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AChildren don’t care!* RICH FRAGRANT TEA
I _* * SALADA ’ ’ is fresh from the gardens of Ceylon—the finest tea-

producing Country in the World. Sold only in sealed lead packets,

26*

The Evening Chit-Chat \
■

Iï they did care they 
would forget!

Wrigley’s 
makes it easier for them 
to care for their teeth 
than not to care.

If your children chew 
it every day, the friction 
and the mint leaf juice 
preserve their teeth 
indefinitely.

By RUTH CAMERON A Iwhich preserve its native purity and goodness.
Y friend,” said Mrs. Louise Noble, “you and I and tied, young, heed

less cynical, living in this reckless town of New York, may laugh some
times at old things like the law and religion when they say thou 
shalt not.’ We may think that phrase was written for old fogies. Ana 
we may sneer at ‘The wages of sin is death.’ But my friend, there 

comes to all of us sometimes the knowledge that the law and arVrriT
WHAT THEY SAY WE SHALL NOT JOO—THAT WE CANNOT DO WITH
OUT SUFFERING. I have learned that. Also I have learned that the wages of 
r , sin is death. It’s worse than death—it’s a Hell on earth.

Louise Suydum was the wife of Walter Lispenard Suy- 
dam, a New York millionaire. After eight years of marriage 
she decided that she was mismated and eloped with Frederick 
Noble, a plumber. Mr. Suydam divorced her and she mar
ried Mr. Noble. After living together less than six . months, 
less than three weeks after their marriage, these two un
happy people committed suicide. And the reason for ,tlns act 
was that they had found that the love (?) which caused 
them to defy conventions and morality, which they lootea 

I upon as an eternal affinity decreed' by God and nature, and
not to be denied, no longer existed. The monotony tod 
common-placenese of ordinary married life had killed this 
love, which was so great that they were willing to sacrifice 

I everything to it, in less than three weeks.
!________________ I Probably you know most of these facts.
chronicled widely enough. I am merely relating them for those who did not chance
to read them, and recalling them for those who did. _,

In the words I have quoted, I think Louise Suydam Noble preached 
erful a sermon as any minister ever gave. For the minister tells us the wages of 

•sin is death, because that is what he believes. She tells ps that because she knows. 
She had received that wages, and more than that— a Hell on earth. ,

In an ordinary married life, where the marriage is between two people wlio 
love each other dearly, where there is a reasonable degree of prosperity, where 
there are many friends and many interests and activities to add to the happuress of 
both parties, there is, nevertheless, much Now tell me, if there is all this stre 
these two feel. There are times when the irritating little cares of married life grow 
irksome, there are days when one wears upon the other, there are moments when 
tempers flare up and things are said that should not be. .

No* tell me, if there is all this strss and strain m normal married life where 
there is everything to favor happiness, what will there be in that union, which, by 
defying conventions, has thrown away standing and friends and the joÿs of a law
ful respected domestic hearth with happy children about it, and very likely material 
prosperity to boot? .... , ,

In every married life, the lovers love, in which passion is a. prime element, 
must gradually change. The love may become the affection of li^bit which one 
feels for anyone with whom he lives. It may cool into something little more 
than mutual sufferance. It may degenerate into açtual dislike, it may develop into 
sweet and enduring friendship and tenderness, which to me -is the most beautiful 
love on earth. ’ T
„ What chance is there for this happy outcome in a matriage like that of Louise 
Suydam and her affinity? . . , , ..... 1

“Affinity.” Earle couldn't live with his first wife because he decided they 
weren’t mated. He broke up his home and made his little child fatherless to go 
to his “affinity,” Julia Kuttner, whom he said was his true soul mate. In about 
ten years she appeared in the divorce courts, testifying that her soul mate choked 
and beat her. .. .

“But, my friend,” says Louise Noble, here comes to all of us sometimes the 
knowledge that the law and religion are right. WHAT THEY SAY WE SHALL 
NOT DO—THAT WE CANNOT DO WITHOUT SUFFERING.*

To any man or woman who is tempted to defy convention in any way and set 
up a higher (?) standard of morality for herself or himself, I commend these 
words of Louise Suydam Noble. < / ;

You may not believe ministers, or friends, or your family. Ybti may say they 
are theorizing. You must believe her. She knew. God help her.
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IAsk your grocer for a package to-day. You’ll like it.i I,

-YELLOW LETTERs
A Fastiostîirç Mystery 5t5ry
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% While they chew it they 
also help digestion. 
Most children don’t chew 
food properly — don’t 
create enough saliva. 
Chewing tips dainty helps 
digest the “gull * J •

And all this applies to 
Mr. or Mrs. or Miss!

floor, No. 4, and only charged her 
ty-five cents for it, though it’s a dollar 
room, or a dollar and a half for bridal 
couples. She paid for it for one night and 
right after supper she went into it and 
stayed there. Yesterday morning after 
breakfast she went out somewhere and 
was gone maybe an hour. t>r an.hour and 
a half. I didn’t see her when she come 
in but I heard—”

“Mahlon Williams,” said the coroner se
verely, “you ought to know enough about 
the law to understand that what you 

Tell only them 
things you know of your own knowledge.”

“All I know,” said Williams, percepti
bly miffed, “is that she come out along 
about three in the afternoon and paid an
other seventy-five cents, saying she want
ed the room another night. That’s all I 
seen of her.”

“If it is a proper question,” said the 
jurors, all of whom were townsmen of 
the class usually to be found around the 
hotel bar-room. 1

“If ie is a proper question,” said the 
coroner judiciously.

“Where did she go when she went ’out?”
“The question is a proper one, if the 

witness can answer it of hie own know
ledge,” the coroner ruled.

“If I knowed I’d a told already,” said 
the hotel keeper.

One or two of the other jurors asked 
questions, prompted plainly more by cur
iosity- than by intelligent effort to ascer
tain the facts; but it was plain that Mr- 
Williams had revealed all that he knew, 
and he was dismissed.

Doctor Allen, who had been sent for as 
soon as the suicide was discovered, gave 
it as his opinion that the woman had 
hung herself early the evening before, as 
nearly as he could judge about five o’clock.

“Who was it found the body?” the car- 
time in, a strange place. oner asked.

I sprang from the bed and, opening my Mary Evans, the chambermaid,” -Ae 
door, looked out into the ball. I could constable volunteered. “Here she is, right 
see nothing, for a turn of the corridor ’here.”
shut me off from the main hall. From The coroner proceeded to examine her.

T Se1 floor below came the confused mur- Much embarrassed by the prominence 
in iï r of many voices and the sound- of men iuto which she found henpni thrust, but 
moving about — many men. My first manifestly enjoying the uagsual situation, 
thought was of fire, but there were no the girl told how, early in the morning, 
cries and there was no smell of smoke, as soon as she began her work, she had 
The memory of my experience in the post- gone to the room.
office recurred to me. I vaguely wonder- "I didn’t know there was any one in 
ed if I had been tracked and discovered. No. 4,” she explained. “I knew the wo- 

I hastened to dress. If they suspected man had taken it for just one night and 
me of robbing the post-office, the sooner I hadn’t bothered making it up the day 
I found out the sooner I could plan some before. None of the other roomers was 
method of action. As I put on my collar up yet and I thought I might just as well 
X heard footsteps in the corridor, and, get No. 4 off my mind. I knocked like 
cpatless as I was, I flung open my door. I always do and getting no answer I open- 
À chambermaid was passing. ed the door right wide all of a sudden.

“What’s the matter?" I asked. Such a shock as it gave me I never expe-t
“Haven’t you heard about itS, she ask- to have again to my dying day. There 

ed in wonder. waa the poor creature a-hangmg there. I
’ "Heard about what?” let a yell out of me that must have wak-
"The suicide in the hotel—in the room ed the dead, and then I ran and called 

right under yours. They discovered it Mr. Williams.”
hours ago. The coroners just come and “Had you seen the deceased on the day 
is getting ready to ho/ the inquest.” previous?” -

“Who was he?” I asked. I was thinking "Yes, but she wasn’t deceased when I 
ing it might be Hugh Crandall, dead in saw her.”
some suicide pact with Katharine. A “Did you have any conversation with 
sense of disappointment began to take her?”
hold of me. I felt that if it were Cran- "No more than to pass the time of day 
dall my efforts to clear the mystery would with her you might say.”

-be still more futile, but the woman’s an- I was thoroughly disgusted with the 
wer quickly dispelled the thought. drivelling way in which the proceedings

“It wasn’t a ‘he.’ It’s a woman.” were being carried on. I could see little
She hurried on down the corridor and hope of any discovery that would establish 

I hastened to finish my dressing, recall- connection with the similar events in New 
ing as I did so Davis’ belief that there York. I turned from listening to the wit- 
would be other suicides. It seemed ob- ness to study the face of the man Cook, 
surd that there could be any connection Could it be possible he was Hugh Crandall? 
between the suicide of a woman in a coun- I saw that he was watching the testi- 
try hotel in an obscure New Jersey Vil- mony with eager interest. Against my will
(age and the two suicides the day before I had to confess that his face was one
in New York, and yet there was at least that attracted rather than repelled me. 
one link between them. It was Crandall While there was a shrewdness; about the 
who had telephoned Katharine. Some one eyes, the chin was square and firm and
had telephoned Elser, too. It was in the skull well-balanced. I tried to read
Crandall’s rooms that we had found the some sign of the criminal, such as I ex
address of this place where the third sui- pected to’ find written on the countenance 
cide in the series had taken place. of Crandall, but it was not there.

With the triumphant feeling that my “She was sitting there crying.” 
friend the inspector finally would have A sentence of the maid’s testimony sud- 
to accept my theory of Crandall’s guilt, denly thrust itself forward from my sub- 
I hurried down-stairs and forced my way consciousness as if demanding my atten
ante the room where the coroner had al- tion and I listened intently to what she 

E ready begun his inquest. was saying.
On the bed, covered with a sheet, ex- "That was the way it happened that I 

cept for the face, lay the lifeless body of didn’t- make up the room the day before. 
| a woman perhaps fifty, the face still dis- When I went in to do it she was sitting 

torted from the death agony. A bit of there crying and tearing a letter to hits.” 
rope attached to a rod among the rafters a letter! It came on me in a flash that 
of the room showed that she had hung here was the clue, that this was the con- 
berself. The woman’s outer clothing lay nccting link with the other two cases, 
neatly piled on a chair near the bed. This ■ j pushed my way forward into the room, 
much I had time to notice before the cor- determined to learn all there was about 
oner finished selecting his jury. Near the this new phase of the case. The proceed- 
coroner, too. I observed the man whom jngg stopped abruptly at the bustle my 
the clerk bad called Cook. I thought he movement made, and everybody, coroner, 
gave a quick glance in my direction, but jurors and spectators, gaped at me.
I could not be sure. The first witness -j am a iawyer,” I said. “May I ask 
was called; Mahlon Williams, the proprie- the witness one or two questions?” 
tor of the hotel. Still the coroner gaped and I waited

“Mr. Williams,” said the coroner, ‘ do longer for bis permission, 
you know phis woman?” “Was it a yellow letter?” I asked.

“I can’t say as I do.” “Now that you speak of it I kind of re-
“What was her name?” member that it was.”

She was registered here in the hotel. .<Has the letter been found?”
The name’s on the book. You can see it -ghe was tearing it in pieces.”
for yourself. I don’t know if it twaa -where are the pieces?”

S**/"»1 n*me % ”ot’ _ „ (To be continued).
V Tdary Jane Teller, Bridgeport, Conn, 
was the entry in the hotel register which 
was produced and submitted for the jur
ors' inspection.
..."Tell us, Mr. Williams, what you know 
about the deceased.”

“Mighty little; nothing at all, in fact.
here night before last. Got in

Harding, the hero, who has been Impatiently 

home In Madison Avenue. Just as he reaches the

•i
Ç ""Sardlng indixarise^seefc to*unrevel the mystery 
m and find a piece ot a yellow letter, with the words 
: disgrace, accident anarister, In Katharine s rooms, 
w At sight of it the general Is seised with a stroke 
E of paralysis Harding sets oet to tod Hugh Cran- 
? dall? a former suitor for the hand ol Katherine.

Harding visits the rooms of f'randall but Is told 
a that he has left town. In a j afrsr wulch Harding 

picks up he notices nn aocouu 1 the mysterious 
' sulSde of an aged lawyer, named Elser, In a

b<H*n«ngt™s on Postmaster Inspector Davis 
and asks him to aid In clearing up the mystery 
that bangs over the Farrish home. While the

7h°.r Si»’
brought Into the Inspector’s office as having come
fromXlaer’sroom. „ _ ____

Défis thereupon issues an order to all railway 
;tmail clerks on New York and NeW Jersey routes 
V to report from what office they havebeen receiv- 
£ tog letters In yellow envelopes. The two visit
- KrmrisbamS*toDSw oonelmdon mat whoever 
t mailed the yellow letter was left-handed. He does 

■ not, however, take Harding Into his confidence 
S Katherine Parrish recovers her reason lor a mo

ment end shrieks out s pies to Hugh Crandall In 
the presence ol Davis.

In Crandall's room s 
(‘found. Davis finds an

rellow letters come from Ardway, New Jersey, 
irdlng goes to Ardway and visits the local 
office, which, strange to say he finds empty. 

m One box, No. 17, alone Is not listed among the box
jowntgs.
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i i been made mainly in Argentine specula
tion.

Lord Wandsworth who previous to be
coming an English peer, although an Eng
lish citizen, of Hebrew race and faith, 
bore a Portuguese title of viscount in con
junction with'his patronymic of Stern, 
was a good sportsman; ’ ao much so, that 
in spite of his idibsynèraciee he was ad
mitted to the Royal Yacht Squadron, the 
premier yacht club of the world, and to 
the Coaching Club of England, two insti
tutions renowned for their exclusiveness 
and for their readiness to make use of 
blackballs, in the esse of uncongenial 
didates. He certainly had some peculi
arities which were quite the reverse of 
congenial; as, for instance, when he gave 
shooting parties at Inverlockhy Castle, 
which he had rented ‘from Lord Abinger 
for one autumn, he “attempted to limit 
his guests to shootingtfnejhfcace ^>f grouse 
each; ';_4flother of jptaJffife economies 
for which he was noted was his insistence 
upon always carrying his own portman
teau at a railroad station, rather than to 
hand it to a porter, for the sake of 
ing the tip. Yet no one drove more mag
nificent horses at the annual meet of tne 
Coaching Club in Hyde Park, presented a 
more perfectly turned out equipage or 
handled the ribbons with 
mate skill, while he not only owned some 
of the finest,yachts seen on the Soient, 
but knew how to sail them.

He was a brother of the late Lady 
Sherborne, whose sensationally sudden 
death at the Castle, the headquarters of 
the Royal Yacht- Squadron at Cowes, was 
one of the most disturbing events of the 
Cowes season of 1905.

Of bis brothers, the one created Lord 
Michelham, owns •- Strawberry HiiJ, the 
famous suburban home of the Walpoles of 
the eighteenth century, at Twickenham. 
Another is Sir Edward g tern, who is held 
of the firm of Stern .Brothers, and is. a 
colonel of the territorial forces and who 
has a house in Carleton House Terrace.

Still another brother, Alfred, died. in 
an asylum, his insanity taking the peculiar 
form pf a conviction that he was the 
Prince of Wales, (priok to the latter’s ac
cession to the throne as Edward VII.) 
He presented so striking a resemblance to 
the then heir apparent, that he was fre
quently mistaken for him by strangers, 
and, accorded the homage and tokens of re- 
6Pert due to the latter, and just before 
being adjulged insane, created consider
able disturbance in Pall Mall one after
noon at the height of the season, by en
deavoring to force his way into Marlbor
ough House, declaring that be was its 
master, and that he had a right to enjoy 
admission to his own palace.

The spectacle which he presented, strug
gling in the hands of the police, threat
ened for the moment .to result; in a ript, 
most of the spectators being under the 
impression that it was their future king, 
who was being thus roughly handled.

Among the peculiarities which he adopt
ed, was that whenever he drank a bottle 
of wine at dinner, or at luncheon, he in
sisted upon flinging the empty -bottle 
through the window into the street below,

the

Buy it by the BoxI La. MARQUISE ri
of any dealer. It coate lees.

Pass it around after meals.
I f

■» Something had happened.
*T awoke the next morning with a start 
md sat up in bed listening to the strange 

n confusion in the hotel. Instinctively I 
' Recognized that the sensation of the un

usual that bo affected me was something 
more than the feeling every one experi
ences on suddenly awaking for the first

de HOYCHAPTER VI. 
The Third Suicide.

YYoung Lord Paget Will Be 
* Third Husband of Olive 

May — A Peerage Paid 
for — More Than One 
Father of Country

I

1*Was. Wrhfley Jr. Ca, Ltd. ✓
Look for the spearfc can-

H a .i
(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com

pany!) i
Ne bouse of the British aristocracy is 

more widely known in the United States 
or has a greater number of associations 
and interests there than that of Paget. 
It is therefore quite in keeping with the 
annals of -his family that young Lord Vic
tor Paget, brother and next heir of the 
enormously rich and bachelor Marquis of 
Anglesey, the head of the entire house, 
should select as his wife an American wo
man. She was married in 1894 to the late 
Henry Guy Carleton, from whom she ob
tained a divorce in 1897. She is a native 
of Chicago, a daughter of the late Colonel 
Gordon A. May, of the Union army, re
ceived her.training for the stage in Chic
ago, and spent a number of years in 
Charles Frohmann’s productions in New 
York and in vaudeville, before going to 
England, two years ago, and joining the 
Gaiety Company in London, under her 
maiden name of Olive May.

Having been before the footlights for 
close upon twenty years, and having had 
already two husbands, she must be consid
erably the senior of Lord Victor Pager, 

about to become her third husband. 
Last fall he was mulcted in London to 
the extent of $10,000 in damages and legal 
costs for as much more as co-respondent 
in a divorce suit, brought by a Liverpool 
lawyer named Cleaver, who married an 
elderly English actress. j

Lord Victor will be obliged, according, 
to the rules inaugurated by King Edward, 
to resign his commission as Lieutenant in 
the Royal Horse Guards, if he weds Miss 
May, as matrimonial alliances with foot- 
light favorites are not permitted to of
ficers holding commissions in the regular 
army, especially those regiments belonging 
to the brigade of guards.

Lord Victor’s sister, Lady Beatrice Her
bert, and her husband, Lord Herbert, 
the future Earl of Pembroke, are now in 
the United States spending the winter at 
Coronado Beach, on the Pacific coast. Gen
eral Sir Arthur Paget, Almeric Paget, and 
Sidney Paget, ate all married to Ameri
cans; while the widow of the fourth Mar
quis of Anglesey is also an American wo
man, a daughter of J. P. King of Sand
hills, Ga.
A Political Pea-

Lord Wandsworth, whose peerage be
comes extinct through his death, owed 
his elevation to the upper house like his 
brother, Lord Michelham, solely, and en
tirely to his contributions to the campaign 
funds of the Liberal party, and there have 
been few honors that have excited more 
universal criticism; not because there wils 
anything objectionable in the man him
self, but because there was no valid pre
text, not even that of philanthropy, which 

no could beqput forward for its bestowal.
The late Duke of Devonshire took upon 

himself to publicly denounce Lord Wands
worth and Lord Michelham from the plat
form as “the most unknown and undis
tinguished members of the House of 
Lords, of whom nothing is known, except 
that they are rich, and have lavished their 
wealth in support of their party. Why 
they should have been thrown into the 
House of Lords, it is difficult to discover, 
unless it be the intention of Lord Rose
bery to damage the upper chamber by 
giving proof of the unworthy influences 
which sometimes control the additions to 
that assembly.”

The peerages of Lord Michelham and 
of Lord Wandsworth were popularly 
known as “the Dollar Peerages,” in order 
to mark how thoroughly they had been a 
mere matter of money. Until then, the 
rich men selected for peerages had be
longed to the county families or to what 
might be styled the aristocracy of com
merce and of industry, such as prominent 
bankers, brewers, ironmasters, railroad 

kOX. and steamship magnates, and big mann- 
2»- facturera; whereas the money of Lord 

Michelham and of Lord Wandsworth had

|,9*
r

sav-
\The flavor lasts

1A
more consura-
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of his Country.” King George I. of Eng
land was officially proclaimed as such. 
George II. was dubbed “the Father of his 
Country,” by the Governor of Massa
chusetts in 1731, and as late as in 1788 
the Massachusetts House of Representa
tives referred officially to George HI. as 
“Our common father.” William the Sil
ent, of Orange, hereditary stadtholder of 
the Netherlands, was proclaimed “Father 
of his Country,” by his countrymen. The 
Russian Senate in 1720 adopted a decree 
specially asking the Czar to accept the 
titles of “Peter the Great, Father of bis 
Country, and Emperor of All Russia,” 
while it was solemnly accorded to the 
famous Roman general Marius, a hundred 
years prior to the Christian era, and later 
to several of the Caesars.

MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

declaring that royal personages always get 
rid of their empty bottles in that fashion. 
What convinced the court, however, that 
he was wholly insane was when he sol
emnly assured the masters in lunacy and 
the jury, that the real cauee of President 
Faure’s sudden death was the shock sus
tained by France’s chief ■ magistrate on 
learning that he, the Prince of Wales, was 
locked up as a lunatic at Eltham Park, 
the place which formerly belonged to Col
onel North, the -nitrate king.
More Than One Father of Country

Daily Hints
For the Cook

HERRING BALLS
(Danish recipef) - Seek two salt herrings 

in water for four hours, then soak in milk 
for one hour, after removing all skin and 
bones. Chop fine, mix with an equal 
quantity of mashed potato, and to this 
add the s ime amount of finely chopped 
veal or beef (cooked). Shape this com
pound into small balls or cones, dip in 
egg and finely rolled dry bread crumbs, .j. 
and fry in deep fat '

BAKED BROWN BREAD
Use two cupfuls of sour milk, one half 

capful of molasses, two teaspoonfuls of 
soda, one teaspoonral salt, two cupfuls of 
graham or rye flour, one half cupful of 
commeal and one half cupfpl of flour.
Stir the milk and molasses together, add 
the soda, dissolved in a jlittle hot water, 
then the different kinds of meal and stir 
until the mixture is free from lumps. 
Bake in a moderate oven one hoar.

HAJt PIE \
A southern recipe, for this economical 

delicious dish has been handed down in 
one family for several generations. To 
one quart ef boiled water add about one 
half pound of boiled ham—or the meat si1 
from a him bone—cut into small pieces. f 
Let this boil while preparing biscuit 
dough. Roll out thin a piece of dough 
about the size of a pie crust, cut it into 
small pieces and drop them into the boil
ing brot!j--one at a time, so that they 
will not stick together. Line a well greas
ed two-quart saucepan with strips of 
dough, put in a layer of ham, a seasoning 
of butter, pepper and salt, add dumplings, 
more seasoning and then another layer of 
ham. Over this break one egg for each > 
person in the family; cover loosely with a 
top crust haying an opening in the centre 
to allow the steam to escape. Bake in a 
moderate oven until a light brown and 
dredge with butter.

Washington’s birthday last week, may 
occasion for calling attentionnow serve as an 

to the fact that he is very far from en
joying a monopoly of the title of “Father

“MY FEET WERE JUST 
ACHING FOR TiZ” SHIPPING■

ALMANAC FOR ST JOHN, FEB 29. 
A.M.
8.37 Low Tide

Let Your Poor, Tired, Chafed, Tender 
Feet “Spread Out” Gloriously in 

a Bath of TIZ!
P.M.
3.01High Tide

Sun Rises........  7.06 Sun Sets ........
The time used is Atlantic standard.

6.07

“O, O, glory, what a feelin’! Wonder
ful what TIZ will do for your feet!”

Just take your shoes off, and then put 
those weary, shoe-crinkled, achy, corn- 
pestered, bunion-tortured feet of yours in

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Sailed Yesterday.

Stmr Mount Temple, 6,631, Moore, Lon
don and Antwerp.

Stmr Lingan, 2,603, Paterson, Louisburg.

BRITISH PORTS.
London, Feb 28—Ard, stmrs Ausonia, 

Portland; Lake Michigan, St John.

FOREIGN PORTS.
New Haven, Conn, Feb. 28—Sid, schrs 

Genevieve. St John; Laura C Hall, do.
Boston, Feb 28—Sid, schrs_ Crescent, Nor

folk; Anna L Lockwood, New York.

MARINE NOTES.
The Halifax Herald of Wednesday has 

the following: The Furness liner Shenan
doah, Captain Trinnick, which has been in 
port the last few days, has loaded 24,000 
barrels of apples, which she will take to 
London, sailing today.

Advices from Mobile, Alabama, say the

-S- 7 “Just couldn’t
V wait to take
hj my hat off!’'

:Not A xmsD

Skir
r i

Youth.
A head fall of unsightly gray and faded a TIZ bath Your toes will wriggle with 

hair.—Why not have beautiful, natural joy They'll look up at you and almost British schooner Lillian, from Lunenburg
colored hair, fall of life and beauty— talk, and then they’ll take another dive to Montego Bay, Jamaica, was waterlogged
L- kind and fascia* I™ that TIZ bath! Yes, TIZ is life to and has been abandoned by the captainkeep yourself young looking l feet! and crew off the Jamaican coast.
•ting? i man or woman who says -there’s

Every woman wants to be and can be, anything like, or' as good as, TIZ never 
if she will use HAY’S HAIR HEALTH had a foot in a TIZ bath, 
to restore those gray hairs to their natu- When your feet ache, ^ tired swollen,

, , - . 7. , tender or sore, just try TIZ. lour lcet
ral color. It nn t a dye. _ will just fe’el fine; also your corns, bunions

You 11 be surprised how quickly the an(j callouses will disappear. You’ll be
gray hairs vanish and how young looking able to wear smaller shoes, too ; your
you can keep yourself by the regular feet will keep cozy; they’ll never be frost-
use of HAY’S HAIR HEALTH. Get bitten. neve^chilMain^ ^ 
your money back from your druggist it jrawjng out a[j the poisonous exudations 
you are not satisfied with it. that make feet sore, corny and tired.

$1.(0 snd 50c si Dra« Store, or direct upon There’s nothing else like TIZ, so refuse 
receipt of price and dealers nime. Seed 10c for an5' imitation.
trial bottle.—Philo Hay Spec. Co.. Newark, N. J. ™, 2.;» cents o box sold everywhere.

_ - . or sent direct, on receipt of price, by VV ai-
For sake and recommended by ter Luther Dodge & Co., Windsor, Ont.

Recommended by all Drug Stores, depart
ment and general stores.

I
Delicious Home-Made Bread

Your break-baking will always tum_ out 
successfully if you use White Swan Yeast 
Cakes. Can be had in packages of 6 cakes 
at 5c. from your grocer. Why not send 
for free sample ? White Swan Spices & 
Cereals, Limited, Toronto, Ont.

StOV88 Lillfid FireClay
Ê She Linings Put In end Grates Sup

plied For All Stoves

"Don't let the fire burn thru 
to the oven”

Make appointment by mall or 
telephone Main (836-21.

come
op the seven-two train from New York, 
I calculate, from the time of her arrival, 
ghe had no baggage, only that little black 
bag yonder, and she asked for a room for 
the night—a cheap room. She seemed so 
feeble I gave her this room on the ground

It’s the contrariness of her sex that 
induces a woman to agree with a man 
just when he doesn’t want her to. 1

Fenwick Di, Foley
E. CLINTON BROWN

Cor. Union and Waterloo Streets.

m
_____ ______ Joi—aSOto- - —- ZiiJ. .‘.Ha»JuMhjiUskn'ia/sif.-:..

WELL, WELL!
THIS >>• HOME DYE
hTr-rhyJi* anyone
il lit-1 / 1/TT^.çan use

I dyed ALL these
DIFFERENT KINDS

—' ^---- / of Goods
----- ■— elth the SAME Due.
r I used

No Chance of Mb* 
r takes. Simple and 

Clean. Send for 
Free Color Card 
and Booklet 111.

1 The JOWNSON- 
RICHARDSON 

M CO., Limited,
Montreal, Can,
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