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YSATURDAY NIGHT” AND THE
MARITIMES.

That well “known, interesting and
sometimes luminous journal, Toronto
Saturday Night, returned once
more to the! Maritimes. Being issued
in the vicinity of King and Yonge
streets, which, as all proper Canadians
know, is *he real centre of the British
Empire, Saturday Night enjoys—in
more senses than one—a position of
exceptional advantage from which to
survey the Empire at large, and par-
ticularly the nine provinces which
make up this Confederation of ours.
Saturday Night knows so much more
gbout the Maritimes than they know
sbout themselves, it must often be

" amazed at the restraint it exercises in
advising, reproving, informing, correct-
*ng, and generally keeping its eye
upon those Canadians who, owing to
gircumstances over which they had no
wontrol, were not born in Toronto or
#id not have sense enough, or means
enough, to move subsequently into
that metropolis. of lightl and learning.

However benighted we outlanders
sre in that respect, and saddened as we
#ll must be by the knowledge that we
cannot ever hope to reach the plane of
intelligence which is common to all
Torontonians, we must just go along
doing the best we can, and in- our
humility and in our inferiority we have
at least one comfort, which is that we
are able to turn from week to week
to the pages of Saturday Night and
refresh ourselves from its fund of in-
formation concerning everything under
the sun, by no means overlooking it
admonitory gestures—frequent of late—
tn our direction. In the last issue we
find upon the front page of the ad-
mirable journal in question an article
setting us right with respect to certain
sins of omission and commission, and
the diatribe begins as follows:

has

“Thexe arc quite a lot of people
down  in the Maritime Provinces,
who should remodel their point of
view. First of all is the notion, so
often given voice to in certain

Maritime journals that the hand of

every man who chances to live in

provinces other than the Maritimes
is against them. The antipathy,
ves even hatred, displayed in ‘cold
type toward everything and every-
body form ‘Upper Canada’ as they
have not ceased calling Ontario, is
amazing and would seem humorous
if it did not have its serious side.”

/The tone of all that is easily recog-
nized as the Toronto tone, marked as
it is by that air of condescension and
of supreme wisdom, which is familiar
to the lower orders of Canadians re-
siding not only outside the boundaries
of Toronto but even outside those of
Ontario itself.

Even at the risk of being excommu-
nicated by Saturday Night, or of being
slassed with thosc who rush in where
angels fear to tread, we must, in our|
poor, groping way, give the indictment |
& little examination, hopeless as the|
effort may, appear. ‘

\'\"hat ails Saturday Night on this!
particular occasion? That it is in pain,|
or scronful, or in some one of itsi
temperamental . .paroxysms, is
enough—but why? Well, the Annapolis |
Spectator and the Berwick, N. S|
Register have been saying things abouti
Ontario, about Toronto, and even—|
monstrous as it . may seem—about Sat-
arday Night -itsclf. What they have|
been saying is little to the point. What|
s the causc of Sa}urduy Night’s erup—E
tion? It is not the character of their!

observations, hut the fact that theyi
had the presumption not to say thc“
effrontery to speak at all, particularly
ebove a whisper, ahout Maritime af-
fairs, and about Saturday Night’s atti-
tude toward them. The Saturday Night
oracle, in the process of putting these
Nova Scotia journals where they be-|

long, says: |

clear |

|

“] have never seen in an Ontario
or Quebec newspaper, or other pub-
lication, anything of an unsym-
pathetic nature in respect to the |
Maritimes.”

Evidently the writer of the foregoing
pentence has scrupulously refrained
from reading his own journal, particu-
larly the Front Page in which his own
remarks are offered to a public gasping
for instruction at the hands of some
competent - master. (
Night itsclf, and especially on the|
Front Page, there have been not only
unsympathetic but wildly ignorant re-
ferences to the Maritimes, patronjzing
ir tone, flying in ‘face of established
facts, wholly misrepresentative of the
Maritime position, designed to mislead !
the people of the other provinces con-|
ecerning our claims, our possibilitics,;
our ideas of Confedcration, and gener-
ally narrow and hostile in thought and
in phrasing.

Saturday Night would do well to ex-
smine its own situation and that of
Toronto and Ontario with more wis-|
dom and. more penetration than it has,
devoted to the Atlantic Provinces. It[
would do well, moreover, having really |
arrived at some knowledge of the whole |
Canadian situation, unbiased by
lack of orientation and its poverty in
the matter of the true Canadian .spirit,i
to consider the fecling toward Toronto |
and Ontario which has grown up in the
eight Canadian provinces east and west
of Ontario. Should it ever be able to
regard this situation with real under-
standing, it would discover many things

For in Saturdays

its

SAINT JOIIN, N. B, MAY 8, 1926.

| used sufficient energy to have

“you have reduced

] i Fee e |
ito set it thinking, to keep it thinking,
(and to drive it to the conclusion that
Ontario must come off its high horse |
and set its own house thoroughly in |
order before it can hope to occupy or|
regain the leadership in this Confedera-
tion which it should enjoy by reason
of its population and its other advan-
tages.

The relations between Quebec and
Ontario are well known throughout
Canada. If Quebec is at fault, Ontario
is more so. If Montreal, cosmopoli-
tan as it is, is somewhat careless .or
complacent under conditions which
stink in the nostrils of Toronto the
Good, that is naturally a cause for re-
gret, though Canada is by no means
wrought up” about it, being, at large,
a country marked by broad common
sense.

But Toronto, intolerant to a dis-
graceful degree, cocksure, dictatorial,
ever ready to set some narrow stand-
ard of morality for others like the true
hiypocrite, naturally reaps a harvest
true to the seed it scatters.

The other provinces—leaving Que-
bec for the moment—do not take such
treatment lying down. The Prairie
West is almost daily warning Toronto.
and all that Toronto stands for, that
there is a rod in pickle for it, that it
must change its ways if in this country
we are to have unity, co-operation,
brotherhood, and the broader patriot-
iem from Sydney to Victoria.

The Maritime Provinces heartily sub-
scribe to the Prairie doctrine, and they |
have ample reason for doing so.

Toronto represents the type that
complacently demands five cards or six
and expresses amazement that the other
fellow is not cortent with four or with !
three. .

We are about done with that sort
of thing in Canada, and Toronto’s nt-]
titude toward the rest of the country
|has been one of the chief causes of the
}changc. 1t was said of the Bourbons|
[that they never learned anything and |
!ncver forgot anything. Saturday Night!

i
i

of their time, their cxpcriences-and:
their fate. :

Odds and Ends

: No Place for Pessimists.

¢ (Candadian Magazine.)
Wt repeat that the Dominion of Can-
iada is an unhealthy place of residence
Ifor the pessimist. Many people now |
alive will live to see the country sup-
porting from 25,000,000 to 30,000,000
prosperous inhabitants.

! Remedy For a Remedy.

| (Detroit News.)

i A household magazine says a room
| may be freed from tobacco odor by
mixing formaldehyde, lemon’ oil, euca-
dyptus ofl and alcohol and allowing it
to evaporate slowly. This odor in turn
may be eradicated with a strong cigar.

Tiring Himself Only.

(Humorist.)

It has been estimated that a man in
Paris who danced for 126 hours on end
type-
written a novel. It must be admitted,
however, that hy dancing he didn’t tire
anybody but himself.

|
|
\
|
|
|
|

Two Dissenters.

(Passing Show.)

. Mistress: Ellep, I think you may as
well have this hat—my husband says
it doesn’t suit me a bit.

Ellen: 7Thank you, ma'am, but my
young man can’t bear me in it, either.

Well, How Many Others Can?
(Fort Saskatchewan Record)

A public gathering in the Fort the
other evening opened with the singing
of O Canada. 'There is nothing un-
usual about that, they all do, you will

| say, but to the observer it would have

been amusing, if it had not been so
disgraceful, to see such a fearfully
large percentage of those present un-
able to sing the words. One would
think that every Canadian would spend
a few minutes of his or her time and
memorize the words, even if it was
only to avoid being ridicolous on an
occasion of this kind.

PATIENCE.

“Look here, waiter, I've been waite
ing half an hour for that steak I
ordered.”

“Yes, sir, I know it, sir. Life would
be worth living, sir, if every one was
as patient as you are.”

MODEST.
A girl obtained a situation in Lon-
don. After she had been there a week
her mistress said:

“Maggle, 'you did not tell me _\'un‘

came from Edinburgh.”
‘No, mum,” replied Maggie, "I did-
n't want to brag.”

COMPROMISE.
| She was very literary and he was
{ not. They had spent some time dis-
! cussing books of which he know noth-
{ing and authors of which he kncew
still less. Presently the maiden asked,
“Of course you're read Romeo and
Juliet?” He hesitated helplessly tor
moment and then blurted out, as the
happy thought struck him,
rcad Romeo.”
WARNING.

The play was wildly melodramatic,
but the great scene was that in which
the hero, oppressed but indomitable,
confronted the sneeringly triumphant
villian.

“Sir he exclaimed,
me to begary,
broken the heart of my aged mother,

Marmaduke,”

and eloped with my wife. But beware!
Don’t go too far.”

b
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' should devote an hour or so to a study ‘)

| able.

listed

“I-I-I've |
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YOU can’t accuse a man of using
fowl language when he calls a girl
a chicken.

“QIR!” screeched the wild-eyed propa-
gandist, “are you opposed to free
speech?”

“Not unless 1 am compelled to listen |

to it,” was the calm rejoinder.

HEN a woman says “You flatter

me”—do so!

MAN is never old as long as he
hangs around the beach resorts.
Little bits of scandal

Whispered here and there,
Make a dandy “secret”

Women love to share!

“MORE than 70 per cent. of widow-

ers and more than 45 per cent.
of widows remarry,” said George R.
Ransome, the insurance statistician, at
a banquet in New York. “They re-
marry usually a year and a quarter
after their bereavement.”
“Nine months after bereavement they
begin to look around, to take notice—

or, if I may put it in another way,|

nine months after bereavement they
cease to pine and begin to spruce.”

TELEPHONE OPERATOR:

Bloomfield.”

Quisenberry: “Can’t you make a
special rate for just listening? I want
to call up my wife.”

FTEN a heavenly looking man is
no earthly good.

REVITY may be THE SOUL OF
WIT. But I know a man who
knows that he HAS ONLY a short
time TO LIVE.,
THE WIT ABOUT IT.

OST any business would pay if all
its customers would.

POXSE is that precious quality which

enables the impecunious sheik to
look the dear thing straight in the eye
and ask her whether she wouldn’t like
to eat in a cafeteria for a change.

IF THEY LIVED TODAY

Solomon would be in jail.

Lady Godiva would be in style.

Methusalah would be in a side show.

Adonis would be a collar advertise-
ment model. /
strong man.

Hercules would be a vaudeville

Eve would keep the doctor away for
a day.

Cleopatra would write her life for “I
Confess.”

Diogenes would be in the psycho-
pathic ward.

A CHAMPION diver rccently fell

five stories from a skyscraper and
lived to tell the story. That makes a
total of six stories.

IL.,THOUGH it is less poetic, it is
jually true that April showers will
make May onions.

IF THE boys of today are the men
of tomorrow, we’d bettet keep our

eyes on them.

ANOTHER advantage of a square
dance is that you’rc not always

stepping on the same feet.

Other Views

BRITAIN AND INDIA.
(Buffalo Express.)

T'he discussion of the relations be-
tween the British Empire and India
before the Buffalo branch of the For-
eign Policy Association on Saturday
was interesting. There were at least |
two points, however, which were nuli
stressed by either speaker to the ex-
tent that would appear to be desir-
One of these relates to the nature
and origin of the spirit of Indian na-
tionalism, which must, of course, be
taken as the foundation of any con-
ception of an independent India. Much
was said about this nationalism, but
the assumption appeared to be that it
was something which had always ex-
and had been suppressed by
British conquest. As a matter of fact,
the geographical area now mapped as
British India had no existence as a
political unity prior to British rule.
The word “Indian” had as little na-
tional meaning as the word “European”
has now. The country was divided
among about as many different nations
as now divide Europe, and there was
usually less disposition to act together
than there is among the European
states. 'The fact that the conception of
an Indian nationalism is an outgrowth
of the unifying influence of Great Brit-
ain certainly is important. The ques-
tion whether it has yvet developed suf-
ficiently to maintain a government
without the help of Great Britain in-
vites some speculation. Associated with
this former division among the people
who now inhabit British India is the
further fact that from the time of the
mythical Aryans to the Mogols
(Mongols), who came in the sixteenth l
century, large parts of India were sub- |
jected to a succession of invasions from |
the plains of Central Asia. We know |
the political power that controls Asia
now. We have in dismembered, strife-
torn China an object lesson in its Jm-
perial aggressiveness. How far is In-
dian nationalism adequate to maintain
itself against similar aggression? To
what extent is Indian agitation itself
merely an inspiration from the bolshev-
ist rulers of Central Asia?

Saying It With Flowers.

The two “charladies” had quarrelled.
Mrs. Higgs, it appeared, having been
gossiping about Mrs. Jones. The lat- |
ter was very indignant, and gave her
“a good tellin’ off,” “And, yer’ll get
more’n what yer’ve ’ad this time,” con-
cluded the irate lady, “if yver casts any
nasturtiums on me caricature again.”

SE—
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OMFORT
SHIPS
People accustomed to
travel, describe White Star
ships as “the comfort ships
of the Atlantic.” Weekly
Sailings. Phone or
write
108 Pr. Wm. St., St. John
or Local Steamship Agents.

WHITE STAR LINE
CANADIAN SERVICE |

|

STt
costs seventy-five cents to talk to|

He just can’t SEE |

l

Britain Plays Fireman To * urope

-

|
|
i

| According to certain critics of the pact, the prudent shopkeeper,
John Bull, has now to play general fireman to Europe. Whenever the
bell rings, off he dashes. We are pledged to guarantee everybody, while
we are gnaranteed by nobody.—Glasgow Bulletin.

“Requiescat,” by Oscar Wilde,

HAVE never been an uncomprom-
! ising admirer
| Wilde. His comedies, clever as they
are, seem in great measure false and
artificial to me; but in much of his
fpoetr}', as in the famous “Ballad of
Reading Gaol” he has struck a note'of
decp sincerity. There are glorious pas-
i sages in “Panthea,” but in prose like
}“Dc Profundis” T feel the spurious man
| emerging through a rich tapestry of
{words. This simple song seems one
i of his sanest utterances, and deserves
| the long life it has already enjoyed,
| and will doubtless continue to enjoy.

of the work of

|
| Tread lightly, she is near,

|
{ Under the snow;

Speak gcntl.\.’, she can hear
The daisies grow.

All her bright golden hair
Tarnished with rust,

She that was young and fair
Fallen to dust.

Lily-like, white as snow,
She hardly knew

She was a woman, so
Sweetly she grew.

Coffin-board, heavy stone,
Lie on her breast;

I vex my heart alone,
She is at rest.

Peace, peace; she cannot hear
Lyre or sonnet;
All my life’s buried here—

Heap earth upon it.

|

|
}

|
{

CLARK
. KINNAIRD

GOOD TASTE

' JFEW of us think of the words “good
i taste” and “morality” as having
{anything in common, or what they
| stand for as being related. Good taste
meahs to the average person, what
they wear, or what they read; their
| likings in music and painting—in home
! decoration, cte.

! Morality is a much deeper thing
lthan good taste we think. It means
our code of behavior by which we order
our private lives. It means our sense
of honor, justice, loyalty to our fam-
ily and friends. ‘Taste is one thing,
morality another,” we say.

The Topper.
(Pierre Van Paassen in
Windows.”)
As in the case in New York, the top
hat is returning in vogue in ILondon
and Paris. It bears a charmed life
and, unlike the proverbial cat, must
possess even more than nine lives. For
as far back as 1860 Mark Lemon, the
editor of Punch, thought he had given
it a knockout blow when he wrote: “It
is hot in summer, it is not warm in
winter, it does not shade us from the
sun nor shelter us from the rain; it is
ugly and it is expensive; you cannot
wear it in a railway carriage; it is al-
ways in your way in a drawing room;
if you sit on it you crush it, yet it
will not save vour skull in a fall from
a horse; it will not go intb a port-
manteau; it is too hard to roll up, too
soft to stand upon; it rusts in sea air
and it spots with the rain; if it is good
you are sure to have it taken by mis-
take at a soiree, and if it is bad you
are set down as a swindler.” Others
followed with similar diatribes against
the phenomenal headgear. But it keeps
on bobbing up quite serenely.

“World's

—

AMERICAN & INDIAN
Steamship Line
Ellerman & Bucknall, S. 8. Co., Led.

|EAST AFRICA—INDIA

DIRECT

VIA SUEZ CANAL—MONTHLY SERVICEB

ADEN, MOMBASA, KILINDINI, TANGA,
ZANZIBAR, DAR ES SALAAM, COLOMBO,
MADRAS, RANGOON, CALCUTTA

S.S. URBINO

From West St. John, May 16th
NEW ZEALAND SHIPPING CO., Led.
Montreal i
L T. KNIGHT & CO.
St. John, N.B.

NORTON, LILLY & COMPANY
26 Beaver St., New York Chty
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AND MORALITY

John Ruskin, English art eritic and
lecturer of the last decade, thought
otherwise, however.' “Taste,” he says,
“is not only a part and an index of
morality—it is the ONLY morality.
The first and last and closest trial
question to any living creature is,
‘What do you like? Tell me what you
\like and T’ll tell you what you are.
| Go out into the street and ask the
first man and woman you meet what
their “taste’ is, and if they answer can-
didly you know them body and soul.

* *

“A PICTURE of Titian's or a Greek

coin or a Turner landscape ex-
presses delight in the perpetual con-
templation of a'good and perfect thing.
That is entirely a moral quality—it
is the taste of the angels. And all de-
light in fine art and all love of it re-
solve themselves into simple love of
that which deserves love. That de-
serving is the quality which we call
‘loveliness’—(we ought to have an op-
posite word, ‘hateliness,’ to be said of

*

thing whether we love this or that:
but it is just the vital function of all
our being. What we LIKE determines
what we ARE, and is the sign of what
we are; and to teach taste is in-
evitably to form character.”

—

Open Saturday until. 10 p.m.

ELECTRIC TABLE
STOVES

As above, fully nickled for

Only $8.50

Also Single Burners for

$5.40

. “Electrically at Your Service™

the things which deserve to be hated); |
and it is not an indifferent nor optional |

5-8-11-1

80-99 GERMAIN STREET.
Rea. Phone M. 4004

A ETbe Webb Electric Co.,

|PREPARED
|FIRECLAY
FOR LINING
YOUR OWN

STOVE

Sold by Hardware Dealers,

SIMONDS
CANADA SAW
COMPANY wr0,

MONTREAL
VANCOUVER, ST 10k
TORONTO.

!
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EE DICK came home from school
one day and sulked around the
house. He didn’t usually act that way
—as quiet as a mouse. ’Course mother
couldn’t understand and, when it go
her goat, she asked him what the mat-
ter was, and Dick produced a note.

"T'was just a line from teacher, say-
ing marks were way down low, and
Dicky. wasn’t learnin’ all the things
he oughta know. The youngster’s
mind, so teacher said, was much in-
clined to roam—he’d hafta start in
catchin’ up by takin’ schoolwork home.

That night mom called on father:
“You have got to help your son. He
needs someone to jack him up, to get
his problems done.” So dad and Dick
got busy, and they sailed into the
mass of problems Dick had worked be-
fore, but simply failed to pass.

Ten problems soon were tackled
and the answers jotted down. Dad
{ made Dick think them easy—but they
really made him frown. It's fun to
make your youngster think that, in
his work, you’re bright. Dick took
them off to school next day—and two
of them were right.

£ *

*

Usually 50 per cent of the baby
{ chicks you buy die, 50 per cent grow
lup to be roosters, and the rest of ’em

! are hens.

[ x x %

Folks who went south for the winter
will probably return north for the sum-
mer. Try and find it!‘

T

A prisoner is sworn to tell “the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing
but the truth,” and then the judge
has the nerve to ask him if he has
anything to say for himself.

L )

He hopped into the barbet’s chair—

A rather friendly sort.

And started in to chatter, but
The barber cut Eim*shorh
* ‘

TEACHER: If I gave you two .9.[)—l
ples, and someone else gave you three,
how many would you hae?

LITTLE JIMMY: Aw, I wouldn’t
have any—my older brother always
takes ’em away from me.

* * *

It’s foolish emough for a youngster
to fall in a puddle of water—but a
blamed sight more foolish for him to
cry and get that much wetter.

* *x x

FABLES IN FACT .

DOESN’T MAKE ANY DIFFER-
ENCE HOW NOISY YOUR
YOUNGSTER IS COMMA HE
FELLOW I HAVE IN
MIND PERIOD THIS KID WAS
PESTERING THE LIFE OUT OF
HIS OLD DAD ONE EVENING
PERIOD FINALLY HE SHOUTED
COMMA QUOTATION MARK SAY
POP COMMA AM I MADE OUT
[OF DUST QUESTION MARK QUO-
[TATION MARK AND HIS FATH-
ER REPLIED, COMMA QUOTA-
TION MARK I SHOULD SAY NOT
DASH DASH IF YOU WERE YOU’D
DRY UP NOW AND THEN PE-
RIOD QUOTATION MARK.

S

PROFESSOR of natural history,
who was delivering ‘a lecture on
the chimpanzee, noticed that the at-
tention of the students was wandering.
“Gentlemen,” he said sternly, “if you
expect to conceive of the appearance|
of this remarkable beast you must keep
your eyes fixed upon me.”

LITTLE

|

| CONCERT had been arranged by

the workers of a certain factory,
and all the local “stars” were booked
to appear.

Miss White, the favorite soprano,
was announced to sing, and before she
began she apologized for her cold.
Then she started:

EUROPE

——

Consistent leadership and unique
facilities in the travel field—100
offices distributed throughout
Europe—a competent official at your
command at every important port
and railroad station—all this en-
ables us to render you a service that
stunds unchallengeable.

Ttineraries for individual travel at
any time, embodying your own par-
ticular aims.

A series of escortéd tours with a
wide range of routes and departure
dates.

Spring tours via the Mediterrane-
an, May 12th and May 29th,

The Canadian Tour to FEurope,
July 1st, Canadian Pacific Steam-
ship “Montnairn.”

Large selection of popular tours
by the comfortable new Third
Cabin Service.

Cruises to North Cape, Norwegi-
an Fjords and Northern Capitals

Annual Summer Cruise Around
the Mediterranean on the S. S. “Cal-
ifornia”—July Ist to August 3lst.

EUROPE BY MOTOR

Most complete facilities for ar-
ranging motor car tours at any time.
Highest type cars only.

Agents for Principal Air Services.
COOK'’S TRAVELLERS
CHEQUES GOOD
EVERYWHERE

e

When writing for information,
state your requirements and special
wishes.

THOS. COOK
& SON

526 St. Catherine St., West
Montreal,
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ISN'T HALF AS NOISY AS THE},

To-morrow s
i Mother’s Day

\
|
|
|
!
i
|
|

Now to make Her day a happy one. A
little surprise, a simple little gift, something
She wanted perhaps, but doesn’t buy for
herself. Mothers are like that, you know.
¥ And she loves pretty things.

Handkerchiefs, a little finer than the one
she has.

A Smart Bag, a bit of Jewelry, Hosiery,
Gloves, an Umbrella, one of those new Silk

Scarfs in her favorite color.

It needn’t be much, but the thought will
be dear to her—and a happy remembrance

for you.

A visit to this store tonight will show
you how easy it is to find just what she
would like, and we will be glad to help make
your suggestion.

F.A.DYKEMAN & CO.
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KROEHLER

Davenport "Bel

When Guests Take You Unawares
Especially when they arrive very late at night,—
the ‘‘spare room’’ never gives you a thought—when
you are the happy possessor of a

KROEHLER DAVENPORT BED

Simply run into the living-room, turn back the
cushions of your KROEHLER—and the guest-
room is ready. The Kroehler Davenport Bed awaits
your inspection in the display room of

A. O. SKINNER, 58 King Street
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MAN who had run out of gas on
the outskirts of a New England

“PIll hang my harp on a willow

tree—e—e—aliem!

“On a willow tree—e-—-e oh!”

Her voice broke on the high note
cach time. She tried twice more. Then
a voice came from the back of the
hall:

“Try hanging it on a lower branch,
Miss !”

town. saw a young boy coming along
the road carrying a big tin can.
“Say, boy,” he yelled, *I hope
that’s gasoline you have in that ean.”
“Well, T hope it ain’t,” rcturned the
boy, with some heat. “It waquld taste
like sin on ma’s pancakes.”

more than that in heat

$7.50 a month to complete payments.

A Month, Connected Free

Every nuisance of coal and gas cooking com-

pletely escaped and less money spent in heat.

The Moffat Electric model as above takes only

[t may save
economy, many families

saving up to $10 a month that way alone.

A deeper oven, fully enamelled, the only kind

with the front heat the same as rear heat. Enamel
and Porcelain everywhere outside. Free wiring and
connecting. See various models, before 9 tonight.

YOUR OWN HYDRO

Canterbury Street

Royal Bank Bldg.

FIRE

AND OTHER INSURANCE PROTECTION
WILLIAM THOMSON & CO., LIMITED

22 King Stree:




