
THE LAXATIVE 
WITH HIGHEST 

ENDORSEMENT
When you set up headachy, slug

gish, weak, half-sick, here's how to 
feel yourself again In a Jiffy.

Tuke a little Phillips’ Milk of Mag
nesia In a glass of water—or lem
onade. Taken In lemonade, Phillips' 
Milk of Magnesia acts like citrate o f 
magnesia. As a mild, safe, pleasant 
laxative, Phillips' Milk of Magnesia 
has the highest medical endorsement 

As an anti-acid to correct sour 
Stomach, gas, Indigestion, biliousness. 
It has been standard with doctors for 
BO years. Quick relief In digestive and 
eliminative troubles of men, women, 
children—and babies.

Help Your 
Kidneys

D e a l P r o m p t ly  W ith  K id n e y  
r é g u laIrregu la rities .

When bladder irritations, 
Betting up at night and com- 
stant backache keep you miser
able, don't take chances! Help 
your kidneys at the first sign 
of disorder. Use Doan’s Pills. 
Successful for more than SO 
years. Endorsed by hundreds 
of thousands of grateful users.

(Sold by dealers everywhere.

D o & a 's  
» ills

Cold in Head» 
Chest or Throat?
RUB Musterole well into your chest 

h. and throat—almost instantly you 
feel easier. Repeat the Musterole-rub
once an hour for five hours • • •

* • eliefwhat a glorious relief!
Those Mod ohl-t.isluoned cold reme

dies—oil of mustard, menthol, camphor 
—are mixed with other valuable ingredi
ent* in Musterole to make it what doc
tors call a "counter-irritan t”  because
it gets action and is not just a salve.fetit penetrate* and stimulates blood 
circulation and helps to draw out infee-
tion and pain. Used hy millions for 20

‘ A byyear*. Recommended by many doctors 
and nurses. Keep Musterole handy- 
jars, tubes. All druggists.

To Mothers—Mustcrole Is also 
made in m ilder fo rm  fo r  babies 
and small children. Ask fo r  Chil

dren’s Musterole.

The Handsome Man k it c h en  i
i CABINETb y  3ta rffte rrt

A Mistake
“Geniuses are seldom understood.“ 
“Yes,”  answered Miss Cayenne. 

*But that fact has led many a mis
guided person to pose ns a genius 
when he is merely a social misfit.” 
—Washington Star.

THE STORY

R etu rn in g  to  London, p ra c ti
ca lly  penn iless, a ft e r  an unsuc
cessfu l business trip , S ir G eorge  
Sandlson  takes d in ner w ith  his 
w id ow ed  stepm oth er, his old 
nurse. “ A g g y . ’’ H e d id not ap 
p ro ve  o f  her m a rr ia g e  to  his fa -  
fa th er, but her exp lan a tion  s a t 
isfies him. L i t t le  is le f t  o f  the 
esta te, and L a d y  Sandlson  p ro 
poses tha t th ey  g o  to  the U n ited  
S ta tes  to  v is it  h er b roth er, R o b 
e r t  M acReth , w ea lth y  con trac to r. 
S ir  G eo rg e  a g rees . M acB eth  
liv e s  on an Island es ta te  w ith  
his dau gh ter, R ob erta , w ho  lon gs  
fo r  c ity  life . M acB eth  Is a v ic 
tim  o f  a rth r it is  and a lm ost h e lp 
less. R o b e r ta  m eets L ad y  S an 
d lson  and S ir  Q eo rg e  and m is 
tak es  them  fo r  exp ected  servan ts .

C H A P T E R  I I I — C o n t in u e d

He remembered now that Roberta 
bad airily observed that they would 
have to get along somehow until the 
new servants came from the city, and 
It waa possible they might not arrive 
at the Island until tomorrow. The un- 

1 pleasantness of this morning had be- 
j gun with a statement from Roberta 
j that In this place it was Impossible to 
get or keep a decent staff of servants, 

j It was too far from everywhere. The 
| servants brought from the city would
' not put up with Its remoteness, and as
for temporary help, which was all
one could get In this place, It was 

' beyond speech.
Robert, the millionaire, groaned, and 

i turned to watch the car cross the
bridge and make Its way toward the

Something Wrong
“Will you have another piece ol 

cake, Eric?"
“No, mother."
“Telephone for the doctor, quick, 

Mary.”—Nevelspnlter, Zurich.
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house. It came to a standstill just 
beneath him, and he saw Joe lift out 
two or three trnvellng bags and then 
turn to speak to the first of Ills pas- 
lengers who alighted. This was a tall 
young nmn with golden brown hair, 
which gleamed In the sunlight ns he 
took off tils hnt and looked about with 
Interest. He turned to help out a 
middle-aged woman with a round and 
dumpy figure. Rob MacReth looked at 
her Idly.

Must be the cook-housekeeper and 
the butler Roberta expected, but she 
had not told him they were Scots.

! Robert MacReth prided himself on his 
ability, gained from years of handling 
Immigrant labor, of unerringly recog- 

| oizlng nationality, even city or dis
trict, at a glance. The woman was 
talking to Joe I.lgorl, who evidently 
lid not quite understand her. !Ie saw 
the young man gently touch her arm, 
is though to bid her he quiet, nnd 
himself address Joe. Robert saw that 
loe nodded nnd grinned with pleasure, 
illmbcd tmek Into the front sent and 
composed himself to wnlt. The man 
ind the woman came toward the door. 
They rang several times, but there 
was no response.

11a raised himself painfully in his 
rlinlr, rapped loudly with Ills cane 
■nd culled out:

“This way 1“
They turned and enme townrd him. 

Then* was no doubt the dumpy little 
soman was a Scot. Robert MacReth, 
to long a resident of this country thut 
ae hi|d censed to think of himself as 
mytlilng but an American, felt a warm 
feeling of kinship, strong as only 
clannish Scots and possibly the equally 
clannish Jews enn feel nt the sight 
of another of their race In n strange 
And.

She was typical, this little woman. 
4 good-looking woman nt that t Rut 
ivhnt clothes I He found himself eager 
to hear her speak. lie  knew before- 
onnd she would have n glorious burr, 
■nd maybe something of a dialect. It 
sms music to his enrs. After all these 
rears of Americanization, Robert Mac- 
Retli still thrilled to bagpipes, or the 
Durr In a Scot’s voice.

He glanced at the man to whom she 
■rns talking, and whistled, low. Sel
dom had he seen such n handsome 
rnnn. The fellow was striking, both 
is to his height, the clear-cut beauty 
9f his features nnd his fine head with 
Its brown hair, gleaming gold In the 
■untight. Under tils broad brows his 
Drown eyes, large nnd finely formed, 
looked out with a curious directness.

Oh, this man will never do I Robert 
■aid to himself decidedly. Have nil 
the maids neglecting their work to 
look nt him.

The woman came forward with a 
quick, decided stop. She planted her
self solidly on her feet ns she walked, 
as though each small plump foot was 
a flatiron. Robert had an odd feeling 
of liking for her. There was nothing 
servile In the wny this woman walked 
toward and looked at him. She was 
directly opposite hint now.

‘Tnrdon me, but I niu unable to 
rise, owing to a had attack of 
rheumatism. Won’t you sit?”

Stie did not move, but kept looking 
at hltn oddly and finally said:

“ Rob, do ye no know me? I’m Aggy I”
He stared at her, speechless. Ills 

eyes search«! her face for traces of 
the young nnd blooming sister he had 
left, so many years ago. In Scotland. 
It couldn't he Aggy! Yet. when he 
looked ncaln, this might he Aggy—an 
Aggy that the years had stoutened 
and thickened nnd rounded out a little 
too much, and put gray In the grent 
mass of red hair which Sister Aggy 
used to have.

“Aggy!'' He said It aloud. "Is It 
you? I cannot rlae.”

Aggy, If this was Aggy—this strange 
woman—came nearer him and took 
hla hand In hers.

"It will be a surprise to you, no 
doubt, Rob, after so many years, and

H I I i i m I  r a d o n s  l » y  
I r w i n  M y e r s
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after my refusing your kind offer sa 
decided-like; but I’m Aggy."

Robert, his eyes still on her said 
softly: "A ggy !" Then he smiled.
“ It ’s like you, coining this way without 
warning.’ He laughed. "Why, I 
thought you were the new cook or the 
housekeeper."

Aggy smiled. It was a slow and 
reluctant smile, but It was pleasant. 
“ So did your lady-daughter, who 
passed us on the road here. She told 
yon driver that you were at home and 
would see us.’’

"You didn't tell her—"
"Guld Sakes! No! ' I  didn’t tell 

her anything about who I was.”  She 
looked at him again. "Rob, Is it no 
convenient? You need not stand on 
ceremony with me.”

All the old protective feeling that 
he, ns elder brother, used to feel for 
“ wee Aggy” came over Rob MacBeth. 
He forgot the years they had lost— 
somewhere, somehow. lie  forgot that 
this was a middle-aged, strange worn-

But She Had Not Told Him They 
Were Scots.

an, almost as old now as the mother 
they had lost so ninny years ago. He 
forgot that he was a middle-aged man 
with a grown daughter and a million 
or two. He saw himself once more a 
strong young man leaving Scotland, 
while n red-haired girl clung to him 
and cried: “Oh, Rob, I cannot let
you go I What’ll I do wlthoot ye?"

He reached out Ills hand nnd said: 
“Aggy, I ’m glad to see you. Did I 
not tell you that? Except for Roberta, 
there’s nobody left but you and me.”

The little woman stooped over, 
smoothed his hair and kissed him.

"Dear Rob," she murmured.
lie  indlcnted a chair beside him and 

she sat down.
"What brought you, Aggy,” he asked 

her, reverting unconsciously to the 
almost appalling directness of the 
true Scot, "and who’s that?" He In
dicated Sir George, who was standing 
at the edge of the terrace and looking 
oft toward the river.

“That’s Sir Geordle,”  snld his sister 
quietly.

"W hat!”  roared Bob MacBeth.
“ Sir George Sandlson,” explained 

Aggy, with a self-conscious smile that 
Just escaped being a smirk.

"I might have known It,” said Rob 
MacBeth slowly. “ I might have re
membered those good looks. He’s the 
same handsome devil that his father 
was before him. By the way, what’s 
become of Sir Steenle? Drunk himself 
to death?”

"Yes,” said Aggy solemnly, "Just 
that.”

"Well,”  nnd her brother gnve her a 
puzzled look, "what’s Sir George doing 
here?”

” 1 Invited him,” answered Aggy, de
murely. “ Have you room or shall I 
semi him back to the town for the 
night?”

Her brother gave her a quick look. 
"What’s It mean?"

"Nothing," said Aggy stubbornly. 
"It ’s but natural."

“Good G—d !" exclaimed her brother, 
“ Is anything wrong with him? Are 
you still his nurse?"

Aggy looked at him scornfully and 
yet a little proudly. “ I am not, and 
have not been for many a year. I’m 
his stepmother.”

“ What!’’ roared the owner of the 
Island, who had been thinking how 
best he could In a modest way Intro
duce to his poor, but proud, sister the 
great story of his success, his millions.

“ Yes," said his sister, with a mat
ter-of-fact calmness that deceived hei 
brother, and then proceeded to spike 
all his guns by her declaration: “ I ’m
Rady Sandlson, of Sandlsbrae.”

She kept her eyes away from hei 
brother, until she thought he had di
gested this and then added: “ I ’m
traveling, with my stepson. Sir Geor- 
die. We thought we’d Jist drop Id 
and see you on our way.”

The master of the Island stared bach 
at his sister. There wns a consider 
able pause during which Robert 
thought hard before he asked: "How 
did you manage It, Aggy?"

Lady Sandlson looked at him with 
quiet dignity.

“ It’s a long story, bnt It’ll be told 
In time, Rob. Are we Invited to bide 
the night, or am I to tell the taxi-man 
to watt?”

“Here, Joe,”  called MacBeth, “put 
the bags In the hall. Open the door 
yourself. There are no servants In 
the house. Get the trunks up from tha 
station tonight.”

“ Sure-a, alia right,”  Joe responded 
blithely, and carried the bags toward 
the door.

Lady Sandlson waved her hand, and 
summoned her stepson Imperatively. 
He started toward them.

“ Is he no beautiful?" asked Aggy 
proudly.

MacBeth groaned. “ Handsome Is as 
handsome does," he countered.

“ Aye,” agreed Lady Sandlson, “ In 
the same way that beauty Is only skin 
deep, and Guld kens that’s deep 
enough. Sir Geordle, this Is my 
brother, Rob.”

"How are yon, Mr. MacBeth?” Sir 
George asked quickly. "Can I do any
thing?” he continued as Rob MacBeth 
shifted uneasily In his chair and 
groaned with pain at even that slight 
movement.

"Sir George, you’re welcome to my 
house and everything In It.” MacBeth 
paused, thinking with a little awe of 
the changes time brings. The last 
time he had seen this man was as a 
tiny boy, In Aggy’s arms. With a start 
he continued cordially:

“ I ’m unable to do the honors. My 
daughter Is out and there nre no 
servants, temporarily. Will you go In 
and make yourself at home? You will 
find plenty to smoke and drink In tha 
library. Sly sister has something to 
sn.v to me before I ask you to help 
me In.”

“Thanks," Sir George said, hesitat
ing a little. “ Frightfully good of you, 
I ’m sure. I ’ll leave you to talk over 
things, bnt remember I ’m within call 
If you need a strong arm." He nodded 
to Aggy nnd went toward the door
way, Inwardly amnsed and puzzled 
at this country that could make a 
millionaire of Roh MacReth and yet 
leave that millionaire alone and serv- 
nntless on his Island. But he knew 
he wns going to like MacReth. He 
was as fine and simple In his way as 
good old Aggy.

Rob MacReth gave a long sigh, as 
Sir George disappeared. “Out with it  
Aggy," he said quietly, turning on his 
sister. " I  remember yon of old. You 
never made a trip all the wny from 
Sandisbrae to this Island, without 
wanting something. What Is It?”

“ It’s this way, Rob," began his sister.
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N o t a ll tom orre  — s can bn sad. 
L e t ’s put by our fo o lish  fea rs  
A nd tlirguich the com in g  years  
lu s t  be glad.

— Jam es W h itcom b  R iley .

D IS H E S  FO R C H IL D R E N

Every mother knows how hard It 
Is to force children to eat the food 

they should eat. The 
only way to accomplish 
this Is to begin with the 
baby. Food and feeding 
time will be a happy 
time if habits of correct

IUfHSlMH eating are formed early. 
I|U I The child who has had 

1 his own way in all
things Is going to make a difficult 
adult to live with or for other people 
to enjoy being with. It takes but 
little patience to truln a baby, but 
often It Is difficult when the child 
has become willful.

All foods given children should be 
simple, well cooked, easy to digest 
and attractively served. Tasting the 
food before being served Is an Impor
tant duty for the mother or nurse, to 
be sure It Is palatable, for often dis
likes have been formed that are hard 
to overcome by one dish of poor food 

The following nre a few breakfast 
suggestions:

Orange Honey Crispy.— I’eel an 
orange and separate Into sections, re
moving the membrane. Allow six to 
eight sections for each serving. Dip 
each section into honey and turn over 
In rice or corn flakes, puffed wheat 
or any of the light cereals which have 
been warmed until crisp In the oven. 
Arrange on an attractive plate and 
serve. Maple sirup may be used In 
place of honey for variety.

Breakfast Cocktail.—One beaten egg 
yolk, a pinch of salt, a teaspoonful of 
honey and the juice of two oranges. 
Beat well and serve cold. This sup
plies Iron from the egg yolk nnd vita
mins from the orange Juice. This Is 
a good drink to give as a mid-meal.

All the above recipes are equally 
good for the nursing mother who 
needs to take as much liquid ns pos
sible.

For n child of six yenrs the addi
tion of the juice of half a lemon to a 
glass of orange Juice Is recommended 
to give Increased vitamin C nnd to 
prevent nnd cure tooth troubles.

Frosted Orange Juice.—Into a large 
glass pour a cupful of orange Juice. 
Add a spoonful of vanilla lee cream

W o r ld ’ *  L a r g e s t  B e lla

in  R u s s ia  a n d  C h in a
Russia possesses the lurgest 

church bell In the world.
Some authorities declare that this 

bell, known as the Czar bell, when 
cast In the days of Boris Godunoff, 
weighed 135 tons. Others claim It 
weighed 198 tons. Its size cun be 
Imagined if one considers the state
ment by H. M. Grove In n book on 
Moscow that the bell Itself has done 
service as a chapel.

Grove recounts that the bell was 
recust In the middle of the Seven
teenth century and raised into Its 
belfry. It had only been there two 
years when fire destroyed the belfry 
and the bell crashed to the ground 
and was broken. There It lay until 
1735 when Empress Anna ordered It 
to be recast on the spot.

Two years later the scaffold for 
reraising the bell caught fire, the 
bell became almost red hot, and the 
tremendous amount of water used to 
extinguish the fire cracked the bell 
and a large piece fell out. It was 
then left on the ground until 1830 
when Emperor Nicholas I had It 
raised and placed on a granite ped
estal where, for a long time, It was 
used as a chapel, the broken side 
serving as the door.

According to reference books the 
world’s largest bell ever actually In 
use is also In Russia. It la said to 
weigh 128 tons—nearly two and a 
half times the weight of the next 
largest bell. In Peiping.

Her Reward

Attention Hunters
In another column of this paper 

the Remington Arms Company an
nounce a brand new three-shot, shot
gun. It Is made especially for quail, 
grouse, pheasants, snipe, woodcock, 
ducks, rabbits and all upland game. 
Read the ad and return the coupon 
today for descriptive folder to Rem
ington Arms Company, Ilion, New 
York.—Advertisement.

When children are weak and rum- 
down, they are easy prey to colds 
or children’s diseases. So It 1* 
never wise to neglect those weaken
ing and depressing symptoms of 
bad breath, coated tongue, fretful
ness, feverishness, biliousness, lack 
o f energy and appetite, etc.

Nine times out o f ten these things 
point to one trouble— constipation— 
and mothers by thousands know 
this is easily, safely relieved by 
California Fig Syrup.

Mrs. Chas. J. Connell, 1434 Cleary 
Ave., St. Louis, Mo., says: “ I  gava 
Virginia California Fig Syrup for 
constipation and she was more than 
rewarded for taking it. It regulated 
her bowels, helped her digestion, 
increased her nppetlte, made her 
Strong and energetic.”

The genuine, endorsed by doctors 
for 50 years, always bears the word 
California. All drugstores have It.

and stir a moment, then serve.

' " H cX L l!«. V f t lQ .

S c ie n tis ts  F in d  M a n y

M e t a ls  in  H u m a n  B o d y
Such figurative expressions as “a 

heart of gold,” “ the Iron fist,” and 
’ with leaden feet” nre recalled hy the 
recent Investigation of two French 
chemists. Through spectroscopic ex
amination of the ashes of human or
gans, says Popular Science Monthly, 
they found there are copper, alumi
num nnd a little silver In the heart; 
copper, aluminum nnd traces of the 
rare metal, titanium. In the lungs; 
cobalt, nickel, lead and silver In the 
pancreas; copper, lead and silver In 
the liver; aluminum, silver and copper 
In the kidneys and the near-by Hd- 
renal glands, nnd silver, tin and cop
per In the spleen.

The brain appeared to be rich In 
tin, nnd this metal was also found 
In the thyroid gland, In the neck, 
which also contained silver, copper, 
lead and zinc.

Then and Now
“Fifteen of nty first active years 

Were spent In Kansas,”  said W. F. 
Jensen, now residing In Chicago, 
“ and, like all Kansans, I have the 
fondest feelings for the dear old 
state.

“Thirty years ago Kansas was 
happy but rated poor. It still is hap
py but Is now eating cantaloupe for 
breakfast.

“ I  recollect a business trip con
nected with the early creamery de
velopment, In the year 1900, to a 
little town In western Kansas, where 
I  stayed at the best hotel. On en
tering the dining room for breakfast 
I was met by a prim little lady who 
asked me where I wanted to sit—at 
the 25-cent table or at the 50-cent 
table. Tills aroused my curiosity and 
I  asked what the difference was, and 
received the answer that, at the 50- 
cent table I would get an orange 
and at the 25-cent table I would not. 
I stLl remember sitting down nt the 
25-cent tnble nnd enjoying a break
fast of oatmeal, ham and eggs, cakes 
and coffee.—Chicago Post.

As Aggy laid frnnkly before him the 
urgent reasons for her visit, Robert 
MacBeth’s daughter sat In the cabin 
at Indlnn Lodge some ten miles way. 
The Lodge was an old Pennsylvania 
stone house on the highway between 
New York nnd Philadelphia, Intely re
stored and operated as an Inn.

Roberta MacBeth had often dined 
here with her father when servants 
had failed them nt home, for the 
Lodge was famous throughout the 
county for its food, but this was her 
first visit without him. Indeed, so 
short n time wns It since Roberta had 
left school that this was the first time 
she had ever dined quite nlone with 
a young nmn. She was determined, 
however, to keep that fact to herself.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Afraid of Life
“You’re not afraid of life, nre you?’ 

she asks him, and Finch is startled in 
to truth. “ Yes, I am. I ’m awfully 
afraid of It.”

She reared her head from the pll 
low. “Afraid of life. What nonsense

. , I won’t have It. You mustn’t 
he afraid of life. Take it hy the home 
Take It by the tail. Grasp It where 
the hair Is short. Make It afraid ol 
you. That’s the way 1 did. Do you 
think I’d have been talking to you 
this night—If I’d been afraid of life1 
Look at tills nose of mine. These eyes 
Do they look afraid of life? And my 
mouth—when my teeth are In—It’s not 
afraid cither."—Kansas City Star.

Faithful to Duty
The devotion of Lester Bunch, res

taurant chef at Modesto, Calif., to 
his cookery nearly cost him Ills life 
when his kitchen caught fire. His 
stove "backfired,” and Bunch called 
the fire department. And then, de
spite flame and smoke, he dashed 
back Into his kitchen to rescue a 
pork roast that was the enuse of the 
trouble. Firemen found him uncon
scious beside his stove. When re
vived his first words were: "Was 
the roast burned?”

Memory of Auiterlitz
On the Austerlitz battlefield the 

Czechoslovak government has erect
ed to Napoleon a memorial on which 
Is engraved the order of the day Is
sued by the great commander on the 
eve of the battle which gave Auster
litz a niche In military history.

True to Type
"Who is that fellow over there 

Stuffing himself’ ”
“ Oh- that’s our local taxidermist!"

L A X A T IV E - T O N IC  fo r  C H IL D R E N

Men-Women In every town to sell prod
uct. Guarantee $25 week and commission 
W rite 1728 Venice Blvd.. Los Angeles. Cal,

YO I R  OWN BOSS
Earn good living from your own small 
business, others are doing it. why not 
you? Several tried businesses of merit to 
select from, little  or no capital required. 
D ixie Service Co., South Jacksonville, Fla.

Carpenters and Mechanics not fu lly em
ployed send name and address. A ttrac
tive proposition. Postcard to find out. 
G RANG ER CO., W EST SW AX/EY, N. R

ASSURED TREATMENT *
Write today for FREE book describing the Dr. 
C  J. Dean famous non-surgical method of treat-

ing Piles and other Rectal and 
Colon ailments, which
exclusively. Also gives details of 
our WRITTEN ASSURANCE
TO ELIMINATE PILESESL
no matter how severe, O R
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Revolutionary Barbarity
During the French revolution’s 

reign of terror, the revolutionary 
agent. Carrier of Nantes, had prison
ers who were hound nnd placed Id 
boats with movable bottoms. These 
were taken out In the River Loire 
and when In midstream the bottom* 
were opened, precipitating the con* 
derailed persons into the water.

The Idee!
“ What was the matter with that 

girl?" asked the boss.
“ I  asked her If she wanted walk

ing shoes," replied the shoe clerk, 
"and she flared up and told me sha 
wanted me to understand she nevei 
dated with boys like that.”

The Modern Way
Cynthia—Are you engaged to Her

bert?
Roxana—Heavens, no I I've mere- 

ly got an option on him.

X - X - X - X - : HX-

F am ous S ta tu a ry  H a ll S e n a to r M o rrill’s Id ea

Justin Smith Morrill suggested the 
plan of putting statues In the Capitol 
of prominent men from each state. 
The National Statuary hall, semicircu
lar In shape and designed by Latrobe, 
after a Greek theater. Is one of the 
most beautiful rooms of the Capitol. 
On the north side It has a colonnade 
of Potomac marble with white capi
tals, nnd a screen of similar columns 
on the south side suptuirts a noble 
arch. The domed celling, decorated 
after that of the Roman Pantheon, 
springs 57 feet to a cupola by which 
the room Is lighted. Above the door 
lending from the rotunda Is Franzonl's 
historical clock. This room was the 
hall of representatives, and was the 
forum of debates by Webster, Clay. 
Adams, Calhoun and others whose 
names sre Indelibly associated with 
the history of congress. In 19.14 at 
the suggestion of Senator Morrill of

Vermont (then a member of the house) 
the room was set apart ns a National 
Statuary hall, to which each state 
might send the statues of two o f Its 
distinguished citizens. Rhode Island 
wns the first to respond, choosing 
Roger Williams and Nathanael 
Greene.

"Perionality”
The term "personality" was used by 

Wyclif In 13,SO to designate the qual
ity peculiar to a human being or per
son. and yet it was not until recently 

I that the word began to enjoy any pop- 
j nlarlty. Neither Shakespeare, wield
ing ns he did an extraordinarily com
prehensive vocabulary, nor Milton, 

| with his stupendous command of the 
j English language, even to its most 
I recondite recesses, ever employed the 
j word that has had such a long his- 
! lory and. more recently, has come to 
; acquire an interesting past In assum 
| Ing the abbreviated and piquant form 
j "It,”—A. A. Roback In the Century.

Wakeful

restless C H ILD  

needs Castoria
W e  can never be sure just what 
makes an infant restless, but the 
remedy can always be the same. 
Oood old Castoria! There’s comfort 
In every drop of this pure vegetable
OrPairatirvn ortel a.1__ l • i .

v Ancient Counterfeiter,
Money forging was a flourishing 

business among the ancient Romans. 
Judging from finds at Treves, Prussia, 
of tools and matrices for the coining 
of denarii. Excavations brought to 
light a great many matrices and cast
ings made of bronze which were used 
to manufacture these silver coins. 
Proof that these implements, dating 
back to between 200 and 800 A. D., 
were tools of money forgers. Is estab
lished hy the fact that there sss the* 
no official mint at Treveai

Homing Pigeons
A pigeon’s wings move at approxl-

1 »lately 150 to 200 times a minute In 
fast flight The bureau of biological 
survey says that racing pigeons are 

| bred only from birds with known reo- 
| ords and that no breed besides the 
! homing breed Is used for racing pig 
con breeding today.

. • r -  -  ■ -g v  lUL/i«
preparation,^and not the slightest

Shepherds Came First
The shepherds were the first to visit 

(he Christ Child. The Wise Men did 
not appear nntll three days later, ac
cording to the Bible.

. .-----------  »iju icai
in its frequent use. As often 

—  Baby has a fretful spell, is 
level Lsh, or cries and can’t sleep, 
tet Castoria soothe and quiet him. 
Sometimes it ’s a touch o f colic.

times it's constipation. Or 
diarrhea a condition that should 
Always be checked prom ptly, 
lust keep Castoria handy, and give 
It promptly. Relief will follow very 
promptiyi if it doesn't you should 
call a physician.

All through babyhood, Castoria 
would be a mother's standby; and 
* wise mother continues it in more 
oberai doses as a child grows up.

Readily obtained at any drug- 
store, the genuine easily identifiai 
by the Chas. H. Fletcher signature 
and the name Castoria on 
wrapper like this:
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