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CUPBOARDS

‘And She Felt

- Tired and Depressed

Mrs. M. Biefert, Grosswerder, Rask
ites:—'I ‘was groatly disturbod
vith paiss s my liver, and felt tired
sod depressed most of the time.
One day“F read sbout

There’s only one ‘‘LaxsLiver
thiII”. and that's the one put

ve Roberts Bartor, (7

Bome Funny Advertisements.

Nick and Naaocy and the Whiffet
and the crow and the barred owl
all helped Pen Seratcher, the news-
Paper man, to deliver his papers.

Everyone In Out-of-Door . Land as
well as all the little fairy suburbs re-
celved a copy of the "Hollow Log

Gazette."

And these ars the advertisements
they read for all the lost things.

“Lost—One ‘head. Mister Ringtail
Coon lost the he-7:3ff his very best
cane on 2 «ly, AN extra head
wouldn't do anybody any goed. an
Please reiurn it at once If not 500n-
or. That is—if you find it

The next one said:

“Lost—I've mislaid my glasses. 1
usually put them on the mantlepiecs,
but they aren’'t there. And they're
mot in my work-basket, or in my
book, or in the sugar-bowl where [
sometimes put them by mistaks
Finder please return at once as I
have to do my darning. Reward. Mra,
Buny. '

“P.8.—Never mind. I found them.
I had them on.”

The next one sald:

"Lost__My balance! Thres times
lastweek I fell when I was Jumping,
Once I bumped my nose once . 1
skinned my knee, and ones 1 hurt
my head! I'm all bunged up. Ma
says I must have lost my balance.
Finder please return it to Scramble
Bquirrel. I'm tired of being bunged
“P." .

The noXt one sald: -

“Last—Between the attle and the
stile on Mpnday, one perfectly goog
shadow., Answers to the name of
Whiff. Has a large necktia and two
pockets and-—

“P. B.—=We only had enough

‘money to pay as far as ‘pockets They

—
R, ek

threw in the extrs word for nnr.l:_\?{ng-
Whiffet.””

|  ‘That was all the advertisements
there were, but everybody in Out-of-
Door Land and all the fairy suburbs,
started at once to look for the lost
things.

I don't know who found the head
to Mister Coon's best cane, but some-
ope did, for when I was taking a
wialk on Thursday he was walking
between the plowed rows of the corn-
field and sticking his cane Into the
soft ground every here and there to
see If the seeds were planted.

As for the squirrel boy's balance—
once you lose your balance mo one
can get it back for you but yourself,
I guess ‘he found 1it, for I haven't
heard of him falling since.

And of course poor, dear Madam
Bunny never lost her glasses at all'

The things that kept evervbody
busy for miles around was the Whit-
fet's shadow,

Nancy and Nick and the poor little
Whiffet sat on a log outside Pen
Seratcher's grape-vine office and
you'd be surprised how busy they
were looking over this shadow and
that, that people brought in

But not one of them was the Whif-
fet’s shadow that he lost crossing ‘the
stile.

Some were too short and soma too
tall, some too fat and some too thin.
And not one of them had pockets or
a necktie. You see a Whiffat shadow
is & very special kind of shadow, as
& Whiffet is a very special kind of
person, ; .

“Oh, dear!” cried tha tiny fellow.
“I guess I'll have to go back and live
in the attic with Pa and Ma again.
I don’t need a shadow there for it's
all dark.”

“Poor' Whiffet!" sald Naney. “I'm
sure you'll find your shadow some
time.” By

Amelia sank to the floor and
leaned againet the secratary. Hy-
steria selzed her. Bhe was otdll ajt-
ting there with the liter of vellow
papers and envelopes wbout her
when Lind came down stairs. The
Teacher had heard her sobbing while
she was In the loft sbove. Bhe knelt
dowa beside and put her armn
about her hea shoulders.

“What is —what 1s %, M.

Gare?" she cried.

Amella drew hersel?! up with =
Wremendous effort, “Never—never
mind. it's nothing,” she esid breath-
lessly. “"Help me fix this, will you
—quick." ,

Lind pathered the papers hastily
together, and put them back in the
drawer. Then she inserted the

front of the drawer while Amelia |

tapped It Mghtly with a smal ham.
mer she got from the kitchenm. It
was fioally in its place again.

They wers mo more than away
from the secretary when Caleb
came in. Lind's heart was beating
" “They have & find even’ for #—a

oné of the nags I bought out for a

fine evenin',” Caleb declared in =& .
| pleasant wvoice. "“I'm poing to take

ning, as #t would-fast ull night and
they would have had emough of it
even though they weren't among the
first arrivals. :

A wind was coming up, and
whistled thinly under the eaves of
the log bouse. It made
t0 Lind's mood and bhaunted her.
Again there came to her the feeling
that something evil was in store,

8he walted yneasily for the houre
to pass so that she might go out to
mest Mark om the road. The Sand.
bos’ pony was already In the barn for
her Lo ride. She would go out soon
and lead the animal to the waterin
trough. It would be something to do.
And then she decided that she would
not water him untll just before she
womwld leave.

The house was heavy with my-
stery. What was the rsason for
Amelia's breaking Into the drawar
of the seoretary? And why had she
acted ®o0 strangely? Lind felt her-
salf the vietim of a bewildering fear.
From somewhere out on the marsh-
@8 she heard the vall of 4 loomn. And
the wind whined under the

trial. Wouldn't like to coms, eh,|ber

mother?™
“No—anot tomight, Caleb., I'm
starting a new palr of socks for
Martin,” Amelia sald calmiy:
“All right—all right. You' wo-
sure like work,"” he observed in
& mild tone. Then-he went out omce
MoTra. .
Lind sat down end breathed free-
1y again. Whatever i was, a catas-
trophe had been averted. Amells's

.l“ﬂtl_lh-

Pace with him, h _
1!::* feet could be heard above the

—

1. Fragment or bit.
6. Moves through
Water fish-fashion,
Ethical.

To edmmon forth.
Ran away In order
!td MArry.

Pulping machine.
Beven plus three,
Made a mistake,
18. To possess.

20. On the sea.

r!ﬂ. But.

|28. Bottom of a pullay |
| block.

‘é-l. To be seated.
6. Possefhive
:I.'l'tflll.llil.}.B
Inorganie.
Lair of a beast,
To stiteh.

43. Was indebted,
45. Evening,

10.
11,
118,

185,
16,
17.

men.
pro-

a7.
29,
30.

ther.

CROSS-WORDPUZZLE

. Membranous bag.
. Prophets.

. Tiny golf mound.
. Pertaining

. TO congregate.

« T¥pe of auto.

- Supplles with nour-
ishment,

. Delivers. ;

. Cogwheels.

Vertical.

. Bottoms of shoes.
. Withered old

. To knogk.
. Opposite of awea-

. Obnoxious plants.
. Yellow bugle.

. Engines.

. Distortions.

10. Steel.

12. Bea eagles.

14. Arid.

15. To wager,

18 To keep back or set
aside.

21. Pointed at.

23. Was M.

25. Metal.

26. Possesses,

28. Armies. -

29. Fo determina.

21. To shrivel.

2. Gases.

34. Articles of .merch.

andise.

Snake-like fish.

Unit of energy.

Long grasses.
40. Grain of earth
41. Secure.
. Curse.
148. Beverage.
S : e s

to a

W=
36.
28,

38.
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Tears eprang into her éyes. They
wWere tears of vexation and S0me-

e

| thing akin to envy,
The trail to Nykerk led for a com- |.

¢iderable distance through timber
and then broke upon
prairie. Judith and Sven rode in the
latter's buggy
through the bush without meeting
a4 soul. Everyone was at thes jubjiee.
Judith kept urging the horse on and
looking back now and then to &ee

‘{had come -upon the prairie

that they were not being followed.

“S8ay—_cut that out,” Sven com-
manded at last, seizing her rough-
ly about the shoulders and kissing
her.. “If you look back once again,
I'""—l—-—" ey +§1 ¥ L™ .

It was starlight now and a wind
fad risen. The dry-leated branches

Eialong the road rubbed each other

and made an uneanny sound. Judith
moved closer to Sven.

“We'll have to harry If we're Eo-
ing to mdke the train,” he sald,
épanking the horses with the reima,
| Ahead of them a team rumbled
over a small wooden bridge. Some-
one was coming. Judith ralsed her
head defiantly,

“"Wa-al! Who's thin?" a volcs call-
ed out, Judith recogn! it as that
of Thorvald Thorvaidson. They
road,
and had met him on the forks that
led south.

‘Bven exchanged = brief heMo with
him and passed on. But Thorvald
had seen Judith. They kmew that
by the chuckle that sounded after
him. "

“Well-<he’ll not be seeing him
until to-morrow at the earllest, And

e

tha bare !’
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over the long -miles |

.{ keaping his seat in the car, *
like  to know  some-| .
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‘Answer to Tuesday's Crossword
Puzzle. .
W

by that time we'll be in town,” Bven
commented, and squeezed Jude's
hand. Bhe returned a quick, ner-
YOUs pressure.

The touch of her hand excited
Bven.  He quickly forgot all the
misfortune that threatensd their
journey, and drew Judith over upon
his knees, She ¢lung to him and
felt deliciously small and helpless,
His arms surrounding her’ he heild
the reins and drove all the way to
Nykork without changiag His poki-

tion,
LI ™

Thorvald thought It a good joke.
Too good to keep. It wWasn't 8o late
but what he might find Caleb up it
he drove to his farm. 8o when he
reached the road upon which his
own farm was situated, he continued
eastward to the Gares\

Caledb was zolng the round to LT
that everything was safe for the
night whea Thorvald drove up to

“I will_not stop,™ told Caleb,

"‘Qauht
You should
t - b

Caleb 'peered at him. “Well—out
with it, man—out with it!” He was
losing his patience with this Thor-
valdson.

“Wa-al, now, you maybe wait”|

the Icelander sald, enjoying. his ad-
vintage for once. “Why, perhaps, is
your purty daughter on the way to
ykerk when all others they Aare at
the jubllee, eh?" ;
« Caled was silent for IIII!;I mo-
ment. “Oh!™ he laughed. “You fool
yourself, Thorvald. You fool
self! She's nét goin® to

, ! ' KITCHEN

We have recently built and installed a
great many kitchen cupboards in .different
homes and public buildings. |

These provide the maximum of serviee
with the minimum of space.

We can make one that will exactly fit
ygur kitchen. e

YA/HY take chances wich dread

? careless-
-mmmiu-idﬁt‘

after the age'of forty, and many younger,
These are your dentist’s statistics,
signal.

their sockets and the poison

out the system, frequently
theumatism, neuritis and other
troubles. »

for treatment, He can

prevent pyorrhea consult




