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Cut Flowers and
Potited Plants

We earry In atock anll ssason-
abls Cut Flowers and Potted

PFiants.
Artistle Weddl Ill Fumnera]

Designing =

The Emily Crawfnrd
Flower Shop

1Tl WELLINGTON STREET
Phone I7T44. House Fhoos 1873m.

Banish Pimples
By Using

Cuticura

Soap to Cleanse
ﬁntma:':thul

g Stick.

We Are In The
Market For

a hundred thousand
bags Potatoes |

We also sell Boots and Shoes,

Elton

Based on Douglah Fairbanks' Pantasy of the Arablan Nights, by

Thomas

When early in the morning Fount-
in-the-Forest had visited the Mongol
encampment, she had assured Wong
K'a: that, a Mongol to the core of her,
she would do all in her power to fur-
ther the Mongol Prince's cause. Now
here she was again, mingling with the
retinue and presently, having reached
Wong K’ai's side, whispering to him
the secret of the rose tree and the for-
tune-teller’s prophecy.

“These Arabs,” she added contem-
ptuously, ‘“‘are superstitious. They
believe in such portents.”

“Ten thousand thanks!” replied
Wong K'ai. “Exquisite and charming
honors shall be thine when Cham
sheng shall plant the standard of the
Five-Clawed Golden Dragon upon the
walls of Bagdad!™

And, entering the Prince’s palan-
guin, he brought to his master the slave
girl's message.

This palanquin was an immense af-
fair. Built on a marble platform, rea-
ched front and back by broad stairs
and carried on the sﬁuuldtrl of a hun-
dred red-faced warriors, it resembled a
Chinese pagoda, surmounted by a pea-
ked cupola. The walls of the pagoda
were of malachite and jasper, carved
into an inter-lacing scroll work of
plum-blossoms and wind-swept reeds,
while the cupola was of gold and in-
laid with crystal, ivory, white and|
green jade, turmaline and agate, in a
design of great, coiling dragons. The
palanquin was surrounded by Tartar,
Mongol, and Manchu horsemen, each
riding under a flag painted with the
device of his tribe or clan. There was
here the banner of the White Tiger,
the banner of the Red Tiger, of the
Azure Dragon, of the Purple Light,
of Sublime Union, and a hundred
more: and, greater than all the other
banners, carried by two gigantic, yel-!
low-skinned priests, the banner of the
Buddha of the Paradise of the West
and the banner of the Buddha of the
Light without Measure.

Thus the procession entered the
grounds, while the Caliph’s herald an-

New Lamp Burns
94 % Ai

BEATS ELECTRIC OR GAB.

Dry Goods and Groceries. Our
prices are the lowest, Look for
your bemefit—every cont figures.
We guarantee satisfactory treat-
ment. We work hard to get cus-
tomers ‘and we will be very glad
to keep them. I

National Dry Goods &
Clothin

General Store,
ONTARIO,

Poultry, Eggs, Butter
I

erona, |

When making fudge remember
that dried fruits, marshmallows,
peanut butter or cocoanut and ral-
gins are most deliclous as well as
making a change from nuts,

|| clean, safe.
commen kerosene (coal oll).

A new ofl lamp that gives an amaz-
ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even
better than gas or electricity, has
been tested by the U. 8, Government
and 35 leading universities and found
to be superior to 10 ordinary oll
lamps. ' It burns without odor, smoke
or noise—no pumping up; is simple,
Burns 94% air and 6%

The inventor, F. . B. Johnson, 246
Craig street west, Montreal, is offer-
ing to send a lamp on 10 days' FRER
trial, or even to give one FREE to
the first user in each locality who
will help him Introduce 't. Write
him to-day for full particulars. Also
ask him to explain how you can get
the agency, and without experience

or money make $250 to Hiﬂl.'! per
month.

YOU BUY WHEN!
Piano appeals to the most ascethetic taste.

The exceptional tone quality in the Weber

HZIAH l"ﬂll YOURSELF AND BE CONVINCED.

AT C
Prmwl

. LINDSAY’S Warerooms,

Street

Solid Brick House on Stone Foundation

7 rooms, 4 bedrooms, lights, gas, 8 piece bath, furnace, floor plugs,
side emtrance, porch, good cellar, garage— good, deep lot with fruit
troes—B8tuart Street. For information please call at office,

M. B. TRUMPOUR
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= - 3970 PRINCESS STREET
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Re-Adjustment

nounced the princely visitor:

“Cham Sheng, Prince of the Mon-
gols, King of Ho Sho, Khan of the
Golden Horde, Khan of the Silver
Horde . . J &

“Heaven-Bora!"
“Look—look . . ."”

“Oht"

For the palanquin had stopped. Its
front door was thrown wide open; and,
slowly, miajestically, his tall, lean form
robed in crimson *satin embroidered
over the right shoulder with a {ive-
clawed, golden dragon, a carved jade
sceptre in his left hand, Cham Sheng
came down the steps, into the garden.

When Zobeid saw him she shudder-
ed. His face was butter-yellow, with
high cheekbones; and There was in hig
narrow-lidded, purple-black eyes the|
infinite, cruel, passionless look of one
who has gazed too much on danger
and death and desolation, without ever
feeling the pity and shame and sorrow
of it.

“Oh!l" sobbed Zobeid. *He chills my
blood with fear!"

And she shook as if in an ague, while
Fount-in-the-Forest changed shrill,
triumphant laughter into a cough, and
while, a thin, ironié¢ smile curling his
bloodless lips, the Prince of the Mon-
gols, as if aimlessly, negligently, with
]a]I his slow racial dignity, turned to-
ward the rose tree.

“O Allah! Help me, All-Mereciful
, Allah |" came Zobeid’s heartbroken
| sob. *‘Please! Please! Do not permit
him to touch the rose tree ....."

But prayers were forgotten, fear was
forgotten the very next moment when,
. with the Caliph's herald announcing
the arrival of yet another suitor, she
looked toward the outer gate.

“Why . . .."” Zemzem made won-
Idtrlng mmment ~“] thought there
were ::rn!;.' three Princes coming to
 woo you! And here comes a fourth!
| Who might he be....?"

“Who might he be?" echoed Fount-
in-the-Forest, with angry suspicion,

“Who might he be?" echoed the cur-
ious crowd il the garden.

“Who might he be?”’ echoed Cham-
Sheng, to Wong K'ai in a low voice.

“Who might he be?" echoed Zobeid,
a strange, sweet #ensation clutching
her heart.

And the herald gave answer.

“Ahmed, Prince of the Isles lnd of
the Seven Palaces!|"

“By the Excellent Lord Buddhal™
whispeted Cham Sheng to his confi-
dential clerk. “There is no such rank
or title!”

And he turned away from the rose
tree without touching it to stare at
Ahmed, who rode toward the palace,
superbly mounted on a stolen, snow-
white stallion, superbly robed in stol-
en, gold-threaded brocade, superbly
armed with stolen, jeweled scimitar
and battle-ax, followed by Bird-of-Ewvil
perched like a monkey on a tiny, grey
donkey, his finery only a shade less
costly than Ahmed’s. The latter rode
his horse well, with a loose rein and
long stirrups, swaying griacefully In
the saddle. High in the air he carried
his head, and when he came trotting
beneath Zobeid's window, she smiled

“Ah|” she said to Zemzem. *“He
rides like a Prince! He looks like a
Princel He is the Prince for mel Al-
lah! Permit him to touch the rose tree
—as he has already touched my heart|”

Fount-in-the-Forest stood by her
mistress’ side.” She wondered, pusz-
zled: who was this Prince of the Isles?
Where had she seen him,,..?

Down in the garden Wong K’ai was
whispering to his master that, as to this
new suitor's rank and titles, he would
look into them presently; but in the
meantime... “Please, O Great Dra-
gonl Remember the fortune-teller’s

cried Zemzem.

| prophecy! Remember the Arab super-

stition | Whoever is first to touch the
rose tree ...."
“Yes, yes!” replied Cham Sheng.
He stepped forward; and while, hoe-

rorstruck, Zobeld watched, he raised a

| thin, yellow hand to pluck one of the
 flowers,

!

At which precise moment, up in the

' Seventh Hall of the Blegsed, the Angle
of the Scrolls, the Black-Winged An-
gel of Destiny, hearing Zobeid's silent
prayers to Allah, decided to interfere,
He interfered by ordering a tiny hon-
:r-bee that had ‘been sucking at the
rose’s sugary heart to fly ont suddenly
with a whirring of brown-and-gold
mnp, to light on the HnﬂTl Prince's
hand before he could to the blos-
som, to sting him painfully, and to
cause him to a few stepa. A
moment later, perhaps to make assur-
ance doubly sure, the Angel of the
Scrolls ordered the same little honey-
bee to fly from Cham Sheng’s hand
unto the back of Ahmed’s horse. The
_horse became frightened. It buckéd
and reared; and before the Thief of

Ragdad nnquulldhnnnthtndﬂi

nd gain control over his

mount, it catapulted him out of
mwlﬂthmu:hlhﬂrmll
audacious

the very midst of
' The Princess broke into peals of

—]
“I'HE THIEF OF BAGDAD”

BY ACHMED ABDULLAN

SCARED BY LION—NO LYIN’

!

though, surely put

L“-"h"c-* -

lake,

take this bit of cloth. Sprinkle a few
drops of the drug on it and...."

“No, no!]" interrupted the Thiéf of
Bagdad. "I shall sprinkle the drug on
the rose—the rose of destiny...."
And he opened the bottle and satur-
ated the erimson flower with the sub-

tle Egyptian liquid.
(To Be Continued.)

Oso Tidings.
Oso Station, Nov, 21.—The farm-
ers were glad to see the rain as the
water was getting low. James and
John Waltren spent a few days in
Perth, Mrs. Joseph Warren has
gone to Bharbot Lake to be in the
care of Dr. Suddaby. Mrs. Willlam
Conboy and sen, Arthur, also Bthel
Conboy have returned

\/

Sam never was so scared in all his life.
modern Daniel in the lion's den, with old Nero right on to
| him. But Nero, for some reason or other, didn't think mue
Sam as food. Ev idently-he had just had his dinner Sam,
in & couple of terrible mmu!es—they
seemed like ages—until they opened the door and let him out,
The picture was taken on the Gays Lion Farm at El Monte, Cal.
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The Rﬂhrhm:h ﬂ:.'mg hnut,
great propellers for flying and with sails for eruising on the
waler, recenily broke several speed records on a Switzerland

from King-|

il '.F

Here he was, a
of
of

HAS BOTH BAILS lHI{ WINGS

e
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eqmppd with wings and two

ston, The neighbors and friends of
Mrs. Thomas Wabstar were sorry to
hear of her death, B8he was buried
in Christ church cemetery, Oso, on
Nov, 28rd. Mrs. Robert Johnson
and Tillle spent a few days in Perth
last week. Miss Tillle Johnson call-
éed on Mrs, Joseph Warren on Satur-

day last,

Improving Her House,
Tysic Corners, Nov. 26.—The
bunters are returning from the
pnorth and report the weather very

m—
.

made a reputation for itself.

Victoria Street,

All

free

what you need.

d | 'PHONE o4,

disagresable for hupting. Mrs. An- | Thanksgiving. Mrs. E. J. Stafford

drew Crain has brought her little
daughter, Margaret, from the hos-
pital at Perth and greatly improved.
Neal Tyslc and Mrs. Tysle and E. J.
Stafford, motored to Kingeton for
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is having her house mised, on John-
son street, by W. J. Campbell., He
ias mmde a wsplendild job. Mr.
'Gravea is putting in & hot air fur-

nace and will complete the work.
ey
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DO YOU REALIZE THAT THE
GOOD, OLD

WHITE PINE
IS GETTING SCARCER EVERY DAY

Yet we are still able to supply that same quality which has

Let us have your order now.

ALLAN LUMBER CO.

"Phone 1042,

Buy Guaranteed Rubbers

INO RUBBERS are Guaranteed to be
m defects in Materials and Workmanship

These long-wearing rubbers must be better,
nrluchlbmdmmtuuuldnﬂthm
This footwear is made from RHINO RUB-
m—mewu;hutmdmtmm
that Science has yet discovered—which will
mupmtmuhn;uwdiuryruhhr
There's a RHINO Rubber which is exactly
The next time you need a

pair, be sure you ask Ill-!lHlJ
thnbmuﬁtofﬂululr':m -

“Compare the Wear j

See Us When In Need Of Lamps

We are distributors for
EDISON MAZDA LAMPS

HALLIDAY ELECTRIC CO.

CUORNER KING AND PRINCESS STS.

An egg poached in milk makes &
nourishing but easlly digested meal
for a sick pérson. 1

Iron the thinnest part of a gar-
ment first as they dry out most re=
pidiy.
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The Re-Adjustment
McKelvey & Birch, [.lmlted

BUSINESS— which necessitates the closing-out of the Retail
Hardware stock completely— a process which has held the
boards—as it were—before the greatest and most enthusiastic
bargain-buying crowds ever seen in Kingston, is still the popular
daily event.

Crowds! Crowds! Crowds!

e Big bniword in Kingeton 14 still: “Have you B %o the
McKelvey & Birch Closing-Out Sale? If you haven't, for

goodneéss sake, don’t miss this opportunity to have your dollar
' buy from $1.50 to $2.00 worth of goods.” The crowds that
Mhhaﬁhwmthtpupbn&mm
MW:M&]&.




