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DOMESTIC HINTS

Fasten a wire hook to the handle of a
oasket containing clothes-pins. Hang
over line when hanging out clothes and
push along before you, thus saving much
time.

Your discolored table may be greatly
fmproved by this treatment: Scrape a
little brickdust over the table, especially
on the stained parts, and then scrub in
the ordinary way.

When lighting turn on the gas for a
few seconds, then hold the match one
inch above the chimney. It is through
applying the match too quickly that so
many mantles are destroyed.

A capital cleanser for varnished and
stained woodwork is tea-water. This
may be made by pouring boiling water on
Bpent tea leaves, straining the Nquid
afterwards through a cloth or muslin.

After whitewashing a ceiling there are
often stains of whitewash on the furni-
ture and windows. These can be easily
removed by rubbing with a soft cloth, on
which a few drops of paraffin have been
put.

To test pure milk, dip a clean knitting
needle in the fluid, then withdraw it, and
if the milk clings and drops slowly from
the needle, it is unadulterated. If it runs
off, it denotes the presence of water,

Ivory which has become yellow with
age may be whitened by boiling it in a
solution of alum and water for an hour.
Another method is to rub it with burnt
powdered pumicestone moistened with a
little water.

Addad about half a cup of sweet milk to
the blue water in which clothes are to
be rinsed, before bluing is put in. This
will positively prevent the bluish scum
which always forms on top of the water,
from getting on the clothes.

An ingenious woman darns all her
stockings over shoe trees. She says that
as the stockings are held in the shape in
which they are worn, the darns are more
comfortable to wear, as they conform
to the shape of the foot.

To make apple pancakes, take one cup
flour, two teaspoons bhaking powder, one-
quarter teaspoon salt, two eggs, one and
a half cups finely-chopped apples, milk
to make a thin batter. Serve with pow-
dered sugar,

Flannelette bags made to fit the brooms
are most useful. A string should be run
in each and tied around the handle of the
broom. Thus covered, the broom will be
most useful for sweeping down walls,
high wardrobes and even polished floors.

Tea made with milk: Boil half a pint
of milk and pour it on a good teaspoonftul
of tea—China for choice—and after three
or four minutes pour this milk tea off
the leaves. This kind of tea is recom-
mended to persons suffering from insom-
nia or dyspepsia.

Tablecloths will last much longer if
when they are washed they are folded
one week in three and the next in four.
If they are folded exactly the same way
eaci time the folds will wear into holes,
w’hi]e thie rest of the cloth is quite good.

To make a good polish for brass and
copper, get one pennyworth of oxalic
crystals. put it in a wine bottle and fill
with water. Put some whiting into a
pot, add sufficient of the oxalic acid
solution to make a thick cream, and then
use.

Carrot Pie—One cupful cooked carrots
mashed fine, one-haif cupful of sugar,
two eggs, one pint of milk, two table-
Bpoonfuls of molasses, one-half teaspoon-
ful of ginger, one-half teaspoonful of
cinnamon. Bake in one crust. It is bet-
ter than pumpkin pie.

An egg that is cracked can
by inclosing it in
When the paper
to the egg and P

be boiled
a piece of soft paper.
becontes wet it adheres
revents it .from coming
through the shell. This process shm,;)‘i
be successful in every case where the
crack is of a moderate length. -

ADVERTISER PATTERNS

BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

8839 —A CHARMING PARTY DRESS
FOR THE LITTLE MAID—CIRL’S
ONE-PIECE DRESS.

While this design is shown with low
neck edge, the pattern provides for high
neck finish with or without collar, and if
a simple ‘‘every day’’ dress is desired,
the yoke trimmings may be omitted,.
Lawn, nainsook, chambray, gingham,
galatea, linen or cashmere may be used
for this design. The pattern is cut in
four sizes—4, 6, 8, 10 years. It requires
3 yards of 44-inch material for the 4-year

size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps,

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send above mentioned patterr, as
der directions given below, to
Name

AAATESS. osossssssnsnnsssnvsnnsovivessses
1

teecssesccscacsssssscsssncsse

Street

Town

o
Province ......... .

....... *sccceessesssccssencses

Measurement—Bust esee Walst.........

Age (if child’y or niisses’ pattern)..........

CAUTION.—Be carefu! to inclose above
filustration and send size of pattern want-
ed. When the pattern is bust measure,

ou need only mark it 32, 34 or whatever
Yt may be. When in waist measure 2,
24, 26 or whatever it may be. 1f a skirt
give waist and length measure. When
misses’ or child’s pattern, write only the
figure representing the age. It 13 not
pecessary to write “inches” or ‘“‘years.'’
Patterns cannot reach you in less than
one week from the date of order. The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in cash
or in postage stamps,

PATI1ERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER,

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothir.g Syrun
has been used for over THIHTY YEARS
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS.for their
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES THE
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, AL-
LAYS ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC

is the best remedy for dlarrhoea. Sold

over the world.

CYNTHIA GREY'S

CORRESPONDENTS

Dear Miss Grey: Which of these two
sentences is correct: “He writes like
me’” or “He writes like I”? G.

A.—“He writes like me.” “He writes
as I do” is a better way of expressing
it. “As” is a conjunctive word and calls
for the nominative “I” to follow.

Dear Miss Grey: How can one tell
if his breath is offensive?

CONSTANT READER.
A.—Ask the opinion of two or three
of his family or friends.

Dear Miss Grey: Is it the proper
thing for a young man to send flowers
to a girl before taking her to the the-
atre? If so, what kind?

A GREENHORN.
A.—Perfectly proper, but not cus-
tomary. A gift of flowers in season is,
however, a welcome attention at any
‘time.

Dear Miss Grey: 1. I have brown
eyes and yellow hair. What is my most
becoming color? 2. Should a girl marry
a man with eyes the color of her own?
3. Please give me a recipe for fudge.
BROWN-EYED MARY.
A.—1. Brown. 2. If she loves him. 3.
Boll together a cup of sugar, a cup of
grated chocolate, half a cup of milk,
and a quarter of a cup of molasses.
Stir often. Remove from the fire when
a little dropped in water hardens; beat
in a teaspoon of vanilla, stir for a
minute and turn into a buttered dish.
Dear Miss Grey: Give recipe for
picking small onions and cauliflowers
together. Q. C. D

minutes. In separate vessels boil
broken pieces of cauliflower fifteen
minutes Drain both carefully, and
when cold place in jars. Pour over
them hot vinegar, in which has been
scalded whole cloves, pepper, all-
spice and white mustard seed, tied
in a bag. For each quart of hot
vinegar add two tablespoons French
mustard &nd half-cup white sugar.
Cover pickles with vinegar and seal.

Dear Miss Grey: I am 17 and am
very fond of a girl of 16. Would i_t be
all right for me to call on her? If so,
how can 1 arrange it?
BASHFUL BOY.
A.—Tell her you would like to call
if her mother does not object.

A.—Boil onions in salt water for ten,
the :

.

DAILY MENU

BREAKFAST.
Oranges.
Cracked Wheat and Cream.
Fried Bacon and Apple.
Rice Muffins. Coftee,

LUNCHEON.
American Chop Suey.
Beet Salad.
Preserved Pineapple.
Chocolate.

Cookies,

DINNER.

Vegetable Soup.
Halibut Steaks.
Mashed Potatoes.
Caramel Pie.
Cafe Noir.

RICE MUFFINS—Boil one-half cupful
of rice until soft; while still hot add a
piece of butter the size of a walnut. Then
beat the egg whites and yolks separately,
add cup of flour, one-half teaspoonful of
salt, two teaspoonfuls of baking powder,
and one cupful of milk. Beat all together
thoroughly and fill muyffin rings about
three-fourths full and bake in a moder-
ate oven for about twenty minutes,

AMERICAN CHOP SUEY—Put one cup-
ful of onions, fried until brown, one cup-
ful of celery cut in two-inch pieces, and
then shredded and stewed in vegetable
stock for half an hour, one cupful of
fried mushrooms and two cupfuls of boil-
ed rice in a saucepan with a cupful of
thin brown sauce. Let all heat together
for ten minutes, and season with salt
and pepper.

AT S

CARAMEL PIE—Line your pie pan
with a rich crust and bake. Filling—One
pint sweet milk, one cup brown sugar,
yolks of two eggs, one heaping table-
spoonful flour, one teaspoonful vanilla,
small piece butter. Scald milk and sugar
together, then add the beaten yolks of the
eggs mixed with the flour and enough
cold milk to make a smooth paste. Soon
as it thickens remove from fire and add
butter and vanilla. Beat the white of
eggs stiff, add a little sugar and vanilla
and spread over pie and brown.

Hot water should be poured into a
thin glass in preference to a thick
one, For the inside of the latter ex-
pands before the heat has time to
reach the outer surface, and a breal-
age occurs.

Sunshine is destructive to mirrors.
The glass assumes a milky appearance
and cannot be restored to its original
appearance. Place the mirrors in posi-
tion so that the direct rays of the sun
do not fall upon them.

Colored stockings are fashionable, and
the question of washing them has cer-
tainly to be considered. Put a good hand-
ful of common salt in the washing water

to set the color.

¥
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THE DAUGHTER

By Bertha M. Clay, Author of “The Ironmaster’s

OF A PRODIGAL

Daughter,” Etec.

CHAPTER 1.
1e Prodigal and the Woman.

Verg‘l]‘,\'n::'s phr-:t!y home was known 2as
Hazlebank. Jt was an olcl-fashlunf*q,
rambling place, surrounded by a 18}_3*5
garden. The walls were covered with
ivy, and the great
embowered in r:l(man:sl an(';lr

se was a huge pile
23&15, arched doorways and dlamond-
paned windows. Unlike most old houses,
it contained handsome and airy rooms, a
lofty entrance hall and a broad balcony
that ran around half the building. Like
the house, the furniture was solid, an-
tique and beautiful. Some of it was
several centuries old, for the Lynns were
one ¢f the oldest families in the county.

But if the house was picturesque, one
of Hazlebank’s greatest charms was the
garden. There were no ommnental.bcds,
no smoothiy-shaven lawns wl.let‘frqn it was
sacrilege to walk. The winding footways
led into mazes of bewildering beauty, for
here sweet and bountiful nature had been
left unrestrained. -

Beyvond the garden of roses and lilies,
of fragrant wallflower and mignonette,
bevond a belt of shady woodland, where
myriads of violets hloomed, the trees
grew closer together, the foliage became
denser, until scarcely a ray of sunlight
found its way through, even when no
cloud dimmed the blue of a midsummer
sky. The nut-grove of Hazlebank was
famous for its sylvan beauty, and in the
arbor which nestled where the path end-
ed, how many fond lovers had breathed
their vows?

It was an ideal June day, and the 23rd

anniversary of Vera’s birth. IMazlebank
was making merry in a small way.
Vera's handsome, good-for-nothing father
had forsaken his club and his cronies in
town, and was endeavoring to be heos-
pitable on credit and borrowed money.
A flag was flying bravely in the scented
breeze, and a scgre of people, young men
and girls, were scattered about the
grounds. There was to he dancing on
the lawn in the evening,
of the village band, and under the light
of swaying Chinese lanterns, assisted by
the moon.
At the present moment the Honorable
Harry Lynn was sprawling over twog
chairs on the verandah, very much bored,
and not exactly sober. His dissipated face
was still handsome, despite the irreso-
lute chin, even those who condemned his
follies were -fain to admit that he was
kind-hearted and lovable. He was con-
versing now with the vicar, who was re-
posing in a deck chair not far from his
host.

“The weather i3 all right, -vicar—
charming, charming, but this affair gives
me pain rather than pleasure.” )

Mr. Varden nodded drowsily. He was
a kindly-faced, middle-aged man, with
both intellect and heart. The two do not
always go together. 1
“Why give you pain?’ said he. '
‘“The vanished years are recalled, my
dear fellow. When I came of age, by
Jove! there was cannon—twenty-one sal-
voes—and just a few other things, differ-
ent to this. Confounded shame that my
daughter should not enjoy the advantages
that I had—and she the grandchild of
an earl.” i

“Miss Lynn is satisfied, sir,”
said gently. .
‘‘She Is young, and does not realize the
injustice of it all,” the Honorable Harry
grumbled. ‘‘She does not know how I
have to slave and torture my brains to
keep this little place going. I don’t think
I can ever forgive my brother the earl
for his indifference. My father quarrelled
with me, as you know, for marrying
against his wishes, but forgave every-
thing when Vera was born. Then my
poor wife died and my cup of bitterness
was full indeed. Never be born the
younger son of a peer, vicar, by Jove!”
Mr. Varden was not interested. He
had heard the story before, with varia-
tions. The June day was deliciously
warm, and he wished most devoutly that
the Honorable Harry Lynn would leave
him in peace.” .
“Your daughter is perfectly happy,”
he murmured. “Why worry yourself up-
on this day of all days?”

‘““A fool’s paradise, vicar.”” He lowered
his voice. '‘I am in trade in London, I
have to work very hard to keep the wolf
from the door, and@ I would not have my
disgrace known for worlds. That's why
I am here so little—can’'t get away. Never
be in trade, vicar, by Jove! I want you
to speak to Vera; I've lost all authority.”

The vicar raised himself and looked
questioningly at his host. ¢

“I mean about that Russell fellow who
is dancing after her everywhere. Who
is he? What is he?” 3
““A gentleman, and a most estimable
young man,”” Mr. Varden answered,

promptly.
“A nobody!” scoffed the Honorable
Harry. “Dropped down from heaven

knows where a year since—he and his

roses. e

the vicar

stone portico was|

nooks and

to .the strains'!

,mother. Calls himself an engineer. Don't
| forget that my daughter is an aristocrat,
‘and that I have made a snug little nest
‘egg for her, slaving in the ecity at trade.
' Mind you, sir, this is in strict confi-
{dence. I made my .will yesterday, as I
am bothered with heart trouble. Might
pop off at any moment. Excuse me, I
am going indoors; I must have forty
Iwinks in the shade. So many confound-
'ed flies and things out here.”
i\  He staggered to an open French win-
'dow, and the vicar looked after him sor-
irowfully; then his eyes wandered to a
;nook beyond the lawn, where his curate
I'was mildly flirting with the daughter of
|2 wealthy brewer.

He rose, and thrusting his hands he-
{ hind him, and underneath the tail of his
, clerical coat, began to pace up and down
.the verandah. Once he peeped through
the French window and shook his head.
: The Honorable Harry Lynn was lying on
!a couch and breathing stertoriously.
| Near to his hand was a half-empty
brandy bottle. i

‘I will speak to John Russell,” he de-
lcided. “This engagement between him
jand Miss Lynn is nearly three months
.old, and her father must be told the
j facts. He cannot complain. He is so
, rarely at home. Tomorrow—tomorrow.”

Slowly and reflectively he walked across
the wide lawn, and into the woodland be-
:yond. Now and then he caught the fiash
'and sheen of a white dress, and heard
girlish laughter. He had known them all
—girls and young men—since they were
children, all except John Russeil, the
man who was now occupying his
thoughts.

Miss Lynn and the young engineer had
met a year since. The attraction was
mutual. It was love, indeed, at first
sight—no wild, elusive passion, but that
; deep, abiding affection which appeared to
' be as strong as life itself. The vicar had
been responsible for the introduction, but
hardly realized how far matters had’ gone
until Russell told him that he and Miss
i Lvnn were engaged to be married in the
{ golden future, when he had made some
sort of a name. )

By this time he had passed through the
little wood, and was about to return to
ihe house by another way, when he heard
his name spoken. He started around,
and found himself face to face with a
lady of uncertain age. She was a stranger
to the vicar, and he was immediately
(‘pnscious of a very disagreedble sensa-
tion. The lady was rather over-dressed.
There was a suggestion that-she had been
good-looking, but the snappy, malicious
expression in her dark eyes now was far
from pleasing.

‘“Perhaps you do not remember me, Mr.
Varden?’ she said. “I have only recently
taken apartments at Glastonlee, but I
have not neglected my devotions.”” There
was a note of sarcasm in the woman’'s
tones.

“Ah! exclalmed the vicar. He raised
his hat. *Yes, I remember you now,
madam. You occupied a Pew near to the
door last Sunday, morning and evening.”
IyThe woman nodded and laughed coarse-

“I want you to pilot me out of this
maze of trees and paths which lead to
nowhere, _I came through the gate in
the|lane; Jjust to look at the flowers, and
dqnt seem to be able to get ot again
without disturbing somebody’s love-
making.” ‘

“You have no business here at al},”
Mr, Varden said coldly. o

‘That’s all you know about it!” flashed
back the woman.

The vicar stared at her curiously. Her
black eyes met his with a challenge,
ngls“e a4 sneer played about her full red

‘“My name—it doesn’t matter what my
name is, but you can find out by going
to George Grant’s cottage. You know

orge Grant, the railway porter? I've
got a bed sitting-room for the present.
Don’t trouble about me any more. T'll
follow thlq path and be my own pilot.'
If your ministrations are needed at any
time, M'r. Parson, I'll send for you.”

The vicar stood aside to let her pass,

,| his mouth and brows drawn into severe

lines. At a distance of twent; aces or'
so he followed her along tlye pwlndingv
way, determined to keep an eye upon
her movements till she was clear of the
place. He now felt -positive that the
creature had been drinking, and decided
that it was his duty to make inquiries
about her. During the last winter several
daring and successful burglaries had
thrown the wealthy people of Glastonlee
mgo a state of temporary panic. The
thieves had vanished with several thou-
sand pounds’ worth of plunder. [
“T have a duty needing my attention,”
he told Miss Lynn, “but I shall be back
here with Mrs. Varden before the real
fun begins. You are expecting the older
alkks later on?’ He lowered his voice.

‘I have left your tgt_her asleep in the

‘1library. By the way, did you observe

a strange lady prowling about?”

" #No,” Vera said, surprised.
‘“Wandered iu here by mistake. Well,
I will oy . '
° Mr. Varden was @& -wiry, energetic man,
and notwithstanding the heat of the June
day, he accomplished the two and a half
miles which lay between Miss Lynn's
home and the railway station within two-
thirds of the hour,

Traings were few at Glastonlee, and
and from three to six o’clock not one
deigned to stop at the picturesque little
station. Two or three dashed through,
shrieking contempt, but they were not
taken into account by old Grant, the
solitary porter, who performed every
duty in the absence of the station master.
He was now reclining on a hand-truck,
a small, wizened man, with twinkling,
intelligent eyes. There was nq other
human being in sight, and the platform
seemed to shine in the radiance of the
sun.

Grant jumped up at sight of Mr. Var-
den, and touched his eap. '
“Powerful warm today, sir,”’ said he.
‘““Yes, but don’t disturb yourself, Grant.
If you don’t mind I'll sit on the truck
also. I've walked from Hazlebank at a
smart pace to have a few words with
you.”

“With me, sir? The porter looked up
puzzled; then, conscious of a life of recti-
tude, he waited for the clergyman to

0 on.

“It’s about the lady who is lodging at
your place, Grant. I won't beat about
the bush. I discovered her prowling about
the grounds at Hazlebank today, and I
became suspicious. The burglaries of last
winter are still a mystery, and the
woman is an insolent sort of person.”
Grant rubbed his chin,
‘*‘She ain’t tongue-tled,
a fact, but I don't know neither good nor
bad about her. Slhe took the room a fort-
night since, and pays handsome.” The
old man hesitated, and his eyes twinkled.
‘“‘She do say that she’s likely to settle
in Glastonlee, being as she's a relation of
the Lynns.”

Mr. Varden jumped.

““Nonsense, Grant. I thought that I
knew—"" He pulled himself up with a
Jerk. ““Oh, if that’s the case I'm meddling
whered I'm not wanted. What is the
lady’s name?”’

‘““Mrs. Violet Carradice, sir.”

“H’'m! 7T'11 make a note of that.”

He repeated the name over and over
again, so that it might not escape his
memnory.

CHAPTER II.

Love and Reason.
A perfect night followed a perfect day.
The skies were filled with stars, and the
moon beamed llike burnished silver. A
gentle caressing wind murmured dreamily
in the trees, and its breath was fragrant
of the rolling imeadows that stretched

way ta the distance.

a'l‘(;lye little feast in honor of Miss Ly,nnjs
birthday had been a notable success. I‘\\O‘
score of people had sat down to dmm‘!xv
in the evening, and the Honorable Han{s
Lynn had pulled himself together In thdt'
miraculous manner only known to v_(:r}'
experienced drunkards. He made a ‘wnﬁ}
speech, and his guests regretted t\?.xt s0
litile of his time was spent at Hazlebank.
The man was really charming.

After dinner the guests disr_‘»ersm] ac-
cording to thelr inclinations. There was
dancing on the lawn, to the ex_ﬂclfﬂzle‘
music of the village band: lovers’ W al.(:i
and lovers’ talks, and the s:.heeyx ‘am
glimmer of dresses in the mazy \'\a‘s si ;

Vera Lynn had danced once with \e.r
father and once with her lover, ﬂn'd no{w
she and John Russell were sn‘ollm‘g‘ .qn
the direction of 211 tinylgarden of roses,
sacre o themselves alone. )
Sd‘%i&)oﬁhﬂét't,” said John, nm‘_ﬂsmngly,
“I believe that your happiness is a pre-
nse. '’ .
(]J:o irl turned upon him with a dnjfa‘t'
and level glance, her brown eyes misty

resentful. i .
al“fll 1\\'is'n there *was an end to it, Jonn’:'
it is all so tawdry and make-believe.
She snatched a Chinese lantern .from an
overhanging bough, and d.’Lshe_d 1t‘to the
ground. “These wretched things! And
the wailing of the band has silenced the
nightingales!

John Russell seized one of her
and pressed it to his lips.

“Never mind, darling. Your father fis
gratified, at least. I wonder,” he _a}dded,
thoughtfilly, “if it would be possible to
interest him in something here? He is
a charming man.”

“If’ Vera said, with a wis{ful shake
of her head. “He is wholly disgusted
with the affair, but it is entirely his own
doing, thank goodness! What a merey
the tireworks has gone astray!”

[To be Continued.]}

CAN'T BE SOLDIER
WILL BE NURSE

hands

Army Officer’'s Daughter Is Determined
To Be With Soldiers.

a0

- New York, Nov. 22.—“I can't be a
soldier, so I'm going to be a nurse on
the battlefield.” Gladys Amy Graham,
12 years old, daughter of James Gra-
ham, a retired officer of the Second
Royal Munster Fusiliers, and for 27
years a Dritish soldier, made this
statement when she arrived today on
the Anchor liner California, en route
to Toronto, Canada. There she Is to
enter a convent to complete her edu-
cation.

The girl travelled alone, but, before
the liner was well under way, she
counted almost half of the passengers
among her friends. She said her uncle,
John M. Cruse, of Toronto, would take
her to that city.

WOMAN ELECTED MAYOR
OF AN ENGLISH TOWN

Mrs. Charles E. Lee, Chosen by Old-
ham, May Appoint Her Daughter
Mayoress.

London, Nov, 22.—By electing Mrs,
Charles E. Lees to the mayoral chair
for the coronation year Oldham has
the distinction of being the first of
the great towns of England to place a
woman at the head of its municipal
affairs.

Mrs, Lees has taken a leading part
in the educational work of Oldham,
and was instrumental in forming the
Beautiful Oldham Society, which has
relieved the sombre appearance of the
town. In the opening of playgrounds
she has played a useful part, and gave
eleven acres of land to the Hope Sun-
day school and another large estate as
a Dpleasure resort. As president of
the National Union of Women Work-
ers Mrs, Lees has long pressed the
claims of her sex, and is satisfied that
there is plenty of scope for women in
housing and sanitation matters. Those
roints will have particular attention
during her mayoralty,

Although /the act debars her from
acting as chief magistrate and so sit-
ting in the police court, she will have
the option of appointing her daughter,
Miss Lees, as mayoress, and will also
have a capable assistant, The new
mayor will attend Hope Congregation-
al Chapel, which was built by her late
husband’s grandfather, Samuel Lees.

Rheumatism

Is A Constitutional Disease.

It manifests itself in local aches and
pains,—inflamed joints and stff mus-
cles,—but it cannot be cured by local
applications,

It requires constitutional treatment,
and the best is a course of the great
blood-purifying and tonic medicine

Kood’s Sarsaparilla

which corrects the acid condition of

\ the blood and builds up the system.
Get it today. Sold by all druggists

everywhere. 100 Doses One Dollar,

sir, and that's |

1560 Serviceable, Stylish Skirts
Manufactured Especially for Us

$ 4.00 Value for $2.49
$ 5.50 Value for $3.95
$10.00 Value for $5.00

This sale is a clearing of all our COLORED SKIRTS. We have taken Skirts
worth up to $4.00 and marked them at $2.49, worth to $5.50 and marked them to
$3.95, and the better lines priced to $10.00 we have marked down to $5.00.

00 Ladies’ Dress Skirts, worth to $4.00, for.............
48 Ladies’ Dress Skirts, worth to $5.50, for
42 Ladies’ Dress Skirts, worth to $10C0Q, for

SKIRT SALE]
THURSDAY

—_—
e —

... $2.49
... $3.95
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Y & PARKER

150 DUNDAS AND CARLING STREETS.
CEEDBIGED ICEhcTED I GO ST 6

Mrs, Lees js the only person on
whom the freedom of Oldham has
been conferred, and was the first wo-
man town councillor in Lancashire,
She has large interests in the local

cotton industry.
I I lE itching, bleeding
P and protrudin
pilea. See testimonials in the press and as
your neighbors about it. You can use it and
et your money back if not satisfled. 60c, at all
ge&l{ars or EDMANSON, BaTES & Co., Toronto.

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

1. Chase’s Oint-
ment is a certain
and guaranteed
cureforeach and
svery form of

ﬂ

Your owe it to your family to buy

St. Lawrence Granulated

It would not matter so much if you only used sugar in one or two
articles of food. But when you think how many of the dishes and
drinks you serve, owe much of their goodness to sugar, you see how
important it is to get the very best sugar.

By actual analysis St. Lawrence Granulated is 100 per cent pure
cane sugar, with no impurities whatever. Being cane sugar, it is much
whiter and sweeter than the ordinary beet sugar you so often get.

Because it is all sweetness, St. Lawrence Granulated goes farther
and is most economical.

ofs

Choicest

Purest
Sugar Best

THE_ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING CO., Limited
MONTREA AL
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WillNot
Scratch
Floors
Nor
Tear
Carpets

THE ONWARD
SIiding Furniture Shoe

Throw away those old fashioned carpet.
tearing, floer- scrutchins Casters, Put
o

shoes on your Chairs h
Pianos .,3 Beds, r8, Couches, Tables,

ONWARD SLIDING SHOES save mone

for you and make housework so muc
easier,

Here’s Our Speclal Offer

For scc. we will mail you, postpaid, a set
of four Glass Base Shoes (regular price 70¢.)
suitable for Morris Chalr, ouch, T'able or
similar weight Furniture.

When buying mew Furniture insist on
having it fitted with Onward Sliding Shoes
instead of Casters. 22

ONWARD MFG. CO., Berlin, Ont.
Factories at Berlin, Ont. and Menasha, Wis,

GER'S > FOOD

is for Infants and invalids
and for those whose digestive
...powers have become weakened by
illness or advancing age.

If the digestive functions
any Work at all they should be
extent of their powers.

, however weak, can do
n) given work to do fo the
. | n the easy process of its prepara-
tion the digestibility of Benger’s can be regulatedP to give
this work with extreme nicety.

The *British Medical Journal ” says—** Benger's Food

a8, by its excellence established a reputation of its own.”

wioth B{S!ix,l;as l\l‘.\t DooxrrT deals with the most common doubts and difficnlties which
shers have to encounter. It js sent post free on application to Benger's Food, Lid
Otter Works, Manchester, Fngland. B o
Benger's Food is sold in tins by Driugeists, ele., everywhere
B _ ) B2

Makes silverware look
better and last longer

The constant rubbing of paste
and powder polishes will event-
ually wear through the plating
and spoil its beautiful lustre.
WONDER-SHINE cleans with-
out . Just dip articles ia
WONDER-S8HINE, riose and dry
with a soft cloth. Removes all tar-
nish instantly and adds lustrous and
lasting beauty to your silver, gold
or plated-ware,
Try it to-day.

At your dealer’s,
-~ 25¢. package.

Household
Convenience Co.
Limited 2701

Tm * ONT.

HEALTH IN PURE SUGAR

Sugar is one of the best, and most widely used foods.
Would you risk your health for the sake of a few cents
on a hundred pounds of sugar? Buy only

EXTRA GRANULATED SUGAR

Its Purity and Quality cannot be questioned, Compare
it with any other and note the difference in color.

PARIS LUMPS

When buying Loaf Sugar ask for Redpath Paris Lumps
sold in RED SEAL dust proof cartons, and by the pound.

The Canada Sugar Refining Co.,
MONTREAL, CANADA. Limited
Eatablished in 1854 by Joha Redpath

TEACH YOUR BOY TO SAVE

Start 2 bank accoumt for your boy. Let him form the saving
habit while young, and there is little likelihood he will turn out a
spendthrift later on. We pay 8% per cent interest,
agreement, and offer you $§2,000,000 assets as security,

3 1 /2 0]0 Agricultural Savings and

Loan Co., 109 Dundas St., London,Ont
Was there ever a better example of  character of a neighbor, szeatentious-

i
the witty and concise form of expres- |ly replied: "Mi'ster, I don't know very
sion than the answer of the grim|{much about him, but my impresslonj
man, who, when asked about the is he’d make a first-class stranger,”

sccording to




