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LIFT OFF CORNS!

Doesn’t nurt a bit! Sore corns

lift right of_f with fingers.
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Costs few cents! Drop a little

T'reezone on that touchy corn, instant-
ly that corn stops hurting, then you
lift it right out with the fingers.

Why wait? Your druggist sells, a
tiny bottle of Freezone for a few cents,
sufficient to fid .your feet .ot every
hard corn, soft corn, or corn between
the toes, and calluses, without sore
ness or irritation. Freezone is the
much talkeq of disc‘vovery of 'the Cin-
cinnati genius,

BRIGHTEN
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It was at an eveing party. A young
man with a tall collar and pale hair
was reciting a poem. He had ground
forty-seven stanzas—and the end was
not yet near,

“What's going on?”’ whispered the
guest who had just come in.

“Rhymer is letting out his latest
poem,” answered the pessimistic per-
son, >

Grained Wood—Should be cleaned
by washing with cold tea.

Here where the very‘angels wntch.nxjé

A GARDEN OF THE BRAVE

(Vilda 8. Owens, in New York Times)

1 sometimes dream that in the years
to bhe
When France shall rise once more, re-
splendant free, ;!
One lovely corner there shall be &
grave— 4
A Garden of the Brave,

And in my dream I see a quiet nook,

That nestles by a silver, running
brool,

Brave Belgians sleep within this love-
ly spot.

'Neath blue forget-me-not.

peace
Acre on acre of the fleur de lis,

) keeping, *
The_sons of France lie sleeping.

Great masses of the wondroug wattle
here b

Where staunch Australians rest. And
very near, x ,

A mighty avenue of maple trees,

All gold and crimson, fling with ‘every
breeze h

A cloud of little winged seeds, that
fly . S

Where brave Canadang lie. . .

Beneath a coverlet of shamrock 'rest
0ld Ireland’s sons, her bravest - and
her best.

Ang hark! The music
They play
Always where buried
sleep they say,
purple thistles

dells
To bonnie heather bells.

of the pipes!
Scotchmen

And whisper in the

Old England's roses here, the white
anq red,
Where sleepi in countless graves her
gallant dead.
Here, too, the tiny English
BrOw.
The soldiers loved them so!

daisies

And further still,

! dear, 3

| The friendly sunbeams love to linger
here, .

| Where flowing California pappies nod,

Ang yellow gp)dn.nrm].

a little nook, yet

I dream that as the years move on

apace, «
! We'll tare as Pilgrims to this hallow-
ed place;

And pause beside each fragrant, flow-
" ering glade,

rest beneath the leafy
shade, ?

And hold communion 'there

or maples’

in love

And close b=side, where all is rest ﬁng}‘,

A TROPICAL PRODUCT.

“The domestic fow) by nature, is an

inhabitant of a tropical country, horn
upon

the
and days
the
for
that kind of a climate. Hep digestive

ang brought up for centuries

centuriés n the neighborhood of
equator where the nights
are equal—twelve hours ~long
year round. The hen swas built

{rdct ard her reproductive systen
were put together to fit that tropical
condition. When man discovered The newest successes of the most
these hens, he broughtithem: into the popular stars of opera, concert, and
north, temperate zone, as unwiliing vaudeville. The best and latest dance
captives, placed themyin an entirely music. The triumphs of great sym-

different environment and told
to “go to it"—to use a4 slang express
fon; and they did—in“their own way
“Instead of -changing -theiy nature
it the' new conditions, sthey changed
itheir habits,;which ‘wagjthe most nat-

nights and the short days of the

ceased  laying and saved their energ
ies to Reep warm. Instead-. of
fng the length of ‘their intestines or

a fifteen

or gizzard.in order:to meet
or seventeen hour night, they simply
hibernated—that’s all. They did ex-
actly as ths woodchucks do. That
until they reached the environmental
conditions in the north that were com-
parable to the original conditions in
the tropics, these birds simply follow-
ed the natuval course of events and
the line of ieast resistance and rested.
“It wuld seem, therefore, that  th:
real purpose of artificial light.is te
enable the fowls to eat, when they
can use ‘the food to best advantage in
making eggs. [t equalizes the time
between meals as the : hens’
habits require.

Make Hens Happy:
“One may say this is an imposition
on the hens. It. would pot be an :im-
position to ¢arry them back to. the
place which they are naturally fitted
for, near the equator, where the days
anq nights are of equal length.” It is
not an unkindness to hens to let them
hayve sometning to eat when they
gét hungry, about three o’clock . in
the morning. During the long nights
they get cold and: hungry four .or five
hours before the normal feeding time
the next day. Bywshortening the night
with lights we can keep them happy.
The happiest hen in the world is the
laying hen, and-anything you can do
to keep the hen’s digestive tract work-|
ing normally will help to Keep her
happy ang produdtive, !

divine,
Angq pray, as at a shrine!
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- When 'you' buy Postum
you know its price and

_are sure of its quality.

Market fluctuations do not
influence it, and
standard in flavor
‘not change. Ty
There are additional rea— ‘"
sons why so many tea and
coffee drinkers are changing to

"POSTU!

“There's a Reason” .

“When lights are used properly hens

them

to

ural thing to dao, When the'long ('l?lld
; all
“and winter came on,‘they simply tuck-
ed ‘their heads uhder«thejr wings and
waiteq until spring should come. They

chang-

the size of‘the feed hopper—the crop,

is,

Records.

Here is the latest
news from music land

Between the covers of this handsome book you will find
488 interesting pages of up-to-the-minute musical information.

phony orchestras and military bands.
The weirdest jazzings. Songs and music
of all lands and all ages. All the music
.of all the world is yours on Columbia

Here you will find thousands of fas-
Columbia Grafonolas Stanidard Models $32 to $360.

: New Columbia Records out the 20th of every month
COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, TORONTO

cinating numbers convenientlyindexed
in this complete and authoritative en-
cyclopedia of music.

This new Columbia Catalog is in-'
dispensable to music lovers who wish
to keep their records up todate. Every
Columbia dealer has a limited supply
for distribution without charge.

Be sure to get your copy before this
complimentary edition is exhausted,

Insure your own and
the Nation's Prosperity
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BUY VICTORY BONDS
. For Sale b\

A. E. TOOMBS

167 Queen Street, Charlottetown

will lay more eggs in a year‘than they |
otherwise would. They will lay a larg.
er production of eggs when they aro
high-priced and' they will keep~in bet-
ter health as a result of distributing
their, egg;production. more uniformly
throughgut the twelve months inst2ad
of massing theip production anq over:
doing it in a very few months of the
year. There is danger in the abuse of
this method of control, It is iike dyn-
amite and must ba handled properly.

FRANK ELLIS AND
; LARRY JEROME

. Continued from Page Nine

“Larry-~Jerome was a clever fisher-
man and one summer when a few of
us were at Saratoga, Carmack and I
decided to go. with him:and catch a
few bass at a lake in the mountains.
In order to make the trip, we had to
lay over for a few hours at' a junc:
tion where there was a small hotel.
There was no way to put in the time
except by sitting on the porch. While
we were occupying the chairs, about
a dozen small boys lined up looking
at us. They made Carmack nervous.
He wanted to chase them away but
Larry said, ‘Wit a minute, I will shoo
them.’

“Turning towards the largest boy
whose outfit consisted of a badly
frayed straw hat, ragged shirt, patch-
ed pantaloons kept in place by one
ssupender, and a rag tied around one
of his big toes, he said:

‘Sone what is your name?’

“The lad replied, ‘Willie.’

“ ‘Willie what?' said Larry.

“ ‘Small, said the 'boy as he fidget-

heres a
that-does
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Ontario.. ..

ed from one foot to the other and
jammed . his hands into his pockets
with so much force that I was posi-
tive the suspendér would break or the
big white button to which it was fas-
tener would fly into.theé air,
“Stooping towards’ him, ' Larry
stuck out his thick lips'and said:
‘Come and kiss me, Willie?"'

“Willle ' anq the group looked at
him for an instant and fled to the
other side of the street, When an-

other boy came_ #long we heard him
say, ‘That big ox on ‘'the stoop wan-
ted me to kiss him." "

HOW TO BATHE.

/4

Bvimming is an art-—a physical ac-
‘| @omplishment. Sea-bathing is a scie-
nce. FSIN

Sea-bathing rules seem to be limited
to—Don't bathe just after a ~'meal;
don’t stop in the water when you
shiver; don’t get out of your depth.
But—wéll, here’'s the science of the
thing. / {

Undress, put on your costume, fling
something over your shoulders, ~ and
it on the beach for ten minutes.
‘When half the ten has passed throw

_ — — _ ___]
off the “sorcething” and sit withont “Ouch! It'z cold!™ because you won't Then there's. the s
it. That is to establish, in two stages, {feel cold. Cold Is but a contrast to| Out; says the rule. Yehsh",grmy‘bltlie](::l‘y.
the acclimatization of youg body tolheat, and if yop have by stages ad-|for three minutes. Don'i—wllth a hor-
the air temperature. The run from ! justed your body to the lower air and | rid feeling that your bathe has been
the bathing machine and plunge into:water temperature—well, the con-| horribly short—go and dress. Sit on
the we'\!er——dubhed correct—is ‘quite | trast has gone! the be:;ch, and put a thlci{ towel
wrong! And when in the water keep wet! | round your body. Cast it off after two
Wrong, also, after that ten-minute | Drying, you see, means = evaporation | minutes, wait another two, and then
adjustment to bury yourseli beneath|anq that abstracts heat. Keep wet! | return to the sea. No shh'lerx then!
:lltw w%\i']es. faddle for a couple of min- | That is why swimmers, as distinct PR a0 7 g
es, en in up to youp knees. Then | from bathers, are much warmer. It's To Brignten t .
thigh-deep, waist-deep, and finally, 'not the exercise; it's the water cov-|{—Apply g lIltleP:pei:ﬁsL;:t:‘:;pean’:?::

immerse yourself. You won't saycring. on a small sponge.

O the man who enjoys a rich, satisfying pipe
tobacco, ROSEBUD is as sweet and
fragrant as the flower after which it is named. ’

It is always in condition. You can ciit it to
suit your own taste. Sold everywhere.




