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Start with theMarkley seized it eagerly. Only one! 
Dancing in front of his desk he broke 
the seal and read:

My late husband had one blue 
and one gray eye, turned-in toes, 
and a lisp. Kindly let me know 
where I can get another just like 
him.

Markley put on his hat and quietly 
passed through the long local room. 
In the street he walked watchfully 
until he saw a policeman. He caught 
the officer from behind, threw him, 
and then started banging his head 
against the sidewalk.

"Where can I find one?" he roared.

swer editor. He wrote:piano. I would like to teach 
music.
Markley lost two nights' sleep. His 

mind was in a ferment. Finally, in 
desperation, he wrote this answer:

There are so few persons with 
only two thumbs that it would be 
impossible to earn a living teach­
ing music. Why not study elocu­
tion ? —Ed.
Back came this:

I can’t speak elocution. I’m 
dumb.
"It isn’t a question," raved Mark- 

ley. "I don’t have to answer it."
By this time poor Markley’s eyes 

were taking on a haunted look. He 
came to dread the morning mail, for 
that was the mail that brought him 
the trouble that men and women 
wrote in their nights of worry. It was 
from the morning mail this came:

I have one leg. It is knock- 
kneed. I use a crutch. I have 
relatives out West. How long 
will it take me to walk out West? 
When the last belated reporter 

went home Markley was still deep in 
maps, geographical surveys, and a 
history of the three-legged racing. 
About midnight he rose wearily and 
counted his money. After that he 
wrote:

The Times will buy you a rail- 
road ticket. Call at once.—Ed.
Two days later the managing editor 

came in and shook that reply under 
Markley’s nose.

"You, the human digger!" he 
roared. "I want no more of this. 
We’ve got three thousand letters 
from crutch-and-leg fellows who want 
to go to China, the North Pole, or New 
Jersey. There’s twenty of ’em down 
in the office now. After this give ’em 
answers."

Markley nodded grimly and grabbed 
the netx envelope of agony. It read:

How can I become a poet?
The answer came with a burst of 

speed:
By writing poetry.—Ed.

"Give them answers," said Markley. 
"T’H tell them who Cain married when 
he left his father’s habitation. Wonder

but •Hypnotism is excellent.
very slow. Chloroform, used while 
they sleep is practically painless.—The Query Editor Edison PhonographEd.
Markley drank a lot that night. Next 

morning he came down to the office 
with a big head. First crack out of a 
mail that had no sympathy with throb- 
bing brains he got this:

I am engaged to two men. One 
plays poker and stays out all night, 
and the other drinks whiskey and 
comes home drunk. Which shall 1 
marry?
As between the man who strolled 

home drunk, and the man who came 
home not at all, the encyclopedias, 
even under the heading of morals, gave 
Markley, nothing on which to hinge 
his judgment. He figured it would be 
a crime to take a chance and hand the 
girl the wrong man. So at last he 
wrote:

‘Marry both. Be a sport.—Ed.
"Advising crime," wailed the man- 

aging editor when he read it, but 
Markley was obdurate.

"Best way out," he insisted. "If she 
married one she’d pick the wrong one. 
Always the way. Now she can marry 
both and chase the one that doesn’t 
suit. Simple."

"You’re crazy, Markley."
"I’m not." The question editor 

brought down a medical volume and 
ran his figure down the index. "C—, 
ca, co, crazy; here it is. It says when 
a man’s crazy—"

But the managing editor had fled.
For a few days Markley had no fur- 

ther trouble. Then:
Is Mabel a sweet name to give a 

baby?
Not having had any babies himself, 

the question editor was unable to say, 
for these things must be answered 
from experience. He played the game 
safe and wrote:

Certainly; provided it is a girl.

Magazines picture a newspaperman 
as reckless, rakish, and riotous—all of 
which has led many young men to 
embark on the sea of journalism. By 
way of reparation I offer the case of 
Markley.

Markley hit the Times office, look- 
ing for a job, just after Hardy, the 
"Question Box" editor, had resigned 
in disgust. He had never worked in 
a newspaper office.

They led him into the room where 
Hardy had slaved, and showed him 
the racks of bound volumes.

"Reference books?" asked Markley.
They nodded, and Markley peeled

which is rather a vague place in a 
newspaper office.

Markley started work next day. 
His job seemed quite important when 
he came to realize that while the best 
reporters had desks, only he and the 
managing editor had rooms to them-

An appreciation of music is as essential as tech- 
nique. The world’s masterpieces are on Edison 
Records, done by the greatest artists. You can 
play them again and again, until you have 
familiarized yourself and your children with 
the sort of music they ought to know—classical 
and popular.

Stop in at your Edison dealer’s and 
have him play some Blue Amberol 
Records. They will delight the 
family.

Thomas A. Edison, Inc., 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U. S. A.

A complete line of Edison Phonographs and Records will be found at 
Wm. McPhillips, 189 Dundas Street.

Mason & Risch, Limited, 248 Dundas St.

selves. The 
him a visit.

"Markley,"

managing editor paid

he announced, "we
pride ourselves on your department. 
We’ve never failed to answer a ques- 
tion. Remember that."

"Yours truly," said Markley, and 
reached for the top letter on the pile. 
He read is slowly.

My little girl is delicate, is 4 
years old, has blue eyes, and 
wears pink dresses. Kindly give 
me a diet for her.
"Blue eyes," murmured Markley. 

"Pink dresses. Four years old. Deli- 
cate."

He roamed to the reference racks 
and pulled down books marked "Opto- 
metry," "Medicine," and "Colors and 
Painting." Two hours later he put 
the books back on the shelves.

"‘We have never failed,’" he said 
to himself, and wrote at last:

Pork, midnight suppers and 
pies should be avoided. Under no 
circumstances should alcoholic 
liquors or tobacco be used.—Ed.
A day or so later Markley got this:

I have $10,000. Tell me how to 
double my money.
The question box editor spent the 

afternoon with his reference books. 
Finally he took down the volume 
marked "Banking." As a result he 
wrote:

Bank your money at compound 
interest. It will double itself in 
about 20 years.—Ed.
"We never fail," said Markley, and 

before he went home he informed a 
woman how to take ink stains from 
the right wing of her pet canary.

For a day or so the questions were 
all along the simple line. Then came 
this:

An accident in a sawmill has 
left me with only two thumbs. 
Kindly tell me how to play the

Because they act so gently (no 
purging or griping) yet so 
thoroughly

NA DRU-CO 
LAXATIVES

off his coat.
"Are they properly indexed?" 
Another nod.
"Fire away," cried Markley. "I’ll

dig out anything you want. I’ve work- 
ed in a railroad information office. I’m 
the ‘human digger.’"

So they hired Markley on the spot-
are best for the children as well as • 
the grown-ups, 25c. a box at1
your druggist’s. 1
National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited 

_162Had a Dry, Tickling 
Sensation Rich Silverware 

—rich in quality and -- 
beauty —should grace % 
every home. Choose A 

847 ROGERS BROS.
This brand is known as I 

"Silver Plate that Wears’’1 

It is the original 
Land genuine "Rogers" 
as well as the heaviest 
grade of plate made.L 
Sold by Leading Dealers

In Her Throat.
Why should any other 
cereal be called"just as

COUGHED ALMOST ALL NIGHT.

A bad cough, accompanied by that 
distressing, tickling sensation in the 
throat, is most aggravating.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is rich 
in the healing virtues of the Norway Pine 
tree, and for this reason it will quickly 
step that tickling in the throat which 
causes the dry hard cough that keeps you 
awake at night.

Miss Margaret MacDonald, Port 
Hood, N.S., writes:—"Just a few lines 
to let you know what Dr. Wood’s Nor-| 
way Pine Syrup did for me. I took a| 
severe cold, coughed almost all night, 
with that dry, tickling sensation in my 
throat. The first bottle did me so much 
good. I thought I would try a second one, 
which I am pleased to say resulted in a 
complete cure. I can strongly recom- 
mend it to any one suffering from a cough 
r any throat irritation."

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is 
out up in a yellow wrapper, 3 pine trees 
the trade mark; price, 25 and 50 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn 
So., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

ALL YOU NEED IS A
CASCARET TONIGHT

—Ed.
"He’s getting worse. wept the man- good" asaging editor. "Would they want to call 

it Mabel, if it was a boy?"
The man that got out the funny 

sheet, though, took it as a great ex- 
ample of humor, and wanted Markley 
to shift to his department. The ques- 
tion editor did not seem to compre- 
hend the offer.

"Letters, letters," he said. "All kinds 
of letters," and he broke the seals on 
three. The cold sweat stood out on 
his forehead as he read:

Kindly advise as to a good pro- 
fession for a child that squints.

Would you advise a young girl 
from the country to take a job on 
the Bowery?
Can McGraw’s Giants come 

back?
Somehow Markley answered the list.
By this time, though, he was wild- 

eyed and wild-voiced.
Every time the office boys carried in 

his mail he groaned aloud and re- 
treated to a corner of his room.

There came the day, though, when 
the boy brought in only one letter.

9
what this one wants to know, 
see. - A—h"

Markley read it with bulging

Let’s

eyes
[ am a member of the S. P. C. 

A. Kindly tell me how to kill flies 
without causing them undue suf- 
fering.
"I must fake it," groaned the an-

ONTARIO
WOMAN’STHE TORNADO IN OMAHA.

FORTUNE •&

Because Kellogg’s is known to be the best 
and most nutritious cereal on the market- 
Because the sale of Kellogg’s Corn Flakes 
is enormous as trade returns will show— 
Because another large modern factory, the 
best and most sanitary in Canada had to 
be built to take care of Four constantly in- 
creasing trade—-
Because the imitator, knowing these facts 
and having few selling arguments for his 
own product thinks to create a market for 
it by comparing it to Kellogg’s:
But---the flavorand the sustaining 
qualities of Kellogg’s Corn Flakes 
cannot be counterfeited. Sold in

Freed From That Weak, Lan-- 
guid. Always Tired Feel- 

ing, by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Compound.

Quit Sniffing,
Stop Sneezing,

Thessalon, Ont. - "I cannot speak too 
highly of your medicine. When my ap- 
orapetite is poor and I

have that weak, lan- 
“guid, always tired 

feeling, I get a bot- 
• tle of Lydia E. Pink- 
Sham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and it 
,builds me up, gives 
ime strength, and re- 
stores me to perfect 
fhealth again. It is

Cure Your Cold Now!|
Thousands of Cases Prove the 
Quickest Cure is Catarrhozone.

No Headache, Sour Stomach, 

Biliousness or Constipation
. By Morning.

Turn the rascals out — the head- 
ache, the biliousness, the indiges- 
tion, be sick, sour stomach and foul 
gases—turn them out tonight and 
keep them out with Cascarets.

Millions of men and women take a 
Cascaret now and then and never 
know the misery caused by a lazy 
liver, clogged bowels or an upset 
stomach.

Don’t put in another day of dis- 
tress. Let Cascarets cleanse and reg- 
ulate your stomach; remove the sour, 
undigested and fermenting food and 
that misery-making gas; take the ex- 
cess bile from your liver and carry 
out of the system all the constipated 
waste matter and poison in the in- 
testines and bowels. Then you will 
feel great.
A Cascaret tonight will surely 

straighten you out by morning. They 
work while you sleep. A 10-cent box 
from any drug store means a clear 
head, sweet stomach and clean, 
healthy liver and bowel action for 
months. Children love to take Cas- 
carets, because they taste good— 
Never gripe or sicken.

When Ferms attack the lining of the 
nose, make you sneeze and gag—when 
later on they infest the bronchial 
tubes-how can you follow them with 
a cough syrup?

You can’t do it—that’s all. Cough 
syrups go to the stomach—that’s why 
they fail.

But Catarrhozone goes everywhere

truly a blessing to 
women, and I cannot 

speak highly enough of it. I take pleas- 
ure in recommending it to others.’ — 
Mrs. ANNIE CAMERON, Thessalon, Ont.

Women who are suffering from those 
distressing ills peculiar to their sex 
should not lose sight of these facts or 
doubt the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to restore their 
health.

There are probably hundreds of thou- 
sands, perhaps millions of women in the 
United States who have been benefited 
by this famous old remedy, which was 
produced from moots and herbs over 30 
years ago by - woman to relieve wo- 
man’s suffering. If you are sick and need 
such a medicine, why don’t you try it?

If you want special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Ce. (confi- 
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman and held in strict confidence.

—gets right after the germs—kills
them—heals the Look forbig packages at 10c. 

the signature.
Soreness —cures the

intfammation—makes 
pear.

Catarrh disap-

"Nothing I have ever used gives the 
warm, soothing sensation of Catarrh- 
ozone," writes Isabel Fry, of Seguin 
Falls, Ont. "I was in a frightful way 
with catarrh of the nose and throat—- 
had droppings, hard breathing, bad 
breath and indigestion. Catarrhozone 
relieved at once and cured me thor-

93

the last letter.
"Dog-gone it!’ he roared, "why 

didn’t he attend to this before he left? 
She’ll stop buying the paper if she 
doesn’t get an answer."

"One with a blue eye and a gray 
eye?"

The policeman got one arm free and 
crashed his club over his assailant’s 
skull.

Two hours later the Times police re- 
porter called the office.

"Say," he said, "that man of ours, 
Markley, has gone dippy. Assaulted 
a cop. He’s in a cell now singing 
about the blue and the gray."

The managing editor, suspicious, 
went to Markley’s room. He found

oughly. It is invaluable in colds, 
throat and bronchial trouble."

Sore 
Not

difficult for Catarrhozone to cure, be-
cause it contains the essences of pine 
balsams and other antiseptics that 
simply mean death to catarrh. Large 
«ize costs $1, and contains two 
months’ treatment; smaller size, 25c 
and 50c, all druggists and storekeep- 
ers, or The Catarrhozone Company, 
Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Canada.

"I suppose you tried to save every 
penny when you started in business?" 
"I did more than that,” replied Mr. 
C’ssius Chex. "I rescued a lot that 
other people were squandering."- 
Washington Star
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The automobiles appear to be hanging in space from the 
bridge, but really are supported by debris.‘

THE LONDON ADVERTISER.


