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CHAPTER V.,
*LET ME AND MY PASSIONATE
LOVE GO BY.”

“Fanshawe!”

The figure seated bowed over a desk
had looked up with a start at the
sound of his voice, and then rose im-
patiently.

“What the dickens do you mean by
jumping on me like this?” he cried,
“] haven’'t got the nerve of a caft. )

Geoffrey crossed the great library
toward him. Lord Fanshawe's face
looked white in the dull daylight.
There was a wild and desperate look
in his eyes. Geoffrey, looked at him
afresh as he saw in the handsome face
gigns of dissipation and recklessness
and wild living. And Hetty loved him!

“1 want to speak to you, F'anshawe,”
he said slowly. He had scarcely known
how to begin. He and Lord Fanshawe
had been almost like brothers those
last five years, that a gulf seemed to
have sprung between them in the last
hour. :

“What is it, Geoffrey? You Jook dis-
agireeable. For goodness sake don’t
badger me this morning, for I'm ready
to put a bullet into my head as it is. I
tell you. I'm sick and miserable and
desperate. What have you got to say ”

Geoffrey hesitated. Then his eyes had
fallen on the Oldcastle Chronicle lying
erumpled on his desk by Fanshawe’s
side, 2nd he took it up.

“It's about this,” he began, “about the
paragraph announcing yeour engagment
to Miss Walter.” Lord Fanshawe
snatehed it from him.

“And what the dickens has it got to
do with he cried. “Curse Miss
Walter! 1 hate her.”

“Y kncw it—I knew

your’

it.” Geoffrey said
“Fanshawe, I've
.Lancaster

Half under his breath.
Just left

T

Hetty

dvertiser |
Patterns |

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

EXCELLENT MODEL FOR UNDER-
WAISTS AND DRAWERS—4185-
4186.

A practignl underwaist which an-
swers all the frequirements of the un-
develgped figure, Is given as a sug-
gestion for the home sewer. The
walst closes in back and is fitted by
its underarm and side-back seams.
The neck may be round, as shown cr
high if desired. The drawers are of
the newest shapes and just what every
girl needs for general wear. They are
easily full at the waistband, and flare
a little at the lower edge where a few
tucks or a ruffle may complete them.
The usual materials may serve, of
which 11-4 yards, 36 inches wide, are
needed for the underwaist, and 15-8
yards for the drawers in the medium
size,

Two patterns:
years.
years.

The price of these patterns is 20c,
put either will be sent upon receipt of
10c.

4185—4, 6, 8 and 10

—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directions given below,
to
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Measurement: Bust ...... Waist ...,..

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, or
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, repre-
penting the age. It is not necessary to
write “inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one week
from the date of erder. The price of
each pattern is 10 cents in cash or In
postage stamps.

Address—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.

4186—Sizes, 4, 6, 8§, 10, 12, 14, 16|
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She’s wait- | steady voice again and

ing for you, in the oid place, waiting
for you to go and tell her that you are
ready to deny this rumer about Miss
Walter, and to announce your engage-
ment to her. Fanshawe go to her now.
She is breaking her heart over this
stupid paragraph.” :

Lord Fanshawe started. His face had
taken on a queer look. A little red
blood ran up into his cheeks and his
lips twitched.

“What has she told you?” he asked
hoarsely.

Geoffrey turned his head away a lit-
tle so that it did not see Lord Fan-
shawe’s hardened face.

“Why, that you are secretly engaged
to her,” he replied, “and have been for
some time. Claude, it’s cruel to her,
and for goodness sake go and end it.
Bring her here now and tell the earl,
and put an end to all this gossip about
Miss Walter.”

Lord Fanshawe Jaughed
harsh, unsteady laugh.

“I can’t,” he said, hoarsely. “I
not. It's all very well to talk,
I daren’t.”

Geoffrey stood back rigid, stiff, his
eyes on Lord Fanshawe's face. For
a moment he seemed unable to speak,
but when he did his voice was curi-
ously steady.

“Why ?” he asked.

Lord Fanshawe
two or three quick steps aecross the
floor before he replied. He came to
a standstill in front of the desk, and
clinched his hand on ithe back of a
chair.

“Because I'm in a hole—because I'm
helpless—because my father has ar-
ranged for me to marry Miss Walter,
and I shall have to do it. That's all,
Geoffrey.

“Why ?”’

a queer,
dare
but

turned and took

said Geoffrey’s cold
again
Fanshawe ~went backward and
ward over the thick carpet before
replied.

“Heaven knows, Geoffrey,
as well know,” he said at last.
that.”

He took a letter from his desk as
he spoke and heid it out in a shaking
hand. His face looked gray and!
shaken, and Geoffrey gave him a.}
quick, curious look as he took the!
letter.

It was short and aprupt — half a
dozen lines in all—but it had been
enough to turn Geoffrey’s face gray,
too, as he looked inte Lord Fanshawe’s
eyes eight years ago!

“What does it mean?”
hoarsely.

Lord Fanshawe laughed again.

“It means,” he said, “that in a f«‘*\v‘
minutes T shall be disgraced, ruined—|
branded a forger and a thief. 014 |
Jackson is with father now; he was
shown into him a few minutes ago, |
and when they come, it will be to—|
to accuse me of forging Sir Arthur!
Walter's name to a bill to the tune of
£5,000. You see Jackson guesses th-at"
I forged it, and he's with father now. |
They are having it out; they will be:
here directly, to accuse me!” I

Geoffrey stood, rigid, stiff and dumb |
in the center of the room. With eyes!
that saw nothing he stared blindly into |
Lord Fanshawe's face. Bis own had !
grown drawn and gray like the face of |
a dead man.

“And Hetty—Hetty!” he cried wildly !
at last. “It will kill her.” 1

“Then it will kill us both,” he eried, |
for I may as well blow my brains (mtt
as not. What possesses me, Geoffrey?
I thought I could pay it back, T thought |
I should manage—oh, heaven knows T|
never dreamed of this. T was dmymmte?
enough, but T must have been mad, too.;
And what am 1 to do? What in!
heaven’'s name am I to do?” !

Lord Fanshawe was pacing up and
down, his head bent and his hands|
clinched at his side; as if in answer|
to Geoffrey’s thoughts he stopped |
tbruptly. !

“I suppose father may pay the money
to shield me,” he said in a husky, fal-
tering voice. “Oh, yes, he will, of
course, manage to pay the money some- 5
how—though heaven knows how he is
to manage it. We are as poor as rooks
and those beastly Jews—but he will
manage somehow. 1 suppose, but he
will do it only on one condition.”

Geoffrey looked up sharply. TLord
Fanshawe stood before him, stiff and
motionless,

“He will do it!” he added slowly, *on
condition that I marry Evelyn Walter.
She is rich, and as you can guess, it
was father who got that paragrph put
in the Chronicle. He and Sir Arthur
settled it between them. T am to marry
Evelyn, and now—now—"

“Now you ecan’t,” cried Geoffrey
hoarsely. “There is Hetty—Hetty wait-
ing for you. You can’t marry any one
but her, Fanshawe. You—you must
stick to her.”

He broke off, struggling with the

temptation that assailed him to let
things go. Fanshawe was not really
criminal. He had blundered—blundered
hideously and stupidly, but after all he
was only weak and driven, easily
tempted, easily led. And Hetty loved
him! And if this could only be put
straight he might yet make a good
man—he might yet marry her. But, on
the other hand, suppose things took
their course suppose he let them g07?
Fanshawe would marry Evelyn Walter
and Hetty—why should not Hetty
learn to forget him—and perhaps to
care for another man in time? Why
not?
The thought of her face came before
him, and he rose to his feet cold and}
shivering. He set his teeth and loocked !
steadily into Fanshawe’'s eyes. They
looked back at him, bloodshot and hag-
gard—the eyes of an old man in a
young face—eyes that were old with
dissipation and vice: but Geoffrey was
blind to everything except the memory
of Hetty’'s face. She loved Fanshawe—
loved and belleved in him, and after
all, why not? He had only been weak,
and if he was saved now why shouid
not all the rest of his life be straight
and true?

He turned to his heel and took a
sudden step toward Lord Fanshawe.

“Claude,” he cried, “leave it to me. 1
may be able to get you out of it and
help you to marry Hetty yet, only leave

and
Lord |
for-
he

you may
“Read

i

he ervied,

things to me.”

Lord‘ Fa;nshawe had sti;ed at ﬁim for

an instant and then laughed sharply.

“What can you de?” he-cried. “Have|

you got five thousand pounds to give

me? What are you going to do—
strangle old Jackson and steal the bill?
or what? You talk like an idiot, Geof-
frey, You—"

“Mark!” Geoffrey had caught him
suddenly by the wrist, and turned his
head toward the door. “Hark!” he said.

CHAPTER VI
THE SACRIFICE.

Lord Fanshawe swung around on his
heel. His face had grown grayer, and
the dull chill daylight drifting in
through the great windows seemed to
change it strangely. He stood, with
Geoffrey’s hand still on his wrist, star-
ing toward the door.

“It is the earl,” he said huskily. “IL
is no good Geoffrey; you can do noth-
ing for me. I must face it somehow,
and Hetty—"

He broke off and turned away,

“God bless Hetty!” Geoffrey cried
suddenly. “God bless and keep her!
Fanshawe, if I get you out of this,
promise you will marry Hetty Lan-
caster—quick, promise!”

“How can you get me out of it?” he
asked quiekly.

“Never mind,” came Geoffrey’s
hoarse, unsteady voice, ‘“only promise
—swear to me quickly now that you
will marry Hetty! Swear it now—now
—and be quick.”

For a second Lord Fanshawe hesitat-
ed. Marry Hetty Lancaster? He would
give his head to be able to do it, but—

“Quick — swear!” came Geoffrey’s
voice.

“I swear!” said Fanshawe.

He broke off and turned away as the

& —

Ruin, disgrace, Mame! - ¢

But the thoughts 2{ Hetty steadied
him again. - Courage—iet him have
courage. It was for her happiness,

The earl was shaking his head, peer-
ing at this young man with almost in-
credulouf éy3s: Was it possibie that
any one could be such a fool—that he
could really mean to bear the burden of
his son’s guilt?

He moved round impatiently. They
had better strike while the iron was hot
—they had better act at once before he
altered his mind. He might regret it
in another minute.

He waved his hand toward the blink-
ing lawyer.

" “I can scarcely credit it,” he said.
“It is incomprehensible — my son’s
friend! But I suppose,” he turned to
Geoffrey, “like all—all people who make
such mistakes you thought you could
repay it in time? But five thousand
pounds—such a sum! And my son's
name! Gambling was responsible for
it, I suppose? Gambling nc doubt.
There is always something of the sort

“It doesn’'t matter what it was,” broke
in Geoffrey hoarsely., “I am ready—
ready to stand by what I have done.
For heaven’s sake let's end it now—
let’s get it over. I am ready to go, and
the sooner you put me in prison the
better.” :

Prison! The earl started a little. No,
not prison. That would scarcely do.
Prison would mean a trial, and lawyers
were difficult to fight and deceive. No,
he must run no risk of the truth com-
ing out. Geoffrey must have no time to
regret. 'What was to be done must be
done at once—before he changed his
mind.

He dropped into a chair and sat

door opened. Geoffrey did not move.
His eyes seemed to have had all the
light blotted out of them, but as the
earl entered the room, followed by
Jackson, the lawyer, a dull flicker
passed over them for a moment, and
died out again.
mind, but in the flesh he could see, as
you may see the night in a flash of
lightning, the whole wreck of his life
bhefore him.

The earl hurried across the room to
his son—to his only son—peering at
him through his single eyeglass.

“Claude, what does this mean?” he
said, in a harsh cracked voice. “Jack-
son here has brought a bill—a forged
bill, that seems to have been drawn
and cashed by you—what does it
mean?”

His hands were trembling. He was a
tall, thin man, with a face like his
son’'s, as his son’s would be if more
years of dissipation and selfishness and
vice had passed over it.

“What does
“Sir Arthur Walter’s
forged—do you hear?
anything of it? Tell me the truth—
who signed this bill? Do you hear?”

For a moment Lord Fanshawe did
not seem to do so. Then he turned
swiftly on his heel and faced his
father.

“Yes—yes—I—" he
and stopped abruptly.

Geoffrey, as though he had been sud-
denly galvanized into life, caught his

name—forged—
Do you know

began, hoarsely,

& g : |
breath with a harsh, rasping sound and |

started forward.
word:
“pre
For
lence.
lie that

He said only one

a moment there was
Geoffrey, struggling
was to mean the
of the girl he loved, faced them all
like a figure of stone. Lord Fan-
shawe shuddered as they saw his face
then. Had he remembered it since?

dead si-
with the
happiness

Had he even recalled it?—that terrible !

gray, hopeless face? Had he ever, in
the eight years that had gone by, seen
it again looking into his own he
had seen it then?

It sent him cold. It stopped
beating of his heart for a

as

the
moment,

land he threw out his hand with a sud-

den passionate gesture of denial.

But Geoffrey had recovered himself
now, and was before him.

“I am now ready to bear it,” he said
unsteadily. “It was my doing—I—I did
1

Jackson, the lawyer, demure,
blinked
glasses,

T

he earl faced round slowly,

and then suddenly the sharp light of |

understanding leapt into his old hard
eyes., Lord Fanshawe spang for?
ward.

“Geoffrey, you are
sense, It isn't true.

The earl stopped him with a quick
gesture. His thin lips grew set. He
understood. He saw what it meant,
and the light sharpened in his eyes
Once more Geoffrey was to save the
life of his son!

“Claude—Claud®—no. Say nothing. I
will hear nothing,” he said. “If Geof-
frey has done it he must suffer the
consequences. Sir Arthur Walter’s
name to a bill—five thousand pounds!
He whom we have trusted—the boy
who has grown up one of us—Bah!
We might have known. Such things
never answer—and yet—have you no
explanation, Geoffrey? No excuse?—
Nothing to say?”

Geoffrey did not meet his eyes. In
this case he wag afraid they might see
innocence and not guilt in them.

“I have nothing to say,” he said
sharply. “I can give you no explana-
tion, but T am ready—I am ready—to—
to suffer the consequences—to take my
punishment.”

His voice broke.

mad. It is non-
Father, I——"

His punishment!

With rye, scotch or
brandy, York Sparks adds zest

and improves flavor, because
no salts overload it ; it-does
wonders in bringing out the
bouquet of spirits. Ask for it at
good hotels and clubs; or tell

your wine merchant you want it.

York Sparksw

is better—yet costs no more.

The Mineral Springs Limited, Toronto
For 8ale By
SCANDRETT BROS.
E.-B. SMITH, GEORGE H. O'NEILL,
T. A. ROWAT & CO. :

He had made up his:

]
it mean?” he repeated.

quiet, !
at them curiously through his!

4 Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator. The

swinging his single eyeglass to and fro
| with his eyes fixed sharply on Geof-
| frey’s face. Lord Fanshawe had turned
ihis back and was staring out through
the library window at the dull green
of the park. Geoffrey’s eyes traveled
{to his still motionless figure and then
{ beyond at the dull trees outside.
| Somewhere there was Hetty waiting.
lIn a little while Lord Fanshawe would
go to her. In a little while, in a fe}\'
minutes now, perhaps, she would be in
Claude’s arms, her face bright and
happy once more, the future clear,
though his, Geoffrey’s, sacrifice.
To Be Continued.

SEA HORNETS
FOR $10,000 EACH

New French Destroyer Can An-
nihilate a Fleet of
Battleships.

O ——

Paris, July 1.—A quiet, middle-2ged man
living in the Avenue de Jena, promises to

revolutionize maritime wartare. 'That i's
indeed the ultimate result of the experi-
ments and investigaticns of Count Recope,
a naval engineer to whom we owe the de-
velopment of the automobile cance, or
motor boat. :

Count Recope has given to his new in-
strument of war the name of automcbhile
vedette torpedo launcher., and the title
expresses well its functicn,

The torpedo launcher has only cne trick,
but like that of the cat in the fable, it is
sufficient. Though small, the vessel carries
a torpedo of the largest size, so that when
it operates its destructive powers are equal
to those of the greateet vessel afloat.

The ordinary torpedo boats have been
hitherto considered admirable for coast de-
fence, for in this work the'r small size ‘s a
positive advantage, and it is pcesibe to
build fifty torpedo boats for the price
of a cruiser, and the erews are proportion-
atey reduced. But what the torpedo boat
| is to the eruiser, such, to some extent, is
| the vedette torpedo launcher to the tor-
pedo boat.

Hornets at $10,000 Apiece.

l Count Recope’'s vessel cosis only $10,000,
! and it requires only two men to handle it.
| For the price of a battleship, therefore, it
would be pcssible to construct some 500 of
i these little vessels, and what battleship or
what fleet of ships could hope to maintain
a blockade in such a nest of marine hor-
| nets, each provided with a mcst deadly
sting?

The two men who form the crew of the

|
}
I
|
i

|
|

devotes his attention entirely to the motor,
which is a petrcleum machine; the other
steers, and at the proper moment sends
the torpedo on his mission.

The great advantage of the petroteum
motor over steam is that for the same
power it is much lighter. The motor while
in action produces neither smoke nor
noise, and the vessel iteelf moves lightly
on the surface of the water, with no wash
and with as little as pcssible to attract
the attention of the eye or ear.

If the vedette accomplishes its purpose it

value. At the worst, if it is sunk, the logs
is only that of two men and $10,000.

As Portable Destroyers.

But Count Recope has hit upon some-
thing more ingeniocus still,

and having the same size, but which, in-

ary battleship, will simply :erve as trans-
port for fifteen torpedo launches. Its

but vedettes.
as the squadron which it will accompany
to the scene of the battle. Arrived there,
it will scatter upon the water its fifteen

One can imagine nothing more terrible
ships, suddenly to find these microscopie

every direction. The idea

fight that did not take place close to the
shore.

Small Boats for Small Countries.

The speed of the vedette is about geven-
teen knots, wkich is quite sufficient for
its purpose. The French' Government has
faith in the vedette, and the first of its
kind is now cn its way to Cherbourg, there
to co-operate with the submarines and
other means of coast defence.

“I am not only an inventor,” gaid Count
Recope, with his illuminating smile, “I
sell these little vessels at $10,000 apiece.

reassured will find them a good
ment.”
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Feather Beds, rillows and Mattresses
renovated and sterilized: aleo manufac
ers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows, Cu:ﬁf
:;ld SSpring FBeds.i Brass and

. 8toves, Furniture, Camp Beds, at :
Feather Bed. Pillow and Mattress Clenni:l‘:
Factory. J. F. HUNT & SBONS, 593 Rich.
mond street. Phd>ne 997.

ons

PLEARANT A8 SYRUP.—Nothin
ie a8 a worm medicine. The ngun.)‘:u‘g

greatest worm destroyer of the age.
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GOTHAM ODOROUS:
FILTH PILES UP

Breakers of the “White Wings’ "’
Strike Assailed With
Club and Bomb.

New York, July 1.—The strike of the oity
garbage collectors is over, and the fears
of a serious epidemic as the result of the

conditions which have existed for the past
week are at rest.

A committee representing the striking

drivers called upon Mayor McClellan today
and conferred with him fcr scme time. He
told the committe that he could not deal
with them, because, by cperation of the
civil service law, they were no lenger in
the employ of the city. He promised, how-
ever, that if they would return to wqu
he would take up their grievances and in-
vestigate them carefully. :

After a second conference th_e committee
announced that they had decided to selnd
all the men back to work. It was atso
announced that the men would work O\el:'-
time until the accumulation of filth in the
streets had been removed.

All day long the health department of_ﬂ-
cials put forth their utmost eﬂjo:‘"te.to gain
gsome headway against the rapid'y increas-
ing piles of filth in the strats. Abom,' 250
carts were in use all day. In some portions
of the city the streets were well oleangd,
but in others the great heaps of deca.y}ng
refuse grew higher and the odors‘ arising
from them grew more naugeating and
dangerous to health.

did all pessible to prevent acsaults on the
drivers. Even on the east side, where the
danger to health from the heaps of putrify-
ing refrse was rapidly becoming very
grave, people hooted the strike-breakers
from the windows cf terements and hurled
missiles at them.

Police Scrgt. William Duvggan was eeri-
ously inured by the explo:ion of what the

two carts in One Hundred and Sixteenth
street late tocday. He was blown several
feet, and his clothing was torn and cover-
ed with powder marks.

by strike sympathizers before they could
ba rescued by the nolice. Cn the eact side
streets conditions tonight are almost un-
bearable. The return of h-t weather has
added to the seriousness of the situation.
In places the heaps of garbage practically
c}!nke the streets ard traffic is interfered
with. Attempts to dispose of the accumu-
lation of filth hv hrrnirg hae been largely
unsuccessful. Childrea continve to play ih
the streets in the tenement houge districts
wallowing in the filth. -
But it is not alone the enst side that
suffers. The entire city tonight is a.ﬂ'cctpd
by the “illcmelling garbage. The 'hral{th
department is still etruggling
make some impression on it
the full force returns to w0,r
it will require teveral days of
before normal conditions are re
———

but even if
k tomorrow
hard labor
stored.

vedette are not overoccupied. One of them |

destroys a fighting machine of the highest |

These boats |
are so portable that he has teen able to |
design a vessel protected like a battleship, |

stead of carrying the artillery of an ordin- |

weapons, so to speak, will not ke guns, |
It will have the same speed |

vedettes and then will then do their work. !
than, in an engagement between big battle- !

but deadly engines darting in and out in |
is perfectly |
feasible, because, as Count Recope pointed !
out, and as can be verified by reference to !
history, there never has been a great sea !

Small countries that feel the need of being
invest- |

ags p
Ircn Beds.

McCORMICK ON TRIAL.
i Rochester, July 1. —— James

< - Mec-
ormick, accused Jointly with

Fred

Every cart was protected by police, who |

Several of the drivers were badly beaten j

tonight to |

police believe was a tomb, while escorting ks

Schmultz and Big Ed Kelly, with the |

murder of Edward Pullman,

the |

Sodus night watchman, was placed on |

| trial in the supreme co
ing. Schultz and Kelly were sentenced
to serve life sentences in
{ prison. Pullman
,on the morning
. while defending
robbery.
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Knapp’s bank from

Beaver Flour is the best for
Pastry—just asit isbest for Bread.

Beaver Flour

is both a ‘‘Spring Wheat’’ an. a
“Winter Wheat’’ Flour, Itis s

Manitoba Spring Wheat ;
blend of "5 | 310 Fall Wheat | 10

just the exact proportions of
each to make the whitest, most
nutritious Bread—and the light-
est, most inviting, most tooth-
some Cake, Pies and Pastry.
Economical, to say the least.

AT YOUR GROCER’'S

Dealers, write for prices on all
kinds of Feeda, Coarse Grains and
Cereals. T. H. Taylor Co., Limited,
Chatham, Ont,

Every Woman

is interested and should know
\; about the wonderfal
MARVEL Whirling Spray
P The new Vaginal Ryringe.
Best—M ost conven-
fent. It cleanses

» N

« Ask your druggist for it.
If he cannot supply the
ARVE

L
other, but send_stam
illustrated book—sealed. 'ves
ful particulars and directions in-
salusble to ladies,
i WINDSOR SUPPLY CO., Windso
<eneral Agents for Canada,

BRANKSOME HALL

102 BLOOR ST. EAST, TORONTO

A Residential and Day
School for Girls,

Under the joint management of MISS
S8OOTT, formerly principal of the Girls’ De.
partment of the Provincial Model School,
Toronto, and MISS MERRICK.

Autumn term will begin Sept. 10. For
prespectus apply to Mise Soott. wty

{

urt this morn- !

Auburn |
was shot and killed !
19086, |

( SELLING OUT!

\P. BIRTWISTLE,

O Coffee ! goddess
of the breakfast. table—
that delighteth the taste
and refresheth the body
—]I drink to thee in
thy perfect form,
Chase & Sanborn’s
SEAL BRAND
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550 There is no dust

nuisance in.connection with the Sunshine.

"~ Because the Sunshine is fitted with

a dust flue (see illustration.) o
When you rock down the Xk

ashes (no back-breaking

shaking with the Sun-

shine) what dust

arises is drawn

from the ash-

pan up the

dust-flue,

5 across
the fire-pot to
the smoke-pipe,
- as shown in illustra-
: tion, where it immediately
" ascends to the outer air.
Only two things to remember
in connection with this operation :-—
~ open both the dust and direct draft
dampers.

Sunshine is just the cleanest, sim-
plest, easiest managed, greatest labor
saving furnace that you can buy *

If your local dealer does not
handle the ‘ Sunshine” write
direct to us for

Lol
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Free Booklet

10y ggepiyTos &
4 ' '

M<Clar y%
London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver,
St. John, Hamilton, Calgary. 5

J. C. PARK,

663 Dundas Street, London East.

BROWNLEE,
385 Talbot Streer.
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Housekeepers and Others

Now that housecleaning time is here,
your every day duties can be reduced to a
minimum and your comfort corresponding-
ly enhanced by using

Eddy’s Fiberware

In Tubs, Pails, Etc.

THE BEST THAT CAN BE HAD. FOR

SALE EVERYWHERE. ALWAYS
ARSOLUTELY. TASTELESS® EVERYWHERE IN CANADA. ASK FOR
- : EDDY’S MATCHES.

DONALD MCLEAN,

Agent, 426 Richmond Streeg
should you wearj ‘
ill-fitting sets of

y teeth when you

can get GUARANTEED
PLATES for only

$7000 =
Western Dental Office

S.-W. Corner Richmond and Dundas Streets
Over C. P. R. Phone 15
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Compare These Prices With Any Jeweler In Existence:

Ladies’ Chatelaine Silver Watch. Was $4 00. Now
Boys’ Nickel Watch (extra value). Was $2 00 AR e S
Ladies’ Hunting Waltham Watch, in a 25-year case. Was $15 00...$8 50
8-Day Clock, half-hour strike, 22 inches high. Was $5 00

Alarm Clock; good timekeeper. Was $1 50. Now

Plated Cuff Links and Scarf Pins. Were 50c. Now

Nice Brilliant Brooches, plated. Were $1 25. Now

European and American Backcombs from !

Masonic, Oddfellows’, and all society pins at

1847 Rogers; Bros.’ Goods greatly reduced in price.

116 Dundas
Street o
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Hot Weather
Goods

Hammocks......... $l to $6
0il Stoves, Dangler

Blue Flame.....$l to $7
Lawn Mowers..$3 to $12
Hedge Shears

vrrreneennnn. 90C to $1.50
Croquet ™ Sets

. 9623 t0 $2.75
Charcoal Irons
cerrenrennnnnnnes 79C tO $1.28

MAKBS YOUR CAKES LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BISOUITS LigHT. o .
MAKES YoUR BUNS LIGHT. Auxiliary Ironing

MAKES YOUR LABOR LIGHT. : Boards............... . 40c
MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LionT. ||

Order from yeur Grocer. w E ST M AN’ S
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EW.GILLETT {iuireo Hardware, 121 Dundas St. Phome 350
TORONTO.ONT. : : : |




