arpet Warehouse

130 and 132

- Carling Street

July

Curtains--25

ENGLISH AXMINSTER CARPETS, borders to match, worth up to $2 p
ENGLISH TAPESTRY CARPETS, borders to matc

ENGLISH BRUSSELS CARPETS, borders to match, regular $135 per yard, on sale tomorrow at, per yard, - - $1.15

rpet

W

130 and 132
Carling Street

1p er yard, on sale tomorrow at, per yard, - $1.25
h, regular 65¢ per yard, on sale tomorrow at, per yard

Every Odd Pair,

Tomorrow 2 2

50c

Every h

ouseKeeper, and those contemplating
made now will be put aside until wanted by pa

starting li',o:usekeeping, should attend our July sale, and purchase
yment of a small deposit.
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My Lady Cinderella

By Mrs. C. N- Williamson

Author of *‘My Friend the Chanffeur,”” ‘‘Lady Betty
Across the Water,”” Etc., Etc.

Only a little while ago I had dis-
liKed the idea of parting with her;

now I welcomed it, for I did not wish |said the man.

heér' to continue her conscientious ef-
fortk*at dissuasion. We

it ‘vetoed by we. If we walked
wouid have plenty of opportunity for
further argument;

" would be impracticable.

Mo ' we stood still,
¢ussihg the hais and frocks
caridages packed along the
Mne,' and nearly ten minutes

sdiye passed before a movement ahead
b&:a‘"h\e perceptible. We
clos¢ to Lady Sophie
when at last the omnibus we desired
came in sight.

It was rattling along at great speed
to make up for lost
drive
insi
head it eoff before the more cautious
Anhé had left the pavement.

! §'$ad stretched out my hand to
sita the rail, when an impatient cab
wbisé' Intercepted me. 1 sprang back
st d, and felt my shoulders come
' 2%ntact with something just be-
h

e oman on top of the omnibus ut-
tér a shrill squeal of alarm, and the
sound of her voice, the expression of
her eyes, whieh for a bewildered in-
stant I saw were fixed on me, robbed
me of my presence of mind.

‘ ¥ thought that I was going to be run
dvet. In imagination I felt myself
fnocked down, wheels crunching over
my spine. The whole world seemed
made of horses—rearing herses, horses
with tossing heads and trampling
hol')ts The street was a sea of horses.

They were everywhere — in front,
behtad, coming frem both sides; g9
whére 1 womdd, 1 could not escape. 1
‘shut my eyes and threw up my hands,
conscious in an odd, bewildered way,
even at that instant, that I ad drop-
ped my umbreHa, and should never be
able to buy another, if 1 lived to want
it.

People were shouting this and that
at me: 1 only heard their veices, not
their words, and -they all soqnded
angry, unsympathetic, as if they were
annoyed that I had got in their way,
mot that they cared what became of
me.

it could not have lasted sixty sec-
onds, though I had thought of so many
things (even feeling a pang of regret
that''this had not happened after in-
ptead of before my glorious visit to
Lady  Sophie de Gretton, now to be
lost ‘forever under the horses’ hoofs),
wheht I was ecaught up bodily and
planted in safety on the pavement. It
Wwas a strong arm that held me, and
antil a mist cleared away from my
gyes 1 thought my stammered thanks
were due to a big policeman; but
though the policeman was there, hav-
Ing arrived the fraction of a second
too late, it was not to him that ]
owed my deliverance.

“'Twas that gentleman there, not
me,” he explained, with a gruffness
born. of my reckless conduet, which
dese”ved all the punishment it had
received. My impression was that if
anyone merited a scolding it was the
omnibus driver for not looking, or
the first cabman, who had come so
near to using me for a ninepin. But
they had both been censured by the
guardian of the law had net “that
gentleman” gallantly interfered.

“QOh, 1 say, bobby, don’'t be an idiot,”
he succinetly remarked; and, having
disposed of the policeman, turned to
me. “I do hope you're not hurt.”

“No, I think not, thanks te you,” 1
faltered. “It was so stupid of me.
But you were very good, and—I'm all
right now. Come, Anne, we will take

n

sqeemed disinclined to see our

= The Grocer Knows.

Next time you go to the grocer to
‘buy soap, say to him, “Give me a bar
of > “t new soap, the ‘Olive Oil Laun-
.d ap.”” It is the new soap all the
women are beginning to use. There’s
- “mo resin nor grease-in_it, ‘nething but
,. MV@ oil. - It lasts longer than
- ~ording soaps, it's more ' healthful—

-~ M only costs § cents a eake, - -
7 e largest hospital in'the world is|

might have'gseconded his
waled on at this juncture, allowing|would have a cab.

an éimnibus finally to overtake us, and | moment, with a meotion of the stick he |
Anne suggested the plan, only to have'carried, our new friend had summoned
she'a hansom.

in an omnibus, [ the excitement of seeing me killed, had
where all our neighbors might hang ' passed on, defrauded.

upbli' our words, private conversation!again

1. feverishly dis-|ing who cared to stare, as my knight

the'in tall

waiting | his service by helping me into
must | vehicle.

were still'as he stood, his hat lifted,

de Gretton’s | with interest in his eyes whither he
lshuuld direct the cabman to drive, a

time, amd, as the afterwards was to seem far more so),

|

ificance, 1 beoldly dashed out to muslin.

L J

“Won’'t you let me call you a cab?
You look awfully white and shaken,”

I was about to refuse,
suggestion.

but
Yes,

Anne
we
And in another

The erowd, which had paused for
All was quiet
in Hamilton Place, and |
thought that there were none remain-
hat and frock coat extended
the

i

way.
|
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“There she
eagerly.
us.”
“Nonsense!” retorted Anne.
are dozens of victorias
‘Why not hers?”

There was common sense in Anne’s
words, but semehow I could not be
convinced. The victoria was abreast
of our hansem; though its elder occu-

is again!” I exclaimed
“I do believe she’'s following

“There
coming this

she was alert, watchful, and her cold,
eyes lighted as they met mine.

I said no more to Anne, for I could
not prove my assertion; and I knew
that she fancied my experiences of the
afternoon had sown the seeds of con-
ceit in my heart.

She was inclined to talk of the man
from whom we had just parted, and 1
encouraged the tendency, since it took
her mind from my affairs. At the
place where we should have changed
into different omnibuses I insisted on
getting out, as Anne was to pay for
the cab.

We bade each other good-bye, and
I hailed my omnibus. As I did so, 1
threw a furtive glance behind. The
victoria was still in sight.

For a moment 1 hesitated, and then

But, after all, I was mistaken. Just
inquiring

victoria approached us. By a coin-
cidenee which seemed odd to me (and

it contained the wonderful girl in pink
She and the woman by her|
side—her mother, I was certain—were
gazing indifferently into space, when
the eyes of the former fell upon my
champion.

Her features quickened suddenly in-
to life; her gaze traveled from the
man standing by the cab to me, at
whom she continued to look
keen curiosity,
proval. Then she whispered a
to her companion. The elder woman
glanced in my direction, and a
strange thing happened.

word |

CHAPTER HI.
The Haunting Victoria.

What there could have been in my
appearance to cause her emotion I
could not guess; but the well-pre-
served face under the exquisite bon-
net seemed actually to shrivel. She'
stared with widening eyes, her jaw|
falling in that unattractive yet pa-
thetic way seen when the spirit loses!
control of the body in sleep.

I observed this queer, unrehearsed
dramatic effect in vivid surprise, and
forgot to answer the question that had
been asked. Anne replied for me; and
I heard her giving her own address as|
the one to which we desired the cab-
man should drive us—heard it half-
unconsciously, without room in my
mind for more surprise; though af-
terwards, when it appeared that much
was to hang upon such a trifle, I re-
membered.

The driver was duly informed, and
we left my knight standing on the
pavement, looking after us with a
parting smile. It was a very pleasant
smile; and for the first time it struck
me that the man was handseme. 1
had been too dazed, too excited, to
notice him before, save to gather an
impression that he was a gentleman.

“He’s rather nice, I think,” 1 re-
marked languidly to Anne, sinking
back, with a sense of rest after storm,
upon the unwonted luxury of ecab
cushions. .

‘“Rather nice?” she echoed con-
temptuously. “Where are your eyes?
He's splendid. He's my ideal of what
a man ought to be. I'H bet anything
he's a soldier. Oh, the difference be-
tween him and the dreadful men—
the Things—who come to Mrs. Lea-
therby-Smith's!”

Mrs. Leatherby-Smith was the lady
with whom she lived; but never be-
fore had 1 known Anne to be so en-
thusiastic about a mere man.

“] suppose my eyes were otherwise
engaged,” I excused myself. “There
was such a curioeus thing; just as we
were bidding him good-bye (I hope I
rememmbered to thank him properly
again!) a woman in a victoria—we’d
seen her, in the park, but she didn’t
see us—stared at me, and behaved in
the most extraordinary manner. One
would have fancied I was a ghost. She
looked awful; I can’t think of any
other word.” .

“She probdbly had a stitch in her
side, or a twinge of neuralgia,” said
Anne prosaically. “You wanted things
to happen today, and they have hap-
pened. - They've gone to your head a
little, my dear. You mustn’'t expect
to ind a new excitement wherever you
turn your eyes, on the principle of Tt
never rains but it pours’” - - <o

'instead of Anne—I1

\\'ilbz
tempered by disap-'l

i
| brown,

'every weary feature said that

ascended to the top of the omninibus.
From a coign of vantage on the back
seat 1 could from time to time ob-
serve the progress of events. If it
were really by chance that the vic-
toria with the two ladies was coming
in this direction, it would sooa over-
take and leave the humble omnibus
far behind. If not—and I were right
might prove my
{ wild theory after all

I racked my brain for some motive
to account for the elder woman’'s.in-
terest in me, taking for granted that
it actually existed. The daughter had
certainly observed with some eager-
ness the young man who had been
speaking with us; she had whispered
to her meother, who had at once ex-
hibited uncontrollable feeling.

Could it be, I wondered, that my
knight was this pretty girl’'s husband?
that she was jealous, and, suspecting
an acquaintance between him and me,
had induced her mother (the typical,
suspicious mother-in-law of the flirta-

pant wore- a surface air of composure, |,

tious, farce-comedy husband) to track
me to my lair?
He had been as far as possible from

of a young man;
had been, as Anne
serious, with

on thé contrary, he
said,
gray

soldierly,
eyes that

in earnest.
other solution to the puzzle, and in ac-
cepting it I lost the thrill of mystery
in the chase. A chase, however, it un-
doubtedly was. 1 was not too far

observe, when I ventured
behind me, the expression
faces of ¢oachman and groom.

It was contemptuous resignation;
never
before had they been expected to
dance attendance on a vulgar omni-
bus. I thought they might even go so
far as to give a month’s notice when
they reached home.

Suddenly something impish en-
tered into my breast, and it occurred
to- me that it would be amusing to try
an experiment. I ran down the wind-
ing staircase of the omnibus, and, un-
dismayed by my late mishap, jumped
oft before it stopped.

Another was coming, and was just
in the act of turning a corner which
would take it in quite a different di-
rection. I was in time to board it.
I wondered if “they” had observed the
maneuver, and whether they would
presently be seen pursuing. Yes, there
was the victoria! The girl and her
mother were talking together with an-
imation, in strong contrast to the
languor of their mein when first we
had met, before they had been waked
to this odd interest, which I was not
yet sure that I understood.

I had not lingered to ask the destin-
ation of this second conveyance, but,
when the conductor appeared to de-
mand my fare, I discovered that it was
taking me away from, rather than to-
ward, Peckham. 1 should be late, and
Mrs. East would be angry. Neverthe-
less, I would play the game out now.

My money was running low, and
I had only a few pence left, or, at

to glance
on the

}the end ‘of the route, I might have

been tempted further to prolong the
hunt. As it was, there remained
nothing to do but to repair to Peck-
ham, “after stepping into a shop, ex-
pending a half-penny for a paper, and

SKEPTICAL OF COBALT.

“ Many authorities undoubtedly are,
but no one ever remains skeptical who
‘have used ‘“Catarrhozone” because it

- lcurves so quickly that all doubt 1s re-

- Best remedy on earth for

“She did look ‘at me strangely

moved.
13

resembling this farce-comedy, gay dog
1

remaining inside as long as I could,
te account for my visit to this part
of the town. Somehow, I was unwill-
ing for the pursuers to know that I had
been deliberately misleading them;
though why it mattered I could scaree-
ly have explained to myself.

At the covner of Chesley street,
where I lived, I beheld the inevitabla
victoria driving e past. 1 walked
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A CHARMING DEVELOPMENT FOR
LINEN AND LACE—6915-6904.

A chic little coat and skirt in linen
and all-over lace, which is well adapt-
ed to home making, is shown. The
coat is decidedly new, with its  ki-
mono sleeves in, ene with the front

SN R I tBhety Imlghfdbtehyell‘:y ;ﬂuCh;and back giving almost a cape effect.
u it e i This is shown  in all-over lace with

linen bands finishing the edges. A
little collar of the lace completes the
neck. The skirt is also of linen, con-

i sis ~ven gores and lengthened
away, perched up in my high seat, to]s“ung 9% BEv 5

i

by a straight, gathered flounce. A

| band of the lace matching that of the

coat appears at the top and lower
edge of the flounce. The suit is espe-
cially chic in appearance and may be
made at home without difficulty. For
the medium size 2 5-8 yards of 27-inch
goods are needed for the coat, and
4 1-4 yards of 36-inch for the skirt.
A tafteta, pongee OF cloth might be
used for the suit. Two Patterns—6915,
5 sizes, 32 to 40 inches, bust measure.
6904, 6 sizes, 20 to 30 inches, waist.
The price of these patterns is 20
cents, but either will be sent upon re-
ceipt of 10 cents.
PATTERN DEPARTMENTYT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned.
pattern, as per directions given below,
to

Name .

cessetsee Gecscses sseceeresesseras

Gtreet AQATESS ciote seee cive cneienes

Town

cet6scs0ssssssse sePesscessne

sedeses

Province .c.ceeee

Measurement: Bust ...... Walst ......
Age (f child's or misses’ pattern).....

CAUTION—Be careful to Iinclose
above illustration and sénd size of pai-
tern wanied. When the pattern is bist
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. It a skirt, give waist and leng'n
measure. When misses’ or childs
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
senting the age. 1t i3 not necessarv 'n
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.

Address—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

Try

* ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT. -

-

through the gate, up the steps to the
door, but, changing my mind, ran down
again and gazed toward the end of the
street. There the carriage had stopped
before a bakery and postoffice. At
the moment of my appearance the
groom was coming out of the latter
with a telegraph form in his hand.
His mistress took :it, and seemed to
write.

3} would have lingered at thé open
gate to see what might be next in
the programme, but at this instant
I was hailed by a familiar veice. It
was that of Jimmy East, my one friend
at Happiholme Villa.

“Oh, I say, ain’t you goin’ to catch
it!” he ejaculated, appearing at the
front door. “Ma’'s just savage be-
cause you're late. What are you doing
out here, anyhow afraid to come
in?”

“No,” 1 replied sedately, ascending
the steps with such dignity as I could
command.

But my heart was beating some-
what faster than its wont. It was all
well enough to tell myself, at a safe
distance from Mrs. East, that I could
now, for the first time, afford to brave
her displeasure. But the habit eof
yvears had gripped me again, with my
return to the old environment. 1
would not for a great deal that Jimmy
should guess it, but in truth my soul
melted within me as I crossed the
threshol@.

I had a curious feeling that I had
come back from another world; or
perhaps I experienced the sensations of
an opium eater, awaking to dull, head-
achy realities after a dazzling panor-
ama of dreamland. The smell of the
stuffy little passage depressed me more
than -ever before—that indescribable
reminiscence of dinners past, present,
and to come. How narrow it was; how
hideous the paper on the wall, rep-
resenting marble! how grim the lin-
oleum on the floor, which masquer-
aded unsuccessfully as mosiac!

“She’s upstairs in our room, put-
tin’ baby to bed,” volunteered Jimmy,
in an awestruck tone. No need for
more particular classification. There
was only one omnipresent, reigning
She at Happiholme! “She said you
were to go right up to her the in-
stant minute you came in, Connie. 1
was put to wait at the drawin’-room
window to watch for you.”

“Very well, 'm going,” I responded,
and set my foot upon the stairs.

There was a bad half hour in store
foir me, I was aware, and I could have
found it in my heart to wish that
Mr. East were at home.

Mr. East was only my cousin Sarah's
husband, in Peckham; but in wider
spheres he was a commercial traveler.
When he abode at Happiholme I de-
sired his absence, for his carpet slip-
pers and his dressing gown got upon
my nerves. Besides, he had a dis-
agreeable habit of patting me on the
shoulder and remarking on the color
of my hair or my eyes when his wife
was not in the room.

But at least he did his cowardly
pest to stand between me and Cousin
Sarah’s wrath; and things undoubtedly
went more smoothly during his visits
than when he was away inducing pro-
vincial firms to order a certain brand
of soap.

If he were here tonight — but he
wasn’t; and so there was no use in
wishing.

The rcom which Jimmy East, Em-
my East, Baby East, and 1 shared asg
a bedchamber was up under the eaves
of the villa, with a ceiling that slanted
in unexpected places, and attempted
to knock one’s brains out if one arose
in the darkness to soothe the baby’s
cries.

Adjoining was the abode of the on2
scivant, whese mary tasks it wals
part of my daily duty to lighten. ]
went upstairs heavily, past the floor
where Mr. and Mrs. East’s domain
and the “spare bedroom” did their best
to "grace a self-respecting Peckham
villa. Before the top of the second
flight, the voice of Cousin Sarah rang
out through the closed door:

“Nasty, ungrateful hussy! She’ll
know it when she gets an afternoon
out again!”

This was a challenge, though she
was only haranguing Emmy and the
paby: and it ought to have spurred
my falling courage. But there was
something spiritually relaxing to me
in the air at Happiholme. Jt was a
white-faced coward who reluctantly
opened the door and prepared to “face
the music.”

To Be Continued.

Easy to Take
Easy to Operate

Because purely vegetable—yet tl.op
.~ ough, pmmpt.hoﬂthlnl.muucwn-,_

Hood’s Pills
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RIVALS FIGHT WITH AUTOS

A Battle-Royal in the Streets of an In-
diana Town.

Columbus, July 24. — Mounted in
automebiles, instead of on horses, and
clad in linen dusters .and goggles, in-
stead of armor, George Medlam and E.
E. Raymer, employes of rival antomo-
bile firms, jousted in the streets  of
Columbus today. The results were two
badly battered cars and a black eye teo
Raymer. :

The challenge was passed when
Medlam drove close by his rival's ma-
chine, and Raymer called to him to bhe
careful. This angered Medlam, who
backed his auto into the other car and
scratched the paint. Raymer sprang
intd0 his machine and started the en-
gine, and the twe began bucking each
other.

The chauffeurs played for an open-
ing and Medlam tried a broadside. He
came away with some of the other's
paint and both went to their corners.
Medlam thought the old style fighting
too slow, and jumped for the front of
the other machine, landing beside Ray-
mer. He drove a right to Raymer’'s
eye, cutting a gash in his cheek. The
bolice then appeared and stopped hos-
tilities.

According to the latest Indian cen-
sus, the population of India was 294,-
361,056, and the total number of peo-
ple employed in various capacities by
the (overnment was 1,490,276. of
these, 245,803 were partially agricul-
wurists, and about as many more were
employed in eoecupations not strictly
official, not leaving about ea million
who could be called Government offi-
cials.

FE AN
Pen-Angle

The underwear that fits perfectly,

wears out slowest, and neither
shrinks nor stretches, is named
PEN-ANGLE, and

bears this trade mark £

in red. Who sells it, o
guarantees it, in the el
maker'sname. Made &
in many fabrics and
styles, at various prices,
in form-fiting sizes for women, men
and children. PEN-ANGLE Guar-

anteed Underwear wears best agg

fits better
R R
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FLY 2=
PADS ==

— 80LD BY — L R
DRUCCISTS, CROCERS AND GENERAL STORES §

10c. per packet, or 3 packets for 25¢. §
will iast a whole season.

Kiil them =il
No doad flies
lying about
when used ae
directed.
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FOLLOWED HER °
MOTHER’S EXAMPLE:

AND KEPT DR. FOWLER’S EXTRACT OF

WiLD STRAWBERRY IN THE HOUSEH,
' Mrs. W. J. Wilson, Tessier, Sask.j
tells of her experience in the following
words : “I wish to tell you of the good'
I have found in Dr. FowLer’s ExTrRACT
oF WiLpD STRAWBERRY. Last summer
my little girl, aged two years, was taken
ill with Summer Complaint, and as my,
mother always kept DR. FowLEr'S®
in the house, when I was a child, I seemed!
to follow her example, as I always have it
also. I at once gave it to my baby as
directed and she was at once relieved,
and after a couple of doses were taken:
was completely cured.”

Dr. FowrLer’s ExTracT oF WiLD
STRAWBERRY imparts a healthy tone to
all mucous surfaces, corrects and heals:
all forms of canker and counteracts alk
tendency to pain and inflammation,
while it gives tone to the debilitated!

‘system when weakened by exhaustive

discharges and fluxes of whatever nature,,
thus making it the best and safest:
remedy for Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Colic,
Cramps, Pain in the Stomach, Sea Sick~
ness, Cholera Infantum, Cholera Morbus
gnd all Summer Complaints.

Price 35 cents. Manufactured by The
T. Milburn Co., Toronto, Ont.

BRANKSOME HALL

102 BLOOR ST. EAST, TORONTO
A Residential and Day
School for Girls,

Under the joint management of MISA
SCOTT, formerly principal of the Girls’ De-
partment of the Provincial Model S8choo}
Toronto, and MISS MERRICK.

Autumn term will begin Sept. 10.
prospectus apply to Mies Soott.

For
wiy

I
ONTARIO
LADIES’

and arIo Conserva
tory of Music and Arf

Cotlecr ™ 0%

mor

(Trafalgar Castle) socialand reli.'muuowt)u pl‘js
under influences that mold the girl into ths sirong, cultured
and rcfined Christian woman. Palatial buikdings, beautiful
grounds, Charming, healthful location in Whithy on the
shores ke Ontario. Unequalled #taff and equipment,
*“‘Uadoubtedly the best of its kind in Canada.”
Will Re-open September 9ifi. Write for calendar to

REV. DR. J. J. HARE, Principal 4

Preserving
KETTLES

Enameled blue
First quality goods.
quarts to 18 quarts.

and white.

Sizes, 4

40¢ to $1.10

Enameled Preserving Spoons.
Enameled Tea and Coffee Pots.
Enameled Tea Kettles.
Enameled Rice Boilers.

USE OKLY THE BEST

isthe STANDARD article

READY FOR USE

IN ANY QUANTITY.
Formeking soap, softening water,
semoving old paint, disinfecting
sinks, closets, drains and for

many eother purpuses. A caa
uals 20 pounds SAL SODA.

SOLD EVERVAHERE.
COMPANY

‘E.w. GILLETT LIMITED

TORONTO.ONT.

WESTMAN’S
HARDWARE

121 Dundas street and Market

Square.

CIiTY BINDERY

Remcved to 355 Richmond Strest.

BLANK BOOKS

AND GENERAL BINDING.

Tho new Vaginal
. ﬁ:i&n




