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FAGGED OUT ?
Always Tired~

WHEN EXHAUSTED IN MIND
ANDBODY, Turnf"Aid

<6 D* HAMILTONS PILLS

You seldom see a woman who is
pale and utterly worn out, who
doesn’t suffer from headache and
constipation.

Most women can have sparkling
eyes and ruddy cheeks if they will
but use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. To-
night take two Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
and note how much fresher you feel
tomorrow morning. Your face will

IDLE

By Phoebe

RAINBOW

| Lindsay said, “Now that I think
| of it, maybe 1 am. I've told you
1 plenty of times how crazy I am
| about vou. Wh~* ~a you going to
| do about-it, Rufus?” i
| ., He said, "I've¢ _..n thinking about

it most of the time, Lindsay Abbott.

Sheldon

XXX |

i'a while, It was a

Rufus stood there for a long time |
before he answered. Then he said, |
“Maybe we'd Dbetter go in here
where we can .be qui'e py ourselves.
_He caretully closed the door and
sal down on the couch which haa,
Julia noticed, a blue monk’s cloth
cover. The pillows she had covered
herself n an orange and blue cre-
tonne. A silly pat.ern—a parrct
with orange and blue plumage., She

! watched the end of Rufus’ cigarette |

turn gray and the ash grew longer
and longer, Then she got up and
brought over a brass ash tray and
laid it beside him.

Finally Rufus said, “Would you
mind telling me, Julia, what has
changed your mind so -suddenly?
For six years I have begged, plead-
ed, eased: vaxed you.  For six
yea you have put me off in one
y or another. Then you do a
dreadful thing. I think you wan: to
crush all the spirit cut of me, I
don’'t krnew why you do it, but yol
say- that I must sell the farm and
then you will marry me, It is absurd
on the face of it, but ycu give me

nd I

| I wish I knew what to do_about it.
know Toby and I were engagzed for| YOu Know of course that I've wor-

i cur.cus brain-| Shipped you ever since I first saw
storm on my part. I had a funny ¥OU. I'm a lot older than YO AIE
feeling that there wasn'. any place Ihen, I'm more or less starting out
for me in the world—tha: nobcdy B this business. There's hardly any
wanted me—that all my life I had n¢ome right now.

been shifted around from one per- . And what are you going to do
son to the other, Well, Toby segem- about it?”
I'm going to see i{ you will

ed su much to want to marry me,
and in a sor. of high-minded mom-
ent I said yes.”

Rufus said,

marry me just the same.

deg:l wli)ll Rufus Haydon. I will in-
“ B . Do you suvbpose mainy p cale
You aren't by eny get engaged at the Flower Show
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in the end ey held each omer’s‘ /‘
hands tightly and looked into each|
M. ROSS

other’s eyes. The kind of a look that!

stops the heart and promises all
kllind.gegt t:)hl{lgs. Agi‘lr finally they|
clim e third floor, but )

missed Gwen Alexander who had! M&T?To?ul:lo:uure

gone out somewhere, so Rufus

scrawled a note for her and thumb- CLEAlgllN‘o('}r NG

tacked it on the bulletin board of IRING

the Garden Club, It read: RE% PRESSIN
“Save your ' breeifast table ef- NA Premises

fect. We'll use it for a wedding %

breakfast 1f i:'isn't wilted on Sat- 170 PRINCE . ST.

urday. Rufe.”

Then as they went down the steps
in the midst of the rushing river of
people which flowed on each side
of them, Rufus leaned over and g )
kissed Lindsay. “To make it legal, NORTH RIVER W. L.
darling,” he said, “and because I

On Thursday evening,

—

1. met at the home of Mrs. Spur-
geon Warren for their regular
monthly meeting. The president
presided over the meeting ~ which
opened with “The Institute Ode.”
After the minutes of the pervious
meeting had been read and ap-
proved, the reports of the differ-
ent committees were heard, and all
bills presented were paid. A Grab
Box was an interesting and pro-
fitable item on the evenings pro-
gx;nmme. At the close of the meet-

g a deliclous lunch was served

enfuc

by the hosts and refr t
°°"1nm"edt§eeément Miss Leah Mac c G ]
: 0 IGARETTES

Kinley, invited the members to
meet at her hcme on Wednesday
evening, Nov 2nd. for their annual
meeting. Lunch committee: Mrs.
Gordon Thompson, Mrs, John
MacKinnon, Mrs, Roy Bruce, and
Miss_Mary Doyle.

chance trying to zel} me you didn’t eyery year? 10 ou.”

love Toby, are you? | “And that I wouldn’t know.” ve Yo" uE END, the member of the North R?w?:r 5\3‘

OuT OUR WAY - - By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING

( ™ FELRLER IN THET HOUSE DID YAIS -- THEY ) !

YONDER ON TH’ ROAD THERE HE SHOT HIM 3 / /
STARTED 70 PUT THET. THING WIN WHILE HE # | 7/ HM-MwLADs! you
UP TO PROVE THET TH' FIRST THE WAS PUTTIN : | KNOW IT IS THE
HUNTER ALONG WOULD BREAK BET IT LP CUSTOM TO RALLY

TH' LAW == SHOOTIN' FROM TH' 4

ROAD AN TOO NEAR A DWELLINY'

ON PRIVATE PROPERTY... HE
HAD A BET ON |IT

HOUSE - With —  Major Hoople

TO THE SUPPORT
4{ OF A €ANDIDATE FOR

GOSH , YOU'RE
GETTIN/ A

BREAK THAT
THE ELECTIC
DON'T FALL.

your reasons a accept them, PO Y/
: . LITICAL RALLY /

AT TH' LAST
ONE TH! MEETING

WAS CALLED

ON SATURDA
NIGHT / MOS
oF TH' BoOYsS
WILL. BE OUT

WHEN HE IS A FELLOW CLUB
MEMBER/ IT WILL BE A
GREAT BOON TO THE OWLS

be clearer, your appetite better, ‘hough wondering at ycur lack of |
your spirits brighter, | fe w all the time how

You'll quickly regain those happy i undl'b\té“bi?g

B
1t

mea

upon your terms.

f
i

girlish looks you once were proud ' trving to find an answer to it for

to think about. No other medicine

Ao B0 aeR T a D you'll tell me now IHs\lrurI)bc:l‘ his o

an do so much for you as Dr. '} across ead. “It's beer e

Hamilton’s Tlls of Mamh‘u‘{; and ' o t;’Lr("’j RCSASS‘ LEADING CANDIDATE FOR HOUSE BY A BUNG i/
mna STATE SENATOR v TUESDAY .starTER ! V7
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N . “1 don't know, Rufus.” S
. \ He w' very patient, “There must LI

3 be sonr <on. First, do you love ,,,,_oo

me?"” (==

Julia was sobbing a little and feel- .: P

.

- Jor !

o 4
N

all the time. No 3
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and weeks and months. Maybe

such a

to let ¢ 1
I seem to have

fool of me. But
waked up.”

rose. She stood tall ‘and

these

5 pulled her
ha''s being melodramatic.
1o isn't answering my question
have vou so suddenly changed your
mind "

ing around for her handkerchief.
% . Rufus.”
g 1 love me ancugh to mairy
years?”

“Then why didu't you?”

“All right, if you must have it.”
Julia flung her head up. "I simply
couldn't bear to ‘hink of living up
here withcur any money. Going

“wi h and all vour fussing arcund
out there in the greenhouses, We
wouldn't have been in love fite
minutes under these circumstances.”|
“But you had an ample income for
your personal expenses.”
Hat

It all comes down to this, Julia. |
| You have been greedy. You wan'ed
| your freedom and my love too. You
! wanted luxury. You weren't willing
to pay—you weren’t even willing .o
| mase a down payment . . .”

| Julia bit ner lip, She fingered the 5 ’ 7
| gold chaim that . I nd I ANY MORE MONEY OUTTA OUR BANK TELL POP- AN’ THEN WHERE'LL -
B e ats the way you feel, T ACCOUNT TODAY, TIPPIE, ‘CUZ GRANY | WE BE ?? YESSIR! FIFTEEN
MA WAS PRETTY MAD YESTERDAY

WHEN SHE FOUND OUT HOW MUCH I
WE'D ALREADY SPENT! :

thing 1 may as well go into tow,
| I'd hardly care to stay around here
any. -longer. Anyway, I hate he
placé!” S left the room without
looking back, and went upstairs,
Julia closed the door to her bed-
room carefully and then threw her-|
| self on the bed, sobbing. Then she
stopped abruptly. Crying, she re-
flected, would ruin her looks. She
wondered vaguely how much of a
salary John Alexander received,
Who was his broker anyway?

Wasn’c it just her luck that the
only man she had really carcd abouc
would turn out to be more or less
impecunious?  She had tried hard
encugh to make some‘hing of him.
But maybe it was all for the best.
If he soing to revert to ‘ype it
j s well to know it before
afterwards. Irragine
being married to a farmer! Even a
gentleman farmer like John A]ex-l
ander, |

P R TR |

It was the end of March. There |
was a fine mist in the . Lindsay
Abbott—and Rufus - Haydon W ed |
up the steps of Grand Central Pol-|
ace and presented their .cards to
the man who was taking ‘ickets,

Rufus said, “You'll be disappoint-
ed, Haydon Tree Focd is on the
third floor. Don't you want to see
the other exhibits first?”

Lindsay shook her head. “I can
hardly wait to see the exhibits se:
\IR. I've seen Poppy working on
them for days and she says they are
simply a knockout. Toby says our
product will sweep the market.”

plots,
Lindsay lingered over a briek
garden with a sundial in the center.
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i CLUB PRESTIGE, HAVING
3 | ITS PRESIDENT THE

OF ™' HOBBLE- TO ORDER WITH

@ROM ISE

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

N 7 2

TIPPIE and ~CAP"” STUBS

By Edwina

\WELL,! GUESS WE BETTER NOT DRAW

o

NEXT THING YOU KNOW, SHE'LL
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The George Matthew Adams Service, Ine.

( \WHAT ? AGAIN?

CENTS, PLEASE! _ ~

" Thimble Theatre,

Starring  POPEYE —— Now Showing—Popeye Gets Unexpected Aid—Tomorrow—“Picking” on a Demon!

" HERE COMES
POPEVYE \va-\ LNDER THE

GROULND

“You knew,” she said, terribly con-
scious of Ruifus beside her, “that|
Poppy and Toby were getting mnr-“
ried, didn't you?" |

Rufus leaned on his elbows. “I|
didn't know in so many words, but
seeing those two together it
wouldn't take many guesses.” |

“It's funny, isn't it, how things
ecan get mixed up sometimes? . You

Dot sustantease B*

%dmtw%, -E,/ /
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TILLIE THE TOILER ==

FAC'S HAVING HIS UPS AND DOWNS

By Woestover

BOOD GRIEF!I HAVE AN APPOINTMENT WITH
THE HAIRDRESSER'S IN TEN MINUTES v
TO HAVE MY HAIR LET DOWN,

AND 'M BROKE ~.COULD

YOU LOAN ME $5,MAC?

WHATAYA MEAN TILLIE'S GONE OUT TO HAVE
HER HAIR LET DOWN JUST TO PLEASE YOUL?
'LL BET YOU FIVE BUCKS SHE COMES BACK
STILL WEARING T UP

I'LL JUST TAKE
THAT BET, WISE
(clVh ¢

THIS 1S THE HAIRDRESSER'S.MISS | [ WHAT'S THE}|
JONES DIDN'T KEEP HER APPOINT-)| MATTER,
MENT, SO SHE WILL HAVE TO MAC. ? YOU
MAKE ANOTHER ONE

TOMORROW




