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»YELLOW LETTER

,A Fascinating Mystery Story—
ByWILLIAM JOHNSTON
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{Harding, the hero, who has been impat.iem.liyl
awaiting a telephone m from Louise Farnis
th whom he is in love, decides to go to her
e in Madison Avenue. Justas he reachesthe
Doctor Wilenx, the family physician, arrives
aste and Harding learns that Katherine Far-
, sister ot Louise., has just attemg;ted to
. General Farish, the father of the girls, is
moned, and is in great distress.
ardingand Louise seek to unravel the myst.ez
find a piece of & yellow letter, with the woi
e, accident andsister, in Katharine’stooms.
Atsight of it the general is seized with a stroke
m\amlysis. Harding sets ont to find Hugh Cran-
1, a former suitor for the hand of Katherine.
Harding visits the rooms of Craudall vut is told
thiat he has left town. In a paper wuich Harding
picks up he notices an account of the mysteTious
suicide of an aged lawyer, named Elser, in a

-house

Harding ealls on Postmaster Inspector Davis
and dske him to aid in_clearing up. the mystery
that hangs over the Farrish home. Whiie the
two are talking, a torm T, Similiar to the one
which caus General Farrish's tation, is
brought into the inspector’s office as having come

gor’'s rovm.

Davis thereupon issues an order to all railway
maii elerks on New York and New Jersey routes
to report from what office thiey have been receiv-
ing letters” in yellow envelopes. The two visit
Elser’s boarding house.

Davis, comes to the conclusion that whoever
5d the yellow letter was Icft-handed. Hedoes
however, take Harding into his confidence

.Katherine Farrish recovers her reasou ior a mo-
ment and shrieks out.a plea’to Hugh Crandall in

: p'grin%:(l’lf e h pt;dermi yri is

n ndall’s room & hy ¢ syringe
nd. Davis finds an address and decides that
yellow letters come from Ardway, New Jersey.
“Harding goes to Ardway and visits the local
m?:oﬁce, which, strange to say, he tinds empty.
ne box, No. 17, alone is not listed among the

ners.

o& third suicide, which appears to have some
y tion with the mystery, takes place in the
Aydway hotel, when a middie aged woman, whom

nobody knows, hangs herself.
-7t is learned that the posumaster of Ardway has
ppeared. His suustigute, Miss Cox, arrives

id takes charge of the office.
the course of going through the premises, five
dotlars is found eoncealed. Harding
cludes that Hugh Crandall is the guilty person,
it the inspector reserves judgment. By means
garment which the dead woman in the hotel
bas worn, Davissucceeds in establighing her iden-
and it seems probable that she too hasreceiv-

ié yellow letter.

gets & peremptory 1e ag
L wse to drop the ¢ase. He hurries to New
'k and white waiting in the park finds in the
water the of & woman suicide. In her hand
‘*am in the water are scraps of another yellow let-
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‘f ~ CHAPTER X.—(Continued).

On the corner was a drug-store. Shelter-
0’3,; by its awning I took my stand to wait
until Crandall left the house, I could

the , Farrish door, yet my presence
%re under the awning would bardly be
iced. I had not long to wait. In about

fe minutes the door opeped and the call-
ef emerged. This time I had an opportu-
nity ‘o get a good look at him.” I was
right. His face was that of the man who

bad been registered in the Ardway as-

Henry Cook, who had so abruptly left the
room when the inquest was being held
as I had begun to ask questions about the
yellow letter, who had driven from the
town behind the fastest horse obtainable.

He came swinging down the street past
where I stood. As he came closer I was
amazed to note that his face was not the
unnatural color of the morphine user’s that
I expected, but ruddy with health. His
ayes, however, wore a gtrained expression

semegd s brotw was krotted with' es.:

I was. strongly tempted to spring out from’

- where -1 stood as-he passed, to seize him

by the throat and to make him tell me all
I wished to know about the hideous mys-
tery. Yet better judgment withheld my
hand. After all, the evidence. I had against
him was not of the tangible sort that
would convict. Even though I knew of his
telephoning Katharine just before she shot
herself, even though General Farrish had
learned something about him that barred
him from the house, even though we had
found in his rooms a hypodermic syringe
and the address in New Jérsey where the
third suicide had taken place, even though
I myself had noted his suspicious actions
there, there was nothing definite enough
to warrant seizing him as yet. I watched
him as far down the avenue as my eye
could follow and then turned toward the
Farrish house. This time I was admitted
without delay. Apparently the maid had
new instructions.

“I’Il tell Miss Louise you are here,” she
said as she showed me into the reception
room.

_As T waited I tried to think how I should
gréet Louise. While there was much that I
might reproach her for, I felt that surely
it bad not been her fault. I knew she must
be acting under compulsion. I was deter-
mined, though, to let her know that 1
knew that Hugh Crandall had been in the
house.

-Buddenly I heard a smothered scream up-
stairs and a second later Louise burst into
the room. There was terror in her face
as she ran to me. -

“Oh, Harding,” she gasped. “it's gone—
stolen!”

“What do you mean? What's stolen?”
I ¢ried, seizing her hands tight in my own.

She was trembling all over and her
breath came in quick, short jerks. She

“™..was dressed in an automobile hat and coat

but even through the thick folds of her
coat I could feel the palpitating of her
heart. The new mystery, whatever it was,
had been too much for her already over-
strained nerves. She was in a condition
closely bordering on hysteria.

“Tell me about it, what was it?” I said.

“The yellow letter—it’s gone, stolen!”

“Where was it?”

“T had taken it with me the morning 1
went down to Inspector Davis’ office, but
after he had compared it with the Elser
fragment he had returned it to me. I
had restored it to Louise when Davis and
I called on her after our visit to Mrs.
Trask’s boarding house. I had not seen
it_since then. My last recollection of it
was placing it in her hand as Davis and I
left the house.

“Tet me think,” she said, trying hard
to regain her composure. “When you and
Mr. Davis were here the other day you
gave it back to me. I took it up-stairs and
put it in a drawer in a little desk in my
room, I locked the desk and hid the key
in a vase on the mantel. I went to the
desk just now to get it and it was gone.”

“Was the desk locked?”

8he nodded.

“Who could have taken it?” I asked.
Even as I framed the question there came
to me the thought of Crandall’s visit. He
had been in the hotel in Ardway where
the woman committed suicide after reading
a yellow letter and tearing it up. The
seraps of that letter had disappeared. More
than likely he had come here just to get
that serap of yellow paper lest its evidence
might bring home his crimes.

“Who has been in the house?”’

“No one but the doctors and nurses and
the servants,” said Louise, flushing un-
easily as she spoke.

I waited, expecting her to mention Cran-
dall’s visit, but though she hesitated for
» second she said nothing of it.

“Y wonder who could have taken it?”
she said after an awkward pause.

“What motive could any one have?”’ I
wked, determined to direct her thoughts
0 Crandall. “The only person who would

1 |ed the situation.

have a reason for making away with it
would be some one who feared that it
might be used against him.”

There was silence while we both ponder-

“You remember,” said Louise suddenly!
“the agitation my father showed at sight
of that paper If he were not lying para-;
lyzed up-stairs I think he would have tried
to gain possession of it.”

“How is your father, and your sister?”
1 asked, suddenly recalling that-I had ask-
ed after neither of them.

Katharine is much better,” said Louise.
“She is entirely conscious, though very,
weak, but the doctor says that she will|
in all probability recover quickly. My,
father's condition remains the s:me,!
though he seems to have regained the use,
of his right hand. He wrotée some brief
directions today about his business.”

“Ave you sure of all the servants?”’ 1
asked. |

“All of them have been with us for
years; all but one, ever since before iy
mother’s death. I would not think of dis-
trusting any of them.”

“Are you certain the house has not been
entered in the night?”’

I was asking these questions with a view
of convincing her that it was impossivle
for any one but Crandall to have taken the
yellow scrap—for any one else to have
even a motive for taking it.

“That would be impossible,” she said.
“All the doors and windows are protected
by burglar alarms and I know they are in
working order or I would have heard
about it.” .

“There is or there must have been,” 1
said slowly, “some traitor in the house,
some thief, some one who had an object
in getting hold of that paper.”

“There has been mno one here,.” said
Louise with a painful effort, “no one an-
swering that description,”

“How did you come to look for the pa<
per in your desk?”’

“] wanted—" she stopped short.

“Mr. Kent,” she said, her entire manner
toward me stiffening as she withdrew her
hands from mine, “I asked you last night
if you would not cease your inquiries at
once.” ! -

“But—but—" 1 protestingly began.

“I asked you to do what I requested
without any questions. You have told me
that you loved me. If that is the case I
know you will do what I ask without try-
ing to force my confidence. Isn't it enough
for you to know that I wish you to do it?”

“Louise, dear,” I said firmly, “a mys-
terious trail of hidden evil in some way
has crossed your home. It has stricken
your sister and your father. You yourself
asked me to. try to find the secret and I
vowed that I would. I don’t know Wwhat
your motive is in making this strange re-
quest, but I can’t believe you are doing it
of your own volition. I am certain that
you are influenced by fear —fear lest some/
greater evil will befall, if my efforts to un-
mask the criminal are suicceséfal. Is it not
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“Don’t agk me, Harding,” she beggea
piteously. “I can’t tell you. It is not my
sécret. I can tell you nothing. Please don't
ask me.”

More than eéver now I was convinced
that fear of Crandall dominated her. Quick-
ly following on his telephone ‘message he
had come to the house and had cast over
her the same mysterious spell as had fall-
en on her sister. More than ever was I de-
termined to follow the trail of mystery to
its end, no matter where it lay or what it
cost. What was life to me if the woman
I loved was to be for ever under a shad-
ow in the power of some hidden criminal
who might prey on her as he had done
on the other members of her family? I
felt it my duty toward her to go on and,
if I could, compel her to divulge some-
thing of what she was holding back from
me.

“Why did you want that bit of the yel-
low letter? What were you going to do
with it?”

“I can’t tell you. Please don’t ask me.”

“Why do you want me to stop my in-
quiries?”

“I can’t tell you. Please don’t ask.”

“What was Hugh Crandall doing here
this morning?”’

The question, direct and blunt as I put|
it, had almost the same effect as if I had
fired a bullet at her. She caught her
breath quickly and her face turned pale. I
thought that she was going to faint. With
n great effort she recovered and, looking
me straight in the eye, she answered
slowly: “Mr. Crandall was not here this
morning. What made you think he was?”

I did not try to conceal the open-eyed
amazement with which I started at her
as she gave me this unequivocal reply..
What could it mean? I could not, would
not believe that this high principled, hon-
orable girl would wilfully deceive me,
yet 1 was as sure as that 1 was standing
there that Hugh Crandall had been in the
house that morning. Could it have been
that he had entered without her know-
ledge? Was it possible that one of the
maids in the Farrish home was in his pay
and had permitted him to enter without
Louise’s knowledge? That might explain
the rifling of the locked desk. The maid
might know of Louise’s habit of hiding the
key in a vase. It began to look as if I
had a solution of this new mystery. Yet
it could hardly be possible for Crandall
to have been in the house for fully half an
hour without Louise knowing it. Further-
more, why had admittance been denied
me when I first called?

“T saw Hugh Crandall leaving this house
not ten minutes ago,” I said.

“Really!”

Her tone was cold, hard, forced, though
she tried to make it sound natural.

“It was he who broke open your desk,”
I cried “He wanted to regain possession
of that scrap of paper and thus remove
all evidence of his guilt.”

“I am afraid,” said Louise with the man-
ner of offended dignity, ‘“‘that you are en-
tirely mistaken. I was not aware that you
knew Mr. Crandall by sight.”

“If that wasn’t Hugh Crandall who
came out of your house just now who was
it?’ I asked, my anger at this man whom
I believed responsible for the chain of evil
getting the better of me. “I don’t know
Crandall, but I know ‘the evil he is respon-
sible for, for the tragedy of your sister, |
the plight of your father, the suicide of !
old Andrew Elser, the suicide of that poor
woman out in Ardway. Why, not an|
hour ago I helped drag from the park lake
a fifth victim, a poor young girl, driven |
to death by another of his accursed yellow
letters. I found the fragments of it, water-
goaked and illegible, in the lake.”

(To be continued).

It is safe to say that most self-made[
men in the medical profession in England

earn less than £150 a year for the first
five years of their business lives.

‘dent seems but a mere
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La WARQUSE
de FONTENOY

Quaint Reception for Kaiser
on Official Visit to Swiss
Republic — The Little
Nation and its President

(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com-
pany)

Switzerland is becoming wildly extrava-
gant, presumably in view of the state
visit which Emperor William is to pay to
the Helvetian republic in September next.
By legislative act it has just raised the
emoluments of the president from §3,000
a year, tc $4,000; not, however, without
a good deal of opposition in the federal
assembly, where there was much denunci-
ation of the alleged waste of public funds
for mere purposes of show.

As the Swiss government does not pro-
vide any official residence or even an equip-
age for its chief magistrate, and as the
high prices of living have affected Switzer-
land, federal office in the land of the my-
thical William Tell can hardly be describ-
ed as lucrative and the salary of its presi-
fleabite when
compared to those of President Taft and
President Fallieres.

Jeffersonian simplicity is carried to its
utmost extent in the government of the
country. While some of the presidents
have been men of great culture and breed-
ing, some others, despite their invariable
personal dignity, have not belonged to the
same class of society.. Thus, Sir Horace
Rumbold who was for eo many years Brit-
ish minister at Berne and who retired
from the diplomatic service as ambassador
to the court of Austria, relates in his
reminiscences “that when calling one day
at the house of the then president of the
republic to pay his respects and to leave
his card, he was admitted by a motheriy
looking woman with bare arms, all covered
with soapsuds. “Madame la Presidente”
having come straight from the family
wash tub to answer the bell.

The emperor’s visit will take place dor-
ing the first daye of Sepfember, while the
annual manoeuvres of the Swiss militia
are in progress in the Bernese Oberland,
and they will afford to the Kaiser the
opportunity of seeing the most up-to-date
methods of Alpine warfare; a branch of
the science of war which the Swiss have
carried to the highest stage of devolop-
ment.

The manoeuvres, lasting two or three
days, will be brought to a conclusion Ly
a grand review of the troops of the con-
federation, at which the president of the
republic will appear besidé the fully uni-
formed emperor, on horseback, in fuil
evening dress, white gloves, blackened
boots, and a silk hat, which, as in the case
of go many of his predecessors in office
on such occasions, will probably be of
ancient vintage.

Thus arrayed, the chief magistrate of
Switzerland presents to all save the initi-
ated a rather sirange aspect, at the head
of the throng of the native and foreign
officers in' uniform. But the entire ab-
sence of all affectation and pretence and
the native dignity of the president’s de-
meanor, completely disarm, criticism and
silence all tendency to ridicule.

No Prosy Speakers Allowed

After the teview the Kaiser will be en-
tertained by the president and by his fel-
low fmembers of fhe fedeéral council at 4
state banquet in Berne, at which he will
witness a peculiar method in use today
at public banquets in Switzerland, especi-
ally in Berne, and dating from anciant
times, in order to check undue longwind-
edness on the part of the ‘post prandialf
orators. .

When the speaking begins, a man garb-
ed as a huge bear, and having the most
extraordinary resemblance to the big :n-
mates of the historic bear-pit, which is
one of the features of the Swiss capital
makes his appearance and takes up his
position behind the presiding officer. The
moment any orator becomes prosy, and too
long drawn out in his remarks, the bear
advances very gravely and slowly, and
just lays ité great paw flat upon the
speaker’s mouth. ‘This method has never
failed thus far—in view of the tortures
suffered by people from after-dinner ora-
tors, the time-honored cpstom of Berne
may be commended for adoption.

Ag in the case of President Fallieres’
state visit to Berne two or three years
ago, particular pains will be taken to im-|
press upon Emperor William the fact that
the Swiss executive is not the president
alone, that is to say, the chairman of the
federal council for the time being, but the
seven members of that council in their!
collective capacity. The president has no
authority over his six colleagues, no pow-
er of compelling their obedience; their au-
thority being co-equal with his own; and
they merely take it in turns to act as chair
man or president. It is .this condition of
affairs that has stood in the way of the
Swiss executive returning the state visit!
of President Fallieres in Paris, and which
will, in the same manner, render difficult!
the return of the Kaiser’s impending visit.

It is appreciated that for all the seven
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NERVES AT
HIGH TENSION

Necessary in This Ade of Keen C-mpe-.
tition an. Great Accompiishment

e

When the Body Fails to Support the
Brain seek the Help of

DR. CHASE’S
NERVE FOOD

Nervous people ate the: salt of the
earth. The great men and great women
are usually those of nervous temperament.

But it takes an enormous quantity of
blood to supply energy to the great brain
or a highly tensioned nervous system.

Digestion fails because nerve force is
lacking to control the flow of digestive
fluids. A little extra excitement is follow-
ed by the agony of a sleepless night. You
are easily irritated and lose patience, you
lack the reserve force which is necessary
for success and to ward off disease.

Unfortunately nervous diseases do mnot
right themselves, and since your digestive
gystem fails to supply sufficient nourish-
ment you .must seek external assistance
guch as Dr Chase’s Nerve Food.

This great food cure is not, a narcotic
to deaden the mnerves. It is not a stimu-
lant to whip up the nerves to renewed
effort. :

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food feeds the feeble,
wasted nerves back to health and vigor.
It floods the nervous system with new
rich blood, the only substance from which
nerve force can be made. Fifty cents a

i3

box, 6 for $2.50 at all dealers, or Edman-
son, Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto.

By RUTH

The Evening Chit-Chat

CAMERON s

O GO out into the world, and do something well enough to get paid for
it, is often difficult. But it is likely to be very interesting and is seldom
monotonous. . To stay at home and keep a pleasant home for the farers-
forth may be harder or easier—there is a difference of opinion about that
—but it is almost always more monotonous.

Hence, - it seems to me that it is the duty of those who go out of the home

into the world each day, to try to bring back as much as they can to enliven the

existences of those who stay at home.

Molly, the little stenographer lady, believes this with all her heart. And more
; than that, she lives it. : :

Long -ago Molly made a little rule for herself about this

matter. It was to try never to go home without taking some-

thing to the little mother.

The result is that the little mo-

ther awaits Molly’s homecoming, not only with the eagerness
of a mother, but also with the anticipation of a child. '

Understand me, I do not mean that the “something” is
anything very largs, or always something that costs money.
Molly’s slender salay has far too many home demands upon
it to permit of that Sometimes it is just an amusing story

.of happenings at the office that Molly brings home.

Again

it’s some interesting piece of news about some mutual ac-
quaintance; which will serve as a topic of conversation all
. through supper. When finances are low, and there is noth-

ing else in sight, Molly makes a business of visiting

some

source from which she can get such news, during her lunch

hours. Again her offering is her mother’s

pet newspaper.

Once a week she tries to bring home some good magazine. Five or ten cents’ worth
of her mother’s favorite eandy might seem like a very paltry offering to some,
but to one whose pleasures are few, it is a welcome little diversion.

Saturday—pay day—is Molly’s great
pound of candy. But Molly’s mother,

day. Sometimes she brings home a whole
although she appreciates this gift, thinks it

means putting a good deal of money into  something that will be gone in a day or
two, so more often Molly brings home a less perishable offering. During her lunch

hours, she often visits .the shops “just to look around,”
watches for some nice little thing that can be bogzht to advantage,

and on these tours she
and picks it

up on Saturday. In lean weeks it may be only a twelve and a half cent handker-
chief “marked from twenty-five;” in fatter times it may be a pretty jabot, or

even the makings of ‘a shirtwaist.

Twenty-five to fifty cents a week is Molly‘s financial investment. Infinite love
and thoughtfulness and a tender sympathy for the monotony of her little mother’s

life are her larger capital.

What wonder that her profits are beyond calculation.

If this little story makes you think, as it does me, I certainly do not need to

add any mortal or application.
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" EAGLE BRAND
CONDENSED MILK

Has nourishéd three _genératioﬁs of babies, and start-
ed them on the road to a healthy.maturity.
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members of the federal council to proceed
in a body to the Fremch metropolis would
constitute a strain upon the hospitality of
their hosts, and would, moreover, prove a
source of embarrassment to the latter, in
connection with problems of ceremonial
precedence, etc., On the other hand, it is
feared in Berne, and indeed throughout
Switzerland, that if the president were to
go to Paris alone as the representative
of the. republic a false impression would
be created abroad coneerning his own sta-
tus and that of the federal council.
Popular sentiment ' -in - Switzerland is
strongly opposed today, as it has always
been, to concentration of power in any
one imdividual, and to the undue promin-

ence of the personal element in the ruler-|.

skip of the republic, No Switzer forgets
the dying injunction of Petermann Gun-
deldingen, one of the hetoes of the war of
liberation who, when mortally wounded at
the battle of Sempach in 1387, adjured his
fellow patriots never to" place too much
of the executive power in the hands of any
one man, and above -all, never to permit
anyone to hold the most eonspicuous' office
in the republic for more than twelve
months. e

A Four Hour Call

This will not be the: Kaiser’s first offi-
cial visit to Switzerland. He paid one
never yet returned and lasting exactly four
hours; nineteen years age; on his way back
from Italy to Germany.  Only a company
of the federal army, which is in reality
a militia, was mobilized: for the occasion,
and six of the superiox.pfficers, with Col-
onel -Keller, -chief of, .general staff, at
their head, were deputed. to:await the em-
peror and empress, at Zucken. The Kais-
er, greatly to the mortification of the com-
pany of the army, which had been called
to arms to serve as a guard of honor,
waived the inspection thereof. The imper-
ial party then went on board the steam-
er “Stadt Lucerne,” on which they rode
down the Lake of the Four Cantons, reach-
ing Luce}’ne at ten o'clock in the morn-
ing. ;

There the president and his six col-
leagues of the federal council, all in even-
ing dress, met them. A bevy of maidens
presented floral tributes, but the wives of
the president and of his colleagues, did
not appear to greet the empress. They
are as a rule simple folk, “court etiquette
and ceremonial have nothing but terrors for
them, and their husbands’ official stipends,
$2,500 each, are not calculated to afford
the wherewithal for special toilettes. The
dejeuner at .the Hotel 1 Lucerne lasted
three-quarters of an hour. A quarter of
an hour more was devoted to official pres-
entations and leave-taking, and the drive
to the station; and then the imperial train
started for Berlin.

No attempt was made to fly the naval
flag of Switzerland from the steamer on
which "the Kaisér and his consort travers-
ed the Lake .of the Four Cantons, yet
?‘itzeﬂund has a small navy, consisting

gunboats employed for revenue and pol-
ice purposes.

Formerly the navy was quite an import-
ant affair, and was Jmaintained, particu-
larly on the Lake of Geneva, for defend-

!ing the coasts of the republic against the

Duke of Savoy, whoge dominions likewise
bordered on Lake Leman. The naval acad-
emy of the republic was situated at
Morges, and the lagt admiral of the Swiss
navy, to bold the office, —it was at the
close of the eighteenth century—was a
patrician named De Crousaz. This shows
that it is not necessary for a sovereign
state to have a seaboard, to have both a
navy and an admiral,
MARQUISE' DE FONTENOY.

CASCARETS FOR A
SICK. SOUR STOMACH

Gently ButThoroughly Cleanse and
Regulate Your Stomach, Liver
and Bowels While You Sleep

That awful sourness, belching of acid
and foul gases, that pain in the pit of
the stomach, the- heartburn, nervousness,
naueea, bloating after eating, feeling of
fullness, dizziness and sick headache,
means indigestion; .a disordered stomach,
which cannot be regulated until you 1e-
move the cause. It isn’t your stomach’s
fault. - Your stomach is as good as any.

Try Cascarets; they cure indigestion,
because they immediately cleanse and
regulate the stomach, remove the sour,
undigested and fermenting food and foul
gases; take the excess bile from the liver
and carry off the decomposed waste mat-
ter and poison from the intestines and
bowels. Then your stomach trouble is
ended forever. A (ascaret tonight will
straighten you out by morning—a 10-cent
box from any drug store will keep your
entire family feeling good for months.
Don’t forget the children—their little in-
sides need a good gentle cleansing, too.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tab-
lets. Druggists refund money if it fails
to eure. K. W: GROVE'S signature is
on each box. 25e.

Daily Hints
For the Cook

PARISIAN CAKES

Stir to a cream six ounces of butter and
one pound of sugar; add the beaten yolks
of nine eggs and one tablespoon of orange
water. Beat well. Stir in the
rind.of two lemons and add alternately 14
ounces of sifted flour and the whites of
eggs well beaten, Put this into small
pang and bake in a moderate oven.

FISH HASH

To every cupful of cold flaked fish allow
a half cupiul of mashed potato. Heat in
a saucepan a cup of boiling water, melt in
it a large tablespoonful of butter, salt and
pepper at discretion and put the fish and
potato with this. Stir until smoking hot,
adding more boiling water if the mixture
seems too stiff. It should be almost soft
enough to pour, but not quite. Fresh or
galt cod may be used for this. A

CHEKRY OATMEAL PUDDING

‘One cup sifted pastry flour, ‘two tea-
spoons baking Eowdor, half a teaspoon
galt, one fourth eap butter, two eggs,
half cup sweet milk and one cup oats.
Sift together three times the flour, baking

wder and salt and work in the butter.

eat the eggs, add the milk and beat all
together lightly. Butter a baking dish,
h‘ﬁ? fill the choice cherries; stir in the

| dry inpredients; add the-vats: bits of but-

ter, Turn the soff dough over the cher-
ries and steam an hour. Tarn from the
dish to have the cherries uppermost.
Serve with a hard sauce.

FASCINATING HAR FOR WOMEN

Its Easy to Have Natural Colored,
Luxuriant and Radiant Hair

So many women have gray and faded
hair that makes them appear much older
: than they really
are. They are not
& using HAY’S HAIR
4 HEALTH.
If your hair is
¥ gray or faded; if
your hair is full of
dandruff; if your
scalp itches — get a
bottle of HAY'S
HAIR HEALTH at
any druggist’s today; use it regularly and
you’ll be surprised at the results.
HAY’'S HAIR HEALTH is guaranteed
to give satisfaction or money back.

SHIPPING

ALMANAGC FOR ST JOHN, MARCH 11.
AM. P.M:

High Tide 5.35 Low Tide
Sun Rises 6.49 Sun Sets
The time used is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Saturday.
Stmr Blackheath, 2,978, Secott, Louis-
burg, Dominion Coal Co.

Stmr Calvin Austin, Mitchell, Boston via
ports, W G Lee.

Sailed Saturday.
Stmr Lingan, 2,602, Paterson, Louisburg.
Sailed Sunday.

Stmr Calvin Austin, Mitchell, Boston via
ports.

Stmr Grampian, 6,439, Williams, Liver-
pool via Halifax.

CANADIAN- PORTS.

Halifax, N 8, March 10—Ard, stmrs Vir-
ginian, Liverpool; Empress of Britain, 8t
Johm\and sailed for Liverpool.

Sld—Stmr Sicilian, Portland (Me).

FOREIGN PORTS.

Vineyard Haven, March 10—8ld, schr
Childe Harold, Boston.

Mobile, Ala, March 7—Ard, schr Hart-
ney W, Havana.

Antwerp, March 6—Steamed, stmr Mont-
real, McNeill, Halifax and St John.

MARINE NOTES.

The Dominion Coal Co. added another
big collier to its fleet in the arrival of the
steamer Blackheath, Captain Scott, Satur-
day. This is the first trip of the Black-
heath here this season,

A Digby despatch under Saturday’s date
gays: The Norwegian bark Sivah, Wey-
mouth for Buenos Ayres, with lumber, is
ashore on the bar at the south of the
Sissiboo river, St. Mary's Bay, apparently
not dammged. The combined efforts of
three tugs failed to move her. It is thought
that when the deckload is taken off to
lighten her she will be floated.

e — WM. H. DUNN., Agent

GALLERY FIR HISERS.
 DEPOT FEATR

Grand Central Termmdl in New
York is Mammoth Under-
taking '

New York, March 8—A kissing gallery is
to be the most striking innovation that
the new Grand Central Terminal is tor
contain. The gallery is a place where the
arriving and departing ones may properly
salute their friends. It is to be beyond
comment and ecriticism.

“I ‘can give -you some idea of the ex-
tensiveness of this project,” said Geo. W.
Kittredge, chief engineer of the New York
Central lines.” We have 3,000 men work-
ing on the terminal construction alone.
While these men are pushing the project
along, there are from 70,000 to 90,000 peo-
ple being handled in and out of the depot
and some 800 trains being moved every
day. This work has been going on now
eight or nine years.

“Thig terminal will cover about twenty
city blocks. The main terminal building
will be ready in May and the whele pro-
ject will be completed during 1915. The
main level when.doné will have. forty-two
tnctu )a'nd the lower level  twenty-five
tracks.” : j

 SONDAYS LECTRES

John McGowaﬁ's Fine Address
in C. M. B. A. Course—Reyv.
Dr. O'Reilly at St. Peter’s

The lecture delivered last evening in the
C. M. B. A. rooms, Union street by John
McGowan of the Inland Revenue depart-
ment, on “Side Lights of Irish History,”
was distinctly interesting and enjoyable to
a very large audience, which accorded Mr.
McGowan earnest attention during his
scholarly and capable address. It was one
of the best of the course.

His familiarity with Irish history through
being for long years a close student of
Trish affairs, rendered his lecture more ap-
preciative, and the manner in which he
dealt with many phases of life in the land
of the shamrock was heartily appealing and
instructive to his large body of hearers.

The material progress of Ireland as com-
pared with England was contrasted, and he
pointed out the question of Irish national-
ity was not at all new, as it had its found-
ation in the customs of the early tribes,
and had come down with unrelenting vigor
throughout the ages. Home rule was re-
ferred to, and the agitation concerning it
dealt with, and the speaker said that
Ireland was now in the final stages of the
struggle for this right. At the close of the
address, R. J. Walsh, who presided, ten-
dered the speaker a hearty vote of thanks,

moved by T. M. Burns.

A large audience heard Rev. Dr. O'Reil-
ly deliver his address on Winston Churchill

spoke particularly of Churchill’s recent vis-
it to Belfast and of his address on home
rule there The speaker carefully analysed
Mr. Churchill’s statement that home rule
meant the progress and well-being of every
section of Ireland and tended toward the
general peace and strength of the empire.

RECENT DEATHS

The death of C. Robert Campbell, of
Campbell Bros., occurred at the General
Public Hospital Saturday night after an
illness of pneumonia which lasted about
three days. He was in his 45th year and
is survived by his wife and four children
—Herbert, of Boston; Robert, Gordon and
Vera, at home. There are also two gis-
ters—Miss Mamie and Miss Sadie—and one
brother, G. Wilford Campbell, of this city.

The funeral is to take place from his
late residence, 25 Exmouth street, tomor-
row afternoon at 2.30 o'clock.

The death of Daniel Foohey occurred at
his home, 112 Pond street, Sunday morn-
ing, aged seventy years. Death resulted
from cancer of the stomach, from which
he had been a sufferer for some time. He
is survived by his wife and four sons.

The death of Mrs. Mary Agnes Barrett,
wife of James Barrett, of Crouchville, oc-

well known and highly respected in that
vicinity, her husband a prominent farmer
having recently disposed of a large portion
of his farm. She is survived, besides her
husband, by five sons and three daugh-
ters. The sons are: John P., Thomas A.,
and wuchael L., all at home, and Daniel
J., traveller for McLean, Holt & Company,
and James E., of this city. The daugh-
ters are: Miss Mary E. Barrett, of the

nursing staff of St. John’s Hospital, Low-

in St. Peter’s hall yesterday afternoon. He
!

curred there yesterday. Mrs. Barrett was!'§

ell (Mass.), and Misses Margaret A, an
Winnifred E., at home, !

The death oceurred in the General Pub-
lic Hospital on Saturday of Roy Linklet-
ter, after an illness extending over six
weeks. He is survived by four brothers,
John in Western Canada, George in Mone-
ton, Wilfred and Percy in 8t. John. The
funeral gervice is to be held'in the Douglas
Avenue Christian church this aftetrnoon at
2.30 o’clock, .

'PRENTICE BOYS' FAIR.
! The ’Prentice Boys’ Fair, which has been
running during the last two weeks in their

hall, West Side, came to a close Satur-
day night. The fair was a success in every
way and there was a large attendance each
night. The prizes awarded Saturday were
as follows: First door prize ($10 in gold)
Mrs. Charles Atheleton; second door prize
(85 in gold), David Wells; special prize
A. Belyea; éfiing contest (china
tea set), Mrs, B, Lingley; excelsior, W.
Maxwell; gentlemen’s bean toss, C. Camp-
bell; babies on the block, first, W. Fergu-
son; second, C. Campbell; bagatelle, Geo.
Stafford; air gun, C. Campbell; ladies’
bean toss, Miss Ada Beleya.

Buying Goods with a
e

eputation and a
.~ guarantee is a
pleasure.

ez

‘Railroad Signal ‘Overalls are |
guaranteed by the makers
for 30 days from the date
of purchase — these being
union made.

We also carry the famous
Faultless Brand Clothing for
men and guarantee a good
fit in every suit.

Shirts and Collars—we have
the famous M. J. L. Aust-
rian made and a full assort-
ment of Neckwear and
Working Shirts.

Shoes — we have the best
money can buy. Ask to see
‘our special shoe called the
(HUB). Thisis a winner
—also other shoes which

we recommend.

Hats and Caps in great var-
i iety.

S. JAGOBSON

32 Mill Street

Specials
Men’s Trousers, best tweed $1.00.
Men’s Overalls (finest), .50 cents.
Men’s All Wool Shirts, ,69 cents.
Ladies’ Kimonas in heavy Flanelettes

and pure silk. Special prices from $1.50
to $9.00.

I have also a fine stock of Youth's
Boots and Rubbers at an exceedingly
low price. -

Call and you will call again.

T. HATTY

18 Haymarket Square

Stoves Lined ire Clay

Linings Put In éni Grates Sup-
plied For All Stoves

“Don’'t l‘t the fire burn thru
to the oven”

Make appointment by mall or
telephone Main 1888-21.

Fenwick D. Foley




