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You get the full weight 
of tea marked on the sealed 
Red Rose package. 

The tea is weighed on 
our costly automatic electric 
scales before it goes into the 
package. 

In the sealed package, you get 
not only full weight, but full 
flavor, full strength and all the 

good qualities of Red Rose Tea 
protected against the air, odors 

and dust. 

FLAVELLE WILL GO ON STAND 
BEFORE THE H.C. OF L. COMMITTEE 

Ottawa, June 9.—A decided disinclination on the part of 
»relail merchants’ associations to give evidence before the com- 
mittees which the Commons has asked the mayors of various 
cities t oorganize to secure evidence for the parliamentary 
Committee to Investigate the High Cost of Living, was revealed 
at today's sitting of that body. 

Communications received included letters from the Ontario 
and Saskatchewan Provincial Retail Associations. The letter 
from the secretary of the Saskatchewan association said: “We 
object to handing out information to the bodies selected, be- 
cause they are already prejudiced.” 

Letters from the retailers also declare that they would 
nol give evidence bfor any committe but a parliamntary com- 
mitlee. 

E. B. Devlin said that in view of the developments the 
only thing for the committee to do is to summons a number 
of retail dealers to give evidence. 

Mr. Stevens remarked that the committee had not asked 
for anything like a complete investigation by the municipal 
committees, but for information as to the prevailing retail 
prices in the various cities. 

Mr. George E. Nicholson, chairman of the committee, re- 
marked that the mayors of Winnipeg, Quebec and Port Will- 
lam had practically “passed the buck’ to other bodies. He 
said that apparently the only way to get at the bottom of things 
is by sending for necessary witnesses. 

At this point, Mr. E. B. Devlin moved that Sir Joseph Flav- 
elle be requested to appear before the committee. 

““What can he tell?” observed Mr. H. C. Hocken. 
“That is what I want to find out,” said Mr. Devlin. 
“If Sir Joseph Flevelle can be got to tell anything, by all 

means let us have him. I will second the motion,” said Mr. 
Stevens. The motion carried. 

A representative of Wm. Davis & Co., Toronto, it was an- 
nounced, would appear before the committee on Tuesday. 
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MY FATHERS NEW WIFE 

When I walked into the dining room this morning, I found 
sitting in my mother’s chair a garish looking young woman. I 
thought Dad had been hiring a new maid. 

“Hello, dearie,” she exclaimed on seeing me as she brushed 
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ir om her henna dyed hair out of her good looking grey eyes, and in 
doing so made the smudge of black about their lashes wider. 

“I don’t think I just understand,” I said astonished. 
“Why, dearie. don't you know, I'm your father's wife.” ‘ 
I fell into my chair. 
“Now, don’t faint,” the girl remarked, rather calmly. “I am 

not going to hurt you and I am your father's wife, as fast as 
the Mayor could make us.” 

The Mayor! Then Mr. Symone, my husband's father knew 
all about it—knew it when Theo and I came home and he never 
told me! 

Did Theo know, I wondered miserably as I sat there dumbly 
listening to what that woman in my mother's chair was say- 
ing lo me. 

“You need not look so up-stage, dearie. I'm right here and 
I may as well tell you I am here lo stay. 

“I said to myself as soon as war was declared, Vi'let Mont- 
morency— thal was not my real name, but I always called my- 
self by my stage name—it was so much prettier than Maggie 
Smith, don’t you think, so dearie—I says, Vi'let, now is your 
time. If you can’t be a war wife of a young soldier (and just 
at that time there did not seem to be a soldier that did not al- 
ready have some girl hanging to him) be a war wife of an old 
stay-at-home. 

“Every-body in the Girlie Girl Company has called me a 
fool and a stuck-up loads of times, because 1 just wouldn't go 
out with different young men, but you see I knew what I was 
about and I intended to marry some day and settle down. Be- 
ing an old man’s darling was much better than being the third 
girl from the end in a chorus of a third rate show.” 

“I don’t believe I can eat, Bridget,” I said to the maid who 
had been with us ever since little Tim was born, who just then 
brought in my breakfast. *'I will take a cup of coffee up to my 
room."’ 

I knew Dad was just as anxious to put off meeting me and 
discussing his astonishing marriage as I was. So, breakfast fin- 
ished, I pul on my hat and left for the park to meet my brother 
Tim. 

On my way [ met Mary Pemberton. Mary has always been a 
quiet sort of a girl, but yet with a sufficient-unto-herself bear- 
ing that left one impressed with her personality. Her family is 
very wealthy. Mary is not prelty, but her coloring is beauti- 
ful and her brown hair soft and curly. 

Mary and I exchanged commonplaces for a time, then she 
said, I am going to France soon.” 

“You are?” l-answered, surprised, “will your mother and 
father consent?” 

“I think so,” she ansyered. “I have a 
suade them,” she added mysteriously. 

Just then a young man, decidedly foreign in appearance, 
tipped his hat to us and approached. Mary welcomed him ap- 
parently with sincerity and said, ‘Margot, allow me to pre- 
sent Geoffreta Divoni.”” The Italian spoke to me and immedi- 
ately, IT liked him. 3 

“I know of Madame Symone through her father. I am his 
secretary’ 

[looked at Mary Pemberton in surprise. Where had she met 
this handsome young Italian and what would her mother say 
to this friendship. 

[ would like to have stayed, but I had to hurry to meet Tim. 
When I reached our rendezvous in the park there was 

Brother Tim waiting for me. When he had first learned of my 
father’s marriage to a show girl he had left the house after a 
stormy scene with father. vowing never to return. This morn- 
ing, however, he seemed inclined to make the best of matters 
and I could tell his thoughts were all of war. 

In the few days since we declared war Tim's attitude had 
been a puzzle. He is a great, brawny lad of twenty, a born fight- 

plan which will per- 

Tenders will be received by the City 
Olerk at his office, City Hall, 
noon, MONDAY, June 9, 1919, for the 
leasing of tne Limerick Lot on King : NE ET y 3 ; 
street, on a 21 year basis, with such | Inst or Oklahoma City, Okle. Ady 
restructions as to occupancy as the! : —— 
Council may decide. ! 

TENDERS FOR LIMERICK 

LOT otro WM. JAFFREY, x : Collector and Receiver of Rates, 

OIL, OIL OIL—Oil leases in the 
ous Texas fields from 30c. per acre 
A safe investment. Address D. C. 

until 

{FOUND—An Auto Plate, X407. Ow G. R. PERKINS, er can have same by calling at 3 3i City Clerk. |Office and paying for this ady. ata ha 

[It is easy to order a 

CONCRETE 
Send your Plans 
Sketches or Descr 
iption to us,.andwe 
shall gladly sendyou 
without obligation on 
your part an esiim- 
-ete of quantities 

and costs of 
Concrete Blocks 

SAR >> £ 
Ta 4 

FREE SERVICE COUPON 
CONCRETE BUILDERS, LIMITED, FREDERICTON, N. B., 

Gentlemen— Without cost to me, send the following, which § 

have marked X: 

—Booklets illustrating Hollow —Price List of Concrete Hol 
Blocks, low Blocks. 
pd List of Agricultura Price List of Reinforced 

ite. 3 : . Sewer Pipe. 
Estimate of Concrete Blocks required for the attached house 
plans or sketches. . ’ 

er and only yesterday I learned of his frequent association with 
Emil Baur. Then I knew that easily-led Tim was a victim of 
Emil Baur’'s insidious work. Though I can’t prove it I know 
Emil Baur, under guise of loyally, is playing Germany's game. 

[ knew Tim's heart was right so I quickly made up my mind 
to force the issue then and there. I led off with a statement of 
our purpose in this war; of Germany's unspeakable crimes and 
still more dastardly designs. 1 never realized how full of feel- 
ing Iwas till I got started. I could see Tim wince under my fire 
and his very attitude reflected the change going on in his mind. 
Then I brought my speech to a quick finish and flatly asked 
Tim where he stood. To his credit he never hesitated. His an-| 
swer was straightforward and manly. 

“Come here tomorrow at ten,” Tim said, “and go with me 
to the recuiting office.” 

It was then I burst into tears. Had I sent my brother to his 
death? 

The next Monday morning Tim answered the call of his 
country. 

(Tomorrow—*My Brother’s Letter.”) 

WILLARD HARD 
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Toledo, O., June 8.— Hundreds of 

persons, including women and child- 
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ren, who thronged Jess Willard’s train- 

ing grounds today, saw the champjon 

upset one of his sparring partners and 

all but knock out another. The cham- 

pion used 14 ounce gloves instead of 

the eight ounce mitts, so as to permit 

him to put more force into his blows. 

When the workout was over the cham- 

plon’s partners were bruised and bleed- 

ing, Willard himself bleeding from the 

mouth. 

Stanton staggered back, then stiffened 

and would have tumbled to the canvas 

if Willard had not caught him. 

Dempsey resumed his training to- 

day after a five day lay off and djs- 

played unusual life and speed, and 

boxed four rounds with Sergt. Bill 

Tate and the Jamaica Kid. 

Willard charged fifty cents admis- 

nt with | gion to his camp today, while Demp- 
a right hook early in the first round. sey continued to collect 25 cents. 
Walter 

nose 

Willard upset his first oppone 

Monahan received a bloody | 

two rounds he faced the 

champion, and the third victim, Sold- 

in the WHAT DID BROWN CARE? 

Mr. Brown—*I had a queer dream 

I thought I swa 

who another man running off with you.” 

Mrs. Brown—“And what did you do 

made two or three passes at Willard to stop him?” 
and then the champion let fly with a| Mr, Brown—“I aswer him what he 

ier Stanton, lasted only ten seconds. | 

He was knocked out by a right hand last night, my dear. 

blow behind the ear. Stanton, 
| 

boxed two days at Dempsey’s camp, | 

right hander. After taking the punch | running for.” 
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