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WOMEN OF 
MIDDLE AGE

p n k t  Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Mr*. Annie Kwlnxkl of SI« l i t  A n  
■a*. Milwaukee, Wis., write« t in t  »he 

became «o weak and 
run-down that she 
was not able to do 
her housework. She 
saw the name Lydia 
E Ptnkham'i Vege- 
table Compound in 
the paper and said 
to her husband. "1 
will try that medi­
cine and see if  It 
will help me.” 8he 
says she took six

, _______ bottles and la feel-
! much belter.
( r a  Hattie Adams, who Urea In 

Downing Street. Brewton. A la, write« 
as follows: “A friend recommended 
Lydia E. Plnkham's Vegetable Com­
pound and since taking it 1 feel like 
a different woman.”

With her children grown up. the mid­
dle-aged woman finds time to do the 
thlugs she never had time to do before 
—read the new books, see the new 
plays, enjoy her grand-chtldren. take 
an active part In church and civic 
affairs. Far from being pushed aside 
by the younger set, she finds a  full, 
rich life of her own. That Is, If her 
health is good.

Thousands of women past fifty, say 
they owe their vigor and health to 
Lydia E. Plnkham s Vegetable Com­
pound. and are recommending It to 
their friends and neighbors.

F O R  © V E I T  
2 0 0  Y E A R S
haarlem oil has been a world­
wide remedy for kidney, liver and 
bladder disorders, rheumatism, 
lumbago and uric add conditions.

O Q iD M 1 f t* /
w  HAARLEM OIL 
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correct internal troubles, stimulate vital 
organa. Three u e i  All druggists. Insist 
on the original genuine Gold M u h l

Oh, D ear, N ot
■Do not writ* fur money," a famous 

literary man advises. However, It's 
no use showing (his to our wives who 
e r*  going sway for tbs summer.— 
Boston Transcript.

Caves In lin es. Aria, contain 
springs of lime water In which an 
ordinary felt hat, if left for a few 
montha can be “petrified."

Stationary 
Engine Operators

If  you operate a cement- 
mixer , a compressor, or any 
type of stationary engine- 
driven equipment just in­
stall a set of Cham pions if

Tf y o u r «y«« « r«  •or*. * r t
A pply It a t n w h t end you er#. . . .  . _ _____ __  __  ere

k e e le d  b y  n i o r t l n i  STS 1'e e r l  P t . N. 1 .  A d r .

bunt-
P rospered

W srreo—What's Lei m son's 
ness?

Sidney—He ran t  Junk shop until 
three years ago, when It became a 
"second-hand fornitura store." Now 
he's a dealer In antlquea

P reserving Hailstone»
Two hailstones, each about an Inch 

and a half In diameter, which fell at 
Elisabethtown. Pa., during a severe 
hailstorm In July, 1900. are still pre­
served by H. T. H orst He Is keeping 
the bits of Ice In his refrigerating 
plant

Aching, 
Swollen Feet

Mosey Back If Emerald Oil Doeea't Do 
Away W Kh All Sorsaeas, Swelling end 
Distress in 24 H oars. O » , Bottls 
Prove* it.

No sensible person will continue to 
suffer from those Intense agonising 
throbbing foot pains when every well 
stocked drug store has Moone's 
Emerald Oil and sells It with an ab­
solute guarantee of satisfaction or 
money back.

Tour feet may be so swollen and 
inflamed that y.-u think you can't go 
another step. Tour shoes may feel 
as If they are cutting right Into the 
flesh. Tou feel sick all over with the 
pain and torture and pray for quick 
relief. What's to be done?

Two or three applications of 
Moone's Emerald Oil and la fifteen 
minutes the pain and soreness dis­
appears. A few mere applications at 
regular Intervals and the swelling 
reduces.

And best of all any offensive odor 
Is gone for good—It’s a wonderful 
formula— this combination of essen­
tial oils with camphor and other 
antiseptics so marvelous that thou­
sands of bottles are sold annually for 
reducing varicose or swollen veins.

Men Marooned
STORY FROM THE START

Oerth viuthrU. Canadian w*r 
veteran, having to llv* Ip the 
open on account of weaaeneJ 
lun«a. la factor of a Hudsona 
Hay post at fclkwan He cam* 
back from the conflict with a 
permanently scarred fee*, which 
he realise* coat him the lov* of 
hla flancee, Rdtth Falconer. Fir 
Charles viuthrle. hla brother, la a 
millionaire war profiteer With 
Etienne Savanna, halfbread, hla 
firm friend. Oerth meets Doctor 
Quarrler. geologist, and hla at«- 
tar Joan Their schooner has 
drifted ashore. Quarrler com* 
plains he has been robbed by a 
man known as “Laughing Mc­
Donald.'*

you want thee 
the efficiency and economy 
that makes Cham pion the 
better spark plug.
C h a m p io n  is  th e  b e tte r  
Spurt plug because o f its 
Z m b U -r ib h e d  t t ik m a . 
n ò e  c o re —it*  tw o-p iece  
construction  and  it*  Epe- 
cud  analyst» electrodes.
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your protection be sure die 
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original Champion cartons. ]
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No matter what we say. most of us 
love summer best. The popularity of 
southern California proves I t

C H A P T E R  II— Continued

Guthrie fiercely ree«nted the pres­
ence of the people whoa« boat wns 
slowly spproarhlug the landing. Why 
had they been sent him at this tint 
the«»« at range rs? This bearded ass of 

geologist would spread himself all 
over the place, demanding attention; 
would doubtless ask hliu to go to Akt- 
mlskt and save the stuff salvage»! on 
the beach. Well, he would pack them 
off to Albany at once. But the sister 
seemed a different sort—nice eyes the 
had. straight, direct, but something 
sad about them; a sense of humor, too. 
for she laughed flat In Quarrler'» face 
at the McDonald story. So the free­
trader was In the bay still? Strange, 
th a t! Did he mean to winter there? 
If he did. It would cut Into the Christ­
mas traite In foxes—would be bad for 
Elkwiin. Daring chap, this McDon­
ald. Who was ha, anyhow?

The arrival of the boat cut short his 
rumination.

“I see you brought plenty of food." 
commented the factor with a smile, as 
the sailors, under the direction of 
Etienne, began unloading boxen from 
the heavily freighted craft.

“Tes, we didn't want to run ahort 
before reaching Fort Albany." replied 
Quarrler.

"But the excess weight will bother 
you on these tide-flats.” Then he con­
tinued. “Doctor, I regret that l  shsll 
have to put you In the trade-house 
with your men. I have a spare bed­
room for Miss Quarrle. Tou will eat 
at my quarters, o f course."

“On. we don’t expect much at a 
small trading poat. Mr. Guthrie," re­
plied Quarrler, magnanimously. " I f  
you can make my sister comfortable, 
It’a perfectly satisfactory."

The girl laughed. “As sister has put 
I up for three months with a most un­

comfortable two-by-flve berth on a 
wobbly schooner, Mr. Guthrie." she 
said. "I know I shall revel In your 
hospitality.”

She had shed her coat and sou'west­
er and Guthrie's eyes measured her 
with a quick glance. Taller, he 
thought, than she seemed In the boat, 
and cleanly made. The eyes which 

; had seemed black, he saw were brown. 
Toung. too. she w ss; much younger 
than her brother, and what hair I 

As he led the way across the clear­
ing he wondered how the presence of 
this white woman would affect the girl 
with the dark skin .who was slowly 
coughing her life away. He found 
himself embarrassed—at a loss for an 
explanation of the situation to his 
guest.

•'Miss Quarrler." he forced himself 
to begin, “we have a very sick girl In 

fruit Jelly you ever tasted. the house—it Is unfortunate we are
A few bottles kept on hand, selected so crowded, but I have no other room, 

according to your taste for Jellies, and I'm glvlr-g you mine." 
you can make up a few glasses Just He had stopped as he spoke, and 
as you want It. One small bottle makes stared down at Ms moccasins: then

continued, while her questioning eyes 
1 studied his face.

B ible 1 ,0 0 0  Y ears Old
Tarts of a hand written Hebrew 

Bible said to be more than 1,000 years 
old have been discovered In the Jew ­
ish synagogue of Buchara. a town In 
the Russian province of Georgia, ac­
cording to reports from Leningrad.

A New Way to
Make Jelliea

Without Staining Fingers—Without
Long Hours of Boiling— Without 

Depending Upon Berries or 
Fruit Being in Season.

One of the most Interesting and yet 
one of the simplest new products in 
the food field Is called minute Jelly 
It is pure fruit or berry Juice already 
boiled down and concentrated. To 
this concentrated Juice, fruit pectin 
In the right amount has been added. 
The pectin Is that part of fruit which 
makes jelly “Jell.” I t  Is as pure and 
wholesome as the fruit juice.

To make the jelly  take the little 
bottle of concentrated Juice, pour In 
a sauce pan, add water and sugar ac­
cording to directions on the bottle and 
boll a few minutes. Then pour Into 
Jelly glasses and when It has become 
cold you have the most delicious pure

By George Marsh
Cuprrlaht kr Th. )'•*» IsMIsUm« Os.

W M J Servi««.

two glasses of Jelly. I f  you wish to 
try two bottle« send us twenty-five 
cents and we will give you your choice 
of grape, mint, pineapple, orange, 
raspberry, strawberry or blackberry. 
Or four bottles—all different—for fifty 
cents. Address Department WC, Gen­
eral Packing Corp, Cranford, New 
Jersey.—Adv.

Thankful fo r S eein g  T hem
"What a lot of automobiles one sees 

nowadays,’’ remarked the tall man.
“Tes, thank heaven!” returned his 

friend. " It ’s the ones we don’t see 
that send us to the hospital."

Ma Buzz went to the country. Hooray I

FLIT spray clears your home of flies and mos­
quitoes. It also kills bed bags, roaches, ants, 

and their eggs. Fatal to  insects but harmles» to 
mankind. W ill not stain. Get Flit today.

DESTROYS 
Flies Mosquitoes Moths 
Ante Bed Bugs Roaches "  r L  y lU w  ta n  

"With the  b la c k  b a n d "

CUTICURA
Helps Business Girls to Look Their Best

The regular use of Cutlcura Soap, assisted by touches of 
Cut!cure Ointment when required, keeps the complexion 
fresh and free from blemishes, the hair 
Uve and glossy, and the hands soft and 
smooth. Cutlcura Talcum la fragrant 
and refreshing, an Ideal toilet powder.
■w Sc. Olntnws« S  we Sr T il-an Or M l •»

Coricar* Starine sudi 2Se.

“She came here st the spring trade 
—very alck—would have flickered out 
In weeks without proper food. Old 
Anne and I have done onr best, but 
canned milk and broth are all we had 
for her. And now It may be any day 
—I was terribly anxloua about her— 
to get home. You noticed It—when 
we met you?"

“Tes. I noticed It," replied the girl. 
“I  knew you were worried about 
something. I’m so sorry, Mr. Guthrie. 
We shall be a great burden at such a 
time."

"No, It’s not that. I have room fo- 
you, and the others don't matter. But 
It will be unpleasant for you— In the 
house."

Miss Quarrler straightened, threw 
back her head and held hla embar­
rassed glance as she quietly sa id :

“Would It help you to know that I 
was a nurse overseas through the last 
three years of the war?"

He went red nnder the deep tan. 
She would not mind NInda. then—she. 
to whom agony and death had been 
commonplaces.

“I am glad—you will understand. 
You see—she, somehow, WHnta me 
with her at the end—fears I’ll not be 
there. I’ve promised her."

As he spoke, the qulxzlral look of 
the girl softened to one of pity.

" I  know. 1 will heip you."
e « e « e e e

Under a sky flushed with the rose of 
the northern twilight, Joan Quarrler 
and her brother stood on the high 
shore of the Klkwan. whose flat sur­
face caught and held the warm tone* 
of the heaven*. On guard before the 
factor's house. Inside the stockade, lay 
the great alredale. satisfied, since hi* 
Introduction, that these people were 
at Elkwan with the consent of hts 
master, but nursing, nevertheless, a 
deep dislike of the man with hairy 
face, who had dared attempt to ruh 
the eara of the former maacot of the 
Flrat battalion, Royal Montreals.

“Ho there's a dying Indian woman 
at the house?" Quarrler was saying.

"Tea. He asked me to see her. Hhe 
has a frightful pulse and temperature. 
It’s a matter of days— hours, I should 
think."

“Matter of squaw man, also,” 
sniffed Quarrler.

The girl's straight brows contracted 
with Irritation. “No, 1 don't think so. 
It's a matter of big heart. Old Anne, 
the f re e  rook, found her sick In a tipi, 
when the Indians were here In June 
for the trade. Out of, sheer human 
Itv. thev took care of her.”

"Tou believe that »lory?“ scoffed 
the man of science.

The eyes of Hie girl hardened. 
"Well. Mr. Grundy, It's none of your 
huslueas or mine, 1« It?"

“I should distinctly say It was my 
hustnee«—to have my slater, without 
so much a t an apology to me, shar­
ing his house with h is—equsw," pro­
tested Quarrler In tone* of outraged 
dignity.

“Very well. How would you like to 
have me sleep with you aud the men 
In the trade house? lie's given me hla 
room. What more could he do? And 
I'd advise you as a guest of Mr. Gutli 
rle to he careful what you aay. Did 
you notice his f a c e r

"You mean the s c a r r
"No. I mean the mouth and the 

eye."
'What about them?"
'Juat this, blind man. I’d feel very 

sorry for the person who was the
cause of Mr. Guthrie losing hla tern 
per. Whether It's pity or affection, 1 
don't know, but rather than have the 
last hours of this po»>r child disturbed, 
he'd throw you Into the river aud the 
rest of us with yo«.~

Nonsense. I'll report him to his 
superiors at Alhuny If he comes any 
high-handed business with me."

Arch," she taunted, "you know 
that you're really a hit timid, under­
neath." The man flushed angrily and 
startetl to reply, hut th« girl stopped 
him with her raised hand. “You were 
pretty scared wheu that blow struck 

-rather lost your head, brother." 
Then she said, »otw-rly: "I  advIse you 
to be very careful how you bluster to 
the factor of Elkwan."

Guthrie appeared at the door of his 
house and called them In to supper. 
As Dr. Archibald Quarrler pillowed 
hla slater Into the living ro»im where 
the table had be»«n set for three, little 
In Its meager furnishings escaped his 
roving eyea.

“We are very primitive here, you 
se»\" Guthrie anhl as he watched the 
geologist's minute Inspection of hts 
quarters, which terminated at the 
bookshelves. "And 1 cannot guarantee 
Anne's bread. It varies, but her cari­
boo stew and broiled whltettsh I hope 
you will like."

“My brother, aa a scientist. Mr. 
Guthrie, la nothing If not thorough In 
hla Inspections.” apologised Joan 
Quarrler with a grimace which falleil 
to conceal from her host her embar­
rassment. “Anil I shall revel In your 
whlteflsh."

Quarrler turned petnlantly. "There 
you go again. Joan, always making 
remarka at my ex|>enae," then ad­
dressed Guthrie. "I see from yon* 
hooka that you are not Interested tn 
science."

With a significant glance at the 
girl, Guthrie soberly answered: "No,
I fear 1 haven’t the scientific mind. I 
waste my time up here reading fiction 
and history—poetry, too.”

“I’oetry?" With silent deprecation, 
Quarrler shook his head a* he took 
the chair Gordon offered at the table.

Old Anne shuttled tn with the steam­
ing st»-w atnl crisp whlteflsh, her 
wide, wrinkled face alight with pride 
In the dignity of her office. Quarrler 
waa deep In the nnrratlve of bis sum­
mer voyage to the east coast of Hud­
son’s bay In the Interest of a Toronto 
syndicate, which had been formed to 
explore the region and to exploit. If 
commercially practicable, the copper 
and Iron de|«oalts known to exist, 
when the sound of coughing from an 
inner room brought Guthrie to bis 
feet.

“Tardon me,” he said, and left
them.

Quarrler'» thick eyebrows knotted.
“He's paying the piper now. llow an 
educated man. aa he seema to he, ran 
come up here In this Godforsaken 
country In the first place, and then 
take up with a squaw—Pah !”

The girl he addressed sat tense, 
with chin up. listening, as though she 
had not heard. In a moment Guthrie 
opened the door, his face gray with 
anxiety.

“Could you come—a moment?” he 
asked the girl who bad risen from the 
table. "You said you cnold help— 
she'» pretty had?"

Joan Quarrler hurried to her medi­
cine kit In Gordon's room, emerged, 
and followed him. There, to the an­
noyance of the man who ate heavily 
of Anne's cooking, they stayed until 
he had finished. At length, when the 
opiate had brought respite to the suf­
ferer, Joan and Guthrie returned to 
the living room.

“I ’m sorry, sir," said Guthrie, “that 
you should be disturbed—that I should 
need the services of your sister, but 
she's been a godsend.”

Quarrler nodded stolidly, without 
removing his pipe from hlg mouth. 
Then, ns It spurred by a sense of duty 
to the performance of a task not too 
dlaagreeuble, cleared hla throat and 
began:

"Mr. Guthrie, may I ask how you, n 
man of education and family, find your­
self In a—minor position, so to speak, 
with the Hudson's Bay company?”

A corner of Guthrie’s mouth lifted. 
HI* rather deep set eyes shifted from 
the questioner to meet the glance of 
the girl, half amused at the abrupt 
question, half wondering at his an 
swer.

"Your question Is a fair one,” he 
replied. "I  came here for my health.
I came hack from overseas with gassed
lungs.”

“Ah, I see. Where was your home, 
may I ask?”

"Montreal.”
"You—you can't be a relative of 

I'harles Guthrie?" demanded the other, 
hla Interest suddenly aroused. 

"B rother."
“You, a brother of Charles Onth- 

r le !"  Quarrler'» prominent eyes 
bulged In Hinaiceiiient at the factor of
Elkwam.

"You are more flattering to my
brother than to ine," and Guthrie 
Joined Joan Quarrler In an amused 
ainlle.

"But you're not staying In this coun 
try this hustnesa, sine« you've re­
gained your h e a lth r

”1 ilou't know. I rather Ilka tha
lift'.’’

•'Charles Guthrie le a member of 
the eyiiillcate which sent uie to the 
east coast to examine those Iron and 
copper deposits. He'll he Interested 
to hear from you at first hand."

Again the firm inoulh of Uuthrl« 
shaped a faint auille.

" I ’M not so sure of that. He’s rath­
er given me up as a black sheep, you 
know."

“For staying up here. I presume?"
"Yea, for not coming home—this 

summer."
’’I’m t"
Guthrie roue, and lighting a candle, 

for the September night had fallen, 
curried It to the alck room, where old 
Aline was on guard. Returning, he 
lit the small living room lamp. And 
In the mind of the woman who 
watched, aurmlee followed surmise 
concerning the factor of Elkwan, for 
In the room he had given up to her 
were three autographed Ilkeueasea of 
a beautiful girl.

Then Quarrler described In detell 
the accident to his power schooner off 
i ’ape Jones, the wild night on the bay 
with an Improvised end useless rud 
der, and the stranding on the beach 
of Aklmlskl Island. .

It was the next morning that this 
red headed pirate. McDonald, dlscov 
ered us and s»-nt a boat ashore."

You say he took some of your 
stuff?" asked Guthrie.

Yes, he said he needed flour and 
gasoline.”

And he got It?" suggested tha oth­
er, with a laugh.

"Yes, but Itislend of paying what 
It’s worth here, on the bay, he paid 
uie S t  John's prices,"

Well, for a pirate, he waa rather 
liberal, wasn’t he? He halls from St. 
Johu'a, they aay. Has been up here 
two summers, but always went hack 
In the autumn. This year he told 
some of the Iudlana that he would 

Inter tn a cove at the south end of 
the Island. -Aklmlskl la fumoua for 
sliver and black fox."

I can't understand why the com­
pany doesn't run hlin out of the bay 
If he's hurting their hustnesa."

Guthrie laughed. “Why, man, he 
has as much right here as we. or the 
Revlllon Freres. And as to running 
him out. I'm Inclined to think that 
McDonuld would take a lot of run­
ning. Did you happen to go aboard 
his actioouer?**

"Yea, 1 went board to get my
money."

“You didn’t notice a machine gun 
or two lylug around?”

No r
Well, the i'reee eay he has them.

Evidently, he has come to stay."
So you’re going to sit calmly here 

and let him gel the fur?" snorted 
Quarrler, Contemptuously.

“That's It," agreed Guthrie. “You 
see, we re s hit afraid of this wild man 
with Ihe scarred face. The rumor has 
drlfteif up here (hat he had an Impres­
sive war record."

The Irony was lost on the geologist. 
"Afraid to tight for your rights, e l i f  

he ridiculed, oblivious of the bullet 
furrowed cheek of Uie man who faced 
him.

At the reproach, the face of Guthrie 
lit with amusement, hut a glint In the 
half-closed eye* prompted Joan Quar­
rler. mortified by her brother’s gau 
cherle, to Intervene.

“To a Canadian veteran, that re 
mark la positively Insulting. I fall 
to recnll anything of a warlike na 
ture In your manner with our pirate. 
Arch. Aa a matter of fact, you seemed 
quite overawed."

"Overawed? Ridiculous!" snapped 
Quarrler. “I was glad In sell flour 
and gna we couldn’t take with us."

Guthrie's twinkling eyes met those 
of the girl. "They say hts scarred 
rqouth la rather aweinspiring, pos­
sibly scars are repulsive to your 
brother." he suggested. “They are— 
to some people."

The tone of the last—the sudden 
tightening of face muscles—the swift 
Sobering of the eyes, spurred the quick 
Intuition of the girl to pierce the 
armor of hla raillery, to surmise what 
the seared cheek of the speaker might 
have brought to him of bltternesa. 
and pain. But why? she wondered. 
The red line from eye to ear only lent 
dignity—distinction, to ihe clennly 
modeled feature*. Why should this 
hadgo of service he the source of sê  
cret humiliation? But she waa confl 
dent that It was.

Quarrler changed the sub ject “By 
the way, Mr. Guthrie, when can you 
send for the stuff I left on the heuch 
and take It to Allinny? I can pick It 
up next spring when I return to the 
hay."

Evidently deeply occupied with hla 
thought, for a space the man ad 
dressed made no answer; then he said. 
Indifferently; “Home time this win 
ter, possibly, when the Ice sets hard 
In the s tra it"

“What? Not before, then? There 
are some valuable ore specimen» and 
stores—boxes of them. That pirate 
will come back for them."

“We’ll he hunting geese until cold 
weather drives them south.”

"You're not hunting geese here, sr* 
yon? Why couldn't you go before you 
go on your hunt—tomorrow, In fact?” 

“Archie 1" The »harp challenge of 
Joan Quarrler at the callous Insistence 
of her brother was checked by the 
level tones of the factor

(T O  B E  C O N TIN U E D .»

Soft-H earted  W a rders
Local authorities at ItaratongH, Cook 

Islands, are gentle with prisoners. A 
Judge from New Zealmid. having sen 
lenced a m/in to ten years' hard labor 
at Auckland, wns surprised to And the 
prisoner sitting next to him at a movie 
theater the night before hla departure 
for prison. The native warden fell 
that, since the criminal was going 
away to have an unhappy time, he 
might aa well have one pleaaant night 
before his departure.

r  ♦ . *

¡U rty jts n iÁ iS v

When you triule-in your u*cd car for u 
new car, you arc after all making a pur­
chase, not a sale. You are •imply apply* 
ing your present car as a credit toward 
the purchase price of the new car.

Your used cur hus only one fundamental 
haais of value; i. e ., what the dealer who 
accept* it in trade can get for it in the 
used car murkeL

Your used cur has «ccmingly different 
value* because competitive dealers are 
bidding to sell you a new car.

The largest allowance i> not ncccssurily 
the best deal for you. Sometime* it ia; 
sometimes it is not.

An excessive allowance may mean that 
you are paying an excessive price for 
the new car in comparison with its real 
value.

First judge the merits of the new car in 
comparison with its price, including all 
delivery and finance charges. Then 
weigh any difference in allowance 
offered on your used car.

GENERAL MOTORS
"A car for every fiarse and purpose ’ ’

CH EVRO LET • PONTIAC • OLDSMOBILB • OAKLAND 

BUICK • LASALLE • CADILLAC 

GENERAL MOTORS TRUCKS • YELLOW CABS AND COACHES

F R I G I D A I R E — T È ê e le c t r i c  r e fr ig e r a t o r

R % H ill T P»KIXH W i s m i
AU verleit»« . *1 <p prie«*. U i r a u t »  K ar Co.. 
11 0 1  W ö r te rn  A v « . n * e t t i» .  W e sh

Many proverb« are the wtt of on* 
und the wisdom of itone.

H A N F O R D ’S

Balsam of Myrrh
For Poisoied Wounds as Rusty 
Nail Wounds, Ivy Potiomnf, etc.

A l M m .•.lUrwd to
t be«!* >1 eel «tesi

I I U  O  le  • u s r s s t c c i l  «o ||v« tn e te n i  e * 4  
« Ua-' lut # r e l i e f  t o  sn jt  ( « * •  a t  H A Y  K K  V K i t
ln  ih «  w e r td. « r  m oR ev re fu n d »« !. I * r tc *  | l. 
T H R  H A Y  o r o .  Hunden««-. \V»««min«
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H A IK  H A I-SA MIknssrpw« I >«k*a*nsfV Mâ e Hete 
ÜNteu Calm and 

Bswtr teCrsr end I •d»«J Hek
•U* pas»t Si to

IUrr-
• et l i  « s i  Iw u g B U  a— » . .h e A — WT

A rcheological F ind
The rave of a Stone age family has 

been unearthed In Russia In Ihe pt-nt 
bogs of tile Moscow province, ten feet 
under the ground. Clay dishes and a 
rough wall, built up and almost block- 
Ing the entrance to the rave, sllrarted 
llie attention of p»-ul diggers and a 
group of scientists, sent from Moscow 
to Investigate, established llic And ns 
s human habitation of Hie Neolithic 
age. Further exploration le being 
carried on In the hope of fludlng more 
Implements.

H I N D E R C O R N 9  «.<*«.. ou-
i .  *u«p« e l l  p e ta , »n sara#  sumturx u» i n *  
»  »wiina •••? Un Br outil *«r et 1 mus* 

V - r i s ,  r tU b u g M . K. Y.

R O I L S
There » quick positive,

rçlicf mÇ A R B 0I L
W  CM N ittO i/S S O I êOM

Kill All F l i e s I "K S T ’
« . « » ■ B t j u e ?  * j r « U »  « w « » .

F o r  e c o n o m y 's  s a k e , » h r  n o t b u r  • r s r *  
m ifu ffs  w h ic h  •X|Hsla W o rm *  o r  T s p o w u rm  
w ith  e  s tn f f ls  done f  D r >  I v .  ry '«
• h o t* ' d o s e  I t . STS T » e r l  S t . ,  N. Y. ,

aVKTMJV
earn. I S s d s s f e w u L
-----1 «Pili aff I

A d v .

H om e V ariety  M odern Idea
There are scores of excavated 

homes In Rompell, varying somewhat 
In size, but almost Identical In Ihe ar­
rangement of rooms and courtyards. 
Except for minor dclullx, one muy he 
said. In desiTlhlng any particular 
house, to he describing them all. The 
modern borne la quite llie opposite of 
this.

M A K O L D  l o a n s
DAISY FLY H U H

frase » « « i  éooioe.S r t s i l f *  N V«

farm ers never have nervous pro« 
trillion. Thai's what the outdoor»
does for them.

Bugville’s
Richest
Gtizen—

Put Flyonnn 
will get him  too!

^ ’ SH EEN  lurry in  o f l ic «  
and m»m|uit<M-a try the 

millions.
Flyoean floats through your rooms, 
killing every single fly end n o *  
«jullo — getting Inin rorners anil 
crevices you could newer see.
But use Flyosan itself—the Jir,| 
liquid insert spray on the market 
(non-|M»isnnous). Flyossn not only 
kill* every fly and mosquito in your 
house, hut else, kills Ihe millions 
o f deadly, disess«--l>earing germs 
on Ihe lm»ly o f eeeh.
And "swelling" only scoflers these 
germs Into the elr you end your 
family hreethe.

i'e trrm nn '» has 
I h e  r i g h t  t n n e c l i -  
r i t le  f o r  each  
insert. On sole 
srfrereper drug» 
are »old.

H ere Is the right Insecticide 
f o r  each insectt

FLYO R AN, ¡.¡quid Spray— kills 
flics and mos«|ulloc*.

PETERMAN'S ANT F(M > D -es. 
trrmlnatca ants.

PETERM A N ’S D ISC O V E R T ,
U qu ld  exterminates bedbugs.

PETERMAN’S ROACII FOOD—
exterm in ates that cockroach 
army,

PETERM AN’S M OTII FO O D —
protects against moths.

You must have n speelfic insecti­
cide for earh Insert. No single In­
secticide will exterm in ate  them 
■ II. S  e have ha»l nearly flit years* 
experience. B e  Annie that I* true.

200 Fifth Ave., N. Y.G.


