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X;■ A LUCKY CATCH 1The Evening Chit-Chat-«■YELLOW LETTER CHILDREN'S
P 4% 1™ 1 S Z P M 1% *y F all the wiee and clever aayinga, all the successful solutions of vexed prob- 
till! I 111 L IE EJ I lems, all the admirable literary productions and brilliant plans and ideas
f IMI Ev WW F IE I which come to us in that beautiful borderland time between waking and

I ^1 I ■ ■ I I sleeping ( could only be remembered and utilized in all their pristine brilliancy
" the next morning, what a wonderful world of clever people this would be!

There is a certain question which I have never solved entirely to my satisfac
tion—perhaps you will be glad to know that questions really do exist which I do 

not feel competent to decide—and that is, whether all these
_________ __;_____ _ thoughts really are so tremendously brilliant, and seem fool-

I ish the next morning only because we cannot rally recall 
them, or whether they really are foolish and seem so bril
liant only because they come to us when wé ate half asleep 
and not capable of judging clearjy.

Personally, I am inclined to the latter rather pessimistic 
hypothesis, but I know many people who hold the former. 
One very persistent optimist, for instance, who was a writer 
by profession and was in the habit of thinking of the most 
wonderful plots and the wittiest conversations for his char
acters just os he dropped off to sleep, none of which he could 
remember the next morning, always used to argue with me 
that the ideas really were wonderful, and if he could only 
have a stenographer handy to take them down, he could 
surely have every magazine in the country eager for his stor
ies, . *

I------------------------- 1 Incidentally, this person has since married a stenographer
wonderful productions from his pen in the near

By RUTH OAMEROH
If we have caught 

with thisA FasciDatiijg Mystery Sfôry
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At Weizel's Prices < for you, because it 

gives you an op- 

tunity to come here 
fora variety of things; in the way of Men’s 

Wear that we are offering at exceptional 

prices. You can’t beat out quality or

copy me nr isn-TMC eoBBS-neiweu. ca
—and Wiezel’s prices, as you 
know, if you have been in the 
neigborhood any length of 
time, are the lowest consistent 
with quality,

SEE the quality 
panying such prices as these. 
It will be by . way of a revel
ation to you.

through my brain. Other suicides! ! Kath
arine, Elser, the woman at the Ardway— 
his prophecy had been right—and was this 
was another in the terrible chain?

I ran like madman toward the park 
entrance, where I remembered I had pass
ed a policeman. It was with relief that I 
found him still there.

“There’s a woman—drowned—in the 
lake!”! gasped, pointing over my shoulder.

He ran back to the lake with me and to
gether we waded out into the shallow wa-j 
ter where the body lay. In my horror at ( 
the unexpected sight I had not stopped to i 
note her appearance, nor could I have told 
whether she was young or old, dark or 
fair.

I looked at her now with more than in
terest—with a feeling of sorrow, of under
standing. The deed of Katherine Farrish 
had brought me to a closer sympathy with 
unfortunate persons influenced to seek 
death. As I saw that this poor girl was 
young and fair I sadly wondered what 
tragedy had driven her to drowning.

Never shall I forget the'impression the 
picture of this suicide made on me! She 
lay on her back, with long blonde tresses 
of well-kept hair floating out on either side 
of her shapely head. Her eyes were closed, 
but her shapely brows and long dark lash
es made her face comely even in death. 
Her clothing, Î observed, was well-made, 
and though wet and soiled as it was by 
the water, it still gave the impression of 
neatness.

We grasped the body gently by the arms 
and drew it on to the bank, where we lift
ed it to the park bench on which I had 
been sitting.
,“I wonder if there is any thing about 

her to identify her by?” said the police
man, and together we looked. -

Apparently there was nothing. There 
her hands, though the

Harding, the hero, who has been Impatiently 
awaiting a telephone message from Louise Famish 

1th whom he Is to love, decides to go to her
e in Madison Avenue. Just as he reaches the

»r!sh, sister ot Louise, has Just attempted to kill 
herself. General Farish, the father of the glrla, la 
summoned, and is in great distress, 
j Harding slid Louise seek to unravel the mystery 

«nu find a piece of a yellow letter, with the words 
disgrace, accident and sister, to Katharine’s rooms, 
it sight of it the general is seized with a stroke 
of parai yds. Harding sets ont to find Hugh Cran
dall. a former suitor for the hand of Katherine.

Harding visits the rooms of Crandall hut is told 
that he has left town. In a paper w.doh Harding 
tacks up he notices an account of the mysterious 
sftidde of an aged lawyer, named Elaet, to a

accom-

so - „uppvee we may expect some
future^eri m yOU w;u remember, brought that beautiful fragment, Kubla Khan, 
back from dreamland with him. Who knows but the dreams and their twin 
sisters the borderland inspirations, may not be a wonderful, undeveloped source of 
power’and efficiency which the physchologist shall some day teach us to utilize? 
Isn’t this an opportunity for the efficiency engineer to join forces with the physcho
logist and'find some way by which we can crystalize these brilliant ideas, so that 
they will stand the strain of morning light without disappearing?

Or are they like those beautiful little dew-spangled cobwebs that the summer 
night lays on the grass—in the days of long ago I used to pretend that these were 
jewel spangled scarfs which the fairies, wore m the intervals of the dance, and some
times left behind in their haste when they fled at dawn-are these^ borderland in
spirations, I say, as incapable of retaining their form and beauty under the sunlight 
as the fairies’ scarfs? . . , ... _ . „ ,. .'

You see I am back again to my original question. It is a maze from which 
I cannot seem to escape unless some wiser friend can give me the clue that will 
lead—unlike poor Rosamond’s—to the light of day.

"Now what on earth does all this mean?’’ I can hear some practical person ex
claiming. “There must have been something the matter with Ruth when she
"10 Cheer up, my friend, it may n5t please you, hut I know there will be some 
foolish dreamer like myself, who will know what I’m trying to say. You see, I 
was just trying to put some of those borderland thoughts on paper. And tomorrow 
I promise you, I shall be as practical as you please.

our prices.- _lng-house _
arding ««u« on Postmaster Inspector Davis 
asks him to aid to^clearta^ up^ the ^myauuy

'«etSktog*» tom paper, simtliar to the one 
ich caused General Flarrish’s agitation, is 

Sought into the inspector’s office as having come 
gromElser's room.

Davis thereupon issu el an order, to all railway 
mail clerks on New York and New Jersey routes 
tb report from what offlcc they have been receiv
ing letters to yellow envelopes. The two visit 
Baer's hoarding house.
. Davis comes to the conclusion that whoever 

mailed the yellow letter was left-handed. He does 
not, however, take Harding Into his confidence 

- «Catherine Fardsh recovers her reason for a mo
ment and shrieks out a plea to Hugh Crandall to 
he presence of Davis.
In Crandall's loom a hypodermic syringe Is 

pund. Davis finds an address and decides that 
he yellow letters oome from-Ardway, New Jersey.
Harding goes to Ardway and visits the local 

post-office, which, strange to lay, he finds empty. 
One box, No. 17, alone is not listed among the box 
owners. ,.
!iA third suisfde, which appears to have some 
connection with the inysterr, takes place to the 

way hotel, when a, middle aged woman, whom 
ody knows, hangs herself, 
is learned that the postmaster of Ardway has 
ppeared. His su.etitute, Miss Cox,. arrives 
takes charge of the office.

In the course of going through the premises, five 
thousand dollars Is found concealed. Harding 
«includes that Hugh Crandall is the guilty person, 
btrt the inspector reserves judgment. By means 
Df a garment which the dead woman in the hotel 

s worn, Davis succeeds to establishing her Iden- 
r. and it seems probable that aha too has rectiv- 
the yellow letter.
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"Why are you rushing around so to- __
day?’

"I’m trying to get something for 
wife.”

“Had any offers?”—Louisville Courier- 
Journal.

SHIPPING48c, 65c, 85c, 95c, 
$1.15, $1.25.
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A.M.

High Tide........ 6.54 Low Tide
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That ia LAXATIVE BROMO QUININÉ. 
Look for the signature of E. W. GROVE. 
Used the world over to Cure a Cold in 
One Day. 25c.

■i.v ■ ........
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extra high cut, with dull calf 
or velvet top—

de FONTENOYI were no rings on 
fingers were those of a woman of refine
ment. The officer turned back the collar 
of her coat, but the name of the maker 
had been cut away.

“She didn’t want nobody to know who 
she was, I guess,” he said after a hasty 
examination. “They generally try to hide 
their names.”

“Yes, I suppose they do,” I said apath
etically.

"I’ve got to go over to the arsenal and 
report this and send for the wagon. Will 
you wait till I come back? I -won’t be 
long.”

“I’ll wait,” I said. >
He disappeared up the path and I was 

left alone with the body. As I sat there, 
meditating on the mystery that had caused 
so many other tragedies, I became con
scious of the fact that one of this girl’s 
hands was closed, as if, even in death, she 
was striving to conceal something.

Stooping over, I gently pressed back the 
stiffening fingers.

An exclamation of horror caine to my 
lips as I saw what had been concealed 
there. , - .......

FOREIGN PORTS.
Gulfport, Miss, March 5—Sid Nphrs Ad

vent, for Barbados; Ronald, for St Kitts.
Philadelphia, March 6—Ard schr Oakley 

C Curtis, from Portland.
Salem, Mass, March 4—Ard schr Grace 

Darling, from St John.

I CHAPTER IX—Continued)
.‘‘Kent," he replied, “when you have been 

iharried as long as I have, when you know 
women as well as I do, you will realize the 
folly of trying to find reasons for the thingt 
women do. Their minds are not governed 
by reason, but by impulse. Every sane wo
man knew that the hobble skirt was an ab
surdity, yet when Fashion decided in favor 
of the hobble skirt it was worn. I doubt 
vpry much if Mias Farrish herself could 
t$U you why she asked you to discontinue 
your investigation. Probably she acted on 
impulse. By this time she undoubtedly is 
just as eager as ah* ever was for you to 
g6 on.”

«“What would you advise?”
i‘Td go on," said Davis laconically, as 

he lighted another cigarette.
For a moment I was almost shaken in 

my determination to do nothing more until 
I had seen Louise. It seemed as if Davis 

' might be right. Perhaps she had acted 
only on impulse. Perhaps her love for me 
bad made her feel that the investigation 
ijt^ght lead me into danger. But I reconsid- 
sjted. She had given me her love and trust 
did confidence. She surely was entitled 
té full confidence from me. I could not 
honorably continue the investigation with
out first seeing her.

"I am going to town on the first train,” 
I ’said decisively. “I shall do nothing more 
until I have seen her."

“And I shall go on with the investiga
tion,” said Davis with that exasperating 
smile of his.

’’Impatiently I turned and left him. I 
choked down a cup of coffee and hurried 
to the station. The journey seemed miles 
and miles long, though the train made few 
stops. As soon as the ferry landed me in 
New York I sprang into a taxi and order
ed the driver to take me at once to the 
Farrish house:. Not until we had turned 
into their street did I realize that it was 
still still too early for me to try to see 
Louise, even On such an urgent mission as 
mine. A few doors away from the house 
I stopped the chauffeur and bade him drive 
up the avenue to the entrance of Central

FLANK STEAK WITH TOMATOES 
From a good-sized flank steak trim off 

any bits of adherent gristle, score Well on 
both sides with a sharp knife, and rub 
thoroughly With salt, pepper and a cut 
clove of garlic. In a braising or covered 
dripping pan put a layer of sliced onions 
and carrots and on this lay the meat, 
sprinkling the top with two tablespoonfuls 
of chopped suet. Pour round it half of a 
can of thick tomato soup or a well-seas m- 
ed tomato sauce. Cover and cook in a and 972 steerage, 
moderate oven for two hours *nd a half. The four-masted American schooner Ben- 
Serve with the sauce slightly thinned; if jamin F. Pofile, at Bahia Blanca from 
nearly evaporated in cooking use the re- Weymouth, was 70 days on the passage 
mainder of the can of $oup. from Briar Island.

Lord Moiison on Visit To 
States—Czar Takes Honor 
From Mt. Blanc — Ger
many, Austfii and Italy

Stoves Lined ni?cby$1.15, $1.35 to $1.65
Lthings Put In end Orates Sup

plied For All Stoves

“Don’t let the fire burn thru 
to the oven"

Make appointment by mall or 
telephone Matin 1836-31.

. MARINE NOTES.
Schooner Scotia Queen, Captain Clarke, 

cleared yesterday for Annapolis to load for 
an American port.

The Allan liner Virginian, Capt. Gamble, 
on her way from Liverpool to St. John via 
Halifax, has 58 saloon, 468 second cabin

Sizes 8 to 104-
(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com- 

pany.)
Lord Monson, who is to arrive in Am

erica today from England for a few weeks 
visit, married the widow of Lawrence 
Turnure, of New Y oik, a daughter of 
General Roy Stone, U„;B;A., Lord Moo- 
son is the head of a very ancient family 
which, ever since the feign of James 1. 
has been closely ‘ identified with the royal 
household. The men all bear the peculiar 
Christian name of D*£»i»ir, which seen* 
singularly apropnatp.to the .career of 
courtiers and for vrmtm they hâve fm* 
time immemorial manifested so much
^Wïth one exception, they have all been 

faithful to the trust reposed in them by 
the sovereign and the members of the 
reigning family. That exception was Wil
liam, Viscount Monson, who, although a 
member of the household of King Charles 
I., betrayed his royal master and this af
ter the restoration, he was dragged on 
hurdle with a halter round his neck, 
through the streets of London to the gal
lows at Tyburn, on the site now occupied 
by the Marble Arch, and was then im
prisoned for the remainder of his days ifl 
the Tower of London.

The present Lorn Monson was equerry 
to King Edward’s sailor brother, Alfred, 
Duke of Saxe Coburg and of Edinburgh, 
imtil that prince’s death. He succeeded 
his father, who had been master of the 
duke’s household. His mother, the dow
ager Lady Monson, styll continues as mis
tress of the 1 household of the dowager 
Ôuchess of Coburg and Edinburgh.

One of Lord Monsdn’s uncles, the sev
enth baron of the linp, who was also Vis
count Oxenbridge, was master of the horse 
and treasurer of the household to Queen 
Victoria, while the family likewise poss
esses a baronetcy, bestowed upon the late 
Sir Edmund Monsotf dn his retirement 
from the post of ambassador in Paris. Sir 
Edmund was the secretary of Lord Lyons 
when the latter represented Great Britain 
at Washington durinjg the presidency of 
Lincoln, and, indeed, I throughout the civil 
war.
The Present Bdroq

The baronetcy is now held by Sir Ed
mund’s eldest son, Maxwell, about twenty- 
six years of age, who still occupies, with 
his mother, the pleasant house in Rich
mond Park known as Thatched Lodge, 
which, belonging to the crown, was placed 
by King Edward at the disposal of the 
late Sir Edmund Monson for his own life 
and for that of his wife. Sir Maxwell 
Monson would have been the next heir to 
the peerage of Lord Monson had flot the 
latter, about five years ago, become the 
father of a little boy^ who bears the name 
of John Rosebery.

Lord Monson has an ancestral home in 
Lincolnshire, known as Burton Hall. 
Among its features is a sort of columbar
ium of carved ornamental stone, bearing 
the Monson heraldic devices and arms, 
and which is destined to receive the urns 
or silver jahs containing the ashes of 
the Monsons, now living and as yet un
born. It was built by the late Lord Mon
son, immediately adjoining the private 
chapel, and with tfce . object of avoiding 
an enlargement of the ancestral vaults and 
family mausoleum, which would otherwise 
have been necessary owing to the number 
of dead which they contain.

The MonsOn columbarium is something 
in the shape of a pigeon-house, there be
ing tiers «of pigeon-holes, one above an
other. Each pigeon-hole, on receiving its 
urn of ashes, is hermetically sealed with a 
pane of thin glass, while a brass plate 
denotes the name, tne titles, and the other 
«customary data concerning the person 
whose ashes occupy the receptacle.

Cremation is becoming more the fashion 
among the titled and untitled aristocracy 
of Great Britain, and this is naturally 
leading to the abandonment, iti a great 
measure, of the old family mausoleums, and 
the substitution of columbariums, such as 
that of Lord Monson. These columbar
iums, in spite of their ornate character, do 
not, however, inspire the feeling of sol
emnity aroused by the stately tombs that 
adorn so many of the ancient cathedrals, 
abbeys and churches of the United King
dom. '
The Czar and Mount Blanc

Emperor Nicholas has, by a mere stroke 
of the pen, deprived Mont Blanc of its 
supremacy as the. loftiest mountain ip4

Children’s Boots Fenwick D. FoleyButton and Blucher Styles

in dongola, chocolate kid, tan 
calL-box -calf, velour calf and 
gun metal—smart and very 
durable—our prices are

i

ARE YOU INTERESTED IN 
BABY CARRIAGES ?

We carry a full line of Sleepers, Roadster», English 
Perambulators, and Collapsable Go-Carts,

WAKEFIELD SLEEPER
English style, drop cur
tains, seat, back, and sides 
upholstered. Wheels 12 
inch ; rubber tires 12 inch.

yellow piper: i 
eve my eyes. It-nraS

It was a tittle scrap of
I could hardly belie .

be that thia poor girl here was another 
of the victims in the baffling chain of 
crime I was seeking to unravel. I held the 
water-soaked fragment up to the light, but 
there was nothipg on it—not a word. Yet 
there was no mistaking the color and tex
ture of the paper. It was undoubtedly the 
same that Louise and ' I had found in 
Katharine’s room after she hj£ tried to 
kill herself. It was the same that the po
lice had discovered in old Andrew Elser’s 
room. There was no question in my lnmd 
but that it was the same that the woman 
in Ardway had torn up before she hanged 
herself in the little hotel. But what was 
the tie between them? What could be 
the mysterious import of this yellow letter 
that drove its recipients to death? -

Here was one fragment. Perhaps I could 
find other scraps—perhaps the whole let- 
ter. I ran down to the bank of the lake 
and began a systematic search of the 
ter along shore. Foot by foot I studied 
it carefully. For ten minutes I searched 
unavailingly and thên I caught sight of 
something yellow half hidden by an over
hanging tree. Carefully I parted the 
branches. Sure enough, submerged in six 
inches of water, were more of the yellow 
scraps. I waded in, and scooping them up 
carefully in my hands, laid them on the 
grass to dry, for they were all but falling 
apart and I hardly dared handle them. 
Meanwhile I continued my search for 
other yellow scraps—this time without 
avail. If she had carried a torn-up letter 
with her as she sprang to death, the other 
pieces had floated away.

At last, convinced that there was no 
possibility of recovering more of them, I 
gave up my search and returned to where 
I had spread the recovered scraps on the 
grass. One by one I studied them. They 
were evidently a part of a typewritten 
letter, but the ink had run so that it was 
impossible to read a single word on them. 
From their shape, too, it appeared that 
they were not consecutive, so there was 
little hope of learning anything from
them.

Just two of the inky smears seemed to 
have a possible meaning.

On one of them I was almost positive 
that. I could trace the, word “youth.” On 
another scrap was a word that a little 
stretch of the imagination might decipher

“Youth” and “Her. .
They might mean much or nothing. 

They might have some bearing on the 
great mystery I was trying to solve. They 
might have none. Perhaps they were, af
ter all, merely phrases from a letter that 
had brought disappointment to a loving 
woman. In all likelihood this suicide had 
no connection with the others. ’ But why,
then, the yellow paper?

So intent -was 1 on my thoughts that I 
did not observe the return ef the police- 
man until 1 heard his voice.

“What have you got- there?” ■
There was suspicion in his tone—the 

natural suspicion of the representative of 
the law. It was on the tip of my tongue 
to say: “Another yellow letter.”

For once prudence restrained me. I re
called how my too hasty speech at the 
coroner’s inquest had led me into trouble. 
I could, hardly expect a twelve-hundred- 
dollar policeman to assist in solving the 
mystery that was still perplexing Davis. ;

“Just some scraps of paper,” I .said 
carelessly.. “After you had gone I no
ticed that she was clutching a bit of pa
per in one hand. I searched around the 
lake to see if I could find more. I found 
these. It is evidently part of a letter, but 
the ink has run so you can make nothing 
of them.”

“Let’s see them.
I handed him all of them.

"This,” I explained, "I found in her hand 
and the others were over there under 
those bushes ”

85c, 98c, $1.15, $1.25, 
$1.35 to $1.75
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Children's Patent 
leather Boots
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,
LINOLEUMS
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In exclusive patterns.
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$1.38, $1.48, $1.65, 
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£
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WIEZEL’SI dismissed him there and strolled aim
lessly into the park. I would wait until ten 
o block before I tried to see Louise. Still 
pandering the situation, I strolled along 
ope of the park walks and filing myself on 
a bench by the little lake where the swan 
boats are. There was no one about at that 
early hour and I was glad of it. I wanted 
to’ be alone and think.

How long I sat there I do not know. I 
was so deep in thought that there was 
neither sight in my eyes nor hearing in my 
ears. Yet the eyes will not be denied 
their rights. A feeling came over me that 
spine part of my brain waa trying to tell 
me something. It came more and more 
forcefully. My eyes were seeing something 
which they were trying to compel me to

96666

OWE STORE ONLY |Cash Shoe Store
243 UNION STREET J. MARCUS, 30 DocH Street;i

ECONOMIC FURNITURE HOUSE

Buying Goods with a 
reputation and a 
guarantee is a 
pleasure.

offence to that very large element of his 
subjects who are opposed to horse-racing; 
and, last, but not least, because he be
lieves that the defeat of the colors of any 
member of his family on the race track 
would be calculated to impair the préstige ^ 
of the reigning house and might in times 
of political excitement, lead to regrettably 
popular manifestations.

The consequence is that the crowti 
prince, with a very wry face, has been ob
liged to cancel all his provisional pur
chases of a string of at least a dozen very 
likely rsce-horses, and whatever racing he 
does in future will have to be, as in the 
past, done in conjunction with brother 
military officers.

MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

Europe; a supremacy which it had enjoy
ed for centuries. It may be asked how so

can possibly be construed as countenancing 
his Italian ally’s invasion of Ottoman ter
ritory.

Then, too, the Kaiser is interested in 
seeing what the Austrians, and in par
ticular Archduke Francis Ferdinand, have 
accomplished at Pola in converting it in
to a sort of Austro-Hungarian Portsmouth.

The emperor, by the by, has taken ex
ception to the project of the crown prince 
to form and own a racing stable. He is 
quite content that his sons should attend 
the races for the sake of encouraging 
sport, but he does not relish the idea of 
their owning racing stables, and of regist
ering their colors; his objections being 
based, partly upon the ground of extrava
gance, partly on the desire to avoid giving

powerful a monarch has been able to ac
complish this without consulting and ob
taining the consent of the other nations 
of Europe. Yet the manner m which he 
has done it is very simple.

He has achieved it by signing a decree 
that certain of the Caucasian mountains 
which have hitherto formed part of Rus
sia in Asia, shall from henceforth form 
part and parcel of Russia in Europe. In 
one word, he has pushed-the border line 
separating his dominions in Europe from 
these in Asia, so far eastward as to in
clude in his European provinces Mount 
Elbrous, near the Black Sea, which has an 
altitude of 18,526 feet, that is to say, 2,- 
750 feet higher than Mont Blanc.

nètice.
What was it?

pulled myself together with a start and 
ed about me. .
ith an exclamation of horror I sprang 

from the bench and gazed into the lake 
just in front of me. Floating on the sur
face not fifty feet from where I had been 
sitting, was the body of a woman.

"Other suicides, other suicides”—Davis’ 
remark of two days before kept jigging

i

Railroad Signal Overalls are 
guaranteed by the makers 
For 30 days from the date

1

of purchase — these being 
union made.PECULIAR AFTER EFFECTS 

Of GRIP THIS YEAR
as

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). This is a Winner 
—also other shoes which 
we recommend.

Hats and Caps in great var
iety.

PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, SORES, ULCERS AND
ALL BLOOD DISORDERS GO IN A FEW DAYS

the Kaiser and The Italians
Already the Italian press is beginning 

to assail Emperor William for his arrang
ing to embark for Corfu this month, not 
as heretofore at Veiiice, but at Pola. At 
Corfu he proposes, as usual, to spend sev
eral weeks with the empress, at Achilleion, 
the beautiful villa which Empress Eliza
beth of Austria built for herself there, 
and which after her death was sold by her 
daughters to the Kaiser. The Italians see 
in this another slight to their reigning 
house and to their country by their Germ
an ally; all the more, since Pola is the 
great naval arsenal and stronghold from 
which Austria is seeking to dominate the 
Adriatic, and from which if war between 
Italy and Austria breaks out, the first 
blow would be struck by the latter against 
the former.

Moreover, Archduke Francis Ferdinand, 
who is of all the members of the reigning 
house of Austria the one most distinguish
ed for his undisguised hostility to every
thing Italian, is spending this month with 
his family in the neighborhood of Pola, 
and will be on hand to welcome the Kais
er there, when he passes through Pola 
from Berlin to Corfu within tbb next ten 
days.

The Italians are .wrong in taking of
fense, for the emperor’s reason for his 
course is that Italy is at war with Turkey, 
and he wishes, in view of the large Germ
an commercial interests involved in Tur
key to refrain from doing anything that

V
r .tot

Leave* Kidney* in Weakened Con
dition

Pimples, eruptions, blotches, scales, ulcers, sores, eczema and chronic swellings 
are caused by bad blood, but don’t become discouraged—no other trouble is so eas
ily overcome. Cascarets are wonder-workers in the cure of any disease caused by 
bad or impure blood. They eliminate all poisons, build up and enriph the blood, 
enabling it to make new, healthy tissue.

Pure blood means perfect health, and if you will use Cascarets they will give 
you good health and a pure, clean skin, free from pimples and blotches. To try 
Cascarets is to. like them, for never before has there been produced as perfect and 

harmless a blood purifier, liver and stomach regulator 
as Cascarets Candy Cathartic! Be sure to take Cas- 
carets and you will surely have good, pure, healthy 
blood and no more eruptions or disfigurements. A 
10-cent box of Cascarets will truly amaze you.
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Doctors in all parts of the country have 
been kept busy with the epidemic of grip 
which has visited so many homes. The 
symptoms of grip thia year are very dis
tressing and leave the system in a run 
down condition, particularly the kidneys 
which seem to suffer most, as every 
tim complains of lame back and urinary 
troubles which should not be neglected, 
as these danger signals often lead to more 
serious sickness, such as dreaded Bright's 

! Disease. Local druggists report a large 
sale on Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root which 
so many people say 
strengthens the kidneys after an attack of 

"''-grip. Swamp-Root is a great kidney, liv
er and bladder remedy, and, being an her- 
bal compound, has a gentle healing effect 
oh the kidneys, which is almost immedi
ately noticed by those who try it. Dr. 
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., offer 
to send a sample bottle of Swamp-Root 
free by mail, to every sufferer who re
quests it A trial will convince any one 
who may be in need of it. Regular bize 
bottles .75 and $1.25. For sale at all drug
gists in Canada. Be sure to mention this 
gaper.
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soon heals and

S. JACOBSON
32 Mill Street rf-

The greatest happiness of this life is to 
be thoroughly resigned to Providence, a 
resignation which constitutes the true re
pose of life—Humboldt.(To be continued).
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