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THE UNITED STATES’ INTEREST IN MEXICOworld eome to do them homage. Coloniale 
will rarely go anywhere clee. They will 
have nothing o£ tile ascetic faro of the tea- 
ehop or the continental myateriea of the 
We*t, They go to the old obop-houaee that 
hide in the dark court» round the bank, 
and after ten year* In the buah they go 
to ahake hand» with the old chairman. He 
remember» them all. and take» them with 
him to the head table upetair» to cele- 

It ie a brave eight. The chairman chat» hrate the home-coming. London is apt to
to hie neighbor., and .mile, at the whole J* 11 lonely Place T“, WÎ“L 1’”

boon away ton year*, but he feels at home
at once in Blrd-in-Hand Court. He find, 
the old chairman standing at the door 
juat as he etood before; and at once he 
hears: “Good morning, sir. I am glad to 
see you back, eir. You must have been 
away ten years. Remember you! Why, j 
of course, eir. You eat at my table the j 
day before you went to Australia. Will you 
support me today, eir? We are just the 

e, eir. I will be with you in three min- :

YOUNG BARTENDER WINS SCHOLARSHIP THE LAST STRONGHOLD OF THE CHOP
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Noble Old London Reitaurent Which Declines to Give Way Te 

The Stock Exchange Ruih—Still ie as in Dickens' Day
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k x. ■(London Daily News.)

An American doctor who 1*ah been id* 
veatigating diet in N«w York has diacov» 
ered that the richest men have the light- 
cat luncheon*. He found that in all the 

; great financial houses the only man who 
haa a generous meal is the door-keeper. 
Tlie directors and the majority of the 
clerks Itave only the lightest of luncheons, 
such as milk or biscuits, or perhaps a 
sandwich.

It is much the same in London. Most 
of the members of the Stock Exchange 
for instance, have practically no luncheon. 
Hundreds spend no more than five minutes 
over the meal, and some even less. A 
broker who has just been dealing in thous
ands will whip a sandwich out of his 
pocket and go on with his work three 
minutes later. Or he will rush out to the 
nearest quick-lunch bar, have a hasty bis
cuit and coffee, and rush back again.

room. He carves as well, gravely and with 
the hand of a master. And when the 
cheese is done he raps again on the table, 
and stands up and says: "Grace, gentle
men, please l” And again there is silence, 
and again the old familiar words of after- 
dinner grace. And then: "You may smoke, 
gentlemen.”

So that the old city luncheon hoi* is 
not quite dead yet. These brave old places 
still survive, and people from all over the
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DISCLOSURES MADE BY A
SOCIETY FORTUNE TELLER

«
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The Old Day»
In the old days—eay, twenty years ago— 

an hour for luncheon was usual on the 
Stock Exchange, and the break was the 
genial time of the day, a time for chaffn. „b.w.»b .to., jot. u»™... : at-! :;ibrz,‘5bi as 4™S5

Chicago, standing behind the bar in his 1 prjncet0n University. Larsen abstains meal, and then go down to the smoking- 
father’s saloon. Young Larsen has been from drink and is an athlete of consider- room for coffee and talk. And it was good

talk—-not of money, but of the things that 
make men witty The best jokes in Lon
don in the old days were made in the 
chop houses between Lombard street and 
Cornhill in the luncheon hour.

If it happens, he will get full(Cassell’s Saturday Journal.)
The assurance that, without training or 

experience, a man could secure a wide re
putation as a fortune-teller within a few 
months, and justify it, may seem incred
ible to those who do not know how little

side.
credit. Slips
Conversing With The CH-nls

A common and usually successful trick 
to gain time and* provoke information- 
yielding conversation is to introduce the 
interesting case of an imaginary client who 
has just left, having called specially to re
port the startling fulfilment of certain pre
dictions. Suppose the fortune-teller eus- j 
pects his client to be an artist, he makes.'

and narrates

5
. - i

: ■ ■:is needed of the professor, and how much 
he is unconsciously helped by his dupes.

He starts with a great point in his fav
or. It may be accepted as a fact that the 
majority of men, and nearly all women, 
have a secret leaning towards belief in 

It is very different now. The financial the magician. The ignorant are impressed
by the crudities of the card and teacup 
diviner; the better educated have what 
they patronisingly call an "open mind” to 
the pretensions of the mystery man when 
he dignifies his process by such names as 
clairvoyance, pcychometry, or mental tele
pathy. There is much in a name even in 
these days of “education.” It is also an 
absolute certainty that the vast majority 
of those who consult him are believers, 
and ready to accept him at his own valu
ation. It is marvellous to what extent the 
faith of the believer can be strained with
out breaking. The prophet may be wildly 
"out” in a forecast, but that does not 
prove his science to be wrong; it is be 
who has misread a sign. Then all the 
chances are in his favor. To begin with, 
the things he is asked to predict must, of 
necessity, be events common to human life. 
They will happen, or they will not. There
fore, it is an even chance of either proph
ecy proving correct. The details are guess
ed and filled in with the help of the vic
tim; how easily, it is hard to believe.

awarded the Princeton scholarship of 1912 j able merit.

the imaginary client one, 
such startling incidents about her, that if 
the listener be in a position to know any
thing of art, she is certain to contradict, 
and in the process let out particulars about 
herself which the alert wizard makes a 
careful note of, and in the fullness of time 
turns to account.

It is not often that the fortune-teller

HOW SHIP THIEVES WORK Ü. 8. A. cavalry searching Mexicans for arms before allowing them to pass in
to their own country, at El Paso, on the United States side of the Rio Grande.leaders, bankers and stockbrokers and 

heads of business houses, who used to look 
on luncheon as one of the most important 
functions of the day, now practically ig
nore it. There is no time to spare for 
food, or jokes, or a cigar. The genial 
hour has been cut down to a silent ten 
minutes. The stockbroker cannot leave 
his business, and he wants to get through 
it quickly, and to escape to his suburb. 
In the old days, when there was more 
time, and his home was nearer, he en
joyed the cheerful life of the city, and 
spent Be. on luncheon as a matter of 
courge. Now he spends 6d.

Story Told by English Captain in Merchant
Service

gagements, which sounded well, then writ
ing, making an appointment. The letters 
received in reply I handed to a famous 
handwriting expert, and the indications 
as to character I thus obtained, often 
proved very valuable.

These, with my own observations at was 
interview, and sometimes details I had. 
made it my business to gather about the 
client in the interval of correspondence, 
enabled me to impress with my marvel
lous knowledge at the outset; confidence 
having been established, the rest was easy. 
More than one successful fortune-teller 
found it paid to retain private detectives^ 
to gather information about clients.

The process was to mark out the vic
tim, then find out something about her 
and contrive to meet her at some house 
or private entertainment, when, under the 
pretence of telling the fortune of the vic
tim’s friend, a hint would be dropped that 
brought her into the horoscope of the per
son being operated on. In the majority of 
cases curiosity was aroused that brought 
the victim to the parlour of the astute 
diviner for further particulars.

is a common remark when a prediction has 
proved true. The client is ignorant of the 
fact that during the apparently brief per- 

has to resort to trickery to get a client to jQ(j 0£ interview, the trained and ex
talk when once she has entered the con- j perjenced prophet has been acutely observ- 
sulting-room. Often she is accompanied drawing conclusions from the evi-
by a female friend, by way of backing her ; dence unconaciOUsly supplied by the client.
courage, but generally she comes alone ; _
next time. It ie strange how ready the Obtaining Information Beforehand 
friend is to supply all that is wanted to be Thjg jg the supreme art of the fortune- 
known about her companion. The fortune- tejjer> eliciting information without ap- 
teller prefers women to hunt in couples un- pearjng to do B0; his success or failure 
til he has got firm hold on one of them, depends upon his ability in this direction. 
They betray one another in the moat thor- q£ courBe# gome are more expert than 
ough and apparently unconscious manner. ! 0thers, but every case adds to the experi- 

Then there ie in the favor of the wizard ence> and he would be a very dull soul 
the fact that the client is more disposed w^0 coujd not profit and improve. Then it 
to believe in him than otherwise, and if I mugt not overlooked that a person who 
it should happen that it be necessary to ; ^^es up fortune-telling has |lmost invari- 
draw information out of her, she is as been attracted to it inf the first in
plastic in his hands as a timid witness in g^DCe by having an inclination for, and 
the hands of an expert cross-examining gome capacity in, character-reading, 
counsel, and tells all that is required of profe8sional is very careful in deal-
her before she is conscious of having done ^ ^rith a perfect stranger. In fact, the 
more than utter a few commonplaces. best practitioners do not deal with strang

ers right away. I made a practice of put
ting them off on the score of too many en-

went with him! I found out afterwards 
that he was an expert thief, and had my 
suspicions not been aroused he would have 
had a good haul.

Genoa used' to be a very notorious place 
for thieves, and many a steamer’s engin
eer, who has been overhauling the engines 
and left large brass bearings on the engine 
platform overnight, has looked in vain for 
them in the morning.

A few years ago a brother of mine, 
captain of a steamer, was stored up for 
an Indian voyage, calling at Genoa en 
route. Most of his cabin stores were 
placed in a state room under the poop 
and a stout iron bar placed over the 
hatch and strongly padlocked. On arrival 
at Genoa the usual nightwatchman was 
put on and all secured for the night. The 
next morning it was found that the night- 
watchman had been drugged and a hun
dred pounds’ worth of stores stolen. Of 
course, the first thing the captain did was 
to inform the police, who in turn inform
ed the customs officiais, and they prompt
ly fined the captain fifty pounds 
lowing” the stores to be taken ashore 
without paying duty! After a tre
mendous amount of red tape the captain 
managed to get the fine reduced, but none 
of the stores were ever recovered'.

(London Tit-Bits)
During my twenty years’ experience æ 

an officer in the mercantile marine it has 
been my lot to. either encounter or to 
hear of many ingenious tricks of ship 
thieves which most large ports throughout 
the world are infested with.

Cardiff is a very favorite hunting-ground 
for them owing to so many crews being 
paid off there after long voyages, l ’ 
many of my junior officers have had their 
pockets emptied at different times by care
lessly leaving their clothes lying about in 
their berths, having hurriedly changed 
into their uniforms and forgotten about 
their money.
Daring Visitors

A few years ago, just after arriving in 
Cardiff—as luck would have it, I happened 
to be in my berth—a man who appeared 
to be a very respectable tradesman walked 
in; he had a two-foot rule and a pocket- 
book sticking out of his pocket. He inform
ed me he had been sent by the owners to 

all the berths for new floor can
vases, new curtains, and new settee cush
ions. I thought H very strange, as such a 
thing had never happened during the 
whole fifteen years I had been in the firm, 
and I asked him if he hadn’t come to the 
wrong ship. "Oh, no,” he said'; "this is 
the ss.— belonging to Messrs. So-and-so?”

"Yes, you are right there,” I replied, 
"and you can make a start.”

Well that man went around every 
berth and measured everything—and I

Where The Joint Flourishes
But luckily the city is not yet only a 

place of a sandwich and a half-snjjed 
cigarette. Though the busiest and the 
richest men have no time for other things, 
there are still thousands of city men who 
would not be without their old-fashioned 
luncheon for the world. In spite of the in
vasion of the sacred area by flippant tea- 
shops, and the frivolous advent of the 
white-capped waitress and the glass of 
milk the hearty old places of solid English 
fare still bravely flourish. •The joint still 
holds its own here, the genial Dickens 
waiter still holds the fort against the pale 
and haughty tea-shop girl. In other parts 
of the city she and her poached eggs are 
supreme. In the west the foreign waiter 
with his continental concoctions, reigns 
as a king. But in the area round about 
Lombard street and Cornhill and a little 
way down Cheapside, the old English 
waiter and the old English fare are still 
unconquered. The inner city is, in fact, 
the last stronghold of the chop.

In winding courts and up narrow stairs 
these famous old places are making their 
last fight. Into the heavy air they send 
out a challenge of stimulating smells, the 
smell of honest roast beef, of gigantic 
saddles of mutton, aye—even the smell of 
stewed eels. Here is nothing of the anae
mic scent of poached eggs, nothing of the 
odorless calm of cold beef, nothing of the 
pale langor of milk. All is as stimulating 
as an old country inn on market day, and 
as genial and jolly. But though there is 
geniality there is no gastronomic frivolity. 
No one would dream of anything so frivol
ous as taking a chop or a steak on trust. 
You must choose your own in the raw, 
tod give the stately president of the grill 
grave instructions how to cook it.
The Chairman

Perhaps Simpson’s—Ye Olde Choppe 
House in Bird-in-Hand Court—is the brav- 
est of these old places. There when you 
enter you are received by a courtly white- 
haired old man, who shakes hands with 
you as if you were an invited guest. And 
if you go upstairs to have the fish ordin
ary—a noble meal of, soup, three courses 
of fish, a joint, and cheese—you will think 
you are in some old hostelry of the road 
far away in the country and far back in 
the past. For soon after you have sat 
down at the horseshoe table you will hear 
the rap of a chairman and then, In a grave 
voice, "Grace, gentlemen, please!” In a 
moment there is silence, and then come 
the familiar words that seem so astonish
ing in a court off Cheapside. You look 
to the head table, and there you see the 
stately old man who received you at the 
door, sitting in a high-backed oak chair, 
and surveying the room with a benign 
and genial expression.

He is, in fact, the chairman, the only 
restaurant chairman in the world, the last 
of the old guard, the only representative 
left of the old spirit of hospitality. By 
his side is his hammer, and on right and 
left he is supported by regular frequent- 

of the house. For no casual visitor 
have the privilege of sitting at the 

head table with the chairman. That is 
reserved for those who have qualified by 
years 
years

"I Was Very Cautious"
I have explained that at the start I 

drifted into the occult business as the re
sult of a lucky fluke. I had no special 
aptitude for the role of prophet, or reader 
of signs. But I soon learned that when 
one’s attention tod interest are directed 
to a thing, the brain and eye become recep
tive to details heretofore unnoticed. A girl, 
engaged to a soldier or sailor speedily be
comes an authority on matters appertain
ing to the services.

I did possess one Useful quality—caution. 
I was very careful at the outset not to 
make myself too cheap, or to attempt too 
much. When invited to prophesy, I polite
ly and jocularly evaded the issue, even dis
claiming capacity. K hard pressed, and 
conscious that I couMLnbt make a hit, 1 
would hint that I fe«l§d the result would 
be disappointing, delicately conveying the 
idea that I could æe',fomething serious 
that the subject would iwt like to be told. 
This was always * iafe and good card to 
play. It excited furiosity, and gave a 
good impression of my bona fides. There 
was even more in it, for in the attempts 
to persuade me th&£ followed, it 
ly that some reraatk was not dropped 
that gave a useful^ clue as to what was 
wanted. I have made this a habit, never 
rushing into business, but keeping the 
client in suspense; .starting other subjects 
of conversation, tod generally marking 
time until something had been let slip that 

hint on which to make a start.

Guess Work Plays Large Part
I am emphasizing this aspect of the for

tune teller’s art, because it is not gener
ally understood or realized. Yet it is the 
foundation of the success of many of them, 
and explains how details, even secrets 
supposed to be known only to the client, 
are guessed and declared by the fortune
teller, to the amazement and conversion 
of the dupe.

Although guesswork plays a large part 
in fort une-telling, it is only fair to admit 
that all successful professors are good 
character readers. It would be idle, to 
deny that there is anything in physiog
nomy, handwriting or even palmistry; not 
perhaps so much as the professors claim, 
but certainly enough to assist in forming 
an estimate of the character of the sub
ject. A very little study of these arts will 
convince any intelligent person that they 
contain a basis of truth.

When one knows the disposition of a 
man, it is fairly easy to predict what he 
would do under a given set of circum
stances. For instance, if we know a man 
to be easy-going, fond of pleasure, desti
tute of industry and stick-at-it-ness, and 
haying no special ability, it is safe to pre
dict that he will go under when faced 
with a difficulty requiring to be handled 
with these attributes. This is not for
tune-telling, but the application of com-

for "al-measure

River Plate Dedges
A favorite dodge of some of the smart 

thieves at the River Plate is to walk on 
board in broad daylight —the morning for 
preference, when the captain is usually 
on shore—carrying an official-looking en
velope bearing the Cdnsulate stamp. He 
walks straight into the cabin hoping that 
there will be no one about, and should 
that be the case he quickly pockets any 
valuables he can find, seizes the chronom
eter, and decamps. Should anyone 
him he simply says he has a letter from 
the British Consul for the captain.

An amusing case came to my notice a 
short while ago. A certain steamer was 
at Buenos Ayres; the captain’s cabin was 
placed amidships, and! one afternoon, when 
the captain was sitting in his chair, a man 
put his head through the doorway and 
called, excitedly. "A man overboard!” 
The captain rushed out calling. "Where? 
Where?” "Right aft, sir,” replied the man 
Rushing along the deck the captain climb
ed up on to the high poop, looked into 
the water, and found he had been “had” 
Of course, by the time he got back to the 
cabin his chronometer and several other 
valuables had disappeared.

Once when I was at Piraeus—the port 
of Athens—a most gentlemanly young fel
low of English nationality came on board 
to see the captain, and passed himself off 

agent for coal. The captain invited 
him in, and they talked together a. good 
while over a glass of wine and cigars; 
they then parted on excellent terms. The 
following morning a large new mooring 

of the value of about fifteen pound's 
was missing.

Information was at lonoe given to the 
police, and they commenced operations by 
making inquiries at all the lodging houses 
and hotels in the place, with the result 
that they discoveréd that a young Eng
lishman had not returned to his hotel 
until about three a. m. that day. They 
immediately interviewed him, and his ex
planation of his movements was so unsat
isfactory that they arrested him. We were 
all very much surprised about midday to 
see a squad of police march on board with 
the young Englishman the captain had 
entertained the day before. At the re
quest of the chief of police all hands were 
mustered on the poop and the principal 
culprit was told to pick out his accomplice 

full confession had been previously 
wrung from him at the police-station by 
a threat of the lash.

Well, he picked out one of the firemen, 
who, it appears, had passed the end of the 
rr^>e over the bow of our steamer at one 
o’clock in the morning, and it had then 
been hauled into a boat. The young Eng
lishman was taken charge of by the Greek 
police and the fireman we took to Constan
tinople and had him dealt with by the 
British court there.

There are many objectionable and far 
from pleasant ways that ship thieves em
ploy, one of the worst of which I will re
late. The captain of a steamer trading to 
South American ports had a nasty ex-1 
perience at one of them. He had a beau-1 

tiful collie dog, which always slept in his 
cabin with him. One night, after they had |

Had a Dry» Tickling 
Sensation 

In Her Throet.
COUGHED ALMOST ALL NIGHT.

find

was rare-

A bad cough, accompanied by that 
liatreadng, tickling sensation in the 
throat, is moat aggravating.

Dr. Wood*» Norway Pine Syrup is rich 
I» the healing virtues of the Norway Pine 
tree, and for this reason it will quickly 
hop that tickling In the throat which 
eauaee the dry hard cough that keeps you 
awake at night.

Miss Margaret MacDonald, Port 
Hood, N.8., writes:—“Just a few lines 
to let you know what Dr. Wood’s Nor-

I took a

gave me a 
Another useful trick was to suggest that 

the inquirer was not actuated by anything 
more than idle curiosity. This invariably 
provoked an assurance of earnestness, and 
often a useful but unconscious declaration 
as to the object sought. If accused by a 
sceptic of supplying the information, the 
client will emphatically and honestly repu
diate the idea. The questions put by eager 
inquirers more often than not suggest the 
required answers, "Am I going 
voyage?” may safely be interpreted to 
mean that that contingency ie being weigh
ed by the client; even if it be only the 
outcome of a wish that it may be true, it 
is safe to predict it, because in these days 
people travel so much that a sea voyage, 
even if only as far as Boulogne, may hap
pen to the most stay-at-home, and as the 
prophet is csreful not to mention the date 
or length of the trip, he is on the safe

mon sense.
Again, a woman who shows by many 

easily read signs that she is keen on mar
rying, and regards a husband as a medium 
for gratifying her extravagant ideas of 
pleasure, is more likely to make a hasty, 
ill-considered match than one who takes 

serious view of marriage. Nothinga more
ie more certain and can be more safely 
predicted than an unhappy marriage for 
a flighty, pleasure-loving young woman. 
The divorce court is fed with them.

Hence comes it that so many fortune-tell
ers succeed merely by common-sense meth
ods in predicting events that the ignorant 
believe could only have been known by 
some mystic power.

It may be objected that the prophet 
has no time for gaining this prior know
ledge. “I was a perfect stranger, so he 
could not have known anything about me,”

as an on a sea

way Pine Syrup did for me. 
levere cold, coughed almost all night, 
irith that dry, tickling sensation in my 
throat The first bottle did me so much 
rood, I thought I would try a second one, 
Which I am pleased to say resulted in a 
complete cure. I can strongly recom
mend it to any one suffering from a cough 
or any throat irritation.”

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is 
put up in a yellow wrapper, 3 pine trees 
the trade mark; price, 28 and 60 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milbura 
CJo., Limited, Toronto, Ont._______

rope

■

You can’t question that Marshall Field & Co. are the largest retailers of 
dry goods in the world.
You might question how their en or moire business was obtained.
Was it obtained by selling merchandise cheap?
No!
Thousands of Field’s competitors sell merchandise cheap.
Was it obtained by selling merchantable merchandise only?
No!
You won’t have to walk far to a shop where merchandise can be depended 
upon.
Was it because they were always reliable?
Not much.
There’s an army of reliable merchants.
Was it because every transaction must be satisfatcory to the customer? 
Again, no.
Field has many competitors doing the identical thing.
Was it because their store was better located, more elegantly furnished? 
Not on your life.
Field never had a monopoly on this.
Was it on account of service?
What’s that?
Service.
Say it again.

Service, that’s it—service.
Field built his business by service, and sei-vice for Field spelled S-U-O. 
C-E-S-S.
If service meant the combination of dependability, reliability, and right 
prices, it also included promptness, courtesy, a beautiful store, and that the 
customers were always right—"not he.
The same thing applies to the Neal method of treating the drink habit. Is 
the success of ouv fifty-nine Institutes due to the fact that we are the only 
Institution of its kind that treats the drink habit?
No!
There are scores of public institutions who claim to do the same thing 
I> Neal made his success, after 12 years, by proving to the public, that he 
could cure and did cure thousands of people of the drink habit, before he 
ever opened a branch institute. St. John has been curing people for the past 
eight months with the same succees, many scores cured during that time. 
Price right, terms made agreeable, guarantee solid, efficient physicians and 
trained nurses. Special arrangements made for charitable cases.

TENDERS FOR SUPHLItS
QBALED TENDERS will be received at 
® the office of the Common Clerk, City 
Hall, addressed to him, until noon of 
Thursday, April 3rd,, 1913, and marked 
"Tender for Supplies” estimated as fol
lows:—

Igere
§§may I §^ÉÜ 1gw

II l I
of faithfulness to the old ideal, by 
of abstinence from the poached egg. ! §

§I!—-a 1 §I75 tons Run of Mine CoaL 
125 tons Refined Asphalt.
100 Barrels Refined Goal Tar.

2,000 gallons Petroleum Residuum Ofi. 
24,000 gallons Asphalt Road Oil.

10 cords Hardwood.
AH of which are to be according to speci

fications for same.
A cash deposit equal to five per cent., 

specified, must accompany aH bids. 
Specifications may be seen and forms of 

tender obtained at the office of the Com
missioner of Public Work».

The lowest or any tender not necessarily 
accepted.
ADAM P. MACINTYRE, M. E. AGAR, 

Comptroller
St. John, N. B., March 15th, 1913.

§ §§1 55; Would Spring Out 
01 Her Bed.

I§§ § I §I§i §I§ I§I §I §§55§ §I §§§1 I i
She Was So Nervous.or as

U

mltfiausen
Diseases of the nervous system are 

▼eiy common. All the organs of the 
body may be sound while the nerve 
centres may be affected.

Many women become run down and 
worn out by household cares and duties 

i s. » « » never ending, and sooner or later find retired some time and were probably both “, ^th Bhattered nerves and 
in the land of dreams, the thieves com- j 
menced their operations. The first thing ; ^ g; of weaknets of
they did was to pas, a tube dowu the heart Qr ne flagging energy or
ventilator, after which they commenced h ;cal fbreakdown, do not wait until
to inject some kind of fumes to make the oaae becomes hopeless,
inmates insensible. When that was ac- ■> Get a reme<iy which will at once quiet 
compliflhed the rest was quite easy, and I the Derve8| strengthen the heart, and 
when the steward went to call the captain u_ tbe wh0le system,
in the morning lie discovered the collie ; Avail yourself of a perfect cure by using 
dead, the captain still half insensible, and \ Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills, 
everything of any value had been "lifted.” Mrs. E. Beers, Upper Main River, 

The ports on the Danube were at one JJ.B., writes:—“I have used Milburn’s 
time as had as any for daring robberies. It Heart and Nerve Pills for over three 
wae the custom for captains to take from months. I was so nervous I would 
Constantinople sufficient money for dis- imagine everything, and would spring out 
hursement at Ibrail or Galetz. This be- of my bed at night, 
came known to the thieves, and I have I tried the doctors, but they did me no 
heard of more than one case of them good. My brother advised me to take 
climbing on board in the middle of the Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, which I 
night as the ship was laying at anchor did, and I can give them the greatest 
in mid-stream. They generally came on thanks, as they completely cured me. 
board two together, and whilst one, with Price, 50 cents a box; 3 boxes for 
a large knife, would’ stand over the cap- $1.25, at all dealers, or mailed direct on 
tain—who would he in bed—the other receipt of price by The T. Milbura Co., 
would ransack the cabin- Limited, Toronto, Ont,_

Commissioner.

TENDERS
are invited by the Municipal-rpENDERS

ity of the City and County of Saint 
John lor the purchase of all its right, title 
and interest in and to the lands, buildings 
ind foreshore of the Municipal Home 
property, consisting 
land, situate ut Courtenay Bay adjoining 
the Dry Dock and Ship Repair plant now 
under construction by Norton Griffiths & 
Co., Limited, in the Parish of Simonds, 
in the City and County of Saint John.

Tenders must he on a form supplied 
by the County Secretary and accompanied 
by a certified cheque of 10 per cent, of the 
amount of the purchase price offered.

The Municipality reserves the right to 
accept any tender or reject all tenders.

Tenders must be sealed and addressed 
"Tenders for Municipal Home Property," 
and delivered to the County Secretary not 
later than 12, noon, 1st of April, 1913.

KING KELLEY, K.C., 
County Secretary.

HIS is one of the 
smart “Wolthausens” 

for spring wear.

It will appeal to the fellow who 
looks for that distinctive touch 
of individuality.

At the better class of hat stores.

rj~i
of about 110 acres of

NEAL INSTITUTE
46 Crown St., St. John, N. B.

W0LTHAUSEN HAT COUP. LTD., Broekviiie.Ost.JAMES Reference Bank of Montreal.
H. B. SCHOFIELD,

Chairman Committee.
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arrow Shirts
The care and experience and all they cost do not show, but 
when you find that the colors are fast, the stitches hold, the 
buttons stay on, and the garment does not lose its original com
fortable fitting proportions, then you’ll appreciate the quali
ties that were given to you when you bought ARROW SHIRTS.

$1-50 and up.
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., Makers ___

FACTORY, ST. JOHNS, P. Q. SALES DEP'T., Herald Bid's:.. MONTREAL
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