Dont Scratch
That JTCH!

New Antiseptic Cream
Relieves Intemse Iich
in Secomds —
Pights Purther Iniection'

Peslers wars

dening itch In
da, and thes
fight that dangerous wrge te
scrptch | Nossin o gresssless for
masls  duceversd by Noussess
sk specialists  works J ways ot
ence v relievs chy torments
(N stiugtis | Now M
relieves pain of itch Ends
masery 0 secomds '

L7 amtieaptl | Fights germa

Helps provent agomising tch
from wpreading

A Wi mediested! Scothes w

r - Speeds healing

So wmie it needs o prescription
Ideal for cuts, burne, scrapes, s
were sunburn, toe Orest for chil
dren. Daly 75¢ and 51 19 o tube
Gowt reliel

mt Relief

m -ACTING FOOT PLASTER

ATTICKS CALL FOR

DR CHIFFMANN'S

ASTHMADOR

Effective relief anytime, any-
where. Powder, cigarette or

pipe mix
Ask your druggist

COVIR Time aady 11 o greatl maemenby—
ond ey beppon s eften n chitdhesd A
man conqueny weibdh, & wemas felly i love
bl o child dpping & wde wouide ! bade
her svlate b wither  [Lew Ascess phete |

FAMILY WEEKLY

ITY Morth Michigas Avy Chicage | 0
wanard & Davidow Publivher
Walter T Draglut Assocate Poblishar
B Tarvmgs Edivorinl Dirnclor
ot on T) Bogyiie Adwertung Diree bow
e u= ¢ Do Peght bood Bditos
Woilam A Fetter At Director
Bope ot Foipginbon Massgng Foibor
Agpor ate Edibon

Teanm V. Brows
Homere Songe

Joeh Bpan
Juery Wign MHew Tork

I P ALWAYE been [ascinaled by the picturesque sym-
bols my Chinese laundryman drew on my ucketa Then oane
day | was startled to discover they were always the same |
was a little [rightened Was | marked lor death by some
hideous tong® One day | mustered my courage and asked
him what the symbols meant

He smiled shyly “ls code Ticket always same each
Each laundr_\ too much same Each
customer different. Ticket tell about customer, not about
laundry You understand®”

| wasn't sure | did “What does mine sy’

different customer

‘You get mad™”
"M course not, | blurted, getuing a litle mad

‘Okay Your ticket say 'Old man High Very thin Dark
glasses Big ear, nose, foot No hair Crooked teeth Maybe
pay next time That is all, kind sir

[ don't remember what | sad. but | took my laundry and

beat a hasty retreat  Frank Spwcker, Clarkston, Wash

HIGH-FLYING PROJICT Our church organi-
wation, (aced with the problem ol raising funds to meet our
charity pledge, discarded several projects before we hit upon
an idea that has pard rich dividends We engaged a young

verveopy came Lo the Rolary picnic All the young

members and the old members The new minister in the
sell -conscious sport shirt. The old lady wearing sandals The
children in feather headdresses. They were all there

The greal elms were, o, and the river and the twilight

The men stood under the cook tent and ladled up [ried
chicken camouflaged in batter and rich with promise They
doled out the (al green pickles and the ears of corn And the
baked beans glued in the hot thickening of themselves

The children played baseball and ran foot races. The littie
ones stood apart, their round stomachs stretching ther T-
shirts taut, their round eyes eager and timid

There were young mothers and there were grandmothers
There were businessmen in aprons. pouring coffee There
was the child who fell down and pierced the sunset with his
wails, and the bud of womanhood aware of herself and her
fresh blue dress and her soft mouth

The minister said grace and the college professor led a
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ptlot-photographer 1o ke seral views of our litte com-
munity and had enlargements made of the photo thet would
be of greatest iterest o residents Then we went house-to-
house selling the picture Results were beyond our wildest
hopes and the money s still coming in'—Mrs Violet N
Downchatr, Kimball W Va

THE STRANGER AND THE WAITRESS, My
sister's first job was in a strange town as & waitress. A man
walked in, noticed she was new, then rufled up his hat and
coal pnd sal down He told my sster he was hungry but had
no money She told him to order and she would pay for it
He did —donuts and coffee—Lhen gave her a dollar tip

When he left everyone laughed The man was the mayor
of the town He said he just wanted o find out what kind of
heart she had — Mry [rene Jesson, Trenton, N J
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round of new words to old music and a boy played an
accordion as fast as his fingers would let him

And the great elms stood a little apart and listened

It was sunset first and then twilight and after that the
dark And the fircfliea came to replace the gnats and the
hesitant moonlight speckled the river

On the loudspeaker somebody called a loat child and the
president read the names of the committee and asked the
picnickers o clap for every one

Then the baskets were packed with the reproach of dirty
dishes and the sweaters were gathered up and sticky fingers
washed under the faucet and the last car drove RWAaYy

But the elms remained and the long grass roused itsell
and, down by the river, the frogs sang

Everybody who had come to the Rotary picnic was gone

Except the trees and the river and the grass They waited
for the next visitor

The peace of night
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