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‘WOMEN! DYE FADED 
THINGS NEW AGAIN 

Dye or Tint Any Worn, Shabby Gar 
ment or Drapery. 

Diamond Dyes 
iach 16-cent package of “Diamond 
§" contains directions so simple 

any woman can dye or tint any 
worn, faded thing new, even If 
\as never dyed before. Choose 
olor at drug store.—Advertise- 

An English Custom 
“With all due deference, wy boy, I 

think our English custom at the tele 
phone is better than saying, ‘Hello! 

as you Americans do.” ® 

“What do you say in England?” 

“We say: ‘Are you there? Then, 
of course, If you are not there, there 

is no use in going on with the con. 

versation.” 

To Have a Clear, Sweet Skin 
Touch pimples, redness, roughness 
or itching, if any, with Cuticura Oint- 
ment, then bathe with Cuticura Soap 
and hot ‘water. Rinse, dry gently and 
dust on a little Cuticura Talcum to 
leave a fascinating fragrance on skin, 
Everywhere 25¢ each.—Advertisement. 

The Only Hope 
Jack—say, Sam, do you think your 

tailor will give me credit on a new 
topcoat? 

Sam—Does he know you well? 
Jack—No, I'm sorry to say. 

Sam—Then possibly he might do i*. 

Best Way to Relieve Pain 
is by direct outside application and 
the best remedy is an Allcock's Plaster 
--the original and genuine.—Adyv, 

Well Qualified 
“We want a man for our information 

bureau,” said the manager. “He must 

be a wideawake fellow and accustomed | 
fo complaints.” 

“That's me," 
“I'm the father of twins.” 

“CASCARETS” FOR LIVER 
AND BOWELS—10¢ A BOX | 

Cures Billousness, Constipation, Sick 
Headache, Indigestion. Drug stores. Adv, | 

Smoking Considered Crime | 
Sultans and priests of Turkey once | 

considered smoking tobacco so serious | 
a crime that in many cases torture and | 

death was the punishment meted out | 

to those indulging in it 

A harmless vegetable butter color | 
{ regarding snakeskinsg (or eelsking), the | used by millions for 50 years, Drug 

stores and general stores sell bottles | 
{ ranging of “Dandelion” for 35 cents.—Ady. 

Sleeping Elusive 
Sleepiness is such an elusive func- 

tion that It visits you in your eve 

ning chair, but flees as soon as bed- 

time arrives, 

Only the Best ingredients, 

are used in Brandreth Pills. For con 

stipation they have no equal, Take 
one or two at bed time. -—Ady, 

It's painful to see a woman laugh 

when she doesn’t want to, but thinks 

she ought to, 

Eye infection and inflammation are healed 
overnight by using Homan Eyes Balsam. 
Ask your druggist for 35-cent jar or send 
to 372 Pearl St, N. ¥. Adv, 

If you don't keep a secret it's no 

longer a secret, 

AN OPEN LETTER 
T0 WOMEN 

Tells of Mrs. Vogel's Terrible Suf- 
fering and How She Was Restored 
to Health by Lydia E. Pinkham's 

egetable Compound 
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  replied the applicant. 

| Sanskrit wapd meaning snake. 

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR” | { snakes are one 

| rheumatism. 

{| skin around the wrist. For rheumatism 

for thelr father's rebellion, was enlled   
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FOR SUMMER | 

HE little bare bushes beside the 
brook shivered as the wind blew 

across the meadow. For it was win- 
ter time, and all about could be seen 
the touch of winter's ley hand. 

“Oh, will it ever be summer time 
again,” sighed one bush, which was a 

little taller than the others. “To think 

of my pretty green leaves and the 

grass so green, only a short time ago, 

and now all Is bare and cold. Ob, 
dear, oh, dear.” 

All the other bushes began to sway 
and sigh, too, “Oh, dear, oh, de—" and 

WISHING from the bent bush made all the oth- 

ers stand very still 

Presently the little low bush stood 
upright. “You cun almost believe It 

is summer,” It sald, “Even with the 
cold winds blowing over me I did not 

seem to feel the chill, for the brook 

made me think so hard of summer 

that I could almost hear the birds 

singing In the trees.” 

“She must be quite crazed by the 
cold,” whispered one bush to another. 

“Poor thing, to think of summer, with 

all the ice and cold, one must have 

lost his mind indeed.” 

“Oh, no, I am not mad, nor have I 

lost my mind,” answered the little 

bush. “You just bend over close to 

the icy covering of the brook and lis- 

ten to its song ’ 

“It Is dancing and singing all about 

summer, and 1 do believe it does not 

{ know a thing about the cold out here. 

| It will make you forget It, too, sis 

ters. Just bend over and listen.” 

Then all the bushes bent low and 

listened to the brook as It ran merrily 

along under the lce, 

mer skies and warm sunshine and 

| flowers and birds. Not a word did it 

sing of the cold, bleak winter. 

The wind blew and the snow fell 

above them and over them, too, but 

still all of the bushes kept close to 

the brook and listened to Its song. 

They forgot the winter, for the huppy 

little brook had sung summer Into 

their souls. 

And there they stayed 

the winter days until 

    
Wishing for Summer Time.   

then they stopped short, for as they | 

leaned toward the ground they saw al 

sister bush bent close beside the brook, | 
which was covered with ice, 

through all 

“She must have been caught by the 

frost and frozen in that position” sald 

one bush, but a warning “Hush!" 

{ letting the warm sunshine fall 

them. 

Up they all bobbed crying merrily, 
“What a short winter It has been 

upon 
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By Margaret Morison 
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Superstitions 
IRVING KING 
    Poy od 

a EE a 

THEOPHILUS JONES 
By H 

HE guests had had hors d'oeuvres 

and settled down to the heavy 

work of dinner when the conversation 

turned on the importance of little 

things. The hostess, the wife 

great art whose new 

SNAKESKINS 

Te THE ancients an eel was merely 
a water-snake, In fact, philologists 

lerive the word eel primarily from a 

Thus, | 

folk lore, eels and 

collector, gal- 

in superstitions anc 
mentioned kind of national event, 

Here are a few popular superstitions | Theophilus Jones. 

“That young man,” sald this charm- 

hg lady, in the ways of the 

world, “that young man has the mak- 

ings of a greater painter, but he will 

never succeed. He doesn’t know how 

to shake hands” 

localities from which they are gathered 
from Mguine Virginia and | 

Kansas: An eelskin worn around the' 
waist will cure, or prevent, cramp and 

For sprains wear such a 

wise 
to 

“But surely-—-" someone objected. 

“My 
wear one around the leg. Snakeskins! 

worn around the wrist or leg will cure | 

rheumatism. The skin of a snake | 

worn around the waist prevents back- | 
ache. When you go in swimming wear | 

a snakeskin around your ankle and you 

will not have cramps. A dried snake 
skin stuffed Into the ear will cur 

toothache. 

These superstitions are merely sur 

vivals from the serpent-worship of our 
far-off ancestors, a cult which persists | 

among civilized man today in the form 

of these and many other current super. 

stitions. The Idea of the curative 
properties of a snakeskin Is inherited 
directly, it would appear, from the con- 

nection of the snake with Aesculaplus, 

the Greek god of medicine. 

The survival of serpent worship In 
the form of popular superstitions re 

calls the words of Frazer regarding 

such survivals. He says they show 

“the existence of a solid layer of sav- 

agery beneatld the surface of society, 
unaffected by the superficial changes 

of religion and culture,” which he re- 
gaeds as “nx standing menace to civil 
zation,” adding, “We seem to move on 
a thin erust which may, at any moment, 

be rent by the subterranean forces 
slumbering below.” 

(® by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.) 

“Whats in a Name?” 
FACTS about Your name; it’s history; 
meaning; whence it was derived; signifi- 
cance; your lucky day and lucky jewel 

husband,” she went on 

will be 

We shall give a 

tures, and presently people 

asking to meet him 

ful ladies who are dying to have thelr 

portraits painted by a brand new lion. 

That, of course, is the time for young 

Mr. Jones to make his impression. 

3ut it will end right there; npothing 

  

  (Copyright, uy MeCiure Syndicate.) 

  

  

BY vioreD 
MARSHALL   
JULIANA famous hunting prioress, Dame July- 

a an Berners, 
NE of the most Interesting of | Brittany substituted an *“s" for a 
etymological histories attaches to} "J" and produced the popular form 

Julinna, "The name was one of the Sullana, whose most famous exponent 
earliest to be used In the Roman em- | was the nun-sister of Du Guesolin, who 
pire in the days of martyrdom when | assisted his brave wife to disconcert 
the Julian gens was at the height of the night attack of their late prisoner. 
its power, It first found fame through | Jade Is Jullona's talismanic stone. 
St. Juliana, who was beheaded at| The Chinese belleve it to represent 
Nicomedia under Galerins. In the the essence of the soul, and it Is suid 
reign of Gregory the Great, her relies to bring its wearer happiness and Im- 

were supposed to be at Rome, but perishable’ love, 

afterwards were divided between Brus- ana’s lucky day and 0 ber lucky num- 

gels and Sablon, | ber, 

Through the Flemish dachess Mathil. | 
da, she was especially honored In Nor 
mandy, end her name wus much used His Toll Ended. 
in royal circles. The Wlegitimate' “So Jack Hunter has captured the 
daughter of Henry I, whose children heiress and Is now off on his honey 

so cruelly reated In revenge moon.” 
“I really don’t know whether one 

Julienne, England received the nume should enll It Jack's honeymoon or 
as Julyan. ' It was borne there by the his harvest moon.” 

{® by Whesler Syndicats, Ine.) 
msm Pisssiin 

It told of sum- | 

the springtime | 

came and lifted thelr white covering, | 

We 

of the ! 

lery just openad in New York was &¢ 

serene | 
ly, “has bought two of Mr, Jones’ plc | 

teqa for him and Invite all the beaut , 

Wednesday Is Jull | 

FTL LYS 

Mae Busch 
FG RTL s 

Mae Busch, “movie” star, was borr 
in Australia twenty-five years ago 

After attending convent in New 
| York she entered vaudeville, tater en 
| tering pictures. She has been seen ir 
{a number of prominent productions 

| Miss Busch has black hair and gray 

|eyes. She is fond of golf, hordeback 

riding and dancing. Her father was 

  
a 

i director of the Australian Symphony 

| orchestra and her mother was a grand 
| opera singer, 

{| hardly knew [it had come before It was 

springtime again.” 

And all little bush 

knew that to forget discomfort it had 

only to listen to the 

brook was singing 

(© by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.) 

because one 
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A Line o’ Cheer 

By John Kendrick Bangs. 

’ FEARS ATA R RRA AR AR ARRAS 

HE TAPER AND THE SUN 

- 

T 

OW disappointed 
mine 

However small that 
thine, 

this fine 
upon 

meaning 
done 

The Taper is 
No sun of splendid brilliancles, 

Yet in its small appointed place 

With much of goodly cheer and 
grace 

brighten up the way by night 

It giveth Light 

And without plaint does its fuli 
share 

Its own allotted part to bear, 

And never leaves its task undone 
Because it cannot be the sun 
(© by McClure Newspaper Syndicate 

friends of 

place of 

Heed fact, and dwell 

Its ull when day I» 

To 

AMARA AR ARRAR ER RRR RRR... 

it. He 

hands.” 

people received cards 

Theophlius 

will come of doesn’t 

how to shake 

Sure enough 

“To meet Mr. 

society columns in New York newspa 

pers, 
music playing, everyone was 

laughing afd talking at once and ges 
 ticulating. Over In one corner stood 

ia solitary figure, shifting uneasily 
{from one foot to the other, tossing 

was 

back his somewhat long hair, and then | 

| running his fingers through It wildly. 
| At this point the hostess seized a 
newcomer. “1 want you to meet Mr 

the marooned young man. Feeling 
sympathetic, the guest was all ready 

ito be most cordial. “Your portraits 

Mr. Jones,” she began, and held out 

her hapd. She got no further with 
her compliment. A wet limp plece of 
human flesh was put Into her grasp 
She felt as If a watersoaked kid 

i glove had been offered her. In dis 
| gust she dropped the object and her 
interest In Mr. Theophilus Jones, 

As she turned away she watched 
{ her hostess bring up one person after 
{ another. Time and again she saw the 

| same process. Every new arrival ap 
{ proached the guest of honor with 
| smiling cordiality. Each extended 
hand met the same nerveless re 
sponse, Interest cooled visibly, Some 
turned away Immediately: some 
struggled for a few sentences: even 
tually all retreated, and at the last 
sight of Mr. Theophllt® Jones he 
looked more llke a pricked balloon 
than a parlor hero. The hand that 

could wield his brush with master 
strokes had failed to hold the world in 
its grasp. 
HAVE YOU THIS HABIT? 

{Copyright by Metropolitan Newspapet 
Service.) 

  

I've stayed at several of 
your summer hotels.” 

assim Jomnniss 

Wisconsin this year a crop of 
onions estimated at 407,000 bushels.   

know | 

Jones.” | 

Everyone was there whose name ever | 

figures in the first paragraphs of the | 

The affalr was at its height, the | 

Jones,” she sald, and led her guest to | 

  

DADDY'S 
EVENING 
FAIRY TALE 
é Mary Graham Bonner 
COPYRIGHT OF WESTERN MEW PRILR Loreny 

    
  

  

  

IN THE WOODS 

The great trees of the woods were 

talking, It was dark and cool and 

still and only the moon shone through 

from time to time just to see that all 
was well and to hear a few words of 

what was going on. 

The branches of the trees swayed a 

little for Mr. Wind was paying visits 

about and as he hurried along he was 

saying a how-do-you-do to all his 

friends and they were answering him. 

“Before long the spring will be here, 

It is a little while off as yet, but be- 
fore long it will come,” sald one of 

the evergreen trees. “It will be beau- 

tiful then, 

“Buds will appear and blogsoms 

and soft delicate leaves and then love 

ly strong green leaves will be the re- 

sult, 

“But I am glad we are of the great 

woods and of the evergreen family. 

“Ah yes, that Is the best of ail” 

And then Mr. Moon peeped In and 
said: 

“May I tell you a story? 

The deep woods were all 
with excitement. Every one 

aflatter 

of the   pleasant thing the 

| The Levely Dark Green Trees. 

| strong, splendid little green 
| waved and swayed a little with the 

| Joy they were to have In a story teld 
{| them by Mr. Moon. 

| “Yes” Mr 

{is a true story.” 

“Won't you sit down, | Mr. 
{ they asked. And every 

But Mr. Moon winked his eye. 

| my sky perch, 

“lI speak as though I were a bird 

| don’t 17 But I'm not. 1 fancy you 
| all know that” 

| soft volces, and a 

{ music 

| est. 

murmuring as 

{ in the great woods. 

{| "Last Christmas” sald Mr. Moon, 
“lI was about in my usual way, look- 

| Ing at this and looking at that, and 1 

i particularily noticed the city streets, 

“For some time around the Christ- 

mas holidays the streets In so many 

! for sale. 

“They were everywhere 

{ had been brought for 

the city could have some 

trees for decorations. 

And they 

miles so 

course I could see how they would ad 

mire the lovely dark green trees” 

The trees of the great woods bowed 
politely at the compliment. 

“But I found out what made the 

people even happier than looking at 

the trees, 

“That was being able to have a 
real whiff of the deep woods. 

“They took long, deep breaths of It 

and they smiled 

“Yes, for just a little, little while 

the woods had gome te the cities and 
the people In the cities were happy 

with a great, great happiness. 

“Some had lived near the woods 

when they were young. Others had 

never known anything save the cities 

and pavements and the lights of many 
stores, and they loved this beautiful 
fragrance of the woods, which ix the 
loveliest fragrance in the world” 

Once again the trees of the deep 
woods bowed and Mr. Moon added: 

“I know, too. I know the world 
pretty well, you know.” 

That made the compiiment even 
finer and the trees bowed and swayed 
agnin and then they sang a pong: 

We rejoice that we 
Or our fam-i-ly 

r, 
When they went to the olty; 
For they sald “It's a pity 
Ror own people to miss 

° of this 
Which we bring from afar” 
Bo we rejoice that we 
Or our fam-i-ly 
Gave joy this year 
And also cheer. 

“Ah yes, they gave great cheer and 
great joy,” sald Mr. Moon, “and they 
made the people so happy. And I 
knew you'd like to hear of their recep. 
fion In the cities so I told you this 
story—which is a true story as | sald” 

And the trees of the deep woods 
were happy with a great happiness   

big, magnificent trees, and the shorter, 

a, EYEWATER 

es 

Fairmont, W. Va.—*‘1 guffered for 
sbout six years with serious feminine 
trouble. At last I had to take to my 
bed. I was so weak I could hardly 
raise up. I suffered for ten weeks, 
enough to die. Three doctors said I 
would have to go to the hospital for 
an operation or face sure death, I 
sent to the drug store and got a bottle 
of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preseription, 
also 8 box of Dr. Pieree’s Purifying 
Lotion Tablets and used both exactly 
according to the directions. When I 
bad used these wonderful remedies only 
one week 1 could go around in the 
bouse and assist with my work. I now 
can do all my own work and some for 
others, too. I can’t praise Dr. Pierce's 
wonderful medicines enough for the 
great benefit I have received. They 
will doubtless do as much for others as 
they did for me.’’—Mrs. Clara B. 
Bedmond, Route 1. 

If you want good medical advise 
write in all confidence to Dr. Pierce, 
President Invalids’ Hotel in Buffalo, 
N.Y. No charge for this advice, 

> EYE WASH 
L6 River. Troy K. ¥. Booklist 
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Garfield Tea 
Moon continued, “and ft | 

Moon?” | 
tree moved to | 

| show Mr. Moon he would be welcome | 
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{ “I'm too big, 1 thank you kindly, but | 

| I'll Just look through while 1 stay on | 

The great trees laughed in their low, | 

of | 

was heard throughout the for | 
It was the eche of the laughter | . 

| great-grandmother three times 

{day when baby sons arrived at 

i 

that | 
Christmas | 

“Everyone looked so happy snd of | 

ARNICA CREAM 
The Best for All Chaps and Shavers 

fin A Lotion Par Excellence 
Especially recommended 

for promoting 

A Youthful and 
Beautiful Complexion 

Delightful after shaving 
If not at your druggist, 
send us his name and we 
will have you supplied.           

  

Was Your 
Grandmother's Remedy 

For every stomach 
and Intestinal {lL 

This good old-fash- 

ioned herb home 
remedy for consti- 

pation, stomach ills 

and other derange- 

ments of the sys 

tem so prevalent these days Is in even 

| greater favor as a family medicine 

than in your grandmother's day. 
  

Going Some 
A Chicago woman was made a 

in one 

the 

| homes of two of her granddaughters 

| and one grandson. 

DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN 
| Aspirin Marked With * ross 

places were lined with Christmas trees | © ith “Bayer C 
Has Been Proved Safe by Millions. 

i ———— 

| Warming! Unless you see the name 

“Bayer” on package or cn tablets you 

are not getting the genuine Bayer 

| Aspirin proved safe by millions and 
prescribed br physicians for 23 years 

| «Ray “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin 
| imitations may prove dangerous.—Adv, 

It is easier to be wise for others 

than for ourselves 

‘Hall's Catarrh 
Medicine; S200 
local and internal, and bas been success 
ful in the treatment of Catarth for over 
forty years. Sold by all druggists. 
FE. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohio 

  

  

  
Through Our Essay 
we offer you an opportunity hd 
grade sec through the extension 
of a wecemby commercial tompany rite 
Rogers Fuel MeClintock Bidg.. near, «ole, 
  

wetloneer—<Heceive from $10 to $500 
day. Bend for large free {ilustrated cata. 
of the Reppert School of Auwctionvering, 

ve Meck Judging and Tedigres Study. 
er term. opens Dec. oppor 

Behool of Auclionsering, Box 16, Decatur, Ind. 

my MA OX Mn Het, It will ny 
you MH. B FUNK, ROYERSPORD, PA. 

  

  

  

     


