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WHERE LIBERALS STAND.
IBERALS stand ready to

strengthen the hand of Sir |

Robert Borden in every meas-
ure that will aid Canada in sup-
porting, the Empire to the full
degree of its strength. So long

as the Conservative party is | of war especially this is brought out. !take up space by extending the quota-

One gives willingly of his time to hisitlon.

3 = af o 1 con-
gulltless, 0 ,’Zrdft or the | country’s service, another his money, ‘things any clearer,

doning of graft, it will have
the Liberal party, representing
half the Canadian population,
less 45,000, its firm and
friendly ally.
ally of the Conservative party

3 as

when it uncovers graft if the|

Conservative party will believe
in its good faith.

AN EXPLANA&'ION NEEDED. |

HE Advertiser

Ttha.t after an
ance that the of troops
in this district would not be disturbed,
but, the , would be aug-

is loth

having given assur-
concentration

on

contrary

mented by larger forces, Gen. The Hon. |

Hughes will persist in his an-
nounced intention of removing not only

the troops, but of the dlvisional head-

Sam

quarters as well.

The Advertiser is well aware of the
“inside’” facts in connection with the
© Guelph,

Y Siaeh
ecuring of the camp by but

for the present it is well to say that

Iondon is being represented
(4

to believe |

in the mat- |

ents, prisoners of war shall be
treated, as regards rations, quar-
terg and clothing, on the same foot-
ing as the troops of the govern-
ment which captureq them.”
Morally, legally, and humanely, Ger-
many has been bound, but the war
has been remarkable because of the
non-observance of practically every
compact entered into with her “sister’”
nations.

LET HIM GO.

UST as, with everything else, there
are degrees of patriotism. In time

J

{ another his expert knowledge.

many of them. There are many of
them. Each one of them is one.
Each one is one, there are many of
them. Each one is one, there are
many of them, there-are very many
of them. Each one is one, there
are many of them. g

“Each one is one. Each one is
one, thers are many of them. Each
one is one.- Each one has come to
be accustomed to that thing. Each
one is one. There are many of
them.” i

This is not the entire description.
There i8 a lot more. But as it is

simply a repetition of these same words
land phrases, it i8 not necessary to

Nor would the repetition make
Wae are told that

ot | there is one, and told it over and over

course, the most exalted patriotism 1S | 52ain, but nowhere are we told which

{ that of the man who offers
{ That is the gupreme

his
sacrifice,

the

fathers and mothers who
thei
They are
giving up without a murmur what is
most cases the thing to
We belleve that the majority
| of parents in Canada would urge their
sons to enlist, rather than hinder them,
but there are some who are selfishly
| opposing any desire of their boys to
answer the call to the colors. The
| reference is to the parents of youths,
of course, upon whom no one is de-

| face and a trembling heart.
{in dearest

|
them.

pendent lads and young men who are
physically fit and anxious to go. To
compel them to stay at home during
this empire crisis is the supreme self-
The empire needs him, Can-
ada needs him. For that splendid rea~
| son he is willing to make the greatest
| of all sacrifices, if 1t be mnecessary.
| Why not be as generous {n your coun-
| try’s cause as your son would be? Let

ishness.

ter and that there is every prospect of |

3 St £ th +h
the decision. Of this, the

a change in
public should be advised,
on the word of two of the
T.ondon

Hughes to

however, that

heaos,

o
civi

proffered its co- yperation to

Gen any extent that might

facilitate the training of troops, and

the head of

stated that

16 militia

t

the troops

department
training

bat-

ow in

would remain and that another

would be

Tuaesday,

talion rganized

In fact, on
¢

nounced at Ottawa as one ol the points

for a concer camp,

nonncem in The Ad-
nouncemen

vertiser.
n using

was

the meantime
to

command

.ondon has mno

time, there
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e
prope sal to evacuate s

Belgium will engage tO
6« the
glance

remain neutral
At a first

might

war's sion
suggestion
war-sickened Belgian,
flection would show

playing

attractive to a
but a momentary re
how completely It would be

i t
Germany’'s game if carried out.
offer is looking

be

many in making the

to that when she
¢ighting permanently on the
To
greatly shorten

time will
defensive.

Reledt ra11ld
withdraw from Belgium would
permitting a
that

of

her
€

line,
frontiers

would make very heavy the task

the invadir Allies

he vervy convenient for Ger- |

i the Belgians
erial to giep out now,

having ind Belgivm to neutral-

ity elgiura could not, of

French

as
course, British or
elgian ground. To

forces occupy

o an PRRIC S e o o
reach the Germans they would have to

und

£0 /rou
guch as the

There would be no short-cut

Kalser took. There is not

of Xl

ng Albert ac-
fact

the
it

Allies

the slightest cha
cepting
it

German

that
that

that indicates
knows
cannot hold
.
much longer, ot
weakness,

war

this that

their

machine is not invincible,

great
will further stiffen the Belgians' deter-

mination to expel the Prus Thera

slans,

will be no graceful retirement from

Belgium for the Huns

t goose-stepy

They are much
more lik

to the Iimit,

ffre hard
PRISONERS OF WAR.
Kitel

for war, as

Lord <

rener

tate

to

pre-

of the race,

1ted

vy

letter received not
officer
of the

letter Advertiser
bore out every

Kitchener and much

was

permitted to gee, an
word uttered by
more that is almost unmentionable.

The latest the Illustrated
f.ondon News to reach Canada con-
tains an extract from the ‘Filnal act of
the second peace conference at
The #ague in 1907, to which Germany
was a signatory power.” This extract
reads:

“Prisoners of war
power of the hostile government,
but not of individuals. They must
e humanely treated. All their per-
gonal belongings, except arms,
horses, and military papers, remain
thely property, The government
into whose hands prisoners of war
have fallen ig charged with their
maintenance. In default of special
agreement belween the belliger-

copy of

held

are in the

and this an- |

appear |

Ger- |

dry of |

connected |

Canadian field hospi- |

A WORTHY CAUSE.

L“.\'DONEF‘.S should consider
privilege to attend
be held Monday night,

armories

it
the concert.to
May 8, in the
aid of the Russian-Polish
Jews who have suffered fully as much
from the devastation as the
Belgians. I.e0 Ornstein,
MIll

a

in

war’'s
violinist, and
a. Verlett, a Belgian singer, are to

be the chief attractions, and an event

| of rare musical value is assured.

Many of us are unconsciously com-

{can thus be accounted for.

life. | one it 1s, or what it is, or where it is,
but | or what it is used for, or what we ara
| ranking cloge to it is the sacrifice of | to do with it when we get It.

And it will be the |

It might

send | be the bargain counter, or the girl that
ir lads to the front with a brave |

sells the Dbargains, or the cash-box
| which recefves the money paid for the
ibargains There is certainly a sim-
plicity about the language used which
{is admirable of its kind; but it only
| shows that simple language can be as
11ncomprehensib‘le as whole pages of
§obscure metaphysice—each page con-
| sisting of words not less than six sylla-
bles in length.

But perhaps, though, there is nothing
about war in this drivel; it may have
been caused by the war, If it is writ-
ten in France, as seems probable, it
War cor-
respondents tell us that the continuous
thunder of cannons, with the flashing
of shells through the air, not only

deafens the ears, and blinds the eyes,
but creates - nervous shock. These

| things might easily addle the brains in

a comparatively empty head. We should

|
{
{
{
|
|
|
i
{

!

| placent to the sufferings of women and |

children in Europe.

that if

It was once said

most men had the chance
save a million Chinamen by the lifting
take
we glve enough for the
thousands Belgium
Are we toc far
by
Ara we utterly
that

more than it

of a finger,
Do

they would not
trouble.
of

| starving and

Poland? removed

be touched the great pity
selfish?
believes
has done for Belgium and
Why

attend

Poland

not

and the

place food in the mouths of children |

women The cry of the stricken

We are the keepers

yf the Jewish and Gentila alike.

kindness is tarnished article

a

not moved by every appeal

thess people

The places for the purchasing

for
1dvertising

tickets the concert appear in

column.

LOST ART.

OLDER, easy-going times,

i

mythology of the war would have

sprung up by now! Unchecked by cen-~

| sors, and the severe care ¢f officials

o,

| legends of herolsm and

romance would

cunning
have been already
egtablished In full glory. Robert Bruce
Richard
t eroes in their own lifetime of adven-
tures that
still the case

numbers

and Iion-Heart were

never happened.
today, in peace,
of us, great and

have

small,
[ in war We
the fable.
And yet the fable is often better his-
tory than matter of fact. It reveals the
It
untrue of the hero cele-
in

the

mind and soul of a people.

sometimes be
brated,

the spirit

but an index to facts
narrators and
stranger
frequently
deeper reality than doeg unimaginative
truth,
| Walter

| father,”

=t
f

lievers. Truth be

may

| fictlon, and fiction

Scottish history, as told in Sir
“Tales of a

better record

Scott's

is a of

Scottish
life

and character than many severer |
|

chronicles. It is better history, thought

Andrew Lang.

But, i1t may be objected, fables proved |

fables must become despised.
a series of yarng about French, Joffre
and King Albert, and, like the shep-
who heard ‘““Wolf!”

will get

herds too

the people into that

won't

cynical
belleve any-
Still, it
is probably true that, as with woman,
censured

ficti

state wherg they

thing or worship any hero.

with on, ‘she may deceive, but

tomor-
cannot wither nor custom
While a lle
id of fear, a myth or legend

11 believe her word
Age

again

her infinite variety.

s the ch
is the offspring of vision, begotten by

peoples in

A

their youth, a sort of poem.

lie and a legend amre no relation.

| Amidst all the advantages cof a strictly
regulated official bureau, we can't help
| some perverse regrets

for the myths

i

{ of old.

LITERARY INANITY.

HERE are & few people not
interested in war, but we are in-

clined to think they would be Interested

{in nothing else.

| published in New

| T still
i

g
York,

called th

to
the |
to l
of it?|
The Advertiser |

London should do much |

forego some indul- |

Our |
i£ it 1s |
mads for |

of |

the |

what a |

| for mere fact and literal truth, grand |
and |
the |
Such 1is |
with |

But |
decided to suppress |

may |

in |
be- |
than |
contains |

Grand- |

Explode |

often, |

in the old drinking song, 59;

!Df

think that when one’s cranium is full
brain matter, it could stand an
amount of shaking that would be disas-
trous if the cranial contents were very
limited. Doubtless, here lies the cause
of this sorry exhibition. I1f 80, we can
only pity, not condemn. If that is not
the case, then the best advice we can
give women afflicted with this wind and
water on the brain, is in the form of a
quotation: “Go spin, jade; go
spin’’; or knit, or sew, or wash dishes,
or do something else to justify your
existence in a time that calls for
strenuous men and women.

you

EDITORIAL NOTES.

it’s up to Gen. Sam.

London
yet,

has not lost the camp-—not

“Ypres”” takes its place alongside
‘“Paardeberg’ on the battle-flags of the
Dominion,

Just now a general election would be |
about as much in place as a free fight

. ., | at a funeral
concert, which | ° 3

When

front, it

vou have somebody at

the

news is good news.

Roosevelt, unable to get into ‘'the big
mix-up, has brought on a little private
{ fight of

his own.

Department

o
v

of Militia and De-
® up to its understandings
of London.

Kitchener said the real
commence in May.
| however, are _satisfled
| menced last week.

Gen. Hughes assured London that it
would have troops and more troops
| while the war continued. The general
1a8 an explanation to make

The
fence must
{ with

the city

| 'would Canadians,

Once the Dardanelles are run, and
Constantinople’'s fall in sight, the bot-
tom will drop out of any Balkan sym-

pathy for the Teutonic alliance.

independent of politics,
! 1 stand together to retain the sol-
|diers, and we believe the soldiers will
|stand together to.retain L.ondon.

T.ondoners,

One good reason for making London
|the principal concentration camp is the
strategic In that
regard it is one of the most important
centres in Ontario

value of this city.

The captain of the Kron Prinz says
he decided to intern because some of
his crew were suffering from beri-
beri. Cold feet are said to be a symp-

tom of that complaint. .

A great German journal declares that
| the German fleet is most anxious
If they will
| municate with Lord Fisher, no. doubt

| & trysting-place could be named,

‘to
| meet the British,

RANK DISSIMULATION,

{ [Exchange.]

| ““There goes the most consummate
| hypocrite I ever saw,” remarked Mr.
| Enpeck.

| *“Why do you say that about your
| father-in-law ?”’

“When I asked for her hand, he pre-
| tended that he didn't want to part
;with his daughter.”

WELL BEGUN.
[Exchange.]
“T've taken the most important step
toward building a fashionable apart-
ment house.”’

“Let the contract, have you?”

|
|
| “No. I've selected a fancy name for
{ the building."

{
|

IN THE HAUNTS OF BASS AND
BREAM.
[Maurice Thompson, in Charieston Mail.]
Go with me down by the stream
Haunt of bass and purple bream;

| Feel the pleasure, keen and sweet,
| When the cool waves lap yvour feet:

1

i Catch the breath of moss and mold,

Here is a new paper | Hear the grosbeak’s whistle bold;

el ilg+
Rogue, whose correspondents are so fa Whilst the sprawling turtles swim

| below the average of humanity that
their ideas--or what they possibly think
Tare ideas—wander away from war's
alarms and bloody battle-flelds to dweli
*4n sublime vacuity on other things. One
}or them, signing herself Gertrude Stein
| —whether Mrs. or Miss is not stated—
Ewriteg under the title “Aux Galeries
| Lafayette.” It is not easy to discern
| from the text what this is, unless it
ibe a French department store. This
|is how she describes it:

“One, one, one, one, there
many of them, ‘There are

are
very

| In the eddies cool and dim!

|

| The busy nuthatch climbs his tree,
Around the great bole spirally;

Peeping into wrinkles grey,
Under ruffled linchens gay;

Here a gackle chirping low,
There a crested vireo;

Deep in tangled underbrush
Flits the shadowy hermit-thrush;

Coos the dove, the robin trills,
The crows caw from the airy hills;

Purple finch and pewee grey,
Bluebird, swallow, orlole gay.

isn’t easy to believe that no!

fighting |

that it com- |

com- |

Ten Minutes With
the Short-Story
Writers

Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co. |

i

FOR THE EMPIRE THAT WAS

[By Anna Alice Chapin.] {

His Highness the Prince of Montilly
was in a frantic rage. He could boast |
of the proudest blood in his country. In
fact, it had flowed through the veins of |
sundry of its rulers when it was a king-
dom.

And now that country was at war,
and the prince was not permitted
fight. He had written letters;
filed petitions.

|
he had':
He had sought and re- |
| ceived receptioils by the main governors |
of the land.

But it all boiled down to one thing. |

Under the law a man who had in himg

the discarded blood of the of |
the country could not fight for it ini
these days of republics,
might be willing and eager to enlist |
even as a private. But his racing"
stables, his personal servants—these at’
least might be worth offering.

A sudden Impulse seized him.
rang for his own man.

‘““Theophile, would you like to g0 to
war with me?”

The man bowed. ; |

“Monsieur {s very good. But I en-
listed yesterday.”

After this blcw in the face the prince
mounted to the rooms which hi= mother
had occupied. In a tiny sillver box ¢n
the dressing-table was a brownish |
flower. The prince took it out and
looked at it a long time. It was a rcsa
with which his mother had sent 1
father away to the great battie forty-|
four yvears before. When the body |
had been returned the rose was found |
tucked inside the tunic, faded, but still|
holding some of its early red |

Raoul, for that was the
name, remembered it all quite
He remembered that his mother did not |
even cry, though himself
the verge of tears that
Shortly afterward laid down
things of life. He remembered only
last word from her.

‘‘Raoul, dear son,”
may come—must come-—when
fight again. When that day comes vou |
will fight for our country rour fathers
fought, -and you will wear my rose.” |

to

royalty

though he |

Hea

|

prince’s
clea

he was on |
at moment. |
she |
one l

she =aid, “the day

we shall

The years in between seemed a mist
as he thought of those
he was merely
| brown rose—that,
;0! her commands. |
| Vaguely he felt that his motaer's
| spirit was guiding him as he made his|
| way down the broad staircase. It was |
| almost hypnotically that he went to the

stables. He looked at the splendid |
| animals there, but hardly saw them. He |
{ looked past the respectful groocm,
saluted him with the indifference
one who has but a single
his heart.

‘““Four horses ready
| he sald to the man
‘“Certainly, monsieur.”
The man’s face
| prised.
| On returning house h
! sent for The two face
{ each other in the big drawing-room.

“Theophile,” said the
company in which vou've enlisted
not resent a new and a
of extra mounts?”

Seeing the obvious astonishment
| his man, the prince cam
planations.

“Please

moments.

facing the little

and the impos

old

sibility |

who
of !

thought !
10

at tonight,”

was blankly

to the

Theophile

prir
wWo

recruit couple

o
a to closer ex-
be i

Set

seated,”” he

himself the example, ophile
| obeyed. Leaning across the table, the
| prince stated his plan.

“My friend,”” he said, ‘“we are
enlist together. I am a boyvhood f
from your department. My
Raoul Mallot, You will vouch
and request that I be accepted for the
first call And you will forget
chateau and the Prince de Montilly.
shall each take two horses—by way of a |
bribe. though we shall not say so. You!
agree?”’

Theophile gulped a little, but
said: ‘“Ves, monsieur le prince.”

For answer Raoul walked across

said

for

me,

this

him,
“I am honored, monsieur le prince,” |

perately embarrassed.

Without glancing over
Raou] said:

‘*Monsieur le prince is dead Theophile, |
It -is careless and disrespectiful to
{ dress the dead.”

“But, monsieur—"" began Theophile.
{ Raoul interrupted him.
| “My name is Raoul Mallot,”” he said

his shoulder,

the. front
phile.” The Prince

it will be ‘Raoul’ and ‘Theo-
de Montilly is, i
{ think, dead forever. However you feel
about it, Theophile, it ray intention
to die for my country. Do not forget,
and do not talk.”

‘““Yes, monsieur le prince,” said Theo-
phile as he left the room.

Restlessness stalked like a spectre that
day. The men lay in mile-long trenches,
| smoking and waiting for the enemy., No-
body was completely tranquil. They had!
been in three battles that week; many
of the wounded were bandaged into
some sort of shape to meet the coming
charge. In Madrid they do much the
same to the horses in their bull-fights.

It was sunny on the battlefield. The
accoutrements of men and officers glit-
tered like gold and silver. The big hos-
pital-tent, which was being put up far |

is

bright. ‘
Some of the cavalrymen were still
grooming and watering their horses, but

mounts and were getting what comfort
they could from smoking, grumbling, |
and war-talk. |

| stained bandage on his leg. The next|
| man to him, who was much more badiy
| wounded than he, was jeering at
| grunts of agony.

| *“A fine time to make fun of a man!
| blurted out the soldier with the
| leg.

| *It's the only time,”
the other, ‘‘that a man has an excuse
to—or even can—be brutal. Carnage all

his

that takes two or three days.
think if there is a hell, the
won’t have to go to it!"”

He rolled over in the trench.
hand had been shot to pleces. But it
was._not his right hand with the all-es- |

soldiers

back to the lines.
the last least available or valuable bits

the foe.

All at once—out of space,
cama the bugle-calls. To the swarming |
soldiers, so suddenly surprised, they |
geemed a spasmodic medley of notes.
“To the colors!"”” “Advance!”"—and how
many more?—while men jostled against
men, trying to get in line and mount
their excited horses.

Then across the plain they caught
sight of the grim, greenish-grey ranks,
galloping steadily, lance in hand.

In a moment it was on—one of the
great battles of history. What fol-
lowed can never adequately be told by
any pen, however glorious—men lanced
even while trying to help wounded com-
rades; gunners guarding their guns until
the last defender was gone; horses fall-

as it were— |

| were almost tipped to the ground.

| dashed arm to arm into the middle of

| spot.
| guish:

i the great standard in his hands.

{ before whom he stood swaying. holding

i le colonel,’

“Resofit's—:—A{l;ﬁfric City, NJ—I

(

SaE

to | |

finally ] o
1':m: =

room without showing that he had heard |

proceeded poor Theophile, getting des- |

to the rear, looked uncannily white and | 2

the greater number, knowing the ghastly | §
ordeal ahead of them, had picketed their | §

{ ©One man was painfully arranging a |

hurt | ¢

quickly returned | f

about us—death; worst of all the death | §
Dieu! I |Kd

His | d
sential trigger-finger, 80 he had to go ||

In wars such as these | §

of tissue have to be thrown back upon | §

ing with wild, animal shrieks. Even the appalled by the mass of wounds that
soldiers themselves could not keep their | lay before him.. 3 g .
self-eontrol. -Hideous scenes were en-| «pjey! The man has been shot to
acted that men-afterward tried for years pleces!"-he muttered. ‘‘Orderly!”
to forget. But Theophile was there before 1dy

But one  thing remained orderly. He lifted the quiet, red-stained
laughing at the world. The colors had | body in his arms and was about to carry
not been taken! Unit after unit of the|it away when the colonel stopped aim.
great regiment had forced their way to “Walt!”
the men who defended them. Relievers| He looked at the great flag at his f~et;
and relieved, there was hardly a man | then lifted his eyes.
not filled with wounds. Yet still they “What was his name?’ he asked.
came on, shouting their battle-cries, | ‘Though dead, some special honor
But men were falling, crushed, beaten | should be done him. Tell me his name "
back—and at last the beloved colors Theophile looked on the still face. A
moment's hesitation shook him. Then he
recalled the Prince de Montilly who had
said to him:

“Do not forget. And do not talk.”

He steadied himself, and said gently
the words his prince would have had him
say:

“He was a friend of mine, monsieur le
colonel. His name—his names was Raoul
Mallot.”

supreme,

On the instant two of the defenders

the mad mix-up.
“To the colors, Theophile!” cried one.
“With you, Raoul!” responded the
other.
Veterans talk still of that fight around
the flag. The man called Raoul seemed
to appoint himself commander and
formed a circle hard to break. :
“Raoul, you are wounded!” cried The-
ophile.

Raoul—for such intimacy had grown
out of the blood of many wars—only
shook the blood from his eyes and fired
into the surging mass beyond his own
men. A creeping enemy tried to break
the lines. Theophile shot him on the
Then he cried, in a voice of an-

“Raoul, you are wounded again!"
The .siraight vyoung figure was indeed
beginning to droop limply. Not only his |

face, but the entire front of his tunic
was deep scarlet.

“Wounded!”  he cried, with the old
laugh in his voice. “Four—five times, my
Theophile! I am afraid it is the end—"

He sank lower, but his hand gripped
the staff of the colors.

“Last nove, Theophile!” he cried
harshly. ‘‘Shoot a place for me to the
rear.’’

Not Theophile alone, but a dozen sol-
diers sprang forward, shooting as they
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went. Along the awful 1z

lane they made

the voluntary color-bearer came stag-
gering and stumbling all the way, with

: He did |
not stop until he reached his commander,

GALEN HALL

HOTEL AND SANATORIUM,
Atiantic Clty, N. J, i

Aiways open. Always ready. Alway.: |
busy. Cannot be excelled for comfory or |
table and service. A delightful olace |
| for spring. Tonic and curative baths,
with trained attendants. ¥. L. YOUNG, |
General Manager.

himself erect only by the staff he clung
to.

“We—still have—the colors—monsieur

' he gasped, and slipped to
the ground.

THE WILTSHIRE

Virginia Avenue and !
Beach. Ocean view.

running water in !
Special: $12.56 up
Booklet.

May 4.

N\

Hardened as his battle-scarred life had
made him, for g ond the colonel stood | Capacity

et ittt ot rooms; elev:

weelkly ;

SAMUEL

2.50

ELLIS.

THE ST. CHARLES

Most Select Location Fronting the Beach

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.

With an established reputation for its exclusiveness an& high-class
patrorage. Thoroughly modern and completely equipped. Courte-
ous service. Bathrooms, with bnt and cold, fresh and sea water at-
tachment, etc. Magnificent sun pariors and porches overlooking
the board walk and ocean. Orchestra of soloists. Always open.
yolf privileges. Illustrated bookl et.

all year

NEWLIN HAINES CO.

ywt—May

HOTEL MARLBOROUGH

BROADWAY, BETWEEN 36th AND 37th STREETS
In the Verv Centre of New York.

This famous heotel ia known the

world over, has sall modern ap-
pointments, and is complete and
up-to-date in all details.

The most convenieng location In
New York, being but a few min-
utes to the leading theatres and
department stores, a few minutes
from the Pennsylvania and Grand
Central stations.

Whether your visiy is ong of
business or pleasure, you will
fing the Marlborough the ideal
placea to stop. at, The Rathskeller
iz one of the show-places of New
York.

Rooms, $1.00 Per Day Upwards.
Rooms with Bath, $1.50 Per Day Upwards.
$1.00 Extra Each Additional Person.
JOHN F. DOWNEY, Manager. D.May 20

ARTHUR H. KEENE, THE NEW PROPRIETOR OF KEENE BROS.’ FURNITURE STORE, 123-5.7 KING STREET, WAS

ABLE TO PRODUCE THE HARD CASH THAT SEVERAL F URNITURE FACTORIES NEEDED.

“HE GOT THE GOODS

AT HIS OWN PRICE”

THE GOGDS ARE NOW ON SALE AT ABOUT HALF THE REGULAR PRICES. (THIS ADVERTISEMENT IS ONLY A

We | @

SMALL PART OF THEM.)

Mahogany
Washstands

Hand-polished ; regular $7.00
to $10.00; on salc for

$2.95 Each

DRESSERS TO MATCH

ad- | 54

‘““When we are lucky encugh to get to | |4

PRINCESS
DRESSERS

Very large mirror,
{ mahogany finished; regular
[ $20.00 to $25.00;

oak or

on sale for

S

$7.95 and $11.50

Rockers

Our prices on Reed
Carriages are right.
Full-sized Reed Car-
riages ...... $156.75

Solid

. for, each
English Design Car-

riages, finished pure
white enamel, regn-

oak frames,
covered in best imi-
tation leather, regu-
lar $10.75,

CHAIRS

Braced arms, heavy
double rungs; regu-
lar $1.00 each, on
sale, each

WINDOW BLINDS,
€ACh .. ... ... 2B

on sale

lar $50.00, on sale

e

A LANDSLIDE ON THE
PRICE OF

ROOM RUGS

214,x3 for.....$3.60
3x3 for .. .$4.25
3x3l, for .....$4.75
x4 tor ... .$6.95
Size 4x4 for ... .$7.75

TRAVELLERS' SAM-
PLES IN GENUINE
WILTONS

3x11 yards 3 in., regular
$40.00, on sale for, each
e N
$4,000 worth of Rugs to
: choose from.

SOLID OAK BUFFETS

48 inches wide; regular
$35.00; on sale....$16.95

Size
Size
Size
Size

4350 IRON BEDS... $1.95
$5.00 MATTRESSES, $2.95

$10.00 FELT MATTRESSES
$OF . iicivsii oo SOOI
$1.00 PILLOWS, 47V,c each

$6.00 IRON CRIBS for,
CAth .. ity BOUE

$1.75 WIRE STRETCHERS
for, each ............$1.45

.o

s e e

e

Gives elegance
to a room-

KEENE BROS

THE LARGEST HOME FURNISHERS IN WESTERN ONT ARIO THAT QUOTE YOU LOW PRICES.

123-5-7
= King Street

g




