When you hire a wheel -
from the Bicycle Livery
look ac the.tires.

It they =re Dualop
Tires then you can rest
assured th2 wocel Das a
good petigree in its
every part.

Dugiop Tires on all
_good wheels.
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The Dlg.'w Tire 0o., Lamited, i
Toronts,
Wianipeg,
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 18

WHEN WE SHALL SELL
FOR CASH

Fruit Jars at present cost price. :
Our fine Blend Tea, for the day only, 20¢ b,

(dn;‘i:_{ﬁﬂapé...........‘,...‘........SCH)

Bardines.. oo vocososnnsassvonsans 5c¢ tin

6 bars Sweet Home Soap..........oeee0 25¢

Mixed Biscuits ...... dhsiosdnansins 9¢Ib

BaOOBL. .. i eosvisiocrivipasses seesadlclb
A Japan Tea,lnew season, usual price

50c, for..cooe..ioionsenascsionns 40¢ 1b

_ . Powder, Standard. “af, . .. . .2...120 b

"Big bargains in fancy kitchen Flower
Pous, decorated in fancy colors, 15¢ each

We will have a 10z, 15¢ and 23¢c counter
darisg the day that will astonish you.
Call in and see them, . *

John McConnell

Phone 190.  Park 8., Bast

Signjof the Star

TP U OIS

- ....8u0ke Tur.... ‘

Beresford Gigar }
10¢

MANUFACTURED BY SrirtoN & DYER,
LOSDBON. FOR SALE AT

Ben nett’s cigar Store

1 0. 0.'F. BUILDING.

Long, CLEAR Bacon

e

AtYThe Pork Packing House
4. Chaplin  PESNE40

A i

SEEDS

ALSIKE, RED OLOVER AND
TIMOTEY BEED.
SEED PEAS, CORN, BARLEY
AND BRANS, Y
All kindslof GARDEN I:!ID!. guaranteed new
o

no old stock,
FLOUR AND FEED

Baled Hay and Straw
Wholesale snd Retall,,

Tennent & Burke

Phone 205. Seane Block,

T e b

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

Canada's Groutest
for Catalogues snd Prices,

B. J. WALKER

62 Onellette Ave.
WINDSOR

With manper very meek,
Againet her dear old tace in loving
mood. .

“There mnever was a nicer grandma

born;
I know some little boys must be for-
lora,
Decause they've none like you. ’
1 wonder what I'd do
Without a grandma’s kisses night and
morn?’ ;

“There never was a dearer grandma;
there!”
He kissed her and he smoothed bher
snow. white hair;
Then fixed her rufiled cap,
And gestled in her lap, '
While granima, smiling, rocked bher
old arm chalr.’

«“When I'm a man what things to you
: I'll bring;
A horse and carriage and 8 watch and
ring. -
All grandmas are 80 nice
(Just here he kissed her twice),
And grandmas give & good boy every-
thing.” §

Before his dear old grandma could re-
ply ;
This boy looked up, and with a roug-
uish eye
Thep whispered in her ear
That nobody might hear:
“Say, grandma ,have you any more
mince ple?”
—Nebraska State Journal.

ROSA OF TANNENBURG.

In a great Gtone castle in the midst
of the deep pine forests of Germauy,
there-lived, a great many years &go,
the Knight of Taonenburg, and his
datighter, Rosa. It was in the days
when the lawless nobles of the coun-
“try were constantly quarreling with
cne“another, each burning his neigh~
bor's grain and stealing his cattle
while the owner was. fighting luo dis-
tant wars.

The castle of Tannénburg was like
all castles of that time, strongly Iforti-
fied and surrounded by high walls
a deep™moat. In an upper room, One
‘warm summer day,
tather sav togéther. The knight had
just come home from the wars, badly

ber gayly colored tapestry.
“Father,” suc sald. “Tell me the

your neck.”

Rosa had heard the story a hundred
times before now, but she never tired
of hearing it any more than the old
knight of telling it.

“When 1 was a page at court,” hegan
the knight, stroXing his long, gray’
beard, “a great tournament was given
in homor of a French prince who came
to visit our emperor. There I saw
your mother for the first time and so
lovely was she that she was elected to
be ‘the queen of beauty, and was o
give the prize, a golden chain, to the
victor. 1 loved her from the moment
1 saw her and her beauty gave me such
strength snd dariog that I eame out
first in the games, much to the chagrin
of the young baron of who
opposed me flercely in the tourney. He
was, llke myself, a sultor tor the hand
of the queen of beauty, snd when |
finally won her for my bride he swore
that he would have his revenge on
m.”

, "But,” interrupted Rosa, “his cas-
tle is only fitteen miles from us, and
be bas done us no harm yot.”

“Yes,” apswered her tather, “that
was many years ago, and be has now
a young wile and two children, but he
| gt1]1 hates me bitterly and—"

A Joud clamor To the courtyard in-
terrupted the story, and on looking
out of the window to thelr consterns-
tion they saw the very man they were
epeaking of, the baron Odenwald, and
his eoldfers marchiug up to the castle
doors. The knight's soldiers were still
at the wars and the few old men left
to guerd the castle had been easily
overpowered Ly the flerce baron.

Rosa screamed with terror Bhe
heard the tramp of armed feet coming
up the staira lo came the haughty
paron of Odenwald and orgered his
men to plnd and carry off the wounded
and helplees kuight of Tanneaburg. In
vain were Roea's tears and prayers
The unfortunate koight wus hurried
off, Rosa turned out of the castle,
! which wae looted, and then Yocked up,
' and the poor girl left weeplng and dis-
consplate. :

All night she wandered through the
dark pine forest till she came to a
charcoal-burner's hut, where she was
taken in and kindly treated. Days
passed by and -Rosa longed. to eee her
father once more, and perhaps. help
bl to escape, -Accordiugly, one day
) she stained her face with browunberry
juige, changed her own pretty dress
for a peasant's coarse cotton gown, and
with 8 large basket of mushrooms on
her arm, started off for the castle of
Odenwald.

The sentinel, seeing only a harmless
Iithle peasant girl, let her pass over
the drawbridge and through the castle
gutes, Shé-Walked up to the porter's
lodge; where the porter’s wife swod

The baron of Odenwald was extreinely
fond of mushrooms, and the basketfulf
was soon bought and paid for by the
porter's wife.

“Will you not stay with ‘e and help
e look aiter the children and
cookgthe food tor the prisoners?’ she
asked after a few moments’ chat with
“] peed a young, Stroug girl

Rosa.
\ke you and I wili give you a new
dress every year 1t you will stay.”

Rosa and her |

wounded, -and Rosa, & fair-haired girl !
of seventeen, sat by him working cver b

story of how you got the chain round |

{n the doorway aeolding her children, -

ing it
“No. indeed,” replied his wife,

ptly, “there are murderers and
jeves in those cells and I will not
g0 near them.”

“Let me go,” hegged Rosa. “1 will
: do it for you.”

!  “Very well,” said the porter, rather
surprised at her request, “come with

“ me and I will show you how to unlcck
the doors.”

Together they went down a winding
¢ flight of stone &teps opened as door
| heavily bolted and barred and down a

long, dark corridor, dimly lighted by
. the porter’s lantern. On one slde were
, small stogpe cells behind whose iron

gratings wild, eruel faces gleamed in

the light of the passing lantern. Hid-

eous oaths and fearful laughter fol-
. lowed them, and Rosa shrapk, fright-
| ened, to the porter's side.

*Do you fear them,” he gaid, “they

ecannot possibly escape. This man,
| however, is good and gentle, and you
{ can go right into his cell.” He stop-

ped in front of one of the gratings and

. held up his lantern. Rosa's heart Leat
i gast ané loud. There, oD 8 wretched
deap of &traw, lay ber father, asleep,
pale and emaciated. She longed to
call to him, but remembered she must

feft him sleeping and -walked ¥ back
through the long corridor, bolting the
treavy door behind them.
' The pext day Rosa took into the
prison the bowls of unappetizing soup,
pushed omne under every grating and
finally came to her tather’s cell. Un-
i Jocking his door she rushed in and'
. Kneit by the sick man’s gide. “Father!
Father!” she cried. “Rosal” exclaim-
{ ed the knight, recognizing his daugh-
{ ter in spite of the browD stain and
| rough dress. He took her in his arms
and together they wept over thelr ter-
rible misfortunes. Then Rosa told her
father all her adventures since he had
been rearried off, until the sound of the
great bell of the castle coming dim and
‘mumed through the thick dungeon

walls warned her that it was time to
¢+ go back to the porter's wife.
{.. Twice every day Rosa brought food
i to the prisoners, and thus saw her
 ¢ather. Eecape, however, was not pos-
sible. The walls ‘were t00 well gnard-
ed, and as the days glipped by the poor
! knight grew worse and Rosa despaired.

One morping the castle wast filled
! with noise and busy movement. The
pews that the baron was to return
that evening with a large company of
guests flew from mouth to mouth. So
excited were they all that the nurse-
maid forgot her precious charges, the
bargn's two little sons, who were play-
103":1 the courtyard, while she gossip-
ed with the - scullerymald over the
coming event.

. A bright biue and yellow butterfly
flew across the yard, and away went
the two children after it. The butter-
fiy settled for a moment on the edge of
the bucket dangling over the well. The
eldest of the children clambered up,
‘gtretched out his little hand to reach
the gay plaything, lost his balance
and fell in. The baroness at the win-
dow saw and fainted at the sight. Men
gnd maids rushed up, and among them
Rosa. Down lpto the dismal depth. of
the well they peered and saw the lit-
tle fellow's coat had caught on & sharp
stone projecting helf-way down the
well. Rosa saw that the coat was al-
ready beginning to tear; that there
was no time to be lost, and, jumping
{nto the bucket, told the men to let
ber down gently till she reached the
boy. Soon the child was safe in her
armse and the bucket, with its oecu-
pants, carefully brought up to the
mouth of the . well.

It was many hours after that the
paron of Odengwald, gitting in the great
ball of the castle with his guests, heard

from death and of Rosa’'s plucky act,

“Bring the girl bere!” he command-
ed, and Rosa was brought in, her
rough peasant dress contrasting with
the gay costumes of ‘the knights and
ladies in the bhall '

“Girl,” sald the 'barom, “you saved
my son's lite. Ask what you will of
me and I will give it you.”

“Baron of Oldenwald,” afswered
Rosa, boldly, “there .is one favor 1 will
ask of you. Give up your prisoner, the
kpight of Tannenburg, to me."” .
frowned. the

“No, no!' Not that!"”
beron. ;
‘A murmur went around the ball

from the guedts— Your word;"” “your
honor'—and the baron turned pale
‘with chagrin and rage. By his order
the wounded knight was brought up
from the dungeon. Astonished and al-
most blinded by the bright light he
gazed around him, whilst Rosa quiet-
ly put her hand in his:

“My daughter, what does this mean?”
he sald. : :

“His daughter,”
guests once more.

The whole #tory then came out; a
reconciliation was affected between the
knight and the baron and the property
of the former restored to him.

Some days later Rosa and her father
sat together in am upper chamber of
tha castle, the kpight with the glow
of returning kealth on his face, -Rosa
fn a pretty littie silk gown and the
.prownberry stain completely disap-
peared.

“Father,” sald Rosa, “this is a happy
endipg after all to the story of the
golden chain.”

wyes, dear,” answered her father,
1 pegan the story, but it was my
trave little daughter who brought
to this happy termination.—Chicage

Record.
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be silent before the -porter, and they_

the story of his son's RArTOwW €scape

murmured the.
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edly wide open.
loons, dance halls and dives
and they appear to be a mecessity of
existing conditions. The streets of
Juneau, beyond.the one at the water
front, are mostly uphill, and they are
all paved with plank. Wagons are few
ten in all, but there are platform sleds

street like a toboggan.
twenty-five horses in town and one
bugg¥. There are twenty bicycles, but
just where they can run is not appar-
ent. There is an opera house, and a
unique method of having shows in it.
Every Friday night it is open 10 the
best people, at $1 a seat, with select-
ed talent from the variety shows of the
town where the best peopie canmnot go
—egxcept the men.

Socially Juneau is quite g2y, and
pink and other hued tgas prevail - in
the afternoons, while assemblies, balls
and other functions take up the night
time. On special occasions flowers are
ordered from Seattle. There are twen-
ty-five or thirty ladies, who are prom-
inent in society, and entertain. Men
are plenty, but there are few unmar-
ried women, and there is an urgent
demand for them.

There are two banks, and the stores
are very large, with fine window dis-
plays. One firm pays its window (rim-
mer $105 & month. What 3,500-size
town in the States does as well Bs
that? Extensive stocks are carried,
running from $10,000 to $150,000, with
annual sales running as high as $350,-
000 at retail. There is a bigbusiiress
done in Indian curios, the Indians
gelling as high as $20,000 worth a year
from their houses and on the streets.
One excursion steamer jast season
carried out $3,000 worth of lndian bas-

* kets.

The press is represented by the Dis-
patch (daily.)) and its weekly, the
Morning Record, by E. C. Russell, Jr.,
a hustler; the Alaska Miner and the
Truthgare weeklies. .

There are two or three libraries and
free reading rdoms maintained by the
citizens, and they are all well patron-
ized. Dealers sell large quantities of
paper-back novels as well, and all the
periodicals of the East are in eager de-
mand.

There is no police in Juneau, tht
police function being in the hands ‘nl
deputy United States marshals, and
there is little disorder. The fact that
a man can find trouble very easily if

he is looking for it acts as a deterrent-

Jo disorder, and scraps are few and
far pétween. Nobody has been shot
within a year. About a year ago &
deputy marshal was killed and three
wounded. This seems to have cleared
the .atmosphere morally. Nothing on
earth could do it meteorologically, for
Juneau has a climate that is all cloud
and fog and mist and rain for about
367 days in the year.

All kinds of hardy vegetahles are
raised around the town, and one man
has a floral garden where rosés and
other flowers  flourish as the green
bay tree. Prices are quite reasonable.
good board may be had at from $5 to
$6 a week, and rooms at from $10 to
$20 a month, Drinks are 26 cents each,
except beer, which is 15 cents, and
cigars are usuatly two for a quarter,
but good five-cent cigars are to be
had, and the time-tried, fire-tested
Pittsburg and Wheeling stogie can be
had at “two fer,” or $2 a hundred. A
shave costs a quarter, and a- hair cut
50 cents. Best hotels, which ‘have wa-
ter, electric light and all the modern
improvements, charge $2 dnd $3 a day,
and some very tair as low as $1a day.
Juneau, a thousand miles from évery-
where, is a cheaper place to live in,
comfort for comfort, than New York
city is, which is in the midst of every-
thing. .

The town is lighted by electricity
from a fine plant, and it has- water-
works, supplied by mountain streams,
so high up that there is force enough
to throw water all over ‘Own. It is
cold water, 100, and beautifully clear.

Forty-five merchants and other per-
sons have telephiones. #A brass band
of twelve pleces wakes the echofs now

‘1 and then, and as long as the echoes d0

not complain, nobody .eéise ought to
or does.y-Washington Evening Star.

Unigque Distinetions of I, n. M.

Here are some ~interesting “facts
about ‘the Prince of Wales, which are
condensed from his biography as writ-
ten by his private secretary:

He is a Colonel eight times over,

He has one private secretary, two
assistant secretaries, and a staff of
clerks to assist him. .

He receives 200 letters a day and
answers most of them. %

He has every order of knighthood in
Europe.

His uniforms are worth 75,000,

‘He is the chief horse owner, dog
owner‘and yachtsman in England.

He goes to church every Sunday
morning. !

He started life with an income of
$66,000 a year.

He loves to travel incognito in Paris.

His tavorite vehicle in London is a
hansom cab, yet his stables cost $76,~
000 a year. '

He has friends in every nation and
speaks German, French, Italian and
Russian,

He is 5 feet 6 Mnches tall and weighs-

180 .pounds.

He is 57 years vld ‘and has
grandchilren.

When he was young he was very

four

tender-hearted and cried for days when |’

a tutor left him:

He is sald tp be one of the best] |

shots in England. ¢

He sets the fashions in clothes for
the whole world. §

He has made more_ gSpeeches than
any other man in the world, but most-
ly short ones, :
~ He owns the deepest mine in Eng-

Fand. :
" He was the first’ Ctristian to dine

Castoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is o
harmless substitute for Caster Oil, Paregoric, Drops
and Soothing Syrups. 1t contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Na substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and
Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and aatural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s |
Panzcea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. ‘ Castoria.

« COastoria is an excellent medicine for{ “ Castoria s so well adapted to children
children. Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre-
of its good effect upon their children.” | scription known to me.” ¢

Dr. G. C. 0800D, Lowell, Mass. | H A Azcuss, M. D. Broobiys, N. ¥

'THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

~

- Toleg'nph. o '1‘elePhone,'
“ Eagle Parlor.”

ddy's
Matches

PRODUCE A QUICK, SUREZLIGHT EVERY TIME.

1

? —_—ron SALE s

By All First Class Dealers

For packing BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, ete. Juse

Eddy Antiseptic Packages

m—

Western Fair, London.
SEP}‘EIBER gth 70 15tk, 1800

Entries Close September 5th.

Ihe most oom?lete exhibivs fréin Farm, Forest and Factory. New and startling
special features, Chariot races by imported Grey Hounds, B-l{oon Ascensions, Double
Parachute Drop by man and lady, celebrated Gymnasts, Aerial Artists and Acrobats.
Fireworks each evening. ‘‘The armourad train’s attack on the Boer strongholds,”
and many beautiful set devices.

Special trains over all lines each evening after the fireworks.

Send for Prize Lists and Programmes.

LT.-COL. WM. M. GARTSHORE,
President.

EARTERS!

Read This Testimonial

from a man who used and thoroughl:y tested one of the Columbia
Corn Harvesters last season. +

J. A. NELLES,
> Secretary

4

MESSRS, GEO. STEPHENS & CO., Chatham. = S
Deax Sias:—The Columbia Corn Harvester I pur '*
atistaction and 1 am well 0 X DUUONh G Jot It o v

seen (and I think I have all that is offered for udﬂ

‘:d.th e mud:ﬁ- l:.h-nnnbon .':n:“ the ).d%&
farmer to make & great ‘ i‘hﬁ'l

and the maceine is easily handled, ;'.',..:3:..-.& m""“'"“hvy
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