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A Sign of the Times
EOPLE are becoming very careful about
The preference for goods in sealed packages

—especially in food stuffs—is now quite definite

and becoming more so every d"ﬂ

We must frankly admit that there aresound reasons

for this preference. Food stuffs cannol be ex-

posed to varying atmosphetic conditions with-

out losing both strength and flayor,

Tea—of all afticles of everyday diet (excepting

coffee, perhaps) needs protection most, and

best merchants have Tt[ ; s

been quick to appre- ERINY] ‘ I

ciate the fact. So I8 L[ I) {()b[

much is this the case [V} Bl &l s Wis good tea’

that the selling of Nere———

Joose Tea in bulk will soon be a thing of the past,

RED ROSE TEA reaches you with all its vir-

ginal flavor, strength and purity— B

—it is sealed, in air-t _

" Ceylon Teas,

—The former assures generous strength and
richness—the latter that coaxing, delicate flavor,
Qualities for which Red Rope Tea is famed,
Ask your Grocer for the 40c. package of Red
Rose and- you'll get better Tea—Tea that spends
farther—for the same money,

You want ' Good" Tea—well,

“Red Rose Tea is Good Tea”

and colds,

" | dealers or Edmanson, Bates

pluinéd, and had had to hurry,

4] tive hundred to the yudge' .

Blorme smiled and shook his head.

“I'm all right,” he said. “I'm tired
tofiight — that's w1l

“Well, your's most awtul pale” res
peated the sheriff; “And so you werq

and walked up and down the
The dinner, of course, wak About over,

Btorme was oalled upon. He
naubodulohuuu‘nvpm
than betore,

"Gentidmen,” e bogan in & hosits;

‘s _pomething. I huve

o w4y to you. Somathing of serious
fmport, 11 have been, in & measure
snlling under false colors I’

Ma stopped, for the jurymen st thq
other end of the table were squabbin
among themsolves and he could n¢1

V| make himwelt heard,

“Go onl Go.onl" somabpdy oried,
“Bully for Storme!”

They had not comprebended the imy
port of his words or what he moast,
They look it for the start of one of
ftorme's usually witty speeches,

“Gentlomen,” ho resumed, "fe—"'

He otopped, The sheriff, roving
reatioanly around, bad strolled over to

91 the tioker, e held the tape ilstiessly

n his band for & short space of time,
Buddenly the Instrument begen to
tick awny Ifke mad,
“Grent Moott!” exclatmed the sher-
i, “Hold on there, Biorme. Bay, ¥

tollows, listen heve. The Firet National

“Pell us about 1" be to
man at the other end of the line, “It's
the sheriff talking to you,

“Ivs that map Durks,” be expliined

“Yon, toll us abiout ft, Burke
“Wall,” sald Burke st the other

"1oud of the line, "It was done the ssmne

as down st Mordaunt's, Bars sawed
cleun off. Window pane cut. Come
blantion bost - ra' four hundrod sn’
tifty thousand gons, Tha coin was
Iyin' thare to be gent out tomorrow,
And pny="

“Go on," responded tho shoriff.

“fay,” continued Burke. "U've got
the man that did ft olean (o rights
e L'M shoritf, lot me toll you

AL

"Have 1';,‘ sotually got him?" yelled

the sherift
“No,” anld Durke, “1 haven't
him, understand, but I saw him




