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No man need be weak, no man need suffer from th
e loss of that vital-
fty which makes life worth living. He can be made strong, magnetic,

forceful and light-hearted, confident of his power both

in business and

soclety, free from spells of despondency, nervousness, lassitude and brain -

fwanderings.

I have a certain cure for

Nervous Debhility, Varicocele,

Rbeumetiem, Lame Back, Stomach, Liver and Kidney complaints, in my

- werdd-famous Dr. Sanden

two reasons.
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business on this basis.
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today
by madl

DR.E.]

140 Yonge Street, -
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- leatric Belt with Electric Suspensory, and I
glive it absolutely free until & cure is effected. ‘

How can 1 do this?

I have the cemtain knowledge that my Belt will cure
confidence enough In mankind to wait for my money until i

This is what every doctor should do, but I am the only one
& remedy that will stand such a crucial test. For 40 years I
ouring thousands every year, and have made a tremendous

NOT ONE PENNY IN ADVANCE

DEPOSIT, and if I fail it costs you nothing whatever. All T ask

me the usual price of the Belt

the judge, and will take 'your word for results,

wholesale discount. Forty years’ continuous sucess has
many imitators. Beware of them.

standard of the world, free unti]l cured, ther pay for it. .Call

,also my two illustrated hooks giving full informa-

". SANDEN

I will
or for

when tured.

You can try the or-

Toronto, Ont.

Offics Hours, 9 to 6. Saturdays until 9 p. m

SENATE HEARD LECTURE
* ON WOOLLEN INDUSTHY

ot

Interasting Feature of Tariff Debate —Many
Pleasantries Exchanged.

WASHINGTON, D. C., June 8—There
was @ great deal of good humer and
many pleasantries dnjected into the
debate on the woolen schedule in the
senate today, Mr. Dolliver being the
central figure. He offered several
amendments and announced his inten-
tion of presenting a number of others
appéaling to the Republican members
to vote for them, because, he sald,
these amendments would Jjustify the
attitude of the Republican party in ad-
vocating a protective tarify.

Mr. Smooth, assisted to a large ex-
tent by Mr. 'Warren, who is considered
an expert on the woolen industry, de-

fended the finance committee’s recoms-\

mendations with regard to that sche-
dule. The various amendments pro-

_ posed to the nouse bill by the finance

committee of the senate are intended
to restore the Dingley provisions of the
woolen schedule which, in some in-
stances, provide higher dutigs than
the Payne bill, as passed by the house
one of the interesting features of the
day was a lecture on the woolen in-
dustry from beginning to end, by Mr.
Carter, who brought forth a large box
filled with samples of various grades
of wool. To the senators who gathered
about him he explained each step in
the manufacture of woolen goods from
the raising of the sheep to the making
of the garment. He famillarized the
members of the senate with the uses
of shoddy, waste, nofls, tops and the
various grades of coal.

He became involved in an argument
with Mr. Smoot as to the feasibility
of such an arrangement of the woolen
duties, and latter contending that it
would be impossible to collect the dut-
fes on that basis, because the Ameri-
can manufacturers want their wool in
the grease and hardly any two of them
wuse the same methods of scourging the
wool.

ENJOYABLE CONCERT
IN ST. PETER'S HALL

‘A concert was held in St. Peter's
Hell last evening by the members of
St. Peter’s school.
under the direction of Mrs. Alfred C.
‘Wilson, and there were some fancy
drills under the direction of Miss Mc~
Carron. The first item on the pro-
gramme was a sailor drill. The fol-
lowing young men took part: Edward
Howard, captain. Gerard McGovern,
Phillip Grannan, Edward Martin, o-
seph Gallagher, Maunsel O'Neill, Jo-
seph Carpenter, Patrick Lannan, Rob-

ert Aitin, Joseph Morris, Vincent But- |

ler, Frank McGarrigle and Fred Dever.
Japanese drill—Josephine - Walsh,
Jean Lawlor, Josephine Jenkins, Alice
Hennessey, Alice Kelly, Cassie Mc-
Quade, Emma Conlogue, Mary Mc-
Namara, Laura McClaskey, May Con-
nolly, Agnes Stentiford, Mary Ken-
sella, Mary Hargarty, Jean ‘Walsh,
Alice Tierney and Mary Connelly.
Gypsy fantasy—Alice McClaskey,
Mary Belyea, Mary Hagarty, Jean
Walsh, Mary Connolley, Dora Ken-
sella, Grace Mahoney, Agnes Stenti-
ford, Alice Tierney, Cassie McQueade.
Chorus by Gypsy Fantasy perform-
ers.
Pantomime
statue, grouping, passing with Loops—
YLena McMinamin, Alice Kelly, Mary
Belyea, Nellie Dever, Grace Mahoney,
Alice Conlogue, <Cassie McQuade.
Twelve little girls in grandmothers’
drill—Mary and Nellie Creary, Emily
Higgins, Agnes Murry, Cassie and
Nellie Boyce, Mary Stentiford, Nellie
Poley, Jean McCluskey, Maggie Mc-
Briarty. :
Recitatfon-—Homeward Bound, I.ou
Conlogue.
Miss May Mullin presided at ‘the
piano.

~

The concert = was,

in <Grecian costume, *

\NTHEN,OF THE UNEWPLOTYED

A New "m mim, "Tis_of Thee" Sung
by How's Folfowers.

i (New York Sun.)

A special meeting of the unemploy-
ed was held yesterday in a hall at 44
Bowery under the auspices of the In-
ternational Brotherhood Welfare As-
sociation and the-local committee for
the unemployed to discuss, accoraing
to the printed programme, the eleva-
tion of the workers, Chairman J. Eads
How of the local commitice presiding.

Speeches were made by representa-
tives of local committees in different
cities. A resolution was passed adopt-
ing a petition to Gov. Hughes to ap-
point six workmen on the commission
for the investigation of the conditions
as regards employment in New York
State. Some one submitted a resolu-
tion favoring the remedying of mat-
ters by force. This resolution was Hs-
tened to apathetically but was cde-
clared to be carried.

At the opening of the meeting Chair-
man How said that the proceedings
would begin by the singing of a hymn,
the “hymn” being a paraphrase of
“My Country, 'Tis of Thee.” The frst
verse runs as follows: oo

My country what of thee? -
‘What has thou done for me
That I may sing?
In Labor’'s crowded mart,
Strong hand and willing heart,
Striving to do my part,
To thee I sing,

One of the speakers was Miss Lily
Engleton, an anarchist, 18 years old,
who said:

“The unemployed should be infused
with the spirit of the French Revolu-
tion. They should .assert -themselves
as the ¥rench people did and make it
understood that it is the duty of the
Government to provide for the unem-
ployed and put them to work.”

Miss Cora D. Harvey, of Oklahoma,
secretary of thie National Unemployed
Committee,” a socialist, said that the
capitalists ought not to be blamed as
they were merely an unconscious pro-
duct of the capitalistic system. The

masses were at fault, she said, if they’

were ruled by the capitalists as they
elected the tools of the capitalists to
office. Dr. Ben Reitman, the “king of
the hoboes,” and others. spoke.

JUDGE WOULD NOT
TAKE ANY BAGK TALK

BOSTON, Mass., June 8—“You must
obey my orders; if you continue to
talk ‘back I'll stop the trial,” said
Judge Edgar J. Sherman to former
Judge Henry S. Dewey today in the
course of the trial of Judge Dewey's
libel suit against the officers of the
Good Government Association. Judge
Dewey had been showing some papers
to the jury and the court had ordered
him to desist. The court took under
advisement a request by the plaintiff
that the jury be taken to view the re-
sidence of Judge Dewey.

Fred E. Bolton testified to securing
signatures ,ko a petition for the nom-
ination for mayor of Louis A. Froth-
ingham in 1805, in wpich campaign

! Judge Dewey alleges he was libelled.

Witness sald he was not employed by
the Good Government Association.

Judge Dewey again took the stand
and questioned himself. Many of his
questions remained unanswered be-
cause of objections. On cross-examina-
ation he told ofyvarious phases of the
campaign. ‘This ended the plaintiff’'s
case.

PUNCTUALITY.
e 1 e

Master—John!

Servants«Yes,: sir: - - v oepir 5

“Be sure you tell me when it is 4
o’clock.’

“Yes, sir.”

“Pon’'t forget it. I promised to meet
my wife at 2.30, and she’ll be f)yovnkéd
if I'm not therc when she arrives.”

TELEPHONE GIRL SHOCKED
BY THE EXCUSES SHE HEARS

She Is on Guty When the Husbands Explain o Thelr Wives
Why They Can't be Homs for Claner—*“Such Liars 1" it
Makes Her Cry—Wife's Remedy.

The telephone girl on evening - duty
at a subterranean public station pretty
close to that pulsating corner, Broad-
way and Forty-second street, thinks
that she has classified the men folks
all right. She says herself that she's
“got the men’s number,” which means
the same thing as classifying 'em.

Being in charge of a entral and

evening watch this telephone girl
catches, you see, most of the Mex—~
cuse” phoning trade; e business,

voluntarily downtown detained men

ner. .

«“0-0-oh, such lars!” said the tele-
thone girl during a Hull, picking her
gum from the top of one of the unused
switch pegs.- “‘*uch awful,
terrible, hideous, dagzling, unholy liars
as men are!”

The indictment was 8o overwhelm-
ing that she was asked to elucidate.

“Oh, the outrageous Nes they phonge
to their wives to excuse their not ber
ing home as‘they ought to be!” said
the 'telephone girl, looking, however,
not quite so horrified as might have
been expected; ‘“‘and their deliberate,
callonsed, cold blooded, foxy way of
1ying—o-0-oh!"”

Detailed counts of this indictmenut
were called for.

“well,” said the telephone girl, “you
ought to hear 'em, that’s all. Two of
‘ern that came in hére about 7 o'clock
this evenifig were samples—samples of
the limit.

«Phey were mén around 30 and both
were what you call happy soused.. They
strolled in here arm in arm, sort of
leaning oh each other. They weren't
so happy soused that they had lost
any of their foxiness, though—men
never become so far gone as to lose
their foxiness, in my opinion. $

« “well, whatchoo going to hand
her, matey? the lean man asked the
fat. .

«Search me, sald the fat man,
pushing back his hat amd scratching
his"head. ‘Gotta pull some new stuff.
She's jerry to all the old comedy.’

“ ‘Important customer from Omaha
just dreeged intg town and you’'ve
gotte take him around?’ suggested the
lean man, grinning.

« Naw-—nothin’ like that,’ chopped
the fat man disgustedly. ‘That’'s an
almanac A. D. 1856 number. Nix!
Gotta spring something new and neat.

«¢)l@ schoolmate that you hadn’t
seen for twenty-{wo years came along
and dragged YO out to dinner with
him? suggested the lean man,

“Aw, tin those lumpy things/’
wheezed the fat man. ‘I've tried to
slip her that fifty times and never
was able to put it over yet.’

« G3otta run over to Phillie to close
a deal? :

« ‘Nothin’ like it.’

«“Friend of yours
Long Island to look at & furnls‘!}ed
summer bungalow?’

down.’
« Man interested in settlement work

took you over to the Tast Side to look
the thing over? j

« ‘Say, how old d've think my wife
is—bout six ’

motor car and the machine broke
down at Yonkers and you'll be home
as soon as repairs are made?

« vphat's a fliv t00.

plague or somethin’?* :

«+Not a chance.’

o tpellow bhet you you wouldn’t walk
with him from :
in The Bronx and you took him up?

« «ppillion to one shot.’

«\fan in your office took sick from
eating softshell crabs at lunch, and
you had to take him to his home

MAKING SUNSHINE
it Is Often Found in Pure Food

et

The improper selection of food drives
many & healthy person into the depths
of despairing illness. - Indeed, most
sickness comes from wrong food. and
just so surely as that is the case right
fond will mak: the sun shine once
more.

An old veteran of Newburyport,
Mass,, says: “In October, I was taken
sick and went to bed, losing forty-sev-
en pounds in about 60 days. I had doc-
tor after doctor, food hurt me and I
had to live almost entirely on mag-
nesia and soda. All solid food ais-
tressed me so that water would run
out of my mouth in little streaims,

«I had terrible night sweats and my
dootor finally said I had consumption
and must die. My good wife gave 'up
all hope. We were at 0ld ' Orchard,
Me., at that time and my wife saw
Grape-Nuts in a grocery taere. $She
bought some and persuaded me to try
it.

“1 had no faith in it, but took it to
please her. To my surprise it did not
distress me as all other food had done
and before I had taken the fifth pack-
age I was well on the mend. The
pains left my head, my mind became
clearer and I galned weight rapidly.

“1 went back to my work again and
now after six weeks' use of the food I
am better and stronger than ever be-
fore in my life. Grape-Nuts 3urely
saved my life and made me & strong
hearty man, 18 pounds heavier than
before I was taken sick.

“Both my good wife and I are will-
ing- to make affidavit to the truth. of
this.”

Read “The Road to Wellville,”
pkgs. “Theré's & Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
interest

in

Tenderloinish phone station and on the

« cyour boss took you out in his new -

wWent to the hospital to see an old |
sidekicker that's dying of—er—bubonic .

who use the phone to explain to their
wives why they can’t be home to din- ;

frightful,..

.

over in Bordentown, N. J.? «

“ “Phat also is a flimz.’

“The lean man gfinned in a puzzled
sort of way and looked around sort of
heoelessly. i

“iGosh,' ‘he said to the fat man,
‘you've handed -her most of the reper-
toire,  haven't you, pal?”’

« Fraid I have, said the fat man,
gloomily; “but sa¥, if we're going  to
that show, why, it's time to eat, and
I've gotta: pass hér some old thing.

| Let’s see,” and he pushed his hat up
that is to say, of the more or less in- ' ;

from the side and scratched above his
ear. ..'Gee, I've got it! I'll blame it all
on you, see? I'll fell her that your
wife’s out of town and that when I
met you on my way home for dinner
you were pickled up to the neckband
and that —'

“ee that, ice that!’ said the lean
man, grabbing his fat friend by- the
coat lapel. ‘Put that in storage be-
fore you pull it and get me in Dutcher
than I am.

“‘Say, you lummox, doesn’'t your
wife hate me:enough already qvithout
your piling up these new things? How
d’'ye know but what my wife has spent
the . hull afternoon with your wife?

“'Don’t you know that the minute
you tell her that we're together, why,
your wife'll call up my Wwife, . and
they’ll gat.to comparing notes, ‘and

they’ll both swear it's a put up job

and all .that? Say, «cut out these
Bwana:Tumbo; get everybody in Dutch
hunches -of yours, won't you?

“«Oh, I.meant for you . to blame: it

on. me too .when:¥ou phoned. to. your |

wife,’ explained the fat man; ‘but T
guess that’s a shrimpy number, any-
how.. How’d it do to jfust tell 'em
we're. soused. and that we'H be home
next Tuesday week if the day Iisn’t

cloudy, and let it go at that?

i

. got to be shown before they’ll

«“:Now I kmow you're crazy,’ -sald
the lean man. ‘Let's g0 have a little
gill and think it over,’ and out they
trudged arm in arm again, and they
didn’t come back, and so I suppose
they ended by not sending any kind
of word to ‘their wives.

“The way those two did fan over
what they called the old stuff, the ex-
cuses they’d used so often before! Do
you wonder that telephone girls have
con-
sent to listen to the. tinkle of their own
wedding bells? :

“The men that come here to send
phone excuses to their wives don’t
mind the phone girl at all. They take
it for granted that she is used to all
that stuff—which of course she really

| js—and so they aren’t a partiele shy
' about discussing just what lies they’'re

going to try to fix up for their wives.
“Why, some of them even ask me to

| suggest a new excuse

“A case like that only a couple of
evenings ago He was a careless

! looking middle aged man and he was

took you down to -

« «ppied that last summer and fell

twisting his musfache and looking
real reflective as he sauntered toward
me here He gave me the number he
wanted, and then he leaned over, not
leerinigly or flirtily at all, understand,
but’just in a business-like way, and
he said:

“Got anything new in the square it
at home Uné?

“T knew perfectly what he meant, of
course, but I wasn’t going to admit it;
but my refusing to admit it didn’t cark
him any -

u <A thing that there’s a great need
for,’ he said to me in a reflective tone,
4s a sort of "‘Everyday Book of Lies”

A little brochure like that would save |

tired people lilke myself, for example,
a ot of trouble-
« gror instance, if there were such a

the Battery to his flat ' book on file here:at the present mo-

ment I'd be spared not a little irking
thought I'd just turn over to the sec-
tion of the book devoted to the parti-
cular kind of lie that I desire at pre-
sent to employ and there it'd be as pat
as a fellow’s strictly original toast
that he gets out of a “Book of Toasts"”
“I'm going to suggest the bullding of
such & book to some writing fellow of
my acquaintance. It could be called
“The Handy Tdar,” or “One Thousand
Pat Lies’” or “Lies for Every Occa-
sion,” or something equally descriptive
and satisfying :
“«n the meantime, hang it all, 2
wonder what I'm going to ——' and the
rest of it dribbled off into a sort of
mumble I was too busy with other

| excuses a minute or so later to have

time to listen to what kind of an ex-

k cuse he was dishing out, but I'll bet

| tell them

it was ingenious

«That’s the worst part of it, by the
way—the wheedling, deceitful way the
men who invent these deliberate yarns
to their wives over the
phone I can’t help but overhear a
good deal of that stuff on the line and
sometimes T feel as if I could jump
up. and shake the men who are telling
their wives those shocking bambooz-
ling lies that I've heard them make up
in talk with each other only a minute
or so before

« cwell’ a man will say to his com~
panion, ‘I'll see if I can uncoil that
on her, and he gives me the number
and goes into the booth. Presently I
hear him making his little opening
talk.

«“Doll heart,’ the horrid ruffian says
to her in a sort of a languishing tone,
is that you? By George, but it's
agreeable to hear your voice, honey-
bug.

«Qay, little wan, there wasn't  a
chance on earth for me to make the
dinner thing at home this evening,’
and then hs plunges in and unreels
the dreacdful 1is he has invented. ‘Sure
did make me sore,’ he goes on then, ‘'to
be kept downtown like that.

«+q'q a thousand <imes rather be
mooching around the little old nest
with my. blubwubbsy, and you know 1t,
but——' and then he goes on with a
lot more of that kind, perhaps winking
ali the time at his grinning compan-
jon outside the booth, and it certain-
ly is enough to give anybody what they
call the biggest kind of a line on men
and their ways. :

“Not, of course, I am glad to say,
that these men get away with their
phoned lies every time, ox anything
like every time. As a matter of fact
I should say that they don’t put their
yerns over more than about once in
three times, and I notice that the men
who sicceed in making their stories
stick over the phone are usually the
yeungish type of men who look as if
they’re not long married.

“The getting along and middle aged
men don’t often win out at the finish
of their phoned confabs with their
wives, but the same men bob along at
regular intervals with new stories fix-
ed up to excuse themselves, and some-
times I ttink they'rs actuated more by
a desire to find out how expert they are
as liars than by any genuine desire to
appease the wrath of their wives.

“The prompt way that some of the
wives cut off their hubbies when they
see the inevitable fairy story coming
is funny. :

“'Oh, hello, there, baby,” says the
man. ‘Say; angel face, I—'

“Yes, I know, seraph eyes,' a wo-
man with & pleasant voloe got right
back at her hubby when he opened up
that way ome évening not long agod.
‘I kmow all about it, precious—presh, 1
might say. I heard that you'd bean
drowned while trying to save a little
girl’s life off the Battery, and I was
quite affected, really. By the way,
where are you now?’

“ «Now,’ sald the -hornid creature, not
in. the least abashed by her sarcasm
and her beating him to it. ‘Why, right
now I'm ‘n the swimming room of the
West Side Y. M. C. A. taking a——

« “PHat’s perfectly grand,’ she inter-
rupted’ him, ‘but I don’t see why you
should need two swims in one after-
noon, However, vairy well. Of course
1 fully understand why you didn’t get
home for dinner, Cake of the Word.
Because—'

i Boceuse,’ he brokd in there, ‘the
boss had a miild stroke of apoplexy this
afternoon, and — =~

“ ‘Oh, that was it? she cut in, sweet-
ly.” ‘I thought it was beécause my Aunt
Ellen in Schenectady was being treat-
e1 for chilblaing last winter of some-
thing.’ ! ’ )
“*“Now, look a-here, dawling’ he put
in 4t this point, 'you know perfectly

“well that I'souldn’t think of trying to

tell you anything that wastmn’ t—’

“Oh, T know; I know, Brighteyes,’
she joulied him along, *and that's the
reason I'm gcolng out myself now for a
little 'amusement. I don’t exactly Knotv’
where T'm going, but the flat - rooks
pretty flat:to me after all this foolish
sitting around and waiting, and I'm go-
ing to 'get on my bonnet and shawl
Ak : g

“ "Wait ‘a minute—wait a minute’™ hé
chopped - right -in there, in o -panie.
‘'l be right ap—just-as soon as-a sub-
way express can take me. Don’t you
think of going out—I'll be right up!
and he hung up the receiver and hust-
led out of the booth and paid me for
the ’phone and dashed to the subway
station like somebody going to a fire.

“That by the way, is the thing that
gets all of these excusers—the little in-
timation on the part of the wife that
she’s going out herslf. That’s the one
number they can’t stand.

“% rmost always stampedes them
when wifie at the other end of the line
says in a sort of careless tone that she
doesn’t mind. how long they stay out,
because she’s going out with a little
party herself. It gets ’em every time,
and they never fail to become sober
and sombre and gloomy jawed right
away and to beat up to their homes
as fast as they can.”

i

BOSTON, Mass, June 8, — The en-
thusiasm of the alumni of Tufts’ Medi-

cal School was raised to its highest |

piteh tonight by the announcement of
President “Hamilton that the trustees
of the college had early today voted to
enlarge and remodel the medical
school at the expense of $100,000.
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No matter how stylish “your
clothes you'll never.look right
unless your shoes have a black
bright polish.

Shine- your shoes with POLO
Polish. The shine comes quickly,
easily—and lasts long.:

Polo tan polish CLEANS as well
as shines.

All good grocers and shoeists
sell

PGOLO

Shoe Polish

¢Good for leather
Stands the weather”®

gy
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There is o other cream jus

l&wptne’ the highest quality and the

Tkl Sendeda ink

STCHARLES EVAPORATED CRI

This sign oh a can of Evaporated Cream stands for purity and quality.
t Hke St.sCharles Cream. It combinesata

test purity, the finest flavor and

grea

power of nutrition. For infants and growing children, f
nursing mothers and invalids it is a necessity. For the strgng and wellci‘:
is a luxury. It is equal to the best of ordinary cream for all

it is mfinitel ior. In using St. Charl
m oy éstge!wr using rles Cream, whether

purposes. For
cookery, you take mo chances.

to
Sold by Best Grocers
ST. CHARLES CONDENSINC COMPANY

hers and nurses sent /5 ee upon application.
Everytohere '
13 ingersell, Ont.

(By Stuart B. Stone.)

‘When young Mrs, Palmer went
forth to buy Friday specials and
remnants of things, she invariably had
her husband to agcompany her. Pal-
mer did not like to go and always
had some futile excuse about a lame
ankle, a business engagement or the
double-header with Chicago. But just
as invariably the excuse was declared
invalid and poor Palmer walked for
three hours through the fashion marts
carrying dozens of packages and pray-
ing that his friends might not see.-
Consequently Mrs, Palmer was al-
most shocked when her husband calm-
ly announced at the breakfast table
that she must go shopping with him.
Mrs. Palmer's curiosity was aroused
and it required very little effort to
induce her to make ihe trip.

The first placée where they stopped
was the Owl cigar store. "I want &
dozen empty cigar boxes,” announced
Palmer. e
When the clerk brought ‘the boxes
tied into a cumbrous bundle, Palmer
handed them to his.wife. “You may
carry -these, please, dear,” he said.’ !
The next stop was at- the Queen
department ‘store. Palmer made for
thé  toilet-goods counter. “I want to
160k at sorhe §0ap;” he-direéted. iz

salesgirl.

“Every kind you have, please,” ans-
wered Palmer.’ i it
The girl stacked 22 kthds upon the
gldss came: fp- i TAso i0n 03 R
“I sée threée more kinds behind the’
courter,” indicated Palmer. “Bring
those out, too, please.”

A BIT OF SHOPPING.

oWhat kind of soap?’ asked "the |’

Wonderingly, the young lady ‘placed

counter, while Palmer eageérly fumbled
and messed them about. Mrs. Palmer
looked at him as if he were insane.

“Wihat is the price of the 5-cent
kinds?” asked Palmer. °

“Iive cents,” informed the girl.

“Not on Friday surely,” objected
Palmer. “Do you mind my biting one
of the cakes?”

The girl giggled. . i

«T don’t think any of these will do,”
caid Palmer. “You see I want a tint
that will match my right little finger.”

With that he raced madly over to
the grocery department and purchased
16 boxes of matches, which, by liberal
tipping, he succeeded in having wrap-
ped into 15 separate packages.

“I believe you're . crazy!” declared
pretty Mrs. Palmer.

“Oh, no indeed!” denied Palmer.
“you wait here a minute, precious

heart.”

the.three additional brands upon the I

—

He was gone for an hour, while Mr
Palmer held the cigar boxes and th
match boxes and nearly cried. When
he returned they went out into the
street and Palmer stood for 20 minutes
in front of a show window of smiling
wax models clad in fire sale $7.98 blue
serge spring suits. On the next block
he successively bought a sack of pota<
toes, a Turkish water pipe, a bird
cage, a fishing rod, a base ball b
and a jar of goldfish, all of which hg

“WHAT IS THE PRICE OF THH
5-CENT KINDS?” ASKED PALMER,

loaded upon the fatigued Mrs. Pal-
mex. ’ :

“Do you think I'm a camel?” she
snapped.

A furnishing goods store was near
and he conducted Mrs, Palmer with-
in. “I wish to look at some neck-
ties,” he .announced.. “The 25-cent
kind, please.”

Then he stood before the mirror
and tried on a pink tie, and after thst
a lavender, a white, a green <
finally several speckled patterns
locked sideways at himself, walx
back a plece and looked over £
shoulder, then held his arms. akirm: .
and peeped through the opening.
was in the act of trying on all t
ties at once for a final, rainbowisih
spection, when the clerks ejected
from the store as a dangerous lunc

“It has been a lovely shopnin.
said Palmer, when they reached the
Ventura apartments. “We will go out
again tomorrow.”

“Never again,” declared Mrs. Pal«
mer, “I shop by muyself after this.” !

And Palmer smiled. {

IRGAN BROWN
“SHOT DEAD AT
NEW ELASEON

HALIFAX, N. S, June 8—A young
man named Duncan Brown was s_hot
dead in New Glasgow today. It ‘ap-
pears that several men were in an al-
leyway (dling; among others Jack
Fraser, who it {s said, flourished a re-
volver several times. Brown came
along ahd immediately Fraser began
to pick a quarrel with him and want-
ing to fight. rown told him fo g0
away as he did not want anything to
do with him. = Almost immediately
Fraser pulled a revolver and fired
three shots at Brown, all of which
took effect in the head and back, kill-
ing him instantly.

Brown’s slayer at once took to his
heels, passing through an alleyway,
through Duncan Grant’s woodworking
factory and escaped. Brown is a young
man about 20 years of age and was
lately employed about Rogers’ livery
stable. Fraser after going out the
road was met by a policeman tonight
and at once gave himself up and was
lodged in jail. He is said to be a
morphine .user. He belongs to Hope-
well, and has served a term already in
Dorchester penitentiary.

P IR s )

KINGS DAUGHTERS CONVENTION

BANGOR, Me., June §—The annual
convention of the Maine Branch of
the International Order of King’s
Daughters and Sons, opened in Ham-
mond Street Church tonight with a
reception to visiting delegates by the
‘local circles. The guest of honor Wwas
Mrs. Byron F. Stevens, »f Portland,
State Secretary, who will preside over
the deliberations of the sonvention
which will convene tomorrow moraing.

RAISED WAGE SCALE.

CAMDEN, N. J., June 3--The puilic
service corporation, whish control
practically all street car lines in routh=
ern New -Jersey has voluntarily® in-
creased. the wages of conductors and
motormen from one to four ¢ nts an
hour, according to the length of the
service of the men. About 700 em-
ployes are affected. Under the new
schedule employes will be jaid from

A KEW LW FIRN,

The announcement has bsen 1rade
that S. S. Taylor, K. C., lately of the
firm of Taylor & O’Shea, of Néson, B,
C., and J. A. Harvey, K. C, lately of
the firm of Harvey, McCarter & Mac-
donald, of Cranbrook, B. C., and Far-
vey, McCarter & Pinkham, of Revel-
stoke, B. C., have formed a asartner—
ship and will remove to Vancouver,
B. C., under the firm name »f Faylor
& Harvey. ]

Mr. Taylor is a Kings County man
who has been in the West for a nums

ber of years.
il I

BELFAST, Me., June 8. — Chas. G.
McLain, 40 years old, of Bangor, com«

. mitted suicide at Stockton today by

drinking carbolic acid. He was em-
ployed as a stevedore at Cape Jellison,
in Stockton. He leaves a wife and one
child.
The reason for his act is not known,
P

OALAIS, Me., June 8. — The body of
Leroy Johnson, aged nine, who was
drowned in the mill pond after falling
from a dam at Red Beach, where he
was playing with a younger brother,
was recovered today.

Boils
and Pimples

Are caused entirely by the blood being im
gn impure condition, and the guickest and
simplest way to get rid of them is to take
s few bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters.

This purely vegetable remedy has cured
thousands of cases of these painful and
unsightly troubles during the past thirty

Mr. 8. J. Weir, Rivepe
view, Ont., writes: -«
“Last summer I had
nineteen boils on my
neck and back. I wus
off work for over two weeks. 1 took every-
thing I could think of but to no effect. I
ﬁzt a bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters and

sfore I had used half the bottle the boils
were %;)ne. I took the rest of it, however,
and I have not had a boil since.”

Mrs. W. J. Crane
& don, St. Mary’s, Ont.,
¢ PIMPLES. writes: —“I was
:++¢+H* trmlb!ed ﬁth pimples

on any face for a couple
of vears and triod a good deal of pateng
medicine, but they were not of much use.
Finally I used-four bottles of Burdock
Blood Bitters and-am niw entirely cured.®

4

For sale by all dealers:

20 cents to 23 cents per hour, accord-

ing to the timé they have }e2n in the
compahy’s employ, :

The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont




