
Carpet Warehouse 
130 and 132 CarlingThe Great Drygoods and Carpet House of the West.

Every Human Being Should See Our Grand Display of These nes
DRE ODS ONN

We are now showing a complete stock of New Black Suitings and Black Dress Goods 
imported direct from the leading manufacturers of Great Britain, France and Germany. Assort- A full line of Children’s Bonnets in silk, cashmere and velvet, in all different shapes and

all sizes. Prices. 25c, 35c, 4Oc, 5Oc, c, , $1.Cment never greater, values never better. The following are a few of the many lines to $3.5C
we are showing.

SUITINGS
NEW BROADCLOTHS.
NEW CHIFFON BROADCLOTHS.
NEW SEDAN BROADCLOTHS.
NEW LLAMAS. NEW VENETIANS.
NEW VICUNAS. NEW WORSTEDS.
NEW FANCY WORSTEDS.
NEW CHEVIOTS. NEW SERGES.
NEW QUEEN’S CORDS.
NEW BASKET WEAVES, ETC.

MANY NOVELTIES IN SUIT- 
LENGTHS.

Children’s Coats, in black cloth, in white and red. A few Bedford Cord, in all sizes.

DRESS
NEW SILK WARP HENRIETTAS.
NEW SILK WARP ARMURES.
NEW ALL-WOOL CASHMERES.
NEW ALL-WOOL NUN’S VEILING.
NEW ALL-WOOL POPLINS.
NEW ALL-WOOL TAFFETAS.
NEW SILK AND WOOL CORD DE 

CHENE.
NEW SILK AND WOOL CREPE DE 

CHENE.

Prices.GOODS
NEW ALL-WOOL ALBATROSS.
NEW ALL-WOOL PANAMAS.
NEW ALL-WOOL SAN TOYS.
NEW ALL-WOOL SATIN CLOTHS.
NEW ALL-WOOL ARMURES.
NEW ALL-WOOL SERGES.
NEW PARISIAN CORD.
NEW ROXANNAS.
NEW SICILLIANS.
NEW LUSTERS.

........................................ 1.....................$2.25, $2.50, $2.75, $3.0
Children’s Tams, in all colors and sizes....................

to $10.C
25c, 5Oc

A very special line in Children’s Toques, in all colors and sizes, sashes to
match... 25c, C, 5Oc

Children’s Dresses in blue serge, Buster Brown style.
Children’s Reefer Coats in cream luster.

A special line of Flannelette Gowns, in all sizes. Regular 75c atNew Black Chiffon Velveteens, Very Correct for Tailor-Made Suits, Etc.
59c

Agents for Butterick 
Patterns H N ubscriptions Taken for 

the Delineator.X

somebody to confide in, or I shall go 
mad—if I haven’t already gone mad."

1 looked over at the table where I 
noticed a coffee pot.and a cup on a

"Oh," said Joy, “that relieves my 
mind a little. It shows that Leah had 
a plan, and she must have stayed 
somewhere near here, expecting you, 
though how she happened to miss you 
I don t see. It's quite right for you 
to have told me, for I had already 
telephoned to you—today, after you 
started. I was surprised to see you

he White • A Cat AGEsalver. “How much cotfee have Cyou
drunk? " 1 asked.

“Oh, I don’t know. ACup after cup.
[BY GELETT BURGESS, AUTHOR OF "VIVETTE." 

Copyright by Bobbs-Merrill Company.
I’ve been drinking 
mo awake."

it all day to keep 1
“That accounts for your nerves. You 

must rest. If you sleep a little, you’ll 
get your strength back."

She sprang up suddenly, her grip­
ped fists raised, lier head thrown back 
in a sudden new access of alarm. “Oh, 
no, no, no! You don’t understand! I 
daren’t sleep! I’m afraid—afraid! 
How do I know what may happen, 
now when I'm so worn out?"

PART SECOND. afternoon sun, so that I could not, at 
first, quite make out her expression. 
The first thing she showed, after her 
surprise, was a most cordial satisfac­
tion at seeing me. She did not, ap­
parently expect me, but my presence 
delighted her. I saw next that she 
was in trouble. The very intensity of 
her welcome alarmed me. The two 
vertical lines between her brows were 
deeply cut into her forehead, her lips 
were quivering, there were dark cir­
cles under her eyes.

She drew me quickly into the lib­
rary, and I saw terror in her look. 
Her cheeks were pale and wan. Her 
hand trembled, as it lay on the back 
of a chair where she leaned.

Oh, I am so glad you have come!” 
had been her first speech, murmured 
in the hall, and it was repeated now 
as I stood before her. "I am so glad 
you have come! I need you so!"

I had fancied before that, her face 
was one capable of expressing tragedy 
—not every woman’s is. Tragedy 
shadowed her face now, giving her a 
newer, more dramatic beauty so mov­
ing that, despite my alarm, I could 
not help wondering at it.

"You are not well,” I exclaimed.
"Oh, well enough—” she replied.
“Something is the matter—what is 

it?"
“Sit down and I’ll try to tell you » 

She dropped into a chair, with her 
elbow on the table, letting her cheek 
fall into the hollow of her palm. Her 
eyes closed for a moment, the soft 
long lashes shading her pale cheek. 
Then she shook herself and sat erect. 
"I’m so sleepy!”she moaned. "I haven’t 
slept since night before last."

AdvertiserCHAPTER I.
My machine had been repaired for 

a week, but I had not had it brought 
up to town, when I received a note 
from Leah. It was dated “Tuesday."

“Come down immediately,” she 
wrote, “if you can think of a plaus­
ible pretext but don’t say that I sent 
for you. Miss Fielding will not ask 
you herself, but we need you very 
much. I trust to you.”

I took an early afternoon train the 
next day, and finding no one to meet 
me at the station, engaged a carriage 
to take me over to Miss Fielding's 
place. My driver would, I am sure, 
have been glad to gossip with me 
upon the lady’s affairs, but I headed 
off all his hints, knowing pretty well 
from Uncle Jerdon’s insinuations what 
the tenor of the neighborhood talk 
must be.

Midmeadows was about four miles 
from the station, and a half-mile back 
from the county road. The house was 
approached by two long lanes over- 
grown with shrubbery and hazels, one 
from the seaside on the east, and one 
from the main road on the north. We 
took the latter, a wild and tangled 
wagon track, filled with stones and 
rummocks, and worn into deep holes. 
The boughs of trees constantly scrap- 
id across the top of the buggy and 
often hung low enough to threaten 

our eyes. Near the house, the lane

Patterns
OF BREWSTER S STOCK from the Reid DisasterDESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.I had done considerable thinking

while 1 was away, and I had done
some reading as well. I was begin­
ning now to make it out, piece by 
piece, and put it together in an as­
tonishing whole. It was too late, in 
this crisis for reserves, too late for 
me to keep to my promise of not try­
ing to know. The girl was distraught 
and alone. And, indeed, the door to 
the cupboard where her skeleton had 
been hidden was now well ajar.

You are afraid, you mean, of the 
other one?” 1 brought it out deliber­
ately.

She stared at me, like a somnam­
bulist.

"Yes," she whispered, “of the ‘other 
one.’”

then for the first time, and quite 
unconsciously, I think, she used my 
name. It seemed so natural to me 
that I was not surprised

“Oh, I’m so glad you know, at last, 
Chester. I’m so glad that it will be 
easier to tell you.” She put her hand 
on my arm and looked up at me in 
tenderest confidence. “Now you know 
why I called myself the ‘White cat.’"

"Yes, I see. Don’t be alarmed. I’ll 
help you. You. must calm yourself 
you know."

00,
EVERYTHING MUST AT
INCE REGARDLESS OF COST

264 Dundas St., Near Wellington
tore formerly occupied by Marshall Optical Company.S

6968
appear so soon for that reason. I 
was at my wits’ end yesterday, but I 
hated to drag you into this. But what 
could I do? Dr. Copin has gone out 
of town for a few days.”’

"I'm glad you sent for me," I said. 
"I shan’t have to feel that I’m in­
truding. But now the question is, 
why doesn’t Leah come back? Why 
didn’t she wait for me at the sta­
tion ?"

"She must have been awfully 
frightened, to have gone away like 
this," Joy said.

“Perhaps she discharged her—I 
know she complained of Leah a good 
deal.”

“Yes, I’ve thought of that. But 1 
fear it’s even worse.”

[To be Continued.]

/took a turn round the corner of an 
extensive, old-fashioned garden of 
hollyhocks, rose bushes, poppies and 
violets, then swung up to the green, 
eight-paneled front door, with its 
transom of old bulls-eye panes. The 
copse came in close to the garden, 
partly inclosing it on two sides. To 
the right of the house vegetables were 
planted, with meadows beyond, and 
behind, the hill rose almost from the 
stable. The whole place had a charm­
ing natural wildness, and seemed as 
Indeed it was miles away from any 
other human habitation; but it was 
not uncared for; its natural features 
had been amended and composed 
with the care of a true artist.

The house itself was long and low, 
covered with unstained shingles. A 
great square brick chimney rose from 
the middle of the gambrel roof. The 
lower windows were leaded and built 
out into wide bays, but they showed 
above the little-paned sashes of the 
original building. The front was al­
most hidden by climbing Cecil Bruner 
roses, now odorously in bloom. The 
southern side was lined with a row 
of geraniums which rose in huge 
bushes. Here, in the second story, was 
another bay window of curious con­
struction, somewhat resembling the 
stern of an old galleon. It was Miss 
Fielding’s sitting-room, which I had 
not yet visited.

The place seemed deserted, for not 
even the dogs were visible. I got out 
and knocked while my driver waited 
curiously to catch what was probably 
a rare glimpse of the mistress of the 
house.

Joy herself, wearing a white duck 
Bailor suit, with a red handkerchief 
knotted about her neck, answered my 
knock. She held her hand to her eyes 
to shade them from the rays of the

PIANO EXHIBIT"Yes, I know you do. You must
tell me all about her sometime. How
you must have hated me!"

“Perhaps I can manage her, but no 
matter about her now. We must 
think it all out, and decide calmly 
what to do. I'm not afraid. Trust 
me, and I’ll see you through. It will 
all come out right, I’m sure."

I went on so purposely, iterating 
such phrases to lull her, and key down 
the intense strain which wrought up­
on her. Her eyes kept on me, and I 
saw my influence work—my sugges­
tion, I might say, since it was pur- 
posely hypnotic. Her hysteria made 
her abnormally sensitive to the treat­
ment. She relaxed her attitude slight­
ly, sighed and dropped back among 
the silken pillows behind her.

“Oh, you’re so good!” she breathed. 
“You will help me, I’m sure. You 
have helped me already! You're so 
strong—it’s such a comfort to have 
you here!” She reached her hand out 
shyly and put it in mine, where it 
lay, small and cold. It was the first 
time she had done so, except under 
the direct stress of an earnestness 
strong enough to rob the act of any 
personal suggestion. It was a dis­
tinct caress, fearless and genuine.

“Now,” I said, "begin at the be­
ginning, and tell me all about what 
has happened.”

She took it up again with a new 
courage, "As I’ve said, I don’t know 
when Leah left. I only know that 
when I rang for her yesterday morn­
ing she didn’t come. I went into her 
room and she wasn’t there. She was 
not downstairs. King didn’t know 
anything about it."

"Nor Uncle Jerdon?"
"Uncle Jerdon lias been away for 

three days visiting his nephew, who’s 
ill. You see, she—the other one—was 
here for two days running. It hasn’t 
happened so for years. So whether it 
happened, whatever did happen, on 
Monday or Tuesday, I can't tell. Leah 
might have left either day."

“How do you know that ‘the other 
one’ was here for two days?"

"Only because Sunday is the last 
thing I remember before yesterday 
morning. The doctor was down then. 
You know that there’s a hiatus when 
she’s here—a perfect blank in my 
memory. I lose time, as she does, 
when I'm here."

Her mention of the doctor started a 
new train of thought, but I put that 
by for the present, to tell her of the 
letter I had received from Leah,which 
made it probable that she had left 
on Tuesday, the second day of "the 
other one." The situation was serious 
enough, I was sure, for me to dis­
obey Leah’s injunction to secrecy.

WEI... I sprang up from the window seat. 
"Won’t you lie down here and rest? 
Do!” I pleaded.

"Oh, I don’t dare! I don’t dare!” 
she cried.

Tell me what is troubling you, so 
that I may try to help you!”

She looked up and said, "Leah has 
gone!” and put out a hand that 
trembled with a despairing gesture.

"Gone?” I repeated. "Wher, ?"
"I don’t know where. I don’t know 

when she went. I don’t know even 
why.”

’Do you fear she has met with an 
accident, then?"
"Oh, no, not that. Worse than 
that!" she spoke helplessly.

"Worse?" 1 could not understand.
"I mean I think I must have driven 

her away."
I still could not guess. "Why, how 

could you have done that? You mean 
that she took offense at something 
perhaps?"

WORTH SEEINGA PRETTY YOKE WAIST—6968.
One of the most charming of recent 

designs for a separate waist is here 
sketched. Simple, graceful, and al­
most universally becoming, it is a 
model which will infallibly commend 
itself to the woman of refined tastes. 
The picturesque effect of the deep, 
square yoke and full front portion, is 
greatly enhanced by the tucked trim­
ming bands, to which the Mandarin 
sleeves are attached. These acces­
sories may, however, be omitted if de­
sired, and the plain development sub­
stituted. The sleeves are most effective 
when made as pictured, but they may, 
if necessary, be made full-length for 
cool-weather wear. Silk voile of the 
new ficelle or string color was used for 
modeling the waist, with pale blue 
tucked chiffon for the yoke and filet 
lace and small gilt buttons for garni­
ture; but foulard, crepon or any flexi­
ble material would develop equally 
well, with all-over lace for the collai 
and yoke. For the medium, size 3 
yards of 27-inch goods will be needed 
with three-quarters of a yard of 18- 
inch materia] for the collar and yoke.

6968Six sizes, 32 to 42 inches, bust 
measure.

The price of this pattern is 10 cents.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE 
ADVERTISER.

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

414

Those who have an 
eye for the artistic, will 
delight in the admir­
ation of the magnificent 
pianos on exhibition inMANY WEIGH HALF A TON Elegant Louis 

XV style; su­
perb Sheraton 
design, inlaid; 
magnificent 
Steinway and 
N ordheimer 
Grand Pianos; 
handsome 
Steinway and 
Nordheimer 
Upright pianos

our showrooms
Dundas street.

188 
It’s

Brooklyn Woman Suffers From Dis­
ease That Increases Weight.

an exhibit well wortli 
seeing. All are invited.

Prospective piano 
purchasers will find our 
showrooms an ideal 
place in which to judge 
the tone of a piano. No 
crowding or confusion 
of sounds to annoy you.

New York, Sept. 12.—Afflicted with 
a rare, disease, elephantiasis, Mrs. 
Juliette Felt is confined in the Kings 
county hospital, Brooklyn, her body 
slowly but surely increasing in size. 
She now weighs 525 pounds.

Physicians declare it is the most 
malignant and remarkable case of 
elephantiasis that had been brought to 
the attention of the medical fraternity. 
The doctors declare she may weigh 
more than half a ton in ten years.

"Oh, I must have made 
sible for her to stay.”

“But what did you do? 
devoted to you.”

it impos-

She was

She sprang up and wailed out with 
bitter vehemence, "Oh, I don’t know! I 
don t know! If I only knew, I could 
do something. But what can I do 
now? She’s gone. She was my right 
hand, my eyes, my ears, my memory— 
but it’s not that! It is that I could 
have been cruel enough to her to drive 
her away. Where ' is she? Where 
could she have gone, do you think? 
I've waited and waited to hear from 
her, or for her to come back—two 
whole days! I didn’t g9 to bed at all 
last night. I didn’t dare, lest she 
should come while I was asleep."

Y ou expect her to return, then?"
She was walking up and down the 

room, her hands clasped behind her 
back tightly. I could see that she was 
on the verge of hysteria. She turned 
to me again, and said:

" Oh, Leah would never abandon 
me, never! She’s too true for that. 
But she’s afraid to come back!”

I went up to her and led her gently 
to the seat.

Now," I said, “tell me exâctly what 
has happened."

No Exhibit at the Fair.A caravan of about 50 gipsies ar­
rived at Maumeuge, near Paris, re­
cently, to the great alarm of the in­
habitants. The police decided to ar­
rest them all. On the following day 
the gipsies asked for the morning pa­
pers to see what they were accused of.

Shoe manufacturers in England, in 
advertising their output, to give the 
highest commendation to their gods, 
make statements like this: "Ours is the 
only factory in Great Britain which 
specializes on American principles by 
devoting its entire outfit to one-qual­
ity boot."

NORDHEIMERS', LTD
188 Dundas St. J. J. CALLAGAN, Mgr.

NERVES IN ORDER.
NERVES UNSTRUNG.

Name

Street Address

Town
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 good work or

We hail from Hull and want 
Grocers and all other' 

users to see that they are fully 
stocked with

EDDY'S
Self-opening, square-bottom # 

PAPER BAGS 
the strongest and most perfect 

on the market.

-Province

NGLEMeasurement; Bust Waist

a• What you spend for under­
wear buys most real value 
in fit, comfort, service—/ 
only when each gar- 
ment bears the A and 
trade mark in red 4- 
that guarantees 4

/ you satisfaction •
7or your W.

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 bust 
measure you need only mark 32, 34, or 
whatever it may be. When in waist 
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 
each pattern Is 10 cents la cash or in 
postage stamps.
Address— A

. PATTERN DEPARTMENT, 
LONDON ADVERTISER 1

She broketo do it long.
Most men are careless of their twitching with excitement, 

health, trust to luck and that kind of

out again wildly, her face
"I don’t 

know. Don’t you see I don't know? 
That’s the horror of it! I may have 
killed her, for all I know!"

Ah! Do you mean," I began, afraid 
to say it, “that you’ve forgotten?"

She stared at me. "Forgotten? 
Well, you may call it that. Yes, I’ve 
forgotten.” She put her face into the 
pillow and began to sob convulsively. 
After this nervous crisis had spent it­
self she sat up, wiped her eyes and 
said with a faint, spectral smile:

Oh, I’ll have to tell you everything, 
now. I can’t bear it any longer. It 
was bad enough while I had Leah to 
depend upon, but now I must have

D.|
thing, instead of taking Ferrozone for 
•few weeks when they feel dull in the 
morning, sleep poorly or lose appetite.

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

Ferrozone is a body builder 
thousands have proved it. If you are 
sick or only out of sorts, use Ferrozone 
and enjoy the splendid reward It 
affords.
. Permanent In its results, the 
ontest health giver in the world.

; ---- 9 11,money 
back./ 

.0
(*

IAlways everywhere in Canada 
ask for Eddy’s Matches.

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 
Richmond Street, London

811.
Made in many fab­
rics and styles, at 
various prices, in 
form-fitting sizes for 
women, men and 
children. See that 
the PEN-ANGLE 
is there—it insures 
your money’s worth.

HAY FEVER POSITIVELY CURED.

Beyond any liability to relapse, it is 
guaranteed that Catarrhozone will at 
once relieve and cure Hay Fever. All 
druggists sell Catarrhozone. Two 
months’ treatment for $1 00.

Guards from a neighboring barracks 
to step on board and act as ballast, 
thus lowering the vessel in the water 
and passing the bridge In safety.

Finding a canal bridge too low to 
allow the passage of his barge a Ger­
man skipper Induced 300 Grenadier
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