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Elaine the Fair |

A New Serial Story of Absorbing Interest. |

b= = l
“Any hope!”

and we are promised |
Things can never be |

was over between us. Lucy, darling, if you |

, my whole heart,
«None!” the Doctor said curtly.|to each other.

“Never was! Death
irstanteneous. Only for the storm | would only trust me and let me help1
we might have been in time to save }you, all those mysteries would be |
his life. He was not half an -hour | cleared up. You are in some horrible |
dead when -we found him.” ¢ | tangle but it is not of your own mak- |
“Suicide?” : ing. I know you too well to think |
“Apparently so. The pistol was in | that. Tell me what took you to the |
his band, He was shot in the right | corridor last night. That was the be-|
temple. : e | ginning of the trouble. If you will |
: Ignthere any suspicion of foul | gxplain that I shall know how to fit|
pl?"l"fo'- ¥k i hare i Buetlite lin the rest. It is a terrible. affair, .anai
are peculiar features about the case. !what you may say may thttg)v;p:xaglg!‘i

s ion it I beg, 1 entreat you
Who bolted the side-door? None o£| “I have nothing to say,” she ans-

the servanis; they were fastened in. : “ :
Then, though Mr. Verinder’s day were | wered'obstmately. Oh,’”why do you
make it so hard for me:

numbered, I know no man less likely |

to take his cwn life. Look at this!” | “Because I love you sO much. I/
The Doclor gave Sir Everard the 'don’t think you ever knew how full |
note he had received from the dead my heart is of you. Everything I have |
man. Denham opened it and read—  is yours; I don’t wish to hide aj|
. “Dear Mr. Abinger—Please come |thought from you; you satisfy every |
without a moment’s delay, bringing | part of gy being. Such being the case
Standish with you. I want to alter | could you ever step out of my life

1
!

you left home?’
. “Well, we had a gifference of opin-
ion.”

“She was hot and hasty, but she did
not keep ill-will towards any one
long, least of all to you.”

“Do you know Miss Verinder?”

“I have seen her. She seems a sweet
and beautiful girl. If it were not for
the injustice done to you, your aunt’s
choice could not have fallen on onée
more suitable,”

“Wasn’t she very rich before?”

“She inherited Wayland Manor and
a small estate, but she must have bzen

| rather short of ready gmoney. The es-

tate does not bring in much.”

“You will be surprised, Mr. Bolton,
when I tell you that I received a let-
ter this morning from Miss Verinder.
I want you to read it and give me
your advice,” '

Gracillia Latimer took a letter from
her pocket and handed it to the old
lawyer.

The envelope was small and
and of a glossy smoothness. A grace-
ful monogram, “E/V.” was stamped in
dark blue on the flap. The address
was written in a small, firm, peculiar
but elegant handwriting.

“Very, characteristic!” Mr.
commented.

“Characterisi¢ of what?”

“In the first place I should say she

Bolton

1

|

1

|

shall work for my bread. 1 have read |

of companions in books,
my duties exactly. I must be a little
bit dowdy in dress, Wear my hair
slightly out of fashion, keep some
knitting or crochet on hand, talk in a
gentle monotone, entertain dull peo-
ple by pleasing platitudes, and, in
sho:t, be amiably colourless and un-
obtrusive.” *

“A role which will suit you to_ per-
fection!” the lawyer said, laugning.
“] fancy I can see you knitting and
purring to some bore!” He looked
admiringly at the tall, slender figure,
the shining-masses of brown hair ar-
tistically coiled rcund the well-shapad
head, the large, soft brown €yes,
whose sweet and honest expression
would have made cven a plain face
beautiful. “Miss Verinder is an €X-
quisitely pretty young lady of the
Dresden china type, but .you, my dear,
Miss Latimer, can hold your own with
her or anybady.”

“] am so sorry! If Miss Verinder

thick | should turn out to be what ‘employ-

ers’ always are in novels—jealous and
overbearing—and I should not be
able to play my part meekly encugh-
what am I to do then, Mr. Bolton?
1f she should dismiss me at a mom-
ent’s notice because my dress hap-

pened to be more becoming than hers, |

think of the fix 1 should be in!”
“As you are in

as a foil to her. I believe she wear

i tle,” to quote
| The prosaic explanation is the flood-
ling of underground water channels.

Farm,

Owing

1
black you will acti1
S

regarded as a
I know “dearth or pestilence, or great bat-

The Deal lifeboat put out in 2 blind-
ing snowstorm the other
a schooner which was drivin
the gale, With great difficulty
captain, his wife, the a .
three boys were rescuéd. When in | daunted, on his recovery, he returned |
the lifeboat the captain
had left two dogs, a cat
in the ship. But when the lifeboat
was being beached a wet bedraggled
kitten leapt on shore. It had, unseen
by anyone jumped into the lifeboat at
the last.:moment.

A remarkabe scene was witnessed
a few days ago at
Ormskirk, one of' the largest
farms on Lord
a large staff of men and
gathering last season’s
to the unfavorable
about six acres of tubers had then to
be left ungathered Contrary to expec-
tations, the crop is digging up Treé-
markably well over 6o per cent being
quite sound.

“We finaily *rrived at Corfu, where 2
our horrors were in a measure at an. mother, Mrs. Marie Miller; 58 a New
end. King Peter was with us in the Brunswick widow, married Fred De.
retreat and he trudged along like any Hart, 18. “I can support him,” says
common soldier, cheering the m=2 the bride.
RIS e s g with |

earted, but fought th the The health department of So

courage begotten of desperation.’ !Grange, j P N hfs ordered yougtg}f

Lieut. Leitch was with the Serbian sters who have the whooping cough
for ten months and in August of last to wear yellow bands to warn other
year was invalided . home. Nothing children of their danger.

mysterious portent of JDespite protests from the groom’s

a chronicler of 1473,

® % * o, i
day to help
betore
the
mate, and the,

¥ >
was| An axe his wife kept under her
| pillow gave him insomnia, a Rutland
{ (Vt) man says in asking for a div-

When Gus Sillas spoke slurringly | °¥¢¢-

of President Wilson at Canonsburs, | The Car;:olite Chemical Co., pl
. : ’ ., plant
P;, Gl\:_s A;gens drew a revolver and |at Cooper Hill, Tenn, making phigh
shot him dead. . quploswes for European consump-
= tion, was_destroyed by fire.

Albert P. Miller, Jr, Providence,
Liver Sluggish?

R.I., investment broker, indicted for <
embezzlement, is alleged to have
taken $300,00.
You are warned by a sallow skin, dul!
eyes, biliousness, and that grouchy
feeling. Act promptly. Stimulate your
liver —remove - the clogging wastes
—make sure your digestive organs ar
working right and—when needed—tak

November

to Europe, and in
forces.

i at he
vse e again with the Serbian

and a kitten

~% %k *

Bickerstaffe Hall

Derby’s estate, when
women Were
ato Crop.

weather

——
Women not being real anglers,
the State Conservation Commissioner
recommends they be allowed to fsh |
free in New. York.

—4—-
Daniel G. Patterson, of Grecns-
boro, Ni.C., temporarily insance, shot

Copyrig

and killed his four sleeping children
and then ended his own life.
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my will and give it into safe keeping. 'and become a stranger? It is impos-
wircumstances have arisen which giple!”
make this imperative, and I dare not | 2 3

‘, let She looked at him for one wild mo-
flelay & moment. 1 beg e 'ment as if she would have cast herself

had herself well in hand, and, in the . :
second place:that her will power is s0 | :ﬁ:h-mgc:ﬁ“ dW‘}E%;ne
great that she will get whatever she | o < :

wants. I used to be

Perg‘aps you kr:lo;v ; -
e lily-maid’?” 3
“No!” said Graclia, her eyes spark- ! (Continued:front Page 1)

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

PILLS

nothing stand in the way of your : e

'cbminég. More depends o}rll it thin 1!on his breast and sobbed out the
can explain in writing.—Yours, etc., | story. He was just about to seize her
; and clasp her close when she again

“Anthony Verinder. .
«Jt is inexplicable,” Everard said, | shrank back. A veil seemed to drop
her heart.

standing with the letter in his hand, ' over her face, hiding i :
and the Doctor noticed that he was| “You are very kind, Sir Everard,
very. pale. ‘“Perhaps his will may |she said; “but I repeat that I have!
¢ row some light on the matter.” | nothing to say, and . that therefore |
Mr, Standish had joined them, and | everything is over between us. I wili
he too looked exceedingly grave. |never be the wife of a man from
%I must remain in charge Of the whom I have anything to conceal.
room and his papers until the police There is an obstacle between us. That

come,” he said. “That letter will be is'all I can say.”
important. It is an awful affair, and | «T don’t care! he
it is no wondei Miss Verinder collap. ! will ask no questions. I will trust you/
sed. Such a sight will haunt her t0 g1y I know that you have been |
her dying day. Poor Verinder!” _ oyijty of nothing wrong. 1 would |
““Where Gid he get the pistol, sir? ik my life h your truth and good- |
I never saw him with one.” It was :esse 1 gave been a fool to worry you
vlgha;k:;;?é coming up befired . R, by q‘uestions' You shall hear no more
“What is that?” asked the Doctor, !and we shall forget the whole thing.
wheeling round. P No one but myself knows that you
“He had no pistol this morning, sir were in the corridor, and no cine shalé
and he could not stir to get one for ever know. You are not homeless an
himself. 1f we could discover who friendless, my ’darlmg. 1 will take you!
gave it to him we might find out the to my mother’s _and makel you my.
whole thing.” wife as soon as it can be done. We!
| will go away until you forget all about |

“Have the police been sent for?”. | v i
“Yes, sir; 1 sent a man on horse- | this horrible thing. Lucy, Lucy,
‘9,

back.” speak to me!
The cold light of dawn was steal- | He was kneeling beside her now; |
ing in through the great windows CI for she had sunk on a chair as if her |
the corridor, revealing the blanched imbs could no longer sustain her. He|
and scared faces gathered round the pagsed his arm around her and -en-!
door of the dead man’s room. ut- treated her with words of the fondest
side there were traces of last night’s jove to give herself to him to be
storm. A huge e'm had been struck o005 and cared for as women never
by lightnirg and lay across the £aV 1,3 peen loved and cared for before.
terraces and flower-beds among ove}:- | She put her hands on his shoulders
turned vases andf s%atucs z(a‘nd r;hf and pushed him back. Her eyes, grave
brown masonry of the terferl q and solemn, searched him through
lawn was strewn with leaves an S thiroush
gram:hes ggd o ]kg‘ad a]nn:;;é lar“‘You w%uid do this for me?” she
estroyed ‘he ancient rookery n s
wood.y The 'decolation outside was 2  asked. You would mak;éme yq‘;‘
£t setting for the more terrible deso- | wife, the mistress of your héme, with |
lation within. | this secret between us .
dining- | silent about last night and shield me

“Breakfast is laid in the it g ~
room,” said a footman, whose = face from suspicion—per ps from shame
and punishment? You love me well

showed the shock he had undergone.
Then, turning to the Doctor, he asked | enough for that?”
4 “All that and a

falteringly, “Is master—— [
Dead, my man! Let no one teave 'more! Come to me, dearest! Trust
me! Prove what I will do! - I will

the house until the police arrive. Have

 heard how Miss Verinder is?” take you away to the other side of the

“She has come to, sir, I believe, but world, where you will forget all this

she is very, bad.”- and be happy. You do not know me
now, and you cannot understand how

“] had better seé her when I have
Gaished breakfast.” Then he put his | & T Jove you; but this time phobie s
months you will.not be afraid to trust

cried. “Lucy, I !

? You would 2|

thousand times

arm within Denham’s and drew him
a little apart, “Sorr}g one must teil ' me with your secret. Come, Lucy!”
M}§s Carden, "'hes_salE- “a answer-l He rose to his feet, and she rose

.Sl:e anows,'n = a;e:g her. My | oo She offered her face mutely for
:;]I_n l?gcmswt;o 1\7[?:3 Halies 'james’ | his kiss; she yielded when he clasped
undpask her if she could see me in | her to his heart. Then she shook her-
the small drawing room.” self resolutely free. : 3

“Will you dine before yo That was good-bye,” she said—|

“good-bye for ever! Oh, I don’t need

to wait a year to know your love, for
youw’have shown it to me now! Bat,
it only makes me more than ever sure
that I am right. There is an obstacle
between us which can never be re-’
moved, and until I can give my full
confidence to the man I love I will
never marry. And, as that cannot be, !
we must part!”

“Part! I won't let you go! Do you
hear me?”

s
u see her,

Give her my message at\
once! I will join you, Doctor, as
soon as possible.”

The ogher men went down to the
dining-room when the lawyer had se-
cured Mr. Verinder’s door. fire |
had been kindled and a hasty meal |
prepared, over which they discussed |
in low tones the terrible tragedy
which had just been enacted.

“Meanwhile Sir Everard had gone t<d>
the drawing rooT and had u,%t;‘arre i “You must; and the time may come

ression at bhﬁkl:::rtsh:xt;g;&himei%g._ [“’g’“ i Véil,l bct glé?ld, r;joiceqh at
what I am doing to-day. You will go
f1ed ip the atmosphere of the § v ‘
l};:llfs:tm’i‘%e;re was tragedy all round 12 way—-Ikmu‘n‘e. i hopel_ and pray
him and every fresh item of suggest- | for your sake that our lives may |
jon -or information only added to the \never cross again. Forget Lucy Car-
beight. What had Lucy been Soing | den; let time heal your wounds. Love
::;5 his uncle’s room—Lucy, whom | some other woman w,uh a clean and
he loved so passionately, whose odd, | open past. Good-bye! ;
unexpecteC ways kept him so sirange- Her hgnd was on the door; in an-)
other minute she would be gone. But |

h he seemed most u E
ge::‘;o{'v;;:? }v:,acf ns-:e meant by the {he held her back with a despairing

! . d not have heard 2 | grasp.
;‘s’fﬁ&go Z?fuinc‘z}ﬁt storm”? He could | “Wait a secong’x,”_ he said.
still see her white frightened face and |is a secret, but it is, not yours,
jeel the icy touch of her fingers as | you think yourself bound by it.
his hand had grasped hers in the know your strange nature. From this
darkness. What self-control the girl | instant I devote my life to discover-
had, Another would have screamed, | jng the mystery, and I do not rest ua-
put she had stiffened into complete | ] all is clear and you are free from
immobility, How set her small face| whatever entangles you. Then, Lucy, |
had looked when he had ques.tloned: I shall claim you, and I vow that no-
her! 1If Lucy made up her mind 10| thing shall come between us!”
" a secret he knew that npthmg “Don’t!” she cried.
from her. Andllft was |
he had set himself OW. | 1" ooret it once, and that will be a
He turned suddenly, for Lucy was i yy;)ur life. Let me go, Everard, and
the room. h | forget me, Oh, if you only knew you
Her face was asner-p | would see there is no only way!”
was trembgng i 4 “Lucy, is this your last word?”
She stoo She nodded. Words would not

from him as 2 .
g;:s‘ggl"e' o dfa;ma\gsz' & rs%aking hand | come, but there was inflexible re-

: he drew near to| solve in her small face. :
to ward him off as he ¢ “Then I accept the risk,” he said,!

releasing her. “We part here, but
only for a short time.”
“For ever! she said; and the words
fell on his heart }ike a knell.
CHAPTER IIIL

“Then 1 am practically penniless?”
“Yes, Miss Latimer; I am sorry to !
throat. | say such is the case. Your aunt has |
ltreated you most unjustly, I must |
s

”

“There
and |

ne! |

that very task

her.
_ “What do you want me for?” she.

asked.

“Lucy, Lucy!
Speak to me!
your 'rlleart! We

Do not look like that!,
Tell me all that is in|
belong to each oth-

er——

“1 belong to no one,” she interrupt-
ed, putting her hand to her
“Oh, to no one! I have no home, no
friends—nothing!” ay.

A sharp pang “And she left all her money to Miss
Verinder? Now I wonder why?”

“It was probably the result of some
momentary fit of pique, and her sud-

pierced Everard’s |

fheart. He crossed the room and

would have taken her hand, but she|
ushed him violently back.

! Everything is over between us!” | prevented her from undoing it.
- “That is nonsense.

I

T e T T S

terms of Mrs. Latimer’s will,

I love you with&ypu annoyed her in any way before '

t great dab at
reading character by hahdwriting, and
this is peculiar—very peculiar.”

“But you know Miss Verinder?”

“No; I have only seen her at the
opera a few times. I could tell you a
the letter. However, I must read it
first.”

“Do, and tell me those mysterious
things afterwards.”

The lawyer flattened out the sheet
on the table before him and began to
read. .

“Dear cousin Gracilia—You will be
surprised at my writing to you, but I
cannot wait a minute longer before
trying at least to set myself right
with you. Your aunt’s money should,
in common justice, have gone to you,
and I have no claim at all on it. If I
could see any way of setting things
nght 1 should promptly make every-
thing over to you, but I don’t. By the
i i-X

renounce the legacy it will not bene-|

i
i

l

fit you, as the money will in that cas# |

mitted to share with you. It is a most
painful subject, and we need not dwell
on it. I only refer to it to let you
know how I feel, and then I shall
come to the real object of my letter.

“Before my uncle’s death a distant
cousin of my own, Lucy Carden, lived
with us and was companion to me. I
loved her dearly, and we were .very
happy together, but immediately after
my uncle’s death circumstances part-
ed us. As they relate to Lucy’s affairs
I need not go into them. Since then
I have been alone except for my Ital-

{ian maid—such a good and devoted

girl. Still, I cannot make a companion
of her, and as the weeks go by I feel

| more and more utterly forlorn in this

| big house. You know the tragic cir-!

cumstances of my uncle’s death, and

you cannot wonder if I feel myself

| growing morbid. I want a companion

of my own age to be with me and
take the place that Lucy left vacant
Will you come, dear Gracilia? Lucy
and I loved each other, and I think
you would not find me hard to live
with. I have settled in my own mind
what, rooms you are to have and
many other things which make me
happy to think of. Do, do come, like

(a dear good girl!

“It seems horrid to talk of money

| matters, but of course some arrange-

ments must be made. All the money
belongs really to you, but if I name
too large a sum the trustees may con-
strue it into trying to share it with
you. You shall be my younger sister,
and I shall make you an allowance ot
four hundred pounds a year. Will you
think that sufficient? You can’t tell
what a relief it will be to my mind
to be able to restore even that small
share of what I have innocently rob-
bed you of.

“If you will come I shall be
happy, so grateful! I have heard so
much about you from the Beresfords
and Hardens that I feel as if I had
known you all my life, and I do
think we shall suit each other. Don’t,
don’t refuse! At least give me a trial,
Think it over, and show that you for-
give me by coming to me at once.

SO

Think of my loneliness, and that will |

soffen you. I shall be watching every

post for an answer.—Always, dear

Gracilia, your affectionate cousin,
“Elaine Verinder.”

“A very proper letter,” the lawyer your D
feeling tempting to bayonet or shoot her?”

said. “What is your
about it?”
“At first I was sitting

own

think it over.
in some such way, and, in short,
ally I came round to the other side
and decided to accept.”

“It is not the same thing as going
among complete strangers.”

“Do you know, that is the most ser-
ious drawback? Matters between em-
ployer and employed are so much

easier to arrange when they are on

shall be a matter of business.
not dream of accepting the
proposes, but I think 1 might ask for
2 hundred a year. I could scarcely
dress suitably on less.” . ; ‘
«T should take what she offers. Re-
member  that she has the large for-
tune that ought to be yours.”
“My aunt had a .
her money to whoever she pleased.”
_“All the same, she treated you ab-
ominably;, Your uncle left you to her
to provide for suitably.” o
«] cannot understand her action,”
Gracilia said, sighing. “It is out of
character; it puzzles me. But, what-
ever claim I gad on Mrs. Latimer, I
ad none on my cousin, andif I go at
all it must be on a business footing.”
“Then you have decided on ac-
cepting her proposal?”
“If you approve of it”
“] am very sorry that you are re-

) : to taking such a step, but if it!
“Don’t touch me! Don’t come near | den death almost immediately after;gg;eso %e doni 1 think P
Had | gatisfactory. way.” ]
“1 won’t call it ‘reduced” And I

/

|

'put the question:

down to write would
a point-blank refusal. "Chen I thought they would not take his life.
it would be only fair to take time to chairman refused two,
i.must earn my bread journed one, and committed the other
fin- to non-combatant service.

. | Verinder’s
good deal more about her if I studied |

all go to charities. I am not even per- i an appointment from

ling with interest. “And you say she
is so sweet and gentle! Her letter
is really kind. I believe I need have
no apprehensions.” ;

Mr. Bolton was turning Over Miss
letter thoughtfully and
peering at it through his glasses,

“Her uncie’s death was an awful and
inexplicable affair. Then the disap-
pearance of Miss Carden and the sud-
den breaking off of her engagement
to Sir Everard Denham made 2 great
deal of talk. It is no wonder if Miss
Verinder feels ‘morbid.””

“Tell me about Miss Carden. Re-
member that I was shut up’with Mrs.
Lat,i.m_er and scarcely ever say a pap-

(To be Continued)
; e

B-rii ish News

A woman detective has -eceivea
the Bristol
authorities. There is nothing ama-
teurish about the Bristol appoint-
ment. The new officer has received
special ‘training in police work, and

although her duties will chiefly con-/

children, her services
will be utilized in solving ‘all classes
of crime and mystery, “Wome,” an
authority explained, “are particuarly
adapted for work’ which coines out-
side the scope of the ordinar; detec-
tive, but unfortunately it is sO metimas
unsafe to trust a woman with au T~
portant investigation + Whers youns
men are concerned.! They arz sway-
ed by emotion. They-caa't help it; it
is their nature, and they havzs been
known to fall in love with the man
they have been :&*to :vatch.”

cern women and

A thrilling ‘experience recently he-
fel a number of’ railway pass:ngers
travelling from York:to Huul. A
great fire was raging - at Beveriey
Malt Kilns and the train was broazut
to a standstill just opposite the von-
flagration. The heat was so great that
the paint
riage exteriors and windows cricked
In order to prevent the train catching
firc the brigade gurned a water hose
on to the carriages, Many passengers,
terrified by thc spectacle, tried to
leave the train, whilst others op:aed
the windows and received a se/cre
drenching from the hose.

=

= =

A sensational sequel to the ai.est
of a French deserter otcurred the
other day on a Great Western ox-
press from South Wales to London,
the man leaping from the traia whilst
he was under escort. Shortly atter
leaving Swindon he was given per-
mission to leave thc apartment for a
short period. He bolted the door be-
hind him and climbing through a r*+
row window, jumped on to the line

when the train was travelling at high

speed. The train was pulled up and
a party returned in search of the man.
who-was discovered badly bruised-and
shaken. W

A e J
“Conscientious Objectors,” to  the
number of four, appeared betore the

Waistead Tribunal recently. The old-

est did not look more than twenty-
two. One member of the tribual
was very skeptical, and to each '€
“Would you defend
mother if you saw a German at-

The aplicants’ answer was that tuey
“reason” with the invader, but
The

claims, ad-

o £ *

The scarcity and high prices Sk
many popular drugs has cauged 3
decrease in medicine taking, says u
London chemist. “This result of the
war,” says a medical man, “is all for
the best. People get into the habit ol
taking medicines to relieve some little

disorder whith nature would more |

effectually cure if they only exercised
a little patience. - Once the habit is
formed it cannot be given up. If high
prices compel people to give up their
favorite medicines, the war will" do

' real service to the health of the com-

l

legal right%to leave

hi ve
s g Always bears

munity.” ¢ 2

* *® " ®
The “Woe Water” at Croydon, Sur-
rey, otherwise known-as the Bourne
Flow, is for the fifth successive year

running down the Caterhigm Valley |
between Whyteleafe and-Purley. The| 4

history of these visitations, extending
over .600 years, gives an average in-
terval ‘f about five years between
them. In ancient cays the Elow was

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children
In Use ForOver 30 Years

the
Sigoature of _

\

was blistered and the car- |

i
1
s

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the Worldy™
boxes, 25 cents.

fered horribly. Two Scottish nurses | s==== - * TR
were killed during the
they fell over a precipice.
lines of communication were cut,
for days we existed almost upon no-

thing.

“The Austrians swooped down up-
on us from the nort
 jans came up from t
all this retreat, rear
were in progress;
the brave Serbians
last, :Ammunitiohn
with ¢lubbed rifles, and fighting they
went down to a glorious death.

-

40n the arrival of the British and
| French armies we were enabled to
draw a certain amount of provisions
them,
had literally starved to death.”
AUSTRIAN ATROCITIES
Acked about the reported atrocrites
of the Austrians, Lieut. Leitch sai
“The half of it
its way into print,
will never be known.
down upon the heads of the

from

brought
innocent Serbias was
as the methods used
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DRUG STORE

BRANTFORD’S LEADING DRUG STOR

N By

Corner  Colborne_and Market Strqéts

THE prices of Drugs, Patent

-1 "and Toilet Articles are increastt
the time. Below you will find a num
articles which we are sti

> still able to offer you
at a considerable saving. '

Specials
Tooth Brushes

for Saturday only we offer a reguiar
25¢ value

. Special at 15¢

i o

" THot Water Bottles

Red Rubber, 2 quart. Value " up to

$1.50 each. . . . . only $1 .
Toilet Articles

-

Special,

Heba Bath Powder, 25c. Special.... 15
Ivory Soap 3 ; 5¢:«
Life . Buoy  Soap w,.
Lyman’s, Talc, Rost and Violet.15¢, 2 25¢”
Palmer’s Santal Talc 15¢,. 2 for 25c
Charcoal Tooth Paste; 25c. Special 15c
Palmer’s Toilet Water, 35c. Special 25¢
Palmer’s Toilet” Water, 75c. Special S0¢c. - . ..
Palmer’s' Fancy Soap; 35c. Special: 25¢ A
Armour’s Tar Seap.i..-w .. 7l 10c -
Pears’ Unscented Soap.....::.2 for 15c
Sanitol Soap, 25c. . Special. .

Cocoanut Qil ... : :

Patent Medicines
1 Laxative Fig Slyrup‘, 25¢. Sﬁecial....]k
Spring Tonic, $1.00. Special it
Fig Pills. 25c. Specia?. :\ .-
Fig Pills, 50c. Special. ..., ..., s« +30C
Regent Dyspepsia, Tablets, 25¢c: -Spl, .15¢
Salvia Haiwr. Tonic, S0c. Special. . ..,85c
Chase’s- Nerve - Food, 50c: Special.-..35¢
Williams! Pink Pills, 50c. Special. ...35¢
Gi‘n"‘ Pills. Reg. 50c..cvt .35¢, 3 for $1.00
‘Kfng’;'"Pglmé'_e‘_to Co. for: kidneys, $1.00. v o me vt
Speeial i Al s AR orn. 50c
Hay's Hair* Health, 50c. Special

Morrisey’s Kidney Pills, 50c. Special 30c War Tax Emme

@~ GRAND OPERATHOUSE TICKETS for All Attractions Here
Next Attraction—«“POLLY AND HER PALS”




