Predictions

YOUR WHOLE LIFE
~ REVEALED

————

Remarkable Psychic Astrologer
Tells Past and Fu‘ure With
Amazing Accuracy to All
‘Whe Write Absolutely Free

%"

Men and Women From All Parts ot the
World Seek His Advice About Love
Affairs, Business, Health, Journeys,
Marriage, Legacies, Changes, Spec-
ulation, Etec.

From the great city of New York, where
scientists and investigators are eagerly

watching the progress of inventions and |

gpending millions of dollars im the per-
Jection of methods by which the masses
may be benefited, eomes the startling an-
Aovncement that Prof. Albert Postel, the
greatl astrologer, has perfected a system.
by which he c¢an foretell the pricipal
events of a life, forewarn people of dan-
ger, point ont the road to success, and
eiplain the cause of failure in so many
iyesn

¢Ihe professor says that he can explain
who your enemies are, tell you those per-
sofis in whom you can place confidence
and from whom you may expect favors,
Lame your lucky days, tell you what pit-
falls to avoid, what opportunities to grasp,
aduxe yon about your buvsiness and how
to improve your condition rhysically,
fimancially and socially. His methcd is
unlike that of any other astrologer, and
frem the expressions of gratitude contain-
ed in the many thankful letters from his

patrons, it is evident that much good is |

D ¢ The |
following are samyples of the letters re-

being accomplished by his weork.
ceived by Prof. Postel, and go far toward
#howing that his Life Horoscopes are not
only accurate, but are prepared with a
view to gaoiding and benefiticg thoce who
apply to him for ecunsel. -

Effa M. Pryon writes: “You are certain-
ty the most wonderful astrologer lving.
BEveryone of your predictions came true.”

Mr. Broad, real estate agent, of Bran-
don, Canada, in a recent letter o Mr.
Pestel, says: “My horoscope is the best
insirvment of guidance that 1 have ever
bhad put in my hands.
a hundred dollars for the information you
bave given me.”

Another letter, fromm Miss Bergliot
Horne, reads as follows: “I followed your
advice, and succeeled in cbtaining a posi-
Hon at a much higher ealary than
amticipated. 1 consider the horoscope
werth hundreds of dollars to me.”

Charts and dials of strange design sur-
vound the professor in his daily work of
answering the correspondents and sending
eat readings to pecople in all parts of the
werld. From a glance at the features of
Pref. Postel, ’tis clear to be scen that he
i# a man who has a kindly feeling toward
homanity, and his manner and conversa-
tion tend to prove that he is sincere in
bis desire to be of real benefit to his
clients

Readers of this paper can obtain a read-
tug free of charge Iy addressing a letter
to Prof. Albert Postel, Dent. 658, No. 126
West 3th street, New York, N. Y. Simply
say you wish a reading of your life, and
be sure to state your birth date, sex and
whether married or single. Please inclose
10 eents (silyver or stamps) to pay postag>
and clerical work. and the reading, also
a coyy of Prof. Postel’s interesting book,
“¥our Destiny Foretold,” will be promptly
seat. Tell your friends to seand for a read-
lug alseo

PRINCIPAL FALCONER

His Induction as President of Toronto
University Will Soon Take Place.

Dr. Falconer, president of
Univarsity, will be installed on
26. There has been good deal
comment recently throughout the
country at the marvelaus things the
people of Nova Scotia are acéomplish-
ing for Canada. Some of the greatest
of Canadian educationalists have come
from the far east. The business-men
of Nova Scotia also are wide-awake
and, to quote Dickens, “Know what's
@’e¢lock.” An interesting example can
be given. Last year, at the Dominion
Fair held in Halifax, it was generally
kcknowledged that the display of
Gourlay art pianes by the J. A. Me-
Donald Piano and Music Company, of
Halifax, was the finest ever seen in
the east. This year Mr. McDonald pro-
Yoses to make an even finer display.
Accordingly he came to Toronto dur-
11g the first days of the exhibition in
order to get ahead of competing firms
1 purchasing the Louis and other art
Manos displayed by Gourl#y, Winter
& Leeming. He made his selection
Ifore his competitors were on the
gound and feels well satisfied, even
Jbilant over his trip. This is an indi-
tation also that the day of the truly
irtistic piano case as well as of mu-
tical tone guality has arrived. In
Yoth these characteristics the Gourlay
plano is unexcelled. It also indicates
ne reason why the J. A. McDonald
Piano and Music Company has se-
cured the first place in the apprecia-

Toronto

a
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tion of Nova Scotians as the leading’|

music firm of that Province.

Bt. Jeceph, Levie, July 14, 1903.
Mieard’s Linimert Company, Limited:
Gentlemen,—1 was badly kicked by my
Dearse last May, and after using eeveral
JPreparations on my leg, nothing would do.
My leg wae black as jet. I wae laid up in
.bed fer a fortnight and could not walk.
F -using three bottlee of yocur MIN-
3 LINIMENT 1 was perfectly cured,
.#9:4hat I could etart on the road.
3 JOS. DUBOIS,.
Oommercial Traveler.

I would nct take]

| f.eah did not see her, but then she

Sent. |

’____l_‘he“ White Cat \¢

[BY GELETT BURGESS, AUTHOR OF “VIVETTE.”,
Copyright by Bobbs-Merrill Company.

She locked at me blankly. “Why, I
haven’'t thought of that, have 17 But
would rche dare come?”

“Try it now!” 1 exclaimed.

“I will!” She went to the front
door and threw it open and cried:

*Leah!—Leah!—Leah! Come here!
it’s all right. 1 want, you dear!”

There was enough in the scene—the
stillness that ensued,

house, the tragic quaver in
voice—to make me thrill to its dra-
matic power. She stood there for a

hands clasped on her breast, vividly
illuminated by the candles. But no
sound came out of the shadows of the
night.

Joy closed the door; then, with
quick second thought, she returned to
leave it ajar, and came back into the
brary.

We had moved almost to the din-
ing-room, when on a sudden whim,
she paused turned and looked toward
the window. My own eyes followed
hers. ‘There was a dark face peering
in—so dark that the whites of the
eyes and the teeth were almost all
that was visible, though enough to
show who it was.

“Leah!” Joy ¢ried, and ran again to
the door, crying out hysterically. She
called again but no answer came.

It occurred to me that the excited

accents of Joy’s volce might well be
misleading, and for the first time 1
thought to try myself. Joy had re-
turned to throw  herself down sob-
bing, full length upon the window
seat, her heart breaking with the
suspense and disappointment.
strain was too much for her, after her
hours of Lore and fear.
stop to comfort her then, but ran to
the doorway and stood in the lighted
hall there in plain sight.
| ‘“Leah!” I called. “Come here, it's
| —Mr. Castle. I want you!”
i There was still no reply, but feel-
{ing sure that Leah must be near at
hand, I started off vaguely in the
dark. I had .gone but to the turn of
the lane when I heard footsteps, run-
ning. Then in a rush Leah was upon
me and had seized my hand.

“Oh Mr. Castle! I'm so glad you've
come—but I was afraid to go in. I
was afraid I might make it worse if
she was there. Who is it? Tell me

few minutes, all in white, waiting, her|

I did not “Oh TI'm so sleepy! Let me go

quick! Is it my own Miss Joy, or
i thve other?”

“It’s Joy,” 1 assured her, “and she’s’
waiting for you. You must come at
once.” ;

She paused a moment, evidently
wondering if I knew the secret.

“You're sure?’ she said. “You

know that there are two?”

this is Joy—your Joy!”

her, stumbling in the dark, into
i doorway, to the library.
la moment she stopped,

] ibly.

i the window seat. At the first glance
ran forward, knelt and threw her
arms about her mistress.

But the next instant starting back
as if she bad embraced a corpse, she
sprang up and faced me, her eyes
opened wide in horror.

“Oh, Mr. Castle, she’s asleep!
Joy’s asleep!”

Miss

CHAPTER 11,

For a moment I was_too surprised
to realize the full significance of
Leah’s ecry. Then Joy’s own words
came back—the wail of her harassed
sould—"It I should fall asleep, who
would it be that would awake?”
There she lay, asleep at last. Her
small head lay upon her arm, and her
joval face was now flushed, her
half parted, showing her little blue-
white teeth. The erisp white duck
blouse moved gently with her breath-
ing—beneath her skirt two tiny red
shoes lay one over the other.

As she herself had said, she was
utterly exhausted that she would
down deep.” Dared we awaken

Certainly not Leab, who

lips

S0
‘g0

her?

sibility the instant.

I had to decide. What was to be
done must be done quickly. If Joy
were allowed to sleep long and deeply
we might confidently expect ‘“the
other one” to awaken. The question
was could we, perhaps, rouse her be-
fore that incomprehensible change had
taken place? It seemed to be the
only thing to do. I determined, at all
events, to take the risk.

Meanwhile, LLeah had fallen into a
chair, overcome with the disappoint-
ment of the situation. She was in a
aistressing state; her skirt was torn
and soiled, her shoes dusty, her waist
disheveled. Her black hair was awry;
she was hatless. 1 thought at first
that she, too, had fallen asleep from
sheer fatigue.

I went to her and laid a hand on
her shoulder to rouse here. She
started with a frightened jump.

“J.eah” 1 said. “I'm going to
awaken Miss Fielding. It's the only
thing to do, I think. We may be able
to get her again before she changes.
But if not we must be ready with
some plan by which to manage Edna.
We must hurry though. First, tell me
in the fewest possible words what has
happened. Joy, of course, didn't
know.”

lL.eah had braced herself for the
ordeal and was now quick, alert and
concise. *“She got angry on account
of my ‘trying to run her,” she sald.
You see ‘the other one’ was here for
two days. I've always been able to
manage her for one day, but the
second day she seemed to be much
stronger, and it was worse than it
has ever been before. She found out
that I had burned some of her old
clothes—Miss Joy had told me to—
and so she discharged me and told
me to leave the place immediately. I
wouldn’t go, and she went into the
barn and got a horsewhip and threat-
ened me with it. I was afraid, Mr.
Castle! She was In a fearful .temper.
-l was afraid she’s kill me. Then 1
went. I stayed all night in the har-
bor. ¥ wrote to you as soon as I got

on

of ]
| course, had seen the whole awful pos-'

i

telephone. Yesterday I hung about
the place all day but she didn’t. ap-
pear, and 1 was afraid to come in. 1

| positively didn’t dare though I knew

it probably was Miss Joy. Today 1
stayed in that old cabin down by
the road all day, for I was pretty sure
it must be she who was here. 1 was

,So tired I fell asleep and that’s how 1
the gathering imissed you 1 suppose.
mysterious twilight that shrouded the :ly anything to eat since yesterday—
Joy’s only a few biscuits I brought

T've had hard-

with
me.”

I had been thinking out a plan as
I listened, and as soon as she hag
finished I gave Leah her orders.

“Listen, now. If it is ‘the other
one’ who awakens, I'll telli her that I
happened to meet you in the harbor,

.and induced you to come back, on

my own responsibility. Do you see?
T'll manage it; you needn’t be afraid.
'}l take care of you, and it will be
all right. Of course if it is Joy who
wakes up, that will be better. But we
must act quickly. Can you tell im-
mediately who it 1s that awakens,
Joy or ‘the other one’?”

“Oh, we can tell that easily enough,
by the way she treats me!”

‘“Very well, then. You must awaken f

her now!”

I sat down where I could watch and
Leah went hesitatingly up to her
mistress again, and shook her should-
er gently.

“Wake up, Miss Joy!” she said soft-
ly, but firmly. “Wake up, you're
catching cold, honey.”

Joy moaned, turned a little, then
drew herself together again drowsily.

“Wake up, Miss Joy, you must have

The your dinner now!”

She moved again, and muttered,

to
sleep, Leah, pleasel”

Again Leah shook her. "It semed
cruel to have to bring that exhausted
body back to life. “Wake up, Miss
Joy. Mr. Castle’s here to see you!
Wake up!”

She opened her eyes now, and star-
ed vacantly at us. Then her face
changed gloriously. She flung her
arms round Leah’s neck.

“Oh, Leah! Leah! You've come back
to me!”

It was some moments before either
of the women was.able to speak. They
clung to each other sobbing.

After the first hurried words of
explanation were over, Joy went up
to her room to wash her face and
freshen herself for what was yet to
be done. ILeah went with her, al-
most too happy to think of her own
sorry appearance. Both came down,
arter a while, in a change of costume
and went with meé into the dining-
room where King wa$ patiently wait-

“Yes—I know everything mnow, and ing to serve the meal so long delayed.

Joy showed plainly the ravages which

She bounded forward, and I with two days of suspense and agony ‘had
the'accomplished, but she

There for mentally by my presence and Leah’s
trembling so.roturn, and in a condition to discuss
| violently that her teeth chattered aud- lcalmly what was to be done.
Joy was still lying stretched out had
(at full length upon the cushions of and the dinner brought her strength

was braced

Leah

also rallied her collapse,

from
and courage.

The meal was over bcfore we had
settled how Leah could be kept in
favor with “the other one”’—whom we
agreed, hereafter, to call Edna—and
we were still uncertain as to our ac-
tions in regard to many other compli-
cations which might arise. It de-
pended principally upon- the aextent
of my influence with Edna. To hear
Joy discuss these phases of her con-
dition in that other state—her fond-
ness for me, her whims, her weak-
nesses—gave me a strange sensation.
But what struck me as most remark-
able in her talk was the sense of
justice she always showed in regard
to Edna. One might have expected
Joy to resent the intrusion of this
second personality, so inimical to her

{own interests, but she never failed to

acknowldge Edna’s rights. Indeed,her
whole ajtitude was that- Edna was
strictly another person, rather than
some part of herself broken off and
endowed with an independent exist-
ence—which was my theory of the
situation.

I quite lost myself in the subtleties
of the case. To know that pirobably
on the morrow I should be face to
face with this same woman, in form
and feature precisely the same, and
vet as different from her, really, as
the west is from the east, gave me,
in spite of my efforts to concentrate
my mind upon the affair. a sort of
mental instability which was discon-
certing. 1 could _not quite believe
that she would or could change. She
seemed too real, too nommal, if I may
gualify such adjectives. And besides
all this, I had begun to think of her
in another way, whicA made the
prospect of any such change seem un-
bearable.

Meanwhile, Joy grew steadily sleep-
ier. She roused herself occasionally,
by an effort, but would droop the mo-
ment she had stopped speaking. Cof-
fee no longer stimulated her. She be-
gan to walk up and down the room,
leaning on Leah’s arm, as if she
were fighting off the effects of laud-
anum! Her suffering was cruel. We
had, at last, to resort to strychnia.

So, for another hour we talked,while
she became more haggard, more weak.
Up and down, up and down the room
they went. We talked of seeking the
advice of some specialist, here or
abroad, of the possibility of a direct
appeal to Edna, in the chance of
some compromise to be effected, of
Leah’s actions should she be peremp-
torily discharged asain, of the pros-
pect of her being able to stay in the
vicinity, to return as soon as Joy’s own
personality had reasserted itself, of
the proper method of safeguarding
Joy’s property, of the possibility of
Edna’s actually departing from Mid-
meadows—there were a hundred sides
to the subject, and all bafiing. There
seemed to be nothing to do but to
await further developments and see
if I myself could not succeed In man-
aging Edna. T rather wondered at the
fact that Joy did not once mention
the doctor as a possible co-operator
with-us. It seemed to me that she in-

never permitted herself to say so. It
was no doubt her fairness, rather than
any conviction of his ability, that pre-
vented. Aots %

'there, for I couldn’'t get you on the

stinctively distrusted him, though she

stopped, _scarcely able

too far gone to think. I can’t con-
trol my mind any longer. I must have
sleep. You and Leah will have to
settle it together—I'll leave it all to
you—T'll agree to whatever you think
best. I'm no more use than a baby
tonight. Let me be your little sister
and tell me what to do. I'm tired,
tired—tired.” :
My heart ached for her. Her mouth
was tremblipg llke a child’s just be-
fore crying, her eyelids hung heavy,
all but closed. What she must suf-
fer at the thought of sinking into
temporary oblivion and resigning her-
self sto the inevitable possession of
“‘the other one,” I could easily imagine.
I implored her to go to bed. N
When the two women had left, I
pulled down the curtains, seated my-
self in the armchair, lighted my pipe,
and began to think it over.
[To be Continued.]l

VISIT OF THE BISHOP OF LONDON

(Centinued IFrom Page One.)

procession of choristers, clergymen,
and bishops will march from Cronyn
Hall apd pass through the main en-
trance and up the center aisle of the
cathedral, while the choir sings as
a processional hymn, ‘“The God of
Abraham Praise,” to the tune of
“Leoni.”

The clergymen occupying the chan-
cel besides the bishops mentioned will
be: The Dean, the Precentor, Arch-
deacons Young, Hill, Richardson and
McKenzie; and Canons Hincks, Dayvis,
Downie, Smith, Brown, Craig and
Hicks.

The opening part of the morning
prayer will be intoned by the Dean
and the Precentor.

Special Psalms will be the 48th, the
96th, and 150th.

The first lesson, Isaiah Ixii, will be
read by the Lord Bishop of Niagara,
the second lesson, Ephesians, iv, by the
Lord Bishop of Ontario.

The Lord Bishop of Huron will read
the opening part of Holy Communion;
the Epistle will be read by the Lord
Bishop of Algoma, and the Gospel by
the Lord Bishop of Niagara.

Previous to the sermon, “Oh, God,
Our Hope* in Ages Past,” will be
sung to the tune of “St. Ann.”

The Celebrant.

The primate, Archbishop Sweatman,
of Toronto, will be the celebrant, and
special prayers will be offered by the
Bishop of Huron for the diocese and
the ministry of the church and thanks-
giving for the 50 years of pros-
perity which the church has enjoyed.
“And now, oh, Father, mindful of
the iove that bought us once for all
on Calvary’s tree” will be sung at
dommunion.

At the close of the benediction a
six-feld festal amen, the composition
of Mr. G. B. Sippi, will be sung by
the choir.
The recessional hymn will be, “For-
ward! Ee Our Watchword,” sung to
the tune of “St. Alban.”

A Luncheon.

At 2 o’clock on the same afternocon
Bishop Ingram will be the guest of
honor at a luncheon given by the
ladies of the Church of England in
Cronyn Hall.

Those invited to attend the luncheon
will be the clergy, the lay delegates,
the church wardens from parts outside
of London and vicinity, Mayor Judd,
and many other prominent citizens
whom the Bishop of Huron will invite.

Bishop Ingram will respond to the
toast “The Church of England.” Othet
toasts which will be responded to are:
‘The King,” “The Jubilee of the Dio-
cese,” "“The Church of England
Canada,” “Our Country,” and
Empire.”

While in this city Rishop Ingram
may address the Canadian Club and
Huron College.

in
“The

Industricus Prelate.

The Lord Bishop of London is one
of the most industrious of men, and
his stay in . Canada will be largely
given over to the making of addresses
and preaching sermons.

So far, the bishon has visted and
spoken in Montreal, Ottawa and To-
ronto.

Friday he addressed a meeting at
Trinity University, Toronto; Sunday
he will preach in Massey Hall, and
Monday morning he will address a
meeting of the Canadian Club there,
after which he leaves for London.

On Wednesday the Lord Bishop
will visit his brother in Aylmer, and
will preach there the following Sun-
day, Sept. 22.

Monday will find him
Falls addressing a
combined parishes.

Guest of President Roosevelt.

On the 25th the Bishop will have
arrived in Oyster Bay, wherehe has
been invited a coupie of

at Niagara
meeting of the

to spend
days with the President of the United
States, Mr. Roosevelt, who is still
summering at that popular resort.

On the 28th the Bishop will lay
the corner stone of the new Anglican
Church in Waskington, D. C, and
while in the capital city he will ad-
dress the annual international conven-
tion of the Brothérhood of St. An-
drew, which was 'to have been held
from the 26th to the 27th inclusive, but
which was held over to meet the con-
venience of His Lordship.

Centenary Conferencs.

Richmond, Va.,, will be the next
stopping place, and there Bishop Ing-
ram will attend the tercentenary con-
ference of the American Church. This
conference will be attended by repre-
sentatives from every English Church
on the American continent, and will be
the greatest event of its kind ever
held.

On Oct. 5 the Bishop will visit Wil-
liamsburg, Va., and on the following
day he will address the students of
Harvard University at Cambridge,
Mass., also visiting the Theological
School while there, and going thence
to Yale College to speak.

On the 14th the Lord Bishop will
start for New York, from whence he
sails on the return trip to England
three days later.

The Bishop’s Héme.-

In a very beautifully written and
illustrated book, published by the
Wells, Gardner, Darton Company, Lim-
ited, London, Eng., Sadler Phillips has
described Fulham Palace, the home of
the Bishop of London, in brief, but

““I'm afraid it's no use, Chester, I’m!

that’s sure.

Sof© quarter-sawed oak,
neatly carved backs.

Solid. oak, hand carved.
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See our stock and get our prices first.

Our new stock of furniture for FALL is nearly all on our floors ready for your inspect
We have spared neither pains nor expense to make this the most coimplete displ
here. We belicve it to be a fact that th

The store is teeming with fact and suggestion for homefurnishers.

Below are a few of the many bargains offered for next week

Sideboards
4 solid oak Sideboards, polished, hand carved,
with large British plate mirror. Regular
$8Woo, for. - .. ..o i . oo
Dining Chairs
upholstered seats,
Regular
ODECIAl 8L. ... 00 Ll i iesivn v RS
China Cabinets
Regular
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Extension Tables

Eight-foot tables, highly polished, large legs.
Regufar $10.00. Special at....

Regular

We have fifty

$2.75.

$28.00,

®e e s00s ssecrase

Unless you are under an obligation or want to help some one out, you gain
buying passe goods from an old stock, even at a reduction.
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ay ever shown

is store sees more good furniture than any other store in
Western Ontario. If you want the best of standard things—artistic and charming in design—

this store comes nearest meeting the demand of the most critical buyers, and there's the greatest
possible variety in everything except quality, which is always of the same high standard.

The prices are right,

?

Morris Chairs
Solid golden oak, massive design, claw foot,
$10.00, for

ce.e. 9750

Reed RocKers

more of those

$6.00

great

Rockess togletrat. .. ........... 34 88

Dining Chairs
Our regular $1.25 Chair
potished, for. . . .o vvvnioviing voay B

in surface oak,

Couches

Our Special “Ontario” Couch, with heavy oak
frame, that sells for $13.00.

Special at
e

nothing by

Beware of the hook in the bait.

Every day is bargain day here,

The Ontario Furniture Co.

London’s Largest Furniture House 228-230 Dundas Street
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And “Bread for
The Hungry”

Is this your first year
in Canada? If so, you

must needs buy a
Range and Heater.

BUY A

Moffat National Ranges

CANADA

Made by Canadians.

You could not get
better if you searched
the country over.

They are excelled
by none.
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clever fashion. The feollowing extracts
were drawn from Mr. Sadler’s book:

Fulham is the most ancient manor
in England. If we take a map show-
ing the course of the River Thames
before houses cramped its shores, we
should find high ground on the one
side, now lying about a mile from the
present river bank. This 1is today
called Putney Heath. The high ground
above was the place now called South
Kensington. The broad and glisten-
ing Thames was relieved by little
istets at this place, one called Chelsea,
the island of shells; another Battersea,
the Island of St. Peter, and another
immediately in our view -would be
called Fulham, the home of the wild
birds, the Fowl's Home.

To Bishop Ferkenwald, the manor of
Fulham was given by a brother bishop
named Tyrhtilus, of Worcester, about
the year 691.

Fulham Palace is situated within a
span of 35 acres surrounded by a moat,
which has been in the possession of
the diocese for over 1,200 years.

A Beautifu] Place.

The moat surrounding the grounds
is very beautiful when full of water,
and the scene picturesque beyond de-
scription. Until ten years ago the pal-
ace was flanked by market gardens,
which have now given away to trim,
modern trees.

Fountains_and magnificent ancient
archways adorn the grounds at vari-
ous points, and the entire exterior ef-
fect 1s a most artistic one. Mr. Sad-
ler, in describing the time-famous
room in the palace known as the

|

hall we notice this inscription: “This

, 8ome fine portraits of former bishops

hall and the adjoining quadrangle was
erected by RBishop Fitzjames in the
reign of Henry VII, on the site of
“Great Hall,” says: Entering the great
buildings of the old palace as ancient
as the Conquest.” It was used as a
hall by Bishop Bonner and Bishop
Ridley during the struggles of the re-
formation and retained its original
proportions until it was altered by
Bishop Sherlock in the reign of George
1I. Bishop Howley, in the reign of
George 1V, changed it into a private
unconsecrated chapel. It is now re-
stored to its original purpose on the
erection by Bishop Tait of a new
chapel of more suitable dimensions, A,
D. 1866.”
: The Library.

The Porteus Library is the official
library of the palace, and is handed
down fo posterity. It contains about
6,000 volumes of varied characters, and

of London. ;

Missionaries, who were to go to
America and the~other colonies, were
(if laymen) ordained at Fulham Pal-
ace Chapel, and the American youth
who desired ordination went there.

Quite one of the institutions eof old
London, now entirely forgotten was
the Bishop of London’s . barge. A
clumsy craft it would seem to have
been, something like a gondola in
shape, but large and rude, with room
for eight or ten men to man . the
sweeps. It had a cabin with plenty of
reom, and curtained windows, and at
the back waved the flag of Engiland.

The Bishop of London traveled up
and down the river, sometimes daily,

when the roads were too bad, :mri
landed at the bishop’s steps when the
day®: work was o'er.

A Famcus Rcom.

y
famous!
nooks and corners of Fulham I’alucc{
which Mr. Sadler so ably des&cribes i
what known as the Guard Roomy
He says: 3

“Whether this was its original use
or not seems doubtful. It has a fing
fireplace, and some good carving, with‘
a motto, ‘Vigiando et orando’ (By,
watching and praying). %

“On our way to the Laudian deei
partments we pass a little staircasel
leading to the tower, which carries a
little bell fleche, and which calls the
palace to prayer and meals.

“We have now seen something 0‘
the results of the work of epis\:npalg
builders, whose endeavors and wor
remain; they include the work o
Bishops Fitzjames, Fletcher, Juxo
Sherlock, Compton, Henchman, Gib
son, Terrick, Porteus, Hlowley, Ran
dolph, Bloomfield, Tait, Jackson, an
Temple. ;

“The workers are gone, their work$
remain.”

Among the innumerable

is

.

ENGLISH SPAVIN LINI..ENT
moves all hard, soft or calloused lumps
and blemishes from horses, bloo
spavin, curbs, splints, ringbone,
sweeney, stifles, sprains, sore and swol«,
len throat, coughs, etc. Save $60 by u
of one bottle. Warranted the mo
wonderful Blemish Cure ever knownd
Sold by Callard & McLachlan, U'I:
don.

61-te.




