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cold dishwater, it would have developed 
sooner. The two most unexpected events 
of the whole quarantine occurred that 
night at the same time, one on the roof 
and one in the cellar. The cellar oner although curious, was not so serious as 
the other, so it comes first.
, Aunt Selina put her clothes in a tub 
in the laundry and proceeded to dress 
them like a vegetable. She threw in a 
handful of salt, some kerosene oil and a 
little ammonia. The result was villain- 
Ous, but after she tasted it—or snuffed 
it—she said it needed a bar of soap cut 
up to give it strength—or flavor—and I 
went into the storeroom for it.- The laundry soap was in a box. I 
took in a silver fork, for I hated to touch 
the stuff, and Jabbed a bar successfully 
In the semi-darkness. Then I carried it 
back to the laundry and dropped it on 
the table. Aunt Selina looked at the fork 
with disgust; then we both looked at the 
soap. One side of it was covered with 
round holes that curved around on each 
other like a coiled snake.
. I ran back to the storeroom, and there, 
a little bit sticky, and smelling terribly 
of rosin, lay Anne’s pearl necklace!

I was so excited that I seized Aunt 
Selina by the hands and danced her all 
over the place. Then I left her, trying 
to find her hairpins on the floor, and 
ran up to tell the others. I met Betty 
in the hall and waved the pearls at her 
But she did not notice them.

"Is Mr. Harbison down there?" she 
asked breathlessly. "I left him on the 
roof and went down to my room for my 
scarf, and when I went back he had 
disappeared. He—he doesn’t seem to be in 
the house. ’ She tried to laugh, but her 
voice was shaky. "He couldn’t have got 
down without passing me, anyhow," she 
supplemented. "I suppose I’m silly, but 
so many queer things have happened, Kit." 1‘

"I wouldn’t worry, Betty," I soothed 
her. "He is big enough to take care of 
himself. And with the best intentions in 
the world, you can’t have him all the 
time, you know."

She was too much startled to be indig- 
nant. She followed me Into the library, 
where the sight of the pearls produced a 
tremendous excitement, and then every­
one had to go down to the storeroom and 
see where the necklace had been hidden 
and Max examined all the bars of soap 
for thumb prints.

Mr. Harbison did not appear. Max 
commented on the fact caustically, but 
Dal hushed him up. And so, Anne hug­
ging her pearls, and Aunt Selina having 
put a final seasoning of washing powder 
on the clothes in the tub, we all went 
upstairs to bed. It had been a long day, 
and the morning would at least bring 
bridge.

I was almost ready for bed when Jim 
tapped at my door. I had been very cool 
to him since the night in the library 
when I was publicly staked and martyred, 
and he was almost cringing when I open­
ed the door.

"What is it now?" I asked, cruelly. 
"Has Bella tired of it already, or has 
somebody else a rash?"

"Don't be a shrew, Kit," he said. "I 
don’t want you to do anything. I only- 
when did you see Harbison last?"

"If you mean 'last,’" I retorted, "I’m 
afraid I haven’t seen the last of him yet." 
Then I saw that he was really worried. 
"Betty was leading him to the roof," I 
added. "Why? Is he missing?"

"He isn’t anywhere in the house. Dal 
and I have been over every inch of it.” 
Max had come up, in a dressing-gown, 
and was watching me insolently.

"I think we have seen the last of him." 
he said. "I’m sorry, Kit, to nip the little 
romance in the bud. The fellow was 
crazy about you—there’s no doubt of it. 
But I’ve been watching him from the be­
ginning, and I think I’m upheld. Whether 
he went down the water spout or across 
a board to the next house---- ”

"I—I dislike him intensely," I said 
angrily, "but you would not dare to say 
that to his face. He could strangle you 
with one hand."

Max laughed disagreeably.
"Well, I only hope lie is gone," lie threw 

at me over his shoulder. "I wouldn't 
want to be responsible to your father if 
lie had stayed." I was speechless with 
wrath.

They went away then, and I could hear 
them going over the house. At one o’clock 
Jim went up to bed, the last, and Mr. 
Harbison had not been found. I did not 
see how they could go to bed at all. If 
be had escaped, then Max was right and 
the whole thing was heart-breaking. And 
if he had not, then he might bo lying----

I got up and dressed.
The early part of the night had been 

cloudy, but when I got to the roof it 
was clear starlight. The wind blew 
through the electric wires strung across 
and set them singing. The occasional 
bleat of a belated automobile on the drive 
below came up to me raucously. The 
tent gleamed, a starlit ghost of itself, and
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DOROTHY'S CALENDAR
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ra Special Bargains
When Dorthy smiles, ‘tis sweetest 

June;

Lark and linnet are all attune;
Bee in clover, and daisy white. 
Whisper her name in fond delight.

When Dorothy frowns, the skies are 
grey;

Tis chill November instead of May; 
Shadows lie over vale and hill.
And whippoorwills cry, "Poor Will, 

poor Will."

When Dorothy frowns and smiles to­
gether, 

Then I know it is April weather;
But I care naught what the weather 

be —
If she frowns on the world, but smiles 

on me.
From All Departments

DAILY MENU
"I’ll Tell Papa!" Said Sonny

What Grandmother Did Then Was Sufficiency—A Little Talk on Boy 
Management by Cynthia Grey.

a What Constitutes a REAL Bargain—Not I Merely a Reduced Price
• A real bargain. Our kind of a bargain is an article or piece of merchandise sea-
• sonable, desirable and useful. Priced much below regular price and at the time you 
a need it most.

BREAKFAST.
Grapes.

Fried Smelts. Baked Potatoes. 
Oatmeal Muffins.

Coffee.

LUNCHEON.
Salmon Croquettes.

Dressed Lettuce.
Peaches and Cream.

Tea.

Father was a commercial traveller and seldom at home. Consequently
his eight-year-old sonRolls was to him the most marvellous boy he’d ever seen.
He couldn’t understand how HE, with all his shortcomings, ever had the 
luck to be "father" to a boy like his.

When mother saw fit to chide this prodigy, father was horrified. Of 
course, MOTHER knew just how vexatious sonny could be occasionally dur­
ing the days that father was away, but father only knew him at his best. 
Mother had a sneaking belief that she wasn’t firm enough with her small 
boy, but it was easier to drift—and so it went on.

To sonny, father was a never-failing source of interest. What wonder­
ful tales of the big world he could tell! And then, too, father appreciated 
HIM! So sonny WAS an "angel child" while he was being so delightfully 
entertained. What child wouldn’t be?

Well, sonny soon discovered that father didn’t approve when mother 
scolded, and he was cunning enough to make the best of it—for he DID 
hate to be corrected! So he laid for mother, and the next time she rebuked 
him he astounded her by whimpering, "I’ll tell papa on you!" Mother imme­
diately surrendered and smothered the youngster with caresses, saying to 
herself, "Maybe I AM too severe with the child."

This trump card he used more and more, often with telling efre.t on 
mother, but his day of reckoning came. After grandmother, papa’s 1. other, 
had overheard it a time or two, she was so disgusted that she calmly laid 
the youngster over her knee one day and administered a thorough and 
complete spanking. ' *

"There!" she exclaimed. "Tell your pa that his mother gave you just 
what you deserved!"

To mother she said, for her blood was up: "You are really to blame, 
daughter, for you should have settled him the very first time he threatened 
to tattle. Boys are really naturally chivalrous, and that trait is a good 
foundation to work on. Children are so easily spoiled. If you would just 
make sonny feel that he is your protector—that he is the man of the house 
while father is away—it would be the making of him. Appeal to his latent 
sense of responsibility, talk with him, reason with him, and I’ll wager 
he’ll not threaten you again. On the contrary, he’ll soon be telling the chil­
dren what a dandy chum mother is and how he is taking care of her. I 
know, for I’ve lived long enough to be sure of where I stand. Try it. you’ll 
find I’m right."

And wasn’t grandmother right? I’m sure of it. The sooner the 
facility for doing things and the accompanying sense of responsibility for 
the doing are taught children, the more firmly will a love of the duties be­
come a part of their characters.

These Offerings Are All Deeply 
Lowered in Price for ThursdayDINNER.

Bean Soup.
Broiled Steak. Potatoes en Surprise 

Brussels Sprouts.
Swiss Pudding. Cafe Noir. 25c BLACK CASHMERE HOSE FOR 

19e—Little Cupid Black Cashmere Hose, 
superfine make, sizes from 4 to 6%. Reg­
ular 25c per pair, for ................................ 19c

Ladies’ Black Llama Hose, fine quality. 
Regular price 50c per pair, special price,

Ladies’ Flannelette Gowns, heavy flan­
nelette and extra wide skirt, yoke is trim­
med with tucks and torchon lace. Regular

MEN MONOPOLIZE 
COMBS IN CEYLON.

$1.25, for .. :...984
Ladies’ All-Wool Panama and Serge 

Skirts, in black, navy, gray and green, new 
hobble effect and other styles. Regular 
$5.00, for ................................................. $3.95

Ladies’ Fall Suits, in fine quality Vene­
tian, semi-fitted coat, collar trimmed with 
fancy braid, well lined, nine-gore pleated 
skirt, in gray, navy, blue and Oxford. Only 
.........................................................$15.00

STRIPE FLANNELETTE BAR­
GAINS—32-inch Striped Flannelettes,good 
weight and neat patterns, 81+ yard. 12 
yards for ............................................... $1.00

3 pairs for . $1.00
Ladies’ Kid Gloves, two dome, in tans 

and browns, all sizes from 6 to 8; black in 
612, 634, 7, 73. Regular to $1.00 pair, for 
......................... .................. . .................49c

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, regular 
25c pair, on Thursday, pair............. ..15,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Extra Heavy Golf 
Jackets, with pockets and roll collar, in col­
ors of cardinal, gray and navy. Very spe­
cial .........................   $2.00

Sole Agents for the Ladies’ Home Journal PatternsWise mothers will begin at the cradle to adopt this theory to the men­
tal, moral and physical uplift of their little ones. Every child is born with 

, . .a wonderful instinct for good in its heart, and the mother’s power to stim- 
comes from, wear combs in their ulate this natural desire is almost immeasurable, 
coiffures. They adopted combs along*

The native men of Ceylon, that 
Island south of India, where the tea

GRA P ARwith other civilized attributes, re­
gardless of original use as to sexes. 1

But because the Cingalese men| 
have taken this woman’s privilege 
to themselves doesn't mean that 
they have bonded over any of their 
privileges to the women in return. 
Not yet!

Look Out For The 
Advertiser's New Story

PHONE 1182. 150 DUNDAS AND CARLING STREETS.

GD
ADVERTISER PATTERNS
BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

the boxwoods bent in the breeze. I went 
over to the parapet and leaned my elbows 
on it. I had done the same thing so 
often belore; I had carried all my times 
of stress so Infallibly to that particular 
place that instinctively my feet turned 
there.

And there in the starlight I went over 
the whole serio-comedy, and I loathed my 
part In it. He had been perfectly right 
to be angry with me and with all of us. 
And I had been a hypocrite and a Phari­
see, and had thanked God that I was 
not as other people, when the fact was 
that I was worse than the worst. And 
although it wasn't dignified to think of 
him going down the drain pipe, still—no 
one could blame him for wanting to get 
away from us, and he was quite muscu­
lar enough to do it.

I was in the depths of self-abasement 
when I heard a sound behind me. It was 
a long breath, quite audible, that ended 
in a groan. I gripped the parapet and 
listened, while my heart pounded, and in 
a minute It came again.

I was terribly frightened. Then—I don’t 
know how I did it, but I was across the 
roof, kneeling beside the tent, where it: 
stood against the chimney. And there, 
lying prone among the flower-pots, and 
almost entirely hidden, was the man we 
had been looking for.

His head was toward me, and I reach-I 
ed out shakingly and touched his face. 
It was cold, and my hand, when I drew 
It back, was covered with blood.

CHAPTER XXII.
It Was Delirium.

I was sure ne was dead. He did not 
move, and when I caught his hands and 
called him frantically he did not hear mo. 
And so, with the horror over me, I half 
fell down the stairs and roused Jim in the 
studio.

They all came with lights and blankets,1 
and they carried him into the tent and 
put him on the couch and tried to put 
whiskey in his mouth. But he could not 
swallow. And the silence became more 
and more ominous until finally Anne got 
hysterical and cried, "He is dead! dead!" 
and collapsed on the roof.

But he was not. Just as the lights. In 
the tent began to have red strings around 
them and Jim’s voice came from away 
across the river, somebody said, "There, 
he swallowed that," and soon after he 
opened his eyes. He muttered something 
that sounded like "Andean pinnacle" and 
lapsed into unconsciousness again. But 
he was not dead! He was not dead!

When the doctor came they made a 
stretcher out of one of Jim’s six-foot 
canvases—it had a picture on it, and Jim 
was angry enough the next day—and took 
him down to the studio. We made it as 
much like a sick-room as we could, and 
we tried to make him comfortable. But 
he lay without opening his eyes, and at 
dawn the doctor brought a consultant 
and a trained nurse.

The nurse was an offensively capable 
person. She put us all out, and scolded 
Anne for lighting Japanese incense in the 
room—although Anne explained that it is 
very reviving. And she said that it was 
unnecessary to have a dozen people 
breathing up all the oxygen and asphyxi­
ating the patient. She was good-looking, 
too. I disliked her at once. Anyone 
could see by the way she took his pulse— 
Just letting his poor hand hang, without 
out any support—that she was a purely 
mechanical creature, without heart.

Well, as I said before, she put us all 
out and shut the door, and asked us not 
to whisper outside. Then, too, she refus­
ed to allow any flowers in the room, al- 
though Betty had got a florist out of bed

CYNTHIA GREY’S
Two Minute Talks AboutCORRESPONDENTS The opening chapter will appear on this page Satur­

day, Oct. 1.
The title of the new story is “THE SON OF THE 

IMMORTALS.”
The author of the new story is Louis Tracy, who 

wrote “The Wings of the Morning,” “The King of Dia­
monds” and other popular stories. A new Tracy story is 
an event in the publishing world, and the newspaper that 
gets it is fortunate.

Watch for the first instalment in The Advertiser 
on Saturday.

ANDORDear Miss Grey: I am only 17, and 
although my general health seems 
good, there are dark circles under my 
eyes. How can these be removed?

JUNIOR.
A.—Improve your intestinal indiges- 

tion. Eat less fatty, sweet, rich and 
meat foods. Eat plain bread and pota- 
toes, with fresh fruits and vegetables, 
stewed vegetables, and one egg daily. 
Bathe the eyes in alternate hot and 
cold water once or twice a day.

Dear Miss Grey: In sending a sou­
tenir postcard to a recent acquaint- 
ance, what salutation is proper? 
Should a girl sign her given name? 
Where should the address go? R. E.

A.—"Greetings from" on first line, 
your full name just below at right, 
and the address on next line below at 
left.

RANGE 
for Goal or Wood

:

1 | 'HE Pandora is the range of 
1 many conveniences. It has a 

special Flue Construction which 
enables you to cook over every pot 
hole and bake in the oven at theFASHIONS when a Man same time. It has a 
which reaches baking 
than a cast iron oven.

Steel Oven 
heat faster

It has an
The drum-shaped muff, much lar­

ger, though, than the shape our 
grandmothers carried, will be one of 
the fashions of the coming season.

Manies
By Mary Roberts Rinehart.

Dear Miss Grey: 1. I am only 12, am 
tall and thin, and wear No. 7 shoe. 
What kind of shoe will my feet look 
smallest in? 2. I have a green felt hat. 
In what colors shall I trim it for fall?

THANKFUL.
A.—1. Since you are slender your 

feet are probably narrow, and you 
should wear narrow shoes, with rather 
low and broad heels. Don’t worry 
about the size of your feet—they look 
better large than if they were too 
small. There’s an old saying, "Large 
feet, keen wit. Small feet, little brain." 
Let that comfort you. 2. Trim It in 
wide satin ribbon, with a. very large 
bow. The ribbon should be but a 
shade darker than the hat.

absolutely Level Oven Bottom which 
prevents pies from running over. It 
has a tested, reliable Thermometer 
with easy-to-read figures.

The Pandora also has an Inter­
changeable Cooking Top. You can 
set a boiler lengthwise or crosswise 
on the stove. You can remove the 
Fire Box Linings instantly with your 
hands. You can change the Grates 
from coal to wood in a few seconds. 
You can sharpen your knives on the 
Emery Section of the Patented Towel 
Bar.

Still other conveniences are the 
Larger Ash Pan—the easily-cleaned 
Enamelled Steel Reservoir—the 
smooth as glass Burnished Surface 
which only requires polishing once a 
week—the Perfect Spring High Closet 
Door which provides room for four­
teen more dinner or dessert plates in 
the Polished Steel Warming Closet.

Several other conveniences des­
cribed in our Pandora Booklet. 
Send for a copy.

Girdles and belts of satin are again 
fashionable for dresses of crepe or 
marquisette. They are fastened at the 
left side in front and finished with 
only one long streamer caught at hem 
of skirt.

Copyrighted, 1910, Bobbs-Merrill Co. 

npleut a storm coming up and 
Mercer went with him. She had been at his heels evening, and called him Tomon every possible occasion. In- deed, she made no secret of it; she said that she was mad about him and that 
she would love to live in South and that 
and have an Indian squaw for a isrica 
maid, and sit out on the verandah In the 
evenings and watch the Southern Cross shooting across the sky, and eat tropical fruit from the quaint Indian pottery. 
She was not even daunted when Dal told 
her the Southern Cross did not shoot told 
on un aisles, was probably canned corn

So Betty went with him. She wore a 
pale yellow dinner gown, with fust A 
sophisticated touch of black here and 
there, and cut modestly square in the 
neck. Her shoulders are scrawny And 
after they were gone-not her shoulders 
Mr. Harbison and she—Aunt Selina an­
nounced that the next day was Monday 
that she had only a week’s supply or 
clothing with her, and that no policeman 
who ever swung a mace should wash her 
undergarments for her.She paused a moment, but nobody of- fered to do it. Anne was reading De 
Maupassant under cover of a table and 
the rest pretended not to hear After a 
pause Aunt Selina got up heavily and 
went upstairs, coming down soon after 
with a bundle covered with a green shawl 
and with a white® balbriggan stocking 
training from an opening in It She 
paused at the library door, surveyed the 
inmates, caught my unlucky eye and 
beckoned to me with a relentless fore- 
finger.
"We can put them to soak tonight," 

she confided to me, "and tomorrow they 
will be quite simple to do. There is no 
lace to speak of”—Dal raised his eye­
brows—"and very little flouncing 72

Aunt Selina and I went to the laundry. 
It never occurred to anyone that Bella 
should have gone: she had stepped Into 
all my privileges—such as they were—and 
assumed none of my obligations. Aunt 
Selina and I went to the laundry.

It is strange what big things develop 
from little ones. In this case it was a 
bar of soap. And if Flannigan had used 
as much soap as he should have instead 
of washing up the kitchen floor with

Its Many 
Handy

4.8790—PRACTICAL MODEL FOR HOME 
SEWING-GIRL'S DRESS, WITH OR

WITHOUT BOX PLAIT OVER 
CENTRE FRONT.

This model portrays a simple dress, 
suitable for percale, gingham, chambrey, 
galatea, linen, lawn or cashmere. The 
sleeve has a box plait over the top of 
the arm, and a straight band cuff. The 
waist is finished with a deep Gibson plait 
at each shoulder. The front box plait 
may be omitted. The pattern is cut in 
four sizes, 6, 8, 10, 12 years. It requires 
3% yards of 36-inch material for the 8- 
year size. A pattern of this Illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 10c 
in silver or stamps.

Featurespopularity of all’ 
there is again the

Because of the
shades of 
return to

grey,
fashion of cut steel, 

are copies ofMany of the designs
those worn in the eighteenth century. 
Pendants, buttons, buckles, bag 
mounts and slides to wear on velvet 
throatlets are among the novelties.

Dear Miss Grey: 1. What will kill 
cut worms? 2. What is the first mar-
rise anniversary? A READER.

A.—Wherever vegetation is killed, 
digt up worms and kill with hoe all 
you can find. Then mix paris green 
with middlings, using just enough of 
the paris green to slightly color the 
later. Add a very litle water to it and 
scatter about the infested places. 2. 
Cotton.

Street shoes of calfskin and even 
of patent leather will be severely tail­
or-made with plain-stitched seams, 
and with only the smallest of eyelet 
holes. The evening slippers and 
pumps will be as elaborate as the in­
dividual taste and purse will warrant. 
They will be made of velvet, satin, kid 
and suede, and will be decorated with 
fancy rosettes of ribbon, tulle or 
flowers.

PATTERM DEPARTMENT OF THE 
- ADVERTISER.

Please send above-mentioned pattern, as 
per directions given below, toCHURCH PROPERTY IN NEW 

YORK. Name
In New York Episcopal places of Street Addressworship are worth $25,830,000; Pres- 

byterian, $16,400,000; Methodist, $10,- 
500,000; Baptist, $9,400,000; Reformed, 
$7,900,000; Lutheran, $6,300,000, and 
Congregational, $4,260,000. The value 
of church property In New York is 
$153,953,740, exclusive of parsonages, 
hospitals and asylums. The debts in 
New York are $19,062,419, or about 
12.3 per cent. Boston has invested in 
churches $27,000,000, with debts of 7 
per cent of their value. Chicago has 
the same sum invested, with 15% per 
cent debts; Baltimore, $14,000,000, with 

•debts of 10% per cent; Philadelphia, 
345,000,000, with 9 per cent debts, and 
Washington, $10,000,000, with 10% per 
cent debts.—The Christian Herald.

Beaver cloth toques and turbans, 
either self or velvet trimmed, will be

Girdles of satin, taffeta and moire 
ribbons are seen on street and fancy 
gowns that have just arrived from 
Paris. The favorite arrangement is 
in pleated form, with long ends 
reaching almost to the knee and laid 
in fine pleats. These are caught to­
gether several inches above the ends 
with a covered buckle or passemen­
terie ornament, or at the very end, in 
which case a tassel or padded pendant 
ornament is attached. Frequently the 
pleated ribbon is knotted near the 
end.

Town

Provin e McClary'sMeasurement—Bust Waist
Age (If child’s or misses’ pattern)...........

CAUTION—Be careful to Inclose above 
illustration and send size of pattern want­
ed. When the pattern is bust measure, 
you need only mark It 32, 34, or whatever 
It may be. When in waist measure, 22, 
24. 26, 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 
necessary to write "inches" or "years." 
Patterns cannot reach you In less than 
one week from the date of order. The 
price of each pattern is 10 cents in cash 
or in postage stamps.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT, 
LONDON ADVERTISER.

Stands for Guaranteed Quality
70

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg 
as Vancouver, St. John, N.B., Hamilton, Calgary

... ■ • FS A Dr. Chase’s Oint- M 2 9 6 ment is a certain • Or co and guaranteed FILES =. 
piles. See testimonials in the press and ask 
your neighbors about it. You can use it and 
get your money back if not satisfied, 60c, at all 
dealers or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto.
DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT.

FOR SALE BY
J. Maker, 256 Dundas street; J. A. Brownlee, 385 Talbot street;

J. A. Page, 807 Dundas street.
Narrow black velvet ribbons are 

used in several rows as edge trim­
mings on afternoon gowns, white vel­
vet ribbon, from one to two inches 
wide, in light colors, is used for the laid him in the hall, and he said it might 

be a fractured skull, although it was 
probably only concussion.

To Be Continued.

to order some.
The consultant came, stayed an hour, 

and left. Aunt Selina, who proved her- 
Self a trump in that trying time, way­

same purpose in evening gowns 
extensively seen this fall and winter, satin or chiffon.
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