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(Continued) 1

They looked at one another's faces.
“Can there be—be anything wrong in
Slavna?’

“You mean the troops?”’

“] tad thought of that.”

“1 can think of nothing but that. If
it were anything from the palace it
would ‘tome by a royal courier sooner
than by any other hand.”

“] can hear plainly now,” said Peter
Vassip. “Listen!”

They obeyed him, but their ears were
not so well trained. A dull, indefinite
sound was all they could disthnguish.

“Horses—a number of them. Mount-
ed men it must be, the hoofs are so
regular. Cavalry!”

“It's the prince coming back from
Volseni!” cried Sophy.

“No; it's from the other direction.
and besides, there are too many for
that.”

Mounted men on the Slavna road.
aud too many to be the prince’s guard:

“What can it be?” asked Sophy in a
low voice.

“] don't know. Zerkovitch’s arrival
must be connected with the same thing
1 think.”

“There! There are«their shakoes
coming over the rise of the hilll” cried
Peter Vassip.

The gext moment showed the com
pany. They rode in fours, with -ser
geants on the flanks, The officer ip
command was behind. The three on
the causeway could not see him yet
They were hussars of the king’s guard
the best regiment in the-army. The
Prince of Slavna had made them good
goidiers. They hated him for it. Bat
Stafnitz was their colonel. On they
came. In their blue tunics and silver
braid they made a brave show in the
sunshine.

The three watched now without word
or motion. The sudden sight held them

“ spellbound. Not one of
them thought of sending
to warn the prince. If
they had the thought
weould have been useless

ess it had chimed In
with Mistiteh’s will
Twenty men could have
been on them before
there was time to saddle
a horse. If the. expedi
tionn was a hostile one the

- castle was caught nap
Peter Vassip ping in very truth!

sprang for- Sophy stood forward a

ward and pace in front of her com-

:Z(‘l';”:d the nanions.  Her hand rest-

] ed on the little revolver
which monseigneur had given her.

On came the company. The Toremost
file reached within twenty yards of the
causeway. There they halted: Half
of them dismounted, each man as he
did so intrusting his horse to his next
fellow. Half of the fifty thus left
mounted repeated this operation, leav-
ing the remaining twenty-five in charge -
of all the horses. The seventy-five took
position, four deep, on the road. They
separated, lining either side.

The figure of their commandér now
appeared. He rode to the foot of the
eauseway, then dismounted and gave
his horse to the sergeant who attended
him. His men followed and drew up
in the road, bloeking the approac} to
the casfle. Big Mistitch began to
ascend the causeway, a broad smile on
his face.- It was a great moment for
Captain Hercules—the day of revenge
for which he had waited in forced pa-
tience and discreet unobtrusiveness. It
was a critical day also in view of the
instructions he had. To do him jus-
tice, he was not afraid. -~

Sophy saw and knew. - This mrust
have been the nmews that Zerkovitch
carried, that he had galloped on to
tell the prince at Volseni. Some event
—some unknown and untoward tuorn of
fortune—had loosed Mistiteh on m!
That was all she had time to realize
fore Mistitch saluted her and spoke.

“I have the honor of addressing the
Barcness Dobrava?”

“You know me well, 1 think, Captain
Mistitch, and 1 know you.”

“Qur journey together will be all thé
pleasanter for that.”

“Your business with me, please?"

“] have it in command from his maj-
esty to escort you to Slavna—to the
palace and into his presence. The king
himself will then acquaint you with his
wishes.”

“You're-a strange messenger to send.”

“That’s a point to put fo my superior
officer, Colonel Stafnitz, who sent me.
baroness.”

Sophy pointed at his men,
strongly supported!”

“Again the colonel’s orders, baron

*“You ride

ess. 1 confess the precautions seemed
to me excessive. - I had no doubt you
would willingly obey his majesty’s
commands. Here, by the way, is the
written order.” He produced the order
the king had signed before his death.

Sophy had .been thinking. Neither
her courage nor her cunning forsook
her. She waved the document away.
*] canake your word, captain? You're
making mistake today? I really am
Baroness -Dobrava—not somebody else
with whom you have a feud?’ She
jaughed at him gayly and went on:
“Well, I'm ready. I’m dressed for a
ride, and I'll ride with you immediate-
ly. In two minutes we’ll be off.” She
saw a groom in the road staring at the
troopers and called to him to bring her
a horse.

This prompt obedience by mo means

suited Mistiteh’s book. It forced him
either to show his hand or to ride off
with Sophy, feaving the p¥ince to his
devices, and, in a little while, to his re-
venge,

“1 mustn’t hurry you. You have some
preparations”—

led out into the road.

“Youwll at least desire to acquaint his | Mistitch saw them coming snd turn-

royal highness”—
*Not at all necessary.
Hollbrandt can do that later on.”
Mistitch looked puzzled. - Sophy smil-
ed. Her intuition had been right. Fhe

mckopherwu;temt,h.rm: mand you

| than a-murm assurance of loyaify
“None,” said Sophy. Her horse was and sexvice,

!

Baron von  tle speech, and Stafnfix had taught him
{ what to say: “Men, you are seryants of

biind. The prince was the real object
of the move. She stepped down toward
Mistitch.

“l see my horse is ready. We can
start at once, captain,” she said.

“I'm instrocted to express to the
prince regret that it should be neces-
sary”’'—

“The regret will be conveyed to him.
Come, captain!”

But Mistitch barred ber way. .

“His royal highness is in the castle?”
he asked. His voice grew angry now.
He feared the great stroke had failed.
He saw that Sophy played with him.
How would he and his escort look rid-
ing back to Slavna with nothing to
show for their journey save the cap-
ture of one unresisting woman—a wo-
man whom they dared not harm while
the prince remained frée and might be-
come all powerful?

“If he had been you’d have known it
by now, 1think,” smiled Sophy. *“No,
the prince isn’t at the castle.”

“Pll see that for myself!” Mistitch
cried, taking a step forward.

With a low langh Sophy drew aside,
passed him and ran down the cause-
way. In an instant-she darted between
the ranks of Mistitch’s men and reached
her horse. The groom mounted her.
She looked up to Mistitch and 9]1«! to
him gayly: .

“Now for Slavna, captain! And/ har-
ry or you’ll be left behind!”- .

Her wit was too guick for him, Max
von Hollbrandt burst out laughing. Pe-
ter Vassip grinned. 3

“What are you waiting for, captain?”
asked Max. “Your prisoner’s only too
anxious to go with you, you see!”

“I'll search the castle first!” he cried
in a rage, which made him forget his
part.

Peter Vassip sprang forward aud
barred the way. Mistitch raised his
mighty arm, but Sophy’s voice
out gayly: { e h

“Nonsense; Peter! There’s nothing to
conceal. Let thé captain pass.”

Her words stopped Mistitch. He
feared a trap. Max saw it and mocked
him. “Don’t be afraid, captain. Take
fifty men in with you.  ‘The garrison
consists of a Jady in béd, an 6ld man
and five female servants.”

Sophy heard and laughed. Even the
troopers began to laugh now. Mistitch
stood on the top of the causeway, ir-
resolute, bafiled, furious.

But behind his stupidity lay the cun-
ning astuteness of Stafnitz, the ir
genious bit of deviltry. Mistitch’s name
availed where his brain could not. For
the moment the prince made little of
the crown which had become his. When
he heard Zerkovitch’s news his over-
powering thought was that the woman
he loved might be exposed to the pow-
er and the insults of Mistitch. Sophy
was playing a skillful game for bim,
but he did not know it.

“] hear something,” said Peter Vas-|
sip again, whispering to Max. von Holl-
brandt. f

Yes, there was the galloping of horses
on the Volseni roadl .

Colonel Stafnitz had not miscalcu-
lated. ; S

Now Mistitch heard the sound.
heavy face brightened, He ran down
the causeway loudly ordering his men
to mount. He was no longer at a loss,
He had his cue now—the cue Stafnitz
had given him.

¥

king had dled yesterday,
none had told his heir! lht::l:
had set ount for Debraya with
fifty men to wait for the king,
who was dead. The dead king would
never go to Dobrava, and no messenger
came tosthe new king at Praslokl

Zerkovitch’s news was enough to
raise the anger of a king, and Sergius
blazed with it. But more potent still
was his wrathful fear as he thought of .
Sophy at Praslok in the power of Cap-
tain Hercules. ’

He had his guard of twenty mounted
men with him. With these he at once
set forth, bidding Lukovitch colleet all
the men~ he could and follow him as
speedily as possible.  If Mistitch had
really géne to Dobrava, then he would
find bim there and have the truth out
of him, but if, as the prince hardly
doubted, he was making- for Praslok
there was time to infercept him, time
to carry off Sophy and the other ip-
mates of the castle, send them back o
gafety within the walls of Volseni and
himself ride on to meet Mistitch with
his mind at ease.

Relying on Zerkovitch’s information,
he assumed that the troopers had not
started from Slavna till 7 in the morn-
Ing. They had started at 6. He reck-
oned also on Zerkovitch’s statement
that they were but fifty strong. They
were a hundred.  Yet, had he known
the truth, he could not have used more
haste, and he would not bave waited
for another man, He stayed to tell no
man in Volseni the news about his fa-
ther execept Lukovitch. < But as: bis
twenty rode out of the gate behind
him he turned his head to Zerkoviteh,
who trotted beside him, for Zerkoviteh
neither could mor would rest till the
game was played, and said, “Tell tLom
that the king is dead and that I reign.”’
Zerkovitch whispered the news to the
man next him, #nd it fan along the
line.

trom the lips of he
men in sheépskins.

\ed to his troop. He had time for a lit-

ted, the men who ;

stern hand—were only too giad to hear
it. To strike for the

against the hated pri

1 ory, a happy and unlooked

Fheir answering cheer was
flerce.

it struck harsh on the ears
vancing prince. His face
and strained as ‘he heard
and saw the soiled body of
the 'path, barring a

castle. And within a ydrd or two of

their ranks by the side of
the figure which be knew so well and
8o well loved. « i)

Now Mistitch played his card, that
move in the game which Sophy’s cool
submisston to his demand had for the
moment thwarted, but to ‘which the
prince’s headlong anger and fear now
gave an opening, the opening which
Stafnitz had from the first foreseen.
1t would need little to make the flery
prince forget prudence when he was
face to face with Mistitch. It was not
a safe game for Mistiteh personally—
both Stafnitz and -he knew “that--but
Captain Hercules was confident. He
would not -be caught twice by the Vol-
seni trick of sword! The satisfaction
of his revenge ‘and the, unstinted. re-
wards that his ‘colone} offered made it
worth his while to accept the risk and
rendered if grateful to his heart.

Sophy sat smiling. She would fain
have averted the encounter and had
shaped her maneuvers to that ebd. It
was not to be so, it seemed:. Now, she
amr~not doubt monseigneur’s success,
‘But she wished: that Zerkoviteh had
not reached - Volserl 80 quickly;. that
the prince had stayed be his walls
till his plans were ready, and that she
was going a prisoner to Slavna to see
the king, trusting o .her face, her
tongue, her courage and the star of her
own fortune. Never bad her buoyant
self confidence run higher.

On the top of the ¢auseway Max von
Hollbrandt looked to his revolver, Pe-
ter Vassip loosened his knife in its
leather sheath. A _swindow: above the
gate opened, and Marie Zerkovitch’s
frighteried face looked out. The wo-
men servants jostled old Vassip in the
doorway, The grooms stood outside
the Stables. No ome moved.. Quly the
prince’s little troop came on.. When

| they wem!ﬂfty yards away Mistitch.

seried to
thimself prick
and rode up to where Sophy was.~—
Mistitch drew his horse up parallel
‘to Sophy’s, head to tail, on her right
side, between her and the approaching
force. With the instinct of hatred she
shrank away from him. It had all been
foreseen and rehearsed in Stafnitz’s
mind. Mistiteh cried loudly, “In the

“Draw-swords!” and

king’s name, Baroness Dobraval” He

leaned from the saddle and caught her
right wrist in his huge hand. He had
the justification that at his first attempt
to touch her Sophy’s hand had flown to
her little revoiver and beld it pow.
Mistitch crushed her wrist. The re-
volver fell to the ground. Sophy gave
one cry of pain. Mistitch dropped her
wrist and reached his arm about her
waist He was pulling her from her
horse, while again he cried out: “In the
king’s name! On guardl?’ 2

It was a high jump from the top of
the causeway, but two men took it side
by side—~Max von Hollbrandt, revolver
in hand, Peter Vassip, with knife un-
sheathed. -

As they leaped, another shout rang
out, “Long live King Sergius!”

The prince rode his fastest, but faster
still rode Zerkovitch. He outpaced the
prince and rode right in among Mis-
fitch’s men, crying loudly again and
ggain unceasingly: ‘“The king is dead!
The king is dead! The king is dead!”

Then came the prince. He rode full
at ‘Mistitch. -"Hi§ men followed him,
and dashed, with a shock, against the
troopers of Mistiteh’s escort. As they
rode they wcried, “Long live King Ser
gius!” They had unhorsed a dozen
men and wounded four or five before
they-realized that they met with no re-
sistance. Mistitch’s men were para-
lyzed. The king was dead. They were
to fight against the king! The magic
of the name worked. They dropped the
points of their swords. The Volseni-
ans, hesitating to strike men who did
pot defend themselves, puzzled and in
doubt, turned to their bailiff—their king
—for his orders. X

As the prince came up Mistitch hurl-

y from him. She fell from her

t fell on the soft, grassy road-

sprang .up unhurt save for a

in her crushed wrist. She

eyes whither all eyes were

turned now. The general battle was

stayed, but not the single combat. For

a moment none moved save the twe
who were now to engage.

The f; of the Street of the Foun-
tain fell to be fought again, for when

Peter Vassip was darting forward. ‘a.greeable to the taste and is a cer-¢

knife in band, with a spring like a
mountain goat’s, his.-master’s voice
calied, “Mine, Peter; mine!” 1t was
the old cry when they shot wild boar in
the woods about Dobrava, and it
brought Peter Vassip to a stand/ Max
von Hollbrandt, too, lowered his point-
ed revolver. Who should stand be-
tween his guarry and the king, be-
tween Sophy’s lever and the man who
had so outraged her? Big Mistitch
was the king’s game and the king's
only that day,
(To be continued)

A Tree Cunriosity. ®

In California there is w tree tronk
which bas stoed for the Jast sixteen
years entirely covered from its base.
The stump is fifteen feet in dlameter,
and the trunk towers seventy-five feet
in the air. This remarkable freak is
focated near the seqnoia forest re
gserve in Tulare county, Cal,. and
was sawed off by lumberwmen for tim-
ber. ‘Through some miscalculation
when the cut was finished the tree still
held its position, and dynamite was re-

sorted to to bring it to the ground,

which accounts for the deep gash
one side. Aﬁqtmlntchamo:
explosive bad been ignited

g

stili remained standing, and

g'sf
i

the king and of the king only. Not |
even ‘the Prince of Slavna can Com- |

2 priers.

i

storms that
‘n its natural
weight.—Wide W
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A Pill t6¢ All Seasons.—Winiter and

r in any latitude, ‘whether in
forrid- zone or. Arctic femperature,
Parmelee’s- Vegetable Pills ean

dpon to do their w

ways and should, carry them with him
everywhere.  They_are made to with-
stand any cli “and are warranted
to keep their freshness and strength.
They “hot gréw stale, ‘s quality not
possessed in many pills now on the
market, - :

While riding on an eleetric car, ddr-
ing /his first visit to the city, a farmer
pased the yard of a monument com-
pany, “where gravestones and monu-
ments were<displayed. ~ Turning to
his host; he remarked in an awe-strick-
en voice: They dew bury ‘em close in
the city, don’t they?”—Lippincott’s
Magazine! * £ 5

‘A MOTHER'S CHIEF CARE
IS HER BABY'S WELFARE

- The great desire of every mether is
that her little ones shall be bright,
good-natured and healthy. . ‘Every

ther can keep -her little ones in
gzs condition if she will give them an
ooccasional dose of Baby’s Own Tab-
léts. These Tablets eure Colie, indiges-
tion, constipation, didrrhoe, worms,
teething troubles, and other ‘minor
ailments. Guaranteed to contain no

opiate or poisonous “soothing stuff.” f

Mrs. H. Irvine, North Portal, Sask,
says:—“I have used Baby’s Own Tab-
lets when our baby was teething, and
for other little troubl®s, and have
found them all you ¢laim for Qhem';
I always keep them in the house.
Sold at 25 cents a box by all dealers,
or by mail from the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brokville, Ont. . -

“No,” said the doctor, “it wouldn’t
be safe to let your husband leave the

“Vdglnt’-t the matter, doctor?  He
seems to be convalescing.” N
. “That’s what puzzles_me. I think
he’s convalescing, too, and yet- he
hasn’t once complaiued about the hos-
pital meals served him.”’—Detroit Eree
Press. 3

: M :
Minard's liniment cures gargstin cows

A Heraford gentleman met an eceen-
trie thfq‘;ilre of his aequaintance rid-
ing. with o one spur.

n‘g‘tht hgv% mu done with the other
spur, squire?” asked.

“Why, what would be the use of the
other?” said the squire; “If one side
of the horse goes, the other can’t stand
still.” i

CURED IN ONE MONTH.

._If every.woman, Who has Kidney or
Bladder trouble, could go to' Davis-
ville, Ont., and talk to Mrs. A. Simp-
son, they would do just as she did—
take Gin Pills and cure themselves.
“For 14 or 15 years I had Kidney or
Bladder trouble, suffering at times in-
tense pain. I doctored oontmuagl¥ but
nothing gave me permanent relief un-
til I was persuaded to try, Gin Pills.
“Within a couple of days-I received
great relief, and after lﬁakmz one bex

mpletely cured.
g s yL{RS. A. SIMPSON.
Write National Drug and mical
Co. (Dept. N.U._ Toronto, for free
sample. 50 cents a box—6 boxes for
$2.50" at all dealers.

«“Pa,” said lttle Willie ls:ms
“teacher told us to be to-

ow-to tell what meter “The Charge |

mQrr 8
of the Light Brigade’ is in.”
“That‘igaay,";r;? liegwy ‘of course.”
, the elder. *“Gas meter, of course.
?—e}he Catholi¢ Standard and Times.
. BETTER THAN SPANKING.
Spanking does not cure chik K}
oy, ots ganiaion
uble. M . Bum- |
e Bux W Wiptanc im0
send free to any mother her success
ful home treatment, with full instrue-
lions. Send mo momey but write her
todnyifyoil)roclzi_m kt%e ‘ d’m
i s n’ me 3
e g help -~ it. TE
-and aged

chanees tne ’:'t can’t e
treatment a cures
ople troubled with urine
by day or night: - “
e T
“Sometimes,” said Uncle Eben; “it’s]
lucky not to be too wise. - De erow dat
don’ pay no ‘tention to de scarecrow -8

2
.

| de one de farmer s "bliged to&:ﬁer

Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup is

tain relief for irritation: of the throat
that cduses hacking coughs. - If used
according to direétions it will break
the most persistent cold, and restore
the air passages to their normal heal-
thy eondition. There is 1o need to
recommend it to. those familiar wi
it, but to those who seek
medy and are in doubt
the a{vice js—try - Bickle’s Syrup.
“Now, Mr. Blank,” said a temper-

ange advocate to a candidate for mun-
icipal honors, ‘I wantito ask you a

estion; Do jousever take dlcoho}ic

inks?” - e
l?‘Be!ere I answer the guestion,” re«
sponded the wary candidate, 1 want

to know .whether it is put as an en-i|.

uiry or an invitation 1*—Philadelphia
nquirer. .

:

dyspeptic will. find them a friend “al- |-

+ R

and make it read

man and woman.

your address.

Then, too, this wool reaches

The wool is shipped direct to Truro
: at once for its
Unshrinkable Underwear. :

Stanfield’s Underwear is made
out of the wool before the garments are knitted.

The value of this discovery—made by the founder of the Stanfield Mills—
is shown by the growth of this business, which is now capitalized at
$750,000.00 and employs over 300 operatives. :

SunQeld’l Unshrinkable Underwear is. made. in § standard weights—
Light (Red Label), Medium (Blue Label) and Heavy (Black Label) and
17 other weights and qualities to suit the needs and :eqmrcmenu of every

he salty,

climate, coup :?ed, with the rich g"" i
Nova Scotia wool a ch
found anywhere else.

ng, give

18- not

quality whi

Nova Scotia wool is perfectly bis;gded.
. It is soft and smooth, yet staunch' and
'strong. It can be spun like silk and wears

almost like steel.

Garments, knitted of this

fine wodl, give the desired warmth and are

not-heavy or bulky.

It is no exaggeration to say that the
Stanfields get the pick of the Nova Scotia wool.

The founder of these mills did much

to develop

the sheep-raising - industry throughout the

Maritime Provinces.

The farmers saved their

best wool for him, and continue to send their

The best dealers everywhere handle Stanfield’s Underwear.
Catalogue showing styles, and sample of fi for

, . sent . frec

high grade wool to the Stanfield mills.

the mills in the best possible condition. There
are no long railroad hauls—no lengthy jeurneys in the holds of tramp steamers.
as soon as sheared. Experts sort, clean

trip of transformation into Stanfield’s

by the only process which takes the shrink

for

President

For ‘four consecutive nights *he
hotel man had watched his fair, timid
guest fill her pitcher at the water-
cooler. ' i "

~ “Madame,” he said on .the- fifth

be done for you.” 7

“The bell is beside your bed,” re-
plied -the proprietor: =

. “That .the bell!” she - exclaimed.
“Why, the boy told me.that was the
fire alarm, nm{' that I wasn’t to touch
iun any account.”—Success Maga-
z 3 ” 2

They Soothe Excited Nerves.— Ner-
vous affections are usually -attribut-
able to ‘defective digestion, as the
stomach dominates the nerve centres.
A course of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills
will still all disturbances of this char-
acter, and by restoring the stomach to
normal’ action relieve thff nerves from
irritation. There is no sedative like
them and in the correection of irregu-
larities of the digestive processes, no
preparation has done so effective work,
as can be testified to by thousards.

The Heiress—But why should I mar-

ry you; I-<den’t love you. oL
Her Suitor—Oh, ‘that’s all right. I

shan’t be at home very much, you

Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, &c

" TRADE IN SIBERIA.

Canada Seems to Have an Excellent
Market - In Vladivestock.

In a recent issue of The Journal of ¥
the Canadiah Bankers’ Association,
there ap

Siberia offers for “Canadian manu-
b -goods, - With regard to the
sossibilities for trade, Mr. Lethbridge
this :s say ‘ :
Elﬁi

js Yokohama, and is open-to naviga-
-tion at all times of the year. Canada
should therefore be in a position to
supply, easily - and geanom‘caﬂy. a
greal proportion of ods,
as &t present tgaese must either travel
from Moscow by a le lin ;
way 6,500 miles !oxﬁ; ‘obviously at
times causing terrible. :
traffic; or must make the long sea
voyage via the Bues-Qanal
apore, occupying over {two months.
““Alreary Canadian 1 D=
“plements ~ are - fayorably known -in

estern Siberia, %ﬁu@ . they are in | :
suceessful .competition mgeyboth the
: e

“and American makes. Th

branch at Vladivos-

to the of the situation,
wnd inténd making a bid to capture

this corporation are w%
the Ca»nadi an mm‘p -
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. The Last Turn. s
“My turn will come!” the actor crisd.
“Some day I'N turn the dollars!”
Alas, he failed in all he tried,
- And now_he turns his collars. o
. —Chicago News.

3 < Exhetly. :

< “Afrer-all, what difference would es
‘plorers find between the north pole and
the south pole?” *

it The Silver Lining.

night, ““if yew would Ting, tél; wo\ﬂd ;

““But where is my bell?” asked the |
hospital yet. 1 don’t believe he is well I e :
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peared an article by l_lf‘: :
Allen Lethbridge on the market which |
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. %Oh. all the difference in the world®

m“ pain. Now, you'

- The hard wbrk of bread-making
should be done in the flour mill—not

in the kitchen.

e “[\hen it is necessary for you to m:ake‘bread
. by main strength, the miller hasn’t done his
part. His flour is not fine enough. =~

z SR ST ; i

is made from hard -Spring wheat—which is

capable of finer grinding than any other wheat~
—and milled by 2 process that insures the finest,
and ‘most nutritious of flours. Get .enough

%

* ~_to try from your groc

congestion of [

Oo:j'ol:Chica- 1
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 THE SUPRE
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~"GUT YOUR FUEL BILL IN HALF |

by using a

' SUPRENE_ STEEL, RANGE

m@bmly’!y‘ g
PREME HEATING CO,, -

7 s w'.‘i.nd' mt- a2 \._1‘;

;  Second Combustion §

ade in Ougads. In very .

anteed to save g per cent in Fuel.. %

_ Ask. your- hardware man for it,
or. write our western age! g

_ WALDON COMPANY,

92  Princess St, .~ Winnipeg.




