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- OUR LEADERSHIP IN CARPETS

Is acknowledged by all.
the greatest values, and a

many designs mos

t sui

For years

t all times the best quality.
table to the needs of our customer

IMPORTS FOR FALL ARE COMING TO HAND DAILY

Now, and we're better prepared than ever to serve you.
worth a visit from intending home furnishers.
and OILCLOTHS is a sight to see.
make the “eyes of the home™ more ;
Net Curtains, Real Renaissance Curtains, toget
Net, Brussels Nets, Etc., all imp

A cordial invitation is exten

Here you will see tier upon tier o
The display in the curtain room should not be overlooked:
beautiful —Nottingham Lace Curtains, Fine Cable Net Curtains, Irish Point Curtains, Arabian Net Curtains, Brussels

her with many pretty materials sold by the yard—Madras Muslins, Swiss Muslins, Swi 415 ¢ 3
orted from England, Ireland, Scotland, France and Switzerland. SIS SNGHA NN POU g

ded to you to visit this grand exhibition of home furnishings.

we_have supplied you with the best kn own makes of floor coverings from the largest English mills, giving at all times
Visiting twice every year the great carpet manufacturin

: ! g centers of England enables us to procure
s, and also many price concessions not otherwise obtainable—hence our extremely low prices.

Qur immense carpet warehouse on.Carling street, immediately to the rear of main store, is well
f CARPETS in every good make, while the display of LINOLEUMS

This fall’'s importations include everything that goes to

Linoleums and
Fine Carpets
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By Mrs. G. N. Willlamson

Author of ‘“My Friend the Chauffeur,” *‘Lady Betty
{ Across the Water,”” Etc., Etc

’ o

It would be kind of her if she would
write me everything she knew regard-
ing Miss Smith's whereabouts, for,
venturing to rely upon hat lady’s
promise, 1 was waiting in her neigh-
borhood, in the hope of her speedy re-
turn begged, in hesitating
postscript, th if any items of news
concerning the movements of Lady
Sophie de Gretton, the Dunbars, or Sir
Georgz Seaforth reached Anne’s ears,
ghe would remember them for my ken-
efit.

And so still another phase of lif2
ppened for me, or perhaps It would be
petter to call it existence. From th2
whirl of a London season to the four
walls of a Dorsetshire fisherman’s coi-
lage—can a more strongly markel
contrast be imagined?

Mrs. Nye's kindness was the only
balm which Fate gave to the wounds
my spirit had suffered. Yet it was
palm, and by its means 1 was saved
from many intolerable moments. It
gseems puerile in the telling, but the
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that monkey. Let me know when you
have any more news.
“Yours affectionately,
“ANNE.”

Not a word as to my questions about
those I had left. Such a stiff, cold lit-
tle letter! I could not understand it. 1
did not see what I could have done to
displease my old friend.

. . . . B .

“Look here, miss, what I've founl
for you!” said Mrs. Nye on the fifth
day of our acquaintance.

She brought in my breakfast of
bread and milk, a newspaper tuckad
under her arm, and when she had set
down the tray she eagerly opened out
the pages of the local journal.

“There’'s a splendid advertisement,”
she explained, finding the wished-for
paragraph with a plump, workworn
finger. “Just the thing tor you, and
rignt in our neighborhood, t00.”

She stood, breathing hard, waiting
with drms akimbo until I could read

makMhg-of my black dress also helpad
me. Cutting it out and sewing up the
geams kept me from thinking forbidden
}houghts through hours that otherwise
must have been dark indeed.

When the frock was finished and 1
had donned it in place of the objec-
tionable plaid, Mrs. Nye gazed at me
in flattering contemplation.

“Why, dearie, I always
was a beauty, but now I can see you
are a lady, too,” she ejaculated, leav-
ing me to be pleased or offended as 1
might elect.

Three days passed in a monotonous
round, which seemed broken only by
the striking of the tall clock—audible
all over the cottage—and the coming
of mealtimes. 1 heard nothing from
Miss Smith, but on the fourth morn-
Ing a letter came from Anne. Evan
the Leondon postmark excited me and
get my heart beating.

The envelope was addressed to Miss
“¢‘onstance Burns,” as 1 had requested,
and I felt as if I were breaking the
geal of a communication addressed %o
a stranger.

“My dear Con,” Anne began. She
had usually open:xd with “My Pet,”
“Dearest Girlie,” or something
plpaszmtly caressing, so that now
when all my heart cried out for sym-
pathy, the three short words struck
me as bald and conventional.

“] am sorry to hear that you are
in trouble,” the letter went on; “but I
think that you were born lucky, and
things are bound to come right for you
in the end, so that 1 don’t feel as sorry
for you as 1 otherwise should. You are
wise to wait for Miss Smith, T fancy.
Bhe and Mrs. L.-S. are not on the
best of terms at present,
latter is not in the secret of her ex-
cursion. But Miss Smith has another
estate in Yorkshire, which she lets
by the year, and 1 remember that the
tenants are leaving about this time.

“The fussy old lady has probably
gone on there to personally conduct
the move, or see that the house is in
‘apple-pie order’ for the next incum-
bents to come in. She is alinost sure
te turn up at The Pines again short-
ly, as she hates being away from her
zats and dogs, and, above all, the
monkey. 1 should think, if you played
your cards well, you might get taken
pn as a sort of nursery governess to

SPINAL TENDERNESS

Always causes nervousness and
weakness. Spinal irritation is sure to
undermine the constitution, and teo
easily runs into mental diseases to be
neglected.

Its cure can be most speedily accom-
plished by Ferrozone. This great rem-
edy has to its credit tens of thousands
of cures, wrought by the greatest
nerve tonic known to man. Ferrozone
Js a great body builder that renews
the forces of the body by enriching the
biood—if you can make plenty of it,
positive good health is assured.

It is through good blood that tissue,
nerve, muscle and brain are renewed,
and the machinery of the body—kid-
neys, liver, stomach and bowels are
maintained in vigor.

Can you fail to see Ferrozone is a

for diseases, not a mere check?
krozone mot ounly relieves, but it
es. No strengthening medicine is
wn with half the nower. Try it

self. Fifty ecents pey box at all

knew you

the few lines and give my verdict.
“WANTED, immediately, a young
lady to act as secretary and read
aloud for a few hours each day to an
lelderly gentleman who is blind. Holi-
| day, if required, for two months each
fy'eal', but lady would during remainder
“of time live in employer’s house. Du-
ties light. Salary large to the right
applicant. Apply at once, if possible
!in person, to the residence of the ad-
Arrish Hall, Swanage Road,

E vertiser,
| LulL”

“Jt must be close to the village!” 1
{ exclaimed.

“No, miss, not quite close; that is
{to say, it's a matter of two mile or
! more. Miss Smith’s place, The Pines,
’lis the nearest house, and that’'s all
3but a mile this side. Arrish Hall has
i been to let furnished this long time—
'.seven or eight years. Folks used 10
say ’twas‘*haunted, but ithat’s all non-
sense, of course; you and me don’t be-
{lieve in them things. Still, the house
| does stand a bit lonely, that can’t be
| denied. Not that it matters for a
i blind gentleman. The lonelier the
better, he’d say, maybe. He must be
lately come in; I hadn’t heard the place
was let. ’'Tis a wonder Tom didn’t
know, for ’'tisn’'t much slips past him
in the way of news.”

“It sounds attractive,” T meditated
aloud. “But) there’'ll be so many trying
for the place that it doesn’t seem much
use for me to apply—a stranger, with-
out references.”

“The paper’s only just out this morn-
ing, miss,” urged Mrs. Nye. “You'll
have as good a chance as anyone, right
on the spot as you are; not so many
!can have been before you. 1 suppose

<o that the | the gentleman preferred somebody liv-
|ing in the neighborhood, or he would
‘not have put his advertisement in our

'local paper and nowhere else that I've
seen as yet, anyhow.”

“Well, I'l)l walk to Arrish Hall and
try my luck,” 1 said dublously,
“though I don’t for a moment think I'll
get the place.”

“A pity the gentleman can’t see you,”
Mrs. Nye regretted. “But, then, there’s
your voice, miss, and his ears seem
to be all right.”

An hour later I was on my way
along the country road which I had
been told would lead me eventually to
Arrish Hall, the lonely house about
which “folks” had talked so much
“nonsense.” I wore my neat new dress
'of black alpaca, with white turnover
collar and cuffs, and the plain black
cailor hat I had obtained in the vil-

\lage, looking, I flattered myself, like a

| respectable young nursery governess
iout of a situation, which, after all, I
actually was.

In this costume I might hope, it
! seemed to me, for at least a more fav-
{ orable reception at the door than I
had experienced at Miss Smith’s,
whatever fate lay in store for me
within.
Q I passed The Pines, and gazed wist-
fully toward the house, which was just
visible among the trees. The blinds
iin the front windows were aH at
i “half-mast,” so to speak; no doubt
'i{he mistress was still away.

It would be foolish tg miss the
smallest chance of obtalning an en-
gagement simply because I still cher-
:lshed some vague hope that Miss
_Smith might be willing to redeem her
| promise when she should return. 1
'should have been glad, nevertheless, if

ithe advertisement which 1 was now on
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peared until after T knew definitely
what I had to expect from the kindly,
eccentric spinster.

As matters stood, however, there
was nothing for me to do save what I
was doing; and doubtless if Miss
Smith were at home to advise she
would counsel me to take the position
at Arrish Hall, if I were fortunate
enough to get it. Besides, though it
was most unlikely that I would be so
ortunate, I should at worst have the
satisfaction of feeling that I had done
my best—that I had “left no stone un-
turned.”

The distance after passing The Pines
began to seem long. It was all up-
hill, and the sun of noon was hot on
my head. The country was lonelier
here. Miss Smith’s property and the
Arrish Hall estate adjoined, so that
there were no houses between.

Miss Smith’s meadows were well cul-
tivated, suggesting English peace and
comfort, but the land belonging to
Arrish Hall—separated from the Pines
by a high wall of ancient, many-tinted,
lichened bricks — was desolate from
long neglect. Oaks and pines crowded
beeches and smaller (irees, all un-
trimmed and out of order.

The dwelling was invisible from the
road; it was a house in an enchanted
forest. Here the Sleeping Beauty
might have lain for her century of
charmed slumber. I somewhat senti-
mentally told myself, enmeshed by
fairy barriers, hidden from the worid.

The fact that the place had been
handicapped by a grim reputation
would account for its condition; but
now that it was tenanted again, after
years of emptiness, everything would,
no doubt, be changed. KEven though
the new occupant was a blind man, he
would take a certain pride in his pos-
sessions, and retrieve them from the
curse of desolation.

I entered by way of a rusty iron
gate between tall stone pillars bearing
a half-defaced coat of arms. The
drive was grass grown, and wound
into green distance under a low-hang-
ing canopy of beeches. It must have
been almost a quarter of a mile, I
fancied, in finishing its windings with
abruptness before an old Elizabethan
house.

The doorbell, as I timidly pulled it,
startled me by the loud, jangling peal
it sent out, echoing and reechoing
with a curious impression of emptiness
through the house. I felt myself flush-
ing; I did not seem an important
enough person to have dared make soO
much noise. %

I had not long to wait for admit-
tance. A middle-aged manservant, who
looked more like a self-respecting
valet than a butler or footman, opened
the door after a short delay, and in-
vited me into a square hall, sparsely
and dingily furnished.

“] have called in answer to an. ad-

vertisement in the Lull Herald,” I ex-
plained, not without stammering a
little.

“Yes, madam,” responded the ser-
vant, “Will you kindly sit down and
wait here for a few minutes? We have
only just moved in, and are not quite
in order yet. My master is engaged
with another lady, but I think that he
will shortly be ready to receive you.”

“Engaged in engaging the other lady
most likely,” 1 commented mentally.
“He will only receive me for the pur-
pose of politely regsetting that the sit-
uation he offered is already filled.”

My hopes stirred faintly again, how-
ever, when, the distant ringing of a
bell having summoned the servant
away, he returned to show “the other
lady” out. She was of a certain age,
pinched, with prim lips that looked as
if a thin, shrill veice might be meag-
erly cushioned behind them.

Scarcely had she departed’ when a
third cadidate reached the door, which
had not yet closed after her rival. But
it was my turn to try for favor first,
and while she reluctantly availed her-
self of my forsaken chair, I was led
away through the wide hall, down a
narrow corridor. My conductor tapped
lightly at a door.

“Come in,” was murmured on the
other side, and “Miss Burns”’ was duly
announced.

The room was so dark, with its half-
drawn curtains and lowered blinds,
that, after the brighter light of the
region I had left, for a moment or twn
1 could make out nothing save the out-
lines of a bowed and seated figure.

“Pardon my not rising, Miss Burns,”
whispered an odd voice, suggesting a
defectlve palate or a mouth fuli of
pebbles. “I am a sad invalid, lame as
well as deprived of that greatest
physical blessing, sight. Will you draw
a chair near me?”

1 took one, which had evidently been
placed in posftion by the latest comer.

The master of Arrish Hall sat with his
light as filtered

bent back to such

of the kind which renders light painful
to the nerves, though the sense of sight
be gone; for not only did he court
darkness in the room, but his ey:s
were covered with a large green shade,
beginning under the thatch of lonyg,
snow-streaked dark hair, and so shad-
owing the features of the wearer that
nothing above the end of his nose was
visible. Below fell a heavy beard, that
flowed over the breast—black, tufted
here and there with white, in startling
contrast.

In his hand he held a gold-headed
cane, and he was clad in a remarlkable
dressing gown of silk, whose barbaric
embroidery said “India” in hiero-
glyphics. On a stool before him a
bandaged foot was stretched stiffly
out. The owner of Arrish Hall ap-
peared to be a man greatly afflicted,
for apparently his sufferings were
complicated by gout.

1 imparted the perhaps unnecessary
information that I had called in an-
swer to his advertisement. As I be-
gan to speak, he started and bent for-
ward, as if eagerly listening.

“Ah, that voice!” he exclaimed. “It
is what I have longed for. Miss—er—
Burns, will you kindly take up a book
—any book—from the table, which I
think is near you, and read half a
page aloud?”

Presently I was gently bidden
cease.

“It is enough,” said the master of
Arrish Hall. “You could have attempt-
ed no more difficult task in reading
aloud than from George Meredith, whn
reveals his choicest meanings at first
sight to but a favored few. You are
one of the few. Your voice is a rare
possession—a rich jewel. You sing,
also—a trained voice?”

“My mother trained it,” I replied im-
pulsively. “She sang more beautifully
than anyone I ever heard.”

“You must sing for me—later. That
ig, if you are willing to accept the
position I am able to offer. The house-
keeper will show you the suite of rooms
selected for my secretary; I hope they
will be found convenient. The salary
I thought of naming 1s eighty pounds
a year, payable quarterly, the first
quarter in advance. You would be re-
quired to write and read for me during
the morning, perhaps also for an hour
in the afternoon. In the evening 1
should be glad of a few songs after
dinner—perhaps a little poetry. The
rest of the time would be your own.
Will you come to me, and if so, how
soon?”

to

(To be Continued.)

DUPED BY HIS FRIEND

Persuaded to Disappear and Thus Be
Blamed for Big Steal.

Syracuse, Aug. 21.—The police have
in custody Julius F. Eller, who is
wanted at Alamosa, Col, on a charge

Rio Grande Railroad $2,000 in money
orders, and coupons. Another man is
rwanted in connection with the crime.
Eller will be taken to Colorado. He
declares that he was the dupe of a
friend in the railroad office, who got
him to leave so that suspicion would
be cast upon him. The other man gave
him only a ticket to New Orleans, and
there they parted. Eller said he got
none of the plunder. Eller's parents
live here.

The first pipe organ was made by
Archimedes in 220 B. C.

of grand larceny in stealing from the|

MARTIN-ORME
PIANOS

The cases of Martin-Orme
Pianos are finished very care-
fully. The varnish is allowed
to dry thoroughly between
each coat, so that when the
final finish is put on it is very
lasting and beautiful.

Surely it is worth your
while to find out more about
this instrument when we are
willing to send free a beauti-
ful booklet voicing the opin-
jons of Canada’s prominent
musicians regerding the
Martin-Orme !

Where the Martin-Orme is
not represented, we ship
direct and guarantee safe
delivery to your nearest
station.

Payments arranged to suit you.

ORME & SON, Limited
OTTAWA, ONT.
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1| through the curtains, while I faced it.
my way to answer need not have ap-|I fancied that his blindness must bl

! each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in

In the last six years, in the course
of 73 yars or militray and naval expe-
ditions in Asia and Africa, Great Brit-
ain has had 8,678 men killed and 23,738
wounded.

Advertisements first
newspapers in 1652.
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Patterns

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

A PLEASING GOWN FOR THE GIRL
IN HER TEENS—4136.

There is nothing prettier nor more
dainty for nice frocks for the young
girl than the much-used dotted Swiss
or the small-figured mulls. An illus-
tration of a dress which might serve
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Curtains and
Window Shade
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Large Broiler Deor

Open the broiler or toasting door of the
Pandora and you'll find an opening much
more generous than on ordinary ranges.

It's both wide and deep, so that you can easily
place a big steak right over and almost touching
the red hot coals, where it will broil quickly.
And it’s only by rapid broiling that a steak will

retain its natural flaver and rich, juicy tenderness.
Pandora is the range that cooks things right.

This broiler docr can also be used for feeding the
fire without disturbing the pots, elc., on the top.

If your local dealer doesn't sell the Pandora,

write direct to us for

free booklet

Lorden, Toronto,

Montreal, Wiapipeg, Vanccuver, Si, Jobn, Hamilton

J. A.__ Brownlee, J. C. Park. LochAgents

for afternoon or evening wear is de-
veloped in dotted Swiss, and an idea
of its attractiveness may be gained;
from the above drawing. The waist|
is round and gracefully full, being|
completed by a round yoke which may
be in »izh neck or cut away, as
the girdle in front and suggests taper
the girdle in front and sugegsts taper
of walist. This is made of the Swiss
and edged with embroidery to corre-
spond. The sleeves are prettiest end-
ing at the elbow, but they may be
long, with the deep cuff finishing. An
attractive panel forms the front, the
tucked side sections being lengthened
by a gathered flounce of embroidery
or a plain fabric. A simpler or more
elaborate development may be realized
in the dress, the style being suitable
to any soft fabric which may become
the girlish figure. For the medium
sie 5% yards of 44-inch goods are re-
quired.

4136—Sizes, 14, 15, 16 and 17 years.

The price of this pattern is ten
cents.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

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

Name cococcse corveeus sevevercee weeee
Street AJAreS8 .cccecccece cocoe cecns

TOWD ccccese soss
Province ...cccc00s
Measurement: Bust ..... Waist .....,

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).....

CAUTION—Be careful to Inclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is hust
measure you need only mark 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist

SELLINGOUT

Compare These Prices With Any Jeweler In Existence:
Ladies’ Chatelaine Silver Watch. Was $4 00. Now

Boys’ Nickel Watch (extra value). Was $2 00

Ladies’ Hunting Waltham Watch, in a 25-year case. Was $15 00...$8 50
8-Day Clock, half-hour strike, 22 inches high. Was $5 0C

Lucky -Swastika Jewelry in all artist

Plated Cuff Links and Scarf Pins. Were 50c. Now
Was $2 00. Noew
-~ican Backcombs from

Solid Gold Birthday Ring.
European and /
Masonic, Oddfellows’, and all society

1847 Rogers Bros.’ Goods greatly reduced in price.

1847 Rogers Bros. Knives and Forks,

 Gents’ Waltham Watch, 20-year, gold filled case

Repeating Alarm Clock

Cut Glass Berry "owl

Ladies’ Chatelaine Gun Metal Watch
Rogers’ Berry Spoon o

Pearl Handled Butter Knives ...
Fancy Gilt Clocks ... ...

Brass Kettles and Chafin

ic styles.

pins at

per dozen

coewse

P. BIRTWISTLE,

116 DPundas
Street

we hail 11'9m Hull and want

Grocers and all other

users to see that they are fully
stocked with

EDDY’S

Self-opening, squarc-bottom

PAPER BAGS

the strongest and most perfect
on the market.

Always everywhere in Canada
ask for Eddy’s Matches.

DONALDMCLEAN, Agent, 426
Richmond Street, London

measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure. When misses’ or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write “Inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one week
from the date of order. The price of

postage stamps.
Address—

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

{BRANKSOME HALL;

S800TT, formerly principal of the Qirls’ De-
Eﬂwt of the Provincial Model School

LONDON ADVERTISER.

Vmpectu apply to Mise Boott,

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

Under the joint management of MIS8 |-

ronto, and MIS® MERRICK.

Autunmn term will begin Bept. 10. For

A

ﬁll

valna

Every Woman

is interested and should know
about the wonderful

WA MARVEL Whirling Spray

Asg your druggist for it.

REVELY

. but_send stam
book—sealed. It gives
cn‘lasl and directiors in-
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T
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The new Vaginal Ryringe.
Best—M ost conven-
_ient, It cleanses
Rinstantly.
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or

CO., Windsor, Ont.
enta for Canada.




