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WAS FORGEDTO - |
' QUIT HIS WORK s

Winnipeég Man Gains Fifteen |
an:-lnd is Back on
Job Every Day Now.

“My work was more than I could
stand and I bhaditm give it up, but
gince taking Tanlae I have gained
fifteen pounds and am working all
day long without the least trouble,”
saild J. J. DeCrugensere, of 181 Du-
bue street, Winnipeg, a few days ago. |
Mr. Da Crugensere served for three
years with the Canadian Expeditiom-
ary Force in France, where he re-
ceived the Distinguished Conduct
Medal: he now-is employed in the
government shops at Transcona,

“It was nearly a year ago that my
health falled,” continued Mr. De
Crugensers, “‘and I kept going down
hill until I becams almost & physical
wreck. ' Nothing. tasted good to me
and my appetite was so poor that I
ate hardly enough to keep me going.
My stomach was terribly upset and
for hours after every meal 1 was 80
bloated up with gas that I felt mis-
‘arable, My heart palpitated s0 bad
1 could hardly stand it and at times
1 was so weak I could not lit my
sledge hammer. 1 had a continual
pain right between my shoulder
blades and often it was so severe I
had to stop ip my work and draw my
shoulders up hard to try and ease it.
My sloep was restless and I would lie
wide awake for hours at a time even
though I was exbausted when I went
to bed. 1 got up of mornings 80 weak
and worn out I just had to drag my- |
self oft to work. Finally 1 gave out
completely and had to quit work,

*“]1 had heard so many of the boys
down at the shop talking about Tan-
lac that I decided to try it. Well,
sir. it has fixed me up the nnest kind

d now I am b at work and
;:rnr miss & day. My appetite is fine
and I can eat three big meals a day
and never suffer one bit afterwards,
I don’t have that bloated feeling any
more and my heart-action 1s normal
and regular. The pain between my
ghoulder blades his left me and when
1 go to bed at night I sleep like &
Jog. My strength and energy havi

‘‘eome back and, as I said, I have pick-
od up fifteen pounds in weéight ane
just go about feeling fine all the
time." :

" Tanlac is sold in Kingston by A.
P. Chown, in Plevaa by Gilbert Ost-
ler, in Battersea by C. 8, Clark, iIn
Fernleigh by Ervin Martin, in Ardoch
by M. J. S8cullion, in Sharbot Lake by
W. Y. Oannon. —Advt.

Young Citizens
Adventures

Washington and Taxation
BY R §. ALEXANDER

“There Sonny, take a look at the
Father of His Country,” said the mayor
as he handed the paper to his little
friend from the North Woods.

“The Father of Hhs Country,” echoed
Hunting Eye.
“Yes that is what they call him. His
real name was Geor ;I‘luhi. s It
was largely due to his work that this
nation was first establizhed.” '

“Didn't the white men who first came
over the Great Water belong to a na-
tion ?* ’

“Yes, but they were not Americans,
Most of them were i

ishmen. They
belonged En'hnm eat nation
across the t Water, T
ment was dir iy English gov-
!!‘I‘Itntllt.m - They formed a colony of

or a long time this went very well,
But the people on this side of the water
weré surrounded different condi-
tions from those in which their brothers
on the other side lived; they had dii-
5tmt problems to !;1{11' ?1“” different
i 10 meet us they began to
lhll‘;‘ differently. They began to feel
able to take care of themselves and run
their own ernment.

“The mam thing they objected to was
the fact that they had to pay taxes to
the English government. You see, they
were not represented in that govern-
ment at all. They felt very strongly
that they should not be compelled to
pay money without having a voice in
the manner in which it was to be spent.
Finally, they rebelled.

“After eight yeirs of war, they won
their independence. Washington was
their leader and it was largely by
» his okill and devotion that the victary
was won. Afterward, he led in form-
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Back-Ache
mupmrm ing the new government and was the

Wizard Ol) | first President.”
Hamiln's . “Are the English and Americans still
harmless and effective

repara enemies I
to relieve the pains of ﬁhmmu--

“No, they are now friends, YFn ses
Sciatica, Lame Back and Lum- | tBat cartoon below Washington's pic-
is Hamlin's Wizard Oil. It pen-

. ture shows ‘John Bull’ and ‘Uncle Sam,’
tes quickly, drives out sorenes who represent England and the United

. States, walking okt together. In th
limbers up stiff aching joints an eat war just hh:d?‘thn Enﬁt‘ilia m;
- xnerk:u: fought side e like
brothers. The success of mlnﬁi:u
Illﬂ-lj’ llﬂ!l‘t Eutl.urd a2 )
_lh; allows her Cﬁ:ﬂr hﬁmumﬁ:
independence. greatest
colony, just about %
erning’jiself a3 the United States i
self.
Tomorrow: M Price Cook
. 'lsl mwﬁuq .

Write to “School Editor.»

. Wouldn't you like very muoch to
read in this eolumn, perhaps right
where this paragraph is, an article
written by your chum with jyour
chum's name on the end?

Your chum, and many other boys
and girls too, would like to read a
good Interesting paragraph written
by you.

Do you know how to make a new
led? Have you invented a new air-

lane - that flies?

Can you dress a doll economically
iwccording to the latest Pariz style?

| Can you make biscuits so nicely that
| your fatber says "'Mother, what fine
| biscults you made to-day.”

Please write to the '‘School Edi-
tor" and tell just how you did it. Ha
will print it if it is really a good
article,

Don’t make 1t too long though.

Bohoolmaster: “You don't remem-
i ber a single thing I tell you. Come
il | to my room after school, and I'll give
you a sound thrashing!"™ Puplil:
“Yes, sir;. I'll tle & knot in my
|| handkerchief.” :
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Buy at the Kingston Co-opera-
tive Bocigty, 55 PFrincess St

Participate 'In the profits,
' thereby reducing the H. C. L.
Armour’

. e —
~equal to fresh butter, only ...,
sswassnssssodl conts per Ib.

A man must be excessively stupid
as well as uncharitable who believes
there is mo virtue but om his own

bae - "o w

Poverty is want of much; but
Eﬂﬁﬂ, of everything, — Publius
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Victoria S8chool.

Down With the Slang Habit,
‘Tis a hideous practice, tnis using of
slang,
A biot on the language we spisl,
The bells of progressiveness never
yat rang
A more inexcusable peal!
The mouths it pollutea of the old
and the vyoung
With its vilely contaminate touch,
Makes a flippant, degenerate slave
of the tongue,
When It once gets
¢lutch!’
It throws all politeness clear off of
the track!
Our delicate instinets it rips up
the back!

it Into its

b
Young fellows Just starting upon a
career,
That promise honor and fame,
Whnge trail seems a smooth one,
whose heavens are clear, -
Who hold all the trumps in the
Eame,
Fall into the habit so feartully rank,
Their language is that of the
slums, :
They toy with the monster while try-
"ing to yank
From the tree of distinection the
plums,
Their shining escutcheon
guage they stain
With the foulness of slang! Oh, it
Eives us a pain!

of lan-

A malden as falr as the blush of a
rose,
A gem of the sex that we love,
A 'model of grace. from her block to
r her tods,
As sweet as a sprite from above,
Will riddle her chinning with hide-
ous things,
With bum phraseology till
The language she so Inadvertently
slings
Would :‘give a cadaver a chill;
Each flower of speech is attached to
a bur
Of slang, and that's just. what's
the matter with herl

And even the old, whom we delight
A . 1o Tevere,
Knock our

wreck

By glving the language we all hold

80 dear
A chickeny slash in the neck,
The ones who as shining examples
should pose
As models of good for the young.

Lose respect for their training, and

everything goes,

As their slang they fire off from

the tongue; .
And though at their slang-riddled
gpiclings we scoff,
They keep*it a-comin’ and never
ring off! - .

true veneration to

Oh, ye who belleve In the chasehess
. of speech,
Sit down on this idiot fad,
This slime-covered pebble that Mt-
ters the beach
4 Of purilty, give it the gad. =~
If all will unite in g vigorous war,
And hustle Tor l-#" u‘\'rii worth,
We'll knock out the habit we all so
abhor, '
Just make it get right off of the
aarth,
If we all make a pass at the diszy
deal, we—
Well, say, we just won't do a thing
to it! See? :
—Edith Wood.

A Man of His Word.
She—WHén are you going to give
me tith money to buy that new
dress? .
He—Nekt week.
“That's what you sald last weak."
“Yes, and that's what I say now,
and am going to say next week. I
gin't the kind of a man who says
one thing one week and another
thing next week.”
—Hdith Wood, senior IV. class.

When Molly Was Seven.
It/ was Molly's birthday. Cousin
Ella. had just handed her a yellow

bowl, asking her to fill It with cur-

rants. Molly almost pouted. This was
the strangest birthday she had ever
had. First of all no kind mamma had
awakened her with a tender kiss of
greeting for the doctor had.ordered
mamma away for a rest, two months
ago. Indeed nothing was as nice at
Lilag F' since then. Jolly papa
had not waited breakfast for Molly

3 -i'{a "

this morning. Usually he greeted her
teasingly this fashion:
Mousi, how old are we today?"” Then
he would pinch ‘her cheek and drop
something into ‘her apromn pocket.
Just think of it. No party, no letters,
no gifts, none of the nice things that
had always made her birthday full
to overflowing with the thrills of
gladness, :

Melly was really sweel-tempered
and always ready to help. So.she- be-
gan to gather the pretty fruit, but
what do you suppose she saw tucked
in among the green_ leaves? A plece
of white paper twisted into a cocked-
hat! Dpening it she read in Jack's
dashing penmanship: .

“If you want some jolly fun

To the front door swiftly run.”

Molly forgot the currants, and on
filying feet obeyed Jack's rhymae.
Tied to the old brass knocker by a
long red string, was a tiny box, It
held a pretty ring with-a blue stone
which twinkled up at her from a bed
of pink cofton. She gave a little ery
of joy. Under the rimg iay a note
from Brother Tom:

“"Now Mollykins, away, away!

In the apple tree is my gift today."” '

Sure enough, a long, thin *parcel
was found in the hold where Bir
Squirrel lived. Molly found in this
box a fan. Molly hugged it and dane-
eéd up and down with joy. But that
was not all. On the cover was glued
a funny plcture of a messenger boy
and papa had printed beneath jt:
“To horse, to horse, my pretty mald,
“Go seek a treasure Iin Lilac glade.”

To the hedge of lilac bushes Molly
sped, and saw on the lawn a table
set with pretty china near Molly's
plate, which bore a nagé gard in the
shape of & cunning little pussy cat,
were two mysterious bundles.

One proved to’be a beautiful doll
dressed in pink and bearing the mes-
sage, “With Mamma's tenderest
care.,” The other was from papa, A
pair of shining roller skates. He had
written on the wtrapper:

For Molly to skate with aronnd
the town. But take care, little girl,
don't fall down."” “Well, wall, Molly,
where are my currants?” asked a
brisk voice. There stood Cousin Ella,
smiling roguishly and bearing on a
gilvery tray & wonderful birthday
cake. Up the driveway came the
sound of laughter. Molly's little
playmates were flocking to the party.
S0 busy was she welcoming them
that her biggest surprise came
around the lilac hedge and she never
knew it until she heard a sweet voice
say. "Come, Molly lets begin the
p‘ru-ﬂ-

It was Mamma and.papa. ‘That
night she went to bed a happy girl.
She pald. “After all it was the best
party she had ever had before.''—
lsabell O—, Victoria school.

“Take in all Kinds of Things.”

“It ain’t so hard to be contented
with the things we have,” sald the
old woman dglefully, “it's bein’ con-
tented with the things we haven't
that’s so tryin”.” "I don"t know abou:
that; I don't know,"” said Unecle Silas.
“When we begin to look at things
<ur neighbors have and we haven't,
we always pick out just the things
live in a nice
We havé only &
one, JThey have momey, and we need
p count every penny. They have an
easy life, tllrd :: have to work. We
Hever say 2 the Lyphiold fever,
but it did :Et come near us. They
have a son in the Insane asylum, but
our brains are souynd. Staggering
feet go Into their grand door, but
nothing worse than tired ones come
home to-ours at night. You see when
we begin to call ' ence to ac-
count for the thinge that don’'t come
to us it's only fair to take Im aill
kind of things.—Pansy F. M. Wood,
VYictoria school. -

Oh for a glimpse of a natural boy—
A boy with a fréckled face, .
Withhﬁ;ﬂud white neath tangled
And limbs devold of grace.

‘W‘hu:la feet toe in while his elbows
are;

Whose knees are patched always;
Who turns as red as a lobster when
You Elve him a word of praise. .

A boy+who's born with an appetite,

Who seeks the pantry shelf

To eat his :r‘plaﬂi" with a resounding
smack,

Who isn't gone on himself,
A “Robinson i}m:ﬁ" reading boy,
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Canada’s Great Wheat
and Barley Food —
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“Well,

for Qutdoor

W - won-
e are now on the mast
derful hunt taken, the hunt
i;:dl Yind the nﬂ'#m*'"if h?"
may or it W ear
ltil.l.bulﬂlttnlhuitﬂbn“hthz

more thrilling,
P"hn.n'::. who live in ﬂlh- ':-;irth
n to think o
though it is time, for Fﬂ:ﬂllﬂ*nfl
a busy month with her. Even where
the snow s still deep
T

to the tips of branches, notice how
it is swelling the buds and coloring
them so that t}l?r will soon make a
brilliant show against the blue sky, The
very sky itself seems to bave lifted and
the floating clouds no longer drag heav-
il:er l.u:i:iemtil fd
urn a pile o lea
may find tender, little lhl;:h lh':t.'hm
pushed their heads above ground but are
itill cuddling under the warm blanket of
leaves. Down by the brookside there
are hes of grass green as the
of June and in the marsh the d=
some though ill-smelling, skunk-cab-
bage is thrusting up its dark, purple-
brown spear.
On the hillside, under the mmow, the
ready to
coats

PETWM brush
poftly as we pass. T e

Where 1 live it is the Pussy-Willows

Arsle® v acre,
bring home

Sl e it o
ow i
the hunt for lp:hﬁrud'{nﬁ‘;md h:r“.

(Tomorrow A
M-Mtumm&frnm'm"n
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« Whose pookets bulge with trash

Who knows the use of rod and gun,
And where the brook trout splash.

It's true he'll sit in the easiest chalr
With his-hat on his tousled head ; '

That his hands and feet are every- '

where,
For youth must ha ‘e room to spread.

But he doesn’t dub his father. “old
man," ' _
ﬁgr dﬁu;r his l::thar'i call,
r ridicule what his elders sa
Or think that he .lnmn it lll.?ﬂ

A rough and rhﬁh:l‘umn natural

Of good old-fashioned clay— i
God H?n him, if he's still on earth,
For he'll make & man soma day.

—Pansy F. M, ':'i_i'nn-_u.l, Victoria school

$100 Article for 2ec.
h'md you éver think that when you
uy a new for a t
ruhummr ‘be T
w the author received a hundred
dollars? Usually a greéat many news-
papers in different cities go together
and publish thess articles at the

same time. Each paper pays a frac-|

tion of the cost—the bigger papers

more the smaller papers less. In this

;{mmﬂs much more good
erial than coula possibl

for all by itsell, 5 % g

S e o ——
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ase: Grape-Nuts is unlike the'ordin-
in that it does niot need the addition

ying an wmrticle for |
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If You Keep Hens
CUT THIS OUT |

1,000 Eggs
Week

in Every Hen—Four to Seven a
k per Hen Through Cold Winter Sefs?mn.

With Eggs at Dollar a Dozen,
Profit Hen in Next Six Mon

Means $5.00

Amaz-

ing Poultry Secrets Revealed by
AMERICA’S FOREMOST POULTRY EXPERT

This is an offer no reader of this
paper who keeps chickens can afford
to lgnore. We will tell you why.

Henry Traltord, Famous Poultry
Expert and Bresder, fo® nearly eigh-
teen years Editor of “Poultry Sus-
cgss,” has developed a new and re-
markable system of rearing, breed-
ing and feeding chickens for heavy
eEE production that seems certaln to
revolutionize the poultry industry
and give five eggs or mora for every
egE produced today. This plan or
system is explained in Mr. Trafford's
“1/000 Egg Hen,” a free copy of
which will bé sent to any person who
kKeeps slx hens or more.

Poultry keepers, following Mr.
Trafford’s directions, learn how to
start young pullets laying early:
make old hens moult quickly and re-
sume heavy laying during entire win.
ter on. Most any hen will lay
In spring when egis are cheap.
Trafford tells how hens lay four to
Seven eggs a week during coldest
winter days when eggs sell at a dol-
lar a dozen or more. His system
shows how any breeder, with eordi-
nary care, may get 1,000 eggs or
more form nearly every hen in five

years' time at & net profit of $25.00.

*.'”I'II

There is big money to ha d
with chickens Lhis wlngur by memn:n:
or woman who gets the SEgs.
time to get the hens ready for heav
winter laying is how. Mr. Trafford's

1,000 Egg Hen' system lells how
and arrangements have been made
whereby any reader of this paper
may receive one copy absolutely free
by using the Coupon below. Send ne
money, but cut out the Coupon and
mail it with your name and address
to Henry Trafford, 467 E. Tyne Bldg.
Binghamton, N. Y., and the story o
the 1,000 Egg Hen will be sent you
by return mail

British- Whig. Feb. 18, 1920,

FREE COUPON

This Coupon entitles holder,
provided he keeps six hens or.
more to one free copy of Mr.
Trafford's 1,000 Egg Hen.”
Write name and address plainly
and enclose in envelops with
this coupon. Address Henry
Trafford, 467 E. Tyhe Bldg.,
Binghamton, N. Y.

" GROVE'S

0-PEN-

TRATE

- SALVE

A Romedy for Chest Oolds, Head Colds, Spas-

‘modic
" and kindred aliments.

just over the affected parts il‘

Creup, Sore Throat, Stiff Neck, Earache-

fo the skin
"IL iy

BEECHAM'S PILLS do
produce bowel mu?enm;t. ?Au:r,?ég

effect. It is always

F

more -
resulting increased

safe to take {18

Beecham’s Piils

In boxes, 28¢., 50c,
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absolutely new adventure his

MARMORA FARMERS.

Iehi

The .



