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LOOSEN UP THAT COLD 
WITH MUSTEROLE

I Have a jar of Musterole handy. 
I The moment a cold starts use it 
\ freely. J £'• t apply thia clean whit»
? ointmcmW-Avltr. your fingers over the 
I con,ie'tv* parts. Ypu will immedl- 
- atejGptVel a warm tingle as it pene- 
' tratea^îhe pores, followed by a sooth- t ih-g cooling sensation and , quick 
1 relief. I '

Made of pure oil' of mustard and 
otliur ingredients of well-

; known medicinal value, it will not 
j blister. Many doctors and nurses 
! recommend Musterole not only for ‘ colds but in cases of bronchitis, sore 

throat, pleurisy, rheumatism, lum- 
[ bago, croup, neuralgia and conges- 
i tlon. Taken in time it may prevent 

pneumonia. There is nothing just 
• like Musterole or nearly so good for 
i any of the above ailments.
[ Buy a Jar or Tube today—It your 
; druggist hasn't got it insist that he 
| get it.

Better than a mustard platter

Sold and Recommended by 
A. W. Kennedy.

, janl8,qod,tf

The Countess 
ol Landon.

CHAPTER XI.
"It ain’t a bad life,” said Davy, fill

ing his pipe and smoking in a medita- 
t five fashion. “There’s plenty of 
i work, it’s true, but there’s plenty of 
iair, and a man’s free.” 
i “Free? Ah, yes!” murmured Royce, 
i "What sort of work is it, Davy?”
• “All sorts,” replied the old fellow 
1 "People .outside think that a gypsy lies 
ion his back all day, and goes out steal- 
| ins fowls.md such like at night; but 
! that’s a, mistake. I don’t say as it 
i wouldn't be-pleasant to lead that kind 
l of life. But how long would it last?
| Not a month. For why? Directly 
| fowl was missed, a p’leeceman would 
'drop on to the gypsies, because there 
they are, campe^ and stuck hard and 

.fast on a common or in a lane. And 
the fowl 'ud be found, and there’d be 

itrouble-all round. No, I believe we 
iRomanys are as honest as outside 
; folk.”

“What’s a Romany ?“. asked Royce, 
■intensely interested.

“All folk as are real gypsies.” re- 
i-plied Davy, puffing at .his pipe. ‘And 
iwe ain’t half as mean. No, we don’t 
steal.”

“How do you get your : living—our 
living?" asked Royce.

“Well, in the summer, there’s Hairs,” 
raid Davy. “We always get the round 
of. the fairs, and we make a great 

'deal of money there, getting up Aunt 
Sallies, and cock-shies, and shooting- 
galleries. V But most of the time we 
•earn out-living making and selling 
'basket-work—nobody can make bas
ic et-work like a gypsy—and buying and 
■selling horses; and there ain’t nobody 
cs good a judge of a horse as a gyp
sy. He’s brought up among them from 
a child, you see, and he learns their 
■points almost as soon as he can walk.”

"I could be of some use In that 
may,” said Royce, thoughtfully. I’ve 
been accustomed to horses.”

“So I saw, sir," said Davy. "I could 
tell that by the way you handled that 
colt. Well, ouy tribe has a reputation 
for horses, and we do a good deal 
of business with the fanners and 
jgentry on the line.” . 
j “On the line?”

“On the line erf march,” explained 
Davy. “We buy and sell; and though 
it’s the common Idea that a gypsy can’t 
tell the truth, especially in horse deal
ing, we’ve got the name for square
ness, and we do a great trade.”

“I see," said Royce. “Well, and how 
]8o you manage about the preflts?"

"We share it,” said Davy. "Share 
knd share alike is our motto. We live 
)n common, don’t you understand?"

This made Royce thoughtful. Was 
ft possible he had hit upon the truest 
form of communism ?

“But suppose a dispute occurs?” he 
(wid.

"Then we take it to Madge, our 
Sueen,” replied Davy, simply. \

Royce sat up.

“Is Madge your- queen ?” he said.
Davy nodded.
“Yes; she’s a Lee—one of the old 

Lees, and as much our queen as Vic
toria's the Queen of England."

Royce ruminated over thte state
ment.

"But she works like the rest," be 
said.

“She do," assented Davy. “But she’s 
no need to. It’s because she likes to. 
Madge is our queen,.and we’re all 
sworn to obey her. But ehe’s an easy 
kind of queen, and dont seem to take 
much upon herself. I've known some 
of the queens as was as masterful as 
Victoria could be. Order a camp on 
the march at a moment’s notice, and 
sometimes just as everybody bad got 
settled for the night”

"And they obeyed?”
"In course. What the queen says 

you’ve got to do, you do. There ain’t 
any getting away from it. But Madge 
lent like that You would never guess 
as she wae  ̂queen by the way she be
haves. She just lets the camp do as 
it will. She won’t take nothing on 
herself, and works like the rest at the 
basket business, and so on. And she’s 
different to us somehow.”

"How?” asked Royce, intensely in
terested.

“Well, she’s got notions above the 
common, you see. Some years ago 
she took it into her head that she’d like 
to go to school! It was an extraord
inary idea, but it wasn’t for us to say 
no, and so she went; and she learned 
to read and write, and got to be a 
scholar. But it’s made her different 
to the rest of us like. She don’t seem 
quite the same. For instance’’—he 
puffed at his pipe as if he were rumi
nating ever the proper phrase—“she's 
less like a gypsy and more like a 
lady.”

“She is a lady,” said Royce, involun
tarily.

Davy stared gt him.
“Waal, I.dessay; you ought to know 

sir. And she don’t seem to take the 
interest a queen ought to take. For 
one, I’m sorry she ever went to 
school.”

“And I am not,” said Royce.
As he expressed this opinion, the 

flap of the tent was lifted and a face 
appeared. It was Uncle Jake’s. He 
looked from Royce to Davy curiously, 
and with a beery smile.

"Oh, we start at day-break, Davy,” 
he said. “All right, Mr. Jack?”

“Quite right, thanks," said Royce.
Uncle Jake nodded twice, and let the 

flap fall again ; and Royce said to 
Davy:

"That was Uncle Jake?’’
The old man inclined his head.
"I suppose be is one of the leaders 

of the tribe—a thorough-bred gypsy?” 
Old Davy shook his head.
“He’s one of the leaders," he replied, 

’cos he's sharp and clever; but he 
ain't a thorough-bred gypsy. He’s like 
yourself."

“Like myself?” said Royce, puzzled. 
*Yes. Uncle Jake wqs an outsider. 

He joined us a matter of—” He put 
hie hand to his head. "I forget how 
long. Many years ago. He ain’t a 
gypsy at all. He was a gentleman, I 
b'lleve.”

Royce looked rather incredulous.
“A- gentleman as had got into 

trouble,” went on old Davy. “I don’t 
know what it was, none of ns don’t 
Oh, no, he ain't a gypsy; but he’s won
derful smart when he don’t drink."

“And when Is that?” asked Royce. 
Davy shook his head.
"That’s Uncle Jake’s falling," he 

said, gravely. “If It weren't tor that 
he’d be a great man. I reckon that 
was his ruin. We gypsies, as is real 
gypsies, don’t drink; you’ll notice that, 
young sir. An’ we don’t steal, because 
we can’t; and our wornen-foik are a 
dam sight better than most of them 
as looks down upon them. You’ll not
ice that. And now, If we’ve got to 
strike camp at day-break, we’d better 
get to sleep;” and he dropped down 
among the straw.

Royce followed hie example Md 
slept like a top.

He was awakened by the men’s 
voices Md the neighing of horse», Md 
rolled out to find that Davy waa al
ready beginning to take down the tent 

“What about a wash?" said Royce. 
“There’s the river,” said Davy; and 

’taking the hint Royce went down Md 
had a swim; then he came back and 

'lent a hand at breaking up the camp.
He had slept more soundly on the 

freeh straw than he had ever slept 
In a feather-bed, and felt like a giMt 

refreshed; and when he joined the 
group round the camp-fire he felt as 
hungry as a hunter.

He looked round, nodding to one and
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GEBALD S. DOYLE. Distributor. another, but though he saw Mother

Katie bending over the huge caldron, 
and Davy and Uncle Jake, he did not 
see Madge. He missed her, and he 
wanted to ask her why she had refus
ed to join in the pledge last night He 
eat a hearty breakfast—the coffee 
Which Katie had made specially for 
him he divided among the children— 
and Immediately afterward joined the 
others in the preparation for the 
march.

“You’d better see after them young 
horses, Mr. Jack," said Uncle Jake; 
“that is, if you’re quite up to it, you 
know.”

“I'm up to anything," said Royce; 
and he got the horses together with 
the help of Davy (between whom' and 
himself there had already sprang up 
a mutual liking), and jumping on the 
back of one of them, he led the rest 
in a compact and masterly manner, 
which caused some of the gypsies to 
eye him with curious approbation. He 
had not gone through the rough-rid
ing school for nothing. They halted 
at mid-day for dinner, Royce found 
himself in possession of an extremely 
satisfactory appetite; but be missed 
Madge again. Was it possible that she 
was avoiding him? He could not go 
and look for her, for he was fully | 
taken up with his horses; but in the: 
evening, when they pulled up tor the.; 
night’s rest, which every living thing 
in the camp had earned, and he had 
tethered hib charges, he went round to 
the van in which he had spent so many 
long hours that it seemed like home 
to him. V" , b a I.

She was standing at thé door, hold
ing a mite of a child, almost as red as 
an Indian, by the hand;-and, though 
her face flushed as she bent down to 
calm the little one, who was startled 
at his approach, she did not turn and 
go in.

“Why, Madge,” he said, cheerfully, 
and raising his cloth cap, “where have 
you been all day? I was afraid you 
were 111 at last.” \

“I am quite well," she said. “Be 
quiet, Tony; it is all right.”

"Is Tony afraid of ine?” he said, 
sitting on the steps and drawing the 
child toward him. “You needn’t he, 
Tony. I don’t bite—not always. Let 
me see what I can find for it. Haven't 
got any lollipops, unfortunately, but 
perhaps you’d enjoy a lead-pencil;” 
and he gave it a piece he found in his 
pocket. “Children of this tender age 
eat coals, don’t they, Madge? So I 
shouldn’t think It would hurt it."

Madge shook her head, but he could 
not win a smile, and in his impulsive 
way, he said:

"Anything the matter, Madge? Of
fended you again?. I thought you’d 
be rather glad to see me and hear how

RIGA, Feb. 13.-—The Latvian Tele
graph Agency reports that the Third 
Internationale has published an appeal 
to the workers of England and of the 
world asking the proletariat not to re
ly upon the English Socialist Govern
ment, “which promises nothing good 
for the workers.”

The Communist Party does not be
lieve in Socialism until the proletariat 
have deprived the capitalists of their 
property by a revolutionary rising.

The Third Internationale suggests 
that the workers everywhere should 
distribute proclamations among their 
fellow-workers with such slogans as 
“Radical aid for the unemployed"; 
"Nationalise the mines and railroads”; 
"Complete Independence for Ireland, 
India, and Egypt”; "Disarmament"; 
“Credits to Russia”; and “Cancella
tion of the Versailles Treaty.”

The Baltic papers have published 
this characteristic effusion under the 
headlines: .“The Bolsheviks’ grateful 
acknowledgment of England’s recog
nition.” *

The Other Voice.
The effective contrast to this was 

provided to-day when the Moscow j 
newspapers of February 9 arrived in 
Riga.

In both the Isvestla and. the Pravda 
Communist writers announce that 
England is the best friend Russia 
has. They recall that England signed 
the trade agreement Vith the Bol
sheviks on the first day of the Kron
stadt revolution, . three years ago, 
when the Soviet Government faced 
its moat critical moment. To-day, 
they say, England’s de jure recogni
tion came immediately after Lenin’s 
death, when there was a serious split 
in the Communiât Party, and interna
tional Communism again faced a 
critical moment

WHERE THE

BESTSHOES
COME FROM |

CHOICE

MOTHER!
, Baby's Best Laxative is 

"California Fig Syrup'1

ridiculously well I am, after all the 
fuss I’ve made."

(To be- continued.)

■When baby Is constipated, has wind- 
colic, feverish breath, coated-tongue, 
or diarrhoea, a half-teasoponful of gen
uine "California Fig Syrup” promptly 
moves the poisons, gases, bile, souring 
food and waste right out. Never 
cramps or overacts. Babies love its 
delicious taste.

Ask your flruggist for genuine "Cali
fornia Fig Syrup” which has full di
rections for infants in arms, and chil
dren of all ages, plainly printed on 
bottle. Mother! You must say "Cali
fornia” or you may get an Imitation 
flg syrup.

Writing Like Lightning !
An Invention Which Has Revolution

ized Commerce.

Here is an opportun! 
Footwear at prices very mi 
lar for Shoes of similar qv

We have Shoes here foi 
every occasion, and the coi 
and Quality is one that cat

WOMEN’S BROWN a-BUCKLE SHOES—Medi
um rubber heels ; all sizes.............. ..... $2.50

WOMEN'S BjROWN 2-BUCKLE SHOES—As il
lustrated; medium rubber heels; all sizes. 
Price....................................... ........................$2.50

WOMEN’S BLACK X STRAP SHOES—Very soft 
and pliable; medium heels; all sizes .. . .$3.00

WOMEN’S PATENT LEATHER DRESS SHOES 
—-Low rubber heels, fastened with 1 buckle. 
........... ................................................................$3.75

WOMEN’S BLACK KID 2-STRAP SHOES— 
Medium rubber heels ; all sizes .... .. $3.30

WOMEN’S PATENT LEATHER SHOES—For 
Evening wear; high and medium heels, fitted 
with one strap and button, at $3.00, $3.50, $3.75, 
$4.00, $4.25, $4.50.

ALL HIGH GRADE FOOTWEAR.

?
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MILK

Always keep a sup
ply in the house. 
This is the milk that 
saves the sugar.
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Next to the typewriter, nothing has 
helped to revolutionize buainesa so 
much as shorthand. It must have 
saved millions of money to business 
men In the world over, and gained a 
tremendous increase in revenue for the 
Post Office, for whereas formerly a 
man might spend a1 whole afternoon 
dictating three or» four letters to a 
longhand writer, to-day scores of com
munications can be taken down in 
shorthand almost tn as many minutes.

The advantages of shorthand do not 
end here, for we all know how import
ant It is on the editorial si$e of, news
papers, in Parliament, in ■ the courts, 
and so on.

Used by the Romans.
Though shorthand plays such a 

wonderful part in our lives, most peo
ple know nothng, or practically noth
ing, of its fascinating story. How 
many are aware, for instance, that 
the ancient Romans employed it with 
success, or that many poineera had 
produced various systems long before 
Sir Isaac Pitman came upon the 
scene with his 'more practicable 
method?

The system of shorthand used by 
the ancients probably consisted of 
contractions of words. The first real 
shorthand known to this country 
made Its appearance in 1588, when 
Timothy Bright brought his invention 
before the public. This system enjoyed 
considerable popularity, and It is said 
that some of Shakespeare’s plays 
were transcribed from it

Many other methods of "secret 
writing," as shorthand was called in 
those days, made their appearance 
within the next few years. One, the i 
work of John Willis, was employed by ' 
Samuel Pepys, the famous diarist. | 
After Pepys’ death his diary had to he , i 
transcribed before it could be pub- Ÿ 
lished.

Reporting in Parliament |
Charles Dickens, when he was a

195
Water St. East- PARKER A M

THE SHOE
}uly28,m,w,f

solicitor's clerk, tried to learn short- J Governor-General of the Irish 
hand. He tried a system produced by, State.

Not What They Said.Gurney, and his impression may be 
gathered from the fact that he made 
David Copperfield say that shorthand I® a letter sent to the annual fes- 
was "about equal to the mastery of ; tival of the Pitman Fellowship re-

: cently, Mr. "Healy declared that hesix languages.” It was Gurney, by the 
way, who got shorthMd officially re
cognized. In 1750 he was appointed 
writer to the Government. A number 
of his descendants also held the post, 
and Gurney’s shorthand is still used 
sometimes In Parliament.

It was in 1837 that Isaac Pitman 
came forward with his method of 
stenography which was destined to 
win such world-wide approval. His 
first system was very crude, but In 
course of time many improvements 
were made. It is interesting to note

fessotfi 
ment 
of 
tually 

Thu! 
repot 
clerg 
wisdohimself had written. shorthand for j 

fifty years, and during Sir Isaac Pit-
Jeren 
author.

man’s lifetime had maintained a cor
respondence with him.

About 1877 he suggested to Sir Isaac 
that-the “Teacher,” which in those 
early days was a rather crude school
book, required reforming. Sir Isaac 
then accepted from Mr. Healy many 
illustrations for the new edit!op.

Sir Isaac was, as Mr. Healy de
clared, one of the greatest men of his 
century.

Many amusing' mistakes are re- 
that one of those who helped Pitman ; corded ln connection with the trans-,
was Mr. "Tim” Healy, the present | ertbing of shorthand notes. Thua Pro- dark

eyayayayayayayayayayaÿayayayayayayai

3 ’iMRlfe Tleêctecti
Çg]t!lT*JTTlNSÊ5 For cuts» bums, wounds, scalds, !

Also, for chapped hands and skin.. 
Take it internally for coughs, cold

1 It is tasteless and odorless and gin
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Petroleum Jelly
(Send for copy of our free book—'V

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING <
17 STATE STREET.
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rs black lace street shoes—
heels, perforated toes. Only $2.75

3.00.
f’S BLACK KID LACE SHOES—Superi- 

■Mity, medium rubber heels; all sizes.
■ Prices..................................$3.30, $3.50

f’S BROWN LACE WALKING SHOES— 
and low heels ; all sizes .. $3.00, $3.50 

f’S BROWN 1-STRAP SHOES—Medium 
heels, perforated toes; all sizes $2.50,

f’S BROWN 1-STRAP SHOES—Nicely 
ated, medium rubber heels; all sizes.

tthe Pair.
f’S GREY SUEDE OXFORD—Medium 

• heel ; all sizes ....................................$4.00

f’S GREY SUEDE 1-STRAP SHOES—
,zeg; Louis heel. Price..................... $4.60
N’S GREY 1-STRAP—Perforated toes, 
um rubber heels .. :......... ...  „ .. ... $4.50

SPECIAL! LADIES’ DAR|J En rubbers |

Medium and Low heels,H ■ted toes.
Superior quality ;all sizes^l H.10 the pair.

THE FAMILY SHE STORE

361 & 363 
Water St. West.
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bloody and the
fane. Is there murder in an allel 
murder noxious and unclean? You will 
see reporters rally by the dozen to tin 
scene. Does a hcodlum cut som 
capers while inspired, by booth! 
drink? There’ll be seareheads in tb 
papers, and a splash of crimson in.
Are there . scandals and divorces 
They’ll be printed, never fear; felon: 
run their evil courses, and they’ll gel 
three columns clear. They will chron 
lcle, my masters, all that savors J 
disgrace, but a conference of pastor 
doesn’t get an inch of space. Thé! I 
are diligent collectors of the ribal< I 
and the vile, but no soiree of our rec-1 
tors Isn’t worth the papers' while- 
But the papers, oh, the papers, the: 
are wiser than they look; they're tb 
builders aùd the shapers of our des
tinies, gadzook. And they advert 
the sinner who has set the to 
aghast, that he may not be a wini 
when the roundup comes at last. S’01 ■ 
our lovely, growing village it will 1,81 
an evil day, when the men of crim’ ■ 
and pliage go unmarked upon their ■ 

j way. We’ll have reached disasters*
{ border when the papors cease to 
i in the cause of law and order, spear-^^*

", ing spoilsmen and their spoil.
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