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If Cross, Feverish, Sick, Bilious, Clean 

Little Liver and Bowels. 

and nothing else cleanses the temder 
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TEUTONS DRIVEN BACK 
| BY THE RUSSIANS 

Serial 
Petcograd, Feb. 2 —German troops 

dressed im white overalls yesterday 

broke through the Russian first line 

+4remches at Solotvina, southeast of 

Brozzeny, says the official statement 

issued today by the Russian war office. 

The Russians, however, launched a 

counter-attack and drove the Teutons 

back into their own entremchments. 

SIORMY WEATHER 
~ HARD ON BABY 

The stormy, blustery weather which 

we have during February and March; 

is extremely hard on children. Con- | 

ventilated rooms and catch colds which 

rack their whole system. To guard 

against this a box of Baby's Own Tab- 

lets should be kept in the house and 

| Banty man of her street, 

Rosie's Santy Man 
By IRENE BEACH 

3 

“Oh dear! I wish he'd come,” sigh- 
ed Rosie Perrone. 
“Maybe he be sick,” sald the 

brother, as he dusted carefully the 
prray of fruit arranged with such a 
holiday air in the narrow window of 
his shop. “He come if he not sick. 
You wait, Santy man no forget.” 
But Rosie in spite of her brother's 

encouraging words became very im- 
patient. Finally she started in search 
of the kind friend, who was none 
other than the Santy of her street. 
Not the real Santy of Christmas eve, 
but a man who just pretended he was 
the same jovial friend of holly and 
cheer and wore a cloak and hat of red, 
faced with fur, and carried instead of 
a long whip to urge tired reindeer, a 
pign which told of a wonderful toy- 
shop just around the corner. 
A week before Pietro had seen from 

his little shop windows this same 

fore Christmas and the stranger who 
each day had stopped at Pletro’s 
little shop hed failed to appear. 
“Maybe—he up the street some- 

wheres,” the brother had called to 
Rosie. “When you see heem, tell 
heem, to-morrow we look for him tc 
eat with us. Yes?” 
Rosle nodded and went on down 

the long avenue. There was a gentle 
snow falling, just enough to add to 
the street the touch of Christmas. 

But nowhere could Rosie see the kind 
who had 

told her such wonderful tales of toys, 
fairies and of the real country of deep 
hills and red sunsets. 

Suddenly she thought of something, 
a something so different that it made 
ber heart go thumpty-thump. She 
would go to the wonderful toyshop, 
- around the corner and see for 
erself, if her friend was ‘there. 

But not a tired, hurried clerk of 
the shop had time to answer Rosie's 

- ho ditions make it necessary for the moth-, questions. Finally she approached a Sa SR I TREAT 
? r to keep them in the house. They |t2ll gray-haired man standing in the on the Holland-American liner Nieuw 

er to keep : centre of the 1 isl sh Amsterdam, which was to have left SEY 1. badl e Oo © long alsle. She felt 
are often confined to overheated, badly | certain he would know something | Falmouth on Tuesday. This ship, how- 

about the Santy of her street. 
“Please, do you know our Santy 

man?” 
“Who?” asked the man. 
“The Santy man, who wore a red 

an occasional dose given the baby to 

keep his stomach and bowels working 

regularly. This wgill not fail to break 

up colds and keep the health of the | 

2 baby in good condition till the brighter my street. He—" Then Rosie could 

2 days come along. The Tablets are sold 58y no more. The lumps would stick 
» Ip har, thucat oa matter how ahrd 

by medicine dealers or by mail at 25 

cents a box from The Dr. Williams | 

Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. : 

coat, cap and carried a sign?” 
“No, I don’t. What is it you want 

to buy, little girl?” 
“I don’t want to buy nothin’. I'm 

just lookin’ for the Santy man of 
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ARTILLERY AGTVITY 

Thorough mixing is 
what makes cake 
delicate and tender 

Lantic Sugar 
makes the best cake be- 

causeit creams quickly 

ing. Its purity and 
extra “me” grammla- 
tion make it dissolve 
at emoc. 

2 and 536. Cartens 
10 and 20-Ib. Bags 

“The AN-Purpese Sugar” 

AMERICAN ANXIOUS 
10 GET BACK HOME 

9 London, Feb, 2.—The German note 

has resulted in a rush of Americans to 

procure passage to New York on the 

first available boat. Large numbers 

who expected to sail within a fortnight 

have decided to leave on Saturday, and 

before noon all the first class accom- 

modations on the steamer were book- 

ed. Among those applying for passage 

are 120 persons who intended to sail 

ever, has been recalled to Rotterdam, 

whence she sailed two aaye< ago. 

The Daily Mail 
is a First Class 

ADVERTISING MEDIUM 

ON WESTERN FRONT 
Berlin, via Sayville, Feb. 2.—Artil- 

lery and reconnoitering activity or al 

lively sort is reported in today’s army 

headquarters statement in many sec 

tors of the Franco-Belgian front. 

The artillery duels were particularly 

ting potatoes they'll be asking us to 

By the time we get through boycot- 

swat the fly! 

gne swallowed. 

Just ; : 
hard ti 

{ MOOSEHEAD B RAND 

mer Packs, Moccasins, Spo 
ing and Trench Boots 
Acknowledged by ail to be the leading goods of their kind. 

0il Tanned Shoe Packs, Sum- bo 
rt- 

The manufacture of Oil Tanned Waterproof Shoe Packs, Moccasins, Sporting ‘and 
Trench Boots is our one and only line of business. This specialization is the surest 
guarantee of qualtiy. We must stand or fall accordingly as our product maintains its 
reputation and popularity. Unsolicited testimonials and repeat orders from officers and § 
men aft the front substantiate what we claim— unsurpassable excellence for real ser= 
vice. Insist on goods of our manufacture. 

I John Palmer Co. Ltd 
and. tc | 4 FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Makers of “Moose Head”, | 
“Palmer”, “Mohawk” Brands 
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sharp between the An 1 the Son 

me, while in the Guedecourt gector, on 

the Somme front, an operation by a 

British force resulted in the German 

lines being entered. 

Just as a small boy stirs up a wasps’ 

nest “to see what will happen,” a 

grown man sometimes stirs up a wom- 

an’s jealousy “to see what she will do” 
—and then howls when she does it! 

dn’t finish the sentence 
1wadn’t heard a word she 

was saying. Hes was staring with 
deep, strange eyes at the lady, who 
bad drawn nearer the sick man's bed. 

“Sis,” he whispered. 
“Bob,” she answered. 
There Rosie sat with shining eyes 

and a little heart thumping and listen- 
ed to the wonderful story of her Santy 
man and the lady. Santy was none 
other than the lady's brother, whom 
she hadn't seen since the day, years 
go, he ran away to sea. And the 

lady? She was the beautiful fairy 
of the toy-shop. 
“And did you 

ghe owned it?” 
“Yes.” 

“Why didn't you go and see her?” 
“Because I was too poor, sick and 

proud.” > 
Now, of course, like all stories 

where fairies and Santy hold forth, 
everybody was glad and lived happy 
ever afterward. It was a wonderful 
day for Rosle and Pietro. ] X 3 y Ae 
And up and down Rosie’s street, | ¥ ) bh 

too, there 18 adness; for the ge 

news had spre e children | 
and the rows told, that the ity 

man of their street had found a sister. | 
ops | 

Oil Tanned 

Waterproof 
Footwear 

know all the time 
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