
THE GATE CITY JOURNAL, NYSSA, OREGON.

Prominent
Women

T e s tify
Hoqulam, Wash.:— " I  was in such a 

run-down condition that I  had to sit 
down to do my 
work. M y  back 
and head ached 

F . continuously. I  
&  took twelve bob  

i ties of Dr. Pierce’s 
i Favorite Prescrip- 
I tion and it com­

pletely cured me.
[ am doing all my 

own work and feel
__ good all the time.’’

M bs. M. II. H astinas, 2428 Simpson.

Young Motherhood
Val le jo,  (So. Vallejo), Calif.: —  “I 

took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip­
tion during expectancy and found it 
excellent; it relieved headache, backache, 
and helped in a great many ways. I was 
strong and had a good appetite and had 
a much easier time than with the other 
children. I  was strong and well when 1 
got up and had a nice healthy baby.’’ 
M r s . S. P. H o u s t o n , 640 5th St.

Women’s Troubles
Roy, Wash.:— “M y  uncle used Dr. 

Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery with 
. fine results.
A .  “I  u se d  Dr. 

Pierce’s Favor­
ite Prescription 
fo r  w o m a n ’ s 
trouble and was 

l cured.
“I consider  

both o f these
__■ medicines ’to be
§■ ' w o n d e r f u l l y  

g o o d  and re­
commend them 
to everybody.’!

—Mas. Bebt Pittman. i

DADDY'S EVENING 
W RY TALE

Belgium Sketches
&  M diy öraharA - Dowver Q

Come Out.”

B ELC H IN G
Caused by

Acid-Stomach
L e t E A TO N IC , the wonderful modern 

Stomach remedy, Rive you quick re lie f 
from  disgusting belching, food-repeating, 
Indigestion, bloated, gassy stomach, dyspep­
sia, heartburn and other stomach miseries. 
T h ey  are a ll caused by Acid-Stom ach from  
which about nine people out o f ten suffer 
in one way or another. One writes as fo l­
lo w »: “ Before I used E A TO N IC , I could not 
eat a bite w ithout belching It right up, sour 
and bitter. I have not had a bit o f trouble 
since the first tab let.”

M illions are victim s o f Acid-Stom ncli 
w ithout knowing it. They are weak and 
ailing, have poor digestion, bodies im prop­
erly nourished although they may eat h eart­
ily  G rave disorders are likely to fo llow  if 
an acid-stom ach Is neglected. Cirrhosis of 
the liver, intestinal congestion, gastritis, 
catarrh  o f the stomach— these are only a 
few  ', f  the many ailments o ften caused by 
Acid-Stom ach.

A  sufferer from  Catarrh o f the Stomach 
o f 11 years' standing w rites: " I  had catarrh 
o f the stomach for 11 long years and I never 
found anything to do me any good— just 
tem porary re lie f— until I  used E ATO N IC . It 
is a wonderfu l rem edy and I do not want to 
be w ithout it.”

I f  you are not fee ling quite righ t— lack 
energy and enthusiasm and don’ t know just 
w here to locate the trouble— try E A TO N IC  
and see how much better you w ill fee l In 
•very  way.

A t a ll drug stores— a b ig  box fo r 60c and 
your money back i f  you are not satisfied.

SLOW
DEATH

Aches, pains, nervousness, diffi­
culty in urinating, often mean 
«erious disorders. Th e  world ’s 
standard remedy for kidney, liver, 
bladder and uric acid troubles—

GOLD MEDAL

tinng quick relief and often ward oil 
deadly diseases. Known aa the national 
remedy of Holland for more than 200 
yaara. All druggists, in thraa sizes. 
Look fo r  the Romo Cold Medal on eve ry  box 

end occaot no i.nitatioa

Most women would rather be flat­
tered than praised.

Important to Mother«
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTORIA. that famous old remedy 
for Infants and children, and see that It

Bears the 
Signature
In Use for Over 30 Tears.Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Belgium is making eager Inquiries 
for semi-finished steel.

To kill time try hard work.

48,000
Drug Stores Sell
F iv e  m il l io n  p eop le^  
use i t  to  K I L L  C O LD S

HILL’S

( A M H O I N K I
f iR O M lO t

Standard cold remedy for 20 year, 
k tablet form—eafe, ,urr. no

opiate,— break, up a cold la 24 
A  hour*—rel’CVM ¿rip in J dey- 

done, back if it (aita. Ili« 
renuiaa boa ha, a Red 

top w i t h  Mr. Hill's 
’ picture.

A t A l t  D rug S ta ra

THE WELCOME SUN.

For days and days and days and days 
It had rained and rained and rained 

and rained. That 
Is, It rained for 
four days, to l>« 
quite exact, with­
out stopping at 
all, and it had 
s h o w e r e d  and 
rained a good deal 
on the rest o f the 
days o f that week, 
and there had 
been a few mostly 
rainy days on the 
days of the week 
before.

Everyone h a d  
g r u m b l e d  nnd 
grown very tired 
o f the rain. No 
one cared for so 
many days with­

out u glimpse of Mr. Sun and he hadn’t 
I appeared at all.

On different days there had come 
moments when It was thought that 

| Mr. Sun might appear, but he had not 
| shown himself at all.

"Oh, we wish Mr. Sun would come 
out,”  everyone said.

At last the King of the Clouds and 
Nursp Fog anil the Army o f Raindrops 
nnd the Mist Grandchildren could stand 
It no longer.

‘‘Here. Mr. Sun," said the King of 
the Clouds, “ everyone is tired and sick 
of me nnd of my whole family. It ’s 
time we left them alone. I 'd  not such 
an awfully popular soul at best, but 

| without you for so many days the peo- 
I pie are in a terrible state!

“Gracious me! the insults which 
[ have been flung at me and at my fam- 
| lly o f late have been awful. Do come 
out now, Mr. Sun.

“ I know you must have a rest nnd a 
holiday once In a while, but do com 
out for a while now, and then take 
another little rest In n few  days again.

"Each day they’ve been promising 
themselves nnd each other that you 
would come out that day to see them, 
and o f course you haven’t.”

Mr. Sun looked nt the King of the 
[ Clouds when this was said, and smiled, 
j “ I’oor old King o f the Clouds, you’re 
j a good fellow. And you’re a good loser, 
j When folks are cheering for me nnd 
' crying for me, you’re all right. You're 
j  a good sport, and I like you.”

“ Well, that makes me feel better, 
Mr. Sun.”  said the King of the Clouds, 
“everyone is glad o f a word o f en­
couragement and Just praise once In a 
while, nnd I know It's Just praise when 
It comes from you.”

“ Well, I do ndmire you," said Mr. 
Sun. " I  ndmire you most Immensely. 
Yes. indeed I do. I think you're n good 
loser nnd n good sport, and I ndmire 
that ns much ns anything In the King 
of the Clouds nnd In grown-ups or In 
children.”

“But now you’re going to see them, 
j aren't you?"

“ Yes.”  said Mr. Sun, " I  will. They're 
| a hit Impatient, though, I think.”

So Mr. Sun began to shine nnd the 
j King o f the Clouds took a rest after a 
| long time of working.

“Oh, nh, the suu, the sun,” every- 
I one called. And oh, what smiles there 
j were at Mr. Sun, wlmt wonderful 
greetings everywhere.

He was so welcome, oh, so wel- 
j come. They hadn’t had a sunny day 
for ever so long, nnd even the patient 
ones were tired of the rain.

But Mr. Sun called Ills Sunbeams to 
him and said: "Scatter among the peo­
ple these little 
thoughts If you 
can. Tell them 
that the King of 
the Clouds and 
Nurse Fog and the 
Army of Rain­
drops and the 
Mist grandchildren 
were doing my 
work for me. and 
that they didn’t 
grumble, though 
folks grumbled of 
them.

“Tell them I ’m 
so glad they’re 
glad to see me, 
and that I'm glad 
to see them all, 
deeply glad, for

The
Refugee

By Katharine Eggleston Roberts

(Copyright, 1*24. W estern Newegeper Union)

Mathilda van Straelen tucked the 
blanket about her three sleeping chil­
dren and, for a moment, regarded the 
touseled little heads. Maybe If the 
bedclothes had been clean, she would 
have noticed how dirty the children’s 
faces were and washed them. But she 
only pulled the soiled blanket up to 
the small, grimy chins und left dirt, 
the harmonizer of all things, undis­
turbed. Across the room was another 
cot, Its coverings heaped in the midst 
of It as they had been left In the 
morning. She started toward It, 
stopped halfway, then pushing some 
newspapers from a chair, sat down 
und dully regarded her husband. He 
was writing at a small table, the top 
of which was clear save for a pile of 
neatly written pages. The flickering 
light from the lamp on the cluttered 
dinner table nenr him emphasized the 
sharpness of his ascetic features anil 
deepened the shadows under- his eyes. 
Mathilda's gaze followed the move­
ment of the pen in his long slender 
fingers.

“ I don't see why you go on with 
that writing, Andre. You'll never got 
anywhere with It now. The war 
spoiled every chance unybody had at 
everything,”

"No, not everything." Then as he 
looked up the light In his fuce cloud­
ed. "It spoiled just about everything, 
though," he admitted. "Mathilda, 
can't you clean things up a little 
around here? Somehow It wouldn’t 
seem so crowded If everything weren’t 
so strewn about, ami dirty.”

Mathilda pushed her hair out of her 
eyes. " I  s’pose I could, but why 
bother? Cook, eat, sleep in one room 
anyway. It just gets mussed up again. 
We used to be someone when you 
were lecturing In the college. Now 
the college Is gone, the town Is gone, 
you’ re just a refugee like a lot of 
other Belgians, only you don’t know­
how to dig so well. We used to have 
a nice house, now we have a shack. 
What’s the use of trying to do any­
thing, anyway? I don’t care." Her

— well, she would Just look the othet
way and answer an uncomprehending 
"uh-huh’’ that stabbed him to si­
lence. What had happened to her!
With their money, not only her self 
respect hut her whole self had gone. 
Why couldn't she keep their little 
house tidy? Why wouldn't she keep 
his children clean? Leonte was eight 
and the twins six. They were old 
enough to know how to behave to 
people. Why wouldn't she teach 
them? Poor little youngsters—hud­
dled together In that dirty bed!

He rose and went to the window. 
There was a light In Verbeek’s cot­
tage. Suddenly his mind pictured the 
interior. His home should he like 
that. They had exactly the same 
things hut their dishes shone on the 
cupboard shelves, their beds were al­
ways made when he called, and the 

I children had excellent manners. They 
were well washed, too. They looked 
healthier and happier than his little 
ones. Was the difference his fault? 
Surely not— he and Verbeek were In 
the same positions— they did the 
same things. But Madame Verbeek 
did not say “why bother." It was 
true she worked all day long to keep 
things going and make ends meet. 
She did it because she had not lost 
her pride and It was the work that 
kept her from losing herself. Mathil­
da—but he must not think that way.

He began to prepare for bed. 
Though the lamp was burning low, he 
could still see his w ife as she lay 
asleep. She had been pretty once, hut 
now somehow her face had changed, 
the skin was sallow, the expression 
different— that was It— the expression. 
She had not taken down her hair; 
wisps of It made a nigged fringe about 
her forehead nnd neck. Hairpins 
stuck out at grotesque angles. He 
wished she would brush It as she used 
to do. The bed—-he turned out the 
lamp and finished undressing In the 
dark and took his pluee beside her. It 
was easier so.

It was toward dusk one evening 
after he had come home from work 
that Leonle answered a rap at the 
door. "Yes, he's here,” she said, hold­
ing the door half shut.

“ Who Is It? Ask them In,” com­
manded Andre, and hurried across the 
room.

He gave the priest his chair. Ma­
thilda removed some dishes from the 
other one, wiped It with her apron, 
nnd gave It to Monsieur Rameau. The 
third man sat gingerly upon the edge 
of the bed. “ We've come to ask you 
— to ask— ” his gnzed roamed about 
the littered room nnd he paused.

The priest’s kindly voice began 
“Yes— we’ve come— a school Is to be

m i l  i

■rfjp

Why Interest in Everything Had Been Lost.

voice dragged through the sentences 
ns she dragged through each day, In­
differently, without any particular 
feeling.

"But It's our own shnek—at least 
we aren't living In a regular refugee's 
home. And as soon as the town 
builds up. It will deed a school, nnd 
maybe I can get the work I know how 
to do. O f course, there’s Verbeek next 
door. He used to tench, too, but the 
people here know me better than they 
do him." He paused.

“ Ch-huh.”  His wife shook out the 
bedclothes and crawled under them.

Andre turned hack to his writing 
hut the dear thoughts would ribt 
come. They were stabled by the toiieti

Felt Sunny.

the Sun lives on the smiles o f people, ! 
I do believe.

"But tell them their old friend was 
having a vacation and that he must 
have one once In a while.

| "H e was visiting all his grnndehil- 
, dren. the little Rays. And he was hav­
ing a beautiful time, tell them, so that 
he hopes they'll forgive him. and he'll 

j shine longer and harder than ever to 
make up for It.”

So the Sunbeams took the Sun's mes- 
' «ages about with them and scattered 
them everywhere, and the Sun smiled, 

j snd the people smiled, for everyone 
felt sunny and bright I

Entrance to Their Home.

Clear Baby’s Skin 
With Cuticura 

Soap and Talcum
Sees 2Sc. OMm I 25 tW SOc, TaieaaSc.

W. N. N_ Salt Laka City, No. 11-1*20.

Too Risky.
“ How would you like to live always 

[ on a farm and do chores and milk the 
! cows, and everything?" mother asked 
little Emily.

“Oh. wonderful,”  was the quick re- 
j sponse. "but I'm quite sure I m  ild 
; never get enough courage to »It under 
la  bossy and milk, they have so many 
1 legs and their tails are so restless.”—  
' Hoard's Dairyman.

of hfa surroundings. He put the pa­
pers In a flat box In the drawer of his 
table and sat looking Into space.

No. he didn't Imagine be could ever 
do anything with his book. That 
wasn't why he worked on It each eve­
ning. It was only because there was 
consolation In filling the clean white 
pagea with thoughta he could no long­
er speak aloud. Only to Mathilda 
wuld be ever have told them and now

established hero. Koine one must take 
charge of It. We thought you might. 
We're going to get several candidates 
nnd one will he selected.”

“ Yes, yes, that Is It.”  Monsieur Ra­
meau took up the speech. “ We thought 
you might like to he a candidate."

Andre van Straelen, thanking them, 
had assured them that he was anxious 
to tie considered, nnd they had care­
fully made their way to the door. Out 
In the road they stopped to talk. One 
of them indicated the neighboring 
house. The others nodded slowly and 
they went to call on Karel Verbeek.

It was then that Andre realized 
Their hesitation after they had entered 
tils house, their stammering embar­
rassment and exchange o f glances, 
their indecision nnd their consultation 
in the road after they had left—all 
meant one tiling. There had been no 
idea o f candidates; they had Intended 
to give him the position till they saw 
how he lived, how his house was kept. 
Then they had taken the kindest way 
out o f the situation.

He was not surprised to lipar the 
next day that Verbeek was appointed, 
but, for a long time, be could not make 
himself go home. When he finally did 
op»n his door It was very late. Ma­
thilda was asleep. He awakened her, 
* Verbeek was elected."

“ Uh-huh." She closed her eyes 
again, apparently uninterested.

“T>o you know why?”  demanded 
Andre almost fiercely. “ It was be­
cause— ” But she had gone back to 
sleep— she had not cared.

He stood atlflly, staring down at her 
his fists clenched till the knuckles 
were white, his teeth set. He hated 
the Injustice o f circumstance: he
hated this sqnslld room; he hated 
hla— Then something In film let go 
and. Instead of hate, a wave o f pity 
and tenderness for her as she used to 
be swept through Mm. He relaxed 
and. ns he sat down at his table and 
took out the clean, white sheeta of 
psper, he looked over at his wife. His 
dark eyes were full o f compassion. 
“ A fter all," he thought, “ she Isn't to 
blame and It must be dreadful, terri­
ble, to have lost one's self.”  And he 
began to write.

instead of kalsomine or wallpaper

N t Packagi 
Genuini 

W itfltut C n n
and Circle 

Printed in Rid

T i Get
Alabattini 
Rim iti Tm  
Mmt Aik f a  
Alai attlni 
by Nanu

We Hand You the Package That Puts Health and Cheerfulness in Your Home
Smoked, grimy, papered, painted or kalsomined walls are a 

menace to health and offensive to the discriminating housewife.
Alabaitine is so economical, so durable, so sanitary, so easy to mix and 

apply that it ia universally used in securing proper wall conditions.
Alabastine is used in the homes, schools, churches and on all kinds of interior 

surfaces, whether plaster, wallboard, over painted walls, or even over old wallpaper 
that it solid on the wall and not printed in aniline colore.

Alabastine is packed in dry powder in full five pound packages, requiring 
only pure cold water to mix, with direction# on each package. You will readily 
appreciate the economy of Alabastine over other methods, and remember it U 

used in the finest homes and public buildings every­
where. Be sure you get Alabastine, and if your dealer 
cannot or will not supply you, write direct for sample 
card and color designs with name of nearest dealer.

New walls demand Alabastine, old walls ap­
preciate Alabastine.

A labastine C om pany
104S Grandvllle Ave. Grand Rapida, Mich.

In the Cyclone Belt.
The difficulty of finding a house Is 

not exclusively an Eastern problem 
Out in Kansas, for Instance, u native 
observed a stranger looking around 
and ventured to say, “Good morning, 
sir. House hunting?”

“ Yes," replied the stranger. " I  won­
der If it could have blown this far.”—  
Boston Transcript.

-Have
Stupid!
you got any mail forPeti 

me?
Postman— What’s your name?
Pete— You’ll find It on the envelope.

No Place to Go.
O’Hnra stood surveying the body o f 

his friend, lying in state. Then he be- 
gan to sntlle.

“ What is there funny about It?”  de­
manded an outraged friend.

"  'Twits only last week as Clancy 
was saying to nte how there ain’t no 
henven and no purgntory. An’ her« 
he lies now, poor dlvll, all drissed tip 
and nowhere to go.’— The American 
Legion Weekly.

When Nature takes n vacation It 1« 
sometimes one of a million years. Sh« 
Isn’t making any more mastodons.

Do Not Get Careless
With Your Blood Supply

Impurities Invite Disease.
You should pay particular heed 

to any indication that your blood 
supply is becoming sluggish, or 
that there is a lessening in its 
Strong and vital force.

By keeping your blood purified, 
your system more easily wards off 
disease that is ever present, wait­
ing to attack wherever there is an 
opening. A  few  bottles of S. S. S.,

the great vegetable blood medi­
cine, will revitalize your blood and 
give you new strength and a 
healthy, vigorous vitality. Every­
one needs it just now to keep the 
system in perfect condition. Go 
to your drug store and get a bottle 
to-day, and if  you need any med­
ical advice, you can obtain it with­
out cost by writing to Medical Di­
rector, Swift Specific Co., 109 Sw ift 
Laboratory, Atlanta, Ga.

WHAT HE SHOULD HAVE SAID ! COMMON ANCESTOR TO BLAME

Reporter Had Much to Learn About 
Proper Method of Referring to 

Different Speakers.

“ I*in afraid you won’t do for ns,” 
said the editor, controlling his tem­
per with an effort, ns he eyed the new 
reporter coldly.

"W hy not, sir?" asked the reporter
In surprise.

“ Well, you Sttld you had had con­
siderable experience ns a political re­
porter."

"So I have." retorted the scribe.
“Then why on earth did you make 

use o f such unjournnllstlc language 
In this report. You said that ‘Mr. 
Willlum Blank addressed the meet­
ing.’ ’’

“ Well, isn’t that right?"
“ R ight!”  the editor's voice wits torn 

with scorn. " I t ’s nil wrong. One 
would Imagine that the meeting was 
In support of our candidate Instead of 
the opposition.”

“ What differenee does that make? 
How should I have— ”

“ Why, ‘Bill Blank next harangued 
the mob,' of course.”— London An­
swers.

Getting “ Worther and Worther."
“ Is life worth living?”
“ I think that question has l>oen an­

swered for good and all. The cost has 
been more than doubled and we all 
hang on.”— Louisville Courier-Journal.

An Inference.
"What's Flubdub prating about?" 
“The fnlrness o f these magazine 

Contests."
“ I see. He won a prize.”

Unsightly “ Apple”  Is a Legacy B«- 
queathed to His Posterity by 

Old Father Adam.

We nil “ hnve it In” for Adam for 
shutting to our faces the gates o f the 
Garden o f Eden. But many o f us, 
though we may not know It. bear a 
particular resemblance to this com­
mon ancestor that puts another chip 
on the shoulder. For It Is generally 
conceded that an “Adam’s apple" Is 
no aid to beauty. And besides making 
of our Purmllse n cold, bare world. It 
Is Adam who Inflicted upon its this ad­
ditional burden. When our common 
progenitor took the fntnl bite that for­
ever doomed the rest o f us to exist­
ence h.v the sweat o f our brows, a 
piece o f the fruit Is supposed to have 
lodged In Ids throat and stuck there 
in his children's children unto the nth 
generation. And that is why the 
slight pmturtierance that some people 
have at the front o f the throat Is call­
ed “ Adam's apple!”  Speaking o f an­
cestry, some o f us carry about on our 
persons unmlstnbnble proof o f our 
ancient lineage.—Chicago Journal.

Both Kinds.
BIx— They say those fortune teller* 

make a lot of money.
Dlx— Naturally. It Is by Its natur« 

a business o f prophets, you know.—  
Boston Transcript.

It Is ns easy for you to piense every­
body ns it Is for everybody to pleas« 
you.

More than likely you were consid­
ered a handsome baby.

7)he Satisfying Sweetness
o f the wheat ana barley food

Grape-Nuts
is a matter o f  economy as 
well as delight these days. 
Grape-Nuts pleases without 
the addition o f sugar, as is 
not the case with most cereals

Grape-Nuts is economical


