" THE ADVERTISER,

Gorky, Russian Novelist and Patriot,

Expelled From New York Hotels

Bociety Dropped Him Like a Hot Potato Upon Learning That His
Companion Was Not His Legal Wife—An Embarrassing Situa-

tion for Hasts and Their Guests —Mme. Gorky’s Defense.

Maxim Gorky
City to the fanfare of trumpets, Th

coming to America of this apostle of
ths new Russia had been neralded a
long time before his advent, and all

hail to this brilliant, daring and im

passioned young patriot, was the full

cry of a horde of American enthu

slasts, from multi-millionaires uptown

to the persecuted Russian Jeweg of th
Ghetto downtown,
his brown-eyed wife
drew into the Hoboken pler

and helpmat
on th

Kaiser Wilheim der Grosse on April

10, to drink in deep draughts of th

free American ether, New York's men
with the greatest brains hugged him

to their hearts iIn welcome. The love
Hest and most gently nurtured of ou
women kissed on each cheek the ap
Pealing woman by his slde. Dinner

and receptions and Russian teas and
excursions and fetes and every sort of

soclal and intellectual dlversions wer
wlam.ed for the delectation of the ex
iled couple.
set before them:
were culied for

the

them; their health

entered New York

When the 8lav and

The choicest viands were
choicest flowers

stood by her husband in all

e

tlon than the man himself.
e
e
ed on to interpret his
others,
and during all the chatter added,

her own taking way,

e

r

g| hero.
What a delightful
Gorky is!” one

el her, “Just the ideal

a perfect union, and she is
tured;

8 bubbled a third,

£0

So it went on. And

they were one and all presented to
the beaming proprietary little woman
by his side as Mrs. Gorky, of course.
Everybody knew that Mrs. Gorky, the
true-hearted woman who had so nobly
recent
vicissitudes and persecution, was com-
ing with him. And being a woman
and Gorky’'s wife, she was even more
gushingly overwhelmed with solicita-
Then,
too, Gorky does not speak a word of
our tongue, not one word. And it was
the woman by his side wnom he lean-
thoughts to
She was delightfully voiuble,
in
characteristic
bits of talk—Ilittle marginal notes of
her own on the light of her life—her

woman Mme.
woman would say of
wife for a man| the other day
like Gorky!” would add another. “It’s! visiting hero.
cul- | more flckle than his own Slavs? ' Smug-

she speaks several languages,”

Gorky has taken me. Both Gorky and
that wife were agreed. But under Rus-
sian persecution they won’t allow us to
marry thet way again, Gorky and me.
Without me he coubd not work, Hve nor
develop his great mission. This is not
sin. It's the hollest, highest purest com-
munion. And you will no longer receive
Gorky and me—his wife?’ ‘Never,” said
the wives of America.

Soclety d1dn’t quite know when it had
had such a shock. Everybody who knew
anything about Gorky at all knew this
Mme. Gorky wasn’t the real Mme, Gorky
and the mother of the children. They all
knew she was the brilliant actress, Andre-
leva, But the sin in the thing seems like
the Greek idea, to be in the finding out—
and 0 Mrs. Grundy held up her hands in
holy horror. They might have ‘‘soul-
wives”’ and ‘“‘affinities’’ and all that sort
of thing in unregenerated Russia, but it
wouldn’t go In the chaste soclety life of
New York.

Then the proprietor of the Belleclaire
Hotel heard of it. Was anything ever so
monstrous! What, the Belleclaire housing
a couple who were not espoused! Where
was Mr. Wilshire? Send for Mr. Wil-
shire, quick—not a minute to lose. I don’t
give pate de fols gras for ‘“soul-mar-
riages.”” They must get out at once—at
once. Fifty women in the hotel were call-
ing upon the distracted manager, if it
could be true, that they were stid there,
stopping, and not married, Wives egged
on their husbands. "There were threats
of immediate vacation If the sore spot
were not cut out at once.

Mr, Wilshire argued that Gorkys
were using his suite. But it made no
difference. Nothing would. There was a
taint on his hotel while they stayed and
the place ‘would be ruined. Gorky and his
\ “‘soul-wife’” were put out bag and bag-

gage.

This sudden change from the ovations
and the orations and the bravos of just
were staggering to the
Were these people even

the

i gled into an automobile the unhappy
Gorkys were whisked to the Hotel Bre-
voort, down on lower Fifth avenue,
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breach of courtesy toward my guests,”
explained Thomas Linden, ‘but these
losses are becoming of too frequent
occurrence. I ask that all submit to
a_search.”

“That should scarcely be necessary,”
protested Alward. “I am sure that
there has been some mistake some-
where. It is scarcely right that we
should be treated as felons,”

He flushed under their
stares. He was not altogther unac-
quainted with the gossip which had
connected his name with those mys-
terious disappearances of jewelry and
other small portables since he had
joined the circle. More than once there
had been talk of an investigation.

He had come among them as the
bearer of letters Trom the Garflelds
who merely explained that they had
met him abroad and understood that
he was coming to America, and that
he might come to Cosgrove,

“I think,” said Mr. Linden, mildly,
‘“‘that none of us can well afford to
rest under suspicion. There has been
considerable talk of late that there is
a Raffles among us, It {s time that
a stop was put to such suggestions. I
am sure that no one else will gbject to
being searched.”

“On the contrary,”
Sattler. ‘I should object
searched myself!”

curious

exclaimed Billy
to Dbeing

;'ero pledged in sparkling wine; the
most luxurious motor and carr

ages were put at disposal., The
lomg list of the engagements made
for them was nresented their
ceptance, and finally they were lodged

cars

e their

for

In a sumptuous suite at the fashion-|

Belleclaire, as the guests
of the millionaire Ggylord Wilshire,
Maxim Gorky, once a tramp and
afterwards a Russian crimlnal, had
exchanged the rough stone slabs of
the St. Petersburg prison for a bed of
roses in America. Tender, ge: 1
pympathy hovered over him as
halo.
The pair were suddenly dropped
& hot potato.

Gushing Assault of Welcome.
When Gorky had first been hailed
by the hundreds of admirers
cerowded into the ship's cabin

pble Hotel

A

ke

grasp his hand and bid him welcome,|

—_Thesé— Mediéal Facts
You Can Study With Profit

How few realize that 25 per cent of
pll disease has its origin in some in-
'Ierfu’cnve with the function of elimn-
Ination.

The whole body exists by reason of
the transfusion of flulds through
pompenent parts.

Up to a certain point the body has|
destructive ele-

power to object to
ments, but thils power is limited.

Wihen, as in the springtime, the body!

fs loaded with wastes and
which it can’t eliminate,
fdecay and germ life run riot through
the blood. <

8crious {llneas the result
pature is assisted by a cleansing tonle
Hke Dr. Hamilton's Pills, which are
gurely vegetable, contain no mercury,

o bismiuth, no injurlous metalllc In-
gredients of any kind, and the great-

polisons,

i=

ost assurance to every man and woman |
of good health Is the use of these pills. |

Grand results are achleved by this|
worid-famous remedy, as the following |

letter conclusively proves:

From Newfoundland, Miss ILillian
Anthony, of Upper Gullies, Conception
Bay, writes: “In praise of Dr. Hamlil-
ton’s Pills T must say that I have used
them with grand success for three
years. They never fail to cure me of
indigestion or constipation. Formerly
my face was full of pimples, but now
my compiexion is clear and ruddy. In
more ways than I care to mention
fave Dr. Hamiiton’s Pills helped me.
They would be good for every woman
to use.”

Insist on having only Dr. Hamilton’s
Pilis; 25 cents per box, or five boxes
for $1, at all dealers; or by mall, from
N. C. Polson & Co., Hartford, Conn, U.
§. A. ar Kingston, Ont,

ac-|

who
1
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H

fermentation, |

unless;

left the
themselves {n their
solicitously unwilling to
the communion of two such
| harmonious halves. An exquisite
{ luncheon at the St. Regis, an auto-
{ mobiie run through Central Park and
{ to Grant’s tomb and the circus round-
{ed out one day. Another was made
| memorable by the banquet at No. 3
i Fifth avenue, which was given to
| launch a movement in this country to
{ald the subjects of the Czar in their
coming flght for freedom. Gorky, of
course, &3 the novelist-reformer was
the central illuminating figure. Around
him men of national and international
prominence and distinction grouped
{ themselves.

Chief among them was Mark Twaln.
Jesides Mark Twain  there were
| @bout the board Robert Collier, Rob-
{ ert Hunter, the milllonaire

| reformer: Alfred Bigelow Palne H. Q.
i Phelps, David Graham Pnillips, Ivan
I,\'.'u'udnv and William D. Howells and
|

1

]

[ that first evening people
| couple alone to
! apartment,
| disturb

H. G. Wells were there in spirlt, their

bodies being detained elsewhere.
iaff:«lx' was spirited. Mark

tolled Gorky and eried out
‘fr(—edum of Russia. It was
| feast and a boom.

i “Gentlemen,” he sald.
{ glad to meet Gorky.
!m create the Russian
let us go ahead and do it. Then
Gorky said something very nice about
Mark Twain and declared:

“I came to America to find hearts
that sympathize with us and our aims,
{ that deeply sympathize with my suf-
fering peovle, who are ﬂghti{)g so
hard for Itberty and suffering so muc.
Now 1g the time for revolution, now s
the t!me when the Government will be
{ overthrown. But what we need to do
it with is money, money, money.”

“My mission is to raise money."”

Bo the boom was delightfully started.
Gorky was made to feel perfectly at
home and he avowed he felt so. Gorky
was on all men’s tongues, and his
propaganda ready for the launching;
the salla were well set and the flags
all fluttering in the kindest of winds,
when, lo and behold, the strange thing
befell.

Gorky. you see, didn't happen to be
married!

Merciless Snub for the Gorkys.

Imagine the tempest over the teacups—
and his enthuslasts all at once had got to
i drinking tea a la Russe, too—when Mrs,
Grundy got hLold of this tid-bit and set out
in her new Easter hat and her runabout
to tell all her dear friends. New York
soclety suffered such a spasm of shocked
morallity that it iwas almost comical. And
the pitiable part about {t all was the atti-
tude of poor little Mme. Gorky and her
cry:

‘“Why, of course, I am not; not what
you call really married by a minister or a

ustice, or what you call him. Everybody

nows that. I am Gorky’s soul-wife, his
affinity, his real wife {in heaven. His other
wife that was his she {s his wife no
longer. &he and he have separated fore-
ever. She has selected another affinity. M,

The
Twain ex-
for the
a love

“T am very
If we can help
Republic, why

Soclalist |

| the pair might be sent back there after

-

where perhaps the outcasts might find
refuge under the French flag. Alas! M.
Orteig and M. Lablanche, {he most ex-
quisitely urbane hotel preprietors in the
metiropolis, were desolated; they were
in the profoundest sympathy with the
situation, but what would you? Yes, for
one night, perhaps in such a distressing
dilemma, but—

The wayfarers met the same fate at the
Rhinelander, where they were put ignom-
iniously out at midnight, and at last It
was forced home to Mr. Wilshire what it
s to bo blackballed at a respectable hotel
In New York City. If one proprietor dis-
cards a eouple, give up all hope of shelter
at any other hostelry.

Back to Club A, at No. 8 Fifth avenue,
where there had taken place the Mark
Twaln dinner of enthusiasm two nights
before. This is a club composed of ad-
vanced thinkers and reformers, and one
of their aims is the overthrow of Russian
oppression. There Gorky and his compan-
ion were allowed shelter. And there are
their headquarters, while Gy 'ky’'s backers
are waiting for the effects Of the scandal
to dle down and Mme, Gorky wonders
where all those sweet-tongued ladles are
who were going to have her to tea and
to drive and to lovely mornings where
they could enthuse over music and Rus-
sia’s language and woeg. Poor little Mrs,
Gorky can’'t understand it a little bit.
“It's so droll,” she says in her pathetic
Ignorance,

In the meantime the Gorky movement
has subsided. All the immediate enthusi-
asm has burst as a bubble bursts. And the
two unfortunates at the present seem to
be as much pariahs and outcasts here in
this land of the free. which extended its
arms out to Gorky with such a gush of
enthusgiasm, as they ever were in the Old
World. In fact, there was int!mation that

all for violating the immligration laws
on bigamy and polygamy. The whole
eplsode s full of irony. —New York Ameri-
can.

<o

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper.
Recent rumors as to the Emperor of

Austria’s falling health are ridiculed
by those in his. majesty's fmmediate
entourage, who point out that a man
who lives as simple anad Spartan a
life as he does is still good for many.
years, even at 76.

A Siege

The matrons of the Edison
Orphanage at Lowell,
Mass. U.S.A., wrote they
had a siege of whooping-
cough in their institution.
They said that every case
was promptly relieved by
Vapo-Cresolene. Its value
in coughs and colds was so great
they always kept it ready for use. |
You know how it’s used, don’t you? |
'Tis heated by a vaporizer and you |
inhale it. Write us for a book thai !
tells all about it.

Vapo-Cresoleneissold by &

on receipt of price, A

w;‘lbottleof reso! compiete $1.50. Send
for Iree illustrated booklet. LerMing, Mrixs Co.,
Ltd., Agents 288 St. James Street, Montreal, Can.

EEE)

gists, orsentexpress
apo-Cresolene outfit

Alward looked at him in
amazement, They two were keen
rtvals for Betty Linden’s affections.
It was odd to see Sattler supporting
his rival in this protest.

“I think, father,” sald Betty re-
proachfully, ‘“that it would be unfalr
to insist upon a search when two of
our guests object.”

““All the more reasom,” said Linden
bluntly. “It would appear that they
had good reasons for not wishing to
be searched.”

“Surely you cannot suppose that
both Mr. Sattler and myself have the
pin,” argued Alward, ‘yet” we both
object to a search.”

‘“Perhaps there was more than a
pin,” suggested Linden, his femper,
roused by opposition, getting the bet-
ter of his courtesy.

Betty's clear volce broke the silence.

“Nonsense,” she said sharply, ‘‘you
owe Mr. Alward and Billy an apology,
father. I happen to know the reason
for Billy's refusing to be searched,
and it has no bearing at ail on the
loss of the pin.”

Her cheeks were a bright pink now,
but she stood her ground bravely
while a murmur ran about the room:
a subdued hum of gossip. Alward
went white for a moment, but he
pulled himself together,

“I am unable to advance so fair an

Even

“I do not want to be guilty of a!ther,” declared Betty.

Q

TIMEN

“I shall not
permit my guests to be submitted to
such an indignity. It is enough for
you to say such things about Mr." " —

She was interrupted by a scream
from Mrs., Mc;ley. “After all this
fuss,” she cried, ‘“‘to think that the
pin never was lost at all. Here it is
—dropped Into my flowers, Did you
ever hear of such a thing?”

Mr. Linden said something under |
his breath uncomplimentary to alll
women, and stumped off to the!
library. The rest, deprived of their |
anticipated sensation, broke up into
couples and drifted to other rooms,
leaving Betty and the two men. #

“I think,” said Sattler, coming forward,
“that now the pin has been found it
would be better that I should go. As I
am leaving town by an early train I will
wish you gcod-bye now.” |

He bent low over her hand and disap- |
peared. Betty looked up to encountep
Alward’s grave eyes.

“Do you care so much?’ he asked
gently, as he noted the tears In her eves. |

“I don’t know,” she answered frankly. !
“When he is here I like him ever so |
much. You see we were children together,
He was always the black sheep, but the
nicest of all the Sattler boys. He ran|
away when he was 14 and no one heard
anything more of him until he turned up '’
here last summer—just before you came—
with a lot of money. The rest of the fam-
ily were scattered all over the country,
but he has been staying on because he
likes the old home—and’'—

“‘And you,” completed Alward. |
“I suppose s0,” she confessed. ‘“He has
proposed a half dozen times but somehow |
I could not say ‘yes.” Sometimes 1 am |
almost afraid of Hiim.” i
“When he is not with you?”’ sugzgested |
Alward. Betty nodded her head. “‘Don’'t!
you think it may be a sort of hypnotism?’ |
he asked. ‘““There are men who have that |
peculiar trick of gaining sympathy.” |

“It might be,”” she admitted.
that I never felt certain.”

“Do vou really know what it was that |
he had?”’ he asked curiously.

“My picture,” zhe said, blushingly. “He
had been begging me for it for a long |
time. This evening, just as Mrs, Morley |
compained of fier loss, he said he hoped |
there would be no search as he had my |
photograph in his pocket.”

“That was why you came to our aid? |
he asked. ‘“Because you did not want it
known that he had your picture?”’ |

“You—they—people might suppose that !
I had given it to him.” |

“What of that? Were you afraid to let
them think that?”

“I thought that
lamel:.,

“You cared what I thought?"
wonderingly.

“I did not want vou to think
like that,” she stammered.

“Is this the picture?” he asked,
iIng one from his pocket., She
wondering cry.

“How did you get 1t?” she demanded.

“From the frame in the library.” he
explained. ‘‘You see, I had begun to be- |
lieve that there was no hope for me, and
I wanted at least a photograph to remind |
me of the girl whose face had brought me |
across the ocean.’”

“1!"" she exclaimed.

|

“I know ,

.y i
you” — she paused ,

|
he asked
a

thing

draw- |
gave a

“I have never been |

«responsible for the disclosures.”

abroad!”’

““But the Garficlds were. They had
Your picture, and I fell in love with that..|
I wanted at least a photograph for my
6wn. I knew that you could not marry |
tttler, for I sent to Seotland Yard and
got s history. To avoid a scandal, for

sake, I merely warned him away,
ibut I was afrald that you would not
i«are for me when you found that I was

o
me |

“Do you know,” sha sald, musingly,
rhink it must have been you kept
from saying ‘yes’ to Billy.”

“Then you care?’ he cried, folding her |
in his arms. “You will marry me?” |

“Not if I know {t?’ stormed Mr, I
den, {

It did not take long to convince tlie old |
gentleman of the mistake he had made. l
“But why wasn’'t Sattler willing to be
searched, then?” he demanded.

! our

i it out in piece or in pieces.

{ca

| form for

l each of ’em the nice things the
{ supposed

fyou

‘‘He had my watch,” explalined Alward.
“Even while he was protesting that he
had reformed, he took it. That was why
I was against a search. I had just dis<
coverd my loss when you spoke, and knew

what would happen if there was a general

search.”

““Hugh,” said Betty, softly, ‘‘you're the ;

dearest and most thoughtful man in the
world.”

“That’'s worth a hundred watches,” he
answered, as he kissed the upturned lips.

A FLAT FAILURE

(Continued from Pf'evious Page.)

‘“Where are you going to live?” in-
quired Mr. Adams. You must let us
make a little contribution toward your
housekeeping.”

“Oh, that's the best part of it,” cried
the bride. groom, and both old women
at once. The agent is going to get the
landlord to take out the partition be-
tween our flats and make one big one-
and we are all going to live here, and
we can have the some rooms for
studios, s0 we can go right on with
work. Aren't you glad? It was
you who brought us together and now
we can stay. right here with you.”

Somehow the two old gentlemen got
up their own flight of stairs when the
awful evening was done. Silently they
stood in the hall and looked at each
other while their wives laughed heart-
lessly. Then without one word thev
opened the doorsand disappeared with-
in their own apartments.

‘“You see, there ain’'t any law about
these things, though there ought to be,
and all we can do is to fix something our-
selves and bear the consequences. My
wife and I have done everything we could
think of. We've been down to call, one
on one side, the other on the other side.

{at the same time, thinking that while we

were thiere they’'d stop at any rate.”

“I could have told you better than
that,” grinned Bolton. *“Tried it myself
3oth old women deaf, too. Don't wonder,
either. They've stcod this for some years
now, they tell me.
tains. No doors, even., Went at it
women."”

‘“Well,
Adams.

let’s get ’em married,”

Wiy not? Then they can fight

to move,, because this place won't

so they get out of this

| don’t care where they go.” i
They smocked a minute and then Bolton |

said:
“How do you propose to get
ried?”
“I don’t propose to do it alone,
tell you that. You’ve got to help me.
you do, it's easy enough. He waved lis
cigar in the eir while he mapped out his
ampaign.
t’ll take some time, of « rse, Pirst.
eighborly we won’t know our-
“e g0 down and ask 'em to per-
our especial benefit—yes, we do.
Bolton,” he insisted, as the other showed
signs of mutiny.
“Well, go on.”
‘“We invite 'em both

‘em

up here an
=
to have
brag and

”

We let
kicks coming,

said.
women no
see
One evening one of the old women tap-
ped at the doors of both flats and ir ed
the two families downstairs rather
teriously. The girl was dressed in wh
and was blushing. and the tenor, visibly
nervous, seemed to be waiting for the bell

| to ring.

When it did ring in a few moments he
ushered in the minister of a nearby
church where Qe sang on Sundays.
he and the girl stood up, and before
old gentleman knew what was happeni
the two were one—a musical unity.

Joy of the two old men was de P,
deq. They shook hands with everyone,
and then with each other. And then——

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere.

Stuck us out In that |
beastly middie room and pulled the cur- |
like !
Sam Hill, and let us screech at the o.d |

insisted

They’ll have !
hold |
| both of the old women and them too. Just |
neighborhood 1}

Educational
Contest Lists

Destroyed By Fire}
CONTEST EXTENDED TO |
July 31st, 1906

Messrs. Armour Limited, Toronto,
regret to advise all who have so
kindly forwarded lists of names as per
the conditions of their Educational
Contest, that their building, with its
entire coutents, was destroyed by fire
on the evening of March 1gth, and all
records of lists they have received, as
well as all lists, were destroyed, and
we ask that all who had sent in lists
previous to this time, mail us dupli-
cates. No metal caps required with du-
plicate lists. To make up for time lost
by the fire, and to give all competitors
a fair and equal chance, we have con-
sented to extend the Educational
Contest until July 31st, 1906,

We cifer $200.00 in gold to those
sending in the fargest lists of correct
words made from the tweive different

letters used in spefling the four words
Armour’s Extract
of Beef

$100.00 in gold will be given as the first
prize.

$25.00 in gold will be given as the second
prize. s

$10.00 in gohl will be given as the third
prize.

85.00 in gold will be given to each of the
next five.

$2.00 will be given to each of the next
twenty.

CONDITIONS

wing 12 le ~A-R-M-0-U-8
ter t r in the same

Use only the {n!!
E-X-T-C F-B, No let
word twice.

Only such we
Webster's Inte:

No proper names,
persons, LOWNB Or places

Words spelled

meanings, may b

= 23 are found in

rds or names of
0 be used.
. having different

Al contestants I to their lists @
metal cap taken from & jar of ¢ Armour’s Extract
of Beef,” Failure to do th:s puts the list gut of
competition.

The names of ths winne'= of (hesenrrizes will
be determined by judges whom we ghall appoint

Write only on side of the paper, Afigr
making out your list, state tie number of words
it contains, with your fuli 1 > and address at
the top of each pi-ce o nd mark on the
outside of the envelog ritional Contest
Department,” and mail to our address as below.

Armour’s Extract of Beef is sold by
all druggists and grocers. If yours
cannot or will not supply you, a small
jar will be mailed you, post paid, on

receipt of 25 cents in cash or stamps,

Armour Limited
77 FRONT ST. EAST, TCGRONTO

He does not break off for any meal
until 4 o’clock, merely partaking of o
simple light lunch on his desk. At 4
he drives back to the Schoenbrunn and
dines at half-past 6.

{

o

converted into sugars.

Orange
Meat

Wheat is 75% carbohydrates.
That is why we cook the wheat in making ORANGE MEAT.

steam cookers under 20 pounds steam pressure.

TalKs on
Orange Meat

(The Pure Food)

=R,
No. 3 —jv‘

= I ] i 4 ) i 3 T
‘r Corn is pretty nearly all carbo-hydrates, or starch.
to break up all the tiny cells so that the starch could be acted on by saliva in the mouth and be

Heat does it better than chewing.

® Like popcorn, the tough <ell walis
It go
Steam and moisture soften the

the

And it would take a lot of chewing

in wheat are broken by heat.

es in huge

celi tissues

—the heat causes the starch to swell and burst the cells
—the carbohydrates are free.
Rheumatics and all who can’t eat “sstarchy’’ foods, may enjoy
ORANGE MEAT. By adding malt, ali

converted into wheat sugar,

That is why Dyspeptics,

starch s

Orange Meat weighs 14 more than any other package. 15c. and 2§c. a package. At all
grocers. Mercerized paper lining of the cartons insure Orange Meat being always fresh,

crisp and clean,

15¢. pkg. contains a coupon, good for premiums.

25c. size contains 21/

times as much as 15c. size. Write “Orange Meat, Kingsten,”” for new premium catalogue.

advocate,” he said quiet]y. “But I can
assure you, Mr. Limflen, that my rea—‘
sons for not wishing to be submitted
to the indignity of a search are very
different from those you attribute to
me."”

“I don't care what fa-

you say,

THERE ARE JARY BAKING POWBERS

: 'lyll}‘a

BUT THERE IS
ONLY ONE

MAGIC BAKING POWDER

it is Pure, Whaiesome and Bconomical
SOLD IN ALL SIZES.

EW.GILLETT

TORONTO.ONT.

You Can Improve

The Natural

Beauty

Of Your Complexion

by using ‘‘Baby’
taking ordinary

s Own’’ Soap and
care of your skin.

*‘Baby’s Own”’ is a refined and pure
soap, giving a soft and rich creamy
lather which gently removes the dust and dirt of the
city’s atmosphere and leaves the skin healthfully toned
up—beautifully clear and refreshed.
The natural flower perfumes with which it is scented im=
parts a delicious fragrance to the whole person.

aby’s Own Soap

ALBERT SOAPS LIMITED, MFRS., MONTREAL.




