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Mother was unusually gentle at 

breakfast, and her breakfast was 
even better than usual. Hot biscuit 
with honey—a favorite dish—graced 
the table ; luscious, iced berries 
with rich cream ; bacon just crisp 
enough to be delicious ; golden- 
brown coffee. No acrimonious re
marks accompanied the service 
either, and the family was In ex
cellent humor until mother spoiled 
the last few mouthfuls for them.

" Since Flavia has a meeting this 
afternoon, you will have to prepare 
dinner, Othilie,” she remarked, 
Quietly. " 1 am leaving on the 
morning train.”

“Leaving ! Mother ! Leaving, for 
where—and why ?" Othilia ex
claimed

Across the table father raised 
mildly incredulous eyes from the 
morning paper and regarded her 
curiously. Mother calmly buUered 
another half of biscuit, and enjbyed 
the effect of her bomb-shell,

“ I am about ta take a vacation," 
she finally vouchsafed, ‘‘*nd 1 pre
fer not to say where I am going,'1

A vacation, Mother. They were 
* dumbfounded. In all the years they 

could remember she had never 
taken a vacation that did not include 
them. It had never occurred to 
them that a vacation that included 
them was anything but a vacation 
for mother. Mother was really 
going away alone—and not going to 
tell them where. She surveyed 
them tranquilly, quite as though 
she was doing the usual thing. Each 
face expressed varying emotions, 
and mother realized with a fresh 
pang that whatever the emotions 
might be, they did not include 
sorrow. Her absence for a little 
while would be a relief to all of
them. Even to father.

11 was father who broke the silence.
“ That will be fine, mother,” he 

said, heartily. “ You need rest. 
The girls can keep house and look 
after everything. Good idea not to 
let us know where you’re going, 
too—then we can’t write you our 
troubles. How much money will 
you need ?"

She was prepared for that. The 
sum she demanded took away his 
breath, but father was a good 
soldier. He said nothing until he 
was drying the ink on the check. 
Then it was to Flavia he spoke.

“ You will have to do without 
that new dress a while longer,” he 
told her. “ Mother made a wicked 
hole in that checking account.”

Mother was mean enough to re
joice just a little.

There is something queer about 
the psychology of clothes. Mother 
Vogel, who was perturbed, cranky 
and fussy when she left home, clad 
in her shabby, well-wo'rn apparel, 
her faded hat slightly askew over 
her “ washerwoman knot ” and her 
heels run over, arrived at the Lake
side summer hotel serene, well- 
poised and good-natured, and deep 
in her heart she waa obliged to 
admit that her delightfully tran
quil state of mind was due, not so 
much to the absence of her family, 
about which she was inclined to 
worry, as to her own pleasing ap
pearance. For mother had stopped 
in the city and spurred herself to 
unforgivable extravagance. The 
greater part of 'father's generous 
check had gone to the making over 
of mother. She had determined 
that she would no longer begf" com
mon clay,’’ and all that she needed 
to keep alive that determination 
was the repetition of the magic 
phrase, “ Exquisite porcelain.” 
Gazing upon her when she arrived 
at her destination, no one would 
have doubted for an instant that 
the result justified the pains taken 
to achieve it. Mother was perfect, 
from the top of her silvery, mar
celled hair, to the tips of her dainty 
shoes. The old ladies on the 
veranda of the hotel liked her at 
once, and in less than a day she was 
quite at home there, exchanging 
embroidery patterns, learning new 
crochet stitches, and resting.

At home, however, it was quite 
different, for there no one rested, 
Flavia, who could be an excellent 
housekeeper, belonged to innumer
able culture clubs, and kept a 
social calendar that accounted for 
the greater part of her time. Othilia 
had never felt the urge to learn 
housekeeping. Mother had always 
assumed the burden, and they had 
been selfish enough, or thoughtless 
enough to allow her to do so.

“ I don’t wonder,” sobbed the 
younger girl after a harrassing 
morning in the overheated kitchen, 
during which she had succeeded in 
producing a jar of rather soggy 
cookies, and two scorched and 
sticky “ boiled-over ” pies, “ I don’t 

^wonder that mother waa cross. I 
don’t see how she could ever smile. 
Falvia, you’ll have to get dinner, 
I just can’t. The upstairs work isn’t 
touched—and Fred is going to bring 
home a bunch—and I'm dead, I tell 
you—simply dead.”

Flavia, toiling over a paper on, 
Chaucher, looked up wearily.

“ Who’sto do the mending, I’d like 
to know ?" she inquired helplessly. 
" There’s a basketful of that. Fred 
says he hasn’t a shirt» with a 
button on.”

“ Well, ltet him sew them on,
then, ” retorted his younger sister, 
unfeelingly. “ All that young man 
does is make work—and then more 
work. You should see his room— 
cigarette ashes and newspapers and 
soiled socks."

The speech ended in a wail. 
Othilia’s tears were about to flow 
again.

Then, quite suddenly, she changed 
her mind about weeping and began 
to laugh. She sat down on the 
bottom stair step and rocked back 
and forth and shrieked hysterically,

while Flavia gazed at her with 
amazement and ever-increasing 
exasperation

" Othilia, you’re going crazy ! 
Will you tell me," she demanded at 
last, “ what on earth la so funny ?"

" Oh, Flavia !" Othilia went off 
in another gale of laughter, the 
while she wiped tears from her eyes 
with the coiner of her smudged 
apron. “ It’s — it’s you !" You're 
so fun-funny ! You look like 
Minerva fallen from her high estate 
—with Chau—Chaucer in your hand 
like that — and your shoestring 
untied—and your hair done up In a 
‘washerwoman’s knot like—like a 
hunk of binder-twine.' "

Meanwhile Mother was getting 
homesick. By the end of the first 
week her bitterne-a had worn itself 
out, and she was wondering what 
they were doing at home. Poor 
girls ! The care of the house during 
this hot weather would be hard on 
them. After all, it was probably 
her own fault they were so dilatory. 
She had never taught them to help 
her. And she didn’t blame them 
for wanting her to “ dress up ’’ 
more. She was beginning to enjoy 
her pretty coiffed hair and smart 
clothes. At home she had been 
too tired to care about her appear
ance. One day she had the head
ache—a terrible headache, that 
racked and tore her poor nerves 
until they were raw and quivering 
—and how she longed for Flavia ! 
Flavia, who stepped so lightly when 
she was Ul. and drew the shades 
until the light was just right— 
Flavia who had such cool and sooth
ing hands. When the other mothers 
told her of their children, she spok^ 
proudly of hers. Flavia was so 
clever, Othilia so pretty and popu
lar, and Fred was so handsome, and 
such an athlete ! Then there was 
father. She was sick with longing 
for father. Who could fi* his tie 
as well as she, or his eggs for break
fast ? She became ill with dread 
when she remembered the choking 
spells he sometimes had in the night 
—she had not thought to tell the 
girls to put cold applications on his 
throat and pound him on the back. 
She had meant to stay two months, 
but at the end of the third week she 
sent them à telegram and went home.

They were all at the station to 
meet her ; she saw them when the 
train pulled in—her dear, dear 
family. Father for all his avoir
dupois and dignity, reached her 
first, and the kiss he gave her was 
as nothing to the words he whis
pered in her ear.

“ Lordy, honey !" he said, “ how 
I’ve missed you. Don't ever leave 
your old man again, will you ?"

Fred was next, swinging her from 
her feet and hugging her ecstati
cally.

" Gee, mother, it’s great to have 
you back !" his characteristic ex
clamation. “ The girls are rotten 
housekeepers, and everything’s been 
at sixes and sevens without you."

Flavia, usually so cool and com
posed, kissed her fervently.

“ We’re never going to let you 
work so hard again," she whispered. 
" And then you’ll never want to 
leave us.”

But after all, it was Othilia who 
poured healing ointment on mother’s 
troubled soul.

Oh, mother !" she cried, as she 
•fussed her repeatedly, and then, 
still clutching her hands as though 
she would never let her go, held her 
at arm’s length to gaze at her with 
adoring eyes. " Mother, you dear, 
darling old peach ! You’re the 
most beautiful thing in the world ! 
You look just like a beautiful, 
dainty Dresden shepherdess."

And mother was content. At 
last—at last—she was “ exquisite 
porcelain.’’—Mary Mabel Wirries in 
The Magnificat.

TAKE CARE OF BABY

The life of a baby depends more 
or less on the sanitary care taken 
by the mother. Many an infant has 
had di astrous results from using a 
poor and unsanitary rubber nipple.

Millions of " Nobility ’’ Nipples 
have been sold and not one unsatis
factory case has resulted. It is a 
clear transparent nipple of excel
lent rubber, thoroughly antiseptic 
and will stand sterilization to the 
highest degree without collapsing.

Buy the " Nobility ” Nipple, the 
best for the baby. Sold at all drug 
stores.

MODERN TEACHERS

HAECKEL’S FRAUDS IN NAME 
OF SCIENCE SHOWN BY 

FATHER GILLIS
New York, N. Y. — "Ernst 

Haeckel—Beyond Darwin" was the 
subject of the address delivered in 
the Church of St. Paul the Apostle 
by the Rev. Jameh M. Gillis, C. S. P., 
in the series he is giving on modern 
teachers and thèir teachings.

" All the world knows Darwin 
and his theory of evolution by 
natural selection," said the rever
end lecturer, "but perhapi not 
everyone is equally well acquainted 
with Ersnst Haeckel, and yet 
Haeckel is the man who popularized 
the Darwinian theory, not only inGer- 
many but particularly amongst the 
English reading people, and indeed 
all over the world, Darwin wae. 
above all, an investigator, a dis
coverer, a pioneer, but Haeckel, 
though a professor, was particular
ly a popularizer. Darwin was never 
an atheist, he was at the worst an 
agnostic. His spirit was reverent. 
But Haeckel was ablatant atheist, not 
so much a scientist as an amateur 
theologian, a zealot, a propagandist 
of infidelity. It is due largely to 
Haeckel that Darwinism, as the

world knows It, Is generally mater
ialistic and atheistic.

" Now, what manner of man was 
this Haeckel ? Wae he a thorough
ly reliable scientist who published 
only what he could prove? lie was 
a scientist indeed. He achieved 
much in the realms of biology and 
anthropology, but as a teacher he 
was unreliable. It is perfectly just 
to accuse Haeckel of deliberate 
fraud In his over-eager preaching 
of the gospel of evolution.

CONFESSED TO FRAUD
" In his ’Natural History of Crea

tion,’ he printed three wood cuts, 
representing a man, a monkey and a 
dog, and three other cute represent
ing the embryos of a dig, a fowl 
and a tortoise. He then pointed 
out that in neither instance could 
any difference be found between the 
one and the other. A professor in 
the University of Basie discovered 
that Haeckel had simply printed the 
same cut three times over, and 
called it by different names. 
Haeckel confessed, and admitted 
that he had been guilty of an ‘un
pardonable piece of folly,' but later 
he repeated the same kind of 
offense.

“ In a lecture on the Problem of 
Man, he drew skeletons of a man, a 
kangaroo, a chimpazee, an orange- 
outang and a gibbon, in such a way 
as to over-emphasize the likeness 
between these animals and man, in 
the attempt to prove that they all 
had common ancestors. Another 
scientist, Doctor Brass, publicly 
accused Haeckel of fraud, saying :
‘ Not only has Professor Haeckel 
falsely represented the evolutionary 
changes of man, the monkey and 
the other mammifers, but he has 
even taken from the work of a 
scientist the figure of a macaco, cut 
off its tail and made a gibbon of 
it.’

“ Strange to say, Haeckel con
fessed to the fraud, and indeed 
went further than a mere confes
sion. He said, 'Six or eight per cent, 
of my drawings of ynbryos are 
really falsified. We are obliged to 
fill the vacancies with hypotheses, 
but 1 have the satisfaction that side 
by side with me in the prisoners’ 
dock stand hundreds of fellow cul
prits, many of them the most 
esteemed biologists. All figures, 
morphological, anatomical, histor- 
ological and embryological, which 
are circulated and valued in 
students’ manuals and in reviews 
and works of biology, deserve in the 
same degree, the charges of being 
falsified. None of them is exact. 
All of-them are more or less adapted, 
schematized and reconstructed.’

UNPARDONABLE TRICKS
" Now, to the layman, such tricks 

as these, perpetrated by a scientist, 
are not only shocking and scanda
lous, but unpardonable. We feel 
that we can never trust that scien
tist again. A scientist makes it his 
boast that above all other men he is 
addicted vigorously to the truth. 
Scientists protest that they, and 
they alone, eschew hypothesis, or at 
least imagination, not to say falsi
fication and forgery. But the chief 
falsifier and forger in drawings in 
the world of science, Ernst Haeckel, 
is the man who, through millions 
of copies of his books, has enor
mously influenced public opinion 
towards accepting the theory of 
evolution. Remember, the vast^nass 
of people who are persuaded of the 
truth of evolution, have not studied 
scientifically. To do so is be
yond their power. They have 
taken it at second-hand or at 
tenth-hand from those whom they 
thought they could trust, as being 
rigorously scientific. We have had, 
and indeed we have at present, 
right here in New York, an exhibit 
at the Museum of Natural History 
that is every bit as fraudulent as 
the manufactured designs of 
Haeckel, yet it remains where al! 
the semi-educated and the unedu
cated and those that imagine them
selves to be educated, may see and 
learn its false lesson.

“ Haeckel was not only a fraud, 
he was a great dogmatist. His 
works abound in dogmatic state
ments. He is always absolutely 
certain ; whereas, Darwin, again 
and again, used the word ‘appar
ently’, and ‘probably,’ or his favor
ite clause ‘We may well suppose’ 
(which, as somebody has counted, 
appears eight hundred times in 
Darwin’s two chief works ;) Haeckel 
is never uncertain ; he is absolute, 
apodictic, dogmatic, Alfred Russell 
Wallace, who shares with Charles 
Darwin the fame of originating the 
theory of evolution by natural 
selection, says, T have no sympathy 
with Haeckel’s unfounded dog
matism of combined negation and 
omiscience, and more especially 
when the assumption of superior 
knowledge seems to be put forward 
to conceal his real ignorance.’ 
These are harsh words from one 
scientist of another, but the 
misfortune is that for every 
one individual who reads the 
carefully guarded statements of 
Wallace, there are a hundred 
thousand who have read and been 
influenced by the reckless assevera
tions of Haeckel.

SUPPORT FOR MR. BRYAN

"There has been a great deal of 
fun made of Williqm Jennings 
Bryan, because he ventured, though 
not a scientist, to break into the 
controversy of evolution, and par
ticularly because he is fighting 
against the teaching of evolution 
in the schools. He is made the butt 
for the jests of millions of people 
who are no more scientific than 
himself. Their usual criticism 
takes the form of saying that the 
shoemaker should stick to his last, 
and Bryan should stick to his

milit!

OOOD home-made 
bread has always 

been the chief food 
of thcearth’s sturdiest 
races. None of the 
breakfast foods or 
health foodscan equal 
bread in nourishment 
Good bread is the 
most digestible food as 
well as the cheapest.

CAKES
politics and leave biology alone, but 
apparently these critics of Bryan 
are not aware that one of the 
greatest scientists that ever lived, 
Virchow, took the same stand as 
Bryan in maintaining that the 
theory of evolution should not be 
taught in the schools, because it fs 
only theory, merely hypcloesis. 
Yet it is taught, and taught as if it 
were absoldtely certain. And ail 
those,—I will not say who deny the 
theory,—but all those who question 
the desirability of teaching an un
proved hypothesis to immature 
minds, with no distinction between 
an hypothesis and an established 
scientific fact, are held to be simple
tons, or worse.

“ Always remember, that evolu
tion is not proved. It is still an 
hypothesis. A. R. Wallace, in 
another place, said, ‘We hear much 
about the missing link, but there is 
not merely one missing link, there 
are a dozen missing links in the 
chain _ that connects man with the 
beast.’ It would seem to be not 
only common sense but good science 
to wait until these links are found 
before preaching evolution as a 
dogmatic certainty."

ANGLICANS SEEKING 
SEPARATE SCHOOLS

London, Eng., Nov. 18.—Alarmed 
by the encroachment of the State 
schools upon their own denomina
tional schools, the Anglicans are at 
last beginning to wake up to the 
fact that if they wish for definite 
religious instruction they must 
fight for it.

A conference has recently been 
held at which the Anglicans put 
forward claims that are very much 
in line with the Catholic position. 
For example, a manifesto issued by 
the recent conference declares that 
if the State is to be impartial as 
between the two types of schools 
(secular schools and denominational 
schools) it must have th? responsi
bility of allocating schools so as to 
meet the needs of the people.

Nor, says this same manifesto, is 
it reasonable that the State should 
provide one type of school out of 
the taxes, to which both parties 
contribute, and that schools of the 
other (confessional) type should be 
provided only if those who believe 
in them will pay extra. This is 
practically the argument of the 
Catholic educationalists, who cannot 
see any justice in being obliged to 
pay the education taxes, and then 
having to find extra money to build 
their own confessional schools.

A number of principles are laid 
down in this manifesto, among 
them the claims that religious 
instruction is not only a part of

IIFE BURDENED 
Bï OWEPSII

Health and Happiness Came 
With “Fruit-a-tives”

Made From Fruit Juices and Tonics
“Fruit-a-tives ”, the wonderful 

medicine made from the juices of 
apples, oraiiges, figs and prunes, is 
one of the greatest means of doing 
good that xthis country of ours has 
ever known.

"Fruit-a-tives” is bringing health 
to hundreds and hundreds of people 
who suffer with chronic Constipation, 
Biliousness and Dyspepsia.
, Mr. Frank Hall of Wyevale, Ont., 
says, 1 I purchased a box of “ Fruit-a- 
tives” and began the treatment. My 
condition improved immediately, 
fliedyspepsia ceased to be theburden 
of my life as it had been, and I wae 
freed of Constipation”.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.60, trial siie 25c. 
At dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tive* 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

religion» education, but It* indis
pensable focus; and that rcligiou* 
education and religious instruction

both require for their fullest 
efficiency participation in public 
worship. •
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\our shopping done 
with neatness and dispatch

Christmas shopping becomes easy when 
you know what you. want to buy. Think 
what a satisfactory gift to give ami to 
receive is Eversharp matched by Wahl Pen 
in gold or silver!

Their beauty and richness make you proud to 
give1 them. Their usefulness makes them delight
ful to receive. Eversharp and Wahl Pen are a 
gift for every person on your list. And you can 
buy Eversharp and Wald Pen in many styles and 
at different prices suitable to the varying import
ance of your gifts.

Be sure you get genuine Eversharp. For 
Eversharp features cyi't be copied. Look for the 

, rifled tip and the automatic index. Look for the 
new leads under the cap—also the eraser.

The all-metal Wahl Pen is a distinct improve
ment ovejt other fountain pens. It cannot crack 
or split. It holds more ink. It will last for a 
lifetime.

Give Eversharp and Wahl Pen in the velvet- 
lined gift box. Eversharp, $1 to $50; Wahl Pen, 
$4 to $50. Look for the name on each.

To those who have neither—give both t 
To those who have one—give the other t '

Made in Canada by 
THE ^ AHL CO., Ltd., Tomato

matched by

WAHL pm
SOMETHING NEW 1 

The Miniature Set
A real Eversharp and a real Wahl Pen in a 

diminutive size that can be carried on the end 
of a watch chain, ribbon or in the smallest purse. 
Ask to see them.

They give the same perfect service as their 
larger brothers. The tiny Wahl Fen will write 
1200 words at a filling. You can’t give a more 
original gift—nor one which is more useful than 
the Eversharp and Wahl Pen miniature set.

Don’t Throw Your Old Carpets Away
When you get your old carpets made over, be sure you get

YELYETEX
( Absolutely Sterilized )

The wonderful suoorss we have had In our special line of making old carpets 
into the btautiful clean, soft "Velvetex" ltugs has bred a host of imitators.
There is only one way of being sure you get the genuine, high nullity, long- 
lasting Velvetex Rugs and that is to send your old carpets or tugs to

Canada Rug Company
In Montreal, Toronto, Windsor and London our representative collects the car
pet from attic, cellar or oil the floor. No matter how old. how dirty, how dilap
idated (we sterilize them tie a i ope around them and send to us to be made into 
the famous “Velvetex" I^ugs.

63F*- We pay freight or express both ways everywhere.

Velvetex Building, 96-98 Carling St., London, Ont.
Send for folder 46. Established 1909.

U

197 Piece Dinner Set and Lovely 
______________________ Set of Rogers Spoons

YOU can secure wUhoutepenay °f cost, e lovely «et of hatf-deien Wm. 1. Roger* teaspoon» and this matf- 
nlfioent 97-plece English Dinner Sorvioe. Bach dinner nervice is guaranteed full size for family Use, Its 97 

pieces comprising 12 cups and 12 saucers, 121 a plates, 12 dinier plates, 12 bread and butter p.atee, 12soup 
Plates, 12 sauce dishes, 2 platters, 2 oval coveiod vegetable dishes, a cream jug, covered sugar bowl, a gravy 
boat, pickle dish, anda salad bowl. It lahandsomoly decerated In rich floral design and will surely delight 
tho most fastidious housekeeper. The beautiful sot of teaspeons arc In the famous Wm. A. Rogers‘ Rideau 
Castle" design beautifully finished and fully guaranteed for wear and satisfaction.

Read Our Wonderful Offer 
Wo have Just produced a delightful new perfume 

known as "Fairy Garland" It Is so delicate aiidfrn 
grant that we know every woman who tries It once will 
nseltalways.se we aro sparing no expense to secure 
representatives In all parts of Canada who will help us 
by Introducing this lovely new perfume to their friends 
and neighbors. That Is why we offer So giveaway 
lhes-> magnificent and costly premiums.
Will you sell just 16 Dot tles among your 

friends at only 25c each?
You can do It quickly and easily In your spare time 
aa everybody yen know will gladly try a bottle of this 
lovely new perfume at only 25c. Send us your name and 
address to-day and wa will send you the 16 bottles all

ly s-nd you ________________ ______,_____________
some dinner set you can also receive without selling

any more goods by simply showing your fine reward 
among your friends and getting only six ef them to 
sell our goods and oarneur fine premiums as yeu didi 
Remember ”

hack umsold 
goods and 
ivwnrd you

you do soil, 
and arrange 
to pay all

write to-day. Address
OCWKIST PERFUME CO.,Dept D 8, Toronto, Ont

THE
THREE

I’S JOB
Something of the taskmaster, the 

general and the diplomat, and a lot of 
tlie doctor must !><* hidden away in the 
man who would be the coach of a suc
cessful football or track team.

Emergencies of all kinds arc his daily 
routine. A thorough knowledge of first 
aid is as essential as a knowledge of the 
game played by his men.

Bumps, bruises, strained ligament» 
and muscles arc every day bapiieiiings, 
but the coach never becomes contemp
tuous of them. He knows that if neg
lected, they may result in anything.

Trainers everywhere keep Absorbine 
Jr. in their lockers. They use it not 
only for sprains, cuts and bruises, but 
for the skin and blood protection of 
its disinfecting properties. In one con
venient container it combines the 
functions of a number of preparations.

It is the first of all the First Aid 
requisites in use in all of the leading 
athletic clubs.

And there are just as many everyday 
uses for Absorbine Jr. in the homes of 
Canada as there are in the training 
camps. Always keep it in the home 
where you can “jump to it" in case of / 
emergency. $1.25 at your druggist.

Poultry & Eggs Wanted
Top Price» Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.
78 King St. London, Ont.

F. E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN 

167 YONOE 8T. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

TAITBROWN OPTICAL CO.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH

BROWN OPTICAL CO.
223 DUNDAS ST. LONDON

LONDON 
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined
Dominion Savings Bulld'ng

Richmond St, Phone S1SC

HAVE US EXAMINE 
YOUR EYES

The reeponaibility io ours;
The comfort and satisfaction yours

Expert C STEELE Promet 
Work ■■ Service!
210 Dundas 8t. OPTICIAN LONDON
We Welcome the Opportunity of Serving You

Central Commercial 
College

726 8T. CATHERINE W.

MONTREAL
QUEBEC

The ideal course in'
Pitman's Shorthand

AND

“Touch” Typewriting
for ambitious students

Phone Up 7363

P. O’NEILL
PRINCIPAL

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
John Ferguson 4 Sons

ISO KINO ST.
The Leading Undertakers & Embalmere 

Open Night and Day
Telephone—House 373. Factory 648 I

E. C. Killingsworth |
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

389 Burwell St. Phone 3971 I

CLINGER
London s Rubber Man
346 Dundas St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair anything in Rubber. 

Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

G. M. MURRAY
66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS 
PHONES — NIGHTS 5448. DAY 2327

James R. Haslet!
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fees Oil Burners

821 Richmond St. London, Ont.


