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GERTRUDE MANNERING

A TALE OF SACRIFICE
BY FRANCES NOBLE
BANER: ¥

CHAPTER IX.—~CoNTINUED

‘“ How strange,” she began to
think, ‘‘ that we have never yet
named religion, hardly anything
approaching to it! He did name
monasteries and convents, to be
sure, in a general way, when he
was telling me so much about Italy,
but never as if he thought for a
minute I could be particularly inter-
ested in them or in what he thought
of them. Will he be surprised, I
wonder, when he finds I am a Cath-
olic ? Would he be so very kind if
he knew it? Would it make any
difference, I wonder ? Didn’t Julia
say that he despised and disliked
all religion 7 Then suddenly a
deep blush rose to her face as the
delicate conscience suggested the
next thought. ‘' Have | been at all
afraid of the subject ? have I kept
from letting him know my religion
as long as possible, not directly per-
haps, but indirectly, preferring to
talk of other things, because | was
so weak, because I was afraid he
might not like to hear I was a Cath-
olic, that it might make him not so
kind 7”7 For as yet Gerty used no
more tender term to deseribe

Stanley Graham’s manner to her, |

even in her own thoughts. ‘‘ Ah!
I wish 1 knew if I have done, if I
have been wrong like that!
what would papa and Father
Walmsley say, what would the
nuns say, if they thought such a
thing of me ?”” And she longed to
be free of the presence of the maid
who was dressing her, so that she
might kneel down and bury her
face in her hands while she asked
God’s pardon for the cowardice of
which she fancied she had been
guilty—she, the daughter of such
an old Catholic house, which in its
time had suffered so joyfully for
the faith—descendant of glorious
confessors who would have shamed
to own one who was afraid of a
little coldness, a little inward pain,
endured for the cause for which
they would have freely given their
lives !

*“ And so would I too—so would I
too—oh, yes !” And as the ‘' mar-
tyr spirit,”” of which her father had
spoken on the eve of their separa-
tion, rose within her young, enthu-
giastic hesart, Gerty resolved that
another day should not pass with-
out Stanley Graham hearing from
her own lips that she was a Catho-
lic, even if she should have to go
out of her way to tell him so.

And the resolution seemed to
bring back some of its holy peace
and calmness to her heart, temper-
ing the restless joy which had taken
possession of it, though a kind of
weary, chilly desolation tried to
enter too now, at the thought of
what she might bring upon herself
by her avowal, of the changed, cold
tones of the voice which was becom-
ing like delicious music in her ears,
of the haughty though polite con-
tempt which might come over the
face whose image had so engraven
itself on her heart, though as yet
she never dreamed or dared to hope
for a return of the feeling which
was making her, as it were, into a
new creature—into a woman all at
once, with a woman’s cares and
triais. =

Parhaps the maid thought, some-
how, that her taste and artistic
skill in hairdressing were wasted
today on her young mistress ; for
the bright face looked so troubled
and perplexed that it was easy to
see that even when the eyes did
glance toward the mirror their
owner's thoughts were but little
occupied with what they saw there,

And for the first time in Gerty's
life she felt glad she could not
write to her father again just yet,
as he was still in retreat, and would
be for the next few days. How
could she bear to write unless she
could say from her heart that she
longed to return home, to be alone
with him again, in spite of all her
present enjoyment? And how
could she say it with this new joy,
this new yearning, this other self
which had arisen for her, driving
out her own old free girlish life,
and making her live but in another’s
presence ?

*“ Is this what the world is doing
for me ?”’ she sighed to herself, as
she sat with her cousin at the con-
cert, listening dreamily to the
music, but hardly following it. “‘Is
it making me forget papa and home
and everything I have loved and
treasured all my life till now ?”’

And up from the midst of that
brilliant concert-room there rose
from one young, overburdened
heart a prayer for strength to be
guided to do right, that she might
not lose herself amongst the snares
which were surrounding her in this
earthly paradise, this new existence
which had begun for her.

CHAPTER X,

The opportunity Gerty wished for
came to her more easily than she
had hoped, without any seeking on
her part, that very evening. Her
cousin’s drawing-rooms were filled
with a select company, comprising
many well-known authors and
authoresses, poets, and men of
letters of various grades and
descriptions, together with a num-
ber of Lady Hunter’'s own private
friends. It was the first reception
of the kind which Gerty had been
preseat at, and it was a real delight
to her, little hero-worshipper as
she was, to see and listen to so
many celebrated persons, of whom

Oh! |

before she had only heard or read.
But her pleasure was merred—
rudely so sometimes—during the
evening, as on all sides around her
she heard open infidelity talked and
discussed, in a refined, intellectual
manner, it is true, but none the less
making her blood run cold as she
listened, longing the while that she
were able to speak out, as power-
fully as could these unbelievers,
what was in her heart—the faith so
strong and deep, the indignation
and horror which burned in it—as
the cold, sceptical words struck on
her ears.

‘“If 1 were only older and more
clever, and could speak to them !”’
she sighed.

But who of that intellectual com-
pany thought of courting discus-
gion with the young girl, their
hostess’ cousin, little more than a
child as she seemed, and who, they
thought, doubtless shared her
cousin’s irreligious opinions, if she
were troubled as yet with any ideas
on such subjects 7 How little they
knew or could have understood of
the spirit which animated that
girlish frame, making the warm
heurt beat as now and then she
made upon it her quiet, secret sign
of the Cross! And foremost in

many an argument of this kind was |

Stanley Graham, with poor Gerty's
wistful eyes watching him unob-
served, her ears listening, when he
was within hearing, with a pain

keener a thousand times than when |
they heard the like sentiments from |
And yet all the while |
her throbbing heart could not but |

any one else,

allow that tonight he showed to
still greater advantage than in
mere brilliant assemblies of pleas-

ure, here, where his splendid intel- |
lect had full play and was in its|
heightening in |

congenial element,
its animation even the outward
beauty which of itself alone was
such an all-powerful attraction.

But in the midst even of such
sympathetic spirits Stanley Graham
never forgot the corner where
Gerty sat so quietly and shyly.
He kept turning to it as to a haven
of rest and delicious refreshment,
coming to the young girl’s side with
that smile which already she
was learning to see was hers
only, which never greeted his
other friends as it greeted her,

talking to her with that gentle, |
respectful tenderness which riveted |
still more strongly that poor little |
heart’s growing idolatry. It seemed i
as though he could not keep long |

away from her side, as though he
must come to see if she
attended to and amused; if she
wanted to know anything about any
of the guests, who they were and
their different histories ; to inquire
if she would like to move to a
different part of the room, or to be
introduced to any one ; until Lady
Hunter at last said laughingly that

Stanley quite took the care of Gerty |

out of her hands.

Sir Robert chanced to be standing
near to Gerty on one of these occa-
sions when Stanley Graham came up
to her ; and when he had stood with
her a minute or two he turned to
Sir Robert with a changed tone, and
with a look of scorn and annoy-
ance :

“I was very sorry to hear just
now from old Mr. Beddowes, Sir
Robert, that his son, who became a
Romanist two years ago, you re-
member, is about to join those de-
tested Jesuits.”’

O Mr. Graham !” burst from
Gerty almost unconsciously, as
the color rose quickly to her face.

Her tone was so painful, and as
Stanley Graham turned to her with
surprise there was such a look of
reproach in her soft eyes, that he
said very quietly, with a smile :

“What have I done, Miss Manner-
ing 7 Surely you don’t want me to
believe you are an advocate of the
Jesuits 7”7  Then another thought
struck him, and he continued
quickly, ‘“‘Perhaps you knew Mr.
Beddowes, and are shocked to hear
my news of him, Miss Mannering 7"’

“No, no, Mr. Graham, I never
heard of him before. But—1I have a
brother—a Jesuit. I am a Catholic
myself, Mr. Graham.”

And, with the color deepening on
her face, Gerty looked out straight
before her, dreading, perhaps, the
change she might see in his expres-
sion if she met his gaze.

““Ah, to be sure! Didn’t you
know, Stanley ?”’ asked Sir Robert,
with his courteous smile. *‘I sup-
pose it never happened to come out
before that Gerty was a Catholic
(she does not like us to say Roman
Catholic, Stanley,) and of course
you must have thought that could
be the very last thing she could be,
being our relative. So that must
be his apology,” he added, turning
to Gerty. ‘I have hardly seen Mr.
Beddowes myself yet, Stanley, so I
will go and try to find him.” And
he left them alone together.

Instead of the scorn and coldness
which Gerty had pictured would
come over Stanley Graham’s face
at her avowal, there was a look of
intense perplexed pain, and a
tenderness in the gray eyes which
would have startled Gerty had she
been looking up at him. But she
still looked out’ before her, and
Stanley’s face was calm again as he
sat down by her side.

*‘I am very sorry to have offended
you, Miss Mannering.”” And the
gentle tone made Gerty’s heart leap
a8 a8 she looked up now, meeting a
smile instead of the polite coldness
she had expected. “I had no idea
you were a—Catholic, You have
not been 8o long, I suppose 7’

The idea of being taken for a
convert made Gerty laugh almost,
and she looked up straight into

were |

her questioner's face with a bright
smile.

“All my life, Mr. Graham. 1 was
born a Catholic.”” And even to his
sceptical ears her tone’ B‘?ld 80
plainly, “‘And I glory in it,” that
the painful expreecion came again
for an instant to Stanley Graham’s
face ; but he forced it away as he
spoke again :

““Ah ! then, you belong to a family
which has always been—Catholic, of
course? Will you think me imper-
tinent, I wonder, if I ask if you are
related to the Mannerings of White-
well Grange in B—shire, your own
county, I believe 7"’

Gerty laughed outright now,
while the blushes rose again to her
face :

“Whitewell Grange is my home.
I am Mr. Mannering's only daugh-
ter. Why, have you heard of us,
Mr. Graham 7" she asked, with a
frank smile.

TO BE CONTINUED

A PHENOMENAL
SUCCESS

iy

| Mrs. Namara laid down her pen
| in despair. Fora considerable time
she had sat with an air of abstrac-
| tion at the table in her humble
lodging with writing material
spread out before her, but not a
word had she written.

“1 wonder what is coming over
me,” said she to herself as she
pressed her hand to her brow. ‘1
thought I had got the plot of that
| story quite clear, and yet I cannot
find a satisfactory beginning, nor
construct even an opening sentence.
Whatever shall I do? It will be
utter bankruptey for me without
the earnings, small as they are,
which my literary work brings in.
Dear me ! how my head aches, and
yet I must try to kee‘p on working
for my darling’s sake.”

Again she pressed her hand to
her head as if to still some pain
which tortured her there, but, after
a few minutes, she took up her pen
again. Scarcely had she done so,
however, than she heard a knock at
the street door of the tenement
| house in which she rented the sit-
ting-room and bed-room which now
constituted her sole home. Direct.
ly afterwards there was a gentle
tapping at her door, and, in response
to her ** Come in,” a kindly looking
gentleman entered.

It was the doctor who was attend-
| ing her little son, Jim, a boy of five
| years, who was lying ill in the next
| room. Jim, like his two elder
| brothers, who had both perished in
[ childhood after a vain struggle to
[ live in the gloomy air of London,
| had been delicate from birth, and
| was now confined to bed suffering
from lung trouble, the result of the
bitter winds of early March which
were now blowing.

‘““And how is my little patient
this eyening ?"’ queried the doctor.
‘“ Better, I hope, though those
harsh March winds are trying for
all of us, and especially for a deli-
cate child. He must be shielded
from them as much as possible.”

‘“ He seems slightly better this
evening, doctor, thanks to your
care, though his cough seems to
stick to him. But come in and see
him.”

She led the way into the bed-
room, where little Jim, looking as
sweet as an angel, lay in his cot
with apparently blooming cheeks
and his gray-blue eyes indicative of
his Irish origin, preternaturally
bright. The little fellow, who idol-
ized his mother, threw his tiny arms
round her neck and kissed her when
she approached. Then he gave the
doctor, who was a great favorite of
his, a friendly smile.

‘“ Can I get up and play with the
other children tomorrow, doc ?”’
said he, *‘ "cos Ise so tired in bed all
day.” :

“We'll see, my little man,” an-
swered the doctor, smiling at him
with kindly eyes, and gently taking
the hot, little hand in his. When
he had examined him, his face grew
grave, and he said in gentle tones :

*“ Mother will tell you when you
can get up, my little man. You'll
do what she says, won't you?
That’s the way to get better, you
know.”’

The child seemed disappointed,
for his childish instinct divined
from the doctor’s manner that the
morrow would not see him released
for play. His mother looked at the
doctor with anxious, questioning
eyes. He did not speak, but signed
to her to follow him into the sitting-
room. There was a pained expres-
sion on his face as he looked at her
sympathetically and said :

** Your little boy ‘is very weakly,
and I fear London will kill him if he
has to stay here much longer. If
possible, you should take him home
to Ireland, the climate there is
excellent for weakly children. It
should be done without delay. In
my opinion it is his one chance of
living.”’

The look of anguish on the moth-
er's face as he spoke those words
made a painful impression on him,
though he was used to harrowing
scenes, and he felt deeply sorry
that his medical skill alone was
insufficient to save the boy’s life,
for it was obvious Mrs. Namara
could not afford the expense of
change of climate.

When he had gone, she returned
to her little son’s bedside to speak
words of endearment to him and
make him as comfortable as was in
her power. She remained with him
until his eyes were closed in sleep.
Then, kissing him softly and with
lingering looks of deepest love, she
returned to the cheerless sitting-

room and sat down in a rickety
chair before the almost fireless
grate.

" Oh, my darling, if I should lose
you !” she exclaimed in tones laden
with a heart’s misery.

If, indeed, ghe did lose her little
boy, life would then be over for her,
for he was now all that she had to
live for—the one link which bound
her to earth. And as she sat by the
dying fire she thought of the other
darlings who had perished from her
arms, and her heart sank at the
dread foreboding that little Jim
was following them.

Mrs, Namara, whose maiden
name was Kitty Kilroy, was born in
a western Irish county on the shores
of an island studded lake, famous
both for its beauty and its plentiful
supply of fish, which attracted
many anglers in the summer days.

yet & child, and she had only the
vaguest recollection of him,
how vivid in her memory was her

covered cottage where she had spent

hood, knowing neither care nor
sorrow. How happy they had been
together, though they had few of
the world’s luxuries, and had even
hard times, too, when it was quite
a struggle to live.

After her husband’s death, Mrs.
Kilroy, being unable to manage the
farm by herself, which had been

| their main support, sold it, with the |

exception of the field on which the
| cottage stood, and which she pur-
|pus(-d to utilize as a poultry farm.
! The sum which the sale of the farm
‘roaliz«d and the profits from her
| eggs and chickens were not by any
| means large, but Mrs. Kilroy was a
woman of resource, and she man-
aged to maintain her small house-
hold in decent comfort, and even to
pay the expense of Kitty's educa-
tion at a neighboring convent. In
the holiday season, too, the excellent
fishing to be had in the lake
attracted numerous anglers, many
of whom found their way to the
neat flower-covered cottage of the
Kilroys, where they were made so
comfortable that they returned year
after year, and became a by no
means inconsiderable source of in-
come to Mrs. Kilrov.

Thither one summer came Jack
Namara, a devotee of the rod and
line, who had heard of the place
from a friend in London, where Jack
was engaged in journalism. He was
just recovering from a bad break-
down, the result of overwork, and,
|as his doctor had recommended
complete rest in the country for at
least a couple of months, he thought
the place might suit him. He was
{ not disappointed. In fact, his expeec-
| tations were far more than realized,
f and the place seemed almost like a
|hit of heaven itself in contrast
with the unceasing din and the sor-
didness of London. The scenery was
beautiful, the fishing was good, his
hostess was like a mother to him,
and, last, though by no means least,
Kitty, now a- beautiful girl in her
nineteenth year, was more than in-
teresting.

No wonder that in such a pleasant
environment he soon regained his
strength, and that the pallor of
his handsome face changed to
healthy brown.

out boating with Kitty on the lake

mer evenings, and he began to view
with dismay the prospect of its

life in London. For the first time
that he might be in a position to
ask Kitty to be his wife. It would,
he told himeelf, be quite out of the
question to ask her to share the life
of a struggling journalist, who had
only just got his foot on the ladder
of success, and had such a long way
yet to climb.

If Mrs. Kilroy noticed the grow-
ing intimacy between her daughter
and Jack Namara, she evidently
approved of it, for she always
allowed Kitty to go with him on any
excursion which he proposed. Jack
never attempted to appear different
from what he really was, and she
was soon aware of his circum-
stances, but he was none the less a
favorite with her.

‘“After all,” she said when speak-
ing about him, ‘“wealth is not the
important thing. It is char-
acter that really matters, and Mr.
Namara has the very best type. In
fact, I don’t know any other young
man that I like nearly so well. A
man like him is bound to make his
way in the world.”

Though born in London, Jack
Namara was of Irish extraction, his
father, who was a native of Dublin,
having emigrated to the vast
metropolis, where he met and
married Jack’s mother, who also
hailed from the land of shamrocks.
He had no near relations, nor,
indeed, any relations whom he
either knew or corresponded with.
The only relative of whom he ever
heard was an elder brother of his
father’s, who had emigrated to the
States before Jack was born, and
never since been heard of. It
appeared that the two brothers,
who had gone to London together,
had become estranged for some
reason or other, with the result that
Jim Namara went abroad, and
never after gave sign or token of
his existence to his younger
brother Jack. His nephew sup-
posed him dead, and, as his parents
were dead, also, having lived only
to see him start on his journalistic
career, he was quite alone in the
world.

Her father had died while she was |
but |
mother’s sweet face and the rose- |

with her the haleyon days of her girl- |

It was to him like !
a dream of happiness when he was |

in the delicious twilight of the sum- |
ending soon, for his profession was |
his only means of livelihood, and it |
was indispensable that he should |

soon again return to his strenuous |

in his life he sighed for riches, so |
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How a Trust Company
Can Serve You
Advising you when making your Will.

Experienced advice in making invest-

ments.

In arranging mortgage loans at low-
est current rates of interest.

In buying, selling or renting of Real

Estate.

- ;
Consult us free of charge regarding any of above

Capital Trust Corporation

10 Metcalife Street
Ottawa, Ont.

BONDS/

We own and offer :

Matur
ity

|
Price
99.00
104, 50
96

Yield |
Prov. Ontario

Prov,

1948
1942
1940
1938
1926
1939
1928
1981
1940
1942

Jones, Easton
MeCallum Co.

LIMITED ‘
391 Richmond St. London, Ont. |

Investment Brokers i

Phone 213 Phone 294 |

b HT‘
5.12
5.30 |
50 5.18
101.76 5.26
100 97
100,70 ¢
104.00 5.37
97.50
100,00 ¢

Ontario 2
Prov. Alberta b %
City London...... 5%
City London...... 6%
City Windsor ... 6%, %
Town Cornwall 5Y,%
Town Kincardine 6 %
McCormick Mfg. 6Y4 %
Hanover Cement 8%

97

98.

“QUALITY AND SERVICE”

% 5 ok

Ceiling cracked
or falling off?

Put up ““Metallic’ sheet steel plates |
can't crack, never fall off. Fireproof, |
easily put up, absolutely permanent.
Many beautiful

“Metallic” Ceiling § |

[

tterns to select from. lIdeal for ‘
itchens, halls, stores, churches, etc.
Booklet and estimates gladly sent free.

|

|

e " . 408
Metallic Roofing Co.,

Mnfrs.  puonm Lake. csco  Limited
Cor. King & Dufferin St., Toronto

- Guticura

(

—

) S
@ ; : and
= plintment

Promote
Hair
Health

\ Shampoo
|iregularly with
/ CuticuraSoap
and keep your
scalp, clean
and healthy.
Before sham-
pooing touch
spots of dan-
druffanditch-
ing, if any,
with Cuticura
Ointment.

Sample Each Free by Mail. Address Canadian

Depot: '‘Cuticura, P. 0. Box 2616, Montreal."

Price, Soap 26c. Ointment 25 and 50c. Talcum 25¢.
Try our new Shaving Stick.

INSIST! Unless you see the
“Bayer Cross” on tablets you
not getting the genuine
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by
millions and prescribed by phy-
sicians for 24 years.

Sufe”

whichcontains proven directions
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists
Aspirin is the trade mark (registeced in

Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
aceticacldester of Salicylicacid

are

Accept only a

Bayer package

Temple Building
Toronto, Ont.

EDUCATIONAL

]
St. Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, UNT.
H!}x siness College Department,
'y

hool or Academic Department,
and Philosophical Department,

Colleg
Addre

REV. W, A. BENINGER, 0. R

ARCHITECTS

Randolph 7887 Kenwood 1680

J. M. COWAN

Architect
( Registered )
Churches, 8chools 991 Bay Street
Colleges a 8pecialty TORONTO

WATT & BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Assoclation
ARCHITECTS
8ixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Chambers
LONDON ONT,

W. G. MURRAY
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty

»» President,

DOMINION SAVINGS BUILDING

LONDON, ONT.
TELEPHONE 1557 - W

|
1
|
l
!
|

DR. REBECCA HARKINS
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS
OSTEOPATHIC
Abrams Mmmi;lg?.‘nﬂtjnsm.u Treatment

I'he Bt. George LONDON, ONT,
Wellington St. Phone 1660

PHONE 7308

DR. LE ROY V., HILES
Foot Specialist

202 DUNDAS STREET
LONDON .
HOURS : «ONY

9tol1¢a. m.

T -
180508 b o uesday, Thurs, and Sat,

Kvenings 7to 9

BARRISTERS, SBOLICITORS

" MURPHY, GUNN & MURPHY
BARRISTERS, BOLI( JITORS, NOTARIES

}.n.my

Bolioitors for the Roman Oatholio
Kplsoopal Corporation
Bulte 68, Bank of Toronto Chambers
LONDON, OANADA  Phone 178

Telephone 7224

J. M. DONAHUE, B. A,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIO
169%, Dundas St. LONDON, ONT.
FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
HAIH“H'I'}‘JHH‘H(H.lf‘l"'llkl!‘!,NU'X'AMIHZH,IIO

A. K
E L

Knox 44
Middleton

Cable Addres
Telephonoes {
Offices :

T. Louis Monahan
George Keogh
“Foy"
Main 461
Main 462
Continental Life Bullding

| OORNER BAY AND RICHMOND BTRERTS

TORONTO

BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
Federal Building
Richmond St., West
TORONTO

DAY, FERGUSON & CO.
BARRISTERS
26 Adelaide Bt, West
TORONTO, OANADA

LUNNEY & LANNAN
BARRISTERS, SOLI( JITORS, NOTARIKS

Harry W. Lunney, K.C. B.A., B.O.L.,
Alphonsus f,mmun. LL. B,

CALGARY, ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING
GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA

James K. Day
John M. Ferguson
Joseph P, Walsh

JOHN M. MOORE & (0.
ARCHITECTS
489 RICHMOND STREET
LONDON, ONT.

Members Ontarlo Association of Architects

J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde

Architects and Engineers

John W. Leighton
Associate
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 Oathollo
OChurch Windows.

8. Leonard %

John 8t,
Quebec. Que.

Casavant Freres

CHURCH LIMITEE
Organ Builders

ST. HYACINTHE QUEBEC

o

The West Floral Co.

249 Dundas St. London, Ont.
SRR TR R DR R A

UPHOLSTERING

OF ALL KINDS

Chesterficld Made to Order
CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter's Parish Hall

CLINGER
London’s Rubber Man
846 Dundas St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING

We repair anything in Rubber.
Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

Radio

Write Us Your Wants.

Our Prices are Lower.

All mail orders prepaid.
Send for one of our $31.50 Radio Sets.

This price includes everything needed.
Money back guarantee,

Canada Radio Stores
267Y% PRINCESS ST.
KINGSTOWN, ONTARIO

Where Do You Go When
You Wish to “Say it With"

Res, Lakeside 1395, Cable Address “Leedon”
“ “ w

"
* Hillcrest 1097

Main 1583
Lee, O’'Donoghue & Harkins

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto.
W. T. J. Lee, B.C.I J. G. O'Donoght L0
X . J. G, ghue, KO,
Hugh Harkins
Offices 241-242 Confederation Life ( hambers
8 « Corner Queen and toria Sts,
TORONTO, CANADA

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
L.D.S., D.D.S.
% PEMBROKE STREET W,
PEMBROKE, ONT.
PHONE 175

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

425 Richmond St., Near Dundas

LONDON, ONT.
PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS
DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON
Clinic Building, 241 - 243 Queen’s Ave.
LONDON, ONT.
Phone 1400 Res. Phone 5198

R. I. WATSON

Government and Industrial

BONDS

BOUGHT and SOLD
Phone 1637TW 213 Dom. Savings Bldg.
LONDON, ONT.

g;DDUME, BROWN C€
ONYN and .
ORPY,

POCOCK
693 W

\V\ 392 RICHMOND Y

LONDON. cCANADA

MONEY TO LOAN

James R. Haslett

Sanitary and Heating
Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners
521 Richmond §t. London, Ont

Pouitry & Eggs Wanied

Top Prices Paid
According to Quality
C. A. MANN & CO.

78 King St. London, Ont,

F. E. LUKE

OPTOMETRIST
AND OPTICIAN
167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
( Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)
Eyes Examined snd Glass Eyes Fitted

TELEPHONE

PHONE 529W

Westlake

PHOTOGRAPHER

Opposite the Armouries




