
PASSED AWAY 
~ AT WOODSTOCK 

3 (Woodstock Press.) 

: The community was shocked. on 

‘Monday morning to hear of the death 

of Mr. Chester Stairs, which occur- 

red at Dr. Prescott’s hospital, Wood- 

stock. 

Deceased was taken ill with influ- 

enza about six weeks ago and while 

{| 

| 
| 
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on the road to recovery he was strick- Mrs, Miles Cronkhite of Lower South- 

en with appendicitis.’ Dr, Wright was | ampton, and Mrs, Preston Heustis, of 

summoned and he was immediately re-j Smyrna Mills, Me., besides a large 

moved to Woodstock, where he under-! circle of relatives and friends. The 

went a successful operation. He pass-yjfuneral service was held on Wednes- 

ed away very suddenly of heart fail-}day, conducted by Rev, C. T. Clark, 

ure about 8 o'clock Monday morning, l after which the remains were taken 

in the 33rd year of his age. to the church, where a touching ser- 

The deceased leaves to mourn, his | mon was preached. The funeral ar- 

wife, formerly Miss Teresa Bradley, rangements were conducted by Mr. 

and one son, Leland, aged 7; his par-|S. A, Flewelling and the body was laid 

ents, Mr. and Mrs. Richard Stairs, one to rest in the church cemetery. 

brother, Kenneth, and two cae The pall bearers were Edward Bur- 

den, Burly McDonald, Harry Cronk- 

eluhite and Perley Cronkhite. 

Wholesale Dry Goods and Woolens 
WHY BELGIANS 

STILL NEED HELP 

House Furnishings 
For Everybody 

Lace Curtains 
Scrim Curtains 
Curtalr Muslir and Drap» 

d erlas of all Kinas & en away from the people, but the peas- 
1  |ants, especially in the country dis- 

Cretunies and Casement tricts, have been left aestitute both of 
Cl~hs home and food. We travelled twelve 

#hhe Bed Spreads miles yesterday through open country 
Towels, Napkins and Ta= and as but one small instance of the 

ble Linens vast plundering of the Germans, let 

me state that in all twelve miles not 
Uli aig Ht one solitary live animal did we see, 

rpeis, Rugs an quaros 

Prices Lowsst Possibis. Goods sold to the Trade only. 

Vassie & Company, Lt. 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS AND WOOLENS 

87. JOHN, N. B. 

“In travelling through RAN with 

the Belgian armies, I have been able 
to see the country recently tenanted 

by the Bochs in the condition in which 

they left it, and never was there such 

desolation anywnere. One cannot get 
away from signs of destruction, no 

matter where one goes, along the coun- 

1 try roads or in the city streets. 
Not only has property been destroy- 

ed and every means of livelihood tak- 

respondent, while they greeted us with 

cheers and received us into their 
homes with open arms, those that had 
homes, showed the greatest suffering 

from insufficient food and nourish- 
ment. They did not complain, but 

Our Motto: Promptness, Accuracy, 
merely stated as a fact that they had 

not tasted meat for two months and 
had lived largely on soup and coffee. 

Couctesy, Care. 

The cry of the Belglans today is for 

food and clothing 

would help, no matter how little, 

should send their contributions to 

and practically every tree had been 
felled, so vou can imagine the dreary 

aspect of the scenery. 

| All the peasant women and children 

we met on our way, said a news cor- 

and those who 

Places. 

634 Queen St. 

{Electric Wiring 
For Light and Power 

Telephones, Bells, Watchmen’s Clocks, Ar 

punciators, Burglar Alarm Systems, etc. 

Lighting Plants Installed in Isolated 

We! carry a large as- 

sortment oft Electric Fix- 

tures and Heating \ 

Appliances. 

Estimates submitted without charge. 

 W. Allen Staples 
(rn, Court House 

their committee, or direct to the Cen 
tral Committee, Belgian Relief Fund 
59 St. Peter street, Montreal. 

Mr. Wrigley has bought Catalina 1s- 

land for $3,000,000. The world has 

chewed him into a great fortune. 
The old woman who lived in a shoe 

would now have to pay much higher 

rent. 

Jvery time the sun shines the pes- 

simist consoles himself with the 
thought that it is raining somewhere. 

Judging from its output so far. Med- 

icine Hat must be fairly comfortable 

this winter. 

Judging by applications for forms, 

a great many of our citizens are en- 
deavoring to put the “ink” in income 

tax. 

HERES a welcome to the returned soldie 
May their wedded life be a long and 

tea-—and good tea, at that. 

She will first be attracted to Red Ros 

England”. 

And when she tries it she will again be r 
“Homeland”, for she will find Red Rose Tea 

owned plantations in northern India. 

Red Rose Tea is sold always in sealed 

r and his bride. 

happy one. 

If she is a “British Bride” she will be very fond of 

e Tea by the 
name which will remind her of the “Red Rose” of “Old 

eminded of the 

the same kind 
of Tea that she has used at home— a rich, full-flavored 
blend, consisting chiefly of ASSAM teas grown in British- 

packages. 

Red Rose Coffee is as 
generously good as 
Red Rose Tea 

CORRESPONDENT WRITES OF 
VISIT 10 DUSG 

The Place Guarded by Spartacan Sentries—The Leading Bol- 

shevik City of Germany is Quiet—A Visit to the Office of 

U » 

the Mayor—High Rates of Wages Prevail and Food Prices 

are Much Lower Than in Berlin. 

The old reliable remedy for rheu- 

matism, neuralgia, sore $tupat and 

sprains. 

Best Liniinenc 
TR. A.E. LAUNDRY, EDMONT

( v, writes: — 

I fell from a building and re. ceived whet 
the dccto. ~alled a very 

bad sprained ankle, and | 

told me I © ust ot alk 
on it for tnre. wecks, 7 
cot MINARD'S LINI- 

MENT and in six days 1 
was out to work agnin. 
1 think it the best Lini- 

ment made.” 

Minard's Liniment 
always gives gpatis- 
faction. Fcr any 

ache or pain It 
gives instant relief. 

Mina;d’s Liniment 
Co, Limited 

Yarmouth, - = 

Yiade | | 

| 

N.S, 

Duesseldorf, Germany, Feb. 27—An  teamster’s cap. 

old man in a battered derby and long Mayor? Here He Is 

coat with a gun slung across his| «1 am looking for the mayor of Dues! 
shoulder yelled “Halt!” as our auto- geldorff,” said I. “Where is his office? | 
mobile drew up. The old man unslung | 

his gun and stood regarding us with 

mild speculative eyes as we fumbled in { 

our pockets for the Spartacan permits ' 

We finally located the permits 

which had been stamped by the coun- 

“lI am the mayor, said the old man. 

“What do you want,” 

I explained that we had just come 

tc Duesseldorff to get the news of the 

city. We walked to the waiting auto- 

mobille and Karl Schmidchen, the bol-, 

cil of soldiers and workmen in Essel. ghavist monarch of the city, climbed | 

The old man adjusted his spectacles t0 in with the smile of a pleased child. | 

read. After five minutes it developed Ge | 
“Nice automobile,” he said as we] 

that he was unable to read. A boy of alighted at the mayor's favorite office 
6 wi n as big as himself over x Ta 1 | 
= EIS. Bo pad We had learned while riding with the 
his shoulder came running up. The VE 

boy of 16 was unable to read. The old 
affable and chatting mayor that 

was a former miner and later the sec- 
man and the boy were Spartacan sen- 

tries guarding the road into thhe bol- 
retary of a labor union. We started to 

walk upstairs, but the mayor objected 

shevist city of Duesseldorf. insisting on riding up in a secret ele- 
vator reserved for him alone. 

In his office was a redcheeked girl 

of 15, who used to live in East Putney 

London. She was the bolshevist mon-| 

arch’'s She explained that 

she did not work at regular hours, but 

came when Mayor 

As Exciting as Evanston 

They allowed us to pass after the 

permits had been inspected by a doz- 

en other sentries, mostly workingmen 

in derby hats, and we arrived in Dus- 

in the leading Bolshe- 

vist city of Germany all quiet. 

secretary. 

| seldorg. Here | 
was she pleased as 

E 
If you have read “Dere Mable” and “That 

answer to the inimatable letters from Biil. 

you can’t afford to miss reading “DERE BILL.” 

Its the Book thousands have be=n asking for. Mables letters in | 

The same price 75c a copy. Post paid 80c. 

The HcMarray Book & Stay fo, 
Booksellers, Stafioners and Printers 

’s me all over Mable” 
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With guerrilla warfare raging in the 

vicinity—Muelheim, Echem and Essen 

suburbs. Duesseldorg looked as ex- 

riting as Evanston on a chilly ‘Sabbath 

We made our way to the city hall, 

which was apparently deserted. Try- 

ing to vnd a trace of some official, we 

prowled through the empty chambers 

and shouted in thhe vacant corridors. 

We came to the conclusion that it 

must be some holiday. We inquired 

outside and were told that it was no 

holiday. Going back into the city hall 

we collided with an old man in a black 

sweater, a frayed coat with the collar 

turned up, elestic suede shoes, baggy 

trousers patched on the knees and a 

Biust_t 
J drink for 

thoughtful.eCo- 
nomical folk— 

Instant Postun 
a delicious, 

cereal beverage 

PCS CE CO Te FU CE (RX 

"city's coffers and distributed the mon- 

Schmidchen did not object. 

Had to Deliver Four Ultimations | 

Mayor Schmidchen then told me a 

remarkable story of the bolshevist, 

rule in, Duesseldorb. 

“When we came into , power,” he 

said, “we had to get the keys to ot 

city's coffers. Three keys were kept 

only 8,000,000 marks ($2,000,000).” 

Wouldn't Let Bourgeoise Strike 

“Where will you get the difference?” 

I asked. 

“Oh, somewhere,” said the mayor. 

“There is a general strike on. The 

bourgeoise wanted to make a strike, 

too, but we would not let them. The 

city 4s half full of bourgeois. They 

have more votes than the Spartacans 

for the Welmar assembly. We were go- 

ing to hold a municipal election om 

Sunday, but we cannot. The bourgeois 

might Tun us out, and any way we cant 

print the campaign posters owing to 

the general strike of the printers. So 

there will be no election right away.” 

I asked the mayor how much money 

there was in ithe city treasury. He ans- 

wered that he didn’t -have the slighi- 

est idea, but he hoped there was en- 

ough to last some time. 

Hidden Supplies Thrown on Market 

We left the mayor to walk through 

the bolshevist city, and found things 

in a Humpty Dumpty condition. Saus- 

ages which now cost 20 marks ($5) a 

pound in Berlin, are on sale in the 

little butcher shops here at 3 marks 

(75 cents) a pound. I saw real white 

bread selling at 75 pfennigs (about 

6 cents) for a two pound loaf. I saw 

real chocolate which cost 30 marks 

($7.50) a bar in Berlin, selling at 3 

marks here. I saw clothing pure wool 

socks, suits of linen and articles of 

that sort, marked at a sixth of their 

price in Berlin. In fact, the bolshevist 

government had confiscated the sup- 

plies hidden by the food dealers and 

thrown them on the public market. 

This food was sold only once a week 

on ration cards. 

During the walk we were followed 

by a Spartacan spy—a tall, thin man 

with a blond mustachhe and wearing 

a slouch hat. He trailed me to a news 

(Continued on Page T) 

Had Hacks: Coagh' 

Couldn’t Sleep Nights 

Hacking coughs are very wearing on 

the system. The constant coughing 

by three different men. They refused gisturbs the rest, and keeps the lungs 
| 

te turn them over and I gave them an | 

ultimatum, T told them that we must 

have money with which to pay the 

workers, or they would stant trouble. 

and bronchial tubes in an irritated and 
inflamed condition. 

Don’t neglect the hacking cough. 

You can get rid of it with a few doses 

of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup; the 
‘We had to deliver four ultimatums be-| most prompt, pleasant and perfect 

fore we got the keys. In fact, we had cough remedy known. 
. Miss ( ol ~T,0aT “raik 

started to break open the city safe Miss Catherine M. McLean, Craik, 

when the men brought the keys. 

“We took 200,000 ($50,000) from the 

ey among the idle workmen at once. 

The Spartacan government then rais- 

Sask. writes:—“Last winter I caught 

a heavy cold and was laid up for some 

time. I had such a hacking cough 

I couldn’t sleep at night. I didn’t think 

I would get over it. One day a friend 

dropped in to see me and was sur- 

prised to see how bad my cough was. 

ed the wages 100 per cent of all work-| She advised me to try Dr. Wood's 

ingmen, including those employed on Norway Pine Syrup. The next day I 

; : : oe sent for a bottle and 1 soon go { 
the street railways, in the city water ) 
ee . 0 ol pe % ind by the time I hadtakent 

WC ind in other municipally owned my cough was all g 

fastitutions. We are now paying wo-| able to do my work agair 

men 16 marks ($4) a day and the men | thore anything to equal it." 

20 marks ($5) We are working out a There are plenty of “pine 

\ . & .. | ations on the market trying to 
new tax for the bourgeoise, which is the reputation of “Dr. Wood The 

150 per cent higher than the old tax. |{ genuine is put up in a yellow wrapper, 

We hall need 25.000,000 marks ($6.- three pine trees the trade mark, price 

251.000) more to pay the increased 

salaries. The mew tax will bring in 

25¢. and H0c. a bottle. Put up only by 

Tha T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto 

Milburn Co. Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

Ont. 


