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iA BEAUTIFUL BABY
Gained Wonderfu'Iy After -Be:ng

Put On A Weil Known Food.

Mrs. B. Warner o! 32,Winnif .red Ave.,
Troronto, lu writing about Neave's Food,

has Iave used Neave's Food for nmy
baby and it has agreed when everytbing
el.. dald. Hie has gained wonderfully
since i started giviug it Vo hlm."

MVr. A. J. Forgue, Labelle Street,
hMoutreal, 'writes, under date 13 Oct.:
"My littie daughter, boru Aug. r.5th.,

(CANVAS PLUG)

50 CENTS
THE PAIR a

PUT ONe

1Should -your copy of the.
Canadian Courier not reacli

you 1on Friday, advise the

Circulationl Manager.

the late John Bigelow, one time Am-
bassador to France, and one o! Amer-
ica's foremost diplomats. 'Mr. Rosen
is a graduate o! Harvard.

lu the recent Quebec championship
tennis tourgnment Miss Hague beat
,Mrs. Harcourt in the ladies' singles,
the scores standing 13-11, 4-6 and 6-2.
In the mixed doubles, iVrs. Archýibald
and Mr. Mills were victors over Miss
Hague and Mr. Suckiing.

A Letter f rom Ethel McDowall

P ERHAPS one of the most-praised
members of the ,company o!
Stratford-on-Avon players who'

were recently in this country with'
Fl. R. Benson, is Miss Ethel MeDo.w-
all (Mrs. Murray Carrington), who is
cliarming in "Ophelia" and other
roles, and who in a recent letter to
the writer has cunflded some facts o!
her history as follows,

1'l always wanted -to play, and my
father and mother, who were- very
sweet about it, sent me to study with
Miss Kate Ro'rke, one o! the best dra-
matic teaohers in London. I also had
special training iin Shakespeareari
parts from William uIaviland, a very
well-kflowf English actor.

"My first engagement was 1 * a melo-
drama on tour. 1 played the ingenue
and It was a wonderful experience. 1
then walked on at His Majesty's
Theatre, London, wjth Sir Herbert
Tree. After that 1 didn't play auy
more for two years on account of ill-
health. When 1 got strong agalu f
went to Mr. Beuson. That was four
years ago. And 1 have been w1th him
ever since.

"My home is at Loughton, Essex,
right Iu the centre of Epplug Forest.
1 have one sister and one brother, both

<younger thon myself-1 am twpnty-
four. My slster had every intention
o! beiug a public singer-she has a
beautiful voice-but she Is being mar
rled this year instead!!!

"I haveu't any particular hobbies. I"
read a tremendous lot. I would rather
be doing 'acting' than anythiug else in
the world, and it le so wonider!ul for
me that my husband shares ahl my
views ou titis subject and that we are
able to be together. I met my hue.
baud in MT. Benson's Comnpany, aud

I~eeNeaes oouver~ ~ ~'~- w hav ben mrrin zw y~i.~Lý4

LIcI Of fat, a balf. My husband's mother was Miss

Mrs. J. Fallon of WýhitbY, Ont., saYs Cecil ýCromwell, a ve-y popular actress
Neave'e Food is the onIy food that has ou this sIde. She played a great deal
greed witbour littie boy. Hleisbright- with Sir Henry Irving and Miss Ellen
r, and hie flesh le firmer, since taking TerrY. Doubtless you read of ber

bêeave's Food bas been the standard --t--a--er uLod~.
ufant's Pood lu Great Britain for iiearly AnIcm et Ore
o years.AnIcmlt re
Mothers and prospective niothers nisy Reproduccd from " Life

Ma~in a free tin of Neave'e Flood and a ALADDIN rubbed the lamp. Ai-

ra=ebook, "'Hints About Baby", by most Immedlately there was a

,rtn dwlu Utley, 1 ' C Front St. sound at the door and the slave
ýast, Toronto, who le the Agent for entered.
:anada. 52 liBring me the prettiest girl Iu New

Neave's Food le eold iu i lb. tins by York~," said Aladdln, Iland get a miove
Il Druggiste. on you, too."
Mfrs. J.R. Neave & Co., England. The slave vanlshed, and almost ln

an instant the door opened, and the

- slave, bearing lu his arme the pretti-
est girl In New York, eutered and put
her down ini a chair. Aladdin looked
at her iu astouishment. She bail on
a shabby dress. Rer hair was
tousled.

"«What are you trying to do'?" he
sald to the slave. 'Why don't you MI1

your orescorrectly? 1 asked for
Rthe pret=s girl ln New York."

d hîidren. I 'fHere she la, your honour."

/001 in Jý "I neyer nake a mîntake."
Aladdln looked at the girl a llttle

uc. Imore carefully.

and quality et -Weil, you old jinny," he sald, "why
does she come iu such a wralplng?"

"1 IYou said nothlng about that, your
honour. You asked me Vo, fetch you
the prettjest girl iu New York. I
have doue sol. 1 grabbed ber out of

rIPFG the alunis. She happened Vo be living

_______________________________ there."
l'Weil, yauk ber up to Fi!th Avenue

and rlg her out lu a couple o! Vhou-
HOW TO KIL.L FLIES. Te.le a anud dollars' worth of the lstest and

candie and an ordinary shade holdex. 'best clothes."
P>lace on the holder a plece of fiat tin. The slave dlaappeared wlVh the girl.
fiprinkle freely Keatlng's Powder ou it. In a !ew moments he returned. Alad-
i4ght the candie and let it rniouider. din looked at her.

Close aUl doors and windows durlus thie i"hr' odutaotI, ad

proce$S. "Keatlng's" Is sold ln tine Teesn ob aoti, essd

.nh>'. 10c., 26c., 35. M 2 "She is the prettiest girl lu New
¶ Yo<.'


