The Wonderful Medicine, Made From
Fruit Juices and Valuable Tonics.

A T |+ e e SSTICUE ST PR S

MADAME ROSINA FOISI2.

29 St. Rose St., Montreal.

“I am writing you to tell you thag
] owe my life to "Frult-a-tives.! This
miedicine relieved me wlien I had
#iven up hope of ever being well,

I was a terrible sufferer from Divse
nepsia—had suffered for years; d
wothing I took did me any good.

I read about ‘Fruit-a-tives’; and
tried them. After taking a few boxes
1 am now entirely well. You have
wmy permission to publish this letter,
13 T hope it will persuade other suf-
ferers from Dyspepsia to take ‘Fruite
A-tives' and get well.”

MADAME ROSINA FOISIZ,
“Fruit-a-tives” is the only medicine
a the world made from fruft,
50¢. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢,
At all dealers or sent postpaid on
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives Lim-
nted, Ottawa,

‘have to do is to write to the sheriff
of Derling County, Derlingport, Iowa,
‘mnl you neadn’t troukle yourself.luto
it no further.”
 “Great Scott!" cried Mr. Guffins.
}"Aml you can tell all that from that
plece of cord? Why, I always thought
those Sherlock Holmes tales were
fakes!”

Mr, Gubb smiled a superior smile.

“Us gents that is into the detecka-
tive business,” he said, carelessly, “has
to learn twelve correspondence less
sons before we get our diplomas. And
over two pages of Lesson Nine is give
en over to ‘The Inductive, or Sherlock
Holmes Method.! The deteckative
mind Is educated up to such things.”
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"THE SMILE IN YOUR VOICE

your
én you talk over the telephone. $
your wife tells you what you ought to have done and you try to

X why you didn't,

When your Jittle boy asks you for something and you have to refuse.

‘When a sed with a scrambled mind is buying at your coun-
ter and doesn't know what she wants.

‘When you're selling tickets at the rallway window and an irritating
purchaser is asking forty-nine useless questions.

When you tell the waiter to hurry along with the food, as you have an
engagement.

‘When you call up the grocer and tell him that the things you ordered
two hours ago haven't come yet, and here it is about dinner time.

When you're a policeman and tell an automobilist that he, can't park
there but must go over to the other side of the street.

When you're an usher in a theatre and ask somebody to rise so that
some other people may pass.

‘When you take your husband out into the next room and ask him why
he brought those men to dinmer without letting you know, so you could
have prepared for them,

When you inform the young man that while you cannot love him as he
asks, yet you will be a sister to him.

When you tell Willie and the neighbor boys not to rehearse the battle
of the Somme on the front porch.

When you're busy and worried and somebody asks you foolish question
number ninety-six.

When you met an old friend unexpectedly.

When the hired girl tells you she is sorry but the roast is burnt.

‘When the pup has gone off with your overshoe, or your young son has
made ink marks all over an important paper on your desk, or you can't find
your hat although you are positive you hung it right there, or the missus
1s not ready and you have barely time now to get to the show if you
would see the first act, or you have to tell your clerk the same thing the
tenth time, or you have done a fine act with the best of intentions and find
yw;re in wrong and everybody blames you for it.

Smile when you say it, contwist you, smile! You'd just as well. And

dot you forget the telephone.

A SETTLED QUESTION

Why Discuss Superiority of Either tain restraining devices, not necessary
8ex Further? for the front wheels, to keep them
The animated discussion now going |from skidding off the straight and nar
on among certain newspapers over the | row path,
rather old issue as to which is the su-| There are other similarities that will
perior, man or woman, has a oertain | present themselves at once to the ob-
fascination, Therefore, says -the Ore-|servant person, but enough has been
gonian, this wholly impartial sugges-|cited to convince us that the coinci-
tion: dence cannot be denied, and to bring
Did the discursory letter writers|us to the crucial point.
ever consider the slmilarity of the fe- By practical examination of a very
male of the species to the front wheels | simple proposition which happens to
¢ an automobile, and of the male of|be analogous to a difficult problem one
the species to he rear wheels? can best solve the latter. The automo-
The front wheels are trimmer in ap- | bile 18 almost universal. Anybody can
pearance, Although built on the same |examine the mechanism and deter-
general plan as the rear wheels they |mine for himself in an unprejudiced
have a faculty in maintaining a certain | way which of the wheels, front or back
superior neatness in trying circum-|have the more importance in the gen.
stances. eral scheme of motor transportation.
The front wheels are ever a guide to | Having made this easy determination,
the rear wheels. Without them -the|it will naturally decide the larger ques-
rear wheels would promptly run wild. | tion as to the superiority of the sexes
Yet the rear wheels keep the front|in the scheme of life. Why this sim-
wheels in motion, Without their pow- | ple solution has not already been ap.
or the front wheels would stand still. | plied, instead of wasting the paper
The rear wheels are forever following|all are urged to conserve, we cannot
the front ones. Also, they need cer-|imagine.

i RIPPLING RHYMES

By WALT MASON
THE REFUGEE.

To a moated grange in Holland sneaked a king, to save his pelt; he
was feeling pretty small and looking smaller than he felt. There was
no display of bunting, neither circumstance or pride, when his majes-
ty was hunting for a hole in whieh to hide. 1t were mean to jeer
and chortle when a worthy man goes down, be he king or common mor-
tal, wear he derby lid or crown; but there was no kindly feeling for
this monarch on the blink, who, until he hit the ceiling, was the world's
most hated gink., Had he not been craven-hearted, had he scrapped,
with sword and lance, in the three-ring war he started, leaking rich
blue blood in France; had he sent his sons, like others, where the
carnage used to flow, fighting like the peasant’s brothers, with their
taces to the foe, then we might have felt, I'm thinking, pity, in some
emall degree, when we saw the outcast slinking, hunting for a hollow
tree. But the outcast's name is graven on the slackers’ dastard roll,
and the tremors of a craven shook the loud bombastic soul; so no
briny tears were leaking from the eyes of honest men, when they saw
the kaiser sneaking from a.palace to a den.

And He Did‘ FREEDOM OF THE SEAS.

SINGLE LIFE 18 PRETTY LONELY-
1 THINK TLL GET MARRIED So

AS To MAVE COMPANY
TAROLGH LIFE! )—J
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(Florence Earle Coates.)
The Freedom of the Seas? The seas
are free
While Epgland guards them with
her mighty fleet;
England, too proudly fearless for
deceit,
Whose rule, to all alike, gives liberty!
Never was marines on any sea,
Drifting forlorn, untimely death to
meet,
That did not thankfully her emblem
greet,
Who rests on justice her supremacy.

Shall we not trust who has been true
80 long—
Whose fairness Freedom's banner
first unfurled—
Whose honor saved her conquered
foes from wrong,

And from their powerful thrones op-
pressors hurled?

Ah, thrice has man’s ambition grown
too strong—

And thrice has England’s navy saved
the world!

WHO WOULD HAVE THOUGHT IT?

Once upon,a time there were flve
fiies.
They were all attracted by appetiz
ing odors to the pantry window.
The window was open.
The five bies bied—I mean flew in.
The first little fly lit on the sugar
bowl and ate therefrom. The ground
glass in the sand killed him.
The second little fly flew to the flour
barrel. He died with indigestion
from the flour substitutes.
The third little fly flew to a bottle
of milk. He got water on the brain,
Nothing to breathe but afr, The fourth little fly bored his way
Quick as a flash 'tis gone; into a crack in an egg. He forgot
Nowhere to fall but off, yhis gas mask and died in fearful
v agomy.
SRS T SN B And the fifth little fly, seeing all his
friends corpses around him, decided
to end hig life likewise, so he flew to
a saucer of fly poison and drank heart-
{ily.”
| He is still alive and fat and healthy.
e et s e e

PESSIMIST,

(By Ben King.)
Nothing to do but work,
Nothing to eat but food,
Nothing to wear but clothes
To keep one from going nude.

Nothing to comb but hadr,
Nowhere to sleep but bed:

Nothing to weep but tears,
Nothing to bury but dead.

Nothing to sing but songs,
Ah, well, alas! alack!

Nowhere to go but out,
Nowhere to come but back.

THINGS WORTH KNOWING.

Quantities of honey are found in the
African forests by the mnatives in hol.
low trees. The honey is generally at
the summit of the tree, and the men
knock down the tree, and smoke the
bees out of their lodging with burning
grass. The honey is then quickly col-
lected and taken to camp.

Nothing to see but sights,
Nothing to quench but thirst,
Nothing to have but what we've got;
Thus thro’ life wo are cursed.

Nothing to strike but a gait;
Everything moves that goes,
Nothing at al]l but common sense
Can ever withstand these woes,
———————

IT WAS SAFE.

The serving maid was atwkward and

the steak fell on the floor with a

gickening thud, says the Birmingham

Age-Herald. The young mistress was
upset, and shrieked:

s R T “Now we've lost our dinner.”

It is proposed to use some of the The maid alone kept her head—and

150,000 lLorsepower available at the|the meat. Like oil on troubled waters

) The purest of Arab horses dre the
Koshiani, whose genealogy hasg been
preserved for over 200 years,
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THE EVENING STORY

Rachael Tucker had eaten her eve-

the dishes. She had lpcked the hack
door and laid a match beside the

lay her hand upon it instantly when |

was nothing for her to do now except
to fold herself in her shawl and sit
upon the veranda.

She did not always sit upon the ver-
anda of an evening, but tonight she
\was tempted by the moonlight, Ra-
chael loved the moonlight. It was
on dark nights that she suffered most
alone in the house with no one to|
speak to. She was almost invisible!
in the dim corner in.her brown shawl.
Past her in the street flowed the
pleasure and youth and happiness of
the town. She looked at the proces-
ston wistfully, not understanding. She
had never been to a show or ridden' in
a car. - Levi Tucker had held her in
with the same harsh rein he had al-|
ways used on himself.

The chair she sat in had been Levi's

“l suppose it feels like a real adven-
ture.”

favorite roost It smelled of the to-
bacco he had steeped himself in dur-
ing his lifetime Rachael hated the
odor, besides it brought Levi vividly

before her. She could see him as he

his kn In his latter days he had
been wont to strike her with the ('nuu}
when she did not obey quickly enough |
to suit him.

unceasing patience and
of her duty to her husband

she was only sixteen.
had given her to him.
gelf had had nothing to say about it.
She knew nothing of love or of any-
thing save poverty and hard work,
There were eight of them fatherless
on a side hill farm and winter was
coming on. Levi Tucker had come op-
portunely. “Do for Heaven's sake,
marry him,” said her mother. And
Rachael had made no demur. Not un-
til long after did she know that Levi
held the mortgage on tue side hill
farm and that she had been given to
him in exchange for it

Her mother dfed and the, boys scat-
tered like a covey of young partridges,
Rachael was left to Levi. For forty
years she was his wife, He hag
died in the spring. It was now fall
and Rachael lived on as she had lived
with him, His presence, the sense of
his control, was in every corner and
crevice of the house. His hat and
coat hung in their accustomed places,
his slippers set behind the stove. She
did not want them there, but she did

Assuan dam in Egypt for the produc |came the calm reply.
tion of atmosphéric nitrogen by elec “Indeed, then, an’
I've got me fut on it.”

» haven't, mum,

-

not know how to rid herself of thew.
If she had laid her hand on one thing
that was his with disturbing intent

HOUSEBOUND

(Copyright, 1918, by W. Werner.)

ning meal of toast and tea and washed | him there at her elbow with uplifted
cane.

§ not {ree, for his
lamp on the table, where she could \ reached out of his grave t

she got ready to light her lamp. There | of him.
it out.

and happiness.
out of it all as though
the highest pinnacle of Su

did not know
wanted to see and do and
had read enough to know
world was full of wonderful a
able things—things that
glorified.
things. She had
Levi had left |

crossed the gr
peered into the shadows and pounds
upon the railing
Tucker!” she ca
thought maybe you'd be in.
see a light in the house. Say, }
don’'t want to go asberryin’ tomorrow,
do you?"” As Rachpel did not speak
she hurried on
are going to take the horse and bug
and go up Chipmunk Hollow. There
be room for

take lunch enough for you, It'll give
you a good outing. Probably we
| won't back till night. They say ber

ries are th
ing over the

{fmpulse of he
was a thing Le
!/ sin’ womenf
never “traipse

Only I—guess | won't

had sat fn the chair with his thin turned away. "I told Mis' Judd I'd
blue hands resting on its arms and|ask you, though I said it wouldn't do
his yellow face hanging between um|nu good 1
humped shoulders and his cane :u;rnsn\‘lmusﬂw\md
my life.”

chael. “
He had trained her to|the wom
obey, and she had trained herself to, Housebound
endurance, | her
having the old-fashioned woman’s idea {had as bei
the same t
Levi Tucker had married her when|up and ran to
Her mother | moonlit str

Rachael her-|strange burst
er!” 1 didn’t h

t

walked back

“Well, all she said. “We'll |y
come after ¥ about 9 o'clock.
Rachael went back to the house

| She lit the lamp and sat down with
her hands tight clasped.

far traveller ever felt as nervous about
her journey as Rachael did over her | ga
trip to the berry
herself up a little package of lunch.
When the women drove up behind the | groad v
old white horse she sat waiting On|nzike's hoofs were |
thesteps with.-her pails beside her.

quick last night,” :
“that 1 didn’'t know but you'd chavge
it again this morning and wouldn't go. | .

| drive.”
They

cruel  personality

The house, like the ¢
She could not sc

, emelled house

" B

or

It held her in|y

ry door, a bar

window. And in the same |behind and

Twenty feet from her door life flow- | house

ed in a steady current of enjovment| It was four mil
But she was as much | They drove
it golden morni
el had never be

she dwelt on
ar Loaf,

She had never had any life and she|den rod
ow to get it, but she!crowded
sar. She|The
t the |hollow: A
1 teach-|a dry stub

She wanted some of those
money for them. |
er well provided for

A woman turned from the street and
to the veranda. She
d

“Mis’ Tucker! Mis
lled impatiently. 1

1 didn't

4

“Migs' Judd and 1

1l
o}

if you'll go. W

spatter in the slash-

Rachael fel

cheeks burn. The
rt was to go, but it
had no use for “traip-|
Therefore she had
And she could not
‘traipse” now *'No,
he said. “I'm obliged
sy, It's good in you
I guess 1 won't.”
vhy you won't?
1 Mike will run away,
yman laughed jar-|

“Any reason
ain’t afraid
are you?
ringly.

“No—mno. |

reason, reaily

1 It wa
The woman |qnq e

1it yourself.”

“Well,

1id you was the most| ..,
-itter 1 ever saw in all|

murmurered Ra- |,
1 am.” She watched
go back across the street. |
! Yes, the word explained
ousebound. It was as
rootbound, and it meant
Suddenly she sprang |
the steps. Across the |,
ier voice called in a4 py
{ vehemence, “Mrs, Sla- | could g0 o

“lI guess

She wa

The woman turned. “Hello!” She

all,” Rachael gasped "“
stood @ moment silent

“I'l go after
The woma

safd Mrs

She looked

She was up early next morning. NoO|71pe a

patch. She made ho =
Rachael

“You changed vour mind so awful upon he
Mrs. Slater said,

tarted off
{back at the house over her sho
she believed she would have found |!Very window scemed to glare
with menace.
¥ left Levi within the
She was free, and yet she was|ware calling after her imprecations
“What you looking at?” asked Mrs.
o <¢lutch her. | Slater. i
U

to get away from it
It was there, and it was he, |should think you would
The house belonged to him now as|can't go back to it, for I won't let
much as it ever had. "
and confined her just as fast as though
there was a bolt on ev
at eve
way that it kept her in it kept others|By the time h
out. down they

smell of b

lifted and|stately flight. The womer

n by ¢

ave

fternoon wo

chill shadow began to creep over the |t

her prison.
, would she ever be able to
again?

sunset light was vivid in the T
they jogged into the village. in her life

| Come, get in beside Mis’ Judd. 1u "¢

Rachael loc

he had
house and he

It was as if-s

know, you're looking at
I should think jou'd he
once, I
Anyway you |

struck old Mike a sharp blow
1e stubby whip.

He kicked up
went cantering on his way.
driver had sawed hir
> well away from the
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You | Rachael was silent, full of Increasing |’

dread.

had ever
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nd purpose. Lev
far a
could
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in yuse 80 lor
Slater Well, here comes

at Levi's chair in the corner He Judd So 1 we'll ~ have
iseemed to be glaring at her from it neh

She covered her face with cold fingers t was the best food Rachael had
“I wish I hadn't,” she thought. “But | ever eaten Afte lia telad.
I've changed my mind onece I won't|niok berries again \gain she fc
change it again.” to sitting on the . dream

away A long,

Then they went jogging

p-clump of old
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:‘I learned this over there,” said a soldier Tad to me,

“That the general and the private are as like as they can be;

And t._hough one is giving orders and the other ome obeys,

There'd be no such thing as freedom.if they pulled in separate ways.
The thing that counts in battle is a centralized control

With everybody in it set to reach a commoun goal,

"T)}e general wasn’t fighting just because he loved to fight;
He'd the everlasting notion that his country’s cause was right
The Flag that waved above us meant as much to him as me,
And the thing that he was after wasn’t fame, but victory.

Angd I came to understand it, that beneath the shouMer etraps
And the markings on the tunic, we were ordinary chape.

“He was thinking of his children in the way I thought of mine,

He was wondering where men went to when death took them from the line.
Oh, I don’t know how to tell it, but down underneath the skin

We were all alike in Flanders, with a common goal to win.

And we just forgot our notions and our separate ranks and creeds

And worked and pulled together, and that's all a nation needs.

“I learned this over there,” eaid a soldier lad to me,

“That the general and the private are as like as they can be,

And when people come to know it—when they learn that every man
Wants to win his way to Heaven and to do the best he can—
They’ll just work and pull together for the glory of the soul,

And be one united army marching toward a common goal.”
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RANN-DOM REELS

By HOWARD L. RANN
THE ELECTRIC BELT.

The Electric Belt is a substitute juntil the patient glances at the meter,
for the mustard plaster which can| When an Electric Belt is properly
be removed without taking any of fapplied a sick person can turn over

nt with it. jon his face and go to sleep without
m the earliest days of this re.|fear of having his backbone reduced
public the mustard plaster has been |
relied upon to extract shooting pains |

PHINEAS | Youre

from the fr or of man's anatomy.

It was ways applied by some f:nlh-l USING MORe

£l -wife-who-mixed- the-plaster with || ELECTRICITY

her own hands, in order that there | THAN A \
might be plenty of m ard therein SusURBAN TRoLLeY
and all that a suffering husband had st e

to do was allow the ster to sit

down on his
pain to the € It is an un-
canny 1sation to have a stout mus-
tard plaster with long teeth graps hold
of a vital organ and maul it into a
state of hel 5 , and many
a patient pre d to die with his
cuticle i t rather than pass through
an orde
The E

Belt, however, has for-
th the mustard plas-

ever done away

rderous instincts. It
yuble to wear an Elec
la

One end is attached to an electric

b meter.

n it is to make percc
everything 1is pe

This cannot be said of the
plaster, which never knows
n electric meter, | W to stop its triumphant progress
record of the|and is liable to cremate a sleepy pa-
1d _turns it mtoiLn nt right in the. presence. of his
» end of the|wife and children. The Electric Belt
e meter l»:'z'inw‘(-.m be set so that it will operate at

kilowatts | one mile per hour on high, but by a

1 feel providential arrangement the speed o?

intensity | the meter is not affected.

A Brave Little Cat
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CAR OUT OF MUD.
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as to what to
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for them 1 they came at night, tired

1y work, she would purr
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show in ¢ ¢ way how very glad
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p Bu ‘ a day when the
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n. What
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d, but
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and went
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looked

the men as
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ful babies they

hice bappemnd

stle said
m:n sald 10
arm!"” Then

nd the fire en-
men were hur-
* the old

on of

ng her be
heard the noise. Har
for her babies. S8he

wi to a safe place,
¢ cne to help her. She

> her mouth, i€
difference whion
all, and etart-
dowm the stairs
woor, and out inbo
as a crowd of peo-
all watching the burning

one saw the little cat as

her baby to the safety
ehe could find behind 4 big bush
1 one corner of the yard.
went bravely back for
times she made
Je heart beating
) The last time,
1 wn men saw her coming
with her pretty fur coat on fire!
He snatched her up and pressed ouh
e fire with his heavy gloves, just in
ime to save her little life. Them he
take him to her babies, all
big bush.
her face » mother, brave little
But she was not e gaid, and was not ashame

r SOTTY She | ed of the tears that stood in his eyes,
st t)u‘.ufu-J of the kind nelgnvors gave her
! and her babies a home.
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Ra

‘
{er
1

| t her hands over

'il
red Joe I-‘:.‘u‘.‘.]l*




