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The Amazing Motor Industry

It is difficult for the average man to realize
the magnitude of the financial and manufactur-
ing operations of the great motor companies, the
securities of which have come on the stock ex-
change only within the last five years.

Henry Ford's Arabian Nights

owned, of course, by himself and a very few asso-

ciates, and is totally unknown in

dealings. Only less marvelous than Mr. Ford’s
business is that of the General Motors Company,
the Willys-Overland Company, the Maxwell Com-
pany, the Studebaker Corporation, the Chevrolet,

the Dodge concern, and others.

rise of securities the common stock of the Gener-
al' Motors Company sold on September 16, at
$750 per share, a higher price than

earnings of a

Mr.
is

A Northwestern.
corporation

stock exchange

: stances.
In the present| ,*

Was EeVer'| .tyicted to issue

quoted for a stock on the Exchange, except in the Thus. with the

abnormal flurry of the Northern Pacific during|
the panic days of 1901, when the stock of that!
railroad was cornered momentarily.

jactual tangible

most .people thought, beyond a

than any previous year has seen. I ;
the new instrument of transportation fairly es-
tablished, 126,000 cars were made.
700,000 were turned out, and in }916. '1.200,000!
The leading makers are announcing still further
increases for next year. ut
1,300,000 passenger cars, more than one million
will come from seven concerns—the Ford, Gener-
al Motors, Willys-Overland, Chevrolet,
Studebaker, and Maxwell. In less .than seven
years the annual value of automobiles produced
in the United States has increased from $250,-
000,000 to over a billion dollars.

gafe maximqm,
of production

far lareer increase
L In 1909, with

In 1915,

Of the 1916 output of

Dodge,

The gross

single company, the General

Motors, are larger than the receipts of a great,
prosperous railroad such as the Chicago and

With this frantic advance in automobile pro-

duction and the corresponding daring specula-
tion in motor securities, there have been serious
misgivings on the part of cool observers.
factor of safety in the financial situation is the
absence of bonded indebtedness
In the early days of the expansion of
the industry, bankers were so distrustful of the
permanence of its prosperity that capitalization
| was kept within decent bounds and generally re-

One

in most in-

s of preferred and common stock.
almost unbelievable prosperity

that has come, the principal companies have large

assets behind their stock issues

| with few debts, and, in several instances, enor-

The new section of the Stock Exchange—|mous holdings of actual cash. The Ford balance-
“the motor stocks”—has so advanced in import-| sheet shows 250,000,000 in cash, the General
ance and size as to call attention again to the un-! Motors $26,000,000, and Willys-Overland more
precedented growth of the business of making|than $20,000,000. —From “The Progress of the

automobiles.

try seemed to have shot up to a maximum, or, as } Qctober, 1916.

Although last year the new indus- World,” in the American Review of Reviews for

With Scotch Troops in Balkans

SRR U ST R s el

“HIGHLANDERS ON THE MARCH,

This Highland battalion was photographed while marching through a mountainous district near

o

Salonica.

The Allies found the roads almost impassable, but the engineers have repaired them until they furnish fairly

good highways for the transportation

The picture gives a fair idea of the nature of the country where some of the most desperate:fighting

war is taking place.

of troops and supplies.

of the

“The Crevice”

By Wm. J. Burns and Isabel Ostrander

—A Real Detoctlve Story by
the World's Greatest Detec.
tive. A Faucinating Love
Story Interwoven with the
Tangled Threads of Mystery,

Copyright, 1916, W. J. Watt

Company. Newspaper rights
by Internatiomal News Service

“I gsee!"” Blaine tapped his Tingt’-'r—ripa’

together and smiled slowly, in medi-

“Warrant for what?"” spluttered Car-

| under heavy bail.

Oh, why won't you air, strike the surface of the water

lis, through bruiced and bleeding lips.| go heeled or guarded?

We can't af-
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[Read this story in the Palladium
and see it at the Palace.]

“Inexr as sue swwung past still an.
other hurrying car the smile sudden-
ly died from her face. For she felt
sure that one of the faces in that car

was the face of Jules Legar himself.

She went on, from that moment,
crowding every inch of speed out of
her car, exulting in the fact of its
powaer, ignoring the shouts of onlook-
ers as she swept up through Coleman’s
village, took the turn in a smother of
dust, and brought the steaming road-
ster up sharp against a cedar-hedge
crowning the topmost ridge of the
river cliffs. She leaped bedily through
the hedge and ram to the outermost
lip of the Palisades. There, cupping
ber hands to her lips, she called out a
single name again and again.

From a crevice in the broken rock-

face below her a figure wearing a yel-
low mask looked cautiously out and |
waved up to her with an equally cau- |
tious signal. The next moment she |
was clambering nimbly yet urefully}
down the ledge of broken rock. |

A pair of stalwart young arms were |
waiting to hold her up. But she quick-
ly broke away from their clasp.

“Quick, they are coming to capture |
you!"

“Who are?”

“The police.
you are hiding here.
has found out!"™

The man in the mask darted back to
a small table on which stood a shaded
lamp. He bent quickly over and blew
out the flame. This left the back of
the cave in darkmess. Then he ran
back to where the girl still waited,

“Do you trust me?” he asked.

“I trust you in everything,” was her
reply. |

“Then listen! The water at the foot
of this cliff is deep. It is a drop of a
hundred feet. But it may be our only
chance. Are you willing to take that
leap with ma?”

“I trust you—in everythiug,” she |
told him, as she drew herself up. He
held her there for a moment, and then !
slipped to the back of the cave. When |
he reappeared he carried a rough pine |
table in his arms. This he placed |
on end close to the entrance of the
cave,

The next moment a shadow d::i.r}’:--k
ened the mouth of the cave. Silhouet-
ted clear against the outer light they
couid see the stooping figure of the
Iron Claw. _

As he stood there, peering cautious-1
ly about the ledge of the rockshelf, |
he was stealthily joined by his fol-
lowers.

“They're coming,” the Laughing
Mask whispered to Margery Golden,
as he drew her closer in beside the
rocky wall of the tunnel. Then, using |
the up-ended table as a screen, he
advanced with her towards the cave- |
mouth, slowly, silent, foot by foot.

They .were within six feet of thHe
opening when Legar turned about to
give a word or twe of command to his |
| followers, Two figures, those of a
:masked man holding a slender girl[
| irmly by the hand, came running out |
| of the cave. |

S0 suddenly did they come that they |
scattered Legar's men as they ad-
vanced. And before those astounded |
men could recover either their foot-
ing or their wits, the man in the mask,
holding the girl close to his side, had
crossed to the cliff-edge and had taken
| a flying leap out into space.

i An involuntary gasp of consterna-
1

They have found out |
And Legar also |

tion burst from that startled group of
| gangsters as they stcod watching the
| clasped figures hurtle through the

clean, and go down into its blue

| shack and staring breathless through

-

pack “eVery assauant. Then, swing-
ing about, he leaped up the cliff-face,
springing from rock to rock with the
agility of a mountain goat.

At the top of the cliff, when Enoch
Golden himself, side by side with the
police captain, attempted to bar that
flight, the fugitive bowled over those
two rotund figures and bolted north-
ward along the topmost ridge of the
elift, heading for the timber not more
than a hundred yards away,

But by this time two of the officers,
recovering their wind and burning
with the indignities to which they |
had been subjected, had caught sight

of the fugitive and started in pursuit.
They ran well, and they ran deter-
minedly. Legar, realizing that they
wvere gaining on him, and further real-
izing that he could not keep up his
gait for long, veered suddenly towards
the river, where a road-builder's tool
gshed stood at the extreme end of a
rock-cut along the cliff-top. Through
the doorway of this shed he darted,
with his two pursuers, now joined by
a third officer, not a hundred yards be-
hind him.

He had hoped, in diving into that
empty building, to throw his pursuers
off his track, if only for a few mo-
ments. But in this he was disappoint-
ed, just as he was disappointed in find-
ing that the shack he had entered pos-
sessed no second exit or entrance. And
as he stared quickly about he realized |
that he had unwittingly entered a trap.

Running to the far end of the shack,
he sent his wooden arm crashing
through the window, leaped to the sill,
and stared out. Below him lay the |
Hudson. Crouching low, he leaped
from the sill where he stood, leaped |
out into space and then drgpped like a |
plummet to the river below. !

“We've lost him!"™ gasped the tore-|
most of the pursuers, crossing to the

the shattered window sash.

“He's done for!" cried the second
man, “No guy can take that drop and
—By God, were wrong! He's up!|
He's striking out for shore!"

The oldest of the three suddenly ran
back across the shack floor.

“Then get down by the Coleman
road, you men, and head that hell-|
diver off before he's half way across
Jersey!"”

The End of the Trail.

Margery Golden erossed to the still
open window and stared out.

“You should not have come here,
.she said without turning to the man
in the yellow mask who stood smiling
80 close behind her. |

“I had to come!"” he said in suddenly
sobered tones.

“Why?" asked the troubled girl.

“Because I couldn't stay longer with-
out seeing you,” was the other's an-
SWer.

The girl at the window turned slow-
ly about and faced him.

“But think of the risk! It's rot
half an hour since I heard father tele-
phoning for that police captain. And
that captain has said over and over
again that he will never rest until he's
effected your capture. And we both
know that Legar is still at large.”

“I am willing to take chances now
that I'd never have taken before. For
1 know that you love me now, and I'm
never happy when I'm away from
you!"”

“But we can't be together in this

house—even if it is my home. It will
always be a house of danger.”

”

When You Take Cold
With the average man a cold is a
serious matter and should not be
trifled with, as some of the most dan-
gerous diseases start with a common

= o

“Then why should either of us stay
in this house?” he demanded. “Why
can't we slip away from these walls of
intrigue and go where we can find our
own happiness?”

Margery Golden shook her head
slowly from side to side.

“We would only be going with a
cloud over us. And with that cloud
there could never be happiness.”

“Then our first duty is to get rid of
the cloud. It's true I took this chart
from your father's vault, but vou know

| as well as [ do I took it only to pre-

vent its theft by Legar. And if that
is the blot that stands between us we
can wipe out that biot by restoring
the chart to where it belongs.” He
stooped and turned her face to the

| light., “And if that is done, will you

promise to come with me?”
“Dearest,” she murmured as she
closed her eyes to his caress, “your
people shall be my people and your
way my own. And I will go wherever
you ask me to go!”
It was ten minutes later that the two

of them, hand in hand, stole quietly ;

down through the shadowy house to
the library. The girl was heavily
veiled and dressed for the street. And
with her she carried a handbag into
which she had feverishly thrown what
things she most needed for the flight.

“This is the last time,” she said as

ghe crossed to the doors on the far side
of the room and locked them, “that
you or I will have to steal like a thief
through this house!"”

The Laughing Mask, who was work-
ing at the vault door, looked up as she
s2noke. Z
L

A woman never looks
better than her Hair

GOING!! GONEIN
W
I
ol Ll L
Thousands of woman owe their

™ Ut s
vouthful appearance to NEWBRO'S
HERPICIDE. No matter what may
be her age, a woman with a nice
head of hair, hair that is soft,
glossy and fluffy, always looks
younger than she Is,

HERPICIDE makes the hair beau-
tiful with that sheen and shimmer
which is so attractive and always
indicates a healthy, natural growth.
It keeps the scalp free from dand-
ruff and the hair from falling out.

There are remedies said to ba
““just as good,”” but HERPICIDE is
*‘the genuine original dandruff germ
destroyer.”’

Newbro’s Herpicide in 50cand $1.00
sizes is sold at all drug stores and
toilet goods counters. Guaranteed by
The Herpicide Co.

Recommended and applications
made by Uie best barbers and hair
dressers.

COING |
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Recent Accidents

Should convince every man of
the necessity of

Accident Insurance

Get the Best of

Dougan Jenkins & Co.

Cor. $th & Main Sts. Phone 1330

*But it's not dften thieves break into
a safe to put things back,” he sald as
bhe swung the heavy steel door open.
She stood watching that open door
as he stepped into the darkness of
the vault. He seemed to be having
trouble with the lock of one of the in-
ner drawers.

Then a tingle of alarm spread quick-
1y through her body, for the call-bell of
the telephone on the rosewood desk
suddenly rang out through the room.
The shrill of that bell brought the
Laughing Mask from the depths of the
vault,

“Don't answer it!"” warned the girl.

“But Wilson or one of the servants
will surely come,” explained the
Laughing Mask as he moved towards
the door that still remained unlocked.

“But the chart—is it back?"”

“It is back where it belongs,” was
the answer.

(To be Continued)

Children Hate
Pills, Calomel
A_n_ﬁasmr 0il

If cross, feverish, constipated,
. give “California Syrup

| of Figs.”

Look back at your childhood days.

Remember the “dose™ mother insisted
on—castor oil, calamel, cathartics.
| How you hated them, how you fought
| against taking them.
[ With our children it's different.
Mothers who clizg to the old form of
physic simply don't realize what they
d2. The children’s revolt 18 well-
founded. Their tender little “insides”
ar: injured by them.

If your child's stomach, liver and
bowels need cleansing, give only deli-
cious “California Syrup of Figs.” Its
actior is positive, but gentle, Millions
of mothers keep this harmless “fruit
laxative” handy; they know children
love to take it; that it never fails to
clean the liver and bowels and sweeten
the stomach, and that a teaspoonful
given today saves a sick child tomor-
row.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot-
tle of “California Ffyrup of Figs,™
which has full directions for babies,
children of all ages and for grown-ups
plainly on each bottle. Beware of
counterfeits sold here. See that it is
made by “California Fig Syvrup Comn-
pany.” Refuse any other kind with
contempt —Adv.

USE COOPER'S BLEND

Coiffee

COOPER’S GROCERY

.

NARCISSUS BULBS

To Bloom in Water or Soil
25¢ per Dozen

Lemon’s Flower Shop

T 2y

KOLPSCHOOL
OF DANCING

RE FOR THE WINTER.
Pnsi::[al Rates for Private.Les-
sons during September.

Beginner's Class

Friday Evening, Oct. 6th
in 1. O. O4F. hall,

326 North.10th St.
PHONE! 2347.
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tative appreciation And it was }our! I didn't do anyvthing to vou! You at-| ford to lose vou, sir, any of us, and| depths. Then, after what seemed an
man, also, Paddington, who found|tacked me because I wouldn't swear to now he'll go for you, as sure as shoot- | :

' ' ) i [R e U ) ) S o) et | intermifiable wait, a second shout,
means to provide the mortgage, letteri a false charge. 1 got a legal right to| ing! ‘ | as involuntary, apparently the first
of appeal for a loan, note for the loan | try to defend myself!” “Who—Carlis?" Blaine spoke al- ¥, 8PP ¥y, as the lirst,
ftselt, and so forth. As for Rocka-| “You've convicted yourself, out of| most absently, as if the portentous| Purst from the watchers as they be-
more—" vour own mouth,” retorted Blaine. scene of two hours before had already | Beld the two figures reappear, swim-

“Oh, he fixed up the dividend end,
watered the stock and kept the whole
thing going by phony financing while
there was a chance of our hoodwink-|
fng Lawton into going into it voluntar-|
flv. He was one grand little pro-
moter, Rockamore was; pity he got
cold feet, and promoted himself into
another sphere!”

“All things considered, it may not
be such a pity after all!” Blaine rose|
suddenly, whirling his chair about un-
til it stood before him, and he fur-r':rl
his amazed visitor from across 1L |
#Now, Carlis, suppose you promoie|
yourself from my office!" E

“Wh-what!” It was a mere toneless|
wheeze, but breathing deep of brute|
strength,
bu:'l told you when you first came in
that this promised to bhe one of my
busiest days. You're taking up my
time. To be sure, you've cleared up a |
few minor points for me, and testified
to them, but you haven't really told
me anything 1 didn’t know. The game
{s up! Now—get out!"

He braced himsélf, as he spoke, tol
meet the mountain of flesh .w‘.)lch hurl-?
ed itself upon him in a ‘h‘lmd rush Of}
Berserk rage—hmced' himself, met|
and countered it. Never had that'
spacious office—the scene of so many|
heartrending appeals, d‘mnmtie cli- |
maxes, impassioned confessions and
violent nhnr:_'mirlmr?wit;:msed g0 ter-

etrugele, brief as it was.
ﬂti'f‘l? kill i-nal!" roared the maddo‘ned‘
“hrute. “You'll never leave your r_‘ruc..;-.;
alive, to repeat what I've told! 1 ll.l.c'!ll:
you, with my bare hands, d—n you!

But even as he spoke, his voice end-
ed in a surprised scream of agony., |
whichh told of strained sinews :mdl;
ripped tendons, and he fell in a twist
ed, crumpled heap of quivering, inorl!l
flesh at the detective's feet, the vie-|
tim of a scientific hold and throw
which had not been included in his
pugilistic education.

Instantly Blaine’s hand found an
clectric bell in the wall, and almost
gimultaneously the deor opened and
three powerful figures sprang upon the

The other looked into his eves and

: quailed, but blustered to the end.
“Nobody heard, but you, and my
word goes, in this town! What d'von

mean—convicted myself?”

Fer answer Blaine again touched
that little spring in the protruding un-
der-ledze of his desk, and out upon the
trenchant stillness, broken only by the
rapid, stertorous breathing of the|
manacled man, burst the strident tones

of that same man's voice, just as they
bad sounded a few minutes before:
“‘But the big moneyv—the money
Lawion made by grinding down the
masses—wounldn't vou like a slice of
it yourself, Blaine— a nice fat, juicy
glice Oh, we're all in it, you
may as well be! The play got
top high for Rockamore, and he ecash-
ed in; you've bluffed old Mallowe till
he's looking up sailing dates for Al-

giers, but 1 knew vou'd be sensible,
when it came to the scrateh, and divide
the pot, rather than blow your whistle
and have the game pulled Who

made it possible for Ngllowe to palm
off those miles of vacant lots—as im-
proved city property, of course—on
Lawton without his knowledge, and
even have them recorded in his name,
but he? What am I boss for, if I don't
own a little man like the Recorder of
Deeds?™

“What is it?" gasped the wretched
Carlis, in a fearful whisper, when the
voice had ceased. *“What is that—in-
fernal thing?”

“A detectaphone,” returned Blaine
laconically. “You've heard of them,
haven't you. Carlis? When you asked
me if we were alone, if any of my oper-
atives were spving about, T told vou
that no human ear overheard our con
versation. But this little concealed in-
strument—this unseen listener—re-
corded and bore witness to your con-
fession; and this is a Recorder you do
not won, and cannot buy!”

“But 1 don't understand"—Guy Mor-
row's voice was plaintive, and he eyed
his chief reproachfully, as he stood be-
fore Blaine's desk, twisting his hat
nervously—"why you didn’t nail him!

huge, recumbent form and bound him| You've got the goods on him, all right,

fast. |
“Take him away,” ordered the de--|

tective. Tl have the warrant ready’
for him."

almost slipped from his memory. “Oh, ming strongly side by side along the
he won't get away, aad I'm not afraid  undulating surface of the water. But
of him! T let him go for the same|that shout was net a prolonged one.
reason that I didn’t have Mallowe ar-| It merged suddenly into calls and cries
| 1'::';[2(:11 “f]l]‘.‘l.:ii glfir(rlﬁ:;(:gwd‘lg;d(s];img‘“ of a somewhat different character, for
| TEAS A ave S : ng- | :
ton’s philandering with the French! :.ltht'n:ha; ;e]?e:ttec'l ;]:EHP Leger ‘sud
girl, Fifine: because a link is still S NS Aye i _posltton S0
missing in the chain; the shell, the ex-| 2 russet-faced police captain and six
terior of the whole conspiracy is in the Stalwart men at his heels.
hollow of my hand, but I can't find the| The next moment there was a
‘ chink, the crevice .Inro which to insert!| charge in force down the broken face
{ my lever and split it apart, lay the of the clif. And as the minions of
whole dastardly scheme irrefutably| the law descended on the cave-mouth
open to the light of day. I want to the evil-eve
Compict my cine: i ather words,Guy| Loy eribeved ot gathered ere
—I want to win!" X
| “And you will, sir; you've never fail- wi!d scramble up the rock-ledges,
| ed yet! Only I—I don't have any| quick encounters and combats, blows

grew wistful. “I want Emily Brunell; | night-sticks on resounding skulls, the

I need her—and I seem farther from | capitulating cry of haif-stunned cap-
finding her than ever!” | tivea,

[To Be Continued.] But Legar fought, backed close

against the rock, with the ferocity of

'; a wildcat, holding off every attack and

| With his flailing iron claw sweeping

—

Philomath Events
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‘How to Conguer Rheuma-

tism at Your Own Home.
If you or any of vour friends suffer
Mr. and Mrs. James Doddridge and | from rheumaﬂgm. lgidne.v disorders or
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Murley and child- | excess of uric acid, causing lameness,
ren of Milton motored to the Earl|packache, muscular pains; stiff, pain-
Doddridge home near here, recently.|fyl. swollen joints, pain in the limbs
eee.Mr. _and Mrs. Harry McCashland ! and feet: dimness of sight, itching
and family o? Roseburg, visited Sun-|gkin or frequent neuralgic pains, I in-
c‘lay with their parents, Mr. and Mrs.lvite vou to send for a generous Free
M. B. MeCashland and daughter, Ger-i Trial Treatment of my well known, re-
|trude....An ice cream social wa5| liable Chronicure, with references and
‘given here Friday evening for the|full particulars by mail. (This is no
benefit of the school. The receipts|C. 0. D. scheme.) No matter how
l amounted to §15....Messrs. John, many may have failed in your caze, let
| Willard and Roy Rodenberg were busi | me prove to you, free of cost, that

By Gertrude McCashland.

luck!"™ The young man's haggard face | and counter-blows, the impact of ash

| ness shoppers in Liberty, Wednesday.
Visits Near Liberty.

Miss Gertrude MecCashland visited
this week with her brother, Walter,
and family, near Liberty....Mrs. J.
Clevenger and children spent Tues-
day with her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
M. B. McCashland....County Super-

! {intendent C. C. Abernathy of Liberty,
|and now, just because you only had|visited the school here one day this

him arrested on a chargze of assault, week....Mr. and Mrs. Earl Doddridge
with intent te kill, he’s gone and nsed | and family were shopping in Conners-

i his influence, and got himself released | ville, Saturday.

rheumatism can be eonquered. Chron-
icure succeeds where all else fails
-Chronicure cleanses the blood and re-
moves the cause. Also for a weak-
ened, run-down condition of the sys-
tem, you will find Chronicure a most
satisfactory general tonic that makes
you feel that life is worth living.
Please tell your friends of this lberal
offer, and send today for large free

package, to MRS. M. SUMMERS, 131
E. Washington Avenue, South Bend,
Indiana.—Adv.

| subject shortly.

cold. Take Chamberlain’s Cough
Remedy and get rid of vour cold as
quickly as possible. You are not ex-
perimenting when you use this rem-
edy, as it has been in use for many
vears and has an established reputa-
tion. It contains no opium or other
narcotic. Obtainable everywhere.
Adv.

BEGIN HOT WATER
DRINKING IF YOU |
DON'T FEEL RIGHT"

f

Says glass of hot water with
phosphate before breakfast
washes out peisons.

e ——

If vou wake up with a bad taste, bad
breath and tongue is coated; if your
head is dull or aching; if what you eat
sours and forms gas and acid in stom-
ach, of you are bilious, constipated,
nervous, sallow and can't get feeling
just right, begin inside bathing. Drink
before breakfast, 2 glass of real hot
water with a teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate in it, This will flush the
poisons and toxins from stomach, liver,
kidneys and bowels and cleanse,
gweeten and purify the entire alimen-
tary tract. Do your inside bathing im-
mediately npon arising in the morning
to wash out of the system all the pre-
vious day's poisonous waste, gases and
sour bile before putting more food into
the stomach,

Tonig!:t, if you will closely examine your teeth affer
brushing them, you will make a surprising discovery,
Though you have been cleaning your tecth , you will
find an accumulation of tartar on the enamel and idts of food de-

pocit hiding between the crevicea Your dentifrice has not beea
REALLY CLEANING!

Loas f teeth is csually due to one of two conditiens=~—Pyorrhea
or Decay—both of which ordinarily develop caly in the mouth
present.

where germ-laden tartar is
CLEAN your teeth—REALLY CLEAN them! Secnreco, a dene
tal specialist’s formela will do ft. Seareco emboglics specially

prepared, soluble granules uonsually effective in
cleaning away food Moreover, it is partio
tlarly destructive to the germ of Pyorrbea.

Go to your dealer today and get a tube of Senreco—
keep yoar teeth REALLY CLEAN and protect your.
self agaiast Pyorrhea and decay. Send 4c to Senreco {
304 Walnut St, Clacinnati, Ohlo, for trial packsge.,

Sen oug et i ety

The tooth pasts that REALLY CLEANS

To feel like young folks feel; like!
you felt before your blcod, nerves and
muscles became loaded with body im-|
purities, get from your pharmacist a
quarter pound of limestone phosphate !
which is inexpensive and almost taste-
less, except for a sourish twinge which |
is not unpleasant. |

Just as soap and hot water act on|
the skin, cleansing, sweetening and |
freshening, so hot water and limestone |
phosphate act on the stomach, liver,!
kidneys and bowels. Men and women |
who are usually constipated, billous,f
headachy or have any stomach dis-|
order should begin this inside bathing!
before breakfast. They are assured !
they will become real cranks on the

DENITSTRY

—Good Teeth are an absolute
necessity and we make their pos-
session possible. All our work Is
practically painless. .

Highest Grade Plates $5.00 to $8.00

Best Gold Crowns ...$3.00 to $4.00
Best Bridge Work ..$3.00 to $4.00
Best Gold Fillings........ $1.00 up.
Best Silver Fillings.. 50 cents up

We Extract Teeth Painlessly.

NEW YORK
Dental Parlor

Over Union Nationa! Bank, Sth and Main Streets.

Elevator Entrance on South Sth strect. Stair entrance on Main street
Hours: 8 to 5:30—7 to § P. M. oz Tues, Thurs. & Sat. Sunday 9 to 12,




