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“Heaven and earth,” sang the temor,
Mr, Henry Wallace, owner of th® Wal-
lacc, garage. His larynx which gave
him somewhat the appearance of hav-
Ing swallowed a crab-apple and got it
pnly part-way down, protruded above
his low collar.

“Heaven and earth,” sang the bass,
Ir. Edward Goodno, of the meat mar-

et and the Boy Scouts. “Heaven and
th are full—"

“Are full, are full,” sang the soprano,
Clgre Rossiter, of the colonial house
pn the Ridgely Road. She sang with
her eyes turned up and as she reached
[; 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
tesounded to the twenty voices of the
thoir, The choir ‘master, at the piano,
kept time with his\head.

Elizabdth Wheeler liked choir prac-

o She liked the way in which, after
E:c different parts had been run

\rough, the voices finally blended in-
Jo harmony and beauty. She likefl the
jmall sense of achievement it gave her,
ind oi being a pi on Sundays, of
fhe service. She liked the feeling, when
jhe put on her black cassock and the
Fhite surplice, and the small round

llar, of having placed in her locker
he things of this world, such as a rose-
tolored hat and a blue %corgette frock,
ind being stripped, as it were, for as-
pirations,

At such titnes she had vague dreams
¥ renunciation. She saw herself clois-
Iered in some quiet spot, wifidrawn
rom the world, a place where there
vere long vistas of pillars and gothie
jrches, after a photograph in the liv-
ng-room at home, and a great organ
jomewhere playing.

She would go home from church, how-
%er, clad in the rose-colored hat and
he blue georgette frock, and eal a
jearty Sunday luncheon, and by two
’clock in the afternoon, when the fam-

y slept, and Jim had gone to the
jountry club, her dreams were quite
fkely to be entirel{‘ different. Gener-
Mly spesking, ﬂ:es ad to (do with love.
Romgantic, unclouded young love, dram-
jtic only because it was love, and very
bappy.

Sometimes, perhaps, some one would
some and tell her that he loved her;
jome one who would crystallize all her
rague dreams. That was all. That
yas at once the beginning and the end.
Her dreams led up to that, and stopp-
xd. Not by so much as & hanid-clasp
iid they ever {: beyond that wall. -

So shé sat the choir room and
Joined in.

“Alto, a little stronger, please.”

“Of the majesty, of the majesty, of
the majesty of 'i'hy glo-o-ry,” sang
Elizabeth, in a sweet frail voice. And
vas at once a nun and e principal in
1 sentimental dream of two,

What appeared to the eye was &
mmall and rather ethereal girl in a
plain wooden chair, a girl who hed
jleek brown hair and wistful eyes; nice
tyes, of mo particular color. Pretty
vith the beauty of youth, sensitive and
thoughtful, infinitely laal and capable
»¢ suffering, and not otherwise extraor-
linary was Elizabeth Wheeler in her

lain  wooden chair. A fi sugges-
jve of no drama and certainly of no
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tragedy, its attitude
fear which is youth at
of life lies ahead, and
may hold some great
venture,

ed coquetry
“Do you mind
block?” she ask. “By
There was something
candid in her voice,
glanced at her.

“All right. But it's
isn’t ite”
“Yes.
beth.
Lve
by Station Street ever
“By Station Street?

why.”
She saw that Clare w

a great
fidence, She loathed
filences, the indecency

should

an arm through hers,

“You don’t

and
dignity,
krew why,

She might
for all he knew.

her,
fort., She did not

flagellant, or
a neurotic girl.
willingly, forced
mental
there to see

She

Formless as her
about some one who
which was

gay,

self. Generally sp!

one who resembled Dick Livingstone,
consider
a pestient, and was
won't, when it turned out to be only
a cold, to pretend that he had once
knee.

think he poesitively
avoids me,” Clare wailed. “There’s the

but who did not
either a child or

one on his
“Sometimes

house, Elisabsth. Dou

a minute? He
g:‘now. The
hate it if he knew.”
Jowed. The Rossiter
had suddenly stopped.

care for him yourself.”

Y )
tonight, Clare?”

waiting, with that alternate hope and

Clare Rossiter welked home that
night with Eligabeth; a tall blonde girl,
lithe and graceful and with a calculat-
in her clothes,
going around the

1— You're so funny, Elisa-
It's hard to talk to you.
t to tell somebody. I go around

“I " should think you ocould guess

tioned, and at the same time she felt
distaste for the threstened con-

and exposing, in whispers,
ave been buried deep in
euce. She hesitated, and Clare slipped

ow then, do you? Some-
times I think every one must know. And
I don’t care. I've reached ‘that point.”
Her confession, naive and shameless,
somehow not without a certain
flowed on. She was mad about
Doctor Dick Livingstone.
for he never looked gt her.
be the dirt under his feet,
She trembled when
she met him in the. street, and some-
times he looked past her and never saw
She didn’t sléep well any more.
Elizabeth listened in
see in !
tion of hopeless passion the joy of the
the self-dramatization of

to peer into the senti-
windows of Clare's soul,
Doctor Dick Livirfgstone,
an unconscious occupant. But she had a
certaln fugitive sense of
dreams lr\t‘lﬁ b
, they had neverthless .cente

caish i should be tall, like
Dick lelnialt'one, and alternately grave,

professional manner, and
which was his manner
turned out to have only &
cculd take a féw minutes

must be in his of-
light's burning.”
“1 wish you wouldn
She moveld on and Clare shwl%
fu: and impulsively suspiclous.
«Iook here, Elizabeth, I believe you

What is the matter with yom

By Mary Rob

erts Rinehart

(COEERIONT 1931, BY JARY ROUKETS RINEHARL PUBLISHED BY ARRANGEMENT WITH McCLURE'S MAYAZINE.)
S o

expectant and| “I'm just thinking. Your volce was
so queer.”

They walked on in silence. ‘I'he flow
of Clare’s confidences had ceased, and
her eyes were calculating and a trifle
hard.

“There's a good bit of talk about
him,” she jerked out finally. I sup-
pose you've heard it.”

“What sort of talk?”

“Oh, gossip. You'll hear it, Every-
bojdy’s talking about it, It's doing htih
a lot of harm.”

“1 don’t believe it,” Elizabeth flared.
“Thig town hasn’t anything else to”do,
and 8o it talks. It makes me sick.

She did not attempt to anslyze the
twisted motives that made Clare be-
little what she professed to love. And
she did not ask what the gossip was
Half-way up Palmer Lane she turned
in at the cement path between the two
berders of early perennials which led
to the white ler house. She was
flushed anil angry, hating Clare for her
unsolidtﬁ conﬁr(i'ence and her malice,
distrusting even Haverly, that sug’illng,
treé-shaded suburb which. “talked.

She opened the door quietly and went
in. Mig the Irish terrier, lay asleep
at the foot of the stairs, and her fath-
er’s voice, reading aloud, came pleas-

rom the living-room,
“!tsl\i’dcfienly her se“\;e of resentment
died. With the closin of the lf;'ont
he peace of the house enve
:::r %th‘: did it matter if, beyond t! a:l;
door, there were unreq Jov ;‘x:) d
petty gossip, and even mged:;r 44
that she put that into consclous bougt 5
she hayd merely & sensation of sanctu-
ary and peace. in
walls, were all one
and securl

heard her sing

In the mom
had a flas! .
married life,

Jim out of college
business life; Elis-

twenty, when all
every tomorrow
and glorious ad-

Station Street?”’
furtive and yet
and Elizabeth

out of your way,

But

y chance I get.”
Why?

anted to be ques-

arm-in-arm con-
of dragging up

thﬁ!gs stlmt
retic-

8
Ehcgi'tairs.
ing he too
ty-five years of
well; Nina married,
o co;lngi:d“h%rmély
abeth
and | her little 8 hte bedroom and qu ;
and here by the silk-shaded lamp,
wife quietly kmitting . while he reald

her. He read ont
man has fought his
“By the time & it o

attles and
?e':ce, There has arisen & mew generd-
!

greed for life.”
o Ak mornings,

und
On Sunday carnestly

rvice Elisabeth
bomish all worldly thoughts.

thig resolve, however,

:vfsy. conscious "of a certain regret
the choir seats necessitated turning her
profile to the congregation. ' At the age
of twelve she had deg,ided that her nose
was boo short, and nothing had hap-
pened since to change her conviction. ;
She seldom 80 much as gllnced al
the congregation. During her slow

p end

t discom-
are’s revela-

saw herself, un-

t, algo.
n, vague

one
cold, and he
to be him-
, sbout some

one solely @8

you mind stop-

', Clare, He'd
slways looked up

commenced
::cnnh‘:tmn the piano music-rack was

igh above her head. .
she still lifted her eyes as she
wcntupthua.lde,and wag always @

trifie nervouse over notes ex-
t:‘eu:ely serious overmgx‘e whole thing.

ri’s flow o

wag thought-
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ashionable Dresses
For Spring

Showing the Egyptian Influence in Fabrics

You'll marvel at the many very attractive styles.

All the

varying modes of fashion are interpeted in these charming new

dresses and you'll also marvel at their very

moderate prices.

WE LIST A FEW

A pretty Dress of Brown

top in

An Alltyme Crepe

ming ...

Navy

smoking and trimm

Canton Crepe Dress in the new cocoa shade,
girdle tied on like bandanna

DR

Blue Canton Crep

Egyptian printed designs.

ed with beading

Canton Crepe with phin‘skirt and crepe
. Priced at $21.00

Dress in Royal Blue with metallic braid trim-

Priced at $19.50

e Dress with large Bertha collar, side
g Priced at $31.00

with collar and

Priced at $38.50

Another Novelty Dress is made of wide satin ribbon in Paisley
designs, joined with

novelty braid and trimmed with satin
: Priced at $29.00

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 SUITS

All the leading materials and styles—
Priced at $18.90 to $75.00

SPRING COATS
Warmth without weight, materials that
women come to like so much — because

they are so practical and smart looking—
. $11,95 .to $65.00

=

novelty in mixtures

wide ..

black stripe-

NEW RATINES

For the Spring and Summer Dresses,
Skirts and Suits.

Homespun Ratines — The very newest

of green and

white, rose and white, mauve and
white and peach and white, 38 inches

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

38 inches wide.

qmm———

Plain Colored Ratines—In Copen, peach,
mauve and rose. 38 inches wide—
Yard 89c.
Tutankhamen Voiles—The very newest
in novelty voiles. Oriental designs and
colorings. 40 inches wide.
Yard 95c.
Shadow Crepes—In Paisley patterns and
new colorings Yard $1.156
Large Assortment of Lingerie Crepes.
Wash Goods, Main Floor.
Silk Stripe Ratines — In mauve, Copen,
grey, fawn and brown with mercerized

silk stripe, 38 inches wide, Yard $1.35
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| that the F

?cal kit instead of a
' | content.
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Because it is g solemn matter to take
a number of people who have been up
to that moment engrossed in thoughts
of food or golf or servants or business,
ang in the twinkling of an eye, as the
prayer book said sbout death, turn
their minds to worship,

Neverless, although she never look-
el at the pews, she was always con-
scious of two of them. Onec of them
was rear the pulpit, and one was near
the door. The one near the pulpit was
the Sayres’ and it was the social cal-
endar of the town. When Mrs. Sayre
was in it, with Wallace or without him,
it was the soclal season, One hever
krew then when Mrs. Sayre’s butler
would call up and say: “I am speaking
for Mrs, Sayre. Mrs, Sayre would like
t2 have the pleasure of Miss Wheeler’s
com}g&ny on Thursday to luncheon, at
one-thiry.”

When the Sayre pew was empty, the
tewn knew, if it hl.pgened to be winter,

iorida or Santa Barbara sea-
son was on; or in summer, the Maine
coast.
The other pew wag at the back of the
church. Always it had one occupant;
sometimes it had three. But the be-
havior of this pew was very erratic.
Scmetimes an elderly and portly gen-
tleman with white hair and fierce eye-

brows would come in when the sermon |
an usher |

was almost over. Again,
would reach his hand through the grill
behind it, and a tall young man who
had- had his eyes ﬁxeg in the proper
direction, but not always on the rector,
would reach fon his hat, get up and
slip out. On these occasions, however,
he would first identify the owner of the
hand ‘and :then benyd over the one per-
manent occupant of the pew a little
old lady. Hig speech was ag Yea, yea,
or nay, fiay, for he either said: “Ill
b= back for dinner,” or “Don’t look for
me until you see me.”

And Mrs, Crosby, without taking her
eyes from the sermon, would nod.

Of late years, Doctor David Llving-
stone had been taking less and less of
the “Don’t look for me until you see
me” cases, and Doctor Dick hud ac-
quired & car which would not freeze
when left outside all night like a for-
gotten dog, and a senge of phllcso‘phy
sbout sleep, That ig, that eleven o’clock
P. M. was bedtime to some people, but
was just eleven o'clock for him,

When he went to church he listened
to the sermon, but rather wolten he
looked at Elizabeth Wheeler. When his
eyes wandered, as the most faithful
eyes will now and then, they were apt
to rest on the flag that had hung, ever
since the war besl%e the altar. nﬁe had
fought for his countty in a sea of mud,
never nearer than two hundred miles
t> the battle line, fought with a surgi-
3 but he was
Not to all the high adven-
ture.

Had he been asked, suddenly, the
name of the tall blonde girl who sang
among the sopranos, he could not have
told it,

The Sunday morning following Clare
Rossiter’s sentimental confession, Eliza-
betli tried very hard to banish all
worldly thoughts, as usual, and to see
the kneeling, rising and sitting congre-
tion as there for worship. But for
the first time she wondered. Some of
the faces were blank, as though behintd
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 ecruel, too, How
many of them, for imstance, would
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 occupied, and,
well up toward the front, Wallie Sayre
was stesdfastly 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 his glow-
ing eymbol. Came the choir, two by
two, sopranos and altos and Elizabeth;
bass and tenor, neatly shaved for Sun-
day morging. 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 conter”. It
was May, and the sun was shining. It
was Sunday, and he would have an
hour or two of leisure. And he had

made 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
nome on the brouze tablet set in the
wall, on the roll of honor. Small as
it was, this was his world.
Half-smiling, he glanc | about. He
did not realize that behinl their bows

For Thin Falling Hair

Use Cuticura

1f your scalp is irritated and your
hair dry and falling eut in handfuls,
try this treatment: Touch spots of
dandruff and itching with Cuticura
Ointment and follow with hot sham-
poo of Cuticura Soap. Nothing better
than Cuticura for all skin and scalp
troubles.
b, S et ot 231
ou e n. Canadian .
S Taivod: 304 B Puai 84, W, Mostral

Cuticura Soap shaves 'without mug.

;and greetings there was something new
jthat day, something not so much un—'
‘kind as questioning.

Outside in the stréet he tucked his
aunt, Mrs, Crosby, against the spring
wind, and waited at the wheel of the!
car while David entered with the delib-
prntl_on of a man accustomed to the
sagging of his old side-bar buggy under
his weight. Long ago Dick had dropp-
ed the titular “uncle”, and as David
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
your buggy springs.” : ‘

David chuckled, He still stuck to his
okl horse, and to the ancient vehicle
which had been the signal of distress
before so many doors for forty years.
“I can trust old Nettie,” he would say.
“She doesn’t freeze her radiator on
celd nights, she doesn’t skid, and if I
drop asleep she’ll take me home and in-
to my own barn, which ig more than
any. automobile would do.”

‘T'm going to sleep,” he said com-
fortably, “Get Wallie Sayre 1 see
he’s back from some place again —or |
ask a nice girl, Ask Elizabeth Wheel- |
er. 1 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 low tone. “I've never known
just exactly — —"

“Balderdash!” David snorted. “Don’t
get any fool notion in your head.” e

CONTAINS NOALUM

CANADIAN MADE

|

PURE FOOD
INSURES GOOD HEALTH

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
INSURES PURE FOOD

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

winnipee TORONTO,

CANADA... monNTREAL
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Followed a short silence with Dick 2 ‘
diiving asutomatically and thinking. faintly tart. Long ago she had learn-|
Finally he drew a long breath. ed that her brother’s belongings were c

“All right,” he said. “Now about
that golf—you need exercise. You're
putting on weight, and you know it.
And you smoke too much. It's either
less tobacco or more walking, and you
ought to know jt.”

avig grunted, but he turned to Lucy
Crosby, in the rear seat.
“Lucy, d’you know where my clubs
arep” ! 4

“You loaned them to Jim Wheeler
las* fall. If you get half of them back
yor're lucky.” Mrs. Crosby’s voice was

were by way of
erty. en, early in her widowhood |
and her return to his home, she had
found that hc:nsrotests resulted only
in a sort of clandestine giving or lend-
ing, she had exacted a promise from
him. “I ‘ask onl{ one thing, David,”
she had ssid, “Tell me where the things
gn, and when. There wasn’t a blanket
for the guest room at the time of the
Diocesan Convention.”

“I'll run around to the Wheelers’ and

l¢

called over his shoulder,

get them,” Dick observed, in a carefully

asual voice, “I’ll gsee the Carter baby,

his only by right of purchase, and too, David, and that clears the after- |
being community prop- noon. |

o” |

Any message |
Lucy glanced at him, but David |

moved toward the house. |

“Give FElizabeth a kiss for me,” he
and went
huckling u:
Mrs.

the path,
rosby stood on the pavément,

gazing after the car as it moved off,
She had not her brother’s simplicity
nor his optimism. Her married years
had taken her away from the environ-
ment which had enabled him to live

his busy, uncomplicated life; where, the
only medical man in a growing com-
munity, he had learned to ‘form his
own sturdy decislons and then to abide
by them,

Black and white, right and wrong, the
proper course and the improper course
—he lived in a sort of two-diménsional
ethical world. But to Lucy Crosby,
between black and white there was a
grsfjno man’s land of doubt and in-
decision; a half-way house of com-
promise, and sometimes David fright-
ened her, He was so sure.

(To be continued)
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Brief News and Notes on
Line, Design, Trimmings
and Finishing Touches.

clafmed the Head of the Establish-

spotlight on every single soul and we

The straight silhoustte bids
fair to dominate the mode for a
fong time to come in Afternoon
Wear, the three piece costume,
the tatlored suit and mannish
and wrappy coats, some with
bloused waists, share the scene
with the Cape GCloak, 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 casamel, cocos, 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 this 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 nualike
toilette, and hence the unprecedented
demand for accessories. All those
{ittle last touches to a costume—the
fan, the purse, the veil, the scarf—
are receiving an unusual amount of
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 fadylike
scarf, the veil in every possible vari-
ation, thrown over the untrimmed
hat, the brilliant little separate jack-
ets, the endless variety of gaily col- =
ored purses and bags, the revival of | anything and everything that can
the parasol, the fancy !Ioves, the
ever-changing slippers an buckles—

From 1831 to 1923

here like the idea of.praising pub-
licity. Talk modesty byt 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 this out of Me. F. E.
Kee, the store manager: “Yes, I have
been here twenty-seven years— but
don’t say anything about that or
they’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 25th
Battalion, with which as bombing
officer he got a face wound in the
famous St. Eloi craters in 1936,
Major Smith is the Overseer of the
First Floor and Yard Goods Buyer.
His experience dates back twenty-
six years and takes in servicc with
feading firms in England, Canada and
the United. States, including Mar-
shall Field & Co., Chicago.

the direction of Miss Kerr, a young
lady of proven taste and judgment.
Prominent in the costume section
are Miss Iddiolls and Miss Keenan,

fashionable guidance.

The homey third floor with lin-
gerie and lighter children’s wear is
presided over with happy success by

Cheistina O'Neill, honors graduate of

on the first floor is also under the

clever needlework is both an inspir-
ation and an instruction to devotees
of fancy work.

costume.”

1t is getting on for
Holdsworth came out from London and established
House on the north side of Market Square in 3831,
is finding still at the helm
trust so well gghdd by his ancestors.

M. F, W.

bought the retail branch of the business in 3389
father, Mr, Thomas W. Daniel, nephew of the founder. Mr. Thomas Daniel
took over the London House in 1847 on his uncle’s retirement, and in 1852
took in with him Mr, John Boyd, the trade then becoming retail as well as
wholesale. A certain amount of ill-fortune figured in the firm’s history,
though the gales were very lasge. The first partaer, Mr. Holdsworth, fell
down a hatch and was killed during a fire in 1839, while the fire of 1877 hit
the business hard through extensive credits having been extended various
concerns then burnt out of business.

the three storey structure at the corner of King.

floor space was expanded

AT IT 1S

“Now see here, Mr. Reporter,” ex-

ment, “you can’t go pirking favor-
.ites from among our organization
and blowing them up in the paper
The only thing to do is to turn the

don’t want that, nor does anyone

The entire second floor is under |
to whom a large following look for |

Mes. Carl C. Scmidt, while nearby|

the Corset section comes under Miss |

both the Modart and Gossard fitting
academies. Her personal attention is
free of charge. The Art Department

eye of an expert, Miss Huestis, whose

add a gay spot to a severely simple

a century since Thomas W. Daniel and Matthew |
the original London
But more remarkable
2 Daniel carrying on the traditions and public

Dantel, the President and Treasurer of the present firm,
on the retirement of his|

The present Daniel’s moved from the Mare Millinery corner in 1859 to
A large Annex was added

to the first floor within the past three years, and this Spring the second

Huge

Co., the parent firm of which began
last century under the name of
treat to the pe
Cut ‘prices are the favors and every

appreciation,

92nd Anniversary

Price Spread

CING THURSDAY, the anoual
the establishment of the public insfitution i kn“i‘::'ffn F.t‘éf'nil:ﬁ 3:

away back in the early days of the

aniel & Boyd. Daaiels are going to stand
le who in such a large way have been its loyalgadmsiun.

section of the store has been called on

to cut off big thick slices so the city will know how to measure the firm’s

e

Some of the Plums.

A hint of hundreds to come
beginning with tomorrow’s ad.
of ‘Daniel’s follows:

Pink Coutil Corsets, $5.19.

Heather Lisle Hose, 29c.

French Kid Gloves, $1.

3 Lisle Vests, $5.

Jersey-knit Bloomers, 43c.

Sports Sweaters, 51.47.

bray Morning Dresses
$1.69.

Sedan Satin Bloomers, $J.47.
&Children's Jersey Bloomers,

FIRST PRICE
MENU‘IN AD
TONORROW

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

crest of the season, a time when

HOW THEY WA
A PLEASRE OF
YOUR SHOPPING

what s 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 couats
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 is 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 this thought. Each and
every one is well versed in the uses
and characteristics of her own par-
ticular stock in trade, but above all
tactful restraint {s stressed until the
| visitor indicates she would like to go
into a matter seriously. The home-
like spirit is the thing.”

Gloves are in strong this year.
Fincy embroidered and striped cuff
ones are displayed among many at
Dantel's Glove Department.

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

everywhere at Daniel’s.

The strap handled umbrella is a
welcome visttor, handy and smart.
Just as you enter Daniel’s.

One big reason why the ladies of |
St, John feel Daniel’s is a free and |
easy place to stroll about and note|

Paisleys and Egyptian designs are
the big thing this season. Find them

prices are at their regular level and
| stocks in full variety ior the usual
| Spring and Summer buying.

A few noted at random show
Vestees and Collar Sets in Organdy
and Beach Cloth for 98c.  Other
Collar and Cuff Sets as Iow as 25¢c.

Gingham Apron Dresses in light and
dack colors, 97c. Morning Dresses
of Chintz, straight lines with ?.\m-
bray trimmings, $1.89. Chintz Bloom-
ers with elastic at waist line and
double shirred knees, 49c.

Flanael Dresses worth up to $32.50
for $8.78. .

Children’s Washable Dresses, Cham-
brays and Ginghams, $1.29. Boys’
and Giels’ Cotton Hose, one-and-one
rib, Black, 39c. Kiddies’ Creepers in
Striped Nainsook, 69c. o

Sonia Cap Hair Nets, seven for 25¢c.
Curtain rquisette, having fancy
borders in Ivory or White, 2%.

Scotch Madras in Ivory or White,
33c. Curtain Scrim, five yards, 5%.
Irish Damask, 64 inch, 98c. yard.
Pillowslips, 40, 42 and 44 inch, 25¢.
| New Ginghams in Checks and
Plaids, 24c. Kimona Crepe in Pals-
leys, Blues, Pinks, Mauve and Rose
color combination, 45¢c. Genuine
Thermos Bottles, 69¢.

HOUSEHOLD
SALE STILL
GOING ON

Although the big time begins on
Thursday morning at 930 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 untll Wednesday Evening,

The Deauville Scarf is worn a doz-
en different ways, beiag turned from
triangular and square shapes. Find
both at Dantel’s.

Look before you spend. Watch
tomorrow’s paper for further par-
ticulars of Daniel’s Anniversary cele-
bratine {




