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This striking and novel “zebra” hat, just over from Paris, seems cer-
D S

tain to have considerable vogue this
order, with a black velvet brim. The
striped taffeta.

bow of black taffeta directly in front,

fall. It is a small hat of the toque
“mound” crown is of black and white

A black and a white ostrich feather, placed onle on each side
of the crown, are set well back and *piled” high.

There is a flat, pleated
Very smart and one of the prettiest

of the early fall showing, is this “zebra” hat,

A new employment for women has
appeared in Paris. It is “radium car-
rier,” the duties of whom is to carry
& precious package of radium from
one point to another, where there is a
demand for its use.

The lily is extensively eaten
China. Among the edible flowers of
the Occident are artichokes, cauli-
flower, cloves, capers and chrysanthe-
mums.

[ ADVERTISER PATTERNS

BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.,

in

8659—Boys’ Blouse Suit With Knick-
erbockers.

These little suits are so simple and
casy to make that no home dressmak-
er need fear to attempt the sewing.
The design here shown has double-
breasted fronts and a sleeve that is
pleated over the wrist. Linen, cham-
brey, flannel, or cloth may be used
with equal good effect. The pattern
fs cut in 3 sizes, 2, 4, 6, years, and
requires 33% yards of 27-inch ma-
terial for the 4-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address g receipt of 10 cents
in stamps or silver.

e ———

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THA
ADVERTISER,

Please send above-mentioned pattern, as
per directions given below, to

Name

£00080000000008000000066006080000000000980

Street Address 804000000000 0000s000000000000000

Town

Provinie

SE0000N00N000000ET000000E800CE00000000

Measurement—Bust Walst
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)........

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose ahove
fllustration and send s!ze of pattern want-
YWhen the pattern 1s bust measure,
ou need only mark it 32, 34, or whataver
rt may be. en in waist measure, 22,
24, 2, or whatever it may be. If a skirt,
give waist and length measure. When
misses’ or child’s pattern, write only the
figure representing the age. It is not
ecessary to write “inches” or “years.”
tterns cannot reach you in less than
one week from the date of order, The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in cash
Ar in postage stamps.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

LONDON ADVERTISER, '}

DAILY MENU

BREAKFAST,
Corn Pancakes.
Coffee,
DINNER.
Ragout of Beef. Boiled Potatoes.
Squash Soufile,
Blackbherry Pie,

Toast.

TEA.
Scalloped Tomatoes. Cucumber Salad,
Peaches, Rolls,

COOKING RECIPES

For the ragout at dinner, for a fam-
ly of six, take 2 pounds of beef or
veal, cut into inch pleces, roll in flour
and brown in the saucepan in a little
beef fat, add two tablespoonfuls of
flour blended in water, two teaspoon-
fuls of salt, one saltspoonful of pep-
per, a large onion sliced, iwo bay
leaves, one cupful of water, and what-
ever bones come with the meat, and
two ripe tomatoes. When this comes
to the boil add six good-sized sSweet
j8reen peppers, cut in strips, discard-
{ing seeds, and ribs. Turn all into a
! casserole dish and cook in a moder-
ate oven three hours.

on to cook for four or five hours, then
put in layers with breaq crumbs, salt,
pepper, and bits of butter or bacon
fat. Finish with bread crumbs and
fat. Bake 20 to 30 minutes.

Sociled Clothes-Holder,

A substantial receptacle for soiled
clothes can be made of ticking or of
denim in a shade to match the room
where it hangs, which is usually the
bathroom. Take two yards .of ma-
terial, bring the two raw edges to-
gether with material wrong side out.
stitch up the selvedge edges, turn in-
side out, fold in the raw edges and
stiteh across, sew brass rings along
the edge an inch in diameter. Take
an old broom handle, cut the required
length, pass through the rings, cut a
groove around the stick a little way
from each end, and around each
groove tie a strong, heavy cord, by
which to hang it. You have now a
bag with no opening. Cut a slit ex-
actly in the middle of one side near
the top and either face or bind it.

Among the more expensive recep-
tacles are the willow ang grass ware
baskets, costing from $2 to $5 or high-
er. Of these the newest are those
with two sides and a rounded front
to fit snugly into the corner of the
room.

Sardine Butter.

Remove the bones and skin from
twelve sardines, chop them, and pass
them through a wire sieve. Well
wash a bunch of parsley, pick it off
the stalks, and chop it as finely as
possible, Then put it in a corner of
a cloth, twist it up, and dip it several
times in cold water, wringing it dry.
Add three tablespoonfuls of the chop-
ped parsley to the sardines, four
ounces of butter, and a pinch of cay-
eénne pepper. Pound all together and
use.

The Responsibility for Tires.

There is no red tape abhout the Dun-
lop Company, it makes itself directly
responsible for all Dunlop Automg-
bile Tires, and invites direct cormmun-
fcation with its customers on the
score of tire satisfaction. That is
one of the reasons why Dunlop Auto-
mobile Tires give a low average cost
per mile, The other reason is qual-
ty. T4u-v

The tomatoes now peeled and put

CYNTHIA GREY'S

CORRESPONDENTS

Sensible or Foolish?

Dear Miss Grey: ] am a young girl
19 years old. I am not pretty, but
try to fix my hair and clothes in a
©ecoming manner, and always act in
a dignified manner. The girl I go
with is rather pretty, but does not
care how she behaves on the street.
{She gets all the nice young men,
! while I never have any. I am' of jol-
:ly disposition, but cannot push my-
self.  Can you tell me why this is?
‘Do men like girls who try to act cute
irather than those who are mdre sen-
sible? E. B. V.

As you grow older you will find
that men who have a better knowl-
edge of the everyday world like young
women who are sensible and always
natural. The girl who does neot try to
win a man’s attentions by forgetting
her maidenly dignity is much more
admired than one who hag numerous
men acquaintances just because’ she
ignores conventionality.

Letters From a Stranger.

Dear Miss Grey: I have been ex-
changing postcards with a young man
in a c¢ity, ang this young man has a
very good friend who has seen some
of the cards that I sent and he claims
he was taken by 10y writing, and
therefore he has written to me.” I do
not know him personally and I want
to ask you if it would be proper for
me to answer his letters? What do
you think of my penmanship?

JEAN.

I do not advise a continuance of a
correspondence between
have never met,

Your penmanship
requirements of good handwriting—it
fis legible, Any writing that combines
this with speed and a lack of all silly
flourishes or peculiarities 1s desirable.

meets the first

Answering Invitations.
Miss Grey: Please advise me
to respond to a wedding invi-
tation. Tell me the correct words to
use. CURIOUS.
It is not mecessary to send a writ-
ten reply to a wedding invitation un-
less the cards include a breakfast or
luncheon at the home of the bride, or
the letters R. S. V. P. appear. An
invitation is always answered in the
form in which it is sent. If you are
the recipient of the usual style of in-
vitation (which calls for an answer),
the following may be used as a guide:
Mr, and Mrs, John A. Brown
accept with pleasure the kind invita-
tion of Mr, and Mrs. C. T. White
to the wedding of their daughter,
on Monday afternoon, July fifth,
at three o’clock.

Regrets may be expressed thus:
Mr, and Mrs. John A. Brown
regret their inability to accept the
kind invitation of
Mr. and Mrs. C. T. White
to the wedding reception of tiheir
daughter, on Monday afternoon,
July fifth, at three o’clock.

Dear
to how

The Term To Use.

Dear Miss Grey: Is it considered
good form for parents to teach their
children to say, “yes, ma'am,” and
“yes, sir?” In the department where
I am employed I am the only woman
under 25. In speaking to the women
of 30 and 40 should I say “yes,
ma’am?’ My mother always taught
me to say it to persons older than
myself, ELLA,

It would be better to say yes or no
and mention the person’s name with
either word. For instance: “Yes, fa-
ther;” ‘“No, mother;” “Yes, Mrs.
Jones,” ete. The term “yes, ma’am,” is
objectionable to the ear. After all,
the tone in which a reply 1is given
means more than the words uttered

i When a Man
Mairies

|
By Mary Roberts Rinehart,

T

Copyright, 1909, The Bobbs-Merrill Co.

“Eat a piece out of your
Max scoffed in a whisper,

We walted a little longer, but it was
too painful. Aunt Selina demanded a
mustard foot bath amd a hot lemon-
ade and her back rubbed with lini-
ment and some strong black tea. And
in the intervals she wanted to be
read to out of the prayer book. And
when we had all gone away, there
came the most terrible noise from
Aunt Selina’s room, and everyone ran
We found Betty in the hall outside
the door, crying, with her fingers in
her ears and her cap over her eye.
She said she had been putting the
hot water bottle to Aunt Selina’s back
and it had been too hot. Just then
something hit against the door with
a soft thud, fell to the floor and
burst, for a trickle of hot water came
over the sill,

“She won’t let me hold her hand,”
Betty wailed, “or bathe her brow, or
smooth her pillow. She thinks of
nothing byt her stomach or her
back. And” when I try to make her
bed look decent, she spits at me like
a cat. Everything I do is wrong. She
spilled the foot-bath into her shoes,
and blamed me for it.”

It took the united efforts of all of
us—except Bella, who stood backand
smiled nastily—to get Betty back in-
to the sick room again. I was su-
premely thankful by that time that
I had not drawn the nurse’s slip.
With dinner ordered in from one of
the clubs, and the omelet ten hours
behind me, my position dld notseem
so unbearable. But a new develop-
ment was coming.

While Betty was fussing with
Aunt Selina, Max led & search of
the house. He said@ the necklace and
the bracelet must be hidden some-
where, and that no crevice was too
small to neglect.

We made a formal search all to-
gether, e€xcept Beity and Aunt Se-
lina, and we found a lot of things in
different places that Jim said had
been missing since the year one. But
no jewels—nothing even suggesting a
jewel was found. We had explored
the entire house, every cupboard,
every chest, even the insides of the
couches anq the pockets of Jim's

hand,”

persons who |8

smallness enables us to offer

ters. See our Windows,

Tray Cloths

Fancy Embroidered
Cloths, scalloped and
stitched edges, some
double row,

Worth to 50c for....... .29¢
Worth to 75¢ for....... .39¢

Sideboard and

Embroidered Dresser and
hemstitched edges, good width
Worth to 60c for.......39¢

Suits

Ladies’ Fall Suits in extra
quality French Venetian, semi-
fitted coat with welt seams
and long roll collar with fancy
braid, gore pleated  skirt.
Colors, light and dark grey,

navy and black. $15.00

Our special .....

Tray
hem-
with

And we will cause some little stir—a BARGAIN STIR—for
the new and wanted Fall Merchandise. Every departmen
department will be a hotbed of saving opportunities,
save enough to pay for your fun at the Fair.

Big Values in
Embroidered Linons

Manufacturers’ immense job line of Tea Cloths, Dresser
Scarfs, Tray Cloths, etc., bought at prices whose exceeding

you values such as will bring

swarms of eager purchasers clustering round our bargain coun-

Tea Cloths

Tea
and

Fancy Embroidered
Cloths, with scalloped
hemstitched edges.
Worth to 75¢ for........49¢
Worth to $1.00 for......59¢

Dresser Scarfs

Sideboard Scarfs, scalloped and
and well worked,
| Worth to $1.00 for. ..., .09¢

Skirts

Ladies’ Fine All-Wool Pan-
ama, Skirts, full

sides.

gored, with

pleated Colors

are
brown, navy, green and black.

$3.95

This is one of our

best spgcials, Only

Week
Saving
Opportunities

Fo_r Our Friends and
Fair Week Visitors

While the town is all agog with the Fair excitement, we will create a little excitement
on our own hook by doing the greatest drygoods selling this store has ever known,

It would not be Fair Week

morning at 8:30.

Taffeta Silk
Bargain
One piece only of French
Taffeta Silk, in black, 36 inches

wide. Regular $1.25 73c

205
Saturday ...... ......

?

Ladies’ Fish Net Waists,
back; colors, navy, grey, rose,
Unecqualled value at

Coats

Ladies’ Short Fall Coats, in
plain or striped covert cloth,
semi-fitted, 32 inches in length,
neatly {inished

buttons
and braid. These will go
quickly. Selling

at, cach o 90,50

with

THE FIRST DAY, SO COME EARLY AND OFTEN.

are Suede Kid Gloves, in black, white and
facturer’s odd lot bought at a very

lined, sleeves in new style, trimmed with |
wistaria and cream.

e s 0000 038 s

we will hold a Bargain Fair at this store. The offerings include
t will offer rare bargains and exhibits of bright,
Drop in here in the morning or aiternoon, buy,

new things. Every

and through your purchases

Ladies’ Kid Gloves
Regular $1.

00 for 59c¢

without our Glove Sale. These
a few colors; a manu-

low price. Sale for Saturday

Chififon
Broadciloth

In this scason’s best color-
mgs. You can’t afford to miss

this $1.25 Cloth for 1 00
51.

per yard .....,...,

Ladies’ Net Waists

handsomely Dbraided and silk

arge tucks, open

e <o e e e

- $3.50
Raincoats

Ladies’ Raincoats, in Eng-
lish rubber cloth, box or semi-
fitted, military or rever collar.
Colors are fawn and
Prices, representing
values,

$5.00 to $13.50

* e 000

grey.
unusual

SOME OF THESE LINES WILL LAST ALL WEEK, OTHERS WILL GO OUT

Phone 1182.

150

GRAY & PARK

Dundas a
550 v BT

clothes—which he resented bitterly—
and found nothing, and I must say
the situation was growing rather
strained. Someone had taken the
jewels; they hadn’t walked away.

It was Flannigan who suggested
the roof, and as we had trled every
place else, we climbed there, ot
course we didn’t find anything, but
after all day in the house with the
shutters closed on account of re-
porters, the air was glorious. It
was February, but quite mild and
sunny, and we could look down over
Riverside Drive and the Hudson, and
even recoghnize people we knew on
horseback and In cars. It was a pa-
thetle joy, ang we lined up along
the parapet and watched the motor
boats racing on the river, and tried
to feel that we were in the world
as well as of it, but it was very hard.

Betty had been making tea for
Aunt Selina, and of course when she
heard us up there, she followed, tray
and all, and we drank Aunt Selina’s
tea and had the first really nice time
of the day. Bella had come up, too,
but she was still standofish "and
queer, and she stood leaning against
a chimney and staring out over the
river. After a little Mr. Harbison put
down his cup and went over to her,
and they talked quite confidentially
for a long time. I thought it bad
taste In Bella, under the circum-
stances, after snubbing Dallas and
Max, and of course treating Jim like
the dirt under her feet, to turn right
around and be lovely to Mr. Harbi-
son. It was hard for Jim,

Max came and sat beside me, and
Flannigan, who had been sent down
for more cups, passed tea, putting
the tray on top of the chimmney. Jim
was sitting grumpily on the roof,
with his feet folded under him, play-
ing Canfield in the shadow of the
parapet, buying the deck out of one
pocket and putting his winnings in
the other. He was watching Bella,
too, and she knew it, and she strained
a point to captivate Mr. Harbison.
Anyone could see that.

And that was the picture that
Came out in the next morning’s pap-
ers, tea cups, cards and all. For
when someone looked up, there were
four newspaper photographers on
the roof of the next house, and they
bad the impertinence to thank us!

Flannigan bad seen Bela by that
time, but as he still didn’t wunder-
stand the situation, things were just
the same. But his manner to me
puzzled me; whenever he came near

on me, and seemed
about something.

When the rest had gone down to
dress for dinner, which was
sent in, thank goodness, T still
on the parapet and watched the
darkening river. I felt terribly lone-
Iy, all at once, and sad. There
wasn’t anyone any mnearer than father
in the west, or mother in Bermuda,
who really cared a rap whether Isat
on that parapet all night or not, or
who would be sorry If !
the dirty bricks of the next door yard
—not that I meant to, of course.

The lights came out across
river, and made purple anad
streaks on the water, and one of the
motor boats came panting back to
the yacht club, coughing and gasp-
ing, as if it had overdone. Down on
the street automobiles were starting
and stopping, cabs rolling, doors
slamming, all the maddening, delight-
ful bustle of people who are foot-free
to dine out, to dance, to go to the
theatre, to do any of the thousand
possibilities of a long February even-
ing. And above them I sat on the
roof and cried. Yes, cried.

I was roused by someone coughing
just behind me, and I trled to
straighten my face before I turned. It
was Flannigan, his double row of
brasg buttons gleaming in the twi-
light.

“Excuse me, miss,” he said affably,
“but the boy from the hotel has left
the dinner on the doorstep and run,

to be amused

being |
sat !

I leaped to!

lVVhere dld you get that bracel
the |
yellow '

g Streets

gan did not give me the bracelet; in-

‘stead it struck me his tone was sud-

denly severe.

“Now, look here, miss,” he said:
“you’'ve played your trick, and you've
 had your fun. The Lord knows it's
‘only folks like you would play April
fool jokes with a fortune! If you're
the sinsible little woman you look to
be, you'll put that pearl collar on the
coal in the basement tonight, ang let
me find it.”

“l haven’'t got the pearl collar,” 1
protested. “I think you are
et?”

He «dged away from me, as if he
expected me to snatch it from him
,and run, but he was still trying in an
i elephantine way to treat the matter
as a joke.

“I founq it in a drawer in the pan-'

‘try,” he said, “among the dirty linen.

!Ang if you’re as smart as I think you§

‘are, 11l flnd the pearl collar thers in
the morning—and nothing said,
miss.”

So there I was, suspected of being
responsible for Anne’s pearl collar, as
if I had not enough to WOorry me be-
fore, Of course I could have called
them all together and told them, and
made them explain to Flannigan
wrat I had really meant by my de-
lirfous speech in the kitchen. But
that would have meant telfing the
whole rildiculous story to Mr., Harbi-
son.  and having him think us all
mad, and me a fool.

In all that crowded house there was

the cowardly little divil! What'll I do
with {t? I went to Mrs. Wilson, but;
she says it's no concern of hers.”
Flannigan was evidently bewildered. |

“You'd better keep it warm, Flan-
nigan,” I replied. “You needn’t wait;
I'm coming,” But he did not go.

“If—if you'll excuse me, miss,” he!
said, “don’t you think ye’d better tell,
them ?”

“Tell them what?”

“The whole thing—the joke,” he!
said confidentially, coming closer. “It's
been great sport, now, hasn’t it? But
I'm afraid ‘they <will get on to it
soon, gnd—some of them might not-
be agreeable. A pearl necklace is a
pearl necklace, miss, and@ the lady’s
wild.”

“What do you mean?’” T gasped.
“You don’t think—why, Flannigan—"

He merely grinned at me and thrust
his hand down in his pocket. When
he brought it up he had Bella’s brace-
let on his palm, glittering in the faint
light; :

“Where did you get it?”

]

Between

me he winked prodigicusly, and dur- jrelief and the absurdity of the thing,
ing all the search he kept one eye'l was almost hysterical, But Flanni-

only one place where I could be mis-
erable without comfort.
on the roof, and cried a little and
then became angry and walkeq up and
down, and clenched my hands and bab-
bled helplessly. The koats on the river

lwere yellow, horizontal streaks through:

my tears, and an early searchlight
sent its shaft llke a tangible thing in
the darkness, just over my head. Then,
finally, I curled down in a corner with
my arms on the parapet, and the lights
became more and more prismatic and
finally formed themselves into a circle
that was Bella’s bracelet, and that
kept whirling around and around on

something flat and not over-clean, that

was Flannigan’s palm,

——

CHAPTER X.
On the Stairs,

under feet, and - & comfortable
companionable odor of tobacco.

erectness told me which man.
Jjust at that instant he saw me.

“Good Lord!” he ejaculated,

crazy.

So I stayed:

I was roused by someone walking
across the roof, the cracking of tin
and

 §
moved a very little, and then I saw
that it was a man—the height ang
An

and

 throwing his cigar awav  he came
across quickly,  “Why, Mrg. ‘Wilson
what in the world are you doing here’
lI tlloughtﬁth(‘y said—"
! “That I was sulking again?’ 1 fin-
- ished disagreeably. “Perhaps I am. Iv
 fact, I'm quite sure of it.”
i “You are net,” he said
| “You have been asleep in a February
night, in the open air, with less cloth-
'mg on than I wear in the tropics.”
% I had got up by this time, refusing
his help, and because my feet were
numb, I sat down on the parapet for
;@ moment. Oh, I knew what I looked
like—one of those “Valley-of-the-
Nile-After-a-Flood” pictures,

“There is one thing about you that
is comforting,” 1 sniffed. “You saig
j precisely the same thing to me at ¢
o’clock thls morning. You never startle
me by saying anything unexpected.”

He took a step toward me, and ever
in the dusk I could see that he was
looking down at me oddly. All my
bravado fadeg away and there was a
queerish ringing in my ears,

"I wauld like to!” he said tensely.
“I would like, this minute—I'm a fool,
Mrs, Wilson,” he finished miserably.
“I ought to be drawn and quartered,
but when 1 see you like this I—I get
crazy, If you say the word, I'll—I'l]
80 qown and—" He clenched his fist.

It was reprehensible, of course; he
saw that in an instant, for he shut his
teeth over something that sounded
very fierce, and strode away from me,
to stand looking out over the river,
with his hands thrust in his pockets.
Of course the thing I should have done
‘was to ignore what he had said alto-
gether, but he was so uncomfortable,
| so chastened, that, fetine, feminine,
whatever the instinct is, I could not
let him go. I had been so wretched
myself,

“What is it you would like to say?”
I called over to him. He did not
speak. "“Would you tell me that T am
a silly child for pouting?’ No reply;
he struck a match, “Or would you
preach a nice little sermon about peo-
ple—about women—loving their hus-
bands?”

severely.

(To be Continued.)

Low, One-Way Second-Class Colonist
Rates, Sept. 15 to Oct. 15.

Via Grand Trunk Railway System to
Nelson, Vancouver, Victoria, West-
minster, B. C,, Spokane, Seattle, Ta-
coma, Wash.,, and Portland, Ore., also
to San Francisco, Los Angeles, San
Diego, Cal., and Mexico City, Oct. 1 to
156. Full particulars and tickets from
any Grand Trunk acent, or address J.
D. McDonald, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto, Ont. SQc




