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DESIGNED BY HMARTHA DEAN. )

§973—AN EXQUISITE NEGLIGEE.

There is something about a dainty negli-

gee that is quite irresistible to the woman !

who loves pretty things, as every refined
woman does. Perhaps it is the pleasant
meciousnesg that she cannot
han charming in one of the lttle confec-
jons in silk and lace that seem to exhale
indolence and comfort. In the
lgressing eack here sketched, elegance and
fsimplicity are seen 1n rare combination,
The revere collar, rolling away from the
throat in V-shaped outline, is especially

pecoming to the woman who can boast a |

ghapely neck, while the arrangement of
tucks attractively disposes of the fullness

in front, back and sleeve, a perfect fit be- |
ing assured at the shoulder by the little |
» Silk was selected for mak- |
jng the sack, lace and silk braid being used !

ghoulder-yoke.

for trimming; but the sack cmxiq be made
up very prettily in crepon, challis or cash-
mere, 474 yards 36 :nf’ht% wide being need-
ed for the medium gize.

¢973—Seven sizes, 32
measure. ;
. The price of this pattern is 10 cents,

to 44 inches,

pATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioneq
mattern, as per directions given below,
2
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AUTION—DBe careful to
bove illustration and send size of pat.

tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34, ,r
When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may

If a skirt, give waist and length
child’'s
attern, Write only the figure, repre-
It is not necessary to
Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one wesk
The price ot
pattern is 10 cents in cash or m

whatever it may be.

When misses’ or

measure.
enting the age.
rite “inches” or ‘“years.”

grom the date of order.

eech
postage stamps,

Address—
PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER.
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Isobel’s upset

!

a wineglass
upheeded by her plate.

“Oh, my, I'll catch it!” she exclaim-
| € d—an exclamation distinctly audible
l{in the momentary pause In the talk—
' she tried to stem the dark
flowing over the glistening
with her lacy wisp of a hand-
and then with her napkin.
not only in the fairy
princess
mouth when
Lady Carruthers;
member aright, it

standing

i while
I stream
imask
chief
e

1;\"1
is
{that the

of
said

drops toads out
she speaks,”
“though, if I re-
wag always tne
who did so. Our modern
instance is decidedly more piguant,”
glancing across at Isobel, whose
and appearance, heightened by
faint, exquisite blush, was in
singular contrast to her little
and her exclamation.

| her

ugly one

such

che

air | < : 3
hor { Stormont with a coldness which might

| lookout,
stores |

a time, but she's found her tongue now
and all her wits, tvo.” Then aloud and
more earnestly, “My dear Miss Isobel, 1
don’t deny it; why should I? Yecu are
changed, but if you want to know
whether it’s for the better or the worse
—well, I'm an old fogey, so I may say
it—just you get Mr. Basil Conyer's
opinion, and he’ll not be slow to give
it, I'm tninking,” with a kindly chuckle.

“My cousin!” with a little hard laugh,
“you forget, it was to ‘the old Isobel’
that he was engaged—" but at that
moment Lady Stormont gave the sig-
nal and the ladies rose, while good-na-
tured Lord Dalguise gazed in some
perplexity from Isobel's retreating fig-
ure to Basil's moody face.

In the drawing-room Lady Carruth-
ers fastened at once upon her hos-
tess.

“My dear Marian, what's this I
near? Why have you allowed Isobel's
engagement to fall through?” she said,
with that fine instinct for the raw, as
sure and unerring in some natures as
a gadfly's,
® “What do you mean? Who told you?”’
exclaimed Lady Stormont.

“Why, the child herself.”

“Then you spoke to her about it,”
reproachfully.

“Of course I did—come, Marian, do
you think the world is dumb or the
girl deaf? Some one was bound to
speak to her about it. But why did
you allow Basil to draw back unless
you had some better substitute up
vour sleeve? Perhaps you have. If
S0, the sooner you produce him in the
flesh the better.”

“Basil did not draw Dback,” indig-
nantly. He is hotter on it than ever.
It was my husband’s wish, He thought
that the engagement ought to be sus-
pended for g little—that it was not
fair to allow Basil G

“Fair! Fiddle-de-dee—that was his
David was daft even to think

| of such a thing, and you to give in to

%
|
|
‘!
{
!

him. Can’t you see that tane one thing
to de is to marry the girl!”

“There i3 plenty of time yet. |

i think we really made rather a mistake

at first in letting the engagement go
on—she Is so very young,’ said Lady

! have checked any one but Lady Car-
i ruthers.

gau-

“I shall have to be sent back to the |

Isn’'t it dreadful
ginning life again at

was

to be be-
my years,” she
an
partner,
her

saying with
to her

catening

laugn Lord Dalgulse,

mother’s glance,

ras,

embarrassed |

lin
she |

{let the rivulet of wine meander af its |

iown sweet will among the

the rose-shaded candles,

glasses and

{ “Poor Marian! She had always been
{such a pattern not only of all the vir-
;YH«',\‘_ but of all the due decencies and
| proprieties, tnat all this must be very
{trying to her—those ‘freaks of memory,’
lor whatever they are,” the withered
lips parting in a fleshless smile.

“From such lips as hers, Miss Stor-
mont’s accent has certainly all the
merit of the unexpected, though, at
first, one hardly notices it,” said Ashe,

! carelessly. “But I taought they were a
pattern pair; or does Lady Stormont
absorb even more than the usual wo-

| man’s share of the virtues,” glancing
! from his hostess’ gracious presence to
| Sir David at the far end of the long
table. He had lapsed for the moment
into moody abstraction, and the large
smiling lady beside him was evidently
inclined to transfer her favors to the
man next her,

“Botner the man!” said Lady Car-
ruthers crossly. “This affair seems to
have shaken him all to bits, He should
go for a trip somewhere, and not play
| death’s-head at his own table. Tll
| speak to Marian about it. It's enough

to set people talking. Ah, yes; they've

always been a pattern pair,” with a
smiling stress. upon the last word.

‘Wnatever wild-oat-sowing David did,

he did it, Uke a dpcent man, before he

married, but you can’'t arrange for the

‘lrvuping of that crop with the same

i nicety,” with her queer inward chuckle.

“Not that I ever heard of much. A man

Is usually not in any great hurry to

marry when his friends nave looked out
;'mc very wife for him,” and he knows
she’ll wait for him. He did keep Mar-
ian waiting, and it caused some talk—
butwhat are you wanting to find out?”
turning suddenly fiercely almost wupon
her neighbor. “Why are you wanting
me to turn over these bones of old
stories now?”

“Here is feminine justice for you!”
said Ashe. “Have I said a word, and,
in any case, waat is there to find out?
{ Nothing save that Sir David was once
a young man, and I am quite willing to
take your word for it, though at
times it seems doubtful now.”

“You in the nursery!” Lord Dalguise
was saying meantime, with a great
 Jaugh. He was a jovial elderly man,
and an old friend. “Now, if it had been
| the little Miss Isobel I used to know—"

“Oh, please don’t talk about her,”
broke in Isobel, “or I shall soon not
know who I am. As it is, I am begin-
ning to wonder. Every one says, ‘You
are so changed, so unlike the ¢id Iso-
bel’ or as that old lady over taere
said,” dropping her voice, “ “‘What have
you done with your old self? as if I haad
murdered some cne and taken her
place. I'm afraid I shall begin to hate
that old Isobel soon if I hear very much
more of her. She,” nodding toward
Lady Carruthers, “said I was 1like a
different person.”

“Look in your glass, Miss Isobel, and
then at your picture in tne tapestry
room e

“But was that ever really like me?
Surely I was never such an awful softy
as that—should I not have said that?”
anxicusly, a3 Lord Dalguise broke into
another laugh. “Oh, it is dreadful; I do
lova"this Dbeautiful life. I feel as it
I hal never lived before; but there are
so many silly little things I can’t re-
member, like wnen to use all these dif-
ferent forks and things, or else some
word pops out like that just now, from
I don’t know where, and though you
laugh, you are thinking: ‘The old Isobel
would never have done that.’ I feel that
I am disappointing every one. I am I!
| How can I turn myself into that old self
again?” and the brilliant eyes looked
into his with a mock distress whicn
was not wholly whimsical. 5 -

“My dear young lady, why should
you? We don’t ask the butterfly to turn
itself into a chrysalis again,” said Lord
Dalguise with elderly gallantry, while
inwardly he was thinking, “Gad, the
child’s right; I'd hardly have got more
than a yes or a no from her once upon
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| | talk like 1 ss crhaps, Isobe
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i golng to favor us.

idulgcnce, as he trolled out the
{ music-nall banality.
| inoffensive asg it was utterly silly, but

| rest.

“Young! Plenty of girls are married
at ner age—what is it? Not eighteen
vet—well, of course, you should know,”
with her dry chuckle, “but she cer-
tainly looks older,” gazing through
the double eyeglass, of which she had
reality but little at tae
daughter of the house.
“What—music!” crossly, as
two were struck.

need,

a chord
“Nothing

spoils
is
That might be in-
teresting.”

“Isobel’s music has quite gone from
her, not that, poor child, she ever had
nerve enougn to be the unexpected.
Why, it's George Dalguise!” ag a lusty
and also somewhat rusty baritone voice
rose. “Well, we all know what sort
of a fool is the foolishest,” resignedly.

Which was precisely the apology
which Lord Dalguise had made, but
since it was “all among friends,” he
had allowed himself, not very unwill-
ingly, to be persuaded. He nad been a
famous performer once, although at
after-dinner seances rather than in
drawing-rooms, gpd his audience,
chiefly country neighbors who had re-
mained after the fete, listened with an
air of kindly, if somewhat amused in-
latest
The ditty was as

though it had been whistled and hum-
med and sung everywhere, it was not
the kind of song which was usually
heard in the Stormont drawing-room,
the mistress of which was old-fasnion-
ed enough to regard “the ’alls” and all
pertaining to them with extreme dis-
favor. To Lord Dalguise, however,
some license was alwavs allowed.

Midway in the second verse he sud-
denly floundered. If he had thought
to substitute a fa-la-la or a rum-
tiddy-tum for tiae missing words,
they would have conveyed as much
meaning, but as he paused, disconcert-
ed with an embarrassed apologetic
laugh, a round, fresh young voice sud-
denly caught up the air and sang out
the rest of the verse and the inevitable
refrain with a verve and a rollicking
swing whicn left every one agape.

Little Isobel, who would hardly lift
her voice to speak, singing like that!
The effect was like the sudden splash
of a stone into a tranquil pool, break-
ing up the calm and sending the ed-
dies rushing and hurrying to the banks.
There was a murmur of saeer amaze-
ment, and every eve was turned on
Isobel, still standing in the full lamp-
light.

“Braveo, Miss Stormont, give us the
Capltal—capital—Tillie Travers
herself couldn’t have done it better,”
cried Lord Dalguise, innocently think-
ing that he was 'paying a compliment,.

“Why Isobel, I never knew you could
sing,” came in the same breath from
one and another, while Lady Stormont,
startled out of all her usual self-con-
trol, exclaimed:

“My dear child, where could you
have heard that song?” =

The clear, bright color flew to Iso-
bel's face and then ebbed, leaving her
whiter than her roses, drooping in the
heat, as she sald in a curious muffled
voice, as if between sleeping and wak-
ing:

“I heard it everywhere; we used of-
ten to sing it at ” Then she stop-
ped dead, a piteous, frightened look
leaped to her vacant, dilated eyes as
she looked from one wondering face to
another. She put her hands to her
head in a bewlldered way. She was
trembling violently. ‘“What is it—oh,
what is it? I don’t understand,” she
faltered. “Something seemed to come
to me, and now it is gone again—quite
gone—oh, what is it?”
groping hands, as if she would ward
off some impending Presence.

“It’s that beastly shock you got this
afternoon,” exclaimed Basil Conyers,
shouldering his way to the girl’'s side
and planting himself between her and
the ring of curious faces before even
her mother could reach her. “It's no
wonder yeou're upset; you shouldn’t

have been down at all,” he continued |

in that wrathful tone in which a man’s
agitation so often finds vent.

“Have you many more surprises for
us, my dear?’ Lady Carruthers’ high
plercing treble could be drowned by no
masculine bass. “You've certainly pro-
vided us with a unique drawing room
entertainment. Tillie Travers hersel!,
as George Dalguise says, couldn’t have
done better.”

(To be continued.)

putting out’

EVENING DRESS RULE

Management Appeals to Hotel’'s Pat-
rons for Their Opinion.

London, Oct. 16.—The replies so far
received tc the postcard ballot set out
by the Savoy Hotel management for
the purpose of deciding whether the
compulsory evening dress rule should
be continued at the restuarant point to
the triumph of the long-established
custom there. QOut of five hundred
well-known patrons appealed to replies
have been received from ninety, all
favoring a continuation of the rule.
Only one negative reply was received.
This voter writes as follows: “Certain-
ly it would be a-stupid rule which

would prevent people in this democratic |
century from dressing as they please.f
People are more important than rules
conven- |

of fashion. It is just such
tional ideas which maintain England’'s
reputation for being a country enslaved
by form.”

The name of the writer of the above
is not divulged, but the card is be-
lieved to be from an earl, who, with
his wife, was recently umqble to dine
at the Savoy because he was not at-
tired in evening dress. One of the
affirmative voters says: “I certainly fa-
vor maintaining the rule. You should
keep up an all evening dress res-
taurant. It is one of the most bril-
liant sights in London. If the rule is
relaxed people will soon appear in
tweeds and knickerbockers, or per-
haps in red flannel shirts.”

The manager of the hotel says: “Of
course, the result of the vote looks as
if we would be compelled to maintain
the rule., Our patrons are the

the verdict seems to be unanimous.”

<

Bangs,

" John Kendrick the author,

| has forsaken New York and will here-
i after
| will spend his summers at Ogunquit,

make his home in Boston. &le
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Rheumatics all teil
the same story

Do you live near Picton, Ont., or know
anyone who does? Then find out for
yourself how Mr. Mills feels about Bu-Ju.
Is it any wonder hie thinks By-Ju is a life-
saver?

‘I have used Bu-Ju with great benefit to my-
gelf, and cheerfully recommend it to ail who
are suffering from Rheumatism and Kidncy
Trouble.

James MiLLs.

After you have *ried Bu-Ju, seen how
quickly it relieves the pain, and how com-
pletely it cures you of Rhenmatism, you
will gladly recommend Bu-Ju to your
friends, just as Mrs. Kidd, of Young’s
Point, Ont., does:

“ Have found Bu-Ju very beneficial for Rhen-
matism, They are certainly a bLlessing. My
husband is also receiving great benefit from
Bu-Ju. He has had great pain in the small of
his back, but i3 so much better now.”

MRrs. A. C. K1pp.

Mr. J. H. Cairncross, of Toronto, urges
everyone to give By-Jy a fair trial. Ina

signed statement he says, after telling | ¥

how Bu-Jy cured him:

‘“In my own case I had taken three boxes be- |

fore I felt I was receiving any benefit.”’ =

E
Bu-Ju must cure you of Kidney an
Bladder Troubles and Rhewmnatism, or
your money will be promptly refunded.
50c. a large box. Sent on receipt of price
if your druggist does not have it. 77

The Clafiln Chemical Co., Lid., Windsor, Ont.

Makes the bread
that makes us strong

Wherever there are child-
ren there must be plenty of
good bread.

BEAVER
FLOUR

makes the lightest, most whole-
some and most nutritious bread.
It is a blend of Omtafo Fall Wheat

Bavor
turned into
flour by the most skilled millers
in Canada. -
It is ideal fiousehold flour for
either bread or pastry. %0

Milled in a Model Mill.
For Model Canadian Honsewsves,
Dealers, write for prices ov all kinds
of Peeds, Coarse Grains and Cereals.
T. H. Taylor Co., Limited, Chatham

ABSOLUTELY PURE.

Same Price as the cheap
adulterated kinds.
W.GILLETT 2iiran

most !
fashionable diners out in London, and |

I think it is the best remedy made.” | B8

‘“Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money.”

summary.

in a long time.
shell.
such values frequently.

advantage of it.

skirts anyway.

lars.

Rich, lustrcus, firm

150 Dundas
and Carling

That’s the news in a nut-
Indeed, we couldn’t afford to give
So when we do the
unexpected surely “‘it’s up to you’’ to take
We will refrain from com-
piete descriptions of the styles because we
feel confident you will come and see the

These Black and Gray Tweed Skirts are
priced f{cr a speedy outrush on Saturday.
' Special—yes very, very special at....$2.25
- The season’s newest and most wanted
styles in tweeds, plaids and plain colors.
i None previously sold for less than six dol-
Saturday special sale............$5.00

Black Sateen Underskirts

A special lot for Saturday’s selling.
sateen.
generous width. Each....................$1.00

GRAY & PARKE

Special Saturday Sale of Lace
and Silk Waists

This is another of those special Saturday sales that are
becoming quite the topic for conversation among the econom-
ically inclined women of this community.

These waists are fairly sparkling with newness and are
becoming to a degree. Prices for Saturday are very low.
We intend to surprise you in that matter, so will not spoil
the surprise by going into detailed descriptions—just a brief

All-Over Lace Waists, made up on silk linings.
Ecru, ivory and black. Just for Saturday at this price....$5

SilK Waists in brown, navy, cream and black.
Remember, this price is only good for Saturday........$2.65

~'Best Skirt
Values Offered

Saturday, Our
$10-Coat Day

Our $10-coat day is one of those rarest
of chances. It happens but once or twice in
a season. It’s a day when we excel our-
selves in value-giving.

Saturday we will offer you a large col-
lection of tweed effects in long, loose styles,
made up especially for us to sell at the
popular price of ten dollars. We will include
with them, for heaping good measure, sev-
eral of our tweed coats priced to sell above
the ten-dollar mark. Just come and see
them—we know you will be eager to pur-
chase. vaturday At ..o ciirerveesi i 10

Another Big Speciai

in stylish tweed effects and plain colors
of browns, navys, greens, winesrand blacks.
This price is very, very low for these coats.
saturdiny speonl at..... . .ccicianiena $15

Here for Blankets

Well made,

We can thoroughly satisfv you in the matter of blankets, both
from the standpoint of quality and price.
the prices will be found anywhere in town—and in some instances
we excel, we believe. '

No better blankets at

White Wool Blankets, size 60x78, at pair.................. Gkt sbis
Same size in a better quality, at...
Our special white “King Edward’’ line, 60x78, at pair........§4.50
Our special white “King Edward” line, 64x82, at pair

““Queen Alexandra’’ Blankets, extra large, 68x8
“‘Queen Alexandra’’ Blankets, extra large, 68x86, at pair

“Queen Alexandra’ Blankets, extra large, 72x90, at pair...57.00
Gray Wool Saxony Blankets.

sweisiiisssnse RS 8 I
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at pair...$5.50

Splendid values.

15C Dundas
and Carling

R s
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Irake of The

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Cnt.

A Steady Trade

is mrost important to every baker. A business in which
the receipts and profits vary every week, while the ex-
penses remain the same, is a source of great anxiety to
any business man.

No baker can hope for a steady and increasing busi-
ness unless the quality of his bread is uniformly superior
to that of his competitors. He can have no more valu-
able asset than the reputation that his bread is the
‘““best in town.’”” Any baker can win this reputation for
his bread by using only “FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST
QUEEN” FLOURS.

These flours are made from the very bighest gred
wheat obtainable and are superior to ordinary bakers’
patents in every way. They will not lose, but make,
trade for any baker who uses them, as they make the very
sweetest, most wholesome and most nutritious bread.
Regular and ever increasing custom can be obtained by
any baker who lets his customers know that he uses
“FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST QUEEN” only.

Woods Milling Co.,

MONTREAL.

Lim ited.

Willlam Angers, an engineer, on the
Dover-Calais steamers, has crossesd
the English Channel 13,000 times.

Do You Suffer With
Epilepsy ?

This is the falrest offer ever made
to sufferers of epllepsy or fits. Just
deposit $1 50 with C. McCallum &
Co. and get a bottle of Elixir Kosine.
If after using same you are not entire-
ly satisfled, your money will be re-
turned. This trial is given at our ex-
pense.

Elixir Kosine is absolutely free from
alcohol, cocaine, morphine or opfates.
Prevent the attacks of fits or epileptic
seizures and rid yourself of this dread
disease by beginning the Kosine treat-
ment today. Price $1 60. Mail orders
filled. "The Kosine Company, Washing-
ton, D. C, or call on C. McCallum &
Co., London, cor. Dundas and Richmond

streets.
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Bon
Ami

‘The Best Scouring Soap Made

A Scouring Soap
A Metal Polish
A Glags Cleaner




