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stant Increase In the consumption of

er Oats have
lon

or by experiments in families it has

been found to be a food without an

equal. . <

It bullds the muscles and brain with-

out taxing the digestive organs; it
cata so litle  Sayoms oun afford it,
prepared and

80 carefull
plcked thu it is -bmluuly pure and.
clean. A Quaker Oats eating hmlly

ual
is always a healthy family.

Quaker Oats is packgd 1 é.'uh.r
sizs’ packages snd ‘alio In large size
family packages. The latter very con
venlent for those not near the store.

HER compumr.

WAY ALWAYS OPEN

ONE MAN'S SOMEWHAT GRE)
BOME VIEW OF LIFE.

With What He Supposed Was Dose
ﬂ( Deadly Poison in His Pocket,

£ the World Took On a
Rosy Hue.

“Every man should have a hobby,”
sald the fat man. “Now, mine's sul-
cide.”

The thin man nearly l'I“O'Od his
clgaret!

“Su(clde‘ You?, Well of all the
trun 1 ‘ever heard of

rtainly,” cominl\ed the fat one,
pllcldly, as he munched his chicken
croquette. “That is what makes me
s0 bappy and take so cheerful a view

of life. You have no idea what a
comfort it Is to me. I used to be thin,
you know, like you, and could never

“Only think, Mrs. Blivons! Every
me k'hear a scandal, and run post-
r to share the latest ne
with that Mrs. Spitzenfest,

knows  every detall already—the
shameless thing!"

HECIPE FOR CATARRH

Furmuh!d by High Medical Amhomy.
Prompt Resul

The cnly logical troatment. for cp-
tarrh is through the blood. A pre-
scription which has redently proved
wonderfully effective in hospital work

is the followlng. It is casily mixed.
“One ounce compound syrup of
Sarsgparilia; one ounce Torls com-

pound; half pint first-class whiskey.”
These to.be mixed by shaking well in
a bottle, and used In tablespoon doses
before each meal and at bedtime.

The Incredients can be gotten from
any well stocked druggist, or he will
get them from his wholesale house.

Misery.

or souerkraut
frankfurters—they gave me a
fearful indigestion. That was because
I’'was.always worrying about some-
thing. Then all of a sudden, this idea
occurred to me about suicide. I de-
cliéd to commit ft. 1 forget
whether it was a business trouble or
a girl—I think it was a girl. 1 asked |
a medical student friend of mine |
what was thé surest and neatest way |
to croak and he said ‘cyanide of po- |

now

tassium.’ I asked bim would he give |
me a little hunk and he promised to |
steal It out of the laboratory first |

chance he got

“Now, you may not believe 'it, but
just as soon as I had that piece of
white crystal in my pocket, I began
to be a different man. Instead of
taking it that night, as I had intend-
ed to, I just wrapped it up in a picce
of tissue paper and put it in my pock
et to use next day. 1 wrpte a parting
letter to the girl—yes, I'm sure now
a girl—and decided to h'n'»
one’ good. nlght's rest, anywa
the next morning it was a beautiful,
sunshiny day and everything looked
kind of differcnt. My mood had
changed and I decided to wait a little
while and see if anything came of the
letter. Nothing at all happened and
then I found I'd forgoiten to mail it
s0 I let it go. Things kind of straight
ened themselves out and I was real
glad T hadn't wasted the cyanide

“I hadn't carrfed the thing around
with me more than two weeks before

The neighbor’s dog sits out on the
front lawn and howls dismally. The
man in the window looksout and
yells Inb-h, you beast!”
continues to howl. The man agaln
comes Lo the window and this time
hurls a shoe at the dog. Still the
animal howls. Another shoe follows. ‘
The next day the man's wife goes
around in her stocking feet because
she can’'t find her shoes, The man
basn't the price of another pair of
shoes for her, and the next night the |
dog howls louder than ever. |

mportant to Mother:

mino carcfully every bottle of
[ RIA, asafe and sure remedy for
infants and children, und sce that ft

Bears the
Slgnature of

In Use For Over 30 | d

The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Poct's Descendant In Poverty.

The present wave of agitation for
the amendment of the British copy-
right law is gaining strength from |
the discovery that a great-grandson of |
Robert Burns is now making a pre- |
carious 1iving as a mender of pots and
pans. |

“Dad, what unn of a bureau s a
matrimonial bureau?”
0, any bureau that has five draw-

ers full of women's fixings and one
man’s tle In it."—Houston Post.
|
DOCTOR YOURSELY |
1B on By a fowdoses
T Beer th n Guln
bottles are the cheapest,

cons anything  impossible
that we cannot ourselves perform.

I woold sopner raise catle [n
e
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10 tho @b
miles s
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s SOUR DRUCGIST FOR. IT.
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1'-'2:'.".....! Thompson's Eye Water

The dog |

| vealed

=)

I began to get fat. You see, nothing

bothered me.  Wheneser I felt

down and out all 1 had to do was
make up my mind to swallow the
crystal and I'd take it out of my

ym(kvl and have a look at it and put
k n till tomorrow. It was

llu open doorto froedom —the escape.
It made me independent of every-
thing and ‘everybody. It's really a

| marvel for chirking a fellow up.”

The thin wan laid down his knife
and fork

“Well, I'll ba — ! Have you |+
got it Witk you n

“Sure! | may use it to-night if this

deal with Skrubbs doesn’t go through

Here it s And he held out in his
hand a nice little piece of washing
soda. My friend the medical stu

he added hastily, replacing the
8 Jin his pocket, “told me to be
awtally caretul and not show It to
any one.”

1 don’t wonder,’
without a smile
W3 reputation

aid the thin man
It might cost him
s a <|nmm .

Napoleon and the Canal.

The steadily Increasing estimates

as to the final cost of the Pan:
canal serves to keep that projected
waterway very much in the public |

But probably very few know
u.‘ﬁ)n an a c )
shed by the late Emperor Napo-
leon 111 -had ever ched  fruition,
there probably would ne
any attempt to cut a canal across the
Punama fsthmus
It was after Prussla had
France that Napoleon conceived
project of opening a canal through the
Nlcaraguan route. It seems that the
idea first occurred to Napoleon while
he was a prisoner in the fortress o
Ham. At that period he filled
time with schemes for great under.
takings, and to a friendly \navy- om.
cer who visited him fn his cell ho r
his plan for Nicaragua
On reaching England after. his

re

canal.

release he printed his plans, caleua-
Uons, and surveys, together with a
map, which eventually came fnto the
possesston of a Mr. Haynes of Man
chester street, Manche squars
Jerrold's’ “Life of Napoleon” make

brief reference to this ambition of
poleon, and says that political events
put a stop to the enterprise.

At the Milliner's.

An Atchison woman who has a aln
cere desire to the economical, says the

l\.mm City Journal, took a  blye
feather, some velvet, and a rose to a
milliner, asking the milliner to fur.
nish the shape and trim it. The

woman was proud of the feather, the
velvet, and the rose, as they were ag
good as new, but the milliner cast just
one glance at them, and then the wen,
an began to apologize. “Apologles
are not necessary,” sald the milliner
felly. “You surely don't expect me 1o
use anything like that!" And the wom.
an dido't.  Another woman. said to
her milliner, bravely: “I want a hat
that dm'u\ t cost a cenit over five dol

lars”  “W-.ha screamed the mjl.’
liner. | mean.” stammered the wom
an,” “that doesn't cost over $15." “Op

well, milliner,

that's better,” said the
Gigantic Sign Board.
Arrangoments are made for
anniversary of
the discovery of San Francisco bay 1o
769 by Portola nd for the purpos«
vertising this event there has
N constructed on Yerba Bue ena is
and, San Frénclsco bay,
ably fho_ largest sign  ever
The sign, which has been
sloping hil
long by 135 feet high. ' The words
“Portola Festival, October 1923, are
arranged in two lnes, each letter of
which occuples a spice. 45 feet by
45 teef, the outling of the letters ba.
g elght feet In Width. The work was
done by digging trenches elght ipches
n depth and flling them with ime,
which show lear and  white
against the green of the hillside.

belng
bration of the

erected
on the

have been:|

defeated |
the |

what is prob. |

of the island, is 1,300 feeq |

Perritt Co.

HERE were thick
flurries at intervals
"as if tho world were
filled with a sudden
storm of white feath-
ers, but no weight of
snow fell\ the alr
bad a sweet cold:
ness as one mhaled

it, yet was as mild
as December. twenty-
fourth mightibe and
not be pusillanimous
—a well-behaved win-
ter's day; there was
not the ghost of a reason why the
1:05 local from Barchester should be
two hours late.

The handful of pasengers at Blen-
heim Junction wandered aimledsly,
afraid- to go away lest the belated
train should make up time; nd
again they drifted together and ex
changed pessimlstic surmises as 4to
any one’s chances of getting fany-
where for Christmas. The shiftiug

now

row you'll'all be over to service and
you can fetch it back. How is that?™
“You've a lonely drive, too.”
“Only two miles” sald - Harding.
“And there’s no danger for m No

body ‘'suspects a parson mone;
Maxwell considered, hegitated. “T
think TI'll accept your ofter, doctor,”

he said at last. “Quarles, the man:
ager, objects to my landing with a
bag which I carry carefully myselt, as
I must when it's loaded this wi
The man outside, strained forward,
could imsgine the manufacturer's
hand lald_on the stout bag on
knee. “My dress-gult case I throw
at somebody to be put into the trap,
and I think no more of it, but this I
keep by me, and I'm so. own
about the country that they are fa-
millar ' with my ways.”™

The confident voice, the volce of a
personage, went on, but the shabby
figure outside relaxed, shivering a bit,
against the wall of the station. He
was thinking fast, but his llstening
|pow was less caretul; he knew. the
| rest; his data were collected.

There was a whistle down the track,
and a wave of humanity drew togeth-
er; the train pulled in, the man hoy-
ering in the background walted to
see Mr. Maxwell of Maxwell Field,' in
a furlined ulster with its collar and
cuffs of sable, and the thin clorgy
| man in bis overcoat a little gray at

The business is golng to be a big one,
and we are making money now. There
is plenty of work, but plenty of play
also of the kind you're good at—ten-
nis and polo'and that sort. And there’s
the certainty of a fresh start in life
with every chance of a solld career.

“I'm sure you know what a pleasure
it would be to me, because it's always
been a pleasure to be with you since
the first days of Groton. Think it
over and send me a line by New |
Year's so | may know during January.
I repeat that I want ydu and that I
hope you may care to come."

The letter was dated from Hong
Kong.

“Care to come!" The man flapped
the paper with « gesture of despalr,

and at the second a door creaked |
mournfully behind him, opened half-| e seams, enter a car together, be-
way, and the clergymans  clearcut | fore he sprang unnoticed into the car

speech sounded through it | behind them.
You don't mind the draft?"
| voice asked. “It's close in here.”
The man outside, the letter c

The two Mig children and their small
mother sat on the rug before the fire,
the fire being an especial luxury for
Christmas Ev The nursery was a
pleasant the spendthrift fire-
light washed brightness oyer gay col-
ors nf coarse stuffs, over cheap prints
of fine pletures, over the whitewashed
walls and the peace of the two white
beds folded back for thefnight. There

a homelike atmosphere, full of
Aalert lelsure of a house where
much is done. The children leaned
agalnst the woman between
the girl's halr was spread on

cle
them

her mother’s shoulders, and the boy’s
head

arm was around her and his
pressed bher arm.
| Wy “The Night
again mothe
d you'd
didn’t
She only
ain

Before
he begged
it next.”
Benny,”
promiscd

mas
promi
"N

she

beasts on Christ
wother?

¥ of the
Have you,

ted the mother

foot We'll do
cuny knows ‘While  Shepy
tehed as well as 1, and Jf
then Il do “The Night

" and the story, and
saying of it,
ter than 1 do Benny’s. He glway

I like  people,

* boy, undisturbed /by critl

“The Man Drew a Sharp Breath.” '

human atoms might be classified as

four bunches: the smallboy bunch, |tened intetly. The two within sat
| three women clrcling abowt a .stolid [ down  without secing him, back to
| and annoyed boy; the tobacco bunch, | back with him, the wall between

four unshaven mek; the Jarson ~ | Every word they spoke came out to
black of clothes, pallld, yet*firong of | Lim distinetly |
face—and his friend, Prosperous “Why don't you put that bag on th

business man by the look of him; and,
| the fourth division, a solitary individ

ual.  This last was yquug, and  so
strongly bullt that muscle was  the?
| first fmpression on looking at  him

His listless movements were pow

| ful, his face was cast in a virlle!
{ mold. but It was strength and beauty

gone wrong. < The face was lined with

The Man Avoided the Clergyman and |
His Frien

unhappiness; the eyes were dull; a
swinging walk lapsed to a lurch; his
coat collar was up and his hat brim

¢ down, bis clothes were

| hypothetical
| seen that the man avoided with some
effort the clerg: an and his friend

As they came toward him

shabby. The

observer would. hav

down the

long platform, walking briskly for
warmth, talking earnestly together,
be watched them from under his sha
dpwing at brim, turned bis back as

they neared him, and disa
hind the station. His

pockets of his overcoat

at the flelds with resenttul ey

came to a stop In front of a bench
and, dropping Into it, drew out a let

| ter. The thin envelope fell op=a as
| 1t read often before.
Dear Carl,” the writing ran, “I

There's an opening out here in my
business for a person who knows sew-

eral languages, and you came to my | “With tw

mind. Would you care to take
You would have to put up a thousand
ar two, and that, beyond traveling ex-
penses, would be all the money nec-
essary. 1 thiok you would like ft.

E

saw Peterson two days ago and he |carry it

iiis dyfge brown
fire, he

1, began at onc
ves fixed cn the

m. heart of the fire, as i’ they saw o
a vision the still eastern night, the

mcn:- on the hills, the white fight
of angels.

“You repeated it very nicely,” Mrs.
Harding sald softly, and pyt her mouth
against his head again. “Now you
shall have yours.

The big 1l-yearold.girl caught her
mother's hand—a has¥ worm with
housework and wlnl—mi beld 4t
against her cheek.

“'Twas the night bornrg Christm
when all through the housd,” the wo-
man began, and went ob, as many
women have begun and gone on with
the charming old poem, to children on
Christmas Eve. The fire crackled in
the pauses, and the logs fell
with  gentle " heaviness, an accom-
paniment to the swinging sentences.

“Now just one more, children dear,
and you really must go to bed
very late—look! It's almost nin
and the girl and the boy cried out to-
gether.

“Oh, the Beasts! Tife Beads!"

They pressed agalnst her,a fead on
elther shoulder, and held her hjds in
theirs, while she told them a tale of
a boy in a German forest whose fa-
ther and mother were so poor that

apart |

each

:)nhbi-
v':d'vmm-mm-v
Shsoiely e, 10

r Obseryation.
“Love," nmri
young man, “is
oy

romantic

f
don't Rnow About that,” rejolned:
the practical mfld, “but ft has a ten-
dency to disarfange one's hair.”

1 easy.
cure for sweating, ‘allows and
aching feet. Always use it
now shoss. &\V(I by ail Dm“l-u

Alled
x.«

Om.

In first-class shape.

there was not enough to eat in the,
house. She told them how he lay i
his cot on Christmas Eve and heaf
them plan; how he listened as thoy
divided what food was left into three
portions for tomorrow’s breajfast,
the largest for the boy;
sobbed to himself in the

beard them arrange to kil
friends, the old horse Fried, o
old cow Minna, rather thaj ln'l mu

starve to death
(TO BE

/
CONTINYED)

SOME IDEAS FOR D)!CURATIONS

-
How to Make the Héme Look Bright
and  Cheerfyl for the
Holidays.

VA

In massing hofly for use on the
Christmas table/it repays one to wipe
off the leaves yith a cloth dipped in a
very little olivé oil, says the Housekeep-

you welgh a ton, 'wm be found to be
pushe | pne

mglher, |

re dlml,J

er. Tall cangles should light the feast
and the holly leaves reflect the twink-
ling lights/in a beautiful manner. 1t
a chandgfier hangs over the dining
table a feature which will delight the

objected | childrey fs to have a nosegay of arti-
she'd | ficial gowers suspended from the
she hasn't sald “While |
s Watched' at all yet, or told |

chan-
deliey to within a foot of the table by
afis of a red ribbon. This bouquet
| shotild have the paper pufl of the old-
tigne fashion, and the bouquet itself
a shower bouquet,
for each person,

mall noseegay

(his, fin the depths of which some trifiing

ft is hidden

Snowballs of cotton, tightly wound
ribbon, also conceal gifts
while the cheap but
anta Claus candy boxes,
at favor shops, are effective
the Christmas table, and will
14 quite & good-sized package, or, of
may be used to hold the bon.
| bons for which they are intended. For
a luncheon or high tea during Christ.
week, a beautiful table may be

with white

| coursc

‘ALIA“.\V hisf knee, did not stir; he lis

floor? You hold on to it as if it were
| treasure,” the pleasant, casy tones
of the parson continued

The big man's answer came after

a second’s pause. “It Is treasure,” he
| sald briety

“Dy you mean—Sidney, you're not
driving home alone tonight with the

men's w
“No,

not alone.  Tomlinson

mgets |

Tomlinson! He's nothing. That is
coachman, of course,
mildest ruffian could do up
Tomlinson with one hamd. A great |
protection! |
| “I-don’t want protection,”
| volce half-laughed
self—and Tomlinson
The' man outside could all but see
| the clergyman's head shake  disap.

the slow |
I can protect m

lpu\mm
1

1 don't lke it It's six mile
‘\ 11l have to go through the River'|
| Mills—the  other Inipassable

There's a bad lot of roughs there just
now. Pat O'Hara—who used to be my.
ld me about ft Jast
s working now on the Phlls'

and lives two miles this /side.

s they're genulne desperddoes,
be known that you're coping— |

and

roud’s

1t's always kuown.  What ppssesed
you 10 go back at riight?”
1 e laconic tghes an-

meeting of the/board of

, delay a bit longef, and you
may save thme,” the \'-ls)m.m threw
back. “Don't go home {onight, Sid-
ney—Iit's really uns: .m /

Must
orning

get. home f¢r Christmas
couldn’t disagpoint the ba.

by, sald the steady volce. slowly and conscientiously, the two-|set
“ I know,” 1th clefgyman ag d-yearold Christmas carol lin
n in  the ame /[ box Y et,” r flucks by

harked back, “it's yaking too' much
sk, You have no Fight to run such down
a How much fire you carrying?”

“Three thou

The a sharp

t words had bit

nd dollars!

repeate

ity ¢ to bring
Iated. “At least bat 1§ her, a
when, for an s
skles bad rung with a
echoed always. Henny's fresh tones

disclosed, with careful conversational
emphasis, more and more facts about
angels, o bim a shade less real, a
shade more holy than his mother.
To you In David's town tiis day

1a born of Devid's ine

gh—th
told me you were playldg in bad luck. | have carrifd their cmployes wages to

e en Maxwells
Maxwell Flield for five generations.”
The clefgyman's reply was serious.
Maxwells killed to discour-
be sald. There

age the practice Lora,

sllence for a moment. Then, “| see Ana. hia whall va the
what cap be done,” the older man | #as elucidated In a realistic manper,
speke. [Give me the money. Il take <ad the chlld proceeded to explain.

“Thus spoke the seraph and forth-
'
At

itto m. rectory to-night, and té-mor- '

“Say tThe Night Before Christmas,’

tions in a cutglass vase will touch

| the center of the table to brilliancy
nd soft garlands of southern moss |

| may Mghtly ed linen rut

or dollies if th used Instead.
The colonfal andlesticks are
il In fav d-nothing is more at-
active In a country house. With tall

Mother, He Begged.”

by employlzg the use of green
n runners embroidered in white.
A holly bell or a bunch of red carna-

| Pettit's Eye Salve for 25,
e neested,

Relieves llrml and
tore evger Quiekly mope. 7o b Al
dmm-]. or Howazd Droay Bufialer N. Y

| After acquiring il the knnwledn
he can from books, many a man takes
| a postgraduate course by marrying a
| widow.

rom_slight cuts or wounds
d pm-nmn The immedi-
ation uf Hamiine W zard O
od. pmwnm( unpu.ﬂb

|
i m.\, "o
| ate
|

aLr:leo«

He who has conferred a kindness
| should be silent, he who has recelved
| one should speak of ft.

ALl 'NG BALSAM
| w cure ASERENBEENE TS M s sron
T otahe (hat ubialy hang gh for montsa: Give
L a0 v wordh . he 2 b,

The best preparation for the future
Is the present well seen to, and the
last duty well done.

Soothing T
. sotiens th

For chllres et
T, Cures wind ot Bt borde

amimation, allays

sity in a woman’

The greatest nec
life 1s love.

For sore throat, sharp pain
in lungs, tightness across the
chest, hoarseness or cough,
the parts with Sloan’s
Liniment.  You don’t need to
rub, just lay it on lightly. It
penctrates instantly to the seat
of the trouble, relieves conges-
tion and stops the pain.

Here’s the Proof.

Mr. A.W. Price, Fredonia, Kans,
says: Sloan's Lini-
ment for a year, and find it an excel-
lent thing for sore throat, chestpain:
colds, and hay fever attacks. A few
drops taken on_sugar stops coughe
ing and sneezing instantly.

Sloan's
Liniment

is easier to use than porous
plasters, acts quicker and does
not clog up the poresof the skin,
Itis an excellent an-
tiseptic remedy for
asthma, bronchitis,

will thy
deadly membrane in
an attack of cror
and ill il any k\nd
euralgia o rheu-

j Posttively cured by
| these Little Pills.
also relieve Dis-
) Dyspepaia, In-
| digastion and Too learty
Ea A perfect rem
| oy v Disainess, Nau-
sea, sivess, Bod

| Tactela the Xowih,

'ain in the

{

ia .murw LIVER.
7 requlate 1he Bowela] Turely Vegetable,

SHALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL "Hb o

€en or red tapers, a group of these

nass of holly
is both appropriate

nt little Chr may
as a centerplece by procuring
¢ florist’s a little “pepper plant,”

mas tree

ong that has wh ieh has lovely green leaves andred |

berries. Wound with glittering tinsel

and tied with candled fruits held in
or

place with wee baby ribbons,
bung with little favors of French je
elry or articles of trifiing worth; the
little tree makes a centerpigce of
charm.

It's just like a woman to forgive &
man who docsu’t deserve it.—Chicago
News.

L

Genuing' Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature
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