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The ounly “ﬁ.huuur who grows, pi:h blends, packs and

over his own name and guarantee

l.lPTIINS

Red Label Themas J. Lipten

38¢c. 21b.
75¢. Ib.

Whlte mods Wluter
Colored Goods Brighter

SURPRISE loosens and dis-
solves all impurities from fine
or coarse fabrics. By its
gentle treatment and thorough
cleansing, the pattern, color
or fibre is not injured and
takés on a new freshness.

"WHEN YOU BUY!
The :xm:]i‘)tmnal tone quality in the Weber

Piano appeals to the most ascethetic taste.
HEAR FOR YOURSELF AND BE CONVINCEWL.

AT C. W. LINDSAY’S Warerooms,
Prlm:m Street

BRICK, STONE, PLASTERING AND TILE BETTING

DOUGLAS & McILQUHAM
CONTRACTORS

JOBBING WORK A SPECIALTY.
PHONES 2267F-—928W. 400 ALBERT STREET

SPECIAL
PRICES |

On all Odd Dressers, Dressing Tables,
Chiffonieres—10 to 209 off

Robt. J. Reid

As Pans Sess Unr Spmlg
(sarb.

1 By ELEANOR GUNN

endoreement
has

A fuanther
sraight silhoustite
by Paris for spring. The Directoire
or relsed walstline |8 one of the re-
volutionary idemsa advanced by cer-
tain of the couture, namely Polret,
whoee usual alm is to be distinctivs,
In some [nterpretations, the sug-
gestion Is Grecian. but in others on
Iy the detaile reflect the

! mode.

The Iinfluence of China 18 undim-

| inished, and is explolted {n tailored

e | ditional

1
|

|

costumes aa well, which as the
whole fashicn world now knows,
dominates the spring showings. It
is quite as much in color as In line
that China is recognized, the eeles-
tial colors belng fashion’s own jus=t
now,
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Black is again stressed as are

Ml stunping combinations of black and
This scheme never needs ad- |

while.
endorsement, and ranoks
next to black. Paris reports mocha
and oavy, while for evening, it .is the
delicacy of pastel tintsa which makes |
the strongest appeal.

|
Amo the startling innovatlions
ne . 3 | Leach.

Is the use of alpaca for evening|

gowus, and sheen broken by metsal: ¢nop "o motherinedaw to make me

embroidery. It would seem as though |

|A.mar-lcn would follow the lead of |

|
|

J

'ﬂnd-mltc, feverish breath,

Paris In regard to -alpaca, but it has
been slow in doing so. An occasjonal |
' alpaca dress s noted at Palm |
Bearh, which however, gave Its ap-

in color. It seems unwiséd to enthuse |
over the ralsed waistline just now,

of the .
been gimul

Greclan |

By ANTHONY REIMERT

e

.

It was because three men had al-
ready plunged to death off the new
bridge that swung dlzzily aborve the
river that Leacl quickened his steps
a3 e
of him looking down into the water.

Nobody else was on the bridge at
that hour of ti‘-* night—nobody but
Leach and the unknown. And, after
all, why shou
nimself to p,l:ur thi
miserable epough

: fellow?
Why not let him

seek that oblivion that he sought? !
It was only an undefinable instinct |

‘hat quickened Leach’s footsteps as

the intentions of the man In front of |

hilm began to be clear
doubt. Suddenly the man threw off
his coat and began to clamber out

| upon the girders.

| self!™

| time.

| Leach,

At *he game fnoment Leach grab- |
| .:J' ik addaad. 1 1k
| Yioienlly.

Wwawd Dbogan strugg:ing
IL.each held on llke grim
death,

For a minute or two the othar
fought with such frenzled strength
that it was all Leach could do to hold
him. But at last he had him sub-
dued. He was a weakling after all,
one of those anemie, undeyeloped,
undersized runts that haunt the
slums of the cities. There was the
stamp of the slum rat on the wizened
features.

“Aw, what you want with me? I
ain't done nothing!"

“You were just, golng to jump off
the bridge."

“Well, supposing I was? That
ain't no business of yours, is it?

“"Well, 1 guess it is," answered
Leach, “No man has the right‘to
maku away with himself.””

“"No right, eh? Say, if you was up
agalnst what 1 am you ‘d feel d‘.il-rant
ntmut it, I guess,”

*“Tell me your troubles.*

“"¥You can't do nothing to help me.
Why, you look down and out your-
‘sald the other, Inspecting
Leach’'s ragged clothes for the first
"“"What you doing here any-
way?"”

"Pon't worry about me,"” answered
“Just worry about yourself.

| Let's put our heads together and see
| If we can't hit on a betted plan for

you than jumping off the bridge.

| Firet thing that strikes me is, you

' of the bridge.

for after all, the long walst remains |

the big factor.
(Cop¥right,

'MOTHER!

Babys Best Laxative s
“California Fig Syrup”

1924 Fairchild)

constipated, has |
coated- |
tongue, or diarrhoea, a half-teaspoon-
ful of genulne "'Cal. fornia Fig E:rrup"
promptly moves the polsons, gases,
bile, souring food and waste
out. Never cramps or overacts. Bab- |
les love its deliclous taste.

Ask your drugglst for - genulne
“California Fig Syrup” which has
full directions for Infants in arms,
and children of all ages, plainly print-
ed on bottle. Mother! You must
say “California™ or you may get an
imitation fig syrup.

NOTICE
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$13 to 30
L. WINSTON, *

"Thane 803, I-..ll.llll:l' TAILOR
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When baby is

|

' the morgue for mine. I'm

look as if you're hungry.”

“"Hungry?"” shouted the other.
IIS‘-T_“

“There's a lunch wagon at the end
Suppose we go and
have some coffee and an egg sand-
wich, and then If you want to take
the ]up why I guess I won't want
to stop you.

Grumbling, the would-be sulelde
ylelded, He put on his coat and ac-
companied I;muh to the coffes
wagon.

“"Ya see,” he explained, “I been
out of work for weeks, and my wife's
sick, and there's a kid, and there
&in’t no fire, and then my mother-in-
law, who hrlnﬂ us food, why, she's
n1wa:ra on at me for a wasfrel, and
i—-ti}h it's hopeless, boss, that's what
* E (1]

"T've hnen out of work, too,” sald
“I haven't got a wife and a
kid, but if I had it would take more

take that jump. Pull yourself to-
gether, man! Go home and thank the
lsord you didn't jump. Where would
your wife and child be If you had
dono 1t?*™

“"That’s true,” muttersed the other,

| proval to the alpaca bathing suit | ™ he devoured bis sandwich raven-

f with the reservation that it be light |

ously.

“There'll be plenty of work in a
little while,” Leach contlnued. “You
know how things are looking wup.
Why, say, you were Just off your
head, weren't you?"

“l1 guess 1 was,"” mumbled the

| other sheepishly.

“Why, once you get work—you've
| got a trade, haven't vou Cabinet-
maker? Why, man, you'll be earn-
ing ine wages, and then you'll be-
Ein putting a little aside against a
raloy day, and in a short time you'll
have & swell bank acéount, and may-
be a ear. And you'll be able to tell
, Your mother-ln-law where to go."

The other stared at him. “Say,
| that's the stuff, Mister!”™ he answer-
ed. "“"You're dead right. No more of
golng

stralght home. And I dunn® how to

| thank you.™

| & little distance and watched him |
| striding off in the distance with a |

“Oh, that's all right,” Leach an-
swered, and Rhe accompanied the man

' hopeful stride.

He looked back whimsically at the
bidge. Ha felt the solitary nickel

- that remained in hls pocket.

. thought of It
’nuw—-hetur than jumnlng off the

right| sun ghone above, and the

“Gee, that's good
him,"” he muttered.

advicea I gave
“I'm glad 1
I'll get a job myself

| bridge, as 1 was Intendlng.”

Sensfble Girl

Their boat was drifting i1dly, the
a24a wWis
serene; while she was sitting snugly.

Then he proposed. :

From the opposite end of the eraft
she gazed at him calmly. Then she
sald:

“As a matter of ¢dmmon sense,
realizing that we are in this boat, on
waler more than Afty foet deep, and
that it you Wwere to act as you should
act If I actepted you we would be
capsized, I will decline your preposal
at the moment—but, George, row as
fast as you can to the shore and ask
me aguin!"

That girl will make a good wife.

Welight of Coal.
One cuble foot of anthracite coal
of good quality, solld, weights 9334
sunds; but a measure econtalning
1# cuble foot, heaped with loose an-
aracite coal will hold only 54
ounds. A solid euble foot of bitu-

~ainus conl welghs 84 pounds; a2 mea-

saw the prowling figure ahead |

il [um:h take it upon .‘
Life was |

beyond a |

Made and Baked
in 10 Minutes

MAI{E and bake a delicious layer cake in 10 minutes? Yes,
easily —with Green’s Sponge Mixture. It's the greatest

saver of tedious baking time you ever heard of.

And easy! Two eggs and a package of Green’s Sponge Mix-
ture are all that are needed to make one of the finest cakes you
ever tasted., Temptingly-light, even and inviting in texture,
delightfully appetizing and nourishing. Simply whisk the eggs
together, add alittle salt, stir in the whole package of Green’s
Sponge Mixture and bake for about 8 minutes. A child can do it,

it—combined with the ease,
assurance and eating satisfac-
tion which come from using it
in cake-baking —have earned
its extensive sale throughout
the country.

Baking with Green’s Sponge
Mixture is economical, too.
Because Green’s Sponge Mix-
ture combines the finest qual-
ity cake-making ingredients in
the proportions we have found
best, there is no waste in pre-
paration—you’ll not have fail-
ures and disappointments.

Green’s Sponge Mixture is
obtainable in six delicious flav-
ours—Plain, Vanilla, Orange,
Lemon, Almond and Maderia.
Get a packet and try this mod-
ern method of cake-baking.
Recipes are given on the back

Millions of packets of
Green's Sponge Mixture are
used by the women of England
every year. The fact that only

of every packet—20c a packet

the finest and purest ingredi-
—at all grocery stores.

ents are employed in making

Ask your grocer for, or write for free recipe booklet, to

Ontario Distributors—MacLaren-Wright Ltd., Toronto

EEN 'S|

GREENS

fga'l'l_‘q\‘{ E
MIXTUR]

Original~Brighton, England

SPONGE_MIXTURE
For Layer Cakes and Jelly Rolls

H. J. Green & Co., Limited, Brighton, Eng.

HEMLOCK PARK STOCK FARM

H. FIIH Sole Proprietor,
Clean, pure milk frnm hea thy cows. Not pasteurized or steril-

ized in any way

Herd Tubercuhn tested.

Purveyors to the Kingston General Hospital,
which only buys the best.

Health of attendants, Sanitation, Sterilization, etc., under the
personal supervision of Dr. Miller, Professor of Pathnlugy, Queen's

University.
We guarantee that every bottle is from our own stable.

Delivery to all parts of the city.
TELEPHONE 1106 R-3. - 18

-

an institution

HEMLOCK PARK STOOK FARM
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SCOTTS

Ambulance Phone 577.
' E.HUL’ ION
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tomorrow,

Rust of the mind is the blight of| Busplelon Is strong on the part of
the abilities. |the distressed.




