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In the Realm of Women---Some Interesting' Features
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{ NONE KNEW SHE =
{  DYED OLD GARMENTS |

{ “Diamond Dyes” Make All Her

t Faded, Shabby Apparel

} Turmn New I '
i B S S S ]

Don't worry about perfect results. |
Use “Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to |
give a new, rich, fadelesa color to
ahy rabrie, whether it be wool, silk,
linen, cotton or mized goods—dress- |
es, blouses, stockings, skirts, child-
ren’'s coats, feathers, draperies, cov-
erings.

The Direction"Book with each
package tells so plainly how to dia-
mond dye over any color that you can
not make a mistake,

To malch any material, have a
druggist show you “Diamond Dye"
Color Card. ' A
[

Production in B.C.

Vancouves, B.C,, Feb. 6.—In Janu-
ary the Whelan Company produced

four thousand five hundred tons high
grade pulp, threes mimion feet Ipm-

ber, aix million shingles and “two
hundred thousand boxes, the greatest ;
Pproguction in its history. With the |
completeion shortly of Improvements '
in hand, this large production will
be increased.

For style's sake nﬂnr ;nupla foc -~

If Love Were Only All

As 1 was guoing down the steps,
after leaylng.Alice, a messenger gave
me & letter. I recognized -John's
handwriting.

“Dearest.” it read, "I can D>t ex-
plain in detail here my deplorable
affalr with Karl Bhepard. I'll tell
you everything about it when I see
you. Meantime it was, briafly speak-
ing, like thi»: Bess Moreland and I
weore dining at the cludb. Karl pass-
od and I stopped him, Inviting bim
to take dinner with ua Imagine, |
yOUu Ccan, my Amazement when m)
lifelong friend replied:

* ‘1 chooss my ocompany, and from
now o I choose neither of you.’

“Detrest, I slmply saw red. |
dida‘t mind the insult to me, but the
affront to Bess waa unpardonable
Hardly realizing what 1 was doing, 1
rushed up to Karl—and you know
the rest. :

“Of course | am sorTiar than I can
sy that you, poor, Innocent girl,
have to saffer for my notoriety, but
I dm sdrée you would think less of a
man than I am if I had not nesented
what Shepard sald., 1 don't think it
is beat for me to come home until
this blows over. The reportérs are
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to face all the sensational curiowity
of our little world slone, and then
while telling me he knew I should be
perfectly comfortable, not t0 remem-
ber that, as fas as he knew, I had
not a cait of money.

“I will never go tn-lur:t.’li:I t:lﬂh:‘; |
whispered to myself with s

I fully made up my mind to divoree
wim on the grounds of erusity and
nfidelity, and for a moment [ con-
amplated bringing Bess Moreland in

s corespondent.

However, as I grew calmer, 1 de-
ided thet [ would wait a kttle wihile
nd I drove to Helen Gaylord's.

As [ entered Helen's apartment I
vas met with an atmosphere of ex-
julsite artlstic taste. Evidently

Bobby had glven Helen carte blanche
and she certainly had made hear
apartment a symbol of the name {l-
lumined over the fireplace—""A little
place cilled Paradise.”™

Traces of the Berpent, |

But as Helen came Into the room
and I caught a glimpese of her {ace
I knew that even in this Mttle place
some ¥Xind of a serpent had entered, |
She was more beautiful than ever.

me in one breath and then leave me |
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Thirteen years ago today, February 7, 1907, ]ﬂh-ll D. Rockefeller gave
$32,000,000, to the general education board,

Find a college professor.

Answer to yesterday's puzzle: Upper left hand corner down, in Riuse

sian’s bodw.
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ing six weaks with the former's par-
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B. H. Beach, of the Bsach Lumber
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Luncheon
Dinner
Supper
Any time that
—— any one wants
a delicious drink with a real,
satisfying, sustaining food value.
We guarantee its purity &nd high
quality. We have been making

chocolate and cocoa for nearly

- . _—-I-_-__'__
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140 years.
ALTER BAKER & CO.

MONTREAL.CAN. FAstfablished I780. DORCHESTER,

Her troubles since marrying Bob
Gaylord had given her face & look
of sorrow which had softened it, She |
came forward with a smdle and fold-
ing me in her arms, kiseéd me lov-
ingly. _

“How thin you've grown, Kather-
ine," she exclaimed.

“Yes, dear, I've been wvery ill, and
I wonder if you know that' 1 lost my
baby?1*

“Oh, you poor dear, _
fuily to come and 88 u at the
hospital, but I. wasn't ju uite sure
of you——=that you really wanted to

go0 mae."

on my heels like hounds. [ am going
to try to take the late traln for New
York. 3 :
“Always remember, dear, that ]
love you, and I know you will be
quite comflortable in our rooms.
Don't worry too much about me. Of
course I shall be very lonely without
. . My only somfort will be know-
ng that you are getting well, Your
foving husband. JOHN."
® Blowly | tore the miasive into tiny
pleced and dropped them on the street
a8 | sntered my car. [ was glad I
was alons, because I was sure that
my face showed the passionate fury
with which I was conrumed,

T

ents, Mr. and Mrs. R. G. Seldon,
Exeter, Miss Marjorie Seldon accom-
panied them and will spend some
time with Mr. and Mrs. Newman.

[ ] L1

‘rhl;r sacrifioe hehlth and comfort.

PR Sﬂi; of 1003 N. George street, Rome,
&l -

The Sparrow.

. The sparrow pas no holiday gear,
Norman Sanders, Kemptville, who| Nor whistles a jolly stave,

was best man at the F:Idd-Ric-h&rd;_\ But in romance no buceaneer

son wedding, went up to Peterborol~ Haa ever been so brave,

on Wedngaday. He scorns your threats and stays to |
Mts. Herbert Horsey was among scoff,

1 wanted aw- | the guests at a luncheon given by He challenges and usurps,

Lady Borden on Wednesday, in Ot- | Does blustering winter scare him off ?

fawa in honor of Mrs. Furuga, wife He tllta his head and chirps.

of the Japanese Consul General. While refugees take gentle chees,
Miss Eldred Lane, 8§56 Gore streed, In lands of palm and spice

is vielting in Toronto for a few |He drudges in the trenchea here,

1 weeks, With wings encased in ice.

At a Party held at the home of har | Then when spring starts ber north-

| parents, Mr. and Mrs. MeCutcheon, ern drive
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“Why not? Do you know, Helan
|dmr. I am sure that you might do a

Couldn't Fruld Herself, lmuch worse thing than i'uhu have
For a few minutes 1 could not hold done and still I should stand by you. 116 SBtaniver streat; Rome, N.}. fors And winter's long line reets,

I, put
mysslf enough in leash o trust my- Helen, who ls taller than | merly of Kingston, Miss Jessle an- | The foolish refugees arrive
self anywhere except behind the her hands on my shoulders And look | nounced her engagement tg Benja- Fresh from the far Antilles.

i

broad back of my ¢chauffeur.

“Drive through the park,” I said. '
“I will tell you when to turn to Mrs.
Gaylord's.” ]

It dMn’'t seem possible to me that
any man could protest his love for

The brond ' PRIMUS" 1 your ruaremies 7 turity amd emality.
L CHAPUT, FILS & CIE, Limitée, u MONTREAL

< Helen murmured :

So 'refreshin*g

when fatigued
One of the surest roads to health is to

s

have a cup of Oxo after to wet
or cold, or when fatigued. - It quickly
renews vitality and gives just that extra
sustenance the system needs to make
good the wedr and tear of everyday life
‘No trouble—no waiting—just an Oxo Cube and

; 3 . & P

~ Tinsof 4 Cubes - 10c. 50 Cubes - 81.25.
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ed seriously down into my face. |

“Katherine, I only wanted v0 make
bhim happy and be a lttle happler
myself, and oh, 1 am afrald I have

done l‘l:nl thing which will make him™]

]

perfectly miserable! :
1 must have looked surprised as

she led me to the sofa and made a
remark that seemed to me quite ir-
H-lm?nt.

The “Prisoner of Zenda."

] wonder, Katherine," e sald,
"if you ever saw the play or d t..h:
book called the ‘Prisoner of Zenda.

“Why of course I have,'” 1 said.

“Do you remember in the play
what the Princels Flavia aald as she
sald good-bye to her lover and went
back to rule her people?”’

“Yas, | remembet,” was my won-
dering reply. ‘I shall never forget
that plotars. As the princess stood
there biding good-bye to the ‘an
who held her heart, the words she
whispered—jyes, whispered—but we
heard them all over the hushed

theater, were——"
Pefore 1 could spea the words

§

“1f Jove wara only all
(Oopyright, 1920, by National News-
paper Bervice.)

(To be Continued.)

|waht down to Montreal on Weadnes—

' Told In
Twilight

L]
(Continued from Page 3.)

Easton Burns, Frontenac strest,
spetit a few days at the Capital this
week. ¥

Mrs. B. H. Birkett and infant dan-
ghter arrived to-day from Toronto,
to spend sometime with Mr. afid Mra

J. H. Birkett, Bagot street.
Miss Wilhemina Gordon, Univer-

min.J. Beach, son of Mr. and Mrs.
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The" oriole, that gay young spark; |
The thrush, swift, robin, wren,

The martin and the meadow-lark,
Comne back to us again.

And fawning honors we must do
Unto this dandy rout,

This debonair, soft-fluting crew
Must drive the sparrow out !

- It is a8 dull as dirt,

1 do not llke his quarrelsomeness ; |
He's impudent and per:,

But as for me, he's free to hold
What's his by gallant fight,

No #llver song or coat of gold
Bhall blind me to his right.

—James J. Daly.

|
I do pot Mke the sparrow's dress, i
i
|
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It Waa Bure Death.
In a little town in Bocotland the
\grara digger had been induced to give
up his habit of hard drinking, At a

L o m o e

sity avenue, %ent up t6 Hamilton on
Thursday where she attended a meet-
ling of the Daughters of the Empire
to discuss the formation of a' Provin-
c¢ial Chapler, '

Mr. and Mrs. E. A, Chown have re-
turned to Toronto after a viait with
Dr, and Mrs. Willlam G. Anglin,
Earl street. ; -

- Mrs. Allan Black, King street, re-
turned on Tuesday " from Toronto
where she was visiting Dr. and Mre.
Blair Black sand Capt. and Mrs, Neil

Black.
" W @
Mts. Vietor Willlams, Ki

street

day, for a short visit.

Miss Eva Martin, Clergy strect,
returned early Iin the week
Montreal where she spent her holi-
days with Mr. and Mprs. H. OChrist-

Nature’
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N The beverage of countless centuries —
: is of the same matchless quality today as
a thousand years ago. It cannot be im-
proved. The Government of Japan guar
antees the purity of Japan Tea — the people
of Canada testify as to its quality.

“ T'he salls of tea reduce the
amounl of solid ;“FE

ced and mainiois

public meeting he related his ex-| 1 saved enough to buy me & ww-
periencte. "I ocan honestly tell y&," oak eoffin, wil' brass handles and
he sald, “that for a wnole month I|b nails-—an’ if I'm & testotier for
havena' touched a drap of onything. month I shall be wantin® #.*

s Health!

NA’IURE'ShaaIth is perfect health—and so would man’s
health be, if we, to-day, lived less artificially. But irreg-
ular food, impure air, lack of excerise and other unnatural

conditions make the liver sluggish and interfere with the
action of various bodily functions.
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