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“If these nvestigrtors have all the
Information they require,” sajd Sands
to the widow, "I suppose théy're an-
xious to be off on the case™ It wWae
plain he ha!f regretted having rubg
up 3100 Bpring. Criewold glanced at
him triumphantly.

Well, ma'am—huk!—1 guees we'll
sedrch the rooms.” was Donnelly’s
inm“ inquisitorial venture.

“Which rooms?’ Mrs. Misslioner was
not at all pleased.

“The servanis’, of course. That's
the next step.” Donnelly was back
in his routine now, and the catch left
his voloe again. He was effect!i e, 10O,
Mrs. Missioner really gasped.

“That Is entirely unnecesgary,” she
said jelly. “1 told you | could not sus-
pect anybod, .’

“Never mind that, ma'am,
all the. suspecting ‘hat's necessary
Needn't disturb you, 1 suppose. Thix
gentleman can show us the way?" and
Donpelly turned Inquiringly to the
footman.

Blodgett's face, a!ways stony, be
came adament. Bt Mrs. Missioner
made no aigu of dizsent, so he glided
away with ‘he Central Office men i
his wake. >ands gazed after the de-
tective ruefuly, Griewold wetchiog
with unmistakable mailece. Litile Mlss
March began asking questions. but the
widow stopped her with a playful
Caress,

“let them look, dear, ' she sald re
signedly. "''hey won't filud anylhing,
of course, Lut I g'mppose thes would
ngt be contented orherwise, Tell me,
fhe added to Griswoil, “are thers an.
really Intelligent detectives?”

“"Afk me somelhing easv.”” he re-
plied lapeing into the vemacular of
the c¢lubs. “Mullperry Strect has
many minds. .1 suppose it must have

We'll do

£
|

-

“The wvery first.” r i

“Then maybe vo1']l é=plain, milss,
why you diuh’t come in w:'th the other
—hub’—that I8, Wy you didn't ap
pear before ™

“I have t3id you ! was regpding in
my room,” she replied. “1 kusw no-
thing of the robbery, nor even of Mre.
Misslonere return from the op=ra, un-
i1 Ithe houssEeeper kKuocked su my
door with the informativn M. Mis-
sioner wisred o see me in the I
brary

“Housekeeger p [Tlend of vours™

Eilnor regarded him freegingly.

“You eviden|ly migsunderstand,” she
sald. ! ap: Mrs, Missiocner'as secre
tary.'! The widow looked at her pro-
rectingly. _

“Well, you're one of her employés
ain't ypu?" groawled Donpelly. “I'm
not here to =pli hairs, miss A neck-
Ince worth a ha![l-million doliare has
been stalen, gnd !'m nere to find out
who stole it, Get me?”

Miss Holegmb “got him™ in the
sénse he meant. A desp flush starteg
below her well-chikeird echin anc
mounted to the soft, 4k waves of
her hair. Bne turned an auprehensive
glance upon the sle of Mrs
Missioner's friends. end'!ng +wvith an
appealing lonk at Mrs. © issicper her
self.

“1 really regard

(EFER
AL Lot

this gz wholly un
O¢CEERATY, Mr Donae'.y.” sald the
widow, with slow insiz encé “Miss
Heolcomb ic GDT Ulli,‘ MY SeCrelAry. L'I'II':
my trusted friend. Her elde: sister
WAB I my¥ clasa at Smit. | have
known the Holeombs manv vears.”

“You think you know :hm. wa'am,”
Donnelly persisted. “bu exper
ence IF YOou never can
know Iin a case like this
side-partner have heen sent to
recover syour ejwelz sad locate the
thief, and {] you don't 1=t us do It ip
our own WRY, we can't be held res
ponsible.”

“I'm afraid you'd better pot inter

fere, Doris.” sald Sands.
It was difficult for him to “ide his
enjoyment of the rurp the afiair had
taken. He watched Ellnor &a i he
reveled In hor distress.

“Besides, wa'amp, if you'l! pardo
me,” said Dwrdnelly, “the cage iz ou
of your bauv.'s fiow: it's in the Land
of the Detec’ive Bureay™

*Yery wei."” Mrs. Missloner sub
mitted. “But | know you're wastins
your time. i’ Miss Holcomb couid ala

Lt ¥
teil who you
Me and my
here

with an officer fs+*a
thing. We'rs here om duty, and it's
up W you to see Dot bothered.”
Mrs. Mistioper paled. Bhy dreaded
& Foene, P
“T think e better Je¢ them
have their way, “ she mur
mured, the light of admirsfion in ber

eyes In conirast to her words. “Mr.
Donnelly

ther Ranscome nor (risweld
anything in Miss ME “H
“Now, this is il " wre
indy,” he said o
the left pedal as
“It iem't right for to go
this, you kuow. oull get
all worked up and them you wom't
able to answer our gquestions. Take
my word for it;+it's best for you to
keep yoursel? in hand ™
Elinor couidn‘t keep herwvelf in hand
while that Mmucous volce was thrust
into her seif-reapect fike a rusty file
Eripped as & ponlard, Bhe fought for
self-mastery, but the shook was too
rauch for her determination Doro-

thy’s sisteriv comforting only made
nher oears fow more

as he

}
Carson, still on his little jour-
ney arcund the room, came full with-
In range o Blodgett's right-angled
EaE®. AS he sensed the foolman's ex
pression, he siarted violently, and,
steppiag back swifily, turned away 'n
confusion. Not m muscle of Blodgett'
other features moved. but his aye
seemed to reach for the detective.
Donnelly was wapidly recovering k!
place on the pedestal., Hands wrisi
deep In his pockets, he vocked on his
heels and looked at Eltmor plercing i
with his lttle eyes. The girl, In an
interval between sobs, ralsed her head
end saw. that gaze. A slow flush swep
her face. Bie detached herself gemtiy

from litthe oMiss March, and ifticg

that gracefal head of hers highar
wven higher, faced the sleuth with
compodure as wiartMng as had been
her loes of sontrol,

“If you have an moTe to REX

sir,” she sald in a low tone, "1 will
try to apawer.”

“Thanks!™ came the eurt reply, *' |
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which Donnelly'sy spresad ng feet and
Carson's fia. tread carried the deten
tives. Mrs. Missioner, Elinor and
Dorothy went only a little way In and ,
Jooked on sflently. The men made
their search according to thelr De
tures, Carson with moderate indiffer
ence and dispatch, Donnelly €xhaus
tively, llogeringly. gloatingiy When
the large sleuth’s thick filigers ard
beady gaze became more than oidl
| parily intrusive, Mrs. Mlesioner eefm
ed about to protest. but each time she
checked herself.

“It is better to let thém sear:h thor
oughly,” sald Elinor.’ “Since this is
cousidered necessarv, 1 ‘wish it to ba
made complete. Pledwe do not infer
fere with them.” 2he handed to Car
son a small gllver kevring. He passed
it to his mate, and Donnellys enjoy-
ment of the situation Increassd by
leaps and bounds. No gingle key on
the tiny ring escaped tige of his Lands
He unlocked boxes, A dAressing-case
and other places of possible coneéal
ment. His method woul have drasm
a derisive rmile from Chief of e es
tives Manning. Bur Manning was {2
downtown in Mulberrs Lol
could not know the course hig subo ci
nates were pursuing e

From a drawar Iz Ellnors Cniyhe
dale secretary, IDonnelly (ook & e o
rare lacquer and fitted a key to It
stopped to gaze scarchingly
Holcomb for a few moments,
unlocked the box. , :

“] hate to pry into any Young lady
Httle keepsakes,” he said iu a pen
derously patronizing manner, "hut 2
Miss Holcomb hasn't been fo L8 (el
Lane in‘auch & long time, | kno v 8a
won't object.» Now, this little b*x, ¢!
course, coniains noihing but trinkris
or odds and endp—icve-letlers, m*°
be? Elinor's heart sickened =«
leer In his face. Bhe turned her ¢
to Dorothy's loving lHitle Tface,
clung to the déhutante’s hand. Don
nelly, Tumbling with the key Tor
awhile, opened the lacquered box.

“Just what I sald, you see,” he ex
claimed. “Nothing but trinkets and
other little souvenirs—huh! of.od
romances. perhaps. Eh, it's great 1o
be & summer girl, Miss Holcomb., If
only vou had jewels llke Mrs, Mizgion.
vou'd shine with the best of
them. Gee, but that must be & besuly,
that necklace, if the Imitation is Eo
prefty.”

He stirred the contents of the box
idly. Nothing else remained o,
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Ouar Hams, Nacons, Cooked Menins,

“Keep The Sink Clean!

important | —yet easy-and simple when you use
Removes all grease and grime. Works like
: magic—quickly,
Panshine is a pure, white, clean powder
without any disagreeable smell. Does

not hurt the hands. ;

PANSHINE

keeps pots and pans sweet and appetizing.
Cleans woodwork and paintwork,

Large Sifter
Top Tin

easily, thoroughly,

At all
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10c¢.
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Ladies’ Suits'

*-‘fl’rﬂl‘u Presses, Wools, Fancy

Silks, Cushion Tops and Sets,

Stock smount=s to abont K700,
For particulars inguire of

"inlm.l.[wi-IITI ke, are handled with all the
: ity of the girl's roow. He |8 and atiention demanded by mod-
mate sanctity o , IF_ riiated  Ap | T sanitary bieals. lospect the ments
felt haMed and sorely irrita’ed. Al |jn omr sllent suleaman refrigerntor
the thought of failure he 1hrust bhis "ﬁmnlrn and let un help you with your

knew you'd come aroumnd. searched He had ransacked the Tt]

Mise Ellnor—>
“Miss Holcomb!" buret from Bands
in a thunder tone. *“H-oloomb

Us In any way, she'd tell all she kne* soe
Without belny gquestivped.” ;
“Perhaps sue would,” Dpnnelly re

jolnad, shooting a ghance st Cerson

some ‘without any. Hruxton is an You
lucky, that's all.”

There was a man In Mulberry Street

We are now showing the lat-
est fall styles and costumes,

Now is the time to leave

much more e
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TS ON LIVING ROOM PIECE:.

Bruxton was 1o find
clent than the present wvigi‘~rz [rom
headguarters. As the widow did nof
know that, ghe was'n good deal bored
and somea of her first dlstress &t the
loss of her jewels, particularly the
Maharanee diamond. retutned. She
wae almoat despondent when the de
fectives, after ap exhausative search of
the servante’ quarters, refurned. They
had ransacked even the room of Mre
Miggloner's absent maid. but to po
purpose, HRBlodgett, frozen In.the door
wWayY. gave no other sign than a mallg
nanit elde glunce without turning his
head. It was apparent, howéver, Blod-
gett didn't like Central OfMic: men.
Whatever his reasons, he didn't lke
them, and ouiyv the presence of Mra
Missioner aud her gueste deterred him
from manifesting his dislike. Still,
Blodgett was nobody's fool. He had
submitted t¢ a4 search of room
without proi=at.

“Is there anything more you wish
0 know?" asked Mrs. “iasloper, ris
ing. Donneily was oblivious the
hint

“Yes. ma'am, Mls' Missloner” he
anawered. "l think we'll wik to your
sacreLal Y LW ;

his

Lo

CHAPTER 1V
“The Chief Wantete Sae You"
tall, graceiul, gray
crimson

Elinor Hol!comb
eyed, stood framed
sortidres lilke A Velasavaz

Her refinement differed (rom
Missioner's climatically ol
spite the polaric vppositences o
onloring, there was a resenbiruce bDe-
tweenn them. Mrs. Missoner s  éyes
turned to her apologetically

“l regret to disturb you =0 late
Filinor,” she sald, “but’ these gentie
men insist on seeing you. @ suppose
Oy wers nl.m'pi.ng -

“1 was dozing, | feanw
girl. “l had been reading.”
a book In her hand.

“The neckiace with the Maharanee
diamond is xone," the widow explain
ed.” and paste jewels have beeu put
in their place. This is Deteciive Don
nelly, of the Central Office, and this
is Detective—ah——"

“Carsoun, ma'am,” said Donnelly.
Carson himesalf had beén about lo
speak, but his big colleagve, as usoal,
hastened to do the talking for him.

"“I'm sure I'm very glad to see Mr.
Dounaly and Mr. Carson, gince thers
has been a robbery,” said Elioer
easily. She moved softly 10 the oen-
ter of the ™o and sood looking at
the Headquarters men.  “Are you sure
the real diamonds are gone™

Mras. Missioner made a gesture to
ward the safe and indlcated the heap
of false gema on the tabla.

“I= It  likely," sneered Griswoid.
“that whoever put the psste atones
there would neglect to idke the rea!
ones? [ see you read De Maupassan:
Miss Holcomb. Biories like “The
Necklace' don't happen.”

Elinor laughed as she turned the
book in her hand so the others might
see the name of the great Frenchmap
on tha cover. e, -

“Yet the way the young couple
spolled their lives to pay for the false
neckince reads plausihiy.” she retort-
ed. “Yoll are wing more ohser
vant, Mr. Griswold.”

Bands was overcome by his grow
ing impatience,

“If the detectives have ques
tions te put to Miss Hﬁm_,.l sug
gest that they waste o time” he
sald. "“There can't be much to ask”

“No, there isn"t much, Mr. Sands”
relorted the large Central OfMce man
Jike to aak the young Isdy

took the diamouds.”

b weann
poriralt,
Mrs.

o=
[ their

ami'sd the
sbe held

et

that seemed 'o say, “And perhaps sh,
wouldo't. Awmaln there cam: tha
squaring of himeelf, couniad with .
Occasional “Huh!"” of embarressment
as he plunged infto ao examication o
the widpw'y secretary. “Do vou ever
wear diamondgl' he asked myarerious
Iy, -

Ellpor was on the polnt of savine
that if she were the posssssor of dia
monds, she would not be a secretare
to the kindest of eninlovers, but she
reflected useleas worda wereg undesir
able to such a man and contented her
self with a gentle “No.”

Eliror then did something that
unaccountable to the widow
thought she knew her so well,
which rather estar'led Hands. Sh:
iarned (o lrije Mizss March and, laving
ner head on the ycuwger girl's shoul
der, wept uonresirsined.y. Dorothy
patiing her shoulder, sivod looking
belplessiy at Mrs, Missioner.

Une of those awkward pauses fcl
Yowed in which nobody seemed u
know what to do. Rauscome wriggled
in his chalr uncomfortably. Even
Hlodgetl's carven features twirtched
for an instaut. Mrs. Aies‘cner gazed
at Elinor, plainly perplesed Symp:
thy struggled alowly ¢ .ue surface of
her gase. Bhe weut vp 19 her sfecre
tary, and put ber aro sbout the weep
ing girl'’s waist.

“This cannot be necessary, Mr. Don
nelly,” she sald. “I would rather loge
jewels twlee as wvalpable that have

wwae
whe
Alg

Miss ‘Holeomb distressed in this way.

She knows wothing sae will not tes
us.” . |

“Then why " began Dounelly,

“Your accusing tone frighteng her”
explained the widow. "“Bhe has never
besn subjlectsd to asuch treaiment.
You should recollect vyou are talkine
to & gentlewoman-—and my friend.”

Donneally and Carson whispered fer
veully from the central group Hiod
gett's eves, turning slowly in a graven
face, traversed the length and breadtl
of them as if nothing could please Lim
better than te still the Bacchante with
A mighty blow and jolt Carson out of
the room. The omnly person entirely
at eape whs UGriswold. He smoked
tranquilly, his glance travelling from
one: o another in rolation with the
appreciativernesa of a connolsseur
studying a great picture. He was the
opposite of Sands in evry particular
save breedin;. and even in that res
pect there was a difference.

Sande broke the tension with a sud-
dennese that fairly szhouied hig whole
character. Rising s0 abruptly that his
chair fell backward with a crash, he
e'rode t0o the telephons and seized the
inptrument Aavagely. He was calling
Police Headquarters before either of
the detectivers recovered from his sur-
prise. Donneily hastened toward him,
the Bacchanie In great agitarion. He
puahed ont A fat hand as if 0 stop
the millionaire.

“What are rou polng to do? asked
the sleuth, visibly anxious.

“I'm poing v have Manoning call you
Tellows back o Mulberry Bireet " said
Sands, hia jaw hardening. “He's sent
the wronk men. This isn't & Tender

}

it
:

: CcASe
ing' to stay on ft. And '
start anvihing with “*anning, yon wan
10 be sure Tou can finish It.” He waa
white, shak/ag—whether with rage or
fear no one could say: Turning to
Mrs. Missicner, he want on: "1 sup

you undersiand — ise  Heolcomb.”
Donnelly preienfied not to notice th
interruption, but he 44 not address
Elinor by uer first name again. Ba:
Carson seemed as perturbed as he hu
been under the malignant gasze of the
motionless Blodgett,

“What were wvouy : in Maiden
Lane the other day? asked Donnelly
sharply. '

“ was pot In Maiden Lane. !
haven't been downtown in weeks The
last time I went south of the shop
ping district was more than a month
AgO. ; "

"That is troe.” sgid Mre. Missioner,
hurriedly. “Misa,Holcomh . went to
the Baltery Trast Company for me.”

“Much ohliged, ma'am.” Donne):
was learning w0 show mors deierence
to the widow Oursoz nad whispered
to hita something of her social impor

flugers into the box with such vio
lence that evervthing it held fell to
the floor. Carson stooped to plek up
the scattered jewelry, plac'ng il In
Donnellv's hand 1o be return:d fo the
box. After recovering several blia of
jewelry, he laid iu his big collesgue's
greedy clutch a =mail, round «bject

wrapped In silk tissue.
“Hello, what's this!”

finger and thumb “You won't mind
it 1 peep in the paper, voung lady?
(f course you won't. And this ig only
a—say, what the mischief is it? ©Oh,
glory!™ .

Evan Carson was eiartled Into an
echoing “"Oh!"” and the three wormén
almost screamed. For, nestling in the
folds of the tissue, its facets twinklineg
in the sinsistent green glow of the
vacuum lighis, flaghed a diamond—an
unmistakable diamond which Mrs.

tance. Yes, Carson, aithough he was
only & neutral tint in the human color
scheme, knew a few things.

“Was that thg day vou took the dia
monds to Ti¥any's?" guesied the bLie
detectlve quickiy. “To have
the small siones made tighter, you
know."

Miss Holcomb's disdain had given |
place to dull wonder, W here had the
man got his miginformsation® Cond
it be he really tho Nt, no.
was mpossible. She as if eome
thing suffocating was ciosing about
her. 8he [ifted her hand to her |
throat to force back the sobs thsa!
would come.

“1 am completely confused by your
quedtions.” she stammered. “I—1 d.
not know how to answer. What you
say.l8 80 strange.”  She looked at the
others with a world of appeal in those |
grey eyes. Astonishment, sympathy |
affection, cynicism, mutely rrpiine-;l
Stretching both hands towards Mrs,
Missioner, advancing with faiterin: |
steps, the victllh of the detectives
persecution cried, “Mrs. Missloner, 1s
it possible you can think—do you even
imagine I—I—oh,” with & swift turn
to Miss March, “Dorothy, Dorothy!"

To the credit of little Miss Masch
be it remembered she met Elinor's
second appeal with undiminjsted tan
derness. Mis, Missioner. too. was
kind, but her gentle *No, Hlilnor,” was
et a8 reassuring as the loving pars
Dorothy squandered on the bent shou!-
ders of the distressed girl. Sands
swore io hie thoughts. His big fingers |
bent a gold penholder Into wavy lines.
Ranscome, with alternate fingar-tips, '
traded lines in his palms, Griswold
turned his cligarette round and round
with agile flagers and thumb. Blod-
gelt’s eyes seemed to lunge at the de-
tectives.

“I guess Miss Holcomb ifn't readv
to tell ali sre knows—wet,” said Deog
nelly meanmrgiy. “While we're wait-
Ing for her w steady her nerves, we'll
just have a ook in her room.”

Mrs. Missioner was about to NneEn-
tive the suggestion, but a glance ar
Elinor's shauiug form stopped her.
She did not #ply, and the detectives
walked out "the room (n silenoe,

A loock from~the window seént Blod
gett stalking in thelr wake. The foot-
man kept his eyes on Donnpeliy's
torned-out toes ad If ealculating how
much strength was required 1o #efise
those thick ankles with a sullden
heave. Not until the Central Offies
men were at the end of the pllll-l!!
did the sobbing secretary start in
great agitation lowsrd the door, On
the thresheid she paused and turned
slowly till she faced the muis group.

“Bluce they are going o Asarch my
—the room.” she sald, a choking
voice, “] wigsh you would all coma
there with me. [--1 feel that—won't
you all came—please?’

The men hung hﬂh but Doris Illg
Dorothy joined. t, an
together the lrﬂ?nﬂﬂﬂz'mm'
the detectives into fie 1t tt

backed he car staring
st the mmm{ -wwuﬂ% - FOBe-

| from the

aNe of |
| SLDile

Ill

| about to speak—in what words, what
LIANLEr, One CAn Kuess,

| 1 guess

Missioner and [Dorothy and Elinor re-
cognized as one of the legser pems
Maharane¢ necklase—much
smallar than the Mabharanee diamond,
but twice the s8lze of an ordinary

exclaimed Dou- |
nelly, rolling the falry parcel between |

And it was A dlamond, even a
novice could tell wae genuine!

All the blood left Elinor's fare, The
muscles of "her throat  leaped and
knotted as If she were gtrangling.
She swaved for a moment, then took
A long siep toward the detective and
gtrod trembling, covering her face
with quilveriig hands. Donnslly, hold
iug the diamond to the Jight, wae

But the mis
in the girl's attitade struck’ tWHe |
triumphant grin from his face, and |
there was momentary compassion in
the (one in which he sald

“We'd battar go back to the library
Will you go with myv alde
partner, Mis: Holcomh?

Carson s wdvance to the secretary's
aide was checked by the violence with
which she whirled towards Mra, Mia-
sioner, agalr with outstretched hands,
This time the widow wae slower in
meeting the »ppeal. She was stunned
by the detecuve's discoverv. All the
finer semsiblilties of her womanhood
were benumbed. Astonishment, large
and compelling. was all she could feal |
for the moment Still, as she took!
Elinor's implcring bands in hers and
stood motlonless, listening to the
girl's passionate entreaty pot to be-
lleve the evidence of her eves, nor to
believe her kinduess could be out-
raged in such & way, not to believe
that Elinor for all the jewels In the
mines of the world could be tempted
from the high honor in which she had
been reared. Clasping the vounger!
woman's locked fingers in . her own
soft palm, she slipped ber arm about
Elinor's waist, and wlked with her
to the lift. Dorothy, cjping almoat

childishly, controlled her voice once
or twice long enough tb beg Elinor not
to give way to such torturing emolion
But  Elinor Holcomb, shaking, seb
bing. wildly beseeching, was oblivious
to the silent watehfulness &f the T'én-
tral Office men, the covert' 'glances
from Blodgett's mask-like obtiute
nance, the amazed stare of the li
youth in the elevator, All the Was o

[

the room in which Sands and Tris
wold and Ranscome wai Il the
Way across he old English brare, w
the ruddy zone beforé thy fireplace,
she continued her pravers 1o Mrs. Mis-
sloner t0 hold her gulltless. That was
the one thought that shaped Ner
thoughts: that the womanm to wh
she owed the shelter of her lll’ir_.rﬂm
should mot iLink her capable of much
ilgnoble ingratitode, There was no
slightest siede of appeal 1o the de
tactives, ne regard for the ronclusions
others in the room might draw. But
that Mre. Missloner should give o,
dit to the coid acesation that ~
tered in the diamond Donnelrs
found-—that plainly was th hear-
able thing in the w WO
man's preseat position !
“You wor't have o elephone the

|

Unted grill. A boy . ju gulet livers
rew the yar § . steel cnie
upwards. The car stopped
third floor and the MELIe party pre
at-ihe end of &

thought advi€able. “This hubl::
ong Of our casiest casen. - -

Chlef. Mr. Man 'y “said Dounelly :-H

(To be continued)
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Fresh Frultsn and Tomnioes nreiving

dnily.

GAGE'S BUSY STORE,

2354 Montreal St.

James McParlan

_—

I"hone 5408,

e i T

FOOTWEAR

We should be glad to
show you our Boys' and
Girls" BSchool Boots at
prices from $1.50 tc §38.00.

We save some splendid
lines In Men's Shoes, which
cannot be beaten at $4.00

All good solid leather,
REPAIRING DONE

Scott’s Shoe Store

280 PRINCENS AT,
Hranch 200 Harrle Nt.

4 LABATT'S STOUT *

_'Awardad Medal and Highest Points in America -

at World's Fair, 1893

your order and have your suit
made before the fall rash,

Ashby the [ailor

IMwone 1518

20 Brork St

i il -l-I_l-'\_rl-l..-q._.-o._.-l_—"\.-—_

J. McAuley,

Furniture Dealer
and

Undertaker

A

281 Princess Street
Ambuiance Phene 86

PURE—SOUND—WHOLESOME
JOHN LABATT, LIMITED, LONDON, CANADA

O

d, Agent, 339-341 King Street East.

- - Glearace Sale

TN
Women's Low Shoes

We are now offering our entire line at greatly

reduced prices,

$4 and $4.50 Women's Low Shoes

- $2.98

-

Il $5.00 Womcen’s Low Shoes $3.75

We have still a good range of

. g1Zes.

J. H. SUTHERLAND & BRO

THE HOME OF

- 8

e e, e

GOOD SHOES

L
s
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