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HERE'S A SCENE FROM ONE OF THESE MARVEL-
OUS TALES—“THE SLIPPER OF RED BROCADE.”

Critics hail W. L. George as “one of the most brilliant writers, of the younger English
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. Your Health

BY DR. CLIFFORD C. ROBINSON

KEEPING YOUR AGE

The doctor can cure you of many
ills and diseases if you help Mother

Nature in every way you can. But the.

personal element, the will and power
to do what you want to do, is a great
factor in overcoming poor conditions,
convalescing after illness or even over-
coming disease itself.

At present there is undoubtedly a
gradual rise taking place in the phy-
sical condition of both men and women.
People are talking, thinking and acting
in an entirely different manner than
they did 25 years ago. The fountain
of perpetual youth is no nearer than
it ever was, but keeping yourself youth-
ful at 40, 45 and even 50 is a reality
today with many people.

Man may be said to reach his prime
at 45 if he has obeyed the laws of
health and hygiene. A woman who is
sensible enough to take care of hersel
should also be at her best or at least

keep on increasing in attractiveness un-
til that age.

As a great aid in keeping your age
nothing is better than the proper use
of liguids. If the digestive system is
well watered it will be as healthy and
efficient as a green bay-tree. Avoid
strong coffee late at night. It causes
a skin condition that cannot be over-
come. Coffee taken at breakfast may
be of some use as a liquid refreshment,
but once a day is enough.

The blood is largely composed of
water. As it makes the rounds of the
circulation it loses its great effective-
ness in promoting health and age-defy-
ing qualities, which should be yours, if
deprived of a sufficient quantity of
water each day. Learn to take eight
or nine glasses of water each day.
The healthy condition of your skin
has much to do with the appearance
of age. Plenty of water inside and out
will gain ten years for you.
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Why Blame Him?

Ma—You ought to be ashamed to
be at the foot of your class, Williel

Willie—But it ain’t my fault, ma.
The feller that’s always at the foot is
h?me sick with the measles.—Judge.

ment in the sum of $500,000 to issue
against Mr. Goldsmith’s real and per-
sonal property, and also enjoined him
yrom disposing of the contents of the
safe and boxes pending a hearing of
the facts.

Mrs. Goldsmith died in 1916 at the

age of 87, leaving her son, the present| eee—————————
defendant, and two children of a de- ? { . b

ceased son, Jacob, as next of kin. L
Lame muscles?

I . school.”
: In '“After Midnight” he has surpassed himself.

These stories rank with the gems of Poe, Bret Harte, Robert Louis Stevenson, Kipling—
supreme masters of the tale-teller's art. So simple in style that even a child can enjoy them,
they are the delight of the most fastidious judges of literature. :

For ingenuity of plot, for wit and charm of dialogue, for oddity of situation and inci-,
dent, for picturesquesness in delineation of character, for unexpectedness in the turn of events’
and for gripping interest they are unequaled. ° .

Six Stories in the Series:
THE SHOT IN THE NIGHT THE SLIPPER OF RED BROCADE

IN A LEGATEE’'S SHOES THE WAX LADY
THE STOLEN BABY . THE POISONED GIRL

Cameo

WANTS TOGET AT
CONTENTS OF SFE

Administrator of Boston Es-
tate Proceeds Against
Simon Goldsmith.

——
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The patch door was openf and somebody was inside,

gone as a rabbit’s tail. What can the
0Old Woman be thinking of to keep
her children up so late? And if she
has lost her. senses, where can Mother
Goose be Yo allow such carrying on.
And last of all—where can the children
be? How am I ever to drop sand inte
their eyes?”

Now I don’t know what made him
do it, whether a bit of the Stand-
man’s sand got out of his bag, or what
it was. But something got up Nick’s
nose! “Achoo! Achoo!” he went.

And the Sandman was so taken by
surprise that he dropped his bag, and
the string dropped off and all the sand -,
flew out right on the Old Woman’s
nice clean floor. :

“Now, you've done it!” cried Daddy
Gander, forgetting all about hiding, “a
nice muss you’ve made!”

“Muss!” exclalmed the Sandman.
“Fuss, you mean. Who did all that
sneezing. It nearly scared me to
death.”

But instead

In 1917 Simon Goldsmith offered for
probate a will made by his mother in
1918. A jury broke this will in 1920
on the ground that he had exercised
undue influence upon his mother in
connection with it.

. Within the last few days Mr. Gold-
smith was sentenced to six months in
the House of Correction after being
cohvicted in the criminal side of the
court on charges growing out of the
same matter, his handling of the
property of the estate. Although the
will was broken, no property for the
other heirs could be found. Mr. Gold-

th obtaifted a stay of execution of
 sentence pending a hearing by the
gk bench of the supreme court.

25" O, Pardon Us!

“Terribly rough, isn’t it?” she ob-
served, as the roadster jolted over the
road. -

“But I just shaved this evening,
dear,” he replied.—Ohio Sun Dial.

Away went Nancy and Nick and
Daddy Gander on the magic dustpan
to hunt for the pies and cakes and ice
cream that had been stolen from Jack
and Jill’s party.

The magic dustpan had grown as
big as a magic carpet and the three of
them were quite comfortable.

“Qh, I do hope Mother Goose will
stay away until it’s all over 1” said
Daddy Gander. “Wouldn’t I be in a
pretty pickle if she’d come home now
and find that I’d let everybody stay
out of bed at this hour—and to go to
a party at that!”

“Oh, look!” cried Nancy looking
down through - acres ‘of darkness.
“There’s a light moving. Do you
g'pose that’s Jack Heart?” .

Daddy Gander peered over the edge
of the queer airplane. “Yes, sir! It
must be,” he exclaimed. “Whoa, there,
Sally!” And he said a<charm in gib-
berish to the dustpan, which stopped

Boston, Jan 7—Simon Goldsmith, of
897 Marlboro street, son of thelate
Henrietta Goldsmith, eccentric but
wealthy real estate operator of Rox-
bury Crossing, is sued in—the Suffolk
Superior Court by Max E. Bernkopf,
of Brookline, as special administrator
of Mrs. Goldsmith’s estate, who seeks
to reach the contents of a safe in
Goldsmith’s home and in two safe de-
posit boxes. e

The administrator seeks. to reach
and apply these contents to a claim of
$500,000. This sum, he alleges, Gold-
smith appropriated -to his own use and
benefit by the use of undue influence
over his aged mother.

Judge Sisk ordered a special attach-

treatment

¥ou can keep your muscles from
stiffening up, and you can take
out soreness and ache with Sloan’s
Liniment. Every night stroke it on
gently—you don’t haye to rub it
in. Tense muscles relax—aching
stops. Get a bottle from your
druggist today—35 cents.

Sloan’s Liniment—kills pain!

ject of his evening sermon was “The
wonder and necessity of ‘conversion.”
His evening text was taken from Acts,
17:80, “God commands all men every-
where to repent.” Mr. and Mrs. Mur-
ray Long sang a duet, “Jesus Knows™
ng;i the choir sang an anthem accept-
ably. .

“outh,” and he took for his text, 1.

Corinthians, 6:19-20. - “Ye are not
h;fhci::;lc;: l&:sl;e Sl:i "’;OE:‘ s;):"::: your own, ye are bought with a price.”

day were conducted by Rev. . R. B. For the children of the congregation
Layton, of Kentville, N. S., who deliv-| he related the story of the incident
ered two inspiring sermons. In the|commemerated in the Fred Young
morning his theme was “An ideal for | monument in King square. The sub-

KENTVILLE MINISTER HERE

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS— WILLIE WAS RIGHT -

VBLY, WILLEE/ T SURDRISED
AT YOU="TELLING TAG
SUeH STORES AS
THAT=— WIRAT \NOULD
NOUR MOTHER SAY IF

" 1 NST OE A
 \oLE ELEPHUNT AN'

.| ATAGEER AN A CAMEL
| AN A COW AN
‘ ABOUT SIX

HOW CAN YOU
[ SAY THAT P You KANOW
AT You
DIDNT EAT
AULTHOSE

VES ME DID,
AOM= HE GOT
LOTS OF ANIMAL

CRACKERS FOR

CHRISMUS!

ﬁsxw.vouus MAN,
HOWD YOU LIKE
TO GO TO WEST
POINT SOME DAY

ADAM ! | HOPE ﬁ
YOU WOULDN'T

WANT OUR BOY
TO BE A SOLDIER;

E€INEST SCHOOL N
THE WORLD

YES;
“TRAINING TO
BE A FIGHTER

( WELL EVA,
JUST THINK ;\
THE TRAINING

HE WOULD GET™
AT WEST POINT,

WELL , DON'T YOU WANT
HIM EVER TO GET MARRIED?
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DELIVERED

AN

JOINGS OF THE DUFFS—DANNY

DADDY, I'LL BET
| CAN DO SOMETHING
YOU CANT DO-

| CAN STAND
. ON MY HEAD
: ALL ALONE

WHAT CAN
THAT BE ?
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WELL DONE, MY
SON - YOU KNEW
WHAT YOoU WERE
TALKING ABOULT!

- NOT TO TELL
ANY BODY -
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SHE TOLD ME

By ALLMAN

[ WHO SHOWED\;/_,_LVV\\

You HOw To DO
THAT TRICK P OLIVIA, BUS

immediately and began to descend.
And they landed right beside the
Old Woman’s Shoe. The patch door
was open and somebody was inside.
So very cautiously the three of them
peeped in, apnd who, my dears, do you
s'pose was there? Mister Sandman!
He was rushing about from crib to

crib and cot to cot, pulling down cov-
ers andéplumping up pillows as though
he had lost his senses. . :
“Every last one of them!” he kept
saying over and over. “Every one as

of ~answering him,
didn’t all three of them start to sneeze
again. It must have been the sleepy
sand that got into their noses. And
at every sneeze more sleepy sand flew
out of the door. And it flew across the
strget and over the tops of threehouses
to the house that Jack bulilt, where

the party was. And every last one of

the merrymakers fell asleep.
Oh, it was a dreadful state of af-
fairs! And the pies still missing!
(To Be Continued.)

WOMAN THIEF
" REFUSES NANE

Stylish Wife Says She Will
Serve Time, But Will
Not Tell Identity,

New York, Jan. 7—A stylish good-
looking young woman entered the shop
of Leon Erlich at 1,543 Broadway, in-
spected gowns and started to leave.
At about the same moment Goldie
Blumberg, a saleswoman, found that a
spangled dress worth $175 had disap-
peared. Goldie Blumberg beat the
young woman to the door, turned the
key in the lock, opened the supposed
customer’s coat and found the missing
gown.

The woman was taken to the West
Forty-seventh street police station. She
refused to give her name, but admitted
she was married and was in New York
on a visit. She said she had never been
in trouble and that she was prepared
to stay in prison as long as necessary
without disclosing her identity.

«] came here with a girl friend and
we ran up a hotel bill of $80,” she said.
«The other.girl disappeared with our
funds and I was desperate for money
to pay the bill and get my fare home.
Now that I have been caught I will
take what comes, but no one will ever
know my name.”

The woman pensively made draw-
ings while she waited to be taken to
the women’s prison and revealed artis-
tic skill. She wore a black silk knitted
dress, a velour fur-trimmed coat and a
brown silk hat. She appeared,to be
about 20 years old. She wore a plati-
num wedding ring.

A greyhound ‘can travel 85 miles an
hour for a short distance.

On a long journey, an elephant can
average eight miles an hour.
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BROMQ QUININE

(There is no other “BROMO QUININE™)

The Laxative and Tonic Effect
Tablets i8 very beneficial

of Laxative BROMO QUININE

to the system.
The World's most popular remedy for Colds, Grip and

Influenza,

Price 30 Cents

Made in Canada
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