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PSS^wSSlsbroken cinnamon, and email button on
ions, or sliced onions. In alternate lay#.

cider vinegar, cold, end seal. They wilt • 
not be ready tor use for two months.
This pickle was reserved as a special 
delicacy to be eaten Sunday with baked 
beans.*
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A PRINCELY FRACAS.>

■awy SCIATICAOne qf the Inddemte of the Last 
Coronation.

Templeton’s

Capsules

ir r.SIR WILLIAM’S 
WILL'

In spite of the doubting . premoni
tions of Queen Alexandra It was de
cided that Princess Mary and the 
four elder princes should go In a 
state' carriage unattended.

before riding very far. It appears, 
the attention of the three youngsters 
on the front seat was drawn to the 
gorgeously arrayed figures of their 
older brother and sister, the same 
boyish and girlish brother and sister 
with whom they were accustomed to 
romp about the grounds of Marlbto- 
ough House. Certain nudges and 
grimaces ensued, which began to dis
tract the eyes of the two latter.

Soon, on the front seat, there was 
something going on resembling an 
old-fashioned free-for-all tussle. The 
Princess Mary, with all the authority 
of an older sister, admonished her 
brothers, sharply remonstrated. Her 
Words flew as chaff above those bob
bing heads and moving arms. It 
seems as if any moment the little 
princes might tumble In an inglorious 
heap

Quickly reaching forward. Princess 
Mary tried physical means, moral ones 
having failed. She shook her small 
Small brothers apart, cuffed them 
slightly and set them upright again. 
In the process she lost her crown, 
but calmly put It on again when the 
Prince of Wales picked It up from 
the floor of the carriage, where it 
had fallen, 
they passed on 
again, “as lovable a quintette as yau 
could find from John o'Qronfs to 
land's End.”

ryvy.
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t mINDIAN CHUTNEY.

The following is a native recipe: Ope 
and a half pounds of moist sugar. One- 
quarter pound of dried chillies, three- 
quarters of a pound of salt, one-quarter 
pound of onions, three quarters of a- 
pound ginger root one-quarter pound 
of garlic, three-quarters pound mustard 
seed, the same weight of stoned raisins, - 
two bottles (two quarts) of the best vine
gar and JO large unripe apples. The 
sugar must be made Into a syrup, the 
garlic: onions and ginger root must be 
chopped fine, the mustard seed washed 
In cold vinegar and dried In the sun. 
The apples are peeled, cored and siloed, 
then boiled In a bottle and a half of the 
vinegar; when this is done and they are 
quite cold put them Into a large pan and 
mix In the rest of the ingredients. Includ
ing the remaining half bottle of vinegar. 
8Ur until the whole IS well blended, and 
then put Into bottles. Seal with new ' 
corks and tie bladder over them.

I
Many doctors prescribe
Write Templeton», 1*1 wing st. W-, Toronto, for tn+ sample.
œsVisr «

Use Ctibn to Keep 
Tour Hnr From Faffing

Mollis laughed. “I was never bet
ter In my life,” she’ said. “I rode rath
er fast, and am a wee bit tired; I 
suppose that Is what makes me look 
paie. What did Mr. Carton want?" 
she asked casually; but her brain was 
working herd—and Mollie s brain was 
by v0 means a slow one—all sorts 
of ideas, preposterous, as Mollie men 
tally called tnem, were seething In 
that brain.

“He didn't want anything," eald 
Clytle, with a. smile. "He came to 
ask us to go to a picnic, which he is 
going to give as a kind of bachelor's 
return for our and other people’s hos
pitality." ,

"A picnic?" said Mollie, as casually 
as before, but with a little catch in 
her voice which she could not pre
vent, for the preposterous Idea were 
crowding In on her again. “You didn’t 
say we would go, did you? Because 
I sha'n’t, and I won’t permit you to 
do so. You’d catch cold, or—or eat 
something that would—would disagree 
with you.”

“My dear Mollie, how ridiculous!" 
eald Clytle, staring at her with a 
smile. “What are you saying?”

“Tnat we won’t go to the picnic, 
my child,” said Mollie, also with a 
smile, but with that air of resolution 
which her friends called obstinacy. 
“Here you are, perfectly well; and you 
want to run the risk of a picnic, one 
of those beastly outings at which you 
sit on the wet grass or in a howling 
wind, or a blistering sun. Do you 
think I want the bother of nursing you 
through -another illness? Not much!”

Clytle knew it was no use arguing 
with Mollie when she was in one of 

■these moods, so she shrugged her 
shoulders resigpedly. -

“You write and • decline at once, 
said Mollie; “and I'll send James with 
it. Picnic, Indeed!”

She dragged Clytle to the writing 
table and waited while Clytle, half- 
laughingly protesting, wrote the note; 
then she went out of the room with 
It, followed by Clytie’s “Really, you 
are too bad, Mollie!1’

Mollie despatched James with the 
note, then went to her own room, and. 
sitting down, buried her face in her 
hands and tried to solve the problem 
for herself, failing to do so she went 
up to Susan's room. In answer to her 
knock, Mary Seaton opened the door, 
and, when Mollie had passed in, turn
ed the key.

“Now”, said Mollie, with a stem- 
beyond her years. “I want to 

and I will know it

how necessary it was that I should 
come, that Mr. Carton should have 
some one to watch him who' knew 
how bad he was. Oh, Mias Mollie, I 
don’t know how to go on, how to 
tell you all I’ve discovered .without 
frightening you!” she broke off.

“You Won’t frighten me. Susan — 
Mary,” said Mollie. “I have my sus
picions already—scarcely suspicions.”

“You cannot suspect anything half 
as bad as the truth. Miss Mollie," said 
Mary. She paused a moment, as if to 
choose her words; then, in a low 
voice, ehe went on. “It’s about Sir 
William’s will. You know who will 
come into the property if—if Mies 
Clytle dies?”

Mollie bent her brows thoughtfully, 
“Mr. Hesketh Carton,” she eald; then 
she uttered a faint, cry and shrank 
back. “What do you mean?" she de
manded, with vague terror.

Mary’s white lips twitched, and she 
inclined her head. "Yes, I see you 
guess. Miss 
"It’s that!"

“Oh, no, no!” gasped Mollie. "It’S 
—it’s Impossible.”

“It’s true, miss,” eald Mary solemn
ly. “I’ve listened to the other ser
vants while they’ve been' talking of 
Mise Clytie’s strange attacks; and I’ve 
■eked questions and found that Miss 
Clytle has always fallen 111 after Mr. 
Hesketh Carton has been to the Hall 
for a meal.”

Mollie put out' her hand as It to 
wave the terrible suggestion away, 
and laughed a forced laugh.

"Oh, you’re mad!” ehe eald. "It Is 
too far fetched, too improbable! Mr. 
Hesketh Carton 
poi-----”

Mary Seaton looked at her steadily. 
“It’s not impossible, Mise Mollie; It’s 
not improbable; such things happen 
very often ; one reads of them in the 
newspapers, when thejLare found out; 
but how often do t*r happen and 
are not found out?”

Mollie shrank still farther from her. 
"Mr. Hesketh Carton! A gentleman!"

“A gentleman who etobped to be
tray a young gin and caet her off to 
starve! Ah, you don’t know him. Miss 
Mollie; I do! But you think I'm only 
guessing, have only got the idea from 
one of those novels; no, I've got 
proof, positive proof.”

“Proof—evidence!” murmured Mol-

How many times have barbers given 
this advice to men who are losing 
their hair because of dandruff ana 
scalp irritation^ At night nibCnti- 
cura Ointment into die scalp. Next 
morning shampoo with Cuticura Soap 
and hot water. A clean, healthy 
scalp means good hair.

cause of their faith. A general body 
was formed for the purpose of car
rying this right into operation. It was 
composed of representatives of three 
great Non-Conformist churches—Con
gregational, Baptist and Presbyterian.

“Dissenting deputies” were ap
pointed In 1732. They were laymen 
and were chosen originally to consider 
an application to Parliament for the 
repeal of the corporation and the test 
acts. Tfhe deputies became a perma
nent body later, with the object of 
looking aftei and safeguarding the 
civil concerns ejf the dlssentere.

At present their duty Is to see that 
the civil and religious rights ot the 
Non-Conformists are not infringed, 
in conjunction with the general body 
they possess the right of personal ap
proach to the King.

Notwithstanding that liberty of 
conscience has now won general rec
ognition In England, as in most coun
tries "of the world, the old right be
stowed upon the fathers of Non-Con
formity Is still exercised upon Im
portant occasions. Previous to the
offering of peace felicitations recently _ . . ..
the last time the right was Invoked league covenant and the peace pact

are disposed of definitely end until the 
people have made up their minds as 
to their bearing on the future peace 
of the world.

But one thing can be determined at 
this time, and that le that three 
months’ training, as proposed by See- 
x Btftry Baker, will not make - a floldlor. 
In Europe, where military problem 
have received more study In any giv
en month than they ever received In 
this country In any twelve months, a , 
minimum service of one year with the 
colors has been required, and more of
ten two years.

If we want universal military train
ing, let up look the facts In the face. 
There is no royal rose to efficiency In 
thle field. The Intensive training of 
six months or more which was found 

pour necessary for our doughboys before 
three they were ready for the finishing 

touches In France Is sufficient Mf 
prove that three months’ training 
would simply be a waste of time and 
energy.—Chicago Evening Post.
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$100 Reward, $100 V
Catarrh Is ft local disease greatly 1 

enced by constitutional conditions, therefore requires constitutional treatment HALL’S CARARRH MEDIC INN 
is taken internally and nets through the 
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the 
System. HALL’S CATARRH MEDICIN1I 
destroys the foundation of the disease, 
gives the patient strength by Improving 
the general health and assists nature m 
doing Its work. 1106.00 for any ease of 

that HALL’S CATARRH MEDICINE tails to cure.
Druggists 78c. Testimonials free. - r. J. Cheney * Co.. Toledo, Ohio:
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Making a Soldier.

Whether the people of this country 
want universal military servie» in an 
undetermined question, and will prob
ably remain undetermined until the

Mollie started and stared. “To her 
husband! Then—then—you know?”

“Yes, Miss Mollie,” said Mary, “I 
know. I promised not to tell, but I 
must, for his own sake. The person 
who saved my life, who would have 
saved my little child, If he could, was 
Mr. Douglas—Sir Wilfrid Carton. He 
found me when I was wandering, 
starving, out there in Australia, and 
he befriended me and found me shélter 
and a home. A true, a good friend, a 
gentleman. Miss Mollie! He left Aus
tralia when I was there, and cable to 
England. It was my doing, for I found 
a paper, telling of Sir William’s death, 
and I gave it to him, not letting him 
know that I knew who he was. I 
thought he would come to his own, 
and that I had paid him back just a 
very little for all his goodness to me; 
but he came back to Australia, un
happy, wretched; and one night, when 
he was driven beyond himself, he told 
me—It broke from him almost un
aware—what had happened here in 
England.”

Mollie continued to stare at her, 
almost breathless with amazement.

"He loves Miss Clytle, loves her with 
all his heart and soul," continued 
Maty; "he is eating his heart out with 
love for he*» out there In that wild, 
desolate place. Ah, you’d know what 
It meapt, what he’s suffering. If you’d 
seen him, heard him, the night he 
opened his heart to me! He's a rich 
man now.”

“Rich!” echoed Mollie.
“Yes; they found gold,” said Mary 

simply. “But all the gold In the 
world Is worth nothing to him wlth- 

Clytle."
Mobile sprang to her feet and paced 

up and down. “Yes! . yes!” she 
cried. “And my sister loves him, 
Mary. And she’s here eating her 
heart out, too. And Mr. Hesketh 
Carton!” She shuddered, and her 
hands clenched. “Oh, if I could only 
get her there. If We could only bring 
them together. Help me, Mary! It : 
must be done—but how, how? Can 
we not send to him? He is rich now; 
he will not be too proud to come.”

Mary Shook her head. "Miss Clytle 
would have to wait -for him, remain
here; and Mr- Hesketh Carton-----
To think that they should both be In 
danger! "

“Mr. Douglas—Sir Wilfred, In dan
ger, too!” said Mollie, with surprise.

“Yes, Miss Mollie; ' there Is always 
danger in a diggers’ camp; and he is 
surrounded by bad and desparate cnar- 
actere. He might have been killed 
the last time I saw him if J had not 
been able to warn him."

Then, the fracas settled. 
In decorous stateMollie!" she whispered.

MUCH SUFFERING 
DUE TO THIN BLOOD wae when King George ascended the 

throne. "
Rich, Red Blood Necessary to 

Health and Strength.
It nore people knew bow many Ills 

and pains are caused by thin, watery 
blood a great deal of suffering would 
be avoided. Men and women often 
euHer for long periods from stomach 
trouble, headache, palpitation of the 
heart, and nervous complaints such as 
neuralgia, without suspecting that 
anaemia cr iMoodlessnees is the cause.

The blood goes to practically every 
part of the body, carrying oxygen and 
nourishment. The efficient action of 
every organ in directly dependent up
on the quality of the nourishment It 
(gets 'from he blood. If the blood to 
thin It ■Becomes weak In nourishment 
and health falls. The best way to 
keep -tke blood rich and red and thus 
enjoy good health is through the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. At the 
first sign of weakness these pills 
should be taken and good robust 
health will soon follow. The state
ment of Mrs. J. J. Murray, Coibetton, 
Ont., ehows the value of Dr. Williams1 
Pink Pills In cues of this kind. She 
says:—"A few iters ago my daughter, 
Lillie, was In a very badly run down 
condition. She wae pale, thin, and 
scarcely able to go about. The least 
exertion made her heart palpitate so 
violently that ehe was actually afraid 
one of these si-ells might carry her 
off. She slept so badly that often 
■he would lie awake until ■morning. 
Treatment did not seem to help her 
and we were almost in despair vthen 
a friend advised the use of Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pills. A few weeks’ use 
of this medicine showed a decided im
provement, and -a further use of the 
pills fully restored her to health, and 
She has since been a strong, healthy 
girl. Some time after I was taken 
111 myself, being bally run-down 
from household care. A doctor was 
called in but his medicine did not 
seem to bring back my «strength, and 
remembering what Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills had done for my daughter, I 
decided to drop the doctor’s medicine 
and try them. The results that fol
lowed were like those in my daugh
ters case, and through the use of the 
pille I Was soon a well woman. I am 
;glad to give my experience in the 
hope that some other sufferer may 
find the way to health.”

You can procure Dr. Williams Pink 
Pills through any dealewin medicine, 
or they will be «sent you', by mail at 
60 cento a box or six boxes f,or $2.80 
by writing direct to The Dr. William^ 
Medicine Co.. Brockville, Ont.

CHOICE
RECIPES

want to —try to

!!
CANNED GRAPES.

Select white grapes, as they have mors 
tender skins than the colored varieties; 
pick from the stems and fill into jars, 
shaking occasionally to settle the fruit; 
pour over them a boiling syrup made 
from one pint of sugar to each pint of 
water; seal and let the jars stand sev
eral days. Then drain syrup, if necessary add more sugar; 
again over the fruit. Repeat this 
times. A second way of canning grapes 
is to take the largest sise glass jars and 
fill with whole stems of grapes, combin
ing all colors. Cover with a rich syrup 
at the boiling temperature and seal.

GRAPÇ PRESERVES.
Pulp the fruit and place over the fire 

in a little water. When soft rub through 
a colander, add the skins to the pulp, 
and one-half the amount of sugar to the 
grapes used; simmer slowly 30 minutes, 
being careful not to scorch. ^

SPICED GRAPES.
Take seven pounds of fruit. 3V& pounds 

of sugar, one pint of vinegar, and one 
tablespoonful each of clnamon. cloves, 
allspice and grated nutmeg. Pulp the 
fruit, boll in the vinegar until soft, press 
through a colander, add the skins, sugar 
and spices; then boll until thick.

RIPE CUCUMBER PICKLES.

x
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and reheat the

lie. out“Yes," said Mary, drawing nearer 
and respectfully laying her hand on 
Mollie’s arm, as if to break the shock. 
“I wae ill last night. It was an ill
ness, an attack, like Mtoe Clytle’e. I 
heard you say eo. Do you know what

Belies ot a King-maker.
Gey, the famous Earl of Warwick, , 

known in history as the “king
maker," was a man of great stature:

How far myth will improve upon 
facta Is Illustrated In his case by cer
tain relics shown to visitors at War
wick Castle. Principal among them 
are his porridge pot, his meat took 
and his armor.

The porridge pot holds 120 gallons, 
the meat fork Is six feet long, ma the 
armor is ample enough U size to Ot 
a horse.

As a mattpr of fact. It is a horse’s 
armor. The forkfa not a fork at all, 
but a medieval- military weapon, and 
the porridge pot is a garrison cauld
ron of the sixteenth century.

In short, the so-called relics are 
fakes. But the average visitor at the 
castle, who Is amazed: accepts them In 
fell faith as veritable?:

ness
know everything; 
before I leave this room.”

Mary Seaton was very pale, but she 
was quite calm now, with the hard 
look In her eyes with which the people 
at Parraluna were familiar.

"First of all, I want to know why 
you were watching Mr. Hesketh Car
ton, and what you know about him?” 
said Mollie, her, eyes fixed keenly on 
Mary’s.

"I am going to tell you, Miss. Mol
lie,” said Mary, in a low voice. “Mr.
Hesketh Carton Is a bad man, a cruel, made me 111? I’ll tell you. But, you 
wicked man. I have every reason to mustn’t call out, Mies Mollie; you 
6ay M.. must bo brave and strong, and keep

“You knew him before he came to quiet, eo as you can help me fight 
*h« Hall7” said Mollie swiftly. with him.”
. Mhary ,T^W“Yesb MisflheÆiehe? MmhJÏÏrtP'VÏ,

ihdlkeTc^ swMwssr*eave
wrong, “the crnelest wrong ahearUeee “she
““ m more MU» «aid .as calmly as she could. “I wasthat I should tell you any , nftRfiliur through thn lowpr hall* hoMollie, and I would’t have told you so tbroug^the lower hMl^ho
ÏTh V ™ ÎTdieTtoï to go »SS °Leba™o £. dtata?n5E 
awavm6leave my home.- £**££ Ah. Miss Mollie, you can never* imag- 
abôut the wor!dyalone; but I, yes. I de- «ne what I felt at the eight of him; the 
served it* alb^-and worse, for listening hate, the loathing! The table was 
to him; but he was a gentleman, and aid; there was no one but himself 
I was a poor, ignorant girl—and young In the room. I watched hlm. I saw 
—no I can’t tell you, and I won’t him look round cautiously, saw him go
tell you any more Mise Mollie.” to Clytie’s place at the table, and-----"

Mollie young and innocent as she Her hand closed tightly on Monte’s 
wae did not need to be told, and she arm. “I saw him—saw him poor 
eat ’with downcast eyes and tightly something from a little bottle Into 
compressed lips. Miss Clytle’s wine-glass.” Mollie

“My real name is Mary Seaton," would have sprung up; a cry ot horror, 
•aid Mary. "I went to Australia and of terror, nearly escaped her lips; but 
found a home there, and never meant she pressed her hand upon them and 
to come back to England; but I had sank back silent and trembling. Mary 
to come, Mies Mollie, to try and do my drew a long breath, and, waiting till 
duty to one who had been very goed~| Mollie was calm again, went on: 
fo me, one I though I could help. It 
wasn’t by accident that I came to the 
Hall, Mies Mollie. I wanted to, and 
schemed to come."

“Why?" asked Mollie.
“To watch Mr. Hesketh Carton,” 

eald Mary, "to try and serve the per
son who had saved my life and been 
a true friend to me. I little thought

1S PHOSPHOD1NE.
*hTke Great English Preparation. 

Tones end invigorates the whole 
nervous system, makes new Blood 

old Veins. Used for Nereoua
sWWtoitotoeMtfy. Mental Had Braia Worry.

\tam neon, raiuag memory, rncegi peroox» six 
for SS. Sold b* all druggists, or mailed in plain 
pkg. on receipt of price- New pamphlet mailedI f
free. Thinly pare six ripe cucumbers, cut in 

halves lengthwise and scrape out the 
seeds, then cut into half-inch strips. Lay 
on a platter, sprinkle thickly with salt 
and let stand over night. Next morning 
drain and dry a towel. From six large 
red peppers remove the seeds and cut 
in. fine stripe; also cut one root of horse
radish into email pieces. In a stone jar 
pack the prepared cucumbers, peppers 
and horseradish, sprinkling through 
them one-half a pound of white mustard 
seed. Pour over sufficient boiling hot 
vinegar to cover and set away. On the 
third

*

Mollie uttered an exclamation. “Oh, 
Mary, I see how to do it!” she cried. 
“If he Is in danger—that will be quite 
enough for my sister. She loves Sir 
Wilfred—I told you—and when a 
woman like my sister loves a man and 
he is in danger she will not let pride 
or anything else prevent her from go
ing to him.”

Mary Seaton drew' a breath of re
lief. “It must be at once. Miss Mol
lie,” she said, “before—before She
must not be allowed to run any more

day drain off 
range the pickles in glass jars. Bring the 
vinegar to the scalding point, pour over 
the pickles and cover them. In another 
week they will be ready for use, but 
will be better if allowed to stand for a 
month.

the vinegar and ar-
TO-DAY! flUY

CATARRHOZM
Gives Effective Relief In FIveTeN

PICKLED GRAPES.
Fill a jar with alternate layer of 

grapes on the stem and sugar; let it 
stand over night. In the morning pour 
over the fruit a strong spiced vinegar, 
boiling hot; cover the Jar with grape 
leaves and keep in a cool, dark place.

BRANDIED GRAPES.

utee, and Cures Perfectly.^

FINE FOR COUGHS OR COLDSrisks.” Fill glass jars with perfectly ripe grapes 
allowing one cupful of sugar to each
do not heat In any way.

JCIDER JELLY, 
in quarters without remov- 

Cover with sweet 
s are ten-

Mollle nodded. “Yes, we shall go 
at once; and no one shall know. In 
case—in case things do not work ont 
happily. We will say that we are go
ing on the Continent, Italy, Spain, 
anywhere."

“You will not tell Miss Clytle what 
we have discovered?” asked Mary.

(To be continued.)

cover with brandy and seal, but It was their inability to reach tha 
real source of catarrh and bronchitis 
that caused 
drop liquid cough medicines end 
adopt "Catarrhozone” instead. This 
wonderful Inhaler provides a method 
of breathing into the lungs certain ■ 
rare medlcîaal vapors vLlch are so 
healing and comforting as to entirely 
banish coughs, catarrh and throat 
trouble in a very short time.

The most wonderful thing about 
Catarrhozone Is that, no inatter where 
the germs of bronchitis or catarrh are 
hidden, Catarrhozone will reach and 
destroy them.

Get the large size, lasts months. Is 
sure to cure you, price $1.00; smaller 
size, 60c; sample or trial size, 25c. 
All dealers.

the medical profession toapples
ing skins or seeds, 
cider, and cook -until the apple 
der. Drain without pressing the apples. 
For each pint of Juice weigh out a pound 
of augar. Heat the Juice to tho boiling point, while the sugar, spread upon 
tins, is heating In the oven. Add the 
hot sugar to the Juice, and let boil un
til a little will Jelly slightly on a eald 
dish. Serve, cut In cubes, in glasses or 
as anv Jellv.

Cut

APPROACH TO THRONE.

“He went back to the terrace, to the 
farther end, and I crept into the room 
and changed the glasses and brought 
the other up here. There was a small 
quantity of something like water, 
quite colorless, with no smell to It. /1 
took half of It-----”

Mollie turned to her with an inde
scribable look. “And—and It was bad, 
as you know. It was meant for Miss 
Clytle. It was not the first time—she 
has been 111 several times after taking 
a meal
Don’t speak, Miss Mollie, dear; don’t 
cry out; be as brave as you have been 
-—and you’ve been braver than I ex
pected!—and I will show you.”

She unlocked the cupboard and took 
out the glass with the remainder of 
the liquid in it.

“There It is. And it’s evidence to 
send Mr. Hesketh Carton to the gal
lows. A cruel, wicked man, a—mur
derer! ”

Mollie stared at the glass, shrinking 
from it and wringing her hands.

“Oil, Clytle, Clytle!" she moaned. 
“What shall I do, what shall I do?” V

“There is only one thing to be done, 
miss,” said Mary, as she returned the 
glass carefully to the cupboard and 
put tlic key in her pocket. “We must 
take her away out of his reach. What 
else is there to be done? Miss Clytle 
—you—would not bring him to justice. 
The scandal, the public court, 
shame of it all! No, Miss Clytle could 
not bear it. There is only one thing 
to do. to take her away.”

“Yes. yes!” assented Mollie. agitat
edly. “I see all you mean, I under- 
etanr; but where?”

“To her husband," said Mary, In ■ 
low voice.

Invoking of This Old Right in 
Britain.Gets Instant Relief 

After Four Years The “right of approach to the 
throne," which dates back to the days 
of William and Mary, is seldom ex
ercised in England at present, al
though it was invoked recently when 
a delegation of thirty called at Buck
ingham Palace with all the ceremony 
that marked similar events in the 
ancient days. The party consisted of 
Free Church leaders who presented to 
the monarch an address of congratu
lation and rejoicing on the coming of 
peace.

The delegates represented the gen-( 
eral body and the dissenting deputies, 
twenty ministers and ten laymen. Af
ter assembling at the memorial hall 
they donned their robes of office, 
their university hoods and college 
caps and drove to the palace. Cordi
ality marked the King's reception of 
the well wishers.

Before freedom of religious thought 
and action had been generally con
cédée in England the “right of ap
proach” was used "often by these wiro- 
beiieve their righto were being tram
pled upon, and in many cases their 
contentions were well grounded. His
tory tells also that the dissenters un 
various occasions failed to receive the 
affable treatment accorded to them 
by King George.

Non-Comformist bodies, according 
to the “right," have the privilege of 
approaching the sovereign and laying 
before him the facts regarding any 
curtailment of civil or religious lib
erty which may threaten them be-

CIDER JELLY WITH GELATINE.
Let the gelatine in a two oun«M pack

age stand In a cup of Mid water until 
softened, then dissolve over hot water. 
Add two cups of sugar (often less sugar 
will be required) and fivé cups of cider, 
and strain into earthen moulds. For a 
change, mould in the Jelly bits of candied" 
fruit and brandled peaches.

TORTURED WOMAN TRIED 
DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS.

Kidney Disease and Insomnia Had
Made Her a Nervous Wreck Till
She Used Dodd’s Kidney Pills.
Dun vegan, Inverness Co., N. S., Feb. 

16.—(Special.)—Women who are drag
ging wearied limbs arpund, weighed 
down with a suffering and tirednes# 
that can find no rest, will find sun
shine and hope in the message Cath
erine McPherson, of this place, sends 
to them.

“I have just used one box Of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills," Miss McPherson states. 
“But they did wonderful good for

“For nearly four years kidney dis
ease tortured me. It finally developed 
into diabetes. I became a nervous 
wreck, and insomnia was added to my 
troubles. I was so weak and tired and 
irritable that every trifle added to'my 
discomfort.

"Dodd’s Kidney Pills gave me in
stant relief. -Whey are a wonderful 
medicine. I shall recommend them to 
all my friends.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are pm-ely a 
kidney remedy. They put the irdneys 
In shape to strain all the impurities 
out of the blood. That’s why they 
bring health and restful steep In their 
train.

with Mr. Hesketh Carton.
F Ocean Newspapers.

The first trans-Atlantic liner to 
publish a newspaper made up of wire
less Items was the American liner St. 
Paul. It was fourteen years ago 
while Mr. Marconi was crossing the 
Atlantic on that vessel that ho per
sonally directed the Issuing of the 
first number of the Trans-Atlantic 
Times, the first wireless newspaper 
published at sea. Such publication» 
now Include the Dally Bulletin of 
the Cunard Line, Dae Atlantlsche 
Tageblatt of the Hamburg-American 
and the Ocean Times of the White 
Star Line. On the Pacific on steam
ers running to Alaska the Wireless 
Herald Is published. The stations at 
Poldhu and Cape Cod furnish most of 
the wireless news received on board 
the trans-Atlantic liners in regard to 
what is going on on shore.—Railroad 
Reporter and Travelers’ News.
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ON YHE^Sî

X/!■ \smi
' ,/C\2Don't just ask for a 

matches. Ask for ?*A 
Eddy's".
See that the name Is on every 
box you buy. It is your guar
antee of safety and match sat
isfaction. Over 60 years of 
manufacturing experience <^s 
back of it.
There’s a match for every 
purpose in the nearly 40 
different Eddy brands.
Ask "for Eddy’s “Silent 
Five". It's the best of all.

THE E. B. EDDT CO.. LIMITED 
HULL CANADA

Maters of Toilet Paper, Towelling, i
Napkins, and other paper specialties. M

bex of

V Jn me.
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‘Baby’s Own Soap’
A Sanitary wash 

A Soft healthy skin 
A lingering fragrance

“Its Best for Baby 
and Best for You."
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Wigg—You can say what you will 
of Borrowell, but he is one of the 
most sympathetic fellows I know. 
Wagg—I guess that’s right. He even 
feels sorry for the people he owes 
money to. ' -•Itatsnsa RmlM, Uft, UmlnmLV
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