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Lydia E. Pinkham's
Degetable Compound

+The wonderful er of Lydia E.
fimkhan’s V. Compounc. over
the diseases of womankind is not because
it ia a etimuolant, not because it is &
palliative, but eimply because it is the
most wonderful tonic and reconstructor
ever discovered to act directly upon the
generative organs, itively curing
disease and restoring lmb and vigor.

Marvelous cures are reported from all
Elb of the eountry by wemen who

ve been cured, trained nurses who
have witnessexl cures and pbysicians who
have recognized the virtue of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and
are fair enough to give credit where it
is due.

If physicians dared to be frank and

, hundreds of them would acknowl-

that they constanily prescribe

Lydia E. Pinkham Vegetable Compound

gavere cases of feinale ills, as they

know by experience it ean relied

% to effeck a cure. The following
proves it

_Dr. 8. C. Brigham, of 4 Brigham Park,
Fitinburg, Mass., writes:

3t pives me great pleasure to say that I
vo found Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
pound very efficacious, and often pre-
seribe it iu my practice for female difficulties.
+#M\y oldest danghter found it very benefl-
ciat %r femalo trouble some time ago, and
my youngest daughter iy now taking it for
‘émale weakness, and js surely gaining in
Ledlth and strength.
41 freely advocate il as & most reliable
)eific_in all discases to which women are
ject, and give it honest endorsement.”

“Worsen who are troubled with pain-
ful - or irregular periods, bloating (or
.wlence,& weakness of organs, dieplace-
.ments, inflanmation or ulceration can
% beaestored to perfect health and etrength
taking Lydia E. ¥inkham’s Vegetable
mpound. Jf advice is needed, write
to Mm. Pinkham, at Lynn, Maes. She
ia daughter-in-law of Lydia E. Pinkbam
and for twenty-five years hag been advis-
ﬁ sick women free of charge. No other

ng person has had the henefit of a
wider experience in {reating female ills.
She: has guided thousands to health.
EYG)? suffering woman shoold gsh for
snd follow her advice if she wants to be
strang and well.

ALLTHEWHEAT
~ That's Good To Eat.
}?Belvet Flour contains ALL the nutri-

. Mom—the gluten, protein, phosphates—of

« §ohe wheat em_cl.pr
Beaver Flour
et o M g, et
‘% mskes Cake, Pastry and Bread thnt delight
m way. No bleachiug process
wqwdm the grade of wheat we wse.
A2 your grocer's.

Deal ite fer pri s
Coae Cratos and Comale
Limited, Chatham.
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BKANKSOME HALL

102 BLOOR ST. EAST, TORONTO
A Residential and Day
School for Girls,

Under the join! management of MI
. formerly principal of the Girls’ l?:
t of the Provincial Model School,
to, and MISS MERRICK.
Auntumn term will begin Sept. 10.
prospectue apply to Miss Scott.
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“So 1 went to London, intending
never to be heard of again. Ithought
1 could get my Mving somehow, but |
couldn’t. For nearly eight years I
struggled on. Oh, I can’t know how
I have lived. I tried shops at first, but
there was always something, and—
and—somehow or other they always
distrusted me. 1 think the girls found
out that 1 had diamonds at my neck,
and they told tales of me—oh, I know
they did, for twice 1 was threatened
with arrest unless 1 accouated for the
miniaiure, and so 1 had to run away.”

“But why did you keep -it?” Geof-
frey cried. “Why didn’'t you get rid
of it?”

Hetty laughed helplessly.

“At first 1 kept it to remind me how
much I had to repay.” she sald bit-
terly, "and I thought I should somc-
how bring the: murder home to him,
and that some day it could help to
prove what I saw was tru., for Claude
gave it to me on our wedding day—
he gave it to me just as we parted in
the church porch—and he had written
on the back of it, ‘From Claude Fan-
shawe to Hefty Lancaster, on the
morning of their marriage,” and the
date. That was why I did not destroy
it. And 1 could not sell it. Once or
twice my real name and identity leak-
ed out, and oh, Geoffrey, people have
hated me so! They have been so ‘bil-
ter against me. Jt has nearly killed
me sometimes.”

She broke off, shuddering, and Geof-
frey bent eover her.

“My poor little girl!” he whispered;
“pbut why did you run away from me?
I would have taken caie vi you. Why
did you run away from London?”

“]—I dared not stay,” she eried, un-
steadily.

“Dared not?”

She turned away her head.

“Ceoffrey, you were all I had in the
world,” she sald, breathlessly, “and 1
am Lord Fanshawe's wife. Oh, can’t
you see why [ ran away? I came to
Bessie to hide mie. It was the only
place I thouglht I could be safe.
Geoffrey, don't ask me why.”

He looked into her eyes. Something
he saw in them set his heart thump-
ing unsteadily. - The confession Bar-
ker had made seemed to lie like a

Advertiser
Patterns

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEARN.

A SMALL ONE-PIECE DRESS.
(4205).
A novel little frock for a small
maiden, which is most comfortable for

warm sumimer days, and may be
completed with>a guimpe if desired,
is shown. The dress is all in one-
plece and completed with a yoke-
band, to which the neck edge is gath-
ered. Very little labor is required to
fashion such a frock, and it is very
guaint and charming on smll wear-
ers. The tub materials are suited to
such development as well as pongee,
only 1 5-8 yards 36 inches wide being

 needed for the dress in the medium

size.
4205—Slizes, 1, 2, 3, 4, b years.
The price of this pattern 1s 10 cents.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directions given below,
to

NAME .cecscccee oossccss casssessorsncans
Street AdAress ..oide seee ciee cecieene

Town

40000000000 0000 Gescsssscsee sseses
.

mvlnc. ©0060000 000 €00 secscccesssssass
Measurement: Bust ...... Walst ......
Age uf child's or misses’ pattern)....,

CAUTION—Be careful to Inclose
above illustration and send size of pat.
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark, 32, 34, cr
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and leng'h
measure. When misses’ or child’s
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weight in the pocket against his
preast. He put up his hand and drew
pback a little. She wanted him at
tast! Thank Ged, she “loved him at
last, and how his arms ached for
her!: ~

But Fanshawe? .

He clenched bhis hands over the
arms of his chair and turned away his
face a little.

“But there was sne thing,” he said,
suddenly, as he remembered the scene
in the Hotel Cecil. “You =aid that if I
had stayed eight years ago I might
have saved your father's life. What
did you mean?”’

“Why, if you had stayed, if youhad
not shielded Claude, the truth would
have come out, and I should not have
believed in him so stupidly, and I
should never have left my poor father,
Now---"

“Now,” echoed Geoffrey, abruptly.
“Now, oh, Hetty, we must put it all
from us now. Barker has confessed
to everything, and cleared you, and it
can be only a matter of a few hours
bow before the truth wiil be out and
{rfanshawe arrested. After that

Hetty put up her hands about “her
face and fell back with a shudder.

They neither of them dared think of
what was to follow after that.

Down in front of the mill Ted was
trying in vain to raise himself. His
voice, only a few hours ago strong
and clear, was feeble like a child's
DOW.

“Bessle, it was for you,” he said. “I
saved him: for you; my lass, for you.”

“Saved who?’ Bessie asked hoarsely.

“Barker, o' course,” came Ted’s weak
reply. “I on’y went back for him ‘cos
you cared so. It went agen the grain
a bit, my lass I 'ad to have a fight
with me'self atsre I could go, but I
did it, gel, an’ I got him safe. I got bim
safe! An’ itU's the last thing as I shall
ever do for you, but you won't forget
it, my lass b

His weak eyes closed.
on her knees beside him.

“Ted, Ted,” she cried.

Her volce called him back from the
shadows. It came to him as he drifted
away. from her, ¢lear and eager and
longing, as he had heard it once long
ago. He heard it again now, and the
past years fell away from him like a
cloak. He Iorgot them and stretched
out his arms to her with his face
bright and shining.

“Ah, Bess, my lass! I've had an ugly
dream’” he said. "I thought you had
forgot me.”

She’h(-ld his head
against her breast.

“Ted, Ted, don’t dream no more,”’
she cried. “For I love you.”

And it was her love for him that
broyghkt him back from the valley of
the shadow of death into which he
was drifting. Love works miracles
sometimes, and Dr. North declared it
worked a miraecle now.

””

Bessie -fell

in her arms

CHAPTER XXVIII.

The Wages of Sin.

Oldecastle was gay with flags and
banners and red bunting. The big
shops in Sheflield street and Liverpool
road were barricaded and hung with
tlluminated crowns, E. R.’s and stars.
The King was coming!

A crowd had assembled in front of
the great building which he was to
open. Under the arched entrance 2
platform had been erected, and upon
it were placed the gilded chairs upm
which he and the queen were to sit.
There was an air of excitement and
enthusiasm everywhere. The uniforms,
the bright colors, the flaming scarlet,
gowns of the undergraduates, seem .4
to have changed Oldcastle. The chim
neys belching smoke, the crash aai
clang of machinery, the factories wic»
their crowds of workers, se: :ed to
have been forgotten, while tin: great
crowd in the square and the people in
the streets waited for the ()
come.

He came at last. The rattle of the
Scots Grays upon the hard road, th:?
jingle of spurs and harness, wasfi-
lowed by open carriages and the kig
himself. A cheer went up as he
passed, a cheer that seemed to eca.
from end to end of Oldcastle until i
reached the great square itself, i
the five thousand people who stood
up to greet him.

A briiliant day, a glorious sun, 2
cloudless sky. All Oldcastle seem .d
bent on giving an enthusiastic w»>..
come to the Kkingg and no one notiz:1
the sirained white face of Lord Fa -
shawe as he stoed rig.1 ond =till up :n
the platform behind his father, 1u:
earl.

Perhaps the earl lokoed old on this
brilliant day, but there was some-
thing strange and terrible about his
son.

He was staring out, with a curious
blinrd look in his eyes into the crowd.

NERVES IN ORDER.
NERVES UNSTRUNG.

This in a nerve racking age—not a
man in an office or behind the counter,
striving hard to get on in the world,
that does not feel the strain.

If nerves are in order, a man is
strong, eats and sleeps well. Unstrung
nerves means weakness, worry, sleep-
lessness and a general decay of bodily
strength, inability to do gocd work or
to do it long. '

Most men are careless of their
health, trust to luck and that kind of
thing, instead of taking Ferrozome for
a few weeks when they feel dull in the
morning, sleep poorly or lose appetite.

Ferrozone quickly brightens up the
mind. It creates an appetite and im-
proves digestlon. - Ferrozone makes
blood, quiets the nerves, makes muscle
like steel and induces refresting sleep.

: is body butlider,
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{gay in homor of the

“heavy eyes that ~ closed

and then she Jlooked desperately to-
ward. Lord Fanshawe, but apparently
he was beyond thought or care for
anyone. He stared out blind, unsee-

|ing, into the gay. crowd in the gay.

square, listening without hearing, as
the king made his speech,
with his head always turned in one
direction, his eyes fixed unmoving on
a little group in the square.

That little group held his death war-
rant! In their grim faces he read his
‘doom, and under the blue helmet of a
policeman or horseback he thought he
could read knowléged of the crime he
had committed eight years ago. The
silence was® broken at last. Murder,
long held at bay, waS§ out!

The sun shining brilliantly, glitter-
ed sharply upon the jewels in the
golden key that was handed to the
king at the end of his speech, and
Lord Fanshawe suddecaly blinked his
eyes. He looked round like a man
awakened from sleep. ;

The sun seemed to get into his eyes
for a moment, and he passed his hand
aeross them as though to drive out
from them some ugly thing that he
saw.

The king, surrounded by his brilliant
escort, had moved toward the building
he was to open, the key glittering in
his hand. Lord Fanshawe half turned
his eyes, never quite leaving the group
below, an? stepped back as if to fol-
low. % .

As he did ro Eve'vn Walter sprang
to her feet. The crowd drifted away
from them, moving with the king, to
inspect the new building, leaving them
almost alone.

She caught hira by the arm.

“Claude, what can I do to save you?”
she whispered.

He turned and faced her, looking
down iito her haggard eyes with a
queer, blank look in his own.

“What can I do? The police have
heen to mec again about *he note 1
sent, and I have lied to them, but they
know, and they only want - proofs,
Claude. Oh, what shall T do0?”

He seemed to be rousing slowly.
He looked back,” down at the crowd
in the gireat square, as though he was
searching it for a face he knew. Pre-
sently his eyes*steadied and grew
fixed again. 3

“Look down,’” he sald. “Do you see
that group of people over yonder,
toward the right, just beneath the
tower? Weil, they are workpeople—
mill hands, and they all know what
you know, and more. They heard last
night. There is Geoffrey too, and he
knews, You know that Thomson's mill
was burnt to the ground. Well, Bar-
ker—Barker was burnt to death in it.
but béfore he died they say he made
full confession, and that group over
there are waiting—waiting for what
is to come, for my arrest.”

Evelyn started and her face whiten-
ed sharply. Her hand tightencd on his
arm. Lord Fanshawe's lips curled a
little.

“So that it would be all the same
if you had not sent that note to the
police. It would make no difference,”
he said. “Geoffrey Clavering and
Hetty Lancaster are down there,wait-
ing. And somewhere in Oldeastle, in
the possession of the police, perhaps,
thot ig at this moment a little bit of
paper, Barker's confession, that will
hang me.”

Evelyn gave a cry.

“Claude—don't, oh, don’t!”

He laughed then with sudden fury
clenched his hands.

“Curse him, Curse Geoffrey Claver-
ing,” he cried. “Cuirse that lot down
there. Do you see who they are?
Clavering and Hetty and Bessie Mer-
rill and Dr. North. They'd like to see
me caught. And those mill hands who
heard— You ean see how they hate
me, Evelyn. They'd lynch me if they
could, curse them. Well, : shall cheat
them yet,” he laughed harshly. “They
think I shall be caught. Let them
think!”

He turned, wrenching himself free
from her grasp, and began making nis
way to the back of the platform.

The waiting crowd below saw him
follow the king and his escort into
the great building. They saw him
pass out of the sunshine into the
shadow, and disappear; and a group
of police watching from below made

up on guard before the door through
which the king and his escort would
reappear.

For a moment, Evelyn Walter, rigid
on the platform, looked like a woman
of stonc. Then she, too, turned. . But
she did not follow Claude. Instead she
suddenly flung out her arms, and,
rocking unsteadily on her feet, fell
heavily to the sround.

Meanwhile Claude passed slowly out.
To the greetings that met him he re-
plied mechanically, and as he went,
as he got away from the crowd, the
look of despair that had been gradual-
ly spreading on his face deepened
sharply.

He hurried his steps a little, out—
—out of the road, through the build-
ing, and on to the back,to a little nar-
row passage, full of broken stone and
brick and builders’ refuse. No one
would dream that he knew of this
way out, no one would suspect his
Aight.

He reached the end of the narrow
alley, and looked round. The street
was almost empty. Oldcastie seemed
too busy to remember him. He made
his  way swiftly through the empty
streets toward the castle, going hur-
riedly, with furtive looks right and
left as he went.

A little later a motor car shot swift-
ly through the parik gates, spun round
ino the road and on, Lord Fanshawe
sat in it, a solitary figure bending
cver the driving wheel, wi'a a desa
perately gray face.

Jt was the last Oldcastle saw of
him. When he was found-it was face
downward in a narrow ditch, ten
miles from the old town. His neck
was broken, and the motor car lay a
complete wreck at the bottom of the
hill. ;

And while he went to his death
Oldcastle echoed with cheers as the
people marched through the streets,

and a tired look of age grown |
suddenly upon her face. EBvery now:

standing.

Lold town into a frenzy of excitement

of the mill.

he was a native of St.

night, following an exciting chase, and

a move across the square, and drew ||
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up_with the. rest in.
for_his son. His glass was raised with
the others. The sunlight gleamed on
it, flashed from it to & hundred more,

“The king.” s

The gift and color flashed back the
light to the sun. The glass and:sil-
ver, the bright scarlet, the brilliant
colors secmed to make the rToom a ° .
gy —I drink to thee in
_A hundred ecager voices echoed the ; : :
toast— T thy perfect form,

“The king.” =

- & it »
A few weeks later the Oldcastle Chase & Saanm s
Chronicle published an account of a| S E A l‘\ B R A ND

double wedding that turned the grim |

that delighteth the taste
and refresheth the body

once more. The streets were lined and |
packed, and the decorations for the
coming of the king were brought out’
once more, and Hetty Lancaster had
full justice dene her at last. She and

Geoffrey, followed by another ear-

riage containing Bessie and Ted Mer-
rill, drove through to the station, and
were wishéd God specd by a great
crowd of mill hands and miners who
had collected on the platform.

And even the present from the king,

AN EASILY
REGULATED
FURNACE

It’s a real pleasure

PULL
UP THIS
CHAIN

to own a Sunshine.
It's so easily regu-
lated. Drafts work

which came to Geoffrey, and the medal
which a few months later he himself
pinned on Ted’s breast, did not give

Y .k .’ . :
p l%m é/%’ from the floor above,

if you feel a trifle chilly,

them more happiness than the shouts
of the workers as they stood—the mill
hands they had both known and
worked with, and the women whose
lives Ted had saved—shcuting them-
selves hoarse, until the train vanish-
ed from sight.
The End.

TURMOIL AT PALERMO

perfectly—do just what you
expect them to.

The fire is al-

ways under
control. You

| s
can have as hot
a fire as you like on zero days.
And one just warm enough to keep

the chilly feeling absent when a
thaw comes.
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Hundreds Wounded in Clash Between
Mob and Police.

Palermo, July 22.—Hundreds of per-
sons were wounded Sunday in a clash
between the police and crowds that!
were demonstrating in behalf of Nun- |
zio Nazi, the former minister of public
instruction, now under arrest for em-
bezzlement. The rioters stoned the|
police who replied with volleys from
their revolvers. Elaborate measures;
have been taken to secure order,;
which include the meounting of artil-
lery in the streets, and the concentra-
tion of battleships in the roadstead.

CAUGHT IN A WINDMILL

Joseph Viau, a Trappist Monk, Killed
at Oka Monastery.

Fortunate is the man who ewns
a Sunshine.
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Montreal, July 21. — A terrible ac-
cident, which cost the life of one of
the Trappist monks, is reported from
Oka. Brother Cesaire, aged 57 years,
who had charge of the windmill in the
vicinity of the monastery, went to in-
spect the niachinery. The wind was
very strong, and the unfortunate
monk’s robe caught in the large wheel J. A' Bﬁo v;asﬂﬁbi‘;: Str
He was whirled around o TER.

M“Cliarys

FURNACE

and a strong draft through the ash-
" pit door is opened.
Firc immedi-
ately burns up
briskly. In a
few minutes you

HINE

will be warm and
comfortabie, Then
drop the chain again.

You see, it's not necessary to go -
down to the basement and turn on
the drafts when you want a warmer
fire ia the Sunshine.

Sunshine is a labor-saver as well
as a comfort-producer.

If your local dealer does not
handle the Sunshine, write direct
to us for FREE BOOKLET.

‘McClary’s

LONDON
TORONTO
MONTREAL

WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER }
ST.JOHN, N.B. J
J. C. PARK,

€63 Dundas Street, London East

with terrible force,and finally his man-

gled body dropped to the ground. The

vietim’s name was Joseph Viau, @nd |
Cesaire, and
had been a Trappist for fifteen years.

hail trom Hull and wan
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FRIGHTENED TO DEATH.

Cincinnati, July 22. — James Wil-
son, colored died of froght last

stocked with

: ‘ EDDY’S
s arrest for shooting Charles Flia- :
tage, a white man. After the shooting Self-opening, squarc-bottom
Wilson was chased half a mile by the
police and a crowd of men who had
witnessed the shooting. He feared
mob violence.

ey on the market.

ask for Eddy’s Matches.

Richmond Street, London

v Grocers and all other
users to see that they are fully

PAPER BAGS

the strongest and most perfect

Always everywhere in Canada

DONALD McCLEAN, Agent, 426
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Mrs. M. Bar-
rett, 602 Mor-
ean St., Mon-
treal, says:—

“A horrid
rash came out all over my baby’s face and
spread until it had totally covered hisscalp-
It was irritating and painful, and caused
the little one hours of suffering. We tried
soaps and powders and salves, but he got
no better. He waa so fretful all day long
that it made it very hard for me. He

\

S.-W. é&?i?ef Richmond and Dundas Streets

IF you are looking for thej
best thing in ;

Artificial Teeth

you should get one of our

$7.00jlates

Western Dental Office

Phone 15 o

J

refused his food, got quite thin and worn,

Over C. P. R.
ccesBhrces

and was reduced to a very serious condi-
tion. I was one day advised to try Zam-
Buk, and did so. It ‘'was wonderful how it
seemed to cool and ease the child’s burn-
ing, painful skin. He gradually became
more easy and able to sleep. Zam-Buk from
the ve commencement seemed to go

SELLINGOU

D

right to_the spot, and the pimples and
sores and the irritation grew less and less.
Within a few weeks my baby's skin was
nealed completely. He has now not a trace
of rash, or eruption, or eczoma, or burning
gore. Not’only so, but cured of the tor-
menting skin trouble, he hasimproved in
general health. He has got fat and plump,
weighs no less than 32.1bs., although only 7
monthsold, and is in first-class condition.”

Zam-Buk is sold at all stores and medicine ven-
dors, 60c. a box. or post free from Zam-Buk Co.,
Torento, for price, 8 boxes for 82.50.

Compare These Prices With

Ladies’ runting' Waltham Watch, in

While he |

Solid Gold Birthday Ring.
European and /

Was $2
~-rican Backcombs f

CURES HEAT SORES.ITCH.
SUMMERECZEMA CHAFEDPLACES
SORE FEET SUNBURN.STINGS:-

93u-y

Repeating Alarm Clock
Cut Glass Berry Bowl

Rogers’ Berry Spoon ...

Fancy Gilt Clocks ... ... ... ......
Brass Kettles and Chafing Dishes

Pearl Handled Butter Knives ........

Any Jeweler In Existence:

Ladies’ Chatelaine Silver Watch. Was $4 00. Now
Boys’ Nickel Watch (extra value). Was $2 00 .

a 25-year case. Was $15 00...$8 50

8-Day Clock, half-hour strike, 22 inches high. Was §5 00 ......... $2 25
Alarm Clock; good timekeeper. Was $1 50. Now
Plated Cuff Links and Scarf Pins. Were 50c. Now ...

00. Now ......co0nenne
rom

Masonic, Oddfellows’, and all society pins at ...
1847 Rogers Bros.’ Goods greatly reduced in price.
1847 Rogers Bros’ Krives and Forks, per dozen
Gents’ Waltham Watch, 20-year, goid filled case

Ladies’ €hatelaine Gun Metal Watch ...... ... ... ... .,
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$1 5C
it iiinavesies HelE Price

WILSON'S

Every packet

P. BIRTWISTLE,

116 Dundas
Street

will kifl

\

FLY

.  — SOLD BY — ,
| DRUCCISTS, CROCERS Axp CEMERAL STORES
10c. per pachot, or 3 packets for 25¢.

morefiies than The great annual tea-drinking fes-

tival in eonneetion with the churches
and ehapels of Blackburn, Englam,
was ecelebrated recently, the number
of the participants being estimated at
12,000.

ALL OTHER corn preparations
ay’s Corn Cure. No paln

!

whatever. and no inconvenienee in using

The squealing and scampering of
rats aroused from their sleep the ec<; .
cupants of two burning cottages at
Mount Hawke, Cornwall, just in time
to escape. \

THESE TWO desirable aqualifieations,

pleasant to the toste and at t £ame
time effectual, are \» be feund Inh%ot\u.
Graves’ Worm Exterminator. Childres
like is. {
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