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A -lmpu, ule ‘and effective treatment avoid-
ll*hrﬂ’l sed with success for 35 years.

etrryinl the antiseptic vapor, inhaled
with every breath, makes breathing easy,
soothes thesorethr .

: “Oh, he’s gone,” said Cyril.
was to have stayed for a month, but
he found a week qt my genial society

sufficient. He fled the gay and festive.

scene which my, cheery presence was

| rapidly transforming into a third-

class funeral.”

“And how did he like the picture?”
asked Jack.

“I don’t think he liked it at all”

her—thlco. 1 put my hurt into tha
letter, though I haven’t into the pie-
ture. I implored . her—there, that’s
enough! I begged her'to write me

as Hamlet éays."
“She would not even write?”

word ‘Go!’

one word, and—‘the rest is silence,’

low the sort that steals over you and
sets your heart aching with’ pleasure
and pain nicely mixed.”

Cyril stified a groan.

“Heaven and earth!” he muttered.
qury word recalled‘Norah, and he
seemed to see her float like a vision

.“She would not write even a word,” before him.
said Cyril, grimly., “Not even  the

- “She was dressed,” Jack went on,

Great Heaven, when 1} clowly, “well, I suppose she was the

Fashion Plates.
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Abbott, Miss Eva. care Post Office
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Keates, Miss Bertha, LeMerchant Rd.
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Kelly, Mrs. James, Gower St.
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Lannon, Mrs. Matthew,
King George Institute
Lannigan, Mrs. John, care R. Harris
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IN THE HOUSE OF COMMO
TERDAY.

The following is a report

Lloyd George's speech deliv

fore the House of Commons ¥

We are indebted for it to Hd
McGrath, Reuter’s correspon
Newfoundland:

L. | Bradbury, Miss Mary, Lee, Mrs. H,, Bond St.
A XEE ATTBACTIVE 3t clo Mrs. J. Hills, Cookstown Rd. | Leonard, Mrs. P. J., Goodview St.

Batstone, A. W. Lamburg, Miss Jane

Benmore, Miss Mary Jane, Water St. | LeRoix, Frank, Long Pond, City
Byrne, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill
Bell, Miss Daisy, card

Best, Mr., Holloway St.

Bolt, Miss Winnie, Leslie St.
Burton, A., Battery Road
Burton, Leo, care Gen’l Delivery
Butt, George, Flower Hill
Butler, Queen, Brazil’s Square
Bent, Mrs. Annie, Gower St.
Button, Miss L., P. O. Box 408.
Brushett, Alexander

Brett, Miss Lizzie, Casey St.
Boyan, T. J., Temperance St.
Byrne, T., Nagle’s Hill

LONDON, D
Matthews, Miss Lizzie, . In opening his speech in th
LeMerchant Road of Commons this afternoon, ti
jer, Right Hon. David' Lloyd
said that he appeared
House with the most terrible
sibility that could fall wup{
shoulders of any living man,
adviser of the Crown in tl

‘Finis,’ and lay
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cigars; they are not bad. Lord, now |-

Her smile

News—there is none.

France and R
questionably
answer to s

Cyril choked back a groém.
“For God’s sake, don’t chaff me, | he wound up, savagely.
you were the coming poet, and for|Jack!” he said, and his. voice shook. Jack Wesley puffed at his pipe wita | ningly, that his name would bring a
once a paper did not lie. And I sup-| “If you knew all——" downcast eyes, then he raised them tc | blush to her face, and I said some-
pose you are the.lion of the off season “Tell me all,” said Jack, quietly. ’| Cyril’s worn face. ‘ thing like this:: ‘I trust that you will
and will roar all through the mnext “Man, I can’t!” broke in Cyril, in a “That’s a' straight question,” he| not réceive me-altogether as a stran-
one. Dear old Jack!” smothered voice. “It’s bad enough to | said, slowly, “and deserves a straight| ger, for I Hold as friend the man who
“Not much of a lion,” said Jack,|think of; impossible to put into|answer. Judge for yourself. You . loves you, Lady
grufly. There was only one subject | words.” said just now that I was the lion of ! Burne’”
he hated more than another, and that

saw the review of your book in said

Norah — Cyril

n sense

“What has happened? Is she dead?” | this off season. That may or may uot Cyril sprang to his feet.
was his books. “I'expect you’ll do all Cyril started. be. Anyhow, for some reason best “What! You have seen her! It
the roaring, and none of the rest of “That’s a good word, Jack. Yes,|known to themselves, the people who | was Norah?”
us will be able to make ourselves | she is dead—dead to me, at any rate. collect lions in their drawing-rooms “It was Lady Norah Arrowdale,”
heard.” Jack, I've been almost-mad. I think have done me the honor to ask me to{ said Jack, slowly, and dwelling insig-
Cyril shook his head. if you had not turned up this even-|8C and roar—or bray—in them of] nificantly upon the full title.
“My roar will be a whine,” he said, }ing, I really should have gone melan- | 1ate. Generally I refuse, but the oth-| Cyril strode forward and grasped
moodily. “I'm good for nothing; a|choly silly. Don’t say a word, and |©r Dight I went to one of their con-|him by the shoulder. '
failure of the very first magnitude. | 11 tell you—1’ve lost her!” founded receptions. The card of in-| “And—and what did she say?’ he
But go on.” Jack was silent a moment as he|Vitation was marked ‘smaii and|demanded, almost inaudibly.
Instead of going on, Jack, after a|slowly refilled his pipe. early.’ - There was a terrific crusl,| Jack Wesley looked at him pitying-
glance at him, looked round the room,| “youve lost her?’ he said, quietly. | 3nd everybody came late. I poked my |1y,
which was furnished like a fashion- | “That bears rather a wide signifi- | n0se inside the door, and, not likingz

replied Cyril, “if I may judge from |think of her I wonder whether I have | best dressed woman in the room.
children ?ndlAbognto his remarks. He observed that 1t] not been dreaming; so true she seem-| I'm not a painter; but if I were, T'd
“m"ucmy‘:a:l' 1'::' ¥ e SN wasn’t up to my usual form, and I|ed, so pure—the driven snow seemed | try to paint that girl, and when I'd
VADPQ‘I’.D BY DRUGGISTS J 3
Ia-l-.lhlk,lun-'i e felt that he spoke the truth, confound'| And so brave—nothing should separ-| ceed—I'd remark,
him!” ¥ ate us, she said over and over again.|down my brush.” Martin, Mrs. John,
“A little off color,” said Jack. I can hear her now.” Cyril laughed grimly and wearily. East End Post Office
E21 : Martin, James, Newtown Road
e : respoded Cyril, with a great attempt | eyes, as if, indeed, he heard Norah’s “Just so,” retorted Jack, philoso- Mackey, John, Plymouth Road
’ at cheerfulness, as he; puffed at s | voice, and his head sank upon his | phically. “I was. I forgot all the Martin, Mrs. Henry, Bannerman St.
OR, pipe. “I wanted a glimpse of you, |breast. rest of the people. I was deaf to the Morris, E., card Soautic- war..Ji - which “the
Moore, Miss Bell, e ST
s care Royal Stores Factory was ever engaged, a war ujp
old man, that was what I wanted.|enough while it lasted; it’s the awak- | laughing; I ceased to hear the man events of whieh its destiny
now',- you'll see.” ing that is so bad. And it is bad, old at the piano who had been making C Morgan, Mgss. P., South Side
Chafe, Geo. W. Mullaly, William, Pleasant St. waged, but its burdens were th
. ; s A jest ever cast upon this or an
aske: Kk, i hd 1£ 3 “And you are awake?’ said Jack. | nothing but this beautiful creature Covel, Francis, Gower St. Murphy, Michael, card : B
A XXIX' £ I RATD e con}tort “ ’ : 0 ith the f £ : Cocarell, Mrs. Lizzie, Barter’s Hill Miller, Miss S., Forest Road country, while the issues wgs
Only a Dream. able on a rustic couch, over which a | “That’s something; for Heaven’s sake | W he face of an angel—angel be Collins, Miss Blsie Maher, Mrs. Ellen )
_They shouldered the easel aud|costly tiger skin had been thrown. [keep so! “I'm sorry for you, lad; hanged; a woman!—and I thought: ; in which humanity had bee
Crowley, M-s. D, card, Charlton St. McGrath, B., Brine St. The responsibilities of the
i i i addalty, Mist e, McLeod, Mrs., Brine St. rnment had been sud
ing as they went, and Jack noticed | catching himself up, “I'm not sure. | sides love in the world. It would be love, fall in love with some one like \ » e sud
that Cyril talked continuously, as if | I shan’t hurry; I like Brittany. It}a bad sort of world for all of us if]|this, if you can find another like her. 7 R v % D %\\igkﬁir‘;}]lJénR.M?sasreAliggaNﬁd. Co. i Chancellor
Dawe, Miss J., St. John's West Allandale Road made by the latter in tl
They reached the house, and were | and——" you; that’s the mistress who never ket, is a heart of surpassing tender- Doyle, Capt. .}ohn, cz(a}re Gen;tDehvery N B et ied “hes been
7 e = is, Mis {atie, ver : \f -
soon seated at the meal which served “Better than Santleigh?” put in | betrays you, never! Stick to her, lad, | ness and truth. Here is the great Davis, Miss Katie, Gowe Noonan, Joseph, Flavin St.
Cyril as dinner and supper.combined. | Jack, quietly. pay your devotions at her shrine, and | prize for which mankind is ever and Dillon, Miss Mary 0 St_?;Cf th.h‘out ]('fm,”“m:’ .
f y E . wi ve given by the Govern:
"man,” he said. “Try some of these|struck, and his face grew red. Cyril rose dnd looked down at him | Tuby, not to say a diamond, above ‘ gg;l:y;“gsa.m‘e;'s&hcare WEA. Pamonl; e R Ririity thiere has Been
MYes,” he replied, grimly, “better | with a bitter smile. price. If ever purity and unselfish- i 75 i of views, not upon the
1900—Ladies’ Dress. Evans, Mrs. Nathaniel, New Gower St. Pye, L., Prescott
: i L 3 ; s Mixed novelty suiting in gray tones ¥ [”qu Flossie, Gilbert St. the speech which proj
missed you!” ‘ don’t mention the place—not to-night, | said, “and I've reason for being fond | tions d'welt In »-uman  heart, ey |y, hore shown. The waist of lining, | pappri, Signoria E., Hamilton St. | Pearcey, Alfred, Allandale Road asmul(‘)h §5 e note
“That’s nice” said Jack, paren-|at any rate. There are chords in the|of you, and I admire you. Yes, my|dwell in the heart of this exquisite  is overlaid with ‘material, and covered | pejtham, James : 5 : SRR
: L : : with other portions, that are lapped | pewer, Mrs.,, Chapel Park | Piercey, George, late Grand Falls ly only a reproduction, or
thetically. “In absence the heart|human heart— " He tried to laugh | admiration runs on all fours with my | scepimen of womanhood. Sl et Miss Madeline, card,
grows fonder. Yes, not a bad cigar. | mockingly, but the laugh died away,|love and gratitude but’ when I hear is as the perfume of Shiraz; her voice g%?:hc?}ll]:rngg}? :dégung‘h?lé?ge::“g Flemming G., Balsam College Square matter of the note itself
1 . " 3
3 3 i : is Ii h i > Freake, Ephraim ussed formally. I am
The House of | and he turned his head aside. you talk like that I want to laugh; I|ls like that of the turtle that flies new and attractive. The skirt has|pyeooducr . Street Bowers, Biwis: Gowes 8t ;MO B St et v <
Commons——" € s cu ) state tha
E fulness. This style is nice for satin, | e s : s . ately and independently
. S SR ¢ kg i s | and a delight——" £ Ford, William H,, Power, Miss Annie, Gower St. : :
Hang the House of Commons: leigh?” asked Jack, in a matter-of- | book, but SO0 % Rk demeities . i f,a?:t?’ ser%e,rdiguvet}:;h bmﬁrd‘élm?t‘ care Noah Ford, Reid Co. | Power, Miss P., Prescott St. identical conclusions.
Norah flitted | Velour, gaba € NO oL, Power, Mrs. Peter, Duckworth St. that the first answer
success, Jack, and I meant to write|assed face before him covertly. “I|mnever been higher than Primrose Hill. | before him. binations of cloth and silk or satin. | FUght, Mrs. John, 3 Street Peinay, 3. Tats Home: Na :
% _ You’ ¥ od - don't Kk “And then I spoke to her, And she{ Lhe Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, G A
to you,” he added, rather shamefaced- | thought the presence of a certain ou’re a poet, but you- don now D 58,40, 45 ahil 45 ductibe: Bust ieelure. | Guina, Wiz, Géarge St R wiahy
: 3 4 A : T Bty .| material. The Skirt measures about|Gush, Mrs. John, Signal Hill Riggs, Miss Nellie, 34 St. enemy is still on their
i BNV T giad snouin. T TR mdne N iciome plredisg B CAL i TN e e w.n R i e A 3% yards at the lower edge. g Robertson, R., Alexander St. sacrifices have been
knew you'd be famous. The paper I a woman who touched your heart?’| friend, I happened to know the man| A pattern of this illustration mailed H Roberts, George answer has already
in silver or stamps. Haynes, Master Robert,
Ssgns Ui care General P. Office S give a clear and def
A STYLISH CREATION. Hallett, John, care General P. Office | Sparks, Wm., Springdale St. Any man or set of men wl
Hewitt, Stephen, Allandale Road Sheppard. Misa Miy: sdnd. Preacott St. PN TWCleRt - cauge,
Hart, Jonas, care W. J. Davidson Sheppard, Miss Violet, ; 3
Hearn, James, care G.P.O. Imperial Tobacco Co. on, his soul a crime that ocean
Hilton, Mr., George St. Simmons, K., Pleasant St. equally true that any n
Hodder, Mrs. William, Smith, Miss M. R. R Wl B
clo Mrs. John Shears, Barnes’ Rd. | smith, J. B. SR =
Holmes, Mrs. A., Haywdrd Avenue Snow, Wm., care Imperial Tobacco Co.
lopkins, Mrs. J., card, ; § Student, Albert, George’s St.
care Gen’l Delivery | gullivan, Miss Jose, Bannerman St.
Hopkins, Mrs. Janes, : 5 Squires, Miss M. E., LeMerchant Rd.
care Gen’l Delivery | Skeffington, Miss Frances
Stuckland, Miss Minnie, card,

to mothers with young
descriptive booklet
‘ s could have forgiven him—if I handn’t | not so pure, so unsullied as she was. | succeeded—but I never should suc-
“Yes, but I shall be all right now,” He looked before him with fixed “You are in love with her!” Martin, Miss' Annie, Freshwater Road
Miller, Peter, Flower Hill
. Théte will be some heart in the daub “Yes, it was a dream, and sweet|noise of the idiots cackling = and
3 ’ Moore, Herbert, card
. Not only was it the greatest w
: L “And when do you come back?”’|man.” life a burden to me. I thought of Campbell, E., clo Mrs. Hill, Gower St. | Murphy, Mrs. John, Osborne House
gravest ever attached to any
Cowan, M. H,, Springdale St. Me
things and climbed the beach, talk- “Never,” said Cyril. “That is,” | but, after all, there’'s something be- ‘Jack, my friend, if ever you fall in
care Miss O'Brien, Water St. . {
McLean, Miss Mary centuated by the decl
= 2 Dawe, W. H.
he were afraid of a pause. suits me; it’s—it's lonely and quiet | there weren’t. You've your art left{ For here, enshrined in this lovely cas-
Deakin, Mrs. F., Gower St. Neal, Mrs. Wm., Stephen St. note presented to us by
“And mow tell mé all the news, old |’ Cyril winced ss if he had . been |¥=ep Four reward.” ever striving. Here is a pearl and a O'Mara, Minnie, retd. fuil accord with our barve
_ e ko clo Mr. White, LeMerchant Rd.
you are here, I know how I have|than Santleigh. Jack, if you love me,| “You are a good fellow, Jack,” he | ness, and innocence of all sordid emo- it has only recently arri
Percival, Miss ,Nagle’s Hill
in front in surplice style. A smart| st wm., Pennywell Road paraphrase of that speech
Power, Miss P., late Branch
“What's the matter with Sant-|want to laugh badly. You talk like a | over Damascus; her-face is a dream | Shaped pockets and is cut with ample | pyc,), W' clo R. M. Flynn, Cabot St. | Power, J. F.
broke in Cyril. “I've heard of your | fact tone, but still watching the har-|mountain scenery by a man who has| Cyril groaned again. G _ | Foote, Ambrose
would be effective and pretty in com Purcell, Peter, late, Hr. Grace
ly, “but, though I haven’t written, | young lady beautified it and made it a | what love means—you haven’t the | smiled. I -thought I would try and|Size 36 requires 63 yards of 44-inch | Gorman, Mrs. George, Power St. Ryan, John, Smithville
who loved her, and I thought, cun-, t0 20y address on receipt of 10 cents Hagtery, ‘Mrs. Iamee, revd. Ronayne, Miss C. A. and on behalf of th
Hart, Wm. Shea, Miss Bride, Crosbie Hotel
a terrible conflict like this, w
Hearder, M. R. Simmons, Mrs. Wm. H. not cleanse. On the other
House, Gilbert, Freshwater Road ‘| Scott, Miss Georgina
Hobbs, George, care Gen’l Delivery Squires, Miss Sarah, Henry St.
Pleasant Street
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Hunt, Mrs.

Hussey, Mrs. S., Angel Place
Hurley, Mrs. M., retd. T

Hardward, M. Taylor, Mrs. Corbet, Monroe St.
| Hickey, Mrs. Gerald, card, Tuck, Walter

: _McFarlane Street | Turpin, Miss M., late Hospital
Hayward, Miss Stefla, Patrick St. Thompson, Wm., New Gower St.

I U

Iverson, Fred., Upshall, Miss Madge, 15 St.
care James Clancey, Newtown Rd.

“She said—in her musical voice,” i \ Y J Vokey, James A., Prince’s St.

% 4 s ¥ Jones, Archibald
the prospect of being jostled in 2a he said, grimly, “‘You are mistaken; Jackson, Mrs. Henry W

Jaynes, Nellie, card Wiseman, Miss Ella,

James, Mr.,, New Gower St. care Mrs. Phillips, Springdale St.
‘ : i \ Janes, Mrs.,, Alexandra St. Whiteway, Mrs. A. K.

Cyril’s Hand fell from Jack’s shoul- NN \ Janes, Miss Flossie, card White, Bertram, card

5 3 Jake, Willie, Casey St. Wiseman, John J., card

has jilted me! There, now you know lady of the house who had asked me,| der, and he dropped back into the

K Wall, J., Water St. West
“Comfortable quarters you've g0o.,” | what's the matter with me, and why | °™® UP: and after saying ‘something | chair and hid his face into his hands. T ks S Wattah, Ms Toar: :
he said. “But, by the way, where is| you can’t find any heart in my pic- pleasant, offered to introduce me to a

Gelehraté
ELLIS

Grocers and

able hunting box, but lined with pic-|cance. What do you mean?”

tures, among them being some of| Do you want the proper word in | €TOWd in a hot room, was bolting, { Mr. Cyril Burne is no friend of

_ Cyril's earlier ones, showing that|an its vulgar brutality?” asked Cyril, [ When a woman I didn’t know from|mine. "
Lord Newall had taken a very solid | aimost savagely. “Have it, then! She Eve, but who turned out to be the
fancy to Cyril’'s work.

Waterford Bridge Road | Watton, Miss Lucy, -

Kavanagh, Charles, Kitchen Place care C. J. Howlett, Water St

King, Mrs. Albert, New Gower St. Y

Waist—1899. Skirt—1898. {g;‘:g}:: 35&‘22”5{"}? ;’g:tt 8{1‘2500 Young, Edward

Comprising Ladies’ Waist Pattern} gnjght, Miss Beatrice. J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmaster General,

Jack rose and stood over him, and
Lord Newall, for of course this is his|tyre. I've no heart to put into it |YOURE lady who was a lioness. She|laid both hands on his shoulders.
place? I beg his lordship’s pardon|yes she has jilted me, thrown me |18d0’t Written a volume of poems, -or (To be Continued.)

for not thinking of him before.”
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over as she would cast aside'a worn- | COmmitted any crime of that kind,
out glove, and 'm such a miserable | Ut She was simply famous for her EU ROPE AN
imitation of a man that I'm wearing beauty and her—charms, as the old- 4 and motifs. The waist is finished
" - X

e o o PATX AG I:NCY with a smart collar of ecru gimpure

Cyril sank into his chair and, lean- lace. The style is new and attractive.
i 3 Wholesale Indents promptly execn- |[A very practical dress for ordinary
ng his -head upon:his hand, listened ted at lowes:. cash prices for all Brit. | Wear may be made in this Eyies by
ish and Continental goods, fncluding | Omitting the tunic on the skirt. The

Books and Stationery, Waist Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36,
. Boots, Shoes and Leather, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
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1899, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 1898. Kean, Roland
Blue serge was used for this style,
with a finish of soutache braid in rows
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myself into a shadow over her.”

Ga S Li gh t i n g‘ He laughed bitterly.

Possibly, the feature of incandescent | “You know what the Spanish pro- :
gas lighting most frequently noted by | verb says, thal ‘man was made for wo- rather llstl_essly.
ith- which tagiks, ordinarily arduods | @an. and woman was made for her-| “IT not a painter,” went on Jack
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under artificial light may be perform-
ed under the Welsbach gas mantle.
The light has a peculiarly “soft” qual-
ity, difficult to describe, but which is
readily recognized by those who have
had experience with the gas mantle

p.

In its general effect upon bodily
health and comfort, the use of incan-
descent gas lighting is decidedly fav-
orable. The currents of air_set up by
the burning gas improves ventilation,
tending to expel the air vitiated by
respiration and draw in fresh air to
replace it. Harmful or dangerous dis-
ease germs are instantly destroyed in
the flame. The extent to which this
effect takes place may be verified by

“placing a gas lamp close to a ceiling

without any provision for interfering
with the up-rushing air currents. The
charred particles which collect imme-

~ diately above the lamp are the re-
-mains of clu‘-lt“l particles which before

if she is false—and she is—there is

world.” ;

“That’s rather a large order,” said
Jack, under his breath. “Why has
she thrown you over, lad ?”

“Ask of the winds that blow at
even,” retorted Cyril, with a bitter
laugh. *“Why, shouldn’t she, you
n;mn'.' ‘Why should the da}ghter of
an earl be faithful to a man who she
thinks is only a poor devil of an ar-
tist? I know it all, I can see’it all.
Huven knows I've thought enough
about it to enable me to arrive at the
truth! It was 3ll very well while I

'ihl with her, but when she was left

towlolt tuthlnk ot wha.t she bhad
done, to face the fear of her father—

.MMJ&& I believed in her

self’ And it’s true, by Heaven! For| Wesley, slowly, and stretching his
long limbs on the couch easefully,
not a true, unselfish woman in the| “and so I can’t describe her. I only
know that—well. she took my breath
away. I dare say- ‘there are many
more beautiful women in the world. I

haven’t taken much stock of them in
the flesh; mine are born in my im-
agination; but’ this young person
‘fetched’ me in a manner peculiar
and strange. She was neither dark
nor fair,” I remember she had a kind
of red-gold hair, and that her face ha’d
‘very little color in it—what ‘we writ-
ers call ivory-white, if I mistake not;
‘and her eyes—I don’t think I dan tell
you all their color. They might have
heen brown, but I am not sure they

'ﬂolot. And when she spoke, a faint |
,lhadowx kind- of mﬂp came over har
fuco like tll& mﬁ'ﬂf moenﬂ:ht npon

wore not blue; let’s say they weref

Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessorieg
Drapery, Millinery and Plece Goods,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
;;w::lery. hfh.te dangpzntchel.
otographic an cal Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,

_ ete, ete.
Commission 215 p.c. to 6 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from $50 upwards.
Consignments of Produce Sold on
Account.

WILLIAM WILSON &‘SOKS

(Established 1814.) so
0&0 Addrear “ul-ln- Tandon’
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silk, the skirt 254 yards of 44-inch ma-
terial and the tunic 3% yards. The

foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address-on receipt of 10 cents

FOR EACH pattern, in silver or
stamps.
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The Skirt is ¢ut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30 and 32 inches waist masure. It
reuires 7% yards of 44-inch material
for a 36-inch size for the enfire dress.
If made separately, the waist would
require 29 yards of 36-inch crepe or

skirt measures about 25 yards at the

THE F.F.DALLEY

SHOE POLISHES
BLACK-WHITE-TAN - 10 ¢
KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT

CO..LTD. BUFFAI-O N Y

T. A. MACNAB & Co.
Wholesale Distributors for Newfoundland.
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