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CHAPTER LI.—Continued

“ One night, just an he ied parted 
from the caress of his little one, 
flow old enough to evince her delight 
at his presence, he met on a lonely 
road a bailiff with whom In bygone 
days Sullivan's father had some 
unpleasant transaction. Contrary 
to wonted circumstances, old Mr. 
Sullivan had triumphed, and the 
bailiff was made thereby more 
angry and revengeful. He never 
lost an oppoitunity of taunting any 
member of the family, and on this 
occasion he poured forth a torrent 
of abuse on young Sullivan, and 
spoke insultingly of the latter’s 
father, long reposing in his grave. 
The young man was goaded beyond 
endurance—in the heat of sudden 
passion he struck his aggressor a 
most unfortunate blow ; the man, 
after three heavy groaps, expired.

“ While the murderer, realizing 
what he had done, stood horror- 
stricken above the corpse, unable 
either to leave it, or to take precau
tions of secrecy, accident led Morti
mer Carter to the very spot. With 
his usual quickness he immediately 
thought of a plan by which the 
guilt could be transferred. The 
ribbon men were about, their 
aggressions frequent, and as the 
murdered bailiff was known to be 
disliked because of his hard meas
ures, it would excite little wonder 
or doubt, could it be made to appear 
that he was another victim of the 
mysterious band. Carter was fam
iliar with their signs, and it 
required but little time to affix to 
the corpse the paper which should 
tell of another crime by the nightly 
marauders. They hurried from the 
spot, the deadly secret buried in 
both breasts.

11 Carter's ruse succeeded ; there 
was not a suspicion that the bailiff 
was murdered in any other manner ; 
but Sullivan was haunted by a hor
rible remorse ; safe though he was, 
his fears gave him little peace, and 
the love for his child alone re
strained him from some desperate 
act.

“ Letters from England request
ing young Berkeley's return had 
become frequent ; letters which 
contained ardent expressions of the 
old lord's desire for his son to con
tract a befitting alliance, and there 
was mentioned the name of the 
lady so designed. But Berkeley 
gave little heed, returning evasive 
replies—now citing his health as 
demanding a longer stay, now 
expressing a desire to prosecute at 
further length some researches. 
And thus matters continued for a 
little more than another year, when 
a third child was born—a girl ; it 
was christened Marie. Then, when 
the young mother was still too weak 
to clasp her baby, a letter came 
demanding young Berkeley’s instant 
presence in England—his father 
was dying. The young man, seized 
with remorse for his long absence, 
hurried his departure, leaving to 
the care of the still trusted and 
cherished friend, Mortimer Carter, 
his little household. He tore him
self from his babes and his wife, 
telling the latter not to fatigue her
self in her weak state by writing to 
him—that Mortimer would do all. 
And thus he departed."

Again Father O’Connor paused, 
but there was still no motion from 
the statue-like form in the easy- 
chair ; and there was no remark, 
further than a brief request to pro
ceed. The clergyman drew forth 
his little pocket tablets, and hold
ing them in a convenient manner 
for frequent consultation, resumed:

“ Now was the time for Carter's 
work : he had never ceased to love 
Marie Dougherty, wife though she 
had become, and jealousy of the 
youthful husband, combined with 
his own unrequited passion, made 
him skilful to plot, and strong to 
execute. Mrs. Berkeley, instead of 
recovering, seemed to grow daily 
weaker ; indeed, she was in no con 
dition to answer her husband's 
affectionate letters, which came 
with every mail, and upon Mortimer 
devolved entirely the task of aman
uensis. She would not suffer him, 
however, to state truly her feeble 
condition ; she insisted rather that 
he would ascribe it to her perfect 
obedience to her husband’s request 
regarding her fatigue. So Morti
mer, by the young wife’s own 
feebly accorded permission, had 
ample opportunity to read each 
English letter when it came, and 
from them he learned that the ill
ness of the old lord, fatal as it was 
certain to be, might still protract 
itself to the duration of months, 
and that young Berkeley, owing to 
the slight tenure upon which his 
father’s life was held, could not 
tell him of his marriage—that he 
was even, for the sake of that frail 
life, compelled in a measure to 
feign assent to a future alliance 
with the lady whose name, from 
past, letters, was familiar to Marie. 
But all gave the devoted wife little 
concern—she loved her husband so 
truly, she confided in him so surely 
that nothing short of his own sworn 
statement would convince her that 
she had anything to fear. Carter 
studied to imitate Berkeley’s hand 
writing ; he succeeded admirably, 
and then, intercepting the next 
English letter which came, he 
opened it, and substituted for its 
contents a letter which he had 
penned in his forged hand.

11 That letter told the young wife 
that her husband, yielding at last 
to his father's persuasions, was 
about to marry the lady with whose 
name Marie was familiar. It de

plored the cruel necessity, it 
assured her of hie undiminiehed 
affection, but it repeated in unmis
takable term» the terrible fact. 
Marie, witfi sudden supernatural 
strength, arose from her couch a 
determined and desperate woman ; 
she would go immediately to 
England, she would force her 
way to the dying lord, she 
would herself proclaim her marri
age—not for her own sake, but for 
that of her children. The very 
strength of her grief favored Car
ter's designs ; he approved of her 
resolution, he sought to facilitate it 
when she announced her determina
tion to take her baby with her, by 
proposing to find a trusty man to 
take care of the little party, which 
would consist of the mother, and 
Infant, and a nurse for the latter, 
while he would remain to guard the 
twin brothers, now sturdy little 
fellows of eighteen months. She 
assented, and Carter sought Richard 
Sullivan. To him he made it appear 
a necessary and noble act to accom
pany the young wife to England, 
but not, however, to lead her as she 
desired to the home of her husband; 
instead, she was to be conducted to 
a different part, and there kept in 
seclusion till Carter could join her. 
Carter insisted that such a course 
was absolutely necessary, in order 
that she might retain her children, 
and preserve to them their faith— 
otherwise their treacherous father 
would tear them from her ; and 
Sullivan’s warmest sympathies 
were enlisted, and full only of a 
wild anxiety to save this broken
hearted woman another blow, he 
finally consented. Unsuspecting 
Marie gratefully agreed to travel 
with Richard, whom she well knew, 
and Carter, having promised to 
take Richard’s place for the time to 
the latter’s little one, supplied him 
with ample means.

“ But the night before the jour
ney, as Marie stood tremblingly 
looking at her marriage certificates 
preparatory to putting them safely 
away—for they were to accompany 
her—the reaction of her strained 
feelings, her sudden unnatural 
strength, her wild fears set in, and 
she fell fainting to the floor. When 
she recovered it was with her 
reason gone—her bright, cultivated 
mind had flown forever. Carter, 
prepared for any emergency, kept 
the fact of her harmless insanity a 
secret even from the few servants 
in the little household, bringing for 
immediate attendance upon her a 
foolish girl of the neighborhood ; 
but, innocent though the latter was 
termed by the neighbors, she had 
sufficient sense to wait upon her 
mistress, and idiocy enough not to 
understand what might be going on 
about her.

" The journey was delayed, and 
Carter wrote to Berkeley one of the 
letters which the latter was wont 
to receive from his wife. Then, 
while waiting for Marie to gain 
strength sufficient to leave her 
couch, he feigned to have frequent 
need of Sullivan at the house, form
ing pretenses which should take the 
latter, who was not ill-looking, nor 
of bad address at that time, to 
Marie’s room at questionable hours, 
and taking care that some of the 
gossiping servants should know of 
the fact. He further pretended to 
the domestics to be astounded at, 
and suspicious of, the favor with 
which young Sullivan seemed to be 
received by the lady of the house, 
hinting that an attachment had 
existed between them previous to 
her more advantageous marriage ; 
but of all this young Sullivan, 
anxious alone to be of service to the 
young creature whom he sincerely 
pitied, was ignorant. He fell blind
ly into the trap which was pre
pared for him. Marie had recovered 
strength to walk, but she still 
remained without sufficient mind to 
recognize any one but her baby ; 
and Carter came to Sullivan with 
a marriage certificate in which the 
name of Walter Berkeley had been 
skilfully erased, and Richard 
Sullivan inserted it its place. He 
pretended to have received news of 
the immediate return of Berkeley, 
and he affrightedly said that the 
very condition of the poor wife 
would but further the husband’s 
design of casting her off, and taking 
her children—that as a foil to this, 
and as there might be danger of 
meeting him if he now made a 
journey to England, he had thought 
of another plan. That Richard 
should pass to strangers as her 
husband—she was in no condition to 
contradict the statement ; and for 
that purpose, lest any one perhaps, 
surprised at the eminent superior
ity of the beautiful wife, should 
questiofi the assertion, he had 
changed the marriage certificate 
which certified to her marriage by 
a Catholic clergyman. Sullivan 
could travel with her and her baby, 
from whom she refused to be 
separated for an instant, to the 
southern part of Ireland, and 
there wait for Carter to join them 
with the twin boys ; he also promised 
to bring with him Sullivan’s little 
daughter. Again poor Sullivan, 
though at first shrinking and hesi
tating, was induced to consent, and 
from no motive but that of saving 
Marie and her children.

“ Shrouding their departure with 
all the secrecy he could throw about 
it, Carter saw them go ; the poor 
young wife—having been induced 
to allow her baby to be carried 
by the foolish girl who had been 
her last attendant — clinging to 
Sullivan's arm and laughing as 
gleefully as a child. Then Carter 
turned to the execution of the re
mainder of his plot. He stole im
mediately from the little household 
one of the twin brothers, the baby

William, and traveled with It to 
friends whom he expected to find 
in the extreme northern part of 
Ireland. He found, however, that 
his frienda had emigrated to 
Anyrica nearly a year and a half 
before, taking with them their sole 
child, at that time a boy of «ix 
months. That Information made 
him determine on another plan. 
The babe of six months who had 
been taken to America, and whose 
name was Charles O’Connor, would 
be now about the same age as the 
little William Berkeley, the com
panion of Carter’s journey. Going 

the parish clerk, he obtainedto
copy of the baptismal certificate of 
little Charles O’Connor on the pre
tense of being commissioned to do 
so by the child's parents ; and then, 
hastening to a remote convent, he 
induced the good religious to assume 
temporary charge of hU little com
panion, to whom he gave the same 
name as that on the baptismal cer
tificate. Then he returned, and he 
pretended to be amazed and horri
fied by the discovery of the elope
ment of Berkeley’s young wife with 
Richard Sullivan. Already he had 
paved the way for belief in the 
horrible tale by the few servants of 
the house, and they had not been 
slow to propagate hints of the 
scandal abroad. The whole district, 
comprising even those to whom her 
charity had been most largely dis
pensed, and by whom the purity of 
her character should have been 
undoubted, seemed to be convinced 
of hdr guilt, and expressions of 
horror came from every mouth. It 
was reported that she had taken two 
of the children with her — many 
asked why she had left the third. 
Carter insinuated that it was 
because he bore his father’s name, 
Walter.

"Giving sufficient time for Rich
ard to have advanced far on his 
journey. Carter wrote to the young 
husband an account of the terrible 
circumstance ; then, pending the 
answer, which he felt would be 
young Berkeley in person, he 
repaired to the woman who had 
charge of Sullivan’s little daughter; 
deploring the guilt which now 
attached to her father, and express
ing his assurance of the fact that 
the little) girl was entirely deserted, 
he announced his intention of 
caring for the child. Amply com 
peneating the woman, and without 
telling his destination, he departed 
with the little one.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE ANSWERED 
PRAYER

Regina Dowling in The Missionary

Eileen Norton was in tears as she 
knelt at the altar-rail in the big 
church, where she found herself 
alone with the Sacramental 
Prisoner. She had come here day 
after day for nearly two years, 
since her marriage to handsome 
Philip Norton, and today marked 
the second anniversary of that 
marriage.

Was Eileen happy ? Friends and 
neighbors would tell jou they knew 
of no happier marriage. Philip 
Norton held a promising position in 
the bank of which his father was 
president. He was one of the hand
somest young men of his class and a 
natural leader among them.

While he was being educated at a 
Catholic University, his good mother 
had hoped and prayed that her boy 
would decide to enter the holy 
priesthood. His father, on the 
other hand, had great ambitions for 
him in the business world, and 
when on one occasion Mrs. Norton 
mentioned her desire, she was told 
sternly never to speak of the subject 
to either Philip or him again.

Philip’s mother knew the One who 
could overrule her husband, so con
stantly she went to Him and 
earnestly begged His help.

But when Philip had finished his 
course at college he became deeply 
interested in his father’s plans and 
threw himself into his work with 
ardent zeal.

Then came the day of Philip’s 
marriage to Eileen Hathaway. Mr. 
Norton was perfectly pleased for 
Eileen came ofavery fine family, was 
educated, cultured and refined, and 
her personal charm was exceptional. 
But Mrs. Norton had no praises for 
her intended daughter-in-law. She 
fought hard against the girl’s win
some charm, which was gradually 
drawing her closer against her 
will.

This day then, was the hardest of 
all to Mrs. Norton. She saw her 
dream crushed, her prayer unan
swered, and hard and bitter feelings 
took possession of her heart. That 
day, the first in many years, she 
failed to pray.

For months the woman who had 
knelt before the closed Tabernacle 
door in fervent supplication, never 
went beyond her pew, where she 
merely attended Mass on Sundays. 
But can a good woman remain in 
this moody indifference long ? No, 
the blessings and graces she had 
merited in former days helped her 
now.

Looking upwatd at the Sacred 
Host raised on high by the Priest’s 
hands during Mass one Holyday, all 
her fervor returned, and repent
antly she begged God's pardon. 
Then, she realized that He works 
all things for the best, and if her 
boy did not have enough devotion 
to make the sacrifice voluntarily, 
how could he make of himself the 
proper apostle of Christ. So, she 
schooled herself to the lesson of the 
Great Master and said : ‘‘Not my 
will, 0 Lord, but Thine be done I’’

The months in which Mrs. Norton 
failed to make her dally visits to the 
church found a new suppliant, 
Eileen, envied by friends of her 
good fortune and the great love of 
her handsome husband, had another 
story to tell Him, who said : “Come 
unto Me !’’

There was no flaw in Philip's love 
for Eileen. His tender care of her 
was marked by all, but a barrier, 
small at first, but growing rapidly, 
had begun to arise.

Its first appearance was on the 
Sunday evening after their honey
moon. Mr. and Mrs. Norton had 
visited them in the afternoon, but 
returned home early. Left to them
selves, with the lung evening 
before them, Eileen suggested that 
they attend Benediction. But 
Philip's answer surprised her.

Now, dear, haven't we been to 
church already today ? This is our 
first Sunday evening in our own 
home, let us enjoy it quietly to
gether."

" But,” Eileen argued, devotions 
only last about an hour, and what 
could bring us greater blessings 
than attending Benediction when 
we have the chance ? There will 
be so many times when otTer 
matters will prevent our going.

Jumping up from her seat to 
make ready, thinking she had con
vinced him, she was shocked by his 
reply :

‘ Please don't spoil the evening, 
dear. I am satisfied to go to Mass 
on Sundays, but 1 can’t be running 
to church every time the bell rings.
I have had enough of that at school 
and with mother,'now I want a 
rest. Come sit here and let me tell 
you all, or some of the plans 1 have 
in mind for making our married 
life an exceptionally happy one."

It was his first opposition to her 
■wishes, and it hurt her. Neverthe
less, she kept her feelings to her
self and nestling beside him, 
listened to his enthusiastic plans 
for the future.

II
The days and weeks passed in 

sweet bliss for the young couple : 
concerte, operas, theatre parties 
among a group of young friends, 
taken up with the pleasures their 
station in life afforded them Pnilp 
plunged headlong into it. with all 
the enthusiasm of his young spirit, 
and seemed to want more and more 
of this wonderful gav life. H * was 
happy in the thought that he was 
in a position to give hie pretty little 
wife the full benefit of life as it 
should be lived in 'youth. And 
Eileen,—only a girl, loved the 
things of life just as other girls do, 
but the teaching of that dear de
parted mother was always upper
most in her mind. "God first, 
pleasures after our duty to Him is 
accomplished." Hard at first, in 
earlier youth, this lesson had 
seemed, but later, when the value 
of self-sacrifice had been learned, 
how sweet the thought that to Him 
would be given the best that was in 
her, and how sincerely her innocent 
pleasures could then be enjoyed. 
But now, how different ? Pleasures 
first and always. It was becoming 
as gall in her mouth 

Thus passed the greater part of 
that first winter. Had E leen not 
been a constant visitor to her 
hidden Comforter, even her fervent 
zeal might have waxed cold in this 
unceasing whirlof gayety. But those 
bitter sweet moments spent in 
supplication gave her new strength 
each day.

Then came the Holy Season of 
Lent — a trying time for poor 
Eileen, for Philip would not fort go 
the accustomed round of pleasures. 
His associates at the bank laughed 
at the idea of Lenten restrictions ; 
that was good enough for the olden 
days, these were modern times, and 
when Eileen thought that she would 
arouse him by her example and re
fused to accompany him, prefer-, 
ring to go to church, his manner 
toward her changed to such an 
extent as to make him appear to be 
a different person.

Holy Thursday, that dearest of 
days to Eileen, came. Perhaps she 
could get him to make a visit with 
her. Surely the quiet hush of 
reverence in the great church, the 
beautiful flowers decorating the re
pository, their sweet perfume re
sembling the nrayers of the true 
suppliants gathered around the 
altar ; the lighted tapers, other 
signs of faithful devotion and love, 
surely, the sentiment in his nature 
would be touched and he, too, 
would kneel in reverence, and beg 
forgiveness for his coldness.

She left the church with happy 
thoughts, feeling somehow, that 
on this day her prayer would be 
answered, and when she re
quested Philip to visit the 
church with her and he acqui
esced willingly, her joy knew 
no bounds. But in church his de
votion was not what she had 
imagined it would be. Casually he 
knelt and said a few prayers, thi n 
sat and waited for her to finish so 
that they could leave, and when she 
prayed longer than he expected he 
touched her shoulder and said : 
"Come on." Eileen's disappoint
ment was keen, and her heart, so 
light and happy on entering the 
church, was sad and depressed on 
leaving.

At the door they met Philip’s 
parents, who had always taken it 
for granted that Philip and 
Eileen attended devotions as regu
larly as possible, although they did 
not encounter them in church very 
often.

" Just made a visit ?” asked Mr. 
Norton. "Yes,” answered Philip 
proudly. "Haven’t we been having 
some wonderful Lenten sermons ?" 
Mrs. Norton remarked to Eileen.
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Taking ‘W-a-tives”
The Medicine Made From Fruit

You can get rid of Rheumatism. 
You can be free of pain—of swollen 
hands and^feet—of aching arms, legs 
ami back/

“ Fruit-a-tives” will drive the cause 
of Rheumatism out of the system and 
give you permanent relief.

“For over three years, I was 
confined to bed with Rheumatism. 
Finally I decided to try “Fruit-a- 
tives”. Before using half a box, I 
noticed improvement. I continued 
taking “Fruit-a-tives” improving all 
the time. I can now walk about two 
miles and do chores around the place”.

ALEX. MUNRO, Lome, Ont.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.60, trial size 25c. 

At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.
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Endow Yourliome
Colleges, hospitals and other pub

lic institutions are usually endowed 
so as to make their future safe and 
sound. In the same way you can 
very easily relieve anxiety aa to the 
future of your own home by estab
lishing an endowment fund to take 
care of the mortgage, repairs, alter
ations, enlargements and so on.

Let us tell you about our endow
ment policies at net cost

The MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada

WATERLOO, ONTARIO
Tie Net Cost Life 

Insurance Company 
168

ffîôgicBeJrdng Powder 
is scientifically made 
and has never failed 
to give the maximum 
leavening efficiency' 

because of this 
and the uniformly 
satisfactory results 
obtained by its use 
we recommend it 
as Canadas perfect 
bakin3 powder
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St. Jerome’s College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT.

BuniiibHK College Denartment.
High School or Academic Department. 
College ami PhilOHophical Department. 
AudreHK :
RKV. W. A. BENINGER, C. R„ President.

ARCHITECTS
Randolph 7387 Kenwood 1680

J. M. COWAN
Architect

( Registered )
Churches, Schools 991 Ba* Street
Colleges a Specialty TORONTO

WATT & BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Associâtr,n 

ARCHITECTS
Sixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Chambers 

LONDON ONT

W. G. MURRAY
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty 
, Dominion Savings Building 

LONDON, ONT.
TELEPHONE 1557 -W

JOHN M. MOi)RE & CO.
ARCHITECTS

489 RICHMOND STREET
LONDON, ONT.

Members Ontario Association of Architects

J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde
Architects and Ki^ineers

John W. Leighton
BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONT.

London Diocesan Architects
Specialists in Ecclesiastical and 

Educational Buildings

Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor

CHURCHES
and Educational Institutions a Specialty 

Estimates furnished on request
CHATHAM, ONT.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

i spedi 
Church Wlndc

B.Leonard 5881 John St.
Quobotp. Que.

Casavant Freres
CHURCH UM,Tee

Organ Builders
ST HYACINTHE QUEBEC

Where Do You Go When q 
You Wish to “Say it With" ■

The West Floral Co.
2*9 Dundee St. London, Ont.

Peter's Parish HalI,

^Whcn Rom Hhitfi Send a

DOMINION EXPRESS 
MONEY ORDER

! JorSale at C.P.R. STATIONS . V 
DOMINION EXPRESS AGENCIES ]

Phone St. Louis 2557

A. HOUSE
Butcher

And Provision Merchant
We Specialize in Western Beef 

Ontario Lambs
FISH AND POULTRY
The House of Quality & Service

112 St. Vlateur Street, West
MONTREAL, QUE.

DR. R. R. FONGER, D.C. Ph.C. 
Chiropractic Physician

1691/, Dundaa St. ( Over Peters’) 
LONDON, ONT.

Hours : 10 to 12; 1.30 to 4.30; 6;to 8
PHONE 2836J

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS

MURPHY. GUNN * MURPHY
BAKKMTKK8. SOLICITOUS, NOTA1UKS 

SollotUjre tor The Home Hunk of Caned.
Solicitor, for the Homan Catholic 

Kpliwoiial Corporation 
Suite 58, Hank of Toronto Chamber.

LONDON, CANADA Phone ITS

Telephone 7224. Home Bank Chambers

J. M. DONAHUE, B. A.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

and NOTARY PUBLIC 
121 Dundas St. LONDON, ONTARIO

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
BARRISTER». SOLICITORS. NOTAKIKS,Bte

A- E* Knox T. Loub Monahan
E. L Middleton George Keogh

Cable Address : "Foy"
Telephone, { $a|n «M

Offices : Continental Life Building 
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS 

, TORONTO

UPHOLSTERING
OF ALL KINDS

CRcsIcrllclds Made to Order
CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St

Austin M. Latchlord, LL, B.
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR 

Federal Building 
Richmond SL, West 

TORONTO

DAY, FERGUSON & CO.
BARRISTERS

John&LkiSreson 88 Adelaide St. West 

Joseph P. Walsh TORONTO, CANADA

LUNNEY & LANNAN
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES 

Harry W. Lunney, K.C., B.A., B.Ü.V, 
Alphonsus Lannau, LL. B.

calgary. Alberta

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC 
, UNION BANK BUILDING

• GUELPH, ONTARIO 
CANADA

Residence Park 1395. Cable Addreee 'Leedon.
2S8UW

“ Hillerest 1(197
“ Park 1624 W Main 1683

Lee, O'Donoghue & Harkins
Barristers, Solloltors, Notaries, Eta.

W.T. J.Lee. B.C.L. J. G. O’Donokhue, K.C. 
Hash Harkins R. (j. O'Donoghne

Office, 811-842 Confederation Life Chamber, 
S. W. Corner Queen and Victoria St,. 

TORONTO. CANADA

DENTAL'

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
L. D. S„ D. D. S.

85 PEMBROKE STREET W.

PEMBROKE, ONT.
PHONE 176

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. 11. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

425 Richmond St, Near Dundas 
LONDON, ONT.

PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS

I)R. VINCENT KELLT
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241 - 243 Queen’s Ave. 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Rea. Phone 6193

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1637W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg.
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME, BROWN 
CRONYN and x
POCOCK £2 (XV4

z-X \Y^r TELEPHONE 
693 w

\\ 392 RICHMOND ST.
LONDON. CANADA
MONEY TO LOAN

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey
"Something More Than a Drug Store"

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phene — we deliver

f i
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