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- Her [
Hidden Destiny |

|
Bhe was very pale, there was no |
stige of color in her cheeks, and her !
IPs had lost much of their vivid hue;
here were dark ecircles around her |
es, and her eyes themselves had the |
brightness of recently shed tears; but |
he hard rigid hopelessness had faded |
prom her face, and there were a soft- |
pess In her eyes and a  tremulous !
vectness about her lips that were |
Ncw and strange there. |
“Barbara!” Lady Rose excliimed de-
Bizhtedly, and held out two eager hands |
0 her as she came In.
Barbara came and knelt down by the
ofa.
“You are better?” she sald gently;
And there was a tone in her vaice which |
as full of gweetness and sadness, |
‘You are really better, I hope?”’
*Oh, yes; really better! Barbara,
m S0 sorry and ashamed of—™
“Hush! It was no wonder yon gave
way. Pray think no more of that. Yoa
ere languid still, I fear.”
“I have no strength at all.” Lady |
Rose gaid, with a weak little laugh. |
Carker had to dress me by degrees |
d alniost to carry me here. But you,
flear — you must be terribly weary. |
GVe you been resting?”
fo—at least, I have not been Iying |

1]

| wer# not,

“Why have yon not? I kept you self- |
ishly from your rzst last night. You |
re as pale as a lily today, Barbara.” |

“Am 1I?” Barbara said softly.

“And yet you look so sweet that I;

sorry Everard Kelth is not here to |
ge You and kiss you—as I am going to |
kiss you now.”

She drew RBarbara’s face to hers, |
nd kissed her warmly. Barbura re- |

ned the kiss a little shyly, while she |
ivered slightly at the sound of her |
pVer's name,

“Will you not go and lie down now, |

ar?”’ Lady Rose said, wondering at

e quiet gentleness of the girl's 'nrl.n—.s'
er and the wistful sadness her |

pile.

I am not tired.” Barbara answered. |

Jnclée Norman has been so good, so
nd, that he has refreshed and In-

porated me more than any lying|

wn or sleep could have done.”

“He loves you well, Barbara.”

‘I never thought how well he Tm'f‘d:
pe—I never knew it until today,” the !

ung girl returned, with a sudden
aught breath which was almost a sob.

“It is no wonder,” Lady Rose said, |
iling. ‘““None of us could have told
PW strong and true and tender you |

re but for what has happened! 1

ink, but for you, I should have dled |
esterday. It seemed two or three |
mes that life was drifting away from |

e, and only your gentle hands andf
nder voice kept me here at all.”
“We will not talk of it, dear,” urged |
Barbara, gently, her lips quivering as
she spoke,

“Let me talk of it,” earnestly plead- |
ed her ladyship. “It seems to heip me |
to shake off the terror of it. Barbaru,i
gow did vou bear it so calmly? When |

heveley came in and told us, it seem- |

d to me that in a moment I saw it ]
1, and that made me faint—and I|
ave no very clear knowledge of what |
appened after that; but I think that, |
ven when I was unconsclous of nllz
se, 1 felt your presence, and it seem- |
1 to bring me back to life.” |
“Why distress yourself by recalling !
t?” Barbara said gently. “You may!
perhaps make yourself ill again.”
““Oh, no. there is no fear! 1t T talk

of it, it may cease to haunt me,” re-|
turned Lady Rose shudderingly, clos- |

g her eyes for a moment. *It is so
errible to remember that while we!
were dancing the pocor man was lying
out in the cold night, dying. If we|

ad known.”
“If we had known!” Barbara echoed, |
| a whisper; then to herself she add- |
d, “And I knew!”
“I wonder who could have done 1t?"
mntinued I.ady Rose, holding Bar-
Bara’s hand tightly. “I have some|
acue idea of hearing one say |

t it was not suicide, but a murder.
oor Mr. Bryant! He was s0 gay and
bnial that I can hardly imagine he|
ad an enemy. It seems most dread- |
bl to think that, with scores of peo-

p so near, he should have dled there

Bne and unaided.”

“They say that death was instantan- |

us and painless,” sald Barbara. “No |

e could have done anything for him"”
She had sunk down in a sitting pos-
ure beside the sofa. and sat with

eat somler eyes looking into the fire, !
one hand was clasped by Lady Rose, |
the other lay on thz black bearskin)|
thrown down before the fire.

“It must have been a wretched Jour-
ney for you yesterday, my poor Bar-
bara!”’ remarked IL.ady Rose, after a
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use. “I hardly remember much of

You had all the misery to bear
alone.”

“Mr. Sinclair was
he was very kind
Barbara answered, recalling with a
slight shudder the swift rush of the
train through the falllng snow, the
dimly lighted carriage, Lady Rose ly-
livid and deathllke against the
dark-blue cushions, moaning faintly at
intervals. Mr. Sinclair's grave com-
passionate face, and that other terrible |
object which was so often before her
eyes—the terrible rememberance never
left her, her awful fear she could nol
dispel.

‘““Yes, he was very kind, I think,”
Lady Rose said musingly. “I always
rather llked him. He is terribly in
love with you, Barbara,” sghe added

ra
1t.

with us, you know;
_and thoughtful,”

“In love with me?” Barbara echoed,

too great for words.
“Of course he is. Oh, vou may look |
But, after all, you|
that you are very|
and Mr. Sinclair is but a|
man, and a young one. And a gemle-r
man—as he is by birth—might see noi
great inequality between you.” |
“Inequality between us ey, Barbara‘
exclaimed, with a strange little laugh. |
“He might not see it if, as you say.’
he loves me; and yet I see a great in- |
1

must remember
beautiful;

equality between us.”
“Of course—and so there is. He 13|
your uncle’s secretary; and, even if h=
you are going to be Lady
Keith very soon.”
It seemed to Barbara as if she could !
not much longer bear the strain upon !

| her nerves without breaking down. She‘f

was weak and worn from want of rest|
and the excitement and agitation she!
had undergone, she must endeavor to .
on !
which she was dwelling; yet she was|
too confused herself to suggest another |
topic.

There was a short silence, then Lady |
Rose sald abruptly—

“The Inquest is to
Parker tells me.”

“Yes?” responded Barbara.

“Do you know, Barbara,
never be able to live
again?’*

““Oh, yes, you will! The horror
fresh now, and it seems impossible;
but the feeling will pass. Shall T read
to you, Lady Rose? It may divert your

be held tcday,

1 think 1|
at Darley |

is |

i thoughts.”

“I could not think of letting you]
weary yourself, dear; besides, it would!
be useless. Nothing seems to divert
my thoughts. Is that three o'clock?”
she asked.

“Yes,”” Barbara answered faintly,
thinking that TLord Keith was on his
way from Darlev now. 5

“The inquest must be over now. Oh,
Barbara, I wonder what the verdict is?
I hope they have found it to ke sui-|
cide. It seems a shade better than:

| murder.”

A shudder ran through Barbara’'s
siender drooping figure, and she raised |

i her hand and pressed it to her hnrningi

eves for then she rose!
abruptly.

“Don’t yen think some tea would be
refreshing?” she said, speaking with an |
affectation of gayety. “It is rather |
early, Is it not? But I suppose there
is no law against having afternoon tea
at three o’clock?”

“I don’t think there is,”” Lady Rose
answered, laughing. “L.et us have
some by all means, Barbara. I am!
it will brighten us up; and I
should like to see a little more color in !

a moment,

vour cheeks before Lord Keith comes. |

so, Barbara,” she added regretfully, as |
she noticed the languor of the girl's
movements and saw that she pressed
her hand to her side for a moment as |
if she were in pain.

Tea was brought, and the sight of|
the, dainty cups and caucers, of the|
Anne service on the carved |
table in the fire-light, gave an every- |
day home-like air to the fanciful bou- |
and seemed in some degree to!
divert both women’'s thoughts.

L.ady Rose sat up among her pillows,
looking very pretty and fragile in ber |
crimson satin wrapper with its prn-;
fusion of lace, and brightened wonder- |
fully as she sipped her tea. Barbara
touched her cup with her lips; but,g
parched as they were, she could not
and almost every minute her|
wandered to a Louis XV. clock|
a bracket near. She was drea(,ling;
vet longing for the minutes to pass, so|
that the ordeal through which she must

| 80 should be over.

The fire blazed up cheerfully, and|]
lights were brought. Out-|
side the snow still fell. Lady Qtose
talked a little, and Barbara answered;
but the girl's thoughts were far away, |
presently silence fell upon them. |
The girl’'s thoughts had fled from!
Elsdale to Darley, and they were tra-|
veling swiftly through the falling snow |
Everard Keith, back to Stourton.
She knew at what hour the train must |
the station, and how long the|
horses sent to meet it would be
to Elsdale, and,

| as the minutes passed by, a great rest- |

What Are You Doing to Protect|
Your Weak Body Against
Spring Fevers ?
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Pe doctors prescribe Ferrozone; let it
elp you now. |
Vitality and power instilled m.‘
b the blood; thls means new strength
r all weak organs.
The fire of youth
Peins, and new-found
ease your desire to WwWork,
Ferrozone supplies the nourishment!
d tiesue-building material
em lacks. Isn't this “a reason why?”
From Combermere, Ont., Mrs. Jno
ram writes as follows: “For a lm:m-.
ber of years I was sickly in the}
springtime. 1 felt tired, nervous am]:»
had headaches. My blood was weak
and damp days brought on rheuma-f
tism. My nervous systesn was un-|
strung and I felt utterly worn out.
Ferrozone revived me in a short “me':
In two days my appetite Increased and |
[ could feel a building up process go- |
fng on, This great tonic made a new |
yerson of me and I don’t think a more |
engthening medicine for the spring]|
be found.” ]
Wouldn’'t it be just fine to get back!|
old time spirits and vigor? Eas'i
done with ‘Ferrozone’; commence
oy Id by all dealers, EGc per
or six boxes for $2.50. By malli
N. C. Polson & Co., Hartford,
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lessness grew upon her, her heart be-
gan throh fast, her pulses beat
a great fear, a great yearning
She

it |
were |

to

laces at her
something

throat:
if there
choking her.

Lady Rose watched her, wondering
a little, yet full of sympathy to
put her thoughts into words. Sudden- |
ly a thought struck her, which she im- |

y gave expression to.

100

mediatel

“Your maid-has been telling Parker |
such a lot about your beautiful trous-
seau, Barbara, that T have been tor-|
mented with curiosity to see some of |
the triumphs which Worth has },ud?
made for his favorite, cliente; 1]
thought perhaps you would let me have
a private view soime of them.”

“Yes, of course,” Barbara alx.\\\'f-redj
eagerly. “That {8 quite a happy
thought. Are you well enough to cross
the landing to my rcoms, or shall we
have the things brought here?”

“Oh, 1 will go to your rooms! There
are =0 few stairs between us and them.” |

“No, only a smalil landing—which is
fortunate, as some of our stalrcases |
are rather trying for invalids.” |

“Oh, I am not an invalid now!"” Lady
Rose answered as she rose, and, 1ean-;
ing on Barbara’'s arm, passed out of)|
the rcom. !

As they crossed the landing. there
reached them from below the sound of
the great hall door of the castle open-
ing to admit a visitor. Lady Rose felt
the arm on which she leaned tremble,
and Barbara's lips were colorless as
they entered the room where a few
hours before she had fought a fight
and conquered.

At the same moment Lord Keith en-
tered the great hall below, and the|
iron-clamped door closed after him!

l

of

| lington had been

{ windows of which were nearly all il-

i almost dazzled the young man as he
| entered and threw aside his fur-lined

{ Lora Keith’s face as he went to

| ing to the weather,
| 8ram, of course?”’

| morning,” Lord Keith said, looking in-
i to the red glow
| thoughtfully.

| face and looked at Lord Keith.

{ on that night either just before

| conceive what notions have entered the

| mitting the murder.”

| course,

| now.”

| necessary to point

| sure good digestion

Hortense, looking a little startled at
the entrance of her young mistress and
Lady Rose, hastened to push a fauteull
toward the latter and to make respeot-
ful and eager Inquiries about her
health, and Barbara's eyes were too
dim just then and her senses too con-
fused to notice anything strange in
the woman’s manner. But when she
gave her orders to bring some of her
trousseau garments to show Lady Rose
she added that perhaps her ladyship
could tell them to whom the embroid-
ered shawl which they had brought
from Darley belonged; and Barbara
did not notice, in their examination of
the dainty triumphs of millinery which
the maid displayed, that Hortense
ignored her request, which Barbara did
not repeat.

It would have been very difficult for
her to grant it indeed, since the shawl
as well as the soiled, mud-stained gown
which Barbara had worn as Lillian
Vavasour, was in the hands of the po-
lice individual who had been so at-
tentive to Mlle. Hortense on the prev-
fous night.

CHAPTER XXVII.
Lord Keith’s short journey from Ar-
slightly lengthened
by the heavy fall of snow which had
made locomotion somewhat difficult,
and it was quite dark when the
brougham stopped at the castle, the

luminated. The brightly lighted hall

traveling coat. He looked rather worn
and haggard in the brilliant light, the
servant thought, who came forward to |
meet him and take his coat, answering
his hasty inquiries. The earl was in the
library, the man said, and had beggead
that his lordship would go there tc
him as soon as he arrived; Lady Rose
was somewhat better, but she had not
left her own apartment; Miss Hatton
was with her, he believed. Would his |
lordship take any refreshment before |

! he went to the earl?

There was a look of some relief on |

the
library. Anxious as he was to see Bar- |
bara, he was not sorry for a respite be- |

fore being admitted to her presence; he !

he was glad to communicate his tid-
ings to Lords Elsdale before acquaint- |
ing Barbara with them.

The earl was alone in the library; |
he was sitting in his arm-chair before
the blazing hearth, his head leaning on
his hand, in an attitude of dejection.
He roused himself as Lord Keith en- |

, tered, and his face brightened a little. |

He held out his thin trembling hand
to the young man in silence, and the !
new-comer saw that his face was

{ somewhat changed; it looked older and |
| wan and troubled.

“You are not ill, I hope?” the young |
man said anxiously.
“No, not ill — only a little upset by:
all this sad business,” the earl replied. |
“Sit down, Keith. You have but just?
come?” ‘
“Yes. The train was rather late, ow- |
You had my tele-

“Yes,” answered the
short silence followed,
“The inquest is adjourned until the

earl, and a|

of the fire rather|
“I hardly know whether |
I am most annoyed or distressed about
it. Derrington insists that Barbara
ought to be present.”

“Barbara!” the earl uttered in a tone

| of intense surprise and annoyance, as |

he dronped the hand which sbaded his |

‘““Yes-—Barbara,”
said moodily.

the vyoung man
“‘Some of the servants |

| have bteen chattering, and they seem

to make out that Barbara saw Bryant
he |
went out or met him im the grounds. |
Indeed, I hardly had patience to heed
what they said.”

The earl made no remark; he had
leaned his head upon his hand again,
and his face was very pale,

After a brief pause Lord Kelth re-
umed:

“For my own part, I do not think
Jarbara saw him at all after the play
was over.” he said. *“‘She was tired,
and, after one waltz with me. seemed
quite done up, and said she would rest.
1 left her, and half an hour later she
appeared in the ballroom, looking quite
well again, and she danced during the
rest of the evening as if she did not
know what fatigue was. In the half-
hour that she was out of the ballroom
she had changed her gown for ful] ball
attire.”

“I don't quite understand,” said Lord
Elsdale. “Do they imagine that 1ny
adopted daughter knew anything of the
murder?”’

“They can hardly be insanc enough
for that,” the young man answered
with a short laugh. “No, the theory
is, T suppose, that she may have seen
someone if she was in the grounds, or
heard voices, or——" He rose impa-
tiently and walked a few steps, then
came back to the fire. “I can hardly

S

head of the coroner, or those of the po-
Hee. 1t would hardly surprise me it
next theyv suspected Barbara of com-

Lord Elsdale smiled slightly.

“You are young and impetuous,
dear Everard,” he sald quietly. “Of
they are perfectly right to
make the investigation as searching as
possible. T am sorry for my poor lit-
tle girl,” he added. ‘‘She will find it a
terrible ordeal, I fear, especially just

my

To be Continued.

ACTIVE LIVER,
GOOD DIGESTION

In calling your attention to Dr. |
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills it is only |
to their success in |
the past, for they are known in nearly |
every home. J

By means of their direct and specific|
action on the liver—causing a health- |
ful flow of bile—they regulate and in- |
in the intestines.
At the same time they stimulate the
kidneys in their work of filtering poi-
sons from the blood.

Thig cleansing process set in action
by Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills
means a thorough cure of biliousness,
intestinal indigestion, torpid liver, kid-
ney derangements and constipation.

It means a restoration of health,
strength and comfort where there has
been pain, weakness and suffering. It
means a removal of the conditions
which lead to backache, rheumatism,
lumbago, Bright's disease, appendicitis
and diabetes,

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
plll a dose, 28 cents a box, at all deal-
eérs, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To-
ronto,
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AS FIRE RAGED

O ——— T

Some Pecaliar Things That hca
Noticed in Streets of San
Francisco.

Los Angeles, Cal.,, Aprl 24. — Among
the refugees from San Francisco whol
arrived in Los Angeles today were
several New York persons,among them
A. Delrymple and C. R. McWilliamg.
Mr. Dalrymple said: ‘“There was little
panic or fright shown by the crowds of
people in the Streets after the shock.
The first serious incident I recall was

on head and body, carrying a dead wo-
man in hils arms. He placed the body
on the floor of the court and then tcld
me he had been the janitor of the|
building next to the !
worth Bank. The first he knew of the
catastrophe he found himself
basement of

belongings they had 1in their

stove. The building had simply Spllt?

I B

in two, and had thrown him and his|§&

the |
B

wife down the three stories into
cellar.

“There were other sights
did not think funny at the time,
which appear ridiculous now.
those hours we forgot that there

anything funny in the world.

which I |

ing on Upper Market street, carrying |
a huge birdcage in his arms, and the |
cage was absolutely empty—not a bird
in it. The man was as self-possessed

| as if he were completely dressed, and
| seemed to enjoy locking at the wrecked
{ buildings.

“*Another man was leading a huge New-
dog and carrying a kitten in
he kept talking to the Kkitten.
On Fell street I noticed an old lagy,
scantily dressed, pushing a sewing
machine up the hill. She would progress |
a little, and then become exhausted and !
rest. 'I'o her task she went agamn. That |
sewing machine was her world.

“Waen 1 got to the park there was a
man toiling in carrylng a large carved
wooden Japanese statue. That was all he
fiad, and he laid it carefully down on the
grass as if it had been his wife or child.

“It seemed as If every person was car-
rying a phonograph with the big trumpet
tucked under the arm. I never saw so
many phonographs in my life, Didn’t
know there were that many,

“There were two men who had taken
two bicycles, and, placing them side by
side, had placed a mattress on top. On

his arms;

| the mattress they had a sewing machine

and an oil painting, This
pusciiing toward the park.

“I got to Panhandle by evening,
there the soldiers had tents for us. Our
found an 80-year-old woman and
we gave her sheiter. She told me she had
two buildings south of Market
street, and of course they were gone, ‘I

they were

and

! have not a relative in the world,” she caid

‘and now I have nothing to live on.’ Rut
that old lady was the most cheerful one
She cracked jokes with us,
storles, and laughed at our feeble
efforts to make merry.

“‘How will I live?' she sald, when we
asked her. ‘Well, boys, vou see I haven't
got much longer to live, and there are
good country farms in California, and
good people. There's no use worrying. |
Let's go to sleep,” and she turned over on
her mattress and was soon asleep.

“There were all the fine carriages of the
rich people driving out to the park, with
ciildren on the box by the driver. and the
inside with their laps piled high
with bedclothes and provisions. There
were no rich or poor; we all met on the
}lf\‘fll of a tent floor and one was just as
rich as the other for the time. When I

| left yesterday forenoon the entire city was

wiped out from
water front.”

Fillmore street to the

'SEND HOME TROOPS ABROAD

|
In General Parsons’ Opinion It Would |
Stimulate Recruiting. |

-

r

Halifax, April 25. — The annual |
meeting of St. George's Society took |
place Monday night. One of the most
interesting speeches delivered was the
farewell address of Gen. Sir Charles
Parsons, who said:

“Three years ago I ventured to sug-
gest the desirability of bringing about
an interchanze of officers. This sug-
gestion Is being acted on, in that of-
ficers of Canadian forces are now be-
ing detailed for service in varlous
parts of the empire—Australia and In-
dia, for example. I should like, how-
ever, to go still further and see Cana-
dian companies of infantry and artil-
lery exercised in large camps in Great
Britain and India, and British compan-
ies temporarily doing thelr duty in
Canada. Such an interchange would
stimulate recruiting, in that there
would be a posisbility of ser-
vice abroad, and possibilities of act-
ive service.”

Car Thieves Sentenced.

Winnipeg, April 24g—TFour of the C.
P. R. employes accused of robbing cars
in transit were sentenced yesterday,
and nine others were remanded until
Thursday. Engineer Bertrand, as one
of the ringleaders, was sentenced to
five years in penitentiary; Proctor, a
brakeman, to three years. SKelly was
fined $100 or six months in jail, and
McIntosh, who did not participate in
any of the raids, but was associated
with the others in the disposal ef the
booty, was fined $25.

GILLETTS

ABSOLUTELY PURE.

SOLD IN PACKAGES AND CANS.

Same Price as the cheap
adulterated kinds.

¥ OCOMPANY

E.W.GILLETT S0urany

YORONTO,ONT.
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“‘Always the Best of Everything for the Least Mofley.”

Drygoods Quake

Prices on Numerous Lines of Summer Goods Tumble

Down.

Read About These Four Special Lines of

Dress Goods that Topple into the Sea of Bargains.

10 pieces Tweeds in gray, fawn and green, 42 and 44 inches wide. Regular prices
50c and 65c yard, your choice 39c¢.
and get first choice; you will not be disappointed...............

59c¢

friends

89¢*

was | |}
1 saw | §
one big fat man, with a nightgown cov- ; &
ering his rounded form, calmly walk- | B

All this season’s goo

8 pieces lovely Gray Dress Tweeds, pretty checks,
Grand value at 85¢c a yard, your choice 59c.
them soap-shrunk. Be on hand early for this bargain.

10 pieces this season’s Dress and Suiting Tweeds, wide widths,
85c and $1.00 per yard, vour choice 69..

.25 and $1.50 Gray Suiting, 54 and 56 inches wide.
Your choice 89c.

ds.

also plain “Q

Regular prices
Come early and bring your

This

THE ABOVE FOUR BARGAINS ARE SPECIAL
OFFERS IN THE FINEST OF TWEEDS---BUT WE

Come early

All pure wool.

39c¢

ueen’s Gray.”
Some of

69c

season’s best. 1
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HAVE OTHER EXCEPTIONAL VALUES THIS WEEK

Sl 2 e A Ry

150 Bundas i
and Carling

Trifles Make Perfection,
But Perfection Is

No Trifle!

It is by the most careful attention to every trifling
detail in the milling of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR that we
have been able to bring this brand up to its present state
of perfection, and are able to maintain it.

Every single bushel of grain which enters our mills,
every single bag and barrel of flour which leaves them,
is tested and re-tested at every stage of the miiling in
order to insure the absolute purity and uniformity for
which *“ FIVE ROSES " FLOUR is noted the world over.

This attention to trifles is costly, but it enables us to
maintain a reputation for perfection which is no trifle,
and users of *FIVE ROSES” can rely upon getting *the
flour of perfect quality ”’ for all household use.

AsK Your GROCER

For It!

The Woods Milling Co.

Limited.

MONTREAL.

WASHING TANKS

be half as particular as we are—and save lots of money.

Local Office, 72 Bathurst Street, London, Ont.

clean—and does not cost Y

“Talks on Orange M

(THE PURE FOOD)

Absolute Cleanliness Free.

It costs us twice as much to have Orange Meat absolutely

OU a penny extra.

Only—Orange Meat would not be the delicious

delicacy—the brain and body building food it is—if we were not so insistent on cleanliness.

After the wheat comes into our grain elevators from the steamers, it goes into huge vats
Here the wheat is thoroughly ¢‘scrubbed’’

Then, it’s washed once more with fresh water ‘‘just to make sure.’’
extra machinery—all mean extra expense to us.

water.

ORANGE MEAT extra good.

These exti

But they certainly help to make

Here’s what one Mother in Sterling says abont it :—

Orange
Meat

its healthful qualities, we decided
the last six months, it has been continually in our house
end we have used between 70 and 100 packages. My
husband and children prefer Orange Meat to all foods
we have tried.”

‘* After seeing advertisements of Orange Meat
to try it. Du

Orange Meat weighs 14 more than any other package. At all grocers—1 cc.

15c. package contains a coupen, good for new premiums.

&

25c. size holds

and
iring

and zgc.
21/ times
72

the quantity of 15c. size. Write «“Orange Meat, Kingston,”’ for new premium catalogue.
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, fhlled with pure
unti] every tiny grain is ¢“clean as a new pin.”’

‘2 washings—

Ne. 2

eat

We need not

(25 Designs)
% All Stee!, Hand-
some, Durable,
Cheaper than a
wood fence. |
Special induce- |
ments to chiurches |
and cemeteries
CATALOGUE
FREE !

LONDON FENCE MACHINE CO.
London, Ontario.
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eneral household use, being a
lend of Manitoba and Ontario

Bank of Nova Scotia |

Incorporated 1832.

$2,500,000
$4,200,000

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT -Deposits of $1
upwards are received, repayable on demand.

CAPITAL,
RESERVE,

(;R NATMENTAL FENCE! ' O O B OO R R G RO RCHORCR DR ROR DTG R RO R R R RO HOROACICR

LONDON OFFICE—Cor. Richmond and Carling Sts.
R. B. ROSSBOROUGH, Manager.

LEE HING LAUNDRY.

Shirt collars ironed so will not hurt
neck. Standup collars ironed so wing wiil
not be broken. Ladiles’ dressed fluted.
Yesis ironed. Satisfacilon guaranteed,
Goods called for and delivered. Don’t
pay if work not satisfactory. K. F.
JOHNSING, PROP., 467 Richmond street

wheat. -
HUNT BROS.

Money is the solder that binds many
& union.

Prevents Contagion.

CINCINNATIO,
T.B. A,

WEH ARD WORMEN.

Use Big G for unnatural
discharges,inflammations,
jr-itations or ulcerations
of mucous membranes.

Painless, and not astrine.

THE EVANS CHEMICALDO. gent or poisonous.

Sold by Druggists,
or sent in plain wrapper,
~ by express, prepaid, for
$1.00. or 3 bottles £2.75.
Circulal sen’ ou reguest,




