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_If you are troubled with pains or
mh.c.: feel tired; have headache,
age of urine, you will find relief in

GOLD MEDAL
CAPSULES t

The svorld’s standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid uoubluuu;

ReglUSs.Pat.Off.

PETROLEUM JELLY
For burns, cuts,

e e
skir 1rritations
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES
I MFG. CO.
Ne‘:'Yorh

SOUDATE

State Street

‘Stomach
on Strike
20 Years

Eatonic Settled It]

_“Eatonic is wonderful,” says C. W.
‘Burton. “I had been a sufferer from
;uanu:h trouhle for 20 years and now
I am well.” 2
Eatonic right after the cause of
stomach troubles by taking up and
jcarrying out the acidity and gases and
jof eourse, when the cause is removed,
- : If you have

i

CITY HAS ITS DISADVANTAGES

No “Neighbors” There, as There Are
in the Smaller Towns of the
Country.

A big town offers advantages. There
are uausual facilities for spending
money, impressive buildings to suggest
man's importance and show houses
where one mayv be eatertained, at &
price. by experts in the entertaining
business. There are smooth streets to
encourage the consumption of gasoline
and smooth promoters to encourage
the cutting of eyeteeth. There are
pedestrians wearing the latest styles
and newspapers chuckling over the
latest scandals.

But there are no neighbors. In a
city a good neighborhood is a part of
town inhabited by people who have
plenty of spending money. In a small
town a good neighborhood is one in-
habited by peopte—who make good
neighbors,

A good neighbor is one who bids
you good morning, calls to ask what
he can do when you are sick, borrows
your garden tools, keeps his chickens
and children at home, never plays his
phonograph after ten o'clock at night
and takes a mild interest in all of your
affairs. He calls you Tom, if. you
happen to be a Tom, and feels free
to enter your house by the kitchen
door if that is the more convenient
way. Are there any such in great
cities?

‘When the wife bakes and has unusu-
ally good luck the best loaf goes to
the neighbor. It expresses friendship
and her commendable pride in good
craftsmanship. After a few days the
loaf returns in the form of a &herry
pie, hot from the oven, or a bowl of
dumplings cooked in the home-made
blackberry wine lefg from the boiling
of a ham. If one of the children cuts
a finger the neighbor has iodine. He
offers it freely, for tomorrow night he
may forget to bring home a can of to-
bacco. .

Small-town people are one big fam-
ily. If their mode of life makes se-
crets impossible, it also lessens the
number of things that should be kept
secret ; and their interest in one an-
other—an interest that might be very
annoying to a big-town man—is in-
spired by kindness rather than curi-
osity.

The man who asked ‘“Who is my
neighbor?” was not a small-town man,
else he would have known.—Robert
Quillen ‘in the Saturday Evening Post.

MAKE WAR ON THE ANTS

Destructive Little Creatures May Be
Routed by Hot Water or' Kero-
sene Emulsion.

Ants are quite troublesome in some
localities. They almost destroy large

areas of otherwise healthy grass, There |-

are two methods of routing thig en-
emy. One is to locate each hill and
pour boiling water over it, or kerosene
emulsion where the hot water is apt
to injure the plants. Bisulphide of
carbon can be used, but it is more ex-
pensive than the other remedies. This
insecticide has the advantage of being
more penetrating and follows the in-
tricacies of the tunnels of the hills
therefore destroying all the inhabi-
tants.

Remove Seed Ppds.

It seems unnecessary to suggest that
each” day you remove all dead leaves
and flowers, but some fond gardeners
do neglect this phase of the work. You
know If you don’t do this two things
are sure to happen: First your garden
appears untidy, and second your flow-
ers develop seed pods, and this'means
the energies of the plant are all de-
voted to maturing seeds and not to
sending forth mew growth, and hence
vou have fewer and fewer and finally
no ‘flowers.—Exchange.

Urges Parks for the‘ People.

Recreation has an important place
in the new movement to enlarge the
system of federal and state forest res-
ervations and parks and te acquire
woodland parks for municipalities,
says the American Forestry Magazine
of Washington, D. C. While the occa-
sion for such reservations is frequent-

Iy the protection of watersheds, ot |

ber production, or other public bene-
fits, all of the areas afford opportuni-
ties for outdoor recreation. Equally
true it is that recreation has an im-
portant place in ‘the demand for a
large program of road improvement
and extension. !

The Small Town Rules.

The small town rules America be-
cause. jnstead of being u place of ho-
tels, restaurants and amusements, it
is a place for normal living—where
men walk home to lanch from their
offices and mow their own front lawns
dnd weed the backyard garden and
bid their neighbors across either fence
the time of day; where they not only
live in today, but remember yesterday .
and pian for tomorrow; where fami-

lles and communities retain, cherish }

and transmit traditions. There beats
the heart of. America.—Omaha Bee.

" Wise Old Jud.

THE EVENING REPUBLICAN, RENSSELAER, IND.

OUCH! SUCH PAIN!

It Takes You Right in the Back!
o SOMETIMES IN
THE ARM, HIP

OR FOOT,

Tt's all due to
an over-abun-
dance of that
poison ealled

fng Anuric.” This can be obtained at
uhnostanydmzctou.intsblotform.

LapoRTE, IND.—"I suffered for
pearly & year with sciatica. I was
unable to work for :
two months in the
spring and about
three weeks in
the fall. I took
electric treatment
and several differ-
ent kinds of medi-
cine .but got no
relief until I came
into ssion of
a bottle of Doctor
Pierce’s Anurio
( anti-uric-acid ) Tablets, which I took
in accordance with directions. One
week after I started taking Anuric I

went back. to work in a greatly im-
proved condition, and to-day, no
matter what the weather is I have no
pain from sciatica, so I will recom-
mend the Anuric Tablets to all who
are suffering from rheumatism.” —
GLEN HINES, 423 -Washington Street.
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First in America

TRINER'S

American Elixir
of
Bitter Wine

Brought to the American
market 30 years ago as
the first Bitter Wine. It
is still first and second to
none. Unsurpassed for
poor appetite, headaches,
constipation, flatulence and
other stomach troubles.

At all drug stores and
dealers in medicines.

JOSEPH TRINER COMPANY

1333-45 S. Ashland Ave., Chicago, lIL

Gold Medal

(®/ 1920, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
“Thank goodness, the whole thing

will be done quietly,” Mrs. Francis Tal-
fourd murmured to herself as she stood
watching the noonday crowd pouring

clinging material, with its wide, child-
ish collar of delicate, white lace seemed
strangely out of place among the
smart tailored suits of the working
girls hurrying past. A gray velvet-hat
with a single ornament of twisted sil-
ver ribbon fitted close » over her coiled
brown hair. No, there would be ne
disgusting publicity.

Somewhere a clock struck the half-
hour. Mrs. Talfourd became impatient.
Strange, Francis was late. He had In-
sisted that she should meet him there
and that they should go together on
the subway. How much easier to

her little electric! :
In spite of herself she began to

‘| think about the first time she had seen

Francis. Then he had been a secre-
tary in her father’s office. She re-
membered his ‘straight shoulders and
the peculiar habit he had of becoming
quite ‘red when one looked at him.
How different from t§e young mén
who flitted about the fashionable bho-
tels and drove long, low-seated road-
sters!

She remembered how curiously
happy she had been the day he fimidly
invited her to a concert. How proud
she felt, proud of his erect bearing, his
energetic manner of speaking and his
flashing smile.. Then, too,.the night
she had given up a dance to go-to
walk with him, and he had told her
that he loved her. :

Mrs. Talfourd caught her breath has-
tily. She must not think of such
things. One should not think of such
things when one-was. going to a law-
yer's to get a divorce. She must re-
member how impossible it was for
them to ilve happily together. She
could not go without the things she
had always been accustomed' to. For
two dreadful months she had lived
within Francis’ salary, denying her-
helf all the expensive luxuries she
loved so much. Then her father had
died and she had slowly drifted back
into the old way. ~Why-should she not
spend her father’s money? He had
worked all his life that his only daugh-

cis wanted her to live upon his salary
alone. - Ridiculous! There had been
quarrels, rather bad quarrels, and now
she was waiting for Francis at the sub-
way entrance. A clock struck one.

A tired-looking man separated him-
self from the crowd and came hastily
toward her. His well-fitting suit was
worn and his cuffs were frayed.

“Sorry. Blanche,” he said briskly.
“There was a little extra work that
had to be finished. However, this-is
the last time I'll keep you waiting, you
know."”

As they went down into the subway
she began to open her beaded bag.  “I
pay my wife's fare,” he said grimly,
and the !ines about his mouth hard-
ened noticeably.

They entered the car and found a
seat in silence. Mrs. Talfourd looked
straight before her. Stations flashed
by, spots of light and color, nothing
more. 'The crowds ebbed and flowed.

Suddenly the car stopped. There
was no station. They mugt be under
the river. Mrs. Talfourd sighed with
relief. Tt was prébably waiting for an-
other car-to pass. Then the lights
went out. Mrs. Talfourd had been
afraid of the dark ever since she was
a wee tot, who clung in terror to her
governess’ hands as they went through
the dark ball into the brilliantly light-
ed nursery. Now she shivered a lit-
tle in the darkness and touched Fran-
cls’ sleeve gently to make sure he was
still there.

His voice rang out clearly above
the others: *“We will be going in a
few minutes. The car often stops like
this.” <

Mrs. Talfourd was reminded of the
first month of their.marriage, when she
cooked for Francis in a four-room
apartment. How happy Francis had

' .| been, no matier how disgracefully the

Comfort Baby’s Skin
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum

Soap 2S¢, Oimtyment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25c. |
HOXSIE’S CROUP REMEDY

Relieves and cures Whooping Cough and
congestion. No opium. No ‘nausea.

FRECKLES SR aie

. Billy's Naturai History.

Billy—I saw a garter snake a yard
and a half long today.

Paul—Never; garter snakes don’t
grow that long. 2

Billy—Well, T thought it must have
been a garter snake, it was wripped
around the limb of & tree.  ~ .~ =

el 2 *

Ernar

Wings of
tory as the

dinner .turned out! Something startled
her from Ler thoughts, the low moans
of a frightened woman. In the deadly
stillness that followed there was a
low, drioping sound. Mrs. Talfourd
clenched Ler hands and began to count
the drops in a stupid way. Now there
was the sound' of running water, no
longer drops. It was the river. The
car would soon be flooded.

“Francis,” she whispered. - Her
throat was strapgely dry.

“Yes, Jear,” he said softly, and she
felt his arm close tight about her.
Not a ray of light penetrated the dark-
ness, only that maddening trickling.
On the other side of the car a man
was praying in a husky voice and a
woman was sobbing. i s

“Dear.” It was months since she
had said that word.. “Dear,” she whis-
pered again, and she felt his breath
against aer cheek. In that instant of
happiness she forgot that she would
soon die. In that same moment the
car was flooded, not wjth water, but

with dazsling light, and againthey
were rattling noisily through the tun-
nel. il -
Blindly they left the car. ‘Mrs. Tal-
fourd, still clinrging to her s
arm, found herself in the street filled
with sunshine. The crowds surged by

ticed.

into the subway. Her gown of gray,.

‘have called for him at the office with

ter might have everything. Yet Fran-

" The children

love

Wrigley’s—and it’s
good for them.

Made under conditions of
absolute cleanliness and -
brought to them in Wrigley’s:
sealed sanitary package.

Satisfies the craving for
sweets, aids digestion,sweef-
ens breath, allays thirst and
belps keep teeth clean.

Costs little, benefits much.

Still 5¢

Everywhere
THE FLAVOR |,
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HORSES COUGHING? USE

. Spohn’s Distemper Compound

to break it up and get th
years’ use has made ‘“‘Spohn’s
and Colds, influenza and Distemper,
cations, and all diseases of
as a preventive,

marvelously

cents and $1.20 per
SPOHN MEDICAL (‘:OMPANY.

em back in condition. Twenty-six
» i{ndispensable in treating Coughs
with their resulting comApl:-

cts

the throat, nose and lungs. o

acts equally well as a cure.
bottle -at drug stores.
Goshen, Ind,

MILL GIRLS MARRY YOUNG

Many Villages in the South Where
There Are Absolutely No Old
Maids Found.

A village without an old maid
sounds somewhat like & fairy tale, but
several such places exist down below
the Mason and Dixon line. "

“All the women get married in the
mill villages of South Carolina, and
at an early age,” says a Y. W, C. -.
industrial secretary stationed at Green-
ville, where she works among the girls
in 13 mills.

Perhaps economic independence has
something to do with it, as marriage
is not looked upon by the girls as a
meal ticket, but as a fifty-fifty proposi-
tion. The wives do not give up their
jobs but keep right on working.

» That the textile industry in South
Carolina absorbs a large number of
women as well as men workers is not
surprising, considering the fact that
there are as many as 15 mills in 29
counties. With the population of the

state estimated at 1,500,015 people, 62,-.

904 are mill workers, and 190,268 are
dependents on mill pay. The valna-
tion of the mills is $75,000,000 and the
weekly pay roll is $1,000,000.

Her Turn.

A wife should be a helpmeet,” re-
marked the near-philosopher.

“That’s my view, exactly,” replied
Mr. Glipping. “Only the other day I
reminded Mrs. Glipping that I washed
our flivver the last time, but she didn’t
take the hint”—Birmingham Age-
Hersld. .

Mixed Speech.

“There goes a fellow who'’s a high
fiyer.” “You don’'t say! What's his
altitude record?” : .

HAD FAITH IN OLD ADAGE

John D. Rockefeller Enters Mean Man
He Once Knew in the Cham.
pionship Stakes.

John D. Rockefeller once sald to

a New York reporter:

“The poorest way to wealth is the
mean way. In Richford, where I was
born, we had a mean man, & Very
mean man; yet the fortune he left
was a small—you might say & mean
one. .

“At a church supper one night this
man cut the corner of his lip with his
knife. All searched their pockefbooks,
but nobody had any court-plaster.
What was to be done? The cut was
bleeding. :

“Finally the parson produced a
two-cent stamp and said:

«put this on the cut, squire.
will stop the hemorrhage, I believe.’

««Thank you,’ said the squire grate-
fully, and taking out his wallet, he
placed the two-cent stamp in it, ex-
tracting at the same time a one-cent
stamp of his own, which he proceeded
to stick on the cut. ®

““Thank you, parson,’ he repeated.
‘A penny saved is a penny earned.’™

It

Pleasant Mistake.

“When Willle got a letter this
morning he frowned and-éaid he sup-
posed it was another of those uotes
from his mother beginning ‘Bllly,
don't'l ” . -

“Was it?” : 4

“No:; when he opened it he foun
it was a billet-doux.” ’

'Nevér Tires
“A woman’s tongue is unlike ‘any
other engine of action.”
“In what way?’
“It has no exhaust.”




