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GERTRUDE MANNER1NG
A TALE OF SACRIFICE

BY FRANCES NOBLE
CHAPTER XII.—Continued 

*1 shall be very glad indeed 
•ee you,

to
Mr. Graham,” she said; 

and Stanley could not know how the 
brave little heart was beating and 
yearning as she spoke the con
ventional words so quietly.

Another minute, and Lady 
Hunter came up to them :

" Well, love, are you ready ? Are 
you prepared to make your bow to 
society and tear yourself away ?” 
she asked laughingly. " I think we 
must go now, if 1 want you not to 
go home tomorrow looking so pale 
and tired as to draw down a scold
ing letter upon me from your 
papa.”

" 1 am quite ready, Julia." And 
Gerty laughed too, as though there 
were no terrible pain just then in 
her heart—as though she were not 
wondering what life would be like 
when the next few minutes should 
be over.

Another gentleman escorted Lady 
Hunter to the carriage, and Stanley 
gave his arm to Gerty, lingering 
behind with her a minute on the 
staircase.

” Miss Mannering,” he said, 
almost in a whisper, “ promise me 
I shall see you at Nethercotes ; 
promise me to be glad to see me 
when we meet there.”

He was so agitated that Gerty 
strove to force back her own 
perturbation, and to say, gently 
and soothingly :

“ Indeed 1 shall be there, if I can, 
Mr. Graham; and I shalj be very 
pleased to see you again."

She saw his firm lips quiver ere 
he spoke again, as they went on 
towards the carriage.

“ God bless you, Miss Mannering, 
and keep you safe and well!” he 
whispered, with the faith of his 
boyhood unconsciously returning to 
him in the moment of agitation.
" I may not tell you yet how I 
thank you for that promise.” And 
the next minute Gerty was seated 
by her cousin’s side in the carriage, 
and her hand was in Stanley’s fare
well grasp.

“ Good-by, Miss Mannering.”
“ Good-by, Mr. Graham.” And 

the carriage rolled away, bearing 
Gerty each moment farther from 
the sight and presence of her earth
ly idol.

She sat very quiet and silent 
during the drive home, her heart 
beating with a wondrous joy, and 
yet a joy that must be patient and 
untold through the weary time of 
waiting which was beginning for 
her tonight. Lady Hunter saw her 
abstraction, and kindly closed her 
eyes, feigning to be tired, so that 
Gerty might not feel called upon to 
talk. When they reached home, 
Gerty stayed a few minutes down
stairs with her cousin and Sir 
Robert ; and as she said good-night 
at last, she added, somewhat 
hesitatingly :

“ Julia, you won’t mind, will you, 
if I ask to be called very early in 
the morning? I should like to go 
out to—to Mass—at Farm Street, if 
you would not think it strange. I 
shall only be out about an hour.”

Gerty had often longed to ask 
this before, to be able to go out 
sometimes to Mass in the morning ; 
but the fatigue caused by the 
constant late hours, and the fear of 
perhaps annoying her cousin or Sir 
Robert by doing what to them must 
have seemed a strange, unnecessary 
proceeding, perhaps calling down 
even the remarks of their servants, 
had always prevented her. But on 
this last night something made her 
feel that she must hear Mass before 
her return home—that she must be 
present at the Holy Sacrifice, and 
beg for grace and strength in the 
future, amid whatever trials it 
might bring forth ; for already 
trouble seemed vaguely looming in 
the distance, much as she strove to 
shut her eyes to its vision and listen 
only to the joyful whisperings qf 
hope in her heart. She felt some
how that before she left London she 
must kneel in Jesus’ Sacramental 
Presence, and pray for, oh ! so many 
things—for light and grace to be 
sent to more than one soul which 
now knew not him or his truth— 
most especially to one dearer to her 
than life, dearer to her than all the 
world beside—dearer, alas ! than 
father, brother, and home.

Lidy Hunter smiled at Gerty’s 
request.

“ Of course you shall go if you 
like, love ; but I am only afraid you 
will tire yourself by getting up so 
early. They will think you are 
going to elope, or something of the 
sort, Gerty, seeing you go out alone 
so early.”

Gerty laughed.
“You see it doesn’t seem any

thing to me, Julia: I am so 
accustomed to it at home. I want 
to go on the last morning, you 
know, to pray for my safe 
journey.”

“ How good you Catholics are, to 
be sure !” And her ladyship sighed 
among her smiles. “ I go here and 
there without ever thinking of pray
ing for safety, taking it all for 
granted. By the bye, love, I wish 
we could have persuaded Mrs. 
Leeson to come to London tonight, 
and have stayed here. It will be all 
coming and going for her to
morrow."

"Oh! thank you, Julia; but I 
don’t think any consideration 
would make Mrs. Leeson sleep a 
night away from the Grange. She 
will not mind the journey at all in

ig. „ 
coming to fetch me ; and she will 
only have about an hour to wait at 
the station, you know.”

“ Well, whatever shall we do 
without you, Gerty, when you are
?one? We shall miss you so dread- 

ully, love, shall we not, Robert?”
"So much, Gerty,” said the 

baronet, with his kind smile, " that 
it is a good thing we are going away 
ourselves next week. 1 wish, but 
for your father’s sake, we were 
taking you with us back to Nether- 
cotes.’’

"You are very kind. Sir Robert.” 
And the tears came to Gerty’s eyes, 
springing from the warm heart, so 
sensitive to kindness.

" And we are going to lose 
Stanley Graham agsin,” said Lady 
Hunter, as she took Gerty’s hand 
caressingly. " I suppose he told 
you, levé, that he is going abroad 
for three months?"

Gerty could not hide the tell-tale 
blush that rose to her face, but she 
replied quietly :

“ He said he was going abroad, 
and would only return in time to 
go to you at Nethercotes for 
Christmas, Julia."

" Yes, he is going to Nice, to stay 
with his uncle, his mother’s brother, 
a bachelor, and his only relative 
that I know of. He is an infirm 
old man, and it can be no great 
pleasure to Stanley to visit him ; 
but it was a promise that he would 
spend this autumn with him, and 
Stanley would never break a 
promise, however disagreeable it 
may be to keep. Besides, the old 
man is very much attached to him 
for his mother’s sake, and for the 
same reason Stanley pays him 
great respect always, for Mrs. 
Graham was very, very fond of her 
brother, I believe. But he is an 
ailing old man now, with only a 
slender income ; and but for the 
society Stanley makes for himself 
in Nice, his visits there cannot be 
very enjoyable. It is two years 
since he stayed there so long before. 
Well, I wish these partings were 
over, and we were all at Nether
cotes together.” And she gave 
Gerty a hearty, lingering kiss, and 
the latter went up-stairs to try and 
grow accustomed to the thought of 
the next three weaiy months, to 
the patient waiting for the bright
ness to come back to her life.

As the door closed on Gerty, Lady 
Hunter turned to her husband as 
she said earnestly :

" Do you know, Robert, I feel 
relieved that things have got no 
further yet between Stanley and 
Gerty. Not that I expected any
thing would be settled yet, more 
especially as he has this tiresome 
visit to Nice to take him away for 
so long ; and besides, Stanley is not 

to ask a girl for her heart
before she has had time to be sure 
she can really and truly give it to 
him. He is too honorable to draw 
any girl into a hasty engagement, 
though I fancy it must have been a 
struggle to part with her in this 
unsettled way ; but I feel sure 
where the child’s heart is, if he does 
not. But I should not have liked it 
all to come about just yet, some
how ; for 1 have the feeling still 
that all may not be as smooth and 
easy as it seems to us it should be, 
Robert.”

" You are thinking of her father, 
Julia, of course, and the religious 
question. I know ; but 1 think, 
dear, you exaggerate its importance. 
If she loves Stanley, as you think, 
she will yield to him in that as in 
other things, and Mr. Mannering 
would not destroy her happiness by 
withholding his consent to the 
marriage. Besides, Stanley may 
himself be more pliable than you 
think in the matter, and there may 
be no cause for any unpleasantness 
at all."

Lady Hunter smiled.
“ You’re always a cheery prophet, 

my dear old Robert, and I hope 
from my heart you will be a true 
one in this case ; for, as I said 
before, I should never be happy 
again if sorrow ever came to Gerty 
through what has, after all, been 
my doing.”

CHAPTER XIII.
The journey was over ; Gerty was 

safe at home again. Once more 
Mr. Mannering had got bis darling 
back with him—his little “ Sun
beam,” who would gladden his 
heart and brighten up the old house 
as had ever been her wont, so he told 
himself. She looked a little pale, 
and was thinner than she had been, 
he thought, with a kind of elegant 
air about her, due perhaps to her 
fashionable attire, he fancied ; but 
that was all. She was his little 
girl still, his own Gerty, all un
changed, as she stepped quickly 
from the train and rushed into his 
arms, forgetting everything else 
for the minute but that she was 
safe back with him again, her own 
dear, dear father. How could he 
know, while she kissed him so 
often and smiled her own old smile 
up into his face—how could he see 
yet that she could never be all his 
own again ; that she brought back a 
secret he must not share ; that her 
heart was gone, whether for joy or 
for sorrow, into the keeping of a 
stranger whom he knew not ? 
After those first few moments, the 
terrible consciousness of the change 
in herself came over Gerty with 
redoubled force ; and, as though to 
hide it as long as possible even from 
suspicion, she laughed and chatted 
gaily all the way home, as they 
drove along the familiar roads and 
through the friendly village, so 
gaily and happily, apparently, as 
quite to deceive and satisfy Mr. 
Mannering, though more than once

she herself scarcely knew what she 
was saying, because of the painful 
self-reproach in her heart, and the 
ever-recurring thought :

" Everything is just the same but 
myself ; nothing else is changed in 
the least since I left it all only a 
month since. How careless and 
free 1 was there—how little 1 knew 
what was coming ! And yet, would 
1 go back to the old peaceful life if 
I could—the time before I knew 
Stanley Graham ? Oh, no, no ! 
Whatever is to come of it, I would 
bear it rather than wake and find 
the past month all a dream." And 
even as she sat there by her father's 
aide, with her hand in his caressing- 
ly, trying to laugh and answer him 
merrily, the vision of that noble 
face rose up before her, making 
her yearn wearily for the sound of 
one voice which was music now In 
her ears.

" Father Walmsley is coming to 
see you this evening, Gerty," said 
her father, after a minute’s pause.
“ He would not promise to come to 
dinner, because he knew ' Sunbeam ’ 
would want to brighten me up a 
bit first of all by herself, and 
would have so much to tell me that 
even he would feel de trop until 
later on in the evening.”/

Gerty had roused herself almost 
with a start to listen as her father 
began to speak ; but as he paused 
the pain was too great to bear 
quietly any longer—the pain of the 
thought of the deception she would 
have to keep up all through these 
weary coming months, and of the 
shock that might come at the end 
to this dear, dear father when his 
darling should want to leave him so 
soon, to give herself—as alas ! she 
hoped to do—to one whom she felt 
he could so little approve. The 
tears sprang to her eyes, and she 
stole her arm round her father’s 
neck with half-sob.

“ 0 papa ! why did I ever leave 
you at all ? Why didn’t we stay 
here always together ?”

For a moment Mr. Mannering was 
startled with a kind of vague fear, 
but he drove it away, thinking 
Gerty fancied he had been feeling 
lonely and blamed herself for it. 
No doubt her emotion was to be 
attributed to her joy at being again 
at home, safe with him once more 
in the old familiar place ; and per
haps, too, she was thoroughly tired 
out now with the past month’s 
gayeties, and a little thing would 
soon upset her until she was quite 
strong again.

" Gerty darling,.don’t you know I 
wanted you to go? Why even if I 
have felt a little lonely sometimes, 
it is all the more treat to have you 
now back again, eh, Sunbeam ? 
Besides, we are going to be together 
now till we get quite tired of each 
other, you know, with not even 
Rupert able to come and rouse us 
up again this side of Christmas.”

She could not grieve that kindly, 
unselfish heart, whose love she 
never failed to appreciate, even now 
in her new, absorbing idolatry ; so 
she dashed the tears away, with a 
strong resolve that for as long as 
possible she would be outwardly the 
same, bright and cheerful always, 
for his sake.

“ I’m all right again now, papa.
I was only silly a minute, just to 
show you that I am silly yet, not 
grown wise and solemn with my 
experience of the grand world.” 
And she laughed as brightly as 
though no such things as love and 
sorrow and separation existed on 
this earth. “ Julia was quite 
afraid you would be dreadfully 
cross with her, papa, if you thought 
me looking pale or thin or any
thing; but you don’t think so, do 
you, papa ? At least, I only want a 
little of my native air to set me to 
rights again, don't I?”

“ That’s all, I think, Gerty. A 
little country air to blow back the 
rosea to your face, and a little piety 
to clear away the worldliness, and 
we’ll do, sha’n’t we ? So you did 
not manage to convert Lady 
Hunter, eh, Gerty ?”

" 0 dear no, papa ! it would take 
more than me to do that, nice and 
delightful as she is. But she is so 
good really—I mean in listening to 
explanations about religion. She 
never scoffs openly, like some of 
them do.”

" That may be partly, love, 
because she would not hurt your 
feelings. However, it may be 
something more than that ; so we 
must go on praying for her, 
Gerty."

“ Yes, indeed, papa, and for dear 
old Sir Robert too."

" Well, I hardly hope so much for 
him even as Lady Hunter ; but we 
can never tell where God may send 
his grace, can we, Gerty?"

Gerty sighed, thinking of that 
other one she could not name—at 
least not yet—especially like this ; 
later she must bring herself to 
speak of him calmly, as of any 
other friend of her cousin’s.

" Well, here we are, and there is 
Mrs. Leeson, home before us with 
the luggage. Now run up-stairs 
first thing and see your room, 
Gerty, because I want to know how 
you like the position of the picture 
of the college that Rupert sent 
you know.”

" Yes, papa." And having first 
exchanged hearty greetings with 
the servants who flocked forward 
to see her, Gerty ran up-stairs to 
her own little sanctuary, which she 
had left a happy, careless girl, and 
to which in a few short weeks she 
returned a woman, with a woman’s 
weary, restless heart—with its 
longing love and hope and care.

TO BE CONTINUED

Our vision enhances and becomes 
keener as our mind broadens.

THE BLESSED VIRGIN
AS AN ADVOCATE

Translatod from thu German by Hoy Temple 
House

Franz Hofer had been an 
attorney-at-law for twenty-five 
years, and a married man for the 
same length of time. In both 
capacities he had maintained a spot
less record.

At the earnest solicitation of his 
wife he was celebrating the double 
anniversary, a little against his 
will, with a pilgrimage to Lourdes. 
The couple made the journey on the 
special pilgrim train which is run 
every year.

Theresa Hofer had at first de
clined to accompany her husband. 
The Blessed Virgin of Lourdes, she 
said, would think very poorly of her 
if she presented herself before her 
on the arm of her husband, a stub
born sinner who had not gone to 
confession for twenty-five years. 
This third anniversary, she sug
gested, was not one that she par
ticularly enjoyed celebrating.

The lawyer laughed and promised 
to mend his ways.

So they went to Lourdes to
gether.

On the return trip the special 
train made a short stop in one of 
the handsome Swiss cities.

When Hofer, returning from a 
visit to an old college friend who 
was located in this city, stepped on 
the station platform, he saw hie 
train disappearing down the track, 
and among the outstretched arms 
which waved handkerchiefs from 
the car windows, he had no doubt 
that one was Theresa’s. But the 
harm was done.

The exasperated man of the law 
turned his back on the receding 
special, and made his way into the 
restaurant, where his depression 
gradually gave way to a more 
cheerful mood.

An hour later he sat in a well- 
filled compartment of the Vienna 
night Express, and instituted an in
terested scrutiny of his traveling 
companions.

There was an air of comradeship 
about the six well-dressed gentle
men who had rather reluctantly 
made a place for him by the door. 
Were they a group of belated pil
grims too ? They were all buried in 
their newspapers, and there scarce
ly seemed to be a look of Lourdes 
about them.

Then Hofer remembered to have 
heard that a physicians’ congress 
had held its last session the evening 
before in the Swiss city. So this 
was no doubt a group of doctors.

“If we had started an hour 
earlier, we could have ridden to 
Vienna with the pilgrims from 
Lourdes,” a young physician 
at last remarked to his friend 
across from him. The latter 
was a distinguished - appearing 
elderly man with a long white 
beard and a brown velvet traveling 
cap.

The old man shook his gray head 
with a gesture of disapproval.

"It is just as well we missed 
them. Doctor. I respect every 
honest religious conviction, but this 
unwholesome cult of the Virgin is 
not the thing for thinking people.”

The remark seemed to meet with 
general approbation. Two or three 
of the other doctors looked up from 
their papers, and nodded agree
ment.

Hofer was troubled. The owner 
of the white beard had cast a 
searching glance at him when he 
entered the compartment. He had 
appraised the black mustache, the 
white cravat, the -easy manner— 
probably a prosperous business 
man.

The young doctor refused to drop 
the theme.

The authorities ought to inter
fere and stop these pilgrimages. 
They waste our people’s time and 
money.”

This pronouncement seemed to 
strike the old man as too mild.

"Worse than that is the mawkish
ness, superstition and credulity 
which these affairs foster in the 
masses."

"Yes, but we musn't be too hard 
on them,” said a good-natured fat 
disciple of Aesculapius who filled 
approximately two places in the 
compartment. "Women and chil
dren seem to need to be stirred up 
like that. Of course men have got 
beyond such things, and don’t have 
any use for them."

‘Educated men, at least," com
pleted the severe old censor, casting 
another quick glance at the un
known by the door.

This was too much for the 
attorney.

He succeeded in conquering all 
trace of temper, and turning polite
ly to the owner of the brown velvet 
cap, he ventured :

"I hope you will not be annoyed, 
gentlemen, if I undertake to cham
pion a cause which seems to have no 
other defenders here. It is not 
possible that we ought to distin
guish, in the cult of the Blessed 
Virgin as in so many other religious 
matters, between various unwar
ranted excesses into which some of 
the masses have fallen, and the 
perfectly just and true foundation 
of the devotion ?”

The old doctor answered in an icy 
tone :

“What do you mean by the per
fectly just and true foundation of a 
cult which has no authority either 
from the Bible or from the prac. 
tices of the early Church, which 
moreover is positively detrimental 
to the main purpose of the Chris, 
tian religion, the Christ-thought, 
and which is responsible every-

Why Worry About Details
That take up your valuable time when these 
can be attended to for you by us.

The care of your bonds and securities, the col
lection of interests and principal of your mort
gages. the payment of all insurance premiums, 
the investment of your money guaranteed 
against loss at a good rate of interest, and 
many other matters.

Our charges are moderate and our service is 
accurate. Write to us or call at our office.

Capilal Trust Corporation Ltd.
10 Metcalfe Street, Ottawa

Correspondence Invited

70 The Measure 
of Life

Take a pencil and 
i50 place it upon the 

point which repre
sents your age. 

40 Look ahead and 
countupthe years.
With this scale be- 

30 fore you, decide 
now whether you 
have sufficient 
time ahead of you 
to postpone tak- 

-10 ing on adequate 
Insurance. Every 
year increases the 

_ risk and the cost.
Let u* send you information about 
the Mutual system of insurance.

file MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada.

WATERLOO. ONTARIO
The Company of Net Cost jgg 

La ft Insurance

DR. REBECCA HARKINS 
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS

OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIANS

Abram» Method of Diagnosis and Treatment 
Thu BL George LONDON, ONT.
Wellington 8t. Phone 1660

PHON E 7308

DR. LE ROY V. HILES
Foot Specialist

202 DUNDAS STREET
hours: london'ont'

xTJïl:Si:I^
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS 

MURPHY, GUNN & MURPHl"
BAHHISTKR8, 80LICITOKB, NOTARIES

Solid tore for the Homan Catholic 
Episcopal Corporation

Suite 63. Hank of Toronto Chambers
LONDON, CANADA Phone ITS

-20 1

'•QUALITY AND SERVICE”

Metallic” Ceilings
never crack or fall off. 

Attractive, Permanent, 
Economical, Fireproof.

Easily and quickly put up In new or 
old buildings. No muss or dirt.

Ideal for Stores, Kitchens, etc.
Scores of patterns. Booklet 
gladly sent, estimates free.

The 407
Metallic Roofing Co.,

Mnfrs. phone lake, oeoo Limited

Telephone 7224

J. M. DONAHUE, B. A.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

and NOTARY PUBLIC 
169V, Dundas St. LONDON, ONT.

P If LES SPREAD 
OVER FOREHEAD

Inflamed and Itched 
Badly. Cuticura Healed.
“ My trouble began with a break

ing out of pimples at the edge of 
my hair which soon 
spread to my fore 
head. At first the 
pimples were very 
small but became 
larger and were in
flamed. They itched 
badly for a while and 

were so embarrassing that I hated 
to go out. My hair fell out.

I read an advertisement for Cu
ticura Soap and Ointment and sent 
for a free sample. I purchased 
more, and in two or three weeks I 
was healed." (Signed) Miss Geor
gia McMillan, 1913 Summit Blvd., 
Spokane, Wash., July 10, 1923. 
Use Cuticura for all toilet purposes.

Simple Eick Free ky Mall. Address Canadian 
Depot: *'Catlcura, P. 0, Box 8616, MeafcreaJ." 
Price, Soap 25c. Ointment 26 and 60c. TaJomaîSe.

Try our new Shaving Stick.

Bayer
For Pain 
Neuralgia 
Lumbago

Headache
Rheumatism
Colds
Accept only ;

aceticacidester of Sallcyllcacid

EDUCATIONAL D

St. Jerome’s College *
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT.

Business College Department. _
High School or Academic Department.
College and Philosophical Department.Address : —
RKV. W. A. HKNINGKR, 0. R„ President, f

ARCHITECTS

Randolph 7387 Kenwood 1680

J. M. COWAN
Architect

( Registered )
Cliurchea School» ®91 BaX Street j
Colloeoe a Specialty TORONTO j

WATT & BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Association 

ARCHITECTS
Sixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Chambers 

LONDON ONT.

W. G. MURRAY 
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty 
Dominion Savings Building 

LONDON, ONT.
- TELEPHONE 1557 W

JOHN M. MOORE & CO.
ARCHITECTS

♦69 RICHMOND 8TRKKT
LONDON, ONT.

Members Ontario Association of Architects
J. C. Penniugtou John R. Boydc

Architects and Engineers
John W. Leighton 

j BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONT.
London Diocesan Architects

Specialists in Ecclesiastical and 
Educational Buildings

Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor

CHURCHES
and Educational Institutions a Specialty 

' Estimates furnished on request
CHATHAM, ONT.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We make a specialty of (Jathollo
Ohurch Windows.

B. Leonard es,,q

Casavanl Freres
CHURCH UM,TEE

Organ Builders
ST. HYACINTHE QUEBEC

Where Do You Go When q I 
Fou Wüh to "Say it With” ■ 1

The West Floral Co. 1

249 Dundae St. London, Ont. 1

UPHOLSTERING
OF ALL KINDS

Chesterfields Made to Orj|er
CH AS. M. QUICK >

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite 8t. Peter's Palish Hail

CLINGER
London's Rubber Man
3*6 Dundaa St., London, Ont.

1 TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair anything in Rubber.

Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

Radio
Write Us Your Wants.
Our Prices are Lower. 

x All mall orders prepaid.
• Send for one of our 631.60 Radio Sots.
5 This price includes everything needed.

Money back guarantee.

1 Canada Radio Stores
a 2671/g PRINCESS ST.

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN

- Sp°* . T- Loul« Mon.h.nMiddleton Ueorite Keogh
Cable Address : "Foy"
Telephone, { “jfc “J 

Offloee i Continental Life Building 
INKK BAY AND RICHMOND 8TR1ET8 
 TORONTO

BARRISTER & SOLICITOR 
Federal Building 

Richmond St., West 
TORONTO

DAY, FERGUSON~& CO.
BARRISTERS

„~ihn M. Ferguson Adelaide St. West
Jtweph P. Waltth TORONTO, CANADA

LUNNEY& LANNAN
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES 

Hairy W. Lunney, K.C., B.A..B.U.L., 
Alphonsus Lanuan, LL. B.

____________ CALGARY. ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC 
UNION BANK BUILDING
GUELPH, ONTARIO 

__________ CANADA________
Cable Address "Leedon" 

Main 1583
Lee, O'Donoghue & Harkins 

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto.
I.Ç.L. J. G. O’Donoghue, K.O. 

Hugh Harkins 
Offices 211-242 Confederation Iiife Chambers 

8. W. Corner Queen and Victoria Sts.
 TORONTO. CANADA

“ 259KW
Hiller est 1097

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS 
NOTARIES

f. K. Kelly, K. C. J. Porter David E. Ke 
Crown Attorney County Treasurer 

Solicitors For Norfolk County Council 
SIMCOE. ONT., CANADA.

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIH1LL
L. D. S., D. D. S.

26 PEMBROKE STREET W,
PEMBROKE, ONT.

PHONE 176
OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

4 26 Richmond St., Near Dundae 
LONDON, ONT.

PHONE 6006
OPEN EVENINGS

DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241-243 Queen’s Ave. 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Res. Phone 6198

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1637W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg
LONDON, ONT.

xV5,A>^

6ED00ML,
CRONYN and 
POCOCK

TELERHOkf 
693 W 

392 RICHMOND ST. 
LONDON CANADA
MONEY TO LOAN

James R. Haslet!
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners

621 Richmond St. London, Ont.

F. E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN 

167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined «nd Glass Eyes Fitted

PHONE 6 2 9 W

Westlake
PHOTOGRAPHER

Oppoalte the Armouries


