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GERTRUDE MANNERING

A TALE OF SACRIFICE
BY FRANCES NOBLE
oo

CHAPTER XXV.—CoNTINUED

That night Mr, Mannering wrote
to Lady Hunter a short, agonized
letter, telling her all, feeling as he
did so what a terrible shock it
would be to her ; for his last letter
from Beachdown, ten days before,
had told her that Gerty, if not
decidedly better, was at least no
worse, anything like danger never
having been mentioned to her. To
Rupert he felt unable to write—
utterly unable to tell the news that
Gerty 'wss certainly dying; so
Father Walmsley had promised to
do it for him as gently and kindly
as possible with a request that he
might come home for a few days
if his sister should grow suddenly
worse, and he should be sent for.

The next afternoon, when Mr.
Mannering was sitting by Gerty’s
sofa, her little hand laid in his
a8 he tried to read quietly for her
from a book Father Walmsley had
brou 'ht that morning, he was sum
moned from the room by a message
that he was wanted down. stairs.
and having reluctantly consigned
Gerty to the care of the servant
who was her especial attendant, he
went into the drawing-room. As he
entered, he drew back with a start,
for Lady Hunter stood before him,
dressed plainly and darkly, and
looking terribly pale.

‘““ Mr. Mannering,’”’ she began at
once, a8 he took her hand, ** don’t
send me away, though I know the
pight of me must be painful at
first, being as I am the cause,
however innocently, of—it all. Let
me stay, at least for a time,
and help to nurse her, to relieve
you a little, though my presence
will be but a poor substitute to the
poor darling herself. Is it really—
true, that it—is so hopeless 7 We
were 80 terribly shocked, Mr.
Mannering, Sir Robert and I, for
you as much as for—her almost.”

Controlling his emotion as well as
he could, he answered her, still
holding her hand :

“ It is true, Lady Hunter ; God
help me to bear it—not to repine !
Do not call yourself the cause of
it all, Lady Hunter, if you do not
wish to add to my grief, you who
have been 80 kind to her.
It is so very, very good of
you to come like this — more
than we could ever have asked
for or expected. You see, much
as I can do for her, much as I seem
to grudge every instant away from
her”’ — and his voice faltered —
‘* there are things you will be able
to do and think of gso much better,
for you will have to excuse me if
there are times when I feel incap-
able of anything—seem paralyzed,
somehow, when I realize—it all.”

She laid her hand kindly on his
arm.

"1 am so glad I have come, Mr.
Mannering, and so will Sir Robert
be—so grateful to you for letting
me stay. May I see her now ?”’
And she looked up with the tears
in her eyes.

*“1 will go up first a minute to
prepare her, Lady Hunter. It
might perhaps startle her to see you
without beipg told you are here,
for we did not even observe your
cab drive Up, as the blind is down
in her room.”” And he went up-
stairs quickly, already feeling a
kind of gustaining comfort in Lady
Hunter’s presence — the soft yet
strengthening comfort which only
& woman can really give.

* Gerty darling,” he said, as he
entered the bed-room, ‘" there is
a lady down-stairs who wants to see
you, to stay and help to nurse you.”’

Gerty looked up with her old,
bright smile :

** Not Julia, is it, papa ?”’

““ Yes, my darling.”’

** Ah, how good of her, papa ! It
makes me so happy, because she
will help you like no one else could,
and make you take rest when I could
not persuade you, papa darling.”

A minute or two later Lady
Hunter was by her side, with her
arms round her neck, and her tears
flowing freely but quietly, because
she controlled herself with a strong
effort for fear of agitating the dear
little invalia.

“ Gerty darling,”” she said, as
Mr. Mannering left them alone for
a short time, ‘I cannot believe
it even now, scarcely. It seemsso—
8o cruel. And I thought to come
80 soon and find you quite well
again. Do they really say it is so—
hopeless, darling ?”

“ Yes, Julia,”” was the quiet
reply; “1 made them tell me
everything. But I knew it before,
Julia ;  knew long since I should
never get better ; and so—you see,
I have grown used to the thought,
except—for—papa.”’

‘““But, my darling, I ecannot
understand it. It is so strange, so
painful, somehow, for one so young
and lately so bright to be so little
afraid—so willing to die ; I cannot
understand it, even after—all you
have suffered, love.”

‘“ Because you don’t understand
yet what God’s grace is, Julia—~what
it can do, even for one young and
weak like I am. Besides, if I did
resist, and could not be resigned,
would that save me, Julia—make
me live one hour longer than God
wills ?”

‘“But can nothing |be done,
Gerty 7 Is it really God’s will, as

ou say, that your poor father is to
ose you ? Is there no further remedy
to be tried, no change of air and
scene that might do good at least

for a time?" persisted Lady
Hunter, in her inability to arrive at
the resignation which yet awed and
impressed her so in the dying girl
herself,

“* Julia, papa asked them that
many & time over, Father Walmsley
told me ; but they say that there is
nothing to be done now but to let
me be quiet and undisturbed ; that,
with this other complaint, to take
me away again might only do harm,
for, you see, I only grew worse at
Beachdown. 1 believe they think
that I have inherited mamma’s deli-
cacy of constitution, only that it
has never shown itself before,
because I have always been so well
and—happy. They say that even—
without this complaint I have now,
if a fever or any sharp illness had
ever come to me, I might have had
no strength to resist it ; 8o you see,
Julia "—and she lowered her voice
to # solemn whisper—‘' if even I
had become Stanley’s wife, I might
not have lived so long—I might have
died very soon, as others have done
—a8 mamma did.”’ And then, as if
fearing her cousin would think she
was agitating herself, she added
with & smile: ‘‘ But it is so good
of you, Julia, to come in this way—
so good to papa as well as to me.
And how kind of Sir Robert to spare
you to come tous!”” And the little,
thin white hand was laid caressingly
in Lady Hunter’s.

** Gerty darling, do you think he
would consider himself at a time
like this; do you think we could
have felt satisfied to have remained
inactive ? for me to have kept away
from you, love, now—after it has
been so much—my doing ?”’ And
Lady Hunter’s voice rang with pain.
But Gerty put her hand gently on
her cousin’s lips.

*“ Don’t say that, Julia, don't ;
it grieves me so, and poor papa
too, “that you should think that for
one instant.”’

Just then Mr. Mannering came
into the room, and Lady Hunter rose
to go and take possession of the
bedroom which was to be hers
during her stay. As soon as the
maid left her in it aldne, she sat
down just as she was, with her
bonnet still on, and leaning her head
in her hands, stayed there motion-
less for the next few minutes, as
if in deep thought and perplexity.
Then she rose quickly and went to
a small writing-case which the maid
had already taken out of her trunk
for her, and sat down before it.

‘It must be right to do it ; at
least it cannot be wrong. It would
be cruel not to let him know—not
to save him, perhaps, from a life’s
remorse, and I am the only one who
can do it.” And with trembling
hand and quickened breath she
wrote as follows :

** Whitewell Grange,
August—,
‘“My Dear Stanley: I
know whether I am doing right,
but I cannot think I am
wrong, a8, if what I am going to
tell you is indifferent to you, no
harm will have been done, as no one
knows I am writing, and I shall have
fulfilled what seems to me only
a duty of kindnees owed to so close
a friend as yourself. Stanley,
Gertrude Mannering is dying; I
have come here today to help to
nurse her, if I can. She has been
ailing for months ; but though she
herself says she felt from the first
she should never recover, it is only
lately that any one else suspected¥|
danger, especially her father, who
is, 1 need not tell you, half para-
lyzed with grief. It is a decline,
they say, which may last for weeks
yet; but she has also a heart com-
plaint, which may end her life at
any time, if all agitation is not
avoided as much as possible. She
is very peaceful and calm, and quite
willing to die, except for her
father’s sake ; so peaceful as to be
painful to see in one so young—at
least it is so to me, though it im-
presses me strangely. I suggest
pothing, Stanley, and recommend
nothing ; but leave all to yourself.
Neither to her nor her father shall I
say I have written until I hear from
you ; but I think I may say that,
though you are never mentioned,
nothing but forgiveness is felt
toward you for what may have been
stern in your conduct towards the
dear child who is dying. I cannot
write more. You will forgive
abruptness, I know, in this dis-
tress.
‘“ Ever your most sincere friend,
Juria HunTER.”

Then she addressed the letter to
the hotel in Paris where from his
last to her she knew Stanley would
now be staying, and going down-
stairs, quietly put it into the post-
bag which they showed her lying in
its place in the hall,

TO BE CONTINUED
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The man walking slowly along the
quiet side street of the town, leoked
up with interest -at the notice 'in a
pretty brick house, ‘“‘Rooms for
Rent.” After a swift look about
the neighborhood as if to determine
its worth as a future home, he
passed through an open gateway
and up the walk to the door, where
he rang the bell. In a short time it
was answered by a servant who
made a good pretence at appearing
pleasant. He nodded toward the
sign in the window.

‘“What’s the chance 7"’ he asgked in
the easy going way of the man very
much at ease under all circum-
stances. She shook her head doubt.-
fully.

“I really don't know-——that sign
ought to have been taken down-—I
doubt if there is a room for rent—
please step inside and I'll make
sure.”” He stood just within the
little hallway while she stepped into
an adjoining room ; from this there
emerged preeently, evidently the
mistress of the house, still holding
the goods on which she had been
sewing.

“I'm sorry,” she said in a sort of
apologetic way, ‘‘if you have been
misled by that sign; 1 have
another room for rent—but only
open it in an emergency—"'

“If you have anything at all
available,” he said with a light
laugh, “lead me to it. 1 am not
over particular—besides, 1 rather
like the surroundings and this place
would be convenient to my future
place of business.”” She pondered
that a brief moment—and as she did
80 he sized her up.

She was of medium build with a
rather pretty, sad sort of counten-
ance, somewhat as if she would re-
sent any effort at pity ; she seemed
on the defensive, and he thought the
attitude unbecoming in one evident-
ly so situated as to be forced to
gain a livelihood by the means
the sign indicated. She removed
the needle she had pressed against
her lower lip while she cogitated.

“Well,”" with a softening of the
features that really made her
pretty, ‘‘if you care to see the
room,”’ and again assuring her that
he did, she had the servant maid
bring the key and they proceeded
up stairs for an inspection. Throw-
ing the door open, he stepped inside,
aware of her rather deprecating
air. He glanced swiftly about the
neat interior, noted that it was
scrupulously clean, that it had an
outlook-on back yards and that the
light was consequently, not of the
best ; but he could see nothing
wrong about it.

““This looks all right to me,” he
said ; she seemed relieved.

I am glad you like it, for I have
had several roomers here and after a
time they made themselves so dis-
agreeable over what they thought its
many flaws that [ had about decided
to keep it under lock and key for the
future.”” He assured her that there
was little danger of his kicking on
the mere look of the place and after
agreeing on the price he established
himself in the room. There was
nothing wrong about it outside its
secluded feature, little sunlight and
the back yard noises of all busy
towns. But he was too busy about
his studiee and experiments to
think of that. It was isolated
enough to fend enquiring and
prying eyes and that was its chief
merit in his eyes

The hired girl proved to be of the
garrulous type ; she began by insin-
uating the real reason for the lack
of desire to keep the room
rentedh. By degrees he gained her
confidence enough to have a recital
of an affair in the house—delivered
while she swept about the room,
with him jealously watching her
every motion to make sure she
didn't disarrange his bits of
material.

The room had been rented about a
year before ; she never liked the
tenant, had her suspicions of him all
the time, in fact (he recognized the
symptoms) the female happy only in
when detecting flaws in everybody
else—and said to find that she has
detected the flaws. At any rate,
the fellow behaved himself precise-
ly as did the other roomers, Miss
Pettigrew, the lady who had
admitted him, supported her mother
and father by renting apartments,
helping out with sewing occasion-
ally. They owned the property,
were not by any means poor , with
the right class of roomers, it madea
respectable, easy living.

“But of course,”” went on the
tattle-tale, sweeping vigorously,
and eyeing suspiciously his various
tools scattered over the room,
‘“‘Myrtle—that’s Miss Pettigrew—
had to take an interest in him. He
showed he liked it too, although
from the first her parents protested.
Not that Myrtle was of the easily
won kind—not at all—she had lots
of chances—yes, sir—but it just
does seem & woman’s luck to pick
the wrong one—after lots of choos-
ing — don't it ?”” He pretended to
agree with that in an amused
fashion.

*“'T" any rate—the fat was in the
fire—they’'d have been wedding bells
on that street only for one thing.
Religion. He didn't believe in any ;
sneered at all, infact. That cooked
him with Pa Pettigrew—yes, sir—
he wanted no son-in-law that was
too lazy or mean to ackmowledge
any religion. Of course—you know
how it is with women—'‘which he
didn’t by the way—she’s have run
off and married him any way if it
wasn’t that she was a Catholic—and
out of the Church she wouldn’t be
married—and in it he wouldn't —
and there you are. Nice state of
affairs, wasn’t it 7"’ gshe said with a
final swish of tke broom and swing
of the dust pan.

‘“How did it end up ?"’ he asked,
a8 she paused in the doorway for a
last critical survey of her work.
She smiled grimly.

‘“He done just what me and her
pa and ma knowed he’'d do—he lit
out— between two days—ain't seen
hide nor hair of him since, either —
and good riddance to bad rubbish,”’
she finished with a snap of the jaws
and went her way. The present
tenant laughed and then sighed ; he
thanked his lucky stars he wasn’t
in the matrimonial market to have
his heart strings tugged at by a
peeping menial,

While never very intimatrﬂ
his head of the household, K

with

manage to have a few quiet chats
with her about himself and his
aspirations, He was busy perfect.
ing a patented compound and some
of his work—the cfeanest part—he
did in his room rather than take
the delicate materials to the
laboratory up town. Something of
the manner of the hired girl or his
guarded queries must have arouged
Miss Pettigrew’s suspicions, for one
evening as they sat before the front
room fire talking, she suddenly
asked him if Maria hadn’t been
gossiping. With a laugh, he
admitted it.

“Well,” she said softly, ‘‘there’s
no use in pretending that I am a
martyr, or a saint, because of my
attachment for Mr. Rovert. I did
care a good deal for him—more
than a woman ought to care for any
man until she feels sure it will be
reciprocated. My folks (my mother
is dead now) fought the idea with
what I may charitably call unusual
bitterness. Nothing about him
appealed to them ; they insisted
that his lack of religious be-
lief killed all chances for his making
a good husband. To my plea that |
would so act as todraw him into our
Church after marriage they turned
a deaf ear. My father bluntly told
me that in a case of that kind the
religious one is more than apt to be
theconvertedone. Of course wehad
some scenes over it; they were
wrong, I know that.”’

* But why did he go away 7"’
made a gesture of despair,

“Idon’t know. He never told me
he was going—he never sent a word
why since he's been gone—""

““Well, doesn’t that tend to con-
firm your parents’, objections ? If
he had no reason to go—if he had a
reason—why didn’t he write and tell
you 7"’ She shook her head sadly.

‘I suppose he got wind of their
objections and in a fit of anger de-
cided to have done withme. Idon’t
blameamanfor that,” withe wearied
sigh. ““Yet—""and tears stood in her
eyes as she made the affirmation—
“‘my womanly instinet proves to me
that they were wrong—that there
was nothing about him to object to
—and I still feel that he will be
vindicated—of course, that will be
too late for me, for I don’t care to
go over the weary detaile again—I
will care for my father until the
end—but I have been wronged,”’
with a slight trace of bitterness.

‘““Her ‘womanly instinet’ 7’ he
asked himself, alone in his room,
with a laugh.
that a good deal—but it
seem to work out in practice.
impresses me most,
institution of caution inherent
every parent when caring
child.” And gave the
further thought.”

She

doesn’t
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One day he called her to the room:
there was a nice shelf over the fire-
place that had pulled lose from the
wall.

“If you will let me do it,”’ he
gaid, ‘I will put that shelf back and
fix it right—no,” as she started to
say something,”’ ‘it won't cost you
a cent. I have the cement here and
will be glad to do it.

“And I will be glad to have it
done, it has been neglected because
we have used this room so little in
the past year.”” He went to work
leisurely and soon had the marble
slab pried up from the wall.
Against the wall, behind it, he saw
a white paper and taking it out,
found it to be a letter. With no
qualms of conscience he dusted the
soot off and read :

““Dear Bob,” it ran, ‘‘beat it while
the beating is good. Tom just got
out of Dannemora after doing a
stretch, and the first news he got
was that they are going to round up
the gang—the chink squealed, if
you have any of the queer on you,
burn it ; don’t sign for any more
from the express office. Get out.
Your loving wife, Mabel.”” It was
dated a year before. Going to the
door_  he intercepted Maria as she
passed with a bucket of serub
water.

‘“What was the gentleman’s first
name who used to have this room—
the one you told me about ? She
studied a moment, setting the
bucket down to help the mental pro-
cess ; then her eyes lit with a light
of remembrance.

‘““Bob,”” she said ; ‘‘why ?”

*‘Just curious,’”’ he answered as he
went back into the room and
dropped the letter into the fire.
“Womanly instinet, eh?” he
mused. “‘I think I'll let her go
through life with that . delu-
sion,”” as he watched the flames
turn the letter black. — New
Freeman.
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ST. PATRICK’S LOST CHAPEL
IS LOCATED

London, Eng.—The site of the
‘‘lost chapel of St. Patrick’’ has
been located in a field at the edge
of White Sand Eay, St. David’s
City, Pembrokeshire. Ruins have
been uncovered and antiquarians
claim that they are undoubtedly on
the site of the original chapel,
though they cannot be sure whether
the remains are of a chapel built at
a later date on the original site.

Historical data and local tradition
have long asserted that a chapel
agsociated with the Apostle of Ire-
land once stood in the field in which
the ruins have now been unearthed.
For a long time the field has been
known as “‘Pare Cavel Patrig.”

Archaeologists have been busy in
the field for some time past and
have now unearthed the walls.
The chapel stands about ten feet
from the highest point reached by
the tide. The site was covered by
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Which Plan of Saving
Will Suit You Best

Current Account

4%
5%
5%

bills by cheque

Interest
Any an

longer.
months.

Investment Plan
Interest is paid 1}
1st of December
$100.00 or more.

Capital Trust Corporation

LIMITED

10 Metcalfe Stree*

Ottawa Under Dom. G

“AUTOMATIC”
SPRINKLER
SYSTEMS

Installed in Factories, Stores
and Warehouses, Prevent fires
and consequent losses of
money, stock and sales. Esti-
mates furnished promptly.

Bennett & Wright Co. Ltd.

77-81 King Street London, Ont.

TROUBLED WITH
ECZEMA ON FACE

Very Itchy, Caused Erup-
tions, Could Not Sleep.
Cuticura Healed.

‘1 was troubled with e

my face
chin

czema on
It broke out in a rash on
and

was very itc

ions

'"+(Signed) Miss Kat
ush, Box 40, Duff,

Use Cuticura Soap, Ointment and

Talcum daily and keep your skin
clear and healthy.
Sample Each Pres by Mail. Address Canadian
Depot: * Outieurs, P. 0. Box 2616, M iy
Price g Qintment 26 and S0e. Talex .
k Iry our new Shaving Stick.
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For the Dishes!
Wash the dishes with Lux!
You’ll find it the easiest,
quickest way to do them—
the way kindest to the
hands. And Lux makes the
dishes sparkle so! Lux is
economical, too—one pack-
age will do 54 dishwashings,

all the dishes for three
weeks.,

Seld only in sealed
packets—dustproof!

LLIX

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED
TORONTO L-438
WS GRS DO R W ARV TR A

NEW LAMP BURNS
947z AIR

Beats Electric or Gas

A new oil lamp that gives an amaz-
ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even
better than gas or electricity, has been
tested by the U. S. Government and 35
leading universities and found to be
superior to 10 ordinary oil lamps. It
burns without odor, smoke or noise —no
pumping up, is simple, clean, safe,
Burns 94 % air and 6 % common kerosene
(coal oil).

The inventor, T. T. Johnson, 246 Craig
St. W., Montreal, is offering to send a
lamp on 10 day’s FREE trial, or even to
give one FREE to the first user in each
loeality who will help him introduce it.
Write him to-day for full particulars.
Algo asrk him to explain how you can get
the agency, and without experience or
money make $260 to $500 per month.

every three months.

drawn at any time.

Bpecial Savings Plan for terms of 1 year and

deposited at any time.

p

Plan—Interest (4%) is added
You may pay all of your

Entire amount may be with-

(%) is added every six
1eunt, small or large, can be
Not subject to cheque.

for terms of 1 to 5 years.
)y cheque on 1st of June and
in each year on any sum of

Temple Building

ovt. Inspection Toronto

| ARCHITECTS

Randolph 7887 Kon;muu '68.6

J. M. COWAN

Architect
(Registered )
Churches, 8chools 991 Bay Stroot
! Colleges a Specialty TORONTO

WATT & BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Assoolation
ARCHITEOTS
Bixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Ohambers
LONDON ONT,

W. G. MURRAY
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty

%
i

London, Ont.

| JOHN M. MOORE & (0.
I ARCHITEOQOTS

| 489 RICHMOND STREET

i LONDON, ONT.

‘ Members Ontarlo Association of Architeots

‘ J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde

Architects

TELEPHONE 1557-W

l Dominion Savings Building
[

and Engineers

John W, Leighton
Associnate
BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONT.
London Diocesnn Architects
Ecel t

Specialists in ¥ il and

| Educations juild IR
'Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor
CHURCHES

and Educational Institutions a Specialty
Estimates furnished on request

CHATHAM, ONT.

Casavant Freres
CHUROH LIMITEE
Organ Builders

ST. HYACINTHE OQUERBEO

F. E. LUKE

OPTOMETRIST
AND OPTICIAN
87 YONGE S8T. TORONTOQ
( Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)
Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

BROWN OPTICAL CO. |

Physical Eye Specialists
| 228 Dundas 8t. London
| PHONE 1877
Hamilton, Montz

| dranche eal and Windsor

London Optical Co.
Eyesight Specialists
A. M. DAMBRA, Optometrist
PHONE 6180

Building
i London, Ont.

Church Organs

Electric or Tubular Organs.
Organ tuning and regulating.

Organ Blowers

For Pipe or Reed Organs

Dominion Savings
| Richmond St

Works and Office :
L. E. MOREL
128 Vine Ave. Toronto, Ont.

(80 Years with Casavant Freres)
\g{

> =

" PEDLAR'S G

Y TMETAL® B
CEILINGS

YET greater fire protection by

¥ using Pedlar's I Ceiling
and Wiall Finish

cannot burn

SYO

vohs 8
, theatres, offices, ote
WRITE FOR CATALOG L. C.
The PEDLAR PEOPLE Limited
Established 1861

Oshawa - Ontario B 1
P & o
il oy pee :

DR. REBECCA HARKINS
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIANS
Abrams Method of Diagnosis and Treatmen

I'he Bt, George LONDON, ONT,
Wellington St, Phone 1660

DR. LERoY V., HILES

SPECIALIST IN ALL

FOOT AILMENTS

202 Dundas St. Phone 7308
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS

MURPHY, GUNN & MURPHY
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES
Bolleltors for the Roman Oatholio
Episcopal Corporation
Bulte 68, Bank of Toronto Ohambers

LONDON, CANADA Phone 112

FOY, ENOX & MONAHAN
BARRISTERS, SOLIOITORS, NOTARLES, Wse

A. B, Knox T. Louls M h
E. L Middleton George Keg:; .

Oable Address : “Foy”
Telephones { 217 (G}

Offices : Oontinental Life Bullding
OORNER BAY AND RICHMOND 87 BRNT
TORONTO
DAY, FERGUSON & WALSH
BARRISTERS, SOLI( ITORS, &o,

Rooms 116 to 122, Federal Building,
TORONTO; CANADA

Frank J. Hart
T. M. Mungovan

LUNNEY & LANNAN

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIE®

Harry W. Lunney, K.O,, B.A., B.O.L.,
Alphonsus Lannan, LL. B,

CALGARY, ALBERTA

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

GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA

James E. Day, K. (
Joceph P, Walsh

Res, Lakeside 1396 Oable Addr(;— :i..e;ﬁou‘
" ‘O 506W
* Hlillcrest 1087 Main 1588

Lee, O’'Donoghue & Harkins

Barristers, Solicitors, Notarles, Eto.

W. T, J. Lee, B.C.L. J. G. O'Donoghue, .0
Hugh Harkins
Offloes 241-242 Confederation Life Chambers
8. W. Corner Queen and Victoria Sta,
TORONTO, CANADA

KELLY, PORTER & KELLY
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS
NOTARIES

y, K. C.

J. Porter David
Count e

Norfo

. Kelly
s For

D. 8, D.

6 PEMBROKE STRE
PEMBROKE, ONT

PHONE 175

oy ~ OPEN EVENINGS
DR. VINCENT KELL?
DENTAL SURGEON
Clinic Building, 241 - 243 Queen’s Avs.
LONDON, ONT

Res. |

ks

MICHAE

'

Phone 1400 bone 5168

X7 -

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial
BONDS
BOUGHT fOLD
Phone 1687W 213 Dom. Savings Bldig
LONDON, ONT

and

Beddome, Brown, Gronyn
and Pocock

INSURANCE

Loan

2 Richmond

1

Money
ae

to e 603W

T
LONOON, CANADA

James R. Haslei

Sanitary ‘® Heating Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners

521 Richmond &t

8t.

nadorn, Ous

UPHOLSTERING

Of All Kinds Chesterfield

s Made to Ord

OHAS. M. QUICK

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

Where Do You Go When e e
You Wish to “Say it With l.B

The West Floral Co.

249 Dundas St. London, Ont.

E. MULLEN

14 May St, LONDON, CANADA
Phone 6714M

Painting and Paper
Ha)nging Samples on request

G. M. MURRAY

66 KING ST LONDON

Expert Radiator and
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS
PHONES — NIGHTS 5448 DAY 2327

87 YONGE ST., TORONTGC
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey

“Something More Than a Drug Store"

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES UANDIRES

Order by Phone — we deliver

Agents Wanted

Exceptional opportunity to add to
your income, selling B. & E. Silk
Hosiery. Your pay daily. No col-
lecting or delivering. Write Dept.
No. 1. B. & E. Manufacturing
Co., Lodnon, Ont.

CLINGER

London’s Rubber Man

846 Dundas 8t., London, Ont,
TIRES and VULCANIZING

We repair anything in Rubber,
Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty,




