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§ you with a smart, comfortable Suit, fitting you 
Bi to refund your money in full. 
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(A latest assortme 

fashion-plates a: 
tape measure, all s 
within seven days, a 
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nt free and carriage paid. 
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CURZON'S POSTAL MANAGER— ! 
GHT DIRECTORIES, LTD, 
sro Street, TOROHTO, ONTARIO. © 

B
R
 

a CERAM hn 

English SUITES 2 I 
and QVERCOATS I - 

te Measure from 

$8.14 to $20. 
Bf Cut in Latest London and New York Style, whichever preferred. No 
oA matter what part of the dominion you live in, we undertake to supply 

The process is 
address same to us as below, asking for our 

Together with patterns, we send you 
»lete instructions for accurate self-measurement, 

i We dispatch your order 
you do not approve, return the goods, and we 

SUITS and QOVERCOATS 
to measure from $5.14 ito $20. 

LONDON, 
Addresses Tor Patterns: 
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Fashion Hint for Times Readers 

. or otherwise 
imple, merely 

perfectly 

Measure 
Tailors, 

For Winnipeg and the West: 

‘CURZON'S POSTAL MANAGER— 

Gh BROS, 

ra! 1 uncons repeated the 

after him but it was under my 

3, so that not a sound escaped me. 

Who could this man be who dared to ad- 

dress m incess by her given name, for 
in my ret soul she was my prince 

still, even though she had already said 

convince me that she w an 
1e czar whom I was serving. 

They must wait,” she re- 
decision. “I will not be 

‘hey are sworn to obey me. 
) await my pleasure.” It is 

a to 

re some among them—you know 
>—who chafe under this re- 

I am afraid that they will 
your control unless something 

ge who are loyal to me serve 
1 serve Alexander, if 

; any sign of insubordination,” was 
rejoinder. is my or- 

Ivan, you must go. Stay 

of Jean Moret?” 

Such 

Vhat 

: dead.” 
? Do you know that to be true?” 
He has disappeared from the 

nobody whither. He has 
not gone to Siberia, and our agents can- 

f the city prisons. We have 

f Doubtless he betray- 

e manner and was 
f the way.” 

> the matter. He 

know 

investigate 
betrayed us, if caught and 
torture. I can make Prince 
me. Moret was more fool 

han kn and he might have been in- 
duced to talk.” . 
“He might have betrayed us; he would 

never | 1y you, Zara.” v 

think so; and yet, it may be 
that T have gone too far with him. It is 
plain that T must make my prince talk.” 
Her prince! God! How the expression 

rankled! What revelations this over- 
heard conversation was bringing to pass! 
From being in the seventh heaven of 
bliss, nsported there by the few mo- 
ments I had passed in the society of 
Zara, s now plunged into the hell of 
dobt, tainty, and disillusionment. 
‘She spoke of “her prince”—and there 
could be no possible doubt that she ré- 

ferred to Prince Michael—as if he were 

“I do not 

{already a mere puppet in her hands, to 
“bow before her and fawn at her feet, as 

‘she willed it. And the prince, great and 
noble by instinct and nature, who had 
with such dignity admitted to me his love 
for her, was having his feelings and’ his 
affections, played upon as a illed per- 
former touches the keys of a piano. 

It was a new and unsuspected phase of 
Zara's character thus unfolded to me; and 
it was a most disquieting one. Standing 

with her as I had done among her guests, 
side her as T had been. for a few 

s before I left her to go into the 
; I had believed in her a devout 

worshipper believes in his diety, thinking 
no evil, believing that she could do no 
wrong, and placing her upon a pedestal 
that was high above all the petty consid- 
erations of ordinary humanity. And then, 
as if to add to the sudden pain that was 
in my heart, this man who dared to ad- 
dress her by her given name, and whom 
she called Ivan, chuckled aloud as he re- 
marked with unwonted intimacy: 
“You have only to encourage him a lit- 

tle, Zara. The prince will talk. Never 
fear. Your power—" 
“Encourage him!” It is impossible to de- 

scribe the sense of cutrage which Zara de 
Echeveria managed to include in the en- 
nunciation of those two words. Listening 
from my place among the cushions in the 
Turkish bower, I was conscious of a feel- 
ing of gladness that it was so; that she 
resented the tone of the man, as well as 
the words he had uttered; that she repu- 

diated utterly the insinuation he had made. 
“You use the term as if you thought it 
were a pleasure to me to lead men on, 

simply because God gave me the beauty 

and the power. I hate it; oh, how I hate 
it! Suppose that Jean Moret is dead, who, 
then, in God’s name is responsible for 
his death? I, I alone! Do you think that I 
am so heartless that I can look upon such 
things with no pang of self-reproach? I 
wish that I were old and ugly, fortune- 
less and an outcast—or dead. Then 1 
would not be compelled to prostitute my 
beauty and my talents to conspire with a 
rabble of scoundrels and convicts who dis- 
cuss murder and assassination as if they 
were pastimes.” 
“Hush! You do not realize what you 

say, Zara. Your own life—" 
She laughed outright, interrupting him. 
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“My own life! Do you think I caré fo 
that? IT wish they would kill me and so 
end all this hateful, horrible scheming to 
murder and destroy.” 

ll 

in" that way” 

“Not way?’ The +alls talk 

laughed somewhat wildly, I thou 

my place of concealment, but. still she | 

made no sound 
much farther t 
their interview. 
repeated, and this time wa 
spell, as if she were herself considering 

the reasons why she should not do so. 
There had been more of fright than men- 
ace, in the tone of the man called Ivan, 
when he cautioned her, and I could im- 
agine how terrorized any member of the 
nihilistic fraternity must be if there. were 
the least danger that disloyal thoughts of 
theirs might find lodgment in unsuspected 
places. “I will talk this way; I will talk 
as I please; mor you, nor any one, shall 
stand between me and my liberty of ac- 
tion and ‘speech. What care I for all the 
murderers and assassins who form this 
terrible society of which we are members? 
Hear n They could only swear my life 
away as they have done to others in many 
parallel cases. They could only destroy 

me; and Ivan, sometimes, upon my bended 
knees I pray for death. What matter 
would it be now to me how death might 
come, so long as I am prepared to wel 
come it? I hate and loathe myself when 
I stop to consider all the contemptible 

acts IT am compelled to perform, when I 
pause to realize the utter prostitution of 
self-respect I am forced to undergo, in or- 

der to carry on the plots of our ‘good | 
iends,” as you call them. Good friends, 

indeed! To whom, let me ask you, do they 
demonstrate the friendly spirit? Where 
can you point to a friendly act done by 

any one of them, unless it is to a prisoner | 
already condemned, or an assassin who is| 

in danger of arrest? My own life?’ she 
laughed again. “Ivan, were it not that I 

honestly believe that I can, by myself ac- 

complish some great good in this under- 
taking, I would destroy that life with my 
own hands; for I tell you that it would 
be much easier to drive a poniard through 
my own heart, or to swallow a cup of poi- 

son, than it is for me to make sport of the 

affections of such men as the stately, gen- 

erous Prince Michael, or that poor love- 
sick fool, Moret. Hush! don’t say another 

word to me on the subject of warning, for 
it only angers me, and fills me with con- 
tempt which I find it difficult to master.” 

“But, Zara, you must not talk so. I can- | 
not listen.” 
“Then leave me. Go. I wish to be alone 

for a time before I return to the salon. 
Deliver my message, and also the order I 
gave you.” 

I heard no more after that, but I knew 
that he had gone, although there was no 
sound of departure. Then I listened for| 
the rustle of the princess’ dress when she | 
should move away. Presently it came. She | 
sighed, then rose from ‘the couch wher 

she had been sitting, and I knew that she | 
had stepped out upon the path. I closed | 
my eyes the better to think upon the re-| 
markable revelations that had come to me | 
as a result of that conversation. One, two, 

| five, perhaps ten minutes I remained thus, 

turning the extraordinary incident over 
|in my mind. But presently I opened them | 
| again, lazily and slowly at first, and then | 
{ with a sudden start, for they encountered | 
| the form of the princess where she stood 
as motionless as a statue but with one] 

|arm extended holding back a palm leaf 

which half filled the entrance to my place 

of concealment. 

God knows what impulse it was that had | 

impelled her, in parting with her recent 

companion, to pause at the Turkish bow- 

er in which I was concealed, and so, to 

discover me. I had heard no sound what-| 

ever. I had supposed that both had gone.| 

The shock induced by the revelations 1 

had just overheard, the disillusionment 1 

had experienced in regard to- Princess 
Zora, had affected me more than I real- 

t could.-have penetrated | 
n I was distant from 

“Not talk that way?’ she 

silent for a 

| 
| 

| 
| 

ized, and the act of closing my eyes 
and thinking it over had been 
the result of the same impulse 
which sends a frightened woman 

to her own room, to close the door behind 

her in oreder that she may be alone. By 

the act of closing my eyes, I shut out the 

world by which I was surrounded—that 

world which had now become so hateful 
to me because of the work I had to do. 

into the eyes 

But nevertheless I looked up stead- 
ily into the eyes of the princess, wonder- | 
ing at the calmness and grace of her at-| 

titude, and amazed that she should not | 

show more consternation than she did, | 

at the discovery that there was a witness | 

to her interview with the man Ivan. Save 
for a suggestion of pallor which had 
driven away the natural flushes from her | 
cheeks, and perhaps for an added bright- | 
ness, or rather a different brightnes | 
her eyes, she was the same as ever, al-| 
though the smile which she now be- 
stowed upon me seemed a bit constrain- | 
ed. | 

“You are not sleeping,’ i, said, calm- | 
ly, but with conviction. The remark was 
not a question; it was a statement. 

“No,” I replied, as calmly. 
“And have not been asleep?’ : 
NG; 
“You heard?” 
“Yes, princess, I heard.” 
She was silent, and minutes passed be- 

fore she spoke again, so that I began to 
wonder if she had decided to say no 
more. 

“Mr. Dubravnik,” she said, and in Eng- 
lish, “will you do me one favor in re- 

gard to this conversation you have over- 
heard? Will you keep my confidence tiii| 
tomorrow ?”’ 

[ 

| 

| 
| 
i 

| 
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(To be continued.) | 
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WHAT MRS. GOULD 
SPENT ON HER 

CLOTHES 

Small Fortunes Paid for Finery 

for Herself Told of in Court 

Yesterday—$500 for Stock 

ings and $1,500 for Shoes. 

New York, June 11.—What appeared to 

be thé hazy memory of Mrs. Kathe 

Clemmons Gould on this, the second day 

of her testimony under cross-examination, 
caus: d a rebuke by Supreme Court Justice 

Dowling, who is hearing her suit for sep- 

her husband, Howard 
Gould, second son of the late Jay Gould. 

aration against 

Another interesting phase of the case to- 
day was a tilt between Lawyers Delancy 
Nicoll for teh defence 

Shearn for Mrs. Gould. 
Clarence J. and 

“Please try to be polite,” Mr. 

cautioned Mr. 
Shearn 

Nicoll, when the latter ask- 

ed the witness a question sharply. 

“Oh, I'm sick of trying to be polite. I've 
been polite all day and Mrs. Gould won't 
answer a ” retorted 
Nicoll. 

much unnecessary trouble,” 

straight question, 

the witness has given Mr. Nicoll 

Justice Dowl- 
ing interrupted. 

As uncertain as the witness’ memory 
at times, she did not fail to take ad- 

vantage of that very fact twice when oc- 
casion offered. Once she apologized for her 

WwW 

| inability to tell whether certain restaurant 
| chee were hers or not, e 
she was interested in knov “how her 
husband spent his money;” and again, 
when she could tell whether a diamond 
pendant valued at $13,300 was bought by 

laining that 

{ her or by her husband, “for another.” 
ed vi Delancy Nicoll prot orously against 

this insinuation and J Dowling, with 
some asperity, ordered it stricken from the 

| record. 

The amounts figuring in assorted jewel- 

costumers and boot makers 
continued to n teh spectators ad- 

>d to the court room gasp and stare. 
The articles purchased included the pearl 
rope which the witness wore yesterday and 

5 the disputed pen- 

at $13,300; a diamond chain at $22,- 

a diamond diadem at $24,000, and. a 
000. Such little things 

bil 
mit 

sapphire ring at $6 
0 worth of 

or $1,528 for 
parison. 
dered at 
Because of crowd of curious 

persons who gathered hoping to hear the 

testimony, the court offic resolved them- 

selves into a committee of eelection to 
weed out those who were not entitled to 
enter. 

“Starting on Jan. 1, 1907, did you pur- 
chase large amount of goo in Mr. 
Gould’s name?” asked Mr. Nicoll. 

10 (Rd 
“That continued until 1907, or until Mr. 

Gould made a voluntary payment of about 
$2,000 a month?” 

“I don’t know about the time, unless 
that was the time Mr. Gould advertised 
that he would not be responsible for debts 
contrac by me,” replied the witness 
Mrs. Gould identified a letter w 

passed between counsel for both sides. It 

was dated Nov. 23, 1907, and was address- 
ed to Mr. Shearn. It said that Mrs. 
Gould had run up $70,773.51 worth of bills 
in that year. Nctice was given that re- 

sponsibility for these bills" would not be 
continued by the defendant. The alimony 

,000 was to be paid to Mrs. 
Gould in monthly instalments. 

“I have not the slightest idea of the cor- 
rectness of these bills,” declared Mrs. 
Gould, after the letter had been read. 
There were bills, bills, bills and then 

more bills; bills for finery and for necessi- 
ties, jewels, lingerie and gifts for servants. 
Some of them Mrs. Gould could identify 
as hers; others she couldn’t. 
In striking contrast with this recital of 

luxurious articles was Mrs. Gould's testi- 

ivial by com- 

Fine de suits were or- 

frock and the ‘coat having only little 

mony that at times at Castle Gould she 
etually without provisions. 

ou told Mr. Shearn that while 
| were at Castle Gould it was impossible for 
| you 

| you to have any provisions sent to the 
{ house. "What period do you speak of?” 
she was asked. 

| “From the time when Mr. Gould left 
{on July 16 up to August of the next year 

the reply. y forced to leave,” 
“Are you prepared to 
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Rich and Red By Us- 

§ NERYE FOOD. 

of weak, 

Make the Blo 

ing DR. CHASE’ 

Fatigue and 

watery and impure blood. 
Are you going to go through th 

suffering and discomfort of sprin 
year or take a hand in the m: 

your health and build up the 
It is for you to decide, for 

that Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, by for 

ing new, rich .blood, overcomes 
tigue, the weakness, the 
pression and discouragement which come 
with spring. 

weakness tell 

m
o
 
o
 

tem 
you know 

es which control fails because the ner 
i and so it is with appetite are exhausted, 

dig and the ‘w 

bodily organs. 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is the greatest 

of spring medicine because it the 
forms est of nerve restoratives. It 

ne red blood from w 
and nerve force are cre 

If you would restore t 
to the complexion, sharpen the appetite, 
improve digestion, strengthen the action 
of the heart, revitalize the wasted brain 
and nerve cells and round out the wasted 
form you must use Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food. No imitation is just as good. There 
is no substitute but will 

Mrs. John P. Shannon, W! 
writes: “I used four boxes of Dr. Chas 
Nerve Food and found it to be a splendi 
treatment for headache and a fun-down 
nervous system.” 

Toronto. 

ATTRACTIVE BOOKLET 

DEALS WiTH PROVINCE 
The Department of the Interior, Ot- 

tawa, has just issued an illustrated book- 

let on New distribution 
among intending immigrants. There are 
nine chapters, the cou described, ag- 

riculture, dairy farming, sheep and other 
live stock, fruit, the life of the people, 
the purchase of a farm, and the farm 
laborer. 
Altogether the booklet 

of about sixty-eight pa 

Brunswick for 

is a 
tractive one. The information imparted 
in its pages is valuable, and presented 
in such a manner cannot fail to in- 
terest. The booklet is being made use 
of by the agricultural department of the 
province, and numbers have been sent to 
the old country. There are fourteen il- 
lustrations besides a good many of New 

Brunswick. 

Why Liquid Catarrh Remedies Fail 
They go direct to the stomach, have 

very little effect on the linings of the 
nose and throat, and entirely fail to cure. 

Only by cleansing the air passages by re- 

lieving the inflammation and killing the 
germs is cure possible. No combination of ible. 
Antiseptics is so successful as Catarrho- 
zone. In breathing it,you send the riches 
pine balsams right to the seat of the 
disease. Irritating phlegm is cleared out, 
hoarseness, coughing and hacking are 
cured. For a permanent cure for catarrh, 
nothing equals Catarrhozone. 25 cents and 
$1.00 at all dealers. 

Some wolves don’t even take the trouble 
|to disguise themselves in sheep’s clothing. | 

Your Mair 
Afraid to use hair preparations? 
Then why not consult your do 

is Worth It 

Ask him if he endorses Ayer's Hair Vigor for jalling hair, 
| dandruff, a hair tonic and dressing. Have confidence in his 

Don’t know exactly what to do? 
ctor? Isn't your hair worth it? 

J.0. er Co., 
Lowell. Mass, advice. Follow it. He knows. 

| when 1 left for the last time—when I was! 
i 

ar that with-| 

in this period you were not supplied with | 
all the necessarie 

“IT am prepared to swea I was re-| 

fused every day,” was the firm answer. 

THE SPRING FATIGUE 
tnd Nervous Exhaustion, if You Will 

the fa- | 
feelings of de-| 

The nervous system is almost ‘always | 
exhausted in the spring. Your appetite 

orking of the other 

healthful glow | 

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 50 cents a box, | 
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., | 

HALIFAX, N. § 
AMHERST, N. S, 

e Dunlap-Cooke 

To Clear at $20 Each on 

Saturday, Monday, Tuesday 

Worth up to $45,00 in the Regular Way 

Some stunming new models in the 

very latest sty'e effects, none very ex- 

treme, but all fashionable highly tailored 

garments and exclusive models, The 

garments are perfect in every respeet, 

but, as we have mow started to feature 

our summer suits, we are anxious to 

c ear our Spring stock quickly. 

Made from plain and fancy imported 

suitings, with the new long coat effects 

full si.k lined; skirts 4!l new and ciever 

models, worth up to $45. All on sa'e 

Saturday, Monday and Tuesday at 

$15.00 Princess Wash Dresses 

J At $5.00 

ox 

6 White Princess Dresses made of 
{ine organdie, elaborately trimmed with 
Vail, lace, tucks and fine embroidery, 
Regular price, $15. Sa'e price, $8. C0 

Order Your Next Season's 

Furs Now 

If it pays us to buy our supply of 
furs one year in advamce of require- 
ments, it should be profitable for you to 
adopt the methods of the merchants, and 
rder your furs for next season, We 

guarantee you a saving of at least 25 per 
cent. less in the quiet season, and om 
manufactured furs we give you the spe- 
cial price and store and imsure for the 
summer months free of charge, 

0., Limited, 
Costumers 

Furriers by Royal Warrant to H. R, H, the Princess of Wales, 

54 King Street, St. John, N, B. 
WINNIPEG, MAN, 
BCS: UN, MASS, 

SMALL HOPE OF RELIEF 

MEMORIAL SERVICE | 
W.(. T. U. Pay Tribute to the 

Members Who Have Gone 

'No Sign of Ceming Rain and the Fires Near the City Are 

Stili Bad—Nova Scotia Gets Showers—The Situation 

Along the River. 

Tay Before 

Yesterday afternoon at 3 o'clock a sere 

vice was held in Riverside Park, Douglas 

avenue, in memory of the departed mem- 

bers of the North Ena 'W. C. T. U. This 

(Se also page 10.) 

The rain which it was thought safe to 

promise in Thursday's weather predictions 

| for yesterday did not ». 'The 

temperature yesterday ranged from forty- 

materia 

eight degrees above to cty-eight degrees 

above and at 9 o'clock the mercury regis 
tered sixty-two degrees. 

D. L. Hutchinson said last night that 
the rain expected here had passed by, but 

that Sable isiand and the south shore of 
Nova 

wm
 

continuance of the dry, warm weather to- 
| day. y 

| The summer residents of Woolastook, 
| below Westfield, were seriously alarmed 
| yesterday for the safety of their houses 
{and were kept busy carryi water to 
| pour over them. The air was 

dense smoke and cinders were ra 
{ day long from the burning woods. 
| R. T. Ballentine all forenoon 
| with twelve men fighting 
| fire nearest Woolastook was about 
{ miles and a half away, but a much more 

| threatening miles 
said 

Chey 

all 

fire was burning three 
ith of the village. Mr. Ballentine 

around them. here were fires all 
were heavy back of We 
near pis. So far he did not k 
any houses or barns being dest 
he met a man yesterc 
him that a fire at Bel 
sumed seven brows of 1 
to the Inglewood Pulp Company. 

There s another fire near Grand Bay 

{and he understood that for a time two 
| houses there were seriously threatened 
yesterday afternoon. Strenuous efforts, 
however, saved the property for a time 
A change or freshening of wind, however, 

he was of opinion would almost inevitably 
lead to the burning of the houses. 
So far as the fires near Woolastook were 

concerned, he said they had not yet reach- 
ed the green woods, but were in a strip 

of land belonging to the Inglewood Com- 

pany and burned over six years ago. If 
the wind freshened today, however, he 
continued, there was no telling where the 

flames would stop.~ 
The forest fires in the vieinity of West- 

field were still burning fiercely last night. 
There seemed to be two bodies of flames 
the nearest of which was on the McKenzie 
and Leander Lingley properties about a 

mile and a half from the village. The other 
was about nine miles away on the Ingle- 
wood property. About thirty men were 

out fighting the flames all day yesterday. 

£ 

| 

| There was a south wind blowing, the 
{ smoke was very dense and the cinders 
were falling rapidly. 
At Ononette it was reported that the 
est fire had burnt to within a mile and 

| a half of the station. This was the body 
{of fire which, for a time yesterday, 
| threatened the back settlement of Grand 
| Bay, endangering two houses. All the 
| time it was burning towards Grand Bay the 
| wind was in the northwest. A sudden 
| change to the southwest, however, carried 
| the flames towards Ononette. The opera- 
tor there said last night that Cairns’ lum- 

| ber camp on the Belvidere Lake had been 
| consumed with seven brows of logs be- 
| longing to the Inglewood Company. The 
| residents of Ononette, she added, were 
{ very uneasy over the situation and were 
| ready with what appliances they could 
| muster to fight the fire if it should come 
| nearer. 

Last evening the flames had died down 
somewhat, but if there should happen to 

received a generous drench- 

led with a | 

flames. The | 
two | 

1 
| 

| { 

| The indications last evening were for alr. PP 

| | 
| 

ay who informed | 
Lake had con- | 

belonging | 

| no forest fires in his immediate vicinity. 

| tion of the province and it w 

union was organized about thirty-five years 
be a southwe t wind today the effect] , a.nd in that time some forty of its 
might be disastrous. ; members have passed away. 

Fos ord. Ro vn's Flats was to the| 'mpere was a large number of ladies at 
effect that the forest fires which at first | 430 cervice,- including m from the 

med to be working nearer there werel iio (Carleton and other : 
robably, under control. There was a the flower 
fitful d from the south sending the|  —  intendent the North 

mes along and the cinders were falling |p {7 Mps. Charies Ferri 
ong the buildings. of hymns and devotional exerc 
There were two fires. one of which seem- Mi Flower, of the’ Narrov 

End W. C. 
and consisted 

es, led by 
3, Queens 

u 

d t 
ed to be in fo woods about three miles county, and Mrs. R. A. Corbett. Follow- 
ir o a : [3 1 wr he n - - a 2 from Brown’s Flats, while the other was ing were addresses by Mrs. Ferris and 

away. 

A telephone mess 

Telegraph last ev 

Mrs. I. Eagles. A pleasing feature of the 

service was the presence of Mrs. Margaret 

Baizley, the eldest member of the North 
End union. Although 89 years old on Vie- 

last, Mrs. Baizley was able to 
5 yesterday. 

t the conclusion of the service flowers 

donated by Cruik- 
Peterson, ¥ planted around 

monument in the 

age was received by the 

ening from James Lowell, 
, South Bay, who said there were 

Yesterday morning he drove out to 
place where tlie fire is back of Westfield 

aid it looked as if the whole woods 
les were in flames there and 
ing in towards the 
year. 

He = Messrs. and 
shank 

plants, 
for eight 
it was wor 

the fire last 
In answer 

was no on 

m and 
scene Of | tha hase of the soldiers 

park 
The W. C. T. U. have deceided to hold 

le some time in August, the 
donated to 

he said there 
ghting the fire where he was, 

but he understood there was a large num- 

to a question 

a run 
1 ich would be 

ber of men out from Westfield engaged in | the Riverview Memorial Park. 
trying to beat it back. 

Efforts were made last night to call up| An express train ru g 60 miles an 
Carleton points on the telephone 
It was said, however, that a bad thunder 
and lightning storm was re in tl 

county 2 d 
travel the d covered by the 

s (placed end to end) sold in one 
of “Salada” Tea. Annual sale ex- 
eighteen million packets. 

Tr hours woul hour without stopping 
just i ance 

to make connections. 

| The Times Daily Puzzle Picture 

VERY TRUE. 

The world is full of spinsters sad, 
Who overdid their bluff— 

And fuller still of sadder wives ‘ 
A Who didn’t bluff enough. 

Find a married woman. \ 

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S PUZZLE. 
Upside down, between figures, 


