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And other constituents of your 
Mood are powerfully enriched and 
vitalized by Hood’s Sarsaparilla:

It increases the red corpuscles and 
makes strong the white corpuscles, and 
thus protects and restores the health.

It cures scrofula, eczema, eruptions, 
catarrh, rheumatism, anemia, nervous- ; 
ness, that tired feeling, dyspepsia, loss 
of appetite, general debility and builds 
up the whole system.

Gel Hncd'n Sarsaparilla today.

Turnbull’s Unshrinkable. 
White or Natural Color.

Vests and Drawers, all sizes
25c. Each

Extra Heavy Vests and Drawers
38c. Each

Out Size, Vests and Drawers
45c. Each

Heavy Fleeced Vests, white only
50c. Each

Fine Wool Vests and Drawers
50c. Each

40c. Heavy White Knit Corset
29c. Each

CANADIAN CLUB
TO HEAR BERNIER

/.• ii

Canada’s Arctic explorer, Capt. Bernier, 
will be the next speaker before the Cana
dian Club of St. John. He will be asked 
to appear before the club on Not. 5 or 
16, as he mav select.

rfhis 'was decided at a meeting of the 
executive yesterday afternoon. There were 
present C. B. Allan, president; E. T. C.
KnoxVles, Kev. G. A. Kuhring, J.#A. Es- 
tey, William Hawker, Dr. 7. D. Walker,
Geo. A. Henderson and A. M. Bplding.

The following were elected to member- ! 
ship: D. B. Pidgeon, A. G. Rainnie. Wal- ; 
ter Gilbert, A. L. Fowler. J. H. Kimball. >

-W. H. Bainaby, H. P. Robinson, Bowyer !
S. Smith, T. E. G. Armstrong, T. E. ]
Ryder, Trios. McGuire, Geo. N. Comeau,
Wm. A. Church, Elbert E. Church, Harry : ■
Frink. ™

The president reported that be had com
plied with the request of the Fredericton 
Canadian Club just organised, ior some 
literature and copies of the chib’s con
stitution. Rev. G. M. Campbell will de- : 
liver the' first address before that club.

The president also reported that through 
the courtesy of Senator Ellis, he had heard 1 
from Capt. Bernier, Arctic explorer, who 
had expressed his pleasure and willingness ' 
to c6me to St. John arid address the club.
It was decided to extend a formal invita
tion.

The president gave an interesting ac
count of the manner in which the Cana
dian Club in Vancouver conducted its 
luncheons. Everything was on the table, 
everybody helped himself except to coffee, 
and there was not a moment of needless 
delay. Following his remarks there was 
an interesting discussion on the conduct . y. /
of the luncheons of the St. John club. xv

i

?•:
NT
/

u

■

Covers
h
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32 and 36 King Square.
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“I can see and I can feel,” she said. 
“It is an instinct with me to walk dry
footed here. To the right now—so.” .

“Stand still for a moment,” Jeanne 
pleaded. “The wind takes my breath.”

“You have too many clothes on,” Kate 
said contemptuously. “One s!» 
wear skirts and petticoats and laces 
here.”

“If you would leave my cVthes alone 
and tell me where you are going,” Jean
ne declared, a little tartly, “it would be 
more reasonable.”

The girl laughed. She thrust, her arm 
through her companion’s' and -drew her

(Continued)
She handed hier a small electric torch.
“It’s one of those new-fangled things 

for making ■ light in the darkness,” she 
remarked. “It’s no use to me, for if I 
could not see I could feel. For us who 
live h^re, tis but an instinct to find our 
way, in darkness or in light, across the 
land where we were bom. But if you are 
nervous, press the knob end you will 
see.”,.

Jeanne took the torch with a little sigh 
of relief.

“Go: on,” she said. “I don’t mind so 
much now I have this.”

Nevertheless, as they moved along she 
found it sufficiently alarming. The top of 
the bank was but a few feet wide. The 
west wind, which came roaring down 

• across the great open spaces, with noth
ing to check or divide its strength, was 
sometimes strong enough to blow them off 
their balance. On other side of the dyke 
was the water, black and silent. Here and 
there the torch light showed* them a fish
ing-smack or a cat-boat, high and dry a 
few hours ago, now floating on the bosom 
of the full tide. They came to a stile, and 
Jeanne’s courage once more failed her.

“I cannot climb over this.” she said. “I 
shall fall directly I lift up my feet.”

Kate turned round with a little laugh 
pf contempt. Jeannne felt heraelf sud
denly lifted in a pair of strong arms. Be
fore she knew where she was she was on 
the .other side. Breathless she followed her 
guide, who came to a full stop a few yards 
further on.

“Tiira on your light,” Kate ordered. 
“Look down on ^he left. There should 
be a punt there.” ,

Jeanne turned on the torch. A great 
fiatdjottomed boat, shapeless and unwiel
dy, was just below. Kate stepped lightly 
down the steep bank, and with one foot 
on the side of the punt, held out her 
hand to Jeanne.

“Come,” she said. “Step carefully.”
“But what are we going to do ?’“Jeanne 

asked. “You are not going in that?”
“Why not?” Kate laughed. “It’s a few 

strokes only. We are going to cross to 
the ridges.”

Jeanne followed her. Somehow or other 
she found it hard to disobey her 
guide. None the less she was afraid. She 
stepped trembling down into the punt, 
and sat upon the broad wet seat. Kate, 
without a moment's hesitation, took up 
the great pole and began pushing her way 

the creek. The tide was almost at 
its height, but eve nthen the current was 
so strong that they went across almost 
sideways, and Jeanne heard her compan
ion's breath grow shorter and shorter, as 
with powerful strokes she did her best to 
guide and propel the clumsy craft.

“We are going out toward the sea,” 
Jeanne faltered. “It is getting wider and 
wider.”

She flashed her torch across the dark 
waters. They could not see (the bank 
which they had left or the ridges to which 
they were making.

Don’t be afraid,” Kate answered. “Af
ter all. you know, we can only die once, 
and life isn’t worth making such a tremen
dous fuss over.”

“I do not want to die,” Jeanne objected, 
“and I do not like this at all.”

Kate laughed contemptuously.
“Sit still,” she said, “and you are as 

safe as though you wer in your own arm
chair. No current tliat ever ran could 
upset this clumsy raft. The only reason 
I am working so hard is that I do not 
want to be carried down past the ridges. 
If we get too low down we shall have to 
walk across the black mud.”

Jeanne kept silence, listening only to the 
swirl of the water struck by the pole, and 
to the quick breathing of her companion, 
«-'re she asked whether she could not
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\: A RUSSIAN COAT AND TURBAN
The St.. Petersburg dancers who took Paris by sttirm 

lished the vogue of Russian raiment irt. the fashionable world. Smocks tee the M 
and are showif Ri both'frocks find coat models, and the tall Russian hats are the 
rage This ruby velvet costume by Drecoll has a Russian smock coat, belted m at 
the Waist and elaborately trimmed with black silk passementerie. The hat is a 
big hussar turban of the ruby velvet with a skunk band around the edge.
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/“Don’t be angry,” she said. “It is quite 
easy now to find our way. There is room 
for us to walk like this. Can you hear 
what I say to you?”

“I can hear,” Jeanne answered, raising 
her voice, “but it is getting more difficult 
til the time. Is that the sea?”

“Yes!” Kate answered. “Can’t you feel 
the spray on your cheeks? The wind is 
blowing it high up above the beach. Let 
me go first again. There is an inlet here.

They came to a full stop before a dark CHAPTER XIX.
arm of salt water They skirted the side 0nce mdre the two men Blt over the 
and crossed round to the other side remnants 0f their evening meal. This time

Be careful, now, Kate said. This the deterioration jn their own appearance 
"IS!; t ■ . seemed to have spread itself to their ser-

They turned inland. In a few mmutes rounding8. The table was ill laid, there
,L>8Uld® 8topped. S?J* , .. were no flowers, an empty bottle of wine
Turn on your torch, she said. ‘There ^ severa, decanters remained where

ought to be a wall close here.' they had been set. There was every indi-
“ ,he WM bld’ and gav® a cation that however little the two might 

,L““ cry’ , . .. „ . „ have eaten, they had been drinking heav-
“Why we are close to the Red Hall!” fly Yet wen both pale. Cecil's

she said. face even was ghastly, and the hand
t .. • which played ' nervously with the table

“A httle way farther up there is a doth all the time,
gate, she said. TVs are going m there -Forrest,” he said abruptly, “it is a 

You are not going to the house? mietake to dear out ,1] the servants like
Jeanne,asked, m terror. this. Not only have we had to eat a
., No> _Kate anewered. I am not gomg fi]th dinner, but it’s enough to make peo- 
here. Follow me and don t talk more , BUspiciou9i eh? Don’t you think so? 

than you can help, the wind is gomg you think afterwards that they
“But it is the middle of the night,” “yN™td^ Tnswered, with some- 

Jesnne said. No one will be astir thi that was almost like a snarl. “No, 
“One cannot teU, Kate answered slow- j do„-t. Shut up, and don’t be such an 

ly. “It is in my mmd that there have; infenjal young fooi. We couldn't have 
been strange doings here, and I know well town servants spying and whispering 
that there is a man who^watches this place j about the place. I caught that London 
by day and by night He has discovered butler of yourB hanging around the lib- 
nothing, but it is because he has not rary thk afternoon, as though be were
kn”Z? T j® 00k' T ., looking for something. They were a d—d

“What do you mean? Jeanne said careleseg ,ot> anyhow> Wlth no mistress or
hoar’ie7’', „ ., housekeeper to look after them, and

“Wait!’ her companion said. they’re better gone. Who is there left
They passed through the wooden gate. exadly n0w’”

They were now in a little weedy planta- .There-S a'kitchen-maid, who cooked this 
tion of undersired trees. The ground was wretched me8S]- Cecil answered, “and an- 
full of rabbit holes, and Jeanne stumb- othcr under her from, the village, who

...J1101® 1 ,n,on?®' „„ , , , seems half an idiot, 'uiere is no one else.
“How much farther? she asked. We Tbe„ one.else egeept Pawles, a man

are getting toward the house. wha comes in from the stables to do
Not yet, Kate answered. There fre work and pump the water up for

the gardens first, but we are not going tj,ç belli. We are practically gloria in the 
there. Wait a moment. hirase.” ' '

She felt for one of the trees, and passed 
her hand carefully round its trunk. Then 
she took a few steps forward and stopped 
short.

“Waitl” she said.
She lay flat down upon the grass and 

silent for several mmutes. Then she

More than ‘ 200 of the members of the 
Natural History Society arid their friend i 
attended the annnal at home in the so-

t

CONFESSES THE MURDER
OF THREE PEOPLE< : ‘ • "_again, with your ear close to the ground. 

Last night I was almost sure that I heard 
him call for help.”

Jeanne did as she was told, and her 
face grew white as death. Distinctly be
tween the strokes she heard the sound of 
a man moaning!

fThe various V
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ciety’s rooms last evening, 
rooms had bèdh beautifully decorated and 

comments were heard, appreciativemany
Kansas City, Oct. 26-James McMahon wMch6 Mrs.* Wim^Mc"^^

today confessed* that he murdered his was the convenor. The permanent cura- J 
sister, Miss Rose McMahon, and Mrs. tor, William McIntosh, had also done 
Alonzo VanRoyen, and the letter’s hus- very creditable work in arranging the col- 
. , ,, .. ’ , lections so that they could be seen to the
band, Alonzo VanRoyen, on a farm near
Kansas City last Tuesday. A long stand- j„ the abaence of the president, Senator i 
ing family quarrel caused the tragedy. Me- Ellis, who is in Ottawa, Dr. George Mat- ; 
Mahon killed VanRoyen in a wood and thew was the first speaker of the evening,

followed by Dr. Mclnerney and Dr. G.
U. Hay. These spoke of the value of the 
society’s work to the general public as j 
well as to its own members.

Dr, Hay announced that during the! 
evening Dr. Matthew would have charge 
of the collections of fossils and minerals; 
Mr: McIntosh of the New e Brunswick 
archaeological room; ,, A. Gordon -Leavitt ; 
of the collection of birds; Dr. T. D. 
Walker and W. H. Mowatt of the micros- ! 
copical exhibits, while he himself would i 
be in charge of the botanical room.

After the speaking, which took place 
in the lecture room, those present availed 
themaelves of the opportunity of viewing 
the extensive collections of the society. 
During the evening cake and ice cream 
were served.

The reception committee consisted of- 
the officers of the society present, Dr. 
Matthew, Dr. Hay and the other mem
bers of the council, assisted by Mrs. J.
V. Ellis, Mrs. Matthew, Mrs. Hay, Mrs.
Thompson and Mrs. Smith. The refresh
ment committee was Mrs, T. H. Esta- 
brooks. Mrs. E. L. Phillips, Mrs. A. R. 
Melrote, Mrs. H. Colby Smith, Mrs. C. 
B. Allan and Mrs. G. Ernest Fairweather. 
A number of the junior members assisted 
in serving the refreshments. An interest
ing exhibit on the library table was a put 
of violets in full bloom which had heed 
dug at Sunnyside, Simonds, Oct. 26, >y 
Miss Jordan. >
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is the work which GOLD DUST accomplishes. All labor» 
look aiilrn to the Gold Dust Twins. They clean floors and 
doors, sinks and chinks—go from cellar to attic—and leave 
only brightness behind. Get acquainted with

v
later went to the VanRoyen house and 
shot his sisters.

The quarrel between the VanRoyens and 
McMahon is aaid to have started over the 
desire of the senior Mrs. McMahon to 
give part of héŸ’prdperty to VanRoyen. 
Rose McMahon was friendly with the 
VanRoyens... This weed James McMahon 
to dislike her.

McMahon was r removed by automobile 
to Lansing penitentiary, together with hie 
brother, John- McMahon, and a farm hand 
who are held as witnesres, in order to 

mob who had gathered and who

Gold Gust Washing Powder
GBIqUl I Scrubbing floors, wasting clothes and dishes,,

______OR I work, oil cloth, silverware and tinware, polish!
COLD DUST 1 cleansing bath room, pipes, etc., and making the

i cleaning wooi
ng brass work, 
finest soft soap.

Xi.u py the H. K. FAIRSANK COMPANY, Montreal. P. Q.—Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

escape a 
threatened violence.

BUILDING IN CANADA
REPORTED BRISK W. L. Warriig, Mrs. C. Miller, Mrs. A. C. 

Smith.
A reception committee, to meet the 

trains and steamers, was appointed aa fol
lows:

Mrs. C. F. Woodman, Mrs. Seymour and 
Mrs. Porter, St. John union; J) 
tallick and Mrs. Colby Smith,
West; Mrs. Eagles and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
North End.

While the convention is in session there 
will be a room in Centenary church called 
the “Information Bureau,” for the benefit 
of the visiting delegates. The committee 
in charge of this is Mrs. Emma Clark and 
Mrs. John Retalliek.

Mrs. Bascom, of Toronto, will also have 
special quartern for literature, books, pam
phlets and tracts descriptive of the vari- 

departments of the W. C. T. U. work 
will be found there.

THE W.CT.U. CONVENTION
Considering the point to which the eea- 

has advanced, ànd, especially the re
markable series of preceding monthly 
gains, September, as regards operations in 
the building line, was a period of unusual 
activity and development. Comparative 
figures, as supplied Construction, place 
the average gain for the month at 9 per 
cent, .and, although five of the twenty 
cities reporting, showed a falling off, the 
losses were widely scattered, and detracted 
but little from the well balanced and high
ly satisfactory condition which obtamed 
in general. The results in the west were 
particularly gratifying, and only one city 
in that section is listed among the places 
in the dominion whjch suffered a decline. 
This decrease fell to the lot of Brandon, 
which, after a tnoet lively period for * 
time back, dropped behind her last year s 
figures for the ;montli, to the extent of 42 
per cent. Ont the other hand, not only 
was a marked forward mbve'ment evident 
in all parts, but tfie gains made in almost 
every instance were of such huge propor- 

I lions as to njost strikingly reflect the 
' prodigious growth which the entire west- 

section of the country is at present 
undergoing.

A summary et the reports follows:—,

The committee having in charge the en
tertainment of the delegates of the Domin
ion W. C. T. U. convention, which will 
meet here Friday morning, met yesterday 
afternoon in their room, Germain street. 
All the arrangements are progressing satis
factorily. The names of about eighty dele
gates have been received. These have all 
been billeted, but it is expected that more 
will come in.

The committee wish to tender their 
thanks to the following friends who have 
given financial assistance towards the en
tertainment fund: Mrs. John E. Moore* 
Mrs. A. P. Barnhill, Mrs. Thos. Hilyard, 
Mrs. Philips, Mrs. H. Miller, Mrs. W. L. 
Rising, Mrs. A. B. Gilmore, Mrs. Melrose, 
Mrs. Samuel Kerr, Mrs. F. R. Murrey, 
Mrs. Archibald. Mrs..‘It. G. Haley, Mrs.

son

Mrs. J. Re- 
St. John

across

the

UNFIT TO LI 1ST
The verdict rendeifd a tfrnisyd times 

when corns get soref Do tfiej^T to death 
by Putnam’s CornfExtracg^; it cures 
painlessly in tweâty-fôtir hours. Use 
“Putnam’s,” the In ly vegetable remedy 
known. *

mis
“Thank Heaven it’s our last night,” For

rest answered.
“You really mean, then,” Cecil asked, 

in a hoarse whisper, “to finish this now?”
“I mean that we are going to,” Forrest 

answered. “You know I’m half afraid of 
ydu. Sometimes you’re blush a rotten cow1 
ard. If ever I thought you looked as 
though you were going back on he, I’d 
get even with you. mind that.”

-Don’t talk like a fool!” Cecil answered. 
“What we do, we do together, of course, 
only ,my nerves aren’t strong, you know. 
I can’t bear the thought of, the end,of ft.”

(To Be Continfibd)

some

SOAP CENT«4M
Are you aware that the averajj^v^ghfr 
of wrapped soaps is about IOimi? 
Coil's Soap weighs 16 oz. and sms for 
6c. at all stores, and the quality Is the 1

fwas
whsipered to Jeanne.

“Don’t turn on your torch,” she said. 
“Lie down here by my side, put your 
ear to the ground, and tell me whether 
you can hear anything.”

Jeanne obeyed her breathlessly. At first 
she could hear nothing. Her own heart 

beating fast, and the boughs of the 
trees above them were creaking and 
groaning in the wind. Presently, how
ever, she gave a little cry. From some
where underground it seemed to her that 
she could hear a faint hammering.

“What is it?” she asked.

CONSERVATIVES AGAIN 
BEATEN IN ELECTIONS 
Of COUNTY COUNCILLORSern

Montreal, Oct. 26— (Special )—Edipoud 
Fortier, ex-M. P., was elected to the fed
eral house today for the constituency of 
Lotbiniere, defeating C. O. Dube, of Que
bec, by 606 votes. Both were Liberals. 
At the last election Fortier defeated Hon. 
L. P. Pelletier.
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Headaches and Neural*
LAXATIVE BROMO Quinlri 
Cold and Grip remedy rem 
for full name.
Grove. ‘'25c. Zr

vr •*
Callofes caus 

Look forAignature k. W.
Flattery nearly always has something 

back of it.
•Kl^L°ntM.a.V « « 160 

BonA1Al,a ic1:^ « || :::::

Fort Wm.. Ont. 161,935 147,100 10.08 .....
Halifax, N. S. . . 27,000 180,311 ...... 86.02
Hamilton, Ont- .. 1S1A50 1C6.150 71.40 ...........
Lethbridge, Alfa 56,000 
London, Ont . .. 51,880 
Montreal, Que . . 716,840 662.875 8.14 ... _
Peterboro, Obt. . 48.18.» 67,230 .y,.. 18.77
Port Arthur, Ont 271,900 ..................••••■ ..........
Regina, Sask . . . 53,300 40,173 32.6» ......
St. John. ,N. .B.. . 15,800 19,550  -
Sydney, N. S. . , 18,205 9,300 9.1.75
Toronto, Ont. .1,046,085 1,109,580 ...... i
Vancouver, B.C.. 764,430 324.50o lSi.69 .
Victoria, B. C. . 140,835 53,630 160.92 .
Windsor, Out .. 17,600 
Winnipeg, Man. . 801,060

42.92Kate sat up.
“There is no animal,” she said “which 

makes a noise like that. It is somewhere 
there underground. It seems to me that 
it is someone who is trying to get out?”

“Someone underground?” Jeanne repeat- 
peated.

Kate leaned over and whispered in. her

help. W@T| IDROWNED PROM THE
SCHOONER CITIZEN

.„ierc is no need, Kate answered. 
“Shine your torch on the left. We 
nearly -across.”.

Almost as she spoke they struck the 
sandy bottom. Jeanne fell into the bot
tom of the boat. Kate, with a little laugh, 
sprang ashore and held out her hand.

“Come,” she said, “we have crossed the 
worst part now.”

“Where are we going?” Jeanne asked, 
a little relieved as she felt her feet land 
on the sodden turf.

“Towards the Hall,” Kate answered. 
“Give me your hand, if you like, or use 
your torch. The way is simple enough, 
but we must twist and turn tonight. It 

„ . has been a flood tide, and there are great 
pools left here and there, pools that you 
have never seen before.”

are
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Health

Parrsboro, Oct. 26—Captain Ben. Hat
field, of the schooner Citizen, which’ ar
rived today with merchandise from St. 
John, reports that Harry Morrisfi of Ad
vocate Harbor, was knocked overboard 
and drowned yesterday, between Cape 
D'Or and Spencers Island.

The vessel had been in Advocate Harbor 
and started for Parrsboro yesterday. The 
mate and Morris were shortening sail and 
in some way Morris got caught in the jib 
and went overboard. Francis Morris, the 
boy’s father, and the mate got hold of 
young Morris, but he was torn from their 
grasp and sank before any further assist
ance could be rendered.

‘ttsôô "isiss v i
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ear.

“There is a passage underneath here,” 
she said, “which goes from the Hall to 
the cliffs, and a room, or rather a vault.”

“I know,” Jeanne declared suddenly. 
Mr. De la Borne showed it to us. It was 
the way the smugglers used to bring their 
goods up to the cellars of the Red Hall.”

“We are just above the room here,” 
Kate said slowly, “and I fancy that there 
is someone there.”

A sudden light broke in upon Jeanne.
“You think that it is Lord Engleton!” 

she declared.
“Why not?” Kate answered.

h * ij I
n &6.72

I0 \>A ’48Ü2Ô0 66-46-

V,49.7252,276,671 3,624,229

III.C.R. MOTELS
The Montreal Star quotes M. J. Butler, 

deputy minister" of railways and chairman 
of the board of management, as suggest
ing the branching of the government rail
ways ipto the hotel business. He express
ed the view, says the Star, that there was 
a good opening for a number of first-class ; 
hotels in the maritime provinces and on; qqW YOUNG

YOU* HAIS
ITS NATURAL COLO*. 

LAUNCH OF SCHOONER j There’s no excuse for unsightly gray or
Annapolis, N. S„ Oct. 26—(Special)—J faded hair. It makes you look old when 

The four-masted schooner built for the F. you’re BOi—it’s unsightly and embarrassing. 
W. Pickles’ Company was launched this H » Hair Health will bring back the natu-
morning. The vessel was named the A. r. ' , , . .__ . l.;,Davison, after A. P. Davison, of Bridge- «I color red beatiy. red m^e your hair 
water. Her dimensions are 186 feet over bright, luxuriant red full of youthful- vitality 
all, and tonnage 503. This vessel is the : Stops dandruff and falling out Purely vege- 
largest built here for many years.

I“But how do you know?” Jeanne ask
ed, in amazement. ‘1 can see nothing.” 

Her guide laughed contemptuously.
’ ï T

J“Listen
S

sf.t

mPRISED TO SB* 
>U LOOK WHEN 
RESTORER TOto go right ijow crijd get some real injjjortecl 

“fobler’s” Swiss Jtfi/k Chocolats by /Qpurirfg you 
that tljis famous food is cotrwl 
cocoa—purest of sugar aijd An 
Swiss Jtfill(. 3i is njanufacture\ b\)tlje tb/eanest 
process tlje world kqows. Sold 
packages, arjd at 50c. per lb.
Imported by Mackire * Langley, Limited, Toronto

the. Lower 8t. Lawrence. asGan We 
Zempt 
î/ou ?
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THE CAMPAIGNER
5,10; 20, 40c. ^Determination need not swerve,

' Though critics harsh rejoice.
There is no need to lose your nerve 

Until you’ve lost your voice.

‘ table and harmless—not • dye.
SI and Me. BOTTLES. AT DRUGGISTS.
Send 2c for free book “The Care of the Hair.** 

to Bessie’s Halloween Philo Hay Spec. Co., Newark, N. J., U. S. ▲.

8

DISGUISED.
Find a voter.He—Will 

party with me9
She—I will if you wear that pumpkin, L. CLINTON BROWN. COR. UNION 

over your head so people won’t know you. AND WATERLOO STREETS.

you go6 ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLEm
L plus eight equals Late.
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Jeanne of the Marshes
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Naptho Is an 
All-around (Soap

7 r
\v !fiNaptho does work of all those “special” 

Soaps. It’s a three-water Soàp : lukewarm, 
hot, or cold. Does same goXd work with 
cold or lukewarm as with hot, brides citing 
out old-time 
messes, dka

Naptho eliminatek tiEck-breakin^ftealth- 
wrecking, Vnuckle-Wlcinning rubbing — 
soaking clotiies over flight and starting wash 
at dawn. No overtime with Naptho —f 
does work inlhalf time. /
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