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sets on Sunlight

Soap. Used i

every country m

the. globe in pref-

erence to com-.

mon soaps because it cleanses
clothes more thoroughly, at
half the cost and without in-
jury to hands or fabric. Justtry

Y |

We will give $5.000 1o
anyone who can find adul-

l/se Su Soap according to direcs
thuns —try It Just once— and convince
yourselfl that It will do twice as much
&y otber soaps. &20

Electric Restorer for Men
Hﬂ!hﬂ!ﬂl restores ¢very perve la the b-dv

to s proper teas.wo | reslurte

vim apd vitality, Premature decay snd ol sexual
il ance 1 will

ml:_  } F

f you & new man. Price -hnllnrtmlm'
%gwm

or

sale at Mahood's drug store

If you want your Carriages to look
and wear well, leave them with us
Children's carriages and go-carts en-
amslled In all litest tinta

E. J. DUNPHY,

Cor. Monireal and Ordaance Streets.

Highest
Grades

ODAL OIL.
LUBRICATING OIEL
" FLO0OR OIL.
GREASE, ETOC.
FROMPT DELIVERY.

W. F. KELLY,

Clarence and Ontaric Streets.
Teye's Buliding
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 Transformation
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By TEMPLE BAILEY. |
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-'i-uuhl o 11-!.”
doggedly,
1i'--.l what vou
lof God, and | want

]'l'*-l!.l Lhe olher saide of Lbie :l!'l"i:":j.lli'
Hihi .EII"J'I.'-HJ'I- .I'-l“'],:-ﬂltll"l.j hrn.' j__‘:llnl"::!i..
“Momen who act—"" she gaid, *“*what
can you expect of them * They are
pever domestic, and you are used 1t
 domestic women. Your mother is a
' homek r. You have always dwelt in
;Il. well-ordered establishment. You hav,
| nothing in common with Bohemuan
lism; and I, why my life swings from
the prosperity of a table d'hote at &
Frttlf.!h restaurant, to the O T TeAs
of my morning bacon ecooked over the
gas jet.”’

Arnold frowned. "“"Don’'t talk i
that,” he said hastily. “That will b
over when you are my wife."

“Will it 7’ she asked. “"What i nn
genius should insist upon finding es
pression **’

“I am not asking vou to settls
down,” Arnold told her almost with
ritation. 'l love vour art. I los #
you as von are to-night in that grav
gown, and the firelight bringing  out
the red in your hair. I'm not surs
that | should enjoy you hall as muéh
in a conventional shirt waist or an
apron.

“1 should like to think."”" she said
t'i-“u“}', ‘,thnl you should hke me-—-
love me—in anything. ™

“Why analyze ¥"' he nsked lightl,
“To me you are altogether lovely.”

=he bent toward him. “H [ decils
lﬂiliﬂ"hl,” she gaid: "M 1 mav 'veu' Lo

hiiﬂlL are you sure you won 't i
e

| ,
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“Very sure,” he said gravely.

Suddenly she surrendered and whis
pered, “If it will make you I'mj‘rn' i

He went home radiant. His moth
ers door was half open as he passed
", g0 he went in and tound her
propped up on pillows, her Bible on
the table beside her, the latest maga
mne in her hand.

“1 came to tell vou of my
neas, he said.

A shadow on her fine old face, bhui
she said guietly, “Then it is Alice
Travers ¥
‘“"t'm,"_ he sajd. “We are going to
be married as soon as ber season is
over, next month.

“She is lovely,” his mother
“vet I'm half -afraid, dear bov.”

“Please,” he pleaded, “don’t I
afraid. She is sure that she won' |
come up Lo the standard of famils
domesticity, but I want a wife, not a
housekeeper, mother. " K
His mother shook her head, ““Litul.
blind boy,” she said. “Every man
needs a caretaker: not a housekeeper,
not a cook, but the guardian of lys
home; one who makes it a secur.
place, a refuge from the world. Witl,
a wife !Ite the one you have choses
there will be no fixed abode. Will
you ever be happy in a will-o’.the.
Wlf&'ﬂt e . ‘A

. course,” he said stoutly, but his
heart misgave him. All of his boyish

happi

said;

estate which his father had
He had seen himsell playing the host
with bls wife by His side. %'v-t he had
fallen in love with a woman who lived
:hn“ her time in hotels, and the rest of
it In chair cars or sleepers.

_"t'nt whem he saw her the next
night, an appealing figure in the little
play which suited her, her red-gold
hair falling unbound to her knees, het
shimmering satin robe giving her ,
bride-like beauty, he felt no doubts
She was perfect, and she would soon

be his.
In the spring they were married. He

tage in the pine woods, but fate inter
vened., There was a great part in a
great play, and it was necessary that
his wile should go to Paris to see the
author, 80 he went with her.

Amold gave himeelf up to a lile

]
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upon her every luxury, anpd
and mterested by the
avVelly ol all. Yet he felt that i'.t-:
did not make ber happy. Now and
then she would look at hm wistiully
! ‘it s gomng to emd; You
won't like this always.”™
Then he would comfort her,
dav we'll setile down.™
Fut s 1 settle dowm e

instaht guesitaon

I 5 § 1

Pl 04 1]

was her

I course, you ecan,” be said. Yet
were tumes when Ber genius
seemed to separate her from him, and
hie felt forlorn apd alone.

He never felt it so much as on the
last night of the season when she
bowed her larewell to a clamonng
sudience, She seemed to belong to the
pecple, not to ham. /

When she came to him bebhind the
scenes, she laxd her head agninst las
arfn and said, ““Let’'s go away some-
where, far away from everyvbody, Just
you ;m.iJ I, and be hnp‘p}'."

He wook her to s ﬂﬂlllﬂ'! in Lthe
Her maid went with her. The
little house seemed crowded for the
first time. Before he had married her
all the service had been periormed by
ape man, & bdative woodsman, Now,
however, with the rhultﬂ"i‘hg Frmr_‘hl.
inadd and the two stalwart Swedes
there was little left of the charm of
isolation. :

He said something of this omcoe to
his wife. “Alee and 1 got more out
of this than vou and | P

I“I’r‘- ?-.

‘He used to go off in the woods
aud leave me alone,” Arnold said, ]
“birt you and I are never alowe.”

“You mean the maids ?"’ she asked.

‘“Yes. There ure too many of us
bere—there is no romance.”

“I had not noticed it, 1 have studiad
Bia ]‘1{]!‘5!.“

“U"ome with me to-morrow nio the
woods,”" he pleaded. ““l want to show
Yiril SOinée “E my old ]]autlti-.“

“You must go alone,” she stated.
“T have sor many things to do.”’

In the mornimmg he went off, taking
a dog with him, and a gup m the hope
of mrds. In the evemmg ¥t began to
rain,- awl bhe came home in the gray
drizzle. As. he neared the cottage he
saw a point of light in the window. He
hali wished that Alec maght be there
in the shadows cooking thear barhelor
dinner over the coals. He knew that
he would be met by Swedish periec-
tiom and French volubility. His wife
would be up-stairs studying.

As he opened the front door_ he saw
that there was no light in the living
room nor in the hall. He went to the
foot of the stairs and called; no one ]
answered. He made his way toward
the back of the house, and heard light
steps in the kitchen. He opened the
door and stopped in amazement.

At a table in the middle of the
room his wife was beating egge. She
wore a little blue linen gown and =«
white sérap of an apron. Her hair
was braided simply and wound about
her head and she looked wvery young
and girlish.

“What are yvou doing ¥’ Arnold de-
manded -

She flashed a smile at him. “‘Mak-
ing an omelet.””

“Where are the maids »*

“1 sent them away. [ wanted to be
alone with you."

.
Lhere

P

d .
ot m. | the stage, everywhere,

'been a sort of goddess-woman, not a

had planned s honeymoon at his cot- | Wife did not change her dress. It was

that comtribuled to his wife's sue
ceds. le speut money on her freely, |

“Good,” he said, heartily.
As she flitted from one thing to an-
other, doing her work somewhat un-

she had
seemed so remote until now. She had
intimate, close domestic

wile in the

SN0,

And all at once he. knew that it was
the hearth woman that satisfied him
best.

He helped her joyously, making the
toast, broiling the birds that he had
brought, peeling a dish of peaches,

They ate their dinner with the little
table drawn close to the big fireplace.
A\rnold kept on his corduroys and his

their first release from formality in

their wedded life.

“It is the best ever,” said Arnold,
with enthusinsmi ‘You have alwavs
been a sort of a dream lady to me be-
fore. For the first time you are a real
woman.""

“Put I ean't do this always,* she

DATLY BRITISH

And Bromchitis by Using Dr. Chase's
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Socicty’s Realrﬁ.

By WALTER

HIM OUT.

w idow

HELPING
Freddy—8o0 the
green refused you?
Cholly—Yes: but she was very
kind. She gave me a letter of re-
commendation o six other - rich
marriageable ladies

l.ong-

GUESSED RIGHT.
He—Be mine, darling, and yonu
shall have evervthing that money
can buy.

She—Whose monevy? Mine?

TOO LATE.
He—Now. I'm going to take that
kiss you promised me s0o long ago.
She—O0h'! that one wouldn't _eep,

80 | gave It 1o George
u

WHIG, FRIDAY, MARCH 3, 1911.
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WELLMAN.

HUBBY MDD IT.

Brother Tom-—That new
yours looks goodd and warm
Sister Nell-—Yes: Harry made it
warm for me when he found it cost
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_ LLIBRERAL.
She—What's vour idea of a
ral education, Mr. Freshman?
He —One that Nad
225,000 a vear.

]l"'"

Costs i bout

NOT QUALIFIEDR.
Maude—Iz it an interesting book,
dear?
Grace—|
only read the

know sure ['ve
IwWO chaplers

don’t
last

e e e
told him. “We must have maids,
know."

“But now 1 know that you can do
it,”" he said; “‘that you can eome out
of the clouds and touch real things
for a htile while."

“1 believe it 18 the real me,” she
said whimsically, “this housewilel,
part of me. There was a grandmoth-
of who was the wile of a dairy farm-
er. 1| remember when | was a little
girl I used to watch her make tarts
and coakies, and it secamed 1o me if
I could do thinge like that when |
grew up that life would be perfect.
Then 1 found that 1 could act, and |
was swilched off from my prope:
destiny.”” She smiled at him. “'Per-
hapa | shall switch myself back a-
gain,"”

“And make tarts and cookiea for
the rest of your lile *’

She shook her head. ““UOh, no,
I'd Iik}!n be what trev represent.
have a right to do it ? Doesn't
genius belong to the worid "

“It does.™ he assured her. ““But
listén: six months we'll come up heve
and live like any common couple. and
the other six months the world mavy
have Vvou.
'I'hut W omE nh\'
when, at last, the famous Miss
vers reliresd from the stage.

you

hut
1i.'|-"'l.

Imy

the world wondered,
T're-
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BLITZ WAS MODEST.

Yet Webster Wouldn't Give the Ma-
gician a Treasury Job,

armg the of Mr. Tvler
I had occasmion to call on Danwel Web
ster, then secretary of state

Glancmg at my card, he turned and
readhly extended his hand wath, “"Wel
OO, ST ! No hocus Polus AmMong
my pajpers, £ fremn
Arms

After explaining to lam my obpect |
receyy e e Il'l.IH:I:!"Ii informms Liom., W
and chatted a few mmutes
and [ was about to retive when 1 mer
tiwoned that | applicant  lon
Hﬂli‘l'l' :H','li |I'.|l1rl"\j Il"'-a'-i:11 H-;'l. I...||!1-_r|1 I.r*—
1.“!]111"!“'" (41} ll"' i} 31.'.' Laer

“You, a magician, an
stanor T

“There 12 oniy
nll others | should
\:‘:'I.F‘I{ to their emoluments

.-“““- what ope 18 thatl e
el the great statesman in his deep and

Jire s1lency

CovVenng with has

WHASs AaAn

othces  asnkeT .

ome, =ir, | aspare Lo

refuses withoot re
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Fhf“-‘*"* .[ Vit
1;':|l Irasury noleE, “E

L ountmp
Webster.”"’

“The (repsury noles, aghot

3 .'!.H-u.. #11 Y
IRNy 1o ™oimd
i']dt Yl woald bod oanly
I vlurned them

JimMs
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“"How could she do it " they sad,

You Gan Gure_

i armimalion,

Chest Golds

Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine
If You Get the Genuine.

The mere mention of pneamonia
and consumption causes a person to
shudder, but a cold is such a common
thing that it is too often left alone
until these other ailments
from it.

You can readily cure throat and
chest colds, croup and bronchitis, by

-

[3iks

-t least four imita-|

! New York Herald

develop |

Nignor,'” he
; 1.'.'141-' i= CIaALc® 'f--r
bt ter W Tiglw BT T
than you. For there would pot be
IR et aftier their counting '

From “"lale amnd Adventures of ST

Bhte."
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Altering the Ten Commandments,

The proposal 1o cut down or  alter
the text of the Decalogue is not  hkely
to appeal favorably - to righs-minded
people, If anything it should be Yam
lified in order to stop up the loop
olea through which sthe sainful =ek to
escape from the commands handed
down to Moses on the tablets ol
st

The command agninst covetousness,
for example, should include pot only
the ox and the ass, bhut the avtomobile
and fur overcoat as well, althongh the
coveting of our neaghbor's servant or
makd ha=, 1n the eyee of women at
least, ceased to be regarded as &
crime. The regard for our naghbor's
wile 15 no longer limited {0 mere eo
veting. “Thou shalt not steal” wase
well enough for a prmitive people, but
it should be so amplified as to inclode

s Syrup of Linsesd
imitations

Fi

P

“gralting” of every description, the
wedling of worthlees mining shares and
bogus oil lands, and taking of com:
masmons by buvers and purchasing
agenis.

A mo time in our history as a‘'na-
tion have we stood in _greater need of
ten commandments than we do now.
They should not be myiilated in order

of |

to shortem the church service, but
rather enforced o that our days may
be long in the land.

A trial by jury is not alway » fore-
runner of justion .

THE NEW INTERNATIONAL
ENCYCLOPEDIA SAYS

Cod Liver Oil 5 one of
the most valuable thera-
peutic agents, that the
benefit derived from it in
diseases associated with los
of flesh cannot be over-
estimated. M & given in
TUBERCULOSIS, in
RICKETS, in CHRONIC
ECIEMA, in many NER.
VOUS DISEASES and in
GENERAL FEEBLENESS.

Scott’s
Emulsion

is the world's standard preparation of
Cod Liver Oil; it contains no alcohol,
no druyg, or harmful ingredient what.
ever. it is the original and only
preparation of Cod Liver Oil recom-
ﬂE__ﬂdtd by physicians the
world over.,
Be sure to get SCOTT'S,
; known the world over by the mark
TRADEMARK of quality —The Fisherman.
All DRUGGISTS
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““A Household . Necessity

Parker’s ERADICATOR

For Cleaning Clothing,

Coat Collars, Carpets, Silk Upholstered Furniture
Gloves, Laces, Kid Belts, Kid Slippers,
Babies’ Bootees, Tan Shoes and Canvass Shoes.

For Removing

Grease Paint, Dirt Spots, Tea and Coffee Stains, Ete

REID & CHARLES
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“BEAVER FLOUR” is the unfailing friend
of the housewife. It saves her the trouble of
keeping two Kinds of flour—one for bread and
another for pastry. Being a perfect blend
of Manitoba Spring w heat and Ontario Fall
wheat, it gives to bread the rich, nutritious
properties of the former and the highter
qualities of the latter, making a large white
loaf of delicate texture and exquisite flavor.

Pastry, biscuits and cakes, made with
BEAVER FLOUR cannot be excelled.

Ask your Grocer for it today.

DEALERS —Write for prices on Feed, Coarse Grairs snd Ceresls

The T. H. TAYLOR CO. Limited, Chatham, Onl.
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The orange ia the
most lascious and health-
ful frait. Californig

St g et e ’
excels m quality “Hf
e

Bave 12 “"Sumnkist™ Omage
wrappers and seod them to ve,
with L2c tuv pay charges, ote_ and
we will preswen! you with a geoo-
ine Rogers Orange Spoon. of =
besstifal design and highest X Vool
quality. Begin saving wrap- |

s today. Sead 12 “San- JE"RY

ist” wrappers qod 1B for Y
each addiriconal spocn. ! ‘

In resuitting, plesse wad

whan he smomel s J
Ires thaa M, co cnocats

of oranges. The
" best of the Cali-
forria oranges are
now packed in - indi.
“"L"il'h:l:if wrappers labeled
Sunkist."”
Five thousand orange farmers .
in California do their own packing, ship-
ping and selling. ' They grade and select
their crop into firsts,” " seconds,” etc. The
firsts are fancy, tree-ripened, hand-picked, seed-
less, fibreless, thin-skinned oranges—e very indi-
vidual orange a perfect specimen of the finest
vanetly of oranges. They are not only more
healthful and more palatable than other oranges,
but .they are dctually cheaper, for they age
nearly all meat and nourishment. '
Your dealer sells “Sunkist” Oranges. Ask for
them. _'i ou will know them by the tissue paper
:wmppcrmwhich each Sunkist'’Orange is packed,
You can buy them by the box or half box.
On the wrapper note the label, “Sunkist.” Keep
all the wrappers. They are worth money to you.

California Fruit Growers’

Wawll! b glad tepend
T e el :
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