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CEYLON TEA

THE MOST DELICIOUS IN THE WORLD
YOUR GROCER SELLS IT |

25¢, 30c, 40c, 50c and €0c per Ib.
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“Yes,” he sald at length, “I believel
comld even meet and conquer that
seemingly impossible barrier. But I
will not weary you by pressing you
’urther now. Just let me say this: I
ove you with my whole heart; there
t¢ nothing I would not do for youand
yours, and I am willing to marry you,
deeming it happiness enough to have
you bear my name, to see you every
day in my home, to provide yonu with
e comforts of life, and never trouble
you with avowals of affections until
you voluntarily signify your willing- |
ness to listen to them. Think of this
for a few days, then tell me which of
m‘¥ two propositions you will accept,’
for something must be done for your,
mother immediately. Meantime, 1 will
not once mention the subject to ynu."’
They had turned into the Etreet |
where Helen lived while he was saying
this. and stopped before her door as!
he ceased.

He assisted her to alight, bade her a
rheerful good night, then re-entered the
carriage and drove away, a heavy |
frown on his brow, a sullen fire in his
pyes E |

“It would be devilish luck if T should|
that ten thousand all,” hej
muttered, as he gave his steed a vici-|
ous cut with the whip to ease his long
pent-up anger.

As Helen went slowly up the two|
flights of stairs to her humble home, |
ghe was thoughtfully considering what |
Hubert had just been sayving to her, |
her face grave and pale, her eyes full |
of pain and yearning. |

“I ecan’t do it! Oh, Rob! |
though you are false can lm!
to me, I love you «t?ll; 1 shall love ym)i
forever,”’ she moaned, great sobs heav- |
ing her chest.

But as she inserted her latchkey in |
the of her suite the cound of a|
hard, racking cough smote upen her|
ears |

“Oh!” she gasped, catching her |
breath, spasmodically, “but I must not
let her—die. Is there no other way?”’

She found her mother sitting up in|
her invalid chair, but looking waxen |
white and apparently exhausted by her
recent fit of coighing.

“How have you been, dearest?”
Helen questioned, as she bent over her
and sofetly kissed her damp forehead. |

“My cough has been rather truuble-l
some. but it is getting cooler now, and
¥ hope I shall have a good night,” the
invalid weakly returned.

“T am sorry I left you alone” eaid
Helen. conscience-smitten, her voice
full of remorse.

“You need not be—1 was glad to have
you go, for you needed the change, and
you could not have helped anything by
remaining.” Mrs. Seymour returned:
then asked, “‘did you have a pleasant
drive?”

“Yes: the park is beautiful, the trees
and grass so tenderly green, and the
flowers and landscape effects are gorgee
ous. 1 wish you eould see them for
veurself,”” Helen replied, and trying lo
speak cheerfully, for she d'd not wish
her mether to suspect how heavy of
heart she was.

She then hurried away to ehange her
dress and prepare their evening meal,
for the wan face before her suggested
the need of nour.shment.”

But even when the meal was ready
and the table spread in a most ,temm-l
ing manner, Mrs. Seyinour had no ug\-]
petite, and scagcely tasted the various
wviands set before her.

h Qhe retired soon afterward. but not
to sieep. for Helen could hear her|
tossing and turning and coughing far
fnto the small hours of the morning,
which worried and disturbed her;
that she found herself saying:

b+ T must do it—there is no other way:
I will do it. T cannot let her die; oh!
1 cannot let her die;”

t» And she fell aslezp just as the dawn
was breaking, with those sentences|
ringing their fateful changes in her|

brain,
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CHAPTER XXI.

Helen was absent-minded
pressed all day Monday.
concentrate her

and de-
She could not
thoughts upon her

Te Catarrh Sufferers

Hyomei Cures by Breathing

Medicated Air.

+ The popularity and increase in
the sales of Hvomei are unique in the '
annals of medicine. Such astonishing
cures have been made by this remedy
'that its sale is steadily increasing every
year. '

The complete Hyomei outfit costs
dut $1 00, and consists of an inhaler
‘that can be carried in the vest
‘pocket, a medicine dropper, and a
Jottie of Hyomei. ‘The inhaler lasts
@ life-time and if one bottle does not
cure, an extira bettle of Hyomei can
be obtained for 50 cents. It is the
most economical of all remedies ad-
‘yertised for the cure of catarrh, and
is the only one that follows nature
in her methods of treating diseases
of the respiratory organs.

Breathe through the inhaler
few minutes four times a day,
your catarrh is cured. That's all

’ you cannot obtain Hyomei of

r dealer, it will be forwarded by
il, postage paid, on receipt of price.

Fite today for consuitation blank that
will entitle you to services of our med-
lcal department without charge. The

h'r_ Booth Company, Hyomei Butld-

‘Wa, N. Y.
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work, and her teachers, observing this, |
inquired if she was ilL {
This aroused her for awhile, but she!
soon lapsed back into her former
apathetic state, and was truly thank-
when her duties were ended and
she was at liberty to go home.
“Mamma, is there not some way that

. we can raise money enough to go 1o

the Adirondacks for the summer?”’ she
inquired, while they were partaking of
their evening meal. “We own the
cottage, and, having no rent to pay,
we could live on very little if we could
secure that little and enough to cover
our traveling expenses.”

“I have been thinking along the same
line Mrs. Seymour responded, !
with a weary sigh, for she had spent
many anxious hours revolving first one
plan and then another that would en-
aple her to go somewhere for health.
“1 suppose,” she resumed, ‘‘that we
might sell off our furniture here, al-
though a forced sale would bring us
but very little—it would be about like
throwinz everything away, and then
we should have nothing to start with
again if—when we came back in the
fall. Then I had thought of mortgag-,
ing the cottage——"

“Why, ves; we might do that,” said
Helen, brightening visibly. “How
strange that the plan had not occurred
to me? Or could you not sell that
mortgaze you hold?”

“I supposce T could,” was the thouzht-
“only T should probably have
to undersell and lose the accrued in-
tere<t, besides. No, on the whole, I
think it would be better to borrow three
four hundred dollars on the cot-|
make a bold strike for the|
Adirodacks, store furniture here,
unless we can subrent, and—trust the
rest.”

Helen grasped eagerly at the plan.
and thought, with the hopefulness of
yvouth, that they had actu. .y found a:
way out of their difficulties—felt that |
she was saved from the terrible sacri-!
flce which only the night before she!
had almost made up her mind to make.

“Oh, T wich we had thought of this
before,” she said regretfully, as she
searched her mother's white, wan face;
“but I will go to some good broker
the first thing tomorrow morning., and
see what arrangements 1 can make.”

They discussed the proposition more
at length during the evening, and final-
lv retired, feeling much more hopeful !
than for many days.

Instead of going to school as usual
the folowing morning, Helen sought
a broker, of whom she had heard, and,
after presenting the necessary papers
to prove her mother’s title to . the,
pretty cottage in the Adirondacks,
stated that she wanted to raise the
money immediately and left the mat-
ter with him. |

She waited three days, but received |
no word from the broker, and on|
Thursday afterncon sought the man
again, and was deeply disappointed to
Jearn that he had no encouragement |
to give her: he had laid the matter |
before several people, but no one seem- '
ed to care to loan money on property |
at such a distance: he said he hoped !
to be more successful in time, but it|
often took weeks, sometimes months, |
before money could be raised in that
way.

Helen's heart sank within her at|
this depressing information, for her/
mother had failed perceptibly during
the last few days. But, of course, she
was helpless, and went home in an al-
most desperate frame of mind.

What could she do? Which
turn?

Her head reeled as she retraced her
steps: her skin was hot and dry; her
eyes smarted and burned from the de-
sire to weep, yet no tears would come
to relieve her.

Oh. hers was a hard, cruel, bitter lot, |
she thought, and she could now un-
derstand how it was possible for
pecple to become thieves for those
whom they loved—sacrificing their !
honoer for the sake of giving comfort |
and health to their suffering dear ones. !
She believed she would almeost be \\riH—';
ing to steal the money herself if she
knew jast where to find what she g0
much needed. ‘

The startling suggestion smote her |
with sudden horror. and she threw out |
her hand with a gesture of repudia- |

today,”

our

way

Then she began to laugh nervously.
What need had she to steal, when she
had but to sell that hand, and with
it hercelf. in order to provide her
mother with every needed comfort!

She wondered why she was laugh-
ing. Surely either crime was a poor |
subject to make merry over! Then
she fell to shivering as she staggered
onward, and finally reached home to
find Hubert with her mother, and hold- |
ing for her a saucer of luscious straw-
berries and cream, which he had
brought and prepared for her in Helen's
ahsence.

He had been there almost every day,
and never came without bringing the!
invalid fruits, flowers, wine or other
dainties.

He had not once referred to the sub-
ject whnich he had broached on Sun- |
day:; but his manner toward Mrs. Sev-
mour plainly indicated great anxiety;
and that he feared the worst for her.

Friday the woman was too weak to
rise or wait upon herself, and Helen
as obliged to remain -away from school. |

Saturday she was no better, and suf-
fered greatly, for the day was exces- |
sive warm, and when Hubert came in
the evening he could see that Helen
was nearly heart-broken from fear and
worry. She could scareely control her
voice to greet him; her lips trembled
with every word she uttered, and the
look of a mortally wounded deer was
in her eyes.

He had bought a box of ice cream
for Mrs. Seymour, and the eagerness
with which she sejzed  and began to
devour it wase pitiful to see. .

“Ah, this is delicfous!” she exclaim-

. prime.

t Monday.

i lost all power to

;day upon such an errand!
‘are a friend

| Mrs. Knight

i ered as she

| he pleaded earnestly.

|
| ready

, such

| desire.

ed, with a laugh that was almost child-
ish. “How cooling—how refreshing!
Helen, it makes me think of the woods

] behind our cottage and of that grotto

by the stream there, where, even dur-
ing the hottest day in summer, the;
water is ice cold, You remember, d27r,
how we used to go every day to fill olii
botuies, for it seemed purer than the|
water at the house.”

*“Yes, I remember,” the unhappy girl |
replied, but the lump in her throat al- |
most choked her as she said it. !

“Oh, how 1 wish I could have a drink |
of it this minute,” Mrs. Seymour con- |
tinued, yearningly, and toying with |
her spoon, for already the cream had |
begun to pall upon her capricious ap-
petite, “and the wild strawberries must
be nearly ripe in the pasture at the]
foot of Panther Mountain; the young
wintergreens, too, must be just in their |
Oh, Hubert, you have no idea'
how perfectly lovely it is up there
among those grand old hills!”

She passed her plate to Helen as she
concluded, the cream only partially:
eaten, and lay back upon her pillows '
with a weary sigh; and it seemed to
the girl that she must scream aloud
in her agony, for she knew just how |
her mother was yearning for the
mountain, for the forest through
which she loved to roam, and for the
sound of that babbling brook by the
grotto.

She excused
take the

to !
kit-

herself,
rejected cream

ostensibly
into the

. chen, for she could contain herself no |

longer. and here Hubert found her, a
little later—when Mrs. Seymour had
fallen asleep—sobbing in a perfect
abandonment of grief.

“Helen, don't—don’t he cried
pealingly, and. Dbending down, he
grasped her trembling hands, and
stroked them tenderly. “Listen to me,”
he went on in a gently authoritative
tone, “for I have good news for you.‘.
I have been acting without any license, |
but T felt justified in doing so. T used
my half holiday today in going out to
Yonkers, where, on the outskirts of
the town, on a thrifty farm, T nad;
learned that board could he obtained
at very reasonable rates—only six dol-
lars a week. T obtained the refusal of
nice, airy rooms for you and your

ap-

! mother, and, if you are pleased with

the arrangements, T let Mrs.
Knight, the farmer's wife, know on
Now, dear, you will let me
do this for you, will you not? Cannot.
you see that it is very necessary?”’ he
concluded gravely.

But Helen’s answer was a wilder
burst of weening than before. The
flood-gates were unlocked, and she had
control her sorely |
Encouraged by

am o

and long tried nerves,
the fact that she allowed her hands
to lie, unresisting, in his clasp, the
young man knelt upon the floor Dbe-
side her. slipped his arms around her. |
drew her head upon his shoulder. and
held her thus until the force of her
grief was spent.

And Helen. conscious that she could |
battle no longer acgainst her fate,
rested there within his embrace with-!
out repulsing him, and feeling as if‘
he were the only friend and support |
che had in the world.

At last, she lifted her head,
wiped the tears from her cheeks.

“How good you are to us, Hubert!"” |
she said gratefully: “how thoughtful |
it was of you to go to Yonkers to-
Truly, you

and

in need!”

“And you will go, Helen?” he cried |
eagerly. *“You will let me telegraph
that she may make |
ready for you?”’ |

Helen flushed
nething about
turn for what he was
and she could not bring herself to
open a discussion upon the subject. !
The thought of accepting as charity
what he had suggested, even though
so kindly offered, was none the less
obnoxious to her.

There was, plainly, but one course
for her to pursue, and that was to re-
gard it in the light of a loan, Yet!
how was it ever to be paid? She shiv- |
gently released herself |
from his still clinging arms. |

“Qix dollars!” she said reflectively. |
“That would be twelve dollars a weeKk, |
and we may have to stay very late|
in the season: besides, there will be |
incidentals, and the expense of break-
ing up here and storing our goods. |
Hubert, T am sure, I do not know as
we could ever pay the money back; |
it seems like a great undertaking to
me, and yvet I can see, as you say, |
that the change is absolutely neces-
sary.”’

“PDon’t think of it as a debt,
said the young man, flushing. “T|
never want you to pay the meney
back., Helen. T want no compensa- |
tion, unless——"’

She lifted an
him,

“Unless you will pay me in the way
I have already suggested—by giving
me the right to care for you always,”

hotly. He had said]
expecting any re-|
doing for her, |

dear.”

inquiring glance to|

Her eyes drooped. She had reached |
that point where she did not care
much what became of her: she was
to sacrifice everything in the
world if she could only see her mother
well again.

“You know what I have told you,
Hubvert: could you marry me under
circamstances?”’ she questioned
in a scarcely audible voice.

“I have answered those objections |
already.” he replied in a repressed
tone: then he burst forth passionately: |
“Oh. Helen, if you will give yvourself
to me, I shail be the happiest fellow
alive! You shall never regret it: 1
will spare nothirz to make your life |
as perfect and complete as you can |
Will you—ch, will you be my
wife?”

She had grown deathly white while
he was speaking, for already she felt|

| ashamed and dezraced, as if she were|

bartering herself, and yet she had
made up her mind that she could not
accept her own and her mother’'s gup- |
port from him without making him
some adequate return.

“There is no other way,” she sighed,
the doubtful acquiescence leiping in-
voluntarily from her lips: “and, if you
chcose to take me under existing con-
ditions., I—I will be as faithful to you
as 1 know how to be.”

Hubert Alton was in a secret trans-
port of joy.

He had won at last! The battle had
been a long and harassing struggle, |
and the victory was but a sorry one,;
at best, since he could not fail to un-
derstand that Helen was simply mak- |
ing a vicarious .offering of hersdf;!
that poverty and despair had atso-!
lutely driven her to his protection. -

But, in his avarice gznd selfishness,
these circumstances seemed, for the

s

| pressed triumph.

ter,”

;think it could be arranged

| their dear invalid into the pure air

i o . .
1 visiting Glasgow have investigated the| had become unbalanced

| nomical

i of the federation,

| the United States devote to their pri-

! the government for 29 vears, and who!

| Mary Bohland, of No. 57

momen?, of minor importance,

He loved Helen, if she did not love
him; she would become his wife, and
he would be very proud of her, for she
was beautiful and talented, and—the

|
i
ten thousand dellars, which seemed a.I

fortune to him, would also become
his, ~

These ends attained, the future
would take care of itself, or, at 1(3:31:;1,i
<0 he hopefully reasoned. ‘

'

“If I ‘choose to take you, Helen'” he |

| whispered, unable to speak aloud from |

the intensity of his emotions, and again
drawing her into his arms. “Of course
I shall choose, and feel blessed beyond |
expression in so deing. My darling, 1}
am happier at this moment than I
ever dared to expect to be, and 1 \\*m:I
be so faithful and devoted to you that|
I will commel your truant affeetions)
to turn to me. Now, dear, when may |
I claim my bride?” he concluded, in a |
voice that was tremulous with re- !

“Whenever—you like,” she murmur- |
ed faintly, and becoming almost un- |
conscious, in view of the step that she |
had taken, and which now seemed ir-j
revocable. i

“T'hen, of course, the sooner the bet-;
Hubert observed:; “for we must
get our mother—she will henceforth
be really mine, as well as yours—out
of this hot city with ali poszible dis+]|
patch.” !

“Yes—yes,”
impetuosity.
go tomorrow!"”

*“I doubt if Mrs. Knizght
ready for you so soon as
the young man thoughtfully:
by

eager
only

sajid Helen, with
“Oh, if she could

could get
that.” said |
“bat 1

Tues- |
day, if she shou'd be strong enough
then for the journey. And would you
be willing to be married on Tuesday ?” !
he concludsd, with some trepidation.

“Yes, if you like.”

A flush of exultation swept over his
face at her ready response,

“I think 1 can get leave of ahsence!

for the day. in view of the importance ! 5

of the occasion,” he said.
married at noon,

“We will be |
and take the after- |

i noon train for Yonkers, only it will be

a. trial to have to leave you there: but
T shall come to you again on
day.”

He hent, as if to Kkiss the pale face
that rested against his shoulder: but
something in its frozen look deterred
him, and he simply lifted cne hand.
and tendedly smoothed back a few
stray locks that had fallen over her

; forehead.

He then began to talk of the ar-
rangements that would be necessary
to make for the coming change, and
Helen aroused herself to discuss them
with him, and they decided not to dis-
turpo the suite before leaving it, lest
the confusion and excitement
make Mrs. Seymour worse,

After they were nicely secttled in
country, Helen ecaid, she would
in town some day, and together
could pack and store the furniture
until it c¢hould be wanted again in the
fall.

The marriage, tco, must
quiet, in their little parlor,
one present save the clergyman
her mother, after which they
drive directly to the smtiwn.'

the
come

be
with

very
no !
and
would
and get !
of |
the eountry before nightfall. |

[To be Centinued.]
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Time Given to Municipal Affairs.

Manchester, June 12. — The members |
of the American Civic Federation slncejg
gas

and electric works at Newcastle.

; Today they visited the municipal elec- |

tric plant here. They will return to this!

I city on June 19 after visiting Sheffield,
| Birmingham and Liverpool to investi-|

gate the Manchester
tramways.

Thus far the investigations have not
affected the opinions of the various:
groups of the members of the federa-
tion. The supporters of municipal own- !
ership today found additional support
for their views in the successful and
profitable venture of the Manchester|
municipal electric plant, while those!
opposing municipal ownership point out
that the workings of private concerns
show greater profits and a more eco-
management. The members |
who are on the fence are stiil strad-
dling, and have seen nothing to cause
them to change the'r opinions. |

What has impressed all the mem‘bers!

however, is the re-!
markably high character of the men |
constituting municipal goveraments in:;

gas works and|

| Great Britain, who devote as much at-|

tention to municipal affairs as men in|

. |
vate busin:ss. [

At a luncheon the city governmem?
tendered to the members of the feder-%
aticon at the city hall tcday was a|

councilor who has been a member of|

retired from business in order to devote |
all his time and energies to the affairs |
of the city. »

The visitors express appreciation of)|
the kindness and courtesy displayed by
everybody with whom they are brought
in contact. All the municipal officers
and the owners of private concerns|
sh®w readiness to give them all the
facts and figures they desire.

HUSBAND DEAD IN DREAM ]

Waking, Woman Found Spouse Hanging
in a Cellar, a Suicide.

New York, June 13. — Tired of wait-|
ing for her”husband to come home, Mrs. |
Henry street, |

ted about 2 (r'clock;
She awakenedi

went to
morning.

Jamaica,
yesterday

| suddenly from a dream, in which the
| body of her husband was seen by her

suspended from a rafter in the cellar.
Springing from her bed, she hurried

It Heals the Lungs.

When the antiseptic vapor of “Ca-
tarrhozone” is inhaled it spreads
through the breathing organs, carrying
healing and health to' the sore spots.
An irritable throat ‘Catarrhozone”
cures in five minutes, bronchitis it
scothes instantly, weak lungs are fed
and quickly nourished -back to health.
To ke free frcm colds and coughs, to
avoid catarrh and bronchitis—use Ca--
tarrhozone; it is preseribed by mo:re
than twenty thousand -physicians {n
America alone, and used by the peorle
of nine nationms.
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ENGLAND'S GOOD CITIZENS |

i heat Saturday.

' comfortable home.

SALE——

S ~

STOCK-TAKING

We take inventory~July 1, and are determined
to reduce our large stock of

PIANOS AND ORGANS
SMALL PRICES--~-BIG VALUES

Nordheimer Piano, upright, slightly used, handsome mahogany

case, as Z0OA AS 1MEW ......cccieieiiiummmneemmiiriiiimi e

Haines & Co0., upright, 71-3 octaves, mahogany case......

... 3275
e D268

Gerhard - Heintzman, upright colonial grand, handsome walnut

case.
Boardman & Gray

This is the best piano manufactured by them ............

... $258

(New York), 71-3 octaves, handsome rosewood

e SI25

Haines Bros. (New York), A No. 1 condition ... e $110

Dunham (New York), 7 1-3 octaves, rosewood case............
Nitschke, 7 1-3 octaves, splendid condition........ccooieeeiiiiiniininn s
Hardman (New York), 7 1-3 0ctaveS.........cocooveurens
Billings & €Co0. (New York), 71-2 octaves....... e ol

And 12 other Good Practice Pianos from $28 up.
Upwards of 50 Organs from $10 up.

ONE-QUARTER OFF

RIS | | |
$95

estescsscessscscscavve

$80

All above fully guaranteed.

Viector Gramophones,

Berliner Gramophornes

and Records, Banjos, Guitars, Mandolins, Violins,
Band Instruments, Fittings, Etc., Etec., until July 1.

EASY TERMS IF DESIRED.
CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

PR L T

TEN PER CENT OFF FOR CASH

they

NORDHEIMER’S Limicu.

188 Dundas Street, London.

cel’ar, and there, true to her
dream, was the dead body of her hus-
band, Nicholas 57 years old,

Bohland, 57
He had made a noose of a new pair

Eihvic Federation Visitors Surprised at} of suspenders, and after making it fast

to his neck and a rafter, had kicked

a barrel from beneath him.

Bchland suffered greatly from the
He left the house in
the evening, promising to return in an
hour. His wife believes that his mind

TAKE THE EXCURSION.

Take the
sion

special Foresters’ Excur-
train leaving Canadian Pacific

" depot at 7:30 a.m., on Saturday, June

16, for Detroit. Return tickets, good
for three days, $1 60. If you wish to
return Saturday, special train leaves
Detroit at 8:30 p.m. (eastern time),
arrive London at 11:30 p.m. Tickets
on sale at C. P. R. city ticket office,
corner Dundas and Richmond. 52u

ANT CRAWLED INTO EAR

It Raiced Ned With Waugh, But Doctor
Drowned Insect Out.

June 13.
to take
vesterday after-
nooh., and after an hour's peaceful
sleep, he was awakened by excruci-
ating pains in his head.

The pains were caused by an in-
quisitive ant, who happened along,
and, seeing Waugh's ear, decided
that the orifice would make a very
In the ant's en-
deavor to explore the subterranean
depths thoroughly it scratched and
beat on the Waugh tympannus until
he thought there was a druin corps
in his head. He rushed into the
house, but could get no relief. Then
he hurried to the Emergency Hospi-
tal. There Dr. Krauss told Waugh
to lie down on the operating table.

— Geo.
a nap

Bridgeport, Conn.,,
Waugh lay down

on the grass

| The doctor poured water into his ear

for a couple of minutes. The ant
was drowned and floated out bloat-
ed and almost unrecognizable. Waugh
will no longer sieep on the grass un-
less he wears ear-muffs.
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IRONING
BOARDS

skirts
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for ironing
waists.

It has a special feature for
keeping the skirt off the floor
while in the process of ironing.

$2.25

Auxilisry
Ironing Boards

for sleeves and gathers. Covered
with felt, clamps on any table,
turns back when not in use.

e 35 cents
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Westman's Hardware

;g 121 Dundas Street. ‘Phone 360
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Greatest Wine and Spirit Merchants
in the World

_From a modest begin-
ning a half-century ago,
the firm of

W. & A. Gilbey

has grown till it now
controls more than
$12,500,000 capital, em-
ploys an army of officials
and operatives, owns
famous Distilleries 1in

Scotland and England, equally famous Vineyards in France,
properties in Oporto and Cognac, agencies in every part of the
world, and distributes annually more than 15,000,000 bottles
of Wines and Spirits, the

appointment to

B .
HY. M. The King. By _appointment to H.R.H.

The Prince of Wales.

6

Absolute Purity and Genuineness

OF WHICH ARE STRICTLY
Guaranteed Under Acts c¢f Parllament
(38 and 39 Vic., Cap. 63, 50 and 51 Vic., Cap. 28)
Notable as they are in such distinctions, W. & A. Gilbey
are famous also as growers and distillers—producers of

All-Pure Malt Whiskies and Genuine Vintage Wines

From among more than 350 Speciaities the following are ex-

cellent for general consumption and particularly old and choice:
- SPIRITS SR A WINES
“Strathmill” Scotch Whisky 37 | “Invalla~ Port
ure Malt, 6 yeams old. ~ - . : S
«Spey Royal~ Scotch Whisky A very fine light vintage wine.
| he choicest and oldest procurable. D
from specially selbcted Maked Barley.
014 Tom GIn- The finestfquality. 22
London Dri Gln&The nest qunli(y.*{:’
Plymouth Gin—Of fine delicate flavor. %% Grand Vin. Distinguished A
cn-mdpaene Cognac, " L"Or Extrait 5 nng bouq‘:ch l:;:m-ded lh:melMJJ.l at
A u Vin.” ive Stars). 4 ¢Z. the Paris Exhibition.
A Cognac Brandy of the finest quabty. *
“Pommard” Burgundy

0Old Jamaica Rum, “The Governor
g 2 Charming bouquet, with a soft, full favor.

General”
Purity, Age and Quality absclutely guaranteed to be"slr‘i_:lly in accordaace with descriptions on the Label: £§

-

L

“ Natural Montilla"” Sherry
& A pale, nutty wine, 9 years old.

* Chateau Loudenne*” Claret

s

Of great age, with soft, mellow flavor. g
& % g

el
DISTILLEP<
L FOR SALE BY

E. B. SMITH, Wine and Spirit Merchant,
131 DUNDAS STREET and 12 MARKET SQUARE, LONDON, ONT.

GROWERS %

READ! MARK! LEARN!

(1) GLUTEN is the Extract of Wheat.

(2) GLUTEN is the most easily digested part of wheat.
(3) GLUTEN is absolutely free from starch.

(4) GLUTEN is the most nutritious food tor everybody.

' Diamond Wheatlets is 99 per cent Gluten
King of Breakfast Foods. Ask your Grocer for it.
_ Manufactured by

-

s

HUNT BROS., City Mills, London, On




