. SUFFERED ALL
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PALMER’S
'LOTION SOAP

CONTAINY THE
‘WONDERFUL
PALMER'S LOTION

AND I USE IT.
GISTS.

dilfecent from il athers.
.| Ha oplates )¢ everywhers

Verifled.”
“He looks lfke u fool.”
“But, pape he has asked, me to
marry him." | ,

“He has? )\ ell, don't ever Ilmll me 1
can't Bize u]r peaple.”—~Boston Tran-
*seript, |

1

It porous nlnsters are not Ueneficlal

they are at least hole-some.

Are You. Nervéus?

Here's Adyiee for Young Girds
Women Who Are Alling.
Wayne, :Mich.— “Before my .
marriage 1 suffered with' tunc-
tional * disturbences. I becsma
nervous and run’down. a3 8d-
vised to take Dr. Plerce's Favnr te
Prescription and it was thi§ med!-
¢ine that reguleted me and.put an
énd to' my puffering. My 'merves
and goneral hedlth wers greatly
improved from that time on, I

! cortalnly do pralse Dr, Plerce’s

Favorite Prescription for it is &
aplendid medicine for young girls
and women| who, ars sallfng.'— °
Mrs, Hazel Sutllft; !

Health {4 mod} Important to
you. Get this Pré.cription now fn
“tablots or liguid trom your drug-
‘1IL Alnc #Tite in all confidence

Plonce, president of the -
lnvllldl Hotel, in Buffalo, N. Y.,
.and got free! madlul advico,

HFG. €O,
State Street " New York
Cuticura Soap

Complexions
Are |Healthy

Soap ZSc, Oiatinest 25 sad Sle, Taleum Z5c.

‘after the word “Jon:

' THE POEM.

Synopsia.~Proud possessor of a
printing press, and equipment, ths
gift of Uncle Joseph to hls nephew,
Herbert Illingsworth Atwater, Jr.,
aged thirteen, the fortunate youth,
with his chum, Henry Rooter,
about the same age, begins the
publication of a full-fledged news-i
paper, the North End Dally Orl-
ole. Herbert's small cousin, Flor-
cnce Atwater, belng barred from
any kind of participation In the
enterprise, on actount of her fa-
tense and natural feminipe desire
to “bogs,” 13 frankly annoyed, and
not at all dackward In saying so.
However, & poem she has written,
is accepted for Insertlon fn the
Orlole, on a strictly commerelal
basls—cash {n advance. Thereupon
she appoints o publiclty committee
of one.

PART |—Continued.

P

Noble Iooked puzzled. “‘Surpndn"
to see me? " he suald vaguely.
hoven't been away anywhere In par
ticular, Florence.” Then, at a thought,
he brightened hopefully, “I'm glad to
see you, Florence. Do you know If
any of your family or relatives have
heard when Four Aunt Julin Is coming
home?” N
“Aunt Julin? Why, she’s out]of
town,” said Florence. “She's \'ls!'zu:
different people she used to ¥ fow
when she wag away at school.™ 7'
“Yes, 1 know,” Mr. .Dill mui,u.d
“8he's been gone six weeks
“Oh, T don't belleve it's
Florence said, easually;
more earnestness: “Mr. DIl I was
goin' to psk you somep'm; i's kind of
a funny question for me to ask, but—"
“Yes, she has Noble Interrupted,
though not sensible that his remark
was an loterruption, for he bhad been
unaware of Florence’s voice in nction
“Oh, yes, she
hoe” he said. “It was shx weeks, day-
before-yesterday afternoon. I saw
your father downtown this morning,
and he safd he didn't know that any of
the famliy had heard Just when she
was coralng home, [ thought maybe
some of your relatives had a letter
from her by this afternoom’s mall,

that 1dne.”
then with

“( guess not,” sald Florence. “Mr.
DIll; there was u question I thought

Td ask you—it's kind of & funny ques-
tton for me to—"

" Noble in:
< Mr. Dil),
was goin' to a
“It's strunge, murmured,  “I

don't sec how people cun enjoy vislts
that long. I should think they'd get
soxions about wiiat might happén at
home.”

“Oh, grandpa’s all right; he says he
kind of llkes to have the house nlce
and quite to bimself;
Aunt Julla enjoys visiting” Florence
assured him; “Aunt Famny saw u
newspaper from one of the pluces
where Aunt Julla's visiting her school
room-mate, that had her picture in- it
and called her ‘the fumous Northern
Beauty;' it was down South some-
where, Well, AMr. Dill, T was just say-
tn' I helieved I'd ask you—"

But a sectionul rancor seemed to af-
fect the young man all ut once. “Oh,
yes. 1 heard ebout”that,” he sald.
“Your Aunt Fanny fent my mother the
newspaper. Those people in that part
of‘the country—well—" He paused,
rememberlng that it was only Florence
be addressed; und he withheld from
utterance hls oplnlon that the Civit
war ought to be fought all over again.
“Your father ;sald your grandfather
hadn't heard from her for several duys,
and even then she hado't Snld wherl
she wag coming home.”

"No, I expect-she dldn't,” said Flor-
ence. “Mr. Dill, I was goln' to ask
you somep'n—it’s kind of a queer kind
of question for. me to ask, I guess~—"
she paused. Howerer, he did not Inter-
rupt her, seemiog preoccupled wIith
gloom; whereupon Florence permitted
hersett a deprecatory laugh and con-
tinned: “It might be you'd answer yes,
or It might bé you'd answer no; but
anyway I wad goln' to ask you—It's
kind of a funnj question for me to ask,
I expect—but do you like poetry?”
“What?"

“Well, as thlogs heve turned out
lately I+guess it's Xind of a funny
question, Mr. Dill; but do you llke
poetry 2"

- Noble's e\'nms'ﬂnn to0k on & cold-
ness; for the word brought to his
mind a thought of Newlund Saunders.
This was & poet of Noble's age, who
wrote verses td Jutla—that too-lovely,
absent aunt of Florence's. “Do I llke
poetry?” sald Noble. “No, I don't.”
Florence was momentarily -dlscous-
aged but at her nge people usualy
possess an Invalunble faculty whijh
they lose later fn Iife; and [t is a pl;y
they do lose It At thirteen—especig)-
1y the earlier wonths of thirteeng~
they are stlll’adle to set aslde Rgll
digmlss from their minds almest ary
facts, no matter how audlbly thoge
facts have asked for recognition, Chil-
dren superbly aflow themselves:to be-
come deaf, so to speak, to undes(rable

i most frequently, ‘of

w. N‘: u, D:ETRDIT, NO. rl-‘lﬂl

course, to

in the way of parental dlrectlon; iso
I

and anyway |

.that fathers, mothers, nurses, or gov-
ernesses, not comprehending that this
mental:deafness Is for the time belng
ennml;) genuine, are llable to Loarse-
ness beth of throat and temper, Thir-
teen [s7an nge when the fading of this
gift orjitalent—one of the most beau-
tiful chlldhood—beglns to fmpalr
its heipfulness, under the mistaken
stress pf discipline; but Florence re-
talned something of it. In a moment
or two Noble Dill's disaffection toward
poetry was altogether as if it did not
exist.

She coughed, Inclined her head a
little to one s#lde, In her mother's
manner of politeness to callers, and,
repenting her deprecatory lmugh, re-
murked, “Well, of course IU's kind of
a fumu question for me to u~.L of
course.”

- “What is, Florence?" Noble lnqulrcd
absently

“Well—what I was saying was that
‘course It's sort of queer me askln’
it you llked poetry, of course, on -
count of my writing poetry the way I
do now.”

She looked up at him with a bright
readiness to  respond modestly to
whatever exelamatlon hls wonder
should dlctate; but Noble's attentlon
had straggled ogain.  He failed, to
comprehend what she had set before
him.

“Hus she written your mother late-
Iy 7} he as .

l-‘lolem'es expresslon
1 copditlon  slightly  disturbed.
she said.  “It's goln’ to be
-In the North End Dally Orl-

denoted "

ole?
Avhare

l\I\ poem. It's about a vast amen
—ahyhow that's prob'ly the best thing
in Jt. I guess—and they’re goln’ to
havg it tomorrow, or else they’ll have
to #fettle whh me; that's one thing
certaln? Il Lring one over to your
house and leave It at the door for
you, Mr. Diil”
*Noble had but g conflised notion
of what ghe thus generally promised.
Hofvever, he said, “Thank you,” and
nodded vagpely. R
“O[ course, 1 don't know as it's so
awfu! good” Florence admitted lnﬁlll-
u»rqh “The family all seem’ .nﬁmnk

Nolﬂe Looked Puzzled, “Surprist g
{8ce Me?” He Said Vapuely

it'y pomething pretty much; but I ﬂon t
kno\\ it 1t Is or not. Really, I don't!"

“No,” sald Noble, stlll confused. “I
suppose not.”

“F'm half way through nnoxher one
I tlrlnl. myselt'll be a good deal bagter.
T'minot goin' ns fast with jt as {ldld
with the other one, snd I expect itk] be
quite @ ways ahead of this one.” She
agijio employed the deprecatory little
laggh. “I don't know how I do if,
mykelt. The famlly all think 1t's sort
of funny; I don't know how I do It
myself; but that's the way it 1s. They
all say §f they could do it they're sure

they'd know how they did 1t; Bt T
guess they're. wrong. 1 presorl) if
yod can do I, why It just come: to

you? Don't you presume that's™the
way it fs. Mr. DII?"

"I—guess so." They had reached
hig gate, and he stopped. “You're sure
notie of your famlly have heard ‘any-
thing today?” he asked anxlously,”

“From Aunt Julla? I don't think.

they have.”

He sighed, and opened the gate.
“WWell, good etening, Florence.” ﬁ

‘Good evening.” Her eyes foll. ved
Wm- wistfully as he passed withtd th
inctosure ; then she turned and walked
quickly toward her own home; but at
the. corner of the next fence she cailed
over her shoutder, “T'll leave It with
your mother for’ you, if you‘re’ not
hothe when T bring it."

“What?". he shouted, from th
Llnlty of his front door,

“TH leave 1t \vlth your mothén’

“Leave what?"

“The poem{”

H

“L'_h 1" snid Neble,
x

vl {7

Hig mother - lmi‘dm‘.l hlm a copy oL

Qriole, the m.-xt “dey when be came
home to lunch. -He read it without
edification ; urerﬂ; was nothlng about
Juila In lL i
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T —
SUBSCRIBE NUW!'6 Cents Per Year.
Subscriptions shouf be brought to the
East etrance of Atiater & Rooter Nows-
paper Bullding ‘evel * afternoon 420 0 6.
3 cents.

{

NEWS OF ThE cITY

“The Cundldate* for mayor at the
election are Mr. % N. Gordon and
John T. Milo. Tae contest Is very
areat between ‘thete candidates.

“Holcombs
seph Atwater’

a god deal lately,

n clty ‘of this slze!

“Minnje thei codk of MR. F. L
Smith's residisenct goes downtown ev-
ery Thrusday afts about three ber reg-
ular day for it.

. L -

“A Inew ditch s being dug across
the MR, Henry -D. Vance'backyrad.
1Tl ‘about dug bit -nobody Is working
there, now. Patty Falrchild received
the highest mwark in declumidtion of the
TA at Sumber School lust Friday.

“Balf's grorcey. wagon ran over &
cat of the AMr. Rayfort fumily, Geo.
the driver of the wagon stated he
had ot but was willlog to take it
away and burg It somewheres Geo.
stated regret and clalmed nothlng but
an accident which could vot be helped
and not his team that dld the dato-
age.

“Miss .Colfleld teacher of the 7 A
at Sumner School; was reported on the
sick Hst. We l‘o\e she will soon be
well,

po— "

“There were seveml deaths fn the

clty this week. i

“MR. Fmrcnixd father of Patty
Falrchild was op (he sick 1ist several
Gays and did not go to his office but
is-out now.

“Ben IKriso the cHauffeur of the
Mr. R. G. Atwaler famity washes thetr
car ot Monday., In using the hose he
turned water over the fence accldent-
iy and hit Loonle the was WOman
in back of MRS, Bruffs who called
hlm some low names. Ben told her if
she had been a man he would strike
her put soun the dlstrubance was at
an end. There is a good deal more of
other news which wlili be printed in
our next NO." ~

Advertisements & Poems
20 Cents Each Up.

JOSEPH K. ATWATER & CO.
127 South Towa Bt. «
Bteam Pumps,

THE ORGANSTEP
By Florence Atwater.

The Odganstep wass eated at his oTgaa
na

In some beautiful words of vegle and brir
By as a_grEat organstep and

When the foll (s weary
mind is dreary.
1 voua’ l!ka 10 be an orgasstep sestes
all at
Whether m)- Sstprém ight be Talrchelbt
or Mor {
I would play mudic like a vast amen
The wray it stundd Ina church ot new
Subscrive  NOW &
ety 35 centa up. “Alwater & Hooter
. Nempnpor Building 5 centa per year.

Such, as [s sometimes said, was the
frst {ssue, complete, of the North End
Dally Oriole. Fiorence was not Im-
medlately critical ‘of some dlstortions
of macaning In thg: body of her poem,
due partly to Alwyter & Rodter’s nat-
ural lack of expe’lence in 2 new and
exacting trade; pa tly to thelr enviable
unconsciousness ¢. any Decessity for
propfreading; anc: aomev\hat to thelr

lenst interesting :inge of thelr under-
taking, Fiorence’s poera belng, In fact,
o far as the primers were concerned,

mere-hack work &3d anti-climax.

And as they lster declzred, under
fire, anybody that could make out
more thgn three words In five of ber
ole hanfwritlng” was welcome to do
ft. Besides, what dld it matter if a
Mttle bit wis left out at the end of
one or two of the lines? They couldn't
be expected to run the lines out over
thelr . margin, .could they? ‘And they
never. knew anything- crazler than
mukin’, all this fuss beeause: What
it some of it wasn't printed just ex-
actly right, who In the world, was golp’
to notlce It, and what was the dif

fn her ole poeri, anyhow?

"“We knew you woulda't be
mizﬁea anyway, Floren

. -(TD BE CONTINUED.}

the first issue 0! ;he North End Dally |

e .
ens get in MR. Jo-

e says. chickensinre out of place in |

ference of just n few sords different.

Aspirin

without sajing “Bayer.”

Never say “Asplrm"
WARNING! "Unlesq you see name “Bayer” on tablets,

you dre mot getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians over 21 yars and proved safe by milions for

Cold$ .| Headache; Rheumatism
Toothache. Neuralgia, Neuritis
Earache Lumbago!  Pain, Pain

Accept only “Bayer” package which‘ contains proper directions.

Hindy tin botes of 12 4

foleta—Bottles of 24 and 100—All druggists.
__ dsoiria 1s the trade mark of B ot 5 of

RN CANAD
andof Prosperity

offers to hot m eekers opportunities that cannot
besecurbd :Iscwh ere. ‘The thous: mdso“nrmm
from the United States who bave accept

ada's generotisofier to gettle on FREE homesteads
of buy farm landin ber provipces have bea well
repaid by bountiful crops,

able on easy terms

Fertlle Land at $15 o $30 an Acre

—land simildr to that which mmug‘h many years ,
bn.lg'u-ldzd Irom 20, m45 bushele of wheat
ot

abundance, whiler S Bormen.catiic. sheep
dhnls:sequal]ypmﬁmble H\:;::dm s o form

here is still avail-

ers in westérn Canada have ra
STgte scasor worth more than the whole costof
fheirland.  With such success comes prosperity,

indepent 0od homnes and all the comforts
:mdconvemm::swbmh ‘make life worth living.

Farm Gardens, Poultry, Dairylng
‘of .income second only ta nmn

wing and stock mising.
mate, good| neighbors, chumha‘. mmom
good markels, railroad facitities, Tural tel
phone, etc.

Xl Foeilicatrateddiverat oo, Sescriptlon ot farma
Soporiatities B Manlioke snhzmw
Alberta and By m&xuu.,
rallway vates, pie,

J. M. KaolACKLAR
10 Jetferson Arencs, ﬂeholl Mich,

juthorirsd A; D gration
Al T

CALL FOR MORE | CH CKENS NOT-MOVED BY LOVE ALONE
Poultry Supply Secmingly Mas Not|Great. Botanist Had Another and

Kept Pace With Human Flopula- Deeper Reason for His Seeming

tion In This Country. : - Act of Unselfishness.
Gty folks who move fo the country | The wife of the great botanist
—und most of them wan} to, put won't | beamed at him across the supper table,

“But these,” she exclalmed, poiuting
to the dish of mushrooms .that had
been set before her, “are not all for
me, ‘Aristotle, are they?"

“Yes, Mabel,” he nodded. “I gath-
ered] them eSpecially for Fou with my
own|hands.”

She bemwed upon him: gratefully.
What a dear, unselfish husband he
was| In five winutes she had de.
molished the lot.

Aq breakfast the nest morninz he
greeted her anxlously. “Sleep all right 7"
he ihquired.

admit it—always want fp kepp chick-
ens. It seems easy, it gromlises to be
profitable, and anyhow there| Is some-
thing fascinating In the'{dea{ to wum-
en 83 to men, il

Under the circumstances, khen, the
United States chicken cens s ~f last
year, report of which |5 just u'-’unnhle.
possesses sentiment 287 wi 1l as busl-
ness uterest.

There were 359, .;3‘138.;
farms in the United Stutes ol
1, 1920, s agalost 280,340.95
ens three months old or! mor
1010, Inasmuch as many ch
slaughtered and marketed
between January 1 and} Apri
parison is dificult. .The
crease, if thete was any, pro|
responds with that in egg.j

ckens on
January
197 chlek-
April 15,
kens are
ach year “Not slek at
15, com- | pressed.

ctual lo-| “Why, of course riot, Aristotle,” she
hably cor- | reprpached.

roduction | “Hurrah!” he then exchlmed

" she smiled.
all—no pains?”

he

ap

—52 per cent. Injagctuplity the|have discovered another species of
growth of fowl populption|does not | mushroom that isn't polsonous”—
keep pace with that of Numgn beings. | Plitsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph.

No wonder eggs and: fried chicken —_——

come high. . Not Vain,

Iowa leads with 27 }'40 10, with “How long have you been Indispused,
IMfinots, Missour], Oble' and’ Texas not | my poor fellow?” asked a kind-hearted
far bebind.—Benumont Joyinal. visitbr at a local hospital of a big

— negro who wns strapped up in bed

A wise person likes flattery when | with|an Injured back. .
he renllzes that it flows enx rely from | “Dis aln’t no pose 'tal), miss."” ap-
good wlll swerd the patient in tones of disgust.

“Dis|am merely de careless manner in

which dem forgetful doctors went

No man should try foirul an aute-
away and lef' me yestlddy.”

mboble unless he has Hurse ense.

- What fKtJnd of a Day
Do You Wish Yourself?

Snpposu! you could make a wish st the
breakfast taple and finally have the wish come
true, tWoﬂ d you say, .

“I wany this to be & good day,” or—"1 am
willing for this day to drag along?”

If-you keep on w:shmz your:days with ths
food ycu edt, finally the vish is likely to come
true. .

H
i i

G uts helps yaur wish fora good day.
- Nothing munculoua, just the natural result from
wight food with the right taste.

|
There {3 a charm of |ﬂxvor and  crispness
in G “thntuhkethnsmﬂanfngood
Rt the| breakfast tab!e—

And' Giape-Nuts, wn.h cream or milk (fresh
or tinned), if fully nourishing—feeding the tissues
and glnnds, the bone and blood, with just those
elemen:s which Nature,reqmres—budd!ng
ltrenzt.h ‘without any heavmess."

Grape-! uts is the pgrfected goodr.ess of
‘wheat and rpalted barle&, scientifically developed

. —feady to ept from the ckage., A Grape-Nuta
braakfastl or unc_h is npract.ral wish for good luck.

“There’s a Reason” .
Sold b’ oll drocers : I;

[



