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-'i;.-s'mim THE TORTURES

the Marthy Ann, I'd ‘key tied up in 2 Dag. ‘We didn’t stand

T . RHEUMATISII e e e Something NEW
.ﬂbo water ra Driven From the System by Dr. Wil.| teArin” each ofber to pleces. ~—

But I hadn’t'forgot that shark. I jest X b -
s T c‘ *“lﬁ liams™ Pink Pills. ; 1 be ln

vith the tide, runnin’ a i et gl oo
e roun’ so he’
cm “"‘ Mﬁ\ﬂ'ﬁ “with"the ctpalsed The sufferer from rheumatism who| yndersthe Hon'an’ not on my: side. I G
has not gonc about curing himself it guess the battle would Mvemﬁb hard as oves
S ——

Theﬂ hmdl?;wtg:e;ede the right way must -expect a return| with both of us an’ the shark would
a’ "°nl5“l 88 16f the torture with every change to| had a dlnne:\of lion, meat an’ human

Going by the ""Atlantic
ontreal Royals" you reach London
. in récord sime. The journey N 3‘.‘
to begine with a delightful sail
Bristol down the St. Lawrence. Less 4
than 4 daye on oceani bringe

‘ | Copyright, 1006, by George E. Walsh § :
- mﬂt‘:c“bléé ::: cold or damp weather. It is not the| legs if rescoo\hadr’ticome in the nick

‘.‘ f.rdo to' go an” e. | Chanige  in the weather that causes| of* “hmetd o i
1| the  rlteumnati but it does .start| I heard a veice calliover the water in
Wﬁﬁ 1 swam to ithe me? hé Had full 1sm, bu the captalt’s drawl. *Hello,: Stevel

possession, but He Was so wet an'|the aches and pains. Rheumatism is EN the bus
Crightened that e a”‘ sat there an’ |a deep-seated disorder of the blood,| What you tryin’ todo? Dow't qm”um : : HEN the ‘b
gk ‘lion. Part of him belongs Yo the. i ¥ : of'the appoi:
RM S, Royal ; shivered an' Youiicannot,  possibly cure it with I jest twisted Wmm schred, & 3 i i 8 SArTy the
%',?"3.'«"'55"-'«[5?::&“. come down here to swap trade with us § “¥ou '"‘f' :5& Py ““"f:" I |outward applications or hot fomen-| /& ¥ thought T must be s-dreamin’, N O ‘ e/ : ‘ : Team 10 Cony il
+ full information ask - an’ ;'.'91 the lion's share, an' the jack- | Says, n' my At at J". You | tations @8 so many people in their an’ there was Captain’ ‘Kennelly in the J / ¢ iistai for its game with
.m; agent, or write H. C. {h st of the hunt- aln’t got a ‘yet,. an’ I'll keep you [ignorance of the real cause of the o
Rourticr. Genéral Agent, §2 , too--me an' the rest o t:g’ e Marthy: Ann, sailin® straight down up- agkpegation of that village
King St. East. Toronto, Ont. ors down here bein’ mestly the jack- ciptai Wm“ for us. trouble try. to.do. .om us. ; eéxactly nine of the Red Lot 3
g::..dhnﬂoﬂh:.l: 1 asses—but a live animal Is an onsartain Rheumatism' can only be driven outl U «good Lerd, captain!” I n,n. Tm | hénd, It was a Wednesday
commodity that bas what Glptaln Ken-' of* the system’ by driving out thp nearly tuckered out.” ; TR : ; i and the remaining membe
nelly calls “possibilities.” I'm meanin’ . . : poisonods aciliin the blood.  This| mnenty mmuxu’m for S had found it impossif
by that that an old diamond hack rat- | ; A 3 can only be done by making the the boat. s,w;g ;n ;l,xne(xlgr the 1};1;,
tler's skin an' teeth ani’ rattles ain’t e = | blood supply rich, red and pure. It Bat, if you'll belleve i, ﬂutold yel- =8 12; atﬁ?u? t':;:;::tc“ex}j
wurth much more'n $5 down here, but'§ “Jr— e is. in  this "W¥ay that Dr. Williams | jow critter wuzw ct me. He Just ) 2 dré#sed in a fashion that
a live rattler shipped up north Tn a | : . Pink Pills- cure 'r,heumahsn}. even af- Aviel X Y s 3 > pleésed Nis fond mother e
cage may bring $25, an’, ag'in, it may . ter othep remedies. have failed. Thee ! [ ) but caused him no end of
"be knocked down for an even hundred. | Pills make rich ,red blood; they go tion. Most decidedly he
So Captain Kennelly ain’t never been right to the root of the trouble, and member of the Red Lot Tes
in the killin’ bisness. An’ I was brung ‘the pains and acheés are driven from Hisname was Kenneth B
up by Captain Kennelly! “Live an’ lot the system and will not return if the
live,” that's been ‘our motte, an’ we've blood  supply is kept pure. That s
. waxed fat—the captain weighs 200, an’ |, the whole secret of curing rheumat-
[ ain't far ‘behind—an’- weslth¥y, Wot ; $ ism, and if you are a sufferer . begin
millionaires exactly, but middlin’ well 4 x to .cure  yourself to-day by taking
to do. S : W S : 2 | | Dr. Williams’  Pink Pills.  Among
We ain’t never regretted bein’ kind tire many sufferers ‘from”rheumatism
an’ consid'rate %o the animals an’ Hirds who have beén cured by this medi-
—never except onct,;an’ then the cap- cine is « Miss: Mary D. Kelly, South
tain said ‘twas fny fadit: Fwiwt-gis |- Dummer, Onti . Miss Kelly says:
“The largest Conadian putin’ him in that," but ‘thére (s room . | “Some time ago I had a very bad
liners in e for a diff'ence of ‘opinion.: - ; attack of rheumatism. At times T
i AREATORY We'd been up the Caloosahatchie one would ‘he confiried to bed for a cou-
According” to steamer and ac- i ¥ , ; i
commodation. winter tryin’ to bag snakes, birds an ple of days and would  seem almost
First Class - - -  $92.50 , other creepin’, _cmylin'_ Qn' fiyin’ crlt—l ..,paralyzed with the intense pain in
ters when we got wind of & iighty big, iy back and.legs. At such times J

Aconsxgnment of these Stoves has just arrived, and can
be burned without a chimney vent. Our stock includes
a number of the larger omes; also in various styles
and prices, ' OPEN LVI‘NINGS

S(lAIlLD TO DEATH

DEAD animal e#in’t ghnerlly i
; ) TO RUN!

Eog. - you to*Bristo), and & short wurth more'n what his pelt
2 hours rail-run lands youin will bring n ‘the open mar-

London. 3 ¢

R.M S. Royal Edward ket, minus the fees an’ com

George missions of them rascally agents who

Sailings from Montreal and
Queber.

Teutonie - - - - Oct. 18

*Laurentic -, - Sat. O6t. 25th

Canada .- - - Sat. Nov. 1

'\l(;,nu(n

: In all pattems, in al} styles of finish, in Quartered Oak
or Mahogany or-Gumwood ; in the latest finish, at the latest
* prices. We handle the latest styles of all kinds of furniturc
-at a-small profit. Drop in at CLIFFORD’S BIG FURN].
TURE HOUSE whcn passmg. .Obhgmg sales people to

One Class Cabin (I1), 850, $55
serve 'you..A

Second Class - = = $53.95

Third Class - $31.25 and $32.50

Ask the nearest Railhway or
Steamship Agént for partic.
alars

WH!TE STAH Df’\‘MINh.N

THANKSG]VING DAY

SINGLE FARE

Good Going October 2zoth.
Return Limit Date of Issue Only

o .
Fare and One-Third
Good Going October 17, 18, 19, 20,
Return Limit Octo])er 22nd, 1913,
Between all stati in Canada cast
of Tort \|11u|1 also ko Detrot and
I'ort Huaron, Mich., .Butfai Iilack Rock,
Niagara Falls and Suspeusion Dridge,
N.Y. %
(Minimum charge 25¢.)

Secure your tickets early at Grand

Trunk Ticket Oflices.

THOS. J. NELSON, City P assenger and
Ticket Arent. Yhone 86.

R. WRIGHT, Station Ticket Agent..
Phone 240,

CANADIAN
PACIiFIC

Low Rates for

THANKSGIVING DAY

Excursion Fare

Between all Statiens in Canada, Fort
Wiiliam and East and (o Sault Ste
Marie, Betroit, Mich., Buffalo
and Niagara Falls, N.Y,

Single Fare
Good Going Oet. 29
Return limit Oet 20

. .
Fare and One-Third
Good going Oect. 17, 18, 19, 20

KReturn limit 1)(' 2%
Minimmum charge 25 cents.
Apply to any agent Im particulars or
write
M. G. MURPILY, Dist. Passr. Agent,
(nr King and Yonge Streets, Toronto

T. H. & B. RAILWAY
'hanksgiving Day
Single Fare For Round Trip
(Minimum 25 cents).

Good going find ‘veturning, Monday
- Oete 20, 1913,

FARE and ONE-THIRD.
(Minjmum 25 cents).
Good Going Oct." 17, 18, 19, 20,
Returning Oet. 22, 1913.
TO ALL POINTS
on T. H. & B, M. C. R. and C. P. R. in
Canada, east of Port Arthur.
Also Detroit, Mich., Buffalo, Niagara Falls,
Suspension Brhlg: Black Rock, N.Y.
G. C. MARTIN, H. C. THOMAS,
G.PA, Hamiltou. Agent.
Phone 110

sassy mountain lion ren@ioovooin’ up

near Wadin’ Landin’. The captain de-

cided at onct thaf weé'd bag the critter.

Mountain lions was bringing pretty

bhandsome prices then—the Floridy: va-
riety bein*a little underpriced, for they

ain’t no biggei'n a good size ‘dog.

The captain an’ I sailed up the 'Ca- |
loosahatchie an’ went ¢ampin’ on that
big fellow’s trail, -am’ fore a fort-
night we had him clip an’glean ubouﬂ

Betore Buying

that new range or heater do not
fail to see ourdarge stock of new
and remodelled stoves. The prices
will surprise you.

the Marthy Ann, tied toe an’ wail :~«~

a-roarin’ in a box on deck as th

he'd like to eat us alive. = We was:
mighty tickled at our ptize, an’ we fig-
gered on a_ couple of hundred —apiece -

| when we landed him north.

The. Marthy Ann warn’t much of a
sailbodt, ‘but she was a Tubbertn’ sofd -
craft that did dooty for us for wejl

| nigh a dozen years. ' ‘When we ‘set-gail -»-h‘f W%t scorched the water up like

down the Caloosahatthie®the captaln
says:
“Steve, can’t you take the Marthy

| Ann to Charlotte Harbor alone? You

can -hand the critter over to the rail-
road people there ‘an’ get ‘a.receipt for
bim. 1 want to get off at Fort Myers

a0’ run up a spell to. see Cousin .
Obadiah. He's real sick, they. say.”

I warn't goin’ to stand in the way“éf“
the captain’s seeln’ his sick cousin, So
[ answered with affermashun an’ sald

{ ['d run back to Fort Myers in a couple

of days an’ pick him up. .The captain
was mighty pleased, but when I landed
bim at Fort Myers he sort of suspish-

ioned somethin’ an’ said:

“You think you can manage it alone
all right, Steve?” "
“I'll land this old patriarch in Char-

| lotte Harbor before night or I'll drown
{ bim in the gulf tryin’ it,”” I answered
| promptly.

I didn't know that I was makin’ a

| pretty sure guess of what I'd be doin’
| before sundown. I jest hove off from
| the dock an’ turned the Marthy Ann's

nose toward the gulf. I ain’t much of
a deep water sailor, but I knew the

| coast up to Charlotte Harbor tol'rably

well an’ I didn’t have no misgivin’s.
That lion was mighty quiet-like at

| first, but when we got away from the

land an’ he began to sniff the salt air
of the gulf he sort of got oneasy. He
was gettin’ out of his element, an’ he
felt sort of homesick. Mebbe it was
seasickness. I dunno which. Anyhow,
he roared an’ whined an’ scratched to
beat the band. He jest kept me com-
pany with hig noise, an’ I didn't have
no time to get lonesome. Onet or twice
he got so scratchy that I took a look
at his cage to see if ’twas all right.

Barton’s reef is jest ten miles sou’-
west of Charlotte Harbor—a nasty Ilit-
tle, treach’rous shoal that sticks out of
water at low tide an’ keeps out of |
sight at: flood. ’'Tain’t charted, an’|
sometimes a ship trips up on it an’ jést
nachurally rips herself to pieces tryin’
to get off ag’in.

I don’t know what made me forget
Barton’s reef, for I'd been ‘round it &
dozen times, an’, come to think of it
now, I'd been nigh wrecked on it onct
or twice. I ain’t got no excuse to make
except that lion must have made me
forgetful by his everlastin’ roarin’.

First thing I knowed a puff of wind
keeled the Marthy Ann ever, an’ before
I could ketch her up ag'in ‘we struck
somethin’. It was only sand an’ mu
bit the ‘keel stuck there, an’ the
wind slambanged the old Ilubberin’
craft clean over on her side. 1 wasn't
lookiy’ for the shock an’ pitched héad-:

& wtnh&du Ienwlod
G ’*l ry may ciothes. At

DARKEN GRAY HAIR,

o dry-
w ‘butroared
ﬁ?wp. Then be got a sight of me
lt'dmtotheo&u‘udotﬁomf
“Xou keep there,” I says, feelin’ bet-
ter by Hilkin’ to Blii-as it he‘was a
human belw’, “ex’ ‘dewn't yeu cemne on
my end.”
T We Defli féit’ bather :after we got
drlodottbit. The sun was pretly

“a ‘Bot Irom. © mm tilen, that big
critter o ek Mimself, an' then
he ey&l me out of the cerners of his
eyes. "I @idn't particlar like the way
ho did 163t seemed 43'if he grimned
ax’ thén sheok his head to show me
ti;t e warn’t burt.
Wall, I suppese nothin’ would have
if ‘the tide baln't come up
'an* ' midé Barten’'s reef lsok liké a 't
turtle’s back. The ‘water ‘Jest rose up
higher an’ higher, an’ every minit we
ad to move cioser tegether.

The lien didn't like gettin’ his paws
wet an’ was for retreatin’ toward me,
an’' I didn’t fancy closer guarters with
him an’ jest stayed as Dear my edge
of the reef as T dared.

Now, as I bave remarked, the
Fleridy. mountain lien ain’t ne kind of
a fighter, but when he’s cormered I've
some respect for him. I saw right
away that trouble wus a-Brewin’.
When ‘the reef got too small te hold
beth of us one-or t'other had to git, an’

I ‘didn’t fancy bein’ the one-to  go-
a-noo.ﬁn adriff on' the gulf in that.
hﬁhnle.

““Now, you bls yellow cuss,”
1 said, his ‘Honship, partly
to kéep up my courage, “I ain’t-huntin’
for.trouble, but if you seek it I'll do:
my. best to make things mighty on-
pleasant for you ‘en this little sand
speck.” "

Right thenad:nlsmeovertho
critter. He scemed to accept the shal-
lénge an’ ‘began to growl and crouch.
I jest faced him an’ got ready for his
spring. But the tide comin’ up from
behind lapped a wave over his tail an’
made him turn roun’ like a shot.: He
crept an ineh closer an’ watched for
things to develop.~

We hadn’t more'n five feet betvesn
us, an’ I was frembiin’ most as muech:
as that big brute when somethin’ |
pobbed up near the reef. We both.
looked at it, an’ when Iuvltwuth
lion’s old wooden cage floatin’ btck
ag’in I jest made up my mind to jump 3
for it. Tt was a pretty hefty bot -Gil’
big enough to carry me. s

I edged awdy téwand it, an’ wh@n
wuun.tghu I ‘tleught it would
I waded out in the water an’ m:
grabifor it. By lyin’ slantwise on it
with any feet in the eatéer an’ my boad

LOOK YOUNG, PREI'ITY

Sage Tea 'and Sulphur 'Darkens so |

would, not walk, and my joints were
'stiff ad  swollen. consulted differ-
ent- doctors and tepk their medicina.
but «did not get :more than tempor-
ary relief, At this time.a neighbor
advised e to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills, and I=rget: a- supply. After tak-
ing a —few ‘boxes T found -they were

‘greatly ‘helping ‘me “and 1 continued

their use until the trouble complete-
Iy (hsappearcd 1 can strongly re-
commend this ‘medicine  fo  others
who suffer as«I did from- the pangs
and tortures of rheumatism:’

You ‘can ‘get “Dr. Williams’' Pink
Pills through any dealer in medicine
or by mail post paid, at 50 cents a
box, or six hexes for, $2.50 from The
Dr. - Williams®. Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

‘bout thrée féét above T, I was
4ol'rably’ comfortable,- an’ ‘I addressed
myself to-the marooned critter ag'in:

“Now you kip have the reef an’ all
that goes wnth At.  T'm off for the
Floridy coast gr a trip to sea. Any-
| thing’s ‘hetterip, bein’ drowned on that
reeforbein chevulnpbyleowuduf
tom.™ 4

I guess’ my ,wonll sm-t ot startied
him; for' he growled -an" “whined an’
seemed 4ccompany me. He
was sort of ‘s “at my desertin’ him. -
At any rate-he oreuched down on the
reef, his tafl in ‘the water an’ his head
mighty clmtotlnotborodpolﬂu
feef, an' then I saw him spring an’
shopt  throngh th.gh'jnu like a sky-
rocket.

There was a eull ln d.llt\!rbln’ an-
inlashion of the gulf. I saw stars an
sharks -an’ numerons. other .onpleasant

“things. When I .got a'grip-en the flout

In’ box ag'in ¥ was half drowned, an’
that old Hon was hangin’ for dear life
on ‘the other side of it.. "He was 'bout
as frightened as 1 was. His paws was''
within ‘two feet.of my -hands,  an’ 1
cauid feel his breath fannin’ my cheeks; -
bat he ‘warn't;for fightin’ ‘any movre,
We hadn't lmpmnd our positions .
3 bly:oid craft warn't
‘of “ns couldn't:
our. -'When the
tion m up Im&w‘n,u' when 1
/bobbed " up* above the gulf ‘his head’
went under. ‘Wé went seesawin’ Hke
g ndtber one ﬂsle to

’I‘hm it ooeuucd hwﬁrm ‘erit
ter that T mm to: duck him, an’
“Be began to. nm.--apyh m:'
soarkn’ At o
. After mmxm ~ol! my
‘band ‘¥e ‘got imore hnwﬂ' tried to
‘elimb over'on: ayy-side.. That was his
mlf !Ora‘ L 5 i

: The bz ‘fidated ;away, an’ we had ‘to
migke 2§ Hfor-it.

Iguttherenut. torlhldbe‘nnbw
}ncent : &

M Mnmwaq’mon’uldmh
other!

letpodtrom theboxtoﬂodeckottbo
Marthy Ann an’ was ragin’ an’ roarin’
up an’ down it -n-zmam

“Steve, this is bad work,” said the
captain. ““I thought I could trust youn
bétter'n that. If I hadn’t felt suspish-
ous ’bout you an’ come down jest in l p
time to find the Marthy Ann floatin’"
away on her sides 'we'd lost our prlzo
an’ the boat too:”

I didn't have breath for any reply
then, but ‘I felt' mighty like explodin’
an" sayin™ somethin’ that ‘wodld hurt
the captuin's feelin’s.  But I ‘Adn't,
later 1 forgot-all 'bunt itin @
ment. of capturin’ an’ cagin ol
lion ag’in—the cause of all the trouble.
Eo -duiw_ﬁbb he ‘owned &:

Specla.llst,l! I:sa
No Drug smro Exp&mnta ot
OPTICAL 11 ITUTE
‘8 South Market Sﬂ'nt.

B

[ St ’~A'

Ro' ,_:al

Best Restaurant in the ,lt'y..
First-class service,: Prices
reasonable. Hours, 10.a.1u.
to'2 a.m, Sunday honrs frbm
10 l6 2 p.m, and fmms to

12 pont,
MS & mg ;
Dhou mn

4
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BY ROTAL APPOINIME i1

The ®Whiskey of Quality

Ask 'your Wine Merchant,
‘Club -or Hotel for it.

alJ. S HAMILTON & CO.

BRANTFORD

‘GENERALIAGENTS] FOE‘GANADA “AND NEWF! OUNDLAN D,

|

B
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EPRIVACY =

ABSOLUTE privacy in
telephone service is ‘one
of the features of the
AUTOMATIC SYSTEM

You Should Have It
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Do You Mind If

Was § new-comer in the neigh
He lived In the big stone ho
the spacious groundsin the m
fonable section of town and
#hid that his father was a
man.

Now Kenneth’s family but
turned from a five-year sta
and that, maybe, accounted sg
for his unusual attire. He
frilled blouse-waist, a broad H
lar, full, baggy knickerbock
the cutest little straw-hat ¥
saw. Besides, .there were
bronze buckles on his neath
shoes that sparkled like golg
sunlight. . So no wonder the
the neighporfood censidered N

or A of & “sissy.””  But—
- *ﬁgbe FélMing the' story T

end. (v

As the Red Lot Team clim
the ’bus, carrying their gla
bats, and eager for the fray, I
neth stood regarding them ¥
gry eyes. ‘‘Bud” ‘Allison, the
captain and short-stop of ¢
had just sat down in one of
seats and was closing the do
Kenneth spoke up.

“Say, Captain,” he
room for one more. Do vy
I go? I'm willing to pay

Several of the Red |

But not “Bud” Al
player as ever covered
a8 ready to stand L
and fight wheu ;;m:.'

other boy, large o
was this um’a::.;
generosity of his
large measure for

“Bud” surveyed the
figure before him
smiled.

“Sure not, Kid—ciim
““We'll have one rooter
way, won't we?”

“Kelneth nceded 1o second
tiof.™ In just about two shal
lamb's tail he was up t
into his seat, whi
next to “Bud.”
and the 'bus swung
Jjourney.

“Let’'s gee,” said t!
name’s Blair, i
I'used to know i
fore you all wen: to live ir
What? He's in school

[ Ourp

ZIG-ZAG PUZZLE,

The following represen
words of four letters each.
ien one below anocther, thei
lettets, beginning at the up
hand letter and ending at tH
left hand letter will spell the
& relident of the farmyard:

4. To speak in a loud void
‘ 3. A pronoun.

8. To propel oneself-in t
by natural means.

& Aboey's namey

{5, A fish,

Naturally That Nobody

3 Can’ Tell, ;
Almost cveryone knows that' Sage

Tea and Sulpaur, property compound- | by

ed, brings back the mztiiral color. anif

foremost ‘through the air an’ lnnded

J OH N H . LA KE ‘b::,ttxet:?vtv’e::e ;o:v:liynto the watér 1

97 Colborué St.  Opp. Crompton’s | expeécted ‘to find -bottom somewhérs,
Cash or Credit ';:sy ttlx:n:hlzl;e ;)r‘t:;p&ut th! 4 Mu dea lustre to the hair when faded, sureak'
Bell 1456 Auto. 25 that 1 was on Barten's réef. T ::: ed or gray; also ends dzndruif,; xtch— i
e e | gtanin’ o niy head in-‘beut a foot ae| (18 scalp and stops falling hair. Years :
i ] T watér. Thére was sefoe mud, an’ thitl| #s0 the only way to ‘get this mix-|
made sticky;sthndin’, but swhea | fingl- | (9T¢ Was to make it at home, which}
ly got my head: Oﬂtﬁ-it aq,the whter! i 1nussy dnd troublesome. . Nowa-] ‘
cleaned out of. uose an’ mouth., the! days, by asking at any drug store for|
Martlly Ahn bad drifted away in decp Wyeth's Sage and  Svlphur . Hair
water. : Reémedy,” you will get g large bottle
1 ran-after her, bnt she was h m- of thig famouc old recipe for. Abolt
hér own' so tantaMlzin“iike 1 seats,
conldu’t galn an inch. I swam ma Don't stay gray! .Try itl. No one
for some minutes, “’ ‘then_ to “'&ﬂ; can possibly ‘tell that yoli.

ur hair, as i do 50

lite T turneéd back téithe reat, 1 5 b B
see the bare bck-ofsit jest shim’ | ot brush mth it, &
above the 'dlt net moré’n  ter y
away. 1 ain't much of a swimnier, ﬁs .' g
I 'made double quick timé to thut

I hadw't thoughit miuch 'bout that ek
all this time, w0 8xcited was 1 over the
loss of the Marthy A, hut now 1 jest

T,

T ——.

dark thxck an
]Mgent T. George Bnies. '.




