esting letter.
JE MOORE, Moore's Mills—
jed to see that you are enjoy:

to have you as one of
of the Corner, and have en-
* name on the roll. Write to
soon, Ralph.

D KERR, Dumbarton Sta.—
what a number of kiddies
g the Corner this week. If
ership increases much more
wve to begin to have another
? Well now, I am very pleaa-
e your name entered on the
ip roll, and hope thdt you
enjoy this special page for |

8.

' BOTHWICK, Pennfield Cen-
you were quite right as to

ke, as there was an error in

5. Thanks for the good

You are a very neat writer.
THOMPSON, Hatfleld Pt.—

8 quite well, and busy among’

ndreds (or shall I say thous-

ny nephews and nieces. Very

) hear from you again soon.
RANDALL HINDS, B8t \

*hat was a pretty picture of

3, which you attached to the

! your letter to me. Glad

uch a good time when on

lays.

'INA TWEEDIH, Kouchibou-

as wondering why you were

, but can quite understand,

ell me your reason, in your .
interesting letter juet re-

'ou appear to be getting on

at school. Glad you ‘are
the contests. \
McALLEN, Dumbarton ‘*
) are a large number of .

this contest, but ail Rdve

nce to win the pﬂm.,, The
nust be looking prétty now,
fall colorings setting in on
 of the trees.
GROUT, City—I am pleased
at you liked the book, which
s & prize in a recent competis/
much. You also came very
ing one of the prizes in the
tters contest. There is noth,
rying, and trying, even after
succeeded in previous com-
1e prizes are always well
rking for.
Shecabtin Shdet UM

Why Not.

oher had been giving & les-
8o that when the examiner
| the subject the teather was
class would shine,
loes a dog hang its tomgue
ed the examiner,
ance his tall, eir,” replied &
uth, promptly. |

Qulite a Mouthful.
| expected that I was to help
d e new

re’”’ when & bureting shell
veral pleces of earth to he.
xed with his food, “bbut I
pected I'd have to eat Gh
intry.”

| with wou-cn.mouﬂuodvi

mgnaged to espy. “Flossie,”
howitzer, planted
shelter of a hedge. Branches
were ingenuiously arrenged
r,” and the huge shells were
vered with green boughs.
olled towards the formidable
war. As we passed the B. §
uhom the tinkle of u tele-
moment,” sald the O, O, as 4
eared into the doorway, In ¢
ments he rejoined me. Very,

from

'@ remarked, “Orders
0 open fire,”
agic the whole scene changed.

» sounded shrilly. From the
alds, every gunner came doub-
what seemed only @ few gees

\ was at his post. ;)u words
and were few. \
onster shell already holsted Y
lace behind the breach m

rcibly sammed homs. At i
| the gun commander the u.1 {
rd was pulled.

eH was let loose, and “Fios.
nued her ‘nlm ‘work until the,
»::pprml ‘Suoceasful destruo.

3 ;nd vibration were
. buildings quivered from

n rapid  succession. Tﬂt
nched from the mu by the
n the huge howitse:

ange from peace to WAr was
ote as it was sudden.

¥
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Lelow the eyes. |

S. ffers? Asks Came

Ey HALL CAlNE. THE FAMOUS NOVEL!ST

i
up the deep places

of the #oul. Particularly is this
the 'women of the nation.
ud order has gone which made
X nt upon man, in  one
L or other his subject and servant,
glven” in marriage by her fa-
‘or “taken” by ner husband.
he sudden and violent necessities
bave called vwoman up to her
as the co-partner of
.and never, as long as the world
, can she step duwn from it.
t, already, s one result of the
Jwar, and even in the midst of so much
and eufferfng, our younger wo-
seem to be finding h certain joy
rill in it.
b it be one of the good results
‘this bad war that, as soon as the
of peace come, woman wm Te-
inst the fons of
, whether imposed by church

state? ’
‘Will she declare that though ghe
May be an offender in the eyes of
“'the law if she breaks her vows to her
-husband, in the eyes of God the hus-
band is as much to blame who breaks
his vows to his wife; that where the
duty is the same the ein is the same
ard that it shall be no more permitted
.to men to have many wives than to
women to have many husbands?

The Periorn Mothers of the Dead.

Frequently there come to me letters
mothers who have lost their sons
in the war—so utterly lost them that
there is no one to say where they
have baen buried. Oh, the wild ques-
tioning that comes of that forlorn con-
dition!

If God is a beneficent Father, who
loves His children, why does He pep
mit war, with all its barbarities, to go
on, when by stretching out His hand He
zould stop it?

etimes a woman, overcoming the
reticence of her sex, will stop me in
the street with such questions, and be-
fore she has time to speak I know by
the swollen eyes and quivering lips
what has happened to her.

It seems only a little while ago that
she was nursing her boy on her knée,
and only ‘yesterday since he came to
her, in all the beauty of his strength,
to bid good-by before going to France.

The ghost of that last bright hour of
.glory and pride is hovering about her
still, although the leaves of her mem-
ory ang now, rustling in the dark; for
the incredible, inconceivable, unbeliev-

Not a Comn or
~ Callus on Feet

—_—
. Apply few drops, then Ilift
them off without pain.

A noted Cincinnati au-
thority discovered a new
ether compound and call-
ed it freezone and fit
now can be had in little
bottles for a few cents
from any drug store.

You simply apply a
few drops of freezone
upon a tender corn or
painful callus and in-
stantly the soreness dis-
appears, then shortly
you will find the corn or
callus so loose that you

can lift it offf with
fingers.
No pain, not a bit of

soreness, either when ap-
plying freezone or after-
wards, and it doesn’t
even irritate the skin.
Hard corns, goft corns
or corns between the
toes, also toughened cal-
luses, just shivel up and
lift off so easy. It is

wonderful! It works like a charm.

Try it!

Women should keep freezone on
their dressers and never let a corn
ache twice. J

——

Skin Without Wrinkles |
Now Easy To Have

— —4

wome of the hidden sanctu-y

|nre long and the nights are long in

- FASHIONS FOR

The slit skirt has come again. This
[was to be expected, with the ~desire
to save fabric. But the new slit
num are modest and graceful and
they are “slit” skirts only when the
wearers elect to make them A
skirt less than a yard and a half in
width is not comfortable to walk about
in, and it is a fact that many smart
fall frocks and euits feature skirts
no wider than a yard and a haif. An
at sides or back is frequently
#een with buttons and buttonholes out-
lnlnx it so it may be closed when

ired, and the arrangement inciutes
dresces, suit and separate skirts as
well. One of the latter recentlv noted
buttoned from hem to waistlinz in the
centre back.

The frock shown in the sketch dem-
onstrates the slit skirt tendency. It
is very marrow, and the buttons down
each side of the skirt, running from
waitline to hem, are decidedly deco-
rative for a severely plain tailored
dress. Either or both- sides of the
skirt may be opened a few inches in
order that walking may be simplified,
or the skirt may be kept closed if pre-
ferred.

This little dress would be charming
in velveteen, or it may.be made wup
in serge or wool jersey cloth. It
closes at the centre back, fastening
with small buttons. The round neck
is finished with a little puff of Georg-
ette in a contrasting color (with navy
serge, petunia color or French biué,
would be smart), the same fabric be-
ing used for the inside sleeve.

This #8 a distinctly youthful frock;
but its extreme simplicity makes it
a very good selection for any woman
with a slender, straight figure, even
though she may be well beyond sweet
sixteen.

It is interesting to observe there
are really no unusual fashion ifSes
for the coming season. Simplicity is
the rule, but there are innumerablo
smart trimming features including
embroidery in plain wool, angora,
chenille, silk and beads, braiding of
all kinds, tucks and accordion pleat-
ing. And fringe must not be over-

CANADIANS -

|

|

|

Graceful

looked. That is seen on every type ot
garment, not even excepting negli-
gee apparel.

Frock Featuring Slit Skirt.

able thing has happened, and the days

which she is asking herself, “Can it be
true? No, no, it can't be true! It is
impossible, isn't it?”

And so, passing through the bewild-

ering streets, with their flowing
streams of faces, she catches at the
first face she thinks she knows, just
as the shipbroken sailor catches at any
broken spar, not knowing how little
help 1 can give her, and how hard I
find it myself to keep from sinking .in
the same tempestuous sea and under
the same unanswering sky.
Perhaps it is not altogether the fault
of the churches that they are often
unable in these days of war to light
up the dark places of a mother’s sor-
row with a heavenly torch.

And one wonders whether Christ-

ianity itself, as they understand and
teach it, has much to say to the suffer
ing ones that will enable them to livi
as well as to die.
For twenty years before the war be-
gan I used to travel twice every Win-
ter and Spring across the long stretch
of country that is now the battlefield
of Europe, and, with a poignant sense
of the change that has since come over
it, I recall the soft beauty of the scenes
I looked upon from the trains, usuplly
going out in the gathering gloom of
the evening and returning in the fipe~h-
ness of the morning.

Voiceless Masses Suffer.

There with the green fields and or-
chards between, were the quaint old
towns and villages, each with its little
church surrounded by its crowded
churchyard and crowned with its glit-
tering cross.

to pass through the open doors of the
little sanctuaries to the slumberous sil-
ence within, where the big crucifix,
with its bleeding figure, would be hang-
ing from the chancel arch, and the sta-
ticns of the cross would be telling their
story of agony from the walls.

And remembering the long martyr-
dom of man, how the nameless multi-
tudes of the voiceless masses has been
made to suffer and die at the bidding
of the crowned criminals who were
thinking of nothing but their own pow-
er and dominion, it was easy to under-
stand why the tired and broken gen-
erations had come creeping to thess
places, to cast themselves at His feet
who was only their Savior, but the
very type and symbol of suffering hu-
manity itself, saying: “Come unto Me
all ye that labor and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.”

All these churches are now gone,
hardly a stone of them standing above
another, in that wilderness of desola-
tion which some good people would|
ask us believe is the sign of (jod'sxl
anger and rage.

And now I ask myself (I trust not
irreverently) whether, when the time
of peace comes, they will ever be re-
built in quite the same form and for
quite the same uses as before, or whe-
ther out of the ashes of this awful con-
flict, which has shaken the foundations
of the world, another and still higher
religion will rise—a religion that will
be the same and yet different, a Christ-
ianity that will have less need to think
of Gethsemane than of the Mount of
the Transfiguration and of the agonies
of the cross than of the glories of the
resurrection.

That depends, I think, on the spirit
in which we prosecute the war and the

It was not difficult in imagination

WOMEN ARE UNFIT TO

Mme. Botchkareya, the former (nic!'
of the Russian Battalion of Death, u»lu‘
the members of the Young Women's |
Christian Association at Washington,
D. C, that women can never be sol

diers comparable with men. She spoke‘
from experience, having fought and
been wounded fighting the Germans. |

*There’s no excuse for any \\om'm;
having wrinkles now. It has been
found that a simple mixture of saxo-

lite and witch hazel has & remarkable | [rather tull figure, and wears black hair |be the great and honorable nation she

action upon the deepest wrinkles, no !
matter what their nature, whether|
caused by worry, habitual frowning, a
debilitated condition or the ravaues
of Father Time.

and use at home, acts both as an
astringent and a tonic. The combined
effect of tightening the skin and

- heightening its vitality is to inimed-|
fately affect every line and wrinkle,
keeping the cuticle smooth and firm
a8 in youth.

The proportions are one ounce saxo-|
lite (powdered) to one-half pint witvh'
hazel, ingredients which are found in|
every drug store. - The solution should
be used as a wash lotion. It is ejuallyi
effactive in disposing of flabbiuess of |
cheek and neck, as well as sa3ging

& 4!
| Catarrhal Deafness i
£ May Be Overcome ||
+ e A

It you have Catarrhal Deafness or
fiead and ear nolses or are growing
hard of hearlng go to your druggist
'{ﬂ get 1 ounce of Parmint (double

rength)» and add to it i pint of

little granulated
tablespoonful four

hot water and a
sugar. Take 1
times a day.

This whl often bring quick reltet
from the distressing head noises. Clog-
ged nostrils should open, breathing
become easy and the mucus stop
dropping into the throat. It is easy
1o prepare, costs little and is pleasant
to take. Anyone who- has Catarthal
Deafness or head nofses should give
tuis prescription a trial.

!

Mme. Botchkareva was attired in the|
form of a Russian commander. She
{wore a number of medals. She is not
‘above average womanly height, has a

cropped squarely at the back.
Mr. Robbins, who js Mme.

reva's secretary, explained

visitor sutfered from a throat trouble, |

Botchka- }
that the|

This harmless rei:|gue to war exposure, that made talking |IDE the best things
edy, which anyone can easily make, |difficult, but she felt that she must nolJ”“’ stress of actual warfare in

neglect opportunity to more 410%]\]
relate her country to ours.

“1 know you are all friends and allies

I
.
|
4

Let Natu:e_--
ClearYour
Elood

V/ith pure, rich blood—a healthy
smma -and an active liver—you I
ugh ak dlsen-e, and, you may !

l'wa uh !im? by taking

This lplem:.Y
made of old |:
the system a !

zr “spring house-
g

cleuning"—~regu!ah:slivr'r.:md_bowell for Russia now se impassioned as
—cleanses the blood of all poisonous those in which the Maid of Orleans
matter—tones up the nerves-——and | tiirad Fronce.
gives stength, vigor and a feeling of | Saar N Yk

ood cheer to the whole system.
L4 ¥ it o 2, bomy Famil The army nurs wio travel with

ores, 25c. a bottle; Fam i@
8ize, five times as large, 81. v i the mobile hospitals near the firing

The Brayley Drug Company, Limited
St. John, N.B. 34
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MME. BOTCHKAREVA TELLS Y. W. C. A.

(allied nations.

|tle and she was able afterward to save

spared.

taken up as a fad!’
th

neitl

line, are each provided with the kit of
a field officer and camp where night

end we bring it to.

AANAAAAAAA

BE SOLD[ERS

of my country,” she said. *“l believe
you know Ru a alw was a great
{and honorable country, but she is bear-
ing her cross She has lost more of
her sons through war than any of the
But I want you to know
her people. They are open-hearted if
|uneducated. DBecause of these iycts
the German spies have taken advant-
age of them Russia feels she must
lagain stand up. And she asks the al-
lies to help her win back her place
And when she does stand up she ullu

|was before her downfall.” I

Mme. Botchkareva urged women to|
work earnestly and not p]mlull\ “Do-
|ing pretty things,” she said, “is not do-
I‘hm cannot stand
the
trenches and field. They hle'tk down
|under it. A few may hold \l[w but most!
m’ them succumb. But women can
perform great and helpful service be
hind the lines and at home.

In Mme. Botchkareva's party were
Miss Bouinistroff, of the Russian em-
bassy, and Lieut. Philipoff, of the
Russian army. He saved the life of
Mme. Botchkareva on the field of bat-

Mnie. Botchkareva was up before
gquad wheén her sex was noted
alrous soldier and her life was

t to think of fighting in the
as I have done. Thelr work
3. It is- God's work It was
faith in God that heiped me to get
away Lo come here, and feith in God
Mll bring Ruesia out of all her trou-

women this must not be
ware the earn-
foan of Are, who
v to discov-
ound now is
chkareva can
ut her words

0 ell your

est woids of Ru

roud no

to find thew.

| endured by

In Churchyard—
Here 1 lies, ncg’no wonder I'm dead,
For the wheel of a wagon went over
my head.

an English Parish— 4
Here lies lno and my three daughtars,
Brought here by using Cheltenham

waters,
{f 1 had ltuel to Epsom salts
We wouldn't be in these here vaalts.
On a Maine Tombstone—
After Life's scarlet fever
I sleep well,
Over Mr. Box's Grace—
Here lies one Box within another,
The one of wood was very good,
We cannot say 8o much for t'other,
A Little Doubtful—
Marde Brown,
Wife of Timothy Brown,
aged eighty years.
She lived with her husband fifty
years, and died in the confident hope

of a better life.

By a Grateful Family—
Here lies Bernard Lightfoot,
Who was accidentally killed
forty-fifth year of his age,
This monument Wwas erected by his
grateful family.

THE BUSINESS WOMAN

in the

‘Today, more than ever before, is
WOlAn's opportuniiy.. Many new oc-
cupallous are mnow opened to her,

wuica ,before the war, she was deem-
ed unfitted to fill. Aund truth to tell
she has risen to the opportunity, and
now shares many business responsib-
ilities in former times confined to
men. But, as women are subject to

 more frequent fuctuations of health

than men, they regard their health re-

quirements too lightly
The nervous strain,

prolonged mental or

long hours and
physical fatigue

| thin the blood and weaken the nerves.

Such conditions &8s women are now
called upon to undergo can only be
a full-blooded constitu-
tion. This is as true for men as for
women, only weaker women suffer
soonest. The woman worker, in any
line, requires her blood replenished
frequently. She needs new, rich blood
to keep her health under the trying
conditions of business life, and to for-

overwork. This applies also to the wo-
man in the home, who, perhaps, has
more worries and anxieties than usu-
al. So let all girls and women take
heed and renew their blood promptly
at the first approach of pallor, lack of
appetite, headache or backache. This
can be best and most effectively ac-
complished by taking Dr. Willlams’
Pink Pills which make new, rich
blood and thus help womankind so
perfectly. No woman need fear fail-
ure of health if they take these pills
occasionally to keep them well, or
give them a fair trial if they find
themselves rundown.

You can get Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
through any medicine dealer or by
majl at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams’ Med-
icine Co., Brockville, Ont

HOW TO FORGET.

If you were busy being kind

Before you knew it yon would find
You'd soon forget to think 'twas true
That someone was unkind to yvou

If you were busy being*glad,

And cheering people who were sad,
Although your heart might ache a blL,
You'd soon forget to notice it

If you were busy being true

To what you know you ought to do,
You'd be so busy you'd forget

The blunders of the folks you've met

If you were busy being right.
You'd find yourself too busy quite
To criticize your neighbor long,
Because he's busy being wrong
il D L L

I used to watch my grandmamma

A-knitting day by day;

I used to sit and wonder

If I'd ever get that way

But nowadays while grandmamma

Receives at Red Cross Teas,

I stay at home alone and knit

His Socks—for Over Seas!
—Louise S. Nichols

tify her system against the effects of I

Virginia Pearson of the Wil-
ilam Fox Corporation Says
She Nearly Lost Her Plump-
ness By Strenuous Picture
‘Making—Cries For Forty-
Five Minutes—Actress Has
a Dark Blue Rest Room in
Her Apartment.

“Why Miss Pearson hew do you keep
your figure so slender and beautiful?”

the William Fox star was asked re-
cently by a casual acquaintance.
“Wel, until I began the making of

my latest picture ‘The Firebrand,’ I
exercised regularly morning and
night,” replied the Rose of Dixieland,

“but my work in the photoplay has
given me so much exercise that I have
been compelled to dispense with

my
morning and night gymnastics. Why
in four weeks I lost eight pounds.
How? Fighting with a hundred men

at once. You see in this photoplay
I seem to have the entire Russian rev-
olution on my back at times, I know
my back is broad and solid but it takes
scme exertion to battle with one hun-
dred men. At times | am wrestling
around a room with the leader of the
revolution or with some of his men. 1
admit they have no easy time of it
because I can box and wrestle with the
best of them.

“Naturally, you see, there is no time
to take on flesh. I would recommend
this play for any woman who wanted
to keep in first class physical trim.”

45 Minutes Cry.

Did you every ery for forty-five min
utes without any rhyme or reason?
{Did you ever cry when you had abso-
lutely no desire to shed tears? Could
you cry for forty-five minutes if some
one asked you to, in'fact demanded
that you do so? Especially if you were
a8 woman, do you think you could or
would do it? Virginia Pearson oblig-
ingly did this feat during the making
of her latest photoplay.

The play itself called for tears. Miss
Pearson shed them so fast for Direc-
tor Lawrence that even the camera
lost some of the pearls. But the
scene had to be taken over and over
again before it finally ‘registered’
right on the film. Mr. Lawrence liked
Miss Pearson’s appearance so well he
had the “still” camera man take sev-
eral “close ups” and several ‘“long
shots’ of the star. After the forty-
five minutes of tear-taking Mr. Law-
rence has a heard job getting Miss
ll’earson to stop. Then she had a re-
iaction and laughed for fifteen minutes
betore her nervous system regained
its equilibrium.

Has Thought Rooms. <:
|

Miss Pearson has an interesting per-
sonality. She is a girl who loves her
work and who gives many hours to
the study of the characters she por-
itrays on the screen. Like many others
uhr\ has found during her study times
‘away from the studio she has b(\onk
|continually interrupted and her train|
of thought disturbed. She has tried|
many schemes to overcome this and |
{has at last found the ideal.* 1

She lives fn a handsome apartmemt!
|in Riverside Drive, New York. She|
|selected a room far, far from the
lnu«ldnmnx: auto horn, took everything|
out of it and then fitted it up in dark
|royal blue. The draperies are of vel-|

|

Ivet. The furniture consists of only|
lan easy chair and a handsome blue |
l\elww couch. Aside from this llwrP;
is only an antique vase—a vase that|

|is said to be two thousand years old. |
| Here she spends an hour every even- |
|ing after her tiring work at the
}\mdm Here she prepares for her new

‘nl.n No one is allowed in this room
It is for her and her mediation—for her
thoughts alone There is only onn(
touch that she allows herself, that iq‘

{a dark blue bowl containing water and
|holding a few flowers. She declares
this room is as good to her as a fort-
night vacation

A book of her life is taking up Miss

RN
ASK ANYBODY WHO

AN ENGLISH NOVEL
Incidental Vocal

IMPERIAL--FRIDAY-SATURDAY

Mrs. Humphrey Ward’s Sweet War Story

“MISSING?”

Not Gruesome But Very Emotional.

Selections Make the Photographic Players Really Live.

SAW IT YESTERDAY

WITH HEART-THROBS

The

“A FIGHT FOR MILLIONS”

6th Chapter Today and Saturday

Vataqraph Farce As An Extra.

FIGU RE

Pearson’s time just now. Recently
she declared she had finished teyenty-
five chapters and was only just begin-
ning to tell her story. She admits it
will be some book.

Miss Pearson believes psycic
ers guide her.

pow-

Great success is attending the op-
ening of sewing rooms or ouvroirs, for
Italian women refugees and the poor
women of soldiers’ families t«{ are
conducted by American ted Cross
units in Rome

KNITS SWEATER A DAY.

Mrs. Mattie A. Fay, 73, of Sacra-
mento, Cal, “the human knitting ma-
chine,” for three days made a2 sweat-
|er a day, the last one in exactly
eleven and one-half hours. Mrs. Fay

was the war
William W.

bride in
Fay, 13th

1861 Lieut
Massachusetts

Volunteers, and she served with her
husband at the battlefront, nursing

him when he was injured at Antietam.
Later, while stationed at Fortress
Monroe, Va., she pulled the lanyard
which fired the shot announcing Lee's
surrender to Grant

ALMA and MERRIMAN SISTERS

UNIQUE NOVELTY IN XYLOPHONES.

AL LEIGHTON

Character Songs, Stories. Whistling

THE OZAVES

Comedy Juggling Offering.

SCOTT and KANE

Singing and Talking Skit
“CHEMISTS OF COMEDY”

LA MAZE TRIO

L Comedy Acrobatic Feature.

Serial Drama

THE LION’S CLAWS

CLEA
WHOLESOME

FUN

IMPERIAL wooavs OCT. 3 mo 4

Charles Dillingham’s Greatest Musical Comedy Su--cis

With Walter Wills and Roy Binder

The Only and Original New York Production
With Its Wealth of Scenery and Startling Effects.

RUNNING OVER
WITH CLEVER
The Famous Clown Saxophope Band
COMPANY OF 65—
“Chin Chin” Has a Name of Magic
Music That is Sorcery, Pretty Dresses, Nifty Little Chinese

Maids, Mandarins, a Real Circus
Bears, Grotesque Dancing Aplenty.

ACTS

MOSTLY GIRLS

Tent, Toys, Coolies,

Nights: Orch. $1.50,
Mat.:

PRIC

Orch. $1.00: Balc. 75¢.:
SEAT SALE STARTS MONDAY

$2.00; Balc. $1.00, $1.50; Rear 50c
Rear 25c.

UNIQUE

LYR:C

A CLASSY PROGRAM

for the Week-end.

A Whirlwind of Fun

DON'T MISS IT

The Biggest Serial on Record

“THE HOUSE
OF HATE”

THE KING
MUSICAL CO.

e | N ———

An EXxciting Episcde

“THE AUSTRALIAN
BUSHRANGER”

“STINGAREE"

“A BUSINESS
MAN’S TROUBLES”

A Riot of Laughter!

And Our Intimate Friend
CHARLIE CHAPL:N
IN “THE RINK”

ANCES-—NEW—SPECIALT!ES

Matinees Daily at 3.
Evenings 7.30 and 9 o'clock.

€ -Eig Interesting Specials—86

Watcn For Monday's Bill




