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DYSPEPSA ADE
M MSERBLE

Suffered Ageny Until ‘Fruit-a-tives’
Cired Him

pine
o

..‘l"lte‘d\uced in Flesh |
ﬁ Sleepless Nights |

Kidney Disease and Cravel Caused
. Keenest Suffering—Cured by
why not try to do this work for & it will DPRaye unwieldly.
yourself? ; ; Of course_you will need a box of polish-

Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver
: Pills. =
If this-idea of “doing” your nail§ at'ing powder and a tiny jar of nail paste,
home appeals. to you, then you must but these articles can be boughg: for very |
make sure that you have the required little. I think the total coét will not” ex-
rtumber of nail tools. I will print ailist ceed fifty cents.

-~ Little Beauty Chats

5

What You Need When You Manicure Your Own Nails

F you cannot afford to go to a ﬁrst—, You will also need la good flexible nail
class manicurist—you should' never|fle which will ‘probably cost ‘you about
Shmk Uf pebaiiug 8 poor Nt S o ) Avoid the stiff, thick file

LET US DO FOR YOU |

furnished their home with the newest and
 best at the most modern prices.

CEIT ' /D)} ) A good ¥alue COUCH
4Fl¢%ﬂlgﬂ is upholstered ‘in drill
54 URrR leather, ali tufted;spring 2y
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LET US

Hundreds of people gladly testify £6 the
wonderful  curative powers of the famous
fruit 'medicine “Fruit-a-tives.” To those
now suffering with Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
or. other Stomach Troubles, this letter of
Mr, . Stirling, the well known real estate
operator- of Wegtern Ontario, shows the
way to a speédy!and certain cure.

Glencoe, - Ont., Aug. 15th, 1911.

“Fruit-a-tives were g0 beneficial to me
when I suffered with distressing Dyspepsia,
that I wish to inform you of their satis-
factory results. . . ik 2

Although I have, in past, suffered agony
with Dyspepsia, 1 .am now in perfect
bealth, “Fruit-a-fives” accomplished™ the

desired result,”
= N. C. STIRLING.

‘“Fruit-a-tives” .will cure every trace of
Indigestjon, . Dyspepsia, Sour  Stomach,
Bloating, Pain After Eating, Biliousness
and Constipation. ;

“Fruit-a-tives” ig the only remedy in the
world made of fruit juices amd valuable
tonics. ; : :

50c. ‘a box, 6 -far $2.50, trial size, 25c.
At all dealers or sent on receipt of price
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

We carry a very. large as-
sortment of 3 and 5 piece
Parlour Suits. f

————

J. MARCUS, 30 DOCK ST. |
: | - '~ 'Phome Main 1373 | y

g

Mr. W. Smltﬁ.

That diseases of the kidneys cause
e greatest suffering is well known,
d when stone or gravel is formed
the blddder the torture is almost
yond human endurance.
. The disease fBhould never be al-
wed to reach this dangerous stage.
s in the small of the back, pain

~qguent urination,

smarting when passing water, fre-
b loss of flesh and
ight tell of .the need of Dr. Chase's
ney-Liver Pills to regulate and‘in-
rate the kidneys and restore these
gans to health.

th kidney disease and gravel

n its most severe form, having often
stoppage of water, accompanied by
e most dreadful agony. As the dis-
se wore on me I became reduced in
and passed sleepless nights. No
octor was able to do much for me,
nd I used many medicines without
taining more than temporary relief.
y attention was directed to Pr.

of things T \think you will need and you
can check it over at your leisure. /
First on this list of mine comes a pair

Since it will be necessary, now and thep,
to ‘bleach the nails, you might invest in
a, bottle of peroxide, although you ' can
do without it if your exchequer is getting

said; “she-wouldn’t have me. Every voy-
age when I went home I asked her the
same question. ‘Will you marry me, Lil?? |

give me a réason; perhaps she hadn’t one;
it wag just a woman’s way. And then, at'
the end of nine years—well, ghe’s my wife
now, and we've got a kiddie, the bonniest
little thing—" #

The ship’s doctor fumbled in his pocket;
he struck’ another mateh dn the rail.
‘““What = do you think of her?’ he ask-
ed proudly. =

The man took the little portrait awk-
wardly; he held it close to the flickering
matchlight. -

and ehe always’ said ‘No. She’d neveram

2
most loved and longest remembered. She
hasn’t forgotten! ‘Go back: to her, my
boy,'and 1 hope you'll be as happy as I

* * *»

Home! .

The man whom ‘nobody had come to.
meet stood a little apart from the, eager,
laugliing throng of passengers as the great-
ship drew nearer and nearer 'to the docks,,
where a'mass of eager, excited faces strain-
ed eager eyes across the ever lessening:
gulf of blue water.

night; he had

He had been up sﬁn
of the white Eng-

caught the first glei y g
lish cliffis. The sight had quickened his

heart beats and set his pdlses racing-

rose to his xip's, but died away. He stood
like a man in‘a dream, staring down at' a
sweet, fresh’ face, into eyes that had been
raised to his with shy love in the dim
silence of a church fifteen years ago.
\ A small, cool hand touched his; red,
happy lips smiled a welcome. : ;

“You are glad to get home? You have
been away long? Oh, baby—naughty lit-
tle miss!” And now she stooped to gather
in proud arms a bundle of curls and dim-
ples and lacy frock.”

“This is my daughter,” she said sim-

y.
The dreadful, sickening rocking of sea
and sky slowly steadied itself before the

a paper. Oh, it must be quite five years
.ago.” She turned with an eager ymove-
ment to ‘the ship’s doctor, who erossed to
them, the child in his arms.

" The man stooped and took his port-
manteau from. the deck. He wondered
where he should go, what he should do.

the fifteen years had been five years too |

long; he was a stranger in his own land!

\=The ship’s doctor held a hand to -him.
“Good-bye, and once more good luck!”
Their ‘hands met, but' the younger man

made no answer; he turned and, walked

-silently down” the gangway. Presently he

was swallowed. up -in the seething crowd.
The Prodigal had come home.

& dimpled, baby face laughed up at him
eyes:of innocent' mirth peered shyly from
masses of ruffied curls, The man looked
at it for a moment; then he handed it
back silently.

of manicure scissors, with tiny curved
blades. These should not cbst more than
eightyfive cents. A good pair of mani-
cure scissors will last for many a day,
it. you do not commit the folly of having

man’s dazed eyes; he felt in somé eurious |

Kidney-Liver Pills, and by
way as if he were merely an onlooker

ing !hjs treatment the disease was
B system in less
n have gained in
pight, sleep well, and feel better

- Home! Home after fifteen years. In

flash the hand of time seeméd to sweep
down the long months since he last stood
on#fnglish isoil. Onee more he was young,

painfully low. 3

On the self-same shopping expedition; be
sure to buy a piece of pumice stone and
an ounce of ground pumice, as ygu will

watching an unreal play on a stage—eriti-
cising it, condemning its unreality.
The ship’s doctor had moved away—
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n I have for twenty years.”
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#+§arold C Beecher, Newark.
..Portland, Nov 183—Ard, schs i

. #Galder, Port \
s Vineyard Haven, Nov
| WG King, New Bedford; W O Goodman,
: wich (Conn);

B

- W FEllen, Netww York.

A8E

@ The ach Arthur J. Parker, A, W.
i schoonér ur J. er, A. .
ﬁAd-m-. yesterday for Lynn,
* " %ook 119,615 feet of pine boards from John

e

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
{1l & dose, 25¢c/ a box, all dealers, or
dr&annn- Bates & Co., Limited, To-

: curved  blades.

grinder. When they grow too dull to use
with comfort, carry them off to a hard-

stick. You will find' that you can\buy
one of these helpful sticks for the \in-
significant sum of five cents! ;

ttem sharpened by an ordinary scissor

warg store and have an edge put on the

What comes next? Why an orangewood

need them when working beneat and |
around the nails, SR
Last, but not least, become,the posses-
sor - of two buffers, one covered with
chamois and the other with white kid. :
@Vith such a manicure equipment you
will have Tittle or no excuse if your nails
do dnot rapidly become beautiful to- be-
hold::

By
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ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, NOV. 14.
7 T P.M.
300 Low Tide .....21.36

. 7.26 Sun Sets .....: 452
The ti/me used is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF BT. JOHN.
Arrived Yesterday. )

Bch Genevieve, 124, Ward, Dorchester to
f o, C M Kerrison (in for harbor).
Schr. Effort, 63, Ogilvie, from Parrsboro,|
®r Bt. Andrews, N. B, with eoal,
in for barbor. 4

Bailed Yesterday.

fitchell, Maitland for
T et SRR

2

FOREIGN PORTS.

. Rosarro, Wov 13—S8ld, str. Sellasia, Hat-
field, London. =

New  York, Nov 13—Ard, str. Nanna,
McKinnon’s Harbor (N 8); yacht Zara,
Quebec; schs Danneborg, Port Greville;
Florence and Lillian, Bangor.

Vineyard Haven, Nov 13—Ard, schs Wil-
lie L Maxwell, St John; ¥ A Babesn,
©Campbellton; Kimberly, Halif ;

X,
Portsmouth, N H, I"Iov-la—Ard, sch

Calais; St Maurice, New York; Ellen ﬁ
13—81d, schs Helen

E M Roberts, New
{ ; Lizzie Lane, New York; Maggie
o

Saun R I, Nov 13—Sld, schs

L Bockland, Nav 13- 814  schs . Curoline
, George E Klinck, New York.

NOTES.

-

which cleared for
. Moore Co.
> The schooner Genevieve, C. M. Kerrison,
d from Dorchester to SBalem for or
ders with a cargo of lumber, was in, for
bor yesterday. 0

curiously tor some days before he ventured
to address him. He was such a str
man—silent,
man who neither sought for nor gave com-
 panionship.

when the
glorious d
J8n even more glorious evening; the sky
was ablaze’ with' a riot of & ni
The man was leaning against thé ship’s
side, looking out towards England.

ship's doctor cheerily, puling_.

There was a little pause; then:

the man. His hard voice had softened;
ip sounded eager; there was.a little glow
in his lean face as he spoke.

journeying backwards and ‘forwards across
the blue Atlantic.
of meén during that time; experience had
raade

land means something to a man when he
has been away, eh?”

curt; and the old, hard look returned to
the man’s face.

snatch of song under his breath:
“Way down upon de Swannee riber,

Dat’s where my heart is turning eber,

oS

o

A Hauntmg Story of a Prodigt'n,l's, j‘%tur'n—By
Ia The Londen Great Heme Weekly

)

THE HOME COMING |

Ruby M. Ayres

The ship’s doctor had watched the man
ge
grey-haired,  hard-faced—

The ship was 1;ln‘e<;_t day‘ifn‘;m England
hip’¢ doctor at Jength spoke. A
;y was drawing to a close in

t ‘tints.

“We ¢ghall scon be home,” said the

The man turned.

“Yes.” The - monosyllable “was curt.

“It will be summer in England,” said

The ship’s doctor had spent his life
He had met all sorts
him sympathetic; gquick of under-

“Yes.” The monosyllable was again

He moved away.
The ship’s doctor walked off humming a

Far, far away;
Dat's' where de old folks stay—"

Again the man was leaning\{sgainet the

the altar and touched the girl's bowed
he{zd—and the silvery: hair of the .old
priest who spoke the words that made
them man and wife.

Nobody had ever known of that mar-

riages: outside .in the churchyard, wh
th?gémim%dég? 2 finfereh B et aag

still finieré’ﬂ on leaf and

.grassy she had ‘slipped the Fing from her

firger, ‘and kissed it, and hidden it away;
and then she-had kissed him. He recalled
still the sense ofgshame that Had engulied
bis wild heart at®touch of her soft, trust-
ing lips. 4
She had believed in him when nobody
else had—she had clung 4o her faith when
even his mother bad hidden her face from
him and wept. o
Fifteen years ago! She must be a wo-
man now! No:longer the slip of a girl
who had stolen ont that last rainy morn-
ign t6 kiss him, to weep over himi, and
wish him God speed when he had slunk
away with his ‘disgrace and shame, to es-
cape a shame/even worse.’ !
Fifteen 'years since she had' kissed him
good-bye, and now he was going back to
ker with the wealth he had earned by the
sv;lga; oﬁ ln: brow, with a clean slate from
which he had tried to p the offences
of his wild.youth. e
A sudden look of hope crept to his
hard, weather-beaten face as he looked
out acress the sea to England.
_ “Bhell know me,” he told himself, with
a warmth at his heart. '“She’ll be glad
to| see. me.”
The ship was two days from England. g
The ship’s doctor struck a match on the
rail ‘and held it to the man, shielding the
from the breeze with a brown hand.
“You'll be. glad to get home ” he said:
“Yes,”sThe man lit his cigarette; as he
did eo, he looked at the flare. “Ive been
away fifteen years,” he added suddenly,

“Thank you,” he said. - :
':The ship’s doctor stowed it away again.

a child like that with tife eyes of the wo-
man you love,” he said simply. “Lil al-
ways brings her down to meet me—she
knows which is her daddy’s boat.”” There
was a sort of shy. emotion jn his voice.

The men smoked in silence for a mo-
ment; then the younger man said diffi-
dently: . > :

‘“NYour wife’s name is Lil?

“Yes, bless her!” The ship’s doctor
knocked the ashes from hie pipe, and for
& moment out into, the darkness
with tender eyes, “Nine years I waited
for her—it was worth it!” |

The other man was silent; hé was think-
ing of the girl who had kissed him good-
bye that rainy dawn. fifteen years ago—
a slip of a girl who bore the same little
name, “Lil” He 'wondered if the coinci-
dence were a g00d omen. ‘Presently he
epoke- ¢f her with “awkward hesitancy.

“I Jeft her fiftéen" years ago; she be-
lieved in me all along; even when I wasn’t
worth another ‘thi ) ve seen all sorts
since. then, but yw 1've ‘Heverfor-
gotten her, and new¥F'm going back. But
fifteen years is;a long: time! Do you think
a woman’s memory .is as Jong as all that,
doctor ¥’

The ghip’s doctor 'gripped

his arm with
a strong, brown hand. «

“It dnaws a man home, I can tell you, |

wit! e heart of the boy Who had kissed
his girl-wife good bye. i)

Conflicting emotions tore him; he be-
gan to dread going forward to whatever
changes awaited him—dreaded knowing
t{:t the old folks were gone—dreaded lest
the girl who had knelt by his side that
tnorning in the dim silence of the church
shad forgotten him, or having remembered
wished to, forget. 3

And now he. craved for happiness. Since
he had listened to the quiet words of the
shig’s doctor, since he had looked af the
pictured, laughing baby face, he had real-
ized -acutely all that he had lost—all that,
in spite of this manhood, he had not yet
wrested from life: -

He dreaded to go forward, and yet every
second seemed a life-time as he stood there
alone, unwelcomed, unexpected.

He began to remember the cooling let-
ters he had written to'the girl who bore
hig sname, the long silences, the months
when the ‘had almost forgotten her. He
shuddered as he remembered that for five
years he had not written at all. ,

And now the ship was alongside, friend

greeted: friend, -lovers-clasped -hands and
read in one another’s eyes the words that
were eilenced by trembling lips.
“The man moved forward; he must go
on—on to whatever lay in store for him.
' The ship’s doctor touched his arm.

“Going ashore? Let me introduce you

“8he hasn’t forgotten,” he ‘said heart-
ily, “It was the Prodigal Son w;}io was the

to my wife.” |
The-man- turned slowly. Fon?'ml words

Only One “BROMO

L axative Bromo

Cures ¢ ColdinOne Day,

QUININE,” that1s
uinine
2 Days

C YL B

UY IT BY

he stood alone with the woman. The child
had wriggled down from her arms and
toddled (after its father. ; ;
The weman was speaking ‘to him. What
did ehe say? He did not know. A dream
voice, which waé his, answéred her. He
wondered if she guessed the fury of mad-
ness raging in his heart. )
She had not recognized him! She had
not remembered him! The fifteen; years
sihice their parting had been too long even
for the memery of a woman whom—God
knew-—had ‘once been loving! | )

She had spoken to him twice, and he|

had not a}mwered, and now she turned
?Pd raised’ her sweet, wondering eyes to
him. ;

“Irasked you if—" She broke off, a dis-
tressing pallor tinged her face, her eyes
grew fearful, She ed him a breathless
question: “Have I ever met you before?

Can I have ever met you before?? There

is eomething ‘about your: eyes—"
He forced himself to calm; he looked

.as if hig facé were east of iron. For a

moment the raging hell in his heart felt,
as_if a cool, pitying hand had been laid
upop-iti s ni bois S M ool
This was his: home-coming] This- where
hig .dreams of happiness had led"him; he
was forgotten, not wanted!
Weére he to tell her the truth, she

would but shrink from him—the woman’s|,

love for' her husband, the father of her

child, had wiped out the girlish love she||

had given to him. He answered her:
‘““We cannot have met before; one se,s
likenesses often; it is strange.” 4
She shivered a (little; she tried to emile.
“Your eyes are like—oh, go like—but,
of course, it cannot be. He, my friend,
die:i five years ago—abroad; they sent me

HE

T

Prepare two cups hot mashed potatoes.
Add half cup milk, two well-beaten yolks,
two ‘tablespoons butter, pepper and salt
to taste. " Beat well, add beaten whites of
two ‘eggs. Pile lightly in buttered baking
dish and
and brown. |
. . VANILLA CARAMELS.

Stir half a' can of condensed milk into
a cup of sweetcream or milk, When even-
ly blended add three-quarters pound of
granulated sugar, (one and a half cups) and

six ounces of glucose. ‘Cook over slow fire, -

stirring constantly until & little tried in
water forms a 'hard ball that softens a

little between the fingers. Flavor with a

teaspoon of . vanilla.

Put into a teacup one-iablespoon must-
ard, one ‘tablespoon sugar, one tablespoon
salt, and mix thoroughly. Pour over this
oil until the sup is two-thirds full. Beat
slightly three.eggs.in a saucepan and pour
the mixture in the cup into the beaten
eggs. ~Beat smooth and
and two tablespoons vinegar. Cook over
hot water or in double boiler. .

4 \
How She Obtained Good Bread °
“T have been baking now for twelve
years,”  writes one house-keeper, “and
have never had good breid till I used
White Swan Yedst Cakes.” Sbold at groe-
ers in packages of six cakes for 5c. Write
White Swan Spices & Cereals, Limited,

Toronto, for sample.

For the Cook|

bake in quick oven until puffed J

oy

2

addione eup milk —

¥

eading the kindly sympathy in the face of
the elder man,

“Ah,” The flare died, leaving the two
men in the darkness, “Somebody’s count-
ing the hours, I'll be bound.”

The man laughed.

“Fifteen yedrs is a long time—and mem-
ory .is short,” he said jerkily. '

The ship’s doctor puffed at his pipe.

“The memory of a loving woman is the
longest thing in the world” he said pres-
ently, sententiously. ’

“And a man’s?”’ asked his companion.

Thn hin’g doctor laughed a little gelf-
consciously.

“l waited nine years for my wife,” he

BREAKS A COLD IN
A FEW HOURS-PAPE'S

First Dése Pape’s Cold Compound
Relieves All Grippe
Misery

ship’s side, and again his face was turned
towards Eugland; but he was listening—
listening to the gruff snatch of song. And
suddenly the glorious riot of eea and sky
was blarred before his eyes, and in its
place he saw a little town with narrow,
not at all beautiful streets, and a little
house with a small garden-plot in front
of it,: and & grey-haired man -pottering
about among the tiny flower-beds.

And in the house—in the little front
room—he remembered that a woman with
a face only beautiful because she was his
mother used to sit mending stockings
by the open window.

; He winked his hard eyes fiercely, and
the picture faded into the background of
fifeeen years ggo. .

Fifteen years! and they had been old
when he went away.

He was old himself now—old with the
age that is born of bitter experience and
toil and disappointment; they would not
know him now were they to see him. The
grey-haired man, if- he still lived, would
look up from hig flower-beds with polite,
unrecognising scrutiny; and the woman
who sat by the window, if gshe had not
gone to her last resting-place in the ugly,
little walled-in churchyard, would let her
eyes rest on his rugged face quite calmly.
| Only that morning he had looked at him-
self in the glass and told himself cynically
that not even his mother would recognize
in him the boy who had slunk away fif-
teen years ago like a thief in the night—
like the thief he" had been!

iivg  Halifax, N. 8., Nov. 13—(Special)—
¥ Steamer Montauk from Galveston, with s
% cargo of phosphates and cotton for Havre,
- “reached here this afternoon with its boil-
,vers leaking. The Moptauk was formerly
. s British steamer, but’was sold last March
. o French owners.
= Quebec, Nov. 13—Steamer Gladstone,
“Wwhich wasg ashore at St. Lgwrence Point,
"Ysland of Orleans, was pulled off the rocks
,g 7 o’clock this evening by steamers Lord
. Strathcona and M. E. Hackett. They sub-
! “sequently left for fljis port.

HAD SORE FOUR YEARS

ZamBuk Healed It In Few Weeks

Have you some old wound or sore which
has defied all doctors’ remedies? If so,
you have a case for Zam-Buk!

" Mr. Oliver Bims, of Purvis,;Man., writes:
. "*The healing power of Zam-Buk is really
. “wonderful! " I had an old irritating sore
' “ on my forehead that had troubled me for
. “four years. I had used all sorts of remed-
““4es, but none of them seemed able to close
- ' the sore. Zam-Buk was recommended to
“me, and in a marvellously short time it
. healed the obstinate sore perfectly. You
i '~may depend upon it that after this proof
‘of its power we will never be without a
. “‘box in the house.”

' " 'Aps a rapid and certain healer of ulcers,
“abscesses, piles, inflamed places, cuts,
. burns, bruises, scalp sores, eczema, erup-| He had looked at his face in the glass hours until three consecutive doses are
. tions, cold sores, chapped hands, etc., etc.,| and hoped that the old people were dead;;taken will cure Grippe or break up the
. you can get nothing to equal’ Zam-Buk.| but now, with the haunting refrain sung Hmost severe cold, either in the head, chest,
Antiseptic, too; and immediately applied. in the gruff voice of the ship’s doctor ring- | back, stomach or limbs.

temoves all danger of wound taking the|ing in his ears, he found himself longing| It promptly ends the most miserable

b

a

After the very first dose of* “Pape’s
Cold vompound” you distinctly feel the
cold breaking and all the disagreeable
grippe symptoms leaving.

It is a positive 1act that a dose of
Pape’s Cold Compound taken every two

Let your little ones chew this helpful tid-bit ‘regularly., They’ll
improve their teeth, digestions and appetites continuously. Do they
spend their pennies now as enjoyably — as beneficially?

&

¢

' where at

."._“*Buk 8oap for tender skins and baby’s
“dat*> 25¢. tablet all druggists and stores.

o . President McCrea to Retire

SR

. ¥ -Philadelphia, -

wrong way. ggists and' stores every-
7 box or post free for price
drom Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. Zam-

!

Nov. 13—James McCrea,
president of the Pennsylvania Railroad, re-
signed today to take effect Jan. 1. The
vesignation was presented at a special
meeting of the board of directors. The
directors immediately elected Samuel Rea
to the position. Mr. Rea“has, for years
perved as vice-president.- &

-

e |

\'m‘

to see them again.

hardship and misery; but it was over at
last, and now but three days lay between
him and England and the little town
with narrow, not at all beautiful streets.

saw another - picture—a man and a girl
who knelt together in a little, dark church.

through the stained glass window above

«

. . . Far, far, away;
Dat’s where my heart is turning eber,
Dat’s where de old folks stay—"

Fifteen years!—a lifetime of struggle and

And then, against the rosy sunset, he

Pale morning sunshine filtered fn

headache, dullness, head and nose stuffed
up, feverishness, sneezing, sore throat, run-
ning of the nose, mucous catarrhal dis-
charges, soreness, stiffness and rheumatic
twinges.

Take this wonderful Compound with|

the knowledge that there is mothing else
in the world which will cure your cold
or end Grippe misery as promptly and
without any other assistance or bad after-
effects as a 25-gent package of Pape’s Cold
Compound, which any druggist can supply
—it contains no quinine—be sure you get
what you ask for—accept no substitute—
belongs in every home. Tastes mice—acts

gently,
\
\

. Wrigley Jr. Co., Ltd.

7 Scott Street, Toronto, Ontario

‘Keep a box handy. Pass it ‘around after meals. Slip a packet
in your pocket for when you oversmoke or overeat, or wish to
. pass the time away., The mint juice gum is a friend in need.

Made in Canada W




