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GHe Woman in
f :
By Anna Katharine Green

Author of ‘“The Millionaire Baby,”” ‘“The Filligree
Ball,”’ ‘‘The Leavenworth Case,” Etc., g‘,tc,
[Copyright, 1906, The Bobbs-Merrill Co.} : J
CHAPTER IL uncle will be looking for me. He came
ith me, you know.”
I must have remalned insensible for , W A
many minutes, for when I returned to| AN expression of annoyance, or was
full consclousness the supper-room was , it Perplexity, crossed Mr. Durand’s face,
esmpty and the two hundred guests I 8nd he made a movement as if to leave
had left seated at table were gathered m?‘. =
tn agitated groups about the hall. This 1 must go,” he began, but stopped at
was what I first noted; not till after-| MY 8lance of surprise and assumed a
ward aid I realize my own situation. I l different air—one :vhich became him
was lying on a couch in a remote corner | Very much better. “Pardon me, dear, 1
of this same hall and beside me, but not| Will take you to your uncle. This—this
Jooking at me, stood my lover, Mr. Dur_| dreadfui tragedy, interrupting so gay
and. a scene, has quite upset me. I was al-
How he came to know my state and WaVs sensitive to the sight, the-smell.
Bnd me in the general disturbance I did. €ven to the very mention of the word
mot stop to inquire. It was enough for, Plood.”
me at that moment to look up and So was I, but not to the point o:
see him 8o near. Indeed, the rellef was' cOWardice. But then I had not jus
®0 great, the sense of his protection so, C0Me from an interview with the mur-
somforiing that 1 involuntarily dered woman. Her glances, her smiles,
stretched out my hand in gratitude to-' the lift of her eyebrows were not fresh
ward him, but, failing to attract his at-| memories to me. Some consideration
tention, slipped to the floor and took! Wa8 certainly due him for the shock he
my stand at his side. This roused him' ™Ust be laboring under. Yet I did not
and he gave me a look which steadled, XNOW how to keep back the vital ques-
me, in spite of the thrill of surprise, o0
with which I recognized his extreme son‘:ahgngkslal;’:" You must have heard
pallor and g certain peculiar hesitation ' 5 z
in his manner nof at 2)1 natural to it. “I bave heard nothing,” was his some-
Meanwhile, some words uttered neari what flerce rejoinder.: Then, as I‘made
ug were slowly making their way i“‘o': move,h Whatii t;Slfou qt’i'o not wish to
my benumbed brain. The walter who OHOW £HL Shan s
had raised the first alarm was en- I wish to find my uncle, and he is
in that crowd.”
deavoring to describe to an importun-
ate group in advance of us what he had Mr. Durand said nothing further,
€ome upon in that murderous alcove. and together we passed down 1_he hall.
“I was carrying about a tray of A strange mood pervaded my mind. In-
fces,” he was saying, “and seeing me;stead of wishing to fly a scene which
lad): sitting there we'nt up. I had ex- under ordinary conditions would have
pected to find the place full of gentle-! illed me with u-tte:(; 1:pugnance, t;.felt
men, but she was all alone, and did not, & desire to see and hear everything,
move as I picked my way over her long not from curiosity, such as moved most
train. The next moment I had dropped of the people.abo'ut me, but ‘because of
fces, tray apd all. I had come face to, S°™Me€ strong instinctive feeling I could
fgcé with her ar;d seen that she was not understand; as if it were my heart
dead. She hod been stabbed ana| “W1ich had been struck, and my fate
l'*obb;ed : There was no diamond on her, ¥ ICh was trembling in the balance.
breast .but there was blood.” We were consequently among ‘the first
A‘h'ubbub of dlsérdered. sehloncis to hear such further details as were
seasoned with horrified cries follov\'ed.a”owed t.O e 5 avmong e vnow
this simple description. Then a gen-lwe“ frenzied guests. No one knew the

the Alcove '

ight say searching glance I

eral movement took place in the direc- |
tion of the alcove, during which Mr.
Durand stooped to my ear and whisp-
ered:

“We must get out of this. You are

perpetrator of the deed nor did there
appear to be any direct evidence cal-
culated to fix his identity. Indeed, the!
sudden death of this beautiful woman;
in the midst of festivity might have!

in & hurry, :
Alas! it was not the only curious,

directed against him as we made our
way to where I could see

struggling to reach us from a short
side hall. The whisper seemed to have
gone about that Mr. Durand had been
the last one to converse with Mrs. Fair-
brother prior to the tragedy.

In time I had the satisfaction of join-
ing my uncle. He betrayed great relief
at the sight of me, and, encouraged by
hig kindly ‘smile, I introduced Mr. Dur-
and. My conscious air must have pro-
duced its impression, for he turned a
startled and inquiring look upon my
companion, then took me resolutely on
his own arm, saying:

“There is likely to be some unpleas-
antness ahead for all of us. I do.not
think the police will allow anyone to
go till that dlamond has been looked
for. This is a very serious matter,
dear. So many think the murderer was
one of the guests.”

“I think so, too,” sald 1. But why I
thought so or why I should say so with
such vehemence, I do not know even
now.

My uncle looked surprised.

“You had better not advance any
opinions,” he advised. ‘A lady like
yourself should have none on a subject
so gruesome. I shall never cease re-
gretting bringing you here tonight. I
shall seize on the first opportunity to
take you home. At present we are sup-
posed to await the action of our host.”

“He can not keep all these people
here long,” I ventured.

“No; most of us will be relieved!
soon. Had youynot better get your
wraps so as to be ready to go as soon
as he gives the word?”

“I should prefer to have a peep at the
people in the drawing-room first,” was
my perverse reply. “I don’t know why
I want to see them, but I do; and, uncle,
I might as well tell you now that I en-
gaged myself to Mr. Durand this even-
ing—the gentleman with me when you
first came up.”

“You have engaged yourself to—to
this man—to marry him, do you mean?”

I nodded, with a sly look behind to
see if Mr. Durand were near enough to
hear. He was not, and I allowed my
enthusiasm to escape in a few quick!
words.

“He has chosen me,” I sald, ‘the
plainest, most uninteresting puss in the
whole city.” My uncle smiled. “And I
believe he loves me; at all events, I
know that I love him.”

My uncle sighed, while giving me the
most affectionate of glances.

{

A

i ingly at the fair petitioner.

|AMIABLE YOUNG LADY

'DOWN IN A COAL mue

WENT GUNNING UNDERGROUND
FOR COLLEGE COURSE.

e ]

As Dan Gronoway, foreman of
Northwestern colllery No. 8, near
Macon, Ga., was directing the installa-
tion of a new wire cable in the tipple
on Wednesday he was signaled by a
good looking, stylishly dressed young
Wwoman standing on the track by the
box car loader.

“Mr. Gronoway?”’ she chirruped, ex-
tending a gloved hand to the sooty
one the mine boss reluctantly held out.

“The same, ma'am,” said Dan, with
the air of a man to whom time is
money.

“My name is Ethel Hunter,” she sam!
in a friendly way. “I am travelirg;!
representative for the Ladies’ Delight,{
a beautiful publication, and when I sell
80 many copies I get a teacher’s course
free In the university.”

“Yes'm,” was the foreman’s brief re-
sponse, as he began edging off.

“I want to go down in the mine.”

“The de—I mean, yes'm,” gaid ﬁan,
recovéring himself.

‘“When can I go?”

‘“Ye can’t go at all.”

“But I have a written order from Mr.
Thurston, the manager.”

‘“Then let Mr.
show ye around.”

The young woman looked with |
troubled eyes into the stern face _of|
the foreman. i

|
|
|
i
|
1l

|

|
Thurston come and !

“I heard you were such a nice man,”
she said.

“They be telllng lies on me,” re-
turned Dan, though not unkindly. “But
look a here, Miss—er—— !

‘““Hunter.” ’

“Miss Hunter—it’s as dark as a
stack of black cats down there, and!
there be mule trains whizzing by every
blessed minute, and the cross entries |
has got water in ’em and there be ratsi
as big as cats.” {

The young woman burst into tears. |

Several men had gathered around dur—E
1

ing the colloquy and looked sympathiz- |

’

|
{
|
L}

“And I wanted to be a teacher, so as
to support my poor old mother and
little brothers and sisters,” she sobbed. |

A slight framed, wiry man toucheM
the foreman on the arm. |
“I'll go with her, Dan,” he whispered.‘i

The Good Samaritan was Jack Rioh‘?
ards, a shot firer. The young woman

with a big family responsibility wiped

‘‘Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money.”

Stirring Clearing Sale of
mart Ready-to-Wear Hats

Now for a stirring time in the Millinery Section. Now for a big clearing
sale of ready-to-wears. Now’s your chance to get some smart headgear at a
large saving.

Newest styles in flops and hoods and
Shades of pale blue, wine, brown, green, gr
wanted éolor.

Collected into THREE 6ROUPS of surprising price temptations. First group
marked to clear at each$l.98

Second group at $2.98 Third group at $3.98

Don’t Delay. Attend the Great
Mill End Sale Today

It would never do to miss this Mill End Sale—the greatest Mill End Sale this store ever
held. If you cannot conveniently come today, why by all means come tomorrow. But come,
anyway.

Just think of the merchandising triuriph this store has scored; for to be able to sell
goods at manufacturers’ prices and less in the face s a greatly advanced linen, cotton and
woolen market cannot, in justice, be called anything less than a distinct triumph.

We started the sale with a rush last Thursday and the rush should continue during the

~a

remainder of the week. Great gaps are being made in the lot of

10,000 Underwear Garments Which We

bought for this sale. But there’s still enough and plenty of almost every line and size made
by the up-to-date Puritan Mills. Underwear for women, underwear for children—the most
amazing-underwear bargains that have happened for many a long day. Come and get your
share.

MILL ENDS—TABLE LINENS. All marked at manufacturers’ prices and less. Lengths
vary from % up to 7 yards. Also big snaps in mill ends of Butcher’s Linens, Grass Linens,
Tea and Huckaback Towelings. ;

BIG SNAPS IN TABLE NAPKINS—0dd lines. All perfect goods.
up to $6 dozen. You should come in a big hurry for these
EREralDavinme. Bale DEIE.....oc.ooovino i ssesstnssoninns

other shapes pronounced correct.
ay, black and white—in fact every

Worth from $2.50

$1.25 to $3.50

| her eyes and looked gratefully at the

been looked upon as sulcide, if the{
jewel had not been missing from!
her breast and the lnstrumentk
of death removed from the wound. So |
far, the casual search which had been|
instituted had failed to produce this|
weapon; but the police would be here |
soon and then something would be done. |
As to the means of entrance employed
by the assassin, there seemed to be but|
one opinion. The alcove contained a !
window opening upon a small balcony. |
By this he had doubtless entered and!
escaped. The long plush curtains|
which, during the early part of the!
evening had remained looped back on;
either side of the casement, were found
at the moment of the crime's discovery
closely drawn together. Certainly a
suspicious circumstance. However, the
question was one easily settled. If any|
one had approached by the balcony
there would be marks in the snow to
show it. Mr. Ramsdell had gone out to
see. He would be coming back soon.
“Do you think this a probable ex.

not strong enough to stand such ex-
citéement. Don’t you think we can es-
cape by the window over there?”
“What, without wraps and in such a
snowstorm?” 1 protested. “Besides,

Advertiser
Patterns

?esigned by Martha Dean.

i
being |

YATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned pat.
tern, as per directions given below, to

Name R

Street Address teeaeccettitttititetttnnaa..

Town

---.-oo-o--u-...-.-o-o--..o.---o.q...

frovince

...oc.-on-oooq--.v.o-.----coooo-.

éeasurement: Bust........Walst

*eccees

4ge (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

ON. — Be careful to inclose
above lllustration and send size of pat-
teri“Wanted. Wheh the pattern is bust

you need only mark, 82, 34, or
whitéver it may be. When in waist
mefisure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever It
may be. If a skirt, give waist ang

measure. When misses’ or child’s
pa write only the figure repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
fte “inches” or ‘“years.” Patterns
wt reach you In less than three or
four 8ays from the date of order. The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in
cash or postage stampe,

planation of the crime?”’ I demanded of
Mr. Durand at this juncture. “If I re-
member rightly this window overlooks
the carriage drive; it must, therefore, |
be within plain sight of the door‘,
through which some three hundred !
guests have passed tonight. How could |
anyone climb to such a height, lift the
window and step iIn without

seen?” |

“You-forget the awning.” He spoke{
quickly and with unexpected vivacity.:
“The awning runs up very near this |
window and quite shuts it off from thc;
sight of arriving guests. The drivers |
of departing carriages could see it if |
they chanced to glance back. But theh-i
eyes are usually on their horses in such'

SOME SMALL PAJAMAS- 4741 a crowd. The probabilities are against |
It is the pajama age and not alone any of them having looked up.” His!
for grown-ups, but for the small folks' prow had cleared; a welght seemed re- !
as well. Mothers find them very Prac-, meoved from his mind. “When Y went |
tical for little girls and boys, because ynt, the alcove to see Mrs. Fairbrother,‘
they are warmer than nightgowns and’ she was sitting in a chair near ghisi
can’t be so easily kicked off on €00l} window looking out. I -remember the |
nights. The pajamas sketched ht'ere a,re; effect of her splendor against the snow |
very simply made and yet quite at- sifting down in a steady stream be- |
tractive. The upper part has seams,hmd her, The pink velvet—the softz
under the arms and on the shoulders, | gréen of .the curtains on either side—
AP Wt - Ny sl fe  the her brilliants—and the snow for a
throat. They may be made of ging-, background! Yes, the murderer came

ham, madras or outing flannel, and a.!‘l h TE H ﬂ roulill e ok
plain cotton or wool braid makes a' P that way. Her figure would be plain
pretty finish for the edges of neck and| !® 2ny one outside, and if s.he moved
front. For the medium size 43 yards: and the diamond shone—Don’t you see
of 36-inch material are needed. what a probable theory it is? There
4741—Slzes, 6 to 16 years. must be ways by which a desperate
man might reach that balcony. I be-

lieve—"

How eager he was and with what a
look he turned when the word came
filtering through the crowd that, though
footsteps had been found in the snow
pointing directly toward the balcony,
there was none on the balcony itself,
proving, as any one could see. that the
attack had not come from without,
since no one could enter the alcove by
the window without stepping on the
balcony. ;

“Mr. Durand has suspicions of his
own,” I explained determinedly to my-
self. ‘“He met someone going in as he
stepped out. Shall I ask him to name
this person?” No, I did not have the
courage; not while his face wore so
stern a look and was so resolutely
turned away.

The next excitement was a request
from Mr. Ramsdell for us all to go into
the drawing-room. This led to various
cries from hysterical lips, such as, “We
are going to be searched!” “He be-
‘lleves the thief and murderer to be still
in the house!” “Do you see the diamond
on me?” “Why don’t they confine their
suspicions to the favored few who were
admitted to the alcove?”

“They will.” remarked some one close
to my ear.

But quickly as I turned T could not
guess from whom the comment came.

. Possibly from a much-beflowered, be-
Jeweled, elderly dame, whose eyes were
‘fixed on Mr. Durand’s averted face. If
‘u. she recelved a deflant look from:
' mine, which I do not belleve she forgot

:_. ?mun DEPARTMENT,
ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.

“It's a pity you should have come to

this understanding tonight,” said he.
“He's an acquaintance of the murdered |
woman, and it is only right for you toj
know that you will have to leave him|
behind when you start for home. Alli
who have been seen entering that al-!
cove this evening will necessarily be!

; detained here till the coroner arrives.” | Mission appeared

My uncle and I strolled toward the
drawing-room and as we did so we,
passed the library. It held but one oc-|

cupant, the Englishman. He was seatedE

before a table, and his appearance was |
such as precluded any attempt at
trusion, even if one had been so dis-.
posed. There was a fixity in his gaze'

and a frown on his powerful forehead !

which bespoke a mind greatly agitated. |

i It was not for me to read that mind, |
much as it interested me, and I passed !

on, chatting, as if I had not the least

desire to stop. i

I can not say how much time elapsed
before my uncle touched me on the arm '
with the remark: |

“The police are here in full force.
saw a detective in plain clothes look in
here a minute ago. He seemed to have
his eyes on you. There he is again!
What can he want? No, don’t turn;
he’s gone away now.”

Frightened as I had never been in all
my life, I managed to keep my head up
and maintain an indifferent aspect.
‘What, as my uncle said, could a detec-
tive want of me? I had nothing to doi
with the crime; not in the remotest
way could I be said to be connected
with it; why, then, had I caught the at- !
tention of the police? Looking about, I
sought Mr. Durand. He had left me on
my uncle’'s coming up, but had re-
mained, as I supposed, within sight. But !
at this moment he was nowhere to be |
seen. Was I afraid on his account? Im- !
possible; yet— |

Happily just then the word was!
passed about that the police had given
orders that, with the exception of such |
as had been requested to remain to
answer questions, the guests generally |
should feel themselves at liberty to de-
part.

The time had now come to take a|
stand and I informed my uncle, to his!

|
i

evident chargin, that I should not leave |
as long as any excuse could be found
for staying.

He said nothing at the time, but as
the noise of departing carriages gradu- '
ally lessened and the great hall and!
drawing-rooms began to wear a look of
desertion he at last ventured on this
gentle protest:

“You have more pluck, Rita, than I
supposed. Do you think it wise to stay
on here? Will not people imagine that |
you have been requested to do so? Look |
at those waiters hanging about in the
different doorways. Run up and put on |
your wraps. Mr. Durand will come to)
the house fast enough as soon as he is|
released. I give you leave to sit up for
him if you will; only let us leave this
place—before that impertinent little |
man dares to come around again,” he
artfully added.

But I stood firm, though somewhat
moved by his final suggestion; and, be-
ing a small tyrant in my way, at least
with him, I carried my point,

Suddenly my anxlety became poig-
nant. A party of men, among whom I
saw Mr. Durand, appeared at the end of
the hall, led by a very small but self-im_
portant personage whom my uncle im-
mediately pointed out as the detective
who had twice come to the door near'
which I stood. As this man looked up'
and saw me still there, a look of relief!
crossed his face, and, after a word or |
two with another stranger of seeming
authority, he detached himself from thei
group he had ushered upon the scene, |
and, approaching me respectfully
enough, said with a deprecatory glance;|
at my uncle whose frown he doubtless
understood: ¥ €

“Miss Van Arsdale, I believe?"

I nodded, too choked to speak.

[To be Continued.}
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i treasurer.

i

| & complete haul had been made in the
mine, Miss Hunter turned to her escort.

i in the mine after men to sell them a
y Woman’s paper rather than

| replied the shot firer, “but I believe I.

iman of ability

; her into the cab which was waiting for

slight framed knight. By a contemptu-|

1 ous shrug of his shoulders Dan indi-|

cated the washing of his hands in con-
nection with the whole fool business,
and returned to his wire cable.

As the 7 o’clock whistle was splitting
the air above the engine room of No.
8 the next morning the lady with a
at the tipple and
sought her cavalier.
4 coarse, black garment and wore a
heavy shawl over her head, but it did
not hide seductive little curls which
peeped out over the white forehead.

At the bottom Jackfilled and handed | Bk

her a pit lamp, which she took ginger- |

ly and transported at arm’s length. The | 5

shot firer loaded fier with advice, which | -

of grati-| g
i

she received with murmurs

tude. {
When they got out on the far entries. |

where the miners were

lady proceeded to bhusiness. The sooty!

men bashfully withheld their hands, | &
she | B

but she didn’t mind a little dirt,
said, and she shook them anyhow.

In most of the rooms
necessary to go into details about thef
widowed mother and little children|

before the dollar came for the Ladies’ |
; Delight.

Where they didn’t have the
money she took an order
Not a man balked.

would mean, they thought,

look

The woman solicitor had a way of
talking which made each man think
she had gone down on purpose to see
him. They had never heard
Ladies’ Delight, and wouldn’t have
known it from an almanac of the vint-

| age of 1876, but they did know this B
d | e

young woman knew how to talk an
that she was brave and pretty. i

The way she side tracked for mule
trains and crawled through cross-cuts
filled the shot firer with *admiration.
She stopped timbermen staggering un-
der heavy loads, flagged mule drivers,
waylaid pit bosses and even tackled!
the trapper boys for a year's invest-
ment in the Ladies’ Delight, and every- |
body seemed to feel the richer for the;:
opnortunity. t

At the end of the second day, when |

|
i

I

“I guess you think it “funny, Mr.
Richards,” she said, “that I go down

see their
wives, who are up on earth.”

“It did look a little odd at first,” |
know the reason now.”

The lady smiled.

“I began in the mines of Wyoming,”
she sald, “and then took them through
Kansas. I've been in every mine in,
this district. Out there at 61, where!
they employ Italians and negroes whe
can’t read, over half of them sub-
scribed. If I'd worked them on top I
wouldn’t have taken six subscriptions.
Now, you've been good to me, my
friend, and I—"

“Don’t mention it,” said Jack, dback-
ing off.

She was reaching Into her handbag!
where she kept her money.

“Yes, sir,” she said, firmly, “I will. |
You’ve been with me two whole da.ys!
now, and I know the time of a gentle-
is worth something.

Here—take this.”

She handed him a small, square
package, neatly tied up. The shot
firer thanked her warmly and assisted

her. Then he opened his present.

was a picture of the young woman who
was gunning underground for a college
course.

at work, the| [

it was not | BN

on the'}

It N
to | BhN
turn down a handsome lady who had, B
i defied the horrors of the underground ' k&
' world to visit them. !

of the!§
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She was attired in| g

 Sowing Dollars

That i{s what the baker is doing who buys “FIVE ROSES” or
“HARVEST QUEEN” FLOUR, even if he has to pay a little more
for it than for an ordinary flour. The extra price paid Is one of the
best investments, he can make.

“FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST QUEEN" are milled from se-
lected Manitoba Hard Wheat, by the best processes known, and,
therefore, excel in uniformity, strength, and nutritive value.

By reason of their unlfor'mity, baking with them is quick and

easy, and the results are uniformly the best. W
cut down, and there is no spoiled bread.

orking expenses ire

On account of their strength, they will absorb more water, and
tterefore, will make more bread per barrel than
brands.

any ordinary

Bread made from them, besides being sweeter ana tastier, is
richer and more nutritious than that made from cheaper flours. The
public is quick’ to appreciate these qualities in bread, and the use of
“FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST QUEEN” will bring to any good
baker a steady and permanent increase in trade. He will reap a rich
harvest from the dollars he has sown when he bought these brands,

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.

MONTREAL. Limited,
Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Ont.
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/A WOMAN’S BACK
WAS NOT MADE |
TO ACHE

ousands of Women suffer Un-
told Misery Every Day with
Aching Backs That Really have
no Business to Ache. -

Carpet
Beaters,
10c each.

Gas Toasters,
round or square,
¢ each.

Hardware Specials in Our Basement
for Tuesday.

Bread Knives, 12-inch, saw blades, each
Carving Knives and Forks, regular 50c; a set
Nail Hammers, nickel plated, worth 25¢, for
Screwdrivers, worth 16¢, each .
Wire-Cutting Pliers, worth 35¢, for

Carpet Tacks, 8 ounces, regular 4¢, at 2 for_.
Corkscrews, self-pulling, each

50-Foot Wire Clothes Lines

!

i

Under ordinary conditions it ought to be
.ndrnd;yto bear the burdens of life, | §

It is hard to do housework with an ach. |
ing back. Backache comes from sick kid-
neys, and what a lot of trouble sick

cause.

't help it. If k is

gﬁ&“&n thla:z:om am ir;rnot
|

50c, 60c and 75¢

Big Sale of Japanese China in Art
Room This Week.

Japanese Cups and Saucers.
Bon Bons.

Fern Pots.

Jardinieres,

Plates.

Mustards.

Vases. _

Celery Trays.

!  Backacheis sim a rom the
| kidneys and ‘oﬂ be to im-
| mediately 90 as to avoid years of terrible
Doan’s Kidney Pills |
will cure in the same way as they have
onrodthozlo:ndu of others.
Mrs. Thos. Craig, Almonte, Ont., writes:
“]wasd ing for six months for kid-

1%

;
:
| &
!

Biscult Jars,
Cocoa Pots,

Salad Sets,

Comb and Brush Trays,
Spoon Trays.

Jugs.

Hair Receivers.

Five O'Clock Tea Sets,
Sugars, 2 Creams.

Doan’s Kidney Pills. .
week I'was .gloto walk with very little |
pein, and in five months my back was as &
strong as ever. %
Doan’s Kidne Pﬂhmwcontlperbc_»x‘!
or 3 boxes for $1.25 at all dealers, or will ' 5
be mailed direct on receip of price by| §
The Doan Kidney Pill Co., Torouto, Ont.

G S SRR e S DO S

Any of these goods you can have laid away for yYou until Christ-
mas by making a deposit, and now is the time to choose, while the as-
sortment is large.

Dr. Chase’s Oint-
iaa

PLE

MEN AND \VIIHEI:
Use Big @ for unnaturs
disch Linflammatioxs,
hrihm or ulcerations
mucous membranes.

Five-String
Brooms,

on Tuesday,-
25¢.

Four Boxes
Toothpicks
for 15¢.

»




