LL teas may look

alike to you—but
the difference in Red
Rose Teah in the taste
and the smell. Another
marked difference is the
agreeable strength that
puts real quality in the
cup with less ‘tea in the
pot. Will you try it.

m

HER ONLY ' LOVE.

[BY CYNTHIA GREY.] s a8 oo
¥ girl who has had Vv
Many a n.an has vowed that he would never marry a g i
before he came upon the scene. He wants the sweet privilege of awnkenln_g
her maiden heart to the tender passion. He wants her to sce the halo o{ love
only as he pictures it to her., While this is romantic there are cases which deo
not turn out just as the fond lover willed it. . i it
Who shall say that the philosophic lover is not the wisest after all who says:
“As long as I am satisfled that she loves me with n’l.l her heart, T shall not
trouble myself about the lovers who have gone before. : :
Many ’may stop to admire a rose, bul it is only he who gathers it who
knows its lasting sweetness, With many a girl the ﬂrst_ lcve is but an experl;
mental affair. She has no idea of -the faults and folbler’ 61 ‘e general run o
mankind untll she hag had several lovers who possessed these dlsquaﬂﬂcutlonai
12 a girl’s first beau has been a flirt, casting sheep's eye at every pretty ﬁir
whom he met, she has had her lesson regarding fickle men. She I8 wise In de-
termining to look further, for she can fare no worse,
She is clever enough to reallze that the second lover, who cannot let liquor
alone and is a hail fellow well met among his boon companions, would be a poor
home prop as a husband.
Then there is the would-be wooer who takes

rash business chances.

take care of Sunday.”

who may tross her path and who would be all her judgment,

the only love for her.

hearts at her feet? I say no! It would be doing the girl a grave injustice.
the best kind of a wife.

to prejudices regarding love.
life to have a contented wife,

accordingly. It Is the greatest blessing in

she been a better judge of men she would never have married him.

NEVER SOLD IN BULK

Your Grocer Will
Recommend It

A
a -go-lucky fellow he is who believes in “Come day, go day; tke Lord wiil
e 4 Hig certainly, would be a poor shoulder to lean upon, She

“no” leadings, and turns hepefully to some other lover
resolutely says “no” to his p r's % oge <404

Is it right that this man whom she finds perfection should
balk because he hears that there have been other admirers who have lajd their

He should know that if she elects to love him and marry him she will make him

Therefore we see that it Is not always wise for a man to hold fast and hard
He should be glad that a woman is able to dis-
criminate, and through her observations of other would-be lovers value him

a

woman who will not be constantly thrusting in a man’'s face the complaint: Had

into-a peund of sifted four:
it fast and long; twrn it upon a pas-
try board and press wita cool hands
into .a flat sheet half ar inch thick.
Run the rolling pin over it just once
{ and cut into squares. Bake until
it is crisp and light brovn.
Going Into Vaudsville.
Dear Migs Grey: Will you kindly tell
me to whom I must apply if I wish
to go into vaudeville? Is thcre anyone
in the city whom I can ee? DOLLY.
"A. = Address Mr, Pitrick Casey,
Broadway, New York,

WAYSIDE
GLEANINGS

By M. E. G.

“Do your Christmae s19pping now!” is
the slogan ringing in ou’ ears from many
s'des. - Newspaper articlas and adver-
tisements all urge the buying public not
to "vnltvuntu the proverbial eleventh hour
to purchase their Caristmas gifts and
supplies, but to do the bulk of it before
tlic middle of Deceuiber. The reason is

self-evident. If we have one grain of
sympathy with our sistera who serve
behind the counter, we cannot fail to
realize how terrible must be the strain
on them of that last awful week of holl-

o0 |

Perhaps a man has more tempta.

Jons than a woman because he knows

just where to look for them.

Some men take advantage of
opportunities—also of those of
nelghbors.

thei
thei

A spinster can truthfully say tha
such a thing as marriage has neve
ovccurred to her,

R 2 L —
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup
has
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for thel
CHILDREN
PERFECT SUCCESS. B

E CHILD, SOFTENS THE
ALLAYS ALL PAIN, CURES

GUM®
w1
rhoea. Sold all over the world.

been used for over SIXTY YEARS

WHILE TEETHING, with

1 UTHES
ND
COLIC, and is the best remedy for diar-

e
RODIGAL JUDG

ThefamousNovel ‘6}’

VAUGHAN KESTER.

Cepyright, 3915, The Bobbe-Merrill Company

r
r

t
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“What If Mr. Slosson totes a tickler,

“Now, you-all keep still,”
to0?” avked Keppel insinuatingly. This

dish.

opened up an inviting fleld for conjec-|straight of this here! The various or-|,. A » ¥
T | ture. € ders of royalty are kings, dukes, earls fv'::c;:‘., orlnlh‘; hOr'fe‘ ”’;‘t dlaws' :]he
and lords. Earls is the third from the 80N ¢ e name of weary youths

“That won't make no matter of dif-
ference.  Why? Because it's a power-
ful drawback fo' a man to know he's in
the wrong, just as it's a heap in yo’
favor to know you're in the right.

company.

Monograms
for Embroidery

P

Our new Monogram Stencils
enuble you to do your own
marking. If you are not inter-

ested in this kind of work, your
frlends may be. The Stencils
make & very useful and inexpen-
sive gift, We have your Initlals
in three sizes of two-letter mon-
ograms at 18¢, 28c, 35¢c,

They will be mailed to any ad-
dress on recelpt of price and 2

2c

for postage,

John S. Bamard

170 DUNDAS ST,
aes

JEWELER,
_London, Ont.

Avold drudgery in the kitchen in
cleaning pots, kettles and pans, in
scrubbing floors, cleaning wood-
work, bath-tubs and keeping things
clean throughout the house. Old
Dutch Cleanser has revolutionized
house work. This mew, hendy all-
'round Cleanser dgss the work of
all  old-feshioned cleaners put
together, © ~ © °

Cleans-Scrubs-Scours
and Polishes
in the kilchen, pantry, dairy, bath-

Tooms, parler and

.utdelh ho:se It k‘:e.z
an &y S]m

lilk-pdlsmd ratoss to wood

floors, weod-: bath tats, etc.
The Basier end Quicker Wey. Wet
the article, sprinkle- Old Dutch
Cleanser on cloth or brush and sub

My father's got a tickler; I seen it

what do you reckon he'd feel obliged to
do if a body stole one of you-all?’ in-
quired Yancy.

‘m:nnped itself upon their small faces as
the viewed the lgng and limber figure of
Lire , . i their parent.
_"Whoop! THe'd carve 'em deep! cried| g l:hm mo’ than a Colonel?” Yancy
Keppel. . irisked the question hesitatingly, but he
At thils moment Mrs. Cavendish ap-| (el that speech was expected from him.
peared, bringing Yancy's breakfast. Ini  ‘yeg" gaid the possessor of the title.
her wake came Connie with the baby, “Would a General lay it over you any?”’
and the three little brothers who were “No, sir, he wouldn’t.”
to be accorded the cherished privilege Yancy gazed respectfully but uncertain-
of seeing the pore gentleman eat. ly at Chills-and-Fever.
“You got a nice little family, ma’am,” ““Then all T got to say is that I've trav-
said Yancy. 5

o .| elled considerably mostly between
Well, 1 reckon nobody complains mo'| gcrateh Hill and Balaam's Cross Roads,
about their children than me, but folks; but 1

meeting with all kinds of

reckon nobody gets mo' comfort out of 1 take it they

their children either. I hope you-all are
a-goin' to be able to eat, you ain't had
much nourishment. La, does yo' shoul-
der pain you like that? Want I should
feed you?”

“I am sorry, ma’am, but I reckon you'll
have to,” Yancy said regretfully. *1 ex-
pect T been a passel of bother to you.”
“*No, you ain’t. Here's Dick to see how
you make out with the chicken,” Polly
added, as Cavendish presented himself
at the opening that did duty as a door.
‘“This looks ke being alive, stranger,™

never seen an earl afo!
are some scarce.’
‘“They are. 1 don't reckon there's an-
other one but me in the whole United
States.”
'hink of that!” gasped Yancy.
“We ain't nothin’ fo’ style, it bein’ my
opinion that where a man's a born gen-
tleman he's got a heap of reason fo' to be
Km}:e{ul, but none to brag,” said Caven-
dis

“Dick’s kind of titles are like having red
hair and squint eyes. Once they get into
a family they stick,” explained Polly.

he commented genially. He surv d the “I've noticed that, ecially  about

group of which Yancy was the centre.|squint eyes.”” Yuney was glad to plant

CIf them children gets too numerous,| his feet on familiar ground.

Just throw ’em out.” “These here titles go to the eldest son
CYou-all aln’t t0ld me yo' name yet”"| e bhegins by bein' a viscount,” continued

sald cy

o Chills-and-Fever.
“It's Cavendish. Sl

He wished Yancy to

Richard Keppel Cav-|know the full measure of their splendor.

endish, to get it all off my mind at a *“And their wives are ladies—ain’ hey
mouthful.  And this lady's Mrs. Caven- Im‘kf"(' reir wives are ladies—ain't they,
dl..\"h ) . . . Cavendish nodded.

My name’s Yancy—Bob Yancy. Anybody with half an eve would know

Mr. Cavendish exchanged glances with
Mrs. Cavendish. By a nod of her dimpled
chin the lady seemed to urge some.more sel
extended confidence on his part. Chills-| went
und-Fg\'-:r ated himself at the foot of At his age, too!"” commented Yaney.
cy's bed. ” “And my daughter's the Lady Con-
Stranger, what I'm a-goin’ to tell you, stance,” said 1’olly.
you'll take as bein’ sald man to man,” “Havin' such a
he began, with the impressive atr of one| choice,” observed
who had a secret of great moment to im- gentle deference.
part, and Yancy hastened to assure him “Dick’s got the family, Mr. Yancy.
that whatever passed between them, his folks, the Rhetts, was ,huin people.”

you was a lady, ma'am,” said Yancy.

‘““Kep here i{s an Honorable, same as i
ator or a eongressman,” Cavendish
on.

inother she ain't no
Yancy, with an air or

My

lips should be sealed. “It ain’t really| “Some of 'em ain't so noticeably plain,
that, but 1 don't wish to appear proud! either,” sajid Yancy.

afo’ mo man’'s eyes. First 1 want to ask *“Sho’, you've a heap of good sense, Mr.
you, did you ever hear tell of titles®” | yapcy!™ and Cavendish shook him warm-

Polly and the children hung breathlessly
5

Iy by the hand. “‘The
seen her, I says, I'll ms
takes an arm! Well

st time 1 ever
y that lady if it
did most of the

on Mr. Yancy's r
““I certainly h "h
“Nack in No'th Carclina we wen. by

Le rejoined prompt-

ply. | time while I was co'tin' her.”

the -'hlmn".\'r:; . . ‘“‘La!" cried Polly, blushing furiously.
“Chimneys? What's chimneys got to| “you shouldn't tell that, Dick. Mr. Yancy

do with titles, Mr. Yancy?”' asked Polly,| ain’'t interested.”

while her husband appeared profoundly “Yes, sir, I'd been hearin’ about old

mystified. man Rhett's Polly fo’ considerable of a

ma'am. If a man had
his house we always
and {if there *cre!

“A whole lot.
two chimneys to
called him Colone!
four chimneys we Illed him General.
“La!”" cried Polly, smiling and showing
a number of new dimples. “Dick don’t
mean militia titles, Mr. Yancy.”
“Them's the only ones I know any-

spell,” sald Cavendish, looking at Polly
reflectively. ‘“He lived up at the head
waters of the Klk River. Fellows who
had teen up to his place, when girls was
mentioned would sort of shake their heads
sad-like and say, ‘Yes, but you had ought
to see old man Rhett's Polly; all the rest
is imitations!” Seemed like they couldn't

{

thing of,"” confessed Yancy. - get her off thelr minds. So I just slung
“Ever hear tell of lords?” inquired my kit to my back, shouldered my rifle
Chills-and-Fever, tilting his head on|and hoofed it up-stream. 1 says, I'll see

one_ 8 . | for myself where this here paragon lays
“No. And Yancy was quick to npﬂre it all over the rest of her sect, but sho'—

the look of .disappointment on the faces| the closer 1 came to old man Rhett the

of his new friends He felt that t1or|m¢' 1 heard of Polly.”

some reason, which was by no means “Dick, how you do run on!" ecried Polly

clear to him, he had lost caste. protestingly, but Chills - and - Fever's

““Are you ever heard of royalty?' and,
Cavendish fixed the Invalid's wandering
glance,

“You mean king:
“I shore do.”

knightly soul dwelt in Its illusions, and
the years had not made stale his romance.
Also Polly was beaming on him with a
wealth of affection.

To be Contlnued.]

Corr

Edited by Cynthia Grey

Yancy regarded him reflectively and
made a mighty mental effort. .
“There’s them Bible kings—— ' he ven-

tured at length.

Mr. Cavendish shook his head.
*Thein's sacred kinds. Are you familiar
with any of the profane Kkings, Mr.
Yaney?”

‘““Well, taking them as they come, them
Rible kings seemed to average pretty
profane.”  Yancy was disposed to de-
fend this point.

“You must u heard of the kings of
England. S8ho', wa'nt any of yo' folks
in the war agin' him?”

“1I'd plumb forgot, why my daddy fit
all through that war!" exclalmed Yancy.
The Cavendist were ly re-
lieved. Polly beamed on the invalid, and
the children hunched closer. 8ix pairs
of eager lips were trembling on the verge
of speech,

Loss of Appetite

Which is s0 common in the spring o¢
upon the return of warm weather, is
loss of vitality, vigor or tone, an

For Destruction of Moths.

Dear Miss Grey: I have just found
out that one of my stalr carpets is
moth eaten; also an upstairs carpet.
The cracks in the floor are wide thus
atfording a hiding place for the pests.
How shall 1 get rid of them? H. H. M

A.—Strew the carpet thickly with
fine dry salt and roll it up upon this,
Leave it alone for a week. Unroll and
sweep hard. Burn the sweepings and
salt down the carpet again, In three
days sweep twice, once against the
nap and once with i{t. Before laying
it down again sift salt and red pep-
per into those mischlevous cracks,
and there will be no more invaders.

well, ringe with clean water end
wipe dry,
Avoid caustic and acid cleaners.
W&m&mm
Ivnn’:"'h it the labor
formerly required.

is | The salting will freshen the colors of ¢ ir: ” Lo get rid
often a forerunner of prostrating dis- | the carpet and keep out the moths. g&.:’l,' bitreas f,'.lfe hlu;'sigm)l;“ ‘;"‘:;hmlom':g

8cotch Shortcake Recipe.

Dear Miss Grey: Could you give me,
through your valuable page, a re-
cipe for making Scotch cake? Years
ago when I went to school we used

ease,
It is serious and especially so to
people that must keep up and doing or
get behindhand.
The best medicine to take for it {®
the great constitutional remedy

!
1

sald Caven-
“lI want Mr. Yancy should get the

top of the heap, but lords ain’t no slough;

it's a right neat little title, and them

that has it can turn round in 'most any
"

“Dick ought to know, fo’ he's an earl

on,"’ X 3 : , himself,"” cried Polly exultantly, unable]ing to heed it?

Mf.'l':.'l :ou:o::"f:n:le:x"h a BedKNGER to restrain herself iny lnnzer,y'w!nle a o Bz
s e ’n-

handle.  Gee ‘whiz!'ho keeps It keen: fishc who had peen wonderfully shent The Wassing Trictug,
but he never uses it on no humans,” for them. If you want to forget your own troubles
sald Keppel. > “Sho’, Richard Keppel Cavendish, Earl|for a time and feel a touch of the genu-

“‘Of course he don’t; he's a high-|,¢ [ ambeth! Sho’, that was what he was! |[ine  “human Interest” thrill, walk
Spirited, right-actin® gentleman. ~ But!gpo'y and some transient feeling of awe |lelsurely up and down Dundas street

am making this announcement in order

and without charge, full
which any sufferer can get
of halr, privately
or blemish, as 1 did. All I ask {s g two-
cent stamp for repl
diately send the full information abso-
lutely free and In_confidence,
sealed envelope,

mars your
ever end all embarrassment

ply
Apartment 1162
street, New York City,

day sh i The late working hours,

-these will tell for harm upon the sys-
tem of any girl, and many of them are
practically nervous wrecks when the 25th
comes, vtterly umble to enjoy the festivi-
ties of the day.
The postman and dellvery boy also de-
serve our sympathy and ald in the mad
rush preceding Christmas. The former
serves ug faithfully throughout the twelve
months, and what a burden this extra
Christmas mall must mean to him. He
doesn’t have a very “Merry Christmas.”
!t we cannot lighten his burden. let us
at least remember him by a token of
our kindly appreciation for hig services.
Bome of ug are 5o “snobbish” we dis-
like to carry even the smallest number
of parcels. “Send It,” we say. Do we
realize how much these two little words
mean for the boy who has to deliver the

and tired horses, let us carry our
parcels and thus shoiten their
work by one trip.

Once more the cry echoes,
Christmas shopping now!"

own
day's

“Do your
Are you go-

a few times one of these busy Saturday
mornings. After all, there is nothing in
the world =0 interesting as people, and
it is a fascinating pursuft to stand on
one side for half an hour mentally noting
the many types, classes and conditions
as they pass by.
Women are there a-plenty; many go-
ing to and from the market. What hints
of a good Sunday dinner péep from some
of thelr baskets--a chicken, perhaps; a
bunch of celery, or some rosy-cheeked
apples, and sundry parcels that suggest
plum-pudding. Quite frequently three or
four Mttle ones tag at the heels of the
marlleter, and it 18 often difficult for
the mother to keep.track of them in the
moving throng, and look after her nu-

merous purchases as well. Tmportant
messenger boys push through the crowd;
businessmen hasten hy; the harsh

of “newsies” comes to the es

(ruly a cosmopelitan ecrowd.

street are a group of “country folks.”
How one envies them their leisure, thelr
genlal chat and their laughter, as they

inquire after one another's health
well-being.  Well can
merry, for they are at the selling end of
the butter, egg anad turkey market,
A group of students pass. Tlhey are in
a Jovial mood today, for is it not Satur-
day? Bits of their talk about rugby ard
lectures drift to one, but suddenly one
unlucky fellow slips on the soft snow,
and a roar of delight arises from his
comrades ag he sits down on the pave-
ment with his hat on one ear.

But our half hour 1s already gone, and
with reluctant steps we must leave our
observations to others, and hie us back

and
they afford to be

HOW I C

Knead | to . that work which represents our bread
tand butter.

the feverish rush the Incessant standing 9

Boots and The Man.
1 was walking up town the other after-'
noon with the Man Who Knows. It was
a gloriously sunny day, with just enough
frost in the air to tingle one's blood. A
well-filled car passed us, bound for up-
town, ‘“Why do you think all those
healthy-looking, able-bodied women are
riding on such a fine day as this?”’ he
asked. “I don’t know,” I said, “Why?"
The Man Who Knows smlled knowingly.
%S0 many ladles persist in wearing high-
heeled boots and no rubbers tnat when
the pavements are lcy, as they are to-
day, they are simply scared to death to
walk on them for fear of falling.” I
glanced surreptitious!ly at my own none
too sensible shoes. “But,” ¥ said, “high-
heeled shoes look so much mnicer than
those flat, horrid, stout ones.” ‘“Non-
sense,” replied the M. W. K. “If there's
one thing ridiculous to my way of think-
ing, it is to see a woman go mincing
along upon her toes, as if she were walk-
ing on tacks.” ‘*Well, what about the
men who ride? They at least don’t wear
French heels.” *Oh, this is a busy sea-
son of the year, and no doubt mosi of
them have to ride at noon to save time.
Now, if the ladies would only—' But
the rest of it was lost, for here my
patience fled and I hurriedly made an
excuse of some shopping and turned into
a store.

MENU FOR THE DAY,
BREAKFAST.
Oranges, Oatmeal.

Creamed Fish in Ramakins.
Hashed Potatoes. Wheat Muffins.
Coffee,

LUNCHEON.
Chicken Broth, with Rice,
Sliced Cold Tongue.
Parsleyed Potatoes.
Bread and Butter.
Hot Gingerbread with Sauce.
DINNER.

Split Pea Soup. Veal Cutlets, Breaded.

Baked Potatoes. Scalloped Onions.

Lettuce, French Dressing.
Brown Betty, Foam Sauce. Coffee.

e A

MINARD'S LINIMENT RELIEVES
NEURALGIA.

Tea.

A PERFECT
SKIN TONIC

T rd against the ir-
ritating “effects of Pall and
Winter winds minm’t:m:;
loxi . i
effective nomdq Vinolia
Van%ing Cream.

e

manent cap.

Large Tsbes, 25c. Sold by All Good Druggists.

girl say that she intends to be an old

Paper Bag Cookery. LRy

Sliced Potatoes.

2 lbs. potatoes. .

1 teaspoonful chopped onjon,

1% teaspoonful chopped parsley.

A little flour. Salt.

Peel potatoes and
slices. Grease a bag very thickly.
Dredge a very little fiour over the
slices and put at once in the bag with
onion and parsley. Close the bag and
cook about 25 minutes. Turn on to a
hot dish, season lightly with salt and
serve,

Many a good woman who wouldn't
think of using religion as a cloak stays
away from church because she can’

cut into thick ool 0 hew coat.

Quit
Casters!
o s e St
oot il oo EASY—-and tbey
save wess on your carpets and avoid dents

and scratches on your well-kept floors.
Drop us 85 enquiring l--.l.l-:.lzl-“

fervire
ONWARD
MFa.Co.,

This Style
For Wood
Furniture

able Silver

Grace, beauty and quality’
I combined in
silver articles marked \

This brand, known as
“Siloer ¥late that Wears*®
is made in the heaviest
There

~ SUPEKFLUGUS HAIR

Wil send Free to Any Sufferer the
Secret That Succeeded After All

Else Falled—My Friend
Also Delighted.
——
At last it is possible to Gestroy all

traces of superfluous hair w
scar or injury to skin or complexion, and
to end forever all need for further em-
barrassment from this annoyance. This
may sound too good to be true, but, alil
the sanme, 1 know it {g true, bm-uus’e it

ithout pain,

has done just this for me and for 1 s
others that 1 myself know of. for many
Among them was the lady whose pic-

ture is printed here with min

e.

From childhood I was annoyed and
humillated with a distressing growth of
hair on my face and arms. 1 spent a
small fortune trying all the powder, paste
and liquid preparations go widely adver-
tised, only to make it worse. I aiso suf-
fered the torture of the electric needle
without getting rid of my blemish, until
a travelled friend of mine told me of a
simple, safe and harmless Japanese
method, quite different from all else, and
which your own doctor would endorse.
It made the halr disappear almost lke
magic in two minutes, and enahled meo
permanently to find entire rellef from all
trace of unwelcome hair, and to forever
end all need for my embarrassment. I

that others may do the same,

To this end I will tell in detall, free
particulars by
rid of all trace
at home without pain

1

d I will imm
i lain,
If you wis " got Hd

0od looks; if you wish to for-
from this
inwelcome blemish, simply write me a
etter, enclosing two-cent stamp for re-
and address to “aroline  Oagood,
128 East 27th

SEVEN

All Relleved by Lydia E. Pink-
bam’s Vegetable Compound.

suffered e

times, and said tha
operation.
and when a frie:
algnhlggut Lydia E
m|
for his wl;o
Now I lo
feel like i, too.
work, hoe m

‘can entertain ocom and
:'h:lm. I can visit wheI:n I’ ohoon..na’:s
an
talk

y
used_than a
onudtu:obnnnduh:’;:l:;
been trou
flamma %

¢ pains,
tha i
ng down fesling,

riage prefers to ride in her own auto-

kicking than to deteriorate
human football,

for the tall timber when he hears

| WORLDLY WISDOM

It’s a bad sign to write your name on
a friend’s note.

|

Commeon sense
And occaslona!ly a ma'n is married "ﬂm ve's Hﬂe 'ﬂl‘ “bl'!.l‘t"'n’y“'hby" 4
for his first wife's money. ...m.‘..a streagth,
—-— Neave's gu‘k. 'ood prevents bowel
a y
What a man has doesn’'t count 8o’ food—and an easily digested food, Itis

much as what he does with it.
Nearly every married man thinks
he proposed to his wife—but did he? }

true milk diet—absolutely frec of starch
—and richer thas cow’s milk.

L J
Neaves 25
(Starchless)

FOR BABIES
{s always the same and is not affected

the wea! . You can depend u
??n‘ make it baby"
bl M
‘ol
for tin of Neave's Pood
of our bnk',‘llllu About Baby”,

1o the

Canadian
14 Front Street Eas
Mfgre. J. R. NEAVE

Some men are so skeptical that they
even refuse to believe half they say.

Even a woman with a graceful car-

mobile.

It is better for man to d> a little
into al

..OO.. England,

And a wise bachelor always hikes
a

50 YEARS EXPERIENCE

EXTRA GRANULATED SUGAR
IS ABSOLUTELY PURE

.The first and great essential of a food product, is
Purity ; the Purity and Quality of our Extra Granulated
have never been questioned.

Once make a comparison with other Sugars and
you will not be satisfied with any but Redpath.

Dainty Tea Tables are always served with

PARIS LUMPS to be had in RED SEAL
dust proof cartons, and by the pound.

YEARS OF
ISERY

Bikeston, Mo. —

Ior seven years I
verythin,

I was in bed
or four or five days
at a time ever
month, and so weal
1 could hardly walk.
I cram) and

backache and head-

8ee anyone or have
‘anyone move in the
room. The doctors
gave me medicine to
ease me at those
t1 oufht to have an
I would not listen to thlh
of my husband to!
i. Pinkham's Vege-
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TRUE
VANILLA

goes farther than ordinary extracts,
becese ordinary extracts are Van-

illa in name only. But Shirriff’s

True Vanilla is made frcm finest
wality Mexican Vanilla Beans.
And aged until it surpasses all
others in strength. Six drops

of this matchless flavor is
equal to 15 drops of the

imitation. And your cakes
will taste more delicious
when flavored with the
true thing. So will your
sauces and puddings.
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