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OF DIAMONDS
A"SHORT STORY

The big dark green motor car swung
out of the Rue St. Honmore into the
Rue Royale, swerved thence into the
Boulevard and stopped finally, whir-
ring and panting, before Katzen-
St(i:!:os,;, the tonneau stepped a lady—
tal, Jamk, bandsome and elegantly
Or S Weli,” said she to the chauffeur.

“Bien, Madame,” and the chauffffeur
tcuched his cap. .’

Monsieur Pierre Katenstein, smooth,
polished, but hard as the diamonds he
dealt in, awaited her on the threshold
of his shop. M. Matzenstein was a
shrewd man; this was suggested by
his profession—it was also endorsed
oy reputation.

“Good morning, Madame,” said he,
~ith his most Hebraic smile, and set
a chair for her in a style worthy the
court of Pompadour.

Madame seated herself.,

“You,” said she at length, with just
an inflection of hauteur in her lan-
guil voicde, “I presume, are Monsieur
Katzenstein?”

The jeweller bowed.
vice, Madame.”

“The famous Monsieur Katzen-
stein?’ Madame made reply with her
lorgnette. .

The jeweller acknowledged the com-
pliment with an elaborate gesture of
disparagement.

“‘Fame-’" said he. *“I do not
that word, Madame. Fame is gene-
rally of paste, but a reputation—hon-
estly earned— is a jewel. If I hade the
latter, it is the most valuable jewel in
my stock, since it brought you here,
dear Madame.”

“At your ser-

S |
Again the bow—slightly more elab-|

for he knew hLe

orate than before,
could go further.

“Your compliments, Monsieur, are,
it appears, are as highly polished as
your gems.”

“A compliment and a gem, Madame, !

are, each in its own way, tributes to

beauty; and, believe me, I can sell you,

the one with the same felicity as I
mzke yvou a present of the other.”

And he said it with such assertion,
for he was a judge of character, and
with such an air, that they both
laughed,

Then they fell at once to the busi-|

ness in hand. Madame repuired a
necklace of pearls,

M. Katzenstein =sustained his first
surprise. He looked at his customer
again, and pictured her Jark beauty
set off by a setting dictated by hijs
Jewish wealth of imagination,
were a mistake.

“Hum!” said he thoughtfully, and
then: “Why, certainly, if Madame de-
sires pearls.”

Madame felt rather than saw
jeweller's  disapproval — M.
stein was, of course, as good a shop-
keeper as a courtier.

“My husband,” said the
wisiied to make me
necklace of pearls.”

“Madame,” said
uvnderstand  your
and turning, he

the

lady,

the jeweller, *“I
wishes—and nis.,”
permitted himself a

low chuckling laugh to the cases bhe-'!

bhind, and forthwith commenced to
pull forth cases and boxes wherewith
to tempt his customer.
A jeweller, and
mavhap, a jeweller on the
BEoulevards in Paris, sees, perforce,
much of human nature; and, as you
have been led to surmise, M. Katzen-
stein was no ordinary man. With
many and intimate opportunities for
observation, his perceptions had be-
come  wonderfully acute. The intu-
itive gift is necessery if one would
become a fashicnable physician, no
less than a famous jeweller.
But having found his

Grands

diagnosis

wrong in the first instance, M Katzen- |

stein  suffered the second surprise
with a diminished sense of shock.

“None of the nccklaces you have
yet shown me,” said the lady, “quite
|ulo‘nst: me; they are hardly what I re-
jquire.”

“There are pearis — and pearls,
Madame,” said the tradesman, *‘just as
there sre prices—and prices.”

“There are husbands—and husbands,
also, Monsieur,” said the lady with a
smile,

“Then, Madame,” said the courtier,
“l understand perfectly that you wish
the gift. like the husband, to be ex-
cepticnal and of the best. Is it not
so 7"

“Perfectly,

The

Monsieur.”

jeweller closed the last case

with a decided suup. His air was cone

fidential, yet deeply serious.

“Madame,” saiq impressively
“pardon me, but I feel as an artist, as
a connoisseur, of mayhap some little
distinction, you are about to make a
mistake—a most serious mistake.”

The_ lady’s eyebrows rose in some
surprise.

“Do not misunderstand me,
dame,” continued the jeweller: “as a
storekeeper it is my duty to supply
You with what you ask, and were I
merely a shopkeeper I would place yet
another tray before you, and there, for
me, would be an end of it. But then,
I am something a little more than a
shopkeeper—for does not a
(gross word) also keep a shop? In a
word, Madame, I am, as I have said,
somewhat of an artist as well, and in
my role of artist you will permit me,
Madame, to venture to suggest in-
stead—diamonds.”

“But,” said the lady, “my husband.”

“Has also the artistic sense ,” said
M. Katzenstein sauvely, his Jewish
€yespointing a compliment so ap-
parently as to avoid insolence.
_“You hesitate, ™Madame,” he con-
tinued quickly. “But wait; for now
the artist had spoken the shopkeeper
returns.”

He turned the handle of a small safe
2t the back, pulled out a drawer, and,
the next moment, placed on the count-
€r_a necklace of diamonds.

Diamonds, some large, some small,
strung together on a thin gold chain,
they lay winking ang flashing green
and red under the electric light.

What woman has ever been able to
behold the flashing of a diamond and
refuse to covet its possession?

. Th‘a jeweler watched the lady’s face,
Or the shopkeeper wasw never long sub-
¢rdinated to the artist—have I not said,
.\'l. Katzenstein was a Jew on the
hr:lﬂd!s Boulevards?

Madame gave herself up to the

‘Permit me,” said thep je“}e"g.em:t'
last. and fastened the thread about her
neck. Madame turned to the mirrer
and gasped.

“My husband——"
a long pause.

“Tut!” said M. Katzenstein, “he has
not seen you yet; and moreover, the
shopkeeper's business is to sell. I have
a plan”

“The price?” asked the lady abrupt-
“One hundred thousand francs,” said

ne

Ma-

she began, after

Iy

like:

which !

Katzen-

“has,
the gift of ai

more especially,!

butcher

“Then I cannot take It,” said the
lady—"“at least today—" ¢

«] was about to suggest,” said the
jeweller suavely, “that I bring it to-
morrow, Madame.”

The lady looked at him sharply. The
jeweller smiled; he was really very
pleased with himself—so pleased, in-
deed, that he omitted to notice how
unprofessional had been the whole in-
terview, and how unusual had been
his methods. Clearly the artist’s en-
thusiasm had, for once, got the better
of the shopkeeper. Things happen like
that sometimes, but rarely with the
Katzensteins; and Madame, besides be-
ing beautiful, was singularly (how
shal] I express it?) provocative. Not
only provocative of the artist in M.
Katzenstein, but so artlessly provoca-
tive of the shopkeeper as well. M.
Katzenstein, with his intuitive sense,
that extra sense which all Jews have,
saw the rich old husband at home as
well as he now saw Madame on the
other side of his glass-topped counter.
And so M. Katzensteln fatled to notice
the lady’s quick look of suspicion and
astonishment; in a second It had
passed,

* % *x

At thirty minutes past eleven o’clock
the next day behold the worthy M.
Katzenstein descend from a taxi at
No. —, Avenue du Bois de Boulogne,
before a large, stolid, and eminently
fashionable house. M. Katzenstein

Knew all about it; for you may be

address in the big grey-backed Direc-
tory wherein he had read the name
and the designation of the indulgent
husband of Madame—the eminent Dr.
| Severin, no less.

| The door was opened by a silent
iservitor dressed in professional biack,
who, without a word, showed M. Kat-
zenstein into a big room on the left
of the hall. Clearly, M. Katzenstein
ithought he was expected. At his en-
trance Madame herself, dressed in
walking costume and furs, rose from
a big chair by the window, threw
down a magazine on the table, and
fquietly greeted the jeweller,

“You have brought the necklace?”
she asked; and M. Katzenstein saw she
was excited and a little tremulous —
most natural, he decided, for no doubt
her husband was an ogre.

M. Katzenstein smiled reassuringly
as he drew forth the case from his
'bag. “But wait, Madame,” said he gal-
lantly, “until Monsieur le Docteur sees
for himself the effect when it isclasp-
red about Madame's neck.”

“But that is just it, Monsieur: the
price frightens me, and I have not yet
dared to tell him what it is to cost.”

“But patience, Madame, have no
fear of the result—after all it
a fee or two from his fashionable and
wealthy clients.”

“You ftorget Monsieur,” said Ma-
~daume quickly, but with a smile; “he
is an alienist, and unsympathetic to-

wards the foibles, the extravagances
‘of the world, in most of whose actions
he reads madness,”

“Without which, dear Madame,
neither he nor 1 would be where we
are now. But yvou have a plan?”

Madame hesitated.

“Monsieur Katzenstein,” said she,
i with a pretty air of confidence, *I
have the idea of a little plot—a littie
l'deception harmicss in  itsell >

M. Katzenstein chuckied. “But, of
course,” said he, laughing, “you are a
woman.”’

“You understand, Monsieur,”
{she, "I wish above all to possess

is

|

! said
E the
necklace, even if I have to use methods
of—-="

“Diplomacy,”
i stein.

I "Of diplomacy,” smiled the lady;
,and I would propose to gain my ends
' by a boid ccup! I would have the neck-
'lace clasped about my throat thus,
and, boldly entering his consulting-
'room, catch his imagination and his
consent before he has occasion to con-
‘sider the necessity for writing out a
{ cheque for you, Mousieur.”
! M. Katzenstein took but a fraction
iof a minute to weigh the suggestion,
‘and then without a word clasped the
necklace about Madame’'s throat.
' “Madame turned aside to a glass.
i “You will come when 1 call, Monsieur,”
{said she; and then, with a smile, she
'drew aside a portiere, opened a door,
and with still another backward smile
at the jeweller, passed into the doc-
i tor's consulting-room
| M. Katzenstein, rubbing his
'thoughtfully together, sat down again
(to await Madame's call. He had but
“little fear of Madame’'s power of diplo-
imacy, and he anticipated but little
(difficulty in the subsequent arrange-
[ment of the price with Monsieur le
" Docteur.
A really fine Corot on the wall op-
{ posite took his attention, and M. Kat-
i zenstein permitted himself the pleasure
of examining it somewhat carefully.
i Ten minutes elapsed by M. Katzen-
!stein‘s watch, and still no sign came
i from the room beyond the portiere. A
motor staried whirring in the Avenue
loutside, and M. Katzenstein caught
;sight of a covered taxi flashing up
 the avenue,
{ Just then the door into the hall
,opened and the servitor in black ap-
i peared. “If Monsieur will
‘way,” he announced, “Monsieur
! Docteur will now receive him.”

M. Katzenstein picked up his

with alacrity, and followed the
iinto the presence of Monsieur le Doc-
teur Severin.
i A large room, at the far end of
'which, near a tall window, sat a sc-
i vere little man with sharp, profes-
sional eyes shining behind gold-rim-
med spectacles.

“Bonjour, Monsieur,” said the fa-

{ mous doctor, rising and motioning M.
| Katzenstein to a big, comfortable
ileather armchair beside his desk. “Be
seated, please. A really charming day
for the time of year.”
| M. Katzenstein agreed politely.
' “In my profession,” continued Dr.
'Severin, “and as much in my branch
jof study as in any other, Monstieur,
i the weather plays no unimportant part
in the psychology of my cases.”

M. Katzenstein had no doubt that
such was, in effect, both natural and
highly probable.

Dr. Severin composed himself com-
{ fortably in his chair, and claspéd a
pair of chubby hands over his waist-
coat.

“The most elementary of the influ-
ences are, however, frequently the
most disregarded, for the reason that
the human brain, on the alert to probe
further into the skin of the problem,
is, unless trained to proceed- slowly by
progressive steps, disregarding noth-
ing, ready to discard data obvious,
simple, and apparent.”

M. Katzenstein again politely agreed,
wondering slightly at the unusual pro-
lixity of a busy man.

“In my profession,” said the jewel-
ler, “one is of necessity trained to
examine everything. To take anything
for granted in dealing with precious
stones is apt to be—costly.”

“Then,” sald the doctor, with a keen

suggested M, Katzen-

ie

bag

| stein sat up.

but }

hands

“Quite so, Monsieur,” said the doc-
tor svothingly, “a diamond necklace—
quite #0. But for my wife, is it not
80, Monsieur?”

With a reassuring smile the doctor
made a jotting on a tablet on the desk
before him,

M. Katzenstein passed his hand over
his brow as if in momentary per-
plexity. “Of course,” sald he sharp-
ly: “for Madame BSeverin, who was
with you a moment ago in this room.”

“Yes, yes, Monsieur,” said the doc-
tor in conciliatory tones, ‘“a diamond
necklace you are to sell—exactly as
Madame indicated to me. But tell me,
Monsieur” and here Dr. Severin leant
forward smiling), “since when did the
lady you refer to become my wife?”

“Mon Dieu!” cried M. Katzenstein,
rising wildly, ‘“are you mad Doctor,
like your patients, or are you amusing
yourscelf? I am here to sell you a
necklace valued at 100,000 francs.
Where is Madame? Were I not in
the Avenue du Boise de Boulogne, I
would think it better to show you this.”
He produced a revolver.

Dr. Severin, still calm, quietly touch-
ed a bell on his desk. The next in-
stant the door behind M. Katzenstein
opened, and before the jeweller could
move an arm, he was on the ground,

. i held securely by the servitor in black,
sure he had verified the name and the {anqd another even more powerful fel-

low. The revolver now lay on Dr.
Severin’s desk, and the famous alien-
ist himself was jotting d’own notes on
the tablet in front of him.

M. Katzenstein was, as has been
said already, no ordinary man. Besides,
he had had adventures before; but he
now felt himself out of his depth,
mystified, and half stunned by his
fall; and so, like a sensible man, he
lay quiet whilst he tried to think the
matter out.

‘“Mon Dieu!” he gasped at last,and
this time his face went colorless.

“Ah!” said the doctor, turning
him. “Feeling better?”’

“Yes,” said M. Katzenstein with a
gulp. Then, very quietly, M. Katzen-

“Doctor,” said he quiet-
is lying beside the chair:
me the favor of opening
it? At the same time will you ask
one of your servants to pass you my
pocketbook from inside my coat here?
I wish to satisfy you that there is some
horrible mistake, and that you, as
well as I, have been duped.”

Something in the quiet tone of the
jeweller's voice prompted the doctor
to obey. He opened the bag and took
out a small case. This he opened, to
reveal a small diamond pendant rest-
ing on a dark blue silk lining, stamp-
ed, as to the lid, in gold letters:

to

ly, “my bag
will you do

KATZENSTEIN, Pierres Fines,
Boulevard de Italiens, Paris.

“Mon Dieu!” said the doctor in turn,
a sudden light breaking in upon him.
“I see it now: the real Monsieur Kat-
zenstein, the real Dr. Severin, and the
sady- b

“In effect.” said M. Katzenstein now
accepting the situation with philoso-
phy, “we have both disregarded the
elementary data in a beautiful fraud.
Madame, to me, was Madame Severin,
who wished to induce her husband to
buy her a valuable necklace of dia-
monds.”

“And to me” said the eminent doc-
tor sternly, “she was Madame Katzen-
stein. the wife of a banker whose rea-
2on had become affected on the Stock
Exchange, and who had the idea that
he was a jeweller with a diamond
necklace to sell; and for this reason
to be examined by me. T am deeply
sorry for you, Monsieur Katzenstein.
The nrecklace was no doubt of con-
siderable value?”

“Of such value, Monsieur,” said M.
Katzenstein, “that had Madame suc-
ceeded in obtaining it from any of my
confreres I should have said the re-
ward was but fitting for Madame's
amazinz coolness and ingenulty, It
vou willg now release me. Doctor, 1
would visit the Chef de Police. If. as
I fear, T can do nothing else, T hope
to keep the affaire from the ears of
the press.”

e —

SCARES MONTREAL

NMcGill Professor Likens City to Over-
grown Schoo'boy.

June MW.—Professor Wesleyv
Mills, one of the oldest and best-known
professors of McGill University, who has

MMontreal,

come this!

man ;

25

resigned from the staff after
continuous service, and is leaving for
:Ex\giand. created a sensation at the an-
lrmal convocation which was held vestor-
idn,\' by a vigorous and outspoken address

years'

i in which he strongly criticised the lack of
rsympathy shown by the citizens
for the university. He
Montreal as b~ing a big, overgrown
| schoolboy, satisfied with maera materia!
| prograss and caring little for the higher
life and the humanities. Artists, poets
tand literary men were unable to exist
ihere. and had to seek other and more
congenial ficlds. Montrealers, Dr. Mills
. declared, showed no niore interest in the
university than if it were situated at the
Scuth Pole, and while the university was
frequently referred to as the pride of
Montreal, it was a regrettable fact that
the majority of its wealthy citizens had
never given anything towards its support.
McGill, Dr. Mills further declared, was
more and more neglecting the higher aims
of a university, and becoming a mere
technical school, the object being not to
make men, but practitionersz and special-
ists. Dr. Mills also arraigned the system
of teaching in vogue at the university,
which he declared was all wrong, the
students being given too much to digest.
Dr. Mills’ address, which was given be-
fore a large gathering, created a lot of
comment, and on the eve of his departure
for England he has certainly given tha
university and citizens something to think
over.

REV. MR. FREEMAN'S CASE

characterized

Conference Granted All He Asked For
—Misapprehension Cleared Up.

Some reports of the London Meihod-
ist conference proceedings at Chatham
might do an injustice to Rev. James
B- Freeman, M. A, B. D,, late of Deia-
ware.

Mr. Freeman did not resign and go
to the States, as intimated, but he
withdrew from the ministry to go into
business in Winnipeg, Man., where he
is now located and engag in hand-
ling real estate, including Grand
Trunk Pacific lands. When his with-
drawal came up in conference in the
regular order, his resignation was ac-
cepted, and his standing acknowledged,
which was all that Mr. Freeman asked
for. Needless to say, the charges
against Mr. Freeman were not asper-
sions on his character but merely re-
lated to his stand iR the local option
campaign. He believed the three-fifths
elause was an injustice and declined

to assist the bylaw in Delaware on

| Smith's desire to be misunderstood by |

generally |

e —

His Attitude Towards Christian-
ity Explained in Last Letter

to Sun.

New York, June 10.—In the last of
his series of remarkable letters to the
Sun on some of the moral implications
of modern science, dated from Toron-
to on March 31 of this year, Goldwin
Smith asked 1f moral or religious life
would die with dogmatic belief, and
Mr. Smith defined his position to be
that of an earnest yet reverent seeker
after truth. In his final letter he pro-
nounced Christianity to be “the high-
est morality preached through the best
organ, attested and commended by the
highest example,” yet hardly attain-
able by mankind in this life. But
Christianity, he added, is based upon
the doctrine of the fall of man. From
the specific Old Testament account of
man’s creation Dr. Smith dissented, In
his opinion mankind came into being
independently in a number of regions
of the earth. His primal religion was
perhaps a simple worship of the stars.

Forced Their Religion.

The northern tribes of men, he said,
became nations and from sheer physij-
cal need took successively to conquest.
As conquerors they superimposed
their religion upon that of the con-
quered. Of such an overlaying of be-
lief there Is more than one example in
the east. It does not appear, he add-
ed, that southern tribes, black men,
were generally conquerors. “Attempts
of the white to assimilate the negro
have not been so successful as to sat-
isfy us of their common origin and
nature.” Thus Goldwin Smith explain-
ed the multitude of religious, the var-
ious and often hostile forms of Chris-
tianity, schism, persecution, inquisi-
tion. Religion had often struggled for
bare ascendency and not for truth. He
concluded:

“Christianity is the product, happily
for mankind, of an element naturally
religious; but of a good peasantry,
such as furnished Jesus and his
apostles; a population which had no
connection with military ascendency
or with ambition of any kind, though
we know when” ambition, sacerdotal
and regal, got to work upon the re-
ligion of Jesus what results were pro-
duced.”

Ingersoll Left Nothing.

“I heard Ingersoll,” wrote Goldwin
Smith in a personal letter to the edi-
tor of this newspaper. “He was ex-
tremely clever, but he did little good
and has left little trace.” Again, in
sending one of the last of the re-
markable series of personal letters to
the Sun, in which he discussed during
a period of several years the greatest
problems that concern the human
mind, the destiny of man, the chang-
ing standards of religious faith, the
immortality of the soul, Goldwin
Smith said of that particular article:

Not Without Religion,

“I believe mnothing will be found in
it impious by any man who does not
hold—as no men of science, I suppose,
do, and even Gladstone did not—by the
inspiration and infallibility of Genesis.
My special object, in fact, was rather
to show before I went out of the world
that I was not without religion.

“I feel that my state is still doubt-
ful, and I do not wish to go out of the
world as a reputed enemy of religion.

“This leads nie to address to you one
more letter—not a very long one—and
to feel that its appearance as early as;
it would be convenient to you is on |
my own account to be desired.”

His Last Letter.

This last letter was written after the
accident to Mr., Smith. -

There is really no impropriety in our
publishing these private explanations
of his attitude toward the subjects he
was discussing and the audience he'!
was addressing. |

They show the urgency of Goldwin

i

no man as regards the character of |
his quest. This is the last paragraph§
of the article referred to in the fore-
going passage urging prompt publica-
tion:

“Morality, by which man must live!
if he is a social being and society is
to hold together, may well be taken to
be the rule of his maker and thus in
fact identified with pure and rational |
religion. If the author of man’s na-
ture is God, morality is the wors‘nipl
of God. Nor does this seem to ex-
clude a truly religious frame of mind,!
or even fraternity in spirit pious. Cre-
do quia impossible est is surely, when‘;
scrutinized, not an expression of ra-ﬁ
tional piety, of piety likely to present:
a firm foundation for character or per- |
haps to be very acceptable to the God |
of Truth. If this seems presumptuous, |
let me say once more that I speak as
a learner, not as a teacher, and that a
man in extremely old age has little
time left in which to learn.”

“No purpose but truth” is the only
phrase that describes just the animus
of this departed intellect, so honest, so
crystal clear, so rcverent, so discern-
ing, so gentle and humane.

CORRESPONDENCE

AAV COR ..6 ..6 ..6 ..6 ..6 ......
The Hook and Ladder Truck.
To the Editor of The Advertiser:

In your issue of Friday, June 3, you
give place to a statement by Mr. Rob-
ert Angus, claiming that your council |
committee, No. 3, made a mistake, and !
did rot award the order for a hook and |
ladder truck to the lowest bidder. We
beliave that your valued paper intends .
to b2 just, and we therefore ask you!
to also print the following facts re-
garding that award, namely:

There were three bids made on that
hook and ladd:r truck. W. E. Seagrave
had in two bids, both of which com-
plied perfectly with the spezcifications
given by your city. Said Seagrave was |
the only one whose specifications and
bid did comply with your specifica-
tions. Seagrave’s two bids were as fol-
lows, one at=3$2,250, and the other at
$2,050, both of which, as stated, com-
plied with your specifications. The bid
put in by Mr. Angus, accerding to his
own statement in your paper, was $2,-
174, so that the Seagrave lowest bid
was $124 less than that put in by Mr.
Angus for the American LaFrance

We do not wish to impose on the

valuable space in_your Dpaper, but,

i trade as the result.

. Colborne

\t Seagrave bid No. 1 at
that the truck should

be the finest and most expensive thing |
made.

Now, this angle trussed steel frame
has been approved of and bought by
all the large Canadian cities since its
introduction. This frame is known by
firemen who have seen it to be infin-
itely lighter and stronger than the old-
fashioned one-piece channel frame, and
you would certainly censure your
councilmen and officials if they were
buying a piece of fire apparatus which
should last for 30 years, and then buy
something that was obsolete and a
back number. Very respectfully yours,

W. E. SEAGRAVE,

Walkerville, June 8, 1910.

REV. FRANK DAY HEADS
CONGREGATIONALISTS

Selected Chairman for Coming
Year by Convention at
Cobourg

[Special to The Advertiser.]
. Cobourg, June 9.—The annual meet-
Ing of the Congregational Union of
Canada began today’'s session with an
admirable address by the Rev. Prof.
Cooke, Ph. D, Montreal, on “Humanity
and Religion,” which was full of point
and progressive thought. Rev- Frank
J. Day, M. A, B. D, Montreal, was
elected chairman for the coming year
by a very decisive vote. The election
was popular and well deserved. Mr.
Day was born at Stouffville, Ontario,
and is the only son of Rev. B. W. Day,
St. Andrews, Quebec. He began life
by teaching at Lanark, where his
father was pastor at the time. Later
he opened a bookstore in Stratford,
and was the first Y. M. C. A. secretary
in that city. From there he went to
the Congregational College in Mont-
real, where he graduated after excep-
tionally clever courses in arts and
theology, securing gold medals in both
courses. His first charge, which cov-
ered ten years, was a very successful
pastorate at Sherbrooke, Quebec,
which he resigned to spend a year or
two in study in Europe and in the
United States. On his return, he be-
came pastor of Zion Church, Mont-
real, where he has been most active in
all denominational and Christian
work.
The Finances.

Rev. H. G. Rice, M. A, B. D,, Forest,
presented the statistical report, which
was not very encouraging in the Prov-
ince of Ontario, where the progress
has not kept pace with that in the
other provinces. Brief ten-minute .ad—
dresses were given on “Home Mission-
ary Work” by Rev. F. J. Day, Meont-
reﬁll; W. T. Gunn, Toronto, for Cal'-
gary:; Rev. S. Anthony, St John, N.
B.: Mr. Charles Cushing, Montreal,
and Rev. E. H. Tippett, Hamilton, on
behalf of the immigration department.

Foreign Missions.

Foreign missionary work was tako‘n
up in the afternoon, under the presi-
dency of the Rev. J. K. L'nswort'h,'B.
A, df Westmount. The chief mission
of the churches is at Chisamba, Africa}‘
which was founded in 1887 by Rev. W,
T. Currie. B. A., D. D, an old Tvronto
bov. Present-day statistics are: Sev-
t’n.\'\'\ﬂ'l{“l's‘ 229 church members, 202
candidates, congregations at all
ponits 2,300, native evangelists three,
assistants sixty-one, schools oﬁ all
grades, medical, carpenter, agr}(*}xl-
ture and many phases of activities.
The offerings of the Canadian churches
are in advance of last year. Re\'._ J.
K. Unsworth addressed the evomng
meeting on “The Prf’sent—f.)ay"DuLt\
of Canadian (‘ungregatimmh.\;?s. and
Rev, W. T. Gunn on “Our Field and
Our Work.”

WILLIAMS PIANO
NEW WAREROOMS|

Opening of Handsome Premises ’
Dundas Street on Saturday. |

The Williams' Piano C(‘ompany, Lon-i
will have a formal opening of‘
store, 194 Dundas street,.
The Maurice Poure Qr-:
in attendance duru}g.
and evening, and will,
using the New;
Piano, along

don,
their new
Saturday.
chestra will be
the afternoon
render selections,
Scale Williams' Player
with the other instruments. Mr. H. P.§
Bull, the manager of the lLondon;
branch, will be pleased to welcome all
who may visit the wareroolns. {
The extensive business and up-to-:
date piano parlors, reflect no little,
credit on the part oflthe local n;sm-g
E: g d he has built up a clean;
Sl m Mr, Bull has the’
hest wishes of his friends for un-,
bounded success in the entire future.!
Mr. J. East Jordan, organist of the
Street  Methodist  Church,
who holds the position of floor man--
ager, with the New Scale \\v’illiamsﬂ
Comvany, will be pleased to give any
information desired in regards to New
Scale Pianos, and Plaver Pianos. The
company feel that in having secured,
the services of Mr. J. E. Jordan that;
their customers will have the priv-!
ilege of having a voung man of mus-'
jcal ability and personal character to
assist them in their purchase of an:
instrument. whether it be to adorn the
home of the wealthy or to give deep:
pleasure in the humble cottage. . 1
On entering the warerooms one 1s!
struck with the excellent taste used:
in the decorating. Lofty palms give|
the piano salon a refreshing appear-
ance., while large plush seitees afford!
the customer the privilege of listening{
to the pianos in comfort. The front
part of the warerooms are finished in!
white and gold, being panelled and.
figured in a plain English deslgn. The!

eflicient |

transacted i

manner.

The piano salon is finished in a‘
beautiful combination of green, hav-!
ing a dainty setting of Roman cream|
background, and being pannelled sim- |
flar to the front portion. This partof|
the building will be where the private,
recitals given by the company will!
take place. The acoustic properties of
the building are excellent, and some
very fine recitals are looked forward,
to. !
The\phonograph departinents, as;
soon as completed, will be the finest!
in the city, there being indi\'idual!
sound proof cabinet rooms, so that aj
purchaser may take his catalogue and|
have any selection played in privacy.!
away frem the noise of the open!
warercoms. The company will carry!
the most up-to-date stock of goods;
obtainable, i

A fine feature of the establishment
is the brilliant light, from artificial’
and ratural light, which gives the
purchaser at all times an opportunity
of thoroughly examining the instru-
ments, both during the day and night.
The warerooms will close every Wed..
nesday afternoon at 1 o'clock duringz
the summer months, and will remain
open until 11 ‘o’clock on Saturday
evenings.

The city of London shoiild be proud
of an establishment like this.. The
Williams’ Piane Company came to this,

in a quick and

RORORCRR "

“NOT TO COMP

LEAD THE WAY TO SOMETHING DIFFERENT.” §

T R gy
: o

(o)
C

o Or O ©Or O O O O 1O K

WITH OTHERS BUT TO

3

i

D L L 20 07 O; 0z 10 O O O /O 0L 0L OO

é

This department is a Ifat Store by itself, showing as

complete and representative a IHat display as any exclusive

Hat store in the city. We
KARLTON HATS, because

represent a standard of value more nearly approaching our

are featuring the celebrated
these Hats at $1.48 and $2.00

L 2 2 O

own haberdashery standard than any other on the market.

SMART

DERBIES—DBlack, steel and brown.
SOFT HATS—Pear], steel, green and black,
STRAW HATS—In all the newest American and Eng-

lish shapes.

STYLES

GRAFTON & CO.

Furnishers and Clothiers to
Men Who Know,

158 DUNDAS STREET.

JOSEPH F. HICKEY, MANAGER,
RORORORORORORORONONRONSSRINIM R

Limited.

157 CARLING STREET.
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Empress Roller Bearing
Woodyatt High Gear
Daijsy Low Gear

SCREEN WINDOWS, all sizes....

up
up

up

hooks and pulls....
up

up

GARDEN TROWELS, FORKS, SPADES AND HOES.

SPECIALS FOR SATURDAY

10-Quart I. C. Tin Pails, regular 1

10-Quart Imperial Water Pails, se

be
amless,

No. 9 Imperial Enamel Stove Pots, “shallow”

Imperial Enamel Preserving Kettles
See the Chipless Enamel Brown-Colored Preserving

Two gallons Coal 0Oil for

15¢, 20c, 25¢, 30c, 40c
Kettles at 35¢

See the Big Window for Saturday Specials.
We deliver all goods in the city.

J. A. BROWKL

385-7 TALBOT ST.
Phone 652

city some years ago, and have grad-
ually increased their business, mov-
ing from smaller warerooms each
time, until now their London store
completes a chain of the most up-to-

date piano salons in Canada, extend-’

ing from ccast to coast. The manage-

‘ment have always endeavored by their

fair dealing and personality, to make
friends with everyone whom

have the satisfaction of knowing that
they are backed by the very best peo-
ple of Lendon and vicinity.

If the public do not find it conveni-'
cent to call this Saturday the manage-'

ment will be pleased to have visitors
examine their stock at any time. The
staff is capable to give valuable in-

i formation in regards to pianos, whe-

ther it be to a purchaser or someone
sceking infermation.

The Marriage Bell

SCOTT—BALL.
A quiet wedding took place at the
home of the bride, Talbot sireet, Ayl-
mer, on Wednesday

evening at

well known merchant of that place.
the Aylmer Methodist Church, per-
formed the ceremony, the immediate
relatives only being present. The bride
was given saway by her brother, Dr.
Ball, of Toronto. After a short honey-

‘moon spent in the western cities, Mr.}
rand Mrs. Scott will reside in the for-

mer’'s residence Talbot
Aylmer.

PLUMSTEEL—RATHWELL.

Clnton, June 9.—(Special.)—The
home of Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Rath-

street west,

well, Bayfield line, was the scene of,

a pretty wedding on Wednesday, June
8, when their youngest daughter,
Effie, became the bride of Mr. Henry
Perry Plumsteel. Miss Eva Stevenson,
niece of the bride, was bridesmaid,
while Mr. Roy Plumsteel, brother of
the groom, acted as grocmsman. The
ceremgny was performed by Rev. T.
Wesley Cosens, in the presence of
cbout 60 guests. The bride was
charmingly gowned in white mull,
while the bridesmaid wore white mus-

\lin. The presents received by tke bride

and groom were pretty and useful, tes-
tifying to the high esteem in which
they are held. After all kad partaken of

they:
comg in contact with, and today they!

7
oftices are also on this floor, and here|c'clock, when Miss Elizabeth Ball be- ' their residence in l.onden.
the business of the company may be came the wife of J. Edmond Scott, a friends wiil wish the

a choice wedding repast, the bridal
party left on the 3:07 train for a
honeymoon trip to Tororto amid show-
ers of rice, cenfetti and with the best
wishes for their future happiness. Mr.
fand Mrs. Plumsteel will be at home tc
their friends after July 1.
ELLIOTT—GRAHAM.

A very pretty wedding
Vvesterday afternoon at the residence
of Mrs. C. 2. Graham, 363 Oxford
!street, when her daughter, Miss Lil-
lian Louise Graham, was married to
Mr. George H. Elliott, of this city. The
interesting’  ceremony was performed
by Rev. Thomas Nixon, assisted Dby
Rev. Thomas H. Mitchell. The bride
"entered the room leaning on the arm
Lof her brother, Mr. Norman Graham,
s\\'hile Miss Jessie Perrin  playved the
{ Wedding March.

. After the cercmony Mr.
i Sutherland rendered a solo in fine
voice, appropriate to the occasion.
After partaking of a dainty lunch-
~eon, the happy couple left on the 5:40
‘p.m. train for the east.
Mr. and Mrs. Elliott wil]

took place

Stanley

take un
A host of
voung couple
!e\'ery happiness, which was fully dem-

{The Rev. A. Walton Tonge, pastor of onstrated yesterday by the many hand-

"some gifts tendered to them.

i ————— g

! In the last fiscal year the patent of-
ca recelved 62,000 applications, an
increase of 4,000 over the year before,

and granted about 35,000 patents.

One year in prison and a fine of
'$500 was the sentence imposed on W,
Barry, of 218 Varick street, New York,
i for the larceny of 25 cents.

The 108 mills in Fall River, Mass.,
representing 40,000,000 spindles and
100,000 looms, are expected to close in
a few days for one week.

Fifteen thousand persons escaped as
if in a drill when flames destroyed 4¢he
main tent of Barnum & Bailey’s cir-
cus at Schnectady, N. Y.

Men who work in salt mines and

‘salt works are said to be immune to
' scarlet fever or cholera.
New York has now joined Mas-
sachussetts and some other states in
"forbidding the use of aigrettes on wo-
men’s hats,

25 PER CENT REDUCTION

On musical merchandise, {including
violins, guitars, banjos, accordions,
music cabinets, etc.,, can be had dur-
ing Nordheimer’s Pre-Inventory Sale.
Call at once at 188 Dundas street,




