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Pietyre Frames|

A very large assortment of the
latest designs in Mould-
ings just opened out.

HANDSOME GOODS.
i.OW PRICES.

E.N.HunNnT

190 DUNDAS STREET.
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The Very Finest
In the Land

[0 GEYO

Nothing Like It,

Ordinary price in large cities,
$5.00 per Ib.
We offer a special lot at

75¢ per Ib.
to introduce High Grade Teas,

Fitzgerald,
Seandrett & Co.,

169 DUNDAS STREET.
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L3¢ taking in this- sudden wonderful
change that, alas! brings back to her
he past with most unfortunate vivid-
ness, She moves a little nearer to
him—she feels happier with him. He
is so like ?at he used to be—her
friend—her chum! 2

says she, impulsivel

“Phil!”

CHAPTER XXII

Stairs recovers himself with a start
ANl 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. Each
time she utters his name—the  old
name, that once when used by her
would thrill his heart to happiest de-
ight—he so sharp a pang as
endurance difficult. His frown
pens,

“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;
| all at once he understands her,
not cold, or brutal, or a mere
sequent cequette. It is only
not know. She
in a friendship for him—she
thuugh[ of deeper feelings
convinced herself that the old love
him, was the love she bears
iim now, the remembered love of a
child for its chosen companion, no
more!

You were going to say something,”
says he a little hoarsely, turning his
eyves from the beautiful ones that are

Y.

feels
Y <«

dee

She is
incon-
that she
believes
has no
She

does

she

hore as

{ looking into his so clearly.

“Yes, 1
speak to you, you change Just a
moment ago I felt as if I knew you,
moment later and you were a stran-
ger.”

“We

was. But it is so hard to

SO.

all change
looking at her
“You may!” says Cecilia, with a de-
lightful attempt at huffiness. “But 1I"—
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
“Well, am I ehanged
“Beyond recognition,
he in a low, if passionate tone.
were a girl when I left you, you
the wife of Gaveston now. It leaves
little to add in the way of change.
But,”” controlling himself with an ef-
fort, “all this is beside the mark. You
wanted to ask me a question.”
“Perhaps! However, I don’t waat to
ask it now,” says Cecilia, who has been
so persistently spoiled for the past six
vears, that opposition disturbs her
don’t want to ask a ques-
tion of anyone who don't want to ans-
wer it. And you, Phil, T do think it is
rather nasty of you, to talk to me like
that!”
Like what?” This little faint squab-
brings back to him the old days.
often they had quarreled over
“this and that,”—such happy quarrel-
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Stairs draws a long breath.
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says Cecilia, with a pretty,
girlish sort of reproach that goes to
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At this moment a shout comes from
the tennis court a shout of victory.
Cecilia springs to her feet. 2

‘She has won!" cries she,
won! Oh, how lovely
g0 and congratulate her
~ “She will have many to wish her
Joy,” says Stairs in a strange, hurried
voice. “She can afford to miss you.
Stay here, T have much to tell you.
Those old days of z
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know of—but let me tell you of those
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Your life in India?" Cecilia who has
risen sinks back im.. h--; seat again,
her eyes on his. “Tell me says she.
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To be Continued.

KIDNEY WAR,

How Insidiously It Wages, But How
Quick the Surrender, and How the
Flag of Truce Is Hurriedly Hoisted
When That Great General, South
Ameriean Kidney Cure, Turns His
Guns on the Disease,
This is

Chatham, Ont.,

was a great sufferer

trouble. The disease became so acute
that I was confined to the house. and

was greatly afflicted with insomnia. I

was persuaded after using many other
medies 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 bottles I am well and strong

again. I can work 14 hours out of 24

and fee! very little, if any, fatigue. It

is the best medicine I have ever used.”

what James
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writes:

“For years I
from Kidney
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Interesting Scraps of Information
Found in Many Out-of-the-
Way Places.

A Strange Case That Excited England
a Century Ago.

A plea in favor of allowing common
sentiment sometimes to direct the law
may be argued from the case of poor
Eliza Fenning, 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
an attempt at poisoning. But
public sentiment was against the pun-
ishment of the pretty young girl. Pe-
signed by thousands were sent
king—even her employers sign-
Jut the recorder Hf London had
taken a dislike to the girl. He had de-
termined that she xhuull 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
hearse. It has never been
beyond question that the girl
but circumstances after-
that she

the

was.
OF GOING

Though most of the
on foot,

COST TO MECCA.
traveling is done
it costs a great deal to go to
It costs a goodly number of the
foreigners their lives to kiss the black
which, according to all true be-
fell from heaven, and to drink
\wnl Zem-Zem, the waters of
daily replenished from the
are the main ob-
of the 100,000 piigrims who an-
visit the place. Unfortunately,
who are responsible for the
and good government of the
City make no marner of pro-
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
holy well, becomes filthy. It has
been estimated that from 20 to 50 per
Bombay pilgrims never re-
alive. Of the 13,970 of the year
1888, 7,465 died, either at Mecca or on
board the pilgrim ships. The total
mortality for six years was 22,000, out
of 64,638.
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THE PAGODAS OF CHINA.
No more interesting monument to the
the anéient architects is to be
the wonderful pagodas
most remarkable
the porcelain tower
was destroyed during the
rebellion of 1853, but there
some remaining that present
curious features. They are
records showing exactly
built. There is
1 of opinion as to the purpose of
the builders there is concerning
their age. Some writers assert the Y
Were intended as watch towers in time
of war. But the most probable
were of Indian origin, and
introduced by the priests of
Buddha as a receptacle for holy relics
such as thumbs, fingers, toes or ;m\"
other portions of their god which
found from time to time.

of China. The
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SUPERSTITIONS.
really extraordinary
kK to prove
their own satisfaction
in the world—the
man, the facts of
the writing of a book—is governed by
some simple law. The slightest coinci-
dence is indubitable proof of the truth
) their opinions. Thus a number of
folk have established as a reason for
in life the fact that
; began with a B, and that the
influenced his life. The theory is
based on the fact that he died at Brus-
the death of
Also that Quee ny
Beaurepaire, another B, was his ace

1'11:44‘! at the trial with which his dif-
fic lllti»& began. By the same species of
1un\mnm. it has '»H n determined that
C was Boulanger’s letter

P

is how some
and do prove to
that everything
career of a
a discovery,

see

famous
or even

de Bonnemain.

of evil influ-
his hostile letter, and L. his
letter. Numbers had also a
great deal to do with his fate. Mme de
Bonnemain was born in 1865. The t'um;
figures add up 19. She died in 1891, the
four figures of which also add up 19.

} himself was born in 1837,
these four figures add up 19. He
died in 1891, which gives us J‘} ugamj.“
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T RUBIES.
The

largest
known
and is now

discovery
from China,
v Russian crow n
It is about the size of a pigeon’'s
The finest ruby ever offered for
sale in England was drop-shaped and
weighed 47 carats. It was exhibited in
London and finally sold on the conti-
nent for $150,000, Some of the most
celebrated stones are not rubie s at all,
at ruby in the Maltese cross of

Jritish imperial crown is really a
a counterfeit ruby. Burmah is
un'\ country in which genuine

voror
€ge.

the

the

{ rubies have been found in any quanti-

| ed States are of the fine

| istan and Australia.

{ One

| be.

| cupy a bridge

| most valuable in the wogld.
Led at $8,000,000,

ties. Some of those found in the Unit-

st quality, but
they are few in number. They are

also found in Madras, Mysore, Afghan-

NOT A HEROINE, AFTER ALL.
']'11'-.I:mmus Maid of Ratisbon, once
( of the favorite heroines of France,
is no longer as famous as she used to
Gen. Marbot’s memoirs disposed of
the pretty legend in a rather heartless
manner. According to his account the
\\‘un,:m was anything but a heroine.
The general says he was ordered to oo-
: which was the only lin
of retreat u[nu to the Austrians. “Los
ing myself among the streets of the
tu‘.\_!L I suddenly saw a young woman
spring up before me, erying: ‘Save me,
1 am a French woman.” She was a
dressmaker established in business at
Ratisbon. T asked her to show me the
way to the bridge, but 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 be carried. Napoleon afterward

as

‘(um;ulmn nted the woman for her brav-

ery which
I~-g~nd."

was the origin of the

THE RICHEST CROWN.
roval erown of Portugal is the

It is valu-
in value is

The

The next

{ the crown of Russia, valued at $2,500,-

| 000, and Great Britain,
{ Portugal diadem

“

congist

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

$2.000,000. The
is of solid gold and
precious gems, and weighs about three
pounds five ouces troy. The jewels

of diamonds, rubies, pearis,
sapphires and emeralds. Many of these
are historical relics of Portugal's fore

Tal- i
are

{
\

|

| No dryvads

mer greatness: - ‘They were-brought to
enrich the crown of Portugal when the
mines of the Indies and Brazil.were at
the disposition of that valiant little
country. ¥our of the diamonds are of
enormous value. Portugal is now a
very limited territory, but the imposing
titles of former days are still continu-
€d 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.”

The Indian Burial Ground—
Rondeau.
(David Mills.)

¥

the grassy mouna,
Indian warriors lie,

watevrs far around,
the pale blue sky.

I1
Before the Crees came to this land,
The Eries long were dwellers here;
They pitch’d their tents where now we
stand,
Here came they
near

This is the mound,
Where ancient
The dark blue
And overhead,

when the spring was

IIT.
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.
W
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,

Yi
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
Of strand-fires lighting up the skies,
Until the rays from morning sun
From out the waters ’'gan to rise.

done,

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 iread on
land

the

1A,
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 the souls of
men.

rest,

/
s W
n from the chase raturn
Weary in limb, in soul depressed,
The fays sang songs of wand’rers worn,
Until the hunters sank to rest.

When bowm

XT1.
men here no longer see—
of nymphs they hear no

The shades,

The songs
more;

Far duller now the senses

Hear but the waves sob on the shore.

he—

XI17T
Among these sands the warriors sleep:;
No mounds here mark their place of
rest,
o’'er them nightly weep,
Though warm winds whisper from the
west,

XIITL.
No lonely mound, no poli
Shall ever an Erie rise,
To tell what worthy deeds were done—
Here a forgotten hero lie

h'd stone,

‘er
o er

X1V.
has « and gone:
Our people come and g0 no wiore;
The Indian warri work is dome;
He hunts not as in days of yore.

Another tribe

yme

n's

XV.
The wrathful winds wail o’er
The water wraiths howl on the shore,
No Indian tents upon the strand—
The dead, he buries here no more.

the land,

XV1I:
The forests gone, the sun gone down:
The night dead—hard by the lake
There stands no more the Indian town,
No longer nymphs sweet musie make.

i>

XVIL
The night dead—nor come again
Our fathers from the hunters’ land;
We listen by re in vain,
For melting strains along the strand.

is

XVIIT.
is dead—the waves sob low,
wand’ring nymphs who're seen
no more,
‘And sing not as, in long ago,
To soothe the dwellers by the shore.

The night
For

London, Aug. 9, 1807.

of Laurie Turner, of Win-
was drowned in the Red
Tuesday, has been found a
the scene of the drowning.
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GIVEN AWAY
EVERY MONTH.:

TO THOSE WHO SEND THE LARGEST
NUMBER OF

UNLIGHT
2

Your Groeer will give you particulars, or
drop a postcard to

LEVER BROS., (Limited), TORONTO-

ARCHER’S
FACE BALM

A perfect flesh dressing
and tonic. Archer's
Cream rfor removing
wrinkles. freckles, pim-
ples, blar-khc.ads.nunhurn
Sold by alldruggists. Price
50c each. Prepared by

The -Arohor Toilet Specific Co., Limited

| tance
I weariness.

EIGHT YEARS AGO,

A London Lady Speaks Strengly in
tegard to the Xew Hedicine for
Heart Trouble Which Is Caus-

ing Yo Huch Favorahie
Comment in This
(ity.

Miss Lizzie Joneg, when interviewed
by our Treporter, spoke as follows;
“Eight years ago 1. had rheumatism,
which left me with weak nerves and
serious heart trouble. Just at Ihd.t‘
tinme,when I was convalescing, my dear |
mother died, and this threw me'into |
a complete state of nervous prostra-
tion, thus aggravating my heart du‘-
ficulties, which have since been grow-
ing serious.

“My. blood was so impoverished that |
I had no color in my face. 1 lost flesh
and became very weak. The condition
of my heart frightened me, as 1 suf-|
fered from sharp pamns and palpita- |
tion. It was impossible for me to get .
restful sleep at night, and on this ac-
count I was unable to walk even
short distance, as the slightest exer-|
tion made me so short of breath that
I could scarcely move.

“T was easily startled
became very despondent,
I was going to die shortly. I had to|
give up my painting, which \\':zs mv
chief pleasure. Last November I
up treatment with the doctors 1nu1\1\~*
their medicines seemed of no effeet.
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 sirong 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-
today without inconvenience or
All my friends remark the
wonderful change for the better in my
case.”

thinking that t

Price 5o cents per Box, or 6 for $2.50. At
Druggists, or Mailed on Receipt of Price by
T. MILBURN & CO., Torento.

w2y You Will
Be Satisfied

If you buy your wmeat from us.
Prompt delivery to all paris of
the city.

A. HICKS, 298 Richmond St.

ywt

Mammoth Livery

Hacks, Coupes, Landaus, Busses and Light
Livery. Saddle Horses, Sale and Boarding
Stable. Open day and night. Phone 503,

A. G. STROYAN _ —189-

Dundaa St.
ywt

Now for Your Suit
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WM. SLATER'S,

OPPOSITE THE V. PRICES LOW.

172 and 174 Dundas Street

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

P.D. COrges

The largest
range and
the most
perfect Cor-
set made.
Every pair
hand cut and

ailor made. Sole agents forLondon

TEN THOUSAND

Y/ inCanada
# use Indurat-
ed Fibreware
/" Pails and Tubs.

7/ Theydo this because

# indurated Fibreware :
Is hoopless, therefore
cannot fall apart; s seam-

less, therefore cannot leak.
No other kind of Pails and Tubs
possesses these qualities—No other
kind lasts aslong. ASK YOUR GROCER

fr INDURATED
FIBREWARE

The E. B. EDDY CO. Limited

2 MoCaul Street, Toronto, v |

| The
Goods

Hull, Montreal, Toronto.

208,

210, 2104
and 2i2

RUNIANS & BUTLER Dewdee_

'

Qur store news is always s

straightforward and sincere,

our poliey being not to print a Qm"le line that don’t mean

exactly as you understand it in tvpe.
|Whv each day’s story makes new friends and brings more
We never misrepresent anything, and never will,

tr
Duri

ade,

ng our

That's one reason

BIG BUILDING AND ALTERATION SALE

Prices have been quoted in these columns that seemed ab-

| surd, but our customers w
‘ulways found every item as advertised,
a for Saturday and Tuesday is evidence of our anxiety to re-

duce

will bear us cut in saying they have

The followmg list

the stock before opening new unpoxts for even with

space.

and mentally | the big annex in course of erection we'll still be crowded fox

Fancy

price

Fancy

prices

Black

price

Black
pric

Elack
regu

price
the
out

W

dust

' Black Dress Goods. |

Figured For

s 40c and

Blacks regular

50c, sale price -

deco

regular
]d'i‘ e

Blacks,
sale

Figured
and 90c,

)
S T5¢ On
Iohair; ular
sale price

Figured Mohair;
and 85H¢,

Figured
40c,

reg

regular
price .... 50c i1a
all wool; 1
Price: i o &0 Sé
Black
at sacrifice
account of
from taking

'S THC sale
Henrietta,
lar price

42 ine¢h,
{0c, sale
hole
are
s 1o

of our Dress
offered
clear, on
and debris
back wall.

or

the

Iain

1.1'14 e

Wash
Check
price
Fancy
sale
Plain
sale

Fancy

$1 50,

Silk Specials.

China Silk; regular 25c, s

. 15¢
15¢

Silk; yular

Taffeta;

reg sale price..

25¢,

regular ©&0c, sale

lmt Taffe

]!Il(!

Shot

price

Taffeta;

Figured;
salv

regular
prices

and
and 98¢

that will interest shoppers, which for y

Saturday

gross
a. dozer

fruit sau

sale

> gross Bread and Butter

HH d: ay

Seven
lated Sug
our
mixed,

Carpenters

In Bacempnt

and Tuesday—One
China tea plates
i regular price
..$1 00
China
egular $1 10 dozen,

6-1
rate
gros t-inci ecorated
T5¢
Plates,
ors; regu-

zen,

d¢ sale
.51 10
only—
Granu-
und of
black

Tuezday

Standard

th one pc
d Tea,

poul
Imperial

Ih!;ﬂ‘k
Raisins
o ave. S0
Delight

ound nett,
e. Try i(.

Hard war e Dept:

those
Muscatell
worth

Cooks’

Saws,
". cast

Jular

“Our
steel,
price,

Tanted
$1, sale

ln the Boot alld bhoe Depaltment in the Lmen and
Staple Departments, we have special lines at special prlces

enunierate.

Runians & Butler.

TIMPORTERS.

7ant of space we can’t

y/

!

,mnnmm.vmmmnmmmmn
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A2

The Largest

[lusical Instrument
Manufacturers in Canada.

ORDER

BY MAIL.
AUTOHARPS
FROM $1 50.
BANJOS
FROM $3.
GUITARS
FROM 99c.
BEST
VALUE

ON THE
MARKET.

WILL
PIAN

Are noted
For their

Excellent
Tone.

ORDER

BY MAIL.
MANDOLINS
FROM $3.
HARMONICAS
FROM 5c.
ZITHERS
FROM $5.
MUSICAL
INSTRUMENT
REPAIRING
A SPECIALTY

Willia

ms Music House

171 DUNDAS STREET.

3
3
3
3
=
3
3

:

Sm—

Not a Hammock
But Much Better

RECLINING CHAIR.

0 Ferguson € Sons

=

Adjusts automatically

to any
position.

desired

Made entirely of steel and strong fancy
canvas,

No rope to break or post to give way,

Being light 'uD]) 35 1bs) can always be
placed in a shady spot,

B4_.00

-aw
ALSO ASK TO SEE OUR
FOLDING
STEATIER
CHAIR

WITH LEG RESTS.

Something new !
Will cure that tired feeling!

Only $2.50.

i . .
To know what they are is to wang

them: they cost nothing to try, and bugp
little to buy, at

174 to 180 King 8t., London, Ont.




