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CHAPTER LXIV.

He had felt that he was slowly dy-'

ing: he knew that the physician and
all others thought so, too. He had ot
cared for it. He had rather exulted in
the thought, for he had grown weary
of his ruined life.

"But when Aline Rodney in those few
frank words told him that he was ay-
Ing, it touched a chord in his heart,
that thrilled with the keenest pain.
There came to him a pang that was
Bike despalr at the thought of leaving
the world with her in it.

For the first time since that horrible |

#ight that had freed him from the
Bated fetters that bound him to ihe

formed maniae, he recalled his free- |

#om with a vague, wild rush of happi-
fiess all that was possible to him
w, if only—if only that gaunt, blazk
* of death had not stretched cut

ark wings over him.

The pang was sharp and bitter. He
leved her, and to his fancy it seemed
8BS if fate had created this
woman to be his wife. They had been
at war with each other, and yvet his
i€grt had gore cut to her with sits
whole freight of manly love and devo-

tion. Must he die now, and leave her

~
a

for some other happy man—Mr. Lane, i

perhaps, of
jealous?

A great 1
session
battled

which

whom he was morbidly
a-:.ging for
of him.  Oh,
harder sav

now he

life took pos-
if only he had
e this existence
prized so much! He
iated himself when he remembered
that the physiclan had sald that he
had recklessly flung away his life by
kis despondency and hopelessness.

He pressed in his the little
hand, and yvearningly into the
sweet girl-face with his hollow, burn-
ing, dark eyes.

“So you forgive me

the

to

closer

looked

all,” he said, and
answered gravely, “
”1“’/1‘}.{&" ness the boon

o death,” he said mournfully.

Yes, all.”

1S Weé

grant
“But if

I were going to live, Aline, would you

be less kind? Would you refuse te
give 1 then?”

for-

ne
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Patterns

DESIGNED BY KAETHA DEAN.

)
> N

A UNIQUE DESIGN FOR A SHIRT-
WAIST—6042,

v ideas in shirtwaist modeling are

¥8 acceptable to the woman who
lings to these practical accessories
*f the wardrobe, and one of the most
ficctive designs recently evolved
phown, illustrating the effect of the
new style of cutting the voke and
leevs in one piece. Made up in a soft
aterial adapted to pleating, the
Faist is both pretty and becomin
put harsh, unyielding fabrics shou
pe Studliously avoided. The
ormed by extensions on the
he required fullness for 3
peing provided in the pleats, which
in a triple box-pleat and stitched
0 position to just over the curve of
he shoulder. Pleats to bust depth in
ont-and to the wailstline
the correct fit of the walist,
hile the sleeves may terminate at the
pbow or extend wrist, as
red. To make the waist in the
m size requires 2 7-8 vards of
rial 36 inches wide.
6042—Six sizes, 32 to 42 inches, buast
casure,
The price of this paitern is 10 cents,

is

sleeves,
sleeve
are

Lid

Eislire

to the de-

me

ma-

ATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the abvove-mentioned
ittern, as per directions given below,
L)

*rescnsas,

Bnce .....

LR R
=

{ ?turement: Bust

ﬁ (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

-

Waist

CAUTION: Be careful to inclose
ove illurtration and send size of pat-
rn wanted. When the pattern is bust
easure you need only mark 32, 34 or
hatever it may be. When In waist
easure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
e. If a skirt, give waist ang length
ieasure, When misses’ or child's
gattern, write only the figure, repre-
niting the age. It is not necesary (o
ite “inches” or “years.” Patterns
not reach you in less than one week
om the date of order. The price of
h pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
Etage stamps.
Address —

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER.

beautiful ¢

yYoke is!

in the back |

He waited anxiously to 'hear what
the would say, though he knew that it

could not greatly matter now whether '

she answered him yea or nay. It was

'too ldte now. He was drifting too near |

. to the borders~of the Shadowland.

| She lookea at him with a faint, al-
"most tender
red mouth.

“1 would forgive you if you live
just as freely as I forgive you dying,
she answered. “You have made all the
atonement you c uld, and I thank you
and bless you for it.”

“You know all; they have told vou
all,” he sald, with a faint flush creep-
ing into his wan cheeks.

“Yes, I have heard all. It was very
hard for you, Mr. Delaney. You must
have been half mad with vour trouble;
so 1 forgive you now all that you have

smile on her exquisite

d

made me suffer. Perhaps it will make |

your dying bed easter,” =aid Aline. with
the wonderful pity and forgiveness of
a true woman’s heart.

“Easier!” he repeated, with a groan,
and she did not kanow that it only
made it harder. “For if I lived, and
she forgave me, I might win her yet,”
he said to himself. “Oh, how hard it
is to die knowing all this.”

The door opened softly,
nurse entered with the
and toast. She laid fresh coal on the
fire and lighted the"lamp. Then she
nodded at Miss Rodney with a smile.

“He will get well, now that you have
come back and have forgiven him,” she
said.

“I hope that he may,” Aline answer-
ed with frank simplicity.
| And again she did not know how
much harder these words of hers
made it for the man who knew that
“he was sinking daily in the Valley of
{the Shadow of Death.

and the

“What would I not give to live!” he

iinwardly groaned.

“I must go back to mamma now.” !

said Aline, moving toward the door.
His dark eyes followed her entreat-
ingly.
i “Do not go so soon,” he pleaded.“You
thave not teld me yet where you have
been and how you came back, and I
,am so anxious to hear.”

| “Do stay a little longer, Miss Rod-
ney,” pleaded Mrs.
{ readily consgented to do so.

! CHAPTER LXV.

I It looked very pleasant and cosy in
the siek-room, with the curtains drawn
and the fire bright. Aline sat down in
the easy-chair Mrs. Griffin wheeled
forward for her, and was made quite
unconseious what a picture of fair,
| girlish beauty she made sitting there,
in her pretty, dark blue dress,
her hair falling over her slight, pretty
figure.

the nurse, “that this reminds me of
the time when I was at Delaney House
—only that it was I who was il then,
and not Mr. Delaney.”

“Can you recall those times without
being angry with me, Aline?” inquired
Mr. Delaney, half fearfully..

“I told you I had forgiven you all,
Mr. Delaney,” answered Aline,
that implied everything.

“Thank you,” he answered, dropping
kis head back with a sigh, upon the
pillow.

Mrs. Griffin busied herself in pre-
paring the little table by the bedside,
which she now wheeled forward with
the simple repast neatly arranged up-
on it.

low a mouthful now ?7” he said, looking
at her with a slight smile. “I am so
impatient to hear Aline’s story, that 1
can think of nothing else.”

Griffin anxiously.

“Most certainly! And I shall not be-
gin the telling of my story until af-
ter he has eaten every bit of his toast
i and swallowed every mouthful his
| tea,”

;hr!‘ usual cruel directness.
|  He looked at her imploringly.
{ "Do you not know that I
| t00 much excited to eat?” he
“If that is the case, 1 am v
!sorr‘y that I came,” exclaimed
| Rodney. “I was told particularly
! vou must not be excited. So I will
| myself off at once.”

“Do not go, Miss Rodney,”
the nurse, while the invalid cried out
 anxiously:

“Stay, Aline, and I will at once
; ceed to devour every morsel
| plate.”
| “Very well.
i mit myself t
she replied.
| She sat down again atng watched
i him taking his tea. There was a very
| sober, grave expression on her
while she did so.

She was shocked at
had taken place in Mr. Delaney since
that snowy night, barely five
ago, when she had asked hi
her and he had refused her request,

Then he had been tall, strong,
handsome, full of life and health. Now
how pale, how wan, how shadowy, ap-
peared the wasted face in ‘which
great burning black eyes appeared
large and solemn.

“Poor fellow, he will not be here
long! How dreadful to think that my
papa should be the cause of his death,”
said the girl to herself, with a great

of

am far
said.

Ty

pro-

on the

In that case I may per-

the change that

SO

her heart.
He finished his toast and looked
her with a wan smile.
“Now, Aline, you wil
where you went when you
night,” he said pleadingly.
A wave of erimson swept over
face. She recalled the mission
which she had gone to him that
“T know what you
he sald. “But it was a noble motive
that prompted you that night. You

tell

left

me
that

her

quences of your father’s wrath.
Aline, I was horribly tempted to t
you at your word; but If T had done =o
I should but have done vyou
wrong.”

for what seemed cruel then,”
swered simply, but the blush
burned her face. She could not recall
that hasty, impulsive action, without
the deepest shame.

He gazed at her with sorrowful eves

inevitable tea |

Griffin, and Aline |

with |

“Do you know,” she said, looking at |

as if

. |
“Do you know that I could not swal-

“But he must keep up his stwngzh,;
mustn’t he, Miss Rodney ?” said Mrs.

answered that young person,with |

Miss |
that |
take |

pleaded ¢

0 remain a while longer,” |

-
iace, |

weeks !
m to marry |

the |

wave of pity and regret sweeping over |

at |

upon |
time.
are thinking of," |

would have saved me from the conse- !
Ah, !
ake |

deeper |

“Yes, I know now, and T thank you |
she an- |
still |

U. 8. LOST MARATHON RACE.

They explain that their favorite had
a bad corn. All he needed was Put-
nam’s Corn Extractor. It removes the
worst corn in 24 hours—no pain—re-

sults guaranteed. Try Putpam’s,

and an aching heart. Ah, how soon the
grave  would hide bim from the sight
| of those sweet blue orbs!

While the blush still burned her
i fair face she said to
" smile:
I “Did you think I should be rendered
. 80  desperate by vour refusal that
{ night that I should g0 away and
cdicwn myself?”
!
and I was horrified when I found that
i You had not done so,” he replied.
“No, I was too wretched to g0
! back,” she sald. “I was in a fever of
unrest and trouble when I came to you
, that night. My brain was on fire. 1
i had not stopped to think or to reason.
I acted on impulse wholly. But your
| sarcasm, vour sternness, stunned me,
| cooled me. When I staggered out of
f Delaney House I was almost dead with
{ shame and despair for what I had
 done.”
i, She put up her hand a moment to
hide the sensitive quiver of her lips,
' then resumed:
[ “My first thought was to get away
from my home. I longed to break loose
| from old associations and hide myself
away from all who knew me. I turn-
ed my steps away from Delaney House
and staggered along in the snow until

| my sense of physical discomfort cool- |

i ed my reckless mood. 1 began to think
ithat I must stop somewhere or I
. should perisi in the cold. Then I re-
i membered my sister Effie, who had
gone south on a bridal tour.”

She looked at Mrs. Griffin with
smile in her blue eyes.

“You were expecting to hear some-
 thing tragic, but my story is the most
| prosaic one imaginable. I was

a

| snow beat into my face and chilled

ymy feet, I became discouraged.
| not want to go back, but I longed in-
tensely to be with someone who loved

,me, and to be warm and comfortuhle.";

“Poor dear,”
syvmpathetically.

“I had some money in my pocket,”
' continued Aline. “Papa had given i
(1o me to buy a black silk dress.

sighed Mrs. Griffin,

t
: %

| walked to the next station from here, |

bought a ticket to Florida, ana
to Effie and Dr. Anthony. You see,
Mr. Delaney, there was nothing re-
, markable at all in my second disap-
| pearance from home,” she said.
“You should have written to
| parents,” he said.

went

“I am ashamed to say that I would |
“I thought |

|not do s0,” she answered.
that if I let them all think that I was
dead, my father would drep the sub-
ject of the threatened duel. I did not
want him to be killed, neither did I
want you to be hurt, for, angry as I
was,. I shrunk from the thought «f
blood
[ “You would have spared us all
; much unhappiness had you done so,”
 he said.

“I “came home to Maywood with

them atslast,” she said. “By that time | ¢

they Had argued me into a
sonable mood.
"home; but that morning
over to Chester I
 them.
| courlers, with the caution not to tell
'them unless they
| OVEr me. They brought

inews that I was stunned.
| House burned to the ground:
| formed maniac dead
| my father’s h
[ revealed;
i obloquy,
crave my pardon
} ness.

more rea-

back such
Delaney
the de-

my own name cleared from

for their unkind-
It took my breath away.”

'saw the sudden joy-light flash over
her face. What mattered all that had
happened to him so that she was saved
| —this fair, sweet girl who had suffered
| so unjustly.
| “You must be Very angry with
pa, aren’t you, Mr. De
ed wistfully.
i “Angry? No! I have never blamed
him. In his place I should have acteq
the same, no doubt,”
ty.

“But T am very
i papa. I came over
it was one of the first things he tola
me. He would give anything in
| world to undo what he has done!”
| claimed Aline.

“Anything ?” he repeated.

“Anything,” she reiterated,
Iy.
| “And you,

sorry, and
this morning ana

{

eX-

earnest-

Aline ?” he questioned,
“Ifeel worse than bapa over it,” saiq
the girl in her frank, innocent way.

{ To Be Continued.

Advertiser Correspondence

PSS
A Critic of County Roads.
| To the Editor of The Advertiser:

I see by a late paper that Middle-
sex County is thinking of adopting the
| county road sSystem. They
{of the bheauties of the System else-
| where. Mr, Campbell suggests that a
fdopnration visit Waterloo County and
{Se€e the county roads there,
| Now, foreign fields often look green,
but will not bear g close inspection.
But the deputation neeq not go as
far as Waterloo County. They need
80 no farther than Thamesford, in
Oxford County, to see the working of
the county road system. Let a depu-
tation visit Thamesford and see the
results of the expenditure of thousands
of dollars of the farmers hard-earned
money on a few miles or road that
i was last fall hardly passable with even
a buggy after a few fall showers—it
was so rough. Should it be a good
‘road in the summer the farmer anq
his family will be driven off it with
the automobile, after footing the bill
| for building the road.

[ Let the deputation see the thousands
of ‘dollars’ worth of useless machinery
Iving on the roadside, and the farm-
{ rs - asking each other who author-
:ized such an expenditure and where
jthe end is going to be, Oxford is no
j doubt a 'rich county, and so is Mid-
dlesex, but- can any county, however
| wealthy, bear such reckless expendi-
| ture without making our taxes much
{ higher, which we all think high
{ enough already. It is easy enough to
say the Ontario Government pay one-
third. Who foots the bill in the end?
We farmers. Had one-tenth of the
money that has been spent on ma-
chinery and otherwise been spent in
graveling the roads of Oxford, we
would have had incomparably better
result. It is all very well for Mr,
Campbell to talk; perhaps, he never
has rode in a farmer's wagon, axle-
deep in the mud on some back con-
cession that a few cords of gravel
would make passable, but will never
, ;

“I thought you would go back homie, !

not |
meant for a heroine at all; I am toof
afrald of discomfort and trouble,” she
| sald, with a soft little laugh. “When 1
| started I was quite desperate; I did
not care where I went. But when the |

I dia|

your

shed. So T would not write my- |
self, nor would T suffer Effie to write.” |

I was willing to return |
they came!
did not come with !
I sent them before me as avant |

were very anxlousi

; You wounded by |
and and your whole story |

and my frlerds all ready to |

He smiled inispite of his pain as he |

pa- |
laney ?” she ask- {‘

he replied, calm- !

so ¥g!

the !

are told |

get the gravel, for the farmers
taxed so high already to build two or
three county roads they can never. af-
ford to do anything to the back roads,
'whlch bave just as good a right to
[benefit by publfec expenditure as two
‘or three county roads.
i Let the deputation interview
 farmers around Thamesford and
{ what they think of the matter.

the

see
Don’t
‘intervlew these people who are filling
ilhe true situation.
| fifty is in favor of the
jwants it at all, even those residing
ion the county roads. It was sprung

{on them by their county representa- |

| tives without their knowledge or con-
| sent,
:matter. I.et the farmers
fresentati\'e farmers to their
icouncil that know the earning ca-
{ pacity of the average farmer, and how
‘to spend their money economieally, !
and they will not have foisted on them |

roads system.
s A FARMER.
Thamesford, Dec, 17.

i Niagara Power.

To the Editor of The Advertiser:

A lot has been said and written |
fabout Niagara’ power, and I wish to
{take the liberty of expressing my |
| views.
| I have naturally followed this mat- |
i ter with keen interest, as I am per-
i sonally conce:ned in the matter, not |

only as it will affect the Southwestern | B

| Traction Company, but the new pro
! posed road to Stratford. l
I am free to admit that I was very |

load” proposition, deeming it unjust,
until his very lucid explanation to the
board of trade the other night, and
jafter that explanation it seems to me |
| one must p2 rather dense not to see |
| or understand the view taken by the
! commissioners.

| - I can readily see that the city (if it
properly handles the pPower question).

{can get power much cheaper than zat! 4

i the price guoted by Mr. Beck.

It all depends on the management.
| As to distcibution, I think it a very
unnecessary thing for the city 1«
| spend $235,090 on a distribution plant
;when we have the London Electric |
| Company in our midst, and the “say
[ 80” as to rates.

They their

have poles and lines

|
!
{
{
1

i conferred on it by the Fower act.

It seems to me that we should pass
{the bylaw and then meet the London
;Elect‘ric people with a view to
E\\'e could then spend our $235,000
| though, unless I am 7ery much mis-
| taken, the company would be
iready’ to take a half-loaf rather than
no bread.

As to Mr. Beck’'s projeet, ¥ would
say that I consider it to be of the
very gravest importanée, and I am
| slncerely glad fo see that politics
vractically eliniinateq from the qis-
izsions y
Tie hydirc-electric commission is
not & rrivate: promoter lor}king after
Dcivate interests, hut it a body of men
elécted to serve the people, and thay
i scem to me to be spending a lot of
brain-pcwer, time and energy, entireiy
In the interests of the people of On-
i tarte, wiikcut reward, whieh is some-
thing ihe private prometér does not
do.

‘I hav,
been

{ abie to see eye to eye with Mr.
i Beck,

bu? I feel that, if he is able to
carry his power scheme thrcagh, he"
will  be conferring an immense bhoon
on his native province; while, if ha
fails, it will simply be that he is
| little akead of his times.
i  Up to the present
 ing in the nower line that looks to 1me
i anything like the equal of the hydve-
| electric commission's scheme—but I
am always open to conviction.
In conclusion I would say that
| “peak load” method of charging pre-
sents no difficulties to me now, and I
i hope soon to be able to demonstrate
by belief in its fairness by purchasing
[ power from the commission -on that
basis, not only for the railroad to
| Stratford, but for the use for every
farmer along the route, and I hop=, no
stone will be placed in the - way ~ of
the carrying of the power bylaw next
{ month.

the

A. E. WELCH.

Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses
| renovated and sterilized: also manufactur-
ers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows, Cushiong
and Spring Beds. Brass and Iron Beds,
$3. Stoves, Furniture, Camp Beds, at the
Feather Bed, Pillow and Mattress Cleaning
Factory. J. F, HUNT & SONS, 593 Rich-
mond street. Phone 997,

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.

has been used for over THIRTY YEARS
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with
PERFECT BUCCESS. IT BOOTHES THE
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, ALLAYS
{ ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and is
{ the best remedy for diarrhea. Sold by
| druggists in every part of the world. Be
| sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow’s.”

CARTERS)

IVE]
Pi I.Lg.

CURE

Biock Headachs and relicve all the troubieg fnol-
dent to a bilious state of the eystem, such as
ess, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after
sating, Pain in the Bide, &c. Wh!lc thelr mos$
remarkable success Lae been shown ia curing

SICK

Headache, yot Oarter's Little Liver Pills are
squally valuable in Congtipation, curing and pre-
venting thisannoying complaint, while they also
correctall disordersof (hertomach,stimulate the
Hver and regulate thebowsls. Even if they ounly

~ HEA

Achethey would bealmost pricelesstc those who
suffer fromn this distressing compiaint; but fort’
nataly theirgsodneas docs notend hers,and thosa
whoonce try them will ind these litils pills valu-
sblein so many ways that they will not be wil-
ing to do withiout them. But after ailsick head

ACHE

{2 the bene of 50 many lives that here is where
F3make our great Loast. Our pille cursit whi'e

atderg do not.

Carte:'s Litile Liver Pills ars very small and
Fery easy to take. Ore or two make s dose.
They are striotly vegetsble anc do not guipe oz
plesso all who

mﬁtby their gentle action
GARTER MEDISINE 00., NE'Y T0RK.

B ol Bl

| their own pockets if you would learn |
Not one farmer in |
system or |

ILet Middlesex go slow in this |
elect rep- |
county |

such an outrageous thing as we have |
in Oxford County, called the coumy‘]

much at sea as to Mr. Beck's “peak ?

0|

\
ar- | S
ranging ratey, and if unable to agree |
, al- |

veiy |

is |

like many others, not always

a |

I have seen noth- |
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“Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money."

What Will You Give The Baby
On Christmas Day ?

Here Are Some Sensible Suggestions:

What could make a more charming frame for the pretty face of the darling baby than
one of these dainty, flufy BEARSKIN BONNETS? Warmth and comfort in them, too. Ours

are of excellent quality. Each ..... ... ... cirieeen...50¢, T5¢ and $1.00
‘BEARSKIN MUFFS, to keep their hands \ & 75¢

BEARSKIN CAPERINES, too, and at thes easy prices ...90¢, 75¢ and $1.25
CROCHETED JACKETS, of soft, warm wool, at, each 90¢, 75¢ and $1.00
Wool Veils at 15¢ and 20¢. Silk Veils at 25¢. Wool Scarfs at 25¢ and 530¢.

Wool Bootees at, pair, 15¢ to 50¢. Infantees, at 15¢ and 20¢.

Buy Your Lady Friend a Pair of]
Elbow-Length Kid Gloves

The three lines mentioned below are strictl
pair in a handsome gift box, without extra charge.
White Glace Kid, at $1.95. Black Glace Kid, at $2.25. Black Suede, at $1.95.

Special Line of HandKerchiefs

A big Iot of dainty embroidered designs.
single Handkerchief, in a dainty gift box, for 25¢.

s

y firstclass quality, and we will place each

carcely two alike. Don't miss them. A
Two in a box, 20¢.

Great Assortment of NecKwear

A host of dainty, fancy Collars, many of which are decidedly novel in origina
haven’t the space to enter into details, and

if we did. See the collection now,

tion. We
we couldn’t accurately describe their charming beauty
while it remains so complete. Priced by easy stages from,

.- 25¢ to §2.25

150 Dundas
and Carling

.. e elein e sle

RAY

150 Dundes
and Carling

strung, while the city can absolutely |
control rates by means of the powerz|j

No Good Flour Can Be Made

EASILY. It takes time, trouble and the close
to the minutest detail of every milling
ing of adding considerably to the
make a good flour.

st attenticn
process, tc say noth-
cost of producticn, to

You know you must watch your bread ca
ing every process from the mixing to the baking, but
however close the attention you may give it, your trouble
will be wasted unless you are using a flour which has
been made with Corresponding care.

refully dur-

No brands on the market today are made more care-
fully than our “FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST
QUEEN.” The grain itself is cleansed by the newest and
most perfect machinery before being ground, and the flour
is sifted and tested by experts at every stage of the milling
in order to insure the nearest approach to perfection it is
possible to obtain by modern methods.

If you use these brands, and give corresponding at-
tention to the details of your baking, you will have as a
resuit bread which cannot be equalled for quality and
nourishing value.

Lake of The Woods Mifling Co.,

MONTREAL. Limited.

Lccal Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Ont.

Animal Biscuits

[ZOOLOGICAL]

for the outlay of a few cents.
Thirteen different varieties.

About 155 hiscuits to the pound.

Order from your grocer to-day.
Perrin’s Biscuits

“Just a little better than the rest.”

The “little tots” will amuse them-
selves by the hour with a few handfuls
of Perrin's Animal Biscuits. A regular

20— sl & natsel history education—

-
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WOODS’FAIR

OPEN TONIGHT
Silk Shawlis, $1.50 E=ch

l.adies’ Silk Shawls, 115 vards,” silk knotted
cream. Regular $2 value. Special

Also same as above, one yard square, black
DPrice

-
o

MEN AL WOMER,

Use Big @ for unnatural
din(!mrgei,inﬂammaupl-..
irriiations or ulcerations
of mucous membranes.

Prinless, an< not astrip
gent ¢~ poisanous.

fSoid by Druggists,
or sent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, for
81.60. oor 3 hottles €2.75.

~* an repuset,

= 1 ie b Cays.
Guoarenteed 3

.
e

CINCINNATI G
B U.2.4.

>
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s

“ 4,
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i LEE HING LAUNDRY CO.

sedoled

Shirt collars ironed so wiil not hurt neck.
Standup collars ironed co wing will not be
broken. Ladies’ dresses fluted. Vests iron-
ed. Goods called for and delivered. JUNG
HAY, proprietor, 485 Richmond. Phone 1344,
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fringe trimming, in
....$1 50 each ¢

and cream. Special

. v ... $1 00 each

Ladies’ Siik Line or Indian Mull Waists
Price, $2.25

Ladies’ Waists, front made in voke style, cluster tuck
and embroldery insertions, sleeves trimmed heavily with val, inser-
tion, tucked back, collar and cuffs, made of val. insertion. % -length
sleeve. Special price A $2 25 each

s, sizes from 32
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You cannot possibly have
2 better Cocoa than

EPPS’

A delicious drink and a sustaining
food. Fragrant, nutritions and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
winter's extreme cold,

COCOA
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Children’s Dresses for Christmas

Special line of Children’s

Dresses in fine lawn, trimmed yvoke
style, in lace or embroidery. P

rices from 31 25 to $2 25 each
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See our new line of Limeges China Hand-Painted Rail Plates, at
50c, 75¢ and $1 each

, J. M. THOMSON

ad
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Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers
in %-Ib. and }-1b Tins,
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