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WOMEN and THE HOME |

_—

l

The Self-Made Man Whose Wife and Chil-
dren Now Look Down Upon Him—Shall
He Allow His Wife to Thwart His Career?
Is a Man or a Woman More Appreciative?

Dear Dorothy Dix—I am a plain, self-made man, with very little edu- |
cation, but by working overtime and possessing the trading instinct, I have
accuinulated quite a nice fortune. T have reared a family of six children,
. 8iven them good educations, started them in life and built for each a nice,
modern home.

My children are all married, and they, as well as their husbands and
wives, hold themselves far superior to me and ignore me in every way pos-
sible, excepi at such times as they desire assistance. My wife also treats
me with contempt and spends all of her time while I am away at work vis-
itinz them, and on Sundays and holidays she goes off with them on long
motor trips. .

There is nothing in common between them and myself. The people in
the vicinity in which I live néw are not interested in anything that I am
interested in and my whole environment is very distasteful to me. Now,
what am I to do? I want to go back to my old home, even if I have to live
alone. I would then be among my old friends and my own kind of people,
and T fee! that T would be far happier. Please advise me.

DISCOURAGED FATHER.

Anstcr:

T think yow will be very wise to go back to your own people and
spend the balance of your life with those whom you find congenial,
and who will respect and admire you instead of snubdbing you as
your ungrateful family does. You have done your jull duty toward
wowr wife and children. and if they repay your kindness 1with
neglect and insults yow are certainly under no obligation to endure
iz,

There is no, more tragic figure than that of the father who raises his
children above himself; who gives tl 2m the education that he had no oppor-
tunity to acquire: who lavishes advantages on them that he never had, and
whe knows that they look down upon him and are ashamed of him.

Nor are there any other such contemptible snobs as these children who
mock the hand that feeds them: who deride their father for a money-
grubber, yet who wring the last cent out of him that they can get; who live
in ease and luxury on the money he has won with toil and sweat, and who
do not even ask him to share the cakes and ale he is paying for nor ride in
the imporied cars that he has bought.

They are too dull and blind to vision their fatker as he really is.
They have not eyes to see the genius, the strength, the intelligence,
that a nan must have to start with nothing but his bare hands, not
cven an education, and win his way to success. They have not soul
cnoungh to realize the weariness, the self-denial it tekes for such a
man to make a fortune. They have not heart enough to think how
often he has toiled beyond his strength to make things easy jor

thew. or how many things that he wanted himself he has done

without to give to thein.

And the most pitiful part of it all is that nine-tenths of the
self-made men in America have that kind of brood of vipers for
children.

It is too late to make vour children over now, Discouraged Father, but
save vour own happiness by going away where their ingratitude cannot
sting you and where you can live the kind of life you want to live. That
much you owe yourself, DOROTHY DIX.

* ¥ x -

Dear Miss Dix—I am offered a fine business proposition in my own
oid-home town, but my wife refuses to go because my mother lives there
and she dislikes my mother. T tell my wife that she will not have to live
with my mother and need not have anything to do with her, and that I feel
that T cannot afford to let this opyortunity slip, but she will not listen to
reason and declares she will never go. What do you think I should do?
I want to be fair to my wife, and yet I do not want to throw away the
cnance o° my life. JOHN.

Answer:

The courts have decided this matter for you, John. They have
ruled that the husband has the right to choose the domicile, and
that a wife must go wheie a husband’s interests call him. This is
fair and just because the man is responsible for the support of the
femily, and he should not be hampered in his efforts to succeed
L.y the prejudice of his wife.

Of course, a kind and considerate husband takes his wife's desires into
consideration, as vou are doing. He does not wantonly ask her to go and
live in a place that is distasteful to her. Also a good wife puts her hus-
band’s interests and his career above her own wishes, and she goes with
bim willingly and gladly wherever fortune calls him.

When a man is unlucky enowugh to have a wife who is not will-
ing to put aside her own inclinations jor the sake of his career, but
who is so narrow and selfish that she is ready to sacrifice him for
her ewn pleasure, I think that he should be man cnough to go along
and do what his judgment tells himn is the best thing for the family,
regaidless of her feelings in the matter, for he has his children to
consider and their welfare is at stake.

1 have known many men who let their wives shut the door of oppor-
tunity in their faces. I have known women who made their husbands
stay in little towns where they could barely make a living, because they
didn’t want to go to a city to live where they didn't know people. 1 have
known city women who nagged their husbands into giving up prosperous
businesses in small towns. I have known women who made their husbands
turn down good offers to go abroad, or to a different part of the country,
because they didn't want to leave their mothers.

But I have never known one of these wonien who was satisjied
with the failure she made of her husband. FEvery one of them
wanted the money and lururies she kept her husband from making.
So my advice is to tell friend wife that yow are going where joi-
tune beckons, and that she will have to pack her trunk and come
along or else lose youi. DOROTHY DIX.

« ¥ *

Dear Miss Dix—Are men or women the more appreciative?

NANNY.

Answeyr: ,

Wemen, | think more apt to feel that they are the
lords of creation, and that ro matter how much love and devotion
is given them or how many little things are done for their comfort.
it is mo more than their just due and what is coming to them.
But neither men nor women aire appreciative enough.

Ven are

It is lack of appreciation that is at the bottom cof the domestic misery
jn the world. It is so easy to do things for those who appreciate them, and
! so hard to do them for those who never even say “Thank you!”
DOROTHY DIX.

CUTICURA HEALS
ITCHY PIMPLES

On Face, Neck and Chest,
Were Hard, Large and
Red. Lasted Six Months.

¢ My trouble began with pimplea
on my face, neck and chest. e
pim were hard, large and red
and festered and itched very badly,| |
especially at night. The irritation
caused me to scratch and the
scratching caused eruptions. The
trouble lasted about six months.

“1 began using Cuticura Soap
and Ointment and they afforded
relief,and after using one cake of Cu-
ticura Soap and one box of Cuticura
Ointment I was healed.” (Signed)
Miss Harriet Gusdorf, 617 S. Elm
8t., Spokane, Wash., June 4, 1923.

Cuticura Soap daily, with Cuticura
Ointment occasionally, prevents
pimples or other eruptions. They
are pleasing to use, as is also Cuti-
cura Talcum, an excellent deodorant.

Mail. Address Canadian
0. Box 3€16, Menireal."”
and 50¢. Tal g

[NEW SARUM MISSION CIRCLE.
i Special to The Advertiser, 8
! New Sarum, Nov. 16.—The Mission
| Circle of the Baptist church was
i held on Thursday afternoon at the
| residence of ex-sheriff and Mrs. W.
| H. Elliott, with a large attendance.
| The president, Mrs. Henry Gilbert,
presided. Mrs, George Chivers read a
paper on missions.

GUESTS OF MINISTERIAL ASS'N.
Special to The Advertiser.

Monkton, Nov, 17.—The Milverton
| and Monkton Ministerial Association
| were, today, guests of the Listowel
Ministerial Association. Rev. E. A.
Thomson, B.A., of Knox church, de-
livered a splendid paper. Rev. G
Butt sang a solo.
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POMPOMS
Extra Choice
THE WEST FLORAL CO.

“Say It With Flowers”

| 249 Dundas St. — Phone 2187.
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[5orothy Dix’s Letter Box ‘! THE SEA H‘AWK

By RAFAEL

SABATINI

CHAPTER XXXIII.
The Advocate. ‘

Chairs were set at the iong brown
table of massive oak, and the officers|
sat down facing the open door and|
the blaze of sunshine on the poop- |
deck, their backs to the other door!
and the horn windows, which opened |
upon the stern gallery. The middle|
place was assumed by Lord Henry
Goade by virtue of his office of|
queen’s lieutenant, and the reason for |
his chain of office became now |
apparent. He was to preside chr:
this summary court. On his right!
sat Sir John Killigrew, and beyond |
him an officer named Youldon. The|
other two, whose names have not|
survived, occupied his lordship's left. |

A chair had been set for Rosamund |
at the table’'s extreme right 'md“
across the head of it, so as to detach |
her from the judicial bench. She sat |
there now, her elbows on the polished
board, her face resting in her half-
clenched hands, her eyes scrutinizing,
the five gentlemen who formed this|
court.

Steps rang on the companion and a |
shadow fell athwart the sunlight be- |
yond the open door. From the vessel's
waist came a murmur of voices and |
a laugh. Then Sir Oliver appeared |
in the doorway, guarded by two|
fighting seamen in corselet and|
morion with drawn swords.

He paused an instant in the door-!
way, and his eyelids flickered as if|
he had received a shock when his
glance alighted upon Rosamund. Then, |
under the suasion of his guards, he|
entered and stood forward, his wrisis!
still pinioned behind him, slightly in|
advance of the two soldiers. ‘

He nodded- perfunctorily
court, his face entirely calm,

“A fine morning, sirs,” said he.

The five considered him in silence,
but Lord Henry's glance, as it rested |
upen the corsair's Moslem garb, was |
eloquent to the scorn which filled his |
heart. |

“You are no doubt aware, sir,” said|
Sir John after a long pause, “of what |
burpose for which you have be‘n:
brought hither.”

“Secarcely,” said the prisoner. “l)ut}
have no doubt whatever of the|

which I shall presently |
be taken hence. |

“However,” he continued, cool and |
eritical, “I can guess from ycur!
judicial attitudes the superfluous|
mockery that vou intend. If it will |
afford you entertainment, faith 1|
do not grudge indulging you. I
wouid observe only that it might |
be considerate in vou to spare Mis-|
tress Rosamund the pain and wear-|
iness of the business that is before|
you.”

“Mistress
sired to be
scowling. |

“Perhaps,” said Sir Oliver, “she
does not realize % ‘\

“I have made it ahundantly plain]|
to her,” Sir John interrupted al- |
most vindictively.

The prisoner looked
in eurprise, his brows knit. Then |
with a shrug he turned to his|
judges again. |

“In that case,” said he, “there’s|
no more to be said. But before you
proceed, there ig another matter
upon which I desire an understand-
ing.

“The terms of
that all others

to the

i
|
|
i
|

I

1
de-!
John

Rosamund
present,”

herself
saiq Si

ir

at her as if|

my surrender !
should be permitted |
to go free. You will remember, Sir|
John, that you pledged me your
knightly word for that. Yet I find
aboard here ne who was lately
with me upon myv galeasse—a some-
time English seaman, named Jas-
per Leigh, whom you hold a pris-
oner.”

“He killed Master Lionel
silian,” said Sir John coldly.

“That may be, Sir John. t the
blow was delivered before made
my terms with you, and you cannot
violate these terms without hit to
your honor.”

“D'ye talk of honor
Henry.

2Ot John's honor, my lord.,”
said the prisoner, with mock humil-
ity.

“You are here, sir, to take
trial,” Sir John reminded him.

“So I had supposed. It is a priv-
ilege for which you agreed to pay!
a certain price, and now it seems |
been guilty of filching |
something back. It seems so, L say. |
For I cannot think but that the ar- |
rest was inadvertently effected, and |
that it will suffice that I draw your
attention to the matter of Master |
Leigh's detention.” |

Sir John considered the table. 1t
was beyond question that he was in|
honor bound to enlarge Master Liegh |
whatever the fellow might have]
done; and, indeed, his arrest ‘had|
been made without Sir John's know!- |
edge until after the event.

“What am I to do with him?”
growled sullenly.

“That is for yourself to decide, Sir
John. But I can tell you what yon
may not do with him. You may not
keep him a prisoner, or carry him
to England or injure him in any
way. Since his arrest was a pure
error, as I gather, you must repair
that error as best vou can. [ am
satisfied that you will do so, and
need say no more, Your servant,
sirs,” he added to intimate that he
was now entirely at their disposal,
and ‘he stood waiting.

There was a slight pause, and then |
Loord Henry, his face inscrutable, his
glance hostile and cold, addressed
the prisoner.

“We have had you brought hither
to afford you an opportunity of urg-
ing any reasons why we should not
hang you out of hand, as is our|
right.” |

Sir Oliver looked at him in almost
amused surprise.

“Faith!” ‘he said
was never my

were

Tres-

Bu
1

, sir?” said Lord

Sir

yvour

he

|

length.
to

at
habit

it

g 'h
land his voice was soft and silken as |
!becume his judicial position. “Should |
| vou demand
| convey yvou to England that you may |

| Henry
| vour trial
| wall,

{ honor

waste ’
breath.” |
“I doubt you do not rightly appre- |
end me, sir,” returned his lordship, |

a formal trial, we will|
have it.” }
“But lest you should build unduly!
upon that,” cut in Sir John fiercely. |
“let me warn you that as the of-
fences for which you are to suffer |
were chiefly committed within Lord |
Goade's own jurisdiction, !
will take place in Corn- |
where Lord Henry has the
to be Her Majesty's lieu-
tenant and dispenser of justice.”
“Her Majesty is to Dbe congratu- |
lated,” said Sir Oliver elaborately.
“It is for you to choose, sir. Sir
John ran on, “whether you will be
hanged on sea oi-land.”

| —or else, if there be any justice in
! your

| other

| have been

suspicious of

! that corn, and Honker kn
| done

| flock

| brown
| him.

| nothing
| looking for corn and kept his keen eyes|

“My
would
air.

only possible objection
be to Dbeing hanged in the
But you're not likely to heed
that,” was the flippant answer.

Lord Henry leaned forward again.

“Let me beg yo® sir, your
own interests to be serious,” he
admonished the prisoner.

“I confess

in

the occasion., my lord.
For if you are to sit in judgment
upon my piracy, 1 could not
desire a more experienced judge of
the matter on sea or land than
Sir John Killigrew,

“I am glad to deserve your ap-
proval,” Sir John replied tartly.
“Piracy,” he added, “is but the least
of the counts against you.”

Sir Oliver’s brows went
he stared at the row of
faces.

“Ae
other

up, and
solemn

God's
counts

my
must

life, then, your
needs be sound

methods,

C vou are like to Dbe
disappointed of

¢ your hopes of see-
ing me swing. Proceed, sirs, to the
counts. I vow you become
more interesting than 1 could have
hoped.”

“Can vou deny the piracy?” quoth
Lord Henry.

“Deny it?
jurisdiction in
of any English
committed no
waters."”

(To Be Continued.)
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Fashions by Wire |

No. But I deny your |
the matter., or that |
court, since 1 h:u'es
piracy in English f

i

Special to The Advertiser. |
Paris, Nov. 17.—The knitted nf:er—j
noon dress of today lends itself with |
remarkable facility to the embx‘ui.l-]
ered vogue. One such dress just de- |
signed here is adorned from hip to!
knee with a wide band of embroid- |
ered pink peach blossoms on a dark |
blue ground. |
Fur Scarf Neckpiece. ‘
London, Nov, 17.—The latest fur |
neckpiece has taken on the form of |
the scarf. The sable skins are Iin(—d%
with flaming silk and tied closely |
about the neck with the flat knot un- |
der the left ear.

Smart Round Hat.

L.ondon, Nov. 17.—A departure
from the more somber street hats
was noticed here today in a little
round hat with a sharply upturned !
narrow brim, the crown of wllich was |
embroidered in chevrons of silver |
lame and red duvetyne. :

Reboux Bleu Hats,
York, Nov. 17.—RBlue
conspicuous by their
sence even at the Yale foothall games
this year., but now comes on exclu- |
sive shop sponsoring a new smart |
Paris shade for hats known as “re- |
boux bleu.”

1y

|
|
~
|

New hats {

ab- |

| street, ,yesterday,

115, at tho.l:nm‘\ of t

| Sweetheart

PAST 0. S, OFFCERS
VST TRINITY CHAPTE

Seventeen Past Matrons Exem-
plify Degrees Before ihe
Eastern Star Members.

It was a very special sort of meet-
ing held Dby the Trinity chapter, O.
E. S, last night, when seventeen
past matrons of the local O. E. S
chapters put the degree at the
invitation of Trinity Mrs.
Bert Logan, associate grand matron,
was in charge.

A flower drill
reception to visitors
prettily stagea by Trinity (-hau‘xer
officers, who were gowned in white.
Carrying bouquets of pink chrysan-
themums, they formed an escort for
the guests of honor, who in turn were
presented with the flowers by .M‘rs.
Harry Luney, conductress of Trinity
chapter. The flower gifts were cor-
sage bpuquets for the ladies and but-
tonhole bouquets for the men.

J. €. Doidge, worthy grand patron
of the O. E. S. in Ontario, was chief
guest of the evening, Past nf’ﬁt‘;(?rs
present included: From Forest City
chapter, Mrs. Shortill, .\1x's: Mills, Mrs.
Wallace, Mrs. Arthur Linnell, _.\lrs.
Thomas Cousins and J. H. C. Wood-
ward; from Ruth chapter, Mrs. Mun-
roe, Mrs, Charles Phipps, Mrs;' 0.
Brady; from Trinity, Mrs. C. l.,‘l\:ng,
Mrs. Thomas Rowe, Mrs. F. J. Green-
away, Mrs. B. Noble, Harry Hooper,
tev. W. L. Armitage, Dan McArthur
and J. J. McWilliams,

on
chapter.

featured the
very

which

the was

The officers and members of Trin-
ity chapter will visit Verdun chapter |
LA the |

in Ayvlmer tonight to exemplify
degrees there.

-—

GRAYSON—SAVILLE.

An interesting but quiet weddin?
took place at the home of Mr.
Mrs. Harry Peaker, 15 Reyburn
when Miss
Mary Saville of this city became the
bride of Mr. Frederick 'l".mmus:
Grayson of Wallaceburg, formerly of
London. The Rev. J. A,
formed the ceremony. Mr. and
Grayson will make their home
Wallaceburg.

SHARPE—ATWELL.

a pretty wedding took
Saturday, Nov.

A quiet but
place at 5 o'clock on
he
Mr. and Mrs. L. Atwell, Stanley
street, when their daughter. Vera
Inez, became the bride of Mr. Stanley
Boyde Sharpe, son of Mrs. R. Sharpe
of Chatham. Rev. J. G. J. Millyard
officiated. The bride was becoming-
gowned in eprgetLie
crepe with a band eau of orange
somg and carried an arm bouquet

roses and lillies of

sand beaded
bhlos-
of
the
valley.

ved by
the
Tean

The wedding march
Florence Hall and du
signing of the register, Misg
Armstrong sang very acceptably
Joy Be Thine.”
Immediately

Miss g

following the
mony a -wedding Dbreakfast
served, Mr, and Mrs. Sharpe
later for Toronto and other
The bride donned a travelling suit
navy blue with sand hat and
choker. On their return, Mr. and Mrs.
Sharpe will reside on Horn street.

leaving

Remain At
|

his flock had |

They spent their

Honker the Goose and
remained many days.
night in the pond of Paddy the Beaver.
Every the |

Bi

morning they flew over to

River and feasted on delicious cm'ni
ttered for them at the mouth of the|

o

Laughing Brook where it enters the Bi

River. Honker was a wise old bird.

wouldn’t have been the

flock He
Farmer Brown's

he
the

Otherwise
no longer
Boy. It

catiere

leader of was

as Farmer Brown's Boy who

w that it was|
He and
with Farm
ng in plainsight on|

out of friends
fed contentedly
Brown's Boy star
the bank,

It hadn’t

g,
even

find

guns |

taken Ifonker
out that no hunters with terrible
were allowed on that land. I
blessed feeling to know that thej
safe there. But Honker was too w
bird to allow this feeling of safety to
make him any less watchful. Not only |
his own safety but the safety of ti'v!
other members of the flock depended on |
him. So his keen eves were always|
watching for possible danger. |
So it was that one morning he dis-|
covered out in the Big River a pile of |
rushes drifting sfowly tm\un‘di
It was quite way up the Big|
River when Honker first saw it. He said |
to the others, but e .@mr:rmrli

long to

a

on that pile of brown rushes. It lookeu |
harm'ess enough, but because it locked
so harmless Honker was the more sus-
picious. What was a pile of brown
rushes doing so far out in the Big
River? Rushes had no business to be so
far from the shore.

“It may be that those rushes have
been cut and thrown into the river and
are drifting down; but. just the same, 1
don’t like the looks of them,” thought
Honker. “There may be danger in
those rushes, but the way to make sure
is not to be here when those rushes get
down here.”’

He spoke in a
Geese.

low voice to the other
Instantly they stopped feeding,
and their long necks came up straight as
they looked at Honker. He gave a low
signal to swim out toward the middle
of the Big River. Without question the
others followed him, although they had|

| not

| wise

'Old Honker the Goose anzl His Floch

What was a pile of brown rushes doing
so far out in the Big River?

finished their breakfast.
their leader, and they had
trust his judgment.

When they were well out toward the
middle of the Big River, IIonker
to his wings and the others
They flew down the Big
time getting higher and
air. Finally Honker
them back, very high in the
they passed over that drifting
rushes Honker looked down. TIle
down into a boat with those rushes fas-
tened all arnugld it. - In that
two hunters with terrib{e guns.

He

earned (o

River, all the
higher
turned and

air.

rile

led

of

They

hadn’t dared to try to shoot those Geese !
from Farmer Brown’'s land, and so they |

had thought to drift down on the Big
River near enough to shoot. But for
old Honker they probably would
have succeeded.

Once more Honker turned, and
others turned with him. Then he headed
straight south. It was time for them to
be on their wayv to their winter home.
Peter Rabbit, who had seen it
a hiding-place in the

bushes on

and understood.

WEDNESDAY’S OPPORTUNITIES

FOR THE CAREFUL BUYER

=

HOSIERY FOR THE
COLD WEATHER.

Ladies’ Silk and Woel Hose
with hemmed tops, reinforced
toe and heel. Color combina-
tions are black, brown, gray,
sand, polo, and came!, shot

with silver, All this 98

weeli. Pair o ol C
Ladies’ AIll-Wool Cashmere
Hose; extra heavy weight. A
very comfortable stocking as it
has a seamless foot, also
hemmed top and double heel

and toe. The colors are black
and brown. All this week, pair

$1.10 ... $1.25

o. AR

< SN £

NEW VELVET DRESSES.
Misses’ Velvet Dresses that speak for
themseives in cut and finish. They
are very effectively trimmed with folds
of self and pipings of sand, jade, and
orange, the dresses being of rich vel- (&8

vet, in colors of brown and black.
Sizes 16, 18 and

FUR-TRIMMED VELVET
DRESSES.
A very pretty dress that may be used
for either afternoon or evening wear.
These are trimmed with fur, both top
and bottom, and also with combination
colorings of fancy braid and buttons.
We have just two styles left, long
sleeves and no sleeves, in colors of
brown and black. Cut to

$18.50 ... $19.50

WINTER COATS OF VELOUR
Ladies Heavy Winter Coats of blanket velour, all fully lined
with fancy brocade. A very serviceable and attractive coat,

LADIES’ UNDERGAR-
MENTS AT SPECIAL
PRICES.
Turnbull’'s natural wool vests
and drawers for ladies; all

WEDDINGS |

and |

May |

Agnew per- | §
Mrs. |
in

bride's parents, |

All | P
cere- |

was | 8

of
fitch |

was |
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in the|
As |
iooked !

boat were |

the |

neatly finished with lace edge,
the vests have high necks and
long sleeves. Priced according
to size.

52, $2.25, $2.5

Ladies’ fine wool klosed krotch
combinations, with web finish,
in two styles, V-neck, short
sleeve and ankle length, and
no sleeve, with knee length.
Sizes from 36 to 40, and priced
according to size.

$4.25, $4.95
$5.25, $6.00

Ladies’ fine-ribbed winter
weight, tubular-finish com-
binations in two popular styles,
V-neck and elbow sleeve, and
round neck, short sleeve and

tight knee. Sizes $2 50
¢ L]

36 and 38

Sizes 40 and
42

trimmed with silk stitching, and buttons with $15 00
L]

large French beaver collar. Sizes 16 to 44. At only

BROCADED VELVETS.
This is a full 36-inch width
makes a beautiful dress;
brown, navy, and black.
Wednesday, yard

WOOL CREPES.
A good heavy quality in stripes and plaids; all 40 inches
wide. This is a lovely soft material suitable for a quiet

dress, and there is a large range of colors to $1 98
choose from. Specially priced for Wednesday * .

ALL-WOOL PLAIDS.

The season’s popular dress material in 40-inch width.
These are in combination colors of sand and gray, henna
and green, burgundy and gray, and gray and green. We
sell this material steadily at $2.75, but on $2 ‘)5
oam

Wednesday you may buy it at
SWISS VOILE AND MARQUISETTE
CURTAINS.
Here is a real opportunity to purchase a pair of superior

quality curtains at a ridiculously low price. We have just
50 pairs of filet net, Swiss voile, and marquisette curtains, in

white and ivory. Insertion and lace trimmed. $‘) 98

To clear at, pair . ;
36-INCH CHINTZ.

Smal!l and medium designs, all new. This is a material of
special quality and sells regutarly at almost double the price
we are asking for it tomorrow. Specially priced

at, pair

in a fine silk finish and
in shades of sand, gray, taupe,

Children's fine-ribbed, natural
wool combinations, with high
neck, long sleeve and ankle
length. Sizes from 20 to 32.
Prices run according to size

$1.00 ... $1.75

e

-~

R.J.YOUNG&CO., Ltd

The Best Place To Shop, After All!

points. |

STORE HOURS:
8:30 till 6:00.
SATURDAYS:
8:30 till 10:60

142 Dundas St.
e 144 Dundas St.
668 Dundas St.

buy it/

The real whole wheat cracker—not made
of coarse, uncooked flour, but made of the
whole wheat grain, cooked in steam,drawn
into filmy shreds and baked in electric

you €an

ovens. It is more easily digested than
| ordinary crackers and contains more real,
body-building nutriment. The crisp, tasty
shreds of flavory, baked whole wheat en-
courage thorough chewing, and that means
healthy gums, sound teeth and good diges-
tion. Delicious with
butter or soft cheese.
Tastes better when
toasted in the oven.

all from |
the |
bank, heard them honking their farewe i |
“Oh, I do hope nothing |

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, .td.

Niagara TFalls, Ontarin

will happen to them. and that they will|

come back again in the spring,”

(Copyright, 1924, by T. W, Burgess.)

The next story: “Peter Rabbit Has a |

Queer Feeling.”

True Economy

is not so much what you pay for an
article as what you get in return.

"SALADA"

T El A

H441

is incomparable in value. Try it today.

said he. |

hre@ded Whga
riscuit
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