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ALEXANDRA

Presented by Miss
Haswell:

i

lay For the First Time
in Toronto.

neing tonight, and for the bal-
the week, Miss Haswell will be
n tie noted comedy, “Divorcons,”
 brilliant French dra Vic-
Sardou, a number of whose
are familiar to Toronto theatre-
In “Divorcons” the gifted writ-
with the subject of divorce, as
prevails in his native land. He makes
“#bis important question, to many, the
ject of his satirical wit and humor.
play commences as a lecture, be-
8 a comedy, and then a roaring
ce. The second and third acts are
full of amusing situations and en-
lements that the audience is kept
in one continwous roar of laughter, It

arnishes just the right etyle of enter-
vinment for a summer evening. The
' Percy Haswell players are at their best
" In comedy, and there is little doubt but
* that the Alexandra Theatre will be
¢ filled thruout the week.
] “Mary Jane's Pa.” '
£ “Mary Jane’s Pa,” the most popular
1 of all summer comedies, by Edith Ellis,
‘which is to be given this week by the
Bcenstelle Players at Shea's Theatre,
is pronounced by all critics to be the
" most original comedy ever produced
[this side of the Atlantic. It deals with
8 new theme in a new way and will be
‘& great treat for Toronto theatregoers.
It tells the story of a woman, who, de-
‘serted by her hdsband, bullds up a good
‘f’rln'tlng and publishing business, and

the moving spirit in a big election

eampaign. It has never been present-
ed in Toronto before. !

D'URBANO’S BAND AT HANLAN’S

Senor D'Urbano and his famous band
will render the following program at
Hanlan's Point today:

Afternoon.
1, March, Auditorium .. ....DUrbano
2. Overture, Norma ............Bellini

3. Kiss of Spring, Waltz.. ...... Rolfs
4. Bits of Remick’'s Hits Medley
Overture, Mo, 18, ... . .Lamps

, 8olo by Signor Margadonna and
Di Fabio.

: Part IL

6. Espanita, Spanish Waltz .... .Rosey
§. Selection from .OQOperetta, “The

Merry Widow" . m T vy Léhar

Incidental Solo By ' Signor Mar-

: gadonna.
7. Romance, A Tale of Two Hearts
the Serpents

=% Bocialari

L I

Evening. 7
L March Coronation from The
. Prophet Meyerbeer
3. Overture, Poet and Peasant..Suppe
8, Cornet solo, Ariette from La
Colomba. ..... e ....Gounod
Solo by Signor G. Di Natale.
4. Selection, The Daughter of the
Regiment ...... ........Donizetti
Bolo by Signor G. Di Natale Di
Bianca, Ginlii and Stongo.
3 Part II.
. b. Calonthe, Waltz ........ .Holzmann
1 6. Ballet music and Soldier March
- from William Tell .... ....Rossini
27 Tranmersi, (Reverie) ....Schumann
. Selection, Madame Butterfly
A R TR R S Puccini
. Bolo by Signori G. Di Natale and
: V. Di Natale.
. Note:Thursday afternoon and even-
y request programs will be given.

..... sesersanas
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Atiale- Bieasinle—Pee:
ennials,

Having recéived from time to time a
number of queries as to the definite
meaning of the following terms,—an-
nuals, bi-ennials, perennials,—I think
we cannot do better than explain them,
now, !

" An annual, is a plant which com-
pletes its life cycle from germination
to seed-ripening, within one year.

The seed is sown in the early or late
spring: the seedlings are transplanted,
or not, according to the varlety of
plant; - bloom appears, comes to per-
fection, fades; finally seeds form,
either as a berry, seedpod, etc.; and, if
the plant is left undisturbed until the
seeds are ripened, the plant seeds it-
self in the ground, and may or may
not, re-appear from these seeds, next
year.

Such plants are—asters; petuntas;
phlox drummond; marigold; nicotinia;
verbena; Roppy; portulacca; ten weeks
stock godetia; morning glory; sweet
peas, and many others too numerous to
mention.

No experienced gardener will ne-
glect the annuals, because long ‘ago,
they proved their worthiness. Those
named are among the most popular,
and most easily grown. These are,
moreover, capable of giving a beautis
ful display of bloom with a minimum
©of trouble. Grown from seeds in a
few short weeks, flowering over a more
lor less long period of weeks, they give
us plenty of color, bloom and a cer-
tain amount of fragrance.

For convenience, we divide annuals
into hardy and half hardy varieties.
Hardy annuals are those that may be
sown cut of doors, in the beds or
borders where they are to bloom, or
may be transplanted. Half-hardy
annuals are those which germinate
much more slowly, and in order to
obtain seedlings that will blcom be-
fore the frosts come; the seed must be
planted either in a hotbed or green-
house where they may receive the re-
quired heat to cause sufficient growth,
Then they are transplanted outdoors
in the selected places. Some of these
latter are,—ageratum; carnations; gal-
liardia; golden feather; dianthus;
celosia, and cthers.

Bi-ennials are plants that complete
their life cycle in the second year
from gemination. Sown one year,
they bloom and ripen their seeds the
next year. —Some bi-ennials may be
classed among the perennials, accord-
ing to the manner of sowing. That {s,
if sown for three years in succession,
they may be safely left -to perpetuate
themselves year after vear. ' Bi-
ennials that are popular, and easily
8rown, are:-—foxgloves; wallflowers;
sweet rocket; sweet william; primula,;
Iceland poppy. Several bi-ennials that
are hardy are absolutely essential in
every well-ordered garden, in order to
have some stock that will surely bloom,
No gardener will depend upon an-
nuals alone to provide home flowers.
To be continued. f

Daily Steamer Service Including Sun-
day, Niagara Falls and Buffalo.
Commencing Sunday, July 6, Niagara
Navigation Line steamers Cayuga,
Chippewa and Corona, will, on Sun-
days during July'and August, make
their schedule of six round trips same
as week days, with connections for
Niagara Falls and Buffalo and all
points south, east and west.
Tickets can be obtained at the dock

uests should be sent to Luigi
rbano, care Toronto Ferry Co.

office on Sundays same as week days.

€D Smith’s

Of all Grocers
E. D. SMITH & SON, Limited, WINONA, ONT.
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" Drink-

IT is made of the juice of
rich ripe grapes, grown

in our own vineyards. A

sparkling, delicious beverage,

possessing the natural piquant §

flavor of the luscious grape.

Yonge St.
HAROLD

THE TRIPLE TIE
BY A. H, C. MITCHELL

—

(Centinued From S

aturday.)
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‘““Why, I
Ponce de
:hls." she exclaimed.
0

to me, Tom. 1

me,
not worth it, or anywhere
‘“Yes, you are, kid,”
Tom.  “I've seen ’'em all in
boy, and you're the

“And don’t worry abou
kid, Take all you can get.
the getting is good. Go

now and I'll bat you a few.

for fifteen
long flies batted to
Long Tom Morrissey.

Before the
plause that
Gordon Kelly
had recovered

cerned. Inwardly, however,
were all aflutter.
of the discovery

within her; it was rather
discovery that this man,

figure in this
for him. He must be a w

filled with the
told herself that he was the

the bench whereo;n Gordon
Then, fixing her ¥Baze on
her emotion, she followed

never leaving him

It was a fine day.

the playing field, so that no
the recent rain remained.

rivals of the Atlantas. The
Mesars.
former called the balls and
strict impartiality and a lou
The home team took the
game was on.

lanta pitcher being somew
at the start,
took a crack at the ball.

to first, putting *“Whitey”

Another wild outburst of

pire called ‘“Time.”
attendant, -was placed on

with bared heads.
a semi-circle,

of Atlanta.”

e so excited. Tell me,

‘““Well, baseball has certainly been good
hardly know what to

make of all this fuss they are raising over
They are oyerdoing it, Tom.

returned Long

greatest ball player
that ever wore a spiked shoe.”
“That’s mighty good of you, Tom.”

The cheering was renewed when Gor-
don Kelly trotted to the outfield, where
minutes he got under the
him by his friend,

Made Her Happy.

first long outburst of ap-
Breeted the appearance of
had ceased, Mildred Deery
I her composure, at least
as far as outward appearances were con-

It was not the shock
that he was
player that had caused the perturbation

in whom she
Was 80 much interested, was the central

great gathering of people.
This tremendous demonstration was all

in his profession, she thought.
rapture of it all, and she

Kelly to her whether he was a ball play-
er, a hod carrier or a banker,
denly realized something that had never
entered her mind before and somehow
it made her very happy and contented.

She sighed gently and moved her chair
forward in order to get a better view of

ment he made that afternoon, her eyes
for an instant,

CHAPTER XVilII,

A bright sun, com-
bined with a gentle kreeze, had dried out

team was from Nashville—nicknamed the
Volunteers, or **Vols,” for short, old-time

Breitenstein and Kegine,

With Brady in the box, the Vols scored
two runs in the opening round, the At-

Then Bill Smith's team
Agler was an
easy out at first, but Alperman laced a
single to right, and Welchonce got a pass

Bailey was out on a grounder to the first
baseman, the runners advancing.
brought Gordon Kelly to bat.

lowed him as he strode to the plate, but
before he could take his position the um-
An immense floral
horseshoe, borne by Whiskey and another

y 11 ' the players gathered around
i ey Then they grouped in
and, with G.cn‘dotr}gl Killy

d the horseshoe in the centre, the pho-
tac?graphers got in their deadly work, The
floral piece bore a card; on which was
written, ‘““To Gordon Kelly, from the Fans

(To be Continued.)

had no ided the games at
Leon Park were anything like "
‘Bverybody seems
Jack, is it

I'm
near it.”

my time, my

t the public,
Get it while
on out there

her emotions
a

the shock of

onderful man
She was

same Gordon

She sud-

Kelly sat.
the object of
every move-

t a vestige of
The opposing

umpires were
The

rkes with
d tenar voice.
field and the

hat unsteady

on second,
This

applause fol-

the rubber,

on a Piano by buying ‘a
$195.00, guaranteed superior
Piano sold in Toronto.

Cpen Evapings.
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—gave Ex_actly $105

THOS. CLAXTON, Limited,

“Claxton” at
to any $300.00

ball [

NO oo tineians bibuavsirehas.
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A PRETTY NIGHT GOWN.

AINTY night

like L:)h:i' every d&y?; * ol -

“Lord, no,” repiied Jack Oldring. “This own
is a special occasion. This is the last ap- go ﬂ:ea p“l_
pearaince of the “¥ifty UWnousand Dollar woman
Beauty.” ,every 3

"'l‘hte dFﬁtﬁrd Tgousa:}x‘dtl)‘olla;- %ocuty." Thlll)ond is charm- .

repeate red; “what is that?” “ i ut is extremel

“That’s the man the Atlanta Club has o?gple at the aam:‘

sold for ‘$50,000. He's the greatest ball time, Th A

player in the world. This is his last game e, lhere is a

here. He’s going to play in Boston after prettily shaped:

this.” yoke which, in this

“It must be the man Blanche said they case, is hand em-

sold for $60. But do they sell men in broidere

basepall?” roidered, and the

eball? v i
“Sure, they do; that’s part of the game. g:lw'ﬂ is'  tucked .
But what’s the matter with you, Mil- elow the yoke to
dred? Don’'t you read the papers? Kvery- ve  comfortable
body in Atlanta has just gone wild over flllllneuin frohtand
this fellow.” the is
She Sees Gordon with plain
Mildred ignored the question. a seam-at the
‘“Where is he?” she asked, looﬂxag out center. Thesleeves
on the diamond at the players. ‘‘Point show slight fullness
him out to me. What is his name? at the shoulders

Jack searched among the players, but e B
couldn’t find his man, 4 : e

“l can’t seem to see him,” he sald, joified to the gown
“L guess he’s still in the clubhouse, and they are fin-
afraid to face this big crowd, Oh, here ished loose a little
he comes, now. See that big, fine-look- above . the
ing fellow just coming thru the runway 3 dbﬂ'l-_ ’
under the grandstand. That's him, Hig Bitllth nﬂnlook.
name is Gordon Kelly.” cotton wash-

Mildred was leaning out over the rall- able silk and crépe
ing of the box and looking in the direc- de chineare all used
tion indicated by Jack. The instant her for the ¢
eyes fell on the figure of Gordon Kelly making o
she gave a little gasp of astonishment gowns and this
and the blood rushed to her face, nt- model is satisfac.
ing it crimson. She dropped back in her tory for any one of
chair and covered her face  with her them. If the
glcved hands. Her action, however, es- ol hand
caped the attention of her friends, for work is not wanted,
at that instant a wild and tumuiltuous all-over embroidery
yell broke from the throats of the as- . or plain materal
sembled multitude in one long  trium- with w s
phant tribute to the hero of the hour. B meed | K the

Gordon Kelly looked pale and serious | for
as he walked swiftly from the runway to yoke. The gown is
the players’ bench. Every step was a slipped on over the
ccntinuous ovation,  He lifted his cap head and is dra
once in acknowledgement of the deafen- u b,, means ?
ing cheers and sat down on the bench, : r&bo :
where he tried to lose himself among the 74 n inserted
other players. The players of the visit-. = through slits
ing team strolled over, one by one, to } worked for the
shake histhand and offer congratulations, or w
for Gordon by his modest bearing and m
great gﬁgd nature had made himself pop-
ular w! all the ball players, He had For the medium
to stand for a lot of good-natured ban- size, the gown will
ter, however, S

‘I suppose you'll run Speaker and require ﬂy‘ﬂkd
Ccbb and Jackson and those fellows out ma 35' “
of the business,” remarked Callahan, the y ML
centre fielder of the visiting team, e -1‘3

- A Bit of Chaffing, of 4 yards

“Quit your kidding, Cal,” spoke insertion and 2

g Tom Morrissey, who was seat Elnh of
next Gordon Kelly on the bench. ‘T’ll or the em ery
tell you what I'll do,” he added. ‘Tl illustrated, use Ma
bet you enough chewing tobacco to last y Y
you all winter that this kid bats for bet- Manton's  design
ter than .350 in the big league.” 595-

“You're on,” laughed Callahan. *“And i
gegeve me, Gordon, I hope I lose the g_?h M.’m

ot.” r pattern

“If you do I'll pay it, Cal” said Gor- 7108 is cut
don. As Callahan moved off Gordon g'nm sizes, small
turned to Morrissey and said:

“Tell me something, Tom: are all the or medium
playérs up in the'big league as good fel- 38o0r40, or
}(:eyvs a8 they are here in the Southern 44

ague?’” :

“Ball players nowadays are a fine lot mmﬂ.“o . 'In.g..
of men, Gordon,” replied the veteran. .nﬁ }
“Nearly all of them are good fellows. dress by the
tYhou will find 2 bad egg now uindftllxﬁn. %, ion Department of

e same as in any other w. o e, yrog Fancy Y Night-Gown, Small or Medium this paper, on re-
But take 'em by and large, and you ' :Hb- : T ‘
couldn’t ask for better companions.” % or 40, Lasge 43 or 44 . ceipt of 15 cents,

RS0 Lol eh setvinisinis hiktesaniden

®ese*Psssnnnense |

| fore, that you will profit by ‘the chance

| contents on behalf of

| not help it. For my little Kathleen's
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DOMESTIC SCIENCE LECT

sugar to escape.

tive.

edges in baking.

must not be hot.

eration.

berries done.

Berry Pies

Dredge

Berry pies may also be baked with lattice tops. ¢
in strips about an inch wide and eross them oversthe pie.
narrow strip to go around the edge. ;
it around firmly to hold the lattice ends or they will draw away from the

Fill the dishes with fresh berries and sugar.
decorate it, sprinkle with sugar and bake until the crust is brown and the

over the pie pan or rub it with butter and then sprinkle on flour for
these pies are noted for sticking to the pan.

Line the pans with paste and sprinkle a very few crumbs of rusk
or sweet cake in to absorb the berries’ juice, if they are very juicy.
All berries must be washed to remove the dust.
this and fill the pastry shell.
This cover should be slashed to allow the gas from the fruit acids and
Fold the cover in tow and lay over the berries.
and press the edges tightly together and trim the surplus paste off neatly.
Before putting in the oven wash over with white of egg and dust with
sugar; this gives the pies a nice brown color and makes them more attrac-

PASTRY for berry pies ‘should be very rich and short. Sprinkle flour

Drain them well after
with sugar and roll out the cover.

Unfold

For this cut the pastry
Now cut another
Wet this with water or egg and preas

Blueberries and blackberries sometimes require a little water added
to them, but most small fruits have too much juiqe, which sqmetimgevruns
out of the pies when cooking. .
A tube of stiff paper may be inserted in the centre of the top crust Lo
act as a steam vent and prevent such accidents.

Rhubarb pie comes into season along with berries.
stalks require no peeling, but large ones do. ‘
every pound of rhubarb add two-thirds of a pound of sugar, one tablepsoon
of cornstarch and the juice and grated rind of a|lemon or orange.
with a lattice or covered top.
All fruit pies are handsome and tasty when made with meringue. Bake
‘them open without any covering and add -meringue when they are done |
and almost cold, and return to oven until eggs brown slightly.

The young, tender
Cut in small cubes and to

Bake

The oven

¥

Another way to bake berry pies is to cook the fresh fruit, and while
it is cooking to bake pastry shell.
meringue immediately and color in moderate oven.

It is said that pie is unknown in England—instead they have trats,
which is only a different form of pie, haked with or without an undercrust.
If berry pies are to be kept long the English tart style is good, for then
there is no undercrust to get;soggy.
If you have some small sauce dishes of heavy ware you can use them
for berry-tarts, but the individual tart dishes are not costly and last a gen-

Fill shells with fruit, put on the egg

Put on the top crust,

Toronto.
urdays

charge
steamer.

Tickets and reservations

303 Yonge St.

P

b .,

Mackinac and Return, $2245 From

Going Tuesdays, Thursdays and Sat-
Jeaving Toronto via Grand
Trunk Rallway at 8 a.m. The above
includes meals and berth on:

at City

Ticket Offize, northwest corner King fort¥with dr
and Yonge sireets, f’hone Main 4209.

Y {
Probs.: Warmer. Phone ™arry Hicks, !
Electric Fans and Repawrs. M 20

69.
ed-7

CAMPER SHOT MARAUDER.

BROCKVILLE, July 6.—(Special.)—
{ Reports reachsd town today of a
Ishooting affray at a summer camp near
' West Port.| The story goes thatian oc-
jcupant of a tent awoke to find a man
in the act' of stealing and that he
ew his revolver and shot
the intruder thru the arm.

It is not known whether action has
jbeen taken by the autherities in e
matter, \?-

25 25

'No OTH

By GORDON HOLMES

ER WAY

2}/

(Continued From Saturday-)

He did not hesitate, but turned the
handle of the door quletly. As quietly
he closed the door behind him,and after
glancing at Doris, peered round the
room to see if she was alone. She was
sitting with her back to the window,
and looked at him with strange intent-
ness as he drew near; but she did not
rise, and for a moment there was
strained silence. Then Waverton, who
seemed to be really the more self-pos-
sessed of the two, halted in front of the
table on which stood the photograph.
It might have been chance, but he could
not have chosen any other position
where = he would be less exposed to
a brilliant light, and he smiled slightly
as he met the woman'’s searching, in-
grg'nant, and somewhat amazed scru-

ny. 5 3
“I have been told that you had sent
for me,” he said. “May I ask to what
is «due the honor of this visit?”

The astounding impudence of the
ms&n was helpful. It served to strength-
en a resolution that, never very pro-
nounced, was rapidly weakening un-
der the subtle influence of environ-
ment; so Doris pulled herself ‘together,
and tackled a disagreeable duty.

“I have no wish to enter into a dis-
cussion with you,” she said: “so I shall
state my purpose in the fewest and
plainest words. The police are aware of
your identity, Mr. Charles Scott, They
have known it for some time, and have
held back from active measures only
in order to secure undeniable proof of
the audacious imposture you have car-
ried thru so successfully. They sought
'my co-operation; but, for some reason,
wished me to remain inactive till this
afternoon, On consideration, however,
I.came to, the conclusion that, no mat-
.| ter how cruel the fraud you have prac-

ticed on me, there remains the un-
doubted fact that you saved my child
from death; so I am here to warn you
that you will be arrested before sun-
set. I don't see that any good purposn
will be served if you are sentenced to
a long term in prison, and I hope, there-

I am giving you, and escape to some
| distant country, if it be possible. I

think, too, that Rice ought to 80 away.
I don't understand much about these
things; but I fear he has rendered him-
‘| self liable to punishment by helping

you to impersonate my husband, and,
in any event, he cannot remain here, as
I mean to return this evening, and take
formal possession of the ‘house and its
_ my daughter. If]
you have any sense of homesty, you

will sit down instantly and write a
‘| full confession of your crime, and give

it to me. In return, I promise to do
| what I can to throw the authorities off
your track, or at least to minimize their
efforts to arrest you. They will proba-
/| bly ‘be very angry with me; but I can-

sake, I want to show you some cle-
mency.” £

Doris had framed this speech care-
fully. It contained not a word that she
did not believe to be true, and she fully
expected to see the .counterfeit Claud
Waverton wilt and cower under its out-’
spoken denunciation. Yet he did no-
thing of the kind; and, tho his brazen-
ness passed all belief, she felt some
portion of her valor yielding, and she
ended far less confidently than she be-
gan. ;

“Let me understand you clearly, Mrs.
Waverton,” said the man, and her eyes
dropped under the directness, almost
- the fervor, of his gaze. “You regard
‘me as a scoundrel; but you wish to
save: me from the just rigor of thé
law ?”

Clearly he waited for an answer; so
Doris forced herself to say “Yes.”

when you learn the truth about mae.
You are the one person on earth to
whom I would open my lips as to the
past; but I know that I can trust you,
and I regret now ‘that I have not taken
you into my confidence sooner,”

Doris was beginning to feel a vague
alarm at the unexpected way in which
her self-willed manoeuvre was de-
veloping, .and some tardy recognition
of advice dinned in her ears by Clancy
came to her aid.

“Please, Mr. Scott,” she said, “I think
you cught to write anything you have
to say, or, if you really cannot write,
let me summon some independent wit-
ness, the butler, for instance.” *

Waverton laughed pieasantly. “I am
quite sure that the presence of the but-
ler, or any other domestic, would he
profoundly irksome to you-  before I
had uttered twenty words,” he said.
“Now, you have set me a good example,
which I mean to emulate. My name is
not Charles Scott, I am Claude Wa-
verton, your husband's cousin, and to
a certain extent his heir. I have rob-
bed nobody of a penny; nor injured
anyone in any tangible way. A good —
deal of the money he squandered was
.mine beyond question, and such part of

| the estate as should have gone with it

represents an annual income that is a
good deal less than the sum I have re-
served for my own wuse after paying
your alimony. I may mever marry—
certainly not without your sanction—
‘so your daughter will succeed to the
whole property at my death; and, in
the not altogether impossible event of
my continued existence at the time of
her marriage, I should take care that
‘her settlements were satisfactory.- I
am telling you the literal truth, Mrs.
Waverton. I am really and truly
Claude Waverton; my namesake and
cousin, who was also the son of my
father’s brother and partner, having
crushed his head to a pulp in the mo-
ment when he nearly killed me—tho,
of course, by accident,

“It was that selfsame accident which
befriended me. It gave me another
chance in iife, and I took it. If I came
back into the world as Claude Waver-
ton, I was able to return to my native
country, to hear my own language
spoken once more, to move among my
fellow men with confidence, to experi~
ence again, for a few brief years, the
joy of life. These 'things were harshly
denipd to me in my own personality.
If I reappeared as Claude Waverton,
who was supposed to have been drown-
ed off the South American coast six
years ago, I had but one gray road to

cell. :
“For I am an escaped convict, Mrs.
Waverton. 1 was arrested in Mexico

victed—tho I could not prove my in-
nocence, because a man who could have
saved me swore to a falsel -and
sentenced to be strangled. Owing to
my nationality, added to a belief that
the native usurer whom I was sup-
posed to have shot had driven me to
commit the crime by his threats of ex-
‘posure if 1 did not pay my debts, the
tence was commuted to penal ser-
vitude for life. I resolved to die rather
than pass the. rest of my days in a.
Mexican prison; so, at the risk of my
life, I escaped, boarded a British mer-
chant steamer by night, and was the
only man thrown ashore when she was
wrecked in the bleakest part of Para-
guay. Some poor natives nursed me
back to health, and by degrees I work-
ed my way partly toward civilization.
Thus I became Charles Scott, tutor to
Don Miguel Santander’s family, and
Fate decided that when your hus’ d .
was killed I should be the only man
who shared in the accident.

“Well, you will be glad you said that

(To Be Continued.)
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invigorates you while you work.
economy of a

which uses only about 10 cents’

CALL FOR

IRONING DAY COMFORT

‘ ‘ J7ITH an Electric\: Flatiron you can do your ironing where
it is coolest—out on the back porch—where the breeze

Add to this the comfort and

@ El‘éctric Flatiron

worth of electricity for doing

the weekly ironing of an average sized family, and you have
the reason why thousands of families throughout the country
-are using C.G.E. electric flatirons.

FLATIRONS

FOI: sale by all dealers—$4.59

Canadian General Electric Co., Limited
' ______ Head Office, Toronte

Lt T T

follow—that which leads to a conviet's ™ .

on a charge of murder, unjustly con- -
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