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to make his own business calls. “I shall 
come back tonight, and I hope to have 
word of the wandering soldier boys by 
that time,’’ he said as he left her.

"I’ll be looking for you, and I shall 
not try to tell you what your assist­
ance and companionship have meant to 
me.’

Mrs. Pemberton watched him hurry 
away, and could not help wondering 
why he, too, was not in the service of 
his country. She could not tell to look 
at him that he had valvular heart 
trouble, which, much to his sorrow, 
Kept him from passing physical exam­
inations.

Late that afternoon the mother’s 
eyes were getting weary for a eight 
of her son, when she saw Robert Dow­
ling hurrying into the hotel foyer, ap­
parently for someone.

"Oh," he breathed, nervously, “here 
you are.” He said it half in relief, half 
in distress.

Mrs. Pemberton scrutinized his ex­
pression. "What is it, boy?”

"Let's sit down,” he began, taking 
her arm kindly, and leading her to a 
comfortable seat on which there was 
room for him also.

"First—your son Is all right. I am 
going to take you to him in a moment. 
I—I was afraid when I first saw you 
that—that you had heard.”

"Heard what?”
"The big trucks, two of them, went 

over an embankment just outside of the 
city ,and one or two men were badly 
hurt. Your son was on one of the 
overturned trucks and is a bit shaken 
up and looking for you in his room at 
the hospital. Shall I take you right to 
him?” Robert laid a hand tenderly on 
her arm. She was so brave. She only 
bit her lip and forced back the tears.

"Of course—I’ll be ready in a mo­
ment. Oh, you are so kind to me.”

In less than ten minutes they were 
in a taxicab on their way to the hos­
pital, and when once Robert saw the 
lovely little woman grasped warmly 
in the arms of her big son as he sat 
straight up in bed, bandaged head and 
all, he turned to go out of the room.

As he stood in the door he was face 
to face with the only girl who had ever 
made any difference in his life—Helen 
Worden.

"Helen—Helen,” he gasped as he saw 
her uniform. "You----- ” But before he 
could finish he had sunk slowly to the 
floor.
, Bobs—oh, Bobs!" the little nurse 
breathed as she bent over him. Then 
the doctor came, and Robert Dowling 
was quickly restored to himself.

"No soldier life for this young man,” 
laughed the doctor when Robert was 
all right. "He has a heart that can’t 
stand any sort of a shock." Helen had 
explained a few things to the doctor 
In the brief time in which they were 
trying to restore Robert to normal.

"Oh—and I thought he was a—a 
coward,” she whispered. "That is why 
we—we are not married today. I broke 
our engagement because he would not 
Join up and he would not tell me why. 
He thought I should have known that 
he would if he could.”

"And so you should, Miss Nurse,” 
laughed the doctor, as he patted her 
on the arm.

Meantime, Mrs. Pemberton and her 
son had been anxiously waiting to hear 
from the room into which they had 
carried Robert..

At last, Jack Pemberton’s nurse and 
Mrs. , Pemberton’s train companion came into the tiny room hand-in-hand.

. Well—I’ll be----- ”
"Careful, Jack,” remonstrated Mrs. 

Pemberton.
Helen Worden blushed wonderfully, 

and explained everything.
"So you see you got your reward for 

being kind to an old lady,” laughed Mrs. Pemberton. 7 lansned
. Old! exclaimed three young voices at once.

I only hope to be as lovely as you 
are when—when I have a son the age 
of my patient here,” said Helen.

sert, he remains. When riches take 
wings and reputation falls to pieces, 
he is as constant in his love as the 
sun in its journeys through the 
heavens.

If fortune drives the master forth 
an outcast in the world, friendless 
and homeless, the faithful dog asks 
no higher privilege than that of ac­
companying him, to guard him 
against danger, to fight against his 
enemies. And when the last scene of 
all comes, and death takes his mas­
ter in its embrace and his body is 
laid away in the cold ground, no 
matter if all other friends pursue 
their way, there by the graveside 
will the noble dog be found, his head 
between his paws, his eyes sad, but 
open In alert watchfulness, faithful 
and true even in death.

The effect of the speech is said to 
have held the courtroom audience 

spellbound, and when Senator Vest 
concluded his remarks there was not 
a dry eye in the house. The case 
was submitted to the jury without 
further argument, and in a very few 
moments they returned a verdict in % 
favor of the owner of the dog for 
the full amount sued for. The case 
finally reached the supreme court, 
where it was affirmed, and is set 
forth in detail in the 50th Missouri 
reports.

single purpose of fair play for all, there would 
be no trouble. Officers of associations would be 
elected not because of social position, pull or poli- 
tics, but because they had shown themselves fitted 
to hold such positions, and had given evidence of 
the deepest interest in the welfare of their com­
rades. They would be men in whom the others 
had staunch faith, and who could be trusted at 
all times to work for the association and not for 
personal gain. There are thousands of such men 
back from overseas, available for the posts, high 
and low. Veterans, get them and hold them. Fos­
ter a spirit of comradeship such as exists in the 
trenches and fight as you fought there to win the 
battle, not to gain personal honor or glory. 
United, Canadian veterans can guarantee a fair 
deal to all; divided, they lose prestige and power. 
It matters little whether there is one, or there are 
fifty associations, so long as all work for the same 
object, honestly. Harmony and single-eyed pur­
pose in the absolute necessities.

THE TERRIBLE TEMPERED MR. BANG 1hard cough 
that tears you every time it comes, yet 1 
persists in coming, usually disappears 
under the healing power of Robert's 
Syrup of Cod Liver Oil and Tar. The 
nauseous effect of the oil having been t 
removed, the extractive principles re- 
main to build up wasted strength. 
Combined with tar this makes a won- 
drously powerful corrective for the irri- ! 
tation set up by Coughs, Colds or 
Bronchitis. Use—
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THE DEATH OF SIR GEORGE C. 
GIBBONS, K.C.

A MAN WHO caught the imagination of the 
A public and unconsciously clad himself with 

the habiliments of the drama of life was 
Sir George Christie Gibbons, K.C., who died just 
after reaching the allotted span of years, follow­
ing upon a serious operation in a Montreal hos­
pital. He was loved by Londoners because of the 
strong personal attraction of his nature, his eter­
nal activity and the readiness with which he threw 
himself into any good cause. Certain years in his 
life were marked for rare opportunity and he 
never lost the occasion to give himself strenu­
ously to the task in hand, more for the desire to 
achieve than to win the prizes of life. He gave 
little thought to external things, but cut to the 
root of his ease, no matter whether that case was 
some matter of great moment before the privy 
council, or some ordinary personal contact of the 
hour.

A man endowed with such restless energy 
and such incisive power to analyse as George 
Christie Gibbons came into the arena of life with 
much of the equipment that hews out success. 
But the ability to apply this energy and to bring 
it to bear upon the thing that counted was found 
in the creative instinct, the initiative that makes 
the dreamer an active force rather than an ab­
stract quantity. Sir George found twenty-four 
hours a day all too brief a time for the transaction 
of that portion of the world’s business which had 
been assigned to his care.

When he set in motion his dynamic driving 
force upon a proposition, he was possessed of a 
single-minded determination to reach his goal. 
London was many times fortunate that his power 
was directed toward matters having to do with the 
public benefit, and by the same token Canada was 
fortunate because his rare faculties were given 
opportunity to bear upon vital matters of na- 
tional importance.

His death comes all too soon in a career that 
seemed to possess all manner of possibilities that 
were never tapped for the public good. London 
could have called his talents to her problems on 
.many an occasion, but he was no man to thrust 
himself into public office. He was no man for 
soft words, but the typical man of action. By 
no means should this suggest that he had no 
ability to unbend; he was constant in his good- 
fellowship and in acts of kindness. He was 
magnanimous in a fine large way, and a thorough 
believer in the most democratic methods of gov­
ernment. Yet he would not sue for the favor of 
the crowd in any small way. He saw the big 
principles of public questions, saw the things that 
would make Canada a better place for all the 
people, and when he had given these convictions 
vigorous expression, he preferred to trust to 
human intelligence rather than to play the 
sycophant with the people.

And while because of his youthful vigor of 
mind and body, it seems that he has passed away 
while still a young man, yet he has lived a full 
life, more than half a century of striving and 
achievement, serving and studying to help on the 
world, giving himself heart and soul to his prin­
ciples, and winning goldep opinion wherever his 
help was enlisted, a man among men, companion- 
able and impulsive, in the best sense, ready always 
to devote himself and his resources to the cause 
of right. He leaves a worthy record, a proud 
standard for others to follow, a name that stands 
for good works and high aspirations.

London will keep green his memory. Few, 
if any, of our departed men have ever left in the 
public mind so vital a realization of loss.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
Many enemies will find their graves in Siberia 

Without ever seeing the commander of the Ameri­
can forces.
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• MILITARISTS MUST GO.
- “The people who made the war still are 
|there in Germany and they cannot have peace 
i as long as they predominate in the councils 

of the enemy."—Premier David Lloyd

IFL
1%

) PShe was middle-aged and pretty, and 
Robert Dowling had watched her ever 
since he had settled himself in his 
comfortable Pullman seat in the great 
station. He was certain that she was 
somebody’s mother, for it was the 
striking resemblance to his own mother 
that had at first attracted his atten­
tion to her.

Now the train was side-tracked 
“somewhere in the Middle West,” in 
order to give right of way to loads of 
coal, and trainload after trainload of 
foodstuffs being speeded on their way 
to the soldier boys across the sea.

As one hour followed another, the 
pretty woman, whom Robert seldom

!. George. I,. +____________________________________________ _______________ 1

The Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang missed the train again became his 
watch was slow.__________________________________

“•TT ERE IS THE answer for which Lord Lans- 
H downe has asked. He wants to know Bri- 

tain’s peace terms and the premier gives 
him as one of the indispensables the elimination 
of the militaristic Prussian clique from power in 
Germany, and until this is accomplished or at 
least promised there is nothing to be gained by 
discussing the other terms.

In authoritative speeches in Britain there has 
been nothing said recently about this necessary 
change of government in Germany, and, perhaps, 
the pacifist element has made the mistake of be­
lieving that the condition had been dropped. 
President Wilson has.never lost an opportunity 
of emphasizing his early statement that negotia­
tions could not be carried on with the present 
enemy government, but were possible only when 
those representing Germany spoke with the con­
sent of the nation and were able to give satisfac- 

"tory assurances that their undertakings would be 
fulfilled.

One can hardly imagine anyone weak enough 
to be ready to make peace with the present rulers 
of Germany unless no choice were left. Everyone 
knows what promises were made Russia and what 
followed; everyone has read of Rumania’s plight 
and what sufferings have been her lot. Who 

1 would deliver the Allies into the hands of a 
power which is as unscrupulous as it is cruel? 
Who would intrust civilization to the promises of 
such a power?

Lloyd George’s speech should go far to 
counterbalance the impression made in Germany 
by Lord Lansdowne ‘s letter.

THE PREMIER’S ABSENCE.
A S AN EXAMPLE of the gentle art of draw- A ing red-herrings across a trail, the apology 

44 of the director of public information for 
the continued absence of Sir Robert L. Borden 
from his duties in Canada leaves nothing to be de­
sired. As an explanation or excuse for this 
absence, it is not worth the paper on which it is 
printed. Sir Robert Borden remains in England, 

: ignoring the insistent calls to return home and 
i leaving his work in the hands of another minister 
because the sessions of the imperial war cabinet 
which he attended and which were brought to a 
close some time ago were most important. That, 
in brief, is the director’s statement.

Whatever the reason for Sir Robert’s extend­
ed vacation may be—and there are many sug­
gested in various quarters—it has not been men­
tioned by his apologist. It is foolish to pretend 
that the premier is still busy with empire ques­
tions, which could be taken up only in the im­
perial war cabinet and in the presence of the other 
members; at most he may be discussing, in mo­
ments snatched from troop reviews and public 
ceremonials, some subjects with British states- 

imen, informally.
For one thing let thanks be given: it has been 

forced on the notice of officials at Ottawa that 
some excuses is needed for the premier’s stay 
abroad. The feebleness of the director’s effort 
cannot fail to be marked by members of the Gov­
ernment, who must realize that something more 
credible and convincing must be forthcoming or 

Sir Robert must cancel his social engagements 
and take an early boat over the Atlantic. The 
legality of certain orders-in-council affecting 
Canada’s war effort is questioned and the Premier 
appears indifferent and remote; Government em­
ployees in one of the most important depart­
ments have gone out on strike and returned to 
work with the dispute unsettled, and the premier 
stays unmoved; there are other troubles threaten­
ing of vital importance to the nation and the 
Government head is absent. Not much longer 
will the people endure such apparent unfitness for 
his position. There must be a change, either in 
Sir Robert himself or in the premiership.

UNITY ESSENTIAL.
D ETURNED SOLDIERS, like other humans, do 

not always agree on minor details, but 
i there is the one essential on which they are

unanimous, fair treatment for the men who have 
suffered and bled in the trenches when they reach 
home again. This they demand, and with nothing 
less will they be satisfied. It is to this end, princi- 

| pally, that various organizations have been 
|formed among them; not because they doubted 

the Sympathy and eagerness of the nation to do 
j the right thing, but because they had experience 
I of Canadian politics at home and overseas, and 
| they knew that their safeguard was unity.

Anything which tends to disturb this unity is 
detrimental to the veterans’ cause, and is to be 
regretted, but nothing can be done successfully 

|unless all are united to do the right. It will matter 
little what name an organization has if all its 
members pull together for fair play, and this fair 
play must extend to all, soldier and civilian.

There are questions in which all veterans do 
not think alike and, locally, there is some dissen- 

;tion because of this fact. With settling the ques­
tion, The Advertiser has nothing to do; the men 

Ithemselves are quite competent to achieve that, 
and do it well. In assisting them to maintain 
harmony, everyone has a duty and a privilege.

If every veteran, whether he fought in 
1 France, got to England or, perforce, remained in 

Canada, would keep in mind at all times the
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permitted his eyes to leave, began to 
look anxiously at her little watch, then 
out of the window, then at a letter 
which she had read and re-read fre­
quently during the trip.

At last the young man summoned 
the temerity to go over and speak: 
“Do you mind my sitting down by 
you?” he asked, leaning over the sweet 
face and looking into the lovely blue 
eyes, so like his own dear mother’s In 
expression.

Mrs. Pemberton moved toward the 
window and smiled a wonderful smile 
at the young man. "It is for a boy just 
a little younger than you that I am 
anxiously traveling to get sight of.” 
she said.

"Oh—then I was right. I knew you 
were somebody’s mother. My own 
mother was much like you. Is youi 
boy in—In the service, perhaps?”

"Indeed he is," the woman answered 
proudly. "And he is on his way across 
country now on one of the trucks of 
the Commissary Department. There 
was a good chance of my seeing him in 
Detroit if our train had gone through 
and----- ” her voice trembled a little, 
but she steadied it bravely and resum­
ed—"and I have made this long trip 
on that one chance of seeing him be­
fore ha sails for the other side. They 
gave him no furlough. He wrote me 
that the Government felt that these 
last-minute furloughs were the undoing 
of many of the men, and so—here I am. 
What won’t a mother do for a glimpse 
of her son?"

Robert Dowling asked a number of 
rapidly-formed questions, where the 
Commissary Corps was coming from, 
what she believed its destination to be, 
when It left, the name of her son. and 
all the other points he considered 
essential in the carrying out of the 
plan he had just made.

Then, Excusing himself for a short 
time and promising to return, he left.

He found the conductor and asoer- 
tained the distance from the station 
he knew to be not very far away, and 
then he started out, in bad weather and 
snowbound tracks, to find it. He was 
a strong walker and accustomed to 
cold, so he soon found the depot, and 
after a long time and much delay, he 
managed to learn that the big com­
missary trucks had not reached the 
points they were scheduled to reach, 
owing to the same snowstorm that 
made the roads in the vicinity of the 
side-tracked train almost Impossible.

Dowling left word at one or two 
points that he found out the Com- 
missary Corps had to touch, and then 
he sought out a country hackman, who 
took him back to the siding in a one- 
horse sleigh.

Mrs. Pemberton was watching for 
him, for she had already guessed the 
purpose of the young man’s absence.

‘You are too good, my boy,” she said, 
when Robert had told her of the mes­
sages he had left for her son. "I only 
hope I may be able to see my son and 
have him thank you himself. He and I 
are alone in the world now, and he in­
stantly feels indebted to anyone who 
is kind to his mother.”

Robert laughed. "I’m sure of that,” 
he said.
Mrs. Pemberton and Robert talked 

until well into the evening, and when 
at last the engine began to spit and 
toot, and the bell began to ring, they 
both found that the time had not been 
long nor weary.

Once in Detroit, Robert took Mrs. 
Pemberton to her hotel and hurried on

governor of West Virginia. There was 
a moment of silence, and then both 
remarked:

"It’s a long time between near- 
beers!”,

Sure.
He says "them things” and "aln”t got 

no,”
His grammar is a joke, 

But he’s a wealthy man, and so
We all respect the bloke.

Already Painted.
He—What is all this talk about Mrs. 

Bullion?
She—Why, she engaged Dauber, the 

artist, to paint her, and when she ar­
rived at the studio he declined to com­
plete a job that had already been half 
finished.

Poor Business.
The man who borrows trouble

Is always on the rack;
For there’s no way, by night or day, 

That he can pay it back.

That Kind of a Car.
Gasso—I see you do not carry a tool 

chest on your auto nor a repair kit. 
What do you do in case of trouble?

Miss Speeder—Oh, I always have 
hairpins.

Fact.
Love is not blind;

To your surprise
It has, you’ll find,

Two big green eyes.

Names s Names.
Pease R. Green lives in Tampa, Fla.

Our Daily Special.
Grin when a man knocks you; if he 

wasn't afraid of you he would be 
boosting.

Luke McLuke Says
When a real man sees a woman car- 

rying a poodle he always forgets she 
is a woman.

In spite of all the time she spends in 
front of a mirror, a woman never sees 
herself as others see her.

Any man can take things as they 
come. But it takes an optimist to part 
with them as they go.

One of the amazing things in life Is 
how regular a man can be in his bad 
habits.

When you owe a man money it 
makes him mad all over to see your 
name in print as a contributor to some 
charity.

It doesn't matter how mannish a 
woman tries to act, she has to sit 
down and have a good cry once in a 
while to keep her nervous system well 
regulated.

No matter how badly she wants a 
husband, a girl should never seem over 
anxious. The girl who does more than 
her share of the courting seldom lands 
the fellow.

When a girl jilts a man she never 
realizes what a good fellow he was 
until some other woman marries him.

You might imagine that a depot 
agent in a country town was the presi­
dent of the railroad. But he isn’t.

A man thinks more of himself after 
he has taken a bath. If you don’t be­
lieve It, take one and see.

No Hope.
Faith will move mountains, says the 

sage,
But there’s one task it won't engage.
It will not help a woman out 
Who is inclined to be too stout.

On the Job.
CHAPTER I.

"I would die for you,” he murmured, 
passionately. She gave him a killing

Wages.
She—Mary refused a job at $5 a 

week, and now she is working for a 
dollar.

He—What happened? Did they cut 
her wakes?

She—No; she got married.
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glance.
(To Be Continued.)

A Paradox.
The Sphinx is dumb and just stands 

pat, 
Her silence is Infinite;

And yet they try to tell us that 
There is a woman in it.

Easy 
Enough

to keep the liver right if you 
use Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills occasionally.

The liver gets lazy at times, 
and when it does digestion is in­
terfered with and the kidneys 
fail to act.

You soon know it when the 
liver is awakened by this treat­
ment, for headache, biliousness 
and you feel fine. This is an 
and stomach troubles disappear 
easy prescription for health and 
happiness.

Up to Date.
The governor of Indiana met the
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An American Tribute to the Dog
Reproduced At the Request of a Lover of Our Canine 

Friends.

One of the most beautiful tri­
butes ever paid to the dog came 
from the lips of George Graham 
Vest, the distinguished Missourian, 
who has recently retired to private ′ 
life, after a long and honorable 
career in the United States Sen­
ate. Senator Vest has long been 
recognized as a most forceful and 
eloquent orator, and his speeches 
have been widely read for many 
years. It is doubtful, however, if 
in all his distinguished career he 
has ever made a speech which has 
been more widely quoted or uni­
versally appreciated than his im­
promptu remarks on the dog, made 
many years ago In a country

Shortly after the Civil War, when 
he was a young man, just begin­
ning the practice of law, and 
without the fame which has since 
become his, he happened to be in 
attendance upon a term of the 
Johnson County circuit court, at 
Warrensburg, Missouri. A suit for 
damages for the killing of a dog 
was on the docket, and was in due 
time called. Voluminous evidence 
was introduced to show that the 
defendant had shot the dog in 
malice, while other evidence tend­
ed to show the dog had attacked 
the man. There were attorneys 
engaged in this case, who. if not 
then, have since become famous. 
Senator F. M. Cockrell and Ex- 
Gov. T. T. Crittenden, defended, 
while Judge John Phillips, now of 
the United States District Court, 
and Col. Wells H. Blodgett repre­
sented the owner. Senator Vest 
was not employed in the case, but 
was invited to speak for the 
plaintiff. The occasion is said to 
have been a rare one. and his 
speech has been highly praised, 
and has gone the rounds of the 
press fpr thirty years.

It is stated by those who were 
present at the trial that at the 
outset he took no apparent inter­
est in the case, made no notes, 
and seemed preoccupied throughout 
the hearing of the testimony. Cer- 
talniv he made no reference to any 
testimony introduced, but arose in 
his always quiet and dignified 
manner, deliberately scanned the 
face of each juror, and in a soft, 
low tone, unaccompanied by ges­
ture of any kind, began his ad- 
dress.

Gentlemen of the Jury,—The best 
friend a man has in the world may 
turn against him, and become his 
enemy. His son or daughter that 
he has reared with loving care may 
prove ungrateful. Those who are 
nearest and dearest to us, those 
whom we trust with our happiness 
and our good name, may become 
traitors to their faith. The money 
that a man has he may lose. It 
flies away from him, perhaps when 
he needs it most. A man’s reputa­
tion may be sacrificed in a moment 
of ill-considered action. The people 
who are prone to fall on their 
knees to do us honor when success 
is with us may be the first to throw 
the stone of malice when failure 
settles its cloud upon our heads.

The one absolutely unselfish friend 
that man can have in this selfish 
world, the one that never deserts 
him, the one that never proves un­
grateful or treacherous, is his dog. 
A man’s dog stands by him in pros­
perity and in poverty, to health and

in sickness. He will sleep on the 
cold ground, where the winter winds 
blow and the snow drives fiercely, 
if only he may be nea rhis master’s 
side. He will kiss the hand that has 
no food to offer; he will lick the 
wounds and sores that come in en­
counter with the roughness of the 

world. He guards the sleep of his 
pauper master as if he were a 
prince. When all other friends de-

>1

Far more effective than Sticky Fly 
Catchers. Clean to handle. Sold by 
Druggists and Grocers everywhere.

CHAPMAN’S
HOT WEATHER SPECIALS ON 

FRIDAY AND SATURDAYThis salmon season is expected to prove the 
best in twenty years. Of course the price of tin 
will prevent any decrease in price.

One thing about Lord Lansdowne’s letter is 
that the bad impression it gave was “made in 
Germany,’’ and, therefore, is not lasting.

Strategic reasons caused the Germans to 
shorten their line. Additional and similar reasons 
will force them to withdraw it periodically.

One can hardly blame the Quebec Telegraph 
for its humorous invitation to Toronto citizens to 
take refuge from riots in peaceable old Quebec. 
Its temptation to avenge Quebec was strong.

German papers are hinting at the possibility 
of a retirement to the Meuse, leaving practically 
all France and two-thirds of Belgium freed. This 
is not a hint of intentions, but a warning of what 
may be necessary.

THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH T. R.’S HALLS.
[Christopher Morley, in The Philadelphia Ledger.]
T. R. has been invited to go to Ireland to hasten re­

cruiting.—News Item.
Ochone and Acushia and Hullabaloo! X
With T. R. in Erin, what would the Huns do?
The leprechauns, leaping to don the king’s coat. 
Would grab up their blackthorns and hunt William’s goat;

And all the shillalahs
Crack skulls for the Allies, 

Sinn Feiners would leave off sham rocking the boat!
But—it’s a long way from Oyster Bay to Tipperary.

PROPER PREPAREDNESS.
[Washington Star.]

President John Grier Hlbben of Princeton said the 
other day:

"It costs $10,000 to make an airman, and no airman 
should be foolishly reckless, for his country can’t afford to 
lose him.

"I like to think of the Princeton boy who was asked, 
when he went from his training camp to the front:

"‘Well, are you prepared to die for your country?’
"‘Not a bit of it,’ said the young airman. ‘I’m pre­

pared—and well prepared—to make about six Huns daily 
die for theirs?’” ... 

Ladies’ Colored Summer Hats, 
Regular 75c and $1, Clearing at Ready-to-Wear

Middies, sizes 8, 10 and 12 years, at.....................69cLinen Department
SEVERAL SPECIAL LINES AT PRE-WAR PRICES.

Tablecloths, seconds, pure linen, 2x2 yards, at ............$3.50
Pure Linen Tablecloths, slightly imperfect, round designs, 

• 2x2 yards, at ............................ .............. $5.00 and $5.50
Fine Linen Toweling for embroidering at ......... ......... ..
............................... 35c, 45c, 50c, 65c and $1.00 a yard

Children’s Dresses, sizes 3, 4 and 5, white edged with pink
and blue, at .............................  -
White Middies Skirts, sizes 4, 6 and 8, at

..69c

.75c
A very special line of Slipover Gowns, nicely trimmed, 
selling at.......................................................................... $1.00
Bungalow Aprons, in light and dark colors, at ............ 89c

Ladies’ Waists
Habutai Silk, in maize and pink; popular large collars, 
trimmed with deep hemstitching; front of wide hemstitch, 
fastened with pearl buttons; fancy cuff on sleeves. A 
bargain at. .......................   $2.50

Ladies’ Voile Waists
.Four dozen, assorted Sizes, 36 to 44; worth $1.25 to $1.50. On

A special line of Guest Towels at 45c each

Silks and Dress Goods
Black Taffeta Silk, 37 inches wide. This is a pure Silk 
Chiffon Taffeta, of old permanent dyes; a choice quality 
of silk for a nice dress. Worth $2.00 a yard. On sale at $1.49 
Silk Poplins, a full yard wide, of excellent quality, with a 
deep rich silk finish, in black, navy blue, king’s blue, 
French blue, alice blue, silver grey, taupe, sand, browns, 
greens, burgundy, amethyst. Worth $2.25. On sale $1.69 yard 
Crepe de Chine Dress Goods, 36 inches wide, an old reliable 
English make and dye, in most desirable colors of navy 
blue, copen blue, alice blue, brown, old rose, black and 
ivory, at a great bargain; a splendid material for a nice 
dress. Worth $1.50 a yard. On sale at .'. ..........89c yard
Priestley’s Cream Silk-Finished Mohair Suiting, 50 inches 
wide, beautiful, washable and serviceable for a nice suit or 
skirt. Worth $2.00 a yard. On sale at .... ........ $1.10 yard

sale at .. 98c

Middies
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pullovers, white with colored trim­
ming. Worth $1.50. To clear at 98c

LADIES’ COATS FOR EARLY FALL AND TRAVELING 
ON DISPLAY IN MANTLE DEPARTMENT.

J. H. CHAPMAN & CO. 239 to 243 Dundas St.
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