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“I came across her first at a dance
&t Woolwich,”” went on Captain Danpn.
“She had a little money of her own,
then, and in ten minutes I had made
up my mind that she and no one else
should be my wife. And I was atten-
tive to her, and as true as I stand
here, in less than a week—in less than
geven days, sir—that woman had con-
sented to be my wife. I've heard
other people complain of their part-
ners, but I've always found Louisa
guite obedient. Quite obedient.”

(Gilbert remarked that marriage was
always, to some exXtent, an experi-
ment, and some were successful and
some——

“The way I put it, my boy, is this:
I always say that marriage is a lot-
tery."

Captain Dann

stepped back, the
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remarked Mrs. Brentford, thoughtful-
1y, “When Mr. Brentford was alive—"’
She stopped and laughed. “That’s
rather like the conventional widow of
the comic journals, isn’t -it? I must
be more careful.”

“It is 50 easy,” he said gently, “not
to forget.”

“Thank you, Gilbert.”” She leaned
forward and touched lightly the hand
that rested on the table. ‘You are
the only person in the world who un-
derstands me. I wish sometimes that
we had met earlier, so that—"

“I say,” interrupted Gilbert, as he
glanced at the clock, “I must get
down to the Budget office. Do you
mind if I see you into a hansom?”

As they were leaving the restaurant
the spiked-moustached man looked
over the top of the Petit Journal pour
Rire. He watched the two go through
the doorway. He watched them say-
ing good-by, and he saw the swift
look of affection that Mrs. Brentford
shot at the youth. Then the well-

| dressed man with the mustache look-

ed at himself in. the mirror

| touched the spiked ends and whistled
| softly.

better to observe how Gilbert was af- |
fected by this novel and striking way | o
I should never have thought it pos-

of putting the matter.

“That puts the whole difficulty in a
nutshell, Gilbert. Make a note of it,
end keep it well in mind. An old
Btager
world all these years for nothing. Ex-
perience is the best schoolmastery’

Gilbert agreed. He felt that he had
every reason to do so.
own store of knowledge ne world,
he was quite sure he w I commit
blunders every day of 1} own life.

“I must give you 11
Dann,” he said.

“You know my address?
8 hundred and pe

The  Eastern Personage
them, and the clearance of the
crowd enabled Gilbert and Mrs.
Brentford to escape Captain Dann’s
attention. They
which* they found under -a large tree
whose leaves afforded welcome shade.

“A queer fellow,” said Gilbert,
laughing; ‘“‘but really there’s some-
thing in him. I was a fool not to
take his advice in regard to that
Merry, Merry England affair.”

“It 1s in money matters that
sometimes feel my loneliness,” she
said. “I get many Invitations
epeculate, and I want to be able to
turn to somebody who has a man’s
knowledge of affairs and ask his ad-
vice. Do you see what I mean, Gil-
bert?”

“Well, Mrs. Brentford—"

“It is not well,” she interrupted.
“Have you so soon forgotten that my
name, is Gertrude?”

“I was going to say that if I can
be.of any use in that way I shall only
be too glad.”

Tt really secemed the least that the
confident young man could say.
Brentford .placed her hand lightly for
& moment on his knee.

“You mustn’t forget that promise,”
she said: “I shall bank it with any
other promises that you give me—and
some day—some day—I shall draw up-
on them.”

“The check will be met, Gertrude.”
He smiled as he spoke. There Iis
nothing quite so startling as the using
of a prenom for the first time. “It’s
a good name, Gertrude,” he added.

“It sounds good to hear you speak
i

The trees blurred oddly in the sight
of the flattered youth; the white-
faced conservatory danced an awk-
ward but perfectly decorous pas seul.

came near

He held his breath for a moment and |

bit his lips. Then the gardens righted
themselves, and behaved as though
nothing had happened.

“Kittie!”” he said to himself re-
proachfully, “Kittie, Kittie, Kittie!”

They had tea at 4 o’clock in Regent
street. In a corner of the restaurant
was a correctly-dressed man with a
spiked, fair mustache. He held up a
a Petit Journal pour Rire in front of
his face as soon as he saw Gilbert, as

“Well,” said the military-looking
man, folding up the journal carefully,

gible.

Causeway two nights ago that—

| Waiter, give me something to drink.”

like myself hasn’t lived in this !

That evening at the Budget cffice

|Mlss Kittie Reade made her weekly |
i call,

and when Bradley Webbe had

i left the office for a moment to find

for his |

Master Barling,
what he had
Gilbert made

she asked
been

Gilbert
doing that day.
answer that he had

. been doing nothing particular, and he

again, |

Number |

strolled off to chairs |
! leaving

kissed her on the lips.
“The dearest possible,” he whisper-
ed affectionately.

R CHAPTER IX.

It was partly with relief and partly
with regret—but mainly, perhaps, with
relief—that Gilbert heard, a day or
two later, that Mrs. Brentford was
town for Coblentz. Mrs.
Brentford had taken a dear little vil-

| la—it was her own description—a dear
| little villa looking over the Rhine An-

1 |

to |

| up ever

lagen, and she proposed to, stay there
a month or two. The agent had
guaranteed it to be nearly covered
w?th blue clematis, and the name,
Villa Hermosa, could be altered for
the time of occupancy if the tempor-
ary tenant so desired—most tenants,
so the obliging agent said, had a pre-
ference for some special name; &a
Scotch family who occupied it for a
month last year had called the small
villa Ben Nevis.

“You must be sure to come out for
a week or two,” wrote Mrs. Brentford.
“A rest will do you good, and I shall
have some bright folk staying with
me. If the villa happens to be full,
1 can easily book rooms for you at

.- { one of the Coblentz hotels facing the
Mrs.

river. You will like Coblentz. The
German ladies, I am happy to say,
are all singularly plain, and they
dress in the fashion that was popular
at the time of the Crimea. You must
call and say good-bye to me this
week.”
(To be Continued.)

A PLAGUE OF BUGS.

Millions of Water Flys Irritate Cleve-
land Citizens.

Cleveland, June 3.—Thig city is veri-
tably bug-ridden by a new brand of
water-fly. The first installment, a de-
cillion strong, arrived on Sunday, and
new detachments have been showing
since. In all the history of
the city there was never such gn In-
vasion, and it was mever before 'so
completely at the mercy of a pest. The
invaders divide in brigades of a million
each, and there is one brigade for ev-
ery Iinhabitant. Countless millions
swarm in the air, hovering around the

{ tops of buildings in such numbers that

though he did not wish to be recog- |

nized. There were chattering French
folk in the restaurant, too, and a few
tired English girls, who had been to
the Academy and apparently regret-
ted it deeply. Their poor heads, they
said, trying to fan themselvees with
the small, green-covered catalogues,
were simply splitting.

“I like restaurants,” remarked Gil-
bert. “Nearly every patron of a
restaurant is a freak of nature.”

“you are a close observer,”’
Mrs. Brentford, admiringly.

“It’s copy,” said Gilbert. He touch-
ed by accident the lady’s small foot
under the marble table, and she did
rot withdraw it.

“It must be delightful, Gilbert, to
feel that all the world is offering you

said

end choose. Do vou get an idea from
everybody you meet?”

“Not everybody,” said Gilbert,
portantly. “It would have
retiring youth feel aonceited,
gracious interest, and Gilbert was
not a retiring youth. “But now and
again one strikes cil. I came across
a good well a night or two since.”

“Tell me.”

Gilbert diverted Mrs. Brentford ex-
ceedingly by an exaggerated account
of his. visit to Lew Ching’s shop and
tiis encounter with the man of ten
lives. An anecdote is much improved
but artistic acceptuation of points.The
naked truth so frequently requires
drapery.

“And I heard him as I came away,”
eoncluded Gilbert, “singing to himself
a aqueer old tenor song. Imagine the
situation. A dull, sleepy street; a
single gas-light at the end, blowing
gustily; a sound of women using the
language that is usuwal in Lime-
house—""

“Dreadful!”

“A roaring of wind from the river;
zood tenor volce singing.”

“] am always fond-of a tenor voice,”

im-

this

e Scandrein& 6o

Most delicious delicacies
for table use and for afternoon
teas—

ORANGE  SLIGES
APRICOT DESSERT BIocUI
PEGAN WAEERS,

Just arrived from New York.
Try them.

-
L
*
i

0810, o6ndrel & G0,

169 Dundas Street.
mone 2885,

{ ive
{ gnat.

they look like clouds of smoke. The in-
sect bears a marked resemblance to a
diminutive mosquito in appearance.
It is harmless, but pestiferous, as elus-
as a flea, and as annoying as a
Scientists state that the pest

{ {g bred in the waters of Lake Erie, and

| Wm.
made a |

promise that it is short-lived.

BESSIE'S BOTTLE.

Seven People in Chicago Poisoned by
Drinking Deoctored Wine.

Chicago, June 4.—Some one with the
evident desire of killing Bessie Lan-
don, of South Clark street, sent her
bottle of port wine containing
enough sulphate of atrophine to kill 20
people. Bessie opened the bottle and

a

{ dispensed hogpitalities with a lavish
plots, and that you have only to pick |

hand.

In consequence, seven people—Della
Clark, Bessie Landon, Burt DBower,
Kennedy, Eva Little, Agnes
Seymour and Joseph McClelland, were
poisoned, and it is likely the first four
will die. -

The police suspeect a man who lived
with the Landon woman for a time
and are looking for hin

PEISEEY

The Time for Buillding

Up the system is at this season. The
cold weather has made unusual drains
upon the vital forces. The blood has
become impoverished and impure, and
all the functions of the body suffer
in consequence. Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is the great builder, because it is the
One True Blood Purifier and nerve
tonic.

HOOD’S PILLS become the favorite
cathartic with all who use them. All
druggists. 235c. a

Inflammation in the knees is a disa-
greeable form of retribution for wear-
ing high heels. Life-long lameness
sometimes results from over-indul-
gence in high heels.

THERE is not a more dangerous
class of disorders than those which
affect the breathing organs. Nullity
this danger with Dr. Thomas Eclec-
tric Oil—a pulmonic of acknowledged
efficacy. It cures soreness and lame-
ness when applied externally, as well
as swelled neck and crick in the
back; and, as an inward specific, pos-
sesses most substantial claims to pub-
lic confidence.

The feminine element is terribly #in
excess in Germany, the women exceed-
ing the men by more than 1,000,000, ac-
cording to the latest statistics.

How to Cure Skin Discases.

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.”
No internal medicine required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on
the face, hands, nose, etc., leaving the
skin clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are pos-
sessed by no other remedy. Ask Yyour
druggist for “Swayne’s Ointment.” Ly-
man, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale
agents.

A 46 3-4 carat Burmah
largest ruby ever cut, so far as is
known, was bought in at a London
jeweler’s sale recently for $40,000.
one-carat blue diamond brought $3,-
000, and a 140-grain black pearl, once
belonging to Queen Isabella II.of Spain
brought $5,750.

Hall’'s Hair Renewer is pronounced

ruby, the

the best preparation made for thicken- |

ing the growth of the hair and restor-
ing that which is gray to its original
color.

Cooper & Sanders are leaders in
up-to-date phetography. Studio, cor-
per Dundas and Richmond streets,

ywt

and |

And he told me in Limehouse !

A |

Dr. Talmage on the Memories of
the War.

A Stirring Condemnation of War in
General—Tribute to Northern and
Southern Soldiers.

Washington, D. C., June 1L—What
could be more appropriate or stirring
than this discourse by the Rev. Dr.
Talmage, at the time of the year when
the friends of those who wore the
blue and the gray have decorated the
mounds of the fallen? The text was
Solomon’s Song, iv., 4: ‘“The tower of
David builded for an armory, where-
on there hang a thousand bucklers,
all shields of mighty men.”

armory, the walls hung with trophies
of dead heroes. Walk all about this
tower of David, and see the dgnted
| shields and the twisted swords, end
the rusted helmets of terrible battle.
! So at this season, a month earlier at
the south, a month later at the north,
the American churches are turned into

parted braves. Blossom and bloom, o
walls, with stories of self-sacrifice,
and patrioctism and prowess.

By unanimous decree of the people of
the United States of America, the
graves of all the northern and southern
dead are every year decorated. All
acerbity and bitterness have gone out

men and women of the south one
month ago floralized the cemeteries
and graveyards, so yesterday we, the
men and women of the north, put
upon. the tombs of our dead the kiss
of patriotic affection.

In a battle during our last war, the
Confederates were driving back the
Tederals, who were in swift retreat,
when a Federal officer dropped,
wounded. One of his men stopped, at
the risk of his life, and put his.arms
around the officer to carry him from
the field. Fifty Confederate muskets
were aimed at the young man who
was picking up the officer. But the
Confederate captain shouted: “Hold!
don’t fire; that fellow is too brave to
shoot.”” And as the Federal officer,

limping slowly off the fleld, the Confed-
erates gave three cheers for the brave
private; and just before the two disap-
peared behind a barn, both the wound-
ed officer and the private lifted their
caps in gratitude to the Confederate
caatain.

Shall the Gospel be less generous
than the world? We stack arms, the
bayonet of our northern gun facing
this way, the bayonet of the southern
gun facing the other way, and as the
gray of the morning melts into the
blue of noon, so the typical gray and
blue of old war times have blended at
last, and they quote in the language of
King James’ translation, without any
revision: “Glory to God in the highest,
and on earth, peace, goodwill to men.”

Four years of blood. Four years of
hostile experience. Four years of
ghastliness. Four years of grave-dig-
ging. Four years of funerals, coffins,
shrouds, hearses, dirges. Mourning!
mourning! mourning! It was a hell let
loose. What a time of waiting for
news! Morning paper and evening pa-
per scrutinized for intelligence from
the boys at the front. First, an-
nouncement that the battle must oc-
cur the next day. Then the news of
the battle’s going on. Then news of
30,000 slain, and of the names of the
great generals who have fallen, but
no news about the private soldiers. In
that awful waiting for news many a
life perished. The strain of anxiety was
too great. The wife’s brain gave way
that first week after the battle, and
ever and anon she walks the floor of
the asylum, or looks out of the win-
dow, as though she expected some
one to come along the path and up
the steps, as ghe solilogquizes: “Miss-
ing! missing!”

What made matters worse, all this
might have been avoided. There was
no more need of that war than at this
moment I should plunge a dagger
through your heart. There were a few
Christian philanthropists in those days,
scoffed at by both north and south,
who had the right of it. If they had
been heard on both sides we should
have had no war and no slavery. It
was advised by those Christian phil-
i anthropists, “Let the mnorth pay in
money for the slaves as property, and
set them free.” The morth said: “We
cannot afford to pay.” The south said:
“We will not sell the slaves, any-
how.” But the north did pay in war
expenses enough to purchase the
slaves, and the south was compelled
to give up slavery anyhow. Might not
the north better have paid the money,
and saved the lives of five hundred
thousand brave men? And might not
the south better have sold out slavery
and saved her five hundred thousand
brave men? I swear you by the graves

to a new hatred for—the
curse of the universe—war! O Lord,
God, with the hottest bolt of thine
omnipotent indignation, strike that
monster down:forever and ever. In the
name of the millions of the graves of
{ts victims, I denounce it.
need more the spirit of treaty,
less of the spirit of war.

War is more ghastly now than once,

champion

and

cause now it takes down the best
{ men, whereas once it chiefly took down
| the worst. Bruce, in 1717, in his “In-
stitutions of Military Law,” said of
the European armies of his day: “If
all infamous persons, and such as
have committed capital crimes, here-
tics, atheists, and all dastardly femin-
ine men, were weeded out of the army,
it would soon be reduced to a pretty
moderate number.” Flogging and mean
pay made them still more ignoble. Of-
ficers were appointed to see that each
soldier drank his ration of a pint of
spirits a day.
in battle, but the moral character
the army then was 95 per cent lower

today. By so much is war now the
more detestable because it destroys
the picked men of the nations.

Again, by this national ceremony, we
mean to honor courage. The Church of
| God is in woeful need of men who can
| stand under fire. The lions of worldly

derigion roar and the sheep tremble.
i In, great reformatory movements, at

the firsts hot how many fall back!
[The great obstacle to the church’'s ad-
vancement is the inanity, the vacuity,
the soft prettiness, the namby-pam-

| byism of professed Christians. Great
! on a parade, cowards in battle. Afraid
iof getting their plumes ruffied, they
| carry a parasol over their helmet. They
| go into battle, not with warriors’
| gauntlet, but with kid gloves, mot
! clutching the sword hilt too tight lest
| the gloves split at the back.

In all our reformatory and Christian
work the great want is more baekbone,
more mettle, more daring, more prow-
ess. We would in all our churches like
to trade off p hundred dermothings for

\

held up by his private soldier, went

{ of your fathers and brothers, and sons, |

not only because of its greater de- |
structiveness of its weaponry, but be- !

one do-everything. “Quit y_auxgelvq
like men; be strong.”: ey
These heroes risked and lost all for
others. There is no higher sublimity
than that. To keep three-quarters for
ourselves,and give one-quarter to oth-
ers is honorable. To divide even with
others is generous. To keep nothing
for ourselves and give all for others
is magnaminity, Christ-like. You want
to know what we~ dry theologians
| mean when we talk of vicarious suf-
fering. Look at the soldiers’ graves
and find out. Vicarious pangs for oth-
ers, wounded for others, homesickness
for others, blood for others, sepulcher

i

for others,

Those who visited the ngtional ceme-
teries at Arlington Heights, and at
Richmond and Gettysburg, saw one in-
scription on soldiers’ tombs oftener re-
peated than any other—"‘Unknown.”
When, about 24 years ago, I was called
to deliver the oration
Heights, Washington, 1 was not so0
much impressed with the minute guns
that shook the earth, or with the at-
tendance of President and Cabinet and

| foreign Ministers and generals of the

The church is here compared to an |

army and commodcres of the navy, as
with the pathetic and overwhelming
suggestiveness of that epitaph on so
many graves at my feet. Unknown!
Unknown! It seems to me that the
time must come when the Government
of the United States shall take off that
epitaph. They are no more unknown.

| We have found them out at last. They

armories adorned with memories of de-

of the national solemnity, and as the

| cians.

are the beloved sons of the Republic.
Would it not be well to take the
| statue of the heathen goddess off the
' top of the Capitol (for I have no faith
in the morals of a heathen goddess),
| and put one great statue in all our na-
tional cemeteries—a statue of liberty
in the form of a Christian woman,
with her hand on an open Bible, and
her foot on the Rock of Ages, with the
other hand pointing down to the
graves of the unknown, saying: ‘“These
are my sons, who died that I might
live.” Take off the misnomer. Every-
| body knows them. It is of compara-
| tively little importance what was the
| name given them in baptism of water.
| In the holier and mightier baptism of
blood we know them, and yesterday
the nation put both arms around them,
and hugged them to her heart, crying,
“Mine forever!”

Sparks from (he Wi

Mrs. Taschereau, wife of Justice
Taschereau, of the Supreme Court, is
dead.

The next biennial convention of the
World’s W. C. T. U. will be held in
Canada, probably in Montreal.

There is a lockout at the works of
the Illinois steel works, Chicago, and
nearly 1,500 men are thrown out of
employment.

The man killed on the T., H. and
B. track at Brantford Tuesday has
been identified as: John Johnson, of
Toronto. He was about 70 years of
age and very deaf.

T.on Hicks, an American, who, with
his family, settled on a farm near
Victoria, Mexico, a few months ago,
murdered three of his children on
Wednesday. He was intoxicated. His
wife is crazed with grief.

Children Cry for
Pitcher’s Castoria.

.

Children Cry for
Pitcher’s Castoria.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
TWhen she was a Child, she cried for Castoria.
When she became Miss, she clung to Castorige
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria.

Children Cry for
Pitcher’s Castoria.

Lady Ulrica Duncombe, the most
beautiful of the Earl of Faversham’s
daughters, has entered Newnham Col-
lege. Her older sisters, the late Duch-
ess of Leinster, Lady Vincent, and
Lady Graham of Netherby, were all
famous beautiies.

LIFE SAVED.—Mr.
Cameron states:
my bed with
lungs,

James Bryson
“I was confined to
inflammation of the
and was given up by physi-
A neighbor advised me to try
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, stating
that his wife had used it for a throat
trouble with the best results. Acting
on this advice, I procured the medi-
cine, and less than a half-bottle
cured me; I certainly believe it saved
my life. It was with reluctance that
I consented to a trial, as I was re-

{ duced to such a state that I doubted
{ the power of any remedy to do me

|
{
i

The nations

|
l
i
|
i

any good.”

For letting his dog go unmuzzled,
the Bishop of Lichfield, England, has
been fined five shillings and sixpence
in the police court. Among the other
persons fined with him were a preben-
diary, two of the city vicars, and a
town councilor.

IS THIS A LIBEL?

Maude—Have you decided how you
are going to vote?
Miss Quiver—Oh,
to vote in my new
with pearl buttons.

yes, I am going
black cloth gown

There’s health, strength and
energy in every bottle of
Manley’sCelery-Nerve Com-
pound. Guaranteed to cure.

Major W. H. Cooper, 16 Glouces-

There were noble men |
of |

than the moral character of an army |

ter St., Toronto, says:

‘| can now cat, sleep, and think
better, and feel zltogether a differe
ent man. Before taking it 1 had
suifered for along time from severe
pains in my back and a fecling of
exhaustion upon the slightest exer=
tion, slept badly, and was subject
to fits of the ¢ blues.”” This has all
disappeared and 1 feel like a new
man, all of which 1 attribute te
Manley's Celery-Nerve Compound.”®

EMOVES DANDRUFF,

BLIEVED lTGmNG.
tsTones Grav oa Padsd

at Arlington |

POLITIOS OVER THE WAY.

Silverites Said to Control the Democratic
Party~Cleveland's Veto Over-
3 ~ ridden. -

l New York, June 4.—The New York
! Herald has made a canvass of every
; State in the Union, and in consequence
i declares that the silverites will have
{a large majority. in the Democratic
+ National conveéntion. 'The totals of
the Herald's table are: Silverites, 503;
for gold, 373; doubtful, 34. The con-
vention includes 910 delegates.
These figures, the Herald says, show
an overwhelming majority for free
silver. W. F. Harrity, chairman of the
Democratic National committee, and
Mr. Sheerin, the secretary, gave out
figures in Chicago = which make it
appear that the sound money men
have a fighting chance to win, but
they concede to the silver men nearly
enough votes to make a majorigy of
the convention.

Washington, June 4.—The Senate
passed the River and Harbor Bill over
the President’s veto by 56 to 5, and the
measure is now a law. The vote in
the House was 220 to 60.

Worms cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep. Mother

ant, sure and effectual. If your drug-
gist has none in stock, get him to
procure it for you. :

Try to do- your duty, and you will
know at once what' you are worth.

Graves’ Worm Exterminator is pleas- |

LOST ORFAILING MAAOOS,
Ganaral and Nervous Dehiliy,,

‘Weakness of and
Mind. Effects of Ern
rors or Excesses in QlId

) Weak, Undev oped
Organs ‘and_Parts of
Body. Absolutely une
feiling Home Treate
ment—Benefits in &
gnoy.s Men . from

tates an i
Countries. Wmm

iptive Book, ex= -
planation and proofs
mailed (sealed) free.

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buftalo, K.Y,

POISON

Sore Throat,

AVE YOU T :
Jeers. in Moutr. Rogrtoitingt Writo COOM]

cers in Mouth, -Fallingt te € 8
IEEMEDY 00.,%‘0 Masonic Temple s

hicaga, X11., for proofs of cures. Caphk
§izl, 5660,00¢

WOO

S'FAIR

Wedding Presents---Wedding Presents

The above will be much in demand this month, and when you least suspect
it will be your turn to purchase something handsome for your
frend-, and it will save you time and money if you take our
advice and bear in mind we have numerous lines of
goods very suitable for wedding presents.

these goods will make you stare.

have them to match the large kinds.
blue and canary colors.

have it, and our prices are right.

and Peppers, with nickel top, only s5c,

We will quote a few prices below.

per Teakettles, No. 8 and g, $1 each.

Elegant Banquet & Library Lamps.

Look at our line of Banquet and Library Lamps,

The low prices on

( \ Just fancy, the latest design in a Library
Lamp, with raised flower decoration, only $1 25, handsomely decorated Ban.
quet Lamp, with shads, compiete, only $2 98.
prices on these lamps; they will greatly interest you.

Gilt Decorated Glassware

Imitation Cut Glass Tea Sets, 6 pieces, gilt decorated, beautiful goods,
only $1 65 set; also a very pretty line of Large Fruit Dishes, cut glass, and
are heavily trimmed with gilt, only ¢8c; and if you want small Fruit Dishes we

_ See our Lemonade Sets in ruby, rdse,
Anythirg you can mention in the glassware line we
‘ Pickles, Celeries, Biscuit Jars, Vine
Flasks, Wines, Goblets, Tumblers, Soda Glasses, B'eer Mugg, I’,emonagg;
Glasses, Fru?t Dishes, Tea Sets, etc,, etc. Nine-inch Cake Stands, cut glass,
only 2cc; 10-inch Cake Stands, cut glass, only 25¢; Cut Glass Yacht Pickles,
only 8c; Butter Dishes, cut glass, only 5c; Large Leaf Shape Fruit Dishes,
only 15¢; Large Cut Glass Fruit Dishes, only 1oc; Large (white or blue) Salts

Call and see other styles and

Something
Entirely New.

Silverware--Quadruple Plate.

_See our line of Silver Fruit Dishes, Olives, Bread or Cake Trays, Pie
Knives, etc.,, only $1 65; Berry Spoons, Gravy Ladels, only $1 each.

o Kitchen Furnishings—=ep

New housekeepers wiil find our store just the place to procure all the
requirements necessary in furnishing a kitchen with cooking utensils, etc., etc

TINWARE —Copper Bottom Boilers, No. 8, only 8oc; No. g, goc, Cop-
per Bottom Teakettles, No. 7, 3oc; No. 8, 35¢; No. 9, goc; Daisy Tin Tea
kpttles_‘. .‘qr oil stoves, gc; 1-quart Pieced Dippers, long handle, 4c; Heavy Re-
tinned Lipped Saucepans, 2 quart, 13¢; Heavy Retinned Lipped Stew Kettles
from sc up to 25c¢; Nutmeg Graters, 3c; Pepper Boxes, 3¢; 1-Burner Oil Stoves,
excellent value, 45¢; 2-Burner Oil Stoves, excellent value, $1; Nickeled Cop-

GRANITEWARE —Granite Pudding Dishes, only 1oc; Grapite Pi
Plates, ouly 8c; Granite Fry Pans, 2o0c; g s y 1oc; Grapite Pie

Granite Teakettles, qnly 75C; No. 9 Granite Teakettles, only 85c; Granite Tea-
pots, only 45c; Granite Washbowls, only 15¢c.

HARDWARE

Mrs, Potts’ Sad Irons, 3 in a set, complete, 85¢ set; Combination Tack
Hammers, only 5¢; Quilt Frame Clamps, 5c each; Iron Shelf Brackets, al
sizes, from gc pair up to 17¢; Garden Trowels, only 5c; Weeding Forks, gc.

WIRE GOODS

Sgrprise Egg Beaters, 3c; Spiral Egg Beaters, 3c; Wire Potato Mashers,
5¢; Wire Gravy Strainers; 4c; Wire Tea and Coffee Strainers, 3c.

Granite Tea Steepers, only 20c; No. 8

WOODS FAIR_

176 and 176 1-2
DUNDAS STREET,

Glass Paper Weights,

Hobbs M@. Company

CUT GLASS CIGAR SIGNS,
BAKING SODA TABLETS,
PATENT MEDICINE ADS,

IN COLORED GLASS

Gold Lettered Glass Signs for Windows,

Mirrors of Every Description.

The Slater Shoe

Buch should be the 8hos-<cre.
ated to protect it from the rough
roads of lifs, But many feet to=
day ere slaves to the ehog, be.
cause their owners will not
consult their feet, when buying footwear,
is a ehoe would give a epringy foot-step even to old
age, because in ths bullding of the scle no peg or stitch
under the foot destroys its alasticity.
conforming shoe, and every variety of feet has been
considered in its construction.
cess—Same as hand-made, at bal
on the sole §3.00, $4.00, 83.00 per pair,

Here

It is & foot-

Goodyear welt pro-
the price. Stamped

(for Men,)




