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A few minutes after Zam-Buk is applied to a cut, a

burn, a scratch, or any sore place, the pain is stopped.
Mothers should never forget this, because it is one
reason why Zam-Buk is the best thing for children’s in-

juries.
from the
Zam-Buk heals guickly.

It stops their crying and gives them ease. Right
instant of application healing begins, and

Note these statements from

reliable persons, some of whom you may know.

‘Baby's Sere Healed —

My baby girl had a bad wors on her ehin,

which was very painful, and caused

her to be very restiess. We put on soifle Zan-Bux, and in a wonderfully short time

it gave her ease. In afew days the sore

Rusty Nail Pierced Finger.—

A Bad Burn.— :

<« In moving some wood J4 the
minutesit was covered with fbig ¥
Bux wasapplied, snd in q

Take this advice!
If you have some sore plsce, some

why continue to suffer pain? Every hou

do your best work in pain ; you cannot
than it eosts, by saving you timeinthi

Zam-Bug isa ““short cut” to ekin healing.
v in!okl and .80 surely. Use it for all skin injuries and
free

ison, ete., and for Piles,

from Zaw-Box Co., Toronto, for price.
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"ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, FEB. 7.

AM. r

Sun Rises........ 7.43 Sun Sets .. ..5.:
High Tide........ 5.35 Low Tide. ..

The time mused is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN,,
Arrived Yesterday »

Stmr Invertay, Houston, from ‘.Sﬁields,

CoR R
Cleared Yesterday

Stmr Bornu, Dutton, l\zexican ports,

. Wm Thomson & Co.

CANADIAN PORTS.

Yarmouth, N S, Feb 6—Ard schr Res
cue, Weldon, from New York;: stmr

Amefia, from St John.
o $ld=+8tmr Amelia, for Halifax.

\

BRITISH PORTS.

(Southampton. Feb 6—8ld stmr President

Lincoln, for New York.

Glasgow, Feb 6—Ard stmr Carthagenian,

. from Philadelphia. ° !

Liverpool, Febh 5—Ard stmr Laurentic,

from New York..

FOREIGN PORTS.

Vineyard Haven, Feb 6—Ard schr Moama,

from Philadelphia for St John.

: The n!u_nber of bright children we meet
is surprisingly large, considering the qual-|

ity of the parents we know.
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betors did me !
. I suffered
until 1
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was completely healed.”

Mgs. E. Cockzr,
Yorkton, Sask.

iPwhi% at work. Tha pain was terrible
! I melted some Zam-Bux
It kept away

Mz. A, H. OrtH,
Shipley, Ont.

ed my thumb very badly. Ina few
, and the pain was very bad.  Zam-
e ease ! *
E. JewxERr, Organist, Carman, Mn.h

in disease, some cut, or burn or uleer,
ou suffer is an hour wasted. You canmot
oy your leisure. Zau-BUK saves far more
Y-
There is nothing which acts so
disezses, ema, Ulcers,
50 cents a box, or post
Refuse harmful imitations. ;

GARNIVAL GREAT SUGGESS

More than 1,000 people attended the
monster Trades and Labor Council carni:
val in the Victoria rink last night. Both
the ice and the promenade were crowded,
and the affair was a grand success. The
costumes worn by the skaters were varied,
‘| many of them being decidedly novel and
attractive, The usual number of clowns,
cowboys, soldiers, “cullad folk,” and oth-
ers were ont in force amd caused {much
merriment by their antics. The judges
were Mayor and Mrs. J. H. Frink, Colonel
and Mrs. G. West Jones, and Mr. and
Mrs. W. E. Foster, and they had their
hands full picking out the winners. Be-
sides the awards by the management,
Mayor Frink gave a special prize of $5,
which was won by George Parker, who
had a float representing a barber’s shop
adrift in the storm. The get-up of the
float was very novel. A regular sized bar-
ber’s chair was installed thereon and’ dur-
ing the evening several hair cuts and
shaves were given to those who cared to
take a chance. The float was certainly
worthy of a prize.

P. Cox and G. Latimer carried off the
prize of $10 for the best gentlemen’s com-
bination. The Joys represented New
Brunswick hunters and trailed a sled be-
hind them covered with various animal
skins. They were dressed as modern hunt-
ers and carried axes and guns.
nett, representing a bottle of Labatt’s
beer, carried off a prize of $5, as did Bert
Edwards, representing King George. The
combination ladies’ prize was won by Flor-
ence Breen and Fannie Tufts. One of the
ladies was dressed in clothes similar to
those worn in 1730, and the other in
habble skirt, merry widow, and all the
other 1911 appliances. Besides these, a
door prize of $10 was offered, and was
won by ticket No. 851. The owner can
have his prize by calling at the mayor’s
office any time during the day.

The carnival was in every respect a grand
success and great credit is due to the com-
mittee who carried out the arrangements
for the affair. The members of the com-
mittee were W. Allingham, J. J. Donovan,
A. Dever, M. J. Donovan, W. Paterson,
A. E. Firmin, A. Campbell, J. McGirr, J.
Montague and C. Stevens.

BENEFITS TO FOLLOW

Ottawa, Feb. 6—A blue book tabled by
Hon. Mr. TFielding today, giving detailed
figures as to results of the proposed reci-
i procity agreement with the States, shows
{that they would mean a total reduction of
customs taxation of 82,507,824, Of this,
$1,412,219 will affect natural products and
.other items mentioned in Schedule A.
! Chief of these reductions will be $455,246
jon coal; $100,507 on agricultural imple-
| ments, and $97,117 on flour.
l The total reduction to be made by the
States on Canadian products reaches a
total of $4,849,933. Some of the chief items
are horses and mules, $121,140; wheat,
1 8103,519; hay, $386,028; vegetubles, except
| potatoes, $160,570; flax sced, $352,600; fish,
$531,482; sawed boards, $1,233,624.

with the United States, according to W.
J. White, chief Canadian immigration
agent to the United States, will be a heavy
increase in the influx of American settlers

THE TARIFF AGREEMENT

An effect of the reciprocity arrangement,

'FAMOUS GEMS OF PROSE

THE APPROACH OF DAY

+ By Eward Everett

From an address at the dedication of
Aug 28, 1856.

|

gan to soften;

beams of the Pleiades north remained unchanged.
guration went on. Hands of angels, hidden from mortal eyes, shifted the scenery
of the heavens; the glories of night dissolved into the glories of dawn.

The blue sky now turned more softly gray; the great watch-&tars‘ shut up
their holy eyes; the east began to kindle.

the Dudley observatory, Albany, N. Y.,

HAD oceasion, a few weeks since, to take the early train from Providence to
Boston; and for this purpose rose ab 2 o’clock in the morning. Every-
thing around was wrapt in darkness and hushed in silence, broken only by
what seemed at that hour the unearthly
‘mild, serene, midsummer’s night —the sky was without a cloud—the winds were
whist. - The moon, then in the last quarter, had just risen, and the stars shone
with a spectral luster but little affected by her presence. Jupiter, two hours high,
was the herald of the day; the Pleiades,
influence in the east; Lyra sparkled neat the zenith; the steady pointers, far be-
neath the pole looked meekly up from the depths of the north to their sovereign.

Such was the glorious spectacle as I entered the train. As we proceeded, the
timid approach of twilight became more perceptible; the intense blue of the sky be-
the smaller stars, like little children, went first to rest; the sister

clank and rush of the train, It was a

just above the horizon, shed their sweet

Steadily the wondrous transfi-

Faint streaks of purple soon blushed

alcng the sky; the whole celestial concave was filled with the inflowing tides of
the morning light, which came pouring down from above in one great, ocean of
radiance; till at length, as we reached the Blue hills, a flash of purple fire blazed
out from above the horizon, and turned the dewy teardrops of flower and leaf into
rubies and diamonds. In a'few scconds the everlasting gates of the morning were
thrown wide open, and the lord of the day, arrayed in glories too severe for the

_gaze of man, began his state.

I do not wonder at the superstition of the ancient Magians, who in the morn-
ing of the world went up to the hilltops of Central Asia, and, ignorant of the

true God, adored ‘the most glorious work

of his hand. But I am filled with amaze-

ment when I am told that, in this enlightened age and in the heart of the Christ-
jan world, there are persons who can witness this daily manifestation of the power
and wisdom of the Creator, and yet say in their hearts, “There iz’ no God.”

—_— D)
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| THE DE BERCY AFFAIR

GORDON HOLMES
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» «By Force of Circumstances,” sta.

! Author of “A Mysteri Dissap
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! CHAPTER XV.—(Continued).

’ “Now. look here, Inspector Clarke,” said
I\\'inter severely, after a pause that left
| the other in wretched suspense, “you have
{ erred badly in this matter. Ior once, 1
| am willing to overlook it— because—be-
| cause you fancied yom-had a grievance.
iBnt, remember this—never again! Lack
of candor is fatal to the best interests of
i the service. It is for me go decide which
| cases you shall take up nd which you
i shall leave alone. You know peifectly
well that if, by chance, information reaches
you with regard to any inquiry, which
may prove useful to the man in charge
of it, it is your duty to tell him every-
thing. I say no more now. You under-
stand me fully, T have no doubt. You
must take it from me, without question
or protest, that neither Janoc nor his sis-
ter was responsible for that crime. They
may have been mixed up in it—in some
manner now hidden from me—but they
had no share in it personally. -Still, see-
ing that you have worked so hard, 1 don’t
object to your presence while I prove that
I am right.? Come with. me now to Marl-
borough Street,. -Mr. i Osborne must “be
set at liberty, of course, but I ghall con-
front. your rchist friends with one an-
other, and #hen you will see for yourself
my grounds for being g0 positive as to
their innocence.”

“But you yourself arrested Paunline, sir.”
| Clarke ventured to say.

“Doen’t be an ass!’ was the cool rejoind-
er. “Could I refuse to arrest her? Sup-
pose you told me now that you had killed
the Frenchwoman, wouldn’t I be compel-
led to arrest you?”’

“Ha!” laughed Clarke, in solemn mirth,
“what about C. E. F.? Wouldn't it be
funny if he owned up to it?”

Winter answered not a word. He was
busy locking the drawer and rolling down
the front of the desk. But Clarke did!
not really mean what he had said. His
mind was dwelling on the inscrutable mys-
tery of the daggers which he had last held
in his hands in Soho and now knew to be
reposing in a locked desk in Scotland Yard

“Would you mind telling me, sir, how
vou managed to get hold of ’em?” he ask-

0. Gar-|ed

Winter did not pretend ignorance.

“You will be surprised to hear that I
myself took them, disinterred them, from
the poor creature’s grave in Kensal Green
Cemetery,” he said. :

Clarke’s jaw dropped in the most- abject
amagement. The thing had a supernatural
sound. He felt himself bewitched.

“From her grave?”’ he repeated.

“Yes.” .

“But who put ’em there?”

“Ah;’’ said the other with a new note

murderer? But come, we are wasting
{ime—that unfortunate Osborne must be
half-demented. I suppose thé Marlborough
Street people will let him out on my au-
thority. If not, I must get an order from
the Commissioner. By gad, there will be
a fiendish rumpus about this business be-
fore it is all settled!’

Clarke shivered. He saw a certain well-
{ beloved detective inspector figuring prom-
{inently in that “rumpus,” and he was
in po mind to seek a new career after pas-
sing theé best part of his life in the C.
1

g ¢ 4 /
But at Marlborough  Street another
shovk awaited ‘the Chief. He aud.Clarkc
were entering the street in a taxi, when
Furneaux crooked a finger at him. from
the pavement. Winter could not, nay, he
dared not, ignore that demand for am 1n-
terview. £ :
“Stop here!” le said. to Clarke. Tbgn
he sprang out, and approached Furneanx.
“Well?” he snapped, ‘“‘have you - made
up your mind to end this. tragic farce?”
“I am not its chief buffoon,”
Turneaux. “In fact, I am mainly a looker

to the full.”’

Winter waved aside these absurdities.

“I have come to free Mr. Osborne,” he
caid. “I was rather hoping that your
own sense of fair dealing, if you have any
i left- : .
| “Exactly what 1 thought,” broke in the
|(|err. “That js why I am here. 1 hate
correcting your mistakes, because 1 fancy

‘duty bars the the way.

of sternness in his voice, “who b thel’

sneered ||

on, but I do appreciate its good pointe |”

[Copyrighty McLsod & Allen, Teronte]
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teking place in a crowded thoroughfare,
within a stone’s throw of a police-station
in which lay three people charged with
having committed the very crime he was
tacitly accusing Furneaux of, while Clarke’s
ferret eyes must be resting on them with
a suspicion already half-formed.

“I can say no more,” he muttered gruf-
fly. “One must forego friendship when
But if you have
a grain of humanity left in your soul-
come with me and release that unhappy
young man—-"

Some gush of emotion wrung Furneaux's
face as if with a spaem of physical pain.
He held out his right hand.

“Winter, forgive me, I have misjudged
you,” he said.

“lg it good-by?’ came the passionate
question,

“No, not good-by. It is an alliance,
Winter, a wiping of the slate. You don’t
understand, perhaps; that we are both
to blame. But vou can take my hand,
old man. There is no stain of blood on
it. I did not murder my wife. I am her
avenger, her pitiless, implacable avenget—
so pitiless, so implacable, that 1 may
have erred in my harshness. For Heaven’s
sake, Winter, believe me, and take my
hand!”

The man's.magnetism was irrvesistible.
Despite the icrughing®awveight of proof ac-
cumulated agaifist him, $he claims of old
friendship ‘wete ‘notifo be gnored. Win-
ter-gook the proffered hand and squeezed
it with a vehemence that not only showed
the tension of his feelings but also brought
tears of real anguish to Furneaux’s eyes.

“I only asked you for a friendly grip,
Winter,” he complained. “You have been
mage than kind. No matter what happens
don’t offer to shake hands with me again
for twelve months at least.” a

There was no cemprehending him, and
Winter abandoned the effort. Moreover,
Clarke’s puzzled brows were , bent on
them.

“An alliance implies

confidence,” he

said, and the official mask fell on his bluff

features. “If you can honestly—"'
Furneaux laughed, with just a faint
touch of that impish humor that the other
knew so well. :
“Not Winter, but Didymus!” he cried.
“Well, then, let us proeeed to the con-
founding of poor Clarke. Peste! he de-

A lifetime -of disfigure-
ment and suffering often
results from impropgr
treatment of the gki
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Tea,properly brew-
ed and of the right
quality, takes away
fatigue. We refer @
to good tea and
of course we
il
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sorves a Petter fate, for he has worked
like, a Trojan: But leave Osborne to me.
Have no fear—I shall explain, a little to
him, all to you.”

Clarke writhed with jealousy when Win-
ter beckoned.to him. While his chief was
mying the cabman, he jeered at Fur-
neaux, i

“T had a notion—-"" he began, but the
other caught his arm confidentially.

“I was just telling the guv’'nor how
much we owe to you in this Feldisham
Mansions affair,”’ he said. ‘“You were on
the right track all the time. You've the
keenst nose in the Yard, Clarke. You
can smell an Anarchist through the stout-
est wall ever built. Now, not a word!
You'll soon'see how important your in-
\'ostigatityxs have been.”

Clarke” waa overwhelmed by a new
flood. Never before had Furneaux prais-
ed him, unless in some ironic phrase that
galled the more because he did not always
extract its hidden meaning. He blinked
with astonishment.

With a newborn trust, which he would
have failed igmominiously to explain in
words, Winter led his colleagues to Marl-
borough Street police-station. There, af-

| ter a brief but earneat colloquy with the

station inspector, he asked that Janoc
and his sister should be brought to the
inspector’s office.

Janoc came first, pale, languid, high-
strung, but evidently prepared to be «ded
to his death that imstant.

He looked at the four men, three in
plain clothes and one in uniform, with a
superb air of dignity, almost of superior-
ity; in silence he awaited the inquisition
which he supposed he would be compelled
to undergo, .but when no word was spok-
en—when even that phantom of evil,
Clarke, paid no heed to him, he grew
manifestly uneasy.

At Jast steps were heard, the door open-
ed, and Pauline Dessaulx entered. Of
course, this brother and. sister were Gauls
to the finger-tips. Each screamed, each
flew to the other's arms; they raved; they
wept, and laughed, .and uttered incoherent
words of utmost affection.

Winter indulged them a few seconds.
Then he broke in on their transports.

“Now, .Janoe,” he said brusquely, “have |

done with this acting! .Why have you
given the police so much trouble?”

“Monsieur, I swear——"

“Oh, have done with your swearing!
Your sister didn’t kill Mademoiselle de
Berey. She wouldn't kill a fly. Come,
Pauline, own up!”

“Monsieur,” faltered the girl, “I—T—" E

~ “You took the guilt. on your shoulders
in order to shield your brother?”

Wild-eyed, distraught, she looked from
!;he face of the man who seemed to peer
into her very soul to that other face so
dear to her. She knew not what to say.
Was this stern-visaged representativé_ of
the law merely torturing her with a false
hope? Dared she say “Yes,” or must’she
persist in self-accusation?

“Janoc,” thundered Winter, ‘“you ought
to be ashamed of yourself. Don’t you see
how she is suffering for your sake? Tell
her, then, that you are as innocent as she
of this murder?”

The dreamer, the man who would reform
an evil world by force, had the one great
quality demanded of a leader—he knew
a man when he met him. He turned now
to Pauline.

“My sister,” he said in  French, ‘“this
gentleman can be trusted. He is no
trickster. I had no hand in the slaying
of the traitress, just though her death
might be.” ]

““Ah, Dieu merci!” she breathed, and
fainted.

The police matron was summoned, and
the French-woman soon regained con-
scienceness. Meanwhile, Janoc admitted
readily enough that he did really believe
in his sister's acceptance of the dread
mission imposed on her by the revolution-
ary party in Russia.

“Rose de Bercy was condemned; and my
sweet Pauline, alas, was deputed to be her
executidner,” he said. - “We had waited
long for the hour, and the dagger was

‘| ready, though I, too, distrusted my sis-

ter's courage. Then came an urgent. let-
ter from- St. Petersburg that the traitress
was respited until a certain list found
among her papers was checked—"’
“Found?’ questioned Winter,
“By Paulipe,” said Janoc.
“Ah, stolen?” :
Janoec brushed aside
word as a quibble.

the substituted

“Conceive my horror when T heard of

the murder!” he cried with hands flung
wide and eyes that rolled. ‘I was sure
that Pauline had mistaken the instruc-
tions—"

“Where is the St. Petersburg letter 2’
broke in Furneaux.

“SQapristi! You will scarce credit.
was taken from me by a man—a Russian
agent he must have béen—one night in the

[ ‘| Fraternal-Club, Soho—"

caring for |
preventinZ

itchings and irritations,
from infancy to age.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment are sold by §
druggists everywhers = Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., Sole Props., J3oston, Mass. Malled free,
Cuticura B2ok on the care of skin and scalp.

“Clarke, - produce it,” said Furneaux,

! grinning.
+ Clarke flushed, grew ' white, nervously

thumbed ' some’ papers in a pocketbook,
and handed to Winter the letter which

' commenced: “St. Petersburg says. :

and ended: “You will see to it that'she

ito! whose hands vengeance has been in-
'structed shall fail on the 3d.”

(To be continued).
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- SPECIALS AT CORBET'S

" Men's $10.00 Suits for $5.50 _
Men'’s Fur Band Caps 75c. for 48c.
Men’s Coat Sweaters $1.25 for 89c.

Also great bargains in Men’s Derby Hats.

_

CORBET’S
196 Uniqn Street | '
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TORONTO" MERCHANT
* HELD 1N FARMERS
BANK: TANGLE

Frederick Compton Committed for
Trial for Lending Money on Notes
of Shaky Institution.

Toronto, Feb. 6—Frederick  Crompton,
president of - the Crompton Corset Com-
pany, was in court just twenty minutes
when he was committed for trial on A
charge of receiving, taking or accepting in
pledge of assignment notes of the Farm-
ers’ Bank, contrary to the provisions of
the bank act.

Travers, convict and ex-manager of the
bank, was the only witness called. The
trial did not start till 12.30.

E. W. Jones appeared for Mr. Cromp-
ton, who stood beside him, refusing a seat.
In answer to Crown Attorney Corley,
Travers swore that Crompton got notes
for $50,000 which bore interest at five per
cent. : -

“Did you make the arrangements?”

“I did,”

“Did he give money in equal amounts?”’

“Yes, and I gave him deposit receipts.”

“How long was the money in hypotheca-
tion?”

“From January to June, about five

COPNRIMTS) (82868\

A Close Examination

of your watch, once in a while, is as
necessary as a housecleaning.

You would be surprised to know how
much better it will run.

We Repair Watches

and make a*thorough overhauling—
regulating and putting them in perfect
shape, and ask you but a very little
for our experf services.
If your ‘watch either gains or loses
—that’s the sign it needs our attention.
Also Clocks and Jewelry real'smred
A’ :

months.”
In answer to Mr, Corley, Travers said
Mr. Crompton gave him a cheque on the

bank cheque for $25,000.

and I gave him a deposit slip,” said Mr.
Travers.

Travers told the court then that Mr,
Crompton had turned in the notes and got
the money and interest.

“Was there. an agreement to do it that
way ?”

“Yes, and an understanding.”

“Why did you make the agreement ?”’
“We needed the money to meet the
clearing house.”

“They thought by that. they could stave
off a run on the bank in case it might
happen; it was hoping against hope,” said
WM. .Corleyiot .. {

“The money was fed into the bank as it
could absorb it?”

liYes.,')

In further examination it was shown
What, Crompton had been brought into the
deal by his brother-inlaw, the famous Dr.
Beattie Nesbitt. i

FISHERMEN CARRIED
10 SEA ON ICE FLOE
DECLINE HELP

Viborg, Finland, Feby 6—Two vessels
sent to the rescue of the fishermen who
on Friday were swept out to sea on an
ice floe in a gale, today found the floe
stranded near the Island of Seitskar. The
fishermen, who numbered 253, were in no
danger and refused to be taken off.

Except on the coast there are mo inns
or hotels in Morocco.

' Only One “BROMO QUININE,” 1

catt mo

e

Bank of Toronto for $25,000 and a savings

!
“He deposited practically $50,000 in gold:

Your Chanc

AT
LA. & J. HAY, 76 King StreetJ

[

HOLBROOKS

n the World

_WOMEN'S GOUNGIL

The adjourned annual‘Weeting of the
Women-s Council was held yesterday-after-
noon in the roomis of ‘the King’s Daugh-
ters Guild, Prince )\Viﬂiam,&&tﬁ‘ #'The
president, Mrs. T. H. Bullock, wis it the
The regular standing commitiees
were appointed, and several measures were
brought down from the “National Council
and considered. . Among them was the
problem of bird destruction for hat and
decorating purposess »The council has en-
larged to such a degree that a change in
the constitution, permitting of a larger
scope for its work, was deemed necessary,
and a committee consistiig of the officers
of the council was appointed to make such
alterations.

The juvenile court question Was also dis-
cussed and a resolution passed that the
council co-operate with other societies in
a petition to the local legislature for its
establishment/ The year book is now in
the hands of the treasurer, Miss Alice
Estey, and the president would be pleased
to call upon any affiliated bodies who de-
sire fuller information concerning the work
of the council.

chair.

. HIS REASON.

She . —Why - does Mr. Johnson always
smoke such long cigars?

He— I don’t know, but T suppose ha
wants to get as far away from the smell
of themghs possible—Pittsburg Post.

Good Yet!

quality.

On account of the bad weather during our sale which prevented all our
friends taking ddvantage of the exceptionally low prices we
decided to continue the sale for Two More Weeks.

The entire store is brim-‘ull of bargains—all goods new and of good
DON'T MISS THIS OPPORTUNITY to buy
seasonable goods at practically your owa price,

N. J. LAHOOD,.

982 Brussels Street
Cor, Hanover.

COAT SWEATERS

Worth $1.25 - For 93c.

Harvey Bank, N. B.—I can highly
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound to any suffering
woman. 1 have taken it for female
weakness and painful menstruation
and it cured me. — MRS. DEVERE
BARBOUR.

Because your case is a diffieult one,
doctors having done you'no good, do
not continue to suffer without giving
Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve%etable Com-
pound a trial. It surely has cured
many cases of female ills, such as in-
lammation, uleeration, displacements,

broid tumors, irregularities, periodic

ins, backache, that bearing-down
ling, indigestion, dizziness, and
‘ous prostration. It costs but a
to try it, and the result is worth

1s to many suffering women.

ou want special advice

to the Canadian west. In thg# beginning!it does you good to discover them fok
of the year it was estimated t the total vourself. Still, it is pity to spoil a good
| for the year would be 120,000 fttlers. Re-| cause. ™ Mere professional pride forces me
ports from agents all over fhe country | to warn you against liberating Osborne.
now indicate that this figurefhwill be ex~! “Man alive, you try me heyond endur-
ceeded by 40,000. jance. Do yon believe I don’t know the
Washington, Feb. 6—Favorgle action of | truth—that Rose de Bercy was your wife
the house on the Canadia re«-ipmcityj--—\huL vou were in that museum before
agreement was assured tonigdt when the|the murder—that you. Oh, Furn-
caucus of Democratic represfihtatives for-|eaus, you wring it from me. Get a pistol,
mally pledged the party tofivote for the|man, before it is too late.”
agreement:

“You mean that?” cried Furneaux, his

eyes gleaming with a new fire.
For Infants and en.

“Heacven knows I do!”
The Kind You Have AlNgys Bought

l “You want to be my friend, then, after
Bears the
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all?”
“Friend!
ture—"
“Pity!”’ mused Furneaux aloud. “Why,
didn’t you epeak sooner? So you would
rather [ committed suicide than be in your

1f you rcalized half the tor-

Dock
Street

for it to Mrs. Pinkham,
Viass.
kelnful.

It is free amd

Signature of

hands 'a- prisoner?”
Winter then awoke to the consciousness
that thia extraoxdinace canyersalion was
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