Now is tbé golden opportunity, don’t

mis

—

i

s it. Remember the great advanc

e in the price of

All Rinds of Carpets, Linoleum

Housefurnishings, i

"BEST AXMINSTER CARPETS, worth today

-FRAME ENGLISH BRUSSELS, worth toda
WILTON CARPETS, worth today $1.85,
Velvet Carpets, Tapestry Carpets,

Before the advance we purchased thirty thousand yards of Liz;oleum
last sixty days. Three thousand pairs of Curtains,

-

cluding

of all Kinds. This season there is no advance in price at Ringsmill’s

Curtains

$2.00, you get for $1.65 made and laid
Y $1.50, you get for $1.15 made and laid
you get for $1.56 made and laid
Wool Carpets, Union Carpets all in same proportion

s, all of which has been passed through the customs during the
all stocKked within the last three months,

=

6/he Hound of
O)He BasKervilles

BY SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.

“

\3

The baronet and 1 were both upon
Our feet. “Do you know how he died?”

“No, sir, I don’t know that.”

“What then?”

“I know why he was at the gate at
that hour. It was to meet a woman.”

“To meet a woman! He?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And the woman’'s name?”’

“I can’t give vou the name, sir, hut
I can give you the initials. Her initials
werg L. L.” |

“How do you know this, Barrymore?” |

“Well, Sir Henry, vour uncle had a
fetter that morning. He had usually a'
great many letters, for he was a pnbllc‘
man, and well known for hils kind
heart, so that everyone who was in'
trouble was glad to turn to him. But|
that morning, as it changed, there was
only this one letter, so I took the more
notice of it. It was from Coombe Tra-
cey, and it was addressed in a woman’s
hand.”

“Well?”

“Well, sir, T thought no more of the,
matter, and never would have doae
had it not been for my wife. Only a few
weeks ago she was cleaning out Sir,
Charles’ study—it had not been touch-
ed since his death—and she found the
ashes of a burned letter in the back of
the grate. It was charred to pieces, but|
one little slip, the end of a page, hung
together, and the writing could still be
read, though it was gray 6n a black
ground. It seemed to us to be a post-
seript at the-end of the letter, and it
said: ‘Please, please, as you are a gen-
tleman, burn this lett®r, and be at the

his crimes, he has suffered something
to atone for them. And then I thought
of that other one—the face in the cab,
the figure against the moon. Was he
also out in that deluge—the unseen
watcher, the man of darkness? In the
evening I put on my waterproof and
I walked far upon the sodden moor,
full of dark imaginings, - the rain beat-
ing upon my face and the wind whist-
ling about my ears. God help those
who wander into the great mire now,
for even the firm uplands are becoming
a morass. I found the black tor upon
which I had seen the solitary watcher,
and from its craggy summit I looked
out myself across the melancholy
downs. Rain squalls drifted across
their russet face, and the heavy, slate-
colored clouds hung low over the land-
scape, tralling in gray wreaths down
the sides of the fantastic hills. In the,
distant hollow on the left, half-hidden
by the mist, the two thin towers of
Baskerville Hall rose above the trees.
They were the only signs of human life
which I could see, save only those Dre-l
historic huts which lay thickly upon’
the slopes of the hills.

Nowhere was
there any trace of that lonely man'
whom I had seen on the same spot two
nights before.

As T walked back I was overtaken hy
Dr. Mortimer driving in his dogcart
over a rough moorland track, which
led from the outlying farmhouse of
Foulmire. He has been very attentivef
to us, and hardly a day has passed
that he has not called at the Hall to

see how we were getting on. He insist-
ed upon my climbing into his dogcart,j
{ and he gave me a lift homewards. 1
! found him much troubled over the dis-
“No, sir, it crumbled all to bits , appearance of his little spaniel. 1t
ter we moved it.” | had wandered on to the moor and had
“Had Sir Charles received any otheér never come back. I gave him suchl
Jetters in the same writing?” | consolation as I might, but I thought!
“Well, sir, T took no particular notice of the pony on the Grimpen Mire, and
of his letters. I should not have noticed I do not fancy that he will see his lit-
this one, only it happened to come tle dog agaln.
alone.” “By the way, Mortimer,” said I, as
“And you have no idea who L. L.'we jolted along the rough road, “I'
13?77 suppose there are few people living
“No, sir. No more than you have.! within driving distance of this whom
But I expect if we could lay our hands you do not know?” .
upon that lady we should know more| ‘“Hardly any, I think.”
about Sir Charles’ death.” | ‘““Can you tell me, then, the name of
“] cannot understand, Barrymore,|any woman whose initials are L. L.?”
how you came to conceal this import-| He thought for a few minutes.
ant information.” “No,” sald he. “There are a few
“Well, sir, it was immediately after gypsies and laboring folk for whem I’
that our own trouble came to us. And, n’s answer, but among the fal‘mersi
then, again, sir, we were both of us Or gentry there is no one whose in-
very fond of Sir Charles, as we well itlals are those. Wait a bit, though,”
might be, considering all that he has he added, after a pause. “There is
done for us. To rake this up couldn’t, l-aura Lyons—her initials are L. L.—
help our poor master, and it’s well to but she lives in Coombe Tracey.”
go carefully when there’s a lady in the| ‘“Who Is she?” I asked.
case. Even the best of us—" ““She is Frankland's daughter.”
“¥ou thought it might injure his rep-| ~‘What! Old Frankland, the crank?”
atation?” “Exactly. She married an artist,
“Well, sir, I thought no good could Pamed Lyons, who came sketching c¢n
eome of it. But now you have been, the moor. He proved to be a black-
kind to us, and I feel as if it would he ' 8uard and deserted her. The fault from
treating you unfairly not to tell you' What I hear may not have been entire-
all that I know about the matter.” |1y on one s}de. Her father refused to
“Yery good, Barrymore; you can go.” have anything .to do with her, because
tWhen the butler had left us Sir Heary, she married without his consent, and
h)'rfned to me. “Well, Waicon, what do perhaps for one or two other reasons
you think of this new light?” as well. So, between the old sinner and
“Jt seems to leave the darkness the young one the girl has had a pre:ty
blacker than before.” bad time.” .
“So I think. But if we can only trace; . HoW does she live?
1. L. it should clear up the whole!l 1 fancy old Frankland allows her a
husiness. We have gained that mach, | Pittance, 'but it cannot be more, for hxs‘
We know that there is someone who OWD aﬂ:'alrs are consld?rablg m\ol\ed.‘
s the facts if we can orly find her.| Whatever she may have deserved one,
)at do you think we should do?” could not allow her to go hopelessly,
. “Let Holmes know about it at jnce. to the bad. Her story got about, and;
It will give him the clue for which te! S¢Veral of the people here did some-,
.ﬁvﬂﬁ been seeking. I am much mistaken' thing to enable her to earn ar honest
if it does not bring him down here.” | living. Stapleton did for one, and Sirl
went at once to my room and drew Charles for another. I gave a trifle my- |
tp my report of the morning’'s conver-

!selr. It was to set her up in a type-
sation for Holmes. It was evident to, “IitinZ business.”
me that he had been very busy of late,'

gate by ten o'clock.” Beneath it were
signed the initials L. L.”

“Have vou got that slin?”
af- f
|

He wanted to know the object of my .
for the notes which I had from Baker, lnq?iries, b;xt I managed to satisfy his
Street were few and short, with no CUrlos ty without telling him too much,:
copiments upon the information which' ::;etl;e:e_olns nic;nx‘;eason whx we should
1.had supplied. and hardiy any B °“,‘;d°°',‘n;’°“;e;y i

n. 2
ﬁ;chto my massio! o bi“"“b‘ IS Goombe Tracey, and It I ean see this

agkmalling case is absorbing all his' pp "1 Lyons, of equivocal

faculties. And yet this new facior : ; SHIPOENE Tapn-

surely arrest his attentior and tation, a long step will have been made buy soap, say to him, “Give me a bar

| towards clearing one incident in this'
chain of mysteries. I am certainly de-'
| veloping the wisdom of the serpent,
| for when Mortimer pressed his ques-'
i tions to an inconvenient extent I a.sk-’

semew his interest. I wish that he were

.Qtt. 17—All day today the rain pour-
ed down, rustling on the ivy and drip-
g from the eaves. I thought of the
mct out upon the bleak, cold, shel-

s moor. Poor devil! Whatever land’s skull belonged, and so heard’

nothing but eraniology for the rest of
our drive. I have not lived for years‘
with Sherlock Holmes for nothing.

'NOSE COLDS AND NASAL

) CATARRH.

2 record upon this tempestuous and mel- |
m, now by Catarrhozene; its ancholy.day.

¢ vapor .gives rellef

is guaranteed.-

jon with Barrymore just now, which’
Sold glves me one more strong card which I
jeanplay in due time. by

| was bad enough, for all that the coro-'

paid for it.

This. was my conversa-

Mortimer had stayed to dinner, and
he and the baronet played ecarte after-
wards. The butler brought me my
coffee into the library, and I took the
chance to ask him a few questions.

‘“Well,” said I, “has this preclous
relation of yours departed, or is he
still lurking out yonder ”

“I don’t know, sir. I hope to heaven
that he has gone, for he has brought
nothing but trouble hé€re. I've not
heard of him since I left out food for
him last, and that was three days ago.”

“Did you see him then?”

‘“No, sir, but the food was gone when
next I went that way.”

‘““Then he was certainly there?”

“So you would think, sir, unless it
was the other man who took it.”

I sat with my coffee-cup half-way to
my lips and stared at Barrymore.

‘“You know that there Is another man,
then?”

“Yes, sir; there is another man upon
the moor?”

‘“Have you seen him?”

‘“No, sir.”

‘“How do you know of him, then?”

‘“‘Selden told me“of him, sir, a week
ago or more, He’s in hiding, too, but
he’s not a convict as far as I can make
out. I don’t like it, Dr. Watson—I tell
you straight, sir, that I don’t like it.”
He spoke with a sudden passion of
earnestness. ‘

“Now, listen to me, Barrymore!
have no interest in this matter, but
that of your master. I have come here
with no object except to help him. Tell
me, frankly, what it is that you don't
like.”

Barrymore hesitated for ’a moment,
as if he regretted his outburst, or
found it difficult to express his own
feelings in words.

“It’s all these goings-on, sir,” he
cried at last, waving his hand to-
wards the rain-slashed window which
faced the moor. ‘““There’s foul play

I

Advertiser
Patterns

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

e

A PRETTY LITTLE FRENCH DRESS
(4131).

The French mode of fashioning 1s most

attractive in little maids’ dresses, and

somewhere, and there’s black villainy

: brewing, to that I'll swear! Very glad | variation of the étyle is found in the

I should be, sir, to see Sir Henry on
his way back to London again!”
“But what is it that alarms you?”
“Look at Sir Charles’ death!

That|
ner sald. Look at the nelses on the
moor at night. There’s not a man
would cross it after sundown if he was
Look at this stranger hid-
ing out yonder, and watching and
waiting. What’s he waiting for? What
does it mean? It means no good to any-
one of the name of Baskerville, and
very glad I'll be to be quit of it all on

the day that Sir Henry’s new servants.

are ready to take over theé>Hall.”

“But about this stranger,” said 1.
“Can you tell me anything about him?
What did Selden say? Did he find out
where he hid, or what he was do-
ing?”

“He saw him once or twice, but he
is a deep one and gives nothing away.
At first he thought that he was the
police, but soon he found that he had
some lay of his own. A kind of gentle-
man he was, as far as he could see,
but what he was doing he could nit
make out.”

‘““And where did he
lived?”

‘“Among the old houses on the hil-
side—the stone huts where the old folk
used to live.”

‘‘But how about his food?”

“Selden found out that he has gt
a lad who works for him and brings
him all he needs. I daresay he gnes
to Coombe Tracey for what he re-
quires.”

‘“Very good, Barrymore. We may
talk further of this some cther time.”
When the butler had gone I wealked
over to the black window, and I look-
ed through a blurred pane at the driv-
ing clouds and at the tossing outline
of the wind-swept trees. IJt is a wild
night indoors, and what must it he
in a stone hut upon the moore. What
passion of hatred can it be which
leads a man to lurk in suca a place at
such a time! And what deep and ear-
nest purpcse can he have which calls
for such a trial! There, in tha! hut

say that he

| upon the moor seems to lie the very

center of tha' problem whica has vex-
ed me so screly. I swear that another
<ay shall no* have paszel Dbefore I
have done all that man can d> to
reach the heart of the mystery.
(To Be Continued.) &
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The Grocer Knows.
Next time you go to the grocer to

of that new eoap, the ‘Olive Ofl Laun-
dry Soap.” "It is the new soap all the
women are beginning to use. There’s
no resin nor grease in it, nothing but
pure olive -oil. < It lasts longer than

;ed him casually to what type Frank- jordinary soaps, §’'s more healthful—

It only costs b6 cents a cake.
THE CRICK IN THE BACK.-"Otié touch
of nature makes.the whole .world kin.’

I have only one other incident to tinge the poet. But. what about the touch

of theu iem and
commen now?
mmeiaun' ted is

.t boys are-the heaithiest; barbers’ boys

a gown of this kind is shown, A

shoulder yokes, which retain the full-
ness of the front, and the stole front,
which is most becoming., The skirt is
full and joined to the waist with a
band of embroidery. Most of these
dresses are made in lingerie materials,
but pongee or a washable silk might
serve. For the medium size 2 5-8 yards
36 Inches wide are needed.

4131—8izes, 3 to 9 years.

The price of this pattern is 10 cents.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

f’lease sénd the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directions given below,
to

RIS "L eiiiovin

B A S

Street Address

ROWR i ens RER e s anin

Provines ..ici.o. o b

*esescesesnnene

¥

Measurement: Bust ...... Waist ......

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

seses

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure. When misses’. or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
{ write “Inches” or. “years.” Patterns
cannot regch 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,
ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.

It is reported that the invisible radi-
um emanations affect germinating seeds
even when these are covered with a
layer of soil very much the same as
a too powerful application of sunlight
to the seed. In other words, the effect
is similar to that produced by too much
light resulting in an arresting of ger-
mination. The effect is Infifenced by
the nature of the seed covering, its
distance from the source of emanation
and the quantity of molist seil inter-
vening.

A RECOGNIZED REGULATOR.—To bring
the digestive organs into symmetrical
working is the aim of physicians when
they find a patient suffering from stom.
achic irregularities, and for this purpose
they can preecribeé mothing better than
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, which will be
found a pleasant mdlicine of surprising
}vlrtue in bringing t refractory organs
into subjection and restoring them to nor.
mal action, in which condition oniy can
L&%V perform their duties properly. ‘
3 f the boy workers in London, news-

the most unhealthy.
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stronger, safer, more healthful

joint.”
All sections, you will notice,

never spring or fall apart.

cedence in the furnace world,

matic gas damper.

the registers

J. A. BROWNLEE,

385 Talbot Streen.

FURNACE

The Sunshine is differently and better
constructed than common furnaces.

The dome, the two sections of the fire-
pot and the frame of the ash-pit are all
securely fastened together by our famous “‘cup
Three ““cup joints’ in all, you see.

perfectly, and are lined with a layer of asbes- )
tos cement, which unites them so firmly together that they
become, in every purpose, one solid piece of metal.

And that’s not all!

the dome is fastened to the sides with

cement and boiler rivets, making the Sunshine just
as smoke, gas, heat and dust tight as a steam boiler,
From a hygienic standpoint it takes pre-

Notice, too, the Sunshine is equipped with an auto-
This damper automatically opens
when the gas in the furnace reaches a certain pressure
and allows it to escape up the chimney. Eliminates all
danger of an explosion or gas escaping through

Safest as well as most healthful, easiest man-
aged, cleanest, greatest labor-saving and fuel-
economizing furnace you can buy.

If your local dealer does not h
write direct to us for free booklet.

M<Clary’s

Lor;don, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver. St. John, N. B.

DIRECT
DRAFT
DAMPER

It's

AUTOMATIC,

fit together GAS DAMPER
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J. C. PARK,

663 Dundas Street, London East

Greater New York has during the:

last five years built 16,158 flat houses,
furnishing homes for 585.221 tenants.
The cost for construction” haS peen
$390,612,595. When the cost of 'lafid is
included, the total investment as
reached -$1,000,000,000. The investriént
to house each person has been $1,520. If
each tenaft paid, on the average,
year for housing accom-
modations, the annual hent which such

an investment demands frem each ‘ten-
ant is $171.

A BOOTHING OIL—To throw oil upon the
troubled waters means te subdue to calm-
ness the most boistercus sea. To apply
Dr. Themas’ Eeclectric Oil to the troubled

y when it is racked with pain means
8 y subjugation of the most refractory
elements. It cures pain, heals bruises.
takes the fire from burns, and as a gen-

BRANKSOME HALL

102 BLLOOR ST. EAST, TORONTO

A Residential and Day
School for Girls,

Under the joint management of MISS8
SCOTT, formerly principal of the Girls’ De.
partment of the Provincial Model Schoo),
Toronto, and MISS MERRICK,
Autumn term will begin Sept.
prospectus apply to Miss Scott.
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An Invitation
To the Wedding

The importance of having a
properly and fashionably pre-
pared Wedding  Invitation is
greatly emphasized by the pleas-
ing fact that in many cases it is
preserved by the recipient as a
memento of the auspicious oc-
casion. It must therefore be
prepared in the most approved
style and be worthy of this
honor. It is also regarded by
many as a keynote to the good
taste and social standing of th

parties issuing it.

We study the most minute
details of social requirements in
our high-class engraving andr
copper plating for Wedding
Stationery.

Economical people who appreciate
the subtle distinctions whioch ever
mark the line between the superior
and the merely ordinary, gshould ine
spect our printed designs. By rea.
son of our unusual facilities and
ekillful workmen, these designs are’
unique in their resemblance to
hand engraving, and wYr price fop
this work is surprisingly small.

Specimens furnished free on
request.

When writing us for quota-
tions state probable quantity

required.
T | c so—
Advertiser Job

Telephone One-Seven-Five,

)

eral housebhold medicine is useful in many
silments. It is worth much.




