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*' -I’m iust thinkine. Your voice was Because it is e solemn matter to take and greetings there was something new
“Heaven and earth,” sang the tenor, tragedy, its a■ *'uaHernate hope and so queer.” a number of people who have been up!that day, something not so much

BHEEHE MMr™ ^~:r r —
ed coquetry in her clothes. What You’ll hear it. Every- ei at the pews, she was always con-
mTap" 'X StBMOTStrwtf" bW» diking about It. «'a doing httl adooa ol two 01 thorn. One oï them

af j»n'e.bln| Inttl.e nnd^ . ^S. 3'"Z
«•did I- her TO.ee, and Bade* I ■elae » do, ,lw S.,to,' and It ... the Lelal e.l-

“L”» ni^”.^ the -Vl' W1"' S*'”

“•Y». I_YWto » XthTtlbTpXTOTf; LTtta when Man SagaeS bnlle,

beth. It s hard t0j around she did not ask what the gossip was. wculd call up and sayr “I am speaking
ft S/r ' " K'TCeïSl.n.'ÏÏÏ.Sa» •S’T.I

tioned, and at the *?mE. . . di,‘trustina even Haverly, that smiling, that the Florida or Santa Barbara sea-
id s:: M’tsaS!-Z,- ” *> —• «» “*»•
fliences, the in<iecency of drag^ng^up ^^"^th^rish tenter, lay "leeP The other pew wa. at the back of the 
a"d ,^xPosln®> 'n u^îL d’een in*rette- at the foot of the stairs, and her fath- church. Always it had one occupant; 
should have been buried P «llrmed voice reading aloud, came pleas- sometimes it had three. But the be- 
euce. She hesitated, and Clare slipped er’s vmce, ^ room, havior of this pew was very erratic.
an arm through hers^ some Suddenly her sense of resentmen gPmetimes an elderly and portly gen-

“You don t Ww then ouf Some- “ e closing of the f~nt tlemM with whitc h£r and fierce eye-
times I think every ont * ' >* , the üesCe of the house cnv*J0?®* brows would come in when the sermon
I don’t care. I’ve ^ What did it matter if, beyond that ^ ftlnM>9t ovcr. Again, an usher

Herconfesslon, naive certain door there were unrequited love, and wotdd reach his hand through the grill get any fool notion in your head.”
and yet somehow not -bout nvttv irosslp, and even tragedy? Not ^ind it, and a tall young man who Followed a short silence with Dick
dignity, «owed on. 9 Goodness tha/slmpu?that into conscious though , had had his eyes fixed In the proper diiving automatically and thinking.
Doctor Dick Ooo^s »“*«“P£rei a ec„Satlon of sanrtu- dlrection> but not always on the rector, Finally he drew a long breath,
knew why, for he ”*3*r , , f„L * _eaCe. Here, In these four wouid reach fop his hah get up and “All right,” he said. “Now about
She might be the dirt . . Y we^ all one should need, love sUp out. On these occasions, however, that gulf—you need exercise. You’re
for all he ,nd . Security and quiet happiness. he would first identify the owner of the putting on weight, and you know it.
she met him In the , neve^w 8 Walter wheeler, pausing to turn a hand and then benrf over the one per- And you smoke too much. It’s either
times he lodjed P«t h r heard her singing as she^went up manent occupant of the pew a little less tobacco or more walking, and you
her. She didn't sleep weUany more_ page nearu^ ^ moment 0f the turn- old lady. Hli speech was as Yea, yea, ought to know it.”

Elisabeth listened In |**8 . L h/too had a flash of content. I”"1- 0r nay, hay, for he either saifi: “I’ll David grunted, but he turned to Lucy
fort. She did not see in Oare s «vel£ l„g he too^naa^ marrkd life, and all ^ back for dinner," or “Don’t took for Crosby, in the rear seat, 
tion of hopeless passlon tbe j y tj ft ® 7 marrled. Jim out of c0|J^e me until you see me.” , “Lucy, d’you know where my clubs
flagellant, or the & business Uft; EHa- And M/ Crosby, withoW taking her are?” }’ >
a neurotic girl. 81“ * . .. ’ u d. b*r way up the jjflw eyes from the sermon, would nod. “You loaned them to Jim Wheeler
Willingly, forc'd gnd ?.. mtie wtute bedroom and quiet sleep, Qf late years> Doctor David Living- last fall. If you get half of them back
mental windows of Cl re * ^ h silk-shaded lamp, his ,tone bad been taking less and less of yov.’re lucky.” Mrs. Crosby’s voice was
there to see Doctor E«ck UvWtotone, end iwre ny y whUe he reafl to th ..Don,t Iook for me „ntil you see J
an unconscious occupant. Butshehada wife qpkty*™ 8 roe’. cases, and Doctor Dick ted ac-
certaln fugitive sense of guUt, a^ her. Heread ^ fought his ^red a ca which would not freeze
Formless as hendreams had Seen tr^ue By tte time^ ^ ^ of ^ a„ „|ght „ke a for„
and shy, they had^i'<T*„ld^ tall m* ^J.e ’there has arUen a new genera- dogi and a sen,e o{ phildsophy
about some one who should be tall, ïface>lldv foP ufe." , .. about sleep. That is, that eleven o’clock
Dick Livingstone, “d.ait'f" 7S™ d tlo5’K^n^ay roomings, during the p M was bedtime to some people, but 
which wag his professionsl msnner, and OB » f h earnestly tried to was just eleven o'clock for him. 
gay, Which was his manner ,, worldly thoughts. In spite w) he went to cburch he listened
turned out to have only a cold, and her ban!* idi wo" ï she was al- to the sermon, but rather often he

few minute, tobe Mm- ofJhU revive that looked at Elizabeth Wheeler. When Ms
• r^Z JlJT r/îbnTsreto necessitated turning her wandered, a, the roost faithful

*** the congregation. At the age g wdj now and then, they were apt
nf twelve £ had*decided that her nose re$t on the flag that had hung, ever
™=! t>oo short, and "nothing lmd hap- ,inCe the war beside the altar. He had 

,inc, to change her conviction. fOUght for Mi country In a sea of mud,
P sb seidom so much as glanced at never nearer than two hundred miles 
the congregation. During her slow bJ the battle line, fought with a surgi- 
rvroirress up end down the main aisle. Cltl yt instead of a gun; but he was

=?*K" *■ - - ^ ^

i_âV. looked up when 
she tad commenced to take singing es- 
sems when the piano music-rack was

tr-S b-r .... *
_-t the aisle, and was always a 
trifle nervouse over high notes an “' 
tremely serious over the whole thing.

un-
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UtAKCfiTt.cws.re.CT 11sagging of bis old side-bar buggy under 

his weight. Long ago Dick had dropp­
ed the titular “uncle”, and as DavidMr. Edward Goodno, of the meat mar­

ket and the Boy Scouts. “Heaven and 
Vbrth are full —”
T-Are full, are full,” sang the soprano, 
flare Rossiter, of the colonial house 
pn the Ridgely Road. She sang with 
lier eyes turned up and as she reached 
t. flat she lifted herself on her toes. 

, "Of the majesty of Thy glory.”
“Ready,” barked the choir master. 

"Full now, and all together.”
The choir room in the parish bouse 

resounded to the twenty voices of the 
thoir. The choir faster, at the piano, 
kept time with hisXhead.

Elizabeth Wheeler liked choir prac­
tise She liked the way in which, after 
fee different parts bad been run 
through, the voices finally blende# in­
to harmony and beauty. She likcH the 
(mail sense of achievement it gave her, 
md of being a part on Sundays, of 
te. service. She liked the feeling, when 
(he put on her black cassock and the 
irhlte surplice, and the small round 
foliar, of having placed in her locker 
[he things of this world, such as a rose- 
roiored hat and a blue georgette frock, 
tnd being stripped, as It were, for as-

he now addressed him.
“You’re going to play some golf this 

afternoon, David,” he said firmly. “Mike 
had me out this morning to look at 
ycur buggy springs.”

David chuckled. He still stuck to his 
old horse, and to the ancient vehicle 
which had been the signal of ûistress 
before so many doors for forty years. 
“I can trust old Nettle,” he would say. 
"She doesn’t freeze her radiator on 
cold nights, she doesn’t skid, and if I 
drop asleep she’ll take me home and in­
to my own barn, which Is more than 
anv6l

t, with Wallace or without him, 
the social season. One hever

by..
on Thursday to luncheon, at

automobile would do.”
I’m going to sleep,” he said com­

fortably, “Get Wallie Sayre — I see 
he’s back from some place again — or 
ask a nice girl. Ask Elizabeth Wheel­
er. I don’t think Lucy here expects 
to be the only woman in your life.” 

Dick glanced at him.
“How about that, David?” he inquir­

ed, in a tow tone. “I’ve never known 
just exactly — — ”

“Balderdash !” David snorted. “Don’t

CANADIAN MADE MONTREALWINNIPEG

faintly tart. Long ago she had learn-j get them," Dick observed, in a carefully his busy uncomplicated life; where, the 
ed that her brother’s belongings were casual voice. “I’ll see the Carter Baby, only medical man in a growing com- 
hia only by right of purchase, and too, David, and that clears the after- nmnity, he had learned to form his
were by way of being community prop- noon. Any message?” own sturdy decisions and then to abide
erty. When, early in her widowhood Lucy glanced at him, but David by them.
and her return to his home, she had moved toward the house. Black and white, right and wrong, the
found that her protests resulted only “Give Elizabeth a kiss for me,” he proper course and the improper course 
in a sort of clandestine giving or lend- called over his shoulder, and went —lie lived In a sort of two-dimensional
ing she had exacted a promise "from chuckling up the path. ethical world. But to Lucy Crosby,
him. “I ask only one thing, David,” Mrs. Crosby stood on the pavement, between black and white there was a
she had said. “Tell me where the things gazing after the car as it moved off. grav no man’s land of doubt and in-
go and when. There wasn’t a blanket She had not her brother's simplicity decision; a half-way house ot com-
for the guest room at the time of the nor his optimism. Her married years promise, and sometimes David fright-
Diocesan Convention." had taken her away from the environ- ened her. He was so sure.

“I’ll run around to the Wheelers’ and ment which had enabled him to live (To be continued)

liratlons.
At such times she had vague dreams 

*f renunciation. She saw herself dois, 
lered in some quiet spot, withdrawn 
from the world, a place where there 
irere long vistas of pillars and gothic 
irehes, after a photograph In the II*- 
ng-room at home, and a great organ 
lomewhere playing.

She would go home from church, how- 
\^ er, dad In the rose-oolored hat and 

j,,. ’blue georgette frock, and eat a 
iearty Sunday luncheon, and by two 
.’clock in the afternoon, when the fam- 
ïy slept, and Jim had gone to the 
;ountry dub, her dreams were quite 
Hkelv to be entirely different Gener- 
illv ‘speaking, they had to (do with love. 
Romantic, unclouded young love, dram- 
itlc only because it was love, and very
“sometimes, perhaps, some one would 

and tell her that he loved her; 
who would crystallise all her 

That was all. That
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!ome 
tome one 
rague dreams, 
pas at once the beginning and the end. 
Her dreams led up to that, and stopp­
ed Ndt by so much as a har(d-dasp 
lid they ever go beyond that Wall.

So sh6 sat In the choir room and 
loined in.

“Alto, a little stronger, please.”
"Of the majesty, of the majesty 

the majesty of Thy glo-o-ry,” simp 
Elizabeth, in a sweet frail voice. And 
z as at once a nun and a principal in 
t sentimental dream of two.

What appeared to the eye was a 
miali aqd rather ethereal girl in a 

' plain wooden chair, a girl who had 
(leek brown heir and wistful eyes; nice 
lyes, of no particular color. Pretty 
ivith the beauty of youth, sensitive and 
thoughtful, infinitely loyal and capable 
If suffering, and not otherwise extraor- 
|inary was Elizabeth Wheeler in her 
plain wooden chair. A figure sugges­
tive of no drama and certainly of no

cculd take a
Generally speaking,

1006 who° dld*nrt*consldw one solely “

, eeld, to pretend that he tad once 
dandled one on his knee.

“Sometimes I tMnk he positively 
avoids me," Clare wailed. There * the 
house, Elisabeth. Dou you nfind stop­
ping a minute? He must be in bis of­
fice now. The light’s berntog.

"I wish you wouldn t, Clare. He a 
hete it if he knew.” , , , .

She roovttd on and CUre slowly to- 
lowed. The Rossiter girl’s flow of talk 
had suddenly stopped. She was thought­
ful and Impulsively suspicious.

“Look here, Elisabeth, I believe you 
cere for him yourself."

"Jp What Is the matter with you 
tonight, Clare?”

•elf.

but

ST. JOHN, N. B., APRIL 10,1923 No. IVOL. I
, <*

THE SPEEIALISTS 92nd Anniversary
Huge Price SpreadPABN PLANSHad he been asked, suddenly, the 

of the taU blonde girl who sang 
the sopranos, he oould not have

name 
am cm 
told

7i
ft.

The Sunday morning following Clare 
Rosslteris sentimental confession, Elisa­
beth tried very hard to banish all 
worldly thoughts, as usual, and to see 
the kneeling, rising and sitting oongre- 
tion as there for worship. But for 
the first time she wondered. Some of 
the faces were blank, as though bfehinld 
the steady gaze the mind had wandered 
far afield, or slept. Some were intent, 
some even devout. But for the first 
time she began to feel that people, in 
the mass, might be cruel, too. How 

of them, for Instance, would

COMMENCING THURSDAY, the annual celebration takes place of 
the establishment of the public institution now known as F. W, Daniel 6c 
Co., the parent firm of which began away back in the early days of the 
last century under the name of Daniel fle Boyd. Daniel's are going to stand 
treat to the people who in such a large way have been its loyal admirers. 
Cut prices are the favors and every section of the store has been called on 
to cut off big ttack slices so the city will know how to measure the firm's 
appreciation.

IUST WHAT IT B
“Now see here, Mr. Reporter,” ex­

claimed the Head of the Establish­
ment, “you can’t go picking favor­
ites from among our organization 
and blowing them up in the paper. 
The only thing to do is to turn the 
spotlight on every single soul and we 
don’t want that, nor does anyone 
here like the idea of. praising pub­
licity. Talk modesty but for good­
ness’ sake leave out the individuals!”

Not willing to be done out of a 
yarn that way, especially at an anni­
versary, the scribbler stole away with 
a word slyly wormed out of several. 
For instance tMs out of Mr. F. E. 
Kee, the store manager: “Yes, I have 
been here twenty-seven years — but 
don’t say anything about that or 
tiler'll be expecting to find an old 
gray-headed chap.”

The other important gentleman 
you see on the ground floor is Major 
Bertram Smith, latterly of the 25tji 
Battalion, with which as bombing 
officer he got a face wound in the 
famous St. Eloi craters in 1916. 
Major Smith is the Overseer of the 
First Floor and Yard Goods Buyer. 
His experience dates back twenty- 
six years and takes in service with 
leading firms in England, Canada and 
the United States, including Mar­
shall Field & Co., CMcago.

The entire second floor is under 
the direction of Miss Kerr, a young 
lady of proven taste and judgment. 
Prominent in the costume section 
are Miss Iddiolls and Miss Keer.an, 
to whom a large following look for 
fashionable guidance.

The homey third floor with lin­
gerie and lighter children’s wear is 
presided over with happy success by 
Mrs. Carl C Scmidt, while nearby 
the Corset section comes under Miss 
Christina O’Neill, honors graduate of 
both the Modart and Gossard fitting 
academies. Her personal attention is 
free of charge. The Art Department 
on the first floor is also under the 
eye of an expert, Miss Huestis, whose 
clever needlework is both an inspir­
ation and an instruction to devotees 
of fancy work._______ _____________

Brief News and Notes on 
Line, Design, Trimmings 
and Finishing Touches. FIRST PRICE 

MENU IN AD 
TOMORROWF. Â. OïilCEUÂlNI â ©0 Complete

Satisfaction
many
sometime during the day pass on, be­
hind their hands, the gossip Clare had 
mentioned?

She changed her position and glanceid 
swiftly over the church. The Living­
stone pew was fully occupies, and, 
well up toward the front, Wallie Sayre 
was steadfastly regarding her. 'She 
turned her head away quickly.

Came the end of the service. Came 
down the aisle the Courtney boy, clean 
and shining and carrying high Ms glow- 
ing symbol. Came the choir, two by 
two, sopranos and" altos and Elizabeth; 
bass and tenor, neatly shavejd for Sun­
day merging. Came the rector, Mr. 
Oglethorpe, a trifle wistful, because 
always he fell so far below the mark 
he had set. Came the benediction. 
Came the slow rising from its knees 
of the congregation and its cheerful 
bustle of dispersal.

Doctor Dick Livingstone stood up 
and helped Doctor David into his new 
spring coat. He was very control. It 

May, and the sun was shining. It 
was Sunday, and he would have an 
hour or two of leisure. And he had 
maide a resolution about a matter that 
had been in his mind some time. He 
was very content.

He looked around the church when 
what was almost a possessive eye. 
These people were his friends. He 
knew them all, and they knew him. 
They had, against his protest, put his 
name on the bronze tablet set in the 
wall, ion the roll of honor. Small as 
it was, this was his world.

Half-smiling, he jglanr 1 about. He 
did not realize that belnn.l their bows

The
Store of The straight silhouette bids 

fair to dominate the mode for a 
long time to come In-Afternoon 
Wear, the three pfece costume, 
the tailored suit and mannish 
and wrappy coats, some with 
bloused waists, share the scene 
with the Cape Qoak. Camel 
Hair Suits are a smart thing,
Cloaks generally favor tans like 
trap rock, doe and sponge. In 
dresses you find tans again with 
toast, bringing out such shades 
as caramel, cocoa, beige and 
various browns. Fromosa is one 
of the velvety soft coat cloths 
and Flat Crepe a new dress ma­
terial pressed to procure a sheen.

Paisleys come in strong every­
where along with Egyptian colorings.
Blouses, trimmings, and the Deau­
ville Scarf indicate their place. Marie 
Lyons has tMs further to report in 
the April Harper's Bazaar:

“Today, when the smartest dress 
is the simplest, when almost the only 
hat is the mouse-like cloche, and the 
chic hairdressing is the unwaved 
peasant coiffure, women naturally 
demand variety and sparkle from 
some other source. Somehow a high­
light must be given to this nunlike 
toilette, and hence the unprecedented 
demand for accessories. All those 
little last touches to a costume—the 
fan, the purse, the veil, the scarf- 
are receiving an unusual amount oi 
attention, and the shops and design­
ers cannot keep up with the demand 
for novelty in these touches of 
beauty. Hence the passion for the 
colored handkerchief, tied about the 
shoulders this winter, and now the 
advent of the long-discarded ladylike 
scarf, the veil in every possible vari­
ation, thrown over the untrimmed 
hat, the brilliant little separate jack-
mêdturre/and'Vbï.7tta anything and everything that can
tta wrsrol, the flncy gloves, the add a gay spot to a severely simple 
ever-changing slippers and buckles— costume.

O.

Fashionable Dresses 
For Spring

Showing the Egyptian Influence in Fabrics

, For ten days the celebration car­
ries on and a private peek at the 
prices proves they are reduced with a 
hearty will. A very Important point 
about them is they come right at the 

| crest of the season, a tune when 
prices are at their regular level and 
stocks in full vàriety for the usual 
Spring and Summer buying.

A few noted at random show

All theYou’ll marvel at the many very attractive styles, 
varying modes of fashion are interpeted in these charming new 
dresses and you’ll also marvel at their very moderate prices.

<

Vestees and Collar Sets fn Organdy 
and Beach doth for 98c,
Collar and Cuff Sets as low as 25c.

light and 
Dresses

A fLEASURE OF Other
WE UST A FEW

A pretty Dress of Brown Canton Crepe with plain skirt and crepe 
top U, Egyptian printed design.......................Pnced at $21.00

An Alltyme Crepe Dress in Royal Blue with tîïsO

ming ......................................... ...................................

shade, with collar and 
...........Priced at $38.50

Another Novelty Dress is made of wide satin ribbon in Paisleÿ 
joined with novelty braid and trimmed

Gingham Apron Dresses in 
dark colors, 97c. Morning 
of Chintz, straight lines with Cham- 
bray trimmings, $1-89. Chintz Bloom­
ers with elastic at waist line and 
double sMrred knees, 49c.

Flannel Dresses worth up to $1250 
for $8.78.

CMldren’s Washable Dresses, Cham- 
farays and Ginghams, $1-29. Boys’ 
and Girls’ Cotton Hose, one-and-onc 
rib, Black, 39c. Kiddies’ Creepers in 
Striped Nainsook, 69c.

Sonia Cap Hair Nets, seven for 25c. 
Curtain Marquisette, having fancy 
borders in Ivory or White, 29c-

Scotch Madras in Ivory or White, 
33c- Curtain Scrim, five yards, 59c. 
Irish Damask, 64 inch, 98c. yard- 
Pillowslips, 40, 42 and 44 inch, 25c.

New Ginghams in Checks and 
Plaids, 24c. Kfanona Crepe in Pais­
leys, Blues, Pinks, Mauve and Rose 
color combination, 45c. Genuine 
Thermos Bottles, 69c.

was

One bfg reason why the ladies of 
St. John feel Daniel's Is a free and 
easy place to stroll about and note 
what fs new and interesting is the 
order against breaking the spell with 
premature pressure to buy.

“We want everybody to examine 
our goods and compare prices,” de­
clared the President, Mr. F. W. 
Daniel, “and to do so without the 
slightest hindrance. Service counts 
high in business and it is our idea 
that store service begins in this way 
before the sales lady has her turn. 
People want you to have the things 
they need at the most reasonable 
prices. It fs our effort to be first 
in fashion and fairest in price, but 
we must go farther than that. We 
must make folks feel at home and 
to abide by the golden rule of doing 
unto others as we would have others 
do unto us. So the whole staff is 
guided by tMs thought. Each and 
every one is well versed fn the uses 
and characteristics of her own par­
ticular stock in trade, but above all 
tactful restraint is stressed until the 
visitor Indicates she would like to go 
Into a matter seriously. The home­
like spirit is the thing.”

Canton Crepe Drees in the new cocoa 
like bandanna.............girdle tied on

designs,
ribbon

And many other Dresses in plain and novelty designed Silks to 
suit the most extreme tastes of the young woman, and Dresses 
to please the most conservative matron.

:<SPRING COATS
Warmth without weight, materials that 

women come to like so much — because 
thw ... ,o p,.c.icl

SPRING SUITS
All the leading materials and styles—

Priced at $18.90 to $75.00

HOUSEHOLD 
SALE STILL

w;

prices s«
\

GOING ONPINEW RA^^;ojored Ratines—In Copen, peach, 

mauve and rose. 38 inches wid From 1831 to 1923i
For the Spring and Summer Dresses. 

Skirts and Suits. n «trio* on for a century since Thomas W. Daniel and Matthew 
Hnldxworth came out from London and established the original London

Ssrvta KirsraÆ
ms,™ k,u&

the business hard through extensive credits having been extended various
^ Tta presnentUS.Æl“rom the Mar, MUHnsr, corner in 1889 to 
the three ^storey structure at the corner of King. A large Annex ws. add d 
to the first floor witMn the past three years, and this Spring the second 
floor space was expanded

Yard 89c. Although the bfg time begins on 
Thursday morning at 950 a special 
occasion is already in full swing In 
the first floor Annex. The annual 
reductions for Household Week, that 
have drawn so many these past few 
days, remain on their original pro­
gram until Wednesday Evening.

The very newestTutankhamen Voile
in novelty voiles. Oriental designs and 
colorings. 40 inches wide.

Homespun Ratines — The very newest 
K novelty in mixtures of green and 

and white, mauve and

Gloves are in strong tMs year. 
Fancy embroidered and striped cuff 
ones are displayed among many at 
Daniel’s Glove Department.For Thin Falling Hair 

Use Cuticura
Yard 95c.white, rose 

white and peach and white. 38 inches
Yard $1.00

In Paisley patterns andShadow Crepi 
new colorings

Large Assortment of Lingerie Crepes.
Wash Goods, Main Floor.

Silk Stripe Ratines — In mauve. Copen, 
grey, fawn and brown with mercerize 
silk stripe, 38 inches wide, Yard $1.55

Yard $1.15 Bramley collars are the next step 
after Peter Pans. Quite a few on 
view at Daniel’s-

wide If your scalp is Irritated and your 
hair dry and falling out in handfuls, 
try this treatment : Touch spots of 
dandruff and itching with Cuticura 
Ointment and follow with hot sham­
poo of Cuticura Soap 
than Cuticura for all 
troubles.
Sex 15c. OtoMlZScWSSc. Take. 25c. Sold 
throughouttheDominion. CanadianDepo,t:
Uwui. LMtW. 544 4L Pail St., W.. MaatraaL 
■y Coticara Soap abavea without aim-

The Deauville Scarf is worn a doz­
en different ways, being turned from 
triangular and square stapes. Find 
both at Daniel’s.

Colored Stripe Ratines— Shades of 
fawn, grey and natural, with 

38 inches wide.
) Paisleys and Egyptian designs are 

the bfg thing tMs season. Find them 
everywhere at Daniel’s.

mauve, 
black stripe. . Nothing better 

skin ana scalpYard 95c. Look before you spend. Watch 
tomorrow’s paper for further par­
ticulars of Daniel’s Anniversary cele- 
braÿo- ’

The strap handled umbrella is a 
welcome visitor, handy and smart. 
Just as you enter Daniel’s.F. A. DYKEMAN 8 CO.

v
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The Breaking Point

Some of the Plums.
A Mnt of hundreds to come 

beginning with tomorrow’s ad. 
of Daniel’s follows:

Pink Coutil Corsets, $1.19. 
Heather Lisle Hose, 29c. 
French Kid Gloves, $!•
3 Lisle Vests, $1.
Jersey-knit Bloomers, 43c. 
Sports Sweaters, $1.97. 
Chambray Morning 

$1.69.
Sedan Satin Bloomers, $1.47* 
Children’s Jersey Bloomers,

Dresses

25c.

Magic

baking
powder*
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