacher asked her what her name was, 
and she said her name was Iona Ford.

Yours very truly,ering that she has “bettered herself.” 
Out of this $7.60 she must feed, house 
and keep herself, pay her fares to. and 
from her work and stand on her feet 
for hours every day. In a month’s 
time she will probably realize that her 
first situation was far and away more 
profitable, but just at present she is 
too full of enthusiasm for her ne*r 
duties to see this point of view. If on
ly women would realize these facts 
there would be less discontent to deal 
with in London-

Then she had taken me gray fox 
skin and draped it gracefully over 
the crown. Deep in the fur— at the 
side front—she buried an American 
Beauty rose fashioned of taffeta. The 
hat is charming, and when I saw my
self in the mirror with all this won
derful gray fox gorgeousness I won
dered, like the old woman who fell 
asleep on the king's highway, if it 
could "be I-”

Leila Smith. 
Humberton, Ont.

*>• •. ' |

iaryof a Well-Dressed Girl
--------------- ------ By SYLVIA OBRÀBD____________ ________

absolutely X How She Managed a Gray Fox for Dress-up Occasions.
wM9. ■ is such a dear, old weather- P«ned to like best.
'*• } I U vane. Only last week he cau- 8“ch ff 0"tr^0Ul’y
<1-1 X honed mother and me to “go 8maU Price for the skins that I was
.*Sd 1 yr this month as he would have a able to buy seven, and ^then have

bills to meet. Then he "struck enough money left to pay the furrier
«#»” in one of hi* investments and f°r making up the set. • .
«Ukated by buying mother a gar- 1 «rdeored a muff and scarf made 
Ae diamond and sanohire rine from six of the skins, and the other I 

— -r- ukm 8 MW fur-lined coat for him- took to the milliner to toe used for a
do »5uti<w I *sve me money to buy a set

wbit* fox- fur has paid so many 
tbe cleaner s that it has 

J!*?*4 end looks woolly in
IUk« * °*Te to use it for trimming.
Mirai ~î55r tur better than close- 

it I* much more youth- 
made up my mind that my 
,h0ul<1 be rray fox.

A excellent Judge of fur,
® '?nt the rounds of the shops 

1 could get the best

SyWCK,.
dream of.

Toronto.—Q.—WiU 
vhat to do tor a gr 
ritih pjmpiee aind bi 
t will stop me from

Dear Editor: I am a little boy 12 
years old, and $ would like to be in 
your circle, where all the Smilers are. 
I am always wanting to smile, and 
would you be so kind as to send me 
a nice big Smiling Face button? I will 
close with a few riddles for this time. 
I am sending you three verses to put 
in your column; it is called a child’s 
prayer;

Sailor, sajlor on the deep.
Guarding me while I’m asleep,
Don’t forget the children pray 
For your safety every day.

Soldier, Who dost fight and dïk~
That no danger may come nigh,
Here another Army Stands—
The little Army of Joined Hands.

am.

da, and those chat oosj 
>jLse. Do not wash 
aip but with glycerine,

1 dram, noee water, 
it in the fro* air.
Me^e^tSâsg

une and benzoin, a 
to to a cupful of *525 
veil each night benrowjj*
0 euLphur, gtyvertiw, ^Sjgjg 
dram. After :
XgbT apply to the

Her Way.
Said sensible Miss Lucy, 

creased her double chin, 
"Whatever did I tell you now? Full 

skirts are coming in.
I never, never try, my dears, to keep 

up with the styles;
They’re out again before I’ve learned 

the half of all their -wiles.
I Just go on my own sweet way, 

gardlessji as you see,
And know that all the fashion yet I’m 

simply bound to be,
Ftor sure as fate, if I tout wait, the 

styles catch up with me!"
From yours truly,

GIRLS FORSAKE 
DOMESTIC WORK 

REPLACING MEN

as ehe

ONCE DAIRYMAID TO
DUKE OF WELLINGTON

hat. Jan. 1 was the 98th birthday of the 
dairymaid of the great Duke of Wel
lington. This interesting link with the 
Iron Duke is Mrs. Applin, who for 68 
years
Stratfieldsaye House, 
the gift of the nation to the victor of 
Waterloo.

Mrs. Applinlls the only surviving ser
vant of the first duke, whom she often 
saw. Considering her great age she is 
remarkably free of infirmity. She still 
reads her daily newspaper regularly, 
without the aid-of glasses, and chats 
freely and intelligently 
current events.

As a dairymaid she served the first 
Duke of Wellington for seven years, 
and the second and third dukes for 39 
years, being pensioned 22 years ago. 
One of her neighbors is Mr.- Horne, 
who was cofcchman to the second, third, 
and fourth dukes and is now in his 
92nd year.

The finished set is far handsomer 
than anything we saw in the shops.

I had the scarf made rather broad, 
and long enough to wrap twice about 
the neck with an end hanging over 
one shoulder. It extends well over 
the ear», arid my Chin is buried deep 
In the fluffy gray fur.

For the lining I selected a soft, bro
caded satlfc in mauve coloring.

The little melon or barrel-shaped 
muffs have never won my fancy, so I 
told the furrier to use the balance of 

sets—the kind tbe 8k,ns *> make me a big, generous 
too high-priced looking muff. I was overjoyed when I 

After having 8aw il» for reminded me of the gor- 
on, nothing else looked keous muff in the picture, “The Girl 

: ZT? M becoming. Mother was as Wlth a Muff." It is also lined with 
’’ toebr V?P0'lntea M I* and consoled the mauve, brocaded satin.

***in i ^ that later on she oould I wore the scarf and muff to the
•ïtobnv *?ake up the balance need- milliner’s when I went for my hat, for 

KVe that we liked. I wanted to see how the entire set
l Witjonji n. M-lfway home when she would look together.
\ P la th6 “r- Wilcox, who When she- brought the hat to me it
} {rest down to hi. buslness- We was so wide-brimmed that I 

■ |tod say rnv Jya °®ce to see if he afraid of appearing like “a 
| He ws, lovelv to , under a cabbage leaf ln it. But Mar-
I'WlMrie stack of wnns'JJ?1? "ST®114.0,1?1 got 18 an a”1®1- she ha<* made a 
feme to choot. ^M^X *“ns’J®11* mushroom shape of Burgundy red 

«loose whichever I hap- velvet, much tilted at one side- )

re-

Consequently London, England, 
Is Now Facing a Ser

vant Famine.

examined at a 
I, the adendoe ***• zTZj 
■the turbinate tonssj 
Sed so as to atowygj
te meanti me, 

three times a day 
>ttc fluid diluted

has lived under the shadow of 
near Reading, Flying man, high up in air,

Thank you for your watchful care: 
Shielding me, remember, too,
That my little prayers shield you.
I remain yours truly—a new Smiler, 

Howard Buck,

Marjorie McGuire-
SEEKING EXCITEMENT Dear C. A. Macphle: I and brother 

would like to Join the S. F. C. I want 
to toe a pillar of the society and if you 

short of a story tell me and

Erindale, Ont.
Dear Howard: Thanks for the vers

es. Find our little pledge and sign it, 
and I am sure you will smile.

Sincerely yours, "Ç. A, M.

Many of Them Willing to Take 
Any Occupation For a 

Change.

are ever ___
I will try and see if I can write a story 
for you as I am good at making up 
storiee and poems- 

When Duty whispers tow, 
must smile,” the youth replies, ”1 can, 
with a S. F. C. button.”

I have to go to the 
ceeding which always puts me in tears, 
but I will be encouraged if I see the 
dear little button- I wrote for one be
fore tout perhaps my card went astray.

I hope this will reach you and that 
my (button comes soon.

I am, yours truly,
Catherine Crawford,

— 66 Oxford street,
Hamilton, Ont- 

Answer: Dear Catherine: Find our 
little pledge and sign it. then I 
sure you will Smile all the time even 
if you have to go to the dentist's. We 

pleased to have stories any time- 
Sincerely yours,

C. A. M-

of past and

l Woman!
iderstands 
nd Offers 
reel!

"Thou

As these months of war time pass, 
says a London, England, writer, one 
cannot fail to notice how women in 
London are steadily giving up the do
mestic side of life, the sphere of work 
to which they are particularly well 
suited, and in ever increasing numbers 
are seeking employment along totally 
different lines.

Again, numbers of women write for 
advice and help in obtaining work who 
admit that they have had no training 
in any settled occupation, and tho they 
may be accustomed to housework 
steadily refuse to offer their services 
in any capacity as domestic workers, 
tho such posts are to be obtained on 
all sides. It is new work, excitement— 
anything for change—that is wanted, 
and the demand is rapidly leading to 
a block in the market and a confu
sion that will be most difficult to re
arrange.

The problems of domestic service be
come more acute every day- Wages are 
raised, every inducement is offered, but 
the women and girls deliberately shun 
such posts. The dearth of servants is 
a question that requires looking iqto 
and one finds that on all sides girls 
are leaving good homes, where they 
are well paid, well fed and well housed, 
to take positions that, tho apparently 
attractive, really entail far harder 
work and many disadvantages.

Here, for instance, is a typical case. 
Ann is housemaid in a private hotel, 
receiving $3.75 weekly, an average of 
$125 weekly in tips, food, housing, 
washing and regular outings. She 
leaves to accept a post as elevator girl 
in a large store at $7.60 weekly, oonsld-

dentist,' Japan Jea
a pro-

was
toad

1
8own-dra$tiiin6 symptoms 
[understand; never wit»- 
rite that give rise to au 
bdiess fears.

heavy doctor Mils» 
g still uncured, they ao 
hoy even one single <OT |

■

: ams

SSsSia Japan Tea pos-
sesses full strength,

little things count are
M61

t know the Joy end gljwjndpermanenttaprov^

D»-* .
Dear Sir: Since we saw the Smiling 

Face Club in The Toronto Sunday 
World we have felt that we would 
very much like to belong to it. The 
paper Is sent every week to a gentle
man that lives with us and we always 
look forward to it and would like for 
you to send us each a button.

Yours truly,
Arthur and Evelyn Coleman,

901 Holcomb avenue, 
Detroit, Mieh-, U. S. A-

Eves in a match you should consider the “little things" 
: wood, the composition, the strikeability, the

m RemoveH 
at Home without ble or Danger

i suffering and disfig- 
ements of Goitre are no 
nger necessary. My 
mple Home Treatment 
relieving hundreds oj 

d chronic cases that had 
sisted all other reac
hes. Grateful patients 
are constantly writing 

i letters like this from 
'Mis. C. W. Hahn, of 
rarren, O., R.D. No. 2:
My Goitre is' cured— 
ck normal, and am 

_ .—‘ling fine. I improved 
before I had taken the medicine 
, a week. Yon have a wonderful 
| remedy.” My treatment quick- 
fly stops choking, shortness of 

and other trying symp- 
Doee not Interfere with 

t regular duties. No danger.
Complete 12.56 Test Treatment mailed in plain package to 
anyone affiSed with Goitre. Send coupon TODAY, and test 
Treatment AT MY EXPANSE. No obligation.
DrTwTT. Bobo 868 MW Bik. Batiie Oztek, Mick, on the deck—From Terry
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\ EDDY’S MATCHES‘teitaîmStîmSSw^,
as well as unequalled 
delicacy and an aroma 

which is unexcelled.
made of strong, dry pine stems, with a secret per- 

i composition that guarantees “every match a
-/ “filter. Sixty-five years of knowing how—that’s the

reason.
./ EDDY products are dependable—always.

■
Age 8 and 6 years.
Dear Arthur and Evelyn : I am very 

glad that you like our chat so much- 
You will find our little pledge, on this 
pa£e, which we are using now instead 
of buttons.
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Sincerely yours,
C. A. M.

Ques—Why didn’t they play cards 
in the Aik? A.—Because Noah eat

The JapaMie Government prohibit, 
edoheration end coloring of Tea.ed
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I promise that I shall try 
my very beat to make the 
world brighter.

Signed .................................................

ISE TO I 
) MAKE

DO MY VERY 
THIS SAD

I PROM 
BEST) TO 
WORLD BRIGHTER.

Signed
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