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Dailv Fashion Hint for Times Readers,
?

THEY ALLEVIDENCE COMPLETE IN
B. f. SMITH CASE

SPECIAL SALE BOUGHT IT
€SAT Men of franklin, Mass., Accu

mulated Elegant Jags on 
Cough Medicine.

so did Tompkins, and he promised that he 
would stay for trial but he did not.

To Mr. Carvell—He always gave in
struction* to his men not to take river 
logs. He did not think he was too honest, 
as compared to the average lumberman. 
He could not tell the difference between

raft of logs cut in Wicklow and one cut 
in Kent. When he saw the joint of dis
puted logs he had a suspicion that Dyer 
stole some of his Bell logs and wae trying 
to sell them to hlm. I intended to run 
the raft myself and examine the loge, and 
would have cut them out if they were not 
mine. Dyer was in my employ since.

Other witnesses for the defence were: 
Adolphus Lovely, J. R. Tompkins of Peel, 
Jos. Curtis, of Bristol, Rev. Lever*tt A. 
Fenwick, of Bath, and Leonard Drost, of 
Wicklow. The evidence of the above wit
nesses was about the eame as in the pre
liminary hearing.

Woodstock, July 11.—The evidence was 
finished this afternoon in the case of B.
F. Smith, charged with buying stolen lum
ber, and counsel will address the jury to
morrow morning.

This morning, John Farley, William * 
(Jiberson, Perry Crain and Deputy Sheriff a 
Foster gave evidence. The evidence of 
Lewis H. Bliss, as taken at the prelimin
ary examination, was admitted and read 
by- arrangement.

Tbs crown then rested and after a brief 
opening address J. C. Hartley called the 
defendant, B. F. Smith, to the stand. He 
said he was defendant in the suit and re
sided in East Florenceville; had been two 
and a half yeans engaged in lumbering, 
but engaged on a small scale for six or 
seven years. He organized a Company last 
fall as the B. F. Smith Co. Ltd. Had 
three mill and operated one in Gordons- 
ville. Going up to Bath in the forenoon 
of the day m question and while driving 
in a carriage he asked Dyer who owned the 
logs now under dispute. Dyer said they 

his. On my return Lovely, from the 
raft, remarked that river logs were run
ning but I made no reply. Dyer said, ‘if 
you have a bottle of whiskey we might get 
eome.’ I said I did not carry whiskey. I 
did not say to Dyer, ‘Why not put them 
on the raft.’ Jos. Curtis scaled the Bell 
logs, about 52,000 feet, i sold all these 
logs to Perley & Smith. J. R. Tompkins 
scaled 47,000 feet, which left 6,000 feet 
short from the Bell logs. Dyer rafted in 
Bristol. The second time 1 saw the joint 
of disputed logs was when I accompanied 
Tompkins when he scaled them. I was 
sixty or seventy feet away from the dis
puted joint. Never was nearer until after 
Dyer was arrested. Tompkins was on the 
raft and scaled about ten logs and averag
ed the others. I cut a scalp of the log on 
which Tompkins made his entry and sign
ed hie initials.

While I was on the reft I saw, what 
X considered was a river log and told Dyer 
to cut it out. He paid no attention. X 
again told him it was a river log and he 
ehoved it out. I believed the disputed 
joint was part of my Bell logs. I still be
lieve it. Even Foster admitted at the 
time that part of them were my Bell logs.
I met Foster when I was going down the 
hill. He said he had arrested Dyer. On 
an examination of the raft I told Foster 
that some were river logs and we cut them 
out. He then said he could not stop the 
raft from running but had subpoenaed 

of the raftsmen as witnesses and fear-
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MEN’S FANCY TWEED SUITS, regular $10 
\ values for $7-98. (
MEN’S SCOTCH TWEED SUITS, [regular $15 

values for $11.98-
MEN’S REGULAR $3.00 TROUSERS for $1-98

FRANKLIN, July 11—Rock, rye and 
honey has been a popular remedy for 
coughs and colds in Franklin, but its day 
is past, for some observing officials have 
discovered that it contains 60 per cent of 
alcohol. They weren’t the first to make 
the discovery by any means—in fact it 
was the discovery of this fact that 
brought bo many sudden colds upon the 
people of Franklin and caused them to 
hurry to the druggist for the popular rem-

Chief of police John W. Nickerson who 
is one of the staunchest of no-license men 
in the town, has been conducting a cru
sade against the liquor element and -he ■ 
had William G. Dana and Albert 0. Ma
son in court charged with illegal sale 
of liquor, the charges being based on this 
same 66 per cent cough medicine. The 
chief carried a few bottles of the stuff to j 
court with him as evidence. The defend- J 
ants pleaded guilty and thedr cases were 
placed on file.
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New and Novel Features at the 
Nickel Show Last Night

Hmm
A PLEASANT OUTING

Yesterday’s audiences at the Nickel, and 
they were record-brpaking crowds, were 
greatly surprised when Baby Rosa, a mere 
tot, tripped onto the stage with a big 
Teddy bear in her arms, and sang the 
words of Two Dirty Little Hands, that 
charming child-eong, to the fine moving 
illustrations made especially for the piece. 
This, with the new programme of pictures, 
added greatly to the Nickel’* popularity 
and the tiny songstress and films alike 
were most heartily applauded. Baby Rosa 
is.a visitor from Portland (Me.) and her 
sweet childish treble suited the song-pic
tures adjnirably.

Poeeibly no series of views yet put on 
in the Carieton street play house are as 
clear and novel as those now showing. The 
one entitled A Legless Runner, deals most 
uniquely with the adventures of a crippled 
beggar who gets into all kinds of trouble 
through too long dallying with the fiery 
fluid. Marvellous escapes and startling 
effects follow in exciting succession.

Jim’s Apprenticeship is one long laugh 
the mishaps and bungles of a lad who 

is placèd to learn some of the common 
trades. Mother-in-law at the White City 
includes escapes in the giant swings, Fer
ris wheel, with a wrestder, etc., and A 
Jealous Wife is a pictorial story of domes
tic infelicity.

Guild of St. Audrey Holds Enjoy
able Picnic in Rockwood Park.

The members of the Guild of St. Aufv 
rey, of the Mission Church of St. John 
Baptist, held the first of a series of sum
mer outing on Wednesday last.

The girls assembled in the Sunday 
school hall, shortly before 2.30 o'clock 
and, with Miss Christian, the superior of 
the guild, proceeded to Seaside Park, 
where a very delightful afternoon wan ; 
spent.

These little outings, as previously an
nounced, are intended to combine instruc
tion and pleasure, and the subject for 
Wednesday was geography.

About six o’clock a dainty little repast 
partaken jA and the party returned' 

to the city shortly after 8 o’clock. All 
agreed that the first outing had been a 
success in every respect. The next will; 
probably be held at Rockwood Park, orx1 
or about the 24th of this month.

BABY princess lingerie e laborated with lace and
EMBKO 1DERY.yes, my lady, I remember, he asked me 

to cut him some sandwiches.”
Jane's tongue wanted to say a few 

Wbrds about the flask and sherry, but she 
had a sneaking liking for the saucy young 
rascal, qnd she suppressed that.

“To be sure, I remember,” said Lady 
Lisle, quite cold and calm now—upon the 
surface. “Go and ask Sir Hilton to join 
me here.”

“Yes. Did I not speak plainly?” she 
said, cuttingly:

“Yes. my lady, but I though you had 
forgotten again. Sir Hilton’s gone out.” 

“Gone out?”
This came like a volcanic burst through 

the calm envelope.
“Yes, my lady.”
The eruption was checked, and the calm 

aspect closed up, as the bright envelope 
of the sun eliminates a sun-spot at times.

“Has "he—er—gone fishing with Master 
Sydney?”

“No, my lady; I didn’t see, for I was 
doing your room. But he ordered the dog
cart, Mark said, and they’ve gone togeth
er.”
“Where did Mark say they were going?” 
Lady Lisle was losing her calmness at 

this check to her plans.
Jane was silent.
“Why do you not speak, girl?” came in 

sternly tragic tones.
“Please, my lady, I’d rather not.” 
"Why?”
“Because I don’t want to get a fellow 

servant into trouble.”
“Speak at once, ,girl. No fellow-ser

vant of yours will meet with injustice 
while I am mistress of the Denes.”

“Of course not, my lady.”
"Tell me then, at once, what more Sir 

Hilton's groom and valet said.”
“Well, my lady, if I must I must; but 

it wasn’t Mark's fault." .
“Certainly not. Go on.”
“Mark said he thought they were going 

over to the races, but he was not sure.”
ighed Lady Lisle, and then 

to herself, “Tilborough—the telegram— 
an excuse.”

Jane backed towards the door, and had 
already taken the handle, when, after a 
fierce internal struggle with jealous rage 
within her, Lady Lisle said, in a slow, 
would-be careless way: “Did anyone call 
while I was out?”

(Continued.)
She looked at the telegram again, read 

It, and then noted that the postmark was 
Tilborough; and she turned it over to ex
amine the envelope, which she had drop- 
jped-ehe did not recall in her half-crazy 
State when or where.

But it was enough—the boy had given 
It to her, and it could be for no one else.»

“Oh Hilton, Hilton!” she groaned. 
(Has it come to this? A liaison with some 
low-born, base creature. Kept with my 

This is why you have always 
n so short; this is why you have sl

ays been degrading yourself by asking 
more. ‘All found out at last. Do 

mrav tell her ladyshi. She won’t be very 
Sard upon us!’ Indeed!” she said .half- 
toJoud, and through her hardset teeth. 
"Of course not. Oh-h-h! I could have 
(overlooked a relapse into his old gambling 
juice, but this—this baseness! The villain 
•-the villain!”

“Who is it?” she muttered, reading 
“La Sylphide. Some French crea

ture, dwelling in that nest of infamy, 1
.borough. Why! Oh, ereat heavens! That 
wretched racing woman—that widow. She 
must have been here to see himthis 
morning when we passed. Oh, I-see it all 
now. The telegram—dated yesterday he 
did not join her according to her request, 
and she had the audacity to come here 
after him. That is it. ‘All found out at 
last!’ What could be all found out at 
last? Oh—oh—oh ! ” , ,

Lady Lisle covered her face with her 
hands, the colored paper crackling softly 
as it touched her temples, making her 

rt as if it had stung her burning skin, 
the carpet and

broidery, is an elaborate creation of lace 
edging and insertion and embroidery 
bandings, the bandings taking the form of 
èuspenders, joined front and back with a 

piece of the embroidery. The sleeves 
are made, entirely of lace frills on a 
foundation of batiste matching, the body 
of the blouse, and are gathered into a lace 
frilled band of the embroidery. A deli
cately tinted silk slip of orkeda made in 
princess fashion and boned to the figure 
ie worn beneath this gown, set off by a 
bell shaped hat of white chip with under
brim facing of black satin, and trimmings 
of black velvet ribbon and one ostrich 
plume which encircles the crown and 
droops over the brim to the shoulder in 
the back.

So elaborate are the lingerie frocks of 
this summertime with' lace and embroid
eries that very often no lingerie material 
such as fine lawn or batiste, is employed 
in their make-up. Wide embroidery flounc- 
ings with a very deep portion of the plain 
material above the embroidery are used 
very generally, and in this way the neces
sity of the plain material by the yard _ is 
very often done away with. In the skirt 
pictured the entire upper part is made of 
flouncing inset with two rows of narrow 
Val. insertion in Vandyke points, and to 
the scalloped edge of this flounce is set 
the lower part of the skirt much insert
ed and tucked, the material being of fine 
batiste. The waist, joined to the skirt in 
baby princess fashion with a band of em-
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At a meeting of the buildings committA 
of the school board last night, tenders for 
the painting of the High school building 
were opened. John Johnston was award
ed the work.

some
ing that they would not return in time 
for the justice’s trial I did not then float 
the raft.

I never intimated to any man who 
worked for me to take river logs.

In April, 1906, I lost 600 logs out of the 
Monquart before the ice ran in the river; 
probably 100 of these were picked up af- 
terwarda. These were logs that I engaged 
Mr. . Dyer, sr., to look after. He said he 
would get hie eon, Coles. I gave him in
structions to pick up nothing but my own 
logs. Practically all up the Monquart 
stream were mine, about twenty different 
marks in all. L always gave my men in
structions not to take river loge.

When Foster told me about arresting 
Dyer, the officer and I agreed that if Dyer 
should, plead guilty through ignorance of 
(he law àïd throw‘fcimself on the mercy of 
the court, it would be lenient with him. 
After Dyer was under arrest I asked him 
if he took river loge for the raft and told 
him that he should not have taken either 
marked or unmarked logs. Dyer was then 
out on bail and he told me he consulted 

river lawyer wno advised him to

MILLIONS Of
LIVES LOST

“Yes, my lady; for I reached out and 
there wae the bicycle leaning up against 
the creepers and the roses, and I could 
hear voices, and someone sobbing, and— 
and—”

Jane’s mouth shut with a snap.
“Why do you stop?” said Lady Lisle, 

excitedly.
“I don't—don’t like to tell you any 

my lady. I don’t—I don’t in-

1

experience tell ns just 
how to blend these 
choice materials to 
make the most delight
ful chocolates obtain
able.

The Saperfine 
in Chocolates

But It Was in a War of Exter
mination Between Song Birds 

and Locusts.

■Ait-
matt,
deed.”

“JaneT
“Fr^y don’t make me tell, my lady,” 

sobbed the girl; ‘‘it will hurt you so.”
“I must bear it, Jane ’■’ said the poor 

n, hoarsely. “I. must know the 
truth.”

Jane gave a gulp, as if she was swallow
ing something, and her vdice changed al
most to a whisper, as she went on:. “I 
could hear whispering, my lady, and—and
—and---- Oh! don’t make me tell, my
lady.’ \

“I must know, Jane,” cried the quav
ering questioner, in a tone which com
pletely mastered all further hesitation.

“There was kissing, my lady, quite 
plain, and she—’

“She?’
“ y es, my lady—began sobbing and cry

ing, and him whispering to her not to 
make such a noise or she’d be heard and 
calling her dear and darling , I think, but 
it was all so low.”

Lady Lisle groaned. m
“And it went on ever so long, my lady/ 

continued Jane, whose hesitation was 
turned now in her excitement to volubil
ity; “and then, as 1 stood there at the 
window listening, she jumped out, and I 
drew my head in; but I peeped out once 
more and she—”

“She?” gasped Lady Lisle again.
“Oh, yes, my lady, it was a she, of 

course, for I just caught sight of her face 
as she turned to hold the gate back when 
she went through on her bicycle. It was 
a girl, in national costume”—Jane meant 
rational—“and she was very little and 
very pretty, and one side of her hair had 
come half down.”

f
Everything that is used 
in making Stewart’s 
Chocolates—fruit

5 7114 lyno^r :,;i

flavors, sugar, 
and chocolate—must be 
the finest that money 
can buy. Our years of

ALTON, UL, July 11—With buzzards 
high in the heavens ae spies, bluejays 
as generals, and cardinals as couriers, and 
a motley array of birds of every sort as 
fighters, the 17-yeéj; locusts have been 
routed out of Hd^> Hollow, riear Alton. 
Thousands of dead birds and millions of 
locusts in the woods attest the fierceness 
with which the battle was waged.

The locusts appeared in Hop Hollow 
three weeks ago and drove the songsters 
from their ngsta after a hot battle. The 
birds for days marshalled their hosts 
from the surrounding country, and today 
at sunrise swooped down on the hordes 
of locusts that were making tfie woods 
ring with their buzzing.

The great cloud of birds descended up
on Hop Hollow, obscuring the heavens 
and throwing the forests into darkness. 
The dormant locusts, not expecting the j 
sudden attack, were slain by millions. The 
onslaught was fierce and the din of the 
forest battle, was deafening. Thousands of 
the sweet songsters, fatally stung, fell 
shrieking to the ground. The locusts wêre 
exterminated.

Many, bands of the feathered warriors : 
returned greatly diminished in numbers, j 
The birds which formerly had their homes j 
in Hop Hollow are rebuilding and restor- 
ing the forest to its normal beauty. The j 
birds that came from other sections to 
aid in the battle are returning home.
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rSa? f Sffu her husband’s 
infedility, she thought, and she stooped 
and picked it up wishing her fingers 
were the tongs, as she smoothed it out, 
doubled it, and held it ready for the in
terview about to take place. , T

“And so I am not to be very hard, 1 
am to condone everything. Well, she 
added, with a bitter laugh which seemed 
to tear itself from her throbbing breast, 
“we shall see.”

She paused again with her poor brain 
seethe with wildly jealous 

garnished with cruel 
to tell more and

,vI
IT'an up

leave the country. I advised him to stay, THE STEWART CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.

“Jim!”

“Strathmill” ScotchGilbey’s►

seeming to 
thoughts, every one Guaranteed Genuine Pure Malt WhisKy 

t Six Years' Old, and Foil Measure in Each Bottle
FOR SALE IN ALL THE BEST BARS IN CANADA

Ark for It, and Refuse Substitutes

and seeming
the culprit, till everything 

all the time she
suspicions, 
more against 
was in a whirl. But 
suffering from the belief that she

and more clearly as the cruel

“Yes, my lady; Dr. Gran ton.”
“That was while I was away with the 

Jane. I returned and saw
was 

was eee- ponv-camage, 
him.”

“Of course, so you did, my lady.” ’
“I meant since.”
“Yes, my lady; after you’d gone in the 

Lady ^borough

ing more 
moments glided on.

“Yes. I see it all now,” she cned pas- 
eionatelv—“poor, weak, deluded, loving 
fool that I have been! Vile, treacherous 
wretch! Horrible creature! Yes, of courte. 
A woman who is said to have refused of
fer after offer since her poor husbands 
death. La Sylphide-of course, as if I 
had not heard that she bought a portion 
of Hilton’s stud when hie horses were 
sold, and one was this Sylphide, whose 
name she dares to assume in her clandes
tine communications to him. Oh, how kind 
to me Fate has bien! To think of it. 1 
might have been a trusting victim for 
years—hoodwinked—blinded to their in
famy. Ah! he shall find out what the 
weak, loving, confiding woman whom he 
has deceived can be.

There was a very peculiar smile upon 
Lady Lisle’s handsome face as she crossed 
to the fireplace, to be met by Khan, the 
Persian cat. who descended from his ot
toman , stretched himself, and made ready 
to give himself a comforting electric rub 
against his mistress’s silk dress, but to his 
astonishment was—not kicked, but thrust 
violently aside by a boot, to stand staring, 
while her ladyship continued her march

She did not rush but went to the bell
deliberately. , , „ ,

“Yes, I will be firm and calm, she 
said, hklf-aloud, and the smile grew more 
strained and peculiar. It was such a look 
ts Medea of old might have worn when a 
eertain trouble of classic fame had arisen 
with a gentleman named Jason; but she 
dragged at the bell-handle in a way which 
brought Jane in a hurry to the room.

"T will not seek him in his study, mut
tered the poor woman, tragically. "I will 
have him fetched to me here.”

“Your ladyship rang?” skid .Tane. look
ing at her mistress wonderingly.

“Yes. Go and—no, stop. Where is Mas
ter Sydney?”

"I think he has gone fishing, my lady. 
I saw him with his rod and basket. Oh,

b’rouche. came on
horseback.

“To call on me?”
“She asked for Sir Hilton, my lady.”
“Hah!” ejaculated the jealous woman, 

through the envelope.
"But she said something, my lady,” 

cried Jane, womanlike, grasping her mis
tress's feelings and eager to put matters 
right.

“Ah, what did she say?” 
lightning.

“She said you wasn’t at home, my lady, 
for she met you in the road.”

“The brazen deception!” said Lady 
Lisle to herself. "A cloak of cunning to 

and hide her sin.”
She did not stop very long, my lady, 

but went off before I could get to the 
door. I think she wanted to see Dr. 
Gran ton.”

)

Agents : McINTYRE ft COMEAU, LIMITED, 3T, JOHN, N. B.
A DEATH BLOW TO 

GAMBLING BOATSCTo be continued.) rlike
SWAPPED GOOD 

MONEY FOR BAD 1
THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES j

No More Gambling On Any of 
the Great Lakes. HOME PAPERStry l

CHICAGO, July 11—The department 
of commerce and labor has ruled that 
there shaJl be no more gambling boats 
allowed to run on any of the great lakes. 
The decision wae reached after an i 
ligation of the controversy between 
cago officers and the owners of the 
“floating pool' room” City of Traverse. 
George Buhler, inspector general of the 
steamship inspection department, and 
Lawrence 0. Murray, assistant secretary 
of the department of commerce, arrived 
in Chicago yesterday to investigate the 
City of Traverse case, and shortly after 
their arrival the license of the boat wae 
revoked. #

“The City of Traverse will run no more 
a-s a gambling boat,” said Assistant Sec
retary Murray. “There will be no more 
gambling boats on the great lakes unless 
they run in defiance of the law as a pi
rate ship.”

New York Bunco Men Secure 
Hard Earned Savings of Poor

“Of course,” cried her mis trees, with
the calm envelope now rent to - tatters, . ,
and the agony of passion carrying all be- NEW YORK, July 11 By dint of har 
fore it. “And what then?” work and self-denial Vincenzio Pandio, a

Jane was silent. fruit dealer of No. 830 Flushing avenue,
“I said what then? Speak out, girl; Williamsburg, succeeded in saving *i»u. 

I command you!” . He lost it all in about two minutes. A
“I beg your pardon, my lady,” stain- couple of^sharpers got ho o P

mered the girl, growing fluttered before Pe(* him $7,000 m stage mone> an 
the fierce gaze and losing her presence exchange his $180 of ^ ' f th
ing^he^ stenf’^uegtion mi*conatru" ^VreT'station and they arrested

For maddened by her flings Lady » ^ ^eri^d
Lisle tooke thre tor four quick stops to- °£ ^ ’ a chemIfit, and Vincent Vena, 
wards the girl and caught her by he ^ oMj 0f No. 437 East
wnst. You are keeping something back,” h tr'et Manhattan. Alexander was
she cried. How dare you! Answer me a cha^ of ,arwny and Vena on
at once, and toll me all you know ‘technical charge of vagrancy. They de-

Jane buret out «obbing Dont, my med having taken Pandio’s savings, 
lady;^ dont, ahe cned. You hurt my j^m^y was lost by an exchange of
arm.” wallets. In the wallet given to Pandio

receipt for a registered letter, made 
out to Alexander,. That led to his arrest.

Fruit Dealer. DVC8-
Chi-

f

HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences 
by carrier. They are taken Into the homes of 
responsible and desirable people who pay for the 

privilege of reading them.
An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you tn 

company with the most prominent local and general advertisers 

In Canada.
The Telegraph and Times enjoy a greater - advertising 

patronage than any(other two papers in New Brunswick, and 

If business is any indication of ability to deliver results, then 

The Big Papers are always "making good.”
RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all. Tele
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WEDDINGS
Abbott-Gwyn.“Then speak out—at once.”

"But I don’t like to, my lady. I’m
very sorry for you; I am, indeed, but— 
but—but pr’aps it mayn’t be so bad as you 
think, and—and—and—I don’t like to 
make mischief.”

The girl’s genuine suffering had a pe
culiar effect upon Lady Liele.

“Thank you, Jane,” she said, sadly. “I 
have always tried to be a good mistress 
to you.”

“You have ,my lady, though you’ve al
ways been a bit .’aughty,” cried Jane, 
through her sobs and tears, “and I’d do 
anything to help you now you’re in such 
—ief.”

Montreal July 1L—St. James’ church, 
Dundae, was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding this afternoon when Mias Rachel 
Caroline ’ Gwyn, eldest daughter of Lt. 
Col, Gwyn, of Dundas, became the bride 
of Rev. H. P. Almtm Abbott, rector of 
Christ Church Cathedra], of Hamilton, 
formerly of Halifax.

Three candidates were initiated by Gold
en Rule Lodge, L O. 0. F., Carleton, last 
week. After the ceremony refreshments 
and gramaphoûe selections were enjoyed. 
The lodge is reported nourishing.

Constipation
flaked sweet apples, with some people, bring 

prompt relief for Constipation. With others, 
coarse all-wheat bread will have the same effect. 
Nature undoubtedly has a vegetable remedy to 
relieve every£ailment known to man, if physicians

And this id
mia—Qxs-

cara Sagrada—offers a most excellent aid to this 
end. But, combined with Egyptian Senna, Slip
pery Elm Bark, Solid Extract of Prunes, etc., this 
same Cascare bark is given its greatest possible 
power to correct constipation. A toothsome 
Candy Tablet, called Lax-ets, is now made at the 
Dr. Shoop Laboratories, from this in 
most effective prescription. Its effect on Consti
pation, Biliousness. Sour Stomach, Bad Breath, 
Sallow Complexion, etc., is indeed prompt and 
satisfying.

No griping, no unpleasant after effects are ex
perienced, and Lax-ets are put up in beautiful 
lithographed metal boxes at 5 cents 
per box.

For something new, nice, economical and 
effective, try a box of

r
a

The Salvation Army War Cry, in its 
latest issue, publishes the following among 
its advertisements of people missing: 
“Gassy Duncan, age twenty, height five 
feet five inches, grey eyes, dark brown 
hair, wore dark skirt and light coat, has 
her baby with her, age one year; left her 

(N. B.) in May last;

can but find Nature’s way to health. A 
strikingly true with regard to Constipai 

The bark of a certain tree in Califo 1:

1gri
‘Tell me, then, all—all, my good girl.”

“Well, my lady, I was in the room ov
er here—the blue room, my lady.”

“Yes, yee; go on.”
“And I happened to be at the window, 

when I saw, as I thought, a boy come up 
quick on his bicycle, slip through the 
gate, and come up.”

“To the front door. Yes, yee, with an
other telegraphic message ?”

“No, my lady; that’s what I thought, 
but he—he only 
here, and got in.”

nd home in Sussex 
have gone to Boston.”

gem ions a may

i *
Milioete Encampment, I. O. O. F., have 

installed: G. A. Stephenson, C. P.; G. 
W. Pollock, S. W.; F. W. Stanton, J. 
W.; W. J. Seeley, H. P.; E. E. Staples, 
R. S.; J. L. Wilson, sscretary-treasurer; 
George Maxwell, I. S.; E, W. Graham, 
O. S.; W. J. Watson, G.; H. E. Codner, 

11st W.; W. R. Saunderson, 2nd W.; J. 
G. Gore. 3rd W- H. G. lemon. 4th W.

m
COMBINED CIRCULATION OVER 15,000$and 25 centsI

Lax-ets to the windowcome

•old j*y AM- DRUGGISTS.
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