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BY FREDERICK R. BURTON,

Author of “Her Wedding Interlude,”
“Josef Helmuth’s Goetz,” “A Pot of
Gold,” “The Strange Object of
Thornton Wetmore,” etc.

CHAPTER XII.—A COMMITTEE OF
. INQUIRY.

When at last My. Warren descended
from the hay loft he was all of a trem-
ble. He sat down on a milking stool
and tried to think.

The fact that he was unable to find
other trace of the intruder than the
éecad hen was not in itself so disturbing
&s that it was characteristic of the
mystery that surrounded Dutton’s dia-
rmonds. The man himself was a puzzle

with his unexpected return, his unex- |
Adirondack |

piained errand into the
Iiountains with apparently the wealth
of an Astor in his possession. And
then this man Golding, who hinted
much and claimed more, and explained
nothing. What cculd be the history of
the diamonds that they should carry
crime and tragedy in their course?

It was not fear that agitated the old
soldier, not fear in the cordinary sense.
There had been no trepidation in his
ascent to the hay loft to pursue an un-
seen burglar; there was no fear in him
now as he sat an easy target to any
foe above who might choose to de-
stroy him. The roots of his trouble lay
deeper than in the mere surface that
responds to the ordinary causes of
fear. The diamonds and the episodes
attendant upon them were secondary
to the greater drama upon an
act of which the curtain had risen
when Dutton stepped upon the thresh-
old the evening before.

All this in one form or another oc-

curred to Mr. Warren as he sat with [
the pebble clenched in his hand, try- |

ing to understand how the attempt to
break open his tool box had come
eabout. He thought back over the chain
of circumstances since he had found
the pebble two or three hours earlier,
beginning at the time where he had
placed it in the box.

Just previous to that he had finished
his work in the milk shed, and before
that he had talked with his wife, and
before that——

There was the critical point! He had
mat in the full light of day with the
pebble in his hand, working over it
%vith a file in an absurd attempt to
test its capacity for brilliancy. Some-
body must have secen him then, and it
must have been somebody who was
cognizant of the diamonds, and who
had reason to suspeect the farmer of
kr.owing something about them. Else
why should this somebody have been
on the watch, for the inference was
inevitable that he had been watched?

Waes it Golding? Golding had passed
the house after the conflict at the ruin-
ed cabin, but he might have come back
gecretly—he had come back and talked
with Martha, and he might have seen
Warren groping for the diamond in the
grass. He might then have committed
the attempt upon the tool chest.

This supposition did not seem satis-
factory, reasonable as it was, in the
light of other events. Who had bor-
rowed Dr. Nason’s horse for a swifp
ride? Who had swept up the ashes ot
the cabin? Who had struck down F'ree-
man Dutton?

1ir. Warren rose more troubled than
when he had sat down, but he had
<zome to a decision. Diamond as this

yble undoubtedly was, he would re-
store it to Dutton’s pocket, and thus,
if possible, elude further anxiety on
account of it. He left the barn intend-
ing to go directly to the spare room
2and replace it, even at the risk of ex-
posing his operation to his wife.

Just turning in at the gate were
Turner, King and Alvah Newcomb.
They met him near the log where he
had attempted to file the stone.
‘“Mornin’, Nick,” said Turner; “how’s
the stranger?”

__“Pretty comfortable,” replied Mr.
#7arren; “but he ain’t been wholly con-
scious yet.”

Their faces were grave, and Warren
noticed that they avoided looking di-

ly at him. It was like his neigh-
nors to call early when anything of
unusual interest had happened that
concerned him; they had strolled in
i this on rare occasions of illness
in the family, but it was not like them
to zlance sideways and shift from one
faot to the other as if they were de-
bating whether to make some dis-
agreeable announcement.

King sat down on the log, and put-
ting his elbows on his knees, stared
with assumed indifference at the milk
shed. Turner followed suit, and New-
comb remained standing with one foot
on the log and his elbow on his knee.

day,” remarked Warren.

Guess we be,” assented Newcomb,
}-;--ﬂ,klng off a piece of bark from the
iog and crumpling it in his fingers.

¥?ow’d the thing happen, Nick?”’

‘“SWhat thing?”

“You know well enough what I mean
—the attack on this man and the burn-
inc of Sam’s cabin.”

“I'm not so sure that I should know
what you mean. There’s been a good
dca’l happening round here since last
4vening.”

"::-ll. you know what we mean
1OV,

“TI don’t know.”

_ “’r. Warren meant this remark
norestly enough as a reply to the orig-

inal ;.uet*stion, but Newcomb misinter-
ted it.
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“Nick, you're dodging,” he said, al- |

moest sternly.

: “You know we meant to
sk vou about the attempt to murder
the stranger in your house -

:",\nd I told you I don’t know.”

bere was a dissatisfied expression

on \ ewcomb’s face as he examined the
nark dust on his fingers’ ends, and Tur-
n:w" and King remained immovable and
glum.
“I don’t know what right you've go
t‘vl-:fly that I'm dodging,” said “’arrint,
ailer a pauge. “You’ve known me here
for twenty:ﬁve-years. and I don’t be-
{. ‘-‘:_»- therg S a man in Granite, or the
e '::nt!‘_V either, that will say I ever de-
f:—;ll‘:(}' him or was afraid to face the

“That’s right, Nick,” assented Kin
without looking . e . o
Y‘(-i-i?tation ,\'ou’:\'?:'g'ot,t"hat s the kind of

“Yes, that’s right,” Newr-
comb, sadly; “end 1 doggtn;gyt'e?halteigs

|
{

|

|
|
{
|
|
{
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wholly, but it’s partly the reason we
come to ask you about this thing.”

I don’t deny your neighborly inter- |

est in what happened up yonder,” said
Warren, “and I ain’t unwilling to tell
you what I know, but that’s mighty
little. I’'m as much in the dark as any-~
body else about it.”

“We'll ’low that, Nick,” cautiously
remarked Newcomb; “but about this
man: Ain’t there something you know
that the rest of us don’t know?”

Warren compressed his lips, and for
the first time since the conversation
began he caught Newcomb’s eyes.

“Yes,” he answered, “there is.”

Newcomb’s eyes fell under the steady
gaze of the old soldier.

“Wal,” he said awkwardly, ‘of
course every man’s got a right to keep
his business to himself, but we thought
that under the
feel like telling us all about it, and we
kind of thought, too, Nick, as how
we had a right to know.”

“] don’t see it,” responded Warren,
firmly. “What circumstances do you
mean, Alvah?”

Newcomb looked appealingly at Tur-
ner and King, but one averted his eyes
and the other had not changed the di-

| rection of his stare.into vacancy. Both

were silent.

“The fact is, Nick,” resumed New-
comb, thus forced to continue as the
spokesman, “we live in a little dlstrigt
all by ourselves, where there ain’t
usunally no occasion to break the »1aws.
We get along together as neighbors
had always ought to, and we don’t
have no need of constables or courts.
Didn’t you never reckon that we have
no officer of the law roundabout this
?art of the township, and no official
cept the postmaster?”

“T've thought of it often,” replied
Warren, “and been proud of -

“And when there comes along &
breaking of the law we're rather hat:u
put to it to know what to do. We
can’t stand by and see the law broken
and not do nothing about it. 'Twouldn’t
do for the good name of Granite.”

“Well, what are you coming to, Al-
vah?”’ e

“Iere’s been an attempt at murder,
said Newcomb, “and for what we know
it may come to be murder. The law
demands, and we residents here have
a right to demand, that the guilty man
shall be found and punished, and to
that effect I may say we have a right
to know all the facts.”

«1 have said that I can tell you
nothing.” -

“And we think you can,

Newcomb was more positive in his
speech now. His prefatory remarks
had rolled off better than he had fear-
ed they would, and he was now ready
to spring the mine he had preparer}.

“You was heard to say something
powerful harsh about this stranger last
night, Nick. These neighbors of yours
heard you, and we all think your words
require explanation.”

He stopped as if satisfled that War-
ren was caught in a corner from
whence he could not escape.

“So you heerd me, did you,” sald
Warren, with desperate calmness, “and
you repeated what you heard. Well,
that’s natural. It’s like you.”

King kept his eyes down, but Turner
looked up and said :

“We hain’t been no tale bearers,
Nick. We ain't the only ones who
heard you wish the man had died.”

«“Which some people,” remarked
Newcomb, “would say was a soft kind
of saying you was sorry you hadn’t
killed him.”

Warren’s eyes flashed indignantly
upon his neighbor, and Newcomb drew
back involuntarily, whereat the old
soldier smiled his contempt.

“See here, neighbors,” he said, Ve |

listened patiently to all you've had to
say, and I suppose what Alvah says Is
said for ail of you. Now, I'll take my
turn, and I shan’t keep you long. I
regret what I said in the excitement
last night, and I give you my solemn
word that it had no reference to the
attack made on Freeman Duttpn.
That’s the name of the man now sick
in my house.”

«wWe understood his name was Dut-
ton,” interposed Newcomb.

“Yes; just wait a bit, Alvah. I'm
coming to your understanding. You’'ve
got a lodger at your house, I believe,
whose name is Golding.”

“He’s stopping with us, yes.”

«“And he's talked this over with you,
and told you how I went up the moun-
tain alone, and how I came back to
say that I found Dutton dead, and so
on. He’s told you all that, hasn’t he?”

“J{e naturally gave us the facts,
Nick.”

«“And he felt as keenly as you do,
no doubt, that the reputation of Gran-
jte would suffer if the assailant of
Dutton wasn’t caught. And you told
him how there wasn’t even a constable
short of five miles, and him the only
one in the township, and he suggested
to you that in such a case the village
should take the matter into its own
hands. So you three appointed your-
selves a vigilance committee to come

e ’ i up and see me and get evidence. Don't
Guess we’re going to have a clear |

interrupt. You’ve read about vigilance
committees in the papers, haven’t you?
Perhaps Golding made up the com-
mittee for you. Huh! the next thing
1 suppose will be a return of this com-
mittee with the whole village tagging
along, and there’ll be a trial in my
dooryard with Golding for judge, wit-
ness and judge advocate, and my
neighbors will come with a rope and
serve as jury and hanging committee.
Now, see here, Alvah, and you, too,
Seth, and you, Jim, I've told you as
neighbors that I know nothing about
the attempted murder on the moun-
tain. If so be that an officer of the
law comes to hold me responsible for
my deeds, even if he’s only Jere Smith,
the township constable, I'll go with
him peaceably, and answer in any and
every court every question that is put
to me. But, hear me, neighbors, i{f you
and the rest of the village take it into
your hands to so much as examine me,
T'11 barricade my house, I'll become a
soldier again, and the boundary line
of my land shall be a dead line, and
the first man of you that crosses It,
T’'ll put a charge of lead through him!”

Warren’s neighbors heard this pas-
sionate outburst with bewilderment
and consternation. Their jaws drop-
ped, their eyes were staring, and a
pallor of something like terror came
upon their sunburned faces. They had
not calculated on this. In fact, for
Warren had analyzed their visit with
a fair approach to correctness, they
had not calculated on anything. If
they had been a legislative committee
of investigation they would have called
their trip a fishing excursion, for Gold-
ing had encouraged them to think that
if they impressed themselves upon

~Seasonable Goods!

Cooked Ham, Canned Beef Tongue, Potted Meats for
Sandwiches, Scotch Herring in Tins, Finest
Brands of Sardines, Olives,

Pickles, Sauces, etc.

. Fitzgerald, Scandrett & Co.,

Phone, 488

169 Dunacast St.

circumstances you'd |

Warren in the manner taken by theil
spokesman, the old soldier would mgke
admissions, or at least say something
| that would tend to a breaking down
of his reticence as to what had hap-
pened between him and Dutton.

Having delivered his ultimatuny,
and having stood a moment before
them with clenched fists and fiashiug
| eves,” Warren turned abruptly and
| strode toward the house, where Eisle,
who had been attracted by his rising
voice, and who had heard the last part
of his speech, stood waiting in a new
fright for the strange scene to come
! to an end. Warren stopped as abrupt-
ly as he had started, for Golding was
coming around the corner of the house,
! having entered the premises at the
i front gate instead of at the side, as
Q the neighbors had done.

!  “Good marning, Mr. Warren,” he
| said, with serenity; “may I have 2
word or two with you in private?”’ y

Warren’s profound anger was not of
the kind that destroys self-control. His
eves glowed fiercely, and his attitude
betrayed frank hostility, but he an-
swered with composure:

“What do you want? JIs it some new
charge you will bring against me, CT
some new trick?”

“Nothing of the kind,” returned
Golding, in a low voice. “I hoped to
find you alone.”

Warren looked him over a moment,
? and then remarking, “Come along,” led
| the way to the barn. They stood in
the open door, while the three neigh-
bors, recovering their senses slowly, as
if they had been stunned by a light-
ning stroke, discussed the extraordl-
nary situation in low voices, and lin-
gered to see what would be the out-
come of the new scene.

“] suppose these good people,” said
Golding, ‘“have been tormenting you
with their crude inquiries——"

“Instigated by you,” interrupted
Warren.

Golding bit his lip.

“You jump at conclusions,”” he re-
sumed. “But in any event don’t you

disagreeable experience, to say
least? Now, I'’ve been thinking it all
over. I admire your pluck and flrm-
ness. What is the sense of our remain-
ing hostile to each other? There are
enough in those diamonds for twenty
men like you and me. You've got an
advantage of me in the matter by hav-
ing Dutton in your possession, and it
is only through him, I suppose, that
we can get at them all, especially the
‘President.’ ”’

“Hoid on,” exclaimed Warren, stern-
ly. “You're going too mighty fast for
me to keep up with you. You take it
for granted that I'll strike a trade with
yotu to rob a helpless man of his prop-
erty.”

‘“There’s no robbery. The property
is as much mine as his.”

“I won’t dispute you. I don’t want
anything to do with you. You’ll get
no help from me in recovering the
property if it is yours, and as for the
threat of consequences that you have
brought to me through your cowardly
torture of my wife and the stirring up
of my neighbors, I tell you to go hang
yourself with them.”

“The hanging will be for another
party,” suggested Golding, suppressing
his disappointment at Warren’s atti-
tude,

“I’ve nothing to say,” responded
Warren. ‘“There’s the doctor. You'll
want to talk to him after he comes out
of Dutton’s room, and when you’ve had
your say with him you’d better clear
out.' I won’t have you in my house
again.” :

He went toward the house, Golding
slowly following, and both men were
surprised and startled to see a buggy
follow the doctor to the gate, and a
priest get down from it.

Dr. Nason waited until the reverend
man had hitched his horse, and then
conducted him to the front door.

(To be Continued Monday.)

The Age of Wiagara Fails.

; The savants are having a very interesting
time in determining the age of Niagara
Falls, and from the most recent papers on
the subject it is quite evident that great
diversity of opinion exists among those who
have made it a matter of iavestigation. Life
is full of problems. The diversity of our
common nature suggests equally interesting
questions, Why are thing s0? Why not
otherwize? Now for instance the minor
ailments that afflict us, Why should toe
ache not be agreeable instead of painful?
Why should s0 many fraudulent and flech-
eating substitutes for Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor be imposed upon the pzople?
Putnam’s is sure. gutnum’s is safe and
painless. Putnam’s makes no sore spots.
Use Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor.

All around us we notice a general
isense of uneasiness, and a2 mental irri-
I tation which assumes in one mind the
form of grief or anger at the unbear-
able state of affairs in this worid, and
in another produces a decided longing
for a change in all the conditions of
modern life.—Max Nordau.

Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. It
removed ten corns from one pair of
feet withcut any pain. What it has
done once it will do again.

One learns to have compasison for
fools by studying them; and the fooi,
though nature is wise, is next door to
nature. He is naked in his simplicity;
he can tell us much and suggest more.
—George Meredith.

DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION.

C. W. Snow & Co., Syracuse, N. Y.,
write: “Please send us ten gross of
Pilis We are selling more of Parme-
lee’s Pills than any other pill we keep.
They have a great reputation for the
cure of Dyspepsia and Liver Com-
rlaint.” Mr. Charles A. Smith, Lind-
i say, writes: ‘“‘Parmelee’s Pills are an
excellent medicine. My sister has been
troubled with severe headache, but
these Pills have cured her.

All that is human must retrograde if
it do not advance.—Gibbon.

A Fact Worth Knowing.

Consumption, La Grippe, Pneumonia and all
Throatand Lung diseases sre cured by Shiloh’s

C re,
Moris Shoenholz has been sentenced
| at New York to 48 years in prison for
arson.

Pills Do Not Cure.

P:lls do not cure Constipation. They only
azgravate. Karl'sClover Root Tea gives per-
fect regularity of the bowels.

The mutineers in Goa have refusea
to accept the amnesty offered to them
by the Portuguese officials, and have
looted the treasuries in the city and
wrecked several buildings.

Nerves on Edge.

I was nervous, tired, irritable and cross.
Karl’s Clover Root Tea has made mo well and
happy- Mrs. E. B. WORDEN.

The British steamer Ruahine, from
Lyttleton, New Zealand, on Sept. 2,
for London, reports passing innumer-
able icebergs between latitudes 51
south and longitude 148 west, and 52
south and 130 west.

Minard’s Liniment the best Hair Restorer

Buell & Company have purchased
the timber limits belonging to the
Moore Lumbering Company on the
Kippewa for $400,000. The lHmits are
the finest in the Ottawa Valley.

Fifty-dollar Parlor Suites reduced to
$25. These are the best value ever of-
fered in London. Come and see them.
KEENE BROS., 127 King street, oppo-
site Market House.

CHILDREN LIKE USING ODORO.
MA, thus forming habits that will insure

them good sound teeth the rest of their
lives.

see that you are in danger of a very |
the |
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An Award of $100 to Be Made
to Readers in Connection
With Its Publication,

Read the Conditions Given Be-
low.

1. The London ADVERTISER Print-
ing Company will pay $100 in prizes to
! the readers from whom it receives by
imail at the publication office, Rich-
,mond street, London, Ont, the most
{nearly complete and absolute solution
1of “When the War Was Over,” as it
. shall be disclosed in the final chapter
1 Of the story to be published Friday,
1N0v. 15, in the London ADVERTISER.
| The following list of prizes is offered
|to those readers who send us a coOr-
rect solution of the story on the con-
ditions mentioned below:

t1st. Trip to New York and return...$25

‘2nd. Trip to Chicago and return....

3rd. Lady’s lambskin collar

4th. Lady’s silver watch.............

bth. Set of Thackeray’s works, com-
plete

6th. Six cash prizes, $5 each......... 30

i

5
12
10

2. The first prize awarded will be for
the explanation which comes nearest
‘to the true solution; the second prize
to the person sending the explanation
next nearest, and so on for the third
'and fourth prizes. The remaining six
prizes of $5 each will be awarded to
!the persons sending the explanations
next nearest to the fifth prize;, as the
i judges may determine their merit.

3. The ADVERTISER is pre-eml-
nently a tamily newspaper, and its
daily installment of a high-grade serial
| story is a feature intended to specially
commend it to the home circle. To
emphasize—and advertise—the fact
that the ADVERTISER is a newspa-
per peculiarly suitable for women’s
reading, the further condition is made
that the prizes shall be only awarded
for explanations sent in by women and
girls. All may read; but only women
and girls may guess—and win the
prizes.

“When the War Was Over” will con-
tinue in daily installments, from Mon-
day, Oct. 7, until Friday, Nov. § on
which date all but the final chapter
will have been published. The inter-
val between Friday, Nov. 8, and Tues-
day, Nov. 12, 6 o’clock p.m., inclusive,
will be aliowed for forwarding of
guesses, and the final chapter will be
published in the ADVERTISER on
Friday, Nov.15. Under no consideration
whetever will guesses be considered
prior to Friday, Nov. 8, or from city
readers after 6 o'clock p.m. of Satur-
day, Nov. 9. Out-of-town readers have
a time allowance for mailing, and
their guesses must reach the office not
later than 6 o’clock p.m., Nov. 12. For
no reason whatever will guesses from
any source be received or considered
after 6 @'clock p.m., Nov. 12,

READ THE RULES OF THE COM-
PETITION.
1. But one solution can be entered
by a reader.

and in no othier way, plainly addressed
to “Prize Story Editor,” the London
ADVERTISER, Richmond street, Lon-
don, Ont.

2. Inquiries not considered fully ans-
wered here will receive proper atten-
tion if addressed to ‘Prize Story Edi-
tor,”” the London ADVERTISER,
Richmond streat, London, Ont.

4. The prizes will be awarded under
the foregoing general conditions, ac-
cording to the best judgment of the
judges appointed by ther ADVER-
TISER, and they will have complete
control and final decision in all mat-
ters relating to the contest.

5. *“A complete and correct solution”
can be made in the reader’s own lan-
guage, and in the number of words
necessary for an absolute statement of
the reader’s guess. It must disclose
the mystery and such material factis
of the plot revealed in the develop-
ment of the story as may be deemed
necessary by the judges to a clear ana
full explanation of the mystery.

The names and addresseg of the win-
ner or winners of the cash prizes will
be published in the ADVERTISER at
the earliest date possible after publi-
cation of the final chapter.

No condition of subscription to the
ADVERTISER is imposed. Guessers
must be women and girls, and neces-
cearily they must be readers of the
ADVERTISER, but they may read
the story in the ADVERTISER taken
by any member of the family, and
need not be regular subscribers them-
selves in order to enter the competi-
tion. While only women and girls
may guess and win the prizes, they
can recelve help as to thelir guess from
any member of their family, or from
all the family.

.
Who'll Be Next Premier?

Too abstruse a question, but this we
know that he who uses Windsor Table
Salt with his food will be a healthier
man than he who uses salt—and lime.
A pure salt. Ask for it.

Postal receipts in the United States
have largely increased, showing a re-
turn of prosperity.

DYSPEPSIA OR INDIGESTION is
occasioned by the want of action in the
biliary ducts, loss of vitality in the
stomach fo secrete the gastric juices,
without which digestion cannot go on;

also, being the principal cause of head-
ache.

before going to bed, for a while, never
fail to give relief and effect a cure. Mr.

“Parmlee’s Pills are taking the lecad
in stock.”

THE RESULTS ARE REAL.

Even at this late day, when there are so
few to be found who doubt the efficacy of
the Lakehurst treatment for alcoholism, we
occasionally hear the opinion expressed that
the ‘‘cure” is simply an exemplification of
the influence of ‘‘mind over matter.” In
other words, that you simply believe that
you are cured, and you will thenceforth ex-
perience no difficulty in abstaining from the
use of strong liquor. Absurd as this view
may be to the reasoning mind, it matters
little whether the ability of Lakehurst
Institute graduates to abstain from liquor
without effort, where previously it was im-
possible to abstain at all, is due to the fact
that a radical cure has been aceomplished
by rational medical treatment, or to a
delusion, the result of suggestions. The
delusion, if such a few choose to desibgnate
it, is well worth having, even at an infinite-
ly greater price thanis charged at Oakville.
But so many have tried to delude them-
selves at home, and have sadly failed, that

Lakehurst cure is a blessed, happy, glorious

reality, not a mind cure nor a faith cure.

Doj{not try and delude yourself longer—

the rB&liztey is within your reach. Toronto
Bank

office, Commerce Building.
FPhonse 1163, ! d;x:g

d

2. All guesses must be sent by mail |

Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills taken |

F. W. Ashdown, Ashdown, Ont., write |{
against ten other makes which I have |

the only conclusion remaining is that the }

HEIHE L HU fidlii

oy make
doubhnuts

Sift 1 quart flour, 1 saltspoonfnl salt, 1 saltspoon-
fal ground nutmeg or cinnsmson, 3 rounding tea-
spoonfuls baking powder, together. Beat 3 eggs
add } cup sugar, 1 cup milk, 2 teaspoonfuls metted
Cottolene, Stir these into the flon. roll and cud
into shape. Have Lettle 3 full of Cstlelene—at

this ?
wa S just theright heat—and fry the doug saats in it for
3 minutes.

For frying, Cottolene must be Zof, but don’t let it
get hot enough to smoke or it will burn. To find if
it is hot enough, throw into it a single drop of water. 3
When at just the right heat, the water will pop. 2

Genuine has trade marks—Cottolene™ and steer’s head in cotton-plant wreath—on every tin.

m N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Wellington and Ann Sts., MONTREAL.
| WTETTHHTTTRAR T 0 L | N '

i il it ~"' i PETTILEE | O

You 'ﬁrst get him “ON A STRING” and then twist him around to
: suit yourself.

Sent by mail, postpaid, to any part of the world on receipt of
PRICE 10 CENTS.
Address WOMEN’S COMMERCIAL COTPANY,

CHICAG?TD, iLL.
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~—====Are Bhowing Special Value in==

HATS and CAPS

LATEST STYLHS.

a

Neekwear, Hosiery and Gloves,

‘Woolen Underwear.

BEST VALUE WE HAVE EVER SHOWN.

Han
o

The Best Value Money Can Frocure.

THE LATEST GOODS IN==—=====

A 0
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Merchant Tailoring.

First-class Work, Best Materials and No Fancy Prices.

386 Richmond St.

BUCKS
aliant Home Base Burners.

They have no equal. We
have them in double heaters
and with ovens. They are
perfect bakers.

Happy
Thought

Ranges

None better in the world.
They use less fuel than any
other Range made. They
are easily managed and
bake to perfection. See
them at our warerooms,

231Dundas St

Furnace work of all kinds
promptly attended to.

Roofing and all kinds of
tin and galvanized work.

A call solicited, Satisfac.

tion guaranteed.
CO0.
230 tyw

McLAREN, PARKINSON &

PEOINH 1,160




