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CHAPTER VI.

Lady Hunter’s ball that night was
a brilliant scene, and Gertrude, who
aad quite recovered from her
fatigue, felt almost in fairy-land in
the splendid room with its almost
dazzling maze of wax-lights, watch-
ing the elegant dresses as they
swept in, one seeming more gorge-
ous than another, until Gertrude
gave up in despair trying to decide
which she admired the most. Lady
Hunter, graceful as ever, and
dressed, as she always was, to per-
fection, was seen to special advan-
tage in the part of hostess, so well
suited to her sweet, fascinating
manners ; and so Gertrude thought
as she watched her receive her
guests. Whatever of serious im-
pression or reflection had occasioned
her temporary abstraction that
afternoon in the carriage after her
conversation with Gertrude, it had
completely passed away now, and
she was again the brilliant woman
of the world, whose highest and
most important business just now
wag to secure the entertainment and
enjoyment of her fashionable guests.
Gertrude, herself attired in a beau-
tiful but simple dress of white and
cerise, which latter suited well with
her dark hair and complexion, sat
as yet by the side of her father,
amusing him with her delight at the
novel scene, and her remarks on the
company.

** After all, papa, Lady Hunter
herself looks as well as any one,
doesn’t she ? and no one would think
her to be more than thirty, I'm sure.
I always feel as if she were quite
a young person when I am talking
to her. What a dear she is, isn't
she, papa ? And Sir Robert is so
noble-looking too; he always re-
minds me of an old picture, some-
how ; and none of these young men
seem to come up to him, [/ think,
papa, or to you either,” she added,
stealing her hand into his caress-
ingly, and looking up into his face
with fond admiration.

“I'm afraid we dre behaving in a
very unfashionable manner, Gerty,”
laughed her father, very fondly
returning her gaze. ‘' Some of
these peoPle would be quite horri-
fied at us.”’

‘ What would it matter, papa ?
Besides, they are not minding us.
What dandies some of the young
men are ! I suppose I shall be danc-
ing with some of them later on.
What ever shall we talk about, I
wonder ? Ah, to be sure, the Draw-
ing-room today will do, won't it,
papa —it will be fashionable con-
versation enough, won’t it ? But I
was in such a stupid state all the
time I'm afraid I can’t tell very
much about it. O dear! I wish
the dancing would begin, though I
rather dread just the first getting
up, too. Fancy, papa, when you
are at the college, making your
retreat, I shall be here still, among
all this gayety, with never time to
say an extra prayer, perhaps!”’

‘“ Well, never mind, Gerty ; it is
your holiday, you know, and it is
but for a month. Only bring your
heart safe back with you, instead of
leaving it with all this gayety and
fashion, and you will be all the
better for having enjoyed them for
the time.”’

Their chat was soon interrupted
now by the partners for the dance,
whom Sir Robert and Lady Hunter
began to introduce to Gertrude,
who was soon borne away from her
father’s side, and in another minute
was treading the mazes of a quad-
rille, her very heart seeming to
dance, too, to the fascinating music.

““ Who was your partner, Gerty ?
I did not quite catch the name,”
asked her father when that first
dance was over, and he could get
near her once more.

‘* That was Lord William South-
gate, papa, son to the Marquis of —
I forget where, though Lady Hunter
told me. He was really very pleas-
ant indeed, papa, though he has
such a ferocious moustache, and
I got on all right. He seemed so
much amused to hear how nervous I
was about the Drawing-room today
(for of course we talked about that,
you know), and he did so envy me
being at my first ball, he said.
It must all seem so fresh and enjoy-
able to me, he said, and he gave me
such a sentimental sigh that I really
couldn’t help laughing ; and then he
began to be cheerful and pleasant
again, though I was afraid at first
I had offended him, papa.”’ And
Gertrude was still laughing at the
recollection when she was again
claimed for the dance.

Her father saw very little of her
for the rest of the evening, for she
was constantly engaged, enjoying
the dancing and the novelty around
her, as she did everything, with her
whole heart; enjoying it too
genuinely to be conscious of the
admiration she was attracting on
all sides. Most of Lady Hunter’s
guests were perfectly charmed with
her ““ pretty little cousin from the
country,”” whose sweet face, engag-
ing manners quite fascinated the
gentlemen who danced with her,
when once her first shyness wore
off. Lady Hunter was delighted at
her favorable impression created by
her protegee among her brilliant
and fashionable company, and kept
finding out Mr. Mannering, who
perhaps hardly appreciated the fact
as such an important one as she did,
to tell him her satisfaction.

‘“ Mr. Mannering, Gerty is quite
making a sensation in her own

way,” she whispered to him in the
course of the evening. ‘' Fancy
that for your little convent girl!
I was half afraid she would be too
shy at first, especially as there are
two or three noted belles here
tonight ; but Gerty is too yenuine
and artless to be awkwardly |hr.
and holds her own against them all,
Are you not proud of her now, Mr.
Mannering 7"’

Mr, Mannering smiled at her
eagerness.

* Proud of her ? Too much so, I
am afraid, Lady Hunter. But per-
haps not so much in the sense you
mean—perhaps not enough so for

ou ; for I was just as proud of my
ittle girl on the day I brought her
from the convent as I am when I
see her looking so lovely and
attracting admiration as she does
tonight. Not that I do not appre-
ciate your great kindness, Lady
Hunter, and know how much she
owes you ; donot for a moment think
I do not.” And he looked at her
anxiously, and was soon reassured
by her bright smile.

“Do you think I know you so
little as that, Mr. Mannering ?”’ she
said. “ Don’t I know how little
you always cared for gayety, even
in poor Gertrude’'s lifetime? 1
know you only cared to come to
London even then more on account
of the intellectual part of the
society you could meet there than
for the gay and pleasant one. But
you really ought to move on a little
more with the times, Mr. Manner-
ing,” she added, laughing. ‘‘ You
are like one of the stones of your
old Grange, I declare. I believe
you would like to have lived three
hundred years ago—in those days
you are so proud of, you Catholies,
though I really am too earthly to
understand why, I'm afraid/ Even
little Gerty gets quite eloguent on
the subject, Mr. Mannering.”’

‘ May she always keep so, Lady
Hunter ! I'm afraid I am prouder
of her for that than for being so
much admired tonight,”” he said,
with a smile.

O you incorrigible Papist ! It
is quite waste of time trying to
convert such an old antiquarian to
my worldly views, I see.” And
laughingly shaking her fan at him,
she left him, and was soon min-
gling again in the brilliant crowd.

The ball came to an end, as all
things must, pleasant or otherwise
—much too soon, it seemed, for
Gertrude, as she told her father as
they sat chatting with Sir Robert
zli)nd Lady Hunter before going to

ed

“Oh ! I have enjoyed it so, papa.
I'm not a bit tired, and shall be

quite ready toc go out again
tonight.”’

" Well said, Gerty!” exclaimed
Lady Hunter. ‘““She is a more

hopeful pupil than you, you see,
Mr. Mannering.”

Mr. Mannering was to leave very
early, before Gertrude would be up,
after the night's fatigue ; so they
said *“ Good-by " before they separ-
ated.

* 1 wish you would let me get up
to see you before you go, papa. I
could, I know.”’

‘“ No, no, my darling ; I would
rather you did not—I would rather
you rested.”’

*“ Very well, then ; good-by, you
dear, dear old papa, and be sure to
be looking quite well when I come
home. Oh! I don't like your leav-
ing me, somehow. But you will
pray for me when you are in
retreat, won’t you, papa? Be-
cause the world is so pleasant, so
fascinating, and I might get too
fond of it, after all, mightn't I?
And you must give my very best
love to Rupert—I do envy your
going to see him—and you can tell
him to pray for his worldly sister.
Perhaps he’ll be really alarmed if
you tell him that, dear old saint as
he is!” Then with another close
embrace and another lingering kiss,
Gertrude tore herself away and
went upstairs with her maid, to
undress and go to bed by daylight
for the first time in her life.

Gertrude hardly kept count of
the days now for the next week, so
rapidly they flew on in one round of
pleasure and brilliant scenes of
gayety. A dinner-party or the
theatre every evening, and then
some ball or reception afterwards,
was always the end of a day spent
in making or receiving calls with
Lady Hunter, or driving out with
her on some errand of fashion or
pleasure. Then on two or three
days Sir Robert took her to ride
with him in Rotten Row: and
though at first she felt somewhat
nervous at appearing among the
fashionable crowd of equestrians,
she soon grew excited with the
spectacle, and felt quite at home on
the beautiful, specially-chosen horse
which had been lent her for the
occasion.

* You must ride in the Row, you
know, Gerty,”” Lady Hunter said to
her ; *‘ or else you won’t have done
your duty properly in London.”

And so Gerty went, and was quite
proud of her elderly escort, Sir
Robert, who looked so noble on
horseback, and who took as much
care of her and was as attentive to
her as if she were a princess, with
that old-fashioned courtesy which
Gertrude admired in him so much.
He was never tired of answering
her eager questions, or of telling
her the names of the riders, until
gshe came to know them as well
almost as he did; and he was
always so proud to introduce his
pretty little companion to the num-
e'rgus acquaintances he met in the
ride.

'* I hope you don’t object to your
elderly beau, Gerty dear,” Lady
Hunter said to her one day on her

return, ‘]l must find you a
younger one, I think, in a day or
two.

‘*“ Indeed you need not, Julia,”
laughed Gerty. “‘1 would rather
have Sir Robert than twenty of the
oung men we speak to in the Row.
i'nm quite proud to be with him, I
assure you, Julia ; and he is so very
kind that my awe of him has quite
gone. You see I've always been
used to being 8o much with papa
that 1 think I feel most at home
with elderly gentlemen.”

‘“ If we only had Rupert here too,
Gerty ! Poor boy! 1 can’t under-
stand it at all, his going off to be a
priest—and a Jesuit too ; giving up
his rights to the Grange and all
hope of perpetuating your nsme ;
going off to bury himself in a col-
lege for ever so many years, and
then to come out only to work
wherever he may be sent! What
ever bewitched him, Gerty ? And
such a dear boy as he is, 8o grace-
ful-looking and so clever! They
have plenty without wanting him—
an only son too !"”

Gertrude smiled brightl{.

‘“ And do you think only s*upid,
ugly boys ought to be priests, Julia?
Do you think that the Jesuits
should have refused to take Rupert
because he is clever and handsome,
and because we idolize him, papa
and 1?7 I really think you do,
Julia. And I dare say it does seem
hard for you to understand why he
should give up his heirship and
everything, to live a life like that ;
1 dare say it quite annoys you,
Julia ; but, you see, e know that
when God sends any one what we
call a voeation (that means a call to
serve him in a special way,) it is so
great a favor, such a great grace,
that it is not only quite worth while
throwing away everything else for
it, but we are obliged to do so ; we
have no choice in the matter, and
could only be really happy in fol-
lowing God’s will in the way he
chooses. So don’t you see, Julia,
Rupert had that kind of a call, and
has only followed his vocation ; he
would not have been happy or use-
ful in any other life. And if you
knew what a grand order the
Jesuits’ order is, you would not
wonder at us for being so proud
that he has joined it, though of
course it was hard at first to part
with him. You cannot see that it
is a higher life than to be married
and succeeding to the property
would be ; but it is very easy to see,
after all, to any one who is even a
Christian, don’t you think so?
Because a priest’s or a religious
life is what God’s was when He was
on earth, you know ; and He said
that whoever loved father or
mother more than Him was not
worthy of Him ; and that if we
wished to follow Him, we must take
up our cross, like He did. Of
course only a few are called to fol-
low Him so closely as to become
priests and nuns ;' but those who
feel they are called would be defy-
ing God if they stayed in the world
after that. I wish I could tell you
better, Julia. I wish you had some
one who could explain it all to you,
more clearly than I can, for I am
afraid I only tire you, Julia.”

‘*“ Indeed youdon’t dear. I would
rather hear it from you than ever
such a learned priest, Gerty. I'm
afraid I should not listen half so
well to a bishop as to you, love.
But what a tremendous business it
must be to any one who becomes a
Catholic to have to learn all that—
and much more, I suppose! Every
time you talk to me like this, dear,
I always feel what a grand religion
it is, indeed the only one, as you
say, if only I could believe or care
for any ; but somehow I can’t—it
frightens me. The doctrine of hell,
for instance, I couldn’t believe it,
dear ; it is too horrible. You think
you believe it, Gerty, of course ;
but you don’t really—you could not,
if you come to think of it.”

But Gertrude laughed outright
now.

* O Julia ! not believe it! How
could I be a Catholic at all if I did
not ? It is not for us to choose
what to believe, but to take all that
God teaches by his Church, don’t
you see ; and the Church most cer-
tainly bids us believe in hell, so,
horrible or not, we know it is true.
Why, Julia, if it came to the point,
I should have to die rather than
deny it for a minute. Suppose it
were made against the law today to
believe in hell, and some one came
now to shoot me straight away if I
would persist in professing it, well
of course I shouldn’t like to be ghot,
Julia, I would rather live a little
longer ; but I should pray for cour-
age, and let them shoot me at once,
and then I should be a martyr, you
know. 1 declare, if you won’t be-
lieve me, I shall almost wish it
wounld happen so, just to show you
that I am really in earnest. For
you don’t know a bit what real
faith is, Julia ; how can you know
as yet, when you have never been
taught 7"’

** And I'm afraid I never shall be,
Gerty. It is very grand, very won-
derful, is your faith, and I do ad-
mire it, dear ; but it demands too
much. I never could embrace a
doctrine like that, and so I never
could have real faith, I suppose.
To believe in an eternal hell, or a
hell at all, would destroy all my
ideas of God’s goodness and benefi-
cence, and is like aseribing to him
the human attributes of anger and
revenge. Now, I believe God to be
all good, incapable of taking such
an awful revenge on poor human
creatures who offend Him in their
weakness. Why, Gerty, no man,
however bad and cruel, could take
an elernal revenge on an enemy,

and of such a kind too ; and can you

believe that God is less merciful
than the worst of His creatures ?
No, no, dear ; or else the God you
worship is inferior to my idea of
Him."”

TO BE CONTINUED
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ALL IN TWENTY-FOUR
HOURS

AN
By Helen Moriarty in Rosary Magazine

Denis was surprised to find the
little apartment ank and no sign of
Mary or the evening meal, He
went toward the kitchen calling his
wife, though he knew if she was
there she would have been at the
door to greet him. A chill settled
on Denis’ spirit at sight of the neat,
undisturbed kitchen, though he
chided himself a moment for being
so foolish. Of course Mary had
gone out on an errand. She
had forgotten something. .
Perhaps the steak. She was very

particular about her meat and
liked to select it herself. She was
a good cook, Mary was. She had

the French knack of seasoning, and
everything she prepared tasted fine.
Usually & savory smell met him at
the door and he had only time to
freshen up a bit before Mary called
cheerily that dinner was on the

table. Usually That is, until
lately. Several times now it had

happened like this. He had come
home to & dark house, than which
there is nothing more depressimg,
when you had expected to find some
one there.

Denis snapped off the kitchen
light and wandered drearily into
the ‘bathroom. He washed his
hands perfunctorily, met his sus-
picious eyes in the little mirror and
swore sgoftly under his breath.
““What’s the matter with you, you
big brute 7’ he interrogated him-
self sharply. ‘“Youneedn’t be sore at
your wife just because she isn’t
waiting on you every minute!
Huh!” He shook soapy water all
over the clean bowl and towelled
himself savagely. Suddenly he
straightened up and stood taut.
Yes ! there was the door closing and
Mary’s gay voice.

“Denis! You poor boy, homeahead
of me and no supper ! I didn’t think
I'd be 8o late—I had some shopping
to do and it took so long—Oh, I'l]
bet you're starved !”’

Denis beamed. ‘‘Not a bit of it. I
came home a little early anyhow—""

““I thought you were early—""

“*Cause why, Mrs. Wayne? I
have tickets for the theatre—"’

Mary shrieked. ‘‘Denis, you
angel! Why didn’t you say so?”’
She began discarding hat and coat
in great precipitation, chattering
all the while. “Listen! You read
the paper. It won’t take mea

minute I have the vegetables
ready. What fun! We won’t
wash the dishes till we come
home—"’

Denis stretched himself under the
reading lamp and opened his paper
with a feeling of perfect content-
ment, all his queer little uneasi-
ness flown. Then when they were
eating Mary said something that
made him think of her afternoon’s
errand.

‘““What were you buying ?”’ he
asked casually. Their menage was
80 new that even the slightest pur-
chase was still a matter of interest.

“Some more peas?’ Mary
wanted to know. ‘‘Oh, this after-
noon, you mean ?"’ as Denis declined
the peas. ‘‘Oh, I wanted some tea
towels, and I was looking at curtain
stuff for the kitchen, but everything
is so dear, Denis! It’s terrible,
really.” She shook her head in a
discouraged manner.

“Kitchen curtains!”’ exclaimed
Denis. ““Why, I thought those
colored contraptions you just
finished were for the kitchen—"’

“Did I say kitchen? How silly of
me! I meant for the dining room.
The-these—"" as Denis eyes involun-
tarily sought the windows—'‘these
are getting frightfully dirty.
Haven’t you noticed them ?”’

Denis shook his head dumbly, As
little as he was acquainted with the
ethics of housekeeping, even he
knew that you did not discard
curtaine when they were dirty.
“Won’t they wash ?”” he wanted to
ask. But he could not bring out
the words. It would sound too
much like doubting Mary, and of
course he did not do that. Un-
accountably the taste went out of
the food before him.

His wife gave him a keen glance.
“‘Denis, aren’t you hdngry tonight ?
You don't eat as though you are.
And I made your favorite pie this
morning—see ? as she brought forth
the dessert.

Denis said in assumed heartiness,
“Fine !” but he might gs well have
been eating a cafeteria substitute
for all the taste the confection had.

The play was not a success either.
All the way down town Mary was
her usual gay self, but though
Denis tried to respond in kind he
could not do it. Poor Denis was no
dissembler, and before long his
absent replies began to have their
effect on Mary, who, sighing gently,
gave over the attempt to make con-
versation, Neither enjoyed the
play very much and a constrained
silence accompanied them home.

Mary made a last effort to break

through the unaccustomed con-
straint. ‘‘Now, for our lunch,
Denis! 1 made the nicest sand-

witches, and how about some
coffee 7"’ She switched on the light
in the dining room and Denis felt
suddenly sick as he glanced at the
curtaing which looked exceptionally
white and clean under the brightly
colored drapes. He gulped.

““No, thanks,”” he murmured.

“I'm not hungry, Mary. Nothing

1

2
47

interest

invested with them,

tod
ered into your possess:
Accounts solicited,

on,

Head Office
10 Metcalfe 8t., Ottawa, Ont.

Safety and Pr?fit for Savings

o ings in amounts of $200.00 or
more placed for one year or
longer on our term plan.

on savings subject to
withdrawal by cheque.

All savings of every kind are received by this Corporation in trust for the

investor, and are not held as the property of the Corporation. Trust com
panies are subjected to a very careful Government inspection, and are
required to show tha' they have set aside in Government {mml», Municipal
debentures, first mortgages or cash, dollar for dollar to cover all moneys

These bonds, mortgages and debentures though they remain in the cus
of the Trust ( 'umzmny protect your deposits as u!¥q~,

Capital Trust Corporation

allowed on your sav-

otually as if deliv

Tomple Building
Bay and Richmond 8ts., Toronto, Ont.

Colleges, hospitals and other pub-
lie institutions are usually endowed

80 as to make their future safe and
sound. In the same way you ecan
very easily relieve anxiety as to the
future of your own home by estab-
lishing an endowment fund to take
care of the mortgage, repairs, alter-
ations, enlargements and so on,

Let us tell you about our endow-
ment policies at net cost,

The MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada
WATERLGD , ONTARIO

The Net Cost Life
Insurance Company

) i
Heal gkin Troubles
With Cuticura

If you are troubled with pimples,
blackheads, redness, roughness,
itching and burning, which disfig-
ure your complexion and skin, Cuti-
cura Soap and Ointment will do
much to help you. Always include
the Cuticura Talcum in your toilet
reparations.

oap 25¢. Ointment 25 and 50c. Talcum 25¢. Sold
throughout theDominion. Canadian Depot:
Lymans, Limited, 344 St. Paul St., W., Montreal.
uticura Soap shaves without mug.

ASPIRIN

Beware of Imitations!

Unless you see the ‘‘Bayer Cross’’ on
packnge or on tablets you are not get-
ting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved
safe by millions and

Krescribed by
physicians over twenty-t

ree years for

Colds Headache
Toothache Lumbago
Neuritis Rheumatism
Neuralgia Pain, Pain

Accept ‘‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”
only. ach unbroken package contains
proven directions. Handy boxes of
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug-
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100.
Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in
Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While
it is well known that Aspirin means
Bayer manufacture, to assist the public
against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer
Company will be stamped with their
general trade mark, the ‘‘Bayer Cross.’’

ing when

CZEMA i3

ment for Eczema and Skin Irrita-
tlons. It relleves at onee and gradu-
nll( heals the skin. Sample box Dr.
Ohase’s Ointment free if you mention this
gnper and send 20, stamp for postage. 60c. &
0x ; all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Limited, Toronto.
Newfoundiand Representative: Gerald S,
Doyle, 8t. John's,

You are not
experiment-

PHONE 529W

Westlake

PHOTOGRAPHER

Opposite the Armouries

EDUCATIONAL

St. Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT.

Business College Department.

High School or .\<;4u*r-um- Department.
College and Philosophical Department.,
Address :

REV. W. A. BENINGER, O, R,, President,

ARCHITECTS

Randolph 7387 Kenwood 1680

J. M. COWAN

Architect

( Registered )
Churches, 8chools 991 Bay Streot
Colleges a Specialty TORONTO

WATT & BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Association
ARCHITECTS
Sixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Chambers
LONDON ONT.

W. G. MURRAY
ARCHITECT
| Churches and Schools a Specialty

! DomINION SAvINGS BuiLDING

| LONDON, ONT.
| TELEPHONE 1557 - W

JOHN M. MOORE & (0.
ARCHITECTS
489 RICHMOND STREET
LONDON, ONT.

\
i
|
\
{

Members Ontarlo Association of Architects

J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde

Architects and Engineers
dJohn W. Leighton
Associate

BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONT.
London Diocesan Architects
Specialists in Ecclesiastical and
Kducational Buildings

Benjamin Blonde

General Contractor
CHURCHES

and Educational Institutions a Specialty
Estimates furnished on request

CHATHAM, ONT.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We make a g alty of Cathollo
Church Windows.

B. Leonard **®' Jorn st ...

Casavant Freres
cHURcH LIMITEE

Organ Builders

ST. HYACINTHE QUEBEC

o

Where Do You Go When
You Wish to “Say it With"

The West Floral Co.

249 Dundas St. London, Ont.

UPHOLSTERING

OF ALL KINDS
Chesterfields Made to Order

CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter's Parish Hall

$31.30

Will buy you a complete RADIO
Receiving Set. This price includes
Bulb, Batteries, Phones, Aerial and
everything else needed. All wired,
ready to use.

Money Back Guarantee

All Orders Sent Prepaid

Canada Radio Stores

267Y%; PRINCESS ST.
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

DR. REBECCA HARKINS
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS

OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIANS

Abrams Method of Diagnosis and Treatment
The Bt, George LONDON, ONT.
Wellington 8t. Phone 1660

PHONE 7308

DR. LE ROY V. HILES
Foot Specialist

202 DUNDAS STREET
LOND
HOURS : ON, ONT,

fto12a. m,

Tuesday, Thurs. and Bat,
1.30 to 6 p. m.

} dally Kvenings 7to 9

DR. R. R. FONGER
D.C., Ph.C.,D. M. T.
Cousulting Chiropractor
169%, Dundas St. ( Upstairs)
LONDON, ONT.

Hours : 10 to 12 ; 1.80 to 4.30; 7 tol8

Lady Attendant

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS

MURPHY, GUNN & MURPHY
BARRISTERS, SBOLICITORS, NOTARIKS

Bolicitors for the Roman Oatholie
KEplscopal Corporation
Bulte 88, Bank of Toronto Chambers
LONDON, CANADA Phone 178

Telephone 7224, Home Bank Chambers

J. M. DONAHUE, B. A,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIC

121 Dundas St. LONDON, ONTARIG

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIKS, Ete
A. E. Enox 7 T. I ).

K. L Middleton (im::g:mlyog:l‘lh‘n
OCable Address : “Foy"

Main 461
Main 462

Offices : Continental Life Bullding
OORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREXTS
TORONTO

Austin M. Latchford, LL., B.
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR

Federal Building
Richmond St., West

TORONTO

Telephones

DAY, FERGUSON & CO.
BARRISTERS
% Adelaide 8t. West
TORONTO, CANADA

LUNNEY & LANNAN
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIKS

Harry W. Lunney, K.( )., B.A., B.O,L.,
Alphonsus fmnmm, LL. B.

CALGARY, ALBERTA

James K, Day
John M, Ferguson
Joseph P. Walsh

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING

GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA

Rﬁa. La.klt‘«ijv L:g‘f'w Cable Address “‘Leedon”
596 W

* Hillerest 1097 Main 1583
Lee, O’'Donoghue & Harkins
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto.

W.T.J. Lee, B.C.L. J. G. O'Donoghue,'K,C.
Hugh Harkins i e
Offices 241-242 Confederation Life Chambers
. W, Corner Queen and Victoria Sts,
TORONTO, CANADA

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
e B e B
PEMBROKE, ONT.

PHONE 17§

OPEN EVENINGS
DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST
426 Richmond St., Near Dundas

LONDON, ONT.
PHONE 6006

DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON

Clinic Building, 241 - 243 Queen’s Ave
LONDON, ONT.
Phone 1400 Res. Phone 5198

R. I. WATSON

Government and Industrial

BONDS

BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1687W 213 Dom, Savings Bldg.
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME, BROWN

CRONYN and \\\66

POCOCK P\
S@UQ 693 W
\ 392 RICHMOND ST.

LONDON. CANADA

MONEY TO LOAMN

TELEPHONE

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey

“Something More Than a Drug Store”

DRUGS OUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIRES

Order by Phone — we deliver




