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By StanleyTHE OLD HOME TOWNwhile he’s doing their ’air; now and 
then one of them gets into a bit of a 
mess, cards, and champagne wine, all 
that sort of thing. You know,” he went 
on with a confidential smile. “So they 
get short and want to raise a bit ot 
money on something. That sort of 
woman, she don’t want to be seen com­
ing out •• .

“Of a pawnbroker’s. I understand"
“You see what I mean. They takes 

all sorts of stuff to Charlie Vill, jew-

PERSONAL ASEPSIS.
It, is sadly true that disease and i To get rid of the germs, bacteria 

death are far too often the result of or microbes that spoil so much of your 
ignorance. I do not mean lack of health happiness means a constant, on 
c. location, but lack of familiarity with guard” against the faulty, unhygienic 

health practices that result habits that so many people carry out, 
in untold woe and misery. all unknowingl yat times and again

If you can find some way of actu- with almost criminal carelessness. You 
ally making the best possible health have no cause to be afraid of these 
conditions a thing to be desired above almost countless germs if you keep 
all others, in fact to make health your person healthy by proper diet 
contagious as disease is contagious you and real habits of health- Although 
will become worth any amount of these germs are everywhere and on 
money to the community where you everything you touch, taste or take 
live and move and spread the propa- away with you, your natural bodily 
ganda of your health doctrine. health defeats their attack.

Persona lasepsis or a clean, careful You may greatly aid by keeping 
hygienic life is a wonderful means of your mouth shut and teeth clean at all 
elevating health standards if you don’t times. About 90 per cent, of all at- 
hide your light under a bushel. There tacks and infection Is through this 

many people who do not know gateway. Wash your hands carefully 
the heal health rules of right living before eating or placing anything in 
that you can "be a great leader whose your mouth. Be sure that your air 
health influence may direct and aid supply at home, in the office or at the 
thousands of your fellow citizens to a factory is not contaminated and un­
happy, healthy life of service. healthy.
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elry, gold plate, knick-knacks what they 
pinch in their own drawing-room, and 
he lends them money on it. Oh, ’e’s a

common
THE WAX LADY

gentle tone said: “Look ’ere, guv’nor, 
don’t want to be ’ard on a pore 

working man. You say you want to 
buy the thing. Well, I ain’t so fond of 
rt. I don’t mind selling it, but I 
couldn’t let it go for five pounds.”

“How much do you want?”
“Say a ’undred pounds.”
“I laughed : “Now, my man, Pm 

afraid you’ve given yourself away. Tell 
me why this figure’s worth a hundred 
pounds. Otherwise, off we go to the 
police station.”

There was a struggle in the man’s 
mind. He probably thought of bolting, 
for he moved toward the road, but I 
stepped on the other side of him. Then 
he must have decided to trust me, for 
in a gloomy tone he murmured: “You’re 
a gentleman.” At last, with fine frank­
ness, he said: “I’ll tell you all about 
it. But I can’t do it ’ere. Someone might

cent., that’sfly customer ; cent per 
! what he charges them.”

“I follow. You and your friends in­
dulged in a little burglary at Charle- 
ville’s tonight. But I don’t quite sep 
why you took this young lady away 
with you.”

“Well, it’s like this, guv’nor. I ex­
pect you’ve ’ad no experience of crib 
cracking. If you ’ad, if you’d done a 
stretch, same as I have, all along o' 
being careless like, you’d know that it 
don’t do to go about London o’ nights 
carrying a sack full of money, and 
things like that. You got to be careful. 
So when we’d got all the stuff together, 
my mate and I we didn’t quite know 
What to do; there was jewelry, that’s 
nothing: one can put that in one’s 
pocket. But there was lots of other 
stuff: gold snuff-boxes, silver sauce 
boats, combs all over diamonds. It 
would have broken my ’cart to leave it. 
So my mate, ’e ’ad an idea. We got 
’old of two of these ’ere figures; the 
Inside of the stand is empty. So we 
shared out, and we each put our half 
In a lay figure. Then we put ’em into 
the sacks which we’d brought with us, 
because you never know, and off we 
goes, each our own way. Like that, 
when that cop started asked questions, 
’e didn’t tumble to it.” He pointed to 
the ground: “And there’s my ’alf. If 
you say the word, you can ’ave it for 
a 'undred pounds.”

It was very tempting to arrest the 
forthwith; no doubt, by this 

means, all the property would be 
recovered, since the other man could 
be foûpd. But I felt curious ; after 
all, I knew many ladies who had their 
hair done by Charleville; some were 
hard up; one of them had recently 
received from me a few valuable little 
presents which it would be amusing to 
identify. So I said: “No, I’m not 
going to buy a pig in a poke. I don’t 
mind doing a little business with you; 
if I think the stuff’s worth it, I’ll give 
you a hundred pounds; I can’t get 
caught, so I don’t mind.” He twinkled, 
recognizing a fellow crook, dragged at 
the canvas that was roughly nailed to 
the bottom of the figure, pulled it off, 
thrust his hand in. A look of perplex­
ity came over his face. He fumbled 
in the recess, took up the figure, shook 
it; then, his mouth fallen open, he 
turned to me and said: “There ain’t 
nothing in it I”

BEGIN HERE TODAY.
youA novelist, seeking nocturnal adven- 

nre, loafs one night upon a bench in 
lyde Park, London. Coming toward 
im he sees a little man carrying a
uge bundle on his shoulder. At X ic- 
irla Gate the man is challenged by a 
oliceman, curious to know the con- 
Snts of the bundle.
At first the little man is impudent, 

ut finally tells the policeman he is 
D his way to his barber shop in 
l*ton. In the sack he has a wax 
gore of a woman.
Out of curiosity the novelist follows 

to learn whether he is speak-

v arc so

le man
ig the truth. When the man turns 
ito a direction opposite to the route 
i Acton he challenges him. The 
1st offers the man five pounds if he 
■ill report with him to the police s ta­
on. He notices that the man’s finger 
tils are stained with machine oil. 
IOW GO ON WITH THE STORY. 
A glow of hate hung in his eyes;

1 he had had a weapon I should have 
Iffered; indeed, his arm made a 
ttvement as if to strike, but he real- 
ed that I had eight inches and 40 or 
> pounds weight to spare. So the 
loulder" I held struggled, then sub- 
ded. In a sulky tone he said : I
id to tell the cop a tale. I don t see 
» ’arm in telling you I ain t a air 
reseer. I’m an engine cleaner that’s better. Well, what do you 
ant with this lay figure, then? Are 
,u going to make a mascot of it for
i engine?”

“Still, you’re telling lies, and taking 
As for it. You seem rather attached 

" You tell me you paid ten 
for it?"
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A CROAKY RIDDLE.
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Endless tread tractors, equipped with 

push plows, are used in New York to 
handle heavy snow on the streets.

>’alf. We each .got one of these ’ere 
figures off the floor. I filled mine. I 
’ad to take the canvas off the bottom 
first, but I put it on again after. There 
was about a dozen of them figures 
there, waiting to ’ave ’air on. What X 
think’s ’appened is that I picked up 
one of them lay figures that was empty. 
And mine, what’s got the stuff in it, 
is in Charlie Vill’s back shop now. Oh 
my I this is a go!”

“I shouldn’t wonder,” I remarked. “It 
seems very likely. I suppose you were 
In rather a hurry.”

“One always is in a ’urry in our 
business. My mate ’ad been nearly two 
hours opening the safe, and it ’ad got 
on my nerves like. When I’d got my 
figure full, I didn’t ’ang about, I can 
tell you. I just ’opped it.” Once more 
he expressed his misery, his resentment 
against fate, until I stopped him:

“Look here,” I said, “this is all very 
well, but the fact remains that you’ve 
left the stuff behind, and there’s no 
Shance of your going to get it.”

“Of course there ain’t; it’s too late 
now; I ’aren’t the nerve to risk it, and 

for tomorrow night, they’ll ’ave ’alf 
a dozen watchmen, with ’alf a dozen 
guns, so that it don’t ’appen again 
when it’s , already ’appened.”

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

“But there was.”
“Don’t talk nonsense.”
“It must have dropped out.” 

searched the sack furiously.
“What sort of fool do you take me 

for? How could the things fall out 
when you’d nailed the canvas bottom 
on (again ? There never was anything 
in 'this figures ; the only thing that 
upsets me is that it’s hardly any use 
handing you over to the police, since 
you haven’t got any stolen goods . .
. but of course you’ve got the figure; 
that’s probably stolen goods. I think 
I’ll gaol you for this.”

“Don’t do that, guv’nor,” implored 
the little man. 
this ’appened. I’m a bigger fool than 
anybody’d think and I’ll tell you for 
why. I put the stuff in with my own 
’unds. Would I tell you a story like 
that if it weren’t true?”

“Indeed I don’t know.”
“What* do you think I’d tell you I 

crack a crib for if it weren’t true? Aint 
the sort of thing a cove boasts about 
to a stranger, is it?”

“That may be. But you say you think 
you know how it happend ?”

“Well, guv’nor, I don’t know, but 
I think it must ’ave been like this. I 
took my ’alf, and my mate took ’is

i
I

»He XI it.
tilings

“That’s cheap ; at least I suppose so,
>ver having bought one myself.
’hat do you think it s worth.
«Oh I dunno.”
“T .et’S walk along and talk about it.” come along. I’ll show you something.

toward the west. “Think Let’s go up that street.” lié nodded to-
, How much do you think it ward Inverness Terrace. “There’ll he a 

cost new?” garden or something.” I followed him
“Comile of pounds.” in silence, until we reached an empty
“Would it, indeed? Look here: I’ve house. We were fortunate; the front 
. „ R fancv to It: I’ll give you five garden was separated from the road 
Hinds for it as it tsands.” by tall shrubs. Behind some of these
“I ain’t selling.” We established ourselves. Again the
“You’re not selling for five pounds a sack was undone, the ghastly beauty 

' in you can buy new for two pounds, exposed, looking strangely human and
Ï w Tbe a w „id a. F„.ft, .i,

“Ob ’ang it There vou are, talk- man. “Fact is, a friend of mine and the sound of Ms misery When, h 
Oh, ang It. „ _p .... cracked a little crib tonlghtl ever, he had said about a dozen times^’vbemgot toCOPVou’ e stolen that S ’vmf know^hatiie V.T, the barbfr?” that he didn’t know how it could have 

You’re a thief.” “Of course I know Charleville.” In- -happened, I decided to be a little
i!if* „„ vn„ calling thief?” deed, this was the name of the most rougher with him. „
“You" In a low tone, I added: “If fashionable hairdresser in London, “Look here, my man1..

,Yteli me the truth I’ll let you off. whose shop has stood at the comer of Youve tried to play a dirty trick on
: 1 t ea more lie and I’ll hand Bond Street for over half a century. me. You’ve tried to get a hundred

it, just one more lie, a “Well it’s like this: Charlie Vill pounds out of me by making me believe
There' was a silence. Finally the ain’t only a barber He does a bit of that in this figure there was a lot of
ttle man cleared his throat, and in a business with the fashlonab.e dames valuable stuff, an ....

Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts. »
!

“We shared out and each put his 
half in a lay figure.” ■t ETaT^vtt. —

\ “Quiet now, please 1” called out H umpty Dumpty pompously./fc
e went

“Another riddle! Another riddle !” To catch little skeeters you sec, by the
moon.r cried everybody in Riddle Land. “Here 

comes the Riddle Lady.”
Nancy made a curtsy and Nick made 

bow and everybody else did the same. 
Oh, but they did like the Riddle Lady 
—everybody did!

“Quiet now, please !” called out 
Humpty Dumpty pompously. “The 
Riddle Lady has a new riddle to guess.”

So she began at once so as not to 
keep them waiting:

“Chugalorum !
better watch out!

More googily eyes than yours arc 
about.

And your nice little jumper and 
booties and sack

Won’t keep Mister Owl from finding 
your track.

“So you’d better be shutting your 
beady black eyes,

And folding vour spoon of a tongue, 
if you’re wise,

And cuddle down c'Yily, safe in your 
bed,

With blankets of mud pulled up over 
his head.”

Chugalorum ! Y ou d

I think I know ’ow

II.
•prince <©torge

Hotel:

TORONTO
In Centre of Shopping 
and Business District 

250 ROOMS 
100 with Private Bathe 

EUROPEAN PLAN
E. WINNETT THOMPSON. MAN'O. DIR.

“Kerchug! Kerchugt In your little 
green sack

So neatly buttoned straight up your
With bittk black buttons like little 

black pills
O’er your little green tucker with little 

white frills.

as

hmtMnnnoooooaoooooiHMBi
“It’s a frog!” called out Jill. “1 

know because there are a lot of them 
where Jack and I go for water. “But 
Mister Bull Frog doesn’t wear a bib 
or booties. He wears white salin 
waistcoat and green satin breeches !”

“Of course, he does!” nodded the 
Riddle Lady. “It’s just the little frogi 
the riddle is about. But you get the 
prize just the same. It’s a nice new 
bucket to keep in your new house that 
Jack built on Broom street. But if I 
were you, I'd have a well and a pump 
so you wouldn’t have to carry the 
water so far. Then there won’t be 
any danger of anybody falling down 
and breaking his crown.”

(To Be Continued.)

reckles and his friends-freckles wants freedom
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Chugalug ! With your“Chugalug !

googily eyes,
Rolling ’round and ’round as you look 

for flies,
In your waterproof booties and stock­

ings to match,
And a bib on your chin the crumbs to 

catch!

TUB BCYS" ANVMoW ID CAY-YOU 
STAY iNSice TV® YAM AMD 

g£ri donityou mbs so
OUTSIDE OF IT-IXyYbQ 

I i UNDERSTAND ? r

fi Your“Clumpalump ! Clumpalump !
tongue’s a queer thing. '

It goes like a fiddle with a very loose 
string.

Though it’s not good music, It’s fine 
for a spoon,

yeAM Ir 1 ï
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GRAND ORGANIZER SPEAKS.
Rev. J. A. MacFariane, Grand Orga­

nizer for N. B. and Quebec, of the 
Orange Order, addressed a meeting in 
Orange Hall, Fairville, last night when 
Councillor William Golding was the 
chairman, and County Master William 
McAllister, of St. John county, West, 
was also present. Besides the members 
of Willis Lodge and of Baxter Lodge, 
L. O. B. A., there were many Interested 
guests.

/ LODGE OF L O. G. T. 
INSTALLS OFFICERS

'I
/ ')>/:.**f\ d! hi*•3

X No Surrender Lodge, No. 109, I. O. 
G. T., of West St. John, at their regu­
lar meeting Thursday night elected 
and installed their officers. The in­
stallation ceremony was conducted by 
John Magee, lodge deputy. The offi­
cers are: Chief templar, William Wat­
ers; P. C. T., Gerrard Magee; vice­
templar, Mrs. ' Charles MacPherson; 
treasurer, Miss Minnie Irvine; record­
ing secretary, Mrs. William Keating ; 
assistant recording secretary, Mrs. M. 
Wellington ; financial secretary, Miss 
Helen Long; chaplain, Mrs. William 
Magee; marshal, Mrs. Charles Splane; 
deputy marshal, Miss Audrey Math­
ews; guard, Raymond Extrim ; sen­
tinel, Wilford Wellington.
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By CAP HIGGINSVDAM AND EVA- A LONG JOURNEY
WELL . ADAM/) 
HE MAKES A ^ 
LITTLE food 

GO A LONG WAYS.!

/Mature intended man l 
TO LIVE ON FRUITS AND I 
VEGETABLES . UP TO THE. S 
TIME HE "BEGAN TO CAT- 
MEAT HE WAS AS STRONG 
AS AN OX AND NEVER f ' 
HAD A FAIIS^

NOX\Z*DO YOU KNOW CVA, animals X 
fi SHOW REMARKABLE iNTELLEGENCE-

about THEIR, food? you never
SAW A HORSE WITH INDIGESTION J] OVER

EAT 
ADAM

( WHAT DOES 
THE GlIRAFFE.

do? r

-TROUBLE. IS,’ 
ADAM , VOU 
EAT TOO Z 

. MUCH ! )

THEY 5
rNEVER

?/ r »> 7 <»

7 «I VENIOT TO ADDRESS 
MEN OF ST. DAVID’S

1%
if

A: h

rM?
Hon. P. J. Veniot will address the 

Men’s Association of St. David’s 
church at their monthly meeting, Mon­
day evening, Jan. 28, in the church 
schoolroom. His subject will be “New 
Brunswick and Its Resources and the 
Possibilities of Its Relation to the 
Dominion.” It is anticipated that the 
members nad their friends will turn 
out in force to hear this distinguished 
speaker.

r 5II Y k ipflf Cooks and Good Housekeepers 
realize the superiority of<2/4/= H ICG"*.

Baker’s

Chocolate
FIRESIDE CLUB.—By SwanALESMAN $ AM—AND SAM MEANT IT ------

/IXxUGOMtr- \F "TtAPiT FUNT "VOUfart LUCK A f'CjWBNlN fW \ 
NOW VU HPMtL to C?iU- trUXT OfXte OTP WO Pl&OOT It - HL>
UIW mux-1 emt GO 00T IHPiT bNOÜ v P WPJ P\&O0T VT r

urn tÆsr_ e-ib HOLPb in nn t>Hoe.b

The annual outing of St. David’s 
Fireside Club was held Thursday even­
ing at Lily Lake when the members 
and their friends enjoyed tobogganing 
and skating, under the leadership of 
Mr. and Mrs. John McKinnon. At 10 
o’clock the party returned to the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Reid, 12 Peters 
street for refreshments and a social 
hour. Readings were given by Miss 
Flora McDonald and Ronald Shaw, and 
vocal selections by Mrs. Hugh Miller. 
A vote of thanks was tendered to their 
host and hostess on behalf of the club 
by Ronald Strain, president.

(Premium No. 1)

for making cakes, pies, puddings, 
fudges, ices, etc.

Be sure that\ i« you
get the genuine, in 
the blue wrapper 
end yellow label 
with the trade­
mark of the Choc­
olate Girl on the
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back.f^0 Made In Can tula By,
Walter Baker & Co. Limite!

Established 1780 
Mills at Dorchester, Mass, 

and Montreal, Canada 
BOOKLET OF CHOICE RECIPES SENT FREE
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HEDIDA "^(wHYJUST^ 
HANDSPRING 
ON -me BACK 
PORCH "THIS 

. MORNING-y

THE OTHER 
DAY HE WA5 
JUMPING 
"THE ROPE

-X' Y

-ftARUSHEL-LED oysters -
^ScaaüND STEAK /N SEASON
^^^?\BLESS LIVER ALWAYS ---------

PRICES RIGHT J
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= PAD HEMINGWAY WHO JUST CELEBRATED 
| HIS EIGHTY SIXTH BIRTHDAY, _ J 
1 HAS NOW LEAR.NED TO SMOKE *====^._ \ J
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POOR DOCUMENT. 1
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SAY, IS K
AMYVUAY FOR A PELLA ) 
Y SET A DNOPCE FPcH ) 

WIS PARENTS? r-S ri>m
L
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X\Zzmavsc so1 lva.X 
I JUST think of THE. I 
) CAMEL . WHY HE. I 

CAN TRAVEL OVER. 
the Desert for days

l^QN dUST one DRINK Z

( | THINK 
VOU HAD 

BETTER STUDY 
THE GIRAFFE,

. ADAM
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Do you believe in
THIS

FREEDOM
for married women?

Your Health
BY DR. CUFFORD C. ROBINSON

1ADVENTURES Of THE TWINS
By OUvs Roberts Bert*
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