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EVENING

Just Folks
Br BDOAB A. OUEST.

mr Hora.
This u my hope, that no friend shall 

call
And And me but selfish after all; 
That never a kindly word shall die 
On my Ups unspoken as men go by; 
That I shall not sit with the setting 

sun,
Counting the deeds which I might 

hare done.
This Is my creed for the common 

day, ,
To play the man as I go my way. 
To meet what come with an upturned 

face
And bring to my duty a touch of grace 
To what I must, and a little more— 
To do what I can till the day Is o'er.

ERWEARPOTATO MASHERS.
Each 15c. iTHÊ FAMILY

COAL SHOVELS.

issSsS Each 15c.
WALL MIRRORS.

Free Sample EXTPA
FINE

Each 59e.She Tin.
Contain no Poison WISH BROOMS

Each 33c.
WRITING PADS,

Each 10c.
CLOTHES LINES.
_______________ Each 20c.
BABIES OIL CLOTH BIBS'.

Each 10c.
BABIES RUBBER PANTS

Each 39e,
BLACK BOOT LACES.

Per Pair 2c.
BRUSH AND COMB SET. 

-,Per Set 39c.
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A Stubborn Cough 
Loosens Right Up

Your Child’s Bowels Need 
“California Fig Syrup”

This home-made remedy 1» a 
der for quick résulté. Eai 

and cheaply made.

Here i« a home-made syrup which mil
lions of people have found to be the' 
most dependable means of breaking up 
stubborn coughs. It is cheap and simple, 
but very prompt In action. Under its 
healing, soothing influence, chest sore
ness goes, phlegm loosens, breathing be
comes easier, tickling in throat stops and 
you get a goodnight’s restful sleep. The ’»& 0Ï
usual throat andchest colds are con
quered by it in 24 hours or less. Nothing 
better for bronchitis, hoarseness, croup, 
throat tickle, bronchial asthma or win
ter coughs.

-To make this -splendid cough syrup, 
pour 2% ounces of Pinex into'a 16-oz. 
bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
'granulated sugar syrup and shake thor
oughly. If you prefer, use clarified 
molasses, honey, or corn syrup, instead 
of sugar syrup. Either way, you get 
16 ounces—a family, supply—of much 
better cough syrup than you could buy 
ready-made for. $250. Keeps perfectly 
and children love Its pleasant taste.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Nprway 
pine extract, known the world over for 
its prompt healing effect upon the mem-

druggisSTfor 4%SS^ofFte” with
fell directions, and don’t accept any
thing else. Guarantee^ to give absolute

Knit Scarfs 
Women am

In Blue and 1 
ing, skating oi

For Golf-

Hurry mother! Even a sick child 
yes the fruity” taste of "Califomfalovçs the fruity” taste of “Callfornfa 

PI* Syrup” and it never fails to open 
the bowels. A teaspoonful to-day may 
prevent a sick child to-morrow. If 
constipated, bilious, feverish, fretful, 
has cold, colic, or if stomach is sour, 
tongue coated, breath bad, remember 
a good cleansing of the little bowels 
Is- often at) that is necessary.

Ask your druggist for genuine 
“California Fig Syrup" which has

boys' Wool Hose.
For school, play or dress 

wear, evenly knit, reinforced 
for heel, neat looking too. These 
are excèflent values at this time.

Per Pair 49c.

hair wopi , collars and cuffs.
The jacket fur coat, made.o* novel

ty fur, is ih great demand. One of
caracul introduces a new shade of 
brown called caramel.
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LADY IRIS’ 
MISTAKE;

or the -

Hero of ‘Surata’
CHAPTER Xn.

There was a faint gleam of surprise 
on the lovely face, followed by a slight 
flush, and then something like a rip
ple of scorn passed over It Lady Iris 
recovered her composure, however, In 
a moment.

"I do not know that they are par
ticularly fine; but we have some.”

“I know all now," thought Lady 
.lAvice. "He has asked her to marry 
•him, and she has refused him with 
acorn; and in some way the almond- 
blossom Is mixed up In the matter."

When the carriage had driven away, 
QLiady A vice said to her husband—

"That Is the beauty of the neigh
borhood, I suppose? What airs she 
gives herself!”

"She may be a beauty, but I hate 
her," replied John Bardon.

"I do not like her either," admitted 
Me wife, with a quiet smile, and then 
said no more.

CHAPTER XIII.
Visitors flocked to Hyne Court now 

that Lord Deane’s daughter presided 
there. The great county magnates 
who had kept away while Richard 

; Bardon resided at the court were only 
'too pleased to visit Lady Avlce Bar- 
don,- '

From the first Lady A vice had 
known the one great disadvantage at
taching to her marriage would be her 
husband’s lowly birth. She herself 
was an earl’s daughter and had a 
large Income of her own; but her 
husband, although the son of a mil
lionaire, had been looked down upon 
by the county leaders on account of 
his humble origin. That was the one 
weak point In her social position, and 
she set about repairing It by pro
claiming herself rigidly exclusive. By 
this means she made for herself a re
putation ; to be on visiting terms with 
Lady Avlce Bardon of Hyne Court 
was to recognized as one of the elite 
of the county. Lady Avlce asserted 
herself, and people were compelled to 
acknowledge her husband and make 
his acquaintance. So far John Bardon 
had done well by his marriage, and 
his father was delighted. Richard 
Bardon did not care in the lgast about 
his daughter-in-law’s plain face or bad 
temper; so long as she filled the court 
with people of distinction and tolerat
ed his presence amongst them he was 
satisfied.

John Bardon had all the advantages

tor wMeh he bad married, bat they 
did not make Mm a happy man- He 
never went over to Ghaadra, bet he 
spent long hours in brooding over Ma 
revenge—what form it should take, 
end how he should oompase it; for the 
more he saw of Lady Iris the deeper 
grew his pain and the more bitter his 
hatred. He had not the least love for 
Lady Avlce, but he had weighed well 
what he was about to do before he 
married her. He married Lord Deane’s 
daughter merely to show Lady Iris 
that, If she could not appreciate him, 
others could—that, although she call
ed Ms love an Insult, another earl’s 
daughter was of a different opinion, 
and took the name she had derided. 
He knew that the two earls were 
friends, and that, If Lady Avlce lived 
in the neighborhood of Chandos, social 
obligations would compel Lady Iris to 
visit her and receive her. Then Lady 
Iris would see and understand that 
an earl’s daughter had been proud td 
marry him.

The dark face grew darker as John 
-Bardon brooded over what he chose to 
tMnk were his wrongs; more than 
he had said to himself in his most sul
len and reckless moods that It would 
be better If she were dead, for then 
her fatal lovelinéee could break no 
more hearts—do no more harm. It 
could^not surely be a crime to take 
away the life that was fatal to others ; 
yet no—that would not satisfy Mm. 
He wished for her a life wherein she 
could suffer some of the pain and an
guish she had Inflicted on him.

As they were riding with a party 
of guests one day, the earl and his 
daughter met John Bardon. He did 
not stop to speak, but over Ms face 
came a look that the earl did not like 
—a dark lowering expression.

“He has not forgiven Iris yet,” said 
Lord Caledon to himself—"and I do 
not suppose that he ever will.”

He talked of him to Lady Iris as 
they sat together in the library that 
afternoon.

“I am afraid,” said the earl, "he to
not a happy man.”

Lady Iris looked, as she felt, per-)
fectly Indifferent.

“He has everything to make him
happy, papa.”

“I wonder,” the earl went on, "it 
he loves Lady Avlce?”

“You always amuse -q#; 'papa ! ”— 
and his daughter laughed merrily. 
“You seenr to think the one great 
necessity of life is love!”

“So it is, my dear,” he replied.
“I have not found it so,” said Lady 

Iris.
Your life Is not ended yet—it has 

but just begun; you will speak, and 
think differently In a few years, Iris. 
The day will come, my dear, when you 
will laugh at all the foolish little 
speeches you have made to me about 
living without love.”

“Do you think so, papa?" she asked, 
remembering the strange thrill with 
which she had heard the words of 
Lady Selwyn’s song. “If It ever hap
pens, I will tell you honestly.”

A footman entered at that moment 
with a note for Lord Caledon. When 
he opened it, he found It was from 
Ms lawyer, who wrote to ask for a 
memorandum about a lease. The earl 
gave the note to Lady Iris.

“Can I get it for you, papa?" she 
asked. “You look so comfortable In 
that easy-chair that It to a pity for 
you to move. I will get it.”

“You will find It in my secretaire, 
Iris. I believe it Is in the third drawer 
on the right-hand side; here to the 
key.”

The secretaire stood near one of 
the windows. Lady Iris went to it, 
and opened by accident the third 
drawer on the left. It was a small 
drawer, containing a few withered 
leaves that had belonged to a pas
sion-flower, a tiny wMte glove, a long 
bright ringlet of golden-brown hair— 
so like hers that she could have be
lieved it had been taken from her own 
head—a small gold wedding-ring, and 
a portrait. Without thinking, she took 
up the portrait and looked at thih face. 
It was very fair and sweet, with lov
ing eyes and tender lips.

“Where have I seen a face like 
thtor shq .wondered. “IJon?ewhere, I 
am sure. I seem to remember it.”

As she looked at it,1 her heart was 
strangely stirred—so strangely stirred 
—so strangely that she could not un
derstand it. Surely her eyes were not 
wet with tears! Yet no wonder if 
they were, for there was a world of 
pathos in the sweet .sad face, and a 
shadow in the eyes that no one could 
look it unmoved. Of course it was

ed to Lady Iris to he returning her 
own gaze and smiling with a look of 
secret intelligence. She gave a little 
cry, tor the fancy startled her; and 
the next moment the earl was at her 
.side. ,

“You have opened the wrong 
drawer, Iris,” he said; and then as 
his eyes fell upon the picture, Ms face 
grew deadly pale.

“Papa,” she cried, “do look at this! 
I found it here in this drawer What 
a lovely face it ta-how sweet, how 
Bad, how perfect! I am sure that I 
have seen it before, or yne like it.”

“That Is more probable," returned 
the earl, calmly. He had recovered 
from his violent emotion.

“Who is it, papa?” she asked. “Do 
tell me her name; I have fallen in 
love with her features.”

“You would not recognize It It I 
told you, my dear. That Is the por
trait of some one I knew long ago, 
who has been dead tor many years.

“And you loved her, papa ” she 
asked with wondering eyes.

“Yes, I loved her,” he answered 
sadly. “But she died very young, 
Iris."

Is this her haid, papa? It is just 
like mine. If I put a ringlet of mine 
with It, you could not distinguish 
them.”

“Do not touch it, Iris. I am not 
superstitious; hut I have heard that 
there is something unlucky or un
canny about the -hair of dead people. 
Do not touch It” . '' ">|

“Then why do you keep It, papa? 
she cried.

Because I loved her. Do not ask 
me any questions about It. It is a 
relic of ' one whom I loved and lost.

“But, papa,” she said gravely, I 
thought you loved my mother?

“So 1 did, with my whole heart," he 
cried, "but do not talk to me about 
her.-; I am sorry you opened this 
drawer ; and yet there to no need to 
be sorry I; loved and lost—a. com
mon enough story. Do not say any 
more to me about It, Iris.”

She saw him kiss, the sweet featur
ed face and replace the portrait In the 
drawer. She would have liked to ask 
him about the glove and the ring; 
but his evident wish to shun the sub
ject checked her. As he closed the 
drawer she saw, written In a round, 
faded hand, these words—“To pray 
best is to love best;” and she repeat
ed them to herself more than once, 
wondering what they meant.

John Bardon now found himself 
cordially welcomed '* at aristocratic 
houses, the doors of which had been 
closed to Mm before his marriage.

(To he continued.)

To do what I can that will scatter 
1 cheer

And brighten the lives of . my neigh
bors here;

To speak in kindness, and now and 
then

To serve the needs of my-fellowmen;
Never to sigh at the long day’s end
Over wasted chances to play the 

friend.

This is my hope when the day shall 
close,

That I may go to my night’s repo*
Glad with the thought that I’ve done 

my best
And haven’t failed in some simple 

testy _
Without regret at the setting sun
For some kindly deed which I could 

have done.

A SIN TO LET 
HAIRFALL CUT

35c “Danderine” Saves Your 
Hair—Ends Dandruff I 

Delightful Tonic

Hurry! It’s your duty! Each day 
.you see a little more Hair falling out 
and you are making no effort to avoid 
baldness. What a pity. Falling hair 
means your hair is weak, sick—pos- 
siby dandruff is strangling it, or the 
hair root pores In the scalp are not 
firm and tight, thus wasting the hair
growing oils.

Danderine almost instantly stops 
falling hair of men or women and 
cleans every particle of dandruff 
away, then the hair takes on new life, 
vigor and strength to grow strong, 
thick, and long.

Danderine is delightful—not sticky 
or greasy. Go to any drugstore now 
and get a bottle. Use it. Have healthy, 
heavy, beautiful hair and lots of it..

DO IT RIGHT.

CREPE PAPER.
AU shades.

Each 15c.
WASH CLOTHS.

Each 10c.

WARM
FOR

'WDER
B. Per tin 43c. j

Per Cake lie.]

Per Cake 9c.]
DUST PANS. M ■/>

Each. 25c. |

Each 6c. I
HAIR PINS.

2 Packages for 5c. I

Our Underwear is made “big enough.”
Sure, you and the children all need new under

clothes.
Make out your “size list*’ and come in now and 

buy all you will need this winter, all at one time. 
Save trouble.

You will also save money by buying Underwear 
and everything else you need from us. Try us.

UH. K .l.tf V, r— 1, — .

Ladies’Hose.
The time has arrived for a 

heavy stocking. Our lot includes 
every requirement and gives ab
solute satisfaction to the wear
er. We have light and dark 
shades, plain and ribbed ; also 
large and small rib. Prices range 
from 'ni

79c. to $1.75

Who’d be without a

SWEATERS
when you can choose from so 
many different styles, shades 
and prices.

“THE TUXEDO SWEATER” 
Just slipping into one of these 

pretty Tuxedo Sweaters con 
vinces every woman that these 
Istyles are usually becoming. We 
'have it in the following shades : 
Peacock and Camel, Peacock 
and Pearl, Torquoise and Camel, 
Tan and Camel, Coralette and 
Camel, Mauve and Pearl, Rose 
and Pearl, Navy and Pearl, Em 
eral and Camel, Peacock and 
White.

__________ i$6.40^ph
The Tie Back Sweater. C *

This new Sweater^just comes to the waist with Tuxedo 
collar and ties behind. Short Sleeves, olors : VC-Rose 
and Pearl, Torquoise and Black, Jade and Black, American 
Beauty and Pearl.

nail brushes. EMh 15cl

—
VOILET POWDER.
____ Per Tin 25c. I
JEYS FLUID.

Per Bottle 18c. f
PALM SOAP.

Per Cake. 12c.
COLORITE.

Per Bottle 28c.
HAIR NETS.

With elastic.
Each 6c.

If you have a 
task to do, do "it 
right; if you’re 
making Irisa 
stew, do it right; 
if you’re darning 
Father's sock, if 
you’re putt ing 
down a walk, if 
you're w i ndlng 
up a clock, do it 
right. Sloppy 
work will hurt 
your fame; do it 

workmanship’s aright
shame; do it right; when you paint 
the kitchen floor, when you fix thë 
stable door—whatsoever he your 
chore, do it right. If you’d play l 
game of ball, do it right; if you’d lec 
ture in a hall, do it right ;~lf yoü’d 
build yourself a home, it you’d write 
a noble poem, it-you’d punch a neigh-: 
bor’s dome, do H right. Though y Ou 
have a humilie task, do It right; if in 
Easy street you’d bask, do it right; 
for the fellows who advance, taking 
hold of every chap ce, profiting by 
circumstance, do it right. If your duty 
to high, and great, do it-right; if you 

^ labor far the state, do it right; high | 
or low, it’s just the same; man 
should always play the game; he 
must, if he’d sidestep shame, do it 
right.

Fads and Fashions.
Tassel ornaments, placed at ..the. 

right, are used to trim blouses . of ; 
fancy materials. They finish the low- 
placed girdle. I

An Interesting, turban has its drain
ing of gfeen chiffon velvet and black 
hatter's plush pulled Vidé on one side 
in a point.

A new' low-bloused sweater, fea
turing the Mpband trying in a soft ! 
how, is : made of fiber silk, -with mo-.

New Arrivals.
In Ladies’ Silk Blouses. Come 

/in and see these new blouses in 
different colors all sizes.

Each $1.98

DOLLS.
These little dolls charm the 

little children. Come in and 
buy one and watch the smile 
of your little girl when you 
give it to her.

Only 25c.

STAMPED WORK.
Ecru centres and sideboard 

cloths to be worked.
Each 49c.

Ladies’ Gloves.
Cream Gloves, knitted.

Only 19c.

Ladies’ Winter Coats.
These winter Coats com

bine style and serviceability 
to a marked degree. Warm 
materials, favored weaves and 
shades. Following the smart 
lines of the season’s best 
models. These coats have 
comfortable turn-up collar’s, 
deep pockets and all-round 
belts. Prices range from

$35 to $55

VEILING.

Boys’
Knickerbocker Pants.

Made of wool tweed, real | 
warm pants for this season.

Per Pair $1.98 
Bed Spreads.

Big bargains in Bed Spreads. 
These spreads are well worth 
$3.98.

Our Price $2.49

Peter Pan Lace Collars
Look good but cost little, 

they brighten up an old dress 
or suit.
_________ 1 Each 49c.
Fine Combs.

Black and White.
Each 5c.

Practical as well as becom
ing are these close mesh 
veils. These veils will give the 
-final touch of charm to your 
new costume.

Men’s Winter Overcoats
Men who would be well dress

ed yet who, canno.t ; afford to 
spend to much on one will see 
the-wisdom tif selecting over
coats here. Cut in corrést length.

Each $14.98

.

—*

Per Yard 49c.

Men’s Work Shirts.
Work

Ladies’ Kid Gloves.
A well dressed woman is 

well gloved. These new kid 
gloves in Black and Brown 
will pleaag her.

? “ Per Pair $2.98

!
Ladies’ White 
Flannelette Gowns.

With long sleeves, nicely 
bound in white-silk ribbon. 
Each .. .. . .$2.98
Striped Flannelette each . .$1.98

Men’s Blue Denim 
Shirts. Will 8»v®
•ervl“- Each 98c.

MURPHY
ater Street

Ladies’ Wool Gauntlets.
In White, Fawn and Grey, well 

I kait^real wook--

n every Night, fefïân *98c-

MenV Fleece-lined } 

spSdjOnderwear. ' <41-
It’â time''to' wear heavy un

derwear now qpd we can give 
‘Iyou a splendid fleece-lined pants 
|or shirts for

hi** lAlT: 89c.

rour mi

ü8*ü


