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; BEGIN HERE TODAY.
‘Captain Blood, physiclan and ad-
énturer, ' becomes the slave of
Wkolonel Bishop on the ‘island of Bar-
bados,. having heen sent there after
‘an unjust conviction on a charge of
- treason against King James of Eng-
land. He is permitted ‘unwsual free-
.dom 'because of his knowledge of
medicine and thus is enabled to be-
£0me the leader in a plot to escape
#rom the island. One of his fellow
i conspirators is Jeremy Pitt, a young
shipmester. An interesting friend-
‘ship 7 ’ps between Blood and Ar-
3 :oble‘;: . Aece and ward of the surly
CON {NUED FROM YESTERDAY.
Sitting close they talked in whis-
pers for an hour or more. They
Would need to recruit others into
their enterprise, a half-dozen at
least, a half-gcore if possible, but no
more than that. They must pick the
. best out of that score of survivors of
the Monmouth men that Colonel
Bishop had acquired. Men who
‘Understood the sea were desirable.
/' But of these there were only two in
that unfortunate gang, and their
knowledge was none too full. They
Wwere Hagthorpe, a gentleman who
had served in the royal mavy, and
Nicholas Dyke who had been a pet-
¥ officer in the late king’'s time, and
there was amother who had been a
Inner, a man named Ogle,
k 'og:ptl;m above everything,” was
) 6 last recommen
‘.30 By dation to him
. Coming next morning to the
Wwhart, Blood founad Dr. i
o gencrous wmoes Whacker in
t8 not money I'll r uire,” said
he. “but the boat u.emoq For wha
Wil be selling me a boat and incur-
3 ;itnl the penaltlies in Governor
8 proclamation? Ye'll have
_read it, no doubt?”
X Dr. Whacker smiled a little with
“ght lips. “Tye thought of it. You
: Will see that the man who buys the
t must be one of those who goes
With you—sg that he is not here to
a.n:wer questions afterward.”
ut who is to go with me save
men in my own case? What I cannot
‘iO:‘Tth.v cannot.”
ere are others detained on the
f!landlb'e’:idel sﬁavas. There a}:-e
ik 0 are here for debt, angd
Would be glag enough to spread their
¥ings. There's g fellow Nuttall,
no:r. who follows the trade of a ship-
: me such a ch g
ml"ght‘aﬂgrd him.” e
u OW should a debtor
with money to buy* a boat? c?rrg:
Question will he asked :
4 “To be sure it will "
« contrive shrewdly. you'll
bog:ro tl;la.t }w.ppens."
Well did Blood take him
zithin an hour he contrived to tl;:;
Nuttall, and found the follow as dis-
Dolg(: to the business as Dr., Whack-
.o d predicted. When he left the
vs!_:lpwﬂght, it was agreed that Nut-
’.g:.l ‘:ll:’oc\:,ldmsee(l; the boat required,
00! £
duza B would at once pro-
t the end of some thre.
Nuttall informed him that eheW e;l;ed,
{gund & serviceable wherry, and
) at its owner was disposeq to sell it
i!or twenty-two pounds, hat even-
1ing, on the beach, Peter Blood

the sum to hi
and Nuttall wen% ot!':r?tv;: "x:;cé:?-'
_.tions to gcomplete the purchase late
ion the following day, and then bring
..the boat to the whart, where under
: :::e'x;e of night, Blood and his fellow-
}M ts would join him and make

|, At sunset Peter Blood )
[ By  Oelonel Bishop. the
e gg or, with an ‘attack of gout
- aming like a wounded horse. Be
it man—away with you at speed to
vernment House! Best lend him

<& horse, Kent, or th lout’
uight getting there.” P e

But if you
all be gone

choking

. ,They bustled him sway
almost a reluctance that he
s8how. The thing was un-

dared not
MM. but after all, not beyonq
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remedy. The escape was set for
midnight, and he should easily be
back by then.

He mounted the horse that Kent
procured for him, intending to make
all haste.

“How shall I re-enter the stockade,
sir?” he inquired at parting.

“You'll not re-enter it” said
Bishop. “When they've done with
you at Government House, they may
find a kennel for you there until
morning.”

Peter Blood went off in a state of
mind bordering on despair. A post-
ponement of the escape at least until
tomorrow night was necessary now,
and postpcnement must mean the
discovery of Nuttall's transaction,
and the asking of questions it would
be difficult to answer.

Not until the easly hours of the
morning did Peter Blood succeed in
making a temporary escape from
Government House, on the ground

he required certain medica-
ments which he must, himself,
cure from the apothecary.

On that pretext he made an excur-
sion into the awakening town, and
went straight to Nuttall.

“It will be for tonight instead,” he
said, with more assurance than he
felt, “if I have to bleed the governor
to death. Be ready as last night.”

“But if there are questions mean-
while?” bleated Nuttall.

“Answer as best you can. Use
your wits, man. I can stay no
longer.” And Peter went off to the
apothecary for his drugs.

Within an hour of his going came
an officer of the secretary’s to Nut-
tall's miserable hovel. The seller of
the boat had duly reported the sale
at the secretary’s office.

“We are informed that you have
bought a wherry from Mr. Robert
Farrell,” said the officer.

“That is s0,” said Nuttall, who
conceived that for him this was the
end of the world.

“You are in no haste, it seems, to
declare the same at the Secretary’s
office.” The secretary had a proper
bureaucratic haughtiness.

Nuttall's weak eyes blinked at a
redoubled rate.

“To . . . geclare it?”

“Ye know it's the law.”

“1 I 4idn’t, may it please

pro-

you.”
“But it’s in the procl i -
lished last Januarye’ o~

“I . . . Ican’trea ir 1
I d‘ign't know.” s
Faugh!” The messenger withere
him with his disdain. g“Well.h:lov?
you're informed. See to It that you
are at the Secretary’s office before
noon with the ten pounds surety
into which you are obliged to enter.”

The‘pompous officer departed, leav-
g Nuttall in a cold perspiration
despite the heat of the morning. He
thought it very likely that the whole
plot would be discovered, and that
he would probably be hanged, or at
least branded and sold into slavery
like those other damned rebel-
convicts, with whom he had been so
mad as to associate himself,
Nuttall snatched up his hat, and
went out in quest of Peter Blood.
Bl.;.siwlrlxlerel look for him?

nally he determined to go up to
Colonel Bishop’s plantation. P?ob-
ably B!ood would be there. If he were
not, Nuttall would find Pitt, and
leave a message with him. He was
acquainted with Pitt and knew of
Pitt’s share in this business. His pre-
text for seeking Blood must be that
he needed medical assistance.
And at the same time that he set
out, Blood was setting out from
Government House at last, having
S0 far eased the Governor's condi-

led tion as to be permitted to depart.

Being mounted, he would, but for an
unexpected delay, have reached the
stockade ahead of Nuttall, in which
case several unhappy events might
have been averted. The unexpected
delay was occasoned by Miss Ara-
bella Bishop.
They met at the gate of the luxuri-
ant garden of Government House,
and Miss Bishop, herself mounted,
stared to see Peter Blood on horse-

“Good morning, sir,” she hai
kim pleasantly. “It's close uponle:
month since last I saw you.”

“Twenty-one days to the hour,”
said he. ‘“T've counted them.”

If he would walit a moment they
would ride back together, She had
but come to inquire of the Gover-
nor’s health at her uncle’s request,

So he waited, and so they rode

| back to Colonel Bishop’s house. They

rode oblivious of all others in the
world that morning. He was telling
3:1' the story of his early turbulent

: CHAPTER VII.

Pirates.
MR. JAMES NUTTALL made all
speed, regardless of the heat,
in his journey from Bridgetown ta
Colonel Bishop's plantation, where he
learned that Dr. Blood was not at
home. A man of sense might have
sat down and waited, judging that to
be the quickest and surest way in the
end. But Nuttall had no sehse. He
blundered to the end of the avenue,
and round the corner of it, and there
ran into Pitt, alone, toiling with a
wooden spade wupon an irrigation
channel. Pitt stared at him, and the
shipwright poured out hijs dismal

news in a dismal {ene.

_Round the block of cane came g
big man in biscuit-colored taffetas
followed by two négroes in cotton
drawers who were armed with cut-
lasses.

Mr. Nuttall looked
and that a2 moment,
a rabbit for the
and stood still,

“Hi, there! St

wildly this way
then bolted like
woods. Pitt groaned

leaning upon his

!” bawled Colonel
Bishop after the fugitive.
But the fugitive never sgo much
as turned his head.

He turned now upon the siave a

countenance that was inflamed by

This lot contains the remainder
of our Felt Slippers with carome
soles that were extra value at
$1.00 and $1.25: also blue, rose
and brown suede boudoirs with
spring heels; 104 pairs, at

88c

lipper Sale

Boudoirs and Coseys

in broken sizes and short lines—a genuine Row-
land Hill bargain you can depend upon.

Why Not See

89 pundas St. =

ROWLAND Hi

gll.ull:-:‘ 29 Hanitton Rosd.

98¢ is the price put on these rub-
ber-heel boudoirs that are always
s0 popular; colors of pink, gray
and blre: also a number of
boudoir and leather-eoled Feit
Slippers. n values to $2.00,

98c
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‘you don’t know Farmer Brown's

“I don’t know,” he said, and
voice there was a faint note ‘tu.hut
of defiance.

By Thornton W. Burgess,
Hope is blessed, for it gives
Strength and courage while it lives.

—Welcome Robin.

No one with a spark of hope left
will give up. It is only when hope
leaves that despair enters. Welcome
Robin was very near to being hope-
less when Peter Rabbit found him in
the cedar swamp and gave him new
hope. -

“I know,” sajd Peter, “just what it
means to have to live on frozen food.
I have seen more than one storm like
the one just ended and have had to
go for days with hardly enough food
to keep me alive. I began to worry
about you, Welcome Robin, just as.
soon as I discovered that everything
is coated with ice. That is why I am
over here now.”

“It was good of you to come, Peter.
And just seeing you makes me feel
better, but I don’t see how you are
going to help me any,” replied Wel-
come Robin mournfully. “I must
have food. You can go without food,
or with very little, much longer than
I can. Give me plenty of food and
a shelter and I can stand almost any
weather, I guess. But I must have
plenty of food. There is plenty right
here in this swamp to keep me all
winter, for these cedar trees are cov-
ered with berries, but now that they
are covered with ice there might as
well not be any at all.,”

Peter nodded, “I know,” said he
“But I also know that the ice on these
trees isn’t likely to last more than a
few days. Then you will be able to
get all the berries you want.”

Welcome Robin shook his head
“No, Peter, 1 won’t,” he replied
mournfully.

“Why not? 1 should like to know
why not, Welcome Robin?" exclaimed
Peter.

“Because,” replied Welcome Robin,
“I won’t be here then.”

‘“Where will you be?" demanded
Peter,

“I'll be dead,” replie@ Welcome
Robin more mournfully than ever.
“I'll be dead. I can't live in this
weather more than a day without
food.”

“You won't have to!” cried Peter
happily. “I know where you can get
all the food you need or want.”

Welcome Robin brightened up at
once. “Where, Peter Rabbit? Tell
me where?” he cried.

Over in the Old Orchard,” replied
Peter.

All the gladness died out of Wel-
come Robin’s eyes. “There can’t be
anything there for me,” said he.
“There are no berries in the Old Or-
chard, and berries are the only food
left for me in winter.”

“But I tell you there is food for
you there!” cried Peter. “I guess

PETER GIVES WELCOME
NEW HOPE.

Boy.”

“Of course I know him,” retorted
Welcome Robin indignantly. “Didn’t
I have my nest last spring close to
his house?”

“I mean,” explained Peter, “I guess
you don’t know his goodness of.heart
and how he helps his friends in win-
ter. He has put out food in the Old
Orchard to help all the birds through
these hard times. If you will go up
there at once I am sure you will find
plenty to eat.”

“Ill go at once!” cried Welcome
Robin, and he looked quite like a
new bird.

(Copyright, 1923, by T. W. Burgess)

The next story: “Welcome Robin
Causes Much Excitement.”
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PLEASING APRON THAT WILL
SERVE YOU WELL.

No woman who is an efficient
housewife will overlook this apron
style. Although you could make it
in afternoon and it would cost
but 45 cents if gingham at 15 cents
per yard were used, with binding at
10 cents the piece (12 yards to the
pieee), it is far more attractive than
'tho.'ol you would buy ready-made
or $1.

The pattern, No. 1637, cuts in sizes
36, 40 and 44 inches, bust measure,
Size 36 requires 2 3-8 yards, 36-inch
mteﬂ;;. with 9% vards binding.
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London’s Chief M te
Points Out Solution For
Unemployment Problem.

c—-—*—

“A humorous side of ‘all the ex-
change of wishes for a Happy and
Prosperous New Year has struck me
in the past week,” said Mayor G. A.
Wenige Wednesday evening, at the
conclusion of an address on “Citizen-
ship by Education,” delivered to a
large and attentive audience in Ree-
tory Street School kindergarten,
gathered under the auspices of th‘]
Mothers’ Club.

“The wishes are right and proper,
and we like to hear them,” he com-
tinved, “but all the wishes in the
world won’t make the year happy and
prosperous unless there is werk be«
hind them.

“If the country is to be prospers

ous there must be activity behind the
prosperity. Yom can’'t have activity
unless you have machinery going. If
you are to keep the machinery go-
ing you must have workers. So, you
see, this thing is a sort of endless
chain.
“You want to be a good citizen and
see the city and country prosper-
ous. All right. Do your part to
start the machinery going. One way
to do this is in your buying. When
you buy do you ask yourself ‘Where
was this article made?” Do you in-
sist upon getting the made-in-London
goods whem satisfying your wants?

“Supposing this year you would
buy 10 per cent more articles made
in London and 10 per cent less im-
ported. That would mean work for
10 per cent more people in London,
100 men employed instead of 90.

Buy Canadian Goods. .

“And when it comes to articles not
made in London, suppesing you tried
the next best thing, articles made in
Canada. Suppesing you bought 10
per cent more articles made in Can-
ada this year.

“That would mean 10 per cent more
men working, or 100 men working in-
stead of 90. And there you have the
soluation of the unemployment situ-
ation for the city and country. I
don’t believe there are more than 10
per cent of the people unemployed
who are willing to work.

“With the people employed, the
machinery going, activities in full
swing, wishes for a happy and pros-
perous new yvear will be realized be-
cause you set your minds to work-
ing for such conditions.”

“What is a Canadian citizen?’ was
a question raised by Mayor Wenige.
“Not necessarily one who is born in
Canada,” he proceeded after an im-
pressive pause. ‘A Canadian citizen
is one who is born in Canada, or one
who has settled here from some other
country, and has taken the oath of
allegiance. Thanks to the British
laws, it is not necessary to live in
the country a great length of time
before becoming a citizen.”

Emphasizing throughout his aad-
dress the note of the personal re-
sponsibility for service to the com-
munity or country devolving upon the
citizen, Mr. Wenige said: “A good
citizen is one who never forgets he
owes muych to this country. He owes
much because he receives much, and
it is his duty as a citizen to take an
active part in the affairs of the coun-
try, whether it be in church work,
in commercial activities, in soclal
work, or in civic affairs. He cannot
be a good citizen unless he is inter-
ested in the general welfare of his
city and its affairs.

“He receives the protection of its
laws, his home and property are pro-
tected, his freedom is protected. No-
where else in the world has the cit-
izen greater liberty than in Canada.
It is therefore the first duty of the
young Canadian citizen to keep con-
stantly in mind that these benefits
bring with them obligations; that he
owes to his country his life, his affec-
tions, and his best efforts. Every
immigrant who comes to live in this
country, every child that i{s bhorn
here, must learn the lesson that he
owes this country personal service
in his childhood, in youth, and even
in old age. That lesson, well and
properly learned, makes good citizen-
ship. That is the lesson every demo-
eratic nation muyst learn. What ap-
plies to the nation as a whole als
applies to your city.” -

Mayor Wenige deplored the fact
that the country has been so busy
getting immigrants in order to build
up the population that little time has
been given to teaching the new-
comers the obligations of citizenship
in such a land as Canada.

v
Approves Government Plan.

“It isn't enough for a man to-pay
& poll tax or a dog tax,” he said, “he
must put himself and his work be-
hind it

Mr, Wenige expressed heartiest
approval of the government's policy
to “hand-pick” immigrants from Eur-
opean countries in the future, point-
ing out the sypreme importance of
getting the right kind of material to
make good citizens.

Dealing more specifically with the
subject of training up the Canadian
boys and girls to become good cit-
izens, the speaker urged upon his
audience the need of developing the
minds, bodies and souls of the chil-
dren, and giving them a good start
in life with a good education.

Mr. Wenige had a most cordial re-
ception from the audience which had
gathered to hear him when intro-
duced by the president of the club,
Mre. Richard Sinclair. The meeting
was the first of a women's organiza-
tion which the mayor has addressed
since his election.

Representing the magazine, The
Canadian Child, Miss Kincaid of
Toronto drew attention to the fmpor-
tance of publishing and supporting
a magazine in Canada in the inter-
ests of child welfare. “Previous to
two or three years ago,” she said,
“there was no such publication in
Canada, though the humane society
had one in the interests of the wel-
fare of animal life. There were poul-

magazines and magazines of
various kinds. And 30,000 Canadian
children a year were dviez, a very
large number of them from prevent-
able causes.” T

Miss Du Maresqu contributed to
the program a solo, Mrs. Hooke a
couple of piano numbers, and Miss
Marsh a reading. Refreshments and
a social hour, in which the members
had the pleasure of meeting Mrs.
Wenige, as well as the new mayor,
brought the evening to a happy close.

“DODDS
KIDNEY
PILLS :

William Firby Killed and
Others Seriously Injured
at Belleville.

Belleville, Ont.,, Jan. 3.—William
Firby, traveling salesman of New
Orleans, was fatally hurt when a
cpasting party met with an accident
on Catherine street hill last night.
He sufféred fractured ribs, and died
early today in the hospital. All the
other members of the party were
mare or less seriously injured.

The accident was caused by the
steering ¢ord breaking, resulting in
the sleigh running into a pole at
the foot of the hill.

LOUGHLIN CHOSEN
BY 17 OF MAJORITY

Separate School Trnl‘ee For
Ward Three Re-elected
Over Dr. Sweeney.

With a majority of 17, Jeremiah
Loughlin was re-clected yesterday as
& representative from ward 3 on the
séparate school board, defeating Dr.
P. J. Sweeney.

Trustee Loughlin attained this lead
early in the day, and despite the
heroic efforts of his opponents never
once dropped below a 14 majority.
The final vote stood: Loughlin 148,
Bweeney 131.

The polling was in the open, a pro-
cedure reminiscent of bygone years
in London, but, contrary to general
expectaticas, this did not prove as a
deterrent as was at first feared.
Fully 75 per cent of the Catholic
ratepayers of the affected district an-
?swered their names, a record that is
rarely if ever eclipsed in munielpal
secret balloting.

Dr. Sweeney's followers did not
despair until the last 15 or 20 min-
utes, when his opponent’s election
was practically conceded. The pol}
was closed sharply at 6 o’clock.

“The eontest has been close and
exciting,” declared Trustee-elect
Loughlin, addressing the gathered
electors who had waited patiently for
the finish, “and I trust for the benefit
of l:he ratepayers that it has ended
well.” :

In a few well-chosen words the
successful candidate thanked his
supporters for their assistance, ex-
tending the hope that there would be
no bitterness resulting from the day’'s
event. He desired that old friend-
ships should be continued, and
promised that as far as he was in-
volved that would be the case. He
requested an address from Dr. Claude
Brown.

Dr. Brown congratulated both can-
didates upon the splendid and fair
munner in which the campaign had
been conducted. He felt that now
the election was over both they and
their supportirs would continue loyal
friendships ad in the past.

“I accept defeat,” Dr. Sweeney de-
clared, “but you must concede that
I have received the vote of those who
have children attending our schools.
As L predicted, sentiment played an
important role in this contest. This,
I trust, will receive yodr considera-
tion. I feel assured and pleased that
at least ‘received the independent
vote.

“As regards renewing friendships,
I did not lose any during the fight,
¥ trust, and therefore I shall not be
called upon to renew any.”

Both candidatets were warmly ap-
plauded as the meeting broke up.

M. P. McDonagh presided through-
out the day as retyrning officer, and

countered by himself and the several
scrutineers, all of whom remained
steady at their task from 10 a.m. un-
til 5 p.m., eating their lunch when.
ever opportunity presented itself.

Rival factions exerted every effort
from the moment the doors of St.
Mary’'s School were opened to the
ratepayers until the last voter ex-
pressed his opinion just as the clock
struck 5.

There were but a few of the “old-
timers” in attendance yesterday
morning who recollected when the
last open vote was staged in the city.
As a matter of fact there were indeed

a long, gruelling session was en-|

All Human Ills

Woman Weeps

Monsious Coue Tells Patients He Is Not a Healer But
They Must Leam to Cure Themselves—

Failing Sight is Restored.

for Joy When

_BY LAURA MATTHEWS
Special Ci ndent for The Adver.
e tm Coue’s Clinie.
Nancy, Franee, Jan. 8.—The flare
of his cigarette lighter ecasts a rose
tinge over the face of Monsieur Coue
as he stands in the hall of his com-
fortable home and addresses some 40
people. His thin white hair is thrown
back from a very high forehead: his
inted moustache and Vandyke
ard accentyate a sharp nose and
chin. Over his face passes every
thought and emation, but only optim-
ism is permitted to remain. His face
shines when he looks at suffering, for
he only sees the patient cured. His
present pain is nothing.
“My friends, we don't know as yet
where or what this subeonscious
mind is, but we know how it works,
and we also know that through it
we ‘can heal our bodies and keep
them welil. A woman once asked ma
if ¥ did not believe that I had dis-
covered the soul when I discovered
the workings of the subconscious, and
replied: -
l“ 3 if you willh to call it
our soul you may. see no rea-
:on why ygu shouldn’t. Byt if you
called it your ‘rheelll;arrow it would
function just as well.
“People come to me, believing that
I am a wizard, a man of great power,
who can produce miracles. Not at
all. I newver healed any one in my
life, but what is more important, I
teach you how to heal yourself. A
man once asked me to treat him by
long-distance. 1 promised him I
would think of him every night at 9
o'clock. He told me afterwards that
he falt my power and heard my
voice every night at that hour.
“Pensez!"”

Every One His Own Healer.
Then came that strangely contag-
fous laugh—the laughter of a man
who has learned to dispell that great-
est of man’s enemies, suffering.

“You can well imagine |1 had some-
thing more to do than to thl.nk of
that man every night at 9 o'¢lock.
He cured himself. The healer does
not exist. KEvery ome is his own
healer.”

Then Monsieur Coue passed anpund
the group, handing out words of cheer,
suggestions, encouragement. His
stockineas, his jovialness, his abiding
chuckle all go to produce the illusion
that there is before you a modern
Santa Claus, called into being by
your desires and needs, passing
around gifts of good cheer, parcels of
common sense, packages of encour-
agement and stockings full of optim-
ism.
"‘And you, Madame. What is your
ifficulty ?”

d G nm) sald to be neurasthenic. My
husband thinks all my ailments are
imaginary. But they are not.”

“No, Madame. We know suffering
is very real. Your imagination did
not cause your suffering, but your
fmagination can remove your suffer-
ing.”

gAnd you, Mademoiselle?”

“I have lumbago.”, ‘
“Are you in pain now?”
“Ne, Monsieur.”
“Where is your pain?”
“Meon dieu, Monsieur.
know.”

“Well, tell your pain te remain
where it is. If you have no pain now
there is no reason why you should
ever have any. Your organic con-
ditien is the same when you are with-
out pain ag when yoy have ijt.”

Nature Never Disappoints.
“And you, Madame?”

“I am not in pain now, but it re-
turns every evening.”

“Voila! You are wild to tell me
that your pain will return later. Of
course, it will return hecause you wait
for it. Nature never disappoints us.
I regret that you are not suffering
mow because I could relieve you.”
“And you, Madame?”’

“I lost my right eye in an accident

e eight years ago and now my
1éft "eye has almost failed me com-
pletely. I gm sixty years old.”

“Can yqu see me, as I stand before
you now?”’
“Only vaguely.”

I do not

“I can give you very little hope.
You may get some amelioration for
your left eye.”

Then he proceeded to pass around
some pamphlets, giving an exposition
of the use of the general formula.

“But I can read this!” came in &
sobbing voice from the woman who
had been almost blind. I can read
every word on this sheet of paper.”

“I can see all your faces!” and burst
into tears of joy.

(Copyright, 1922, by North American
Newspaper Alliance.)

COUE'S OWN ARTICLES — HIS
NEWEST AND MOST INTEREST-
ING EXPOSITION —COMMENCE
TOMORROW EXCLUSIVELY IN
THE ADVERTISER.

Special to The Advertiser. - .
New Hamburg, Jan. 3.—Rev. and
Mrs. I. H. Macdonald and son of
Kintore, Mr. and, Mrs., Chayles
Zwicker and son of Crediton, ang
Mr. and Mrs. J. R and
daughter of Toronto, spent last

week with their parents, Senator
Mrs. Ratz. :

Willam Erb of Meaford is %g
with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. n
Erdb.

Mrs. Allie Urquhart and Misses
Minnie and Marion Ernst of Torento
are the guests of Mrs. Rebelski. :

Mrs. W. H. Coughlin left for her
home in Vancouver on Thursday, i
after spending a few months with i
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Chu‘less'
Kuntze. .

Rev. and Mrs. Waldermar Willlams
of Springflield motored hers and spent
the holiday at the home of Mr. and |
Mrs. D. 8. Williams. {

Prof. R. J. Bonner of Chicago Uni- |
versity is spending the holidays wtth‘
his mother, Mrs. J. Bonner, at Spruce !
Lawn Farm. !

John Spaner of Lockport, N.Y, |
spent a few days with his brothe:, |
William Spaner. i

Eugene Dopp and Miss Minetta-
Dopp of Toronto were the guests of
the Misses Hartman last week.

Mrs. Baglin of Rochester, N.Y., is
visiting her cousin, Mrs. M. Dutrich.

CLARK'S ECONOMY STORES

—Cash and Carry —

SELL BEST QUALITY GROCERIES AT LOWER PRICES

Seeded Raisins, large pkgs. of best
fruit, 2 for 35¢
Baker's Seedless Raisins, about the
Size of currants, 1b. ......... 15¢

DATES—New Season's Crop.
Special price for Friday, Satur-
day and Monday only,

3 Ibhs. for

Corn Flakes, 3 pkgs. .c......... 25¢
Oatpienl 6 1hw. ... .. ... .. 25¢
Cream of Wheat, 4 lbs,

Golden Cornmeal, 6 lbs, .
Macaroni, 2 lbs, .

SHELLED WALNUTS—Special,
Friday, Saturday and Monday
only. Bright in color, and of fine
flavor.
per
b,

2

48c * 26¢

Shellcd Almonds, b, ........... 55¢
Shelled Filberts, b, ............ 35¢
Layer Figs, 1b. .
Cooking Figs, 21 1bs. .....:...
Camel Dates. 3 gkgs. '....... .. 25¢
Mineemeat 1h -0 00 18c

Domestic Shortening, 3-1b, pails 49¢
Pure Lard, 3-lb. pails .

Kraft Cheese, 1-1b. pkg. ....
White Beans, 4 lbs.

Lima Beans, 2 198, ............ 260
Spanish Onions, 4 Ibs, .

Pot Barley, 5 lbs.

Pearl Barlex, 4 1bs. ............ 25¢

’ CLARK'’S SPECIAL BLEND
COFFEE,

] Ground fresh every day from

selected coffee

beans, 1b,

18e
Aunt Jemima Buckwheat Flour,
PRE 23¢

White Swan Pancake Flour, p!

Finnan Haddle, Ib. .......... .e.18¢
Fillets of Haddie, Ib. ..... . 1
Brunswick Sardines, 4 for
Jutland Sardines, 3 tins

|
| OLD DUTCH CLEANSER.

Special price for Friday, Sat-
urday or Monday,

tins for

9

!
‘
! 2
|
!
i

ORANGE SPECIAL,
California, Navel Oranges
per dozen 39c

Pimentos, tin

Maraschino Cherries, bottle ....
Olive Butter, jar

Jelly Powders, 3 for

Peanut Butter, lb,

Magic Baking Powder, 1-1b. tin 34c

CREAMERY BUTTER, L

42¢

Taundry Soaps, 10 bars
Toro Washing Tablets, 6 for . ..
Macks No Rub, ¢ for

COCOANUT SPECIAL.

; Finest quality feather
| cocoanut,
: 1b.

strib

Fotatoes, par pk. ... ... .. 19¢
Grape Fruit, 3 for

Brown's 100% Pure Whole Wheat*
Community Bread, per loaf ..{15¢

CLARK'S ECONOMY STORES'|

719 RICHMOND STREET.

169 ADELAIDE STREET

754 DUNDAS STREET.

few who were there when the last
geparate school vote was taken in
that ward. It was so many years age
that there is a sharp difference of
opinion as to the precise date.

Yesterday’'s event is the very an-
tithesis of a regular session of the
police commissioners behind closed
doors. There were no barred pas-
sageways in St. Mary’'s School. All
the cards were on the table as it
were. The “everybody welcome” sign
was prominently displayed and the
'candidates and their faithful follow-
ers soon grew weary of continued
handshaking. i

Reporter Arrives.

Arriving shortly after the polls
opened at ¥ a.m., The Advertiser
reporter was esconted in from the
cruel outdoors and shown a comfort-

.| able seat directly ‘“under the gun.”

From thjs vantage point he managed
to keep abreast of the situation.

To say the least the entire pro-
ceeding was interesting, but whether
the system would be justified in al-
dermanic contests is certainly a de-
batable point.

“How do you do, Mr. So-and-So.
Happy new year. Who are you vot-
ing for?” the prospective elector was
greeted as he entered the room. Then
he was led with due ceremony to the
desk while the candidates and their
ajdes draped themselves casually on
nearby. seats, just to be sure there
was not change of heart or “cold
feet” at the last moment. A hearty
shake of the hand from the fortunate
candidate preceded the departure of
the ratepayer. i

Preg¢s Voters Into Service.

As the tide of sentiment turned this
way or that, somebody would jour-
ney to distant parts of the ward, re-
turning with valuable voters who
had been pressed into service. The
morning passed slowly, and the vote
was light. When 12 o'clock sounded,
however, a seore or more residents
arrived, accompanied by several of
the school trustees, who hurried up
from downtown to hurl themselves
into a struggle which even then gave
every indication of a battle royal and
a tight finish,

Member for 37 Years.

Jeremiah Loughlin has been a mem-
ber of the board continuously for the
past 37 years, while Dr. Sweeney ad-
mits that he is practically a new-
comer in London, but is imbued with
“modern ideas.” Both candjdates were
much in evidénce at the polls, slap-
ping their friends and acquaintances
on the back and wishing them the
compliments of the seasun.

PRINCESS VICTORIA ILL
WITH BRONCHIAL TROUBLE

London, Jan. 4—A medical bulle-
tin issued from Sandringham
says that Princess Victoria, sister of
King George, has been suffering for
several days from bronchitis and
pulmonary congestion. Apparently
her condition is not serious. .

.

H

ERE’S a new pack-
age of Sun-Maid
Raisins that you will

want to try—dainty,
tender, juicy, seeded fruit-
meats packed in tins.

The tin keeps all the flavor
in. No matter when or where
you buy them, these raisins

Sun-Maid

Raisins

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers
Membership 14 00
Deer. 000, Fresyo, CaLiForNIA

fruit.

too.

raisins.
are.

Raisins inTins
With the Freshness of Fresh Fruit

have the freshness of fresh

Especially delicious in a
cake or pie —and all ready,

Try them next time you buy
Sée how good they

Mail coupon for free book
of tested Sun-Maid recipes.

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

NaMEe

Sun-Maid Raisin
"TDépt. NTi83::19 F¥esno, CalWornia.

Please send me copy of your free book, Jfi
|“Rcci|m with Raidn:z i ‘

¥

STREET.




