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A Lump of Coal.”

The cattle boat Goshawk’s midday
sights had shown her to be in latitude 12
degrees 34 minutes south, by 36 degrees
42 minutes west longitude, which meant
that she was coming up to that danger-
ous collection of reefs and rocks known
ms the Abrolhos Shoals. The chart
nwhich covered them was from a
¥rench survey in 1861, and as any am-
ount of unrecorded changes might
have been wrought since then by that
minute mason of the deep, the coral
fnsact, Capt. Grimshaw was very much
on tas qui vive so long as his ship was
in the neighborhood. For, being a wise
gnaster mariner, he depended but little
on either the chart or the Abrolhos
Light itself.

But if the captain did not fancy this
particular patch of the sea for reasons
relating to navigation, the third en--
gineer did for purposes of his own. In
short, he hoped to earn the ship’s insur-
ance money and a couple of hundred
pounds for himseif somewhere in the
wicinity. It was an excellent locality
for a plausible story about the Gos-
hawk running on some uncharted shoal
and sinking as she backed into d=2ep
water. So when he was relieved of his
half watch at 6 o'clock by the chief
engineer, he went straight to the engine
room mess table for his tea, carefully
forgetting his blue jacket where it
hung on a rail on the forward side of
the engine room bulkhead. Having
partaken hastily and sparingly of the
bad tea and potato hash supplied, he
turned into his own room, locked the
door, and arranged a pair of trousers
to hang so that one of the legs might
cover the keyhole. Then he knelt,
though not exactly in prayer, beside his
sea chest, and proceeded to unpack it,
till at length he reached a small wood-
en box with a sliding top. At first
gsight it did not appear why his hand
should tremble a little as he pulled the
1id aside and drew from its well-wad-
ded cradle a very common-place lump
of coal,

It was exactly iike any other piece
of coal, about the size of a large fist—
say the mate’s—and it had all the jetty
sparkle and shine of the newly broken
article. The only difference between
it and the other lumps in the bunkers
was that £40,000 worth and a few men’s
lives lay in its nascent possibilities.

On closer inspection, however, it
revealed one tittle pecularity, a little
gquare projectlon such as any lady er
gentleman who does not use a stem-
winder may see in his watch any night
of the week. Tom Tudor’s own watch-
key, which he now tried upon it {o see
if everything was in proper working
order, fitted it exactly as a matter of
fact.

“Another hour and it will be pretty
nearly dark. That will be my time,” he
thought to himself with anything but
a fiendish chuckle. As yet he was con-
siderably removed fromy the villain
teres atque rotundus of a sanguinary
fiction. Of a truth he was conscious at
the moment of a cunious sickness, a
tickling in his stomach which not even
the recent potato stew could account
for. No, it was the thought of the com-
ing appalling moment of flame and
death—and the captain’s daughter.
Curse the captain’s daughter! When
he had entered into this nefarious con-
tract with certain unnamable people at
home, he had pot counted on this dis-
turbing element. That he, hard-heart-
ed and hard-headed scoundrel as he
was, should feel this immense tender-
ness for g pretty ailing girl, away with
her father for a voyage on account of
her health, was an aberration beyond
all calculation. Was it love? It wor-
ried and pricked him, and it awaken-
ed old unwelcome chords in the atroph-
ied sense of fitness which had been his
conscience. Yes, it was love, and bless
Alice, the captain’s daughter!

“If she hadn’t been s0 hard on me
last night I could never have done it,”
ran his thoughts, waking a fierce ten-
derness in his sallow, handsome face.

“A touch of her hand and the Goshawk*

would have stemmed the Thames River
again! Suppose the ship sank in a
couple of minutes, before they had
time to lower the boats! There are
sharks about! I don’t mind sending
an old fireman or a trimmer *o hotter
furnaces. But the flop of the brutes
round her sweet body! It’s horrible!
By heavens, I can’t do it, after all!”

He bent his forehead against the rais-
ed lid of his trunk. ‘“But I'm talking
bethel rot! The cursed thing is calcu-
lated to give the ship half an hour.
There’ll be lots of time for everybody
to get clear except the poor fellows who
get blown to atoms from the stokehole.
Then the weather's cuiet, and we're
right in the trgck of ships—certain to
be plcked up within 48 hours.”

He dandled c¢he black mass on his
fingers.

“Five turns of the key, and then five

Men do not like to go to doctors. Nine
times out of ten they wait until they are
laid flat on their backs before they will
¢onsult a physician. There is some reaszon
in this, for when a business man feels out
of sorts and goes to a physician, he is often
given violent drugs that make him, for a
time, unfit for business®Mnd really sick.

There is a way of avoiding both extremes
—that of neglecting the health and that of
taking violent drugs that rack the entire
system—it is always to keep cn hand a
bottle of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery. If a man will resort {o this great
medicine whenever he feels that he is out
of sorts and threatened with illness, he
may keep in good health. It is the great
appetite sharpener, biood-maker and flesh-
builder. 1t fills the arteries with ti*= nich,
red, tissue-buil “loed of It
does not make | ke ced liver oil,
but the solid, mu-c: and nerve tissues
of health. It does notmake corpulent peo-
ple mere corpulent.

‘1 want to inform you of a cure effected by Dr.
Pierce’'s medicines,”” writes Mrs. Nelson Smith,
of Mount Vernon, Jefferson Co., Ills. ‘‘ About
six years ago I had grip, cading with bronchitis
and consumption. In the spring of 1896 my con-
dition became very seriows. 1 had consumption
and I coughed day and night; could not lie
at all. Our family doctor said I cculd rot get
well. The neighb®s came in to see me die, and
e lady friend recommended Dr. Pierce’s medi-
cines so strongly that we immediately sent out
and bought six bottles of his ‘' Golden Medical
Discovery ' and ‘ Faverite Prescription.’ . After
using these medicines, found I was recciving
benefit and continued. I weighed 120 when
commenced taking medicines, now weigh 170,
1 sleep well, have & splendid appetite, feei well,
and beli Iam en y cured. Iam thankfal
to God to Dr. Pierce for those wonderful
Eedidnem I want to add that I am a wonder

my seichbors ard fricads.’’ ;

at)

health.
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minutes before the explosion, every
turn a minute, If I push the job
through I'll never tackle another. God
of heaven, I wish we were all safe in
the boats!” g

He replaced the grim handful of
doom in its cradle again, replaced it in
its box, and went up to the windy
deck. The heat below laid a fiery hand
on his throat and brain.

A sglicé of young moon, with a few
attendant stars, slowly climbed inte
luminance against the last ardors of
the sunset,as he leaned moodily against
the deckhouse.

How the miserly hour caught
its golden cein of minutes and fled!

“Fime-time, time-time, time-time,”
sang thée watch bell monstrously soon.

“It’s got to be <dvne!” he muttered
between his locked teeth, as he |
stepped wunsteadily out of the moon-
light along the engine room passage,
once more unpacked the fatal lump,
turned the key five times, and with a
flying heart descended the steel ladder
to the engine room, the bomb ticking
in the loose breast of his shirt as he
went.

“Hullo, Tudor. Forgot your jacket?”
sang out the chief, as he stooped over
the rails and tried the heat of his
bearings.

“Aye,” replied the third engineer, as
he pased.

In the fierce tunnel of light from one
of the open furnaces the nude stokers !
and a trimmer piling forward the coal:
to them from behind, seemed like |
gnomes of some Eastern legend. Poor
devils! A chatter like the sound of a!
sewing machine form the thing in his :
breast seemed to chant their requiem.

He slipped the black abortion below
an end of one of the boilers, caught up
his jacket and ran on deck. Under the !
shadow of one of the after lifeboats he
stood, sick with tergible expectancy,
awaiting the end with nis watch in his !
hand. Two minutes gone! ity
Three!

Then a little figure in white came for- |
ward out of the darkness of the poop- !}
deck. It was the captain’s daughter.

“Is that you, Mr. Tudor?” she said,
sweetly.

“Yes,” he replied, hoarsely.
minutes and a half gone.

“I want to .ell you how sorry I am |
for being nasty with you last night. I—
I didn’t mean {t.” {

“Alice, Alice! Quick, for God Al- |
mighty’s sake. Can you love me even |
a little? Quick, quick.”

“What’s all this hurry about, Mr.
Tudor? Put that wateh in your poc-
ket. What a question!”

But in her face he saw something
sweeter than the silver moonlight |
which revealed it. * * Four minutes
and a half! i

With a rush he was in the passage
again, slipped noiselessly past the chiet
who did not see him, his back being '
turned, caught up the accursed thing
under his jacket, and like a flash tore
up to the deck again.

With'all his strength he threw the
lump of coal far into the dimpling sea, |
and sank on the deck, the perspiration |
running down from every pore.

Then with a terrific rattling thunde-r
an immense flower of fire arose out of
the deep, a great, sudden billow
snatched at the ship, heaved her aloft |
like a_cork, and raced whitely away |
into the moonlight distances. Then all
was still, save for the fretting and
fuming of the sea as it slowly settled
again.

The whole ship’s company came
peering on deck in a dazed state of
alarm. The captain sprung on the
bridge beside the mate and shouted
orders unheeded.

But nobody except the girl in white
noticed the broken man lying prone in |
the shadow of the deckhouse.

Like a sudden hideous revelation the |
explanation came upon her. His wild
eyes, his sudden question, the watch in
his hand, his mad,headlong race below, |
all was clear now.

Unnoticed in the generaly panic, she
crossed the deck to him. He was lying
face down, on the cold iron plates of
the deck. She touched him on the
shoulder,and he looked up with a white
face.

“T know it all, Tom,” she said, brok-
enly. “May God help us both.”

“God help us? You help me. Alice!
Help me from hell. Your love could
save me yet, perhaps.”

“I loved you all along. But after this”
—she sobbed.

Presently she spoke again.

“Now, get up and go below. This |
must never be suspected, even by my |
father. It will be safe with me. I still
love vou enough for that.” He kissed
the skirt of her dress, and pressed her |
hand like a benediction on his head.. |

When Capt. Grimshaw reported the |
phenomenal seismic disturbance he !
had encountered in the neighborhood |
of the Abrolhos Reef, it created a con- |
siderable sensation in the scientific |
world. And from the records of the |
registry in a certain church, within !
hearing of Bow Bells, there is the best
of re=son for supposing that Alice
Grimshaw’s love persisted and was al-
lowed the best opportunities for saving
the soul of the third engineer—London

JIMMIE'S JOB

His Mother Misunderstood the Boy's
Letter

up

Three

*®

i Bince

‘ hay-loft,
| the dairy, the clover meadow, the attic,

the dog kennels and the chicken house. |
! But they could not find it.

| sunbonnet exactly like that.

| a tiny girl and a stranger.

| was,
much as being told she was like dear |

“There Is a young man on board the
revenue cutter McCulloch, which was
at the battle of Manila, whose mother
has a totally errvoneous idea of his
present occupation,” saild a Chicago |
traveling man, who sells goods through
the Southern States. ‘“This lady is one
of the nicest, most motherly old souls
I met in my rounds, but she is at the
same time one of the most ignorant
of everything except how to get up a
good meal of victuals and give a tired
drummer a comfortable bed arnd clean
sheets to sleep in. She has been run-
ing a little tavern in a Maryland town
for 40 years, I suppose, and hasn’t
been five miles from home since she
was a girl. Her only son, a chap of
about 28, on the contrary, has not been
within five miles from home for longer
than six months in the last twenty
yvears. However, he keeps her posted
as to his wheréabouts, and in a}l his
wanderings he does not forget her.
When last heard from he had got some
kind of a position on board the United
States revenue cutter MeCulioch, the
vessel that was Dewey's dispatch boat
at Manila, and is at present doing duty
between California and the Bering
Sea. About a week or ten days ago I
took @dinner at her place, and a fine
country dinner it was, too, and I asked
her about her boy. ¢

“<Oh,” she responded, with a smile
that would make anybcdy glad to have
her for a mother. ‘Jimmie is doing |
well now. He don’t always get into |
the best places, and I am afraid that
sometimes he gets into real bad ones,‘.
but he is turning over a new . leaf, I

- quesd for he has gone to work with a

| tions for them, or by
| they'll be taking

L .
preacher. He didn’t mention what de-
nomination he was, but that don’t
make any difference, so long as Jimmie
just works for him.’

“‘I'm glad to hear
the preacher? -

“ I don’t know, except that his name
is the Rev. Cutter McCulloch. I'll show
vou Jimmie’s letter.

“She did so, and there I read briefly,
as might be expected: ‘I am now with
the Rev. Cutter McCulloch, and doing
well,” and I smiled softly to myself,
but I never said a word to Jimmie's
mother.”—Chicago Chronicle,

it,’ I said. ‘Who is

~Go
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The Boy Who Started Niagara
Suspension Bridge.

There lately died at Lincoln, Neb., a
man named H. J. Walsh, who had an
important part in the construction of
the first suspension bridge at Niagara
Falls. Mr. Walsh was born in Ire-
land, in 1834, but was brought to this
country when he was a baby, his par-
ents going to live at Niagara Falls,
N. Y.

When he was still a boy the first
steps for the construction of the sus-
pension bridge were taken. The first
thing of all was to stretch a single
wire across the chasm. The engineer
in charge had thought of a way to get
it across.

“What boy is the best kite-flyer in
town?”’ he asked a resident.

The Walsh boy was named, and the
engineer asked that he be brought. He
was made to understand that he was to

| fly a kite across the Niagara River. He
flew it across and allowed it to come !

down on the other side.
there to seize it.

Men were
Then the engineer

attached a wire to the string on his

side, and the men on the other side
detached the kite, and by means of
the string drew the wire across. By

| this, in turn, a cable was drawn across,

and the bridge was well begun.

Mr. Walsh afterward removed to
Nebraska, and became a prominent
citizen of Lincoln.
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The Bird’s Nest Vine.

[By M. 8. Daniels.]

It was very strange what had become |

She had worn it all |
{ that we all benefit immensely by

of Rosalie’s hat.
day yesterday, and, indeed, every day
she came to the country,

| they searched in every likely and un-

likely place they could think of—in the
the corn-crib, the orchard,

“Never mind,’”" said grandma;

. make Rosglie a sunbonnet like those I

used to wear when 1 was a little girl.”
Such a pretty, dainty pink sunbonnet
it was! When grandpa came in to din-

{ ner and saw Rosalie’s brown eyes peep-
: he !
took her right up in his arms and kiss- |

ing shyly from under its shade,
ed her.

“Well, I declare!” he said.

“Well, I declare! It’'s Rosalie Deane
herself. The first time I ever saw her
her father brought her to school in a

to pick her up then and Kiss her.
I was a big, bashful boy, and she was
To think
I should have the chance after all these
years!”

Rosalie laughed and
dimples. She knew who Rosalie Deane
and few things pleased her so

grandma.

Bhe liked the pink sunbonnet so well !
the !
morning, |
George and Phil came running into the |

that she
straw

had
sailor,

almost
when,

forgotten
one

house in a state of great excitement.
“Whetre’s Rosalie? Rosalie!

hat!”

Away they all scampered, Phil lead- |

ing the way to the orchard.

The moment they reached “Old
Gnarly,” Rosalie remembered all about
the ‘hat.
which was the easiest tree in the

workd to climb, when the tea bell rang, |
hastening |

on Tuesday. As she was
down a twig caught the hat from her
head, and, instead of stopping to get
{t, she had run into the house, think-
ing she would come back for her hat
after tea. And, of course, she had for-
gotten it, and fo the hat had been lost.

“Hold on!” cried George. as she be-
gan to scramble up after it.

“Go slow,” said Phil, “‘and don’t get
too near; there’s something in it.”

‘“Is it snakes?’ : ed Rosalie,
anxiously, and drawing back, at which
the boys laughed good-naturedly.

“No. no; go on. It won’t hurt %ou,”
said Phil, “and it’s worth seeing.”

tosalie thought it was worth seeing,
indeed. She drew a quick breath, and
her face turned as pink as her sun-
bonnet with surprise.

For the crown of her sailor hat was |
full of grass, feathers, strings, bits of |

wool and leaves, with
fn the middle; and in
g little white egg speckled with red.

“Come down when you've seen it)”
called the boys at the foot of the tree.
“The birds think it’s theirs now, and
that yvou're a robber. They want to g0
home.”

“Well, I declare!” said
when 'they told him about it.
bold little rascals, those
have to find some other

a soft hollow
the hollow was

grandpa,
“They’re
wrens. We'll
accommoda-
next summer
up lodgings in our
pockets. It's pretty late for planting,
but I guess we’ll have to try and raise
some birds’-nest vines yet.”

“Birds’-nest vines!”” The
looked at him in wonder.

“Yes,” grandpa went on, gravely,
though there was a twinkle in his eyes
with which they had grown familiar
during the fortnight they had been cn
the farm.

“There’'s a sunny spot by the south
garden fence where they ought to
grow. We'll sow ithe seeds there.”

The seeds were planted that very af-
ternoon, George and Phil and Rosalie
looking on with the greatest interest.

They had innumerable questiens to
ask about when they would ccme up,
how long they would take to grow, and
if they really bore birds’ nests. But
grandpa only smiled and told them to
wait and see.

How the children watched that bit
of garden! And what rejoicing there
was when the first green leaves ap-
peared! They watered s#d weeded the
patch themselves, and loosened the
eart? around the plants. The vines
grew fast and climbed up over the gar-
den fence. By-and-by some yellow
bloszoms came out, and when these fell
off little green balls grew in their
places; but there was nothing that
looked the least bit like birds’ nests.

“Perhaps grandpa only meant the
vines for the birds to*Quild their nests
in,” said Rosalie; “only:I think they’d
be two low.”

Tha ereen balls grew larger and turn-

children

and |
now, all at once, it could not be found. |

) , i :
The boys helped her hunt for it, and | ashids ahd refdse

tinctly objectlion.
| liable to be

; and our neighbors.

| remember
“I'll | shape of old clothes, etc.),
| per and dust, are receptacles of dis-
| ease, and generate germs.

{ damp_ foggy days, a short time
And then |
| he gave her another kiss, and said it
| again.

I wanted |
But |

: best and healthiest.
. ant that the register of the grate should

showed all her !

I housewives are merely imitators.

She had been up in that tree, |

| more than they are aware.
! mind is dependent on a healthy body,
" and this can only be
i thorough knowledge and strict dtten-
! tion to sanitation, always remembering,

ed yellow. They looked something like
squashes. .

“They’re nothing but gourds,” said
George one day, in disgust; ‘‘the kind
Hannah uses to dip water with, you'
Won’t grandpa be disappointed !
when he finds that he has planted the !
For, somehow, |
grandpa never seemed to go near the

know.
19

wrong kind of seeds

birds’-nest vines.

Interest in the south garden patch |
It was quite |
late in the summer, and more than a |

began to flag afiter this.

week since any of them had visited it,

when one day grandpa said suddenly: |
must be |

“I guess the birds’
about ripe.”

To their surprise he did not seem to
be a bit dissappointed when they
reached the garden.

He just picked off one of the hand-
some gourds, cut a big slice from the

nests

end, scraped out the inside, and heldi

it up for the little folks to see.

“Won’'t that make as good a nest as
a little girl's hat?”

Three pairs of eyes grew very bright.

“It would make a lovely one,’ said
Rosalie. “But where will you put themn?
In the apple trees?”

‘“T'he wrens like to come as near to
us as they can,” said grandpa; ‘‘so how
would it do to put them under the
eaves of the barn?”

It did seem too bad that they could
not see the birds take possession of
their new lodgings that season. But
it was too late for making any more
nests, and these had, after all, been
raised for mnext year, as grandpa re-
minded them.

But when they came back to the
farm the next summer there was a row

{ of hollow gourds fastened all along the

eaves. And the children never tired of
'watching the housekeeping of
wrens, from the time they selected
their dwellings—not without a good
deal of quarreling—to the day when

| the last of the young broods flew into

the world to shift for themselves.—The
Outlook.

OF INTEREST
0 WOMEN

Domestic Hygiene.
Although our grandfathers and
grandmothers lived tolerably well in
what we should now consider unsani-
tary houses, yet there is little doubt

our
improved knowledge in the subject of
sanitation.
The custom w©of putting buckets of
outside the doors of
pe emptied, is dis-
the contents are
blow .. .pbout, anl prove a
source of great annoyance (to say no-
thing of unhealthiness) to ourselves
Inside the house,
lumber (in the
waste pa-

houses in towns,

that all

Ventilation of rcoms is all important.
Windows must be open at the top, to
let out the heated air, which always
ascends; equally important it is to open
the lower part to admit fresh air. On
will
suffice, and, after the beds are made,
all but the tops should be closed. The
top should be left a little open #11 night,
Let the beds remain stripped some time

| before making, and the clothes should
| be well cpened and aired, and the mat-
tress often lifted &ff the bedsteads to |

allow the ironwork being dusted, but
wire-woven spring mattresses are the
It is very import-

be always open.

Have a systematic
house at stated times,
beaten and cleansed, and whitewash-
ing, etc., duly done. The cellar must
be kept scrupulously c¢leam, and be airy
and cool. Milk should always be cover-
ed up, as nothing so readily absorbs
germs and communicates disease, and
if any suspicion prevails as to its pur-

cleaning of the
carpets properly

- | ity, it should be always boiled, and so
= Rosalie!
Come and see where we’ve found your | filtered besides.

sh®uld the drinking water, and well

Many ideas for the prevention of dis-
ease will commend themselves to
thinking housekeepers, but too many
Nine
houses out of ten will show a sameness
in furnishing, and it is only in originail-
ity that the world is benefited.

The sanitation of a house affects peo-
ple’s health nerves and tempers much
A healthy

maintained by

too, that
liness.”

‘‘cleanliness

+44
Never Box or Pull the Ears.

The reason a blow on the ear may do
irreparable inury is that the air, driv-
en suddenly and violently against the
drum of the ear, might rupture the
membrane and cause incurable deaf-
ness. The ears should never be pulled
nor meddled with in any way, except
to wash them in the gentlest manner,
the orifice being cleansed with a fold
of the wash-cloth rolled into a little

+44
A Word in Time.

When scouring the steel knives in use
in every kitchen, if a little baking soda
be mixed with the brick dust used, the
spots will disappear with less rubbing,
and the knives will stay bright much
longer. Another thing of importance
I have learnsd about scouring Kknives
i?s the substitution of a cut raw potato
for the cloth formerly used. »

Another word for soda. Every house-
keeper has experienced the annoyance
of kerosene oil spilled on a clean kit-
chen fioor, and knows the labor ex-
pended in eradicating the spot. If, be-
fore she attempts to scrub it off, she

is next to god-

| cone.

would sift over the spot baking soda, |
completely covering it, and allow the |

soda to remszin for ten minutes or so,
the grease will be drawn out, and
when washed the spot will
found.

Dip the stained part of the handker- !

chief in spirits of turpentine, and lef
it remain for

ink spots will disappear without chang-
ing either the color or texture of the

fabric.
4+
A Good Marshmallow Cake

This is the recipe of a marshmallow
cake that attracted econsiderable at-
tention at the Woman's Exchange,
where, it was said; none like it was
ever made before. The cake layers are
made by creaming a cupful and a half
of sugar with half a cupful of but-
ter, and then mixing two cupfuls of
flour with a little less than a cupful of
cold water. Mix thoroughly, and add
the whites of four eggs beaten stiff,
and then two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder. When beaten smooth and
light, the cake is haked in layers.

The filling @f the cake i8 ‘made by

! .
! *- g% Write for Bamples and Price Lists (sent post free) and save fifty per cent.

ROBINSON & CLEAVE
BELFAST, IRELAND,

And 164, 168 and 170 REGENT STREET, LONDON. W.,

Ish Lnen td Damask Monulachrers

the !

not be |

several hours then rub |
thoroughly between the hands, and the |

Supply Pala

[rish Linen

Glass Cloths, $1.14
Bpecial Soft Finishe

irish Damask Tabie LineR

er daozen.

Mess Orders.)

Maichiess SRirts

Flannels for the season.

Gentlemen’s, 84¢ per doz.

A luxu
trimme:
tions, S4c.

irish Urderciothing

. i India or Colonial Outfits,
Trousseaux, $25.80; Infants’ Layettes, $12.00.

Irish Linen Getfars and Guffs

from $1.42 per doz. ‘“‘Surplice makers to Westminster Abbey” and the Cuthedrals and
Churches in the Kingdom. *Their Irish Linen Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, &ec., have the
merite of ‘excellence and cheapness.”"—Coutt Circular.

now within the reach of all ladies.
embroidery, 47¢;

AND FURNISHERS TO
H.M. THE QUEEN, EMPRESS FREDERICK (i

Mombeors of the Royal Family, and the
Courts of Xurop?. :

ces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, Railways, Steamships, Institutions
Regiments and the general public direct with every descriptian of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

Which being woven by hand. wear longer and retain therich satin appearance to the last
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more
than that usuaily charged for common-power loom goods.

Real Irish Linen Sheeting, fuliy bleached, two yards-wide, 46¢ per yard,
ards wide, 37c¢ per yard.
Surplice Linen, 14c per yard. Dusters from 78c per dogen. Linen
Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 17c per yard.
Long Cloth from 6c per yard.
Fish Napkins, 76¢c per doz.
$1.82 per doz.
21; yards by 3 yards, $1.32 each. Kite
Cloths, 23¢c each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.08 perdoz.
of Arms, Initiale, &c., woven or embroidered.

¥rom the
Least Expensive to the
Finest in the World.

Roller Towelling, 18 inches wide, 6¢ per
Our

Dinner Napkins
Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 80¢*
1 Table
Monograms, Crests, Coats
(Special attention te Club, Hotel or

Fine quality Lengeloth Bodies, with 4-fold pure linen fronts
and cufls, $8.52 the half-doz, (to measure 48¢c oxtra.) New de-
signs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable

)1d shirts made
banas, ¢uffs and fronts, for $3.36 the half-doa.

Irish Cambric Pocke(-Handkerchlel

Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”—Sylvia’s Home Journal.
Ladies’, 54c per doz.; Gentlemen's, T8¢ per doz. HEMSTITCHED—Ludies’, 66c per doz.;

ood as new, with best materials in neck-

*The Cambrics ¢i Robinson and
Cleaver have a world-wide
fame,”—The Queen. '‘Cheapest
Children’s, 20¢ per dos.;

CoLLARs—Ladies’, from 8ic per doz,; Gent
lemen 8, 4-fold, all newest shapes, $1.18 per
doz. Curre-for Ladies or Gentlemen

Chemises,
Combina-
$40.32; Bridal

Nightdressos, 8dc:
(Bee list.)

Please mention

this paper.

4T AR,

&% To prevdnt delay, all Letter Orders and inquiries for samples should be addressed

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Belfast, Ireland.

N

Lawn Hose,
Hose Reels,

P ——

Nozzles,
Couplers,
Crescent Tandem for Sale.

REID'S HARDWARE

No. 118 Dundas Street (North Side), London.

e

icycles

E 3
D
e

~ARE THE BEST-
In Finish, Grace and Beauty They Excel All Others.

ILAWN MOWERS,

HATITTIOCKS,

Sprinklers,
Menders.

m

soaking an ounce of gum arabic in
four teaspoonfuls of cold water. Then
dissolve over a stove, strain and add a
cupful of granulated sugar. Let it
cook In a double boiler for hmalf an
hour, or until about as thick as honey.
Beat the whites of two eggs stiff, add
one teaspoonful of vanilla flavoring and
a quarter of a pound of marshmallows
| softened together in the oven until
they run without coloring. Mix these
together In the double boiler, and beat
until they are thick and spongy. Then
the mixture is spread on the layers of
cake when cold, and the whole is top-
ped off with good icing.
+44
Orange Float.

Heat one pine of water in a sauce-

pan; when

Stir

a paste with' a little cold water.
tes. Add one-

and cook for ten minutes.
eighth of a teaspoonful of salt
one-half a cupful of sugar, stir
the latter is dissolved and take
the fire. Add the juice and
one large lemon. Cut in half three
large juicy oranges, remove the seeds,
and with a spoon scoop out the pulp
and juice; place in the dish in which
the float is to be served, pour over the
cooked mixture and set away.
with cream and sugar.

I was curep of Bronchitis and Asthma
by MINARD’'S LINIMENT.

Mgrs, A. LIVINGSTONE,

Lot 5 P. E. L

I was corED of a severe attack of Rheu-
matism by MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Mahone Bay. JouxN MADER.

I was ctRED of a severely sprained leg by
MINARD’S LINIMENT. :

Bridgewater. JosurAa WYNACHT,

A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.

Felix Gourand's Criental Crogm
" or Nhiagical Beautifier.

Removes Tam,
. Treckles,

=
o

Ko ether

blemish

7, and de-

on. It

the test
vears and is so
b taste it

the Skie.
2y Cosmetic will do it.

= feit of
simila e

I.. A Sayre s

Purifies as well as Beanfifies

by CO n
‘Ceuraud s  Creaan”
as the least harm-

. ful of 2it the Skia
preparations.”

Alsce Poudre Bubtile removes superfluous hair

without i%ury to the skin.

FERD. T. BEOPKINS, Prop., 37 Great Jonsa

sni'_cct, Ni Yi) 8 4
or sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods
Dealers throughout the United States, Canads

end Kurope. EWb
TH

Preserve Your Teell

And teach thre Children to do se by using
CALVERT'S

Carbolic Tooth Powder

@d, 1s, 1s6d and one pound, b8 Tins, or

Carbolic Tooth Paste.

€d, 1s and 1s 6d Fots.

They have the largest sale of any dentifricee
aveid imitations, which are numerous and
uareliable.

| F.C. CALVERT & 00,, Manchester.

0

boiling, stir quickly into it
two teaspoonfuls of cornstarch mixed to

and |
until
from !
pulp of |

Serve

i
i

|

i
|
1
!
‘
|
,

T T

' SSTEEL
PILLS

A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES
Cuperseding Bitver Apple, Pil Cochia,
Pennyroyal, ete.

Order of all Chemists, or post free for $1 50 from
EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
Montreal, Que., Toronto, Ont., and Viectoria

B.C., or
MARTIN, Pharmaceutical Chemist, South
ampton, Eng. Wt

USINESS
) DIRECTORY

Ready Reference Guide of Lon.
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal-
ers and Manufacturers.

Auction Ifiart, Storage and Moving.
PORTER & CO., ’phone 1,162.

Banks.
DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST-
MENT SOCIETY.
CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

Brushes.

THOMAS BRYAN, €1 Dundas street.

Building and Lean Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN CO., 169 Dundas.

Dyers and Cleaners.

STOCKWEIL'S, 259 Dundas street.

rygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 343 Rich.

Hats and Caps.

| FRASER, McMILLAN & CO., Rich’d.

Fancy Drygocds and Millinery.
JOHN C. GREEN & CO.,

199

122 Ridout.

Hardware.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO., 339 Pich.
JOHN BOWMAN HARDWARE COM..
PANY, York street.

Iron, Brass and Wire Works.

. - Dr, =L
vidt[a DENNIS WIRE & IRON COC., Kirg.
-1

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masonic Temple.

Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG.
CO (Limited).

&

JOHN PARK, Market House,

Leather and Shoe Findings.
R. F. LACEY & CO., 398 Clarcnce St

Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., 67 Dundas.

Wholesale Druggists.
JAS. A. KENNEDY & CO., 342 Rich.

‘Wholesals Grocers

A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York street.
ELLIOTT, MARR & CO., 3 Rich,




