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Daint.y New St.yles

WOMEN’'S REGALS

0H0HOGOPOGO0
We can now show you as cosaplete and var.

jed an assortment of the new Fall styles

in

Woman’s Regals as the most fully-stocked Rega]
store in New York City,

All of which simply means that the best-dressed
woman in New York won’'t wear newer or more
stylish footwear than yourself—if you select your
style in our stere—and you'll get an exact and
comfortable fitting in Regal quarter sizes.

Boots -
Oxfords

$4.50 $5.00
4.50 5.00

REGAL SHOE STORE
61 Charlotte St.

COADY ® Co. Agents
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House Cleaning Made Easy

if you have Gilt Edge Metal Polish, Bon Ami, X Ray Stove
Polish, “Snap better than Soap,” Shelf Paper, Carpet Bind-

ing, Carpet Tacks, etc.

A. B. WETMORE, (/%) 59 Garden Strect

[ —

IF EXPENSE IS NO 0BJECT

to you, our argument is lost. If it is we can dress
you at less cost than your tailor—Or, if you wear
ready-for-service clothes, better than you've ever dress-
ed before. We sell only reliable garments of the high-
est character, and faultless style.

ASK THE MEN WHO WEAR THEM,

Spring Suits and Overcoats -

- $10. to $25.

A Special Showerproof, Grey with Black Stripe

effect, $12.00

Gilmour’s’ 68 King St.

Men’s Clothing, Ready-to-Wear & Made-to Measure

SAVE MONEY.

‘After the hard winter everyone wants to save. The way to do it

is by visiting my two
lines of FURNITURE,

beautiful sample rooms where there are full
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS AND LINOLEUMS.

1 invite the people of the city and county to inspect my stock. The
prices will speak for themselves. I need only mention a few lines

This cut is of a 3-picce suite.Price
Parlor Suites, $13.75 to $65.00; Lounges 3.75 up;
goods are not satisfactory, money refunded.

$11.75 Others up to $60.00.
Couches $5.7& mp. If

30

J. MARCUS, oocireet
THE COURT LIFE OF RUSSIA.

P e st

. ‘A recent number of the Revue of
Paris contsins a renarkable article by
a writer who signs himself SR G,
on the nether side of court life in Rus-
sia. An editorial note accompanying
the article stated that the writer was
& Russian prince. and belonged to the
Czar's entourage. e begins with a

refoerence to the Czar's attack of ty-
phus fever in 1900, and the wonder ex-
pressed throughout Europe that a po-
tentate whose life was so carefully
guarded should have contracted the in-
fection. There would have been no
wonder, he says, if the secrets of the
imperial kitchens were known. These

COLLAR

is smart and comfortable — two
features never combined so success-)
fully as in the ¢‘Lusitania.”’

Clupeco Shrunk. Quarter Sizes.

90c. each — 3 for 50c.

Sold only under the Arrow label.
.CLUETT, PEABODY & COMPANT, Makors ,

are managed with inexpressible disor-
der, and are unsanitary beyond belief.
Their unhygienic’ condition is only
equalled by the dishonesty and extra-
vagance which prevails in them. The
alleged Prince writes that General
Tyrto, brother of a former Minister of
Maine, called in his doctor one day. He
was fearfully ill. ‘“Where have you
been dining?” asked the doctor. “I
had luncheon with the Czar yesterday
and I came right home and went to
bed, I was so ill,” was the answer.
The doctor treated him for ptomaine
poisoning, and pulled him through.

WHERE THE WINE GOES.

The “ollowing story illustrating the
dishonesty of the Russian Imperial ser-
vice is quoted and vouched for as cor-
rect:—There is a man in St. Peters-
burg who is famous for his dinners
and his wine. As he is not wealthy,
his frier.ds wonder how he does it. One

| day the writer solved the mystery. He

was sitting in a cafe with the dinner-
giver when a servant in court livery
popped his head in at a rear door and
beckoned. The prince thought the sig-
nal was for him, but the dinner-giver
put in with a dry laugh, “Neaver mind.
Phat’s my purveyor-general. * He has
something for me. We'll have good
wine to Grink His Majesty’s health in
tonight.”  They went out into a rear
corridor, where they found the servant
had a big basket. It contained twenty
bottles of the finest wines, which the
dinner-giver paid for at from fifty
Xopects to a rouble a bottle, and then
gent them to his house by a public por-
ter.

§00 DUCKS AT ONE MFAL.

The Czar's table is financed on 2
scale of enormous extravagance. Each
dish provided is put down at ten rou-
Lles—a rouble is worth about 76 cents—
and each single article of food counts
as a dish, though it may be only a few
olives or & bunch of celery. At great
state dinners the figuring is still high-
er. For instance, if there are 500
covers set and lobster patties are on
the menu the account put in will be for
500 lobsters at four roubles apieca,
though each duck affords four portions.
Withal the lobsters are apt to be of
doubtfal freshness and the ducks do
not come from Rouen.

CHINA ALMOST AWAY.

The table ware is also taken out of
the palace and sold by kitchen ser-
vants and waiters. In the reign of
Alexander JII. his artist friend Bogo-
luboff came on a beautiful Sevres
plate, emblazoned with the imperial
arms and monograms, in a curio shop.
He bought it for a trifle, and then the
dealer said: “If you care for rubbish
of that sort, I can get you lots of it.”
“Do, by all means,” sald Bogoluboff.
In a few weeks he had accumulated
several specimens of the china. and
glassware, all stolen from Tsarskoe-
Selo. One day he asked the Czar to
come and see his newest curios. The
Czar was enraged when the matter was
explained to him. There was consider-
able clearing out of servants, and the
curio-dealer was ungrlsoned.

O

AMUSEMENTS. |

The Bronco Buster.
ﬂ

Harder-Hall -Stock Company
presented the cowboy play, The Bronco
Buster, at the Opera House last even-
irg. It was well received by the large
pudience. Miss Hazel Carleton as Joe,
the little cowpuncher, acted the part
in her usual good manner and the rest
of the cast playd their respective parts
in eatisfactory style. This play, will be
repeated tomight.

Nickel Packed Again Yesterday

It was another big opening night at
the ‘Nickel last evening in spite of the
many counter attractions, and every-
body saw & good show. The big thea-
tre’s pictures lead the procession, be-
ing issued simultaneously with the pic-
tures supplied the largest and most
important housee in Boston and New
York. As an dnstance of this the film
entitled For Kate's Health (Pathe),
now being shown at the Nickel, is
slated on Pathe Freres’ circular under
date of April 27th, yesterday. This pie-
ture, the historical film, The Swash-
buckler; the instructive travel views,
Slate Quarrying in the Ardennes,
France, and the screaming comedy,
Friday, the 13th, were all of most ab-
sorbing interest. They will be shown
this afternoon and eveaing for the last
times. \

The musical features at the Nickel
are much above the average. The song
See-Saw is already jingling in the ears
of the people who heard it last even-
ing and will be whistled before Wed-
nesday night by the boys in the street.
Mr. Maxwell sang it finely. Roses and
Dreams of You is Miss Davis' latest
number, and her artistic rendering of
this ballad was applauded. The chorus
slides are already taking with the
crowds and many join in the refrains
without being formally invited. The
orchestra had a lot of novelties.

The

Mirth, Magic and Tragedy Reign at
the Princess

The Princess as usual easily led all
the other picture houses in their mo-
tion photo and illustrated song bill. All
the photos were excellent. The star of
the - bill, however, was the subject en-
titled ‘A Just Retribution. A young
couple keep an inn, and are harassed
by creditors. A guest displays a large
sum of money in paying for his bill,
and the innkeeper waylays him. In the
struggle the guest is killed. The inn-
keeper then pays his debts and is seen
gloating over the treasure. Remorse
and fear begin to crep over him. The
ghost of the guest appears and leads
him to the scene of his crime. ‘Wher-
ever he turns the apparitien greets
him. Finally he falls dead in a par-
oxysm of grief and fright. This is 2
finc subject, combining a fine quality
of sensationallsm, illusion and drama-
tic effect.

The Exciting Flight is a comedy sub-
ject depicting the adventures of two
crooks, who escape the pursuing police
many times only to be caught in the
end. This is a picture that all lovers
of good clean comedy should see.

Two other excellent comedy hits are
rhe Free Taeut s Ticket and The 'New
Dwor Tendar.

In the ling of illustrated sons Mr.
Sayce and Mr. Crogby had two of the
latest Now Yo:r'hits in PoorOld Gict
and the prstty scuthern love sohg, A
Girl Somewlre.

Thexsame excellent-bill-is being-offer-
¢d today. e e .
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His name was not to be mentioned
aloud in the mess-room where he had
once been at home, but when by
chance it passed through the tighten-
ing lips they still pressed the glass
in a silent toast in the lost comrade.

Out there in Venezuela, too, both
strangers and natives were fond of
him. He looked a thoroughbred even in
the glittering cornio-opera uniform of
the Dictator’s aide-de-camp, though he
was very young and his laugh was al-
most boyish.When the matchless white
of his teeth brightened the features
which the sun of the tropics had turn-
ed to a chestnut hue,there glowed in his
face a sunny disposition, a carcfree
boldness. !

Perhaps that is why he so quickly
found his way into the heart of the
daughter of the emissary of the Aspalt
Trust. PFor Marion was not the girl
to dream of a man who woos with hat
in hand. Her victorious wooer had
oome on g fiery steed from the land of
wyonders, ready to snatch his love, lif%
her on his saddle. and to gallop with
her to the fields of bliss, while tho
beating of two enraptured hearts
drowned the echo of the houres’s hoofs,

But the father made inquiries into
the aide-de<amp's past and confront-
ed his prospective son-in-law with the
cable reports from London with the
brutal frankness of the selffmade man.
A smile flitted over the nut-brown fea-
tures, a smile that spoke of all sorts of
things. A good deal of wrath, a little
sadness and sorrowing regret may have
been mixed in it. He guessed he would
have to give up Marion, 5

After his call on the aide-de-camp
the asphalt magnate visited the Minis-
ter of Foreign Affairs. He had come
to Venezuela to patch up ths dispute
between his company and the govern-
ment, and he had lald in his yacht for
three months in the harbor of La
Guayra. WiIith a greater show of tem-
per than usual he urged the conclusion
of hig business. Then he boarded the
last afternoon train which took him
from Caracas to the harbor. At the
station of La Guayra he was met by a
police offcial who arrested him and
took him to the Governor’s mansion.

A WILD RIDE.

‘At the same hour the aide-de-camp
was seated in the club of Caracas. He
had just been handed a two week old
issue of the New York Herald by the
railway superintendent, a gréy-haired
Scotchman, when a page called him to
the telephone, Marion had called him
up from La Guayra over the wire.

There was no other train for La
Guayra that day., "The aide whisper-
ed a few words to the railway super
intendent.

Up at the statisn on the summit of
the Andes where the mountain capital
nestles like a robber chief’s fastness, a
half-hour later the  superintendent’s
hand-car was placed on the mountain
track. The aide-de-camp mounted it
end ciutched the brake lever with his
right. A yardman gavs the flat and
open but heavy steel hand car a push
from the tack. Slowly it rolled at
first then faster and faster, impelled
by its own weight, which also served
to hold it on the track and descended
with maddening speed.

Straining the power of his muscles
to the utmost the lone passenger’s left
hand clutched at the hand car’s side as
iz whizzed around sharp curves, hard
by the edge of open abysmally yawn-
ing precipices hetween precipitous
cliffc. Nevertheless the jolting and rock-
ing hand casc tossed 'him up and down
in his seat. Had his left lossened its
grip a trifle he would have been dashed
into the abyss, had his right ceased its
pressure on the brake lever for an in-
stant, the car would have pitched over
the side.

SPIRIT OR DEMON,

None but adventurers used the hand
car Such an one was its Scotch con-
structor and@ owner, who would not
wait for time-tables. He who whizzes
down the Andes in a hand-car forgets
that he is human. He fancies himself
a spirit or a demon of the eternal
mountains riding on the wings of a
hurricane, Such a lover of danger
shouts or screams with delight, all un-
conscious, at the top of his lungs,
frightening the native railway officials
half to death. They cross themselves
a3 the phantom car frenziedly rushes
past stations and booths. Ah, the
whizzing and - the rattling and the
clanging and the madness of such a
ride.

It teaches a man things which he
might never learn, Satan must whisper
them into his ear while his eyes peer
irto the abyss and see the end and
the beyond, and yet not a nerve in arm
or brain dare shake. Years of his past

gﬁaed From Heart
and Nerve Troubles

FOR THE

Last Ten Years.

The heart has supplied to it two sets of
nerves, one sot which guickens, the other
which slows its action. The proper action
of these nerves, so important to the well-
being of the heart, depends upon the general
eondition of the nervous ?-tem. there
be nerve derangement of any kind it is
bound to produce all the various phenomena
of heart Semngemant.

Knowing the intricate structure of the
heart, and being aware how diseases of tha
perves affect the heers, we have combined
in Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills a
treatment that will cure all forms of ner-
vous diserders as well as act on the heart
iteelf, and in this is the secret of their
suceess in curing so many oases of hear$
troublo which have defied all other treat-
ment.

Mra. John Riley, Douro, Ont., writes:
] have been a t sufferez from heart
and nerve tronbles for the last ten years.
After trying many remedics and docborini

for two years, without the least benefit,
decided $o give Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills & I am shankful to say that,
after using nine boxes, I am ontinﬁiv]
oured, and would rocommend them %o
sufferers.”

Price 50c. per box or three for $1.25, at
| oll dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of
‘phice by The T. Milbura Co., Limited,
to, Ont.

THE TRIUNPH AND Ei
OF THE Al
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glide before the rider’s vision. Ques-
tions come and the wind pipes their
answers, the wind that seems to be-a
part of the rider or his cloak. His
thcughts grow pagan and he mocks
Pan as an insignificant deity.

Down below, on even ground, near
the strand of La Guayra, on the track
leading into the railway yard the hand
car came to a standstill. The aide-de-
camp was rowed over to the yacht in
a boat. Marion told him that the Dic-
tator had imprisoned her father for in-
sulting the Sccretary of Foreign Af-
fairs.

DICTATOR IS AFRAID.

The hybrid bodyguard of the Dicta-
tor stretched their limbs yawning the
next day on the benches before the
palace gates of Mirafiores. Solitary and
silent stood the yellow house on the
blossom-strewed hillside when the
clock struck two, the “pernicious
hour” of the afternoon siesta when
“Yellow = Jack” stalk through the
street below and taps his victims on
the shoulder while they are seized with
the sudden chill of the fever.

'The aide-de-camp ordered the two
sentries in the corridor to join their
comrades outside, and entered - the
study of his master. Surprised, but
not in the least terified, the half-breed
ruler looked up from his desk. There
was never any peril to be feared from
this fair-haired foreigner. That is why
he trusted Alcantara, the former West
Pointer, with his army, and this young
officer even with his life.

But none the less the Dictator’'s
cheek suddenly blanched, and he jump-
ed from his arm-chair. For the aide-
de-camp suddenly stepped between him
and the. electric bell and drew a revol-
ver from his pocket. Soothingly the
intruder added—‘Do not worry, your
Bxcellency.” The Dictator heaved a
sigh of relief, his smile returned, and
he found the courage to sit down again.
‘While the .offlcer’s language and de-
meanor seemed peculiar they gave no
rise to alarm. Perhaps he was again
awaiting the arrival of an assassin.

IMMEDIATE RELEASE.

The aide-de-camp begged leave to
speak. The Director nodded and lis-
tened, The Yankee asphalt man was
imprisoned in the house of the govérn-
or of La Guayra. At the foot of the
youse a boat from the American yacht
is waiting, His Excellency will order
by telephone the immediate release of
the Yankee,

The yellow face had grown greyish
rale. Beads of perspiration gathered
on the forehead. For the Hot breath
of a tropical afternoon, close, heavy
agu_i still, passed into the room. The
pitiless light ofl the Venezuelan sun
binked through the fissures in the
closely-drawn blinds. The pencil of
the Dictator’'s unsteady hand drew
meaningless lines across state docu~
ments, while his black stiletto eyes
were glued to the barrel of the revol-
ver. He was no coward, but he had
gambled with human lives often
enough on the way from the smug-
gler's hut in the Andes to the yellow
house at Miraflores, not to know that
the man with sense gives up the game
and throws his cards face up when the
opponent holds the trumps in his
hands. ;

He cleared his throat, and ina tone-
less voice inquired: >

“And then?”

The aide shrugged his shoulders,
quickly, coldly, indifferently. The Dic-
tator’s eyes narrowed. They scanned
the offlcer’s expression. They yellow
face was convulsed with a hardly re-
pressed cruelly mocking grin. The
young officer really cared nothing for
the reckoning, not a red cent. Quietly
but resolutely the Dictator grasped the
telephone. He shrank back slightly
when he found the barrel of the revol-
ver pointing straight to his face. Then
with a firm voice he called up the Gov-
ernor of La Guavra.

“The American is to be released im-
mediately.””

He was about to push the instrument
aside, when the aide interposed: ‘‘un
momento,” and dictated a continuation
of the order.

“Report to me by teleptone the mo-
ment the Yankee his reached his boat.”

Thée Dictator repeated the order
through the telephone. More beads of
sweat gathered on the yellow forehead
during the next ten minutes. Not a
word interrupted the stillness while the
two men waited.

THE END.

Finally the telephone bell rang. The
aide silenily pointed to a corner of the
room, near the window. The Dictator
obeyed, and the officer listened.

The Gouvernor’s report must have sat-
isfied the Briton, for he sprang- the
safety ccck of his revolver with a hard
snap, tlrew it on the table and walked
to the door. No less deliberately than
usual he strolled to the palace gate,
There the officer of the day, who had
just answered the telephone, met him
at the head of twenty guardsmen with
pointed bayonets.

When the millionaire again inquired
concerning the young man, he was less
successful than the first time, for which
reason Marion never learned whether
he had been overleoked in some dun-
geon when meal-time came around or
perhaps in the misty and fever-laden
twilight of a tropical dawn had fallen
under the bullets of an execution squad
into his lonely and now forgotten
grave.

-

WILL TAKE OVER THE
POLICIES OF MUTUAL RESERVE

TORONTO, April 27.—An agreement
has been entered into between the Na-
tional Life Assurance Company of To-
ronto and E. R. C. Clarkson, whereby
the former will under given conditions
take over the policies issued under the
Mutual Reserve. Policies thus issued
amount to about $3,500,000, and are held
by ‘approximately 3,000 people between
the Nova Scotia and Pacific coast.
The Mutual Reserve was wound up in
Canada cn February 18th, following the
appointment of the receivers by the
federal court in tie United States.
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- sylvania’s coal deposits were

Why

your FURS during the summer?

Furs Stored = Insured

not let MAGEE'S take care of

We have

the best facilities for this work in the city.
We guarantee to store and insure Furs

against fire and moths for avery small charge.
Moths often do more damage than ten

times the storage pay will pay for.
Phone 558 and we will call for your furs.

D. MAGEE'S SONS,

Manufacturing Furriers,

- 63 King Street,

N. B.—If you have furs to be altered have the work don®

now, as it is cheaper.

Reliable

and

Durable

ROOFING

G.S.FISHER & CO0., South Side King Squar¢

THE MIGHTIEST

RESERVOIR OF POWER,

fcashrdly shrdlu shrdlushr d usl shrdlu

The end of the world’'s coal supply is
only a few generations away. That
means the passing of our chief power
generator. Another source of energy
must be found and speedily. The wa-
terfalls are by no means adequate for
the purpose, nor are the fickle winds.
The enormous force wasted in ocean
tides still presents a problem that
baffles those seeking to make it man’s
servant.

There remains for our hope the
mighticst reservoir of power, the sun.
Cempared with it, all other springs of
energy become insignificant. Profes-
sor Langley said that if all of Penn-
burned
in a single second the resultant heat
would not be a thousandth part of the
amount liberated in the same time by
the surface of the sun. The matchless
dynamo of the heavens waits ready to
our need. We have but to contrive a
means to store and to direct its po-
tence.

To that end men of science have been
laboring for years. Tthe earlier results
were meagre; but more recently such
a measure of success has been achieved
that we may dare belleve ip ultimate
triumph.

EARLY SOLAR BENGINES.

As early at 1871, Muchos gave to the
Paris Academy of Sciences an account
of a solar engine which he had con-
structed. This consisted of the sur-
face of a straight truncated cone, of
which the generatrix was inclined for-
ty-five degrees to the axis. With this
was a small cylindrical boiler, lying
concentric with the axis of the cone.
The mouth of the cone was turned to
the sun, in such a manner that its pro-
longed axis would strike its middle
point. The result was that the sun’s
rays fell in the funnel and were re-
flected by its polished surface perpen-
dicularly against the boiler. Steam was
thus generated; but the apparatus,
while demonstrating the principle of
the solar motor, was of no practical
value.

John Ericsson, the great inventor and
mechanic was more successful. Writ-
ing in 1876 of his achievements, he gave
much space to a description of his so-
lar engine. In construction it was very
simple; merely a conical mirror or re-
flector, which received the heat of the
sun on as large an area as was desired
and was practicable, and directed it to
a focus. At the focuing point was () G
ther a steam boiler or an air cylinder,
of which the contents became heated
to a high temperature and were thus
made available for use in a steam or
air engine. Ericsson estimated the en-
ergy of his engine as being one horse-
power for each one hundred ‘square
feet of reeciving area. A condition in
this calculation was that the day
should be clear and bright.

PRACTICAL USE.

Nearly two score years ago, Carl
Guntner showed a solar engine of his
own invention at the Vienna Exhibi-
tion. Since that time he has given
much attention to the problems pre-
sented, and his latest engine marked a
great advance.

thought would not prove too expensive
either in the making or in maintenance.
The greater number of mirrors were
long and narrow. Each one revolved
about a_horizontal axis, and by means
of a simple parallelogram motion was
made to follow the rays of the sun in
such a manner that all the sun’s rays
that fell on the plane mirrors were re-
flected to the surface of a tube or boil-

This had a reflector |
made up of plane mirrors, which, as he |

er having its long axis In th tube of
the mirror axis.

The devices thus far described had
little beyond experimental value. In
the beginning of tbe twentieth cen=
tury, however, was the first practical
cmployment of a solar engine. This
was set up at the ostrich farm, Pasa~
dena, California, for the purpose of
pumping water, and it has continued
for some years in sugeessful operation.
Here again is the truncated conical
mirror, which is thirty-lhree feet six
inches in diameter at the top and fif-
teen feet at the bottom. The rays of
the sun are thus received on scventeen
trundred and eighty-eight facets,
v hence thay ars focussed on the boiler.

COST OF CONSTRUCTION.

The mass of glass and iron compos-
ing the mirror is moved by suitabiy
arranged clockwork, so that it is au-
tomatically held with its axis directed
toward the sun. The boiler is carried
con the same frame, moving, of cour=e,
as the mirror moves. It ‘has a lengih
of thirteen feet six inches, and con-
tains about ten cubic feet of water,
with eight cibie fcet of eteam space.
Frem the boiler, steam is conducted 1o
a compound engine operating a centri-
fugal pump. To set the machine in op-
eration, it is turned by hand until its
axis is set going. It is stopped by
merely turning the mirror away from
the sun. The whole apparatus is 8O
nicely balanced with its weight ol
rolier bearirgs thata hand pressure of
only a few pounds is necessary to shift
its position. The engine develops fif-
teen horsepower, with a pumping ca-
pacity of fourteen hundred gallons &
minute.

The great difficulty with engines of
this dharacter is that the ccst of con-
struction is almost prohibitive, while
the mirror surfaces are ill-calculated
to withstand the ravages of the ele-
ments. For these reasons the solar
motor in its present form cannot be
widely employed. Now, however, a
Pennsylvania engineer announces that
he has perfected an apparatus altoge-
trer unlike the foregoing, whereby S0
lar heat is cheaply converted into me=
chanical energy. His method is so sim=
ple that it promises success. :

POWER OF THE SUN.

The inventor has constructed as his
werking model a large hotbed, sixty
feot in length by eighteen in width.-It
is made by letting a wooden box into
the ground, and covering this with a
double top of hothouse glass, having
one inch of air space between the roofs.
The hotbed is filled with iron pipes,
painted black. These form the gen-
erating plant. In our climate, the pipes
are filled with ether; but in the tro-
pics water serves the purpose. The
ether in the pipes is converted into va-
por, passes through the engine, enters
a condenser, and then return to the
hotbed. Thus the circuit is a closed
one. The whole effect is secured with-
out any use of fuel; the accumulated
heat of the sun is sufficient to vapor-
ize the ether.

The inventor declares that with this
apparatus he gets a temperature of
from three hundred and fifty to five
hundred degrees. In the tropies this
would mount easily to a thousand.

Plants are to be established in the
tropics where the flerce heat combined
with low humidity offers the best ad-
vantages. There is almost no limit to
the power that might thus be drawn
from the sun, Changed to portable
form, in liquid air or storage batteries,
the genie of that greatest lamp, the
sun, would be ours to command,

Give your stomach a pleasant

surprise by

The new food of malted corn flakes.

eating

It’s

simply the flaked kernels of hulled white

corn,.malted and toasted.

It’'s delicious,

digestible and different. Full of strength
and energy with a flavor that pleases every
palate. Ready-to-serve with cream or milk. Ask your grocer.)

The only _Malted, Corn Flakes.




