
the sill he c-ouldwv the interior with
out the least difficulty. There was no
body- there. The lamp burned on a 
great table littered with papers, but 
the rude cane chair before it was emp
ty. and so was the room. lie could see 
into every corner of It. and there was

HW TO CURE A HEADACHE “Very likely/* answered Mr. Grey gtfeetVater said nothing, bat held 
grimly. “But we must not be de himself In readiness,
terred— not tin I have seen’’- the rest Mr. Grey was equally sl*fc_____
Sweetwater did not iiear. Mr. Grey lines of his face seemed to^deepen la 
seethed to remember himself. “Row the moonlight as the boat, gliding rap- 
nearer." be now bade. “Get under the idly through the water, passed them 
shadow of the rocks if you can. If within a dozen boat lengths and slip- 
thé boat is for him. he will show him ped Into the opening under the manu- 

Xat I hardly see bow be can factory' building, 
board from that bank." “Now row!’* he cried. “Make for

It did not look feasible. Nevertbe the launch. We’ll Intercept them on 
less, they waited and watched with their return.” 
much patience for seven I loug min
ute*, The bout behind them did not 
advance, nor was any movement dfis- 
cemible,iu the direction of the manu
factory. Another short period, then 
suddenly a light flatbed from a window 
high up In tiie cent nil guide, sparkled 
for an Instant and was gone. Sweet
water took it for a signal and. With a 
slight motion of the wrist, began do 
work his way in toward shore till they 
lay almost at the edge of the piles.

“flarkr*

:

The XOompn 
In. the Alcove

T( dtempt to cure a headache by 
taking i^Hhcatiache powder/' is liket:
trying to sTSp » leak in the roof by 
putting a phn . under the dripping

Chronic headaches arc caucd nota hiding ,da -e -here anybody 
could remain concealed. Sweetwater 
was still looking when the lamp, which 
had been burning with considerable 
smoke, flared up nml went out Sweet- 

o( water uttered an ejaculation and. find
ing himself face to face with utter 
darkness, stttptrom his.perch to the 
ground.

by poisoned bhiod. The blood Ir, poi- 
fonea By tissoe waste. unJltMUnHsaA 
and other impurities remaining too 
long in the system. These p.. isons are 
not promptly eliminated beuau

self.

By ANNA KATHARINE GREEN,
r Author of “The Millionaire Baby." "The Filiiree Ball." “The 

House In the Mist." “Th* Amethyst Boa." Etc. Sweetwater, glowing with anticipa
tion, .bent, to bis work. The boat be
neath them gave a bound, and in 
minutes they were far out on the wa
ters of the bay.

“They’re coming!” he whispered ea
gerly as be saw Mr. Grey looking anx
iously back. “How much farther shall
I gor

“Just within bailing distance of the 
launch," waa Mr. Grey’s reply.

Sweetwater, gauging the distance 
with a glance, stopped at the proper 
pojnt and rested on his oars. Bat his 
thoughts did not rest He realized that 
be was about to witness an Interview 
whose importance he easily recognized. 
How much of it would he hear? What 
would be the upshot and what was his 
fuli duty in the vase? He knew that 
this man Wellgoud was wanted by the 
New- York poHe*vbut he-was-possessed 
with no authority to arrest him even if 
he bad the power.

“Something more than I bargained 
for," lie inwardly commented. “Bot I 
wanted excitement, and now I have 
got It. If only I can keep my bead 
level. I may get something ont of this, 
If not all I could wish.”

Meantime the second boat was very 
nearly on them. ’ He could mark the 
three figures and pick out Wellgood*s 
head from among the rest It. had a 
resolute air. The face, on which, to 
his evident discomfiture, the moon 
shone, wore a look which convinced the 
detective that this was no patent med
icine manufacturer, nor even a cater
er's assistant, but a man of nerve and 
resources, the same, indeed, whom he 
had encountered In Mr. Fair-brother's 
house with such disastrous, almost fa
tal, results to himself.

The discovery, though an unexpected 
one, did not lessen his sense of the ex
treme helplessness of his own posh 
tion. He coukl witness, but he could 
not act; follow Mr. Grey's orders, but 
indulge in none of his owp. The de
tective must continue to be lost in the 
valet, though it came hard and woke a 
sense of shame in his ambitious breast 

Meanwhile Wellgood had seen them 
and ordered his men to cease rowing.

“Give way. there.” he shouted. 
“We’re for the launcli and in a burry.”

“There's some one here who wants 
to speak to you. Mr. Wellgood," Sweet
water called out, as respectfully as be 
could. “Shall I mention your name?" 
he asked of Mr. Grejr.j- 

!“N«. ! will do that myself.” And 
raising his voice, he accosted the oth
er with these words: “I am the man, 
Fercivai Grev. of Darling.on Manor,

!
*ick ..Uvcr, bowels, skin nr kidn ys.

If the bowel» do not move regularly a fewCOPYRIGHT. 1906. THE BOBÊS-M E R RILL COMPANY. —If there is pain in the back eh wing 
kidney trouble—If the skin m* fallow, 
or disfigured with pimples—it shows 
clearly what is causing the headache 

"Fruit-a-tiyes" cure headaches b» - 
cause they cure 'the cause of head-

Approaching Mr. Grey for the second 
time, he said:

“I cannot understand it. The fellow 
is either lying low or he's gone out, 
leaving his lamp to go out too. But 
whose is the horse? Just excuse me 
while I tie him up again. It looks like 
the one he was driving today. It Is 
the one. Well, he won’t leave him

COXTIXl.-RD
“He is a [latent medicine man," neA dangerous customer 

1 wonder If m.v Instinct will go so ' a,e“ explained, "and manufactures bis
own concoctions In a house he has

thought he

Fruit-a-lives” act directly on 
the three great eliminating organs— 
bowels, kidneys and skin. “Fruit-a- 

the system free of’poisons. 
Ives" come in two sizes— 

If your dealer does not 
to Fruit-a-tives

far os to make me recognize Ills pros 
I shouldn’t wonder.& It lias 1X1,1 tc<l here on a lonely road some half 

mile out of town."served me almost as well as that many 
times before.”to lives" keep 

“Fnilt-a-t 
25c and 50c 
have them write 
Limited, Ottawa.

“Wellgood does—the man named
Wellgood?’’ Mr. Grey exclaimed, with 
all the astonishment the other secretly 
expected.

“Yes, Wellgood — Jam»s Wellgood. 
There is no other in town/'

“How long has this man been here?" 
the statesman inquired after a moment 
nf apparently great discomfiture.

“Just twenty-four hours this time, 
lie was here oufc before, when he

? V, It was Sweetwater who spoke—.
Both listened. Mr. Grey with his 

bend turned toward the launch and 
Sweetwater with his eye on the cavern
ous space, sharply outlined by the 

. piles. \Hiich the falling tide now dls- 
cT>H*d under each contiguous building. 
» >->.!« bad Ueeu directly ship[K-d from 
l! • • stores ih thé ,! ! d y This be 
had learned in the ,village. How ship
ped lie had not been able to under 
stand from his previous-survey of the 
building. But lie thought lie could see 
now. At low title, or better, at half 
title, access coukl be got to thé floor 
of the extension and. If this floor held 
a trap, the mystery would be explain
able. So would be the hovering boat— 
the signal light and—yes! this sound 
overhead of steiis on a rattlingpianking. 

t “I hear nothing.” whispered Mr. Grey 
from the other end. “The boat is still 
tlivre, but not a man has dipped an

l appeared to serve him now, for i 
when the man finally showed himself 
on the crosswalk separating the two 
buildings he experienced a sudden in
decision not unlike that of dread, and, | 
there living nothing in the man’s np- j 
pearance to warrant apprehension, be 
t-ok it for the Instinctive recognition i 
it undoubtedly was.

He therefore watched him narrowly 
and succeeded in getting one glance 
from ids eye. It was enough. The I 
man was commonplace—commonplace 
in feature, dress and manner; but his 
eye gave him away. There was noth
ing commonplace in that. It was an 
eye to beware of. ^ ,

He had taken in Sweetwater as he

"A manufactory here!” exclaimed 
Mr. Grey 
had uttered since starting.

“Not far from here."- was. Sweetwa
ter's equally laconic reply, aud. the 
road taking a turn almost at the mo
ment of his speaking, be leaned'’-for
ward "and pointed out a building stand
ing on the" right hand side of the road 
with Its feet In the water. “That's It,” 
said he
euough for me to know it when I see 
it Looks like a robber's hole at this 
time of night," he laughed 
can you expect from a manufactory of 
patent medicine?"

Mr. Grey was silent lie was look
ing very earnestly at the building.

“It is larger than I expected," he re
marked at the last. -------

It was the first word be

rented the house and made all his 

“Ah!"ES
Mr. Grey rose precipitately. His 

manner had changed.
“I must see him. What you tell .me 

makes It all the more necessary for me 
see him. How can you bring it

“Without his seeing you?" Sweetwa- 
, ter asked.

“They described it well
ntreal

But whatpassed, but Sweetwater was of a com
monplace tyiie. too. and woke no cor
responding dread in the other’s mind, 
for he went whistling into the store, 
from which he presently reissued with 
• bundle of mall in his hand. The 
detectives first Instinct was,to take 
him Into custody as a suspect much 
wanted by the New York police; but 
reason assured him that lie not oply 
had no warrant for this, but that he 
would better sene the ends of Justice 
by following out his present task of 
bringing this man and the Englishman

“Yes, yes; certainly without his sec- 
Couklu't you rap him up atmg me

his own door and hold him In talk a
minute while I looked on from the car
riage or whatever vehicle we can get 
to carry us there? The least glimpse 
of his face would satisfy me— that is, 
tonight”

“I’ll try,” said Sweetwater, not very Mr. Wellgood’» portion of it more in- 
sanguine as to the prouffbUr fesult of significant still, 
this effort.

Returning to the stables, be ordered 
the team. With the last ray of the sun

••They will soon.” returned Sweetwa
ter as a smothered 55553 of clanking 
iron reached his ears from the hollow 
spaces lief ore him. “Duck your head, 
sir: l"m going to row in under this 
l*irtioii of the house."

Mr. Grey would have protested, and 
with very good reason. There was 
scarcely a space of three feet between 
them and the boards overhead. But 
Sweetwater had so immediately suited 
action to-word that he had no choice.

They were now in utter darkness, 
and M1"- Grey’s thoughts must have 
liejen peculiar as he crouched over the 
stern, hardly knowing what to e::pect 
or whether this sudden launch into

*Sweetwater himself was surprised, 
but as they advanced aud their point 
of view changed they found it to be 
really an insignificant structure, and

Ue could see into every,comer. 
here all night. Shall we lie low and 
wait for him to come "and unhitch this 
animal or do you prefer to return to 
the hotel?"

300,000

In reality It was a collection of three
Mr. Grey was slow in answering.stores under one roof; two of them 

were shut up and evidently unoccu- Finally he said: 
pled, the third showing a lighted win-

together and watching the result. But 
how. with the conditions laid on him 
by Mr. Grey, was this to be done? He *br-v se* -Pu^ lbe

hands.
F qiTE- reir *•» Sweetwater’s The man may suspect our intention. 

This was the manufactory. It You can never tell anything about such 
occupied the middle place and present- efellows as he. He may have caught 
ed a tolerably decent appearance. "some unexpected glimpse of me or 
showed. l**sides the lighted lamp I 

HE road Was once the highway, have mentioned.«such signs of life as a 
but. the tide having played so 
many tricks with Its number
less bridges, a new one had

knew nothing of the man's circum
stances or of Ills position in the town.
How. then, go to work to secure his 
co-operation In a scheme possibly as 
mysterious to him as It was to him
self? He could stop this stranger In 
midstreet with some plausible excuse, 
but it did not follow that lie would 
succeed in luring him to the hotel liven built farther up the cliff, carry- 
where Mr. Grey coukl sec him. Well- ing with It the life and business of the 
good, or, as he bel lived. Sears, knew -iiiiall town. Many old landmarks Still 
too much of life to lie beguiled by any < remained—shops, warehouses aud even 
open claptrap, and Sweetwater was a few scattered dwellings. But most 
obliged to see him drive off without ;if these were deserted, and those that 
having made the least advance in the : were still In use showed such neglect

; that it was very evident the whole re- 
But that was nothing. He had all giou would soon be given, up to the 

the evening before him and. re-enter- encroa'Mng sea and such interests as 
ing the store, he took up his stand are Inseparable from it 
near the sugar barrel. He had per- j The hour was that mysterious one 
ceived that in the pauses of weighing af the late twilight, when, outlines lose 
r.nd tasting Dick talked; if he were their distinctness and sea and shore 
guided with suitable discretion, why melt into one mass of uniform gray, 
should lie not talk of Wellgood?

He was guided, and he did talk, and came in with a soft plash, but so near 
to some effect—that Is. he gave Infor- jto 0,6 level of the road that it was ev- 
mation of the man which surprised '‘lent eveu to these strangers that the 
Sweetwater. If in the past and in tide wa9 ut ft» height and would pres- 
New York he had been known as a ; en*ti’ oegiu to ebb. 
waiter—or should I say steward—he ! 
was known here as a manufacturer of saken dwelling, and the town proper 
patefit medicine designed to rejuve- i 1®Y behind them. Sand and a few 
nate the human race. He had not rocks wcre a11 tbat ,a> between them 
been long in town an^l was somewhat ,10W and tbe °Pen stretch of the ocean, 
of a stranger vet, but he wouldn’t lie wl,i,h ut tbis l,oh,t approached the 
ko long. He was going to make things 181,1,1 iu a 8maU ba>- wel1 yarded on 
hum. he was. Money for this, money eitbvr 8lde b>’ embracing rocky heads- 
for that, a horse where another man This wa8 wbat made the harbor at 0~. 
would walk, aud mail-well, that alone 11 wns very stil1 Tbe>' PaMed one 
vould make this postoffice worth lcato’ and on,y one' Sweetwater look 
W!lih\ Then the drugs ordered by 
wholesale. Those' boxes over there 
were liis, ready to Be carted out to his 
manufactory. Count them, some one, 
and think of the bottles and bottles of 
stuff they Aond for. If Jt sells as he 
says It will, then he will soon be, rich, 
nul so on. till Sweetwater Brought the 
rarrulous Dick to a standstill by ask- 

^Hng whether Wellgood had been away 
^■or any pur|>ose,.$iueo he first came to 
^■own. He received the reply that he 
^•md just come home from New York,
^■vhere he had been for some article»
^Bieeded In his manufactory. Sweet- 

felt all his conviction* confirmed 
^Ind ended the colloquy with the final 
^■iMes.iqn:
I “And where his manufactory?

■^Blight lie worth visiting perhaps/1--—
■ The other made a gesture, said ro'jio- 

^■hiug about northwest and rushed to 
^Hi<‘lp a customer Sweetwater tooTTthe 
^■qnortunity to slide away. More ex- 
^■tiieit directions eould easily be got 
^Bdsewhere. and he felt’anxious to re- 
^■urn to Mr. Grey and discover If 
^■iklc wheftier it would prove ns much 

matter of surprise to him as to 
^Bwectw.itcr himself that the man who 
^■uiswcved to the name of Weiteood 
^■a< the owner of a manufactory and a 
^■urre! or two of drugs, out of which he 
^■rrgiose.i to make a compound that 

rob the doctors of their business 
^■id make himself mul this little vil-

They headed for the coast road.

efally CHARTER XVIII. simply heard that I was in town, 
he's the man

If

ED think him. he lias rea-
few packing boxes tumbled out vti the 
small platform in front, and a whinny- well understand 
ing horse attached to empty buggy,
ti«1 to a post on the opposite side of ; through toniglit-but far enough for

him to think we have given up all idea 
Perhaps

that 1s all he is waiting for. You can

sons for avoiding me which I cam very 
Io?t us; go back, not 

to the hotel—I must see this adventure
darkness was for the purpose of flight 
•or pursuit. But enlightenment came 

The sound of a man’s tread in'FICES
building alK>ve was even- moment 

becoming more lier&eptible. and - while 
wontiering possibly at his position Mr. 
Grey naturally turned his head as 
nenrly_as he could in the direction of 
these .sounds a#6l was staring with 
blank eyes into the darkness when 
.<>« vet water, leaning toward him, whis-

tbe road
• I'm glad to sec the lamp." muttered „f routing him out tonight 

“Now. what shall weSweetwater 
do? Is it light enough for you to see 
his face. If I can manage to bring him 
to the door?"

HA steal back"
“Excuse me. said Sweetwater, “but 

I know a lietter dodge than that. We'll 
eirçnmvent him. We passed a boat
house on our wav down here. I'll hist 

“But coll the man and if I cannot see drivAyou up. procure a boat and bring
him plainly. I'll shout to the. horse to you back here by water. I don't be- “Look up! There’s a trap. In a m!n-
stand. which you will take as a signal lieve that he will expect that, and if ute he'll open it Mark him, but don’t
to bring this Wellgood nearer. But do be Is in the bouse we shall see him or breathe a word, and I’ll get you out ot
not be surprised if.1 ride off before he his light.” this all right.”
reaches the buggy. I'll pome hack “Meanwhile be can escape by the 
again and take you up farther down road."
the road.’ “Escape? Do you Hflnk he is plan-

ning to escape?" "
The detective spoke with becoming 

surprise, and Mr. Grey answered with
out apiiarent suspicion.

"It is possible, if he suspects my 
presence In the neighliorhood."

“Do you want to stop him?”
“I want to see litm.”
“Oh, I remem lier. Well, sir, we will 

drive on—that is, after a moment."
“What are you going to do?"
“Oh, nothing. You said you wanted 

which to see the man before he escaped."
“Y'es, but
“And that he might escape by the 

RCTjrrr 
••Yes”—

Mr. Grey seemed startled.
“It's darker than I thought." said he.

purpose engrossing him

To be Lontixvei>.

Wv offer Tin: Observer and the 
W’Cykly Mail and Kmpii'e fnfin now till 
Jan. xj.st next loi

Mr. Grey attempted some answer, 
but it was lost iu the prolonged creak 
of slowly moving hinges somewhere 
over their heads. Spaces which hâd 
looked dark suddenly looked darker; 
hearing was satisfied, but not the eye. 
A man's breath panting with exertion 
testified to a nearby presence, but that 
man was working without a light in a 
room .wlUhodiflftered windows, and Mr. 
Grey probably, felt that he knew very 
little more, tha^x before, when suijdcn 
ly. most unexpectedly,‘to him at least, 
a face started out of that overhead 
darkness, a face so white, with every 
feature made so startlingly distinct by 
the stroijg light Sweetwater had 
thrown upon it. that It seemed the only 
itiiiig in flic WbridTo the two men be
neath. Iu another moment It had van
ished. or. rather, the light which had 
revenied It.

“What’s that? Arc you there?" came 
down from above In hoarse "and none 
ton encouraging tunes.

There was none to answer. Sweet
water. with a quirk pull on the oars, 
had already shot the boat out of its 
dangerous harbor.

m There was uo wind, aud the wavesI ë small"All right, sir." answered Sweet
water with a side glance at the speak
er’s inscrutable features. “It’s a go!" 
And leaping to the ground he ad
vanced to the manufactory door and 
knocked loudly.

No oue appeared.
He tried the lakh; it lifted, but the 

door did not open; it wns fastened 
from wfthln. .

ë WE ARE NOW IN A 
PROPER POSITION 
TO EXECUTE

Soon they had passed the last for-►

V'

Up to the Minute 
Printing

“Strange^'-riTF^inuttered. casting a 
glance at the waiting horse and buggy, 
then at the lighted window 
was on the second floor directly over- 
his head. "Guess I’ll sing out."

L-d very Shandy at this tram amt at its w Hlgire Mae.. -
driver, but saw nothing to arouse sus- 
plcion. They were now a half mile 
from C— and seemingly in a perfectly 
jesolate region.

m
i £ Wellgood; I say. Wellgood!”

_ o response to this either.
"Iv.ioks bad!" he * acknowledged to bit impracticable. A small pebble in

hiuiselt. and. taking u step back, he the keyhole ahe?—why, sec now, his
looked up dt the windows horse is walking off! Gee! I must have

It was closed, but there was neither fastened him badly. I shouldn't won-
shade nor curtain to obstruct the view, dor if he trotted all the wily to town.

. “‘Do ÿou see anything?" he inquired But it can’t be helped. 1 cannot lie
Its nam< "Golden Medical Discovery* of Mr Grey, who sat with his eye at su pi wised tp race after him. Are vou

nm *■• ""°W "agRr ^ r""lv now- "lrî rl"rtra
Seal took NotZinig,   then Vll get in. And once more the

Nearly forty years ago. Dr. Pierce dis- . *No ‘“"veinent iu the room .above? ' lonply region about echoed with the
covered that lie could, by the use of pure, . Ehndow at the window^” cry ••Wellgoo!!! ! say. Wellgood!"
triph-refined -glycerine, aided by a cor- "Nothing.*' ----- There wns no :•»>*-vef. jimWhe young

degree of constantly maintained "\Yoll. it’s eoufbuiidcd strange!'' And dote •'ve. masking for the nonce as 
heat and with the hid of apparatus and he went back, still cubing Well good. . Mr r; rev’s ror «dont kit - - v ut fnmp- 
appriar.vi-s Vivsigw-d for that puriHise, ex- The tied unhorse whinnied, and the into" the bvggv and turned the

v.,v,, T K,.,,,.,,
much better than by the ttse dkaicohH,v'ti's aA' ,f 1 -Swevtwaier.>. .;.ut ----------
so generally employed. So the now w orld- ,emI oatb
famed "Golden Medical Discovery,'* for Coming baejk. he looked again the 
the cure of weak stomach, indigestion, or window: then, with a gesture toward
ilîK,fcK!^ïï'MrÈ!S»!SÎ f1!. .!ire'; ri...Vn?"r ;:r "•»
it ever sin4e lias own. without a particle buiyling and began to edge himself 
of alcohol in its mafte-up. along Its side in an endeavor to reach

A glancc\üî\thçj(iiUllst of its IngredI- the rear and see what it offered. But^^StiuhMSriBBa to »
valuable medicinal roA^sMound growing found himaelf em The edge «if tlie bank e\'<-' pt w here the windows retleetcd the

American fore^t^J All these in- before he had tykeu twenty Steps. Yet light <>f the moon <- «bo NlhSin, on. and ho W W, S do',*1.0, ^ ' '
Beds, tear fiers à ntfwr igg-Sn w"?>r?4 why it bad loqke-I so large from a eer to Sweetwater if not to Mr Grev.

*9 tl!ir ygg- ta,!1 ,,oint of ,li‘’ approach. Its rear IR. had expA ted to detect signs of life
^SflLn/ffi*Hiscoven^ts^advlHy was built out on piles, making its depth jn this quarter, and tlii* additional 

A little book of tni-se endorsements haS j-'Waic1" than the united width of proof of Wellgood’s absence from ii-mu
been compiled by Dr R. V. Pierce, vf the three stores. At w tide this made It look as if shev Inti come out
2tU, ™ - "'l8.ht “ccess,b,e fr“ '"lt ht. :i fool's errand "
letter addressed to the doctor as alxive. 3u-t now t!l<* «ater was almost on a tvr.li 
From these eiidorst-ments, copied from" *eve‘ W1,h the top of the piles.-making 
standard medical bcoltsof all the differ- all approach impossible save by boa/.rued whatever eh* there was to >v,,h hts ra.tur,, Sweefa

ow aiid «nnwi xviti i ti u *1 r en Medical Discovery ” arc advised not t(r returil^d to the front ami. finu
o . ana. armed with <k finite Infor- j only for the cure of the above mentioned the situation unchanged, took a u
ition. he apiieared. before Mr. Grey, disease but also for the cure all ca- resolve. After néasorlng with hi*,eve
hiVownar,Z0'U,,""“",:' W“8 ....... . 1 iSSilSSPilth cîLXf^ha^ ,h" «"« -lory, he cooit,

r* hoarseness, sore throat, lingering, or walked over to the strange horse and.
te had dismissed the waiter and bang-on-coughs and all those wasting slipping hi* bridle, trough! h back round be saw a launch or some such"t T e“"US "" SrÆli «A» “ »rer -, pr„Je,,to„ of tbe 2!!ir^K
«.twflur f Ï however, when ; fn consumption. Take Dr. Pierce’s Pis- door- By 16» fl id be succeeded -In climb- from the month-of tb<* bay
eetwater entered aud asked wbat covery in time and persevere In It* use ing up to the window, which was the

^raswsffsstiij; s •=*ta ,be
be expected of It. It will not perform Mr Grc^ Mt far 68011 ln bl8 bnfgp. 
miracles. It will not cure consumption watching every movement 
In its advanced stages. No medicine will 
It trtil cure the affections that lead dpt»

• •ë “Well. I w.as just making that a little

ë Having just udilcil the latest 
Type ami Appointments, making 
our otti.ee' shivtlv ^lp-to-dhte in 
every iesp<et. We van now pro
duce Fiiie ( ’afalog and Booklet 

ns well as any city ottice,

The Story pf a Jledidne.Sw
•A" WmkiiAVti:i£ xx.

1Rfi you satisfied? Hove you ,m,| ,wv handle all other kimla ot 
got.what you wanted?" asked Printing -piick, cheap and rea6-axunonv.iti r when they were 
well away from the shore and oiinhic 

tin* voice they had heard calling at in- 
icwy-h from the chasm they had left.

"i Yoii’re i good fellow. It coultl 
i.-'il Ititve been bet id- managed." Tlien,

m If you Want 
Satisfaction in 
Your Printing 
Send it to

% CHAPTER XIX 
HE moon was well up when tliv 

small boat in which ot.tr young 
detective was *eate-| with Mr.ED pause loo prolongeai and 

i'*' ::g!ifful to please Sweetwater, who 
; ii ;nii g with eiirmsity if not with 

Grey ap|ienie«l in the bay ap ouy^deeper fia-Ilug. W lmt was that 
proacliing the so called imiiiii&icbiry of" fight y<m lnirne,l a mai- li?”
Mellg'iixl. The l<Nik«a| for : g!it pn the Sv/et-twater di.l jiqt answer. He

He waterside was not tlivre. All was dark dared not. How f k of t,be elo. tric
toh-li lie as a detective carried in his 

• give himself 
till* question

••k now. sir? 
I'-lil* with his 

e.ir turneil and his eye bent forward, 
for the adventure they had interrupted 
wa • not at an end, whether their part 
fti If was or not.

!#'

John J. BarkerU

. '1 "liât,would.b 
"Hi* tiit*r<‘fove !• 

slip by ami pul in one 
“Are you.iv-nty-to go 

An» we all d«n

fV-WANEVILLE, P. Q.

F x. a. ttiiiorx
heretile ATiVOCA I 1-.

amd rnigiit much liet- 
Bm* rodé:
re." dime In a mutter 

ZSImll I row in. sir. and 
f landing?"
ow nearer. I siiould like 

l don't think we shall 
attract any attention. There are more 
boats than ours on tin# water."

lack of 
en sleep 
rour good

rich.
ive stuck to 

“No promise tlj 
from, hi* lips, 
try 'to make 

"You ma>yl 
a closer view

Kutd l-I.iirg, T. </,[Sweetwater made only Owe stop on 
Is way to Mr. Grey's hotel rooms, and 
[at was at the Stables.

Mr. Grey hesitated, his glances fol
lowing those of Sweetwater.

“Let us wait," said be in a tom? 
which surprised -Sweetwater. “If he Is 
modltatiug an escape 
him., Ix-fore lie readies the launch. At 
all hazards." be added after another 
moment's thought 

“All right, sir

if y| Here he Ft Il K, MARTIN,
&rs MANN Si M At KIN NON

<peak to
1 >V<|X'ATES. Ipiyal ImniiHim- llivldlng,

<i- l"'<e.ierV K. C.n J. 'Ih!.' Mari I n.' K. u. s’.Ti" 
Arvliibalil,>.• A. Mi*un,V. (j. Mncklnnoo

ine LottingSwce(water was startled.

i doctors 
appetirtr

IIow do yon pro-
But that

was not all. Between It andJbeni was 
a rowboat like their own. resting quiet
ly in the wake of tbe moon.

“I don’t like so much company,” be 
There were no shades at tbe window, muttered. “Something's brewing; some 

I have before said, and once Sweet- tbibg ln which we may not want to 
water's eye bad retched tbe level of take nart”
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COWANSVILLE, P. Q.
J ptT At 1 ntnham every Tuewday. Thursday 

flalurday, and first Monday lu eech month.

His words were Interrupted by à 
shrill whistle from the direction of the 
bank,

lbstitu..-.j\

vy The detective with some semblance 
’ respect, answered that he bad seen 

leoed, but that he had been un
to detain him or bring him within 

employer's observgtipq. „

Promptly ami as if awaiting 
this signal the two men In the rowboat 
before them dipped thbir oars and pull
ed for the shore, taking the direction
of Abe manufactory
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