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JOURNAL READERS 
{ 

are cordially invited to send in 
items 

of persons. interest for publication | 

in this colump. Kindly 'pi*one M. 

1910 and ask for Social News De- 

— 

SOCIAL NOTES 

“Montreal Golf Club at a farewell tea, 

Fe tid presided at the tea table. 

Distinguished Entertainers. 

Mrs. R. W. Reford, of Montreal, who 

Jas in Ottawa for the meeting of the 

*Wictorian Order of Nurses last week, 

had the honor of dining with Their 

Excellencies the Governor-General 

land Lady Byng at Government House 

on Thursday evening. 

® & © 
His Honor the Lieutenant:Governor 

for British Columbia, and Mrs. W. C. 

Nichol, left yesterday for the United 

States, en route for their home in Vie- 

teria, B.C., after spending the week- 

end at Government House, the guest 

of Their Excellencies Lord and Lady 

Byng of Vimy. 

| @® ® 

Attended Service. 

Their Excellencies, the Tovarnor- 
General and Lady Byng of Vimy, at- 
tended by Captain, the Hon. E. Ers- 
kine, A.D.C., and Captain the Hon. 
W. G. H. Jolliffe, A.D.C., were present 
at the service held on Parliament 
Hill, on Saturday in memory of Arm- 

istice Day. 

o 

® & ¢ 

Canadians Sail for England. 

Sir Montague and Lady Allan and 
Misg Martha Allan, of “Ravenscrag,” 
sailed from Quebec this morning, by 

the Empress of France, for Kngland 
and the continent, and will be away 
for some months. Mr, and Mrs. 
Harold Kennedy and family and 
Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Herbert Molson 
also sailed. Other prominent passen- 
‘gers who sailed on this ship were 

Lady de Blagquiere and Miss Cecil 

Leitch, who have been spending some 
months in Canada, and Mrs. A. C. Hay, 

who is returning to her home in Eng- 
land; Sir James and Lady Lougheed 
and Miss Dorothy Lougheed, of Cal 
gary, Alta. and Miss Eleanor Duns- 

we 
Price reduction is always good 

news, and when this came to us 
from D. MAGEE'S SONS, LTD. 

the news is doubly welcome. 

I heard this morning that they 
are offering all their furs at a dis- 
count of ten per cent, which 
means in other words that the 
coat you've wanted for so long 
and. cbuldn’t afford is now within 
easier range of your pocketbook. 

Then, too,—they're having a 

Hudson Seal Coat Week. This is 
something new in this city, and 
is especially interesting at this 

seasen of the year. 

All this week they're going to 
push the sale of their Hudson 
Seal Coats! Some of them are 
trimmed “With Canadian Beaver, 
others with Alaska Sable, and 
some are selftrimmed. The qual- 
ity of them is unsurpassed and 
they are all offered at attractive 
prices as a special inducement to 

prospe‘dive customers! 

1 know ‘you'll be delighted with 
this news, and as some of the 
coats are reduced to one-third 

less their original prices, I'd ad- 
vise you to go to this store as 
quickly as possible. You'll be 

assured of a* selection then. 

Remember every coat in the 

store is offered at ten per cent. 

lss their regular price, with an- 

other discount for Hudson Seals 
at this week's special offer 

Trans Parser 
& 

AANA AAA AAA 

muir, of Victoria, B.C. are also pas-{, week-end tea at the Country Club in 

sengers 
® & @ 

Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Macdonald 
were host and hostess on Tuesday 

evening, when they gave a 
very bright 

{bridge at their residence, King St. 

East. Their guests were Mr. and 
Mrs Heber Vroom, Mr. and Mrs. Stan 
‘ley Elkin, Mr. and Mrs, J. Teed, Mr. 

and Mrs, Cortlandt Robinson, Mr. nad} 
Mrs. Daryl Peters, Mr. and Mrs. Pen- 
iston Johnston, Dr. and Mrs. stanley 
Bridges, Mr. gnd Mrs. Hugh Bruce, 
Miss Emily bSturdee, Miss Kathleen 
Sturdee, Miss Kerr, Miss Frances 
Kerr, Miss Ford, Miss Mary White, 

Miss M. Teed, Mr. Cyrus Inches, Mr. 
Harold Peters, Mr. Hudson, M. O. 
Fisher, Major Poston, Mr. Fred Day, 
Mr. Fraser and Mr. McCarthy. Pretty 
prizes were won by Mrs. Heber Vroom 
and Mr. Burston Johnston. 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Tilley enter- 
tained at dinner at their residence 
Carleton House last evening. Covers 

were laid for fourteen. Those present 

were His Honor Governor and Mrs. 
Pugsley, Mr. and Mrs. W. KE. Foster, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sherwood Skinner, hrs. 
H. B. Robinson, Mrs. Percy Thomson, 
Mrs. George K. McLeod, Mr. James G. 

Harrison, Mr. Alexander McMillan and 
Mr. Arthur Thorne 

*& © ® 
Mrs. F. Caverhill Jhones was hostess 

at a bridge of three tables Tuesday 

evening at her residence Germain St., 

in honor of Mrs. Gillis Keator, the 
guests were: Mrs. Harold Schofield, 
Mrs. Charles Bostwick, Mrs. Gillis 

Keator, Mrs. Arthur Bowman, Mrs. 
Louis Barker, Mrs. J. Lee Day, Mrs. 
Walter Harrison, Miss Mabel Sidney 

Smith, Miss Celia Armstrong, Miss 

Clare Schofield, Miss Mary Harrison 

and Miss Mary White. 
® ® ® 

In spite of the inclemency of the 

weather, and it did rain hard, the Bad 

minton Courts at the Armouries on 

Wednesday proved extremely popular 

and a very delightful time was spent 

by those present, which included Mrs. 

William Pugsley, Mrs. Stewart Skin- 

ner, Mrs. Percy Thomson, Mrs. Daniel 
Mullin, Mrs. F. Caverhill Jones, Mrs. 

Philip Nase, Mrs. Otto Nase, Colonel 

and Mrs. Sparling, Mrs. Geoffrey 

Stead, Mrs. Sherwood Skinner, Mrs. 

Ewing, Mrs. Jerry Foster, Miss Leila 

‘Foster, Miss Althea Hazen, Misg Els- 

peth MacLaren, Miss Audrey Mc: 

Leod, Miss Barbara Jack, Miss Hor- 

tense Maher, Major Poston, Mrs, Pow- 

ell, Captain Furlong, Captain Winter, 

Mr. Don S. Skinner, Mr. Murray 

Vaughan and Mr. Harry Heans and 

four others. Mrs. Sparling poured tea. 
® 

Mrs. John Gillis, Union Street, en- 
tertained on Wednesday in a delight- 
ful manner at a large reception ‘when | 
she was assisted in receiving the 
many guests by Mrs. Jack Gillis and 
Miss Gillis. The beautiful tea table 
{which was radiant with a wealth of 
golden brown crysanthemums as dec- 
rorative, was gracefully presided over 
by Mrs. Harold Buick, and Mrs. Fred 

erick Foster. Among those present 

\were.: Mrs. D, P. Chisholm, Mrs. Leon 

iard Tilley, Mrs. John McAvity, Mrs. 
{John McMillan, Mrs. H. B. Robinson, 

{ Miss Blizzard, Mrs. Evans, (Sher- 

brook) Mrs. A. C. €kelton, Mrs. J. K. 
‘Schofield, Mrs George Warwick, Mrs. 
{George Robentson, Mrs, Morris Rob- 
'inson, Mrs. R. A. Armstrong Mrs. 
| Crowfoot, Miss Walker, Miss Bieder- 
mah, Miss Stoddard, Miss Finjey, Mrs. 
William Allison and others.. m 

i @ ® @® 
Of General Interest. 

Sir Robert Borden and Lady Borden 

are back in Ottawa from Virginia Hot 
' Springs. 

@® © @ 
‘The Right Hon. Arthur Meighen and 

| Mire, Mefghen have been the guests of 

‘Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Matthews, Yynd- 

® & @ 

Mrs. H. Beverley Robinson crter- 
tained the ladies team of the Roral 

fonday, in honor of Miss Cecil Leltch, 
‘tho sailed for England today. Mrs. 

W. H. C. Mussen and Mrs. Gavin Mil- 

47 ® ® & 
Mrs. Edward Mackay, of Montreal, 

is the ‘guest of Mr. and Mrs. W. G. 

Fairville, 

of her friends last evening, who called 
upon her and celebrated her birthday 

with 

and games. Some very beautiful pre- 

sents accompanied the guests, which 
were left behind for the young host- 

ess. A delicious supper was served be- 

fore the party dispersed. 

generally 
proud of her accomplishment in pub 
lishing a most successful book, writ 
ten from the standpoint of the mis- 

sionary, 
Miss Shaw is well qualified to write 

on this subject, 
work in the land of cherry 

for many years. 

of Mr. 
End, and is related to many of the® 
leading 
cousin of Mrs. 
Douglas avenue. 

home on 
often been 
Harpper, at Shediac, and it is through | 

ST. CLEMENTS HAS 

| Pugsley, Ottawa, who entertalned at 

her honor. 
® @® @® 

Pririce Guest of Honor. 

The most talked of entertainment 
in London this fall was the ball given 

by the Countess of Pembroke at Wil- 
ton House, Salisbury, for the debut of 
her daughter, Lady Patricia Herbert, 
the presence of the Prince of Wales 

as the guest of honor setting the final 
seal of distinction to the affair. 
countess wore a gown of gold and sii- 

ver brocade with a train suspended 
from the shoulders, while Lady Patri- 
cia wore a frock of white 
lace with girdle of brilliants and “em- 
eralds. 
ball. 

lies-of-the-valley and gold plate. the 

The 

diamentel 

A dinner party preceded the 

The tables were decorated with 

litter being one of the many treas- 
ures of Wilton House. The dancing 
took place in the famous “double 

cube” room designed by Inigo Jones, 

and ‘there were about four 
guests. 
Juis and Marchioness of Dufferin and 
Ava, Lady Rachael 
Karl of Bective, the Viscountess Cran- 
bourne, Lady Alexandra Curzon, Lord 
Dalmeny, [ 

stance Duchess of Westminster, Miss 
Betty Manners, the Hon. Ivor Grentell 
and Viscount Knobworth. ; 

hundred 
Among them were the Mar- 

Cavendish, the 

the Hon. Mrs. Capel, Con- 

LARK. 

Miss Reta Wilson, of Harding Street 

was honored by a number 

an enjoyable evening of music 

® » » 
Mr. and Mrs. David Linton, who, 

have been absent for the summer, 
have returned to their winter resid- 

ence at ‘Sand Cove Road. 

ST. JOHN WOMAN 

The friends of Miss Loretta Shaw 

known as “Etta,” will be 

on “Japan in Transition,” 

been at 
blossoms 

She is the daughter 

Shaw, of the North 

as she has 

Neville 

people of the city, being a 
Gray Murdoch, of 

During her 

furlough, Miss Shaw 
a guest of Mrs. 

Mrs. Harper that news has coma of] 

Miss 
the literary world, of endeavor with 

tive. 

Shaw’s latest achievement in 

missionary purpose as an incen- 

THANKSGIVING DAY 

Thanksgiving services were observ 
ed at St. Clement's Anglican church, | 

Millidgeville on Sunday. 
was decorated with flowers and fruit 
and was the work of the young ladies 

of the village. 
Wright, 
sermon to a large congregation. 

The church 

The pastor, Rev. R. P 

delivered a very eloquent 

The choir, under the leadership of 

Mrs. James Stackhouse, was greatly | 

enjoyed. The organist, 
Giggey, is to be congratulated on her | 

excellent execution. During the serv: | 

ice special mention was made of the] 

improvments to the church, it having] 

been recently’ painnted. 
books were presented to the choir,| 

for which thanks 
hope was expressed that in the neat 

future the church would have a new 

organ. 

made. 

Miss - Jean 

New hymn 

was given. 

A special offering of $50 was 

TO HOLD RUMMAGE SALE 

A rummage sale is to be held on 
Priday afternoon at 2.30 at the Wal- 
erloo Street Baptist Church vestry. 
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There used to be a myth about tail- 
ored clothes some years ago for the 

business woman. 
and cuff-buttoned cuffs and uninterest- 

ing, 
They are gone—nobody knows where 

tut they have vanished into nothing 

ness. 

Instead, the clever business woman smart simplicity that distinguishes it 

wears a neat rep or Poiret twill dress, wherever it is seen. 
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High-neck collars 

stiffly starched shirt waists! 

M.Jonquelle 

ASSUMPTION CHURCH | 
WOMEN HAVE SALE 

A chicken supper and sale was held 

in St. Patrick’s Hall, West St. John. 

yesterday afternoon and this evening 

under the auspices of the Women’s 

Society of the Church of the Asuump- 

T 

silk, figured eponge or a brocaded fa-| 

bric. 
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COPYRIGHT BY M°CALLS 

fash ionable 

he vestee can be made of 

trimmed with a bit of flaming color. 
The dress pictured is a comfortable 
style that has its 

tion, Mrs. J. 
eral convener and Mrs. 
convener of the supper tables. 

were three fables: 
of Mrs. A. J. 
E 

and Mrs. Waker BE. Morris. 

ice cream parlor, Mrs, F . 

sewing table, Mrs. Harry 

blanket and chocolate ‘wheel, 

spindles, Thomas 
association 

RB; 
rigsey. 

Russell; 
The ladies 

ciety. The hall, booths and 

were artistically decorated. 

CRANBERRIES 

University.) 

1 quart cranberries (2 ounces) 

1 pint sugar ; 

1 cup water 

with sugar and water. 

15 minutes. 
and let cool. 

Frank Owens was gen- 

William Tobin? 
There 

No. 1 in charge 

Mulcahy and Mrs. James 

Murray; No. 2 in charge of Mrs. 

William Keeffe and Mrs. John Kane; 

No. 3 in charge of Mrs. W, E. Scully 
A candy | 

table in charge of Mrs. John Joyce; 
Cormier; 
Doucette: 

Fred 

Joyce and Walter Ring; bagatelle, C. 
Mor- 
were 

assited by members of the men’s so- 
tables 

(By Bertha E. Shapleigh of Columbia 

Pick over and wash cranberries: 

place in an enamel or’porcelain kettle 
Cover and cook 

Turn into molds or mold 

Cranberries cooked in this way may 

Zi od | be eaten without straining, the skins 

points, for both in the office and out! being very tender. 
printed | ways jellies. 

For frozen cranberries strain ithe 
. | mixture, pour into freezer and freeze 

This mixture al- 

The other style pictured has the'to a mush as you do ice cream. Serv- 

by Mervtiie DavissoN POST 
©_1092 NEA Service. 

THE MAN WITH 
HE great drawing-room through 

which Monsieur Jonquelle ad- 
vanced was empty. 

But it was not silent. A vague 
mysic, like some weird conception 

of "Tschaikowsky, “seemed to feel 

about the room, extending itself— 

a thing that crept blindly and dis- 

turbed as. though it wonld escape 

from something that followed it 
tirelessly and invisibly. 

It required the fingers of a master, 

on the board of a keyed instrument, 

to produce these sounds. They 

came from the room beyond, a 

second drawing-room looking out on 

the Bois de Boulogne. 

Monsieur Jonquelle had not al- 

lowed the servant to announce him. 

“One is not permitted to disturb 

Lord Valleys at this hour,” the 
servant had said. 

Monsieur Jonquelle’s card had 

added to the man’s perplexity. One 

was also not permitted to deny an 

entrance, anywhere, at any hour, to 

the Prefect of Police of Paris. The 
man had made a hopeless gesture, 

like one resigning himself to the in- 

evitable. Y 
Monsiur Jonquelle, after the 

door had closed behind him, re- 

mained for some moments quite 

motionless in the eddy, as one might 

write it, of this strange, weird 

music, in which there was always a 

note of ruthless vigor—a note of 

barbaric . vigor, harsh and deter- 

mined. 
Monsieur Jonquelle could not 

place the music in any remembered 

composition. It was not the work 

of any master that he knew. It was 

an improvisation of the fingers that 

produced it. 

Presently he advanced into the 
room from which the music issued. 

He paused a moment in the doorway, 

watching the figure with white, 

nimble fingers hard as steel. Then 

he spoke. 
“Your pardon, monsieur,” said the 

Prefect of Police. “I am desolated 
to disturb you.” 

The man at the piano sprang up 

and turned swiftly as though his 

body accomplished the act with a 

single motion. 

To the eye, the man was strange. 

His shoulders were very broad and 

stooped; his face was wide, massive 

—the face of a Slav. His hair was 

thick, close and heavy, but it was 

not long, and affected no manner- 

isms. 

The man was very carefully 

dressed, after the English fashion, 

and with its well-bred restraint. But 

the impression he gave one was de- 

cidedly not English. It was that of 

a Slav adapted to an English aspect. 

The eyes one did not see. One 
rarely saw them. They seemed to 

be hidden by heavy lids like cur- 
tained windows. And there was no 

expressionNin the face. The face 

was a mask. It seemed always in 
repose. The big nose, the square, 

brutal jaw, and the wide planes of 

the face, were white as with a sort 

of pallor. Monsieur Jonquelle had 

a sudden, swift impression. The 

man before him was either the 
greatest criminal or the greatest 

genius that he had ever seen. 

Jonquelle had also a further im- 

pression of failure. He had meant 

to startle this man, and observe 
what followed. And he had startled 

him; but untrue to every experience, 

there was nothing to observe. The 

man’s face remained without an ex- 

pression; he was behind it hidden 

from every eye. It was a mask that 

could not be changed by the will of 

another. Monsieur Jonquelle won- 

dered in what manner it would 

cliange at the will of the man that 

it so admirably obscured. It was a 

thing he 

cover. 
It was 

the man 

Then he 

only for an Instant that 

was without expression. 

smiled and came forward 

was not interested to dis- | 

~] 

Inc. 
STEEL FINGERS 
into the room. The smile began 
with a queer lifting of the lip and 

extended vaguely with but a slight 

changing of the man’s features. 

His voice, when he spoke, was low, 

well modulated and composed. His 
manner was easy and gracious. 
“Ah!” he said, “it is Monsieur 

Jonquelle, the Prefect of Police of 

Paris. I am honored.” 
Monsieur Jonquelle removed his 

gloves; he sat a moment twisting 

them in his fingers like one in a 
certain embarrassment. His host, 

also seated, regarded him with the 

vague smile which appeared now 

as a sort of background on the mask 

of his face. The Prefect of Police 
hesitated. 

“Monsieur,” he said, “I have 
called upon you for an opinion upon 

a problem which has always per- 

plexed me. It is a problem upon 

which the opinions of persons with- 

out experience are wholly without 

Stree 

value, and unfortunately, all those 

who have had experience and wre, 

therefore, able to give me an 

opinion, have been always persons 

lacking in a certain element of in- 

telligence. I have not had the 

opinion of a man of intelligence, 

who was also a man of experience, 
upon this problem.” 

He paused. The man before him 

did not reply. He waited as in a 

profound courtesy for Monsieur Jon- 

quelle to complete the subject with 

which he had opened his discourse. 
He had taken a small chair, and he 
sat in it as a man of great strength 

and vigor and of an unusual bulk 

rests his weight upon something 

which he is uncertain will support 

it. 

He did not move, but the ex- 
pression in his face changed slight- 

of your affairs, monsieur. The law- 

courts of England are brutal and 

direct. They have no consideration 

for anyone, and the press of those 

islands has a less restraint, 

“When one is charged with a 
crime in England, and comes into 

its courts, no humiliation is neg- 

lected. That one is innocent means 
nothing; that this innocence is pres- 

ently demonstrated does not pre- 

serve one, in the events preceding 

such a verdict, from every imagin- 

able humiliation.” 
Monsieur Jonquelle continued to 

hesitate. But he went on. 
“Monsieur,” he said, “out of this 

unfortunate experience you will 

have come, I feel, with a certain 
opinion upon the problem which 4is- 

turbe me. And I am sure, monsieur, 

paniment to chicken or turkey. 

matter,” he said. “Surely I have 

been spared little. I have had 

every experience of humiliation. The 
criminal law of England is a bung- 

ling and cruel device. Those who 

find themselves concerned with it, 
I profoundly pity. 

*“There is no consideration of fam- 
ily or culture that in any way miti- 

gates its severity or in any direction 

preserves one from odium, once the 

machinery of a criminal court of 
England is on its way. The ex- 

perience of it is a horror to me, 
monsieur; but if it can result in any 

benefit to you or to another, I am 

willing to recall it. What is the 

problem, monsieur, upon which you 

would have my opinion?” 
“It is this, monsieur,” replied the 

Prefect of Police. “Is it your con- 
clusion, upon this experience of life, 

that there is a Providence of God 
that undertakes to adjust the affairs 
of mankind—to assist the helpless 

and to acquit the Innocent—or do 
you believe that it is the intelli- 
gence of man that accomplishes this 

result? . . . What is it, monsieur, 

that moves behind the machinery of 

the world—chance, luck, fortune or 
some sort of Providence?” 
Lord Valleys seemed to reflect 

while the Prefect of Police was 
speaking, and he now replied with 

little hesitation. 

“Chance, monsieur,” he said, “is 

unquestionably the greatest and 

most mysterious factor in all 

human affairs, but it is modified and 
diverted by thé human will . . . 
Human intelligence, monsieur, and 

chance are the two factors.” 
The Prefect of Police continued to 

look down at his hands. 

“lI have been of a different 
opinion, Lord Valleys,” he said. “I 

think there is an intention behind 

events, a sort of will to justice, to 

righteousness, as one has said. It 

is not chance as we usually define 

the word, and the human will can- 

not clrcumvent it. . . . It is strange, 
as I see it, Lord Valleys. 

“This thing we call human in- 

telligence seems to be able to aid, 

| to assist, to advance the vague, im- 
mense, persistent impulse behind 

| events, and to delay and to disturb 
THE MAN AT THE PIANC it, but not ultimately to defeat it. 

SPRANG UP AND TURNED| “Take the extraordinary events 
SWIFTLY. {that have happened to you, Lord 

Valleys, and tell me, if ‘you can, how 

they could have arrived by chance! 

“Your uncle, Lord Winton, took 
the title and the whole properties of 

your family by the accident of birth. 

Your father, he second son, having 

no title and no fortune, entered the 
diplomatic service and was allotted 

to one of the little courts of south- 
eastern Europe. He married your 

mother there, and you were bora 

and grew up in the atmosphere of 

Serbia. 
“There was little chance that you 

would ever have fortune or title. 
Lord Winton had two sons; one of 

them married an American; the 

other remained unmarried. There 

were three lives between you and 

this title and its immense estates in 

England. . . . What ehance was 

there, monsieur, that these persons 

should be removed and these bene- 

fits descend to you?” ly. His eyebrows lifted as in a 

courteous inquiry. Monsieur Jon-| He paused? 

quelle went on. He seemed not en-| ‘But they were removed, mon- 

tirely at ease. sieur, and the benefits have de 

“I shall not pretend at ignorance |scended. The war appeared. Both 

sons of Lord Winton ‘lost their Lives 

in it; Lord Winton is himself nue 

dered; ‘and you come, monsieuk, 

from a paupered kingdom of donrthn- 

eastern Europe to be a peer of Hn. 

gland with an immense estate. Even 

the American granddaughter of 

Lord Winton takes nothing under 

this extraordinary English law of 

entall, Would you call this chance, 

monsieur?” 

Lord Valleys found no difficulty 

at all with the inquiry. He replied 

directly. 

“Mongleur,” he sald, “it was all 

clearly chance except the murder of 

Lord Winton. That was, of course, 

design—"" 

Ancther installment in this thrill 

ing detective story will appear in 

our next issue. 

0 OR A 
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Ps you will not deny me the benefit of = 
that opinion.” =] 

= i The Prefect of Police looked up = 

like one who with hesitation re- = 

. quests a favar from another. 41 

= Lord Valleys replied immediately. = 

= “I shall be very glad to give you EE 

= my opinion upon any point in the = 

{ed in glasses it makes a good accom- 

| 

! 
ilife of Mrs. Lewis Romo, of Chezze: 

“DUMBELLS” MATINEE AND NIGHT TODAY 
MATINEE, 2.30—Seats Now Selling 

Orch. Floor $1.00—Front Balcory 75c.—Rear Balcony 50c. 

BF All Rush Seats. Not Reserved. “BE. 

TONIGHT !—Good Seats Beth Floors ! 

Orch. $2.00—Balcony $1.50 and $1.00. 

Te 

ee ———— | 

Still They Come-- 

These afternoon frocks 

of the newest designs 

and colors, showing the 

new draped skirts, or 

wide collar, the latest 

sleeve. Of Canton 

Ciepe, Matalesse, Crepe 

Satins or Velvets. Each 

one individual, but each 

and every one new. 

Be ot nd 

And 

Come in and inspect 

them. | 

LONDON HOUSE 
F. W. Daniel & Co. Head of King St. 

DUTCH CLEANSER 
is the finest cleaning powder 

on the market. Today it costs 

10 Cents 
You will be amazed at the saving in 

our stores. 

(ash —G. R. WETMORE— Carry 
No. 1 Carmarthen-Britain Sts. No. 4 Ludlow Street, West. 

No. 2 142 Victoria. No. 5 599 Main Street. 

No. 2 Main Street, Fairville. No. 6 Coburg-Sewell Sts. 

you just 

— 
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Till Saturday Only 

0DD LOTS SALE 
| | of Women’s Shoes | : 

The remaining pairs of these stylish, worthy shoes will 

go quickly between now and Saturday which marks
 the 

close of ‘this special sale. You are urged, therefore, in 

your own interests, to make selections as early as pos- 

gible. 

All Styles —o— All Leathers 

$3.95 BOOTS $3.95 
All One Price 

All Good Styles 

Oxfords 
$2.95 Celon:als $2.95 

The Colonial is the Last Word in 
os LT 5 

18 Pumps. 

All these shoes sold previously at double their present pr
ices and 

represent TRULY EXTRAORDINARY VALUES
. Have a pair 

"WATERBURY ° RISING, LTD. 
Three Stores 

7 

WONDERFUL LI 
OF 104 YEARS 

I eT——— — 

| her life of 104 years, she was a com- 
|fort to those who were in trouble, 
and a source of wisdom to those who 

sought her advice. Mrs. Romo never 
{wore glasses, had never been ill, and 
had always done the most arduous 
work. She was the mother of four- 

een children, and brou at up three 
others. Her feats of strength and en- 
durance will long be a theme for 

anecdotes about her native village, 
but her character, with its strength 

and her spirit with its love of service, 

That work is the greatest boon to 

humanity is proven by the wonderfu' 

cook, N. S., who last week left thc, 

active life of “here” for the beaut 

ful activities of the life Beyond. She 

was strong as a man physically, gen- 

tle in her womanliness, and as noblg 

in her living as she was industrious 

in her habits. To the last hours of 

will linger, with impelling influence 

and emulation. 


