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"Do you really think” one housewife will say to mother 
new flour can be better than the flour we are using ? ”

Madam, there is no doubt about it.
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the half-cold, half-reserved v 
knew—the words seemed to 
the artless ripple of a chi) 
from the red, half-parted lip 
Juliet herself—Juliet, the < 
man, before Romeo’s face hi 
ed her sight and enshrined
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CHAPTER XIV.
Great Acting and .Dangerous.

- (Continued.)
LADE turned the cool, com
posed, absent gaze for which 
he was notorious, upon the 

frank, handsome face.
* I have not- had the pleasure of 

meeting Miss Woodleigh before to
night,’ he said. ‘ Why do you ask?'

Harold hesitated a moment.
* I fancied—only fancied, of course 

—that you seemed to recognize her.’
Slade was silent while a watch 

might give one tick ; then he said, 
slowly :

* One does not meet such beauty 
as Miss Woodleigh’s every day, ,apd, 
to confess the truth, I was startled,’

Harold coloured, and looked at 
him curiously. Slade did not seem 
to be the man to start at anything, 
least of all at a lovely woman.

But there was no time for further 
parley between them, for suddenly 
there arose from the front a perfect 
thunderclap of applause.

Harold jumped to his feet. *
‘ She is on !’ he said. ‘ Listen to 

them !’
Slade leaned over a chair, and 

stroked his mustache.
‘ It is an ovation,’ he said, in a low 

voice. ‘ It is what I’expected.’
It was an ovation—divided into 

two parties, those who had seen her 
and those who had not ; the audience, 
as a whole, seemed equally astonished 
and delighted.

The costumer’s art will render even 
a plain person fair to look upon ; 
there is a wonderful magic in pearl 
powder, rouge and Indian ink ; im
agine, then, Lilian’s loveliness, height
ened by their aid, her exquisite form 
set off by the close-fittibg costume of 
satin and pearls, the whole set in a 
beautiful picture and moving subtly 
to soft music. They were astounded, 
and looked from one to the other in 
amazement. Was this young crea
ture, with the girlish, almost childish, 
face, with the happy, innocent smile 
on her half-parted lips and deep, 
translucent eyes, the reserved, sileut 
Lilian Woodleigh, who had come 

j them like a vision, from 
whence none knew?

Sir Talbdt, pale and agitated, as 
much by her beauty as by the noise,

: rose from his seat, then sank 
and looked at her, with his 

trembling hand shading the eyes 
were moist with tears of loving

* Hush ! Hush!’ said some one, 
and suddenly there fell a silence ;\he 
was about to speak.

In a voice low, and musical, and 
clear—not Lilian Woodleigh ; not 

•reserved voice they 
1 to flow like 

of a child-woman 
lips. It was 

, the child-wo^ 
face had cross 

itself in

But there was a still further surprise 
in the store for them. Presently, in 
due coursé, came the meeting between 
Romeo and Juliet; they noticed then 
that Lilian grew suddenly colder, and 
her acting less natural and spontane
ous ; but, as if Dawson Slade’s spirit
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had caught fire from hers, his acting 
was quite different to that in the first 
act, when he had been alone, all in
tense, earnest and passionate. So it 
went on until his fire ignited at her 
altar, ignited her smoldering embers, 
until they both blazed in the amicable 
rivalry of genius. It was a wonderful 
sight ! In that brilliant audience were 
men of high culture and artistic facult
ies, critics who had come to be bored 
and wearied, but who grew enthusias
tic, and almost wild with delight, gg 

And at the front, almost deafened 
by the roar of applause, by the flare 
of pocket handkerchiefs, bouquets 
and fans, waved aloft by uplifted, 
jeweled hands, on the front sat the 
tall, bent figure of Sir Talbot, tears 
running down his white cheeks and

Good Time ?
Last night—eating big dinner is of

ten the maker of a BAD TODAY. Why 
not? Over-eating means extra work 
for the stomach and bowels. You’ve 
got to suffer if you don’t help nature to 
unload with CASCARETS. “They work 
while yon sleep”—you’re O.K. in the 
A.M. To-night’s the night to take 
care of to-morrow. 895

fcASCARETS 10c. a^ox for a 
week’s treatment, all druggists. 
Biggest seller in the world. Mil
lion boxes a monta.

NowCuredof
Rheumatism

Cost him $100.00 for medicines which
felled—Cured by DR. CHASE’S 

KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS.
Mr. James Clark,<• Maidstone, Saak., 

writes : “I suffered for four years with 
rheumatism in my shoulders and eould 
not lift my arms above the head. I 
tried nearly all the advertised reme
dies but nohe of them gave me re
lief. It cost me at least *100.00 for 

• medicines before I used Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.
•/‘With the use of this ^medicine, I 

soon found relief. I followed up this 
treatment for sir: months and was then 
quite free from rheumatism. White 
'sing Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills 

I also used Dr. Chase’s Backacke 
1 "tester when so stiff that I could 
scarcely bend. They always found the 
weak spot and gave relief while the 
internal treatment was bringing about 
». thorough cure." ’

. The success of Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver » Pills has been phenomena!. 
One pUl a dose, 25 cents a box, at all 
dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Tor
onto. Dr. Chase’s Beeipes will be sent 
#jr** on request * ■ $

falling on his clasped hands, so that 
he could scarcely see the; lovely face, 
as his daughter—his daughter !—was 
led on to receive the expressions of 
delight which those whom she had 
moved to tears were eageiiy offering 
her.

It had been a wonderful perfor- 
. mance ! From the balcony scene and 
onward, to the end, ^he had thrown 
herself into it. She forgot, in the 
abandon of a true artist, that hand
some face, the deep, musical voice, 
upturned and pleading so passionate 
ly, belonged to the one who could 
ruin her at a word, the man whom she 
had sent from her with outstretched 
haqd, and eyes from which blazed 
that most terrible of things for a man 
to bfave—a pure woman’s anger.

She forgot it all ! She was no longer 
Lilian Woodleigh, one of a long and 
honorable line, heiress of Sir Talbot 
Woodleigh, but Hilda Fane, the act
ress, bent upon moving and conquer-» 
ing the biilliant aristocrats who sat in 
glittering array before her !

And such a conquest as it wasl 
She took them up as if they weie 
massed into oue huge harp, from 
whose strings she could draw fear, 
admiration, love and tears.

The moment il was all over she re
alized what she had done, reminded 
of it by a look on the face of the 
man who still held her hand, as he 
had conducted her before the curtain. 
If he had had any doubts, she had 
dispelled them all by her own hand.

He knew that she was the Hilda 
Fane whom he had followed home 
four months ago, and on the other 
side of the world.

They met Gerald at the wings. Al
most spéechless. white as herself, 
Gerald was the first to speak.

He had stood leaning against the 
scene, watching her, the tears run
ning down his pale, thin face, his 
lips quivering, his hands clasped, all 
his artistic nature moved to its great
est depths.

Even now he could say nothing; 
but, taking her hand, he bent and 
kissed it, with that reverence which

a devotee pays to his guardian saint. 
Harold stood a little apart, with fold
ed arms, looking at her gravely and 
wistfully.

How could it be possible that this 
divine creature should stoop to love 
him? How dai%d he lift his eyes to 
her? A vast, wide-stretching gulf 
seemed to yawn between them. He 
alone said no word of praise, while 
the rest, in an eager clamor, exclaim
ed and apostrophized.

Suddenly, in a little pause, as Lil
ian sat fanning herself and gradually 
coming back into her usual calm 
self-possession, came a thin, clear 
voice—Laura Warner’s.

‘And only think, this is the first 
time she has played!’

It Was a little thing to disturb the 
harmony or bring the color to the 
pale face—but it did. There was a 
moment’s pause in the clamor, a 
pause as of doubt, and all eyes were 
fixed on the downcast eyes hidden by 
the white lids and long lashes.

“The first time ! Is it not marvel
ous ?’ repeated Laura, returning frdm 
one to the other, but keeping her 
sharp eyes on Lilian.

Slowly she raised her head, but 
before she côuld speak, a voice, low 
and deep, said, slowly;

'Not at all! An actress is bom as 
.veil as made ; now that Miss Wood- 
leigh is an actress b'y birth and intu
ition is plain; it is also evident that 
Lord Vavasour is a born stage man
ger. and it is to his nuiherous re- 

..errsais that Miss Woodleigh owes 
more than half her successful debut.”

He spoke, leaning over a chair in 
Ms favorite attitude of listless impas
siveness, his graceful figure still in 
its Italian garb.

‘Yes,’ he continued, as they aii 
looked at him, 'it was a wonderful 
performance ; if Miss Woodleigh wili 
permit me humbly to express myself 
—and he inclined his head—‘a won- 
derfvfi, but a dangerous one.’

‘Dangerous!’ echoed one or two.
He nodded, and his white hand 

went up to his mustache, while his 
eyes fixed themselves on hertface.

‘Dangerous,’ he repeated. ‘Such a 
character is a strain even upon 0n< 
who has learned endurance from 
long professional experience; how 
much more severe a strain upon 6 
young lady who has undergone n< 
such training. If I might advise Miss 
Woodleigh'—he paused to push back 
the long hair from his neck—‘if i 
might advise Miss Woodleigh, I would 
say, ‘Do not repeat it!”

There was a low murmur of as 
tonishment, and almost of indigna
tion, which/he seemed as utterly tc 
disregard a| if he had not heard it: 
his eyes, fixçd on hers, seemed to bi 
reading her thoughts and compelling 
her to answer.

She knew what he meant—‘It is 
dangerous to repeat to-night’s per
formance, in case some other, who 
may have seen Hilda Fane, should 
recognize in her Lilian Woodleigh!

Slowly, almost painfully, she raisec 
her eyes, and met his calm smile.

Then, with a sudden heaving oi 
the bosom, she said, in low, musical 
tones :

T think I understand, Mr. àlade. 
It is veryi good advice.’

He bowed, with a strange ghost of 
a smile hovering about his lips for 
a moment; then he said:

‘And if I might add to that sugges
tion that Miss Woodleigh should take 
a little rest—’

‘Yes, I will go,’ she murmured, apd 
rose, almost as if in obedience to a 
command.

With another bow of marked re- 
spectf verging on humility, he turn
ed and laid his hand on Geradl’s 
shoulder. •

‘And now, my dear Gerald,’ he said, 
with a grim smile, ‘I’ll go and wash 
off the war paint; if you knew how 
one feels under a heavy wig, with 
powder and rouge sticking like tre
acle on every line of the face, with 
the perspiration rolling down one’s 
velvet-covered back, you would weep 
tears of pity for the hapless stranger 
Within your gates ! Only a warm 
bath and a good night’s rest will wipe 
this night’s work from my soul. Good 
night.’

‘But, Slade—my dear Slade!’ plead-

Twitching of 
the Nerves

Wonderful cure brought about by DR 
A. W. CHASE'S NERVE FOOD

It is only by watching the symptoms 
of nervous exhaustion and applying 
restorative treatment that you can eve. 
hope to ward off locomotar ataxia ant 
paralysis.

Mrs. E. J. Vanderburgh, of ‘Easterr 
Welland Ave, St. Catherines, Ont. 
states:—“For twenty-one years I war 
badly afflicted with heart trouble, nerv 
ousness and cramps in the limbs, aht 
twitching of the nerves and nervou- 
headaches. I became weak, debilitated 
and emanciated. My condition was dis 
tressing and I waff made worse througl 
wony and loss of sleep.

“I tried a hundred remedies in vain 
After having used half a dozen boxe; 
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food my old trou 
ble had entirely vanished, and I war 
enjoying better health than I had sine, 
girlhood. ’ ’

Such cases as this prove the wonder 
fnl efficiency of Dr. A. W. Chase ’i 
Nerve Food. It curea in Nature’s wa; 
by enriching the blood and for this rea 
by enriching the blood and its benefits 
are lasting. 60 ets. a box, all dealers, 
or Edmanson, Bates & Co, Toronto.

The Ladies of St. John’s 
May Now Have beauti
ful Hair. Mcfmmfo & 
Co. Has the Article and 
Guarantees it to Grow 
Hair, or Refund You* 
Money.

McMurdo & Co., backed up by the 
manufacturers of SALVIA, the Great 
Hair Grower, guarantees it to grow 
hair.

SALVIA destroys Dandruff In ten 
days.

The roots of the hair are so nour
ished and fed that a new crop Of hair 
springs up, to the amazement and de
light of the user. The hair is made 
soft and fluffy. Like all American 
preparations SALVIA is daintily per
fumed. It is hard to find an actress 
who does not use SALVIA continu
ally.

Ladies of society and influence use 
no other.

SALVIA is a non-sticky prepara
tion, and is the ladies’ favorite. A 
large, generous bottle,- 50c. The 
Scobell Drug Co., St. Catherines, 
Canadian distributors.

ed Gerald. ‘You’ll come down again? 
You must! You must, indeed! They 
are all mad about you, as well as Lil
ian! They want to see you—’ 

‘Clothed and in my right mind,’ said 
Slade, indolently. 'No, Gerald; friend
ship will go no further. My task is 
done—I efface myself. Good night,’ 
and gently, but firmly, releasing him
self from the thin, white hands that 
clung to his arm, he sauntered out.

Tortured by the Police
X --------

American Legal Light Has Hard
Words for the Third Degree.

‘‘There is no doubt that the Ameri
can policeman leads the world in his 
unnecessary and brutal use of the 
club,” says an article in the Yale Law 
Journal, written by 'Prof. W. L. Bur
dick, whq has witnessed arrests made 
in big cities of the United States and 
Europe.

“Brushing aside these minor mat
ters, what about the treatment of 
prisoners arrested for felonies, from 
whom the police desire to obtain evi
dence ? The mere arrest may be quiet
ly made, but then comes, in many 
cases, that American iniquity known 
as ‘the sweat box,’ the third degree.

“A Chinaman is arrested for a hein
ous crime. He is placed in a cell; 
continually questipned by a relay of 
detectives and other officials; force
fully kept without sleep for two or 
three days, in the expectation- that 
the mental torture and the physical 
exhaustion will become so acute that 
he will be glad to ‘confess’ in order 
to obtain relief.

“Another prisoner is denied food, 
another is brutally beaten, ‘slugged’ 
is the word, until he is forced to 
speak. Other atrocities are practised 
such as highly salting the food and 
denying water to the victims ; plac
ing them in solitary confinement, or 
in bitterly cold cells, when the weath
er aids, or in frightfully superheated 
rooms at other times. Red pepper 
has been blown into their cells and 
other indignities, too numerous to 
mention, perpetrated in order that g 
‘confession’ may he tortured from the 
helpless wretch.”

GROCERS
We desire to call your 

attention to the undermentioned 
goods arriving this week, July 22nd,

30 tierces Sinclair’s Spare Ribs. 
10 brls. Bologna Sausages.
50 brlSoOatmeal.
30 half brls. Oatmeal.
25 brls. Rolled Oats.
25 half brls Rolled Oats.
50 bags Split Pees.
25 brls Choice Small Jowls. 

LOWEST PRICES.

Andrews, Miss Maud, card 
Anderson, Miss Sophia,

Flower Hill St. 
Ashburn, F. F.

B
Barrett, H. O.
Baird, Tm, Neagle’s Hill 
Barnes, D„

Hayward’s Avenue 
Beasley, Miss Alice,)

c Mrs. Horwood Parsons 
Bell, Mrs. R„ card 
Byrne, T., care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Bowen, Miss B„ Victoria St, 
Boggan, J. J., slip 
Bouzan, C. D.
Bowen, aPtrick, card,

late Sound Island 
Bonavisky, Jos.
Bussey," Henry, retd.
Butler, Samuel, retd.
Butler, Richard, Gower St. 
Butler, Mr., Water St. West 
Burke, W. J.

Campbell, John 
Carter, J„ Belvidere St. 
Cashin, Richard,

Water St. West 
Cooper, Nemiah, retd. 
Connors, P. J.
Clouter Allan, care G.P.O. 
Cooper, R. F. ,
Coombs, Henry,

-----  Street No. 9
Cuddihy, Miss Kirtp 
Carter, Mrs. E.
Chytman, Gilley,

St. John’s East 
Campton, Joseph,

late schr. Olive 
D

Dawe, Miss ])lary,
Crosbie Hotel

Dalais, F. O.
Drodge, Mrs. Milley,

c General Post Office 
Douglas, G. C.,

Prescott St. 
Donovan, James, McKay St. 
Doyle, Edward, card,

Hoylestown
Dowding, Jesse (slip),

c G. P. O.
Dunphie, Miss Nellie,

c G.P.O.
E

Escott, Mark.

Foley, William, c G.P.O. 
Fleet, T.
Fitzpatrick, Minnie, card 
Foote, R. J., Gower St. 
Fitzgerald, W., Queen’s Rd.

G
Grant, Wm. T.
Garland, T. H„ card,

Cochrane Street

Greenshield, J. G.
Gillette James 
Gosse, Master Wm„

Cabot Street 
Gosse, Mrs. T., retd.
Gurrie, Wm.

H
Haynes, W. Allan 
Harvey, Miss Janett 
Hampton, Rebecca, retd. 
Harvey, L., retd.
Hathaway,, Miriam,

late New York 
Hartney, James, York St. 
Herbert, S. E.
Henson, Miss M„

late New York 
Henebury, Mr.,

late Steam Cooperage 
Hynes, Patrick J.,

care General Delivery 
Hynes, Mrs. J.
Hodder, Angus, card 
Howell, Irestis 
Halt, Robert, teacher 
!Howley, Margaret, retd. 
Hutchings, Wm., agent 
Hunt, Lizie 
Hustin, Joseph 
Henry, James 
Heel, Jessie, Military Road 
Humby, Mrs. James,

Summers’ Field 
I

Irons, D. McKenzie,
care General Delivery

J
Jeans, Miss, Blackhead 
Jackson, Reg., late Halifax

K
Kean, Michael 
Kennedy, Mr. A., barber 
Kelly, Mr., Water St. West 
Kehoe, Maggie, retd.
King, Miss Jane, •

House Square
Kushener, D.
Kennedy, Miss George 
Keene, Richard, retd.

Morgan, John,
late Bell Island 

Molloy, Maggie,
Rennie Mill Road 

Murphy, Miss 
Mugford, Miss Mary G.,

Queen Street

Me
McLaren, G. S.
McNally, Daniel 
McDonald, H., card 
McGrath, Mrs.
McCarthy, Wm.,

Walsh’s Square 
McNash, Mrs. F.
McDougal, Ronald,

York Street 
McGuire, Gordon, agent 

N
Newell, Mrs. Michael 
Nedeam, J., card ,
Noseworthy, Harry 
Noseworthy, Wm.,

. Freshwater Rd 
O

O’Neill, Miss Mary,
George’s St.

O’Neill, B„ P. O. hox 145 
Olson, Racine

St. George, Miss K„
Duckworth Street

Samit, L.
Sharpe, Abraham 
Shave, Capt. Thos.
Sternburg, H. H.
Smith, Mrs. J. E., cottage 
Smith, Mrs. Chas.,

Blackmarsh Road 
Smith, Miss Lillie, card,

New Gower Street 
Snow, Isaac, Barnes’ Road 
Somerton, Elizabeth, retd. 
Short, C. L.
Soper, Mrs. Joe, slip 
Squires, Miss May 
Squires, B. H.
Sinnott, John J., retd. 
Scapens, J. H.
Sullivan, John,

late s.s. Bruce

Tarrant, C. F., card 
Tracey, Mamie, card,

Gower Street 
Taylor, Bertram,

alte Norris' Arm 
Turrell, Beniamine, card.

South Side
Taylor, A.
Tillene, Phil 
Tilley, Mrs. Jas. G„

Barter’s Hill
Thomas, M„

New Gower Street 
Thompson, Mrs. Robert,

Prospect Street 
Tulk, Mrs. J. A..

late Grand Fails

P
Parrott, S.
Parsons, Miss Janie,
Parsons. P., photographer 
Penny, Miss Neil,

New Gower Street1 
Pearcey, Miss,

care Joseph Adams 1 
Perry, George,

Seamen’s Mission 
Phelan, Miss Lizzie, I V

care John Whelan IVerge, Miss Mary E„
West Endi Water Street

Pike, Wm. H„ ! W
Blackmarsh Road Way Archibald

Lane, Mrs. Sarah,
Adelaide Street

Lewis, C. F.
Levin, Simion 
Lee, Thomas,

late Goose Bay Branch
M

Martin, Miss F.,
Forest Road

Marks, S., care Miss Butt
Casey's Street

Martin, Alfred,
care Gen. Post Office 

Maher, Miss Lizzie,
care General Delivery 

Mansfield, Mrs. E,
Springfield, 

cave General Delivery 
Malone, J. J.
Maher,• L., bank 
Myrden, James, card,

Water Street

Pippy, Ethel 
Power, Miss Mary A.,

Adelaide Street 
Puddister, Miss Mary 
Phelan, Miss,

Duckworth St.

B
Ryan, Mrs. Mary,

Plymouth Road 
Ryan, Mrs. Robert 
Ryan, Michael, card,

late Cape Breton 
Ross, Mrs. Martin, card, 
Rowe, G. A.
Roberts, Chesley, card 
Rowe, Eleazor,

late Cape Breton 
Roberts, M. C., card 
Rossiter, Miss Alice,

Hutchings' St. 
Roberts, M. C„

late Montreal
Rose, Robert 

S
Stagg, Miss Madge,

McDougall Street

Gowgr Street 
Way, Miss B., Prescott St.. 
Way, Kenneth,

care Franklin & Co. 
Watson, Mrs. H. A.
Webber, Arch, Field St. 
Whelton,-J. J., card 
Wellon, J. J.
Wells, James 
White, A. T„

Clergy House. Bonavista 
White, Capt. George,

Young Street
Windsor, John,
Williams, David 
Winsor, Wm.
Wilson, Rev. Edward 
White,. Cyrus, Suulh Side 
Windsor, Mrfh^F A.
White, E. A.,,Tut'd 
White, C. A.
Woodland, Herbert 
Woodworth, J. B.

Y
Yoe, Mrs. Thomas,

Adelaide Street

SEAMEN'S LIST.

A. D Herman, Alex.,
Goldsmith, Charlie, Hopkins, Henry, . schr. Gladys Whidden

schr. Albatha sclir. Dorothy (Baird Winsor, Arthur,
Shears, Parson, sclir. Golden Ilind

schr. Albatha E
De Camba, Arthur, Ryan, John Joseph, J

A. H. White sclir.- Exceldia Hansen, Capt., schr. Josa
Stick, J.,

B schr. E. P. Morris K
Wall Emanuel, Olsen, Capt. Jac„

schr. Bessie Jenncx F s.s. Knudsen
Francis, Alex,,

Bond, Walter,
Seddon, G.,

schr. B. G. Anderson s.s. Kanawha
Morris, Capt Wm., schr. Florence M. Smith G randy George,

schr. G. B. Anderson Penny, Albert, s.s. Fiona schr. Kitchener
Batstone, Capt. Thomas, brig Fleetwing II

schr. Bonanza Atkinson, Capt. N., Bi, iquet, Capt.,
Favorna schr. Madelina

C G ilrsicp, Capt, s.s. Magda
Carter, Capt., Hibb, James J„ W hile, John, .

schr. C. Randolph schr. Gladys Whidden sclir. Wintiie Spenceri

G. P. O., July 18, 1910. * A

Mason, Firth.
sclir. MargarewMay R. 

N ^
Lannon, Mrs. John,.

schr. Northern Light 
V

Mossman, Laurence,
schr. Parana

R
Wiseman. Robert,

sclir. Reginald Anotey 
Bates, E„ schr. Rose 

S
O’Hara, James,

s.s. St. Vincent
T

Petite, Henry, schr. Tobeatic
W

Rodgers, Captain.
schr. Water Lilly 

Keeping, Wm.. s.s. Wasis

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the 
World to communicate direct with 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides being a 
complete commercial guide to London 
and its suburbs the Directory contain» 
.ists of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the goods they ship, and the Co.onia 
and Foreign Markets they supp.y , ’

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which the; 
«ail, and indicating the approximate 
«filings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towm 
and industrial centres oi the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will b< 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt o 
Postal Order for 20».

Dealers seeking Agencies can advertisi 
their trade cards for JB1, or large adver
tisements from Ü3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Lte
tj, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C.

EUROPEAN AGENCY,
INDENTS promptly executed at lowest 

cash prices for all kinds of British 
and Continental goods, including •— 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and ’Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery aixLMetals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 2+ per rent, to 6 per cent.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignment^ of Produce Sold on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814. )

»3, Abchurch Lane, London, E. Ç.
Cab'e /red™ : •* Annuaibf Lowxh.

muting uecuted.


