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MATTERS OF
INTEREST AT

WASHINGTON

Indications That Situation Wil
Soon Be Worth
Watching

The Pinchot - Ballinger  Contro-
versy—Investigation of the Cost
of Food Stuffs — Tariff and

Other Matters in Times’ Letter |

(From The Times' Correspondent.)

Washington. D. (., Jan. 4~There are
indications {hat the sizuauvion in Washing:
ton will be sufficiently- interesting soon af-
ter the holidays. The Pinchot-Bailinger
controversy will be considered by a joint
senate and house committee, and ii 1is

given out that the president will aid ccn- |

gress in the most vigid inquiry. If this
is so, the joiht committee will have be-
bind it all the weight and power of the
legal machinery of the linited States and
witnesses can be summoned and compelled
1o “testify. Usually in such investigations
the testimony of witnesses is voluntary,
and they have frequently been recalcitrant
and have withheld important evidence.

Democrats in both houses are anxious
to have the most searching investigation
of the general land office records, believ-
ing that good political capital will be the
resilt. Independent onlookers are of the
opinion that where there is so much smoke
there must be fire, but on the other hand
Mr. Ballinger's pose is one of serene as-
surance and his friends expect his com-
plete vindication. The hearings of the
committee will be public and your readers
will be fully advised of the progress of
the investigation. ~

Apropos to this question the public will
recall that the reclamation service, as it
is called, has been under the inspection of
several senators who investigated the pro-
jects ‘in the west last summer. Some at
least of the senators think that the re-
clamation service has undertaken a bigger
task than it can accomplish, and it is in-
{imated that the Ballinger investigation
and an invéstigation into the reclamation
‘enterprise are so clogely related that they
should be carried along together to avoid
the expense of a separate inquiry. It is
probable, however, that this plan will be
objected to on the ground that it will
confuse the issue and mix problems.

At present there are only skirmishes be-
tween the insurgents of the Republican
_party and the old stand-bys, such as Ald-
vich, Hale, Lodge and the so-called ‘“Me-
t0o0” Republican senators who vote as Ald-
vich indicates or dictates. There have
_been indications that the president is dis-

i posed to fléck with the Me-toos, but there

is also a pretty well authenticated rumor
that he has decided to oppose .Speaker
Cannon, whi¢h must finally mean his op-
position to Aldrich,,for in a political sense
(Cannon and Aldrich are brothers.

The president, it is understood, is at
work on special messages to be sent to
congress after the holidays, and it is said

\that if Speaker Cannon shall show his jop-

position to the ship subsidy bill and to
the amendment of the interstate commerce
laws and to postal saving banks. as is ex-
pected, the breach which has long been
anticipated by some will be known to all.

The secretary of agriculture assisted by
a force of experts attached to the agri-
cultural department and scattered through-
ont the country is carefully investigating
the costs of food stuffs and seeking to
probe the reasons for thé greatly increased
cost, of the necessities of life. It is in-
deed time that something distinct and def-
inite shall be known .in relation to this
subjeci. Mr. Wilson, the secretary of
agriculture has bundreds of field employes
at his disposal and. through them he is
seeking to learn what'id the difference be-
tween wholesale and retail prices of food
stuffs. The inquiry is directed toward
the increased prices of eggs, milk, butter,
.potatoes, apples and othgr articles of dict.

The secretary is of course favorable to
the farmer so-talled '‘‘honest” and does
not believe that he is getting too much for
cither primary or secondary products of
the farm. He suspects-the middle men and
has intimated that there were too many of
‘them. When one sees ‘the number of gro-
ceries scattered throtughout a city there
appears to be ground for the contention
that there must be a great profit in the
business. If there was only a way for the
consumer to trade more directly with the
‘{farmer without the transmission profits
.derived by these officious .intermediate
helpers, doubtless our tables would be
more bountifully and perhaps more econ-
omically supplied. ;

Senator Clapp of Minnesota, in an inter-
view, gave it as his opinion that the Al-
drich-Payne Tariff Bill was at the bgttom
of the increased cost of everything that
the American people use internally, ex-
ternally. and eternally. This tariff bill, in
spite of the frantic assurances of its apolo-
gists and among them the president of the
United States, it is mow known, is the
excuse for the higher price that the user
or consumer must pay.

Senator Clapp aptly puts it that one
cannot raise the cost of living to a man
who is producing something to sell, with-
out giving that man an excuse to corres-
pondingly raise the price of his product.
According to a recent computation, taking
sweet potatoes as an example, the grow-
er gets $1.50 a barrel; the freight and com-
mission is 25 cents; the retailer pays $1.75
a barrel; the consumer pays, buying usu-
ally by the peck, $3.85.

This makes the retailers’ profit, $2.10 on
the barrel, which is a profit of 120. per
cent. It cannot be denied that the grocer
is securing a place in public estimation
closely analogous to that long held by the
plumber.

A bachelor collector of antiques is apt
to draw the line at epinsters.

- NOW SOLD IN GANADA

In Less Than Three Years. Par-
isian Sage, the Splendid Hair
Tonic, is Said All Over Cangda:

There -is.a reason for the phenomenal
sale of Parisian Sage in Canada duripg the
past three years. ;

And ihe reason is plain to all. Parisian
Hage does just what it is advertised to do.

Ask Chas. R. Wasson about it. He will
tell vou that he- rigidly guarantees it to
cure dandruff, stop falling hair or ifch-
ing scalp in two weeks or money back.

" Phere ‘is mo reason Svhatever why' any
wan or woman cthould fail to take ad
vantage of the above generous offer.

But one think that has made Parisian

Rage so famous is itz peculiar power to/

turn the harsh, unattractive hair {hat
many women possess into luxuriant and
radiant hair in a short time. Women of
refinement the country over are using it,
and it never disappoints.

- .8old ‘everywhere, .and in St. John “hy
Chas. R. Wasson, for 50 cents a‘large bot-
tle.
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TWELVE YEAR -
0D BOY THE
ONLY SUPPORT

Sad New Year’s Cohditions in
Montreal Family Are
Disclosed

Father Just Out of Hospital,
Mother Near Death, Two Girls
Dewn With Fever and Forty-
Five Cents a Day Coming in

’ (Mentreal Star)
{ The New Year dawned dark and barren
!nf piemise in 1L two-rcomed home of
|

A. Asselin, 68 Delenelle street, St. Hen-
¥y. ;

Mr. himself invalided = for:
weeks by rheumatism and just discharg-
ed from the hospital; his wife nearing
| the end of he long' suffering ‘from the
ravages of tuberculosis; his sixteen-year-

Asselin,

children and looked after the household
work, taken to the hospitel Friday with
@yphoitl after four long weeks of “suffer-
ing ai home; her litile .tMne-year-old sis-
tev just recovering from the. fever: and
yhe earnings-of a boy of twelve, amount-
ing to forfy-five cents a day standing be-
tween the family amd actual hunger con-
stitutes a state of depression before which |
even the most Optimistic of mortals must
stand appailed.

It was intensely pathetic that the qne
lopo expression of hope that better things
might be in store for everyoue in the lit-
tle household should have come from the
mother, on whose face was ineffaceably
stamped the grim mark of death. Despife
the dreadful cough that racked her almost
constantly, and forgetting the weakness
of 'her poor, emaciated body, whose vi-
tality had ebbed so low that she was
l{nable to lift a glags of water to her
lips, she alone of all the mew year and
saw there promise of brighter days and
happier hearts. .

“I'll be better son,” she said, “The
doctor at the hospital tald me I nmight |
come home, bhecause I'd get on just as
well h'ere; 50 I came, back -yesterday. I
hope it won't be long, though, before I
can get up, because they need me badly
about the house, now ‘that my oldest
daughter isn't here.” "

The husband, supported by crutches,
stood at the bedside. He smiled wanly
at a representative of The Star and his
eyes ﬁ}led with tears. He knew the truth.

“This, has been a hard year for us,”
the woman continued in her weak voice,
“but T am sure the new one will be bet-
ter. Li.fe can’t be ell trouble and worry.
and pain and we've had our share of
these. We've had happy days, - too
though”; she went on, and the memol‘y.ofy
these flooded her poor, thin face with a
look of happiness. Then, turnmg to where
her‘ husband stood, she smiled at him as-
suringly and said: “And we’ll have lots
more, never fear.”

Here a violent fit of coughing shook
her,‘ and the man saying that he was
afraid she was over-exerting herself, led
the reporter into the other rcom of the
house. .

The one just quitted was the only bed-
room of the home. It was dami) and
chl. The. sick woman lay thinly cover-
ed on one of the two beds it cuAntained,
close to a wall, demp and clammy with
a moisture from avithout. The, second
bed served_ 2s a sleeping place for the rest
of the family and was situated about three
or four feet from the mother’'s. The oth-
er room, which gerved as kitchen, dining
and general living room, was a trifle
warmer than the sick chamber, but “even
l‘xere. where the stove was, the heat was
far from being oppressive. A few minutes
before,(  when the reporter had first. en-
tered thg house ,the boy of twelve was
cngaged in serving the mid-day meal, the
holiday enabling him to relieve his fa-
ther of some of the household work. THz
roas t_urk?y which usually adorns the
New Year's dinner board was not in evi-
dence, the meal consisted of a kind of
stew with a pitiful lack of solids, dry
brea.d which for lack of butter was dipped
in a soupy substance and thin tea. The
younger child, a little girl of six, was ap-
pare_ntly enjoying the meal, her .hunger
possibly, rendering i
possibly adding relish to it: but the bay,
perhaps remembering previous. New Yezrs
dinners under happier and more  pros-
perous circumstances, was yisibly dis-
tressed and foupd the food difficult to
eat at all. A lump seemed to rise in his
throat, mafling it hard to swallow.

A Story of Woe

. Asselin’s story is one seldom paralleled
in lplsfortuno ad wretchedness,

His wife, suffering from the worst form
of/ tuberculosis, had lain in the hospital
fof months, leaving her sixteen-year-old
daughter to look. after the two younger
children at home! About six weeks ago
the youngest, a girl of six, tok the fever
but had to be nursed at home owing :to
the, fact that no hospital could take her
on. Then, about two weeks later, the man
himselffi, suffering from acute rheumatism
was taken to the same hospital where his
wife lay, thus depriving the already great-
ly stricken home of its only bread-win-
ner, and compelling the little boy to give
up school and look for employment. This
he obtained in a cotton-mill .where" he
works ten hours daily and receives a
wage of foriy-five cents a day. For the
past month this lad's small earnings have
been the only revenue of the home. The
elder girl, however, made ends meet in
some way or other, nursed her little
sister with the help of the Viectoria Or-
der and did all the household work he-
cides, occasionally finding time to trudge
to a hospital begging vainly to have her
sister taken in. The younger girl was
pulled through the fever safely, but still
requnired great care and good nourish-
ment, the latter being extremely hard to
provide with the household income lim-
ited to forty-five cents a day. The father
was then discharged from' the . hospital
and, although he was still suffering acute-
ly, things seemed in the mend at last.
Then the brave girl herself was stricken

with the fever, but through the represen-
tations of the Victorian Qrder authorities,
was taken to a hoepital the same day on
which her mother was sent home, her

and home the best place for her to die.
Acelin still sufferingk . painfully - himseif,
now nurees his dying wife as best he can
and looks after the younger child who is
convalescing, cooks the family's meagre
meals, and does the housework, while his
twelve-year-old boy keeps the family free
from actual hunger with his daily wage
of forty-five cents.

The man i= still under forty, but his
tace was lined with care and grief as on
| New Year's Day he voiced to the repre-
| eentative of the Star the old, old cry of
suffering humanity:

“What have I done to merit all thig?"

H. A. Powell, K, C., will address the

Moneton Conservative club on Wednesday
evening, the 17tds

{

R A ey S o Dok - N

PRI

S5 PRI R T

old’ deughter, who methersd the younger |

condition heing pronounced as hopeless, |
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THE BECOMING

pretty girl: finds-in which to adjust one
of the fashionable little shoulder scarfs that
are worn this winter on every occasion.
Under the very diaphanous evening wraps
which are the fad just now, the little ex-
tra scarf is almost a necessity, and it may

£
e

JOHN, N. B, FRIDAY, JANUARY 7, 1910 ;

i NO INDIGESTION

|
|
|
!

There are .innumerable ways wiich thej

SKOULDER SCARF.

be of the dvess colorsadding a most artis-
iti“ touch to. the costume. This evening
gown of _pale- blug: chiffon is matched by
a scarf of light blue' messaline with a lgy-

|

The New Co
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CHAPTER XVIII.
By dawn. of the.day that fellowed, the
spring had.filled the #oie that Ghent had

scratched in the gravel. 'The water was
slightly “discolored, butigocd. Judith was
first: at the place. She drank, refilled her
rock-basin, from whieh Ghent had par-
taken as be labored, and carried it off to
her camp. The work achieved by the man
had apparently lent a new vitality to the
well. ! Nl

At her cave she mixed a paste or dough
of her acorn meal, and,{forming a thick
flat cake of the dampened material,
browned it to a crumbling state on que of
the. fattest of.,tbg, stones the Jrad -collect-
ed. The product was “astonisliingly. good
and nourishing. *'The bittérness had quite
disappeared from the acpin; substance;. the
cake, with a spreading of butter, would
have been delicious. - That  morning she
kept no usual appointment ‘to hunt the
sgreenery with Ghent. For the first time
in many days the man scoured the almost
lifeless ocasis alone. The one wily cotton-
tail he finally frightened to & scamper
down the parehed ravine was merely made
more alarmed by the branch-splitting ar-
row: that lodged just behind it in the ald-
ers. No Judith appeared at the cul-de-sac
to assist him in cornering his victim., He
therefore returned empty-handed, and
partly satisfied his gnawing appetite on
the berries and nuts of the growth.

As if to blast the hopes in his breast
which his digging at the spring had ra
the noon sun again abgorbed the wa
and the heated air quivered above the very
hole, parching the sand and trees about it.
In the afternoon a high and scorching
wind came sweeping up the canon, blasting
the few remaining leaves that clung upon
the shrinking branches and scorching all
the mountain world.

%y sundown there was hardly a spoon-
ful of water at the hole. Once more that
evening Gihent laid his hands and sharpen-
ed sticks to the task of scratéhing deeper
in the gravel for the precious drops’ of
liquid. Judith, who came . there - later,
waited nearby, till Ghent had gone, then
drank of the roily trickle, and herself
worked for more than an hkour, removing

render further excavaticns Jess irksome.

The battle with the sun .and heat had
barely commenced. The morning that came
upon the withered oagis was no less fierce
than its predecessors,' Again at noon the
blistering sirocco swept upon the moun-
tain world, singeing the life from every-
thing. For the third time Ghent return-
ed to the digging.

rock receptacle, to leave it henceforth at
the spring.

and none must be sacrificed to waste.

gWas Weak

and Nervous.

l

Mr. Paul Pcull,
p- 4 Cascapedia, Que.,
b Heart Would 4 w rites:—“About
b Stop Beating. 4- five years ago 1
b ; 4 gave up-all hope of
o444 getting better of
heart' trouble. 1
would nearly choke, and then my heartt
would stop beating. I could not lie on
my left side, and became so neryous and
weak I could’not work. A friend told me
to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills,
| and before the first box was taken I was
| almost well, and the second box com-
| pleted the cure. 1 have advised many
others to try them, and they have all been
| cured of the same trouble. 1 have offered
| to pay¥for a box for anybody they do
{ not cure.”
| Milburn’s Heart and. Nerve Pills are a
specific for all diseases or disorders arising
from the heart or nerve system. They
make the weak heart strong and the shaky
nerves firm by imparting a strengthening
and restorative influence to every organ,
| and tissue of the body and curing palpi-
| tation of the heart, dizzintss, sleepless-
pess, anzmia, twitching of the muscles,
sensation of “pins and needles,” general
dehility, lack of vitality, ete.

4$5 4643

Price, 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
$1.25 at all dealers, or mailed direct on
veceipt of price by The T. Milbure Co.,
Ymited, Toronto, Ont.
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By Anthony Verrail.

the sand he had cast from the hole, tn]

Judith had fetehed her |

Life hung by a matter cf water-drops, |

Ghent could dizg no deeper however, till he |

mmandment

=z
clear away the sand  that surrounded
the well. He realized that nothing short
of his utmost labor .could suifice to pursue
the water to a source where it _wonld not
succumb fo- the searching caloric of the
sun and atmopshere, f

His hands werc scratched and sore, and
vet on his ten aching fingers he knew he
must” depend to remove all the gravel he
cduld loosen. - He went at the business a
yard below the hole; by way of preparing
a trench that would give him a chance to
tunnel in beneath the roots and rocks that
filled all the earth above the spring.

The work was nbg;’linishﬂl that night.
Fle wore himself out andéleft the place
at Tasti to :¢finib tBoW8 camp. and throw
Nimself “down upon ‘His bed of grass. Jud-
ith resumed the labors lie had left. She
clawed out ‘the egrth till' her fingernails
wére torn to the quick and the skin was
broken on her knuckles: She accomplished
less than Ghent, however, and another
day was soon upon them.

That fourth day, at dawn, before the
awfnl heat should drive ‘him to his shelter,
Ghent, returned tp the battle and assault-
ed the gravel anew. The work that Jud-
ith had perférmed 'in his absence he be-
held with satisfaction. ~She was shirking
no part in the struggle.

He had seratched out the sand for a
matter of less than three more inches, and
was working in a frenzy at the ‘bottom of
{ the two-foot trench they had formed when
he came upon someéthing’ metallic. A mo-
ment later he had':completely unearthed
a point of steel that gave hiny a mingled
sensation of alarm, astonishment, and gra-
titude. It was ‘thej.end of a pick.

JIn feverish haste he clawed at the im-
plement, -and presertly prying and-tugging
with all his might, unbedded the tool, re-
markably preserved—a miner’s implement,
rusted and oozy swith moisture, its handle
rotted only on the end..

It was almost too much to believe. Then
a sickening thought of daow it came to be
[ here made him weak with despair. The
| two famished miners, who had died above
at the cave in the branch ravine—they had
| fetehed this pick to the spring—and they,
[ like himself, had delved in the earth. when

a

|/the spring was drying up—and still- had
| perished for the lack of drink Their work
i had been done in vain?

] A .cold sweat broke ont on his forehead.
| The annals of the. helpless seekers after
| gold were ull too hideously vevealed. The
| story of himseif 'and Judith Haines—what
| reaxon -could he conjure. for believing it
| could be anything less. tragic and awful?
| The epring wonld dry and dry. if need be
|t-0 the centre of the earth. in this: terrible
| scheme of torturing twa human wretches
I“Lo the madness preceding the (m_!‘ o

| The farther they pursued-the life-giving
| moisture, the farther it would shrink from
| their lips. The conviction was almost
](\\'erpn\\'orin{:. vet so stubborn is: life and
| the clinging thereto that Ghent set more
| madly to work than before. trenching the
sand with the implement that the carth
had vielded to his hand.

Till the furnace of heat was once more
searving the very flesh on his bones, the
{man continued at his labors. When he felt
| himself obliged to abandon the task at
last. he had barely prepared the way for
{ the tuneling he must later perform to fol-
low the fast-retreating water. Half starv-
ed. he climbed to the ccoler shadow of his
stone-and-earthen camp and lay there mo-
tionless upon the earth, far too prostrated
to rather nuts and berries. .

All day the place was lifeless and de-
serted. Before sundown. however, Judith
was working at the. soring. assuming her
share of the labor. She found the pick.
and having undergone no less amazement
at its presence here than had Ghent, was
no less duick than he to divine the fact
that at least one human being had been
here before them—dieging -for his life.

In her strone, willine hands the tool
Jtook on a certain lust of labexr. She loos-
ened and scratched out a heap of sand
that left quite a cool, vawnin< hole be
neath the roots, From broken fibers, and
even from a rovk, a few crystal water
drops fell tremblingly. She caueht up her
empty recentacle, and, wedging it into the
hole. beheld priceless eems .of moisture
collecting. one after another, encouraged to
flow by the digging ehe had done,

That the willow protection they had
made above the spring served merely to
| cast a speckled shade upon the earth, and
| in nowise kept out the super-heated air,
she understood the:better from the fact
that her cave was comparatively cool, and
that Ghent had been obliged to construct
Yimeelf a roof with a laver of earth.

i ask him to open

| misery.

| Dicestive organs become

iOR‘S-;l.C.K STOMACH

-+ He'artbﬁrn,.ﬁas, Headache and

Dyspepsia go and You Feel
Fine in Five Minutes

[

‘Fake your sour, out-cf-order stomach —
or maybe you call it Indigestion, Dyspep-
| sia, Qastritis or Catarrh of Stomach; it
| doesn’t matter—take your stomach trouble

! right with you to your Pharmacist and
8. 50-cent case of Pape’s
Diapepsin and let 'you eat one 22-grain
Triangule and see if within five minuice
there is left any trace of your former

The correct name for your trouble 'is
Food Fermentation — food souring; the
weak, there is
lack of gastric juice, your food is onlv
half digested, and you become affected

| with loss of appetite, pressure and fullness
| pfter eating, vomiting, nausea, heartburn,

griping in bowels, tenderness in the pit of!
stomach, bad taste in mouth, constipation,
pain in limbs, sleeplessness, belching of
gas, biliousness, sick headache, nervous-

| ness, dizziness or ‘many ‘other similar
. symptoms. i

If your appetitg & fickls, and nothing
tempts you, or ‘you belch gas or if your'

| feel bloated after eating, or your food lie¥

like, a lump of lead on your stomach, you

| can ‘make up your mind that at the bot

tom of all this there is but one cause—
fermentation of undigested food.

i Prove to yourself in five minutes that
your stomach is as good as any; that there
§s nothing really wrong.’ Stop this fermen-

ftation and begin eating what you want |

without fear or discomfort gr misery.
 Almost instent relief is waiting for you
It is merely a matter of how .scon you

{ : : .

guke a little Diapepsin.

S oSt A eSS ——
lustead of toiling longer with the jick,

she permitted the droppiny water to av

cumulate in her basin, anl went at ihe
task of fetching rocks with which ‘o
build a wall or house about the hole,

Such a structure could be roofed sup-
stantially to keep it fairly cool.

The rocks that she fetched were al
most Dlistering hot, but she hugged them
to lier bosom and carred them none ihe
less eagerly, making trip after trip to the
slope ‘that was strewn with broken {rag-

er of blue, chiffon underneath, the t 4 p
fabrics heing joined by .the ‘border “(;? Bgats: . Ghent Beheld ber from s whel
marabout trfimmsing. . _“iter. He understood her ‘intention und

knew it was wige.

Without pausing to ascertain from her
actions whether or not she would desert
the labor upon his near approach, he roll-
ed a .number of rocks down the sandy
declivity, and was presently imitating Ju-

‘I dith’s example—fetching the blocks and

boulders to the spring. 3 b

Not before had the ‘pair*thus labored
in company, and even now neither spoke.
Judith had no apparent intention of
leaving Dbecause of his assistance in the
‘work. < She continued to fetch the crude
material for walls; and presently began
to pile fragments ope upon another in a
rude sort of cirgle, embracing: all but:the
trerich: they had dug at the former outlet
of the spring. ;

Until they could no longer see to di-
rect’ their rock-building efforts, the ‘two
continued the task of creating a circular
enclosure to protect the well from the
terrible days .of heat. ,By the time the
darkness had enveloped all the world their
spring-house . was nearly three feet high
gnd four or five feet in diameter.

Fven then, by the light ¢f the stars
that chene. ywith  snch unparallgled. bLril-
liance, they; continued to work, cutting
long, stout poles from the growth near
at hand, with which to form the supports
of the roof of gravel which would iinish
the straucture they were making. 1

Meantime, drop by drop the water was
trickling into Judith's rock-basin, which
was filled by ten o'clock. Judith was the
first to drink and return to her cave.
Ghent remained when she had gone, pil-
ing branches and twigs upon the roofs,
then grass to fill the chinks, then =and
to the depth of a foot. It was all a very
fight- for life. He remained there till
nearly two o'clock in’the morning, then
crept to his bed, a sore and weary crea-
ture, filled with haunting - doubts’ that
bordered on despair.

For two or three days it seemed as if
the newly built shelter; supplanting the
bower of willows, had 'sufficed ‘to stay the
awful failing of the spring. More sand
had been heaped - upon the roof, #nd
gravel had been heaped about the walls.
liven a mass of new tree-stuff had been
cut by .the two and laid over and upon
the rock protection.

The hole had been rendered almost
cool, despite the torrid heat and the blis-
tering sirocco that returned with  avery
day. Bt not considerable flow of water
had been encouraged. The drops merely
oozed from the hungry. sand, sped
down_ the white fibre of broken roots and
fell into Judith’s receptacle, but this was
enough.

Judith and Ghent, convinced that they
must now depend upon the acorns, nuts,
and berries, had gathered great utores
of these supplies, working in the cool-
ness of the night. Hope had almost
sprunz anew for ‘them both, when an
hour arrived in which not even the ooz
ing drops trembled forth to fall into the
basin.

Once more Ghent dug inward with the
pick.  Once more Judith seratched out
the sand with her fingers. Once more a
respite .was. promised to the pair. then
again the jealous heat sank deeper in the
earth and fetched up the moisture with
uivering fumes of the baking earth, and
the famishing man and woman were tor-
tured to the last degress.

[t became a duel waged against
sun  and séorching wind. Deeper and
deeper hecame the excavation; less and
Jess became the flow. At length the tun-
nel could be driven no farther. The pick
smote upen a ledge -of rock, through some
narrow seam of ‘which the water was
wont to gush, upward. It could be hunt
ed no deeper, and only sufficient was
trickling through to fill the basin in a
night and day.

(To Be Continued.)

the

Thetless a woman has to say in a letter
the more sheets of paper she uses.

(WORN, WORRIED MOTHERS\

Much of the worry which every
mother of young children undergoes
would be spared if the mother kept
Baby's Own Tablets on hand and
gave an occasidbnal dose when the
child was fretful, cross or feverish.
Nearly all the ailments of childhood
can be traced to the stomach, bowels
or teething. For these troubles no
medicine can equal Baby's Own Tab-
lets, and. the mother has the gnar-
antee of a government analyst that
the Tablets are absolutely safe. Mrs.
Iid. Suddard, Haldimand, Que., says:
“I have used Baby's Own Tablets in
my home for a long time and always
with the best results. I do not
know how 1 could get along without
this medicine.” Sold by medicine
dealers or by mail at 25 cents a box
from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine

POOR DOCUMENT

50c. Wool ‘Shirts and

Drawers -

B e 71 BT L YIS

$1. 00 Men’s Heavy
Sweaters -

neck- - -

75¢. Boys’' Sweaters,

32 an

ST

'SALE OF MEN'S

 Underwear = Swe

85c. Ribbed Shirts and Drawers: 69¢c. each

$1.00 Extra Heavy Shirts and

Boys’ Fleeced Underwear, up to

$1.25 Men’s Grey Coat Sweaters 89c.
$1.50 Heavy Sweaters,

80c. Boys’ Sweaters, dark colors, 39c.

1. Chester Brown

d 36 King

Drawers 3¢c. éach

S 79¢. each

- - - 356, eaqh«.., "
Cardinal o

- - 69c. each

each

open
- 98c.

each
each

large size, 45¢c. each
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THE DOCTOR SAID
HE COULD NOT LIVE

An A!mast Fatal lilness Follow-
ing an Attack of LaGrippe

)

The danger from grip is seldom over
when the characteristic symptoms, the
fever, the headache and the depression of
spirits, pass away. Grip leaves vehind it
weakened vital powers, thin, watery blood
impaired digestion and  over-sensitive
nerves—a condition that makes the system
an easy prey to pneumonia, bronchitis,
rheumatism, nervous prostration and even
consumption. Too. much stress cannot be
laid on the impertance of strengthening
the blood and nerves during convalescence,
and for this purpose:no other medicine
can equal: Dr: Williams’. Pink. Pills \yhich
contain . the ‘dlements’ecessary to- enrich
the blood and restore weakened nerves. Mr.
James L. Whitman, Mlulgra\'o. N. 8., says:
“Following a severe attack of La Grippe
1 was completely prostrated. The doctor
who._attended me said that my whole sys-
tem had gone wrong. My heart was af-
fected, my kitneys weakened, digestion
impaired and to make the trouble worse I
had a hemorrhage of the bowels, "and
nearly bled to death.  The doctor said T
could nol live, pud 1old my wife to tell
me that I had hetter settle up my worldly
affairs. T did not care to live, my suffer-
ings were so intense. I could not sleep.
my ankles and feet were swollen, and my
complesion very yellow. Friends came to
see me for thelast time, and one of these,
more hopeful than the others, persuaded
me to-try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. While
I had but little faith that they would

s

]

']’lclp me I decided ‘to try them. Quife soon
| they ‘senmpd to benefit me for my appe-
(appetite improved and my heart. became
lfrtr-‘mgrev. Continuing the use of the pills
{1t was not long before I was able to-be
Lout -of bed, and after using fifteen: boxes
11 am in good health for a man of my age,
The doctor and those who knew of my

.| case look upon me as a living wonder, as

none of them expected me {o get better.”
“You can’ get’' Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
front any 'meditine dealer or by mail at

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Broeck-
ville, Ont. s

MORNING NEWS .
OVER THE WIRE

Iire broke out in the Grecian royal pal-
ace near Athens yesterday. Tt is supposed
to have started from a Christmas  tree
which the royal family was enjoying. The
right wing of the paluce was practically de-
stroyed. i

Commander” Robert

Peary depreciates

ture platform, and claime that on aceount
of recent matters his self-respect will not
allow -him te -accept anything less than
$1,0007 to lecture.

In Moncton yesterday David Isner, pro-

prietor of the Commercial Hotel, was ar-
rested on a warrant charging him'Swith
keeping a disorderly house.
;  Only two of the seventeen fishing boats
tof the Canso fleet blown to sea hy a bliz-
zard on Tuesday morning, are now missing.
It is feared that these have been lost with
their crews. g .

COLDS CAUSE HEADACHE
LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine, the world
wide Cold and Grip remedy removes
cause. Call for full name, Look for sig-
nature E. W. Grove. 25c.

THE Famous

-y,

“Once

all are vital

St P

MP are perfectl
|'ﬁmw‘n in n‘f: art oy! lumﬁ-mlking that could add to the

value of the RAYO as &
room in the house. Every
If not at yours, write for descriptive circular to the

The Imperial il Company,

\{0,
Lamp

a Rayo user

always one

The RAYO LAMP is & high grade Jamp rold at & low price,
There are lamps that cost more but there is'no better lamp
at any price. The Burner, the Wick, the Chimner-Holder—

arts of the RAYO

things in a lamp; these
there is nothing

constructed an:

ght-giving device. Buitable for
dealer everywhere,

The Times Daily Puzzle Pi&ure

ek

The night . was clear, the sleighing good,.
The cutter seat npt wide;
She snuggled elose beneath the robe
To her fond lover's side.
The horse was spirited and jumped,
With frequent tugs and strains,
Until she innocently said,
Do let Jne hold the reins!”

Find a farmer.

LCO.. Brockville, Ont. .

Left side down under right arm,

HOLDING THE REINS

They're married now; perhaps because
She was so helpful then,

She loves him well, and he loves her—
Well, in the way of men.

And yet in al ltheir sweet delight
One sad thought makes him wince—

She held the reins that winter nights
She's held them ever since, y

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S PUZZLE . '

50 eents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from -

the fowering “of the standard of the lee-.
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