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party in Colorado Springs, for she told
herself that Rob and Helen would be‘
sure to meet, and then everything;
would be explained between the lovers.

Often her curiosity regarding Helen
and her interrupted marriage would al- |
most get the better of her, and she!
would feel that she must see her friend |
and find out all about it, In spite of her

“There is no ‘but’ that can be said
against her!” pertly
jorie, and mimicing the
flection to perfection.

sweetest dearest, most generous-
hearted girl in the world; and her
mother-——well, if all you people would
just stop your gossiping long enough

woman’s in-
“She 1is the

to study that woman’s character, you

would be improving your.time to bet-
ter advantage!”

“And you would do well to cultivate

a little more civility, Miss
ence,” retorted Miss Lampson, with a
very red face.
“I suppose 1 would,” obgerved Mar-
Jorle severcly; “but, iIf you please, I'll
iave Ny fay out first, for I'm quite
stirred up over hearing those really
good people ro slandered. Why, the
Beymours have a summer home in the
Adirondackdig here 1 go to visit my
aunt, Mrs. Sturdyvant, sometimes, and
everybody there tiinks the world of
them.”

“Probably nothing is known of Mrs.
Beymour's—or whatever her name be—
history there; however, your mother is
responsivle for the story,se suppose you
turn your quills upon her in the
future,” And with this arrow from her
own quiver, shot with a withering
glance at Marjorie, the ruffled spinster
went into the house,

Her curiosity had been aroused to
the highest pitch regarding the mys-
tery about the Seymours, and several
times the had tried to sound
Elisworth upon the subject, but the
woman had told all she cared to of
that episode in which she had so dis-
gracefully figured in her youth; hints
end insinuations served her purpose as
well as anything, and <o the “pumping
@ct” had not been at all successful.

“Never mind,” this queen of idlers
and busybodies would say to herself
upon these cccasions; “I'll have the
whole story one of these days. I never
yet set about finding out about people
that I did not accomplish it some
way.”

She feit it her duty to keep her eye

interposed Mar- !

Impertin- |

Mrs. |

mother’s prohibition.

But always at such times a realiza-
| tion of her own unworthiness and
wrongdoing, her deception and false-
hoods, her treachery toward those who!
i had been kind and sincere friends to
her, would so humiliate her that she|
instinctively shrank from an inter-
| view with them.
Helen, on her part, was grieved at |
| the exlsting state of affairs, for she
| had really been very found of Marjorie,
| and she would have been glad to re-
| new their friendship, in spite of the
barrier which had arisen between
| them after the girl’'s confession of love
| for Rob. |
| She, also, had wondered what could |
have brought Mrs, Ellsworth to Color- |
| ado Springs, for she had supposed
| them to be still traveling with the
| party, which Mr. Lancaster and Rob
| had jolned. She often asked herself if
| it could be possible that they had re-
| turned earlier than they had intended,
| and if the Ellsworths had stopped off
| at that point for reasons of their own.
i while the others went on. It was very |
ie\'tdent that they had met with re-
| verses, or they would not now be keep-
i ing a boarding-house. And where was
| Mrs. Sturdyvant, whom she knew had
{ been regarded as a wealthy woman?
i Why had she not opened her heart and |
{ home to them? Thus it will be per-
{ celved that Helen's curiosity had also!
i been aroused, and, had it not been for
| the wretched reports which Mrs. Ells-
| worth had circulated—although Mrs.
| Seymour had kept the worst from her— |
she would have been tempted to seek
| Marjorie herself.
|  But one day she overheard some peo-
| ple discussing these very reports, while
]r she was watiing for some change in a
| store, and she went home to her
| mother in a great state of excitement
| and indignation.
; “I cannot understand it, mamma!”’
i she exclaimed. “I cannot understand
f\\'hy the woman would say such false
| things! What cause can she have—
| what right to assert anything so dis-
i graceful? Why, it actually makes my

upen the Seymours, and, one day, she| plood boil to think of it—to have our

went to call upon Mrs.
lzdies attending the same church.
was in her most affable mood, and the
call was, apparently, very agre
both parties until Miss Lampson was
about to take her departure.

“So you have the Seymours
you?” she casually observed, as
abstracted a card from her case and
laid it upon a table

“Yes; and how

with

SOUTYV have been
to lose them from your house—they are
such delightful people!” Mrs. Forsyth
returned, but with a wicked sparkle in
’H‘! €yes,

"“Y—es, they seemed to be very nice,”
rejoined Miss Lampson, with a doubt-
ful intonation; “but we learned that
their past history has rather a high
flavor.”

“Ah!”

“Of course, it
and I am the last

vou

is

none of
person in

my affair,
the world

to say anything against anybody,” the|

woman went on, but not quite liking

the tone her companion had employed; |
upon your |

“rut, as vou are dependent
business, 1 thought it would be no more
than fair that vou should be
lest the reputation of your
should suffer.”

“Thank you for your good inten-
tions,” suddenly interposed her hostess
suavely, but with a slight emphasis on

house

the adjective, which caused her listen- !

er to flush hetly; “but, really, I do not

see that the reputation of my house will |
Seymours. |

ever suffer through the
They -are favorites with everyone here;
and, as for theilr history—well,
have had e»sisodes in our
know.”

Miss Lampson politely bowed
put, but there very queer look
on her face as she went on her way.

“What did she mean by ‘episodes,’ I
wonder!” she muttered to herself, with
En uncomfortable shrug.

Poor- Marjorie
durlng
her life more and
on, for Mrs. Ellsworth
more of a sordid, grasping disposition
with every day, a determination to ex-
tort the uttermost farthing, together

we all
lives, you

was
was a

was very wretched
these days. She grew to hate
more as time went

with an oppression and grinding down |

of her servants, that was
variance with her hitherto
easy manrer of living.

She hated, tco, the servitude
work which were required of her,
her mother refused to keep
help to do all that was necessary, and
thus she was obliged to perform ecertain
duties every day that were exceeding-
ly obnoxious to her.

Thus there was gradually taking
form in her mind a determination to
get away from it all, by some means,
and at the earliest possible opportun-
ity.

“Oh, If T could

entirely at
free-and-

and

only go home with
Aunt EHza!” she sighed, again and
again; and then a sense of shame, in
ew of wishing to desert her mother
a life of ease, and supine depend- |

e, leaving her to fight out her bat-
with poverty alone, would rush
her, and she would feel msan and
trable. !

; I wiil find somebody who has

of money, and will get mar-

hen, I can give mamma a home

e need not work at all,” she
esolved, though with a feel-

im despair, as she thought of!

she has really and truly pour-

him all the love she was cap-
bestowing upon any human

of the!
Broad Statement.
ouncement is made without
ications. Hem-Roid is the|
one preparation in  the worlg tha:
guarantees it. |

Dr. Leonhardt’s Hem-Roid will cure
any case of Piles. It is in the form
of a tablet,

It is the only pile remedy used in-
ternally.

Tt is impossible to cure
fished case of Pilles with
gsuppositories, injections,
eppliances.

A guarantee with every|
yackage of Dr. Leonhardt’'s Hem-|
Roid, which contains a month’s treatJ
ment.

Go and talk to your druggist a,boutz

dreading the arrival

{
an estab- |
ointments, |

or outwarl

is issued

1t { confidence, made him belleve
Limi- { was unfaithful to him—"

The
ted, Ni

won-Fyle Company,
Falla, Ont.

She |

eable to{

she |

warned, |

was developing |

for |
sufficient

| way, and you must be content
i what

| and absolutely penniless.

| Ing. We

Forsyth, with| good name so essailed, when there is|
whom she had some acquaintance,both |

| not a word of truth in the story!”
Mrs. Seymour felt that the time had |
1('uzm‘~ when she must tell her daughter
comething of the truth, for there was
?nu knowing to what’ lengths Marien
iICsturth would go, and she wished
her to be prepared for whatever re-
velations might come later. And yet
| she could not tell her all—ah, no! She|
i must never learn the name of her
father, if she could avoid telling it, for
| she never coud allow the two to meel
| and recognize each other as father
| and daughter! Helen was hers alone,
| by every right, moral and divine, and ,
‘| she meant to keep her thus always.
{ “"Helen,” she gravely observed, in re-
| ply to her excited remarks, “do you
| remember that, when you told me of |
{ your acquaintance with Marjorie Ells- |
worth, I saild I wondered if she could |
be the child of Marien Waldbridze?”’

“Yes, mamma; I also remember how
queerly you spoke of her—almost as if
{ you hated her,”

“Yes, and no doubt T did manifest
some such feeling for the moment,” re—;
| plied Mrs. Seymour, flushing as she re- |
called the fact, “for I had rabundant |
| reason; and now 1 have come to feel |
f that it is only i1ight U should tell yvou

is Marien Wald-

that Mrs. Ellsworth
ridge.”

“Mamma, can that be possible? And !
she is that ‘false friend’ of which you
have already told me?” queried Helen,
astonished.

“Yes; although I would have been
glad never to have had to speak her
i name again—in fact, to have buried all
| the past with which she {s associated
| in oblivion.”
| “You need not tell me anything more |
{ dear, it it paing you to talk about it,”
| said Helen considerately.
| 1 think it will perhaps, be best for
| you to understand something of her
| history, and why she is trying to in-
| jure us in the way she is doing,” re-

turned Mrs. Seymour, after a thought-

ful pause, during which she had been
almost tempted to take Helen at
word, for she shrank sensitively from
| the task before her. “The fmpression
: which she has been giving people about

us, the in¢inuations which she has been !
sowing broadcast, while absolutely
| false, as far as involving any disgrace |
{ on our part, are, nevertheless, in a
{ way founded upon fact.”
“Mamma.”’

“Listen, dear,” interposed Mrs. Sey- |
{ mour, checking her with a gesture; |
i “you must let me tell it in my own
with
I tell you, for there are some |
thinzs that I cannot talk about—that |
withered my youth, and bereft me of

| my greatest joy, my highest hopes in |

life. Marien Waldbridge was my
roomate for three years while we were
in the boarding-school, where 1 had
been sent to complete my education.
The year before she was to gmd‘uatf-.:
her father failed In business, then sud-
denly died, leaving the girl an orphan. |
She appear-
ed to be heartbroken because she could
not go on with her school. and, as my
father had left me a comfortable little |
sum, I told Marien that I would he|
respensible for the expenses of that
last year, for 1 expected to be mar-
ried as scoon as I left school to a
wealthy gentleman, and felt that |
could well afford to be generous to that
extent, while she would be thus pre- |
pared to teach, and earn her own liv-
graduated at the same time, |
and, as she had no home to go to for|
her long vacation, I wrote, asking my |
Aunt Wesley—my mother’s half-sister,
with whom I was to remain until my |
marriage—if she would receive my |
friend. also. Cordial permission was |
given. A month later, I was married, !
and Marien was my maid of honor. 1
then invited her to come to
she could find a good position as a
teacher. She lived with me for more
than a year, making no effort whatever |
to get anything to do, and, although !
I could not fail to feel that she was!
encroaching upon out hospitality, I%
treated her like an own sister, ind pro- |
vided liberally for her every need, for |
my husband was generous asa prince, |
and gratified my every whim. \Vel],]
Helen—I cannot begin to tell yonu allt
—that girl betrayed me In the bhasest|
possible way; it was she who, after!
worming herself into my husband‘s?
that I

me until |

“Oh, what ingrtitude!

| no man would presume to make such
| proposals to a married woman if he
{ had not had plenty of encouragement
| to do so—and so on.

| well as he—that, as I have told you be-

| since.”

{ him before you were born. I

| But I felt that you belonged exclusive-

i restlesa

| Seymour,
‘let us drop the subject, for I (annot |

. ing heart and clouded eyes.

. ment,

. cheeks;
a wrong as that woman who plo-ted {o !

her |
| Yyou

{ ately,
| rible

lof *“the colonel’s

de Walden are also excelHent swords-
She was, in- |men.

deed, a ‘“false friend!’” exclaimed
Helen at this point.

“Yes, dear,” continued her mother,
with white lips, it was she who en-
couraged that other, of whom I have
told you, to believe that I was un-
happy with my husband, regretted my
cholice, and would be glad to be free.
It was she who planned to admit him
to my private sitting-room, and then,
when he was in the midst of his Djas-
sionate avowals, in which he assumed
that I wished, to escape from the life
I was leading, she managed, by a
clever maneuver, to have my husband
walk in upon us, having heard, as he
believed, enough to &ncriminate wus
both. When T tried to argue and ex-
plain, he would not listen to a word
of defense from me; he sald he had
heard encugh with his own ears to
convince him of all he cared to know;

I cannot rehearse
the scene,” sighed the woman, wearily. |

“I was so crushed, so heartbroxen,
and humillated because of his lack of
confidence in me,” she presently re-
sumed—*“1I was so wounded, and offend-
ed—for I was proud and passionate, as

fore, I left him and my beautiful home,
and—Helen, I—have lived alone ever

“Mamma! What do you mean?”’ ex-
claimed the girl, sitting suddenly erect,
and shocked to her soul, from her|
mother’s peculiar intonation, and the|

i wording of that last sentence, a suspi-?

clon of the truth flashed wupon her. |
“Mamma—then, my father didn’t die! |
But you told me—"

“Yes, dear. I told you that I lost!
allowed |
you to believe him dead—he was dead
to me—for I could not bear to have
your life blighted by a knowledge of
the true nature of my trouble, while I|
kuew that you would be ceaselessly |
tormented with a yearning desire to|
find and know him. Sometimes T have |
felt that I had done wrong to keep
the truth from you, as well as the'
knowledge of your existence from him. i
ly to me. I never could part with
you, and I was too proud, and (»bstin—f
ate and selfish, to tell him, and let
him come to see you, and win your !
love.”

“And—and is hé living still?” quer- |
ied Helen in a scarcely audible voice.

“Yes—or was less than two years |

lago.”

““Who is he? What is his name—the |
name that rightly belongs to you and
me? Where does he live?” cried Helen |
in eager tones. i

“Those are questions, Helen. that IF
do not wish to answer,” said Mrs.
Seymour, with firm-set lips. “and yonu
must not press me to do so0. The p:h‘t‘
is past; nothing can change it now, |
and T am so bound up in you that 1
cannot bear that you should ever meet |
him. It can do you no good to learn
the name which you assert rightly he-
longs to us; it would only make you
and miserable. The
have borne in the past will
enough for us in the future.”

“But——"

“My darling, you must not nross m.\;
upon this point,” interposed
almost sharply; “and

we !
well

one
do

Mrs. |
now,

talk more about it. I have 1old
you this much to show you how w ick- |
edly Marien Ellsworth has perverted |
the truth. In a certain [ have |
no right to the name I near. and e |
never had a father; she has taken that
way to smirch our reputation. and
drive us out of the place; bhut she.
knows that the impression she has
given is as false as false can he.”

“Well, tell me this, mamma,” ]M«'-nf_
began eagerly. Then she sank rack |
weakly, as light suddenly flashed up n |
her. “Ah, but you do not to—-11
know already!” she sighed.

“What is it that you know. dear?” |
questioned her mother, whila
s2arched her face, with a rapidly beat-

only

sente,

heed

“I was going to ask you if that other

| man, wno made such dishonorable pro-
| posals to you, is still living: but,

or
course, T know; though, for
I forget—and, oh!”

with flaming eyes

“I think he did

th=
she
and
you

nio-
went
crimson
1S great

on,

ruin you! What right had he to annny

and insult you in any such way,whila '
man?
. Why could he not have left you alone?
‘Oh, he has not only ruined yeur life

were the wife of another

)

but he has ruined mine, twice over!” |

she concluded, her thoughts reverting
to the telegram and letter from

Lancaster, which she still had in her

| possession.

“Oh. what are you
has ruined your life twice over?”
mother inauired,

“Why—why,” faltered the excited|
girl, with a sudden start, as she re-
membered that she had never known
anything about the letter 2nd tale-
gram. “l—of course, since he was the
cause of all the wretchedness you mave !
known, and was, in that way, the|
means of depriving me of my father,
he has been guilty of a doukle wrong
to me, and—I will never forgiv: him— |
never—mever!” she concluded passisi-
and then sie burst Ler-
fit of weeping.

L'To be Continued.]
PRINCESS SAWS WOOD.
London, July

ints a

3.—Princess Louise

{Augusta paid a surprise visit Friday |

to the labor home of the Church Army |
in Crawford street, Marylebone. She|
sawed a log of wood, afterward chop- |
ping it into firewood and working the |
bundling machine.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup
has been used for over THIRTY YEARS
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for thejr
CHILDREN WHILE TFETHING, with !
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES tle |
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, ALLAYS |
ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and
is the best remedy for DIARRHEA. Sold !
by drugglsts in every part of the world,
Be sure and ask for ‘“Mrs. Winslow’e.” |

The crown princess of Sweden, whof
is pretty and popular, goes by the name
wife.” The crown
prince, unlike his poet father, is a mili-
tary enthusiast and is honorary colonel
of several regiments.

PLEASANT AS SYRUP; nothing equals
it as a worm medicine; the name 1is
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator.
The greatest worm destroyer of the age.

One of the most expert fencers in the
House of Lords is the Earl of Halsbury,
until recently lord high chancellor. He
is over 80 years of age, yet his skill
with the folls is still marvelous.

Lord Desborough and Lord Heward

| British

. bushed

| wave

. there.

 the

she

{ which has enough

Mr. |

i far
speaking, TIlelen |
—what do you mean by saying tha: he|
her
a look of perplexity |
{ overspreading her face. | dicates are
| sight of.

| to Great Britain; f{t

{ the following paragraph
| article:
| entering an Asiatic sphere of interest,

SUMMER TOPICS
OF DIPLOMATS

The Rapprochement Between
Britain and Russia.

THE PAN-ISLAMIC AGITATION

Germany’s Attempt to Play Off England
Against the Muscovite
Empire.

London, July 3.—Three prime topics
will occupy European chancelleries
this summer which, in their develop-

ment, seem calculated to make history.

The Pan-Islamic movement in Egypt,
the rapprochement between
Britain and Russia,

Great |
and Germany’s |

attempt to secure a British or a Rus-|

sian understanding by playing off one
country against the other.

Seemingly minor events have been !

rapldly succeeding one another in

Egypt, revealing that the withdrawal |

of the Turkish
the consent of the
tiate the Sinai

boundary line

roops from Tabah and |
Sultan to nego-|
were |

merely surface matters, and that their |

passing
cause for alarm in Egypt. In the last
few years Pan-Islamlsm has been
surreptitiously substituted for the
narrower and more obvious ‘‘Na-
tionallsm"” of Egyptian oppositicn to
British demination and the vulner-
ability of the country has
by the consolidation of the Turkish
power in Syria and the construction of

left undisturbed a genuine |

increased |

the Hedjaz Railway, which, although |

convenient for pilgrims, can also

serve strategic purposes, The other

well !

day the emilssaries of the Senussi sect |

attacked the British-Egyptian
son at Talodi, in Kordofan,
west of Khartoum, and
forty mnative soldiers. This was
scribed in an official report by the
foreign office as a diturb-
ance which was “apparently unpre-
meditated and purely local.” From
Cairo comes the intelligence that iso-
lated garrisons have been subjected
to slmilar attacks, and that English
and Egyptian officers c¢n hunting or
exploring expeditions have been ani-
and slain. There have also
been mutinies among Egyptian troops.
The Cairo informant declares
of fanaticism, the force of
which no one is aware of, will pres-
ently break upon Egypt, propagated
by the Senussi, who believe that they

garri-
south-

somewhere,

It is significant, in the light
frugal cable dispatches which
days emanate from Cairo,

of the
nowa-
that the

| British troops sent to Egypt and the
| Sinai hinterland
| from Tabah,

to force the Turk
have not yet been with-
drawn,

Although the terms
Russian understanding are
complete, there is littl doubt
statesmen In St. Petersburg
as in London are agreed
present is the psychological moment
for a rapprocnement on grounds of
expediency because it cannot be hoped
that, if things are allowed to slide.
the interests of Great Britain and
Russ’a in Persia will long remain the
only interests very seriously involved
On this point M. Robert de
Caix intimates that he speaks with
authority in an article in Le Journal
des Debats of Paris.

“That an arrangement will be ac-
cepted in principle no lenger admits
of any doubt. For more than a year
whole attitude of ¥England has
tended toward it. The British press,
political sense to
change its tone now that the factors
of the international situation have
themselves changed, no longer treats
Russia as it did before the Russo-
Japanese war and during a great part
of the conflict. Further, it 1is no
secret that the King of England is
bringing to bear on the rapproche-
ment between his country and Russia
that firmness of purpose and political
tact of which he has given constant
proof since hls accession.”

Germany possesses two enticing
baits which she thinks should strong-
ly appeal respectively to Russian and
British impressionability. If the revo-
lution in Russia does not progress too
or rapidly, a word from the
finance minister of Germany will be
sufficient for Berlin bankers to ad-
vance large amounts to the tottering
dynasty. The fact that German syn-
buying Russian crown
lands should not incidentally be lost
As to the Bagdad Railway,
its financiering is no longer held out
is taken as a
matter of course that Great Britain
deszires the road built, and will place
no political obstacles in Germany’s
way, if only a satisfactory agreement
could be reached. This change of
front was recently remarked in an
inepired article in the Grenzbote, a
political weekly of Berlin:

“Great Britain desires the Bagdad
Railway to run into Koweit, a port on
the Persian Gulf, and she must, there-
fore, in the comparatively near fu-
ture, enter into negotiations with
Germany. The question must be set-
tled soon, for the terminaticn of the
line at a seaport will necessitate the
construction of works, customs houses,
ete. A German postoffice must

of the Anglo-
stil  in-
that
as well

that the

also

| be established at the end of the line.”

Another pointer in
in the same

now certainly

is to be found

“Germany s
but in a purely economic, not a politi-
cal capacity. On the other hand,
however, the line is of political and
military Importace to Turkey, for
which it will open up vast trac:s,
and for which, in case of war, it will
facilitate the mobilization of
troops stationed in Asia Minor.
other words, the construction of the
Bagdad Railway signifies the strength-
ening of the Mohammedan world, with

murdered |
de- |

that a |

The House of a

have received divine authority from— |

¢ Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money *’

Hot Weather Garments

At Melting Prices, Thursday Morning

LADIES’ HOSE

Special valuzs in Ladies’ Hose, black cotton,
nicely embroidered ankles, Thursday,
PECPAIr. ... ... ... ...t 20e
Ladies’ Fast Black Cotton Hose, sizes 8, 814,
9, 9145, for Thursday.........2 pairs for 25c
Ladies’ Tan Hose, regular 25c quality,
Thursday ........................3 pairs for 50c
Ladies’ Fancy Hose, extra fine quality, em-
broidered and lace ankles, Thursday,
special, per pair................................35¢C

CHILDREN’S HOSE

Children’s Special Fast Black Cotton Hose,
sizes 415 up to 8, special...2 pairs for 23¢
Children’s Fancy Hose, lace ankle, all sizes,
special, per pair.................. ...... ..... 25¢C
Infants’ Cotton Socks, white, pink and tan,
Cd o SO R S R R R
Also Children’s, same shade and same price,
Children’s Plain White Hose, lisle finish, all
sizes, Thursday, special,
per pair.................c..............20c and 25c

Ladies’ Union Combination Suits for Summer Wear
Specials for Thursday.
Reg. 50¢ for 35c, reg. 85c for 69c, reg. $1.00 for 30c.

Note the price.
Very fine qualities.

Children’s Knitted Drawers, very fine qual-
ity, all sizes, Thursday special only 25c¢ pair

Ladies’ Summer Kuitted Drawers, all sizes, ,
BREEIBL. i i oiiiviansians 25¢

ALL OUR FINE QUALITY VESTS AT SPECIAL PRICES FOR THURSDAY

10 Ladies’ Summer Vests,
ladies’ sizes only, 10c each
Sy saseansisantaes iisis vinbbansett DL SDNE

Very finequality Ladies’ Vests,
narrow shoulders, lace trim-
med; special, Thursday..20c

Extra Fine Ladies’ Vests, nar-
row shoulder, short sleeves,
15 each....................2 for 25¢

Children’s Lisle Vests, short
sleeves, all sizes.......25c each

Special line of Summer Vests,
ik As b e N
Ladies’ Fine Elastic-Ribbed
Summer Vests, sleeveless;
also short sleeves; tor Thurs-
Aay Oy .......onmnneins ncsin il

150 Dundas
and Carling.

GRAY & PARKER

150 Dundas
and Carling.

| THE BIGGEST STORY IN YEARS.

Thousand Candles.

the |
In |

which Great Britain has principally

to reckon.”

In the meantime communications
are being exchanged between the
British admiralty and the French
ministry of marine to see in hgw far
the French navy may, according te
the Anglo-French entente, be repre-
sented in the approaching visit of the
British fleet to Cronstadt. And the
German Baltic squadron of twenty-

six Dbattleships and cruisers, under

PILES

THE BEST SELLING BOOHK IN AMERICA.

Opening chapters will be printed in the LONDON
ADVERTISER on Saturday, July 7.

some of America’s greatlest dailies have to say:

Read

what

NEW YORK GLOBE says:

—mystery and romance,

love, villainy and plotting,

happening on page, and

every

end—the unexpected.

PHILADELFHIA EVENING
TELEGRAPH says:

It

which you can hardly resist,

BROOKLYN TIMES says:

A

carries you along with a

most absorbing novel of

talizingly sustained.

CHICAGO JOURNAL says:

Dowered with the joy of life,
outdoors, of the springtime,
House of a Thousand

arouse interest,

most

human interest in a tale

anything, this should be

drama with a modern

ing.

It has all the elements of popularity
youth
something

and

in the

sweep

plot,
swift in action, generous to prodigality
in adventures and with a mystery tan-

of the
“The
Candles” has

love, mystery, and animated action to

INDIANAFOLIS NEWS says:

A story of break-neck and breathless
interest; one of the best, least affected,
honestly written and most hon-
estly satisfying stories that have been
published anywhere for a long time. If
counts for
one of the
most popular nevels of recent years.

ST. LOUIS REPUBLIC says:

Unique among novels that rely on
sheer qualities of stress and story. A
atmosphere,

pigquant, original, romantic and charm-

BALTIMORE SUN says:

For
book
“The

purely entertaining qualities no

of the season can compete with

House of a Thousand Candles.”

BOSTON JOURNAL says:

A picturesque tale, cleverly written

so as to keep the interest intense, and

it makes delightful reading.

BOSTON HERALD says:

This book with
teems with

the galloping
the

to another,

[n]nf

mysteries, and reader

is lured from one hurried
secret
footfalls,

of daredevil

through passages echoing with
the
refreshed

off

ghostly plunged into

midst villainy,
carried
vushing

by gentle lovemaking, and

his feet in the last scene.

NEW ORLEANS PICAYUNE says:

A
absorbing, compelling, pretty and clean,

rattling good story, entertaining,

and one well worth reading.

OMAHA WORLD-HERALD says:
The best the
days of Robert Louis Stevenson.

BOSTON GLOBE says:

Few

romance since good

stories in recent years have
so completely hit the prevailing fancy.
An uncommonly

y, compelling story, eal-
culated to grip the interest of any in-

dividual up to its closing word.

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT says:

A rushing tale of adventure, with a
most entrancing atmosphere of mystery
from start to finish. ., .
And the

plot moves along with an exciting zip.

Nobody can

guess the secret. . whole

command of Grand Admiral Von Ko-
ester, although uninvited to this full-
dress rehearsal of a drama, is oft
Frederickshaven, Denmark, and will
find itself ‘‘accidentally” in the vici-
nity of the Anglo-Franco-Russian
demonstration of good fellowship.

Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment is a certain
and guaran
cureforeach and
every form of
itching, bleeding
g and protrud‘ilgﬁ
pilea. testimonials In the press and
your neighbors about it. You can use it and
t your money back i not satisfled. 60c, at all
5" or EpMAN&ON, BaTEs & Co., Toronto.,

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

(LONDON)

INDIA PALE ALE

The barley and hope used are the finest that
Money can secure. It is a prime favorite.
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