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lore You Give Your
d an Unknown
nedy to Take

ccording to any doctor you may
| msk, there is one duty every mother
* owes her child, The duty of asking
| him before giving her child an un-
&nown reme; ¥ntq take.
ly, every day
others violate simple rule.
. Take the advice of unqualified
persons — instead 3f their doctors’

. — on remedies for their children.
If they knew what the scientists
know, they would never take the

thance. !

Doctors Say PHILLIPS’
For Your Child
‘When it comes to the very frequent-
y used *‘milk of magnesia,” authori-
" ties stand solidly together. .
Ask your own doctor about this.
For over 50 years, doctors, whose
ife work it is o study the safety and
'~ quality of drugs that go into the

home, have said “PHILLIPS’ Milk
of Magnesia for your child.”

For “Phillips’” is the result of
over a half century of continuous
laboratory experiment. And is rated
amopg. the finest products that
science knows in its field, the kind
of product your child deseryes.

So Always Say “Phillips®* when
you buy. And see that your child
gets what .you ask for — Genuine
Phillips’ Milk of Ma[fzne.sla. Do this
for your own peace of mind,

Also in Tablet Forms

Phillips' Milk of Magnesia
‘Tablets are now on sale at all 4
drug stores everywhere. Each
tiny tablet is
tr'le tequnvalz}ni
of a teaspoonfu
of Genuine Phil-
‘lips' Milk of
agnesia,

MADE IN CANADA

- PHILLIPS’ Mtk of Magnesia-

BOOKS, ART MUSIC

(Continued from Page 2)

\

‘The Gothic period, approximately
from 1100 to 1500, showed 3 great
‘development in the arts of stained
glass window making and of tap-
iestry weaving. The earliest stained
glass was of the type known as
mosaic glass, made up of small
‘pieces which were held together by
rmsm of leading. The leading at

Et played an important part in
bhe design of the window but as the
Aart progressed and the size of the
lass used became larger the lead-
: itself eventually served a struc-
tural purpose only. Thp stained
B windows of the Sainte Chap-
(elle are simply marvellous. They
(Are of the thirteenth century and
.fepresent the story of the Bible,
fone entire wall picturés.the story
of the Old Testament and the op-
posite wall tells the story of the
[Niew Testament, in the lovliest col-
ours imaginable. The end wall has
what i3 called the flaming heart
window. The whole chapel is of ex-
quisite beauty. The old art of mak-
ing stained glass was soon after-
wanrds lost and it has never since
been equalled.

| The art of tapestry weaving was
! brought from the East at the time
i of the Crusades. Its manufacture
| centred in the city of Arras, France,
! which ‘maintained its supremacy
{during: the whole of the fifteenth
j century. Then Flanders and the
, Nerthlands became the great cen-
tres of weaving.

In England, in particular, Gothic
art gave way very slowly to the arts
of the’ Renaissance. The, reigns of
Henry, VIII and Elizabeth marked
| the period of transition, and the
picturesque forms of architecture
. resultifig from this intermixture of
' Gothic and Renaissance art, charm
| us especially in the Elizabethan
‘buildings with the irregular, ramb-
‘ling, rooms, half timber construc-
‘tion and oak panelling oftan orna-
mented with Gothic linen fold dec-
oration and classic pilasters.

{ Never before or since the Eliza-
“bethan period has there bern such
- an outburst of singing. Lyrics were
ccmposed and songs heard every-
‘where; They were introduced into
dramas, compdies, prose romances,
vand on all possible occasions.
' “The Paradise of Devices,” “The
| Gorgeous Gallery of Gallant Inven-
" tions,” “A Handful of Pleasant De-
_lights,” and “England’s . Helicon”
‘were the euphonius and deserip-
i tite titles of some of the anthol-
- ogies of lyrics published at that
' time. Beveral contained the musio
Bs well as the words,

The: style of many of the lyrics
tended to artificiality but there
| werp some, of great beauty, which
truly . expressed the Elizabethan
temperament.

Song writers were very numer-
ocus during that period. Shakespearg
was outstanding, as were also, Lyly,
Marlowe, Sir Walter Raleigh, Lodge,
Campion, Donne and Ben Jonson
whose unexcelled lyric ‘To Celia”,
beginning “Drink to mg only with
thine eyes,” is well known and lov-
ed today.

The music of the Tudor period in
England, ‘and the music of France
and Italy of the same time is now
being revived and is coming more
and more to the fore. A recent con-
cert in Toronto composed entirely of
Madrigals, the secular songs, and
Motets, the songs of the church, of
the fifteenth and sixteenth centur-
ies has been pronounced a sheer
delight by a musical critic.

GREENVALE SCHOOL

Honor Roll for end of half-year,
January.

Grade IX—- Velma Martin,2 Nor-
ma Paul. :
Grade VII—1 Alvin MacRae, 2
Trevlyn Spence, 3 Lloyd Matthews.
Grade VI—1 Arnold Martin, 2
Eric Whitlock.

Grade V—1 Helen Brown, 2 Jean
Martin, 3 Mildred Spence.

Grade IV—1 Reggie MacRae, 2
Louis Martin (equal,) 2 Eric Paul, 3
Gladys 'Paul,

Grade IIT—Ethel Moore, 2 Lillian
Matthews, Alice Wonnacott.

Grade I Sr.—1 Marie Martin, Lois
Paul, 2 Florence Bertram.

Grade I Jr—~1 Marion Matthews.
E. H. MacMillan, Teacher

CABLE HEAD WEST SCHOOL

Honor Roll for the month of
January. ;

Grade IX—1 Joyce MacLaren, 2
Rena MacLaren,

Grade VII—1 Gladys MacLaren.

Grade VI—1 Catherine MacLaren,

Grade V—1 Elliot MacLeren.

Grade IV—1 Alice Simmons, ?
Bfnley MacLaren. !
Grade II—1 Olga MacLaren,

Ethel MacKenzie (equal), 2 Anna
MadLaren, 3 Rose MacLaren.

Grade ITI Sr—1 Douglas Mao
Laren, 2 Willam MacLaren,

Grade II Jr.—1 Arthur Mao
Kenzie, James Hayden (equal)

Grade I—1 Boyd MacLaren, 2
Thelma Hayden, Xenneth Mac
Laren.

Marjorie I. Wehster, Teacher

MAPLE PLAINS SCHOOL
Honor roll of Maple Plains School.
Grade IX—1 Ambrose McCarville.
Gradve VIII—1 Olga Walsh, 2

Louise Cairns, 3 Doris Kelly.
Grade VII—1 George Murphy.
Gradp VI—1 Alfred Kelly, 2 Inyz

‘Walsh (Myrtle Murphy absent).
Grade IV—1 Lester Walsh.
Grade ITT—1 leo McCarville.
Grade TI—1 Preston Murphy.
Grade I (Sr) 1 Marion McCar-

ville, 2 Elsie Walsh, (Nora Murphy
absent).
Grade (Jr) 1 Leo Mufphy, 2

Edna Mufphy.

Tracher, Ar{na Fitzsimmons.

QUICKEST METHOD
. TO RELIEVE A COLD

Follow Directions to Ease
Pain and Discomfort
Almost Instantly

‘When you have a cold, remember the
simple treatment pictured here . . .
prescribed by doctors everywhere to-
day as the quick, safe way. :

Because of Aspirin’s quick-disinte-
grating property, Aspirin ‘“takes
hold””— almost instantly.

Just take Aspirin and drink plenty
of water . . . every 2 to 4 hours the
first day—Iless often afterward . .. If
throat is sore, use the Aspirin gargle.

But be sure you get ASPIRIN. It
is made in Canada and all druggists
have it. Look for the name Bayer in
the form of a cross on every Aspirin
Tablet. Aspirin is the trade mark of
the Bayer Company, Limited.
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White Python

By Mark Channing, Author of
“King Cobra”

Colin Gray and his guide were
pushing forward rapidly. Two days
after the terrible experience on the
shale slope, they reached the top
of the last pass they would have to
ernci.

By good fortune, the Lepcha had
with kim a good supply of tsamba
meal, which, mixed with chopped
wild onions had been their sole
food. Twice they had crossed snow
passes well over twenty thousand
feet in altitude—on one occasion,
in a blinding snow blizzard, Never
had Gray experienced such cold.

The sound of the Lepcha cough-
ing woke Gray from a deep sleep.

Raising himself upon an elbow,
he looked at the sun. It was about
ten o'clock, he judged.

Th. little Lepcha looked up from
a fire he was blowing upon and,
mingled respectful salutation with
a friendly grin, But he knew that
no lama likes to be spoken to be-
for« he had said his' morning
prayers, so he said nothing . . . .

Walking sedately a short dis-
tance, Gray lifted his right arm
and intoned the Lamaic prayer to
the sun.

“It has arisen! . . .Om! . . ..
The Glorious One has arisen ! . ..

Om! . . . . . The goddess Marici
has arisen , . . . . Om Maricinam
Svaba . . ... *

Always when he uttered = the
words of that centuries-old hymn
of praise, there crept into his
heart a realization of the beauty
and reasonableness . of the old
belief of the benign godhead of the
Sun.

The Lepcha came towards him.

“Hlampo is over there, ~Rim-
poche!” he said, pointing a brown
hand towards the farther end of the
tableland that formed the top of
the pass.

“It is well,” answered Gray in the
idlom. “The Abbott Samdad
Chiemba shall reward you for the

goed services you have rendered
me!”

“T need no reward, Rimpoche!
Thou art & man and one worth

serving! .-, .

holy Abbot well?”
“He and I are good friends,"

replied Gray. “He, tco, is 'a man

s U L S

Knowest thou the

statue of the Buddha in the world.
Doubtless it was seated behind that
curtain, radiating that strange
peacefulness and patient but aloof
acceptance of the inevitable which
marks, so mysteriously, every
statue of the Buddhist © Blessed
One

“Under the Lake of the Peacock's
Tall, Rimpoche, sleeps a god whose
name is The Encompasser!” said
thte Lepcha. “He has the body of &
serpent, and is so big that, were he
to hold his tall in his mouth, he
could Me colled about the valley! It
is cald that one day, he will awake
and devour all the women in Tibet!"

This mention of a woman
brought——Hke a stabbing ' pain—
an instant and intense thought of
Piers. No aviator who had been
forced down among these jagged
icy peaks could possibly survive. If
she'd been forced down and had
not been killed, she could not
exist long in that foodless waste of
sno.. and granite.

But something else was his mis«
slon, Soon he would have all his
plans plotted out, and the drive
would begin. Fate had sent him
Samdad Chiemba; and in Samdad
Chiemba his hopes now centered.

“What is the name of that lake?”

he questioned, jerking his chin °
the direction of an Immense sheel
of water lying in a basin in the
hi*  several thousand feet above
the gompa.
“It is called The Lake of the
Tiger-devil,” answered the Lepcha.
“So deep is it, that they say it has
no bottom!"

“Point out to me the road by
which we descend,” sald Gray,
musingly.

He had been vainly looking for
some sign of the continuation of
the faint track which, like a fallin;
coll of rope, led steeply down and
was lost to sight in- a maze ‘of

Titanic pinnacles and enormous
boulders, .
One  of the rock pinnacles,

extraodinarily narrow for '~ its im-
mense height, .shot upwards for
something like fifteen = hundred
feet.

Observing the direction
gaze, the Lepcha said:

“That is called the Chimney of
Hell, Rimpoche! One day it will
smoke, and then the valley ,too,
will be swallowed by The Encompas-
ser! . .'. . .The road? The road
passes round its base, Rimpoche,”

Gray did not hear him. He was
watching a series of  blindingly

of his

bright flashes coming and going

[
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Gray sees Blinding flashes conr- mg and going.

worth serving!” . . . . .

Six thousand feet below them lay
a scene of rare -and_ tranquil
beauty. g

In the centre of the deep, oval
valley, bastioned round with pine-
covered foiests, lay a lake so in-
tensely blue that the blue of a
summer sky was not deeper or more
beautiful .

Never had Gray seen so many
waterfalls in one place. Mechan-
ically he counted them. There were

thirteen of them-—long, narrow,
“slow-dropping veils of thinnest
lawn” Mingled with their dis~

tant thunder came Samdad
Chiemba's voice as it spoke to him
that night in Waldgrave Square.
“Do you know that place, Chela?”
he had said . . . . .If Gray had
not known it them he recognized it
now. He was to-day looking down
into the valley depioted in that
silken painting on the wall of
the subterranean chamber!
b'I]'lt:ie aug‘er?h cggceptlon of the
uilders e monastery,
thrilled him. s i
Standing some hundred of feet
above the lake level and about a
hundred yards distant from it the
great glompa with its golden Chinese
roof shining in the sun , faced
due East Its red-painted walls,
plerced with innumerable windows
and crossed and recrossed by a
score of wide galleries, showed that
it had been bui’; {o house pro-
bably ten times the number of
monks that Samdad Chiemba had
told him it now contained. In its
great countyard, on the

forms. The great

height from which he was looking |

down on them as they surned
themselves, made the lamas look
Hke the Nibelung dwarfs in the

half-way up the snow-covered side
of Mount Chomolo.

K. B.'s confederate was transmit-
ting a message.

Fumbling desperately for a stumup
of pencil and the crumpled pro-
paganda learflet, Gray found them
just as a small apswereing flash
winked slowly from a mountain per-
Laps fifty miles distant

Then, as Chomole began to speak,
Le jotted down th- Morse words
as they were signalled.

“Am . ., . .prisoner . . . . of

. ... .Chorjlet . . . Timor .

e JRHan L . resuming . . ..
leadership . . . .informing . . .
Gray . . . .Gray . . . K. B

A few hours later, Gray and the
Lepcha teached Hlampo Mbn-
astery.

The gates were locked.

In response to his knocking, the
shutter of a barred grille shot
back and the slant eyes of the
hunchback locked out at him.

Without a word, the shutter was
-slammed to, and one of the huge
dours opened a few feet . . . .

Mounting the long, bricked slope
and closely followed by the little
Lepcha, Gray, as he neared the
gompa, noticed that the lamas

'wisest and tend

W. C. T. U. Notes
FRANCES E. wn.un.n
Frances E. Willard Memorial

February L7bhe L R

Doy,

. paltry pelf,

Some rorrthe hour's joy and pride

of "seil: «

She wrought for man—the lifting
of the race,

To wipe the tears that stained her
sister’s face—

And God has given her peculiar
place, g

Her voice was heard amid the din
and strife,

Pleading the weakling's cause,
claiming his life,

Of yore men sainted those who hid

the face
In convent-cell, who fled the tles
of race—
This woman lived within the-
market-place.

Sainted? Ah, yes!
rarely sol
Queen of all hearts is she—most

. high, most low! »
Not her rare knowledge, not her
honeyed tongue, i 1o |
Not her mind’s: mightly veach, her
keen wit flung— Sigmit yand
Not these, her gifts, make still her
praises sung.

1

Fame comes to some through pen
of priceless art!. . A
Hers through the - pulsing = of: her

matchless heart . i
Which spent. its . tireless love, 1t

deathless flame, h
Not . without sacrifice, and toil and
pain, yadd
Yet counted all—if but for others
—gain,

She brought her woman's heart—as
rare and sweet -

earth’s lofty space

Made the world richer, since her
dwelling-place,

Set her apart for aye, crowned by
God's grace!
K' —Mrs. 8.'R, Graham Clark,

A BRIEF SKETCH OF THE LIFE
OF FRANCES E. WILLARD

By A. A. 8, C.
Frances E. Willard was a_child

porn in Churchville, N, Y., but she
was more a daughter of the Wild
‘West, having spent all her most im-
pressionable years in Wisconsin, &b

her father, and of which she carried
a most loving memory all through
her life.

brother Olver and sister Mary h
all their “good times” and learned
so much from that breezy “out-of-
doors” whlcl;eashe I;!:Il hetroo life';hu')i
devotedly loved. e, X af
4 erest of ‘mother;
Madam Willard, taught her child-
ren wonderful lessons from Nature;
joined in their games; and above
all, imbued them with that warm,
living love to their Heavenly Father,’
which never left them to their last
days on earth,
L L LA . .
It will doubtless be very consoling
to some girls to learn that Miss

the only time, as a child, she ever
sewed willingly, was to help make a
flag of her beloved Stars and Stripes
for one of their Forest Home pro-
cessions on America’s patriotic day,
July 4th. ' .
Patriotism was a ruling passion

of that we have in the picture glven
of her with her 1ittle sister Mary,
standing at the window watching
Oliver set off with his father in
the old farm wagon to record his
first, vote after he came of age.
Tears filled Frank’s eyes as, turning
to Mary, she sald: “Why can't we
vote, too; don’t we love our country

.| just as much as he does?” And wise

little Mary answered: ‘Yes,  of
of course we do; but don't you go
ahead and say 5o, ore we shall be
called strong minded!”

. - L - . b

Another passion with Miss Willard
was the desire to know; to be edu-
cated to “amount to something,” as
she put it.

L] . L] L]

Mr. Willard was very ambitious
for his children, and he finally de~
cided they should go to the North-
Western Female College at Evan-
ton, a beautiful suburb of Chicago.
It was Evanston to which Miss
Willard always afterwards referred
to as “home.”

Thither the family moved in 1858,
and now we have a period of de-
velopm.3ut harldly to be equalled in
all Frances Willard's life * * ‘*
Only a few weeks had passed when
she was made editor of the college
paper, and here the characteristic
which chiefly distinguished all her
public life first came into promins
ence—the pgwe: oE lndmhl. p. .

.

Some work fur fame and some for |

And loved? O

As Mary's spikenard!—to the
Saviour’s feet. ;
Its perfume spilled, filled all

of New England parents and was.
“Forest Home,” the home-'bullt ‘by-

It was at Forest ' Home' thab’
“Frank, as she was called, with h:s ;

Willard cordially detested “stitchery” I
of all kinds, and it is on record that get

with her; one of the earliest proofs,

[ coors |

tablespoon Brgmm%} gelatine

8 egg, whites :

Soak gelatine in cold water, dis-
solve in boiling water, add sugar and
(] and set-aside in
cool place, occasionally stir mixture,
and when thick enough "to hold
mark of spoon, beat with wire spoon
or whisk until frothy; add egg
whites beaten stiff and continug
beating until stiff enough  to hol
its shape, Mold, or pile by spoonful
on dish; Serve cold with soft cust-
ard

SOFT CUSTARD
(Boiled Custard)

2 cups scalded milk

3 egg yolks

% cup sugar

1 teaspoon salt A
+ % teaspoon vanilla :
* Beat eggs slightly, using a fork;
-add sugar and-salt; stir:constantly
while adding hot milk gradually,
Cook in double boller, continue stir-
ring -until mixture thickens,: -and
‘when a coating is* formed on the
spoon, ‘strain immediately; chill’ and
flavor. If custard curdles from being
cooked too-long, beating with egg
beater “will - restore '~ smoothness;
tiough custard will be less thick.
-Egg should be beaten slightly for
©ustard, that it may be of a smooth,
thick consistency. To, prevent scim
from forming, cover with a perfor=
ated tin while cooling. i

SPANISH CREAM

1 tablespoon granulated gelatine

3 cups milk ¢

3 egg whites

3 egg yolks A

% cup sugar (scant)

% teaspoon salt

1 teaspoon vanilla

Scald the milk with gelatine, ada
sugar, pour slowly on. egg yolks,
slightly beaten. Return to double
boiler and. cook until mixture coats
spoon, stirring constantly; remove
from range, add salt, flavoring and
egg whites, beaten stiff. Turn into
individual' molds, first " dipped in
cold water, chill, antl - serve with
cream. More gelatine will be re~
quired if large molds-are used: ..

impressive—almost - might she have
divined she would. ‘'see. their faces
no more.” ‘When she recited, in the
gourse of her beautiful address, the:
Poeni’“Tliére's such’a fittle. way to
80,” tears’filled many eyes, and. the
Shadow: of-the comingcloud seemed
to pass‘over ‘many’w -heart among
Her devoted comrades.’, . i

: At midnight on February 17th,
1898, God took His: tired worker
home,

.

.- x s

The greatest and. ,.most lasting
monurhent‘to the memory of our
matchless White-Ribbon "leader is
the grand Union of Women (the
only world-wide one in existence)
_which’ ' she founded,—Condensed.
from Teaflet. published by Woman's
Printing  Soclety, London, Eng.

GOD ‘IS OUR STRENGTH

The W.C.T.U. organization
should constantly guard against for-
ting that the word “Christian” is
the outstanding word in the title—
“The Woman's Christian Temper-
ance Union.” 7

The importance of that which it
designates-was well illustrated by an
incident related in an'American ex-
change. There was to be.an election
in an American western clty, The
wets, the m%}‘x’t previous to the one.
which Miss Willard was to give an
address, brought in a. wet. orator
who closed his tirade - with the
words; } t

.“We have the brewers; we have
the distillers; we have the saloon-
keepers; we have the money ‘on our
side, and money 'is a power, and
don’t you forget it.” .

To this Miss Willard, the following
evening, replied:

“We have the chlirches; we have
the women; we have many of the
drinkers who want temptation re-
moved; we have God on our .slde,
‘and God is a power, and don't you
forget it.” : a1

' ADVERTISING ' APPROPRIATION
GREATLY INCREASED SAYS
NESTLE'S EXECUTIVE

Bradford Ellison Interviewed To-
day States _Nestle’s” Business . In
Ot Py (i tonally Good,

hirei

“When r shows et
evidence of increased activity and
‘improvement. as it.does. .today, in-
dustry can justly ‘invest  gréater
sums in their advertising and sel-
ling programmes,” is the. opinion
of Bradford Ellision, Vice-President
of Nestle’s Milk Products (Canada)
Limited, Mr, Ellison, when in-
terviewed today, went on to say,
“Our business last year was the
most satisfactory in the Company’s

In 1871 she was invited to
the first president of the Evanston
College for Women, which was
the highest academic honor that
could be paid to her.

Yﬂtmd. e in 1893 and was & never-

were staring at him, curiously, as if
they had heard something about his
coming .

At the end of a wide corridor
with a wooden-taftered  roof,
painted red, the hunchback halted
in front of a small door and glanced
contemptuously at the guide, Since
Gray had saved his life on the’
shale slope, the Lepcha had stuck

*“He wants to walt I
retorted Gray, nettled by the open
“hostility of the tones.

The hunchback shrugged unequal
shoulders. . i

“He can wait where he is al-
lowed!” was the retort. “I have
no orders about him!” Muttering

savagely to himself, he ushered
into a dark ante-chamber
side of which

the serles of remarkable meetings
addressed by her and Lady Henry
Somerset throughout that country.
From the great Welcome meeting
in the old Exeter Hall to the .won-
derful demonstration held during

the all, everwhere her
words and personality made a pro-
found lmpresdgn. * ‘ )

-

L

for the reception of many of
refugees into homes in the Uni
States. :
The year 1807 will ever be remem-~
berd by those who went as délegates
to the World's M.C.T.U. Conven-
Oetober aih, Frances Wiiard
T y
her Mmuu:m World's
e

stitpency, and to many
| it seemed as ¢

Her first “public” visit to England.|

the ¢yWorld’s Convention in 1805 in’
Royal Albert Hi

Tn August of 1806 she, in M, it
with Lady Henny Somerset, went to |’

Marsellles to help the Armenians
who had fled thither from the bar- |
barous Turk, and made

t
had never |
eatnest

history, and we firmly believe that
our

house~
hold product like Nestle's *"ilk.”

business conditions,

~“now PubbiNg. (1T

forthcoming *  newsparer’
_advertising campaign, plus ' an.
,energetic, forward-looking 1
policy, will bring us er  ine
creases during 1935.”

Mr, Ellison is well acquainted |

~EDKUAKY 10, 'y ,

' MORSE’'S BLUENOSE
TEA is the great bar-
gain in tea to-day. At
45 cents it has quality
equal to that of many
brands selling at 50cts.

Combines Dependability
-~ with "l,i.ﬁwf Price :

fecand

There are so many delightful
ways. to carry out today’s pattern.
The main dress shows a perfectly
stunning dress for cocktall, restu-
rant dining and theatre wear. It's
graclous and lovely in every detail
and favors the square cut neck and
tunic, so smart just now.

For moré formal wear, the min-
iature sketch above shows the model
without the tunic and with short
rather full sleeves. It may also have
‘decolletage back. Pattern has pro-
vided perforations for same, - It's
very graceful carried out in erink-
ly crepe silk, printed or plain crepe
satin; taffeta, etc.

No. 598 is-designed for sizes 14, 16,
18 years, 36, 38 and 40-inches bust.
Size 16 requires 6% yards 39 inch
with 1 yard 4 inches ribbon,

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred).
Wrap coin carefully.

‘No. 609, 8ize ..ievecreenee

“vseesenitsenie st iannen essntrince

‘Street Address

cissene

City

To Prevent “FLU"

Disinfect‘,Your Nostrils

Dangerous germs which lodge in
the breathing organs give you
Grippe, Flu, or Influenza., You can
destroy these germs if you cleanse
your nose, mouth and throat with
Catarrhozone, -

Protect yourself against “Flu” by
using Catarrhozone; it stops & cold
in a few moments, cleans the nos-
trils, takes soreness out of the
throat

For Influenza, Catarrh, Nose
Colds, Irritable Throat, you will get
prompt and effective action from
Catarrhozone.. Carry the Inhaler in
your purse or pocket, etc, use it
frequently. = Complete outfit $1.00.
Smaller sizes 50c at all dealers.

A Morning Smile

Passenger (In bus stuck in snow-
drift)—'"‘We can't sit here all day,
driver, What are we going to do?”

Driver (fed up)—*“Well 'ow about
makin’ a nice snow man?”

A chorus girl, deliclously pretty
but decidedly low-brow, somehow
found herself at a very select party
glven by a famous sotlety woman.

The girl, lonely and uncomforte
able as a fish out of water, was
leaning against the wall, framed
against the dark oak, when the
hostess took pity on her. !

“My déar,” she said kindly, “you
look like an old Rembrandt.”

S
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BRUISES

Theee’s mothing o equal

9vofe-sional Cards
McLEOD & RENTLEY

W. E. BENTLEY, K, C,

J. A. BENTLEY, K, C.
Barristers and Atforneys-at-Law
MONEY. TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street.
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st. Clair Trainor, B. A.
Ba 5 elo.

J. A' i‘.cnn"'d.x-c. ;
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &6
Bullding.
Charlottetown, P. E. Island,
#15-2-6-1month. .




