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OOFING

THE TEN HOUR .
DAY RESTORED.

2,000 In tvi :olcmal Employ ecs Hj \ e 
Gone Back to Old Conditions 

of Employment

THIS IS 
THE P09FING 
THAT NEEDS 

NO PAINTING*9

* I 'HERE wü a rime uhn ewrjVoiy 
bought roofings that icfiif»! pùnt- 

ir.sr. It was the tegular thing to do. In 
fact there was nothing rl< to do, f r a'.' 
roofings were “smooth sur:.*.-!** ar-i rv- 
Q j-rrd painting regularly to keep then: Irvm 
deteriorating.

Avar there is Amatite, an imprvre- 
mert over pointed roofings, having a Teal 
Mineral surface imbedded in pitch— 
mal" in g a kind of flexible concrete.

This mineral surface needs no
painting. The waterproofing material. 
Cool Tar Pitch, is the greatest enemy to 
water known. It is the base of many 
waterproof paints. Only in a paint the 
pitch is diluted and made into a thin film, 
whereas the Amatite waterproofing is SOlid 
pure PitcA—two layers of it. It would 
take something like a dozen coats of pitch 
paint to expiai in itikkne-s that upper sheet 
of pitch in which the Amatite miner.»! sur
face is buiied. And under that heavy sheet 
of pitch is a layer of wool felt and under 
that another sheet of pitch, just as thick as 
the outer one. And below them all s> an-

Î other layitr uf tUu TÀU Xttakxa two

If the storms, wore fnr the mineral 
surface and dug through the pitch and de
stroyed the f ’t, t:. } would still be only 
half war throejh. And if. tnc weather then 
removed the next sheet of pi*ch, you would 
still have hit a fir.-l liver of felt—nothing 
more or less than an ordinary smooth s-ar- 
t . : : r.g which could keep off the rain 

J very nicely i: posted 
i every year »*r two.

But .*.s a matter of 
fact, the weather never 
gr*"? past that mineral 
surface securely gripped 
in its matrix rf pitch.

The mixer.:! sur- 
face is there tc stay.
No painting—r.u bother 
—no further expenses 
after the roof is once 
laid.

We should be glad to 
send you a free sample 
of Amatite, and you 
can see for yourself how 
much better it is than the 
smooth surfaced kinds.

Address our nearest

The Carritto-Paterson Mtg. CO., Limited.

J. T. Ha w ho.
Thv Tra?isc-: 

Orxl.ra siwti 
March Is-

IVb. r:*

GKO. 1\ GRAHAM

1! r. G» • P. tînihivv. V •< 
i g:\vrr' orders -that ot: Man'll 1.

n'.- xh.o. cal staff of thv Intvrwlotv v 
| shat; lx again vmpr‘v>xx<I at fa ! t i n»' 
of t^r. hours a day. A coup!- of 
months ago it was fvuial v.vvvs.cry 
to rotluvv thv working hours of thv 
staff :o < isrl::. or. account «o' a v *u- 
j»orar> railin.tr off in trattl \ After thv 
tirsi «-•." iho month tla iv« n w^j! airain
work full •:inie and in«- 

pro;*- rtionatx ly in on as 
Ï.O00 1. <*. K. o:n>*v'yxcs a. 
Tr.tn'v-ri;»*..

«1. Nvar’v

lla -ana < i.srars qttot. 
r. r*- rwvnîïy shown 

j t «bawo exposition.

«I a* r«

; wiil th* v ahio vorr* sp-«ndviits 
a war viota! now thv : Itritain 

«-rmatiy liavv kissvU and tr.udv

St. John, N. B., Halifax, N. S.

GOV 111 IN « ‘U MKIT A VCll HINT

As t.'vui G«*« » ’T.or Twovd:v was 
leaving tin* tra'n at Chatham Junc
tion on his way home from St. ojhn 
ho sprainod his cuiklo vory sovvrvly.

rrhv limb nuivkiy hvvunu gnutly 
!»w««ilx'H and .t is yv; im|M»ssil*lv to 
toll wh« thvr or r.«v, any of thv l»«*n»s 
nro l>r« kvii. I s prohuhlv that tin 
tr*»vvri>x»r \v::i '«> imaMv t«* haw hi° 
mmlviivv f *r at least ton days. Hv 
was stopp » - from thv parlor var whvii 
th-- awidvnt «‘wurred.

You cannot tvll much about *ho sixo 
f a man’s ! A tt.it front th sixv of his

POINTED PARAGRAPHS

The r» .s n;a^ .. «iu h in the t-.am- 
t.hrs ‘businvss.

x- t.-.xvs a slvir '• mta ;o cervv out 
t 1» «.«rtun

W«‘ migh: « nj«»y work n.ovo u wo 
• taint haw :«• d«* it.

Its sa ! o t.« juris;.- a man by the 
objovt for which h« strix « s.

Many a man fails to gvt ahead bo- 
oatisv h«- has the backward glance 
habit.

Tb«- awrago man’s word is considcri* 
i 1 as good as his bond—by a strang-

A xwman lik- s to haw some onocoax 
) r i * do something she wants to do.

It's usually tli. things you haven't 
Via; \w i d s« .-Mi to make life worth 
l-x Mg.

It s «m> tim. s happons that a young 
l’.a'I puts his too; in it when he asks 
$i girl for h« r hand.

A ; mu ii lovsn'l Hilly ivulixo the blind 
»• *i ,i. 't <. until ho gets the short

Nothing tir«-s a man like being, 
«•îavrotl a woman who considers, 
her- !: tie wingless angel class.

'I'h. r. s .sum» i.ring wrong with the 
Va« khor. of > oui.g man who can 
I»- I»:a: • • .1 by a kissahle girl’s ‘don't.’

I .ox '• uls; gi.. .1 drives.

'1’i 'tlt hi<l in :h« heart never stays 
!.. I ret.

t'hai it> alxx..x s g.»rs furtlv r than 
V is «ni.

G..... . nature ««ugh: t«« !»•• natural

Goals of tir. are not intended for 
roatsing purposes.

Hon.-y »*n the lips does n>»t cure 
hatred in tin heart.

Many think they an shining when 
they are oply glaring.

The sins x\«• xv ink a: today an the 
ones vw wed tomorrow.

Toioirroxv's bun!« ns a’wax s prove 
too much t »r today's hack.

l<o|M‘H( it: “Shiloh's I’ui-v will al
ways cure any coughs *md roltls.”

Th. saddest -lawry is that of living 
ruled 11\ .«nr pleasures.

You haw v.o right to s. t up >«mr 
fad as another man’s -faith.

If .*«»u woii’d I». farsighted you must 
learn to liv,« .«r ta«- heights.

Rv|m«mI it : “Shiloh's fine will al 
ways cure my coughs ami colds.'*

Yon newr know h..\v much path iu 
i man has in:• i! !.v has power ox. 
.•tliefS,

STOMACH DISTRESS

JMiss Ktlroy 
Invcshgatcs

By TROY ALLISON.

Cv'py Tightest. 1-OS. by Associa to-J 
laterary Pnrs^.

-O-
N’o w li« «ds ;ijv tnrne.l in this world 

hx the naît x\ho proud of lh«*>« in 
Ills lo ad.

No matter vx his titles, lie :s a 
sla\. who h is à. - i..•!’>■ run away xxith 
his head.

mot's ri* ii -s « arlh are in in
verse ratio ;.« his n ovnchmeiits to- 
xvads hitmattitx.

V f ^
('•t x —

Jrr‘
./V

x^s. __ ÿ, & V’*

And all Misery from Indigest'on 
Vanishes Five Minutes Later.

Kvvry faintly hero ought to ktn'p 
some |)m|M*|isut in the house, a> any 
one of you may have an attack of In
digestion or Ntmnavh trouble at any 
lime, day or night.

This harmless prc)Kiratinn will di 
gest anything you eat and ovvmune a 
sour stouiaeh live minutes afterwards

If your meals don'i tempt you. or 
what little you do oat seems to fill you, 
or lays like a lump of lead in yotu 
stomach, or if you have heart hunt, 
that is a sign of Indigestion.

Ask your Pharnmeist for a ÛO-cent 
case of Pape's l>iapep>in and take one 
triangule after sup|H‘i- tonight. Then- 
will he no sour.risings, no lielvhing ot 
undigested finkl mixed with aeid. no 
sttimaeli gas or heart hum. fullness or 
heavy feeling in I Im stouiaeh, Nntnea. 
Debilitating Headaehes. Dizziness or 
Intestinal griping. This will all go 
and, he>ides, there will he no sour 
food left over in Hit4 stomach to poUon 
your hreath with nauseaus odors.

Pape's Diapepsin isa eerlain cure foi 
all stomach inism-y. because if vxil 
take hold of your food ami digest ii 
just the same as if your stomach 
wasn't there.

Actual, prompt relief f«>r all yotu 
stouiaeh misery is at your Pharmacist, 
waiting for yon.

These large 00-rent eases contain 
more than suflicient to cure a case «*1 
Dyspepsia or Indigestion.

DALHOUSIE

DA U lut SI K. Pol. Tile festlv
season closed here with a Very enjex 
able ilrivi whist party of six table 
given un Mardi gras evening by Mr 
Peter Sheehan. lie: Ween the hours . 
T.:!0 and !• o’clock, it ho hostess an,j !.. 
danghti rs eiit« i iaine«l the young huii« 
of th>. I>tHumsir sewing virele, l-’r 
il i u- till elevili. cards wore pla.x 
followed l y a dainty luncheon

Prizes were won by Mrs. (\ 11. !. . 
l:i'l »i<. Miss Kate White, of lia'iluirs
Mr. 1 «a BI’loiH Hilll Mr. V rank Mag. ,

Am mg thv guv-.t * prvst lit XV •rv Mi.--
M. ag l.r Halifax: •Mis> 1 »ln:i Al. N :
.Ir. f nniplivllttm : Miss Whi u . liath-
urst ; Mr. <’tirvati. ltvxton

\ '/*V

wtevwg:

Perfection Clean Soda-
— the choicest product ot 
Canada’s hounrifu1 harvest.
In pails and p;'ck.u;os.

THE MOONEY BISCUI. ii C/.NOY OO.lIM U-.;i
Stratford. Hamilton Ottawa. Sydney Vlnnloet;. .>,it»nrv

,1

lion. John Mot 
slum r .«■' Public 
spending a vouj 
shiretnwn.

Mr. A. II Hilx 
Dall-.ousie Lunibi 
th 
tlv

• I’h ief Coin ini 
oi ks. has In. 
of days in tl

mnnager of • l

... I

south e.iMt rpsalipiltch to inspc 
lumber operations.

MKX IIKTITINING

(fiiapliie.)
Many men are arriving from th 

xv«»'ids, getting paid off, and unfortui 
ately some of them are finding ,h 

way to the police station.

To» tlie casual observer Miss Kilrt»y 
did not seem exactly fitted for an in
vestigator of sv^ciological problems. The 
govvrnuK-nt had protvably t»eon prompt
ed by sx'tnv wise tiead when it appoitu- 
ed women to that branch of work.

Formerly when men. important in 
uniforms and brass buttons, or men in 
plain clothes, augmented by much i*>m- 
IMisity, had made the rounds of the for 
vign settlements such dignity had 
frigtitvnctl or etuUirrassed the women 
amt vhildrv u to such an extent that it 
was an impossibility to obtain freely 
spoken opinions as to what they liked 
in America, what they did not like, 
what they expected Uncle Sam to do 
for them or what they themselves could 
offer as a just reason for Uncle Sam 
doing anything at all for them.

Nobody, however, could possibly take 
fright at pretty Miss Kilroy, who. 
dressed iu the nobbiest white shirt 
waist suit, a rather gay ribbon on her 
hat. knocked at the humblest door of 
the humblest tenements and generally 
found a welcome.

G rant ley, iu charge of the temporary 
quarters provided while the investiga
tion was being carried on in this city, 
looked up as she entered the office In 
the afternoon, tired, but jubilant

“Seems to me I have secured enough 
information today to make a complete 
report upon the sociological problem iu 
America,** she said, throwing her notes 
upon her desk.

“Good work,** he answered, wonder
ing why she ever undertook such a job. 
“It's strange that the youngest most— 
er**—

“Oh, don’t mind me! Go on and say 
It—the doll baby of the force, the wom
an who is so pink faced and blond 
haired that one wouldn’t suspect her 
of having an idea concealed about her, 
had*’—

“No. by George, I didn’t mean that! 
I hesitated because I didn't know that 
it was exactly proper for mo to finish 
my sentence. I was going to say, since 
I must refute your impression, the 
‘most attractive, dainty girl, who looks 
like n piece of high art*—1 don’t see how 
it is that she beats the others all hob 
Ibw when it comes to turning in the 
results from a day’s labor. Would you 
mind telling me about your methods of 

. procedure. Miss Kilroy?** Granticy was 
clearly interested in knowing how she 
did it

Miss Kilroy laughed somewhat 
shamefacedly. “I’m afraid I'm not 
really businesslike,** she admitted, “but 
I proceed upon an ' instinctive knowl
edge of human nature. Today I went 
to interview a groat big Irishwoman. 
When she came to the door and saw 
me, notebook in hand, she positively 
glared. There certainly wasn’t a glim
mer of hospitality in her face. ‘What 
would the likes av ye be afther want- 
in?’ she demanded.

“When I reeled off my set of ques
tions her indignation increased. ‘How 
long have I bln in America an* what 
av the wurrik I have done? Faith, an*
I think it impudence for a yellow hair
ed chit of a gurrel who 1 videotly spends 
her time dressing up nn* wearing blue 
ribbons on her ha. t»> v«»me an* «.all an 
honest woman from her wurrik to ask 
questions about her private family. 
Yc might as well be afther taking ye- 
silf off. Bridget Maguire don’t answer 
no fool questions.*

“I believe, Mr. Granticy, that if she 
hadn’t been so scathing about my blue 
hatband I would bave walked off and 
abandoned the Interview, but that bat- 
band ami the ‘yellow haired chit of a 
gurrel* had to bo avenged.

“I leaned against her door dejected
ly, tried to turn pale and said: ‘You 
mustn't think I want to do it, for 1 so 
hate to he rude, but I have to do it for 
my living. I’m so tired and so warm*— 
leading against the door with an atti
tude indicating an early approach of 
tears—‘and if I don't find out things for 
them they will dismiss me and I'll have 
nothing to live on.*

“Mrs. Maguire's 1>nrk was fiercer than 
lier bite. Her face changed, she took 
hold of my arm gently and led me into 
her one room. ‘Ye poor little cray- 
thurv,' she said. Til make ye a cup of 
tny right off. an you’ll soon be bet- 
thcr.' "

Miss Kilroy waved her notes gayly. 
“1 felt somewhat hypocritical, but 1 
have lilted her Into the proper place iu 
the sociological report ”

Her chief smiled approval. “It takes 
a woman to bout all,’’ he said. “Don't 
you ever meet with more serious an
noyances V’*

The girl blushed “Sometimes me 
men stare at me a little more than 1 
like. There is a party of Syrians iu 
Jing's court. On of them Is a tine 
specimen He x\;< dressed in bonded 
jackets a mi -er i lings and had a red’ 
sasli and a red or something fan
tastic on Ids raw u«cks He would in
spire nil irilst I" ; aim a ‘Son of the 
Desert* or a *T> | •• I rota the Orient.’ 1 
have laid several i ten lews with him, 
because lie sp. ,t x loss fractured Kng- 
llsh t lut i) the oil; . and yesterday he
insisted 
string of 
he was st 
n maid <> 
kissed b 
tli.nl I " 
more I • 
putslvfc “

U|

VRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLER
▲ simple and effective remedy for

SORE THROATS AND COUO.,- | """ vlr .
They combine the fferrolddal value ot Cltwtciw , Chapter ,n 

/.» I t •,« eoothlnir t rofft-n ice ef slippery clir ami h entai SOU • 
>.ir <lru,*irlat < • fiom u.t.' .w in e'oii.««- : .... _ „

Mum Ja. U«. • -k isuM, ! upon n II
dawn, wli

•» ! r .«nilng me with 
I ■ - heads. He—well, 
n.x on asive uud called me 
im d:,wn whose hah* was 

vM"g sun I decided 
id n't Interview him any 

« ine-! inclined to bo lm-

.i.d flood thing you 
he epitUKle The next 
t^hriv «Ib-i-losed the orb

d< N<T! hearing away 
d -in maid of the 

. iggivd and proteste-

that she preferred Americans and their 
customs. Might have caused interna
tional complications by abducting you. 
Kven as it is, he may spot your win
dow ledge and twang a guitar or a 
zuthcr, or whatever it is that Syrians 
do twang, lie may cause you to lose a 
n hole night’s s’eep.**

Miss Kilroy commenced transcribing 
her notes tranquilly. “He’s relegated 
to the past,” she declared airily. “His 
song is sung.”

The elevator boy his head
through the doorway. “1'hvrv are two 
queer looking females, fixed up iu some 
kiud of foreign trappings, that want to 
»ve Miss Kilroy,” he aunouux.t'tl.

“Show them in. Tommy—that is. If 
you don’t mind, Mr. Granticy.’* She 
looked at him inquiringly.

“Not at alL 1 will step into the ad
joining room if they will be embar
rassed, or I'll listen to your style in in
terviewing,” he said tvusiogly.

Miss Kilroy smiled when her visitors 
entered iu the very evident throes of 
formality. “Oh, it’s you, is it, Zulicka, 
and your pretty daughter.”

The old woman smiled and nodded 
until her ear pendants jingled. **We 
come see maiden like dawn,” she an
nounced genially.

Miss Kilroy remembered the origin 
of the compliment and had the grace 
to blush. “Did you come to tell me 
some more about your beautiful coun
try?” she asked graciously.

The woman shook her head. “Come 
to tell-a you of my son.** she beamed.

“Has he succeeded in getting a posi
tion?” interestedly.

“No, not on the work we come, is It 
Hareede?” She appealed to her daugh
ter delightedly.

The girl’s black eyes glowed with Im
portance. “We—we women—it is al
ways so.” she explained ingratiatingly, 
“it is for us to tell the fair one that 
she is beloved”—

“An* you marry my son—yes7* broke 
In the mother eagerly.

Miss Kilroy sank back in her chair 
weakly. “Of all things**— she gasped.

“You like-a my son 7* urged Znlleka, 
leaning over and patting caressingly 
the limp hand of the object of her son’s 
affection.

Miss Kilroy looked dased. “I—I can*! 
marry your son,” she announced feebly.

“But my son—my son! He-like-a you, 
he marry you. The way you smile 
make him happy. I ask yon to marry 
my son!** her gestures expressing a fer 
vent solicitude that exceeded her vo
cabulary.

“But 1 don't want to marry your son. 
I—hate your son!” declared Miss Kil
roy desperately.

The eyes of the two matrimonial 
agents flashed and their voices rose an
grily. Miss Kilroy put her blond head 
upon the desk and sobbed. Grantiey 
considered this an auspicious moment 
for interference. He rose and spoke 
blandly to the mother, who stood pant
ing with indignation at the slight to 
her offspring.

“It is perhaps best for me to explain 
the situation, madam,” and be bowed 
low in a manner which he hoped would 
impress them with an idea that he had 
learned his manners in foreign court 
circles. “It is not that Miss Kilroy 
scorns your son; It is that”— He 
hedged for time to invent something 
soothingly plausible. “It is only that 
you have come too late. Miss Kilroy 
Is already betrothed.” ho added grave
ly. “and therefore expresses regret that 
she cannot consider your son.”

The blond head of the sociological 
Investigator was raised abruptly from 
the desk. Znlleka. however, repeated 
uncomprehcmiingly “Betrothed?”

Grantly said slowly. “Betrothed—af
fianced—to be wed—espouan." he added 
desperately.

The mother and sister of the reject
ed looked at each other with a flash of 
understanding. “Ab-h!” they breathed.

“To me—to me.” Granticy tapped 
his breast convincingly 

The woman's face was again wreath
ed in smiles. “I tell-a my son. I tell-a 
him that the beautiful maid not strong 
lo cook—to wash. He marry Syrian 
now May the rising sun forever kiss 
your hair, mees, and may your chil- 
Vren be as many as the pomegranite 
seed.” she said to Grantiey with grow- 
hi * cordiality.

When the door closed behind them 
Granticy stood with his feet apart and 
his hands in his pockets, according to 
the method of meditating man.

“By Jove!” he said finally.
A slight sniff was Miss Kllroy's only 

contribution toward relieving the awk
wardness of the situation.

“We’re engaged,” he announced 
cheerfully.

“You’re a brute!” she answered chok
ingly

“1 must say your interviews arc con
ducted upon rather original lines.” he 
teased.

Miss Kilroy's shoulders were shrug
ged resentfully. “I’ll never interview 
another foreigner so long as I live,” 
she declared.

“Certainly you must giro that up— 
when we nee married.” ho suggested, 
a twinkle in his eye.

She showed for an Instant a pair ol 
indignant, tearful eyes. “Wo arc not 
■engaged." she declared stormily, and 
her head went back to cover of the 
desk

Grantiey leaned over her gently. “1 
wish—we were." he suggested softly.

A sudden tense quietness settled on 
the bowed figure.

“I have wished for a long time—that, 
we were,” he repeated Insistently.

He stooped down until he could whis
per, “Aren’t we. dear?” and the blond 
head nodded acquiescence

T!hi

Don’t believe rhetmw 
tism can be cured by rub
bing liniment or oil on 
the tore spot. The di- 
ease cannot be reached in 
that way. It must b«* 
driven out of the system. 
Only Celery Kirg will do 
this quickly. cents, at 
dealers or by maü. S.C. WeV a. Voronin

Halifax, X.S.-----
Dear Chum:

* 1 am enjoyint* my visit with 
grandpa an J grandma hugely. 
Yesterday grandpa took me 
down to the docks to soe the 
ocean leers. Gee! they’re
whoppers...................bought
me my t’ ird b x vf Moir’s 
Chocolatex. *1 hey are the 
swellcst candies cv« v. "I he 
chocolate v ut ides a» v awfully 
smooth and rich, and iu the 
inside are cream, j« les and 
nuts. Th.'-e call* d Moir’s 
Chocolate CÎ ips t;« o like 
honey dipix'd in chocolate. 
Another kind culled Moir’s 
\vug::i!.n« : are sc good that 
1 teased grandma into prom
ising me another box to* 
morrow * • * * * not a bit 
homesick.

Your old chum,
Tommy.

NoirS

ocolates
MOIR’S. Limited. Halifax, NS.

New Brunswick Representative: AV 
.1. Whktmohk, St. John. N. B.

The Man’s Way.
“Is your husband suffering from the 

toothache?”
“Well.” answered the woman with a 

tired expression, “he says he’s suffer 
ing. but from the way he’s bragging 
about It I’m half suspicious that he’i

Scotch Settlement, York Co.
Jan., 07.

Messrs. C. Gates & Co.,
Middleton. X.S.

Gentlemen:—For several years 
have used your AC A 1)1 AN 

LINIMENT, hut recently have 
been unable to obtain ir.

1 can truly say il is the best 
LINIMENT I have ever use d, an 
can confidently recommend it to 
the public.

Yours very truly,

ALFRED CHRISTIE 
Sold by Jr ;ist- and stores 

hrouohout the Maritime Provinces,

CASTOR! A
For Infant! and Children.

(he Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears tho 

flignamre ol

Or. J. D. MacMillan»

Artificial Teeth at lnwc*l price*. Teeth ex 
’ructcd without p*in hv tin* u»v ot tias or local 
mietithctio* feeth filled, eiowned, etc* rir»t 
•law mrk it reesonehle rate*. ’

Office, Lounshun Mock. Newcastle, N. H.
Hourrs 9‘a. m. to 5\ to n. m. 7 p. m. to 8 o.,m-

?. F. Sherard & Son
Moncton, N. B.
IMPORTERS OF

Marble and Granite.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Monuments, Tablets, Giavestones and 
other cemetery work.

Most modern machinery for polishing 
iv.arhls and granite.

S"w lettering and carving me'ininery 
run by compressed air.
Write for prices and estimâtes.
Established Over Forty Year».

vJ,1


