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Ligtest Styles

Have Arrived,

And we take
inviting you

ocfoctocds refoorad oot ofe

leasure in in
inspect the

same.
Respectfully yours, : :

Denton & Deeks

FASHIONABLE TAILORS,
384 Richmond St.
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R Lost Gem

The post-bag was brought to Mr.
Moncrieff about noon. He was in the
porch of the house when it arrived—
talking to Beértie about fishing-tackle,
and heing engaged with the lad in an
examination of the fly-hook. Stella
had stepped into the porch also to enjoy
the clear air, bright sunlight and the
€xquisite view of purple distances,
winding silver streams, and budding
green foliage. She was glad to see her
husband and his son together—glad to
hear Bertie’s laugh—clearer and frank-
er than it used to be—once more, and
to note that Allan’s tone was cheerier
than it had sounded for many a day.
He gave her a smile of greeting as she
aproached. Something warm and
bright seemed to have come into his

He had been fighting a hard bat-
le with himself ever since the news of
olly’s elopement had reached him;
and now a crisis had been reached, and
he honestly believed that he had won
the victory. He could afford to smile
in his old kindly fashion when he made
up his mind to accept the truth of his
daughter’s penitence, and forgive her
for the wrong done to himself.

"The letter bag was brought to him
by the butler, and Steila handed him
the key. She saw that his hand trem-
bled a little as he put it into the lock.

There were half a dozen letters for
himseif; none for Stella, three for the
servants, one for DBertie, one for Ralph
Kingscott. It was over this letter that
Alan lingered for a moment. . He hand-
ed the baz back to the servant with the
letters for cook and housematds, gave
Bertie his own, put the envelope for
Ralph face downwards on the window-
sill, and began to open and read his
own letters. DBut Stella’s heart gave
a sudden leap, for she had seen the
handwriting on the letter addressed to
Mr. Kingscott. It was another com-
munication from Molly—perhaps more
satisfactory than the last.

In five minutes Alan stuffed his own
papers into his pockets, and said,
rather abruptly:

“T'll take Ralph his letter.”

Then he strode into the house and
went towards the Tower, where he
knew that at that momemt Ralph was
engaged.

Stella went to the drawing-room,
hoping that he would come to her and
give her news of Molly. But an hour
or two passed by, and she saw nothing
of him. The luncheon-bell rang—but
he did not come to Iuncheon. Ralph
came, with a curiously ccld smile
lurking abeut the corners of his lips,
as if he knew something that he did
not choose to tell; but Stella would
not question him. Alan had gone out,
he said incidentally in the course of the
meal, and would not be back till din-
ner-time—if then. Stella silently sur-
mised that there had been bad news
in that letter from poor Moily.

She did not see her husband again
until the dinner-hour; and then she felt
rather than saw that a change of
some kind had passed over him. He
was unusually pale, very silent, and
somewhat restrained in manner; he
avoided meeting Stella’s eye, or entering
into conversation with her; and shortly
after dinner went away to his study,
and did not reappear in the drawing-
room.

Stella’s anxiety overleaped all
bounds. She would not ask Ralph
Kingscott for news of Molly, but she
surely might ask Alan. He could not
be angry with her for that. Molly per-
haps was ill or in trouble. Stella did
not think that John Hannington was
likely to prove a very loving husband.
At the risk of being thought trouble-
some and intrusive, she decided upon
going to her husband to inguire.

It was after 10 o’clock when sne
knocked at the study door. She heard
Alan’s footsteps as he paced up and
down the room. The sound stopped;
she heard him walk to the door and
unlock it. Then he said ‘“Come in!”

But when she presented herself in
the doorway, she was certain that some
trace of surprise was visible on his
grave, pale face. He did not, how-
ever, show it in words; he hastened
at once, with even more than his usual
courtesy, to close the door for her, to
set her a chair, and to ask—formally
enough—if there were anything that he
could do for her.

Stella sat down. The room was very
dark, for the fire sent out only a dull,
red glow, and the lighted lamp on the
writing-table was covered with a green
shade. Such light as there was fell
upon Stella’s face, but Alan—moving
backwards and forwards beside the
table as he spoke to her—kept his
countenance in shadow.

“Can I do anything for you?”’
asked, after a moment’s pause.

“Oh, Alan,” the young wife broke out
earnestly, “I am so afraid that you
have had bad news today.”

“Bad news?”’ he repeated, mechani-
cally; and then he stopped short, lay-
ing one hand on the table at his side.
“Yes,” he added, in a lower tone, “yes,
I have had bad news.”

“About Molly?” she breathed—al-
most afraid to breathe aloud. “From
Molly herself? I saw her writing——"

“It was nothing,” said Alan, resum-
ing his slow walk without glancing
at her face. “Nothing, I mean, that
vou would care to hear. It would be
no pleasure to you.”

“Of course, no trouble of Molly’'s
wonld give me any pleasure to hear
of.”” said Stella, almost indignantly.
“But I might be able to help—to sym-
pathize—if you were grieved about it.
1 should be grieved, too—"

She had difficulty in uttering even
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these few and disconnected words. His
silence, his bowed head and shoulders,
gave her a strange sensation of fear.

“Is there nothing for me to hear?”
she said at last, almost desperately.

Moncrieff stopped short again, placed
both hands on the table, and, leaning
forward a little, looked at her steadily.

“Why,” he said, deliberately, “should
you be s6 anxious about the matzer?”

‘“‘Because I see that you are anxious,
Alan, and I want, if possible, to help
you.” A

“My anxiety is so important to you

”’ was there a slight sneer in the
tone of his voice?

“Yes, indeed it is. How should it not
be important to me? Oh, Alan, do you
forget that you are my husband?”’
Stella ¢éried, with an accent of reproach
that cut her listener to the heart.

“Forget it? No,” he answered, slow-
ly. “I remember it—but too well.”

‘“Alan—Alan—what e¢an you mean?”’

“I mean,” said Moncrieff, moving to-
wards her, and still regarding her with
the same steadfast look, ‘‘that our ex-
periment has failed. I told you some
time ago that I had certain matters to
discuss with you; I had resolved to drop
the subject, but an inclosure from
Molly this morning disposes me to speak
more freely. 1 asked you to marry

| me in order to help me—that, I think,

was the way in which I put it?—a plain,
perhaps even a brutal way, but one
which you did not seem to resent —*

“No,” Stella’s dry lips answered in
dumb show, for she could not speak a
word. And Alan went on:

“You have done your best; you have
helped me—in many respects, as you
promised to do. But—oOne thing I did
ask for: not your love—I did not think
it fair to ask for your love—but for
truth and candor; and these, T scarcely
think, Stella, that you have shown.”

His voice was peculiarly gentle, and
vet very cold. Stella’s face flushed
crimson, but she spoke out bravely.

“I do not know how 1 have failed in
these,” she said, ‘“except by delaying
to tell you of the entanglement that I
had discovered between Molly and M®.
Hannington—and that was an error of
judgment, not proceeding from un-
truthfulness. And theén there was my
own éngagement—if you call it an en-
gagement—to Mr. Hannington, before
I knew ycou; it lasted for a few days
only, and was—surely—scarcely worth
the telling. But I would not have been
silent about it if I thought that you
cared to know.”

Alan paused, as if to consider.

“And yet,” he said quietly, ‘“when I
asked you whether there was any man
whom you preferred—"

“I said no,” said Stella, rising from
her chair in uncontrollable agitation,
“and I say so again.”

Her face burned, but her eyes looke®
straight into her husband’s, and, if he
had not been blinded by prejudice and
suspicion, he must have seen that she
was speaking the truth.

“You say so again?’ he repeated,
slowly. “That has nothing to do with
the matter. I am speaking of the day
at St. Andrews when you promised to
marry me. Then—then—was there no
other man whom you loved better than
myself?”’

The change in the form of the ques-
tion discodncerted Stella. ‘She stood
silent, with downcast eyes.

(To be Continued.)

Nervous People

And those who are all tired out and have that
tired feeling or sick headache can be relieved
of all these symptoms by taking Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla, which gives nerve, mental and bodily
strength and thoroughly purifies the blood. It
also creates a good appetite, cures indigestion,
heartburn and dyspepsia.

Hood’'s Pills are easy to take, easy in
action and sure in effect. 25c¢.

Out of everv 100 hotels in England
18 are “White Harts,” 10 “King’s Arms
and 8 “Crowns.”

Worms cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep. Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator is pleas-
ant, sure and effectual. If your drug-
gisth as none in stock, get him to pro-
cure it for you.

Men attending the pans in salt works
are never known to have cholera, small-
pox, scarlet fever or influenza.

A Fact Worth Knowing.

Consumgtion, La Gripre, Pneumonia and all
ghggar, and Lung diseases are cured by Shiloh’s

The total public debt of the self-gov-
erning British colonies amounts to
something like £300,000,000.

A Dinner Pill.—Many persons suffer
excruciating agony after partaking of
a hearty dinner. The food partaken of
1s like a ball of lead upon the stomach,
and instead of being a healthy nutri-
ment it becomes a pvison to the system.
Dr. Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are won-
derful correctives of such troubles.
They correct acidity, open the secre-
tions and convert the food partaken of
into healthy nutriment. They are just
the medicine to take if troubled with
Indigestion or Dyspepsia.

A Dundee, Scotland, man is working
on a flying machine that is built on the
bicycle plan.

Nerves on Edge.

I was nervous, tired, irritable and ecross.
Karl’s Clover Roct Tea has made me well and
happy- Mrs. E. B. WORDEN,

At a Japanese banquet it is a com-
pliment to asketo exchange cups with
a friend.

Cupid is a physician who never takes
his own medicine.

Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. It
rcmoved ten corns from one pair of
feet without any pain. What it has
done once it will do again.

The newest thing out in ILondon’s
world of swelldom is a hand-painted
shirt front.

Pills Do Not Cure.

Plls do not cure Constipation. They only
azgravate. Karl's Ciover Root Tea gives per-
fect regularity of the bowels.

The skeleton alone of an average
whale weighs 25 tons.

Until 40 years ago Japanese were vac-
cinated on the tip of the nose.

Nothing impure or injurious contam-
inates the popular antidotes to pain,
throat and lung remedy and general
corrective, Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil,
It may be used without the slightest
apprehension of any other than salutary
consequences. Coughs, rheumatism,
earache, bruises, cuts and sores suc-
cumb to its action.

Lord Kelvin maintains that the earth
is 100,000,000 years old.

Inspect H. Overmeyer’'s livery, fore
merly Tripp's, before you engage a
conveyance for pleasure driving.

NOTICE.—Just received, the finest
lines of Bedroom Sets ever offered in
London for the money. They will sur-
prise you. See them at WM. TRAF-
FORD’S, 9 and 97 King street.
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candrett & Co.,

The Leading Staple and Fancy Grocers.

We Sell
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FINEST CHOCOLATES
Made in America. Try Them. They Are Delicious.

PHONE, 485

160 DUNDAS ST.

FITZGERALD, SCANDRETT & CO.

WILLFUL WILRELMINA.

Holland’s Child Queen Loves a
Soldier and Asks. Him to
Wed Her.

Her Relatives in a Great Stew—Emperor
William % ants Her to Marry
Someone Else.

Berlin, May 21.—Emperor William has
his hands and head full of matchmaking
just now. Two crushing defeats in the
Reichstag have spoiled his relish for do-
mestic politics, in which he has known
only failure, and have driven him for
distraction to a field in which he has
had only triumphs. In the last five
years the Emperor has brought about
enough royal marriages to make the
fortune of the most prosperous madtri-
monal broker in the empire. He has
made the Princess Marie of Saxe-Co-
burg thé Crown Princéss of Roumania,
has placed her sister on the grand
ducal throne of Hesse, and has set-
tled two of her cousins upon princes at
other petty German courts. He helped
his grandmother tie the Princess Alix
of Hesse to the Russian Czar. His
present plan is to conwvert the heredi-
tary Prince of Saxe-Coburg into the
Prince Consort of Holland’s child-
queen Wilhelmina. This is the match
upon which his heart is most set, and
he will go to the Hague this summer
to arrange it. It was at his instance
that the queen regent took Wilhelmina
to London recently to see the Coburgs.

Since the Queen’s return to the
Hague, however, he has been disquieted
by reports that the little woman has
got ideas of marriage and men that
do not agree with his; that she is very
self-willed regarding the choice of a
husband, and that her opinion of the
Coburger is alarmingly small. The Em-
peror thinks he can change all this,
but the whole Dutch court, not except-
ing the queen regent, are inclined to
doubt it. The trouble is that Wil-
helmina, although but 15 years old,
has had her little romance. The hero
is a son of the house of Orange by
a morganatic marriage.
yvears old, yet in the seven years since
he got his lieutenant’s commission he
has secured a high reputation for brav-
ery. In the revolt in the Dutch East
Indies he twice saved the whole Dutch
force from annihilation and three
times he rose from his sickbed to lead
folorn hopes against the native arm-
ies, He was brought back to Holland
last winter to receive a decoration, be
presented at court and rally from the
fever.

IN LOVE WITH A SOLDIER.

The queen regent was so delighted
with his handsome face and loyal ser-
vice that she invited him to a family
dinner to relate his adventures to his
young sovereign. The lieutenant curd-
led the little lady’s blood and raised
her hair until she was all admiration
and finally love. She begged her mo-
ther to let him come often, and he came.
After he left the palace a few days
after New Year’s Wilhelmina fell upon
the queen regent’s neck and -sobbed.
The queen regent was suspicious, for
the lieutenant had been deeply embar-
rassed all the evening, and fore go-
ing remarked that he hoped soon to be
strong enough to return to the col-
onies and show his devotion to her
Majesty’s cause. Wilhelmina answered
her questions only with sobs at first,
but confessed at last that she loved
the lieutenant and a week before had
slipped a note in his hand asking him to
marry her. She did this, she said,
because as queen she would never be
asked by him. The queen was sent
early to bed, and the lieutenant of
royal blood was on his way to the
colonial regiment two days later.

Wilhelména was disconsolate. She
professed dally that she would abdi-
cate rather than give up the man she
loved. She moped and lay awake
nights until the queen regent, upon
the doctor’s advice, told her that if she
should still want her lieutenant in her
21st year she might have him. Wilhel-
mina swallowed this delusive promise
whole. The queen regent thought that
the hereditary Prince of Saxe-Coburg
might shake the young woman’s reso-
lution, but Wilhelmina - only laughed
at him and called him ‘“His Stiffness,”
because of his assumption of military
airs. The Emperor will go to the Hague
to rub out the lientenant’s impression
and plead the Coburger’s suit.
WANTS HOLLAND’S FRIENDSITTP,

Most persons who have read this
comic romance from the Hague .are
wondering why the Emperor troubles
himself about the affair. The reason
is largely diplomatic. Emperor Wil-
liam fears for the neutrality of Bel-
gium and Holland in case of war; he
fears especially for the mouth of the
Rhine, at which the main artery of
West German commerce could be cut
and the wealth and strength of half
the empire be drained by the enemy.
He does not long for an inch of Dutch
territory; he does not want the help
of a single Dutch soldier; he does care
for a colony or colonial fort which Hol-
land could give or gell him, but he is
eager to see a German prince influenc-
ing the Dutch court, ‘inspiring good
will to Germany in case of war and
rousing the people to spend, their last
dollar and send out their last man ra-
ther than let France or Russia use their
land as a military road, or the Rhine
as a naval highway. The hereditary
Prince of Saxe-Coburg is half German
and half English in his sympathies,
but from each side he has always heard
the same arguments in favor of pre-
serving the neutrality of Holland and

Belgium. To have him prince consort !

in the Hague would be worth 100,000 men
and a North Sea squadron to the Em-
peror William, and he will spare no
effort to smash the young colonial lieu- |
tenant who stands in the way of such
an ally.

For washing |
Dishes,

there’s

Why don’t you begin the use
of it in that way, if you're one
of the timid sisters who still
think that Pearline “ eats the
clothes?”” Then you can soak
things in it for a year or two,
and test it in every way, until
you become convinced that
Pearline can’t do any harm.
But it won’t eat your dishes,
that’s sure. It won’t clog up
the sink pipes, either, as soap
does. And that cloudy effect
that you’ve probably noticed
on cut glass and china when
it's washed with soap—that
won’t be there if you wash it
with Pearline.

He is but 25 |

You can give no
greater treat to
yourself or to your
friends than a cup
of Mazawattee Tea
It is all that Tea,
should be, and is
undoubtedly the
finest in the world.

——

A CUP OF DELICIOUS

AZAWATTEE

Will Remind you of the CHOIGE

GHINA TEAS of THIRTY
YEARS AGO.

There is probably no extrava-
gance greater than that of drink-
ing infeiior and low-priced 'Lea,
Better by far drink one cup of
really fine Tea than a gallon of
ccmmon, which is at once an in-

sult to your palate and a source of serious injury to your digestion,

In lead packets only, at 4oc, 50c and 6oc per pound, at leading grocers.

PAUL JONES’ JUMP.

St. Louis, Mo., May 21.—Paul Jones
Tustin, aged 22, leaped from a span of
Ead’s bridge into the Mississippi River,
a distance of 118 feet. When he had
descended 40 feet he turned a complete
back somersault. He struck the water

: }’“@t first and sank a distance of fifteen
| Leet,

He was apparently uninjured.

MARY MACK IN BUFFALO.
Buffalo, N. Y., May 2l.—Mary T.
Mack, alias Tinsey Macmillan, the al-
leged accomplice of the postage stamp
counterfeiters, and who was extradited
from Hamilton, Ont., on Monday, had
a pez}ring before the United States com-
missioners this afternoon, and was com-
mitted to jail in default of $5,000 bail.
The case goes over till the June term
of the United States court.

UP GOES LEATHER.
Newark, N. J.,, May 21.—Fifteen of
the leading leather manufacturers of
this ecity, rdpresenting the inferetts
of prepared leather in the United States,
sent out letters to dealers in every sec-
tion of the country today notifying
them of an-advance of 50 to 100 per cent
on cured: stock. This advance is made
necessary because of the scarcity of
green cowhides,
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Tastes good as
it goes down, does-good
when it gets down.

HIRES
Rootheer

makes the children rosy-cheeked,
keeps the parents healthful, helps
the old folks carry their years
lightly. A 25c. package makes
the whole family happy.
&

- CHAS. E. HIRES CO.,
.o.&%’i..o.l.o..oo.“ooooo.
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DONT SUFFER

from Indigestion ene day
longer. A package of
ADAMS’ PEPSIN

TUTTI FRUTTI

will banish it.

Don’t be imposed upon with
imitations.
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MORE THAN_ __

5,000

«.Are now suffering from...

Consumption...
A2 IN CANADA

Thousands who have been confined to their beds

with this disease have been cured b
of Dr. Slocum'’s .

PSYCHINE

It keeps the Stomach cleansed of the mucus

and impa'rts new life and vigora few hours after

use, making a different person of the patient.
Thousands of grateful testimoniais received.

PSYCHINE IS SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AT
$1.50 and $3.00 per Bottle
The T. A. Slocum Chemical Co. Ltd.

PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS,
TORONTO, ONT,

Lawn Mowers

Easy Running, adjustable
bearings, tempered steel
knives, at $2 and up; also
one with double power and
noiseless.

Alabastine Ready Mixed
Paints, Rubber Hoge,
Lawn Rakes,

—A T

A. Westman’s

111 Dundas 8treet.

Beware of imitations. 412 JAMES PYLR, X.X.
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The Wonderful Instantaneous Cure for
Endorsed by Dentists and Physicians '
in United States and Canada. TOOTH ACH E‘
Sold by Druggists Everywhere, 25¢ and 50c. ZXV

BABY CARRIAGES!

All our Carriages will be sold at Cost Price,
- to make room for our

J umbo Veranda Rockers.

We have the Largest Veranda Rockers ever shown in

London, PRICE $10 EACH. Come in and
see them.

LONDON FURNITURE MANFG. CO.

184 to 198 King Street, London, Ont.

xt

Hobbs Hardware Co., London,

—Canadian Agents for—

Plymouth Gordage Co.’s
Gelebrated Binder Twines

STANDARD g

“AMERIGRN SHERF,” “NBSOLOTELY PURE." “GOLD WEDAL”
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HENRY HOWARD ESTATE

———DManufacturers and Dealers In—

Special Bill Timber,
+~— L UMBHER

All Kinds, Roughand Dressed. Write Us for Prices,

MILL AND YARD AT PORT HURON, MICHIGAN.

—

LEAVE YOUR MEASURE

AND GET A PERFECT FIT.

Black Worsted Pants, $4. Black Worst i
Fine Tweed Pants, $3 50. Fine Twzgd Smptrss, §(112S'}151fs' _—
Fine Tweed Suits, $15.

PETHICK & McDONALD

e

POSTERS

== AND - -

HANGERS

393 RICHMOND S,
First door north of
City Hall,

tnroees

BiCYCLE, BASE BALL, TROTTINGC.
RUNNING, FAIRS, ETGC.

Calvert Lithographing Co.
DETROIT, MICH.
+ SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA.

Advertiser Printing Gompan

LOINIDOIN.
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