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New Brunswick, in Olden
‘Days, Had a Mystery, Too

Was Henry More Smith a Supernatiral Visitor or a
Super-Genius?

The widespread interest inspired by
elleged spook manifestations on the
premises of Farmer MacPonald in .the
hamlet of Caledonia, Nova Scotia, brings
to mind the remarkable case of Henry
More Smith. He was an English strang-
er, who drifted into Windsor (N. S.) x,n
the year 1812, married his farm-master’s
daughter in spite of opposition, and then
fiittered into New Brunswick, where.his
career constitutes a chapter in crime
mysteries and depredations possibly
without parallel on the continent. A

quaint book was written about Smith, |

travel long in Kings or
Queens county without being regaled .by
grandfatherly residents with the weird
tales of this famous evil genius who
whs said to be possessed of satanic
powers.

Nova Scotia’s Mystery.

In the Caledonia case, Farmer
MacDonald, the detectives and newspa-
per. men, who sought corroborative evi-
dence, all claimed that mysterious little
fires would break out here and there
within the lonely household evidently
doing no damage. Tramping on the roof
of the housc, the racing of cattl_e and
horses to thé point of exhaustion in the
dead of night and other unnccoun@able
doings characterized this strange situa-
tion. When a detective and a reporter
from Halifax slept in the now aban-
doned home, they were slapped in the
face and rudely awakened by invisible
hands. Upon their. return home they
stirred up enough controversy to attract
the attention of the ' gcientific world
itself.

So far no definite idea has been put
forth by officers of the law or resea}-ch
scholars as to the causes ‘of the baffling
happening in ‘the drear little farmstead
so far removed from main highways,
telephone or other modern means of
communication. The only theory to date
that has attracted much attention is that
which claims the haunted house fies in
the direct track of powerful wireless
terminals and that its fiery outbursts
may be little electrical disturbances.
However, this hardly disposes of tue
sweating horses it midnight, the raging
eattle, the tramping over head, rustll_ng
indoors and the slaps 'in the face which
the Halifax committee solemnly aver
they soundly received.

So now science steps in. Doctor Wal-
ter Franklin Pierce, director of the
American Institute for scientific research,
has gone to the sequestered settlement
armed with the learning of a lifetime to
lay ‘the] famous ghost. In these modern

and one cannot

times, so far removed from witcheraft

traditions and at the very height seem-
ingly of ‘modern mysteries of a scientific
nature, it is a strange contrast that pre-
gents itself in this Nova Scotian case
and a curious world is intently awaiting
the professor’s findings.

New Brunswick’s Mystery.

The case of Henry More Smith is quite
different. His career marked a chain of
deceptions, miraculous escapes from
prison, mystifying’ releases, from the
closest iron-bound bondage, a long per-
fod of, pretended lunacy, asteunding re-
gults in feigning hemorrhages and other
prostrations as well as apparent super-
natural powers. He created images and
other toys in the darkness of his prison
«cell that actually danced, fiddled and put
on performances at Smith’s dictation to
the utter amazement and religious scan-
dal of the pious folk of Kingston vil-
lage where he was incarcerated. Visitors
came from great distances in the United
States dnd Canada to witness the strang-
er’s straw-woven and wood-carved mar-
ionettes.

The period of history was about a
quarter of a century after the landing
of the Loyalists at St. John, and not so
long a time since old women were burned
for witcheraft allegations in New Eng-
land. There were no railways, electric
telegraphs, or telephones, let alone auto-
mobiles in those days, to be sure, so in
the light of our modern advantages the
New Brunswicker of today will perhaps
find plenty of excuses for the excitement
and perturbation of our forefathers
through Henry More Smith’s peculiar
doings. Were the same antics cut up
by jail prisoners today they would cause

ssibly a greater sensation than the

ova Scotia spooks are now doing,
eventually becoming, perhaps, a head-
liner in vaudeville like Harry Houdini,
the famous handcuff king, who still de-
fies the public to bind him so that he
cannot escape. - f

Apropos of Henry More Smith, a St.
John theatre manager had some enter-
taining correspondence with The Great
Houdini a couple of years ago in which
the story of the renowned escape artist
of 1812 was told to his modern proto-
type. Mr. Houdini was intensely inter-
ested and said he had not up 'to that
time every heard of Henry More Smith
or any human being who had “beaten
him to it” in breaking jail in spite of
fetters and chains. He therefore really
believed—doubtless a new idea: for his
press agent—that he was the re-incarna-
tion of the oldtime stranger whose, won-
derful powers terrorized southern New
Brunswick.

Henry More Smith’s Early Career.

The English stranger, Bmith, first
came under suspicion as a deserter from
the English forces resident in Canada
during the war of 1812. His marriage
to Farmer Bond’s daughter at Rawden
(N. 8.) without the consent . of the
pride’s parents brought him into further
disfavor. He claimed to be a tailor and
pumerous trips to Halifax netted him a
plenteous supply of cloth and other tail-
oring materials. It was eventually dis-
closed that these were the fruits of his
special aptness at thieving. = Evidently
things became too warm for him in the
sister province so he is- next discovered
hob-nobbing with. the soldiers in St.
John  snd  offering to secure for the
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horse to match a team for the officer’s
0 sbnden s dwhed

was given the strenger to arrange a
trade at a fictitious place in a neighbor-
fng countv where Smith claimed to

Instead of taking a schooner packet
for Nova Scotia as outlined to the col-
onel of the 99th the artful stranger set
out on foot alone on what is now the
Great Marsh Road and, upen reaching
the vicinity of Norton, stale a black
horse at pasture. Smith helped hjmself
to the stabling accommodations of Wil-
liam Fairweather on the Millstream,
near Apohaqui, and was discovered by
the owner of the farm making a hasty
get-away at the breakfast hour. By this
time Farmer Knox of Norton was in hot
pursuit in quest of his stolen horse and
the hue and cry was sent up all along
the line as the farmers and their sons
gave chase in relays.

However, Smith /eluded his pursuers
until he got as far as Pictou (N. S.),
where he was finally apprehended
{hrough the dogged following of Farmer
Knox and brought before the court by
Deputy Sheriff John Parsoms. It was
brought out that Sinith made a general
clean-up all along the line and when ar-
rested was well supplied with watches,
trinkets, fabrics, etc., in considerable pro-
fusion. He was taken back to King-
ston, then the shiretown of Kings
county, and placed in the jail presided
aver by Walter Dibble, who was the vil-
lage school teacher as well as jailer,
prominent in Masonic matters and a man
held in high esteem, one-whose integrity
and veracity were never questioned. This
fact is quoted since Mr. Dibble’s state-
ments concerning Smith while in custody
are most remarkable. 7

Miraculous Deceptions,

Then began the wonderful happenings
in the little old jail at the top of King-
ston hill—a beauty spot familiar to mo-
torists these days—which are to thisvery
day a subject of amazement and deep
query to wisest heads. Smith enjoyed
t'he quiet comforts of the typical village
jail and also ingratiated himself with the
jailer’s family. He was a man of many
parts, a fluent conversationalist, could
speak French quite correctly, was a trav-
eled man and possessed a mind of ex-
ceptional alertness.
was developed in a few weeks when he
seemed to be stricken with a lung
trouble. He gradually grew worse and
took on every appearance of a man com-
ing down fast with hasty consumption.
He even reached the stage of violent
hemorrhages. His strength failed and
there was every indication he would soon
pass away. Physicians were called but

'Smith grew worse. He was unable to
walk, and was carried to better quarters.
Rev. Mr. Scovil introduced the subject
of his approaching end and Smith pre-
pared for death. The heémorrhages con-
tinued not only from the lungs but from
,the bowels and the village folk hourly
rawaited word of his demise.  Smith
made his will and it would appear the
|gallows was to be cheated of its prey,
| for horse stealing was a capital offence
|in those days.

Compassion and Comedy.

{ Now comes a real sensation. Rector
Scovil’s good wife, in compassion for the
dying man, sent Amy, her colored ser-
vant, to the jail with a feather bed upon
which he might die instead of lying upon
the legal’ bed of straw. Whilst the girl
was doing this Rev. Mr. Scovil and Jail
Warden Dibble discovered Smith in ‘a
dying fit on the jail floor, his feet and
legs ‘already cold. The men rushed to
the warden’s apartments and in a few
moments had heated a brick with which
they returned hastily to Smith’s cell.
But no Smith was to be found! The
dying man had disappeared body and
bones as if the earth had swallowed
him!

At this moment the intense drama
took on a vein of rich comedy when the
colored girl struggling with the, feather
tick hove in sight at the warden’s door
with the benign remark, “Missus Scovil
done sent me heah wid dis bed for pore
Smith to die on.” The girl was breath-

this to mean that he had passed away
the sérvant returned to her mistress with
the news. Mrs. Scovil then gave her a
shirt and a winding sheet in which his
body might be laid out with propriety,
when the following dialogue is reported
to have taken place:

“You may take them back, Amy, for
Smith has gone.”

“Where’s he gone, Massa?”

“I don’t know,” was the bewilderkd
reply, “unless the devil has taken him
off.”

This intelligence was too much for the
superstitious negress, who dashed back
into the parson’s house with the startling
statement that the devil had come and
taken Smith away. It was some little
time before the village folk woke up to
the realization that the prisoner had
really escaped, for the reports of his hav-
ing “gone” were naturally construed in-
to meaning his earthly passing. But when
they did learn the truth there was much
| gaping astonishment, burning chagrin
and no little terror. ;

Hot Pursuit of Prisoner,

Although Kingston at thal time was a
pretty thickly settled place nnbody seem-
ed to have seen Smith take his sensa-
tional departure. One very much ex-
cited youth stoutly heid that he saw the
Englishman’s haggard ghost merely hit-
ting the high spots down the pike at a
moment corresponding with his escape.
It might really ‘have been Smith, but
certainly not his apparition. Of course
-everybody was in the roadway chatter-
ing excitedly and swift horses were
mounted for the hot pursuit, for by this
time Henry More Smith had become a
famous character and the whole coun-
tryside was bent on bringing him to jus-
tice. s
Posses of volunteers scurried off after
the escaped man along the roads leading
from Kingston to St. John—via the Ken-
nebeccasis ferry—in the direction of
Nova Secotia to the eastward and an-
other group searched the Belleisle area.
‘Once again the mysterious stranger
proved himself too speedy and elusive
for the combined wits of the law and
peasantry. He appears to have spent

several nights comfortably and with con- |

know of a horse that would exactly suit (siderable thieving profit along the Gage-

the requirements.

itown road on the main river.

He as-
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lessly told that Smith had gone. Taking.
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sumed the role of a French tramp and
was extended hospitality by the good
people all along the line. During his
foot traveling Smith very diplomatically
engaged an Indian guide who furnished
a canoe, but not before he had been de-
tained and questioned by Justice Col-
well, of the Jemseg district. He worked
his way around about the country on
both sides of the river indulging in petty
stealing of silverware, watches, jewelry
and other things easy to take, easy to
carry and easy to sell again. The coun-
try roundabout grew into a furore of
apprehension, and a special session of
the county court was called at Gagetown,
to be ready for the prisoner whom every-
body thought must soon be apprehended.

Mystery Man Re-captured.

It was not until some weeks later that
Smith was nabbed near the American
boundry on the upper waters of the St.
John. Brought back to Kingston, he
was thrust into the same old jail on the
seme old charge of stealing Farmer
Knox’s horse from a Norton pasture and,
of course, with the added crimes includ-
ing his spectacular escape when feigning
death. This time the hospitable people
of little Kingston were not going to be
fooled by their kindness, nor were they
going to allow themselves to be beguiled
with fake illness, fits, etc. They had
special chains and manacles made for the
prisoner, and the doorways and windows
were heavily grated with iron bars.

Even these precautions did not, prevent
the stranger from getting loose. While
he made it appear he was still a close
captive whenever anybody -appeared in
his cell—a large room—he had in reality
sawn his limbs free and also the stout
bars at windows and doorways. No
tools could be discovered by thorough
search of the premises, but finally ‘a very
thin band of narrow steel with saw-
teeth was discovered tied closely around
his thigh—rather a modern touch in
escape methods for so early a per od.
Then the cquntry jailer and officials gen-
erally grew desperate and made him a
set of jail “jewelery” that would make
the dungeon-keepers of the middle ages
green with envy. He was not only
shackled hand and foot but a large col-
lar was fitted to his neck, the whole be-
ing secured to the heavy flooring by
chains and staples.

Smith Tries New Tactics.

Even with this extreme precaution,
Smith managed to free himself, but never
made any further break to open air. He
seemed to take considerable glee in
thwarting the carefully laid plans of his
captors, but finally his tactics changed
to that or absoluté silence 'and apparent
numbness of mind, as if being mentally
abused by ‘the extraordinary methods of
confinement. Then he became boisterous
and shouted, cried, prayed in loud tones
and called down the vengeance of heaven
upon his “oppressors.” He quoted Serip-
ture ad. lib. and much of his scholarly
attainments came to light in this demon-
like affectation of lunacy. His hair grew
long and, with shaggy beard, Smith be-
came a figure of terror as he screeched
and howled in the quiet village jail day
and night to the accompaniment of
clanking chains.

When finally brought to court, in spite
of his persistent crazy actions, Smith
made tinder of the furniture and witness
box in the court house. He had to be
lashed all fours like a wild animal, and
his answers to all the interrogations of
the court were either those of a wild
man or a simpering child. Although the
defence made a pretty good case for
Smith and public sympathy was again
aroused on his behalf, the obdurate jury
found him guilty and the judge there-
upon condemned him to death “without
benefit of clergy.” Smith was returned
to jail apparently unmoved by the aw-
ful sentence, and here begins the most
remarkable part of his uncanny history.

The Crazy Prisoner’s Dancing Dolls.

It was during his sojourn in the jail
after the passing of sentence that the
super-man or fiend Smith set the people
wild with his family of straw men an
women and some carved in wood. He
seemed to grow resigned to his .chains
and worked in them as'if not inconven-
jenced in the least. Throwing off his
sullen disposition and making outcry
very infrequently, Smith settled down to
a childish enjoyment of the toys which
his mysterious handicraft . had turned
out. These were made by day and night
work in the darkened confines of his
prison, which accomplishment in itself
was worthy of special wonder, but when
visitors called the Englishman would
make the whole outfit of dolls or images
perform with uncanny likeness to human
beings. It might be more explanatory to
give the letter of the high sheriff of Kings
county to the attorney-general which was
published in the Royal Gazette and is in
text as follows: b ;

“Kingston, June 26th, 1815—My Dear
Sir,—Having heard nothing from you
since the late Jail Delivery at King’s
County, I beg leave to state to you some
circumstances of the criminal Henry
More Smith, since his trial and sentence.
After securing him with strong chains
to his neck and legs, and with hand-
cuffs, he continued beating the floor, hal-
lowing day and. night with little inter-
mission, making different sounds: some-
times with jinking his chains and some-
times without, apparently in different
parts of the jail, insomuch that the Jjailer
frequently sent for me, supposing he
must be loose from his chains, which I
conceived and frequently observed was
impossible, being far beyond the power
of human strength or invention in his
situation, but on the 24th of May on
going into the jail early in the morning
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(after examining his chains at 2 o’clock
the day before), 1 found three links of
his heaviest chains separately and lying
on the “flor, being part of the chain
without the staple. He continued in the
same way until the 2nd of June, when
we found the largest chain parted about
the middle and tied with a string, which
clearly proves that irons and chains are
no security for him. I then put on a
light chain, with which he has been ever
since. I never discovered him at work
at anything, but he frequently produced
effigies of likenesses very striking, repre-
senting his wife. He now produced an
effigie of a man ‘in ‘perfect shape, with
his feature# painted, and joints to all
his limbs, and dressed him in clothes

fashion, out of clothes he had: torn off
himself (being now naked) which was
admired ‘for his ingenuity. This he
. would put sometimes in one position and
then in another, and seemed to amuse
himself with it, without taking the least
notice of anything else; continuing in
his old way hallooing without any al-
teration, until the 18th, when the jailer
informed me that he refused to eat and
no doubt was sick.

“] went to see him every day—found
he did not eat—all the bread and other
provisions conveyed to him he gave to
his effigie, strung on a string, and put in
his hand. He lay perfectly still day and
night; and took no notice of anything,
would drink tea or milk, which I gave
him twice a day for five days; he then
refused to drink anything for two days,
which made seven days that he eat noth-
ing. In that time he began to speak—
would ask questions, but would hold no
conversation., x

Extraordinary Achievement. |

“But the most extraordinary, the most
wonderful and mysterious of all is that
in this time he has prepared, undiscov-
ered, and at once exhibited the most
striking picture of genius, art, taste and
invention that ever was, and I presume
ever will be produced by any human
being placed in his situation, in a dark

of any kind to work with but his hands,
and naked. The exhibition is far be-
yond my power to describe. To give
you ‘some faint idea, permit me to say
that it consists of ten characters—men,
women and vchildren—all made and
painted in the most expressive manner,
with all the limbs and joints of the hu-
man frame—each pperforming different
parts; their features, shape and form, all
express their different offices and char-
acters; their dress is of different fashion
and suitable to the stations in which
they are. To view them in their sta-
tions, they appear as perfect as though
alive, with all the air and gayety of act-

d | ors on the stage.

Smith sits in his bed, his exhibition
begins about a foot from the floor and
compasses the whole space to the ceiling.
The uppermost is a man whom he calls
his tamborine player, or sometimes Dr.
Blunt, standing with all the pride and
appearance of a master magician; his
left hand akimbo, his right hand on his
tamborine, dressed in suitable uniform.
Next him below, is a lady genteely
dressed gracefully sitting in a handsome
swing; at her left stands a man, neatly

|
hand on his hip, in an easy posture,

room, chained and handcuffed, under sen- |
tence of death, without so much as a nail |

! WAS TRCUBLED.

WITH HER STOMACH
FOR FIVE YEARS

{

| o

! Mrs. Samuel Ward, Millerdale, Sask,
Writes: “I feel that I must write to you
before another day passes I am so happy
wnd so grateful to your medi~
tine, Burdock Blood Bitters, for after an
. Diness of five years I am better.

|" 1 had stomach tmouble so bad I could
aot bear the smell and taste of food of
.any kind, and got so thin and weak [
: not work. I had four doctors i
tend me, but they did me po good.
was in no pain; but felt so ill, at tim

/[ thought I would die, in fact, all my
irrieuds were sure 1 eouh)l not live many'
5 This time last year I saw where a man
| was relieved of stomach trouble by Bur-
ilock Bleod Bitters, so my husband got
‘Emetv,obottles,butlhadnofskhinit
|Mter all the different medicines 1 had |
|taken. However, he insisted, and aften
!}wﬁrsttwodayllmustsaylbeganhﬂ
leel better, and after the first bottle
felt so much better 1 went out a Ii

housework. b

" B. B. B. is manufactured
. Milburn Co., Limited, Tgronto,

'
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|

dressed, in the character of a servant,
h

smeas

olding the side of the swing, his left

| waiting the lady’s motion. ©On her right
i hand stands a man genteely dressed, in
the character of a gallant in a graceful
| posture for dancing. Beneath these three
| figures, sit a young man and a young
| girl (apparently about/fourteen) in a
| posture of tilting, at each end of a
| board, decently dressed. Directly under
 these stands one whom he calls Bona-
i parte, or simetimes, the father of his
family; he stands erect, his features: are
| prominent, his cheeks red, his th |
| white and set in order, his gums and
"lips red, his nose shaded black,’ repre-
senting the nostrils; his dress is that
of the harlequine. In one hand he holds
" an infant; with the other he plays or
beats music! before him stantl two chil-
dren, apparently three or four years
old, holding each other by the hand,
in the act of playing or dancing, which,
with a man dressed in 'fashion, who ap-
pears in a character of a steward, some-
times in one situation and sometimes in
another, makes up the show, all of which
you have in one view. Then commences
the performance.

The first operation is from the tam-
borine player or master, who gives two
or three single strokes on his tamborine,
that may be heard in any part of the
house, without moving his body. He
then dances gracefully a few steps, with-
out touching his tamborine; the lady is
then swung two or three times by the
steward; then the gallant takes a few
steps; then the two below tilt a few
times in the most easy, pleasant man-
ner; then the two children dance a lit-
tle, holding each other by the hand;
after this, Smith begins to sing or whis-
tle a tune, to which they are to dance,
at which the tamborine strikes and every

tors; amongst'them an old German ob-
served that: “When he was starving
the seven days, he was making a leaguc
with the devil, and that he helped him.”
All acknowledged with me that it ex-
ceeded anything they ever saw or im-
agined. His whole conduct from the
first has been and is, one continued
scene of mystery. He has never shown
an idea or knowledge of his trial or
present situation; he seems happy; his
irons and chains are no apparent in-
convenience; contented like a dog or a
monkey and broke to his chains; shows
no more idea of any thing past than
if he had no recollection. He in short,
is a mysteribus character, possessing the
art of invention beyond common capa-
city. I am almost ashamed to, forward
you so lpng a letter on the subject andg
so unintelligible, I think, if I could have
done justice in describing the exhibition
it would have been worthy a place. in
the “Royal Gazette” and better worth
attention of the public than all the wax

work ever exhibited in this province.
I am, with all respects, Dear Sir, your
very humble servant, !
i WALTER BATES.

To Thomas Wetmore, Esquire, Attor-
ney General.
the

P. S.—Wednesday 28th—This
morning I found he had added to his
works a drummer, placed at the left of
the tamborine player, equal in appear-
ance and exceeding ‘in performance; |
beats the drum with either hand or both
occasionally, in concert with the tam- !
borine, keeping. time with perfect exact-
ness; sometimes sitting, at others stand-
ing or dancing. He had also in a most
striking manner, changed the position
of his scene. The lady above described
to be setting so gracefully in her swing, '
with so many attendants and admirers, |
iis now represented sitting in a dejected
:posture with a young infant in her
jarms; her gallant has left her, and is
! taking the young girl before described,
about fourteen by the hand, with an air
of great gallantry, leading her and dan- .
cing to the tune with perfect exactness, '
representing more than can be deserib-
led. On viewing this an old Scotchman
| abserved,—“Some say he is mad, others
| he is a fool; but I say he is the sharp-
|est man I have ever seen; his perform-
| ance exceeds all I have ever met with
iand I do not believe he was ever equal-
!led by man.” "This evening a gentleman
i from Boston, havin® heard the above
i description, came to see the performance
' and declared he could say, as the Queen
| of Sheba did, that “The half had not
been told.”

To this the editor of “The Gazette”
added the following remarks:

“We have given an entire copy of the
above letter, which has excited owr as-
tonishment, and will probably that of
every other person who has not seen the
exhibition and performance described in
it. Those who are acquainted with the
Sheriff know him to be incapable of
stating falsehoods or attempting in any
way to practice a deception, and will of
course, give credit to the statement of
facts, wonderful as they will appear to
be, which he has made.”

In due course of time Henry More
Smith was pardoned and released. He
did not want to leave the Kingston jail
but seemed perfectly happy there. How-
ever he was finally bundled off to the
port of St. John and shipped to Nova
Scdtia where his wife was located. Evi-
dently his insanity was feigned for in a
short space of time he was reported to
be in criminal activity again in the coast-
wise cities of New England, chiefly
Eastport and Portland. These landed
him in prison at Bridewell, near New
Haven. He served a term ‘and then
started out for the West and South.
For holding up a stage he was impris-
oned in Baltimore and the last the nar-
rator seems to have heard of him was his

| | essaying the role of preacher in the sun-

ny South.

BEAUTY SPECIALIST
- TELLS SECRET

Beauty Specialist Gives Home-Made
Recipe to Darken Gray Hair,

-

Mrs. M. D. Gillespie, a well-known
beauty specialist of Kansas City, re-
cently gave out the following statement
regarding gray hair:

“Anyone can prepare -a simple mix-
ture at home that. will darken gray
huir, and make it soft and glossy. To
a half-pint of water add 1 ounce of
bay' rum, a small box of Orlex Com-
pourdd and % ounce of glycerine.

These ingredients can be purchased
at any drug store at very little cost.
Apply to the hair twice a week until
the desired shade is obtained. This will
make a gray-haired person look twenty
years younger. It does mot color the
sealp, is mot sticky or greasy and does
not rub off.”

POPE HAS A GOOD
WORD FOR CANADA

(Canadian Press Dupatch.)\
London, March 6—A Reuter despatch

ceived Cardinal Begin, archbishop of
Quebec in a farewell audience today and
expressed satisfaction at having made
his personal acquaintance after having
for years known of his zeal and piety.

His holiness said he took great interest
in Canada and.admired the development
and spirit of enterprise of that new
country and the wonderful progress it
had achieved in all fields of activity. He
authorized Cardinal Begin to impart the
apostolic benediction to all the Canadian
faithful.

TRURO DEFEATS
HALIFAX AND WANTS

one dances to the tune, witle motion easy | GAME WITH TROJANS

and exactness not to be described. Many i
that ‘he had made in good shape andlhme il s e g T

Truro, N. S, March 6—The crack
basketball team of the Truro Y. M. C. A.
ttnd -the St. George’s team from
Halifax here tonight in a rough and

from Rome today says that the pope re-|

| esbury. The lecture was

HEALTH MESSACE
10 THE WORLD

Teke “Fruita-tives” And |
Make Yourself Well

“Fryit-a-tives;” the marvellous
¢ine made from fruit juices and tonies;
is the most beneficial medicinal agent
that hes ever been given to mankind.

Just as oranges, apples, figs aend
prunes are nsture’s own , B0
“Fruit-a-tives’—made from these fruit
Juices—but coneentrated and intensified
—is  the greatest Stomach and Liver
Medicine, the greatest Kidney and Blad-
der Medicine—the greatest Blood Puri-
ner—the greatest remedy for
Constipation, Indigestion, Nervous
and Bad Complexion—in the w

To be well, take “Fruit-a-tives.”

50c- a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 35c.
At dealers or sent postpaid by Fr
tives, Limited, Ottawa. b

furious game, by the score of 24 to 13
The visitors were larger and heavier
than their opponents but could not pre-
vent the Truro boys from scoring. A
large crowd witnessed the play and ex-
citement ran high.

The - Truro team has not yet been
beaten and some of its admirers say it

is. the ablest in the maritime provinces.
A match with the Trojans of St. John
has been talked of but no arrangement
has been made. .

The manager of the Trojans said last
evening that the difficulty in arranging
a game between the St. John and Truro
teams -had been a matter of expenses,
the Truro management only offering a
guarantee for a trip to the Nova Scotia
town that would scarcely cover the ex-
penses of two men. He said that the
negotiations were being continue: and,
he was quite confident that a ¢ est
could be arranged either in Truro | . in
St. John.

Reduce Your Fat .
Without Dieting

Years ago the formula for fat reduc-
tion was “diet”—“exercise.” Today itis
“Take Marmola Prescription Tablets.”
Friends tell friends—these friends tell
others. They eat substantial food, live
as they like and still reduce steadily and
easily without going through long sicges
of tiresome exercise and starvation diet.
Marmola Tablets are sold by all drug-
gists the world over at one dollar for a
case, or if you prefer you can order di-
rect from the Marmola Company, 4612
Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.

SHAKESPEARE'S COUNTRY.

An interesting and instructive lecture
was delivered Iast evening by the Ven.
Archdeacon A. H. Crowfoot in the school
room of St. Paul’s church. Archdeacon
Crowfoot took as his subject “Shake-
speare’s Country,” and confined his re-
marks to various places in the valley =
the Avon River, including Kenilwor
Warwick, Evesham, Pershore and Tex
illustra.
with lantern slides of the  country on
which the speaker touched, including a

view of the old home of Shakespeare.
The lecture was largely attended.

| oo e e

that. I am trying
to figure out how
the business is going to pull
through and meet the liabil-
ities with prices falling the
way they have been lately.”
“But, John, if anything
happens to the business your
health will be more neces-
sary to you than ever, and
you cannot afford to take
chances of putting such a
strain on your nerves. You
are looking so worried and
nervous, and you do not half
gleen.”
“What am I to do? You
know I have got to keep
plugging along and try to see
things through.” .
“One thing you can do is
to begin a treatment of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. You
know how well that brought

“WELL, I cannot help

. Too Hard, John”

me around when my nerves
gave out and I was so miser-
.able.”

Mr. Charles E. How, R. R.
No. 5, Aylmer, Ont., writes:

“My system became gen-
erally run down, and I suffer-
ed from dull, heavy head-
aches. I was mnervous, could
not sleep at night, and my
muscles used to twitch. My
appetite became poor. I had
indigestion and weak spells.
I consulted a doctor, who
gave me a tonic, but it did no
good. I used other remedies,
too, before finally trying Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. I found
‘that this did me more good
than anything I had ever
taken.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
50 cents a box, all dealers, or |
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,
Toronto.

FIT TO FIGHT
Life’s greatest battles
are between str
and weakness.

1 Scott’s Emulsion g
a high;powered tonic-
nutrient, nourishes
and fortifies the

| whole body-
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ST. JJOHN

Registration ansEmployment Office
160 Prince William St.

Phone M. 3429

CAN YOU PROV:DE ANY WORK FOR A MAN OR WOMAN?

e R ——— " —

Registered at the above office are men and women of all trades and
professions, also in general work of all kinds, city or country—

THEY ALL WANT WRBK‘ (e voun woik oome Now ],




