stinct which underlies dli'hoth&ﬁooi.’ s T T — s = , , , z
the fierce, savage impulse to protect .

Women, too

A Cold Day
A Wise Man
A Cup of

A very happy combination.

Order ““8BOVRIL”

By Royal

Purveyors to
Warrant

The King

AS A MAN SOW

Copyright, 1907, by the North American Company.
BY HELEN WALLACE,
Author of “The Greatest of These,” “Their Hearts’ Desi;e," Eta

These garments you know are from the famous
Puritan mills. The prices are mighty low, considering the
quality of the materials, and the carefulness in making.

Children’s Children’s

Gray Vests Gray Drawers

SIZE PRICE SIZE PRICE SIZE PRICE SIZE PRICE
'3 . I0e -6...20¢ 2... 18c
e 13O 3. B
oo N 8. BEe ... 30e
18 9...28¢ 5...88c
5 i dDt

Children’s
Black Tights

SIZE PRICE SIZE PRICE

9...25¢c 6....45¢c
g 28 1..4%¢c

4....40c¢ 8....50c | All wool buttoned at front,
5...4%8c 9...50¢ | atonly.....icunB5C

Infants’ Rueben Vests on sale at..........

“He went out very early this morn-|I
1ng.” Lady Stormont nodded speech- o
lessly. “When I heard at breakfast
that he had been seen taking the path 3 .
above the Corner Glacier I felt a bit 4‘ 40C
uneasy, for walking is risky today, and bV g

! Advertiser

Patterns
< DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

e — .

Conyers looked at her in bewilder-

ment, but he answered her last ques-
tion.

“It is about 3 o’clock,” he

Children’s
Combinations

Ranging in price all the
way from.........50c to $1
INFANTS® VESTS

gently. What had happened? Isobel|@ Prayer more eloquent than the bro-
—Ashe—a tumult of vague surmises ken, pitiful words, while slowly, hardly,
rushing through his mind, but these | the storm in the meother’'s breast died |
must make way for the tale he had to | 40Wn as across her dead she looked at !
tell. “We had not very far to go,” he | her husband’s child, and that last de-
went on in a low voice, “when we | spairing appeal rang again in her eurs‘a
found what we feared. He must have { —*“If I cannot pray for myself, I can |
slipped in the snow and gone over the | Pe8 for pity for my child—she is in-|
edge. I don’t think thai he was con- | tocent.” Who had suffered the greater !
scious, or—in any pain. They—they | wrong herself or that poor Yyoung
are bringing him down—they will be | mother, driven to despair and death,
here before very long:” {or the child flung helpless on a cold, |
:grudging world, and now so marvel- |
anfl leave me please,” in a quiet, k‘\,elliously it b'd.c‘.( t)n g plarc‘er\\'hich‘
voice, “and let no one—no one” in-i“us hers by rlghf‘. Lad‘y btnrmont“
sistently, “come to me.” { was a devout as well as & just woman, |
: 'iand as she looked from the father to|
" | the child, brought together at last, an |
P B NFPR ; 1€ | awe fell upon her. '
?ank?“"‘.“ f\\ fo om the face of the dead. | “My poafr child, you have little neec
: \\‘as netesly calmy mitefly. pescetul; ito b; for for, i\'f:n(«" she said at |
tH® lines that of late had been so deeply | a5 i F ol BVt Tt o
ast, What you did was for my sake;
and”’—faltering—"1 know it would have |
been hard for you to do otherwise. But |
vou have been sorely sinned against— |
can you forgive that?

“Tell them to bring him here, and—

Better qualities in Vests and Drawers at..ccccivercieeetnnnn. 39C
Ladies’ Black Vests and Drawers at.......cccoiceiiniieiniccnene.
All-Wool Vests and Drawers at..........coveeenniinne.
Knit Corset Cover Samples at low prices.

GRAY ®@ PARRER

: o ’ ; . A ¢ r T :
or avenge its young. Had ever woman )
been so foully, go cruelly despoiled and p & 4
child’s supplanter, who to her disor- OmOI l OW - ' e e eCOn
dered fancy seemed to have robbed A ”
ures, as well as her name and place ® . o)
and the love which should have been . - . Iy
heart, her mother instinct have been a u a O : I “ a 3 )
so cozened as to accept so blindly this | : ,
Isobel fell upon her knees and : e ;
stretched out imploring hands across : ; . ! :
‘ It . ° Despite the rainy weather this great sale has been a big rea a Vi n :
| had come at last—that which she had | Th S t . 5 t g 3
| been deeading” during the long hours | IS ir success. As the news of the bargains gets noised about g
lof Lady Stormont’'s absence behind | & f ® Chold
il T o . Bt %o Yoib bart PI'ICG OI’ Ask your neighbor what she thinks about this Mill End l“ $ l’en S
| mother in their common Sorrow. It{ event, or better still, come and see what you think
! now—her mother no longer. | - e - I we tol ou that vou
i “I know—I know,” she cried in af We want thlngs to fa“]y @ , d ¥ 3
% hl re" S “ erwear could save more than half
Ime must be terrible to you—that 1| 3 5
|should be alive—here—while—while | Ji Section Saturflay, S0 we've _ Pl .
'j| marked the price on a collec- Note Carefully the Small Prices We Are Asking wou at bring you here
\bring her - back, and it would be no | Saturday? Certainly it would,
| great gift, for death couldn’'t be more? 3 ¢
cidedly to your advantage
learned who I was—and who I was! 4 rice below. It surel means
not! I mever knew what love was till| that we don’t see how Fon P . s y -
a visit from you tomorrow.
{had no right to it ¥ Her valce | 2 : g
}broke‘ “But I would not knowingly | These §k1rts are 1 plaln % t d L ﬁ &
navys, wines and blacks, and rown tweeds. Loose fitting,
|look—not one kiss—if—if—" Her| with large collars which are
| eyes fell upon the dead face, and it F o
new this season. Regularly
i;hat I aid?” she pleaded humbly. “It M gold at $6 each.- Just for the Mertly..............
- is my one sin against you. No,” with |
| &
' : They | a sin against you, my presence here| let them go B C t
thought .as I did, and one or two ofl|a wrong done to you. I should not have ! > g $4_ 95 l u
them followed his o e S ae o R L
: 2 ’t’he rest of us kept‘;yr.u have so filled my heart with love
along the glacier— ithat it is hard to empty it all at once, ! S
;%‘Vtmtmnn‘t. like one bewildered. “How |——* She stopped abruptly, ldoking nap One lot in gray cravenette,
ong have I been here—what time is it ‘ timidly, yearningly into the face which A length, “uu' loose sty]e,
i before. “I will go; but—oh, if youcan
‘ iv —have mercy on the]| g
|forgne the dead—have mercy on the Cashmeres, Lusters and SUM OF eieeriennnns
siig She knelt a moment longer, her face Flannels, in browns, navys, An odd lot of Raincoats,
including both light and dark
wide range of styles. Regu-
lar $2, $2.50, $2.75 and $3. each. Theopportunity of the
year. Saturday, $8 95
Price. i tuteais just.... °
R R R R S R
Ladies’ Underwear From Puritan Mills
Ladies’ Black Tights at......cc.cccvvernrennnne.. 39 C and 69c¢
Ladies’ Red Vests and Drawers atu....cceivecneciseneen... 09€

deceived, and now there stocd her dead
j her Jsobel of her very form and feai-
hers. How could her own mother-
brilliant counterfeit of the gentle dead?
And it should be a record breaker in volume of sales, & -
i the silent figure which lay between.
more and more each day, the sale increases in popularity.
{ that locked door, and when no sum- |
s ot et mouner vuenins | S@turday Only J avout it yoursei Coats
{ with grief and outrage who faced her
voice that pierced, “the very sight of | hura in our Ready-to—Wear
the price on a child’s coat
{ she is not. I would give my life to |
tion of dress skirts so de-
T
| dreadful than that moment when I| you say. “Cl], then, note the
\I knew you, and when I found that 1| can possibly stay away.
Coats are in blue and
| have taken what was her due—not one |
natty tweed effects. All are
i silenced her. “Can you forgive me edgtd with fur. $l 95
[
gsudden passion, “my very existence is ! one day, Saturday, we will
spoke to some of guides. ‘
s . track—it was plain | come, and yet—he is my father—and | a.ncoa S
>X n, and—and O“ R l t
“But when was this?” broke in Lady |and through this long dreadful day
In Wai
now?” | athi i 1 ar  ols 5
{ had always brightened to her glance n alsts for tbe Stna“ 3 95
° ;
{living; if you can—forgive me.” |
cardinals and sky blues. A
colors. Worth up to $13.50
Mill End Sale $| 50
‘ stsevesstarasnes
Ladies’ Vests At........cccc ceviscissnscssssivnccsssosssassans e 19 €
Ladies’ Combination Suits at..... ............59¢, 79¢, 89c

When the door was shut upon them,
she came forward and gently lifted t

cescevssace

graved upon it were smoothed out by
the hand of the great Consoler—the
great Revealer—and behind the closed |
lids there seemed to lie that look of | He said you
satisfaction which at time i ) : E
I s light | : iv 7 - |
face of the dead, and whicl g ‘the»found it hard to forgive—can you for- |
e ad, d which seems t0{ sivn . v fathe ;7 with a look |
say—*“Now I see—now I know.” Had;bl‘y gy e g % 15 thie
. { toward the silent witness, who in the

150 Dundas
and
Carling

150 Dundas
and
Carling :

d

he gone forth seeking death?

A MODISH AFTERNOON TOILETTE
6040—6041.

A popular example of the jauniy
little wraps that are now having such
a vogue in Paris for afternoon dress
is here sketched, (No. 6040) in com-
bination with the newest 9-gored
skirt (No. 6041). Chiffon velvet of the
admired Laurier green was used for
making the jacket, with chiffon broad-
cloth of the same color for the skirt,
fancy silk braid of a darker shade be-
ing chosen for trimming both. The2
jacket 1is constructed in Japanese
etyle, and is cut in one with the kim-
under the arm. It is
fulled at the waistline in the back,
while in front its shaping adjusts it
to the figure. The skirt is made quite
without fullness at the hips efcept ot

becomingly

the center back, where there is an in- |

verted pleat; but at the hem it widens
out into a modish flare. Beth gar-
ments shown in this costume are suit-
able for making in the modish fabrics,
fncluding velvet, corduroy and the
novelty woolens, 2 vards 44 inches
wide (or 4 yards 22 inches wide) be-
ing needed for the jacket and 5%
yards of material 44 inches wide for
the skirt, both in the medium size.

Two patterns—6040—Six sizes, 32 to
42 inches bust.

6041—Six sizes, 22 to 32 inches waist.

The price of these patterns is
pbut either will be sent upon the
ceipt of 10c.

20c,
re-

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

lease send the above-mentioned

pattern, as per directions given below,
to

Name

Street Address ......... A S M
Town ...
Province .....
Measurement: Bl
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).....
CAUTION—Be careful to inclose

sbove illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust

measure you need only mark 32, 34, or|

whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
pe. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure.% When misses’ or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write “inches” or “years.”” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one week
from the date of order. The price of
each patlern is 10 cents in cash or in
postage stamps.
Address—
PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER.

‘ At least |
he had gone hoping for it; and he had
attained his desire. ‘

The wife hung over the dead face.

we meet again? There is nothing be-
tween us now; you need no words now.
Can ‘you see?—do you know?—do you
understand 7"’ And she gazed, some-
repose of the still
composed for their eternal rest, poured
over her own spirit.
but how grievously he had suffered.
In that moment ¢f exaltation she could
forget herself, and even feel thankful
that the tortured spirit was at rest at
last. ¥

As she sank on her knees beside the
again
tides,
flowed

and poured out their

the bitter. It was the
she had loved with a lifelong,

the father of her child, who lay there

.bhis sins and his sorrows might well
ono sleeve, the only seams being those |

be bidden te stand aside for a while.
For the time it was a resurrection—a
reunion, rather than a parting,
that
his best and highest was
her again—she must face the other
side by and by, but not now—not now.

As raised her head
merciful trance
the late afternoon sunlight was stream-

she

touching the
closed eyes
sun” no
to rise

marble features and the
which would “behold the
more,
and to screen out the light,
when, lifting her dazzled, weary
she saw between

and stooping over
ethereal face, set in the
with which devout
the heads of

her and the light,
golden glory

the saints triumphant.

strange thing that the vision of

to her—the pure soul of the child
greeting the weary, sin-stained, way-
worn man. For one long breath’s
length her sense of being seemed sus-
pended as she gazed in wrapt awe and
wonder. Oh for one look from those
radiant eyes before the vision was
withdrawn.,

"Ignbel!-»my child,” she breathed.
The sound scarcely stirred the silence
but the eves were lifted from the dead
face, and met her in mute appeal.

“Mother!” cried a voice, charged
with a passion of grief and entreaty,
through which a trembling hope thril-
led.

Ah, that voice! The shock forced
her to her feet. This was no celestial
visitant—no bright spirit in her daugh-
ter's form. Her daughter, her child,
her Isobel was lying lonely, forsaken,
despoiled in a nameless grave amid
the dreary sands, thrust underground

clay, and this—this—this—

She stood breathing quick and hard
—the revulsion was too sudden, it
flung her badk on that primeval in-

Tonight

Just before retiring, if your liver It
k you feel dull,
dos: o

And you'll beall right in the morning

|

“Or 3 e 3 ‘
h, David, my husband, is this hew |

i

|

thing of the profound calm, 6f the deep |
features already |

He had sinned, |

still form the wells of memory opened |

sealed |
and now the sweet waters over- |

man |
single- |
hearted love, the husband of her youth, |

for in |
first rupture of grief the man at |
restored to !

ing in through the uncurtained window, |

Instinet prompted her |
eyes |

the dead, a pale|
tradition enhaloes !
She was so uplifted and carried away |

from earthly things that it seemed no |

her |
daughter in bliss should be vouchsafed |

by the wretch who had robbed the poor |

majesty of death seemed to belittle the
brief strife of hot human hearts,
soon to be stilled even as his.

Isobel’s tears came with a rush.

“If you can forgive me,” she whisper-
‘ed: and with their dead between them
he wife and the child drew together
{ again. There was a long, sacred still-
t ness, and at last Lady Stormont said,
with faint smile:

“We shall learn to know each other
but I wish you to read this,”
{ drawing out Sir David’s letter. *“It will

£0

{ anew,

t explain much, and it will help yvou to |
| understand your father, as well as to |

| forgive him.”

Isobel slowly and lingeringly with-
| drew and left husband and wife alone
: together. Lady Stormont had
kind, gentle, pitiful. What more could
she expect? That the doubly bereaved
| woman could even bear the sight of
her was a marvel, but—but though she
might find a friend by and by, she had
{ lost her mother!

To Be Continued.

RATIONAL SUNDAY
LEAGUE ANSWERED

Rev. E. B. Lanceley Replies to State-
ments of Press Committee.

from that |
of healing memories |

To the Editor of The Advertiser:
Some statements have

lately,

fur-
demanding a

been
! nished the press
| refutation.

1. The Methodist
voted $10,000 to employ
Christian lobbyist to
| restrictive Sunday laws.
The Methodist
| done no such thing,
spectfully ask
such alleged
{ of appointee.

Conference has

an expert

secure

further

Conference has
and I would re-
date and occasion cof
appointment and name

My defective optics
fail to discover such appointment in
| the documents of any annual or gen-
eral conference of the Methodist
Church.

2. Seven thousand wage-earners and
thousands of others of the city of
London have been refused their Brit-
ish right to vote on the question they
are so much interested in.

Seven thousand wage-earners have
never asked to vote on the question.
The petition to which it is alleged 6,-
000 names are attached asked the
council “to take immediate steps to
secure Sunday cars for London and
suburbs.”

The city solicitor gave opinion that
the council had no power under its
bylaws to do any such thing, When it
became known what the solicitor’s
opinion was, then three men (not 7,-
000 wage-earners), the press commit-
tee of the Rational Sunday League,
addressed the council, asking for a
plebiscite without the official indorsa-
tion of the petitioners. Seven alder-
men voted in, harmony, not only with
the decision of the city solicitor, but
with a petition of 11,000 residents, re-
questing the council to take no action,
while the remaining five were the sup-
porters of the proposal of these three
men. ’

At a later meeting of the council
another petition, bearing less than 175
names, W§s presented, requesting the
council to reconsider its former action,
and submit the question to popular
vote. :

Is it

“rational,” Mr. " Editor, or

-

been |

| “British,” that a few men should hold
{up the representatives of the peopie,
| and demand that they should reverse
| their former decision, especially when
| that decision was pased upon the
{ legal opinion of one of the most em-
| inent lawyers in the Province, and the
ioxprossed wish of 11,000 residents of
i the city?

| There is no necessity that I should
| defend the principles of the
| Day Alliance. Its record speaks
itself, and has the indorsation of par-
liaments, churches, trades and labor
councils, and the best citizenship
our land, while its principles find their
| strongest opponents in the great cor-
| porations and the Rational Sunday
League. E. B. LANCELEY.

Lord’s |

'OPERATION AVOIDED

L EXPERIENCE OF MISS MERKLEY

| She Was Told That an Operation Was
| Inmevitable. How She Escaped It.

When a physician tells a woman euf.

fering with eerious feminine trouble that

| an operation is necessary, the very

| thought of the knife and the operatin

| tgble strikee terror to her heart, and

our hospitals are full of women coming
for just such operations.

Mies Margr
B e
There are cases where an operation
is the only resource, but when one con-
siders the great number of cases' of
menating female troubles cured by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound after physicians have advised
operations, no woman should submit to
one without first trying the Ve etable
Conspound and writing Mrs. Pinkham,
Lynn, Mass., for advice, which is {ree.
Miss Margret Merkley, of 275 Third
Street, Milwaukee, Wis., writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:

“Loss of strength, extreme nervousness,
shooting pains through tbe jelvic organs
bearing-down pains and cramps compellcd
me to seek medical advice. The doctor
after making an examinatjos saeid I pad
a female trouble and ulceration and advised
an operation. To this I strong{i ohiected
aud decided to t zxglia E. Pinkham's Ve

etghle Com ounri. he ulceration quick!
gealed. all the bad symptoms disappear
and I sm once more strong, vigorous and
well.”

Female troubles are steadily on the
{ncrease among women. 1f the monthly
periods are very ainful, or too frequent
and ex ve—if you have paim or
swelling low down in the left =ide,
bearing-down pains, don’t negiect youﬁ
self: try Lydiz E. Pinkham's Vegetab
Compound. = - :
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milling

mills, every single bag and barrel of

which
world over.
attention to trifles is costly, but it
us to maintain a reputation for perfection, which is
no trifle, and users of “FIVE ROSES" can rely upon
getting the “flour of perfect quality” for a!l household

‘ But Perfection
. A Is No Trifle.

It isonly by the most careful attention to every trifl-

of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR

that we have been able to bring this brand up to its
present state of perfection, and are able to maintain it.
single bushel

of grain which enters our

flour which

is tested and re-tested at every stage of
the milling, in order to insure the absolute purity and
“FIVE ROSES”

FLOUR is

enables

grocer for it. s

Léke of The Woods Milling Co.,

Limited.

?.ccal Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Oat

Makes Light, Whie Biscuits
Cake & Pastry.




