CHAPTER XIIT—(Continued.)

“They must have taken some other
road,” I said to mysed, and when after
a few minutes [ again mounted, and on
looking around saw no sign of them, Iwas
confirmed in my impressicn. But in this
T was quickly deceived, for I had not gone
a mile along the road, before I heard the
sound of horses’ hoofs, and on turning
round, I saw these same tivo men dt.a
short distance from me.

1 stopped, determining to have the mat-
ter out with them, but the moment I did
go they liKewise stopped, as if by set pur-
pose.

“Two. to ‘one,” T said to myself, “and
both are armed. Tt swere foolish for me to
pick a quarrel.” So 1 determined to out-
distance them by hard riding. But here
again I failed to succeed, for although
as T have said Black Ben was young and
fleet, I could gain nct one yard upon
them. e

1f I galloped they did likewise, and if
T dropped into a canter they followed my
example. This kind of tlfing was kept up,
until T saw the sun begin to sink, and
then eeeing a piece of lovely country be-
fore me, T began to apprehend an attack.

“T'wo to one,” I repeated to myself, and
then I began to examine my pistols, and
to see to it that my sword lay casy in its
gheath; but no sooner had I done this vhan
they vanished as if by magic, and I was
left lone. Upon this I again gave Black
Ben rein, but by this time he had become

¢ gomewhat wearied by his-long journey, so

that although I anade good speed, 1 feared
to press him too hardly.

A little later, and the night had fallen;
moreover my way led through a wood,
which made everything dark, so that I
had to ride warily. Added to this; I
presently  approached a steep hill, avhere
1 rode slowly so that my horse might take
breath. I had scarcely gone half-way up
when I heard a rustle among the bushes
at my side, and before I had time to draw
either pistol or sword, my arms were pin-
ned, and I was thrown to the ground with °
great force.

“Not a sound, mot a movement, or I
will blow your brains out,” said.someone
in iy ear.

I tried to catch sight of his face, but in
vain. The woods made the road dark, and |
as far as I could judge he was closely muf-
fled. Moreover the fall stunned mé, and
go numbed my senses, that I was unable
to think clearly. 1 remember, however,
that they searched my pockets, which
made mé think of them as common foot-
pads, but even when they bad done this
they did not leave me.

“Have you found it?” said one.

“Not a sign of it,” said another.

“But the fellow hath it: we must get
it out of him somehow.”

“J{e hath not, I tell you. I've searched
M to the skin. This was easy, for the |
fall knocked all life out of him. He lies
like a man dead.” :

“Surely, we’ve not killed him?”’

“No, he breathes.”

“Then ask him where he put it, and}
threaten to flog him alive if he will not
tell you.”

“A good thought. I say there—wake
up!”’ and he shook me violently.

By this time miy senses had come back:
to wie cuficiently to know that I should
learn wiost by holding my peace. I there-
fore continued to lie like a man dead.

“I say, you Rashcliffe, speak up. It's
to your advantage, man,” the man con-
tinued.

This, as you may be sure, made me more
glert than ever. I was mow convinced
that they were no common footpads, but
men who had followed and attacked me
for a purpose. They knew my name, and
they suspected me of having something
which they desired. Immediately 1.
thought of old Solomon’s words, “the Duke
of York would give his eyes to have this
thing.” “Were these men agents of the
duke, and had they discovered that I had
found out where -the marriage contract
was?”’ £

“Jt’s no use, Rickmore. He must have
struck his head aganst a stone when we
dragged him from his horse. He may lie
like this for hours.”

“You ar¢ sure you've ‘eearched him
thoroughly ?”

“Every rag upon his body?”

“And what have you found?”

“Naught but a litte money and
tols.”

“Pull off his boots, it may be there.”

T allowed them to *pull off my boots,
lying limp. and inert as they did so; but,
as may be imagined, they were again dis-
appointed.

“The fellow hath naught,” said the man
mwho had been called Rickmore, “and ’pon
oy word, T believe he’s dead.”

“Then Duke James will have to wait.”

“Hush, man, some one may hear!”

“Hear!” and the other laughed scorn-
fully. “There’s not a living soul within
three miles of the plaece. T say Duke
James will have to wait. The thing must
be found, but this springlad hath it nor,
spite of the woman’s speech.”

“PDoth the thing exist at all?”

‘“Exist! You should have seen the look
on Duke James’ face when I told him
what Katherine Harcomd had said to me.
‘By the Holy Virgin, Hamilton,” eaid he,
speaking like-the -good Catholic he is, ‘get
hold of the young rascal. Never let him
out of your sight wntil you have obtained
all he hath found, and know all he can’

» »r» '
tell you. ! .

his pis-

\ “Did he say that?’

“Ay, he did.
store on it.”

“But the fellow hatk it not.”

“No, and what is worse, we have so0
mearly kilied him that he might as well
be dead.”’ .

“Well, what are we to do?”

“Woe can do naught but return to Lon-
don, and wait for thé coming of the king.
At all-events the king is king, thanks to
Monk.”

“Ile’s to be made a duke, T hear.”

“After Denman’s wife tried to send him
to heaven?”

“Ay, and would have succeeded but for
a mishap.”

“Nay, nay. She might have. sent him
to hell, but never to heaven.”

“Well, from all I hear no one could wish
to be sent to the other world by a fairer
hand. Men have it that when Druman
married Master Lesli¢’s daughter, he wed-

1 tell you he puts great

The Coming
of The King.
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ded 'a face as fair as an angel’s.”

“Well, it’ll not save her from the gal-
lows.  Had her father mot been such a
Puritan, it might have gained her favor
with - Kifg -Charles, but I hear thatthe
very name stinks in his nostrils. I\am
told that she nearly escaped, but a man
rode night and day to Dover to tell Monk |
that she hag been captured, and was safe-
ly lodged in, Bedford Gaol.” ]

“She must be a brave woman. Were|
she not the wife of sueh a fellow as Den- |
map, I would strike a blow for her deliv- |
erance. Bedford Gaol is not, a hard place §
to get out of, for the gaoler not only loves
his wine, but will take a bribe. Besides,
the woman who tried to send Monk into
¢ternity deserves some help. But say,
what are we to do with this young jack-
anapes?”’ !

“Do you think he’s dead?”

“No; he lives, although there’s no know-
ing how much we've hurt him. We dare
not Jet it he known that we’ve had aught
to do with him. Duke James was very
carclul to tell us that everything must be
done in secret.”

“Then let him lie, while we make our
way to London.”

“Shall we take his money? He will
think then that we are footpads.”

“No, we cannot do that, badly as we
need it. After all a gentleman is a gentle-:
man.”

“Nor his horse? It is a good one.”

“Nay, that might tell tales. Besides,
we are well supplied; Iet us on to London.
A good might’s rest te you, Master Rash-
cliffe.”

“With apologies for delay.”

“And a curse upon you for mot having
what we wanted.”

I heard them laugh as they mounted and
rode away, as though they were pleased
with themselves. Kor some time I did
not move; I thought it would be wiser to
keep up the part I had been playing, for
fear they might come back. Presently I
heard the sound of horses coming towards
me from the Canterbury road, and this
led me to get up with all speed, and to
call Black Ben to my side. A few min-
utes later I was again on horseback, but
little the worse for my happening, al-
though sore vexed with myseif for being
mastered so easily. Still, I had learnt

things which the

answer.
He looked at me steadily,
silent.

thinking he might
alight and walk by his side.
it?”'1 gaid,

“But a‘mile.”
“Know you of a good hostelry ther

thither.”
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the devil is unloosed in London town. 1f
what T haveSheard be true, then all those
children of the Lord
have fought against, and driven into the
darkness, are to be flaunted in broad day-
light, and no man will dare to cry shame.’

“The new king loves pleasure,” I made

and was

I would have ridden on at this; but
be able to tell me
things 1 desired to know, I determined to

“We are not far from Bedford, T take

e?”’
“T know all that may he found ‘there.”
“Then, by your leave, I will walk bz}cl-:

with you, for 1 judge you are traveling

to get the better of - an argument, of
which, as I thought, h¢ had the best all
the way, I went on—

“Men have it that Master John Leslie,
the father of this woman, is great among
the hot gospellers and Independents;
while Sir Charles Denman, her husband,
is almost as much renowned for his preach-
ing as Hugh Peters himself.”

For a moment he stopped still in the
road, and he lifted his right hand above
his head. Iven in the dim light I noted
his .sturdy thick-set figure, his broad
mouth, and his searching yet kindly eyes.

“Is that svhat men are saying?”’ he ask-
&d, presently dropping his hand.

“It is common gossip,” I replied.

“Men have it that Constance, daughter
of John Leslie, together with her husband
and father, plotted the murder of Monk,
have they? Is that the talk in London
town?”

“It is given out by General Mok him-

>
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RLUERICTON SUSPECT
HAS A BAD RECORD,

Montreal Police Identify C. J. Grant,
Now in Jail on Charge of Pick-
pocketing, As an Old Offender.

A short time ago a photograph and de- |
scription of James Grant, one of the three
alleged pickpockets now in jail in this city,
were forwarded to the police authorities of
Montreal for identification purposes. The
Boston police, it will be remembered, were
able to identity Howard and Williams, the
other suspects, but did not seem able to
place Grant. The latter has all along pro-
tested his Innocence and contended that he
was unacquainted with the men arrested
with him. The following telegram received

INCEADIARY FRE

W YOBK COUNTY

g

Barn of William Sewell at Lincoln.

Totally Destroyed -- Loss About
$800.

Fredericton, Aug. 10—What was prob-
ably an incendiary fire caused a loss of
fully $750 or $800 to William Sewell, the
well known lumberman of Lincoln, Sun-
bury county. It appears that Mr. Sewell
was in this city last night and the only
fman at the house was John Lawson, the
‘proprietor of the store at Victoria Mills,
who with his family has been boarding

something. I was not the only one who
was trying to obtain Lucy Walters’ mar-;
riage contract, while my father was not
the only one to whom Katherine Harcomb?
had spoken concerning the thing. More-]
over, I had been confirmed in my infor-i
mation concerning the prison of Mistress
Denman, neither did I fail to take note of
what was said about the gaoler.

On the whole, therefore, I was not ill-
pleased with the night’s events, and pos-
sessed mo very bitter feelings towards;
neither Master Rickmore nor Master Ham-
ilton.

Nothing of importance happencd further
to me that night. As I drew mearer Lon-;
don, I found the people talking much
about the gay doings which were to take:
place when the king came back to his!
loyal city, as avell as the terrible punish-
ments which would be meted out. to all’
who in any way took part in King Charles’:
death. I did not stay in London more:
than one might, however, for, foolish asj
it may appear, I determined to ride to:
Bedford, and if possible deliver™ from
prison the woman who had been my com-
panion to Pycroft Hall but a few nights
before.

CHAPTER XIV.

The night was falling fast as I drew
near Bedford town. The weather was very
fine, however, and the country side was
very fair to ‘behold. Tlowers were bloom-;
ing on all sides, and the scent of the young.
and bursting life was indeed pleasant. Not:
that I was in a mood to enter into the
joyousness of that spring evening, for 1
had ridden hard since morning, and I
noticed that' Black Ben’s head drooped,
and he dragged one leg wearily after an-
other. Besides, my mind was filled with
many doubts and fears. Why had I come
to a town of which I knew nothing? And
why should 1 seek to rescue a woman
from prison who thought so little of my
help that she had treated my offer with
but little respect? Added to this, why'
should I, the son of a gentleman who had
fought for Charles Stuart, seek to be-
friend the woman who had attempted
murder in order to prevent the rightful
king of the country from coming back to
his throne?

These questions, whieh persisted in com-
ing to me, were real and forceful enough,
and try as I would I could find no satis-
factory answer to them. Yet 'did I ride
straight on, determined to do that which
reason and warfare declared to be mad-
ness. For the woman’s face haunted me.
The look of despair I had seen in her eyes,
the tone of her voice, appealed to me so
strongly for help that I could not resist.
More than that, the very mystery which
surrounded her strengthened my determin-
ation. What led her to Folkestone, and
what connection had she avith the old man
with whom I had had such strange exper-
iences at Pycroft Hall? :

All this determined me to get to Bed-
ford that night, and then to use my ut-
most endeavor to deliver her from the
hands of Monk’s minions and drom the
king’'s power.

I heard the bells from the old church
at Bedford pealing out a note of joy, when
1 saw a man in plain homely garments
trudging along the road in front of me.

“Give you good even,” he said, as I rode
up.

“Good even,” I replied, trying to dis-
cern in the fast failing light ahether he
was a man of quality.

“You look as though you have ridden
fan

“From London,” I replied, reflecting
that although he looked not like a man
of wealth, there was an air of authority
about him, which miade it impossible to
pass him by without a second look.

“Ah,” he said eagerly. “And what is
the mews from London?”

“There is much,” I replied; “and yet it
will not take long in the telling.”

“And, how is that?”

““Recause it hath to do with the same
thing. When you have said that the new

“Ay,” he replied, “my home is at Bed-
ford, and my wife and dear ones live
there.”

There was a quiet dignity in the way he
spoke, and although 1 detected nomne of
the evidences of the schoolman in his
speech, I could not help feeling that he
was a man of some authority.

“Do you love God?” young master?” he
said, the moment I had dismounted, and
walked by his side.

“How may a man do that?” T asked, for
the question took me aback. <

“Ry loving His Son, whom He hath sent
in the flesh to proclaim his love, by dying
for.a sinful werld.”

“And what may be the signs which
show forth ‘that one loves the Son of
God?” T continued, concluding that T had
happened across one of ‘the Puritans of
the district.

“The sign of love is obedience,” he re-
plied. “For what are His Words?: ‘He
that hath My commandments, and keep-
eth them, he it is that loveth me.”

“That also may need explanation,” I re-
plied, for I determined not to endanger
myself in any way by hasty speech.

“The explanation is simple,” he replied
quietly. “The teaching of Christ is that
we do good, not only in lip but in life.
That we love one another, and that we
also love the truth of God. It is also that
we obey God at all costs, even as the
Apostles did of olden time. We have a.
safe guid¢ to the will of God in the Holy
Scriptures, and especially is it made clear
to us in the New Testament Scriptures.
The proofs of love to God are trust in and
obedience to Him, as is set forth therein.
For what said Martin = Luther, when he
stood before his judges who called upon
him to recant. ‘Confute me with scrip-
ture; if you cannot do that, meither can
I recant, for it is neither safe or wise for
a man to disobey his conscience.” So thén
he loves God who is true to Him, and this

he does by instructing his conscience by
Holy Writ, and much prayer, and then
obeying his conscience whatever may be-
fal him.” - i

“But may a man not need instruction
in Holy Writ?” 1 asked. < i

“A man’s prayer obtains the best in-|
struction,” he made answer. “If we read:
the Scriptures in prayer and reverence, !
God will guide us. Thus it is that a way-|
faring man, though a fool, need not err!
in the ways of truth.” i

“But suppose that one be led in reading:
the Scriptures to hold views different from

king is on his way thither and that the |

people are préparing fo welcome him, you
have told all.”@ ™ 4
“Ah, but that means much, I fear.”
“You fear?”’

those of thos¢ set in authority over us?”
I asked. ;

Hé¢ lifted his large eyes to mine, and
scanned my facc intently.

“Yet should he hold fast by his integ-
rity,” he replied.

“Even if the teachers of the Church
command otherwise?” I asked.

“Who are the teachers of the Church?”’
he asked. “Are they such as Cardinal Pole,
and Stephen Gardiner, falsely called the
Bishop of Winchester, or Dr. Ridley and
Master Hugh Latimer, whom they put to
death by fire? Ay, and to whose voice
shall we listen; that of Laud, the Papist
in disguise, and his lying master, Charles
Stuart, or to such as Cromwell, and Pym,
and Hampden, who saved England from
Popery and slavery?”’

“That is treason,” T said.

“To whom—God or man?’ he asked
quietly. :

“To man,” I made answer, even before
}f_ knew the words had escaped from my
ips.

“Ay, to man,” h¢ replied; “but he who
loves God will never be a traitor to Him.
Neverthéless, may God grant that the will
of man and the will of God may never e
set against each other.”

“Do you fear they will?” I asked.

“What say men in London town? he
asked,

“That the king will bring in a new or-
der of things,” I made answer, “and that
those who favored his father’s death shall
be punished.” .

“Ay, ay,” he gaid glowly. “But what of
the Church, young master, what of the
Church?”

“It is said that the bishops are already
looking forward to the time when schism
shall b¢ overcome, and that they are al-
ready making preparation for the change.
That they are overjoyed that the king 1s
coming back is but to make suggestion of
the whole truth.”

“Ay, ay,” he replied; “but we fight not
with ecarnal weapons; our strength is in
the Lord of Hosts. The three Hebrew
youths would not fall down and worship,
and they were thrown into the furnace
seven times heated, yet did the Lord de-
liver them. The Apostles were command-.
€d not to preach the Gospel, yet did they
preach it, and were thrown into prison;
but the ILord opened the prison doors.
At present the cloud is no bigger than a
man’s hand, yet it will darken this land.
I can see it plainly, yel must_the children
of God bear witness to the truth.”

The man spoke like one would think the
prophets of old times spoke, so calm, and
quiet, and yet so full of authority were
his tones.

“Methinks, those avho call themselves
the children of God fight with other than-
weapons,” 1 made answer. “If ever there
was a man of the sword it was Oliver
Cromwell.” :

“Ay, but he trusted not in the arm of
flesh, but in the Lora God,” he made an-
swer, “clse would his armies have been
but burning stubble in a strong wind. It
was the men of (iod whem Cromwell sel-
ected who won Mirston Moor and Nase-
by. On the other hand, it was the lies
and the base living of Charles and his fol-
lowers which caused their defeat.”

“Ay, but Cromwell is dead, and men
have it that a whining, hypocritical crew
have taken his place. There have beein
some Judas Iseariots and traitors at the
head of England for many months.”

“Ay, and some Monks, too,” he added,
a little bitterly, I thought.

“Ay, ‘andya Puritan woman sought to
kill him, and if repert speaks truly, she is
even now in Bedford Gaol.”

I thought I saw him start as I spoke,

“Ay, I fear, young master, for I fear me ‘so being young and foolish, and wishing |

gelf,” 1 replied.

presently.

many wilnesses.

He stood still for a minute

speaking, then he said quietly—

“And have you heard aught concerning
the probable fate of this maiden?”

“She is to be brought to London with-
out delay after the
thither, and then she is to be tried, con-
demned ,
have it that there is a warrant out against
Sir Charles Denman
Leslie.” -

“Perhaps it is the will of God,” he said,
“The blood of the martyr hath
ever been the sced of the Church of the
living God.”

“Martyr,” I said for something made
me feel that this man knew much of these

king hath

and put to death. Men

hath attempted murder be called martyr-|
dom?”’ g

I could have almost.bitten my tongue |
for having uttered these words, for al-|
though my reason told me they were true,
my heart went against them, and accused
me of being unjust to the woman to whom
I had avowed that she could never do an { i
unworthy deed.

(To be countinued.)
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Howes—“We've got mice and roaches at

“It is told to the new
king and his counsellors, and more it hath
been proved by
wound in the arm of Monk’s secretary is
sufficient proof.”

The

without

arrived
also

and Master John

Barnes—‘‘They’ve got twins up at Spoon-
3 e

by Col. Marsh today from the Montreal po-
lice authorities, seems tq, indicate that he
js fully as bad, if not worse, than the other
Two:

“Chief Police, Fredericton.

“Charles J. Grant, under arrest at Fred-
ericton, identified here as Charies Greaves,
alias Thomas Hall, Kid Hall, and Harvey.
Arrested in Montreal in September, 1903, for
picking pockets, twenty-three months. T0=
rohnto, June, 1899, four years. Hamilton,
August,- 1903, suspect, charged with vagrancy
in Montreal, July 18, 1902. Suspect ordered
out of Montreal on March 21. He pleaded
guilty to picking pockets and had sentence
suspended and told to leave the city. He
has also been arrested several times in
Quebec city. If necessary will send man
down to identify him.’—Frederieton Herald,

A country cemetiggy has' the following
notice over the g “QOnly the dead
who live in the pgllsh are buried here.”

bdued--Cured.

matism or strains rack

- Joint Paing
Sudden colds,

people. ““Can the death of a woman’ who the joints is't like
Ordinary

eparation in-
If you could
it is you would
est Nerviline and

only

at Mr. Sewell’s for some time. Mr. Law-
son was the first to discover the fire in
the barn.

Shortly after 12 o’clock last night Mr.
Lawson was awakened by smoke pouring
into his room through the window. tle
saw that the barn was on fire and imme-
diately aroused the others in the house
and started out to save what was pos-
sible.

Mr. Lawson tried to release live stock
in the barn but could not get in as the
flames and smoke had taken possession.
He called his own horse, however, and
it escaped, after king the halter rope,
with a slight rching. Mr. Lawson,
however, lost almost fiew buggy and

and robe, two pigs and one calf,
of hay, a lot of barley, farm mach-
and other things. A buggy and one
f were practically all _that was saved
and there was no insurance.

After the fire had been blazing. for a
short time a number of the gnen from
the sheer boom arrived and {l‘:ey ren-
dered every assistance possible, wut the
barn was burned to the ground by 1
o’clock this morning.

It is felt that last night’s fire is the re-
sult of incendiarism.

The brook that struggles through the glade
Doth form a fair retreat,

And yet for comfort rest and shade
The bathtub has it beat.

[T
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SEWERAGE

| T,
F. A. Barbour, of Snow & Barbeur,
Has Submitted Plans Which Will
Iavolve an Expanditure.of $35,-
000 by the Nova Scotia Town. -

T. A. Barbour, of Snow & Barbour, Bos-
ton, who is to report on the water ques-
tion here, came to St. Jchn on Monday
from Lunenburg (N. 8.), by which town
his firm had been consulted in regard to
sewerage plans. On his last visit to Lun-
enburg Mr. Barbour submitted plans for
a system of sewers which, if carried out,
will cost about $35,000. The town council
has them under consideration and is likely
to go .on with the work.

Lunenburg is hilly, and the situation
is anttch like that of St. John. Drainaze
will include sewage and surfice water in
the same pipes, as- here, and- the sewers
will empty into the sea.

Nova Scot'a Bishopric,

A Ietter received in Halifax from Rev,
W. H. Binney: definitely and positively
otates that he will mnot allow the use of
his name as a nominee for the Bishoprie
of this See. It is authoritatively stated
that so far as the outcome of the ap-
proaching symod can be forecasted, the
probable successor to Dr. Courtiney will
be a gentleman whose name has not hith-
erto been mentioned in congction. with
the election.—Herald.
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) five dineh durned and

B-74/8-H DTxtenci
ash, tinished
top, winssive desiply, !
fluted legs, extending w 8 feet.

August Sale 7.73

August Sale 4.75
ugust Sale 6.10

B13/3-H Chair, hard-

v finish, embossed o

‘| carved high back, ~

B-65/2-H Chair, solid
wood, golden eai he

ritaped wood seat,

12.H Ridchoard, ash, golden oak finish,
Plonvily enrvad, 48 in. wide, shaped top, two
s 3 AL arge linen drawer,
evel plate mirror,
andards, neat brass trim-
and linished throughout,

August Sale 12.75

fitted with 3%2
heavy shaped
mings, well iy

B-64 50-H Parlor Snite,

theee piccees, mahop-

tny s nicely
catved beeks,  suly
stantial 1vames,
shronsly npholster-
ood spring
vercd in i

iine

R AR e
é\m{mm R Gy Gty

st few vears, Grown to such large proportions that we have forind it necessary to issiie a speeial Augnst Furniture Sale”
Finds of furniture onsele during this month. A copy ol this Catalogue is yours for:the uvking. - 3o
dtention to the muny dpportuiitied oficied during the progressiot this, our annual “Augnst Eirniture Sale,”
is eagerly lovked forward to hy thousands of people in ull parts of Canada, they knowing that when -
This time we have eclipsed all previons clforts, making urenter reductions than ever, and carrying & larger stock,
We wight emphasize the fuct that itis time for your decision regarding the sppearance of your home’s
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anine N3B-20/4H Iron and Drass Dedstead, white
r:fsvin:‘w iq (l nanel {inich, 1 1-16 inch iron piilars, brass (op
dstend 4 rt. g, ruile, knobs and spindles, extended foot end,
Augusi@aic joade in sizes 3it., 8 it.Gin. and 4 ft. € in.
nd, sarac M above, 2 picg wide,
. ide,
Aug i Cale August Sale 4.85

B-74/29-H Sidehoard, seleeted ash, golden cak
finizh, henviiy hand carved, 50 inches wide,
shaped top, sivell shaped centre top drawer
Hungariai ash veneered, turned and finted
standards, 7 feet high, 18x30 inch bevel

plate suirroz
August Sale 15.50
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M3-B13 U ITardwood i
woven fahrie ol hesg s
81t 6in., kIt and 4 it

N?;r-B’lTH

&

6 inchics wide,

.l 3 4 jtund 4 ft. 6 i, wide.
August Sais
PMXED PATTC
N3-B2H Mived Matir

ol both sides,

wdwood, goilen
1k finish,  solid

) i » ned & striped ticking, well made
+  neatly turned spin- funcy turned spin- fe At Cing, well mude—
3 il y ‘ fL. s 1t and 3 i
f-'  dles, solid wood ;)I:chn x:l}lmi m:f;,:l 50L6 in., 4 16 and 4§ Ging
shaped scat, very pvossed carved August Sale 2.35
strong. back. N3-B/5-4  Mixed Matfress, hest son-
heavy faney figured velour, ke prass filling, witi whit » cotton tops,
August Sale 8,28 AugustSele .CS August Sale .68 covered in extra heavy Liue and

VIOVEN STEEL WIRE
SPRING MATTRESSES

meand elosely

“The King,” good maple 5
raney, double woven fabrie, triple
woven band and sides, copper wire
side supports—3 ft., § ft. 6in, 410,

Auguset Sa'e 1.20

N3-BA9-H “The Hereulex” heavy covered in good quality ol ticking,
1w pic frame, extra closely woven per pair, U 5
fubirie, 86 inferincing  wires aaud

conper side sanports 3 {t., 81t 6 in.,

-
=25
s
TO5IS
8, seaornes
covered  in i

white striped ticking—3 ft. 6.in.,
A4 £ a4t 6iny wide.
August Sale 3.10
N3 B9-H Curled African PFibre, with
s A hite cotton botli sides, covered in
heavy sateen ticking—3 ft., 3 3
in,, 4 ft. and 416 6 in, wide,

. Pugust Sale 4.35

FZATHER PILLOWS

N2-B/25 H Wool Pillows, 20x26 inches,

August Sale .80

M3-B/27-H All Feather Pillows, covered
in choice blue and white striped
ticking, 20x26 inches, 6 [hs., per pair.

August Sale 1.35
9 H Same pillow, 7 1bs, size
7, 1'er pair,
August Sale 1.55
KN3-B/31H Bed FPillows, all choice
mixed feathers, thoroughly rero-
vated, best quality blue and white
striped ticking, size 20 x 26 inches,
6 1bs., per pair,

August Sale 2.00
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Our Large Gatalogue Maiied Free.
Send for it.
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If you are not Safisfied we Refund |
Your Money

TORONTO, CANADA
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