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INFLUENZA
AO\ And all diseases of the horse affecting his throat speedily 
)||ZI cured: colts and horses In same stable kept from having 
INI them by using SPOHN'S DISTKMFUR COMPOUND. J to G 

ËSfË noses often cure:- one l»ottle guaranteed to cure one case. 
jSMf Sare for brood mares, baby colts, stallions, all ages and 
TO# conditions. Most skillful scientific compound. Any drug- 
yQr gist will supply you.

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Goshen, Ind. U. S. A.

Catarrhal Fever 
Pink Eyv, Shipping 
Fever, Epizootic

% "It won’t take 
Signa, laughing, 
one.”

Laura Derwent colors, but she says, 
quickly.

“Then I am sure that will be de­
lightful, and nicer than all mine put 
together."

There Is a very nice dinner, not­
withstanding Lady Rookxvell’s warn­
ing, and soon after the meal—during 
which Laura talks as untlaggingly as 
if she had not travelled several hun­
dred miles—they go up to dress.

The carriage had been ordered for 
nine o'clock, and at that hour Signa 
goes down into the drawing-room in 
her simple Egyptian gauze, to find 
Lady Rockwell waiting impatiently. 
But she smiles as Signa enters, and 
putting a hand on her arm, turns her 
to the light. Then she nods approv­
ingly.

“At any rate, dear, you won’t be 
the plainest girl in the room. And 
how long are we to wait for that 
madcap creature? Here are you quite 
ready, though you have only shared 
my maid, and she has had Jeanette, 
and went up an hour before either of 
us—’’

“Here I am!” exclaims Laura Her­
ment, and as she glides Into the 
room Signa admits that her taste was 
correct. The beauty deserves her 
title to-night if ever she did, and Sig­
na, ever ready to admire another wro- 
man’s charms, utters a faint exclama­
tion of pleasure.

“Do you like it? Really!” ex­
claims Laura. “It Is nice, Isn't It? 
Aunt, she chose it, so you can admire 
it safely. 1 think it is nice myself. 
Do you know I've half a a mind to

you a moment,” says 
“for I have only SATISFIED MOTHERSexec Laura Derwent, Signa thinks, 

but the beauty rscjlvzs 
self possessed ease, and hands her over 
to Lady ltookwell as easily as she has 
handed over the smaller fry.

As the duchess passes to her seat, 
the band, with a popular conductor- at 
its head, strikes Into u sort of over-
are. The magnificent ruom—which 

•Signa had looked down upon only a 
few weeks ago with Doctor Warren at 
be.- elboxv—is one blaze of tight and 
color. There Is half the county pres­
ent—that is, as represented by its 
notabilities, and the muraiur of con­
versation of the nearly two hundred 
people almost overbears the soft 
strains of the music.

Moving amony the mass v.-it'i perfect 
case, Laura Derwent passes to and 
fro, with a word or a smila for each of 
her guests, and with an rye to all. 
Lady ltookwell,- seated near the duch­
ess, is surrounded by a iiuiall group 
of the elite, who are aurions to know 
the real truth of this strange gather­
ing. And Signa, who stands near her, 
smiles as she listens to the disjointed 
and
which the old lady vouchsafes.

“Will Lord Delamere ready come?” 
Is the queatlon which Signa hears In a 
liuncired different tones, cut all of 
intense curiosity.

The band still plays the overture, 
though the time has arrived for the 
first waltz, and the rector, xvho stands 
beside Signa, and who has dene noth­
ing since he arrived "out. murmur, 
amidst much coughing and chin-rub­
bing, his amazement at the splendor, 
asks: “What arc they waiting for and 
where Is Mr. Warren?"

“I don’t know,” says Signa, answer­
ing both questions, but at i liât 
ment a footman approaches them, and 
with that deep respect which a well- 
trained servant can throw into his 
voice, says:

“Ml'. Warren Is In the library, miss, 
and would be obliged If----- "

Without waiting for the finish, 
Signa follows him to the library, the 
door of which the footman opens with 
obsequious humility, and Hector War­
ier. comes forward.

“My darling!" he says, taking her 
into his arms and kissing her, then 
lidding her at arms’ length that he
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Enough for 5c. to

roUncONN«m produce 50 large 
fo*°_»Sao.QNC,.jj|J

loaves of line, 
W madl vT canada wholesome nour-

■ idling home made bread. Do ,

■ not experiment, there ia nothing A 
I just u good.

i: H//r *"4 No other medicine glxee as great 
satisfaction to mothers as doea Bahy'e 
Own Tablets. These Tablets are equal­
ly good for the newborn babe or the 
growing child They are absolutely 
tree from Injurious drugs and cannot 
possibly do harm—always good. Con­
cerning them, Mrs. Jos. Moroeau, St. 
Pamphile, Que., writes: "1 have used 
Baby’s Own Tablets and am well sat­
isfied with them and would use no oth­
er medicine for my tittle ones.’’ The 
Tablets are sold by medicine dealer» 
or by mall at 25 cents a box Irom 
The Dr Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
vllte, Ont.
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Marriage Omens. iHIb

Married when the year Is new, IT 11! 
He 11 be loving, kind and true. ,

EW6IU.mC0.LTDf?
yoTORONTO. ONT.

WWNIPtO MONTREALÉ
When February birds do mate.
You may xved, nor dread your fate.

If you wed when March winds blow, 
Joy and sorrow both you'll show.

Marry in April when you can 
Joy lor maid and lor man.

s7!I the long avenued drive lined on both 
sides, with varl-colored lamps.

"Is this it? This! Really and 
truly?" demands the beauty. “Why, 
It is Aladdin’s Palace! Heavens, what 
a magnificent place! Aunt, stop 
them and let me get out and fly away 
somewhere where 
head! Why, this must have cost—r

“Walt until you get inside," says 
Lady Rockwell, grimly. "You'll be 
better able to appreciate the costlin- 
ness of your freak!”

Laura Derwent utters a faint 
of alarm, and leans back, but she 
leans forward again the next minute, 
and stares speechless at the vast out­
line of the place, made doubly vast 
by the brilliant tight that streams 
through the many windows, and the 
huge lamps that etretch along the 
whole length of the» broad terrace.

“I didn’t mean all this!" ehe says, 
In a tone of genuine awe and alarm. 
"And Mr. Warren did this! I’m half 
inclined to be afraid of your lover, 
my dear; he must be a magician!"

“Walt until you get Inside!" says 
Lady Rookwell again, gloating over 
her discomfiture.

“I am simply terrified!’’ responds 
the willful beauty.

The carriage draws up at tlio 
trance steps, and a couple of foot­
men in the Delamere livery come, 
with stately gait, to open the door, 
and Signa, alighting first, see# that 
since she was last here a broad piece 
of scarlet cloth and an awning have 
been placed from the bottom step to 
the hall-door, and that costly shrubs 
and floxvers tine the path, and she 
understands now why Hector Warren 
was so late.

In silence Laura Derwent fol­
lows her Into the liall; her amaze­
ment is too great even for words. The 
hall seems to be lined with footmen 
and maids, the former In the _ plain 
but Imposing Delamere liven'", the 
latter In black dresses ami white caps. 
The hall Itself seemed subdued In 
light, after the blaze and glare of the 
lamps, and looks very grand and awe- 
imposing, such, as Signa thinks, it 
may have looked when the king 
ed Its marble floor on ills way' to dine 
with the Delamere of Charles the 
Second’s reign.

Two of the maids came forward to 
conduct them to the rooms, and still 
Laura Derwent, the cause of all this 
pageant. Is silent. It is not uutil they 
havo traversed the long corridor, and 
are safe In tlielr rooms, that she ex­
claims In hushed accents-

“Aunt, I am really frightened! On 
my honor, I dhl not mean anything of 
this kind. Why, the whole place 
stems to have been redecorated for

almost Irritable explanations
“Dreadful! No. He was one of the 

handsomest men I ever saw, and look­
ed tike a prince, though he was dress­
ed la a sort of peasants 'costume- 
rough Jacket, and those braided stock- 
lag», you know, with a big, broad 
eombrero, and wet through—it was an 
awful day! But. notwithstanding the 
masquerade^ one could see the gentle­
man and nobleman beneath. Then his 
manner! I think I do know manner 
vthai) 1 see It, and there never was a 
finer mannered man than Lord Dela­
mere. They say that the worse a man 
Is morally the nicer he Is in manners; 
wad, upon my word it’s true in his 
case. He took my modest request es 
naturally aa If l had only asked him 
to lend me an umbrella, and just as If 
the favor waa on my side."

"And did you see much of him?" 
asks Lady»Rookxvetl, when she can get 
In e word.

“No replies the beauty, with a tittle 
pouk ”1 em ashamed to say that he 
proved rather Indifferent to my 
charms, and disappeared as suddenly 
as be had appeared. But there was a 
rumor that he had an adventure in 
hand----- ”

"Wb don’t want to hear anything 
about that, thanks, Laura."

The beauty laughs.
"1 *en’t know anything, so I can’t 

aUodk you, dear, though 1 would like 
to. There was a story about a 
dudl——’’

Signa cannot refrain from a laugh 
of amusement.

"It has been all but rebuilt." she 
says, concisely.

Laura Derxvent groans.
“1 am alomst inclined to run away. I 

do hope he xvon’t keep Ms word and 
turn up to-night. And yet—yet It 
would make tho thing so complete, 
wouldn’t It: quite a dramatic climax, 
eh, dear? What lovely hair you have!
Oh, dear! I wish mine were like 
that, Instead of being washed out 
yellow.’"

“It Is golden,’.’ says Signa, smiling, 
and just lifting her eves from her 
dress, round the sleeves and neck of 
which she is stitching on some old 
lace.

"How kind ol you to say that; all 
my dearest—women—friends declare 
It yellow, and so It !s really. Do you 
knew, I think I shall like you awfully 
If you will let me!"

“I give you permission on the spot," 
says Signa.

"Thanks, dear!’’
beauty, and she leans forward and 
kisses her, "And now, you see kow 
calculating I am! I want yon to come 
upstairs and choose the dress 1 am 
to wear to-night. Aunt says - and 1 
can see it myself—that you have the 
most exquisite taste."

Signa stares, then laughs. She 
clicose the dress which the great 
beauty Is to wear on this eventful 
night!

"Are you laughing at me?" she says, 
smiting.

"Laugh—oh, 1 see! No, not a bit! Do 
you knoxv, I haven’t tile least taste 
in the world, not really. I always 
rely on my friends, only I do it in 
tills xvay: it they say. Wear such and 
such a thing, I Just put un the oppo­
site, and it always succeeds: but I 
shan’t do it In your cas-, dear.”

"1 think you'd better,’’ says Signa, 
aa they go upstairs.

Jeannette has iaid out, not txvc, but 
hall a dozen beautiful dresses from
the huge Imperial, ami Signa stands cut you out with your admirable Mr. 
ruminating before them, thinking of Warren. But 1 suppose’ it would be 
the vast sum they must represent. The of no use."
hand of worth is plainly to he dc- "Not the least in the world,’’ eays 
tected in each, and they are all ex- Lady ltookwell, quietly. “Hector 
quistte. j Warren worships the ground she

“Mademoiselle likes-—" says the j treads on!” 
main, but her mistress in errupts her' “So lie ought!" retorts Laura Der- 
quickly. i went, “and so should 1 if 1 were a

“Hold your tongdc, Jeannette. I i mai:!" and she eyes Signa with so 
wish for .Miss Urenvilt-j's unbiassed frank and candid an admiration that 
opinion*’ Signa finds herself blushing and

“Really—well!" and Signa glances laughing, 
at the beautiful face, with its perfect "I may thank my stars that 
mouth, and auburn eyegroxvs and were not in town 
larhcs, and the crown of golden hair, dear," says the beauty, curtly, “or my 
"I should w ear this," and she puts ! reign would have been short. If you 
her hand caressingly on a dark, {.rape-1 come to London next year, I shall

remain on the Continent."
“Poor Continent"’ says Lady Rock­

well, curtly.
Then the carriage Is announced, and 

with an attendant throng of maids to 
arrange their dresses, 
may not be crushed, the three ladies 
enter the old and stately chariot.

iJiliy

mMary In the month of May,
And you’ll surely rue the day.

Marry when June rbses blow,
Ox-er land and sea you’ll go.

They who In July do wed 
Must always labor for their bread.

Whoever wed in August be 
Many a change to sure to see.

Marry In September's shine.
Your living will be rich and fine.

If In October you do marry,
Love will come, but riches tarry.

If you wed In bleak November 
Only joy will come, remember.

Wbdn December’s snows fall fqst. 
Marry, and true love will last.

So much for the proper months, but 
If the bride-elect seeks to know what 
color she should choose, these tinea 
may help her:

Married In grey, you will go far away; 
Married In black, you will wtoh your­

self back;
Married In brown, you will live out of 

town;
Married In red, you will wish yourself 

dead;
Married In pearl, you will live to a 

whirl;
Married in green, ashamed t*be seen; 
Married In yellow, ashamed of your 

fellow;
Married In blue, he will 

true;
Married in pink your spirits will sink: 
Married In white, you have choeen 

aright. *
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HAVE YOU?
ECZEMA6"9Vfeteh we hare heard," says Lady 

Ilocftwell. “And now, don’t you think 
>on*d better go upstairs and change 
year things? Some sort of meal will 
bo ready directly; 1 won’t be answer- 
able for a proper dinner or a proper 
en3*#hing else to-day; my poor old 
head Is nearly turned with all this 
furs,**

‘ And I’m too excited to care what 
I cat, dear!" responds Laura. “Give 
mo plenty of tea uud I shall be satis­
fied. Oh, I do hope it will go off all 
right; I should simply die if it should 
not!” But

Would you like to end that ter­
rible itching, that burning pain; to 
heal those horrid sores?

You have tried all sorts of fatty 
ointments, lotions and powders. Put 
them aside now and give Nature a 
chance as represented by Zam-Buk.

Zam-Buk is made from herbal es­
sences; is a natural healer. Is not 
something you havo to send to the 
end of the world for, and pay a 
heavy price! Every druggist will 
sell you Zam-Buk and for 50c. only. 
Just give it a fair trial and incl- 
dently give yourself ease by the 
quickest route. See name on box:—

always be

Gypsum Has an Affinity.the laugh which accom­
panies the assertion doesn’t savor 
mudh of death.

And so, my dear,” she says, almost 
before ehe gets into the room again 
alter “changing her things,” " and so 
you are very, very happy. You see, 
aunt has been telling me everything, 
and really 1 can congratulate yon 
warmly. Such a good matured man as 
Mr. Warren must be a charming lover! 
And aunt tells me tiiat lie is every­
thing that is handsome and clever. I 
do so long to meet him. Aunt says I 
ought to throw myself on my knees 
before him with gratitude. Shall I? 
Do you mind?”

"Not in the least,” replies Signa, 
iautfhing softly. 11 !am sorry and so 
is he, that lie cannot be here to wel- 

you. I hope you will be satis-

An early and for many years the 
principal use of gypsum in this coun­
try was its application by farmers to 
the land, with a view to make non- 
porous clay soils more pervious . to 
water, to make sandy soils less per­
vious, and to sweeten sour and acid 
soils. A characteristic of ground gyp­
sum is that it has an affinity for 
water, and will draw moisture from 
the atmosphere This quality is a gseat 
factor in keeping moisture in the soli, 
and is of value to the farmer In start­
ing the growth of grain and grass, ak 
it holds moisture where the roots of 
the small plants most need it. The 
application of ground gypsum or land 
plaster to the foliage of many plants 
in a dry, hot season, it is declared, 
will draw the necessary moisture from 
the atmosphere and often save a crop 
from being damaged by drought. It 
is commonly applied to peanut vines to 
insure a crop.

The production of gypsum, according 
to the United States Geological Survey, 
Department of the Interior, has In­
creased from 594,462 short tons in I960 
to 2.447,671 short tons in 1915.—U. S. 
Exchange.
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may feast his eyes on r.cr loveliness. 
"How beautiful you look!"

With a pleased smile she Restlce 
close to him, then she raises lier head.

"Hector, I am glad you nave come. 
There seems some hitch. They are all 
waiting to begin the first dance, and 
tho band is still playing the overture."

“Never mind," he say a, coolly;* “let 
them wait a few minutes. How beau­
tiful you look, my darling: Ami Miss 
Laura Derwent—Is she livre?”

Signa nods.
"Yes. And do you Know, Hector, I 

like her very much. She is awfully 
overcome at all you have done."

"Really?" and he smiles. "I thought 
nothing would daunt that jouug lady."

"But she ia daunted at this." says 
Signa. laughing. "And. Hector” — re­
luctantly freeing herself from his 
brace—"you must co now; they seem 
to be waiting fjr something."

"Let them wait." he says, 
et range ring in his voice. "Signa"—he 
pauses, and a shadow crosses nis brow 
—"Signa, my darling, 1 am sure of 
your love?"

She looks up at him. and to the im­
minent danger of his drcb.s snirt Trout, 
she nestles to his heart.

Why do you oek me that now?"
“Why? Because I am going to put it 

to the test," he answers, gravely.
"No test can be too strong," ehe 

says says; “you know 1 lov.e you!" 
And ehe raises her head to meet the 
kiss which he bends cO give Jier. Then 
bue staits. and louches with the points 
of her fingers a baud of blue ribbon 
which crosses his breast. “What us 
this. Hector?"

“This?" he says, with a rmilo. and 
looking down at the ribbon. "This Is— 

iniud. Signa. 1 belong to an or­
der which permits me to wear this tok­
en nt itc power und might."

She, laughs, having no idet that it \d 
the Order of the Knight vf the Gar­
ter.

you
last season, my

come 
find-----

"For Heaven’s Fake, don’t put it in 
that way,” exclaims Laura Derwent, 
with pretty horror. “Just as if he 
were a tradesman executing an order! 
Satisfied! I am «Imply overwhelmed 
with all he has done; and, indeed, I 
didn’t mean him to take so much 
trouble. And as to Lord Delamere, 1 

• trust I shall never meet him again in 
this world, if all the money has been 
tpent that aunt declares has been."

Signa smiles.
"There has been a great deal of 

money spent,” she says; “but Hector 
—Mr. XVarrcn ’’

colored costume, with lace of the 
same shade, ami a touch of cliver 
Bhccu introduced In .a gauzy trim­
ming. A quaint dress In the descrip­
tion, but made up by a» artist, and a 
marvel in its way. Laura glides to 
her and kisses her.

“You are perfectly lovely!" she ex­
claims. “That is the dress 1 was 
longing for you to choose! An! i:unt 
is quite right; you are an artist at 
heart! Now, ninety-nine 
of a hundred would l ave chosen one 
of those stupid blue things, just be­
cause I am fair. And the stones—wliat 
shall 1 wear with it?"

“Diamonds,” says Signa, unhesitat­
ingly, picturing the glittering gems 
on the purple blocni and oir the glod- 
en hair.

"Mademoiselle’s taste Is perfect," 
remarks the maid, sentqptfously.

"Of course it is." echoes Lady Dur- 
went .enraraptured. 
must let mo choose your dress.

so that they

"My heart beats so Iotidly that y eu 
could hear it," says Laura Derwent. 

"If you were to remain silent for a 
perhaps," retortswomen out moment,

Rookwell.
Lady

RHUBARB.em-Signa’4 heart is beating, too, and it 
gives a leap when a few minutes af­
terward Laura Derwent, who had 
been looking through the window, ut­
ters a low scream.

“What is that?" she demands.
Signa looks out of the window and 

starts.
That is the Grange, not dark and 

silent and deserted, but streaming 
with lights from every window, and 
vyith lights that extend down through

Rhubarb is coming into market now. 
Although sonic of it Is forced rhubarb, 
as its dainty pink color shows. It Is a 
pleasing addition to our list of fresh 
foods. Indeed, some persons think the 
forced rhubarb is more choice than that 
grown naturally. Rhubarb has a laxa­
tive effect, which makes it valuable, par­
ticularly when we have been rating 
tho heavy foods cold weather demands.

The following recipes for using rhu- 
burg are from the Domestic Science De­
partment of Cornell University:

RHUBARB PUFFS.

with a
"I know. What an awfully nice 

name! Well, what docs he say?"
"That the amount does not matter, 

as Lord Delamere i ; so rich, and that 
he would only b t annoyed if the tiling 
w< re done sha’abily!”

"Shabbily! Yes, but T only meant 
to have the place cleaned."

“And now, you

One cupful flour. 1 teaspoonful baking 
JWf.'er, 14 tenspoonful salt, cupful 

sugar. cupful milk, 1 tablcspoonful 
melted butter, 1 egg, beaten.

Rhubarb sauce (made by cooking rhu­
barb until tender in a heavy ayrun, us­
ing twice as much .sugar as water.) 

Combine all the ingredients except the 
barb, in the order' given,„ and beat 

the mixture until it is smooth. Orcase 
individual molds or cups, and into each 
m;t time tahlespoonfuls of rhubarb sauce 
and then one tablespoonful of the batter. 
Strain tie* ruffs for W minutes, and 

: * them warm, with cream and sugar

this one night. What.—what on earth 
will Lord Delamere think nf me?”

“There is Urns for vain reproaches,” 
says Lady Rookwell, fmpaticntly. 
“Tho people will be here directly."

“You haven’t sesii the ballroom yet,” 
says Signa, feeling a vagu-j satisfac­
tion in the beauty’s amazement and 
embarrassment.

"I am afraid to see it!” exclaims 
Laura Derwent. *1 am, indeed. What’s 
Hat?"

"The first carriage! Come!” replies 
Lady Rookwell, dropping her cloak 
and gathering her fan and smelling- 
bottle in her hand. "Coin'1 along; it 
is no time for Idlo repentance over 
your foolhardy whim.”
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or with foaming sauce.
FOAMING SAT.*CE.Thrift is served, and health preserved, 

by wearing rubber footwear around 
the farm in rainy, sloppy weather.

Quality and long wear, whether in 
rubber farm boots, high rubber boots 
or rubbers, are assured if you choose 
a pair bearing on the sole any one of 
these Trade Marks:

“MERCHANTS" "JACQUES CAIîTIER”
“MAPLE LEAF"

Two-thirds cupful rhubarb Juice, 
ful sugar, whites of 2 eggs.

Boil the sugar and the juice until the 
syrup threads. Pour it over the well- 
beaten whites of the eggs and beat the 
mixture until it is smooth and thick. 
Serve tho sauce cold.(To be continuer/.)

Orlrl ond 7nf -ri„ A man’s manners are a mirror. In
UuCl ana J.llt6r6Stin^ Facts. -vthicli he shows his likeness to the ln- 

Profiis cf six principal meat com- tsRlgent observer.—Goetbe. 
panies of Argentina in 1*15 reported I ■ .
at $9,000,000, United Statt-s currency; 
their capital Is approximately $21,000,- 
000.

s “No,” says the beauty, with cv.dde t 
vigor; "we must go through it.Bl Signa,
dear, you must keep near me and help 
me. 1 feel so strange, so bewildered!"

They go down into the ballroom, 
and Signa, with a pleased satisfaction, 
sees Laura Derwent start .as she looks 
around U c magnificent ;alon, which, 
rot withstanding the short notice, pro- 
rents—thanks to Hector V/arre'n—an 
appearance cf tasteful magnificence 
which might have taken months to 
produce, rather than three 
weeks.

Lentil DRS. SOPER & WHITEMaple leaf 
eusbera

A micrometer screw operates 
able shank at the end of a raw rule 
for adjusting calipers t» small frac­
tious ot an inch quickly and accurate-

a mov- ê c.

“D0MINI0?:-
“DAISY"

fy.[cuxxSüir] m“GRANBY" chert Minerals that carry rartfum arc fair­
ly easy to determine. One o£ tluui, 
Wtchbiende. as generally found, L; a 
black mineral about as heavy as or­
dinary iron, but much softer. The 
principal radium mineral, oamotite, 
lias a bright canary-yellow color, and 
Is generally powdery

"Do you know what time yottr sis­
ters young man left last night?” "T 
think it was about 1. dad; because 
when he was going I heard him say: 
’Just one! Only one!’’’—Pearson’s 
Weekly.

mTho first guests have arrived, and 
on carriage after carriage sets down 
fresh arrivals, the beauty of three 
reasons regains lier composure and 
self possession. With Lady Rookwell 
at her elbow, she receives her guests 
with the stately yet perfectly 
meaner which has so rharmed Signa. 
At a few minutes before ten the Duch- 
ets of Deerford arrives—a stately, 
middle-aged woman In black velvet 
and diamonds, who fs enough to awo

Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co., Limited SPECIALISTS
Piles, Eczema. Asthma. Catarrh. Pimples, 
Dyspepsia. Epilepsy. Rheumatism, Skin, Kid­
ney, Bloodi Nerve, and Bladder Diseases.Largest Manufacturers of Rubber Goods in the British Empire 

EXECUTIVE OFFICES Ca!.*. or send hi«tr.ry for fire adviVe. Medirice 
forni'-l ed in tablet loim. 
and t xo e*p.m. Sunday

Coasollalioa Free

MONTREAL, P.Q,
SEVEN LARGE, UP-TO-DATE MANUFACTURING PLANTS IN CANADA 

88 “SERVICE16 BRANCHES AND WAREHOUSES THROUGHOUT CANADA 1 4*

calm Fours—10 a m. to 1 p.m. 
y$—10 a m. to 1 |.JD.

DRS. SOPER & WHITE
Î5 Toronto St„ Toronto, Ont.

Pleat* Mention This Paper.

/€

HAIR GOODS
-----FOR-----

LADIES AHD GENTLEMEN
Mailed 
consistent w

at lowest possible priera, 
ith high-grade work. 

Wavy 
$7.00 

are leade

Our
Switches 
ell shades 
Just a<-nd on yoi 
for anything: in

OBNTLEMKN’g TOUFFES at 
$-5.00 and $35.00, that defy detec­
tion when worn.

Natural 
at $5.00.

3-Strand 
5H.00 in

with
mple, or wr 
line.

Vie

MINTZ’S HAIR GOODS 
EMPORIUM

62 KINS ST. W. HAMILTON, ONT.
(Formerly Mdme. I. Mintz).

$?==9:

%
8,

MICA
% AXLE

GREASE
makes miles shorter, 
pulling easier, friction 
less.
It's the Mica.
Mica puts the e-a-s-e 
in grease.

THIî
IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY 

Limited
BRANCHES THROUGHOUT 

CANADA

W'
ÎM

.

■

m
:

:

W
 M


