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Low epirits, discouragement, the
blues usually result from a  tired
brain and exhausted nervous” system.
Start the upbuilding process to-day
by beginning the use of the greate.t
of nerve restoratives,

Phy 15 Dearhorn

—— OR, THE

Countess of Basingwl

CHAPTER 1V.
“I hardly know now,” he said, with
My
riefest anyhow, and

a smile, “where to begin. story
was to be of the b
that has been told by my friehd, the
marquis.”

She looked up into his face as he

stcod looking down at her, and her

expression was like a betrayal of her
heart,’\&ml it sent the blood surging
into and away from his heart.

“I am sorry I listened to him,” she
“I should not have done
it. Prove that you by
telling me what you came to tell, as

I almost

said, softly.

forgive me
if the.-marquis did not exist.
wish he did not.”

said,

“l came to say good-by,” he

slowly, watching the effect of his
woids on her.

She turned her eyes up to his, and
they rested in the gaze of each other.
word

fall

embarrass-

For a moment there was no

spolien; then she let her éyes

with a sort of reluctant
ment, and said:
that

Wiil you tell me where you

“Yes, 1T had suspected much,

are go-
ing?
No.”

face up, and then
hastily down, but he had seen a trem:
or of her perfeet lower lip; and it had
sent a thrill through him, such as he

“Iforgive me,
turned her

She

had never experienced before,

Aguin there was a .speaking si-

lence between them for several sec-

onds, It geemed to him that he was
reading her thoughts, and a fear was
migs

creeping over him that he had

judged this beautiful, proud woman.

She was the first to speak. Her words
came impetuously.

“You have no right—mo human

right—to come and bid me good-by
and not tell me tvhere you are going.”
“No right?”

“No right,”

he repeated.
she answered, in a low,
“Why need
Do you think that be-

ve an armor of pride I am

intense tone. you have

come at 1?2
cause T
with all the weak-

Why should yeu

not yet a foman,
ness of a woman?
come to me and terrify me?
am terrified.”

“I had not intended—I had not an-
ticipated such a thing,” he said, earn-
estly, and with a lower bend, that
brought his face nearer to hers.

“You thought I was ice-stone,” she
bi&erly.

belieyed

said,

‘3 you had conquered

Yes, 1!

ity,” he answered, honestly, but wiih
a troubled tone.

. “Because I did not wear my heart
on my sleeve?’ she queried.

She had not looked up since that
tremor on her lip had been betrayed
to him.

“Perhaps I did you an injustice,”
he said, earnestly. “I am—yes, I am
glad that I did. Just as I am glad
now to know that I did. Lady Flora,”
he went on, as if he believed his
safety lay in haste, “I will tell you all
that I came to tell, and more.”

The proud head was slowly raised,
and the eyes that could look so steely
and hard Ehone, on him with an ex-
pression little short of beseeching.
For a moment he felt his head whirl,
and he might have added a wqrd that
would ,liave been immediately regret-.
ted had he not mastered himself by a
supreme effort.

“I had not intended to say much
more than farewell,” he said; “but if
yvou will listen to me I will say more.”

“Please do,” she almost whispered.

“I am loth to do it, even with your
“It is only the
a life which

permission,” he said.
story of a life of folly
I had not regretted until
only now because,” she turned
eyes up to his, and listened with bat-

and
her

now,

ed breath; he clenched
painfully and stopped, then went on,
the deep-

heaving with

“because I think it has

his chest
drawn breath,
yvour sympathy.”

“Is it ' sympathy?’
dreamily.

“I did not know what else to call
it,” he said, with a sort of eagerness,
as if he would lead her to say what
he had forbidden himself to utter.

“Comprehension, perhaps,” she said,

she asked,

looking at him again.
“It may be comprehension,” he an-
swered. “Well, I will make the tale
of the briefest. I had a fair fortune,
and T had a desire to know life. 1
was young enough to fancy that it.held
many a treasure of happiness fer the
one who could win it with gold. I
kept no reckoning with the future,
and lived only in the present. Never-
thelesg, the future has found me, and
I am a ruined man, I do not possess
a penny in the world, I took my
leave of my companions to-night, anl
I came to do the same with you.”
going
in a

to
low

“To whom else are you
say farewell?” she asked,
tone,

“To no one.”

“Then you had a rqmon for coming
to me?”

“I came to you because I wished to
look at yoy once more. 1 have heard
that it is common for the condemnnd
to wish to look for the last time on
the unclouded sun.”

“Why do you say once more—as if
there might not be many times more."’
she asked.

ITe smiled with a sort of bad pride.

“1 suppose it is egotism,” he an-
“but it would be impossib-:
I had
ruin

swered;
for me to merely live where
reigned. 1 purposely made riy
complete in order that there might
bhe left no temptation to remain in the
world where the poor are superflu-
ous.”

“Do you not know that I am poor?”
she ackeds g

It seemed to him that there was a
sort of defiance in her eyes when she
asked- the question. He bit his lip,
then smiled.

“Lady Flora can never be poor,”

he answered.

“You are not sincere with mc,” she

Stiff, Enlarged Joints Limber Up!

Every Trace of

Rheumatlsm Goes

Even Chronic Bedridden - Cases are

Quickly Cured,

B ]

Rub On Magic “Nerviline.”

Nothing on earth can beat good old

*Nerviline” when it comes to curing
rheumatism.
. The blessed relief you get from Ner-
viline comes mighty quick, and you
don’t have to wait’a month for some
gign of improvement.

You see Nerviline is a direct appli-
cation; it is rubbed right into the
gore joint, thoroughly rubbed over the
twitching muyscle that perhaps for
years- has kept you on-the jump. In
ithis ‘way you get to the real source of |
the trouble. 'After you have used Ner-
. viline just once youw'll say it's amaz-
- iug, a marvel, a perfect wonder ‘df

uu mali trial -m, 250., uu doaleu.

-chest tightness even

Just think oif it, five times stronger
and more penetrating than any other
known liniment. Soothing, healing,
full of pain-destroying power, and yet
it will never burn, blister or. desiroy
the tender skin. of even a child.

You’ve never yet tx:ied anything half
so good as Nerviline for any sort of
pain. It does cure rheumatism, but
that’s not all. Just test it out for
lame back or lumbago. Gee, what a
right fine cure it is-for a bad cold, for
for neuralgia
headache it is gimply the finest ever.

For the home, for the hundred and
one little , ailments - that 'constantly
arise, whether earache, tootaclie, stiff
. neck, or some other muscular pain —
Nerviline will always make v-n glid
you've used it, and because it w.ll cure
you, keep handy op the shelf a 50c.
family size bottlo, it keeps the doct.or 8.
amow
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many of the weaknesses of hhmun-'

his hands |

BRIGHTER CHILDREN

Children are probably brighter to-day
than a generation ago—but are they

So ‘many pinched faces, dulled eyes
and languid feeling"make us wonder
if they will ever grow into robust,
healthy men and women. .

If your children catch colds easily,
are tired when rising, lack healthy
color, or find studies difficult, give
them Scott’s Emulsion for one month
to enrich their blood and restore the
body-forces to healthy action.

Scott’s Emulsion is used in private
schools. Itisnota“patent medicine”,
simply a highly concentrated oil-food,
free from harmful drugs. It cannot
harm; it improves blood; it benefits lungs
and strengthens the system. Your drug-

gist' has it—refuse substitutes.

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 15-21

said. “I had thought that now you
would be. You are poor now, and I
feel that you perhaps can understanl
me and my position. Will you not be
sincere?”

“I am sincere,” he answered. “But
what would you have me say? Yes, I
know you are poor, and I can guess
what it must mean to you.”

“Not quite,”” she said,
“You are a man, and, poor
vou at least are the arbiter of your
I am a woman, and there
I must marry

bitterly.
or rich,

own fate.
is but one fate for*me.
a rich man.”

“It is the custom, he

I beliéve,”
said, simply.

“Yes, it is the custom,” she replied;
“put do you think custom makes it
casier? Do you imagine a woman
respects herseif the more because the
custom has paved the way for her?”

“It is a question I cannot answer,”
he said. “Ask yourself if you could
brook the thought of being the wife
of a pcor man.”

“I cannot answer myself that ques-
I only know that a woman nev-
er fully comprehends what she is
capable of until the man she loves
asks her to make a sacrifice.”

“Tlo you believe, then, in love?” he

tion.

asked.
“Do I believe in it?
man who does not?”
“Do you think a man should ever
ask a woman to make a sacrifice for

Is there a wo-

him?”

“If the making of it would give her
greater happiness, yes.”

“Could such a thing be?” he ask-
ed;

“® do not know,” she answered; but
ag che answered she turned her eyes
up to his, and they told him that slie
didl know—that she felt that it would
Le happiness to make a sacrifico for
the man she loved.

His resolution not to betray his
dove came to him in the same instant
that the desire to do it urged him on.
He turned and took a stride away,
then and said,
hoarsely:

“I came here with two resolutions
in my heart. )
and I came determined not to betray
.But you
have taxed me with insincerity. No!
Well,
cere.
Flora.”

faced her again,

I came to say good-by,
the one secret of my heart.
you have asked me to be sin-

I will be. I love you, Lady

lap. He looked for
some sign from her, but none came.

passive in her

“Have I been too sincere?” he ask-
ed.
derstand me.

“I am sorry, but do not misun-
I have not asked you to
be my wife; I have not taken it Jor
granted that I am the man for whom
I have

You do not go

you would sacrifice yourself.
said that I love you.
Then-1I will repeat it.

away? I love

I love you! It is something to

I never

you!
have said it.
And now I do not say be my wife.
I would not let you sacrifice yourself.
What! not a word? Then, good-by.”
He turned abruptly to go, and had
gone several paces, when something
prompted :him to look back. Lady
Flora was standing, -her arms out-
stretched to him. He went back,
trembling with doubt and eagerness.
she dropped her arms 'a;nd smiled at
aim, ‘
“Great Heaven!”
“do you meaft it?”
‘“Are you blind, Lionel?” she asked,
in a low, tremulous tone.
There was no one to see, and he
caught her hand and pressed a kiss
upon it._'
“You 'love me?”’ he cried, incredu-
lously. : o
“WWhy should I not say it?” she an-

intended to.

he murmured,

pride.

swered, with a mixture of shame and
“I love you, Lionel. 'Why,

almost told it to you. 1 was so afraid
you would do the torrlble. rash thm:

R SR i
i
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Her head was beqnt, her hands lay |

| see into _the future, I will

| you had hinted at. You do not think

me unmaidenly ?”

“Unmaidenly! As beautiful of char-

stronger? That's a grave question. ‘acter as of face,' and that is divine!

Unmaidenly, I did ybu a gross in-
justice, but now I honor you for a
sweetness and d noble courage that I!
thought no woman possessed.”

“And you will not make way with
yourself naw?” !

“I would not have done that any-
how. I was going to the heart of
Africa, and I should never have Tre-
turned alive. Was going!” he re-
peated, doubtfully. “Flora, you know
I cannot marry you. I am literally
penniless.”

She smiled serenely, as if her faith
in him was absolute.

“I will not answer that a crust with
you is better than luxury with any
other,” she said, “but I may say that
I trustingly leave it all with you.
When I say that 1 love you, Lionel, I
say all that a woman can say. What
you ask I will acquiesce in.”

“guppose I say that I must still go
away, as I had intended?”

~“I will ask you to consider, and
then do what 'you believe to be best.”

“You are the noblest woman that
lives.” . § -

“I have need to be if I am to bhe
worthy of you.”

“You are more
Flora, I have done you a great wrong
to-night. I should left you
witheut a word of love.” e

than that now.

have

“That would have been to wrong
yourself as well as me,” she answer-
ed.

“Your place is in the gay world- -
the world whose grace I have for-
feited. You are fitted for it, and for
no other, Flora,” and his face was
white and set with a deep and abiding
earnestness. ‘I beseech you, ask your
heart if you had not better, for your
own sake, forget what has passed be-
tween us to-night, and link your lite
with one of these others.”

“I ask, and the only answer I re-
ceive is the echo of your
I love you!”

“The world is all blank before me,
Flora.”

“The world is @all bright before meo,
Lionel,”

“Perhaps love is8 but a dream.
Those who are older and should be
wisker say so. If in the weary hours
of waiting your heart should grow
faint would you not regret the words
you have spoken to-night?"

“I do not know what I might do
when my heart grew, faint. Now it is
full and strong with the greatness of
its love. You may, talk and argue
with the wisdom of the sages, Lionel;

words,
Lionel—

but love knows no logic, it is con-
scious of but itself.”

“But the future,” he protested.

“You are my future, Lionel.”

“And you, you, the reigning beauty
of 'London, with a hundred titles
ready to drop at your feet at a nod,
with the wealth of a queen to be had
for the acceptance, turn from all
these to a penniless wretch, who has
naught else but his love to offer you.”

“The love is enough, Lionel.”

“Heaven help me to be worthy of
you. Give me a night to consider my
duty.” ;

“Consider also my love and happi-
ness, Lionel.”

He took her hand and k‘issed it
again and again.

“I did you a great injustice, Flora,”
he said. “I loved you, but I believed
you cold, ambitious, selfish, and mer-
cenary. Can you forgive me?”

She smiled inscrutably.

“When one loves there is no ques-
tion of forgiveness,” she answered.
“Until to-morrow,” he said, with a
burning glance that said more than
words.

“Must you go?’

“I feel that I ought.”

“You will promise to do nothing
without first seeing me?” .
“It is your right, and my privilege,”
he answered. s

‘““There will be no afterthought as
to that?”’.

“Whatever betides, and no one can
come  to
you.” |

“I am exacting,” she said with such
a loving inflection of her voice as he
would not have deemed it capable of;
“but you will come ‘Qo'-morrow?"'

5 will come to-morrow. Eager
you ‘may be to ‘see ‘me again, my
F‘lou. but believe me my eagerness
w‘!l outitrlp yaur% i

(To bo Mnued.

o
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List of Unclaimed Letters Re main-
ing in the G. P: O. to Jan.

Adams, Mrs. James, Gowe; St.
Adams, James, care Smith & Co.
Allen, Mrs., Queen St.

Baker, Mrs. Joseph,
care J. 'J. Mullaly
Barrons, James,
- care General Post Office
Brennan, Mrs. Edward, Water St. West
Bellman Miss Ella,

care General Delivery
Biddilcome, S., Allandale Road
Brinton, D., late s.s. Bruce
Byrne, Miss A.; card, Duckworth St.
Brien, Mrs. Maud, Flower Hill
Bright, Mrs. J.
Brine, Miss M. C.
Brown, G.
Brown, James G.
Butler, R. T.
Brushett, Miss M.,

care General Delivery
Bungay, Capt. Arthur
Burke, Miss Elizabeth, R.N.
Budgell, Annie
Burke, Miss Mary E.,

. care General Delivery
Butler, Mrs. R. J.,, Bond St.
Burton, Robert

c

Carson, Miss Ada,
care General Post Office
Carberry, Miss Mary
Coleman, Mrs. James,
Barter’s or Carter’s Hill
Crocker, George, Monroe St.
Crook, Miss Annie
Cole, Miss Mabel, Gower St.
Churley, Absalom

D
Devine, L., care Pope’s Factory
Dwyer, Mrs. John, Holdsworth St.
Driscoll, Elias, Coronation St.
Dickie, J. S.
Doyle, Miss C.

o

Evans, Herbert, care Gen’l Delivery
Emberley, Mrs. James, Gower St.
Eddie, Herbert, card, New Gower St.
Eddie, Miss Mary, New Gower St.

U

Fifield, Frederick, Water St.
Fisher. (Sig), Gugliemo
Francis, Miss May, Wood’s Factory

G
Gates, John, care Capt. Anstey
Garland, Miss Ellen, Duckworth St. .
Garland, Minnie, Carter’'s Hill
Godley, W. F., York St. g
Goss, Francis, care Gen'l Delivery

Hayward, F., Bell St.
Halley, James, Gower St.

‘| Hall, Stanley
' Hanmans, Fred
B : Hackett, Mrs. John, Casey St.
Halfyard, Hannah, Nagle’s Hill
Hewitt, S., Allandale Road
Hemgon, Miss Ethie, Victoria Hotel
Hillier, Mrs., care Post Office
Hines, Mrs. Richard
Hillyard Bros.

H

Hollihan, John, Pilot’s Hill

House, Mr., care Mary House
Hodder, John

Hodges, Mrs. A. P., care Post Office
Howley, Mrs., retd.

Hogan, John

Hurley. Miss Wavcy, Gower St.

J
Jewer. R.
Jeffery, Chas.
Jordan, Thomas

K
Keane, M. J.
King, Silas, New Gower St.
Kielly, Mary T., Gower St
King, Mrs. Bertha '
L
Lacey, Alick
Legge, Miss Mary M., card, Lime 'St.
Lineham, Miss E., Barron St.
Loughlin, Albert, Cabot St.

M
Martin, John, Blacksmith
Mason, Willie G.
Muner, Mrs. A. S.
Mercer, A., care General Post Office
Mitchells Arthur, Mullock St. £
Miller, John
Moore, Miss Mary, Lime St.
Moulton, ‘A., Cochrane House
Moore, Miss Violet,

care General Post Office

Moore, Ignatius, Limé St.
Moore, G. B.
Moores, J.
Murphy, George

Me
McDonald, Elizabeth,

N

Nixon, W. , Casey St.
Neil, Rart (‘dTC General Dol \or,y
Nodwell, Wm., Moore St.
Noseworthy, ('abman Pennywell Rd.
Noseworthy, Mrs. Albert,

Franklin Avenue
Norman, Miss Annie, Queen’s Road

Hamilton Ave,

0
O’'Brien, Miss A. G.,, Water St.

P

Patterson, E. H.
Parsons, Miss M.,
Parsons, H.
Patterson, Joe
Pretty, Miss=“Jemima

Percy. Miss Bertha, Barnes’ Road
Pike, Mrs. Eliza

Philpot, Miss Sophie

Power, Alice

Powell, Mrs., Tremont Hotel

Power, Tom, Monkstown Road
Power, Miss T., late Patrick’s Cove
Power, Mr. C., Cooper, Water St.
Parsons, Heber, care Gen. Post Office

card, Maxse St.

Q
Quinlan, Miss Mollie, Duckworth St.
Quisick, Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

R

Ryan, E. J.,, Water St.
Ryan, Mrs. Ellen, Lime St.
Reynolds, J.

Rogers, W. J., Cuddihy St.

S

Sparks, Miss Sarah F., 24
Sparkes, George, care G. P. O.
Steeds, Benjamin. care Bowering
Spencer, MiZ. J.,, Moore St.
Sweeney, Miss J., Barnes’ Road
Smith, Wm, S.
Simmons, R.
Simpson, W. R.
Soaper, Wm.
Snow, Arthur N., Notre Dame St.
Sullivan, T. J., card, Cookstown Rd.
Squires, Wm., card

St.

.

I

Taylor, Robert H.,
care Chafe. New Gower St.

Taylor, Emily, Water St. East

Tressent, Miss

Thomas, Mrs. A., Fergus Place

Tongas, Lervy

Tucker, John, late James Bay

Tuck, Peter

W
Watson, Hegry, New Gower St.
Walsh, T. J.,, Nagle's Hill
‘Walsgh, Miss Mary, card, Nagle’s Hill
‘Whalen, Gert., Pleasant St.
Warren, John, South Side
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G. P. O.
Whelan, Richard, Colonial St.
Williams, Miss Carrie, Forest Road
White, C.. Sebastian St.
Winsor, May

Y
Youden, Mrs. A, Casey St.

Osbourne, Aubery, care G. P, O

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

EUROPEAN .
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and Continental goods, including
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Bhoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Barthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
ete, etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 6 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
‘Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from $50 upwards.
Consignments of Produce Sold on
Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,

(Esfab‘ished 1814.)
25, Abchurch Lane, London, E.C.
Cable Address: “Annuaire, London.”

THE LONDON DIRECTORY

(Pukblished Annualy)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged. under ‘the Ports to which |
they sail, and indicatlng the approxi-
mate Sailings.

PROVINCIAL TBADE NOTICES.

of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc,, in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current editlon wil’
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt
of Postal Order for $5.

SLATTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

CARPETS, ete.

SOLE AGENT for the
manufacture).

ST. JOHN’S, N
P. O. Box 23

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

Slattery fuilding, Duckworth and
George s Streets,

Being In close touth with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and

Leader Overall Co. (Local

i T

IWFOUNDLAND. ;
’Phone 522.

-G g

Save Oil!

BIG WORDS—but they are

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their Trade Cards for $5. or’
large advertisements from $16.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD,
25 Abchurch Lary Londen, E.C.

Has no equal for economy in Oil and

Brilliancy in the World.

THE ALADDIN LAMP

’

backed up by leading scien-

tists of the world. Call and see this wonderful
Lamp and get the proofs.

CHESLEY WOODS,

- Sole Agent, 282 DUCKWORTH STREET.

(Head McBride’s Hill.)

Chickgn,' Ducks, Butler.

To arrive ex Stephano, Monday
* Choice
GUTTED FOWL, CHICKEN &
+«DUCKS. Also :
TUB and SLAB BUTTER.
Choicest qualities,

JAMES R. KNIGHT.

Genuine Clear Out Prices. :

GREAT BARGAINS

THIS WEEK IN

Ladies’ Fur Stoles and Muffs.

We have marked the balance of our winter stock down to

Many

styles to choose from.

WILLIAM FREW.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES GAR.
" GET IN COWS.

Advertise In the «relegmm.'{

is fast becom
need not tro
interest  is e
thanks to Sun@i
wash-day have

as a helper the
is reduced by
use—time is sav
and the cloth
are preserved.

SunLiGHT So1
“does the work.
1s made for th
purpose.

Fry it and save
your time and
money.

Christmas
Gift Fu

GIFTS HIGHLY APPRE(]

Letter From  Captain

Mrs. G. H. Emerson, Hofl
Treasurer of the Women’s Pail
Association, has received the
ing letter from Captain Ledin
Quarter-Master at Ayr, relative
Christmas Gifts sent to our S«
as a result of the Fund - whic
collected here in November 5
iy December, 25th, 1

Dear Mrs. Emerson,—I1 heg
knowledge receipt of your let
November 25th, with reference

, Christmas Gifts, cakes
late, which the “Christmas Gift
80 kindly sent for distribution
the men at this Depot an
These packages were
December 22nd, and were imm
ly repacked and dispatched ti
lowing day. From the list 1
from our Record Office,
have gent
67 Cakes and Chocolate,

Generad Hospital,

22 Cakes and

Hants,

b Cakes and Chocolate

or Hospitals,

149 Cakes and Chocolate Guiles

“G" Company.

467 Cakes and Chocolate Depot

ton on Ayr,

The packages for men in h
were addressed to each
backed in cases, and the whol
dressed to the matrons of th
al. I also wrote the Matrons
that the gifts be
men, ;

We gave the men here the gi
terday afternoon. They were
Pleased with them and cheers
given for the Women’s Patriot
Sociation and the
kindness,

I think that we have all
Very enjoyable day here i« \
though perhaps some may have
little bit “homesick.” -A_ wagon
of Holly angd Evergreen w

Yesterday and the men have
Quarters nicely decorated. The
ner, ITam glad to say, was also a ¢
Suceess ang everybody seemed
Dleased: I regret to hear the ri
that g bemg circulated rega:
Socks and comfort® and am gl
be able to deny same as far a
;ieDOt 8 concerned. At the time
adies of Ayr kindly oifered to do
mending: it was not possible t

CeDt saiie owing to the fact ')
of the ¥ien haq arranged their v

:l:in and mending privatel v.. §
5 however, we send everythi
€ same laundry, where after w

S ———

@:‘@;‘:&\

Ledis

and
d in he

received

Lond

ard L
Wandsw)
Chocolate, N¢

varion
-

mat
distributed

donors for
Spt
as se

as s

S

Ladi '_%" Overalls in ched

S

Ladies’ Striped Flannel

always sold at $1.20
Now

. .

%ome in and have a
8 l’emna‘lti' "twil
?/ that will be en the tip
“Show me tha Ladies’
29¢. each.” And we'll s

JM




