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TO WOMEN ELECTORSADVERTISER PATTERNSSOCIAL AND PERSONAL
You have a vote in the forthcoming municipal election if your name appears 

on the municipal voters' list.
You require the same qualification to vote as a man.
You must be 21 years of age.
You must be on the assessment roll for $400, either as owner of property, 

tenant or on income.
If you have such qualifications, you are eligible to vote for the mayor and 

candidates for all other municipal offices.

Mrs. Flora Yorke Miller has returned 
to town, after spending Christmas with 
friends in Aylmer.

* * *
Miss Helen Bell, who has been at­

tending the Toronto Medical School, is 
spending the holidays with her mother, 
Mrs Walter Bell, Oxford street.

# * *
On Christmas Day, at the home of 

Mr. and Mrs. P. D. Learn, Glanworth, 
the wedding of their youngest daugh-| 
ter, Florence, took place to Earl Elgie 
of Glanworth. The bride looked pretty 
in a gown of ivory crepe de chine| 
trimmed with pearls, and wore a veil • 
caught with orange blossoms, and car-1 
ried a bouquet of roses and lilies. Miss: 
G. Elgie, sister of the groom, dressed| 
in a gown of cream colored crepe de| 
chine and carrying pink roses, assisted 
the bride, and Morton Learn, brother 
of the bride, was groomsman. Lloyd 
Clifford, nephew of the bride, was the 
ring-bearer. After a dainty luncheon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Elgie left on a short 
wedding trip to Chicago. On their re­
turn they will reside at Dawn Mills, 
and will be at home to their friends 
after February 1.

Mr. and Mrs. L. G. Kindree of Inker- 
man street are spending a few days 
in Toronto and Claremont.

» * ♦
A quiet wedding was solemnized at 

the home of Mr. and Mrs. James 
Walker of Adelaide recently, when 
their only daughter, Margaret Ellen, 
was united in marriage to Wilbert 
Smith of Lobo Township. Rev. J. A. 
Shaver officiated.

* # *
A Christmas wedding took place at 

the home of Mr. and Mrs. Wray of 
Lobo, when their only daughter, Ethel 
Grace, became the bride of George 
O’Dell. The bride looked charming in 
a gown of white crepe and veil with 
wreath of orange blossoms, carrying a 
bouquet of white roses. After a wed- 
ding luncheon Mr. and Mrs. O'Dell left 
for points east, and on their return 
will reside in Caradoc.

* * *
The floral dog given by Mr. Dicks, 

was much admired at the dog show on 
December 28.

# # e
Mrs. R. G. Ward of Detroit is visit- 

ing Mrs. A. J. Wyckoff of King street.
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IMMY COON STORIES
By Dr. Warren G. Partridge.

ti

How Jimmy Coon Overslept.
You know Jimmy Coon has an awful made huge snowballs and carried the 

big armfuls of snow and threw themappetite And when he sleeps in the into the front hall of Jimmy Coon. 
I winter for several months, or many * ' ‘*And they almost split with snickers
! weeks, he wakes up with a tremendous 
hunger. And Jimmy likes to wake up 
1 in the Spring, before Teddy Possum or 
i Quilly Porcupine, so he can get out 
first, and gobble up all the food.

Now Jimmy Coon had planned to 
wake up very early that spring and 
stuff himself, before his friends woke 
up. But Teddy Possum and Quilly

as they heard Jimmy Coon growling 
again, "Will that everlasting snowing 
never stop? Why, there is that deep 
snow drifting again in my front hall! 
My hut I’m hungry! My poor stomach 
will soon have the bottom drop out!"

4
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th
haulPorcupine planned their immense joke 

to make Jimmy Coon think it was still 
mid-winter, when in truth the spring, 
had come, and the wild flowers were 
in bloom.

So Teddy and Quilly rolled up big 
snowballs, as big as they could carry, 
and climbed the hollow tree where 
Jimmy Coon lived, with the huge snow 
balls in their arms. So they rolled the 
snowballs into the front hall of Jimmy 
Coon’s house. And as those snowballs 
rolled down to the bedroom door of 
Jimmy Coon, they heard him roll over 
in bed and groan. "Well, I guess 
spring will never corne! Here is an­
other awful snowstorm; and the snow- 
drifts are piling up in my front hall! 

. , , I guess I will take another long nap!"
material for yoke and sleeves. Of And Teddy Possum and Quilly nearly 
nainsook or lawn 36 inches wide will lost their breath laughing at that 
require 21 yards. The gown will re- sleepy-head inside; and they had to 
quire 21% yards of 24 or 27 inch ma- stuff their hands in their mouths to 
terial. The cap, %-yard of 18-inch ma- keep from bursting out loud with 
terial. The sack requires 7-yard of laughter.

«1This Coffee PON.

GRAY’S, LIMITEDSome New Things for the Baby.
2186—Infant’s Set, consisting of a cap, 

a sack, a nightgown and a dress. I
Muslin, cambric, flannel or flannel­

ette will do nicely for the nightgown, 
while lawn or nainsook is suitable for 
the dress, with embroidery tucking, 
and lace or edging for decoration. 
The sack will look well in silk, cash- 
mere, flannel or flannelette, and the 
cap is suitable for lawn, silk or "all- 
over" embroidery. For the dress of 
flouncing it will require 1% yards of 
36-inch material, with 1% yards of plain

RideauRall 
CoffeeIs Tested

In the Cup
The splendid flavor of Rideau Hall Coffee results 

from selecting choicest growths ; blending and 
roasting these by the most modern methods and test, 
ing and retesting the flavor, and quality in the cup. % (heit

[7 **,ul27-inch material. And Teddy Possum and Quilly crept
A pattern of this illustration mailed softly down that tall hemlock, and And They Almost Split With Snickers,

to any address on receipt of cents went off to get their breakfast. And
in silver or stamps. I when the two rogues got off some And Teddy Possum and Quilly had

distance they just shouted with squeals to run softly down that big hemlock,
of laughter. And day after day they for they were so full of laughter that

Iideau Hall 
Coffee ADVERTISER PATTERN DEPT.

Please send above-mentioned pattern, 
as per directions given below:

piled snowballs in Jimmy Coon’s front they thought they would surely burst 
hall. And they could hear Jimmy Coon if they stayed another moment at 
snore, for he was sleeping soundly as Jimmy Coon's front door. And while 
a log. Jimmy Coon snored In his bedroom.

In a few days the snow went off, and Teddy Possum and Quilly Porcupine 
still Jimmy Coon was sound asleep.

And Teddy Possum and Q lily were 
awfully clever, for they went off and 
found a cave where a big snowdrift 
was still left. And these two scamps

will certainly please your taste. If you have never 
tried it, do so today. Sold by all grocers in sealed

Name 

Town
..........

and the little people of the Great Forest• •
were getting fat stuffing themselves 
with good things to eat.tins only.

One pound • 45c 
Smaller size- 25c

Gorman, Eckert
& Co., Limited

London and Winnipeg 
47

Province
Tomorrow—Jimmy Coon Wakes Up at 

Last.Age (If child’s er misses' pattern).....

Measurement: Bust............ Waist................
Caution: Be careful to inclose the 

above illustration, and send size of pat­
tern warned. When the pattern is bust 
measure you need only mark 33, 34 or 
whatever it may he When in waist 
measure, 22, 24, 25 01 whatever it may 
be. If a skirt, give waist and length 
measure. When misses’ of child’s pat­
tern, write only the figure representing 
the age. It is not necessary to write 
"inches" or “years." Patterns cannot 
reach you in less than one week from 

ate of application

of two good lonely boys who deserve 
having a box sent them, so I will send 
them on to you

Hope 1 have not intruded, and wish­
ing you and everybody a prosperous 
new year, and hoping to see the end 
01 the war very, very soon, I will sign 
myself. A SOLDIER'S FRIEND.

Ans.—Your wish about the war's end 
is uno that surely finds an echo in the 
hearts of us ail. And possibly at this 
season, more than the rest of the 
3 ear, when our hearts and minus travel 
backwards to memories of other Christ- 
mases and “the days that are no 
more," do the vacancies in so many 
homes seem most apparent. It will be 
a pleasure to send out the names in- 

i closed.

Rideau Hall 
Coffee

Cynthia Greys 
Mail-Box

to the city. I know an artist who 
would love to do your portrait. Let’s 
go shopping this afternoon. There is 
a new shop opening on Main street, 
and I saw some lovely laces in the 
window. I can’t wait to begin on you." 

So they set about the process of 
Rosalie’s rejuvenation as eagerly as if 
they had been children dressing a doll. 
Rosalie had a little money from her 
grandmother’s legacy, and she set her­
self no limit on expenditures. If only 
she could have the right things.

The proprietor of the new shop was 
a young man who had once studied 
art himself and still cherished a fond­
ness for beautiful things, a painter’s 
delight in the sheen of soft fabrics. 
His stock was surprisingly well chosen, 
Mrs Haines exclaimed in delight over 
his silks and patterned muslins.

"I want to buy some gowns for a 
young girl," she announced. "I must 
have materials chat are exactly right 
for simple styies. That flowered silk 
would be the very thing. Can’t you 
see it corded and frilled with lace at 
the throat? I’ll have six yards of that. 
And let mo see your cross-barred mus- 
Lins."

Rosalie kept silent while her cousin 
bought, but the sheer delight of the 
whole business lit a soft flush in her 
cheeks and her eyes sparkled. After 
all it was a young girl they were shop­
ping for, the young girl she was go­
ing to be. Already she could feel 
herself in that silk gown, a rose in 
her hair—

The young shopkeeper glanced at 
Rosalie rather often, wondering per- 
haps, why she was so silent and seem­
ed to have nothing to say about the 
shopping —more than little "ohs" and 
“ahs' of delight. Mrs. Haines’s en­
thusiasm over his stock, her excel nt 
choice, her plans for each charming 

!gown kindled his quick interest. He, 
; too, had a mental picture of a young 
i girl in frilled gowns, a rose in her hair 
; —no particular girl, just the ideal girl 

who wore such clothes.
"You may deliver the things to Miss

55
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LONDON & WINNIPEG She Is Amiable

Dear Miss Grey,—I see where "À 
Returned Lonely Soldier" would like a 
line o’ cheer. If he should care to write 
to me, I’d send him nice comradely 
letters like I write to my brother. But 
nary a bit of—ahem!—sentiment. I 
hate to think of our returned soldiers 
being lonely, and ran across such a 
pitiful case yesterday. Consequently, I 
am also turning my attention to the 
boys at home 1 love their letters and 
love to write to them. Oh. 1 wish

)OAPOILET
For Baby’s 

Skin
The ordinary soap 

will not do. Wise 
mothers insist upon 
INFANTS-DELIGHT 
because it is pure, 
white and soothing, 
as well as cleansing. 
INFANTS-DELIGHT 
is Borated—the orig­
inal borated Toilet 
Soap.
John Taylor 8 Co., Ltd. J.

Toronto, Canada 
(Established 1365) /

What Is His Address?
Miss Grey,—Seeing where a 
returned soldier" was asking

Dear 
"lonely

John D. would give me a few of his I for 
useless millions, and, oh my, wouldn’t 
I send lovely boxes to my lonelies and 
play the generous Santa to the poor

someone to write a postcard, I 
have inclosed a few lines, hoping you 
will forward them.

Thanking you in advance.
little neglected kiddies! Oh, Cynthia, 
.did I teil you one of my lonelies in 
!England sent me a couple of snaps of 
|himself. Such a nice cheerful-looking 
chap, he is, too.

Please excuse this pencil; I’m so full 
of Christmas dinner I hate to be 
bothered with a pen. Did you get nice 
presents, Cynthia? Mine were lovely 
and "Dear Enemy" and I have been 
having a perfectly gorgeous time to­
day.

Oh, "Patriotic.” how rude of me, 
|but I simply have been too busy to 
• drop you a card, telling you 1 received 
Ithe recitations O. K. Would you like 
• any more recitations, and have youI 
I any more real good ones to exchange? 
1This offer stands for anyone else who 
|would like to exchange with me, also. 
! Now I must hie myself away. Hoping 
|all have had as nice a Christmas as 1. 
and wishing you all a happy new year.

URA KIDD.
P.S.— See how amiable I am. I never 

even mentioned the election
Ans.-Such amiability is really com­

mendable, produced no doubt by the 
soothing effects of a good dinner and 
an absorbing book. Didn’t Sallie and 
the doctor have the loveliest scraps, 
though? And don’t you like the nice 
sketches that illustrate the letters? 
They’re almost as entertaining as the 
book itself., 

"Ura Kidd's" message to Patriotic 
and the "Returned Lonely” are passed 
on most cheerfully.

Plenty of Room.
Dear Miss Grey,—I am another new- 

comer to your fireside.
Please tell me the meaning of Kath- 

leen, Mildred. George and Eugene?
2. What is a good way to take ink

SALLY.
Ans. —If the "lonely returned soldier” 

boy is watching this column for notice 
of replies to his appeal no doubt he 
will forward his address at once.

Need Not Be Lonesome.
Dear Miss Grey,—Will you kindly 

send me the address of a lonely sol­
dier in France who has no one to send 
him gifts? Will sign myself.

A NEW ONE.
Ans.—-Some of our most regular con­

tributors are from your city, so you 
need not feel lonesome! The name of 
a "lonely" has been mailed you.

With the land forces
1 1 -DELIGHT 1 VINFANT: TOLET 1 I.39and with the fleet

DELLa 129-C
The Advertiser’s 
Daily Short Story

Copyright, 1917, by the McClure 
Newspaper Syndicate.

ROSALIE'S TROUSSEAU.
[By Hilda Morris.]

gives solace in the Prevented by Cu- 
ticura Soap sham­
poos. followed by 
occasional dress­
ings of Cuticura 
Ointment. They do

ognize her; she heard someone ask 
who "that lovely young girl over there PREMATUREmight be.

"Why, It's Rosalie Varden!" some- -66
one answered, and the young man who DINECO
had been standing nearby turned DAL DILDO 
suddenly to look at her. She was Hi 
talking to someone, and he did not 
know that she could hear.

"The young lady who is going to be 
married?” he asked. ,

"Married! I guess Rosalie isn t go­
ing to be married. Not unless she’s 
keeping mighty quiet about it—for an 
old maid."

Rosalie moved away, her

long watch, it fresh- Rosalie Varden," Mrs. Haines said 
crisply when they had finished their 
purchases, and the young merchant 
wrote the name carefully.

"Rosalie Varden?" Of course her 
name would be Rosalie Varden, the 
girl who was to wear those dresses. 
What name could suit her better? Af­
ter his customers had gone the shop- 
keeper pictured her again, brown- 
haired, starry-eyed, with an oval face 
and a very demure smile. He thought 
he would like to paint such a girl some 
time, if business ever paid well enough 
so that he could go on with his study 
of art—

During the next few days Rosalie 
made frequent visits to the shop for 
bits of lace and ribt on or rosy lengths 
or silk. Interest in her new wardrobe 
proved so absorbing that it had altered 
her usually staid m nner a little and 
her sober face was now so smiling that 
she looked younger than ever. The 
shopkeeper observed her with interest, 
wondering what relation she bore 10 
this Miss Varden who was evidently 
buying a trousseau. An older sister, 
perhaps. She herself had the sort of 
face which a Rosalie Varden should 
have—oval, with a little pointed chin.

"Would Miss Varden be interested in

Her name was Rosalie Varden. It 
should not have been Rosalie—there 
was nothing about her to suggest the 
romantic or picquante—but she had 
been a pretty rose-checked baby, and 
her mother was fond of reading novels. 
-So Rosalie she was named.

Now, at 28. Rosalie was small and 
dark, with sleek brown hair and only the 
duskiest trace of rose in her face. Ac­
cording to the standards of Medwin, she 
'was very far from beauty. The village

much for thin and 
falling hair. Sample of each free,until

ens and refreshens. with 32-page book. Address "Cuticura," 
Dept. S Boston.

steadies nerves.
moved away, her clieeks Rheumatism 

flaming. How foolish he must think 
her after all. If he only knew!

She stole oft to a bench on tne rec-
tory lawn, away from the others. She 
felt old and silly, and wished she had

y

allays thirst, helps ap- Muscular and Inflammatory—stiff and swol- 
len joints, pains in the back, etc, promptly 
relieved. This potent, penetrating oil goes 
straight to the seat of the trouble, drives out 
the disease and establishes a normal con­
dition The standard family remedy for 
rheumatism tor generations.

folk preferred blondes with curls, oras sta. what do you think of this scrib- dashing brunettes who dressed in scar-| 
bling? let. r ‘4 u

Thanking you in advance and wishing ; ways, her brown and navy frocks, were 
you a happy New Year, I will sign j too unobtrusive to attract any atten- 
myself, SNOWDROP. tion whatever. She was only "that

Ans _Kathleen Is an Irishized form Varden girl," and an "old maid.".. 
of the Greek name Catherine, and 
signifies purity; Mildred, milk speaker;

!George, a landowner; Eugene, well- 
born or noble.

2. I wish you stated the color of 
the serge, for with delicate shades 
one must be very careful in trying to 
remove ink. You could moisten the 
strain with strong salt water, then 
sponge with lemon juice, or to saturate 
the spot with turpentine, leave several 
hours, then sponge carefully with clear, 
warm water, might help.

3. It is a very nice legible hand- 
|writing. “Snowdrop."

petite and digestion. not worn the white gown.
"Miss Varden?" a voice said sudden­

ly beside her "Do you mind if I sit 
while? I wanted to tell you

Net. Rosalie Varden and her quiet

with you a 
how much I like that gown, 
charming you look in it. I've 
picturing the sort of girl who would 
wear it but she never looked as lovely 
as you. You see, I didn’t know that 
you were Miss Varden."

“And now that you do know,’ she 
said in a voice that trembled a little, 
“I suppose you are disappointed."

"Now that I do know," he returned. 
"I am more certain than ever that I 
am in love. But I know that it isn t 
with any picture-book Miss Varden— 
it’s just with you.”

And for answer she let him take her 
hands.

Dr. Thomas’ 
Eclectria

been' and an “old maid.
Mrs. Varden had long ago relinquished 

any illusions concerning her daughter.
“If Rosalie had only married Phil

a.34

The Bright," she remarked one day to her

Dilcousin. Mrs. Haines, who was spending 25c.
• bottlethe afternoon with her. "She wasn't

Flavour 
Lasts

homely at 20, but I guess there's 
hope for her now—men don't take

so 
no 
towhetanouay little brown-looking things like
Rosalie."

"Oh, I don’t know," returned Mrs. 
Haines, thoughtfully. Mrs. Haines was 
an artist who had spent two years in 
New York, and her opinions were

Hotel St. Charles 
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.

ALWAYS OPEN Apr.8-s

this Dresden ribbons?" he asked one 
day when Rosalie was shopping. She 
looked up startled. Of course, he didn't 
know that she was Miss Varden, she 
in her little drab suit. She dimpled 
at the humor of it.

“I think she would," she returned. 
And almost for the first time she noted

greatly valued in Medwin.
"Rosalie is very attractive in herCruel, Indeed. way,” Mrs. Haines went on. "For one 

thing, she scarcely looks a day over 16. iDear Miss Grey,—I have never writ­
ten to your page before, but always 
read the letters, and certainly look for­
ward to the paper every day to eagerly 
look at the war news. Don't you think 
this is a cruel war. Miss Grey? I have 
had a brother killed, the 21st of last 

IMarch. He went with the 71st Bat- 
;talion from Woodstock, and a lot of 
! dear friends. The only brother I have 

now has been there two years, so he 

others in-laN there; one has been : her next-door neighbor, was 28, too, but: 
there since the war started.

I think the girls and women are doing 
grand work sending to our hovs in! 
France and of course we all should. 
I work hard and do what I can for seemed to make them matter a great 
them I often wish I had lots of deal if clothes could make her over, 
money, I would send boxes all the 

I time. The girls seem so anxious to 
help. Miss Grey, I have two addresses

! presented herself at 
, tie studio-cottage to have

If she dress id more artistically she CEETEEwhat a pleasant mannered young man 
this was. good looking. too. She hoped 
she would meet some men like that in 
the city when Mrs. Haines took her 
there. She liked his chin—-

Lovely White Skin! ;
Strain lemon juice well before, 

mixing and massage face, 
neck, arms, hands.

went* could be r dy striking. I’ve often 
wished that had time to paint her."? andRosalie was * in the next room,
she happened to overhear. She pressed 
her little brown hands together tight, a 
flood of hope surging through her. Was 
it possible that she could be made at-

UNDERCLOTHING
Guaranteed Not To Shrink.

Rosalie had decided that she must 
leave Medwin to begin her “new life"I 
as she playfully called it. So she had 
planned to spend the winter in New4 
York with Mrs. Haines. By doing this 4 
her sudden change of character and -

..*,
: tractive, that she could even feel young 
and gay as the others? Kate Martin,

All Kindsshe was a fluffy blonde who seemed five
costume would not cause comment in; 
Medwin. Altogether it was a very good 
plan, and even Mrs. Varden approved.

So when at last the “trousseau" was 
ready Rosalie packed it carefully in a 
new wardrobe trunk and prepared to 
leave. It was strange, but suddenly 
she had a homesick feeling; once the 
trousseau was folded away. It had 
been such fun getting it ready, sho had 
enjoyed the trips to the shop to much, 
—and very abruptly Rosalie acknowl­
edged to herself that it was the shop-: 
keeper she would miss. She had grown 
so accustomed to his friendly interest, 
he had been so courteous, and he was 
so handsome. What would he think If 
he knew about her, sho wondered? 
After all she had not been strictly 
honest to let him think that she was 
buying things for her little sister. She 
had a sudden desire to let him know, 
to let him see her as Rosalie Varden.

There was a lawn fete at the church 
that night and Rosalie felt sure that 
he would be there. So, much to her 
mother's surprise, she put on the fril- 
liest and prettiest of her muslin gowns 
and thrust a pink rose in her hair. 
After all, she did look pretty. Even 
Mrs. Varden said so.

"You ought to have lived a genera­
tion ago, when such clothes were more 
in style,” Mrs. Varden sighed.

"I don’t care about style if they re 
becoming,” laughed Rosalie. “I’m 
afraid, however, that Merwin people 
will think I’m losing my mind."

Indeed, Merwin people were rather 
surprised. One or two failed to rec-

years younger. Rosalie was not vain 
boys in I or silly: she had never cared much about 

her clothes, but now Mrs. Haines’ words
By all means, girls, prepare a lemon 

lotion to keep your skin flexible and 
young looking. You will soon realize 
that true loveliness does not mean the 
powdery-look or waxen colorlessness of 
some hot-house flower, but is typified by 
the velvety softness of your skin, your 
peach-like complexion and rosy-white| 
hands.

At the cost of a small jar of ordinary, 
cold cream one can prepare a full quar-| 
ter pint of the most wonderful lemon 
skin softener and complexion beautifier, 
by squeezing the juice of two fresh lem­
ons into a bottle containing three ounces 
of orchard white. Care should be taken 
to strain the juice through a fine cloth

FLOWERS
For New Years"Keep your boy 

2“supplied
VA.,.5_

A"After\ 
every meal”

give her a chance at life and youth and 
love; she would learn about clothes.

So the very next afternoon Rosalie WEST FLORAL CO.
Phone 2187. 249 Dundas Street,
____________________ EIV

Mrs. Haines’s lit-
a talk with

DAILY BIBLE QUESTION 
CLUB

her artist cousin. The girl was un­
used to betraying her emotions; she 
did it awkwardly telling more than 
she knew of her longings, her pent-up 
energies, her possibilities for charm.

Ee "UNOU
SUNLIGHT SOAP is made 

from the sweetest and choicest of edihia 
oils and fats. It contains no harsh 
strong ingredient. or

MADE IN 
CANADA

_____ ; She was not so homely as she talked, 
QUESTIONS ON THE her face lighted up with a sort of wist­

ful vivacity.
Mrs. laines listened sympathetically. 

She u. lerstood and she was glad to

SUGGESTIVE
STS SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.

By Rev. T. S. Linscott. D.D.
"John Prepares the Way for Jesus.’ It is the purest and mose efficient ofso no lemon pulp gets in, then this soaps and, if used judiciously, the 

lotion will keep fresh for months. Every economical of soaps.
help Ro. alie.

"I will help you choose new clothes,"cP mostMark, 1., 11. 
Golden Text—"Behold the Lamb of

God. That Taketh Away the Sin of the quaint things, flowered organdies and
economical of soaps.she promised readily. “You must have woman knows that lemon juice is used, 

to bleach and remove such blemishes as| 
freckles, sallowness and tan, and Is the 
Ideal skin softener, smoothener and 
beautifier.

Just try it! Get three ounces of 
orchard white at any pharmacy and two 
lemons from th» grocer and make up a 
quarter pint of this sweetly fragrant 
lotion and massage it daily into the 
face, neck, arms and hands. It should 
naturally help to whiten, soften, freshen 
and bring out the resss and hidden 
beauty of eny eficin. It « simply mar- 
;velous to smoother rough, red hands.;

COMPASS on 
the handy remedy that quickly 

all cute, scrapes bruises, eta.4 

SPECIAL, € 
Spinach, peck ................. ■
Brussels Sproute, box ............ *********
Celery Hearts, bunch .... *****

MAIN & coll™
PHONE 2831,

I World." John, I.. 29. ' soft silk with fichus. We won’t try 
I| 1. Verses 1-3—Where and what are the to make you smart or stylish, but dif- 
I I predictions to which Mark here refers? ;
Ii (See Isa., xl., 3; Mal., iii., 1.)
I 2 What reason is there to think that 
- Isaiah and Malachi had John the Baptist 
I and Jesus in mind, when they wrote the 
I i words quoted by Mark?
I 1 3. What difference does It make to the 
I ' potency and truth of Christ’s gospel, 
I;whether Mark was righ., or wrong. In 
■ thinking that these p ophecies applied 
. specifically to John, ar d Jesus?
■1 4. In what way did .John’s mission help 
I Jesus in his work o. establishing the 
I kingdom of God on the earth?

ferent and picturesque. Oh. Rosalie, 
it will be fun to make you over! And 
when we’re through I shall take you 

THAT LIVER IS NO GOOD
WRIGLEY

UICY FRUIT
ICHEWING GUM 
bionmngmnwmuwrewwyenthy.

that is so lazy It lets the skin do part 
of its work. The skin turns yellow 

Idoing it. Such a liver upsets the whole 
;svstem. Take Hood’s Pills, they put 
the liver to work: best for biliousness, 
yellowness, constipation. Do not irri- 
tate nor gripe. Price 25c, of druggists 
or C. I. Hood Company, Lowell, Mass.
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