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Pietore Frames
A very large assortment of the 

latest designs in Mould­
ings just opened out.

handsome goods.
LOW PRICES.

E. N. Hunt
190 DUNDAS STREET.

RlTHFUh^ 
TIIili THE EHD

4f taking ih this sudden wonderful
change, that, alas! brings back to her 
'the past with most unfortunate vivid­
ness. She moves a little nearer to 
him—she feels happier with him. He 
is so like What he used to be—her 
friend—her chum!

“Phil!" says she. impulsively. 
CHAPTER XXII.

Stairs recovers himself with a start 
All at once Nell and her chances of 
winning fade into a lost background. 
He has forgotten her as completely as 
though that rather finished coquette 
had never existed.

“Yes?" He is. looking at Cecilia now 
with a rather frowning expression, and 
there is coldness in his question. Hath 
time she utters his name—the old 
name, that once when used by her 
would thrill his heart to happiest de­
light—he feels so sharp a pang as 
makes endurance difficult. His frown 
deepens.

“Ah! now you are growing cross 
again.” says Cecilia, with an adorable 
pretence at fear. “Not like my old 
Phil! Not,like the friend I knew." ' 

Stairs grows a little pale; and then 
all at once he understands her. She is 
not cold, or brutal, or a mere incon­
sequent coquette. It is only that she 
herself does not know. She believes 
in a friendship for him—she has no 
thought of deeper feelings. She has 
convinced herself that the old love she 
bore him, was as the love she bears 

| him now, the remembered love of a 
j child for its chosen companion, no 
more!

"You were going to say something,” 
says he a little hoarsely, turning his 
eyes from the beautiful ones that are 
looking into his so clearly.

“Yes, I was. But it Is so hard to 
speak to you. you change so. Just a 
moment ago I felt as if I knew you.

Til E Curiosity SHOD.
Interesting Scraps of Information 

Found In Many Out-of the- 
Way Places.

A Strange Case That Excited England 
a Century Ago.

! mer greatness: They werebrough? to
| enrich the crown of Portugal when the 
: mines of the Indies and Brazil,were at 
the disposition of that valiant little 
country. Four of thé diamonds are of 
enormous value. Portugal is now a 
very limited territory, but the imposing 
titles of former days are still continu­
ed by the ruling monarch. Don Carlos 
conjures as the “King of Portugal and 
the Algarves. within and beyond the 
seas in Africa; Lord of Guinea and of 
the Navigation and Commerce of Ethi­
opia, Arabia, Persia and the Indies."

Stairs, whose every fibre thrills to 
her voice, pales a little beneath that 
lriendly Phil." How it brings back 
all. Those dear sweet days . . all.

Ever since that day when he had ________ ___ ___ __ _ __ _
unexpectedly < oine upon her^ and her j a lnoment later and you were a stran

Eerhusband in the wood he had lived in 
a sort of hell. He had thought of her 
in many ways during that cruel time in 
India and afterwards on his return— 
us married—as happy in her married 
life—as unhappy—but somehow he had 
never thought of her as a mother!

The sight of the boy Geoffrey had 
been a death-blow—a stab—from which 
he could not recover; she—his little 
love—his sweetheart—the pretty child 
he had left—the mother of another 
man's son!

When first, he saw the boy, with his 
strange lik-Aiess to his mother, a sort 
of frenzy seized him. He knew then 
what murderers must feel before they 
commit the vilest crimes of all. That 
she should have borne a son to him— 
his rival! He.could have cursed Gaves- 
ton aloud for that. It she had re- 
maigied childless—God knows what

A plea in favor of allowing common 
sentiment sometimes to direct the law 
may be argued from the case of poor 
Eliza Penning, hanged for murder in 
London a little more than 80 years ago. 
Eliza was a beautiful girl, living as a 
domestic servant with a family in 
Chancery lane. One day the family 
was taken ill of poisoning. It was 
learned that the poison was adminis­
tered with the food and the young girl 
was arrested for it. No one had died 
from the effects, but that circumstance 
counted for little in view of the fact 
that the law made a capital felony of 
even an attempt at poisoning. But 
public sentiment was against the pun­
ishment of the pretty young girl. Pe­
titions signed by thousands were sent 
to the king—even her employers sign­
ing it. But the recorder of London had 
taken a dislike to the girl. He had de­
termined that she should be hanged, 
and hanged she was. There was a tre­
mendous demonstration at Miss Fen- 
ning’s funeral. Six young girls clad In 
white, led the way, while 10,000 people 
followed the hearse. It has never been 
shown beyond question that the girl 
was innocent, hut circumstances after­
ward coming to light indicate that she 
was.

We all change in six years," still 
not looking at her.

" Y'ou may!” says Cecilia, with a de­
lightful attempt at huffiness. “But I"— 
she pauses, and a little laugh breaks 
from her. “Look at me—do I change?"

“Women are different from men," 
says Stairs, his eyes on the ground.

“How do you know that? In this 
case at all events you are no judge, 
because"—she moves a little nearer to 
him, and mischievously lowers her 
face, until it is under his—“you won’t 
look at me."

Stairs' eyes are now on hers.
“Well, am I changed?"
“Beyond recognition, almost," says 

he in a low. If passionate tone. "You 
were a girl when I left you, you are 
the wife of Gaveston now. It leaves 
little to add in the way of change.

th,cmghts worked in Philip Stairs’ mind, j But,” controlling himself with an ef 
but I think he Could have forgiven i fortt “all this is beside the mark. You 
her more easily—but for that. ; wanted to ask me a question."

And yet to curse Gaveston! Haying j “Perhaps! However, I don’t want to 
Been him it seemed hard impossible, ask b now," says Cecilia, who has been 
That kindly, honest gentleman! Stairs 
knew he would have been glad to find 
him a scoundrel—an irredeemable
brute—but Gaveston was a man that 
no other man could ever despise.

He saw that, being no fool, and his 
misery grew. Did she love him? Could 
she? That man—so much older than 
herself—her sweet, her lovely self! It 
w as certainly possible. The man was 
lovable In many ways, and there was 
the boy—the child! That tie of all 
things the strongest. No. he was cast 
behind—forgotten—left dying on the 
road ot her life—sighing his time away.
With

COST OF GOING TO MECCA.
Though most of the traveling is done 

on foot, it costs a great deal to go to 
Mecca. It costs a goodly number of the 
foreigners their lives to kiss the* black 
stone, which, according to all true be­
lievers, fell from heaven, and to drink 
from the well Zem-Zem, the waters of 
which are daily replenished from the 
fountains of Paradise, are the main ob­
jects of the 100,000 pilgrims who an­
nually visit the place. Unfortunately, 
those who are responsible for the 
health and good government of the 
Holy City make no manner ot pro­
vision for the periodical influx of the 
devotees, who have to herd like cattle 
in the fields and open streets. In con­
sequence all the water, even that of 
the holy well, becomes filthy. It has 
been estimated that from 20 to 50 per 
cent of the Bombay pilgrims never re­
turn alive. Of the 13,970 of the year 
18S8. 7,465 died, either at Mecca or on 
board the pilgrim ships.So persistently spoiled for the past six I mortality for six years*'was MOOO^out 

years, that opposition disturbs her of 64,638.
peace. "I don’t want to ask a ques­
tion of anyone who don’t want to ans­
wer it. And you. Phil, I do think it is 
rather nasty of you, to talk to me like 
that!"

“Like what?" This little faint squab­
ble brings back to him the old days.

THE PAGODAS OF CHINA.
No more interesting monument to the 

skill of the ancient architects Is to be 
found than ate the wonderful pagodas

___ =_..........„ .................... ..............°f China. The most remarkable of
How .often they had quarreled over these structures, the porcelain tow'er of
“this and that,”—such happy quarrel 
ing.

“As if you were one of those old 
cats in the village, where we lived 
when first we met—you remember
them? That dreadful old Miss Brent, 
who prophesied that you would be 

j transported and that I should come to 
a bad end? How we used to laugh?”

“Laugh!" Stairs draws a long breath. 
How gay she seems over her memories. 
"Yes. we used to laugh then!"

“Well, I am glad you remember so j 
much,” says Cecilia, with a pretty, ! 
girlish sort of reproach that goes to

“Love going out in despair."

Cecilia has been talking gently all 
the time—he answering mechanically.

“I really think Nell will win after 
all," cries she suddenly, leaning for­
ward, her arms upon her knees. “Oh,
what a beautiful serve! Did you see =_____ _____ ___ _________
how it ran along the ground? He 'his heart and sears it. “Because—and 
couldn’t take it—that immaculate per- j this was really the question I wanted
son with the queer old racket. There 
again! And Nell—why. she usually 
can’t play a bit in public, you know 
—but how----- •”

She is doing splendidly," says Ktalrs, 
who in spite of the belief that he is 
torever beyond amusement of any 
kind. Is now growing interested. “And 
yet someone told me she couldn’t play 
a screw."

“Ah! that was Mrs. Chance,she hates 
poor Nell," says Cecilia, w hispering to 
him as one would to an old and appre­
ciated friend. “Hhe's a wretch, that 
woman! She’d say anything if she 
didn’t like one."

“She doesn't like you!"
“Me! Oh, no. Not a scrap," says 

CecilPa. “And I’m so glad. I hate 
people whom I hate to like me!"

"Poor people!" says Stairs.
Cecilia laughs.
“You needn't be so very sympathet­

ic.’’ says she. “l don’t hate you?"
“No?" Stairs turns aside abruptly— 

B branc h growing over his head has 
apparently attracted his attention. 
"That’s good for you." says he in a 
Would-be Indifferent tone.

“There, what a stroke." cries Cecilia, 
excitedly. “Why, Nell is excelling her­
self. Oh! IMd you see that? Ah, if 
only she can keep it up—but poor 
idd Nell is so nervous.”

“She doesn’t seem nervous today."
“No. I can’t think why. There 

again!" as Nell, much more to her 
own surprise than anyone else’s, plays 
a ball into such an unexpected corner 
as no man can reach. In fact, Nell 
Is playing today as she never played

to put to you—why were you so cold 
and indifferent to me the first day we 
met again—that day at Lady Hopkins’ 
—you remember? I thought it was 
dreadful of you. You just looked at

Ninking, was destroyed during the Tal- 
ping rebellion ot 1853, but there are 
some remaining that present equally 
curious features. They are very old, no 
records showing exactly when they 
were built. There is as much differ-, 
enee of opinion as to the purpose of 
the builders as there is concerning 
their age. Some writers assert they 
were intended as watch towers in time 
of war. But the most probable theory 
is that they were of Indian origin, and 
were introduced by the priests of 
Buddha as a receptacle for holy relics, 
such as thumbs, fingers, toes or any 
other portions of their god which 
might be found from time to time.

in ,a>l .Probability She | Stay here. I have much to tell you.

BOULANGER SUPERSTITIONS.
It is really extraordinary how some

------------- ju=. luuaeu at P®°Ple 8eek to prove—and do prove to
me, and when I held out my hands j îhei! oun satisfaction—that everything 
like this___ " I ln the world—the career of a famous

She makes a little gesture and he I t'he'urqTn,^^ °f,.a ,dis''overy’ or even 
takes the pretty hands for a moment ! somJ s mn?e lLv governed by
in his, hardly pressing them, then ! j* ^ l8:?, ,The sllShtest comci-
pushes them back to her as if fear- I Is induj)ltable proof of the truth
in» them." I , ,, 5lr °Plnlons. Thus a number of

"I was dreadfully rude, I suppose,” 1 Rn„,ah™e„.!sîa?îlish!d ?? a, reason for
says he. with a ghost of a smile. "But . his na* i.etran 'n that
I was wise, too." ms name began with a B, and that the

u. t.__ .-------j _______ letter influenced his life. The theory is
based on the fact that he died at Brus­
sels through despair over the death of 
Mme. de Bonnemain. Also that Queeny 
de Beaurepaire, another B, was his ac­
cuser at the trial with which his dif­
ficulties began. By the same species of 
” oning it has been determined that 

as Boulanger's letter of evil influ­
ence, F his hostile letter, and L his 
friendly letter. Numbers had also a 
great deal to do with his fate. Mme de 
Bonnemain was born in 1865. The four 
figures add up 19. She died in 1891, the 
four figures of which also add up 19. 
Boulanger himself was born in 1837] 
and these four figures add up 19. He 
died in 1891, which gives us 19 again.

SOMETHING ABOUT RUBIES. 
The largest ruby modern discovery 

has known was brought from China 
and is now a part of the Russian crown 
jewels. It is about the size of a pigeon’s 
egg. The finest ruby ever offered for

Wise?" He has turned his face from 
hers again. “How were you wise?”

“Cecilia!"
Her name has burst from him.__

though forced from his lips in spite 
of himself.
friends ’ again. ^CecUia/ used "o “ has determined'thaï
call me that often in the old days! |C Was Boulan*er’s letter of *vn mm. 
But far more often Cissy! Have you 
forgotten?"—she laughs at him lightly 
from under her hat. Her eyes are full 
of joy. “Nell has come to live with 
us now. and sometimes she calls me 
Cissy! I love it!” Her smile deepens, 
and grows sweeter. “It reminds me of 
the old days, and of you, and----- -”

At this moment a shout comes from 
the tennis court, a shout of victory.
Cecilia springs to her feet.

“She has won!" cries she, "Nell has 
won! Oh. how lovely! Come, let us 
go and congratulate her.”

“She will have many to wish her 
joy." says Stairs in a strange, hurried 
voice. "She can afford to miss

The Indian Burial Ground- 
Rondeau.

(David Mills.)
I.

This Is the mound, the grassy mouna, 
Where ancient Indian warriors lie, 

The dark blue waters far around,
And overhead, the pale blue sky.

II
Before the Créés came to this land, 

The Eries long were dwellers here; 
They pitch'd their tents where now we 

stand.
Here came they when the spring was 

•near

III.
They hunted here the fowl and fish, 

From hence did many a song ascend; 
All night was heard the wish-ton-wish, 

Till summer-time came to an end.

IV.
Then, here the timid deer was seen 

To drink from out the clear, cool lake. 
Fearless it brows'd upon the green, 

Till early dawn began to break.

The dust of many a chief lies here, 
Who, in his way, did deeds of fame,

Whose mem'ry to his tribe was dear— 
Now none amongst us know his name.

VI.
Here in the night old hunters say— 

That long ago their fathers said—
The lake-nymphs came from far away 

And made soft music for the dead.

VII
They sang of deeds by warriors done. 

Of strand-fires lighting up the skies,
Until the rays from morning sun 

From out the waters 'gan to rise.

VIII.
They sang so clear from out the deep— 

Their voices floated to the strand;
The music had a soft, sad sweep 

Where sobbing waves tread on the
land

They sang of men who’d come no more. 
Of times that ne’er would be again, 

Of hunters’ shades upon the shore.
And touched with rest, the souls of 

men.
J

When bowmen from the chase return 
Weary in limb, in soul depressed,

The fays sang songs of wand’rers worn. 
Until the hunters sank to rest.

XI.
The shades, men here no longer see— 

The songs of nymphs they hear no 
more;

Far duller now the senses be—
Hear but the waves sob on the shore.

xir.
Among these sands the warriors sleep: 

No mounds here mark their place of 
rest.

No dryads o’er them nightly weep, 
Though warm winds whisper from the 

west.

XIII.
No lonely mound, no polish’d stone. 

Shall ever o’er an Erie rise,
To tell what worthy deeds were done— 

Here a forgotten hero lies.

XIV.
Another tribe has come and gone;

Our people come and go no rzore; 
The Indian warrior’s work is done;

He hunts not as in days of yore.

XV.
The wrathful winds wail o'er the land, 

The water wraiths howl on the shore, 
No Indian tents upon the strand— 

The dead, he 'buries here no more.

XVT;
The forests gone, the sun gone down;

The night Is dead—hard by the lake 
There stands no more the Indian town, 

No longer nymphs sweet music make.

XVII.
The night is dead—nor come again 

Our fathers from the hunters' land; 
"We listen by the shore in vain,

For melting strains along the strand.

xvi n.
The night is dead—the waves sob low. 

For wand’ring nymphs who’re seen 
no more,

And sing not as, tn long ago,
To soothe the dwellers by the shore.

London, Aug. 9, 1897.

eight mus B
A London Lady Sptaks Strongly in 

lïegard to ILe Sew Medicine for 
Heart 'trouble VHiieh Is Lans­

ing to Much Favorable 
Comment in this 

City.

208'2Ta12i3 RUN!ANS A BUTLER bandae Street.

Our store news is always straightforward and sincere, 
our policy being not to print a single line that don’t mean 
exactly as you understand it in type. That’s one reason 
why each day's story makes new friends and brings more

Miss Lizzie Jones, when interviewed 
, by our reporter, spoke as follows:

I “Eight years ago I had rheumatism,

«Tious^heaTt6 u'oubie.eakjuMerats That ! trade. We never misrepresent anything, and never will.
time.when I was convalescing, my dear ! t) • 
mother died, and this threw me ■ into i AJUI lug Ulli 
a complete state of nervous prostra- j 
tion, thus aggravating my heart dif- ■
Acuities, which have since been grow- j 
ing serious.

“My. blood .was so impoverished that j

Ldabec^e1ver1y weakfaCThe condmon ! Prices have been quoted in these columns that seemed ab

BIG BUIhDIflG flftD ALTERATION SALE
Prices have been quoted in these columns that seemed ab 

fe^eTfrom^%htZnsTndayipnZ:i surd, but our customers will bear us out in saying they have 
tion. it was imposable tor me to get u]wavs joun(} everv item as advertised. The followiug list 
count i was unavie to walk even a foj. Saturday and luesdaj is evidence ot our anxiety to re- 
tion made me so short of breath that! duce the stock before opening new imports, for even with 
I could scarcely move.^ ^ mentally j the big annex in course of erection we’ll still be crowded fox“I was
became very despondent, thinking that 
I was going to die shortly. I had to 
give up my painting, which was my 
chief pleasure. Last November I gave 
up treatment with the doctors because 
their medicines seemed of no effect. 
I then commenced taking Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills, which I got at 
Strong's drug store. From the time I 
commenced their use a radical im­
provement took place. My nervous 
system was completely restored to Its 
usual strength and vigor. I have now 
taken four boxes, and am strong and 
well. They have restored healthy 
blood.

“The color in my face has returned, 
and I sleep as well as ever I did in the 
past. Id o not suffer now from heart 
or nerve trouble. I can walk any dis­
tance today without inconvenience or 
weariness. All my friends remark the 
wonderful change for the better in my 
case."

space.

Black Dress Goods. In Basement.

DOANS

i DNEY

Fancy Figured Blacks; regular 
prices 40c and 50c, sale price .... 25c

Fancy Figured Blacks, regular _ 
prices 75c and 90c, sale price .... 50c

Black Figured Mohair; regular 
price 40c, sale price ..........................  25c

Black Figured Mohair; regular 
prices 75c and 85c, sale price .... 50c

Black Henrietta. 42 inch, all wool; 
regular price 40c, sale price .... 25c

The whole of our Black Dress 
Goods are offered at sacrifice 
prices to clear, on account of 
the dust and debris from taking 
out the back wall.

Silk Specials.
Plain China Silk; regular 25c, sale 

price ................................................................ 15c
Wash Silk; regular 25c, sale price.. 15c
Check Taffeta; regular 50c, sale 

price ................................................................ 25c
Fancy Shot Taffeta; regular 75c 

sale price .................................................... 39c
Plain Shot Taffeta; regular 75c, 

sale price .................................................  60c
Fancy Figured; regular $1 and 

$1 50, sale prices .............. 65c and 9Sc

Price 50 cents per Box, or 6 for $2.50. At 
Druggists, or Mailed on Receipt of Price by 
T. MILBURN & CO.. Toronto.

you. sale in England was drop-shaped and
nLnr:.r ,dayagai"’ He/yerveshave j Those "old day!/ VTuV-We ^ 1 London* a'nd^fmllly “o^onfhe‘cont”

nent for $150.000. Some of the mostturned to steel, and her whole blood ’know of—but let me tell’you ÔLthose 
Js on fire. * --•* « -• —- *

“She afid Wortley will win," say» 
ptairs.

“I hope so!’’—she looks at him. 
•‘Don’t you?"

“You know I do." His desire for 
Nell’s victory Is now indeed very keen. 
He Is leaning forward in quite an ex­
cited \\ ay, and his whole expression 
has altered. He Is another being—he 
Is the man Cecilia had known six years 
Ago.

For a little time she looks at him as

The Very Finest 
In the Land. . .

Nothing Like It

Ordinary price in large cities,
$5.00 per lb.

We offer a special lot at
75c per lb.

te introduce High Grade Teat

that followed them?’’
“Your life in India?" Cecilia who has 

risen sinks back into her seat again, 
her eyes on his. "Tell me," says she

She has forgotten Nell and her vic­
tory.
*•••••**

Nell is surrounded on all side- Ev­
eryone Is saying pretty things to her. 
Mr. Nobbs has presented her with the 
orchid from his coat. There is a little 
astonishment mingled with congratu­
lations. hut in truth no one is so as­
tonished at her success as Nell herself 
She confesses this gaily to Miss Mc­
Gregor, who, with Mrs. Chance, has 
Just come up.

Ah, > ou must not depreciate your­
self,” cries Mrs. Chance, airily “You 
will get plenty to do it for you so 
spare yourself!"

Not so very- many, I hope,"

celebrated stones are not rubies at all 
The great ruby in the Maltese cross of 
the British imperial crown is really a 
spinel, a counterfeit ruby. Burmah is 
the only country in which genuine 
rubies have been found in any quanti­
ties. Some of those found in the Unit­
ed States are of the finest quality but 
they are few in number. They are 
also found In Madras, Mysore, Afghan­
istan and Australia.

You Will 
Be Satisfied

If you buy your meat from us. 
Promut delivery to all parts of 
the city.

A. HICKS, 298 Richmond St
ywt

Mammoth Livery
Hacks, Coupes, Landaus, Busses and Light 

Livery. Saddle Horses, Sale and Boarding 
Stable. Upen day and night. Phone SOS.

A. G. STROYAN d-^-s,
ÿwt 

For Saturday and Tuesday—One 
gross 6-inch China tea plates, 
decorated.gilt edge: regular price
$2 a dozen, sale price .................. $1 00

One gross 4-inch decorated China 
fruit saucers; regular $1 10 dozen.
sale price ................................................ 75c

One gross Bread and Butter Plates, 
gilt edge, assorted colors: regu­
lar price $1 iîh a dozen, sale
price ........................................................... $1 10

Saturday and Tuesday only— 
Seven pounds Standard Granu­
lated Sugar, with one pound of 
our Imperial Blend Tea, black
or mixed, for .........................................  50c

We’ll also give those three 
Crown Blue Muscatell Raisins
at 10c a pound, worth ................. 13e

Runian’s & Butler’s Cooks’ Delight 
Baking Powder, one pound nett,
15c, equal to any 25c. Try it.

Hardware Dept,
Carpenters’ Hand Saws, "Our 

Leader," warranted cast steel, 
patent ground; regular price,
$1 25, sale price ................................. 89o

“Our Enterprise" Saw, warranted 
cast steel; regular price $1, sale
price................................................................  65c

Ladies’ Hand-Forged Steel Scis­
sors, warranted; regular 25c, 
sale price,................................................. 15c

In the Boot and Shoe Department, in the Linen and 
Staple Departments, we have special lines at special prices 
that will interest shoppers, which for want of space we can’t 
enumerate.

Now for Your Suit
-AT-

Runians & Butler.
IMPORTERS.

mmrmwmmwm
WM. SLATER'S,

OPPOSITE THE "V. PRICES LOW.

The body of Laurie Turner, of Win­
nipeg, who was drowned in the Red 
River last Tuesday, has been found a 
mile from the scene of the drowning.

Fitzgerald, 
Scaodrett & Co.,

169 DUNDAS STREET.

NOT A HEROINE, AFTER ALL. 
The famous Maid of Ratisbon, once 

one of the favorite heroines of France, 
is no longer as famous as she used to 
be. Gen. Marbot's memoirs disposed of 
the pretty legend in a rather heartless 
manner. According to his account the 
woman was anything but a heroine.

i, - ------ -■ Buja The general says he was ordered to oc-
m°re alrily stilL “°ne I cut,y a bridge, which was the only lin here she ■- -- - • ! of retreat open to the Austrians. "Los

ing myself among the streets of the 
town, I suddenly saw a young woman 
spring up before me, crying: ‘Save me. 
I am a French woman.' She was a 
dressmaker established in business at 
Ratisbon. I asked her to show me the 
way to the bridge, but as we were 
under fire she was afraid. Thereupon 
I ordered her to be led to the head of 
the column by two grenadiers. She 
shrieked, but it was of no use. One 
of the grenadiers was wounded in the 
arm. and the blood spurting over the 
poor, terrified woman, she fainted and 
had to lie carried. Napoleon afterward 
complimented the woman for her brav­
ery. which was the origin of the 
legend."

STEARNS’ 
BICYCLES

------- AND------- -

GOLD
WATCHES

-----ARE-----

GIVEN AWAY
EVERY MONTH-

TO THOSE WHO SEND THE LARGEST 
NUMBER OF

here, she pauses—it is the slightest 
pause, but it gives time for her eyes 
tu meet the widow’s—“and there, but 
no more.” ’

To be Continued.

KIDNEY WAR.

How In»l*len»ly It Wage». But How 
Quick the Surrender, and How the 
Flag of Truce I« Hurriedly Hoisted 
When That Great General, South 
Amerlean Kidney Cure, Tarn» HU 
Guns on the Disease.
This is what James Sullivan, of 

Chatham. Ont., writes: “For year» I I 
was a great sufferer from Kidnev 
trouble. The disease became so acute 
that I was confined to the house, and 
was greatly afflicted with insomnia. I 
was persuaded after usiner many other 
remedies without relief to procure a 
bottle of South American Kidney Cure.
I had relief almost from the first dose.
I have persisted in its use. and after 
using six lmttles I am well and strong 
again. I can work 14 hour* out of 24 
and feel very little. It any, fatigue. It 
la the best medicine I have ever used."

For sale by C. McCallum and B. A. 
Mitchell.

THE RICHEST CROWN.
The royal crown of Portugal is the 

most valuable in the world. It Is valu­
ed at $8,000,000. The next in value is 
the crown of Russia, valued at $2.500.- 
000. and Great Britain, $2.000.000. The 
Portugal diadem is of solid gold and 
precious gems, and weighs about three 
pounds five oucee troy. The Jewels 
consist of diamonds, rubies, pearls, 
sapphires and emeralds. Many of these 
are historical relic» of Portugal’s fer«

SOAP

Your Grocer will give 5ou particulars, or 
drop a postcard to

LEVER BROS., (Limited), TORONTO-

ARCHER’S
FACE BALM

A perfect flesh dressing 
and tonio. Archer’s 
Cream for removing 
wrinkles, freckles, pim 
pies, blackheads, sunburn. 
Sold by alldruggists. Price 
oOc each. Prepared by

The Archer Toilet Specific Co., Limited 
Î MoCaul Street. Toronto. t

172 and 174 Dundas Street

From a dol­
lar up ; yes, 
up, up, up.

DP.D.
The largest 
range and 
the most 
perfect Cor­
set made.

Every pair 
handout and 

ailor made. Sole agents for Lon don

TEN THOUSAND

Women 
in Canada 

use Indurat­
ed Fibreware 

Pails and Tubs. 
They do this because 

Indurated Fibreware :
5, therefore 

cannot fall apart ; Is seam­
less, therefore cannot leak, 

flo other kind of Pails and Tube 
possesses these qualities—No other 

kind lasts as long. ASK YOUR CR0CEB

for INDURATED 
FIBREWARE

The E. B. EDDY CO. Limited
HUH, Montreal. Toron to-

The Largest 
Musical Instrument 
Manufacturers in Canada.

ORDEK 
BY MAIL. 
AUTOHARPS 
FROM $1 50. 
BANJOS 
FROM $3. 
GUITARS 
FROM 99c. 
BEST 
VALUE 
ON THti 
MARKET.

Are noted 
For tiaeir 
Excellent 
Tone.

ORDER 
BY MAIL. 

MANDOLINS 
FROM $3. 

HARMONICAS 
FROM 5c. 
ZITHERS 
FROM $5. 
MUSICAL 

INSTRUMENT 
REPAIRING 

A SPECIALTY

Williams’Music House
171 DUNDAS STREET.

yimmuumumiumsi

RECLINING CHAIR.

Not a Hammock
But Much Better

Adjusts automatically to any desired 
position.

Made entirely of steel and strong fancy 
canvas.

No rope to break or post to give way.
Being light (only 35 lbal can always b« 

placed in a shady spot.

$4.00
ALSO ASK TO SEE OUR

FOLDING
STEAflER

CHAIR
WITH LEG RESTS.

Something new !
Will cure that tired feeling!

Only $2.50.

John Ferguson 5 Sons To know what they are 1» to want 
them: they cost nothing to try, and but 
little to buy, at

174 to 180 King St., London, Ont.

I


