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BEER, BUT NO' CIGARETTES

A Land After Andy Broder’s Heart—

But Law Doesn’t Favor Presecu-
tion of Adults, Nevertheless

MILWAUKEE, May 18—This city
whose beer is famous throughout the | dollars nor more than five hundred

land, familiar even to the non-bibul-

3 ) . !
ous, who sec its virtues placarded on |

freight cars ¢

strong temy ce party. Local op-
tion is still as far off as the Rocky
Mountains. And yet, strange to say,
a blue law prevails regarding cigar-
ettes. The insidious white tube of rice
paper filled with tobacco is strictly
barred from this city of the sparkling
amber beverage, and the contiguous
State of Wisconsin., It may not be
manufactured, sold or given away
within the borders of that common-
wealth.

In view of Andrew Broder, M.P.’s
efforts to have a statute passed in
the Dominion Parliament, making the
manufacture and sale of cigarettes a
criminal act throughout Canada, the
statute relating to this in the State,of
Wisconsin, only State in the Union
enforcing such a law, may be of in-
terest. Here it is:

Sale, manufacture, or giving away
of cigarettes and cigarette papers pro-
hibited; penalty. Section 4608f. Any
person who shall, by himself, his ser-
vant or agent, or as the servant or
agent, of any other person, directly
or indirectly, or upon any pretense,
or by any device, manufacture, sell,

offer for sale, keep for sale, give,

away, or otherwise dispose of, or
bring into this State for the purpose
of selling, offering for sale, or giving
away, or otherwise disposing of any
cigarettes, cigarette paper, or cigar-
ette wrappers, or any substitute
therefor, or any paper made or prepar-
ed for the purpose of making cigar-
ettes, or any substitute therefor, or
for the purpose of being filled with
tobaccp for smoking; or who shall
own, keep or be in any way concerned
engaged or employed in, owning or
keeping any such cigarettes, cigar-
ette paper, cigarette wrappers, or
substitute therefor; or who shall au-
thorize or permit the same to be done

I
nd flaring signs, has no |

with the intent to violate any pro-
visions of his section:

Shall be guilty of a misdemeanor,
and upon conviction thereof, shall be
punished, for the first offence by a
fine of not less than five dollars, or
by imprisonment in the county jail
not exceeding thirty days, and for the
second and each subsequent offense
by a fine of not less than one hundred

{dollars, or by imprisonment in the
county jail not less than thirty days
| nor more than six months; that one-
half of the fine recovered shall go to
the complaining witness; provided,
| that the provisions hercof shall not
I apply to the sales of jobbers or manu-
| facturers doing an interstate business
[with customers outside of this State.
| As regards the operaton of this
| law, Secretary Robert Haukohl, of the
| Milwaukee police department, reports
| that his department made three ar-
{rcsts for violations of the statute last
year. This official says that the law
is strictly enforced against minors.
Ths section, by the way, enacts that
no youth under the age of" sixteen
shall smoke in public, under any cir-
cumstances, and not in private unbess
he be accompanied by a parent or
guardian and be upon premises oc-
cupied by the latter. Public opinion,
however, does not favor the enforce-
ment of the law against adults. When
the laws were first introduced they
were vigorously carried out, so that
now, the police department says, they
enforce themselves.

As a matter of fact, the ancient
Puritanical Blue Laws of “Massach-
usetts, though a dead letter since be-
fore the Revolution, have never been
repealed. Consequently the thousands
of Bostonians who indulge in various
forms of tobacconal enjoyment daily
infract the strict old statutes.

SCOTCH WIT.

Sandy applied at the store for a
job. The manager, after asking him
a few questions, set him to work bid-
dilg him lift a heavy cask up ‘on 10
a stand. Sandy struggled violently with
the job for a few moments, then
stopped and said “I told ye ma name
sir, did A no ”

“Yes,” replied the manager. “You
said it was Tamson, Why?”

“Weel,” said Sandy, mopping hnis
brow. “I was just a-wunnerin if ye
thoch A said Samson.”
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J. T. Burrows
CARTER and TEAMSTER

REMOVED TO
226 - 236 West Street

I am now in a better
position than ever to handle
all kinds of carting and team-
ing.

If you require any Carting,
Tearuing, Storage, MovingVans,
Pianos Moved, Sand, Gravel, or
Cellars Exeavated place your
order with me and you will be sure
of a good job done promptly.

3  J.T.BURROWS
i Phone 365 Brantford

Strong
Blood

Or weak blood governs for good or
ill every part of the body. The
medigine that makes weak blood
pure and strong is HOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA. For over a
third of a century it has been the
leading blood purifier.

Bell Phone 560 Automatic 560
The Gentlemen’s Valet
Ci Pr b

eaning, R:;-ﬁﬁ:;‘;n ‘Dye!nx and

Ladies’ Work a Specialty

Goods called for and deliveg-
ed on the shortest notice.

G. H. W. BECK, 132 Market 8t

EN youn¢ Miss Housewife first aspired, to build the home
her mate desired, she dreamed of castles in i

t never toil nor woe nor

‘'way, that keeping house was only “play.”,

Too soon the sordid side of life—the
dust and grime and soot and strife—each
one, in turn, reminded her, that little
problems must occur. A part of thrift isin

" ===—=—=====| the knack of fighting dirt around you, back;
~of keeping constantly at work where dust and germs of illness lurk.

" This housewife had her little ery, gave up—and scarcely knowing

Ah! Ye who feel that, once begun, a house-

'wife’s work is

The Gold Dust Twins make play of any task that comes their way.

mop—a cloth—a busy brush, and honestly it makes us blush, to
think we ever played the drone by working in the house alone.

the air, wi

care. - She half imagined. in a

why. Then, from the sombre
clouds of doubt, two rays of golden
hope crept out. The Gold Dust
Twins threw wide the door and
entered, eager for a chore. They
polished all the silverware, they
scrubbed the bathroom and the
stair. Each mirror soon was
shining bright, the kettles shone
with gleaming light,and all around,
from pit to dome, they garnished
up that little home.

ER done, have cheer!

Let me send you FREE PERFUME

Write today for a testing bottle of

% ED. PINAUD’S LILAC

The world’s most famous perfume, every drop as sweet
as the living blossom. For handkerchief, atomizer and bath,
Fine after shaving. All the value is in the perfume--you don't
pay extra for a fancy bottle. The quality is wonderful. The
price only 75¢c. (6 0z.) Send 4c. for the little bottle--enough
for 50 handkerchiefs. Write today. 5

PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD, Department M.
ED. PINAUD BUILDING

NEW YORK

o

th | every man here would be against you.

-or any other Ouled-Nail, that ¥ wish

THE RETURN
OF TARZAN

By EDGAR RICE
BURROUGHS

Copyright 1913 by W. G. Chapman.

“He is on the wrong scent, then.
Abdul,” replied Tarzan, “for no one
here can have any grievance against
me. This {s my first visit to your coun-
try, and none knows me. He will
soon discover his error and cease to
follow us.”

Kadour ben Saden having dined well
prepared to take leave of. his host.
With dignified protestations of friend-
ship he invited Tarzan to visit bim in
his wild domain, where the antelope,
the stag, the boar, the panther and
the lion might still be found in suffi-
cient numbers to tempt an ardent
huntsman.

It was after 8 and the dancing was
in full swing as Tarzan and Abdul en-
tered a Moorish cafe. The room was
filled to repletion with Arabs. All
were smoking and drinking their
thick, hot coffee.

Tarzan and Abdul found seats near
the center of the room, though the ter-
rific noise produced by the musicians
upon their Arab drums and pipes
would have rendered a seat farther
from them more acceptable to the
quiet loving ape-man. A rather good
looking girl was dancing, and, per-
ceiving Tarzan’s European clothes and
scenting a generous gratuity, she threw
ber silken handkerchief upon his shoul-
der, to be rewarded with a franc.

When her place upon the floor had
been taken by another the bright eyed
Abdul saw her in conversation with
two Arabs at the far side of the room
near a side door that let upon an inner
court, around the gallery of which
were the rooms oecupied by the girls
who danced in this cafe.

At first he thought nothing of the
matter, but presently he noticed from
the corner of his eye one of the men
nod in their direction and the girl turn
and shoot a furtive glance at Tarzan.
Then the Arabs melted through the
doorway into the darkness of the
court.

When it came again the girl’s turn
to dance she hovered close to Tarzan,
and for the ape-man alone were her
sweetest smiles. Many an ugly scowl
was cast upon the tall European by
swarthy, dark eyed sons of the desert,
but neither smiles nor scowls produced
any outwardly visible effect upon him.
Again the girl cast her bandkerch;ef
upon his shoulder, and again was she
rewarded with a franc plece. As she
was sticking it upon her forehead,
after the custom of her kind, she bent
low toward Tarzon, whispering a gquick
word in his ear.

“There are two without in the court,”
she said quickly, in broken French,
“who would harm m’sieur. At first I
promised to lure you to them, but you
bave been kind, and I cannot do it. Go
quickly, before they find that I have
failed them. 1 think that they are
very bad men.”

Tarzan thanked the girl, assuring her
that he would be careful, and, baving
fipished her dance, she crossed to the
little doorway and went out into the
court. But Tarzan did not leave the
cafe as she had urged.

For another half hour nothing un-
usual eccurred, then a surly looking
Arab entered the cafe from the street.
He stood near Tarzan, where he de-
liberately made insulting remargks
about the European, but as they were
in his native tongue Tarzan was en-
tirely innocent of their purport until
Abdul took it upon himself to enlighten
bim.

“This fellow is looking for trouble,”
warned Abdul. “He is not alope. In
fact, in case of a disturbance nearly

It would be better to leave quietly,
master.”

“Ask the fellow what he wants,”
commanded Tarzan.

“He says that ‘the dog of a Christian’
insulted the Ouled-Nail (dancing girl),
who belongs to him. He means trou-
ble, m’sieur.”

‘“Tell him that I did pot insult his

him to go away and leave me alone;
that I bave no gquarrel with him nor
bas he any with me.”

“He says,” replied Abdul, after de-
livering this message to the Arab,
“that besides being a dog yourself that
you are the son of one and that your
grandmother was a hyena. Inciden-
tally you are a lar.”

The attention of those near by had
now been attracted by the altercation,
and the sneefing laughs that followed
this torrent of invective easily indicat-
ed the trend of the sympathies of the
majority of the audience.

Tarzan did not like being laughed at,
neither did be relish the terms applied
to him by the Arab, but he showed no
sign of anger as he arose from his seat
upon the bench. A half smile played
about his lips, but of a sudden a
mighty fist shot into the face of the
scowling Arab, and back of it were
the terrible muscles of the ape-man.

At the instant that the man fell a
half dozen fierce plainsmen sprang into
the room from where they had appar-
ently been waiting for their cue in the
street before the cafe. With cries of
“Kill the unbeliever!” and “Down with
the dog of a Christian!” they made
straight for Tarzan.

A number of the younger Arabs in
the audience sprang to their feet to
join in the assault upon the unarmed
white man. Tarzan and Abdul were
rushed back toward the end of the
room by the very force of numbers op-
posing them. The young Arab remain-
ed loyal to his master and with drawn
knife fought at his side.

Fly Swalfing
Is Useless

Our Dominion Entomologist says :
“I am convinced that the practical re-
sults of the fly swatting campaigns
that have been carried on by some
of our newspapers are useless as fly
reducers.” But the fact that one
ten-cent packet of WILSON'S FLY
PADS is capable of killing a bushel
of flies proves-them to be the best
of all fly killers and recommends their
continuous use to good housekeepers.

WILSON’'S FLY PADS are soldj by
all grocers and druggists f.-ver_vwrwru.

With tremendous biows the ape-man
felled all who came within reach of
his powerful hands. So clogely packed
was the howling, cursing mob that no
weapon could be wielded to advantage,
and none of the Arabs dared use a fire-
arm for fear of wounding one of his
compatriots.

Finally Tarzan succeeded In seizing
one of the most persistent of his at-
tackers. \With a quick wrench he dis-
armed the fellow, and then, bholding
bim before them as a shield, he back-
ed slowly beside Abdnl toward the lit-
tle door which led into the inner court-
yard. At the threshold he paused for
an instant and, lifting the struggling
Arab above his bgad, hurled him as
though from a catapult full in the
faces of his onpressing fellows.

Then Tarzan and Abdul stepped into

the semidarkness of the court. The |

frightened Ouled-Nails were crouching
at the tops of the stairs which led to
their respective rooms, the only light
in the courtyard coming from the sick-
ly candles which each girl had stuck
with its own grease to the woodwork
of her door frame.

Scarcely had Tarzan and Abdul
emerged from the room ere a revolver
spoke close at their backs from the
shadows beneath one of the stairways,
and as they turned to meet this new
antagonist two muffled figures sprang
toward them, firing as they came. Tar-
zan leaped to meet these two new as-
sailants. The foremost lay a second
later in the trampled dirt of the court,
disarmed and groaning from a broken
wrist. Abdul's knife found the vitals
of the second in the instant that the
fellow’s revolver missed fire as he held
it to the faithful Arab’s forehead.

The maddened horde within the cafe
were now rushing out in pursuit of
thelr quarry. The girls bad extinguish-
ed their candles at a cry from one of
their number, and the only light with-
in the yard came feebly from the open
and half blocked dovur of the cafe. Tar-
zan had seized a sword from the man
who bad fallen before Abdul’s knife,
and now be stood waiting for the rush
of men that was coming in search of
them through the darkness.

Suddenly be felt a light hand upon
his shoulder from behind and a wom-
an's voice whispering: “Quick, m’sieur!
This way. Follow me!”

“Come, Abdul,” sgid Tarzan, in a
low tone to the youth; “we can be no
worse off elsewhere than we are here.”

The woman turned and led them up
the narrow stairway that ended at the
door of her guarters. Tarzan was close
beside ber. TInstinctively be knew that
she was the same who had whispered
the warning in his ear earlier in the
evening.

As they reached the top of the stairs
they could hear the angry crowd
searching the yard beneath.

“Soon they will search here,” whis-
pered the girl. ‘“‘Hasten; you can drop
from the farther window of my room
to the street beyond. Before they d;s-
cover that you are no longer in the
court or the buildings you will be safe
within the hotel.”

But even as she spoke several men
had started up the stairway at the
head of which they stood. There was
a sudden cry from one of the search-
ers. They had been discovered. Quick-
ly the crowd rushed for the stairway.
The foremost assailant then leaped
upward, but at the top he met the sud-
den sword that he had not expected—
the quarry had been unarmed before.

With a cry the man toppled back
upon those behind him. Like tenpins
they rolled down the stairs. The an-
cient and rickety structure could not
withstand the strain of this unwonted
weight and jarring. With a creaking
and rending of breaking wood it col-
lapsed beneath the Arabs, leaving Tar-

zan, Abdul and the girl alone upon the
frail platform at the top.

«“Come!” cried the Ouled-Nail. “They
will reach us from another stairway
through the room next to mine. We
have not a moment to spare.”

Just as they were entering the room
Abdul heard and translated a ery from
the yard below for several to hasten to
the street and cut off escape from that
side.

“We are lost now,” said the gir! sim-
ply.

“We?" questioned Tarzan,

“Yes, m'sieur,” she responded; “they
will kill me as well. Have I not aided
you?”

Alone Tarzan cquld have sprung into
the midst of that close packed mob
and, laying about him after the fash-
jon of Numa, the lion, have struck the
Arabs with such consternation that es-
cape would bave been easy. Now he
must think entirely of these two faith-
ful friend<
(To be continued),
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ENJOYMENT LOST.

Jes’ my luck. Jes as I was dreamin’
of seven tubs of ice cream, I gotter
fall outer bed an’ wake up.

& .
Cook’s Cotfon Root Compound.
2N A s reliable regulating
Mdﬂg{;‘. 8old in_three de-
rees -of strength—No. 1, $1;
0. 2, $3; No. 3, $5 per box.
Bold by all druggists, oT sent
repdci

on rveceipt of yrice.
g‘m pamphlet. Add.ess:
THE COOK MEDICINE CO,
TORONTO. OMT. (Form~civ Windseed

Is increasing enormously

Can we tell you the
Reason Why?

will bring Enlightenment ”’

CEYLON TEAS “ARE

A!l

DELICIOUS TEAS”

BLACK, MIXED OR NATURAL GREEN

SEALED PACKAGES ONLY

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES W
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Scout Notes

|

“Caister men never turn back ’ itis|

.some years ago now since the cables

around the English speaking' world|
carried that stirring message from
sea to sea. [

The story is this. The Caister life-|

boat in the face of certain death put|
out from the harbor to endeavor to]|
rescue the crew of a foundering|
schooner, which was pounding among |
the rocks outside the harbor, E

Watching them go stood an old|
sailor, whose two sons were in thel
lifeboat. He saw them reach hcyonr]i
the harbor and waited with bated|
breath for what would surely happen
when they passed out of its shelter.
The fear was realized, the seas took
the lifeboat, hurled it capsized back
from where they had so dareingly
ventured from, drowning every mem-
ber of its crew.

At the Board of Trade enquiry (he
old man was asked during his eviden-e
why, when they knew the sea was
running so high outside the harbor
they did not turn back.

“Turn back ” said the old fellow:
“Sir, Caister men never turn back.”

The next day the scenes of t12 cis-
aster were pictured, hearts were stiri-
ed and in every land where English
speaking people live,' public subscrip-
tion lists were opened that the o'd

man might be comfortably provided

. | -, . 1 . 1
for and not-left helpless by his be-
reavement,
He had spoken a mesage of cour-

1

age we always admire, of such stn
are the heroes of to-day made.

HIS CHANCE.

‘I Dbelieve,” 'said the Dbeautiiul

[ heiress, “that the happiest marriagces
|are made by opposites.”

“Just think how poor I am!”
rgued the young man—Judge.

| e

You will never
be disappointed

in any work we do
for you—because
wenever promise
the impossible.
We know
what can—

and what
cannotbe
done,indye-

ing, clean-

ing and
renovating
clothing,
laces,

feathers, -

gloves,
rugs, dra-
peries, etc.
Parker’s

Dye Works
TORONTO.

Brantford Branch, 40 George Street.

WeHavePlenty of Coal
_HaveYou?

ward.

ZENNSR /NGET

Clean—pure—healthful

WRIGLEY'S

cool and moist.

|
=4
.4

It prevents throat irritations, dryness,
or heartburn. The refreshing mint leaf
juice offsets nicotine—keeps your throat
Chew this delicious
pastime between each smoke — you’il
enjoy smoking better.
Your
You’ll have a better appetite becides!

BUY IT BY THE BOX

of twenty packages. It costs less —of
any dealer—and stays fresh until used

breath will

e sure it’s
WRIGLEY’S

lets you
smoke
all day
—-no bad

Chew it after-

effects

be pure.

N A2 NN/ LR SRR

Made in Canada
Wm.Wrigley Jr. Co., Ltd.

7 Scott St., Toronto, Onte~
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LOCAL CERI
HAS NHE
AN

Joseph Simon,
Street Gets |
Wire Tq

Joseph Simon, wi
at the American
pany, has dropped
He is one cof three
tune estimated
which was left bf
who has just died
cisco. Mr. Simon,
elated at his goo(
back to work as us
ing after hearing
from his wife, and
continue to work,
may take up light
is a German and ¢
ford seven years agl
tive land and he ha
ponded at intervals
relative, who made
the shipping indust
Mrs. Simen said s
they wculd leave
tage which is a ne
modest little strud
storey. She smile
suggested that she
house commensurat
fortunes and said
tend to leave Brant
like home to her.Heg
are all brought up
their mother tongue|
lish and they look
family. The daugh
girl of some sixtq
shrugged her shoul
tively when a trip
ountry was mention
friends are Brantfo

Thus it seems if &
confirmed that anot
aire may be added t
among the citizens,

Notice of the disg
estate was received
this morning.

Nervy

Seventeen
YouthProves
ous With

[By Special Wire to

MONTREA]I M3
Deschamps, aved 1
of Isaac De-
merchant of el
morning arrest
l.aughlin
the desperate
the purse of )l
Pine Ave., in
ton Hotel on Suturdd
shot H. Bouvicer, ing
Canada Bread
sued him.

CITY SOl
NS

Business at the
cil Sessio
Ni:'_ﬁll

Ald. Ryerson ]
on Having B
Licghted

The busi h{
last night was nccess
was light n v he
expected
stage, w
were
Realty
it was




