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all was not well So 
that day we settled up our affairs and 

on two youa* men disap
pointed with life generally, could have 
been seen «halting the duet of St. 
John from off their test and setting
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eeting Story of Arrival and Eariy Struggles of An Eng- 
ghah Newspaperman in St John.
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Honestly we didn’t put any sulphur 
In the water. We never got the 
chance.
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bead worrying me, remem 
beriag my small stock of money sad 
the scale of St. John prices, Paged on

The Penebsquie Sulphur Water had 
much merit It’s bénéficiai effect on 
rheumaticky people was beyond sus
picion. Early to <*ir enterprise wi 
had the great good fortune to cure, 
with our precious fluid, a well-known 
St. John character, who for years had 
only been able to get 
crutches.
sulphur water daily and In order that 
the treatment should be strictly fol
lowed, we aaw to It ourselves that he 
took hto medicine tike a man.

One fine day we were rewarded, for 
our friend discarding his crutches, 
walked to our store. AU the time our 
trade had been growing,
••miracle” as It was celled, 
came known, and we began to do a 
regular “land office” business. It was 
then that Date played us a scurvy 
trick. Wex discover ed that the sul
phuric properties of the water be
came leas pronounced the longer the 
water was in stock. Transport de 
lays In getting supplies daily from 
the spring added to our difficulties. 
Customers would complain that the 
smell and taste of sulphur was miming 
from the last lot! And worse than all, 
want tihelr money back or a fresh jar 
with the brimstone good and strong.

What was to be done! Just when 
fortune seemed within our grasp 
Just when the cup of water was raised 
to our parched tips It Jpoked like be
ing snatched sway for the lack of a 
little sulphur! It was unthinkable! 
This time I had the Inspiration. It 
was sulphur they wanted and sul
phur they should have.

Next morning I went down to the 
quay, and when I returned to the 
store I had with me half a hundred
weight of the beat sulphur Canadian 
money could buy. If the sulphur 
evaporated, or disappeared, or what
ever it did, from our water, there was 
surely no harm In our putting it back
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tag the reat ot my woetaly poeeeeriona 
except the suit I had on. I had cross
ed from Glasgow—-It doesn’t maV.er
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We pumped him full ofdkln't know. The the good man 

gave me tiw add re* ot the Camber- 
tend notai .ta Stag Square, raring it 
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making something of myself—tf poss
ible. That nasty tittle- word “tf” 
ed horribly real then and still does :TI T ..permission to mention
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norant, with the result that 1 landed
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MR. ALFRED DUBOISflEAU oHE came into it perhaps 60 years geo. 
O it with all the romance o( youth, th

she enriched 
e experience

of maturity and, thanks to its wonderful preservation, 
she was permitted to spend the evening of her life amid 
the old familiar walls.
And to-day It still stands—a trifle old-fashioned in 
architecture perhaps—but in every essential, a home 
rich in memories and a silent tribute to the wisdom 
of protection against decay.

tans meals a day and a Une little bed
room all to myeelL (Oh! tor the good 
old days and priera) were the tenus 
I waa aaked and promptly agreed to. 
No money down In advance. (Hunks 
to Mr. Hawker) raved ety tits! The 
Cumberland was tn those days (1805) 
ran fry one Jack CHbbe and was e 
"Home bran Home" to nil aorta and 

only—good fellows 
qre I met—the best man "pal" 
We—en Australian, Jack Wat-

483 St. Catherine St. K-N Mon treed
O"For three yean, 1 wua a terrible 

sufferer from Indigestion,
Headaches and Constipation. 1 took 
various medicines tor the trouble bat 
nothing seemed to do me any good.

Then, a friend advised me to try 
'Fruit-e-tires.' Now 1 am tree ot Indi
gestion and Headaches, the Oonettpa 
Uon Is cured, end 1 have gained con
siderable weight; end my general 
health is fine.
Traite-tivee le a grand medicine and 

I cannot say enough in tie favor."
ALFRED DDBOISSEAU.
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euty mil* per day 
fctube:

to be settled tor me.

Mfleto » Gdbfl Friend. XI
Ocmias the MU from the ferry, 

Itomly gripping.»* IBU bit o’ goto, -1 
was stopped <by an elderly man, in
stinctively my grip on the coin tight
ened. ' X

conditions— 
all. Tty 
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son—of whom more anon.
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“Ha, ha!” thought I, «this Is one of 

those gents I’ve read about He’s af
ter my ton boh.”

I took a second look at Mm and de
cided I would take « chance.

“Just in from the OM Country?” he 
began.

The terry boat had just landed a
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After a night’s reel—-tile first on Trult^-tivea’ areshore lor sixteen deys—-I awoke next 
morning more determined than ever 
to be a fanner. Making enquiries 1 
found that on certain days each week 
dairy farmers from the surrounding

1 Juiceb and valuable tonics—end are 
pleasant to take, their action ^betng

tective. -
50c. a box, 6 tor $2.60, trial sise 26c. 

At all dealers or sent postpaid by
Fruii-a-tiv

t No more chipping, cracking or peeling tf you use B-H 
“ English ” Paint. The above formula stamped right on 
the face of every can is your guarantee of satisfaction. 
B-H " English Paint is a paint that lasts as well 
as it looks. It covers a greater surface, gives a 
greater brilliance and lasts longer than ordinary paint.
For Canada's rigorous climate, no better 
can be found.

dose of would-be Canadians, an that
tt was not exactly a wide guess* '

"Yea,” I assented, rather curtly, 
wondering what his game was.

“What are you going to do?*
“None Of your business," - 

the tip of my tongue. But I switched 
over and said:

•'Farming."
“Ah then, you are going West?"
I explained that for very good res 

sons—one of them insurmountable— 
I intended to do my fawning in the 
immediate vicinity.

“If he is alter my money," I thought 
frankness with him wEl be the best 
for him and best for me." His inter
est in me, however, seemed increased. 
He broke it gently to me that It was 
no use my thinking of going farming 
this side of Winnipeg, 
we had reached the General Post Of-

country-eide were wont to come into

f ■ ! SL John and among othqr things hire 
any help they needed. That day one 
of these visitations was due. X lined 
up to the Square with half a dozen 
others, all of ua In the market for

Limited, Ottawa, Ont

1was on v - caver
paperman and I want you to give him 
a job.” i .

The Colonel plainly didn't wan* to 
give me a job, but Mr. Hawker was 

The end was I was turned

•OH [SALE BY
M. E. Agar, P. Nase A Eon, Ltd.e 
Robertson Foster A Smith, Ltd.

St John. N. B.

hire.
I knew nothing about terming—

. dairy or olherwi 
going to lose me a Job jf 
It After a wait a jolty looking old 
fellow arrived bn the scene. He look
ed us ati over and In my case, felt 
my legs and anna, as though he were 
inspecting a horse. I stood the test 
all right. But he forgot to examine 
my mouth!

“Can you milk?” he asked.
Of course I could. I had Just before 

heard him ask the same question of an 
other hireling.

“Are you a clean milker?"
This was unexpected. Bug I re

plied:
"Very.”
“Quick r

“What's your thnsf
Now I ask you. Is that a flair ques

tion to put to any man who had never 
even
Only one moment. Though, and then 
I shot back at Mm:

“Ten minutes."
“That’s not quick,” he grunted. 1 

breathed again. I didn’t know whe
ther it took two or twenty minutes 
for the operation, bot I had evidently

/ Sale but Chat wasn’t 
I could help Insistent.

over to C. F. Crandall, then editor of 
“The Star,” (now editor of the Mon
treal Star and o-ne of the beet known 
and most Likeable newspaperman in 
the world) who hired me as a reporter 
at six dollars a week. Start right 
away!

My subsequent misdemeanours as a 
reporter on "The Star" (where I stay
ed six happy months and rose to the 
giddy height of fourteen dollars a 
week—big money- in those days) mat
ter not. But 1 found some fine friends 
and often think of them. Men such 

Daniel 
Paddy”

Klllen and ladt but not least, my old 
friend Sergeant Hlpwell, all of whom 
were always ready to help a fellow 
along.

Folds Hie Tent And Away

A day or two later an irate rheu
maticky man, who bad weeks before 
bought a half gallon jar for fifty cents 
and who drank the contents in tea
spoons Instead of three tumblers full 
per day (as per printed instructions) 
hobbled Into our store, and annouoc-

BRANPB, ■HENDERSON
flu

MOICINI MATore hBy this time

fiee.
:riy went (o the 
ize that the, real 
tign lies with the 
ready Tailoring 
y weak but am-

x “See that drug store over there? 
That’s my place, go and get cleaned 
up and then come over and we’li have 
a talk, l may be 
Ash for Mr. Hawker."

He nodded kindly and was gone.

1Healthy Digestion 3-21
1Judge Ritchie, Chief Clark, 

Mullin, K. C- Mr. Baxter, “
asable to help you.

<1 6pent» with strong digestions
often sudor from effects of ineg*
ularitiea. An Ural aient for
many derangements of uomach.
freer, kidney, and bowels, as a

nHGot The Clean Up. ■t
1I stood on the corner wondering 

what it all meant. Then I remember 
ed he had said “go and get cleaned 
up.’’ *1 felt my chin. I looked at my 
lands, boots and finally at myself in 
it small bit of mirror 1 kept for this 
purpose. I remembered my newly 
:sund friend. Who was the real ruf- 
ilan—at all events from appearances? 
There was only one answer.

Going into the Post Office, I pot 
flown nry ten “bob” piece and receiv- 
td the Canadian quid pro quo. ( 
was in the good old days before 
lkm money had lost it self-respect.) 
tidy hafcf "quid" brought me two bills 
also quite a lot of what seemed then 
u> me to be real money. The next 
item on the programme was the “clean 
up." It did not take me long to dis
cover that there are two meanings to 
the phrase. One 1 was after, the other 
the barber got! Sauntering along 
Prince William street, 1 saw the 
friendly looking tri-color pole—the em
blem of the craft the world over. I en
tered and gave the order:

“Hair cut and shave.”
Leaning back or rather poshed back 

on a tip up chair—the first of the kind ’ 
1 had ever sat In, 1 ruminated while 
the "Profeseor” did his work well— 
only too weU for me. I waa trying to 
solve the problem of how far the Can
adian equivalent of ten shillings would 
see me through before I go* work,

1 became conscious of what 
felt like a hot poultice on my Dace.

“What’s up?" 1 mumbled from un
der the du ah cloth.

“Hot towel,” came the explanation, 
and at that moment 1 became uneasy 
about my money again. “At Home"
1 had been used to paying four pence 
(eight cents once) for a haircut and 
tuppence (four cents then) tor a shave. 
My fears were not abated when be
fore I could cry “That’s enough.” the 
Professor had wheeled some sort of

MFa cow milked? I hesitated.

t Finds The Sulphur Spring.

To get hack to my muttons. I havd 
mentioned my erstwhile pa! “Jack” 
Watson. He was busy planting a cer
tain make of soap throughout New 
Brunswick at that time—and he cer
tainly succeeded. 11 hear that some 
of it is still 
son and 1 used to spend week-ends to
gether. We 
fond of fishing and thereby hangs a 
tale—not a fishing tale, but one just 
as siflphuric.

One week-end we had taken train 
tor somewhere (I forget the name of 
the place) tor some trout fishing in 
the Penobequis river. Towards the 
end of a day ’s wading with no luck, we 
were pulled up by a strong smell of 
suiphur. Watson, who had a nose tor 
anything that came out of the earth 
(he had been a gold digger) followed 
the scent up and discovered a sulphur 
spring. Inquiries on the spot showed 
that it had a big local reputation for 
curing rheumatism and other “isms” 
including sciatica. That night Watson 
couldn't get the sulphur out of his 
nose and then came hto inspiration. 
Wq would give our discovery to suf
fering humanity at a dollar a gallon!

When we left the Sulphur Spring 
we took with us an agreement wher> 
by we becaifie lessees of it for 
hr of years with an option to pur
chase. Back In St. John I resigned 
from “The Star” and Watson switch
ed over to selling stuff guaranteed to 
cleanse Internally instead of external
ly. We took a store in Waterloo 
street, bought dozens of gallon and 
half gallon Jars from the Potteries, 
and I drew up a suitable announce
ment of the virtues of the Penobsquls 
Natural Sulphur Spring Wafer.

Getting the Sulphur Water from the 
spring, some sixty miles from SL John,

is
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hill on Charlotte 
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PILLS Itat somewhere near the bull's—or ra- on hand to this day. Wat-

ther cow’a-eye or wherever R Is they 
got «he mftk from.

Then the farmer left me. He was 
potting another through the “third de
gree." Would I get the job or 
wouldn't I? I did. Fourteen dollars a 
month and "be ready to go out with 
me to the farm tomorrow morning."

I was jflckled to death until I thought 
of the oowb. Then .1 reasoned that 11 
he would leave me alone and give me 
a chance, I could get milk out of a 
cow if It wua to be got. But it he 
should stand by, well my bluff would 
be called and I should have to throw 
myself on his mercy that's alt

Anyhow I cast aside dull care and 
went to bell my good fortune to Mr. 
Hawker. He seemed aghast a* the 
news. He told me terrible tales of 
tie hardships I would have to endure, 
aào ended by asking:

“What work were you doing In the 
Old Country?"

I pleaded guilty to being a news
paperman.

“Wait a minute,” he said, “I win get 
you a job.”
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"\X7HY pay more for an overpowered 
VV engine? What use is it? How often 

do you need it? You buy a car to take 
you from one place to another on busi
ness, for pleasure—do you want to race 
there and back? Speed on the highways 
is limited by law. Sane driving reduces 
the risk of accidents and increases the 
life of your car.

An over-powered engine demands 
heavier construction of the car through
out. Heavier construction means just 
that much more wood and metal for 
your engine to pull, which means in
creased gasoline and oil consumption- 
more wear on your tires—heavier repair 
bills for replacements—it means dollars 
out of your pocket.

The Ford has sufficient power to meet 
every road condition—you are not pay
ing for an unnecessary surplus. Ford 
Touring Car with standard equipment of 
one-man top, ventilating windshield, non
glare headlights and demountable rims 
sells for $675 f.o.b. Ford, Ontario. Federal 
sales tax of 2% not included. (Self-star
ter and electric lighting $100 extra).

Why pay more?

I
Whye to me with

rave worn from

ill pay moreLands on The Star.

Pouting on Ms hat he led the way 
to Canterbury street, and pulled np 
at “The Sun” and “The Star” office. 
In two minutes he was addressing 
Colonel Markham.

“Colonel 1 want to Introduce you 
to a young friend of mine, Just out 
from the Old Country. He to a news-

forlie Serge Suite 
..*28-nits II

speed?uits
uits

«its . • an Instrument to my side—my chair
having such a tilt that I couldn’t 
right it to time to riand up—and was 
working on my face like I had once 
seen a beauty specialist perform on a 
gentleman In London who wore cor
sets.

During the agonising minutes that 
followed, I resolvëfl to escape. For a 
brief moment I waa left unguarded. 
The Professor lt^d gone for the maul- 
cure set! Seising my opportunity, 1 
landed on my feet and in frightened 
tones, gasped:

“How much?" <
“Seventy-five cents."

lujts

is woven by 
i England—-and 
ct they offer 
i on the American 
le boast.

Aby Stinweedy
1 bavsoi*18its

its . .. .. 20

itSi-)», d*r>s* tf» - SMF I handed over one of my piece» oi 
paper and thank God got some change.

quick arithmetic I turned the sev
enty-five cents Into English money and 
it worked out at three shillings and a 
penny hg’ penny!

I don’t believe I “tipped” that be^ 
ber, but I am going back this trip to 
ask him—if eomeone hasn't killed him 
meanwhile.
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Felt He Had Been Done.

These were my thoughts as I passed 
cut to the street. Three shillings and 
a penny ha’ penny gone out of lhy ten 
shillings—just for a haircut and «have 
—nowhere to sleep and as hungry as 
a hanter t 
than that I should think of my newly 
found friend? So I crossed the street 
entered the drug store, and aaked for 
Mr. Hawker. When he came he tolled 
to recognize me for a moment.

"I’ve been cleaned up, air,” I adtid, 
almost adding “cleaned out” too.

“My you look fine," he said, ap
provingly and my feelings towards the 
barber softened somewhat. In hie pri
vate office Mr. Hawker gave 
advice, explained that there was no 
terming worth speaking of to the Hast 

up by mjtng:

Nothing Else is Aspirin

Warning! Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, 
you are not getting Aspirin at all 
Accept only an “unbroken package" of “Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin," which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 21 years and proved safe by millions for 
Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheumatism; 
Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Made in Canada. 

Handy tin boxas of 18 tablets cost but a few cent»—Large packages.
Aerirtn to Um trade mark (registered In Canada) ot Bayer Mennfaetnre et Mono- 
aeettcacldester ef Bellcyllcecld. While It to well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
anennfhetnra, to neetet the publie against Imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Onnpaa* 
WIU to tamped with their general trade mark, the "Bayer Crone.”

Wherever you go— 
ServicemWhat waa more natural
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