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Fresh"f_;oni the Gardens |

of the finest Tea-producing country. in

the world.

Ceylon Tea.
Try it—it’s dehcxons.

‘Sealed Lead Packets Only. *
BLACK, MIXED or GREEN.

What Villa is

Like When

Not Engaged Killing Men|

NEW YORK,
Powell, a jfmrnalmt
personal visit to General
Juarez, among other
things, says:—

«Villa is always grim and  sullen,
but when angered by anything, no
matter how trival, he becomes as fer-
ocious as a wild beast. He has about
as much rcgard for human life as a
tiger. Here is an incident to illustrate
my point:

Surveying the Captive.

After a recent febel victory in nor-
thern Chihuahua four score or so Fed-
eral prisoners were lined up in the
plaza for Villa’s inspection. The re-
bel commander, hands thrust into the
pocket of his frayed coat, sombrero
pulled over his eyes, strode forward
and surveyed the cowering captives.

“Viva Villa!” he snapped.

«Viva Villa!” The shrill cheer, do-
minated, however, by an unmistake-
able note of fear, ran down the cring-
ing line.

“You dogs!” he snarled. “You shout
*Viva Villa!’ to-day because I happen
to be on top, but if I had lest a bat-
tle to-morrow youwd be shouting
Viva Huertal”

Then, turnmq to the commander
of the guard: “Take them out and
shoot them-—and mind that you W a<te
no ammunition. We've none to spare”

They were placed in groups of five,
as close together as they could stand,
and a mldm Mme(l the muzzle of
his Mauser against the breast of the
foremost man in each group . . . and
pulled the trigger. In this way one
bullet didthe work of five.

A Bad Taste.

“A few more e])hmlei like that, gen-
eral” T told#Villarquite franklyy’ 411‘1
you'll lose for your cause alt the sym-
pathy that it has gained in the U nited
States. The reports of these whole-

Villa, at|
interesting

T

We Do More
Than Clean Lace
R aisnsaeidl

When your rare hand-made
Laceissenthere tobecleaned,
we bring out every thread
in its proper place—and all
the embroidery in its original
design.
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A pril 28— \lg\ander] sale executions are ]ea\mg a bad taste
in describing a!in the mouths of the Americans.”

‘Those that I have executed deser-
ved all they got,’ said Villa, with 2
sudden hardening of the muscles about
the mouth. “Some of them helped to
betray Madero: others were prison-
ers whom I had paroled and whom I
had caught with arms in their hands.
But that stage of the campaign is
over now. Hereafter we shall con=
duct the war along more civilized
lines.

“There will be no more executions
except in aggravated cases—1 give
you my word as to that.”

Twenty-four hours later a messen-
ger sent to Villa by Felix Diaz was
taken out of that very room where we
sat and shot to death beneath thewery
window out of which I had been look-
ing. It made a most unpleasant mess
in the little garden.

On another occasion Villa was anx-
ious to send reinforcements to one of
his outpsts, then in danger of attack |
from the Federals. Something went
wrong with the engine and it so an-
gered Villa that he went to the sta-
tion and, walking up to the officer in
charge, showed his revolver barrel
agam:t his face and said:

“If that train 1\11[’. out of the sta-
tion in five minutes,” he snarled, ‘I'll
blow your head off.’

“But general,” 'expostulated the
trembling official, “I'm not respon-
sible for the delay. The engine’s bro-
ken down.”

“That doesn’t concern me,” said
Villa, coolly. “I'm not an engineer—
I'm a soldier. If that train doesn’t
move in five minutes you'll be dead’

The train moved.

As I 1ose to take my departure
Villa, though obviously in consider-
able pain, stood up and took my hand
“Good-bye, general” I said. “Per-
haps the next time we meet it will be
in the City of Mexico in the National
Palace.”

His eyes flamed: “In the‘ Ctty~ of
Mexico, perhaps.” he answered, “if
God lets me live to reach there; but
in the National Palace—never: I
have no wish to be president. Whao
am I to rule a country? I have no
education for such a post. For eigh-
teen years I was an outlaw with a
price on my head. It was not until I
was in prison in the ¢apital, two years
ago, that I taught myself to read and
write. And my wife cannot read and
write at :111, [ am no politician; I am
a fiehting man. I am fighting to free
my country from the rule of a'depot
and to avenge the murder of Madero,
who believed in me and befriended me
And I shall never rest until I have
settled that score.”

And, unless a knife or a bullet cuts
short his career, I don’t believe that
he will,

You Needn’t keep on feeling distressed
after eating, nor belching, nor experiencing
nausea between meals. Hood’s Sarsaparilla
cures dyspepsia—it strengthens the stom-
ach and other digestive organs for the pro-
per performance of their functions. Take
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It's the use
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Every One is a Step to Suc~

cess — Instinct and
Experience..

Feihe
He only is-exempt from failure who
makes no effort. -

reserves for a bright manhood, there
“is no such word as taﬂ-—-ﬂ: comes later |,
in life.

There are so many reasons which
can logically and truthfully be ad-
vanced as causes contributing to the
numerous failures that 1 will endeavor
+0 analyze only the principal ones—the
business failires. = \

Every failure is a stéep to success;
every detection of- ‘what 18 ‘false di-
rects us to what is frue; every trial ex-
hausts some tempting form of error.
Not only so, but. scarcely any attempt
is entirely & tam!mmlbl; any the-
ory, the result’ &mmom; is
alfogether fallp. ‘No tempﬂng form of
error is without some latent charm
derived from truth.

Failure s, in"a gense, the highway
to accomplishmént, inasmuch as every
 discevery of what is false leads us te
' geek earnestly after what is true, and
every fresh experience points out some
torm of error which we shall atterward
. carefully avoid.

lntbisnruelewuhgnnotthespece
to treat of individual cases or their
many ‘cguses, but- will. deal altogether
with: the eommereial side-of the gues-
tioh~—the busihess failares.

Perhaps the most- general and com-
mon eause is' lack of ecapital. Many
men venture into busimess with just
enough money to “swing” the enter-
prise for a month, at the end of which
time they expect the mew business to
be self supporting. It seldom lIs, and
as the concern becomes a finaneial
eripple the inevitable is sure to happen
«~failure.

Business Instinct Required.

It may be said in passing that com-

bined with the first form of failure
there are two others, lack of business
fnstinct and busimess experienée. And
these three are frequeéntly augment-
ed By another equaily dangerous im
pusiness, and that is engaging in a
bukiness of which you have no knowl-
ege or experience in. No man can hope
to succeed in any line of business
where his principal qualifications are
assets and ignorance.
, But without question the most pro-
pounced cause of business failure in
any line or in any community is that
of lack of patronage. No business con-
cern, pmfessmnal man. chorch or
school ean long endure ‘without patron-
age. Heaven’s eternal wisdom has de-
ereed that man should ever stand in
need of man,

The beautiful must ever rest in the
arms of the sublime. The gentle need
the strong to sustain them, as much as
rock flowers need rocks to grow on or
the ivy the rugged wall which it em-
braces. Patronage is the sustenance of
business, and without it failure follows
just as surely as death follows the rock
flower and the ivy when their support
is withdrawn.

Farmers Frequently Fail.

Listed among the business men who |
frequently ~fail is the farmer, the |
greatest producer of us all. He fails
for the same reason as do some of
our other business men—because of
ignorance. Many of these men have
been born and reared as farmers and
dmagine that is all the qualification
necessary to follow that voecation. 1t
is not. Technical education, constant
study of conditions elsewhere and a
full realization of the necessity of
fertilization of his farm constitute
the first principles of the successful
farmer.

to avail themselves of the local mer-
chant's willingness to extend credit,
and now that the local merchant is
facing a graver calamity and a greater
pest than ever a farmer was obliged
to meet in the retail catalogue houses’
methods of” doing business would it
not be right and fair for the farmer
and every resident of the community
to rally to the aid of the man who
rallied to their aid in days gone by
with a willingness enly egualed by
his confidence in His custemer and his

In the lexicon of youth, which fate |

| tacles nervously and breathed upon

\

Few farmers have mot been obliged |

you and the time and
the cash itsaves that
makes your Automatic
Telephone valuable.

FIRST”

loyalty to his community?

When a farmer fails the whele com-
munity suffers, and the man who must
bear the brunt of the burden is the
local merchant: His eapital is invest-
ed and his bope ef return rests with
the farmer’s ability to preduce. If a
blight, a drought, a cyclore or pest
bugs destroy the erops the merchant
must make the best of it and “carry”
the farmer for another season or until
he has a good crop.

Loyalty is the greatest vlrtne that
man is endowed with, and the prac-
tice of it mow by residents ef small
cities and towns in faver of the local
merchant whose business is endanger-
ed by the retail catalogue trusts would

‘‘SERVICE

be a display of generosity manifested
only by men and communities where
the practice of the Golden Rule obtaina,

FAVOR NUDE ART
AT WHITE HOUSE

W \QHI’\'GTO’\r '-\prll 20—Wash-
ington society and the artist colony
are commenting on the view of Max-
imillian Harden that nude pictures in
art should be encouraged.

Mrs. Wilson recently had TLove of
Life, a famous study in the nude, re-
stored to the White House collection,
This painting was banished by Mrs,
Taft,
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.awaliting her reply.

By EDGAR RIGE _
~ BURROUGHS

" Copyright, ig:‘a__',‘By' the Frank A.
Munséy Com:

plied . quietlys N’a‘& shall not urge you,
tor 1. would Tather see you happy than
to b8 bappy myself. And I see mew
t’:!umq&-thehappy with—an
a o D

“Don’t,” 3
say that. You den’t understand.”

But ere she go on a sudden
{urn in the roa brought them into the
wmidst of a little hamlet. .

Before them stood Clayten’s car, sur-
rounded by th& palty he had brought
from the co

At the sight jof’ ane gries of reliet
and delight broko m every lip, and

% beside the

Nimﬂﬂmmmnmn
sitting silently in his seat. -

Clayton was the first te. ;umembea
and, turning, held out his hand.

“How. can we ever thank you?” he
exelaimed. “You have saved us all
You calléd me by name at the cottage,
but I do not seem to recall yours,
though .there is something very famil-
jar abont you.

“It is as though I had known you
well under very different conditions a |
long time ago.”

Tarzan smiled as he took the prof-
féred band.

“You are quite right, M. Clayton,” he
said in French. “You will pafdon me
it 1 do not speak to you in English. 1
am -just learning it, and, while 1 un-
derstand it rn.tzly well, 1 spenk it very
poorly.”

“But who are yon?" mslsted Clay-
ton,.speaking in French this time bim. |
self.

‘‘T'arzan of u:e apes.”

Clayton started baek in surprise.

“By dJovel’” he exclaimed. “It is
frue.”

Professor Porter and Mr. Philander
pressed forward te add their thanks
to Clayton’s and te voice their. sur-
prise and pleasure at seeing this jungle
friend so far from his sayage home.

The party now entered the modest
little hostelry, where Clayton soon
made arrangements. for their enter-
tainment.

They were sitting in the little, stuffy
parlor when the distant chugging of
an approaching automobile caught
their attention.

Mr. Philander, who wassitting near
the window, looked out as the ma-
chipe, drey. in sight, finglly stopping
beside the other cars.

“Bless me!” said Mr. Philander, a
shade of annoyance in his tene. “It
is Mr. Canler. T had hoped—er—I had
theught or—er—how very happy Wwe
gshould be that he was™not caught in
the fire,” he ended lamely. “But who
is the clerical looking gentleman with
him?”

Jane Porter blanched.

Clayton moved upeasily in his chair.

Professor Porter moved his spec-

them, but replaced them on his nose
without wiping.

The ybiquitous Esmeralda grunted.

Only Tarzan did not eomprehend.

Presently Robert Canler burst into
the room.

“Thank heaven!" he eried. *“I fear-
od the worst until 1 saw your car,
Clayton. 1 was cut off on the south
road and had to go away back to town
nd. then strike .east to this road. I
honght we'd never reach the cottage.”

No one seemed very enthusiastic.
Tarzan eyed Robert Canler as Sabor
eyed his prey. e

Jane Pokter glanced at him énd
coughed nervously.

“Mr. Canler,” she sald, “this is M.
Tarzan, an old friend.”

Canler turned and extended hls
hand. Tarzan rose and bowed as only
D’Arnot could have taught a gentle-
man fo deo it, but he did not seem to
see Canlér's hand.

Nor did Canler appear to notice the
oversight.

“This is the. Rev, Mr. Tousley, Jane,”
said Canler, turning to the elerical par-
ty behind him. “Mr. Tousley, Miss Por-
ter.”

Mr. Tousley bowed and beaméd.

Canler introduced him to the others.

“We can have the eeremony at once,
Jane,” said Canler. “Then you and
I can catch the midnight train in
town.”

The girl hesitated. The -room was
tense with the silence of tant nerves.

All eyes turned toward Jane Dorter,

“Can't we wait a few days?’ she
asked. *I am all unstrung. 1 bave
been through se much today.”

Canler felt the bostility that ema-
nated from each member of the party.
It made him angry.

“We have waited as long as I im-
tend to wait,” he said roughly. *“You
have promised to marry me. [ shall be
played with no longer. 1 bave the 1i-
rense, and here is the clergyman.

Ch11dren Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA
Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA
Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

nup ere a heavy
arm with a grip of steel. :
Another iand shot to his throat, and
in a moment he was being shaken
high above the floor as a- cat mt:ht
shake -2 wouse.
i CHAPTER XXIil.
Lord Apeman.
» ANE PORTER turned in horrlM
surprise toward Tarzan. . -
And as she looked into his face
she saw the crimson band upen

h!s forehead that she had seen thag

other dgy in far dlstant Africa when
Tarzan of the apes had closed in
combat with the great anthropoid, Ter-
koz. .

She kpew. that murder lay in that
savage heart, and with a little cry of
horror she sprang forward to ‘ﬁléad
with the ape man. But her fears were
more for Tarzan than for Canler. She

She Sprang Forward to Plead With
the Ape Man.

realized the stern retribution which
justice metes to the murderer. She
laid a firm white band upon Tarzan’'s
wrist and looked up into his eyes.

“For my sake,” she said.

The grasp upon Canler's throat re-
laxed.

Tarzan looked into the face before
him.

. “Do you wish.this to live?”. he agked
in surprise.

«] do not wish him to die at your
hands, my friend,” she replied. “1 do
not wish you to become a murderer.”

Tarzan removed his hand from Can-
ler’s throat.

“Do you release her from her prom-
ise?’ he asked. “It is the price of your

life.”
Canler, gasping for breath, nodded.
“Will you go away and never molest

! her further?”’

Again the man nodded his head, his

| tace distorted by fear of the death

that had been so close. '

Tarzan released him, and OCanler
staggered toward the door. In another
moment he was gone and the terror
stricken preacher with him.

Tarzan turned toward Jane Porter.

“May I speak with you for a moment
alone?’ he asked.

The girl nodded and started toward
the door leading to the narrow veranda
' of the little hotel. She passed out to
await Tarzan and so did not hear the
conversation which followed.

“walit!” cried Professor Porter as
Tarzan was about to follow,

The professor had been stricken
dumb with surprise by the rapid devel-
opments of the past few minntes,

“Before we go further, sir, I should
Tke an-explanation of the events which
have just transpired.

“By what right, slir, 414 you !nfertm
between my daughter and Mr. Canler?
I had pwmlnd him her hand. air, and
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;regardless of our personal likes or dls-

likes, sir, that promise must be kept.’
“1 ‘Integfered, Professor Porter,” re-
plied ‘Farzan, “because your daughter
does Dot fove Mr. Canler.; She does not
wish to marry him. That is enough for

‘me 10 know.”

“You d& not know what you have
done,” said Professor Porter. “Now he

‘will doubtless refuse to marry her.”

“He most ceftainly will,” said Tar-
zan em phaﬁcal]y

“And- turther," added Tarzan, “you
need not fear that your pride will suf-
ter, Professor Porter, for you will be
able to pay Canler what you owe him
the moment you reach home.”

‘“Tut, tut, sir?’ exelaimed Professor
Porter. “What do you mean?”’

“Your treasure has been found,” said
Tarzan.

“What—~what is thaf you arée say-
ing?" cried the professor. “You are
mad. <k eannotde.” wwaassise ol

“It is, though. It was I who stole it,
not knowing either its vdlue or to
whom it belonged.” I saw the sailors
bury it, and apelike I had to dig it up
and bury it again elsewhere:

(To be continued).

A state of actual rebellion exists in
the "Colorado strike region.

Looks(ottonkoot(:omponnd.

A _safe, reliable reguiati
edw%e Sold in_three (?eq
rees of strength—No 1, $1;
o. 2, $3; No. 3, $5 per box.
Sold by all druggists, o= sent
mpug on teceipt of frice.
reea pamphlet. Add.ess:
THE COOK MEDICINE CO,
TORONTO. OMT. (Farmoely Wisdser)

MEN STEAL MILK
FROM PACKAGE

Plea That Thev Are Hungry and-

That Cow Looks Like a. Meal
Ticket Does Not Coum:.

ST. PAUL, April 29.—If yot must
milk a strange cow, don't let the own-

er find it out. Judge T. S. Kennedy

of South St. Paul sent two men_ to
the county bastile for 30 days for tak-

ing two quarts of milk-that had.not: .

been released from a cow  with the
owner’s consent.

The judge declared the milk, before
being withdrawn, was part of the
bovine, and as bossie belonged to
James Reid, so did the lacteal fluid.

Taking it forcibly from the animak ;

just makes the offense that much the
worse, says the court.

The men said that they had ng}?{--f"

food for twenty=four hours an
the cow looked:like a meal ticket.

CONAN DOYLE TO
VISIT W. J. BURNS

LONDON, April 28— Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle has decided to pay af=
other visit to America and will soon
sail. It is ten years since his last
visit.

“Our plans are not clear,” Sir Ar-
thur. “but this'is to- be definitely
lluulcd—l shall not de any lecturing
this time.”

One of Sir Arthur’s hosts will -be
William Gillette and anothcr William
i Jurns, America’s “Sherlock
Holmes.”

i
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Mitchell’s Special Bicycle $35.00

Cleveland at $45.00 and $55.00

80 Dalhousie St.
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AND SPORTING GOODS

C. J. MITCHELL

TEMPLE BUILDING

Bell Phone 148

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.

“ THE MAMMOTH WINE HOUSE ”
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The Pelee Island Wine Co., Ltd.

Four Crown Scotch.
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Webb & Harris’ Jamaica Rum. R P’
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BRANTFORD AGENTS:

Carling’s Ale; Porter and Lager.
H. Walker & Sons’ celebrated Whiskeys.

Radnor Mineral Water.

Haig & Haig’s Five Star Scotch. '3

Ross’ Irish Sloe Gin.

PROPRIETORS:

J. S. Hamilton & Co.’s Brandy.

“St. Augustine”

Communion and Invalids’ Wine.

Girardot brands of Wine.
“IEmpereur’ Champagne.

“Crusader-Port:: g

¥

“Chateau Pelee” Hock and Claret

J. S. HAMILTON'& CO.

.91,"93 and 95 Dalhousie St. - BRANTFORD
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“I’m’'not. tcru'fnlly keen aboue {]
replied: the, other in the most m

' they are 'friy

Besides every one will wear then
that. will: nﬁ’mo end of them

It dlan't” teke long' o' find |
“‘love: curls"* ‘of the wpring mad
dresstrig Weer the “'side-whibker
luded to. £

It aidn’t’ take much: lom to #
truth ef the other two:assentl t x
timed. they are becoming,
they are not Any way they d
ably overdone. A tiny curl ‘may’
A plastered.quirl that covers: 2
portion of the cheek from ear -?"‘
mouth disfigures.

Many Hair Innovations.

The style of haip dressing has ol
distinctly. There! have besn man
innovations besijdes the colored
Some are charming, but there is nj
way in which al¥ women: can:
hair and have it universally bech
The wise woman' experiments wel
fore she decides and when she has
the right way to ‘‘do” her hair, sl
malng: faithful to its’ mein featlire
let the most ideal beauty be 0
with some hideous coiffure and
beauty would “vanish like the:re

Teo begin with, the side curl was
worth half the tiouble it Is to a
It must be cut just the right le
and the smallest fraction of an
will make a conspicuous differénce
its charm.

Then it must be curled at the,
exact angle, one which.is at ong
and coquettish, interrogatory and
pertinent, and securely transfixed|
bandoline or seme other gummy: i

ration.
&Fb&n‘ gl

velyety chqek may fascinate. A"
wisp of halr In the same arrang
becomes insipid and looks simply
gly and unkempt.

Modes Require Study.

The wise woman who has deeid
follow fashion’'s mandate and dil
her ears and elevate her coiffur
hie herself to the best of haird
and learn the art of making the]
becoming twist.

She will have all she can do to
tify properly her ears for exhibitid
the ear is a prominent as well
ful feature.

It must be the right size; the
shape, the most delicately tinted,
der to be the lovely, attractive &
it ought to be.

As for the new hair modes, th
quire study. The arrangement
hair should, first of all, conform ta
Individual style. !

Then it should be studied ]
angles. The arrangement which |
coming in front, may be quite un
ing from the side and impossib;
the back view.

There is a revival of the Frenc
—but it is not the old twist we
know. It is more suggestive thay
tive. It rolls easily in soft rippl
tucks the tresses away with no d
manner of disappearance.

Useful Aints

By

ONVERSATION was meT
the linen spotless, = The
bore the crest of nobility &

china was like eggvhells. What
that there wag but bread and wes
It was served in proper style an
a pleasing hoépitality.”

Such was the’ description of
party contained in:some old lette
writer long since gone to her o
the paper on which they were
vellow and brittle with age; t
faded almost bevond declphering.

“The linen spotless,’” will alon
the simplest feast seem perfect
vet in these "days of roof dryis
lack of the whitening ald of gra
sun beating down upon the linen
thereon, linen has a discouragin
of getting spotted and stained a

Bleaching it to:spotlessness I8
t‘;(rl which involves: mere patien
skill.

Here is the rule of an Irish
whe in her youth spun wonderfi

Firet soak the Clethes for 24 h
water in which borax has bed
solved in the proportion of a
spoenful. to each gallon. Afte
have! been soaked, wash then
oughily In het water, wring an
them: in.& boiler, coyer with cold
and“te emeh four gallons add' s
of séap cut.in fine pleces, a tabl
ful “of- washing- soda and thd
quantity of household ammuonia.
eradually: to: a: boii and let it bul
about 15 minutes.
thTm'n'ﬂ'fc articleg into a tub anf

cml toscool' in the water in whi
]“el‘f‘ belled. Wring them sligh
lang iliam in the sun and as ty
hD{ink!e again and again with W
i Vhen they approach the

ade of whiteness rinse them
eral tepld waters. blue thein an
hang out to dry.
e’fhl- is the  season of the yes
berry stains dedorate tabie i




