Hardwood Flooring

k of Birch, Maple and -

We have a nice stoc
Oak F]mrlng N

Only the bﬂt brandu carried.
S. ANGUN CO. UHITED

OOAL, LUMBER AND WOODWORK,
BAY AND mﬁ BTKEETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Frlrnl m Ilnlun” ‘"hone 1671,

JUST ARRIVED

300 tons No. | Buckwheat Coal for Spencer
Furnaces ........ $9.00 per ton, delivered.

SOWARDS COAL CO.
~ TELEPHONE 155

UPTOWN OFPICE: McGALL'S CIGAR STORE. ‘Phone 811.

-'Il-l-'-—---.—-..-.-.-....

= R _E S

—-PARIS CAFE—

. FULL COURSE DINNER, 55c.
CHICKEN DINNER SUNDAYS 75¢

FIRST CLASS MUSIC SUPPLIED.
A LA CARTE SERVICE ON THE SHORTEST NOTICE

WALTER LEE, MANAGER

MMM&MDM Telephone 810.

WE TREAT YOU RIGHT

HOUSE WIRING AND REPAIRING

ALL KINDS OF ELECTRICAL APPARATUS

Batisfaction guaranteed. Best work at reasonable prices.
“THE DOWN TOWN ELECTRIC STORE"

HALLIDAY ELECTRIC CO.

ﬂnnlrlﬂnlm

NOW 18 THE TIME for yoy' to buy an mmcmmu
mmummmmnmmumﬂurm
L prices trom $3.00 to $7.50.
_ HMIl—‘-wndﬂmhlmdmurﬂnlﬂm-t
 Electrical appliances and guarantee our work.
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The KINGSTON

-

0. COE & P. BARRETT

Uifice: 84 Arch Street. "Phone 1235w
Call and deliver.
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4 #eason, you know,. .

|nf your wedding! And you adored

| ¢ Both womaen fel} back at once.

Clean anything (hat ean be cloamed

- llflll'l 'lﬂnt ﬂlh over his should-

]

It was like & nightmare to Mar-
cella.- As in a dreadful dream, she

distractedly:

*Bo awful to have this happen in
my house. . .! I'd rented it for the
1. .And  now
nothing eould induce me to stay
on. «} Whoever could have done

it? You poor child! On Ths very eve

him; didn't you? Such a charming
man! Bo suitable! And Graves is
saying spch queer things about that
a-u_:mﬁ boy, Miles Holden! I'm
furious with Graves! You know
« +» «the lower classes. . .such odd
minds! I'm wretchedly upset'*

“What—what s Graves saying?”
The same instinct that makes 0s
bite en a painful tooth fofced '-:nr
cella to the gquestion.

“Something about a late call. I

heard Lady Warrington ramble aony

was in bed, and I don't know.
Graves is half blind, I think, and in
| any case that downstairs hall is |
frightfully badly lit. .An lnthue
stable-lanfern.
Iy recognizse one’s best friend. . .

Thought Marcells, with  quick
fear:

“Is she trying to shield Miles?
Is all this chaster to ¢Sver up what
she suspects, against her wiH?7"-

Lady Warrington pattered on:

“It too absurd to think he could

,oné would hard-|

be in the neighborhood, beécauss it
so—where Wild he stay but hére?
His girl—Leonie Day—Is here. I am
L::: friend. The house is open  fp

m. * .

A knock came to the door, Inter-
rupting the vehement flow,

Lady Warrington went to open |it,
tralling her peignoir on the num-
S8he was considerably ‘workedup,’
was only n#tural in the
stances. ;

An officer of the law stood on tHe
threshold. He held something glit-
tering in his hand,

“We found this in the long grass
not far from the window, Ma'am "
he sald quietly, cautiously display-
ing a revolver.

“Don’t by afraid. I took out the
other ecartridges.” 'He 'turned the
wWeapon round. ‘Drdln:rr pattern,
but It'll give a clue.’

He looked keenly at Marcella, and
Lady errlnltnn sald:
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THE PACE THAT KILLS WOMEN

It is getting more and more diffi-
cult for many women to keep pace
with the demands made upon their
time and energy in family and social
life without paying the penalty of iil-
health—that dreadful backache, pain
in side, headache, nervousness, or the

torture of a-displacement. Before any
more serious allment develops, wo-
men should take Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, which strength-
ens the system and brings glorious

3

tir-:um- .

health to sick and ailing women.
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The Peddler and the Cook.
While Nancy and Nick and Daddy
Gander were watching the King of
Yum Yum Land eating the wonder-
l‘ll dinner that the magic fork and
s magic teapot provided, things
v-ﬁ not going so well in the palace.
The peddler sat on the throme In
the king's place, with the king's
erown on his head and the king's
golden stick in bis hand and the

nq‘t nobody can be & king if he
is & peddier at heyrt and the ped-
dll:w & mean pedaler to begin
'H - .

_On_top of that he ,was having in-
ilit-ﬂn. for the cook ‘was still
sulking and serving horrible IHJII-II:
from the kitchen. "I & al le
have been made Royal rutmi

"'_ r

‘r . d-'-nl.'.ll-l h.!‘a‘-..id. e

iltlﬂl-l. ‘the cook kept saying|

“This Is the young lady who was
gEoing to marry the—the murderad

m‘li

“Ah!™ He drew out the syllabie,
“We shall want her evidemce. Has
she just arrived?”

Marcella nodded dumbly.

The three went down to the hall
Graves was marching up and down,

like a sentry.

“Comé here, my man.
person you knew of, to enter the
house before the murder was—"

“Mr. Holden, sir,” came the gquick
reply.

“Did you notice anything peculiar

about him?"
The butler hesitated.
“He was eaxcited.
must see Mr. Tremaa; right away.
It was important.”

“And you went up to Mr. Tre-

man's room, and knocked?"
“Yes, sir.
dressing-gown,
an armchair.™
“Did he agree to ses
Holden?"

reading a book, in

this

jn‘?l'
“And you sald—1T"
“Just what [ sald to you,

The last

He sald  he|

Mr. Treman was in his

Hr._

“He didn't seem too pleased. H'lr[
kind of hesitated, and then asked me
what the gentleman’s business was,
and couldn’t it keep until the morn- |

sir—

" Cleaned in a Twmklmg

ACK-BREAKING

nqunu:lhclem(:mgnhum
Rup. "Ashes, tracked-in mud- mJo:nIled things
vanish instantly with light mopping, bringing back
the bright colors as fresh as new.

The siurface is accident-proof, seamless, water-
proof and cannot absorb dust like woven floor-
lustre of the rich, harmonious colors that give
Congolcum Art-Rugs their great charm, -

that the gentleman seemed agitated | s~

and sald he must see Mr. Treman.”

The police official raised
brows.

“Peremptory. wasn't he?
what then?"

“Mr. Treman gave a short,

Weall,

that sounded like: ‘the fool!* and
then told me to show him up.”

“You did so?*"

"Yei."

A pause. Graves looked uncom-
fortable, as though more lay be-
hind all this, and yet he dreaded to
unfold the tale.

“What time was this?"

“Round about elaven,
a little later."

“And everyone else in the house
was in bed?™

“In thelf own rooms
sir,” sald the butler. He looked at
Lady Warrington, as though for
help. She nodded confirmation,

“Had you retired?

Graves looked embarrassed.
"Er—yes—In a way of speaking.
But I hurried on my things, and
went to answer the door. I kept the
gentleman walting perhaps
minutes. He looked apologetically
at his mistress. He wasn't suppos-
ed to retire until ven-thirty.
The police oftici was jotting
down the answers in a little book.
“You showed Mr. Holdem up

sir. Maybe

anyhow,

to

Mr, Treman's room, and then walit- |-

downstairs?”

“Yes, sir. But I got tired
waiting, and went up again.” He
hesitated. "“There were sounds of
dispute, sir. Mr. Treman’s voice was
raised. [ couldn't help hearing—"
The head of the police looked ex-

ad
of

¥. Olive Roberts Barto-

unr and over again to himsell.
"After doing a favor for everybody,
what -do I get? Nothing! 1 can be a
cook all the rest of my days. And If
I have to be a cook, I am going to
take it easy. I'm not going to fix a
thing that I don't have vo."

Bo for dinner he had cold mutton
and salty potatoes, and tough bbans,
and horrid ple with a soggy crust.
And really the coffee was Ill:l dish-
water,

When the peddler mt tltn the
royal dining room and sat down at
the royal table in the royal chair, he
smacked his lips, (having Deen
brought up with no mann at
‘a1l #nd tucked his lm
chin (which also showed that . H
had been brought up with no mn-
ners) and thumped his h!u and
fork on the table,

“Bring on the foot!” he com-

| 7

his '

hard
kind of laugh, muttered something

five |

'Phone 147.

sweeping and beating are not

Seal Art- -

James Reid

tremely grave.

“A quarrel?"

“Practically, 8ir."

Marcella shivered. The web was
tightening. . .everything was be-
ing chonicled in that dreaaru: nttle
book,.

“What did you hear?’

Graves hesitated again, opened
his mouth, shut it, and opened it
again. He looked extremely llka a
tish.

“Well, we'pe. walting. I must
have your deposition,” gruffly said
the man of law, :

“I-—I couldn’t say rightly what
I heard—just that they were using
violent names t6 each other, sir.
Graves mopped his forehead,

(Te Be Continued.)
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RADIO

SATURDAY, SEPFTEMBER 11.

KDEA (809.1) Pittsburgh.
2.30 p.m.—Baseball scgres every
halt hour. b
5.30 p.m.—Filotilla Club c¢oncert.
6.15 p.m.—Baseball scores.
8 p.m.—Westinghouse band cen-
cert.,

W e e el
WEAF (492) New York, N.Y.
12.456-1.46 p.m.—Waldort

toria Orchestra,

4 p.m.—Grosso’s Orchestra.

5 p.m.—~Farrell's .Orchestra.

6 p.m.—Waldorf-Astoria music.

7 p.m.—Hofbrau's Orchestra,

730 p.m. —-Gurﬁnn Male Quar-
tetts,

8 pm-——hiﬁr ﬂrchntrl.

9 p.m.—WEAF musical comedy.

10 p.m.—Bernie's Orchestra.

11-13 p.m.—Rolte's Orchestra.

WGY (870.5) Bchenectady, N.Y.

6.30 p.m.—8hea's Buffalo: hour.

9.30 p.m.—Van Curler dance pro-
gramme,

WBEZ (838.1) Springfield, Mass.
6 p.m.~~Capitol Orchestra.
8 p.m.—Organ recital.

As-

his | *~-8:30 - p.m—Westminster Orches-|

tra, i3

® pm.—Concert. :

WLW (422.3) Cincinnati, 0.

7.30 p.m.—Organ recital.

8 p.m.—Organ recital.

8.30 p.m.—Air City Banjo Hoys.

9 p.m.—Castle Farmers. \
WSAI (82¢) Cincinnati, 0,

8.30 p.m.—The Bicycle Bextetis.

9.30 :m—liplh Le Mar, pianist,

m;ﬂt]m
7 p.m.—Congress musical pro-

ﬁiﬂ p.m.—Edison classical m—
cert.

i.ll-:ll r.-.—-uum nﬂ‘lnl,

{iu}hnq-t.h

R.':"

of superi

.
chestra,
8.15 p.m.—Musical programme.
9 p.m.—O0ld-Fashlioned concert.

10.05 p.m.—Erickson’'s Coll-
seum ﬁrr.:hntri

Cumm-t_- radio programmes sold
At Canada Radlo Btores.
e ———

Btays in New York.

Dttawa, SBept. 10,—Charlis Lan-
glols, podgy defence pillar aof the
New York hockey machine h last
season's : National
at rest rumors that he is h sent
to the Montrea! Janadvens in
change for Auriel Jollat
1A, Safiatiuy deciated i
DE,
never been pul on the w
Tex Rickard's management and
serted that he would again don
star-spangled sweater this
His statement is verified by
Gorman, manager of the le

-
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See us for the new, natty Spring designs in Congoleum Rugs, |-

254 Princess Street.

llntathrpdhh
anper Furnaces,

The GALT STOVE & FURNACE CO.. LTD ~GALT, Ont.
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| and found ready sale Iur .o
ﬂ'lllﬂfll.

l-u‘FlBlr
Lae Valley, Sept. 7-—Miss =
Douglas, Webbwood, lmt n
at the home of Mrs.
mmmrnuuu-tm
:l'lll Illnﬂtlil was held ﬂ_.’ -i ;
me of Mre. George Wareham | at
.H.m, “t“.m m l-_.
mesting is to be held .tm
| of Mrs. h“l‘ﬂ.
of the Lea V¥

Lj 7L

nu:t m lhr

lnlﬁr and Monday. Mr. snd
M. Spencer left Monday night
'l'nrul;n where, they will Ittlﬂ
,tr.hﬁiun_; .
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