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: as well as deliciousness.
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Nugatines, Creams— in exquiisite
flavors and novel forms,
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Makers for Fifty Yean
of Fine Chocolates,
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A Bargain in Red

A BARGAIN IN RED

Ellen Prine entered Lapp’s store
with one firm resolve clutched as
tightly as the purse in her hand.
The set of her lips and the lift of
her head betrayed this resolve,
which was to buy her daughter,
Olive, a blue serge dress.

It was a bright fail afternoon and
a goodly crowd of shoppers filled
the store. Ellen saw that she could
not get near a counter for some
time, so she strayed about, looking
at this and that while she awaited

go straight to the counter and get
waited upon, much that happened
might have been avoided. As it
was, her strayings led her to the
1emnant table ,and there she paus-
ed, uncontrollably fascinated.
There was but one other person at
thé bargain table, and that was
Medora Moffet.
“Look here, Ellen,” Medora said.
lere’s just what you want. And
it’s a bargain.” she held up a piece
of red poplin.

If Ellen had looked at Medora’s
| little, eager, malicious face instead
of at the fabric . she might still
have been saved, but the color
caught her glance. Ellen loved red.
She couldn’t help it. She had loved
it ever since she was ¢leven, and
| this same Medora Moffet had had a
red cashmere one winter: while she
had had to go around. in an ugly
old brown hand-down of her older
sisters. To this day the sight of
that particular shade of red would
cause a thrill in Ellen. She was not

her turn. If she had been able to, from chronic indigestion, My foot/ out of the store as Ellen,very high-

[ ; wwell, let's see it and get it over
,On Ver e Wa with,” she said. “I suppose I ought
s . lto be thankful to have any dress at
Of Go . fall, T don't want to be mean, mam-

- ma."
lv‘ng Up" “Neither do L,” said Ellen quick-
A L . ly. “I begin to understand, Olive.
FEELS TEN YEARS YOUNGER And you have heen patient. But,
SINCE TANLAC RESTORED |you see, I always loved red so, and
HEALTH ‘I guess 1 didn’t think any farther.
; I'm glad you've shown me just how
“l am now enjoying splendid you feel. I wish you had before, but
health for the first time in many you've never said a word. You're
years, and I have to thank Tanlac f good girl. And you needn’t wear
for it,” said ‘Mrs. Annie Shepherd, Wwhat I've got in this parcel. I'll
of Catherine St., Sydney, N. S., ‘:‘luke it right back to the store and
when in at Turnbull's drug store /&et You what you wanted. You've
recently. ifa right to it, if anybody has.”
“For quite seven years I suffered/ Medora Moffet was just coming

would sour in my stomach and forn/ headed and scarlet, entered. “What
; . : "
gas that made me feel miserable al Yo back for as soon as this?” in-
the time. No matter how light the ‘l“",'l?d Medora. : e
food I ate, this gas would form and m ’em’m',’."' my bargain,” El-
¢ome up into my cliest and throat len answered. “Im.going to get Ol-
until I could hardly breathe. The livoltlm'x}](ilco.‘;l blue sf,l;g@'].('fm !'Iml
smell of things cooking would 8o ‘”." make ‘it up with black silk
naugeate me that. I could hardly qu;‘i]d and ur} um'lhm' on the sleeve.
S : : b 1ey stood an instant eye to eye.
St L *hen ¢ 4 Y ; i PATT '
fu(l)tpv ]i]:l rll"'l““}:".l:‘l“:‘ ";" lll ":1 A ppan Medora laughed, “You'll find
2 aining my 1ood. My &D- i) cost you sometring,” she said.
petite was very poor all the time “f d(m'f care,” said i'.”“n T
:)(; rriln.;tl ) l]ll(llvl‘ t. (‘.nre“v\h.‘ ]llllll Late po cheap at.that.” And she went
: o Wowas contnually = con- pagt Medora into the store.
stipated, and scarcely ever free of —_———a—
a'headache, which was sometimes KASPAR HAUSER
s0 bad that I haq to stay in oed. 1 E

couldn’t slep at night but wag so
restless that I had to get up and
pace tlee floor. I was getting worse
all the time, and although I tried! For sheer strangeness :he myst-
all sorts of treatment and medicine ¢y of Kaspar Hauser, which .a
I failed to get any relief, and final- !ttle less than a century ago was
ly came to thing I should never be ne which held the attention of all
any better. Europe, has probably never been

“But Tanlac seemed to suit my “rpassed. Dozens of extraordinary
case from the very start, and now il€s ware invented, circulated, be-

Mystery That Excited Eorone Nine
ty Years Aca. [

ashamed of it, either. y

ways looked fearfully funny, but it

took it out of Medora’s hands and
| inspected it. Ellen had had all too
few pretty things in her life and
she still had a young girl’s eager
ness fo rthem. And this poplin was
ridiculously cheap. Why, it would
not take all the money she had in
| her purse.

“I'm looking for serge,” said Me-
i(loru. “but I don’t know as I shall

get any. It’s fearfully expensive.
| Have you noticed how high it is?”

! Ellen shook her head. I don't

| know as I have.”

|+ Medora moved away, leaving El-
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flour quite as good as Beaver Flour,

Western Hard Wheat.

Try it!

Chatham

o ThoseWho Ba

XPERIENCE has taught good cooks that there is no

BEAVER FLOUR

is the ideal flour forall baking purposes. Itis a blended flour,
combining the richness and delicate qualities of the world-
famed Ontario Winter Wheat with the strength and body of

Beaser Flour imparts to bakings the qualities which make .
your bread, pies, cakes and pastrics real food treats.
Sold by your grocer.

THE T, H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,

Ontario
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len alone with the red poplin. A
| salesgirl who had an eye on, the
}bnrgnin table, came forward.
| “That’s a nice piece ol poplin, Mrs.
| Prine,” she said, as Ellen laid it
| down. She unfolded it and flung the
| fascinating folds about. *‘You would
| trim it with black and it'd be
| swell,” she said, holding it under
| her chin.

If she had not done that FEllen
'might have resisted, but she was
|such a pretty girl, dark eyed, with
|a clear skin, and the red turned
her into a glittering vampire, The
fabric seemed a dozen times more
desirable than it had been before.

“I—I guess I'll take it,”’-faltered
Ellen, -and she began hastily to
| count out the money.

The girl, who had lost her vam-
| pire look the instant red poplin was
| withdrawn from under  her chin
wrapped thé purchase nonchalant-
ly. “Kinda nasty cold, raw day,”
she remarked. 3

“It is s0,” murmured Ellen. She
fled down a back aisle away from
[Medora and other acquaintances

and reached the street rather
| breathless. “Well, there!” she said.
‘“W’ell, there!”

| “All the way home she planned
-Hthe-making of the-dress:— Ellen’s
|home was small and gray, on &
quiet strect, a neat house outward:
ly which was as her husband would
have it but within her love of dec-
oration made it seem a trifle mes-
sY. However, it was bright and
warm and cozy ,and there was no
mistaking the welcome it extend-

' ! When you slip into a suit of Watson's
i Spring Needle underwear, you feel “fitted”
‘ and comfortable. The action of the body is .
k unhampered by a Watson garment which
“‘ gives freely when the limbs are active.
il All styles, all sizes and in various fabrics
J. for men, women and children, .

|| les; while if it does give you a

| get a beautiful complexion. Rarely

A Snug, Comfortable Suit.

1

UNDERWEAR \ —§

’\iz The Watson Masst c Limited; Brantlord; Ontario” /‘

—— sy =

[ U NGHTD iy,
i
. gk

ed. By the sitting room stove, bent

Of course, this piece of poplin
was not the shade she most liked
and then, to her mind, poplin al-

had a pretty-shine, like silk, as she

a:’l(t\rlmking four bottles I am com- lv]‘vf;ll;‘ Rt‘;;}‘)){:‘l‘t"‘]ll;lil‘l“]‘\“l:’p:l“l]‘lllllltk
etely rid of & y o8 =LAe0TY. b REpaty; b aUss
f:m,mym il jﬂs;llsg}gn:{;&u’fm'1 (Vll;l er was a son of the Grand Duke
eat three gooq meals a day and nev- (}!m:]f:‘; :’f_ _erm{;",,]k."]l,mm")d i lh[\',
:ﬁﬂmxs]ﬁ 1§illgf::v$: 1;(."'):};;:5;2 Wi:}; AI”;“";H of the k}r:'n'n]”l)ulu- Char-
2 5 > n ek T T 9 3 -
ln;«.'llhi ‘M_v constipation is reliev- (]'r':;:O‘(‘lelf:ll;n1]:]1‘:)‘(]]:"(!‘[3»;]1]):""‘13 (())\r-
ed, and Inever have the sign of u ana iotha
headache. I sleep li i der to endow the mysterious. and
m'g"ht and get l’:p'li(; lllll:lll)x)\'(:;;fr:i: alllicted being with illustrtous birtn
iRty P t One morning in May 1828, in one
:-::llllng",u-]]l ”,r hf" And enerky; F oot the streets of the old walled
d ylhl ten years younger, and town of Nuremberg, there was
am stronger ¢ otter | i h 4 as
ine r ,m“,(,”, and hf ”"',, n “",‘]”' found a youth of sixteen or seven-
avery way, I think Tanlac s a 'toan yaays of age, dressed . in pea-
splendid medicine, and’ have tle ut- sant garb. He \\;:s'nl‘wwlb FRnl i

jpost confidence in. recommending ling dincoherently. On his person

it."” o | Wi s
ity ¢ ¥ lwas found a letter addresse
lanlac is sold in Charlottetown oyne ! ldressed to

of the town officials, This let- [}
ter was apparently from an illiter- |i
(ate workman and related that the
hoy hig beer left in his care when |
i % —————"an infant and broughi up in the |1
note either in style or color. She strictest seclusion, fodt «

'lllll;ltelwl .h:*r] l:t?:ul and looked expect-' Within the first letter there was |1
antly at her mother and the pan another letter, purporting to be [t

cel.
. fr the boy's mothe 1 bear- |I
R Voh ol T, ' from > v's ‘mother; and bear
you got it!” she exclaimed. Ing marks of crudity, saying that |

by Reddin Bros., in Montague by
H. J.. Mabon and by the leading
druggists in every town,

come. But withal, it
has been a period of
unquestionable,steady
and persistent progress.
KING COLE TEA has
never looked back.
Every year has brought
its increase. Today its
sale is ten times greater
than the firstyear’sbusi-
ness. Thisisthe public’s
remarkable tribute to
the worth of KING
COLE TEA. It speaks

for unusual service.

 Ten Years cA fter

Ten years ago the first packages of KING COLE
were packed and put on the market. The tim,
has elapsed since then has been filled with s, 12
and with many difficult situations to be
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to the Uzen munlnnunr,’lln- initials of my name, M.L.B,"
Ihm‘vrz\ rewarq of five thous

and

offered  for (he

T on which

paj

18 Mardercd jiical, and the
Kknow by this|that the wound had
the Bavarian |licted. thoneh on

ver, These are | counted cn

floring
apprehension  of
the assnssin vy Lord Stanhope led
spar Haus- ’(v) nothing. People nad grown sm-p!
belief was  generil ', 1

uta had not
‘.3 proving mortal,

“Le AR
unjl‘l[hl'lil«::] htf)Ll“k! g)he ?U‘mped Uup the lad’s father had heen an nllic-
I ) ake the parcel away r ip a cavalary regiment, These
from her mother. ! ; | :

1itions were dismissed as un-
tory on account of the
peculiar  personality. His

But Ellen held fast to it, “Now,
see here, Olive,” she said. “I want
to explain before I show you what
I got. Serge is awlul high and—'
i The light went out of Olive's
face, ““I might have known it,” she
sald, bifterly. “vou've gone and

wvouth's
vocal organs were unimpalred yel
hie could not talk; the soles of his |
feet were convex and Tie could no: .‘
walk. Sounds anq the sight of the

‘ ? ; commonest objects terrifie i

!:i.(;k(Td up some old thing. And I bet The rim:?m: )“}'l ,,'\h‘f(ln,l)l,ll.‘l.d, ';,Iim‘
3 s red” She went (0 the window into PAroOXysn : f \“ o i m
and turned her back on her mother, ] ot : oo, snd

the music of a street dban
him to swoon. He would
bread and water,

Under instruction he learned\with ‘

caused

staring out and chewing her fin at 1
- oniy

gers,
nliilllnnksnlt ,(]I;WH rather heavily
and looked helplessly. i t - idi
ghter. “But’ ()lix\']oo%]')shl:, gg;&,lg"lu sextreme rapidity and his own
Olive turned with a swing, “And | story, when he was able to telll
Meddy Moffet's got a perfectly lov- -”' ht-xght}'nml '»h(' mygstery cacoond
ely new blue serge which she wore 18 L0 this, as far back as he could
to school today for the first time,” remember he h:ul'ul\vnys lived in
she exploded, ' Ia cage or a hole in the ground so
“Meddy Moffet!” said Ellen, bo- small ‘that ‘,]”i only way ne could
wilderediy, 2 rest was sitting »wn - with his
““And ofcourse,she-don't—want-| [CEL_Stretched _out i front, Untii ||
anyone else to have one. like it. She '{“‘ iariing cof s idiscovery in
will be pleased, anyway.” Ellen Nuremburg he had never seen the
could not speak,” went on Olive,us- SRILaol hmln!‘ the sounds of the
ing her handkerchief freely, “just outer world, Two toy horses woers
because you were. 8o crasy about the only objects of which he had
it. You've bought every red remn. 1Y knowledge. Bread and water
ant this towa has sold for the last ' hagq been served to him by a per-
lozen years. You know you Imve,“"”" .(." \vlmm' he spoke as “the
mother and I've worn them, And [ Man.” One night when he was

over n hook, was a girl of sixteen
| Bllen’s only “child. \
;L Olive took after her father,though
| she might have had better looks il
|she had resembled Ellen, who was |
ldark ‘and rather spirited. As it
|was Olive was thin, pale and very
fair—one of those bleached young
a high

£ |
~ things that cannot stand ;
W\, | |

 FRECKLE -- FACE

Sun and Wind Bring OutlUeg
Spots, How to Remove Easily

a chance, Miss Freckle-
| Face, to try a remedy for freckles
| with the guarantee of a reliable
| concern tliat it will not cost you a
/ penny unless it removes the freck-

Here's

| clear complexion the expense is
| trifling.

Simply get an ounce of Othine—

| double strength—from any drug-

gist and a few applications should

| show you how easily it is to rid

| yourself of the homely freckles and

| is more than one ounce needed for
the worslL case.

| Be sure to ask the druggist for

| the double strength Othine as this
strength is sold under gaurantee of

| money back if it fails to remove

! freckics,

|

look like a sick cat in red. Meddy sl.m'ping "lh(-_ man” had awakened
Moffet always suys so.It takes darlc him, taught him to stand, walk had
people like you to wear red ,or dif- PUul shoes on his feet, and taken
ferent colored blonds than I am,|"im to Nuremburg, It was a-tale
anyway. And I wanted a blue serge ' that roused 'wide interest. The
like Meddy's because—because Rr. POY Wwis adopted by the author:-
ic Warren, don't know which of uys €S and placed under instructor.
he likes best. But he'll know now , &Mong them Prof. Daumer, who
all right—as soon ns he sees me {n | {00k him to his home, where thou-

another red dress!” sands flocked to see ile strange
Ellen gasped.  Eric Warren! | Youth jand Rear the miysterious

Could it be possible that her Oliye, | StCIY:

whom she still considered was n | 1InOctober, 1829, an interest that
little girl, was at an age when she 18d been waning was fanned to
was likely to recelve attentions MW life, Daumer heard frightened
from the boys? She stared at the Cri€s coming from his protege's
girl wonderingly, that pitiful cry,'o0m and rusheq in found Kaspar
ringing in her ears—*“a blue serge Writhing on the floor with blooda
like Meddy's because Eric Warren [OWing from a wound in his head.
don't know which of use he likes ' HIS gtory was that “the man” had
best”—and then came to her the ¢0me .with blackened face and
memory of that beautiful red dress Stabbed him. It was impossible,
worn by Meddy's mother, and what however, to find any trace of lhuf
it had done to her. Medora had got  Alleged assailant,
Joe Moffet. Well she had never But in greater numbers curious
been sorry, for she loved Dick ¢rowds came from all parts of Eu-
Prine, but all the same the wound 'Obe to see Kaspar, An eccentric
she received so many years ago English nobleman, Lorq Stanhope,
was still capable of giving forth a 2dopted him and sent him to Ans-
little sting when touched, pach to be educated. But his early

Ellen was not a shrewd woman, Premise was not realized, He show-
but when she looked at the weeping ©d signs of intellectual degenerat-
Olive it came to her that Medora ion. In Decembef, 1833 came anoth
was still up to her old tricks, and er strange attack, real or alleged.
that she as manipulating her dau- | Kaspar staggered into Lord Stan
ghter's affairs with the same ad-jhope’'s apartment in Anspach with .
roitness with which she had mani- ! blood dripping from a knife wound
pulated her own. She drew a deep|in his side. “Palace—Uzen monu- |
breath and something began  to [ ment—purse!” he gasped, and then
burn within her. tell to the floor, dead.

Olive wiped her nose resignedly.| Acting upon the clue, Lorg Stan-
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. Now is the time you can greatly improve the appear-
ance of your home with. a touch of paint here and
~— there. Don't neglect your furniture and woodwork:
A coat of protection will work wonders.

surface and you save all,

MARTIN-SENOUR

PAINTS AND VARNISHES

For the Walls and Ceilings
NEU-TONE—the washable,
sanitary finish that will net fade
or rub off. Many picasing 1t ints
and suggestions for stoac.lled
borders.

For Woodwork, ct -
MARTIN’S WITi1.. ENAMEL
—(the enamel de lux:) a beauti-
ful finish for bathrooms, bed-
rooms, cte. It stays white.

For Floors

SENOUR'S FLOOR PAINT—
a wide range of colors. It dries
hard with a beautiful enamel
finish that wedrs and wears and
wears.

L]
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For Hardwood Floors
MARBLE- ITE — The
floor finish that withstands the
hardest usage. A hard finish that
will not mar nor scratch white.
It can be washed with soap and
water.

For Furniture

WOOD-LAC STAIN--in many
shades, Oak, Mahogany, Cherry,
ete. Gives to inexpensive woods
the appearance of the more
Easy to use.

For Verandahs

OUTSIDE PORCH PAINT—
dries hard in a few hours and
wears like iron.

costly.

There is a special MARTIN-SENOUR product for
every surface and for cvery purpose.
nearc.t Dealer Agent, or write us direct. Our booklet
oin and Couniry Homes'' mailed free on request.

Gie MARTIN-SENOUR Go:

PRODUCERS OF PAINTS AND VARNISHES
UAncooven MONTREAL

TORONTO
HALIFAN
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IF YOU TELL/ME ABOUT
THE OPERA FROM START

REMEMBER I'VE * 5
THAT OPERA il
HAD

NO-HUM! 'D DO ANY THING
YO 4iT OUT TOMORROW
':‘MHT' ‘QEE! | WISH THE
SHOW wWOULD START .

|

INISH - I wiLL  sUT

S50 You
TTER NOT LI
TO ME -

|

SAY- WAKE VP - ]‘
WRAT 2O YOU THINK
THIS S A LoDgiN®
HOUSE 2 THE SHOwW
HAS BEEN OVER

FER AN HOUR !
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NOW I'™M I A FINE FI%*
| WISH | COULD FIND__
SOME ONE WHO HAD SEEN |
THIS OPERA S0 THEY ¢
coOULD TELL M
- ABOUT IT!




