
The Mission 10 Lepers.to start I got a message from the jus- what he could under such circum-

TS YOUR PR tice explaining that you were re-1stances—any man but Golding." 
leased. I’m glad to hear it. I supposed "Yes, except him, and yet he was a 
you'd come off all right. And I’ve heard |good ellow before he got the diamond 
all about Elsie, too, so you needn’t ex-Ltlit ■

fever.’
"Well, let that pass,” said Mr. War- Convention of C nadiàn Auxiliaries 

in the City.
... .3TT7ITITTTS7 Plain. How is the stranger getting TO TAKE ANYTHING on?"

. "I’m feeling much better, doctor,"
ren. “Aren’t you about ready to an­
swer questions now ?"

Dutton lay down again with a sigh.
AOFFERED. BUT—

said Dutton, looking up.
"You look it,” and the doctor felt his 

pulse and tested his temperature.
“Pretty near, Nick, pretty near. 

Give me a chance, please. Remember, 
“Not going to play sick much longer, ‘tisn’t so very long that I’ve been here 

are you?” he asked abruptly. recovering from the attack of Wanga
Dutton opened his eyes wider. . and Sam. Let me get up, and see if 
“Play sick?” he repeated, in a griev- I can take a turn around the yard, 

ed tone. Just as soon as I’m a little stronger,
“Yes, it gives the physician a good so that I can quit you, I’ll talk.” 

deal of annoyance, you know, though,] "All right, then. We'll wait. Were 
of course, you can’t fool him long. I both Wanga and the other fellow in liaries interested in the mission to lep- 
should say that if you think you've it?" ■ - -
waited long . enough, you’re pretty, 
nearly able to get up.”|

“You’re rough on a fellow, doctor. I ishly supposed that I had eluded 
Ithem by footing it most of the way

ADA«1 Reports Presented —Address by Rev. 
David Herron, a Veteran Worker 

in India—What Is Most Needed 
to Wipe Cut the Disease.

«6CEYLON TEA. A convention of the Canadian auxi- :21
|ers in India and the East was held inWill be your choice if you con­

sult your own interests. “Oh, yes. They took me by surprise, Somerset Hall, Dundas street, yester- 
and, of course, Wanga Toute, eluded day afternoon. Mrs. Robertson, of 

East London, the president of the Lon­
don branch, occupied the chair. There

thought I’d been a pretty sick man.” 
“Oh, yes, you haven’t been well, but 

you put on a good deal of delirium, 
you know. I don’t mind if my friends 
here don’t, but I thought I’d speak of

Lead Packets Only. Black or Mixed. 
All Grocers.

from New York like a common tramp.
We had a short, sharp fight of it. dur- were present Mrs. Watt, Miss Ross, 

and Miss Watt, of the Guelph auxili-ing which I did for Sam, I guess. 
The knov that as soon as they got me

ywt
ary; Mr. W. Henderson, of Toronto, 
editor of the Faithful Witness; Mrs. 
Carlyle, of Woodstock; Mrs. Robert-

it so that you’d understand me. down Wanga picked Sam up and

then the War
medicine you need is exercise.”

With that the doctor went into the
carried him out, and the next thing 
I knew I looked up at you and Mar­
tha and saw the cabin afire.”

Dutton was, indeed, feeble. This
orOS sitting room, where he chatted awhile 
hl with Elsie and * Will. When he went 
VI |away he said in an undertone to Mr. o.son, Miss Bella Boon, Miss Morris, Mrs. 

Mayell, and Miss McDougall, represent-talk was exhausting him, and, doubly ! 
anxious for his speedy recovery, Mr. ing theWarren; London branch. Montreal,

“You must get that man out of your 
house for your wife’s sake. She en­
dures wonderfully, but it isn’t the 
physical strain I fear.
weighs on her for some reason 
perhaps you understand. Get him 
away."

“Suppose, doctor," returned Mr. 
Warren, “that I was certain Martha 
would feel the strain of his absence

Warren brought the scene to an end. Georgetown and Hamilton were not 
Later in the afternoon Dutton represented.

BY FREDERICK R. BURTON.
Author of "Her Wedding Interlude,” 

"Josef Helmuth's Goetz," "A Pot of 
Gold," "The Strange Object of 

Thornton Wetmore," etc.

Be sure the name DALTON BROS.A large number of the local work­
ers were present in a non-official ca­
pacity.

After the opening proceedings, which 
included a very instructive Bible read­
ing by Mrs. Evans, of this city, an 
address of welcome was read by Mrs. 
Robertson, and an inspiriting reply 
made by Mrs. Watt, of Guelph. Re­
ports from every auxiliary were read, 
showing that for the year just passed 
a total of between $1,500 and $2,000 had 
been raised by voluntary subscriptions 
and contributed to the support of the 
Home for European Lepers in India. 
The report from the London auxiliary 
was read by the secretary. Miss Boon. 
It acknowledged the goodness of God 
during the year, and stated that 
monthly meetings had been held and 
well attended. Seventy-five members 
were on the roll (an increase of 28 
over the previous . year), and the

crawled from the house by the aid of 
His presence Elsie and her mother, and sat for a 

that time in the open air. He seemed to 
enjoy the change, and especially the 
company of the girl, whom he ques-

is on each wrapper.
tioned so persistently on her adven­
tures that it would have been clear 
to anyone who listened that he de-

(See issues prior to Nov. 5 for syn- 
opsis of previous chapters.)

CHAPTER XXVI. — DUTTON, THE 
INCUBUS.

"Oh, dear!” exclaimed Sam, aghast 
at the discovery. "I saw him in here 
as still and silent as a grave-stone not 
half an hour before you came back.”

#more than that of his presence?
The doctor shrugged his shoulders.

lighted simply in hearing her talk.
■ Will at this time had gone home 
for needed rest, and Mr. Warren was 
at work in the neglected fields. From 

j his place under the tree, Gran’pa Kirk 
■appeared to watch Dutton and Elsie, 
i though it is very doubtful if his fail­
ing eyes could distinguish them at the

“You must decide for yourself, then. 
I only know that your wife is in dan­
ger of nervous prostration, and not all 
the terrible anxiety about you and El­
sie has affected her so much as this 
man. I suggest that something ought 
to be done, and that it is something 
beyond the province of a physician.”

Mr. Warren felt very gloomy after 
this conversation. He went to the 
barn, and in the short time that inter­
vened before dinner he tried to dis­
tract his mind with farm duties. He 
could not succeed. How should he, 
when all the excitement of arrest for 
murder and the disappearance of his 
daughter had not availed wholly to| 
banish the trouble that had come into|

0
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with a colicy baby or a colicy stomach • 45$3 22 A# CD8 
isn’t pleasant. Either can be avoided al .ante mhtrid 
by keeping a bottle of Perry Davis
PAIN KILLER on the medicine shelf. It A.- 
is invaluable in sudden attacks of Cramps, 2 472- 
Cholera Morbus, Dysentery and Diarrhœa. - 2

Ilust as valuable for all external pains. 6000
Dose—Oue teaspoonful in a half glass of water or milk (warm if convenient).

"We must make a chase for him,1
said Mr. Warren, "He's stolen prop- distance. Yet on his face there ap­

peared varying expressions, now a 
scowl and again an amused smile.

It was a little while before supper 
time. Dutton had been helped back 
to the spare room, where he lay fully 
dressed on the bed. Mrs. Warren was amount raised was $108, which was a 

; busy at the stove and Mr. Warren in slight increase 
the garden. Gran’pa Kirk had drag- 1 slant increase, 
ged his chair to the side of the house,

6 erty from Dutton that's worth twenty 
townships.”

“Is it really diamonds, Nick?’
“Yes, one of the most valuable in the 

world.”
“I’ll harness up right away," said 

Sam, as they crowded up the stairs, 
and he ran across the road to his The condition of the 

source of great en-auxiliary was a JSRe.barn, which was behing his house and 
store. Just as he was running into the couragement to the members, as the 

year had been one of financial distress 
throughout the country, and only self-

the declining sun sending its rays with
driveway a woman who was hurrying uncomfortable directness under the 

branches of the orchard.his life with the coming of Dutton?
Will stayed to dinner, and every- 

bodv except Gran’pa Kirk assumed an 
air of cheerfulness. With the young 
people the atmosphere was more real| 
than assumed, perhaps, though both plexing questions that were ever pres- 

cally; “I don’t know as it’s anything, were beginning to suffer from the beent respecting the mystery that had 
but I’m afraid your horse is store. Did action of the previous day and nigntS |come upon the house. At length she
you lend him to that Mr. Golding?” adventures. Elsie, too, felt, as 1 slipped quietly out by the front door

“I should say not, indeed: That Mr. now that the immediate transport S and went around the house to the
Golding is tied to a post under the joy over her rescue had subsided, that *
meeting house” chilling sense of unknown, undefined"Oh, dear! then it’s so!" cried the ! trouble that had been the first step to 
woman. "I just saw him pass our all the rest. Tt.11 old
house at a full gallop on Mr. Sprin- Gran’pa was crotchety. Like all old about this Mr. Dutton. Tell me, 
ger’s horse. I mightn’t have thought | people he had his fits of restless peev- ; Gran’pa."

but that I just hap- ishness, and though they were not so "Eh?" exclaimed the old man, sur- 
frequent as to make him at prised and querrulous; “what’s that, 

._ .. 3..__ __________ troublesome to those who understood Child?»
to the road through the lane, him and loved him, they were recon-| |nized with patient smiles and generally i 

|ignored. The Warrens naturally at- 
Itributed his present temper to the 
! breaking of his rest by the confusion 
attendant on Elsie’s return, but after 
dinner he told Mr. Warren that he about him 
wanted to talk to him, and led the way ao 
solemnly to the tree in the orchard 
where he spent the afternoons when|

up the road called to him. "Mr. Sprin­
ger, Mr. Springer!” but he neither an­
swered nor halted.

“What is it, Em’ly?" asked Mrs.

sacrifice and conscientious giving 
could have secured such good results.

Rev. David Herron, deputy superin­
tendent, and for 40 years a worker 
among the lepers, was introduced to 
the convention, and made a short ad­
dress. Miss Lila Watt. B.A., of Guelph, 
spoke on the great necessity for the 
opening of asylums for European lep­
ers. for whom there is very little pro­
vision at present. At 6:30 the delegates 
and other ladies present partook of a 
sumptuous tea, prepared by the Lon­
don auxiliary.

THE EVENING MEETING.
Somerset Hall was crowded in the 

evening, when an open meeting was 
held in connection with the convention. 
The principal speaker was Rev. David 
Herron, lately returned from India. Mr. 
Herron was sent to the East 40 years 
ago by the American Board of Pres­
byterian Missions, and from the day 
of his arrival in India be actively as­
sociated himself with the leper work. 
By way of introduction to his address. 
Mr. Herron referred to the existence 

|of leprosy to a terrible extent in 
|Europe from the eleventh to the flf- 
teenth centuries. The French leper 
asylums in those times were exceed­
ingly numerous, while those of Great 
Britain numbered over 100. The dis­
ease had been obliterated from Europe, 
however, by the complete isolation of 
the afflicted, but today it was rampant 
in India, China, Japan, Cylon, Syria, 
and Burmah. It was estimated that 
there were fully 500,000 lepers in India 
alone. It was everywhere rife, and a 
daily sight to witness the sickening 
specimens of humanity begging in the 
streets and public markets. The lep­
ers’ treatment in the earlier times was 
barbarous. They were subjected to all 
kinds of cruelty, cast from their homes, 
and frequently killed. Time had

Elsie had been flitting uneasily from 
room to room, trying to busy herself 
steadily at one task and another, and 
failing to free her mind from the per-Springer, coming out from the store.

"Oh, dear!” said the wem an hysieri- g«

P 1
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spot where Gran’pa was sitting.
"Gran’pa,” she said, her voice husky

with the Intense interest attaching to Gentlemenher question, "you know something • • •
anything of it, 
pened to catch sight of him, leading 
the horse round back of Mr. Newcomb’s SHIH OUR GREAT“Mr. Dutton, Gran’pa; you know all 

about him. Tell me, please.”
and so
It looked suspicious and 1 wanted to 
stop him, but when he sees me he get; 
into the saddle and galloped away.| 
And there weren’t any men folks

Gran’pa Kirk looked at her sharply.
“What do you want to know for?” 

he asked.
“Because everything is so mysterious =around to help."

Men folks, indeed! No, all the men 
folks in Granite who were not at a dis­
tance from their houses in the fields, 
had gone to Mr. "Warren’s when he re- DCLOVEA KIDon’t you remember how

when I came homevexed you were
1 this morning because mamma and 
! papa hadn’t told you he was here? 01the days were hot and sunny.

He turned with a scowl when he had 
come to his tree and said:

“Nick, what is he doing here?"
The question surprised Mr. Warren,

Don’t you suppose I feel the same 
way, Gran’pa?” and she put her arms 
about his neck and laid her young 
cheek close against his wrinkled face.

“Elsie!” said her mother’s pained 
voice.

turned from Denby.
"No use, neighbors,” said Sam, more 

gloomy than angry as he came around 
the corner from the barn. “He’s gone 
on the fastest horse in the township. 
We can’t catch him.”

“Perhaps not,” responded Mr. War­
ren, with energy, “but we can go to 
the nearest place that has a telegraph 
office and set all the police in the 
county on his track. He won’t venture 
to go to Denby, but there’s other towns.

although his wife had prepared him 
for some expression from Gran’pa on 
the subject of Dutton’s presence.

"Gran’pa," he replied, addressing 
him by the affectionate title 
everybody used in speaking to or of 
him, “I don’t know why he is here. It 
wouldn’t be fair to answer you by say­
ing that he was hurt and we took him 
in out of kindness.”

“No, and ‘twouldn’t be the truth, 
Nick,” said the old man, crossly. “I 
suppose he’s been hurt, or something’s 
happened to make him sick, but that's 

part of it. What did he come

ALL SHADES AND SIZES.The girl looked up startled, saw her 
mother standing in the kitchen door- 

that way, whither she had been attracted 
1by their voices, saw her eyes sadder 
than she had ever seen them before,

GRAHAM BROS.,: and. ashamed and sorrowful, she turn- 
'ed from the old man and went to her 
own room.

(To be Continued Tomorrow.)

WILL THEY GET IT?
Rumored Establishment by a Canadian 

Firm of a Branch in Albany, N. Y.
Albany (Special) Nov. 4.—1 he outcry in 

certain quarters against the high tariff still 
goes on, but it is to the tariff that Albany 
is likely to owe the addition of another 

:industry to her numerous existing ones. 
A Canadian firm located in Toronto has, it

and to towns he must EO after a 
while.",

"That’s right," admitted Sam; "and 
as it’s my nag that’s gone I’ll go with 
anybody who’ll take me."

A volunteer was promptly forthcom-; 
Ing, and in a few minutes Sam and 
his neighbor set out to track Golding only a 

- *• here for?” 
"I tell you, I don’t know.” 
"What does he say about It?"

wrought many changes, and now the 
unfortunates were perfectly safe; their 
cries were not met with cruel deeds; 
their sufferings were alleviated; and 
they were cheered on with the hope of 
a glorious future. Mr. Herron pictur- 
ed many instances of the utter help­
lessness of the lepers, and he gave an 
interesting account of the origin of the 
mission. In conclusion, he said it 

|would be a matter of only a few years 
before the plague could be stamped 
out. if the victims were properly 
isolated.

Leading Furnishers and Hatters,
if possible, and surely to telegraph his 
description to the local officers of all 
towns through which he might pass.

Mr. Warren returned to his house.
“Did you tell him?" he asked of his 

wife.
"About Golding’s getting his dia- 

mond? No."
"Then I must. I’m afraid it will up-

159 DUNDAS STREET"He won’t say a word."
"Nick, I’ve a right to ask all this. 

We were led to suppose that he was 
dead, years ago.”

"Yes,” responded Warren, huskily. "I 
thought he was dead. Don’t you sup­
pose I'm suffering from this?” he ask­
ed almost fiercely.

The old man frowned and sat down, 
shifting his chair to get it into the

is understood, been interviewed by an 
Albany business man, with a view to 
establishing in this city a manufactory of 
the staple kidney remedy, Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills. As the business done by the Can-

set him, but it’s got to be done. 
He went into the spare room. Dut-

Foot CoffinsA short and interesting address was 
also delivered by Mrs. Watt, of 
Guelph, on the formation of the dif­
ferent auxiliaries. Rev. Robt. John­
ston gave a Bible reading from II. 
Kings, fifth chapter, and Miss Roblin, 
of the Dundas Center Quartet, favored 
with a solo.______

Make Yourself Strong
If you would resist pneumonia, bronchitis, 
typhoid fever, and persistent coughs and colds. 
These ills attack the weak and run down sys­
tem. They can find no foothold where the 
blood is kept pure, rich and full of vitality, the 
appetite good and digestion vigorous, th 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the one true blood puriner.

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, constipation, 
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache. b

"I recently performed four marriage 
ceremonies in twenty minutes,” re­
marked the Rev. Mr. Thirdly. “That 
was at the rate of twelve knots an 
hour,” added Miss Flypp.—Pearson's 
Weekly.

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles!
SYMPTOMS—Moisture; Intense itch­

ing and stinging; mostly at night; 
worse by scratching. If allowed to 
continue tumors form, which often 
bleed and ulcerate, becoming very sore. 
Swayne's Ointment stops the itching 
and bleeding, heals ulcération, and in 
most cases removes the tumors. At 
druggists, or by mail, 50 cents. Dr. 
Swayne & Son, Philadelphia, Lyman, 
Sons & Co., Montreal,wholesale agents.

To know of "ODOROMA" and to use it 
is evidence of good taste.

ton seemed none the worse for the ex­
citement of the morning. shade, 

news “You'd better send him away, he 
snapped.

Mr. Warren sighed despairingly and 
returned to the house, leaving the old 
man seated with both hands on the 

|head of his cane, his head sunk down 
'upon his shoulders until he seemed to 
have no neck. He was thinking in 
his own way, or was he dreaming? Do 

I very old, infirm people think, or are 
i the operations of their brains more 
i like the dreams of the younger?

Be that as it may, as the old gentle­
man sat there the scowl upon his 
wrinkled face gradually softened and 
disappeared, giving place to a quaint 

them shut with his smile of amusement, that deepened 
them shut, with his and broadened until his rickety frame

adian firm throughout the United States 
has assumed very large proportions, owing| 
to the recognition by the American public 
of the great value of this staple, it is 
probable that arrangements will be satis­
factorily entered into. The annual output 
is very large and is rapidly increasing.

Ambassador Bayard’s chief English 
chum is said to be the Archbishop of 
York, whose country place he fre­
quently visits.

"Dut," said Mr. Warren, “you must 
be a soldier now, for I’ve got bad
for you.”

He paused and the invalid looked up 
at him inquiringly.

“Golding has escaped, and he took 
the ‘President’ with him.”

Dutton’s eyes sparkled with interest.

Eut crape on-your hat when 
you wear rubber on your feet! 
‘Draws them—'Pains them—‘Kills their comfort. 
and telegraphs the trouble to your eye-sight.

Wear the new Waterproof Calfskin Shoe, with 
rubber outsole, Dolge felt insole, and Goodyear 
Welt—Safe, stylish, springy, durable, and ever-

0“So Golding got away, did he? Well, 
he’s a sharp one.”

“Lut, did you understand me. Dut?
He took the ‘President' with him. He
got hold of it before Martin could stop 
him. You saw the affair, didn’t you?”

“Yes, Nick, I saw it all. I under­
stand."

He closed his eyes in the old weary

A Natural Beautiner.
Karl’s Clover Root Tea purifies the blood 

and gives a clear and beautiful complexion. 
For sale byW. T. Strong.

Johann Strauss, the composer, who 
fast week celebrated his 70th birth­
day, has just completed a new opera.

The Best Cough Cure 
isShiloh’s Cure. A neglected cough is danger 
ous. Stop it at once with Shiloh’s Cure. For 
sale by W. T Strong.

The late King Menelek of Abyssinia 
frequently wore a stovepipe hat of Am­
erican make.

Karl’s Clever Boot Tea.
A sure euro for Headache and nervous dis- 

eases. Nothing relieves so quickly. For sale 
by W. T. Strong.

Prince Alfred, son of the Duke of 
Cobourg, recently celebrated his com­
ing of age.

A LIFE SAVED.—Mr. James Bryson 
Cameron, states: “I was confined to my 
bed with inflammation of the lungs, 
and was given up by physicians. 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 medicine, and less than 
a half-bottle cured me; I certainly be­
lieve it saved my life. It was with re­
luctance that I consented to a trial, as 
I was reduced to such a state that I 
deubted the power of any remedy to do 
me any good.”

The best description of mountain sce­
nery was written by a man who had 
never climbed a mountain, and Miss 
Nora Hopper, the most distinctively 
Celtic of the new Irish school of writ- 
ters, has never so much as set foot in 
the Green Isle in her life.

I PARMELEE'S PILLS possess the 
power of acting specifically upon the 
diseased organs, stimulating to action 
the dormant energies of the system, 
thereby removing disease. In fact, so 
great is the power of this medicine to 
cleanse and purify, that diseases of al­
most every name and nature are driv­
en from the body. Mr. D. Carswell, of 
Carswell postoffice. Ont., writes: “I 
have used Parmelee’s Pills, and find 
them an excellent medicine, and one 
that will sell well."

Connoisseurs of driving patronize

ready for rain, snow or shine.

Ask for the Slater Slipless Shoe.
way and kept
brow slightly contracted.

“I’m honestly sorry for you, com­ shook with laughter.
Between the doctor and his father- 

in-law, Mr. Warren was painfully dis- 
!turbed. It did not seem, after the 

the doctor had talked to Dutton, 
that any dictates of humanity should 
prevent him from demanding that his 
unwelcome guest should explain him­
self. Mr. Warren walked into the 
spare room, therefore, and closed the 
door between it and the kitchen.

“Nick,” said Dutton, before Mr. 
Warren could begin, "I think I’ll try

rade,” said Mr. Warren.
"Don’t mind it, Nick," said Dutton 

feebly, without opening his eyes.
"Well, how’s our patient today?" way FOR SALE BY POCOCK BROS.

asked a cheerful voice at the door. It 
was Dr. Nason.

"Good morning, Nick.” he continued. Hobbs Hardware Co."I was sent for to go to Denby about 
your matter, and just as I was about44

English Herbs 
(In Bottles.)

to get up.”
"I should say it was about time, 

responded Mr. Warren, rather rough-
LONDON, ONTARIO.

ly.
“I see you believe 

doctor says.”
"He's no fool. Dut.

what that fool Smokeless Powder, 
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He saw your
game yesterday forenoon and inform- 
ed us of it. It was when Golding was 
here.”

“Oh, yes; I didn’t want anythihg to 
say to Golding.”

“And the result was he promptly 
went off and had me arrested for at­
tempting to murder you.”

“Yes. I know----- ′
“And then Elsie was taken away 

and Martha was left alone—-heavens, 
man! isn’t our account against you 
enough?”

“Nick, you do me some Injustice, 
on my word you do."

Dutton spoke with evidently sincere 
earnestness, and his face was bathed, 
in profuse perspiration, as he slowly 
eat up in bed and leaned on one arm
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HINDOO REMEDY
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RESULTS in CO DATS. Cures 371N7-/ 
Nervous Diseases. Failing Memory, % I9/ 
Paresis, Sleeplessness, Nightly Emis- - 
sions, etc., caused by past abuses, gives vigor and size 
to shrunken organs, and quickly but surely restores 
Lost Manhood inold or young. Easily carried invest 
pocket. Price 81.00 a package. Six for $5.00 with a written guarantee to cure or money refunded. Don’t 
buy an imitation, but insist on having INDAPO, If 
your druggist has not got it, we will send it prepaid. 
Oriental Medical Co., Props., Chicago, W., or ear agents. 
SOLD by Anderson & Nelles, Druggists, 240 Dun-

das St, LONDON, ONT., and leading druggists 
elsewhere.
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Paints, 
Oils. 
Putty. 
Rope,
Harvest Tools,

Cut Nails, 
Wire Nails, 
Galvanized Wire, 
O. and A. Wire, 
Builders’ Hardware.

Window Glass, 
Enameled Glass, 
Cathedral Glass, 
Rolled Plate, 
Spades and Shovels,

for-
toward W arren.

“I’ve been awfully sick, Nick; it’s 
true I played it on Golding, and at 
times when you or Martha pressed 
me with questions that I wasn’t ready 
to answer. I’ve pretended to be un­
conscious, but I've been genuinely 111, 
Nick, and I’m still feeble. Why. man 
alive, can you think that if I’d been 
able to get up when Elsie disappear­
ed. and I knew that Wanga had taken 
her. can yott imagine that I would 
have lain here like a log?”

“No,” replied Mr. Warren.

25c We are just opening importations of Cutlery and English Shelf Goods.
All goods bought for cash at lowest value.
We lead in prices, quality and new goods. Pempt shipment and best 

attention guaranteed. 1 _____ ytBLOOD POISON
WAVE VAI Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper- AVE I00 Colored Spots, Aches, Old Sores, 
Ulcers in Mouth, Hair-Falling! Write COOK! 
REMEDY 00., 307 Masonic Temple, 
Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. Capi- 
stall, 8500,000. Worst cases cured in 15 
Ato 35 days, 100-page book free.

erold Scondrela
169 Dundas Street

sin VERTISE IN THE AD RTISEROvermeyer's livery, Richmond street 
____ “I must north, as he has only the latest style 
would have done of rigs. ‘Phone 423.admit that any, man
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