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THE WOMAN'S CORNE

The lace craze has struck the milliners hardest of all. It's

dace, everywhere. In the huge bows on

coverings, and now it appears as a whole hat.

mer hat to wear with summer dresses, there will be nothing prettier than
white allover lace. And the feathery aigret fastened on
large-headed pin is the only trimming needed.

Dear Miss Grey? 3
1. Give a recipe for charloite russe
and marshmaliows, g
2. What is a suitable birthday gift
for a man of 23? N
3. Is it necessary to announce ones
engagement? LILY B. C..
A.—1, Line individual molds with
thin slices of sponge cake. Fill cen-
tre with sweetened and flavored whip-
ped cream. Garnish with cherry.
Marshmallows are made by bringing
to a boiling point in double boiler, four
ounces of pulverized gum arabic
which has been soaked in a teacup
of cold ‘water for two hours.- When
this is dilssolved, strain, return to
double boiler with a cup of powdered
sugar and stir steadily until white and
stiff. Remove from fire, flavor, beat
again hard and pour into a vessel
which has been rubbed with corn-
starch, When c¢ool, cut into squares
and roll in a mixture of three parts
cornstarch to one of powdered sugar.

2. A tie pin set with birth stone, and
tie to match.

3. Not necessary, but customary.

THE MESSAGE

BY LOUIS TRACY,
Author of

“The Wings of the Morning,”’
“The Wheels of Fortune.”

The Hassan Tower stood on a height
not far beyond the outermost city wall,
Rabat being dignified with two lines of
fortifications. built by Christian slaves
centuries ago. Indeed, when Warden
climbed the hill of which it formed the
pinnacle, he realized that it was a land-
mark shown on a chart he had examined
the previous evening. Square and strong,
built to defy destruction, and rearing
its one hundred and fifty feet of exquis-
itely fretted stonework from a ganglqd
undergrowth of stunted vegetahqn, it
seemed, in some proud and curiously
subtle way, to promise the fulfilment of
Domencio Garcia’s bequest.

Great marble columns, many erect, but
the majority overthrown, indicated the
quadrangle of what was meant to !)e a
gigantic mosque. Warden passed quickly
through these and other ruins; he caught
a hint of an aqueduct, looked into a deep

lace, lace,
broad hats, in brim facings, in crown
As a covering for the sum-
with

the beaded

MARY’S COOK BOOK

Curried Lentils.
Fry three or four sliced onions
with a little butter until of a nice
brown color; put them into a sauce-

pan with half a pint of red lentils
and one pint of water; simmer one
hour, then add a dessertspoonful of
curry powder and a teaspoonful of
lemon juice, and serve with boiled
gice.

Artichokes Au Gratin,

‘Wash and peel the artichokes and
place them in cold, salted water, then
put them in a pan full of boiling salt-
ed water. Boil for tweénty minutes.
Take the artichokes out and drain
them, cut into pieces. then place them
In a fireproof dish, covering them with
a good white sauce. Sprinkle with
grated cheese. Place in a moderate

A COOL-DAY SUIT.

Scarlet henrietta cloth is the mater-
fal used in this costume. The man-
darin sleeves, the belt, and the band
decorating the front panel are em-
broidered in rich colors and black.

The large turban is made of biack
satin and net, and is trimmed with
two broad graceful ostrich feathers.

excavation evidently designed as a cis-
tern, and then, with somewhat more
rapid pulse-beat, and a certain awed
wonderment dominating his mind, made
straight for the causeway that led lg
the *‘door three cubits from the ground.
To his chagrin, though the inclined
plane itself might be ridden by a man
on horseback, the arched door was solid-
1y built up.

Here was an unforseen check. It was
one thing to be conscious of a cooling
of the ardor that vowed the adornment
of Kvelyn’s fair hand with a ‘‘gem of
great price.” but it was none the Jess
baffling and exasperating to be at the
foot of the tower and meet an apparently
ipsuperable obstacle of this nature. Was
he brought to Rabat by the most ex-
traordinary series of events that could
well have befallen him, only to find blind
fate smiling maliciously? ‘The thought
was not to be borne. Somehow. anyhow,
that tower must be entered, or the spivit

ADVERTISER PATTERNS

BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

oven and bake about ten to fifteen
minutes, until of a golden brown.
Poached Eggs and Macaroni.

Break some macaroni up into inch
pieces, rinse well, put two ounces of
butter into a fireproof dish, put the
macaroni in, and pour enough milk
over it to cover it thoroughly, stirring
it now and then. When three-quar-
ters cooked lift it out and put it into
another dish, seasoning it well with
pepper and salt, and pour over it a
half a pint of good brown gravy, then
put it back in the oven again, and
leave it till cooked. When ready lay
some poached eggs on it, sprinkle lib-
erally with Parmesan cheese and pep-
per, and serve.

When packing clothes sprinkle them
with the following mixture: One ounce
each of powdered cloves, caraway
seeds, nutmeg, mace, cinnamon and
tonka beans, added to six ounces of |
orris root.

CYNTHIA GREY’'S

CORRESPONDENTS

Dear Miss Grey: My little girl of
five has begun to freckle badly. Please
give me advice. MOTHER.

A.—Often children freckle and afier |
a few years the trouble entirely dis-
appears. The lighter complexion of
childhood favors the freckles. The !
best preventive is to let the child be
out in the sun, wind and rain until
the whole face is a uniform brown and
red—a healthy complexion, Unless the
brown spots are not freckles, but are
due to some other disease, there is
no need of worry or treatment.

x® Xk %k

Dear Miss Grey: (1) You say it is
wrong to flirt. What is flirting and
how can one know where to draw the
line (2) How can one remove a
dark ring on the neck caused by wear-
ing high collars? (3) Is it right for a
girl of seventeen to be engaged to a
man who has no visible means of
support? TROUBLED.

A.—(1) Flirting, in a girl, is con-
duct toward a comparatively strange
man that she would be ashamed to
tell her mother about, or afraid to
have her husband or her sweetheart
know. In a man, flirting is conduct
toward a girl that he wouldn’t dare
to indulge in if her big brother were
present, and that would make him
fight if another man indulged in
toward his sweetheart or wife. (2)
Hot water compresses, and repeated
applications of crushed raw cucum-
ber poultices. (3) Right enough,
but somewhat futile.

Dear Miss Grey: A girl friend sent
me an jnvitation to a high school
commencement. Should I send a note
of thanks and a present? If so, what;
NORA.
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8697—A Simple and Effective Gown.

A.—Send your card with a

of
fiowers.

box Simplicity is the keynote of pre-

PLAYTIME
STORIES

vailing styles. The design here illu-
strated may be made with waist and
skirt joined to one belt, or separately.
Blue linen, with white wash braid ap-
plied in military style, with crochet
buttons, and with tucked lawn for the
yoke portion, was used for this de-
gign. The pattern is suitable for
silk cloth or wash fabrics. It is cut
in 6 sizes, 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 inches,

|

Prince Charlie.

Of all the unlucky princes who have
had to go without their kingdom, Bon-
nie Prince Charlie Stuart of Scotland
was one of the best loved. He was a
happy youth, fair to look upon, and
fond of adventure, of which he had a
great deal.

Scottish people were angry because
their parliament had been united vith
that of England. Now, when the
English and Frenchk were fighting it
seemed a good time to gain their lib-
erty. Accordingly this brave prince set
out to overthrow powerful King
George 1II.

He landed in Scotland with few fol-
fowers, but soon won the Highland
chiefs for his friends. For a while he
lived in his ancestral palace of Holy-
rood. But, as the English were ad-
vancing, he had to call his army to-
gether. Then came & great battle at
Culloden Moor, when Prince Charlie
was defeated. =alil v

The English offered a large reward
for his capture, and he had great trou-
ble in concealing himself. Poor as

bust measure, and requires 33 yards
of 26-inch material for the 36-inch
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in stamps or silver,

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please sernd aboge-mentloned- pattern, as
per directions given below, to

Name

©0060000000000000000000 0000000000000 c00000

Str1eet AQAreSs .eccescecccccoccccccccsscsoscens

Town

900080000006 000000080000000000s00000c00v0rgs

Frovince

000eeces9009000008000000300000000000000d

Measurement—Bust Waist
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)........

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose above
{llustration and send size of pattern want-
ed. When the pattern is bust measure

ou need mark it 82, 34, or wha
E ey be. When n walst mti:aur:,"ﬂ'

Macdonald by name, aided him to ay be.
escape by dressing him in some of her 26, or whatever it may be. a skirt,
clothes. The soldiers thought Prince %'m:‘.‘,'ﬂ“:‘m mtther:: i on‘l‘ynltg

8 pa
Charlie was a girl friend visiting Flora representing the y
and went away. Then when able to get es) “in o s
amauely.moraron_imh‘q ]

{est and keep at it

of the hapless Garcia would haunt him
for ever.

He looked around, thinking his Arabic
would serve him in good stead were there
4 goat-herder or other tender of flocks
near at imnd, But he was quite alone
on the tiny plateau. A couple of great
storks which had built their pest on to
of the tower looked down .F him wi
wise eyes. Hundreds of pigeons flut-
tered about the summit or clung to the
ridges of fretted stone, while the only
window visible above the doorway was
& hundred feet from the base. >

But a soldier knows that every posi-
tion, however impregnable in front, may
be turned from the . Before for-
mulating any method of attack, he de-
clded to survey the stronghold from all
points of view, 'and, because Garcia
mentioned the ‘“third window on the
left,” he went to the left side. On that
side there were only two windows, each
twenty feet or more above his head, and
Warden was nearly six feet in height.
Then he reflected that the Portuguese,
writing his sorrowful legend ‘‘to pleas-
ure that loathly barbarian, M’'Wanga,
King of Benin,” would surely count from
the inside of the tower.

On he went, noting each cranny and
fissure in the weather-heaten mass, until
he reached the opposite side. Here were
three windows, and, most gratifying of
discoveries, he saw that the Arabs had
contrived a means of entry and egress
through the centre window by scooping
away the mortar between the huge
blocks of granite used for the foundatiun
story. Debris had accumulated close to
the wall in such quantity that the win-
dow sill was not more than fourteen feet
from his eyes. To an active, barefooted
Moor, with toes and fingers like the
talons of a vulture, the climb would
present no difficulty whatever, To a
man whose nails were well kept, and
whose toes would speedily be lacerated
if not protected by boots, the scaling of
the rough wall was no child’s play. But
Warden began to crawl upwards without
a moment’s hesitation,

He knew that the ascent would be
easy compared with the return, while a
fall meant the risk of a bad sprain, so
he memorized each suitable foothold as
he mounted, and often paused to muke
sure of the deepest niches. 1t must bhe
confessed that no thought of other
da‘nlger entered into his calculations. His
military training should have made him
more wary, but what had either experi-
ence or text-book to do with his quest
of a jewel, hidden for safety in a Moorish
tomb so many years ago?’

And he was armed, too, quite suffi-

! ciently to account for any prowing th.eves

hidden bgnea.thl a layer of dust and feath-

era lay & 5

- Now, Domerncis Garcla spoke of a
“ruby,” not of a ring, but it needed no
skilled eye to detect the cause of that
8 discrepancy. The ring was a
crude L
but_fashio with rough strength mere-
iy t6 provide a safe means of carrying
the great, dark stone held in its claws.
Gu‘cﬁ did not waste words. To him
the ring was naught, so why mention it?
The gold was discolored, of course,
and the ruby did not reveal its red
splendor until Warden had, cleansed it
with his handkerchief and breathed on
it repeatedly to soften the dirt deposited
on its bright facets by thousands of
rainstorms. Then it was born again be-
fore his eyes. With a thrill of pity
rather than gratification he gazed on its
new and glowing life, ‘Friend, T am
many marches from Rabat but few from
death!” said the man who placed it there,
thinking that perchance he “might es-|
cape.” Now his very bones weré as
the dust which had shrouded it during
all those years, yet the wondrous fire
in its heart shone forth as though it
had left the lapidary’'s bench but yes-
terday. Warden even smiled sadly when
he realized that, no matter how his woo-
ing fared, such a huge gem could never
shine on Evelyn Dane’s slim finger. It was
large enough to form the centrepiece of
some stately necklace or tiara. He
knew little about the value of precious
stones, but this ruby was the size of a
large marble. He had once seen a dia-
mond that weighed twenty-four carats,
and the ruby was much the larger of the
two. He fancied he had read somewhere
that a flawless ruby was of considerably
higher intrinsic worth than a diamond
of the same dimensions. The diamond
he had in mind was priced at three
thousand pounds. 1f. then, this ruby
were flawless, its appearance in England
would create something of a sensation.
‘ To Be Continued.

NEWS OF THE STAGE
FROM OLD LONDON
Oscar Hammerstein and Gatti-

Casazza Make Up Their

Diilerences.

ade of gold, it is true, §

UPPOSE you do like the tea
you are using, it is worth

your while to try Red Rose Tea.
It combines rich smoothness with
delicious flavor and fragrant aroma
in a way to awaken in you a new
sense of the pleasure of tea, You
owe it to yourself to try a package.

Why not today? Your grocer
will recommend it

The next thing to expect will be the
receipt by the manager of the Man-
ihattan of a conciliatory cablegram
from Mr. Dippel,

i “It's tough on Oscar though,” re-
| American who knew

in London quite happy over her opers
atic success. She will shortly be
heard in concerts here. A
“In the candy department at Sele
fridge’s the other day,” said MrSe
Faversham, who is known on the stage |
as Miss Julia Opp, “an undeniable
American asked of the girl behind thi
counter: ‘How many pounds of cand
are there in a one-pound box? The
girl looked puzzled and said, ‘What?®
He repeated the question. Then sha
became confused and stammered some=
thing about not understanding, evi-
dently thinking he was trying to be
funny or was one of those ‘mad
Americans.” The man went away dis-
gusted at her stupidity. Of course, he
was right, all he wanted to know,
was how many pounds of candy @& |

marked an him.
“He'll be lonesome and depressed with-
out a fight on. 1 can’t imugine
he's going to stand {t.”

William Garde, who was one of the
assets of the Manhattan com;mn_\"
when it was taken over by the Metro-
politan, and is now acting as the lat-
ter's publicity promoter in Paris, has
(just arrived in London, for g short so-
’journ. He says he came over simply
to talk to John McCormack, of the
Covent Garden Opera, and to talk in
Irish at that.

William Crane, aceomipanied by Mrs.
Crane and “Bart” Williams, arrived on

how

as

Loendon, June 14.—For several days

who might be tempted to attack a
stranger. A-“service revolver reposed in
one pocket, and the chisel
but there did not seem to be the re- |
motest probability of human interference; |
he had not seen a living thing save the |
birds since he breasted the hill.

When his hands rested on -the broken
stonework of the window he was natur-
ally elated. Soon his eyes drew ievel|
with it, and he could peer into the in—f
terior. It was all one great apartment. '
not lofty, though an arched roof gave an!
impression of height. A staircase led|
to the upper stories, but it was broken. |
Desolation reigned supreme. Some start- |
led pigeons flew out with loud clutter of
wings at the sight of him. Then he
raised himself steadily up, and leaped
of his spring with the
sheer emptiness.

There was plenty of light. but, after a
first hasty glance. he gave no further
scrutiny to his surroundings. Were he
spying out the land in an enemy’s coun-
try, he would have looked at the littered
floor to find traces of any recent visitor.
Most certainly he would not have begun
operations in Guarcia’s hiding-place with-
out first visiting the upper rooms. But
he was too eager and excited to be pru-
dent. Evelyn seemed to he very near
him at that moment. Hge remembered
i hoew her iimpetuous attempt to throw the
i calabash inio the Solent had led to the
ﬁdism-\'vr_\' of Gurcia’s  amazing manu-
{ script, and there was the spice of
Irmnunrv in the tact that now, little more
i than two anonths Jater, he should actu-
ally standing in “‘the tomb of the
infidel buried ovtside the wall” of Rabat.
His fingers itched to be at work. e was
spurred by an intense curiosity,

credence
story., It

to an otherwise
connected Oku
Eenue of two and a
with Cowes uand the Solent in
week., It made real the personality of
long-forgotten tyrant, wiho perchance
lived wzain today In one of those taree
negroes he had seen in Figuero's com-
pany.,  No wondér, then, that Warden
was impatient, Ten seconds after he had
reached the interior of the building. he
was hent over the “‘deep crack between
the centre stores” of the window de-
scribed by Garcia.

There could be no doubting now which
window the scribe meant. It stood next
to that by which Warden bad entered,
and, sure enough, just in that place the
stones were more than ordinarilv  wide
apart, The word “‘crack”™ was ambiguous,
It might bhe applied more accurate'v to
2 break in ore particular stone. but War-
den was no adept in the Portuguese
tongue, and the dictionarv-maker might
be translating “interstice.”” or ‘“‘crevice.”
or “‘division,” when he wrote “crack.”
LAt any rate. the ‘“‘centre stones’ were
sound, but the mortar between them was
partly eaten awav, and Warden saw at
once that in ovder to make good his
search one of the stones must bhe pried
out bodily.
the job in a minute when once the chisel
had cut a leverage, but. in the absence
of a crowbar, he set to work with the
chisel.

The mortar became flint-lfkke when the
deodorizing intfluence of the weather
ceased to make itself felt. Nevertheless,
the amateur house-breaker labored man-
fully, Half an hour's persistent chipping
and twisting of the tool was rewarded ;
by a sullen loosening of the stone. l

Then he lifted it out of its bed, and!
there, nestling between it and its fellow,

NERVOUS
HEADACHE

AND MUSCULAR RHEUMATISM
DISAPPEARED WHEN THE
NERVES WERE RE-
STORED BY

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

and

Feeble, wasted, starved nerves often
nake their condition known by ner-
vous headaches. This is one of the
first and most marked symptoms. -
If you are at all subject to rheum-
atism you have noticed how much
worse it gets when the system gets
run down.
Both nervous headache and muscular
rheumatism disaprear when Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food is used to rebuild and re-
vitalize the wasted and weakened body.
Mr. James Riley, molder for the
Waterous Engine Company, 46 Jarvis
street, Brantford, Ont,, writes: “I suf-
fered for years with muscular rheu-
matism and as I also had frequent and
severe attacks Of nervous headache ¥
concluded that the trouble came from
nerves and began using Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food. As I continued this
treatment the rheumatism was grad-
ually driven out of the system, my
nerves got stronger and steadier, and
the headaches disappeared. I consider
Dr, Chase’'s Nerve Food a splendid
nsrve regulator and health builder.”
You cannot possibly make a mistake
in using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food when
the nervous system gets run down, for
by forming new, rich blood this great
food cure builds up the nerve cells as
nothing else can.
When you have made up your mind
to test this treatment, go at it in earn-
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inside, while the walls echoed the noise!
hollow sound of !

A crowbar would have ended |

London Cafe

!the dove of peace has been fluttering

‘over the heads of Oscar Hammer-
stein and Mr. Gatti-Casazza, and now
it has patched up all difficulties. The
former rival operatic managers in New
York have made up their differences,
buried the hatchet and are now ap-
parently the best of friends. They
are both in Paris, and the air there
seems to have had a soothing effect on!
their former antagonism, Monday |
night Arthur Hammerstein occupied a
box at the Chatelet, where the Metro-
politan company is singing, while
Hammerstein and Mr. Gatti-
Casazza are not infrequently seen
chatting together in the most friendly
spirit.

This feeling of brotherly friendship
{must be contagious, for when Henry
i Russell met Hammerstein on the street

I'little while longer.

20 shilling box held.” .

Mr. and Mrs. Faversham have settled
down for the summer in their beauti-
ful old Elizabethan country place, the
Old Manor, at Chiddingfold, in Surreye

PILES

Bd P
11 See testimonials in the press
;o\i.: netghbox:s adentit. You can o 1t

t r meney back i peseatisfied. " ;
s:a{etx’:or Exm‘xmu.&ﬁ?ﬂni Co., Terento, '

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENTR

the Celtic. Frank Worthing was a
‘passenger on the same ship and will
jaccompany the Cranes to Paris, and
‘later on to one of the German water-
ling places for the cure.
Worthing is Not Sick.
“I am not ill,” said he. *I
break down as was8 reported in the
papers. T simply left the company.
One correspondent was so thoughtful
as to state that I could last only a
I'm obliged to him
for warning me of my end, but T don’t
agree with him.”
Miss Alice Neilson has also arrived

did not

i shake and forget it.”
| Al right.,” after a moment’s
! prised hesitation, replied Mr. Ham-
‘stein with a searching look, “Shake.
(‘ome on and have lunch with me.”
Were Once Bitter Foes.

Mr., Russell is one of
{of the Metropolitan company and
Xduring‘ the operatic war he and Ham-

sur-

He felt
that the finding of the ruby would lend'
unbelievabie !
the wild |
half centuries ago
regatta |
a

for tie Complexion, Toilet,
Bath aad Nursery

Preserves aud beautifies the skin, soothes
irritated and i ng surfaces. Opens the

res, thus h ing the cxpulsion of
impurities that caures eczema, pimples,
rashes. etc. ‘The daily use cf Hay's Har-
fina Soap is the surest meaus of possess-
ing the fairest complexicn, the softest and
whitest hands. Its peculiar healing and
antiseptic powers, possessed by no other
soap, make it especially valuable in the

nursery, refreshing in the bath, 25¢. at
PRILO HAY SPEC. CO., Rewark, N.J., U, 8. A,
Is not adye. $1.00 und
ANDERSON & NELLES
HOTEL %
CENTRAL :
S8end 2c stamp for N. Y. City Guide Book and Map

druggists or direct on receipt of price.
Ily's Hair HBealth never fails to restore
50c. a bottle.
268 Dundas Stree!.
STATION NEW YORK CITY upward
GUARANTEED LIQUOR CURE

Send for our bovke. © Tlie care of tii: Sxin and Hair”
Gray Hair toits natural color and
()
: REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES
Opp.
GRAND
Bagzage to and from Station Free
Drunkenness is a progressive disease; the

moderate drinker is not satisfied with two
or three drink a day, the craving for
more and more becomes irresistible as the
disease advances; the result is Chronic
Alcoholism,

The treatihent used successfully by
thousands right in their own homes is
Orrine. 1t is sold under a positive guar-
antee to effect a cure or your money will
be refunded.

Orrine No. 1 is the secret remedy; Or-
rine No. 2 is for those willing to take the
treatment. Either form costs $1. Write
for frec booklet, “How to Cure Drunken-
ness,” the Orrine Company, 977 Orrine
building, Washington, D.C. Sold by lead-
ing druggists, and in this city by W. T,
Strong, 184 Dundas street

The Best Silver

Is readily distinguished by
this trademark—

“I84 ROGERS BROS’

It appears on knives, forks,
spoons and fancy serving pleces
of the heaviest grade of plate.

Best fea sets, dishes, wallers,
elc., are stamped
MERIDEN BRITA CO.
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS

*Siloer Plase thas Wears®™

201 DUNDAS STREET.

BEST, QUICKEST AND CLEANEST
SERVICE IN CITY,

Special mid-day lunch, from 18 to 2

P. Micessssesessvssscsssssesssssce

and
cents a box, € for $250, all
i for 3260, all

.W Ly m “_/,,:”icl- ogirc.qn:c.nc‘ *

!he held out his hand and said, “Let's'!

the advisers |
all |

merstein have been at swords points. !
true | %

EDDY'S “SILENT” IVIATCHES |

Satisfy the Most Particular People.

They are the most perfect made.

Noiseless, as their name implies, no sputter.
No smell of sulphur, are quick, and safe.

All first-class dealers keep them..

THE E. B. EDDY CO., Huli, Can.

HERE SINCE 1851.
Donald McLean, agent, London, Canada.
B-anch Warehouse, 155 Carling Street.
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You Can Have a Model Kitchen

2s cool and white as a dairy. No smell, no smoke,
no heat, no dust. No old-fashioned contrivances. The

New Perfection

¥ il wiICK BLUE FEAME:

Qil Cook-stove

is the latest practical, scientific cook-stove.
elaborate dinner without heating the kitchen,
* Boils, bakes, or roasts better than any range.
Extinguishedinasecond. Fitted

t will cook the most

Ready in a second.
with Cabinet Top, with collapsible

rests, towel rack, and every up-to-date
feature imaginable. You want it, be-
cause it will cook any dinner and not
beat the rcom. No heat, no smell,
no smoke, no coal to bring in, no ashes
to carry out. It does away with the
drudgery of cooking, and makes it @'
pleasure. Women with the light touch
for pastry especially appreciate it, be-
cause they can immediately have &
quick fire, simply by turning a handle.
No half-hour preparation. It not enly
is less trouble than coal, but it ceste
less. Absolutely no smell, no smokag
and it doesn't heat the kitchen.

The nickel finisk, with the turquoise
biue of the enameled chimneys, makes
the stove ornamental and attractive.
Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners; the 2
and 3-burner stoves can be had with
or without Cabinet.

v

you get this stove—ece
¢hat the name-plate

Every dealer everywhere; if not at yours,
seads “New Perfection.”

write for Descriptive Cicular to the aearest
agency of the

The Quee City Cil Company, Limited,

Toronto.

i

NEW PERFECTION OIL COOK STOVES
Are Sold By

J. A. BROWNLEE, 386-387 TALBOT ST.
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When The Stomach is Sick

The Liver Sluggish
The Bowels Clogged
The Blood Impure
The Skin Sallow

Then— It’sﬁ Time to Take
That grand, old, time-tested remedy =

P m%h -n&:.muu—'.am

BEECHAM'S PILL




