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Don’t Make..

.. A Mistake

YOU WILL e

i looking for a birthda ,wmor
Xmas pu-t.pu:au ,getoro Seeing
the fine selected stock of fancy chinx

goods, at McConnell's, Park St,, East.

A large variety to choose from &t
@rices that will please you. We have
the largest window display of fancy

_«chiza in the city. Call and see it.

Saturday, Nov 17

{ We will bave a 10c, 15c. and 25c.
<ounter. w5
New goods, latest designs and ' very

Ppoeity.

. 'WE SELL
Dinner sets, $6.50, 97 pieces.
Tea sets, $3.00, 44 pieces.
‘Chamber sets, $1.95 each.

— e —

«Our grovery stock is now complete,

©Our prices, why ! they can’t be beat,
Roasted coffee, in berry, or ground,

Oniy

‘Pork and Beans, 5c. per can.
* Pickles, 10c, per bottle.
. Figs, 5c. per 1b.

Ginger snaps, 5¢. per lb

New Prunes, 10c per 1b

New selgoted Raisins, Currants,
Prunes, Figs and Apriig;;. sugar cured
smoked shoulder, 12 12 per Ib; hams
and bacon, best corn cured.

Leave your order with us and we
will give it our prompt attention.

Jahn McConnell

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

Sign of the Star

«fghteen cents per 1b.

-

l“n’,‘Usin"g
Baking
Powder

Mothing but the purest should be
3

It is & well known Ifact that thia ar.

ticle of food has been grossly adulter-

ated end to such an extent thatﬁ‘?‘

Government” has now deemed
wismable to prosecute sll vemdors of

Baking
Powder .
Containing -

_ 'We are pleased can
‘ supply you with Pure, Wholesome
Baking Powder, (entirely free from
Alum or say ¢ adulteration, and
&s,ﬂ-m ‘.htthubnbdb
m-'a-ph:.‘ -
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Behind the |

-
DAILY P

Hioe b
dauntlees stép and eye; Sir Norman
entered, too; and at the sight of-him
a burs. of surprise and fury rang
from lip to lip. "lhcrc?\\'u a yell of
“Betrayed!  BetrayedY! und the
dwar!, with a face so distorted by
fiendish fury that it was scarcely hu-
man, made a frenzied - rush at™him,
when the clear commanding voice of
the count rang like a bugle blast
-through the assembly.
“*Sheathe your swords,
of you, and yield yourselves prison-
ers.
you to surrender.’ N
} ""rhere is no- king here but : 4 g
screamed the dwarf, gnashing: his
! teeth and fairly foaming “with rage.
“Die, traitor and spy! -You have es-
caped me once, but your Lour is
come. now."”
“#Hallovs-ne to difler with you,”
said Sir Norman politely, as he evad-
ed the blindly frantic lunge of the
#warl's, sword, und inserted an” ‘inch
or‘two of the point of his own in
that enraged little prince’s anatomy.
“8o far from my hour having come—
if you will take the trouble to reflect
upon it—=<you will find it the reverse,
and that my little friend’s brief and
brilliant carcer is rapidly drawing to
& close.”’
At these blapd remarks, and at the
sharp. thrust that accompanied them,
the dw ari’s preNious W ar-dance of
aWxiety ‘'was nothing to the hornpipe
of e¢xasperation he+ went through
when Sir Norman ceased. The blood
was raining from his side, and from
the point of his adversary’s sword as
he withdrew it: and maddened at the
sight of his own blood, he Bcreeched
antd foamed, and kicked about his
stout little legs, and gnashpd his
feéeth and made grabs at his wig,
and lashed the air with bis sword,
and made such desperate pokés with
it at Sir Norman and everybody else
who came in his wg) that, for the
publié-good, the young knight ran
him through tke sword arm, and, in
spite of all his distracted didos, cap-
tared him by the help of Hubert, and
passed him over to the goldiers, to
cheer and keep compan¥-ywith. the
duk®* 4
This brisk little afiair being over,
Sir Norman had time to look about
him. It had all passed in so short
a space and the dwarf had been 8O
desperately frantic, that the. rest had
paused’ involuntarily, and were still
looking- . on. Missing the count, he
glanced around the room, and dis-
covered him standing on Miranda’s
throne, looking over - the company
with the cold air of a conqueror. Mir-
anda, aroused, as she very wellimight

.

fng, and partly, raised herself upon
her elbow, and was looking wildly
about her. As her eye fell on Sir
Norman, she sat fairly erect, with a
ery of exultation and joy.

“You have came, you have come,
as I knew you would,”” she excitedly
cried, “‘and the hour;of retribution
is at hand.”’

At the words of one wWho, a few

count, taking advantage of
waved his hand and’ cried:
“Yiéld yoursefves 'prisoners, 1 com-
mand you. The royal guards are
without; and the first of you
offers the slightest resistance will die
like aldog. Ho, guards, enter and
seize your prisoners.”’

Quick as thought ‘the roomi was full

of soldiers: but the rest of the order
was easler said than. obeyed . The
robbers, knowing their doom Was
death, fought with the fury of desper-
atfon, and a short, wild and terrible
conflict ensued. Foremost - in_ _the
melee was Sir Norman and the count;
while Hubert, who had taken posses-
sion of ithe dwarf{'s sword, fought
like a young lion.
women were heartrending, as they all
fled precipitately into "the. blue din-
ing-room; and, crouching in cormers,

their seX—made the air resound with
the most lamentable cries.™ Some five
or six, braver than ths.rést, alone
remained; and. more _than one of
these actually mixed in*the affray,
with a heroism worthy of a better

catse. Miranda, still sitting erect,
and supported in the arms of a kneel-
ing and trembling sylph in white,_
watched the conflict ‘with terribly ex-
ujtant eyes, that blazed brighter and
Wrighter with ‘he lurid fires of ven-
geful joy at every robber that fell.
“Oh, that I were strong enough to
wield & sword,” was her fierce as-
piration every jnstant; “‘if I could
only mix in that battle for five min-
utes, I could  die with a happy
heart!”
Had she been -able to wield a
sword for five minutes, according to
her wish, she would probably have
wielded it from beginning- 1o end of
the battle; for it did  not* last
much longer than that. The robbers
fought with fury and ferocity; but
1 mmzmbyw{u.m
wel verpowered by numbers, and

obifiged to_ yield.

A ROMANGE.

side with the count, wWith & | 2
{ archway when tne fight commenced.

{1 will go ik search of them if you

the _avhole :

In the king's name, I command

be, by all this screaming and fight=

moment’s before, had supposed to b
6039. an awestruck silence fell; and

whe

The shrieks of the

or flying distractedly aboute—true to

P ¥
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, Limself to answer, “‘through yonder

like.” 1

“1 am rather ot a loss what to do
with them,” said the count, hall-
| laughing. It would be a pity to
“bring such a cavalcade of pretty wo-
men into the city to die of the plag-
ue.” Can you suggest nothipg, Sir
Normen?'’’ ;

““Nothing, but to leave them here
to take care of “thenselves, or let
them go free.”’ S|

‘“They would be a great addition
to the court at Whitehall,”' suggested
Hubert, in the prettie.t tone, “and a
thodsand times handsomer than half

the damsels therein. There, for- in-
stance, is one a dJdozen time more
beautiful than Misthess Stuwrt her-

self.”’

lLeaning, in his nonchajant way, on
the hilt of his sword, he pointed to
Miranda, whose fiercely joyial eves
were fixed with a glance ¢} made
the three of them . shuddg® on the
_Moody floor and heap of slain..”

“Who is that?”’ asked the icount,
curiously, *“Why is she perched up
there, and why does she bear shith-@&n
extraordinary resemblanre dgg 1éo-
line? Do you know anything “about
her, Kingsley?'’ :

““I know she is the wife of that un-
Idvely. little man, whose howls in
vonder pessage you can. hear, if you
listen, and that she was the gueen of
this Midnight Court, and is wounded
if not dying, now."” § i

“I never saw such fierce gyes be-
fore fa a female head! = Omne would
think she fairly exulted in this whole-
sale slaughter of her subjects.”

“So0 she does; and shéThates  both
her husband and her subjects with an’
intensity you cannot:gonceive.”’

“How very like royalty!’’ observed
Hubert, in parentheses, ''If she were

a real queen she could not act more
naturally.”’
Sir Norman smiled and the count

glanced at the audacious page suspi-
ciously; but Hubert's face was touch-
Ing to witness in ils innocent uncon-
sciousness. Miranda looking up at
jthe -§fame Lime, caught the young
!‘*km‘ght's eye, and made a motion for
" him-to approach. She held out both
her hdnds to him as he came near,

with the same &ook of dreadful de-
light.. - :
“Sir Norman Kingsley, I am dy-

ing, 'and my last words are in thank
ing, and my last words are in
thanksgiving td you for having thus
avenged me.”’

“let us hope you have many days
to live yet, fair lady,” said Sir_Nor-
man with the same feeling of repul-
sion ‘he had experienced in the dun-
geon. I am sorry you have been
obliged 46 witness this terrible
scene."’

“Sorry!” she cried fiercely. ““Why,
since the fi hour I remember at all’
I remen nothing that has given
me such joy as what has passed now;

my only ret is that I did not see
them all ! : my eyes.. Sorry!
Itell y would not have-missed it
for ten t nd ‘worlds,”’

“Madame, you must not talk like
this,”’ sald Sir Norman, almost stern-
ly. “Heaven forbid there should ex-
ikt a woman who could rejoice in
bloodshed and ienlh. You do not, 1
know. You wrong yourself and your
#wn nature is saying so. Be calm,
now: do nof excite yourself. You
shall come with us and be properly
cared for; and 1 fee) certain you have
a long and happy life before you

Radlev's Irug Stor

Reumovid next door & Geo, B. Young's
Groscefy, opp, the Btandard Bank.

Radley’s Stomach
- and *2
Liver Pills

Bost Askibilions P 1n Use, Oures
-u..::—-.'a':‘i:. <~
gh*

bebter, :
RADLEY’S DRUG STORE

lenkin
GOODS ON WEEKLY INSTALMENTS
Wiy bay for cah while yeu can buy geods ob 36 peo
Sideboards, Smyroa Rugs, Axminster
and Royal Rugs, Art Squares, Lamps
lﬂ‘::‘u.., .

Rice Block, MNarket Square

Supply 'and’
Outfitting. - 0.

..Money to Loan..
| ON MORTGAGES -
A 4%7 and 89,

atmosphere

the hour bell, which weighs 13 tons;

Benjamin Hall,
mis;ioner of works in

been in motlion
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what her wound and this excitement
m.. Her last is breathed- on

“Peace be with her!'' said the
count, removing his- hat, which up
to the present he had worn. ““And
now, Sir Norman, if we are to keep {
our engagement at sunrise we h;d‘
better ' be on the move, for, unless I
am greatly mistaken, the sky is al-
ready /gray with day-dawn.'’ : :
““What are your commands?”’ asked
Sir Norman, turning away, with a
sigh, from the beautiful form already
stiffening” in death.

““That you come with me to seek
out those affrighted fair ones, Who
are a great deal too lovely to share
the fate of their male companions. I
shall gi\éhvm their liberty to go
where they please, on condition that
they do Aot enter the city. We have
enough vile of their class there al-
ready."” ¢

SKir Norman silently followed him
into the azure and silver saloon,
where the crowd 6f duehesses and
countesscs were ““weeping and wring-
Ing their hands,”" gand as white as
so many pretty ghosts. In a some-
what brief and fordible manner, con<
sidering his characteristic gallantry,
the count made kis proposal, which,
with feelings of ‘pleasure and relief,
was at once acceded to; and the two
gentlemen bowed théMmselves out .and
left the startled ladies.

On returning to the Crimson Court,
he commanded a number of his sol-
diers to remain and bury the dead,
and assist the wounded; and then,
followed By the remainder of the
prisoners . under their charge, passed
out, and were soon from the heatead
in the cool murnief,
draught. The moon was still sergne-|
1y- shining, buwt the stars that | kept
the earliest hours were sctting, and
the eastern sky was growing light
svith the hazy gray of coming morn.’
with the hazy gray of c¢oming
morn.

“T told vou day-dawn s at
irto his saddle, “‘and lo, in the sky
it is gray already.”’ -
“It is time for it,”’ said Sir Nor-
man, as he, too, got into his seat;
tthis has been tha longest night X

. ; To be Coatinuet
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Dic kens’ Loudon.
As we joz aiong or walk by turns
we come fo Buckingham strect and,
looLing up at Alired Jingle's lodg-
ings, say & grateful word of — Mr.
Pickwick, says Kats Douglas Wiggin
in The Atlantic. We tell each other
that much of what we know of lLon-
don and En:land when we come to it
serns to have buei learned from Dick-
ens |
i eny him the right to sit amohg
the -elect if you will, talk of his ten-
dency to farce and caricature, cail
s haumofTow eamedy and his pathos
bathos, thpough you shall say none ol
these things in my presence unchal-
lenged, but the fate remains  that
e ery child, in: America at legst,
knows more of I'ngland-—its ahns-
houses, debters' prisons’ and "*law
courts, its villages and villdggers, its
beadles and chemnp jaeks and hostiers
on 1 coachinen and boots, jts streets
and lanes, its lodgings and inns and
landladies and roast beei and - plum
pudding, #ts ways. nanners and cus-,
toms — knows inore of these things.
and a theusand others:from Dickens’
nove's than from all the historiwes,
geographies, biographies and essals
in thr Finguage. f,
Where i Bhere url,t,’!h’ﬂ‘ %mw!:%!;' ho

h 8 so peopled & great eity wiih his
ima~inary characters, that M TR
hardiy room for.. te livimg “flopula~
tion as ene walk® along the erh?

London's ¥ Big Ben,”
-How many people knew why Lon-
don's famous — ¢Jock is called #°Big
I’e1?”’ The namé, in fact, 'is that - of

11 ewt. and-was so called, after ®ir
who was first —com-
1860, the year
in which the clock was first set go-
ing in the tower. It had, however,
in the manufactory
for some vears before that daip. Eash
of the four dials is 22 feet (‘Linc o8
in diambter, and the clock 'i# Ak
feet above the ground. 'The gy
are struck on four bells weighing
from cmne ton to feur tons cach.

The large bell eracked before leav-
ing the fourtdry, and a similar fate
bafell the second bell of the same
size, the hours beng struck for sev-
eral years on the largest of the
quarter/ bells. ‘D Ben''  the
ond after underge repairs Wwas
again brought into use and has m
formed :

satisfactorily ever since.
elock part proper. takes only about.
20 minutes to wind, but the striking

paris require five hours each.. It
should be ymbered that the first
stroke of “Big Den’ denotes the

hour, the smaller bells indicating the
quarters .by the first stroke in each
case —L.ondon Sphere.

Nearly s Handred Years Old. i
lady Georgiana Grey of
who died recently, was born in 1 5
In her yvouth sie Was pronounced |
famous beauty, At Hampton
where she was the oldest
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snd Soothing Syrups. Tt
Morphine nor other Narcotie Itis P
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions
" Mothers. Cas destroys Worms and allays Feverishe

ness. Castoria cures Diarrbeea and Wiad Colle. Castoria e
B relieves Teething ‘ ; cures Constipation and < |

|

Y

;

Panacea—The Mother's Friend. 3
astoria. ' Castoria.

iCastoria is an excellent medicine for| * Cartoria Is so well adapted tc childrem . .
chiidren. Motiers have répeatediy told me | that I recommend it as siperior to ¥y pre -
of its good effect upon their children.” scription koown to me."” i 3

Dr. G. C. OsGoon, [owell, Mass. YITH. A, ARCERER, M. D, Breokiyn, N,

: ' B i L
THE FAG-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF | v -

PR ]

r

.:.s ) - o

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STREEY, NEW YORK Q1TY.

hand,” said the count as he sprung T
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Matches i
PRODUCE A“QUICN, SURE LIGHT EVERYTIME. : Lo il
By All First Class Dealers -} i

‘Por pwcking BUTTER,* LARD, HONEY, etc., uss \
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Edgl;y;.;;Antisepfic Packages |  : v
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Have You

v -
Seen the o T
g 'V“ i ]
New Imperial TR
+.Oxford Range

Yet ?, » 3 ,: - “ i

Even If you're not thiokilig of buying a Range just =~y
now you'll be interested in seelng its splendid »}pi‘e})f’ im. i
provements. Take time to call and look it over—then
you'l understand why everyone who bas one is so
enthusiastic. ‘ % 4 |
YOUNG, OLD, MIDDLE AGED-MER A i
k inful_urination. or sedlient in urine. Mapols A L
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Erery man is thundﬂlm
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